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NEXT ISSUE, we'll take a look at one of the most serious problems of 
the 20th century, pollution of our planet. We'll also have an interesting 
report of an international Scout exchange, written by Pierre Berton. And 
we'll be announcing CB's big Writers' Contest, something a lot of you 
will want to get in on. All this, and more, in May! 
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T A P E 
YOUR H O C K E Y S T I C K 

TO M A K E IT L A S T 
Taping a hockey stick isn't 
something you do just for looks. 
Any NHL player will tell you the 
time to tape your stick is when 
it's new. Ordinary black friction 
(electrical) tape does the best 
job. So, have some Wrigley's 
Spearmint Gum and get on with 
the job. 

L̂ —TAPE KNOB 

i—TAPE SHAFT 

HEEL? 

Many pros tell us they like to tape 
their sticks right from toe to heel. 
This protects the blade from cracks 
and also provides a cushion when 
you're taking a pass. It helps to 
give you better puck control too. 
Some players tape the shaft of their 
stick because this is where most 
sticks break during a game. Taping 
the shaft also helps you to hang on 
to your stick and improves stick 
handling. 
Don't forget the tape-knob on the 
end of your hockey stick either. It 
helps keep the stick from slipping 
out of your glove. 
After every game check the tape 
for serious cuts and replace if 
necessary. Enjoy Wrigley's Spear
mint Gum after every game too! It 
helps you to relax and you'll really 
go for the long-lasting flavour. 

You'll enjoy the lively 
long lasting flavour-
get some soon 
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The Facts About Sniffing Glue 

The truth is, not that much is known about the effects 
of glue-sniffing. But some facts have come out into 
the open, and here they are. 

Glue-sniffing produces much the same effects as 
drinking a large amount of liquor. 

It can also cause amnesia. 
It can cause erosion of the gums and a lot of other 

temporary physical problems. 
It can cause unconsciousness or convulsions. 
It can produce tolerance to the extent that an ex

perienced sniffer may need three times as much glue 
as a beginner. 

It's being used by kids as young as seven, mostly 
boys. 

It is used by a large number of kids with mental 
problems. 

It can kill even the first-time user by suffocation. 
Nobody knows what the long-term effects of glue-

sniff ing are, what it does to your body and mind. But 
these few facts make you stop and think about try
ing it. Even once. 
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Now is a great time to plan your hockey holiday next summer. Two 
weeks or more of personal instruction of nothing but hockey, pure 
hockey. You will be learning under the watchful eyes of N.H.L. stars 
like Dave Keon, Marcel Pronovost, Bruce Gamble, Billy Harris, Keith 
McCreary, Bob Wall and other instructors. 

They'll give you on-ice personal instruction, chalk talks, video replay 
of your actual practices, question and answer periods, and instructional 
movies. Nothing but hockey. 

You'll become a better hockey player. Top professionals will be showing 
you the right way to skate, shoot, pass and play positional hockey. 

Attend one or more of the weekly hockey sessions of The Billy Harris-
Dave Keon Hockey School, at the Doublerink Arenas near Woodbridge, 
just north of Toronto from June 29th through August 30th, 1969. 

Make sure there is room for you. Fill in the coupon below and mail 
it today to receive complete information on how to improve your hockey 
skills this summer. 

Dave Keon 
Bruce Gamble 
M . Pronovost 
Billy Harris 
Keith McCreary 
and Bob Wall 
WANT TO 
S E E YOU 
THIS 
SUMMER! 

Dave Keon d iscusses positional play with 
some attentive students. 

This video tape replay equipment helps in
structors and students during practice ses
sions. 

Keith McCreary of the Pittsburgh Penguins 
helps out with personal instruction. 

GOOD N E W S FOR B O Y S 
LIVING IN M E T R O P O L I T A N TORONTO 
As part of our continuing effort to improve our 
hockey school operations, we have arranged for 
pickups of day-school students in the Metropolitan 
Toronto area for Sessions 1 and 2 only. 

Pick-ups will be made in school buses at shopping 
centres, school grounds between 7 and 8:30 a.m. 
each morning. Students will be dropped off be
tween 5 to 6:30 each evening. 

r Cut out and mail today! BH2-63 

Dear Bill & Dave: 
Please send me complete details about your hockey school. 

I understand this is no obligation. 

NAME AGE . . . 

A D D R E S S APT. NO. 

CITY OR TOWN PROV. . 

The Billy Harris-Dave Keon Summer Hockey School 
BOX 74, ETOBICOKE (TORONTO), ONT. 

"The School with Personal Instruction" 



winners! 
in the Braves Scout "Tracks to Treasure" Contest 

5 CCM Bicycles: 
Dennis Campbell, Winnipeg, Man. James Hill, Charlottetown, P.E.I. 

Rick Panned, Melfort, Sask. Ron Conlon, Elmira, Ontario 
Jim Brinson, Rossland, B.C. 

10 Polaroid Swinger Cameras: 
Miss Aldon Reed, Fredericton, N.B. 

Frangois Gauthier, Marievil le, Quebec 
Calvin Brydges, Guelph, Ontario 

Ross Mounteney, Ponoka, Alberta 
Steven Slivinsky, Islington, Ontario 

Jay Wil loughby, Dorval, Quebec 
James Warren, Mississauga.-Ontario 
Peter G. Duncan, Toronto, Ontario 
Alexander von Svoboda, Schomberg, Ontario 
Gordon Miller, North Surrey, B.C. 

10 Binocular Sets: 
Louis Julien, Lauzon, Quebec 

Roland Thibault, Quebec, Quebec 
Ricky Koudys, Welland, Ontario 
Michael Curtis, Lindsay, Ontario 

Brad Curtis, Lindsay, Ontario 

James Simiana, Toronto, Ontario 
Daryl Henderson, Coquit lam, B.C. 
Merle Masse, St. Paul, Alberta 
Ricky Philp, Welland, Ontario 
Tracy Muth, Lafleche, Sask. 

Plus 100 winners of Corgi Cars 

Every Scout's a winner with the Braves Scout Shoe! 
If you haven't seen the Braves Scout Shoe yet, better try on a pair soon. 
Looks like a school shoe . . . but it's a lot of fun. It's got exciting animals and 
animal tracks on the soles and a real compass hidden in the heel. And best 
of all it's the official shoe of the Boy Scouts of Canada. 

Tell Mom you want a pair. You can see 
'em at most shoe s to res in your 
neighbourhood. r a v e s 

SCOUTS 

the official Boy Scout shoes for school and Scouting 

CANADIAN BOY 
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So you'd like to make a movie? If you have a movie camera 
and some film, with the slightest bit of imagination you have 
all that's really needed to make your own motion pictures. 
Topics aren't a problem either, (continued on the next page) 

BY JEFF ROACH, PHOTOS BY ANDY ANDREWS 
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(Continued from previous page) But you must recognize 
your own limitations. I f you tried filming the Riel Rebel
lion you would face formidable obstacles, the least of 
which would be finding enough actors and actresses to 
make it look real. 

The simplest household scene often makes for an in
teresting fi lm story: your sister going to her first high 
school formal; your mother icing the cake for your 
brother's surprise party; or your father banging his thumb 
as he tries to hang a picture on the wall. 

I f you like, you can even write your own film script 
and have some of your friends act it out before the camera. 

But before you start, know how to use your camera. 
Your first step should be to study thoroughly the instruc
tion booklet that comes with it. I f you don't, you run a 
good chance of muffing some once-in-a-lifetime shots. 

The booklet will tell you how to load and unload the 
camera, what type of film to use for indoor and outdoor 
shots, how to keep the camera in top condition, and a 
number of other pointers that will help you get the best 
possible results. 

Then common sense takes over. A camera is like a 

baseball bat or a hockey stick. You have to get the feel 
of it. Learn how to hold your camera steadily at eye 
level for 20-second intervals. I f it isn't battery run, be 
sure to remember to rewind it after filming each scene. 

Be careful to load and unload it in the shade whenever 
possible. A hard-to-repeat shot of your father swinging at 
a baseball can be ruined through light seepage. 

Finally, the most important point of all. Always re
member that you are taking motion pictures. The more 
movement and action you can get into a shot, the more 
interesting it will be for the viewer. 

Keep the subjects moving. I f you are shooting the 
back yard, swivel the camera so that the scene gradually 
unfolds. This creates the impression of movement and 
adds life to the shot. 

I f you are filming some friends at play, try not to 
let them know it. Most people stiffen when they realize 
they are being photographed. The result is usually a shot 
in which their actions are unnatural and robot-like. ' 

Of course there will always be the situation where 
your subjects will know you are pointing a camera at 
them. Try to keep them loose and lively. Remember, 



you're shooting a motion picture. 
There is no strict rule governing how long each shot 

should last. Generally, however, an interval of from five 
to 20 seconds should be long enough to tell the story. 
You don't need a stopwatch. Mentally count off what you 
feel is a long enough interval and with practice you will 
become quite proficient. 

Remember to keep your subject moving. Slowly swivel 
your body from the hips, without moving your feet, and 
you will get a smooth picture of the action. 

Perhaps you would like to make a film on snow
mobile safety? Go out with a friend who has a snow
mobile available. Discuss with him what you would like 
to film, and maybe he can give you some ideas, too. 

Your first shot might show the proper clothing to 
wear. Perhaps a four-second shot of the driver putting 
on his safety helmet, which is equipped with a visor, 
for a start. Then slowly move the camera to show his 
warm ski jacket, a heavy pair of mitts and woollen socks. 

Next, you might follow the driver as he starts up, 
checks his lights and makes sure the snowmobile is in 

good working order. This would give you an interesting 
sequence of shots. 

In another scene you might show how to safely cross 
a highway. Or you can show how to negotiate hazards, 
like avoiding barbed wire fences. And you could illus
trate some safety manoeuvres, for preventing collisions 
or upsets. A lot would depend on how expert your snow
mobile driver is. 

In other seasons, you could make similar movies on 
bicycle safety, or motorcycle riding, or horseback riding, 
or any number of sports activities. 

As your proficiency grows, your reputation will likely 
grow with i t Friends may ask you to shoot film at par
ties or outings. Or your neighbor might invite you to 
film a few scenes of his family reunion. 

By charging three or four dollars over the cost of 
your film, you will find you can save a surprisingly sub
stantial sum in a short time. Most important, you will 
enjoy using your camera. 

Who knows? You may even become a professional 
movie director someday. After all, the pros had to start 
somewhere, too! 
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Me, Smitty, 
and the paper route mystery 

by C . G . A . Storey 

I ' v e g o t t h i s p a p e r route, see, (yeah, it's 
me, Mike Halloran speaking) and I'm de
livering to this house—people called Barnes. 
Well, I'll tell you that bag of papers gets 
heavier all the time, so I dump it at the end 
of the drive, pull Barnes' paper out and 
hop up to the house. 

I'm almost at the house when suddenly 
I remember — boy, what a dope I am. Mr. 
Barnes told me "no paper this week 'cause 
we're going away." I'm just about to turn 
back when — surprise — the front door 
opens and this guy appears. He sees me 
and it's as though I'm his worst enemy — 
man, does he scowl. Then I guess he sees 
the paper under my arm 'cause he stops 
scowlin' and gives with: "I'll take the paper, 
kid." Kid! And me 15 years old in a couple 
of weeks. 

Well, what to do? I could have told him 
I made a mistake. But suddenly I think 
"Who is this guy? I've never seen him be
fore — and he looks real mean." So I de
cide to play it cool. I give him the paper 
and I ask, "Is Mr. Barnes in?" He gives 
me the brush quick like, "Yeah, yeah," he 
says. "But he's busy," and with that he 
hops back in the house and pulls up the 
drawbridge. 

I make it back to my papers and all 
the time I'm thinking, "What gives? Did 
Mr. Barnes change his mind or what?" 
Anyhow, I finish my route — and natch, 
I'm a paper short on account of I'd cancelled 
one for Barnes. So I'm out a dime 'cause 
I have to buy one at Jones' store to make 
the last delivery. 

I'm coming out of the store when — 
WHAMMO — a hand like a catcher's mitt 
hits me on the shoulder from behind. With
out lookin' I know it's Smitty — William 

Archibald Smithers to give you his name 
in full. But call him Archibald and you're 
asking for a face full of fist. 

You never met Smitty? Man, you can't 
miss him! He's the same age as me, but 
that's where the resemblance calls it quits. 
He's topping five foot eleven, weighs in at 
two hundred pounds and not an ounce of 
fat. He practically wins our school foot
ball games by himself. 

I get up from my knees where I landed 
when he tapped me. "Hey," I says, and tell 
him of the caper at Barnes. "Man," he 
says, "you're on to a big one. That guy's a 
phoney." Smitty's a great one for tie pri
vate eye stories. He sees crooks on every 
corner. 

"Knock it off," I say, "old Barnes prob
ably changed his mind and stayed put." 

"It would be a neat trick if he could do 
it," says my pal, grinning like Mr. Clean, 
" 'cause I saw the whole Barnes family 
leavin' on a plane yesterday, Dad and I were 
at the airport to meet Uncle Bill." 

Well, what do you make of that? The 
guy is a phoney. 

"What say we go take a look-see if 
everything is on the up and up," says the 
private eye of Grade 10, "or do we call the 
gendarmes?" Honest, this Smitty's dead 
keen on playing Sherlock Holmes. And to 
tell you the truth — I want to find out 
what's going on, too. 

So, I get rid of the last paper, grab a 
meal, and as night falls Smitty and me are 
tippy-toeing through the bushes alongside 
Barnes' drive. For a big guy, old Smitty is 
real light on his feet, and the only sound 
you can hear is branches clobbering me 
across the eyebrows. 

Well, sir, by Continued on page 18 
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the great 
ordie 

by Paul Dulmage 

Call him what you will, 
Gordie Howe is still 

The man with the most 

No one ever wrote a song about Cyclone Taylor or 
Newsy Lalonde or Howie Morenz or Rocket 
Richard. 
But they wrote one about Gordon Howe and it 
said, simply, "Gordie Howe is the greatest of 
them a l l . " 
And it was a very good song, because it was 
true, and because it was about a hero, a 
strong, good man whom men and women and 
children could look up to. 
And because he is everything people say he is, 
we can still see him play the game of hockey 

the way no other man ever has, although he is 
past forty and his hair is thinning and his sons 
are nearly as big as he is. 
For twenty-three seasons, he has played the 

world's fastest, most-demanding sport, and 
played it so well that his records should be 
kept in a special section of the NHL Guide. 
No one has been able to do anything more 
proficiently than Gordie Howe. He is No. 9 
with Detroit Red Wings, the team he has led 
for most of those twenty-three years, and 
although he lives in Detroit and has raised 
his family there, he has never considered 
becoming an American citizen. His birth
place is Floral, Saskatchewan, a speck 
of prairie warmth just south of Saska
toon. He is a Canadian, and always will 

be. 

A thousand writers on both sides of the 
border have tried to capture his per
sonality by probing his life on and 
off the ice. Most, in some way or an
other, have succeeded. But Gordie 
Howe is a simple human being, 

CANADIAN BOY 
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and so a simple word may be used to describe him. 
He is a man. 
In an age when it is di f f icul t to tell if a man can 

really be under that shoulder-length hair, ruffled shirt 
and fr i l ly suit, Howe stands apart as a man with a per
sonality that one writer said, "might have been designed 
by Lord Baden-Powell." 

In King Arthur's t ime, he would have been Sir Lance
lot. While David took care of Goliath, Howe would have 
handled the rest of the Philistines. Don't ask how he'd 
have done it: he would have done it and made it look 
easy. 

This season, there are just two players older than 
Howe in the NHL: Johnny Bower, his life-time fr iend, 
and Allan Stanley, who has been checking Howe nearly 
all his life. 

There are no 40-year-old forwards, however, who 
scored anything like 39 goals and 43 assists or finished 
third in scoring, as he did last year. And the talk about 
dropping him back to play defence, which started as long 
as ten years ago, has suddenly stopped. Where will Bobby 
Hull be when he's forty? Surpassing Howe? Not likely. 

Today's players wil l get in, get the money while it's 
going, and get out. Only Howe seems to go on forever. 
Rocket Richard was more exciting. Howie Morenz was 
faster, maybe. Charley Conacher could shoot harder. So 
can Bobby Hull. 

Howe is a dirty player, Howe is a clean player, Howe 
paces himself, Howe is lazy. Controversy swirls around 
him, yet in the eye of the storms, he has skated quietly 
along to collect or share 27 NHL records. 

"I enjoy playing," he says. "I ' l l keep on as long as 
I'm happy and my health is good." Bobby Hull says, 
"Gordie is probably the greatest player that ever played 
or is likely to play." 

From t ime to t ime last season, the Red Wings, who 

finished last, would lead their opposition for two periods 
before collapsing defensively to lose. And going into the 
dressing room, you would find Howe, looking so very 
t ired, slumped beside Alex Delvecchio. Always a smile, 
never any recriminations or threats. 

" I 'm taking my son's advice," he would say. "Do 
your best and then forget about it. I fs only a game." 

Because hockey is a game where body contact is un
avoidable, Howe came into violent contact with his op
ponents. From the very first, his great strength helped 
him, and, coupled with his great desire to excel, soon 
brought charges that he was a dirty player. 

"I 'd rather say I'm aggressive," Howe says. "But if 
somebody puts his hands on my equipment, I'm going to 
put my hand in his face. And if he swings a stick, I'm 
going to get my lumber up, too. If they'd found out early I 
wouldn't hit back, they'd have run me out of the league." 

Run Howe out of the league? Not a chance. Year in 
and year out, he has been the standard of excellence. 
If you cannot remember, perhaps your father or your older 
brother can recall when Howe controlled the puck and 
fans would stand up, screaming, "Hi t him! Hit h im! " as 
Howe stickhandled around and through bewildered for
wards. 

If you did hit him, you perhaps went down yourself, 
for he is one of the strongest athletes who ever lived. He 
would hold off a checker with one hand and get off a 
shot on goal holding the stick in the other. He could 
switch hands on his stick so smoothly that a goaltender, 
expecting a backhand shot from Howe, would suddenly 
be confronted by a left-hand shot. 

And oh, what a shot he had when he was younger. 
A wrist shot that hardly ever was off the net, a slap shot 
with a backswing of no more than 12 inches. Once I saw 
that shot tear the stitching in Harry Lumley's glove on its 
way into the net for a goal. more on next page 
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He gets into the heavy going, and gives more than he takes. 

They used to say, "Howe is playing that funny 
game tonight — he won't let us have the puck." 
On those nights, dynamite wouldn't shake the puck 
from his stick until he was ready to shoot it or pass 
it. 

And receiving a pass from Howe was as easy 
as catching a bus — perfect t iming, and any
one could handle it. If you played with Howe, you 
could make a living on the rebounds that bounced 
off goaltenders. For instance, in four full seasons, 
Parker MacDonald never scored more than 14 goals. 
Then, in 1962, he wound up on Howe's line and 
scored 33. 

All this happened after Howe's most famous 
partners had retired. 

These men were, of course, Ted Lindsay and 
Sid Abel, and with Howe they formed the greatest 
line in hockey history.- the Production Line terrorized 
everybody in the late 40s and early 50s. And when 
Abel retired and Norm Ullman centred the line, they 
set a league record in 1956 with 226 points. 

You see Montreal today with their swift skaters 
and their good goaltending, but those Detroit teams 
never let you get away with anything. They could 
skate and they scored and scored and they had 
tough guys and if you got past all that, there was 
Terry Sawchuk in the net. 

When Howe came into the NHL a shy, scared 
kid at 18 years old, they thought he couldn't skate. 
He scored seven goals in 58 games that year, or 
six fewer than Bobby Orr did as an 18-year-old 
rookie. 

He scored 16 the next year and 12 the next 
while playing in 40 games, and then began the terror 
— 35, 43, 47, 49, 33, 29, 38, 44, 33, 32, 28, 23, 

He's one of the best-ever stickhandlers, leaves defenders sprawling. 

33, 38, 26, 29, 29, 25, 39, and 21 as of Jan. 21 
this year, which brings you up to date. That's 709 
goals, plus 65 in playoffs. Howe has been a failure 
in playoffs, you know — he's never scored a goal in 
overtime. 

One day, when he was 20, Howe came into the 
office of Jack Adams, the late general manager of 
the Red Wings. He signed his contract, but appeared 
to be unhappy. 

"What's the matter, son?" Adams asked. "Is there 
something bothering you?" 

Howe nodded. "Mr. Adams," he said, "the con
tract is just fine. But you promised me a Red Wings' 
jacket when I f irst joined the team and I never got 
i t ." 

Adams, tell ing the story last year, laughed and 
said, "Gordon, if that's all that's worrying you, we'll 
buy you a dozen jackets." 

Now, of course, it is Howe's sons who wear the 
hockey jackets while father wears snappy dinner 
jackets and keeps an eye on their fashions. 

There was the night after Toronto had beaten 
Detroit last season and Mark Howe, tall, rangy and 
mop-headed, came out of the dressing room with 
his father. 

"Look at that hair," Howe said. "What are you, 
anyway, some kind of nik-beat or something?" But 
he ran his hand over his son's head, and you knew 
he approved. You could tell. 

It is not inconceivable that Howe's two sons 
could wind up with the Red Wings in the near 
future. They are both stars with the Detroit Rooster-
tails, and both show great promise. 

They know that their father quit school one 
month after he began grade 9, and every so often, 

14 

I 
CANADIAN BOY 



When his own team's goal is threatened, he's there to clear the puck. And, of course, no one in all of hockey is a bigger scoring threat. 

one will look up from his homework and say, "Why 
is school so important, Dad? Look at you — you did 
all r ight." 

But both Mark and Marty have excellent school 
marks and their father intends things to stay that 
way. "They're going to go to college," he says. Tve_ 
tried to work them into a lot of TV commercials. 
That money goes into their own bank accounts, and 
they have enough now to pay their way through 
college if anything happens to us." 

If anything was going to happen to Gordie Howe, 
it would have happened when he was six years old 
and the doctor told his parents that their son had 
a calcium deficiency in the bones in his back. 

Every day he had to hang from a doorway, mov
ing just the lower part of his body, hanging on to 
strengthen himself. Later, working in the summers 
with his father, a Saskatoon construction foreman, 
Howe shovelled sand and gravel and water in a 
cement mixer every day. Constant exertion built 
his strength to incredible levels, levels he still main
tains at his rather advanced age. 

"They say that I'm lazy," he says. "Even Rocket 
Richard said it. I guess I must be a deceiving skater, 
because I always feel tired when I come off the ice." 

And he still works hard at conditioning. 
"I sometimes ask the coach for extra ice time 

if I'm not sharp. I'd rather kill penalties than sit. A 
few years ago, Ted Lindsay, Red Kelly, Marty Pave-
lich and I used to go to the dressing room after 
practice, and then go back out and take on the 
Detroit police team by ourselves, without a goalie. 
It was fun and it helped us to stay in the game that 
much longer." 

Several years ago, the Toronto Telegram asked 
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artist-writer Robert Markle to see a game between 
Detroit and Toronto and record the action from the 
artist's viewpoint. This is how it looked to him. 

"Howe gets the puck, everybody seems to, seems 
to be waiting for him to tell them what to do, he 

.seems to have taken over, forced the game to his 
pace — seems to be actually running the game. 

"It 's really weird but as soon as this man Howe 
is there, it's got to go his way. I mean he actually 
seems to be tell ing everyone how to play the game. 

"Well, he's the Man. Hero. Artist. So much 
control, great moves, a winner, he knows! Perfect 
passes, perfect plays, slow, thoughtful, intense. 
Look at him. Really look at him. He's the man. Love 
this man, he's the artist in this mug's game." 

When it came t ime last season for the coaches 
to choose the all-star teams, you know who the first 
all-star right winger was. Gordie Howe. Right. Who 
else could it have been? 

That was his tenth first-team selection. He's 
been on the second team nine times. 

Other records (as of Jan. 2 1 , 1969): most sea
sons (23), most games (1,517), most goals (709), 
most assists (932), most points (1,641). Most points 
in a season by a rightwinger (95, tied with Bernie 
Geoffrion) and most points by a line in a season 
(226 with Ullman and Lindsay). 

Most playoff points (65 goals, 91 assists), most 
playoff penalty minutes (216), most points in a final 
series (five goals, seven assists). Fastest playoff goal 
(nine seconds, tied with Kenny Wharram). 

Most all-star games, most all-star goals, assists, 
points. 

The most, as we used to say when we were kids. 
He's the most ever. ^ 
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MAROONED ON T H E B A R R E N S A 
TRUE STORY BY DEE MULLEN What 
do you do when your companions, your 
canoe and most of your gear are 
washed away by a roaring river, leaving 
you in the middle of nowhere? 
Bob Bromley's adventure began on August 1, 1967. 
He was a 16-year-old Boy Scout at Yellowknife, NWT, 
son of a hardware merchant there. 

As a hobby Mr. Bromley had collected rare old 
journals of expeditions across the Barrens. In his 
spare t ime he had also organized a Scout group 
in Yellowknife. 

The father and son found their enthusiasm rising 
over some of the reports they had read in the jour
nals. They were particularly interested in the expedi
tions led by Captain Back of the Royal Navy. 

It was 144 years since Captain Back had followed 
one route that really caught the imagination of the 
Bromleys. The day-by-day accounts in the old journal 
made exciting reading. They determined to have a go 
at it themselves. 

So Bob and his father, along with a dentist 
friend named Ian Calder, planned to follow Captain 
Back's route across the Barrens to Chantrey Inlet 
on the Arctic Ocean. By air the distance is 450 miles. 
But the way they planned to travel, it would be 700 
miles. 

They had no way of knowing it then, but before 
this tr ip of theirs was over it would cost two of them 
their lives. And the third member of the party would 
be left marooned with only a small chance of being 
found alive. 

With their plans as complete as they could make 
them for so lengthy a journey, and their equipment 
and supplies gathered together, they set out. 

On that f irst day of August, with their 16-foot 
Prospector canoe and all their gear, they were flown 
to Muskox Lake, near the headwaters of the Back 
River. Following Captain Back's journal, they would 
be due at Chantrey Inlet on September 4. 

The Back River used to be known as Great Fish 
River. Its name had been changed in memory of 
Admiral Sir George Back, who commanded an ex
pedition to explore the river in 1833-35. The river 
rises north of Great Slave Lake and flows 605 
tortuous miles through the Barrens to the Arctic 
coast. 

The upper course of the Back River is filled with 
rapids. The Bromleys and Calder hit this fast white 
water on the morning of August 27. 

Up to that point, all had gone well on the tr ip. 
They had been following Captain Back's journal a 
day at a t ime. Now they were only eight days from 
their destination. Almost in the home stretch. 

Suddenly the chestnut canoe's nose dipped 
under the white water. She filled slowly and gently 
rolled over. Nobody panicked as the three travellers 

were dumped into the churning water. They 
kept grabbing at the sides of the canoe as 
continued to roll over and. over in the cur
rent, i 

No matter how they tr ied, they could 
not shake the water out of the canoe. 
They found it impossible to push it to 
shore across the strong current. They 
hung on, trying to decide what to 
do. 

The water was cold and 
they all felt themselves get
t ing weaker. One of their 
three lifejackets h a d 
been lost. 

" I t was decided I 
should try to get to 
shore in one of the 
remaining l i f e -
j a c k e t s," Bob 
recalls. S o h e 
started out for 
the s h o r e , 
a b o u t 50 
y a r d s 
a w a y . 
H e re-
m e n -
b e r s 
r e a ch-
ing t h e 
g r a v e l 
beach a n d 
fall ing down. 
He doesn't know how 
much t ime passed before 
he came to. 

When he did revive, 
there was nothing to be 
seen except the Back River 
and the g r e a t northern 
desert, one of the m o s t 
desolate regions of the world. 
The Barrens. He was alone. 

His father and Ian Calder 
were gone. The c a n o e was no
where to be seen. 

Bob steadied himself and began 
walking downstream, looking for his 
father and their fr iend. He went about 
five miles without seeing any trace 
of them or the canoe. Then he started 
back. He had lost his rubbers in the 
current and had only his mocca
sins. 

He discovered some of their 
equipment had been washed ashore 
— a tent, three s l e e p i n g bags, 
a k n a p s a c k with a mirror, some 
12-gauge shells but no s h o t g u n , 
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md a packsack containing seven cans of 
dried meat. There were also a couple of 

Coronet magazines. 
Everything was wet. That night, Bob 

slept behind a rock. 
On the morning of August 28, the 

cramps in his legs were so severe 
that he could only walk a few yards at 

a t ime. He spent most of that 
day t r y i n g to dry out the 

s l e e p i n g bags. The two 
down bags were moder

ately dry by that night. 
The third s l e e p i n g 

bag, a s y n t h e t i c , 
was to remain wet 
for four more days. 

Bob set up the 
tent on a r o c k 
ridge beside the 
r i v e r . There, he 
w o u l d be just 
b e l o w a rise 
of g r o u n d 
which contained 

a patch of mus
keg. 

On t h e 
29th he set 
out again 
to look for 

h i s father 
and Ian Cal

der. On this sor
t ie he found one 

more can of dried meat, 
the canoe paddles, and 

some tiny sticks of fire
wood w h i c h they had 

packed in the canoe. Even 
tiny willow sticks are pre-

JjO cious on the Barrens. 
Where Bob was marooned 

there was nothing available to 
burn except tiny lumps of willow roots. 

On the 30th, after an overnight fall 
of snow which melted in the daytime, Bob 
wedged one of the canoe paddles into a cairn 
of rocks on the highest ground he could find 
nearby. 

To the paddle he lashed an aluminum 
insulation blanket. He hoped this would 
flash in the sun. But the sun never shone 

brightly again during his ordeal. And 
the tireless winds tore at his makeshift 
signal and slowly ripped it! into thin 
shreds. 

That first night, on the beach, he 
had heard a plane pass, but he couldn't 

signal with his mirror. 

His little sticks contained about a total of 10 
minutes of heat, with no appreciable smoke. There 
was nothing at hand that he could use for a signal 
except the flapping aluminum blanket. 

"It was sort of exasperating," Bob said later. 
"The trouble was the wind blew day and night, and 
it always sounded like a plane. I would get out of the 
tent, but there wasn't any plane." 

That sound drummed in his ears for two solid 
weeks after Bob got home. 

Most of the things he had been taught in Scout
ing had little value on the Barrens. There were no 
trees for firewood, and he had only his little bundle 
of willow sticks. But he got five two-minute fires out 
of them, and was able to stew his dried meat. There 
was just nothing else to work with and, worst of all, 
no sun for daytime signals by mirror. 

He thought there was an Eskimo camp about 80 
miles downriver. But he doubted he could survive the 
walk. 

There was nothing to do but sit tight, keep him
self alive, and hope for the best. 

He kept propping up the tent when the tearing 
winds blew it down. He tended his aluminum flag 
and watched it slowly disintegrate. 

The wet blue sleeping bag was put to work, with 
some rocks that spelled out as a distress 
signal that might be seen from the air in the day
t ime. 

He read and memorized stories from the two 
Coronet magazines, to keep his mind occupied. 

He rationed his food to one meat patty per day. 
On the eleventh day he was certain he was be

coming much weaker. 
When he heard a plane's engine, but couldn't get 

to the hilltop in t ime to wave his aluminum flag, he 
knew he was losing his strength fast. 

That plane was a Beechcraft piloted by Rocky 
Parsons of Baker Lake. On board were Bob's mother 
and his 14-year-old brother Stuart, and Ian Calder's 
wife, along with an Indian guide remembered by the 
name of Alphonse. 

Bob's young brother was the one who spotted 
the shredded aluminum blanket streaming in the 
wind. 

Parsons brought the Beechcraft down and they 
picked Bob up. It was a rescue that defied all odds. 
And its success hinged on Stuart's sharp-eyed look
out, spotting the tattered remains of that aluminum 
blanket. 

They flew downriver in hopes of spotting further 
evidence of the travellers. Eighteen miles down, they 
sighted the remains of the Prospector canoe wallow
ing in the white water rapids. There was no sign of 
Mr. Bromley or Ian Calder. They are believed to have 
drowned, but their bodies have never been found. 

Bob Bromley is a Venturer now, and he wants to 
go on other canoe trips. But he says he probably 
won't attempt the Barrens again for a few years. 
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PAPER ROUTE MYSTERY 
Continued from page 11 

the time we get to the house we're 
groping our way like we're blindfold
ed. We part the bushes and peer out. 

The house is in darkness except for 
a light in a ground-floor room. We 
creep across the grass on our knees, 
rise up to peep in the window — and 
there's a face peepin' out at us! 

Man! I feel the hair rise on the 
back of my neck and Smitty's grab
bing my arm so tight it goes dead. 
Then I see the face is on one of those 
jugs — Toby I think they call them. 
I dig Smitty in the ribs and he lets go. 

Suddenly we hear a car. "Quick," 
whispers Smitty, "it's comin' up the 
drive." Like bunnies we hop back in 
the bushes. 

Lucky it's driving slowly 'cause its 
lights aren't on. "Hey," breathes 
Smitty, "what more evidence do you 
want?" 

The car pulls in to the side of the 
house, a guy gets out, pussyfoots to 
the front door and gets let in. "Come 
on, back to the window," says Smitty. 
Boy, is he a glutton for punishment. 
Away we go and repeat the perform
ance. This time we keep our eyes off 
the jug and look into the room. 

It's just like an art gallery. The 
walls are covered with pictures. "I've 
just remembered something," whispers 
Smitty, almost stuffing his head down 
my ear, "Old Mr. Barnes collects 
paintings. There was an article about it 
in the paper." 

"You're right," I whisper back, " I 
saw it, too — some of those pictures 
are worth thousands." 

"And those guys are pinching 
them," went on Smitty. 

"Right you are, Hawkshaw," I say. 
"Well, why don't they get on with it? 
I could have those pictures off the 
wall in five minutes." 

The two fellows in the room seem 
to be looking at something on a table. 
Then one of them goes and lifts a big 
picture down from the wall and takes 
it over to the table. After a while he 
takes it back, hangs it on the wall — 
and the painting is still in the frame! 

" I don't get i t ," whispers Smitty. 
I 'm giving it lots of thought, too. The 
guy inside repeats the business, and 
again the painting is back in the frame. 

Suddenly, I catch on. "Boy, what a 
racket," I say. "The ones they're put

ting back on the wall are fakes! That 
way it will be a while before somebody 
tumbles to the snatch — and by that 
time these birds will be miles away." 

"We'd better get the cops," says 
Smitty — but too late, we see the 
crooks have rolled up the paintings 
and are almost out of the room. 

I dig Smitty with an elbow and we 
start for the bushes — and Smitty — 
my pal — did I say he was light on 
his feet? He slips and falls flat on his 
face. Not only that, he knocks down 
a pile of plant pots and wooden crates 
stacked against the side of the house. 
Man, you could have heard him for 
ten blocks! 

Me, I 'm still stood there trying to 
look like a tree, when the two guys 
rush out of the house, grab hold of 
me, and we're in the car and half way 
down the drive before I realize they 
didn't even see Smitty. 

In the car I 'm shoved down on the 
floor with one guy keeping me there. 
It's murder and I 'm wriggling around 
but no dice. I think to myself, "Maybe 
if I keep still I can figure out which 
way we're going!" But just what I 'm 
going to do when I get there — that I 
can't figure out. 

The guy driving is making like he's 
entered in the big race of the year, and 
he's swerving so much I can't work 
out when he's turning. So I give up 
and settle down to see what happens. 

Well, pretty soon the car slows 
down a bit and it's as though the 
driver is looking for something. And 
all this time nobody says anything — 
I'm keeping quiet in case I get a bop 
on the head. 

Suddenly, the car zooms into the 
side of the road and we stop. Quick 
like, the guys jump out and drag me 
with them. I take a look round — and 
where are we but in front of the police 
station! Boy, have these crooks got a 
nerve! 

In we go and there's the sergeant 
at the desk looking up surprised like. 
"Officer!" I shout. "Arrest these men!" 
I sound just like a character in a 
thriller. 

At this the two guys break into the 
act. "Sergeant," yells one, " we caught 
this thief out at Mr. Barnes' place on 
Cherrywood Drive!" Will you get a 
load of that! 

"Me?" I shout back. "You're the 
thieves! Look, sergeant, they've still 
got the paintings they stole." 

Then the sergeant finds his voice. 
"Will you all shut up?" he bellows, 

and there's dead silence. "Now then," 
he goes on, pointing at me, "what's 
this about paintings?" 

I open my mouth — and the phone 
rings. The sergeant gives us all a glare 
and answers it. There's a long con
versation at the other end and it must 
be about us 'cause the Law turns and 
gives us a long look. "O.K.", he says, 
"they're all here. I ' l l send a squad car 
to pick you up." 

Right off I know it's Smitty on the 
phone. The sergeant calls another guy 
and sends him off for my pal. 

"Now then," he says, looking us 
over, "let's have the story." So I tell 
him. Almost before I finish, one of 
the guys starts to laugh and the other 
one breaks into a grin. 

Then the first guy reaches inside 
his coat, brings out an envelope and 
gives it to the sergeant. " I think this 
will explain things," he says. "I 'm an 
art dealer acting for Mr. Barnes in the 
sale of some paintings to a famous art 
gallery, represented by this gentleman, 
Mr. Fisher. The art gallery wants the 
deal kept secret because it is interested 
in other works by the same artist. I f 
word gets out that the gallery is buy
ing, the price of these paintings will 
go up." 

He turns to me. "That's why Mr. 
Barnes went out of town, and why 
we were looking at the paintings at 
night, so that no one would know Mr. 
Fisher was here. When you saw us 
taking the pictures off the wall and 
then putting them back, Mr. Fisher 
was comparing them with copies to 
make sure Mr. Barnes' paintings were 
the real thing." 

The sergeant looks again at the 
letter and nods his head. "That's what 
Mr. Barnes says here." 

Then the door opens and in comes 
Smitty. "Hey, keen, man," he yells. 
"How'd you catch 'em? Boy, they 
really look like crooks!" 

"Hold it, buster," I say before he 
can dig a hole and bury himself. 
"They're on the up and up." And I 
put him in the picture. 

"Man," says Smitty as we leg it for 
home, "what a cryin' shame. I was 
sure we were on to a big one." 

"Lookit, Sherlock," I say, "do me a 
favor? Next time I tell you I've seen 
something suspicious — pretend you 
don't hear me." 

But I know Smitty, and it won't 
be long before we're up to our necks 
in another caper. See ya! ^ 
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People who live in apartments or 
small homes find a cat a most satis
fying pet. A kitten trains easily to 
the sandbox. He doesn't require daily 
walks; nor does he disturb the neigh
borhood with barking. Other assets 
that make him likeable are his indi
viduality and self-sufficiency. 

Cats are divided into two groups, 
short-haired and long-haired varieties. 
Since the types are not frequently 
listed, I will mention them here. Short-
haired types are: Abyssinian, Black, 
Blue, Blue Cream, Burmese (blue, 
seal-brown), Chestnut Brown, Cream, 
Manx, Russian Blue, Siamese (blue, 
chocolate, lilac, red, seal), Tabby 
(brown, mackerel, red, silver), Tor-
toiseshell, Tortoiseshell and White, 
White (blue-eyed). 

The long-haired types are: Black, 
Blue, Blue Cream, Chinchilla, Color-
pointed (blue, chocolate, lilac, red, 
seal), Cream, Red, Smoke (blue, 
black), Tabby (brown, red, silver), 
Tortoiseshell, Tortoiseshell and White, 
White (blue-eyed, orange-eyed). 

Many cats are very intelligent. 
Many are nervous. For the cat that 
seems nervous it is worthwhile spend
ing time making friends. Approach 
this cat quietly, speaking to him, 
stroking the head behind the ears, 
taking care not to pat the lumbar or 
lower part of the back. Some cats 
resent being touched in this area. 

In general, hold a cat by placing 
your arm across his back and passing 
your hand forward under his chest to 
support the weight of the cat. Thus 
the uppermost parts of the forelegs 
are controlled, and the body and hind-
legs are tucked firmly under your arm. 
A cat appreciates being handled firmly 
and confidently. Such a cat will sel
dom scratch unless it feels the neces
sity to grasp for support. 

In choosing a kitten for a pet, cer
tain points should be considered. A 
healthy kitten is not afraid. He is 
alert, with head held high, showing 
interest in his surroundings. He can 
spring to the floor from a chair or 
table with an easy controlled move
ment. His skin is clean and his hair 
has a sleek apearance. 

A stiff-bristled brush is good for 
long hair. A damp sponge or cloth 
aids in removing loose hairs after 

brushing. I f grooming is done only 
occasionally, it becomes a big project, 
since your pet doesn't know what is 
going to happen. 

On the other hand, a little brush
ing done regularly each day is ac
cepted by the kitten and therefore is 
easy to do. 

Long-haired cats must be kept 
groomed or else their coats become 
matted. 

Too many cats are accustomed to 
one type of food and it is difficult to 
get such a cat on to other foods. I t 
becomes important that the new kitten 
in your home learn to accept a variety 
of dishes, like meat, fish, and dry 
foods. 

For the cat who tends to eat plants, 
tender green shoots of oats may be 
provided by planting the grain in a 
pan of earth which has been placed 
in a sunny window. A cat's diet 
should be high in protein (30 to 35 
percent) and the fat content can vary 
from 15 to 40 percent. 

Cats do not respond to corporal 
punishment and it is useless to scold 
them. They learn quickly by coaxing 
and by following a regular routine. 
In addition, they can be taught tricks. 

By Dr. A. L. Kassirer 
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A greater part of Canada than we 
care to admit, or let ourselves believe, 
is a land of muskeg, willow, black 
spruce and birch. This is the land of 
the trapper and of many rivers and 
waters. I t is the home of the moose, 
muskrat and beaver. 

Scientists have estimated that at the 
time of the coming of the white man, 
there were at least sixty million bea
ver in North America. Every stream, 
pond and lake that had available food 
supported its colony of beaver. The 
range of the beaver extended to the 
tree line and from coast to coast. 

The life of the beaver changed 
rather drastically in 1534 when 
Jacques Carrier bargained for furs in 
the area of the Gulf of St. Lawrence. 
I t was the beaver's fur that led to the 
exploration and settlement of our 
country. In all of the furious activity 
that surrounded the beaver, it was the 
beaver that had the most to lose — 
his life. As we know, the beaver faced 
extinction until only a few years ago. 

What do we really know of the 
beaver? A lot of what we hear is sur
rounded by folklore and legend. Some 
have said that the beaver used his tail 
to carry mud and stones for the con
struction of his dam or lodge. The 
beaver actually uses only his front 
feet for these activities and, when he's 
not carrying anything, the front feet 
are balled up into little fists and car
ried high against the chest, while only 
the hind feet are used for swimming-

Many people have the idea that 
beaver work hard, never stopping for 
a rest. We hear such phrases as "ea
ger beaver" and "works like a beaver" 
or "he's a beaver for work." True, the 
beaver works hard when the need 
arises, but once his lodge and dam are 
built he has plenty of time to just feed 
and relax. 

Some people claim a beaver can 
fell a tree in any desired direction. 
The beaver has no control over the 
direction of falling trees and, in fact, 
the beaver is sometimes killed by the 
very tree that he is felling. 

At times people are fooled into 
thinking you find beaver only where 
there are lodges and dams. This is far 
from the truth. I f you think of the 
purpose of the beaver's dam, you will 
know why this is not true. I f the wa
ter level of a lake or river is already 
high enough, instead of building a 
lodge the beaver may live in a hole in 
the bank of the river. These beaver, 
although no different from any other 
beaver, are often called "Bank Bea
ver." 

Living as it does in all parts of 
Canada, the beaver is one animal all 
Canadians are familiar with. There is 
no doubt that the beaver stands high 
as a figure of importance in Canadian 
history. On the foundation of the fur 
trade was built the richest continent 
in the modern world. The beaver is 
one of Canada's well-managed natural 
resources. By D. A. Coburn 
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CB's Photo Gagline Contest! 
You can win a prize by dreaming up a funny caption or gag-
line for this photograph. The best one wins ten dollars. Second 
best gets five dollars. And the third-place winner picks up 
two dollars. Just for a few words of wit! So get your sense of 
humor working right now. Write your best gagline for this 
photo on a sheet of paper, with your name, age, and address, 
and mail it to Canadian Boy Photo Gagline Contest, Box 5151, 
Station F, Ottawa 5, Ontario, no later than April 30, 1969. 
Contest is open to all registered CB subscribers. Remember 
that deadline: April 30, 1969. 

• 

VENTURER EXCHANGE 
Our Venturer company would like to 
contact another Venturer company in 
the Maritime provinces for an ex
change program. Please write to: 
Lone Pine V e n t u r e r s , c/o Paul 
Pothier, President, 8 Colonial Court, 
Transcoria 25, Man. Please write for 
details so we can plan this trip for 
July or early August. 

Paul Pothier, Transcona, Man. 

HAPPY READERS 
I wish to take this opportunity to 
thank the publishers of CB for the ex
cellent service they have given me. I 
think you have a great mag on your 
hands but it would be nice to see 
more fiction. 

Robert Smith, Winnipeg, Man. 

I like CB very much. Please keep 
Otto Matic and Stamp Corner in. 
Could you please put in another 
Spacejumpers story and more stories 
on science? Please keep up the good 
work! 

Chris Bjerring, West Hill, Ont. 

You have a great magazine, which I 
have enjoyed for a long time. I liked 
the story on snowmobiling best. I also 
intend to make the squawk box. 

Gary Gregoire, Thornhill, Ont. 

I'm just writing to tell you how much 
I like CANADIAN BOY magazine. I'm a 
senior patrol leader in Troop 73, 
Voorheesville, New York. This past 
summer the "green bar" of our troop 
was invited to a campout at the Dunn 
Memorial Camp of the Chateauguay 
district. There I met a lot of Boy 
Scouts and Venturers and Rovers. 
One of the Scouts sent me a couple of 
copies of your mag and now I'm 
hooked on it. It's better than some of 
our Scout magazines. Keep up the 
good work! The guys in our troop and 
I really enjoy it! 

Walt Friebel, Altamont, N.Y. 

SHOCKED 
I looked at page 4 of your December 
'68 issue and I got the shock of my 
life. Is it true? Is Lester Square, our 
hero, gone forever? I am sure you 
would get many more letters like this. 

Brian Taylor, Ottawa, Ont. 
Continued on page 24 
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I 'm at kind of a loss to figure 
out Mr. and Mrs. Russell Boys of 
Pickering, Ontario, and their 
17-year-old daughter, Beverley. For 
eight years, her parents have been 
sacrificing themselves so that Beverley 
could concentrate on becoming one 
of the top tower divers in the world. 

Mr. Boys is a sheet metal worker, 
so to pay for Bev's training expenses, 
he and his wife sacrifice some plea
sures. There isn't even an indoor IO
meter tower within 600 miles of Pick
ering, and what training Bev does 
must be done at Montreal, Winnipeg, 
Halifax or Florida, in short concen
trated bursts. 

To help raise money to travel to 
those places last year, so she could 
train for the Olympic Games, Bev 
and her mother cleaned offices in 
their spare time. When Bev was 
named to Canada's diving team, Mr. 
and Mrs. Boys went into debt so they 
could take a well-earned vacation and 
see their daughter compete in Mexico. 

They do this without complaint. 
Bev returns their affection by work
ing hard at school, at practice and at 
cleaning offices. 

Bev has heard of Yorkville but 
hasn't been there. She goes to some 
school dances, but says she'd rather 
practise diving right now. She's been 
robbed of one gold medal because of 
international politics, and missed two 
more because she isn't blessed with 
proper training facilities. 

Yet in the British Empire Games, 
the pan-American Games and the 
Olympic Games, she has executed 
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dives which earned her the highest 
marks of any diver in those competi
tions. 

She got annoyed because the On
tario department of education decided 
to lengthen the school year. She is the 
first Canadian diver ever invited to 
compete in Moscow, and the invita
tion conflicts. But she's never had to 
write a final examination before. 

Instead of going with the mob to 
the Legislature and insulting the min
ister of education, Bev told her coach 
she'd just have to work harder to 
make sure she didn't have to write. 
That way, she didn't have to take a 
day off school to protest. 

She has a bronze medal from the 
BE Games, a silver from the Pan-Am 
Games, and a fourth-place in the 
Olympics. She just swore a loyalty 
oath to her coach, Don Webb, to go 
on working until the 1972 Olympics, 
saying that if any foreign scholarship 
offers came her way, she'd refuse 
them to stay with her coach. 

Loyalty, hard work, honesty, dedi
cation and talent. And personality, 
too. Takes after her parents, I guess. 
There's a family that's just out of 
step with today's modern world. 

I wonder how they'll ever survive. 
By Paul Dulmage 

If you're looking for something dif
ferent in the way of a hobby, taxider
my might be it. 

For the hunter or fisherman, this 
fascinating art provides the opportu
nity of preserving a lifelike trophy. 
But a great number of people who 
never do any hunting or fishing have 
taken up this interesting hobby, too, 
so it's certainly not limited to the out-
doorsmen. 

In recent years, boys of 12 and 13 
have become experts in the art of 
mounting wildlife specimens. One 
16-year-old boy in Michigan made a 
specialty of mounting game heads, 
and earned extra money by applying 
his hobby to doing work for people 
who wanted trophies. 

Taxidermy can be a worthwhile 
sideline for anyone who wants to 
work at it in his spare time. No 
lengthy preliminary training is neces
sary. You can get a free introduction 
to taxidermy by reading some books 

about it from the public libraries. 
And you could follow this up by tak
ing a correspondence course from one 
of the well-known schools specializing 
in this field. The courses generally are 
not at all expensive. 

Whether you're a sportsman or a 
naturalist, you can find a great deal 
of satisfaction in taxidermy. You 
learn about the animals and birds you 
are working with, and you find plea
sure in setting them up in natural 
poses and groupings. 

Museums rely heavily on people 
skilled in the taxidermist's art. And 
some movie producers use mounted 
animals and made-up monsters in 
trick photography sequences. In many 
cases these are prepared by a taxider
mist who has learned to make the ani
mal look realistic, almost alive. 

Fish, reptiles, and even insects pro
vide interesting models, too. In some 
cases, a humorous aspect can easily 
be introduced as you set up a novelty 
grouping. 

Aside from being fun for you, taxi
dermy offers a great opportunity for 
you to learn more about animal life. 
And this particular art and hobby is 
considered in some quarters as one of 
the most powerful influences in wild 
game protection. It has been argued 
that if more hunting and fishing spec
imens were preserved as trophies, 
then perhaps fewer animals, birds, 
and fish would have to be taken by 
sportsmen. You can think about that, 
in terms of conservation. 

Whatever your reasons for being 
interested in taxidermy, you'll find it 
offers you plenty of fun and fascina
tion. And profit, too, if you decide to 
take on work from other people 
who've bagged specimens they'd like 
to keep. 

Maybe you've been missing some
thing in the hobbies you've tried up to 
now. Taxidermy may involve that ex
tra something you've been looking for 
— a new challenge, greater satisfac
t ion in the finished work, or the 
chance to find fun and profit in a sin
gle pastime that also gives you a crea
tive outlet. 

You might look into it. And you 
may be surprised at how easy it is to 
get started. 

The possibilities are almost limit
less, and the field is so broad that you 
can be sure of finding enough inter
esting projects to keep you busy for a 
long time. By George Bourne 
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B O B B Y O R R - B O S T O N BRUINS 
I t DAILY HOCKEY INSTRUCTION 

H O W A B O U T T H E 

BOBBY ORR-MIKE WALTON 
SPORTS CAMP 

R I C K E Y L E Y - T O R O N T O MAPLE LEAFS 
DAILY HOCKEY INSTRUCTION 

T O M W A T T B.P.H.E. - CAMP DIRECTOR 

HEAD COACH UNIVERSITY of TORONTO 
1967-68 INTERCOLLEGIATE HOCKEY CHAMPIONS 

FOR INFORMATION WRITE OR PHONE 

M I K E W A L T O N - TORONTO MAPLE f LEAFS. T 
DAILY HOCKEY INSTRUCTION 

C A M N E W T O N - DAILY GOAL TENDING INSTRUCTION 
1966-67 MEMORIAL CUP CHAMPIONS 

B O B A W R E Y B.P.H.E. - WATER FRONT DIRECTOR 
B I L L W A T E R S B.P.H.E. - LAND ACTIVITIES DIRECTOR 
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"Of course, you must understand it's still in the experimental stage. 

I would like to wish Lester good luck 
on his trip. I 'm an avid CB fan and I 
think your mag is just great. I would 
like to see a detachable pamphlet put 
out in CB on how to make snow-
shoes, toboggans, and sleds. Maybe a 
section on mountain climbing might 
help, too. 

Terry Clark, North Surrey, B.C. 

I have a better idea for Lester to do 
with the money that he is going to 
spend on vacation. Why doesn't he 
use it for plastic surgery? I t would do 
wonders for him. Either that or buy 
some new clothes. The article in your 
December '68 issue about the winter 
car rallies was tres good. In the future 
I hope that you will have more stories 
and information guides on winter 
sports and camping. 

Peter Hughes, Scarborough, Ont. 

I am enclosing my money for a sub
scription to the senior edition of C A 
NADIAN B O Y . I 'm sorry to see Lester 
go. I hope his replacement will be just 
as good, but it will be hard to beat 
Lester. Jon Slater, Halifax, N.S. 

CAUSE FOR JOINING 
I think you have a great mag. I like 
articles on model railroading. I like 
Rib Ticklers and all of the other regu
lar features. I think Letters to Lester 
is very interesting sometimes, espe
cially when you get a complainer on 
the "hook". CANADIAN B O Y caused me 
to join Scouts. 

Wes Moult, Belleville, Ont. 

I would appreciate it very much if 
you would send me a subscription 
form so that I would be assured of 
getting all the 1969 issues of CB. I 
have always enjoyed CB, ever since I 
started getting the magazine three 
years ago, and want, greatly, to keep 
getting it for as long as possible. CB 
is getting better with every issue. 
Keep up the good work! 

Bill Hagborg, Richmond Hill, Ont. 

You have a great magazine. I'm glad 
my Scout membership allows me to 
get it. But you don't include enough 
of electronics and that junk. Why did 
you cut off Rockhound before I saw 
it once? Please get more info, even 
from another geologist. And put in 
more Spacejumpers adventures. 
Kenneth Bell, Fort Saskatchewan, 

Alta. 

I am 14 years old and belong to a 
Venturer company. I would like to 
see more articles about Venturing. I 
think you would have a magazine i f 
you would do this. Of course I realize 
that you cannot please everybody, but 
if you would try this I would be satis
fied. 

Raymond McDonald, Elrose, Sask. 

To win third prize in the CB Photo 
Contest is something I did not expect. 
I must admit I entered in a "why not" 
type of mood and forgot about the 
contest. To my surprise I managed 
to win. Thank you for the micro
scope which came in good order. I t 
created a big thrill for my little broth
er, who kept asking all evening for 
another look. Now I have some ideas 
about microphotography. 

L. Ciplijauskas, Weston, Ont. 

Catch the Plymouth Road Runner! 

GET YOUR ROAD RUNNER DRESS-UP KIT-ONLY 50< 
HERE'S WHAT YOU GET: 

• Full-colour 
Road Runner 
Decal 

• Eye-catching 
Road Runner 
Bumper Sticker 

• Full-colour iron-on 
Road Runner 
Transfer 

Vlymoutfi 

Complete coupon and send it 
w i t h 500 (no s t a m p s ) to: 

Plymouth Road Runner Headquarters, 
504 Victoria Avenue, 
Windsor 12, Ontario. 

8££p. Name 

Address-

City/Town. -Zone- -Prov.. 

OFFER GOOD IN CANADA ONLY 
© 1 9 6 7 Warner Bros.—Seven Arh, me r o a d r u n n e r . 
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SCOUTING 
IN CANADA 

The beginnings 
and the growth — 
and how it has 
grown! 

NEWFOUNDLAND 

Early records of Scouting in Can
ada are often vague. Although 
some dates are known, in some 
cases it is not clear who actually 
started the first group. 

Perhaps that is no longer as im
portant as the fact that Scouting 
did get a start in each of the prov
inces, at some time, because 
somebody was interested enough 
to do something about it. 

In Newfoundland, Scouting got 
its start during the fall of 1907 in 
St. John's when eight or nine en
thusiastic boys met to form a 
group. The first Scout camp was 
held in 1908. 

Interest in such activities spread 
and Scouting flourished. The Boy 
Scout Act was passed by the New
foundland government in 1924. 

When Lord Baden-Powell visited 
Newfoundland in 1935, travelling 
from Port - aux - Basques to St. 
John's by train, his visit there, as 
did his appearances everywhere, 
helped to increase enthusiasm in 
the movement. It continued to 
grow, far beyond its humble be
ginnings. 

M A R C H - A P R I L , 1969 

In 1949, when Newfoundland 
confederated and became a prov
ince of Canada, the Scouts there 
joined the Boy Scouts of Can
ada. 

Newfoundland now contains 
seven districts, with four district 
campsites. The St. John's region 
is the largest council in the prov
ince, and the smallest council is 
Grand Bank-Fortune. 

There are 2,455 Cubs, 2,198 
Scouts, 64 Venturers and 40 Rov
ers in Newfoundland, served by 
489 uniformed leaders and back
ed up by about 500 non-uniformed 
adults. 

Newfoundland held its provin
cial camporee in 1957, when 300 
boys attended. The first New
foundland jamboree is planned for 
1969. 

Among now-famous ex-Scouts 
from the province are Premier J. 
R. Smallwood and Chief Justice 
R. S. Furlong. 

NOVA SCOTIA 

i 

No one man can be named as 
being solely responsible for the 
beginnings of Scouting in Nova 
Scotia. What is known, from early 
records, is that troops were oper
ating by 1908 in areas like Wolf-
ville and Glace Bay. 

The provincial council- was 
formed in 1911 at a meeting 
called by Nova Scotia's Lieutenant 
Governor, the Honorable J. D. 
MacGregor. By 1920 there were 
three districts, Halifax, Kings 
County and Sydney. And the Syd
ney district soon became so large 
it had to be split into two districts. 

In 1918, when there were 28 
Scout troops operating in the prov

ince, two Wolf Cub packs were 
also active. Over the next two 
years the Cubs expanded to eight 
packs, and by then there were 48 
Scout troops and two Rover crews. 

The first Sea Scout group was 
sponsored by the oldest Anglican 
church in Canada, St. Paul's in 
Halifax. And the Halifax Shipyards 
sponsored a second Sea Scout 
group about the same time, nick
named "Halship". 

Several large camps were held 
on a leased provincial campsite in 
the early 1920s and the f irst com
plete registration came in 1921. 
By 1922 there were 19 district 
councils. Today there are 28. 

During World War Two the 
training site at Miller's Lake was 
turned over to the Royal Navy for 
their use as a rest centre. The 
navy built facilities on the island 
for their own purposes, and these 
are being used today by Cubs of 
the Halifax region. 

Scouters of this region ran the 
Tweedsmuir Room throughout the 
war as a club for former Scouts 
then serving in the armed forces. 
The club was established by the 
provincial office and the furnish
ings and mementos were supplied 
not only from Scouting units in 
Nova Scotia, but by various groups 
across the country. A good many 
ex-servicemen will remember the 
old Tweedsmuir Room. 

In 1963 the province purchased 
its own campsite and in 1967 the 
first Nova Scotia jamboree was 
held. More than 1,600 Scouts par
ticipated in a widely varied pro
gram of activities and lived in 250 
patrol campsites slashed out of 
virgin forest. 

The Scouting population of No
va Scotia has continued to grow, 
until today the uniformed mem
bership numbers 15,795. These 
people are organized in 295 
groups which contain 319 packs, 
267 troops, and 29 companies. 
The largest district today is Kings, 
and the smallest Springhill. 

General D. C. Spry, former di
rector of the Boy Scouts World 
Bureau, is noted among those 
who served as Scouts in Nova 
Scotia. ^ 
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Slippery 
The sightseeing seal 
from Storybook 
Gardens By Alice Mulvey 
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WhW! 
A 32-page book of full color drawings 
depicting the life story of Lord Robert 
Baden-Powell, Founder of the Boy 
Scout Movement. Here you will find 
exciting, fantastic adventures as you 
follow B-P into action in India and 
Africa. See him outwit the fierce Af
ghans along the Northwest frontier of 
India! Be with him in Zulutand, on the 
Gold Coast, in Southern Rhodesia and 
in the Boer War! 

•am 

i 

Single copies, ONLY 2 5 cents. 
Group orders, 20 or wore, 20 cents 
each. 

Name 

Address 
City Zone 
Province 
Mail with remittance to: 
SUPPLY SERVICES, 
BOY SCOUTS OF CANADA, 
Box 5151, Station F, Ottawa 5, 
Ontario. 
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Down through the centuries stories 
have been written about animals, their 
adventures and resourcefulness. In 
London, Ontario, there is a seal 
named Slippery who is as adventurous 
as any great animal in history. 

Slippery was captured in the Pacific 
Ocean and flown to London while 
still very young. There he was placed 
in a special salt-water pool in Story
book Gardens. 

In less than twenty-four hours he 
escaped. He slipped into the near-by 
Thames River, swam down through 
Lake St. Clair, into the Detroit River, 
and on into Lake Erie. 

Boats from both the Canadian and 
American sides of the lake followed 
in hot pursuit. 

Slippery had a keen sense of ad
venture. When a boat passed close to 
him and a man was about to drop a 
net over him, Slippery quickly dove 
underneath and came up on the other 
side. For ten exciting days he man
aged to elude his captors but he 
eventually tired of his long swim. He 
had covered some 400 miles. 

Then the zoo director from Toledo, 
Ohio, came out in a boat with a 
tranquilizing gun which he aimed at 
the runaway seal. Slippery felt some
thing hot penetrate his thick skin and 
a strange drowsiness came over him. 
With the aid of a rope on the end of a 
long stick, the zoo director was able 
to capture him. His long swim was 
over but he had, by his adventure, be
come famous in both the United 
States and Canada. 

Through his escapade an interna
tional friendship sprung up between 
the people of Toledo, Ohio, and 
London, Ontario. Now to celebrate 
the occasion, a delegation from one 
city will visit the other annually and 
happily discuss the 'Day that Slippery 
Ran Away'. As for Slippery himself, 
he is now content to splash in his salt
water pool in Storybook Gardens. 
Like all heroes he still bears the scars 
to show for the eventful journey. ^ 



Whatever happened to 
the little red schoolhouse? 

The world changes and educational methods change with it. Spelling 
bees, recitations, one teacher for many grades—that's out now. 
Today, children are encouraged to discover things for themselves. 
And one of their most valuable roads to discovery is through T H E 
N E W B O O K O F K N O W L E D G E . 

%'" '( i 

The new approach to learning, T H E N E W BOOK O F K N O W L E D G E is smoothly 
meshed to the new discovery approach to learning. In schools everywhere, 
more and more emphasis is placed on projects that children most do out 
of the classroom. That way, youngsters must find out things for them
selves. They must probe and seek their own answers, T H E NEW BOOK O F 
K N O W L E D G E not only supplies answers, it stimulates young minds. It 
makes learning fun. And even better, helps youngsters develop good 
learning habits in their very early grades. 

various fields and experts in communicating with children. Throughout 
each book the exciting visuals capture the imagination of youngsters and 
set up a chain reaction of exploration. There are 22,500 illustrations in 
T H E N E W BOOK O F K N O W L E D G E and 989 maps of many kinds which, with 
the easy flow of narrative, present the practical assistance a student needs. 
All subject material is directly related to children's interests and covers 
the subjects and projects dealt with in the schools today. 

Links Home and School, T H E NEW BOOK OF K N O W L E D G E is a vital link 
between home and school. Its articles on subjects taught in school are 
written to lead, not drive, the young mind into enjoyable experiences in 
learning. As an aid to general home-work and as an inspiration toward 
the superior preparation of project assignments, this superb, twenty 
volume library has no equal. 

The all-new children's library, T H E N E W BOOK OF K N O W L E D G E is not a 
revision. Al l of it is new—the most absorbing library for young people 
ever produced. For more than ten years, over 1,200 researchers, advisers 
and contributors together with 200 writers, editors, artists and photogra
phers built ten thousand pages of wonder and fascinating experience to 
create "the best children's encyclopedia in the world today."* 

Learning is an adventure. Every page of T H E NEW BOOK OF K N O W L E D G E is 
exciting adventure. Its hundreds of articles and stories are written in the 
lively, engaging language of today by people who are specialists in their 

•From a review in "The Canadian Teacher." 

M A I L C O U P O N T O D A Y 

T H E NEW BOOK OF KNOWLEDGE 
200 University Avenue, Toronto, Ont. 
Gentlemen: Without obligation, please send my free 
copy of "The Magic Carpet." I am interested in what 
it can tell me about t h e n e w b o o k o f k n o w l e d g e . 

My children's ages are. 

Name... 

Address. 

City . . . . 

CB39 

Prov, 
A NEW GROLIER PUBLICATION 

For pure enjoyment. There are myths, legends and stories of adventure, 
drama and suspense and, for the younger children, a wealth of fairy tales 
and fables. There are sports, games, hobbies, wonder questions, experi
ments, projects, things to make and things to do. 

Pathway to a fascinating world. Teachers and parents all across Canada 
agree, T H E NEW BOOK OF K N O W L E D G E helps children to improve reading 
skills, do better with school projects, special reports and essays. In all 
subjects. In school. Out of school. It mirrors a fascinating world through 
self-teaching content that's as exciting as a mystery, or a television show. 
T H E N E W BOOK O F K N O W L E D G E is one of the greatest gifts a parent can 
give to a child. 

The only gilt-edge security for future success you can offer your children 
is knowledge . . . with T H E NEW BOOK OF K N O W L E D G E in your home you 
lay the foundation for success and happiness. See for yourself how 
T H E NEW BOOK OF K N O W L E D G E captures your child's imagination and 
makes learning a delight—Send for the Free 32 page book "The Magic 
Carpet". Watch your child's mind spark to the wonders in this Free 
gift. Mail the coupon today. 

THE NEW BOOK 
OF KNOWLEDGE 

The teacher-recommended encyclopedia. 



WIH PRIZES 
MAKE MONEY 

IV. C A B B A G E 

S E L L 

GARDEN SEEDS 
Yes, you can win Wonderful Prizes such 

as Wrist Watches, Camera Ki ts , Fishing Sets, 
Sleeping Bags, Air Rif les, Transistors, Foot
ba l ls , etc. so easily by supplying your 
Friends and Neighbours with "Famous 
Ver ibest" GARDEN SEEDS. Or, if you wish, 
you can make good Cash Profits by keeping 
Commission instead of a Prize. 

tfov&uwt&tt *7e4ted" 
Veribest Garden Seeds have been famous 

for over 30 years - from Coast to Coast 
everyone knows and trusts Veribest Seeds'. 
It's so much easier to sell "Nationally-
Advertised" Seeds! There are over 50 popu
lar varieties of both vegetables and flowers 
that your Friends want — most homes will 
buy at least 6 or 8 pkgs. We will send you 
100 pkgs. (completely ass't) to sell at 20* 
a pkg. When sold, you can choose from our 
Big Prize Catalogue showing over "80" 
exciting, valuable Prizes or you can keep 
$6.20 as your Cash Commission. 

F R E E ! 
7Vit& tyou* Cide* 
.Here's something 'Special' to 
welcome you to Veribest Ag-

lent's Club. It's a dandy gold-
plated RING with a simulated 
black Onyx stone and 'Knight's 

Head' Cameo - adjustable to fit any finger. 
They're Solid, Bold and Smart - something 
you will be proud to wear! We want you to 
join with the thousands of Veribest Agents 
across Canada - just fill in the Coupon and 
mail it TO-DAY. Your "Special Gift" will 
be included F R E E with your order. (If you 
wish a Girl 's Ring instead, just ask for our 
lovely "TWIN-PEARL" Ring.) 

SEND NO MONEY 
WE TRUST YOU! 

( M A I L C O U P O N T O - D A Y ) 

V E R I B E S T S P E C I A L T Y CO., 
Dept. CBS. , 183 Bathurst St., Toronto 2B, Ont. 

I want to join the Veribest Agent's Club. 
Please RUSH me F R E E Prize Catalogue 
with full particulars, my "Special" F R E E 
Ring and 100 Pkgs. of "Famous Veribest" 
Garden Seeds (ass't) on credit. 

TOWN PROV. 

DX-ing 
with the 
Kitchen 
Radio 
By James L Lee 

Did you know that you can receive 
ordinary radio stations from all over 
North America on just your kitchen 
radio? A lot of people have the mis
taken idea that to get signals any 
farther away than about f i f ty miles 
you need a big expensive short wave 
receiver and a tremendous aerial clut
tering up the backyard. That's true 
if you want to receive short wave, of 
course, but if you're not fussy about 
the type of signal you pick up, your 
own little radio is capable of pulling 
in A . M . stations from across the con
tinent. 

A l l you have to do is tune in some 
night on a station that has a fairly 
weak signal and listen closely. You're 
DX-ing now — chasing after distant 
signals, in other words. I f a record 
or commercial is playing, wait until 
it's over — the chances are that the 
announcer will give the station's call 
letters, and you can look them up in 
a radio log to find the station's loca
tion. A good log can be found in the 
back pages of a popular science ex
perimenting magazine which appears 
on most newsstands, listing all North 
American A . M . stations by call letters 
and location. 

I f the signal fades before you are 
able to get the call letters, don't im
mediately get discouraged and twist 
the dial away. Instead, keep listening, 
because in all probability the signal 
will come in again within the next 
few seconds, due to a phenomenon 
known as "skip". 

I f you write down what you hear 
and send your information to the sta
tion, it may return a verification card 
or letter, commonly called a QSL, if 
you request verification. In giving in
formation you must be sure to ac
curately include the time, the station's 
frequency, and, of course, what you 

C F O R 

K ASH 

;? wmm s 

heard. The station will, to confirm 
your report, check it against their own 
log to ensure that you were actually 
listening to them. 

A typical report might run like 
this: One night you hear a commer
cial for Sludge Cigarettes at 8:15. This 
is followed by a weather report and 
then a record. You would state in 
your report that you heard at 8:15 
Eastern Standard Time (or whatever 
time zone you live in) on the night 
of October 7, (or whatever the date 
is) a commercial for Sludge Cigarettes 
followed by a weather report (includ
ing the high and low of the day i f it 
was given and any other such infor
mation). When mentioning the record 
which was next, i t would be best to 
mention the artist and/or the title. 
Five or six items like these are usually 
sufficient verification. 

Although every station will not re
turn a verification, f i f ty to seventy 
percent should i f you enclose a 
stamped self-addressed envelope. The 
letter should be written to a specific 
person, such as the Chief Engineer, 
and addressed to him, c/o Radio Sta
tion XYZ, and the city and province 
(or state, if it's an American station). 
You can expect a QSL to come back 
in about three weeks or a month, al
though this i can vary to as short a 
time as three days, or as long as a 
year. These last two instances, how
ever, are the exception, not the rule. 

So tonight, if you don't have any
thing special lined up, why not sit 
down by your radio and listen up and 
down the dial? You may have begin
ner's luck and pick up five or six dis
tant stations on your first try. And 
after you've received your first two 
or three QSL's in the mail, you'll dis
cover that you have been bitten by 
the DX bug, and can't stop D X - i n g ! ^ 
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7fa, (SAFB/FD / S A GPEATM/NJ/C. 
/ r CAM FEACF /FSELF w COPY 

FFF ISO/CPS CP MOST OFFFPB/FFS W/FF/A/ 
NFAP/NG FANGE OF /TS TEFF/TOFY.. . 

7NE Z/SF CONFA/NS S£/CF 0/l/EPSF 
l/O/CES A? TPOSF OP r//F FOB///, BAFN SWALLOW, 
FL/CFEF, GOLDF/NCP, COWff/FD, FNLDEEF, 
rVFSFFFN MEADOWLAFFAND BANDED F/NOF/SFFp.. 

7J/EFEAPE FECOPDS 77/AT~ 77/F CFOAF/NG FFOG, 
FFF SGL/AW/f/NG FEAV,AIND EYEF TNF FNSry0/FGF 
OF A WAGON IA/NEEL APE COP/ED WELL FAfOOGN727 
DFCF/I/F FFF l/SFENEP 

/S FOUND//V A l/FFY L/FI/FF0 FEG/ON 
//PAP WFFFE ALA SPA, PFF yZ/FON AND 

FP/F/SN COLL/MB/A MFEF... 7F/S BFAF/S A 
SLC//SF CFAY COLOF AA/D l/FFY FAFF.... 

11 /OA OAs. /SA SMALL WF/FF/BFAF IV/FP 
A BC/FF COLON OA/ /rS //FAD A/VD BACF... 

77/FSF BFAPS APF F0L///D SOL/FPOF 
T//F SFFENA F/YFF /A/ FFF F/F/MAT 

AFM SFCF/ON OF00NGLAS CFANNEZ 
A A/0 OA/ GP/BBFLLISLAN0, BF/F/SF COLL/MB/A.. 

l/FFY L/7TLF/S FNOWNABO//F FF/S 
SCAFCF AN/MAL < 

CO MPS FPOM 

CANADA PANK? F/FSr/A/ 77/F 
PFO01/CP/ON OP ASFFSTDS.. MOFE 

FFAN NALP OF FFF WOPLFS SL/PFLY 
FPOM M/FFS /A/ TPFFFOPP, Ol/EBEC... 

PFOFLF FAl/F FNOWN ASOL/P ASBESTOS El/EP S/NCE 
TFF DAYS OP TFF ANC/ENP GPEFFS.. - /N TFF M/00LE 
AGFS 7FF FA MOO'S FMPFFOF CFAP/FASAGMF FAD A 
7ABL ECL OFP MADE OF ASBFSTOS. -. FO CLEAN /T FF rPBEW 
/r/A/ro A F/PF 7FE F/FF BOPNE0 OFF AM TFF GPEASF PFAF 
FAD BEEF SP/LLED ON/TBC/T0/0 NOT 0AMAGE TFF CLOTN.... 

FFF FAME 'ASFFSFOS'COMES FFOM A CFFFF WOF0 FF4F 
MEANS 'W/LL NOP BOA?N:. . . 

MILLER 
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FREE BOOK tells how we 
have taught thousands 
Taxidermy by Mail! Send 
foryour Free Copy today! 

I YOU can learn to mount 
birds, animals and fish at 

home in your spare time! Free book shows beauti
ful trophies mounted by students from all over the 
world. It's fun, fascinating—profitable! Build a 
collection of trophies everyone will envy! So sim
ple even boys of 12 do Taxidermy work of amaz
ing quality! The modest cost of our course makes 
it possible for anyone to learn how to do it. Get 
started NOW! Write for your free book. 

p — S e n d f o r FREE 2 4 - P a g e Book! — - j 
Northwestern School of Taxidermy 

6403 Elwood Bldg., Omaha, Nebr. 68102 
Please send me your FREE Illustrated Book 

"The Fascinating Art of Taxidermy." Tell me 
how I can learn its Secrets by mail. 

Name 

Address . 

-Age. 

C A M P I N G F O O D S 

FREEZE-DRIED FOODS 
In lightweight moisture proof packs. The best trail 
and tripping foods. Quick cooking and good to eat . 
Used widely and thoroughly tested in the Canadian 
North. 

MEATS, V E G E T A B t E S , FRUITS, 
AND MAIN DISHES 

Wholesale prices for Scout Groups 
Freeze-Dry Foods Limited 

579 Speers Road O A K V I L L E ONTARIO 

P E R S O N A L S T A T I O N E R Y 

C A N A D A ' S FfNEST STATIONERY VAIUB 
Your name and address printed in Script on 100 
Sheets of White Bond, and 50 matching envelope!. 
Only $2.00. Satisfaction guaranteed. Order Today. 
PRESS, Box 3 - C , Wel ls , B .C. 

S P O R T S EQUIPMENT 

S K A T E B O A R D S 

Mfrs. Clearance Skateboards. 22"-, 2 5 " and 28" 
board with wide ax le , steel assembly and large 
professional fibre plastic wheels — Reg. $7 .95 , 
Sale $2.50 plus postage; or with forged steel , 
double action assemblies and professional fibre 
plastic wheels , the top line skateboard — Reg. up 
to $12 .95 . Sa le $3.25 plus postage. FOX MANU
FACTURING C O M P A N Y , Box 821 , Chatham, Ont. 

B O D Y B U I L D I N G EQUIPMENT 

CUBSI T W O 1 -lb. DUMBBELLS could be yours for 
only $2.00. Excellent for building muscles. Other 
exercise equipment ava i lab le . Write for free l i tera
ture to R I A L T O , Dept. C B , 5775 Victoria A v e . , 
Montreal. 

FREE . . . PHYSICAL 
FITNESS COURSE 

Thirty-two pages with 15 illustrated exercises, this 
course can be followed at home. You wil l build 
muscles, strength and increase your endurance. 
Also included free it an 82-page body building 
magazine which is fil led with photos and articles 
on fitness, nutrition and sport. Send only 25c to 
cover postage and handling charges to: WEIDER 
PHYSICAL CULTURE INSTITUTE, W E I D E R B U I L D I N G , 
DEPARTMENT C . B . , 2875 Bates Road, Montreal, 
Que. 

C A M P I N G E Q U I P M E N T 

Maximum warmth with Minimum weight, get World 
Famous " F A I R Y " down fil led sleeping bags and 
clothing. Priced from $30.00. Contact SERE IM
PORTS, 7127 Bow Crescent, Ca lgary 50, A l ta . 

S T A M P S 

100 W O R L D W I D E Stamps plus 10 choice U.S. com-
memoratives, for 15c to approval applicants only. 
A Z A L E A STAMPS, Martin, Tenn. 38237, U .S .A. 

FREE C O U R S E Answering a l l Questions necessary 
to earn Stamp Collector's Badge. Approvals sent 
with course—World or specify country. B L U E N O S E 
STAMPS, Box 4 1 5 , Hal i fax, N.S. 

F O R E I G N APPROVALS One Cent and up. Bonus 
Plan. BYTOWN STAMPS, 1315 Rustic Drive, Ottawa 
5, Ontario. 

FREE I I Triangles, Scout, 25 others. Approvals. 
CAMBRIDGE, Box 4 1 1 , Cambridge, Ohio 43725 , 
U .S .A. 

L IKE T O E X C H A N G E STAMPS? Here are 121 Co l 
lectors from 121 countries that do. A l l for $1.00. 
Have Fun. " K I N G " C O L E , 445c E. Third, Long 
Beach, Cal i f . 90812. 

FREE 100 W O R L D W I D E . 10c handl ing. DB APPROV
A L S . 17 Baroness Crescent, Wi l lowda le , Ontario. 

25 L A R G E POLAND STAMPS, 10c. No Approvals. 
JACK F I E L D , 2109 N. Argonaut Street, Stockton, 
California 95204. 

USED DOLLAR LOTS — 100 Diff. Large U.S. Com-
memoratives — 25 Diff. United Nations — 50 Diff. 
Lebanon — 100 Diff. Austral ia . G O R D O N , P.O. Box 
1033, Station " B " , Montreal, Que . 

S T A M P S F R E E 

New Issues — New Countries — Triangles — 
Rockets — Olympics — Scouts — Birds — Flowers 
— Animals. Also old Canadian and U.S. stamps. 
Plus complete illustrated Canadian Stamp Cata 
logue. Send 10c for mail ing. G r a y Stamp C o . , 
Toronto, Ontario. 

BARGAINS G A L O R E on Approval , bonus to buyers. 
H. & A . STAMPS, Ti l ley, Alberta . 

25 DIFFERENT T O P I C A L S , Birds, Flowers, Triangles, 
F ish , Kennedy, Butterflies, many different countries, 
25c with approval selection. Wor ldwide, U .S .A . , 
and U.N. K N O L L , 529 West 111 Street, New York, 
N.Y. 10025, U.S.A. 

F R E E R E C O R D " 
JUNIOR SALES C L U B OF CANADA, Dept. CB69-3 , Ajax, Ontario 

Enrol me as a member of the J . S . C . C and send me AT ONCE my F R E E RECORD, 
F R E E M E M B E R S H I P CARD, F R E E PRIZE CATALOGUE, complete with details on how 

I to get valuable prizes, plus one unit of Cards. 

My name 
Print Clearly 

Address Apt. No. 

City , Zone Prov. 

Parent's Signature 
You may order from this coupon or coupon on inside back cover 

FREEI Insect Trianglesl Olympic Diamonds! 25 
others. Approvals. L E W I S , Box 531 , Crisf ie ld, 
Maryland 21817 , U .S .A. 

D IAMOND Sports, Airmails —- Flower Triangles, 
Nyasa land , 53 others, 10c. Approvals . Longhorn, 
Bex 3068-C, Lubbock, T e x a s , 79410, U .S .A. 

115 W O R L D W I D E STAMPS 10c. Includes Space , 
Animals , e tc . , with approvals . LYRC, 245 S .W. 105 
P l a c e / M i a m i , Flo. 33144. 

ATTRACTIVE W O R L D W I D E STAMPS 1c to 3c. MEA-
SHAM, 6039 , Dalmead NW, Calgary 4 9 , Alberta. 

4 T R I A N G L E S PLUS 75 STAMPS, lOel Approvals, 
too. MERRILL, Box 1502, Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania, 
U .S .A. 

M O O R E ' S Stamps on Approval . Fine Selections of 
World Wide Stamps. Mint and Used. Box 204, 
Toronto 14, Ontario. 

99 DIFFERENT VALUABLE "BRIT ISH E M P I R E " 10c! 
" A p p r o v a l s " . MYAKKA, Box 278 -N , Miami, 
Florida 33165. 

500 W O R L D W I D E ONLY $1.00 to serious minded 
approval applicants. Outstanding filler material. 
Check with Mom and Dad, if okay send today. 
P A G O D A FAR EAST, Box 132C, Sidney, Ohio 45365 . 

99 Different Stamps 10c. Approvals: PETERSON, 
405 Northwestern Bank Building, St. Paul , Minn. 
55101. 

SUBSCRIBE T O THE PHILATELIC FLYER. Contains: 
A d s , Art icles, Cartoons, Mail B a g , Puzzles, etc. 
$1.00 per year. FREE Topical Stamps included. 
F L Y E R , Dept. B2, 2416 E. Oregon, Urbana, III. 
61801. , 

F I V E SCOUT STAMPS for 10c with approvals which 
include more Scout stamps. G E O R G E L. R E I L E Y , P.O. 
Box 67, Elmwood Station, Syracuse, New York 
13207. 

SCOUT and SPACE stamps for sa le . Reasonable 
prices. Write today for a selection on approval . 
S A I G A , Box 1266, Kingston, Ontario. 

W O R L D W I D E l c and 2c Approvals. S O M E R V I L L E , 
2369A Orchard, Niagara Fa l l s , Ontario. 

F R E E , beautiful Scout stamp set and new topical 
price list. Paintings, space, an imals , Kennedy's, 
birds, f ish, flowers at fair prices. Send now. No 
approvals . LAWRENCE S P R A G U E , 1502c West Hood 
A v e . , Chicago, Illinois 60626. 

TEN G I A N T PAINT INGS: 20c. Approvals. STAMP 
FARM, 5 C C 1 , Oxford, W i s . 53952. 

205 STAMPS 25c. Approvals . STAMPMASTER, 5659 
Rudy Drive, San Jose, Cal i f . 95124. 

30 COMMS. of G . B . INDIA AND AUSTRALIA, Cat . 
$1 .45 , just 30c to get acquainted. l -5c approvals 
accompany. Dept. O , STAMPWARDS; Sandy Point 
P .O . , New Brunswick. 

ANIMALS, Sports, 10c, Request Approvals. THORN-
DALE STAMP C O . , Box 4 3 1 , Thornhil l , Ontario. 

SPANISH C O L O N I E S . 25 Different Commemoratives, 
35c. Approvals. W A H A STAMP COMPANY, 68 
Grand A v e . , Cedar Knol ls, N .J . 07927, U .S .A. 

W O R L D W I D E Accumulations, includes sets, s ingles, 
mint, used, a irmai ls . U.S. if requested. Generous 
packets — $1 .00 , $3 .00 and $5.00. Packet of 
hinges included free. Z O D I A C STAMPS, 5730 Hal-
landale Blvd . , West Hollywood, F l a . 33023. 

FREEI Giant Horse Triangle Setl Kennedy Mourningl 
25 others. Approvals. DALE STAMP C O . , Box 46-B, 
Lititz, Penna. 17543. 

SPACE STAMPS. Al l Different. 150 - $ 1 . 9 5 ; 200 -
$3 .50; 300 - $4 .75; 400 - $7 .00; 500 - $12.50; 750 
- $19.00; 1000 - $32.50. Space Price List Free. 
FRANKLIN W I S E , Box 6471 , O d e s s a , Texas , 79762, 
U .S .A. 

READ THIS C A R E F U L L Y 
B E F O R E PLACING ORDERS 

APPROVALS—Most of the stamp a d 
vertising in Canadian Boy makes offers 
to "Approval Applicants" or words 
similar. This means: In addition to 
the special offer, you will receive 
stamps on approval which are yours 
only if you pay additional for them. 
You may select the stamps you wish, 
and return the balance along with 
payment for the ones not returned. 
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A number of our readers have asked 
for a list of the Canadian stamps to 
be issued this year. 

On March 26 the 100th anniversa
ry of the birth of Aurele deFoy Su-
zor-C6te will be commemorated with 
a six-cent stamp. On May 21 there 
will be two, one to mark the 50th an
niversary of the International Labor 
Organization and the other the 50th 
anniversary of the first trans-Atlantic 
non-stop flight by Alcock and Brown. 

The 50th anniversary of the death 
of Sir William Osier will be observed 
with a special issue on June 23. 

Three new stamps in the wildlife 
series will go on sale July 23. These 
will depict the white-throated spar
row, hermit thrush and Ipswich spar
row. The 200th anniversary of the 
founding of Prince Edward Island's 
capital, Charlottetown, will be the oc
casion of a commemorative on Au
gust 19. The birth 200 years ago of 
Sir Isaac Brock will be the subject of 
a stamp to be issued September 12. 

Two for Christmas are to be re
leased October 8, and the 100th anni
versary of the birth of humorist Ste
phen Leacock, on November 12, will 
be the last of the 1969 issues. 

Although 1968 was International 
Human Rights Year, and many coun
tries issued suitable stamps to mark it, 
some of these did not find their way 
into post offices until this year. A set 
of three from Jamaica on this topic 
was released in February. 

$2.98 I O O Q D I F F E R E N T S T A M P S 
| V V U S40.00 CATALOG VAL'JE 

Fantastic collection from over 50 Countries. Kennedy! 
Churchil l ! Airmails.! Triangles! Outer Space! World 
Wonders! Unusual! New! Scouts! Special 1,008 
different. $40.00 Catalog Value. Send only $2.98. No 
Approvals. 
A RCSUmps, BoxGOOO, Dept.3683,SanFraneisca,Calif.94101 

CUB WATCH — This 17 JEWEL 
CARAVELLE, shock resistant, water
proof, anti-magnetic watch is a qual
ity product by Bulova. It is luminous, 
has sweep second hand, genuine 
leather band and a ONE YEAR 
GUARANTEE by BULOVA. 
Catalogue 60-263 $14.95 

The Declaration of Human Rights, 
in 1948, incorporates the four free
doms as outlined in a speech to the 
U.S. Congress in 1941 by the late 
President Franklin D. Roosevelt. 
These are freedom of speech, freedom 
of religion, freedom from want and 
freedom from fear. 

Crown Agents have announced 
Scout issues this year for Bermuda, 
Botswana, and Guyana. 

The collecting of Boy Scout stamps 
is becoming increasingly more popu
lar and there is hardly a month goes 
by without one or more countries 
honoring Scouting with a new stamp. 

The Scouts on Stamps Society In
ternational (SOSSI) is an organization 
which deals exclusively with Scout 
topical philately, and membership in 
SOSSI is almost a must for those spe
cializing in the Scouting theme. Drop 
us a line if you would like an applica
tion form. 

By H . L . Woodman 

Jim Martindale, with a friend of his, 
is starting a magic club, called The 
Maria. Anyone interested in joining 
The Maria is asked to write to Jim at 
Box 168, Dorchester, Ont. 

Kenny Evans, 894-48th Avenue, La-
chine, Que. He's coming up to 10 
years of age and is interested in 
sports, models and trading stamps. 
He'll answer all letters. 

Larry Palkowski, RR 4 Fenwick, Ont., 
is 11 and would like an Ontario pen
pal his own age. He likes pop music, 
plays guitar and builds models. 

Daniel Decaire, 613 River Drive, 
Fort Frances, Ont., is a serious model 
railroader. He's 13, in sea cadets, and 
anxious to hear from another model 
railroader, anywhere. 

Murray Eldred, 55 Victor Avenue, 
Toronto 14, Ont., would like to get in 
touch with any boy 12 to 16 who col
lects model soldiers. He's 14 and spe
cializes in this hobby. 

David Day, 17 Hammond Street, 
Saint John, N.B., would like to hear 
from Cubs and Scouts all over Cana
da. He's interested in models, reading, 
and Western movies. 

Gary Honegger, 666 DesChenes, Be-
loeil, Que., is 12 and likes gymnastics, 
swimming, bowling, running, skiing, 
The Monkees, electronics and flying 
model planes. He'd like a p.p. from 
anywhere, his age, with similar inter
ests. 

Chuck MacKinnon, Box 225, La 
Ronge, Sask., is a 15-year-old Scout 
interested in trading badges of all 
kinds with anyone. 

John Jackson, 121 Browning Boule
vard, Winnipeg 22, Man., is 11 and 
would like a p.p. from outside his 
hometown area. He's interested in 
electronics, chemistry and research, 
sports, and writing. 

Brad Brace, 94 Oakley Boulevard, 
Scarborough, Ont., collects bus tickets 
and tokens, and would like to hear 
from others who collect this material. 
Says he's willing to pay for good 
items. 

Oleh Petraszko, 27 Brock Street, St. 
Thomas, Ont., would like a p.p. who 
is 11 and interested in drag racing, 
swimming, skiing, stamps, models, 
football and the outdoors. He'd like to 
hear from any Ukrainian Scouts liv
ing outside Ontario. 

David Fraser, 1249-4th Avenue N.E., 
Moose Jaw, Sask., is 13 and is inter
ested in chemistry, biology, radiation, 
rocketry, outer space, the future, 
books, and puzzles. 

Stephen Davidson, 17 Ellenvale Ave
nue, Dartmouth, N.S., is 11 and likes 
baseball and hockey. His hobbies are 
stamp collecting, model building, 
maps, and reading adventure stories. 

Marc Cameron, 18 Ellenvale Avenue, 
Dartmouth, N.S., is 10, likes sports, 
and stamp collecting. He'd like a p.p. 
from anyplace. 

Michael Switzer, RR 5, Orangeville, 
Ont., would like a p.p. outside Ontar
io. He is 11, collects postcards and 
builds models. 

Bobby Prosser, 152 Rosedale Avenue, 
Fairview, N.S., wants a p.p. from 
B.C. or Quebec. He's 11, interested in 
science, the future, comics, and the 
history of early Canada. 

Ian Redmond, 530 Talford Street, 
Sarnia, Ont., would like a p.p. in B.C. 
his own age. He's 10, interested in 
reading, geography, and music. 
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Harley-Davidson or Honda? One cyl
inder or two? Four-cycle engine or 
snarling deuce? It's no easy matter to 
choose the right motorcycle. There 
are more than 25 brands available. 
Each one is perfect for somebody — 
but maybe not for you. 

The wrong motorcycle is like a nail 
sticking through the sole of your shoe. 
You can put up with it for a little 
while. But the longer it lasts, the 
worse it gets. 

Motorcycles range all the way from 
the tiny Honda 90 Bantam street 
scrambler to the huge Harley-David
son Electra-Glide, with an engine as 
large as that of some sports cars. 

Just as you wouldn't try to learn 
horseback riding on a bucking bron
co, it makes no sense to start learning 
to motorcycle on a big, high-powered 
thunderbolt. Learners should use a 
machine of under 300 c.c. engine size. 
And be careful — some of them can 
do 95 miles per hour. 

Unlike Canadian cars, where the 
size of the engine is listed in cubic 
inches (c.i. or "cubes"), motorcycle 
engines are rated in cubic centimeters 
(c .c) . A centimeter is much shorter 
than an inch, so a motorcycle engine 
of 1,200 c.c. is far smaller than a 
350-c.i. engine in a car. 

Here are specifications for some 
popular motorcycles with the name 
first, then the size of the engine, fol
lowed by the type of stroke, the rated 
top speed (where manufacturers list 
it) and the total weight of the ma
chine. Some specifications may vary 
slightly as new models are brought 
out. 

Big Engines: Harley-Davidson 
Electra-Glide, 1,200 cc, 4-cycle, 98 
mph, 780 lbs. Harley-Davidson 
Sportster, 900 cc, 4-cycle, 112 mph, 
545 lbs. Norton Scrambler, 750 cc, 
4-cycle, 102 mph," 368 lbs. B.S.A. 
Spitfire, 650 cc, 4-cycle, 117 mph, 
415 lbs. Kawasaki Commander, 650 
cc, 4-cycle, 112 mph, 450 lbs. 

Medium Engines: Suzuki 500/5, 
500 cc, 2-cycle, 108 mph, 385 lbs. 
Triumph T11R, 500 cc, 4-cycle, 105 
mph, 365 lbs. B.S.A. Shooting Star, 
441 cc, 4-cycle, 325 lbs. Kawasaki 
Avenger, 350 cc, 2-cycle, 104 mph, 
320 lbs. Honda CL350, 350 cc, 4-cy
cle, 100 mph, 340 lbs. Yamaha Y M 1 , 
305 cc, 4-cycle, 100 mph, 350 lbs. 

Small Engines: B.S.A. Starfire, 250 
cc, 4-cycle, 86 mph, 300 lbs. Benelli 
Barracuda, 250 cc, 4-cycle| 82 mph, 
245 lbs. Suzuki Hustler, 250 cc, 2-cy
cle, 95 mph, 290 lbs. Yamaha YDS5, 
250 cc, 2-cycle, 88 mph, 340 lbs. Riv
erside 175, 175 cc, 2-cycle, 70 mph, 
270 lbs. Honda CL160, 160 cc, 4-cy
cle, 75 mph, 270 lbs. Harley-David
son Rapido, 125 cc, 2-cycle, 65 mph, 
175 lbs. 

Bantams: Kawasaki Road Runner, 
120 cc, 2-cycle, 185 lbs. Suzuki 
AS100, 100 cc, 2-cycle, 220 lbs. Ya
maha YL2C, 100 cc, 2-cycle, 220 lbs. 
Honda 90, 90 cc, 4-cycle, 180 lbs. 

By Roger Appleton 

H U B 
The Staccatos have a new album on 
the market. Well, actually they don't 
have a new album, but The Five Man 
Electrical Band does. Which means 
The Staccatos do, but they don't. 

What I'm trying to say is The Stac
catos are now called The Five Man 
Electrical Band, and so is the new al
bum. 

In a telephone conversation, Les 
Emmerson, guitarist and composer 
for the group, explained the name 
change. "An executive of Capital Rec
ords convinced us a name change 
just for one record might be good. 
After throwing a few names around, 
we decided on the name of the album 
and the title tune, The Five Man 
Electrical Band. I think it will stick 
with us." 

For those who haven't had a 
chance to hear the aforementioned 
long-playing piece of wax, herein 
follows a quick run through of some 
of the songs. Because of the lack of 
space, only the best tunes were chosen 
— and that was a chore. 

Didn't Know the Time — released 
last summer in the U . S. and Canada. 
Although it didn't sell to any extent it 
still rates as a top tune. This record

ing features Mike Bell's voice going 
from pure falsetto to his straight 
voice, which is among the best in any 
musical field. 

It Never Rains in Maple Lane — 
currently in the top ten in San Fran
cisco, Miami, Seattle, and most points 
in between. A really typical Five Man 
Band tune with tight production, good 
arrangement and an orchestral back
ing giving it a commercial flavor. 

Back to You Every Time — sounds 
lile Gilbert and Sullivan wrote a tune 
for the group. This song was heard on 
their Coca-Cola album, only it is 200 
percent better since it's been re-done 
in New York. The tune gives an ac
tual operatic feeling and is probably 
one of the best produced tunes in the 
history of the recording business. 

Private Train — slow ballad-type 
but with a solid beat. Actually the 
middle part of a fast-paced tune Capi
tol liked so much they lifted it from 
its surroundings and sent it on its 
own. There's a sprinkling of country 
in there, but it isn't a country tune. 

Black Sheep of the Family — a 
good, gutsy rock-blues song with Rick 
Bell obviously signing lead and releas
ing a yet unheard blues inspired 
voice. Far off in the background you 
hear a horn section but it's only used 
like a cushion rather than blasting 
you up against the wall. It's simple, 
like most blues, but with life. 

You're Gonna Lose That Girl — a 
fantastic version of The Beatles' tune 
of several years ago. Mike sings lead. 
Each member of the group has four 
separate vocal parts, which equals 
twenty voices. Highlight of this piece 
is Les Emmerson's never-before-heard 
bass voice. Cushioned with a string 
section, Les sounds like he became a 
cello. Blends in beautifully. 

The names of the other tunes on 
the album are: the title tune Five 
Man Electrical Band; We Go Together 
Well featuring their Beach Boy voices, 
only better, with more discipline; Last 
Time I Saw Memphis, a country tune 
with a rock beat; Fancy Dancing 
Man, written especially for The Five 
Man Electrical Band by Bonner and 
Gordon, two men responsible for 
Happy Together and many other Tur
tle hits. 

"This is a must for record buyers" 
is an oft-used phrase, and sometimes 
mis-used. So we'll re-phrase it. 

The Five Man Electrical Band is a 
record buyer's must. 

By Mike Gormley 
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I would like to know what the indi
vidual Cub or Scout could do to help 
anybody. — Len Chapman, Islington, 
Ont 

You've heard the old saying, "Charity 
begins at home." That's not a bad 
idea for starters, so ask around home 
to see if you can help anybody in 
your own family. Then see i f there's 
anything you, as an individual, might 
be able to help your neighbors with. 
Remember that older people some
times can't get around as well as they 
used to, and there are small jobs 
around the house that you might give 
them a hand with. Just ask around. 

Do you know of a good annual proj
ect for a Cub pack?—George Arm
strong, Richmond Hill, Ont 

A recent example is the work done by 
the boys of the 1st Cliffcrest packs of 
Scarborough, Ont., in their Christmas 
toy drive. A l l 63 of the boys collected 
toys and clothing for redistribution 
among handicapped and underprivi
leged children. This has been their an
nual project for the past three years, 
and the Cubs have been doing an ex
cellent job of gathering usable materi
al. This kind of project is not restrict
ed to the Christmas season, and you 
could possibly hold drives at spring 
cleaning time. 

. 1 

YOUTH SALES CLUB OF CANADA I 
16 B L U E R IDGE RD., WILLOWDALE, 

ONTARIO 

I want to join the Y.S.C and win valuable 
prizes. Please send at once FREE MEM- I 
BERSHIP CARD, FREE PRIZE CATA- I 
LOGUE with full particulars and 15 Boxes j 
ALL OCCASION GREETING CARDS on j 
credit. It is understood I may return j 
any or all boxes of cards, I will send | 

Name 

| money for all boxes sold, 

j Street 

City Zone . . . . Prov. 

] Parent's Signature Dept.CB 
I You may order from this coupon or 

coupon on inside front cover 

WITH FAST SELLING 
GARDEN SEEDS 

Take your choice of many 
wonderful prizes.You can 
earn as many as you want. 
Many prizes shown here& 
more in our Prize Catalogue 
are given for selling just one 
50 pack order of Guaranteed 
Vegetable and Garden Seeds 
at 25c a pack.Some of the 
larger prizes require more 
sales or extra money as 
explained in Prize Catalogue. 

SEND NO MONEY,WE TRUST YOU 
Home gardening is very popular in Canada.Every
body wants and needs garden seeds.The seeds 
that you will be selling are fresh and ready to 
grow.You'll sell them quickly to family, friends 
and neighbours. Many boys will sell theirs 
in one day. You can too and get your prize 
at once Or if you want money instead of a prize 
keep $3.50 for every 50 pack order you sell. 
To order yourseeds, fill out the coupon below. 

ORDER YOURS NOW 

MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 

SEED SALES OF CANADA 
S T R E E T S V I L L E ONTARIO 

Please send me your Prize Book and 
one order at 50 packages of seeds. 
I'll sell them for you at25capack, 
send you the money and choose my 
prize. Send seeds checked. 

, I 1 mixed flower & 
Q a l l f . o w e r seeds [ _ | v e g e t a b | e s e e d s 

Name . 

Adress. 

Town _ Prov. 
Parent's Signature 
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RIB TICKLERS 

A visiting American teacher was chat
ting with an Eton schoolmaster, in 
England, when the American asked: 
"Do you allow your boys to smoke?" 
The Etonian replied: "Oh, I'm afraid 
not!" The American asked: "Can 
they drink?" and the schoolmaster 
from the great "public" school said: 
"Good gracious, no!" The American 
thought for a moment, then asked, 
"What about dates?" and the Eton 
man replied, "That's quite all right, as 
long as they don't eat too many." 
Danny Yamashita, Scarborough, Ont. 

Jack: I didn't sleep well last night. 
Ben: Why, what happened? 
Jack: I plugged the electric blanket 
into the toaster and kept popping out 
of bed! 
Bobby Dunsford, Charlottetown, P.E.I. 

Husband: I have tickets for the thea
tre, dear. 
Wife: Wonderful! I ' l l start dressing 
right away! 
Husband: That's a good idea — the 
tickets are for tomorrow night. 
Christopher Kular, Scarborough, Ont. 

Paul: I saw something last night I ' l l 
never get over! 
Moll: What was that? 
Paul: The moon! 

Gordon Little, Headingley, Man. 

Bill: I wish you wouldn't call me Big 
Bill. 
Phil: Why not? 
Bill: Because those nicknames stick, 
and I'm going to be a doctor. 

Garth Allen, Ottawa, Ont. 

Seasick passenger: Where is the near
est land? 
Sailor: Five miles, sir! 
Seasick passenger: In which direction? 
Sailor: Straight down, sir! 

John McLaughlin, Bathurst, N.B. 

A class of seven-year-olds were asked 
by their teacher: "Who would like to 
go to Heaven?" Everyone raised a 
hand, except one boy. His friend 
sitting next to him whispered: "Put 
up your hand, stupid! She doesn't 
mean right now!" 

Kim Tellett, Toronto, Ont. 

Voice on phone: Is this the pet shop? 
Clerk: Yes, but I can't hear you too 
well over the phone. 
Voice: Please send me a package of 
goldfish food. 
Clerk: I can hardly hear you—please 
speak louder. 
Voice: I want some goldfish food! 
Clerk: Please speak louder — 
Voice: I can't! I'm a goldfish! 

Robert Onodera, Willow dale, Ont. 

When a lady got on a street car with 
seven children, a man asked her: 
"Are they all yours, ma'm, or is it a 
picnic?" And the lady replied, 
"They're all mine, and it's no picnic!" 

Danny Demare, Winnipeg, Man. 

Q: What has a foot at each end and 
one in the middle? 
A: A yardstick. 

Mark McNabb, Port Arthur, Ont. 

Q: What sort of boat would you use 
to shoot rapids? 
A: A gunboat. 

Sandy Ritchie, 3 Wing C.A.F., 
Germany 

Sherry: Don't you ever use tooth- CHOPPER 
paste? 
Terry: Why should I? I haven't any 
loose teeth! 

George Robinson, Faust, Alta. 

Jim: Do you know why they call 
some girls dizzy blondes? 
Tim: No, why? 
Jim: Because they're light-headed! 

Herb Leggett, Lindsay, Ont. 

Hank: Did you hear about the eleva
tor operator who lost his job? 
Frank: No, what happened? 
Hank: He forgot his route! 

Ricky Clewes, Beacons-field, Que. 

Q: What is boiled, then cooled, 
sweetened and then soured? 
A: Iced tea. 

Ronnie Bolton, Pickering, Ont. 

by Simpkins 

'Scat!' 
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