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The Fourty-Niner 
Number Twenty                                                           EDMONTON, ALBERTA                                                               January 1935 

EDITORIAL 
HIGHER EDUCATION AND THE RESPONSIBILITIES OF 

CITIZENSHIP 

The papers are full of war talk these days. Japan versus Russia, Japan 

versus the United States, Germany versus France, Jugo-Slavia versus 

Hungary, Italy versus Jugo-Slavia and various combinations of these 

versus somebody else. Great Britain strives, by every means in her power, 

to keep peace between these contending factions and to keep out of war 

herself. Great Britain’s contribution to the maintenance of peace is 

remarkable and outstanding. She is the great balance wheel of the world. 

Insanity, sense of justice, high ideals, sense of international responsibility 

and common decency she towers above the nations like the shadow of a 

great rock in a thirsty land. Her influence is great. She uses it wisely and 

withal justly. It is assumed by the world at large, rightly or wrongly, that 

the Dominions are behind the mother country in this peace-maker’s job. 

Thoughtful persons will agree, upon reflection, that British influence 

in world affairs is not wholly based upon these excellent attributes and 

characteristics to which we have referred above. Within the velvet glove 

of persuasion and admonition there is the hand of steel. The world has 

not forgotten that in the last war the British Empire raised ten million men 

and fought on ten fronts and in the seven seas and did not desist from its 

labours until victory had been won. The courage energy, initiative, 

dogged resolution and great wealth of the people of the British Empire 

made victory not only possible but absolute. The prestige of the British 

Empire so wisely, so justly and so generously used in the interests of all 

nations great and small does not depend so much upon good reputation 

and good intentions, (valuable as these are) as it does upon present and 

potential armed strength. This has always been so in international 

relationships from the times of the Persians, Greeks and the Romans until 

now. 

In these days we read in the papers of discussions in our universities 

among the students on the question of war and the duty of individuals 

with respect thereto. With a lively recollection of our own youth we do 

not attach too much weight to the conclusions arrived at by these young 

gentlemen. We recall with affection and gratitude a good soldier and 

philosopher who once advised years ago that young men would best serve 

their own interests and those of the community by keeping their mouths 

shut and their bowels open. This advice would seem to be of continuing 

application to those to whom, by reason of their youth, all knowledge is, 

as yet a novelty. 

As a result of their incantations our university students have divided 

themselves into three main classes— 

1. Those who will fight in any war in which their government asks 

or orders their participation. Stout fellows these, probably sired by some 

of the lads we knew in yester-years or of their blood stream. 

2. Those who will fight only at the behest of the League of 

Nations. These are the internationally minded. Their motto is “any 

country but my own”. 

They put their consciences in the keeping of the Council of the 

League of Nations, a body consisting of Frenchmen, Scandinavians, 

Italians, Russians, Spaniards, Czecho-Slovakians, Jugo-Slavs, the odd 

Chinaman and what-not. They will fight at the behest of these men. They 

won’t fight for their own “King and Country”. 

3. Those who won’t fight in any war for anybody or any cause. 

They say that no imaginable cause is worth fighting for. These are the 

pacifists. The dog who, when spoken to by another dog, throws himself 

on the ground, cocks his leg to high heaven and wags his tail 

ingratiatingly is also a pacifist. 

We have already said that national prestige rests not only upon good 

record and good intentions but also upon actual and potential armed 

strength. We have also asserted that Great Britain (and her Dominions) 

uses her prestige and power to maintain world peace. Ultimately Britain’s 

capacity for this service to the world rests upon the willingness of her 

people (and the Dominions) to fight and if need be. to die that her policies 

prevail. It is very obvious that if the classes (2) and (3) reflect the settled 

views of a majority of the people of the Empire, the Empire is finished 

and her beneficent intervention in world affairs approaches its termina-

tion. 

From these melancholy reflections and somber predictions we turn 

for comfort to our own experience. We know that blood-hound puppies 

ultimately grow to their prodigious paws and ears and in middle age 

become quite respectable looking dogs. The learning which is too heavy 

a load at twenty may be carried easily and gracefully at forty. The 

ancients knew that when one of them said to a certain young man “Thou 

art beside thyself for too much learning hath made thee mad”. Our 

students should not be taken too seriously in what they say, think or do. 

They will grow out of their present views. Some day they will grow to 

their paws and ears and their present puppyism will become that 

dogmatism which makes us all Liberals or Conservatives and pillars of 

the state and things as is. 

There are qualities in the Anglo-Saxon-Celtic race which will not 

down. Deny it as we may we are a martial and an imperial people. We 

can make soldiers of ourselves (including our pacifists and 

internationalists) in amazingly short time and confront any race on earth. 

We can endure hardship and face danger as no other race can. And we 

have all that contempt for the foreigner and the Dago which characterized 

the martial and imperial peoples of the past. This is all very sad, but it is 

true. 

Nor should we question the value of higher education and the work 

of our universities. The student is in no sense the finished product of 

higher education. He is still in the unsightly grub or pollywog stage. Ten 

years later he is a different man. He then knows that his father is not the 

silly old juggins he thought he was; he has probably failed to astound the 

world with his erudition and has learned with a shock that his community 

influence is not much more than that of the local service station man. 

These experiences are the post graduate course which turns a somewhat 

tiresome fellow into a good and useful citizen who will do his bit in the 

future as we have sought to do ours in our time.
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OFFICIAL NARRATIVE OF REGINA TRENCH ACTION 
 

From time to time the Forty Niner has reproduced the Original 

operation orders and reports of various engagements in which the 

Battalion took part. All of these have been of absorbing interest. The 

following report of the attack on Regina Trench, October 8th, 1916, is the 

last of these prepared by the Battalion’s first commanding officer, now 

General Griesbach, who immediately after this engagement went to 

Brigade. For the subsequent engagements the magazine will have 

recourse to the records of Colonel R. H. Palmer. 

—The Editor. 

Headquarters, 49th Canadian Battalion 

(Edmonton Rgt.) 

October 12th, 1916. 

G.5/2 

The G.O.C., 

7TH CANADIAN INFANTRY BRIGADE. 

Sir, 

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

Battalion under my command, between the 7th and 9th instant. 

On October 7th, at 11 a.m., the Battalion marched from Albert, to a 

position of assembly on Tara Hill, and in accordance with your O.O. N. 

54, marched therefrom at 2 p.m., for Kay Dump, where guides were to 

be met. 

 

At 4:30 p.m., the Battalion moved in to occupy the positions allotted 

in platoons at 200 yards distance. Each man carried 48 hours’ rations, two 

bombs, full water-bottles, 1 50-round Bandolier, usual equipment, 

greatcoat, and waterproof sheet, the waterproof sheet being carried 

separately, detachable, so as to be readily available. 

 

10:40 p.m. At this hour the relief of the 42nd Battalion in the Front 

Line was completed. I then set about the arrangements for the attack, in 

accordance with your O.O. No. 55. These arrangements were: 

 

3 Companies in the attack. 

1 Company (“A”) in Reserve. 

“B” Company on the right, (Lieut. D. F. J. Toole, M.C., 

Commanding). 

2 Platoons in the first wave, 

1 Platoon in the second wave. 

1 Platoon in the third wave. 

1 Lewis Gun in the second wave. 

1 Lewis Gun in the third wave. 

½ Section Bombers on the right of the second wave. 

½ Section Bombers on the right of the rear of 

the third wave, to deal particularly with Kenora Trench, and to co-

operate with the R.C.R. 

CENTRE COMPANY (“C”), Lieut A. W. Owen, Commanding. 

2 Platoons in the first wave. 

1 Platoon in the second wave 

1 Platoon in the third wave. 

1 Lewis Gun in the second wave. 

1 Lewis Gun in the third wave. 

1 Section of Bombers in rear of the third wave. The third wave of this 

Company was earmarked for the assistance of the Left Company. 

LEFT COMPANY (“D”), Lieut N. Murray, Commanding. 

2 Platoons in the first wave. 

1 Platoon in the second wave. 

1 Platoon in the third wave. 

1 Lewis Gun in the second wave. 

1 Lewis Gun in the third wave. 

1 Section of Bombers with the second wave. 

1 Section of Bombers on the left of the rear of the third wave, to deal 

particularly with Kendal Sap. 

 

My “A” Company in reserve at Sudbury Trench, with four Colt Guns. 

Battalion Headquarters R, 29, d.0.8. 

 

The assaulting Companies were to move out from A.23 Trench and 

from a tape line laid down in extension thereof, presumably parallel to 

Regina Trench, the objective. A Report Centre was established at R. 23 

c. 7.41, junction of Grandcourt Road and Sudbury Trench. Major J. B. 

Harstone, D.S.O., was detailed to the command of Regina Trench when 

captured. Regimental Aid Post was established at R.29, d.2.8. 

At 10:57 p.m., I advised you of my dispositions by wire. Casualties 

had begun to occur upon moving into the relief, Lewis-Gun Crews 

suffering in particular and I was obliged to reduce the crews of my Colt 

Guns to complete the Lewis Gun Crews with the Companies. 

Oct. 8th. My first care was to examine the enemy wire on my front 

and at 3 a.m., I received a dispatch from Major J. B. Harstone, that wire 

on his front for about 150 yards in length and yards in depth, had been 

fairly well cut. Major Harstone also expressed the opinion that the scout 

Sergeant, who was then out with a party, would be able to get definite 

information as to enemy’s inner wire. 

At 3:35 a.m. I received a report from my Scout Sergeant Holloway, 

in which he stated that he found the wire fairly well cut for 100 yards East 

of Twenty-Three Road, and from that point to Kenora Trench, there were 

gaps in the wire. He described the enemy wire as passable. 

He stated further that he had given this information to Front Line 

Company Commanders. 

At 3:50 a.m. I wired the sense of this report to you. At 4:00 a.m., by 

a dispatch, I advised all Company Commanders of the condition of the 

wire as reported to me, and ordered assaulting troops to creep out under 

the barrage at 4:50 a.m., and to assault at 4:57 a.m. 

At 4:16 a.m. I received a joint report from Major J. B. Harstone, 

D.S.O., and Lieut M. L. Boyle, Reserve Company (“A”) that in their 

opinion the wire in front of Regina Trench was still a difficult obstacle. 

At 4:57 a.m., the attack took place as ordered. 

At 5:35 a.m., I informed you that wire to my report centre had been 

cut. At 5:50 a.m., I wired you that my Reserve Company, plus two Colt 

Guns, had moved forward to A.23 Trench, and at this hour I sent for the 

Stokes Gun Officer. At 6:08 a.m., I instructed the Stokes Gun Officer to 

move one gun to deal with 23 Road and Regina Trench Junction and 

Communication Trench and at 6:12 a.m., wired you for the remainder of 

the Stokes Gun Crew at Kay Dump. 
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Up to 6:40 a.m., I received no definite information from my front line 

as to the progress of events there. I sent my Bombing Officer, who was 

not then engaged, to the Regimental Aid Post, to interrogate wounded 

who were coming in, and received certain information from him, the 

greater portion of which, however, was quite unreliable. At this hour, 

however, I received a dispatch from the Commanders of my right and 

centre Companies, informing me that the right and about half the Centre 

Company, were in occupation of Kenora Trench and vigorously engaging 

the enemy there. 

At 6:55 a.m. I wired you requesting that the remainder of the Princess 

Patricia’s be brought up into close support and further stating that my 

Right and Centre Companies had lost direction and had got into Kenora 

Trench. 

At 7:09 a.m., I ordered my “A” Company to assault Regina Trench 

and at 7:15 advised you accordingly. 

At 7:17 a.m., by dispatch, I ordered the O.C. of the Princess Patricia’s, 

of my last action and informed him that I relied upon him to garrison my 

jumping-off trench with at least two platoons. 

At 7:20 a.m., I asked the Forward Observing Officer for heavy 

barrage on enemy supports. At 7:30 a.m., I received a message from the 

Scout Officer of the Princess Patricia’s in which he expressed it as his 

opinion that my left Company had gained its objective, and at this hour 

so advised you, setting out the amount of credibility that might be 

attached to the information. 

8:30 a.m. At this hour I received a dispatch from the O.C., of my 

Reserve Company, setting out that his strength was reduced to 40 all 

ranks and advising against the attack and stating that he was coming to 

see me. At 8 :30 stretcher bearer Devaney, of “D” Company, arrived at 

Battalion Headquarters and reported that Sergeant-Major Downton and 

12 men of “D” Company were in Kendal Sap, West of 23-Road, and were 

vigorously in touch with the enemy. I instructed Devaney to return to 

Sergeant- 

Major Downton and inform him that a Stokes Gun had been sent to 

his assistance. 

At 9:15 a.m., Lieut. M. L. Boyle, O.C., “A” Company, who had been 

wounded, arrived at Battalion Headquarters and while expressing his 

willingness to attack if ordered, laid before me the situation as he knew 

it. He stated that he did not think that “D” Company and the left half of 

“C” Company, had gained their objective and that “B” Company and the 

right half of “C” Company, were in Kenora Trench. Having listened to 

his Report and appreciation of the situation, I confirmed his action in not 

attacking as he had been ordered to do. 

At 9:20 a.m., I received a message from my Scout Sergeant, 

confirming the above information. 

At 12:25 p.m., I received a dispatch from the O.C. “A” Company, 

advising that all bombers in “B” and “C” Companies had become 

casualties and that four bombers had been sent up from “A” Company. 

At 12 noon I had received verbal messages from several sources that the 

enemy were becoming aggressive and threatening a counterattack and at 

12:47 I ordered the remnants of “B” and “C” Companies in Kenora 

Trench to withdraw to the jumping-off trench and resume the positions 

occupied by them before the attack. I arranged this movement in 

conjunction with the O.C., of the R.C.R., who was with me, and the 

movement was accordingly carried out. 

At 1:0 0 p.m. I received a message from the O.C. “A” Company 

advising that conditions were becoming normal. 

At 1:35 p.m. I was instructed by you verbally over the telephone, to 

take command of all front-line troops and organize the defence of 

positions held by us. 

At 1:57 p.m., I wired you that my “C” Company had seen about 30 

prisoners in our uniform, being moved to the enemy’s rear by enemy 

escort and further advising that I had sent Major Palmer to look over the 

situation. 

At about this hour I asked the O.C., of the Princess Patricia’s to 

supply a bombing post for Kenora Trench. 

At 2 p.m., I ordered the Princess Patricia’s to supply one platoon for 

the left flank, to watch the Kendal Sap and 23-Road and connect with 

troops on our left. 

At 2:15 p.m., I wired you the estimated strength of my Battalion at 

150 rifles. At 2:25 p.m., I ordered the Princess Patricia’s to send two 

platoons astride Kenora Trench and to complete Sudbury Garrison from 

the Fabeck Trench. 

At 2:35 p.m., I ordered the Stokes Gun Officer to cover Kenora 

Trench with his Stokes Guns and to himself remain with his guns and to 

see that they did their work. During all this time I was receiving 

contradictory Reports and information as to the whereabouts of my left 

half Battalion. Information kept coming in suggesting that “D” Company 

and part of “C” Company had gained their objective. On the other hand, 

there was evidence against this assumption. 

At 2:37 p.m., I asked for aeroplane observation. 

At about 3 p.m., I ordered one Colt Gun from my Reserve, to cover 

my left flank. 

At 3:05 p.m., it was reported to me that the enemy were evacuating 

the wounded under the Red Cross Flag. I thereupon ordered the troops 

under my command to do likewise. 

At 3:37 p.m., Major Palmer returned from the front line and reported 

that he did not think our men had gained the Regina Trench, or that any 

of our men were in it. 
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At 4:30 p.m., Lieut. McNeill arrived with 63 stretcher-bearers and 

sixteen stretchers. 

At 4:35 p.m., I held a conference of Battalion Commanders and 

informed them that the 42nd Battalion, in accordance with your orders, 

would relieve the R.C.R., and that the 49th Battalion and that these two 

Battalions would be formed into a composite Battalion under my 

command. 

At 5:10 p.m., I received a dispatch from the O.C.’s “B” and “C” 

Companies, advising that these Companies, or the remnants of them, had 

regained the jumping-off trench. 

At 6:10 p.m., I ordered all troops under my command to bury the 

dead, salvage material and remove the wounded. The attack had failed 

and we were back in exactly the same positions which we occupied at 

4:50 a.m. 

In my opinion the attack failed for the following reasons: 

1. The enemy trench was practically not touched by our heavy 

artillery. 

2. The enemy trench was very strong. 

3. The enemy trench was heavily manned by a resolute enemy. 

4. Enemy strong points and the junction of Kenora and Regina 

and junction of Kendal Sap and Regina, armed with Machine 

Guns, was untouched by our heavy artillery and from these 

positions the enemy swept his entire front with heavy machine 

gun fire. 

5. The enemy wire was undoubtedly cut in many places and 

probably was quite passable, so far, at least, as the outer wire 

was concerned, but nevertheless it constituted an obstacle 

which was quite sufficient, before a trench heavily garrisoned, 

in good repair, and filled with a garrison which had not been 

sufficiently shocked. 

6. There were not enough men in the attack to give it driving force 

and allow for casualties. 

All ranks behaved with the utmost gallantry. The attack was delivered 

with energy and determination. Nothing that could be done was left un-

 

 

 

done. I may with propriety point to my casualties and to the fact that the 

larger portion of them fell on the German wire. In due course I will submit 

for your consideration for rewards, the names of officers and other ranks. 

I went into the position 437 strong, all ranks. 

Observations 

Casualties  
The Battalion suffered the following casualties: 

Officers Killed    1 
Officers Wounded    5 

Officers Missing   2 

                        Total  8 
Other Ranks Killed  39 

Other Ranks Wounded  103 

Other Ranks Missing 61 
                           Total  211 

Tools 

I carried into the attack: 400 Shovels, 50 Picks. Bombs 

Every man carried two Bombs and each Company carried 10 Boxes of 

Bombs. 

Enemy Artillery 

The enemy scattered his fire over a large area and appeared to be firing 

without control. 

Our Artillery 

Our heavy artillery failed to deal with the enemy positions. One of my 

officers who gained the Regina Trench and looked into it, reported that 

the trench was practically untouched: very deep: very strong, and filled 

with men. 

Our field artillery is, in my opinion, quite useless for wire-cutting and the 

destruction of enemy works and all ranks agree that the 7-minute barrage 

placed upon the enemy’s front and rear lines was little better than a 

warning to him that an attack was about to be made. 

Enemy Wire 

My scouts and observers reported the wire to be passable and I believe 

that it was, but it was considered to be passable upon the assumption that 

the enemy trench had been well battered in and that the garrison had been 

severely shocked. With the enemy trench in being and the enemy garrison 

unshocked, the flimsiest wire constitutes an impassable obstacle. 

Enemy Machine Guns 

Enemy machine guns were well placed and well served and in the earlier 

stages of the attack, accounted for our casualties. 

Our Machine Guns 

The Brigade machine guns were firing indirect fire. I have no information 

as to the effect of this fire. Three of my Lewis Guns were carried forward 

in the attack and lost. The remainder fired well from various positions. 

My Colt Guns were brought into action and worked satisfactorily. 

Stokes Guns 

The Stokes Gun is a good gun: the personnel leaves much to be desired. 

This unfortunate weapon is always in trouble: always late: usually 

without ammunition: the crew in one place, the gun in another place and 

the ammunition elsewhere. With good personnel, this gun could give 

good service.  

Stretcher Bearers and Medical Service 
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I carried in, 8 stretchers per Company and it was possible to get the 

wounded out readily to the Regimental Aid Post. To within 100 yards of 

this point, the Trench Railway has been extended. The stretcher-bearer 

and first-aid men, as usual, worked well and I believe that all my 

wounded were recovered. 

 

During the action, the enemy stretcher-bearers made much use of the 

Red Cross Flag and evacuated wounded quite openly. They were not fired 

upon by us. Some of our men, in endeavoring to remove the wounded 

with stretchers, were fired upon by the enemy, but such men were not 

carrying Red Cross Flags. Enemy stretcher-bearers bound up the wounds 

of our wounded in some instances, and in another instance, at night, 

enemy stretcher bearers came out of their trenches and assisted our 

stretcher bearers in their work. The German is both sentimental and 

dishonest and it is quite possible that while he evacuated the wounded 

under the Red Cross Flag, his returning stretchers under the same flag, 

brought in bombs, etc. It would seem that the enemy now desires to return 

to the conventions of civilized warfare in the matter of the Red Cross 

Flag, and my suggestion is, that each situation must stand by itself. 

Enemy Aircraft 

No enemy aircraft were seen. 

Our Aircraft 

Our aircraft were not as bold or as efficient as usual. 

Spirit and Morale 

The spirit of all ranks was excellent. There was very great 

disappointment at the failure of the attack. 

Water 

Each Company carried into the attack 10 cans of water and there was 

no shortage of water. 

Rations 

Our men carried 48 hours’ rations and there was no shortage of 

rations. 

Rifle Grenades and Bombs 

There was no shortage of bombs; there was, however, a shortage of 

rifle grenades. My bombing section fired 200. In connection with the 

fight in Kenora Trench, a new development is to be observed. The enemy 

bombers outthrew our bombers by ten or twelve feet and this disparity 

was very noticeable when our rifle grenades gave out. 

Loss of “D” and Left Half “C” Companies 

The peculiar, and up to the present unexplained incident, is the 

disappearance of practically the whole of my “D” Company and the left 

half of my “C” Company. They went straight for the objective: they 

disappeared over the crest of the ridge and have not been seen since. 

Twelve men of “D” Company, under the Company Sergeant Major, 

found themselves in Kendal Sap. Lieut. Balfour was seen to fall upon the 

enemy parapet. Lieut. N. Murray, commanding, was seen advancing 

alone apparently dazed, towards the enemy trench. Not many dead and 

wounded, of this Company, have been found, although the ground has 

been covered up to the German wire, nor was the sound of protracted 

bombing or small arms fighting heard from that direction. 

Tape 

It will be remembered that my right and right half centre Company, 

lost direction and got into Kenora Trench. Officers and men of this 

Company declare that the tape was laid more nearly parallel to Kenora 

Trench than to Regina Trench, which accounts for their deflection. 

I have the honour to be, Sir, Your Obedient Servant, 

W. A. GRIESBACH, Lieut-Colonel, Commanding  

49TH CANADIAN BN. (EDMONTON REGT.) 
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REGINA TRENCH — BY H. L. HOLLOWAY, M.C., M.M. AND BAR. 

 

 

It is now 18 years since the Battalion took part in the attack on Regina 

Trench. Three weeks before, we had taken part in the advance at 

Courcelette, after which we did a trip in some newly won trenches whose 

name I have forgotten, where mud was the master of the day. 

It was I think on the 6th or 7th of October 1916, that we moved into 

the British front line, facing the German stronghold, Regina Trench, 

which we were to storm in the succeeding days according to the plans 

laid down.  

Most of the events of the next few 

days in which I took part will remain 

engraved on my memory for the term of 

my life, but I remember with difficulty 

exact dates and some of the names and 

faces have grown dim with the passing 

years. 

The morale of the battalion was high, 

and with Col. Griesbach in command, it 

was certain that any task within the 

compass of human courage and 

determination would be accomplished. 

It was I think on the 8th of October 

that the attack was to be made in the early 

morning hours. On the evening preceding 

it the Scout Section, of which I was in 

charge, had orders to patrol and report on 

the condition of the German wire. As 

nearly as I can remember, the patrol 

consisted of Bob Henderson, Dan McCormick, Pte. Fulton and myself. 

The accompanying sketch of the trenches, made from memory, will help 

to illustrate the narrative. 

Soon after nightfall, we crawled out into No Man’s Land from the 

right of the battalion front and headed towards the enemy line. There was 

desultory shelling and machine gun fire from both sides, but no unusual 

activity. In what seemed a surprisingly short time, we reached a thick line 

of wire and followed along it to the left. Soon we reached another thinner 

line of wire joining the first at an obtuse angle, and we realized that the 

first we had struck was protecting the old enemy communication trench 

which now ran diagonally from our own front line into theirs. I think of 

that C.T. as having been called Kenora Trench, but I may be confusing it 

with some other part of the line. 

The wire in front of the true Regina Trench had been partially 

shattered by our guns, but by no means entirely destroyed, and the debris 

left formed a serious obstacle to troops attacking in the dark. 

As we continued slowly towards the left of our front, creeping from 

shell-hole to shell-hole between the star shells, we found the centre 

portion of the enemy wire much better broken up. Further still to the left 

some attempt had been made to repair the gaps with concertina wire. 

The left of the battalion front was formed by a shallow sap which also 

connected our own with the enemy trenches. We seemed to have covered 

a far greater distance than was necessary to reach this sap and thinking 

we had passed it without having recognized it in the churned-up earth, 

we returned to our own line. We found we had not completed a patrol of 

the full frontage, and out we went again. Soon after as we were again 

following the German wire to the left, we became aware of another patrol 

moving towards us. How to discover whether they were Germans or our 

own men without casualties was a puzzle, but it had to be attempted. With 

the three other members of the patrol holding weapons ready for instant 

use, and with my own .445 cocked in readiness, I crawled towards the 

other patrol, and thanks to their coolness, was not greeted with a bullet. 

It was a C. Company patrol with, I think, Captain Owen in charge. 

Believing we had returned to our lines; they had gone out to see the 

ground over which they were to attack the next morning. Soon after we 

reached the sap which formed the left of our line, and we returned to 

battalion headquarters to report. 

The attack was to be made in the early hours of the morning before 

daylight, with I think, B., C., and D. Companies attacking and A 

Company in support, B. Company being on the right of our line and D. 

Company on the left. In readiness, a detachment of R.E.’s laid a jumping 

off tape guide in front of our trench, but in doing so they did not take into 

account the fact that our own and the German lines formed an angle. That 

gave an oblique start to our men. 

At the appointed hour, the British barrage commenced and the attack 

was launched. It was met with an inferno of machine gun fire. As daylight 

broke, confused reports came in, and it was soon evident that the attack 

had partially or wholly failed. One report came in that some of the batta-

lion troops were holding a section of the German trench. I was detailed 

by Colonel Griesbach to collect such information as was possible from 

the front line, so taking the few Scouts who had not gone over with the 

attacking companies, I set out. Reaching the front line we found it 

manned by the support company with some few survivors of the attack. 

Captain Tiny Boyle was I believe in command there. We went up the 

communication trench which I have written of as Kenora, and found it 

held to within some 25 yards of the German trench by mixed elements of 

B. and C. Companies. They had blocked the trench at bomb throwing 

distance from the Germans, and at the time we reached there a bomb 

throwing duel was still in progress. There was one man groping dazedly 

along the trench who had received an explosion right in his face. His 

features were lacerated, and I think his eyes were gone. 

Captain Toole, grim and determined, was at the head of the trench 

and I believe Lieutenant Davies of C. Company was with him. It 

seemed that B and part, of C. Companies, wrongly started by the tape 

guides, had headed too far right, and encountering the heavily wired 

C.T. had thought it was the German line, so had penetrated the wire and 

taken possession. The trench was full of dead and wounded, but the living 

were animated with unbeaten determination. 
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Holloway’s Map of Regina Trench as he Remembers the Layout. 

 

There was a belief that a portion of D. Company had penetrated the 

German trench and were still holding a section to the left. We sent in a 

report to headquarters as to the position on the right of our front, then 

proceeded to our left flank. We crawled out along the sap already 

mentioned, making our way with difficulty, as it was barely deep enough 

to afford us cover. I think Dan McCormick, little Pelky and Fulton were 

with me. Finding a convenient observation point, and taking chances 

from German snipers, we studied their front line with the utmost care, but 

could see no sign of our own men holding any section. We snaked our 

way forward, and when close to the German wire, we heard muttering 

ahead. With weapons held ready, we wormed our way forward inch by 

inch, and when actually under the wire, we found a deep bay in the trench 

with two 49ers wounded lying in it. They were Pte. Hunter, with the back 

of one foot blown off, and Pte. Tench with a head wound We did what 

we could in the way of first aid, gave them water and promised to try to 

get them out later. 

It was clear that no 49ers held any part of the German line, for they 

could not so long have ignored their first duty of letting their own side 

know their position. We returned with our Report to the Colonel and 

informed the Advanced Dressing Station of the position of the wounded 

we had found. 

During the rest of the day and the following night, a few wounded 

men straggled in, and from their reports, it seemed clear that a few of D. 

Company had actually penetrated the German line. I think it was 

Lieutenant Balfour who was captured there. The following morning (the 

9th?) finding that the stretcher parties had not been able to reach Privates 

Hunter and Tench, we asked the Colonel’s permission to bring them in, 

which he granted. Dragging a stretcher, the same four of us crawled 

again, up the, sap. Lieutenant Downton was in charge at the junction of 

the sap with our line. German sniping was very active, and while we were 

speaking with Lieutenant Downton, a runner bringing a message to his 

post exposed his head for one split second and fell dead between us. 

We reached the bay containing the men, and found that Private 

Hunter had died, but Private Tench was still conscious. It was no easy 

task in the narrow area to get him on to a stretcher, and once we had him 

there, we quickly realized we could never get him out without showing 

ourselves. We took a large piece of bandage, made a big red cross on it 

with a red pencil, and tying it to a wire stave, we hoisted it high in the air. 

Peeping above the sap a minute afterwards, we found the trench lined 

with heads, and by friendly gestures the Germans made us realize we had 

nothing to fear. They were I believe part of a unit equivalent to our Naval 

Brigade. We climbed out of the sap, and carrying the stretcher walked 

safely across No Man’s Land to our own line and on the to the First Aid 

Station. Tench’s gratitude I will never forget, but sadly enough he died 

of tetanus. We had heard that Pat Cronin of the Scouts, who had gone 

over with C Company, was lying wounded between the lines, and we 

again asked permission of the Colonel to try to bring him in. Other duties 

kept us busy until late afternoon, and we then prepared to make the trial. 

Any attempt at secrecy would have been absurd, so holding a stretcher 

high above our trench for several minutes, and shouting at the top of our 

voices, “Stretcher Bearers”, we put our trust in Providence and climbed 

out over the parapet. I believe the others with me were Dan McCormick, 

and Privates Appleton and Fulton. No shot met us and we walked straight 

out towards the German wire. As we neared it, a chorus of cries arose 

from wounded lying in the wire and at the same time a number of 

Germans called out in broken English directing us to where stricken men 

lay. We worked all through the night and carried either eight or 

(Continued on Page 40)
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ANNUAL MEETING 49TH BATTALION (E.R.) ASSOCIATION 

 

The Annual General meeting of the Association was held in the 

Memorial Hall September 10th, 1934, at 8:00 pip emma. The President 

Major General, The Honourable W. A Griesbach presided. The meeting 

was fairly well attended. 

The Honorary Secretary Earle Hay read the minutes of the previous 

general meeting. These were adopted on motion by Comrades R. 

Callender and Wm. Wright. 

The Financial Statement was then presented by the Honorary 

Treasurer N. H. Jones. His statement showed the finances of the 

Association to be in a flourishing condition. The statement, certified cor-

rect by Auditor Kinnaird, was adopted on motion by Comrades George 

Gleave and Wm. Wright. 

The Honorary Secretary was instructed to write to Mr. Kinnaird 

thanking him on behalf of the Association for his kindness in auditing the 

books. 

Capt. Hunt gave an interesting report in respect to the publication of 

the magazine and stated that a reasonable surplus was evident due in great 

part to efforts of the members of the Magazine Committee, Messrs. 

Arnold, Gleave, Blewitt, Robb, Palmer and Rose. 

A vote of thanks by the membership of the association to the 

Magazine Committee was passed unanimously and with applause on a 

motion by Comrades Daly and Hunter. 

Assistant Secty. Norman Arnold then gave a report covering the 

funerals of five Battalion Comrades who had passed away during the 

year. They were as follows: Hector McKenzie, Sergeant Freebody, 

Captain Bissett, Corporal Fishbourne, and Ronald Ollar. In all cases 

where the Executive was notified, the Association’s regular wreath was 

sent. Pallbearers were provided and in most cases a Bugler and a firing 

party was supplied by the 49th Battalion Militia Regiment. 

A vote of thanks to the Militia Regiment for the courtesy and 

kindness shown in connection with funerals for Forty-Niners was 

proposed by Honorary Secretary Hay and Comrade Wm. Wright. This 

proposal was heartily accepted by those present and passed unanimously. 

The Hon. Secretary was instructed to see that a letter of thanks from the 

Association was forwarded to the O.C. of the Regiment in order that same 

could be read to all concerned. 

Comrade Fowlie moved that in future the Association take no part 

in funerals of Forty-Niners unless requested to do so by relatives of the 

deceased. Considerable discussion took place in regard to this matter and 

it was evident that a large majority of those present were in favour of the 

Association’s Executive carrying on as in the past. There was no seconder 

to Comrade Fowlie’s motion. 

Major Hunter moved and Major Elliott seconded a vote of thanks to 

the Honorary Secretary Earle Hay and the Honorary Treasurer Neville 

Jones for the efficient manner in which they carried out the duties of their 

positions. This carried unanimously. 

The date on which the Annual Church Parade should be held then 

came up for discussion and it was finally decided to hold the 1935 parade 

on the same day as last year, namely the Sunday following Exhibition 

week. 

The question then arose as to the advisability of changing the date 

on which the Annual Banquet is usually held but after some discussion it 

was decided to leave the matter in the hands of the incoming Executive. 

On a motion by Capt. Hunt and Comrade Pinnell, the assistant 

Secretary Norman Arnold was presented with a Life Membership in the 

Association in recognition of his services. 

The election of officers for 1935 was then proceeded with. 

Major General the Hon. W. A. Griesbach was re-elected President 

by acclamation. 

Comrade Robert White was elected Vice President. 

It was decided on a proposal by General Griesbach that the 

organization of the Association should be changed to allow of the 

appointment of a Recording Secretary and Corresponding Secretary, 

Earle Hay and Norman Arnold being elected by acclamation to the 

positions in the order named. Neville Jones was re-elected Honorary 

Treasurer also by acclamation. 

It was then decided that Headquarters and each Company should 

elect three Executive members and in order that this might be 

accomplished expeditiously the members of the different Companies 

gathered in different parts of the hall and after some deliberation the 

following were elected. 

“A” Company George Gleave, J. L. Stone, Dan Collins. 

“B” Company: Col. Elliott, Thomas Robb, Major Hunter. 

“C” Company: Harry Smith, E. C. Newman, J. A. Waithe. 

“D” Company: J. J. Blewitt, A. Fowlie, F. T. Pinnell. 

Head Quarters: Col. Harris, Capt. Hudson, Major Chattell. 

Considerable time was taken up in a discussion as to whether this 

Association should take part as a unit in the Annual Remembrance Day 

parade it finally being decided on a motion by Comrade Fowlie and Capt. 

Hunt that if invited to do so the Association organize a unit in this year’s 

parade. 

The meeting then adjourned at the call of the chair. 

Those present were: W. Wright, Walter Hunter, Stuart Gurr, Robert 

Dean, George. L. Hudson J. E. Prosser, J. J. Blewitt, H. E. Floen, Dan 

Collins, R. Law, L. C. Harris, J. H. Steele, R. R. Hamilton, A. A. 

Bradford, J. Chorley, H. Hind, R. A. Whyte, H. Smith, G. Douglas, A. 

Fowlie, D. A. Fazan, Wilfrid E. Rose, J. A. Waithe, M. F. H. Brouse, C. 

Jennings, J. Miles, C. Hill, H. Flowers, H. Clift, R. M. Callander, Louis 

Alexander, Frank Parks, George E. Gleave, J. H. Williams, J. S. Stone, 

John Fleet ,George Willson, Geo. Brown, T. Robb, A. V. Daly, A. Baird, 

A. Doncaster, G. Whitehead, Lance T. Smith, A. B. Ansell, J. E. 

Billingsley, George D. Hunt, P. Pinnell, A. C. Keen, C. B. Mathisen, T. 

Journeaux, R. G. Simpson, H. D. Swarbrick, A. H. Elliott, R. W. Hale, J. 

Henderson, H. Hume, R. Paquette, General Griesbach, N. H. Jones, Earle 

Hay, N. Arnold. 
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EIGHTH ANNUAL CHURCH PARADE 

 

 
This picture of the 1934 church parade, July 22nd, shows the troops formed in a hollow square, with the colors on the drums and 

the color sentries standing guard. Unfortunately, only part of “D” Company and the color party and escort appear. General 

Griesbach, Colonel Hobbins and Colonel Harris are the three central figures immediately behind the sentries. The 1st Edmonton 

Regiment, the 49th (C.E.F.) perpetuating battalion, furnished the color party and escort, also the pipe and brass bands. 
 

Skirl of bagpipes and the blare of a military brass band playing 

stirring martial music mingled with the rhythmic tramp of soldiers on the 

march, again echoed along Jasper Avenue, Sunday, when members of the 

famous 49th Battalion, Edmonton Regiment, marched to the parliament 

buildings grounds for the eighth annual church parade and divine service 

of the regimental association. 

The colorful service is held in commemoration of their comrades-in-

arms of the Great War who were either killed in action or who succumbed 

to wounds or other disabilities received in the service of their country. 

Assembling at the market square the paraders formed into column of 

route promptly at 10:30 a.m. and headed by the 49th Battalion pipe band 

marched up Jasper avenue west to 107 street and thence to the parliament 

building grounds. 

Following the pipers came the red-uniformed members of the 

regimental brass band and heading the four companies of the battalion on 

parade which followed behind the bands came Major-General Hon. W. 

A. Griesbach, C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O., in command of the parade. 

With him at the head of the procession were Col. A. K. Hobbins, 

D.S.O., acting in his old capacity as adjutant, and Col. L. C. Harris, 

officer commanding the perpetuating unit of the regiment. 

Color Guard 

A color guard-of-honor of 40 members of the First Battalion, the 

perpetuating unit, under Capt. W. G. Stillman, escorted the colors. Units 

on parade were: “A” company under Capt. R. W. Speers; “B” company 

under Capt. Walter Hunter; “C” company under Capt. Geo. D. Hunt; “D” 

company under Major Walter Hale. 

Forming a square about the flag-draped platform from which Rev. 

Capt. K. C. McLeod conducted the service, the units were all faced 

toward the centre where two guards with fixed bayonets kept guard over 

the colors. Periodically, throughout the service, these guards were 

changed. 

Following the opening hymn “All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name” 

and reading of the scripture, the men sat down on the grass while Capt. 

McLeod gave his address. 
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No Chivalry 

“Days of strife and the glamor that was once attached to war are 

gone,” Capt. McLeod began. “There is no longer such a thing as chivalry 

in warfare and it has become a cruel, bitter thing. The lesson we must 

learn from it all is that character is the one thing that can survive. 

“Enemies of men and nations far more deadly than shot and shell or 

steel, are all about us in the bitterness and selfishness that is in the hearts 

of men. What is needed is a new spiritual awakening and I do feel that 

we are at the dawning of a new day. More of the courage and spirit of 

sacrifice shown by you men who went through the terrors of the war are 

the things that will carry us through to a better day.” 

Tribute was paid to the men of the 49th Battalion who served 

overseas, by Mr. McLeod who expressed the hope that they may never 

again be called upon to see like service. 

Steel helmets used by the regiment in France were used to take up the 

offertory. Following the singing of the last hymn and sounding of the 

“Last Post” the parade returned to the market square for dismissal. 

A luncheon for members of the regiment, their families and friends, 

was held in the King Edward hotel rose room after the troops were 

dismissed. 

Some of the men on Church Parade: 

 

“A” Coy. 

J. L. Stone, 24 Rene Lemarchand Mansions; J. W. H. Williams, 

11149 64th street; C. S. Merrett, 441 Armstrong Blk.; O. Muckleston, 

109924 126th street; A. V. Daly, 11714 100th avenue, A. E. Potter, 9814 

85th avenue; W. Mair, 10620 123rd street; H. Hind, 10015 80th avenue; 

J. Chorley, 11748 95th street; D. Stewart, Red Deer; Sgt. P. Ford, 

Metiskow; Maj. J. C. Thompson, Capitol Hill; A. E. Nixon, 10924 

University avenue; Lieut. R. W. Speers, 10428 122nd street; A. C. Miller, 

7408 111th avenue; Dan Collins, Post Office Bldg.; J. Diamond, 8113 

104th street; W. P. Dunn, 11917 94th street; C. H. Bunkum, 11327 991st 

street; H. Clift, 10557 109th street; G. Martin, 9842 90th avenue; Vic 

Dingley, 11537 90th street; H.J. Mason, 10990 124th street; Geo. E. 

Gleave, 9734 83rd avenue; G. Butler, Bank of Montreal Bldg.; R. 

Barcroft, 12112 111th avenue; A. Stroud, 12734 124th street; G. 

Pendleton, 10159 119th street. 

“B” Coy. 

W. Hunter, 9816 89th avenue; T. Robb, 10326 93rd street; G. L. 

Lyons, 10723 111st street; R. H. Dark, 8207 95A street; L. S. Hitchcock, 

114th avenue and 44th street, Beverly; F. W. Warde, 10547.116th street; 

W. T. Hill, 11908 95th street; J. Smith, 9104 77th avenue; C. W. Boyle, 

10196 88th street; Nate Campbell, 9740 81st street; C. Hale, Richelieu 

Hotel; R. Law, R.R. 3, Strathcona; J. Edwards, 10714 110th street; G. W. 

Lindsay, 12114 106th street, H. O. Palmer, 11306 94th street; 

S. E. Southorn, 7902 80th avenue; Geo. Brown, 9806 88th avenue; F. 

Stewart, 11216 67th street; G. G. Hollands, 11210 67th street; R. B. 

Hamilton, 10727 113th street; Geo. Milne, Wainwright; C. Dawson, 

Lambton Block, City; A. Little Bobtail Reserve, Ponoka; A. Miller, 43rd 

Battalion; T. E. Booker, 9927 81st avenue; H. E. Floen, 9316 120th 

avenue, W. Jack, Clyde; W. D. Gavin, 11837 125th street; J. Hackett, 

9124 119th avenue; A. Collins, 10019 119th street; L. Smith, 10029 

106th street; J. Martin, Suite 2 Capitol Block, 10129 102nd avenue. (Note 

— A. E. Figg of “B” Coy. with “C” Coy., Fowlie of “D” Coy, with “B” 

Coy.) 

“C” Coy. 

Vic Woolard, Faust; J. Mair, 9542 Jasper avenue; E. F. Ockenden, 

8934 91st avenue; J. Wigham, 11303 67th street; H. Smith, 9528 101A 

avenue; A. McKinnon, Box 17, Kamloops; P. M. Livingstone, Sub. P.O. 

118; A. Black, Ponoka; A. Fetherstone, 10986 71st avenue; A. V. 

Patterson, Vegreville; J. Knowles; S. Parsons, 11712 95A street; W. 

Rose, 316 Tegler Bldg.; N. Campbell, 10603 Jasper avenue; P. Muirhead, 

10003 96th avenue; L. Alexander, 10352 92nd street; B. Patrick, 8728 

101st avenue; F. Waite, 13503 119th street; N. H. Jones, 11252 125th 

street; D. Gilchrist, 8012 110th street; 

T. Steele, 9933 105th street] R. Whyte, 12140 93rd street; A. E. Figg, 

11826 94th street; T. Galliver, 11718 96th street; J. Diamond, 9250 92nd 

street; Capt. Geo. D. Hunt, 10912 123rd Street. 

“D” Coy. 

H. Arnold, 27.-.42nd Ave. East Vancouver, B.C.; A. Hadgkiss, Wolf 

Creek, G. Low, 11114 125th street; H. Jolleff, R.R. 3, Calmar; Geo. 

Woodburn, 

C. W. A. Dawes, 10733 106th street; J. Henderson, 11113 125th 

street; T. Craig, 6506 Jasper avenue East; F. C. Pearce, 11448 67th street; 

Stewart Gurr, 10737 102nd avenue; G. B. Crockett, 11605 95A street; J. 

H. Horner, 8317 97th street; E. R. Fortin, Dodson, Mont.; Donald Smith, 

10019 104th street; A. W. Clapham, 12824 121st street; Byron Morrison, 

10010 101A avenue; Geo. Souter, Ritz Hotel; A. B. Ansell, 9541 100th 

street; W. K. MacDonald, 11839 93rd street; C. G. Hall, 12716 116th 

street; R. M. Callander, 12414 114th avenue; 

D. Anderson, 9623 81st avenue; F. Lunn, Waskatenau; M. Hornigold, 

Opal; W. J. Anderson, 9805 77th Avenue; W. Wingfield, 9848 83rd 

avenue; C. Matheson, West end pool; H. B. Clow, Calgary; C. H. 

Holmes, 9744 84th avenue; D. P. Keen, St. Paul; A. G. Rowland, 

Wetaskiwin; W. Revill, Kinsella; 

C. Kinross, Lougheed; H. Stonehewer, 10022 102nd street, C. H. 

Vaughan, 10564 81st avenue; J. J. Blewett, Civic Blk.; N. Arnold, 11908 

92nd street; M. R. Williams, 7708 96th street; P. E. Reilly, 11422 94th 

street; McCormick, 10615 848th street; A. Fowlie, 10320 105th street; 

Sid Hancock, 3 Mill Creek; H. M. Bergmann, 10128 87th avenue. 

 

Headquarters 

General Griebach, D.S.O., Col. A. K. Hobbins, D.S.O.; Col. L. C. 

Harris, V.D.; Earle Hay. 

(Reprinted from the Edmonton Journal, Monday, July 23rd.) 

 

BRINGS BACK OLD TIMES, OLD PALS 

Tom James, No. 433128, original “C” Company, writing to Norman 

Arnold, the Association’s corresponding secretary, after the publication 

of the last magazine, and whose copy was delayed a few days in the mail 

in reaching him, says “Why do we look forward so anxiously for the 

magazine? I know I do. It must be that it brings us back once more to the 

old times and the old pals”. 

James operates Riverbend Farm at Ballantine. 
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P.O.W. —By Ben Davison 

 
CHAPTER 2 

Next morning a guard called for me, and one other man, and we were 

off for our new job. My companion was Ted F                       from 

Vancouver, a member of the 7th Battalion. After a short train journey and 

a few miles walk, we arrived at a small village named Dreifelden, once 

more to take up the task of farmhands. 

Dreifelden was the same type of community as was Nenderoth, where 

I had spent the Summer of 1916. It was not so prettily situated, the 

surrounding country being flatter and not so well wooded. There was a 

small lake near by which was well stocked with fish, so we were informed 

by the natives, but fishing was not allowed. Every few years the lake was 

drained, through a dam at the lower end, and the fish were harvested. 

There were several French and Russian prisoners in the village before 

we arrived, but we were the only Britishers. There was no guard in the 

village with us, so we lived in our respective family homes, and they were 

responsible for us. 

There was a Uhlan in charge of the district, and he used to ride 

through, on his horse, once or twice each week to check up on us. 

It was in October that we arrived there, so most of the hard work of 

the year was finished. We were through work early in the evenings and 

were allowed to stroll about and visit with one another until dark. Ted 

and I were able to see each other every evening, but we never saw much 

of the other prisoners. There was only one of them who seemed to want 

to fraternize with us, and he was a Russian who had been in Canada and 

U.S. and could speak some English. 

When our parcels came, we were not allowed to take full possession 

of them. The edibles were locked up and we had to open each tin as it 

was drawn out of store. This precaution was to prevent us from building 

up a supply to walk off with. However, Ted and I managed to get out an 

extra tin every once in a while, with the idea that we might pull out some 

night. As it turned out we never got the chance. 

The family I was living with comprised of old Granddad, about 

seventy, his daughter-in-law and her two children, a boy of about twelve 

and a little girl about six. The man of the house was in uniform. He 

worked in a chemical factory and used to get home every other weekend. 

His skin and hair were stained to a bright green and yellow. He was a 

rather funny looking object. 

One day I was working around the yard, when I saw our friend, the 

Uhlan, riding past. He went a little way past, then turned back and came 

toward me. When he got within talking distance, he asked why I didn’t 

salute him. He took me quite by surprise, so I said: “It is the custom for 

you to speak first, when you are passing a man at work!” 

He glared at me, and said, “Why don’t you salute me now, when you 

speak to me?” 

Then, of course I tumbled to the fact that I was being bawled out for 

not giving him a military salute. I said, “But you are only a corporal, I 

don’t have to salute you.” 

Then he commanded me to salute, and I still refused. He brought his 

lance down and presented it at my chest. I backed away until my back 

was against the barn, and he advanced his horse until the lance was only 

about a foot from me. Again, he demanded the salute. I sure had the wind 

up, because he was a mean looking customer, and he was mad enough to 

chew nails, and I wasn’t too sure that he wouldn’t take a poke at me. 

However, I still had enough nerve left to bluff it out, so I refused again, 

and warned him that he had better be careful, for if he injured me there 

would probably be trouble for him. He held his position long enough to 

curse me up and down for a “Verdammt Englisher schwein”. Then he 

slung his lance to his back and rode off. 

The frau, who had been peeping through the window was very 

frightened, and thought I was a goner sure. They all have a great respect 

for any kind of a uniform, and the farmers always tipped their hats to the 

local policeman when he happened to pass their way. They thought we 

prisoners were lacking in respect regular dare-devils, when we refused to 

do as they did. I was never bothered by the Uhlan again. In fact, I don’t 

think I ever saw him again. 

At this distance it seems a small thing to risk trouble over, just a 

salute, but it was just a sort of a manifestation of a stubbornness born of 

our position. We became what might be called “sea lawyers”. That is we 

formed our own opinions as to just what we could be legally forced to do, 

and, so far as the Britishers were concerned, we refused to go a step 

beyond that point. For instance, it was quite legal for the Germans to send 

us to work on farms, in quarries, and to almost any other job not directly 

connected with the manufacture or handling of munitions of war. 

The rule was not always adhered to, but there were ways and means 

of getting out of jobs which, we considered not according to the book. I 

remember one such instance, told me by one of the men in the group 

concerned. When this group got to their job, they found it was at an 

explosive factory. The first morning they were at work unloading timber 

from railway carriages, in the yard. After a stretch of work, they stopped 

for a smoke. Consternation broke loose, and all smokes were ordered 

doused. It was impressed upon them that though they were not directly 

amongst the explosive, it was still dangerous for anyone to smoke 

anywhere in the vicinity. So, they went back to work, but when they 

arrived at what was considered time for another smoke, they had another 

smoke. This time one of the managers rushed over to them in a terrible 

rage. He raised the dickens with the guards and everyone concerned, and 

finally ordered them to take these damned Englishers away, and send 

some Frenchmen who would do as they were told. So, they achieved their 

objective, without a direct refusal, and were sent back to camp. 

To get back to our farm. Our life went on peacefully enough for 

several weeks. On certain very quiet days we could detect a faint growl 

in the air, by listening very intently, and the natives said it was the noise 

of battle at the front. I used to get quite a kick out of my evening 

conversations with the old Granpa at my place. He was so completely 

ignorant of anything outside Germany, that it was hard to get him to 

believe plain facts. Berlin was the largest city in the world, and anything 
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Prisoner of War Camp at Giessen, Germany 

 
Attached to this camp there were at least 15,000 to 20,000 prisoners, for the most part French and Russian. This is what the Encyclopedia 

Britannica says of Giessen: a German city in the state of Hesse, situated on the Lahn River about 32 miles north and west of Frankfort-on-Main. 

The old part of the city has crooked streets and quaint houses surrounded by fine gardens in place of the demolished fortifications. Outside, new 

districts with wide streets have grown up. Giessen has an ancient rathaus and castle and a new castle of 1537, a theatre and a university founded 

by Landgrave Ludwig V in 1607. The chief manufactures are cigars and tobacco, machines and earthenware. Pop. 1925, 33,600 

 
German was always the biggest and best, to him. When trying to give him 

some idea of the size of Canada I had to figure distances down to the length 

of time it would take a man to walk them, and I don’t think he ever believed 

me. 

Ted and I had made up our minds to walk away some night, so we had 

managed to smuggle quite a cache of provisions out of our parcels to that end, 

but one day a guard arrived, unexpectedly from Giessen, and we were taken 

away back to camp. The people we were working with knew nothing about 

it, so it may be that our friend, the Uhlan had made an adverse report about 

us, to get rid of us. I managed to slip into the barn to retrieve my cache of 

provisions before it was too late. I never saw Dreifelden again, but Ted was 

sent back next Summer. He was the only Britisher there, and he soon got fed 

up with it, so he beat it one night. After about a week on the road alone he got 

so fed up with that, that he gave himself up and was sent back to camp. I met 

him in Giessen again while waiting to be sent home after the Armistice. 

After returning to Giessen, we stayed in camp for a few days, and then 

we were gassed once more. There were about a dozen of us, all British, on 

this occasion, and, as usual, we had no idea where we were going, nor what 

the job would be. We travelled all afternoon and evening and spent most of 

the night in the waiting-room of a station. We arrived next morning, and our 

destination turned out to be a paper factory. 

It was about 7 a.m. when we arrived, and the prisoners who were already 

working there had not yet gone to work. They were all Frenchmen, and, 

according to them it was not a bad job. However, just on principle, we all 

decided to report sick right away. We did so, but we never saw the doctor. I 

suppose the managers decided that we were not fitted for the work, or 

something. Anyway, our guards were ordered to take us back with them, and 

we arrived back in Giessen the same evening. Our stay on that job was about 

the shortest in history. Just a halt between trains. I suppose the managers of 

that factory would specify that the next prisoners sent out to them must be 

French, or at least anything but those malingering Englishers. 

So here we were, once again back in camp, taking up the usual round of 

small jobs, such as unloading parcels, digging the potato patch, and camp 

fatigues. Once again, we answered to the regular evening call of “Housie, 

housie! House about”, at ten pfennigs per card, (approx., one penny), and 

went sweating on the top line, etc. There were all kinds of games going every 

evening, of course, including poker, banker, brag, nap, and one group of 

bridge hounds. But Housie was the favorite game. It could be played by larger 

groups and it was not necessary to sit around a table. The players could lie on 

their blankets, so long as they were in hearing distance of the caller’s voice. 

The caller got a rake-off out of each pot, the rest going to the winner. The 

gambling was only incidental, as the prison money used was not of much 

value to any of us, so pastime was the main object. 

Our company, as usual, was made up of about eighty or a hundred British, 

and several hundred French. The kitchen staff was all French, and the only 

ration we British drew’ was hot water. One of
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the kitchen men had to carry the daily soup rations to the camp cells, for 

any prisoners who might be doing time there. When there were any of 

our fellows there, which was quite often, the, ration carrier would drop 

into our barrack on his way over and we would thicken up the thin soup 

with a few tins of rations, or bully, so the prisoners fared better than the 

guards knew of. 

There was one duty in camp which was especially designed for those 

Britishers who were crippled or in any way incapacitated for work 

outside, and that was a latrine guard. On several occasions previous to 

this time the latrines had been found in considerable of a mess. The 

French blamed the British and vice versa, and of course their word was 

taken, and our men had the job. 

It is a fact that there was more bitterness shown against the British 

than the French. I suppose the French were looked upon as the natural 

hereditary enemy, while the British were looked upon as interfering 

interlopers who had butted into a quarrel not their own, for some obscure 

reason. That was the opinion of the rank and file of the German people, 

and we often were questioned by German civilians on that point. 

As I have already stated, the only ration we drew from the kitchen 

was hot water, and we did the rest of our cooking ourselves, on the 

heating stoves in the barracks. For mess purposes we divided ourselves 

into schools of from two to a dozen. The members of each school pooled 

their parcels and took turns at the cooking. At mealtimes the ‘drummers-

up’ for the school would queue up at the stoves and take their turns. As 

most of our stuff was tinned goods, it only needed heating. It was not a 

long process, and this arrangement worked very well. Anyone wishing to 

cook up burgoo or macaroni, or anything taking quite a spell on the stove, 

had to do it between mealtimes so as not to interfere with the routine. 

The Christmas and New Year season, 1917, was spent in the usual 

manner. We had the usual round of concerts and parties, among 

ourselves, and special parcels, with provisions fitting to the occasion. 

Practically everyone had at least one plum pudding, tinned, and there was 

tinned chicken, and roast beef, as well as nuts and raisins, and other dried 

fruits. Good old Blighty provided us with everything but the tree, for 

Christmas. On Christmas Day we had one of the large kitchen cauldrons 

assigned to us to warm up our puddings. We marked our tins and dropped 

them into the boiling water with cords attached so that we could recover 

them when needed. I guess there were a couple of hundred puddings in 

the pot. Altogether, we managed to have a fairly entertaining time of it 

again, as we had done the previous year. 

Sometime, in the earlier part of December there had been quite a stir 

in the camp caused by the discovery of a tunnel which was under 

construction, and which started under one of the huts and headed for the 

camp fence. The tunnels were under the handicap of not having the exact 

measurement of the distance between the hut and the fence, with the 

unfortunate result that when they turned upwards to the surface they 

found themselves still on the wrong side. They didn’t break right through 

the surface, but of course, one of the guards stepped on the weak spot and 

went through, so the tunnel was discovered. I don’t think the tunnellers 

were ever found, but all their work went for naught. 

One of the chaps in our company also had a trial at escaping about 

the same time. There was a railway line which passed the camp and not 

more than about a quarter of a mile away. There was quite a grade on the 

line, and we could hear a train dragging up it every other day soon after 

dark. This chap made up his mind to have a try at boarding that train 

while it was pulling up the grade. He spotted a place where a shallow 

gutter went under the fence and managed to sneak over to it on a dark 

night. He was able to loosen the barbed wire, which was in the gap, and 

widened it so that he could crawl through. On another very dark night he 

made his attempt. He was quite successful in getting out of the camp, and 

over to the railway in plenty of time, but he found that the train was going 

too fast for him to be able to board, in spite of the grade. So, he returned 

to camp before daylight still undetected. He tried again, several times 

after that but so far as I know he never had any success. 

In the early part of January 1918, I was sent, with a large party of 

mixed nationalities to Frankfort-on-Main. There were already several 

commandos of prisoners in the city, but we were the nucleus of a new 

one. Our group was the first to arrive, and more came each day, until 

there were at least two hundred there. There were about two dozen Brit-

ishers and the rest were French, Russians, Poles, Italians, and what have 

you. Our living quarters were in a fair-sized concert hall, with a bar at 

one end, and a stage at the other. The dressing rooms at either side of the 

stage, were used as guards’ quarters and officers. There were windows 

on only one side of the room, which opened into a fair-sized courtyard. 

When we arrived, the place was not yet properly outfitted with bunks, 

and there was only one stove in the place, which had to do for our cooking 

as well as heating. The lack of cooking facilities resulted in a lot of 

confusion and fighting for place. When a group did succeed in getting a 

place on the stove, they had to form a guard to protect their cook and see 

that their stuff stayed put. There were several near riots between the 

different nationalities every evening. 

We Britishers, along with a bunch of Frenchies, were assigned to the 

city street cleaning department for work. There was a lot of snow and ice 

all over the place, and when the weather softened some of the streets were 

flooded, and we were working on these streets clearing up the slush and 

ice. We had to slosh about in the water over our boot tops, all day, and 

when we returned to our quarters in the evening we were wet to the skin. 

There was no place to dry our clothes, and we had to fight for a couple of 

hours before we could get anything hot to eat or drink. We had a very 

miserable time of it and were soon fed up. 

After a couple of weeks of that sort of thing I was so fed up with it 

that I decided I would have to do something drastic to get out of it. So, 

one evening I very carelessly upset a can of boiling water over my left 

forearm. It didn’t seem to have any immediate effect, but I hoped that the 

morning might show better results, but there was only a slight redness, 

which was of no use to me at all. So, the next evening I tried it again and 

this time I left my undershirt sleeve down and gave it time to soak in. The 

result was lovely this time, and I had a lovely arm to show the sergeant. 

The sergeant, who was in charge of the commando told me to report sick 

in the morning and was very sympathetic. That night I also had a bit of a 

sore throat. 

(Continued on Page 36)
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WHERE IS MY WANDERING BOY? 

 

J. M. McKenzie, nicknamed “Mac”, 

and in hospital Von Mackensen, No. 

101347, his original unit being the 66th, 

deigning to link up with them 

September 15th, 1915, and graciously 

condescending to rest awhile with us as 

from June 10th, 1916. He was with 7 

platoon, “B” Coy. During his term with 

the 49th he got a gunshot wound left leg 

and ankle, and was discharged October 

1st, 1917 after two years’ service, and 

says that he feels rather an outsider 

having only been with the battalion a short time. He tried to enlist 

with the 49th but was turned down and had a job to make the draft 

from Lydd when he did eventually get through. He mentions how 

glad he was to see Bill Bowles, Jack Moneypenny, Edgar 

Hayman, Harry McLean, and Ted Ockenden in the receiving lines 

when he arrived “Somewhere in France”. He wishes the best of 

luck to all the old boys. 

John Campbell, usually called “Jock” by his familiars, 

Lieutenant, was first with the 202nd Bn, which he joined 

immediately recruiting started at Edmonton. He came to the 

Quarante Neufs the beginning of November 1917, and served with 

7 Platoon, “B” Coy. Jock was wounded at Amiens on the 8th of 

August 1918, also received a touch of gas at Avion and spent one 

month in hospital at Fresnicourt with ear trouble. He got his 

discharge about the 5th of January 1919, at Calgary, after about 3 

years’ service. Campbell has a wife and one daughter Peggy, 9 

years old, and is in business as a barrister at Chipman, Alberta. 

Alex Hutchison, Old Sandy, No. 258336, enlisted in the 211th 

Bn. in 1916 and came to 14 platoon, “D” Coy. During his service 

he suffered an injury to his leg and was given his ticket June 5th, 

1919, after 4 years’ service. Sandy has four of a family and lives 

at 118 — 13th Ave. E., Calgary, and has worked as a fireman in 

the Armouries for eight months in the Winter for the last few 

years. He wishes to be remembered to Nobby Clark of 14 platoon 

as well as all the old boys. 

E. J. Maddams, “Jim”, 432199. The recruiting sergeant of the 

49th got him on the 5th January 1915. He first served in 9 platoon, 

“C” Coy, then later on in 5th platoon, “B” Coy. He received an 

injured ear drum and a bullet wound in the right side, and was 

discharged the middle of June 1919, with 4 years and 7 months 

service. Jim is now a miner at Cadomin, Alberta. Box 5 and has a 

family of five and two grandchildren. He says that he owns a dairy 

and fruit farm at Chilliwack, B.C., which his two sons are running 

at present, but where he intends to take it easy for the rest of his 

days. 

Good Luck to you James. 

 

 

Peter P. Harrison, “Pete the Butcher” (That sounds kinda Blood-

Thirsty), No. 433078, enlisted in the 49th early in March 1915, 

and was posted to 7 platoon, “B” Company. He suffered both from 

wounds and sickness and was discharged on the 4th of June 1918, 

with 3 years and 3 months to his credit. “The Butcher” now keeps 

a store at R.R. No. 1, Busby, Alberta and is married. 

Wm. D. Guthrie, No. 436665, enlisted on the 4th of January 

1915, in the 51st battalion, and joined the 49th September, 1915, 

at Shorncliffe. He received a gunshot wound in the left arm at 

Kemmel, and was discharged March 1919, after 4 years’ service. 

Guthrie is an accountant at St. Paul, Alberta, where he resides with 

his wife and two boys. The Grenadier (13) platoon of Steady “D” 

was where he put in his time. 

Thomas Millar Mounsey, No. 161041, whose original unit was 

the 82nd came to the 49th, September 18th, 1916, the date of his 

enlistment was December 17th, 1916, platoon 16 “D” Coy. He 

received wounds in the left shoulder, side and leg, also suffered 

from trench fever and paralysis. Tom was discharged April 24th, 

1919, after 3 years, 4 months, 7 days service. He is now a farmer 

at Sunset Prairie, B.C. He served with “A” Coy. of the 49th. 

Syd. D. Jenkins nicknamed “Taff”, No. 183955, walked in on the 

89th Bn. 1915, and strolled over to see “Us” March 1917. He was 

with “C” and “D” companies, sometimes Mess caterer and 

sometimes back with the platoon. “Taff” received a fractured 

wrist and hernia while overseas, receiving his ticket when the 

battalion was demobbed, March 1919. His service was from Sept. 

1915 to March 1919. Jenkins is now a salesman and resides with 

wifey, 1 boy and 3 girls at 2212—33rd Ave. S.W., Calgary, 

Alberta. He is glad to hear of the old boys as often as possible, 

and thanks the boys for the magazine. 

James H. Jefferies, “Jeff”, No. 434406, stepped up to find out 

what it was all about January 21st, 1915, in the 50th Bn., 12th 

platoon of “C” Coy. saw him and December 1915, was when he 

joined the 49th. Jeff was the Armourer-Corporal out there and 

received a busted ankle at Hooge, April 1916, and was discharged 

April 10th, 1919, after 4 years 3 months service. Jefferies is a 

carpenter but has been out of work quite a lot lately. He lives at 

711 — 23rd Ave. S.E., Calgary, Alberta. He has two sons and one 

daughter. Always enjoys the magazine. 

Edward Robert Fortin, (Little Joe) No. 736210, enlisted in the 

113th Bn., December 21st, 1915, and came to 5 platoon, “B” Coy. 

June 26th, 1917. He served with the 49th 8 months and was with 

the Young Soldiers battalion for some time. He served altogether, 

3 years and 5 months, being discharged May 19th, 1919. He lives 

at Dodson, Montana, U.S.A., with wife, one boy and two girls. 

Fortin is Telegrapher there. He turned up at the church parade last 

July. 
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William Erskine Millar, Bill, No. 100882, enlisted July 15th, 1915, in 

the 66th Bn. He was with 10 platoon, No. 3 Coy, joining the 49th Bn. 

September, 1916. Bill was wounded during his service and was 

discharged March 1919, after 3 years and 9 months. He now farms at Fort 

St. John, B.C. and is a widower with two boys. Millar was a runner on 

battalion headquarters for quite a long spell. 

Alexander Boss, “Sandy”, No. 436779, enlisted February 8th, 1915, in 

the 51st Bn. with 15 platoon, “D” Coy, and came to the 49th battalion 

September 1915, at Shorncliffe, Kent. He went down with trench fever 

or shin fever. He was discharged on March 23rd, 1919, after 4 years and 

44 days service. Sandy is now farming at R.R. No. 2, Tofield, Alberta. 

He is married and has a family of two boys and one girl. Boss served in 

the South African War with the Argyll and Sutherland Highlanders. 

Anderson E. O., Lieut. “He Ho”, known by the initials as pronounced 

by the late Sgt. Freebody, No. 432520, joined the 49th January 8th, 1915, 

and served in 1 platoon, “A” Coy. “Ha Ha”, we mean “He Ho” was 

neither wounded nor sick during his service of 4 years and 72 days. He 

Ho lives at 2412 — 16A St. W. Calgary, Alberta, and says he has 1 boy, 

1 girl, and of course 1 wife. His civilian occupation is railway mail clerk. 

Anderson held the ranks of Lance Corp., Corp., Sgt., C.Q.M.S., C.S.M., 

and later Lieut. He must have missed one Acting Lance Corporal without 

Pay. I. W. Anderson, is a brother and both did splendid service with the 

battalion. 

Bill Dodd, “Shorty” for short, No. 808559, enlisted in the 137th Bn. 

February 14th, 1916. He was three times wounded and received his ticket 

March 23rd, 1919, after 4 years of service. Bill is now a miner at 

Canmore, Alberta. Box 256 will get him. He says he is getting a little stiff 

in the old joints. 

Hugh Brodie Clow, No. 432655, joined the “Ghurkas” January 10th, 

1915, 14 platoon, “D” Coy being the victims. Hughie received a gunshot 

wound July 20th, 1916, and also August 28th, 1918, and his services were 

dispensed with. October 1919, after 4 years and 9 months mixing it with 

the boys and Fritz. Brodie, sounds like the Stevie who took a chance, is 

Inspector with the Electricity and Gas inspection service at Calgary and 

lives at 229—8th Ave. N.W. He has one boy 10 years and a girl 6 years. 

Clow is a member of the Calgary branch of the Association. 

John Stewart Bewsher, No. 432914, enlisted in the 49th battalion on 

January 23rd, 1915, serving in one platoon, “A” Coy. Jack was wounded 

twice during his service and was one of the best-known soldiers in “A” 

company. He worked at the freight sheds in Edmonton for a number of 

years after the war, but later on went farming at Thorhild, Alberta. He 

was discharged March 22nd, 1919, after 4 years and two months service. 

Jack is married. There are quite a number of the old boys farming out 

Thorhild way. 

E. J. Cotton, “Bud”, No. 13788, changed to No. 552788, enlisted in the 

13th C.M.R.’s “A” squadron, and went on draft to “C” Coy. 9th platoon, 

R.C.R. He enlisted June 1915, and came to 7th platoon, “B” company of 

the 49th August 1917, He was wounded with shrapnel at Vimy Ridge  

 

 

April 9th, 1917, and received his ticket June 1919, after 4 years’ service. 

He is now in the Ranger service, Buffalo National Park, Wainwright, 

Alberta. He has two girls aged 9 and 12. He is probably among those 

present at the annual dinner tonight. 

George Carlton Saunders, “Sandy”, No. 432993, enlisted with the 

Grouard bunch around Xmas, 1914 and was posted to 7 or 8 platoon, “B” 

Coy. During his service he suffered a G.S.W. right chest and liver and 

was discharged December 1918, after four years. He is a manager for the 

Canadian Bank of Commerce at Chemainus, B.C., and has a wife and 

three children. Sandy is glad to know of the existence of the Association 

and to receive the magazine. He asks if it is possible to obtain photograph 

of the original “B” Coy. or the battalion with the names given. The 

magazine committee is not aware of the existence of such a picture. Prob-

ably some of the troops may have one stacked away some place. 

Thomas Edward Styran, No. 709608, his original unit being the 104th 

Bn. which he joined November 4th, 1915. He came to the 49th about 

November 1st, 1916, the number of the platoon he has forgotten but Sgt. 

Kingdom was in charge of it at that time. He was discharged May 2nd, 

1919, as medically unfit, the result of two years as Prisoner of War in 

Germany, with 3 years and 6 months service. Styran is an accountant and 

lives with wife and family of two daughters at 349 Dundonald St. 

Fredericton, N.B. Styran says that Thomas J. Barber was taken prisoner 

along with him. Barber was a bomber at the time and was last seen by 

him in Holland. He asks if we have trace of Barber. Anyone knowing the 

whereabouts of this man kindly forward the address to the Assistant-

Secretary. 

Robt. Law, No. 905016, enlisted in the 194th Bn. April 1916, and came 

to the 49th January 1917, going to 8 platoon, “B” Coy. He served five 

years with the S.A.C. and saw 18 months active service, receiving 

multiple gunshot wounds. Law received his discharge March 1919, and 

now farms at R.R. 3, South Edmonton. Is married and has a boy and girl. 

Arthur Leonard Smith, No. 432207, enlisted January 4th, 1915, and 

was placed in the Chinese Platoon, (15) “D” Coy. A.L. received a 

Blighty, June 3rd, 1916, shrapnel being the cause. He was discharged 

after four and a half years on July 7th, 1919, and lives with wifey and one 

child, a boy, at 9029 99th Street, Edmonton. His civilian occupation is 

accountant with the Gas Co., City. 

Alex B. Anderson, “Sandy” to his familiars, enlisted January 1916, in 

the 194th Bn. He landed at the 49th’s quarters October 1916. He received 

a wound August 1918 and was given his ticket January 1919. He now has 

a garage in Sutton West, Ontario. He is married and has two children. 

Box 604 will find him. 
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Douglas Linton Robinson, “Doug”, No. 542276. His original unit was 

the Divisional Cyclists, and enlistment date September 3rd, 1916. He 

cycled into the 49th ranks October 19th, 1917, and with such a Scotch 

name was immediately turned loose with 5 platoon, “B” Coy. He received 

his at Lens, December 23rd, 1917, and was discharged March,1919, 

when the battalion was disbanded, after two and a half years’ service. He 

is now a fruit rancher at Oliver, B.C., and has one boy, 12 years of age. 

Ames, R. C., (Lieut.) “Bing”. The 151st Bn. first claimed him on the 7th 

February 1916. He was with 3 and 11 platoons of “A” and “C” 

Companies of the 151st. and joined “Ours” November 1916. The unlucky 

fellow was neither wounded nor sick and was discharged March 31st, 

1919. Ames is now manager of the Canadian Bank of Commerce, 

Niagara Falls, Ontario. He lived in various places in Alberta after the war 

until July 1930. He now lives at 2791 Lundy’s Lane, Niagara Falls. Mar-

ried and has two boys born in Alberta. 

Robert Henry Newell, No. 433149, joined the 49th battalion, May 12th, 

1915, and was posted to 5 platoon “B” Coy. Later on he was with the 

signallers. Newell was wounded in the right arm at Hooge and received 

his discharge May 12th, 1918. He is married and resides at Wildwood, 

where he is C.N.R. Agent. This last summer he spent two weeks at Clyde, 

relieving the station agent, and visited Bill Jack who kindly forwarded 

the above information. 

J. H. Coward, No. 432972, enlisted at Grouard in the Peace River for 

the 49th Bn. January 27th, 1915. He was posted to the (Ghurka) 14 

platoon, “D” Coy, which he joined on the 29th January. He was 

discharged March 14th, 1919, after four years and two months service. 

He now resides at Donnelly. 

Ernest C. Newnhaim, No. 811185, enlisted in the 138th battalion 

December 7th, 1915. He was with 12 platoon, “C” Coy. joining the 49th 

Bn. December 7th, 1916. He received a gunshot wound in the left leg, 

and was discharged July 8th, 1919, service being three years and seven 

months. Ernest now works as bookkeeper in the waterworks department 

at the Civic Block, and resides at 11406 79th St., Edmonton. 

Alexander W. Kinnear, No. 811284, enlisted in the 138th Bn. 

December 10th, 1915, and was posted to 3 platoon, “A” Coy, November 

1916. He suffered from Trench Fever during his service and was 

discharged June 29th, 1918. He is employed as instrument man with the 

City Engineers, and resides with his wife at 11147 127th St., Edmonton. 

J. Garfield Baker, No. 2278311, enlisted in the 15th Light Horse, April 

24th, 1917, and joined the 49th March 4th, 1918. He was wounded at 

Cambrai, September 29th, 1918. He received his discharge February 

1919, after 22-month service. Baker now farms at Bittern Lake, is 

married and has three sons. 

 

Robert Henry Moss, “Harry Moss”, No. 432475, enlisted in the 49th 

January 7th, 1915, and was posted to 15 platoon, “D” Coy. later 

transferring to the band. He suffered from ’flu and pneumonia during his 

service, and was discharged May 19th, 1919, after four years, four 

months and eleven days. He is an accountant with the General Petroleum 

Corporation of California and resides with his wife and three daughters 

at 6047 2nd Ave., Los Angeles, California. He gives the association 

thanks for sending the magazine and says that it is a source of pleasure to 

the whole family being read from cover to cover. Moss has given Ned 

Marshall also of the band a questionnaire to send into us. Thanks Harry. 

He also enquired concerning the cost of a Life Membership. 

W. C. Brake, No. 432432—that one is easy to remember — came to the 

49th on the 7th of January 1915 and bedded down with 11 platoon of “C” 

Coy. Met with an accident during his service and was discharged on the 

15th July 1920. Brake held the rank of Sergeant at the time of his 

discharge. His total service was four years, six months and seven days. 

He resides at Highway P.O. where he is the postmaster and is also 

farming. To the question: “Family, if any?” he answers, “Yes!” but being 

too modest or scared he didn’t say how many. He is thankful for the 49er, 

revives old memories, and names. Brake also sends his dues and hopes 

to be at the next reunion. 

Donald McPherson, No. 101540, joined the “Clickety Click” battalion 

the 22nd of November 1915, 12 platoon of No. 3 company, filched him 

and he condescended to live amongst us from the 11th of June 1916. Mac 

got a slight one with his number on in the left arm, and was released from 

the colours on the 22nd of March 1919, after three years and four months 

service. Donald now farms at Clairmont. Box 57 will find him. He is 

sorry that he could not get to the church parade owing to the condition of 

the roads, but he will make the banquet if he has to use snowshoes or skis. 

Isaac Nelson, “Ike” to the “Bing” boys, No. 101382, one of the 66th who 

made up the strength of the battalion after its first big smash, enlisted on 

October 1915. He came to the 49th June 1916. No. 7 platoon, “Oats” Coy 

is where he landed. Fritz got him with a gunshot wound in the right 

shoulder. Nelson received his discharge May 9th, 1919, after three years 

and seven months mucking abaht wiv the boys. His civilian occupation 

is merchant at Grande Prairie, Alberta. Ike has a family  of wife and five 

boys. It is a good job he is still in the quartermaster’s business. Some 

rations to draw for that section. He thanks the association for sending him 

the magazine. 

Harvey Mitchell Bennett, No. 432850, enlisted in the 49th Bn. January 

1915, and was posted to 8 platoon, “B” Coy. Bennett got through without 

a blighty or sickness. He transferred to the 3rd Canadian Divisional 

Signals early in 1916, and received his discharge in May 1919, after four 

years and four months service. He is now C.N.R. Agent at Manville, 

where he resides with his wife and two children. 
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James E. Gamble, No. 808189, took a gamble with the 137thBn., 

enlisting January 17tn, 1916. He came to 14 platoon, “D” Coy of 

the 49th, December, 1916. He was slightly wounded June 9th, 

1917, receiving his ticket June 13th, 1919, with three and a half 

years’ service. Jimmy is a telegraph operator, and makes his 

headquarters at 1229 — 15th Ave. West, Calgary. James is 

married and has a wife and three children. Neuter Gender, at least 

he doesn’t say what. He greatly enjoyed the magazine and is 

thinking of joining the branch at Calgary. 

Wallace A. Delahay, “Del” to the socially elite, No. 432971, 

enlisted January 1915, was in “A” Coy. and the machine gun 

section. Del transferred to the Canadian Engineers in August 1915 

and was with the 9th Field Coy. to February 1917. He was 

commissioned to the R.E.’s March 1917 and was discharged with 

the rank of Captain in June 1919. Delahay was awarded the M.C. 

December 18th, 1918. His place of residence is Woodlands man-

ager, Canadian International Paper Co., Maniwaki, Quebec. He is 

married and has one girl. Wallace says he is very much interested 

in the magazine and that it is a credit to the association. 

Wm. Digby Harris, “Dig” (Now that is sure what the boys did 

out there, where the sandbags grew) No. 432911, enlisted in the 

49th, December 1914, and went to “A” Coy. No. 1 platoon. Dig 

received his walkout March 23rd, 1919, with four years and two 

months service. He is now a guide and outfitter at Jasper, where 

the Great Big Mountains are, and people go to do their Yoddeling. 

William is married, and originally came from Bristol, England. 

Woolard Victor, “Jess”, with a nickname like that it should have 

been Willard, No. 432647, enlisted in the 49th Bn. January 11th, 

1915, and was posted to 9 platoon, “C” Coy. Jess saw service, in 

France without being wounded and was discharged April 1919. 

He is now farming at Faust and has the wife and a boy for rations 

and allowances. 

Douglas J. No. 326453, served with “D” Coy, Douglas is a 

widower and lives with his brother at Meadowbrook. Jim should 

fill in a questionnaire so the boys will have a better idea of where 

he staggered around during the “La Guerre”. This holding hands 

with the French M’selles sure taught one the Lingo. 

Moore, W. F., “Tiny”, No. 811061, joined the 138th Bn. 

December 6th, 1915, and came to 15 platoon, “D” Coy. December 

1916. He was discharged December 1918, after serving three 

years. “Tiny” now farms at Holden, Alberta, and has a family of 

two boys and four girls. Box 120 is his mailing address. The 

sympathy of our association is extended to Moore who recently 

lost his wife. Moore says he enjoyed the 49er and sent along his 

dues. 

Matheson, Charles W. No. 101258, enlisted in the 66th, 

September 15th, 1915. No. 7 platoon, “B” Coy. saw him. first and 

later H.Q., he having joined the 49th June, 1916. After four years’ 

service he was discharged, August 10th, 1919. Matheson lives 

with his wife at Jasper, where he is Park Ranger. 

 

Joe A. Holroyd, No. 433120, wandered into 6 platoon, “B” Coy, 

for his parritch in April 1915. He was released from service apres 

duration in April 1919. In civil life he is occupied as a civil 

engineer. He both works and resides at Stereo, Alberta. 

Thomas Coroon, No. 433048, says his nicknames were various 

but mainly unprintable, enlisted March 1st, 1915, sauntered into 

“D” Coy’s lines and was captured by lucky 13 platoon. He 

received a few. nasty jolts from Fritz, gunshot wound right arm 

and right leg and had left arm fractured. Coroon was discharged 

in Toronto, March 28th. 1919. Service too long for him to figure 

out. He is working as machinist in Calgary and resides with his 

wife and three children at 2118—18th St. West, Calgary. Remarks 

column says: “No serious complaint, anyhow I guess you hear 

enough, so I won’t give you mine.” He hopes to be at the banquet. 

J. H. Parker, Jim, No. 447175, was recruited into the 56th Bn. 

May 27th, 1915, and joined 12 platoon, “C” Coy. about May 5th, 

1916. Was, what shall we say, “Lucky” enough not to be wounded 

or suffer from sickness. James received his discharge March 22nd, 

1919, after three years and ten months service. He is a trainman 

on the C.P.B. out from Calgary. Is married, one boy and girl, and 

resides at 4117—16 A St., S.E. Calgary. 

Harry J. Brenton, “Pokey” to his intimates. No. 18264; enlisted 

in the 101st Fusiliers prewar militia battalion which became the 

9th Bn. C.E.F. He joined up August 12th, 1914. “Pokey”, sounds 

like something you eat, came to H.Q. in the band of the 49th, May 

1917, and received his getaway March 22nd 1919 after four years 

and seven months service. Harry is married and lives with his 

wife, two boys and one girl at Ardrossan, where he is farming. 

Elmer E. Anderson, “Andy”, without the Amos, No. 812004, 

joined 9 platoon, “C” Coy. of the 138th Bn. February 23rd, 1916, 

and on joining the Four and Ninepence he was posted to 3 platoon, 

“A” Coy. June 1917. Andy was wounded at Passchendaele and 

was discharged March 23rd, 1919, after three years and one-

month service. Amos’ sidekick is now section foreman on the 

C.N.R. at Tofield. R.R.2 Tofield will catch him where he resides 

with wife and four children, two boys and two girls. 

Joseph Hill, Joe, No. 446638, first heard the tuneful call of 

cookhouse, 6th May 1915, with the 56th Bn. No. 3 platoon, “A” 

Coy of the Quarante Neufs saw him early in the Spring of 1916. 

He suffered from neurasthenia during his service and was 

discharged the 8th of August 1917, after two years and three 

months service. He is farming at Brainard, Alberta. Joe is married, 

wife, one girl, and three boys to draw rations for. 
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Cecil R. Jones, writes sending his change of address, which now is 164 

Coxwell Ave., Toronto. He says that Lieut. Ottewell was in hopes of 

meeting some of the boys at the Canadian Corps reunion at Toronto, We 

stand corrected regarding the honours of General Griesbach. We have 

been, according to Jones, in the habit of omitting the V.D. He wishes to 

be remembered to the boys, especially Major Elliott with whom he served 

in the 51st Bn. 

Admiral Williams, has changed his address and now resides at 669 

Walker Ave., Winnipeg; Williams meets the odd 49er down there, 

amongst them Sgt. Harrison and Harry Green. John Yarr keeps a con-

fectionery store. Botel is in the post office. He has lost track of Sgt. 

Barbour. He enquires for Harry Downton, “D” Coy. and Cpl. 

Bibbescombe, who, he last heard of had left for Vimy, Alberta, to take 

up a farm. 

Elmer Emil Jackson, No. 433015, “Blondy”, enlisted in the 49th, 

February 9th, 1915, and was posted to 14 platoon, “D” Coy. Later on, he 

was with the M.G.’s and Transport. In his reply to the query “Wounds or 

Sickness” Blondy says he was hit in the East end by a train going West, 

which we suppose would knock him slightly North by South. He received 

his discharge June 18th, 1918, three years and four months service. He is 

now faming at Greenshields, Alberta. Married and has wife and two 

children. 

Wm. H. Skinner, No. 432875, is at Pacific Beach Auto Camp, Pacific 

Beach, California, U.S.A. Fred Pinnel, who is clerk in the Soldiers’ Wing 

of the University Hospital, passed along this information. Teddy Locke 

states Branton saw Skinner when he visited him on the R.M.B. Aorangi, 

at Vancouver. 

Colonel A. K. Hobbins, D.S.O., left for Radium Hot Springs in B.C., 

where he will reside in future. He left here Monday, November 19th. He 

will be missed at our functions for he was always present unless 

something of extraordinary importance prevented. 

Len Daws, who for some time resided at Burnaby, B.C., is now a resident 

of Calgary, 306-7th Ave. N.E. He works for the Dominion Government 

Poultry and Egg inspection branch. 

Kinross, C., V.C., was in hospital this last summer and characteristically 

refused to take an anaesthetic when having his tonsils yanked out. 

Rea, Thomas, No. 432939, enlisted January 15th, 1915 and was posted 

to 16 platoon, “D” Coy. of the 49th Bn. Rea served in Canada, England 

and France where he was wounded in the fighting on the Somme, losing 

his right leg by amputation. He was returned to Canada and discharged 

in 1918. Tom is now living at Marlboro, Alberta, and would be pleased 

to see any of the old bunch who go up that way for fishing or shooting. 

 

Edward John Locke, “Teddy”, No. 432670, enlisted in the 49th Bn. on 

January 11th, 1915, being placed in the Chinese section of 15 platoon, 

“D” Coy. During his service he received a gunshot wound in the left hip. 

Teddy received his discharge March 30th, 1919, after four years and two 

months service. He works out at Calder on the C.N.R., and resides at 

11317 University Ave., Edmonton. Ted is married and has a family of 

one girl and boy. He says in his remarks that he was wounded on working 

party just after the first scrap on the Somme, date unknown, and was sent 

to the 12th C.R.T. February 1918 and was with that unit in France until 

January 1919. 

Oscar Kachina, “Joe”, No. 898403, joined the 192nd Bn. April 1916, 

and came to the 49th in the Fall of 1916, being posted to 2 platoon, “A” 

Coy. Joe received a gunshot wound in the left arm and was discharged in 

June 1919. He is now residing at 320 Ave. J.S. Saskatoon. He is a 

labourer. Kachina, through the Soldiers’ Advocate at Saskatoon, was 

trying to get in touch with some of the men and N.C.O.’s who served with 

him, and might remember anything about his service. 

Abraham Charles Brandon, “Abe”, No. 727161, first donned Khaki 

with the 110th Bn. December 7th, 1915. He came to the 49th in the 

summer of 1919 and during his service he was wounded in the neck. He 

got it in the neck from Fritz as well as the N.C.O.’s. Abe was discharged 

in January 1919, after four years’ service. He is employed marching 

around delivering mail at Bayfield, Ontario. Brandon has two of a family. 

He is a member of the Canadian Legion, Branch No. 140, Clinton, Ont. 

Frank F. Pilkie, No. 432229, enlisted with the 49th Bn. on the 5th of 

January 1915, being posted to 10 platoon, “C” Coy. He suffered a 

shrapnel wound in the shin. Pilkie was a runner on headquarters the time 

of the June scrap, and was demobilized on return with the battalion in 

March 1919. In answer to the question of length of service, he says 

“Years and years”. So that is that. His civilian occupation is projectionist, 

at Vermilion, Alberta, and has a family of two girls. 

J. A. Patrick, Sergeant, No. 433096, was posted to 9 platoon, “C” Coy. 

on enlistment on April 8th1915. He received a bullet through the left lung 

at Ypres, July 12th, 1916. He was discharged September 19th, 1919, after 

four years and five months service. Patrick is married and lives with his 

wife and two girls at Bentley, Alberta. He was farming at Blackfalds until 

1930 but says he is now semi-retired owing to ill health. Patrick’s brother 

Bert also served in “C” Coy, but later in the Bombers. 

Frank Crozier, No. 435110, enlisted in the 50th Bn. May 11th, 1915, 

and came to the 49th very early on in the game, December 26th, 1915, 

and was with 9 platoon, “C” Coy. Crozier received a gunshot wound of 

the left arm during his service. He served with the 7th Bde. T.M.B.’s from 

June 1916 to September 30th, 1918 and received his discharge January 

13th, 1920 after four years and eight months service. Frank now lives at 

1175 So. 13th St., Salem, Oregon, U.S.A., and is married, rations being 

found now for one wife and three children. He sends along the name of 

Stuart Johns, who was also a member of the 49th Bn., and now lives at 

Route 6, Box 605, Salem, Oregon.
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R. A. Couch, Demi-Caporal, he says, and mostly demi, No. 101395, 

enlisted in the 66th Bn. 11th of October 1915. No. 5 platoon, No. 2 Coy, 

the 49th were graced with his august presence on the 10th of June 1916. 

Later on, he was transferred to the 3rd Bn. C.M.G.C.’s and discharged 

March 29th, 1916 Couch is now living at Lavoy and works for the I. O. 

Ltd. and Implement agent there. He is still serving, and at present is a 

Lieut, in the Alberta Mounted Rifles, “B” Squadron, Vegreville. 

Disturnal, C. A. No. 436296, his army nom de guerre “Disturbance”. 

The 51st Bn. called him on the 9th of January 1915, “C” Coy of that unit 

being his choice, probably Hobsons. About October 1st, 1915 he turned 

up at “D” Coy of “Ours” and received two gunshot wounds for his 

temerity. He was discharged July 10th, 1917, after two and a half years’ 

service. “Ruction” is now F/Supt. S.S.B., Mayerthorpe, where he resides 

along with wifey and two small “disturbances”. Disturnal says he came 

across Sergt. Brake at Highway P.O. where he operates a store and is 

postmaster. 

Frederick Walter Hurt, No. 100357, his original unit being the 66th, 

and day of enlistment July 3rd, 1915, 10 platoon, “C” Coy. He joined the 

49th June 11th, 1916, and was wounded during his service. Received his 

discharge March 29th, 1919, after four years’ service. Hurt now farms at 

Lisburn and has a family of one. The 66th was the battalion which 

supplied most of the reinforcements to the 49th after they were cut up at 

Ypres, 1916. 

Philip Ralph Bellsham, facetiously called “Old Phil” by the Bucks, No. 

100924, enlisted in the 66th Bn. July 1915. Joined the 49th at Winnizeel, 

Belgium, June 1916. He suffered a rupture during his service and was 

discharged in March 1919, after three and a half years’ service. Bellsham 

is an old sweat, having seen service in the South African war with the 

Colonial Horse. He now lives at Lloydminster, with friend wife, and is 

occupied with his feed and sale stables. 

Alfred Chesterlman, No. 432654, joined the 49th Bn. on the 11th of 

January 1915, and served with 16 platoon, “D” Coy. until March 22nd, 

1919, having 4 years and two months service to his credit. Chesterman 

put in a lot of steady service with the battalion and was one of the easy-

going variety of “Swaddy”. He is now a resident of Wainwright, and a 

builder by trade. He is married and has two boys and one girl. He 

appreciates the magazine having been sent to him. 

Henry Botel, “Bo”, No. 422989, enlisted with the 44th Bn. 21st of April 

1915, and joined the 49th March 1916, serving with the H.Q. section on 

the signals and in Battalion Orderly Room. “Bo” was wounded at the 

Somme but was only away a month. He was released from his Majesty’s 

service March 30th, 1919, having served four years. His employment is 

Railway Mail Clerk and residence 370 Home St., Winnipeg, Manitoba. 

He is married and has one girl six years. Henry is very pleased to get the 

49er as it is practically his only link with the past, not many of the old 

gang living around the ’Peg district. 

Arthur C. Joph, No. 100953, at one time private in his Majesty’s 

Canadian forces, first became enamored with the uniform July 1915, at 

Edmonton where he enlisted in the 66th Bn. Arthur was drafted to the 

Wonder Regiment of the West June 1916 and served with No. 1 platoon 

of “A” Coy. until after Vimy when he was lowered in category and did 

not get back to the battalion, the trouble being our old enemy rheumatism. 

He received his walking ticket April 7th, 1918, and has been farming 

since, principally in Saskatchewan, but is. now living at Athabasca with 

friend wife. Joph’s son Russell also served in “A” Coy of the 49th. 

Spencer H. Tuck, No. 432970, one of the “Ghurkas” but built more on 

the lines of a “Grenadier”, came to the “Ghurka” platoon (14) of “Steady 

D” January 3rd, 1915. Tuck served four years and seven months and was 

discharged May 20th, 1919. Farming keeps him occupied at Pouce 

Coupe. You can say that better with a mouthful of soup. Spencer is 

married. The Call of the North is in his blood for he was over in Blighty 

for a while but he had to come back for a sniff of the Pines or whatever 

it is that makes up the “Call”. 

MacFarquhar R. D., “Big Mac”, No. 183295, was originally in the 89th 

Bn., having enlisted November 15th, 1915, and was with 4 platoon, “A” 

Coy. He came to the 49th April 1917 and was with “C” Coy as a sergeant 

and later on got his commission. Mac received his discharge December 

28th, 1918, after three years’ service, and has been farming ever since at 

Cremona. He has one boy. The “Big Boy” says that he is going to try and 

make the banquet one of these times and wishes the association every 

success. He also sends greetings to all the Bhoys. 

R. P. Cull, No. 231528, enlisted in the 202nd Bn., May 2nd, 1916, and 

was posted to 16 platoon “D” Coy. on arrival at the four and ninepence, 

which happened June 1917. Cull was wounded during his service and 

received his discharge February 7th, 1919 and is farming at Seba Beach. 

R. P. is married and has one son 12 years old. His initials are very similar 

to those which appeared on the crosses out there. 

Matthew Allen McCauley, “Pat”, No. 100097, was snared by the 

Clickety Click battalion June 30th, 1915, and came to the 49th, June 

1916, and went to 12 platoon, “C” Coy. Pat received a G.S.W. right hand 

while neighboring with the “Steel Helmets” and was graciously released 

from forming fours February 6th, 1918. He is now farming and fur 

trading at Notikewin, via Peace River. McCauley says that he is at the 

same address as Bob Henderson, but that Bob spends most of his time on 

his trap line in the Fontas River country. Still scouting it seems. 

John Brady, No. 100126, says that he enlisted the day that the 66th 

battalion was recruited whenever that was. Brady was transferred to the 

49th from the work battalion on the Somme and was twice wounded 

during his service. He was Lieutenant in the later stages of the war and 

served with 9 and 10 platoons of “C” company. John is now a resident of 

Luscar and has a wife and one daughter. Brady has been a life member 

for some years, and the office boy owes him an apology for having left 

his name off the Life Members’ list the last two issues of the magazine. 

Of course, in strict newspaper practice it should be blamed on the printing 

staff. 
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Andrew Chalmers, “Andy”, No. 781061, enlisted in the 128th Bn. 

December 1915, and was transferred to 16 platoon “D” Coy December 

5th, 1916. Andy received his present from Fritz on the 28th April 1917, 

and was discharged April 1919, after three years and three months. He 

works as a fireman with the T. Eaton Company, Moose Jaw. His address 

is 1213—2nd Ave. N.W., Moose Jaw. He is married, with one of a 

family. He hopes the 49er keeps going strong. 

John S. Mill, No. 432393, “Scottie”, enlisted the 4th January 1915, and 

was posted to 7 platoon “B” Coy. He received his discharge February 

2nd, 1919, after four years and one-month service. Scottie is in very poor 

health being paralyzed on the left side and arm, also severely crippled 

with arthritis. All the troops will be sorry to hear that Mill is in such poor 

health, and hope that his condition will improve. 

Henry Boyce, “Shorty”, No. 436645, whose original unit was the 51st, 

was first introduced to the Q.M. January 22nd, 1915. He got to the 49th 

the day before we left for France and was placed with 7 platoon of the 

Brawny Parritch Men. He was gassed around Kemmel district after being 

in the firing line about three months, and was discharged September 18th, 

1916, after one year and eight months service. Boyce joined up again in 

1918, but only served a short term the last time. 

Thomas Gilchrist, known to his shady associates as “Gil”, No. 811431, 

joined the 138th battalion November 1915, and came to the No. 1 platoon, 

“A” Company of the Quarante Neufs, November 1915 (The office staff 

has many an argument over the spelling of these French names.) Gill was 

wounded in the arm, June 9th, 1917. (He doesn’t say, but we suppose that 

would be in the Avion raid.) He was discharged April 1918 after two 

years and five months service, and now farms at Brownvale, where being 

a bachelor, he lives on Flapjacks, p’raps. Tom has enjoyed reading 

Anderson’s and Mounsey’s writings, they bring back many memories of 

the time he spent in “A” Company. He sends in the name of one of our 

lost sheep. No. 100200, Private Harry Wadlow, who joined the 66th Bn. 

July 1st, 1915 and came to us June 6th, 1916. Harry was in “C” Coy. and 

served to the end of the war. He is single and farms at Brownvale. Thanks, 

Gill, for sending in the name and we will repeat our request that any of 

the troops coming across one of these lost sheep will please help out by 

sending along name and address. Thank you! 

Walter S. Clarke, No. 446005, enlisted April 1915, in the 56th Bn. and 

was posted to the scouts on H.Q. Coy. of the 49th January 1918. Clarke 

served four years and four months, receiving his discharge August 1919, 

and resides at 111—15th St. N.W., Calgary. He is a carpenter by trade 

and is married. His family consists of two boys. Our efforts to keep the 

boys together he appreciates very much and has hopes of being at one of 

our reunions. 

Samuel Nelson Allen, Nickname Sam, No. 101- 629, received his call 

January 22nd, 1916, for the 66th Bn. He was posted to 3 platoon, “A” 

company June 1916, and during his service was partly buried at Hill 60, 

being now troubled with his heart and stomach from the effects. Allen 

was given his discharge February 17th, 1919, and lives at Ranfurly, 

Alberta, with four grownups and his wife. 

Rankin, A. B., “Alex”, No. 432257, was snared in our net on the 5th of 

January 1915, and placed for safe keeping with 10 platoon, “C” Coy. 

Alex left us to receive a commission with the C.A.S.C. August 1915, and 

was with the 4th Can. Div. Train in France and Belgium. He was taken 

down with influenza in October 1918, and received his discharge 

December 18th, 1918, with three years and 11 months service and 

holding the rank of Captain. Rankin is married with one daughter and 

farms at Vermilion, Alberta. 

R. C. Blakely, No. 433069, whose original unit was the 49th Bn., enlisted 

March 15th, 1915, and went to “C” company 12th platoon. Blakely was 

wounded September 15th, 1916, on the Somme, and discharged March 

20th, 1919, after four years and five days service. R.R. 1 Red Deer, 

Alberta, will find him and family of three. He is now occupied farming. 

In his remarks he says that this is like old days. No doubt he means filling 

in the questionnaire, army form H.E.L.L. B. 4.) 

Harry E. Balfour, 51st bn., another of those who used to thumb their 

noses across the street at us, enlisted in June 1915, later coming to 14 

platoon, “D” Coy. June 8th, 1916. Balfour was wounded and taken 

prisoner of war October 8th, 1916, and received his discharge August 

1919, after four years and two months service. Grande Prairie is where 

he hangs out and is Inspector of Schools for that district. Married and has 

wife, two boys (ages 14 and 10) and one girl, age 4. The lads out that way 

had better get their kids to school or he might chase the truant man after 

you. 

Edgar Hopkins, No. 432663, “D” Company was “Discovered” by A. G. 

R. this past summer, when searching in the rough for the elusive little 

ball. Ed has resided in Vancouver for some years past and is employed as 

Groundsman on the Hastings Park Golf Course and he certainly knows 

how to keep the Greens green. He is very interested in hearing of the 

Association’s activities and would appreciate receiving a copy of the 

Magazine. His address is 3661 Oxford Street, Vancouver, B.C. 

Thomas M. Smith, “Trench Mortar Smith, No. 883271 enlisted with the 

187th, Colonel Charles Robinson’s Red Deer Unit, February 1916. He 

joined the 49th just after Vimy and was attached to 9th Platoon, “C” 

Company. Smith went through Passchendaele when Lieut. Bob Dowe, 

who was in command of the 9th Platoon was killed “Trench Mortar” was 

wounded at Cambrai and in the same show Lieut. Lome Campbell, who 

was then in command of 9th Platoon was killed. Smith was in Mill Road 

Hospital, Liverpool, and was so badly crocked up he did not get back 

home until after the Battalion returned. He is now farming at Rainbow, 

Alberta, which is South of Delia. He is unmarried. Other Forty-Niners 

around Delia are R. M. Milne, Joe Corlett, Stromer, and Harry 

Crossweller. The latter’s daughter is nurse in the Soldiers’ Ward of the 

University Hospital. Frank Marchand, Leonard Bicknell, who is now at 

the Coast, and H. Taylor also farmed in the Delia district after the war. 
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Wilfred Henry Collins, No. 782273, enlisted March 21st, in the 128th 

Bn. He joined the 49th Bn. December 12th, 1916, or thereabouts, his draft 

having left England on December 5th, 1916. He was posted to 13 platoon 

“D” Company. He received a wound in the right forearm, and was 

discharged May 4th, 1918, after 25 months service. Collins now farms at 

R.R. 1 Tuxford, Sask. Collins, we think, is the man who got hit the same 

time as Mayes, Brennan and Bryson at “Stand To” one morning during 

the long trip in at Souchez, just off from the Brewery, which was empty 

at the. time, at least of wetness. Collins sends in the name of Mr. Walsh 

who was in the Bn. and lives at R.R. 2, Pasqua, Sask. 

John Robbie, Regimental Number 432528, enlisted in the 49th Battalion 

January 6th, 1915, being attached to the 6th Platoon, “B” Company. He 

served with the regimental band and was discharged on May 22nd, 1919. 

He is a clerk in the Alberta Government Telephones and resides at 11211 

71st Street, Edmonton. He is married and has two children. 

Alex Thomson. Regimental number 433130, enlisted in the 49th 

Battalion in March 1915, being attached to 8th Platoon, “B” Company. 

In May 1916, he was transferred with the Pipe Band to Princess Patricia’s 

C.L.I., and received his discharge in June 1919. He is married and has 

one daughter and resides at 11915 123rd Street, Edmonton. 

Thomas Robb, Regimental Number 432172, enlisted in the 49th 

Battalion on January 4th, 1915, being attached to 5th Platoon, “B” 

Company. He received his discharge in September 1919. He is a clerk in 

the Alberta Government Telephones and resides at 10326 93rd Street, 

Edmonton. He is married and has two children, a boy and a girl. 

Alfred Edward McKay, “Mac”., enlisted in the 89th Battalion in 1915, 

and joined the 49th in September 1916, being attached to 13th Platoon, 

“D” Company. Re received his discharge April 1919 He suffered from 

trench fever at Vimy and Passchendaele. He is salesman for Robin Hood 

Mills and resides at 1718 12th Avenue West, Calgary. He is married and 

has two boys. 

Frith J. Eldon, “Fritz”, 161211, joined the 82nd Battalion January 6th, 

1916, and transferred to the 49th on the Somme, Sept. 1916, and was 

attached to 8 Platoon, “B” Company. He received his discharge August 

14th, 1919. His home address is Paget West, Bermuda Islands where he 

owns a hardware store. He is married and has five children. 

Lieut. W. L. Jarvis, “Jarvie”, joined the 64th Battalion in June 1915, and 

transferred to the 49th October 1917, being attached to 10th Platoon, “C” 

Company. He received Gunshot wounds in the head and was discharged 

in March 1919. He is a stockbroker and resides at 3425 Vendome 

Avenue, Montreal, P.Q. He is married and has two boys, 17 and 13. 

Joseph Henry Mair, “Joe”, 101443, enlisted with the 66th Batt. Oct. 

20th, 1915, and was transferred to the 49th Battalion June 9th, 1916, 

being attached to 8th Platoon, “B” Company. He suffered gunshot 

wounds and shell shock and was discharged January 31st, 1918. He is 

Provincial Credit Manager of the Maytag Company Limited and resides 

at 1811 18A Street, Calgary, Alberta. He is married and has a family of 

two boys and one girl. 

Julien Nash, 101171, enlisted with the 66th Batt. August 1915, and was 

transferred to the 49th June 15th, 1916, being attached to 11th Platoon, 

“C” Company. He received a gunshot wound in the head and was 

discharged April 30th, 1917. He is employed by the Alberta Government 

Telephones and resides at 3009 17th Street West, Calgary. He is married 

and has two children, a boy and a girl. 

George Willson, 811543, enlisted with the 138th Batt, in December 

1915, and was transferred to the 49th Battalion December 16th, being 

attached to “B” Company. He was wounded on June 9th, 1917, on raid 

in front of Avion. After several weeks in hospital, he was sent to 3rd 

Division Entrenching Battalion, which was shortly disbanded and later 

reorganized as 3rd Div. Wing C.C.R.C. Training School under the 

command of Colonel Hamilton Gault, D.S.O. Willson served as corporal 

of runners of this unit until demobilization. He is salesman for the 

Northern Alberta Dairy Pool. He is married and has three boys. 

Theodore Bakkan, “Slim”, 100547, enlisted in the 66th Batt. July 5th, 

1915, and was transferred to the 49th Battalion June 1916, being attached 

to 3rd Platoon, “A” Company. He was wounded at Passchendaele and 

was discharged June 19th, 1919. He is a railroad trainman and lives at 

2874 55th Avenue, Oakland, California. He is married and has one child. 

Arthur M. Jones, enlisted in the 194th Battalion in March 1916, and was 

transferred to the 49th Battalion January 1st, 1917, being attached to 12th 

Platoon, “C” Company. He suffered a head wound and gunshot wound in 

knee and was discharged March 1919. He is at present farming at 

Fairview, Alberta. 

Earl Knisley, No. 432465, enlisted in the 49th Bn. and was posted to 6 

platoon, “B” Company, January 7th, 1915, and was also in the H.Q. Coy. 

with the band. He was wounded at Passchendaele in 1917, and received 

his discharge March 1919, after four years and three months service. 

Knisley is an Oil worker at the Santa. Fe Springs Oilfield, California, and 

is living near Olindo City, Post Office address Box 483, Route 1, 

Fullerton, California. He is married, and has two boys, age 13 and 10, 

and one girl 8 years. Earl also says that E. D. (Ned) Marshall lives near 

him and he sees him every few days, both working on the same job, and 

that he gets younger every day. Most of you will recall Marshall as he 

was also in the band. 
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MY WAR DIARY – CHAPTER 4 
—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 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 one' more instalment to complete the diary. 

 
CHAPTER 4 

May 2nd we were relieved and went out to Frevillers and from there to Lieres. 

There we had seven weeks training as mobile troops. We spent the time doing 

drill and machine gun training in the mornings and sports in the afternoons. 

Some mornings we were taken 

away in motor lorries to different 

areas for skirmishing. This is 

what is meant by training us as 

mobile troops. We were to be 

held in readiness to be taken to 

any front in an emergency. I 

believe it was while at Lieres 

that the big fair took place. The 

42nd got first for the best turnout 

— Good old Forty Twas. 

On June 25th we marched to 

Ayre and entrained for 

Aubigney, arriving there on the 

26th. We stayed overnight at 

Hoberg. On the 27th we marched 

to Letencourt and were there 

overnight. On the 28th we went 

to the reserve line for two or 

three days. One of the days some 

of us had some excitement firing 

at an enemy aeroplane with 

machine guns. The Fritz airman 

tried to fool us by going back and 

rising to a great height and then 

planning back towards us with 

his engine shut off so we 

wouldn’t hear him. However we 

saw him and chased him back 

again. 

Another day three or four of us were having a game of “duck on the rock” in 

the middle of the Sunken road when a shell burst within a few feet of us. 

Naturally it spoiled our game and we left that particular spot immediately. No 

one got hit. 

After this we went into the support lines. We were to the south of Arras and 

were now holding the key to Vimy Ridge. This was a hillside which will not 

be forgotten by those who held it against the German attack in the Spring of 

the same year when we were out in front of Vimy Ridge during our fifty seven 

days in the front line. On the opposite side of the valley was a village held by 

the Germans which was raided several times by men of the 31st battalion. My 

brother George took part in one of the raids. I believe in one raid they left a 

Union Jack on a church tower and the Germans had to wait until dark the next 

night to take it down. 

On July 7th we went out to the huts at Bleten court and stayed seven days 

doing nothing. Enemy planes came and dropped bombs a few times but did 

no damage. While we were there, I read the “Ascent of Man”, by Henry 

Drummond. 

On the 25th the battalion went up the line and I and some more men were sent 

to the Transport Lines. We became known as the Detail Company and were 

to be relied upon as Storm Troops. We were highly trained in Ceremonial 

drill and Physical drill for a time in the morning as well as machine gun 

training. We had the afternoon to ourselves. 

The band was paraded along with us for a few mornings and they caused a lot 

of amusement as they were not accustomed to armed drill and were awkward 

at it. The officer in charge tried to instruct them in the different movements 

but he had forgotten most of it himself. Deciding he was making himself 

ridiculous in trying to give drill instruction, he elected to let the band bring 

their instruments on parade and play for us instead of drilling with us. 

I was given a job as machine gun instructor while with the Detail Company. 

The idea was to have men efficiently trained as machine gunners and bombers 

to replace future casualties. 

On July 25th the battalion came out of the Line and we, the Detail Company, 

joined them at Bernville. 

On the 27th we began a march to the Amiens front. We marched over twenty 

miles that day with full pack and equipment. The sun was burning hot, and I 

can well remember that I was about blind all day with sweat running into my 

eyes. As we trudged along we wondered what had become of those motor 

lorries that hauled us around as mobile troops while we were at Lieres. 

We arrived at Le Touche that evening and some billeted in barns and some of 

us on the ground outside. We were on the march again next morning- before 

daylight and as it was July that was fairly early. We marched to a railway 

station somewhere in France and boarded some box cars. 

We got off the train after passing through Amiens and then marched through 

a dense wood in which we bivouacked. The idea of staying in the wood was 

to keep the enemy from seeing us, and we got strict orders to not talk about 

the movement of Canadian troops to anyone. While we were in the woods we 

became acquainted with some French troops. We had a mixed open air 

concert, the French talent sang in French while our own talent sang in English. 

Of course, the two nationalities didn’t understand each other but it was all 

right anyhow. 

We remained there four days and then marched

  

Thos. Mounsey 

Author of “My War Diary” enlisted in the 82nd Battalion 

at Calgary, December 17th, 1915, joined the 49th on 

September 18th, 1916, on the Somme and was posted to 

“A” Company. This picture was taken at Hythe before he 

proceeded to France. 



Jan 1934    No. 20             THE FOURTY NINER 
 

Page 28 of 45 
 

 

to Sains by night, arriving there on the 2nd of August. We did nothing 

but keep quiet for two days. We had parade service on the 4th, which was 

the fourth anniversary of the war. 

On August 6th the battalion went into the Line. On the 7th the big 

attack was made. I offered to go into the Line with a gun and let Corporal 

Bell have a turn off, but he seemed to think that it was his place to go in, 

so I was left out. 

Next morning, we who had been left out heard the artillery open fire 

and we wondered how our comrades were getting along in the big fight. 

It was a beautiful morning. I was out strolling in the back garden and 1 

could hear the guns firing away and I couldn’t help thinking how lucky I 

was to be left out of it. An officer happened to see me smiling to myself 

and he knew why I was smiling, for he wasn’t feeling a bit disappointed 

at being left behind himself. He looked at me and remarked that it was a 

nice kind of a war back here and I said it sure was. This was Foch’s big 

attack after he got the pocket straightened out along the Marne between 

Rheims and Soissons. The attack went off all right and our battalion only 

had sixty casualties and the machine gun crew that I belonged to never- 

had a chance to fire a shot. 

The tanks went in advance of the infantry and so greatly surprised 

were the Germans that they didn’t put up any resistance at all. The tanks 

and the infantry drove them for a distance and then the cavalry cut in and 

drove them on until they reached their system of trenches and barbed wire 

and could go no farther. 

All day long the wounded came through in ambulances and all the 

time we heard of the success of the big attack. We didn’t see many 

prisoners until we went up ourselves as they were all placed in cages near 

to the front line. 

August 9th we followed on up the front line and bivouacked just a 

little way past where the German front line had been. The German dead 

were lying strewn all over the place. They had abandoned scores of 

machine guns and it was easy to see how well they had been routed. Guns 

and transports were being rushed forward. The artillery seemed to be kept 

busy, moving from one position to another. They seemed to have a hard 

job to keep within range. 

When we left Demuin where we had stopped we moved on up the 

road, but we found it so congested with traffic we had to leave it and keep 

to the fields on one side. If hostile aircraft had come along they might 

have wrought havoc with the traffic along that road; or if they could have 

shelled the road with their long range guns they could have made a mess 

of things. But nothing happened. 

Late that night we joined our battalion. They had been relieved and 

had left the front line and were bivouaced in a field a short distance from 

the road. Our packs were still at Saines and We didn’t see them again for 

a long time. It was a cold sleet we had that night with only a rubber 

ground sheet, and the clothes we stood up in, especially after marching 

all day in the heat. We didn’t get any grub either. Soon after we got lying 

down a German plane came over and dropped bombs and caused four or 

five casualties among the 42nd battalion, which was a short distance 

away. The airman could have bombed the road as it was still congested 

with traffic and as it had a line of trees on each side it wouldn’t have been 

hard to see. He didn’t do that; perhaps he thought he was doing it. 

The next day, August 11th we had a bath by using some old tubs we 

found near a well. In the evening we went into the line and a very 

interesting trip it turned out to be. I took charge of the gun and crew this 

time while number one stayed out. We went into a rear trench. I didn’t 

know whether we arrived at the place where we were supposed to go or 

not, but it took us long enough to get there. We lay down and slept until 

morning. It wasn’t so cold sleeping in the trench as it was in the field the 

night before. In the morning I cooked breakfast for myself and the rest of 

the gun crew on candle grease stoves. 

I did all the cooking or most of it during the trip, but the rest of the 

crew were good at toting water. We had all the water we needed during 

the day to wash and shave and had our bottles filled to go in the line with 

at night. During the afternoon, a few shells came over and made us jump 

around a bit. At night we went forward to the front line trench and it took 

us all night to get there. We started just as it got dark and got to our 

position just before daylight. Our guide lost his bearings and could hardly 

find his way through the trench system. I didn’t blame him as it is no easy 

job to find your way in the dark through trenches you are not thoroughly 

acquainted with. At last, it was getting daylight and he had to do 

something desperate, so he took us over the top and we followed a road 

which led to the front line trench. A German machine gun was enfilading 

the road and as we passed along the right side of the road in single file 

the bullets were whistling along the centre of it. There was machine gun 

fire wherever we poked our noses. You couldn’t blink an eye without a 
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machine gun interfering. At last we got to our positions just as day was 

breaking. I was given a position with my machine gun at the end of a 

communication trench. This C.T. connected our front line trench with the 

German front line trench. The enemy had made two attacks through the 

C.T. the day before and driven our men back but they had regained their 

positions both times. I was given a position with my gun where I could 

fire over land from the main trench and into the C.T, at a corner of it and 

thus enfilade a straight portion of the C.T. about thirty yards long. There 

was a block made in the C.T. just behind the point where my bullets 

would enter the trench. A Corporal was placed with a party of men behind 

the block to hold that position. A sentry was posted in front of the block 

with orders that if the enemy approached him he had to throw a bomb 

and then jump back over behind the block. My orders were to open fire 

as soon as I heard the bomb burst. 

After we got settled down I asked the officer, Mr. Haimer for 

ammunition and he told me that there was none in the trench and I told 

him that a club would be handier than an empty machine gun as we only 

had the ammunition that the crew had carried in and if it came to a show 

down I could fire it in five minutes. He told me he would see what he 

could do and after a while he came back and asked me to give him a man 

to send for ammunition. The man came back with fifty rounds and said 

that was all he could get. The fifty rounds would enable me to fire about 

a minute longer. 

We had just had breakfast when the bomb burst and I let off four or 

five bursts of fire and was wondering whether to let any more go or not 

as ammunition was scarce when I saw the corporal and the sentry 

standing gazing up the communication 

 

trench with their heads right in my line of fire so I didn’t fire again. I 

asked the two of them later on if they were trying to commit suicide. A 

German had aimed a pistol at the sentry so he threw his bomb as he was 

told and jumped behind the block but when I slackened my fire he and 

the corporal jumped forward again to see what had happened. The enemy 

must have thought the position too strong and I suppose when I opened 

fire they were unable to advance so they went back. They could have 

sniped me but they wouldn’t be able to figure out where I was. That 

evening we got orders to get ready to move. We had hardly finished 

supper when we did move. Those who hadn’t had supper had to do 

without it. We had the small haversacks on our backs and some had 

overcoats slung. I was glad now that I left mine with my pack at Sains. I 

scarcely know where we went, I only know what I saw and experienced 

that night. We moved down the trench in single file to the right until we 

came to a communication trench leading to the German front line. The 

whole company went through the communication trench. We were 

attacking through the trench instead of making a frontal attack over the 

top. The trench was blown in at different points and we had to pass over 

these places just as quickly as we knew how in order to beat the German 

machine gun fire. The communication trench had barbed wire blocks in 

and we had to get past them the best way we could. The bombers who 

were in the lead had forced these positions which were German outposts. 

As we passed along, we had to step over dead and wounded Germans 

who had been put out of action by the bombers. When the bombers 

arrived at the German front line trench, they encountered a machine gun 

position and succeeded in putting it out of action and entered the trench. 

After that the Germans began to abandon their trench and we, who were 

following up in the rear, could see them jumping over the back of their 

trench and running back. We machine gunners opened fire any time there 

was a chance of hitting them. We also had to keep a sharp lookout for an 

attack on our flanks as that was possible although not very probable by 

the way the battle was going. The four platoons of the company changed 

off with each other each one taking a turn at the front. The bombers and 

bayonet men were doing most of it while the machine gunners protected 

the flanks and fired at the enemy whenever possible. The company 

advanced steadily until we gained our objective and took up our 

positions. At last I got orders for me and my crew to go with a sergeant 

to capture a wood near a village called Parvillers I believe. I was greatly 

depended on for the success of that little job. 

We got out of the trench and advanced towards the wood, but we 

found it surrounded by a high thick thorn hedge which hadn’t been 

damaged by shell fire. We tried to get through, but it was impossible. It 

was worse than any barbed wire entanglement that I ever saw. After we 

had tried for a while the Sergeant ordered us back to the trench. I think if 

we had had axes it would have kept us busy getting through. After we got 

back to the trench I and another machine gunner were ordered to keep up 

a steady fire into the wood. When one gun got hot it ceased fire and the 

other one opened fire. At last my gun went out of action and I couldn’t 

find out what was wrong with it in the dark, so I reported my gun out of 

action. I had no sooner done this than the other gun went out of action 

too.
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 Some rifle men took up our position and opened up a steady fire into the 

wood. I don’t know where all the ammunition came from, but they brought it 

up for us as fast as we fired it into the wood. I think they must have found an 

old British Ammunition dump that must have been left there when the 

Germans made their advance towards Paris. After my gun stopped, I was 

given another position with nothing to do but watch. After my gun cooled 

down I pulled the trigger to try it and it fired so I felt easier. 

Before daylight we were relieved by the 42nd battalion and we went back 

to the positions we had left before the attack and which had now become the 

second line trench instead of the first. After breakfast I cleaned my gun and 

found the mechanism so badly clogged up with oil and sand that it wasn’t any 

wonder it had gone out of action. It must have been sucking sand from the, 

parapet of the trench from which I was firing or else the ammunition must 

have been very dirty. We heard that during the day the 42nd battalion had sent 

a patrol into the wood and found it abandoned by the enemy and a lot of 

equipment left behind which seemed to indicate that they had had a lot of 

casualties, so our machine gun fire had been effective. This attack was made 

on the night of the 13th and 14th of August 1918. We had a very excitable 

twenty-four hours of it. I stopped a German bombing raid on our trench in the 

morning with my machine gun and took part in a winning battle all night. 

On the 16th we were relieved or were to be relieved, but our relief didn’t 

turn up. I don’t know why but we didn’t wait for them anyhow. We left the 

trench empty and went out. Perhaps the commanding officer knew that our 

relief wasn’t far away. Of course the front line trench was occupied, it was 

the second line which we had vacated. 

On the way out we passed the brigade commander and by the way he 

stood on the road side and smiled at us as we passed, he seemed to be greatly 

pleased with what we had been doing in the front line. We marched to a town 

well to the rear of the line and had a clean change of underwear and at night 

we marched to a wood back near Demuin and made bevies and slept. 

August the 18th we had a gas mask inspection and pay and then we went 

to the stream at Demuin and bathed where only a few days before the German 

outposts had been. Next day August 20th we had a brigade parade and were 

reviewed by the “Tiger”, M. Clemanceau, the French premier. During our 

stay in the wood we were able to take a look around what had been the 

German front line positions and also their artillery gun pits. There stacks of 

machine guns and artillery of every description, also anti-aircraft guns. We 

looked at some of the gun pits and saw where several direct hits had been 

made by our own gunners. We saw whole batteries that had been put out of 

action, the guns damaged and the men lying dead, killed from shock if they 

were not actually hit by shrapnel. Each gun with its crew was placed in a 

separate gun pit and each pit was connected by trench. It took a dead hit on 

each gun to put it out of action and as far as we were able to see there were 

no guns that had escaped being knocked out. There probably were some but 

we didn’t see them. The gun pits and connecting trenches between were 

covered with wire netting and straw and grass spread over it to camouflage it. 

It says a lot for our airmen and the marksmanship on our side of the business 

when their positions were hit at all. In one case the shell had burst right under 

the gun and thrown it over backward out of its position, twisting it out of 

shape. 

August 19th, we left the wood at Demuin and marched to a railway train 

somewhere and rode in box cars to Iverguy.  

August 23rd, we marched to Anzim. 

August 25th, we marched to Arras. There I was left out again as a reserve 

gunner. The battalion went into the line and the following morning attacked 

and captured Monchy. We reserve men billeted in some dugouts in front of 

Arras and not far behind the line. In the morning at the zero hour (3 o’clock) 

I was on gas guard and heard the attack and I stood gazing at the scene on the 

ridge in the distance in front. It was like a firework display on a large scale. 

The flashes from the guns were doing a lively dance in the dark. It was just 

one mass of dancing flashes overlapping and crowding each other out. The 

attack was a brilliant success. In the afternoon we and the transport were taken 

further forward and we bivvied near our own former front line. We reserve 

men got the job along with the bandsmen of carrying rations up to the front 

line trench. We made a trip each night. On the last day we were sent to help 

the field ambulance men to carry stretchers. 

On the 27th the battalion was relieved. They had advanced step by step 

all the time they were in the line. On one occasion they found themselves 

advancing over a hill and face to face with the German gunners. But the 

enemy were so confused they couldn’t take advantage of the situation. During 

this period our long-range guns were often placed just behind our front line 

trench before an attack in order that they might have every advantage during 

the advance. 

(End of Part Four) 
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EASTERN CANADA BRANCH ORGANIZED 

In a letter directed to Major General W. A. Griesbach, president 49th 

Battalion Association, Cecil R. Jones, Secretary of the newly formed Eastern 

Canada Post, of the new branch, tells of the organization in Toronto 

immediately prior to the Canadian Corps Reunion celebration held in con-

nection with the Centennial Anniversary of the Canadian National Exhibition. 

Describing the actual operations of the former 49ers who attended the re-

union he goes on the to say: 

August 15, 1934.  

Maj.-Gen., the Hon. W. A. Griesbach, 

“The 49th Battalion opened its own Orderly Room at the Canadian 

National Exhibition Grounds, the very realistic address 51 Whizz Bang Alley 

being assigned to us, the other Battalions of the Silver 7th Brigade adjoining 

us. Roy Dobson, one of our ex-Forty-Niners took over the Orderly Room, and 

attended early and late, each day during the entire Corps Reunion 

celebrations. 

“On Saturday afternoon, August 4th, the great Corps Reunion Parade was 

held, and I can assure you, Sir, that it was one of the greatest sights ever seen 

in Canada. Our Division fell in at its allotted place, the varied coloured berets 

representing the different divisional colours giving a picturesqueness to the 

beautiful Canadian National Exhibition grounds, located on the shore of Lake 

Ontario. The sight of the old Canadian Corps again on parade, thrilled 

everyone who saw it. It is estimated that there were between seventy and 

eighty thousand returned men on parade. Ex-members of Imperial units 

helped to swell the numbers. Every man, as far as it was possible, fell in with 

the Unit in which he served in France. The 3rd Division lined up with the 

Silver 7th Brigade leading, R.C.R., P.P. C.L.I., 42nd and 49th. The 49th was 

formed up under the command of Mr. Ottewell. There was nothing that gave 

the boys a greater thrill than following behind their old pals of the 42nds. Here 

let me say, that the boys, like good Forty-Niners, still remember how to form 

fours. Field Marshall Viscount Allenby took the salute. The Corps, after 

passing the saluting base, marched to a pre-arranged point, where it formed 

up in Brigade columns, and was dismissed. 

“On Saturday night, August 4th, as pre-arranged, we held our reunion 

dinner at the Royal York Hotel. We had an attendance of 51. Lieut.-Col. 

Bradburn, remembered in the battalion as Major Bradburn, took the chair, and 

we had as our guest, Lieut.-Col. Lawrie, an Artillery Officer, of Peterboro, 

Ontario. During the course of the dinner, a telegram arrived from Edmonton 

signed by Earle Hay, Norman Arnold and yourself, the reading of which was 

received with great applause. The usual refreshments were served. Viscount 

Allenby made a personal visit to the battalion dinner and was introduced by 

Col. Bradburn. I do not know whether the heat had affected the chairman, but 

I am afraid he was not paying much attention when he introduced the Field 

Marshall as Colonel Allenby. The boys of the battalion seemed to be taking 

up our chairman’s attention. The usual toasts were drunk; the King, proposed 

by Col. Bradburn; the 49th Battalion by Mr. Ames, and responded to by Mr. 

Ottewell. The usual silence was observed in memory of fallen comrades. A 

special silent toast was proposed to the memory of the late Lieut.-Col. 

Weaver. 

“I, as the new Secretary of the Eastern Post, 49th Battalion, Edmonton 

Regiment Association, gave an outline of the discussion held at the meeting 

on August 1st, and it was pointed out that the Forty-niners in Eastern Canada 

were no longer orphans as some of the boys had said. It was declared that the 

new Post would immediately commence to function. A further meeting was 

called at the Armories of the Queen’s Rangers, 860 Yonge St., Toronto, for 

the 15th of August. With the singing of ‘God Save The King’ the dinner broke 

up, and Forty-Niners gathered everywhere in small groups to renew old 

acquaintances and talk over old times. 

“On Sunday, August 5th, a Drumhead service was conducted at Riverdale 

Park, Toronto, Canon Scott, Senior Chaplain of the Canadian Corps, taking 

the service. Riverdale Park is in the shape of a bowl. The Canadian Corps, 

with Imperial Veterans, were formed up in Brigade column in the basin, the 

civilians on the higher edges of the bowl. There were. I would judge, about 

sixty thousand veterans on parade, and two hundred thousand or more 

civilians assembled on the slopes of the basin. Amplifiers were distributed in 

different parts of the park, and Canon Scott’s voice could be heard by 

everyone. The weather was beautiful, the heat having subsided somewhat. It 

was most inspiring to hear sixty thousand veterans, amid solemn silence, 
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renew their oath to God, King and Empire. At the conclusion of the 

service, the parade was dismissed. Lieut.-Col. Bradburn, who had been 

in command of the Church parade, saw a lady taking photographs of 

different units, and with that taking way of his with the fair sex, 

persuaded her to use up her roll of films taking snaps of the Battalion 

from different angles. The members of the battalion on parade then said 

good-bye all round. Many were obliged to leave the City and return to 

their homes, as they could not stay over for the celebrations continued 

on Monday. 

“On Monday, August 6th, sports were held at the Canadian National 

Exhibition grounds, followed at night by a huge torch-light and fireworks 

celebration at Riverdale Park. Crowds again attended both the sports 

and display of fireworks. During the three days of the Corps 

celebrations, the boys were given the freedom of the city, and a veteran 

could do no wrong. The Mayor of Toronto simply handed the Key of the 

City over to the veterans, and invited them to enjoy themselves, which 

they did to the fullest extent. 

“Concluding my narrative, I would like to mention the names of 

some of the Forty-Niners who helped to make the reunion of our 

battalion a success: R. P. Ottewell, Roy Dobson in charge of Orderly 

Room, Thomas Turner, E. J. McGier .and C. F. Chapman. To these great 

credit is due, as like good Forty-Niners, they were a tower of strength 

during the celebrations of the Corps Reunion.” 

I am, Sir, Yours respectfully, CECIL R. JONES, 

Secretary, Eastern Post, 49th Battalion, Edmonton Regiment 

Association. 

The first executive of the Eastern Canada Post comprised: President, 

T. Turner; Secretary, C. R. Jones; Executive Committee: R. P. Ottewell, I. 

W. Anderson, J. Dobson, P. J. Shearman. We have not been advised of 

the new election which already may have been held. 

49ERS ATTENDING RE-UNION 

Registration, Canadian Corps Re-Union, Toronto, August 4th, 5th 

and 6th, 1934. 

447022, Brett, Robert, 29 Morton Road; 3205- 253, Braden, Robert. 

82 Alcorn Avenue; 135671, Coggins, W. E., 137 Carlaw Avenue; 174980, 

Dale, H. E., 118 Roncesvalles Avenue, Suite 29; 763854, Missen, H., 143 

Hillingdon Avenue, Lieut. Ottewell, 1022—85 Richmond St. W.; 121686, 

Poyoheny, Tim, c/o Bank of Nova Scotia, Queen & McCall Sts.; 2109903, 

Reigal, Chas. P., 350 Victoria St.; 811560, Rolls, Charles E., Lake Majeau, 

Alberta; 928630, Shaw, A. E., Arthur, Ontario; 811191, Roe, F. J. H., 54 

Gloucester St. ;2499275, Howard Sproul, Eglinton Ave., East; 928168, A. 

Stimpson, 70 Burgess Avenue; 88727, Griffin, Kenneth, 60 York St.; 72 

Leonard Waskett, 9 Nipawa St.; 100263, Stallan, Walter Brand, 12 

Donlands Avenue, 160394, Meikle, G. C., 2501 Park Row East, Montreal; 

436710, Tansley, H. W., Sharon, Ontario; 135238, Wovrenevitz; 529099, 

Cleland, J. M., R.R. 4, Atwood, Ontario; 432063, Nicol, William, 48 Erie 

Avenue, Hamilton, Ontario; Lieut. Anderson, I. W., Box 20, Scarborough 

Bluffs; 252601, Middleton, L., 71 Springhurst Avenue; 781327, Coward, 

H., 76 Sparkhall; Deacon, Maurice, Immigration Department, Niagara 

Falls; Bell, Harvey, Elora, Ontario; Horloch, 2 Hanson Road. 

228201, Allin, Raymond S., Goderich, Ontario; 624261, Chapman, 

C.F., 7 Bonfield Avenue, 174455, Charrette, Thos. L., Belleville, Ontario; 

157074, Cobley, James, 1031 Thorold Rd., St. Catharines; 101462, 

Draycott, Thomas H., Queensville, Ontario; 101762, Franklin, S. S., 1656 

Georgia St. W., Vancouver, B.C.; 220052, Knight, Thomas, 327 Indian Rd. 

Crescent; 763185, Mayes, Harvey G., 760 Bathurst St.; 435108, Moxford, 

James H., 146 Montgomery Avenue; 100282, McKee, Arthur, Barrie, 

Ontario; 252801, Shields, Robert S., Lansdowne, Ont.; 3131368, Wilson, 

George, 1087 Dufferin St.; 101285, A. H. Combs, Box 643, Simcoe, Ont.; 

434379, Downie, A. W., 621 Mt. Pleasant Rd.; 433174, Ramsden, A. G., 

6 Carey Road; 433119, J. T. Pettit, 222 Wellesley St.; 434919, Bennett, 

Wm. E., Lansing P. O.; 437310, J. Keyes, Woodbridge, Ontario; 550153, 

H. Moblay, 116 Geary Avenue; 135903, J. W. Seberg, 35 Rowantree Ave.; 

433221, J. Bloan, 84 Woodmount Avenue; 446743, J. S. Williams, 41 

Nottingham St.; 402018, D. Burton, 12 Division St.; 928552, E. L. Ellis, 

Fergus, Ontario. 

436536, Jones, Cecil R., 164 Coxwell Avenue; 432609, Warner, Jno., 

4 Newmarket Avenue; 211- 508, Nelson, W. J., 129 Simcoe St.; 436765, 

Bethany, Thos. L., 108 Fulton Avenue; 92838, Ball, W., 69 Toronto St.; 

400871, Bryson, James, 342a Spadina Road; Lieut. Greenfield, T. W., 1 

Main St., Hamilton, Ontario; 1045125, Jones, Leopold, G. W. P., R.R. 4, 

Simcoe, Ontario; Llewellen, Harry, Box 244, Woodstock, Ontario; 

121050, Mason, H., 108 John St. W., Hamilton, Ont.; 174901, Parker, 

Cyress J., 41 East 14th Street, Hamilton; 171206, Starlings, Albert, 287 

Windermere Rd.; 139207, Wear, John, 26 Jesmond Avenue; 252119, G. 

L. Leigh, 18 Markes Road; Lt. Col. Bradburn, T. L., Peterborough, Ont.; H. 

Cap’t O. L. Pearson, 40 College St.; 141740, Earnest McGire, 1048 Valley 

Way, Niagara Falls, Ont.; 432091, Peter Haigh, 88 Morley Avenue; 

811159, Victor W. Reid, R.R. 1, Westville, N.S.; 127116, William Welch, 

373 Sandwich St. W., Sandwich; 19163, C. W. Thomas, Maple Avenue, 

Amherstburg, Ont.; 466209, Robert W. Lake, 22 Austin Avenue'; 33106, 

Hunt R. Reid, 121 Carlton Street. 

446044, Armstrong, James, 39 Bond St. W., Oshawa; 447029, 

Bottaro, P. B., 72 Soulter St.; 100349, Dobson, J. Roy, 2 Craighurst 

Avenue, Apt. 2; 160862, Layzett, J. H., 47 Jedburgh Road; 432- 478, 

Martin, D., 411 Main Street; 736952, Mathieson, A. A., 14 Grant St.; 

Cap’t Mooney, J., Belmont Hotel, Adams and Grand River, Detroit; 

3206970, Moore, George, Salvation Army Hostel, Sherbourne St., 

Toronto; 171199, Shaw, F. J., 206 Sumach St.; 433086, Shearman, P. J., 

1093 St. Clair Avenue W.; 135903, Weberg, J. O., 35 Rowntree Avenue; 

142- 070, Bell, E., 1 Rockvale Avenue; 434037, Campbell, M., 

Passchendaele House; 252366, Price, G., 684 Pape Avenue; 772419, 

Shaw, F. E., 242 Wharncliffe Rd., North, London; 433104, Turner, T., 

Suite 7, Normandy Apts., Gerrard St. E.; 904180, Morris, A., 81 Eastwood 

Road; Lieut. Ames, R. C., Can. Bank of Commerce, Niagara Falls, Ont.; 

126978, Barker, C., Box 474, Goderich, Ontario; 432011, Brooks, E., 754 

Simcoe St. S., Oshawa; 928745 Carpenter, W., 120 St. Johns Road; 

529297, Cruickshank, H., 214 Allen, Ferndale, Mich.; 192789, Frith, R., 

460 Rhodes Avenue; 100008, Jones, W. H., Box 96, Niagara-on-the-Lake; 

436297, Leiper, C. W., 7927 Radcliffe Avenue, Detroit; 436489, Mc- 

Cardle, F., 53 Fernwood Park Avenue; 194778, Mino, L. L., 56 Wellington 

St. East, Brampton; 202047, Trist, E. J., 17 Tullis Drive; 100219, Saunders, 

F., Box 210, Fergus, Ontario; 432430, W. F. Bates, 50 Raglan Avenue, Apt. 

1.
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CAPTAIN HARRY NORTHRUP BISSETT 

Fifteen years of lingering illness came to a close for Captain H. N. 

Bissett, aged 52 years, at 6:00 p.m. Wednesday, August 8th, when he died 

in the University hospital as a result of duodenal ulcers. Ever since the 

close of the war, in 1919, Captain Bissett has lain in the soldiers’ wing of 

the hospital suffering from an illness he contracted while on service. 

His death brought to a close a brilliant military career that began when 

he enlisted as a private in the 49th Battalion in 1914. 

In 1915, after being promoted to the rank of sergeant, he went 

overseas, to return later to the 194th Battalion as an instructor. In 1917 

having gained a commission, he returned to the theatre of war in the rank 

of lieutenant. 

He was promoted to the rank of captain and returned to this country 

in 1918. 

During the long, weary, bedridden years, Captain Bissett passed the 

time making drawings, and models of ships. His work was rated as of the 

first order. 

Besides Mrs. Bissett, who lives at 9651 87 Ave., Captain Bissett is 

survived by two sons and one daughter, Charles, Winnipeg, and Donald, 

17. The daughter, Mrs. S. C. McLeod, lives at 9649 87 Ave. 

Captain Bissett’s occupation before the war was that of contractor. 

A full military funeral service was held on Saturday, August 11th. 

Rev. Canon J. M. Comynching officiated, and interment took place in the 

Edmonton cemetery. The pall bearers were Messrs. S. Parsons, T. Robb, 

R. Whyte, W. Coull, T. W. Robson and A. Thompson. 

In addition to the four pall bearers from the 49th and two from the 

194th, the following members of the association attended the services: 

Lt. Col. L. C. Harris, V.D., Capt. Geo. Hudson, Major Walter Hunter, C. 

Kinross, V. C., F. T. Pinnell, Jock Smith, Chas. Holmes, Byron Morrison, 

Jack Horner, C. Dawson, J. J. Blewett, W. E. Rose, Neil McLean, L. G. 

Peppre, Wm. Aitken, N. H. Jones, N. Arnold, and Capt. H. Floen. 

The association extends its heartfelt sympathy to the family. 

HERBERT AMOS FLETCHER 

Herbert Amos Fletcher, 35, South Edmonton, son of Amos Fletcher, 

“D” Company, died November 9th. The funeral was held Monday, 

November 12th, interment being made in the Edmonton Cemetery. Rev. 

T. B. McDormand officiating. The sympathy of the Association is 

extended to Amos. 

A. V. RICHARDS 

A. V. Richards, 63, of 10025 87th Avenue, whose death occurred 

August 9th, was a brother of F. H. Richards, band sergeant, in the 49th 

overseas Battalion. The 49th Militia Band played at a semi military 

funeral, at which Capt. K. C. McLeod, padre at the association’s church 

service in July officiated. The 1st Battalion, Edmonton Regiment, (49th      

C.E.F.) furnished the firing party. 

 

FLOYD G. SOUTH 

The funeral of Floyd G. 

South, who died Thursday, 

October 4th, 1934, after a 

short illness, took place at 

Grande Prairie, Alberta, 

Tuesday, October 9th, from 

McLaurin Baptist church. 

The church was filled to 

overflowing with sorrowing 

relatives and friends of the 

deceased, he having been in 

the district since taking up 

an homestead early in the 

year 1910, except for a 

period overseas. 

Floyd South was born in 

North Dakota on September 

24th, 1883, and was married 

to Miss Harriet Pearl Dillon, 

on August 31 st, 1919. They 

have one son, Carlin Russell 

South. 

Funeral services were conducted by the Rev. G. M. Baxter. The 

pallbearers were chosen from the membership of the Canadian Legion, 

B.E.S.L., which had charge of the arrangements. These were Comrades 

Joe Howell, Tom Waterman, Ed Leslie, Ike Nelson, C. C. Fleming, A. 

W. A. Stewart-Irvine, Joe Moore, G. W. Jebb. He leaves to mourn his 

loss besides wife and one son, his parents John M. and Minerva Ann 

Ballard South, one brother and two sisters in the United States, and two 

sisters in Grande Prairie. He was predeceased by one brother, Merle. 

Floyd enlisted with the 66th Bn., September 24th, 1915, and arrived 

at Shorncliffe, England, in May 1916, and then transferred into the 49th 

Edmonton Regiment. Wounded in July 1916, he spent six months in 

“Blighty” and was then transferred to the 1st Canadian R. R. Troops. He 

returned to Grande Prairie following demobilization in March 1919. 

The sympathy of the association is extended to the family. 

DEATH OF A. E. FIGG’S SON 

The death occurred New Year’s Day of Albert E. Figg, aged 20, son 

of Mr. and Mrs. A. E. Figg, 13214 115th street, after an illness extending 

over two years. The funeral was held Saturday, January 5th at 2 p.m. Rev. 

C. F. A. Clough officiating. A. E. Figg, father of the boy was an original 

member of “C” company. The association’s sympathy is extended to the 

bereaved parents. 

HAROLD WALTER FISHBOURNE 

The funeral service of Harold Walter Fishbourne, 8743 77th Ave, 

who passed away in the city on Tuesday, July 31st, at the age of 55 years, 

was held on Saturday afternoon, August 4th, at 
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St. Luke’s church, Bonnie Doon. Rev. W. H. Hatfield officiated, and 

interment was made in the Mount Pleasant cemetery. The 49th Bn. was 

represented by several members, two of them, Bob Whyte and J. J. 

Blewett, acting with Messrs, C. H. Pinnell, H. Sandilands, (49er) R. W. 

Faulkes, and J. A. Berry, as pall bearers. He is survived by his wife, one 

daughter, Edith, and one son James, both residing at home. The following 

members of the 49th were also present: Chas. Lilley, Sid Parsons, A. 

Nixon, J. Horner, Peppre, Hulme, Arnold, Journeaux, A. Mason, W. E. 

Rose. 

Cpl. H. W. Fishbourne, No. 432791, was knocked out at Sanctury 

Wood, June 2nd, 1916, while in charge of a Tunnelling Detail attached 

to the R.E.’s. He was one of the first 49ers to set foot in France being 

with the advance guard. Fishbourne was the original machine gun 

corporal of the battalion. 

The sympathy of our members is extended to the family in their 

bereavement. 

J. E. WARD 

No. 434951, Ward, J.E., who was last marked in roll book of “D” 

Coy. as S.O. Wounded 30/10/16, is now dead. The last copy of the “49er” 

sent to his address in England was marked on being returned: 

“Deceased”. 

R. C. CULL 

The sympathy of our association is extended to R. P. Cull, “D” 

Company, whose father, R. C. Cull died at Seba Beach, October 8th, at 

the age of 87 years. Interment took place at the Edmonton Cemetery, Rev. 

G. H. Villett officiating. 

A TRIBUTE 

I know I shall be expressing the feelings of my comrades when I say 

with what real regret we have heard of the death of Mrs. A. L. Purvis, 

mother of Dug Purvis, and a resident of Edmonton for many years. Her 

activities on behalf of the soldiers during the War and after, have already 

been recorded in the Press, but we who knew her best can say how whole-

heartedly these were carried out, often in spite of failing health. 

She carried with her throughout life the spirit of service which found 

expression in helping others and advancing all good causes. No one was 

readier to undertake duties on behalf of the returned soldier —seldom 

easy to fill, often arduous and anxious —but she never failed to give of 

her best and that was much. Recognition, praise, reward, were not looked 

for; she was satisfied in doing her duty and she would not ask for a better 

epitaph. 

Not only in her home-circle will her loss be keenly felt, but 

throughout the whole Province and beyond, there are many ex-service 

men and women who have occasion to remember her kindness and will 

deplore her passing away. 

Others could write more eloquently to her memory but here is a 

simple tribute from one of her “Boys” — one of the Rank and File —

which I rather hope may be published, because I am sure it expresses, 

however feebly, the sentiments of a very large number of men who were 

privileged to wear the Maple Leaf. —A.G.R. 
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P.O.W. —By Ben Davison. 

(Continued from Page 18) 

Next morning I fell in with several other sick men, and we were taken 

down town to a large hospital. That was sure a busy place. The 

corridors were jammed with sick and wounded soldiers and prisoners, 

and a few civilians. I suppose the troops stationed in the city sent their 

sick parades there too. 

We were examined in our turn, and when the doctor saw my arm he 

questioned our guard about it, and I heard him advise the guard that I 

should be sent back to Giessen; which was exactly what I wanted. Then 

I reported that I also had a sore throat. That rather tore it, because as soon 

as he examined my throat he called another doctor to come over and look 

at it, and they came to the conclusion that I had diphtheria. So instead of 

going back to camp, I went into an Isolation Hospital. 

The ward I was put into was on the fourth story of one of the hospital 

buildings, near the bank of the River Main. There were at least a dozen 

beds in it, most of them occupied. There was one Frenchman there, and 

the rest were German soldiers. Most of the other patients were already 

able to be out of bed, and one of them didn’t seem to be sick at all and 

was even allowed to get an outside pass once in a while. When I say he 

wasn’t sick, I mean he didn’t seem to have any communicable disease. 

He was undergoing treatments for a wounded arm. The doctor in charge 

was a lady. We didn’t see much of her, but she used to come in and look 

us over once in a while. 

For the first few days I was too sick to take much interest in what was 

going on, but after that I was not really sick at all. I was kept in bed for 

ten days. During that time my arm was pretty well healed up, due to the 

good attention it received. There was absolutely no difference made 

between the prisoners and the soldiers in that hospital. The food was 

good, but never too abundant. 

Time hung rather heavily for me as 1 didn’t have anything to read. I 

did manage to read a German war novel which one of the soldiers lent 

me, and it was funny to read about the heroic and gallant “unterseeboot” 

commander outwitting the villainous British naval officer. 

One day, while I was still confined to bed, I heard a lot of gunfire, in 

the city, and I could see some balls of smoke breaking out a few hundred 

feet in the air. The Germans told me it was just some batteries trying out 

ammunition, but they wouldn’t let me get out of bed to look out the 

window. Of course it was an air raid, and the smoke I saw was made by 

the smoke bombs which were thrown up by all the archie batteries around 

the city, as a warning signal. I saw lots of them that year. In fact, as the 

summer went on we came to expect them every fine day, and were 

seldom disappointed. There were plenty of night raids as well. But during 

the daylight raids it used to be a grand sight to see a dozen or so planes 

passing over and paying no attention to the archies firing at them from all 

around the city. Frankfort seemed to be in the line of flight of many of 

the raids whose main objective was farther on, because we very often saw 

the planes a second time on their return trip. They would drop a few eggs 

on each occasion. They never stayed over us. Just took it in their stride, 

as it were. 

One night the chap who was able to get the passes was out late and 

came back after we were all in bed. He woke up some of the other fellows 

to tell them about all the fun he had had. They talked away for a long time 

and I couldn’t get to sleep. Finally, I had to get up and bawl them all out 

and tell them to keep quiet. They took it, too, even from a prisoner, and 

we had quiet. They kidded me next day for getting so mad. 

After I was allowed out of bed, I began to enjoy my hospital 

experience a little more. The river Main was only about a hundred yards 

away, and we had an unobstructed view of it from our window for several 

hundred yards. Considerable traffic passed up and down, mostly those 

huge barges which are to be seen along the Rhine and its tributaries. Most 

of these barges were very gaily painted affairs, particularly around the 

sterns, where the bargees and their families had their living quarters, and 

many of them were veritable flower gardens, all over and around the 

sterns. They were towed along by dinky little tug-boats, which had hinges 

in their funnels so that they could be laid back on the deckhouse when 

passing under low bridges. 

About a month after I went into hospital, a new night nurse came to 

our ward. She was from Alsace. She had been in Canada before the war, 

and could speak English well. She hadn’t any great love for the Germans, 

so we got quite chummy. She said her two brothers were forced into the 

army and were on the Eastern front the last time she had heard of them. 

She provided me with several English books to read, and occasionally 

she would slip into the ward when all the others were asleep, and share 

her midnight lunch with me, when she had something especially nice to 

eat. 

(End of Part Two) 
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COLONEL PALMER’S SON 
Charles Palmer, talented organist from 

Wadham college, Oxford, England, gave 

an organ recital at Holy Trinity church, 

Edmonton South, Sunday evening, Sept. 9, 

following evening prayer. 

Mr. Palmer is the son of Lieut.- Col. 

and Mrs. R. H. Palmer and is now visiting 

his parents. He was one of the original 

members of Holy Trinity Boys’ choir, in 

1925-27, organized by the late Mr. V. B. 

Delapoer. In 1927 Charles Palmer left 

Edmonton for England, where he became 

a chorister at St. George’s Chapel, 

Windsor. He studied organ and piano 

under Sir Walford Davies, and winning 

several scholarships, in 1934 he was 

awarded the organ scholarship for 

Wadham college, Oxford, where he recently assumed his duties. Mr. 

Charles Palmer was 18 years of age June 24 and is a musician of distinct 

promise. 

 

SUNSET AT MENIN GATE 
Surrey, England, has made a gesture to all ex-service men and the 

Belgian nation which will have a world-wide appeal. Almost secretly a 

small fund has been raised to ensure an annual income so that the Last 

Post, most stirring of all military bugle calls, shall be sounded nightly at 

sunset for all time at the Menin Gate. 

 

In the last issue of Mounsey’s “My War Diary” the name of Watson 

appeared. This should have read Billie Wilson. 
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GRIESBACH MEMORIAL WINDOW 

 

The accompanying picture shows the handsome memorial window 

donated by Major General W. A. Griesbach, C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O. to All 

Saint’s Pro-Cathedral in memory of his father and mother. The window 

is located on the south side of the church and measures nine by seven 

feet. Col. Arthur Henry Griesbach was born in Yorkshire in 1839. 

He first obtained a commission in the Yorkshire militia when he was 

18 years old. Later, he served in the 15th Hussars and was with the Cape 

Mounted Rifles. For a year and a half, he was a member of the Island of 

St. Helena garrison. 

Coming to Canada in 1869, he joined the Royal Canadian Horse 

Artillery and shortly afterward went to Kingston. 

When the rebellion of 1870 broke out he served with the Canadian 

force as quartermaster and transport officer. 

First man to join the Northwest Mounted Police in 1873, he became 

the first regimental sergeant-major of that famous Canadian force. In 

1876 he received his commission as an officer of the force, while in 1883 

he took command at Fort Saskatchewan as inspector. 

In 1885 the officer was promoted to superintendent and 

commissioned as major in the Canadian militia. He was transferred to 

Battleford in 1901 and retired from the force in 1903. Then he went to 

live at Chemainus, B.C., and in 1912 was made an honorary lieutenant 

colonel. He died in 1916. The late Mrs. Emmeline Maria Griesbach was 

born in 1851. She was married to Col. Griesbach in 1877. The late Mrs. 

Griesbach was a woman of boundless energy and sagacity, with broad 

toleration and endless sympathy. 

In the early days she did much to aid the sick and dying in the 

pioneer settlements. Indians from miles away would come for her to go 

to the aid of their sick, so great was their confidence in her knowledge, 

of what was best for them. She died at Victoria in 1932.  

 

 

 

 

 

 
By kind permission of the Edmonton Journal. 
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“A FORTY-TWA WANDERING BOY” 

Soccer players and fans in the Battalion will no doubt remember Jimmy 

Montgomery who played “centre-half” for the 42nd Battalion soccer team. 

Jimmy or “Monty” as he was more popularly known is still taking an active 

interest in the game. After demobilization, “Monty” played with the Montreal 

Guards but it was not until four years ago we first heard of him when he was 

playing his usual position with the New Bedford, Mass., professionals. Our 

contact with “Monty” was made through Tom Blair, goalkeeper, late of 

Kilmarnock and Manchester City, and for a season with the local C.N.R. club, 

who happened to be guarding the nets for New Bedford. The next thing we 

hear of “Monty” is that he is playing along with Tom Blair for the 

Sittingbourne club in the Kent League, England. 

Soccer fans witnessed many fine tussles between “Monty’ ’and our own 

Jock Tweedale, and while many of our wins can be attributed to Jock “the 

prolific goal scorer”, you can credit “Monty” as the party mainly responsible 

for some of our “losses”. 

“Monty” wishes to be kindly remembered to his many friends in the 49th. 

MENTIONED IN DESPATCHES 

These men should be mentioned in dispatches for the industrious way in 

which they set about and secured advertisements for this issue of the Forty-

Niner. 

Miles Palmer J. L. Stone 

Jack Blewett James McMillan, 

T. Robb (Calgary) 

WHERE ARE THEY? 

Copies of the July issue of the magazine returned through the mail, 

marked wrong address, loft etc. 

R. M. MacKinnon, 443 12th St. N.W., Calgary; H. Stephens, 839 19th 

Ave. N.W., Calgary; Miss Carman, St. Catharine’s Hostel, 107th St., Edmon-

ton; L. S. Walker, 1408 Kensington Rd., Calgary; W. Wynn, 11814 94th St., 

Edmonton, C. Jones, 2130 17 A. St., Calgary; B. Blaxland, Manville, Alberta; 

E. M. Ore, Winfield, Kelowna, B.C.; Geo. Harvey, Grouard, Alberta; J. 

Campbell, Donnelly, Alberta; J. I. Clements, Duffield, Alberta; H. 

MacDonald, Jasper, Alberta; Frank Whittingham, 1223 16th Ave., West 

Calgary; O. L. Barbour, 5 Adelaide Blk., Winnipeg, Manitoba; J. Morris, 

Strathern, Alberta; Happy Lawden, 143 River St. E., Moose Jaw, Sask.; J. W. 

Campbell, 1137 3 Ave. N.E., Moose Jaw, Saskatchewan; P. Caldwell, 51419 

Ave. West, Calgary, Alberta; J. J. Bowie, Roundhill, Alberta; Mrs. Olive 

Price, 52 Nottingham Rd., Somercotes, Derbyshire, England; Mr. H. T. Prim, 

Samfford Pevereu, Tiverton, Devon, England (The above man is now 

deceased) ; Mr. J. E. Ward, Hilstone, Box Hedge, Banbury, Oxon, England, 

(Ward was a member of “D” Company, his mail was marked deceased) ; Mr. 

M. McKinnon, Drumheller, Alberta; Mr. A. G. Smith, Dimsdale, Alberta. 

Thomas E. Styran, 349 Dundonald Street, Fredericton, N.B., wishes to 

know the whereabouts of Thomas J. Barber. Barber was taken prisoner at the 

same time as Styran. 

George Holland wishes to know the whereabouts of Bob Amos. 
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MEMORIAL TO CLYDE WAR DEAD 

 

The dedication and 

unveiling of the Clyde 

memorial took place 

Thursday, October 

18th. The unveiling 

ceremony was 

performed by Major 

General Griesbach, 

C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O., 

and the dedication by 

Capt. Rev. K. C. Mc-

Leod. A guard of 

honor composed of ex- 

service men was 

inspected by the 

General. The massed 

voices of the Clyde 

Consolidated School 

District sang “The 

Maple Leaf Forever”. 

The association’s par-

ticular interest in the 

memorial is due to the 

fact that our own Bill 

Jack, postmaster at 

Clyde, was a great help 

in the organization 

which raised the 

necessary funds to 

erect the memorial. 

The officers of the 

Ladies’ Auxiliary 

responsible for the 

construction of the 

memorial are: Freda 

M. Nickerson, 

president; Emily M. 

Jack, vice-president; 

and Florence B. Jack, 

secretary-treasurer. 

 

 

 

REGINA TRENCH 
(Continued from Page 12) 

nine men to the First Aid Station. At times our shelling became brisk and 

we had to take refuge in shell holes in No Man’s Land. The temper of the 

Germans was not improved by the shelling. At the start, one of them 

actually came out and showing us where a wounded man lay, helped us 

to place him on a stretcher. As morning approached, they told us 

brusquely we must finish, and as we could locate no more wounded, we 

carried the last man in. During the night we had found Pat Cronin with a 

peaceful smile on his features lying dead on the side of a shell hole. 

There was a depression running diagonally from the German line 

out into No Man’s Land where our dead lay thickest. A machine gun must 

have been trained to sweep along that line, which offered a fraction of 

false cover. Most of our dead lay with their heads towards the German 

line as though they had been caught by machine gun fire .as they ad-

vanced. 

During the night the 49th battalion had been relieved and the 42nd 

had taken over, and it was over the trench manned by the latter we carried 

in the last of the wounded we rescued. 

We followed our battalion out to the rest lines, and arrived there, 

slept off our exhaustion. 

Shortly afterwards the remnants of the battalion moved from the 

Somme. What a contrast the handful of survivors to the full strength 

battalion of stalwart men who had marched into Albert under the leaning 

Virgin so few short weeks before 
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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, 10912 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., Box 20, Scarborough Bluffs, Ont., 

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, Albcrta. 

Walter Jordon, 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, California 

A. Croasdale, 29 Newton Rd., Ashton in Ribble, Lancs 

Major A.W. Owen, No. 6, Scott St., Chicago, Ill. 

Lieut J. F. E. Carman, 1271 MacKenzie Street, Victoria B.Ç. 

Major F. L. Bradburn, 408 George St., Peterborough, Ontario. 

Sergeant Ernest J. Sharp, 13 Stanhope Place, Edinburgh, Scotland. 

Lient. A. M. MacDonald, M.M., 9844 89th Avenue, Edmonton, Alberta. 

W. Palmer, 14174 West 51st Place, Los Angeles, California. 

Major B. H. Taylor, M.C., Laneside, Sidney, Vancouver, B.C. 

T. N. Ramsey, 10142 130th Street, Edmonton, Alberta. 

Lieut. T. N. Ramsey, 10142 180th St., Edmonton. 

Lieut. J. E. Brady, Luscar, Alberta. 

N. Arnold, 11908 92nd St., Edmonton. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

MILLWRIGHT AT ELEVATOR 

Walter “Scotty” Weir has recently been appointed millwright at the 

Dominion Government elevator at Calder. Weir was originally a member 

of “C” Company. On the battalion going to France he transferred to the 

battalion bombers. He was severely wounded in the knee at Avion. The 

millwright job is an important one in the organization. The appointment, 

while directly under the Board of Grain Commissioners, is virtually a 

Civil Service appointment. 

NEW BULLET PENETRATES STEEL 

A bullet, which equipped with an aluminum cap, can smash its way 

through a steel plate on which an ordinary service bullet scarcely makes 

a mark has just been perfected in Great Britain. Steel helmets are no 

protection whatever against it. It is a high velocity light bullet capable of 

being fired from a rifle with a muzzle velocity of six thousand feet a 

second, more than three times as high as the muzzle velocity of the 

ordinary service rifle at present the British army is using the same rifle as 

during the war but will shortly be rearmed with an entirely new rifle. 

51st BATTALION ASSOCIATION 

The 51st Battalion Association has recently come very much alive. 

Colonel R. de L. Harwood, Vancouver, was elected Honorary President 

for 1935, at a meeting held recently attended by over one hundred ex-

members of the Battalion. The Fifty- First Association intends to hold a 

dinner some time in February. The Association held a smoker on 

November 28th. 

AWARDS 

Secretary C. R. Jones of the Eastern Branch of the 49th Association 

has been awarded the Efficiency medal last October. 

 

In the official list of Honors and Awards which appeared in the July 

issue the name of Sergeant A. Black was omitted. Sergeant Black won 

the M.S.M. 
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ORGANIZER OF “POPPY DAY” 

 
Geo. E. Gleave, Dominion Government Annuities representative in 

Edmonton, one of the stout lads of “A” Company, recently has gained further 

distinction by reason of his successful organization of the “Poppy Day” 

campaign sponsored by the Canadian Legion. This year’s campaign was the 

best ever from the point of view of financial returns, over $2,000 being- 

turned over for relief of needy ex-service men. The total proceeds of “Poppy 

Day” have been deposited in a trust fund and will only be distributed to bona 

fide cases of distress. No part of the moneys are to be used for general 

purposes of the Legion. It is not essential that an applicant for assistance be a 

member of the Legion. The committee to administer the fund is composed of 

Colonel T. C. Simms, chairman; Colonel Ted Brown, Colonel Alan Elliott, 

A. Riddell, C. S. Kilgour. Mr. Gleave will act in an advisory capacity. 

MEMBER LEGION BOARD OF CONTROL 

 
Major Walter Hale, M.C., who recently was appointed a member of the Board 

of Control of Edmonton Branch, Canadian Legion, is one of “ours”, having 

been in Command of “D” Company at Cambrai. The chairman of the new 

Board of Control is Colonel Louis Scott D.C.M., and the third member is C. 

Harvey Baker, manager of the Jasper East branch of the Canadian Bank of 

Commerce. A great deal is expected of the new Board. The inexhaustible 

energy and sound business judgment possessed by Major Hale will be a tower 

of strength to the new Board of Control. Major Hale has the very important 

position of chairman of the House Committee. It is a matter of considerable 

satisfaction to members of the Legion that men of the type of the new Board 

have interested themselves in the Legion’s affairs. 
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“D” COMPANY HOLDS REUNION 

Another get-together was held by the members of “Steady D” on 

Saturday night, November 24th. It goes without saying a good time was 

had. Those present were: Matheson, C. B.; Souter, Geo.; Crockett, G. B.; 

Dewar, J.; Blower, G.; Low, G.; Henderson, J.; Jones, N. H.; Blewett, J. 

J.; Floen, H. E.; Pinnell, F. T.; Daws, C.; Hall, C. G.; Ramshaw, W.; 

Holmes, C.; Arnold, N.; Oldroyd, P.; Reilly, P.; Williams, Mose; 

Hancock, Syd; Stonehewer, H.; Locke, Ed; Hale, R. W.; Harris, L. C.; 

Farrugia, J.; Foster, Len; Morrison, Byron; Paton, Wm.; Rowland, A. G.; 

Fazan, D.; Barnes, 42nd Bn.; Sheppard, S. W., R.N.V.R.; Fowlie, A.; 

Dawes, Len. 

The arrangements were made and carried out by A. Fowlie, F. Pinnell, 

and J. J. Blewett. Farrugia did the catering. 

 

GENERAL GRIESBACH VICE PRES. 

At the closing session of a three-day convention of the Army and 

Navy Veterans in Canada held in September last General Griesbach was 

elected vice president of that Association by acclamation. The president 

is Colonel C. H. Wood, Quebec. 

 

WREATH ON TORONTO CENOTAPH 

A wreath was placed on the Cenotaph at Toronto on Remembrance 

Day by the executive of the Eastern Post, 49th Battalion Association. 

 

IS NOW A KING’S COUNSEL 

Captain Henry Grattan Nolan, of Calgary, assistant adjutant of the 

49th for a long period, has been made a King’s Counsel, his name 

appearing in the New Year’s Honors List of 23 barristers-at law 

practicing in the Province of Alberta. 

 

 

 

 

 
  



Jan 1934    No. 20             THE FOURTY NINER 
 

Page 44 of 45 
 

 

               

 



Jan 1934    No. 20             THE FOURTY NINER 
 

Page 45 of 45 
 

 

 
 

 


