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SNAPSHOT FROM SHORNCLIFFE 
Father of his regiment, during terrific rainstorm—tenderly solicitous for the welfare and comfort of the boys: “Everyone all right in here?” 

Voice from inside the tent: “Who the blankety! blank! wants to know?” 

(The Colonel discreetly retires.) 
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The Fourty Niner 
Number Eleven                                                     EDMONTON, ALBERTA                                                               July 1930 

 

EDITORIAL  

- BEST SELLER WAR BOOKS 
The gentlemen who read this magazine are or were fighting 

soldiers. Literature was and perhaps is not their main hobby, 

so that it may be an item of news to many of them to be told 

that in this and other countries the newsstands are piled high 

with war books written by people who seem to have two main 

objects in view. 

1. To get some notoriety. 

2. To make some money. 

These books are sold mainly to the rising generation and to 

those who did not go to the late war. The best sellers have a 

certain sameness about them which is not complimentary to 

those who buy and read them. When the hero is not a conscript, 

he is a conscientious goer to war. He is artistic, poetic and 

suffers from complexes and inhibitions. He is usually so over 

civilized as to be unnatural. The author doesn’t say so but it is 

plain to the fighting soldier reader that he would be considered 

a damn nuisance in any tent, barrack room, or dugout; in short 

his mother decidedly ‘‘did not raise her boy to be a soldier.” 

The villains are brutal and licentious noncommissioned 

officers who bully and ill-treat the other ranks and are aided 

and abetted in this by inefficient and cowardly officers. The 

hero, on joining his unit, finds himself in the hands of the 

villains above mentioned and surrounded by other ranks who 

are the scum of the earth or mighty close to it. 

The plot, if there is one, is not important; it is the 

atmosphere. that counts and what is this atmosphere into which 

our hero is projected? It may be briefly summarized as follows: 

Brutality, cold cowardice, drunkenness, death and debauchery. 

Fear, favoritism, filth and greed. Horror, hunger, lice and 

muck. Manure, misery, mutilation and venereal diseases, and 

anything else nasty the author can think up and the nastier it is 

the better it sells, and there you are. Clever fellows, these 

authors, seem to know what their public want. 

Gentlemen who read this magazine find themselves 

depicted as belonging to one of the three classes above 

mentioned. If they served as officers, they were cowardly and 

inefficient. If they were N.C.O.’s they were brutal and 

licentious. If they served in the ranks, they were the scum of 

the earth. If they were not so naturally, they were made so by 

their officers and non-commissioned officers, and by the 

general atmosphere prevailing. According to these writer’s 

military service is disgraceful, humiliating, demoralizing, 

Unjustifiable and wholly unworthy. Throughout these books’ 

patriotism, duty, discipline, loyalty, and the like are only 

mentioned to be scoffed at. 

From this sort of books another set of writers think that they 

discern what they are pleased to call “a new outlook,” which 

in time will produce a new heaven and a new earth in which 

national patriotism will be supplanted by internationalism, 

duty and loyalty will be succeeded by more valuable material 

sentiments, war will be no more and the fighting man or the 

last of him will be happy to find a refuge in some zoological 

collection. 

This and other sorts of bunk go to make up, what the Curly 

Wolf would call, the horrors, of peace. These morons, these 

intellectual tomtits, writers and readers alike, would undo, if 

they could, that which we and others did in the Great War. 

They would nullify our efforts and render our sacrifices vain. 

That they slander us is of no moment, what is of importance is 

that they poison the minds of the rising generation with lies 

and half-truths. They set up false ideals and standards. They 

deprecate all those qualities and virtues which, throughout all 

history, have been honoured by virile races. They take their 

stand upon the general proposition that the path of duty and 

honour is never to be followed if death or pain bars the way. 

They say that the most unjust peace is preferable to the most 

just war. They say that there is nothing in the world worth 

fighting for; - insult, humiliation, degradation, and slavery - 

yes, but war, No! 

The fact of the matter is that there is in every nation a 

proportion of its people who hold similar views to those above 

described. History tells us that when that proportion is high the 

nation tends to decadence and when it is low it is otherwise. 

Babylon, Egypt, Greece, and Rome were all destroyed from 

within by those who were too cowardly or lazy to fight in 

defence of those things which their fighting forefathers had 

won for them. This British Empire, Canada itself, was gained, 

built up and is held or us and those who or us and for those 

who come after us by fighting men living and dead. This is the 

truth, all else is folly. 

Our quarrel with the best seller war book is that from false 

premises it reaches false conclusions, it panders to an 

unthinking and ignorant public, it preaches pernicious and 

contemptible doctrines, it revels in filth for filth’s sake. Its 

heroes are an odd combination of polecat and rabbit, its author 

invariably a skunk. 

  



Jul 1930    No. 11             THE FOURTY NINER 
 

Page 7 of 36 
 

 

EX-SOLDIER LEGISLATION, 1930 
Legislation passed at the last session of Parliament in the 

interests of ex-soldiers is covered by four acts of Parliament. 

They are as follows: 

1. Soldiers’ Insurance Act. 

2. Soldiers’ Settlement Act. 

3. War Veterans’ Allowances Act. 

4. Amendments to the Pension Act. 

The first two Acts are easily disposed of. By the amendment 

to the Soldiers’ Insurance Act the benefits of the Act are 

extended for three years. 

The Soldiers’ Settlement Act is amended to provide for 

striking thirty per cent, off the soldier's settlers’ liability. Last 

year provision was made for a revaluation of lands under the 

Act and some reductions have reached twenty-five per cent. 

The loss to the country under this scheme is said to be upwards 

of fifty million dollars. Three thousand men have made good 

under the scheme and another three thousand men are in a fair 

way of doing so. 

The Veterans’ Allowances Act is designed to deal with the 

“burnt out men” or men prematurely aged by war service. It is 

not strictly a pension act but is more in the nature of a social 

service act. To begin with the applicant must be sixty years of 

age or permanently unemployable by reason of physical or 

mental disability and must have resided in Canada for one year 

preceding application. The applicant must be—• 

1. A former member of the C.E.F. who served in an 

actual theatre of war. 

2. A former member of any of His Majesty’s forces or 

any of the forces of His Majesty’s allies who was domiciled in 

Canada at the time at which he joined any such force for the 

purpose of the war and who served in an actual theatre of war. 

3. A former member of the C.E.F. who is in receipt of a 

pension for injury or disease incurred or aggravated during his 

service in such force or who has accepted a final payment on 

the basis of five per cent, or more. 

4. A former member of His Majesty’s forces or allies 

living in Canada at the time of joining who has a pension of no 

more than five per cent, or who has taken commutation. 

Forty-Niners will come under 1 and 3 above. 

348,000 Canadians soldiers served in an actual theatre of 

war, the rest did not. 

It is estimated that the cost for the first year of this scheme 

will be $2,000,000 and will rise to a peak in 1957 of 

$18,010,000 per year. After that year it will decline. Of the 

348,000 Canadian soldiers eligible it is estimated that 245,000 

are now in Canada. 

Assuming that you are sixty years of age or you are 

permanently unemployable by reason of physical or mental 

disability and that you served in a theatre of war or have had a 

small pension you are entitled, if single, to $20 per month less 

any income you have over $125 per year. If married, living 

with your wife, you are entitled to $480 per year less any 

income over $250 per year. This is just a rough outline. There 

are of course other provisions which safeguard the grant of 

these amounts. 

The Act comes into effect September 1st, 1930 

The Amendments to the Pension Act are well set out in the 

following extract from the Canadian Military Gazette: 

The salient features in the bill on returned soldiers' 

problems reported from the parliamentary committee which 

take the form of amendments to the Pensions Act, are: 

1. The establishment of a Pension Tribunal of nine 

persons, to hold office for ten years, this Tribunal to be divided 

into four regional boards of two members each, residing in 

various parts of the country. Chairman’s salary, $7,000 per 

annum; members’ salary, $6,000 per annum. 

2. Establishment of a Pension Appeal Court of three 

persons, to reside in Ottawa. Chairman’s salary, $8,000 per 

annum; members’ salary, $7,000 per annum. 

3. Establishment of a Veterans’ Bureau, to be 

administered by a Chief Pensions Advocate, to assist in 

preparation and presentation of pension applications before the 

tribunals. 

4. Provision of pension for widows of veterans of 80 per 

cent, disability, irrespective of whether the pensioner died 

from injury or disease attributable to military service. 

5. The pensioning of widows of war pensioners, 

provided they married the deceased pensioners prior to January 

1st, 1930. 

6. The hearing in open court of all claims for pension 

before the pension tribunals. 

7. Hearings before the tribunals to be made at the request 

of the applicant for pension, and provisions for a private 

hearing if the tribunals consider a public hearing might be 

disadvantageous to the applicant.
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8. Pension applications shall be entitled to the benefit of the 

doubt, which means that it will not be necessary for them to adduce 

conclusive proof of their right to a pension, but that the tribunal shall 

draw from all circumstances of the case all reasonable inferences in the 

applicant’s favor. 

9. The act to become operative on October 1, 1930, appointments 

may optionally be made after September 1st 

The estimated increased cost of administration is $637,680 per 

year. The lump sum charge to be paid immediately to comply with 

amendments to the act is $7,000,000. The increased annual charge 

under the amendments is $1,850,480. 

Provision for proper preparation of the soldiers’ case in -the 

new Veterans’ Bureau is the most useful provision in the amended 

act. 

In the Matter of Soldiers’ Pensions Canada has Done Fully 

as Well 

Let us take the case of the totally disabled pensioner with a 

wife and two children. Such a man draws: 

In France, $359.42; United Kingdom, $803.47; South Africa, 

$864.35; Australia, $980.60; New Zealand, $1,012.25; U.S.A., 

$1,200.00; and Canada, $1,524.00. 

Thus, we see that this country pays $500.00 more than the next 

highest sister dominion, and $324.00 more than the rich United 

States. 

Our advertisers have made this magazine possible, Forty-

Niners, patronize your friends. 

DOINGS OF OLD FORTY-NINERS 

 

Lieutenant “Bunny” Cloughs, one of the first Forty-Niners to 

lose a leg in action, is now in the Post Office at Victoria, B.C. He also 

commands the Machine Gun Company there. 

Lieutenant Adams, formerly of “D” Company, is in the Civil 

Service at Ottawa. 

Sergeant McConnell of “D” Company is a Staff Sergeant in the 

Pay and Records Office, Department of Defence, at Ottawa. 

Sergeant Andy Black of “C” Company is in the Public Works 

Department, Province of Alberta. He spends his winters in the power 

plant at Edmonton and his summers at the Mental Hospital at Ponoka. 

Lieutenant S. H. Thieme is farming at Hythe, Alberta. 

Lieutenant-Colonel L. C. Harris, first medical officer of the 

battalion has exchanged the scalpel for the sword and now commands 

our perpetuating unit—the 1st Battalion (the Edmonton Regiment). 

Sergeant W. T. Freebody, who it will be remembered was 

officially appointed carrier of the battalion range finder at 

Shorncliffe. (By the way, what in hell did you do with that range 

finder, Free?) Is now Provost Sergeant with Lord Strathcona’s Horse 

at Calgary. 

Percy Oldroyd is in the Ordnance Corps (permanent force) and 

helps to look after the Prince of Wales’ Armouries at Edmonton. He 

is able to do a good deal for our perpetuating unit stationed there and 

does it. 

Captain Hobbs, M.C., formerly regimental Sergeant- Major of 

the old battalion, has done well at the Eskimo Billiard Hall of which 

he is sole proprietor. His bark was always worse than his bite and his 

bite is not now as good as it used to be. He is getting used to them by 

degrees. 

Captain Robinson, another former regimental sergeant-major, is 

in headquarters Alberta Liquor Control Board, at Edmonton. 

Lieutenant Colonel J. B. Harstone, D.S.O., is in the oil drilling 

game at Calgary. He is married and has the finest baby in the world, 

so he says. Jack took in the Annual Dinner at Edmonton on January 

4th last. 

Major R. G. Hardisty is now living in Vancouver. He visited 

Edmonton for a few weeks last spring. 

A. M. MacDonald, formerly C.S.M., is now an important 

executive with Gainer’s Limited. Mac. is the bird who writes the 

Gainer’s advertisement in this magazine: “None Finer for a Forty-

Niner.” 

Lieutenant Colonel E. R. Knight, who commanded a platoon in 

the old battalion, is now commanding the 50th Battalion in Calgary. 

We ran into him at the manoeuvres at Sarcee camp a few days ago 

with everything on but the old tin hat. 

The “Curley Wolf” was last heard from at San Francisco, 

California. 

Lieutenant “Tim” Ramsey, M.C., is now a member of the firm 

of Ramsey, Hunt & Ramsey, at Edmonton, dealing in bonds and other 

gilt-edged securities. This is Captain George Hunt’s firm. 

O. Muckleston, formerly of “A” company, has opened a new 

barber shop at 10316 Jasper Avenue, Edmonton. There are four chairs 

with subordinate barbers to match, all sorts of sanitary equipment and 

gadgets for shaves, singes, haircuts, trimmings, shampoos and what 

not. A mighty good place for a Forty-Niner to go and get himself 

made fit to pass an adjutant’s inspection. 

J. W. H. Williams is with the Douglas Company Limited, who 

are the Printers of this magazine. Williams keeps a fatherly eye on 

our work and helps to make the wheels go round in getting this paper 

off the presses. 

Dave Irons who used to be in the battalion transport is now in 

Calgary. He visited our perpetuating unit while it was in camp at 

Sarcee and received a warm welcome from all old hands present. 

Tommy Walkenden who used to be in the Q.M. stores and 

subsequently won his commission is now in Calgary in the oil game. 

He spent a week in Edmonton during the Provincial elections in June 

last. 

Tom. Greenfields, Leander Boat Club, Hamilton, Ontario, is a 

major in the 3rd Canadian Machine Gun Battalion and is going 

strong. He has three daughters but regrets that he has no on-coming 

Forty-Niner. He hopes to become one of our life members. 

W. T. McCrum, of 1017 Oliphant Street, Victoria, B.C., a former 

adjutant of the old battalion, reads the magazine with great interest 

and wishes us all good luck. 
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R. P. Ottewell, barrister, 1023 Federal Building, 

Toronto 2, Ontario, will be remembered as the big boy who 

came to us from the 19th Alberta Dragoons and was 

transport officer for a time. He says that Sergeant English is 

with the Canadian National Railways in Toronto. 

A. G. Rowland, Bank of Montreal, Trochu, Alta., likes 

the “Forty-Niner” and thinks we ought to have more 

photographs. So do we but the cuts cost like blazes. 

However, when we have looked over our advertising for this 

issue we will see what we can do. 

Captain the Reverend F. L. Stephenson, 2068 

Goldsmith Street, Victoria, B.C., has been laid up for some 

time but now getting about again. He was one of the 

cracking good chaplains we always seemed to have issued 

to us. He can count upon our support when there are any 

bishoprics going. 

Sergeant Earnie Sharpe (orderly room clerk) is chief 

reporter in the High Court of Justice at Edinburgh, Scotland. 

John Stewart Mill, General Griesbach’s former batman, 

is in the Post Office at Vancouver, B.C. 

Jimmy Bailey of “B” Company was last seen in Jasper 

taking in the sights. 

Jack McLeod is a timber inspector for the Department 

of the Interior and is stationed at Edson, Alberta. 

Frank Wells of “B” Company has got into the moving 

pictures and played a part in Foxes films at Maligne near 

Jasper, with his faithful charger. 

Bert Patrick, “C” Company bomber, last seen shipping 

heavy mine machinery out of Brule. 

 

Dan Collins has his old job of canteen sergeant with the 

19th Alberta Dragoons. He is a most important man at 

Sarcee Camp and is visited frequently by everybody Who is 

anybody in that fine regiment. 

Jock Smith, “B” company cook, is now sergeant cook 

with our perpetuating unit and was responsible for the good 

“eats” at Sarcee Camp this year. 

Jack Christy is Q.M. storeman in the perpetuating unit. 

Charley Lilly is paymaster in the perpetuating unit and 

advertising manager of this great family newspaper. 

Sergeant Bugler W. H. Belcher is now lieutenant and 

quartermaster in the 19th Alberta Dragoons aid if there is 

any virtue in a certain well known and often quoted adage 

he should be able to hold down the A.S.C. and forestall their 

rascalities. 

Sergeant R. W. H. (Pinky) Pinkney, M.M., is in the 

general mercantile business at Blairmore, Alberta. He is 

married and has two children. He won his M.M. at 

Passchendaele and the Croix de Guerre at Parvillers. 

B. J. Thieme is railroading in the United States. His 

address is 224 A Street, Auburn, Washington. His wife has 

been visiting her mother who is Post Mistress at Knob Hill. 

Sergeant R. Aston, 9th platoon, “C” company is 

farming at Marlboro, Alberta. He was one of the original 

sergeants and was evacuated to England early in 1916, and 

was appointed musketry instructor at Bramshott, which job 

he held for 15 months. He went back to France With the 2nd 

C.R.T. and finished up with that lot. He did seven years with 

the Manchester regiment in his young days. 

 
NOT FORGOTTEN 

It’s a long way to Tipperary 

And Flanders fields are far, 

And I’ve wondered ten long weary years Who won the 

cock-eyed war. 

God bless our kindly Pension Board, 

They know we’re all Tres Bon, 

They love to see us swing the lead 

And mark us all Al. 

They know that all our ailments now 

Are either Pre. or Post., 

It helps the boys to feed their face 

Till they give up the Ghost. 

We know they love us in their hearts 

In spite of what is said, 

And though they may not help us now,  

They’ll stand by us when we’re dead. 

— “OLD BILL.” 
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THE PRESIDENT’S ADDRESS 
 

Once again it is my privilege as president of our association to 

convey a word of greeting to Forty-Niners throughout the world, for 

the issue of the Forty-Niner has disclosed not alone the sentiment of 

affection which binds us all, but also that we are now scattered all 

over the world. We have received letters of greeting during the last 

year from almost, every province of the Dominion, from Great 

Britain, from India, from New Zealand, from South America, from 

Spain and from various parts of the United States — all are glad to 

receive the Forty-Niner and to hear of old friends through its columns 

— that is what, makes the not inconsiderable work entailed in 

completing each issue so well worthwhile. 

The association has gained in strength and solidity each year for 

the last four or five years, It is now taken for granted that its functions, 

the annual dinner in January, the church parade in July, the issue of 

the magazine will be successful. 

Your committee are anxious, as I said in my president’s address 

last July, to set up a memorial, a brass plate containing the names of 

all those who were killed or died of wounds while serving with the 

battalion. I trust funds will soon permit of this being done. Nay I 

appeal to all those who can do so to become life members of the 

association. The life membership fee is $15.00, so that the necessary 

amount may be at the disposal of your committee for that purpose. 

We are passing through hard times just now; there is 

unemployment and consequent distress; to those Forty-Niners who 

are beset with trouble and anxiety, we convey our sympathy. On the 

other hand, I have been gratified in travelling about as I have been 

called upon to do recently, to find Forty-Niners in positions of 

prominence and responsibility wherever I have gone — to those we 

offer the congratulations and feeling of pride which their success has 

brought to their old comrades. 

I should like to say that your committee are only too pleased when 

letters containing proposals and suggestions for the improvement of 

the work of the association or of this magazine are received. May I 

also express my thanks to the Canadian Legion (B.E.S.L.) and Army 

and Navy Veterans in Canada for so kindly allowing us to use their 

quarters for our meetings and to our advertisers without whose 

support we could not very well publish this magazine. 

Let me conclude by pointing to the great success which has 

attended the formation of the Calgary branch of the Association. I 

hope before long we shall have flourishing branches at other points, 

particularly at Vancouver and Toronto where numbers of Forty-

Niners live. Let me suggest that a meeting be held in each of these 

cities to arrange for at least an annual dinner. If someone, someone 

with the spirit of leadership, will write to Earle Hay, our secretary, or 

to myself, a list of Forty-Niners at present living in Vancouver and 

Toronto with their addresses will be gladly sent, so that, such a 

meeting may be called. 

Good luck always. 

C. Y. WEAVER, President., 

49th Battalion (Edmonton Regiment) Association 

Edmonton, Alberta, ‘20th July 1930. 

 

 
COL. C. Y. WEAVER, D.S.O., M.L.A. 

President, 49th Battalion (Edmonton Regiment) Association 
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A LETTER FROM SIR ARCHIBALD 

To the Editor-in-Chief “Forty-Niner,” Edmonton. 

 
Dear Sir: 

May I trespass on your valuable space to say that nothing that has 

occurred since the armistice in 1918 has gratified me more than the way 

the gallant 49th have stuck together and won the peace as they won 

everything they were sent after in the war and were mentioned by the 

commander-in-chief in his dispatches several times. 

The first time I saw the 49th on parade, the 7th Brigade (of immortal 

memory) marched past General Mercer, the G.O.C. 3rd Canadian 

Division, below Mont des Cats, The R.C.R., P.P.C.L.I., 42nd and 49th. 

Hard to equal, impossible to beat, four magnificent, well commanded, 

well officered battalions (three of them had to win their spurs on the 

Western Front and gain war wisdom). I have always thought that a new 

battalion acquires front line knowledge something like a small child left 

alone in the kitchen. It touches the stove, burns its hands and scalds itself 

with hot water and so on and one experience is enough. It is indelibly 

fixed in its mind that those acts are not to be repeated and it acquires 

forthwith the knowledge that a certain amount of forethought and caution 

are necessary for its comfort, safety and success. 

Be that as it may, never will I forget the thrill of pride that permeated 

my whole being as the 7th Brigade marched past. General Mercer was as 

absorbed as I was, and I listened eagerly for his comments, but he kept 

his own counsel. Lastly the 49th swung past. One company, “Steady D” 

I think, dear old Justus Willson’s company averaging six feet. “Suddenly 

 

 

the General seized my arm and said, “What a brigade, what a brigade! 

and this last battalion -wonderful men, where do they hail from?” I 

proudly replied: “Sir, this is a western battalion, lock, stock and barrel, 

commanded by Colonel Willie Griesbach. I was his father’s subaltern and 

know Willie well. I guarantee him and the battalion.” The dear old 

General said, “I have no doubt that you know what you are talking about, 

but it sticks in my mind that. Western men are wild and inclined to be 

lawless, but the battalion looks good to me.” I told him not to worry and 

repeated my guarantee. He said, “With such a brigade you must be the 

proudest Brigadier in France.” I said, “I am, Sir.” May I add that I have 

always remained so. 

Colonel Griesbach, now General, splendidly impressed his 

personality on all ranks of his battalion and impressed them with his own 

searching, stirring and unbeatable spirit and the battalion never lost the 

firm imprint of his guiding hand. He had fine, gallant, brainy officers and 

splendid material in the other ranks. He firmly believed in them and faith 

begets faith when the leader is capable and his officers ditto. I personally 

considered the officers of the 49th to be a gallant, versatile and capable 

lot, keen as mustard and bent on mastering their jobs. There were old 

soldiers like Willson, Hobbins, Hobbs, Robinson, Walsh and others. 

Lawyers like Weaver, railway men like Jack Harstone and engineers like 

the MacLeods, rangers like Palmer (Harper, when he was bad), ranchers 

like George Hudson and Oliver Travers. Real estate men like Bert Taylor, 

Walker Taylor and a host of others whose names escape me at the 

moment - men full of horse sense, thrust and courage. What a man knew 

was made use of and benefitted the others. 

In winning, the peace I see General Willie’s hand cleverly and 

distinctly once more. On the Western front he proved on more than one 

critical occasion that he had both physical and moral courage of a high 

order that he was always learning and adding to his “Book of Wisdom” 

After the war he fearlessly stood his ground and faced what, few public, 

men dared do — the bitter and biting criticism of his own: viz., returned 

soldiers in general in the west and in the east. He held his ground and 

won out. Long may he and the “Forty-Niner” flourish and long may all 

ranks of your splendid association have his wisdom, faith and interest to 

guide you aright. 

All this is rambling and hurried but. it comes from the heart. 

Griesbach, Palmer, Weaver, George MacLeod et al — I am proud to think 

that I had such splendid, capable and resourceful fighters under my 

command in the Old Brigade. Hard to equal, my masters, in a hard fight! 

My share in helping to weave the Cid Brigade into a real military clan 

(i.e. family) is a joy that nothing can ever impair. I glory in it. It is part, 

of the innermost fibre of my being. “Cum Ris,” phonetically “Koom 

Reesh,” (Gaelic) - keep at it again and again (until victory crowns your 

efforts). The Cid Brigade lived up to its motto and alas, too many of its 

members died carrying it. Out — like splendid Doug. MacLeod and dear 

old Peter McNaughton, pistol in hand in the forefront of the battle, June 

2nd, 1916. 

Good luck always. I believed in you over there — your deeds filled 

me with pride. I want Billy Tipton to sound his trumpet to announce that 

General Macdonell is of the same opinion (belief and pride still). 

Yours sincerely, 

ARCHIBALD CAMERON MACDONELL. 

Kingston, July 5th, 1930. 
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SANCTUARY WOOD—A BATTLE REPORT 
 

June 2nd, 3rd and 4th, 1916 

49th Canadian Battalion (Edmonton Regiment), June 8th, 1916. 

To: H.Q. 7th Canadian Infantry Brigade. 

I have the honour to submit this my report on the operations of 

the force placed under my command by your Operation Order No. 24 

of the 2nd inst. 

Narrative 

Ref.—-Trench map, Zillebeke, 110000. 

The 49th Battalion reached the ramparts at Ypres at 8.30 p.m. on 

the 2nd inst. The C.O. 52nd Battalion reported at your H.Q. at 9.30 

p.m. The C.O. 60th Battalion was to have conferred with me at that 

hour but did not do so then, nor until 12.55 p.m. on the 3rd inst. At 

11.00 p.m. on the 2nd inst. I conferred with Major Weaver, 

commanding the 49th Bn., Lieut.-Col. Hay commanding 52nd Bn. 

and explained your Operation, Order to them. I desired them to move 

so as to reach their positions of attack at 2 a.m. on the 3rd inst., to 

attack at 2.00 a.m. and gave them time to explain the order to their 

own officers. 

At approximately 12 midnight on the 2nd inst. both battalions 

moved. I directed both these commanders to deploy for the attack 

well back of the “R” line, so as to reach and pass the “R” line in attack 

formation. I set out for the front line myself by way of Half-Way 

House and reached that point at 12.49 a.m. on the 2nd/ 3rd inst. I 

reported my arrival there to yourself. I further informed you that tear 

shells were falling and that I thought it would take three hours for the 

troops to get in position. 

At 12.55 a.m. I received a message from you stating that the 3rd 

Division had ordered an attack at 2 a.m. in any event. I moved on 

down the China Wall and entered the “R” line at 71R. at 1.45 a.m. I 

found the China Wall blown in in many places, and many dead and 

wounded men were lying about and made progress forward with 

difficulty. On entering R.71 I found these trenches filled with men, 

some of the R.C.R., some of the 42nd, some of the P.P.C.L.I. There 

were many dead and wounded, and the trenches were badly battered 

in making progress very difficult. 

As I reached R.66 I observed about 60 men of the P.P.C.L.I. 

coming in from the Appendix which they had held since the 1st attack 

upon them. I gathered from them (there was no officer with them) 

that they considered it advisable to retire before daylight as otherwise 

they might not be able to retire at all. This establishes the fact, 

however, that the Appendix and Trenches 65 and 66 were up to that 

time in our possession, and it does not appear that the enemy occupied 

these trenches for some hours afterwards. 

I had made inquiries throughout my move forward for the 52nd 

Bn. but could find no trace of them. 

At about 2.00 a.m. I observed a heavy rifle fire from Vigo Street, 

Cumberland Dugouts, with many flares which I subsequently learned 

was directed upon the right flank of the 49th Bn., as that Bn. moved 

through a heavy artillery barrage with its right on Border Lane to its 

attack station, this fire conveyed to all ranks the impression that the 

enemy had got around to our right rear. The 49th Bn., however, 

moved steadily forward and was not deflected from its objective, 

either by this rifle fire or by the enemy’s barrage. 

I then decided to move to the right to ascertain the whereabouts 

of the 49th Bn. I reached Lover’s Walk near Gourack Avenue at about 

2.10 a.m. or thereabouts and found that the 49th Bn. had just reached 

its attacking station and was ready for the attack. I hastily appreciated 

the situation. I knew that the 52nd Bn. were not available for an attack 

on the left, and I was informed that the enemy were in possession of 

Maple Copse. I thereupon ordered the 49th Bn. not to attack until I 

could bring up the 52nd Bn. I ordered reconnoitering patrols to enter 

Maple Copse (whose report was, that the enemy was not at Maple 

Copse), a combat patrol to go through Consort Dugouts, and another 

combat patrol to proceed up Hill Street. I also ordered the 49th Bn. to 

establish bombing contact with the enemy. 

At 3.30 a.m. I received a message from the C.O. 52nd Bn. to the 

effect that he had established his H.Q. at Gordon House, and at the 

same time I received a message from the O.C. 60th Bn. that he was 

in the support line at the head of Bond Street and that the Battalion 

was on its way from Regent Street. As it was practically impossible 

for me to go back by the “R” line, I went overland by way of S.P. 16 

Yeomanry Post to Regent Street to organize either the 52nd or 60th 

Bn. for the attack. I found officers and men of both these regiments 

strung out from 67R. by way of Oxford Street and Regent Street to 

Halfway House but I was unable to locate the C.O. or any officer who 

could take orders in either Battalion. 

At about 4.00 a.m. I directed a message to O.C. 52nd Bn. ordering 

him to take up his attacking position at once and advise me when he 

was ready to attack. I have subsequently learned that this officer, 

leaving his Battalion at Gordon House came into “R” line and was 

there shell shocked and ceased to command, and that his second in 

command was subsequently killed. 

At about 6.00 a.m. I received a message from you that a general 

attack was being made about 7.00 a.m. which would be notified by 

six green rockets. I thereupon ordered the 49th Bn. to attack at 7.00 

a.m. and notified that Battalion that my H.Q. would be at Yeomanry 

Post. 

At 7.00 a.m. the 3rd inst. this battalion (49th) did attack in 

accordance with Operation Orders, with its left on Gourack Road and 

its right on Warrington Avenue and succeeded in getting up 

Warrington Avenue within 60 yards of the German’s front line, our 

old line. The attack moved forward everywhere about 200 yards 

across the open. It was broken down by the enemy rifle, machine gun 

and artillery fire. Enemy’s machine gun and rifle fire was opened 

from our old front line, from Vigo Street and from the Bird Cage and 

from the enemy’s former front line. Blocks were therefore made in 

Gourack Road and Warrington and Bydand Avenues and up Hill 

Street within 100 yards of Vigo Street and holding S.P. 15. The attack 

along the trenches Warrington, Bydand and Gourack Avenues was 

held up by reason of shortage of bombs. 

The 49th Bn. attack was well planned and carried out in a very 

gallant manner. Officers, pistol in hand, everywhere leading their 

men, and I desire to draw your attention to the fact that Capt. P. 

McNaughton and Lieut. F. W. Scott fell in front of their men at the 

high tide of the attack with “B” Coy. During the day this Bn. had five 

officers killed and eight wounded. 

At 7.30 a.m. I sent a circular to all commanders advising them 

that I had established my H.Q. at Yeomanry  

Continued on Page 13 
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GERMAN PRISONERS AIDING AS STRETCHER BEARERS ON THE SOMME, 1916 

 
Near La Boiselle. This was a main artery during the Somme fighting, and was jammed with all sorts of transport at all hours of the day and night. Some idea is hard of the congestion 

from the picture which shows a long line of transports in addition to a wounded Canadian soldier being evacuated. This is also an official Canadian war photograph. 
 

SANCTUARY WOOD 

Continued from Page 12 

Post and I advised them that a general attack would be made on our 

right. 

I had at this hour not yet been able to locate the Commanding 

Officers of the 52nd and 60th Battalions, so at 8.40 a.m. I sent a 

message to the O.C. 52nd Bn., addressed to Gordon House, ordering 

him to get his Bn. into “R” trenches. Subsequently I located three 

companies of the 60th Bn. in support trenches in Regent Street and 

neighborhood and I thereupon decided to make the 60th Bn. the 

attacking battalion and the 52nd Bn. the support battalion and I visited 

such company commanders and other officers of two battalions who 

had become somewhat mixed up, and explained that to them. 

At 12.52 a.m. the officer commanding the 60th Bn. called upon 

me and I gave him a written order to attack from trenches R.63 to 

R.66 with his right on Gourack Road and his left on the Appendix. I 

pointed out to him that the 49th Bn. was pressing its attack and that 

the attack by his battalion would relieve the situation on the right. He 

stated that he was one company short, and I thereupon told him that 

he might draw on the 42nd or 52nd battalions for a company to 

complete his strength. He then stated that he could not get ready for 

the attack for two hours. 

I thereupon ordered him verbally to attack at 3.00 p.m. and I 

handed him written orders accordingly. At 1.23 p.m. I advised you of 

that arrangement by a dispatch. 

I arranged for a supply of bombs to be taken from Yeomanry Post 

by a fatigue party of the 52nd Bn. to the 49th Bn. on the right, and at 

1.56 p.m. I advised officer commanding that battalion of the fact. 

At 2.33 p.m. I forwarded to you another dispatch dealing with the 

situation. 

At 2.33 I sent you a dispatch pointing out the possibility of the 

enemy charging our mine behind trench 63 with explosives, and at 

2.47 p.m. I advised front line troops to the same effect. 

At 3.55 p.m. I received your message advising that the enemy 

were evacuating Sanctuary Wood and that cur old trenches 55 and 60 

had been retaken and ordering me to push as hard as I could. At 3.55 

p.m. I advised all troops under my command of this fact and ordered 

them to push hard. 

At 4.14 p.m. I received a dispatch from the O.C. 60th Bn. stating 

that he could not make the attack at 3.00 p.m. as his Lewis gun discs 

were not ready, and that by  

 

Continued on Page 29 

Colonel Hay, the Commander of the 52nd Battalion; a very gallant soldier, was never seen or heard of again—missing, believed killed.—Ed.  
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LETTERS FROM OLD HANDS AND OTHERS 

 

We have received a batch of letters from old hands all over the 

shop. Some we will publish in full and others we can only notice for 

lack of space. 

Here is one from John Campbell, barrister, at Chipman, Alberta, 

about Jim Meade: 

“Chipman, Alberta, 24th January 1930. 

“I received a copy of the Forty-Niner this morning and was 

interested to note the paragraph regarding the funeral of Capt. Jim 

Meade. I can remember the cold, drizzly day at Fosse 10. You may 

recollect that Meade had a habit of going the round of the trenches 

without the password and trusting to luck to get by. I remember one 

night sometime around midnight when my platoon was occupying the 

Minnie House at Lens when Jim and his runner came in. Jim’s 

company was in support at Cite St. Pierre, if I remember rightly, and 

as my platoon was on the left of the battalion front, Jim wished to 

return through the front of the 43rd Battalion of the 9th Brigade which 

was on our left. Jim did not know the way, so he asked me as a 

personal favor to show him the road. We accordingly started out and 

crossed the Lens-Bethune road and went back by way of Cow Avenue 

which was one of the main C.T.’s on the 43rd Battalion’s front. I 

figured on going a part of the way and then allowing Jim and his 

runner to carry on independently. However, it was a very dark 

morning so Jim insisted that I take him back as far as his headquarters 

which of course I could not very well do but I agreed to go as far as I 

could. After we had gone a little way, Jim who was leading, was 

challenged out of the darkness by a sentry of the 43rd. He, as well as 

myself, did not know their password. Jim, in a fairly loud voice, asked 

me what the h___ he wanted, so I shouted ‘49th Battalion.’ This 

answered the purpose and we proceeded on. After travelling for what 

seemed an age in a very crooked trench, we came to a large building 

which neither Jim nor myself recognized. Jim said we were lost and 

of course blamed me for it. I knew that the battalion headquarters of 

the 43rd was somewhere in the vicinity of a water or powerhouse and 

as the building looked like that we went in and found that it was the 

said headquarters. A very sleepy looking and quite peeved adjutant 

gave us the necessary directions and we went on till we got to the 

cross-roads leading to Cite Theodore (which I knew) and to the other 

cite to the north where Jim said his headquarters were. It was 

beginning to get on towards dawn, so I refused to go any further and 

after some argument Jim went off in a huff northwards. I returned to 

the Minnie house. The sequel to this night took place after the war so 

far as I was concerned, when I met the assistant adjutant of the 43rd, 

a particular friend of mine. I happened to mention being at their 

headquarters and he immediately said, ‘Why, were you one of the 

who blundered in that morning? The colonel and the adjutant were 

both awakened and made a big fuss about it.’ Grimes, my friend, was 

sleeping on a bunk but did not recognize my voice and it was very 

dark. I also heard afterwards that Jim Meade did not locate his 

headquarters till broad daylight. We all missed old ‘Sock in the 

mouth,’ as Charlie Martin very aptly designated Jim. I suppose you 

have noticed that when one takes time to go back over the war days, 

there are many incidents and anecdotes that one can bring back to 

memory which are well worth putting on record. The Forty-Niner is 

helping to keep the memory of the battalion’s share in the Great War 

green and its efforts are appreciated by those who had a part in the 

campaign and came home to the piping times of peace with memories 

grave and gay of these stirring days. Do you remember the day at 

Hersincoupigny when certain N.C.O.’s were examined by you for 

their fitness to be sergeants when my platoon was the one which they 

operated? I have many a chuckle to myself when I think of Corpl. 

Barron’s attempt to teach the men the rudiments of musketry. Poor 

Barron, I hear, has now passed on. Have you ever thought of getting 

out a battalion record as some of the other regiments have done?” 

 

Mrs. Amy Murray, widow of Lieutenant “Ackity- Ack” Murray, 

at one time Signal Officer in the old battalion, killed in action. Mrs. 

Murray’s address is 10026 118th Street, Edmonton. She writes as 

follows: 

“10026 118th St., Edmonton, Jan. 16th, 1930. 

“The 49th Magazine has reached me, and I want to thank you very 

much indeed for your kindness in sending it to me. In the rush and 

scramble of life since the war ended, bringing up two girls and 

working daily, I had begun to think that my tie with the 49th was 

almost worn out, as I never saw any of the men my husband was 

proud to fight with, and very rarely heard of the regiment. Your 

thoughtfulness has made us realize that we are still bound by very 

deep ties, and. that our connection with our regiment can never be 

severed, cemented as it is by the life blood of our dear one.. We are 

all so proud to belong and read with great pleasure of all the doings 

of the men who returned. 

“Wishing you and the regiment the very best of luck.” 

 

The next letter tells its own story: 

“1801 Dwight Way, Berkeley, Cal., April 5, 1930. 

“Money could not buy a more welcome present than that which I 

received recently from you, a copy of the Forty-Niner. Memories! 

what a flood of them it brought back, familiar names, faces and 

events. Here’s three cheers to that little band of workers who are 

keeping alive the spirit of the 49th Batt and holding in fraternal bonds 

its members. 

I hope in the not too distant future to meet once more in Edmonton 

that same loyal band of workers. 

“I have been in Berkeley about five years now, and at present am 

running an electric welding business of my own and doing fairly well 

Enclosed are two photographs of me working on a steam pipe 

contract for the University of California. Sorry I have none showing 

the effects of twelve years of civil life on my dial. 

“Berkeley is the seat of the State University and enclosed are some 

views of U.C., also of San Francisco, ten miles distant. 

“Since being here I have attended one American Legion parade; but 

like prohibition beer there is simply no “kick” in it for me, it only 

made me realize in spite of much hero worship that I was not one of 

them. 

“Remember me to the boys. 

“As ever, yours, ‘TINY.’” 

“The bugler that made ‘Cookhouse’ famous on church parade.” 
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Hugh D. Morton, 104 35th Ave. East, Vancouver, B. C., an original 

“B” Company man, gives a good deal of news about some of the lads: 

“I received a very pleasant surprise on Tuesday when I received the two 

copies of the Forty-Niner you so kindly sent me I honestly believe that 

the spirit created by the men of the old battalion makes one a Forty-Niner 

forever. It is always a great pleasure to me to meet any of the old boys 

and I have met several here, including George Swanson, Archie Clark, 

Alan MacCauley, Will Hainig, Alex. Dickie, Silversides, Capt. Taylor 

and Major Harstone, and John Mills (the Colonel’s old batman). 

I am working in the Post Office here, so is Silversides. I am looking 

forward to the time when I can take a trip up to Edmonton and see some 

of the old friends and places that are history as far as the battalion is 

concerned I was having a swim in English Bay one day when I bumped 

into Charlie Cameron. He had his family here on a holiday from 

Edmonton. I forgot to mention J. I. Smith of ‘B’ Company, also Will 

Skinner and Turner. They live here. 

“Please give my kindest regards to any of the old boys and I close 

wishing yourself and the Association every success.” 

“Apt. 32, 110 Columbia Ave.,  

Palisades Park, New Jersey,  

February 5th, 1930. 

Mr. Earle Hay, 

Secretary 49th Battalion Assoc., Memorial Hall, Edmonton, Alberta. 

Dear Friend: 

Issue No. 10 of the “Forty-Niner” arrived with this morning’s mail, 

forwarded by my brother in Calgary. 

I started reading at front cover in the 125th Street tube station, enroute 

to the office, and the last cover was reached in the Flatbush tube station 

in Brooklyn, having gone some ten or twelve miles past my Times Square 

station. That’s how interested an old Forty-Niner gets when a copy of the 

Regimental Magazine is his reading matter. 

Of particular interest, I think, are the sketches of the present 

whereabouts and doings of the old boys. 

I am writing to ask that you correct my first initial on the Life 

Membership Roll of the Battalion. Please change the “J. W.” to read “I. 

W.” 

I should very much like seeing the old Regiment line up for its annual 

church parade next July. Since my wife and I will probably spend most 

of this summer camping somewhere in the Canadian Rockies, if fish are 

plentiful and mosquitoes scarce, it is not unlikely that we will be there. 

Very truly yours, 

I. W. ANDERSON.” 

 

The following write us with thanks for the magazine: 

A. L. Bilton, at Stettler, Alta. 

H. B. Browne, of “Enfin,” Sundale Avenue, Whiston, Lane., 

England. 

P. Ford, at Metiskow, Alta. 

Mrs. Frances M. J. Fullerton, No. 2 Dunston Apts., Edmonton. 

Mrs. Mary Boyle, widow of Major “Tiny” Boyle, 1518 South Wilton 

Place, Los Angeles, California. 

Mrs. D. Robinson, 9224 103rd St., Edmonton. 

Mrs. A. L. Purvis (Doc. Purvis’ mother), Edmonton.  

Lieutenant G. B. Herrick, Box 324, Orana, California. 
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ANNUAL DINNER. ROYAL GEORGE HOTEL 
JANUARY 4th. 1930 

 

(Taken from the Edmonton Bulletin of January6th, 1930) 

 

Nearly 500 Old Soldiers Attend Memorable Event —Black Days 

of Great War Eclipsed When Warrior-Comrades Get 

Together in Joyous Re-union. 

Memories of "Somewhere in France’’ were recalled vividly and 

forcefully at the Royal George Hotel banquet hall on Saturday night 

when 500 members of the Forty-ninth Battalion Association sat round 

the festal board to commemorate the fifteenth anniversary of the 

formation of the battalion, on Jan. 4, 1915. 

Sitting with the “Forty-niners” were representatives of the three 

other battalions of the Seventh Brigade of the Third Canadian 

Division, in which the 49th served in France, namely, the Royal 

Canadian Regiment, the Princess Patricia's Canadian Light Infantry 

and the 42nd Royal Highlanders of Canada, the “Gallant Forty ’Twa” 

of Montreal — names to conjure with in military history. 

As the date of the banquet coincided with the date on which 

mobilization of the battalion commenced, the central committee 

made special efforts to make the occasion one ever to be remembered. 

And it was. 

In the course of the battalion’s service in France, no fewer than 

6,000 men from Edmonton and other Alberta points served in the 

49th. Thus the regiment was truly representative of this district. From 

all directions the boys flocked on Saturday to renew old friendships. 

Many Present 

From Calgary, Wainwright, Camrose, Busby, Westlock and many 

other points came old Forty-Niners to look once more into the faces 

of those dear friends of the glorious years 1914-1918, those boys of 

the old brigade, who had fought shoulder to shoulder on many a hard 

fought field of battle. 

And what a re-union. Some of the men had not seen each other 

since that day when the 49th arrived back from overseas and marched 

proudly through city streets to the tumultuous acclaim of the 

populace. "Hello, ‘A’ Company,” "How are you, ‘B’ Company?” or 

“Greetings, No. 1 platoon,” were a few of the exchanges heard. 

Then a warm handshake and a grip unusually friendly. Formal 

greetings over, friends got together and recalled old times. 

There was something in those wartime friendships not to be found 

elsewhere. Friendship forged in blood and sacrifice and with 

comrades falling on all sides really means something and the Forty-

Niners found in each other a sympathetic friend. 

Mentioned in Dispatches 

They recalled those early days in the top of the Ypres Salient, 

those days when in the cellars of Hooge the Canadians held the line 

on one side a wall and the Germans on another. Many talked of that 

night of May 31, 1916, when the Huns came over on the battalion on 

Mount Sorrel and when the Ross rifles jammed, “D” Company went 

“up and at em” over the parapet with their fists and rifle butts and not 

only repulsed the raid, but actually captured prisoners, including one 

officer. 

Many of the boys talked of the battle of Sanctuary Wood on June 

2, in which the battalion won its first large portion of glory — talked 

of how the battalion marched up that long-paved road from Camp 

“G” to Ypres and through the Ramparts and later deployed for a 

counter attack after the McGill company of the “Pats” had been 

blown up by a mine and the R.C.R. had been mined in Hooge. Yes, 

and some were in that counterattack the next morning when they went 

“over” on the tall, closely shaven Wurtenburgers and sent them 

reeling back with heavy losses. 

Memories of Somme, Regina Trench, Moquet Farm, of Vimy 

Ridge, Avion, Lens, Mericourt, Hill 70, Passchendaele, and the many 

unequalled feats of the last wonderful hundred days of the war were 

brought up and the days lived over again. 

Maj. Gen. W. A. Griesbach, C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O., the original 

commanding officer of the battalion, was chairman. 

Wire from Currie 

During the progress of the banquet many telegrams were received 

from members of the regiment and from famous soldiers with whom 

they had come in contact. From Nanaimo in the West to Halifax in 

the East came these messages of greeting. 

Sir Arthur W. Currie, principal of McGill University, and who 

commanded the Canadian Corps in the period in which the 49th 

achieved some of its most resounding victories, wired as follows: 

 

 

 

  



Jul 1930    No. 11             THE FOURTY NINER 
 

Page 17 of 36 
 

 

“I wish the members of the old 49th Battalion all the good 

fortune in the world. As the years slip into the past the associations 

of other days and other places become more dear. While our 

numbers yearly become less the old spirit remains and standing 

together actuated by the old Corps ideal and guided by its 

principles, we can still be a mighty leaven in perpetuating those 

days of life by which alone Canada can achieve true greatness.” 

Cheers greeted the former Corps commander’s message. 

More Cheers 

A further outburst of cheering took place when Gen. Griesbach 

read a telegram from Maj. Gen. Archibald MacDonnell, the first 

commander of the “Silver Seventh” Brigade, and later general 

officer commanding the 1st Canadian Division. He wired as 

follows: 

“Greetings to Gen. Griesbach and comrades of all ranks of the 

gallant 49th, with admiration for your splendidly gallant services 

and gratitude for your devoted loyalty to our beautiful 7th 

Brigade. Myself, I propose this toast: ‘May the hinges of 

friendship never rust or the wings of loyalty lose a feather.’ ” 

Telegrams also were received from Lieut. Col. A. K. Hobbins, 

the first adjutant of the battalion, now of Brule; A. L. Smith, 

battalion signaller, of Nanaimo; H. J. McDonald, Monitor; 

Calgary Branch, Canadian Legion; Tom Kay, Killam; Brig. Gen. 

Hugh M. “Daddy” Dyer, Minnedosa, Man., who commanded the 

7th Brigade and from Brig. Gen. J. A. Clarke, Vancouver, who 

commanded the brigade at the end of the war. 

 

 

“The Old Brigade” 

Special cheers were reserved for three telegrams of greeting, 

namely those from other battalions of “The Old Brigade,” the 

R.C.R., the Pats, and the “Forty Twa.” 

As these greetings were read out the whole war flashed past in 

panorama, ending up with that never-to-be- forgotten morning of 

Nov. 11, 1918, Armistice Day, when the 3rd Division, advancing 

on the Germans, took the city of Mons, thus liberating before 

cessation of hostilities, the city where British troops had first 

engaged the enemy in 1914. 

On that dull, overcast morning of Nov. 11, the 49th advanced 

astride the Mons-Conde Canal. On the right of the 49th, the “Pats” 

and the 42nd advanced with the R.C.R. in brigade reserve. 

Thus the “Silver Seventh” climaxed a series of mighty 

achievements by capturing the coveted mining city. 

Fine Program 

A splendid program of entertainment was put on during the 

evening. Contributing artists were J. J. Walker, pianist, A. 

Jackson, Hamish Gillespie, Fred Doucet, Ernie Crossland, E. N. 

Sturrock, Patrick Ruddy, A. E. Knowler, George Dewhurst, 

Robert Radcliffe, James Robb Richard Barcroft, and J. E. Marlow. 

Toasts were proposed to The King, the “Sister Battalions of 

the 7th Brigade” and the perpetuating battalion. Lieut. Col. 

George W. McLeod, D.S.O., the only civilian soldier ever to 

command the R.C.R., replied for the permanent regiment. Rev. G. 

G. Reynolds, now rector of Holy Trinity church, who served as 

“padre” with the “Pats,” replied on behalf of his regiment. The 

42nd was also spoken for. 

Late in the evening another old Forty-Niner was heard from. 

Earl Knisely, now of Anaheim, Cal., Wired as follow’s: “Give my 

regards to all the boys. I am with them in spirit tonight.” 

From Trochu one of the boys wired the following to his 

comrades; “Regret being unable to fall in with the boys. Will you 

kindly convey to all those assembled the very best wishes of one 

who did not forget.” 

The message was unsigned. 

Greetings were brought from various subsidiary organizations. 

The regimental band, under J. B. Daly, the original 

bandmaster, concluded the evening with a series of wartime 

popular favorites and brought the whole to a glittering climax with 

a stirring rendition of the regimental march, “Bonnie Dundee.”   

 

Two tramps walking along the railroad found a bottle of high-

powered moonshine. One took a drink and passed it to the other. 

And so forth, until the bottle was empty. 

After a while one puffed out his chest and said: “You know, 

Bill, tomorrow, I’m going to buy this road. I’m going to buy all 

the railroads in the country, all the automobiles, all the 

steamboats, all the hotels, everything. What do you think of that?” 

Bill looked at his companion disparagingly and replied: 

“Impossible; can’t do it.” 

“Why not?”, “I won’t sell.”
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OUR PERPETUATING UNIT 

 
The 1st Battalion Edmonton Regiment (49th Batt., C.E.F.), was 

organized on Sept. 15th, 1920, under General Order 253-20 and entered 

on the tenth year of its existence September 15th, 1929, with Lieut. Col. 

G. Bowland in command. At this date, however, he was on sick leave, 

Major D. A. Petrie being in command during his absence. 

An event of great interest to the Battalion occurred on Sept. 29th, 

1929, under D.O. 493, when Mr. James Ramsey, prominent merchant of 

the City of Edmonton, was appointed Honorary Lieut. Colonel, making 

the Second Hon. Officer in the unit, thus showing the interest- taken in 

the militia by the businessmen of this city. Shortly after his appointment 

he entertained the officers of the battalion at dinner at the Macdonald 

hotel, where, besides a full complement of officers, there were as guests: 

Mr. J. A. Imrie, Capt. George Hunt, Mayor A. U. G. Bury, Major General 

W. A. Griesbach, Lieut. Col. C. Y. Weaver, Lieut. Col. F. C. Jamieson. 

In addressing the officers, he indicated his interest in the unit in a way 

that greatly encouraged them. 

During the winter there were three regimental dinners well attended 

both by the unit officers and visitors. In April 1930, the regimental dance 

was given, which was well attended and greatly enjoyed, the music being 

furnished by the full brass band. 

An item of first importance in the history of the unit was given on the 

issuance of Militia Cider No. 231-1929, which order gave to the custody 

of the militia battalion the colors of the 49th Battalion, C.F.F. This was 

done in order to facilitate the parading colors at the church parade of the 

49th Battalion, C.E.F., during the summer with a guard of honor and 

escort from the militia battalion. 

On April 13th, 1930, Colonel Howland, having left the city and 

resigned the command, Lieut. Colonel L. C. Harris was appointed to the 

command. Lieut. Colonel Harris has been associated with the battalion 

ever since the organization of the expeditionary force battalion in 1915 

as medical officer. During April, May and June training was carried out 

at the armories very Monday and Friday night in the anticipation of the 

annual camp at Sarcee at the end of June. Cn June 24t.h General Ormond 

inspected the battalion at the armories which paraded the full camp 

strength with the brass, pipe and bugle band, and expressed himself as 

well pleased with the turnout, both as to discipline, training and physique 

of the men. 

On the evening of Saturday, June 28th, the battalion paraded 

preparatory to taking their departure on the midnight train for Sarcee. 

Major General Griesbach and Lieut. Col. James Ramsey were interested 

spectators during the evening. 

The troops proceeded to Calgary with the Edmonton Fusiliers, the 

13th Signallers and Machine Gunners, arriving in Calgary at 7 o’clock 

Sunday, where we entrained on the street cars and were taken to the end 

of the line closest to Sarcee Camp from which point we marched into 

camp, being played in by the band of the Calgary Regiment, who were 

posted at the camp gate. We found that the advanced party under Lieut. 

F. B. Wilson, our new quartermaster, had everything in fine shape for us 

to take over, and Jock Smith who was “B” company cook in the original 

49th during the whole of the war, had a fine meal ready for the men, and 

Sgt. Farrugie who was with the mess of the original battalion during most 

of the war had a fine layout for the officers. Everybody was soon settled 

down and at home. At 4 o’clock in the afternoon there was church parade 

of all the troops in camp, at which Capt. Muncaster, chaplain of the 

Northern Alberta Regiment, and Capt. K. C. McLeod of the 1st Bn. 

Edmonton Regiment, conducted the service. 

The first four days of camp were spent getting the men into shape, 

much preliminary training, drill and shooting at the rifle ranges, at which 

94 per cent, of the men fired their musketry and made a very creditable 

showing. Friday and Saturday were devoted to manoeuvres during which 

all the troops of the 29th Infantry Brigade composed of the 1st Bn. 

Edmonton Regiment, 1st Bn. Edmonton Fusiliers and Northern Alberta 

Regiment were paraded as a composite battalion. 

Each unit represented a company, each company being commanded 

by their respective battalion commanders. This gave an opportunity for 

the men and officers to see on parade approximately a battalion. The 

manoeuvres were carried out in good order and the troops were 

commended for their work by General Ormond and headquarters staff. 

Saturday afternoon camp was broken and at 7 p.m. we left camp and 

marched to the Calgary station, where we entrained for Edmonton, 

arriving there at 9 a.m. Sunday morning, where we were met by the brass 

band under Bandmaster J. B. Daly and the pipe bard under Mr. Henry 

Laing, who played the troops through Jasper Avenue, up 101st Street to 

the armories, where equipment was turned in, bringing to an end one of 

the most pleasant camps in the experience of the officers and men present. 

Among our visitors at camp was: The Honorary Colonel, Major 

General the Honorable W. A. Griesbach, C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O., who 

came into camp Friday and stayed with us until our departure. He evinced 

his interest with many constructive criticisms and suggestions, and, as 

one of the old boys, said, he walked around apparently itching to take 

command again, as he had done in the old days, and we think the thought 

that the standard of the work and men came well up to the traditions of 

the old battalion. 

Among the old Forty-Niners present were: Lieut. Col. L. C. Harris, 

Major R. W. Hale, M.C., Major J. H. Dallamore, Capt. J. C. Thompson, 

Co. Sgt. Major E. Thompson, M.M., Mr. C. W. Lilley, Sgt. Jock Smith, 

Q.M.S., Joe Waithe, Sid Cunnington and Pete D. A. Martin. Among 

the N.C.O.’s, R.S.M. Douglas who is from the Coldstream Guards and 

C.S.M. Mallet of the Manchester Regt. 

On looking over this list one sees that, there was a sprinkling of old 

soldiers that gave a remarkable steadiness to the whole unit, which was 

shown in the prompt and soldierly way all orders were carried out, and 

we feel that in closing this chapter in the history of the battalion, which 

has been designated to carry on the traditions of the old 49th, 51st. and 

63rd, that the present, unit has in every way done credit, to those 

traditions. 
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THE “GOOD OLD BAND" AT LOCRE, BELGIUM 
December 1915 

 
Top row, left to right: E. MARSHALL, F. SINCLAIR (killed), D. SMITH, A. BAIRD, R. ESMOND, W. BOWLES, W. SLAYMAKER, W. JONES. 

Second row: A. V. DALY, C. SMITH, P. MEEHAN, W. WATSON (killed), G. BELLINGER, W. GEE, T. MOSS, E. KNISELEY. 

Third row: J. ROBBIE, J. THOMPSON, J. TURNER, SERGT.-MAJOR HOBBS (now Lieutenant), BANDMASTER J. B. DALY, “TERPS” (French interpreter) W. JACK, E. 

COLLINS, C. PARK. 
Bottom Row: W. BINGHAM, T. ROBINSON, F. RICHARDS, A. DONCASTER, CORPL. SILVERSIDES, H. MOSS. 

Photo taken by a Belgian Lady, at Mont Noir, near Locre, Belgium, in December, 1915 
-------------------------------- 

BAND NOTES 

 

Ted Marshall motored up last fall from Placentia, Calif, 

(down near the Mexican border), to spend a weekend among 

the old boys. A wild time was had. 

Duncan Smith is way back in Bonnie Scotland. Last 

reports were that he was doing well. 

Bill Slaymaker is now residing in London, England 

Bill Bowles is making out good in Portland, Oregon: 

engineer to a big cheese manufacturing company. 

Pat Meehan is farming out St. Paul way. 

George Bellinger is working for Henry Ford and playing 

clarinet in the works’ band at Detroit. 

Earl Kniseley and Harry Moss are toiling for shekels 

down in California, the latter at Long Beach. 

Jack Turner is running a barber shop at The Pas, 

Manitoba. 

Bill Jack is in charge of telephones at Clyde, Alta. 

Corpl. Silversides is a mail carrier at Vancouver. 

Tommy Robinson and Bill Jones have died since 

returning from overseas, both from war disabilities. 

The following cutting from the Edmonton Journal, Jan. 

31, 1930, speaks for itself: 

Pays High Tribute to Forty-Niners for Splendid Band 

The band of the 49th battalion, under Bandmaster J. B. 

Daly, was inspected by Brig.-General D. M. Ormond, 

C.M.G., D.S.O., commanding M.D. 13, at the Prince of 

Wales armories Thursday night. 

The band, thirty strong, in their scarlet uniforms with 

bright instruments, presented a smart appearance going 

through their marching and countermarching with military-

like precision. 

Brig.-General Ormond in addressing the band after the 

inspection, stated that the 49th band was the finest, most 

brilliantly dressed marching band he had inspected in 

Alberta. The playing of the band was excellent, and he 

congratulated the bandmaster and men on their particularly 

smart appearance.
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GROUP OF OFFICERS AT BRUAY BEFORE VIMY 

 
MAJOR “TINY” BOYLE, CAPT. JIM MEADE, CAPT. BOB. FERRIS, CAPT. OLIVER TRAVIS, AND 

LIEUT. BILL MARTIN 

The only one of this group to survive the war was Bill Martin, who is now a prosperous hardware merchant at Bowden Alberta. A picture such as this serves to bring 

vividly before us the tragedy and glory of the war. No finer and more gallant men and soldiers ever lived than the four-standing shoulder to shoulder in this picture, and 

who died for King and Country. 
----------------------------------------- 

REMINISCENCES FROM THE CHAPLAIN 
The Reverend W. A. R. Ball, the first chaplain of the battalion has 

been heard from. His address is the Vicarage, Ramsgate, England, 

where no doubt he holds down a congregation. His letter to Colonel 

Weaver is dated the 14th May 1930. Taking advantage of the distance 

intervening and the general decline of respect for one’s elders which 

characterizes the present age, he perpetrates a slander on General 

Griesbach. His yarn is as follows: 

“I remember the night of March 23rd, 1916. You, Colonel 

Griesbach and myself were in a dugout in the Sanctuary Wood line. 

We were having a meal with coffee. The coffee pot got jammed and 

would not pour so Michaleffe (I never knew how his name was spelt) 

said, ‘That’s all right,’ and took the pot and blew down the spout. 

That cleared it and old Michaleffe poured out the Colonel’s coffee. 

‘You dirty devil,’ said the Colonel, ‘give that cup to the chaplain, I’ll 

have the next.’” 

Padre Ball “got his” while kneeling beside a dying Forty-Niner a 

few days later just outside the dugout which he speaks about. 

The padre used to work into his sermons a good deal of, “We are 

all miserable sinners. You are miserable sinners, I am a miserable 

sinner, the Colonel is a miserable sinner.” One day the Colonel took 

the padre aside and said to him, “Look here, you cut out this calling 

me a miserable sinner. In the first place it isn’t true and in the second 

place it’s bad for discipline.” 

Gallant old Michaleffe met his death at Petit Vimy in April 1917. 

A “white” man if ever there was one. His nephew, Ferugi, who was 

his assistant mess steward 1915 to 1919, is now officers’ mess 

sergeant in our perpetuating unit. Ferugi married with one child does 

his bit to carry on the traditions of the old battalion. 
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SANCTUARY WOOD 

Continued from Page 13 

reason of casualties among his officers, it was taking time to explain 

matters to N.C.O.’s. He asked that the attack might be postponed till 

4.00 p.m. As I had not received the message until 4.15 p.m. and he 

had already received a message from me ordering him to push as hard 

as he could, I did not reply to him. 

At 5.55 p.m. I received a message from the O.C. 60th Bn. stating 

that his fourth company had not yet arrived and that he had no 

bombers. At 5.55 p.m. I received a further message from this officer 

stating that the artillery preparation for the 3 o’clock attack had given 

away to the enemy the impending attack that he had difficulty in 

getting his men across broken down trenches, and he was being badly 

shelled by the enemy, also that enemy snipers were active, that he 

was unable to attack at 4.00 p.m. He asked me to set a later hour in 

the evening. At 6.10 p.m. I sent you a message setting out these 

statements and expressing the opinion that it was not advisable that 

the Battalion should attempt to attack. At 6.10 p.m. I sent a message 

to the O.C. 60th Bn. advising him that I was referring the matter to 

you. 

At 7.43 p.m. I received a message from the O.C. P.P.C.L.I. 

advising against further attack on the. part of the 49th, pointing out 

the casualties that had occurred, the condition of the trenches and the 

large number of wounded who were lying about. 

At about 8.00 p.m. I received a message advising that the 49th and 

the P.P.C.L.I. would be relieved by the 42nd Bn. and that Lieut-Col. 

Cantlie, 42nd Bn. would assume command of the troops under my 

command. 

At 10.30 p.m. I left Major Adamson of the P.P.C.L.I. to hand over 

to Colonel Cantlie. I proceeded by way 

of Halfway House to Brigade H.Q. at the Ramparts, Ypres to make 

my report to you in person. 

Communications 

All wires were cut, the nearest wire being at Halfway House and 

all communications from my H.Q. to Halfway House and to other 

units was carried on by runner. Communication was held with the 

utmost difficulty, and some events were two hours old before I was 

advised of them. Messages were normally an hour on the way from 

any point. 

The necessity of some permanent means of communication is 

urgent. well buried cable leads should be available throughout our 

positions. I cannot conceive how higher command can influence the 

defense of positions without some better means of communicators 

than now exists. As the matter now stands an attack might engulf the 

whole of the front-line troops; and the fugitive’s arrival at Brigade 

H.Q. might be the first intimation of the fact. 

Enemy’s Artillery 

The enemy appeared to be using exclusively the 5.9 Howitzer. 

They fired heavily throughout the day and with great accuracy. I 

would estimate that there was from 8 to 12 of these guns to each 

enemy battalion, and I think that I may point out with propriety that 

these guns are controlled by front line troops by means of signals. 

They wrecked trenches and killed and wounded in a wholesale 

fashion and the moral effect was very great. 

Our Artillery 

The 18 pounder is much too light a gun to answer the 5.9. The 

method of control by F.O.O., who may or may 

Continued on Page 29 
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THE CALGARY BRANCH 

REPORT OF ANNUAL MEETING 

The Annual Meeting of the 49th Battalion Association (Calgary 

Branch), was held at the Armouries, on Tuesday, April 15th, at 8.30 

p.m. About forty members attended for this general business meeting, 

which was presided over by the President, Lt.-Col. E. R, Knight. Also 

present were J. S. Kilarski, Vice-President, and J. Nash, Secretary-

Treasurer. 

The usual one minute of silence was observed after the meeting 

opened. 

The Minutes of the last Annual Meeting were read and adopted as 

read on a motion by S. Jenkins, seconded by H. B. Clow. 

General business followed including payment of accounts and 

reports of committees. Mention was made and reports received on 

visits to comrades in hospital; throughout the year endeavor was 

made to provide comforts, smokes, etc., for these Forty-Niners. 

The President, Lt.-Col. E. R. Knight, presented his report on the 

activities of the Association for the past year. Membership had 

increased and all functions were well attended. This address was 

followed by the report of the Secretary, J. Nash, also the Audit 

Committee. 

On a motion by J. McMillan, seconded by H. B. Clow, it was 

decided that the Association make the dinner an Annual affair. 

Moved by A. Hunter, seconded by T. F. Higgleton, that in the event 

of a comrade dying, that a memorial notice be inserted in the local 

papers. Carried. 

The following officers were elected for the ensuing year: 

President, J. S. Kilarski; Vice-President, J. Nash; Secretary-

Treasurer, Dr. Harvey Duncan. 

Executive Committee as follows: T. F. Higgleton, Capt. H. G. 

Nolan, A. Hunter, J. McMillan, A. W. Hill, H. B. Clow. 

On a motion by H. Duncan, seconded by A. W. Hill, Lt.-Col. E. 

R. Knight was elected Hon. President of the Association. 

The new President then introduced the speaker for the evening, 

Capt. H. G. Nolan, who gave an extremely interesting account of his 

recent trip to the battle fields of France. Mention was made by the 

speaker of many of the memorable names and places so well known 

in the old days, and of the changes that have taken place since the 

Great War. A hearty vote of thanks was given Capt. Nolan at the close 

of his address. 

A programme of music and community singing followed also 

refreshments. Practically all Forty-Niners present signed up and paid 

their fees for the following year. 

 

HIGH LIGHTS ON SOME ACTIVITIES OF FORTY-

NINERS IN CALGARY 

Lt.-Col. E. R. Knight, Hon. President of the 49th Battalion 

Association, has been given command of the Calgary Regiment. 

Congratulations. 

J. B. Bolton has a position at the Central Alberta Sanitarium. 

H. B. Clow is employed with the Dominion Government 

Irrigation Department. 

W. J. McKenkie (Bill) is manager of the Royal Bank at Sedalia. 

We understand that Bill was married recently. Congratulations. 

A. E. Nash is in the insurance business and located at Maple 

Creek, Sask. 

Capt. J. McQueen is located at Hanna. 

Murray McKinnon has his headquarters at Drumheller. He is 

travelling for a machine company. 

E. M. Thurston is the C.N.R. station agent at Sedalia, 

Capt. Walker Taylor is with the Imperial Oil Co., Turner Valley. 

R. (Bob) Whyte is a brakeman on the C.P.R. 

Sam Allen has a store at Cochrane, Alberta. 

Fred G. Emery is located at Banff. 

J. W. Gladstone is a park warden at Waterton Lakes. 

W. B. Tourond is also located at Waterton Lakes, Alberta. 

We are glad to report that Sid. Dilley who has been suffering from 

spinal trouble in the Belcher Hospital, is improving. Two other Forty-

Niners, J. J. Logan and H. Newell are still at the Belcher Hospital. J. 

D. McQuaid and F. D. Morton have recently been discharged from 

this institution. 

 

COLONEL WEAVER RE-ELECTED TO LEGISLATURE 

All old Forty-Niners were pleased to hear that Colonel C. Y. 

Weaver, D.S.O., the present president of our Association, had been 

re-elected to the Alberta Provincial Legislature by a substantial 

majority, at the elections held in June last. 
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OUR PERPETUATING UNIT IS INSPECTED 
 

We sat in the gallery, a half dozen of us old hands, and looked down 

upon the armoury floor. There was much saluting and clicking of 

heels and dashing hither and thither of officers and N.C.O.’s. In the 

band room bandsmen tried out their horns as bandsmen always do. 

From another quarter God-awful noises told us that the pipers were 

adjusting their weapons. The R.S.M. comes out and walks up and 

down as though taking a little exercise, but we wise guys know that 

he is about to “fall in” the markers and so it was. Four smart lads 

come briskly out and are properly glared at by the R.S.M. and then 

take their distances, then the “fall in’' by a diminutive bugler. The 

men slope arms and move onto the markers. Then follow all those 

intricate performances which mystify civilians —much shuffling, 

wiggling and dressing, forming fours and turning about and so forth. 

The officers then comes on parade and do it all over again. The band 

in scarlet and good old Daly with the baton just up from a sick bed, 

looking pretty thin and shaky. The pipers in kilts and plaids, sporrans 

and spats, daggers and gadgets looking mighty brave and cocky. And 

the drummers, mere infants they seemed but cheeky and saucy as 

buglers and drummers should be. 

Then Lieutenant-Colonel Harris, commanding the battalion, 

adjusts himself with meticulous care in precisely the right spot in 

front of the battalion and all ranks stand steady and still and wait. 

From a flank comes Brigadier-General D. M. Ormond, C.M.G., 

D.S.O., commanding Military District No. 13, accompanied by his 

satellites and bears down upon the saluting base. “First Battalion (the 

Edmonton Regiment) 

 

General salute, present arms!” click, click, click. The clicks aren’t 

just what they might be, but still, no matter. The buglers blow their 

little heads off with the General Salute. The General walks round and 

inspects the companies and old Daly, giving us a wave of the hand, 

leads the band in the old inspection tune with the unmentionable 

name about somebody who had done something on the doorstep. The 

battalion “marches past” in column of fours and in column of 

companies, and the pipers marching at the head with sumptuous and 

stately mien, play “Bonnie Dundee” and we old hands grip the gallery 

rails and look straight ahead and then talk loudly and a bit foolishly 

about other matters, for it would never do to admit that one had 

something in one’s throat that one couldn’t swallow—just 

temporarily of course. 

The General addresses the troops. He notices substantial 

improvement - of course perfection has by no means been attained. 

There should be a little more of this and not quite so much of that; 

they are not quite so good as they might be, still they might be worse, 

however, on the whole -taking everything into consideration - and so 

on and so forth. Old stuff, of course. 

All this in the Prince of Wales’ armouries at Edmonton, June 24th, 

1930. 

At Peibruck Farm in Belgium, on October 14th, 1915, the old 

battalion paraded for its first inspection at the front by Lieutenant-

General Alderson, Commander Canadian Corps. Officers barked, 

N.C.O.’s roared, heels were clicked and there was much saluting and 

such goings on. And the good old band led by Daly played the tune 

with the unmentionable name and a thousand bayonets flashed in the 

sunlight. “Such faces and such backs,” said the General, and we knew 

there was nothing better than we. 

Of that gallant company many sleep in the salient nearby and they, 

too, look down upon us and particularly upon those who wear our 

buttons and badges, carry our colours and inherit our name and 

traditions. 

So, this little sermon may well conclude with a text of special 

application to the First Battalion (the Edmonton Regiment): 

“Encompassed by so great a cloud of witnesses let us run with 

patience the race that is set before us.” 

 

YE THAT HAVE FAITH 

Found written on a torn scrap of paper on the dead body of an 

Australian soldier. 

Ye that have faith to look with fearless eyes 

Beyond the tragedy of a world at strife, 

And know that out of death and night shall rise  

The dawn of ampler life. 

Rejoice that anguish rend the heart, 

That God has given you a priceless dower 

To live in these great times and have your part 

In freedom’s crowning hour; 

That ye may tell your sons who see the light 

High in the heavens, their heritage to take.  

“I saw the power of darkness put to flight, 

I saw the morning break.”
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MINUTES OF THE ANNUAL MEETING 

The Annual General Meeting of the Association was held in the 

Library of the Memorial Hall, on Monday, January 21st, 1930, at 8 

o’clock p.m. 

Owing to the absence of the President, Col. Weaver, on account of 

illness, the Vice-President, Col. Harris, presided. Col. Weaver came 

later in the evening but requested that Col. Harris “carry on.” 

The Minutes of the previous Annual Meeting were read by the 

Secretary and adopted as read on a motion by R. Dean and J. Waithe. 

A Financial Statement for the year 1929 was then read by the 

Treasurer, N. H. Jones, which showed the finances of the Association 

to be in a flourishing state. This report was accepted and the Treasurer 

cordially thanked on a motion by General Griesbach who added a 

ryder to his motion requesting that the Magazine Committee be 

authorized to mail copies of the 10th issue of the “Forty-Niner” to out 

of town men whose names are mentioned in the Magazine, Andrew 

Black seconded the General’s motion, and on being put to the 

meeting, it was passed unanimously. 

A motion by R. Dean and R. Callender to the effect that this year’s 

Annual Church Parade be held on the Sunday immediately after the 

1930 Exhibition, was passed unanimously. 

A. Fowley moved, and S. Levine seconded a motion to the effect 

that this year’s Church Parade be held at 2 o’clock p.m. Several of 

the members spoke for and against this motion, the matter being 

brought to a conclusion by the Treasurer, N. H. Jones, submitting the 

following resolution to amend the motion: “That, as it was customary 

to attend church in the morning and as were such the case better 

arrangements could be made to entertain out of town comrades, be it 

resolved that the 1930 Annual Church Parade be held at 10 a.m.” This 

resolution was seconded by Dan Collins and on being put to the 

meeting by the Chairman, was passed, the motion being declared lost. 

The Church Parade will be held 20th July 1930. 

A full report of funerals of Forty-Niners was then submitted by R. 

Dean who stated that it was often difficult to arrange for pallbearers. 

Mr. Dean also suggested that the Last Post should be sounded at all 

49th funerals where it is at all possible. The Chairman, Col. Harris, 

thanked Mr. Dean on behalf of the Association for his untiring efforts 

in connection with this matter and undertook to arrange for a bugler 

whenever possible. 

It was decided after considerable discussion on a motion by R. 

Callender and Wm. Wright, to hold the next Annual Dinner in the 

Macdonald Hotel, the price, of tickets being left in the hands of the 

incoming Executive Committee. 

The Secretary was then instructed to send letters of appreciation 

for past and present courtesies to Mr. Fraser Gerrie of the Journal and 

Mr. John Oliver of the Bulletin, on a motion by Colonel Weaver and 

General Griesbach, to the Legion and Army and Navy Veterans’ 

clubs, Messrs. Dean and Foley being the mover and seconder. 

A hearty vote of thanks to Captain G. D. Hunt and the Magazine 

Committee for their untiring and successful efforts in the production 

of the “Forty-Niner,” was passed unanimously on a motion by Col. 

Weaver and Col. Elliott. 

Col. Elliott then moved that N. H. Jones, the Treasurer, and Earle 

Hay, the Secretary, be made Life Members of the 49th Battalion 

(Edmonton Regiment) Association, as a token of the members’ 

appreciation of their devotion to duty. This motion was carried 

unanimously. Comrade R. King being the seconder. 

The election of Officers for the year 1930 was then proceeded with; 

the President, Col. Weaver; Vice President, Col. Harris; Hon, 

Secretary, Earle Hay, and Hon. Treasurer, N. H. Jones, being re-

elected by acclamation on a motion by General Griesbach and 

Andrew Black. 

It was decided also by acclamation to increase the Association’s 

Executive Committee to fourteen members, those elected being: 

Major General Griesbach, C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O., V.D., K.C.; Norman 

Arnold; Robert Dean; Andrew Black; Daniel Collins; Charles 

Wampler; Major A. P. Chattell, D.S.O.; T. Robb; Col. A. H. Elliott; 

Major Walter Hunter, M.M.; Major Walter Hale, M.C.; J. W. H. 

Williams; Captain G. D. Hunt; and A. T. Nixon. The meeting then 

adjourned. 

ENGLAND” 

Dear Motherland—Home of the free,  

The dearest place on earth to me; 

I dream of thee where’er I roam, 

Land of my birth and “Home Sweet Home.”  

Well favoured thou, dear land of ours,  

With fruitful trees and woodland flowers,  

Thy hills and vales of living green, 

The fairest picture ever seen: 

Thy sons and daughters o’er the sea  

Can ne’er forget “The Old Country.” 

 

May God thy Rulers ever bless, 

And grant them from their foes to rest. 

For there are foes within thy gates,  

Who, filled with envy, greed and hate,  

Would overthrow the British Throne,  

And take away thine ancient stone :*  

May God protect thee day and night,  

For He alone for thee doth fight;  

God send thee now prosperity,  

Dear Motherland — “The Old Country.” 

Dear Motherland, to thee I bring  

My love and faith unwavering. 

Weighed in the balances of time,  

A name untarnished still is thine; 

Thy word, thy bond the whole world o’er,  

Thy justice known from shore to shore,  

God’s law thy law, His truth thy shield,  

To Him due honour ever yield,  

For He is thy Security, 

Stand firm, Fear not, “Dear Old Country.” 

—R. J. REITH (Ontario). 

*The Stone of Destiny. 
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COURCELETTE September 15th, 1916 
What memories are revived by the last issue of “The Forty-Niner,” 

January 4th, 1930, with its intensely interesting features, “Where is 

My Wandering Boy Tonight,'’ a splendid idea; the photograph of the 

invincible Football Team, Jimmy Kinsman, Bill Whitehead, Jock 

Tweedale and others whom we cheered to victory on many occasions; 

also the photo of Walter Hunter, et al. 

It is, however, the official report of the operations at Courcelette 

that reminds an old Forty-Niner that, but for the Grace of God, he 

would now be pushing up daisies in the vicinity of that battleground. 

“September 16th, at about 5.00 a.m. my headquarters having been 

wrecked by a shell and my staff nearly all casualties, etc.” 

Some hours previous to the above quoted occurrence a corporal, 

who commanded No. 5 Platoon Emergency Squad, had posted three 

or four of his men in a shell hole out in front to act as a covering party 

to “B” Company who were digging themselves in, after successfully 

taking their objective. Reporting back to Lieut, Toole, who appeared 

to be the sole surviving officer of companies “B” and “D,” our 

corporal performed various duties, acting under Lieut. Toole’s orders, 

the last one being in the early hours of the morning of September 

16th, when he went scouting out in front to see what he could see. 

Apparently, he ventured too far for suddenly in front of him rose 

several veray lights. Night was turned into day. On his knees at the 

moment “Corp.” froze, but to no avail, Heine had him sported and 

promptly potted him at short range right in the chest. Dazed from the 

sledge hammer blow our Corporal found himself lying flat on his 

face, but realizing need for action, grabbed his “tin lid” and rolled 

into a convenient shell hole where he remained until he gathered his 

somewhat scattered wits. 

Fancying that a direct hit at such close range could mean one thing 

only, and preferring, if he were going to die, to do so amongst his 

pals, he determined to make for the trench. Awaiting his opportunity 

when no lights in his vicinity were showing, he started his slow and 

cautious crawl towards his pals. He hadn’t gone very far when the 

enemy must have heard him and throwing up some more lights, took 

another crack at him, but immediately the lights left the ground and 

before they could create sufficient illumination to take aim by, 

“Corp.” rolled into another shell hole and happily avoided further 

wounds. Finally, he made the trench, where he received first aid. His 

feelings were not reassured when he overheard one of the boys who 

was rendering him this merciful aid and who had been feeling in the 

dark around his back, whisper to a comrade, “Poor old Sandy, it looks 

like he has got his finish, I can’t find the hole where the bullet went 

out.” 

When lying in a shell hole back of the trench with a rubber sheet 

over him—it was sprinkling rain — our Corporal had his spirits 

revived. Putting his hand into his left breast pocket he withdrew his 

metal cigarette case, and finding it difficult to open, felt around it and 

found a dent in the corner at the hinge. “Perhaps after all my wound 

is not a fatal one,” he thought and considerably bucked up and 

smoked his fag. Later it proved that a note-book and a steel shaving 

mirror, through which the bullet had passed in his right breast pocket 

had diverted the bullet, which instead of passing through the chest 

diagonally and probably killing him outright, flattened out, inflicting 

a superficial wound in the right breast and boring  
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a hole through the bone in the centre of the chest came out below the 

left nipple and tore its way through the right pocket, penetrating on 

its course a pocketbook containing letters, photos, etc., finally 

glancing off the aforesaid mentioned cigarette case and smashing the 

point of his whistle, went on its way. 

Presently Lieut. Toole came along and expressed regrets that it 

would not be possible to get the Corporal out owing to lack of 

stretchers. However, when “Corp.” said he might be able to get out 

without the aid of stretchers, Lieut. Toole gave him a “shot” out of 

his water-bottle—wonderful stuff — and detailed two of the boys to 

help him over to Headquarters at the support line held by “A” 

company. Arriving at the bottom of the dugout steps he was 

confronted by the Colonel, who asked him where he was wounded. 

On being informed the chest, the Colonel said, pointing to where 

several wounded were lying, “You had better lie down, there is no 

chance to get you out tonight, there are no stretchers.” However, 

when the corporal told him that he had been a stretcher bearer himself 

in the Salient and had seen men die because they failed to help 

themselves, and that he thought he could make his way out somehow, 

the Colonel said, “Go to it and good luck.” 

Crawling to the top of the dugout steps our wounded Forty-Niner 

arrived just as a crump hit the entrance to the adjoining dugout; 

staying in the shelter of the entrance he awaited the debris to fall to 

the ground and then crawled over the bank and into the trench 

occupied by “A” Company. A barrage was being laid by the Bosche 

about a hundred yards behind the trench, and waiting until it swung 

to the left our Corporal started out for the dressing station and 

Blighty, which he safely reached, being fortunate enough to be sent 

to a hospital near his old home in Edinburgh, Scotland. 

Probably fifteen minutes after he left, perhaps less, Battalion 

Headquarters were wrecked as the Colonel reported. 

Moral: “The Lord helps those who help themselves.” By 

following this axiom our Forty-Niner no doubt, saved his life to fight 

another day. 

D. C. M. 

The Corporal referred to in attached is Lieut. Alex. Hunter, 

D.C.M. Hunter joined the Battalion from the 51st at Shorncliffe just 

before they left for France. He did not rejoin the battalion after being 

wounded. As he had had considerable experience in railroad 

construction work he was drafted to the 5th C.R.T. at Hastings, 

England. He returned to France in February 1917, serving with that 

unit until the end of the war. He was given his commission in the 

field. 

He is now an important member of the staff of the District Supt. 

of Postal Service, in Calgary. 

 

NUMBERS 9 AND 10 OF THE “FORTY-NINER” 

A few copies of numbers 9 and 10 of the “Forty-Niner are in hand 

and may be had upon application to Colonel Weaver, Empire 

Building, Edmonton. 

 

BANDMASTER DALY HAS LEG AMPUTATED 

As we go to press, we learn with regret that Bandmaster J. B. Daly 

has had a leg amputated at the University Hospital on Monday the 

14th instant. Colonel Len Harris, M.D., who is looking after the 

patient, reports that Bandmaster Daly stood the operation well and his 

condition is hopeful. All ranks and all hands who ever listened to the 

“good old band” in peace and war will pray earnestly that the old man 

gets by. 
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Some of the Men of the 49th Battalion who attended 
ANNUAL DINNER, JANUARY 4TH, 1930 

No. Name Rank Unit of first Enlistment Address Occupation 

432858 W. P. Dunn Pte 49th 11917 94th St. Road Inspector 

904084 J. Daws Pte 194th and 49th 10661 109th St. Railway Fireman 

231433 F. H. Steele Band 202nd. Westlock  

432288 James Hackett Sergt 49th 9124 199th Ave. Carpenter 

432188 D. L. Purvis Cpl. 49th 20627 105th St.  

433075 H. Little Cpl 49th 115 Gibson Bldg Police Officer 

 R. W. Speers Lt 194th 201 Northern Invest. Bldg. Barrister 

436441 R. S Ayers Pte. 49th 11926 94th SL. St. Railway 

432728 W. Green Pte. 49th 9423 101st Traveller 

103078 D. A. Fraser Pte 42nd R.H.C. 10128 106th Ave.  

432728 William Wright Pte 49th. 9810 94th Ave Postman 

433028 H. Sandilands  49th 9258 91st St.  

467164 J. H. Sandilands  49th 11511 87th St.  

432434 J. E. Billingsley Pte 49th. 12040 95th St. Caretaker 

 G. Ruward  C.F.E. (not one of our men.)  

100997 Y. S. Philpot Pte 66th South Cooking Lake Farmer 

101535 P. P. Munhead Pte. 66th 10264 87th St” Warehouseman 

 A. H. Elliott Major 51st 12728 112th Ave. Civil Service 

18262 A. Armstrong Band 9th and 101st..... 10430 91st St Civil Service 

432396 James Mc Millan Pte 49th Calgary Power Co., Calgary Electrical engineer 

432376 Stubby Foley Pte. 49th 11639 91st St Air man 

432927 Dave Trons Sergt 49th 519 Centre Ave., Calgary Truck driver 

434607 Alex Hay Sergt 49th 79 4th St., Calgary Truck driver 

432737 Souter Sergt 49th  Bridgeman 

43735 H. Stonehewer Sergt 51st 10022 102nd St Butcher 

432014 C. A. Russell Pte 49th 8215 105 St Caretaker 

432652 H. M. Borgmann Sergt. 49th 10128 87th Ave.  

A. W. Tayler Lt Stokes Guns 10203 116th St.  

 G. W. Macleod Major 49th St. George’s Crescent Engineer 

432558 D. W. A. Dawes  49th 10003 110th St.  

E. R. Knight Capt. 56th Central Alta. San., Calgary Bursar 

 Geo. Hudson Capt. 49th Wainwright Organizer 

 C. G. Reynolds Capt. P P C L I 8319 101st St Clergyman, C. of E. 

 W. A. Griesbach Major Gen. 49th 12916 102nd Ave Barrister 

 D. A. Petrie Major 1st Bn. E.R. 9749 111 St. Principal 

100410 W. Jones Pte  1.1 15 101st St. Laborer 

100957 J. A. Warth   9545 102nd A. Ave Shipper 

432415 E. Thompson Sergt 49th 10939 101st St. Driver 

436576 W. S. Bennie Sergt 51st 10234 100A St. Shipper 

W. F. MrCanlev Piper 49th 11635 97th St Bookkeeper 

432375 D. A. Fazan Pte 49th 9945 Jasper Ave Merchant 

J. F. E. Carman Lt 49th 9704 87th Ave Civil Servant 

432012 Wilfred E. Rose Capt. 49th 316 Tegler Bldg Agent 

432043 S. Parsons  49th 11712 95A St Bricklayer 

432587 Neil Campbell  49th 203 Empress Bldg.  

432828 A. W. Featherstone  49th 10986 71st Ave.  

432645 H. Smith  49th 9828 101st Ave.  

436646 Wm Norton  49th 11015 83rd St.  

432784 W. B. Smith  49th 8566 89 St Doorkeeper 

H. C. Wallace Capt. C.A.M.C. Wainwright Physician 

 Jack Harstone Lt.-Col. 49th 518 7th Ave. N.E., Calgary Contractor 

 Thomas Craig Pte, 51st 6506 Jasper Ave Gardener 

 Ernest Allen Pte 66th 16727 78th Ave. Gardener 

432234 H. Magee A./Sergt 49th 11732 85th St.  

432101 A. Moir Cpl. 49th 200 Belmont Blk.  

432090 G. Douglas     

432203 Lomis Alexander  49th 10706 105th St. Clerk 

904857 W. Walls Pte 194th 9749 98th St, Carpenter 

904178 B. J McMaster Cpl. 194th 10440 122nd St Mechanic 

101642 G. E. Schell Pte.  10928 126th St.  

504218 J. S. Rowland 7th C.F.A.    

100844 D. Keating Pte  11422 122nd St.  

432865 T. M. Cranston Sergt.  12022 65th St. Carpenter 

904222 Clement V. G. Schroeter S/Sergt. 194th 11937 78th St. P.O. Clerk 

432661 Amos Fletcher   10459 66th Ave.  
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101553 Sam W. Hatchey   R.R. 2, Ardrossan   

437251 Frank Langton L/Cpl. 51st. 
   

432341 Leach Trans. 49th  R.A.H.   

Body (visitor) 8th Battn.  9332 83rd Ave.   

133280 D. Oliver Cpl.  73rd Battn. 11115 67th St.   

4136684 G. Britton Pte. 51st. Buford P.O.   

904111 W. Garvin Pte. 194th 11837 125th St,   

432862 L. Smith Piper 49th. 10039 106 St,   

101711 Robert McCloy  8th. Busby, Alta.   

 Mr. Lucas Magnus Visitor     

432280 R. B. Hamilton Pte 49th 10727 113th St.  Mechanic 

432649 W. Aitkin Pte. 49th 10733 116th St.  Carpenter 

432586 H. Hume Pte.  49th 8903 88th Ave.  Carpenter 

101173 J W. H. Williams. Pte 49th 11149 64th St.  Bookkeeper 

4463S5 W. A. Quinton Pte.  49th 10003 91st Ave.  Tinsmith 

811751 R Hargreaves Pte 138th 12031 96th St.  Dairyman 

904919 H Laman  Pte. 194th. 10855 97th St.  Engineer 

432799 Jack Christie Pte 49th. McLeod Valley  Farmer 

523341 H. Tanner  A.M.C. 11125 88th Ave.   

2109S»2 S. Levine   A.M.C. Daysland, Alta.   

       

 George D. Hunt Capt. 138th. 10236 123rd St,   

433132 
A. Croasdale Pte. 49th. 10159 116th St,   

Thomas Ramsey Lt. 138th 10142 130th St.   

436501 A. E. Duke 
 

51st. 10940 76th Ave. 
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THE KING ON VIMY RIDGE—MAY 1917 
 

 
His Majesty with General Lord Horne, commanding the 1st Army, on his left, and immediately behind the King is the stalwart figure of General Currie, commanding the Canadian Corps. This 

picture is an official Canadian war photograph and was taken on the crest of the ridge. 
 

SANCTUARY WOOD 

Continued from Page 21 

not be able to observe and who are not in touch with the front-line troops, 

is quite unsatisfactory. Our heavy guns fired frequently but appeared to 

be firing in rear of the enemy’s front line. At all events there was no direct 

connection between front line troops and our heavy guns, and the 

advantage is entirely with the enemy in this respect. 

Strong Points 

The enemy wrecked any strong point which he thought might interfere 

with him. The matter seemed to be entirely in his hands. 

Trenches 

A lesson to be learned from this engagement is, that there ought to be 

a series of trenches in rear of every position held by us with deep 

communication trenches leading in every direction. These trenches 

should be dug in, and not built up where the drainage will permit. 

Such support trenches from points of assembly for support and 

counterattack troops. In the situation under discussion, there was really 

no place for the assembly, deployment, and organization of attack troops 

except the “R” line which was filled with dead and wounded and badly 

crumped in. 

If strong points are considered desirable or necessary they might 

better be concealed in a trench system, and would thereby escape 

observation. 

Stores 

The 49th Bn. desisted from the attack by reason of the shortage of 

bombs, yet I believe that bombs were available at no great distance away. 

I would therefore suggest that stores of bombs, rations, ammunition, wire, 

shovels and stakes be made at available points, and printed cards issued 

stating where these stores are and what they contain, that every officer 

and N.C.O. be given a card upon entering the trench. It's quite true that 

this information is given over on relief, but it seldom becomes known to 

many officers and to no other ranks, and troops entering strange trenches 

are absolutely without such information. 

Stokes Guns 

It was very apparent to me that had there been a battery of four Stokes 

guns with a plentiful supply of ammunition in the neighborhood of R.63, 

Gourack Road and Warrington Avenue the enemy could have been kept 

out. of our trenches in front of these points. At all events these guns would 

have been of the utmost value in supporting the counterattack made by 

the 49th Bn. These guns would also have met to some extent the point 

raised above by giving the front line troops the immediate control of 

artillery which could have been directed immediately upon points 

requiring immediate attention. No Stokes guns or trench mortars of any 

kind were available. 

Continued on Page 31 
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IN MEMORIAM 
Sergeant Lee, formerly of “A” company, died at Meanook, 

Alberta, and was buried from St. Joseph’s Cathedral at Edmonton on 

January 80th, 1930, in the soldiers’ plot in the Edmonton cemetery. 

The following were the pallbearers: N. Arnold, W. Hunter, J. Blewett, 

Bob Ayers, T. W. Higginson and J. M. Keats. Other members of the 

association who attended were: General Griesbach, Colonel Weaver, 

Captain W. E, Rose and Robert Dean. Cars were supplied by General 

Griesbach and T. W. Higginson. The association also sent a wreath 

of flowers. 

Sergeant William Matthew Allen, formerly of “C” company, 

died at St. Paul, Alberta, on Feb. 5th last. The funeral was from. 

Howard & McBride’s funeral establishment, to the soldiers’ plot in 

the Edmonton cemetery. The following were the pall bearers: John 

Paterson, H. J. Bennett, N. Arnold, Bob Ayers, JQ. B. Crocket, Tom 

Robb. J. H. Ratcliffe was bugler and sounded “Last. Post.”. Captain 

the Reverend G. G. Reynolds, the association chaplain, officiated. 

Other members of the association who attended the funeral were: 

General. Griesbach, Captain. Rose, Andy Black, Jack Horner and 

Robert Dean. The association also sent a wreath. 

Captain W. R. Herbert, M.C., formerly of “D” company, died of 

pneumonia at Colinton on February 26th, 1930. The following is 

clipped from the Edmonton Journal, March 5th, 1930: 

Athabaska, Alta., March 5.—All Saints’ church was crowded on 

the occasion of the funeral service of Capt. W. R. Herbert, M.C., great 

war veteran, who died of pneumonia in Athabaska hospital on 

Wednesday, February 26. There was a full attendance of veterans, the 

Masons, and the general public. 

Captain Herbert had the reputation of being one of the finest men 

who ever fought for their country. Unfortunately, his war wounds 

were serious and when threatened with pneumonia he succumbed in 

spite of heroic efforts made to save him. He was 46 years old and had 

farmed at Colinton, where he was held in universal esteem, not only 

as a soldier who had done brave deeds in the 49th, winning the M.C., 

but as a citizen and neighbor. Great sympathy is felt for Mrs. Herbert 

and the family of six small children. 

Lieutenant Colonel L. C. Harris represented the association and 

carried with him a wreath of flowers from the association. 

W. R. Herbert and Frank Scott both got their commissions at the 

same time in Shorncliffe in 1915. Both were very big men and Jack 

Harstone referred to them as “The Great Danes.” Frank Scott was 

subsequently killed in action. Two very fine fellows. God rest their 

souls. 

Captain W, B. Thomas, formerly a sergeant in “C” company, died 

at Vancouver, B.C., June 8th, 1930. A wreath was sent by the 

association and a letter of condolence to the relatives. 

The sympathy of all hands is extended to R. W. Bell, formerly 

of this Battalion, whose daughter, Ada Margory, was killed in a 

motor accident on the Cooking Lake trail on Saturday, the 12th 

July. The family is well known in the Cooking Lake district and 

the whole community is grief-stricken over the tragedy. 

MEMORIAL NOTES 
On Armistice day and on the anniversaries of ten other general 

engagements in which the battalion took part the 49th Battalion 

(Edmonton Regiment) Association publishes memorial notices in the 

Edmonton papers under the crest of the battalion and surrounded by 

a black border. The wording is as follows: 

“In every living memory of the officers, noncommissioned 

officers and men of the 49th Battalion (Edmonton Regiment) who 

were killed in action or died of wounds received at ….........in 

…........on the day of ….......191 ...” 

Then follows a suitable verse or text. 

These notices have attracted a great deal of attention and have been 

favorably commented upon by many ex-service men. We do well to 

remind ourselves at stated times of the service and sacrifice of gallant 

gentlemen who died that “We might live in freedom.” These notices 

recall crowds of eager young faces who were dear to us once upon a 

time and whose memories we will cherish until our own turn comes. 

Mr. William Revill, formerly Sergeant W. Revill, M.M. of “ours” 

and old “steady D” was elected a counsellor of the rural municipality 

of Lake View, on the 22nd of February 1980. His old friends in the 

49th are pleased to hear of his success in the political field and the 

“Forty-Niner” offers its congratulations. Mr. Revill farms near 

Kinsella, Alberta. 

 

 

  



Jul 1930    No. 11             THE FOURTY NINER 
 

Page 31 of 36 
 

 

 
 

SANCTUARY WOOD 

Continued from Page 26 

Lewis Guns 

Lewis guns were effective and discharged there functions properly. 

Trench Mortars 

No mortars were in use on my frontage during this action. 

Medical Arrangements 

It was not possible to evacuate the wounded during the action except in 

the case of those who could walk. Many walking patients got away. 

Staff 

During the day I attached to myself Major Adamson of the P.PC.L.I., 

Capt. Cock, 7th Can. Inf. Bde., M.G. Officer; Lieut. W. L. Taylor of the 

49th Bn. 

I desire to bring to your notice Major Adamson who was of great 

service to me, tendering sound advice and advising upon many points of 

difficulty. 

Capt. Cock reconnoitered Maple Copse, assisted by four O.R.'s; he 

guided the 49th Bn. into the attack station and he showed courage and 

resourcefulness on several occasions. 

Lieut. W. L. Taylor was extremely useful and energetic throughout the 

day in carrying orders, and with courage and resourcefulness rendered 

me a great assistance. 

I attach hereto: 

1. Copy of your Operation Order No. 24. 

2. Incoming messages. 

3. Outgoing messages. 

I have the honour to be, Sir, 

Your obedient servant, 

W. A. GRIESBACH, 

Lieut.-Col. 49th Can. Bn (Edmonton Regiment) 

------------------------ 

 

Captain George Z. Finder, late of “C” company, was married at Calgary 

recently to Miss Ann Kemmis, daughter of Mr. J. S. Kemmis, 

formerly M.L.A. for Pincher Creek. All ranks join in 

congratulations end good wishes. 
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A “GOOD” MAN 

We talk about “sizing up” a man; sometimes we say that so and so 

“is a man,” or to add emphasis, we say that he is a “damn good man.” 

We talk about men who “wear well,” meaning that the longer and more 

intimately one knows them the better one likes them. Sometimes we say 

that a man has “mellowed” with age, when what really has happened is 

that we have got more sense with age and come to sounder conclusions 

in such matters than we used to. Always men of action are peculiarly 

inarticulate in describing a “good” man. 

Here we have Rudyard Kipling telling us in English, of which he 

alone, these days', is the master, of the sort of man we would all like to 

be and failing that, the kind of a man we can all admire. In all walks of 

life the man is everything. Leadership is the prime factor both in peace 

and in war. No one knows that better than we. Read this poem, two 

lines at a time and then stop and think it over. 

Pay attention to Rudyard Kipling! 

“IF” 

If you can keep your head when all about you 

Are losing theirs and blaming it on you, 

If you can trust yourself when all men doubt you, 

But make allowance for their doubting, too; 

If you can wait and not be tired by waiting, 

Or being lied about, don’t deal in lies, 

Or being hated, don’t give way to hating, 

And yet don’t look too good nor talk too wise. 

If you can dream—and not make dreams your master; 

If you can think—and not make thoughts your aim, 

If you can meet with Triumph and Disaster 

And treat those two imposters just the same; 

If you can bear to hear the truth you’ve spoken 

Twisted by knaves to make a trap for fools, 

Or watch the things you gave your life to, broken, 

And stoop and build ’em up again with worn-out tools. 

If you can make one heap of all your winnings 

And risk it in one turn of pitch and toss, 

And lose, and start again at your beginnings 

And never breathe a word about your loss; 

If you can force your heart and nerve and sinew 

To serve your turn long after they are gone, 

And so hold on when there is nothing in you, 

Except the will that says “Hold On!” 

If you can talk with crowds and keep your virtue, 

Or walk with kings—-nor lose the common touch, 

If neither foes nor loving friends can hurt you, 

If all men count with you, but none too much; 

If you can fill the unforgiving minute 

With sixty seconds worth of distance run, 

Yours is the earth, and everything that’s in it, 

And—-which is more—you’ll be a man, my son. 

—Rudyard Kipling. 

--------------------- 

“Didn’t the girls in your day ‘set their caps’ for the boys?” the flapper 

asked her grandmother. 

“Yes, child,” the grandmother replied, “but not their kneecaps.” 

----------------------- 

 

At a lecture the speaker orated fervently: 

“He drove straight to his goal. He looked neither to the right nor to 

the left, but pressed forward, moved by a definite purpose. Neither 

friend nor foe could delay nor turn him from his course. All who 

crossed ‘his path did so at their own peril. What could you call such a 

man?” 

“A truck driver,” shouted a voice from the audience. 
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LIFE MEMBERS 

A life member is a former member of the 49th Battalion (Edmonton 

Regiment) who has applied for life membership to the executive 

committee, has been accepted and has paid a fee of $15.00. No further 

fees are required to be paid for membership in the association. Fees 

arising from life membership are kept separate and intact as a reserve 

fund and are invested in government bonds. The following is a list of 

life members in the 49th Battalion (Edmonton Regiment) Association: 

MAJOR GENERAL THE HONOURABLE W. A, GRIESBACH, C.B., 

C.M.G., D.S.O. 

COLONEL C. Y. WEAVER, D.S.O., M.L.A. 

LIEUTENANT COLONEL A. K. HOBBINS, D.S.O. 

MAJOR A. P. CHATTELL, D.S.O. 

CAPTAIN GEORGE D. HUNT. 

CAPTAIN J. C. THOMPSON. 

LIEUTENANT N. A. CAMPBELL (Calgary Branch). 

LIEUTENANT I. W. ANDERSON, D.C.M., M.M. 

CAPTAIN THE REVEREND W. A. R. BALL. 

MAJOR J. R. LOWERY. 

EARLE O. HAY. 

NEVILLE H. JONES. 

 

DISTRICT OFFICERS 

District officers are appointed by the executive committee at points 

where suitable men can be got to act and where we have a number of 

the old battalion living. The duties of district officers are to keep in 

touch with the men and with the executive. Advise the executive of 

cases of distress or death. To attend the funerals of old hands and make 

such funeral arrangements as are possible in the matter of pall bearers, 

mourners and so forth and to see to the placing of the association's 

standard wreath of flowers and generally such other duties as tend to the 

advancement of the work of the association. The executive would like 

to hear of men willing to act as district officers in points not now 

covered. Write to Earle Hay, Honourary Secretary, P.O. Inspector’s 

Cilice, Edmonton. The following is a list of the district officers: 

Wainwright — George Harper. 

Peace River — R. Cruickshank, D.G.M. 

Westlock — F. H. Steele. 

Busby — W. Elliott, W.M. 

Vegreville — R. V. Patterson, M.M. 

High Prairie — Charles Travers. 

Brule — Lieutenant-Colonel A. K. Hobbins, D.S.O. 

Calgary — Lieutenant Colonel E. R. Knight. 

Grande Prairie—H. Nelson. 

There is also a branch of the association at Calgary with a full slate of 

officers. 

 

The Original Commander of the 49th Battalion 

(Edmonton Regiment) C.E.F. 
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JUSTICE FOR THE WAR VETERANS 
CANADA’S WAR PENSION LEGISLATION THE MOST ADVANCED IN THE WORLD 

 
CANADA’S war pension legislation is the 

most advanced in the world: no other nation has 

made provision for its ex-service men and their 

dependents on a scale of such open-handed justice 

as this country. For this the Liberal Party seeks no 

monopoly of credit; it merely recalls that the Right 

Hon. W. L. Mackenzie King, correctly 

interpreting the wish of the Canadian people that 

the returned soldiers should be generously dealt 

with, has succeeded in giving form to that wish in 

the legislation his government has placed on the 

Statute Books. 

CREDIT WHERE CREDIT IS DUE 

The Liberal government has at all times 

generously assigned credit to its opponents for 

suggestions designed to improve soldiers’ 

legislation, when such suggestions were 

forthcoming. 

In the nature of things, however, the Liberals 

have initiated the overwhelming volume of 

advantageous legislation that has been 

necessitated by the ever- increasing complexities 

with which that element of national life is surrounded. The Special 

Parliamentary Committee on Returned Soldiers’ problems, under the 

Chairmanship of Major C. G. Fower, M.C., Liberal member for 

Quebec South and a veteran of the 14th Royal Montreal Battalion, is 

a glittering creation of the present administration. Without doubt it is 

one of the most conscientious and industrious 

groups of men who ever wrestled with thorny 

problems. 

It is an interesting assembly, fulfilling in every 

respect the dictum of the Prime Minister that 

returned soldiers are best capable of threshing out 

their own difficulties. On its nineteen members 

ten saw service in France, and they rank from 

major- generals downwards. Two more are 

fathers of ex-soldiers who fought and suffered on 

the Western Front. The others possess special 

qualifications that entitle them to speak for the 

veterans. To this body is submitted all legislation 

which in any way affects the ex-service men. 

THE LIBERAL INTERPRETATION 

Generosity and Justice — that is the 

interpretation of the Mackenzie King 

administration. Pioneer legislation to aid the non-

pensionable “burned- out” man; the facilitating of 

pensions claims through the complete 

reorganization of the machinery; .the benefit of 

the doubt to the soldier; the continuance of the 

pension to the widow; extension of the insurance act to returned men; 

the lightening of the burden upon soldier settlers -—there is the 

record of the last session. It is one of which Liberals are justly proud. 

The Liberal government scorns the thought that the Canadian people 

desire anything else but to deal justly with their ex-soldiers; and in 

the light of simple justice, tempered with a broad spirit of generosity, 

it has acted in the loftiest interests of both people and veterans.
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