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This l?f ap-old Scout is throwing 
the Pan-Am judo champ: see page J 



Its fun to ^ 
remember the things you 
like doing 

Snap! And you have i t for keeps. 
Save your fun on film and make i t last. 
It's easy: 
The K O D A K I N S T A M A T I C * 104 Color 
Outfit comes with everything you need 
to take black-and-white or color 
snapshots, or color slides. Instant' 
loading camera, pop-on flashcube, film 
and batteries. Less than $25. 
C A N A D I A N K O D A K C O . , L I M I T E D , 

Toronto 15, Ontario 

Price is subject to change without notice. 

*h«TAM.vnc is a registered trademark in Canada of Canadian Kodak Co., Ltd. 
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TOM BROWNE, author of our fiction story this month, 
Terry's Decision, has been involved with the publishing trade 
since he was 13. His first job at that tender age found him 
working full-time in a weekly newspaper office and job printing 
plant. He's followed the trade ever since, with periodic escapes 
to house-building, cascara bark gathering, canoeing, salmon 
fishing, and as many hours outdoors as he could manage. He's 
kind of nuts about rain and snow and wind and sun. Tom's a 
grandfather now, and he still writes articles and fiction when 
the urge hits him. Most of all, he enjoys boy characters. As 
he says, "Boys are most important people." 

I G L E Y ' S 

THINGS TO 

BIKE TUNE-UP TIME 
Get your gang together and 
give your bikes a Spring check
up. Clean and polish the bikes 
and then give them a safety 
check. 

HOW DOES EACH BIKE RATE? 
• All spokes in i 
• Tires and tubes in good 

condition 
• Chain oiled and tight 
• Horn or bell firmly 

fastened and working 
properly 

• Handlebars secure 
• Lights in working order 
• Rear fender red reflector 

clean 
• Brakes fast acting 
• Seat at correct height 

and secure 
• White or red reflective 

material on fenders 
• Wheel bearings lubricated 

This check list is important 
for maximum safety — and for 
maximum enjoyment the gang 
will go for that happy-go-lively 
flavour of Wrigley's Spearmint 
gum! 

t a s t e t h a t 

' H A f t V G O U v Q y ' 

f l a v o u r 
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Boy 
There's a column on grooming on 
page 27 of this issue of C A N A D I A N 
B O Y , but Cubs won't be able to see 
it. No, it's not invisible, and we 
don't mean Cubs have bad eye
sight. But this grooming column is 
strictly for Scouts and Venturers, 
so we made sure it was included 
only in those copies going to boys 
in the older sections. 

Cubs don't need to feel they're 
missing something, though. In their 
copies they'll find a special feature 
on page 27 in place of the groom
ing column. 

The technical term for the sub
stitution of one story for another 
during the printing of a magazine 
is a "split run". It's done by run
ning off all the copies going to 
Cubs, then stopping the press and 
putting on a new printing plate 
with different material on it, and 
starting the press up again to print 
all the Scout and Venturer copies. 

All this just to put in a grooming 

column? No, that's just a start! In 
our June issue we'll be changing 
a lot of things. 

Cub readers will be getting fic
tion and articles and columns writ
ten and edited especially for them. 
Scouts and Venturers will get more 
mature fiction and features, plus 
columns which reflect their inter
ests. From June on, about seven or 
eight pages an issue will be changed 
in this way. The other pages will 
carry stories we think all our read-
ders, no matter what their ages, will 
enjoy. 

The result? Well, the changes 
will allow us to give you a better 
magazine. Younger readers won't 
have to puzzle their way through 
stories that are too complicated for 
them. And the older guys won't 
have to plough through the ele
mentary stuff all over again. 

The "split run" will help us in 
our only aim — to make CANADIAN 
B O Y the best — for you! 

a 
T H E S T O R Y O F C A N A D A 
Dear Lester: 
Why did you take away the article, 
The Story of Canada? I would have 
taken away Rib Ticklers. I really 
enjoy it so bring it back in. 

Cameron Davidson, 
North Bay, Ont. 

My dear boy, you are asking the 
impossible! The Story of Canada 
was a history comic, and it was 
brought to an end in our Decem
ber '67 issue simply because we 
had caught up with Canada's his
tory. If you want to go into some 
other aspects of Canadian history 
with C B , then follow our new fea
ture, Great Canadians. — L S 

S M A L L E S T C U B , S C O U T , 
O R V E N T U R E R I N C A N A D A 
Instead of publishing all the let
ters and photos we've been receiv
ing from parents and leaders, who 
believe they have discovered the 
smallest Cub in Canada, or the 
smallest Scout, we've decided to 
make this a national contest! There 
will be four winners, four fabulous 
prizes, and four months of sweat
ing it out to see who are the 
Smallest Cub in Canada, the Tall
est Cub in Canada, the Smallest 
Scout or Venturer, and the Tallest 
Scout or Venturer! See page 21 
for details! — L S 

S K I N D I V I N G C O M I N G UP! 
Dear Lester: 
You've got a great mag going so 
keep it up. I would like to see an 
article on skindiving. How old you 
have to be, how much it will cost, 
and things like that. 

Kent Brown, Victoria, B.C. 

Continued on page 5 
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George Bourne 
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Richard T. Logan 
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S U B S C R I P T I O N S U P E R V I S O R 

CANADIAN BOY is published by Boy 
Scouts of Canada, 1345 Baseline Road, 
Ottawa 5, Ont. Chief Executive, J. 
Percy Ross. Advertising Office, 696 
Yonge Street, Toronto 5, Ont. West
ern Canada representative: John L . 
Jackson, 3610 Main Street, Vancouver 
10, B.C. Single copies 25c. Subscrip
tion prices: In Canada, 1 year $2.00, 2 
years $3.50, 3 years $5.00. All other 
countries, $3.00 per year. Authorized 
as second-class mail by the Post Of
fice Department, Ottawa, and for 
payment of postage in cash. Contents 
copyright. by Boy Scouts of Canada. 
Contents may not be reprinted with
out written permission. Characters 
and names in fiction stories in CANA
DIAN BOY are imaginary. While the 
publishers wiU take all reasonable 
care they will not be responsible for 
the loss of any manuscript, drawing 
or photograph. 

CHANGE OF ADDRESS. To avoid 
missing copies, please send your 
change of address before you move 
to: Subscription Department, CANA
DIAN BOY, P.O. Box 5151, Station F , 
Ottawa 5, Ont. Please give both your 
old and new address, and any letters 
or numerals appearing on the address 
label. If you are a member of the 
Boy Scouts of Canada also give the 
name and number of your group. 

ADVERTISING POLICY. The policy 
of the Boy Scouts of Canada prohib
its selling in the uniform or in the 
name of the Boy Scouts of Canada, 
unless the product or service offered 
for sale has been approved by the 
National Executive Committee; the 
selling of any product must be done 
on its own merits. The advertise
ment of any product or service does 
not indicate approval by the National 
Executive Committee unless so stated. 

The Boy Scouts of Canada do not 
assume any responsibility by way of 
warranty or otherwise with respect to 
the products offered in advertise
ments in the magazine, but to the 
best of our knowledge, the value of 
such products is commensurate with 
the selling prices suggested. All ad
vertisers in this magazine are familiar 
with the official policies of the Boy 
Scouts of Canada and have indicated 
their willingness to abide by them. 
Anyone receiving information or liter
ature that is in conflict with these 
policies should immediately notify 
the Editor, CANADIAN BOY, P.O. Box 
5151. Station F, Ottawa 5, Ont. 

All editorial correspondence should 
be addressed Editor, Canadian Boy, 
P.O. Box 5151, Station F, Ottawa 5, 
Ont. 

MEMBER OF 
CANADIAN 

CIRCULATIONS 
AUDIT BOARD 

INC. 
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LETTERS 
Continued from page 4 

L I F E IS A M A N Y - H O B B I E D 
T H I N G 
Dear Lester: 
You've got a great mag. Would you 
please have an article on World War 
One and early World War Two air
craft? One of my other hobbies is slot 
car racing. Would you please tell me 
where I can obtain one-thirty-second 
scale scenery? So far, I have built my 
own buildings from scratch. I also 
compliment the artist who drew the 
Sopwith Snipe (CB, Oct. 67). It looks 
nearly real. 

Ron Grant, Fredericton, N.B. 

The artist, Lew Parker, thanks you, 
Ron. He looks nearly real, too! We'll 
have some dope on WW1 and WW2 
air buggies in '68. Nearest hobby shop 
to you seems to be Maritime Hobbies 
& Crafts Ltd., 1863 Harrington Street, 
Halifax, N.S. — L S 

W A N T E D : SPORTS C O L U M N 
Dear Lester: 
Why can't you have a monthly sports 
column? I say this because you could 
talk about many sports instead of hav
ing just one! Well, how about it? 

Claire Hawkins, Girvin, Sask. 

Dear Lester: 
I know how disgusted you must get 
having to read long, drawn-out letters, 
so for this reason I am making this 
letter as "short" as possible. I will 
come right down to the point because 
I realize how frustrating it must be 
for you to read letters that are "over
done" and yet actually have a very 
short message. It must be terribly 
boring to read a letter by some "nut" 
who beats around the bush before he 
gets to the subject he wrote to you 
about. I have learned that getting 
right to the subject saves a lot of time 
and effort. I am making this letter 
"short" because I realize the truth of 
this fact. I would not have you read 
a long, drawn-out letter for the world, 
because I know you get enough of 
them as it is. And I know how mad 
you must get when you have to read 
that type of letter. Well, rest assured 
that I'm not one of those people who 
has to make a dull, endless speech 
just to express a small statement. 
That is why I will get right down to 
what I wrote you about . . . which 
I forgot. 

Paul Bitove, Toronto, Ont. 

Continued next page 

BUYER'S GUIDE 
Supply Services 

SCOUT CLASP KNIFE — Used and 
trusted by Scouts for many years, 
this rugged knife with carbon steel 
blades which cut, punch, open cans, 
drive screws and lift bottle caps, is 
a MUST for outdoor activities. 
Catalogue 50-113 $3.95 

Designed and made for Scouting ac
tivities this handsome WOODCRAFT 
KNIFE, with its top quality steel 
blade, will give years of excellent 
service — attractive simulated bone 
handle with finger guard — Scout 
crest on blade — Complete with real 
leather sheath. 
Catalogue 50-115 $4.95 

A GIFT FOR MOM — Attractive bone 
china Cup and Saucer featuring 
Scout motif in green and gold. Mom 
will love to have this set for her 
china cabinet. 
Catalogue 60-210 $4.50 

INDIVIDUAL COOK K|T — a popular 
hiking and camping item—Canadian 
made of heavy gauge aluminum. 
Pieces nest into carrying bag. 
Catalogue 55-920 $4.50 

EATING SETS — For those open air 
meals while hiking or camping. 
Light, compact, designed for rugged 
use. Stainless steel blades. Knife, 
fork & spoon cl ip together. Complete 
with plastic case. 
Regular style 55-935 $2.75 
Junior style 55-936 $1.75 

SUGGESTION FOR MOM — Surprise 
Mom with this very attractive Serving 
Tray — 13" diameter — Provincial 
coats of arms encircling Scout crest. 
Two tone spun aluminum. 
Catalogue 60-340 $6.95 

All items available through 
SCOUT DISTRIBUTORS 

or direct from 

SCOUT feUPPLY SERVICES 
BOX 5151, OTTAWA 5, ONTARIO 

(Cash with order) 
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It takes 
all kinds 

There isn't any single knot 
that'll do all jobs. As a Scout, 
you'll have learned how to tie 
the various knots —and the 
proper function of each. 
The banking services at Can
ada's First Bank are a lot like 
that. There are 21 of them. Each 
designed to do a particular job 
to help our customers. 
For instance, the service that 
would be right for you just now 
probably is a Savings Account. 
You can tie yours up for as little 
as a dollar. Then bui ld it up 
with regular deposits. 

Bank of Montreal 
Canada's First Bank 

LETTERS 
Continued from previous page 

P A T R O L B O X E S P R O B L E M 

Dear Lester: 
I would like to see an article on patrol boxes in your 
magazine. These are boxes that a patrol puts all or most 
of its equipment in. I would also like to know if, when 
you turn to the age of 14, you have to go into Venturers. 

Ian Shepherd, Wingham, Ont. 

We hope that, eventually, we will be able to cover pretty 
well all the important aspects of Scouting and Scout equip
ment. To your second question, the answer just now is 
"No" — but, for details, check with your local Scouter. 

— L S 

S T A M P C L U B T H R I V I N G 

Dear Lester: 
I would like to thank you for giving our club its start by 
devoting half of your July/August 67 column to it. I 
wanted to thank you sooner, but I wanted to wait until the 
club got on its feet, and when it did, I got lazy for a 
while. The Canadian National Junior Stamp Club, the 
name we gave it, now has 29 members. We would, of 
course, like to greatly increase this number. 

Doug Bird, Saskatoon, Sask. 

Doug's letter was passed to our desk by Mr. Woodman, 
our Stamp Corner editor. I f any of you guys want to 
know more about the club, write to Doug. His address is 
17 Phillips Crescent in Saskatoon. — L S 

H O W T O B U I L D A C A N O E 

Dear Lester: 
I think it would be a good winter project if you put in a 
blueprint telling how to make a canoe of some sort. Our 
troop is not the only one that would like to make this, but 
there are a lot of Sea Scout troops who could use one, too. 
And if you are wondering why a canoe is the best I'll tell 
you: it is the easiest to transport. 

John Wilson, Gait, Ont. 

Good idea! Better still, how about a kayak? And a story 
about white water racing? Watch for something like this 
in our July-August issue. — L S 
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BY DAVE EMPEY 

PHOTOS AND COVER PHOTO BY DENI EAGLAND, VANCOUVER SUN 

Imagine how Yoshi KawaKata felt. Here he was, only 12 
years old, just four-feet-four-inches tall, and a mere 78 
pounds after a heavy meal. 

And over there, across the room, waiting to toss Yoshi 
around like a sack of flour, was this giant named Doug 
Rogers, a massive man with a friendly smile but the bulg
ing muscles of a lumberjack. 

Doug Rogers. Six-feet-four, 235 pounds. Pan American 
Games judo champion. 

Gulp, you say. 
"He sure is big," Yoshi said. 
There was, of course, nothing to worry about. Doug 

Rogers is not only huge; he's gentle. He's a giant, all right, 
and as tough as steel in a competitive match. But he's as 
soft as powder snow when it comes to teaching kids the art 
of judo, his first love. 

During their workout in the Bugei Kan Judo Club, in 
Vancouver, Yoshi got flipped around a bit, but Rogers was 
careful. And Yoshi, a Scout with the 4th Richmond Troop, 
has taken judo training for two years with the Steveston 
Club. One of the first things he learned was how to fall 
properly, and safely. 

Yoshi had the honor of trading Uki Goshis (floating hip 
throws) and Ogoshis (major hip throws) with one of the 
finest athletes in Canadian sporting history. 

Doug Rogers, who looks more like a tackle with the 
Hamilton Tiger-Cats than a superb judoist, not only won 
the Pan-Am gold medal, but took the silver medal for sec
ond place in the 1964 Olympics in Tokyo. 

To learn his art Rogers has spent four-and-a-half years 
in Japan, home of the judo experts. I t was there, at Taku-
dai University, that Doug met the Great Kimura, his teacher 
for one year. 

Doug loves to talk about the Great Kimura, loves to tell 
the marvellous, almost unbelievable stories that surround 
Kimura. 

"He could tear an ordinary man apart," Doug says. 
Kimura was known to do 2,000 pushups in 30 minutes every 
day! Try it sometime. You might make 200 i f you're in 
excellent shape. And he would eat 25 bananas, 20 eggs, 
and meat, all at one sitting while training for a judo match. 
Kimura could . . . but more of that, later. 

Right now let's find out how a Canadian gets to be a 
gold medallist in judo. Usually judo champs are Japanese or 
European, and Canadians just don't normally rate a chance. 

Well, Doug Rogers started by reading comic books. 
That's right, comic books! 

" I was a timid kid," he explains. " I read about judo in 
comic books when I was about 15. At the time it was sort 
of unknown and mysterious, the way karate is today. I 
thought it would make me tough." 

So, like any youngster who gets tired of being pushed 
around by neighborhood bullies, Doug took up judo for 
self-defence. Soon it fascinated him so much it began to 
dominate his life. 

"The idea was that the weaker person could overcome," 
he says. "The teacher explained it to us by talking about 
two trees — an oak and a willow. When it snows, the 
branches of the oak stay firm and the snow piles up and 
eventually the branches break under the great weight. But 
the willow branches are more flexible and they bend and 
yield. The snow slides off and they don't break. 

" I t all proved that the most advisable course isn't always 
to show your power. There's strength in yielding, too, and 
it's the same way in life:" 

Doug soon found there are no quick results in judo. 
"I've been studying for ten years," he says, "and I 'm still 
learning." 

When he was a boy in St. Catharines, Ontario, he'd take 
books home from the library and practise in front of a 
mirror. " I was keen. It came naturally to me." 

I t did. Enough for Doug to advance through the white 
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belt (novice) and brown belt (intermediate) ratings to his 
second-degree black belt, while in his sophomore year at 
Montreal's McGill University. 

But he was still not satisfied with his progress. 
So Doug Rogers packed his bags and headed for Japan, 

intent on learning the art of judo from the best teachers, the 
Japanese themselves. After all, the Kodokan Judo Institute 
of Japan (governing body of world judo) was formed back 
in 1882 and the Canadian Black Belt Association wasn't even 
recognized until 1956. Obviously, the Orientals are about a 
century ahead of North America when it comes to Kaki 
(throwing) and Ukemi (falling). 

For three-and-a-half years Doug ambled from club to 
club, learning to speak Japanese and enjoying the food. He 
got a job teaching English and earned even more money 
working as a stand-in for movie actors, including Yves Mon-
tand in an American film called My Geisha. All the while he 
was absorbing every bit of judo technique and discipline 
he could. 

He lived in a humble room and slept on the floor. "Ten 
feet wide by ten feet long was one of my bigger rooms!" 

In winter he joined millions of other enthusiasts who 
gathered for pre-dawn, two-hour workouts in the unheated 
dojos (judo gyms) for 30 consecutive days, then 30 more in 
the heat of summer. He trained when he was i l l or injured, 
as the tough judo code demands. 

I t was a rugged life for a rugged man. And it paid off 
enormously. 

In 1963 Doug Rogers was the only Canadian entered in 
the Tokyo International Sports Week events. He was barely 
defeated by a Japanese champion, the famed Shigematsu, 
and there were many who thought he had really beaten his 
more experienced opponent. 

Such a remarkable performance opened the eyes of the 
Canadian Olympic Association which had thought our judo 
standards were about as low as a tree stump. Because Doug 
had proven that at least one Canadian could compete with 
the best judoists there were, the COA decided to make room 
for him at the 1964 Olympics. 

It was a wise decision. 
On October 22, 1964, Doug Rogers, then a green 23-year-

old who weighed in at a massive 265 pounds, stalked into the 
heavyweight finals and won the Olympic silver medal before 
15,000 fans—including Emperor Hirohito, Empress Nagako, 
and his own proud father, Reverend A. A. Rogers of Van
couver. 

The skirmish went the full 15-minute time limit and the 
tall, cat-quick Canadian lost only because his opponent, Isao 
Inokuma, showed "slightly superior" technique. Neither man 
could manage a legal fall and they struggled through the last 
six minutes perfectly even! It was an epic climax to the first 
judo competition in the history of the age-old Olympic 
Games. 

"He won because he attacked me more," Doug said mod
estly. "He was the better man." 

But Inokuma admitted: " I was very much surprised to 
find Rogers had become so strong. I was also impressed to 
discover that he had studied my own techniques so dili
gently!" 

Perhaps that is the word that best describes Doug Rogers: 
diligent. Then add courageous. And dedicated. Two weeks 
before the Olympics Doug had finally wandered into the 
Takudai to find the Great Kimura, chief instructor. 

Now he was at home. 

For the next year, until September 1965, he trained under 
Kimura. He has more stories about the Great One: 

"They have a proverb in Japan: No one before Kimura, 
no one after Kimura. And when they say something like that 
in Ja^an, they mean i t ! He was in a different class, complete
ly. The judo men now are babies compared to him." 

Kimura was called the Judo God. He won the all-Japan 
championship 12 years in a row! Then he turned to profes
sional wrestling in 1949, at the age of 33. He trained eight 
hours a day and spread 195 pounds of steel and granite over 
his five-foot-seven-inch frame. His neck measured an enor
mous 20 inches. 

"He could bench-press 130 pounds for half an hour, over 
and over, without stopping. He'd do 2,000 pushups in 30 
minutes himself, but he only made his students do 1,200. 
Even I could do 500 in a row — after I 'd been with him for 
a full year!" 

Kimura never wore shoes. Instead, he walked on wooden 
sandals that had the heels raised so he seemed to tilt forward 
all the time. "He did that because he always wanted to be 
on the attack when he was fighting, never on the defensive. 
He was always coming forward and he used to say that you 
could slide a piece of paper under his heels at any time when 
he was moving." 

The Great One practised karate for six years just to 
strengthen his wrists, and he could do 1,000 pushups on his 
knuckles! He wrestled poles and boxes packed with bricks 
up and down stairs to develop his stamina and endurance. 

At those all-Japan finals Kimura would pick up his beaten 
opponents and drop them in front of the Emperor as a show 
of strength. 

"Nobody came to' beat him," Doug says. "They only 
came to see how long they could stay in there with him! 
Only three guys ever drew with him — and they did it by 
running." 

It got so bad the press boys would write Kimura's name 
into their stories as champion — before the contest started! 

When the Great One walked into a gym workout he would 
take on everyone in sight, one after the other, and he once 
threw a man out the window of a dojo when the man refused 
to stand up to him. 

By the time Doug Rogers made it to the Takudai, Kimura 
was already 51 years old. But he was still the Great One. 

"You could throw him over your head and he'd do a full 
twist in the air and come down on his feet. He was a great 
acrobat. Once I went to the mat with him on top and I tried 
for one minute to l i f t him off. I was strong then — I weighed 
260 and could bench-press 400 pounds — but I couldn't l i f t 
him! I couldn't feel his power, but it was there, and I just 
could not l i f t him." 

Doug is not alone. Kimura has never been held down by 
anyone and, in fact, he is so strong he practises with three or 
four of his pupils trying to hold him on the mat. And they 
can't!! 

Al l this makes Kimura sound like a tough man. Without 
much kindness. But it isn't so. He had been taught to fight 
alone, live alone, think alone, be alone. It was his way of life. 

But Doug says that when the Takudai won the Japanese 
university championship in 1965, Kimura broke down and 
cried, and called it the happiest moment of his l ife! Doug 
Rogers and the Great Kimura were close friends throughout 
that year. 

And it was that year of training that gave Doug Rogers 
Continued on page 24 
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Would you squeal on your brother? 
To the police ? 

Even though it might kill your mother 
and land your brother in jail? 
That was what bugged Terry. 

T e r r y ' s D e c i s i o n 

BY TOM BROWNE 



^TpERRY was positive his brother's car had 
struck the bicycle. Impact of the crash sent 

the rider hurtling through the air, to land in a 
grotesque sprawl on the lawn of the Dinsley 
house at the corner of Th i rd and Pine. 

Terry had been finishing his paper route 
down the Thi rd Street h i l l when his brother 
Michael passed, driving at a fast clip. Terry 
hollered at him but Michael hadn't heard. 

Then there was the crash. When Terry saw 
the accident was imminent, he shuddered, closed 
his eyes momentarily. The sound of it sickened 
him. 

He darted down to the corner. I n his haste 
to reach the injured rider, he almost stumbled 
over the crumpled bicycle in the street, its front 
wheel still spinning slowly and soundlessly. 

He sprinted across the lawn, saw the injured 
person was a man. "Mister, can I help?" he 
wanted to know. Other people were coming on 
the run. 

The man made a futile attempt to rise to his 
feet. He fel l back groaning. Then Terry noted 
the man's right leg somehow didn't seem to look 
just right: i t was too limp and at an odd angle. 

" M y leg must be broken," he panted. "Call 
an ambulance. Call the police. D id you see that 
crazy guy driving through the intersection that 
way? Must be a maniac!" 

Despite the man's anguish and bit
ter denuncia- ^ ^ tion, a wave of dis-

that left him chilled. Michael certainly wasn't 
a maniac. Maybe he wasn't the best driver in 
the world. He was almost 18 — three years 
older than himself — and he'd worked hard in 
the supermarket on Paisley Street. He had 
scrimped and saved to buy a beat-up old heap 
which^he had rebuilt and got ticking as sweet 
as a Caddie. 

I t must have been brake failure or something 
like that that had caused him to speed down 
the h i l l , then through the intersection without 
slowing down one little bit. 

Anyway, Michael would be able to explain 
just how the accident had happened. So Terry 
looked around for his brother. Dozens of autos 
had now pulled up, their occupants gazing 
curiously. Terry's eyes searched everywhere, 
but Michael's car wasn't there. 

He raced to a nearby 
took the steps two at a 
pleasant mothe r ly 
was standing at the 
door. 

"May I 
phone ?" 

use 

a s k e d 

may washed 
over Terry 

home, 
time. A 

w o m a n 
o p e n e d 

MAY , 1968 

y o u r 
T e r r y 

breathlessly. 
A man ' s 

been hurt!" 
"The ambu

lance is coming," 
she assured him 

gently. "I 've phon
ed. I 'm sure it won't 
be long." 

" D i d you see what 
happened?" 

"No, I just heard 
the crash. Then I 
saw that man on the 
bike had been hurt. 

I hope not too 
badly, though." 

As Terry look
ed down from the 
high porch upon 

the stricken man sprawled on the green 
carpet of lawn, a little circle of 

people around, it made him swal
low hard, half with f r ight over 

continued on page 23 
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Scouts in the East and Scouts in the West 
have been trying in different ways to do 
much the same thing: learn to live in the 
Canadian bush — off the Canadian bush! 

L i v i n g 

t j o f f 

L a n d 

Glad to be Alive 
Last August, six boys stumbled out 
of the swamp and timber stands of 
Ontario's Haliburton Scout Reserve, 
looking none the worse for their two 
days of survival training. They had 
been bitten bloody by black flies, 
soaked to the skin by heavy all-
night rain, chilled to the bone by 
pre-dawn temperatures and fog, and 
they'd eaten swamp fish, frogs' legs, 
w i l d hazelnuts and goldenrod leaves 
to keep up their strength. 

But they were not unhappy. Two 
of the boys were 15-year-old Ameri
can Scouts, delighted at the chance 
of roughing it in the Canadian bush. 
Two were 14-year-old Canadian 
Scouts. Both city boys, they'd en
joyed the unusual experience, 'a 
first for both. The other two, one 17 
and one 15 years of age, were old 
hands at this survival business. 
They were pretty blase about it a l l . 

The Haliburton Scout Reserve con
tains some beautiful lakefront prop
erty and excellent camping sites. 
But it also embraces some of the 
deadliest terrain you could imagine. 
It has everything short of quicksand 

• 

Stig Andersen chlorinates the swamp 
water to make it safe for drinking. 
Better than nothing, tastes awful! 

—and if you looked hard enough 
you might f ind that, too! 

Stig Andersen (he pronounces his 
first name "Stee") was the 17-year-
old survival group leader, from 
Cooksville, Ontario. His second-in-
command was hard-working 15-year-
old Mike Gladish, from Toronto. 
These two knew the woods as wel l 
as any Indian and they quietly im
parted useful knowledge — mainly 
through example and demonstration 
— to the others. 

The Canadian "survivors" were 
Colin Pardoe of Toronto, a tenderfoot 

in the 16th Scarborough West Troop, 
and Damian Hanel of Brampton, On
tario, a 2nd Class man in the Bramp
ton Venturers. The Americans, Rick 
Friday of Norristown, Pennsylvania, 
and Alan Powell of Glenside, Penn
sylvania, both belonged to Oreland 
No. 2 Troop. 

Andersen had been taking sur
v iva l groups out into the bush a l l 
summer. Before leading his charges 
off into the jungle, he showed them 
the latest thing in survival kits, made 
certain each man carried the dozen 
basic items required, and outlined 
where they would be going. 

The briefing over, the boys un
ceremoniously picked up their packs 
and started walking. Destination at 
this stage was the Gibson Trail, 
seven miles long from the base camp 
to High Falls, in the swamp country. 
That's where the survivors were to 
make camp and sit tight overnight, 
before moving on to the second 
stage. 

•• 

Stripping birch bark carefully off 
a big tree to provide roofing for 
the lean-to and pots for cooking. 

High Falls is not high. It's a mere 
ten-foot waterdrop. The fast, white 
water is wel l aerated. But the boys 
were to use swamp water for drink
ing and cooking. They chlorinated 
the water, wi th a kit carried by Stig, 
to make it safe. It tasted awful . 

Bug repellents didn't help much. 

The lean-to takes shape slowly but 
surely. It leaked like a sieve! 

Sweaty, itchy and damp, the crew 
staggered to a ragged halt at the 
swampside campsite, only to face 
the herculean task of felling two 
great silver birches, for their bark. 

Birch bark has a hundred uses in 
the bush. It served this crew as roof
ing for a lean-to, as cooking pots, as 
drinking cups, and as tinder and fire 
boosters — even in a solid downpour 
of summer rain! 

Near the campsite, Stig showed 
the boys where to f ind food in the 
forest. He pointed out the five top 
leaves of a tall variety of goldenrod. 
These leaves taste like a mixture of 
parsley and pepper and they tend 
to freshen your mouth after you've 
been eating fish or meat. 

Continued on page 14 
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How the Air Force does it 
That week started off badly. The rain 
began shortly after we left our ren
dezvous and it continued off and on 
for six days! 

We had assembled in the Hinton 
Hotel, at Upper Hinton, Alberta, on 
the fourth day of July, then took off 
in an air force truck for Jarvis Lake, 
in the rain. 

When we got to the RCAF Sur-

-

• 0 

Brian Earle shows off the two fish 
he caught at the Hinton base camp. 

vival Training School there, we were 
billeted in winter shelters called 
para-cabins. These are log-built up 
to three feet from the ground, and 
the rest of the structure is parachute 
silk. 

After supper we were taken on a 
tour of the school area, which we 
found to be fi l led with shelters and 
snares. Air crew personnel are 
taught to snare anything from a 
moose to a mouse. 

Tuesday morning, Flight Lieuten
ant Lyle Sproat, chief instructor at 
the survival school, and a district 
commissioner in Scouting in Edmon
ton, gave us an exercise in compass 
work and tallying. 

Tal lying is a method of marking 
off distances. One pace equals thirty 
inches, 66 paces equals one tally, 
and 16 tallies equals one mile. The 
pace varies wi th individuals and 
must be checked out in every case. 

We went on a trek to f ind edible 
plants, leaves, fungi, roots and ber
ries. A n d after that, some of us went 
fishing. Three of the 19 in our group 
caught fish. Our f ield executive, 
Denny May , ended up in a tree try
ing to retrieve a fish-hook he had 
wrapped around a branch. 

Next came a talk on mapping and 
search procedures, and we were is
sued wi th parachute shroud line, for 
making fishing nets. 

O n Wednesday we prepared to 
leave the survival school's few com
forts for Cache Lake, where we 
would "survive" for the remainder of 
the week. 

We were issued the meager 'ra
tions that were intended to keep us 
alive and healthy for three days, and 
when we reached the lake — after 
an afternoon of tough hiking through 
dense bush on compass bearings — 
we set up plastic shelters and ate 
our skimpy supper. 

As we were getting ready for bed, 
the RCAF instructors arrived to tell 
us we were lost! This was a shock to 
us and we later learned that two 
trappers had been pressed into the 
hunt along wi th an air force truck 
driver who made it clear he would've 
been much happier to stay at the 
Hinton Hotel. 

Thursday began wi th a search that 
uncovered spoons, parachutes, a 
bucket, and a lost child — Denny 
May, again — in his favorite posi
tion: up a tree. 

Our leaders ran us through the 
Junior Forest Wardens' obstacle 
course, It was terrific! Rope bridges, 
scaling walls, tunnels, an aerial run
way over a swamp, and a two-rope 
bridge over another swamp. 

The swamp proved to be almost 
everybody's undoing and we had 
an unwanted dip in the black, slimy 
water. One Venturer, Vern Akerlund 
of Edmonton, preferred climbing 

• 

Darry Nielsen and Keith Olsen down 
wild peas, bear root, and Labrador 
tea, at the Cache Lake campsite. 

hand-over-hand along the greasy 
cable to the dip in the cold muck. 
He made it! 

We wolfed down our last supper, 
then our other leader. Jay Ainslie, 
removed a l l further temptation. He 
snaffled a l l our uneaten food, leav
ing us wi th a survival ration of sugar 

candy, two Oxo cubes each, some 
lumps of sugar, and a small flint-
and-steel kit which was not particu
lar ly edible. 

We awoke Friday to a hearty meal 
of lichens, wi ld peas, Labrador tea, 
and bear root. The bear root became 
our staple ration. We had bear root 
fried in butter, in water, baked, boil
ed, roasted, steamed, and raw! By 
Saturday, nobody could even look 
at a piece of bear root. 

Friday evening found us around 
our campfire, and Corporal George 
Raymond, another survival instruc
tor who is also a district Scouter in 

--

\ 

Darry Nielsen tries eating lichen. 
The boys also ate leaves, fungus, 
roots and berries on survival trip. 

Edmonton, dropped by and gave us 
a little bear meat. The bear, he said, 
had been shot on another survival 
course being held near our camp
site. It tasted a little like pork and 
a bit l ike beef. 

Venturer Don Critchley somehow 
got a large portion of the meat. But 
then, he seemed to have large por
tions of everything else that was go
ing too, including parachute cord, 
nails, and that sort of thing. But he 
offered to share his bear meat with 
the rest of us — probably because 
he sensed imminent attack if he 
hadn't offered it! 

Saturday morning f inal ly rolled 
around, to the tune of rumbling 
bellies. Our wills weakened almost 
to the breaking point, we dug into 
the supply of candy we'd been sav
ing for our trip back into Hinton. 

Camp broke, and we hiked to the 
northern tip of Jarvis Lake, where we 
were picked up by boat and de
livered to base camp at the RCAF 
Survival School. 

We got there just an hour before 
lunch! It was the longest hour we 
had to live through that week! 

By Bob Blakely 
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GLAD TO BE ALIVE 
Continued from page 12 

The boys gathered wild Canadian 
hazelnuts, which can be eaten raw or 
cooked. Careful of the fuzzy little 
barbs on the outer pod, you can crack 
these open with your teeth and eat 
them raw. I f you cook them well, you 
have something that tastes vaguely like 
bacon! 

The swamp yielded plenty of little 
fish, called chub. These little scaven
gers range in length from two to five 
inches. Not much eating on any one of 
them, but a dozen or so will make a 
meal. Tasty! 

Then came the frog-bopping. At a 
stepping-stone watercrossing just 
above High Falls, the boys armed 
themselves with sticks about three or 
four feet long. They flushed green 
frogs out of their cool hiding places 
and bopped them. They killed a couple 
of dozen as quickly and humanely as 
possible and brought them back to the 
campsite in little plastic bags provided 
by the resourceful leader. 

Gathering food was a steady job. 
Feeding the fire — started with one 
match and kept going all night — was 
another full-time job. Meanwhile, the 
lean-to had to be built before dark. 
And the desolate sky was greying up 
fast. 

It poured rain all night! Well, Stig 
had warned the crew something like 
this might happen. The roof of the 
lean-to looked substantial enough and 
the ground seemed to be laid out 
against the chances of a flood occur
ring across the floor of the shelter. 

But, in the downpour, which began 
around midnight, the lean-to leaked in 
17 different places. That's the count, 
by actual observation! Some of the 
Scouts dozed in short spurts, fitting 
themselves in around the puddles that 
formed after the rain really got going. 

The boys took turns standing around 
the campfire, in the rain they scarce
ly noticed by now, steaming some of 
the wetness out of their clothes, dry
ing socks and boots. Every so often 
somebody would ease away quietly and 
slide into the dry spot inside the lean-
to. 

There was just one spot of high 
ground in there, and the boys seemed 
to be silently outwitting one another 
all night, trying unobtrusively to take 
possession of the least wet place in the 
lean-to, for a snooze. 

Others would wander back in like 
sleepy sheep and huddle around him 

— whoever he was, temporarily in the 
dry spot — and try to get some shut-
eye. 

At one point, when it grew a little 
chilly, the whole group stomped 
around the fire in a crazy singsong 
game. They looked and sounded like a 
bunch of Indians who had managed a 
successful rain dance and were now 
trying to remember that other routine: 
the one that stops the rain when 
you've had enough! 

Singing songs helped and led to a 
little laughter. That slipped into story
telling, and a few jokes, and exchang
ing experiences. The Canadians tried 
to draw out the Americans, to find out 
what Scouting is like in the States. But 
the Pennsylvania boys spoke mainly of 
Canada's wild woods and expressed 
glowing opinions of the way things 
were done in Canadian Scouting. The 
Canadians were secretly flattered and 
obviously embarrassed by the compli
ments, coming from people who seem 
to have so much more than we do in 
the way of resources. 

The Americans said they preferred 
to do their pioneering and survival 
work in Canada because most of their 
own natural parkland — in Pennsylva
nia, at any rate — had been spoiled by 
tourists. The Canadians remarked can
didly that they liked swapping Scout
ing equipment with Americans, who 
rarely seem to care about the monetary 
value of anything material. They made 
fabulous little deals that more than 
satisfied the Canadian boys. 

They all told tales from camps and 
jamborees they'd attended, mostly fun
ny stories. Then the atmosphere grew 
heavy. Somebody said he wished he 
were home right now. Then somebody 
else began babbling about French fries 
and wieners and roast corn. Andersen 
had to stick in his two cents' worth 
about toasting marshmallows over that 
lovely fire over there. "Beauty!" he 
kept saying. "It's b e a u t y . " You 
might've thought him delirious . . . 

It was Stig, however, who put an 
end to the deepening moodiness in the 
group by suggesting that they all sing 
hymns. It sounded like a boatload of 
shipwreck survivors, but it did tend to 
lift the boys' spirits. 

At long last, after they'd been imag
ining they saw dawn breaking, the 
dawn really arrived. It didn't actually 
break at all. What you could see was 
the other side of the swamp coming 
gradually into focus. The dead trees 
and the bullrushes and the forested 
shoreline and the old beaver dam were 

slowly advancing from wherever 
they'd been hiding all through that 
soggy black night. The boys kept pil
ing firewood into the flames, but now 
they worked with a fresh strength, a 
new will that came upon them as if by 
magic. 

Just as they were running out of 
conversation and wet firewood, the 
sun struggled out through the morning 
mist and still heavy skies. The boys 
cleaned up their campsite, buried the 
last of the fire, and started hiking 
again, to the Hurst Lake shelter, a 
45-minute walk from High Falls. 

The permanent structure was al
ready inhabited by a mob of American 
Scouts and their leaders. Later a small 
crew of Canadian Scouters came 
through. They were Haliburton Re
serve staffers, not looking especially 
for this group's survivors — just 
scouting around the Reserve, making 
sure nobody in the area was really 
lost! 

The Andersen crew made breakfast 
in the well-equipped campsite, then 
settled back in the forenoon sunshine, 
drying out on the big rocks and wait
ing for a truck to come by from the 
base camp to pick them up. 

A horrible brew — laughingly 
called "survival stew" — went virtual
ly untouched. It contained burdock 
stems and roots, lily pad roots Ander
sen had dug up someplace, chopped 
chub and Oxo cubes, with a little ar
rowhead weed thrown in. Even Stig 
said it was without a doubt the worst 
mess he'd ever tasted! 

The Canadians caught more frogs 
and everybody enjoyed some larger 
legs than had been available at the 
High Falls campsite. The frogs' legs 
were toasted over a low fire, or stewed 
in Oxo broth. 

Their stomachs under control again 
for a little while, everybody felt tired. 
There seemed little left to talk about. 
All fell silent, sprawled on the rocks 
or explored nearby, waiting. Finally, 
transportation arrived. 

The truck took them back to base. 
The boys stumbled into the camp ad
ministration office, glad to be alive. 
They were never worried about mak
ing it. Main concern was a lack of 
sleep, the bugs, the rain, and the "gar
bage" they'd had to eat. 

It was only an hour until camp 
lunchtime. But this bunch lashed into 
huge peanut butter and jam sandwich
es anyway, then crammed down regu
lar full course meals in the mess hall! 

By George Bourne 
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CRYSTAL 
GROWING: 
A s p a r k l i n g n e w w o r l d ! 

by Mark Gersovitz 

You can create your own glittering 
collection of beautiful crystals, 
using easy-to-get chemical salts! 

Translucent crystals can be grown 
from common chemical salts you 
find at home, or get from a drug
store, camera shop or mail order 
house. 

The formation of crystals is a 
phenomenon caused by the na
ture of the ions of a salt, which 
tend to cluster in a regular geo
metric form. This formation is 
called a crystal lattice. 

The science of crystals is im
portant in the field of electronics. 
Consequently the Bell Telephone 
Laboratories have carried out a lot 
of serious research on this sub
ject. One of the Bell researchers 
has written a book, Crystals and 
Crystal Growing, in the Anchor 
series of books. It explains the 
theory of crystal formation, for 
anyone interested in looking into 
it further. 

Most people grow crystals sim
ply for their striking beauty. 

Here's some of the equipment 
and supplies you'll need to grow 
your own crystals: 

Several 15-oz. jars 
Magnifying lens 
Razor blade 
Gauze 
Elastic bands 
Insulated wire 

Various salts, including alum, 
chrome alum, Rochelle salt, pot
assium ferricyanide (poisonous!), 
sodium chlorate, nickel sulphate 
or nickel ammonium sulphate, so
dium bromate, and copper sul
phate. 

Some of these will have to be 
purchased for you by an adult, 
because they are poisonous if 
taken internally. Some druggists 
require the purchaser to sign a 
"poison book" as well as proving 
he is 21 years of age, when such 
substances are sold. 

To grow large crystals, you 
must first provide a centre or core 
for the salt to crystallize around. 
This centre is called a seed crys
tal, and it can be prepared by 
making a supersaturated solution 
of the salt, then cooling the solu
tion rapidly. 

To do this, f irst stir into an 
ounce of boiling water as much of 
the salt as you can dissolve with
out leaving any deposit on the 
bottom of the jar. Place this solu
tion out on a windowsill on a cold 
night and watch it carefully. Small 
particles of the salt should crys
tallize out of solution before the 
whole thing freezes. Remove 
these crystals and dry them on a 
blotter or a sheet of newspaper. 
Pick out the most regularly shap
ed ones, examining them with 
your magnifying lens, and use 
these as seed crystals. 

The seed crystals must now be 
suspended in a jar fi l led with a 
solution similar to the one used to 
obtain the seed crystal. 

Again, make up a supersaturat
ed solution of the same salt. Then 
place a piece of gauze over the 
mouth of the jar and secure it 
with an elastic band. 

Place this jar in a room of con
stant temperature where the crys
tal will be allowed to grow un
disturbed, free from drafts or 
vibrations or sudden shocks. 

Allow it to stand for two days. 
As the solution cools, salt will fall 
to the bottom of the jar. Filter 
this out of the solution before be
ginning to grow the crystal by 
straining the solution carefully 
through paper towels into a clean 
jar. The crystal must be suspended 
in the clean solution from a string 
— one which will not act as a 
wick. To make one, strip the in
sulation off a length of plasticized 
copper wire and cut it very thin 
with a razor blade. Tie one end 
of this thin plastic strip around 
your seed crystal and the other 
end around the middle of the wire. 
Bend the wire over the mouth of 
the jar, suspending the crystal in 
the solution. Replace the gauze 
cover to keep out dust. 

Place the jar where you had it 
before, under stable condit ions— 
no drafts, no shocks! The crystal 
will grow under these controlled 
conditions as the water evaporates 
from the solution. Debris may 

form on the bottom of the jar. 
But this time you do not have to 
remove it, as long as it does not 
interfere with the growing crystal. 

From day to day check your 
crystal with the magnifying lens 
to make sure no smaller crystals 
are growing on its sides. If they 
do, these may be scraped off with 
the razor blade. 

Remove the crystal from the jar 
before the water has evaporated 
below the level of the crystal. You 
can use it for a larger seed later 
on. When a crystal has grown to 
the size you want, or as large as 
you can get it to grow, take it out 
and dry it on a blotter or on news
paper. 

Part of the plastic "st r ing" will 
be buried inside the crystal, but 
you can cut away closely any that 
is sticking out. 

Store your crystals by wrapping 
them individually in small pieces 
of clean, soft cloth and placing 
each little bundle in a bottle with 
an airtight cap or cork. This 
should protect your crystal from 
the effects of too-dry or too-damp 
atmosphere. 

Here are a few notes on some 
of the individual crystals you can 
grow: 

Alum — Best for the beginner. 
A clear octahedral crystal. 

Chrome alum — Also easy to 
make. A purple octahedral. 

Alum on chrome alum — First 
grow a medium sized chrome 
alum crystal. Then use this as a 
seed for an alum solution. Pretty 
combination. 

Nickel sulphate or nickel am
monium sulphate — A blue-green 
or green octahedral crystal. 

Potassium ferricyanide (not fer-
rocyanide)—Not di f f icul t to build. 
If handled with care, although 
poisonous taken internally, this is 
no more dangerous to work with 
than other salts. A red rhombic 
crystal. 

Sodium chlorate — A clear, 
square or cube crystal. 

Sodium bromate — A clear 
tetrahedral crystal. ^ 
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With two wheels, 
two hands, two feet, 
and one good head 
on your shoulders, 
you can do a lot 
more than riding 
to and from school, 
says Roger Appleton!k 
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B ICYCLES! Who cares about them any more? 
What's the point to a set of wheels without a 

motor? Why bother wi th an old fashioned turtle-type 
machine that has trouble going fast enough to get out 
of its own way? 

I f you think bicycles are dull , don't bet on i t ! 
Fantastic as i t sounds, bicycles have been pedalled at 
speeds well over one hundred miles an hour! It 's done 
wi th a special trick called "draf t ing." Nope, we're not 
going to explain i t any further, because some of you 
would rush right out and t ry i t . That's a miserable idea 
unless you happen to be a bicycle expert, first class. 
Upset a bicycle at a hundred miles an hour and the 
odds are high you're dead. 

Bicycle racing is still an important sport in many 
countries and, in Europe, top cyclists are highly honored 
athletes. The sport also has many fans in Canada, 
particularly in Quebec. Few sights are more exciting 
(or dangerous) than half a dozen fast bike racers, heads 
down, legs pumping, streaking toward the finish line 
wi th scant inches separating their speeding machines. 

Bicycles tame? Hardly. I t takes a strong, tough, 
quick, brave athlete to ride a bicycle well. There's extra 
satisfaction in getting your speed by your own sheer 
muscle power, rather than having a gasoline engine do 
all the work. Another good /""i2fc P o m t — most 
people can afford a bicycle, L _ _ ^ ^ \ a n c ^ there * s n o 

better prac- f \ * a * ( *J tice for moving 

up to a motor- X V T V ^ / C ^ cycle later on. 
So what can ^ « ^ * ^ you do on a bicycle? 

Four things: travel, use i t for sports riding, for stunt 
riding, or to race. 

Let's talk about sports riding first. 
Hockey-stick polo on bicyles is f u n . . . and hard 

work. The game is much the same as ice hockey except 
that a rubber ball or tennis ball takes the place of a 

puck. Hockey stick handles should be cut shorter, for 
better ball control. The field has no blue lines or red 
lines and there are no offsides; passing the fu l l length of 
the field is okay. But checking, pushing, bunting block
ing or any other kind of contact is illegal. 

I f your bicycle, or stick, hits another player, or 
touches his bike, off you go for a two-minute penalty. 
Bikes and riders must never touch each other, although 
i t is quite all right i f sticks whack together while players 
are fighting for the ball. 

The best technique is to pass and shootwith handed 
slapshots, keeping one hand on the stick i 

and the other on the handlebars. I f 
goalkeepers are used they should 
play on their feet, not on bikes. 
You can play without goalies by 
making the nets about half 
regular hockey size. 

I n any kind of bicycle 
sports riding, stunting or 
racing, you need to wear 
protective clothing. A 
fu l l set of hockey equip
ment, including helmet, 
gloves, shoulderpads, pants, shin-
guards and a cup-type athletic II 
support wi l l fill the b i l l , although 
hockey gear plus a proper 
crash helmet is better. 
Good protective equip
ment is important. 
Falls off bicycles can 
cause painful scraps and 
bruises, particularly on sharp 
(Continued on page 33) 
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CANCANS 
THE GREATEST CANADIAN 
TEAM IN A HUNDRED YEARS 
OF SPORT-THE EDMONTON 

GRADS-
SWEPT ALL OTHER BASKET
BALL TEAMS BEFORE THEM 
WHILE WINNING 502 GAMES 
OF 522 OVER. A 25-YEAR-
PERIOD. THE GRADS WON 
FOUR OLYMPIC TITLES AND 
DOZENS OF INTERNATIONAL 
AWARDS. THIS ASTOUNDING 
ASSEMBLY OF FEMALE 
ATHLETES DISBANDED IIS IQ40-
-BECAUSE THERE WAS NOBODY 
LEFT TO BEAT HI 

T W O BACKWOODS 
CANADIAN BOYS WHO 
LEFT THEIR MARK ON 
BRITISH HISTORY! 

ADMIRAL 
SIR GEORGE WESTPHAL 

AND 
ADMIRAL PHILIP WESTPHAL, 
BROTHERS BORN IN 
DARTMOUTH,NOVA SCOTIA, 
BOTH SERVED AS ADMIRALS 
IN THE ROYAL NAVY UNDER. 
LORD NELSON . BOTH WERE 
WOUNDED MANY TIMES IN 
ACTION . SIR GEORGE 
SUFFERED WOUNDS WHILE 
SERVING IN NELSON'S 
FLAGSHIP*VICTORY" IN 
THE BATTLE OF TRAFALGAR, 
1805. WHERE NELSON DIED. 
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THE C H U N N E L — Scientists are working 
on an old idea with the most up-to-date tools! 

Walk from Britain to France? Well, you can't do it today 
but you could have done it about ten thousand years ago, if 
you had lived as a prehistoric man. < 

At that time the two land masses were linked by a natu
ral land bridge, as were some other areas of the world. As 
the centuries rolled by, the land bridge submerged and left 
a channel of water 21 miles wide between England and 
France. 

For a long time men have dreamed of reconnecting the 
island country with the rest of Europe. In the 1890s con
struction was started on a tunnel under the English Chan
nel, but it had hardly started when the project was aban
doned. The reason? People feared that such a tunnel would 
provide a doorway for a European enemy to invade Brit
ain. Today, in the age of guided missiles, no island is safe 
from invasion. 

Besides, with modern industry and mass transportation 
available, greater facilities for transport are required than 
we have even today. Recently, France and Britain decided 
to have another look at the channel tunnel idea — now 
called a "chunnel". 

During the past nine or ten years geologists have been 
carefully studying the channel floor. Much like the sound

ing mechanisms used by the porpoise and the whale, the 
equipment used by these scientists sends out high frequency 
sound waves to report a "sound picture" of the rock forma
tion. And by sending drills deep into the rock layers, and 
studying the core samples brought up, they've found there 
is a continuous layer of chalk under the channel floor, ex
tending from England to France, without a gap. 

The scientists have also learned that there are no major 
cracks in the rock formation. This means the chances of 
earth pressures splitting the chunnel are remote. 

There couldn't have been a more ideal rock layer than 
chalk! I t is a mining engineer's dream, for cutting through 
chalk with mining excavators can be compared to slicing 
cheese with a knife. On top i f it all, chalk won't allow wa
ter to seep through itself; it's impervious. 

Other suggested methods for making a chunnel are to 
construct a big prefab pipe, large enough to carry cars, and 
to lay this on the channel floor. Some have even suggested 
the pipe be pressurized and goods and materials (like food, 
mail, products for export-import) be shot through it like 
darts through a blow gun [Whatever the eventual method of 
construction, the chunnel will have to stretch about 32 
miles, to include the terminal entrances at Sangatte in 
France and Folkstone, England. 

Ventilation will be a major problem. In fact, to cut 
down on air pollution, the scientists believe that only elec
tric-powered vehicles will be used in the chunnel. You can 
imagine how fast exhaust fumes from internal combustion 
engines would create a deadly poisonous atmosphere! Auto
mobiles will have to be transported piggy-back on flat cars 
much like the way tractor-trailers are now carried by trains 
between major centres in Canada. By D. A. Coburn 

w a v e s o m e 

n 2 
DRAW! 

Prove who draws fastest with 
The first guy with the red stain is "out". 

PRACTICE 
MAKES 

PERFECT. 
Look at the fun 

you can have with 
Disapero. 

Each shot marks 
the spot. 

Disapero is the magic new fluid you put in your watergun. 
Watch it shoot red, then disappear right before your eyes! 
And Disapero won't mark or stain clothes after it's disappeared. 
(Tell your mother, that will make her happy.) 

OlSAPBftO... shoo ts red, 
disappears completely right before your eyes 

sold at Variety, Drug & Toy Departments everywhere. 
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h/e left ProfemrTwiddk 
being Kidnapped ky two 
fad Me 
fiover tried tei/ensblu tc 
peg ch the rrof hu snort--
w$Ve radio. Om%fi'n 
77// hjpfe been -thwed 
out 4t%t their Arctic 
rescue l?tf our heroes', 

otto has to/4'of '-the 
desperate plight of the 
other robots since tfie 
great computet" broke'cttwpu. 

OK. PRoFessoRtyou fusr 
COOPBRATE AMD YOU fi/tWTtfST 
HURT. W£ J~USTA/E££> / ) 

/iEZP 70 
Fly 7/tetf«e#Ti 

M^JZ Musr 
EVEf?yBot>y ABoAKt>l 
rrWON'T -mtS£-uS to//tf 
To f?£ACH 7»e OPl> 

PKorfS SAB/A//1 a 
OP YES, 

BKMMrr. 

\JfS id Movzwro ACT/OKJ | WHA7& THl$....7H£ BAP fays HAVE A JET'-

77 / ) / RopEPT, THAT Uo/rs 
P/C£ TrtATt/OSEYMCFMPPS 
AiPCPAP'T- I THw/C rri T/MIT 

eATWST 7oo Mil£S W f t o ^ k 

£LiP5/?-SPtfsmr£~ evrrT-

BACK ANb UB'lC 
SMrtiSE £M! 

£«hft>T." 

OUR HEROES IMP AND 077b /? OFF To A 

FlYtNC, SrART-lttc'E A?ET-PR0PfUtt> 
TANK HZ ENTERS THE WAREHOUSE TO 
PO 8ATTIE•. •. W/U HE RUN INTO A 
TR4P, CAN HE RESCUE THE PROF?.?.'! 

75 B£ CoArr/Mci£-J> W7ft£ f/BXT'SSve 

20 CANADIAN BOY 



CONTEST 
ARE YOU THE SMALLEST CUB IN CANADA? 

SMALLEST SCOUT? OR SMALLEST VENTURER? 
AND WHO'S THE TALLEST?? IS IT YOU??? 

You can win a valuable prize! 
If you think you qualify, and can prove it, send us 
a full-length black-and-white photo of yourself, -with 
the following information: 

Full Name 

Address I 

City Prov 
Age, at Height to near-
June 30/68 est quarter-inch 
Mail this info and your photo to CANADIAN BOY, 
TALLEST & SMALLEST CONTEST, Box 5151 Station F, 
Ottawa 5, Ontario. Do it beiore June 30, 1968. Do it 
today! FOUR WINNERS will be announced in the 
September '68 issue of CANADIAN BOY. Each of the 
four winners — smallest Cub, tallest Cub, smallest 
Scout or Venturer, and tallest Scout or Venturer, will 
have his choice of a Heathkit portable radio kit OR 
a big slot car road racing set!!!! 
Contest open to all registered CB subscribers. 

ANNOUNCING 
THE AMORY 
ADVENTURE 

AWARD 1968 
For adventurous activity requiring originality 
and initiative on the part of Scout and Ven
turer teams. Permanent awards will be made 
to members of the winning team and recog
nition given to all participants. 

* 

CONDITIONS 
1. Open to teams of from four to ten mem
bers, Scouts or Venturers, age 11-17 years at 
the time of the activity. The competition is 
not open to Rover Scouts. 
2. Anyone 18 years or older may not take part 
in the planning, preparation or execution of 
the activity, but may be consulted. 
3. Competition period: January 1st to Decem
ber 31st, annually. 
4. Entry forms to be received at Boy Scouts of 
Canada, National Headquarters, Box 5151, 
Station F, Ottawa 5, Ont., no later than Janu
ary 31st of the year following the activity. 
5. An entry fee of $2.00 per team is to be sub
mitted with entry form. 
6. The adventure activity must last a mini
mum of 72 hours, of which at least 60 hours 
must be consecutive. 
7. Each team will submit an illustrated log. 
8. Completed logs to be received at Boy 
Scouts of Canada, National Headquarters, no 
later than January 31st, 1969. Entry forms are 
available from your Scout office. For complete 
info ask your Scouter. He'll find all the details 
in the February '68 issue of THE SCOUT 
LEADER. 
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FLYM V FOFArlATAON Ft?/? T1FO 
PF/FC/PAL FFASONS... FACF GOOSF 

CAN FFFP AF FYF OF TFF LEAF 
BAFB ANB FACF GOOSF A YOAOS TFF 
AAF-IAAAFF OF TFE SAG BAFD AFFAB OF 
AT... 1/FOFMATAON EOF GEESE ASN'T 
ANIAABAABLE.. SOMETAMESJ ESPFCAALLYON 
BLOSTEFY BAYS, KAF MAY SEE TFE FONFEFS STFAGGLE 0(ATAAASAFGLEF/IF. 

i 

Mo WST CABNAYOFESAAAYE77AEPBESEFCEAF TF£AA?£Y£S0FAMAFA?OF. 
LAGHT£AAT£FAAAGTF££YEFASOF£OFA>0A?TOFA7YASATGO£SAFTOB£ 
ABSOFBEB AMP STAMVLATE IAASAOK... /F AT MASSES BEAAIAG ABSORBED, 
AT AS REFLECTED BY TFF Af/FBOP AND SEFT 77AFOA/GAA TFF FETANA 
AGAM, GAVAFG AT AFOTFEF GFA/VCF... TF£ FFESEFCE OF A 
MAFEOF ANA CATS' EYE ACCOUNTS FOF TFE EYESFAFE IFFEF 
A STFOFG LAGFTAS SFOFEAAATO TFFANAMAL'S EYES ATFAGFT.. 
TAAE SEAM FFOM A FLASAALAGAATVS'REFLECTED FACFAGAAAAIVATF 
SUCF ANTEA/SATY TFAT TAAE CAT'S EYES SEEM TO GLOW... 

/VOCTA/FAAAL AF/MALS' EYES SF/A/E FOF TFESAA/E FEASON TFAT 
ROAOSADEFEFLECT0FFAATTOFSSFAFE.. TFEYARE TFE SAME FAAAD 
OF FEFLECTOFS... 

c/ttrnm 
CAN TELL US IYEATFFF CONDATAOAAS.. . 

7PEY CF/FF FASTFF (FFEF TFE TEAAFEFATAAFE 
GOES OF AFP SLOWER IFFEF AT GOES DOWN... 

CQt/A/T TFF FAAMBEF OF CFAFPS A CFACFETMArYES 
AAA A4- SFCOBOS...ADF *O...TF£ 7VTAL AS 7FF 
TEMPEFATA/FF... TFASAS ACCAAFA7E90 FEE CEFTOF 
TFE TAME.. 

VfUMon 
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7/k SEA LAMPREY 
FOi/A/D ATS IA/AY AN TO TFF GREAT LA Af£S 

TFFOtAGAA TAAE WELLAFD CAFAL ... 
FACF LAMPREY SCACFS BEY A BOAST *FO 

POAAFDS OFF/SF DAAFANG A LAFETAME... 
S/FCF TFE FFMALE LAMPFEY LAYS OYER 
50 TFOOSAND EGGS ATA TAME AFB LA YES 
ABOOT SEYEF YFAFS, AT AS EASY TO SEF 
WFY OOF GREAT LAKES FAI/E LOST SO 
MAFY F/SF... 
OFL Y RECEFTL r FAS MAN FEGA/N W 
SUCCEED AF AFFFST/AAG TFE BEPF£PAT/OFS 
OF TFF LAMPFFY... 

CANADIAN BOY 



TERRY'S DECISION 
Continued from page 11 

Michael, half with compassion for the 
injured victim. But he was glad of one 
thing: the woman hadn't seen M i 
chael's car strike the bicycle. 

Then he heard the wail of sirens. 
"Thank you," he told the lady. 

"Thank you very much for phoning." 
The driver of the ambulance 

wheeled it in expertly, dirge of the si
ren dying. 

So intent was Terry as he watched 
the ambulance men, his thoughts so 
mixed up emotionally, he was una
ware that a police car had bounced to 
a stop at the curb, its protesting siren 
moaning to a halt. The officer slid out 
and was coming toward him. Then he 
was looking directly at him, asking: 
"Anyone witness this accident?" 

No one answered, and the officer's 
keen gray eyes seemed levelled straight 
into Terry's. "Someone must have seen 
it," he persisted, notebook out. 
"Where's the car that was involved?" 
His gaze wandered around the crowd 
inquiringly. Apparently there were no 
witnesses, and the driver had gone. 

Terry wanted to tell the officer he 
had seen the accident, that his broth
er's car had struck the man, but his 
throat became so constricted he was 
unable to utter the words. 

Soon the attendants had the stretch
er with its blanketed burden ready. As 
they wheeled it toward the open invit
ing doors of the ambulance, Terry 
looked directly into the face of the 
traffic victim. I t was old, not com
posed, but screwed up in pain and 
worry. 

I t frightened Terry, just to think 
about it. He dispersed with the rest of 
the crowd after the ambulance had 
left and the policeman had given up 
the task of seeking witnesses and the 
driver as hopeless. But Terry never 
felt so heavy-hearted in his life before. 
He knew what he should have done, 
but hadn't. And what right had he to 
protect Michael, to become an acces
sory in this whole sordid affair? It was 
obvious that Michael had hit and run. 
And that was criminal. But perhaps 
Michael had believed help would ar
rive quickly. That perhaps explained 
his callousness. After all, it wasn't the 
same as if it had happened on a dark 
lonely rainswept road at night. Any
way, maybe Michael's brakes weren't 
working. So how could he have 
stopped? 

But still, there could hardly be miti
gating circumstances under any condi
tions, for Michael would have had 
time to come back. His car had to 
stop somewhere, brake failure or not! 

He would ask Michael point-blank 
about it, tell him he had witnessed the 
accident, and ask if he'd gone to the 
police. 

But Michael was late for supper. 
And Mother kept asking Terry wor
riedly, "Wonder what could have hap
pened to Michael? He's never usually 
this late." 

Terry detected the sharp edge of 
fear in his mother's voice, thinking, as 
mothers are wont to do, that Michael 
had met with an accident and been 
hurt. 

Terry was beside himself with sorrow 
and remorse over his own deceitful 
part in protecting his brother from the 
police officer, and now from his 
mother. But the fact that he knew Mi
chael couldn't be injured decided him 
to remain silent for the present and 
not heap more anxiety on his mother's 
perturbed mind. He would keep quiet 
at least until Michael came home. 

But Michael didn't come home and 
Terry went to bed reluctantly, to re
main wide-eyed and sleepless, more 
distraught than ever. Perhaps his eyes 
deceived him. Perhaps it hadn't been 
Michael's car he had seen. I t was pos
sible it hadn't. Mistaken identity was 
possible. 

I t was well after eleven o'clock be
fore Michael came home. Terry heard 
him drive into the carport. And when 
his mother had dished out supper, and 
there was the usual pleasant clatter 
connected with tableware and dishes 
and eating, Terry dressed and slipped 
outside. 

He was going to investigate before 
making any charges. Undoubtedly 
there would be tell-tale marks, proba
bly a big dent, on Michael's car's right 
front fender. 

Outside it was dark, moonless, so 
Terry ran his hand gently over the 
fender where Michael's car would 
have struck the unfortunate cyclist. I t 
was smooth as silk. Not even the hint 
of a dent. Now Terry became 
'ashamed of himself for having such a 
suspicious mind. He had been so posi
tive in his accusation, when all the 
time it hadn't been Michael he had 
seen driving. Not his car at all, but a 
similar model. Oh! he was so glad . . . 
for Michael, and for Mother that he 

Continued on page 29 

HEY! 

CALGARY 
Offers Fun and 

Adventure for 'You' 
at their 'Composite 

Camps' — Camp Gardner , 

HORSES 

or* 

SWIMMING 
and many other activities, too! 

July 7th- 13th, 1968 
July 14th -20th, 1968 
July 21st-27th, 1968 

July 28th-Aug. 3rd, 1968 

OPEN TO INDIVIDUAL 
SCOUTS 

and VENTURERS. 

Cost: $21 

i Write for Details Today 
BOY SCOUTS OF CANADA, 
Calgary Region, 
Box 3247, Stn 'B', 
CALGARY, Alta. 

Send mo information about: Scout Composite 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY PROV 

GROUP No 
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UUSTlf. MY MOTHER HAS 
SOME O L P P I C T U R E FRAMES. 
CAN YOU RE FINISH T H E M ? 

UUAVUQMS 

F THE CORNERS ARE LOOSE 
CLEA/J OLTf OLD DREDSWE 
AND REPLACE" WITH WHITf 
CASEIN GU>€. HOLD IT TO 
GETTER W(W FRAME CLAMPS 

RASP THE ORNATE: 
SURFACE TO 3MPLI 
THE DESIGN. 

I ' L L DO ONE" n B T TO 
see H O U S H E uicR I T WU CAN FWISH THE FRAME 

ACCORDING TO 40UR TASTE 
AND TO COWPLIMOV7 THE 
PAINTING. HERET IS ONE VWAV 
THTMAY APPLY-
RRST WNTTHFOIaWFSEcTWI 

WITH WHITE AND ATCXJCH OF BU* 
AND BLACK .LH DRY THEN FAINT 
WHITE M NED iVm ATOJC H OF 
YELLOW 0CH8E AND BLACIT. WIPE 
OFF BSTOCE fTPBES. 

BUNF THE FRAME 
WrTH THICK PWNT 

WIPE SOME OF THE FWNT 
OFF LEAVIWcJ THE GOP 
LEAF" SHOLClrVtf" 
THROUGH. 

OH: MOTHEE WILL WITH THE PROFIT 
HUSTLE VVHYDOtrt 
YOU B U Y SOME 
RECORDS AN 17 
WE canto 

</7 

C X C C 6 E M E I JUST 
RE7MEMBE19CD 
THAT iHAV6"50rV»f 
FRAMES 7 0 F7N/SW. 

JUDO 
Continued from page 9 

a chokehold on the 1967 Pan-American Games judo gold 
medal in the open division. He was, he says, 50 percent 
better after training under the Great One. He proved it by 
whipping four opponents in five minutes to win the gold 
medal without working up a sweat! 

In the finals, Doug beat American Jim Westbrook with 
a hold called Shime-Waza, what amounts to a perfectly legal 
choke. 

"You take one lapel of your opponent's jacket and press 
it against his carotid artery," Doug explains. "Then, under 
your breath, you count to five. Your opponent doesn't feel 
anything. Really, it's quite painless." 

All he does is pass out momentarily, and the match is 
over. 

All this is part of the great mystery of judo, the mystery 
that men like the Great Kimura and Doug Rogers under
stand so well. 

Doug talks about the "martial art" and the "spartan 
spirit" of the sport, the clean toughness that is important to 
the Orientals. 

It's all part of the honor code, where a man once faced 
death and disciplined himself to accept that possibility with 
courage. "In the older days, if you lost in a jujitsu match, 
you died. There was no way out. You staked your life on 
your body and your mind." 

He thinks that judo is the greatest teacher of self-disci
pline, a virtue that is sadly lacking these days. "When you 
want to quit you have to do one more exercise. The tough 
individual keeps on going." 

Doug calls judo "the search for self-perfection." He 
adds: "It's, like, to travel and never arrive. Because you 
never really reach that perfection. This is what makes it so 
frustrating, but so intriguing." 

He's well aware that judo has not really taken hold here 
in Canada. He calls it "the sport of the future". It will take 
time. "We are excited by the spectacular but when we find 
out there is little more to it, we shy away. The Europeans 
accept judo as an art. And in the Orient they say that it 
doesn't matter if it takes ten years to learn, or 20. It's not 
what you do that counts. It's how you get there. What's the 
point of doing anything unless it develops you all-around? 
Judo is an art form where you look into yourself and become 
aware through sweat. You must push past your own limits 
and find that there are no limits to what you can accomplish." 

Perhaps that is a little difficult to understand. But it's 
exactly the attitude that Doug Rogers is trying to develop in 
the 35 young students he teaches at Bugei Kan. He says that 
judo has finesse and strength that is often not clear to the 
spectator. But it's really there, hidden like the big part of 
an iceberg. 

Doug thinks that a boy should start judo at the age of 
eight or nine, or as soon as "he is able to assume a certain 
amount of individual responsibility." 

In other words, the boy must be able to apply the self-
discipline that is so crucial to the sport. 

He won't have a coach or his father harping at him con
tinually, to do better. So he'll have to force himself on, if he 
is to improve. 

"There are accidents in judo," Doug admits, "but only 
seldom. And if a boy is in good condition, he can take the 
physical punishment. Anyway, our society has too many 
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momma's boys. They should get out 
and take their lumps instead of loung
ing around watching television all the 
time!" 

Doug Rogers likes all sports. He 
played hockey with Stan Mikita, of 
the Chicago Black Hawks, when they 
were kids. And he has done some 
swimming. But he believes the only 
thing holding judo back in North 
America is a shortage of qualified in
structors. 

But what is the future for Doug 
Rogers, gold medallist? 

Doug is an airline pilot, for Cana
dian Pacific, flying mostly DC-6s to the 
interior of British Columbia. And he 
wants to make flying his career̂  There 
is no judo competition in this year's 
Olympics (at Mexico City, October 
12th to 27th, inclusive). And Doug 
doubts that he can wait until the next 
Games, in 1972. \ 

His only regret is that he didn't find 
the Great Kimura earlier. "In that one 

JOIN THE FUN 
IN YOUR OWN ALCORT 

/ailfish OR 
/unfM 

AMF ALCORT, Dept. CBM-58 
P.O. Box 1345, Waterbury, Conn. 0 6 7 2 0 

Division of American Machine & Foundry Company 

Please Send Me Your Free Color Folder 

Name 

Address 
City -State-

year my judo improved 50 percent," 
he recalls, relishing the thought vivid
ly. "But I still only approached may
be 50 percent of my potential. K i 
mura said one more year and I would 
have been there. I just didn't go to 
him soon enough." 

Will he go baclc? " I don't think 
so." 

But when you see that look in his 
eyes as he talks about judo, the way 
they glint when he remembers the 
tough training and the sweet victories, 
you wonder . . . Maybe 1972 isn't so 
far off for Doug Rogers, after all. $h 

W O R L D F A M O U S 

TRAIL BLAZER 

H IWOODS 
S. E. WOODS - H0LDEN LTD. 

TENTS 

i 

D E L U X E T R A V E L L E R — 4 0 7 5 — All grey 
Weathermate (this material employs an 
entirely new and sophisticated chemical 
approach in achieving superior weathera-
bility), inside tubular frame, sewn In 
Vinyl floor and screen door. Size: 5' x 7' x 
3W x 1'. 

D E L U X E UMBRELLA — 4 0 5 0 — Outside 
Assembly, Yellow Roof, Grey Walls, 2 Side 
Windows, Screened Window on Door, Scal
lop Canopy, Sewn in Vinyl Floor. Size: 10' 
x 10' x 7Vi'. 

SLEEPING ROBES 
A wide variety of styles with various 
types of thermofil insulation (down 
feathers, terylene, etc.). Decorative 
linings. 

ALSO PACKSACKS, RUCKSACKS, 
' DUNNAGE BAGS, etc. 

Manufac tu re r s of Camping 
Equ ipmen t f o r the Nat ional 

Boy Scouts Associa t ion 

S. E . W O O D S L T D . 
Division of 

THE HOLD EN MANUFACTURING CO. LTD. 

HULL, QUE. 

T W O ADVENTURE FILLED 
CAMPSITES FOR SCOUTING 

C A M P S A M A C 
T r a i n i n g B a s e 

Located on the northern city limits of 
the City of O s h a w a , 172 acres of 
wooded camp grounds, a lake for 
sai l ing, a stream for fishing and a 
modern up-to-date swimming pool of 
double Olympic scale. > 

Open the year round, heated cabins, 
showers, city water and nature trails. 
Ideal, too, for conferences.>Come as 
a Patrol, Troop, Crew or Pack. 

C A M P S A M A C 
A d v e n t u r e B a s e 

Located in the highlands of Halibur
ton, 12 miles east of the village. 
Situated on Lake of Two Islands, this 
is a camp for senior campers. 

Six hundred acres of solid woodland, 
a beautiful lake two miles long and 
a mile across, sai l ing, canoeing, 
swimming, fishing. Tents and basic 
equipment are available. There is a 
resident Scourer in camp. Open May 
to October. 

TO: BOY SCOUTS OF CANADA 
BOX 293, OSHAWA, ONTARIO 

Please send me free CAMP Folders. 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY 

PROVINCE 
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Ja VA/F ADRIAN LAAAAALAGREN, AGE 9. WAS WADING IN TFE POUCE 
COUPE RAIAER /A/ BRATASN C0LIAM3AA IAANEN HE STEPPED 
OA/ A CLAY/EDGE WAAACF COAZAPSED UA/DER FAS(VEAGA/T- • 
T//E CPALA) EE/A. INTO A FOTNOLE AND TFAED7V TREAD 
WATER.... GORDON IFAA7E,AO, SAW TFEACCADEAATFROM 
SNORE, IVAAERE FE AAAD BEEAA STAFDAFGIFATN NAS BL/DA)AES. 
GORDON SIAMM OUT TO A/EAR UOAAAA AND, AFTER A STRUGGLE AA/ TAAE WATER, MAAAAGEP 72? SE///G TAA/E 
BOX A A/TO SAAALLORV WATER TFE OTAAER BOKS ON 
SNORE NEAPED GORDOAA AAAD UA)NN TFE REST OF 77AE 
HAAK... SFCOAAD WALLAAM GORDON WA ATE OF TNE 
I SR. FOUCE COUPE CUB FACFT FOR FAS GALLANTRY AND 
PROMPTNESS AF PERFORMANG TEAS FESCAAE, WAS AWARDED 
TAAE SALIAEF CROSS BR TFE AATE GOVERNOR- GENERAL IAANAER. 

.;//'///////, 

WW* 

For too many moons the bogey of 
every aeromodeller has been color. 

Pinning down dead-accurate camou
flage for a WW2 French bomber can 
be an exercise in panic! f n the '40s 
colorphotos were unreliable as shade 
guides. Once the color was printed in 
a magazine, the problem was com
pounded by oft-dubious printing quali
ty. After all, printers can do just so 
much with colored inks! 

Then there's the problem of a 
ground level Leo 45 looking nothing 
like the coloration of the same aircraft 
at 15,000 feet, where sunshine glare 
drastically alters color shading. 

Then there's the problem of what 
time of day the picture was taken, un
der what weather or lighting condi
tions, and so on ad frustration. 

Nov , Humbrol has changed all that! 
The company that came to the 

model plane builder's rescue years ago 
with accurate RAF colors has done it 
again with a range of a dozen air 
force and army uniform and vehicle 
color kits. 

At only $1.50 for a box of six tin-
lets, plus reference information, you 
can't go far wrong. These paints are 
almost as low in price as Humbrol's 
regular line. And they're far less costly 
than the Official line (home base 
Belleville, N.J.) or the mixing formu
las devised by Floquil (of Cobleskill, 
N.Y. ) , using their colors, of course. 

As applied to an Arado 196, Hum
brol's Luftwaffe paints tested out with 
a superbly smooth coat, with just a 
hint of gloss to relieve the dead-flat 
finish found on many models, but al
most nowhere on frontline aircraft. 

Humbrol's paint streaks not, neither 
does it leave brush marks — as long as 
it's applied reasonably thickly. Using 
their sky blue, though, it's advisable to 
apply a second coat. This was the only 
color of 12 tested {Luftwaffe and 
Japanese) that failed to "hide" with 
the first coat. 

The shades of 11 of the 12 paints 
tested looked great, but the 12th seems 
fishy. The Japanese N. 1 green comes 
out the tin a light olive shade, definite
ly brownish. The same color seen on 
box-lids, in Profiles publications, in 
any number of aeromodelling and avi
ation magazines, and on an Oscar 
fighter in Dayton's Air Force 

Museum, comes out a true green, rath
er dark. 

All the same, Humbrol's latest offer
ing is the answer to a painter's prayer, 
and well worth the few shekels in
volved. To hedge his bets, the model 
builder might well invest $4.54 in a set 
of 100 researched and lab-tested cam
ouflage colors produced by the already 
mentioned Floquil people. Their ad
dress: Floquil Inc., Cobleskill, N.Y. 
12043. 

Beauty of these is they include an 
actual chip of the paint. There's no 
problem with interpreting the quality 
of a printer's coloration. 

After years of comparing wildly dif
fering color shots, black-and-whites 
for accurate shading, and horsing 
around with paints that don't want to 
mix, this reviewer feels that Humbrol's 
latest has come along about 40 models 
too late! 

By George A. Newell 

B A C K ISSUES 
Some back issues of Canadian 
Boy from 1965 and 1966 are 
still available. Cost is 10 cents 
per magazine. Write to Back 
Issues, CANADIAN BOY, P.O. 
Box 5151, Station F , Ottawa 5. 
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With this new series, we hope to keep you informed on 
what it takes to make up the total appearance of today's 
young man. What is it that makes the way he looks say to 
others: 

"There goes a young man with good taste, and the sense 
to avoid looking ridiculous!"? 

Let's make it clear, right now, that good sense doesn't 
necessarily mean being a conformist or a dull unimaginative 
clod. What sets a well-groomed person apart from the 
crowd is a total picture of how he takes advantage of his 
assets and plays down his weak points. 

For example: If you have healthy hair that looks good 
long and neatly combed, that's fine. But if you have a small 
face, too much hair would tend to hide your features and 
spoil your general appearance. We'll touch on hair styling 
later in this series. 

Color is another aspect of good grooming that points 
you out as a man of good taste. You choose colors that are 
right for you, not simply because everyone is wearing them 
in some far-fetched combination. Although, we must admit, 
there is far more freedom in the mixing of colors today 
than ever before! 

Certainly, you are in a lucky generation, lucky to be 
living in an age when men are coming out of their dull, 
drab suits into the bright light of color. 

There was a time when the human male, like the males 
of the bird species, was the one with the colorful plumage. 
It was the man who wore the brocade and the ruffles and 
the rich velvets and wigs and powder,' while the ladies hid 
in quiet corners in their simple gowns. 

No longer does the male take a back seat in the sport
ing of color. 

Until the 1960s it was charcoal grey, navy blue, or jet 
black for men. Now we hear Hardy Amies, the British de
signer, commenting: "We're in a new era of dandyism." 

And how far out have these designers gone? Consider, 
for instance, bold checks in double-breasted gangster-style 
suits, with ruffled shirts! Or Paris designer Pierre Cardin's 
look into the future, where he sees black leather pants with 
matching leather shirt, laced up the front. 

These and other new ideas are, perhaps, a little ahead 
of the popular trend. But consider that only a year ago a 
turtleneck was for sailors, or skaters. Yet, today, turtle-
necks are so in that the retail stores and fashion shops can
not keep up with the demand. Men are finding them com
fortable and colorful. 

The fact seems to be that nowadays everything is in. 
The secret is to know when and where you can appear in 
certain types of apparel, or how to comb your hair, or 
when to slip into shorts and sandals. 

The real key to good grooming is common sense—plus 
a bit of imagination. 

And some restraint. 
A complete lack of restraint can result in the way-out, 

dirty, unkempt appearance that antagonizes people. And, 
just as foolishly, the disorganized haberdashery results in 
the over-colorful over-dressing that simply advertises bad 
taste. 

That's what it's all about. 
Questions are welcome, of course! By Gordon Allen 

Kesfes.working 
after you wash it off! 

When you have acne everyone keeps 
telling you to keep yoilr skin clean; 
pHisoHex tells you how. 

If you'll spend a few minutes every 
day washing with pHisoHex, it will 

keep on killing bacteria 
between washings. To cover 

blemishes as well as 
heal them, pHisoAc will 
take over the job. 
Together they'll keep 
your skin as clean as 
is humanly possible, 
and blemish free. 

Y*i, 
For acne: 

give your face 
a pHisoHex scrub 

pHisoHex T.M. ras'd- Canada 
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SCOUTCRAFT 
JUDO 

What is Judo? 
Judo is a form of mental and physical training as 
well as a world-wide competitive sport. It is a type 
of unarmed competition that uses throws and vari
ous holds. It is different from wrestling because of 
its underlying principle of ju which means "yield". 
Victory is gained by yielding to an opponent's force 
instead of opposing it with your own force. The key 
to judo is in understanding and using your powers 
of balance. 

Judo originated in Japan in the late 1800s when 
Dr. Jigoro Kano developed it from the rough, violent 
ju-jitsu. He believed the sport should be governed 
by one principle: " . . . the highest or most efficient 
use of mental as well as physical energy . . .". He 
called his new sport Kodokan judo. The do part of 
the name means "way" or "discipline." 

Judo grew in popularity and spread around the 
world. An International Judo Federation was formed 
in 1951 and eventually judo was included in the 
1964 Olympic Games at Tokyo. 

Want Help? 
If you want to know more, see a demonstration, join 
a judo club, or form a judo team, check these com
munity resources: 

Your local judo club Your athletic centre 

Your YMCA Your Phys Ed teacher 

Your recreation department Your police department 

-7 

V 
Body Twist. Stand relaxed and swing your body and arms 
from side to side vigorously a few times. Then swing your 
leg in one direction while you swing your arms and upper 
body in the opposite. (Fig. 1) Do this a few times with one 
leg and then the other. Body Bending. Stand with your legs 
far apart. Keep your knees straight. Touch your head to 
one knee and then the other. (Fig. 2) If you can't make it 

Here's a sport that is a fun way 
to exercise, develops your physical 
and mental skill and provides 
healthy competition. Judo is a 
manly sport! 

Judo Safety 
Judo is not a dangerous sport if you follow 
safety practices. Here are some of the basic 
rules: 
1 No rough play. It is unnecessary and un

sporting. Competitors ijudogi) respect 
each other's ability and they use only 
those techniques they know their oppo
nents are qualified to use. 

2 Tap your partner or mat for release. This 
is the signal for immediate release of a 
hold. 

3 Do not maintain your grip on an oppo
nent you have thrown if it prevents him 
from making a proper fal l . He has 
trained himself to fall freely. 

• 4 An opponent must be trained in the 
proper falling techniques before anyone 
is permitted to throw him. Learning how 
to fall is most important and it must be 
learned carefully under competent in
struction. 

5 Throwing and fall ing are practised on 
large gym mats, grassy or sandy areas, 
or other padded surfaces. 

6 Always wear an athletic supporter. 

easily, don't use force. Work up to it gradually through 
regular practice over several weeks. Rope Exercises. This 
exercise helps you co-ordinate your arm, body and leg 
movements. Using two two-foot ropes held by a partner or 
fastened firmly to your home gym wall, you hold one rope 
as you would your opponent's lapel, and the other as you 
would his sleeve (Fig. 3). You can then practise pivoting 
(Fig. 4) with the rope simulating your opponent's resistance. 

Conditioning Fig. 4 

Exercises 

A Fig. 3 

T 
Fig. 2 



TERRY'S DECISION 
Continued from page 23 

had remained mute when the officer 
looked him in the eyes. I f he had spo
ken then it would have done Michael 
a grave injustice, would have ques
tioned his ability to drive responsibly 
and cautiously. And worst of all, the 
police would have interviewed Mi
chael in their cold, analytical, imper
sonal way. 

Gleefully, Terry slid his hand up 
and down the fender, feeling its 
smoothness with intense satisfaction. 
He gave the fender a last relieved tap 
with a light heart, and happiness and 
relief welling in him, returned to his 
room. 

Covers on his bed were rumpled, so 
he snapped on the bedlamp to 
straighten them. Smoothing the top 
coverlet he was astounded to see paint 
streaks where his fingers had touched. 
Blue paint. Blue like Michael's car was 
blue. Terry gazed numbly at his right 
hand — the one he had used to stroke 
Michael's fender. It was stained with 
blue fresh paint. 

Now he couldn't possibly sleep. He 
kept mulling over in his mind how 
foolish he had been not to blame M i 
chael, and not to have told the police
man all he knew about the accident. 
He wished now that Michael a ° d he 
shared the same room, as they used to, 
when he was more close to him. It 
would be easier i f he could talk to him 
in brotherly fashion — now. 

But somehow Michael had consid
ered himself too grown up to be sleep
ing with his younger brother, so he 
had a room of his own. This, after 
their close association, was like being 
in another country, and Terry had 
never really got accustomed to being 
alone. 

Finally, his mind still a whirl, he 
fell asleep from sheer exhaustion. 
Next day was Saturday, and as usual, 
Terry slept in till nine. 

While dressing, he decided to 
broach the matter to Michael immedi
ately he got downstairs. But at break
fast his mother told him Michael had 
been up extra early and had driven 
away in his car. 

"He didn't say where he was going," 
his mother said at Terry's urging. 
"Anyway, I trust him and I trust his 
judgment. For Michael's a good boy." 
Then, smiling fondly, "You are too, 
Terry." 

Terry managed a slight grin at the 

compliment. He wanted badly, just 
then, to point out that Michael wasn't 
the good boy she thought him to be, 
but stifled the urge. Anyway, the hap
penings of the evening before seemed 
nothing short of a nightmare, lacking 
substance. But still, the evidence was 
irrefutable. It was real. 

Michael would be working at the 
supermarket, and Terry thought of 
going there before he left for the 
paper shack, but decided against this 
as Michael would be too busy to talk 
anyway. 

At the paper shack, Terry usually 
spent a minute or two scanning the 
headlines before starting on his route. 
He was dismayed when he came 
across an item headed: "Hit-Run Driv
er Sought In Mishap." 

The body of the story told of the 
accident: "A 53-year-old father of 
three received a fractured leg and oth
er injuries while riding his bicycle 
home from work at 5:15 p.m. Friday. 
The man was Clint Fostwick, of 5215 
Clarendon. The accident occurred at 
Third and Pine when his cycle was in
volved in collision with a car. Police 
said the driver didn't stop, and appeal 
to witnesses to communicate with 
them." 

Terry stared at the item, reread it; 
then imagining several of the other 
carriers staring at him, folded the 
paper and shoved it into his bag. 

But he was trembling with fright as 
he started his route. Why shouldn't he 
protect his brother? The man wasn't 
dead . . . only hurt. And what about 
Mother? He had a responsibility to 
her. She wasn't in the best of health, 
the doctor had said. She had to take 
things easy; no excitement, no worry. 
It was her heart. 

Terry delivered his papers mechani
cally, for his mind was not on the 
task. 

It couldn't have been all Michael's 
fault. But why hadn't he stopped? I f 
only he'd stopped! 

He delivered his last customer, sav
ing an extra paper to take home, as he 
always did. 

But he didn't go directly home. He 
walked slowly, wanting time to think. 
He was tormented by the problem of 
being loyal to his brother, or of being 
a squealer. No one had much use for 
a squealer. He visioned Michael be
hind bars, at least until he could raise 
bail. At best he would be heavily fined 
and lose his driving license. 

Terry's dragging footsteps took him 

along Seneca Street, a route he seldom 
used. There was a police station sever
al blocks up Seneca. He was heading 
for it unconsciously. His legs, his feet, 
his whole being felt extremely tired. 
His head ached from worrying. He 
realized how bad news concerning Mi
chael, her favorite son, would prey 
heavily on Mother's health but some
where, deep down, Terry felt he had 
to do what was right, not what was 
wrong, or he would never be released 
from tormenting thoughts of his own 
spineless inaction. 

When Terry walked into the station, 
the morbid dreariness of it somewhat 
awed him. The officer on duty regard
ed Terry stonily, then grinned, show
ing strong teeth, apparently at Terry's 
serious, worried expression. 

Terry stepped up. "Sir," he said, 
dragging the newspaper from his bag, 
laying it on the counter, pointing a 
finger at the story concerning the acci
dent, " I witnessed this. You want a 
witness, don't you?" 

"Then tell me about i t ." 
Terry hesitated. "Well . . .," he said, 

"it was my brother's car that struck 
the man." 

"Your brother's car? What's your 
brother's name?" 

"Michael . . . Stronley," Terry re
plied, knowing there was no way back. 

"Right!" 
"Did you know that?" Terry wanted 

to know, believing the police somehow 
must have knowledge of everything. 

The officer nodded, then explained, 
"Your brother came in before going to 
work at the supermarket. That's where 
he works . . . on Paisley Street, isn't 
it?" 

Terry nodded, dumbfounded. 
"You know we might need you as a 

witness," the officer told him. "Your 
name is . ..?" 

"Terry." 
As he was jotting it down on a pad, 

Terry said, "I 'm glad it's all over." 
"Well, not exactly . . . but I know 

what you mean. We'll be letting you 
know if we need you." 

Terry went out through the ponder
ous big doors to the street. His step 
was light. So was his heart. He had 
lost all his tiredness. He walked home
ward. The evening was lovelier and 
fresher than usual. Everything was 
lovely now. 

He had made the right decision! So 
had Michael. He was proud of Mi
chael. Michael was only 17, but he 
was already a man. }&fg 
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Learn to Mount Fish, 
p Birds, Animals-

FREE 
BOOK 

Fun...Satisfaction...Profit! You can 
find all three in this great hobby! 

We teach the fascinating Art of 
preserving and mounting fish, 
birds and animals...TAXIDERMYI 

You leam how through step-by-step lessons so simple 
even boys of 12 master them. Over 450,000 students have 
taken our famous coursel Many take up Taxidermy just as 
a hobby and soon find opportunities to turn their skill into 
profit mounting birds, fish and animals for others. 

If-— S e n d fo r FREE 2 4 - P a g e Book! — m 
NORTHWESTERN SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY 
6405 El wood Bldg., Omaha, Nebr. 68102 

Please send me your F R E E Illustrated Book 
"The Fascinating Art of Taxidermy." Tell me 
how I can learn its Secrets by mail. 

Name 

Address. 

-Age_ 

FREE BODY
BUILDING 

COURSE 

32 pages containing 15 
illustrated exercises which 
can be followed in your 
home. You can build mus
cles, increase your strength 
and endurance. Send only 
25 cents to cover handling 
and postage charges to: 

W E I D E R 1 N S T I T U T E Dept. C B 
W E I D E R B U I L D I N G 

2875 Bates Rd. , M o n t r e a l , Quebec 

CATCH THEM ALIVE AND UNHURT! 

e! Easy to Use! 
Amazing H A V A H A R T traps catch rabbits, coons, 
squirrels, sparrows, etc. Make a pet of a field or forest 
animal! Work toward a Boy Scout badge! Protect Dad's 
garden from raiders! Straying pets, poultry released 
unhurt. No jaws or springs. Galvanized. Write for 
valuable illustrated guide with trapping secrets. 

KETCHUM'S, Dept. CB, 
396 Berkley Ave., Ottawa 13, Ontario. 
I enclose 10c for 48-page guide and price list. 

Name 

CAMPING EQUIPMENT 

LIGHTWEIGHT EQUIPMENT 
Hikers, Canoeists, every camper needs Blacks out-
doors' equipment. Send now for free 1968 cata-
logue: 

B LACKS 
225 Strathcona, 
Ottawa, Ont. 

CAMPING SUPPLIES 
Quality Lightweight Camping Supplies for Patrol or 
Individual Scout. Tents, sleeping-bags, rucsacs, 
dehydrated foods, mess kits. A practical shop for 
the keen camper. Agents for Thomas Black & Sons. 
TRADING POST, 86 Scollard Street, Toronto 5, 
Ontario. 

CAMPING FOODS 

TRIP-LITES concentrated foods — ideal for TRAIL 
or CAMP feeding. Write for brochure for complete 
information and prices. BOY SCOUTS OF CANADA, 
SUPPLY SERVICES, P.O. BOX 5151, Postal Station 
F, Ottawa 5, Ontario. 

HOBBIES & COLLECTIONS 

50 GORGEOUS JUNGLE BUTTERFLIES $2.00. COL
LECTORS WONDERLAND, Box 1170-C, New York 
10008, U.S.A. 

RADIO & ELECTRONICS 

WORLD'S SMALLEST RADIO 

Smaller than a match folder, it's a real miniature 
transistor portable, needs no antenna or ground, 
excellent quality. $12.75. A postcard brings details. 

VENTURE SALES, 
Box 155, Markham, Ont. 

SEEDS 

GROW YOUR O W N EVERGREENS 
COLORADO BLUE SPRUCE FROM SEEDI Complete 
with GROWING INSTRUCTIONS. Send 25c per 
package and stamped self-addressed envelope to: 
F. E. ASSOCIATES, P.O. Box 161, Etobicoke, 
Ontario. 

SPORTS EQUIPMENT 

SKATEBOARDS 
Mfgs. Clearance Skateboards. 22", 25" and 28" 
board with wide axle, 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. Sale $3.25 plus postage. FOX MANU
FACTURING COMPANY, Box 821, Chatham, Ont. 

STAMPS 

FREEI GIGANTIC COMPLETE SPORT SET with Ap
provals. BARTON, 561 Second Ave., Elizabeth, N.J. 
07202. 

J U N I O R S A L E S C L U B O F CANADA, Dept. 110, Ajax, Ont. 
Enrol me as a member of the J .S .C .C . and send me AT ONCE F R E E K E Y CHAIN, 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 to get 
valuable prizes, plus a supply of EVERYDAY CARDS. 
Please send me: 
• 12 Boxes, 21 cards each @ $1.50 (English only available) 
• 15 Boxes, 18 cards each, @ $1.20 (English or French available) 

Indicate • English or • French 
• 18 Boxes, 12 cards each, @ $1.00 (English only available) 

My name 
Print Clearly 

Address , Apt No. 

Zone Prov. City 

Parent 's S ignature 
You may order f r o m th i s coupon or coupon on outs ide back cover 

STAMPS 

NEW ZEALAND CHRISTMAS STAMPS plus Commem-
oratives and High-Values of scarce L-s-d set. 60 
Different for just a $1 note. Write D. BATLEY, 210 
Godley Road, Titirongi, Auckland 7, New Zealand. 

WORLD'S LARGEST STAMP 25c ; 500 Worldwide 
stamps $1.00; Iceland Ponies set 25c; 100 Canada 
50c; 100 Poland 50c; Al l $2.00. Gift set and 
approvals included. DAUFELDT-CB, Aralissa, Iowa 
52720. 

STAMPS FREE 
New Issues — New Countries — Triangles — 
Rockers — Olympics — Scouts — Birds — Flowers 
— Animals. Also old Canadian and U.S. stamps. 
Plus complete Illustrated Canadian Stamp Cata
logue. Send 10c for mailing. Gray Stamp Co., 
Toronto, Ontario. 

LOOKI 200 different U.S.A. for $1.00; Quality 
Approvals only on Request. HALEY STAMPS, Box 
81, Irvington. Nebr., U.S.A. 

25 DIFFERENT TOPICALS, Birds, Flowers, Triangles, 
Fish, Kennedy, Butterflies, many different countries. 
25c with approval selection. Worldwide, U.S.A., 
and U.N. KNOLL, 529 West 111 Street, New York, 
N.Y. 10025, U.S.A. 

4 TRIANGLES PLUS 75 STAMPSI 10c Approvals, 
too. MERRILL, Box 4917, Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania. 

109 DIFFERENT Stamps 10c Approvals. PETERSON, 
405 North Western Bank Building, St. Paul, Minn. 
55101. 

90,000 STAMPS SALEI Sample assortment 25c. High 
value stamps literature free. SCHOLLMEYER, 436 
N.Y. Ave., Brooklyn 25, N.Y. 

SWITCH TO PENNY APPROVALS — Mounted in 
books. Send for your first book today. S. SHALEESH, 
210 Congress St. 2B., Brooklyn, N.Y. 11201. 

GUYUNA WORLD'S RAREST STAMP on stamp set 
$.50 with Approvals. SIOUXLAND STAMP COM
PANY, Box 994, Sioux City, Iowa 51102. 

GIANT Stamp Collection including Astronauts, Sat
ellites, Moonrockets, Boy Scout issue, complete U.N. 
Set, recent Olympic and Sport issues from many 
countries, etc., plus Big Stamp Dictionary and 
Approvals. Everything 10c. STAMPEX, Box 47-RCB, 
White Plains, N.Y., U.S.A. 

115 WORLDWIDE Space, Animals, etc.; 10c. Ap
provals. STAMP FARM, 3cc2, Oxford, Wis. 53952. 

SPANISH COLONIES, 25 Different Commemoratives, 
35c, Approvals. WAHA STAMP COMPANY, 182 
North 17th. Street, East Orange, New Jersey 07017. 

VALUABLE — FREE 25/U.S. Commemoratives with 
Approvals and Bonus. 10c handling. Wayne Stamp 
Company, Drawer G-4, Niagara Falls, N.Y. 14304. 

PERSONAL STATIONERY 

CANADA'S FINEST STATIONERY VALUEI 
Your name and address printed in Script on 100 
Sheets of White Bond, and 50 matching envelopes. 
Only $2.00. Satisfaction guaranteed. Order Today. 
PRESS, Box 3-C, Wells, B.C. 

READ THIS CAREFULLY 
BEFORE PLACING ORDERS 

APPROVALS—Most of the stamp a d 
vert is ing in Canadian Boy make of fe r s 
to " A p p r o v a l A p p l i c a n t s " or words 
timilar. This means: in addition to 
the special o f f e r , you w i l l receive 
stamps on approval which are yours 
on ly i f you pay add i t i ona l f o r them. 
You may select the stamps you wi sh , 
and return the balance a long w i t h 
payment f o r the ones not returned. 
Some sttamp companies may con
tinue to send approvals to you 
unless you write and tell them not 
to do so. 

30 C A N A D I A N B O Y 



We have been receiving quite a 
number of letters from stamp-col
lecting readers who wish to start 
stamp clubs and trading services. 
They've asked us to publicize their 
efforts in the magazine. We regret 
that we cannot accept such notices 
as editorial material, since they 
more properly fall into the realm 
of advertising. However, we are 
doing all we can to emphasize 
stamp collectors' interests through 
the Penpals columns. 

Movie-makers tend to glamorize the 
most colorful people in their stories, 
often at the expense of the real histori
cal hero. Mutiny on the Bounty is a 
case in point. 

Fletcher Christian emerges looking 
better than William Bligh, although 
this is not necessarily the truth of the 
matter. 

Bligh ended a long and successful 
career in the naval service of Great 
Britain with the rank of Vice-Admiral. 
He sailed with Captain Cook on his 
second world-circling voyage as sailing 
master (aboard the Resolution) and it 
was on this trip that "breadfruit" was 
discovered, at Otaheite. It was bread
fruit that took Bligh and the Bounty 
back to the South Seas. He was skilled 
at navigation and earned his appoint
ment to the 25-ton Bounty in Decem
ber of 1787. 

The Bounty's mission was to take a 
cargo of the fruit-plants to the West 
Indies for transplanting. But Bligh was 
overbearing and most of the crew, un
able to adjust to his manner, eventu
ally mutinied under Christian's leader
ship. B l i g h and 18 of his loyal 
crewmen were overpowered and cast 
adrift in an open boat only 23 feet 
long. 

They had a limited supply of provi
sions but no charts. Bligh was as re
sourceful as he was skilled, and in 
slightly less than two months, they had 
sailed 3,618 nautical miles, reaching 
the Portuguese colony of Timor. The 
mutineers, still under Fletcher Chris
tian, landed and settled on Pitcairn Is
land, where their descendants still live. 

William Bligh died on December 7, 
1817, and he was buried in St. Mary's 
Churchyard, next to Lambeth Palace. 

Several countries have issued stamps 

commemorating both the Bounty voy
age and the Bligh experience. Latest of 
these, issued on the 150th anniversary 
of Bligh's death, recall both incidents. 
Fiji and Pitcairn issued a set of three 
on December 7. These were produced 
by the Crown Agents Stamp Bureau. 

The Royal Air Force will mark its 
50th anniversary this year and the 
General Post Office of Great Britain 
will issue a one-shilling stamp on April 
29 in honor of the occasion. 

Other British stamps to watch for 
are a one-shilling-nine-penee commem
orative on the 200th anniversary of 
Captain Cook's first voyage of discov
ery, and on June 1, the 50th anniver
sary of the granting of the franchise to 
women will be marked by a nine-pen
ny stamp. Four more British paintings 
will be reproduced on stamps which 
will go on sale August 12. Three new 
ones for next Christmas are to be re
leased on November 15. 

In addition, the new definitive series 
begun in 1967 will be completed this 
year, in three stages. 

By H. L . Woodman 

Lionel Walsh of 80 Rushley Drive, 
Scarborough, Ont., wants somebody 
in Newfoundland to write to him. He 
is interested in gymnastics, mystery 
books, and drawing. 

Michael Bradley, of 187 Dorchester 
Street, Charlottetown, P.E.I., wants a 
p.p. who's interested in nature and 
photography, preferably in the Prairie 
Provinces. 
Jimmy Shard of 19 Amberley Drive, 
Scarborough, Ont., is a handicapped 
Rover Scout finishing up research on 
the Canadian provinces for his Cen
tennial project. He'd like Scouts from 
all parts of Canada to send him post
cards picturing their provinces. 

Alan Mackenzie of 836 Wicklow 
Street, Fort Garry, Man., wants a 
word with somebody from Quebec 
Province who is even slightly bilingual 
and owns a tape recorder "so we can 
tape letters". He like swimming and 
The Rolling Stones. 

Doug Kellough, 16, of 14604-88 Av
enue, Edmonto, Alta., would like to 
correspond with girls age 15-17. He 
says, "At least one from every prov
ince and as many as possible from the 

U.S. — a Centennial project!" His 
interests: coins, stamps, pop music, 
outdoors, and CB, of course. 

Mark Nemerh, 11, of Box 373, Co-
mox, B.C. is "pretty lean On penpals" 
and wants to hear from guys all over 
Canada. He goes for water skiing, 
baseball, soccer, model building, 
books, and spy movies. 
Lawrence. F. Jardine, 10, of Box 321, 
235 Duke Street, Chatham, N.B., 
wants a p.p. his own age who loves 
animals, collects models and lives in 
Canada. 

Graham Knight, 11, of 57 Rockwood 
Avenue, Fredericton, N.B., would like 
to correspond with any Canadian boy. 
Special interests include pop groups, 
car models, basketball, and hockey. 
Gordon Denning, 10, of 31 Beacon 
Road, Scarborough, Ont., likes fishing, 
model building, science fiction, and 
baseball. He's in the 9th Scarborough 
West Pack, and he'll write to anybody, 
anywhere. 

Rob Humeston, 14, of 3615-12th 
Street S.W., Calgary, Alta., wants pen
pals from eastern Canada and the 
Maritimes to trade Coke caps with (?). 

Bill Cameron, 35 Crownhill Street, 
Ottawa 9, Ont., is 10, likes photog
raphy and reading, wants a p.p. from 
anywhere. 

David Patterson, 14, of 79 Baldwin 
Crescent, Saskatoon, Sask., would like 
penpals outside the home territory. 
He says: " I would really appreciate it 
if all the Lees and Pattersons who are 
Scouting in the Petitcodiac area would 
write to me. I want to get in touch 
with some of my cousins." He likes 
astronomy, chemistry, physics, elec
tronics and the sciences generally. 

Spencer Lee of 1719 23rd Street S.W., 
Calgary, Alta., is a member of the 
87th Troop and of the largest aero-
modeling club in the country — Cal
gary's! He writes a good letter. 

Mark Ritchie of 7373 E. Grandview, 
Douglas Hwy, Buraaby 3, B.C., is on 
the lookout for a Cub who would like 
to trade stamps with him. He has a 
fair selection up for grabs. 

Ian McLean, 11, of 621 Watts Ave
nue, Peterborough, Ont., would like a 
p.p. in his age group from Niagara 
Falls. He collects rocks and likes foot
ball, reading, and girls. He's a use
less speller, he says, but we didn't see 
any booboos in his letter. 
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Rock 'n' roll isn't dead. 
About two years ago it looked as i f 

the instigator of the pop music indus
try was being laid to rest while a more 
sophisticated form of listening came to 
teenage ears. However in the last cou
ple of months there have been several 
records which have resurrected the old 
sound and returned it to the fore. 

One of the leaders in this field is 
John Fred and his Playboy Band, a 
big combo who scored rapidly on the 
charts with "Judy in Disguise" and 
"Hey, Hey, Bunny". And the funny 
part about their recorded sound is the 
instrumental likeness to the first of the 
rock greats — Bill Haley and His 
Comets. 

It was 15 years ago when Bill Haley 
first blasted into the music scene with 
a song called "Rock Around the 
Clock". After that he enjoyed a hot 
spell of fast platters before his disap
pearance in 1958. He was followed by 
Elvis Presley, who turned rock 'n' roll 
into the screaming thing it is today. 

And it's a strange coincidence how 
many of the hot acts on the pop cir
cuit today copy the old-timers for per
sonal appearance excitement. Jimi 
Hendrix has borrowed the Presley 
movements for his act, and spiced it 
up by doing wild withings with his 
guitar — playing the box with every
thing from his fingers to his teeth. 
Blue Cheer, a hot group from the west 
coast, took an old song, Eddie Coch
ran's "Summertime Blues", and turned 
it into a smash. 

I t seems that all the old rock 'n' roll 
hits are coming back strong. The 
Cryin' Shames from Chicago revived 
"Up on the Roof", a big hit for The 
Drifters, and scored again on the 
charts. The Four Seasons reached into 
the past for their latest big one, an up
beat version of The Shirelles' "Will 
You Still Love Me Tomorrow?" 

All the classics of the rock age are 
coming back, as new group after new 
group tries to cash in on the old mate
rial. Although most of the credit for 
the rock revival is going to John Fred 
and his Playboy Band, another group 
initially on the scene failed to win the 
general recognition. 

Tommy James and The Shondells 
first made top spot on the U. S. charts 
with "Hanky Panky", a song that 
could never be classed as anything but 
rock. Since then the group has 
changed its style — and for the better. 

It's unfortunate that music is revert
ing to rock. Like all musical efforts, 

some songs from the era live on as 
standards. 

But basically the majority of the 
songs were three-cord wonders that 
raised howls of laughter from today's 
more competent musicians. Since the 
arrival of The Beatles, popular music 
has become a more intelligent art 
form. Teenagers today are paying al
most as much attention to the lyric of 
a song as they are to the beat. 

In the rock era the lyric meant 
nothing. The secret of rock success 
was in a twanging guitar, an echo-lad
en drum sound, and simple vocal har
mony. Today all these things are gone, 
replaced by an emphasis on total in
strumentation, background, and out
standing vocal harmony. 

Even today, though, there are some 
garbage hits around, like "Simon 
Says" by the 1910 Fruitgum Compa
ny. Yet overall the hit parade has been 
dominated by classier discs and the 
exciting vocal sounds of groups like 
The Association and The Fifth Di
mension. 

Even The Beatles have retrogressed 
with their latest, "Lady Madonna", 
which is the closest thing to rock 'n' 
roll they could do. 

Rock 'n' roll could have been laid 
to rest years ago — and almost was. 
But nobody nailed the lid on the 
coffin! By Sandy Gardiner 

1 
A famous Italian race car builder 
named Ferrari, criticized for poor 
brakes on his automobiles, once said: 
"Who worries about brakes? I build 
cars to go—not to stop!" 

A few bad accidents soon con
vinced Mr. Ferrari to change his 
mind, and Italian brakes now are 
among the best in the world. Brake 
designs are changing rapidly and 
some really good systems are being in
stalled as factory equipment on North 
American highway cars. 

In the early days, most automo
biles used a "mechanical" drum-and-
shoe brake. Metal rods and levers 
connected the brake pedals to the 
wheels. It took a lot of foot pressure 
to make a heavy car stop, and the 
system wasn't very satisfactory. 

In the late 1920s, "hydraulic" 
brakes began to appear. Instead of 
leverage, they used pressure. The 
pressure was applied through hollow 
tubes containing brake "fluid". A 
"master cylinder" was built into the 
line to increase the fluid pressure. In 

this way, less force was required from 
the driver's foot. 

The brake drum, fastened to the 
wheels on the inner side, looks like a 
large bowl with a deep rim. When the 
brake is applied, metal strips called 
"shoes" are forced outward, to rub 
against the rim. The shoes are faced 
with a hard, tough material called 
"lining". The friction of the lining 
against the drum slows the wheels 
down. It's like stopping a bicycle by 
dragging your foot along the pave
ment. 

At times, when brake drums are 
used hard and often, a lot of heat de
velops. This heat makes the brake 
drum expand. The shoes cannot make 
firm contact and the brakes "fade". 
In bad cases, brakes can fade com
pletely — fail — and leave the car 
unable to slow down or stop. 

To get around this problem, "disc" 
brakes were developed and they are 
now factory equipment on many high-
performance cars. The disc is a flat, 
round metal plate. "Pads" press on it 
from either side. Because the disc 
runs mainly in open air it cools more 
quickly. And even if the disc expands 
with the heat of friction, the pads still 
press against it firmly, just the way a 
pair of pliers will tightly squeeze 
either a silver dollar or a dime. 

By Roger Appleton 

P L E A S E ! P L E A S E ! P L E A S E ! 
Before you move: Send c h a n g e 

of address to — Subscription 
Department, CANADIAN BOY, 
P.O. Box 5151, Station F, 
Ottawa 5, Ont. 

"4. 

< 

"Please don't get up." 

32 C A N A D I A N B O Y 



C Y C L I N G 

Continued from page 17 

gravel or pavement! 
A bike contest borrowed from car and motorcycle 

racing is the hillclimb. The hill should be fairly steep, 
but not too much so, because you have to get to the top 
by pedalling only. A rider who gets off to push is dis
qualified. I f you have a stopwatch the race can be 
against the clock, with the cyclist who gets to the top in 
the shortest time the winner. With no stopwatch, riders 
race up against each other, elimination style. Needless 
to say ( I hope!) races down hills are out! Downhill on 
any two-wheeled vehicle must be handled carefully. It's 
no place for a speed contest. When you can find large 
enough open spaces, cross country races are a ball. In a 
cross country run you are allowed to push your bike or 
carry it. In fact, if the course is rugged enough, you'll 
have to! Because cross country calls for strength and 
endurance, younger, less experienced riders should always 
be given a good head start. 

Another contest that's fun is a scavenger hunt. Here, 
everyone is given a list of things to collect . . . a slice of 
bread, an old newspaper, an overshoe, a paperclip, a soft 
drink bottle cap, a pencil, a leaf from a certain kind of 
tree, and so on. The first rider who gets back to the finish 
line with everything on the list wins. In a scavenger hunt, 
brains are every bit as important as speed; the fellow who 
thinks of the closest and easiest way to f i l l his list usually 
wins over a faster rider who tears around wildly, with no 
idea of where to look for what he needs. 

The less these games call for riding on town or city 
streets, the better. Bicycles and traffic don't mix well! 
It's hard enough just to ride safely and keep out of acci
dents. Big parks and playgrounds are ideal for bike sport, 
if bicycles are allowed. Shopping centre parking lots are 
good on Sunday, if traffic is light and the owner of the 
lot gives permission. School grounds can also be used on 
weekends, i f school officials say okay. 

In sports cycling, like sports car driving, you should 
know the basics of maintaining your machine. It's a fact 
of life that any bicycle used for sport is going to need 
more repairs than one driven only for moving around on 
smooth roads. But bike repairs are usually simple and 
parts and tools don't cost much, so this should be no great 
problem. 

I f racing on a round or oval track appeals to you, a 
bicycle has lots of possibilities. An Australian Pursuit 
race adds a touch of novelty. In an Australian Pursuit, 
cyclists start by spreading out evenly around the track. 
Say, for example, there are fifteen feet between each rider. 
The object is to pass the guy in front of you. When you 
pass him, he must drop out. When one cyclist has passed 
everyone else on the track, he wins. 

In a team race, groups of cyclists race against each 
other. Points are given for first, second, third, fourth and 
so on and the team that piles up the most points is the 
champion. In a team relay, only one member of each 
team is on the track at the same time. A rider must finish 
one full lap before his team-mate can come on the track. 
The first team to finish gets the trophy. 

Continued next month! 

What 
are you doing 
this summer? 

How about spending a week 01 
two with: Billy Harris, Dave Keon, 
Marcel Pronovost, Brace Gamble, 
Bob Bnnn, and other hockey stars? 

This summer, do something really different, exciting and 
rewarding. 
Attend one or more of the seven weekly hockey sessions 
of The Billy Harris-Dave Keon Hockey School, at the 
Doublerink Arenas near Woodbridge, just north of Toronto, 
from July 14th, through August 31st. 
D I F F E R E N T ? Y E S ! Learning hockey during the summer is 
different. But, more important, you'll be learning under the 
watchful eye of N.H.L. stars who are your teachers. That's 
different. 
E X C I T I N G ? Y E S ! You'll meet Billy Harris, Dave Keon, Mar
cel Pronovost, Bruce Gamble, Bob Baun, and other top 
N.H.L. players. They'll give you on-ice personal instruction, 
chalk-talks, question-and-answer periods and hockey movies. 
That's exciting. 
R E W A R D I N G ? Y E S ! You'll become a better hockey player. 
Top professionals will be showing you the right way to 
skate, shoot, pass and play positional hockey. That's re
warding. 
Make sure there is room for you. Fill in the coupon below 
and mail it today to receive complete information of The 
Billy Harris-Dave Keon Hockey School. Do it now. 

The Billy Harris - Dave Keon 
Hockey School 

Box 74 , Etobicoke (Toronto), Ont. 

The School With Personal 
Instruction 

BH3-68 
Dear Bill & Dave: 

Please send me complete details about your hockey 
school. I understand there is no obligation. 

N A M E A G E 

ADDRESS APT . NO 

C I T Y O R TOWN PROV 
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Remember the mini-desk HUSTLE 
BUCK showed you how to build in the 
November '67 issue of CB? Big, clear 
plans for this easy-to-build desk are now 
available, in limited supply, F R E E ! If 
you'd like to have your own clear copy 
of HUSTLE BUCK'S MINI-DESK 
PLANS, all you have to do is send 
Lester a stamped, self-addressed en
velope. Use a five-cent stamp, please, 
and be quick about it — we have only a 
few hundred copies. When they're gone, 
that's it! 

Hector was complaining about the number of pets in his 
house. He said to his friend: "Boy, am I sick of all the 
noise in my house! Aunt Jane's four cats get to fighting 
with Cousin' Jack's two dogs, then they all get into it with 
Uncle Jasper's monkey! It's terrible, especially with the 
windows closed, most of the time!" His friend asked: 
"Why don't you open a window and let some of the noise 
out?" Hector replied: "What?? And let my three buzzards 

Rocky: What begins with P and ends 
with E and has hundreds of letters 
in it? 
Cocky: A post office! 

Ricky Prosk, Montrose, B.C. 

Tom: What do you call an empty 
parrot cage? 
Bill: A polygon? 

Michael Schmid, 
Niagara Falls, Ont. 

Q: What has branches, but no bark? 
A: A library. 

Warren Howe, Hamilton, Ont. 

Joe: What are two and two? 
Harry: Four? 
Joe: Nope — they're numbers! 

Ian McLeod, 
Niagara Falls, Ont. 

First skater: Did anybody laugh when 
you fell on the ice? 
Second skater: No, but the ice made 
a few cracks! 

Sagar V. Parikh, Nelson, B.C. 

Hickory dickory dock, 
The mouse ran up the clock. 
He got a shock, and fell like a rock, 
Because it was an electric clock! 

Garry Strahl, Pointe Claire, Que. 

Composer: It took me 16 years to 
write this lullaby. 
Publisher: Why so long? 
Composer: I kept falling asleep! 

Lawrence Smith, Kitchener, Ont. 

escape/ 

Q: What part of London is in France? 
A: The letter "n". 

Marc Hahto, Beaconsfield, Que. 

Teacher: Did your father write this 
composition, Gary? 
Gary: No, he started it, but my mom 
finished it! 

Peter Thorup, Mitchell, Ont. 

Q: Why do some farmers run big 
steam rollers over their potato fields? 
A: Because they're raising mashed 
potatoes! 

Blaine Rhymer, Sperling, Man. 

CHOPPER 

David Birch-Jones, Ottawa, Ont. 

Henry: My dad can beat up your dad! 
Charlie: Big deal! So can my mom! 

Peter MacAulay, Gait, Ont. 

Jay: Why did you name your first 
movie The Broken Leg? 
Judy: I t had a big cast! 

Jonathan Gordon, 
Cote St. Luc, Que. 

Downstairs: Didn't you hear me 
pounding on the ceiling last night? 
Upstairs: Oh, that's all right — we 
were making quite a bit of noise our
selves! 

Ian Wootton, Mark ham, Ont. 

By Simpkins 

"Do you mind? I'm painting that one!" 
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Shoot CO2 Skeet 
with Crosman's^new GO2 Shotgun. 

The Sport. 
CO2 Skeet, the most exciting 
new shooting sport ever introduced, 
is now available for the 
whole family. It's economical, too. 
Costs only a fraction of 
powder shotgun shooting. 
Perfect for spacious home areas, 
club houses, camps,even your basement 
can become a skeet range! CO; Skeet 
is the fantastic new development 
for complete family shooting fun. 

See the new Crosman C0 2 skeet shooting system at your 
dealer's now. Everything you need comes in one package. 

Trapmaster CO2 shotgun, 100 shotgun shells, 10 C 0 2 

Powerlets. 25 reusable targets, and the new skeet 
trap. The entire C0 2 skeet system sells for under 

$129.00. The Trapmaster shotgun alone sells 
for less than $70.00. Pick yours up today. 

The 
Shotgun. 

The Crosman CO; Trapmaster 
shotgun is a full size shotgun. It looks like, 

feels like, shoots like the real thing. It is the real thing 
And it has features that other shotguns do not have— 

because it has adjustable CO; power for limited area shooting. 

The Shells. 
The Trapmaster shoots standard 
No. 8 shot from Crosman CO? Shotshells 
The load of over 55 lead-chilled shot 
produces a consistent pattern, assuring 

a clean target break every time. 
The system has an effecive range up to 40 feet. 

CROSMAN TRAPMASTER MODEL 1100 
C 0 2 SHOTGUN SPECIFICATIONS 

ACTION: One stroke side cocking single shot. 

BORE: .380 true cylinder bore. 

OVERALL LENGTH: 4 6 % " 

LENGTH OF PULL: 1 4 i / 4 " 

DROP AT COMB: 1 " 

DROP AT HEEL: 2' 

SIGHT: Metal bead front 

POWER: Crosman Giant C0 2 

Powerlets 

SAFETY: Positive Cross bolt 
safety 

STOCK AND FOREARM: 
Contoured ha rdwood-

walnut finish 

BARREL: Full rib 28 " 
true cylinder 

PATTERN: Approxi
mately 14" dia. at 
40 f t . 

WEIGHT: 61/4 lbs. 

C0 2 Skeet breakaway Targets. 
targets are shaped like real clay pigeons. 

The domed plastic targets have rings that break away when they are 
hit. Then they are quickly put together and used over and over again 

The Trap. The specially-designed Crosman CO? trap provides every 

thri l l of powder shotgun trap shooting. Now, trap and skeet shooters can shoot far 
more often at far less cost. The Crosman CO; skeet and trap system 

is excellent for beginners. And great practice for you bird hunters, 
as well. It's the first economical shotgun system for everyone. 
Standard Trap equipment includes: Remote Foot Release 
to permit individual shooting. Auxiliary arm for conversion 
to MO SKEET-0 shooting. 

FAMILY GUNS. Be a two gun C0 2 skeet family. 
Get an extra Trapmaster shotgun when you buy your CO2 

Skeet system, so your son can learn with his own gun. 
It's a great way to get close to your boy. 

The Fun Guns from rosman 
Crosman A r m s Co. (Canada) LTD., Dunnv i l l e , Ont. 



S E E MASTHEAD FOR OFFICIAL S E L L I N G POLICY OF BOY SCOUTS OF CANADA 

B-B GUN Se" only i U n j t 

FREE " 
Good Luck 

Horseshoe Key Chain 

PRIZE CATAL 

with values 
Sell only \ Unit 

GET YOUR PRIZES THIS FAST EASY WAY 
OR, IF YOU WISH, YOU MAY K E E P CASH 

AS YOUR P R I Z E . . . $7.20 PER UNIT 

OUR BEAUTIFUL CARDS AT ONLY $1.00, $1.20 or $1.50 
A BOX are so easy to sell. You can quickly earn these 
and many other terrific prizes — become a member of 
JUNIOR SALES CLUB OF CANADA. Cards are sent to 
you on credit. YOU DO NOT PAY IN ADVANCE — we 
trust you. Friends, relatives and neighbours will be 
delighted with such fine cards at such low prices and 
they all carry the "Good Housekeeping" seal of quality. 
Many members have earned a prize in only a few hours. 

Pick out the prize you want, then simply fill out the 
coupon and mail it in. We will immediately send you 
1 UNIT of the cards requested. Start with 1 UNIT (12 
boxes selling for $1.50, or 15 boxes selling for $1.20, or 
18 boxes selling for $1.00) even if the prize requires more. 

THAT'S ALL THERE IS TO IT — 
Our prices even include sales tax and postage to make 
it easier for you. 

THE J.S.C.C. PLAN IS QUICK AND EASY 
AND LOTS OF FUN 

1 Unit of $1.50 Cards is 12 boxes 1 Unit of $1.20 Cards is 15 boxes 

1 Unit of $1.00 Cards is 18 boxes 

JUNIOR SALES CLUB OF CANADA, Dept. 110, Ajax, Ont. 
Enrol me as a member of the J.S.C.C. and send me AT ONCE FREE 
KEY CHAIN, FREE MEMBERSHIP CARD, FREE PRIZE CATALOGUE, 
complete wi th detai ls on how to get valuable prizes, plus a supply 
of EVERYDAY CARDS. 
Please send me: 
• 12 Boxes, 21 cards each, @ $1.50 (English only available) 
• 15 Boxes, 18 cards each, @ $1.20 (English or French available) 

Indicate • English or p French 
• 18 Boxes, 12 cards each, @ $1.00 (English only available) 

My name 

Address 

City 

Parent 's Signature. 

Print Clear ly 

Apt. No. 

Zone Prov 

S E E PAGE 30 FOR ADDITIONAL COUPON TO JOIN THIS C L U B 


