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EDITORIAL DEMOCRACY 
We live under a democratic form of government. Every citizen 

twenty-one years of age and over, male and female, has the right 

to vote for representatives, who for a given period of years, 

transact our provincial, dominion and municipal government 

business for us. No one will contend that it is the most efficient 

form of government that could be devised or is or has been. A 

hostile critic might point out many forms of inefficiency in demo-

cratic government but, after all, it is generally admitted that it is 

the only form of government to which our freedom-loving people 

would yield a willing obedience. As well, it may be pointed out, 

that we make the best fist of democratic government. No other 

race seems to know how to use the system as well as we do. 

Under this form of government, we have built up, in a long 

period of years, a great empire consisting of a half dozen potent 

sovereign states all molded on the same pattern. We all have 

individual liberty, justice, humanity and the amenities of life to an 

extent not enjoyed elsewhere. The system works and works fairly 

well. 

The individual right to own property, to buy and sell, to make 

profit or suffer loss as the case may be, the individual right to 

exercise private judgment with respect to one’s own affairs and 

property are all inherent in democracy. The free exercise of these 

rights results in capitalism so called. Capitalism is the bye product 

of democracy. If you have democratic government with all that 

that implies, then you must have capitalism. 

Opposed to capitalism is socialism. Socialism has many 

definitions or rather the many proponents of socialism give 

different definitions. As good as any are these, “The common 

ownership of things used in common,” “The common ownership 

of all the means of production,” “Production for use and not for 

profit.” “A planned economy” is merely another set of words for 

much the same thing. Under these definitions the state would own 

practically everything and would control practically everything 

and everybody. 

“If you examine the word “control” you will at once see that 

democratic government must pass out of the picture under 

socialism. If you own a factory, a coal mine or a farm, under, 

socialism you must hand it over to the state. You may be permitted 

to operate it but it is no longer yours and you must operate it under 

control or instructions from higher up and when you trace up the 

“higher-ups” you inevitably come to the dictator. This must be so. 

Control of the individual is inherent in socialism. Hence it is that 

socialism and democracy are antagonistic terms. There can be no 

socialism in democracy, there can be no democracy in socialism. 

Now democracy may be a failure and socialism may be a good 

thing but bear this fundamental fact in mind, do not forget it, insist 

upon discussing it as a preliminary to all other discussion on the 

subject — you can only have socialism over the dead body of 

democracy; you cannot have socialism until you have first 

destroyed democracy. 

 

PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS 

The “Forty-niner” plays a big part in keeping our organization 

on the march. Our men read it in all parts of Canada. It goes to 

England, Ireland, Scotland and Wales, to South America, South 

Africa, Australia, New Zealand and the Malay States. Its main 

circulation, as might be expected, is in and about Edmonton. Now 

the advertisements pay for the cost of publication. Without these 

advertisements we would have to charge a prohibitive price for 

the “mag.” Our advertising solicitors must have a talking point, 

they must be in a position to say that our members support our 

advertisers and our members and readers must play the game with 

our advertising solicitors and do that very thing. Here are two 

simple rules for your guidance: 

1. When you want to buy anything just look through the 

“Forty-niner” and make a note of the advertisers who sell that 

article and go and give them a chance for your business. 

2. Don’t leave the advertiser’s place of business without 

mentioning in a casual way that you saw his advertisement in the 

“Forty- niner.” 

The merchant will be glad to continue his business with us, 

George Gleave and his cohorts will be tickled to know that the 

association is behind them, you will get a good article at a right 

price and the old “Forty-niner” will just keep “rollin’ along.” As 

George Carter used to say when he had to separate his genial 

personality from his official job, “Mind you, me lads, this is an 

order.” 
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FOUR V.C.’s IN LONDON AT THE SAME TIME 
OUR OWN “CHIP” KERR AMONG THEM 
 

 
Four V.C.’s.: Private Kerr Corporal Edwards Corporal Veale Private Lewis 

—Reprinted by kind permission of the Daily Mirror, London, E. C. 4. 
 

The Daily Mirror, the great English illustrated newspaper, which 

describes itself as “the daily picture newspaper with the largest sale” 

published in February 1917, the above photogravure. When the picture 

was shown to us it suggested a story covering the deeds for which the 

four V. C.’s were awarded would be of intense interest to readers of the 

Magazine, particularly because of the inclusion of our own “Chip” Kerr. 

With the assistance of Captain A. C. Chadwick, Secretary-Awards 

Board, for Adjutant General, Department of National Defence, Militia 

Service, Ottawa, and at the insistence of Major General the Honorable 

W. A. Griesbach, C.B., D.S.O., V.D., we have been able to obtain the 

official record of what is described “Deed of Action” in each case. 

 

The following, showing Deed of Action in each case, were awarded the Victoria Cross during the Great War: 

 

101465 Private J. C. Kerr, 49th Battalion, Canadian Infantry 

For most conspicuous bravery. During a bombing attack he was acting as 

bayonet man, and, knowing that bombs were running short, he ran along 

the parados under heavy fire until he was in close contact with the enemy, 

when he opened fire on them at point-blank range, and inflicted heavy 

loss. 

The enemy, thinking they were surrounded, surrendered, Sixty-two 

prisoners were taken and 250 yards of enemy trench captured. 

Before carrying out this very plucky act one of Private Kerr’s fingers had 

been blown off by a bomb. 

Later, with two other men, he escorted back the prisoners under fire, and 

then returned to report himself for duty before having his wound 

dressed.— London Gazette, 26th October, 1916.
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Sergeant Edwards of the British Army 

For most conspicuous bravery in attack, when, having located a 

hostile machine-gun in a wood, he, with great dash and courage, led some 

men against it, killed all the team, and captured the gun. 

Later, when a sniper was causing casualties, he crawled out to stalk 

him, and although badly wounded in the arm, went on and killed him. 

One officer only was now left with the company, and, realizing that 

the success of the operation depended on the capture of the furthest 

objective, Sergeant Edwards regardless of his wound, led his men on till 

this objective was captured. 

He subsequently showed great skill in consolidating his position, and 

very great daring in personal reconnaissance. 

Although again twice wounded on the following day, this very gallant 

non-commissioned officer maintained throughout a complete disregard 

for personal safety, and his high example of coolness and determination, 

engendered a fine fighting spirit in his men. — London Gazette, 14th 

September 1917. 

Private Veale of the British Army 

For most conspicuous bravery. Hearing that a wounded officer was 

lying out in front, Private Veale went out in search, and found him lying 

amidst growing corn within fifty yards of the enemy. He dragged the 

officer to a shell-hole, returned for water and took it out. Finding he could 

not single-handed carry in the officer, he returned for assistance, and took 

out two volunteers. One of the party was killed when carrying the officer, 

and heavy fire necessitated leaving the officer in a shell-hole. 

At dusk Private Veale went out again with volunteers to bring in the 

officer. While doing this an enemy patrol was observed approaching. 

Private Veale at once went back and procured a Lewis gun, and with 

the fire of the gun he covered the party, and the officer was finally carried 

to safety. The courage and determination displayed was of the highest 

order. — London Gazette, 9th September 1916. 

Private Lewis of the British Army 

For most conspicuous bravery and devotion to duty during a raid. 

On reaching the enemy trenches Private Lewis was twice wounded, 

but refused to be attended to, and showed great gallantry in searching 

enemy dug outs. He was again wounded and again refused attendance. 

At this point three of the enemy were observed to be approaching, and 

Private Lewis immediately attacked them single-handed, capturing all. 

Subsequently, during the retirement, he went to the assistance of a 

wounded man, and under heavy shell and rifle fire brought him to our 

lines, on reaching which he collapsed. 

Private Lewis showed throughout a brilliant example of courage, 

endurance and devotion to duty. — London Gazette, 15th December, 

1916. 

 

 

 

“CHIP” KERR, V.C. 

No. 101465 Pte. J. C. “Chip” Kerr, V.C. enlisted September 1915, in 

“C” Coy. of the 66th Battalion and proceeded to England with that unit. 

On the 66th being broken up he was drafted to the 49th in June 1916. He 

won his V.C. on the Somme at Courcellette September 16th, 1916, 

receiving a wound in this operation and was returned to England. 

Chip writing in jocular fashion of the reason for his enlistment says: 

“Patriotism? No! It was a team of old Bulls, not the “Cop” variety, that 

drove me into the army. I’d been punching them for two solid years. 

I said to my brother: “I’m going to join up.” 

“What!” he said, “and leave me that old road full of horns. No chance! 

I’m going too.” 

“So along we went with about two-thirds of the homesteaders, and 

Jim Meade leading the column. (Later Capt. Jim Meade, killed about 

Christmas time 1917 at Souchez.) We walked the fifty odd miles to 

Smoky River, then the end of steel, joined the 66th, afterwards split up 

and went to the 49th. Scratched up a bit on the Somme, sent to Letreporte 

2nd Canadian General, Lewesham Hospital, London; then to Bromley 

and Hastings. 

“I was sent to Bexhill for a commission. I grew so fond of old “Bex” 

that I stayed there another three months. I just couldn’t seem to get that 

old bayonet shiny enough. At the end of that time they came to the 

conclusion they had enough “Bum” officers, and from where the “other 

ranks” sit there was no argument. Oh, yes! I got married in the meantime, 

the duty, I figure, of every good soldier too, they never run out of a “war.” 

I have five kids now. They go over the top at each other every chance 

they get. In fact, they long for Zero hour. But, oh boy! the 49th never had 

a ration party that could fill ’em up. Toodle- oo.” — (J. C. Kerr.) 

The following is an extract from the Calgary Herald upon Kerr’s 

return. 

Extract from Calgary Herald upon Kerr’s Return 

The story of how he won the greatest decoration that it is within the 

power of the empire to bestow was extremely difficult to secure from the 

returned soldier. “In the army you have your work to do and you just go 

ahead and do it,” was the way in which he put it to the Herald this 

morning. 

Must Capture Trench 

Little by little, however, he related how he and a party of ten men on 

September 15th, last was sent into the chalk pits in the Courcelette region. 

It was on the day that the village fell into the hands of the Canadians. 

Kerr’s battalion was assigned to the capture of the difficult trench of 

Fabeck Graben, which was held in strength by the enemy. 

The bulk of the trench fell, but the enemy managed to retain a 200-

yard stretch sandwiched in between the Canadians. On account of 

machine guns and snipers’ nests, it was imperative that the Germans 

should be evicted. The squad of which Corp. Kerr was a member was 

selected to bomb the enemy out. 

Kerr led the party, and, on approaching the enemy barricade, was hit 

by bomb splinters, which blew off u portion of a finger and wounded him 

in the side. Regardless of his wounds he continued to advance, bombing 

far superior numbers of the enemy and firing until his rifle jammed. 

Under the continued pressure the enemy retired, and Kerr jumped into 

the trench filled with dead and dying Germans. 

He led the way along the trench. Rounding a bay, he came across 62 

Germans, who held up their hands and waved the white flag as the 

blood-stained Canadian came into view. He signalled them to climb 

over the (Continued on page 31) 
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FIRST QUARTER GUARD MOUNTED BY “B” COMPANY 

 
This was one of the first Quarter Guards mounted by the 49th Battalion. The sergeant in charge is H. Bissett, now Captain Bissett, who later 

transferred to the 194th Battalion Highlanders. Captain Bissett since his return from Overseas has been in hospital in Edmonton almost continuously. 

 

Front Row, Left to Right: BUGLER T. BOOKER, Civic Block, Edmonton; SGT. H. BISSETT, later Coy. 

Q.M., subsequently with 194th Battalion Highlanders, 4th Division, as Captain; Private WALTER BRUCE, now living in Glasgow, Scotland; 

Private JOE GIBSON, company signaller; Private WILLIAM BREWSTER, wounded at Ypres (later attached Argyle House, London, now 

believed to be in Perth, Scotland); Private JACK (SLIM) COLBORNB, killed at Cambrai (one of our soccer players). 

Back Row: Corporal P. HAIG, later sergeant (discharged at Toronto; Private ALEX. DICKIE, subsequently with Signallers (Pigeon Section) 

now living in Vancouver; Private FRANK Boyaek, believed to be in Saskatchewan; Private WILLIAM (BILLY) Davidson, famous “outside left 

’ of Caledonian F.C. (pre-war) and Battalion team, now believed to be in Ottawa; SAM GILLESPIE, wounded at “ Wulverghum,” Belgium, 

and awarded M.M. Believe this was the first man in the battalion to receive a decoration. 
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MY WAR DIARY— By THOS. M. MOUNSEY 
The author of this “War Diary” is Thomas M. Mounsey, who is a 

farmer at Sunset Prairie, B.C. The diary was compiled with the most 

infinite pains and is one of the most complete and intensely human-

interest documents ever brought to our attention. Mounsey very 

generously forwarded his manuscript to us and we in turn sent it along to 

Inar W. Anderson, D.C.M., who is now a resident in Montreal, where he 

is the Canadian representative of the Italian Line of Steamships. Mr. 

Anderson very kindly edited and typed the manuscript, but as he says on 

referring to it, “I saw fit only on rare instances to make changes in the 

grammatic construction.” It will require at least two more instalments to 

complete the diary, and probably three. 

It is eleven years since the Great War ended and I am now sitting 

down in my log shack in the Peace River block in northern British 

Columbia to make an attempt to pen my story of my experiences, partly 

from my diary and partly from memory. Mostly from memory, as without 

it my diary would not be much good. 

It was against orders to keep a diary while on active service, as in the 

event of being taken prisoner the enemy might be able to obtain valuable 

information from a diary if it fell into their hands. However, lots of us did 

keep diaries, but what we put in them was either unintelligible to anyone 

but the writer himself, or else it was pure unadulterated nonsense. But 

whatever kind of stuff was entered, it was reckoned on to bring back 

memories to the writer himself in future times when he would be able to 

muse over his diary. 

In 1914 I was working at Banff in the Rocky Mountains, a well-

known tourist and holiday resort. I was working with a gang of pick and 

shovel stiffs. I hadn’t been in Canada long and was trying to get a few 

dollars ahead in the hopes of taking up a homestead in the near future and 

settling down. 

Suddenly a confusion of news began to come through about a 

murdered archduke, the neutrality of Belgium, Germany this and 

Germany that. Next thing we knew England had declared war with 

Germany in order to protect the neutrality of Belgium. Then we heard 

that British troops had crossed the channel and Belgium’s heroic stand 

against the German hordes. Then there was war news galore about the 

retreat from Mons and German cruisers being sunk and the German ships 

being driven from the high seas and their navy being bottled up in the 

Kiel canal. The Duke of Connaught, who was staying at the Banff Springs 

hotel and Princess Patricia had to go away in a burry. 

Now all this was very interesting and exciting, but what it all meant, 

what it was all about, what it was all for I did not understand, and I am 

not clear on it yet, and I don’t expect that I ever will be. I had had a 

somewhat broken school education and I could only classify as an 

ignorant man of 23 years of age. I had heard all my life stories of how 

some day there would be war between Britain and Germany. Some 

people believed it while others didn’t, but now it seemed that it was an 

actual fact. While in France our Battalion was paraded to a large building 

where a learned man on a platform with the aid of maps endeavored to 

tell us what we were fighting for. Of course, any man with ordinary 

intelligence couldn’t help but be considerably enlightened, but I doubt if 

there were any there who were clear on everything he said, or even heard 

everything he said. But anyhow I am not trying to explain the causes of 

the war; I am only trying to tell how the war hit me and how I hit the war. 

The next thing was Lord Kitchener’s call for men. Now I know I am 

not making a hero of myself, but I had no notion of enlisting, it didn’t 

appeal to me and I felt if it was only going to be a short war as so many 

people seemed to think, that I would just as soon stay out of it if they 

could get along without me. My brother jumped into it and I thought one 

from the family would do for a start. So I waited until the Fall of 1915 

and then when it didn’t seem as though the war was going to close down 

so soon after all, but rather that it was going to be a tough struggle and 

that there was an urgent call for men and more men, it became clear to 

me that I was wanted over there and that the sooner I went the sooner I 

would be doing my bit, both to the satisfaction of myself and my King 

and Country. 

Now that I had made up my mind that I was going to be into it, I 

decided that I would head for the front by the quickest route, so on 

December 17, 1915, I went into Calgary and I enlisted with the 82nd 

Battalion, which was already fully recruited and as far as I could make 

out would be the next to go overseas. I well remember that day that I went 

to the Victoria Park, Calgary, where the 82nd Battalion was stationed, 

and told some one that I wished to join the Battalion. I was shown to the 

Orderly Room along with another, whom I had met standing around. He 

was a little fellow, a Yorkshire man, and his name was Billy Hartley. He 

asked me which Company I was going to join, and I told him I didn’t care 

what Company I joined as I didn’t know a person in the whole outfit. 

“Oh, well,” he said, “you might as well go into D Company with me as I 

have friends in D Company.” “All right,” I said, “I’ll do that.” So, Billy 

and I were friends until events in France parted us. Next thing we were 

taken to the doctor’s offices where we were medically examined and after 

he had satisfied himself as to our physical fitness, we were sworn in. The 

doctor read the rigmarole about serving His Majesty and about obeying 

His Majesty’s generals, officers, etc. to the end of the war or for six 

months after the war, and we repeated it after him and kissed the bible. It 

was I think the most solemn event of my life; anyhow, that’s how I felt 

about it. I felt relieved when we got through as it seemed an age before 

we got to the end of it. Next thing we were taken to the quartermaster 

where we were given our outfit of clothes, etc. and then we were taken to 

the barrack room and shown our bunks. 

Next morning, we went on parade. We, of course, were very awkward 

for the first time, but we bungled through it somehow until we got out on 

to the training ground where a corporal was detailed to give the pair of us 

recruits’ drill. We were soon drilling with the rest of the Company, 

however, and got along alright. We spent the whole winter in training. 

We all got a few days leave at Christmas and a lot of us got a month’s 

furlough for seed time, I included. I went out and worked for a month for 

a man I knew and helped him with his seeding. When I returned to the 

Battalion it was about ready to go overseas. On May 10, 1916, the school 

children of Calgary presented us with their colors. I wasn’t on parade that 

day, as I was doing fatigue instead, so I didn’t see the colors. The 

Battalion was broken up when we reached England, so we didn’t go to 

France as a unit. The colors were left in a church there and I do not know 

what became of them after that. 

A few days after we were presented with the colors we were on parade 

again and were presented with a new Testament by the Canadian Bible 

Society. I have mine yet, but I didn’t take it to France as it was too bulky 

and I had a smaller one. So, I left it at home in England until I returned. 

On May 12th, 1916, we were given a great send off in Calgary. The 

137th Battalion acted as guard of honor and a great crowd turned out to 

see us off. We marched to the Grand Trunk Depot and boarded the train. 

That train had about 1200 men on it. We travelled north until we reached 

Tofield, where we got on the main line going east, leading through 

Winnipeg and northern Ontario to Montreal. On May 15, 1916, we 

arrived at Winnipeg and marched through the streets for exercise. On 

May 18 we arrived at Montreal. We were inspected by the Duke of 

Connaught. They intended to take us out to a Park somewhere, but it was 
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such a miserable wet day that we only went as far as the City Hall where 

the Duke inspected us. He didn’t make any speech and he didn’t keep us 

very long. 

After the inspection we marched back to the train and went on to 

Halifax. On May 20th we boarded the Empress of Britain. There were I 

think three Battalions on board the same ship. We slept in hammocks 

instead of berths. There were if I remember right, three ships in the same 

convoy, the Empress of Britain, the Adriatic, the Baltic. On May 28th we 

had services on deck. The chaplain’s text was, “And Abraham went out 

in faith.” We wore life belts all the way over, owing to the submarine 

danger. The sea was as calm as a duck pond all the way over, and when 

we reached the Irish coast there was hardly a ripple on the water and the 

weather was splendid. But even at that a lot of the men were seasick. On 

May 28th we were met by three little destroyers and as soon as they 

reached us they began to run rings around us all the way to Liverpool. It 

sure gave me a thrill to see them dodging around. We had a gun mounted 

on each troop ship and were accompanied by two cruisers all the way out 

from Halifax. It all gave one the impression that the British Navy was 

sure in Germany’s way. We had been taking a zigzag course all the way, 

but now the destroyers took charge of one ship each and the Empress of 

Britain being the fastest troop ship of the three, put on full speed and left 

the others taking a straight course and arriving at Liverpool first. On May 

29th we reached the Irish coast in the morning and round the Isle of Man 

in the afternoon and laid in the Mersey overnight. 

We had a concert on board that night and the brass band and the bugle 

band both gave us music. We docked and disembarked next morning and 

entrained for Otterpool camp in Kent. It was a beautiful summer day and 

we traveled on the London and Northwestern railroad to London and on 

the South Eastern and Chatham to Westernhanger station. On the way we 

got a glimpse of London and passed close by the Crystal Palace. We got 

off the train at Westernhanger and marched about a mile and a half to 

Otterpool camp. Our packs were carried for us by motor lorries. On May 

31st we were inspected by General Steele. I felt proud when he looked 

me up and down and remarked to Colonel Lowry that he had some fine 

big fellows in his battalion. After his inspection he got up on a platform 

and spoke to us. First of all he welcomed us to England and then he in-

formed us that although we had just arrived from a long trip, we were not 

looking too bad, but that he expected to see us looking much better in a 

few days’ time. He also told us that we must shave every day but must 

not shave the upper lip. So in a few days’ time some of us had a little fluff 

on the upper lip, while others had a heavy mustache. During the 

inspection a lot of the men took sick with the heat and the climatic change 

and the very coarse food we were getting and had to fall out. The bread 

we were getting at that time was tougher than any western bachelor could 

ever make. The Oliver equipment that we were issued with at that time 

was also fit to hang a man if he was obliged to keep it on too long and 

had to stand out in the heat with it on, waiting for inspection when the 

men were not feeling well anyhow was next thing to cruelty. What the 

general told us about shaving and cleaning up was all old cut and dried 

stuff that he handed out to every new battalion that came along. On June 

3rd we had medical inspection and on the 12th we had a memorial service 

for Lord Kitchener. On the 16th I went home on leave. I had volunteered 

to go to France with the first draft and was anxious to go home and see 

my people before going over, but the best I could do was to get a week 

end. On the afternoon of Friday I took train to London where I was met 

by my uncle, having wired to him. After having something to eat at the 

lunch counter he put me on the right train for Carlisle and we talked until 

the train pulled out and then we parted. I arrived at Carlisle in the early 

morning where I borrowed a bicycle and rode home to Newbiggen, a 

fourteen mile ride. I arrived there on the morning of the seventeenth and 

left the same evening, having to be back at Otterpool on a Sunday night 

and wishing to spend Sunday in London; so I made a flying trip of about 

six hundred miles of travelling at night and visiting during the day, only 

to see my mother for eight or ten hours before going to the front. My 

brother George was home on leave from France and we both travelled 

back to London together. My leaving home during the night was hard on 

my mother, but I thought I would get more out of my time if I travelled 

back to London during the night and have the next day to spend in the 

city. We both arrived in London next morning and spent Sunday with our 

uncle and aunt there. I left London for Otterpool late that night and fell 

asleep on the train and went one station too far and had to walk back two 

miles. I arrived in camp early in the morning of the 19th. I think that I 

would have soldiered just as well in France if I had got a little more time 

to see my people and gone with a few days less training. 

June 19th-24th I spent in taking a bombing course. We also had a 

brigade inspection and a march-past. We had rather a busy day of it that 

day. On Sunday the 20th we had parade service in the morning, and in 

the afternoon the first draft was picked, for which I had volunteered and 

we began musketry training right away that same afternoon. 

The 82nd Battalion charged us six-pence each for our first pay books 

while we were at Otterpool. I was glad the outfit didn’t go over as a unit. 

We were very peeved at having to start in trigger pressing on a 

Sunday afternoon when we would rather have been off duty enjoying 

ourselves, but it doesn’t do one much good to feel peeved in the army. 

There is a difference between trigger pulling and trigger pressing. Pulling 

is wrong because in pulling you will pull the rifle off and miss the target, 

while in pressing you grip the rifle with the whole hand and press the 

trigger at the same time and avoid pulling the rifle off. 

June 28th, we arose at 2 a.m. and had breakfast very quickly, as we 

were hustled and pushed for time. The breakfast was very scant as the 

food always had been at Otterpool and a few of the fellows owing to the 

hurry didn’t succeed in getting any at all. After we fell in on parade Major 

Snelgrove addressed the parade. He was to be in command of the draft 

and informed us that we 

(Continued on page 32) 
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THE 17 th ANNUAL BANQUET 

 
Flashlight of the troops at the Macdonald Hotel, at the 17th annual dinner, January 1933. This noteworthy event is held each year on the 

Saturday nearest the 4th of January, the date on which enlistment in the battalion commenced. The dinner is of such importance and pro-

portions as to require the large dining room of this great hotel to accommodate it. The head table where the “notables” are seated is on the left 

of the picture under the Union Jack. In the centre background to the left of the smaller chandelier Cecil John Kinross, V.C., is standing. 

 
The following account of the Annual Banquet appeared in the 

Bulletin, January 9th, and was written by Jack Oliver, himself a veteran 

of the Great War. 

Skirling of bagpipes and trample of soldiers’ feet to the strains of the 

stirring “Bonnie Dundee,” initiated the annual banquet and reunion of the 

49th Battalion Association, held at the Macdonald hotel on Saturday 

evening to commemorate the 17th anniversary of the mobilization of the 

regiment for service in France and Flanders during the Great War. 

Forming up in the long corridor between the main rotunda and dining 

room of the hotel the “Forty-Niners” swept down toward the latter room 

with their regimental march ringing through the hotel and the rhythmical 

tread of their feet on the floor causing guests looking on to give way to 

spontaneous bursts of applause. 

It was like old times for the “Forty-Niners” to march to “Bonnie 

Dundee.” 

They had marched to its invigorating strains down that long, paved 

road between Reninghelst and Ypres on the afternoon of June 2, 1916, 

prior to “going over” in the attack which made the battalion at once a 

pride of the Canadian corps and a foremost fear of the German army. The 

boys had gone in and come out of the line on many occasions with the 

regimental band “playing them in” to the march. 

Thus they stepped as though parading for a general’s inspection. 

Reaching the main dining room they circled the hall and then came 

to a halt by their seats. 

Major Gen. W. A. Griesbach, C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O., V.D., K.C., 

original officer commanding the battalion and later officer commanding 

the 1st Canadian Infantry brigade, presided. 

After grace had been said the gathering sat down. 

Prior to coming into the hall many of the boys renewed old 

friendships in the rotunda. In the dining hall the boys got close to a 

particular “buddy” and chins immediately began to wag in the recalling 

of old days and old times. 

From near and far, from north, south, east and west had come men 

who fought with the gallant 49th, to be present on this most auspicious 

occasion. The unconquerable desire to again rub shoulders with the “boys 

of the old brigade” brought in men from all sections of the province. 

Refusing to submit to the manifold barriers in his way to attend the 

function, the long-distance record for travelling goes to Sergt. M. Erskine 

of Notikewin, 60 miles north of Grimshaw in the Peace River country, 

whence came most of the original members of “Steady D” company of 

the battalion. 

The record long distance attendant from the south was Major James 

McQueen, from Hanna. 

From as far east as Vermilion came Frank Pilkie and from Jasper the 

westerly point represented, came W. Digby Harris. 

At the head table with Maj. Gen. Griesbach were His Worship Mayor 

Daniel K. Knott, Lieut. Col. L. C. Harris, V.D., officer commanding the 

perpetuating battalion; Lieut. Col. A. K. Hobbins, D.S.O. original 

adjutant 

 

Major A. P. Chattell, D.S.O. and many other senior officers who 

served with the battalion. 
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Elsewhere in the gathering were other notable men of the regiment, 

such as Lieut. Col. George W. Macleod, D.S.O., the only nonpermanent 

it soldier ever to command the Royal Canadian Regiment of the Canadian 

permanent force. Others who wrote their names large in 49th history were 

among those in attendance. 

One notable member of the regiment who got a tremendous reception 

from his fellow-soldiers was Private Cecil John Kinross, V.C. 

Kinross and Chipman Kerr of Spirit River enjoyed the distinction of 

being the two men of the 49th to win the Victoria Cross, the highest gift 

in the power of His Majesty. 

Kinross was cheered to the echo. To be a V.C. and at the same time 

one of the most popular men who served with the battalion is regarded a 

double honor. 

Brief addresses were made by Gen. Griesbach, Col. Harris, Col. 

Macleod, Col. Hobbins and others. 

Greetings were brought from many sections of the province. 

After the toast to His Majesty, there came various other toasts. With 

bowed heads the gathering paid tribute to those who had given their lives 

in service. 

The toast to “Absent Friends” was one of the most impressive events 

of the evening. Each spoke name of an old pal, who for some reason or 

another was unable to be present. 

Enthusiasm reached its peak when Gen. Griesbach read telegrams 

received during the evening. 

From other battalions in the 7th Brigade of the 3rd Division came 

greetings; from the Royal Canadian Regiment, the Princess Patricia’s 

Canadian Light Infantry and the 42nd Royal Highlanders of Canada, The 

“Gallant Forty Twa.” Cheers reverberated throughout the hotel as old 

comrades were heard from. 

Sir Archibald MacDonnell, first commander of the 7th Brigade and 

later commander of the 1st Division sent his regards as did Brig. J. A. 

Clarke, former commander of the 7th Brigade and many others who were 

associated with the battalion in France. 

One item of business was transacted. 

Gen. Griesbach announced that the Loyal North Lancashire Regiment 

had invited the 49th to affiliate with it. The invitation had come through 

the Minister of Militia. 

It was on a motion by George Gleave, seconded by Albert Armstrong, 

both former Lancashire residents, that the motion to accept the invitation 

was put. It carried unanimously. 

In moving his motion, Mr. Gleave pointed out that the Lancs regiment 

was the only one in the British Army entitled to use the prefix “Loyal” 

before the name The regiment had one of the longest lists of battle honors 

in the British Army, even prior to the Great War. On their colors they 

proudly displayed Corruna, the Egyptian Campaign and many others. 

With all present standing and holding hands, the banquet concluded 

with the singing of “Auld Lang Syne.” 

Some of the Men at the Banquet 

C. H. Jack, Clyde; T. E. Southorn, 7902 80th Ave.; A. Greig, 10124 

107th Ave.; J. Henderson, 10640 113th St.; H. Stonehewer, 10022 102nd 

St.; P. E. Reilly, 11422 94th St.; G. Foley, 11022 107th St.; A. Ferguson, 

Deville; E. C. Newnham, 11406 79th St.; A. Black, Ponoka; J. F. Dewar, 

11334 67th St.; M. J. O’Leary, 11625 97th St.; G. Pendleton, 10159 119th 

St.; A. W. Nelson, Box 17, Clyde; D. A. Fazan, 10047 101A Ave.; W. 

Wynn, 11814 94th St.; H. Hargreaves, 12031 96th St.; H. Larmour, 

10022 105A Ave.; G. Douglas, Waverley Rooms; W. K. MacDonald, 

11839 93rd St.; J. Morris, R.R. No. 3, Strathcona; J. Mundy, Bashaw; C. 

B. Mathison, 10017 123rd St.; T. Galliver, 11718 96th St.; A. V. Daly, 

11710 100th Ave.; J. Chorley, 11748 95th St.; J. Farrugia, 12106 92nd 

St.; W. H. White, 11727 94th St.; T. Higginson, 2nd Floor, Nova Scotia 

Bldg.; G. D. Kinnaird,309 Tegler Bldg.; H. E. Floen, 9316 J20th Ave.; 

W. D. Harris, Jasper; A. W. Tayler, 414 Empire Blk.; W. R. Williams, 

7708 96th St.; N. Campbell, 14 Kirkpatrick Blk.; A. W. Featherstone, 

10986 71st Ave.; H. A. Leach, R.A. Hospital; H. E. Balfour, 11114 82nd 

Ave.; C. S. Kirby, Vermilion; N. J. Greig, Vermilion; J. McQueen, 

Hanna; G. McLeod, 12920 Stony Plain Rd.; J. D. McMillan, 12407 

Jasper Ave.; O. Muckleston, 10924 126th St.; S. Millar, 10662 107th St.; 

F. Pilkie, Vermilion; J. E. Billingsley, 12040 95th St.; W. G. Mair, 10024 

107th St.; C. Skow, 109S5 126th St.; C. H. Bunkum, 11327 91st St.; A. 

M. MacDonald, 9844 89th Ave.; J. Knutson, 9722 77th Ave.; D. High, 

11743 87th St.; G. Woodburn, 9750 92nd St.; E. P. Moran, Gunn; R. J. 

Ayres, 11926 94th St.; A. C. Keen, 11427 73rd St.; W. Gavin, 11837 

125th St.; G. Low, 11114 125th St.; J. Patterson, 11528 81st St.; J. 

Sandiland, 11511 87th St.; L. T. Smith, Suite 6, Leamington Apts.; C. W. 

Lilley, 11030 81st Ave.; R. Lamb, 10327 114th St.; G. L. Hudson, 

Wainwright; A. Lang, 11225 89th St.; A. Stroud, 12734 124th St.; C. 

Wampler, 10525 83rd Ave.; W. Hunter, 9816 89th Ave.; T. S. Cockroft, 

Lamont; R. Law, R.R. Strathcona; S. C. Rowden, Mirror; H. Magee, 

11732 85th St.; R. W. Speers, 10428 132nd St.; C. H. Holme, 9744 84th 

Ave.; R. G. Butler, 10918 107th Ave.; H. Clift, 10559 109th St.; J. A. 

Saunders, Edmonton Hotel; J. G. Peterson, 11824 103rd St.; G. Milne, 

Wainwright; W. Hill, 11908 95th St.; C. J. Kinross, V.C.; Lougheed; W. 

Wright, 9810 94th St.; W. M. Parker, 10523 106thSt.; A. McMillan 9632 

76th St.; H. McLean, 11251 95th St.; H. O. Palmer, 11306 94th St.; S. R. 

Watts, Barrhead; D. Bendilrser, Ardrossan; A. Armstrong, 10430 91st 

St.; A. H. Elliott, Col, 12728 112th Ave.; W. Oliver, Col., 10549 130th 

St.; A. Swanson, 9650 102nd Ave.; W. Mair, 10620 123rd St.; C. A. 

Russell, 8215 105th St.; A. H. White, Whitecourt; C. F. Guest, 10743 

106th St.; N. H. Jones, 11252 125th St.; E. Hay, 11138 65th St.; G. D. 

Hunt, McLeod Blk.; Dan Collins, Post Office; G. B. Crockett, 11605 95A 

St. 

Things We Would Like to Know 

If the attendance at the Banquet wasn’t an agreeable surprise? 

If praise for the arrangements and catering wasn’t freely given by all 

present? 

How “Red Gibbons” 49er, the orchestra leader, gets that way? And 

whether he needed his shoes repaired after his step dancing? 

When the Boys are going to send along the addresses of the troops to 

whom they sent the extra copies of the Magazine? 

If the executive are not highly pleased the way the troops paid their 

dues in these hard times? 

How Alec MacDonald figured out who fixed the pig? And if someone 

didn’t object to his conclusions? “C” Coy. of course! 

If credit isn’t due the old boys who turn up from outside points? 

Whether the troops are not hoping that it will be possible for Jock 

Kerr, V.C. to visit us sometime, from his northern hangout? 
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ANNUAL MEETING 49TH BATTALION (E.R.) ASSOCIATION 

The following report of the Annual Meeting of the Association was 

prepared for publication in the Magazine by the Honorary Secretary, 

Earle Hay. 

Minutes of the Annual General Meeting held in the Assembly Room 

of the Memorial Hall, on the 7th day of March 1933, at the hour of 8.00 

p.m., with the President, Major General, the Honorable W. A. Greisbach 

in the chair, and all the members of the Executive present. The meeting 

was fairly well attended and the diver’s reports presented by the 

Executive of their activities during the past year were well examined, and 

this keen interest was maintained throughout the meeting. 

1. Honorary Secretary Earle Hay read the minutes of the previous 

meeting and these were adopted on a motion by Comrades Daly and 

Keen. 

2. The Financial standing of the Association was then given by 

the Honorary Treasurer, N. H. Jones. His statement showed the finances 

to be in a flourishing condition, well and ably managed, and certified as 

such by Auditor Kinnaird. The statement was adopted on a motion by J. 

H. Mair and Secretary Hay with the proviso “that auditor Kinnaird be 

requested to examine the $500.00 Province of Alberta Bond and Province 

of Alberta Savings Certificates and certify to same over his signature.” 

This action was taken in view of Mr. Kinnaird’s statement that he had not 

seen the Bond or Certificates in question, which are kept in a Bank Safety 

Deposit Box. 

3. The Honorary Secretary was instructed to write Mr. Kinnaird, 

extending to him the Association’s thanks, and appreciation of his 

kindness in auditing the books. 

4. The Financial Report covering the publishing of the Magazine 

was then presented by the Honorary Treasurer, and it was shown that 

despite the depression the advertising had held up well. 

Vice-President, Capt. Hunt, gave an interesting report covering the 

Editorial end of the publication, closing his remarks with a special 

reference to the valuable assistance given by Comrade Geo. Gleave and 

assistant Secretary Norman Arnold. Geo. Gleave for his untiring efforts 

in getting the advertisers on the dotted line and Norman Arnold for his 

all-round efforts on the Magazine Committee. 

Assistant Secretary Norman Arnold also gave an interesting account 

of the joys and troubles encountered in distributing the magazine and 

closed his remarks with an eloquent appeal to all members to fill in and 

mail to him the questionaire published in the magazine so that the 

Association’s records may be made more accurate and that the members 

correct addresses be placed on file. 

Adoption of this report was made on a motion by Comrades A. Keen 

and W. Rose. 

Assistant Secretary Norman Arnold than gave a statement covering 

the funerals of eight Battalion Comrades who passed away during the 

year, they were as follows: 

T.S. Philpot of “C” Coy., resident South Cooking Lake, Edmonton 

Cemetery. 

Wm. Geo. Gale, “A” Coy, Edmonton Cemetery. 

Chas. G. Roberts, Peace River (no wreath). David E. Adams. 

Transport, Edmonton Cemetery. 

V. A. Strohn, Loon Lake, Canadian Legion Funeral. Andrew Gavin, 

Calgary Association. 

Tom Kay, “C” Coy., Edmonton Cemetery. 

W. Stamp, Fairview, Alberta, (no wreath). 

In all cases where the Association was notified in time, the 

Association’s wreath was sent, and where possible Pall bearers, Bugler 

and mourners were in attendance. 

The date on which the Annual Church parade should be held, then 

came up for discussion, and after much pro and con it was finally 

 

OUR YOUTHFUL AND HIGHLY ENERGETIC HON. 

SECRETARY 

Earle Hay, Honorary Secretary of the 

Association, is one of the best-known 

members of the “Forty Ninth.” Apart 

altogether from his close contact with the 

troops since the war, by reason of his 

untiring efforts in behalf of the 

Association, of which he has been 

secretary since the Battalion’s return from 

France, he was widely known in the 

Battalion Overseas, primarily as a good 

soldier, but more particularly as the 

Battalion’s star sprinter. On many 

occasions the men of the Battalion have 

lustily cheered as he carried the colors of 

the “Forty Ninth” to victory in brigade, 

division and corps track and field meets. 

Earle enlisted January 4th, 1915 and was 

a member of the transport section attached 

to “A” Company. He served continuously 

through the war and by a strange freak of 

fate was never wounded. In civil life he is 

a clerk in the office of the District Post 

Office Superintendent. He is married and 

has a family of two children and resides at 

11138 65th Street, Edmonton. His most 

notable achievement in the track events 

was at the Corps sports held in the 

summer of 1918 at Tanks, when he ran 

second in the 100 yards in a field of 

competitors which embraced the best in the whole of the Canadian Army. 

At these sports Earle captained the Third Divisional relay team. 
 

 

decided to hold the parade this year on the same day as last year, namely 

the Sunday following the Exhibition week. The practical certainty of 

good weather at that time coupled with the fact that no change had been 

made from the inception of the parade) which more or less has established 

the time in the minds of the members, decided the issue. The motion was 

made by Comrades W. Rose and Tom Turner and was carried 

unanimously. 

The Hon. Treasurer N. H. Jones rendered a financial statement 

covering the Annual Banquet, held in the Macdonald Hotel, on the 7th 

day of January 1933. A small deficit was noted and duly explained, and 

the statement was accepted on a motion by Comrade Walter Hunter and 

Col. L. C. Harris. 

It was moved by Comrade Daly and seconded by Hon. Treasurer N. 

H. Jones, that the Hon.-Sec. write the Loyal Lancashire Regiment, 

expressing the Association’s appreciation of their becoming associated 

with   (Continued on page 31)  

 
  

Earle Hay 
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THE PERPETUATING BATTALION By Lt. COL. L. C. HARRIS, V.D 

A LINK BETWEEN THE OLD AND THE NEW 

 
Corporal Percy Oldroyd 

 

Corporal Percy Oldroyd, 432041, originally a member of “C” 

Company and later on attached to Headquarters, has continued in uniform 

since the war and is on the staff of the Prince of Wales Armouries. He is 

on the Ordnance Staff and is attached to 1st Edmonton Regiment, which 

is the Perpetuating Unit of the 49th Overseas Battalion, and thus 

constitutes a link between the old and the new. This picture of Corporal 

Oldroyd was taken at Camiers on the 1st of April 1918. Camiers is on the 

Coast near Etaples. Late in 1917 the idea was promulgated that dogs 

might be utilized as messengers, and was taken up seriously by the army, 

so seriously in fact that Colonel Richardson, an English officer who was 

in charge, finally got to France with a kennel of five hundred dogs. All 

the dogs were thoroughly trained. Corporal Oldroyd was the first 

Canadian to take a course in England to equip him as a trainer of dog 

messengers and was later on attached to the Australians, where he 

remained for several months. Corporal Percy declares that the dog 

appearing in the centre of the picture was the most intelligent of the three 

appearing in this photograph. Corporal Oldroyd always extends to any 

visiting Forty Niner at the Prince of Wales Armouries a warm personal 

welcome, but, of course, is under official restrictions. 

One of Lord Dundonald’s criticisms of the Canadian Militia was that 

they were recruited a week before camp, then never seen after being 

dismissed till next year’s camp. This tendency is true today, but we are 

earnestly trying to combat it by making the Quarters a men’s club, 

officers mess for officers, sergeants mess for sergeants and canteen for 

junior N.C.O.’s and men. The several divisions hold their various 

entertainments, smokers, dances and concerts periodically on Monday 

evening of each week, coffee and sandwiches are served to all ranks after 

parade to the accompaniment of music as supplied by radio and piano. 

There is one of each of these instruments in the various messes. 

The past winter was the most successful in our history, both from a 

social and training viewpoint, and as a result we went to camp with all 

officers and N.C.Os. qualified for their various positions. 

Changes noted among the officers are Major R. W. Hale, M.C., 2 i/c 

retired to Reserve and succeeded by Major P. L. Debney, M.M. Captain 

W. Bury succeeds Major Debney in command of “D” Company; Captain 

W. B. Shaw promoted to command of “C” Company; Captain J. C. 

Jefferson to “B” Company. Major J. C. Thompson commands “A” 

Company; Capt. A. S. Donald transferred from O. C. Signals to O. C. 

Machine Guns and Lieut. Swindlehurst promoted to O. C. Signals. 

Medical Officer Capt. K. Hamilton. Capt. K. Hamilton is a Rhodes 

Scholar educated at Toronto and Oxford and graduated in Medicine from 

St. Bartholomews Hospital, London. 

Four dances were given by N.C.Os. and men, part of each evening 

being devoted to a concert programme and were most successful. The 

guests were confined to personal friends of the members. At the last one 

Corporal Percy Oldroyd was decorated with the Long Service Medal. 

During his service he was through the Boxer Rebellion in China. On Jan. 

19th a smoker was held in the Sergeants’ Mess. Songs and choruses 

resounded through the rooms during the evening. Joe Waithe dispensed 

liquid refreshment in a very able manner. Everything was going fine, a 

series of stories of various kinds were told, humorous, alleged humorous, 

frankly risqué and some of the take-as-you-like-kind, when a very 

original ditty rendered (very much so) by C.S.M.’s, Gwillam and McKay 

enforced the immediate opening of the doors and windows; it was very 

warm and very ripe, the ditty. We refrain from divulging the author’s 

name. 

The officers entertained at a dance at which there were two hundred 

guests, including all senior officers of the Garrison, many of those on the 

retired list. 

The half year’s work was concluded by camp at Sarcee, to which we 

went at full strength, permitted with two surplus officers at their own 

expense. We left the Armouries at 10 p.m., June 29th, headed by Pipe 

and Brass Band, marched to the C.P.R. Station and entrained. The smart 

and soldierly appearance of all ranks as they marched to the Depot was 

very pleasing. Old timers of the original Battalion who watched the unit 

along the line of route, were heard to criticize their appearance with the 

cryptic remark “They’ll do.” 

Arrived at Calgary 7 a.m. Breakfast at the Palliser Hotel, were then 

conveyed by street car to within four miles of camp, which was done on 

foot, and by noon were completely settled in camp and had discussed a 

good dinner supplied by Jock Smith. At 2 p.m. the unit paraded for 

training—being the only unit in camp to do so — thereby starting off at 

a standard which they maintained throughout the whole period of camp. 

Reveille at 5.30 a.m., physical jerks and training were carried on until 4 

p.m., when all resorted to various relaxations, boxing, soft ball, foot ball 

and many went on leave' to the City. 

Tuesday, July 4th, Major General Griesbach arrived in camp. That 

evening the officers entertained in Mess Major General Griesbach, Hon. 

Lieut. Colonel J. Ramsey, Hon. Lieut. Colonel J. H. Woods, of the 50th 

Battalion, Brigadier Matthews, the Camp Commandant, Lieut. Colonel 

MacDonald, Lieut. Colonel Earnshaw and Lieut. Colonel Patterson of 

S.A.R. 
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Friday was devoted to Field Manoeuvres. The 29th Infantry Brigade, 

Edmonton Fusiliers and Edmonton Regiment holding a position attacked 

by 24th Infantry Brigade composed of Calgary Highlanders, Calgary and 

S.A.R. The defense held their position and among the prisoners taken 

by Captain Bury and “D” Company was Lieut. Adams who was brought 

to Battalion Headquarters, where he was properly “frisked” and then fed 

and watered and returned to his lines on good order. 

Friday evening a smoker was held by the men and many stunts and 

singing indulged in. A mock Court Martial was conducted by Capt. Bury 

and Donald and Lieut. Swindlehurst. During the evening General Gries-

bach told a story. Mr. Kilarsky, President of Calgary Forty Miner 

Association, made a stirring speech. 

Saturday a.m. was devoted to Inspection and March Past on the polo 

field, Lieut. Colonel D. J. MacDonald taking the salute. At the conclusion 

of this Sergeants Girvan and Harvey were decorated with long service 

medals. Sergeant Girvan was No. 1 in the original Battalion and his son 

is now serving in the militia unit. 

Old Timers present were Major General W. A. Griesbach, C.B., 

C.M.G., D.S.O., V.D., Lieut. Colonel L. C. Harris, V.D., Major J. C. 

Thompson, Q.M. Sgt. J. Waite, Sergeants Girvan, Farrugia, Jock Smith 

and Branson, and Corporal Oldroyd. Sergeant Hobbins, acting R.S.M. is 

the son of Lieut. Colonel A. K. Hobbins and has had several years’ 

service on the North-West Frontier of India with the Royal Air Force. 

Saturday afternoon camp was broken at 3 p.m. and the Battalion 

moved off to march eight miles to the Railway Station. Enroute in passing 

the cenotaph on Fourth Street in Calgary a wreath was placed at its base 

by Lieut. Colonel L. C. Harris and as the Battalion marched past “Eyes 

Right” was given. Major General Griesbach expressed himself well 

pleased with the Unit and saw that it had much of the spirit of the old 

Battalion. 

Train arrived in Edmonton at 11.15 p.m. and parade dismissed on the 

station platform. 

From the Commanding Officer’s standpoint, the unit’s conduct and 

work was excellent, the spirit of co-operation was everywhere evident. 

The camp was a heavy camp which means discipline was good, as only 

a well-disciplined camp can be a happy one. 

The Battalion’s next parade will be providing the Color Party for the 

Forty Ninth Association Church Parade, July 23rd. Captain A. S. Donald 

and Lieut. James Hunter and nine other ranks remained at Calgary to take 

qualifying courses. 

Negotiations re the Alliance with the Loyal Lancashire Regiment are 

now in the hands of the War Office, England, and Department of National 

Defence, Canada, and will soon be complete. The Loyal North 

Lancashire Regiment has a century and a half of history behind it. It is 

linked with Canada as it served with Wolfe at Louisburg and in the attack 

on the Plains of Abraham. 

The sympathy of our Association and also of the Perpetuating 

Battalion is extended to Captain and Pipe Major and Mrs. H. Laing, also 

family, in the sad loss sustained through the sudden death of their 

daughter, Miss Margaret M. E. Laing, who died recently from the effects 

of an auto accident on the Fort Saskatchewan. 

 

 

 

Group of Headquarters’ Runners 

Taken at Faucquenham 

 

Back Row, left to right: H. O. PALMER; BOB LAMB; CECIL FEWKES; 

FRANK WELLS; W. E. MILLER; BILL MCISAACS; BILL EARL. 

Bottom Row, left to right: BILL MAIR; KENNETH MCMILLAN; LEWIS 

HART;__________ MAHOIT; “GOLDY” FAIRHOLME. 

 

W. E. Miller, 43882, who farms three-quarter sections at Fort St. 

John, B.C., and who will be remembered as one of “Deacon” White’s 

track team, furnished the magazine with the above picture. Miller is still 

going great guns as a runner. Only last year, which is a matter of fourteen 

years since this picture was taken, he stepped out and won the mile and a 

quarter race at Fort St. John. Miller has two boys, aged six and two,named 

Billie and Bobbie. His wife died two years ago. 

 

trail. Among the numerous wreaths from relatives and friends was one 

from the Pipe Band, 49th Battalion, Edmonton Regiment. 

Captain and Pipe Major H. Laing was an original member of the 

Princess Pat’s Pipe Band, having enlisted with that unit at Edmonton in 

August 1914. He was wounded May 8th, 1915, and served overseas four 

years and nine months, being discharged April 1919. He has been 

associated with the Perpetuating Battalion of the 49th since 1920, and 

besides the Mons and Service Medals has also the long service medal. 
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GROUP FROM PEACE RIVER TAKEN AT EDMONTON 

 

This picture is the property of Ring Reid. It was taken while the 

battalion was quartered at the Exhibition Grounds. Every man Jack in the 

group claimed the 

Peace River District as his home and was proud of it. Pictures of this 

kind bring up very vivid memories and are very greatly desired for 

publication in subsequent issues. 

 
Left to Right—Top Row: J. CLARK; CHARLES CAMERON, “B” Coy.; F. PINNELL, “D” Coy.; JACK GOULD, “B” Coy.; J. SNAY, “D” Coy.; HARRY 

TURNER; CARL SAUNDERS, “B” Coy.; W. HUMBLE, “B” Coy.; A. GRIEG, “B” Coy.; A. SMITH; JACK MORRIS, “C” Coy.; S. TUCK, “D” Coy.; CHARLES 

WALKER, “B” Coy.; RING REID, “B” Coy. 

Second Row: GARFIELD DAVIS, “B” Coy.; BOBBIE HENDERSON, “B” Coy.; J. HOLROYDS, “B” Coy.; _______ ; BILL ALLISON, “B” Coy.; OILVER 

TRAVERS; GEORGE HERRICK; MILLS, “D”Coy.; H. HOLLOway, “B” Coy.; CHARLES TRAVERS, “D” Coy.; Tucker, “D” Coy. 

Front Row: J. COWARD, “D” Coy.; W. PARKER, “B” Coy.; MOSE WILLIAMS, “D” Coy.; B. CRUIKSHANK, “B” Coy.; D. JEFFERSON, “B” Coy.; F. 

BEATON, “B” Coy. 
 

 

General Griesbach Greeted by  

Ex-Forty-Niners at Peace River 
 

Early in June General Griesbach made a trip through the Peace River 

Country. At the Town of Peace River, he was the guest of. honor at a 

smoker held under the auspices of the Legion and attended by nearly one 

hundred veterans. The Peace River “Gazette" in its issue of June 9th 

reporting the event in its news columns says in part: 
 

“The principal item of the program was the address by the General 

who, in his amiable and witty manner, amused the men for some time. 

Before closing, however, he turned to more serious thoughts, asking the 

returned men to continue giving service to their country and displaying 

the same brand of loyalty that was shown in France during the war. 

Conspicuous amongst the crowd present were some seven or eight ex-

members of the Forty Ninth Battalion seated at a table marked “For Forty 

Niners Only.” At least two of these men had come from Battle River, 

about ninety miles, to hear the General who was the first Colonel of the 

Battalion.” 

The ex-members of the 49th present were: 

H. R. Lawrence, No. 904756; W. H. Hodgkinson, No. 100717; James 

Milligan, No. 905019; R. C. Reid, No. 433042; Robert Henderson, No. 

433043; M. A. McCauley and H. L. Gower, No. 101313. 

 

Soldier Insurance Act 
 

All returned soldiers should note that after some fourteen years during 

which government insurance has been available, the period during which 

application may be made and considered expires finally on August 31 

next. This date was set in 1930 when the Returned Soldiers’ Insurance 

act was amended by a clause which extended for three years the period 

in which applications for insurance could be filed. 
 

It is probable that many are unaware of the insurance advantages 

which have been open to them for so many years. These include the low 

rates charged and the easy terms of premium payment, and also the fact 

that medical examination is not required under act unless the health of 

the applicant is seriously impaired. As the period during which returned 

soldier may take up this insurance offer is so near an end it would seem 

to be worthwhile for any who may be interested to make inquiries. 
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Padre Buckland Passes 

Major, the Reverend A. W. Buckland, 

L.S.T., V.D., died at Cookshire, Quebec, in 

December 1932. Padre Buckland joined us 

vice Ball at Shorncliffe the day before we 

left for France. We hadn’t much time to 

look him over before we sailed. I noticed 

him first particularly when we were dossing 

down in the Rest Camp outside Boulogne. 

We were in the same tent. We had been 

issued with two blankets and a ground 

sheet and the trick consists of making these 

go as far as possible. The Padre was busy 

fording and adjusting his bedding and when 

the job was done, I observed that he had 

made an envelope having two thicknesses over and two under. He put 

his breeches, boots and leggings under his head for a pillow and charged 

his pipe, then kneeling down, said his prayers. He inserted himself 

cunningly into his blankets, lit his pipe and took stock of us. Meanwhile 

we had taken stock of him. “Excuse me, Padre,” I said, “Have you ever 

soldiered before?” “No, no, never,” he replied. “Well,” said I, “Where 

did you learn all these little tricks?” “Missionary to the Eskimo for ten 

years” — and that was that. With him any day was Sunday, and every 

day was a good day for his work. He could rig up any place as a Chapel 

and would celebrate the Holy Communion continuously as the men 

turned up. I can see him now walking up and down outside his Chapel in 

full canonicals smoking a long pipe, a curious mixture of priest and hard 

bitten pioneer and strange to say, or perhaps not so strange to say, there 

was always a congregation. He never was in the way and yet he was 

always there when he was needed. 

He didn’t like rats. Eight of us were sleeping in the loft of an old 

house and one night I awoke to find the Padre throwing the rays of his 

torch around in a circle. On the circumference of the circle sat a score of 

rats, their beady eyes glittering in the light and the Padre saying things 

that came as close to cuss words as a Padre may properly use. One day 

we came under a splatter of machine gun bullets in front of the Petite 

Douve. With the air of one conceding an important point he said, “I 

suppose we will have to get used to that sort of thing.” 

And so, I could go on but it is scarcely necessary. Just look at that 

face. Pipe the cock of that cap and note the 49th badge and the string of 

medals! The words “The Church militant here on earth” take on a new 

significance. — G.A.W. 

 

 

 

Piper Jimmy Laing 

We are indebted to Geòrgie 

Garden of Thorhild, at one time 

Pipe Sergt. of the 49th Pipe 

Band for the following 

information relating to Piper 

Jimmy Laing. 

Garden writes as follows: 

As far as I recollect Jimmy, in 

his early days, was Piper and 

Valet to Andrew Carnegie, 

Skebo Castle. He was also Piper 

and Valet to a gentleman 

travelling Europe and was some 

considerable time in Berlin. 

On his return to Scotland he 

made up his mind to go to South 

Africa, and on the outbreak of 

the Boer war joined the Colonial 

Forces; when peace was 

proclaimed, he again returned 

home. 

He next came out to Canada 

in 1903 or 1904, and settled 

around Vancouver, where he 

won the Championship of the 

Coast for Piping; he also won 

the set of Pipes which was presented by the Duke of Sutherland, and 

which he now plays. 

In 1908 I met him in Calgary when on his way to Edmonton. I did not 

meet him again until we were mobilizing for the 49th; he failed on his 

first attempt to enlist, but eventually got through on his second trial, even 

though there was no flag on the pole. 

Although Jimmy did not appear on the honours list at the Highland 

Games, May 24th, it could not be expected he could compete with the 

younger generation of Pipers, still, I venture to say that Jimmy would 

have given them all a run for their money twenty-five years ago, when he 

was at the height of his fame as a Piper. Jimmy Laing was a splendid 

Piper and a square shooter besides. “Laing may ye be able to birrell yer’ 

wee finger.” 

Jimmy Laing was Sgt. Piper with the 49th until the majority of our 

Pipe Band transferred to the P.P.C.L.I. early in 1916. 

Wins Long Service Medal 

The Edmonton Journal in its issue of May 3rd, says: “Sergeant H. 

Harvie, Pipe Band P.P.C.L.I. and C.S.M., A. Girvan, “D” Company, First 

Edmonton Regiment (49 C.E.F.) were awarded the Colonial Auxiliary 

Force Long Service Medal, according to an announcement in the Canada 

Gazette. The medal is in recognition of twenty-one years of service.” 

7th Brigade Trench Mortar Battery 
The Edmonton Journal in its issue of April 18th, says: “Archdeacon 

Scott of Quebec is resigning as rector of St. Matthews, where he has been 

for thirty-seven years. To the men of the First Division, C.E.F., he will 

always be Canon Scott and the most famous padre of the Great War.” 
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James Todd Writes of His War Days 

 

This picture was taken when they were in hospital together at 

Preston Hall, near Maidstone. 

There is so much I would like to say I scarcely know where to begin. 

I am very pleased that the Editor considers the photo worthwhile; in fact 

I once thought of breaking it in half and just sending Skinner’s. It was 

seeing his poem in the July issue of the magazine that gave me the idea. 

I joined the 49th as a farmer’s apprentice, and it was while learning 

to march in single file that I first encountered Skinner. He was behind me 

and always tramping off my old rubbers. This got my goat. I turned on 

him and we started calling each other nice names. The Sergt. asked what 

all the trouble was about. Skinner told me there was more of my heel 

behind than in front. This witty reply tickled me, and we were pals from 

then on. 

We went to England with the Battalion, and were in the same tent at 

Shorncliffe, and it was while we were there, he got the theme for and 

wrote his poem. His idea was to raise extra money to go on leave, and he 

made something between six and seven pounds. He had a nail keg full of 

pennies I remember and was not slow or tight about handing out three 

pence or so when the boys were dry, although he was of “Scotch” descent. 

Well, we got over to France and of course had our little ups and 

downs, especially when Fritz was shelling, until Oct. 9th, 1916. That 

Sunday morning while making an attack at Regina Trench we were 

wounded although not together at the time. Skinner, along with some “C” 

Coy. boys blocked a trench and had exchanged bombs with Fritz the 

whole day after he had been wounded with shrapnel in the shoulder blade; 

not so serious to begin with but developed into a very serious wound later. 

I was on the right of “B” Coy. as we went over, the going was tough. 

We lost a lot of boys, there being too much wire to contend with. A few 

of us got there alright, but the odds were too much for us. I will give you 

a few of the names of those who were in this particular spot: Gordon 

Guild, Abe Fletcher, Jordan, Crosby, John Moneypenny, White, and 

several more but their names slip my memory at present. 

Gordon Guild, original 5th platoon bombing corporal was killed, and 

I may state here if ever a Canadian died fighting, it was he. Jordan was 

wounded and taken prisoner. I met him in Edmonton after the war. The 

others as far as I know were killed. 

I got hit in the left hand, G.S.W., from which I have two stiff joints. I 

often wonder how I got off so easy. 

However, I got in No Man’s Land and lay there all day getting back 

after dark. I was sent down the line and when I reached Boulogne, who 

should I meet but Skinner a walking case like myself. Got over to Dover, 

no delay, had our wounds overhauled, then were sent to Preston Had near 

Maidstone. There we were together for ten weeks. I left Skinner there in 

Dec. 1916 and have never seen or heard of him since. 

I was moved on then to the different hospitals, Epsom, etc., and while 

at St. Leonard’s on Sea, it came in orders that they wanted men with 

railroad experience to form a railroad battalion. I had no railroad 

experience, but I had lived in the railroad digouts at Zillebecke. Major J. 

Harstone, one-time officer of “B” Coy., was second in command, so it 

was O.K. I became a full-blown Buck Sapper in the 4th Railroad Troops, 

and I was with them until the end of March, 1918; always keeping in 

touch with the 49th for in that unit I had met and lost many of the best 

men I ever knew. 

— JAMES TODD. 
 

7TH BRIGADE TRENCH MORTAR BATTERY 

Through the medium of George T. Hancox, we have received word 

that former members down East are trying to arrange a reunion of the 

above unit. They wish all former members of the Battery to send along 

their present whereabouts, and also any other members address you might 

know. Sergeant Fowlie has furnished quite a number of names and 

addresses of ex-members of this Draw-Retaliation-Darned-Straffing-

Outfit. 

Mr. Hancox resides at 308 Lisgar St., Ottawa, Ontario, to whom all 

information should be sent. 

Easter Snow 
Vimy Ridge, April 9, 1917 

I always think of Vimy  

When Easter comes around; 
Especially when Easter snow 

Lies softly on the ground. 

For Easter snow came gently 
Like feathers on the wind, 

And snowy Easter weather, 

Seems proper to my mind. 
Yes, Easter snow came softly, 

Beneath the Ridge that day, 

And laid a lovely carpet, 
Along that heavy way; 

For brave souls were passing, 

Gallant, fine and gay. 
I’ve nigh forgot the thunder, 

The blast and battle roar, 

The ugly and forbidding mask, 
The beckoning spectre wore, 

But I can’t forget the snowflakes, 

So softly lying down 
To make a royal road for men, 

Who earned a heav’nly crown. 

— H. J. B., 50th Battalion, Mannville. 
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GROUP OF TRANSPORT N.C.O.’S AND MEN UNDER CAPTAIN MCCAULEY, M.C. 

 
Left to Right—Standing: DAVE IRONS, DIGBY HARRIS, SID ROWDEN, ________________, BOB AMOS, TOM CRAIG, TOM JAMES, BILL MCMORRAN. 

Left to Right—Sitting: HALL, HASSE, MCLEAN, TONY PETERSON, GEORGE SWANSON, BILL REEVES, DAVE SORLIE. BOB MAGRATH, SLIM NEWPORT, 

HEC. MACKENZIE, BILL PALMER, HEC STEVENSON, _____________, ___________ , JACK MORRIS, SOUTHORN; EARLE HAY. 

 
This picture, which is the property of George Swanson, 5015 Prince 

Albert Street, Vancouver, was taken at Neechin on January 29th, 1919. 

Nechin is a Belgian village in which the Battalion was billeted overnight 

en route from Brussels to the Coast to embark for England after the war. 

It will be observed that the names of several of the men appearing in this 

picture are missing. This is not due to any fault of the staff of the 

Magazine, who have been at very considerable pains to submit it to any 

person whom they thought might be able to give them the necessary 

information. 

 

 

Change of Address 
In order to keep in touch with the association it is necessary that all 

members immediately notify the Asst.-Secretary of any change in their 

address. 

The following men were sent cards with a notification of the annual 

meeting held on Tuesday, March 7th, 1933, but owing to neglect to notify 

us as above the cards were returned from the P.O. marked Left. 

 

Name Address in books 

James Alexander 11236 71st St. 

J. W. Christie 10570 103rd St. 

Raymond Dean 11044 83rd St. 

R. L. Esmonde 2 McLean Blk. 
A. T. Edwards 10130 102nd St. 

Kostis Fotis 101 Hart Blk. 

F. Lavery  11234 85th St. 
J. J. McCafferty 11803 94th St. 

George Martin 9814 79th Ave. 

J. W. Pratt 12222 Jasper Ave. 
S. E. Phillips 9747 88th Ave. 

J. A. Saunders Edmonton Hotel 

J. Stopoe 9338 104th Ave. 
W. Smith 9316 80th Ave. 

W. D. Turner 12126 106th Ave. 

Vernon Tomlinson 10170 104th St. 
R. C. Vanalstine 9338 104th Ave. 

W. F. White 208 Moser Ryder Blk. 

T. H. Windsor 7632 91st St. 

Any of these members reading this kindly send along their present 

address, and other members in touch with any of the above would help 

by notifying them, or getting in touch with the Assistant-Secretary, 

Norman Arnold, 11908 92nd Street, Edmonton. 
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STARTING OFF ON THE GREAT ADVENTURE By ERNIE SHARP 

(Written in May-June 1915) 

Ernie Sharp, who contributes the accompanying story is the same 

Ernie Sharp, who wrote the “Peaceful Salient,” which appeared in the 

January 1933, issue of the Magazine. Ernie Sharp who was orderly-room 

Sergeant in the original unit, is now court stenographer, Court of Session, 

Edinburgh. His home address, 13 Stanhope Place. Sergeant Sharp is most 

insistent a “History of the 49th” be written. Up to this time his suggestion 

has not been carried out largely by reason of the heavy expense involved 

in the preparation and printing of such a permanent record. The Princess 

Pats Regiment some time ago issued a very fine record of that Sister 

Battalion, but at a prohibitive cost so far as the present means of any 

former member of the 49th is concerned, namely $10,000. 

Leaving Edmonton 

For many weeks we had been expecting orders to move. These orders 

seemed so long in coming that speculation was rife in the fines as to 

whether it would be before Christmas, 1915, or Christmas, 1916. Of 

course, skeptical slackers that we’d meet downtown now and then, would 

tell us confidingly that they knew for certain we’d never leave Edmonton. 

But when on Thursday the 27th May our leave was cut down to six 

hours, we began to have hopes, and there was an air of joyous expectancy 

around camp. Our rifles were taken away and our Oliver equipment 

packed up. On Friday no leave was given, and everyone was confined to 

barracks. Visitors were allowed in only between certain hours and were 

accompanied by a piquet. A censor was put on the ’phone, on the mail, 

and was also present during conversations between visitors and members 

of the battalion. 

On Friday night some of the boys went to sleep fully expecting that 

we’d be awakened in the early hours and quietly entrained. The idea 

seemed to be that the utmost secrecy should be maintained as to our 

movements. Saturday dawned, and soon after Reveille we received the 

order to empty our paliasses and bolsters and burn the straw. We were 

more or less busy all-day Saturday, packing kit bags, cleaning up, and 

loading baggage cars. Visitors were allowed in at five o’clock in the 

evening. 

We didn’t know what time we were going, until the bugles rang out 

the “Fall In” at seven o’clock. Unfortunately, it had just started to rain 

very heavily. Each man carried his water bottle, kit bag, one blanket 

rolled, and greatcoat. 

In the meantime, the visitors had been corralled in the Y.M.C.A. and 

the Officers’ Mess rooms and were not allowed out until “A” and “B” 

Companies moved towards the train. The Battalion was divided into two 

parts, and these two companies very quickly and quietly entrained on the 

first train, which moved off at eight o’clock prompt. 

There was no excitement or cheering; no demonstration at all—our 

departure had not been anticipated except by the few friends and relations 

who had been permitted into Barracks in the afternoon. The people 

seemed to keep up pretty well until the train began to move, and then 

many quite broke down. If the recent Canadian casualty lists are any 

criterion, it was a last good-bye for many of them. 

The left half of the Battalion, “C” and “D” Companies, entrained 

shortly afterwards, and steamed out eastbound at ten minutes after nine. 

Train Journey: Edmonton to Montreal—2,230 miles 

Contrary to expectations, the train journey was not quite so 

monotonous as we had expected it would be. Each train consisted of 14 

cars, made up of 10 colonists cars for the men, 2 sleeping cars (1 for 

officers and one for sergeants), 1 baggage car, 1 dining car, and 1 kitchen 

car, and carried from 500 to 520 men, exclusive of train crew. 

The meals were served out three times a day and were on the whole 

fairly good. It was remarkable that so large a body of men should be fed 

so expeditiously in the limited space afforded by a train. The food was 

served out hot. 

Guards were mounted every day, as usual, and orderlies detailed for 

the cleaning up work, etc. Orders were published daily. The men filled in 

the time mostly by reading and playing cards. Lectures were given now 

and then on military matters but were of necessity very brief. Some kind 

friends in Edmonton had presented the Battalion with hundreds of 

magazines and periodicals, and there was no scarcity of reading matter. 

Stops were made at least once every day, and the half Battalions marched 

out and exercised for about half an hour. These breaks in the journey were 

very acceptable to us all, though we were generally half choked with the 

dust from the unmade roads in the little jerkwater towns at which we 

stopped. At each divisional point the water bottles were filled, as the 

supply on the trains did not always last out, and otherwise the men would 

have had to go unwashed. 

We got a great reception at a place called Rivers, Sask., when we 

arrived there about 9 o’clock next evening. The people turned out and 

handed the boys cigarettes and fruit and cheered very enthusiastically. At 

this place someone gave us the information that conscription had been 

passed in England — but of course this proved only to be a false rumour. 

Someone handed in a tiny coyote pup, which was at once adopted as the 

regimental pet. In a letter of thanks to the donor the Colonel said: 

“On the card on his neck I read that he is intended as a mascot for the 

regiment. I need scarcely say that we gratefully accept him as such, and 

hope to take him with us to ‘Berlin or Bust.’ 

“It is perhaps singularly fitting that we should have a coyote as our 

mascot. After all, he is an animal which is to be found all over our western 

country, and although he has a somewhat shady reputation, this fact 

remains, that while other wild animals have retreated before the march of 

civilization, the coyote of Western Canada is doing ‘ Business as usual.’ 

“And perhaps it may be that after the march of German ‘Kultur’ has 

spent itself, it will be found that this regiment has been diligent in its 

business and will be found sticking round Western Canada again like our 

friend the coyote.” 

Unfortunately, it was in the early hours of the morning that we arrived 

at Winnipeg on the 31st May, for there is not much doubt but that we 

would have had a good time there if it had been in the day-time. 

At Graham, Ontario, we detrained and marched out for about fifteen 

minutes. The men were then dismissed but confined to certain bounds. 

The school children were lined up in full force and rendered several 

patriotic selections. The Colonel afterwards addressed them. Someday, 

he said, when they grew older they would remember this day when the 

troops passed through on their way to the front. No doubt their teacher 

had told them why we were going to fight. It was to maintain the Empire 

and to defend the land of which we were all so proud to be citizens. Some 

day the boys might be asked to do the same thing themselves. Would they 

do it? In a chorus of loud “Yes, sirs” they proclaimed they would. Our 

band played several selections, and the boys cheered the kids, and 

everybody seemed highly pleased with everybody else. 

During the morning of June 1St., the train was running along the north 

shores of Lake Superior and then for nearly two days we passed through 

scenery which was nothing more or less than rocks, trees, and lakes.
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Review by Duke of Connaught at Ottawa 

We arrived at Ottawa on the afternoon of the 3rd of June and were 

very quietly detrained and lined up in platoons at a siding some distance 

from the depot. Almost the first person we saw when we stepped off the 

train was the Minister of Militia, Major General the Honourable Sam 

Hughes. 

To quote a brief summary of the Review, which appeared in a 

Montreal paper next morning: 

“The 49th Battalion, of Edmonton, 1,035 strong, under Lt. Col. W. 

A. Griesbach, was reviewed in front of the Parliament Buildings at 

Ottawa this afternoon by the Duke of Connaught and General Sam 

Hughes. They were accompanied also by Sir Robert Borden and a 

number of the Cabinet Ministers. Addressing the officers afterwards, the 

Duke complimented them on the splendid appearance of the battalion and 

the general fitness of the men. 

“To the great crowd of spectators also, the 49th appeared to be one of 

the best battalions seen here since the outbreak of the war. Rugged and 

hardy-looking and well bronzed, they are plainly men who have seen a 

good deal of the rough life of the West, and the independence of spirit 

shown in their faces speaks well for their fighting qualities and staying 

powers. 

“The battalion was raised in two weeks’ time and has been in training 

for five months. They include many trappers, lumbermen and miners. 

Many came down from the Peace River country, and some walked 600 

or 700 miles from far northern points in their eagerness to enlist.” 

The Duke — a type of English nobility — cut a fine military looking 

figure in his uniform. He addressed the Officers and complimented the 

Battalion on its fine appearance. 

Sir Robert Borden also spoke to the effect that the war would be 

vigorously participated in by the Canadian Government to a successful 

conclusion, and that all the energies of Canada would be expended in that 

direction. 

The bluff and hearty, and much criticized Minister of Militia, was not 

content to speak to the Battalion as a whole but came in the lines and 

chatted quite familiarly with the boys, paying particular attention to some 

of the men who had been in South Africa with him. Stopping in front of 

the tallest man in the regiment, an Irishman, he asked him where he came 

from. 

“From the North of Oireland, sorr.” 

“Yes. I’ve been there. Did you ever kiss the blarney stone?” 

“No, sorr.” 

“I didn’t either, but the girl that was with me had.” 

There was much clapping of hands as the battalion marched past, and 

also when our regimental band played several selections. It’s a first-class 

band, and has received unstinted praise on all hands. 

We marched back through the tree-lined streets, thronged with 

people. Numerous old ladies with white hair and motherly faces stood in 

front of their homes bravely waving us good-bye with one hand while the 

other was trying to brush away the tears starting to their eyes. Perhaps 

they were thinking of the other troops they had seen march by, men they 

had known, men who looked just as strong and well as we, but who have 

since fallen. Several battalions have already left Ottawa and have been in 

action in Flanders with heavy casualties. There was no cheering or wild 

excitement; people seemed to be taking things very seriously. 

The boys all enjoyed the Review very much, and not a few expressed 

a great desire after the war is over to corral a nice soft government graft 

job and settle down in the beautiful city of Ottawa. 

No one was allowed off the train into the city after the Review was 

over. We pulled out of Ottawa about ten in the evening. 

Resting at Coteau Junction 

Next morning when we woke up, we found the train standing at a 

siding just a little way from Coteau Junction, which is about 40 miles 

distant from Montreal. It is a rather picturesque French village, and very 

few of the people seemed able to speak English. 

The men were detained and allowed to amuse themselves as they 

thought fit, within bounds of an adjoining field, until dinner time. 

After dinner the whole Battalion was marched out about two miles to 

a bathing place at Coteau landing on the St. Lawrence River. It was an 

ideal place for bathing, and everybody was delighted at the opportunity 

afforded of getting a good wash after the long train journey. It was a 

unique sight, nearly a thousand men bathing and swimming in the water. 

On the way back to the train, the men were halted at a public house, and 

everyone who wanted a free beer at the Colonel’s expense. 

Arrival at Montreal and Embarkation on R.M.S. “Metagama” 

We turned in at about ten o’clock at night, and next morning, the 4th 

June, we were awakened at four o’clock and found ourselves on a siding 

alongside the wharfs at Montreal. The men rolled their blankets and 

greatcoats, slung their water bottles and carried their kit bags, and 

detrained at about 5 a.m. 

The four companies were lined up, the roll called, and the men 

marched very quickly and without confusion up the gangway on to the 

ship. At the head of the gangway each man was given a ticket showing 

the number of his cabin and berth, and the orders were that all men were 

to stand by their berths until the whole Battalion was embarked. 

Four of us had the same numbered tickets. We kept going down one 

stairway after another until we reached the 6th or “F” deck. The lower we 

got the hotter it seemed, and when we arrived at our “cabin” we sat on 

our beds and gasped, with the sweat almost making pools on the floor. 

Our little “hell” was almost directly over the propeller, had no porthole, 

and was infernally hot. It was where in ordinary times they put dagos, 

chinks, bohunks and the like. We soon went up on deck, and tried to cool 

off a little, but the morning was very (Continued on page 33) 
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Colonel Macleod New Warden at Prince Albert 

Lieut. Col. Geo. W. Macleod, 

D.S.O., dominion land surveyor 

and construction engineer and 

distinguished officer with the 

Canadian forces during the war, 

has been appointed warden of the 

Prince Albert penitentiary, says 

the Edmonton Journal in its issue 

of April 18th. 

The new warden has been a 

well-known figure in the business 

life of Edmonton for many years. 

His military service also brought 

him into prominence. 

Col. Macleod came to 

Edmonton in 1906 with his 

brother, Douglas, later Capt. D. 

D. Macleod of the 49th Battalion, 

Edmonton, killed in the third 

battle of Ypres in June 1916. 

Up until the war, Col. Macleod was engaged in dominion land survey 

work in Alberta. When the war broke out, he remained in the Peace River 

district completing a government contract until January, 1915, when he 

returned to Edmonton and immediately enlisted as a private in the 49th 

Battalion then being recruited in this city. On enlisting he was offered a 

commission as lieutenant, which he accepted. On his arrival in England 

with the Edmonton battalion, the new warden was elevated to the rank of 

major. 

In France he transferred to the Third Division Machine gun battalion 

and was appointed commander of this unit immediately. 

After serving through several stiff engagements with the machine 

gunners, Col. Macleod had one of the most unusual distinctions in the 

annals of Canadian military history conferred on him when he was 

appointed colonel of the famous Royal Canadian regiment of Kingston. 

He was the only officer without previous training before the war to 

ever hold command of the R.C.R.’s and according to stories told by other 

officers of the C.E.F. the appointment of a “civilian” colonel was deeply 

resented by the regular officers of the regiment. 

An amusing story is told in regard to Col. Macleod’s taking over the 

regiment. He was received in stony silence by other officers when he first 

arrived in the officer’s mess. “I’ve got the job as head of this regiment 

and if you don’t like it you can resign,” Col. Macleod is reported to have 

told the peevish officers of the unit. He immediately won their respect 

and admiration, it is said. 

During the long period he spent in France, Col. Macleod was several 

times wounded. In September 1916, he refused to leave his battalion, 

during the struggle for Courcelette, although severely wounded in the hip. 

 

 

 

Is Awarded D.S.O. 

His gallantry and devotion to duty earned him the Distinguished 

Service Order on this occasion. For gallantry on another occasion he 

received the bar to the same decoration. 

After the armistice, Col. Macleod transferred back to the third 

division machine gun battalion and returned to Canada as the leader of 

that unit. 

Col. Macleod has a wife and two children, a boy five and a girl seven. 

Colonel Macleod is one of the 49th Battalion’s most distinguished 

former officers and he has been a familiar figure at all the functions held 

by the Association. All hands are glad of his appointment and are certain 

he will acquit himself well in the job. 

Life Members 

Major-Gen. The Hon. W. A. Griesbach, C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O., 12916 

102nd Ave., Edmonton, Alberta. 

Mrs. Dorothy Weaver, 12615 Stony Plain Road, Edmonton, Alberta. 

Lieut.-Col. A. K. Hobbins, D.S.O., Elk Island Park, Lamont, Alberta. 

Major A. P. Chattel, D.S.O., 10520 126th Street, Edmonton, Alberta. 

Captain George D. Hunt, 10236 123rd Street, Edmonton, Alberta. 

Captain J. C. Thompson, Riverside Drive Capital Hill, Edmonton, 

Alberta. 

Lieut. N. A. Campbell (Calgary Branch) Alberta Nash. Calgary, Alberta. 

Lieut. I. W. Anderson, D.C.M., 2324 Lincoln Avenue, Montreal, Canada. 

Capt. The Rev. W. A. R. Ball, The Vicarage, Ramsgate. England. 

Major J. R. Lowery, Stock Exchange Building, Vancouver, B.C. 

Earle O. Hay, 11138 65th Street, Edmonton, Alberta. 

Neville H. Jones, 11252 125th Street, Edmonton, Alberta. 

Walter Jordan, 12206 Stony Plain Road, Edmonton, Alberta. 

Lieut. R. P. Ottewell, 1022-3 Federal Building, Toronto. Ontario. 

Mrs. Mary Boyle, 1518 South Wilton Place, Los Angeles. Cal. 

George E. Harper, Wainwright, Alberta. 

J. E. Brady, Luscar, Alberta. 

A. Croasdale, 10159 116th Street, Edmonton, Alberta. Major A. W. 

Owen, No. 6, Scott St., Chicago, Illinois. 

Lieut. J. F. E. Carman, 1271 MacKenzie Street, Victoria. B.C. 

Major F. L. Bradburn, 408 George St., Peterborough Ontario. 

Sergeant Ernest J. Sharp, 13 Stanhope Place, Edinburgh. Scotland. 

A. M. MacDonald, 9844 89th Avenue, Edmonton. Alberta. 

A. Brady, Campbellford, Ontario. 
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President’s Letter 
To the Members 

49th Battalion (Edmonton Regiment) Association. 
Dear Comrades: 

The past year has seen a 

distinct improvement in our 

organization. Captain George 

Hunt, Norman Arnold and 

George Gleave are now 

definitely responsible for the 

“Forty- niner.” George Hunt has 

the general supervision, Norman 

Arnold is man of all work and 

George Gleave in charge of 

advertisement solicitation and a 

very good job they make of it as 

all can see. On the general 

committee we now have two or 

three representatives from each 

company and from Battalion 

Head Quarters. Each of these 

subcommittees are responsible 

for the turn out of their 

companies at the church parade 

and the banquet. As appears 

elsewhere we have attended a 

number of funerals of deceased 

members this past year and 

wreaths have been sent to all 

funerals of which we have had notice. On ten days in the year memorial 

notices appear in the press on the anniversaries of battles to 

commemorate the names of our dead. In these bad times we have had to 

do something for our unfortunate comrades and in a number of pension 

cases we have been able to bear a helping hand. The general committee 

and various sub-committees have held meetings when necessary. 

Generally speaking the business of your association has been well 

attended to and things done in a ship shape manner. I know of no better 

or more efficient battalion association in Canada, but a good deal remains 

to be done. We have yet to emblazon the old colours with our battle 

honours and to erect in some suitable spot a brass tablet setting forth the 

names of our gallant dead. The emblazonment of the colours will cost not 

less than $500 and the tablet about $1,600. I am pleased to note that our 

list of honourary members grows. The $15 fee paid for this membership 

will ultimately form the nucleus for the expenditures outlined above, I 

hope. I meet “old hands” all over Canada in my travels. They are always 

interested in the doings of the association, they read the magazine with 

great interest and I feel that as time passes we are becoming more closely 

knit together- although our men are now scattered to the four corners of 

the globe. 

Yours faithfully,  

W. A. GRIESBACH, 

President, 49th Battalion (Edmonton Regiment) Association. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

OFFICERS AND N.C.O.’S OF ORIGINAL 4TH PLATOON 

 
Back Row—Left to Right: L/C. EDGINTON; L/C. JOLLY; L/C. HORNBY; 

CORP. A. T. NIXON, L/C. T. TICKNOR; CORP. J. L. STONE; SGT. 

CARSCADDEN; SGT. C. S. MERRETT; LIEUT. D. MACLEOD; CAPT. Bidwell; 

SGT. F. CROFT; SGT. P. FORD. 

 

This picture is the property of J. L. Stone and was taken when the 

Battalion was in training at the Exhibition Grounds. It is one of the few 

pictures which includes the late Lieut. Doug. MacLeod. With the 

assistance of Mr. Stone and others we have been able to assemble some 

information concerning the various men who make the picture: Jolly was 

a bank clerk when he enlisted, and got a commission in the Imperials 

before the Battalion left Shorncliffe. No one seems to know his present 

whereabouts. Hornby was the Battalion postmaster in England. He is now 

supposed to be in Hollywood. Nixon is a member of the Association’s 

Executive and is on the staff of the South Edmonton Post Office. Ticknor 

when he enlisted was employed by Tees and Persse Limited and was in 

the 19th Alberta Dragoons before the war. He died of wounds at Hooge 

in 1916. Stone at the time he joined up on January 4th, 1915, was 

surveying. He is now in the insurance business and in charge of the 

Casualty Department at Weber Bros. He also was in the 19th Alberta 

Dragoons before the war. Carscadden came from Fort Saskatchewan. He 

got his commission in France and was killed in the third of June scrap, 

1916. Merrett, who was employed in one of the banks when he enlisted 

received a commission in the Queen’s Royal West Surrey Regiment 

before the Battalion left England, and later transferred to the Imperial 

Machine Gun Corps. Major Merrett, whose picture appears in another 

part of the Magazine, and who won the baritone solo class at the recent 

Alberta Musical Festival, lives in Edmonton. Lieut. Doug. MacLeod was 

like his brother Colonel G. W. MacLeod, a surveyor when he joined the 

Forty Ninth in January 1915. He was killed in action in the June scrap in 

1916. Ford is now farming at Metiskow. Both Sergeants Croft and Ford 

were old Imperials. 
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WHERE IS MY WANDERING BOY? 

William Thompson, 437452, originally a “D” Company man, 

enlisted June 17th, 1915. Thompson transferred to the 3rd Brigade 

Ammunition Column and later to the 1st Battery Field Artillery, with 

which unit he remained until he was discharged May 9th, 1919. Bill is a 

real horseman, hence his move to the Ammunition Column and Field 

Artillery. He has been living in Edmonton during the past two years. He 

expects to go into the Peace River District in a short time. 

 

Normand Hebert, 432881, who served with “D” Coy. and later the 

intelligence section, and who now lives in Seattle was a visitor in 

Edmonton the week ending July 12th but was unable to be here for the 

Church Parade. He visited Alec MacDonald, G. B. (Babyface) Crockett, 

N. Arnold and a number of other old war day comrades, and recalled 

instances that were half forgotten, which is usually the case when 

greeting a long-lost comrade. He says that Sammy Gunn of “D” Coy. is 

living in Seattle and will look up his address for the general information 

of the troops. Scotty Mills another 49er is working on the Vancouver 

Daily Province. Another long-lost man Norman C. Gibbons of 16 

Platoon Hebert believes is around Vermont, U.S.A. He met Gibbons’ 

brother and intends to get Norman’s address on return to the States. He 

met several 49ers at Vancouver during his visit there, and hopes to make 

another visit in the near future. His address is now c/o Lincoln High 

School, 43rd St. and Interlake, Seattle. 

 

Major Harry Hobbs who was at one time R.S.M. of the battalion 

now lives at 1839 Hollywood Crescent, Victoria, B.C. 

 

Robert McGregor, 101372, “Old Mac” joined the 66th Bn. Sept. 

20th, 1915, served with 5 and 7 Platoons also M.Gs. of the PORRIDGE 

Coy. which he joined June 10th, 1916. He was wounded June 8th, 1917, 

and again Sept. 29th, 1918. He was discharged Feb. 18th, 1919. And now 

farms at Hythe, Alta. The only 49ers in his district that he knows of, are 

Lieut. Thieme of “C” Coy. and Harry Jenner of “A” Coy. He is sorry that 

he will be unable to be at the Church Parade, owing to financial reasons 

but sends his 50 cents to the association for dues and the magazine. 

 

C. S. Merrett, enlisted with the 49th 

January 4th, 1915, and was posted to 

No. 1 Platoon. He was a winner of the 

baritone class in the Musical Festival 

held in Edmonton this Spring. “Dickie” 

Merrett was with the Battalion until 

August 1915, when he joined the 

Machine Gun Corps of the Imperial 

Army. He was discharged in 1920. After 

the Armistice he ran his own B.E.F. 

concert party in Belgium and was with 

the British Army Amusement Concert 

Party in Cologne, Germany. In civil life 

he is an accountant. At present he is 

living at 438 Armstrong Block, Edmonton. He has a wife and daughter. 

When demobilized on January 5th, 1920, he held the rank of Major, and 

is now in the regular army reserve of officers. 

 

 

N. P. Kelly, “Spider,” 2004, originally a member of the 19th 

Dragoons, transferred to the 49th in 1917 and was posted to 2nd Platoon, 

“A” Company. He was wounded at Passchendaele and was discharged 

on the 20th of July 1918. He is farming in the Edmonton district, and his 

address is St. Albert Trail Post Office. He is married and has a wife, a 

boy and a girl. 

Capt. G. D. K. Kinnaird, originally 

had a regimental number 3469, which 

later was changed to 108325. He was a 

member of the 3rd C.M.Rs. 4th Troop, C 

Squadron. When he joined the 49th the 

9th of April 1917, he took command of 

12 Platoon, “C” Coy. “Kenny” enlisted 

December 29th, 1914. He was for 

fourteen months with the machine gun 

section, Canadian Cavalry Brigade, Fort 

Garry Horse. He was with the 49th for 

only two months having suffered a 

gunshot wound on the 9th of June 1917, 

at Avion. He was discharged the 24th of 

December 1917. Since that time, he has 

been on the strength of the S.C.R. Hospital at Edmonton for three years 

on and off, undergoing operation after operation on his wounded arm. 

Captain Kinnaird is a chartered accountant. It is he who audits the 

Association’s books. He has a wife and four children and resides at 12424 

102nd Avenue, Edmonton. 
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WHERE IS MY WANDERING BOY? 
Sydney J. Hughes, commonly called in the Army after the late Sir 

Shin, “Sammy Hughes,” 446066, original unit 56th, Platoon 4, “A” Coy., 

enlisted April 1915, and joined the 49th Bn. April 1917. Was wounded 

in right shoulder and right wrist and was discharged Feb. 1919. Now lives 

in Calgary and still is a fighting man, but it is fighting fires, being on the 

Calgary Fire Dept., where he drives one of the rigs. He is married, and 

lives at 610 Centre A St., N.W., Calgary, along with friend wife and three 

children. Sgt. T. Buckham, of “C” Coy. and MacDougall, operator (who 

we hope will fill in the questionnaire), are also on the Calgary Fire Dept. 

No wonder the Calgary fire department is nearly as good as the Edmonton 

department. 

“Dad” Carman, who is living in the vicinity of Victoria, enjoying 

the healthful and bracing Pacific breezes, says they have had a few 

spasms of Winter, but not much skating. He met R. Anderson, 432650, 

of “D” Coy. out there, and his address is 782 Cave St., Victoria, B.C. 

Anderson is not enjoying very good health and is thinking of returning to 

Edmonton. Dad’s address is Victoria Drive, R.M.D. 4, Victoria, B.C. 

J. McD. Scott, 432201, of “D” Coy., 15th Platoon, has turned up at 

last. No one seemed to have definite information of where the great McD. 

had got to. He is married and daddy of three children, and resides in 

Edinburgh, 22 Moat Street. He was wounded 16th May 1916, at Ypres, 

being knocked cockeyed by a whizbang which lit in the trench. Mac. was 

a great wit, and a member of the famous “Crockett’s Horse,” He will be 

remembered as the Bn. painter, and in that connection had a row with the 

late R. S. M. Walsh, who was killed on the Somme, and to get a little of 

his own back, made out an R.I.P. cross for Walsh and sent it up the line 

with the rations. This was at Ypres. It was at a concert around Mont de 

Cats, that the late Col. Weaver called on Scott to “spin a yarn.” Scott got 

on the platform and started off with this: “I may be able to spin a yarn, 

but believe me I am no ‘Weaver’.” 

W. Glen Cook, ex. 161st, and 49th Bns., lives at Clinton, Ontario, 

and A. C. Brandon, ex. 110th and 49th. Bns. at Bayfield, Ontario. These 

names were sent along by Mr. H. S. Turner, Secretary of Branch No. 140 

Can. Legion, Clinton, Ont. Mr. Turner is making a collection of 

magazines, etc., issued by returned soldiers’ organizations, and thinks the 

49er one of the best he has seen of its kind. We thank him for the above 

names and hope that they will send along the questionnaire duly filled in. 

Harry Bennington, nickname Ben, not Big Ben, 101236, original 

unit the 66th battalion, enlisted Sept. 4th, 1915, joined 1 Platoon, 

 

“A” Coy., 49th Bn., June 8th, 1916. Wounded Sept. 16th, 1916. Received 

his discharge March 20th, 1919, after two years and five months service. 

Now farms at Dawson Creek, B.C. Has family of one boy and two girls. 

Is pleased at receiving the 49er. 

J. R. Ardill. Concerning the story published in the last issue referring 

to him, writes to correct us. He went overseas with the 49th, but 

transferred to the Imperials Sept. 24th, 1915, receiving a commission. 

Was taken prisoner not as stated, but on June 30th, 1916, at Reichbourg, 

Neuve Chapelle. Says he received the magazine and enjoys it. 

A. L. Bilton, 435455, whose number and the few particulars were 

obtained from one of the record books, was transferred to the 3rd Bn., 

C.M.G.’s, before that, was with “D” Coy. of the 49th. Refuses to treat the 

recipient of his letter with the old dignity, and commences his letter with, 

Hulloa Sgt. Major. Still, we suppose you cannot stop these Western 

familiarities. Reads the magazine from cover to cover, and some parts 

twice. He is sorry that there are no 49ers near him, except Captain 

McQueen at Hanna and he has not had the pleasure of meeting him yet. 

Will attend one or other of the functions when the finances will permit. 

Sends his dues for the current year. 

Charles P. Keeler, 432555, original unit 49th Bn.’ Platoon 9, “C” 

Coy. Date of enlistment January 8th, 1915; date of discharge 23rd March 

1919. One of the old “C” Coy. stalwarts, and a good soldier, was the 

Acting R.S.M. when the battalion returned to “Sunny Alberta.” Now is 

trying out the Sunny Coast for a. change. His civil occupation is Operator, 

Vancouver Power and Gas Co. Married and has a family of one boy and 

girl, age 7 and 11 years. Of course, they are the finest children in the 

World. Daddy said so. When he is “At Home,” 737-E 21st Ave. will catch 

him. 

W. A. Shopland, 466555, who was in a reasonably good battalion on 

enlistment, the 63rd, it having been raised in Edmonton, joined the 49t.h, 

being posted to- 16 Platoon, “D” Coy. Was wounded on the Somme, Oct. 

8th, 1916. Afterwards he went to Divisional Headquarters until the le 

Guerre Finis, or words to that effect 

Frank Shopland, 811664, 138th Bn. Another Edmonton battalion 

and thereby not too bad a bunch, was posted to 9 Platoon, “C” Coy. He 

joined the battalion January 1917, was wounded at Vimy in April, 

rejoined Nov. 17th, and Fritz again had his number on some Junk he sent 

over at Arras, in Aug. 1918. Both the Shoplands are farming at Rochester, 

doing the W.A.A.C.’s out of a job. 

H. D. Swarbrick, 432822, 49th Bn. was posted to “A” Coy. in 

January 1915, later he went to the Signal Section. He was slightly gassed. 

His service was 4 years and 7 months, being discharged August 4th, 1919. 

He is a School Teacher, and resides at 2260 Scarth St., Regina. Wishes 

to be remembered to Neville H. Jones our genial Treasurer. 

 

  



Jan 1933    No. 17             THE FOURTY NINER 
 

Page 26 of 43 
 

WHERE IS MY WANDERING BOY? 

 
Sidney Parsons, 432043, 

9th Platoon, “C” Coy., 49th Bn. 

Enlisted Jan. 4th, 1915. Served 

overseas four years, receiving 

his discharge in March 1919. 

He was wounded at Ypres 

during one of the trips in after 

the June scrap. He lives at 

11712 95A St., Edmonton. Is 

married and has a family of 

three boys. Sid is a bricklayer 

by trade and holds the office of 

President of his local union. He 

was a candidate for office in the 

last two civic elections and 

narrowly missed election to 

Aldermanic Board. 

 

Major A. H. Elliott, 

originally a 51st man, joined the 

49th in February 1917, after having been with the 2nd C.M.Rs. for a short 

time. Major Elliott is one of the customs officers in Edmonton. He is 

married and lives with his wife, son and daughter at 12728 112th Avenue, 

Edmonton. Major Elliott is a tower of strength on the executive of the 

Association. 

John Buckland, 432086, originally a member of the 14th Platoon, 

“D” Company, joined the 49th on the 4th of January 1914, and was 

discharged in March 1919. From the records we have he was one of the 

lucky ones and escaped being seriously wounded. He is an agent at 

Alliance. He is married and has five children. 

 

 

 

 

Lieut. Russell W. 

Speers, originally a 

sergeant in the 194th 

Bn. (Highlanders), 

joined the 49th in 

October 1917, having 

enlisted in February 

1916 He took his cadet 

course in England at 

Wadham College, 

Oxford. On completion 

of the course he was 

gazetted Lieutenant and 

joined the 49th 

immediately after 

Passchendaele. He 

suffered a gunshot 

wound in the left leg in 

September 1918 and 

was discharged in 

February 1919. “Rusty” 

Speers is a barrister a 

member of the firm of 

Speers, Ogilvie & 

Buckley. He is Pensions 

Advocate and as such comes in very close contact with all the troops. He 

is married and has three children. He resides at 10428 132nd Street, 

Edmonton. 

Major R. W. Hale, who was very active in organizing “D” 

Company’s turn out for the present church parade got a letter from 

Richard T. Marrow, M.M., 781607. He was a member of 13 Platoon, 

“D” Company. In replying to Major Hale’s invitation to him to be present 

at the Church Parade he refers in his letter to having run across Perry 

Baron on Granville Street, Vancouver, recently. Perry told Marrow he 

expected to be in Edmonton next Spring, which will be news for the boys 

who know the incomparable Perry. 

J. E. L. Jones, 437C50, originally a 51st man, was one of the draft 

from that Battalion which caught up with the 49th in England and 

proceeded to France with them. He has already appeared in the Magazine, 

the last occasion being when in hospital a year ago. He is married and has 

three children, two boys and a girl. He is an ex-member of the 16th 

Platoon, “D” Company. He was wounded at Sanctuary Wood on the first 

of May 1916, and never rejoined the Battalion. After almost a year in 

hospital he was posted to the 5th Railway Battalion. He was discharged 

in January 1919. 

W. H. Ramshaw, 432781, an original member of the 16th Platoon, 

“D” Company, enlisted the 16th day of January 1915. He was three times 

wounded, first at the Salient, then at Regina Trench on the Somme and 

later at the show on August 8th, 1918, at Amiens. He was discharged the 

6th of June 1919. He is postal clerk in the Edmonton Office. He has a 

family of two and resides at 9718 76th Avenue. 

P. P. Muirhead, 101535, a “C” Company stalwart, is employed in 

Edmonton at Ashdowns Limited. He lives at 10003 l09th Avenue. 
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R. C. Boyle, 101396, originally a 66th Battalion stalwart, having 

enlisted in November 1915. He joined the 49th in June 1916. He was 

posted to the 8 Platoon “B” Company. He was wounded October 8th, 

1916, gunshot wounds neck and right arm. He was discharged on May 

7th, 1918. He is now farming at North Bank, Alberta, and has a wife and 

three children. 

L. Smith, 432862, an original “B” Company man, is employed at the 

Administration Building in Edmonton. His address is 10039 106th Street. 

E. Cogswell “Coggie,” 436663, “A” Company, enlisted January 

27th, 1915, and served the duration. In the interval he was wounded three 

times. He was discharged March 1st, 1919. He is married and has a family 

of three. He is farming at Didsbury. He is described as a D_______ good 

stretcher bearer. 

C. H. Hill, who was an officer in “C” Coy., came to the battalion in 

November 1917. He sends along one or two interesting photos, which 

will be published in this or the next issue. He is now in command of 

“Depot” Division, R.C.M.P. Police, Regina, Sask. Looks forward to the 

time when he can pay a visit to Edmonton to renew old acquaintances. 

He thinks the magazine is very interesting and gives him great pleasure 

to receive it. 

Thos. Turner, private, enlisted in the 128th battalion, and was posted 

to “B” Coy. in the 49th, December 5th, 1916. Was with the battalion until 

after Passchendeale when he was invalided with trench fever. Now lives 

at 645 Stadacona St. E., Moose Jaw, Sask., “On the Prairie.” 

Victor W. Woolard, known to the troops as “Jess,” enlisted in the 

49th Bn., Jan. 11th, 1915, his number being 432647, and served with 9th 

Platoon, “C” Coy. Served in France but escaped Fritz’s scrap iron only 

to fall sick with diphtheria. He was discharged on the 11th of April 1919. 

His present occupation is fishing, and will no doubt make a good 

musician as he gets lots of practice running up and down the “scales.” 

Married and has one boy 5 years, and lives at Faust, Alta. 

Grattan L. Lyons, M.M., Sergeant; known as “Jack,” 100436, 

enlisted in the 66th Bn., July 4th, 1915. Joined 8 Platoon, “B” Coy. of the 

49th, June 1916. Was wounded on the Somme and received his discharge 

the 22nd of March 1919. Is now employed at the C.N.R. Car Department. 

Married, and has one daughter age 6½ years, and lives at 10723 111th 

St., Edmonton. 

J. H. Pollard, 812158, nickname Arny. Enlisted March 31st, 1916, 

in the 138th Bn., joined 13 Platoon, “D” Coy. of the 49th January 1917. 

He was taken down with sickness at Bruay and was wounded at Cambrai 

in 1918. Served 18 months in France and the rest in Canada and England. 

Receiving his discharge March 22nd, 1919. Married and has six boys and 

one girl, and is farming at Westlock, Alta. The above information was 

contained in a letter which Mrs. Pollard wrote as her husband injured his 

right arm in 1921, and he finds writing difficult with his left hand. Mrs. 

Pollard also wishes Mr. I. W. Anderson to know that George Adkins, 

who is her uncle is farming 8 miles from them and is married and has 3 

girls. M. and W. Adkins were also in the 49th and both killed, one in 

May and the other in June 1916. Eddie Boone her uncle by marriage was 

in the 49th but died a few years ago of Scarlet fever. He knew Mr. 

Anderson and was always talking about him. Mrs. Pollard also mentions 

other Forty Niners around their district, A. Nelson, Clyde, who is on the 

books. Fred Guest, whom we had not heard from for years, and Alf. 

Parton, who farms a few miles west of them. 

Edw. R. Fortin, wrote to the Canadian Legion secretary who passed 

the letter on to us. He left Canada about 10 years ago and since then has 

lost touch. His service began with the 113th Bn. at Lethbridge, Alta., in 

December 1915. He joined the 49th in June 1917, being transferred to the 

3rd Can. Machine Gun Corps, April 1918. His number was 736210. He 

is now working for the Great Northern Rly. Coy., Dodson, Mont. He says 

he might probably be remembered by the dinkus of “Little Joe.” 

J. Hensman, who lives at 1306 24th Ave. E., Vancouver, writes that 

he met Joe Searle, of “C” Coy. at the coast, collected his dues and these 

particulars: His number is 432246, enlisted Jan. 4th, 1915, and was 

wounded at Courcellette. Is now chef on the C.N.R. west out of 

Edmonton. He dishes up some swell feeds for the boys when he catches 

them on his train. Hensmen wishes to be remembered to George Gleave, 

who he calls by the familiar name of “Tinribs,” Says he was a “Buddy” 

of his. He must have been by the above familiarity. 

Fred T. Hart, Secretary-Treasurer of the 21st Bn. with whom we 

have had an interchange of correspondence, has sent along the name of 

Sgt. Percy Boxall, 455729, who enlisted with him in the 59th Bn. He 

joined the 49th in November 1916, and was with us until Sept. 28th, 1918, 

when he was gravely wounded. He was in the EMMA GEES. His address 

is 43 Alfred St., Peterborough. Capt. F. H. Bradburn also lives at Peter-

borough and issues the rum ration to the boys at the liquor vendors there. 

“Line up, boys!” 

Herb. Pauls, Slim, 436955, enlisted with the 51st Bn., 9th January 

1915, after the 51st battalion was disbanded he was drafted to the 15th. 

Bn. 48th Highlanders of Toronto. Joined No. 2 platoon of “A” Coy., 49th 

Bn., January 1918. Was wounded in the right groin, and had his left leg 

amputated. Received his discharge about May 1919. Now works as Fire 

Alarm Operator, No. 2 Fire Hall, for the City of Edmonton. Is married 

and has one son 3 years, residing at 10844 81st Ave. Was elected, along 

with Charlie Vaughn of “D” Coy. to the executive of the Amps. 

Association for 1933. 

A. Chalmers, 781061, original unit 128th Battalion. Joined the 49th 

Dec. 1916, posted to “D” Coy. Wounded April 28th, 1917. Returned to 

the battalion and served to the end of the war. Address: 1137 3rd Ave. 

N.E., Moose Jaw. Is employed by the T. Eaton Co. 
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Sam Glew, 432217, 15 Platoon, “D” Coy., 49th Bn., enlisted in the 

49th, 5th January 1915. Was wounded twice, the 3rd of June and again 

on the 29th Sept. 1918. Received his discharge March 29th, 1919. Gives 

his civil occupation as Bush Tramp, and lives at Jarvie. Sammy was a 

good old stalwart, and pretty nifty with his “dooks.” Thanks, the members 

for the magazine. 

J. S. C. Skeel, whose particulars have already been published in a 

previous issue, writes to inform us of a mistake, and also to notify us of 

a change of address. We credited him with two children although he has 

only one girl. As no notification of an increase has been received at the 

time of going to press, are compelled to deduct one from our previous 

total. This leaves one on the Strength for Rations, pay and allowances. 

He has reengaged in the R.C.M.P. and is stationed at Arborg, Manitoba. 

He was previously with the Canadian Airways at Fort McMurray. 

Thomas James, 433128. Enlisted 22nd April 1915, posted to “C” 

Coy. 9 Platoon and Was also on Head Quarters. Served 3 years and 11 

months, being discharged on the 23rd of March 1919. Farms at 

Ballantine, Alta. Non de Famille. Comprenez vous de Ding Dong. Says 

he knows of nothing which so pleasantly revives old memories as “The 

49er,” and although not rich encloses $2 for dues to help along the good 

work. He gets three squares a day, he says, and cannot complain. Col. 

Harris was out shooting at his place in the fall, and he hopes that the Col. 

enjoyed the shoot as much as he enjoyed his visit. Has hopes of one day 

being at the Banquet. Well, let’s hope he is, and get’s his feet good and 

wet. 

J. P. Simcox, 2115233, otherwise “Simmy.” Original unit C.A.S.C., 

joined 49th, May 1918, posted to “C” Coy., 9th Platoon, enlisted April 

1917, and was discharged March 1919. Was in France from July till the 

end of the war, and battalion’s return. Now farms at Killam, Alta. Is 

married but no family. Very much appreciates the magazine, this last one 

being very good. Does not agree with the last Editorial, being far too 

complacent for a farmer. Wrote some verses for 49th magazine while in 

France, but the magazine was not published for some reason. The late 

Col. Weaver asked him to send them along, which he intends to do when 

he can get around to it. Was in the Big Push, but escaped wounds or 

sickness. 

Andrew McBain, 466743. Original unit 63rd battalion, which he 

joined July 20th, 1915, was posted to No. 5 Platoon, “B” Coy. in June, 

1916. Wounded behind Vimy in 1916, and while on leave took pleura 

pneumonia, but was with the battalion until June 11th, 1919. Married and 

has six of a family, and is farming at Mulhurst, Alta. Finds farming a 

tough proposition these days. Finds the magazine a great medium for 

keeping him in touch with his old comrades. Sorry he has found it 

impossible to attend the gatherings. 

Reg. Skitch, Original 49er. Proceeded overseas with the battalion in 

1915. Was at the Third Div. Training School, and First Army Musketry 

School during 1917, rejoining battalion in 1918 at Mont St. Eloi, and 

returned with it to Edmonton. Thanks, the Association for the magazine 

and sends his regards to all the boys and may possibly be in the Church 

Parade this summer.  

 

R. P. Cull, 231528, enlisted in the 202nd Bn., May 2nd, 1916. Joined 

the 49th Bn. 16th June 1917, and was posted to “D” Coy., 15 Platoon. 

Wounded at Passchendaele, in the disastrous attack of Oct. 30th, 1917, 

when all that was left of the battalion was an agonizing remnant. 

Received his discharge Feb. 7th, 1919. He now keeps a general store at 

Seba Beach, Alta., is married and has one son 11 years. States he is sorry 

that owing to stocktaking in January, and busy season in summer he 

cannot attend either the Church Parade or the Banquet. “Well, if business 

interferes with pleasure. Sell the business.” Oh, Yeah! 

James L. Hensman, M.M., familiarly called Jimmy by his army 

henchmen, 432538, Quarante Neufs. Joined the “Only Battalion” Jan. 4th, 

1915, being posted to 2 Platoon, “A” Coy. Was with his company until 

after the Somme when he went as runner to Brigade. Was discharged 

March 23rd, 1919. He works as Storekeeper, C.N.R., Vancouver. Has a 

family of one, but doesn’t say whether boy or girl. P’raps he is afraid that 

we might not think he is a man if the sex is wrong. Is now living at 1306 

24th Ave. E., Vancouver. Came back with the battalion. Says the 

magazine is splendid and helps to keep in touch with the old boys. Wishes 

to be put in touch with Sergeant Bill Harris of “A” Coy., whom he 

believes came to us from the 33rd Battalion, London Regiment, and 

joined the battalion at St. Martin’s Plain. Anyone who has the address 

kindly let the Assistant Secretary have it. Thank you. 

F. Quelch, 781796. Sergeant in “C” and “D” Coys., joined the 49th 

Dec. 1916, was wounded Aug. 8th, 1918, around Amiens. Is manager of 

the Elite Cleaners. Address: 437 Main St. N., Moose Jaw. His original 

unit was the 128th Battalion. He wants to hear of the whereabouts of Sgt. 

Tansley, of “D” Coy. who is believed to be down East somewhere in 

Ontario, and probably farming. 

W. S. Hamilton, 781768, joined the 49th from the 128th Battalion 

December 1916, and was posted to “B” Coy. as runner. Wounded June 

13th, 1917. Employed as cashier in the City Hall, Moose Jaw. Is quite a 

bridge fiend, not the C.N.R. kind, although one has to do with a contract 

even if they do not come under auction. Address: 78 Caribou E., Moose 

Jaw. 

Dr. Gordon Young, who was the M.O. for the years 1917-1918, and 

was twice decorated, lives at 202 Scott Blk., Moose Jaw, Sask. He is now 

Lt. Col. in the C.A.M.C. and is still YOUNG in nature as well as name. 
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J. W. Campbell, 782292, enlisted in the 128th Bm. Joined the Four 

and Nine in Dec. 1916, and was posted to “B” Coy. He transferred to 15th 

Machine Guns in July 1917 and was slightly gassed in July 1918. His 

home address is 1137 3rd Ave. N.E., Moose Jaw. 

A. J. Bryant, 781965, came to 49th from the 128th Bn. and was 

posted to the best “D” Coy., the 49th Bn. ever had, or will ever have, and 

to the Second best Platoon, No. 16. In a letter to the magazine editor he 

asked to be remembered to H. Stonehewer, which message was passed 

along. Address: 322 Home St. West, Moose Jaw. 

J. Bingley, 781602, original unit the 128th Bn., said by all the 

members of it to be the finest battalion raised in Saskatchewan, started 

wearing the Coyote and Windmill in Dec., 1916, and served with “B” 

Coy. as stretcher bearer. Wounded in Jan. 1917, and again at Vimy Ridge. 

He lives at 670 Athabasca W., Moose Jaw. 

G. Horley, 252091, first started to argue the point with 49ers when 

he was transferred from the 209th Bn. after Passchendaele and served 

until the end of the war. He is employed in the Land Titles Office, Moose 

Jaw. He is married and has two boys and two girls thus proving his 

manhood. Address: 420 Ominica East, Moose Jaw 

W. Blackmore, 252024, enlisted in the 209th Bn. and joined “DON” 

Coy. Quarante Neufs, Dec., 1916, and served to the end, but is still in 

barracks, being employed at the R.C.M.P. Barracks, Moose Jaw, so if you 

want to be locked up, why, go to Moose Jaw where he resides at 370 

Fairford W. and possibly he will choose for you a nice clean little home. 

W. D. McMillan, 252154, original unit 209th Bn., got into a good 

real live battalion May, 1917, posted to a fairly good company, to be quite 

modest about it, that is “A” Coy., 4th Platoon. He was wounded at 

Passchendeale. He now resides at the Canadian Legion, Moose Jaw. 

“Happy” Lawden, original unit 209th Bn., served in the Porridge 

Coy. “B”. Like when in France seems to have no permanent address, 

though is temporarily domiciled at 143 River St. E., right handy to the 

free baths, at Moose Jaw. 

Walter Barr, .94569, original unit 194th Bn., enlisted Mar. 9th, 

1916, and joined the 49th Bn., Feb. 1916, being posted to 12 Platoon of 

“C” Coy. Service 3 years and one month, being discharged April 9th, 

1919. Now farms at Rochester, Alta., is married, but no children. Bruay 

was where he first billeted with “Ours,” and was wounded in the back at 

Vimy, being away a month. Lens proved to be his next hoodoo for he was 

knocked out there and was in hospital for four months. Afterwards went 

to the forestry corps in the South of France. He sends along the names of 

one or two of his old comrades, which is what you all should do, if they 

are not in touch with the Association. He also sends along best regards to 

all the troops. 

Geo. A. Coonan, of the 194th Bn., came to the 49th, Feb. 1917, and 

was posted to a reasonably good platoon No. 12 of “C” Coy. Was runner 

for Lieut. Kinnaird and got hit at Avion in June 1917. Afterwards he was 

in the pay office in London, until the end of La Guerre. He is now keeping 

a general store and post office at Wandering River, Alta. He is married 

and has two girls and one boy. 

 

Almont Hasler, sergeant, joined 12th Platoon, “C” Coy. from the 

194th Bn. in Feb. 1917, was hit at Passchendaele, but rejoined the 

battalion staying until the finish of the war, the greedy fellow. He is also 

“tied up” and has one daughter, and farms at Pouce Coupe, whatever that 

means. 

John Lyman Snyder, 436720, nickname “Unprintable”! Enlisted 

February 1915, in the 51st Bn., and joined 13 Platoon, “D” Coy. of the 

49th in March 1917. He was wounded on August 28th, 1918, gunshot, 

lower left jaw, (bone grafted). He was discharged, 1920. He now is a 

laundry proprietor at Farnborough, Hants, England. So is now in the 

swim being carried along by the “Wash,” so to speak. Has a family of 

three girls and one boy. Living at Seba Lodge, Avenue Road. He says 

that he was unfortunate when calling at Bob Wyndham’s place, Bob 

having taken a day off from dispensing the flowing mead? Snyder intends 

trying again when up the “Smoke.” Jack Thomson, of “C” Coy., 49th, 

originally of the 66th Bn. and later in the M.G. Brigade. He was farming 

around Colchester in Essex but has lately moved and Snyder has not 

located him since. Prosperity is emerging from around the corner with 

Comrade Snyder, as he intends making a trip out here next year, would 

have managed it this year only he built himself a little grey home in the 

South instead. Any of the troops wishing a snap of their old home, if 

down in the South of England, Snyder offers to take it and send it along. 

Francis Lunn, 904950, original unit 194, enlisted on the 3rd April 

1916; joined the 49th Battalion, June 1917, and was posted to 13 Platoon, 

“D” Coy. He received two gunshot wounds during his service and was 

discharged on Feb. 17th, 1919. He is now farming at Waskatenau, Alta. 

Is married and has the wife and three sons to help with the milking and 

the odd chores. 

Guy Patterson, Army nom-de-plume “Pat.” Lieut, in the 194th Bn., 

enlisted Feb. 9th, 1916, joined “D” Coy. in Sept, or Oct. 1916, was 

wounded at Vimy, but saw service in France up until the Armitice; 

receiving his discharge March, 1919. Civil occupation is barrister, and is 

married with a family of three boys and four girls, and resides at 12828 

109A Ave., Edmonton, Alta. 

Alfred Sydney Priest, 432157, 49th Bn., enlisted in 3 Platoon of “A” 

Coy., Jan. 4th, 1915. He saw service from 1915 until June 13th 1918 and 

was taken with sickness during his service. He now works for the C.N.R., 

and has a family of three, residing at 7953 78th Ave. He was in the 

Soldiers’ Hospital around April of this year. 
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Maurice Cody, 812020, enlisted Jan. 10th, 1916, in the 138th Bn. 

and came to the 49th Nov. 16th, 1916, being posted to 4 Platoon, “A” 

Coy. He served 2 years and 2 months, receiving his discharge March 

1918. Now works for the Edmonton Street Railway, is married and has 

seven children, living at 11703 97th St. Was in the Hospital on the South 

Side for a time this Spring. 

Matthew Anderson, 436980, original unit the 51st Bn., enlisted Feb. 

20th, 1915, came to the 49th with the first draft at Shorncliffe, Sept. 1915, 

and was posted to 13 Platoon, “D” Coy. Was in the army from Feb. 1915 

to Aug. 1917. Was sick with rheumatics during his service; and was 

discharged September 1917. He works as clerk at Burns Packing Plant, 

says he has a family but keeps it quiet as to how many, now resides at 

11611 92nd St., Edmonton. Was confined to the Soldiers’ Hospital this 

last April. 

George W. Thornton, 432755, enlisted in 4th Platoon of “A” Coy., 

Jan. 13th, 1915. Was wounded May 2nd, 1916, and discharged Oct. 2nd, 

1917. Now farms at Jarvie, Alta., and has a family of wife and one girl, 

tie sends along a correction. Thornton has a correction regarding his name 

in the last Wandering Boy. He says as follows: Hello; I had a Fortyniner 

given to me by Mrs. Clew, mother of Sammy Clew, a “D” Coy. man out 

here. In the Wandering Boy column someone got their wires crossed, you 

have a George T. Thornton, 432607. This I believe is C. H. Symons, 

regimental number and my name, but the initial should be W. instead of 

T., Cy. and I were sidekicks that might account for the mistake. Thornton 

was known as Shorty in the army. He knows seven other 49ers scattered 

around his district. 

Sgt. James Primrose, Bombing Section. Correspondence has been 

established with Jimmy Primrose who resides at 36 James St., Stirling, 

Scotland. Jimmy as old timers will remember, was an original member 

of “B” Coy. and later transferred to the “Bombers,” having service with 

the battalion till around June 1916, when he was wounded. He returned 

to the Battalion, was later on sent as instructor to Canada in 1918. Jimmy 

advises the writer’s letter was the first he received in 13 years from 

Canada so anyone who cares to drop him a note no doubt it will be 

appreciated. Jimmy is married with three of a family. 

Pte. J. McArthur, “B” Coy. Jimmy Primrose informs us J. 

McArthur, who was batman to Major “Jack” Harstone, is living in 

Dunbarton, Scotland, with this wife and daughter. “Mac” will be 

remembered as the “right half back” of the “B” Coy. and Battalion soccer 

teams. 

Pte. W. Brewster, “B” Coy., dead. We are informed “Billy” 

Brewster passed away 3 or 4 years ago in London, Eng. Billy, like Jimmy 

Primrose and J. McArthur, was an original member of “B” Coy. and 

served with the battalion till the “June scrap” when he was wounded, 

subsequently being on the “staff” at Argyll House in London. 

 

 

Pte. N. B. Bradburn, “B” Coy. Although we have not heard from 

“Brad” we understand he is living in Cutknife, Sask., where he is engaged 

in the grain business. “O little brown jug, how I love thee” was “Brad’s” 

theme song. 

Albert E. Miller, 437039, originally a 51st Bn. man; enlisted March 

3rd, 1915, joined No. 2 Platoon, “A’ Coy., September 1915. Was sick 

and discharged March 23rd, 1918, after 3 years’ service. He is constable 

for the City of Edmonton, is a familiar figure, and a well-respected 

member of the force. He is married and has a family of two residing at 

7408 111th Ave. 

A. C. Brandon, “Abe”, 727161, original unit 110th Bn., enlisted Dec. 

7th, 1915. He was wounded and discharged Jan. 1919, after 3 years’ 

service. His occupation is mail carrier, is married with son and a daughter, 

and lives at Bayfield, Ont. He appreciated the “Forty- niner” very much. 

James Blewett, 432088, enlisted in the 49th, Jan. 4th, 1915, and was 

posted to 14 Platoon, “D” Coy. He was wounded at the Somme in 1916, 

receiving his discharge Jan. 31st, 1918, after over 3 years’ service. He is 

married and has two daughters residing at 10948 125th St. and works at 

the Civic Block. Blewett has been a hardworking and consistent member 

of your executive for years, and the magazine’s publication on the right 

side of the “Red” owes quite a lot to his high pressure work in getting in 

the Ads. 
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Four V.Cs. 
(Continued from page 6) 

parados and called to the remainder of the party, which now numbered 

but nine, that he was in touch with the enemy. 

When the other eight Canadians came upon the scene the opposing 

forces were, roughly, seven to one in favor of the enemy. Zollern Graben 

was close at hand and the Germans had a plentiful supply of munitions, 

including a machine gun, yet they refused to make their last bid for 

freedom. 

Instead, they followed the pointed instructions of their captor and 

made their submissive way down a communication trench into captivity, 

while John Chipman Kerr proceeded to the dressing station, thence to the 

base, and afterwards to England. 

Corporal Kerr is about the most unassuming and modest man that 

ever stepped into the king’s uniform and attaches equal zeal and bravery 

to his comrades in carrying out their difficult and hazardous operation. 

“If they did not receive a similar decoration,” he remarked to The Herald, 

“they certainly deserved it.” 

He enlisted in an Edmonton battalion which trained at the Sarcee 

camp in the summer of 1916, and while here he made a number of friends. 

Before being attested, he and his brother, Roland, were farming in the 

Spirit River district, and so eager were they to answer their country’s call 

that they travelled 350 miles in order to enlist. His brother, it is sad to 

relate, was killed in action at Lens, in December last. 

While in England the soldier hero was married to a charming young 

lady, whom he has brought over to Canada with him. 

Copy of Letter from Mrs. Kerr to Chip upon his Winning the V.C. 

Dear Roland and Chip: 

I am sending you a short Pedigree of your fighting ancestors. 

Your great-great grandfather Col. James Kerr came from Scotland 

and settled in New York. He was a United Empire Loyalist and served in 

the Revolutionary War. He was afterwards given a grant of land in 

Parisboro where the family remained and where you were born. Another 

great grandfather Col. Henry Gesner came from Amsterdam and settled 

on Manhattan Island, N.Y. He too fought in the King’s Army and was 

given a grant of land in Cornwallis, Nova Scotia, where your 

Grandmother Kerr was born. Lieut. Thomas Kerr, a son of Col. James 

Kerr, was killed in the re-taking of Queenston Heights, Quebec, in 1812. 

Several great Uncles distinguished themselves both in the Army and 

Navy. Your father was Capt. in the 7th Regiment Cumberland County 

Nova Scotia Militia. Three uncles took courses as Capts. and Adjutants. 

You have fourteen cousins now wearing the “Khaki.” 

You see now how you both came by your noble and brave spirits. 

You should be proud of your ancestors for not every one can show up 

such a record. 

“ MOTHER.” 

Blood will tell, in this case the soldier ancestry on both sides is quite 

formidable, and certainly means THOROUGHBRED. 

The photo is from a war-time Daily Mirror, and shows Kerr and other 

V.C.’s after decoration on Feb. 6th, 1917. 

 

Chip it seems might have been late for the “party,” for when he 

approached the Palace gates the sentry halted him and demanded his pass. 

“Chip” replied, “That’s a joke,” and turned to go away. The sentry asked 

him if he was up for decoration, on Chip replying in the affirmative he 

was allowed to pass and received his decoration at the hands of the King. 

The magazine committee are indebted to George Gleave “A” Coy., 

Edmonton, and H. E. Harper “A” Coy., Spirit River for the gathering of 

most of above material, also the Daily Mirror for reproduction. 

—LE PETITE SERGEANT MAJOR 

HONOURS AND AWARDS 49TH BATTALION, C.E.F. 

The editorial staff apologize to Captain Chadwick for having failed 

to publish this letter in the January issue of the magazine. It was mislaid 

along with other data owing to the “Orderly Corporal” being indisposed, 

not with Xmas indulgence, but ’flu. 

Ottawa, Canada, Oct. 7th, 1932. 

The undersigned is particularly interested in your issue No. 15 of July 

1932, inasmuch as he took the photographs on pages 9 and 25, and with 

reference to the former does not agree with the heading “3” Coy. 

Highland Scots, as some of those in the photo were in No. 2 Coy. and 

with reference to the latter, the Rev. Canon Jefferson, brother of Dick 

Jefferson, is in charge of St. Matthews Church, Ottawa. 

After leaving the 49th (sad mistake) and serving in France with the 

West York Regt, the undersigned drifted back to Edmonton and 

eventually was appointed adjutant 1st Depot Battn. at Calgary, and on 

demobilization coming into effect was Asst. District Record Officer M.D. 

13, being transferred to Ottawa in 1919 and placed in charge of Honours 

and Awards at National Defence Headquarters, where frequent enquiries 

from old 49ers re their Medals constantly bring back happy memories of 

the early days with that Unit; who remembers the time the pipe band 

scared the C.O.’s new horse round the racetrack? 

Thinking your readers may be interested there is enclosed a list of 

Decorations and Awards granted members of the 49th, and if any old 

timers have not yet received their war medals they should drop a line to 

The Record Office, Dept. National Defence, Daly Building, Ottawa, 

when we will do our best to get them out immediately. 

Incidentally the original O.C. ran away with 7 of the 41 Mentions in 

Dispatches. 

The writer fills in the spare time as Adjutant, 3rd Divisional Signals, 

but will always be glad to hear from any of the 49th regarding their Medal 

worries. 

A. C. CHADWICK, CAPTAIN,  

 

Honours and Awards, 49th Battalion, C.E.F. 
Victoria Cross          2 

C.B.           1 

C.M.G.           1 

O.B.E.     ......3 

M.B.H.           1 

D.S.O.     ......7 

Bar to D.S.O.           2 

M.C          35 

Bar to M.C.          4 

D.C.M.          27 

M.M.        170 

Bar to M.M.           8 

M.S.M.             3 

Names brought to Notice        ..2 

French Croix de Guerre        ..4 

Criox de Guerre (Belgian)   .     .3 

Russian Order of St. Stanislas       ..1 

Serbian Silver Medal for Valour       ..1 

Roumanian Médaillé Barbatio si Grodinto       ..1 

Mention in Dispatches      41 
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were going on a fourteen-mile march and that there must be no falling 

out whatever as there was no need for it. We had had a good rest, he said, 

and we were all supposed to have had our breakfast. We found it rather 

hard to understand that we had had our breakfast, but what he said had to 

go. He also told us that no one must take a drink from his water-bottle 

without first of all getting permission from an officer. After that we set 

out on the march to Lydd musketry camp with full pack and rifles. I 

myself didn’t fall out, but it wasn’t because I didn’t feel like it, as it was 

a very hot day and that breakfast I was supposed to have had didn’t seem 

to be helping me much. We arrived at Lydd about noon and were just 

wondering about our dinners when we were ordered to fall in again for 

the commanding officer’s inspection. As he inspected the platoons in 

front (I was in the rear platoon and of course the last one to be inspected) 

it was easy to see he was disgusted with the dirty condition of each rifle 

he looked at and I could hear him asking each man as he came nearer if 

he did not know that his rifle was his best friend, but no one answered 

him and no one explained to him that the rifles had just been issued to us 

new out of a packing case a few days before and that we hadn’t been 

given anything to clean them with. 

The first thing every musketry instructor told us was that our rifle was 

our best friend. 

We hadn’t been given any pull-throughs or cleaning rags at all, so the 

vaseline was still in the barrel with dust in addition and the outside was 

spotted with rust through being out in a heavy shower the day before. 

Major Snelgrove ought to have been able to explain the situation to 

the Commandant of the ranges but he didn’t know, and he had neglected 

to inspect us himself before we left Otterpool. However, when the 

commanding officer looked down the barrel of my rifle he expressed his 

disgust and asked me if I didn’t know my rifle was my best friend. I 

answered him, “Yes, Sir.” Then when he asked me why I didn’t keep it 

clean I explained the whole thing to him. 

Major Snelgrove nearly had a fit and looked like five cents. He looked 

at the platoon sergeant who spluttered something about the quartermaster 

who wasn’t there. The commanding officer finished his inspection as a 

mere matter of form and then we were dismissed. We had dinner and then 

we had the afternoon off, but we got orders not to leave camp until we 

had been issued with pull- throughs, cleaning rags, and oil. 

We stayed at Lydd until we completed our course of musketry 

practice on the ranges. Our draft did well. I myself graded as a first class 

shot. Lydd was a nice place by the seaside. I attended services at the 

church there. There were artillery ranges there as well as musketry 

ranges. On July 2nd we had a sea bath which we enjoyed very much. On 

July 1st a big drive was begun on the Somme and on the sixth it was 

going strong. 

 

Fifteen thousand prisoners were taken. We were looking forward to 

taking part in this drive. Some of us were beginning to think that the war 

was going to be over before we got a look in, but we had nothing to worry 

about, as we afterwards found out. On July 7th we finished our musketry 

course. On the morning of the 8th Colonel Lowry of the 82nd Battalion 

spoke to us. The remainder of the battalion had now come to Lydd. Then 

we started on an eighteen-mile march. It was a hot day, and the road ran 

along the coast all the way. It was a hard job carrying those packs, 

especially with the Oliver equipment, which had a tendency to choke us. 

Some of the men tried to get rid of their packs by throwing them on motor 

lorries that came along, but it was no use as the lorries were not going our 

way so they had to take them off again. Mr. Child, the engineer’s son 

from Banff, was in charge of us on this march. 

At noon we stopped an hour for lunch and some of the men took a dip 

in the sea. We passed through Folkestone to St. Martin’s plains which 

turned out to be our destination. We were thankful when we got there at 

2 p.m. During the afternoon we had the usual medical examination and 

kit inspection. On Sunday the 9th we were paraded to St. Martin’s church 

where we had services. In the afternoon we were attached to B Company 

of the 19th Reserve. The old company sergeant got up in front of us and 

told us that he just wanted to say a couple of words. He said he didn’t 

think we were a bad lot of fellows, and told us that B Company was the 

best company in the whole layout, that everyone tried to get into B 

Company and he hoped we would do all we could to keep up the honor 

of the Company. 

I spent two Sundays at St. Martin’s Plains and in the afternoon of one 

of them an old lady invited me and some others to a bible class in the 

church hut within the camp. We enjoyed the talk she gave us and I am 

sorry that I did not take her name and address. On July 10th I was detailed 

with a party for a bombing course and we began the course that day. On 

the 11th in the morning we practiced throwing dummy bombs until 

eleven o’clock and then we practiced a charge on some trenches until 

noon. In the afternoon we went over it a few times and then made it as 

real as we possibly could. A number of smoke bombs were used to 

represent a bombardment and then we charged. There was a man there 

with a moving picture camera taking a picture of the charge. A few men 

were detailed to act as casualties and smoke bombs were thrown towards 

us as we rushed forward. Of course, we took the trench and I suppose it 

would all look fine on the screens in the moving picture shows. 

July 12th, copies from one of the papers: 

“The second year of the war, 344th day and the 12th day of the Anglo-

French offensive on the Somme and 144th day of the Verdun battle.” 

In the evening a number of us were warned for draft. On the 

fourteenth we were equipped for active service for France, having the 

Oliver equipment taken from us and replaced by web equipment, which 

was a great improvement. We were also paid that day, which was another 

nice thing. 

While I was at St. Martin’s Plains, I had my photograph taken at 

Folkestone. It was the best picture I ever had taken in my life and I am 

very proud of it. The ancient church with its mass of human bones and 

other things was interesting at Folkestone. 

(Another instalment next issue.) 

The foregoing is largely introductory. The remaining instalments are 

descriptive of intensely interesting incidents, which will enthrall even the 

most hard-boiled veteran. We suggest that you carefully preserve this 

copy of the Magazine in order that when the next instalment is published 

at the time of the annual dinner in January next you will have it for 

reference purposes and to refresh your memory on what has appeared in 

this chapter. — Editor. 
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Annual Meeting 
(Continued from page 10) 

the 49th E.R. — motion carried. Col. L. C. Harris then arose on a point 

of order to explain that as full negotiations regarding the affiliation had 

not been completed, it might be advisable to withhold this letter until the 

affiliation was completed, which was agreed to. 

The Hon.-Secretary Earle Hay brought to the attention of the meeting 

the fact that owing to the Executive having been cut from 14 members to 

seven at the previous General Meeting, the said Executive had been 

working under difficulties all year, each of them having too much work 

to do. Several members of the Executive also gave evidence to this effect. 

Assistant Secretary N. Arnold then moved and was seconded by Tom 

Turner, to enlarge the Association Executive to President, Vice-

President, Hon. Secretary, Hon.-Treasurer, assistant Secretary and 14 

members. These 14 members to be made up as follows: Three 

representatives from each Company and two from Headquarters. 

After much discussion and argument as to what the exact number of 

this part of the Executive should be, the motion finally carried. 

Discussion became general when the question arose as to what system 

should be used in the election of the Executive for the ensuing year. 

Finally a motion was made by Capt. Balfour and seconded by Thos. 

Turner, that the meeting proceed with the election of the first five 

officers, and then these elected officers constitute a selection Committee 

to select a slate composed of two representatives from Headquarters and 

three from each Company.—Motion carried. 

The election of officers for 1933 was then proceeded with. 

Major General The Honorable W. A. Griesbach elected President by 

acclamation on motion of Col. Elliot and Comrade Daly. 

Capt. G. D. Hunt elected Vice-President by acclamation on motion of 

Comrades W. Rose and J. H. Mair. 

Hon.-Secretarv Earle Hay, Hon.-Treasurer N. H. Jones, Assistant 

Secretary N. Arnold were elected by acclamation on an inclusive motion 

by Comrades J. Blewett and Foley. 

The following members of the new Executive then retired to select 

the slate of representatives from the Companies to act on the Executive. 

Hon.-Secretary Earle Hay, Hon.-Treasurer N. Jones, Vice-President Geo. 

D. Hunt and Assistant Secretary N. Arnold. 

During the interval Major General the Hon. W. A. Griesbach gave an 

interesting talk to the members on the activities of the Association during 

its formative years. He also reminisced on old days in France to the huge 

enjoyment of the meeting. 

Comrade Rose also spoke briefly in respect to his experience on the 

Cenotaph Committee of this City. 

The selective Committee of the officers of the Executive proposed 

the following slate of members as being representative of the Companies 

and Headquarters, for the approval of the Assembly. 

 

 
A Coy. — G. Gleave; D. Collins; A. Nixon. 

B Coy. — W. Hunter; T. Robb; Col. Elliott; J. H. Mair. 

C Coy. — R. H. White; H. Smith; T. Turner.  

D Coy. — C. Wampler; J. Blewett; Major Hale. 

Headquarters — Col. Harris; Capt. Balfour; Major Chattell. 

The slate was elected in its entirety by the meeting. 

Comrade Robb moved and T. Turner seconded that the Hon.-

Secretary Earle Hay be instructed to write to the Canadian Legion to 

convey our thanks for use of the Hall for this meeting. — Motion carried. 

Meeting was adjourned on motion of T. Turner and G. Gleave at 

10.30 p.m. 

The Members present were: 

General W. A. Griesbach, 12916 102nd Ave.; Earle Hay, 11138 65 

St.; Neville Jones, 11252 125th St.; Norman Arnold, 11908 92nd St.; 

Thos. Turner, 10167 113th St.; Walter Hunter, 9816 89th Ave.; J. H. 

Mair, 11247 79th St.; George C. Gleave, 9734 83rd Ave.; Murdo 

MacLeod, 12124 79th St.; R. A. Whyte, 12140 93rd St.; P. M. 

Livingstone, 10969 126th St.; T. Robb, 10326 93rd St.; Geo. D. Hunt, 

10221 123rd St.; L. C. Harris, 10205 125th St.; Wilfrid E. Rose, 316 

Tegler Bldg.; G. L. Lyons, 10723 111th St.; O. E. Potter, 9841 85th Ave.; 

S. E. Southorn, 7902 80th Ave.; P. K. Griffin, 10175 66th Street.; P. 

Allison, 11415 101st St.; D. High, 11713 87th St.; H. Larmouv, 10022 

105th Ave.; F. Branson, 10014 109th St.; A. E. Miller, 7408 111th Ave.; 

D. Collins; W. K. MacDonald, 11839 93rd St.; Thomas Craig, 6506 

Jasper Ave.; James Hackett, 9124 119th Ave.; Harry Baker, Richelieu 

Hotel; Lance T. Smith, Suite 6 Leamington Apts.; P. M. Oldroyd, 10530 

116th St.; J. R. Waithe, 9545 102A Ave.; P. T. Pinnell, 10845 86th Ave.; 

A. C. Keen, 11427 73rd St.; T. Gallorie, 11718 96th St.; A. Greig, 10124 

107th Ave.; H. M. C. Richeleu; M. F. Palmer, 10547 127th St.; A. V. 

Daly, 11714 100th Ave.; J. J. Blewett, 10948 125th St.; A. H. Elliott, 

12728 112th Ave.; N. Campbell, 9740 81st Ave.; Chris Shov, 10985 

126th St.; G. H. Horner, 8317 97th St.; Jos. Morrison, 10728 109th St.; 

H. T. Mason, 10990 124th St.; W. H. Belcher, 7523 112th Ave.; P. P. 

Muirhead, 10003 96th Ave.; H. E. Balfour, 11114 82nd Ave.; R. W. Hale, 

10615 127th St. 
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Program of Concert Aboard 

R.M.S. “Metagama” 
L. Smith, originally a member of the Pipe Band, being attached to “B” Company, 

and who later on went to the Princess Pats pipe band as a reinforcement, has kindly 

furnished us with a copy of the program of a concert on board the “Metagama.” which 

we are pleased to reproduce as nearly as possible in the form it was printed in the 

printing office on board the “Metagama.” 

 
 

THINGS WE WOULD LIKE TO KNOW 
What the General said about the 49er who couldn’t speak because of 

a sore throat? 

Who hands out the password which causes the mysterious exodus of 

the troops now and again? And whether the Comers and Goers might be 

termed the “Floating” population? 

Who figured out the new use for hotel baths? 

If some of the reminiscences were not more truthful than reticent? 

Whether “Dan Collins” isn’t a good name for a man with a good job? 

If the “Fall-in” and “Cook-house” haven’t still the same urge to get 

going; in the former case away from things, and in the latter towards 

things? 

Whether some of the troops didn’t “Stand to” at dawn as of old? 

If the parting shot wasn’t, “I’ll see you again next year?” 

What Is Disarmament 

If every weapon were to be destroyed and every army disbanded then 

the power would pass to the largest mob, while the terror of the bullet and 

the bomb would be replaced by the savagery of the bludgeon and the 

stone. Do armaments cause wars? Does a common impotence, regardless 

of responsibilities, create peace among the nations? 

Band Wagon to Aid Recruiting 

The British army is short of recruits. A new propaganda campaign 

with touring regimental bands and R.A.S.C. lorries as mobile recruiting 

offices is being organized. It may seem surprising that in a time of 

unexampled unemployment the army should have any trouble in getting 

all the men it wants. A good proportion of the recruits coming in are men 

who leave jobs to join. The two chief reasons for the shortage seem to be, 

according to the Manchester Guardian, first, insufficient appreciation of 

what the army has to offer nowadays, and, secondly, the difficulty of 

passing the physical tests. The percentage of men turned down at the 

recruiting offices is now as high as 50, a situation officially described as 

“appalling.” The majority of rejections are for defective teeth and 

hearing, and physical unfitness is actually getting worse. The type of man 

who gets through is as good as or better than before the war. 

One Result of the “War to End War” 

Many recall that huge cannon which battered down the Belgian forts 

so quickly in 1914 came from the great Skoda works, then an Austrian 

concern. Fewer seem to know, says the Ottawa Journal, that since the 

Covenant of the League of Nations was adopted the Skoda works (now a 

Czech concern allied to Schneider) have paid the following dividends: 

1920, 5%; 1921, 8%%; 1922 and 1923, 10%; 1924, 12%%; 1925, 13%%; 

1926, 15%%; 1927, 17%%; 1928, 21%%; and in 1929 and 1930 (after 

the peace pact outlawed war), 28%%- The figures are from the quotations 

of the London Stock Exchange. 

Adam’s Apple Swapped for “Sunkist” Grange 

(From the London Observer) 

The following curious story comes from Palestine: 

An Englishman living in Danzig in pre-war days married a local girl. 

In 1914 he returned home to join the British army, leaving his wife 

behind. He kept up a regular correspondence with her, but one day letters 

ceased to arrive. 

It appears that the wife had heard that her husband had been killed in 

action, and that she left Danzig with her child and joined the Red Cross. 

A little later the husband was informed that the party with which his wife 

had been working had been destroyed. 

The war over, the Englishman drifted to Palestine and settled down 

there, marrying again and having a child by his second wife. Three 

months ago, he fell seriously ill and was taken to hospital, where he found 

the face of one of the nurses strangely familiar. She was none other than 

his first wife! 

Immediately on his recovery the Englishman took steps to remedy the 

situation, his “second wife” receiving an orange grove in compensation 

for his mistake. 
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Starting of on a Great Adventure 
(Continued from page 19) 

warm. About a couple of hours later we had breakfast, which cheered us 

up just a little. 

In the meantime, other troops had been embarking, namely, a draft of 

about 250 men of the 35th Battalion, of Toronto, also, Eaton’s Machine 

Gun Battery, about 300 men, and 50 of the Royal Canadian Nursing 

Sisters. 

The ship was the R.M.S. “Metagama,” a new C.P.R. boat of 13,000 

tons, and a first-rate boat for its size. 

At 10.30 a.m. our band started to play “The Girl I Left Behind Me,” 

and the ship moved off from the wharf. There were few people there, as 

our departure was supposed to be more or less secret. The ships in the 

vicinity began dipping their flags in salute and blowing their whistles, 

until at times there was quite a deafening noise. Even the tiny concrete 

mixers on the riverbank had to do their share in the whistling and 

shrieking line. 

We sailed steadily along the narrow channel of the St. Lawrence, and 

at Three Rivers we passed a Cruiser of the Pathfinder type lying in 

drydock. Everyone was on deck as we drifted past the historic and barren 

Heights of Abraham, and the picturesque City of Quebec. 

At Quebec we took on a new pilot, and when dropping the pilot who 

brought us down from Montreal we at the same time dropped the second 

cook, who was a German and had been arrested as a spy. 

Life on Board 

Life on board can only be described as very monotonous. Many 

things contributed towards this. In the first place the weather was too 

calm, and consequently the decks were always crowded. There seemed 

to be too many of us on board. For nearly three days we were sailing in 

fog, in warm clammy weather. Some nights the sleeping cabins were 

unbearably stuffy. 

The general routine on board was pretty much the same every day. 

There were two parades, one at half past ten in the morning and one at 

three in the afternoon. At these parades the units were inspected by the 

Commanding Officer, and some companies would be told off for physical 

drill and the remaining companies dismissed. There was not room for all 

units to drill at the same time. 

Every day there was life-belt drill. The “Alarm” was sounded on the 

bugles, and every bugler on board was supposed to take up the call and 

keep repeating it near his quarters. Every man on board would 

immediately rush in an orderly manner to his cabin, seize his lifebelt, bolt 

upstairs, and “fall-in” on his parade ground on deck. The roll was 

immediately called and the time was taken from the sounding of the bugle 

till the company was reported present. 

It was made as realistic as possible. Even the sick in hospital were 

fitted with life belts. The “Alarm” was sounded at unexpected moments, 

and it was not unusual to be awakened in the middle of the night. The 

idea was excellent, and in case of emergency every man knew just where 

his post was, and there was no confusion. 

Machine guns were mounted on the fore and aft of the deck, and the 

crew practised shooting at barrels and boxes. They say that it is possible 

for a machine gun to stop a torpedo, and I suppose this was the idea in 

view. 

During the middle of the week some little excitement was caused 

when the ship’s crew were doing boat drill. The ship’s siren blew a couple 

of blasts and the stewards and cabin boys and crew ran and walked to the 

boat deck. The majority of them stood round as though they didn’t have 

the faintest idea of what to do. They lowered one boat so suddenly that it 

hit the water and floated away. There was no one in it, so the ship had to 

go round in a circle and stand by and launch another boat to pick it up. It 

seemed all to be done in a very awkward and amateurish fashion. The 

general feeling was “God help us if we have ever to depend on the boats 

being launched.” In spite of this, there seemed to be the most up-to-date 

launching equipment on board this ship. After this display, volunteer boat 

crews were asked for from the various Units, and a number of men, many 

of them ex-naval men, were detailed for this work. 

“BROTHERS” IN ARMS 

The Editor has received a letter from Albert E. 

Knowles, who is well-known as a singer at most returned 

soldiers’ gatherings in Edmonton. 

He says that although not a member of the 49th 

Battalion, having enlisted with the 51st, later transferred 

to the R.M.R. 14th Battalion, he was intimately acquainted 

with two 51st men, who were well-know’n to all 49ers, 

having joined the battalion when at Shorncliffe: Pat and 

Carl Keogh, brothers and at the same time, to use a bit of 

Irish, irreconcilable companions.  
It was Carl’s method of bawling anyone out he thought had it coming 

to him, which was the means of leading Knowles to the battalion when 

searching for the 49th to pay his respects to the boys, in the region of 

Zillebecke Dugouts in 1915. 

Carl, the sober, learned and family mentor, Pat the real Irishman, a 

devil-may-care whooper-up, both one though in that they were real good 

soldiers. In the haunts of the troops you would often hear Carl ad-

monishing Pat on the impropriety of his condition when “Lit.” Pat would 

come back at him, and then the verbal battle would be on. And woe betide 

the luckless individual who butted in on this family matter, because the 

twain would immediately become one, and the “buttinski” would beat a 

hasty retreat. The biting deadly words from Carl’s sarcastic tongue, 

would be answered by a withering flow of Pat’s flowery language, unless 

he was too far gone to do other than wave his arms in the air. 

Carl was also a stickler for good, soldierly conduct and was to be 

trusted to do his duty under any and all circumstances. He was reported 

missing at Regina Trench, Oct. 8th, 1916, later being reported as killed. 

This was a severe blow to Pat for not withstanding differences in their 

nature they were firm friends. 

When out of the line Pat was the bugbear of his Coy.’s N.C.O., for he 

would take up the most prominent position in the village street to tell the 

world how good he felt. The only way his irrepressible “Spirits” could be 

kept in check was either by sitting on him or putting him in the clink. 

In the line though he was one of the most reliable in his company, and 

could crack a joke or pour out some of his caustic wit on any of the boys 

guilty of transgressions of military rules, etc. Just before Passchendeale, 

at St. Jean, Fritz came over and bombed the troops. One party took refuge 

in a captured German pillbox nearby. A big bomb tore a great hole close 

by and shook the pillbox up and dropped it down with a wallop. One 

draftee with a poor idea of the destruction one of these bombs could 

create said, in a frightened tone of voice, “Did that hit the roof?” Pat 

glared at him, and with a voice full of scorn and pity, said, “Why you 

d____________ little fool; you wouldn’t have been able to say that if that 

bomb hit this B____________ eggshell.” 

Pat was knocked down by a dispatch rider in the middle of the main 

street, at St. Hilaire, while busily engaged wagging his arms about. 

He died in Edmonton a year or so after return, and is buried in the 

Mount Pleasant Cemetery, South Edmonton. 

The writer wishes to thank Comrade Knowles, McLeod Block, 

Edmonton, for bringing to mind the two fine soldiers for whose fine 

qualities he has nothing but fond memories. 

Pat Keogh 
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LETTERS TO EDITOR 
“1434 Ontario Ave.,  

Niagara Falls, Ontario,  

January 19th, 1933. 

Norman Arnold, Esq.: 

Dear Comrade: 

I wish to acknowledge the receipt of No. 16 issue, “The Forty-niner,” 

and many thanks, old boy. The good old “Forty-niner,” nobody knows 

how I treasure that little magazine, I digest every word of it, and being so 

far away from the “B.H.Q.” it is my only connecting link, for I never have 

the pleasure of meeting any of the old boys around this part of the 

country. I enjoyed very much Ernie Sharp’s contribution, “The Peaceful 

Salient,” and it is very consoling and gratifying to know that the names 

of our beloved comrades who made the supreme sacrifice in the Ypres 

Salient have been inscribed on those five stones in the Menin Gate, a 

perpetual memorial, and to their dear ones who were not aware of that, 

great tribute paid to their loved ones by the Belgium government, it must 

be very gratifying news. Now, dear comrade, I am enclosing my 

subscription, for this year, and would appreciate very much if you would 

kindly forward a copy of the “Forty-niner” to my brother, who was also 

a Forty-niner, being drafted from the 138th Battalion, and joined the 49th 

just before Vimy Ridge. His address is R. B. Deacon, 3831 Tupper Street, 

Vancouver, B.C. 

Yours sincerely, 

MAURICE H. G. DEACON.” 
 

21st Battalion Publishes Communique 
The 21st Battalion Association has been publishing the 

“Communique” since 1932, and it is a decidedly newsy paper. Apology 

is offered to the editor for not having mentioned this in the last issue of 

the “Forty- Niner.” We have agreed to an interchange of ideas. There is 

also an understanding that when we run across ex-members of the 21st 

Battalion we are to advise the editor of the “Communique” pronto and he 

undertakes to do the same as respects ex- members of the 49th, with 

whom he may come in contact. The last Issue of the “Communique” 

carried a glowing writeup in praise of the “Forty-Niner.” D. M. Goudy of 

314 Willard Ave., Toronto, is the editor and “Communique ’ is published 

by Lieut. Colonel H. E. Pense of the Walkerton “Telescope,” Walkerton, 

Ontario, who was colonel of the 21st in the later stages of the war. The 

Secretary-Treasurer is Fred Hart, Peterborough, Ontario, to whom 

donations of twenty-five cents to one dollar may be sent. They desire only 

to cover expenses and no ex-member of their Battalion need neglect to 

send in his name if he has not the wherewithal. Their primary object is to 

get in touch with all ex-members. Any of you Forty-Niners who know of 

a 21st Battalion man can acquaint him regarding their venture. The 

following letter was received by the Assistant Secretary, and is published 

as being of interest to our readers: 

 

‘‘Dear Mr. Arnold: 

I most certainly appreciate having my name placed on the exchange 

list of the “Forty-Niner,” and in addition to a copy of the current month’s 

issue I acknowledge with thanks one of the issue of January, 1919. 

Your Battalion Magazine is a great credit to the Association, but 

particularly to those who, like yourself, put it across in such splendid 

form. I have read practically everything in the copies I have received. The 

matter must be very interesting to every Forty-Niner, and even I, as an 

outsider, enjoyed such general articles as that from Ypres. 

Shortly after the 49th arrived in France, I saw it on the line of March, 

and though I was a mere subaltern, a product of the Princess of Wales’ 

Rifles, Kingston, I sized it up as a mighty good outfit, and I know that its 

record was excellent. 

It happens that Mrs. L. G. Crozier, of Walkerton, who is a close friend 

of our family, was a sister of the late Douglas MacLeod, so I have that 

link with the 49th. Mrs. MacLeod, who is here from Edmonton, loaned 

me copies of three issues. I note that Col. George MacLeod and I were 

wounded the same day in the autumn of 1916, during the fighting on the 

Somme. 

The 21st Battalion Communique is in its infancy, and though it can 

stand lots of improvement, it seems to be “making a hit.” At our 13th 

annual reunion in 1931, I was elected President of our Association, 

formed to muster as many as possible of the fellows not affiliated with 

our eight clubs. It struck me that it would be fine to have a Battalion 

paper, and after I succeeded in getting suitable chaps to act as editor and 

secretary-treasurer the “Communique’ went on parade for the first time. 

Then we did not know that the 49th had had a paper since active service 

days. 

By choice I am endeavoring to be a silent partner in this enterprise. 

Coming up from the companies I was Adjutant for 13 months, Second-

in-Command and, finally, C.O., and I do not wish to create the impression 

that I am endeavoring to perpetuate the temporary prominence I 

happened to have. However, I am anxious to have criticism from chaps 

such as yourself. At your convenience, will you write me frankly what 

you think of our paper? We are on the lookout for ways of improving it. 

Of course the main thing is to print as many names as possible which I 

see is the aim of the “Forty-Niner,” but I would appreciate getting your 

reaction to our efforts. For one thing, we propose changing the 

appearance of the front page. The difficulty is in getting stories worthy 

of being treated as leaders. 

In common with the 49th and other good units, the “esprit de corps ’ 

of the 21st lives in a truly remarkably way. On the whole, we were a fairly 

happy unit, and although we had 830 fatal casualties, to say nothing of 

3,000 who recovered, we were lucky in never, at any time, being almost 

cut to pieces, and you know that the 2nd Division did its share of the 

fighting. By the way, I had a brother in the Artillery of the 3rd. 

It is a pleasure to have this link with ex-service men engaged, in the 

same way as ourselves, in perpetuating the comradeship and traditions of 

our Battalions, and with best wishes for the continued success of the 

“Forty- Niner,” I am 

Sincerely yours, 

H. E. PENSE, 

 

Magazine Spare Copies Available 

No. 7 copy of the magazine which was in the hands of the printers 

when the battalion was on its way back to Edmonton for demobilization, 

was found last year among the battalion’s old effects in the Prince of 

Wales’ Armouries. A distribution was made of these at the Banquet last 

January, and also of a Christmas card which was found at the same time. 

There are sufficient copies of these to supply every Forty-niner applying 

for them. 

There are also a limited supply of all copies, Nos. 9 to 16, excepting 

No. 15, which have all been issued. The price for back numbers is 10 

cents per copy, application to be made to the Assistant Secretary. 
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Letters to Editor 
LETTER FROM SISTER OF LATE THOS. S. PHILPOT, 49ER 

37 Oakshaw, Paisley, Scotland,  

Nov 3, 1932. 

Editor Forty Niner, 

Edmonton. 

Dear Sir: 

With pleasure I accepted a copy of the “Forty Niner” from Mr. 

Muirhead, a friend of my late brother, Thomas S. Philpot, especially 

on account of the notice of his death in the Magazine. Mr. Muirhead’s 

suggestion that I should have a copy of the Magazine sent to me 

regularly gave me much pleasure, and I shall look forward to reading 

from time to time the doings of my brother’s old regiment. 

Under the circumstances it was a sad task for me to make the long 

journey from Paisley to Edmonton, but I am particularly thankful I 

was in time to be with my brother before he passed away. I found 

many good friends in Edmonton and will always cherish pleasant 

memories of the many kindnesses I received from them when there. If 

my trip to Canada had been made under more favorable aspects I 

would have enjoyed it much more, but in the circumstances it has been 

a memorable visit which will always be a pleasant thought to me. 

Let me take this opportunity of thanking the officers and men of 

“C” Company 49th Battalion who so kindly turned out to my brother’s 

funeral, and particularly those who acted as Pall Bearers. Now that I 

have resumed duties in Paisley, Edmonton and my dear brother’s 

grave sometimes seems very far away, but as long as the “Forty Niner” 

finds its way to me I shall still feel that I have a living link with 

Edmonton, which was so dear to my brother’s heart. 

Will you kindly accept the enclosed as a donation to the funds of 

the Magazine. 

With best wishes for the continued prosperity of your Magazine 

and “C” Company, I am, 

Yours very sincerely, 

MARY PHILPOT. 

This letter reached us too late to be published in the January issue of 

the Magazine. 

Party, Shunt! 
Editor Forty Niner: 

Sir: 

Does Colonel Hobbins remember drilling a party of fifty Nursing 

Sisters of the C.A.M.C. on the deck of the Metagama in June 1915? If so, 

does he recall the command given by our Captain “Party Shunt.” Few of 

us knew it was “ tion ” or an abbreviation for attention and the Colonel 

enlightened us on the subject. 

I hope the original commander of the Forty Ninth, and also the 

Captain of the Metagama and other officers inspecting the troops at a 

midnight drill, June 10th, when the siren called us out on deck, have 

forgotten the attire or uniform of the Sisters, or rather the lack of it. I am 

sure most of the fifty had nothing on but a robe de nuit and a light rain 

coat with life preserver on top. It was a good thing it was only a drill for 

practice or many of us would have been almighty cold in a lifeboat, and 

if we had been rescued would certainly have shocked the rescuers. 

Possibly the men were also lacking of dress but we were too wrapped up 

in our own appearance to notice them, also a little nervous for fear of 

there being a submarine after us. It was June and it was mighty cold and 

I am sure we were out for over an hour.   FLOBRIE MCLEAN, R.N. 

On the S.S. “Metagama” which carried the 49th Battalion to England 

in May, 1915, there were six hundred other troops embracing — may I 

say — fifty nurses, and there was, naturally a certain amount of 

embracing done. It follows that these nurses became very much attached 

to the Battalion and have always been very much interested in its welfare. 

Miss McLean was one of these nurses and nursed in France, England and 

elsewhere. — Editor. 

GEORGE HARPER RETIRES 

George Harper, since 1911 station agent at Wainwright, except for 

the interval he was overseas with the 49th, as a member of “D” Company, 

has retired from active service as a railroader after 48 years. On April 

24th last he was the guest of honor at a smoker held in the Masonic Hall, 

at Wainwright, the function being attended by Canadian National 

employes as far east as Melville and Battleford and west as far as 

Edmonton. During the evening Mr. Harper was presented by his fellow 

workers with a handsome cigarette case and Ronson lighter suitably 

engraved. 

George is one of the most widely known men of the old regiment. His 

soldier pals will wish him the best in any new activities which he may 

take up. He is certainly too young and energetic to drop out of things just 

because he has been superannuated. 

DO IT NOW! 
In order that the Association may have a reasonably complete record 

of its members, you are requested to furnish the information as set out in 

the following queston- naire and mail or deliver it by hand to Norman 

Arnold, Assistant Secretary, 11908 92nd Street, Edmonton. 

Name 

Nickname (Army) 

Regimental No. Original Unit 

Platoon 

Company Date of Joining 49th 

Date of Enlistment 

Service 

Wounds or Sickness 

Date of Discharge 

Civil Occupation and present place of work 

Family, if any 

Home Address 

Remarks 
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Sudden Death in Calgary of  

Edward Lindhurst Worrall 
The death occurred in Calgary on April 6th last of Edward Lindhurst 

Worrall, a former Forty-niner. His death took place while driving his car 

and was very sudden. He left a wife and two children. Worrall was 

postmaster at one of the sub post offices in Calgary. The funeral took 

place from the Pro-Cathedral of the Redeemer, and representatives of the 

49th Battalion, Calgary Branch, were present. Worrall, who enlisted from 

Calgary, was an “A” Company man. He was originally in the 30th 

Battalion and joined the 49th very early. He lost a leg in the Sanctuary 

Wood show. The usual battalion wreath was placed on his grave. 

Funeral of William Stamp Takes Place at Fairview 

The funeral took place on Sunday, January 9th, at Fairview, Alberta, 

of Comrade “Bill” Stamp, who died at his farm home, on Friday, January 

6th. He enlisted with the 194th Battalion, his Reg. No. 905165, joining 

the 49th Battalion in February 1917, and was attached to “C” Coy., No. 

9 Platoon, as a runner. He was gassed at Hill 70 and was not discharged 

until April 1920. He had suffered considerably from his disability and 

eventually succumbed to the effects. 

It was my pleasure to meet Bill for the first time since being overseas, 

last summer, and he was instrumental in putting several names of Forty-

niners on the books who were living in his district. 

The sympathy of all his former comrades is extended to his wife and 

two young daughters. 

Unfortunately, the Association was unaware of his death until reading 

the news item in a local paper of his funeral. It was then too late to send 

a wreath which is usually done. 

N.B.—The Executive would be pleased if anyone out in the country 

would notify them of the death of any Forty-niner immediately, so that 

arrangements can be made to send a wreath, and if in close proximity to 

Edmonton, to have at least one representative there. 

Death of Widow of Capt. P. McNaughton 

There passed away at her residence, 9545 102nd Ave., on Thursday, 

March 30th, Mrs. Peter McNaughton, widow of the late Capt. Peter 

McNaughton of the 49th Battalion, who was killed in action, 1916. She 

has left to mourn her loss Mrs. William Harvey of Montreal, Mrs. D. J. 

Lowry of Lennoxville, Quebec., Charles W. Clouston, Edmonton, Mrs. 

Dr. J. R. Clouston of Huntingdon, Quebec., Mr. and Mrs. W. D. 

McNaughton of Ranfurly, Alberta. The funeral service was held in the 

First Presbyterian Church, on Saturday, April 1st. 

Captain McNaughton, who before the war, was powerhouse 

superintendent in Edmonton, was a gallant officer. He was killed at 

Sanctuary Wood, and his name appears on the tablets in the Menin Gate 

Memorial. 

MILES PALMER’S MOTHER DEAD 

Mrs. Elizabeth Hardy Palmer Douglas, of 10547 127th Street, passed 

away in an Edmonton hospital on Tuesday, June 20th, at the age of 61 

years. She leaves to mourn her loss one son, Mr. Miles Franklin Palmer 

of Edmonton. Miles served in “D” Company in the 49th. He was a great 

boxer and all-round athlete. 

MULVINNA AMELIA GIBBON 

The sympathy of our members is extended to Matthew G. Gibbon and 

family in the sad loss of his wife, and their mother, Mrs. Mulvinna 

Amelia Gibbon, who passed away on July 13th, aged 32 years. The 

funeral took place on Saturday afternoon, July 15th, and interment was 

made in the Edmonton cemetery. Capt. the Rev. G. G. Reynolds, our 

Association chaplain, officiated. The 49th Battalion band sent a wreath, 

Matthew being a bass player in that organization. 

Matthew, or “Red” Gibbon as he was known to the boys, served with 

“C” Coy. overseas and has been prominent with the 49th band since 

return, never failing to put in an appearance at the church parade. He has 

supplied the orchestral music at the annual banquet for the last number of 

years. 

The 49th’s New Honour 
Many outside the immediate circle of present and former members of 

the battalion will be proud of the honor accorded the 49th, Edmonton 

Regiment, in the proposal made by The Loyal Regiment, (North Lan-

cashire), for affiliation. Affiliation of Canadian units with famous British 

regiments whose histories often cover centuries, lends added interest to 

the briefer history of the former. Regimental traditions and customs play 

no small part in the maintenance of that esprit de corps that is so vital to 

any military organization and so significant in the fine records of many 

regiments. 

Known until December 1920, as the Loyal North Lancashire 

regiment, the official title of this unit since that time has been The Loyal 

Regiment (North Lancashire). History records that the 1st battalion of the 

regiment was raised in Scotland in 1740 and had no connection with 

Lancashire until 1782. It was known also as the 47th regiment of the line 

and as such was sent to Nova Scotia about 1758. At the siege of 

Louisburg it was in Wolfe’s brigade and was known for a time as 

“Wolfe’s Own.” It was in the centre of the thin British line in the battle 

on the Plains of Abraham and so is intimately connected with Canadian 

history. 

From Canada, it is recorded that the 47th went to serve against the 

revolting American colonists, fought at Bunker Hill and was part of the 

British force captured at Saratoga springs. 

The old 81st regiment, now the 2nd battalion, made a name for itself 

at the battle of Maida in 1806. Both the 47th and 81st took part in the 

Peninsular and Crimean wars. It was stationed in India when the mutiny 

broke out, served in the Afghan war in 1878 and one of its battalions took 

the leading share in defending Kimberley in the South African war. 

In the Great War, the regiment had three regular, three special 

reserve, three territorial and a number of service battalions. The 1st 

battalion formed part of the 2nd infantry brigade which took part in the 

fighting at Mons, August 1914, and in the subsequent retreat. It gained 

distinction at the battle of the Aisne and was in the desperate fighting at 

Ypres. Several of its battalions were in the battle of Loos. In 1916 the 6th 

service battalion fought in Mesopotamia while the 7th, 8th and 10th won 

distinction on the Somme. The regiment also took part in the battle at 

Messines and at Arras. 

This is the only regiment in the British army whose title contains the 

word “loyal.” It is a tribute indeed to have Edmonton’s own 49th 

associated with The Loyal Regiment.—From the Editorial Columns of 

the Edmonton Journal.
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J. J. Blewett and F. Heron 

Have Narrow Escape 
Jack Blewett of “D” Coy. and Frank Heron of “B” Coy. had a 

miraculous escape from death when returning to the city from Onoway 

at 2.45 a.m., Thursday, July 13th, 1933. “Red” was driving east along 

Jasper when he applied his brakes suddenly to avoid running into a pile 

of broken pavement and earth piled beside the street car tracks between 

113th and 114th Streets. The car swerved, jumped the curb, crossed the 

sidewalk, smashed through a fence and ended up by crashing into the St. 

Joseph’s Cathedral wall (which didn’t get out of the way in time), turning 

over twice and landing on its left side. The car was wrecked, fifty feet of 

fencing was demolished (we suppose the “guide” forgot to shout, “Mind 

the wire”) and a window in the Cathedral broken. 

There were five men .in all involved in the accident, and the wonder 

is that none were killed, the most serious “blighty” being, we believe, a 

broken leg. Of our old boys, “Red” suffered the most serious injury, 

having his rib ligaments torn. He is progressing favourably and will be 

out of hospital before this is issued. Frank we are pleased to say, got out 

of the “barrage” with a few cuts. 

 

Japan does not decorate its soldiers for bravery in action. 

 

 

Enquiry Column 
Comrade A. Starling, No. 171206, of 287 Windermere Avenue, 

Toronto, Ontario, is anxious to get in touch with an old comrade of his 

named Lloyd, who joined the 49th along with him on a signallers’ draft, 

very early in 1916 He also wishes to get in touch with any other member, 

of the Battalion who served with him. 

Mrs. Starling has written to the Association and said how seriously 

ill her husband is with a chest complaint. Comrade F. J. Shaw has also 

written to us on behalf of Starling and has been working in the interests 

of the family. 

Both of these old comrades wish to be remembered to their old pals. 

Dave High’s Boy Hit by Car 
Alex. High, age 9, son of Dave High of 11743 87th Street, sustained 

a fractured collar bone when he was struck and knocked down by a car, 

in January last. The youngster has long since recovered. Since the 

accident occurred Dave and his family have moved to the country. They 

are farming in the Jarvie district. 

 

Some of the cuts in this issue, as in all the recent issues, were 

loaned to the “Forty-Niner” by the Edmonton Journal and the 

Edmonton Bulletin. 

We wish to express our appreciation of their courtesy in this 

connection. Both these newspapers extend the facilities of their news 

columns to the Association on the occasions of their annual dinner 

and church parade. 
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