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Canada’s Magnificent Memorial 

 
Here is an impressive view of Canada’s magnificent memorial at Vimy Ridge which will be unveiled by King Edward on July 26. Erected to perpetuate Canada’s war dead, the memorial has taken 11 

years to complete, and has cost $1,250,000. Thousands of Canadian war veterans are on pilgrimage to Vimy to witness the unveiling. 
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EDITORIAL - SANCTIONS 
It will be remembered that when it became obvious that Italy was 

about to begin, indeed had begun, an unprovoked war upon Ethiopia, the 

League of Nations, upon an appeal from Ethiopia, took cognizance of the 

case and after an enquiry passed a resolution declaring Italy to be the 

aggressor — meaning thereby that Italy had no just cause for a war on 

Ethiopia and that in waging such a war Italy had violated the covenant of 

the League of Nations. The question then arose as to what the League 

should do. 

It was felt by all observers that in this case the League was on trial. 

Here was a test case. If the League could not prevent this war or could 

not save Ethiopia from destruction, of what value was the League in 

world affairs? In particular of what value was it to the small nations who 

had been urged to join in consideration of the protection they were to 

receive. 

In the face of the situation which then existed the League decided to 

enforce economic sanctions against Italy. What were these sanctions? 

The League selected a number of articles necessary to Italy for the 

conduct of the war and legislated to the effect that member nations would 

not supply these articles to Italy in excess of the quantities supplied to 

Italy in the preceding years of peace. In the case of some articles the 

embargo was complete. In addition, the member states were not to buy 

anything from Italy at all. 

Difficulties at once arose. Some small nations could not afford to lose 

their accustomed trade with Italy and to compensate them for such loss 

of trade the bigger states agreed to pay the smaller states sums of money 

approximately equal to what they might lose by the application of 

sanctions. Thus Great Britain agreed to compensate Czechoslovakia in 

millions of pounds for the loss of their coal trade with Italy. 

It is a matter of common knowledge that Great Britain took the lead 

in the policy of League sanctions and thereby earned the hostility of Italy, 

who at once adopted a threatening attitude. Great Britain countered by 

greatly strengthening her Mediterranean naval, military and air forces and 

thereby made the discovery that on land, on sea and in the air she was not 

in a position to wage a major conflict or indeed to defend her vital 

interests. Meanwhile the policy of sanctions was at work. No doubt Italy 

was hampered and to some extent injured by the policy, but the fact 

remains that she was not deterred from her course and finally 

accomplished the conquest of Ethiopia. The Government of that country 

has ceased to exist, the Emperor is a fugitive in Europe. 

At this point the League was confronted with a major problem, 

namely the next step. Sanctions had failed to stop the war or to save 

Ethiopia. Sanctions had proved costly to all the nations and had dis-

located European trade and had produced a situation verging on a general 

war. The larger nations were at additional expense in the matter of subsi-

dizing the smaller nations by cash payments. Great Britain is said to be 

down already some hundreds of millions of pounds in loss of trade and 

payments of subsidies. There were two courses open to the League. The 

first was a general League war upon Italy with the United States, 

Germany and Japan standing out. they not being members of the League. 

The other course was to admit failure, call off the sanctions and restore 

as far as possible normal economic conditions. The League decided to 

take the latter course. This undoubtedly means the abandonment of 

Ethiopia by the League. It means also a confession of failure as to the 

value of sanctions to prevent a war or aid a small nation which may be 

the victim of a predatory state. Moreover, it reflects gravely upon the 

value of collective security. In short does or can the League serve a useful 

purpose? Is any nation, particularly a small nation, justified in placing 

any reliance at all upon the League ? 

Just as it had taken the lead in the imposition of sanctions, so when 

the failure of that policy was no longer in doubt the British Government 

again took the lead in advocating the abandonment of sanctions. Within 

the League there was unanimous agreement. Responsible statesmen were 

not prepared to go to war to save Ethiopia nor could they see that any 

useful purpose would be served by continuing sanctions under the 

circumstances above described. While the proposals of the British Gov-

ernment received the approval of the nations in the League, violent 

objection was taken by persons and parties in Great Britain. By these it 

was urged that the British Government had sabotaged the League and 

abandoned a helpless nation to an aggressor. They charged the 

government with cowardice and lack of policy and other high crimes and 

misdemeanors. What are the facts? 

It is first to be observed that the critics of the government number 

amongst them all the cranks, sentimentalists and pacifists in the country. 

Both in and out of office these men neglected the fighting forces. When 

economy was to be practised the fighting forces were first to feel the 

knife. They opposed every move made towards increased expenditure on 

preparation for war with the result that Great Britain was quite 

unprepared for a major war in Europe. And yet the policy which they 

advocate, viz. the maintenance of sanctions, increased severity of 

sanctions could have no other outcome than war. In their misguided 

sentimentality and pursuit of party politics they have forgotten that at the 

moment Europe and Asia are on the verge of an explosion and that 

statesmen must move very circumspectly if war is to be avoided. That in 

the general interest of world peace time must be gained for the removal, 

if possible, of those factors which threaten world peace and the structure 

of world peace relaid on new foundations. Nor should it be forgotten that 

at the moment Great Britain is feverishly endeavouring to build up its 

defence forces and sometime must elapse before she can intervene 

effectually either in defence of her vital interests or in the exercise of her 

ancient function of policeman and pacemaker in Europe. Leadership in 

world affairs is not based upon pious hopes or pompous admonitions or 

mealy mouthed sentimentalism but upon a strong right arm and above all, 

sound statesmanship. —W. A. G.
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THE PASSING OF KING GEORGE V. 

 

Few Forty Niners realized when they assembled for the annual 

dinner of the Association on the fourth of January last that the end of 

the reign of His Gracious Majesty King George the Fifth was so 

imminent. His death occurred on the twentieth of January. 

King George V. began life as a sailor. He joined the Royal Navy 

as a cadet when twelve years old, 

 

His late Majesty and Queen Mary as they appeared on the balcony of Buckingham Palace 

on last Christmas Day. 

served his apprenticeship in the usual way, and climbed the ladder 

until he was the commander of a gun boat on the North Atlantic 

station when, at twenty-seven years of age, the death of his older 

brother made him heir to the crown. His early training was thus that 

of a naval officer, not a ruler, and his record gave promise of a 

distinguished career in his chosen profession when unexpected 

circumstances nominated him as successor to his father, Edward VII. 

The young commander faced the new situation with characteristic 

energy and good sense. If he was to be King, he would qualify for the 

duties. While still Duke of York, accompanied by his wife, he made 

an extended tour of the Empire, visiting Australia, New Zealand, 

South Africa and Canada. That tour gave him an acquaintanceship 

with the peoples of these dominions, and a standing in their esteem 

that has never faded, and which counted for much when the trying 

days came in 1914. When in 1910 the Prince became King, the people 

of these overseas states felt, more clearly than would have otherwise 

been possible that he was their sovereign as really as that of the 

people who lived in the United Kingdom. Four years later the 

promptness with which the Dominions made Britain’s cause their 

own was in good measure due to this recognition that all parts of the 

Empire stand on an equal footing in their relation to the throne. 

The war played havoc with monarchies in Europe. A dozen 

dynasties collapsed, some of them centuries old. The British 

Monarchy not only remained unshaken but emerged from thè test 

more solidly established than when the upheaval began. Largely due 

to the popularity of King George and Queen Mary in the Dominions, 

the war provided the striking illustration of the place and value of the 

throne as the central rallying point of the Empire’s peoples. Events 

since the struggle have emphasized the binding influence of this 

common allegiance; and when the Imperial Conference a few years 

ago came to define the status of the Dominions within the Empire, 

the basis upon which that definition was founded is that the throne is 

their common possession and the symbol of their unity, the occupant 

of it equally the King of Canada, Australia and Great Britain. That 

principle is now part of the thought and feeling of Britishers the world 

around. To make it such has been the contribution of King George to 

the solidarity of the Empire. If Victoria was an Empire builder George 

V was a great consolidator. 

The many millions of his subjects who listened in last Christmas 

day to the King’s last broadcast were aware that the voice they heard 

was not that of a man in robust health. Nor was it. In point of fact he 

had been living for seven years on borrowed time. The long illness of 

1928 undermined his constitution and left him an easier victim for 

subsequent attack. While they mourn his going, Britishers must also 

feel it was rather unexpected good fortune that he survived so long. 

Thanks to the wireless telephone King George became a more 

intimate personage to his fellow citizens oversea than was possible to 

any of his predecessors. They had heard his voice, had listened to the 

homely words of comfort and counsel that he spoke from his fireside 

to theirs, and had come to feel toward him some of the liking of a 

personal friend as well as the respect due to a sovereign. These words 

they will treasure in their memories as those of a manly King and a 

Kingly man. 

BOOK OF REMEMBRANCE 

Satisfying progress is being made on the “Book of Remembrance” 

to be placed in the Memorial Chamber of the Parliament Buildings at 

Ottawa, J. R. Bowler, general secretary of the Canadian Legion, 

reports. The book will contain 68,000 names of Canadians who gave 

their lives in the Great War between August 4th, 1914, and August 

30th, 1922, the date on which the last member of the Overseas 

military forces of Canada was demobilized. 

TOC H. TWENTY-ONE YEARS OLD 

Toc H. movement which began in a dugout in Poperinghe, on the 

Ypres Road in 1915, Sunday, June 28th, celebrated its coming-of-age 

in the Crystal Palace, London. Canada has now 38 Toc H. units and 

two houses, South Africa 87 units and one house and Australia 140 

units and one house. 
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VIMY PILGRIMAGE 
With five cars leaving Edmonton on July 18 to 

join the special trains rolling east to tide water to 

reach the convoy of five ocean liners which sail from 

Montreal on 16 and 17, Alberta was well represented 

in the Vimy Pilgrimage of ex-servicemen which will 

attend at the unveiling of the Canadian Memorial on 

the famous battlefield of Vimy Ridge on July 26. 

 

Bookings from Alberta show 747 ex-servicemen 

and their relatives from the province are taking in the 

pilgrimage the Alberta representation being second 

only to that of Ontario in the whole Dominion. Actual 

figures for Alberta show 259 ex-soldiers, 14 ex-

service women, 58 male relatives, 365 female 

relatives and 51 children under ten years of age. From 

Edmonton and district there were approximately 300 

pilgrims. 

Five Canadian ships will dock at Le Havre and 

Antwerp and will disembark the troops of the Vimy 

Pilgrimage; men from Halifax and Vancouver; from 

Montreal and Toronto and Winnipeg; from Edmon-

ton and Calgary, the farms and the forests, the mines 

and the fields of Canada; now once more in their 

“civies” visiting the scenes of their triumphs and 

failures, victories and defeats in the fields of France 

and Flanders. 

There will be new platoons in the old regiments, 

for the girls who were left behind in 1914-18, the 

women who stayed at home to suffer for husbands 

and sons and brothers gone overseas, are included in 

the pilgrimage. The men and women who lost kinfolk and comrades 

in the Great War will journey first to the great cemeteries where lie 

buried the heroic dead, whose graves are marked with simple white 

crosses, in cemeteries kept forever orderly and fine by the French and 

Belgian people in ever continuing memory. 

Motors will carry the pilgrims to the battlefields of the Somme, to 

Douai, Cambrai, Courcellette, to the billetting areas taking in Mont 

St. Eloi, Camblain l’Abbe, Estree Cauchee, Rebreuve Ranchicourt, 

Houdain, Bruay, Bethune, Noeux-les-Mines, Bully Grenay, Aix 

Noulette and Souchez. They will then go on to Lille for dinner and to 

spend the night. 

Two hundred of the pilgrims; men who served in units which 

operated in the Mons area just prior to the Armistice, will go by 

special train from Antwerp direct to Mons, where they will be 

tendered a civic reception by the Mayor and Corporation, who have 

specially invited them to pay a visit to the city they helped to liberate 

just before the eleventh hour of that fateful November morning 

eighteen years ago. 

The Canadian veterans will present to the Mons Museum four 

frames containing the badges of the four Canadian divisions. These 

badges were contributed by veterans all over 

Canada, some of the men sending their 

complete collections to help make up the 

major set. 

The Mons group will proceed on the 

afternoon of July 25 to Valenciennes, where 

they will take part in the memorial service for 

Sergeant Hugh Cairns, V.C., the gallant 46th 

battalion sergeant who gave his life in the 

heroic recapture of the city from the Germans. 

“L’Avenue Hugh Cairns” in Valenciennes 

will perpetuate his memory. The group will 

then go on to Douai and on to Vimy to rejoin 

the rest of the party which went over with them 

on the steamships “Montrose” and 

“Montcalm”. 

The pilgrims arriving at LeHavre on the 

“Duchess of Bedford”, the “Antonia” and the 

“Ascania” on July 25 leave by special trains 

for Lille. They will visit the cemeteries and 

some will go to the Ypres Salient, St. Eloi, 

Dickebusch, Reninghelst, Poperinghe, 

Vlamertinghe, Ypres, Maple Avenue, Hill 62, 

Zonnebeke, Tyne Cot, Passchendaele, St. 

Julien and St. Jean . 

Others will go to Ypres, Elverdinghe, 

Vlamertinghe, Poperinghe, Abeele, 

Steenvoords, Hazebrouck, Rieppe Bailleul, 

Armentiers, Neuve Eglise, Kemmel and 

Dickebusche. Both parties will conclude at 

Arras and Douai where the pilgrims will be billeted. 

On Sunday, July 26, all parties will converge on Vimy Ridge 

where His Majesty the King, called “Comrade” by half a million 

Canadians, will unveil the great Canadian war memorial at 1 p.m. The 

Canadian government will be represented by Hon. Ernest Lapointe, 

minister of justice, Hon. Ian Mackenzie, minister of national defence, 

Hon. C. G. Power, minister of pensions and national health, and Hon. 

J. G. Gardiner, minister of agriculture. 

Following the ceremony, the pilgrims will inspect the monument, 

the Grange Tunnel and the reconstructed trenches before retiring to 

their billets. 

On Monday. July 27, the “Montcalm” and “Montrose” parties will 

visit the Ypres area and then proceed by special train to Antwerp, 

where they will re-embark on the two liners and sail for Tilbury for 

the London visit. 

The pilgrims from the other three ships will visit the Somme and 

the billeting area visited the previous Saturday by the first groups. 

The “Ascania” and “Antonia” parties will then proceed by special 

train from Albert to Le Havre for re-embarkation, arriving at Tilbury 

the next morning.
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HISTORY IN BRIEF OF THE 49TH CAN. INFANTRY BATTALION, C.E.F. 
Number and Official name of Battalion—49th Can. Inf. Bn. 

(Edmonton Regt.) 

Nickname—Forty-Niner. 

Date Battalion authorized—Jan. 4th, 1915, Hqtrs.— Dec., 1914. 

Recruiting Area—Edmonton and Northern District. Commanding 

Officers—Lt. Col. W. A. Griesbach, 

D.S.O., Authorization to Feb. 11th, 1917 

Lt. Col. R. H. Palmer, D.S.O., Feb. 14, 1918 to July 1, 1918. 

Lt. Col. C. Y. Weaver, D.S.O., July 1, 1918 to October 1, 1918. 

Lt. Col. R. H. Palmer, D.S.O., October 2, 1918 to Demobilization. 

Training Camps in Canada-—Exhibition Grounds in Edmonton. 

Sailed Overseas from—Montreal, June 4th, 1915. Steamship—

Metagama. 

Training Camps in England—St. Martin’s Plain, Shorncliffe. 

Landed in France—October 9th, 1915. Seaport— Boulogne. 

Brigade and Division—7th Brigade, 3rd Canadian Division. 

Billeted in Belgium after Armistice—City of Mons. 

Left France for England—Approx. February 23rd, 1919. Seaport—

Le Havre. 

Camp in England—Bramshott, Hants. Arrived approx. Feb. 25, 1919. 

Left England—March 10th or 11th, 1919. Seaport —Liverpool, S. S. 

Carmania. 

Arrived in Canada—Halifax, March 17th. 1919. 

Place of Demobilization — Edmonton, Prince of Wales Armouries. 

Date—March 22nd, 1919. 

Total of all ranks who passed through the Battalion —4,050. 

Killed, died of wounds and diseases, missing - officers and other 

ranks—997. 

Wounded—Officers and other ranks—2,282. 

Special distinctions—Pte. John C. Kerr, V.C. Sept. 6th, 1916.  

Pte. C. J. Kinross, V.C., Nov. 10th-11th, 1917. 

Battle Honours—Mount Sorrel; Somme, 1916; Fleurs-Courcellette; 

Ancre Heights; Arras, 1917, 1918; Vimy, 1917; Hill 70; Ypres, 

1917; Passchendaele; Amiens; Scarpe, 1918; Hinden- berg Line; 

Canal du Nord; Pursuit to Mons; France and Flanders, 1915-18. 

Perpetuating Unit—1st Bn. The Edmonton Regt., Edmonton, 

Alberta. 

 

“SHEIK” R. SPEERS IN FRONT OF THE GREAT PYRAMID 
 

Another 49 er who recently has gained distinction is Russell W. 

Speers, K.C. Mr. Speers was with the Battalion from after 

Passchendaele until the final Big Push. He was wounded September 

28th, 1918. 

In February last Mr. Speers returned from a trip to Alexandria, 

Egypt, where he represented Prince Galitzine, former Edmontonian, 

in a successful suit for $235,209. He left Egypt January 19th in tem-

peratures 75 and 80 degrees above zero and returned home to find the 

thermometer down at the 44 below mark. 

“And that,” shivered Mr. Speers, “is quite a change.” 

In Egypt, where he spent a month, it rained twice and provided 

‘winter weather comparable to our best summer weather. Need I add 

that it was swell?” 

Mr. Speers appeared before “His Britannic Majesty’s Supreme 

Court of Egypt.” 

“Since I had come so far,” Mr. Speers revealed, “they gave me the 

courtesy of permitting me to gown.” Ordinarily a barrister may not 

wear his gown outside his own province. After the case concluded, 

the justice, Sir Wasey Sterry, called him to his office and chatted for 

half an hour, exhibiting great interest in Canada. 

Mr. Speers spent Christmas eve in Bethlehem and Christmas day 

in Jerusalem and was in London when King George was buried. 

Mr. Speers quite recently was named a King’s Counsel. 

 
—By CourteBy of The Edmonton Journal. 
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TWENTY-FIRST ANNUAL DINNER —By Jack Oliver, The Bulletin 
Closing on the centre and presenting an unbroken front, members 

of the 49th Bn. Association mobilized at the Macdonald hotel on 

Saturday evening, January 4th, 1936, to commemorate, in their 

annual banquet and reunion, the 21st anniversary of the organization 

of the regiment—on January 4th, 1915. From near and far, from all 

sections of the province came men who had fought from Ypres to 

Roye Road and from Arras forward to Mons with the gallant 

Edmonton regiment. 

While only a small percentage of the 6,000 men from Edmonton 

and Northern Alberta who served with the 49th could attend, those 

who were there paid eloquent tribute to their comrades, who either lie 

“In Flanders’ Fields” in “some corner of a foreign field that is forever 

England” or who have scattered over the five nations and the seven 

seas. 

Few regiments wrote their history more brilliantly in the 

auriferous pages of the Canadian Corps than the 49th and 

consequently few had a more fitting background for reminiscence 

than the men who fought therein. The boys fought the whole war over 

again, only this time the experience was pleasant, exhilarating and 

pleasurable. 

Many happy reunions took place before the gathering sat down to 

a sumptuous repast. 

In the main rotunda of the Macdonald, the regimental band of the 

perpetuating unit, under the baton of Bandmaster Frank G. Aldridge 

played from 7 p.m. until 7:30 p.m. while the boys were checking their 

coats. Mr. Aldridge and the band pepped up the whole gathering as 

they played familiar war-time tunes. They played the marches to 

which the boys had tramped from billets to forward areas and back 

again. They played the song hits of the day, which the boys had sung 

in their brief respites from listening post and firing-step duty. 

“Tipperary”, “Colonel Bogey”, “Mlle, from Armentieres”, “The Old 

Brigade”, “The Long, Long Trail”, “If You Were the Only Girl in the 

World” and many others floated through the spacious corridors of the 

Macdonald. 

In this period many friendships were renewed and men who had 

served in the same platoon, but who had not seen one another for 

years, again shook hands. 

Then, at 7:30, Mr. Aldridge struck up “Bonnie Dundee”, the 49th 

Regimental March and replete with battalion history. Cheers rent the 

air. Then a bugler from the perpetuating battalion sounded the ‘Cook 

House Door”, and a piper led the men into the dining room playing 

the regimental march. 

Led by Maj. Gen. Griesbach, C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O., V.D., K.C., 

original officer commanding the regiment, the diners paraded round 

the room. With Gen. Griesbach were the only two invited guests to 

the banquet, His Worship Mayor J. A. Clarke, K.C., and Lt. Col. 

Philip Debney, officer commanding the 49th Battalion, the Edmonton 

Regiment. 

Once seated, the gathering swooped down upon a sumptuous 

repast of roast turkey and many other delicacies and the boys 

“mopped up” as thoroughly and completely as they had done at Vimy 

Ridge and elsewhere. 

Following the toast to The King, the Silent Toast was proposed 

and for a moment the Forty-Niners stood with bowed heads in respect 

to those of the Old Brigade who are no more. Then came the toast 

to “Absent Friends”, when each man stood up and spoke the name of 

some comrade of yesteryear who was not present. 

This toast was the signal for Gen. Griesbach to read a series of 

congratulatory telegrams. 

Maj. Gen. Sir Archibald MacDonnell, who commanded the 

“Silver Seventh” Brigade,, of which the 49th was a part, in some of 

its most hectic engagements, wired his congratulations and said he 

would forever “recall the glory of the 49th’s past. Good old 49th. You 

never failed to take your objectives and you held them until the last.” 

Tremendous cheers shook the building as telegrams of 

congratulation were read from those other units of the 7th Brigade, 

the Princess Pats, the Royal Canadian Regiment and the 42nd Royal 

Highlanders of Canada. 

“Good Old Pats”, “Good Old R.C.R.” and “Gallant Forty-Twa”, 

were called out as the boys recalled the days of old with these famous 

regiments. 

The 49th Bn. associations at Lethbridge, Vancouver, Toronto and 

elsewhere, sent their greetings. A. E. Nightingale, president of the 

Red Chevron club, sent congratulations, as did Aubrey Proctor, Frank 

Pilkie, Col. A. K. Hobbins, D.S.O., and many others of the regiment 

who could not attend. 

Sergt. Major Jones, Sergt. Major Barker, of the Princess Pats, and 

Arthur Barnes, of the 42nd, replied for their battalions. 

Loud cheers greeted Mayor Clarke when he was introduced by 

Gen. Griesbach, who recalled how the 49th had been raised here, had 

taken the city’s name and on its return, laid its battle honors at the 

feet of the city. 

As Mayor Clarke rose, the boys sang, “For He’s a Jolly Good 

Fellow,” and “The Old Gray Mare”. The mayor said that while he 

might be old and gray there were some kicks left in him yet. 

“I can’t tell you how delighted I am to be here,” he said. 

Mayor Clarke recalled how the whole city had watched the doings 

of the 49th as a focal point of the whole war. “Nothing was done by 

the 49th that did not bring honor to this city,” he said. 

The toast to the perpetuating battalion was responded to by Lt. 

Col. Philip Debney, its commander, who said that he was bending 

every effort to carry on the high traditions established by the regiment 

in France and he felt the efforts were not going without 

 

 

  



Jul 1936    No. 23             THE FOURTY NINER 
 

Page 11 of 40 
 

 

success, in support of which statement he mentioned the recent 

winning of a machine gun trophy for the best shooting in the 

Dominion. 

Col. L. C. Harris, V.D., original medical officer of the battalion 

and former commander of the perpetuating unit, also spoke. 

He read a poem, specially written for the occasion by J. L. Irwin, 

who was present. 

Col. Debney also mentioned that in the perpetuating unit were 

second generation of Forty-Niners, sons of original members and he 

hoped this number would be increased. 

Gen. Griesbach then called on various members of the gathering 

to speak informally, among those who did being Jimmy McMillan 

who as the regimental postman, had been a popular figure; Harry 

Balfour, George Hudson, Alex McDonald, Norman Arnold and 

others. 

Arrangements for the banquet were perfect and this brought a 

flock of bouquets to the committee in charge, Neville Jones, Earle 

Hay, Norman Arnold, George Gleave, J. W. H. Williams, Dan 

Collins, Lt.- Col. A. H. Elliott, Walter Hunter, Thomas Robb, George 

Hunt, J. Diamond, J. Waithe, J. J. Blewitt, A. T. Pennell, George 

Foley, Col. Harris, Capt. Hudson, Major A. P. Chattell. 

Among the marked men of the evening was Pte. Cecil John 

Kinross, V.C., who with Pte. John Chipman Kerr, V.C., shared the 

highest honors won by the battalion. Kinross came in from his farm 

near Lougheed for the occasion and fought many battles all over 

again. 

Some of those present were: 

A. E. Potter, 9841 85th avenue; S. E. Southern, 7902 80th avenue; 

Hugh McLean, 11251 9-5A street; F. Guest, 10743 106th street; W. 

Mair, 10620 123rd street; B. Lamb; J. G. McCafferty, 11713 79th 

street; E. W. Newlands, 10529 130th street; E. J. Cotton, Wainwright; 

Geo. Milne, Wainwright; J. Smith, 9104 77th avenue; W. L. Purvis, 

10627 105th street ;D. Stevenson, 10616 127th street; A. Armstrong, 

10430 91st street; A. H. Elliott, 12728 112th avenue; W. A. Suttle, 

McFarland Blk.; A. Stroud, 12734 124th street; C. H. Bunkum, 11327 

91st street; L. Salvino, Ritz Hotel; A. Liddle, Ponoka; A. S. Priest, 

7953 78th avenue; R. W. Brebner, Duffield; A. W. Taylor, 414 

Empire Blk.; T. Robb, 10326 93rd street; F. H. Richards, 9916 90th 

avenue; L. G. Brown, 9901 107th street; H. Smith; H. White; B. 

Stuart, Red Deer; D. Gurr; Bill Elliott, Busby; M. Palmer; W. 

Gordon; G. Livingstone; P. P. Muirhead; R. Dower; C. Mathison; W. 

G. Mair; Lt. Col. Harris; P. C. McQuarrie; M. Gibbons. 

 

O Muckleston, 11924 126th street; G. Hudson, 10938 88th 

avenue; S. Millar, 10662 107th street; C. Wampler, 10525 83rd 

avenue; J. Keating, 11422 122nd street; F ,W. Hurt, Lisburn, Alberta; 

J. Dewar, 11334 67th street; C. G. Hall, 12716 116th street; H. 

Larmour, 211 Alexander Blk.; R. Hargreaves, 12031 96th street; A. 

Boxall, 11619 130th avenue; H. Stonehewer, 10022 102nd street; C. 

Devaney, Coal Valley, Alberta; J. McMillan, 3046 5th St. S.W., 

Calgary; C. A. Russell, 8215 105th street; A. Moir, 9518 106th 

avenue; G. Brown, 9806 88th avenue; G. Blower, 10011 80th avenue; 

H. Magee, 11732 85th street; A. G. Rowland, Wetaskiwin, Alberta; 

D. A. Fazan, 10047 101st avenue; H. E. Balfour, 11114 82nd avenue; 

H. M. Bergman, 10128 87th avenue; A. L. Smith, 9029 99th street; J. 

Norris, R.R. Edmonton So.; J. E. Billingsley, 12040 95th street; E. C. 

Newnham, 11406 79th street; J. A. Waithe, 9545 102A avenue; A. 

Black, Ponoka; Neil Campbell, Kirkpatrick Blk.; F. Merritt; R. V. 

Patterson, Vegreville, Alberta; R. C. Arthurs; F. Curtis, 11317 100th 

avenue; V. Dingley; A. W. Nelson; H. O. Palmer; Peter Rule; J. 

Chorley; J. Farrugia; H. Hind; W. Aitken. 

C. H. Holmes, 9744 84th avenue; B. J. Tingstad, 7931 112th 

avenue; W. Worton, 11015 83rd street; A. Ferguson, Deville, 

Alberta; W. Weir, 318 Fairbairn Blk.; W. Hutchinson, 11140 123rd 

street; H. Floen; A. Maxey, 12134 94th street; Paul Regan; J. W. H. 

Williams, 11149 64th street; H. T. Mason, 10990 124th street; W. 

Keen, 11427 73rd street; H. Sandilands, 9258 91st street; Jas. 

Sandilands, 11511 87th street; A. Thomson, 11915 123rd street; J. 

Patterson, 11520 97th street; W. Gavin, 11837 125th street; G. Low, 

11114 125th street; M. M. O’Brien, 10611 87th avenue; J. H. 

Dallamore, 10343 149th street; H. White, 11727 94th street; J. S. 

Daly, Abbotsford, B.C., G. Souter, Ritz Hotel; W. Paton, 10538 

103rd street; F. E. Reilly 11422 94th street; J. Henderson, 2 

Devonshire Apts.; J. H. Horner, 8317 97th street; A. E. Figg, 11826 

94th street; C. J. Kinross, Lougheed, Alberta; W. R. Smith, 8566 89th 

street; H. Clift, 10557 109th street; R, Law, R.R.3 Strathcona; F. S. 

Cockroft, Lamont, Alberta; F. C. Shaw, Rochester, Alberta; W. Barr. 

Rochester, Alberta; M. McLeod, 11247 95th street; Gen. W. A. 

Griesbach; N. H. Jones; Earle Hay; F. T. Pinnell; G. B. Crockett; W. 

Jordan;. T. N. Ramsey; Geo. D. Hunt; N. Arnold. 

 

CUT PENSION AGE UNFIT VETERANS 

The Senate Banking Committee in the closing days of the recent 

session of the Canadian Parliament approved the Government’s 

measure to amend the War Veterans Act. One provision of the Bill 

provides for the establishment of a war veterans allowance board of 

three in place of the present three-man committee. Another stipulates 

that in especially meritorious cases such as pre-ageing and general 

unfitness a veteran may be classified as permanently unemployable 

on reaching the age of fifty-five instead of sixty years. 

 

VISCOUNT ALLENBY’S ASHES IN ABBEY 

The ashes of Viscount Allenby of Megiddo and of Felixstone 

were placed with due ceremony in the Warriors’ Chapel of 

Westminster Abbey late in May. The body of the great Field Marshal 

who led the British troops in a spectacular victorious campaign 

against the Turks in Palestine during the Great War was cremated at 

Golders Green.
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THE STORY OF THE AVION RAID, JUNE 8, 9, 1917 
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 operation order covering the highly 

successful raid on the Avion Front. In place of the official report of 

the action the Magazine has obtained stories from Major A. P. 

Chattell, D.S.O., Lieut. G. D. K. Kinnaird and Sgt. Major Norman 

Arnold. 

—The Editor. 

 

49th Canadian Battalion, (Edmonton Rgt.)  

After Order to Operation Order 103 

SECRET Copy No. 13  

June 7th, 1917. 

 

Ref. Map 

VIMY 8.A.36.C.SW.l/10,000 

1.  INFORMATION—The 4th Can. Div. are cooperating with the 

1st Corps on their Northern Boundary at a Zero Hour which is 

3½ hours before the Zero Hour at which the remainder of the 

4th Can. Div. is attacking in conjunction with the 7th Can. Inf. 

Bde. 

The 7th Can. Inf. Bde. will attack on the night 8-9th June in 

accordance with instructions previously issued. 

2. ZERO HOUR—Zero hour will be communicated separately to 

all concerned. 

3. BARRAGE—Amended Artillery Barrage timetables as issued. 

4. WITHDRAWAL (A)—The Withdrawal will commence at Zero 

Hour plus 90 minutes. 

The Withdrawal of the covering parties will commence 

Zero hour plus 120 minutes. (B) —The special signal for the 

withdrawal of the covering parties will be coloured star and gold 

and silver rain rockets fired at ten seconds interval in succession 

for say at least one minute, from Battn. Head 

quarters of Attacking Battalions. 

5. COMMUNICATION — The following Code 

Words will be used; 

CREAM—All going well. 

SCOTCH—-Attacking troops assembled in Jumping Off 

Trenches. 

SHERRY—Withdrawal completed. 

In order to deceive the Enemy a Visual Signal Station will be 

established in the vicinity of HILL 145. This station will be 

employed in sending dummy messages after the withdrawal 

has been completed. 

6. ACKNOWLEDGE. 

Copies To: 

1. 7th C.I.B. 

2. 4th Can. Div. 

3. R.C.R. 

4. 42nd Bn. 

5. O.C. “A” COY. 

6. O.C. “B” COY. 

7. O.C. “C” COY. 

8. O.C. “D” COY. 

9. M.O. 

10. S.O. 

11. I.O. 

12. Capt. A. W. Owen. 

13. File. 

14. Hqrs. • 

A. P. CHATTELL, 

Captain and Adjutant. 

Issued by Runner 7:30 p.m. June 7th, 1917. 

 
Major Chattell’s Report 

 

The 3rd Canadian Division occupied the Front-Line area—Lens, 

Avion, Merricourt—subsequent to the major attack of the Vimy 

Ridge in April 1917. The battalions of the 7th Brigade in the support 

area from time to time during this period were again training for a 

further attack, the impression being that another major attack was in 

contemplation to gain further ground on the Plains of Douai. 

Replicas of the enemy’s trench system to be attacked were taped 

out and airplane photographs of the enemy terrain were made 

available to the personnel of all units. Captain H. G. Nolan, M.C., 

was the Intelligence Officer of the 49th battalion at this time and did 

excellent work in providing all companies with photographs and 

sketches of the enemy’s lines. The actual date of the attack was kept 

secret until a late stage but was eventually set for the night of June 8-

9th. It then transpired that the attack was to take the form of a major 

raid in which all units of the 7th Brigade would take part, supported 

on their left flank by brigade of the 4th Canadian Division. 

Obviously, a major raid was being planned as there was no intention 

of consolidating the advance and all units were to withdraw after an 

hour to their original take off position. The entire object was to be in 

the nature of a diversion to embarrass the enemy regarding the real 

attack to take place by Imperial Troops further North. 

On the night of the raid the 8th Canadian Infantry Brigade were 

holding the line and were relieved by the units of the 7th Brigade, the 

C.R.C. being on the right, the 42nd in the centre and 49th on the left, 

and on their left the 87th battalion of the 11th Brigade (4th Canadian 

Division). 

The 49th battalion’s job was to raid the enemy’s front-line trench 

known as Ace and Acorn and the final objective the enemy’s support 

trench known as Adult and Adept. 

The attack took place at approximately 11 p.m. — a composite 

company of one platoon of each company of the battalion under 

Major A. H. Elliott being the first to take up their position in the front 

line taken over from the 8th Brigade. This composite company was 

to hold this line whilst the other companies carried on the raid. The 

remaining companies of three Platoons each attacked in three waves. 

The first and second wave going to the first objective only, and the 

third wave passing through them to the final objective. At a given 

time signal operated by colored rockets fired at intervals all troops 

were to withdraw to their original position. 

The object of the attack was to destroy the enemy’s trench system, 

machine gun positions and the garrison thereof. A light artillery box 

barrage was provided as cover for the troops during the advance but 

there had been no preliminary artillery to in any way advertise the 

raid. 
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The objectives were successfully carried out according to plans 

and the casualties whilst heavy, not unduly serious — Lieut. 

Downton, on the extreme left of the battalion frontage, met with the 

severest opposition from a nest of enemy machine gunners located in 

an old electric light plant, and this fine officer and his runner were 

killed and the casualties heavier at this point than elsewhere. 

Lieut. Kenneth Kinnaird, acting as liaison officer between the 

battalion and the 87th battalion on the extreme left, was severely 

wounded but safely evacuated. 

In due course the brigade was again relieved by the 8th Canadian 

Infantry Brigade and retired to the main Vimy Ridge line pending the 

next major attack — Passchendaele. 

Lieut. Colonel G. W. McLeod, D.S.O., was .in command of the 

battalion at the time of this major raid, probably the largest form of 

raid, as raids were generally known, ever undertaken by the Canadian 

Corps. Major Boyle, M.C., was second in command in charge of the 

front line operations, and Captain, now Major, A. P. Chattell, D.S.O., 

Adjutant. 

It was not long after this raid that Major Boyle, an officer of great 

ability and fearlessness, was killed by a stray shell when the battalion 

was making one of their regular front line trips. The loss of this 

popular and well-loved officer left a feeling of great regret and 

sadness throughout the entire battalion. 

—A. P. CHATTELL. 

Lieut. Kinnaird’s Story 

My recollections of the events prior to and including the night of 

June 9th, 1917 are becoming somewhat dim but there are several 

features that are still very vivid. “C” Company was then under 

command of Captain Wally Owen, Stan Davis being second-in-

command With R. V. Patterson, Joe Emsley and myself Platoon 

Commanders. I think Billy Heffernan commanded the 4th Platoon. 

Unfortunately, mine was a very small part in the operations and I 

am unable to relate much that occurred except as to the activities of 

the moppers- up. 

“C” Company’s objective was a point somewhere beyond the 

section of Fritzie’s front line that contained a brick lined tunnel 

capable of housing a battalion and two large dug outs, each having 

two entrances. 

Zero hour was 23 hours, the jumping off trench a mere furrow, 

the night pitch black and raining to beat the band. Tiny Boyle, Jim 

Meade and myself 

 

left the trench at the same point and the last I ever saw of them was 

disappearing into the smoke as we began our mopping-up. For some 

particular reason all Fritzies and our own artillery seemed to 

concentrate upon our little sector with the result that the front line was 

so obliterated that it was impossible to follow the original line. The 

brick lined tunnel must have been completely demolished as we were 

unable to locate it or any sign of the entrances. One dug-out was also 

destroyed, the tops only of both entrances being located. 

From the second dug-out we obtained six prisoners and as most 

of our party were casualties five of them were used as stretcher 

bearers. The sixth prisoner either through fright or intention bolted in 

the direction of our forward troops with my runner G. A. Coonan and 

myself in hot pursuit. We had not travelled far when Fritzie connected 

with a high explosive and a second or two later Coonan and myself 

were knocked out by two different shells. Our job was completed but 

it was a case of the moppers-up being mopped up as to the best of my 

knowledge, the whole party with the exception of one man were 

casualties. My last recollection of this show was on reporting to Bat-

talion Headquarters, Colonel Geo. W. McLeod presented me with a 

full mug of issue rum. The next time I saw the 49th battalion was 

when they detrained in Edmonton in 1919. 

—LIEUT. G. D. K. KINNAIRD. 

Sgt. Major Arnold’s Recollections 

This raid which took place on the night of June 8-9th, 1917, was 

carried out as a diversion for the real attack being made by the 

Imperials further North. 

It was one of the most successful and well organized jobs of work 

the battalion had taken a part in.  Special attention was paid to instruct 

every last man in all the necessary detail connected with the raid. The 

aeroplane photos and sketches of the ground to be gone over were 

very splendid so much so that the enemy trenches had a quite familiar 

look about them on our unwelcome visit there. 

I well remember at the billets in Villers au Bois, that good old 

soldier the late Major Boyle, D.S.O., saying when instructing the men 

in the use of Stokes shells, which were to be used for the destruction 

of Fritz’ dugouts, “You pull the pin, shout anybody there, and if they 

are not out then throw the Stokes down and they will be up in no 

time.” 

The training and preliminaries took place the latter part of May 

and the first week in June, in the rear of Vimy Ridge and in sight of 

Mont St. Eloi. where tapes were set out and practiced over. 

It was rumoured the zero hour would be on the anniversary of the 

June scrap. However, it was postponed, if that had been the intention, 

to the 8-9th of June. 

The orders were to do as much damage to the enemy’s defences 

as possible, bring back as many prisoners as were captured, also 

wounded and killed both the enemy and our own. 

Jumping off trenches were dug the night or two before by the 

composite company, who were to hold our original front line before, 

during and after the attack. 

The night of the attack the raiding companies who were mostly in 

support moved up ready for the Zero hour. “D” company of which 

company I was a member was the last company, at least of
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the First Wave, to move up, and were delayed through having to lift 

the bodies of most of an “A” Company Lewis Gun crew out of the 

communication trench where they lay having been killed by a shell. 

Harvey, who now farms at Ardrossan, Alberta, was a member of the 

crew and was wounded at that time. 

On arrival at the jumping off trench, Major Winser gave me orders 

to get the men to open out more to the left as they had the natural 

tendency of men under these circumstances to crowd in towards the 

centre of their own unit. 

I had only just reported this completed, and we were looking back 

towards the Vimy Ridge, when the flashes from the big guns who 

kicked off were seen, followed immediately by their lesser but much 

more “snappy” brothers. 

Major Winser looked at his watch and then gave the order to 

advance. The troops getting away in good time and order. It was 

through an order given by Major Winser at this time I was enabled to 

get a good view of this portion of the attack. He ordered me to see if 

all men were out of the jumping- off trench. Ongoing back I nearly 

jumped on a young lad squatting in the trench, his name I do not 

remember. 

“Come on, get out of there,” I ordered. 

He said, “I am wounded.” 

“Can you manage to get to the first aid station?” 

“Yes.” 

“Well, beat it!” And he sure did. 

On getting out to follow the company I was thrilled at the sight 

which was like a display at some Tattoo in the orderly ranks the 

attackers were keeping; the scene being lit up by the bursts from the 

shells exploding. Here and there could be seen a man falling, killed; 

some would stagger, fall, get up and again advance, probably some 

of these had tripped over the broken wire or shell holes. Others were 

wounded and kept going on with the attack to the enemy trench for 

shelter. 

The wire had been very well cut by the artillery, and no delay was 

experienced in making the objective here. It was a good job our boys 

followed close on the heels of the barrage for they were just in time 

to shoot the No. 1 of the German M. G. crew of 3 men who came out 

with their gun as soon as the barrage lifted. If our men had delayed a 

second the casualties would have been serious, even, if the attack had 

not been stopped. 

The late Perry Barron used the two unwounded Jerrys to help 

carry our wounded out. They made several trips during which time 

they fell more or less in love with “Curly Wolf”, so much so that 

when he attempted to turn them over to the military police they didn’t 

want to go appearing frightened possibly at the weapons with which 

the M.P. was armed. 

It was in this trench that Cpl. Hadcock of 14 platoon got his 

souvenirs. (See story in No. 16 issue, July 1932.) 

The First objective was manned by 13 and 14 platoons, 15 and 16 

going through and taking the support line which was the second 

objective. “C” company conforming on the right. “A” and “B” 

companies passing through to the final objective. 

Not many casualties were received in the initial stages on “D” 

company front at least; but in the last half hour or so owing to a brick 

field and tunnel on the left of the battalion front not having been 

covered and properly mopped up “D” Coy lost close to 50% of their 

effectives engaged. This was after Fritz’s demoralization had passed 

and those garrisoning that portion found nothing happening to them, 

got busy firing what must have been a lot of rifle grenades from the 

explosion and damage they made, interspersed with machine gun fire. 

Upon the signal lights for evacuation being fired the withdrawal 

was carried out in an orderly manner. All known casualties being 

evacuated to our own lines. 

It was unlucky Lt. Downton and his advanced H.Q. party were 

not missed until return. They were last seen together, and it is 

presumed a shell got them. Word came; through Switzerland from the 

German authorities they had found and buried Lt. Downton, his 

runner, Roxborough and a corporal Davis, I believe. 

On “D” H.Q. going back along the communication trench they 

came across a man, presumably a runner from his dress and 

equipment, in a reclining position with his arms on the side of the 

trench as if resting. Someone said, “Come on, get out of the way”, 

receiving no reply they lifted him up and found he had been struck by 

a shell splinter in the head and fallen forward and the trench had held 

him up. The trench being a shallow and narrow one. 

There was very slight organized retaliation on the part of Fritz, 

and it was the next day before our planes reported their men were 

gingerly feeling their way back into his evacuated lines. 

As in all these affairs different men passed through or saw happen 

different incidents too numerous to mention. One curious happening 

was one of our wounded lying for a long while unconscious on the 

floor of the trench, the troops being too busy right then to attend to 

anyone apparently dead, when someone trod on him as I am afraid 

several had in the dark, his groaning caused the boys to attend to his 

wounds in a hurry. He was carried out by some German prisoners. 

—N. ARNOLD. 
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DEATH OF FORMER ADMIRAL OF THE FLEET, EARL BEATTY 
Earl Beatty, 65, former admiral of the fleet, died late Tuesday 

night, March 10th. He had been ill for several weeks. 

Death came to London Home for the Aged where he had been 

under treatment. His son, Viscount Borodale, and a doctor and nurse 

were at his bedside. 

Beatty’s condition 

became serious after he 

attended the funeral of King 

George. 

The admiral predicted 

his death last November 

after he had left a sickbed to 

attend the funeral of Earl 

Jellicoe. 

“So, Jellicoe is gone,” he 

said then. “I feel I’ll be the 

next to be summoned. I 

don’t think the call will be 

long. I’m tired, very tired.” 

Beatty was one of the 

few remaining Great War 

leaders still alive in Great 

Britain. 

His death within four 

months of that of Admiral 

Jellicoe removed the two 

outstanding figures in the 

navy during the war. 

Jellicoe was in command of the grand fleet in the North Sea from the 

time the war broke out until the end of 1916. Then he was succeeded 

by Admiral Beatty. 

Beatty was placed on the retired list as an admiral of the fleet on 

January 17 last, when he reached the age limit of 65. 

Admiral Beatty’s rise in the naval service was rapid. He had a 

wide range of experience, both practical and administrative, before 

the outbreak of the Great War, which found him in command of the 

first battle cruiser squadron, a position second in importance only to 

that of Jellicoe, commander in-chief. 

He started as a naval cadet at the age of 13. Eight years later he 

became a lieutenant and after the Sudan campaign of 1896-8, in 

which he operated on the Nile, he was made a commander. Beatty 

became a captain at the age of 29, after giving a good account of 

himself in the Boxer uprising in China. 

 

 

 

Winston Churchill, who was First Lord of the Admiralty in 1911, 

chose Beatty as his naval secretary and two years later he was given 

command of the first battle cruiser squadron. 

 

First in the Heligoland Bight operation in 1914, then in the terrific 

Dogger Bank action in 1915 and a year later at Jutland, Beatty lived 

up to the highest traditions of British naval seamanship and won 

himself renowned for his exploits. 

Shortly after the Armistice Beatty, then Sir David Beatty, 

received the surrender of the German fleet at Scapa Flow in the 

Orkneys. He was elevated to the peerage in 1919 and received a grant 

from parliament and the thanks of the nation for his war services. 

 

 

SIR MONTAGUE OFFERS ASSISTANCE 

Sir Montague Barlow, P.C., who was in Edmonton last Fall in 

connection with the probe of Alberta coal resources, has written 

Major James C. Thompson, formerly provincial auditor and now 

resident in Montreal, to the effect that on his return to England he 

informed the famous British Peer and outstanding sportsman of his 

visit to Edmonton and received the following reply from Lord Derby: 

“I am honorary colonel of both territorial battalions of the Loyals and 

I would ask you to convey to your Edmonton friends how glad I am 

to thus be brought into contact with Edmonton, a place which I 

remember visiting in 1889 when my father was governor-general of 

Canada. If there is anything, I can possibly do to bring the Edmonton 

Regiment or either or both of the territorial battalions of the Loyals 

together I will very gladly do what I can.” 
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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 third instalment. 

 

CHAPTER 3. 

June 8th, 1916 — Section runs wire between 

Companies and Headquarters. Botel, Swarbeck 

and I on duty at “A” Company. Cattle break 

down wire and the old farmer where we are 

billeted, a very decent old fellow, insists on 

giving us a hand to fix it. In the evening the 

band gives a concert in the village. A beautiful 

calm evening and we appreciate the music after 

the recent two days’ tragic fighting in the lines. 

June 10 th — We get a draft of 416 men from 

the 66th Battalion. A fine-looking lot as they 

march on to the parade ground. It does us good 

to realize that the great gaps in the Forty-Ninth 

are to be filled with men from Edmonton. A lot 

of them are known to the fellows and, as soon 

as they are dismissed, there is a great deal of 

handshaking and greeting. The new men are 

very eager to get up the line and into action. We 

tell them we felt the same way ourselves once, 

but now we are quite content to wait until we 

are detailed to go up. 

June 11th—Sunday, and a church parade is 

held. Colonel Griesbach says a few words, 

which we all appreciate, before the service 

starts. He mentions that the casualties of the 

49th on June 2nd, 3rd, and 4th amounted to 391 killed and wounded. 

June 13th—Swarbeck and Jones leave on a Signalling course. Hear 

that Dempsey, Lowe and Roberts, of our Section, have all made 

Blighty from wounds received on the 3rd June. The list of honours 

covering the recent fighting comes through. Brouse and Mason, of 

the Signalling Section, are mentioned in dispatches. 

June 14th-—In the early hours of the morning we hear a heavy 

strafing up the line, and. the rumour comes through later that the 1st 

Division has attacked and regained all the lost ground in the Salient. 

While I am on duty at night, on the phones, Sir Max Aiken comes 

around and asks where he can find the Colonel. 

June 15th—Yesterday’s rumour confirmed. The 13th, 14th, 15th, and 

16th Battalions attacked yesterday and retook all the trenches lost on 

the 2nd of the month, together with 158 prisoners. Everyone greatly 

exhilarated at the news. 

June 17th—Parade and inspection in the morning by the Brigadier. 

Hear that we return to the Salient in four days’ time. In the evening 

two of the girls, where we are billetted, show a great deal of interest 

in the field telephone. Spense lets them talk to Munier, who is on duty 

at Headquarters. Tremendous excitement on their part when they hear 

Meunier, who speaks to them in French, for they have never seen a 

telephone before, probably never heard of one. They both dance 

around and try to talk into the receiver at the same time, and Spense 

and I only stop laughing when the phone gets yanked off the table on 

to the floor. Dave Little comes back from hospital and rejoins the 

Section, and glad we all are to have him with us again. 

June 19th — A number of new Officers, 

including Lieut. Murray, join the Battalion. A 

bath parade in afternoon. Walk to Steenvorde 

and take busses from there to Poperinghe. Baths 

in Pop well fitted up and we feel comparatively 

clean on emerging, for in addition to clean 

underclothing, our tunics and pants are 

fumigated. 

June 20th — We are to return to the Salient to-

morrow. Corporal Batt, who is in charge of the 

Signalling Section, asks me whom I would like 

with me on my station in the line — he states it 

is his policy as far as possible to have men 

together who know each other and get on well. 

Without hesitation I ask for, and am able to get, 

Bill Frame and Charlie Wampler. Feel I must 

have been given first choice, for Frame and 

Wampler, with their unfailing good nature and 

sense of humour, would be in demand on any 

station. 

June 21st — Reveille at 5:30 a.m. Travel by 

two-decker bus to our old Transport camp. Only 

a limited number allowed on top of bus, for 

these vehicles were built for level London 

streets and are top-heavy on uneven country 

roads. Driver tells us he took a load of Kilties to Poperinghe last week 

and, in spite of his warning, they all crowded on the top. Going round 

a bend the bus upset, the Kilties all being bruised but fortunately 

having no bones broken. The driver adds, with a chuckle, that after 

the bus was righted, one and all were quite content to finish the 

journey on the inside. 

At 6:30 p.m. the band plays us up the line. What a different 

Battalion it is to that which the band played up to the trenches on that 

fateful June 2nd, less than three weeks ago; but well we know that 

the name established by the originals is safe enough in the hands of 

the new men. No shells are falling in Ypres as we pass through it —

in fact the entire Salient seems very quiet. “B” and “C” Companies 

go into support in Zillebecke dugouts, Wampler, Frame and I being 

stationed with the latter Company. Share a dugout with Sergeant-

Major Parsons and his batman. 

June 22nd—An exceptionally comfortable and roomy dugout. 

Contains bunks, chairs, table and a small cook-stove. We augment 

our rations at the Y.M.C.A. about fifty yards away and live well. Very 

little shelling taking place. Watch an aeroplane fight in the 

afternoon—our plane brought down. Time passes quickly enough in 

the dugout, and we enjoy Sergeant-Major Parsons’ company. Trench 

experiences figure largely in our conversation. Parsons, discussing 

the loss of four “C” Company men at Hooge last April, says that Fritz 

was in luck that day all right — if he had come over either on the left 

or right of where he did, he would have found men ready for him and 

his raiding party might well have been wiped out. 
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June 23rd—General Mercer’s body is found by our fellows and is 

carried out of the line. General Williams, the other General who was 

in the line on a tour of inspection on June 2nd, is reported to have 

been wounded and captured. 

June 25th—Wampler, Frame and I are detailed to the front line with 

“D” Company. We were supposed to relieve the 42nd this evening 

but the relief is cancelled to twenty-four hours. It seems their 

bombing section is pulling off some sort of a stunt in No Man’s Land 

to-night. Wish them good luck. 

June 26th—Go up to the front line at night with “D” Company. 

Trenches broken down and whole area in an awful mess. A great 

many of the dead, both German and our own, have been unburied for 

two or three weeks. These mid-summer days and nights have been 

warm and one cannot get away from the stench of decayed human 

flesh. After we have taken over from the 42nd there is a great deal of 

confusion round “D” Company Headquarters, the trench being 

jammed by a ration party, a water carrying party and eight draft 

C.M.R. Officers — the latter just out from England and sent up the 

line to get some trench experience. Dawn is almost breaking and if 

Fritz sees this crowded trench there will be some carnage all right. 

Captain Macleod (George) arrives overland at an opportune moment, 

from an inspection of the “D” Company front. He looks down on the 

scene of chaos, says “Hello! What’s up here,” and in about two 

minutes has everything straightened out. He disposes of the eight 

C.M.R. Officers by sending two to each platoon. Signalling station in 

“D” Company Headquarters dugout. Bill Frame goes on duty there 

and Charlie Wampler and I find another dugout to sleep in. 

June 27th—Our trenches are subjected to a violent bombardment 

shortly before dawn. Particularly severe in our immediate front and 

at times our dugout is rocking. Candle gets blown out three times by 

concussion from nearby explosions. Charlie lets out a blue streak of 

cuss words because his knees won’t keep still, but he soon has them 

under control — he says they are usually that way at the beginning of 

a bombardment. Needless to remark am every bit as scared myself. 

The shelling lets up as dawn is breaking. Away on our right heavy 

rifle fire breaks out and it would appear that Fritz is trying to come 

over. There is no sign of him coming over on our own front but the 

fellows nevertheless man the firing-step and blaze away across No 

Man’s Land. See a “D” Company man standing on the firing-step 

with his pants down—he is pumping lead across to the German lines 

while a first-aid man bandages a cut above his knee, received. from a 

chunk of shrapnel—the first-aid man was in the middle of the 

bandaging when the rifle fire opened up and his patient, believing that 

Fritz was coming- over, insisted on climbing up on the firing-step. 

Our casualties during the shelling have been severe. On my way 

to the Signalling dugout, to take over from Frame, I hear some heavy 

groaning. Proceed down a side trench, the first part more than knee-

deep in water, and find two badly wounded Pats, both Brigade trench 

mortar men. One of them, a big husky fellow, is unconscious and, by 

the way, his body is heaving, would appear to be in the death throes. 

Fix up a rest for the other man’s head, a slim fair-haired young fellow, 

and make him a little more comfortable. When I make a motion to 

leave, he beseeches me not to go away, but he calms down when I tell 

him I will be back with a first aid man in a few minutes. Report to 

Captain Macleod and he details a first-aid man to go along with me; 

but we find both the Pats have died since I left them. Much regret 

now that I did not stay with the conscious man until the end. On one 

of them there are no means of identification whatsoever, but we find 

an identification disc and some papers on the other man. 

Communications wrecked during the shelling but we are able to 

repair the wires without much delay. In the afternoon Charlie and I 

run a line to the 13th Battalion, who are on our right. They tell that 

Fritz tried to come over on them this morning— that’s where we 

heard the heavy rifle fire—but they were able to beat him back 

without difficulty. 

Frame and I go down for rations at night. Go overland across the 

broken ground and smashed-up trenches and we lose our way. Get 

challenged and it turns out that our challengers are the Pats. They 

tell us we can consider ourselves lucky we did not get shot—they 

want to know what we are doing in No Man’s Land and on their 

front. Completely mystified as to how we could have got there but 

consider ourselves lucky we finished up where we did. 
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June 28th—Our line to Headquarters gets broken again, in the early 

morning by a shell. Frame and Wampler go out and mend the break. 

A miserable wet day. Nothing hot to eat or drink, and little or no sleep 

for the past two days, but Wampler and Frame do not seem to be 

much affected. Frame tells Charlie he wishes he would not spit on his 

boot, and Charlie wants to know where else he can spit, having regard 

to the size of the dugout and the fact that Bill’s feet are in it. The 

Colonel pays our dugout a visit later in the day. Charlie sits alongside 

him, munching small hard-tack biscuits from a pile contained in his 

steel helmet, held between his knees. The Colonel accuses him of not 

being very hospitable, whereupon Charlie offers him the hard tack 

with a grin, and the two of them munch away together. After which 

Charlie passes him an issue cigarette. Needless to remark we 

thoroughly appreciate the Colonel’s little visit. 

There are perhaps some C.O.’s who could not afford to mix with, 

and be on such familiar terms with their men; but we know, and Billy 

knows, that our respect for him is all the greater on these occasions 

when he sheds his rank and mixes with the troops. Am reminded here 

of a tale told the other day of the Colonel and his runner dropping into 

a canteen of the Guards behind the lines. Billy ordered beer for two 

and the Guards then witnessed the strange and unexpected sight (to 

them) of a Colonel and a Private enjoying their beer together. 

For many nights burial parties have been hard at work but many 

of the dead are still lying around. Holes are dug alongside where the 

men lie, but so many have been killed in the Salient that as often as 

not, when digging graves, the diggers uncover other bodies. Many of 

the bodies, both German and our own, that can be seen around the 

broken trenches have been lying there since the beginning of the 

month, and they are now green and rotten. In the dusk I step on a 

bloated German lying in a pool of water. Feel his skin break and only 

his uniform prevents my foot going right into his decayed body. At 

night we get relieved by McGillivray and Newell. Go down to a 

dugout in Maple Copse, where “C” Company is in supports, and 

welcome a hot meal and some sleep. 

June 29th—A quiet day in Maple Copse - how inappropriate the 

name is now for there is nothing to be seen but mud and blasted tree 

stumps. Signalling station in “C” Company Officers’ dugout. Pump 

has to be kept busy to keep water out. Frame, Wampler and I turn our 

rations over to the cook who is looking after the Officers and he cooks 

our meals as well — best meals we have had for some time. 

The Colonel comes round at night and tells the fellows there are 

a number of Lee Enfield rifles scattered around the far side of Maple 

Copse, where he and his runner have been prowling around. None of 

the new draft men have got Lee Enfields yet and there is a rush to get 

these rifles — rifles which have been lying around in the mud for 

days, perhaps weeks or months, but after they have been cleaned and 

oiled, which may take a couple of days or more, the owner will feel 

well rewarded for his trouble. He will have a rifle which he can rely 

on and not one, such as his issue the Ross, which will let him down 

at the moment he needs it most. There is a rumour that the entire 

Canadian Corps is to be issued with the Lee Enfield shortly. If this 

ever comes to pass we will feel that our Colonel has been in no small 

degree responsible for the ditching of the Ross, for he has never lost 

an opportunity of condemning it as utterly unsuitable for warfare. 

June 30th—Maple Copse continues quiet for we get nothing during 

the day save a few whiz-bangs. Get relieved in good time by the 43rd. 

No shelling as we leave the line. Motor lorries take us from Ypres to 

“C” Camp which we reach about 3 :00 a.m. In tents, which we prefer 

to huts at this time of the year. 

July 1st—Go over to the Pats Orderly Room and turn in the 

identification disc and letter which I took from the dead Pat on the 

last trip in the line. The O.R. Sergeant tells me they should have been 

left for the burial party to remove — explain to him that the dead man 

was in a spot where he might not have been found. In afternoon go to 

Poperinghe with Brouse and Wampler. On phone duty at night. Hear 

that our casualties during the last trip in the line amounted to forty-

eight killed and wounded, the heavy bormbardment on the morning 

of the 27th June accounting for a good many of the casualties. Some 

bombs are dropped close to our camp at night but no casualties result. 

Before I go off duty the good news comes through from Brigade of a 

British advance on the Somme. 

July 6th—Flag-wagging and buzzer work in the morning. Brigade 

sports in the afternoon. The 49th does not distinguish itself 

particularly — possibly our fellows have not trained as much as the 

other three battalions. We win the tug-of-war however and do so 

easily. Watch a baseball match in the evening between the Pats and 

the R.C.R.’s - a good game. 

July 9th—Sunday, and a Church Parade is announced, whereupon the 

entire Signalling Section mysteriously vanish. In the afternoon the 

49th play a football match with the Lahore Battery. Our team sadly 

hit by the scrap in the line last month and is only a shade of its former 

self. Lahore Battery wins, the score being 1-0, but we do not mind 

being beaten by such a fine outfit. Whenever we are in the line, we 

like to have the Lahore Battery behind us, for we know how well they 

can be depended upon. Long may they remain with the 3rd Division. 
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In the line we exchange our Maconichy rations for their pork and 

beans - curious that the British Tommy does not like pork and beans. 

July 10th—We move up the line and spend the night at Zillibecke 

Bund. No shelling and no casualties on our way in. We are to go into 

the trenches on the Mount Sorrel front to-morrow night. 

July 11th—On duty during the day on Headquarters phone. “Ralph 

Connor”, who holds the rank of a Major, comes in and gives me a 

message to send to another Chaplain at Brigade. Some of the 

Signallers at the back of the dug-out, unaware of Ralph Connor’s 

presence, are indulging very freely in the soldiers’ vernacular. He 

thereupon rebukes them gently, telling them “they might be blasted 

into eternity at any moment, and with those foul words on their lips.” 

Corporal Batt apologizes for himself and the others but he adds, with 

a grin, that the men would not understand him, would not know what 

he was talking about in fact, unless he swore at them. Ralph Connor 

remains in the dugout and chats with us for a while. His visit, and the 

rebuke he has given us, in no way lessens our respect for him— it has 

always been of the highest for have we not seen him so often in the 

front line, collecting letters for mailing and tactfully suggesting to 

fellows, who have no letters to give him, how much a few lines will 

be appreciated at home. 

Go into the line at night with “B” Company. Stationed again with 

Bill Frame and Charlie Wampler. We share a deep and bomb-proof 

dugout with some sappers—the first bomb-proof dugout we have 

struck in the Salient. The outside of the dugout faces Valley Cottages, 

where our Headquarters are, and we establish a visual station for use 

if the wires are broken down for any length of time. We also have two 

carrier pigeons with us for use if necessary. They are nice plump 

pigeons and Charlie says he has no intention of going hungry, for one 

meal at least, if our rations ever fail us! 

July 12th—Mount Sorrel a sorry looking mess now we can see it by 

daylight. A great many dead, more German than our own, are still to 

be seen everywhere. It is evident that Fritz must have lost 

 

 

 

heavily when the 3rd Brigade recaptured the lost trenches last month. 

See one of our fellows eating biscuits and bully and sitting practically 

on top of a dead German, whose legs protrude from under a small 

mound of dirt. The eater of biscuits and bully is not needlessly 

callous—he is sitting on the mound because it happens to be the most 

convenient place he could find. Charlie and I send off the pigeons in 

the evening, with a message giving time of release, written on the 

tissue paper forms and wrapped up in the small aluminum tubes 

attached to their legs. Charlie does some fancy swearing when they 

head straight for the German trenches. They are greeted by a 

machine-gun, but they naturally present a small target and are 

unharmed. After circling around for a while, they fly straight in the 

direction of their cotes. At night Frame and I go down for rations, 

taking with us the empty basket for two more pigeons, for the pigeons 

are released daily to keep them exercised. 

July 14th—Corporal Rawlinson tells me of my brother’s death. He 

was killed two days ago, but the news was kept from me until his 

body was recovered. It seems that on the early morning of the 12th 

he went out into No Man’s Land alone with the object of finding out 

if the Germans had done any fresh work on a certain sap. He got up 

to the enemy wire but apparently stayed out too long, too near the 

break of dawn, and was seen and shot. The body could not be 

recovered the following night, for the moon was too bright, but the 

second night Rawlinson and another scout were able to bring it in. 

They find he had been killed instantly, by a bullet in the forehead. 

Feel very grateful to them for taking a risk they should not really have 

taken. Our casualties have been light this trip in the line and I get 

permission from Captain Macleod to take the body out of the trenches 

for burial in the cemetery by Railway Dug-outs. Two of the scouts 

and I carry the body out on a stretcher as soon as it gets dark. Spend 

the night at Valley Cottages. 

July 15th—My brother is buried in a soldier’s blanket, the Chaplain 

officiating at a short ceremony. Am told to remain at Valley Cottages 

and not return to the front line. Everybody goes out of their way to 

make things as easy as possible for me and I feel very grateful for the 

many little unobtrusive acts of kindness that are being shown me. 

July 16th—Rawlinson is down at Valley Cottages at night and he tells 

us of the successful encounter with an enemy patrol in No Man’s 

Land on the night of the 14th. It seems that the previous night a strong 

German patrol had been seen by our scouts, who were not however 

in sufficient numbers to attack it. There was good reason to believe 

that the German patrol would be repeated so a mixed party of scouts 

and bombers, headed by Rawlinson, crept out into No Man’s Land on 

the night of the 14th and lay in wait for them. Two new draft officers, 

in the line for the first time and eager for some excitement, were also 

included in our party. After they had lain in wait for some 

considerable time the German patrol was seen approaching. Not a 

move was made until the enemy was close up to them when the 

bombers let fly their Millses and the others emptied their revolvers 

into the surprised patrol, six of whom were killed outright. Our patrol 

realized that the German machine-guns would open up at any 

moment and lost no time getting back to our trenches, but they were 

able to bring a wounded German along with them. He had to be
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carried along roughly and quickly but our patrol might have spared 

themselves the effort for the poor fellow on examination was found 

to have been very badly wounded and he died before he could be 

questioned. Our fellows feeling very elated over this encounter in No 

Man’s Land for we suffered no casualties. 

July 18th—The Battalion moves out of the line and into the cellars of 

Ypres. Stationed once more with Frame and Wampler. We are with 

“A” Company, our Signalling station being in an old wine cellar of 

the Monastery. 

July 20th—German aeroplane swoops down on the old Cavalry 

Barracks in Ypres in the early morning and rakes it with machine-gun 

fire, one of our fellows being hit in the leg. Ypres gets shelled mildly 

each day, but our casualties are light. 

July 21st—Morton and I are detailed to go on a Signalling course at 

a school near Cassel, commencing on the 24th of the month. We leave 

Ypres and go down to the Transport Lines. 

July 23rd—Walk with Morton to Reninghelst and take bus from there 

to Cassel. Before reporting to the Signalling School, some little 

distance from Cassel, we take a stroll around the town. See the Prince 

of Wales driving through. A hot afternoon and we take off our 

tunics—but get a good bawling out from an Imperial M.P. and have 

to put them on again. Go into camp and sleep in a big marquee 

containing a mixed crowd of Imperials, Canadians and Australians. 

A private of the Shropshires keeps us entertained long after “Lights 

Out”, with a most diverting account of various adventures up the line. 

Tells of one night he spent in a support trench in the Ypres Salient. It 

was a wet miserable night and in order to get a little protection from 

the rain he pegged his rubber sheet across the top of the trench. 

Having succeeded in erecting this rough shelter he sat down on the 

firing-step and dozed off. A working party comes along shortly 

afterwards, travelling overland. The Sergeant in the lead sees what he 

thinks, in the darkness, is a trench bridge; so he places a confident 

foot on the rubber sheet, and crashes down on the astonished man of 

the Shropshires. Now what the Sergeant said when he regained his 

feet could not be recorded in these pages. 

July 25th—The Signalling School is a large one, attended by some 

hundreds of Imperials, Australians and Canadians. The course covers 

all branches of signalling and the instructors make it thoroughly 

interesting. Morton and I placed in a tent with two other Canadians 

and three Imperials, the latter consisting of two young Inniskillings 

and George, an old sweat. We four Canadians got a forty-five franc 

pay before coming to the School so we are able to supply the beer, 

and it’s cheap and good too at the canteen. George says this is the 

best course he was ever on. The two Inniskillings were down on the 

Somme during the early part of the month and it is interesting hearing 

them talk of their experiences. The British advance must have been 

affected at the cost of heavy casualties—heavier than the papers make 

out. 

July 26th—Fine weather continues, and the course is proving a 

regular holiday, for we take things very easily. A big sports day is to 

be held on the 29th, next Saturday, and men can be seen every 

evening training assiduously for the various events. This evening the 

Sergeant-Major is training his tug-of war team, members of which 

are all Imperial N.C.O.’s and permanent instructors at the school. For 

a time, they practice with the rope tied to a tree, but the Sergeant-

Major at length decides they should have some better practice than 

that so he approaches a crowd of onlookers and asks ten of them to 

get at the end of the rope and have a pull or two with his eight 

instructors. At this point a Canadian Corporal asks permission to 

select eight Canadians from the crowd — he would like to see if they 

can give the instructors any sort of a pull. The Sergeant-Major tells 

him to go ahead and the Corporal makes his selection. There are less 

than twenty Canadians for him to pick from but it just happens that 

three of the eight he selects are old tug-or-war men —one, Big Jock, 

had been anchor on a Winnipeg Police team — and the Corporal 

himself had coached teams before. The teams get on the rope and to 

the great delight of the crowd the eight Canadians, acting like a 

trained team under their coach, win three straight pulls from the 

instructors; no small achievement seeing that the instructors have 

been training for some time and are no light team. The Canadians 

thereupon decided to enter a tug-of-war team for the sports day next 

Saturday. 

July 27th—My people, in a letter I get from home, tell me they cannot 

adequately express their appreciation of the letters received from 

members of the Battalion since my brother’s death. The letters have 

proved a comfort beyond words. The Colonel, in writing, told them 

that my brother was slated for a commission. Another letter they 

valued particularly was signed “Frank Winser” — they take it to be 

the letter of a fellow comrade and ranker and will be surprised when 

I tell them the writer is Major Winser. 

July 28th—Fine weather continues. Go down to Hazebrouck in buses 

and get a good bath and change of clothing. See a couple of nurses in 

the town, the first I’ve seen since landing in France. 

July 29th—Sports day is held in great weather. The Canadian tug-of-

war team goes through to the finals without difficulty but gets beaten 

eventually. The final pull is the last event of the day but when the 

teams line up the Canadians are three men short, and three substitutes 

have to be found from the crowd. It turns out afterwards that the men 

who have let the team down remained too long at a local estaminet. 
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An excellent concert is held at night, on a stage fitted up with 

footlights. Some good yarns are told by a British Tommy, most of 

them yarns dealing with Army life. He tells of two men who found 

themselves in a shell-hole during an advance which had been held up 

by barbed wire. One man was unharmed but the other was crippled 

by a wound in the leg. Said the unharmed man, “You climb on my 

back and I’ll get you back to our lines.” To which the other replied, 

“Go to hell, will you. I get plugged in the back and you get a V.C.!” 

There are money prizes for the best performances, the audience doing 

the judging by their applause. The first prize is won by a private of 

the Durham Light Infantry for a magnificent rendering of “Annie 

Laurie”. He sings that immortal love song like one inspired, while the 

vast audience, under the star-lit sky, sits motionless and still. 

July 30th—Sunday, and Church Parade in the morning. Rifle 

inspection follows. The inspection is done by an Imperial Second 

Lieutenant, a smart pink-cheeked youngster, who looks at my rifle 

and says, “This rifle is filthy. Take his name, Sergeant-Major. I will 

inspect it again at 2:30 this afternoon.” Ascertain after the parade that 

he has ordered nearly all the Canadian and Australians to parade 

again with their rifles. He is evidently under the impression that a 

touch of additional discipline will not do the Overseas troops any 

harm. Now our rifles are well oiled and in good condition for active 

service, but no doubt they are not in the same spick and span shape 

as those owned by the Imperials. Never have I seen a man take such 

a pride in his rifle as one of the young Inniskillings in our tent. He 

spends hours on it, poking with a match into every little corner where 

a speck of dust might lurk. I doubt if there is a cleaner rifle in the 

whole British army — so I borrow it for the second inspection in the 

afternoon. Yet that pink-cheeked boy, when he takes a look at it, has 

the nerve to say, “It’s a little better, but it is not as clean as it should 

be.” But he passes all the rifles, no doubt all borrowed, like mine, for 

the occasion. 

August 6th—The two weeks’ course breaks up. The seven of us in 

our tent, and also in the same class, have had a good time together 

and we are quite sorry to have to separate. The two young 

Inniskillings, with their attractive Irish brogue, have been particularly 

good company. Morton and I take a bus for Reninghelst and 

afterwards join the Battalion. Good to be back with the fellows once 

more. Get word in the evening that forty of the 42nd have been killed 

and wounded by one shell which landed in the old Cavalry Barracks 

in Ypres.  

 

August 7th—Clayton, Jeffries and I get detailed with Sergeant Ford 

to a Strong Point four or five miles behind the lines. Our job is to keep 

it in good repair and guard the ammunition that is stored there. It is 

on a small knoll and constitutes a position that would be manned and 

defended if our front line and supports gave way. We have a com-

fortable dug-out and find we have indeed struck a snap. Four of the 

Pats, a Corporal and three privates, all original 1914 men, are also 

stationed at this Strong Point. 

August 8th—We all work together in the morning, replacing 

sandbags which have rotted. Take things lazily in the afternoon. The 

Pats tell us of the first winter of the war it must have been a tough one 

all right, what with ill-prepared trenches and no rubber waders. The 

Pat Corporal says that the only time they were ever warm was when 

“they shivered themselves into a sweat.” About 10:00 in the evening 

we hear the buzzers going in the line and we know that Fritz is 

sending gas over. Some of it blows down as far as our Strong Point 

and we put on our gas helmets for a while — and very uncomfortable 

and stifling these flannel bags are. 

August 12th—In the evening Sergeant Ford and I go over to the Q.M. 

Stores for rations. Afterwards walk over to “F” Camp where the 

Battalion has been for the past two days. Hear that the 43rd beat off 

an attempted enemy raid this morning. The 49th has been “standing-

to” all day but the “stand-to” is cancelled in the evening. The 

Battalion is to go up the line in a couple of days. 

August 16th—We work only in the mornings, for that is all that is 

necessary, and time continues to pass very easily. Take a walk in the 

afternoon to the Chateau and see Davidson, who is in charge of the 

small Y.M.C.A. there. The four Pats return to the Strong Point late at 

night showing indications of having been in a scrap. It seems they 

were in an estaminet when they got into a row with some Belgian 

soldiers and civilians. Being badly outnumbered they got the worst of 

the argument. 

August 17th—The Pats arm themselves with clubs before setting out 

in the evening, the Corporal being in possession of a German trench 

club, the first of its kind I have seen—an ugly looking weapon 

studded with nail heads. However, on their return they tell us they 

had no need to use them, which would seem to support the theory that 

“If you want peace, prepare for war.” 

August 21st-—Sergeant Carter takes over from Sergeant Ford at the 

Strong Point. We welcome Sergeant Carter, though sorry at the same 

time to lose Sergeant Ford — these old Imperials in the 49th, almost 

without exception, make very popular N.C.O.’s. Hear that the 

Battalion’s casualties during the last trip up the line were 

comparatively light — twenty-three wounded but nobody killed. Bob 

Newell of the Signalling Section among the wounded — with a 

blighty. 

August 23rd—Imperial troops are moving into the sector and four of 

the Warwicks take over from the Pats at the Strong Point. It is evident 

that the Canadian Corps is moving from this part of the line. All sorts 

of rumours afloat regarding our destination. 

August 24th—Sergeant Carter, Jeffries, Clayton and I. having 

received orders to rejoin the Battalion



set out on foot for Steenvorde. Get a couple of lifts in lorries but have 

to walk most of the way. On arrival we go to our respective 

Companies and Sections. Signalling Section billeted in a barn about 

a mile from Steenvorde. 

August 26th—Spend morning on visual signalling with station 

established on Mount Cassel, using heliographs and flags —

binoculars required for the latter. Get paid in the afternoon. Go down 

to Steenvorde with Pete Livingstone and Bill English and get a supper 

of eggs and chips. Barn in a great uproar at night, a good many of the 

fellows being well lubricated — a natural sequence of events after 

being paid. Various renderings of “Sweet Adeline” are followed by a 

heated argument — whether the whale swallowed Jonah or Jonah the 

whale. Sleep quite out of the question for a long time. 

August 28th—A rumour reaches us that Roumania has declared war 

on Austria, and we very much hope there is something to it. The Pats 

Concert Party entertain us in the evening in a marquee erected in a 

nearby field. A most excellent show. Two fellows by the name of 

Lilley and Maclaren put on some original and uproariously funny 

skits, while another chap named Fenwick proves a clever female 

impersonator. All the members of the concert party obviously enjoy 

themselves thoroughly and the audience becomes infected with their 

spirits. 

August 29th—The rumour about Roumania having declared war is 

confirmed, and we are all hoping it will help to shorten hostilities. 

But we would have no kick if active service was all like this. This is 

without doubt the best “rest” that the Battalion has had in the war 

zone. We are far behind the lines, the country around here is Northern 

France at its best, and the cherry brandy at Mount Cassel is un-

surpassed. Our Signalling Section is a happy lot — the Section has 

been fortunate in some recent additions and the discord that was 

sometimes in evidence a few months ago is never felt now. I doubt if 

a happier lot could be found in France than our crowd in the barn at 

night—a truly happy lot but perhaps it is not necessary to add that 

those of the Section, and others, who have “passed on” are not 

forgotten. This splendid comradeship is one of the great com-

pensations of Army life on active service. 

Sept. 1st—Botel and I go to Poperinghe. Few lorries on the road and 

we have to walk most of the way. Meet some Australians in a 

restaurant and have an interesting talk with them. They are the first 

Australians we have come across and their accent strikes us as 

curious. They tell us of their Dardanelles experiences, and from all 

accounts they were better off there than where they are at present —

in the Ypres Salient. Botel and I find these fellows in the restaurant 

very decent and friendly, but all meetings between Australians and 

Canadians are not so fortunate. It was only last week that there was a 

clash between Canucks and Aussies in an estaminet in Pop. It seems 

that an Australian Sergeant, after he had had a few drinks, shouted 

across to the Canadian that the Australians had been brought to 

France in order to finish off the war — it would never be finished 

otherwise. A Canadian in reply wanted to know why they had not 

finished the job they had started on — down in the Dardenelles. Other 

pleasantries were thrown back and forth and then one about 

“descendants of convicts” caused fists to fly (as well it might) and 

there was a general mix-up. But there is not really bad blood between 

Australians and Canadians — it is nothing 

more than the good-natured rivalry that is to be expected between 

soldiers of British Dominions thousands of miles apart; and there’s 

one thing certain — we have a great respect for the fighting qualities 

of the Aussies. 

Botel and I walk more than half the way back before getting a lift 

in a lorry. At night in the barn Cutres tells a curious tale. He was on 

a night-burial party in the Salient, after the heavy fighting in June, 

burying the dead where they had fallen, both German and our own. 

when he and other members of the party came across the body of a 

woman in a German uniform. There would only seem to be two 

explanations for her presence in the trenches: one, that she had 

concealed her sex and had joined the army to be with her lover, the 

other, that she was the mistress of some high German Officer who 

had taken her into the line with him, but the latter contingency would 

not appear very likely, as hardly consistent with German Army 

discipline. 

Sept. 3rd—Sunday, and a Brigade Church parade. Various honours 

awarded; Rawlinson, with a Military Medal, is among the recipients. 

Sept. 5th—Manoeuvres and a sham battle. Wampler and I working 

with “A” Company. A miserable day, for it rains most of the time, 

and fellows find it hard to work up much enthusiasm. Glad to get back 

to the barn. A rumour that we move from here in a couple of days. 

Sept. 7th—We march off at 6:00 p.m. We don’t know where we are 

going but we are on our way, and in high spirits. A march of about 

ten miles brings us to Esquelbecq. We halt at this spot for a couple of 

hours and then entrain. 

Sept. 8th—Our train, crawling along, takes us first to Calais and then 

to Boulogne. On arrival at Boulogne we wonder if we are to embark 

for Egypt, which has been our rumoured destination so often. We 

remain on the train however and, after leaving Boulogne, take a 

south-easterly direction. We leave the train about 9:00 a.m. and 

march into Agenville. It is now fully evident that we are bound for 

the Somme. Billets found for us in barns. 

—F. R. Hasse, Reg. No. 432944.  

(Continued in our next issue) 
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WHERE IS MY WANDERING BOY? 

John C. Stentel, Joe, No. 443097, enlisted in 

the 49th Bn. May 9th, 1915, and was posted 

to 6 Platoon, “B” Coy. He suffered from sick-

ness and was discharged Oct. 1917, Stentel is 

now a merchant at Toronto and lives at 32579 

Dundas St. W. Married, wife and two 

daughters, Stentel was on demobilization an 

accountant in the Civic Block, Edmonton. He 

was afterwards European representative for 

the Canadian National Railways in Holland 

and Germany. Owing to economic conditions 

this post was done away with in 1933. Since 

then he has been operating a small store in Toronto. Last year he was 

in a temporary job in England which took him all over that country. 

On one of the trips he visited Shorncliffe and the old stamping ground 

of the 49th. He enquires regarding Earle Hay, Charley Walker and 

Holroyd. Joe speaks German, Dutch and Flemish fluently. 

Edgar Arnold, “Taffy”, No 432190, enlisted in the 49th Bn. January 

5th, 1915, and served with 15 Platoon, “D” Coy. and on 

Headquarters. He was a member of the battalion football team. He 

received his discharge June 5th, 1919, at Edmonton. Now lives in 

Vancouver and resides at 5505 Argyle St. Married and has three 

children, 21 months, 10 and 15 years. 

Percy Kingham Griffin, No. 101753, “Birdie”, enlisted in the 63rd 

Bn., date not stated, and was posted to 2 Platoon, “A” Coy. June 1916. 

He received his discharge 1919, and lives at Capilano, B.C. 

Occupation, hotel clerk. Griffin was decorated with the M.M. 

Deighton Ray Ware, No. 432815, enlisted January, 1915, and was 

posted to 13 Platoon, “D” Coy. Ware was discharged August 1919 

with the rank of S/Sgt. Married, one child 17 years. Occupation, 

teacher. 

Frank Neil Forster, No. 911332, enlisted in the 196th Bn. March 

21st, 1916, and was posted to the 49th Bn. 1917, and served with 13 

Platoon, “D” Coy. Forster received his discharge March 22nd, 1919, 

and now lives at 1544 Williams St., Vancouver, B.C. Married, one 

child a few weeks old. Tailor by occupation. 

Charles Henry Waterhouse, No. 782392, enlisted in the 128th Bn. 

April 10th, 1916, and on transfer was posted to 7 Platoon, “B” Coy. 

December 1916. Waterhouse was wounded, shrapnel in the left knee 

and discharged April 29th, 1919, with the rank of Corporal. He is a 

letter carrier and resides at 96 E. 19th Ave., Vancouver, B.C. Married, 

two children, 15 and 12 years. 

William Walker, No. 446311, enlisted in the 56th Bn. April 1915, 

and joined the 49th Bn. May 30th, 1916, platoon and company not 

stated. He received his discharge April 1919. Occupation, gardener, 

and resides at 869 W. 60th Ave., Vancouver, B.C. 

H. Padget, who enlisted in the 82nd Bn. and later served with the 

49th, would like to know where “Slim” Barker who served with “C” 

Coy. and enlisted in the 82nd Bn. is now living. Word can be sent to 

either Padget at Tiger Lily P.O., or to the corresponding secretary. 

George Wellington Campbell, “Cam”, No. 160689, enlisted in the 

82nd Bn. Sept. 1915, and transferred to the 49th June 1916, being 

placed with 8 Platoon, “B” Coy. He was wounded, and discharged 

April 15th, 1918, with the rank of Corporal. Cam is now living at 

3259 29th Ave. W. Vancouver. Married, two children, ages 15 and 

13. Telegraph operator. Still Iddy-Umptying. 

Henry M. Tardrew, No. 432838, enlisted in the 49th Bn. Jan. 12th, 

1915, and was posted to 12 Platoon, “C” Coy. He suffered shell 

wounds and was discharged Nov. 30th, 1917. Tardrew lives at 3073 

41st Ave. E., Vancouver, B.C. Married and has two children, ages 14 

and 15. Engineer. 

Ernest Rayner Martin, No. 781842, enlisted in the 128th Bn. Jan. 

8th, 1916. Transferred to the 49th March 1917, and was posted to 8 

Platoon, “B” Coy. Martin was discharged April 1st, 1919. He now 

lives at Kilgard, B.C. Single. Labourer. 

Claude H. Smith, No. 782240, enlisted in the 128th Bn. at Moose 

Jaw, March 15th, 1916. He came to the 49th November 1916, and 

was posted to 9 Platoon, “C” Coy. He was wounded in the throat at 

Passchendaele. Discharged April 10th, 1919, after three years and 1 

month service. He is single and farms at Maxwellton P.O., Sask. 

Sends best wishes to all the boys. 

Alexander Russell, “Sandy”, joined the 56th Bn., 103rd Calgary 

Rifles, April 24th, 1915, and transferred to the 49th June 17th, 1916. 

He was down with sickness during his service. Sandy was discharged 

with the rank of Captain. He had previously served with the 3rd 

L.R.V. and 7th Scottish Rifles. Address c/o The Vancouver Sun, B.C. 

Occupation, journalist. 

Alexandria Sinclair, No. 432561, enlisted in the 49th Bn. Jan. 20th, 

1915, and was with 4 Platoon “A” Coy. He was wounded in the right 

arm and received his discharge June 18th, 1918. Sinclair lives at 176 

52nd Ave., Vancouver, B.C. Occupation, traveler. 

William Edward Saunders, No. 832562, “Spare Parts”, enlisted in 

the 145th Bn. April 8th, 1916, and joined 13 Platoon, “D” Coy. Oct. 

1916. He was wounded, losing his right arm at the shoulder, and 

G.S.W. left chest. He was discharged May 9th, Saunders now lives at 

1184 Nelson St., Vancouver, B.C. Married. Occupation, salesman.  

John Watt, No. 252221, enlisted in the 128th Bn. December 1915. 

He served with “D” Coy. of the 49th. John was wounded at 

Passchendaele, and was discharged March 1919. He now lives at 

1149 Leonard St., Victoria, B.C. Married and. has one son. Watt 

would like to know where Geordie Spence and Sergeant Pinkie are 

living. Pinkie, he says, got a Blighty in Mons playing football. Watt 

punched his face instead of the ball. Anyone knowing the 

whereabouts of either of the two please let Watt know. He also sends 

his regards to Geo. Souter. 

 

  



Jul 1936    No. 23             THE FOURTY NINER 
 

Page 24 of 40 
 

 

Irvine C. McNair, “Cliff”, enlisted in the 49th May 12th, 1915, and 

was allocated to 10 Platoon, “C” Coy. He was discharged May 12th, 

1918. McNair is a woodsman and lives at Stillwater, B.C. married 

and has two children, girl 14, and boy 11. Cliff did not give his 

regimental number. 

John Brunton Harstone, Lt. Col., D.S.O., O.B.E. For his nickname 

he says, “Ask somebody else.” Colonel Harstone joined the 49th 

January 4th, 1915, and was in five and thirteen platoons. During his 

service he received a G.S.W. left thigh and was discharged in 1919. 

“Jack” is now mining at Caulfields, B.C. He is married and has two 

girls, six and four years. 

Harry Bell, No. 432626, enlisted in the 49th January 11th, 1915 and 

served with 9 Platoon, “C” Coy. Suffered from sickness during his 

service and received his discharge August 2nd, 1916. Harry is a 

painter and decorator, and lives at 2315 Main St., Vancouver, B.C. 

Married and has four “children” ages 38, 35, 29 and 25. 

George A. Doty, “Shorty”, No. 435657, enlisted in the 50th Bn. 

August 28th, 1915. Transferred to the 49th February 1916, and placed 

with 16 Platoon, “D” Coy. He was wounded and received his 

discharge March 22nd, 1919. He resides at 110 4th Ave. W., 

Vancouver, B.C. Labourer. 

Elmer Rivers, “Old Sgt. Major”, writes to say how well he likes the 

Forty-Niner, and would like to know the whereabouts of Anthony 

Magee. Rivers says, Magee, Dusty, (name forgotten) and Bill Maben 

kicked around for a long time together. Dusty was killed at Amiens, 

and Bill got his after Rivers left the outfit in September. He has only 

seen one 49er since he left Canada, namely Colonel Harstone. He 

says he is still going strong with a family of two girls and a boy. Sends 

his best to all the troops. Address: P.O. Box 101, Ferdig, Montana, 

U.S.A. 

W. P. Graham, Manager of the Imperial Bank at Wilkie, Sask., would 

like to know the present whereabout of T. J. Bentley, C.S.M. Graham 

says in his letter, “The magazine is a great link between the past and 

present and I would hate to miss a copy. I can’t understand why it 

should be necessary to publish such a long list of members, whose 

addresses have been changed without notification to you as I would 

think old members would at least make a special effort to get the 

mag.” 

Aaron William Garrison, “Garry”, No. 101705, enlisted in the 66th 

Bn. March 1st, 1916. He joined 5 Platoon “B” Coy. March 1918. 

Garry received a bullet wound in the right forearm and received his 

discharge February 28th, 1919. He is married has a family of two, 

ages ten and fourteen, and resides at 2245 10th Ave. E. Vancouver. 

He is employed at a locksmith. He must have liked spit and polish for 

in his remarks he says “More Brasso”. 

Edward Clement Grewcutt, “Slim”, No. 898095, enlisted in the 

192nd Bn. February 21st, 1916. He joined the 49th Bn. June 1917, 

and was posted to 4 Platoon, “A” Coy. He suffered both wounds and 

sickness, and received his discharge June 9th, 1918. He is married 

and has one daughter, age three. His residence is at 1346 Georgia St. 

E., Vancouver. His civil occupations are chauffeur and miner. 

William Henry Clarke, “Nobby”, No. 183132, enlisted in the 89th 

Bn., Calgary, November 4th, 1915. He joined the 49th Bn. November 

1st, 1916, and was posted to 4 Platoon, “A” Coy. He was wounded in 

the right arm and received his discharge March 28th, 1919. He now 

resides at the Dufferin Hotel, Vancouver. His occupation, teamster. 

James Swanton Daly, “Whizz Bang”, No. 811237, enlisted in the 

138th Bn. December 9th, 1915 Daly joined the 49th Bn. November 

27th, 1916 and was posted to 15 Platoon, “D” Coy. He received 

wounds, and was discharged December 6th, 1920 Daly resides at 

Abbotsford, B.C., and is in business as a general merchant. He 

attended the banquet last January. 

Archibald Ferguson, No. 436832, enlisted in the 51st Bn. February 

6th, 1915. He was posted to 15 Platoon, “D” Coy., on joining the 49th 

in September, 1915. He received a bullet wound in the ankle which 

passed between the big and little bones without breaking any. He 

spent six months in “Blighty” and rejoined the battalion just in time 

for the Somme. Ferguson transferred to the 3rd C.M.G.C. 1918 and 

received his discharge in Toronto at the end of March 1919, after four 

years and two months service. He farms at Deville, Alberta. He is not 

married and calls himself the Lone Wolf. 

Archibald Ferguson, particulars of whose service appears in this 

column sent along the address of Peter Dunn, New Sarepta, Alberta. 

He says, Pete joined the 49th Bn. after the 3rd of June Scrap along 

with the 66th draft and transferred the same time as Archie to the 3rd. 

C.M.G.C. He was not wounded and received his discharge at Toronto 

along with Ferguson. Pete is a regular old Hayseed and stays close 

around the farm. He is married and has two boys. Sandy Boss, the old 

Mulligan mixer of “C” Coy. also kicks around there. He has a fine 

grown-up family of two boys and one girl. 
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Thomas Joseph Doherty, No. 432566, enlisted in the 49th January 

9th, 1915, and was placed with 13 Platoon, “D” Coy. He received 

gunshot wounds in the right chest and was discharged March 31st, 

1917. He resides at 3249 27th Ave. E., Vancouver. Civilian 

occupation is civic employee. 

William Hudson, No. 100443, enlisted in the 66th Bn. July 5th, 1915. 

He joined the 49th May 1916, and was posted to 13 Platoon, “D” Coy. 

He was wounded during his service. Hudson resides at 209 2nd St., 

New Westminster, B.C. Employed as a pipefitter’s helper. 

Arnet M. Jones, “Ernie”, No. 700417, enlisted in the. 101st Bn. in 

1915. He joined the 49th in 1916, and was placed with 11 Platoon, 

“C” Coy. Ernie was wounded in the legs and gassed, receiving his 

discharge August 11th, 1919. Married and resides at 1481 25th Ave. 

East Vancouver, B.C. Employed as a steam engineer. 

Joseph Aubrey Patston, No. 18712, enlisted in the 9th Bn. August 

12th, 1914. He joined the 49th Bn. April, 1917, and was posted to 16 

Platoon, “D” Coy. He was discharged March 19th, 1919. Home 

address is 2859 Earl Ave., Burnaby, B.C. Employed by the C.N. 

Railway. 

Daniel T. Phillips, “Irish”, No. 433034, enlisted in the 49th March 

2nd, 1915, and was placed with 3 Platoon, “A” Coy. He received a 

slight wound during his service and was also with the 7th Bde. as 

dispatch rider, Lewis gun instructor Canadian Corps School, and in 

charge of electric light plant at Zillebecke Bund. He was discharged 

July 6th, 1919, with the rank of C.Q.M.S. He is married, and resides 

at Capilano P.O., North Vancouver, B.C. Occupation, mechanic. 

 

C. R. D. Ferris, No. 706211, enlisted in the 103rd Bn. November 

15th, 1915. He was transferred to the 49th August 8th, 1918, and 

served with “A” Coy. and the Signals. During his service he was 

wounded in the right hand, and received his discharge August 29th, 

1919, with the rank of A/Sgt. He now resides at 440 Michigan St., 

Victoria, B.C. He is occupied as a clerk with the B.C. Government. 

Ferris is still in uniform being a sergeant in the Can. Scottish Regt. 

16th C.E.F.” in Victoria. 

S.S. Franklin, “Shine”, No. 101762, enlisted in the 66th Bn. October 

1915 and joined the 49th Bn. in 1916. He doesn’t say which company 

he was with. Suffered from sickness during his service and was 

discharged in 1919. “Shine” now resides at 1656 Georgia St. W. 

Vancouver, B.C. 

Fred E. Patmore, “Slim”, No. 425186, enlisted in the 45th Bn. 

February 19th, 1915. He joined the 49th Bn. June 1916, and was with 

4 Platoon, “A” Coy., also “D” and Hqtrs. Slim was wounded at Ypres, 

1916, in the right shoulder, and received his discharge September 

19th, 1919, with four years and 7 months service. He is now farming 

at Greenstreet, Saskatchewan. Married and has a family of two girls 

and two boys. He was one of Bill Frame’s independent forces. He 

enjoys the magazine and gets a great kick out of it. Patmore wishes 

to be remembered to Neville Jones, and would like to hear from Tam 

Smith, Roy Peppre, Neil and Pete Livingstone, or any of the old gang 

still in this land of cold weather and comical ideas. He has met Old 

Phil Bellsham a few times. 

T. C. Cass, Sergeant No. 432790, enlisted in the 49th January 15th, 

1915, and was placed with 6 Platoon of the Parritch eaters. Cass 

received wounds of the left forearm and back and was discharged 

November 30th, 1917. He is occupied as a boomman, and resides at 

Port Hammond, B.C. Married with two boys, ages four and twelve. 

Benjimann Lewis Phillips, No. 43674? enlisted in the 51st Bn. 

February 4th, 1915, and joined the 49th February 19th, 1917. He was 

wounded at Cambrai, September 1918, and was discharged October 

30th, 1919. Phillips is a farmer and lives at 3701 Douglas Road, 

Burnaby, B.C. 

Robert Hay, “Bob”, No. 432637, enlisted in the 49th Bn January 

11th, 1915. Bob was discharged August 15th. 1918. Plumber, 

residing at 1161 Granville St., Vancouver, B.C. 

Harry Billington, No. 436573, enlisted in the 51st Bn. January 25th, 

1915. He joined the 49th October 1915. Harry received his discharge 

January 25th, 1919. Clerk by occupation, and resides at Kenilworth 

Apts. 843 Cadero St., Vancouver, B.C. Married. 

William Bruce Hardy, “Chub”, No. 432429, enlisted in the 49th Bn. 

January 7th, 1915, and was posted to 7 Platoon, “B” Coy. Suffered 

from sickness during his service and received his discharge August 

2nd, 1916. Engineer by occupation. He gives as his place of residence 

“Anywhere in Edmonton”. In tough luck right now, he says. 

Bert Funnell, No. 101228. of “A” Coy Machine Guns, late of 

Halcourt P.O., Grande Prairie, is now resident at the Kilburn P.O., 81 

High Rd., Kilburn, London N.W.6, England. Like “Bert” of “Better 

Ole” fame he thinks ’Ole Lunnon’s the place. 

J. F. Rankin, No. 432297, of “Steady D” has turned up in Toronto, 

Secretary C. R. Jones of that branch having forwarded his name 

along. Rankin would like to get in touch with Jimmy Reid whose 

number was, either 432296 or 298. If James sees this, he can get in 

touch with Rankin at Apt. 11, 225 Gladstone Ave., Toronto. 
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W. Brown, No. 436—, is believed to be his number, last heard from 

he was in the 128th Forestry Company, in Kincardine, Scotland. He 

was sent there when unfit to return to the Battalion. Secretary C. R. 

Jones, 1372 Davenport Rd., Toronto, would be pleased to receive this 

man’s address. 

Edwin H. “Red” Telford, No. 432691, enlisted with the Forty Ninth 

Battalion on January 11th, 1915, and was posted to 14th Platoon, “D” 

Company. Telford was discharged on April 10th, 1919, after four 

years and three months service. He now resides at Calgary, his 

occupation being that of a passenger and freight elevator mechanic. 

He has a family of two boys. His address is Kingsland Sub P.O., 

General Delivery, Calgary. 

 

 

TWENTY-ONE YEARS OLD 

by J. L. Irwin (formerly of “D”) 

Born on the western prairie, forged in the blood of France, 

Reared in the noise of battle, of gun and sword and lance. 

Thus did we gain our schooling in a world, unknown, uncouth— 

In the sodden fields of Flanders we travelled the span of youth. 

Now have we come to man’s estate for the years are twenty-one 

Since the first day’s bugle sounded and the first day’s work was done. 

We are kin to the deathless Loyals, a kindred of which we boast, 

We are kin to the Wide Bay Regiment on Queensland’s distant coast. 

For brothers, the men of Kimberley will justify our claim— 

Thus have we grown in friendship, thus have we held our name. 

We of the Forty-niners, the Forty-ninth of old, 

Pledge on our word of honour that what we have we’ll hold. 

We swear by our badge and motto, by bugle and fife and drum, 

That the story of those who went before shall be treasured by those 

to come, 

That our name shall live through the passing years, shall live by the 

sword or pen, 

And the world shall find us ready when the call goes out for men. 

—J. L. IRWIN. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

THREE FORTY-NINERS HEAD LEGION AT JARVIE 

Left to Right: David High 432379, “B”; Chas Yeomans 436424, “C"; Frank 

Porritt 432197, “D”. 

On April 6th, 1916, when the battalion was holding the line at 

Hooge Charlie Yeomans, “C” Company was shot through the 

stomach and left for dead. Today he is very much alive and is presi-

dent of the Canadian Legion Branch at Jarvie. Yeomans and several 

other members of the 9th Platoon had just stood down and were 

preparing breakfast when a small party of Germans led by an officer 

entered the trench, got in between Yeomans’ group and their stacked 

rifles and called on them to surrender. Yeomans leaped at the German 

officer and was shot. The other men were helpless and were taken 

prisoners. Immediately the whole of “C” Company, came alive and 

opened fire with their rifles. The lines were not more than thirty yards 

apart. Ben Davison tells of the affair in his P.O.W. story published in 

the preceding issues of the magazine. 

49ER HEADS GREAT WAR “AMPS.” ASS’N 

C. H. Vaughan, formerly of “D” Company, who was elected 

president of the Edmonton branch of the Amputations’ association of 

the Great War at the annual meeting held in the Memorial hall the 

week of January 24th. Vaughan lost his left leg at the sugar refinery 

at Courcellette September 16th, 

Vaughan was originally a member of 13 Platoon, under Sgt. Jack 

Blewett. He later transferred to 14 Platoon, under then Sgt. Norman 

Arnold. When he was hit, he was chief lineman with Hdqrs 

Signallers. He was invalided to Canada in March 1917 and was for 

several months in hospital in Toronto. Since his return to Edmonton 

he has had to re-enter hospital several times for further operations on 

his leg.
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THE EASTERN BRANCH 49TH BATTALION ASSOCIATION 

 

The annual dinner of the Eastern branch Forty Ninth Battalion 

association was held in Toronto on January 4th. The guests of honor 

were Lieut. Colonel Rogers, M.C., V.D., from the Canadian Corps, 

who presented the members of the branch with their membership 

certificates, and Major Keslick, M.C., V.D., representing the Queen’s  

Rangers. This Toronto unit has provided the Eastern branch with a 

room when required without charge. There were twenty-five at the 

dinner. The Niagara Falls group was unable to attend mostly through 

illness. The roads were in terrible shape as well. The officers elected 

for the year are as follows: President. Roy Dobson; Vice President, 

R. P. Ottewell; Secretary, C. R. Jones, Committees, I. W. Anderson, 

Major Greenfield, C. H. Chapman, Trist, J. Shearman, Bell, McGirr, 

Pension Committee, R. P. Ottewell, Bell. It was decided to advance 

the annual dinner and election of officers to the Saturday nearest the 

11th of November. This has been done to suit the convenience of out-

siders who cannot get in in January owing to the roads and bad 

weather. Among those present at the dinner were: Messrs C. R. Jones, 

Thomas Bettany, J. O. Weberg, W. Carpenter, Trist, I. W. Anderson, 

P. B. Battaro, J. R. Dobson, J. Shearman, Thos. Turner, James 

Bryson, Albert Starling, Peter Haigh, W. E. Coggins, R. P. Ottewell. 

W. B. Stallam, C. H. Chapman, Matchesion, Ray, Tansley, Keyes, 

Gange, Dr. Bell, Major Greenfield. 

Eastern Branch Picnic 

Saturday, June 13th, at 2 p.m., the Eastern Branch of the 

Association staged one of the most successful events in its brief 

history - a picnic at Comrade Tansley’s farm in picturesque old 

Ontario, near Sharon . . . Successful because the ladies were present, 

with a goodly progeny, which shows that Forty-niners — some of 

them- are as able in peace as in war. 

The rendezvous for the advance on Sharon was the “Peter Pan” 

statue on St. Clair and Avenue Road. Members with and without cars 

met there, those with loading those without into theirs, thus making 

five carloads filled to overflowing. 

At 2:30 the advance proceeded north along Yonge Street at forty-

five miles an hour, only Mr. Ottewell missing of those we felt sure 

would be present. Naturally, we were somewhat worried, for he is 

seldom late. Besides, it was broad daylight. Had it been night, we 

would have thought nothing of it, for he was well trained in finding 

his way about in the dark. 

As in all previous advances, casualties quickly occurred: 

Anderson a flat tire, Weberg a hot box and Armstrong, having 

received his training in “A” Company, was lost. But those from 

“Steady D” went straight to their objective, meeting Mr. Tansley at 

the Sharon temple. Finally, other cars arrived and were conducted to 

the picnic grounds. 

Then came Mr. Ottewell and family, and after an interminable 

wait, Mr. Armstrong, smiling as usual, carrying a precious cargo in 

his seventy-six years old mother whose birthday it was, vivacious and 

young looking in spite of her long life, and our worthy President and 

Mrs. Dobson. Those of us formerly of “A” Company never doubted 

but what Armstrong would turn up, for ‘A” Company always did, 

even though the scrap was over … . But the picnic wasn’t over when 

Armstrong came. Nor was it over when he left, for he had come 

almost a hundred miles from Oshawa, and it was a long way back. He 

will be there again next year - and his mother too. She said so. 

A wonderful time was had by all. The children enjoyed every 

moment to the limit. There was but one phenomenon that could not 

at the moment be explained. The children kept increasing by leaps 

and bounds. Forty-niners usually worked fast, but not that fast, and 

Tansley said he had none… .About milking time, the mystery was 

cleared up by a sudden thinning out in the ranks, casualties caused by 

these youngsters being called home to do the milking. This younger 

generation—-a surprising number of whom looked like Tansley -.had 

attached themselves to the picnic and a five-gallon tub of ice-cream. 

Welcome guests. 

Nor must we forget the youngest member of the picnic group, a 

little boy of nine months, son of Mr. and Mrs. Bottaro. who made 

even Forty- niners gasp by his ability to drink beer straight without a 

cough. What a sturdy soldier he will make some day! A worthy son 

of a worthy sire. 

Those present were: Mr. Ottewell and family, Mr. Jones and 

family, Mr. Dobson and family, Mr. Edmonds and family, Mr. 

Weberg and family, Mr. Bottaro and family, Tom Bettany, Mr. Haig 

and family, Mr. Stalin and family, Mr. Matheson and family, Mr. 

Tansley and a group of children whom he claims were not his, Mr. 

Anderson and family. 

Races were run by children and grown-ups, soft baseball played. 

The “Fat Ladies” race was dispensed with, as there were no fat ladies 

present. However, the ladies did have a race which Mrs. Weberg won, 

the prize being a baby in a basket. Presentation was made by Mr. 

Ottewell, and Mrs. Weberg in a nicely chosen speech of acceptance 

declared that “the baby” had come too late. We think not; it is never 

too late to mend. 

Finally, our thanks go out to those who were chiefly instrumental 

in making the picnic the success it was: Mr. Tansley and his sisters 

who ably helped in the arrangements, and our worthy President, Mr. 

Dobson, and Secretary, Mr. Jones, deserving special mention. 

When a bigger and better picnic is held, the Forty-ninth Battalion 

(Eastern Branch) will hold it — next year! 

Notes of Eastern Branch 

We have located Rankin, No. 432297, from “Steady D”. He seems 

to be in good health and still in good spirits. He would like to hear 

from Jimmy Reid, No. 432296 or 298, not quite sure. Address 

Apartment 11, 225 Gladstone Avenue. Toronto. 

A. K. Walls is back in hospital and we are sorry to say his leg is 

in very bad shape. He is anxious to hear from Tom Lee from 

Newfoundland who enlisted in the 66th and drafted to ours. Write in 

care of Christie Street Hospital, Toronto. 

We have had two social nights which have been a huge success. 

Our only regret is that more of our out of town members cannot 

attend. Our last event held on the 30th of May was unfortunately 

changed 
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from both Hamilton and Niagara Falls. However, we plan to visit 

Niagara in September and expect that around twenty from Toronto 

will make the trip. The following attended the last social night: R. P. 

Ottewell; I. W. Anderson; C. F. Chapman; Sheardon, (guest of C. F. 

Chapman); T. Turner, Dr. E. G. Bell, C. B. Jones, J. R. Dobson, E. J. 

Trist, J. Sherman, J. O. Weberg, Thos. Bettany, W. B. Stallan, Peter 

Haigh, W. E. Coggins, P. B. Battaro, Albert Starling, P. Wills, J. F. 

Rankin, W. Carpenter, J. W. Edmunds, H. W. Tansley. 

On July 1st the Port Colborne branch of the Canadian Corps is 

holding a Warriors’ Day and the boys are assured of a real good time. 

There are eleven of the boys from Toronto making the trip. Will let 

you know the details later. 

It is with regret we have to advise you of the death of E. L. Ellis 

of Fergus, Ontario, who died suddenly on the 23rd of May. It was too 

late when we heard for us to do anything. The Canadian Legion at 

Fergus had charge of the funeral. We wrote Miss Ellis a letter of 

sympathy and I think perhaps it would be very appropriate if the 

Magazine was sent to her. 

Have you located any big hat badges for the boys to stick in their 

berets? 

We extend to the Vancouver Branch our earnest wishes for their 

continued success. 

To Edmonton we also extend our greetings. We don’t know if you 

have the address of a W. Brown, No. 436— (not sure). The last time 

he was heard from he was in the 128th Forestry Corps in Kincardine, 

Scotland, unfit to return to the battalion and sent there. Anyone 

knowing his address will he please forward it to Cecil R. Jones, 

Secretary Eastern Branch, 1372 Davenport Road, Toronto. 

A FURTHER CORRECTION 

In the January, 1936, number of the Forty Niner, Capt. Stanley J. 

Davies, M.C., O.C., “C” Company in the latter stage of the war sent 

a correction of the name of an officer of “C” Company, which 

appeared in a snapshot of “C” Company officers, June, 1918, in the 

July 1935 number. He said the officer was Lieut. D. R. Street, later 

killed at Pelves. As a matter of fact the officer, whose name we 

incorrectly stated as Lt. R. H. Knight in the July 1935, number, was 

Lieut. Cluff, who was shot through the head and died instantly during 

an attack on enemy trenches. Syd. D. Jenkins. who furnishes us with 

this further correction, was present when Lieut. Cluff was killed. He 

says he has forgotten the name of the place, but says if it will help 

any it was on the occasion when Jack Butlin and another stretcher 

bearer got their M.M.’s. 

FIFTIETH WEDDING ANNIVERSARY 

Major Walter Hunter’s mother and father celebrated their fiftieth 

wedding anniversary on Victoria Day this year. Mr. and Mrs. Hunter 

were married in Quebec City in 1886 and came to Edmonton twenty-

three years ago from Montreal, where Mr. Hunter was a member of 

the Montreal police force. Mr. Hunter is seventy-six years old, a 

native of Quebec City, while Mrs. Hunter is seventy-five and was 

born in Gaspe, Quebec. Major Walter Hunter, originally of “B” 

Company bombers, is on the staff of the city electric light department. 
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B.C. BRANCH 49TH BATTALION ASSOCIATION 
The B.C. Branch of the 49th Battalion Association wish to report 

progress in our activities since the last issue of the 49er. During that 

period we have experienced a very active and successful winter 

season. We have held ten executive, one special, and six general 

meetings. The attendance at our general meetings averaged 45 

members. The interest shown on all problems has been encouraging 

and makes us realize the 49th Battalion spirit still prevails. 

The annual smoker held on January 4th was a huge success. Over 

one hundred gathered around the tables, and drank to the health of the 

old battalion and to valued traditions. The greetings received from 

Edmonton and Toronto units were read and greeted with loud 

applause. Since then we received greetings from Scotland via J. McD. 

Scott. Our distinguished guests on this occasion were: Brig. Gen. J.B. 

Clarke, of the 7th Brigade; Lt. Col. R. de L. Harwood, O.C. 51st 

Battalion and commander of a lot of good reinforcements to our unit 

in France. Capt. J. K. Matheson of the good old Forty-Twa’s; Rev. 

Geo. Biddle, of the 31st Battalion, as Padre of our branch. 

The annual meeting was held on April 3rd, 1936. The following 

officers were elected for the ensuing year: President, Jack Bowling, 

re-elected; 1st Vice President, Geo. Nicol; 2nd Vice President, J. B. 

Collin; Secretary-Treasurer, P. C. Wells, re-elected; Sergeant at 

Arms, Geo. Waite, re-elected. The executive elected were Comrades 

Wm. Oakley, E. Arnold, Wm. Nelson, Bert Jennings, and R. 

McBratney. 

Our membership is gradually increasing, and the stragglers are 

waking up to the value of the association. 

Our social activities have placed the name of our association 

among the active returned men’s organizations of Vancouver. We 

have held seven whist drives and dances during the winter season. 

We are going to operate our booth at the Vancouver Jubilee 

Exhibition and extend an invitation to all 49ers and their friends to 

visit us and enjoy a real home cooked meal and to meet the gang. 

The Ladies’ Auxiliary to our branch has been very active and we 

appreciate its support both morally and financially and look forward 

to continued progress, which we realize, can only be attained by their 

valued co-operation. 

We regret to report the loss of two valued members, in Perry 

Barron and George Siggs, also the wife of one of our comrades, Geo. 

Waite. We appreciate the floral tributes from the parent unit. We 

paraded as a unit to the King’s memorial services in Stanley Park. 

We wish to thank your valued secretary for his work and 

consideration in our interests, and convey to all 49er’s “greetings”, 

 

and sincere wishes for the future. From the B.C. Branch of the 49th 

Battalion Association. Signed: 

Jack Bowling, President. 

P. C. Wells, Secretary. 

Participated in Memorial Parade 

The Forty Ninth Battalion, B.C. Branch, participated in the 

memorial parade for King George V at Vancouver. This branch was 

headed by Major R. G. Hardisty. Those on parade were as follows: 

Messrs. E. Arnold, E. Grewcutt, J. McCullough, A. Willis, G. Siggs, 

F. Gaunce, J. Bowling, K. Fotis, C. Wall, C. Webb, G. Hodson, F. 

Howell, W. Oakley, J. Peterson, J. Collins, R. McBratney, W. 

Reeves, A. Boyle, C. Gradon, C. Drummond, D. R. Ware, H. Bennett, 

G. Waite, J. McConnell, W. Saunders, J. Mill and P. C. Wells. In 

addition to these several other Forty Niners paraded in militia units 

and. a goodly number unable to parade on account of war disabilities 

looked on from the side lines. The service in Vancouver was held in 

Stanley Park and was attended by over fifty thousand people. 

B.C. Branch Ladies’ Auxiliary 

The Ladies’ Auxiliary to the 49th Bn. Association, B.C. Branch, 

are pleased to report a very successful and progressive year, under the 

leadership of Mrs. J. B. Collin, President. 

We were organized June 19, 1935. Ten members were present at 

that meeting. The interest has grown so rapidly that we now have a 

membership of thirty. The auxiliary has been instrumental in bringing 

the families of the 49ers into an enthusiastic and compact group. We 

feel confident very few who are eligible to join will remain aloof for 

long. We hope to double our number in the coming year. 

We are indeed proud of our men’s association and glad to be of 

real friendly assistance. Many social affairs have been held at the 

homes of the members. Special mention must be made of our sick 

and visiting and welfare committee, who have been so active in 

looking after the sick, and any in need of. help, Mrs. L. McRitchie 

and Mrs. Frank Simpson being most capable as convenors. 

Our annual meeting was held in the Lodge Hall at the Carlton 

Hotel, April 3rd, 1936, when the following officers were elected: 

Hon. Pres., Mrs. Wm. Wilson; President, Mrs. J. B. Collin; 1st Vice 

President, Mrs. P. C. Wells; Secretary-Treasurer, Mrs. W. C. Skinner; 

Press Correspondent, Mrs. R. B. Deacon; Inside Guard, Mrs. W. 

Nelson; Membership Convenor, Mrs. G. Nicol; Social Convenor, 

Mrs. McLaren; Welfare Convenor, Mrs. L. McRitchie; Sick and 

Visiting Convenor, Mrs. L. Simpson. 

We are looking forward with interest to the Vancouver Exhibition 

booth. 

At the close of the annual meeting “Corsages” were presented by 

the Honorary President to the President and Secretary, as a token of 

appreciation for their services during the past year. 

Signed Mrs. W. C. Skinner, Secretary, 4850 Moss St., Vancouver, 

B.C.
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“C” COY. STRETCHER BEARERS AT VIMY 

 
This picture was taken while the Battalion was in rest at Bruay just before the show. 

Jack Ashley 811413, 10th platoon, killed at Amiens; Jock Fisher, 12th platoon, C.N.R. 

roundhouse, Calgary; “Tiny” Wilkins, 782345 9th platoon, killed at Vimy Ridge late on the 

afternoon of April 9th; “Pip” Muirhead 101535, 11th platoon, now with Ashdown’s Hardware 

Co., Ltd., Edmonton. 

 
OUR COMRADE 

The shadow falls upon a distant field,  

The moon and stars look down 

Upon the trenches where we watch concealed  

Beyond the shattered town. 

 

All day we’ve borne their fearful cannonade  

So grim, so stoic — all day, 

Nor thought too dear, so dear the price we paid,  

To keep the foe at bay. 

 

The pride of right; it is a precious thing,  

Without that honor we disdain to live; 

To it we pledge this heritage, our king,  

And life—and life—there is no more to give. 

More than a friend we’ve buried here today. 

A treasure dear that death from us has sealed,  

But you and I, remembering the way, 

Will bear him back to them, 

On Flanders field. 

—W. C. SKINNER, No. 432273. 

 

LIFE MEMBERS 
Major General, Hon. W. A. Griesbach, 12916 102 avenue, 

Edmonton. 

Mrs. Dorothy Weaver, 10232 Wadhurst Road, Edmonton. 

Lieut. Colonel A. K. Hobbins, 10119 99A avenue, Edmonton. 

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. 

 
UNITED STATES SOLDIERS’ BONUS 

Involving some two billion four hundred and ninety-one million 

dollars the Soldiers’ Bonus Bill was passed by the United States 

Congress early in January last over President Roosevelt’s veto. Since 

that time the money has been distributed to the surviving veterans of 

the Great War whether now resident in the United States or 

elsewhere. 

 
COLONEL HOBBINS NOW RETIRED 

Lieut. Colonel A. K, Hobbins, D.S.O., has returned to the city 

from Radium Hot Springs and is now residing at 10119 99th avenue. 

He has retired from the Dominion Parks Branch, Department of the 

Interior. 

 
TWENTY YEARS AGO 

From the Edmonton Bulletin issued June 10th, under the heading 

“Twenty Years Ago” appears the following: 

“The 194th Edmonton Highlanders left last night for Sarcee, 

where the 138th Battalion has been in camp for a week.”
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FINANCIAL STATEMENT AS AT 31ST JANUARY, 1936 
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MORE VETERANS DYING 

The death rate among pension disabilities of the Great War is 

increasing year by year. In 1921 with 19,000 pensioners on the list 

538 died. Last year there were 78,040 on the pension list. Disability 

after disability is added as the years pass and the veterans get 

constitutionally weaker. Last year 990 pensioners died and this year 

it is expected that 1100 will not see the end of the year. Nobody 

knows how the old soldiers are faring. There are 28,000 who took out 

insurance under the soldiers’ insurance scheme and the policy holders 

are dying at the rate of 250 per year. 

 
MERRETT HEADS ST. GEORGE’S SOCIETY 

Major C. S. Merrett, an original Forty Niner, was re-elected 

president of the Edmonton branch of the Royal Society of St. George 

at the annual meeting held some time ago. William H. Heller was 

named honorary president and honorary vice presidents chosen were: 

Hon. J. W. Hugill, K.C., Attorney General; Lord Rodney; Major 

General, The Hon. W. A. Griesbach, C.B, C.M.G., D.S.O., V.D., K. 

C.; Colonel Louis Scott, D.C.M.; Major A. P. Chattell, D.S.O.; Major 

G. S. Lindsay; Captain E. R. Gibson, M.C.; P. Allen; A. H. Williams; 

E. H. Coussens. 

 
FIFTY FIRST HOLD ANNUAL DINNER 

Under the chairmanship of Lieut. Colonel Alan H. Elliott the 

annual dinner of the 51st Battalion Association was held in the Royal 

George dining room on February 15th. The 51st was raised a month 

after the 49th and was under the command of Lieut. Colonel R. de L. 

Harwood. Many men of the 51st battalion subsequently joined the 

49th in France. The total enlistment in the 51st was 2047. Two men 

of the unit won the V.C., one of whom was our own C. J. Kinross. 

 
COLONEL WEAVER’S SON ON CRICKET TEAM 

Jim Weaver, son of the late Lieut. Colonel Weaver, is the only 

Albertan selected on the touring Canadian cricket team which is 

playing exhibition games in England. Jim left Montreal on June 18th. 

The first match was against Hampstead cricket club in London. The 

tour of the Canadian team is sponsored by Hon. R. C. Matthews of 

Toronto, former Minister of National Defense. 

 
PERPETUATING UNIT REPRESENTED 

Lieut. Colonel P. L. Debney, M.M., commanding the First 

Edmonton Regiment, our perpetuating unit, and Major M. F. H. 

Browse, M.M., will attend the unveiling of the Canadian memorial 

on the battlefield of Vimy Ridge on July 26th. Colonel Debney while 

in the Old Country will be the guest of the Allied Regiment, The 

Loyal North Lancs. 

 
TRANSFERRED TO VICTORIA 

W. J. Twitchell, formerly of “C” Company, who has been 

associated with the Hudson’s Bay Company in Edmonton for the last 

nine years, has been transferred to Victoria, where he will take over 

the duties of manager of the hardware, sporting goods and china 

departments of the Hudson’s Bay store there. 
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ACCEPTS NEW POST 
Major J. C. Thompson, who 

held the position of provincial 

auditor in the Alberta government 

for twelve years, resigned his post 

in January to accept the position as 

manager of Montreal branch of 

Clarkson, Gordon, Dillworth and 

Nash, internationally known firm 

of chartered accountants. Major 

Thompson served in the ranks with 

the battalion in France, and, until 

resigning to take up his residence 

in Montreal, was second in 

command of the First Edmonton 

Regiment, the perpetuating unit of 

the Forty Ninth. Major Thompson 

recently returned to Edmonton to 

assist in the survey being made as 

at the instance of the Alberta Bond 

Holders’ protective committee as to the province’s capacity to meet 

full interest requirements on all outstanding debentures. 

 

FRANK BROWN’S BANK BALANCE 

 

Frank J. Brown, No. 436697, who enlisted originally in the 51st 

battalion, and who joined the 49th at Shorncliffe just before the 

battalion went to France, has $350.00 among the unclaimed bank 

balances, a list of which by legal requirement must be published by 

every bank in Canada each year. Bob Whyte, “C” Company saw 

Brown’s name and regimental number in the list published by the 

Canadian Bank of Commerce. Whyte distinctly remembers that 

Brown went over and came back with the battalion. Many other old 

timers of “C” Company will remember Brown. Bob Whyte has been 

at some pains in an endeavour to locate his present whereabouts, but 

all he can learn is he was in Edmonton up, to 1920 or 1921. The bank 

has reported no deposits or withdrawals from the account since 1920. 

Should anyone know where Brown now is he should advise him of 

the substantial bank balance he has not yet claimed. 

19TH ALBERTA DRAGOONS IN FIRST PLACE 

 

The 19th Alberta Dragoons of Edmonton placed first in the annual 

efficiency competition of the Fifth Mounted Brigade. The Canadian 

Light Horse of Calgary was second; the Alberta Mounted Rifles of 

Edmonton, third and the South Alberta Horse fourth. 
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WHY NOT KEEP US POSTED? 

 

Magazines, Cards, etc., have been returned from the following 

addresses, marked: left, not known, etc. 

 

F. Pendleton, 11539 86th street. 

J. H. Steele, 10237 108th street. 

J. D. McMillan. 10037 118th street. 

L.H. H. Foster, 7543 112th avenue. 

C. Dawson, Lambton Blk., 97th street. 

W. Weir, c/o Legion, Calgary. 

T. H. G. Grierson, Mgr. Bank of Montreal, Manville. 

R. H. Peach, 1931 28th St., Calgary. 

J. A. Mitchell, 131 12th Ave., Calgary. 

W. Sutherland, Handel. Sask. 

T. J. Lundy, 3034 3rd Ave. West, Vancouver, B.C. 

H. D. Swarbrick, 10153 117th street. 

H. E. Dale, Suite 29, Roncesvalles Ave., Toronto. 

E. M. Ore Winfield, Kelowna, B.C. 

W. L. S. Walker, Albertan Job Press, Calgary. 

Miss E. F. McLean, 59 Albany Apts., Toronto. 

L. Middleton, 71 Springhurst Ave., Toronto. 

H. A. Hiles, 4917 Del Monte Ave., Ocean Beach, California. 

Don McLean, 2110 Scotia St., Vancouver, B.C. 

W. A. Oakley, 339 6th St. E., Vancouver, B.C. 

P. McK. Holland, R.R.2, Lindberg, Alberta. 

W. E. Saunders, 1184 Nelson St., Vancouver, B.C. 

A. G. Batt, 49 Edensor Rd., Sheffield, England. 

Wm. Gardner, Port Haney, B.C. 

G. H. Downton, Unity, Saskatchewan. 

E. Norster, 1212 Sherman Ave., Evanston, Ill., U.S.A. 

 
WHY DIDN’T YOU BRING THE BEER? 

Corporal “Phil” Bellsham of Lloydminster, formerly, of Sixth 

Platoon, “B” Company, has contributed an amusing story relating to 

his experiences while temporarily attached to headquarters in charge 

of the water section. He got his assignment just prior to the big show 

of August 11th, 1918. Corporal Mallett, who normally would have 

been carrying on in this job, was wounded at Arras on his way back 

from leave. The medical officer, Major Gordon Young, appointed 

Bellsham in place of Mallett and the appointment was approved by 

the late Colonel Weaver, D.S.O. Colonel Weaver’s admonition to 

Bellsham when he was taking over the office was “Bellsham, use 

your common sense. You are an old South African veteran. You 

know what good and bad water meant in South Africa and what it 

meant on the Canadian prairies in the old homestead days.” Here is 

Bellsham’s story: 

“After marching by night and camouflaging ourselves by day to 

get into position we arrived at a point where military drilled wells 

were scarce so we had to get private water where we could, from 

tested wells, water cress beds, etc. I carried a chemical outfit test for 

arsenic, it having been established that the enemy poisoned much of 

the well water before pulling out. The Intelligence Department 

advised me that two miles away there was a brewery and we could 

get good water there for the carts. It was only necessary to give a 

receipt to the boss brewer. When I got to the brewery with the water 

carts the brewer said “Comprenez beer, messieur” and promptly 

started to pump beer into the carts. I had forgotten the French word 

for water and gave him the Latin “Aqua” and made swimming 

motions. I then looked at my conversation book and gave him the 

word “d’l eau”. He at once ran off the beer and filled the carts with 

water. However, there was a lot of froth left and I felt it was not 

necessary to put in much chlorine. When it came to signing the receipt 

the boss brewer insisted that he should have the signature of an 

officer. Fortunately I saw a Chaplain coming along and hailed him. 

He signed and it was O.K. When I met up with the Curly Wolf later 

on and told him the incident he growled and asked why I did not bring 

the beer. 

 

GO EAST, YOUNG MAN, GO EAST ! 

J. L. Snyder, a member of “D” Company, 49th Battalion, who left 

Edmonton seven years ago for England, reversing the old idea that 

opportunities were found in the West, is at present in the city and may 

be in attendance at the Church Parade. Snyder says that he started a 

laundry near Aldershot and his business is a splendid success. “We 

are doing a great deal of work for the army units stationed there,” he 

stated. “There are at least a dozen new businesses which could be 

started in England with little money; there are all kinds of ideas to be 

developed and the country over there is ready for new ideas.” He 

declared that “people in England seem to have lots of money these 

days.” 

Together with Mrs. Snyder he has been visiting friends at 

Cooking Lake and Tofield and expects to return to England about the 

first of August. 
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WHEN THE SERGEANT-MAJOR WAS A GENERAL 
(Taken from the BOY’S OWN Paper) 

 

A mighty man is the Sergeant-major — yet not so mighty as he 

used to be. In the eighteenth century he was second-in-command of a 

regiment, while the sergeant-major-general ranked as a major-general 

and drew as much pay as two colonels. 

The sergeant, on the other hand, was not always the big noise he 

is today. He got his name from the Latin Serviens, a servant, which 

the French changed to Sergent, and in feudal times was merely a 

mounted man-at-arms without authority, the retainer of a lord or 

knight. 

In the fifteenth century it became usual to subdivide troops into 

groups of dissimilar combatants. Thus a lance or group might consist 

of a mounted man-at-arms (sergeant), a mounted and a foot archer, 

and an armed valet. The sergeant, its most important member, 

naturally took command and so developed into a subordinate 

commander. 

In the Middle Ages the normal formation of a company was the 

square, from which, through the Italian “Squadra”, we got squad and 

squadron. The steady old soldier placed in the front rank was called 

a capo (head) di squadra, which the French corrupted to caporal and 

we anglicanised to corporal. 

There was an element of sarcasm in the naming of the stripes worn 

by non-commissioned officers. When these emblems of authority 

first appeared in the French Army, the men quickly noticed their 

resemblance to the horns of a butting goat (French Chevre') and 

called them chevrons. 

The derivations of most of the commissioned ranks are fairly 

simple. From the Latin Caput, head, came captain, the leader of a 

company; lieutenant was a corruption of locum tenens; towards the 

end of the sixteenth century the title of general was given to an officer 

who had general command over a number of regiments. 

The origin of colonel, however, is doubtful. Some authorities, 

basing their argument on the spelling, maintain that it came from the 

Latin columna, a column; others, going by the pronunciation, favour 

corona, a crown. Possibly it is a mixture of both words. 

An old meaning of “private” is “without authority”, but the man 

in the ranks of the infantry has not always borne this title. As the usual 

number of men in a company was one hundred, he was once called a 

centinal (Latin centesimus, the hundredth) from which we got 

sentinel, though the word had originally nothing to do with watching. 

Sentry may be a corruption of this, though a more likely derivation is 

the French sentier, path, denoting the sentry’s beat. Another old title 

of the man in the ranks, which has recently been re-adopted, is 

fusilier; it is derived from the light musket, or fusil, with which the 

original fusiliers were armed. 

The word “soldier” dates back to the days when fortune as well 

as fame could be sought in the profession of arms, and a fighting man 

sold his services to the highest bidder. A soldier is literally a hired 

fighter—hasn’t someone called him “a hired assassin”? — who fights 

for soldeor solidus, the coin for which the S stands in L.S.D. And a 

foot slogger is an infantry man, because in the European mercenary 

companies of the Middle Ages the officers called their men infants, 

children, or boys (French mes enfants.) 

Recruit meant originally reinforcement, and the word is still used 

in the old sense of “increase again” in such phrases as “to recruit 

one’s strength”. We got veteran from the official title of the Roman 

“old sweat”. In the army of the republic the full term of service was 

twenty years, and the soldier who chose to remain beyond that period 

was called veteranus, a title derived from vetus, old. 

It is the custom in civilian life to call the British soldier “Tommy”, 

and, thought the nickname is now rarely heard in the Army, its origin 

is interesting. In 1815 the War Office issued the first Soldiers’ 

Account Book, and a specimen prepared as a guide for the slow-

witted had at the place where the man’s signature was required the 

hypothetical name “Thomas Atkins”, which was repeated in later edi-

tions. So “Tommy” became a more or less common slang name from 

1830 and fifty years later Mr. Kipling’s verses made it popular 

throughout the Empire. 

DOESN’T CARE A HOOT WHEN SOBER 

An army chaplain meeting a Scotchman who had taken a “drop 

too much” offered to guide him to the barracks. 

On the way Jock became discursive. “Ye ken, chaplain,” he 

remarked, “my faither is a very releegious mon, and I’m that way 

inclined masel. Noo I’d like to ha’e a bit of an argument with ye on 

predestination.” 

The chaplain was much amused. “Hadn’t you better wait until you 

are sober, Jock?” he replied. 

“Hoot mon,” said the Scot, “I don’t care a hoot about 

predestination when I’m sober.” 

YOU DON’T KNOW MEN, SON 

Corporal: “This is the worst bunch I’ve had to drill yet.” 

Sergeant: “That’s because yer don’t know men, son.” 

Corporal: “Mean to tell me yer knows men better’n I do.” 

Sergeant: “Yep! Take that fellow at the end of the line frinstance 

- he’s a clerk in civil life. Every time you shout ‘ ’Alt, stand-easy’ ’e 

wants to put his rifle behind his ear.” 

DO YOU KNOW WHO I AM? 

Marine Corporal (at dance): Do you know that ugly sap of an 

officer standing over there? He’s the meanest egg I have ever seen. 

She: Do you know who I am? I am that officer’s daughter. 

Corporal: Do you know who I am? 

She: No. 

Corporal: Thank God. 
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DONOVAN’S POEM ON VIMY RIDGE 

E. J. Heller, stretcher bearer 15th Platoon, “B” Company, 49th 

Battalion, has furnished us with a copy of the poem written by G. 

Donovan, No. 812036, a member of “D” Company the time of the 

Vimy Ridge show. The poem is a bit too long to publish, but will be 

recalled by the first few lines: “Come all ye people of a noble land 

and listen to my song” 

 

“It was on Easter Monday morning on the stroke of half past five. 

When Hell broke loose on Vimy Ridge and the Canadians made 

their drive”. 

R. McNaught, now resident in Climax, Saskatchewan, inquired in 

the January issue for information concerning this poem and Heller 

forwarded a copy direct to him. Heller is married and has a family of 

three girls and one boy. He is farming at Beaver Lodge. He was hit at 

Passchendaele and did not get back to France. He furnishes the infor-

mation that Andy Laing, “A” Company, is farming- near Halcourt. 

Bert Funnell also is at Halcourt and is as musical as ever. He also 

occasionally sees Harry Jenner, “A” Company and Bob McGregor, 

“B” Company, who are farming near Hythe. There is a branch of the 

Canadian Legion at Beaver-Lodge. Percy Stevens, a former 49er, is 

the president. The branch of the Canadian Legion there has a building 

of its own for a club room. 

OFFICIAL AWARDS GAZETTED 

Militia efficiency awards have been awarded to three members of 

the Edmonton garrison, according to the last issue of the Canadian 

Gazette. The Canadian Efficiency decoration has been awarded to 

Lieut. Colonel W. L. Oliver, 19th Alberta Dragoons; Capt. H. C. 

Neal. Edmonton Fusiliers has received the Colonial Auxiliary Forces 

Long Service Medal, and Sergeant A. G. Girvan, formerly of “D” 

Company 49th Battalion, now with the perpetuating unit, was 

awarded the Canadian Efficiency medal. 

COLONEL HOBBINS’ SON MARRIED 

Albert Frank Hobbins of London, formerly of Edmonton, son of 

Colonel and Mrs. A. K. Hobbins, late of Radium Hot Springs, now 

retired and living in the city, was married in St. Albans, Hatfield, 

Herefordshire, on January 3rd, to Phyllis Mary Gravelle, Edmonton. 

The bride was for six years connected with the professional staff of 

Llanarthney School for Girls. 

D. GILCHRIST, SIXTY-SIX, RETIRES 

Long a popular member of the staff of the Edmonton postal 

branch Donald Gilchrist, 8012 110th street, sixty-six years old mail 

porter retired recently ending nineteen years’ service with the de-

partment in Edmonton. Gilchrist went overseas with the Forty Ninth 

Battalion. 

 

 

 

 

 

FORTY NINERS NEICE WITH GEORGE ARLISS 

George Malcolm Keats, who served in “D” Company, is the uncle 

of Miss Viola Keats, twenty- three-year-old California born, English 

trained actress, who is playing opposite George Arliss in “Mr. Hobo”. 

This moving picture was shown in Edmonton during the Spring of 

this year. 

OSCAR ASCHE DEAD 

Oscar Asche, actor and dramatic author, who will be 

remembered by the troops as the author of “Chu Chin Chow” one of 

London’s greatest stage successes, and in which he played, which 

ran for five years, from 1916 to 1921, at His Majesty’s Theatre, 

London, died last March. 

MRS. ROSE EXPRESSES GRATITUDE 

Mrs. Wilfred E. Rose, the death of whose husband, Captain Wilfred 

Rose, occurred on December 2nd last, and her daughter, wish to 

express sincere gratitude and thanks for the kindness and sympathy 

extended to them in their bereavement. Mrs. Rose returned to 

England in January. 
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ROBERT MURRAY McKINNON 

The death occurred in Calgary on June 1st, of Robert Murray 

McKinnon, aged 39, formerly with the Forty Ninth, but later a 

member of the flying corps. He is survived by his mother, Mrs. J. B. 

Sanborn, Vermilion and a sister, Mrs. J. Buck, Edmonton. The 

funeral was held from Jack’s Funeral Home and interment made in 

Burnsland Cemetry. Julian Nash of the Calgary branch of the 

Association attended the funeral as a representative of the 49th and 

66th Battalions. A letter of condolence was forwarded by the 

corresponding secretary to Mrs. Sanborn. 

WILLIAM EARLE GEORGE 

Major Walker Taylor, Turner Valley, has forwarded us 

information which was published in the Calgary Albertan on 

February 10th, of the death of William Earle George, 45, 510 Twenty 

Fourth Avenue West, Calgary, which occurred in Rochester, Minn., 

after a lengthy illness. The funeral service was held in Calgary from 

Foster and Foster’s Mortuary. Rev. Dr. W. Kirby assisted by Rev. E. 

M. Aitken, officiated. Interment was made in the family plot in Union 

Cemetry. He is survived by his mother, Mrs. Ora George, Calgary, 

and a brother Walter in Chicago. 

JOHN WILLIAM JACK 

The death occurred at Poe, Alberta, on February 19th, of John 

William Jack, aged 30, son of W. H. Jack, Forty Ninth bandsman. 

The funeral was held in Edmonton from Howard and McBride’s 

Chapel. Rev. D. K. Allen of Tofield officiated and interment took 

place in the Edmonton cemetry. The pall bearers were Messrs. J. 

Bracegirdle; T. Heathfield; G. Allan; O. P. Thomas; J. Daly and L. 

Saisbury. He is survived by one daughter. Olive, his parents, Mr. and 

Mrs. W. H. Jack, Clyde, one sister, Mrs. Arthur Perry, Edmonton, and 

three brothers, George at Clyde, and Stanley and Fred, Edmonton. 

His wife predeceased him in 1931. The sympathy of the Association 

is extended to Mr. and Mrs. Jack. 

FRANK F. CUSHMAN 

The death occurred at Olympia, Washington, of Frank F. 

Cushman, aged 44, a former member of the Forty Ninth battalion. 

Cushman was formerly police chief of Olympia. He was the son of 

Federal Judge E. E. Cushman of Tacoma. Washington, His wife and 

three sons survive. Cushman was stretcher bearer with 16th platoon, 

“D” Company and was a good soldier. We had lost all trace of him 

since the war. The information regarding his death was sent to us by 

P. C. Wells, Secretary of the Vancouver branch. 

H. L. “BERT” GOWER 

The death took place in the Peace River municipal hospital on 

February 7th, of H. L. “Bert” Gower, a member of “B” Company 

Forty Ninth Battalion, and well known and respected Peace River 

old-timer. The late Mr. Gower as born in London, Ontario, fifty nine 

years ago. He came West in 1898, going into the Peace River district 

in 1902. He enlisted with the Forty Ninth in 1915. He is survived by 

a sister. Interment took place in London, Ontario. 

EARLE HAY’S FATHER DEAD 

Robert George Hay, formerly of Ottawa and Edmonton, died at 

New Westminster, B.C., on May 27th, aged 72. He is survived by 

four sons, Earle and C. E. Hay, Edmonton, Jack and Robert, New 

Westminster, also one daughter,- Mrs. D. W. McLeod, London, 

Ontario. The funeral service was held from Howard and McBride’s 

Chapel. Dr. F. D. Roxborough officiated and interment took place in 

the Edmonton Cemetry. 

ARCHIE CLARK 

The death occurred in Vancouver in April 1935, of Archie Clark, 

123 Powell Street. The funeral service was attended by 

approximately twenty-five Forty Niners. The B.C. branch provided 

the pall bearers and the usual Forty Ninth Battalion wreath was placed 

on the grave. 

WILLIAM ELLIOTT 

The death occurred at Vancouver on March 30th, of William Elliott, 

father of Lieut. Colonel Alan H. Elliott, Customs Collector, 

Edmonton. The late Mr. Elliott formerly resided in Edmonton. 

LOUIS FARLEY 

The death occurred on April 2nd, 1936, of Louis Farley, 11126 

96th street, aged 68 years. The funeral took place Tuesday morning, 

April 7th at 10 o’clock from the Immaculate Conception Church, 

Rev. Father Ketchum officiating. Interment took place in the 

Soldiers’ Plot in the Edmonton Cemetery. Honorary pall bearers 

chosen from the 49th were Major R. W. Hale; Messrs. N. Arnold; 

Miles Palmer, Thomas Robb, Alex Thompson and G. B. Crockett. 

Active pall bearers chosen from the Edmonton Regiment were: C. S. 

M. Cameron, C.Q.M.S. Hall, Sgt. Taylor, Corporal Girvan, Corporal 

Pike and Corporal Rendal. He is survived by his wife, three sons and 

five daughters. 

THOMAS REA 

Thomas Rea, No. 432939, passed away in Edmonton on June 19th, 

1936, aged 55. He is survived by his wife, one daughter and three 

sons. The funeral was held from the family residence, 9935 102nd 

street, on Monday, June 22nd, to Howard and McBride’s chapel. 

Pastor C. Nelson officiated, and interment took place in the 

Edmonton cemetery. The 49th Battalion furnished the pall bearers: 

Messrs. Fred Pennell, J. J. Blewitt, Adam Mason, W. K. MacDonald, 

Norman E. Cook, Alex Girvan. The late Mr. Rea was a member of 

13th platoon, “D” Company, and was wounded on the Somme in 

October 1916, where he lost a leg. He had resided at Marlboro since 

returning from Overseas, but for the last few years lived in Edmonton 
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GEORGE ALFRED SIGGS 

The death occurred at the Shaughnessey Military Hospital, 

Vancouver, on May 24th, of George Alfred Siggs, No. 432487, 

formerly a member of 9th Platoon, “C” Company. The funeral service 

was held from Edwards Funeral Parlors, Vancouver, on May 26th. 

The late Mr. Siggs was an active member of the Vancouver Branch 

of the 49th Battalion Association. An impressive funeral service was 

held attended by a large number of his personal friends in the Buffalo 

Lodge and over thirty members from the 49th Battalion Association, 

and Vancouver Branch Ladies Auxiliary. The usual 49th Association 

wreath and a spray from the Ladies Auxiliary, Vancouver, were 

among the floral tributes. The following 49ers were present: Mr. and 

Mrs. William Wilson; Mr. and Mrs. William Reeves; Mr. and Mrs. 

W. A. Oakley; Mr. and Mrs. A. F. Simpson; Mr. and Mrs. P. C. Wells; 

Mr. and Mrs. G. E. Goode; Mr. and Mrs. H. Taylor; Mrs. E. J. 

Hopkins; Mrs. W. C. Skinner, Secretary Ladies Auxiliary; Mrs. J. B. 

Collin, President Ladies Auxiliary; Messrs. A. Willis, George 

Hodson, J. D. McCullough, Tiny Wall, Bert Jennings, W. F. Manton, 

T. J. Doherty, G. C. White, G. Waite, W. Saunders, Dick Williams, 

C. Kenworthy, Jack Mill, Jack Bowling, and F. Jewson. 

JAMES G. CAMERON 

James G. Cameron, No. 432734, died at the Methodist Hospital, 

Indianapolis, Indiana, on January 12th, aged 59. The funeral was held 

at Roach Chapel, Bedford, Indiana, Rev. John L. Prentiss, pastor of 

First Presbyterian Church, officiating. Interment took place in the 

Beechgrove Cemetery. The late Mr. Cameron was a member of “A” 

Company. He enlisted January and served throughout the war. He 

was discharged from Calgary, July 3rd, 1919. He was a native of 

North Queensbury, Scotland. He was a member of the Masonic 

Lodge. He is survived by his wife, three sons, Norman, Donald and 

James G., all of Bedford. His son, Norman Milne Cameron, writing 

to Norman Arnold, said his father had been ill for a year prior to his 

death. The Bedford Post of the American Legion extended to the late 

Mr. Cameron, as a Canadian World War Veteran, a military funeral. 

Suitable acknowledgement was forwarded to the American Legion 

Post by the corresponding secretary. 

“HUEY” WYNN 

“Huey” Wynn, aged 11, son of W. Wynn, 9915 84th Avenue, who 

served with the 49th battalion Overseas, was drowned in Mill Creek 

in April. While playing “Tarzan” with a gang of boys swinging across 

the swollen creek on a rope suspended from overhanging trees his 

feet struck the water and before the other boys could come to his 

rescue his arms became tired and he slipped into the current. Two 

boys who dived in were unable to save him. “Huey” was a member 

of the Sixth Wolf Cub Pack of Holy Trinity Church. The funeral was 

held from Andrews’ Bros, private chapel, the service being conducted 

by Rev. A. E. Black of Central United Church. Interment took place 

in the Edmonton Cemetery. 

AMOS “DAD” CROCKETT 

The death occurred on Tuesday, April 14th, of Amos “Dad” 

Crockett, father of G. B. Crockett of “D” Company. The funeral 

service was held on Friday, April 17th, from Andrews Brothers 

Funeral Chapel, the service being conducted by Adjutant J. F. 

Morrison, of the Salvation Army, who also officiated at the service at 

the graveside. Interment took place in the Beechmount Cemetery.  

 

 

“Dad” Crockett was born at Tring, just outside London and came to 

this country in 1911. He was widely known for his operations at the 

Edmonton Arena where for years he maintained one of the finest 

sheets of ice in Canada. As a lessee of the arena he was constantly in 

contact with the public and won the affectionate regard of all whom 

he met. He is survived by four sons: Bert, in Fergus, Ontario; Jim, 

George and Tom, of Edmonton, and three daughters: Mrs. A. L. How, 

Edmonton; Mrs. W. D. Davis, Victoria, B.C.; and Mrs. Charles 

McConaghy, Pickardville. 

MRS. GEORGE WAITE 

The death took place in Vancouver on December 31st of Mrs. 

George Waite, wife of George Waite, No. 782372, 11th Platoon, “C” 

Company, Forty Ninth Battalion. The funeral service was attended by 

over forty members of the Vancouver branch of the association and 

the Ladies’ Auxiliary. The service was conducted by Rev. G. E. 

Biddle, official padre of the B.C. Branch. The pall bearers were Mr. 

Strain; Comrades Skinner, Thompson, Bowling, Nelson and Collins. 

The Forty Ninth Battalion wreath was placed on the grave. 

ETHEL MARY ARNOLD 

Ethel Mary Arnold, passed away, aged 24, at Vancouver, 

Tuesday, July 7th. Daughter of 432425 L/Cpl. H. Arnold, 15 Platoon, 

“D” Coy, and later of the R.C.A.F. Leaves to mourn her loss besides 

her mother and father, two sisters, Mrs. Ray Slattery and Mrs. Aaron 

Carr. 

The funeral was held Friday, July 10th and interment in Mountain 

View Cemetery, Vancouver, B.C. Beautiful floral tributes were 

received from relatives and friends at Edmonton and Vancouver. 

 

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 un-

substantial 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, and the berets and arm bands 

which the troops wore on the church parade are available at a price of 

sixty-five cents. 

EXTRA MAGAZINES AT MIKE’S 

Arrangements have been made with Mike’s News Stand by which 

extra copies of the magazine can be obtained at a price of 10 cents 

per copy. 
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COL. G. W. MACLEOD DEAD 

As the magazine goes to press news of the death in Brandon of 

Lieut. Col. Geo. W. Macleod, D.S.O. and bar, has been received. Col. 

Macleod at the time of his death was the warden of Stony Mountain 

penitentiary, Manitoba. 

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. 

OUR THANKS TO THE NEWSPAPERS 

The two Edmonton newspapers extend the magazine much 

assistance in permitting the reproduction of “cuts” which help to 

brighten up the pages of each succeeding issue. In every case proper 

acknowledgement is made of this courtesy. 

SUPPORT MAGAZINE ADVERTISERS 

Again, it is urged, and will continue to be urged, upon all members 

of the association to support the advertisers in the magazine. Without 

their financial assistance it would be impossible to carry on this 

publication in anything like its pretentious size. Annual subscriptions 

to the association in the way of dues are sufficient to defray only the 

actual cost of carrying on the association’s ordinary activities. The 

magazine must carry itself. 
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