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The Forty Niner 

EDMONTON, ALBERTA 

Number Ten    January 1930 

 

Editorial 

ARMISTICE DAY 
 

The celebration of Armistice Day still goes strong even 
although eleven years have passed since the “Cease Fire” on 
November 11th, 1918. One wonders how long it will continue, 
since, of course, all things sooner or later have an ending. 

 

It is a pity that the word “Armistice” is connected with this 
day for the word “Armistice” merely means a cessation of the 
fighting to permit of a discussion or for the burial of the dead or 
the removal of the wounded. We would prefer the words 
‘Victory’ or ‘Remembrance’ for, in truth, these are the two ideas 
which should be uppermost in our minds on every November 
11th. Rejoicing in the victory over our enemies and 
remembrance of our dead — these are natural and soldierly 
emotions, and we have no cause to be ashamed of either. 

 

One notices a tendency on the part of some people, who did 
little or nothing to make victory possible and who have no 
comrades to remember, to become very prominent in Armistice 

Day proceedings and some there are who use this day to preach 
a brand of pacifism or internationalism with the horrors of the 
war as their text. To one fact at least we may all bear witness 
that the gallant gentlemen who died in the late war were neither 
pacifists or internationalists — “They gave their lives gladly that 
we might live in freedom”. 

 

We cannot prevent the preaching of pacifism or 
internationalism on November 11th or any other day, but at 
least we can see to it that we, who made victory possible and 
have comrades to remember, take a larger share in Armistice 
Day proceedings whenever and wherever these exercises are 
held in our neighborhood. We should set our faces against the 
vaporings of gun-shy individuals who do not belong to us or the 
day in any sense. We should insist upon the fundamental and 
central ideas of victory and remembrance. These two thoughts 
will preserve the day. Pacifism and internationalism will kill it. 

 

HINDENBERG 
 

Readers of our article on Battle Honours will note that one of 
the battle honours awarded to us is “Hindenburg Line.” 

 

The Hindenburg line was a line of field fortifications 
constructed by the Germans well in rear of their front-line 
system of trenches in France and Flanders. It was carefully sited 
to give observation and field of fire. It was comparatively straight 
and saved distance; it could be held by fewer men and saved 
effectives; it was well supplied with deep dugouts and defended 
by three heavy belts of barbed wire. It was not only a line but a 
system of well dug and well wired front, support and reserve 
trenches. It was primarily designed as a position to which the 
Germans might retire, hold with smaller numbers, while they 
operated in safety elsewhere on the European front. 
Alternatively, it was the line upon which the Germans might 
hope to make their final stand while they negotiated for a drawn 
decision with all bets off. 

 

Field-Marshall von Hindenburg, was at the time of the 
conception and construction of this line and until the war ended, 
the virtual commander-in-chief of the German armies, so this 
line was named after him not only by the Germans but by 
ourselves as well. And it was well named. It was, perhaps, the 
strongest and most extensive field fortification ever deliberately 
built by man. The name of this grim-faced, solid old soldier who 
commanded our enemies seemed very appropriate for the 
frowning fortifications which confronted us on September 2nd, 
1918.  

 

Yet, on that day, and following days, we, and others (for, of 
course, we had to have some help) to the music of several 

thousands of field guns, with tanks, aeroplanes and Lord knows 
what besides, swept up to and over the Hindenburg Line, taking 
rafts of prisoners, flocks of guns and what not, and when we 
stopped for breath the Hindenburg Line was well behind us. The 
war lingered on for a time, but it was really finished then. 

 

Several hundreds of British Empire regiments who were 
there that day will wear on their colours for all time the name of 
“Hindenburg.” This name now takes rank with Blenheim, 
Plassey, Quebec, Salamanca, Waterloo, Alma, Tel el Kibir, 
Khartoum, Paardeberg and scores of other names which mark 
great days and occasions in the history of the British Empire 
armies and the Empire itself, which names are emblazoned on 
the colours and appointments of our regiments. 

 

Very curious, is it not, that we should perpetuate the name 
of our great enemy and yet it is a very soldierly thing to do. Von 
Hindenberg is a great soldier and a great man. At a great age he 
is now, although a royalist, president of the German Republic 
and enjoys the confidence and respect of all classes and creeds 
amongst his people. Deeply religious, stern, resolute, patriotic 
and efficient, and not too clever, he is all that a good soldier 
ought to be. What was said of Washington may be said of him 
“first in war, first in peace and first in the hearts of his 
countrymen.” 

 

Forty-niners will emblazon his name on their colours with a 
good deal of satisfaction for they have more than a sneaking 
regard for this tough old soldier.
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WHERE IS MY WANDERING BOY TONIGHT? 

 

J. CAMPBELL at Chipman, J. L. CLINTON at Viking, A. B. 
CLUTTERHAM at Tofleld, R. COUCH at Lavoy, T. H. GRIERSON at 
Chipman, L. A. HANSEN at St. Michael, P. McK. HOLLAND at Tofleld, 
FRED HUGHES at Lavoy, W. T. MOORE at Holden, G. P. O’DORERTY at 
Holden, R. SKITCH at Tofleld, J. TWEEDALE at Lavoy, R. WATSON at 
Mundare, L. WATT at Kaleland, E. H. H. WYNN McKENZIE at Vegreville, 
THOMAS YULE at Viking. 

 
G. P. O’DOHERTY was formerly in the transport but transferred to 

the bombing section when that organization was known as the “suicide 
club.” For some strange reason he was known as “Paddy.” His vocabulary 
was both copious and energetic. He held decided opinions upon the 
organization, administration and equipment of the battalion and 
especially upon the question of leave to “Blighty.” When the colonel 
marched immediately behind the bombers, Paddy confided his views 
and opinions to his comrades in a voice sufficiently audible to be heard 
by the colonel, who, of course, immediately made the necessary 
changes. 

 
JACK TWEEDALE was one of our great footballists in the old days but 

Mr. Anno Domini is getting after him and he has taken to dancing for his 
exercise which, coupled with running his farm and the Brooks’ Elevator 
at Lavoy, keeps him in good shape. 

 
ROY COUCH of Lavoy, has deserted the poor bloody infantry and is 

now a sergeant in the 1st Alberta Mounted Rifles. 
 
REG. SKITCH is still trouble shooter for the Alberta Government 

Telephones. He is working out of Tofield and is still losing hair. 
 
R. V. PATTERSON is with the Land Settlement Board at Vegreville. 
 
CAPTAIN H. C. WALLACE who came to us before the Somme fighting 

as Medical Officer, is practicing his profession at Wainwright. George 
Harper says that he is a busy man these days keeping his numerous 
patients alive and helping a new generation into the world. The “Doc” 
was good stuff as we all remember. 

 
CAPTAIN G. H. HUDSON, first transport officer to the battalion, has 

left his farm at Wainwright and moved to Calgary, where he has taken 
the position of organizer and inspector of clubs for the Canadian Legion. 

 
SERGEANT FRANK SEABROOK is on his farm North of Wainwright 

and doing well. A stout soldier. 
 
SERGEANT ALF. CHESTERMAN is also in agriculture near Happy 

Valley. 
 
BUD COTTON and H. DUNNING are working in the Wainwright 

Buffalo Park and have been engaged this fall in rounding up the ancient 
bull buffalo to be made into tender loin steaks for the gourmets of the 
effete East. 

 
ELMER (BLONDY) JACKSON is on his farm East of Wainwright raising, 

besides the usual farm produce, a fine family of young 49ers. Elmer is the 
bird who tried to “wrestle” a locomotive off the tracks between Pop’ and 
Ypres one fine day some years ago. 

 
“SLIM” NEWPORT also in agriculture near Marsden. Slim was in the 

transport. 

 
HECTOR. McKENZIE, W. PRINGLE, HARRY MAY are working for the 

C.N.R. at Jasper Park Lodge. 
 
FRANK WELLS is a warden at Jasper Park and lives in his cabin at 

Waterfalls, near Jasper. 
 
DIGBY HARRIS, formerly of the transport, is a packer and team 

owner at Jasper. 
 
W. BERRY is a fireman on the C.N.R. and lives at Jasper. 
 
LIEUTENANT M. McCAULEY, D.C.M., M.C. worked on the C.N.R. out 

of Jasper and is now in Vancouver, B. C. 
 
PAT McCAULEY worked as a packer on the Geological Survey 

between Jasper and Smoky River this year. 
 
TOMMY MASON worked on coal surveying this summer near Hay 

River. 
 
OLIVER TRAVERS, son of Captain Oliver Travers killed in action, was 

working with a hunting party near Hay River this fall. 
 
PAUL MAFFRET (bomber) and WESTLEY BURCHALL (Machine Guns) 

worked this summer at the mine at Mountain Park. 
 
BOB ASHTON of “C” company is C.N.R. foreman near Marlboro’. 
 
FRANK LANGTON is a commercial traveler and GEORGE GLEEVE is 

also a traveler for Heintzmans’ Pianos. 
 
JACK McLEOD is Homestead Inspector at Edson 
 
ART HADGKISS (the battalion poet) is a fire ranger at Wolf Creek. 
 
BILL MORRISON (Old Bill) is Government storeman at Jasper. 
 
J. B. SMITH (“D” company) is engineer in the C.N.R. at Edson. 
 
ANSELL of Edson, is laid up in the University Hospital at Edmonton. 
 
LIEUTENANT MARTIN CAINE, formerly scout officer, is a lumber 

contractor, at or near Fort George, B.C., and is doing well. 
 
LIEUTENANT MILLER of “C” company is in charge of the prison in 

Bermuda. 
 
GEORGE SWANSON (ex-Transport), is now fully entrenched in 

Vancouver, B.C., with a family of four beautiful little Boys. George spends 
his evenings teaching the Boys to play the Bagpipes and form Fours with 
the idea of having a Platoon of Kilties ready, if—in case? 

 
Friends of “TED” NORSTER. who was cook “A” Company, will be 

pleased to hear he is located at Evanston, Ill., U.S.A. “Ted” had the 
reputation of being the fastest man in opening bully beef cans in the 
C.E.F., and this with the aid of an old army jack knife with a broken blade. 
“Ted” wishes to be remembered to all old comrades. 
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Why Not in Edmonton or Calgary? 

 
 

The above is the beautiful Monument erected in Victoria, 
British Columbia, in memory of those who fell in the War. It is 
one of the most if not the most beautiful and striking memorials 
in the country. 

It is disappointing that so great a delay has taken place in the 
erecting of a monument in Edmonton, the capital of Alberta, The 
Daughters of the Empire have raised a considerable sum towards 

the cost of such a monument. It is to be hoped the matter now 
will not be greatly delayed. 

There is little doubt that a monument which contains the 
figure of a private soldier is the most suitable. The private soldier 
endured the most and received the least as a result of the War. 
He will be an immortal figure like the Roman legionary, and it is 
upon him that our affections centre.
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THE KING'S AND REGIMENTAL COLOURS 
by C.Y. Weaver 

 
49th Battalion (Edmonton Regiment) 

On 10th May 1915, at Victoria Park, Edmonton, the 49th Battalion 
(Edmonton Regiment) was presented with its King’s and Regimental 
Colours by the ladies of The Borden Club, Edmonton. The Colours were 
actually made by a committee consisting of Mrs. F. L. Christie, Mrs. 
Barge, Miss A. Bullock, Mrs. J. R. Robson, Mrs. Dunlop, Mrs. R. McKnight, 
Mrs. Grant and Mrs. R. Percy Barnes. 

The Battalion was drawn up in hollow square facing South in the 
Park and a great number of citizens were present on the banks 
overlooking the ceremony and in the flat itself. 

The Colours before presentation were consecrated by His Lordship 
The Bishop of Edmonton (Right Rev. H. A. Gray), assisted by Capt. Rev. 
Carruthers, in the presence of His Honour Lieutenant Governor Bulyea, 
His Worship the Mayor and other prominent citizens. 

The presentation was made on behalf of the ladies of the Borden 
Club by Mrs. A. F. Ewing. The Colour Party consisted of Lieut. R. H. 
Gregory who received the King’s Colour, Lieut. P. McNaughton who 
received the Regimental Colour - Company Sergt. Major Dancocks, 
Company Sergt. Major N. Nash, Sergt. Smith and Regimental Sergt. Major 
H. Hobbs. 

After presentation of the Colours to the 49th Battalion colours 
were presented to the 51st Battalion under Lieut. Col. Harwood and to 
“C” Squadron, 3rd Canadian Rifles under Major F. W. W. Fane. 

The three units then marched past His Honour the Lieutenant 
Governor with the colours unfurled and thence marched through the city 
to their barracks. 

                           Deposited at Canterbury………………… 

On Thursday, 23rd September. 1915, a party under the command 
of Lieut. R. H. W. Clowes, went by train from St. Martins Plain, 
Shorncliffe, with the King’s and Regimental Colours of the 49th Battalion 
for the purpose of depositing them in the safe keeping of the Dean and 
Chapter of Canterbury Cathedral. Col. W. A. Griesbach, Majors A. K. 
Hobbins, R. H. Palmer, H. E. Daniel and L. C. Harris, the Colour Party, an 
armed escort and the Band under Bandmaster J. B. Daly, were those who 
made up the party. 

The King’s Colour was carried by Lieut P. McNaughton. 

The Regimental Colour was carried by Lieut. D. D. MacLeod. 

Upon reaching Canterbury Cathedral the Colour Party marched 
through the City with Colours unfurled, the Band playing "O Canada" and 
"In Old Quebec" and "Bonnie Dundee”. Halting at the West Door of the 
Cathedral Col. W. A. Griesbach, the commanding officer, asked 
permission to enter the Cathedral for the purpose of leaving the Colours 
in the Cathedral while the Regiment was on active service. 

The Colours were taken over by the Very Rev. The Dean Dr. Wace, 
who made a suitable address saying how proud the Dean and Chapter 
were to be entrusted with these Colours, the first Colours of any of the 
Overseas Dominions of His Majesty to be entrusted to the Dean and 
Chapter. They would be placed in the Transept of the Cathedral with the 
Colours of H.M.S. Kent and of the Buffs and would be cherished and kept 
in safety until the Regiment, after its return from the War, should ask for 
them back. 

The Rev. Canon Stuart by special request delivered an inspiring 
address. 

Colours Received 

On the 9th of December 1918, a party consisting of Major C. Y. 
Weaver, D.S.O., Lieut. B. H. Whiting, M.M., Sgt. G. H. Dowton, Corpl. F. 
Shepley, 

Lc. Corpl. J. D. B. Osborne, M.M. and Bar, Pte. P. Lunn, 

left Mons, Belgium, and proceeded to England for the purpose of 
recovering back the Colours from the Dean and Chapter of the 
Canterbury Cathedral. 

While the party was in London before travelling to Canterbury 
Major Weaver called upon Dean Wace by appointment in London and 
made the necessary arrangements for the ceremony at Canterbury. 

Owing to the fact that after the Colours were received from the 
Cathedral it would be necessary to keep them in London for one night 
before leaving for France, Major Weaver called upon Col. Smith Neill, 
Commanding the Scots Guards at Wellington Barracks, our old football 
antagonists at Ouderdom, Belgium, and asked if the Colours could be 
placed at Wellington Barracks for that night. 

Col. Smith Neill, with great kindness, said that the Colours of the 
Scots Guards were then at Wellington Barracks waiting for an escort 
from France to take them over and that he (Col. Smith Neill) would be 
very pleased indeed if the Regimental and King’s Colours of the 49th 
were deposited with the Colours of the Scots Guards for one night and 
that his Regiment would be proud to provide a special guard which 
should be mounted over the Colours of both Regiments while our 
Colours were under the protection of the Scots Guards. 

On December 13th, 1918, the Colour Party on arrival at Canterbury 
was joined by a number of members of the Regiment who were in 
England recovering from wounds or sickness or were temporarily 
employed in England and these formed an escort to the Colours. 

Before the Ceremony the Colour Party and escort were met at 
luncheon at the County Hotel at Canterbury and discussed the 
experiences of the campaign and the coming ceremony. 

Those present at this luncheon party, in addition to the Colour 
Party, included: Lieuts. H. E. Floen, R. H. W. Clowes, R. C. Dorway, A. M. 
McDonald, M.M., H. E. Denford, M.M., J. W. Anderson, D.C.M., Sergts. N. 
E. Cook, M.M., J. M. Connell, E. G. Trevelyn, Perry Barron, M.M., 
Corporals W. N. Brewster, Earle May, E. Tomlin and G. Pendleton. At the 
conclusion of the luncheon the health of the Commanding Officer, Lieut. 
Col. R. H. Palmer, D.S.O., was proposed by Major Weaver, and Sgt. 
Barron, M.M., proposed a toast to Brig. General W. A. Griesbach, C.M.G., 
D.S.O. 

At 1.30 o’clock in the afternoon the Colour Party and escort 
presented themselves at the West Door of the Cathedral and asked to be 
admitted as they had come to take over from the Dean and Chapter the 
Colours which had been so faithfully guarded while the Regiment was 
engaged in the campaign. 

(Continued on page 29) 
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THE PRINCE OF WALES' SPEECH 
 

We offer no apologies for publishing here 
the speech delivered to the V.C.’s assembled in 
London in November last by the Prince of 
Wales. Anyone who reads this speech carefully 
must come to the conclusion that it was just 
right. The reference to the men who died while 
winning the Cross and those who performed 
acts of gallantry worthy of the Cross, on whose 
behalf no witnesses could speak, was some-
thing which needed saying. 

The time—the armistice period. The place 
—the Royal gallery of the House of Lords, a 
beautiful and ancient chamber reserved for 
the greatest and stateliest of functions.  

The audience — wearers of the most 

coveted honour within the gift of the 

Sovereign, gathered from the four corners of 

our empire. 

The chairman - His Royal Highness the 
Prince of Wales. One of the most remarkable 
men of our age. Gifted with all the kingly 
virtues, with wisdom, insight and 
understanding beyond his years — a great 
gentleman. 

The following is a reproduction of the report 
of the dinner appearing in the London Times 
Weekly Edition, of 14th November 1929. 

THE PRINCE'S DINNER TO V.C.’S A 
MEMORABLE GATHERING 

Message from The King 

Flanders poppies dominated the setting for the remarkable 
dinner attended by 321 holders of the Victoria Cross, over which 
the Prince of Wales presided in the Royal Gallery of the House of 
Lords on Saturday night. The crimson flowers which have be-
come the symbol of remembrance for the sacrifice and gallantry 
of a multitude of men in the War were trailed over the tables, 
built into tall replicas of the Victoria Cross which rose above the 
glass and china, and massed thickly in a great cross which had 
been hung at one end of the chamber. 

Military rank or social standing counted for nothing at this 
unprecedented and astonishing dinner. Seats had been allocated 
by the drawing of numbers, and the Prince of Wales as chairman 
had on his right Sergeant W. F. Burman, of The Rifle Brigade, now 
a chauffeur and on his left Colonel Lord Gort. The turn of the 
ballot brought to the top tables privates and generals, a one-
time drummer, and an Admiral of the Fleet The wearing of a little 
Maltese cross of bronze placed all the guests possessing the 
decoration on an equal footing, and gave a heavy sense of 
inferiority to the few present who were outside the select corps. 

The V.C. s had come from all parts of the Empire, 
and included veterans of Roke’s Drift, the Afghan 
and Burma campaigns, the two wars with the 
Boers, and other fights of a period before war on a 
worldwide scale had been considered as a 
possibility. The older men were greatly 
outnumbered by the picked heroes of 1914-18, but 
they were centres of interest for the more recent 
recipients of the Cross. 

A large crowd had gathered outside the Houses 
of Parliament to see the arrival of the V.C.s and as 
the guests, obviously embarrassed by the warmth 
of their reception, hurried along a lane kept with 
difficulty through the throng, they were loudly 
cheered. Many of the Cross-holders were relieved 
when they gained the shelter of the porch. 

Eventually the reception by the Prince, who, like 
everyone present, wore a lounge suit, began, and 
the V.C.s slowly filed through the elegant Prince’s 
Chamber to shake hands with him and pass on to 
their places in the Royal Gallery. The reception 
occupied some time, as the Prince engaged many 
of the guests in brief conversations, but by 8.15 the 
host was able to proceed to the chair and was given 
a rousing cheer as he walked round the tables. 

Speeches, when they came, were short and soon 
over, and during a last half-hour the gathering sang 
“Tommies’ tunes” as these were played by the 
band of the Grenadier Guards, while the Prince of 
Wales genially and industriously signed the 
programmes of the many who sought his name to 
increase the interest of a well-designed souvenir of 

the night. 

THE PRINCE’S SPEECH 

A remarkable and prolonged storm of cheering greeted the 
Prince of Wales when he rose to respond to the toast of “The 
Royal Family,” proposed by Lord Jellicoe, president of the British 
Legion, and to propose “Our Guests, the V.C.s.” 

The Prince then began his speech by thanking Lord Jellicoe for 
his words. 

It is my duty and my honour as chairman of this gathering to-
night, he continued, to offer to you who have come from all parts 
of the Empire, men of all ranks and all branches of the Services, 
the fullest and most hearty of welcomes from your old-time 
comrades of the British Legion. I have in my time spoken at a 
great number of public dinners, and I have proposed toasts on 
almost every subject under the sun, and when I say that to-night 
I speak with considerable embarrassment I mean that I feel 
probably as uncomfortable as you do, because it is not our 
national habit to (Continued on page 32)

 THIS SNAP OF THE PRINCE WAS TAKEN IN EDMONTON 

ON THE OCCASION OF ONE OF HIS LAST VISITS TO THE 

CITY. 
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CANADA S V.C. ROLL OF HONOUR AT PRINCE S DINNER 
 

British Columbia 
Lieut.-Col. Cyrus W. Peck, V.C., D.S.O., M.P.P., 16th Battalion, C.E.F.—
Sydney. 
Major John MacGregor, V.C., M.C., 2nd C.M.R., C.E.F.—Powell River, 
B.C. 
Capt. Edward D. Bellew, V.C., 7th Battalion, C.E.F.—Port Coquitlam. 
Sergt.-Major Michael J. O’Rourke, V.C., M.M., 7th Battalion, C.E.F.—
Vancouver. 
Sergt. C. W. Train, V.C., London Scottish (Palestine) —Vancouver. 
 

Alberta 
Major Marcus “Jock” Strachan, V.C., M.C., Fort Garry Horse, C.E.F.—
Calgary. 
Capt. F. M. W. Harvey, V.C., M.C., Croix de Guerre, Lord Strathcona 
Horse, C.E.F.— Calgary. 
Sergt. Raphael L. Zengel, V.C., M.M., 5th C.M.R., C.E.F.—Rock Mountain 
House. 
Pte. John Chipman “Chip” Kerr, V.C., 49th Battalion, C.E.F.—Spirit River. 
Cecil J. Kinross, V.C., 49th Battalion, C.E.F. Lougheed. 
Sergt. A. Brereton, V.C., 8th Battalion, C.E.F.—Elnora. 
William A. Palmer. V.C., Royal Navy (Chinese Boxer Rebellion, 1905)—
Calgary. 

Saskatchewan 
Lieut. G. H. Mullin, V.C., M.M., P.P.C.L.I., C.E.F.—Moosomin. 
Capt. Harry C. Beet. V.C., Derbyshire Regiment, South Africa (also 
served with 32nd Battalion, C.E.F.)—Daysville. 
 

Manitoba 
Major Robert Shankland, V.C., D.C.M., 42nd Cameron Highlanders, 
C.E.F.—Winnipeg. 
Capt. C. N. Mitchell, V.C., M.C., Canadian Engineers—Winnipeg. 
 

Ontario 
Lieut.-Col. George R. Pearkes, V.C., D.S.O., M.C., Croix de Guerre, 116th 
Battalion, C.E.F.—R.M.C., Kingston. 

*Capt. George F. Kerr, V.C., M.C. and Bar, M.M., 3rd Battalion, C.E.F.—
Toronto. *Since Deceased. 
Major T. W. McDowell. V.C., D.S.O., 38th Battalion, C.E.F.—Ottawa. 
Corp. Colin Barron, V.C., 3rd Battalion, C.E.F.—Toronto. 
Pte. T. W. “Tommy” Holmes, V.C., 4th C.M.R., C.E.F.—Toronto (formerly 
Owen Sound. 
Sergt. William Merrifield, V.C., M.M., 4th Battalion, C.E.F.—Sault Ste. 
Marie. 
Sergt. Walter L. Rayfield, V.C., 7th Bat 
talion, C.E.F.—Pontypool. 
Lieut. Charles S. Rutherford, V.C., M.C., M.M., 5th C.M.R.—Colborne. 
Major Edward J. Holland, V.C., Canadian Forces, South Africa. — 
Timmins. 
Capt. B. Handley Geary, V.C., Bedfordshire Regiment, B.E.F.—Toronto. 
Henry F. W. Palmer, V.C., Imperial Forces. Toronto. 
Capt. B. S. Hutcheson, V.C., M.C., M.D., 75th Battalion, C.E.F. (Medical 
Officer)—Cairo, Ill. 
Corp. Filip Konowal, V.C., 47th Battalion, C.E.F.—Ottawa. 

Quebec 

Corp. Joseph Toombs, V.C., Liverpool Regiment, B.E.F.—Montreal. 
Capt. R. N. Stuart, V.C., D.S.O., N.C. (U.S.), Croix de Guerre, Royal Navy 
— R.M.S. “Duchess of York,” Montreal. 

New Brunswick 
Major Milton F. Gregg. V.C., M.C., and Bar, R.C.R., C.E.F.—Moncton. 
Corp. James H. Good, V.C., 13th Battalion, C.E.F.—Bathurst. 
L.-Corp. W. H. Metcalf, V.C., M.M., 16th Battalion, C.E.F.—Eastport, 
Maine. 

Resident Overseas 
Lieut.-Col. William A. Bishop, V.C., D.S.O., and Bar, Croix de Chevalier, 
Legion d’Honneur, Croix de Guerre with Palm, R.A.F. London, England 
(formerly Owen Sound, Ont.) 
Thomas Dinesen, V.C., 42nd Cameron Highlanders, C.E.F.—Denmark. 
Lieut.-Col. William H. Clark-Kennedy, V.C., C.M.G., D.S.O., Canadian 
Forces—Galoway, Ireland. 
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THE CALGARY BRANCH 
Human nature is very much to-day as it was a thousand years 

ago and does not differ much with locality. One of the peculiarities 
of it is that men who have faced danger together can never be 
indifferent to one another again and go their separate ways 
without any concern about the welfare of the rest. 

 
When two or more of them meet, conversation is bound to 

turn to the days gone by and enquiries made about this one and 
that. And should it be found that one required a helping hand, 
which one of them would not extend it to his ability? 

 
It is this trait that is responsible for old comrades’ associations 

numbered among which the Forty-Ninth Battalion Association. 
 
Our battalion is claimed by Edmonton and was formed there 

but it does not follow that all of those who were of it now reside in 
or near Edmonton or ever did so. It will be found that a large 
proportion came from elsewhere and that there are many who live 
in the Calgary District. Col. C. Y. Weaver has ever been anxious for 
every man who has been of the Forty-Ninth to join some branch of 
our Association and the more branches functioning the better. 

 
An effort was made in 1919 to form a branch at Calgary, a few 

enthusiasts put on a dinner, but it was not given the support it 
merited and the branch died a natural death, as they all do if not 
actively supported. 

 
However, Col. C. Y. Weaver when writing Major E. R. Knight, 

urged him to endeavor to make another effort, with the result that 
he caused a meeting to be held at the Armouries on February 18, 
1928, at which he presided, and Capt. S. J. Davies acted as 
Secretary-Treasurer. This meeting was well attended, and 
everyone was enthusiastic. 

 
The second general meeting was held on March 3rd, 1928, 

when some organization work was done, and plans formed for a 
“smoker”. A third general meeting was held on December 11th to 
consider the resignation of Capt. Davies as secretary, be having 
found that the duties took more time than he could spare from his 
private affairs. His resignation was accepted with regret and the 
writer was elected to take over his duties. At this meeting it was 
decided to speed up the preparations for the “smoker” which 
resulted in it being held on January 15th, 1929, and was very 
successful, a report of which was published in the last edition of the 
magazine. 

 
On April 17th, the officers for 1929 were elected as follows: 

Major E. R. Knight, President; J. S. Kilarski, Vice-President and J. 
Nash, Secretary-Treasurer. 

 
Executive Committee consisted of the above-mentioned 

officers and C. S. Newcombe, J. W. Bolton, A. Yeadon, Dr. Harvey 
Duncan, T. F. Higgleton and H. B. Clow. 

 

It was decided to arrange for a dinner and numerous meetings 
were held by the committee, which resulted in a very successful 
dinner being held at the Hudson’s Bay Elizabethan Room. Among 
our honored guests were many of those who had attended our 
smoking concert, including His Worship Mayor Osborne, 
Commissioner Graves, Magistrate Col. Sanders, Chief of Police Col 
Ritchie. We also had Forty-Niners from all over, including a 
detachment from Edmonton. The program went off smoothly and 
everyone appeared to have an enjoyable time. 

 
Everyone who has been on committees of this kind knows that 

there is a lot of work about it to make these affairs successful and 
while everyone on the committee did his share, special, mention 
must be made of the efforts of our Vice-President, who is in a class 
by himself at rustling business and selling tickets. 

 
It might be here stated that we have our first life member in 

Norman Campbell who handed in his cheque for $15.00 just prior 
to the dinner. We hope to get more to follow suit. This branch is 
charging $1.00 per annum as dues until we have enough money in 
the treasury to warrant a reduction. We have already had a call for 
a loan and expect more before the winter is over, but our ability to 
help will be limited to the response we receive from the members. 
Those who wish to become members kindly mail their dollar to the 
undersigned at 3009 17th Street W., Calgary, when a receipt will be 
mailed back. 

 
We are hoping for a more successful year in 1930 and more 

active support from those who live in the Calgary vicinity. 
 
We hope that each and every branch of the Association will 

have a very successful year. 
 

Julien Nash, 
 

Sec.-Treas., Calgary Branch. 
 
SUCCESSFUL DINNER OF THE CALGARY BRANCH 
 
Over One Hundred Members Attend — Affair is Honored by 

Presence of Distinguished Guests. 
 
Members of the Calgary Branch of the 49th Battalion 

Association held a banquet in the Hudson’s Bay Dining Rooms on 
October 15th, 1929. Prior to sitting down over 100 members spent 
half an hour renewing old acquaintanceships. The guests were led 
into the dining room to the familiar strains of “Bonnie Dundee” 
played by Piper Geo. MacBeth, of the Calgary Highlanders. 

 
Major E. R. Knight, president of the Calgary branch presided. 

Among the honored guests were, His Worship Mayor F. E. Osborne, 
Major General Griesbach, C.M.G., D.S.O., and Col. G. E. Sanders, 
C.M.G., D.S.O. After the usual toasts to “The King” “Silent Toast” 
and the toast to “Absent Friends” His Worship Mayor F. E. Osborne 
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rose to propose the toast to the 49th Battalion Association. His 
Worship referred to his pleasure at not having missed attendance 
at a reunion of the Battalion staged in Calgary. He proceeded to pay 
a special tribute to the distinguished original commander of the 
49th, Major General Griesbach. His Worship spoke feelingly of the 
spirit of unity which existed between the two cities, Edmonton and 
Calgary. Calgary men who went to the Edmonton unit took to the 
Battalion the best that could be taken and Calgary men in going to 
the 49th were especially privileged in being honored as members 
of this Battalion, Mayor Osborne declared. 

In replying to the toast, Gen. Griesbach caused much laughter 
by his reference to civic affairs during his regime as Mayor of 
Edmonton, continuing he gave many reminiscences of the old 
Battalion during the organization and early days in France. He 
touched generally upon the value of the Association and delivered 
at the same time a message from the Col. C. Y. Weaver, president 
of the Edmonton Branch of the Association. 

“Those of you with the Battalion at Bruay at the time I left to 
take over the 1st Bde. may remember me saying at that time, I 
never expected to do a greater thing in any opportunities that 
might be before me than it had been my privilege to do in 
organizing the 49th Battalion” said General Griesbach. 

The next toast to the “Sister Battalions” was proposed by Col. 
J. B. Harstone, D.S.O. In dealing with the toast Col. Harstone was 
able to relate many amusing anecdotes of the early days of the 7th 
Brigade. This toast was responded to by Capt. R. G. Barclay, late of 
the P.P.C.L.I., who sketched briefly the characteristics of the 
Battalions, referring in a humorous vein to the fact that as the 
R.C.R.’s, P.P.C.L.I.’s and 42nd Battalions were referred to as sister 
battalions, the Brigade apparently contained only one red blooded 
“he” unit in it, namely the 49th. Capt. Barclay continued by telling 
many amusing incidents of the Brigade. 

The Chairman proposing the toast to the Guests, expressed 
the pleasure of the branch in having with them at this, the first 
banquet since reorganization of Association, Major General 
Griesbach, His Worship the Mayor, Colonel Sanders, Colonel 
Harstone, Capt. Geo. Hunt, Editor of the Forty-Niner and Capt. Bert 
Tayler. In reply, Col. G. E. Sanders stated that there were still many 
problems confronting the soldiers’ organizations and urged 
everyone to support to the fullest extent those associations which 
were doing so much to assist the cause of returned men. 

Letters of regret for inability to be present were received from 
Lt. Col. R. H. Palmer, Col. C. Y. Weaver and Major R. C. Arthurs. 
Throughout the evening entertainment was provided by music and 
singing. The orchestra played from time to time and led the guests 
in singing. Vocal numbers were rendered by Alderman Andy 
Davison, George Ramsay and J. J. Nixon, all of which were much 
enjoyed. 

CALGARY NOTES 
Rod McFarquhar, “A” Coy., runs a farm about 30 miles North 

of Cochrane. Rod makes a point of looking up old friends at the 
Annual Armistice Ball at Calgary. 

A familiar face to old members of “B” Coy., Sergeant Gadsby 
can be seen operating a Canadian Pacific Express wagon from the 
Depot at Calgary. 

Tom Ellis, of “D” Coy. who learnt about rustling rations 
overseas, now does it for the patients at Central Alberta 
Sanatorium Calgary. 

Capt. Harry G. Nolan, M.C., is a leading member of the firm of 
Bennett, Nolan, Chambers and Might, barristers of Calgary. Harry 
made a trip to England last summer and took the opportunity of 
looking over some of the spots well known to Forty Niners in 
France. 

Lieut. E. O. Anderson who will be remembered by old 
members of “A” Coy. is employed in the Postal Dept., Calgary. 

Capt. S. J. Davies, M.C., is a prominent figure in the Oil 
Development of Turner Valley, although at present specializing in 
Waite Valley. 

Considerable excitement was caused on Eighth Avenue West, 
Calgary, a few weeks ago by the appearance of a gentleman in a fur 
coat and cap, a most unusual and unnecessary form of attire for 
Sunny Calgary. The matter was quickly explained by a couple of old 
soldiers when one remarked to the other: “Why that’s Geo. 
Hudson. He used to serve in the 49th Edmonton “Eskimo” 
Battalion. 

Lieut. William Edward “Bill” Baker, who will be remembered 
as one of the finest looking officers in the battalion and who 
towards the close of the war, was attached to “C” Company, is now 
a doctor practicing at Sherbrooke, Quebec. He was married on the 
27th of July last to Miss McKechnie at the home of the latter’s 
sister, Mrs. Augustus Wood. 
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HEADQUARTERS' SERGEANTS, BRUAY, MARCH 1917 
 

 
 

Back Row, standing (left to right) HUNTER, CARTEL., BELCHER, EDWARDS.  
Front Row seated (left to right) SILVERSIDES, R.S.M. MARSHALL, HOLLOWAY. 
 
 

A SOFT ANSWER TURNETH AWAY WRATH 
 
The battalion, one thousand strong on parade, was in "Close 
column of platoons." The colonel gave the command "At the halt 
form mass." "D" Company, which was rear and fourth company, 
should have received from its company commander, Major 
Justus Willson, the command "D" company, left incline, quick 
march,” instead of which, everyone heard Justus’ stentorian "D" 
company right incline." Nevertheless, "D" company without a 
moments’ hesitation went "Left incline" came up to the mass 
alignment, halted and “ordered arms." 

The colonel—"Major Willson, sir, did I hear you give the 
command "Right incline” and your company went “Left incline." 
Major Willson—"You probably did, sir, but my company is so well 
trained that it does the right thing in spite of me." 
The rigid ranks of the battalion rocked with merriment and the 

colonel had no more to say. 
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BATTLE HONOURS 
By W. A. Griesbach 

 
The problem of the allotment of battle honours to units who served 

in the Great War has engaged the attention of the military authorities for 

the past ten years. There were many difficulties to be overcome. Past 

experience and practice was scarcely a guide in the premises. In previous 

wars open warfare was the rule. There were comparatively few battles, 

and these were more or less decisive. One unit could not take part in 

more than a few of these owing to the wide dispersion of military effort. 

In the last war on the Western front the situation was quite different. 

There, for four years, great armies confronted one another in fortified 

positions. There was little or no movement. A score of great battles were 

fought. Some units took part in nearly all of them and the question was, 

which of these was to be emblazoned on the colours and appointments 

of the unit. There were also many border line cases. Units who were just 

in or just out of the area while the battle was taking place. The allotting 

of battle honours was, therefore, far from a simple matter. It has taken 

ten years to settle all these points and in the end the 49th Battalion has 

been allotted the following battle honours: 

Mount Sorrel 
Somme, 1916 
Flers-Courcelette 
Amiens 
Canal Du Nord 
Ancre Heights 
Arras, 1917, 1918 
Vimy, 1917 
 

Scarpe, 1918 
Pursuit to Mons 
Hill 70 
Ypres, 1917 
Paschendaele 
Hindenburg Line 
France and 
Flanders, 15-18 
 

16 honours have been awarded. It was then ordered that no unit 
could emblazon more than ten of these honours. The question was then 
for our association the selection of these ten honours for emblazonment 
on the colours. Coupled with this question was the selection of ten 
honours for emblazonment on the colours of our perpetuating unit in 
the Canadian Militia, the 1st Battalion (Edmonton Regiment). 

District Head Quarters, Military District No. 13 at Calgary requested 
Major General Griesbach to convene the necessary meetings in his 
capacity as organizer and first commander of the 49th Battalion (Ed-
monton Regiment) and as president (in 1928) of the 49th Battalion 
(Edmonton Regiment) Association. 

It was decided to deal with the perpetuating unit first and notices for 
a meeting were sent to the following officers, (some being former 
commanders of the battalion in the field, and others being former com-
manders of the perpetuating unit, and Lt. Col. G. B. McLeod being 
commander of the 63rd Battalion, one of our reserve units. 

COLONEL C. Y. WEAVER, D.S.O., M.L.A., V.D. 
LIEUTENANT COLONEL R. H. PALMER, D.S.O. 
LIEUTENANT COLONEL A. H. ELLIOTT. 
LIEUTENANT COLONEL LOUIS SCOTT. D. C. M. 
LIEUTENANT COLONEL G. B. MCLEOD. 
LIEUTENANT COLONEL G. W. MCLEOD, D.S.O. 
LIEUTENANT COLONEL G. HOWLAND. 

Lieutenant Colonels Palmer, G. B. McLeod and G. W. McLeod were 

unable to attend the meeting. The 51st Battalion C.E.F. and the 63rd 

Battalion C.E.F. are our reserve units. Lieutenant Colonel Elliott was 

formerly in the 51st and was able to speak for that unit. Lieutenant 

Colonel Howland was formerly in the 63rd Battalion and was able to 

speak for his old unit. 

The meeting was held at the Prince of Wales Armouries on the 7th 

November 1928. By common consent it was considered advisable that 

the same honours should be selected for the old Battalion and the 

perpetuating unit. As a result of its deliberations the committee reported 

in favour of the following battle honours for emblazonment on the 

colours of the 1st Battalion (Edmonton Regiment): 

Mount Sorrel  

Somme, 1916 

Flers-Courcelette  

Vimy, 1917 

Hill 70 

 

Paschendaele 

Amiens 

Scarpe, 1918  

Hindenburg Line  

Pursuit to Mons 

 

It then remained for the 49th Battalion (Edmonton Regiment) 

Association to consider the matter, and a meeting was held at General 

Griesbach’s house on the 19th of November 1928. After lengthy dis-

cussion it was decided to concur in the same selection as had been made 

for the perpetuating unit. 

The following letter from our honourary secretary to Head Quarters 

Military District No. 13 at Calgary sets out the views of our executive 

committee. 

Edmonton, November 21st, 1928.  

Head Quarters, 

   Military District No. 13, 

      Calgary, Alta. 

Sir, 

I am directed by my executive committee to inform you that the 

question of the selection of battle honours for emblazonment on the 

colours of the 49th Battalion (Edmonton Regiment) C.E.F. came before 

my committee on the 19th instant. The results of the committee’s 

deliberations are set out in an extract from the minutes which is attached 

hereto. 

I am instructed to inform you that my committee has worked in close 

collaboration with a committee of senior officers which was charged 

with the duty of selecting the battle honours for the 1st Battalion 

(Edmonton Regiment) C.M. It is the desire and intention of both 

committees that in both cases the battle honours shall be the same for 

both sets of colours. 

It is further desired by my committee that the 1st Battalion 

(Edmonton Regiment) C.M., be charged with the custody of the colours 

of the 49th Battalion 
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(Edmonton Regiment) C.E.F. It is desired that these colours be readily 

available to my association in connection with our annual church parade, 

decoration and cenotaph parades and other similar functions during the 

year. In such parades the colours are paraded in the custody of an armed 

party supplied by the 1st Battalion (Edmonton Regiment) C.M. It is 

proposed that these colours be kept under glass in a safe place in the 

Prince of Wales Armouries where they may be seen by the ex-members 

of the C.E.F. battalion and the recruits and members of the perpetuating 

battalion. 

A resolution from my committee in this sense is attached hereto. 

               I have the honour to be, 
                             Sir, 
                     Your obedient servant, 

Earl O. Hay. 

Honourary Secretary, 

49th Battalion (Edmonton Regiment) Association Address: 

Care Post Office Inspector’s Office, 

Edmonton. 

The executive officers of my association are Major General the 

Honourable W. A. Griesbach, C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O., V.D., President, 

Colonel C. Y. Weaver, D.S.O., V.D., M.L.A., Vice President, Neville H. 

Jones, Treasurer, and E. O. Hay, Secretary. 

49th Battalion (Edmonton Regiment) Association. Edmonton, Alberta, 

November 19, '28. 

Extracts from the minutes of a meeting of the Executive Committee of 

the above Association held at 12916 102nd Avenue, Edmonton, Alta., on 

the 19th of November 1928. 

Moved by Lieutenant Colonel L. C. Harris, V.D., 

M.D.; Seconded by H. Smith — 

That the following battle honours be claimed for the colours of the 

49th Battalion (Edmonton Regiment) Canadian Expeditionary Force: 

MOUNT SOREL. 

SOMME, 1916 

FLERS-COURCELETTE 

VIMY, 1917  

HILL 70 

PASCHENDAELE  

AMIENS  

SCARPE, 1918  

HINDENBURG LINE  

PURSUIT TO MONS 

Moved by Lieutenant Colonel A. H. Elliott; Seconded by Major J. W. 

Hunter, M.M. — 

That a copy of the foregoing resolution be sent Head Quarters Military 

District No. 13 to be signed by the President, Vice President, Secretary 

and Treasurer. 

W. A. Griesbach, President. 

C. Y. Weaver, Vice-President. 

A. O. Hay, Secretary. 

N. H. Jones, Treasurer. 

By an appendix to General Orders No. 110 of 1929 at pages 17 and 26 

the list of battle honours allotted to both the old battalion and our 

perpetuating unit, the 1st Battalion (Edmonton Regiment) as set out 

above are formally granted to us by His Majesty the King. 

                 _______________________________________________ 

Lieut. J. S. C. Skeel was married on August 27th last to Miss Frances 

Beatrice Mutch, of Winnipeg. The ceremony took place at The Pas, 

Manitoba. Mr. Skeel is the Fort Murray agent for the Western Canada 

Airways Company.  
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THE 49TH AT COURCELETTE, SEPTEMBER 15TH, 1916 
 

Of the many engagements in which the 49th Battalion took 

part, none was more successful than the operation at Courcelette 

in September 1916. We think it most fortunate that the story of 

this battle, in so far at the 49th’s part in it is concerned, can be 

here presented to the surviving members of the battalion in the 

form of a reproduction of the actual report of the engagement as 

submitted to brigade by the then Commanding Officer, Lieut-Col. 

W. A. Griesbach. While this report will be of greater interest to 

the men who were actually in that “show”, it is also of very 

decided general interest. We question if there is any other 

Commanding Officer of the Canadian Army who has as complete 

records of the reports and orders relating to his various 

Commands as are to be found in General Griesbach’s records. 

—Editor. 

Hqrs. 49th Battalion,  
G.5/1 

The General Officer Commanding, 

Headquarters, 

7th CANADIAN INFANTRY BRIGADE. 

Sir, 

Map Reference—Trench Map. Sheet 57 D., S.E. 

I have the honour to submit this my Report on the operations 

of the Battalion under my Command, between the 15th and 18th 

September 1916. 

 

 

At the outset I regret to state that owing to an unfortunate 

accident to myself, all my papers, maps, orders, etc. were 

destroyed at about 4-30 a.m., the 16th inst., and I shall not be able 

to give the detailed information that I otherwise should give, of 

events which occurred up to that time and until such time as I 

sufficiently recovered myself to carry on, which was about 12 

mid-day the 16th inst. 

The Narrative — September. 15th. 

On the 15th inst. I attended two Conferences, presided over 

by yourself, and the scheme was fully explained by you and quite 

well understood by myself. I returned to my Battalion and 

explained the scheme to my officers, and it was quite well 

understood by them. They, in turn, explained the scheme to other 

ranks. 

2:40 p.m. 

At about twenty minutes to three p.m. on the 15th inst. I 

received a dispatch from you, ordering me to move this Battalion 

from the TARA HILL CAMP, to the CHALK PIT in X.10.C. 

3:00 p.m. 

At 3 p.m. the Battalion fell in and moved off. In accordance 

with your orders, I had with me four officers per Company and 

four officers on Headquarters staff, a total of 20 officers and 665 

other ranks, a total of 685 all ranks. 

4:00 p.m. 

6-15 p.m. 

The Battalion arrived at the Chalk Pit at about 4 p.m., and 

there I received your Operation Order No. ... (Since destroyed) 

ordering the attack at 6-15 p.m. I was ordered to draw Bombs and 

Tools at the R. E. Dump there but owing to the shortness of time 

at my disposal, I was only able to draw one bomb per man, instead 

of two, as ordered. For the same reason I was unable to secure 

Contact Flares for aeroplane observation. 

I provided every fourth man with a tool, picks and shovels 

equal in number. Guides were to have been provided for my use 

but did not report. I thereupon detailed my Intelligence Section to 

follow the Princess Patricia’s Canadian Light Infantry, who had 

preceded me, for the purpose of maintaining touch with them. 

5:00 p.m. 

5-45 p.m. 

At about 5 p.m. I moved the Battalion after the Princess 

Patricia’s and at about 5-45 p.m. arrived at the point X.5.d.5.5. At that 

hour the enemy had placed a heavy barrage about the line X.5.C.8.8. 

to R.34.C.5.5. I therefore decided to deploy the Battalion and move 

forward in attack formation. I detailed “C” and “D” Companies to the 

attack, (firing line and supports), “A” and “B” Companies in reserve, 

with Colt Machine Guns with them. 

The attacking Companies went forward independently in line of 

section columns in file, wheeling first to the left and then to the right. 

Passing the old British Trench with the windmill, on their right, “C” 

Company on the right, “D” Company on the left. When these 

Companies had gained 300 yards, I moved forward with the Battalion 

Staff by the same route and was followed at 300 yards by the Reserve 
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Companies, "A" Company on the right, "B" Company on the left, 

followed by Colt Machine Guns. 

The ground over which the Battalion moved was absolutely 

churned up with heavy shell-holes. Not a square foot of the ground 

was undisturbed; the debris of a battlefield still remained. I observed 

two, or perhaps three, land-ships in the area, incapacitated. The air 

was filled with smoke and darkness was coming on, but 

notwithstanding this the Battalion passed the old British Trench and 

reached the SUGAR Trench in good order and proper formation. This 

trench was found to be occupied by elements of the Royal Canadian 

Regiment and the 2nd Division. The Battalion pushed on to the 

sunken road, which runs from COURCELLETTE to R.34. Central. 

Here I found one Company of the 42nd Battalion on my left and other 

elements of the 42nd Battalion could be seen on the skyline, moving 

towards the second objective in your Operation Order mentioned. 

In this sunken road, two officers and 11 other ranks of the enemy 

were captured, and enemy dugouts were bombed and in a German 

dugout at this place, about R.29.d.0.6, I established my Headquarters. 

Major G. W. Macleod was acting as second in command and he 

brought up the Reserve Companies. In the advance through the 

barrage, my Adjutant, Lieutenant T. B. Malone, was wounded and 

left on the ground, and my Bombing Officer. Lieutenant H. E. Floen 

was also wounded and left on the ground. 

The Battalion was to attack at 8-30 p.m., and make good the 

third objective, passing through the Princess Patricia’s Canadian 

Light Infantry and the 42nd Battalions. 

8-15 p.m. 

At 8-15 p.m. the Battalion was assembled in the sunken road in 

the enemy trenches and ready for the attack. At about this time I 

received a message from Major Stewart, Princess Patricia’s, 

informing me that a portion of that Regiment had been hung up in its 

attack by an enemy position which appeared as though it would come 

in the centre of my “C” Company when it attacked. I thereupon 

decided not to put my four Companies in the attack, as I had intended 

to do, but to retain my “A” Company as a Reserve, with my 4 Colt 

Guns, and put “B”, “C”, and “D” Companies in the attack. 

8-30 p.m. 

At 8-30 p.m. these three Companies went forward. "B" and "D" 

Companies on the left, were able to make good the objective given to 

them, which was the crest of the rising ground, approximately North 

of the Chalk Mound in R.29.a. Central. In the advance, these 

Companies became intermingled and reinforced each other and Lieut. 

D. F. J. Toole (all senior officers having become casualties) assumed 

command of the combined Companies and reorganized them. 

On the right, "C" Company, under Captain (temporary Major) J. 

B. Harstone, struck the obstacle which I had anticipated and at first 

reinforced the Princess Patricia’s, but subsequently edged off to the 

left and made a redisposition of the Company, so as to connect with 

the Princess Patricia’s on the right, and join up on the left with “B” 

and “D” Companies. 

12 midnight 

At about 12 midnight, Major G. W. Macleod, who had with 

great gallantry and coolness, gone forward to superintend the 

selection and consolidation of the ground gained, returned to my then 

Headquarters in the sunken road, and, although severely wounded, 

reported clearly and definitely on the above situation, and further, that 

“C” Company had reversed the German trench occupied by that 

Company, running South of and parallel to the Railway from 

R.29.a.l0.5, and that "B” and ‘‘D” Companies were digging 

themselves in, in what, in his opinion, was the right place. I then wrote 

you a dispatch, setting out these facts, and subsequently sent you a 

copy of the same, to ensure receipt; and thereafter Major Macleod, 

although severely wounded, proceeded alone and over open ground, 

under heavy fire, to give you in person his appreciation of the 

situation. 

Captain (temporary Major) Harstone now found himself senior 

officer in his immediate neighborhood, He assumed command of all 

troops about him and organized Bombing and Blocking parties, who 

proceeded up an enemy communication trench running from 

R.29.b.4.5, to R.29.b.4.7%, establishing a block nearly to the 

Railway. He also drove the enemy out of the main trench and 

established blocks in Communication Trench R.29.b.6.6, and 

R.29.0.8.8, desisting from the attack only because of shortage of 

bombs. 

September. 16th—5 a.m. 

At about 5 a.m., my Headquarters having been wrecked by a 

shell and my staff being nearly all casualties, I made a new staff from 

“A” Company and moved my Headquarters to German dugouts in the 

sunken road, R.29.c.8%.8, which I also established as a Dressing 

Station and refuge for the wounded. 

6 a.m. 

At about 6 a.m., I ordered “A” Company, in reserve, to move up 

to that place, and left my Colt Guns in the first objective, where they 

had a good field of fire. In the meantime, the enemy’s artillery fire 

was heavy, as was also his Machine Gun and Rifle Fire, and my 

casualties were mounting up, particularly among the officers. 
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CAPT. JIM MEADE‘S FUNERAL NEAR FOSS 10 
 

 
Captain Jim Meade, in Command of “A” Company, was accidentally killed by his own men on 18th January 1918, when the battalion was 
on the Lens front. The funeral of this gallant officer, who was respected for his unvarying courage and beloved by all ranks for his 
consideration and thoughtfulness, was held two days later. The pallbearers who appear in the picture, reading from left to right are: — 
Captain Toole, Major Weaver and Captain McQueen. On the other side of the flag-draped coffin were: — Major Chattell, Captain Stan. 
Davies and Lieut. J. H. M. Emslie. 

 

4-30 p.m. 

At 4-30 p.m. eight of my reserve officers were sent to me, 

including Major R. H. Palmer, my Second in Command and 

Lieut W. L. Taylor, my Adjutant.  

 

September. 17th—12-30 a.m. 

 

My "C" Company had captured an enemy Trench Mortar, 

which they endeavored to use against the enemy. Although 

they could fire the projectile, they could not burst it, and you 

sent me some Trench Mortar Officers and other ranks, to make 

use of the gun, which they did. There was, however, no 

counterattack on the part of the enemy which was at all 

serious, and so the situation remained until 12-30 a.m. on the 

17th inst., when I received an order from you to the effect that 

the Brigade would be relieved by the 9th Brigade. So far as 

this Battalion was concerned, it was not found possible to 

affect the relief of more than "A" and "C" Companies, who 

were relieved before daylight on the morning of the 17th inst. 

September. 17th—18th  

 

On the night of the 17th-18th inst. “B” and ‘‘D” 

Companies and Colt Machine Guns, were relieved, and all 

returned to Tara Camp before daylight on the morning of the 

18th. 

I desire to bring to your notice the following officers: 

Major G. W. Macleod, referred to in the foregoing 

Captain and Temporary Major J. B. Harstone whose 

conduct throughout was cool, energetic, and tactically sound. 

He was full of the aggressive spirit tempered with proper 

caution. 

Major R. H. Palmer, upon arrival, took hold of matters 

and rendered excellent service. 

Honorary Captain and Quartermaster Oliver Travers 

came across open ground and through heavy artillery fire, to 

discuss and arrange with me the supply of rations, water, 

ammunition, bombs, in the event of the Battalion not being 

relieved. 

Lieut. D. J. F. Toole assumed command of "B" and “D” 

Companies and handled them with vigour and good judgment. 

Lieut. S. J. Davies, who led several Bombing attacks with 

great energy and courage. 

In due course, I will submit for your consideration 

recommendations for these officers and other ranks. 
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OBSERVATIONS 

Causalities 

The Battalion suffered the following casualties: 

Officers Killed     5 

Officers Wounded   12 

  17 

O. R., Killed     38 

0. R., Wounded  179 

0. R., Missing     19 

253 

Tools 

As previously stated, I carried one tool to four men, equally 

divided between picks and shovels. I am of opinion that after this 

experience every man should carry a tool and all ranks would be 

willing to do so. 

The proportion of picks to shovels should be determined by 

such information as may exist as to the nature of the ground. 

Bombs 

Every man should carry at least two bombs and more if 

possible. In any event, carrying parties from other Units should 

be following closely behind with ample stores of these projectiles. 

Enemy Artillery 

Enemy’s artillery fired frequently and vigorously, but 

without concentration and apparently without observation. No 

great difficulty was experienced in getting through the barrage. 

So far as could be observed, the guns used were 5.9 howitzers and 

77 mm. 

Our Artillery 

Our artillery fired heavily and concentrated on selected 

targets. The fire was as good as it could be. We suffered to some 

extent from our own artillery bring into our trenches. This could 

not be helped, so far as I could see. 

Enemy Machine Guns 

Enemy machine guns were well placed and well served. 

Our Machine Guns 

My Colt Machine Guns did not fire. 

Lewis Guns 

My Lewis Guns were everywhere extremely serviceable. 

This gun cannot be beaten for its weight and portability. 

Stretchers and Medical Service 

My Stretcher Bearers rendered magnificent service 

throughout the day, but we suffered dreadfully from the lack of 

stretchers. This is the second action in which this Battalion has 

been seriously inconvenienced by the lack of stretchers and I have 

the honour to suggest that inquiry be set on foot and vigorous 

measures taken to ensure a supply of stretchers at least to 

Battalion Headquarters and further forward, possible. 

The objects sought are: 

(1) Removal of the wounded to give greater facility to 

fighting men in the trenches. 

Removal of the wounded to prevent the morale of the men 

being affected by the cries of the wounded. 

Removal of the wounded with a view to speedy medical 

attention to prevent wastage. 

Stretchers ought to be sent up with all empty- handed men 

coming up and should be under the charge of an officer or good 

N.C.O. with definite instructions to take them to a definite place, 

and failure to comply with such orders should be severely dealt 

with. Stretcher Bearers ought to be found by a Unit other than the 

Units involved in the fighting. If I may be permitted to suggest it, 

a fifth Battalion might be added to a Brigade in an attack, as 

stretcher bearers, working parties and carrying parties. 

Enemy Aircraft 

No enemy aircraft were seen. 

Our Aircraft 

Our aircraft were numerous, bold and efficient beyond my 

powers of description. On several occasions, our aircraft passed 

over our and the enemy trenches at a height of 300 feet; observers 

leaned out of their cars and waved their hands to our men, who in 

turn, waved their helmets to them. On one occasion, when our 

artillery were firing short, one of our airmen, apparently 

perceiving it, flew above the trench in an eccentric fashion, which 

apparently was a signal to the gunners and the artillery lengthened 

the range. I should like to say that all ranks have the utmost 

admiration for the air service. 

Prisoners 

While accurate and reliable figures are difficult to obtain, I 

would estimate the number of prisoners captured by this Battalion 

at about 150. 

Spirit and Morale 

The spirit and morale of all ranks was of the highest. When 

prisoners were taken and such small loot as helmets, cigars, and 

things of such nature had been gathered in by the men, there was 

the utmost gaiety, with the highest possible spirit. All ranks were 

ready to do anything that might be asked of them. 

Spirit and Morale of the Enemy 

The enemy were of all shapes and sizes. Their clothing was 

from the very newest to the very oldest, 

(Continued on page 35) 
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"A" COMPANY SERGEANTS AT LILLERS, 1918 

 
Standing (left to right) Sgts. A. MOUSTY, (192nd Bn.) E. L. LEIGH (209th Bn.) G. E. GLEAVE (49th Bn.) H. S. PARENT (104th Bn.) G. M. CREIGHTON, 
(9th Bn.) WM. HARRISON, (33rd Bn.) P. RAYMOND, (49th Bn.) 
Seated (left to right) J. S. BEWSHER (49th Bn.) T. J. BENTLEY, (66th Bn.) Sergt.-Major W. H. JOHNSON (66th Bn.) A. M. BELL (76th Bn.) Q.M.S. 

BENNETT (49th Bn.) 

ANDY BLACK DOES HIS BIT  
The magazine staff is divided into a number of sub-

committees. The sub-committee on advertising has power to 

add to its numbers. Out of the plentitude of its powers it added 

to itself the redoubtable Sergeant Andy Black. Like a famous 

brand of medicine Andy works while we sleep and has his days 

pretty much to himself. As a canvasser for advertising, he is a 

“humdinger”. He agrees with the dictum laid down by Bob 

Fitzsimmons that the “taller they are the harder they fall.” 

Anyway Andy has been turning in advertising at a great rate 

thereby relieving the financial side of our staff of a flock of worry. 

The Forty-Niner” is not designed to be a moneymaker primarily 

but it must pay for itself and the advertising is what does the 

trick. 

While we are on the subject of advertising, we would like to 

draw the attention of our readers to our advertisers. We would 

ask you first to patronize our advertisers and when you are 

making your purchases just mention to the advertiser that you 

saw his ad. in the “Forty-Niner”. We publish one thousand copies 

of this magazine and each copy is read by from five to ten people 

giving us a circulation of from five to ten thousand readers. 

New Soldier Advisor 
It is gratifying that in conformity with the representations of 

the War Widows’ association, the Army and Navy Veterans, the 

Canadian Legion, the Mounted Police Veterans’ association and 

the 49th Battalion (E.R.) association, the Dominion Government 

has appointed a soldier advisor for Northern Alberta, with 

headquarters in Edmonton. The appointee is Mr. E. C. Darling, 

barrister, 707 McLeod Building, Edmonton. The appointment has 

been badly needed for some time, and will, no doubt, greatly 

facilitate the presentation of pension claims and appeals. 

NUMBER NINE TO Nth POWER 

One day a small boy swallowed a bullet. His mother, an 

inexperienced young woman, called the family physician in a 

state of great perturbation. “Don’t worry” said the doctor “give 

him a double dose of castor oil and he’ll be all right, and by the 

way, don’t point him at anybody.” 

Captain “Bob” Pearson is now at Edmonton, chief censor of 

moving pictures. 
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"C" COMPANY SERGEANTS, BRUAY, FRANCE, MARCH 1917 

 
Back Row, standing (left to right) KENNEDY, BUTLER, CANTIN, WHITING, WHYTE, DOWDALL. Seated (left to right) PARKER, BLACK, C.S.M. KEELEK, 

DENFORD. 

OUR MEN IN THE PEACE RIVER COUNTRY 
The Peace River correspondent noted that none of Bob 

Henderson’s shooting ability had evaporated since the days he 

used to pick them off on different sectors of the Western front. 

This can be corroborated by the Lady in charge of the Shooting 

Gallery in Peace River. 

We are beginning to wonder what holds Ring Reid so close to 

his farm in the Notikewin District of late. 

The muskrats, etc., of the Keg River District are beginning to 

realize the uncertainty of life since George Jones and Dick 

Hutchings appeared in their midst. 

Ted Randall harvested a good crop on his half section in the 

Little Prairie District; and, when he is occasionally seen on the 

dance floor, one can readily see he is free from cares and 

worries. 

Any 49er who has visited the Peace River Country and failed 

to visit the Country Club and its owner, Bert Gower, who 

everyone declares., without a doubt to be, “The Host without an 

equal,” has missed the time of his life. 

Bertram S. Reid looks very happy since he sold his farm in 84 

and is now a resident in the town of Peace River with his family. 

J. A. Milligan, who is a popular member of the S.S.B. staff has 

been on the sick list, but I am glad to report that his health is 

improving. 

W. E. Wilburn, who is seen in Town from time to time is busy 

getting his farm in the Warrensville district on a paying basis. 

If you think there are no homesteads being taken up in the 

Peace River Country, you’re crazy. Ask Bert Cruickshank, the 

Dominion Lands Agent. 

Lieut. C. H. Hill, M.C. of “C” Company, is now Inspector of the 

Royal Canadian Mounted Police. at Ottawa and was selected to 

command the detachment of R.C.M.P. at Wembley Exhibition 

several years ago. 

 

Dr. H. G. Young. D.S.O., M.C., is now a Lieutenant Colonel 

commanding a field ambulance at Moose Jaw. Dr. Young is 

almost a tradition in the 49th battalion. He was one of the finest 

men who ever served in it. 
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OUR LIFE MEMBERS 
LIFE MEMBERS 49th BATTALION ASS’N. AT DATE OF 
PUBLICATION OF “FORTYNINER” No. 10. 
MAJOR GENERAL HON. GRIESBACH, C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O. 
COLONEL C. Y. WEAVER, D.S.O., M.L.A. COLONEL A. K. 
HOBBINS, D.S.O. MAJOR A. P. CHATTELL, D.S.O. CAPT. GEO. 
D. HUNT. 
CAPTAIN J. C. THOMPSON. 
LIEUT. N. A. CAMPBELL (Calgary Branch) LIEUT. J. W. 
ANDERSON, D.C.M., M.M. 

 

The Eleventh Hour 

Have you still got your tin hat with you, 

Old Pal, who has gone before? 

Do you still wear the same old uniform  

That you did in the days of war?  

What’s it like across the Border,  

Now you have taken the long, long trail?  

Do you wake at the sound of Reveille  

And still hear Retreat’s last wail? 

 

Grand, grand, was your smile at the parting,  

And the look in your fading eyes  

As you signed your transfer papers  

To the Army beyond the skies. 

I should have liked to see your greeting 

At the Heavenly barrack’s gate, 

When The Grand White Chief with His Hand outstretched 

Said "Welcome" and "Well done" mate. 

 

Old man, we miss you badly. 

You were always a darn good sort,  

So we meet together once a year  

Just to think of you, old sport. 

And we’re wondering very sadly  

If you’re thinking of us that way,  

As the clock booms out the eleventh hour  

On the eleventh month and day. 

 

So long, old pal, I must leave you; 

Things are not too good down here,  

But we’re playing the game as you did  

For the sake of your memory dear.  

And perchance at the last Reveille  

When the Great Chief calls His men  

I, too, shall be there beside you  

With your hand in mine again! 

—Contributed by Col. A. K. Hobbins. 

 

 

 

Trench Nursery Rhymes 

Mary had a little love, 

A corporal was her beau, 

And everything that Mary did 

The corporal got to know. 

She followed him to Canada— 

(His card had his address on) 

It made his section laugh like H-- 

Here endeth the first lesson. 

 

Old Doc Spry 

Was a rummy old guy, 

A rummy old guy was he; 

He’d call for his pen, and his mob of sick men, 

And he’d call for his orderlies three; 

“One number nine,” says the doctor, 

“Fall out of line,’’ says the sergeant. 

“I’ve just got mine,” says the private. 

 

There was a little Hun, 

And he had a little gun, 

And his bullets were all dum-dum, dum-dum,  

He shinned up a tree 

To snipe what he could see. 

But now he is in Kingdom come-come-come. 

 

There was an old soldier who lived in a trench 

Who’d beaucoup souvenirs, German and French; 

He sacked and packed them 

For many a long mile, 

And got 14 days for losing his smoke helmet. 

 

Little Miss Mabel, 

Sat on a table, 

Down in her estiminey; 

A sergeant espied her, 

And sat down beside her, 

And stayed there the rest of the day. 

 

Old Mother Hubbard, 

She went to the cupboard. 

To get her poor soldier a drink; 

When she got there, 

She found some to spare, 

And the Tommy is just out of clink. 

 

Bah, Bah, Q.M., have you any rum? 

Yes sir, yes sir, I’ve got some. 

Tots for the sergeants, nips for the men 

Hold up your petit verre and please say “when”. 

• By R. M. Eassie. 
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A Forty-Niner’s Wife 
The following letter, selected from a number we have received, is 
published for the “information” of the troops. Walter may have 
been “one of the little fellows the Germans couldn’t hit” but we 
would remind Mrs. Manton that “good goods come in small 
packages.” Watching the papers and dreading to read the casualty 
lists was the common fate of all soldiers’ wives in the war. They did 
it without turning a hair, God bless them—fit wives for warriors. 
 

329 32nd Ave., N.E., 

Calgary, 

Sept. 13th 1929.  
 

The Secretary, 

Forty-Ninth Association, 

Edmonton: 

Dear Sir: 

Many thanks to whoever was kind enough to send us a copy of the 

“Forty-Niner.” It was thoroughly enjoyed by both myself and my 

husband, and ex-Forty-Niner, 436422 “B” Company. He was just 

one of the little fellows the Germans couldn’t hit. and I believe, for 

a while before he took sick, was the only one of the original “B” 

Company left with the Battalion. I hope you won’t mind me doing 

his letter-writing, he wrote some 350 letters to me while he was 

with the 49th and he seems to think that’s enough to last him all his 

life. However, I am very proud of his once being with so great a 

battalion, and I can still remember the days I watched the papers, 

for an idea of where the battalion was and dreading to look at the 

casualty lists. We have a small son and daughter, who are both 

taught to be proud of a 49er daddy. 

My husband is a carpenter by trade and is also Quartermaster 

Sergeant of the M.T. Co., 13th Division, C.A.S.C. 

With the best of wishes to the association, 

I will sign myself 

A Forty-Niner’s Wife. 

(Mrs. W. F. Manton.) 
 

Contributions Welcomed 

The following letter, addressed to Neville Jones, the efficient 

treasurer of the 49th Battalion Association, is from A. G. Rowland, 

who is manager of the Bank of Montreal, at Trochu. The Magazine 

editorial staff will be glad to have suggestions contained in Mr. 

Rowland’s letter carried out. 

Trochu, Alta., December 10, 1929.  
 

Dear Jones: 

I have just had an inspiration which I have put down on paper and 

endorse same herewith for the approval and consideration of the 

Editor-in-Chief of the next publication of the "Forty-Niner". 

Should it be found of sufficient interest concerning present activities 

of former members of the Regiment for publication, all well and 

good; otherwise, it can be consigned to the waste-paper basket 

where so many of my "attempts" have eventually landed. 

I was thinking that if every old timer contributed something, and by 

the process of elimination, there might be found sufficient left to fill 

up the pages of the next issue which I hope will be forthcoming 

soon. 

I happened to see Mac. in this Parade and after- wards followed the 

Band to their Headquarters where I made a point of speaking to him 

and have since sent him a copy of the last issue of the Magazine. 

I also came across Capt. Clowes (“D” Company) in Victoria and he 

seemed particularly interested in seeing any Forty-Niners for there 

are not many of them privileged to live in such a delightful spot and 

he sees but few. He is employed in the Post Office there. 

Cheerio and the best of luck to you all and may the next Forty-Niner 

be along soon. 

Yours very truly, 

A. G. R. 

____________________________________ 

Captain Isaac Mooney, M.C., is an official of the Ontario Liquor 

Commission at Toronto. 
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The Disc-identity 
When I was born, I got the name  

Of Smith, Augutus John, 

And when a soldier I became 

And put my khaki on, 

I felt as proud as Punch could be 

When some old Sergeant said to me, 

"You’re now a separate entity, 

And here’s your Disc-identity." 

 

When on a list he entered me 

My bosom swelled with pride, 

"You’re twenty-two, six, seven, three,"  

"Yes, Sergeant," I replied: 

"When you become a casualtee, 

You mustn’t get mislaid, you see" 

In order to prevent it, he 

Numbered my Disc-identity. 

 

He asked me if my Kirk was old,  

Or if I was R. C. 

I answered like a soldier bold 

That I was C. of E. 

"I’ve got to know, my lad," said he, 

"In case you have to buried be." 

And just to show he meant it, he  

Endorsed my Disc-identity. 
 

And then I put it on a string, 

And took it to my breast; 

"Now stick to it like anything," 

The Sergeant made behest; 

"A prisoner immediatelee 

Is shot on sight unless,” said he 

“When called on to present it, he 

Can show his Disc-identity.” 
 

And here in my dug-out I am 

Enjoying M and V, 

And biscuits Army, damson jam, 

And tea with S.R. D. 

How sick those chaps at home must be! 

Why couldn’t they be brave like me? 

A fellow’s a nonenity 

Without a Disc-identity. 

—By R. M. Eassie, 5th Battalion, C.E.F. 

 
 

Lieut.-Colonel R.H. Palmer, D.S.O., who commanded the 

Battalion for a long stretch and earned the high regard of all 

ranks, is in charge of the Forestry branch, Department of the 

Interior, for the whole of the district North and west of 

Edmonton, with headquarters at Edmonton. 

 

Lieut. L.G.C. d’Easum, who was with the regiment at Mons, is a 

very old timer having been born at Fort Saskatchewan. He is 

now a doctor practicing at Chilliwack, B.C. 
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"D" COY SERGEANTS AT MONS AFTER THE ARMISTICE, 1918 
 

 
Back Row, Standing (left to right) H. Stonehewer, P. Raymond, A. Fowlie, G. Souter, G. H. Downton. Middle Row, Seated (left to right) W. 

Elliott, Capt. Jas. McQueen, G. P. Irving. 

Bottom Row (left to right) J. W. Gladstone, P. E. Reilly, A. Chesterman. 

 

Jamais, Jamais! 
Shortly after the Armistice while the unit was still in Mons, the 

headquarters of the battalion decided to give a dance. Madame 

was asked to invite all her young lady friends. A very happy 

evening was spent. One young mademoiselle in particular was 

exceedingly popular, and when the time came to go home, there 

were many offers to escort this lady. The choice fell on Lieut. an 

original member of the unit. On reaching the lady’s home, the 

usual good nights were indulged in, when our Lothario began to 

feel through his pockets and exclaimed: “Mademoiselle, a 

catastrophe! I have lost my latchkey. I cannot return to my billet. 

I must stay all night in the street.” Mademoiselle, somewhat 

slow in comprehension, suddenly appeared to understand the 

situation, and exclaimed, “Monsieur, I laugh a lettle; I sing a 

lettle, but (a pause) Jamais, Jamais.” 

 

 

Sergeant W. F. English, who will be remembered as on the staff 

of the orderly room is now with the Canadian National Railway 

at Toronto. 
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49TH BATTALION (E.R.) ASSOCIATION 
 

Believing that the members of the Association are interested in 

the activities of the Executive Committee, it was determined by 

resolution at one of the early meetings this year to publish the 

minutes of the meetings in the magazine. We therefore have 

carried out our instructions in this respect, notwithstanding the 

extra cost involved, and present herewith the minutes as 

submitted to us: 

Executive meeting held in the Army and Navy Veterans’ Club 

rooms on June 24th, 1929, at 5.30 p.m. 

Col. C. Y. Weaver, presided. 

The Secretary read the minutes of previous Executive meeting 

and they were adopted as read on a motion by Col. Harris and Dan 

Collins. 

A statement of loans outstanding from the Battalion Fund and 

letter from Major A. P. Chattell was also read by the Secretary. In 

connection with which a motion to appoint a committee consisting 

of Col. L. C. Harris, Major Hale and N. H. Jones, to take the necessary 

steps to collect same was proposed by Gen. Griesbach and 

seconded by Major Hunter. 

The motion passed unanimously. It was decided that N. H. Jones 

should act as chairman of the above committee and that it be 

authorized to appoint a solicitor to take necessary legal steps in 

regard to the recovery of the amounts outstanding if this was 

thought advisable. 

The President, Col. Weaver, reported the purchase of the 

negatives of photos of the Battalions’ return to Edmonton in 1919 

for an amount of $25.00, this purchase having been authorized at 

the last Executive meeting, and on a motion by Col. Harris and N. 

Arnold, it was decided to obtain 100 of these photos together with 

mailing tubes, same to be on hand and ready for sale at the 

luncheon to be held after the Church Parade on July 21st next. Dan 

Collins was appointed to take charge of the sale of the photos at a 

price of $1.00 each. 

A letter from J. Nash, Secretary of the Calgary Branch of the Assn, 

advising of a motion put forward by Mr. J. Kilarski, Vice-president 

of that Branch, in regard to the providing of transportation for 

members of the Battalion now in England and desiring to come to 

Canada was read by the President and after some discussion. Col. 

Weaver was requested to suitably reply to this communication. Col. 

Weaver was also asked to reply to a letter from the Hon. J. H. King, 

Minister of Pensions and National Health in regard to the 

appointing of an official soldiers’ adviser to take care of the 

northern part of Alberta. 

The matter of the 1929 Church Parade on July 21st was brought 

up and it was decided to leave the actual location at which the 

service will be held in the hands of the President. It was also 

decided that the Parade would form on the Market Square 

promptly as 10.00 a.m. and move off in plenty of time to reach the 

spot where the service will be held by 11 a-m. 

A suggestion to the effect that the relatives of Forty-Niners be 

invited to attend the Luncheon after the Parade was unanimously 

accepted. 

The Secretary was instructed to send news items of the Parade 

to the different out-of-town newspapers who published these 

items last year. 

The meeting adjourned at 6.30 p.m. 

Minutes of an Executive meeting of the 49th Battalion, (E.R.) 

Association, held in the Army and Navy Veterans’ club rooms, 

Edmonton, December 4th, 1929: 

Those members present were: Gen. W. A. Griesbach, Col. C. Y. 

Weaver, Col. L. C. Harris, Col. A. H. Elliott, Major Walter Hale, Major 

Walter Hunter, N. H. Jones, Robert Dean, Dan Collins, Norman 

Arnold, Wm. Hill, E. O. Hay. 

Col. C. Y. Weaver presided. 

The minutes of the previous Executive Meeting were read by the 

Secretary and adopted as read on a motion by General Griesbach 

and R. Dean. 

It was decided to hold the Annual Battalion Dinner on Saturday, 

January 4th, 1930 in the Royal George Hotel and that price of 

tickets would be $1.50 each. 

The matter of appointing committees to arrange the Dinner was 

then proceeded with, three members to each of the following 

committees being unanimously appointed with power to add to 

their members if necessary. 

A. (1)  Presiding Executive—Col. L. C. Harris, Neville Jones and Earle 

Hay. 

B. (2)  Entertainment—Major Walter Hunter, Robt. Dean, Andrew 

Black. 

C. (3)  Advertising—J. W. H. Williams, Wilfred E. Rose, Major A. H. 

Elliott. 

D. (4)  Sale of Tickets—Col. Weaver, N. H. Jones, Andrew Black. 

E. (5)  Refreshments—Col. C. Y. Weaver, Major A. P. Chattell, Dan 

Collins. 

F. (6)  Membership—Col. L. C. Harris, Chas. Wampler. 

A motion by Gen. Griesbach and Major Hunter to the effect that 

in future the minutes of both General and Executive meetings be 

published in the Forty- Niner, was passed unanimously. 

It was also agreed that the programme of Entertainment for the 

Dinner be included in the Magazine in future. 

Dan Collins volunteered to see Mr. Lavery and arrange for the 

checking of clothes at the Hotel on the night of January 4th. 
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It was decided on a motion by Col. Harris and Norman Arnold 

that last year’s arrangements in connection with arranging the 

dinner be continued as follows: 

A. (1)  Entertainment and Advertising Committees— 

authorized to spend $10.00 each if necessary. 

B. (2)  Complimentary tickets not exceeding eight in 

number be issued by Entertainment Committee and 

marked accordingly. 

C. (3)  Refreshment Committee authorized to obtain five 

barrels of bottled beer. 

D. (4) Officer commanding Forty-Ninth Militia Battalion 

be requested to detail one Piper and a Bugler for Duty 

at the Royal George Hotel on January 4th, at 7 p.m. 

   After some discussion Norman Arnold moved and Col. Elliott 

seconded a motion to the effect that publicity advertising for the 

1930 Dinner be done by means of the Press and Radio. 

It was reported that the following had become Life Members of 

the Association since last meeting. 

     Norman Campbell (of Calgary Branch). 

     J. W. Anderson, D.C.M. 

     The Treasurer, N. H. Jones and the Secretary, were appointed 

a Committee in charge of the sale of tickets, etc. on the night of 

January 4th. 

     The meeting adjourned at 6.30. 

Those in attendance were: Gen. W. A. Griesbach, Col. C. Y. 

Weaver, Col. L. C. Harris, Col. A. H. Elliott, Major Walter Hunter, 

J. W. H. Williams, Dan Colins, Andrew Black, N. H. Jones, Norman 

Arnold. Robt. Dean, Earle Hay. 

 

“Battle Honours’’ 

     Our executive has spent a good deal of time on the question 

of battle honours. Dan Collins has drawn attention to a new 

distinction for the old Battalion. At an executive meeting held to 

make arrangements for the annual dinner, January 4th, 1930, 

one of the executive addressed the committee at length upon 

the importance of supplying ginger ale as well as beer. He 

stressed the fact that ginger ale was a palatable and refreshing 

drink, he thought that with the growth of the temperance 

sentiment more attention should be paid to those who do not 

drink beer and so on and so forth. Dan Collins has acted as O.C. 

Refreshments for the past ten years, thereupon arose and 

addressed the chair, "Good God, Mr. President, I issued six 

bottles of ginger ale to two hundred- and fifty-men last year and 

three bottles were returned to me unopened!” 
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BRIGADE CHAMPIONS, BERTHEN, BELGIUM, NEAR MONT DES CATS 

 
 

This is the Battalion’s first soccer team, unbeatable up to the time this picture was taken, and until casualties took heavy toll. 

Top Row, standing (left to right) R. S. M. Hobbs, Shot. Downton, A. Dickie, McSweeney, Corp. Hutton, Rumby, B. Clibbery. 

Middle Row, Kneeling (left to right) C. McAethub, L-Corp. Windam, L.-Corp. J. Kinsman (Capt.), W. Whitehead., Ockenden. 

Seated (left to right) J. Gregory, Waring, J. Tweedale, W. Dickie, Booth. 

 

Lieut. Murray-Dixon Married 

The following news item appeared in the Edmonton Journal 

of August 6th. 

“At the Holy Trinity church on Saturday afternoon, the 

marriage took place of Mollie, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Arthur 

G. Warren, formerly of London, England, and Mr. Gerald 

Donovan Trevellyn Murray-Dixon, son of the Rev. and Mrs. 

James Murray-Dixon, of Ashton Hill. Buckinghamshire, England. 

Capt. the Rev. G. G. Reynolds was the officiating clergyman. Mrs. 

Margot MacDonald attended the bride and Mr. Cecil Sutherland, 

of Peace River, was the groomsman:” . 

Mr. Murray-Dixon was at one time a sergeant in "A." 

company and later a lieutenant. 

A Yarn About the Prince 

Colonel Hobbins tells a good yarn of the visit of the Prince of 

Wales to Jasper. Some well-oiled 49ers made up their own 

deputation and descended upon the Prince’s car. By good 

fortune they met the Prince first crack out of the box and were 

taken into the private car past astonished dignitaries. What 

passed between our future king and our comrades is a dark 

secret but later on the latter came out licking their lips and 

smoking corona coronas and voting the Prince well qualified for 

his future job. 

__________________________________ 

Lieut. R. C. Ames, is manager of the Canadian Bank of 

Commerce, Jasper Avenue East branch, Edmonton. 
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THE NORTHERN PATROL 
By Walter Hale and George Gleave 

 

It was one of those perfect days towards the latter part of 

September when hope runs high and one offers thanksgiving to his 

Maker to be allowed to infest the earth, that our two gay 

adventurers, Walter Hale and George Gleave, set grim and de-

termined faces Northward. It was at Busby that the first glimpse 

was caught of an old comrade, Bill Elliot, C.S.M., "C" Coy. and our 

precious pair knew no depression in spirits (consumed or other-

wise) at the encounter, for Elliot is quite in his element there as 

farmer, postmaster and potential Mayor. He is quite the little papa 

of the village. 

Then gaily on to Athabasca, Smith and Slave Lake. There were no 

Forty-Niners here but the marvelous beauty of the scenery took all 

the sting out of the disappointment. From Athabasca to Smith the 

roads were hazardous and full of danger (full of bumps and holes 

would be more to the point and the Peace River Highway merged 

quite into a little cow trail, leading through heavy timber. It is on 

this stretch that Lost Lake is to be found and even the most 

phlegmatic soul must find ecstacy and the most scoffing be stilled. 

The lake must be two or three miles from the road and one gets 

but glimpses of it as they toil up hill and down dale. It was, of 

course, a most favorable time of the year with nature arrayed in all 

her finery. At Smith the Athabasca River is crossed by the ferry. And 

then on to Slave Lake is not without its own beauty as one skirts 

the Little Slave River practically all the way in the spruce and timber 

is very plentiful. 

It was just before they reached Slave Lake that George turned to 

Walter and, with a distasteful and "here’s where all friendship 

ceases" expression on his face, enquired belligerently, “Are you still 

smoking that cabbage you bought at Smith?” Walter limed and 

with that expression only too common among the male married 

set, looked misunderstanding and calmly, too calmly, said "Madam 

Nicotine and myself parted company some hours back." George 

answered with a flippant "It stays with you" but his jest turned to 

horror as he looked around and saw the car smoking and a most 

unpleasant odour emerging. In short, the car was on fire. In a panic, 

they quickly took stock of the situation and it was then that they 

showed that they were truly of the stuff that heroes are made, for 

without even another - moments hesitation, they dashed over the 

top, down the banks into the Little Slave River, much to the very 

evident astonishment of such as are left of the North American 

Savages who were privileged to witness the feat, and who, 

doubtless thought there were no lengths a sanitary Englishman 

would not go to get his morning plunge. 

The next Forty-Niner that came within their line of travel was V. 

W. Woolard, "C" Coy., at Faust, engaged in that small boy’s 

paradise, fishing. 

And so on, till the Peace River Hill was reached, and there, even 

tho’ they had thought their appetites satiated, lay the greatest 

wonder of all. Peace River. half nestles at the bottom of all its 

protecting hills and through it flows, like two huge veins, the Hart 

river and the Mighty Peace. The Little Smoky joins the Peace just 

above the Town and the chain of islands covered with vegetation 

does not detract from the general view. It was all a riot of gorgeous 

colors, flaming oranges, vivid yellows mixing with the more stately 

black covering the hills and little islands. As they slowly wound their 

way around the hills leading to the bottom they saw the camping 

place of Alexander McKenie, on his search for the Pacific and the 

grave of “Twelve Foot” Davis on the peak of the hill to the West. 

In this veritable little paradise was found Andy Cruickshank at 

the Land Office. There is a very strong post of the Canadian Legion 

there where Walter and George were delighted to add to their 

precious store of incidents. 

From this promised land they tore themselves away, crossed the 

bridge and passed down the long slopes and fertile plains beyond 

till they came to Fairview, where they discovered Sigurd 

Goldbranson, Stretcher Bearer “A” Coy., farming a section and a 

quarter and really quite happy amongst his pigs, chickens, etc. He 

was known to voice one regret however, and that was that his 

chickens were all of the feather variety. This silent man of the North 

hugs a lonely longing to his bosom for his soul mate. He doesn’t ask 

a great deal of this vale of tears, only someone to share his laughter 

and his tears, and even this is denied him. On questioning him, one 

finds that when he strode forth to Glory, he found it in his heart to 

love them all. The brunette; she could lift him to heights 

undreamed of. The blonde; but gentlemen prefer blonds, and who 

has not lost at least the odd heart beat over the vivacious red head, 

and now in his desolation, amongst those chickens, color has lost 

its attraction, and after doing his own cooking for ten years, any 

darn one will do and he only asks that she be able to cook. Where 

shall he seek this paragon? 

It was about this time that George created quite a diversion. He 

had, man fashion, been elaborating to Walter just how fatal it was 

for a bird to get within. his line of vision when he was in a killing 

mood. It may be the Gods wearied of the boastings of the fellow, 

for there sat a number of prairie chicken some ten yards away, all 

sitting pretty awaiting his arrival. With deliberation—this was 

indeed a grave matter, his honour was at stake— George took out 

his trusty gun, and after thoughtful care, aimed it at the poor little 

winged messengers of the heavens, pulled the trigger and one had 

gone to his final resting place. George turned with what he thought 

well merited pride to Walter only to be met with raucous and 

ironical laughter. George, from whom all sense of humour had fled, 

merely looked cool and chaste, well knowing that a man cannot be 

hung for what he thinks. To him, there possibly came the thought 

that there was no pleasing this Walter chap. 

Hiding his aversion, walking having lost its charm for him since 

those far days of “Over There,” they journeyed on midst silences 

and finally wandered into Ring Read, Machine Gun Sgt. and Bob 

Henderson, Scout Sgt. They are still together on adjoining sections 

at Battle River Prairie, both still enjoying single blessedness and a  
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little more particular than Goldie, as they barred the dusky ones. 

George and Walter were in Sandy McLean’s shack when Bob 

Henderson walked in and as he expressed a great desire to share 

his good fortune with his fellowmen they all walked thro’ the 

Northern night to Ring Read’s place, and there, low fellows that 

they were, they peered thro’ the window at him What they hoped 

to see one cannot, of course, say but what failed to come to their 

eyes soon came to their ears, for there sat Ring in solitary state 

tilling the night with his violin. Ceremony being something 

unknown to these chaps, they opened the door and marched in, 

singing at the top of their voices “Bonnie Dundee,” quite destroying 

the soul inspiring music first heard. It requires but little imagination 

to picture the surprise on Ring’s face and it was several seconds 

before he could find his voice to welcome them. 

Seven miles to the North of here was found Bill Erskine, Sgt. “C” 

Coy. He has taken up a half section and was found enjoying the best 

of health, tho’ still unmarried. 

There are no hotels in that part of the country, but not dismayed, 

the boys wandered along till they blundered upon a homesteader, 

who had come into the country two years and who expressed his 

willingness to take a chance on them for one night. It is a land 

where many burdens are borne smilingly and many chances taken. 

The family consisted of the father, mother, a grown-up daughter 

and several husky heirs. Walter entered the house first and when 

George, who had been looking after the needs of their chariot, 

came in he was struck with the pious atmosphere that greeted him. 

It always having been a matter of personal pride to him that he was 

at ease in any gathering he blithly and cheerfully added his little 

contribution to the conversation and it was not until he took his 

place at the table, and all heads were reverently bowed towards 

their plates waiting for Grace that even an inkling of the truth was 

borne to him. Walter, who must have his little joke, in a light 

moment after entering the house informed the good people that 

George was a minister of the gospel, which was taken in all good 

faith by the hosts. And I feel that you would find it very amusing 

indeed, to behold our little George beseeching the plates to put 

words into his mouth or at least, the floor to open and swallow him, 

for the only thing that would persist in occurring to his mind was a 

certain form of grace used in the army some ten years before. One 

feels quite safe in assuming that all his thoughts towards Walter 

were not of a pious nature and there was no Christian friendliness 

felt towards the author of this situation. 

 

An amusing little incident occurred on the way back to 

Grimshaw, tho’ it was not without its own little thrill. The boys were 

driving along the second Battle River, down banks with almost 

perpendicular walls on one side and a yawning precipice on the 

other when something other than the beauty of nature attracted 

Walter’s attention. One must admit it was a very lovely sight that 

greeted their eyes as it slowly wound down the path on horseback, 

(naughty, naughty Walter) but it was not the place where divided 

attention could be given the road and, George aspiring to other 

places than down below, quickly averted what may easily have 

been an untimely end. 

Two days later they reached Grande Prairie, where the greatest 

battle of the entire trip was staged, the zero hour being about nine 

p.m. Charles Martin was responsible for the ammunition and he did 

his duties exceedingly well and the fight raged all the way from 

Ypres to the Somme, on to Amiens and back again. In the end we 

were victorious and after the casualties had been disposed of the 

troop retired to rest. 

In and about Grande Prairie was found Sgt. Ike Nelson, late of 

“B” Coy., now running a general store in Grande Prairie, doing very 

well. Mike Magee, engaged in the lumber business, is still as Irish 

as ever and a man with the most optimistic outlook on life to be 

found in the Peace River District. 

Pat McCauley, Pte. “C” Coy., was missed as he was out working 

on forty acres of land at the time. 

Ed. Gully, of “A” Coy., was found fit as a fiddle and H. Funnell, 

“A” Coy is conducting the Post Office at Halcourt. We remember 

Funnell as a pianist of no mean ability when he used to 

demonstrate in France. 

Andy Lang is farming a half section and is married. Andy 

regretted that he had no future Forty-niners to display but was very 

insistent that our precious pair call again next year, when there 

might be something more encouraging to report. 

Jim McGovern is also farming at Halcourt and is doing very well. 

Jim left the Battalion in France and went to the brigade machine 

guns. 

Capt. C. Martin, M.M. Second in Command of the Grande Prairie 

attachment of the A.P.P., is looking fit and hearty and really 

promised to visit some of the Battalion when next in Edmonton. 

J. H. Dalamore “A” Coy., was also encountered here. He reported 

that the day before he had met John Proctor “A” Coy., farming forty 

miles North of Wembly. They then wandered into Joe Bennington. 

“A” Coy., and also Capt. Roberts. 

Driving up that evening the boys passed the farm of Capt. Jim 

Meade, a man known to all Forty-niners during the actions of 1916-

17. 

Pouce Coupe, where a flourishing Branch of the Legion exists, 

was next reached and the end of the journey was Rolla, B.C., the 

home of Fred Combs. Connie is doing very well running a livery and 

truck line to the end of steel, Hythe. 

C.S.M. GEORGE GLEAVE, M.M.  

Major WALTER HALE, M.C. 

______________________________________________ 

James Snay. No. 432687, who enlisted with Mose Williams, left 

the Battalion after June, at Vimy Ridge and later went to the 

Division wing, is now in the North Country, with headquarters at 

Fort McMurray. 
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THE KING'S AND REGIMENTAL COLOURS 
(Continued from page 9) 

The party was admitted and on proceeding up the centre aisle 

were met on the Chancel steps by the Very Rev. The Dean (Dr. Wace) 

with the Clergy and Choir of the Cathedral with our Colours. 

The Dean delivered an address full of sentiment recalling the 

depositing of the Colours in 1915 after Col. Griesbach had asked the 

Dean and Chapter to take them over, saying with what pride they 

had received the first Colours from any of the overseas Dominions 

of the Empire enumerating the major engagements the Regiment 

had taken part, its losses, its honours, and its record. 

Lieut. R. H. W. Clowes received the King’s Colour and Lieut H. E. 

Floen the Regimental Colour; each of these officers had lost a leg 

while serving with the Regiment. Major Weaver acknowledged 

receipt of the Colours by signing the Cathedral record. 

The Colour Party, carrying the Colours flying, marched through 

the streets of Canterbury to the Railway Station, between large 

numbers of the citizens of the ancient city who lined the streets, and 

as the Colours passed along the men in the crowds raised their hats. 

On reaching London the Colours were marched furled from 

Waterloo Station to Wellington Barracks and were there received in 

the lines of the Scots Guards whose guard turned out and presented 

arms. Our Colours remained during the night resting side by side 

with the Colours of the Scots Guards which were also waiting for an 

escort to take them to France. The Scots Guards mounted a guard 

over both sets of Colours. 

The next morning Col. Smith Neill returned the Colours to the 

49th Colour Party, in whose care they were taken to Folkstone and 

then to France via Boulgne. St. Omer, Chareroi, Namur, to the 

Battalion at La Hulpe, close to the field of Waterloo. 

The Colours returned to Canada with the Regiment, reaching 

Edmonton 22nd March 1919. 

On the 12th of September 1919, upon the occasion of the visit 

of H.R.H. The Prince of Wales to Edmonton, the Colours were 

handed over to the safekeeping of the Government of the Province 

of Alberta and were placed in the Parliament Buildings at Edmonton. 

The Colour Party consisted of: 

Capt. R. C. Arthurs, M.C., who carried the King’s Colour, 

Lieut. G. D. K. Kinnaird, who carried the Regimental Colour, 

Coy. S. M. Girvan, 

Sgt. H. Stonehewer, M.M.,  

Sgt. H. Downton. 

The armed Escort to the Colours was commanded by Capt. J. 

McQueen, M.C. The Colours were received from the hands of the 

Colour Party and placed in the brackets set up for the purpose in the 

gallery of the Buidings by Lieut. Col. C. Y. Weaver, D.S.O., and Major 

A. P. Chattel, D.S.O. 

The Colours were recovered by the 1st Battalion Edmonton 

Regiment (49th C.E.F.) from the Parliament Buildings and are now in 

the safekeeping of the perpetuating unit of the old 49th at the Prince 

of Wales Armoury, Edmonton. 

Staff Captain Steel, who is in command of the Salvation Army in 

Alberta, with headquarters in Edmonton, served in 7th Brigade as 

chaplain. 

THE PRINCE OF WALES' SPEECH 
(Continued from page 10) 

invite men to dinner in order to tell them how brave they are. I 
also mean that you, our guests, and we, your hosts, have an 
entirely different idea and entirely different ways of thinking and 
describing how you won the V.C. I take it that you would wish 
me to assume that whatever “small deed of arms,’’ as the knights 
of old used to call it, stands to the credit of each one of you, you 
committed it, you perpetrated it, from motives of self-
preservation — (laughter and cheers)—or because you 
happened to notice that someone on the Staff was watching and 
admiring you. (Laughter.) 

I say this because every V.C. I have talked to — and I have 
talked to many of you who are present — invariably dishes up 
some such explanation to account for the particular incident or 
conduct for which he gained the distinction, whether by land or 
sea, by air or underground. On the other hand, we, your hosts, 
have in our minds such expressions as “conspicuous bravery, 
daring, or preeminent act of valour or self-sacrifice, extreme de-
votion to duty in the presence of the enemy.” These are great 
words, simple words, quoted from the words of the warrant, and 
I have little to add to them. 

There are those of us on whom the Sovereign has been 

pleased to confer the most Honourable Order of the Bath, the 

most Exalted Order of the Star of India, the most Distinguished 

Order of St. Michael and St. George, or the most Eminent Order 

of the Indian Empire. To-night, I speak, if I may, of the most 
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Enviable Order of the V.C.— (cheers)—the most democratic 

and at the same time the most exclusive of all orders of chivalry. 

Democratic because it takes not the least heed of a man’s rank 

or his social status; exclusive because it’s simple insignia is the 

most coveted honour to which his Majesty’s subjects can aspire, 

and it also gives the right of entry to the most select corps we 

know in this Empire. It is recruited from that very limited circle 

of men who see what is needed to be done, and do it at once at 

their own peril, and having done it shut up like the proverbial 

oyster. (Cheers.) 

This is, I think, a wise provision of nature, for if the men who 

did things talked half as much as the men who think they know 

how things should be done, life would not be worth living. 

(Cheers.) This is not a new discovery, of course. I learned it 

during the War, when we used to exist in districts, in tracts of 

land which produced very little else except discomfort and great 

deeds of bravery, and the discomforts were most talked about. 

FOUNDATIONS OF PEACE 

You, our guests, have been awarded an honour which, it is 

true, can only be won in time of war; and there is no wise man 

living to-day who having learned what war means does not pray 

that war may never come again in his life. (Cheers.) But that fact 

only enhances the value of the Victoria Cross, because it is a 

certificate, a symbol, of the possession of those qualities which 

although called forth in time of war, are really the foundations 

of peace; the qualities of a cool head and an undaunted heart; a 

fearless disregard of self—all those  

qualities which are summed up in the brief legend on the Cross 

itself. And if any man thinks that valor is only called for in 

fighting our enemies on the actual field of battle, he must, I 

think, have a very distorted view of the life we lead in this world 

of ours. 

This gathering will also be memorable as the first time since 

the institution of the V.C. 72 years ago when a whole generation 

of its wearers are met together in one room. I am very proud 

indeed to be of this company, but we all regret that so many of 

your select corps have been prevented by distance and other 

causes from being present tonight. Another and much sadder 

regret is that many of our contemporaries who might have been 

with us lost their lives in the very act of valour which won them 

the Cross, while others have died since the award. May I. on 

behalf of all, express a message to the families and friends of 

these men—(cheers)—that we do not forget them and that we 

honour their memory? (Cheers.) And then there are those that 

we have known who, but for the absence of any witness except 

the dead, or by the accident of wounds that hurry a man into 

hospital where he lies lost to the records for months, would be 

of your select company and breaking bread with us to-night. You 

know, too. how a good man’s nerves may crack past recovery 

under the terrible strain so that these men may live on, externally 

sound may be, but with mind and spirit crippled for the term of 

their natural lives. They too, might have been with us. Let us 

remember them all. For myself. I shall never forget this 

gathering to-night and I wish you all every possible success. 

(Cheers.) 

Four holders of the Victoria Cross responded to the toast. The 

first was Lienutenant-Commander H. Auten, of the “Q” ships, who 

spoke for the Navy. He was followed by Sergeant C. E. Spackman. 

of The Border Regiment, who replied for the Army. Lieutenant-

Colonel W. A. Bishop, the Canadian airman, who spoke for the Air 

Force, and finally by Lieutenant-Colonel G. R. Pearkes, of Canada, 

who replied for the Overseas V C.s. 

THE KING’S GOOD WISHES 

In the course of these replies the Prince of Wales intervened to 

say that he had received the following reply to a message sent to 

the King before the dinner:- 

I am deeply gratified to receive the loyal message sent by you 

on behalf of those who have been awarded the Victoria Cross 

and are assembled at Westminster this evening. 

Please express to them my sincere thanks. 

It is in truth a remarkable gathering over which you are 

privileged to preside, for it consists of men of all ages and from 

different parts of the Empire, who by deeds of valour have won 

the most coveted honour to which my subjects can aspire. 

I am happy to think that the British Legion has been able to 

bring about this great reunion, and I send to all present my best 

wishes for their future welfare and happiness. 

GEORGE R.I. 

The message was loudly cheered. 

 

 

Major A. P. Chattell is manager of the North West Brewing 

Company Limited, Edmonton.
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ANNUAL CHURCH PARADE 
 

The third annual church parade of the 49th Battalion 

(Edmonton Regiment) Association was held on Sunday, the 21st 

July 1929, at Edmonton. 

The Battalion paraded at the market square at 2 p.m. and fell 

in on markers, each man as far as possible in his old company. 

The following officers took post: Major-General, the Honourable 

W. A. Griesbach, C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O., V.D., commanding; 

Lieutenant-Colonel Hobbins, D.S.O., Adjutant; Lieutenant-

Colonel L. C. Harris, Medical Officer; Earle Hay and W. B. Belcher, 

Orderly Sergeants. The companies were commanded by the 

following officers: 

“A” Major J. W. Tipton, M.C. 

“B” Major A. P. Chattell, D.S.O. 

“C” Colonel C. Y. Weaver, D.S.O., ML.A., V.D. 

“D” Lieutenant-Colonel A. H. Elliott. 

 

The band of the 1st Battalion (Edmonton Regiment) under 

Band Master J. B. Daly, W.O., led the parade followed by the 

pipes of the 1st Battalion, (Edmonton Regiment) under Pipe 

Major H. Lang. 

The colours of the old Battalion were brought on parade with 

a colour party and escort from the 1st Battalion (Edmonton 

Regiment) under command of Captain R. Peel. The route 

followed was out to Jasper, West on Jasper to 7th Street, South 

on 7th Street to Parliament Hill park to a spot immediately South 

of the Legislative buildings. The Battalion was formed on three 

sides of a square with the flagpole in the centre. 

The officiating clergyman was Captain the Reverend Cornyn-

Ching, who preached from the text “We will rejoice in Thy 

salvation.” The collection was taken up in steel helmets and 

netted some $75.00. 

The parade marched back to the market square by the same 

routes. Some two hundred and fifty men were on parade. 

 

 

Ex-service critics who lined the pavements throughout the 

march were good enough to say that the Battalion marched well, 

well closed up and covered off with eyes straight to the front. 

The date selected for this parade is the Sunday which 

immediately follows the close of the Edmonton Industrial 

Exhibition. The idea of this date was that men might come to the 

Exhibition for the last two or three days and stay over for the 

parade. We urge all old hands to keep this date open and 

endeavour to arrange to parade with the old crowd at our annual 

church parade. 

Private Daniel D. James, 905081. who joined the 49th from 

the 194th Battalion and who was wounded at Passchendaele, 

died on July 8th last. He is survived by his widow, Mrs. Bertha 

Martin James, who served overseas with the Canadian Hospital 

Medical Corps, as a nursing sister. Mrs. James now lives at 

Winterburn. 

Sergt. A. M. Bell, of “A” Company, is now Dr. Bell and is 

practising his profession in Durham. Ontario. He is married and 

has a daughter. Dr. Bell has also served as medical officer of the 

31st Grey Regiment. Dan. McCallum, (transport section) is also 

living in Durham. 

Ernest J. McGirr “A” Company now has B. A. after his name 

and is teaching school in Oshawa, Ontario. Ernest is very much 

interested in the Little Theatre movement. 

Sergt. H. S. Parent, “A” Company, is living in Bangor, Maine. 

Sergt. G. H. Downton is manager of a meat business at 

Luseland, Sask. 

Oldtimers will be interested to know that F. A. MacPherson, 

who joined the Battalion at the age of fifteen years, (though 

“officially” recorded as eighteen, and will be remembered by all 

as one of the smartest and smallest Buglers, is now living in 

Vancouver and is a Sergeant Instructor in the Band of the 72nd 

Battalion, Seaforth Highlanders of Canada.. Mac looks quite at 

home marching along in the Pipe Band of this Scottish Regiment, 

which recently paraded in their picturesque pre-war scarlet 

upon the occasion of welcoming back from Bisley, their 

Commanding Officer, Colonel Blair, the King’s Prizeman for 1929. 

Captain Clowes “D” Company is in Victoria, where he is 

employed in the Post Office. He is particularly interested in 

seeing Forty-Niners who may visit the Coast from time to time, 

for there are not many of the battalion who are privileged to live 

in such a delightful spot as the B.C. capital city. 

Hughie McDonald, well known as Capt. Jim McQueen’s 

runner has a prosperous dray business at Monitor and John 

McQuaig is Postmaster at this point. John answered the roll in 

“B” Coy. 

Sgt. Cogswell, “A” Coy., is farming six miles South of Veteran. 
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The 49lh at Courcelette 

(Continued from 20) 

and in spirit they ranged from breaking down on being captured, to 

sour truculence. Our men feel that the enemy infantry are “all in”. 

Two batches of the enemy, one of 50 and another of 34, were taken 

quite unhurt. One of my very youthful and "diminutive runners took 

eight by himself; why they surrendered I did not know. Under similar 

circumstances our men would have continued to fight or would have 

got away to fight another day. 

Water 

In this dry country some especial effort must be put forth to carry 

up water. The sufferings of the wounded were very greatly intensified 

by the lack of water. My “B” and “D” Companies had only the water 

in their water-bottles from the afternoon of the 15th to the early 

morning of the 18th and would shortly have become inefficient by 

reason of lack of water. 

Rations 

Men can get along without food better than without water and 

although the men were hungry when they came out, their condition 

was not serious. 

Lights 

I am of opinion that every man going into an attack should carry 

a bit of candle. When positions have been gained, these candles 

should be lighted and used in officers’ dugouts for writing and 

reading messages at night or in the dark, and for the dressing of 

wounded. I collected several candles in the Battalion and had scarcely 

sufficient to keep the Dressing Station going. At my Battalion 

Headquarters we sat in darkness and only lit the candle when 

necessity arose. 

German Dugouts 

The German dugouts faced the wrong way for our purposes and 

no dugout should be occupied for any length of time without digging 

a second entrance to permit of the escape of the occupants if the front 

entrance be blown in by a shell. 

Maps 

In an operation only one map should be used, so that reference to 

any point on the map authorized would be clear and distinct and refer 

only to the map used. This, of course, is an elementary point, but the 

map in use between Brigade and myself was not the map in use 

between my officers and myself and it was sometimes difficult to 

transpose terms and information. 

Ground Identifications 

Great difficulty is experienced in reading a map on ground where 

every landmark has been obliterated. I would suggest a system of 

posts planted in the ground and standing out about six feet, painted 

with three coloured rings. These posts to be set up in ground which is 

undoubtedly ours or might be planted at night still further out. The 

record of these post positions could be had at Brigade and the 

Battalion Commander might be able to say that he was at a point 700 

yards North-West of the blue and white post, or the red, white and 

yellow post, as the case might be. 

I have the honour to be, 

Sir, 

Your Obedient Servant, 

 

 



 
 

 



January 4, 1930     No. 10  THE FOURTY NINER 
 

Page 37 of 37 
 

 

 


