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EDITORIAL 
George Brown’s excellent cartoon in this issue suggests that we 

might discuss in this column the Italian-Ethiopian situation. We will cut 

it short. 

British policy stands for peace. Not only peace between Great 

Britain and others but world peace. World peace is necessary to the 

British Empire to recover from the last war, to pay our debts and to 

develop our empire countries. 

The League of Nations is an institution designed to maintain world 

peace. It is by no means a perfect institution, but it is the best there is. So 

Great Britain supports it. Now in the League they have a set of by-laws 

which is binding upon all its members. One of these by-laws prohibits 

any member country attacking another member country. Another by-law 

provides for a judicial enquiry to ascertain which country in the dispute 

is the aggressor country. Another by-law provides for sanctions against 

the aggressor. This means economic boycott and of course may result in 

war. 

Mussolini has been announcing for some time that Italy must expand 

and get colonies to find raw materials, markets and so forth. For some 

time the Italians have been “crowding” the Ethiopians and there has been 

bickering on the frontiers resulting- in fighting and bloodshed. This was 

followed by the assembly of a large Italian force in Eritrea, obviously 

with the intention of making war on Ethiopia. 

Both countries are members of the League of Nations. The 

Ethiopians appealed to the League which put the League “on the spot”. 

The League machinery was put in motion. A committee of the League to 

whom was referred the question of the guilt or innocence of both parties, 

found that Italy was the aggressor or the guilty party. Italy refused to 

withdraw or refrain from further action — indeed she commenced her 

invasion of Ethiopia. The League then had to take the next step which 

was to set up sanctions or an economic boycott of Italy by the fifty-two 

nations of the League and these have just commenced to operate as this 

article is written. 

We must now point out that this dispute between Italy and Ethiopia 

is a severe test for the League of Nations. If the League had not acted as 

it had it might as well, go out of business and admit failure. Certainly, no 

small nations could have any confidence in it. British policy is peace and 

support of the League of Nations as the only agency in the world for 

peace and international justice. Great Britain had to make up her mind 

whether she would see the League through or let it lapse. She made her 

decision and has acted vigorously. Italy is an old friend of the British 

people and it was a very disagreeable business, but it had to be done. The 

British fleet was moved into the Mediterranean to show Mussolini that 

his war in Ethiopia could only be carried on by sufferance of the British 

Navy. 

Mussolini has decided to carry on. He knows that it will take time 

for the boycott to bear results. He hopes to conquer Ethiopia before this 

takes place. And there the matter rests for the moment. 

As to the outcome no one can say. Great Britain is again acting as 

the policeman of Europe and fifty-one nations are backing her. Just what 

that backing would amount to in a pinch remains to be seen. Great Britain 

has decided to increase her army, navy and air force just in case and in 

the end, it may be found that she has to fight — for peace. 

A WORD ABOUT OURSELVES 

The 49th Battalion continues on its way. Probably one of the best 

battalion associations in Canada. Our activities are well known to all ex-

service men. We do not undertake as much as some would like, on the 

other hand that which we do we do well. 

This magazine plays a great part in the work of our organization. 

Hundreds of “49ers” scattered throughout the world bear witness to its 

usefulness and welcome its appearance as a valuable link between us all. 

Some five thousand men passed through the battalion from first to 

last. Of this number only one thousand can call themselves “originals”. I 

have had occasion to say more than once that the “originals” made the 

reputation of the battalion and that those who came to us from other 

formations enhanced that reputation. No one, I think, will quarrel with 

that statement. It follows that every man who at any time served in the 

battalion has precisely the same right to call himself a “49er”. We all 

share equally in the honour and distinction involved and now we ought 

all to share in the duty of maintaining the 49th Battalion Association up 

to the highest standard. Incidentally it would be well to remember that 

amongst “49ers” the proportion of “originals” to “re-enforcements” is 

about one to three. It is up to the “re-enforcements” to play a bigger part 

in the association than they do. 

We cannot compel any man to join or take an interest, but we can 

appeal to all “49ers” everywhere to do their bit. Join the association, 

attend the annual church parade and the annual dinner, attend the annual 

meeting and take part in the work done there. See to it that good men are 

elected to office and that the affairs of the association are conducted on a 

sound basis. We aim to have every “49er” funeral well attended. We 

usually provide the pallbearers. We always send a wreath. Let there be 

no lack of men for this duty. I sometimes feel that it is falling into the 

hands of a faithful few. This ought not to be. 

“The Battalion will parade as strong as possible.” Do you remember 

how often we read that order? It still stands. It is directed to YOU. 

W. A. GRIESBACH, President.
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DEATH CALLS FORMER NAVY WAR CHIEF LORD JELLICOE 
 

Lord Jellicoe, outstanding British naval figure in the Great War, 

died November 20th. Death came to the Admiral in his 76th year, 

after a short illness contracted when he attended the Armistice Day 

service at the Cenotaph in London. 

Lord Jellicoe rose to his 

greatest fame as commander of the 

Grand Fleet at the Battle of Jutland 

in 1916. 

He was buried in St. Paul’s 

cathedral where the Duke of 

Wellington and others of the Em-

pire’s Great are laid to rest. 

Admiral of the Fleet, Earl Jellicoe, 

was the central figure of one of the 

greatest controversies of all time, 

namely, whether or not he was 

justified in refusing to close with 

the enemy under a fading sky in 

the Battle of Jutland, preferring 

the safety of his great fleet to the 

undetermined risk of complete 

victory. Naval experts are to be 

found on either side. But undoubtedly on May 31, 1916, a tremendous 

responsibility was thrust upon the Commander-In-Chief of the Grand 

Fleet when he went out to meet the German High Seas Fleet for the 

one great fleet action of the Great War, for Jellicoe was the only man 

who single-handedly could have lost the war for the Allies on that 

day. 

When the smoke of battle and the roar of giant guns had died 

away, and the scattered Grand Fleet turned westwards again at nearly 

4 o’clock the following morning, the results were indecisive. The 

High Seas Fleet, though inferior in strength, had inflicted on the 

Grand Fleet more losses than it received, and the British casualties 

were double the number of German. The High Seas Fleet had 

succeeded in extricating itself from a position that seemed, even to 

the Germans themselves, hopeless at one time, and they made a safe 

refuge. 

There was a good deal of criticism of Admiral Jellicoe 

afterwards. It was asserted he had missed his only opportunity for a 

decisive blow at the German navy; naval experts declared the British 

fleet had not sufficiently taken advantage of a unique chance. But 

Jellicoe acted on a pre-arranged plan approved by the admiralty; his 

extreme caution, it was argued, was justified because Britain’s naval 

strength was practically all concentrated in the Grand Fleet. And the 

German fleet did not venture out again until it surrendered and was 

taken in escort to Scapa Flow. 

After the war Jellicoe played an outstanding part in imperial 

affairs. He spent a successful term as governor-general of New 

Zealand, 1920-24, earning the sincere affection of the citizens of that 

southern dominion. Then he succeeded the late Earl Haig as president 

of the British Service League, the organization of ex-servicemen built 

up after the war and successfully strengthened by Haig and Jellicoe. 

In the latter post Jellicoe added the wholesale respect and affection of 

the Empire’s soldiers to the admiration of the navy’s men that he had 

held for so many years. 

Jellicoe was never a talker. His method was action backed by a 

well-considered plan. Although he was called “Hellfire Jack” among 

his men in the earlier days, he could not be forced into any 

undertaking not recommended by sterling good sense. Once he 

decided to act, he did so quickly and thoroughly. He was cool and 

controlled under all circumstances; simple and quiet in his manner; 

and a firm disciplinarian. 

ADVISE CHANGE OF ADDRESS 

The importance of keeping Corresponding Secretary Norman 

Arnold, 11908 92nd street, Edmonton, advised of any change of 

address is made plain when the following list is scanned which were 

returned through the postal department because of inaccuracy of 

address. When any member of the 49th, who has been in receipt of 

copies of the magazine moves from one place to another it is a simple 

matter to forward his change of address to the corresponding 

secretary. Mrs. McLachlin, Dunstan Apartments; J. Baillie, 977 

Hornby Street, Vancouver; H. A. Cherry, 3744 Sophia Street, 

Vancouver; A. Clark, 123 Powell Street, Vancouver; J. A. Lundy, 

1972 Bayswater Street, Vancouver; F. H. MacPherson, 2682 5th 

Avenue, Vancouver, J. S. Williams, 41 Nottingham Street, Toronto; 

M. McKinnon, Drumheller, Alberta; Neil Kelly, Cannal, Alberta; P. 

Caldwell, Matson Liner “Sierra”, Frisco and Sydney; Baleslaw 

Lawdanski, St. Jean, Quebec; H. Aspinall, R.R.2, Scona, Alberta; 

Bob Amos, Bob Tail Indian Reserve, Alberta; H. Carlson, Suite 10, 

Early Block, Saskatoon, Sask.; J. McGovern, 11625 97th Street, City; 

M. J. O’Leary, 11625 97th Street, City; H. Massey, 14622 103rd 

Avenue, City; William T. Scott, 11 McDougall Court, City; Capt. J. 

Mooney, M.C., Liquor Control Board, City; W. E. Anderson, 10502 

149th Street, City; L. Smith, 10039 106th St., City; J. Martin, 10129 

102nd Street, City; H. Mason, 108 John St. W., Hamilton, Ontario; 

A. E. Lasseter, 110 Maple St. So., Pasadena, California; H. Parton, 

Ardrossan, Alberta; ______MacDonald (Barrister) Benito, Man.; W. 

Erskine, Notikewin, Alberta; H. J. Cook, Bellevue P.O., Alberta, Mrs. 

Olive Price, 52 Nottingham Road, Somercotes, Derbyshire, England; 

Jack Spittai, Spirit River, Smoky P.O., Alberta; R. W. Williams, 1593 

3rd Avenue, Vancouver, B.C.; Guy Richardson, Cardale, Man.; W. 

A. Kidd, 1110S St., Seattle, Wash.; C. Hill, Richelieu Hotel, City; A. 

H. Collins, Leamington Apartments, City; G. Douglas, Sheldon Blk., 

City; A. Swanson, 9650 102nd Avenue, City; J. Henderson, 10966 

125th Street, City; G. McMorran, 11308 87th Street, City; Herb 

Stewart, St. Railway Dept., Calgary and Grande Prairie, Alberta; 

William Thompson, 767 E. Georgia Street, Vancouver, B.C.
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A TOUCHED-UP WAR DIARY F.R. Hasse, Reg. No. 432944 
 
The author of this War Diary is F. R. Hasse, a member of “A” Company and later “The Signals”. He is now a resident of the Old 

Country, having taken a twenty-year pension from the R.C.M. Police. This Diary is of absorbing interest to the men who were with 

the battalion in the earlier days in France, just as Mounsey’s War Diary was of particular interest to the men who were in France in 

the later stages. This is the second instalment. 
 

CHAPTER 2 

May 3rd, 1916—Corporal Batt, who has been in charge of the 

Signaling section since Lt. MacQuarrie and Sergt. Edwards were 

wounded, sends up a relief for Radcliffe, Lowe and myself, and we 

exchange the front line for Cumberland Dug-outs — the latter are 

comparatively quiet. In the afternoon take a trip down to Zillebecke Lake 

with Evans and Radcliffe and we have a swim, albeit a somewhat risky 

one if any shelling starts up. 

May 5th—No sign of breakfast when we arrive at the kitchen dug-

out the signaling section kitchen is now installed at Cumberland Dug-

outs—yet Frenchy Raymond, the cook, is sitting outside. He comes in for 

some abuse until we realize that he is a very sick man. It seems that during 

the night he was overcome by the coke fumes of the brazier in the small 

dug-out, which he occupied alone, and when he woke up it was as much 

as he could do to crawl out into the open air. 

The front line gets shelled in the evening and we have two men killed 

and a number wounded. 

May 6th—Fine weather continues. A quiet day. After supper there 

are four or five of us outside the dug-out, yarning away and enjoying the 

calm, peaceful evening, when Livesay, who is one of the group, suddenly 

says, “‘Blighty for me, boys,” and he runs off in the direction of the 

dressing-station. We think he is pulling off a rather feeble joke, for the 

dug-out where we are is some distance from the front line, but we hear 

afterwards that he had been hit in the shoulder by a stray bullet. 

May 7th—Get relieved in the evening by the Pats. No regrets at 

leaving the trenches, for the Battalion’s casualties, during this eight-day 

trip in the line, have amounted to eighty-two killed and wounded. This is 

the heaviest casualty list we have incurred so far while holding the line, 

though our trip on the Hooge sector last month was nearly as costly. Half 

the Battalion go down to Maple Copse and half to Railway Dug outs. We 

are now in supports. 

May 8th—Stationed with Vaughan and Morton in Railway Dug-

outs. A very quiet station, for hardly any messages are coming through. 

Rains all day. Nothing to do and feeling generally fed-up. Companies on 

working parties at night. 

May 12th—Still at Railway Dug-outs. Get a “Gas Alarm” at 5:00 

a.m. but it is called off soon after. A fine day and fellows can be seen 

outside the dug outs everywhere reading their shirts; will be glad to leave 

the line and get a change of clothing. A number of us have a bath in the 

small lake by the dug outs, which is deep enough to swim in. Apparently, 

we are spotted for a shell lands close by. We leave the lake hurriedly, for 

we know our fate if a shell lands in the water. Some more shells come 

over as we grab our clothes and run for cover. The incident affords some 

amusement for the troops outside the dug outs, for we don’t stop to put 

anything on. Maple Copse gets shelled in the afternoon and the signaling 

section has two more casualties. 

Gertsch returns to our dug-out in the evening in very happy mood—a 

witness that the sergeants don’t drink all the rum. There’s a bruise on his 

forehead, and he says he got in a fight with a trench mat. 

May 15th—Railway Dug-outs get shelled in the morning but there 

are no casualties and no damage is done — for every shell that finds any 

sort of a billet there must be a hundred or more, on either side of the line, 

which explode harmlessly. Get relieved shortly before midnight by the 

52nd. Glad to leave the line behind us after sixteen days of it—eight in 

the front line and eight in supports. Shipman persuades us to take a 

“short-cut” across country on our way out, and he becomes very un-

popular when we get lost. Wander around a good deal before we 

eventually find the camp. In tents, but not crowded. 

May 16th—Spense, Lowe and I jump a freight train and go down to 

Poperinghe. Get a bath and a very welcome change of clothing, though 

the “clean” clothes that are given us cannot be regarded as free from lice, 

but they are not anything like as lousy as the ones we have turned in. Visit 

Talbot House and accept the written invitation to “Come into the garden 

and forget about the war.” The garden, at the rear of the building, is a 

very pleasant spot and well supplied with literature. We get supper at the 

Y.M.C.A. and afterwards go to a picture show. Jump a lorry which takes 

us back to camp. A most enjoyable day after the recent trip up the line, 

for small pleasures count as big ones over here. 

May 17th—In the early morning a German aeroplane flies over our 

camp. Lewis guns get after it but without any apparent effect. Later in the 

day one of our planes gets shot down and drops near the Transport lines, 

the observer being killed and the pilot badly wounded. One of our 

ambulances is quickly on the scene - so quickly that it must have started 

out as soon as the plane began to fall. 

May 18th—Get a gas scare in the early morning but it proves a false 

alarm. Fine weather continues. Spend another pleasant afternoon at Pop. 

with Lowe, Botel and Davidson—jump lorries both coming and going. 

May 20th—Leave camp at 7:30 a.m. on a working party supplied by 

the signaling section, with Brouse in charge. Unloading transports—

monotonous work but we are in good spirits and good condition, and the 

time passes quickly enough. Am writing a letter in the Y.M.C.A. in the 

evening when I overhear one of the Pats talking to an Engineer. He is 

telling him of the enemy raid that the 49th repulsed on the first of the 

month. “We were in Maple Copse,” he says, “And it seemed as though 

all hell was loose on the 49th front. We wondered how the fellows were 

sticking it out-—and maybe we didn’t get a thrill when we heard the burst 

of rapid fire just as soon as the shelling stopped. We knew, without 

anyone telling us, that Fritz had come over and had found the 49th right 

Johnnie- on-the-spot.” 

May 22nd—Move up to the line once more. Raining, but the troops 

are in happy mood—we got paid a few hours before we started, and the 

canteen was 
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open, but there is no question of anybody not being able to navigate. “A” 

and “C” Companies together with Signaling details, spend the night at 

the Belgium Chateau. On duty at night and have a sweet time delivering 

messages in the inky darkness of the strange surroundings. 

May 23rd—We proceed up to the trenches and take over the sector 

right of Hooge, relieving the C.M.R.’s. Radcliffe, Lowe and I together 

again and stationed with “B” Company. The three C.M.R. signalers we 

relieve hand over the station to us in great shape—they even have some 

hot tea ready for us on arrival. An officer, a former 51st man. who is out 

here from England for a month’s trench experience, pays our dug-out a 

long visit in the evening, and we enjoy his lively conversation. 

May 24th—Feel a craving for a drink of hot tea—our primus heater 

has “gone west” sometime ago—and decide to take a chance and boil a 

mess tin on an open fire. Cut up some dry wood and shavings and take 

them some distance down the communication trench, and soon have a 

clear and smokeless fire going. The dixie is just about boiling when along 

comes a Brigade Officer—an R.C.R. Captain—and his runner. He asks 

me what I am doing with a fire, when I know it is against orders —to 

which I reply that I am making no smoke. He tells me to put it out, and I 

answer that to put it out now will cause plenty of smoke—I suggest that 

it should be allowed to burn itself out. He repeats the order and I 

thereupon throw dirt on the fire. A cloud of smoke ascends, on seeing 

which he takes out his notebook and asks for my name and number, 

adding that he is going to report me. But before I can reply, a salvo of 

whiz-bangs scream over and burst unpleasantly close to us — he and his 

runner beat it in one direction and I in the other, and I do not see them 

again! We are eventually able to borrow a primus from “B” Company 

fellows, so do not have to go without hot tea. 

A quiet day in the line. No shelling to speak of—a few trench 

mortars (sausages) land in our lines but we have no casualties. The wire 

to H.Qrs. is none too good but we get better service later in 

 

 

the day when a new line is laid down. Go down for rations at night. 

May 26th—The line continues quiet. There is a Stokes Gun near 

our dug-out and we josh the crew about their inactivity, though to speak 

truth we would as lief see it quiet, for any activity on its part will bring 

swift retaliation around our flimsy dug-outs. They tell us they have got 

Fritz’s trench flattened out and are waiting for him to build them up again 

before they send over any more shells! Lowe livens us up in the evening 

with his mouth organ—we never seem to get tired of the old favourites. 

May 27th—We trade around with the fellows at D5C station, and 

get the better of the deal as far as dug-outs are concerned. 

May 29th—Our casualties this trip have been very light so far—

touch wood. There has been a certain amount of desultory shelling going 

on all over the front but little damage has been done. The front line 

continues to get its daily ration of sausages—from Fritz. Feel somewhat 

fed-up with sticking around the signaling dug-out for so long and I get 

permission from the Scout Officer to go out on patrol with the scouts. 

Out at night with my brother, Mott and Adkins. We worm our way 

out of a sap into No Man’s Land and, by short squirming and long pauses, 

we get close enough to the German line to hear them coughing and 

moving around. Scouts seem to know every inch of the ground. We make 

our way slowly down No Man’s Land, stopping sometimes for half an 

hour or more, or so it seems. This may be almost routine work for the 

scouts, but it is quite exciting to one out on night patrol for the first time. 

The flare-lights too, both ours and theirs, add to the thrills. There is 

always the chance of a German patrol being encountered, though we are 

aware that Fritz is not very keen about patrolling between the lines— but 

the odd rat keeps us very much on the qui vive. We return to our line at a 

pre-arranged spot and time-—an essential precaution to avoid being shot 

at by our own sentries. It is three and a half hours since we left our 

trenches—a chilly night and the rum ration goes down well on our return. 

May 30th — Intermittent shelling continues. H. Qrs. area seems to 

be getting a good many of the shells. Vaughan, linesman, comes down to 

our dug-out to get some sleep—states he was unable to get any last night 

at H. Qrs. 

May 31st—The last day in the line. Casualties during this eight-day 

trip have been light. Get a late relief, for the Pats do not take over until 

midnight. 

June 2nd—From our camp, “F” camp near Poperinghe, we hear a 

heavy bombardment going on up the line. Later on a report comes 

through that the Germans have attacked and that the C.M.R.’s have lost 

some ground. Shortly before noon we get a “Stand-to,” and at 1:30 p.m. 

the Battalion falls in and marches up the line, with the Band in the lead. 

Band leaves us at the Vlamertinghe road. All kinds of rumours are 

coming through and we realize we are in for something, for there is no 

doubt that Fritz has started a big offensive. On reaching the Belgium 

Chateau we halt and lie low for a while in the grass. A good deal of 

shelling going on and the Battalion suffers some casualties. Some 

distance on our left one of our batteries is drawing heavy shell fire. There 

only seems to be one gun left in action, but that continues to bark away 

defiantly. 
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We get orders to proceed to the Ramparts, and we move off in small 

bodies. 

A great deal of activity going on in Ypres — although under 

normal conditions there is not much stirring there during the 

daytime—and the town is being subjected to a lot of shelling. 

Ammunition being rushed up to our batteries and we cheer the drivers 

as they gallop past us — the scene brings to mind a line from one of 

Kipling’s barrack-room ballads, “The guns, thank Gawd, the guns.” 

About a hundred yards ahead of us a shell bursts on the road in front 

of a six-horse team. The two horses in the lead are apparently 

wounded, and one of them falls down. Their trace chains are quickly 

unhooked by their driver, who appears to be unhurt, and the limber 

proceeds with four horses. The incident serves to show the 

practicability of the army harness and hitching under active service 

conditions, for the limber on this occasion was only delayed a matter 

of seconds. (Canadian teamsters were inclined to scoff at the British 

army harness when they first saw it, but they had not been in France 

long before they had nothing but praise for it.) 

The Battalion reaches the Ramparts and remains there, awaiting 

orders. Night falls, and we sit in the candlelight under the great solid 

ramparts, which remain almost unscathed through centuries of 

battles. We are all quiet and subdued and wondering what the future 

holds in store for us. An order comes for the 49th to move up the line. 

The signaling section does not get detailed with the Companies for 

all signaling stations have been wiped out, and communication has to 

be kept up by runners. Some of us (signalers) are detailed as runners 

and others are detailed to carry ammunition up the line. Pete 

Livingstone and I, carrying a box of ammunition between us, bring 

up the rear of the carrying party. 

June 3rd—After we pass Zillibecke with the ammunition we 

witness some ghastly scenes in the communication trench leading up 

to Maple Copse and Lovers’ Walk. The great sandbag wall has been 

smashed up by German shells and the trench is one string of dead and 

wounded—you can tell which are the dead for they are quiet when 

we unavoidably tread on them in the darkness, but the wounded 

moan. Our stretcher bearers are already at work, but the situation is 

far beyond them. There are cries everywhere for water and our water 

bottles are soon emptied. The front line is one mass of fireworks, and 

there is considerable shelling and bombing going on. Walking 

wounded, as they pass us on their way out, have one word for the 

situation —-it is “tough”. A panic-stricken man, possibly wounded, 

runs by us shouting out that everything is lost. Come upon a party of 

the 42nd digging a support trench below Maple Copse — and never 

were the honoured greetings, “Good old Forty-Twas,” and “Good old 

Forty-Ninth,” exchanged more fervently. Just as we have passed 

Maple Copse a terrific bombardment opens up and Livingstone and I 

lie low in the trench. We are joined later by Starling. All other 

bombardments we have been through seem almost insignificant 

compared to what is going on now. Nearby explosions follow one 

another so closely that at times there is nothing but one great ear- 

splitting roar around us. The earth is shaking, and dirt is being rained 

down on us. It seems impossible for anyone to live through anything 

like this and, during a slight lull, Pete remarks, in a resigned and cool 

voice, “It’s all up now.” I tell him we’ll march down Jasper yet 

(though I am afraid it did 

not sound very convincing.) Starling, who is between Pete and me, 

gets wounded, and a chunk of shrapnel, spent and also cushioned by 

a few inches of loose earth, hits me in the back — it smarts enough 

to make me wriggle out of some of the dirt. The shelling quietens 

down and at length stops in our immediate vicinity. I have less dirt 

on me than the other two and after some difficulty I am able to free 

myself. Pete and Starling are held down fast by their legs, but I am 

able to give Pete a hand to release himself, and we then scrape the 

earth away from Starling without entrenching tools, after which we 

dig out the box of ammunition. Starling has a bad shrapnel wound in 

his left leg', just below the body — too severe a wound for our small 

field dressings to be of much use, and it is too high up in the leg to 

attempt to fix up a tourniquet to stop the bleeding. He asks us to carry 

him out, but Pete tells him we have got to continue on with the 

ammunition. It is difficult however to leave Starling alone and 

uncared for — if we leave him it is a case of leaving him to die. A 

walking wounded, on his way out, comes along at this stage and he 

tells us there is no scarcity of ammunition in the line, though the 

fellows are running short of bombs. I thereupon persuade Pete to 

leave the ammunition and we proceed down the trench with Starling’s 

arms over our shoulders. After struggling along a short distance in 

this manner, we find a stretcher lying near the trench—a welcome 

find for Starling is suffering badly. But the going is still difficult with 

him on the stretcher, for the communication trench has been so badly 

smashed up. The trench is still being subjected to some shelling- and 

the big gaps below Maple Copse, where the sand-bag wall has been 

knocked down, are being periodically raked by enemy machine-gun 

fire. It is daylight now and we can see the desolation that has been 

wrought by German shells during the past twenty-four hours. After a 

hard trip, harder because there are no shoulder straps on the stretcher, 

we eventually get Starling down to the dressing station. He gives us 

a profound look of gratitude as we leave him (we were sorry when 

word came through sometime afterwards that he had died in 
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hospital). Pete and I then report at the Ramparts and are detailed to act as 

runners. Pete is later detailed to take a party of Engineers up to the front 

line. 

June 4th—Pete apparently had quite a time keeping his party 

together up the line last night — he says that if he takes another party of 

Engineers up he will have them roped together! 

Go up the line in the morning. There are still a good many of our 

wounded in the trench alongside Maple Copse — some are crying out for 

water but there is none available—the water-bottles of the dead have long 

since been collected and emptied. See a bad case of shell shock—a man 

is lying on the trench-mat speechless and his eyes are rolling around in a 

most unnatural manner. The dead are lying around thick and there are 

gruesome scenes everywhere. The Germans apparently got down as far 

as Maple Copse when they attacked two days ago, for just beyond the 

corner nearest their front there is one of their dead in the trench. There is 

a Pat, a fair-haired young fellow, on top of him with a death grip round 

his throat. The Pat has what appears to be a bayonet wound in the back, 

received no doubt at the moment he throttled the life out of the German. 

Three kilties, members of the 13th Battalion, come along the trench. 

They have been separated from their Battalion and are seeking some unit 

to which they can attach themselves. Beyond Maple Copse however the 

communication trench almost ceases to exist, and it is impossible to 

proceed further until night falls. The whole area has been so pulverized 

by German shells as to be almost unrecognizable. The greenness of 

Maple Copse no longer exists and nothing, but blasted trunks are left of 

the shady trees of a few days ago. Small wonder that the C.M.R.’s, or the 

few who survived, the shelling, had to give ground when the German 

waves came over — and with the first wave armed with liquid flame 

throwers. 

With the Battalion in the line at night. They seem to be holding 

ground in front of Lovers’ Walk and towards the edge of Sanctuary 

Wood, but the whole ground has been so chewed up with shell fire that it 

is difficult to get one’s bearings. It seems that the 49th attacked alone 

yesterday morning — the 52nd and the 60th were supposed to go over at 

the same time, but these two Battalions got badly cut up and lost a lot of 

officers between Half-Way House and the front line, and as a result the 

49th went over the top alone. Though the attack was made with little or 

no artillery support, and in the face of almost hopeless odds, some 

valuable ground 

 

was recaptured and some trenches, or portions of trenches, retaken, and 

our position in the Salient greatly improved, though at terrible cost. 

I find my brother in charge of a badly wounded German prisoner. 

He tells me of a little incident which illustrates how quickly a man’s 

emotions may change. One of our fellows came along the trench and my 

brother asked him if he could spare any water for the wounded German. 

“Where is the dirty b ?” was the reply. “If he’s thirsty I’ll let him 

suck a few inches of my bayonet.” But when he saw the look in the eyes 

of the suffering but silent young German, his hate left him and he finished 

up by giving the wounded enemy some of his precious water. My brother 

adds that the quick change from fierceness to tenderness would have been 

comical at some other time and place. Brigade has sent up word that this 

wounded German is to be carried out without delay, so that he can be 

questioned, but our stretcher bearers flatly refuse to take him out, and 

quite rightly, while so many of our own wounded are needing immediate 

attention (the wounded German died before the stretcher bearers could 

get round to him.) 

What a pitiful remnant of the Battalion is left. They have been 

without sleep and under shell fire for more than forty-eight hours, with 

little water and next to no rations — in addition they have had the 

wounded to attend to, yet as they peer over the shattered sand-bags they 

are ready to give a good account of themselves if need be. There are 

indications that the enemy may attempt to follow up the advantage he has 

gained, but if he attacks tonight he will find determined men awaiting 

him. 

It is good to see young Pilkie amongst the survivors — as usual he 

is counting for a great deal in his own quiet manner. Major Hobbins is in 

charge of the Battalion — he took over when Major Weaver was 

wounded (Colonel Griesbach is an acting Brigadier in the line, in charge 

of the 49th, the 52nd, and the 60th.) A Major of the Pats is with Major 

Hobbins—the former has been buried and is badly shaken up. With them 

is Brouse, and his cheerful nature has kept on top throughout the two 

days’ holocaust. Major Hobbins gives me a verbal message to take out 

— to the effect that the relief is expected at any time and that as soon as 

it arrives, he will bring the Battalion out. He is as cool and collected as 

he would be in the Orderly Room — yet I wonder if any C.O. in France 

has had a greater ordeal than the acting C.O. of the 49th during the past 

forty-eight hours. The responsibility has been his, in addition to the 

physical suffering and the nerve shattering shell fire he has had to share 

with the rest. 

On leaving the line and reaching the Ramparts, find that the 

Battalion has been ordered to “C” camp. Busses await us at the Asylum 

and convey us to the camp. Everyone strangely quiet as we reach the 

camp just before the dawn (June 5th); but a reaction is setting in and 

men’s eyes are moist with emotion as they think of those they will never 

see again. One man is unable to control his feelings and he breaks down 

and sobs. O that those who were in any way instrumental in bringing this 

war about — politicians, diplomats, munition manufacturers, the great 

war lords and others — could have spent the last forty-eight hours in the 

Ypres Salient. 

June 5th—Sleep most of the day. Get the good news later that the 

British Navy has not been defeated at Jutland, as at first reported — the 

first bad news filtered through somehow to the front
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line on the 3rd when the 49th was struggling so desperately against such 

odds. 

In the evening the fellows get together in small groups, discussing 

the recent fighting and finding out who has been killed and who wounded. 

Our casualties, killed, wounded and missing, are estimated to number 

close to four hundred though the Battalion went into the line greatly under 

strength — probably not much more than five hundred strong. The 

missing can be regarded as dead, for the nature of the fighting was such 

that it is not likely that any of our fellows were captured. Only four Offi-

cers came out with the Battalion. What a lot of the finest men in the 49th 

have “gone west”, and how difficult it is going to be to fill the gaps. There 

is space here for mention of only one or two names of those who will be 

with us no more — in the flesh at least. 

Billy Hill is one of those who has gone out on the big adventure —

Billy Hill who could raise a laugh whenever he wanted to, and how often 

would his humour flash out when his platoon mates were cold and wet 

and hungry — just when it meant a lot. It was my good fortune to spend 

some months in the same tent as Billy Hill and Blondie Hammond, and 

never was there a dull moment in the tent when those two were around 

— Blondie (who was killed at Amiens in 1918) was an admirable foil for 

Hill. I will never forget Billy Hill’s description of his first visit to an 

English barber’s shop—it was at Shorncliffe. He started off by saying 

that he thought at first he had wandered into a blacksmith’s shop, for the 

barber- was wearing a black apron — but the description perhaps would 

not sound funny in print —it needs to be related by Billy Hill. I do not 

think I am making any mistake when I say that with the passing of Billy 

Hill the 49th has lost its greatest wit—and there was never any bitterness 

about his humour. 

Sergt. Bill Bates is another who leaves a big gap. There was no 

kindlier soul in the Battalion than this ex-Marine — the Marines have the 

reputation of turning out some tough characters on occasion, but Bill 

Bates was one of nature’s own gentlemen if ever there was one. On the 

morning of the 3rd the inferno was at its worst on Bill Bates’ front but he 

led his platoon over the top and into the thick of it with the remark, “Well 

mates, it looks like bloody suicide, but it’s orders.” 

Carscadden is another who has “gone west”— Carscadden whose 

commission came through the day before he went up the line. He was 

killed the next day, the 3rd June, wearing a borrowed uniform (borrowed 

I believe from Capt. Hudson). What a future this cool headed and fearless 

young Officer had in the 49th, had fate decreed that he should live. I 

cannot think of Carscadden without recalling an incident two or three 

weeks after the 49th landed in France. We were on a carrying party 

packing trench paraphernalia up the V.C. Road in front of Kemmel. It 

was past midnight and for hours we had worked in the rain and the mud 

carrying barbed wire, sandbags, trench mats, etc., up to the front line. The 

Engineers were imposing on us, taking advantage of the keenness and 

enthusiasm of newly arrived troops, and were getting as much as they 

could out of us. We were waiting for yet another load to come up on the 

miniature railway and, as there was no sign of it, we sat down in the mud 

and rested our weary bodies. Some of us were so dead beat that we were 

soon asleep. Nobody stirred when the truck at length arrived. Carscadden, 

the Sergeant in charge of the party, told us, in his usual decent manner, 

to unload the truck, but still nobody moved. Now, in the ordinary course 

of events, a mere suggestion from Carscadden would have had all the 

weight of an order, and we would have jumped to it; but our stomachs 

were so empty our bodies so exhausted that we stayed where we were. 

Then he pleaded with us — he knew we were dead tired — that we were 

being taxed beyond human endurance—but the load had to go up — it 

was the last load and when it had been taken up the line we could return 

to camp. Still there was no response from us. Once more he said, “Come 

along, boys,” but we did not move. And then how the man suddenly 

became transformed, though I doubt not but that he was only playing the 

part of an actor, but he dropped the gentleman and became a tough 

foreman among a bunch of railroad bohunks; he jumped in among us and 

gave us such a tongue lashing—“You good-for-nothing b ---  . You lazy 

sons of b _______, get up and get busy.” Needless to remark we got busy, 

and as quickly as our tired bodies would allow us. Carscadden knew men 

and how to handle them, and we thought all the more of him after that 

working party. 

What tales of heroism are told in those quiet groups in “C” camp 

this evening. How Capt. Mac-Naughton went over the top at the head of 

his Company- whistling cheerfully, as was his wont—his whistling was 

ever more cheerful than tuneful— how he fell mortally wounded in 

enemy territory and how, as he lay dying, he was seen to tear up a large 

sum of money he had with him, so that it would not fall into the hands of 

the Germans, who would have been able to cash in on it through some 

neutral country. Then the tale is told how Barbour (one of the survivors) 

found himself alone in an enemy trench and cut off from his Company. 

An order to surrender made him “kinda sore,” and he fought his way back 

to the Company with the bayonet—he is said to have tossed one German 

out of the trench as though he were a big rag doll, and it can be believed 

when one considers the size and strength of the man. Pages could be filled 

in recounting acts of individual heroism, but my- space is limited. 

One thing is sure—no man who spent the 3rd and 4th of June in 

the Salient can be quite the same again. He has been through 

experiences, and felt emotions, which can never be erased from his 
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memory. A keen psychologist would perhaps be able to detect something 

different about the eyes—something that was not there before. 

June 6th — Shortly before noon there is a rumour that the Germans 

are attacking again, and we get an S.O.S. “Stand-to.” It is hard to believe 

that the remnant of the Battalion is to be marched back to the shambles 

again, for if another counter attack is to be made it should surely be a job 

for a fresh Battalion, and one up to strength; Corps H. Qrs., or whoever 

is responsible for the order, is expecting too much, but we fall in and 

resign ourselves to what fate has in store for us. We are eventually 

dismissed however, but the “Stand-to” is not cancelled for a couple of 

hours. 

A muster parade is held in the afternoon — surely the saddest parade 

that will ever be held by the 49th. Billy controls his emotion and says a 

few words — simple, direct, plain words, as is his wont — and no 

superlatives. It seems that the Battalion acquitted itself well during those 

two days in the Salient. 

Read in the “Daily Mail” that the shelling in the Salient on the 2nd 

and 3rd of June was the most concentrated, and the heaviest, of any that 

has taken place during the entire war. 

June 7th — An incident of this morning shows how highly strung the 

fellows are after the recent fighting. A number of us are writing letters in 

the Y.M.C.A. hut at the back of the camp when a baseball hits the outside 

wall with a loud bang. Everywhere men involuntarily jump to their feet, 

though under ordinary circumstances the sudden noise would have 

passed almost unnoticed. 

In the afternoon we are instructed to fall in with full packs. No word 

as to our destination, and for aught we know it may be to return up the 

line. But on leaving “C” camp we turn our backs on the trenches and 

march through Poperinghe and away out into the country. A beautiful day 

— blue skies and fleecy white clouds, with the warm sunshine tempered 

by a cooling breeze — and the march through the peaceful and unspoilt 

country does us all a world of good after the nerve shattering experiences 

up the line; some of the serenity of the countryside seems to enter into 

our own beings, and of all the marches during the war this, I think, is one 

that will never fade from my memory. A long march and we are footsore 

and weary when we eventually halt at a little village near Steenvertes, but 

there would have been no grousing if we had had to march further through 

the country that calm summer’s evening. Billeted in a barn on the out-

skirts of the village. Pete Livingstone and I go out and get a feed of eggs 

and chips—and never did eggs and chips go down better. Turn into the 

straw and sleep soundly. 

F. R. HASSE, Reg. No. 432944. (Continued in Next Issue) 

 

 

LIFE MEMBERS 

Major General, Hon. W. A. Griesbach, 12916 102 avenue, Edmonton. 

Mrs. Dorothy Weaver, 10232 Wadhurst Road, Edmonton. 

Lieut. Colonel A. K. Hobbins, Radium Hot Springs, Kootenay Park, B.C. 

Major A. P. Chattell, 10520 126 street, Edmonton. 

Capt. G. D. Hunt, 10912 123 street, Edmonton. 

Capt. J. C. Thompson, Capitol Hill, Edmonton. 

Lieut. N. A. Campbell, Alberta Nash Co. Ltd., Calgary, Alberta. 

Lieut. I. W. Anderson, Apt. 405, 2400 Queen Street East, Toronto, 

Ontario. 

Capt. The Rev. W. A. R. Ball, The Vicarage, Ramsgate, England. 

Major J. R. Lowery, Pacific Building, Vancouver, B.C. 

Earle O. Hay, 11138 65 street, Edmonton. 

Neville H. Jones, 11252 125 street, Edmonton. 

Walter Jordan, 12206 Stony Plain Road, Edmonton. 

Lieut. R. P. Ottewell, 85 Richmond Street West, Toronto, Ontario. 

Mrs. Mary Boyle, 7518 8th Wilton Place, Los Angeles, California. 

J. E. Brady, Luscar, Alberta. 

A. Croasdale, 29 Newton Road, Ashton-on-Ribble, Lancashire, England. 

Major A. W. Owen, 6 Scott Street, Chicago, Illinois. 

Lieut. J. F. E. Carman, 1271 McKenzie Street, Victoria, B.C. 

E. J. Sharp, 13 Stanhope Place, Edinburgh, Scotland. 

Lieut. A. M. Macdonald, 9844 89 avenue, Edmonton. 

W. Palmer, 1417J West 51st Place, Los Angeles, California. 

Lieut. T. N. Ramsey, 10142 130 street, Edmonton. 

Major F. L. Bradburn, 408 George Street, Peterboro, Ontario. 

Major. B. H. Taylor, Lakeside, Sidney, Vancouver, B. C. 

Major F. S. Winser, Idaho Springs, Colorado, U.S.A. 

A. F. Proctor, 309-10 U. S. National Building, The Dalles, Oregon. 

N. Arnold, 11908 92 street, Edmonton. 

 

POPPY DAY SALE 

George Gleave, as was the case last year, was manager of the Poppy 

Day Campaign of the Canadian Legion B.E.S.L., held on Saturday, 

November 9th. Despite the extremely cold weather in Edmonton on that 

day the sale was very successful. Receipts from the tag day almost 

equaled that of last year, which was the most successful year in the 

history of the campaign. One hundred and twenty canvassers, for the most 

part women, braved the weather and to them a large measure of credit is 

due for the success of the effort. As in former years the funds collected 

from the sale of wreaths and poppies is held in trust to be used to aid 

destitute returned soldiers and their families this winter. Any returned 

man is eligible to receive assistance from this fund. It is not restricted to 

Legion members. 

WHERE IS W. TAIT 

Anyone knowing the whereabouts of W. Tait, whose last address was 

C.P.R. Ogden Shops, Calgary, please notify the corresponding secretary. 

We have an enquiry regarding him from his Dad. 
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ANNUAL MEETING 49TH BATTALION (E.R.) ASSOCIATION 
 
Minutes of the annual general meeting held in the Memorial Hall on the 

6th day of September, 1935 at 8 :00 p.m. with the President Major 

General, The Honourable W. A. Griesbach in the chair. The meeting was 

well attended, those present showing a keen interest in the business of the 

Association. 

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

previous general meeting and these were adopted on a motion by J. J. 

Blewitt and C. Wampler. 

2. The Financial Statement of the Association was then presented 

by the Honorary Treasurer N. H. Jones, which showed the finances to be 

in a satisfactory condition. The statement was accepted, and the 

corresponding secretary instructed to write the treasurer extending the 

thanks of the Association for the efficient service rendered by him. 

3. Norman Arnold, corresponding secretary was instructed to see 

that the officers, N.C.O.’s, and men of the 49th Militia Regiment were 

suitably thanked for their courtesy in supplying bands, Color Party and 

Escort on the annual church parade. On a motion by W. Belcher and Dan 

Collins. 

4. On a motion by Thomas Robb and George Foley, a vote of 

thanks was passed to Capt. G. D. K. Kinnaird for his kindness in auditing 

the Association’s Financial Statements. The Secretary was requested to 

see that Capt. Kinnaird was advised. 

5. An interesting report’ in respect to the publication of the 

magazine was submitted by the Editor in Chief Capt. G. D. Hunt, and his 

able assistants, George Gleave and Norman Arnold. This report showed 

that some 1400 odd magazines were distributed to members of the 

Association. The report was received with appreciation by all present and 

a vote of thanks to the Committee was passed on a motion by Col. A. H. 

Elliott and Charles Wampler. 

6. The Treasurer N. H. Jones then submitted a report covering the 

funerals of Forty Niners who passed away during the year. They were as 

follows:  

Dan McLeod R. Heron 

A. M. Baker Lieut. W. S. Hefferman 

Gordon Edmonton 

In all cases the Association’s regular wreath was sent and pall bearers 

furnished. 

7.  It was agreed by all present to hold the 1935-1936 annual 

dinner of the association on the usual date, the Saturday nearest to 

January 4th. The meeting also decided that the 1936 annual church parade 

be held on the Sunday immediately following the 1936 Edmonton 

Exhibition. 

8. The Honorary Secretary then read a letter from the Imperial 

Order of the Daughters of the Empire in regard to a proposal to erect a 

Cenotaph in Edmonton to commemorate soldiers who fell during the 

Great War. After the reading of this letter General Griesbach briefly 

addressed the meeting stressing the need for a Cenotaph in Edmonton and 

suggesting that the 49th Battalion Association authorize a grant of $25.00 

to the citizens committee in charge of the Cenotaph Campaign. The 

General’s suggestion was the cause of considerable discussion out of 

which arose a motion by N. H. Jones and George Gleave which proposed 

a grant of $50.00. After more discussion an amendment to the motion 

was moved by Comrades Smith and Rose to the effect that a grant of 

$100.00 be made. In speaking of the amendment J. J. Blewitt made an 

impassioned appeal in support of the larger donation. 

The amendment was then put to the meeting and passed by the narrow 

margin of four votes, thus causing the motion proposing the $50.00 grant 

to be declared lost. 

General Griesbach expressed the gratitude of the Association to the 

personnel of the Militia Regiment and hoped that future conditions would 

permit of a financial grant. 

The election of officers for 1936 was then proceeded with. 

Major General Griesbach was re-elected President by acclamation. 

Major R. C. Arthurs was elected Vice-President also by acclamation. 

Neville Jones, Earle Hay and Norman Arnold were re-elected to the 

positions of Treasurer, Secretary and Corresponding Secretary in the 

order named. No other nominations being made. 

Representative Executive Members from each Company and 

Headquarters were elected as follows: 

“A” Company: George Gleave, J. W. H. Williams, Dan Colins. 

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

“C” Company: Capt. Hunt, J. Diamond, J. Waithe. 

“D” Company: J. J. Blewitt, A. T. Pinnell, George Foley. 

Headquarters: Col. Harris, Capt. Hudson, Major Chattell. 

Those present were: J. W. H. Williams. 11149 64th St.; T. J. Watts, 202 

Williamson Bldg.; G. Foley, 12712 123rd St.; M. Gibbons, 10658 107th 

St.; John Diamond, 9250 92nd St,; E. Potter, 9941 85th Ave.; Jos. 

McDonald, 9537 110th Ave.; C. S. Merritt, 30 Derwas Court; Geo. E. 

Gleave, 12611 Stony Plain rd.; S. Cunnington, 10235 116th St.; N. 

Arnold, 11908 92nd St.; Geo. Willson, 11245 94th St.; Geo. D. Hunt, 

10912 123rd St.; A H. Elliott, 12728 112th St.; R. Dean, 11030 92nd St.; 

G. B. Wagden, Stony Plain; James Morrison, 10728 110th St.; Adam 

Mason, 16 Beuna Vista Apts.; H. E. Balfour, 11114 82nd Ave.; Gen. W. 

A. Griesbach, 12916 102nd Ave.; N. H. Jones, 11252 125th St.; Earle 

Hay, 11138 65th St.; Jack Smith, 9104 77th Ave.; J. Daws, 9432 111th 

Ave.; P. M. Oldroyd, P. of W. Armouries; Albert Maxy, 11214 94th St.; 

Chas Wampler, 10525 83rd Ave.; P. Alliston, 11415 101st St.; Geo. 

Brown, 9806 88th Ave.; II. A. Leach, 12 Campbell Bldg., 118th Ave. and 

95th St.; C. B. Mathison, 10017 123rd St.; A. L. Smith, 9029 99th St.; F. 

H. Richards, 9916 90th Ave.; G. B. Crockett, 11605 95A St.; A. V. 

Ansell, 9514 100th St.; J. J. Blewett, 10948 125th St.; T. Robb, 10326 

93rd St.; Ernest A. Figg, 9117 84th Ave.; A. E. Figg, 11826 94th St.; R. 

Law, R.R. No. 3, Strathcona; W. G. Rennie, 11757 122nd St.; A. 

Fletcher, 10459 66th Ave.; F. T. Pinnell, 10845 86th Ave.; H. C. 

Freeman, 11942 81st St.; J. A. Waithe, 9545 102A Ave.; T. M. Cranston, 

12022 65th St.; D. Collins, General Post Office; W. H. Belcher, 7523 

112th Ave.; D. A. Fagan, 10047 101A Ave.; W. E. Rose, 316 Tegler 

Bldg.; Albert Maxey, 12134 94th St.; F. H. Steele, 11225 96th St.; M. M. 

O’Brien, 10611 878th Ave.; Neil Campbell, Kirkpatrick Blk., Jasper 

Ave.; H. Smith, 9528 101st Ave. 
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TRIBUTE PAID WAR DEAD 17 YEARS AFTER ARMISTICE 
 
Solemn, whole-hearted, spontaneous, impressive tribute was paid by 

this city on Monday, November 11th, to the gallant Soldier Dead of 

the Great War. Commemorating Remembrance Day — the 17th 

anniversary of the bringing into effect the Armistice which brought 

to a conclusion the greatest war in history — residents of Edmonton 

joined with the rest of the civilized world in honoring those noble, 

self-sacrificing souls who gave everything, even unto life itself, in 

order that their loved ones and future generations would retain the 

freedom and liberty prized by the Briton. 

The zero weather precluded the appearance of the regimental 

bands in the great parade of returned men’s organizations and units 

of the Edmonton Garrison, which featured the day’s observances. The 

breath of the bandsmen froze as it entered the instruments and made 

playing impossible. Even robbed of the glamor of the bands the 

parade was highly impressive. The populace missed “Colonel 

Bogey,” “The Great Little Army,” “Voice of the Guns,” “On the 

Quarter Deck,” “Sons of the Brave” and other martial melodies which 

had played the boys “up the line” and out again. But it could not be 

helped. 

From gun pits north of the Prince of Wales Armory, 92nd battery, 

R.C.A. Canadian Artillery fired a round of gun fire to mark the 

commencement of the two minutes of silence in honour of the 

Glorious Dead. Another round signalled its termination. 

Profoundly moving services were held at the Canadian Legion 

Memorial Hall — a service held each Armistice Day since 1918. 

The stage of the hall was decorated with wreaths and poppies. 

Beatrice Crawford, who has acted in a similar capacity at every 

service held by the Legion, was at the piano and played appropriate 

music while the audience was being seated. 

At 10:45 a.m. His Honor Lt.-Gov. W. L. Walsh and Mrs. Walsh, 

His Worship Mayor J. A. Clarke and party arrived. Also on the 

platform were Capt. C. Dacre, His Honor’s A.D.C., Col. T. C. Sims, 

Lt.-Col. George B. McLeod, Col. H. Watson and other senior 

officers. 

Mayor Clarke acted as chairman and the program included Capt. 

Rev. G. G. Reynolds pronouncing the Invocation; singing of “O 

Canada”; singing by Howard Stutchbury of “Recessional”; singing 

by Delbert McFarland of “In Flanders Fields” and the conclusion of 

singing “God Save the King”. 

The most impressive part of the ceremony was reached at 11 

o’clock. 

A minute before 11, Bugler J. Ratcliffe, from a point outside the 

hall, played “Last Post”. 

 
—Courtesy of The Edmonton Journal. 

Wreaths at Base of Edmonton's Temporary Cenotaph
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This was followed by the two minutes of silence, after which 

“Reveille” was sounded. 

At the Prince of Wales armory units of the garrison held a 

memorial service, at which many senior officers were present. 

Following this, the units, without bands — save one of the pipe 

bands — formed up and marched south on 101 street. At the corner 

of 102 avenue they halted while returned men’s organizations joined 

the parade. 

Continuing, the parade moved to Jasper and south on 102 street, 

past the temporary cenotaph, where markers from each unit fell out 

and deposited wreaths at the foot of the structure. 

Then the parade moved west along 100 avenue. 

His Honor Lt.-Gov. Walsh took the salute as each unit in turn gave 

the “Eyes Right” as they passed the Masonic Temple. 

Leading the parade was the Red Chevron Club. Then came the 

Canadian Legion, the Army and Navy Vets. Then in succession came 

headquarters of the 29th Infantry Brigade; R.C.N.V.P.; 19th Alberta 

Dragoons, R.C.M.P.; 61st and 92nd Batteries, R. C. A.; 13th 

Divisional Signals; 1st Bn. Edmonton Fusiliers;. 1st Bn. Edmonton 

Regiment; “A” Company, 13th C.M.G.C.; 33rd Field Ambulance and 

the Military Institute. 

 
45TH BATTALION REINFORCEMENT 

 

Alburn F. Proctor, D.M.D., now resident of The Dalles, Oregon, 

originally enlisted with the 45th battalion in Brandon, being No. 

425221. His platoon in that regiment transferred intact to “A” 

Company of the 49th in May 1916. He was twice wounded, at Ypres, 

June 2nd, 1916, and again at Passchendaele. He got his discharge at 

Vancouver in August 1918. 

In a most interesting letter to the corresponding secretary, Norman 

Arnold, he says “No. 5 Platoon of the 45th chose the 49th as their 

future regiment in May 1916. It was the only platoon of the 45th to 

go intact. Sergeant Duschencau and myself were allowed to revert 

and depart. Our particular group went to No. 3 Platoon “A” Company, 

Capt. Douglas McLeod’s Company. 

“On June 2nd while sitting peacefully eating our supper in a nice 

‘safe’ spot in the ‘Ramparts’ at Ypres a shrapnel exploded right on 

top, the only place out of a million others where it could get anyone. 

Two of us were hurt. Thè M.O., I think it must have been Major 

Harris, removed a chunk of shrapnel that passed through my right 

bicep, and whoever it was I’ll tell the cockeyed world he was a 

surgeon. Then they tried to get me to cross the city on a stretcher, but 

being able to walk, a noble lad escorted me to the asylum. I would 

not have crossed the city that night on a stretcher for any money. 

“Returned about September 1st to ‘A’, then Vimy, Avion, Lens to 

Passchendaele. They transferred me to ‘D’ Company, I think because 

they wanted to get rid of me. Major Winser, being what he is, gave 

me a new home. I was in charge of 15 Platoon at Passchendaele. Took 

over from a Sergeant Major of the 116th. Poor devils, they didn’t 

know what happened. Came dawn, the jump off and a shell which 

cleaned out two sections. A bullet got me when trying to close the 

others a little. 

“On the way out after leaving the dressing station Fritz was 

bouncing H.E.’s off a pill box and  

bunch of wounded were behind it, mostly able to walk. I expected the 

pill box to cave in and advised the boys to get out. The only lad who 

took my advice was a kid who was badly hit in the arm and shoulder. 

He didn’t think he could make it, but with a little help and a few shots 

of rum he did. He was a strong prohibitionist and what language he 

used when I poured it down him! He forgave me handsomely next 

day in the field hospital. He was on the next stretcher. I merely relate 

this to explain a few things to you — it just happened. 

“Husky Leadenham can tell you about our attack on the City of 

Paris, but he will not tell you all about it. Have you ever had him for 

Mayor yet? If you haven’t I will back him for any job you can think 

of. 

“My wife lost a brother in the U.S. Engineers and had another 

with Base Hospital 46. They feel that they were coerced into someone 

else’s quarrel, that they won the war, paid for most of it, were the 

only country that couldn’t collect war debts, accepted no plunder at 

Versailles and finally are afraid of being drawn in again. We never 

discuss these things, because I also have my ideas. Memories of 

battalion parade with two kinds of rifles, no artillery support, winter 

in hip-boots, when men marched around the country, one tin hat to a 

section, flannel gas masks! 

“Even when we held the line with eleven men in a platoon I 

always felt we had the situation well in hand, and we would have got 

them in the end regardless. It’s no use to discuss the pros and cons. 

We went and did what we were supposed to do, and no one could do 

more, 

“One day I hope to see you. It will probably be in summer because 

my left hand will not stand much cold. Sooner or later it will work 

out, even though we find it hard to understand it all. 

“Thank you for the copies of the 49er and you must excuse the 

history, it’s merely as I said before, a matter of record.” 

 
“TINY” WALL BACK IN CANADA 

 

Charles L. Wall, “Tiny”, Regimental No. 432692, “C” Company 

bugler and drummer, writing from Vancouver says he has just 

recently returned to Canada after eleven years in California, where he 

lived in Berkley, carrying on his business as electric and acetylene 

gas welder. His principal reason for returning to Canada is that he 

wants his two children to be educated in Canadian institutions. On his 

arrival in Victoria the first person he met was Mr. Gibson of the 

Immigration service. Gibson was a “B” Company man. He later met 

Major Bertram Taylor, M.C., and Sergeant Major Hobbs both are 

now residing in Victoria. He tried to get in touch with Bill Bowles of 

the band but was unsuccessful. In Vancouver he got in touch with 

Sergeant Silversides and Sergeant Major Charlie Keeler. At the 

Vancouver exhibition he met Joe Ward of “C” Company who was 

busily engaged at the 49th Battalion Association, Vancouver Branch, 

refreshment stand. Walls says that before he left Canada, he received 

two copies of the Forty Niner from the late Colonel Weaver but had 

received none since. Immediately on receipt of his letter a copy of the 

July number was forwarded to him by Norman Arnold but has since 

been returned due to the indefiniteness of his address. Wall concludes 

his letter by declaring he will be present at the next dinner.
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WHERE IS MY WANDERING BOY? 

 
George Smillie, No. 446050, enlisted in the 

56th Bn. April 26th, 1915 and was posted to the 

49th Bn., 15th Platoon, “D” Company sometime 

in early 1916 before the June scrap. He got a 

present from Fritz during his service and was 

discharged on March 27th, 1919 after nearly 

four years’ service. Smillie is married with family of three boys and 

one girl, and lives at 1116 14th Ave. W. Calgary. Civilian occupation 

postal clerk. Smillie in his letter says: “He gets a great kick out of the 

‘49er’. and finds that the boys are greatly scattered. There are three 

of the old boys in his office, Alec Hunter, Don McKinnon, and Dave 

Ritchie. He met Micky Brennan some time ago. He is travelling for 

the Royal City Products. He asks for Jerry Elliott who was orderly 

room clerk, “C” Coy at Bramshott. Who has heard of this elusive 

Jerry? He was quite a character. I see the big fellow Thomson, the 

conscientious objector, around Calgary occasionally. Is Capt. Allen 

still around Edmonton. Tommy Higgleton has just told me that Alec 

Downey is visiting in Calgary and staying with Alec Hay. Bill 

Marchant is also around here.” 

Eddie Sinclair, No. 161315, enlisted in the 82nd Bn. April 12th, 

1916. He was with the 102nd Bn. after this and joined 7 or 8 Platoon, 

“B” Coy. 49th Bn. after Passchendaele. He was discharged March 

22nd, 1919, after two years and eleven months service. During his 

service he was wounded in the leg, had trench feet, and was gassed. 

He is a waiter at Calgary and lives at 432 Edward St. N.E. Married 

and has one boy, six years of age. 

Colin Hassan, No. 432347, enlisted January 5th, 1915. He served 

with No. 2 Platoon, “A” Coy., and also with “C” Coy. During his 

service he was taken down with ’Flu and trench fever followed by 

heart trouble. Colin received his discharge May 27th, 1919, with four 

years and five months service. He is a bricklayer, and resides at 15 

Beaconsfield St., Grey Lynn, Auckland, New Zealand. His family is 

all grown up and married. In his letter Hassan says he was pleased to 

hear and read about the old boys, but sorry to read of the passing away 

of many of them. He asks after Jack Gregory who was quite a 

footballer, Bert Jennings, Col. G. W. McLeod and Frank Comley. 

Frank was killed on the Somme, a splendid fellow and soldier. 

Frankland Alburn Procter, “Frank”, No. 425221, enlisted in the 

45th Bn. City of Brandon, Man. March 23rd, 1915. He was with 5 

Platoon, “B” Coy. of the 45th and was posted to No. 3 Platoon, “A” 

Coy. of the 49th. He later was with 15 Platoon, “D” Coy. until 

wounded. He was wounded twice during his service, a gunshot 

wound at Ypres, June 2nd, 1916 and machine gun bullet at 

Passchendaele on Oct. 9th, 1917. He received his discharge August 

1918, at Vancouver, B.C., with service of three years and five 

months. He is now a dentist at 310 U.S. Bank Bldg., The Dalles, 

Oregon, U.S.A. Procter is, like most of us, a married man. 

John Bowling, “Jack”, No. 432731, enlisted January 11th, 1915, 

and was posted to “B” Coy. He suffered from gunshot wounds 

multiple during his service and was discharged March 1919. Bowling 

is a plumber by trade, and lives at 324 2nd Street W., North 

Vancouver, B.C. He is married and has a. family of six children and 

calls the roll every night. Jack is the President of the Vancouver 

branch. 

Sam W. Hately, No. 101553, enlisted in the 66th Nov., 1915, and 

on joining the 49th was posted to No. 2 Platoon, “A” Coy., June 1916. 

He suffered from shell concussion and was discharged Sept. 11th, 

1918. Sam is now farming at R.R.2, Ardrossan, Alta. He has a family 

of four girls and three or four boys. 

A. Harvey, “Slim”, Machine Gun, No. 101550, enlisted in the 

66th November 1915, and was posted to No. 2 Platoon, “A” Coy. on 

joining the 49th in June 1916. He was wounded with shell and bullets, 

and received his discharge March 1919. Harvey now farms at R.R.2, 

Ardrossan, Alta. He is married and has a boy and a girl. 

Angus Mackinnon, No. 433031, enlisted March 2nd, 1915, and -

was posted to 9 Platoon, “C” Coy. Angus was wounded October 8th, 

1916, and received his discharge May 29th, 1919, after four years’ 

service. Mac is married and has two daughters and lives at 1019 

Dominion St., Kamloops, B.C. He is employed as clerk on the C.N. 

Rly. 

Fred S. Whyte, No. 432565, enlisted January 4th, 1915, and was 

posted to “C” Coy. He was wounded during his service and received 

his discharge February 1919. He is a baker, and resides at 2531 Scott 

St., Vancouver, B.C. Whyte is a widower with one child. 

Edwin L. Low, “Ted”, No. 2109932, enlisted in the C.A.M.C. 

June 2nd, 1917, and came to 14 Platoon of “D” Coy., 49th October 

1917. He was down with hernia and trench fever during his service, 

and was discharged July 15th, 1919, after two years’ service. Ted is 

now Principal of a school at Salinas, California, Route 2, Box 137A. 

Billy Ramshaw met Low at the street dance on the Southside last July, 

during the time he was attending the Summer school at the 

University. Low is a married man. 

John Stewart Mill, “Scotty”, No 432393, enlisted January 4th, 

1915, and was on H.Q. Scotty received his discharge February 2nd, 

1919, and has suffered a lot from sickness since his discharge. He is 

now retired and lives at 2210 Balaclava St., Vancouver, B.C. 
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Harry Magee, “Maggie”, No. 432234. His number just goes forward 

and then back, enlisted January 4th, 1915, and was posted to “C” Coy., 

11th Platoon. He was sick during his service and received his discharge 

March 26th, 1919, after four years and three months service. He is a 

coach painter employed by the N.A. Railway and resides with friend wife 

at 11732 85th St. Harry served the first six months in Belgium. He 

returned to U.K. for repairs and then went to the Somme front, attached 

to the 7th Bde. M.G. Coy. He was invalided with dysentery at the 

conclusion of the brigade’s stay on the Somme, serving the last twelve 

months as instructor and being discharged with rank of A/Sgt. Magee 

stuck it out under difficulties. 

Robert Hunter, No. 433019, enlisted February l5th, 1915, and was 

posted to “C” Coy. He was wounded during his service and received his 

discharge March 19th, 1919. Hunter was decorated with the M.M. His 

occupation is accountant. He resides at 1330 Alberni St., Vancouver, 

B.C. 

Richard Geo. Hardisty, Major, enlisted originally with the 19th 

Alberta Dragoons. He later transferred to the 49th and was the original 

Company commander of “B” Coy., 49th Bn. His service with the 49th 

commenced December 1914. He was discharged May 1919. Hardisty is 

now retired and lives at 2967 West 42nd Ave., Vancouver, B.C. 

James L. Hensman, “Jimmy”, No. 432538, enlisted January 5th, 

1915, and started to eat “Parritch” with “B” Coy. He won the M.M. 

During his service he suffered from pleurisy in December 1916, Jimmy 

was discharged March 23rd, 1917. He is now storekeeper on the C.N.R. 

and lives at 1306 24th Ave. East, Vancouver, B.C. 

Colin Drummond, No. 433067, enlisted in March 1915, and was 

posted to “B” Coy. He received a gunshot wound right thigh and was 

discharged March 1919. Colin is an auto body builder, so if your “Lizzie” 

needs fixing, don’t worry. He is married and resides at 1361 E. 20th Ave., 

Vancouver. B.C. 

James Arthur Whiteleg, No. 432424, his number is next door 

neighbor to Willis; enlisted on January 4th, 1915 and was posted to “C” 

Coy. Whiteleg received his discharge February 18th, 1920. His 

occupation is Engineer. He resides with his family of two children at 3203 

Marine Drive, E. Burnaby, B. C. 

Alfred Thomas Willis, No. 432423, enlisted January 5th, 1915, and 

was posted to “C” Coy. He suffered from sickness during his service and 

was discharged May 7th, 1918. He resides at 608 5th Ave., New 

Westminster, B.C. Willis doesn’t say whether he is married or not. 

Charles Hillman, “Mabel”, No. 433083, enlisted in March 2nd, 1915 

and was sent to 7 Platoon, “B” Coy. He was the recipient of several 

favours from Fritz during his tour of the battlefields, Vimy at the Craters, 

Avion in the raid he picked up two pieces of shrapnel and a bullet, and 

up to Passchendaele he got several holes in him. He says that was enough. 

Agreed. He was shipped away on a stretcher, and still handled a wicked 

crutch when he landed in Edmonton. He is now farming at Wabamun, 

Alta., and has a family of son and daughter. 

John Lawson Ward, “Joe”, No. 432502, enlisted 4th January 1915, 

and was posted to 10th Platoon, “C” Coy. He suffered from trench fever 

and received his discharge June 28th, 1919. He is a pensioner, and resides 

at 313 6th St., New Westminster, B. C. with his wife and one boy. He is 

a carpenter by trade and hailed originally from Orpington, Kent, England. 

Cyril George Deavin, No. 432364, enlisted January 6th, 1915, and 

was posted to No. 1 Platoon, “A” Coy. He was wounded during his 

service and was discharged Sept. 22nd, 1918. He is married, and lives at 

1705 10th Ave., W. Vancouver, B.C. 

William Arthur Oakley, No. 433081, enlisted in March 1915, and 

was posted to 7 Platoon, “B” Coy. He suffered from sickness and was 

discharged March 1919. He is an elevator weighman, and lives at 339 6th 

St. East, North Vancouver, B.C. Married. 

John Leach Rule, No. 436181, enlisted in the 51st January 8th, 1915, 

and came to the 49th Bn. August 1915 or 1916, and was posted to No. 1 

Platoon, “A” Coy. He was wounded with shrapnel, and discharged Sept. 

1917. He is a clerk with the C.N.R. and lives at 1479 17th Ave., New 

Westminster, B.C. 

George N. Pleau, No. 432946, enlisted in January 1915, and was 

absorbed by 12 Platoon, “C” Coy. He was wounded during his service 

and was discharged October 1st, 1917, after two years nine months 

service. He works as a traveler for Adams Bros., Calgary, and resides 

with wife and one girl at Suite 10, Argyle Court. Pleau, like all of the 

boys, especially the strays eventually located, is very enthusiastic over 

the magazine, and says he has missed a lot of enjoyment with having been 

out of touch for 18 years. He said a flood of memories came back when 

he read through the last Forty-niner and doesn’t intend to lose contact 

again. 

Albert Victor Carter, No. 904740, whose original unit was the 

194th Bn., enlisted March 20th, 1916, and came to 15 Platoon, “D” Coy. 

June 1917. He was wounded in the back at Passchendaele, and was 

discharged June 14, 1919, with over three years’ service. Carter now is 

farming at Stony Plain, Alta. He is married and has a Platoon of seven 

boys, a good bunch to have on a farm. He gets quite frivolous with the 

corresponding secretary, saying he is “Glad to see the Little Sgt. Major 

as handsome as ever.” He probably means something else only puts it in 

polite language. 
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George Guthrie, No. 436594, enlisted in the 51st January 23rd, 

1915, and joined 12 Platoon, “C” Coy. at Folkestone with the big 

reinforcing draft, from the 51st. He was wounded in the left kidney 

at the Somme, in September, receiving his discharge September 17th, 

1919 after four years and nine months service. His civilian occupation 

is elevator agent but has been unemployed for three years. Guthrie 

asks if any one connected with the elevator service in Alberta knows 

of a vacancy. He would like to get back into the province. George is 

married and lives with wife and two daughters at Golden Prairie, 

Sask. 

George Alfred Siggs, No. 432487 enlisted January 7th, 1915, and 

was posted to 9 Platoon, “C” Coy. He received a gunshot wound in 

the head and was discharged April 11th, 1919. He is a boilermaker’s 

helper, and lives at 1937 W. 3rd Ave., Vancouver, B.C. He is married. 

William Reeves, “Old Bill”, No. 432788, enlisted January 15th, 

1915, and was posted to “D” Coy., and if memory serves right, he 

was with 14 Platoon. Reeves was wounded in the left foot and right 

shoulder and received his discharge March 23rd, 1919. His residence 

is 2770 East King Edward St., Vancouver, B.C. 

Ralph A. Milner, “Roy”, No. 100030, enlisted in the 66th Bn. 

June 30th, 1915. He came to the 49th Bn. June 1916. Milner was a 

runner on H.Q. for some time and suffered from sickness during his 

service. He received his discharge March 10th, 1919. He is now a 

salesman, and resides at 4830 Henry St., Vancouver, B.C. 

A. Norris, “Adolph”, No. 811746, enlisted in the 138th January 

15th, 1916. He was posted to No. 4 Platoon, “A” Coy. on joining the 

49th Dec. 1917. He was knocked cold by a bomb at Mont St. Eloi, 

and also jammed on a trolley car causing hemorrhage. He served 

approximately two years. He is a fur trader and resides at 11406 St. 

Albert Trail. Married and has a family of two. 

Charles Kenworth, No. 883095, “Ken”, enlisted in the 187th Bn. 

and then transferred to the 202nd Bn. May 1916. He joined the 49th 

Bn. April 1917 and was posted to No. 1 Platoon, “A” Coy. He was 

wounded and gassed and was discharged April 13th, 1919. He resides 

at 3943 Oxford St., Vancouver, B. C. 

 

George Edward Hodson, No. 432554, enlisted January 8th, 1915, 

and was placed in the “Chinese Platoon” (15) of “Steady D”. He 

received a gunshot wound left thigh and leg and received his 

discharge May 31st, 1918. He is a warehouse foreman, and resides at 

2078 Charles St., Vancouver, B.C. 

Hugh Ross, No. 812182, enlisted in the 138th May 1916, and was 

posted to the 49th Bn. December 1916, 13 Platoon, “D” Coy., being 

responsible for pay and rations, etc. Ross received his discharge 

March 1919, and now lives at 1671 31st St. E. Vancouver, B.C., 

bricklayer by occupation. He won the Military Medal. 

Fred George Howell, No. 904666, enlisted in the 194th March 

14th, 1916, and was posted to 8 Platoon, “B” Coy. of the 49th Bn. 

February 1917. He suffered both from wounds and sickness, and re-

ceived his discharge March 1919. He now lives at 1025 Pender St. 

W. Vancouver, B.C., and is still a bachelor. 

Reginald B. Deacon, No. 811306, enlisted in the 138th and joined 

the 49th in November 1916, being attached to No. 3 Platoon, “A” 

Coy. He was wounded June 9th, 1917. Deacon now lives at 3831 

Tupper St., Vancouver, B.C., and has quite a pleasant occupation as 

paymaster. Married and has three boys. 

Albert Arthur Jennings, “Bert”, No. 432342, enlisted Jan. 5th. 

1915, and was placed with No. 2 Platoon, “A” Coy. He received his 

discharge August 5th, 1919. Bert is a carpenter at present 

unemployed and resides at 1935 7th Ave. W. Vancouver, B.C. 

Jennings is one of the better known “characters of “A” Coy, and well-

liked and respected by all the troops. 

James Brown Collin, “Jimmy”, No. 428149, enlisted March 15th, 

1915, in the 47th at New Westminster, B.C. He joined the 49th Jan. 

or Feb. 1916 and served with the Signals H.Q. Coy. He was wounded 

at Ypres in 1916 and received his discharge February 17th, 1919. 

Jimmy is a sign painter and resides at 4462 John St., Vancouver, B.C. 

William Craig Robertson, No. 433072, enlisted March 16th, 

1915, and was posted to 8 Platoon, “B” Coy. He suffered from 

sickness and was discharged December 1918. He is now a resident of 

New Westminster, B.C., and his address is 308 Alberta St. He is 

married and has four children. 

William Morris, No. 811763, enlisted in the 138th and was posted 

to 7 Platoon, “B” Coy. on joining the 49th January 1917. He was a 

glutton for punishment, being wounded four times. He received his 

discharge March 24th, 1919. He is a pipefitter, and resides at 2477 

21st Ave. E. Vancouver, B.C. He is married. 

David Spence, No. 100433, enlisted in the 66th July 5th, 1915, 

and joined the 49th December 1916 being posted to H. Qrs. Scout 

Section. He suffered with rheumatism, and received his discharge 

February 12th, 1918, with two and one-half years service. He is now 

a resident of South Edmonton and stays at the Commercial Hotel. He 

said he would be pleased to hear from old tillicums of the scout 

section. 
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William Gardner, “Bill”, No. 231624, enlisted in the 202nd June 

1st, 1916, and was posted to 8 Platoon, “B” Coy. 49th May 1917. He 

was wounded by shrapnel and received his discharge February 1919. 

He is now farming, and his address is Wilson Road, Port Haney, B.C. 

Hugh D. Morton, No. 433077, enlisted in March 1915, and was 

posted to 7 Platoon, “B” Coy. He was wounded and gassed and 

received his discharge July 1918. Morton is a letter carrier, and lives 

at Suite 3, 1506 West 12th Ave., Vancouver, B.C. 

G. C. White, No. 447903, enlisted in the 56th November 15th, 

1915, and was posted to 8 Platoon, “B” Coy. on joining the 49th Bn. 

November 1917. He received his discharge April 1919. He is now a 

motorman, and lives at 4313 Turner St., New Westminster, B.C. He 

is married. 

Alexander Frank Simpson, “Simmy”, No. 432771 enlisted 

January 13th, 1915, and was posted to 12 Platoon, “C” Coy. He 

suffered from sickness and received his discharge September 1918. 

He is a janitor, and resides at 1929 E. 3rd Ave., Vancouver, B.C. He 

has a family of one boy. 

Robert A. Kidd, No. 432084, enlisted January 4th, 1915, and was 

posted to 14th Platoon, “D” Coy. He was seriously gassed in August 

1917 and was discharged May 3rd, 1919. He is married and has two 

children, Bruce, nine, and Patricia, six. He resides at 5401 Meridian 

Avenue, Seattle. Kidd has been a steward on a ship plying between 

Seattle and Alaska. Recently he has been very ill and confined to 

hospital due to a breakdown of his lungs from gas. 

James D. McCullough, “Mac”, No. 184051, enlisted in the 89th 

Bn. December 24th, 1915, at Calgary. He came to the 49th August 

12th, 1916, and was posted to No. 1 Platoon, “A” Coy. He suffered 

from sickness and received his discharge March 23rd, 1919. He is a 

lineman, and resides at 528 - W. Broadway, Vancouver. 

George Waite, No. 782372, enlisted in the 128th Bn. March 1916, 

and came to 11 Platoon, “C” Coy. of the 49th November 1916. He 

was later with the 7th Trench Mortar Battery. He was discharged June 

1919, with three and a half years’ service. Married, wife and one 

child, and resides at 302 2nd Ave. W., North Vancouver. Pensioner. 

William James Nelson, “Nellie”, No. 100450, enlisted in the 66th 

Bn. July 5th, 1915, and came to the 49th January 25th, 1916, and was 

with 5 and 8 Platoons of “B” Coy., later on serving with the 7th 

Trench Mortar Bty. He was wounded, and received his discharge 

March 24th, 1919, after four years’ service. He was decorated with 

the Military Medal. Nellie is a grain clerk, and resides at 3295 Parker 

St., Vancouver. He has two sons. 

Alexander Dickie, “Alec”, No. 432115, enlisted January 15th, 

1915, and was posted to 5 Platoon, “B” Coy. He was discharged May 

1919. Alec resides at 2486 York St., Vancouver. Carpenter by trade. 

Single by desire. 

Frank Williston, No. 781297, enlisted in the 128th Bn. 

November, 1915, and came to the 49th November, 1916, and was 

posted to 12 Platoon, “C” Coy.- He was wounded in the head and arm 

with shrapnel, and discharged February, 1919. He is single and 

resides at 3297 Napier St., Vancouver. 

William Watson, “Irish”, No. 433113, enlisted in April 1915, and 

was posted to 8 Platoon, “B” Coy. He was discharged March 1919, 

and now resides at 411 Chesterfield Ave., North Vancouver, B.C. He 

was decorated with the military medal. 

George Edward Thompson, “Red”, No. 432499, enlisted January 

7th, 1915, and was posted to 4 Platoon, “A” Coy. He received a 

gunshot wound in the left shoulder. “Red” was discharged March 

29th, 1919. He is a bricklayer and resides at 1313 Pender St. W. 

Vancouver. Married. 

Samuel Gillespie, “Slim”, No. 432284, enlisted January 4th, 1915, 

and was posted to 5 Platoon, “B” Coy. He received a gunshot wound, 

right hand, and was discharged July 1916. He is a grocery packer, and 

resides at 3912 Glen St., Burnaby, B.C. He was decorated with the 

military medal. 

Wilson J. Campbell, No. 436358, enlisted in the 51st January 5th, 

1915, and came to the 49th September 15th, 1915, being posted to 

No. 1 Platoon, “A” Coy. He was wounded and received his discharge 

May 1919. He is farming at Milner, B.C. 

George Nicol, No. 432759, enlisted in January 1915, and was 

posted to 5 Platoon, “B” Coy. He was discharged December 1917. 

He resides at 3539 Hull St., Vancouver. Merchant. Transferred to 

Artillery and discharged therefrom.
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Frank Bowling, No. 437668, enlisted in the 51st August 24th, 

1915, and on joining the 49th July 1916, he was posted to 5 Platoon, 

“B” Coy. He received a G.S.W. in. the back and was discharged 

November 4th, 1919. He farms at Milner, R.R.1, B.C. Married and 

has four children. 

George E. Goode, No. 808170, enlisted in the 137th January 8th, 

1916, and came to the 49th in December 1916, and was posted to 13 

Platoon, “D” Coy. He received a gunshot wound in the buttock and 

was discharged November 27th, 1918. He is now a truck driver, and 

lives at 4055 Perry Road, Vancouver, B.C. Married and has three 

children. 

Harry Sarmen Bennett, No. 432855, enlisted January 13th, 1915, 

and was posted to No. 1 Platoon, “A” Coy. He suffered from Trench 

fever, and was discharged March 22nd, 1919, with rank of C.Q.M.S. 

He is married and resides at 2928 6th Ave. E. Vancouver. Furniture 

dealer by occupation. (The office boy hopes that he is not still 

peddling some of the furniture out of Fritz’s dugout.) 

Richard William, “Dick”, No. 433094, enlisted in January 1915, 

and was posted to No. 4 Platoon, “A” Coy. He was wounded with 

shrapnel, and discharged May 1919. He is a logger, and his present 

address is c/o P. C. Wells, 45 19th Ave. W., Vancouver, B.C. 

Percy C. Wells, “Doc”, No. 436804, enlisted in the 51st February 

15th, 1915, and was transferred to the 49th September 1915, at 

Shorncliffe, he was posted to 4 Platoon, “A” Coy. He was wounded 

and received his discharge March 1919. He has a family of four, and 

resides at 45 19th Ave. W., Vancouver. Wells is the Secretary of the 

Vancouver Branch of our Association. 

William Wilson, No. 432269, enlisted January 5th, 1915, and was 

posted to 5 Platoon, “B” Coy. He was wounded, losing both legs, and 

was discharged September 11th, 1918. He resides at 777 Bidwell St., 

Vancouver, B.C. 

Joseph G. Fairholm, No. 811271, enlisted in Capt. Frank 

Bradburn’s “C” Company of the 51st Bn. in 1915. Later on, was 

transferred to the late Capt. Percy Belcher’s “B” Company, 138th Bn. 

He joined the 49th in 1916, and was posted to 15 Platoon, “D” Coy. 

Fairholm was discharged in 1919, and is now living at Monitor, 

Washington, U.S.A., Box 95. 

H. H. Bastable, “Slim”, “D” Company Lewis gunner now residing 

at 350 St. Peter Avenue, Stamford Centre, Ontario, is one of the 49ers 

who up until the last issue had never had a copy of the Magazine. In 

a letter to Norman Arnold he says “Up until the Corps Re-Union in 

Toronto I thought I was the only 49er in Niagara Falls. I learned then, 

of course, that Lieut. R. C. Ames and Mr. McGirr, 9th Platoon, are 

residing here”. He goes on to say further “C” Company did not have 

all the tall men. I stand six feet four inches and I was with the Unlucky 

13” Platoon”. In the “Wandering Boy” he saw reference to W. J. 

Beatty, signaller. He wonders if “Fat” was his nickname. He says that 

he, Slattery, who was cook for “D” Company officers, and Beatty 

were pals. Slattery was badly 

wounded in the head and back at Cambrai. Bastable is C.S.M. “D” 

Company First Battalion Lincoln and Welland Regiment, and last 

year received his Long Service Medal. He will be very glad to hear 

from any of the boys who remember him, especially Art Williams, 

erstwhile “D” Company cook. 

E. Anderson, Fairview, eighth Platoon Lewis gunner joined the 

49th at Bruay in February 1917. He was originally a 194th man. He 

was wounded at Passchendaele. He is very anxious to hear from any 

of the lads whom he knew in “B” Company. Fairview Post Office, 

Alberta, will reach him. 

Charles L. Wall, “Tiny”, 432692, enlisted January 1915, and was 

posted to 10th Platoon, “C” Company. He suffered gunshot wounds 

in the right shoulder and right leg. He was discharged in March 1919. 

He is now residing at 1118 Robson Street, Vancouver. He is a welder. 

He is married and has two children. 

Fred Jewsen, “Dick”, 432762, enlisted January 11th, 1915, and 

was posted to 9th Platoon, “C” Company. He escaped being wounded 

but suffered from sickness during the time of his long service. He was 

discharged April 15th, 1919. He lives at 524 Renfrew Street, 

Vancouver. He is married and has four children. 

J. T. Peterson, 432854, enlisted in January 1915 and became a 

member of 16 Platoon, “D” Company. He was slightly wounded 

during his service. He was discharged March 22nd, 1919. His home 

address is 609 Pender Street, West Vancouver. 

Felix A. MacPherson, “Mac”, 432020, enlisted with the 49th 

Battalion on January 4th, 1915, and was posted to 14th Platoon, “D” 

Company. He was transferred as Corporal to P.P.C.L.I. on May 29th, 

1616 He received his discharge on November 10th, 1919. He is a 

painter and decorator. He is married and lives at 2682 5th Avenue 

East, Vancouver. 

John McKay, 432309, enlisted with the 49th on January 5th, 

1915, and was posted to 8th Platoon, “B” Company. He was 

discharged in May 1919. He is a carpenter and lives at 1017 Nelson 

Street, Vancouver. He is married. 

Guy Silversides, 432521, enlisted in the 49th on January 8th, 

1915. He received a gunshot wound in his right hand and also was 

gassed. He was discharged on May 2nd, 1919, with the rank of 

Warrant Officer, First Class. He is an employee of the Post Office in 

Vancouver. He is married and resides at 2784 Adanac Street, 

Vancouver. 

William Hay, 432111, enlisted in the 49th on January 4th, 1915, 

and was posted to 5th Platoon, “B” Company. He received his 

discharge in March 1919. He is a saw filer and resides at 978 33rd 

Avenue East, Vancouver. 

Sgt. R. D. “Rod MacFarquhar, wishes to be remembered to all 

the Boys. “Big Mac” is still farming at Cremona, Alberta. 

James Cameron, No. 432734, sends his regards from 

Indianapolis, Indiana, U.S.A. 

James MacD. Scott also sends greetings from Bonny Scotland. 
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ONE OF OUR CITY FATHERS 

Lieutenant Guy Patterson, whose original unit was the 194th, and 

who joined the 49th in October, 1916, being attached to “D” 

Company, is now a full-fledged alderman of the City of Edmonton, 

having been elected on the Social Credit 

ticket at the municipal election in 

November. Lieutenant Patterson was 

wounded at Vimy. He remained with the 

battalion until January 1918, when he 

transferred to the flying corps and 

before the Armistice did a bit of 

observation work. Lieutenant Patterson 

is a barrister by profession. He has a 

family of three boys and four girls. In 

addition to his election as a city father 

he has been appointed crown prosecutor 

for the North Eastern territory of the 

Province, which includes Fort 

Saskatchewan, Athabasca, St. Paul, and 

Wainwright. In this capacity he 

succeeded A. H. Gibson, recently 

appointed police magistrate at 

Edmonton. 

WORD OF SERGEANT HURMAN 

Sergeant W. H. Hurman, Regimental No. 432183, who enlisted 

January 4th, 1915, being posted to 15th Platoon, “D” Company, 

underwent an operation on the voyage over in the Metagama for ham-

mertoe and transferred into the Navy as instructor to motor patrol 

October 20th, 1915, where he served for three years, is now 

superintendent of tidal boating and bathing Weston-super-Mare, 

Somerset, England, and resides at 70 Bridge Road. He is married and 

has a family of four boys and two girls. He would be pleased to hear 

from any of the old boys especially 15th Platoon. Claude Heathcock 

met Hurman when on holiday at Weston and Hurman says he also ran 

across Wyndham, the Chinese exponent, a few years ago. He says 

that after leaving the battalion he was C.P.O. instructor to the motor 

patrol service until the end of 1917. He had to go into hospital twice 

for treatment for his foot. He returned to his old hometown and 

settled. A few years ago, he met with a bad accident, breaking his left 

knee while playing cricket with his boys and was laid up and 

attending hospital for two years and five months. He is now getting 

along O.K. He sends regards to General Griesbach and wonders if he 

remembers the dead tree incident at Shorncliffe. 

GEORGE PLEAU LOCATED 

C. J. Hall, ex - “C” Coy. sent along the name of George Pleau, 

another “C” Coy. man whom he met at Banff this summer. 

STEADY “D’s” SMOKER 

Time: 8 p.m., November 16th, 1935. 

Place: Lecture Room, Prince of Wales Armoury, Edmonton. By 

kind permission of Col. A. Bannard, Garrison Commandant, 

arrangement made through Col. P. L. Debney, O.C., of our 

perpetuating Unit in the Canadian Militia. 

Attendance: Excellent—54 on Parade. 

Refreshments: Cheese, crackers and “Cold Tea”. At least the 

beverage was dispensed in teapots. Ginger ale on hand but not in great 

demand. Caterer -John Farrugia of “Ours”. 

Chief of Waiter: Charlie Daws (acting and unpaid) worked his 

head off. 

Chairman: Red Blewett. 

Entertainment: Dick Barcroft of “A” lectured on Tactics, main 

topic being evacuation in mass. Also sang some of the old ditties. 

J. J. Walker—pianist and baritone soloist gave many splendid 

selections. 

Mike Hornigold sang several Irish ballads. 

Alex MacDonald reminisced of well-known characters of the old 

Company and brought back memories of our own old C.O., the 

revered Justus D. Willson, whose spirit is still the guiding force in all 

the activities of “STEADY DEE”. 

Guests: Major W. Bury, C.O., “D” Coy, 1st Bn. Edmonton 

Regiment, representing Lt. Col. P. L. Debney, O.C., of our 

perpetuating Unit in the Militia. 

Col. Bill Oliver of the 19th Alberta Dragoons, who seemed to 

enjoy the congenial company. 

S. M. Harry Hand of the 19th Alberta’s, late of “D” Coy, the good 

old 51st. 

Our own Capt. Geo. D. Hunt, Editor of the “49er”. Geo. D. 

thought “C” could put up a better show, but as no one mentioned pork 

Red Blewett had not recourse to the Riot Act. Percy Oldroyd of “C” 

also present. 

Harry Clift of “A” took in the show. 

Jos. Holford, late of the C.E.’s. 

A. E. Saunders. 

Our Senior Officer, Major W. Hale, managed to attend and was 

in fine fettle to be with the gang once more. Capt. Harry Balfour is 

also residing in the city once more. Mike Hornigold came in from 

Opal, and Bert Giles of Ocean Falls, B.C., took the opportunity to 

meet old pals. 

Next smoker will likely be held in the Spring and it was the 

unanimous wish of the troops that it be held in the same place. 

Committee responsible for arrangements: Jack Blewett, 

chairman; Albert Fowlie; Harry Stonehewer, Jock Henderson, and 

Bill Ramshaw. 

Attending: J. J. Blewett, Adam Mason, F. T. Pinnell, C. B. 

Mathison, C. H. Holmes, A. V. Giles, Mike Hornigold, E. J. Locke, 

Bill Ramshaw, Geo. Woodburn, G. Blower, G. Low, Alex C. Girvan, 

C. Daws, J. E. Billingsley, M. R. Williams, Alf Saunders (guest), G. 

B. Crockett, C. A. Russell, R. L. Esmond, Byron Morrison, W. E. 

Rennie, James Wallace, Stewart Gurr, R. M. Callander, H. Clift (“A” 

Coy.), Geo. Souter, H. E. Balfour, A. Fowlie, C. G. Hall, C. W. A. 

Dawes, Jack Horner, Peter Rule, C. Jennings, C. Wampler, A. L. 

Smith, A. M. MacDonald, N. G. Livingston, V. W. Newland, W. 

Jordan, Jock Henderson, P. Oldroyd (“C” Coy.), W. Paton, H. 

Stonehewer, Norman Lee, H. M. Bergman, Col. Bill Oliver, (19th 

Albertas), Miles Palmer, P. E. Reilly, R. W. Hale, J. Farrugia, A. B. 

Clutterham, Jos. Holroyd (C.E.). 

—-F. T. Pinnell. 
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Veterans of the days of 1914-1918 gathered nearly 300 strong in the 

peaceful setting of parliament hill grounds Sunday morning, July 21st, 

for the ninth annual church parade of the 49th Battalion (Edmonton 

Regiment) association. 

Surrounded by green shrubbery and with a calm blue sky overhead, 

the colorful service was conducted by Rev. Capt. G. G. Reynolds, 

association chaplain, from a flag-draped platform. 

Before the platform, forming a square, were veterans of the four 

companies of the battalion wearing their war decorations and the khaki-

clad members of the color party. 

In the centre of the square stood Major-General Hon. W. A. 

Griesbach, K.C., C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O., V.D., original commander of the 

battalion overseas; Major R. C. Arthurs, acting as adjutant of the parade; 

Col. P. L. Debney, commanding the perpetuating battalion, and Major J. 

C. Thompson, second in command of the perpetuating battalion. 

Major W. G. Stillman was in command of the color party. 

Forming in the market square at 10:00 a.m., the veterans, headed by 

the regimental band under Bandmaster F. G. Aldridge, marched along 

100 St. to Jasper avenue and swung west along the avenue to 107 St. 

Here the troops wheeled left and, crossing the bridge, entered the 

legislature grounds to form the square where the platform had been 

erected. 

Eight members of the regimental pipe band under Pipe Major J. Laing 

alternated during the parade with the band in playing stirring marches. 

Half a dozen veterans of the Riel Rebellion of 1885 were present. 

In his sermon, which he titled “Memories and Memorials”, Capt. 

Reynolds pointed out memories play an important part of life. 

Three outstanding memorials of the 49th Battalion were: first, its 

regimental colors; second, the militia regiment; and third, the annual 

church parade, he continued. 

“I should like to see this city erect a memorial to keep green the 

memory of the airmen, sailors and soldiers who took part in the late war,” 

Capt. Reynolds commented. 

Plea to keep clear the vision ideals, faith in fellow man and trust in 

God during the present difficult times was made by the chaplain. 

Hymns including “O God, Our Help in Ages Past” and “Abide with 

Me,” were sung during the service. A number of citizens gathered for the 

service. 

So hot was the sun that it caused one of the members of the 

perpetuating force to faint while standing at attention during the service. 

Two soldiers assisted him from the field. 

The service was broadcast over the Edmonton Journal’s station, 

CJCA, Following the singing of the national anthem the veterans 

marched back to the King Edward hotel, where the annual church parade 

dinner was held at 12:30 p.m. 

Members on Church Parade 

“A” Coy—C. S. Merrit, 30 Derwas Court, 121 street; H. Clift, 10557 

109 street; O. Muckleston, 10924 126 street; Hy. Hind, 10015 80 avenue; 

H. Hume, 8903 88 avenue; W. Mair, 10620 123 street; J. Ledingham, 

11935 91 street; S. Cunnington, 10235 116 street; Geo. L. Adkins, 

Westlock, Alberta; J. Diamond, 9250 92 street; Jas. C. Thompson, 9610 

139 street; R. Barcroft, 10405 147 street; G. Butler, 10629 109 street; L. 

Farley (624326); T. Higginson, 12006 87 street; J. W. H. Williams, 

11149 64 street; S. W. Hately, R.R. 2, Ardrossan, Alberta; W. Dunn, 

11917 94th street; A. Harvey, 

R.R. 2, Ardrossan, Alberta; A. Potter, 9841 85 avenue; J. Chorley, 

11748 95th street; W. Collins, Elizabeth Court; R. W. Speers, 209 

Northern Investment Bldg.; Geo. E. Gleave, Post Office Bldg.; J. L. 

Stone, 24 Rene Le Marchand Man.; R. C. Arthurs, 10123 11 street; G. L. 

Hudson, 10938 88 avenue. 

“C” Coy. - A. Black, Ponoka, Alberta; S. Parsons, 11712 94A street; 

H. Knowles, 10908 71 avenue; H. Smith, 9528 101A avenue; Angus Mc- 

kinnon, Kamloops, B.C.; Neil Campbell, 14 Kirkpatrick Blk.; R. V. 

Patterson, Vegreville, Alberta; Geo. Pendleton, 10159 119 street; J. P. 

O’Doherty, Holden, Alberta; H. Magee, 11732 85 street; D. Keating, 

11422 122 street; W. E. Rose, 316 Tegler Bldg.; N. H. Jones, 11252 125 

street; Geo. D. Hunt, 10912 123 street; P. P. Muirhead, 10003 96 avenue; 

L. Salvino, Stanley Cafe, 101 street; D. Gilchrist, 8012 110 street; J. N. 

Wigham, 11303 67 street; J. B, Mair, 9542 Jasper avenue; A. H. Patrick, 

10128 87 street; W. Weir, 12508 128 street; A. Greig, 10124 107 avenue; 

J. Brady, Luscar, Alberta, G. P. Oldroyd. 

“B” Coy. — Col. A. H. Elliott, 12728 112 street; W. Hunter, 9816 

89 avenue; T, Robb, 10326 93 street; Geo. Brown, 9806 88 avenue; F. 

Stewart, 11216 67 street; G. L. Lyons, 10723 111 street; J. McMillan, 

3046 5th street S.W. Calgary; J. Smith, 9104 77 avenue; C. Skov, 10985 

126 street; J. A. Edwards, 10714 110 street; L. S. Hitchcock, 114 avenue 

and 44 street, Beverly; W. J. Hill, 10908 95 street; A. Collins, 10019 119 

street; S. E. Southern, 7902 80 avenue; A. Gill, Spedden, Alberta; C. Hill, 

Fairview Hotel; B. J. Tingstad, 7931 112 avenue; W. Pringle, 10721 116 

street; H. O. Palmer, 11306 94 street; R. Law, R.R. 3, Strathcona; J. 

Morris, R.R. 3, Strathcona; R. J. Gray, 11607 71 street; W. D. Gavin, 

11837 125 street; T. Booker, 9927 81 avenue; Sgt. J. Farrugia, 12106 92 

street (with Colour Party); J. Robbie, 11211 71 street (with band); A. 

Thomson, 11915 123 street (with Pipe Band); A. Little, Bobtail Reserve, 

Ponoka; L. Smith, 10216 109 street. 

“D” Coy. — Miles Palmer, 10547 127 street; G. Woodburn, 9750 92 

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

McCormick, 10615 84 street; A. Hadgkiss, Wolf Creek, Alberta; S. 

Hancock, 3 Mill Creek; C. G. Hall, 12716 116 street; R. C. Reilly, 11422 

94 street; H. Stonehewer, 10022 103 street; W. H. Ramshaw, 9718 76 

avenue; M. R. Williams, 7708 96 street; C. Kinross, V.C., Lougheed, 

Alberta; W. Hutchinson, 11140 123 street; A. Fletcher, 10459 66 avenue; 

A. G. Rowland, Wetaskiwin, Alberta; C. Vaughan, 10564 81 avenue; F. 

T. Pinnell, 10845 86 avenue; A. Carter, Stony Plain, Alberta; H. E. 

Balfour, 11114 87 avenue; C. H. Holmes, 9744 84 avenue; C. F. 

Wampler, 10525 83 avenue; H. B. Clow, 229 8th avenue N.W. Calgary; 

J. E. Henderson, 2 Devonshire Apts.; C. B. Mathison, 10017 123 street; 

C. W. A. Dawes, 10733 106 street; H. L. Whiteside, North Edmonton 

P.O.; L. G. Brown, 11131 98 avenue; W. Wingfield, 9848 83 avenue; A. 

B. Ansell, 9514 100 street; J. J. Blewett, c/o Civic Blk.; A. M. 

MacDonald, Gainer’s Ltd.; H. J. Jolleff, Calmar, Alberta; W. K. 

MacDonald, 11839 93 street; R. M. Callendar, 12514 114 avenue; T. A. 

Morfitt, 8717 92A avenue; J. E. Billingsley, 12040 95 street; A. L. Smith, 

9020 99 street. 

Headquarters—W. Belcher; Gen, W. A. Griesbach, C.B., C.M.G.; 

Earle Hay; Matt Gibbons.
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NINTH ANNUAL CHURCH PARADE 49TH BATTALION (E.R.) ASSOCIATION 
 

 
 

Views of the impressive church paraded, 300 strong, to the 

Parliament building grounds, July 21st. Below shows the 

parade moving west on Jasper venue headed by the band 

of the Edmonton Regiment, our perpetuating unit, 

followed by general Griesbach, Major Arthurs, Lieut. Col. 

P.L. Debney, M.M., the new Officer Commanding the 

Edmonton Regiment, and the head of “D” Company, which 

led off the parade. In the center layout is shown part of “D” 

and “A” Companies, the escort furnished by the 

perpetuating unit. Capt. G.G. Reynold, 49h Battalion 

association Chaplain preaching the sermon. Inset in the top 

corner is Major W.G. Stillman and the color party. 
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OFFICIAL REPORT OF VIMY RIDGE 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 is the official report of the attack on Vimy Ridge, April 9-

15, 1917, For most of the remaining engagements the magazine will 

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

—The Editor. 

 

Headquarters, 49th Canadian Battalion,  

(Edmonton Rgt.) 

April 15th, 1917. 

The G.O.C., 

7TH CANADIAN INFANTRY BRIGADE. 

Sir, 

I have the honour to submit herewith, my report on the 

operations carried out by this Battalion between 5:30 a.m. the 9th 

inst. and 10:30 a.m. the 14th inst. 

A. Attach hereto the following documents: — 

1. All messages received by me. 

2. Copies of all messages sent by me. 

3. Reports, etc. 

4.  
A. Preparation 

Assembly and Assembly Area. Satisfactory, the tunnels were 

invaluable. 

Equipment. Satisfactory. 

Stores carried. Satisfactory. 

Rations and Water. Satisfactory. Every man should have at least 

48 hours rations on his person. 

Medical Arrangements. Clearing wounded was excellent, owing 

largely to the construction of light trollies line to Regimental Aid 

Posts and the fact that these were undamaged by shell fire. Every 

Aid Post, should, if possible, have a way in and a way out to avoid 

congestion. There should be more Stretchers in the Forward Area. 

Wind. Generally westerly. 

 
B. Narrative 

5:30 a.m. April 9th. The following Platoons of this Battalion 

went over the top with the Assaulting Battalions of the Brigade as 

follows: Lieut. J. M. Scott with No. 4 Platoon and 1 Sect. No. 1 Pla-

toon; Lieut. R. C. Ames with No. 3 Platoon and 1 Sect. No. 1 

Platoon (Mopped Up for 42nd Bn. R. H. C.). 

5:30 a.m. April 9th. Lieut. A. R. Mercer with No. 6 Platoon; 

Lieut. E. J. VanPatten with No. 8 Platoon; (Mopped up for R.C.R.). 

Lieut. W. W. Lowery with No. 5 Platoon; Lieut. C. F. Lyall with 

No. 7 Platoon; (Mopped up for P.P.C.L.I.). Lieut. H. Pope Hennessy 

with No. 2 Platoon and 2 Sections No. 1 Platoon carried 

ammunition for the 7th Brigade Stokes Gun Battery. 

6:00 a.m. On orders from 7th Canadian Infantry Brigade detailed 

No. 11 Platoon “C” Company under Lieut. L. D. Foster to report to 

O.C. P.P.C.L.I. to act as escort to prisoners. 

7:30 a.m. Pte. Mousty, “A” Coy. reported that first objective was 

reached and that retaliatory enemy shell fire on Crater Line was 

considerable. 

7:35 a.m. No. 436826 Pte. S. Campbell, “A” Coy. arrived at 

Machine Gun Fort with a German Officer as prisoner. 

7:50 a.m. A report was received from Lieut. W. W. Lowery sent 

from Famine Trench at 6:12 a.m. that his Platoon had reached 

Famine Trench without opposition. 

8:05 a.m. Lieut. A. R. Mercer passed through Dressing Station 

severely wounded. 

8:30 a.m. Report arrived from Brigade that Staff Captain had 

located a Forward Brigade Report Centre at junction Blue and 

Famine Trenches. 

8:45 a.m. A verbal report that enemy were assembling for a 

counterattack was received whereupon Major C. Y. Weaver was 

sent forward to report to O.C. R.C.R. to find out if any assistance 

was required. 

9:05 a.m. 4 Men were detailed to report to O. C. Regimental Aid 

Post as escort to prisoners. 

9:20 a.m. Detailed 2 Lewis Guns “A” Coy. to report to Major 

Norsworthy, O.C. 42nd Bttn. R.H.C. in Subway. 

9:25 a.m. Pte. McConnell reported to Battalion Headquarters 

with receipt for ten prisoners which he had turned over to 2nd Can. 

Div. H.Q. 

9:28 a.m. Wired Major Boyle at Villers Au Bois to send up 

remaining two guns at once. 

9:40 a.m. Lieut. C. F. Lyall reported that his Platoon No. 7, had 

completed mopping up for P.P.C.L.I. and were now Stretcher-

bearing. 

9:47 a.m. Wired Major Weaver that a Platoon of “C” Coy. had 

reported to R.C.R. and a further Platoon “C” Coy. to 42nd. Bttn. 

R.H.C. 

10:15 a.m. Detailed 3 Men “B” Coy. to report to Major Weaver 

as Runners. 

10:20 a.m. Corpl. Henderson “D” Coy. detailed to escort 

German Officers to Divisional Headquarter. 

10:40 a.m. Major Weaver wired that Capt. G. D. Hunt with No. 

12 Platoon and Major J. R. Lowery with No. 10 Platoon had moved 

forward to reinforce right Coy. R.C.R. and that one Platoon “D” 

Coy. under Lieut. G. E. Patterson had gone to reinforce 42nd 

Battalion. 

10:45 a.m. Lieut. W. G. B. Martin was ordered to proceed to 

head of tunnel to see that all parties moving forward carried 

stretchers and ammunition. 

Lieut. O. P. Arkless proceeded to 2nd Canadian Division 

Headquarters La Targette to head off prisoners under escort and see 

that receipts were secured. 

11:00 a.m. Capt. Wallace, M.O. 49th Battn., reported that things 

were going well at Regimental Aid Post. 

Lieut.-Col. W. C. Hill, R.C.R., reported that he was using 

Moppers Up as Carrying Parties and expressed his thanks. 

11:05 a.m. Runner from Lieut. Van Patten reports that Mopping 

Up is complete and Platoon now garrisoning Farthing Trench. 

11:15 a.m. Lieut. A. W. Owen reported that Lieut. L. D. Foster 

had returned from P.P.C.L.I. front line to carry ammunition and that 

P.P.C.L.I. had dug in about 100 yards in advance of La Folie Wood. 

11:16 a.m. Lieut. G. C. Mead with balance “B” Coy. (20 men) 

proceeded to enemy’s original front line to make sure that all dug 

outs were mopped up. 
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11:30 a.m. Corpl. A. G. Batt. (Signal Section) reported that in 

conjunction with P.P.C.L.I. Signal Sergeant he had endeavored to 

establish communication with front line but that the line was being 

destroyed by shell fire. 

12:20 p.m. Lieut. A. E. McKay in command of No. 15 and 16 

Platoons reported to Advanced Brigade Report Centre (Capt. Wallis) 

with tools, bombs, and ammunition. 

12:50 p.m. Lieut. H. Pope-Hennessy reported that his party was 

still carrying Stokes Gun Ammunition. 

1:10 p.m. Lieut. Van Patten reported that his party had completed 

the mopping up and were now carrying on with Stretcher parties and 

carrying ammunition. 

2:10 p.m. Report received from Lieut. Burnham 7th M.G. Coy. 

that Capt. Hunt, 2 Sergeants, and 3 Other ranks of 49th Battn. were 

badly wounded in Famine Trench and a Stretcher Party under Lieut. 

J. R. Ferris was organized to bring them in. 

2:15 Every available man is now engaged in carrying stretchers, 

water, ammunition, and material to new front line. 

2:30 p.m. Major MacLeod was ordered to send up as soon as 

possible all available men at rear to be used as carriers and man 

outpost Lewis Guns under Major Boyle. 

3:20 p.m. Instructed O.C. “D” Coy. to send up Colt Gun and crew 

to P.P.C.L.I. Headquarters and O.C. “C” Coy. to send two Lewis 

Guns and crews to R.C.R. Headquarters forthwith. 

4:25 p.m. Lieut. J. M. Scott with his mopping up party reported to 

Battalion Headquarters having completed his mopping up. 

4:30 p.m. Lieut. R. C. Ames reported to Battalion Headquarters 

for food and hot drinks preparatory to reporting back to 42nd 

Battalion. 

5:00 p.m. Major J. R. Lowery, Capt. G. D. Hunt, Sergt. Dowdall 

and 20 other ranks evacuated wounded to Dressing Station. 

7:15 p.m. Advised O.C. 42nd Battn. R.H.C. that 2 Platoons “A” 

Coy. would proceed to Loop in Subway with 2 extra Guns to-night. 

7:35 p.m. Party of 14 men “A” Coy carried water to P.P.C.L.I. 2 

Platoons “A” Coy. with 1 Lewis and 1 Colt Gun, and ammunition 

reported to 42nd Battn. in Subway Loop. 

Capt. Travers with rations reported at Battalion Headquarters and 

issued same to all Companies. 

Major M. L. Boyle with 46 O.R.’s and 1 Colt and 1 Lewis Gun 

reported to Battalion Headquarters. 

10:15 p.m. Report received from Rear Battn. H.Q. that Lieut. A. 

R. Mercer died of wounds. 

10:30 p.m. Disposition of Companies: 

“A” Coy. Loop at head of Grange Subway (Work Parties with 

42nd Bn.) 

“B” Coy. 3 Platoons Machine Gun Fort. 1 Platoon Dug-outs 

junction Cross and Quarries. 

“C” Coy. Grange Subway, 2 Platoons support R.C.R. 

“D” Coy. Grange Subway. 

Casualties to date approximately 50 all ranks. 10:30 p.m., April 

9th to 7:30 a.m., April 10th. Quiet during night all ranks resting as 

much as possible. 

8:30 a.m. April 10th. Party of 25 men from “C” Coy. reported to 

42nd Battalion to carry ammunition. 

8:45 a.m. Small parties “B” and “D” Coys, carrying stretchers and 

bringing in wounded. 

Parties consisting each of 1 Officer and 25 Other Ranks “B” Coy. 

reported to R.C.R., P.P.C.L.I. and 42nd Battns with stretchers to carry 

out wounded. 

1:00 p.m. C.O. held conference with Company Commanders at 

Battalion Headquarters to discuss possible forward move of Battalion 

in view of enemy retirement, strength, condition, and disposition of 

Coys. Orders issued to have all ranks equipped with rations, water, 

ammunition, etc. 

2:00 p.m. Instructions received from 7th Can. Inf. Bde. to push 

forward a Reconnaissance Patrol to Bois Du Champ Pourr and La 

Chaudière with a view to gaining touch with the enemy and ascertain 

his strength and disposition. “D” Coy. in command of Major Winser 

(less 2 Platoons) detailed to leave at 4 p.m. for this purpose. 

Remainder of Battalion held equipped in instant readiness for 

further forward move. 

Two Platoons of “C” Coy. sent forward as carriers of Stokes 

Ammunition. 

4 p.m. Major Winser proceeded with 2 Platoons “D” Coy. to make 

Reconnaissance Patrol. 

7 p.m. Captain O. Travers reported with rations. 

8:15 p.m. Major Winser reported his reconnaissance patrol back. 

Patrols reached about 100 yards in advance of our Advanced Posts 

and met with serious opposition the foot of La Folie Wood being 

strongly held. Several casualties to this party including Lieut. J. L. 

Irwin and Lieut. G. E. Patterson. All casualties evacuated. A Lewis 

Machine Gun accompanying the patrol opened fire and caused many 

enemy casualties. Sgt. Major Robt. Wyndham of “D” Coy. handled 

this gun with great coolness and effect. 

8:30 p.m. The above information was reported to the G.O.C. 

9:00 p.m. 3 Platoons of “B” Coy. carried Stokes Gun Ammunition 

to front line in charge of Lieut. W. G. B. Martin. 

1:00 a.m. April 11th. Lieut. J. G. Downton reported from Rear. 

1:00 a.m. to 11:00 a.m. April 11th. Battalion resting as far as 

possible preparatory to taking over front line. 

11:00 a.m. Advance parties proceeded to look over front line held 

by R.C.R., P.P.C.L.I., and 42nd Battns. 

4:00 p.m. Battalion moved to the relief of the remaining 

Battalions of the Brigade taking over the left half sub-section of the 

Brigade Frontage and the 58th Battn. (9th Brigade) taking over the 

right half sub-section; the following being the disposition: 

“A” Coy. Left half of P.P.C.L.I. frontage and 

S.P. 6. 

“B” Coy. Right half of frontage occupied by 42nd Can. Battn. 

“D” Coy. Left half of frontage occupied by 42nd Can. Battn. and 

S.P. 7. 

“C” Coy. Support Line in rear of Strong Points known as Black 

Line. 

Forward Battalion Headquarters at Junction of Blue and Famine 

Trenches. 

Rear Battalion Headquarters, head of Grange Subway. 

8:30 p.m. April 11th. Relief completed. Lieut. Van Patten, “B” 

Coy. wounded whilst carrying out the relief. 

12:30 a.m. April 12th. Captain Stephenson (Chaplain (reported.) 

4:00 a.m. Lieut. J. H. M. Emsley, “C” Coy. reported from Rear 

and joined his company. 

Work done night April 11-12. Front and Support Lines cleaned 

up.
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Trenches fire stopped. Communication Trench dug between 

front line and Blue Trench. Post established at S.23.a.00.35, about 

40 yards in front of our firing line and deepened the Communicating 

Trench thereto, manned post with Lewis Gun and Rifle Grenadiers. 

Enemy snipers very active from Bloater Trench and the direction 

of Petit Vimy. 

11:30 a.m. Patrol under Lieut. J. G. Downton went out in front of 

line but was forced in on account of our own artillery fire. 

12:00 noon. 7th Canadian Infantry Brigade handed over 

command to 9th Canadian Infantry Brigade, the 49th Can. Battn. 

remaining under command of 9th Canadian Infantry Brigade pending 

relief. 

12:30 p.m. Sgt. Holloway (Scout Sergeant) reports that 58th Can. 

Battn. is well forward and that Bracken Trench is unoccupied. 

12:55 p.m. Lieut. H. H. Louis, ordered to report at once to 

Advanced Battalion Headquarters with Platoon equipped as a battle 

patrol with bomb rifle grenades, etc., to do reconnaissance work. 

2:35 p.m. Lieut. C. F. Lyall ordered to take a Platoon of “B” Coy. 

to “B” Coy. H.Q. equipped in battle order. 

2:57 p.m. Brigade advise our Divisional Artillery not shooting on 

our Front and have advised Division on Left of short shooting. 

3:20 p.m. O.C.’s, “C”, “D” Coys, and No. 3 Platoon “A” Coy. 

ordered to have all men stand ready to move forward when wanted. 

4 :00 p.m. Arranged to have the two Platoons in reserve in Pylones 

Trench with Lieuts. Lowery and Scott report to Rear Battalion 

Headquarters ready for emergencies and to be utilized for carrying 

rations to Line. 

4:12 p.m. Capt. Stephenson reported to Advanced Brigade as 

Liaison Officer pending arrival of Lieut. H. Pope-Hennessy. 

4:15 p.m. O.C. reports we have 50 men in Bracken Trench from 

S.23.a.6.5. to S.23.a.5.7. Also one platoon in trench at foot of wood 

left of Staubwasser. 

4:20 p.m. Brigade advised as to situation and that we are sending 

2 more Platoons to Bracken Trench. 

4:29 p.m. Major M. L. Boyle advised the 85th Can. Battn. of our 

present position and that we desire the 85th Can. Battn. to clear 

Blighty and Boy Trenches to Bracken Trench and to join up with our 

men. Also to warn their artillery of our present position. 

4:40 p.m. Could not get Brigade by telephone to shut off 4th 

Divisional Artillery. 

5:16 p.m. Runner reports Lieut. H. H. Louis wounded, and 

Platoon connected up with “B” Coy. Machine Gun in the Trench. 

5:20 p.m. Message received from Sgt. Cantin confirming above. 

Lieut. J. H. M. Emsley ordered to go forward with Stretcher Party 

and take command of Platoon. 

5:25 p.m. Lt.-Col. Palmer reports sniping very heavy from Bloater 

Trench and that we are unable to push any patrols farther forward. 

5:45 p.m. Lieut. H. Pope-Hennessy relieves Capt. Stephenson as 

Liaison Officer. 

5:46 p.m. Advised by 9th Canadian Infantry Brigade that 

operation discussed this morning is postponed. 

5:50 p.m. Wired Rear Battn. Headquarters to have Lieuts. S. J. 

Davies and T. B. Malone report to Rear Hqrs. Grange Subway to-

night. 

5:55 p.m. Capt. Stephenson reports himself relieved and leaves 

for Rear Battn. Hqrs. Grange Subway. 

6:03 p.m. Brigade advised that sniping heavy from Bloater and 

that patrols cannot be pushed further forward. 

7:40 p.m. Lieut. J. H. M. Emsley reports that his party is with part 

of Lieut. Louis’s Platoon in German Red Cross Dug-out and is unable 

to send Stretcher-bearers forward for Lieut. Louis until dark. 

7:55 p.m. Lieut. J. G. Downton reports Bloater Trench heavily 

manned by enemy. 

9:00 p.m. Instructions received from 9th Canadian Infantry 

Brigade that the 43rd Can. Battn. would relieve the 49th Can. Battn. 

on the night 12/1.3 April, the 49th Can. Battn. taking over Billets in 

support vacated by the 43rd Canadian Battalion. 

10:00 p.m. April 12th to 6:00 a.m. April 13th. Battalion relieved 

by the 43rd Can. Battn. in front Line area, “A” Coy. relieved by 3:50 

a.m., “B” Coy. relieved by 4:35 a.m., “D” Coy. relieved by 4:40 a.m., 

“C” Coy. relieved by 5:35 a.m. when Relief was completed. 

10:00 p.m. April 12th to 6:00 a.m. April 13th. During the Tour of 

Duty in the Front Line excellent work was carried out by all ranks, 

especially good work being done by the following officers: Major E. 

S. Winser, Major M. L. Boyle, Lieut. W. G. B. Martin, Lieut. R. H. 

Louis, Lieut. J. E. Van Patten, Lieut, A. E. MacKay, Lieut. H. G. 

Nolan. 

6:00a.m. to 12 p.m. April 13th. Battalion resting in Support as 

follows: Hqrs. Head of Grange Sub-way; “A” Coy, Pylones Trench; 

“B” Coy, Pylones Trench; “C” Coy. Tunnel (Grange Subway); “D” 

Coy. 3 Platoons Grange Subway; 1 Platoon, Quarry Line. 

8:00 p.m. News received from 9th Can. Inf. Bde. that enemy is 

retreating Eastward. The Brigade is advancing towards the line Vimy 

Station to La Chaudiere S.18 Central. The Southern Divisional 

Boundry from Road Junction S.30.B.5.4. to Vimy Station exclusive. 

Northern Divisional Boundry Blunt and Blue at S.22.B.4.3. in 

straight line to La Chaudiere S.18 Central. 

2:00 a.m. April 14th. Lieut. R. H. Louis reported died of wounds. 

4:45 a.m. Reported that 60th Can. Battn. now in position from 

Vimy Station T.20.d.0.8. to Culvert T.13.D. Central to Chaudiere 

S.18 Central. Patrols have been sent out towards T.15 Central Bois 

De La Chaudiere and along the Lens-Arras Road towards Cyril 

Tren'ch. 

10:30 a.m. Instructions received from 9th Can. Inf. Bde. that the 

Battalion would return to Villers- Au-Bois this day. 

4:00 p.m. Battalion reached Suburban Huts Villers-Au-Bois 

independently by Companies. 

(Signed) R. H. Palmer, 

Lt.-Col. 

Cmdg. 49th Bn. (Edmonton Regt.) 
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“OUR EDITOR”, OFFICER COMMANDING THE “FORTY-NINER” 
 

Captain George D. Hunt is the editor of this great family paper. 

He is supposed to know all about what goes into our magazine but 

this is one time we are putting something over on the editor. A large 

number of our readers have asked for a picture of George and a 

write-up, so here it is. 

 

 
 

George Hunt has lived in Edmonton for the best part of twenty-

eight years. He has been in the newspaper and brokerage business 

when not otherwise engaged. In his young days he played hockey and 

lost an eye. Then he played football. One day he was playing in a 

match and was checked by a very famous player who a short time 

previously had broken a man’s neck in a game. The great man 

collared George about the head and George’s glass eye popped out. 

When the great man saw what he had done he fell to the ground in a 

faint. 

In 1915 he joined the 138th Battalion and was commissioned 

Lieutenant. Before the battalion sailed for England, he had gained his 

captaincy. Shortly after reaching England the 138th was broken up 

for drafting. George applied for transfer to the 49th and reverted to 

the rank of lieutenant. Shortly after his prayer was granted and on 

arrival at the front he was posted to “C” company then under the 

command of Captain “Wally” Owen. 

Then followed the usual routine. In and out of the line, fine 

weather and foul, tough days and some pretty good days. Then at 

Vimy Ridge on April 9th, 1917, a German shell came along and took 

off the front half of his left foot. Fortunately for George, some of the 

men standing around were able to testify that the wound was not self-

inflicted. Then back to Canada and demobilization. 

As Editor of this magazine George Hunt is a tower of strength. 

It looks like a life job for him and we all hope that it is and that it will 

be a long one. There are a lot of little things to know about getting 

out a paper like ours and George knows them all. Occasionally at the 

annual church parade he commands his old company and gets them 

all there with effortless ease, no small job as the old training days 

recede into the past. It is at social gatherings of the old hands that 

George really shines. He has an expansive smile and a vigorous 

handshake and a loud and not untuneful bass voice which makes 

“Adeline” sound like grand opera. 

He has a wife, a daughter and a son, both promising youngsters. 

He is gradually approaching the status of a “solid citizen”. He 

probably hasn’t an enemy in the whole world and a host of friends 

everywhere. 
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THE AMPUTATIONS’ ASSOCIATION CONVENTION IN SEPTEMBER 
 

 
Mrs. Morrison who covered the convention of the Amputation 

Association for the Magazine is the wife of our own “Barney” Morrison. 

Mrs. Morrison is the only active lady member of the Amps. Association, 

and very fittingly has been presented with a life membership. Mrs. 

Morrison is a native of Galt, Ontario, where her father, the late J. P. 

Jaffray, was owner and editor of the Galt “Reporter” for many years. She 

received early training as a nurse and soon after the outbreak of war 

enlisted with the French Red Cross, going Overseas in 1915. She served 

with distinction in a French hospital unit at points very close to the firing 

line. She was on duty at Adinkerke, near La Panne, Belgium, during a 

German air raid, and here suffered a wound in the foot from shell 

splinters which resulted in the amputation of the foot. Mrs. Morrison 

was presented by the French authorities with the Croix de Guerre and 

an additional Star for her most distinguished services, and she holds the 

great honour of being the first Canadian nurse to be awarded this medal. 

In addition to this she was awarded a special insignia in bronze for her 

long and distinguished service. 

Sunday Morning, September 15th, in the Edmonton Cemetery, at 

the stately Cross of Sacrifice encircled by row on row of soldier brave 

who have since the war passed to the King of Kings, stood “The 

Fragments of France” and their friends. 

The scene peaceful and reverent with the Spirit of The Greater Love 

smiling down, poppies red and gold of Flanders Fields bordering the 

spaces, shadows of the past and present communed. With faces 

towards the East our beloved padre led in singing “O God Our Help in 

Ages Past”, and repeated a simple prayer. The wreath in remembrance 

placed on the Cross, “The Last Post” sounded and then “Reveille” 

echoed through sacred and silent places stirred to thought, George 

Matheson’s great words: 

“There blossoms red, Life that shall endless be.” and Colonel George 

B. MacRae’s inspired challenge: 

“To you from failing hands we throw the torch, be yours to hold it 

high.” 

An hour later the “Fragments from France” marching to the strains 

of old time marches played by the 49th, Edmonton Regiment Band, 

paraded from the Macdonald Hotel to the MacDougall Church for the 

Memorial Service. Union Jack Flags were placed around the altar by the 

standard bearers of The Imperial Order Daughters of the Empire, and a 

wreath in Remembrance of members of the church who gave their lives 

was placed on the altar by Captain Eddie Baker, O.B.E., Reverend 

Captain Sidney Lambert, O.B.E., Dominion President of the Association 

and padre of Christie Street Military Hospital, Toronto, gave the address. 

His message and plea was for peace and goodwill toward all and re-

dedication of ourselves to the unfinished task to help end war among 

the nations of the world. 

Luncheon tendered by the Edmonton Branch preceded the formal 

opening ceremonies of the Convention at 3 o’clock in the Macdonald 

Hotel. Two minutes silence was observed. 

President W. S. Ross, Edmonton Branch, in the chair. 

His Honor, Lieutent-Governor W. L. Walsh was unable to be present 

but sent greetings of welcome to the convention. 

Honorable W. W. Cross, Alberta’s Minister of Health spoke on behalf 

of Premier Aberhart who was away in the East. 

His Worship Mayor Joseph Clark expressed the city’s official 

greetings of welcome. Captain George L. Hudson, B.E.S.L., brought 

greetings of the Veteran’s Organizations of the province and city. 

Mr. Tom Gardiner’s Trio and Mr. David Jones gave musical numbers 

throughout the programme and afternoon tea was served by the wives 

of the members of the branch. 

Monday Morning — Official opening, President Reverend Captain 

Sidney Lambert, O.B.E. presided. Address of welcome was given by 

Mayor Joseph Clark. 

Luncheon tendered the delegates by The Imperial Order Daughters 

of the Empire. Captain Lambert addressing the Municipal Chapter, and 

Miss Beatrice Crawford and Mrs. George L. Hudson contributing to the 

program. 

Banquet to delegates by the City of Edmonton, Mayor Joseph Clarke 

presiding, speakers of the evening were: Aiderman Hugh John 

Macdonald, A. Speakman, M.P., Red Deer; H. H. Cooper, and Captain 

Lambert. Mr. T. Mayo, Mr. William Townend, and Mr. J. Macalvinnie 

delighted the members with music and songs. 

Tuesday luncheon, Chamber of Commerce, Kiwanis Club, John 

Glenwright and Gyro Club acting as hosts. Speakers, Captain Lambert 

and Richard Myers. War time solos and community singing led by Mr. 

Edward McGarvey. 

Tuesday Evening. A wild duck dinner tendered 
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the delegates at the Shasta Cafe by Mr. John “Mike” Michaels. The 

nectar of the gods was served by the visiting fireman and community 

singing indulged in by all present. The troops night out. 

Wednesday noon. Luncheon tendered at the Macdonald Hotel by 

a citizen who is one of the troops. Mr. Edward McGarvey again 

singing the request of the boys. 

Wednesday evening. Banquet tendered by the Edmonton branch 

to delegates and their wives, honored guests of church, province, city, 

service clubs, veteran’s organizations and press. Two minutes 

silence, lights out, a curtain drawn back on the lighted platform to 

reveal the sculptor’s vision of the “Unknown Soldier”. The Last Post 

sounded and solemnized a Nation’s Call. 

Toast to the British Empire was proposed by the distinguished 

visitor, Rt. Hon. Sir Montague Barlow, Bart., P.C., K.B.E., and 

replied to by His Honor W. L. Walsh, Lieutenant-Governor of Al-

berta. Musical numbers were contributed by Mr. and Mrs. William 

Townend, Miss Ruth Morgan, Mr. William Crumb, Mrs. Mary Till, 

Miss Beatrice Crawford and Mr. Tom Gardiner’s Trio. 

Thus ended the annual convention of the “Amps” whose meetings 

held in some city of the Dominion each year, gather to a clean, clear-

cut program of four days, discussing soldiers and dependents causes, 

resolutions of branches, legislative rulings of pensions, employment 

of civilian reestablishment and handicap problems. The armless, 

legless, sightless and incapacitated must carry on. 

Edmonton honored these soldiers. Service, club members of the 

city contributed toward an artificial arm for a young girl in the city. 

The Macdonald staff state they have never seen or handled a happier, 

better natured conducted convention. 

Success of this convention was due to the Province, City, Chamber 

of Commerce, men and women’s service clubs, interested citizens, 

“esprit de corps” of the branch and their splendid advisory board, 

(Messrs. H. H. Cooper, Howard Stutchbury, Gerald O’Connor, John 

Glenwright and Mr. John “Mike” Michaels.) 

Minutes of the convention were under the able recording of Mrs. 

Richard Byron-Johnson. 

1936 Convention will be held in Winnipeg, at which Captain 

Lambert will mark his 14th year as Dominion President. Each year 

new friends are made and old ones greeted, sadly too, there are the 

vacant chairs and spaces and many spirited citizens who sent us away 

with a smile and kept the home fires burning in those dark days have 

now passed from our midst. 

 
THE SOUVENIR KING OF THE CORPS 

The “Forty Niner” is exceptionally fortunate in having available 

to it the services of George Brown, artist and cartoonist. One of the 

best cartoons he has ever done appears in this issue. All the cartoon 

work which has enlivened the pages of the Magazine since it was first 

published has been from the pen of George Brown. 

There probably are very few men in the Association who know 

anything about the activities of Brown during the war. 

Originally a member of “B” Company, the Scotch Company, 

under Major Dick Hardisty, Brown later transferred to the pioneer 

section where he succeeded J. McD. Scott as painter. It was Brown 

who built, painted and erected the crosses marking the graves of the 

first men of the battalion killed at Ypres. He early gained the name of 

“Souvenir King” in the battalion, due to his adeptness in the 

production of shell case souvenirs. His work in this respect eventually 

came under the notice of Brigadier General Macdonnell, then in 

command of the 7th. Brigade, for whom he produced a loving cup out 

of an eight-inch shell case. It had three handles and the badges of the 

four regiments were inlaid. The souvenir was suitably engraved. 

Later he produced a similar souvenir for General Lipsett, then 

commanding the Third Canadian Division. 

On his return from leave just before Passchendale he was required 

to report to Corps Headquarters, where he was set to work making 

four or five additional souvenirs of the same general character for 

Major General Currie, who presented them to each of his Divisional 

Commanders. Brown realizes this was a most fortunate assignment 

for him, for otherwise he most certainly would have been in the 

Passchendaele show with all the hazards that engagement entailed. 

His crowning achievement came later when His Royal Highness, 

the Prince of Wales, was attached to the Canadian Corps prior to 

Armistice. At the request of the Prince he made and engraved a cup 

for him, which no doubt the Prince now prizes. 

Brown is a member of the Canadian Society of Graphic Art, 

Toronto. He is an employee of the Alberta Government Telephones, 

Edmonton. 
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VANCOUVER BRANCH ACTIVITIES 
P. C. Wells, who succeeds J, L. Ward as Honorary Secretary of the 

49th Battalion Association, B. C. Branch, has contributed the following 

concerning the activities of that branch: 

Lieut. Colonel R. de L. Harwood, original commander of the 51st 

Battalion is Honorary Vice President of the British Columbia Branch of 

the Association. He is a life member. 

The B.C. Branch Association’s booth venture at the exhibition was a 

financial failure, notwithstanding the energy put into the enterprise. It has 

served as a lesson to our members and has been a big factor in uniting us 

even stronger than before. 

We now have a new home for all our meetings. Meetings are held the 

first Wednesday of each month. In the hall we have tables, chairs, light, 

heat and other accommodations all free of charge for the period of one 

year. The hall has ample space for whist drives and socials, one of which 

was held on November 6th. We came out over $17.00 to the good. 

It may be of interest to you to know that we have registered on our 

books in Vancouver alone over one hundred and ten members and only 

today I learned of three other Forty Niners in the city. We immediately 

put out our drag net in the hope of bringing them into the fold. 

Our last two meetings held in September and October were very 

active and the spirit shown was encouraging. Our attendance was close 

to fifty on each occasion. We made an appeal for assistance in our 

financial crisis at the October meeting and we had an open collection of 

$9.45, payments of dues $6.00 and personal loans of over $200.00. Since 

September we have held six executive meetings. The meetings are held 

in the homes of the executive members in turn. On these occasions after 

the business is completed refreshments are served. 

We are now putting on a Christmas draw and have distributed over 

thirty-five books, twenty-five tickets each. Reports indicate great activity 

on the part of our sellers, who, of course, are members. Some are now 

working on their second book. Our objective is to acquire one hundred 

bucks. 

Our Ladies’ Auxiliary is progressing very favorably. It started with a 

membership of seven .and at the last meeting had increased to seventeen. 

Meetings are held the last Wednesday in each month. I may say the 

Auxiliary is a very active group. They are very good sports and our men’s 

branch feel we would be only “half there” without them. They just 

recently held a house whist drive and netted $15.00 profit. Inspired "by 

this initial success a second house whist drive has been arranged for later 

in the year. 

The address of the president of the association, Jack Bowling, is 324 

Second Street, North Vancouver, and that of the secretary, P. C. Wells, 

45 19th Avenue West, Vancouver. 

The Vancouver Branch sends cordial greeting to members of the 

parent association and extends an invitation to any 49er to visit the B.C. 

branch when at the Coast. 

46TH BATTALION ASSOCIATION 

One of the most recent battalion associations to be organized is that 

of the 46th, which has headquarters at Moose Jaw. George Tomlinson is 

the president. While here in October, Mr. Tomlinson met Edmonton ex-

members of the battalion in the Memorial Hall. 

ACTIVITIES OF THE EASTERN BRANCH 
The following is a survey of the branch activities since you went to 

press in July. 

I am very pleased to say that the members who are active are very 

active. We have one outstanding worker who should be specially 

mentioned for his untiring work, Roy Dobson. Dobson is our voting 

delegate to the Canadian Corps and delegate to the Welfare and 

Unemployment Committee of the Corps. He is also untiring in general 

work and visits the hospital frequently. Another worker in the same 

category is Lieut. Ottewell. 

On Saturday, August 24th, the Battalion lined up on its “markers” to 

take part in the Warriors’ Day Parade, this being the day set aside for 

Warriors by the Canadian National Exhibition. 

The Battalion was well represented, there being thirty of the old 

members present. As usual the Seventh Brigade lined up in its old 

formation, R.C.R., P.P.C.L.I., and 42nd and 49th. 

The Corps “fell in” in front of Fort York Armouries, marching 

through Prince’s Gates to the main band stand, where the parade was 

dismissed. The salute was taken by the Lieut.-Governor of Ontario. 

Twenty thousand Vets parading with the Canadian Corps in Ontario. 

Branch Pension Committee 

This committee was formed to work with the Corps to assist any of 

our members with their pensions. The committee comprising Lieut. 

Ottewell and Dr. G. E. Bell, is commencing to function, one case being 

successful, and a 30% pension granted. Other cases are pending. The 

work of Lieut. Ottewell is very outstanding and worthy of very special 

mention. This committee works gratis and our thanks is extended to them. 

On several occasions the executive committee has met to discuss 

problems and has been successful in dealing with organizations and 

welfare. Shortly after the elections of officers, which takes place on 

January 4th, a joint meeting is to be called of the Executives of the 

Brigade to discuss the formation of a 7th Brigade Club. 

Our quarterly meeting was held in Hamilton on Saturday. October 

12th, about 20 being present. Fifteen came down from Toronto in Cars. 

Our host was Major Greenfield and as usual we enjoyed a happy and 

pleasant get-together; our host being elected to the chair. Arrangements 

for the annual dinner which will be held on January 4th at the Carls Rite 

Hotel, Toronto, were left in the hands of the Secretary. 

The meeting broke up about mid-night. Our thanks is again due Major 

Greenfield for the successful dinner at Hamilton, which was mainly due 

to his efforts. 

At the annual dinner we shall have as guest one of the Corps Council 

who will present the branch with its membership in the Corps. The 

certificate is nicely framed. 

Several of our members have been in hospital this summer, among 

them: J. Edmonds, T. Knight, A. K. Walls, C. R. Jones. We are pleased 

to say that A. K. Walls and C. R. Jones are now out, and we hope to be 

able shortly to report similar progress in respect to Edmonds and Knight. 

From the Eastern Branch to the newly formed Vancouver Branch we 

extend our greetings and wish them every success. 

Cecil R. Jones, Sec. Eastern Branch. 
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49TH BATTALION MASCOT —By Private A. Mason, “D” Coy. 

“I have been requested by certain members of this battalion to 

contribute an account of my experiences as keeper of the battalion 

Mascot, and of the trials and tribulations which befell him on his trip 

to the Zoo. 

“In the first place, let me state that the idea of loaning him to the 

Zoo was suggested by our worthy C. O., and was agreed to by all 

concerned. He had developed such growing powers that if we had 

taken him to France with us there would have been no chance of the 

49th doing anything for distinction, as he would no doubt have 

reached Berlin in a ‘busting’ condition. 

“Lestock, as he was named, was given to us by 

 

The Mascot in England 

 

 
 
Left to Right: Adam Mason 432527, author of the accompanying story; Lieut. Daniel 

Richard Smith, Major Henry Edward Daniels, and Capt. Harold Drabble. 

 

the station agent of Lestock, Sask., a depot passed on our way from 

Edmonton. When we first handled him, he was just a babe, having to 

be fed with a bottle. He had his trials in England with different 

ailments, but in spite of the assistance of the M.O. and his orderlies, 

and all the different advice that was given gratis, he survived the 

various ordeals, and to-day he is the only representative of the 49th 

Battalion in the Regent’s Park Zoo, (Thank You.— Editor) Think, 

fellows, what an honour to have an ambassador there! 

“Our journey to the Zoo was full of excitement. After being 

paraded before the C.O. for the necessary papers, etc., we took our 

departure for London, leaving the camp about 10:30 a.m., Friday, 

September 9, all the boys being sorry to lose him. Our first exciting 

adventure was to receive a free ride to the station in a civilian’s buzz 

wagon (exciting owing to the fact that it was a free ride). We arrived 

at Shorncliffe station, and then the fun started. 

“The ticket collector, not knowing to which end of the chain the 

mascot was tied, demanded two tickets. Naturally, being of a frugal 

turn of mind, and Scotch, I objected, and asked him if they classed 

dogs with human beings. He retaliated by saying that personally he 

could hardly realize the difference in this case, and so he would 

condescend to compromise matters by allowing one of us to travel 

half fare. 

“Proceeding to the platform we were met by a kindhearted 

gentleman, who offered us both refreshments. I and the mascot could 

not well refuse such an offer. We partook of the hospitality offered to 

us, and, although we had nothing stronger than milk, Lestock began 

to stir up a rough house by jumping on the counter and demolishing 

some china and scaring almost to death the sweet girl who slings the 

biscuits. I remonstrated with him about his 
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awful conduct, and after a little arguing he agreed it was better to behave. 

“Nothing exciting on the journey occurred owing to the sleepy mode 

of progressing. We arrived at Charing Cross, a station so well known to 

the 49th. On emerging from the train I was at once surrounded by a crowd 

of awe-stricken people. After a little hustling we eventually arrived in the 

street, and then things began to hum. 

“Pedestrian traffic was held up in several places; several offers were 

made to buy him. I replied, ‘Millions would not buy him from the 49th.’ 

Two or three young ladies picked him up, stroked his back, and gave him 

chocolate—in fact, he was monarch of all he surveyed. Whether the fact 

had been announced that we were on the way I know not, but all of a 

sudden while walking up Oxford Circus, I was suddenly confronted by 

what looked like a hundred cameras, and that called for a halt. I then came 

to the conclusion that it was best to ride if I wanted to get. to the Zoo. So, 

after making lots of enquiries, I made my way back to the place where I 

started in London, and there I tried to take the tube to Regent’s Park. On 

my arrival at the tube railway office I was informed that dogs were not 

allowed to ride on the trains. I remonstrated with the fellow, but he 

refused to agree, and told me to try the ’bus. I followed his advice, and 

on boarding I was again told the same thing. Lestock evidently overhead 

the conversation, for he refused to move. I told the conductor to try and 

persuade him to come with me, but nothing doing; he was too scared. 

“However, when I saw that it was going to injure his trade I used 

discretion, and made myself scarce. Again the mascot and I started our 

wanderings. By this time we were “somewhere” in London. I hailed a 

taxi, and asked if he would be willing to take me and my dog to the zoo 

for a remuneration. And, say, the way the clock began to tick up the bill 

was something fierce. We arrived at the zoo in course of time, and after 

going through certain preliminaries we were admitted to the sanctum of 

the newcomers, where the mascot was entered on the books, given a room 

in the animal’s quarters, and after discussing his good points with the 

keeper I bid him a fond and sorrowing farewell. 

“I may state here that the keeper’s report was to the effect that he was 

a fine specimen and in the best of health. When we return to England he 

will be handed over to the 49th, who will take him back to Canada with 

them. I visited the Zoo on both the remaining days I was in London, and 

every time I find my pal as tame as ever and seemingly very pleased to 

see me. He will find a place in 

 

the Zoo, where he will be known as “The Mascot of the 49th Battalion 

C.E.F.’ to the public of London. Already he has been visited by numerous 

friends, who have written me to the effect that he is as friendly as he is 

good-looking. 

“Let me take this opportunity of thanking “D” Company cooks for 

the meat they supplied, also the sergeant’s mess for the milk freely 

offered, and to the boys in general for treating him with so much 

consideration and kindness whenever he was in the different companies’ 

lines. He was a great favourite with our Colonel and officers and seeing 

recognition was given to ‘Lestock’ by one and all it became a work of 

pleasure and also honour to be allowed to look after him. Thus we will 

leave this story, to be finished after the 49th return from the field of battle, 

when, having done their duty like men, they will claim their own—yes, 

even ‘Lestock’.” 

By Private A. Mason, “D” Coy., reprinted from Volume 1, No. 2, 

Forty-Niner Magazine. 

WHO KNOWS ABOUT STRICKLAND? 

Art Wakelyn, Pensions Advocate, Veterans’ Bureau, 517 8th Avenue 

West, Calgary, has written to the Association for information concerning 

the late K. H. Strickland, Regimental No. 688136, an original 72nd man, 

who died December 1934. Strickland was hit by a nose cap on August 

8th, 1918. Any man who witnessed the occurence is requested to write to 

Mr. Wakelyn, advising him as far as possible of the details of Strickland’s 

injury. The matter is of importance in supporting the claim of his widow 

for a pension. 

WANTS COPY OF DONOVAN’S “VIMY” POEM 

Roy McNaught, Climax, Saskatchewan, writing to the Secretary of 

the Canadian Legion, Edmonton, which letter was forwarded to Earle 

Hay, Hon. Secretary, desires information concerning a poem entitled 

“Vimy” written by “Paddy” Donovan, of “D” Company. McNaught says 

at the time it was written he was a member of “D” Company and 

remembers Sergeant Keogh, Joseph Fairholm, Sergeant Reilly and C. F. 

Kinross, V.C. McNaught wants the poem to use at the next Vimy concert, 

which the Branch of the Legion at Climax holds on the 9th of April each 

year. If any member knows where a copy of this poem can be had will he 

kindly communicate with Earle Hay or Norman Arnold. 

COLONEL ELLIOTT CUSTOMS INSPECTOR 

The appointment of Colonel A. H. Elliott as Dominion Government 

Customs chief for Edmonton has been confirmed from Ottawa. Born in 

Ireland Colonel Elliott came to Edmonton in 1906. On the outbreak of 

war he enlisted with the 51st Battalion and served in France with the 49th. 

On his return in 1919 he rejoined the Customs Branch. He succeeds Mr. 

J. W. Shera, who retired in June. Colonel Elliott has since been acting 

chief and now his permanent appointment is confirmed. 

WORD OF KIDD AND BARRON 

R. A. Kidd, bugler, and of 14 Platoon, writes to say he was in hospital 

at Seattle from May until August when he was shipped to Shaughnessy 

at the coast. He expected to be returned to his home, 5401 Meridian Ave, 

Seattle, early in November. He says also that Perry Barron, “The Curly 

Wolf” was very sick in bed at Shaughnessy, being unable to move. He 

has since died.
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“CURLY WOLF” M.M. A NOTABLE CHARACTER IN THE 49th 
The man whose Nom de Guerre heads this epistle certainly needs 

no introduction to most of the earlier members of the 49th. He was 

an old soldier, having served in the American army. He always 

spoke as if he needed a cough lozenge and to hear him say deep 

down in his husky old throat when the weather was very cold, 

dismally wet or tropically hot “It’s a Curly Wolf” was to describe 

conditions aptly, without the necessity of cussing 

 

CURLY WOLF AND J. WALKER 

This snapshot was taken during the Spring of 1915 when the battalion was in 

training in Edmonton at the Exhibition Grounds. Walker was cook of “D” 

Company. ‘The Curly Wolf” was a member of 13 Platoon. 

blue. Of course if conditions were much worse it would be more 

correctly described by him as being a “Spikey backed hedgehog”. 

His normal tongue savored rather strongly of the sidewalks of New 

York, which would be easily bred in him, being, according to his 

own account, descended from Cockney forbears. 

Barrack life to him was rather irksome. He would rather go on 

pioneer fatigue a dozen times than do one guard duty, not that he 

could not do even that bugbear part of a soldier’s routine if stern 

duty and his orderly sergeant demanded it. To him a soldier’s life 

was mostly pleasure and sorrow—pleasure when off duty and the 

canteen would receive his little “mote” and sorrow when parade, 

fatigues, etc., called for his “Beam” of service. Nevertheless he 

could hit her with a smile and although he would “old soldier” out 

of duty if at all possible he was not a great nuisance to his N.C.O.’s 

and would do his trick with the best of them. He just put up with the 

training for service of this life as being a necessary evil in fitting 

him for the real stuff overseas. It is not known whether his civilian 

occupation was beer taster or not, but certain was it that he could 

sniff out the liquid department either ashore or afloat as well, if not 

better, than most. 

It was at Ypres the day of the battalion’s first big shelling—at the 

time we got more than we had to throw back—and a shell landed in 

the “booby” hatch and killed Goldstone of 18 Platoon and wounded 

one or two others that Perry put his head out of his own funk hole 

which had escaped the strafe and shouted out in huskiness, “Marker, 

signal a miss!” 

He was awarded the M.M. for his work in digging out General 

Griesbach when he was buried in a headquarters dugout on the 

Somme. 

During a bombardment of our trenches in the early stages of our 

garrison of Ypres Chaplain Ball who was up in the front line—

where he usually was—had the misfortune, some of the boys called 

it “Good Luck”, to be wounded. The late Colonel Weaver was 

helping him along the trench when they were met by Perry Barron 

and J. E. L. Jones who were returning from the cook house, having 

taken back a dixie. On seeing the chaplain the Curly Wolf threw up 

his hands and said: 

“My God, Sir, you’ve been hit.” 

“Yes, Barron.” 

“Well how are the boys going to get to Heaven now?” said Perry. 

On being wounded he was evacuated through Boulogne. While in 

hospital there he met one of the nurses who went across on the 

Metagama with us. She, having spotted his papers over the bed, 

introduced herself. Perry made inquiries as to the chances of making 

Blighty. She went away and returned with, the Colonel and another 

nurse. The Colonel stood by the bed with Barron’s papers and a pen 

in his hand, the nurses one on each side with an arm resting on his 

shoulders. The Colonel asked Perry: 

“Well what would you do in a case like this?” 

“Get busy with the pen, get busy with the pen,” replied Barron. 

—N. Arnold 
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OUR PERPETUATING UNIT —THE EDMONTON REGIMENT (49TH BN, C.E.F.) 
 
Edmonton, Alberta, joined the Empire on May 6th in a general 

celebration of the King’s Jubilee in which all naval and military units 

took part. 

With the assembly of the troops in the grounds of the Parliament 

Buildings, the feu de joie was fired, followed by an address from the 

Hon. W. L. Walsh, Lieutenant-Governor of Alberta, which was 

broadcast by loud speakers to the immense crowd of spectators. Then 

came the presentation of Jubilee medals, the recipients of the 

Edmonton Regiment (49th Battalion, C.E.F.) being as follows: 

Military list: Lt. Col. L. C. Harris, V.D.; Major P. L. Debney, 

M.M., (Commanding Officer); Coy. Sergt. Major A. G. Greene; 

Corp. J. M. Robertson; Private R. Girvan. 

Civil list: Major J. C. Thompson, (2nd in Command). 

The march past took place in front of the main entrance to the 

Buildings, the Lieutenant-Governor taking the salute. The 49th pipe 

band led the parade with the regimental band immediately preceding 

the unit. 

Regiment in Camp 

The battalion entrained for camp on Saturday, July 8th, just before 

midnight with Sarcee, near Calgary, as the destination. 

The weather all week which was ideal, carried an average 

temperature of about 90 degrees in the shade, a commodity which no 

one was ever able to discover. Sunday was spent settling into camp. 

The week following carried a very full syllabus of training with 

Tuesday, Thursday and Friday being reserved for platoon, company 

and battalion schemes respectively. An incident worthy of mention in 

this particular was that Mr. Bradley was so successful with his 

platoon on the left flank on the Running Rabbit Trail that he was 

conceded the title of Chief Running Rabbit. 

Friday night was guest night at the officers’ mess. Guests present 

were Lt. Col. J. C. Stewart, D.S.O., A.A.&Q.M.G.; Major J. K. 

Lawson, C.S.O.; and Lieutenants Sutherland, Wiswell, Corrigan, 

Constantine and Fraser of the Princess Patricia Canadian Light 

Infantry 

Camp broke up on Saturday, the battalion arriving home in 

Edmonton about midnight. 

Dinner to Sir Montague Barlow 

A dinner in honour of The Rt. Hon., Sir Montague Barlow, Bart., 

P.C., K.B.E., M.A., was given by Lt. Col. P. L. Debney, M.M., 

Officer Commanding the Edmonton Regiment (49th Bn. C.E.F.) and 

officers of the Regiment on Wednesday, November 13th. Other 

guests present were His Honour the Lieutenant-Governor. Major-

General W. A. Griesbach C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O., V.D.; Lt. Col. F. C, 

Shields, Col. A. W. Bannard, Col. F. C. Jamieson and Col. L. Scott, 

D.C.M. 

Sir Montague was introduced as the guest of honour by Major J. 

C. Thompson, mess president. Major Thompson in his introduction 

referred to the high place held in the public life of Great Britain by 

Sir Montague and spoke of his contribution to Lord Kitchener’s 

appeal during the war when he equipped and housed 8,000 men for 

the East Lancashires, next door neighbours to the Loyals. 

Sir Montague expressed his appreciation of the 

reception which had been accorded him and promised as 

requested to carry the best wishes of the Edmonton Regiment to the 

Loyals on his return to England. He spoke briefly of the political 

crisis in Great Britain on the eve of the general election and stated 

that in his opinion it would be in the best interests of the Empire if 

the National Government were returned. 

Lt.-Col. Shields, Officer Commanding the 8th 

A Notable Achievement 

 
Replica of Machine Gun Trophy won by The Edmonton Regiment in 

competition against all Infantry Militia Units in Canada. 

Bn., and later the 9th of the Loyals during the war, then rose to 

express his appreciation of being a guest of the affiliated regiment 

and of being able to meet the Officer Commanding and other officers 

present. Major-General Griesbach followed with a short address. 

Later in the evening a musical skit entitled “The Disorderly Room” 

was given under the direction of Col. L. Scott and pronounced a 

decided success. 
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Canadian Machine Gun Corps Association Trophy 

Announcement was made on November 28th to the effect that 

the Edmonton Regiment won the trophy of the Canadian Machine 

Gun Corps Association. The trophy was presented to the Infantry 

Association by the Corps for annual competition in machine gun 

marksmanship by machine gun platoons of infantry battalions. 

The score of the Edmonton Regiment was 93.75 per cent of 

the possible. Nearest competitors were the British Columbia 

Regiment (D.C.O.R.), and the Edmonton Fusiliers who were tied 

for second with a score of 90.6 per cent. 

The personnel of the Edmonton Regiment was as follows: 

C.S.M. Holloway, D. ; Sgt. Taylor, E. ; Cpl. Thomas, W. V.; Cpl. 

Taylor, L. ; Cpl. Burgett, M. J.; L./Cpl. Woolman, H.; Pte. Arnett, 

J. L.; Pte. Tredway, C. ; Pte. Taylor, J. E. ; Pte. Ness, B. Thirty-

five units took part in the competition, the first ten in highest 

scores all coming from west of the Great Lakes. 

Suggestion has been made that the trophy and the miniature be 

presented to the Edmonton Regiment at the Annual Meeting in 

Victoria, failing which presentation will be made at Edmonton. 

 

FORTY NINERS HOLD SMOKER 

The stirring tune of “Bonnie Dundee” played by Piper John 

Graham marked the opening of an informal smoker held by the 

49th Battalion Association in the Memorial Hall, Wednesday, 

October 2nd. Major General Griesbach presided. Those who con-

tributed their services were: W. Hinshallwood, basso; Louis 

Alexander, tenor; Jack Jones, comic songs; F. Williams, baritone; 

Elmyr Stutchbury, baritone; A. Mcllvena, comic songs; Arthur 

Simpson, tenor; Ted Ledgard, basso, Jimmy Dent, comic song; 

duet A. Simpson and E. Ledgard. The accompanist was W. Fraser. 

The entertainment was arranged by Major C. S, Merritt. The affair 

was an outstanding success. 

 

“MY WAR DIARY” OFFICIALLY LISTED 

It is interesting to note that “My War Diary” by Thos. M. 

Mounsey, which was concluded in the last issue of the 

“Fortyniner” has been included in an official list of Canadian War- 

stories issued by the University Press of Toronto and edited by 

Professor Kerr of Toronto. 

 

HE WON A ‘“GRAND” 

J. Paterson, who served in “OURS”, was lucky enough to win 

a “Grand” in a sweepstake this last summer. It is added for the 

information of all company scroungers that it has already been 

spent so you need not call around with any hard luck stories. 

 

ANZACS WAR HISTORY 

All but two volumes of the official story of the Anzacs part in 

the war have now been published. The task when finished will 

have taken almost seventeen years and will cost $500,000.00. 

Research was commenced in 1919. 
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P. O. W. — Ben Davison 
CONCLUSION 

Next morning, after breakfast, we were fell in, and left that camp. 

We were hazy as to where we were going, but it was rumored that our 

destination was some fort on the other side of the city where we were 

to await transportation to the coast. When we were in the middle of 

the city, we met a column of ex-prisoners, like ourselves, going in the 

opposite direction. We halted by them and had a moment to chat with 

them. They were on their way to their train and had just left the fort 

for which we were making, which was a hell of a dump, according to 

them, and where they had been held for three or four days. 

We took up our march toward the fort again; but a section of us, 

at the rear of our column, chewed over what we had heard from those 

other fellows. We didn’t think we were going to like that fort, so 

about thirty or so of us decided we would try to skip it. We about 

faced, and started after the other column. It was out of sight by this 

time, but we had passed over the railway yards, by way of a viaduct, 

so we made for that, hoping to be able to locate the other chaps and 

their train. When we reached the railway there was no train or station 

in sight. As we had no notion which direction to look, we decided to 

remain where we were and await developments. We hadn’t been 

waiting long when a train came along. It wasn’t going very fast and 

when we flagged the engineer, he waved at us and very obligingly 

slowed down so that we were able to clamber aboard. To our surprise 

it wasn’t the train we were looking for, at all, but a train of empties, 

occupied only by a few American soldiers scattered along its length. 

There were several of them in the car I caught, a couple of them 

colored, and they helped us in and assured us that we were going in 

the right direction. 

Well, we were now off on another stage of our journey. It was 

another slow trip. Apparently, there was only a single line across the 

devastated area to connect Metz with the rest of France, so we seemed 

to spend most of the time on sidetracks watching trains passing on 

their way to that city. We passed over the old front lines, which were 

not as interesting as they used to be. We also passed several American 

camps, and the soldiers on the train were continually getting on and 

off as they went about their several affairs. 

Sometime after dark we came to a stop in the station of some large 

town or city. I never knew for sure where we were, but I think it must 

have been Nancy. Anyway, we were informed that that was as far as 

our train went so we climbed out. There were lots of people about, 

but no one spoke to us, or paid the least attention to us. None of our 

gang left the station as we were all anxious to seize the first 

opportunity to get a little farther ahead on our journey. 

About an hour after we arrived an express train went through. It 

slackened speed a little, as it went through, but didn’t come to a halt. 

We all made a rush for the doors and about half-a-dozen managed to 

get aboard, the rest of us were left standing. They went straight 

through to Paris. After waiting for about another hour, along came 

another freight, made up of American type cars. This proved to be 

 

 

the train we had been looking for in Metz, with the other prisoners 

aboard, so in we got, and away we went with them. The train was 

already as full as was comfortable, but there’s always room for one 

more. We had no rations and hadn’t eaten since breakfast. But 

nothing worried us much, so long as we were on our way. The men 

aboard the train had some meagre rations with them, and one or two 

of them shared a bit with us. But we knew that none of them would 

have more than he needed himself, so all we asked for was enough 

space to sit down. I think there was one other chap of our gang in the 

same car as I was. Our position was right at the door, of course, and, 

as it had to be kept open for the sake of ventilation for those farther 

in, it was a cold situation. Some of the chaps tried to start a fire, to 

make some tea, and I was just as glad I was near the door, at least I 

had fresh air to breathe. 

We travelled on all through that night and until the afternoon of 

the next day. Then we had a long wait in some large railway yards. 

There were trains parked all around us, and as far as we could see. 

There was another American train standing on a line near us. 

Someone pried open a door, and we found provisions. In our car we 

had some large tins which proved to be butter, several large tins of 

bully-beef hash, and some cases of dried prunes. Unfortunately, we 

couldn’t find any bread or biscuits to go with the butter, but we did 

pretty well on the cold hash and prunes. That was the end of another 

day and a half fast, thanks to the Yankees. A couple of their police 

came along and discovered the opened cars. They also saw us, so 

there is no doubt they knew where the things had gone, but they never 

said a word about it to us. 

After filling up on cold hash we all kept chewing prunes the rest 

of the evening as we sped along. As the night wore on I found that 

my place at the door was becoming very popular, in fact there was an 

anxious line up waiting for it, and I could only get back to it myself 

when my turn came, and as we advanced the landscape of France took 

on a different hue. 

Early next morning we passed the compound of a Chinese coolie 

battalion. As we went by we heaved out several cases of the prunes 

one of which nearly took the head off a coolie, so we were not sure 

whether their shouting’s and gesticulations were blessings or 

anathemas. 

Our next stop was Boulogne and the delouserie, then on to good 

old Blighty, After a day or two in Dover we all went off for two 

months leave. In the good old Canadian fashion I spent three months 

of it in The Big Smoke, for which I afterward cleaned the depot 

kitchens in Ripon in the good old Army fashion. But it was a pleasure, 

after two-and- a-half years in Germany. 

BOB WHITE ROBBED 

The theft of two gold wrist watches, a gold ring, an old revolver 

keepsake and sixty cents from a child’s bank was discovered by Mrs 

R. A. White, 12140 93rd street, following her return home Monday 

afternoon, November 18th.
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CAPT. WILFRID E. ROSE 

 The death of Capt. Wilfrid E. Rose, an original Forty-Niner, took 

place on Monday, December 2nd at the Royal Alexandra Hospital. 

A military funeral was arranged for the following Thursday, inter-

ment taking- place in the Soldiers’ Plot of the Edmonton Cemetery. 

The pallbearers were Major-

General Hon. W. A. Griesbach, 

C. B., C.M.G., D.S.O., V.D. 

Lieut. Col. A. H. Elliott, J. W. 

H. Williams, Louis Alexander, 

Fred Pinnell and Peter Rule, all 

of whom were Forty-Niners. 

Firing party, under the 

command of Sergt. Major D. A. 

Holloway was supplied by the 

Edmonton Regiment with 

Major W. Bury and Mr. Jeffries 

in attendance. Bugler J. Ratcliff 

of the Canadian Legion 

sounded the Last Post. Rev. 

Canon E. Pierce-Goulding 

officiated at the service and 

interment; the lesson being read 

by Bishop Burgett. Official 

representatives of the 49th 

Battalion Association were 

present. 

The late Capt. Rose was a veteran of two wars, the South African 

and the Great War. He was a well-known figure for many years in 

Edmonton’s public life, coming to the city in 1913. In 1929 he was a 

candidate for alderman as an independent. 

The campaign resulting in the erection of the Edmonton Cenotaph 

owed much to his activity for this cause. Throughout his life Capt. 

Rose was always recognized as a citizen ever ready to give service to 

both his church and his state. 

Captain Rose is survived by his wife and daughter Jane, who are 

resident in England. 

Other 49ers present were: Major R. C. Arthurs, Major A. P. 

Chattell, Major H. E. Floen, Capt. Geo. L. Hudson, Lt. G. L. Irwin, 

R. A. Whyte, Syd. Parsons, H. Smith, Jas. Morrison, G. B. Crockett, 

D. A. Fazan, N. H. Jones, J. K. MacDonald, A. Mason, G. E. Prosser, 

R. Darke, N. Arnold. 

 
PERRY “CURLY WOLF’’ BARRON 

The death occurred on November 26th in the Shaughnessy 

Military Hospital, Vancouver, of Perry Barron, aged 60. The funeral 

was held on Friday morning, November 29th, at 8:45 at Holy Rosary 

Cathedral, where Mass was celebrated by Father T. M. Nichol. 

Interment took place in the Soldiers’ Plot at Mount View Cemetery. 

Over thirty Forty-Niners attended the funeral service, twenty of 

whom proceeded to the service at the grave side. The pallbearers were 

all former Forty Niners: J. Bowling; J. McKay; E. J. Hopkins; G. 

Waite; W. Clarke and P. C. Wells. Among the floral tributes was a 

wreath from the Vancouver, B.C., Branch of the 49th Battalion 

Association. 

ROBERT W. HERON 

Members of the 49th Battalion accorded military honors to the 

late Robert W. Heron, 43, who died in the soldiers’ wing, University 

Hospital, Monday, July 22nd. The funeral service was held in the 

Memorial Hall. Rev. Capt. K. C. McLeod and Rev. Herbert S. Mekeel 

officiated. Interment took place in the Soldiers’ Plot in the Edmonton 

Cemetry. The pall bearers were: Major General Griesbach, Vic 

Dingley, W. D. Gavin, J. W. H. Williams, W. K. Macdonald, and N. 

H. Jones. Among other Forty Niners present at the funeral service 

were J. Blewett, H. E. Floen, C. Cameron, W. E. Rose, James 

Morrison, W. Stephenson, A. H. Elliott, E. Hay, M. Palmer, C. 

Kinross, P. Oldroyd, G. D. Hunt and others. The Association sent the 

usual wreath. 
HAROLD HEATH 

The death took place at South Cooking Lake on Tuesday, 

November 5th, of Harold Heath, aged thirty nine. The funeral was 

held on Thursday, November 7th, from Howard and McBride’s 

funeral chapel. Ven. Archdeacon F. C. Cornish officiated and 

interment was made in the Edmonton Cemetery. The pall bearers 

were Major General, The Hon. W. A. Griesbach; Messrs. Fred 

Pinnell, Sid Cunnington, Robert White, Thomas Robb and Byron 

Morrison. Major Arthurs, Colonel Elliott, Messrs. J. J. Blewitt, Earle 

Hay, Newell, W. K. MacDonald and N. Arnold were also present 

representing the 49th Association. The firing party was furnished by 

kind permission of Lieut. Colonel P. L. Debney. Bugler Ratcliffe 

sounded the Last Post. Mr. Heath is survived by his wife, two sons, 

Charles and Reginald Gordon, his mother, Mrs. Helen Heath, and one 

sister, Mrs. Cyril Cormick, both of Edmonton. 
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ROBERT PEDERSON 

The death occurred in an Edmonton hospital on September 18th of 

Robert W. Pederson, No. 3209326, who was posted to the 49th just before 

Armistice. The funeral took place on Friday, September 20th, at 

Conjuring Creek, Rev. H. Parker of the United Church officiating. The 

late Private Pederson was born October 1st, 1885 at High Prairie, 

Minnesota and came to Leduc in 1901, later moving to Conjuring Creek. 

He enlisted in 1917 and was discharged in June, 1919. He is survived by 

his parents, three sisters, Mrs. Herbert Lee and Mrs. Robert Lee of 

Conjuring Creek, and Mrs. George W. Cook, Delburne and one brother, 

George W. Pederson, Conjuring Creek. 

JAMES KERR 

The death occurred in the soldiers’ wing University Hospital on 

Friday, September 27th, of James Kerr of Wolf Creek, aged 71. The late 

Mr. Kerr served in the 49th. The funeral service was conducted by Rev. 

W. H. Simons and interment took plate in the Edmonton cemetery. The 

pall bearers were General W. A. Griesbach, Major A. H. Elliott, Jack 

Henderson, William Henderson, W. K. McDonald, and Dick Stephenson. 

Other members of the association who were present at the funeral service 

were Hon. Secy. Earle Hay, Corresponding Secy. N. Arnold, and F. T. 

Pinnell. The Association’s wreath was sent. 

F. SHELDON 

The death occurred at his home in Culver City, Los Angeles on 

December 4th of F. Sheldon, who was buried December 9th in Little 

Flanders Field, Inglewood Park Cemetery, Inglewood, California. The 

funeral service was conducted by Culver City Post No. 36 Canadian 

Legion B.E.S.L. Full Military honors were accorded the deceased. The 

funeral oration was delivered by Comrade Hornby. Formerly Battalion 

Sergeant Major Marshall was present with about seventy five ex-service 

men who served in France. 

WILLIAM DOWER 

The death occurred Christmas Day at his farm at Freedom of William 

Dower, brother of Robert Dower, formerly a member of “C” Company. 

The late Wm. Dower had been in ill-health for several years as a result of 

war wounds. He only recently had undergone treatment at the University 

Hospital. The sympathy of the Association is extended to his brother 

Robert. 

DEATH OF MRS. E. McLAUGHLIN 

Mr. J. R. Dobson, one of the Executive of the Forty Ninth Battalion 

Association, Eastern Branch, advised us of a most unfortunate accident, 

resulting in the death of Mrs. E. McLaughlin, mother-in-law of Cecil R. 

Jones, Secretary of the Eastern Branch. Members of the Association 

deeply sympathise with Mr. and Mrs. Jones and their family in their sad 

bereavement. 

CHARLES EDWARD HITCHCOCK 

The death occurred on October 10th at his residence in Beverly of 

Charles Edward Hitchcock, aged 76, father of L. S. Hitchcock, “B” 

Company. Interment took place in the Beechmount Cemetery, the service 

being conducted by Rev, J. W. Smith. 
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DUES PAYABLE, BADGES AVAILABLE 

The Annual Dues to the Association are payable at any time. As 

every member knows these dues constitute the principal source of 

revenue which, over a period of years, have made up the not 

unsubstantial funds of the Association. 

Miniature solid silver badges for the lapel of your coat may be 

purchased from either Norman Arnold, Neville H. Jones, or Earle 

Hay, at a cost of seventy-five cents. 

 
ADVERTISING STAFF, FORTY NINER 

The men responsible for the successful solicitation of 

advertisements, which makes the continued publication of the 

Magazine possible, are as follows: George E. Gleave, Chairman; 

Miles Palmer; T. Robb; J. Stone; James McMillan, Calgary; and J. 

Kilarski, Calgary. 

 
EXTRA MAGAZINES AT MIKE’S 

Arrangements have been made with Mike’s News Stand by which 

extra copies of the magazines can be obtained at a price of 10 cents 

per copy. 

 
TWO SASKATCHEWAN FORTY NINERS 

 

Claude H. Smith, Maxwellton, Saskatchewan, originally enlisted in 

the 128th Battalion, whose headquarters was at Moose Jaw. He joined 

9th Platoon “C” Company of the 49th in December 1916. He served 

as stretcher bearer. He was wounded in the throat and was discharged 

in March 1919. 

 

Eldage E. Vandrin, whose nickname was “Bud” enlisted in the 209th 

Battalion and joined 3rd Platoon, “A” Company of the 49th in 

December 1916. He was wounded in the knee at Lens on December 

25th, 1917. He was discharged December 20th, 1918. He is a motor 

mechanic by trade. He is married and has a family of three boys and 

two girls. He lives at St. Victor, Saskatchewan. 
 

HAS COMPLETE SET SINCE 1921 

C. Lee Robson, who resides at 3002 So. Vermont Avenue, Los 

Angeles, writing to Norman Arnold states that he has a complete set 

of magazines published since 1921. These were sent to him by his 

brother-in-law Bob White. 
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MAGAZINE UNITES ENGLAND AND SCOTLAND 

 

Neville H. Jones, Honorary Treasurer, recently had a letter from 

A. Featherstone, former member of 9th Platoon, “C” Company, who 

left in May 1935, to reside in England. He lives at Gateshead on Tyne. 

Shortly after reaching the Old Country he had a letter from J. McD 

Scott of the Edinburgh Branch, who got in touch with him through 

the medium of the last issue of the magazine. J. McD. Scott invited 

Featherstone to visit him. Featherstone’s comment concerning this 

pleasing incident is that it only shows the spirit of the 49th. 

 
138TH BATTALION EXHIBIT AT THE FAIR 

 

The 138th Battalion Association sponsored a splendid exhibit of 

implements of war at the Edmonton Exhibition. Included in the 

exhibit was a collection of badges representing every Canadian 

Overseas Battalion, which was loaned by George Willson. Others 

who contributed from their private collections were Colonel Pete 

Anderson, Major General Griesbach, Major Walter Hale, Capt. W. 

Eadie, Robert Anderson and others. The exhibit was housed in a tent 

opposite the main entrance to the grandstand and was viewed by 

thousands. 

 
CORRECTION 

 

Capt. S. J. Davies, M.C., O.C., “C” Company in the latter stages 

of the war sends the following correction. ‘“On page thirty-three of 

the July issue of the Fortyniner you print a snapshot of “C” Company 

officers, June 1918. The name of the officer, back row first on the 

left, is, I think’, D. R. Street, who was later killed at Pelves on the 

morning of September 27, 1918. Rolly Knight, now Colonel Knight, 

was, I think, Assistant Adjutant at the time.” 
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McRITCHIE’S WIDOW ACTIVE WORKER 

One of the very active workers in the Ladies’ Auxiliary of the 

Vancouver Branch of the Association is Mrs. Lilly McRitchie, 4255 

East Pender Street, Vancouver, widow of Private Norman McMurray 

McRitchie, who was killed in action October 30th, 1917. The late 

Private McRitchie was originally a member of the 192nd Battalion, 

No. 898086, having enlisted in July 1916. He joined the 49th in 

March, 1917. 

 
OFFICIAL HAMILTON, BERMUDA LEGION 

 

Eldon Frith, a former 49er now resident in Hamilton, Bermuda, 

recently was elected vice president of the Canadian Legion there. 

Frith is in the hardware business in Bermuda. On the occasion of 

General Griesbach’s visit to Bermuda two years ago Frith got in touch 

with his former commanding officer. 

 
THANKS TO THE NEWSPAPERS 

 

This number of the magazine contains a number of pictures kindly 

loaned to us by the “Edmonton Journal” and the “Edmonton 

Bulletin”. 

We take this opportunity to express our appreciation of the 

courtesy extended to us by both the Edmonton newspapers. Without 

their assistance our magazine would be more or less colorless. 

Pictures serve to brighten it up. The cut of Lord Jellicoe was loaned 

by the Bulletin and that of Guy Patterson by the Journal. Inadvertently 

credit lines have been omitted. 
 

 

 

 

WHAT’S A GENERAL WORTH? 

A wag passes along this “skit” on war as it is waged in one part 

of the world. 

During recent military operations in the Far East one side 

captured the other’s General. An envoy was sent to negotiate his 

exchange. “We will give you four Colonels for him,” said the 

officer. 

This offer was declined. 

“Eight Majors.” 

“No.” 

“Well, what’ll you take?” 

The answer came back: “We have given the matter most careful 

consideration, and the least we can accept is two dozen tins of 

condensed milk.” 

—The Legionary. 

 
“THE SAME TO YOU” 

A general and a colonel were walking down the street. They met 

many privates, and each time the colonel would salute he would 

mutter, “The same to you.” 

The general’s curiosity soon got the better of him, and he asked: 

“Why do you always say that?” 

The colonel answered: 

“I was once a private, and I know what they are thinking.”—

Reserve Red Cat. 

 
Nothing Lost 

Old Colonel: “Yes, sir, when we were ambushed, we got out 

without losing a man, a horse or a gun, or__________” 

Voice: “A minute.” 
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