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EDITORIAL 
Now that the King and Queen have completed their royal progress and 

are safely back in the motherland, we are able to stand aside and have a 

good look at what we think history will declare, was a very remarkable, 

indeed epoch making event. Now that it is concluded in a blaze of glory a 

number of people are willing, quite modestly of course, to take some of the 

credit for suggesting the idea of the royal visit, but we do not forget some of 

the fears and apprehensions that were quite openly expressed at the 

inception of the proposal. There was the disturbed condition in Europe, the 

possibility of an outbreak of war any day and also the danger of travel by 

sea. Canada was not quite normal either politically or economically and 

there was the possibility of regrettable incidents. As for the visit to the 

United States it was contemplated with fear and trembling. 

The visit having been decided upon and the itinerary being settled we 

became conscious of a tremendous stirring in the hearts and minds of our 

people of all races and classes. What was immediately clear was that every 

community in Canada wanted to see Their Majesties. Cities and towns on 

the itinerary began to prepare and those off the itinerary got ready to move 

en masse to the favored places. Canada became decoration conscious, if one 

may be allowed to use this hackneyed expression. Decorations throughout 

Canada were on a scale of taste and magnificence such as we have never 

seen before, nor was this tendency confined to the cities and towns on the 

line of travel but manifested itself in remote communities. Shacks, cabins 

and tents in distant and lonely trading posts and mining camps were dressed 

in flags and bunting. 

The progress of the royal yacht and its cruiser escort were followed from 

hour to hour and there was distinct anxiety when the fleet was held up by 

ice and fog in the Gulf of the St. Lawrence. Then came the first reception in 

the historic French-Canadian City of Quebec. From that moment the success 

of the visit was assured. The United States and Canadian press (in both 

languages) came instantly to certain conclusions from which they never 

receded - the gravity, dignity, humanness and manliness of the King - the 

sweetness and the graciousness of the Queen. In Montreal, the metropolis 

of Canada a million people cheered themselves hoarse. In Ottawa, as 

befitted the capital, there was greater dignity and formality and strangely 

enough the greatest occasion of informality. Here the ex-service men had a 

special place in at least one function, the unveiling of the war memorial. 

6000 Veterans were massed about the monument wearing maroon berets, 

medals and decorations. After the unveiling the King and Queen spoke to 

the blind and wheelchair invalids and then the Royal couple plunged straight 

into the ranks of the massed ex-service men. It was an entirely unrehearsed 

event. Police, detectives, officers, statesmen and others, charged with the 

safety of the King and Queen, were lost in the crowd. The men opened lanes 

through which the King and Queen moved for forty-five minutes. Amazing 

unrecorded things were said and done. In broad Scottish, in French and 

English the Queen responded to the greetings which were given her on all 

sides. Thousands of American visitors stood goggle-eyed - their previous 

conception of British Royalty knocked into a cocked hat. Senior officers of 

Scotland Yard chatted apparently unconcerned and when asked if they were 

anxious about the safety of the King and Queen, they replied “Not in that 

lot.” 

What took place in Quebec, Montreal and Ottawa was repeated 

throughout Canada until the final farewell at Halifax on June 15th. 

The visit to the United States was a different matter. This was a tour to 

a foreign country where it was feared many elements in the population 

might be hostile. In Canada the King and Queen met their own people. In the 

United States they would meet people owing allegiance to another 

government and a very different form of government, but the outcome was 

exactly the same as in Canada. Without any exception, as far as can be 

learned the whole population of the United States was most cordial, indeed 

enthusiastic. The newspaper and radio coverage was unprecedented, and 

the Royal couple left the United States after a four day visit leaving behind 

millions of friends. 

Now what are likely to be the results of the Royal visit? We think they 

are as follows: 

1. Millions of Canadians have discovered a new personal loyalty to 

the reigning sovereign and his charming Queen. 

2. The universal display of the loyalty throughout the country cannot 

but bring about a better sense of national unity. 

3. There will be a greater realization of Commonwealth solidarity 

and a feeling of real partnership and a willingness to share in the duties and 

obligations of this partnership as well as benefits which flow from it. 

4. Our relations with the United States, already good, have been 

immensely improved. Of course, no question of an alliance arises but 

undoubtedly there will be a better understanding which might well lead to 

joint action in international affairs especially vis-a-vis the dictatorial powers. 

5. Generally speaking, Canadian public opinion has consolidated 

upon the outstanding value of Monarchial principle as related to respon-

sible, parliamentary, democratic government. 

We are on the eve of a great war or failing that we must reconcile 

ourselves to the fact that for many years to come international relations will 

be based not upon pacts or agreements and normal international legal 

practice but upon armed strength. The condition of our defence force is no 

longer a matter which concerns us alone but is, as well, a matter of profound 

interest to all those democratic nations who are now in actual or potential 

alliance to oppose the dictatorial and predatory powers - Germany, Italy and 

Japan. Considerations of our own safety, our Commonwealth relations, our 

duties and obligations in that regard, our pride, our dignity and our self-

respect alike requires us to face the future with courage, energy and unity 

of purpose. Their Majesties’ visit, we think, has done much to unite us and 

strengthen us for the trials which lie before us. 
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THEIR MAJESTIES’ VISIT TO EDMONTON 
Ample proof shown that King and Queen do not forget part played by Ex-soldiers to uphold Traditions of Empire 

 
Long to be remembered by the 200,000 people who saw King 

George and Queen Elizabeth, will be the day of their visit to Edmonton, 

June 2, 1939. It was a memorable and unusually significant day, during 

which there was constant and unmistakable evidence of deep seated 

loyalty and faithful affection for the Royal Couple. From the moment 

Their Majesties stepped from their blue and silver train at 3 :30 in the 

afternoon until they waved their last good-bye at 10 in the evening, 

there was never a doubt as to the sincerity of the great reception they 

were given. The cheering and real warmth of the welcome was so 

spontaneous and tumultuous as to call forth the praise of those who 

accompanied the royal party across Canada as the greatest and most 

heart-stirring since Their Majesties had set foot on Canadian Soil. 

The Allegiance of War Veterans 

A great many, and perhaps all, who now read this story were here to 

see for themselves what actually did happen. They will have their 

impressions or possible reactions to the day’s proceedings. It would 

therefore be superfluous to dwell or try to enlarge upon all that has 

been said in the press. Although what was said and heard could bear 

much repetition, space in our magazine does not now permit it. Only 

some of those things, dear to the hearts of returned men, or those 

happenings in which they are most interested, will be dealt with and 

narrated in this story. 

It was a proud day for veterans in every rank and calling. It will live 

vividly in the hearts of those who so eagerly showed their allegiance and 

devotion to their sovereigns. For returned men, it was a clear case of 

allegiance to their King being a finer feeling of devotion, known as 

intense loyalty. There were many heart touching, emotion stirring 

moments and incidents for all who saw them, but those who 

experienced, and thus better understood, what royalty stands for in 

peace and in war, were best able to appreciate the significance of the 

day’s events. 

A slim, youthful-looking King and a radiantly beautiful Queen, more 

lovely and charming than words could describe or picture could paint, 

honoured Edmonton during their seven hours stay. He, every inch a 

king, bronzed, sturdier in physique than was thought and obviously 

conscious of his high office, with the Queen by his side, the essence of 

smiling loveliness, was what impressed one first and last. The mental 

picture will not soon be forgotten. 

The Colour Escort 

Over 2,000 returned men, in berets, arm bands, forage caps and 

medals paid homage to their sovereign. Thirty-seven units were 

represented in the Colours which stood outside the C.N.R. station. A 

Colour Escort 50 strong, under the command of Lieut. George Gleave, 

M.M. stood guard. They wore special uniforms and had rehearsed the 

parade for six weeks. A senior officer of the R.C.M.P. stated that this 

guard was the most impressive turnout ever seen in Edmonton. As a 

great many of our Association know, George Gleave is an old Forty-

niner, who was given this special honour of commanding this colour 

party. 

Route Lined by Veterans 

The Edmonton Fusiliers, commanded by Capt. H. G. Towerton, 

furnished a guard of honour on the station platform as Their Majesties 

stepped from their train. Lining the route from the C.N.R station to 101st 

St. were members of the Canadian Legion. On both sides of 101st St. to 

Jasper Ave. were members of the Canadian Corps and other veteran 

organizations, assisting in keeping back a press of thousands who 

patiently waited for the arrival of Their Majesties on their way back from 

Kingsway. Mounted Police formed the escort on Kingsway. They were 

replaced by an escort of officers and troops of the 19th Alberta 

Dragoons when the royal progress entered 101st St. from their 

triumphant procession along Portage Ave. where bleachers erected on 

both sides of this unobstructed driveway were filled with 65,000 

cheering people. A great many of these were school children from 

country points. Portage Ave, or what will be known in future as 

Kingsway, was truly that day the highway on which travelled a beloved 

King and his gracious consort to the acclaim of many thousands of loyal 

subjects. The Dragoons rode prancing thoroughbreds which seemed to 

sense their duty to those of royal blood, and uniforms, trappings and 

accoutrements made a very colorful showing. 

Major Arthurs Parade Marshall 

Of the two thousand ex-soldiers who paraded, 800 or more marched 

with the Canadian Corps. Of the latter 200 were Forty-niners. The 

impressive muster was smart and well turned out. Marching in column 

of route, the parade defied all criticism, so that the militia had to look to 

their laurels. 

Major R. C. Arthurs, M.C. was Parade Marshall of all units and 

organizations on parade. He was assisted by Capt. J. C. MacQuarrie, 

another old Forty-niner, and Major Walter Hunter, M.M., acted as 

Sergeant-Major for the Third Division. 

Presentation to Their Majesties, Militiamen, Veterans, with and 

without their distinctive headpieces, Cadets and Scouts helped keep 

back the great crowds along the route from 101st St. to the Legislative 

Buildings. The Calgary Highlanders augmented the militiamen. A half 

company of Royal Canadian Naval Volunteer Reserve was posted along 

the driveway on the govern- grounds. At the steps, the King and Queen 

were presented with addresses of welcome by the heads of provincial 

and civic governments, and official photos of this part of the programme 

eloquently testify to the virtue of patience. His Majesty possesses. Here, 

nine-year-old Marie Stacey, delightful little daughter of Clifford Stacey, 

gracefully presented a bouquet of roses to the Queen. Members of the 

Edmonton Regiment in uniform were on duty at the Parliament 

Buildings. The Pipe Band, under the command of Pipe Major Henry 

Laing, was also there at that time. 
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Victoria Cross Men Presented 

Before the ceremonies on the steps of the Buildings were 

completed seven winners of the Victoria Cross were presented to 

Their Majesties. Among those to be thus honoured were J. C. (Chip) 

Kerr and Cecil Kinross, members respectively of B and D Coys, of 

the old Forty-ninth when they won their coveted decorations. One of 

the official pictures taken at the time shows the King gripping Cecil’s 

hand, with an expression, on His Majesty’s face, of pride and 

gratitude. The other Victoria Cross heroes were, Brigadier G. R. 

Pearkes, Lieut.-Col. F. M. W. Harvey, Major Harcus Strachan, all 

now resident in Calgary, also Sgts. A. Brereton and R. L. Zengel. 

Lieut-Col. Louis Scott Met King 

For his good work on behalf of veterans since the war, Lieut-Col. 

T. C. Sims was presented by Royal Command. Another well-known 

military man, who has always taken a keen interest in the doings of 

all Forty-niners to receive the same honour, was Lieut.-Col. Louis 

Scott, D.C.M., with the Princess Pats during the war years. Col. Scott 

was an instructor in the R.A.F. at Hastings when His Majesty, as 

Duke of York, was there for training during the war. This part of the 

proceedings, when ex- service men were singled out for distinction, 

warmed the hearts of all veterans and brought thrills of pride to the 

cheering crowds. 

Dignitaries Met Their Majesties 

In the legislative assembly chamber, Their Majesties received 

various dignitaries in front of the Speaker’s chair on the dais. After 

the reception, the King and Queen had tea with the Lieutenant- 

Governor and Mrs. Bowen in the suite reserved for Alberta’s 

honoured representative of the King. Before resuming the royal 

progress, Their Majesties smilingly and graciously shook the hand of 

Mrs. J. G. Pattison of Calgary, widow of a V. C. winner who was 

killed in action. This gesture on the part of Their Majesties was loudly 

applauded and especially appreciated by ex-service men, who. on 

account of previous reports that it would be left out of the programme, 

were dubious about this honour being conferred. 

Joseph Haire, Canada’s oldest centenarian, who is 103 years old, 

was greeted by his sovereigns. This white-haired, religious old 

gentleman said to the King, - “You are a great King, Your Majesty, 

but soon I go to meet a greater King than you. May God bless the 

Queen and take her back safe home again.” 

To The University Hospital 

The royal progress passed over the high-level bridge quickly to 

the south approach where the bleachers and embankments were lined 

with wildly cheering crowds. The procession turned west on 88th 

Ave. to the University Hospital. Here it was that Their Majesties 

stopped and left the car to graciously visit ex-soldiers’ patients in 

their cots which had been removed from the hospital to the lawn. This 

honour paid to those of our number will long be remembered and 

cherished in the grateful hearts of all returned men. They chatted and 

shook hands with many a proud bed patient. It was not on the official 

program, but it was gratifying to see that Their Majesties did not pass 

by on the other side as might have happened had the official program 

been strictly followed. Those who saw pictures on the screen of the 

kindly, human concern shown by both the King and Queen in these 

disabled men could not help but be thrilled and deeply impressed by 

this evidence of Their Majesties wish to pay homage to those who 

had fought and suffered for King and Country. Their interest in the 

crippled children was an intensely moving touch of generous 

kindliness. Accompanied by Col. L C Harris, the first M.O. of the 

Forty-ninth and later Commanding Officer of the Perpetuating 

Edmonton Regiment, Their Majesties spoke to many ex-soldier 

patients who could not rise to proudly salute their King and Queen 

for remembering them. The King knew that they knew and 

understood, and that they would do it again, if called on, as willingly 

as they had done so before. 

Proceeding on its way to Whyte Ave. the royal cavalcade passed 

bleachers on each side, filled with cheering, flag-waving children and 

grownups. Thence north on 100th St., circling King Edward School 

before returning to Whyte Ave., the high-level bridge and the north 

side. 

No Stop at Cenotaph 

Motorcycle riders, forming the royal escort, were replaced near 

the legislative buildings by the 19th Alberta Dragoons. The 

procession continued to 100th Ave., which was lined with militia men 

and members of the Canadian Corps to the base of the Cenotaph, near 

which special bleachers had been erected for war widows, disabled 

veterans, their children and their wives. It was expected that a stop 

would be made here for a wreath which was in waiting to be laid on 

the memorial by the King. Great disappointment was felt by the 

thousands who had anticipated this honour to our war dead, but in 

fairness it must be said that the unveiling of the National Memorial 

at Ottawa by the King was intended to show respect to all of Canada’s 

dead heroes. 

Mounted Escort at Station 

North of 101st St. to Jasper Ave. the royal progress continued 

through dense crowds to 100th St. to the C.N.R. station and the royal 

train, where they rested before attending the government banquet at 

the Macdonald Hotel. At the station, the King summoned Capt. Bob 

Bradburn, a nephew of Lt. Col. Frank Bradburn, formerly of B coy. 

of the wartime Forty-ninth. Capt. Bradburn was in charge of the 

mounted escort. His Majesty expressed his appreciation for the 

efficiency of the escort arrangements and the smartness of its 

appearance. 

Their Majesties on Hotel Balcony 

During Their Majesties’ rest period, great throngs gathered and 

grew to packed dimensions along 100th St. and thousands crowded 

the space in front of the hotel to await the arrival of the King and his 

charming consort. 
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ALBERTA V.C.’s. HONOURED 
Brigadier G.R. Peakes, V.C.     Major Harcus Strachan, V.C. 

Sgt. R.L. Zengler, V.C.      Sgt. Alex. Breretron, V.C. 



Jul 1938    No. 29             THE FOURTY NINER 
 

Page 10 of 41 
 

Pte. J.C. Kerr, V.C. Lieut. Col. F.M.W. Harvey, V.C. Pte. C.J. Kinross, V.C. 

A tumultuous demonstration of royal affection greeted them. 

After dinner, Their Majesties appeared on the hotel balcony to 

wave and smile to the great sea of people below them. This was 

one of the most impressive greetings witnessed during the day and 

left no doubt as to the place Their Majesties held in the hearts of 

their wildly cheering subjects. 

“For They are Jolly Good Fellows.” 

At the banquet, His Majesty wore formal evening dress, with 

the blue ribbon of the Order of the Garter. The Queen, in white 

gown and wearing a diamond tiara, was a picture of exquisite 

charm and beauty as she stood by the King’s side on the flag 

decked balcony. Two hundred guests attended the dinner. On the 

King’s right sat Mrs. J. C. Bowen, wife of the lieutenant-governor. 

On his left was Premier Aberhart, then Queen Elizabeth, on whose 

left Lieutenant Governor Bowen was seated. The guests sang “For 

They are Jolly Good Fellows”, while the crowd outside, prior to 

the royal appearance on the balcony, kept calling, “We want the 

King. We want the Queen.” 

49th Battalion Supply Guard 

On his return to the station, His Majesty inspected the guard 

of honour, selected from the Edmonton Regiment (49th 

Perpetuating Unit), in command of Capt. R. J. Pratley, M.S.M., 

with Lieut. B. B. Taylor second in command, and Lieut. L. F. 

Dawes, an original bugler of the old regiment, carrying the King’s 

colours. Major W. G. Stillman was presented as commanding 

officer of the regiment. This guard acquitted itself admirably and 

won His Majesty’s praise for its smart appearance. The regimental 

brass band, under Bandmaster Frank Aldridge, paraded with the 

royal guard. 

Farewell to Their Majesties 

Standing on the rear platform of the train as it moved out of 

the station, Their Majesties, in the soft, tinted light from overhead, 

made a picture those who saw it will never forget. It was the last 

Edmonton saw of the kingly bearing of our sovereign and the 

gentle, graceful wave of Queen Elizabeth. Guns of the 96th Field 

Battery, R.C.A., commanded by Major T. L. Souness, boomed out 

a 21-gun salute and the visit of Their Britannic Majesties to 

Edmonton was at an end. Resounding cheers from the great 

multitude echoed and re-echoed. The royal train parked for the 

night at a point seven miles east of the city and proceeded on its 

way next morning to Saskatoon. 

Cenotaph Incident Cleared up 

All reports to the contrary, it now appears that His Majesty was 

not advised by those in charge of the program that a stop was 

requested at the Cenotaph, for, on his return to the royal train, 

when he was told of the great disappointment to the thousands of 

war widows, amputation cases, veterans’ wives and their children 

and others, who had patiently waited at the memorial for hours, 

the King immediately sent Commander Abel Smith, his equerry, 

to the Cenotaph to officiate for him. By this time the great 

gathering in that area had dispersed, except for a faithful few, 

including one of our own number, Barney Morrison, formerly of 

D coy., who was one of the amps for whom seats had previously 

been reserved in the special bleachers. He and Mrs. Morrison, 

Croix de Guerre, who is also an amputation case, having lost a 

limb during a bombing raid on a hospital at Adinkirk, Belgium, 

where she was serving as a nurse in the French army in 1917, were 

approached by the King’s representative. The latter asked who 

was in charge and said His Majesty deeply regretted not having 

been told where the cenotaph was or that he was expected to stop. 

He was now commanded by the King to relay the wreath on His 

Majesty’s behalf. He conversed with Barney and Mrs. Morrison 

on their service in France and where it was they had had their mis-

fortunes. Col. P. L. Debney, M.M. and Capt. H. A. Dyde, M.C. 

were also there when Commander Smith was officiating. From 

what Commander Smith said, it was evident to those who heard 

him that His Majesty had not been told anything about the ceno-

taph or had been asked to perform this duty which he would have 

been pleased to carry out had he only known about it. The 

happening gave rise to much consternation on the part of returned 

men who surmised at the time the facts which Barney Morrison 

and others were able to confirm. Some observed the Queen touch 

the King’s arm just as the memorial was being passed, so it was 

evident that Their Majesties thought there had been a hitch 

somewhere. It was all most unfortunate. 

49ers Did Their Part 

It was a proud day for Edmonton and for all ex-soldiers. It was 

all a telling demonstration of affectionate respect and loyalty from 

the largest crowd ever to gather at one time in this city. Veteran 

returned men. including many Forty-niners, played no small part 

in their own way in making the visit of Their Majesties such a 

remarkable success. Certain police duty, undertaken by our mem-

bers, was well carried out. The crowds co-operated magnificently 

and there were no untoward incidents. Bands seemed not to be 

where they were most needed along the line of march. There were 

no fewer than forty in the city for the day however. Canadian 

Corps members, with whom a great many Forty-niners marched 

to different points for duty, were sadly in need of band music. 

Capt. Macquarrie stepped into the breach as these troops marched 

up Jasper and performed a feat of valour for which at the next 

general meeting of the Corps Lt. Col. Oliver publicly stated Jack 

Macquarrie deserved a medal. Single handed, he captured a stray 

band, hitherto unknown to most members. It proudly displayed a 

banner on which was inscribed, “The Loyal Orangemen’s 

Association”. This band was placed at the head of the 3rd 

Division, an honour which it seemed to appreciate, for it played 

lustily and unceasingly to the repeated plaudits of “Good old 

Band”. 
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“A damned fine band and they’re playing well,” enthusiastically 

commented one of the 3rd Division officers, as he marched beside the 

column - a gentleman, whose sympathies by the way, it is felt, are not 

entirely in accord with general ideals of Orangemen. “Glad you think so,” 

shouted a parading Forty-niner, “but you wouldn’t if you only knew the 

tunes they are playing.” 

Association Did Not Parade as Unit 

Our association did not parade with its members all in one unit. Many 

felt this was unfortunate, especially as the day was the 23rd anniversary 

of the battalion’s advance to their first major engagement in Sanctuary 

Wood. Nevertheless, the men joined with and helped in other returned 

men’s organizations to which they belong. It speaks well for the 

conscientious manner in which our members carry out any duty to which 

they are assigned to see so many of their number chosen for responsible 

positions in these various ex-soldier associations. Possibly at the time of 

a general parade of such organizations, the effect is shown of reducing 

the numbers available for our own unit to parade. This is a matter which 

might be dealt with at the next general meeting. 

Whether they marched with others or individually performed some 

duty, those of our members made great use of the opportunity to display 

affection for their King and Queen. Numerous enquiries were received 

by the corresponding secretary from men outside the city, asking about 

the arrangements for this great day which has now passed into history - a 

day which will be remembered and talked about for the rest of our lives. 

Tinker, tailor soldier, sailor and the ordinary or common garden variety 

of Canadian was of as much account and consequence as big pots, small 

pots and lesser vessels. It was clearly the earnest desire of our liege lord 

to see Canadians generally and particularly the men who responded, 

fought and suffered to uphold the traditions of the Empire when they were 

most needed. 

God save our noble King. God bless our gracious Queen. And so, say 

all of us. 

 - N. E. COOK. 

BENEFICIAL LEGISLATION 

After listening to recent radio broadcasts by one of the Veteran 

Organizations, it would appear that many returned men are ignorant of 

the benefits provided for them. As many of our readers possibly did not 

hear the broadcasts we quote extracts from the addresses given: 

1. War pensioners in necessitous circumstances may receive free 

treatment for certain acute conditions, which have nothing to do with 

their war service. This treatment, however, is only given in a hospital run 

by the Dept, of Pensions, or in a hospital with which they have a contract 

and where they have their own Medical Officers. 

2. War pensioners in needy circumstances may get relief from the 

Dept, of Pensions, when their pension is not sufficient to provide food 

and shelter for themselves, or their dependents. 

3. Treatment may be given to a non-pensioner for an acute 

condition if he has not the means to pay for it himself. This benefits the 

man who has had service in the line in France. Therefore, a man 

needing dental treatment, or operation for rupture, piles, etc. has a chance 

of getting something done for him. 

4. The War Veterans Allowance (so-called Burned-Out Pension) 

looks after another class. 

Those over 60 who have served in France, Pensioners over 60 or 

permanently unemployed by reason of disabilities, those under 60 who 

have had service in France, but by reason of disabilities and economic 

handicaps cannot maintain themselves. 

Enquiries should be addressed, regarding the above, to the nearest 

office of the Dominion Dept, of Pensions. 

MRS. N. E. COOK PROMOTES “PEN PALS” FRIENDSHIP 

Commenced after a visit to England at the time of the Vimy 

Pilgrimage an interchange of correspondence between Alberta students 

and those of other countries has grown until Mrs. Cook has sent out 

18,000 addresses. 

When in England in 1936 Mrs. Cook was interested in the way the 

young peoples’ education in world affairs was being broadened by this 

international exchange of views by the written word. On return to 

Edmonton, she immediately implemented the idea here by writing to 

directors of education in other countries and to teachers in out-of-the-way 

points in the province. The eagerness of all was great, to such an extent, 

that Mrs. Cook plays post office for friends the world over. 

The task has its compensation in the knowledge her work is helping 

the children of the world to like and respect each other through the 

increased knowledge they gain in the interchange of ideas. The subjects 

discussed being of such wide range; Local, school, nature study, 

industries, games, hobbies and international affairs receiving attention 

through this medium. 

It is to be hoped Mrs. Cook lives to see the day when her work can be 

further enhanced by an interchange of scholars of the different countries 

such as the scheme carried on in parts of Europe especially the 

Scandinavian countries. 

TO THE 49th RUNNERS 

When soldiers are ready to drop with fatigue  

And only an Adjutant’s brain can intrigue 

A vital dispatch to the C. O. colleague; 

Who are the boys who can still stay a league? 

The Runners 

When wires are broken and pigeons won’t fly,  

When shrapnel and whiz-bangs are bursting on high  

When hell’s on the earth and earth’s in the sky; 

Who are the boys who will get through or die? 

The Runners 

So here’s to all soldiers of every degree, 

Be they horsemen, or gunners, or stout infantry;  

But especially those who appeal most to me. 

Who tackle the work with a semblance of glee 

The Runners 

I don’t know where I got these verses but have had them for years. 

Jas. P. Cheyne, 

C Coy. Runner, Herschel, Sask. 
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GERMAN RAID REPULSED, PRINSONERS CAPTURED 
This raid was the second one which Fritz had pulled off on the 

49th. The first one was at Hooge in March 1916 and was a successful 

effort on his part. The second one was the Forty-Niners opportunity 

to draw even and they made a good job of it. This affray was a small 

test of their mettle which they proved was strong throughout all their 

subsequent history. 

49th Can. Bn. (Edmonton Regiment) 

May 2nd, 1916 

To: 

H. Q. 7th Can. Bde. 

I have the honour to submit this my report upon yesterday’s 

operations. 

At 9:45 a.m. the enemy opened fire upon my front line and 

supports in TRENCH 60, causing 13 casualties, with H. E. 5.9. Firing 

ceased at about 10:15 a.m. 

At 5 p.m. a 5.9. howitzer enfiladed me from the right and fired 

from 12 to 15 rounds into my supports and in the neighborhood of 

my H.Q. 

At about 5:30 p.m. the enemy opened heavy artillery fire upon the 

whole of my front line and supports in rear of TRENCH 61 and 62. 

Guns used whizzbangs, 5.9- and 8-inch, information being given me 

by F.O.O. 84th Battery on the 1st inst. 

At 5 p.m. or thereabouts I was at TOR TOP with the F.O.O. 84th 

Battery, and through that officer called for heavy gun retaliation for 

the one gun enfilading me from the right. This retaliation was not 

given. With the commencement of heavy fire at 5:30 p.m. I asked the 

F.O.O. 84th Battery to give retaliation, which his Battery did. I also 

asked this officer to call on the 85th Battery for retaliation, which he 

did, and the 85th Battery retaliated. With the growing intensity of the 

enemy’s fire at about 6 o’clock I asked for heavy gun retaliation 

through the F.O.O. 84th Battery. At least half an hour passed before 

this heavy gun retaliation was given. 

The enemy’s fire was continued, at times very intensely, until 

8:15 p.m., and was directed principally against TRENCHES 60, 61 

and 62, the centre of TRENCH 60 suffering most severely, where I 

suffered 30 casualties. Parapets and traverses were blown in, and men 

buried. 

The enemy also used several trench mortars, particularly against 

the left of 62. Fortunately, however, most of these projectiles fell in 

rear of this trench and did no material damage. 

I am informed by Artillery Officers that yesterday afternoon 

previous to the commencement of the bombardment, the enemy’s 

heavy artillery swept over the back country on to batteries in rear and 

upon battery wires and communications. 

Men in all trenches lay in the bottom of the trenches as close to 

the parapet as possible. 

At 8:15 p.m. the fire of the enemy ceased. 

In the meantime, counterattack parties from the supports, 

previously detailed, moved forward to avoid the expected barrage of 

fire over the supports, and were in position to deliver counter-attacks 

on the frontages allotted to them. 

At 8:15 p.m. with the cessation of fire, a party of Germans, 

believed to be about 20 in number, came over their parapet in front 

of the LOOP in TRENCH 62 and made a determined attack upon that 

portion of my position. With the cessation of fire, men in the front-

line trenches stood to. awaiting such an attack, and the enemy 

attacking the LOOP were met with heavy rifle fire, supplemented 

with bombs and Lewis gun fire; and it is believed that few, if any, of 

the enemy attacking party escaped. The German officer leading the 

assaulting party, followed by his Sergeant, actually entered our 

trenches, or fell into the trenches, severely wounded, the German 

N.C.O. being shot in the trench by Lieut. R. C. ARTHURS. This 

German N.C.O. subsequently died of his wounds, 2 hours later. The 

wire in front of this trench has long since disappeared if there was 

ever any, which is doubtful. The distance between the trench in ques-

tion and the enemy trenches is 32 yards, estimated. No damage was 

done to our wire elsewhere except in one case of a negligible nature. 

As it was getting dark at this hour, it is not known whether the 

enemy attempted to leave his trenches at other points of my frontage 

or not. Some officers and men say that the enemy did make such an 

attempt, and that they saw the enemy. Other officers and men, on the 

other hand, say they saw nothing of any such movement. All troops 

in front line, however, opened a rapid fire. 

In conversation with the German officer captured, he told me that 

the enemy supposed that after the bombardment in question, all front-

line troops would be dead or in support trenches, and it may be that 

the heavy firing opened by our men from the front line trenches 

dissuaded the enemy from attacking. In this connection it should be 

noted that our supporting field artillery maintained an effective 

barrage on the enemy’s front-line trenches. 

After ten minutes rifle fire I ordered front line troops to cease fire 

and stand down, as I feared the enemy might bombard our front line, 

which, however, they did not do. 

Two of the enemy penetrated our trench, namely Lieut W. Binder, 

121st Wurtembergers, and a N.C.O. of the same regiment who 

subsequently died of his wounds. The German officer was badly 

wounded and was removed with difficulty to my Bn. Aid Post about 

1 a.m. this morning, where I questioned him while he was being 

dressed. He stated that his party consisted of himself and 20 men, and 

that the attack was made to secure prisoners or identifications; that he 

was surprised to find our front line so heavily held and the volume of 

our fire. 

He stated that there was no preparation for gas attack in front of 

us, and no mining was being carried on. His statements on these last 

two points will of course require corroboration. His personal effects 

went forward to you this morning. He had 7 wounds in the right leg 

and 3 in the left and 1 in the right arm. He nevertheless succeeded in 

reaching our front-line trench. 
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When the death of the German N.C.O. was reported to me it was 

also reported that the German officer was seriously wounded. I 

decided therefore to examine him as soon as possible to guard against 

the possibility of his death also. 

Our Artillery 

The 84th and 85th Batteries gave excellent support having regard 

for the weight of their projectiles. 

Enemy’s Artillery 

The enemy used a large number of heavy howitzers, which did a 

great deal of material damage to trenches and morale damage to all 

ranks. It would appear that the junction of TRENCHES 59 and 60 is 

a particularly well marked spot. Both in the morning and afternoon, 

the enemy’s heavy howitzers did great damage there. 

Enemy’s trench mortars made a great deal of noise but were not 

accurate. 

As to the quantity and volume of the enemy’s fire, I would suggest 

that F.O.O. Artillery be asked to supply an estimate. 

See Appendix “A”. 

Communications 

The wires between my H. Q. and my left company and left 

supporting company were out early in the bombardment and no 

communication with them was possible except by runner. 

Communication between H. Q. and my right front and right 

supporting company was maintained. 

Lewis Guns 

The Lewis Guns proved extremely serviceable, and they were 

easily moved from point to point in the trenches, and with the 

cessation of the bombardment came into action almost immediately. 

Brigade Machine Guns 

Bde. Machine Guns remained in their emplacements and were 

undamaged. 

Enemy Fire 

At the conclusion of the bombardment, the enemy on our right 

front opened a very feeble rifle and M.G. fire, which ceased almost 

immediately as the full volume of our rifle fire struck enemy front 

line. 

 

 

Signallers 

Signallers stood to their posts everywhere and gave efficient 

service. 

General 

Upon the cessation of the bombardment and the attack of the 

enemy on the left, the prospect of coming to close grips with the 

enemy was received with great enthusiasm by all ranks, and I have 

no doubt that had the enemy made an attack upon the whole of my 

frontage he could not have succeeded in entering my trenches or in 

maintaining himself in them for any length of time. 

I have the honour to draw your attention to the conduct of the 

following officers, N.C.O.’s and men: 

Lieut. R. C. ARTHURS, who commanded troops in the LOOP, 

and who shot the N.C.O. of the German attack with his revolver. 

432037 C. S. M. MILES. C„ who acting as orderly officer moved 

up and down his trench attending to his duties and encouraging and 

directing the men, in evacuating the wounded, and in rescuing buried 

men. I propose to recommend this N.C.O. for the D.C.M. 

433031 Pte. McKINNON, A.L., for attending to the wounded 

under heavy bombardment. This man’s conduct has been brought to 

attention on various occasions. I propose to recommend him for the 

D.S.M.  

432051 Sgt. WALLIS, J., who with extreme coolness and 

devotion to duty, encouraged and directed his men, and although 

wounded, continued in the performance of his duty. I propose to rec-

ommended this N.C.O. for the D.C.M. 

432255 L/Sgt. BAND, J. J. Steadiness in rallying and 

encouraging men under heavy bombardment and digging out buried 

men. 

432249 Pte. MAXEY A., Coolness and encouraging the 

wounded whilst attending to them under heavy bombardment. 

432018 Sgt. DOWNTON, J. G., for prompt and efficient 

handling of his platoon between supports and front line. 

432673 Sgt. MARSHALL, F. J., for energetic and efficient 

work. 

432663 Pte. HOPKINS, E., employed as cook. For procuring 

arms after his own had been buried. and joining a counter-attacking 

party and encouraging others in the advance. 
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436540 Pte. THOMPKINSON, G. W. Stretcher bearer, who 

although wounded by a piece of shell, continued attending the 

wounded under heavy fire. I propose to recommend this man for the 

D.C.M. 

432431 A/Cpl. BATT, A. G„ who owing to the wounding of the 

signaling Officer and Signalling Sergeant found himself in charge of 

Bn. Signallers, with courage, energy and efficiency-maintained 

communications, vigorously and promptly transmitted by wire or 

runner as the case warranted. 

Casualties 

Officers wounded 2; 0. R. Killed 12; O. R. Missing (believed 

killed) 2; 0. R. Wounded 38. 

Total casualties 2 officers, 52 O. R. 

In connection with these casualties, it is to be noted that 75 per 

cent of them took place within 100 yds. of trench and the remainder 

were scattered throughout the frontage. The enemy’s fire was 

concentrated and intense at the junction of trenches 50 and 60, and I 

attribute the low casualty list to the fact that the enemy continued to 

pound a section of trench no longer occupied and also to the fact that 

all ranks lay in the bottom of the trench and close up to the parapet, 

and thereby escaped shrapnel and flying splinters. 

Rifles 

In my right company 40 per cent of the ROSS rifles jammed in 

rapid firing. In my left company other ranks complained vigorously 

of the jamming of their rifles. 

General 

The conduct of all ranks was extremely satisfactory. In no case 

was there the slightest manifestation of panic, confusion or fear. On 

the contrary there was everywhere a determination to hold positions, 

and a great desire on the part of all ranks to close with the enemy if 

possible. 

I have the honour to attach hereto copy of my Operation Orders 

for the occupation of this position. 

Lt. Col. 

C. O. 49th Canadian Bn. (Edmonton Regt). 

Appendix “A” 

In answer to Canadian Corps G. 644. 

1. (a) Bombardment was heavy throughout. The bombardment 

immediately preceding the enemy cease fire was in my opinion 

somewhat less intense, than it had been at some other parts of the 

bombardment. This I think was occasioned by the fact that shells 

came from 3 directions, and the fire therefore less susceptible to 

control. 

(b) This bombardment lasted from 5:30 p.m. to 8:15 p.m. 

(c) In the earlier portion of the bombardment enemy fire 

appeared to be directed on to support positions but was subsequently 

directed throughout the latter portion of the bombardment on front 

line trenches. Many gun shells fell in front and behind front line 

trenches and midway between support and front line, and some 

reached the support lines. I do not think that they were directed there. 

(d) Front line trenches received the most attention. 

(e) Whizzbangs, 5.9- and 8-inch guns were used. This 

information given me by the F.O.O. 84th Battery on the 1st inst. Since 

then an unexploded 4.2 shell has been found in the support lines in 

WARRINGTON AVENUE, which fell on the 1st inst. Heavy shells 

5.9 and 8 inch were directed on the front line. Trench mortar bombs 

fell indiscriminately. Whizzbangs were directed for the most part on 

support lines. As to whether 8 inch shell was used. I have no opinion 

myself. Owing to the undulation of the ground, there is a louder report 

in lower ground than there is on high ground, and many of these shells 

fell in the lower ground. 

2. No Barrage was placed by the enemy. 

3. No counterattack was delivered by us. 

4. (a) I do not think that the enemy attempted to cut our wire. 

At all events they did not do so. 

(b) No wire was cut by other means. The attack was delivered on 

Trenches thirty-two yards away from the enemy trench, and where 

there is at the moment no wire. 

(Sgd.) W. A. Griesbach, Lt. Col. 

C. O. 49th Can. Bn. 

(Edmonton Regiment). 

May 4th, 1916. 

49th Canadian Bn. (Edmonton Regiment) Copy of Routine 

Orders by Brigadier General 

A. C. Macdonell, G.M.G., D.S.O. Commanding 7th Canadian 

Infantry Bde. 

1. COMMENDATION. 

The following message has been received from the 2nd Army to 

Canadian Corps. 

“The Army Commander has read your report on the bombardment 

and subsequent attack by the enemy on the trenches held by the 49th 

Canadian Battalion on the 1st of May. 

He is extremely pleased at the gallant conduct of the Battalion 

during the bombardment and with the measures taken to deal with the 

attack and wishes you to express his appreciation to all concerned.” 

(Sgnd.) H. B. Williams, M.G., G.S.,  

Second Army 

The Divisional Commander wishes to express his high 

appreciation on the conduct displayed by all ranks of the Division 

who were concerned, both Infantry and Artillery. 

Brigadier General A. C. Macdonell also wishes to congratulate all 

ranks for their gallantry on the above occasion. (D.R.O. 456). 
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19th ANNUAL DINNER 49th Bn. ASSOCIATION 
Stirring Times Recalled and Tributes Paid 

It was the twenty fourth anniversary of the battalion’s mobilization 

which was celebrated on Saturday evening, January 7th, in the 

MacDonald Hotel. It was largely attended and as animated and enjoyable 

as the best ever held since the first in 1919. More out of town members 

attended than in any recent years and the old esprit de corps was again to 

the fore. Many well-known comrades were there, fraternizing in style true 

to forty-niner form. Not a few were missed, several having answered their 

last roll call since the previous banquet. Never to be forgotten friendships 

were renewed and cemented. The atmosphere was charged with the zest 

and loyalty of bye gone days. With bag pipes skirling and favourite band 

music the setting could not help but recall an association among comrades 

that will never die. Wartime songs rang out with old time vigor. No 

evidence was lacking to prove that during the war years a bond was 

welded between valiant hearts that cannot be broken until the last one of 

these happy warriors is laid aside. It was great to be there to see it all and 

to witness again the friendly intimacy of truly great fighting men. 

Proceedings took the form of previous gatherings. General Griesbach 

was in the chair. Guests of honour included Col. Ted Brown, M.M., 

member of the city council representing Mayor Fry; Col. P. L. Debney, 

M.M., V.D., commanding the perpetuating battalion and Col. W. L. 

Oliver, M.C., president of the Canadian Corps Association. Neither Chip 

Kerr or Cecil Kinross, the battalion’s two V.C.’s. was present but they 

were toasted. Major Dick Merrett and his Legionnaires’ Concert Party 

provided the entertainment. Greetings from absent members were read as 

well as wires and messages from sister battalions and well-wishers. 

Many and varied were the observations, mentally noted and here 

recorded, of what was seen and overheard. Friendly greetings, quips and 

remarks to remind one of former times, people and places served to show 

the still youthful joy of living and ever-present camaraderie in the hearts 

of all. Those unable to attend may find interest in the following brieflets. 

True to form, the General cleverly chose words for each description of 

incident, occasion or situation, all the while proudly scanning familiar 

faces on his immediate front. 

* * * 

Captain Jim McQueen getting hearty handshakes from many old-time 

friends and admirers. 

Ted Randall, beaming with smiles and the pleasure of being able to 

attend for the first time since 1930, and recalling the Xmas barn scene of 

1916 between Berthen and Mont de Cats. 

Jock Tweedale in from Lavoy, mustering and tickling the palates of 

old cronies, reminiscent of former times. 

Sid Parsons thanking all 49ers for the loyal support in electing him to 

the Edmonton Aldermanic Council. 

Dan Collins efficiently performing his duties as O. C. Canteen, 

aiming to hold down the ration to two for each man. 

Harry Smith rounding up a few for an after-dinner party. Said to have 

been as genial and peerless a host as ever. 

Absence of long-winded speech making pleased a good many who 

said so. What was said, brief and to the point. 

Surrounded by many an old sidekick, Slim Newport in from Marsden, 

Sask., and reminded of the Xmas box from Canada containing bully beef. 

Sammy Campbell (once around Sammy, twice around London) on 

behalf of the Pats, extolling the modest virtues of 49ers in war or peace 

time. 

Tiny Little (not on a reducing diet) head up and cheerful as ever with 

fellow member of police force, Sergeant Irvine as his guest. 

G. S. Charlton, of Medicine Hat, enjoying his first meeting with many 

of the boys since the days of ’18. 

Indisputable evidence that all who served in the 49th, whether among 

the first lot, in between, or those who came at the last, are of one mind 

and accord at such a get-together. 

Farmer Steele as per usual, Johnny-on-the-spot, helping out here and 

there, introducing those who had never met before or had forgotten 

names. 

The gathering of forces for several small parties of old chums for 

further chin wags and what-nots at various private houses. 

Pink-cheeked and happy (contented we mean) Alec MacDonald, alert 

and keen eyed, intently wrapped in all that was being said. 

Charlie Wampler, minus side kick, Bill Frame, who was expected to 

be in for the do, but attended by Neil Livingstone and others. 

Most youthful looking, fresh as daisies, with almost that schoolgirl 

complexion, were Vic Dingley and Frank Pilkie, the latter in from 

Vermilion. 

No evidence that the troops had lost any of their old-time vocal ability 

or loquaciousness. 

George Gleave and Miles Palmer handing the old “mag” to eager 

members as they entered the banquet room. 

Around breakup time, 11 p.m., very few of those in for a night out 

looked as though they would feel any worse the next day. 

Sammy Levine, one of those present as Bill Ramshaw’s D coy. guests 

at Frank Keen’s, unloosing many an old-time sing song favorite. 

The absence of some who were expected and who had they been on 

hand would have been given the glad hand and royal welcome. 

Neville Jones, custodian of our finances, expressing satisfaction over 

nearly two hundred paying their annual dues of four bits each. 

Willing collectors of dues were L. G. Brown, Tommy Robb, Louie 

Alexander, smiling worker J. W. H. Williams and others making the 

rounds from table to table. 

A cordial invitation by the General to bring along any old members 

of 7th Brigade at future dinners. A hearty welcome assured. 

The names of many a well-known 49er called out during the toast to 

“Absent Friends”, who it is hoped, will be on deck next time. 

Feeling reference by the General to 49er “shut-ins” at University 

Hospital, from whom greetings were received, including Charlie Martin. 

Stub Foley, A. E. Figg, Frank Seabrook, D. McCormick and others. 

Old Steady D was right out in front with greetings read from letters 

and telegrams; Charlie McFadden, Winnipeg, Martin Caine, Prince 

George; A. L. Bilton, Youngstown; Jimmy Scott, Edinburgh, George 

Branton, Sydney, Australia; W. H. Hurman, Weston-super-Mare, 

England; Frank S. Winser, Idaho Springs, Colo; A. G. Rowland, 

Wetaskiwin; Dad Carmen, Victoria, B.C. A fine body of men. 
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Others to send greetings included, Ed. Brown, C, Willesden Green, 

Alta; Pete Allison, of B, Victoria, B.C.; John Payee, A, of Youngstown; 

R. P. Ottewell, Transport, now of Toronto. 

Alex. Stewart enthusing over his first attendance at a Banquet, backed 

up by his sidekick Geordie Hollands still the same old pair of Scotties. 

R. Blackie and Geo. Badger of B coy. flushed and excited over their 

first visit in from Delburne, Alta and saying “Losh, Mon I didna ken it 

wor like yon Grrrand daeins”. 

W. Hutchinson, paging Tim Ramsey and no doubt telling each other 

how they won the war. 

A. E. Potter still pottering around with some more of A bunch and 

feeling sorry for the other chappies who had to be satisfied to be placed 

with some other company. 

Bill Revill from Kinsella, revelling in the doin’s in his own quiet way 

and handing in some extra money for dues in case he forgot some time. 

Mose Williams getting an earful from “Red” McColl of how they had 

taken some of our boys into office in the Corps “because they are such 

conscientious workers”. Other organizations seem to have found out the 

worth of the 49th lads, also. 

Bob Amos “transported” with delight at meeting some of his old 

stable mates, ably supported by his Townie Andy Liddle, who must have 

thought the lid blew off when Col. Brown handed the troops the Keys of 

the City. Ted didn’t quite know at times if some of the boys were 

dropping curtesys or courtesys to him. 

A. Grieg saying he would be “policed” to meet you at the C.N.R. at 

any time. 

D. Clayton seemingly pleased with the whole affair. 

F. Hurt, Lisburn, not feeling as his name would suggest at the 

reception accorded him. 

Chris. Skov, a concrete example of B Coy’s, diet of “Parritch. 

D. Keating sounds like some relation to the dope we sprinkled on our 

old army shirts. 

H. H. Bergmann, (No the initials do not stand for “His Majesty”) 

tripping lightly over the tables to get in line for “Auld Lang Syne”, and 

being scowled at by one of the Executive. 

T. Galliver and his chum Hargreaves talking Turkey over the table. 

Laddy Muckleston feeling elated over a mention in dispatches in the 

magazine adorned with his beautiful fizzog and being chaffed by Capt. 

Balfour. 

Dawson B coy. trying to hug a fellow 49er and the adored one trying 

hard to avoid his well-intended embraces. 

Bob Lamb putting his whole sole into things just because he is no 

heel and scanning the boys sneakers. 

S. J. Millar, (not of millstream fame) drinking the health of Jim Bryan 

and H. E. Duke, Lord lumme and sighing across at Rusty Weir. 

M. M. O’Brien dining in state and wishing he had some “Irish” in 

him. E. P. Moran telling some serious story to the Cor. Secty. 

A. White, H. J. McDonald seeming in good spirits, and W. H. Mair 

asking for some mair toddy. 

E. F. Guest, paying of course, and making the most of it. 

John Morris doing a Morris dance handing out his quiet smile. 

Wm. Calvert in from Chipman, - no not the “chiss and fip” one. 

Billingsley, not Billingsgate, although modesty forbids us saying his 

language is sometimes. 

Arthurs, R. C. no the religion is C. of E. 

Kenny Kinnaird, troubled with his hip, Yes, the right one. 

W. C. Trimble, now no wise cracks on those initials. 

H. T. Mason saying it was all Bunkum that he was not enjoying it. 

J. J. Blewett, drinking his, after having done so. 

Walter, singing Hale! Hale! the gangs all here and trying to Merritt 

acclaim from Peter Rule. 

C. Hill, but not very, and recovering nicely. Thank You. 

F. W. Killips, Falher, still able to sit up and take a little nourishment. 

M. McDonald, Ronan, Alta, as dour as ever and just as sociable. 

H. Jollef, the name is pretty near it but he had a jolly time anyway. 

W. G. Bond, cementing those of friendship. Caleb Russell getting 

ready to storm the Ramparts. 

C. W. A. Dawes in a huddle with Geo. Blower, A. L. Smith and W. 

D. Guthrie. 

C. H. Vaughan, not vaunting of his prowess. 

L. S. Hitchcock, picking out his old pals by their sweet voices and 

enjoying himself as usual. 

Charlie Curtis, not so curt’s you think but smiling. 

Lance Smith, as chubby as ever and as cheerful. 

H. Boyce, a little boyceterous but not bad, supported by Little Wales, 

G. 

J. Wigham, still able to wag’em, and Fred Smee with as youthful a 

smile as ever smeered his face. 

Bob Whyte, telling the tale to Doc Purvis, and A. S. Priest not 

preaching a sermon but catching a Crabb, G. 

H. Hind, not very but as far back as he could get. 

A. W. Taylor, telling one or two. 

E. W. Newland, behaving with his becoming modesty and 

handicapped by a bum leg. 

Pip Pip Muirhead, still doing a little pipping. 

T. Cranston, as sober as ever but still pioneering. 

The Livingstone Brothers still exploring around for wartime pals. 

J. B. Main, singing with all his might. 

Neil Campbell assisting Andy Black in his collection when the waiter 

wasn’t looking. 

C. Jennings caught in the act and apologizing. 

J. M- Dewar, what a name and W. Paton, giving Jock Henderson one 

on the back, assisted by Harry Stonehewer. 

Jack Macquarrie, thinking of the time he kicked off with the signals. 

Alec Moir, carrying on in his own style. 
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A. Armstrong, and A. V. Daly talking over their mutual overseas 

pastime. 

Col. Elliott, greeting all and sundry with his genial smile. 

Geo Low, thinking of what he did for the boys when they were 

laid low by Fritz’s compliments. Bill Elliott, getting rid of some of 

his surplus energy. 

G. Croser, looking just the opposite - quite Merry and Bright. 

W. F. Marchant and Percy Reilly trying to figure it all out. 

R. Peppre passing up the salt, and A. G. Parton with his hair all 

awry. 

H. Currie, currying favour with S. J. Bryant. 

Charley Daws, blowing his own bugle. 

Charley Mathison, cooking something up for the boys. 

F. Branson, placidly watching events as they floated by. 

Louis Alexander, rushing around collecting dues and greeting the 

boys with a song in his heart. 

E. J. Ferguson, Deville, and full of it, Bob Law collecting the 

evidence, and F. Lunn, Waskatenau, but you don’t say it like that, but 

like a this, Warsetnor, P’raps. 

Geo. Willson, as obliging as ever, young and alert, and to balance 

him pleasant old Bill McLean. 

Jock Smith, brewing a stew or something, A Swanson about to 

give a swansong announced by H. O. Palmer. 

Earle Hay, Aide-de-Camp, keeping the whole dinner moving 

along smoothly at the same time making no bones about it. 

After singing Auld Lang Syne, many a regret heard that evening 

had passed all too quickly. 

If you are not torn ragged in this diatribe do not blame us as the 

guys with the notebooks forgot to take all the names as the orderly 

officer told them to. 

“BONNIE DUNDEE” 

We are indebted to some unknown and unnamed contributor who 

wrote to the corresponding secretary the following: 

“Only a novel, but a refreshing one these days, an historical novel 

instead of the trashy detective and love stories we ex-soldiers are 

mostly past being interested in, and one quite worthy of Buchan 

himself, is the new book ‘Graham of Claverhouse’ by Constance W. 

Dodge. Forty-Niners especially will be interested in this book. The 

Edmonton Public Library has it and most book sellers have it or can 

easily get it, and its subject or hero, the patron saint of the 49th 

Battalion, here shows himself in a new light, not just a romantic figure 

as Scott portrays him in the song ‘Bonnie Dundee’ and John Buchan 

portrays his great kinsman ‘Graham of Montrose’ but as a human 

personality whose first principle was duty, and first, as also in the 

case of Montrose, to the Stuart kings; a soldier, subordinate to the 

stern, almost rabid, General Dalziel, whose persecution of the equally 

rabid Covenanters history has largely visited on the shoulders of our 

hero. 

As the author in a prefatory note explains Dundee ‘had rather 

rough handling’ by his literary contemporaries, most of whom who 

were stirred enough to write on him as a topic, were his opponents in 

either a religious or political way. The author’s aim is to show his real 

character. Apart from the consuming interest of the subject to 49ers 

this is a novel worth reading, once read it will also be remembered.” 

PRESENTATION TO CAPT. GEORGE D. HUNT 

Retiring Editor of Magazine Made Recipient of Gold 

Cigarette Case 

Immediately following the last 

dinner, General Griesbach, 

accompanied by Col. A. H. Elliott, 

Walter Hale, Jim McQueen, Jack 

MacGuarrie, Col. Harris, Norman 

Cook and Col. P. L. Debney, visited 

the retiring editor in chief of the 49er, 

Captain George Hunt, at his home on 

125 St. and on behalf of the 

Association presented him with a 

suitably engraved, gold cigarette 

case. 

The General voiced appreciation 

of George’s able and faithful services 

in making the old ‘mag’ so interesting 

and popular as the printed connecting 

link between all those who served with the battalion. He hoped that 

each time the case was used it would serve as a reminder to the re-

cipient that every member of the Association and reader of the 49er 

had given him credit for making the magazine such a success. 

In reply, George spoke feelingly of the great pleasure and 

privilege it had been for him to act as editor and bespoke for his 

successors the same pleasure it had been for him. Mrs. Hunt served 

refreshments and before departing the visitors sang, “For They are 

Jolly Good Fellows”. 

CANUCK VETERANS IN ENGLAND ORGANIZE 

COVENTRY, Eng., April 25 - The Canadian Ex-Servicemen’s 

(England) association was formed at a meeting of veterans of the 

Canadian forces here Saturday. Baron Cromwell who was ranching 

in Canada at the outbreak of the Great War, was chosen president. 

Lord Cromwell came to England as. a trooper in the Lord 

Strathcona’s Horse of Winnipeg and was subsequently promoted to 

the rank of major. 

First Dominion Day dinner of the Canadian Ex-Servicemen’s (In 

England) association was held on July 1 in Leicester City. One ex-

Edmontonian, A. L. Fewkes, once with the 63rd Battalion, attended. 

Representing five countries, 67 were at the dinner. There are 100 

in the association, according to Mr. Fewkes, who wrote The Journal 

a letter. 

CREATED KING’S COUNSEL 

In the honors list marking their Majesties’ visit, twenty-one new 

King’s Counsel were created for Alberta. Lt. Guy Patterson, who 

served with D Coy., was among the number so honored. 
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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” coy, and later “The Signals” and “Transport. He is now a resident of 

Victoria, B.C., 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 ninth instalment. 
 

CHAPTER 9 

Nov. 7th, 1917 - Hear the good news, at our billets near Watau, 

that Passchendaele Ridge has been captured by the 1st Division. 

Details lacking but it can be assumed that their losses must have 

been severe in that morass of blood and mud. 

Nov. 9th - Am told that I proceed on leave tomorrow. Prospect 

of two weeks leave in Blighty, living as a human being ought to 

live, is truly something to look forward to. 

Nov. 10th - A group of us leave billets 

at 6:00 a.m. and travel by bus from Watau 

to Poperinghe. A cold, miserable morning. 

Get a welcome meal of eggs and chips at 

Pop. A different Poperinghe it is now to that 

which the bold Mercutio had in mind when, 

in “Romeo and Juliet,” he made that most 

outrageous play on the town’s name - per-

haps the bawdiest line in all Shakespeare’ s 

plays. Entrained at 11:00 a. m., and get to 

Boulogne about 

8:00 p.m. March up the big hill to the 

camp on the summit. It is a soul killing hill 

to anyone marching with full kit and equipment, as many a soldier 

knows on landing in France, but we are travelling light and are on 

our way to Blightie, so the steep hill means little to us. Get a good 

supper at the Expeditionary Force Canteen. 

Nov. 11th - Leave camp at 6:00 a.m. Boat sails a couple of 

hours later. Takes us an hour and a half to cross the Channel. A 

rough crossing and a number of us are sick. Make good time 

travelling up to the Big Smoke. Great to be back in London again. 

The usual crowd at Victoria station. Church and welfare 

representatives are there in force, trying to get young soldiers to 

ignore the “Hello Canada” greeting of the ladies of easy virtue. 

Go round to Maple Leaf Club and get a bath and good clean-up. 

Nov. 12th - Take afternoon train from St Pancras. Get to my 

home in Ockbrook, near Derby, a little after dark. Good to be back 

home once more. 

Nov. 25th - My last day at home. Visit the dentist in Derby in 

morning. He tells me he will be conscripted in two weeks’ time. 

He is a married man and has to leave his home and a good practise 

and he is feeling very bitter about it all. He declares that when he 

gets into the trenches, he will bayonet every German he can. Many 

a man before going to France has talked the same way, yet when 

he has been confronted by some pitiful object with uplifted hands, 

pleading “Kamerad”, he has not given him the cold steel - more 

than likely he has given him nothing more deadly than a smile and 

a cigarette. He too has experienced the agony of mind and body 

that this poor devil of a Fritzie has gone through, in a war that’s 

none of his choice either and he leaves the hating to those who 

never go near the trenches. The further you go from the front line 

the more hate there is. Any soldier on leave from the trenches 

knows that full well. 

Nov. 26th - Leave Derby for London by the noon train. A big 

crowd on the train and have to stand most of the way. Should have 

left for France yesterday and don’t feel any too easy wandering 

around London, for there is always the danger, when one’s leave 

has expired, of being picked up by the Military Police. Meet 

Edmond outside the Maple Leaf Club and we spend the evening 

together. Go to “Zig-Zag” at the Hippodrome. A good revue, 

George Robey being in great form. 

Nov. 27th - Leave Victoria Station at 7:00 a.m. Have taken 

two extra days leave but know full well that nothing will be said 

about it when I turn my pass in at the O.R. on my return to the 

Battalion. Members of the 49th can consider themselves lucky in 

belonging to an outfit in which red-tape discipline does not exist 

- and the morale of the Battalion is all the better for it. A thousand 

men form the Canadian West, belonging to the same strata of 

society and working together in good comradeship, do not need to 

be bound down by strict army rules and regulations, however 

necessary they may be for professional soldiers. 

On arrival at Dover, we are marched up the hill and confined 

to barracks. Overseas troops are all bunched up together and there 

is a lot of grousing at not being allowed out of the camp. Three 

Aussies express their intention of walking out of the gate, where 

there is a solitary sentry on duty, a Life Guardsman, and the rest 

of the crowd are prepared to follow them. But at this moment 

word comes along that we can go into the town. A friendly South 

African and I spend the evening together in Dover. Go to a picture 

show and afterwards get an excellent supper at the Cafe Royal. 

Before coming to France this South African served in the 

campaign which resulted in the conquest of German S. W. Africa 

and he has some interesting yarns to tell of the fighting there. It 

was all rather in the nature of a picnic compared to the Western 

Front. Only one aeroplane figured in the entire campaign, and that 

was a Fritzie. He had no bombs, so he used to drop lightly 

detonated shells from his plane, and in order to keep their noses 

pointed to the ground he fixed tiny parachutes to them. 
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Nov. 28th - An early reveille and we embark from Dover at 

8:00 a.m. Wonder, as the white cliffs recede into the distance, how 

many more Blightie leaves there will be before this bloody 

business is over and the plug is put back into the world. Three 

Forty-Niners, Maxey, Telford and I, travelling together. Take 

nearly three hours crossing the Channel to Boulogne. A fairly 

good crossing. March up the big hill we know so well to the same 

old camp. The camp has improved a lot though, for there is some 

system to it now, and we find a hot dinner awaiting us. A good 

concert at night in the Y.M.C.A. A hypnotist provides the best 

entertainment of the evening. He asks for someone to step up from 

the audience for him to work on, and a young gunner volunteers 

for the job. He gets him under a trance and then tells him he is 

sitting on a wasps’ nest. The man thereupon jumps to his feet with 

a yell, tears off his tunic and slashes around wildly with it. Uses 

some choice language too. No put-up job either but a genuine case 

of hypnotism. 

Nov. 29th - Reveille at 1:30 a.m. Leave camp, after a good 

breakfast, about 3:30 a.m. Train does not pull out until two hours 

later. We get to Lillers shortly before noon. Jump a motor lorry 

going to St. Hilaire, six kilometers distant, where the Battalion is 

in billets. Good to be back with the Transport Section again. 

Seems I got my leave at an opportune time for there have been 

some big moves and heavy marching during the past three weeks. 

George Harper and Mose Williams are back from their Italian 

leave. They were away twenty-eight days altogether so have had 

quite a trip of it. State that British troops on leave in Rome are 

treated none too cordially, for the Italians, for some reason rather 

hard to fathom, are blaming Great Britain for the recent Italian 

reverses on the Austrian front. A number of original Forty-Niners, 

including Pete Livingstone, Pilkie, Collis and Mackenzie, have 

rejoined the Battalion on a recent draft. Enjoy a long walk with 

Pete Livingstone in evening. States he is glad to be back in France 

- it is preferable to the reserve camp in England. 

Nov. 30th - Leach, driver of the Medical cart, being away on 

leave, I am detailed for his job. Napoleon, the big mule that goes 

with the cart, is a good-natured beast - rather odd for a mule. But 

he’ll eat half a horse blanket and two or three feet of rope during 

the night if he gets the chance. 

 

 

 

Make a trip in afternoon to Lillers with Napoleon and cart for 

supplies for officers’ mess. 

Dec. 1st - The coming Federal election on the conscription 

issue is the main subject of conversation these days. No two ways 

about opinion in the Battalion on this issue, the general feeling 

being that it is high time Canada adopted conscription. Yet none 

of us would have liked to have seen conscription in force when 

the Forty-Ninth was recruited, apart from the fact that it would 

have been absurd to have had conscription in those early days of 

the war when one almost needed pull to get into the army. Run 

into Greenfield in afternoon and have a long talk with him. He is 

back with the Battalion with a commission and is in charge of his 

old platoon, No. 2. He has some hard-bitten characters in it, such 

likeable ruffians for instance as Jack Carmichael and Husky 

Leddingham - perhaps the Battalion’s two worst soldiers out of 

the line and the two best in it. Greenfield is a boyish sort of fellow 

to handle such men, but he’ll do it all right and gain their respect 

at the same time. 

Dec. 3rd - General Griesbach inspects the Battalion and 

afterwards hands out eighteen decorations. It is very fitting that 

Billy should dish out these awards for it can be said that he has 

helped indirectly in the winning of them. We know what part he 

has played in building up that something - morale, esprit do corps, 

call it what you will - that safeguards the Battalion from being let 

down, no matter how tough the situation may be. It is this fighting 

spirit, together with a large dose of personal bravery, that results 

in a man like Kinross rushing a German machine-gun, as he did 

at Passchendaele, and taking on the crew single-handed. 

Remember a graphic account of the deed furnished by an eye-

witness - latter described the thrill he got as he saw the butt of 

Kinross’ rifle rising and falling amongst that German machinegun 

crew. Billy afterwards gives us a talk on conscription, explaining 

the necessity for it now. Some bombing in the vicinity at night. 

No casualties. 

Dec. 5th - Take Napoleon and cart to Aire for mess supplies. 

Weather bitterly cold and it’s a job to keep warm. Dickenson 

comes along with me and we have supper together. Aire a typical 

French town about the size of Poperinghe. A lot of French artillery 

on the roads these days, all travelling south. Their horses are in 

fair condition, but the general appearance of the outfits is sloppy. 

Dec. 6th - Football match in afternoon between officers of the 

49th and the Princess Pats. The latter win, 1-0, after a very keen 

game. After watching the game go over to the Orderly Room and 

record my vote for the Union Government. Go to good show in 

evening in Y.M.C.A., given by YEmma concert party. They put 

on a playlet of W. W. Jacobs very well. Many allusions in show 

to the present election, Laurier getting some rough digs. 

Dec. 8th - Leach comes back from leave and I hand Napoleon 

and cart back to him without much regret. A Robbie Burns 

evening, speaker a certain Capt. Cameron, in the Y.M.C.A. He is 

a fine speaker, and he has an appreciative audience. One wonders, 

thinking of the anguish of Burns’ sensitive soul as he disturbed a 

field-mouse’s nest with his plough, what his feelings would have 

been had he seen humanity suffer as it did at Passchendaele.  
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And one wonders how one raised so humbly got to know so 

much about humanity and human emotions. 

The wisest man the warl’ e’er saw, 

He dearly loved the lasses, O. 

As he signs himself. Was it from the lasses, who raised him up 

to seventh heavens of delight one day, and down to the depths of 

sorrow the next, that he derived his understanding? 

Dec. 10th - George Harper leaves the Battalion and goes down 

to the base. Will likely make Canada and we hope, for his own 

sake, that he does. It is only his stout heart that has kept him going 

so long. Active service in France, with all its hardships and 

privations, is no place for a man in his late fifties. Am detailed to 

take over George Harper’s place in the feed shed, dishing out the 

hay and oats. A bunch of us take in “The Dumbells” show at night. 

A first-rate entertainment, “The Dumbells” being one of the best 

concert parties in France. A big hit is the song of the conscientious 

objector: 

Send out your army and your navy, 

Send out your rank and file, 

Send out your good old Territorials,  

They’ll face the danger with a smile. 

Send out the Boys of the Old Brigade 

Who made Old England free, 

Send out my brother, my sister and my mother,  

But for Gawd’s sake don’t send me. 

Audience joins in the refrain with great gusto. No wonder 

stolid Germans do not understand the British sense of humour. In 

the “Daily Mail” recently it was stated that songs of the British 

Tommy, such as “I want to go home,” were being quoted in 

German newspapers as evidence of the hopeless morale of the 

British army! 

Dec. 12th - Get the good news of the fall of Jerusalem. Good 

news is eagerly welcomed these days, with the fiasco of 

Passchendaele such a recent memory. George MacLeod leaves the 

Battalion to everyone’s regret. He’s going to be missed in the line. 

There’s many a Forty-Niner, the writer for one, who can say he 

felt less scared in the trenches when Major MacLeod was around. 

Will never forget how cool-headed he was when Hooge Cellar 

was blazing fiercely, in the Salient in ’16, and a number of us, 

including himself, might have been roasted alive. 

Dec. 13th - Spend evening in Y.M.C.A. with Pete 

Livingstone, Bill English and Botel. We argue how long the war 

is going to last. Botel says he can see no end to it - he says there 

will be no after the war problems because the war will never end! 

“Bo” always argues this way, with a most doleful expression on 

his dial, and his pessimism, or to be more correct his assumed 

pessimism, has become a standing joke. 

Dec. 16 - Battalion is to return to the line tomorrow. Advance 

party with kitchens set off for Camblain Abbe. Limbers are loaded 

up and we prepare for an early start on the morrow, but at 11:00 

p.m. word is received that the move is cancelled. Advance party 

will do some swearing for it has been a wet and stormy day. 

Dec. 17th - Earle Hay being away I represented the Transport 

Section at a meeting of the Battalion Magazine Committee. Ten 

of us at this meeting, amongst the ten being Majors Weaver and 

Winser, Lts. Edwards and Greenfield, and Sgt. Dorway. We 

resolve to go back to the old cover of the Magazine. Considerable 

bombing activity at night. Sounds as though Aire was getting it in 

the neck. 

Dec. 19th - Bitter cold weather continues. Tony Peterson gets 

a letter from George Harper in which the old fellow states that he 

is being sent back to Canada. Reading between the lines one 

realizes with what reluctance George Harper is saying good-bye 

to active service in France, for he is the sort of fellow who doesn’t 

fancy leaving this job on the Western Front before it is through. 

Spend evening in nearby house where coffee is for sale. Don’t 

want coffee particularly but do want a warm place for writing 

letters. The good people of the house are Belgian refugees. The 

only wage earner is the father, who works in a coal mine nine 

kilometres distant. He has to walk there and back every day. 

Wonder what a Canadian miner would feel about it if he had to 

walk five or six miles twice a day, to and fro from his work. 

Dec. 20th - Our hopes of spending Christmas in St. Hilaire are 

dispelled, for we get orders to move tomorrow. A big consignment 

of Christmas mail arrives from England and Canada. Parcels have 

a knack of coming just before a move - and making heavy packs 

still heavier. 

Dec. 21st - An early start. Travel by way of Lillers, Barlin and 

Petit Sains. Reach our destination, Sans Gobelle, about 3:30 p.m. 

Good warm billets, which we take over from the C.F.A. Civilians 

evidently thought a lot of the artillery fellows and they give us a 

warm welcome too. Wallace and I are detailed for picket duty at 

night. A bitter night and the poor brutes of horses are restless and 

cold. Battalion is to go into the line tomorrow. 

Dec. 23rd - Get settled down in our billets at Sans Gobelle, 

also known as Fosse 10. Hec McKenzie and I rig up shed for the 

hay and oats. Battalion moves up the line and takes over from the 

15th. Battalion. Latter leave their deep, warm dugouts with 

reluctance. They state they are far more comfortable in the 

trenches than they are out of the line. 

An American officer is attached to the 49th for sniping 

instruction. He probably could not have come to a better spot, for 

we can be justified in assuming that our snipers are second to 

none. A number have Indian blood in them and their hunters’ 

instinct and patience have bagged them many a Fritzie. 
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Am reminded as I write of a chance meeting Billy Hill, of A 

coy, and I had with Paddy Riel, 8th Battalion sniper of Indian 

descent, in the trenches at Plugstreet in 1915. He told us how he 

had seen a German private peering over the trench that morning. 

The man presented a good target but there was something about 

his attitude which prompted Paddy to believe that he was being 

forced to show himself, so he refrained from shooting. Paddy’s 

hunch proved correct, for as soon as the private disappeared from 

view, the head and shoulders of a German officer appeared - the 

latter was apparently satisfied that he could now look around in 

safety. This was what Paddy was waiting for and, after he had 

pulled the trigger, he had the satisfaction of being able to cut 

another notch in the butt of his rifle. Paddy Riel will do no more 

sniping for he lies under the poppies now. If the shades of Paddy 

and his uncle should meet - his uncle Louis Riel who was hanged 

at Regina after leading the ill-fated revolt of the half breeds in ’85, 

the meeting should prove an interesting one. 

Dec. 24th - Christmas Eve. Spend the evening in the 

Y.M.C.A., a warm comfortable building. There is a piano in the 

place and a lively crowd of artillery fellows are around it, singing 

songs, which one does not hear in drawing-rooms. They sing a 

verse to “Mademoiselle from Armentiers” which I have not heard 

before - in which the daughter tells her mother she is not too young 

to enjoy wedded bliss with the soldier. 

O mother I am not too young, 

Go and ask the gardener’s son, 

Inkie dinkie parlez-vous. 

But the crowd finished up with singing carols. The pianist 

perhaps remembers past Christmas Eves and little knots of singers 

outside front doors in English villages. 

Dec.25th - Christmas Day celebration is postponed, the 

Battalion being in the trenches. From all accounts this is a cushy 

part of the line. Two companies in reserve are living in the cellars 

of Leivin. They can keep warm easily enough for there are stacks 

of coal round the disused mine shafts. One of our limbers, after 

delivering rations up the line, returns with a load of coal. The 

Germans held this ground once and it is they who mined this coal. 

When sweating Fritzies dug the coal they little though it would 

provide warmth and good cheer for Canucks. 

Dec. 27th - Heavy fall of snow during the night. Sorry to hear 

of the death of Jimmie Armstrong up the line. Got to know him 

well when I was in the Signalling Section and you would have to 

go a long way to find a more cheerful or healthy young soldier. 

Remember his good humour being put to a severe test one day in 

’16 while marching down to the Somme. Someone - young 

Cutress I believe - put a good-sized rock in his pack before the 

march started. Jimmie gave a grunt as he swung the pack on his 

back and remarked that it seemed to weigh a ton, but he suspected 

nothing. And when, on unpacking at night, he found the stone, he 

only swore good naturedly. Send evening in Tony Peterson’s 

billet, writing letters. Tony and half a dozen other fellows there 

are well away, for they have a living-room as well as a room to 

sleep in. Tony and I afterwards go over to the Church Army hut 

for coffee and biscuits. 

Dec. 29th - Word comes down from the line that Chip Kerr’s 

brother was killed yesterday. Known to me only by name, like 

many another Forty-Niner. Pat, Len and I go to Y.M.C.A. in 

evening and take in a Christmas pantomime given by “The Mere 

Details” concert party. Show nothing to write home about. 

Dec. 31st - New Year’s Eve but there is nothing in the nature 

of a celebration. Pat and I go out and get a supper of eggs and 

chips. As we sit over our meal, we wonder how many more New 

Year’s Eves we will spend in France - this is the third the Forty-

Ninth has spent on the Western Front. A year hence will millions 

of the world’s young men, with no hatred in their hearts, still be 

killing each other off. It is hard, well-nigh impossible in fact, to 

reconcile this senseless slaughter year after year of the world’s 

finest manhood with the belief that there is some supreme power 

that orders everything for the best. Yet how can one behold the 

grandeur of a sunset, smell the fragrance of a rose or listen to the 

singing of a lark, without feeling that some such power exists. 

(Continued in Next Issue) 

MEDAL FOUND 

A Victory medal has been handed in to Earle Hay, our Hon. 

Secretary, belonging to 437524, Pte. J. S. Frazer, 49th Can. Inf. 

Owner can have same by calling on Earle at the P. 0. Bldg., 

Edmonton. This medal was found near a lake on an Indian reserve. 
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EASTERN BRANCH 49th BATTALION ASSOCIATION 

Our year, beyond the visit of Their Majesties, our beloved 

King and Queen and the usual dinners, has been quiet, very little 

of note having taken place. At our last quarterly dinner, we were 

looking forward to a visit from the General but a wire received 

informed me that he had to go into Hospital for a check-up and 

regretted he would be unable to be with us. It was a 

disappointment to us and also to the General. 

Of course, what has been the most important thing to 

everybody, has been the visit of Their Most Gracious Majesties, 

King George VI and Queen Elizabeth. For me to write upon this 

subject would be an honour and I feel beyond my poor powers, 

yet we of the Eastern Branch cannot let this grand and glorious 

occasion pass without expressing our views and recording the 

activities of the Branch. 

Sunday, May 21st, the Corps held a drumhead service in 

Riverdale Park and some 20,000 Corps troops took part, including 

the Eastern Branch. Here we again took our solemn oath to God, 

to King and Country. Little did we who took that oath realize that 

on the morrow when we would see our- King and his Queen that 

our oath would strike us with a new meaning and a new force. As 

was usual, the Banks of the Park were full of people. 

Monday May 22nd, a day never to be forgotten in the lives of 

the boys here, commenced at 7:30 a.m. Our colours which had 

been at Ottawa at the Dedication of the National War Memorial 

and which were taken there by Thomas Turner, arrived back in 

time to be carried on the guard we were to form. Many of our boys 

were on special duty. The guard was in charge of the Secretary, 

Cecil R. Jones and the colours carried by P. J. Shearman. Moving 

off to our appointed place, as usual, next to the 42nd, we lined 

Yonge Street by Charles Street and for some two hours we 

fraternized with the 42nd, our old pals. Sharp at 10:30 a.m. the 

first of a 21-gun salute warned us that Their Majesties had arrived, 

and some few minutes later we could see the escort in the distance. 

As the Royal Salute was given and the Royal car approached, 

Their Majesties could be seen. The King and Queen passed, but 

they left behind something that gave us a new feeling, that Our 

King and Our Queen meant more to us than we had realized 

before. After the passing of Their Majesties, the parade broke, 

some to assist further with the children, others to the Woodbine 

Racetrack and a few to Christie Hospital. It was here that those of 

us who were privileged to be present, had the true side of Our 

King and Queen shown us. Kindly, gracious, solicitous of the vet-

erans’ welfare, a word, a handshake and even the children were 

not overlooked. So, we of the Eastern Branch say God Bless them 

both and au revoir. come back again. Here we close our record of 

the most Memorial Day in the lives and history of the boys here. 

Our greeting and good wishes to all branches and to all 49ers 

wherever they may be. 

CECIL R. JONES. Secretary. 

The Eastern branch has been carrying on in a quiet way during 

the past year, and I think justifies its existence, as it has enabled 

us to keep in touch with one another and in some instances, we 

have been able to render service to some of our members which 

we could not have done without the Association in the East. The 

tendency as the years pass, is that ex-service men become 

absorbed in their personal spheres, their families, their business 

and their general efforts to take care of themselves and to meet 

their responsibilities. But there is always the spark of old and 

cherished memories which can be fanned into a flame as occasion 

arises. The children of veterans are now being called upon to take 

up the torch which their fathers once bore so proudly and I believe 

that the children of veterans have the advantage as far as 

background is concerned, over the children of parents who have 

not been privileged to render national service of the character and 

quality such as was given veterans to perform. There are times 

when the veteran is discouraged. Perhaps he feels, and his family 

with him, that his country has been unkind in instances. There is 

always that element, and it does seem to predominate in Canada, 

which quietly exercises its most effective efforts in trying to keep 

the veteran down. Its sentiment has a natural birth, as during the 

war and shortly thereafter it was generally believed that 

everything within the gift of the public would be given to veterans. 

This naturally created a jealousy, usually cunningly concealed, 

but nevertheless present, and throughout the world there has been 

a reaction against the leaders and those under them who 

effectively fought to maintain the integrity of our Empire. This 

statement can even be extended to service men of allied and even 

enemy countries. A reaction to any form of enthusiasm seems to 

be inevitable. There will be another cycle, and I think it is coming 

shortly. It behooves every ex-service man to familiarize himself 

with the problems confronting his Country to mark those leaders 

who refuse to be fair and who are motivated by purely selfish 

principles and to see that men who have entertained such 

principles and whose conduct has not been fair, shall not be 

elected to public offices and that they shall not have honours 

bought by the blood and efforts of ex-service men, heaped upon 

them. Many of the injustices could be avoided if ex-service men 

would but take an interest in the public life of this country. Their 

numbers, their wives, families and friends could save and promote 

the best in those principles we fought for. 

We have the Canadian Legion and the Canadian Corps 

Association now harmonized and working together to promote the 

welfare of Canada, dealing particularly with the unemployed 

youth problem. They are urging the Governments, Provincial and 

Dominion, to attack this problem with all the resources at the 

command of the Country. It is a great problem; as great even, as 

war itself. Unemployment is a form of destruction, and also, in the 

matter of consideration when appointments are being made by any 

of our Governments, the observer will note that the returned man 

who rendered solid military service is so often forgotten and 

ignored. The British people have won the liberties they have had 

by hard fighting and. attentive study to conditions which make for 

injustice and it would seem that the Canadian army now 

disbanded, is charged with the duty of fighting still further. 
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The visit of Their Majesties King George VI and Queen Elizabeth 

to Canada, should give returned men everywhere, new heart as there 

was every indication that the fountain head of British authority is 

keenly appreciative of the service rendered to the Empire by ex-

service men. There were many instances throughout the tour of Their 

Majesties when the plans laid for them did not give ample 

consideration to military hospitals and to parades of veterans. 

This Their Majesties refused to tolerate and schedules laid down 

by officials were broken constantly by the Royal Couple. It was most 

gratifying to note that the institution of the Crown and those who 

directly represent it. are most appreciative and grateful for services 

rendered. The personal demeanour and attitude of the King and 

Queen is inspiring and most refreshing. The King, a forthright solid 

citizen acting in accordance with the highest traditions of his office, 

and the Queen exhibiting a fine example of feminine charm and 

grace, the Royal Couple in their very short tour of Canada have 

undoubtedly made an indelible mark on Canadian life and have 

exhibited conduct and inspired ideals which we may profitably 

regard. 

With kindest thoughts to old Comrades and with appreciation of 

pleasant memories of my association with the old regiment, I am, 

Yours sincerely, 

R. P. OTTEWELL. 

Editor’s Note - We have received poems from members of both 

the Eastern and Vancouver branches, expressing loyalty and 

sentimental appreciation of Their Majesties, but we are sorry lack of 

space precludes their publication. 

31st BATTALION TO MEET IN VANCOUVER 

With headquarters at the St. Regis Hotel the 31st Bn. “Alberta 

Unit” is to hold a reunion in Vancouver, Sept. 2nd to the 6th, this is 

the week of the exhibition there and those in charge are anxious to 

have Alberta members of the battalion attend. 

There is a special excursion with rates of $17.75 return from 

Edmonton and Calgary, good for thirty days, leaving Sept. 1st and 

arriving at Vancouver on the 2nd. 

Church parade at the Cenotaph, Cruises and numerous attractions 

have been arranged, and any Alberta man will be assured of a real 

good time. 

The Northern Alberta Branch at its Annual meeting held in the 

Royal George, Saturday night May 20th, elected A.H.S. Goold as 

president. 

SIXTY-FOURTH WEDDING ANNIVERSARY 

Mr. and Mrs. P. G. Pilkie were the recipients of congratulations 

and best wishes on Wednesday, June 14th when they passed the 

fourth anniversary beyond their Diamond Wedding. All members 

will wish this splendid couple, parents of our own Pilkie of 

Vermilion, the very best of wishes for the future. 

 

They were thrilled by receipt of a message from the King and Queen 

on tour in New Brunswick. It read: “The King and Queen are much 

interested to hear that you are celebrating the 64th anniversary of your 

wedding day and send you hearty congratulations and good wishes.” 

P. P. C. L. I. DINNER HONORS FOUNDER 

Edmonton members of the Princess Patricia’s Light Infantry 

showed Lieut.-Col. Andrew Hamilton Gault, D.S.O., E.D. that the 

spirit of the regiment he founded is still alive, as they gave a dinner 

in his honor at the Macdonald on Monday May 22nd, when he visited 

the city, during a tour of Canada. 

And “Hammy” Gault confessed the pride and gratitude be felt that 

the old feeling of fellowship and comradeship is stronger today 

among the “boys of the old brigade” than it ever has been since 1918. 

Nearly 40 old comrades of the regiment were at the dinner, and 

the members who were present reassembled after seeing Col. and 

Mrs. Gault off, to form an Edmonton club for ex-members of the regi-

ment. The club will cover the area stretched from Red Deer northward 

and will hold an annual dinner on the Saturday nearest May 8 

(anniversary of the battle of Frezenberg). 

Officers were elected as follows: honorary president, Lt.-Col. 

Gault; president, Louis Scott; vice-president, H. Laing, secretary-

treasurer, F. M. Gerrie; chaplain, Canon G. G. Reynolds; directors, 

Norman Campbell, P. W. Johnson, V. Horner, G. Mackintosh, Percy 

Appleton. 

While dinner was going on, wives of many of the members were 

having a dinner of their own in an adjoining room, where they 

entertained Mrs. Gault. 

The following war-time officers of the 49th Battalion attended the 

reception at the armouries on Saturday night in honor of Lt. Col. 

Gault: 

Capt. H. A. Balfour, Lieut. J. Irwin, Lieut. Arnold Taylor, Lieut. 

Norman Lee, Lieut, A. M. MacDonald, Major A. P. Chattell, Major 

R. W. Hale, Major R. C. Arthurs, Lieut.-Col. L. C. Harris. 

Capt. G. D. K. Kinnaird, Capt. J. C. MacQuarrie. Capt. George L. 

Hudson, Lieut. Russell W. Speers, Lieut.-Col. A. H. Elliott, Ralph 

Patterson, Camrose, Major Dick Merrett, Capt. George Wilson. 

McLAREN ELECTED LEGION PRESIDENT 

W. R. McLaren, president of the Edmonton branch of the 

Canadian Legion, B.E.S.L., was elected president of the Alberta 

command at concluding sessions of the annual provincial convention 

in Memorial hall Saturday June 5th. Elected by acclamation. he 

succeeds Alex. W. Walker of Calgary, retiring president. 

Calgary was chosen as the venue for the 1940 convention. 

STETTLER RESIDENT PRESENTED WITH PIN 

J. K. Brennen was presented with a past president’s jewel, at the 

Vimy Ridge anniversary banquet held last April. More than 150 

persons attended the dinner. 

Guest speaker for the night was Rev. Father McGinnis, of Banff, 

Miss Pauline Greene and A. Edgar were soloists. 
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Kinross, V.C., Presented to Their Majesties 

 
This picture was taken at the legislative buildings in Edmonton as Alberta holders of the Victoria Cross were being 

presented to Their Majesties the King and Queen. 
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WHERE IS MY WANDERING BOY? 

 

Sammy Levine, D coy., now of 

Daysland; spent 3 months during the 

winter in California and attended the San 

Francisco Fair. He met Lou (Slim) 

Cantin, originally of C coy. and latterly a 

lieutenant in the battalion at Venice, 

California, where he has recently been 

promoted to commissioned rank on the 

Police Force of that City. 

He wanted to be remembered to 

everybody and hoped to be present at the 

next Annual Dinner. Through Slim’s wangling, Sammy was able 

to get a special pass for an eyeful of Warner Bros. Studios at 

Belmont. 

Slim is remembered by a great many who are still going strong 

and is assured of a very welcome and cordial reception when he 

again makes an appearance in our midst. 

Tiny Wall, C coy., met Fred Marshall, and also Al. Cantin’s 

sister at a convention of the Canadian Legion at Stockton, 

California last July. He said the regimental badge started the ball 

rolling for a real old chinfest. Tiny sends regards to the boys. 

Stedman, Roy, No. 809143. Enlisted in 137th at Calgary on 

April 7th, 1916 and posted to B coy. December 7th, 1916. 

Suffered amputation of left leg and was discharged on September 

3rd, 1918. Occupation. Locksmith. Married and has 1 boy and 1 

girl. Resides at 864 16th Avenue, E., Vancouver B.C. 

Palmer, Charles W., No. 437410. Enlisted in 51st Bn. in June 

1915 and posted to No. 3 platoon, A coy. in October 1915. 

Suffered gunshot wound in right hip. Discharged with rank of 

Lance Corporal in March 1919. Married and has 1 boy and 3 girls. 

Resides at R.R. No. 1, White Rock, B.C. 

Massey, Harold, No. 432124, Enlisted in 49th Bn. on January 

4th, 1915 and posted to No. 3 platoon, A coy. Wounded in the 

Salient and was discharged on February 28th, 1919. Occupation, 

Car repairer. Married and has 2 boys and 1 girl. Resides at 1394 

E. 41st Avenue, Vancouver, B.C. 

Clarke, Edward D., Joined the Bn. in December 1914 as 

Captain and Quartermaster. Suffered from sciatica. Discharged 

June 15th, 1919. Married and has 4 girls. Resides at 784 Thurlow 

Street, Vancouver, B.C. 

A. E. McKay. Lieut, in D coy. and in charge, of the company 

at Passchendaele, the only surviving officer out of four in the coy. 

at the time, writes to say he wishes to be remembered to all the 

members of the organization. He hears from a goodly number of 

the old troopers at Christmas. 

Carmichael, John, M.M., No. 101432, enlisted in the 66th 

October 24th, 1915. Posted to 2 platoon A coy, June 1916. He was 

wounded in the throat in 1917. Discharged August 22nd, 1919, 

after approximately, four years’ service. Married and has a baby 

daughter. Address, Wenham Valley, Alta, where he used to farm, 

but is now unable to work. 

Harry Reid. No. 432580, enlisted in the 49th January 9th, 

1915 and was posted to 11 platoon, C coy. He suffered during his 

service from a slight attack of gas and the ’Flu. Discharged May, 

19th, 1919 with 4 years and 4 months service. Occupation, 

Carman with the C.N.R. Married and has 1 boy Norman, age 15. 

Address, 9422 109A Avenue, Edmonton. 

Edward Todhunter, No. 782198, enlisted in the 128th Bn. at 

Moose Jaw, March 1917. Joined the 49th Dec. 1916 and was 

posted to 13 platoon, D coy. He received a gunshot wound, right 

buttock. (This would be rather awkward for a time - Office Boy) 

Discharged July 12th, 1919, with 3 years and 4 months service. 

Occupation, Stationary Engineer. (Mind the Boss doesn’t catch 

you hanging around). Address, 14 Major St. Toronto, Ont., Ed. is 

a member of the Eastern Branch. 

Pat Ford, sergeant of A coy. was unable to attend the Banquet 

owing to weather and other circumstances. The dinner was the 

24th anniversary of his joining up. Wishes to be remembered to 

all enquiring members. He may possibly be on parade today as he 

generally makes the Church Parade. 

J. P. Simcox, of Killam, Alta, is anxious to locate a once very 

dear army chum, Anderson, B coy. 49th Bn. Simcox writes, “I 

think his first initial was B, it is extraordinary I cannot remember 

his initials, but he was known to everyone as “Andy”. He was a 

merry soul and the life of any party he was with. He enlisted in 

the Army Service Corps at Toronto, I think, and was transferred 

to the infantry at Branshott, as was my case. Got a Blighty in 

August 1918, he was very lucky the bullet just missed vital chest 

organs. One day in London he was at a lunch counter getting a 

cup of coffee. His bullet was in a bag which he had laid down for 

a moment. When he turned around someone had pinched it. 

When he returned to Canada he studied for a Chartered 

Accountancy. All this I learned in a letter he wrote from Montreal, 

but I have lost that letter and address. In any case he was not 

staying in Montreal. In appearance he is small with very light hair. 

There I think I have given all the information I know about him.” 

Anyone knowing the whereabouts of Anderson please let Simcox 

know. 

Reg. Wetherly, No. 811586, D coy. sends along a change of 

address. He now lives at 68 Vale View Drive, Kennywood, Penna. 

He forwarded along a lot of photos and a map or two. Having no 

old army pal to browse through them along with him, he thought 

they might be of some use to the association. 
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W. H, Jack “Bill”, of the Band, now of Clyde having read in 

the magazine Tiny Wall was in need of a bugle has offered to 

send the one he packed when overseas if Tiny has not already go 

one. He had a visit from Bill Bowles and Pat Meehan some time 

ago and was tickled to see them. His duties tie him to the 

grindstone and so is not always able to be in for the doings. 

C. K. Mackenzie, of D and now a Sergeant on the B. C. Police 

Force when sending in his dues wished to be remembered to the 

boys. 

T. F. Higgleton, 14 platoon and Scouts acting as treasurer and 

secretary for three Calgary musketeers sent along the dues and 

addresses of Dave Irons, Transport, 520 Eu Claire Ave. and Alex 

Hay, 14 platoon, 811-8th Ave. N.E. Tommy lives at 1040 7th 

Avenue W. They wish all Palsy-Walsys the best of luck. 

Joe Brightmore, “Cheerful Joe” No. 105781, enlisted in the 

68th Bn. at Regina, Sask, Jan. 8th, 1916. Joined the 49th reserve 

Bn. at Bramshot on February 6th, 1917 and served in France with 

C coy. Not sure of the Coy. but was with Capt. Toole’s coy. when 

he was killed at Cambrai. He received a gunshot wound in the 

chest at Cambrai. Discharged at Vancouver, March 31st, 1919, 

after 3 years and 3 months service. Occupation, Greenkeeper for 

Bowling greens. Address, 42 McGill St. Toronto, Ont. Joe would 

like to get in touch with McBain who was his partner overseas and 

he believes is around Edmonton. Joe has had some tough luck 

since he got back, family bereavements. He started to walk to 

Edmonton last Summer but his feet played out on him and he had 

to have an operation performed on them. If by any chance one of 

the troops was coming up this way by car he would be willing to 

share expenses for the trip to Edmonton. 

George Creighton, of the 101st Regt, and the 49th Bugle 

Band, will anyone knowing the whereabouts of this man please 

notify the corresponding secretary. Angus W. MacMillan who 

served in the 101st Regt, and the 1st Bn. wishes to get in touch 

with him. Creighton when last heard of was working in the 

Winnipeg Post Office. 

C. H. Holmes, of D coy. is now living at Suite 2, 507 Montreal 

St. Victoria, B. C. He hopes the boys are getting along in good 

shape and the dinners and parades be as successful as ever. 

Robert Blaikie, No. 736883, enlisted in the 113 Bn., 

Lethbridge Highlanders, April 1st, 1916. Transferred to the 49th 

Dec. 1st, 1916 and posted to 1 platoon, A coy. He was wounded 

at Passchendaele. Discharged Feb. 16th, 1919 with three years 

service. Married and has 2 children. Now at Delburne, Alta. 

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

1916. Joined the 49th Nov. 17th 1917 and posted to 8 platoon, B 

coy. He suffered from Trench feet and a Hip wound during his 

service. Discharged March 22nd, 1919 after 2 years and 11 

months service. Occupation, Waiter. Married and has one boy. 

Address, 432 Edward St. N.E. Calgary. Would like to get in touch 

with Billy Crabbe. 

Jas. P. Cheyne, C coy. runner, writes in to say he likes the. 

magazine and was in the raid made by C coy. at Vimy, Jan 1917. 

He wishes to be remembered to the troops. Might be able to pay a 

visit to Jack Wallace at Glenside, Sask., this summer, having got 

in touch with him through the magazine. Some poetry to 49th 

runners, which he sent in, may be in this issue if we have room 

for it. 

Percy Arthur Wills, No. 466065. Enlisted in the 63rd Bn. 

June 30th, 1915. Joined the 49th Bn. at the Somme and was posted 

to B coy. as stretcher bearer. Wounded 2nd trip into the Somme. 

Discharged in England, March 5th, 1919 with 3 years 8 months 

service. Occupation, night watchman at head office, Canadian 

Bank of Commerce, and is located at 1046 Roselawn Avenue, 

Fairbanks, Toronto. Married, with 3 children, 2 boys and 1 girl. 

Thanks for the letter and dues, Percy. 

Waverley R. Hawkes, No. 782376. Enlisted in 128th Bn. on 

March 6th, 1916. Posted to C Co. of 49th Bn. about November or 

December 1916. Suffered from trench feet at Vimy and was 

wounded in right thigh at Cambrai. Discharged on February 17th, 

1919, after approx. 3 years’ service. Waverley still prefers single 

bliss, and is farming at Lymburn Alta. He says “Thanks for 49er 

No. 28” and looks forward to every issue. 

K. C. W. Dean. Commissioned in the C.A.M.C. January 26th, 

1915, and was posted to 49th Bn. on March 29th, 1916, relieving 

Capt. Harris. Suffered from nephritis and was discharged January 

31st, 1918. after 3 years’ service. Is practicing at Caledonia, 

Ontario, and has a family of 1 girl and 4 boys. 

 

  



Jul 1938    No. 29             THE FOURTY NINER 
 

Page 27 of 41 
 

 

Harry Llewellen (Lou). No. 402343, writes from Box 244, 

Woodstock, Ontario and encloses his dues. He enlisted Jan. 16th, 

1915, in the 34th Bn. and joined the 49th in the early part of June 

1916. Posted to D coy. under Capt. MacLeod. Was in 15th 

platoon, with Taffy Jenkins and Sgt. Bell. Wounded in legs at 

Somme on Oct. 4th, 1916. Discharged Feb. 23rd, 1919, after 

approx. 4 years’ service. Occupation, Minx rancher. 

Leonard Christopher Harris. Our own original “Doc” - the 

miscreant who tapped our ears at the Exhibition Grounds and who 

introduced us to army methods of inoculation and incidentally, to 

“M. & D.” with “No. 9’s”. Col. Harris was commissioned in the 

C.A.M.C. and posted to 49th Bn. January 15th, 1915 and is still 

serving. Located at 10205 125th Street, Edmonton. Has one 

daughter. 

Victor Toussaint, No. 2621994. Joined the Bn. Oct. 26th, 

1918, and posted to 9 platoon, C coy. Was in the Belgian army 

from Sept. 28th, 1914 until Sept. 1917, when discharged. 

Returned to Canada. Located in Edmonton at the St. Elmo Hotel 

H. H. Bastable (Slim) of Niagara Falls, in his letter of 

appreciation for the magazine says “It should be twice the size, 

but what it lacks in quantity it makes up in quality. The report of 

the operations at Arras-Cambrai was very interesting as I was 

right through that show. Starting out as a Lewis gunner, I finished 

as a runner owing to the fact that I lost both gun and gun crew. So, 

they gave me a job as runner. If a chap named Tug Wilson is still 

living, he will remember the nice trip we had from the front back 

to B.H.Q. with a map location of D coy. We dodged everything 

Fritz had more by good luck than arrangement. The second day of 

the show a man named Slattery was knocked out and I was 

responsible for saving his life. I wonder if he is still alive? When 

the magazine comes around it reminds me of the wonderful type 

of officers and men we had, for they could not be beaten 

anywhere.” 

Edwin Brown, (Brownie), No. 736899, one half of the Gold 

Dust Twins, the other half being Eddie Aseltine. Enlisted in the 

113th Bn. at Lethbridge on April 14th. 1916. Joined the 49th. was 

posted to 9 platoon, C coy. under Lt. Driscoll, Sgts. Brady and 

McGregor. Wounds G.S.W. in left ankle. Discharged May 21, 

1919, with service of 3 years, 1 month. Farming at Willesden 

Green, Alberta and has 3 boys. “Brownie” says he thinks “any of  

 

the old C coy. will remember the Gold Dust twins. I find plenty 

of names of my old comrades in the 49er. Maybe next year I can 

get to the Banquet, but this time it was impossible. I have heard 

of a couple of 49ers around here, but not their names. I am going 

to try and get in touch with them. By the way, when you see Bob 

White, just ask him if he remembers the time, he and Brownie 

brought the chloride of lime through Cow Trench from H.Q. I do! 

I would like to know Eddie Aseltine’s address if anyone knows 

it.” 

John Thomas Gregory. No. 432805, enlisted 15 January, 

1915 and posted to Headquarters coy. Received G.S.W. left hand 

and left ear. Discharged September 10th, 1919, with 4 years and 

8 months service. Jack is a bricklayer, has a family of 2 girls and 

1 boy and is located at 2629 East 56th Street Huntington Park, 

California. He was one of the stars on the battalion “soccer” team 

and was prominent in Edmonton football after the war. Some of 

the troops were lucky enough to meet him last summer whilst he 

was here on a visit to his brother- in-law J. Billingsley, of D. 

Pierre Aubee, No. 432744. Enlisted in the 49th battalion 

January 12th, 1915 and was posted to 16 platoon, D coy. 

Wounded Sept. 15th, 1916 and August 27th, 1918. Discharged 

March 1919. Service 4 years and 52 days. Located at Breynat, 

Alberta, and has 2 sons. A host of “Steady D’s will remember the 

genial Pierre who writes: - “I am sorry that it has not been my 

privilege in the past to take any active part in any of the 49th Bn. 

ass’n. activities as I lived in Saskatchewan most of these years and 

could not come in often enough. But now that I have definitely 

settled in Alberta I intend to keep in touch with the Association. 

Convey my best wishes to all the 49ers with the hope that I may 

be granted the opportunity of doing so personally next years”. 

We’ll all be tickled to see you, Pierre, so come along next time. 

Peter Dunn, No. 101341. Enlisted in the 66th Bn. on 7th 

October 1915. and joined the 49th in June 1916. Discharged on 

March 29th, 1919, after 3 years 6 months service. Peter is farming 

at New Sarepta, Alberta and is married, with a family of 2 boys. 

Thanks for the questionnaire, Pete, and I am pleased to hear that 

although “Dunn” you are not finished. 

George Badger, No. 447868. Enlisted in the 56th Bn. 

November 5th, 1915 and joined the 49th Bn. May 30th, 1916. 

Wounds, Bullet in jaw and part of left hand blown off. Left the 

Bn. 8th August 1918, and was later discharged, with 4 year’s 

service. Located at Delburne and is married, with 1 boy and 1 girl. 

George says, “Blackie and I were up to the reunion this last year 

for the first time and I must say there was a splendid feeling of 

comradeship shown ...” Come again, George the more the merrier. 

Joseph Van Grinnen, No. 812006, enlisted in the 138th 

February 26th 1916. Transferred to the 49th and posted to 6 

platoon, B coy. just before the Vimy scrap. Was wounded in the 

right buttock. Discharged November 19th, 1918 after 2 years and 

9 months service. Married and has a family of 8, a pretty nifty 

section. Address 9626 105th Ave., Edmonton. 
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William Kleinscroth, No. 231210, enlisted in the 202nd 

March 11th, 1916. Transferred to the 49th June 1917 and was 

posted to 12 platoon, C coy. Discharged, May 28th, 1919, Has 

worked in the mines at Drumheller and also was around Tofield 

for some time. 

J. J. Nolan, D coy, writes from 606 26th Ave. San Francisco 

to say he had paid a visit to Los Angeles and called on W. Palmer 

but owing to his removal failed to see him. He says there is a wel-

come down there for any of the boys who call in to see the big 

doings. He came across another 49er by chance, D. J. Fraser, No. 

808198, of 14 platoon and who lives at 753 Howard St. San 

Francisco. We are awaiting further information from Fraser 

having sent him a questionnaire. He issues a communique fresh 

from the front to Crockett and his machine gunners telling them 

to get their machine guns oiled up as the Macaroni is at the boiling 

point. 

Alfred Aldridge, Port Coquitlam, B.C. writes in for a cap 

badge and says he was parading for the King’s visit. He hopes we 

had a good turnout of the troops in Edmonton. He is in the retail 

dairying business and it ties him down very much. They run out 

about 80 gals, daily. It sure would be a milky way if someone 

kicked all that lot over. He wishes to be remembered to the boys 

of 16 platoon, and especially mentioned Billy Elliott, Jock 

Henderson, and he must be a lawyer, a guy called et al. (and 

others). He enjoys the magazine so much he wishes it came along 

more often. Well, it would be nice but what a job of work. 

John Payee, Youngstown, Alta, wrote in for information on 

the arrangements for the Royal visit, which was forwarded to him 

last May. He wished to be remembered to all his old pals and 

hoped to be able to have a chinwag with them one of these next 

days. We might say numerous members of the association wrote 

in for information regarding the visit of Their Majesties. 

H. J. McDonald, who came to the 49th from the 66th and was 

a runner in B coy. wishes to get in touch with G. W. McLeod 

another runner of B coy, and also of the 66th. He has not seen 

McLeod since Passchendaele. 

R. W. H. Pinkney, Drawer C. Blairmore, Alta, in sending in 

his dues forwards the name of a Wandering boy, Vince Click, 

Bellevue, Alta. He sends his best regards to George Gleave, Alec 

MacDonald and wishes him to know they are getting along O.K. 

He sees Bob Parry often as he deals in the store. Jim Turnbull of 

H.Q. is in hospital at Ponoka and will be glad to see any of the 

boys. Now, Riley, here is another man to visit. Pink says Alice 

and Mrs. Pinkey often think of Col. Elliott and family. His best 

regards also to J.W. H. Willliams, Jack Bewsher, Dingley, et al. 

He is sorry Gleave didn’t phone him when he was at the B.E.S.L. 

Convention at Lethbridge. Ben Hobson, 10th Bn. who had a 

brother-in-law in the 49th, Wigham, wounded on the Somme, 

serves in the butcher shop. Thanks, Pinkey for the praise to the 

magazine committee. He noticed Greenfield and Shipley are 

connected with the branch down East, and says Ship, was one of 

his Brigade Guard at Mons, and how smartly he turned out the 

guard when Maj. Gen. Fred Loomis came along. 

Neville H. Jones, while holidaying at the Coast met the 

following old cronies; Bob Hunter of D who is recovering, 

nicely, from an accident caused by a fall of rock in a mine. Red 

Thompson at one time cook for the Signal section, as genial as 

ever. Hubert Iles, C corporal, wounded June 1916, and finished 

his soldiering at Passchendaele when he was badly wounded and 

from which he still suffers. Iles wished to be remembered to Sam 

Miller, Doc. Purvis, Bob Whyte and all other C company boys. 

Joe Searle, C was the chef on the train by which Neville returned 

from his holiday. Joe was at his old job dishing up the grub, but 

not as much Bully and trimmings as the old days. 

W. A. Oakley, president of the Vancouver branch, in a letter 

to the association, says: “Each issue of your magazine revives an 

old memory or two, especially Hasse’s Diary. It is helpful in 

recalling old incidents and the places where they occurred. Hasse 

deserves our thanks for a faithful and authentic account of events, 

which, when they happened seemed of little import to most of us. 

But which now make very interesting reading indeed. I cannot 

close this account without a word of thanks to all who assist in 

getting out the magazine. The amount of work entailed in 

compiling the material for each issue, and the headaches, etc., 

accruing therefrom is no small matter. So, may I on behalf of 

myself and all 49ers here, say; “Thanks for a job well done’.” 

Art Williamson, D coy., paid a visit to Walter Hale in 

Edmonton Exhibition Week. He is in the tannery business at 

Vancouver. Married and has 3 children. 

Nick Parent, No. 709850, of A coy. met up with two of his 

old pals at a Canadian State Legion convention held on July 1st, 

along with the American Legion, at Bangor, Maine. Tom Styran 

was one and the other W. A. Hayer, 5 Brown St. Westbrook 

Maine. Hayer was with the battalion about a year and a half, 

serving with A coy. he came to the battalion in the Fall of 1916 

and was sent out of the line in the Summer of 1918, gassed. Parent 

lives at 101 Norway Rd. Bangor Maine. Styran is at Fredericton, 

N.B. Parent hopes to be able to make a trip to Alberta to see some 

of the boys as he puts it; “Before it is too late.” 
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VANCOUVER BRANCH 49th BATTALION ASSOCIATION 

 

It is once more a great pleasure to have this opportunity of wishing 

all 49ers our best wishes from Vancouver, B.C. 

Since the last issue of our magazine, this Branch has enjoyed a 

very active period. Our meetings have been well attended, whist-

drives and dances have been the means of bringing us together for 

many social evenings, and the spirit of comradeship has been really 

wonderful. In fact, the “troops” seem to be getting younger as we 

progress. 

Our banquet and re-union this year was the most successful held 

so far. We all met in the spacious dining-hall of Spencer’s Limited 

where a sumptuous turkey dinner was served, along with the 

refreshments that make you talk and sing, and believe me, the boys 

can sure sing and howl when the occasion calls. We were ninety 

strong, many of the boys coming in from out of town. Many old 

acquaintances were renewed. The greetings received from Edmonton 

were greatly appreciated as well as several from 49ers who were 

unable to be with us. 

We held our annual meeting in April, the reports of the 

committees being well received, showing a great deal of activity 

within our association, also very satisfactory results from our efforts, 

on behalf of many members with regard to pensions and allowances. 

Many visits were made to the hospitals, where a few smokes, 

magazines and a cheery word seemed to be appreciated. 

There was a great deal of interest shown during the election of 

officers this year, bringing out one point - that the boys seemed to 

appreciate the efforts being put forth and causing them to take more 

personal interest in the association as a whole. The complete slate 

elected is as follows: -  

President, W. A. Oakley; 1st Vice President, Geo. Nichol; 2nd 

Vice President, Edgar Arnold; Sec.-Treasurer, P. C. Wells; Sergt. at 

Arms, Geo. Waite; Executive, C. Waterhouse, A. Avery, D. R. Ware, 

W. P. Craig, W. Morris; Auditors, R. B. Deacon, R. G. Hardisty. 

We are looking forward to the big annual Edmonton picnic held 

in Stanley Park each July. Many 49ers attend and we always seem to 

locate an extra one or two on these occasions. Many old faces are 

seen, and pleasant memories revived, and this is one big event in our 

social lives. 

We will soon be getting very busy for our dining-hall at the 

Vancouver exhibition which is held in August. This is one of our 

biggest endeavors and means a great deal of work and planning. But 

the success of the last three years and the benefits obtained by our 

unemployed members gives us the ambition to again use this means 

of helping one and all. Our booth this year will be the headquarters 

and meeting place for all members of the 31st Battalion, who are 

holding a big re-union in Vancouver during exhibition week. So, 

come along, all you 49ers, and be sure and bring your friends to see 

us, and we in turn, assure you of the best meals on the grounds. 

Well, boys, your comrades here made a great showing during the 

visit of the King and Queen. On Monday, the big day in Vancouver, 

the boys turned out eighty strong, all shaved, shoes polished and 

believe it or not, all ties perfectly straight! What a display of medals, 

all shined up, with every man dressed in his beret and red arm band. 

We paraded as a unit and I am proud to say we fulfilled our official 

duties without a hitch. After the morning parade was over, we 

marched back to our headquarters at the Castle Hotel where we 

enjoyed lunch and beer, then fell in again for the afternoon parade 

which ended with the boys still full of pep and rarin’, to go. This sure 

was a big day in Vancouver’s history. The King and Queen proved 

very popular and their smiles will linger with us all for many years to 

come. 

Again, on Wednesday, May 31st, we were called out to honor the 

King and Queen during their visit to Burnaby and New Westminister. 

On this occasion we mustered “Forty” 49ers, left Vancouver by bus 

and took up our allotted position along the official route. After our 

duties were fulfilled, we marched as a unit to the Kingsway Nursing 

Home, where Mrs. W. P. Craig, the wife of one of our executive 

members, is a patient and has been for the past year. Here we were 

very pleased to hold a little ceremony and present her with a beautiful 

basket of flowers from the Association and Ladies’ Auxiliary. 

Comrade R. B. Deacon made the presentation with a very appropriate 

speech. We then accepted an invitation from Comrade Craig, returned 

to his home and enjoyed refreshments and a very pleasant afternoon 

at his country estate. All hands returned by bus to Vancouver after a 

very pleasant and dutiful day. 

Again, may we complement our Ladies’ Auxiliary for their 

wonderful support and their untiring efforts during the past year. We 

appreciate these very much and hope that their continued efforts will 

carry them on, to even greater successes in the future. 

Now in closing, may I, on behalf of our entire Vancouver Branch, 

express loyalty to our Mother Association, and wishing each and 

every 49er here, there and everywhere, the best of everything and 

continued good health and prosperity. 

Yours very sincerely, 

“W. A. OAKLEY”, Pres.  

“P. C. WELLS”, Secy. 

LADIES AUXILIARY VANCOUVER BRANCH 

Following upon the Annual meeting held in May the Ladies have 

entered on a new year of activity with Mrs. K. McCullough as a very 

capable president. She has the assistance of a splendid executive as 

follows: Hon. Pres., Mrs. W. Wilson; 1st Vice, Mrs. A. E. Reeves; 

2nd Vice, Mrs. W. Morris; Secretary, re-elected, Mrs. W. C. Skinner; 

Treas., re-elected, Mrs. E. Arnold; Press, Mrs. L. Collin; Inside 

Guard, Miss E. Bingley; Historian, Mrs. W. C. Skinner. An executive 

Convenor committee, Social, Mrs. M. McLaren; Sewing, Mrs. L. 

Collin; Sick Visiting, Mrs. B. Walls; Welfare, Mrs. R. Deacon; 

Membership, Mrs. P. C. Wells. 

The past year has been the most successful since being organized. 

Sewing meetings have been held and a number of social affairs. The 

highlights of the auxiliary this year have been the affiliation with the 

Local Council of Women and the Red Cross Society. A most 

successful bazaar was held along with completion of a second quilt. 

Congratulations were extended to Miss Hilda Collin, 16-year-old 

daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Collin, who won distinction in Music 

Honors. We are all very proud of this young lady who has the talent 

and ambition to reach to much greater heights in music. 
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Congratulations were also given to Mr. and Mrs. J. Bowling on 

their 25th anniversary. Those present representing the 49th were: Mr. 

and Mrs. R. Deacon; Mr. and Mrs. L. Collin; Mr. and Mrs. P. C. 

Wells; Mr. and Mrs. W. C. Skinner; Mr. and Mrs. W. Oakley. The 

happy couple were the recipients of many beautiful gifts. 

We closed our year with a banquet at the Melrose Cafe. Among 

our honoured guests was Mrs. Bowling, senr. from Edmonton. At the 

close of the banquet presentations were made to Mrs. W. Skinner, and 

Mrs. M. McLaren for their four years’ service as Secy-Treas. and 

Social Convenor. 

In closing I would like to say the Vancouver L. A. to the 49th 

shares the feeling of loyalty, love and enthusiasm for our King and 

Queen, and along with other organizations we wish to say, “Long live 

our King and Queen”. To the good old 49th “Success” always. 

Mrs. W. C. Skinner, 

Secretary. 

INTERESTING CONFIRMATION OF STORY IN 

FORTY-NINER 

The following item which appeared in the “News of the World” 

will be of interest to those who read the story “Thrilling Escape from 

German Prison Camp” which appeared in No. 26, January issue, 1938 

of the Forty-Niner. You will find it on page 14 of that issue. 

WAR PRISONERS MEET 

Daring Escape Recalled after Twenty Years 

Squadron-Leader A. T. Shipwright, of the R.A.F. flew from 

Cranwell Lincolnshire to London the other night to be present at the 

re-union dinner of ex-prisoners of war who organized and took part 

in the historical mass escape from Holzminden Prison Camp. It was 

the first time that he had attended the dinner. 

To his surprise, a tall... smiling ex-prisoner greeted him with 

“Remember the day, sir, when I walked you out of the prison camp 

in broad daylight?” 

Squadron-Leader Shipwright looked closely at the tall man, then 

smiled and shot out his hand. “Good heavens,” he declared, “It’s 

Coleman! Do I remember? It’s the first time I’ve seen you since. That 

was 20 years ago.” 

Squadron-Leader Shipwright’s old comrade was Mr. Arthur 

Coleman, of Dagenham. Twenty years ago both were prisoners at 

Holzminden - Lieut. Shipwright an officer and Mr. Coleman a prison 

orderly. 

Squadron-Leader Shipwright had been one of the unlucky ones in 

the mass escape through a tunnel that took nine months to construct. 

He just failed to reach freedom. 

Five days after he had been released from the punishment cells 

for his part in the tunnel escape, he was hidden in a mattress, and Mr. 

Coleman wheeled him to freedom in a barrow. 

Fatigue foiled him on this occasion, and he got no further than the 

Dutch frontier. 

 

 

GRAVE DECORATED 

SHORNCLIFFE, Kent, England, June22 - The annual ceremony 

of decoration of the graves of Canadians at this war-time camp was 

carried out today. 

MILLER, C COY., FIREMAN ROYAL TRAIN 

Samuel J. Millar, fireman on royal train, Edmonton to 

Wainwright: Mr. Millar began railroading with the C.N.R. at 

Edmonton in 1909. He was employed in the shops as a wiper. 

Nine months later he was 

promoted to the position of 

fireman and for two summers 

worked on construction trains 

south of Vegreville. In the winter 

he worked out of Edmonton. 

Mr. Mi1lar went overseas in 

May 1915, with C of the 49th 

battalion. He returned to Ed-

monton in November 1917 and 

was given his official discharge in 

May 1918. 

Since then, Mr. Millar has 

worked out of Edmonton. He has 

been employed mostly on C.N.R. 

passenger trains No. 1 and 2. At present he makes one trip to 

Heinsburg and then one to Mirror and back. 

 

98,037 RECEIVING PENSIONS FOR WAR 

OTTAWA, Oct. 18 - At the end of September 98,037 cheques 

were being issued monthly to pensioners of the Great War 

representing a total annual expenditure of $40,442,626, according to 

figures issued Monday by Pension Minister C. G. Power. 

Since the pension act became effective, during the war, the 

national pension bill has totaled $770,017,364. 

During the year, the number of pensions increased by 79, but the 

payments dropped by $74, 843. 

Pensions are received by 80,083 ex-service men and women, who 

served in the armed forces of Canada, and 17,954 dependents of men 

who fell. Total persons assisted by the pensions is about 250,000. 

Disability pensions increased by 201 during the year, while 

dependent pensions dropped 122. 

By provinces the number of disability and dependent pensioners 

(with annual amounts in brackets) follow: 

Nova Scotia, 2,344 ($1,203,979); Quebec 6,942 ($2,876,174); 

Ontario 33.224, ($13,963,341); Manitoba 8,495 ($3,225,154); 

Saskatchewan 4,740 ($1,774,889); Alberta 6,644 ($2,505,505); 

British Columbia 12,454 ($5,302,367); Britain 8,419 ($4, 013,628) 

and foreign 8,492 ($3,121,502). 

FRASER APPOINTED HEAD COAL FIRM 

Arthur’ A. Fraser recently was appointed general superintendent 

of the Coal Valley company here. For some time, he was with the 

International Coal and Coke company at Coleman. Graduate of the 

University of Alberta in engineering, Mr. Fraser served overseas with 

the 49th battalion. 
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PERPETUATING BATTAION CARRIES ON TRADITIONS 

When the year 1914 ushered in the greatest war of all times - a war in 

which tens of thousands of the flower of Canadian manhood were to die 

- few Canadians realized that the hastily formed and partially trained 

body of “citizen-soldiers” would win a reputation second to none among 

allied forces. 

Perpetuating the traditions of the only Edmonton unit which served 

in France and still kept its original identification, the 1st Battalion 

Edmonton Regiment (49th Battalion, C.E.F.) is active here in training 

youth in new methods of scientific warfare. 

Training of recruits is necessary because the people of Canada realize 

today - more than 20 years after the call to arms - that a certain amount 

of defensive precaution is important, Captain J. L. Irwin, who served with 

the old “49th” overseas and still inhabits the Prince of Wales armories, 

told a Journal reporter Thursday. 

Under command of Major W. G. Stillman, “privates” of the regiment 

are “put through the paces” twice a week, every Monday and Friday. 

Included in the almost complete ranks of the 49th are six officers who 

have graduated from the militia staff course and one graduate of the 

advance course Major E. Wilson, considered by many to be one of the 

most promising of “post-war products.” 

Smartly attired in regulation army khaki uniforms, equipped with 

web. ammunition belts and Lee-Enfield rifles and bayonets, ranks of the 

regiment are taught anti-gas methods, small arms training. map reading, 

military lore and organization, anti-aircraft fire, target practice with rifles 

and Lewis guns, tactics, physical drill, and bayonet usage. 

Intensive target practice and drill at Winterburn, where the unit has 

its own camp is undertaken throughout the summer and at two week-end 

camps, one of which begins May 14. 

Eight days at Sarcee camp early in July for “battles” against other 

units in the province give the men and officers a chance to work out what 

they learned in theory at their winter meetings in the armories. 

Winner in 1935 of the dominion trophies for proficiency in machine-

gunning, which since has been discontinued, the 49th is comprised of 

young men who believe in preparing properly for the next great outburst, 

should it come, and in perpetuating the spirit of those who fell on 

“Flanders fields.” 

Each member of the regiment is training carefully in the art of caring 

for and using rifles and Lewis guns. Capable of firing effectively at 600 

yards, the Lewis guns, set on a bipod, can be used for anti-aircraft fire or 

in a charge. Officers claim that one man can handle the Lewis gun easily 

providing he makes use of the leather sling which is slung around the 

shoulders. 

Before any of the recruits are allowed to handle a rifle, they must 

learn the different parts of the rifle and be able to handle it like a veteran. 

Imaginary targets are set up and the young soldier takes aim and clamps 

his rifle in place for inspection by his superior officers. Defects in aim 

and range are explained carefully, for accuracy is important in the 

soldiers’ game. 

Each recruit is required to take a medical examination before he can 

become a member of the unit. An oath of allegiance to the King and 

country also is required. 

The old 49th battalion was the only Edmonton unit in the Canadian 

Expeditionary Forces which served in France under its original 

identification. Lieut.-Col. Debney said when questioned. “This dis-

tinction belongs to no other unit in the city.” 

Commanded by Major-General (then Colonel) W. A. Griesbach, who 

returned from France to organize the 49th on January 4, 1915, the 49th 

battalion reached France on October 9, 1915, after four months’ training 

at Shornecliffe, England. 

Active in some of the biggest engagements in France, the original 

49th won battle honors at Somme 1916; Flers-Courcelette, Ancre 

Heights, Arras, 1917-18; Passchendaele, Hindenburg Line, Canal du 

Nord, 1917-18. 

After the Armistice, the 49th battalion returned to Edmonton in 1919 

and was disbanded. In 1920 the unit was reorganized as non-permanent 

militia. 

The Edmonton unit is connected with the Loyal Regiment (North 

Lancashire), Kimberly Regiment, South Africa and Wide Bay Regiment 

(47th Battalion), Australia. 

Enlistment record shows that 4,050 men joined the 49th battalion and 

went overseas. Of that number 647 were killed in action, 89 died of 

wounds 88 died of other causes, and 2,282 were wounded. 

The battalion received 200 decorations, two of which were V.C.’s. 

Present unit includes in its organization the brass pipe and bugle 

bands of the old unit. Pipe-Major Henry Laing heads the 14 pipers and 

four drummers making up the pipe band, while Bandmaster F. G. 

Aldridge directs the 30 members of the brass band, included in which are 

six original members. 

The regiment is made up of four companies and headquarters, which 

includes signallers, administration, mortars and scouts. Buglers are 

trained by Sgt. Andrews, former first-class bugler in the Imperial Army. 

Following officers in succession took command of the 49th after its 

reorganization in 1920: Lieut.- Col. R. H. Palmer, Lieut.-Col. A. H. 

Elliot, Col. Louis Scott, D.C.M., Col. G. Howland, Col. G. McLeod, 

D.S.O., Col. L. C. Harris, V.D., Lieut.-Col P. L. Debney, M. M. and 

Major W. G. Stillman, present officer commanding. 

Still serving with the unit in which they went overseas are: Major C. 

W. Lilley, Lieut. L. F. Dawes Mess Sergeant J. A. Farragia and Sergeant 

“Jock” Smith, who served as a company cook with the unit in France. 

Companies of the unit are commanded by: “A” Major M. F. H. 

Browse, M.M.; “B” Major J. C. Jefferson; “C” Captain R. J. Pratley; “D” 

Major E. B. Wilson, headquarters, Major W. G. Bury. 

Other officers of the unit are: Capt. and Adjt. R. W. Bradley; Captain 

A. S. Donald, adjutant; Captain P. J. A. Fleming; Captain A. A. Gilchrist. 

Lieut. H. D. P. Tighe, Lieut. B. G. Aylen, Lieut. J. H. Adams. Lieut. 

B. B. Taylor, 2nd Lieut. A. Nichols, 2nd Lieut. L. F. Dawes, 2nd Lieut. 

R. H. Summersgill, 2nd Lieut. H. MacCrostie, 2nd Lieut. W. T. Cromb, 

and 2nd Lieut. G. Kennedy. 

Honorary colonel of the unit is Major-General W. A. Griesbach, C. 

B., C. M. G., D.S.O., V.D., K. C., James Ramsey is honorary lieutenant-

colonel. 

The King’s colors were presented to the 49th on February 21, 1922, 

and original colors of the 49th are entrusted in the keeping of the 

perpetuating unit. 
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49th MINING DETAIL ALL BUT WIPED OUT 

Of Fifteen Volonteers from Battalion 10 Were Killed 

In the winter of 1915-1916, a detail from the battalion was 

formed to augment the sapper detachment, mining in the 

Sanctuary Wood area. Corporal Harold Fishbourne was in charge 

of fifteen other ranks whose names are recorded below. They were 

caught in the thick of the attack of June 2nd and suffered very 

heavy casualties, no less than ten of their number being killed or 

wounded so severely that they died soon afterwards. It is recalled 

that little was seen of these men from the time they left their 

respective companies. They remained almost continuously in the 

forward area, not only between shifts, but for what rest they had. 

Rough sketches of the trench system serve to recall the 

occasional meeting-up with these men, whose work and time were 

confined to mining and tunneling at widely separated points. It 

was in and around Gourrock Road, Charing Cross, Warrington 

Avenue, Bydand, Cowcaddens, Lover’s Lane, Vigo Street, 

Cumberland dugouts and other places, so well-remembered by 

those who were there when these men were seen and questioned 

on their activities. When off shift in the various mines, laid or 

being worked, these boys rested in the group of dugouts, known 

as Cumberland, lying between Lover’s Lane and Vigo Street, just 

east of Strong Point 5, at the edge of Sanctuary Wood. 

One remembers, these long years after, the entrance to the 

mine tunnel, intended to blow the troublesome and notorious 

“Bird Cage”. This shaft was sunk just behind the front line at the 

head of a sap running back from that deep trench immediately on 

the left of the Loop. Troops may remember that the front-line end 

of this sap was built in with sand bags to a level with the high bank 

to protect the sap behind and the mine shaft from direct 

observation from the Bird Cage, leaving a low entrance from the 

front line, covered by a ground sheet. This mine was never blown. 

Delay was caused by our sappers playing tag with Fritz who was 

counter mining thereabouts. Then came the terrific bombardment 

on the morning of June 2nd, which obliterated trenches, mine 

heads and the entire terrain. 

The Engineers in charge of the Bird Cage tunnel were trapped 

with the opening avalanche of shelling and only five were left 

alive to be taken prisoners. The front line at this point was 

completely wiped out for a considerable distance down towards 

the Appendix, as well as the Loop and all of trench 59 to the right, 

he only untouched part was about five yards just in front of this 

sap in which four men survived the four-hour bombardment. Un-

fortunately, half blinded and deaf from concussion, two having 

been buried earlier, these men, when they had cleared their front 

of the first wave of attack and decided to retire to Gordon Road, 

completely forgot about the sappers in the mine who had not come 

up during the “strafe”. They were probably under the impression 

that it was just one more bombardment. A stand might have been 

made here which would have been helped by the blowing of the 

mine, but already the enemy had penetrated to Gordon Road 

where Col. Buller was killed in an attempt to reach the front line. 

Dead Germans were seen at Charing Cross cookhouse when the 

two survivors of the front line, both forty niners then with the 

Stokes guns, reached there. None of the 49th detail with the 

miners were at that point but were at Cumberland dugouts, on 

which intense artillery fire was directed. 

Out of a total forty in this detachment no less than twenty-five 

were killed and among the latter were ten in the 49th detail. They 

died valiantly in a vain effort to stop the further advance of the 

enemy, who, by 2 p. m., had penetrated the right position as far as 

Maple Copse in Davidson Street. The Germans were attempting 

to cross from Vigo Street, through the Cumberland dugouts to 

Lover’s Lane. The Pats still held Warrington Avenue for some 

distance right of Gourrock Road, but by 4 p.m. they had to station 

a platoon in Lover’s Lane, from the Wood down to the R. E. dump 

to keep the enemy from cutting our rear to Maple Copse, secured 

by Durham Avenue. The sappers in the dugouts were caught 

between the fire of the would be attackers and the Pats and could 

not get out. At the same time the Pats could not attack across the 

almost open ground against Vigo Street. When the battalion 

arrived in the early morning of the 3rd to hold the line, the entire 

detail was out of action. 

Prior to his death in Edmonton in the summer of 1934, 

Corporal Fishbourne was about to prepare a record of what the 

detachment went through but unfortunately it was not completed. 

The names of those who volunteered for this dangerous work from 

the various companies follow: Killed or died of wounds are 

notated (x). Corporal Fishbourne and Privates xFerguson, H. 

Williams, xRichmand. xE. R. Watkins, xH. P. Bennett, xT. 

Roberts, x.J. Randall, J. Holloway, xH. Hayward, J. Smith, xP. H. 

Young, Gillis, xP. Goodland. 

SANCUARY WOOD 

Sanctuary Wood, originally a dense growth of trees, between 

Hooge and Observatory Ridge and immediately east of Zillebeke 

and not more than four kilometers in front of Ypres, will ever be 

remembered by many members of the 49th. It was in March 1916 

that we first knew it. Trips in and out of that part of the line were 

made until the disastrous attack on June 2nd. In an early issue a 

story of this area and the account of what happened will be written 

by Albert Fowlie, who was with a Stokes gun team. Another 

member of the same team was Dave Barbour. These two veterans 

of many war experiences were eyewitnesses and defenders of the 

initial attack, prior to the S.O.S. which called us away from the 

canteen, crown and anchor games and what-have-you at the noon 

hour of the 2nd of June to go up the line to hold or retake lost 

positions in the Sanctuary Wood area. 

It has often been wondered and asked what cynical wit 

christened those splintered stumps with such a name to suggest a 

holy place of shelter and refuge. Actually, the name was given to 

it in October 1914. when a party of men were assembled there by 

Brig.-Gen. Bulfin and told they were in “sanctuary” and not to be 

employed without, his instructions. Today it is not grown up again 

as many other corpses and woods. A memorial to the Canadians 

who fell there has been erected on Mount Sorrel. 
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WAR VETERANS ALLOWANCE ACT 

Having received, of late, several requests for information 

regarding this act, it is herein reprinted for its economic value to all 

old troopers. 

Bringing to the attention of “burned out” ex-servicemen the 

provisions of the War Veterans’ Allowance Act under which they can 

receive assistance, the Canadian Legion has issued the following 

statement: 

“The War Veterans’ Allowance Act is intended to relieve from 

necessity the veteran who is incapable of maintaining himself. 

“Those eligible are veterans of the Canadian Expeditionary 

Forces, or Canadian South African contingent of Allies, who were 

domiciled in Canada at the time of their enlistment. 

“Veterans must have attained the age of sixty years (60), or, 

because of physical or mental disabilities, combined with economic 

handicaps, be incapable of maintaining himself. If over 60 years, he 

must have served in an actual theatre of war or be in receipt of 

disability pension. If under 60, must have served in an actual theatre 

of war. 

“The amounts payable are a maximum of $40 to a married man, 

and $20 to a single man. In addition, a married man can have income 

or casual earnings of a further $40 per month, and a single man, a 

maximum of $20 per month. 

“There is no deduction on property in which a man is living, 

providing it is not valued at over $2,000. 

“The Act will not provide for any man who is in need simply by 

reason of unemployment. He must have sufficient physical disability 

to prevent him maintaining himself. 

“If you feel you are entitled, apply through the Canadian Legion, 

Provincial Command, 511 Leeson-Lineham Block, Calgary, or other 

returned men’s associations.” 

FROM “SAWBONES” TO “SAWMILLS” 

J. D. B. Harrison (to Forty-Niners plain “Jack”) now chief of 

Marketing division, Dominion Government Forest Laboratories, 

Ottawa, gave an address before the Canadian Lumbermen’s 

Association Convention in Montreal recently. His subject included 

potential markets and greater utilization of sawmill waste. 

Jack has gone places since the days when he carried three stripes 

and the old Red Cross bag for Doc. Harris. He has our best wishes, 

and being one of our youngest originals, has a bright future ahead of 

him.  

C. COY. AND H.Q. MEN RECEIVE BADGES 

Completing 25 years’ service with the Swift Canadian Co., Ltd., 

11 employees, Friday Jan. 13th, were presented long service badges 

by the Institute of American Meat Packers. Presentation was made at 

the company’s North Edmonton plant. Amongst the recipients were, 

Ernie Biggs, C. Coy and Farrugia, Hqtrs. 

FATHER OF W. C. SKINNER, CELEBRATES 

A pioneer citizen of Edmonton, Friday, March 3rd celebrated his 

90th birthday and looked forward with optimism to many more such 

annual events. He is John C. Skinner of 10341-95th St. Edmonton. 

He was born in 1849, at Inver, in the parish of Tain, Rosshire, 

Scotland. Mr. Skinner’s children number seven sons and two 

daughters and he has ten grandchildren. 
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D COY MAN ELECTED AMPS. PRESIDENT 

Lance T. Smith, D.C.M., was 

elected president of the Edmonton 

branch of the Amputations 

Association at the annual meeting 

held early this year. Also elected to 

the executive were; G. E. Schnell. C. 

Curlis C. H. Vaughn, C. Wampler, 

and L. S. Hitchcock all members of 

the 49th. 

 

THE VETERAN’S TOAST 

By J. L. Irwin D Coy. 

Fill up the glass, my hearties, 

There’s a toast that is on the way! 

For it’s twenty-one years since the 

Armistice, so we come of age today. 

Fill up the glass, old-timers, 

Throwback the curtains wide,  

Release the spring of memories –  

What do the long years hide? 

A troopship slowed in the danger-zone. 

A Q-ship battered and torn.  

The nose of a lean destroyer,  

Cutting the grey of dawn. 

A fire-step, sodden and greasy. 

A shot, gone home with a thud;  

Zero hour and the boys are off –  

A splash in the reddened mud. 

Seven days’ leave - and England –  

Can you feel it yet - the thrill? 

The call of home, the sleepy fields, 

The heather brave on the hill? 

A show, and the heavies are roaring –  

Can you see the rockets whirl? 

An English lane and English woods –  

The laughing eyes of a girl. 

Who says that we’re downhearted? 

The answer thunders NO -  

If it comes again and they’ll take us,  

We’re ready and set to go. 

A little bit long in the tooth, perhaps –  

But we’ll ask you not to forget, 

That there’s still a punch if it’s wanted –  

Oh, there’s life in the old dog yet! 

So, fill up the glass - from coast to coast –  

Drink deep and be blithe and gay, 

For the King and Queen have come to us, lads,  

And we’re twenty-one today. 

 

 

 

PUBLICATION OF PHOTOS 

It has been our endeavour in putting out the magazine to publish as 

many photos as possible because of the intense interest they hold for all 

of us. This entails an expense which it is difficult to meet if we are to 

keep up to the number published in the last issue or so. Any member 

sending in a photo could ensure its publication, if it passes the Editorial 

restrictions, by sending along a donation. This applies to group photos 

as we do not publish individual ones unless with some story or other 

special circumstance. If a number of those who appear on a photo club 

together it would not amount to very much. The cost for the smaller 

groups we have usually printed is from $4.00 to $8.00. 

FORTY-NINER LUCKY 

The following item was sent in by Geo. Brown our cartoonist. It had 

passed unnoticed our official news clipper. If any other member spots 

an item relating to any old trooper, he will be of real service to the 

corresponding secretary by sending it along. 

Winner of the $5,000 rifle association draw held last August. A. 

McKeever, Edson trainman with the Canadian National railways, was 

out on his Edson-Coal Branch run when word of his luck was received. 

Mr. McKeever is married and has one son 12 years old. He is a Great War 

veteran and served overseas with the 49th battalion. 

 

ELECTED VICE-PRESIDENT 

At the annual meeting held early this year of the Rochfort Bridge 

branch of the Canadian Legion 

G. T. Dance of B company was elected second vice-president. 
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ORIGINAL COMMANDER OF C COY. DIES 

Following a lengthy service in the army, Lt.-Col. Henry Edward 

Daniel, 72, of 9732 105 street, died here Saturday, June 3. He was 

one of the early pioneers of Alberta and during his lifetime served 

with eight different military units. 

Born at Workshop, Nottinghamshire, England, on Nov. 1, 1867, 

he was educated at the famous Bluecoats school. He came to Canada 

in 1887 and was resident of Alberta from 1896 until the time of his 

death. 

He served for three years with the Bloomsbury Rifles; three years 

with the Second Oxford Rifles; three years with the Canadian 

Mounted Rifles; a year with the Alberta Mounted Rifles and for sev-

eral years with the 19th Alberta Dragoons. He also served with the 

49th battalion and the 194th Highlanders, C.E.F. He was Brigade 

major with the Fifth Mounted Brigade for three years and was Lieut-

Colonel in command of No. 1 unit, military hospital, in 1917. He was 

a member of several masonic lodges, Eastern and Western. 

The funeral service was held on Tuesday afternoon at two o’clock 

at Howard & McBride’s chapel. Canon G. G. Reynolds officiated, 

and interment took place in the soldiers’ plot in the Edmonton 

cemetery Mr. P. Griffin conducted the Canadian Legion ritual at the 

graveside and Buglar E. Spinks sounded the Last Post. The firing 

party was provided by courtesy of Major W. G. Stillman, officer 

commanding of the 49th battalion, Edmonton regiment. The pall-

bearers were: Col. L. C. Harris, V.D.; Col. A. H. Elliott; Major A. P. 

Chattel, D.S.O.; Capt. George L. Hudson; Capt. G. D. K. Kinnaird 

and Major R. C. Arthurs, M.C. He is survived by his wife, one son, 

Frederick, of Edmonton, one adopted daughter Mrs. Alice Mills, also 

of Edmonton, one brother, F. Daniel, of Toronto, and three 

grandchildren, all of Edmonton. 

The service was well attended by former members of his company 

and battalion. We extend deepest sympathy to all his family. 

GEORGE HOPE PALMER 

The funeral service of Mr. George Hope Palmer who died May 

29th, 1939, was held from St. Mark’s Anglican church. The Rev. C. 

Storey officiating, the graveside service was conducted by the Cana-

dian Legion in the Soldiers’ plot Edmonton cemetery. Wednesday, 

May 31st. Bugler Spinks sounded the Last Post. Palmer was a native 

of London, England, coming to St. Thomas, Ont. in 1910, where he 

was employed as a railway worker until June 1912. That year he came 

West to Edmonton and was employed by the C.N.R. as a carman and 

inspector until the time of his death. Mr. Palmer No. 100447, joined 

the 66th Bn. July 5th, 1915, and was drafted to B coy., 49th, June 

1916, with which unit he remained until demobilization. On returning 

from overseas Mr. Palmer married Mrs. H. Holloway and had three 

children, Mary, Charlie and Katie. Left to mourn his loss besides the 

above, are one sister and three brothers in England. The respect in 

which he was held was shown by the beautiful floral tributes received. 

Mrs. Palmer and family wish to thank the 49th association for the 

floral remembrance. 

H. L. DICCONSON 

It is with the deepest regret that we receive word from the B. C. 

branch of the Association of the passing of their active member H. L. 

Dicconson. 

The local branch supplied pallbearers: Messrs. Bowling, Dorey, 

Hensman, McConnell, Dover and McPhee. The funeral was attended 

by thirty-two members and their wives. Services were conducted by 

Rev. George Biddle, the Association Padre, and the usual wreath was 

provided. The deepest sympathy of all 49ers is extended to the 

bereaved, 

MR. GEORGE WOODBURN 

The funeral service of Mr. George Woodburn of 9750 92 street, 

who passed away in a local hospital on April 28, aged 66 years, was 

held on Tuesday afternoon at 3:30 o’clock at All Saints’ procathedral, 

Rev. L. D. Batchelor officiated, and interment took place in the 

Edmonton cemetery, Paddy Giffin conducted a Canadian Legion 

service at the graveside. The Last Post was sounded by Bugler 

Spinks. The pallbearers were Messers. J. H. Horner; Farmer Steele; 

Louise Alexander; Robert Dean; J. E. Billingsley; F. T. Pinnell, all 

members of the 49th. Beautiful floral tributes were received from: 

Loving Wife; Jim, Ina and Mac. Officers and Members of the 

Canadian Legion, B.E.S.L.; Forty-Ninth battalion Association. He is 

survived by his wife, one sister and two brothers in England George 

served in 13 platoon of D coy. and was a good soldier well-liked and 

respected by all his comrades. The association was well represented 

at the funeral. 

ARTHUR ROBERT 

Funeral service for Arthur Robert, No. 506659, 55, Redwater 

resident and veteran of Great War service with 13 platoon of the 49th 

battalion, was held in February. He died in Redwater hospital after a 

short illness. 

Deceased was born in Providence, Rhode Island, in 1884 and 

came to Alberta in 1903. He first homesteaded at Vai Soucy in 1908 

and enlisted in Edmonton in 1915. He returned to Montreal in 1919 

and was married there. 

He leaves his widow, three children, Simonne, Laurier and 

Lillian, two sisters, Mrs. A. Soucy and Mrs. H. A. Gelineau of 

Warwick, Rhode Island; three brothers, S. Robert, Worster, Mass.; P. 

Robert Mystic Conn.; O. Robert, in Alabama. 

Father Rolheiser officiated at the funeral service. The asociation 

extends sympathy to the bereaved. 

JOHN WOODWARD 

Murray Woodward wrote in to tell of the passing of his father 

John Woodward, No. 447802, who served with C coy. He passed 

away in Belcher Hospital Calgary, Monday April 17th. 

He had been ill since last Fall and became worse in January and 

had to receive hospital treatment, but his complaint was too serious 

to respond to treatment. 

The funeral was held on Friday, April 21st, at 2:30 p.m. at 

Drumheller. The Canadian Legion was in charge. 

All old friends of the battalion will be sorry to hear of John’s 

passing and sympathize with the family in their loss. 
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H. E. HARPER 

Harry Edward Harper, 51, died suddenly on Saturday night, 

April 22. He came to the Peace River country about 20 years ago 

and had lived here most of that time. Well known in the curling 

fraternity of the district, he was also an ex-service- man, having 

been a member of the 49th battalion. Funeral on Friday was under 

the direction of Spirit River branch of the Canadian Legion, from 

St. Andrew’s Anglican church. His widow and three children are 

the surviving family. Our sympathy is extended to the bereaved. 

TOMMY E. MAYES 

Word has been received in Vancouver of the death of No. 

782064 (Tommy E. Mayes, in Auckland, New Zealand, last April 

23rd. 

Tommy Mayes left B. C. this year for his new home. He was 

stricken with pneumonia, developing from an attack of influenza. 

Our deepest sympathy is extended to his wife and family. 

Bob Mayes of Moose Jaw is a brother. 

FATHER OF B COY. MAN DIES 

In the service of the Edmonton street railway department from 

1915 to 1935, when he retired, James McCafferty died in a city 

hospital at the age of 79 years. He resided at 10906 79 avenue. 

Born in Ireland, he came to Edmonton 28 years ago and lived 

here until the time of his death. He leaves two daughters, Mrs. E. 

Attenborrow of Birmingham, England, Miss Annie of Edmonton, 

and one son, John of Edmonton. 

Funeral was held from Conelly and McKinley’s chapel at 9:30 

a.m., Tuesday, March 7th to St. Anthony’s pro cathedral for 

further services at 10 a.m. Re. Rev. W. B. Carlton, V.G., officiated 

and interment took place in the Edmonton Catholic cemetery. The 

sympathy of our association is extended to our bereaved member. 

GEORGE WILLIAM GUTHRIE 

The funeral service of George William Guthrie who passed 

away at St. Paul on Wednesday, June 21st, at the age of 17 years, 

nine month was held Friday, June 23rd from the United Church. 

Rev. R. J. Collett officiated. Interment was made in St. Paul 

United church cemetery. George is survived by his parents, one 

brother and grandfather, Geo. McKay. 

MRS. ALICE KINNEAR 

The funeral service of Mrs. Alice Kinnear, widow of the late 

Alexander Kinnear, of Markdale. Ontario, who passed away at her 

son’s residence. Mr. W. J. Kinnear, of 11609 92 Street., Tuesday 

evening April 25, in her 76th year, was held Friday at 2:00 p.m. 

from Andrews funeral chapel, corner 112 St. and Jasper Avenue. 

Captain W. Ratcliff officiated. Interment was made in the 

Edmonton cemetery. The pallbearers were: Messrs. Robert Maze, 

Thomas Bell, William Innes, Roy Foster, George Grant, M. 

Meredith. She leaves to morn her loss one daughter Mrs. E. 

Summers, of Markdale, Ontario; three sons, W. J. Kinnear, A. W. 

Kinnear who served with B coy. of the 49th and A. E. Kinnear, all 

of Edmonton; one son predeceased her in France in the Great War, 

September 28, 1918; one sister, Mrs. J. Tonkins, of Vancouver; 

two brothers, Wesley Searle of Kelowna, B.C. and William 

Searle, of Creston 

MRS. ISABELL HANCOCK 

The funeral service of Mrs. Isabell Hancock, beloved wife of 

Sidney C. Hancock, D coy, of 3 Mill Creek, Edmonton, who 

passed away in a local hospital on February 14, aged 43 years was 

held Thursday afternoon, February 16th at 2:00 o’clock at Howard 

and McBride’s chapel. Rev. C. G. Stone officiated. Interment was 

made in the Beechmount cemetery. The pallbearers were Messers. 

R. Bruner; H. Smith; R. Smith; H. Miller. She is survived by her 

husband, two daughters, Gladys and Marjorie, and two sons, 

Stanley and Ronald; one sister, Mrs. R. De Volda, all of 

Edmonton. Our deepest sympathy is extended to Sidney and 

family. 

MRS. W. D. GAVIN 

P. C. Wells writes: 

“It is with regret that the following information is given since 

the last issue. 

Mrs. W. D. Gavin, wife of comrade Bill Gavin, of 5 platoon, 

B coy., passed away in Vancouver. 

Several 49ers and members of the Ladies’ Auxiliary attended 

the funeral, and a spray was sent from the Association. Our 

deepest sympathy is extended to our bereaved comrade.” 

She leaves her husband, William D. Gavin and a daughter, 

Isabella, both in Vancouver, and one son, Robert Gavin, 11853 

125th Street, Edmonton. 

All 49ers will add their sympathy to the expression from the 

Vancouver members. 

MRS. J. ARTHUR 

P. C. Wells also writes: 

“We extend our deepest sympathy to our comrade J. Arthur, 

whose loving wife passed away in Vancouver this spring. May we 

invite him to accept the hospitality of our Association in helping 

him to overcome his grief in this loss of a loving life partner.” 

Once again, we express to our comrade the united sympathy 

of all 49ers. 
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HITCHCOCK ENJOYS ROYAL PROCESSION 

 

 

Hitchcock, blind veteran 

of C coy., attended the parade 

at the cenotaph to greet the 

Royal Visitors. He was seated 

in a place of honor in the 

bleachers at that memorial. 

Mrs. Hitchcock served as 

his commentator for the 

occasion and made a good job 

of it for Len voted the 

progress a “Great Affair”. 

Hitchcock lost his eyesight 

due to shrapnel suffered in the 

historic attack upon Cambrai 

in the last hundred days of the 

war, when the battalion 

played its part in that decisive 

phase of the Canadian Army’s 

last Push. 

 

 

PERPETUATING UNIT INSPECTED 

The Armouries were crowded on Monday evening, June 12th, when 

Brigadier G. R. Pearkes, V.C., D.S.O., M.C., Calgary inspected the unit, 

which was paraded for its annual inspection. 

They were given fine praise by the inspecting officer after he had seen 

them perform their several modern evolutions. The audience and military 

officers present were warm in their praise of the perpetuating battalion’s 

appearance and drill. 

General Griesbach accompanied the inspection officer as a special 

guest. 

The brass and pipe bands gave their usual brilliant performance. 

LOYALS EX-O.C. GUEST OF PERPET. UNIT 

Brigadier J. P. D. Underwood, of England, commander of the 2nd Bn. 

North Lancs, Singapore, from 1931 to 1935, was the guest of the 

Edmonton Regiment (49th Battalion, C.E.F.) at the Palliser Hotel, 

Calgary, Friday night July 7th. Owing to the perpetuating unit being at 

their annual camp the proposed visit to Edmonton was cancelled and the 

reception held as above. 

ACKNOWLEDGMENT 

We are indebted to both the Edmonton Journal and Edmonton 

Bulletin for several of the photos appearing in this issue. 
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EXTRACTS FROM A 49er’s DIARY 
Oct. 5, 1915 - Commenced raining this morning and kept up most 

of the day. Jack Murray left for hospital and Berry for M.T., C.A.S.C., 

on transfer (13 platoon). Paid $5.00 in afternoon. Tea at Cheriton. 

Still raining when we turned in. 

Oct. 6 - Still raining. Route march cancelled. Loafed all morning. 

Battalion drill in afternoon. Went Pleasure Gardens Theatre at night 

and saw “The Shop Girl.” 

Oct. 7 - Very dull this morning. Out in full marching order this 

morning. Colonel gave a short talk and said we would likely leave in 

a couple of days for France. Transport is leaving tonight. 42nd Bn. 

transport has gone. Confined to Camp till 5 p.m. 

Oct. 8 - Cook orderly today. Gave in my kitbag and surplus 

effects (which I never saw again). Hogue of 15 platoon has died and 

a party has been detailed from “D” for funeral. Col. Rogers inspected 

“A”, “B” and “C” companies. 

Oct. 9 - Everything in readiness to pull out today. Our spare 

blankets have been turned in and our kits are packed. Expect to leave 

this afternoon. We fell in at 2 p.m., and were inspected by Gen. Steele 

and staff, and then marched through Sandgate to the harbour. We 

embarked and left Folkstone at 6. p.m. Arrived Boulogne at 8 p.m. 

and marched to H Camp. Awful drag up the long hill with full 

equipment and ammunition. 

Oct. 10 (Sunday) - Issued with bully and bread. Rifles inspected 

at 11 a.m. Orders given to fall in at 2 p.m. with skeleton harness. Went 

on route march about 6 miles through Boulogne. Carrying 120 rounds 

of ammunition, no pack, nearly pulled shoulders off. Ladies came 

round with Life Ray cigarettes while resting on shore. Expect to leave 

tonight. Muster parade at 8 p.m. 

Oct. 11 - Slept pretty warm. Moving this morning. Got our iron 

rations and more bully. Have had lots of grub as yet and lots of bread. 

42nd Bn. have left already in a southern direction. Received mail 

from England and Canada. Left Ostoroede Camp and marched to 

Pont de Briques Station (long hike) and entrained in cattle trucks. 

Passed through Calais, St. Omer, Hazebrouck and detrained at 

Caestre at 8:30 P.M. and marched towards Armentiers. Awful march 

most of night, finally got in billets in a barn. Rather cramped quarters 

but nearly played out. Billet located at Berthen, near Bailleul. 

Oct. 12 - We can hear the guns quite plain. Everybody getting rid 

of surplus kit. Staying here for some time. Have good place in barn. 

Just saw first air scrap. Writing home. 

Oct. 13 - Started to rain this morning. Did a little coy. drill and 

then to the Canteen. 

Oct. 14 - Were reviewed by Gen Alderson today. 

Oct. 15 - On guard all night and at 9 a.m. we marched away 

through Bailleul and came to a new camp. This is at Windmill Bivvies 

on the Romar in Road, not far from Ploegsteert. Everything lousy 

round bivvies. Attached to 1st Can. Div. here. 

Oct. 16 - Left Camp for trenches this morning, reached Hyde Park 

Corner and went in communication trench, took us 40 minutes to get 

to front line. Are attached to 5 Bn. Am on working party on the 

Messines Road. M.G. turned on us once or twice and a sniper was 

pretty busy taking shots at us. 

One of men from “D” wounded. 

Oct. 17 - Very misty day. Stand-to at 5 a.m. Slept in morning and 

then 3 hrs. duty filling sandbags. Stand-to at 5:30 p.m. Fritz raked 

parapets few times with M.G. Detailed for Sentry No. 4 Bay. 

Oct. 18 - Stood sentry all night - very chilly. Fritz kept up 

intermittent fire but did not send up any flares. Fired a lot of Trench 

Mortars and grenades on Trench 131. Had a sleep this morning. Our 

batteries are bombarding to the right of Messines. 

Oct. 19 - Moving out tonight. Nothing much doing. 

Oct. 20 - Worked on night party carrying wire from Hill 63. Pretty 

tired - made 4 trips. Lt. Clowes wounded (Former Officer of 13). Had 

a letter at last. Moving back to trenches again tonight. 

Oct. 21 - We are back in Trench 128 with the 8 Bn. Fritz has 

knocked the Tobacco Factory about a lot since we were here before. 

Sentry on No. 1 post. Went about for rations and had to go all the way 

to Hyde Park Corner. Starting in to rain. Sentry in No. 3 Bay. Pouring 

rain for 4 hours, managed to keep dry though with my oilskin sheet. 

One of the scouts (8 Bn.) killed by a mine. Everything greasy with 

mud. Letters from home. 

Oct. 22 - Feeling tough this morning. Went and drew rum, ration 

for P. 13 and felt better after my tot. Mud everywhere. Going back to 

Windmill tonight till Sunday. Found a cache of tobacco in dugout 

(Arf-a-Mo). 

Oct. 23 - Came back to Windmill. Got parcel from home. Going 

on working party today. 

Oct. 24 (Sunday) - Detailed for working party tonight. 

Oct. 25 - Raining all day - detailed for party to be inspected by 

the King. 
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Oct. 26 - Our guns brought down a German plane. 

Oct. 27 - Went with party from Bn. through Bailleul to Locre, 

representatives of all Canadian Bns. present. Inspected by King and 

Prince of Wales. Went on busses. Saw Jack Harrison with party from 

M.T. 

Oct. 28 - Raining since Monday. Mud everywhere. 

Oct. 29 - Still raining - more mud. 

Oct. 30 - Shifted to No. 6 tent this morning. Getting paid today. 

Very dull. 

Oct. 31 (Sunday) - Still raining. Went to Romarin to try and get 

some things. Fritz sent a few coal boxes over near the Windmill. 

Nov. 1 - Went on working party in the Chateau grounds near Hyde 

Park Corner, Ploegsteert. Raining again. Digging a long 

communication trench. Back to Windmill at 3 a.m. in pouring rain. 

Nov. 2 - Moving from Ploegseert area today. Pouring rain. 

Marched through Neuve Eglise and Dranoutre to back of Kemmel 

Hill. Billets in a farm (This is now known to old members of Steady 

“D” as ? ? ? ? Marie’s - Page Mr. Banks?). Good billets in barn. 

Nov. 3 - Good sleep last night. Letters from home this morning. 

Went to Y at Locre and wrote letters. Boys busy reading their shirts. 

Nov. 4 - Feel pretty sick this morning. 

Nov. 16 - Came out of hospital today - Locre. R. G.A. putting in 

a big 12-inch gun about 100 yds. up the road from our billets. Fritz 

dropped shells in Dranoutre and killed 3 civilians. Rain followed by 

snow. 

Nov. 17 - Snowing again today. Not doing any duty. Miller 

(Dave) and Bill Guthrie got hit while on working party. 

Nov. 18 - Still on duty. R.G.A. still working on Vickers 12-inch 

Howitzer near us, have nearly finished. 

Nov. 19 - Going on Guard tonight. 

Nov. 20 - Scrounged a good steak from cook box and got it 

cooked at Dranoutre with chips. 

 

 

 

Nov. 21 (Sunday) - Went out on working party to Vigo Street 

fixing trenches which had caved in. Our Artillery busy. Band came 

round and played tonight. Had a fight with D_______. 

Nov. 22 - Went to Vigo St. working on revetting today, very 

foggy. Found six French soldiers who had been killed in the fighting 

here a year ago - Territorials. Lying in a wheat field on the Ridge. 

Violent firing to the South. We are to be brigaded with the R.C.R., 

Princess Pats and 42nd Bn. to form 7th Can. Brigade of 3rd Division. 

New puttees issued today. 

Nov. 23 - Went to Vigo Street again. Laying duckwalks - Fritz 

sent over a few. 

Nov. 24 - Holiday today. Big Howitzer started firing today. Got 

paid 30 francs. Very cold. 

Nov. 25 - We change shift tonight, change today working party at 

Vigo Street. 

Nov. 26 - Do not go out tonight. Rum issued. 

Nov. 27 - Hard frost this morning. Sent on escort with 2 prisoners 

to Hqs. this morning. Have to stand guard all day while they are 

strung up. (Page Tommie C ______n). Gave them boxes to stand on 

but kept sharp look-out for R.S.M. 

Jan. 12, 1916 - Came into 1st Brigade trenches at Wulverghem, 

relieved R.C.R. 

Jan. 14 - In reserve at Petewawa Farm. Jimmie Stokes (“B” coy) 

killed. Fritz knocking our trenches about. A few minor casualties in 

“C” coy. Were on working party at Hdqrs. building a bombproof. 

March 20 - Moved to Ypres Salient. Relieved the “Queens” Regt. 

Guards Division up here also. 

March 22 - Goldstone and McGregor killed. Albert Croasdale 

wounded. 

March 26 – Northumberland Fusiliers attacking at St. Eloi. About 

300 prisoners came down through Ouderdom. 

March 28 - Some on leave from “D” coy to Blighty. Bn. comes 

out of line tonight. We expect to go to Hooge next trip. 

March 29 - Are in huts Near Ouderdom. 

 - F. T. PINNELL. 

 

MENTIONED IN DESPATCHES 

The following are commended for the good work in gathering of 

advertising and material of general interest to our readers: 

George Hunt; Mr. Newlands; R. C. Arthurs; James McMillan; 

Miles Palmer; Harry Hinds; Don Gurr; L. G. Brown; N. E. Cook and 

Albert Fowlie. 

“Nurse I’m in love with you. I don’t want to get well.” 

“Cheer up, you won’t, the M.O. is in love with me too, and he saw 

you kiss me this morning.” 
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