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Number Thirty     EDMONTON, ALBERTA             January 1940 

THE YOUNG FORTY-NINTH 
 

We are at war again. We have said goodbye and good luck to our 

military sons, the young Forty-ninth and a very fine lot they are. 

Young, big and strong, and full of pep they are. What should please 

us all is the fact that they consider themselves real “Forty-niners”. 

They feel themselves responsible for the maintenance of all our 

traditions, quiffs and customs and one feels that things will be well 

done by them. In the old battalion there was a certain community 

spirit upon which our discipline was based. Certain things were done 

and certain things were distinctly not done. Anything which touched 

the honour, credit or reputation of the battalion was the common 

concern of all. In dress, drill and duties, in attack, defence or on the 

march, the old battalion had to be just right. We asked a good deal of 

our head quarter people. We expected our quartermaster and transport 

officer to “deliver the goods” in spite of hell or high water, and they 

usually did. We required the “good old band” to carry ammunition in, 

carry the wounded out, and play top notch music when required, 

which they invariably did. Upon every individual man rested the 

responsibility of maintaining, upholding, and adding to the credit and 

reputation of the battalion. 

During the past few months we have been wondering what 

manner of men these young fellows are. They wear our buttons and 

badges, they carry our colours, they call themselves “Forty- niners”. 

Are they indeed chips off the old block? Well, after mature 

consideration and a degree of inspection, we think that they are. We 

think that we see in their faces something of the look which the old 

lads had a certain cheekiness, a sort of recklessness, a barely 

suppressed humour ready to explode on small or indeed no 

provocation at all and back of it all resolution, vigour and courage. 

Yes, God forbid that we should slop over, but we think these lads are 

as good as we were. We can say no more. 

They go out, as we did twenty-five years ago, to fight aggression, 

cruelty and barbarism. They go to battle that our great commonwealth 

may emerge triumphantly from this struggle, that peace, security and 

common decency may prevail. May no dishonourable or unworthy 

act of theirs bring discredit upon them or us, may chivalry, loyalty 

and true comradeship be the perpetual order of the day. Our hopes, 

our thoughts and our prayers go with them through cold and wet and 

filth; through the hours of danger and death to ultimate and enduring 

victory. 
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California. 
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England. 

Major A. W. Owen, The Continental Illinois National Bank and 
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N. Arnold, 11908 92 street, Edmonton. 

Lieut. Colonel H. G. Young, D.S.O., M.C., 202 Scott Block, 

Moose Jaw, Sask. 

Captain H. G. Nolan, 808 Royal Ave., Calgary, Alberta. 

O. Muckleston 10924-126th Street. 

Eric L. Harvie, 303-36th Ave. W., Calgary, Alta.  

Capt. Joseph Walter Hunter,9816-89th Avenue.
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“FATHER” WISHES “SON” GODSPEED 
as Edmonton Regiment, C.A.S.F. is given Farewell by Members of Old 49th Bn, (ER.) C.E.F. 

 

A farewell parade was held on Sunday morning, Dec. 3rd to greet 

and formally pass on for their emulation the traditions, honours and 

esprit de corps of the old Forty-Ninth to members of the new 

Edmonton Regiment, the men of which in the words of General 

Griesbach are our lineal descendants. Presentation on behalf of the 

49th Association was made of two silver cups for inter-company 

competition and a cheque for $200 to be used for whatever purpose 

the new regiment may decide. One of the trophies will be for rifle 

competition and the other for softball. 

At the annual general meeting and smoker, it was thought 

advisable to hold an entertainment which would be a bang-up affair, 

with all the accompanying frills that go to make up a rousing send-

off, the date to be immediately prior to the expected day of departure 

of the new regiment. It was intended that in this way the new 

members of the old family of 49ers would be given an appropriate 

expression of how the oldsters felt towards them for the ready 

response they had made to the call to arms. However, lack of time 

and a suitable place not being available for a thousand or more men 

made it necessary to alter the preliminary plan. A suggestion by 

Walter Hunter, at an emergency meeting of the executive, was readily 

adopted. The result was the parade and the ceremonies and an 

altogether happy, successful solution to an earnest desire to pay our 

fullest respects. 

From what was seen of their conduct and soldierly bearing on the 

parade ground, it was felt that the officers, N.C.O.’s and men of the 

new regiment, after only a few weeks of training, will most creditably 

uphold the great record and cherished good name of the old battalion. 

In the sterner time of testing which lies immediately ahead of them 

there is no doubt from what was seen that all ranks will acquit 

themselves in a manner well worthy of their forebears. Our 

successors, the. Edmonton Regiment, 2nd Brigade, 1st Division, 

C.A.S.F., are again brigaded with the Princess Pats, a cause for very 

great pride one may be sure. 

The 49th Association members fell in by companies on the 

Market Square at 11 a.m. Berets and arm bands, with service medals 

on overcoats, were worn. Good weather prevailed. Major Ronnie Ar-

thurs, M.C. was acting adjutant, with George Gleave M. M. as R.S.M. 

A Coy. was led by Capt. George Hudson; B Coy. Major Walter 

Hunter; C Coy Capt. Ken Kinnaird and old steady D by Major Walter 

Hale, M.C. Four of the post war commanding officers of the 

perpetuating unit were on parade in Lieut.-Cols. Louis Scott, D.C.M., 

L. C. Harris, V.D., P. L. Debney, M.M. and A. H. Elliott, V.D. The 

old colors, tattered, but proudly fluttering defiance still, were 

marched on parade by an armed escort party in command of Major 

W. Bury of the Edmonton Regiment. 

General Griesbach commanded the old 49ers and led the three 

hundred or more men into 101A Ave. to 101st St. through lines of 

thousands of citizens. On their march up 101st St. the old swats 

passed the new battalion at 106 Ave. Under Lieut.-Col. W. G. 

Stillman the new regiment had attended divine service at Central 

United Church. 

After their arrival at the Prince of Wales Armouries, the marching 

veterans formed up on the parade ground in front of the building and 

faced north. Soon after, the new regiment took up their position on 

the other side of the enclosure and faced south, thus giving each 

lineup a full view of the other. The bands of both organizations were 

on the west flank, the whole forming hollow square. 

* * * 

From a platform at the west end of the square, General Griesbach 

proceeded to address the joint gathering through a loudspeaker 

system. His speech was as follows: 

“Colonel Stillman and men of the 49th: 

“This I think will prove to be a historic occasion. Today the old 

battalion looks at the young battalion and the young battalion looks 

at the old as you are today in all the pride of your youth and strength, 

so we were twenty five years ago. As we are today so you will be 

twenty-five years hence. I hesitate to think what we shall look like 

twenty-five years on. Twenty-five years ago, on the 4th of January 

next we opened our doors for the recruitment of the old battalion. In 

eight days, we were a thousand strong. In May 1915 we were in 

Shorncliffe. In October 1915 we were in Flanders. We were brigaded 

in the old seventh brigade with the Royal Canadian Regiment, the 

Princess Patricia’s Canadian Light Infantry and the 42nd Black 

Watch Royal Highlanders of Canada, all fine and famous regiments. 

In that brigade we were the poor relations. We were new and untried. 

We had an inferiority complex. We described ourselves as a humble 

battalion. In trench digging and trench duties we found an outlet for 

our energies. In drill, discipline and demeanour we began to make our 

mark. In sports we carried all before us. On June 3rd, 1916, that 

bloody day at Sanctuary Wood, we delivered the counterattack which 

restored the line of the 7th brigade and suffered 420 casualties. On 

that day we ceased to be a poor relation. We ceased to be a humble 

battalion. 

In that war we won two V.C.’s, a score of D.S.O.’s and D.C.M.’s, 

scores of M.C.’s and M.M.’s and mentions in dispatches. We took 

prisoners by the hundreds and guns, mortars and machine guns and 

lost count of them. Five thousand men passed through the battalion 

from first to last. When I left the battalion on promotion in February 

1917 I said to the battalion that whatever fate might be in store for 

me, nothing could add to or take from the proud satisfaction that was 

mine that I had been privileged to raise, to discipline and lead in 

action this great fighting unit. 

Now I present to you from the old battalion these cups for the 

promotion of sports and rifle shooting and this cheque to help you 

along the way. 

You are familiar now with military crime — dirty boots and 

buttons, cheeking an N.C.O., absence without leave and fighting with 

the police 
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OLD GUARD LUSTILY CHEER YOUNG BATTALION AT SPECIAL SENDOFF 

 
—Courtesy Edmonton Bulletin 

Part of those who paraded with the old timers to pay their respects and say farewell to members of the new regiment. This picture, 

taken on the parade ground immediately south of the Prince of Wales Armory, shows some of old “Steady D Coy. swats, raising their 

head gear as well as their voices, at the impressive ceremony where the old boys faced the Young Battalion. Major Walter Hale, M.C. 

stands in front of such well known veterans as Charlie Matheson, Miles Palmer, Charlie Russell, C. W. A. Dawes (brother of Capt. 

Leonard Dawes) Charlie Hall, Bill Rennie, H. H. Bergmann, Ted Locke and others whose cheers of encouragement were loud and long. 

 

In civil life these are comparable with murder, arson and mayhem. 

Behind me stand many criminals if I were put to it, I might point out 

some arch criminals. But mark this, behind me stand the men who 

made this regiment. Their courage, their energy and their fortitude, as 

evidenced by these rows of medals and decorations, made this 

regiment a famous fighting regiment. 

Today we commit to you all that we have — this record — this 

reputation — these traditions. Very precious they are to us for they 

were bought and paid for at a great price. Scattered throughout this 

country and the commonwealth are a great cloud of witnesses. Three 

to four thousand old hands have their eyes upon you. Fiercely jealous 

they are of the things they entrust to you. 

This war is a crusade. It is a holy war. It is a war for civilization 

and common decency. It is a war for the survival of our great 

commonwealth. Countless millions pray for our success, for only in 

our success is there the hope that little nations throughout the world 

may live in peace and security and that the rule of law and not tyranny 

may govern all mankind. 

As well we have come to wish you farewell and Godspeed and to 

express the hope that as many of you, as is consistent with your 

honour and our hopes and expectations of you, may return to us in 

health and strength and that these colours may have emblazoned upon 

them new honours and distinctions. 

God bless you all. 

* * * 

Lt.-Col. Stillman in accepting this presentation replied as follows 

to the old 49th: 

“Led by a gallant gentleman in the person of Maj.-Gen. 

Griesbach, you achieved glory and honour in the last great struggle. 

It is our duty, our hope and our intention to preserve in the war the 

fair name of the 49th Battalion. 

In the days of peace the perpetuation of the Battalion has been 

maintained. Here on this ground today there are four officers who 

commanded this Battalion since the last war — Lieut.-Col. A. H. El-

liott (now commanding the Regimental Depot of the Battalion), 

Lieut.-Col. Louis Scott, Lieut.-Col. L. C. Harris and Lieut.-Col. P. 

L. Debney (now Officer Commanding the newly mobilized Army 

Troops Company, Royal Canadian Engineers.) 
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MANY A YARN WAS TOLD AND ENJOYED 

IN BARRACKS ROOM OF EDMONTON 

REGIMENT 

 
—Courtesy Edmonton Journal 

Above picture typical of what was seen in army huts when old 

49ers had dinner with the “Young Battalion” boys. Dan Collins, well 

known to every Forty-Niner, is seen telling a story that is apparently 

interesting and amusing to the young men who, in their turn, will have 

some equally thrilling- tale to tell on their return. 

 

We have achieved alliances with three other regiments of the 

Empire — the Loyal Regiment, North Lancashire, in England, the 

Wide Bay Regiment of Maryborough, Queensland, and the 

Kimberley Regiment of South Africa. 

Since mobilization three months ago, we have come up to war 

strength, and hope that the result of our training in that time can be 

seen at inspection and on the street, and bears witness to our efforts. 

We shall endeavour always to maintain the honour of the 49th 

Battalion. God bless the old 49th! God bless the young 49th!” 

With headpieces removed, the young battalion members loudly 

cheered their older comrades, who in their turn, with berets waving, 

gave rousing expression by cheers to their admiration for the new 

regiment. It was a case of mutual approbation in which all who heard, 

including thousands of spectators, shared the thrills. 

An incident at the close of this ceremony will be definitely 

remembered. Before dismissing, Lieut.-Col. Stillman, in ordering his 

officers to fall out, did not wait for their salute. On the contrary, he, 

and his officers, joined the officers of the old Battalion already circled 

around the General, and the old and the new saluted together, and 

were dismissed by the original Commanding Officer of the old 49th. 

It was a gesture of courtesy on the part of Lieut.-Col. Stillman that 

will never be forgotten. 

The Forty-Niners then marched into the Armouries, followed by 

the Edmonton Regiment. Old and new members faced one another by 

corresponding companies. Both units were then dismissed, 

whereupon each individual company absorbed their counter members 

and adjourned to the mess huts for lunch. The meal was a great credit 

to the culinary ability and accomplishments of the cookhouse chefs. 

It consisted of roast beef and brown gravy, mashed potatoes and 

cabbage, bread and butter, rice pudding a la raisin and real sergeant 

major’s tea. 

Barrack room accommodations were given more than a casual 

“once over” by those who well remembered the quarters at the 

Exhibition grounds in 1915. Double deck bunks, and in some cases 

spring -beds, were mentally compared with those around which many 

a struggle took place when some ornery pal would need hoisting to 

the second story, on his return from down town after a fly on pay day. 

Washrooms, shower baths and modern toilets with full plumbing 

reminded the Oldtimers of anything else but similar conveniences 

twenty-five years ago in the Exhibition hutments. 

Physically perfect, young soldiers, glowing with the prospect and 

excitement of their new experiences, seemed to enjoy the yarns which 

were spun of overseas adventures. Some tall tales were no doubt told, 

which may be equaled or even excelled on some future occasion 

when we foregather after the present conflict to hear what we may be 

told. The time passed all too quickly as the rounds were made over 

different quarters in the barracks area. It was late afternoon when the 

last of the boys found their way home. All hands spoke in highest 

terms of the whole show and the formal ceremonies which were so 

appropriately arranged and conducted. The reception given by those 

in uniform was as generous and whole-hearted as it was appreciated 

and enjoyed by the old boys. 

It was unfortunate that neither time nor opportunity permitted of 

all the names being taken of our men who paraded. In the opinion of 

the old standby, regular attendants at association affairs, the turnout 

was the largest since the return of the 49th to Canada. Old 49ers, who 

rarely, if ever, attend parades of any kind, were on deck. It was 

obvious that a clear duty was seen and a fitting opportunity to carry 

it out, in thus paying our paternal interest and respects to those who 

will carry the torch to the field of battle At this time, wherever “our 

lineal descendants” may be, the tie which links the old with the 

young, past associations with those of the new and the will to 

persevere by and through those who have stepped into the breach, 

will hold firm our interest and hopes. A glorious record of achieve-

ment undoubtedly will be unfolded in the coming years of how our 

successors covered themselves with honour and upheld cherished 

traditions. God speed them all, wherever they are at this moment. We 

will stand on guard until their return. 
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VANCOUVER BRANCH 49TH BATTALION ASSOCIATION 

 

The Ladies Auxiliary, B.C. Branch are pleased to record another 

active year under the splendid leadership of Mrs. K. McCullough. 

Membership has more than doubled. Indeed, we feel a larger hall will 

have to be obtained. Mrs. Wells has been active as membership 

convenor. Mrs. M. McLaren works very hard as social convenor. 

The highlight of our auxiliary this year was our bazaar, which was 

a wonderful success socially and financially. Mrs. L. Collins sewing 

convenor was mostly responsible for the success of this function, 

assisted by a very able committee: Mrs. Reeves, Waterhouse, 

Skinner, Barnen, R. Arnold. G. Oakley, Walls, Steadman, McLaren, 

M. Nelson, Simpson, Morris, Wells, Bennett, J. Arnold and Miss E. 

Bingley. The bazaar was opened by Mrs. W. Wilson, Hon. President. 

 

 

We have held three bridal showers, and if superstition plays a part 

on opening of the seventh parcel, we may have another for we have 

one single member in our midst, but we won’t mention names. 

Congratulations have been extended to Mr. and Mrs. Wilson, Mr. and 

Mrs. Reeves and Mr. and Mrs. Bowling, whose sons have joined the 

matrimonial army. We wish all the young men and their brides the 

very best in their new life. 

We are now looking forward to the Xmas tree, which the men’s 

organization handle. Santa Claus has to travel fast to keep up with 

P.C. Wells, the convenor. 

We regret to report the illness of one of our most valued members, 

Mrs. C. Waterhouse, but we are sure when the smiling face of Mrs. 

B. Wall, our sick visiting convenor, arrives with all good wishes for 

a speedy recovery she will feel better. 

May we once again wish all 49ers wherever they may be all the 

Season’s Best Wishes. 

Mrs. B. Skinner, Secretary. 

The Vancouver branch extends to all 49ers a very Merry Xmas 

and a prosperous New Year. 

Since our last report we have enjoyed a very- pleasant and active 

period, our meetings and social events have been well attended, and 

several new- members have been united with their old comrades. 

In August, the annual Edmonton picnic was held in Stanley Park. 

Many 49ers and their friends attended, in all, over 900 former 

Edmontonians gathered, and renewed memories of the days spent in 

the dear old Capitol of Alberta. 

Our branch once again operated their dining-hall at the Vancouver 

exhibition. Although the weather was against us, I am very pleased 

to report a successful venture. Over seven hundred dollars was paid 

out in wages to unemployed members and their wives. 

We are holding our annual ass’n Xmas tree on Saturday, Dec. 

16th, 1939, in our club rooms at the Castle hotel. At present, Dec. 

12th, we have over one hundred children on our gift list, and expect 

around 159 adults, so for once each year we have a chance to get the 

parents and children together. This may seem quite an undertaking, 

but the response and the enjoyment of all makes the effort well 

worthwhile. 

Our annual reunion and banquet will be held in David Spencer’s 

spacious dining hall, at 7:30 p.m. Saturday, January 6th. Last year we 

had a very successful dinner and are looking forward to a bigger and 

better event this year. 

The Ladies Aux. of our branch as reported elsewhere, have 

materially contributed to the success of our branch. 

In closing, may I once again on behalf of this branch, extend our 

best and sincere wishes to all “Old 49ers”, and extend an invitation 

for any to visit with us at any time they may be in this district. 

Yours very sincerely, 

W. A. Oakley, Pres.; P. C. Wells, Secy.
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EASTERN BRANCH 49TH BATTALION ASSOCIATION 

We in the East, are very proud that the perpetuating unit of the 

49th Battalion has gone overseas with the First Canadian Contingent. 

At least it is understood that it is now somewhere in Scotland, though 

that is not exactly clear at the moment. (It wasn’t at that time — Ed.) 

I have just been reading a report of the arrival of the 1st Canadian 

Contingent, presumably somewhere in Scotland. It reminds me of the 

excitement and the emotions when the 1st Canadian Contingent 

arrived in Plymouth, in 1914. The original 49th Battalion Com-

mander was present and many men who later fought with the 49th 

Battalion in France, were members of the 19th Alberta Dragoons 

which formed a part of the 1st Canadian Contingent in 1914. Much 

Western and Edmonton sentiment was prevalent in that contingent. 

Many of the veterans of the Canadian Corps who had not been 

taking an active part in the Canadian Militia but who are still sound 

men physically, have made offers to serve with the Regiments and 

Formations which were recently formed and are now being 

organized. It would appear at first that there is a sinister motive on 

the part of the authorities at Ottawa to ignore and cold-shoulder those 

who took part in the last great war but when one sists down quietly 

and considers the way things have been handled by the Government 

of the day, he is reconciled to the reasoning that those who have been 

taking an active part in the Canadian Militia (neglected and 

unattractive as the Canadian Militia has been during the past few 

years) are logically the first who ought to be consulted. Perhaps many 

of us feel that better leaders could be found in the Dominion but now 

that the choices of leaders have been made, we should give them our 

strongest support as no good purpose could be served by criticism at 

this stage. At least, insofar as the composition of the 1st Canadian 

Contingent is concerned. Though, should the war last over an 

extended period, men of courage, dash and spirit will come to the 

forefront, as they did the last time. 

It was interesting and even amusing to see the veterans of the last 

war flocking to the different armouries and recruiting depots in the 

Toronto area. Clumsily dyed mustaches and touched-up hair were to 

be noticed everywhere. It was impossible to find a man who would 

admit to more than forty years. But again I think the authorities used 

good judgement in sending the old boys back to their wives and 

families, though there is something which grips the old soldier and 

would induce him to attempt a job which he is not physically capable 

of performing. I believe that most of us can, perhaps, do more by 

trying to figure out ways and means of re-establishing after the war 

the young men who go overseas, and those who are performing 

military duties in this country and whose training is essentially 

thwarted and disturbed. If responsible men in Canada could single 

out a soldier and would take an interest in him during the war, with a 

view to placing him when it is all over. I believe many of the 

hardships which men endured after the last war, could be averted. 

The Eastern Branch of the 49th Battalion Association sends its 

best regards to old Forty-niners and to men of the new perpetuating 

battalion. 

R. P. Ottewell, President. 

ANNUAL MEETING 

Since July last, the Eastern Branch has been active in several ways 

and our functions have passed off very well. 

In September, we held a special dinner to discuss .matters that the 

Eastern Branch thought of vital importance and the result was a series 

of resolutions were passed and forwarded to the Prime Minister, 

Minister of National Defence and others. (I think you have a copy of 

these). It is with regret I am sorry to say the present Government has 

taken no action along these lines. 

Just prior to our annual dinner, we tendered a farewell dinner to I. 

W. Anderson who has been moved to Montreal and while we hope it 

is just a temporary arrangement, we will miss him. However, he will 

be with us at our functions. A mainstay of the Eastern Branch, we 

hope to have him with us again soon. 

On Saturday, Nov. 11th, the annual dinner, and election of 

officers took place, and the following were elected. Owing to the 

death of our President for many years, his place has been filled by 

one who has been outstanding here in the East and so we welcome 

our President and also our Vice- President, who has also been a strong 

supporter of the Eastern Branch. 

Hon. Pres. Maj.-Gen. Sen. W. A. Griesbach, C.B., C.M.G., 

D.S.O.; R. P. Ottewell, President; C. R. Jones, Secretary-Treasurer; 

Executive, Capt. F. B. Titus; Lieut. I. W. Anderson; James Bryson; 

Peter Haig; Lieut. Rollett; G. W. Edmonds; P. J. Shearman; H. 

Tansley; Liaison Officers: Lt. Col. T. W. Greenfield, Hamilton; E. J. 

McGirr, Niagara Falls; We also welcome to our midst: Maj. J. C. 

Thompson from Montreal; Mr. Delahey, from Minewaki, Que. 

Mr. Turner, who has assisted greatly the Branch here in a number 

of ways, has taken a position at Collingwood Ontario, and in doing 

so has greatly bettered himself. We wish him the best of luck in his 

new job. 

We wish to remind all members in Eastern Canada that dues are 

payable and to forward to the Secretary as early as possible. 

Cecil R. Jones, Secy.-Treasurer 
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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 

tenth instalment. 
 

CHAPTER 10 

Jan. 1st, 1918 — New Year’s Day passes quietly in the Transport 

Lines. We are glad to hear that Billy (General Griesbach) has started 

the year well by being awarded the C.M.G. Battalion still up the line. 

Number of our killed so far this trip is four. 

Jan. 3rd — Weather 

bitterly cold. An army 

order is received that the 

oats for the horses have to 

be boiled. Boiler is rigged 

up and a couple of men 

with horses and limber go 

up to Lieven for coal, of 

which there are hundreds of 

tons piled around the mine 

heads. We are fortunate, 

these cold nights, in having 

plenty of coal to burn. Pete 

Livingstone and I go out in 

evening and get supper in 

an egg and chip joint. Three 

artillerymen at our table, 

and they tell some mighty 

tall yarns about the 

accuracy of their fire. It is 

obvious they take an 

intense pride in their 

batteries. 

 

Jan. 4th — Battalion doing six days in reserve, after which they 

move into line again. We are sorry to hear that Major Winser is 

leaving the 49th. He is to be a Brigade Major in the 4th Division. His 

understanding of men, his fairmindedness, his sympathetic nature and 

unfailing good humour have made him one of the most popular 

officers in the Battalion. For my own part I will always remember 

with gratitude the particularly fine letter he sent to my parents when 

my brother was killed in the Ypres Salient in ’16. 

Jan. 7th — Lloyd George’s speech in the House of Commons 

arouses a lot of favorable comment, everybody considering it a move 

towards peace. And never did men long for anything so intensely as 

men in the trenches now long for peace. Tony Peterson gets a letter 

from George Harper who tells how he arrived in hospital, in Norfolk, 

on Christmas Eve. In evening a bunch of us go to an entertainment in 

the Y.M.C.A. put on by “The Eamblers” concert party. A good show. 

One of the party tells a tale of a Scotch soldier who lay at death’s door 

in a base hospital. He asked, as a dying request, that he be allowed to 

hear the skirl of the pipes once more. Under the circumstances the 

hospital authorities decided to grant his request, but considerable 

difficulty was experienced in securing a piper, for no kiltie regiment 

happened to be down at the base at the time. Eventually however a 

piper was found. He was on his way to Scotland on leave, but he had 

his bagpipes with him, and he readily agreed to go up to the hospital, 

though it meant missing the night boat. On arrival at the hospital he 

began to play, and as soon as the sick kiltie heard the sound of the 

pipes his eyes took on a luster that had not been there for days. All 

night long that gallant man marched up and down the ward, playing 

the pipes, and at dawn he had the supreme satisfaction of knowing 

that the patient, whose life had been despaired of, had turned the 

corner and was on his way to recovery. But, alas, all the other patients 

in the ward were dead! Another good tale is told of a Canadian soldier 

on leave in England. While in a train he happened to let slip rather a 

bad cuss word — and anyone who has been on leave knows how easy 

it was to do so after being in soldiers’ company for perhaps a year or 

more. Before he had time to excuse himself a hatchet-faced woman 

seated opposite him snapped out, “Please don’t swear before me.” He 

at once replied, “I am sorry madam, but how was I to know you 

wanted to swear first.” 

Jan. 9th —Snow falls heavily and a regular blizzard rages all day. 

Battalion is to come out of the line to-morrow and spend six days in 

Souchey dugouts. George Young’s name appears amongst those 

awarded the D.C.M. Finish “Trent’s Last Case,” as fine a detective 

tale as one could wish to read, for it keeps one guessing to the very 

end — and guessing wrong. If there is any criticism at all, it is that 

the author does not play quite fair in the way in which he misleads 

the reader. 

Jan. 13th — Word received that Kinross has been awarded the 

V.C. General elation that a second member of the Battalion should 

gain this decoration, the highest honour a soldier can receive. And a 

V.C. earned in Passchendaele mud can be said to be doubly earned. 

The hardships and horror and misery of that terrible low-lying Ridge, 

where the wounded and exhausted sank in the mud and were 

drowned, did not break the spirit of Kinross. No, it made it flash out, 

and earned him undying fame. His exploit, as related by members of 

D Coy., is a thrilling one. It was when our attack at Passchendaele 

was held up by a German machinegun that Kinross decided that it 

was up to him to do something about it. Divesting himself of all 

equipment save his rifle, he was able to ooze his way through the mud 

unnoticed until almost on top of the gun. Then a mad rush and a 

desperate fight between a lone Canadian and six German machine-

gunners, — with the lone and bloody Canadian the sole survivor at 

the finish. And be it remembered, all ye who are inclined to judge a 

soldier by the brightness of his buttons, that this was the action of D 

Coy’s, sloppiest parade soldier. 
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Jan. 15th — A wet stormy day. Barn where we are billeted 

anything but weather-proof and everything and everybody gets wet. 

Spend evening in Church Army Hut, playing chess with one of the 

Princess Pats. Blessed be the Chinaman or Hindu, or whoever it was, 

who invented chess, hundreds or perhaps thousands of years ago. 

Troubles and worries, even physical discomforts, seem to vanish into 

thin air while concentrating on chess. On picket duty second shift, at 

night. Horses quiet and I spend most of the time around the stove in 

Brigade harness room. Paddy O’Doherty is the Brigade picket and he 

helps the time to pass quickly with his entertaining talk. 

Jan. 17th — The Battalion celebrates Christmas Day — as already 

recorded the fellows were in the line on the 25th. December. Dinner 

in the Church Army Hut. with the officers acting as waiters, and this 

followed by speeches and an entertainment. It is not an easy matter 

to work up the Christmas spirit, three weeks or more after the day has 

passed, but John Barleycorn helps out all he can, and a good time is 

had by everybody. Battalion is to move back into the line to-morrow. 

Jan. 19th — Good to read in the papers of a substantial decline in 

submarine losses. So much shipping has been sent down to Davy 

Jonse’s locker recently that fellows were almost beginning to lose 

faith in the British Navy and were wondering if Great Britain was 

going to be starved into defeat. Hear with much regret of Capt. 

Meade’s death up the line A Coy. loses a good O. C. 

Jan. 21st — Battalion is to come out of the trenches tomorrow. 

Will be on working parties for six days. A lot of work being done 

behind the lines these days. A third line of defence is being built and 

it looks as though Fritzie is expected to attempt a big offensive 

shortly. Capt. Meade’s funeral is held in afternoon. Smallwood’s 

speech in the House of Commons, as reported in the “Daily Mail.” a- 

rouses a lot of comment. Everybody regards his indictment of the War 

Office as amply justified. The average man of the line is a discerning 

sort of fellow and is ready to give credit where credit is due. 

 

 

 

He knows there is a lot of good staff work behind him, witness 

the unfading regularity with which his rations and mail arrive every 

day, even when the entire corps is on the move. But he also knows of 

the terrible blunders the higher-ups have made, on the Somme and at 

Passchendaele and elsewhere, where the lives of thousands of men 

have been needlessly sacrificed. 

Jan. 22nd — Move to Hersin, only a matter of four kilometers 

distance. Favoured by a fine day. We are billeted in the attic of a big 

estaminet. A cold billet if nothing was done about it, but it is not long 

before a stove is made out of an old can, and stove pipes out of empty 

hardtack tins. Then a hole for the stove pipes is punched through the 

brick and plaster of the chimney, which runs through the attic, and 

we are soon snug and warm enough. The Transport section contains 

many a handy man who has been accustomed to rustling for himself, 

and it is surprising what he does, out of very little material to make 

his lot more comfortable. That is where a Western Canadian battalion 

has it all over so many other battalions, particularly Imperial 

battalions, the latter so often being composed of men who, having 

been in one groove all their lives, have not been in a position to 

develop initiative. 

Jan. 23rd — There is a big Chink camp opposite us, and well we 

know it for the wind is blowing from that direction to-day. But when 

the wind is blowing from our camp to theirs they probably think we 

white people are a smelly lot too. They haul their rations from the 

dump in baskets on the end of a pole balanced on their shoulders, and 

it is surprising the heavy loads they carry in this manner. Pay day in 

afternoon, and the usual rowdy time in the billets at night. But the 

drunks in the section are not a quarrelsome lot, with one rather 

noticeable exception, and there is seldom any trouble on these 

nights—though there is noise enough to awaken the dead. 

Jan. 28th — The Town gets shelled and considerable damage 

done, though nothing lands in our immediate neighborhood. Spend 

evening in Battalion Recreation Hut, which is run by the Padre. A 

good place to put in an evening for it is warm and well lighted, and 

there is a fair selection of books to read. In addition, coffee, biscuits 

and cigarettes are dished out free of charge, though presumably the 

regimental funds foots the bill. 

Feb. 3rd — Battalion has been here, in Hersin, for the past two 

weeks and there is no sign of a move yet. We are cheered by the news 

of industrial strife in Germany. Heaven grant there is something to it, 

for it might prove a quick and bloodless way to end this insane war. 

Feb. 4th — A bunch of 49th officers go up and inspect the old line 

at Loos. Loos was before our time in France but from all accounts 

there was little in the nature of a victory about that battle, though the 

press kidded the public otherwise. In evening a number of us go and 

see “The Private Secretary” by the Y. Emma concert party. As good 

an amateur performance as, one could wish to see and we all enjoy it. 

Feb. 6th — George Young goes away for his commission. We are 

sorry to lose him. We don’t regard him as the perfect sergeant, for we 

know no such animal exists, but we know the section could hardly 

have had a better natured sergeant during the past two years. 
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About the nearest approach to him losing his temper was one day he 

told the section he had no intention of putting charges against anyone 

— but if anybody did not do as he was told he would take him out 

into the bushes and knock hell out of him. In sooth not a wise thing 

for many a sergeant to say but in his case George Young knew, and 

the section knew, that he could back up his words. Hardly the sort of 

discipline that you would find in a regiment of the Guards but it goes 

all right in the 49th. 

A little incident, one evening in the early summer of ’16, is, I 

think, typical of George Young. We were camped near Poperinghe 

and George Young, after spending the evening in the canteen, rode 

his big grey horse Barney into one of the huts. Something scared 

Barney inside the hut and he wheeled round and bolted — perhaps 

the only quick move that stolid old grey ever made. Horse and rider 

got through the door all right, but they fell in the ditch outside, George 

Young being pinned down by the horse. It was sometime before man 

and horse could be extricated, but neither was the worse for the 

tumble. George Young then remounted Barney and rode away, with 

a wave to the crowd and the remark, “Well boys, here goes a good 

horse and a poor man.” 

Feb. 8th — Dave Irons promoted to Transport Sergeant. He has 

been a popular corporal and there is general satisfaction over the 

promotion. His dour Scotch nature, his sense of fairness in handling 

men, his fondness and knowledge of horses, all combine to make him 

the right man in the right place. Bob Amos gets two stripes —another 

popular promotion. 

Feb. 10th — A stormy wet day. Football match with the Princess 

Pats called off on account of the weather. Transport loses a horse — 

Eagle, the rangey grey of Paquette’s team. First horse of the section 

to pass in his checks, though a number of the pack animals have been 

killed. Windstorm increases in violence after sundown, and it is good 

to have a stove in the billet and plenty of fuel. Fellows spend the 

evening around it telling yarns. The talk drifts to bears and timber 

wolves and many a story is told of the northern woods. Amongst them 

is the yarn of a trapper who was treed by three timber wolves. For 

about a couple of hours there was nothing doing, but the trapper then 

saw the three hungry brutes put their heads together. Thereupon two 

of them slunk away, leaving the third animal on guard at the foot of 

the tree. Before long the two wolves returned, escorting a beaver 

between them and, believe it or not, they put the beaver to work 

chewing down the tree! The ultimate fate of the trapper was not 

disclosed! 

Feb. 11th — The Chink labour battalion, in their camp across the 

road, have a big celebration of some festival or other. Flags are flying 

and, if noise is any criterion of their enjoyment, they must be having 

a great time for they are raising a dandy hullabaloo. We are glad to 

get a visit from Billy (General Griesbach). Walker Taylor is with him 

as his aide-de-camp. Fellows back from pass confirm the rumor that 

the offices of the paper “John Bull” were recently wrecked by a 

German bomb. No one will be any the worse off if that rag of a paper 

is never printed again. 

Feb. 13th — German airman drops propaganda papers printed in 

French. Well got up and profusely illustrated. Such literature of 

course is intended to undermine the spirit of French civilians but is 

hardly likely to achieve that object. In evening Becker and I go to 

“The Dumbells” show. “Marjorie” sings “If you were the only boy in 

the world and I was the only girl,” giving the glad eye meanwhile to 

the Brigadier (Daddy Dyer) sitting in the front row. The old Brigadier 

enters into the spirit of the thing thoroughly, and great is the delight 

of the troops when “she” presents him with an artificial rose. A grand 

evening. It is a little hard to understand why “The Dumbells” are such 

a rattling good concert party. Individually they don’t seem to be much 

to write home about but under Capt. Punkett’s management they have 

become a most talented and vivacious troupe. As soon as the curtain 

rises it is obvious that all the members of the party are out to enjoy 

themselves, and their high spirits quickly float across the footlights 

and the happiest of evenings is had by everybody. Those of us who 

return to civilian life from this mess on the Western Front will 

treasure highly, amongst war memories, the concerts provided by 

“The Dumbells.” We will remember, for instance, Al Plunkett, 

togged up as a cowboy, singing “Down Texas Way.” The words in 

themselves smack rather of sickly sentiment, but Plunkett strikes a 

very different note as he sings the song. 

Feb. 17th — Some shells dropped into Hersin during the day. 

Several casualties amongst civilians. Hear that the Battalion is to 

move back to Neuville St. Vaast on the 21st inst. Some of the officers 

ride up and inspect the line which we are to take over. A cold night 

and we hug the stove. The talk drifts to mean horses and Slim 

Newport, in the course of an argument, raises a laugh by remarking, 

“I don’t believe you’ve ever seen a good ‘bad horse” A great boy is 

Slim. He’ll argue on any subject under the sun, and the less he knows 

about it the better he will argue. 

Feb. 19th — Manoeuvres carried out on a large scale, under the 

assumption that Fritzie has broken through the line. From all accounts 

a big offensive on his part is imminent, but he’ll be supremely out of 

luck if he tries to pull off anything on this front. Manoeuvres do not 

affect the Transport much but we have a “stand-to” in the morning. 

Feb. 21st — Battalion leaves camp for Neuville St. Vaast. B. Coy. 

not with the Battalion for they left for Ferfay yesterday for a two 

weeks course. 
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We get to Neuville St. Vaast in good time. Transport section fares 

well there for our bunkhouse is a good one and the barns for the 

horses are about the best we’ve struck since landing in France. In 

evening run across Neville Jones who has just returned to the 

Battalion after sixteen months in Blighty. We talk over the early days 

in ’16 when we were on the same signalling station in the line. It is 

seldom that a member of the 49th felt like cursing “Billy” but we did, 

on the Dranoutre front one night when, on leaving our dug-out, our 

worthy Colonel accidently upset our supper into the red- hot coke of 

the brazier. A juicy steak it was too, and the bully beef we had to eat 

in its place was consumed in the deepest gloom. 

Feb. 23rd — Charlie Matheson and Billie Palmer, with their teams 

and limbers, are transferred to the Chinese Labour camp for an 

indefinite period. Needless to remark Bob Magrath, Slim Newport 

and others make the most of an occasion such as this, and they get a 

good deal of kidding. We get a.glimpse of General Haig as he drives 

by the camp in the afternoon. A full moon at night and a lot of bomb-

ing in the neighbourhood. 

Feb. 26th — Capt. Hudson, former Transport Officer, comes round 

and looks over the stables. His job now is to supervise the growing of 

potatoes for the troops and it follows that he is known as O.C. Spuds. 

Read an interesting article in the “Saturday Evening Post” by George 

Pattulo. It gives one a good idea of what American troops are doing 

in France. The writer would appear to be allowed more latitude by 

the censor than a British journalist would get. Tony Peterson comes 

back from his second leave in Blighty, and he gives us a most 

entertaining account of his doings. 

Feb. 28th — Get a cheque for twenty francs from “Daily Mail” for 

an article I submitted about a month ago, the subject matter being an 

imaginary conversation in a front line dug-out. 

March 1st — True to tradition March comes in like a lion. A biting 

cold wind in our faces as we march to Villers au Bois. Shortly after 

we reach camp a small German propaganda balloon falls to the 

ground a few hundred yards away. Fellows go to the spot and find a 

bundle of papers attached to it. They are printed in faultless English, 

with the object of weakening the British morale. But the effort is a 

clumsy one for there is nothing on the four pages of the paper which 

rings true. One page is taken up with letters, purporting to be written 

by British prisoners of war, who tell of the lovely time they are 

having. But the writer of them was sadly lacking in his knowledge of 

the character of Thomas Atkins, for they are couched in language 

which no British soldier would use. The German propagandist who 

laboriously composed them would have been greatly chargined had 

he been able to see the fellows reading the paper round the bunkhouse 

stove that evening.  

 

He little thought he was providing the troops with some good 

laughs — instead of making deserters out of them. The best effort at 

propaganda in the paper is an article beginning, “Look here, you 

fellows, we know you are pretty good sports.” But there is nothing 

convincing about it and it can be regarded as an insult to the 

intelligence of the average British soldier. 

March 2nd — General satisfaction over the result of the Canadian 

soldiers’ vote on conscription. According to the papers the Western 

battalions voted 98% in favour of conscription and the Union 

Government. 

March 5th — A letter I get from home mentions that some 

relations in Sidcup, Kent, are well acquainted with Capt. Hale of D 

Coy. They state that during a recent air raid on London, where he 

happened to be at the time, he sat astride one of the lions in Trafalgar 

Square. 

March 7th — Colonel Weaver goes to Ferfay, taking George 

McLeod’s place there. Battalion moves up the line, with George 

McLeod in charge. The troops are in good spirits as they march up to 

the trenches, and they are singing as they pass the Transport Lines. 

Amongst the songs they sing is that soldier’s ditty which starts so 

tenderly, “I love my wife, I love her dearly,” but does not continue in 

quite the same strain. Charlie Matheson and Billie Palmer, with their 

teams and limbers, return to the Transport section, after being 

attached to the Chinese Labour outfit for the past fortnight. As they 

enter the bunkhouse, they are greeted with a great chorus of pidgin 

Chinee. They seem to have enjoyed themselves and there is many a 

roar of laughter round the bunk-house stove after supper as they relate 

their experiences amongst the Chinks. 

March 8th — All Russians on the Western Front are sent back to 

the base, Russia being no longer in the war. There are but 9 left in the 

49th and these take their departure. They are good men too, and some 

of them don’t want to go, though it means exchanging filth and 

danger for comparative comfort and safety. Their reluctance to leave 

speaks well for the good-fellowship which is so much in evidence in 

the Battalion. Remember when the 49th got its first Russian draft, a 

small draft of about half a dozen men. They were sent up to join us in 

the line at Hooge in the late winter of 1915-16, and they were utterly 

played out when they reached the front-line trenches. They had been 

sent up through all the mud with full and complete packs on 

somebody’s fool order — somebody who knew nothing of the 

Culvert and other spots which had to be crawled through. 

March 12th — Word comes down from the line that the 42nd 

pulled off a raid yesterday, only to find that Fritzie had beat it and left 

his front line deserted. They returned without being able to secure 

prisoners. In evening Pete Livingstone and I take a walk over to Vimy 

Ridge and see the memorials erected by the Canadian artillery and 

other outfits in memory of the dead. Fine imposing monuments, built 

of native stone. Afterwards go round to “The Dumbells” show but it 

is impossible to get in for the crowd is so great. A poker game, in the 

bunkhouse at night is broken up and there is a bit of a rough house. 

But the stove, which gets upset and contents scattered, is the only 

casualty. 

(Continued in Next Issue) 
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ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING AND SMOKER 
Well Attended—The General in Chair—Our Lineal 

Descendants—New 49ers Eligible Later. 
 

October 16th was the date of the annual General Meeting, 

followed by the get-together smoker which has been the custom for 

two years now. There was a good attendance, the names of those 

present being recorded hereunder. 

Major General the Honourable W. A. Griesbach, our president, 

was in the chair. The usual routine business, such as reading of the 

minutes of the last Executive meeting, various reports, recommenda-

tions and the financial statement, took up the early part of the evening. 

It was decided that seventy-five tickets for the annual dinner be 

allotted for sale at the usual price to members of the “Edmonton 

Regiment”, preferably to be distributed to fifteen officers, thirty non-

commissioned officers and thirty other ranks. 

It was decided that the Association tender the members of the 

perpetuating unit a real, bang-up smoker on the eve of their departure 

for abroad. On motion of Byron Morrison and Charlie Wampler, 

arrangements were left with the Executive. 

General Griesbach pointed out that members of the Association 

should regard the personnel of the present Edmonton Regiment as 

lineal descendants and recommended that when and if this battalion 

went Overseas and men began to return to Canada as veterans they 

should be eligible for membership in the 49th Battalion Association. 

The General thought that this should be given further consideration 

for discussion and decision at a later date. 

After Neville Jones presented the financial report showing the 

exchequer to be in a most healthy and flourishing condition, he 

suggested that draft beer, instead of beer in bottles as in the past, be 

provided at the annual dinners. Red Gibbons explained at this stage 

the potential strength of draft beer as compared to bottled beer and 

the relative cost. Very little discussion followed, and Neville’s report 

and recommendation were unanimously adopted with a vote of 

thanks to the Treasurer. Another vote of thanks and appreciation was 

passed for the continued kindness of the auditors, Kenny Kinnaird 

and Mr. Henderson. 

Old Faithful, Comrade J. W. H. Williams, submitted his report of 

49er funerals, which had taken place since the last general meeting. 

The report showed that three of our members in the city had passed 

on. In each case, the Association had provided wreaths and pall 

bearers. Comrade Williams was thanked heartily for his efficient 

work and requested to carry on, by a motion of Ronnie Arthurs and 

Frank Kennedy. 

MEMORIAL DAY PARADE 

There was some discussion at this, point as to whether or not 

members of the Association should parade as a body on November 

11th or each member parade with whatever returned soldiers’ organi-

zation he wished. There were lively differences of opinion, but it was 

finally decided that it would not be advisable to parade as a unit in a 

body but to join the Canadian Corps members, Legion or any other 

veteran organization preferred. One drawback to marching behind the 

banner of the 49th Association was that so many of our number hold 

responsible offices in organization that embrace members of many 

other war time units. Another feature mentioned by the Secretary was 

the expense over notifying members and seeing to it that an 

appreciable, representative number were on parade. 

THANKS TO CANADIAN LEGION 

Earle Hay, secretary, was instructed to thank the Canadian Legion 

for the use of the Assembly Hall in which the meeting and smoker 

were held. The good offices of George Gleave and the co-operation 

of the Legion made this possible and the vote of thanks voiced 

appreciated. 

ELECTION OF OFFICERS 

The election of officers was then proceeded with and resulted as 

follows: President, Major General Griesbach; Vice-President, George 

Gleave; Secretary, Earle Hay; Correspondence Secretary, Norman 

Arnold; Treasurer, Neville Jones. Executive, Lt. Col. A. H. Elliott, R. 

W. Hale, K. Kinnaird, Walter Hunter, Miles Palmer, Norman Cook, 

Fred Pinnell, Scotty Hind, Jack Blewitt, Barney Morrison, E. W. 

Newland and George Crabbe. This part of the agenda concluded the 

business of the meeting, which then resolved itself into a smoker. 

TROOPS IN GOOD FORM 

Refreshments were served at the smoker, crackers, cheese and 

beer being supplied. The boys were in genial mood, a touch of the 

new war being added by the presence of several in uniform, including 

Lieut. Col. Elliott, Sergeant Tiny Lyttle. Corporal George Wilson, 

and others. During the evening, Walter Hunter brought in a part of 

his newly formed bugle, fife and drum band, under the direction of 

band sergeant Charlie Dawes. Stirring marches were played from the 

stage of the hall and loud applause given to these boys who are all 

sons of returned men. Further entertainment was under the direction 

of C. S. (Dick) Merrett and a most enjoyable program helped to make 

the evening a success. The smoker came to an end early without any 

further incident than that all the keg beer was disposed of. 

OLD RELIABLE IN EVIDENCE 

Able statistical evidence was submitted by Neville Jones report, 

when dealing with many bottles of beer disappearing at the last 

dinner, that the older the troops get the more hop soup is consumed 

without any added difficulty, so draft beer from now on, boys. 

Red Gibbons submitted expert opinion as to why draft beer at 

future dinners will be better and all agreed that this would be the 

solution to the prevention of so many bottles being swiped as hereto-

fore. 

Barney Morrison expressed a good idea in suggesting that annual 

church parade be held in the evening, instead of the morning when 

the heat is usually oppressive. To which we say, “hear, hear”, if the 

last church service is anything to go by. 

  



Jan 1940    No. 30             THE FOURTY NINER 
 

Page 16 of 45 
 

 

Among the old standbys present was Dan Gilchrist, still as live 

and perky as ever, despite his claim to being older than he looks but 

as young as he feels. 

Geordie Hollands on deck, surrounded by old friends sitting 

opposite Col. Elliott and others who appeared to have lots to talk 

about between puffs of smoke. 

George Crocket parked between L. G. Brown and L. G. Peppre, 

during the business meeting, after which, being strictly tee-total, 

George poured and filled empty glasses from the foaming jug, leaving 

early “aller coucher”. 

Fred Pinnell taking over the financial collection at the door from 

Neville. 

It was good to see such old timers and wartime cronies, still 

carrying on like pioneers, as Hughie Hume, Bill Aitken and R. B. 

Hamilton. 

Jock Henderson, Harry Stonehewer, Percy Reilly and Charlie 

Devaney were mates at the same section of a table. There was no 

mistaking that their conversational topics had to do with Steady D. 

Miles Palmer had constructive suggestions to make anent 

different association business matters. Miles has a happy faculty of 

expressing himself clearly and concisely. 

Harry Smith was there with side-kick Neil Campbell. It’s a dry 

unimportant affair that these two old stagers miss when it comes to 

battalion doings. 

Larry Stone, not seen as often as his old friends would like around 

such affairs, doing his stuff ladling out the “giggle soup” to replenish 

empty goblets. 

Dan Collins, in reminiscent mood, of days and nights around 

Belgium, back of Kemmel, not forgetting to recall good old Joe 

Collette, now farming somewhere around Delia. 

No gathering or annual meeting would be complete without such 

worthies as Bob Whyte, Pip Pip Muirhead, Doc Purvis and Ernie 

Newnham, grouped together it was something to recall many former 

incidents. 

Andy Black, still engineering the heating apparatus at Fort 

Saskatchewan house of correction, with a grin from ear to ear, 

unmistakably showing that it was a good night for the Irish. 

With greatest care, Charlie Wampler piloting L. S. Hitchcock into 

the meeting, making sure that he lacked for nothing when the 

refreshments were making their rounds, Doughty 49ers., we’re proud 

of you. 

The ten members of Walter Hunter’s bugle and drum band formed 

only a quarter of the total number Walter has taken such infinite pains 

to train. Much credit due him for his success. 

A great deal might be said of each and every one of those in 

attendance, in the light of former times and former places. There is 

no discounting the obvious fact that these get-togethers are greatly 

enjoyed. They serve to bring together old pals who perhaps do not 

see one another, except on such occasions, nearly as often as they 

would like. Confabs between wartime comrades serve to keep up the 

spirit that saw, and are still seeing, things through. It is too bad more 

of them cannot be arranged. 

Those present at the meeting and after gathering were: 

Major General Griesbach, N. H. Jones, Earle Hay, N. Arnold, J. 

L. Stone, Walter Hunter, J. W. H. Williams, F. H. Steele, Geo. W. 

Crabb, C. Jennings, R. W. Hale, N. E. Cook, T. Journeaux, R. 

Gillespie, A. S. Priest, A. C. Keen, J. W. Wigham, H. Smith, Neil 

Campbell, J. J. Blewitt, E. C. Newnham, R. A. Whyte, W. H. 

Quinton, P. P. Muirhead, S. Salvino, W. L. Purvis, Fred Nelson, Chris 

Skov, Dicky Barcroft, D. Keating, Jack Horner, Dan Collins, George 

Gleave, C. Devaney, P. E. Reilly, Albert Fowlie, Byron Morrison. 

Chas. Wampler, L. S. Hitchcock, L. C. Harris, Andy Black, W. K. 

MacDonald, D. Gilchrist, Paul Ragan, T. Galliver, R. Hargreaves, A. 

Foxall, J. Flett, H. D. Stewart. George Hollands, George Willson, C. 

B. Mathison, II. A. Leach, H. J. McDonald, F. Bowling, A. H. Elliott, 

A. Thomson, L. G. Brown, G. B. Crockett, L. G. Peppre, Art 

Johnstone, F. D. Kennedy, H. Hume, Wm. Aitken, R. B. Hamilton, J. 

Henderson, H. Stonehewer, W. Hutchinson, R. C. Arthurs, E. W. 

Newland, C. A. Russell, R. Law, E. E. Southorn. A. E. Potter, W. 

Jones, D. A. Logan. H. Clift, J. E. Billingsly, J. MacQuarrie P. Rule, 

C. S. Merrett, Red Gibbon, Miles Palmer, Fred Pinnell, Scotty Hind, 

A. L. Smith, A. E. Figg. 

N. E. Cook. 

 
  



Jan 1940    No. 30             THE FOURTY NINER 
 

Page 17 of 45 
 

 

REMINISCENCES MILD AND BITTER 
 

THE RAID ON CHASSERY CRATER 

Scout Sergeant’s Account 

Just recently the Forty-Niner for January 1938, which somehow, 

I had previously missed, came to hand with the tale of the raid on 

Chassery Crater in January of 1917. As my name is mentioned in 

connection, perhaps my own remembrance of the raid, and of the 

planning of it, might be of interest. 

It must have been in the first or second week of January of 1917 

that Captain (or perhaps at that time Lieut.) Stan Davis sent for me 

and told me that a raid was contemplated, and he asked me if I would 

care to take part in it. Through our nightly patrols of No Man’s Land 

the ground between the trenches was very familiar, and while after 

having survived the Somme I was not out for Glory, I thought my 

knowledge might be of use, and so said I would willingly take part. 

At first a night affair had been thought of, but this I was against, and 

between us a plan for a daylight raid was evolved. The idea was that 

during the hours of darkness before normal “Stand To” time, the party 

would creep out into an old trench which lay in “No Man’s Land” 

close to the German line. There we would wait until “Stand Down” 

was well past. A box barrage was to be opened up at a given hour (I 

believe it was 8:30 a.m.) enclosing the raiding area, and two minutes 

after its commencement, when it was to be expected all enemy in the 

posts in the vicinity were ducking their heads, we were to go over, 

entering the torn wire well to the left of Chassery, going completely 

around the crater and returning on its right. The primary idea was to 

get prisoners and then return to our own lines, although we were to 

do what damage we could while in the enemy trenches. Lieut. Emsley 

was to be in command, with myself in a supernumerary capacity. The 

party was to consist of twenty men, all out of C coy. except Ellis and 

myself from the Battalion Scouts. The men carried bombs, some of 

them Stokes, with rifles and bayonets, and a few of them also had 

revolvers. Except for Riley and Deacon White, I fear that I have 

forgotten the names of those who made up the party with the 

exception of those I have already mentioned. 

 

Some time before daylight on the appointed day we crawled out 

through our own wire and across “No Man’s Land” into the disused 

trench where we were to wait, and what cold waiting it was! Daylight 

dawned, and well after “Stand Down” came the sudden bark of a gun, 

and then the barrage commenced. Lieut Emsley gave the sign and up 

we got and headed for the German trench. The wire at the point it had 

been planned to enter had been repaired, and so we scrambled through 

somewhat to the right where a gap existed which offered no obstacle 

to our progress. This caused us to miss one enemy dug-out from 

which daily we had seen steam arising, but to turn left in the trench, 

instead of right as had been planned, might have caused confusion, 

so although I knew we were missing this spot, I let it go. Almost 

immediately we came on another dug-out right in the angle of the 

crater. I pulled the pin from a Mills bomb, and first letting the spring 

fly so there could be no question of it being thrown back, I tossed it 

down the steps, and others of the party dropped other surprise packets 

for any Germans who might be inside. Then I hurried on after several 

men who had passed me and came on a German post of three men, 

one of whom was lying dying on the ground. He had grabbed at his 

rifle, but one of our men had been quicker. “I just figured that if I did 

not want my wife to be a widow, I had to do something mighty quick” 

and he had made no mistake about it. The other two Germans had 

their hands up and were in a state of terror impossible to describe. 

They could only gasp out unintelligible sounds, and even “Kamerad” 

was beyond them. We gathered them up and kept going. The bulk of 

the party had disappeared in one of the battered trenches. We passed 

another dug-out, which we bombed, then made our way around the 

crater and back to our lines according to plan. As far as we knew the 

rest of the party had preceded us. Except that we had entered the 

enemy trench a little to the right of where we intended to, everything 

had gone like clockwork. One man had a slight scratch, probably 

from a fragment of one of our own bombs spitting up from a dug-out, 

but otherwise there were no casualties. We took our prisoners to the 

Head. Qrs. dug out, where Col. Palmer had them questioned. A little 

later others of the raiding party arrived with six more prisoners. 

During the retaliatory shelling by the Germans, Harold Eaton, and 

I think one of our officers also, were killed in a forward post. I had 

known Harold as a boy in Peace River Crossing, when I had much 

admired his mastery of the Cree language. 

Later some of us got Paris leave, and some decorations were 

awarded. Paris leave is perhaps another story, but I have not forgotten 

an incident which occurred on my way to the station. I had somehow 

obtained a brand-new uniform, new divisional and brigade colours, 

scout’s badge, medal ribbon, wound stripe, Sergeant’s stripes, etc., 

and I felt rather proud of my appearance. Walking along the road, I 

passed two men, of I think the Cheshire Regiment, who were doing 

repair work. One of them looked up as I passed and said to the other, 

“What in blazes is this mate?” His mate replied, “It’s one of them 

blinking Canadians”. “Cripes” said the other, “I thought it was a 

bleeding rainbow.” 

If George Young is still alive and should read this, it might interest 

him to know that the lake still exists in the Bois de Boulogne, also 

rowing boats for hire. I was there recently, and recalling old 

memories, went to see. 

H. L. Holloway, 

Gold Coast, West Africa. 
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AN ACCOUNT OF THE ACTIVITIES OF NO. 1 PLATOON IN FRONT OF ARRAS, 1918. 
By George Gleave 

Since the Amiens show of August I had been entirely in charge of 

No. 1 Platoon which I think were the instructions of Capt. C. K. Flint 

so that I could gain additional experience, being slated to leave for 

the horrors of the Parade Ground at Bexhill in order that I might 

become an “efficient” officer of His Majesty’s forces. Consequently, 

I rather regret my inability, being by nature a man inclined to consider 

modesty a virtue, to give a very stirring account of the fighting 

qualities of No. 1 platoon during this engagement. The entire three 

days, as far as we were concerned, being more in the nature of a 

glorious picnic in which we advanced, seeing the enemy run before 

us, and, if my memory serves me correctly, sustained no casualties. 

The morale of No. 1 platoon was as usual magnificent and seeing 

them as I did during this engagement, full of offensive spirit and eager 

to get their teeth into something, I realized more than ever why as No. 

1 platoon we always led the battalion. 

Late on the 25th instant we left our billets at Amien St. Aubin and 

proceeded towards the east side of Arras assembling in a Cemetery 

where the night was passed without incident with the exception that 

one of my platoon who, deciding to get out of the rain, crawled into 

a low type of vault. A few seconds afterwards we heard a most 

ungodly yell as this chap catapulted forth into our midst, pale and 

trembling, having found himself lying between two skeletons that had 

undoubtedly been reverently laid away possibly a hundred years 

before. He was quite content to sit in the rain for the rest of the night 

and did not recover his sangfroid until the rum issue a few hours later. 

Just before daybreak we moved forward to trenches on Orange 

Hill, jumping off from there as the attack got under way. The Platoon 

advanced in four sections in the form of a square up the long slope to 

the Arras Cambrai Road. Very little shell fire was experienced which 

was rather surprising - considering that after - the rain it had turned 

into a lovely day and visibility was exceptionally good. It was to be 

seen immediately that the attack had been successful for prisoners 

were coming and war materials of every description strewed the 

ground having been abandoned by the enemy in their headlong flight. 

Late in the afternoon I was ordered to take up a position in Curb 

Switch Trench and remained there during the following night, being- 

shelled rather heavily at times but received no casualties. 

On the morning of the 27th “A” company were ordered to move 

up in support of the 58th battalion and upon reporting to this unit were 

placed upon a long ridge to form a defensive flank towards the north, 

thus protecting the 58th from enfilade fire and to guard against the 

possibility of any flank movement by the enemy from the left. This 

position was maintained throughout the entire day and the night of 

the 27-28. 

On the morning of the 28th “A” company being relieved by a 

company of the 42nd battalion were moved back to their old position 

in Curb Switch, remaining there until about the middle of the morning 

when we were again advanced to Stokes Trench. At this time “D” 

company had completed the capture of Pelves and as their left flank 

was without protection I was ordered forward with No. 1 platoon to 

the support of “D” company which was then under the command of 

Capt. Jim MacQueen. As soon as I had reported there, Capt. 

MacQueen ordered me to take up a position on the northern edge of 

the Village of Pelves facing the Scarpe River in order to protect “D” 

company from any flank attack that might be made from the north 

over the bridges spanning the river, as such bridges had not been 

completely destroyed and it was possible that the enemy might be 

able to make his way across them. However, the enemy had evidently 

received the information that No. 1 platoon was in a position to 

receive them and, using great discretion, decided that it would be 

unwise to attack. 

The morning of the 28th I received word from Capt. MacQueen 

that I would be relieved by some machine gunners and as they arrived 

to take over, I was to evacuate my platoon as rapidly as possible. As 

I received these orders I patrolled the platoon front from one end to 

the other giving the instructions to the men, telling them that as soon 

as the word was passed down that they were to move out immediately 

they saw the post next on their left in motion. These were very clear-

cut instructions, as I thought, but unfortunately three men holding the 

most advanced post on the right, having had their issue of rum, 

decided to catch forty winks. Consequently, when the relief arrived I 

gave the order to move and had got safely behind our regular lines 

when to my dismay Sgt. Mousty, my second in command, came 

running up to say that I had three men missing. Thinking that some 

calamity had overtaken this post I placed Mousty in command of the 

platoon, ordering him to proceed to Arras and to report to Capt. Flint 

as soon as he arrived there, and taking my runner Doug Linton with 

me went back into Pelves, now in broad daylight, to creep and run 

among the debris and wreckage in order to locate the missing. We 

arrived at the shell hole in which they had been posted and here these 

three devils were fast asleep. I started on them and described their 

ancestors for generations past, then I described them themselves, and 

I foretold what their descendants would most certainly resemble. To 

say that the air was blue would be putting it mildly. However, as the 

99 were by this time safely in the fold it only remained for me to get 

the strays back through the Village and behind our lines once again 

which was safely accomplished and soon we were on our way back 

to Arras. About half the distance had been covered when I ran into 

Capt. Flint with the other three Platoons of “A” company. I must have 

caused that doughty officer a shock for here was I with only three 

men and a runner instead of the thirty odd men that I had when he 

bade me goodbye and good luck on the previous afternoon. However, 

explanations were soon made and within a short time we reached our 

billets, finding the platoon already settled down and once again our 

family were united. 

Thus, we brought to a conclusion the Arras show which was 

successful in every stage and from my own personal standpoint one 

of the most interesting military episodes of the war.
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THE EDMONTON REGIMENT AGAIN ON ACTIVE SERVICE 
A Brief Presentation of Its History From January 1915 Together With a Detailed Account of the Young Battalion Now in England. 

By J. L. Irwin, formerly of D Coy., 49th Bn., C.E.F. 

 

The 49th is on active service once again. Again, after the lapse 

of a quarter of a century of time, there is war in the land. A war 

which may perhaps be as great as the last — perhaps greater — 

perhaps more prolonged. Or it may be very short—no one can say 

as to what may happen or to where it may lead before the end is in 

sight. 

On Friday, September 1st, 1939 orders came through from 

Ottawa for the battalion to mobilize. On September 10th just one 

week after Great Britain’s declaration of war on Germany, Canada 

also declared war. It was on that date that the fighting 49th of 

Edmonton entered active service for the second time in its history. 

For the many thousands numbered among Canada’s youth, this 

second war. like the first, offers the choice of a very real and a very 

grave responsibility. The acceptance of that responsibility, in the 

stern light of duty, has been already magnificently undertaken by the 

personnel of the C.A.S.F. For the majority of this personnel, the 

world they have now entered, is utterly strange and entirely new. 

New also to the young 49th, conscious of this great responsibility 

and the continuance of an honourable name. 

 

 

 

Battle honours of the 

future will join those of the past to swell the achievements of the 

Regiment, and the number of the old Battalion will continue to live 

and for all time to come will be a definite section of the Regiment’s 

name — a concrete, permanent and indestructible foundation upon 

which the future traditions of the Regiment shall be built. 

It is no new thing, therefore, that has happened. It is definitely a 

question of perpetuation. On September 10th, 1939, The Edmonton 

Regiment, C.A. S.F., (49th Bn., C.E.F.) was no new unit suddenly 

formed to meet the exigency of a national crisis. On the contrary it 

was an old one, carrying battle honours and bearing a great tradition 

— a fighting unit, recognized and ready, which had entered active 

service for the second time in its history. 

Under the circumstances, it has been considered advisable in this 

review to present a resume of events covering the activities of the 

49th from January 1915 to the outbreak of this second war. Space 

demands, particularly in view of illustrations which are desired and 

necessary, that it be very brief. 

As all Canada knows, the 49th Bn. C.E.F. came into being in 

January 1915 and was recruited up to strength of approximately 1,000 

all ranks in 8 days. The Battalion left for England in May 1915 and 

after a period of training in Shorncliffe for 

France on October 9th., 1915, thereby qualifying - each member 

of its personnel for the 1914-15 star. 

The original Commanding Officer of the unit was Major 

General, the Hon. W. A. Griesbach, C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O., V.D. — 

then Lieutenant-Colonel. 

Original officers were as follows: — Lieut.-Col. W. A. Griesbach; 

Majors, C. Y. Weaver, R. G. Hardisty, A. E. Daniel, Justus Willson, 

L. C. Harris and R. H. Palmer; Captains, R. H. Alexander, W. E. 

Bidwell, J. B. Harstone, W. R. Ball and E. D. Clarke; Lieutenants, R. 

W. Lines, R. H. Gregory, R. C. Arthurs, R. H. W. Clowes, G. R L. 

Hudson, O. Travers, P. McNaughton, D. D. McLeod, H. M.V. 

Adams, F. S. Winser, A. Robinson, R. J. Belcher, B. Herrick, D. R. 

Smith, B. H. Taylor, G. Z. Pinder, W. Coalhew, E. Livesay, H. 

Drabble, J. C. Macquarrie, G. W. McLeod, W. N. McPhee and R. M. 

Millar. 

Enlistment records show that 4,050 men in all joined the Battalion 

on active service during the length of the war. Of that number, 647 

were killed in action, 89 died of wounds, 88 died of other causes and 

2, 282 were wounded. 

Decorations totaled 200 of which 2 were V.C.’s, dozens were 

D.S.O.’s, more than a dozen were D.C.M.’s, scores were M.C.’s and 

M.M.’s and mentions in dispatches were numerous. 

On its return to Canada after the Armistice, the Battalion’s 

officially recorded battle honours were as follows: Mount Sorrel; 

Somme, 1916; Flers-Courcelette; Vimy, 1917; Hill 70; 

Passchendaele; Amiens; Searpe, 1918; Hindenburg Line; Pursuit to 

Mons.
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During the war the unit was responsible for the capture of 

prisoners by the hundreds together with machine-guns, mortars, field 

guns and other equipment. 

With the return to Edmonton after the war the Battalion 

underwent a reorganization and became a unit of the Canadian Militia 

under the name of the 1st Battalion, Edmonton Regiment (49th Bn., 

C.E.F.). 

The first officer to command the Regiment after this 

reorganization was Lieut.-Col. R. H. Palmer. Commanding officers 

who followed in the 20 years of peace were Lieut.-Col. A. H. Elliott, 

Lieut.-Col. Louis Scott, Lieut.-Col. G. Howland, Lieut.-Col G. W. 

McLeod, D.S.O., Lieut.-Col. L. C. Harris, V.D., Lieut.-Col. P. L. 

Debney, M.M., and Lieut.-Col. W. G. Stillman, whose command 

continued from the Militia regiment to that of the C.A.S.F. 

Also, during this period, alliances were achieved with three 

regiments of the Empire — The Loyal Regiment, North Lancashire, 

the battle honours of which date back over two centuries of time; The 

Wide Bay Regiment of Maryborough, Queensland and The 

Kimberley Regiment of South Africa. 

The King’s Colour was presented to the Regiment on February 

21st, 1922 and the original Colours of the old 49th Battalion, C.E.F. 

have, during the years of peace, been in the care of the perpetuating 

unit. 

On September 1st, 1939, the event so. long expected became an 

actual fact. Great Britain was on the verge of war once again with 

Germany and on this date, orders came from Ottawa for the 49th to 

mobilize. 

The mobilization order appearing in the Battalion orders of the 

Regiment on this date were as follows: 

31 

Battalion Orders by Major W. G. Stillman COMMANDING THE 

EDMONTON REGIMENT 

Prince of Wales Armoury, Edmonton, 

1st September 1939. 

106 DUTIES — Orderly Officer for 2nd September 1939  

2/Lt. A. Newton. 

Next for duty 2/Lt. G. Kennedy.  

Orderly Sergt. for 2nd September 1939, Sergt. P. Dare. 

Next for duty C.Q.M.S., W. Rendall. 

107 MOBILIZATION — The unit has been ordered to mobilize 

as from 1st September 1939. 

108 ENLISTMENT — All personnel of the unit wishing to 

volunteer for active service should report to their Company 

Commander as soon as possible. 

All W.O.’s and N.C.O.’s now serving wishing to re-engage 

in the Field Force will tender their reversion to their 

Company Commander before they can enlist in this force. 

109 UNIFORMS — All uniforms and equipment now in 

possession of members of the unit must be returned to the 

Battalion stores immediately. 

R. J. Pratley, Capt. and Acting Adjt. 

The Edmonton Regiment. 

On Sunday, September 10th the Dominion of Canada declared 

war on Germany, just one week after Great Britain’s declaration. 

On Thursday, August 31st, the Department of National Defence 

confirmed Major W. G. Stillman’s promotion to the rank of 

Lieutenant-Colonel to command The Edmonton Regiment, C.A.S.F. 

(49th Bn. C.E.F.). 

With the beginning of September mobilization started. The influx 

of men was slow but steady. There was an absence of hysteria and 

not much flag waving. The youth of today, a serious and thoughtful 

person, took his time. Steadily the ranks filled up. 

After the first 10 days the Hudson’s Bay Company kindly gave a 

window display. Surrounded by the red. white and blue, two 

recruiting posters, on a background of red cloth were displayed. The 

old and the new. The old, original poster of January 1915, the last of 

its kind known to be in existence and presented to the Regiment some 

years ago by the late Lieut.-Col. Daniel, Original Commander of C 

Coy. The new, dated September 1939. Yesterday and today — call to 

Canada from the Empire — in a time of crisis and need. 

On September 21st, the Garrison-commandant, Lieut.-Col. 

Brown announced that men enlisted from now on would be taken on 

the strength for service “at home or abroad” and “for the duration”. 

This was what the men had been waiting for. Prior to this 

announcement, it seemed uncertain as to whether the service was to 

be for Canada only or at the front. On September 30th., Lieut.-Col. 

Stillman announced that mobilization of The Edmonton Regiment 

was completed. 

The men came from a wide area covering mostly the northern part 

of the province. From the city of Edmonton itself came a little over 

one-third of the numbers. The balance came from Vegreville, Ver-

milion, Lloydminster, Jasper and towns on the Edson Branch, from 

the Peace River country and from the large area between Edmonton 

and Red Deer. A few came from southern Alberta. 

Behind the Prince of Wales Armoury the building of huts to 

accommodate the men of the Garrison started with the opening days 

of the war. By Sept. 11th 700 men were installed in them with rations 

being issued for the first time at the new cookhouse of the Garrison. 

On September 13th Lieut.-Col. Brown announced that within a few 

days the Regimental Depot for the Edmonton Regiment would be 

established. Lieut.-Col. A. H. Elliott was to command the Depot with 

Capt. R. J. Pratley as adjutant and Capt. P. J. Fleming as 

quartermaster. All three officers were on active service in the last war. 

Lieut.-Col. Elliott served in France with the old 49th and Captains 

Fleming and Pratley with other units, the former as an officer in the 

Flying Corps in the latter part of the war. Shortly after Capt. 

Fleming’s appointment to the Regimental Depot he was appointed to 

the A. & Q. side of the Garrison Staff. All three of these officers had 

served with the 49th for many years, Lieut.-Col. Elliott at one time 

commanding the Regiment. 
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YESTERDAY (January 1915) 
RECRUITS WANTED for the 49th Battalion, Canadian Expeditionary Force, commanded by LIEUTENANT-COLONEL W. A. 

GRIESBACH 

 

The Battalion is being raised with headquarters at Edmonton for overseas service. 

Recruits are required to be between the ages of 18 and 45, not less than 5 ft. 3 in. in height and not less than 331/2 in. in chest 

measurement. Good eyesight and sound in other respects. 

Rates of pay: minimum $1.10 per day. Separation allowance to wives of married men, $20.00 per month. Further allowance from Patriotic 

Fund to wives and children of married men, etc. 

Applicants may select the company in which they desire to serve, i.e. 

A Company commanded by Captain C. Y. Weaver: 

B Company commanded by Captain R. G. Hardisty 

C Company commanded by Captain H. E. Daniel 

D Company commanded by Captain Justus Wilson 

Captain Weaver’s Company is composed largely of sportsmen from about the city of Edmonton. 

Captain Hardisty’s company consists entirely of Scotchmen. 

Captain Daniel’s company consists largely of men from outlying districts. 

Captain Wilson’s company is composed of Frontiersmen. 

Instructors in drill are especially required and will be given opportunities of advancement. 

Signallers, Buglers, Drummers, Cooks, Transport Drivers and Pioneers are also required. 

For further information apply to the “ADJUTANT”, 49th Batt. Canadian Expeditionary Force. 6th St. Armouries, Edmonton. 

A recruiting officer will visit_____ on the _____ day of _____ and remain _____ days for the purpose of attesting Recruits. 

As soon as Recruits are attested, they will be placed on pay and subsistence (.75 cents per day) with transportation from outlying points to 

Edmonton. 

The present war is the greatest war in history. We are fighting in the defence of weaker nations and to overthrow a political and military 

system which threatens the freedom of the world, and the very existence of the British Empire. 

In this war Canada is playing a great and important part. When this war is over, what will you say to your friends, if in this great struggle 

you fail to do your duty?? 

A. K. Hobbins, Lieutenant and Adjutant, 49th Battalion, Can. Ex. Force. 6th St. Armouries, Edmonton. 

GOD SAVE THE KING 

(Presented to the 1st Battalion, Edmonton Regiment by Lieut.-Col. H. E. Daniel, 49th Batt. 19-3-34.) 

 

TODAY (September 1939) 
RECRUITS WANTED for the EDMONTON REGIMENT (49th Batt., C.E.F.) Canadian Active Service Force, commanded by 

Lieutenant-Colonel W. G. Stillman. 

This battalion is being raised with headquarters at Edmonton for ACTIVE SERVICE. Recruits must be British subjects between the ages 

of 18 and 45 and must be able to comply with medical requirements. 

Rates of pay, minimum, $1.30 per day with separation and dependent’s allowance. 

For further information apply to the Adjutant, Edmonton Regiment, Room 51, Prince of Wales Armoury, Edmonton. 

Recruits passing Military Medical Board will be taken on strength and receive pay and allowances, together with transportation from 

place of examination to Edmonton. Every thinking British subject in Canada must of necessity realize the nature of individual responsibility 

involved, coupled with the need and immediate response to such an urgent call for defence of Empire. 

An officer of The Edmonton Regiment will be present at ____ on _____ day of _____ to recruit. 

R. J. Pratley, Captain and Adjutant, Edmonton Regiment, (49th Bn. C.E.F.) Canadian Active Service Force. 

GOD SAVE THE KING 
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ARMED ESCORT GUARD OLD COLORS OF ORIGINAL UNIT 

 
Courtesy Edmonton Bulletin 

Above is shown the armed guard with the colors of the 49th Battalion as they were carried from the Prince of Wales Armoury to take part in the parade of 

veterans from the Market Square to the parade ground in front of Armory on Sunday, December 3rd. Major W. G. Bury was in command of color party. The 

colors were carried by Lieuts. D. P. Tighe and Bryan Taylor. During the war years, the 49th colors were deposited in Canterbury Cathedral, the late lamented 

and greatly beloved Lieut-Col. C. Y. Weaver, being in command of the color parties which left them in the famous cathedral in 1915 and reclaimed them 

immediately after the Armistice in 1918. 
 

On Sunday, September 10th the Regiment held its first church 

parade at All Saints and St. Joseph’s The following Sunday the 

Regiment took part with the Garrison in its second church parade 

which was held this time in the grounds of the Legislative Buildings 

— the first drumhead service for active service units held there in 

more than 20 years. 

With reference to the nature of medical examinations, an 

announcement from Brigadier H. F. MacDonald, chairman of the 

Dominion pensions commission, stated on September 18th that 

examinations of this nature today were more thorough than in the last 

war, that a board of three medical men had taken the place of one, 

and that it was hoped there would be similiar improvements with 

regard to discharge boards. 

A new order on September 18th announced amended dress 

regulations for Canada’s army. 

Breeches and spurs were to disappear from all units except the 

horsed cavalry and the Royal Canadian Army Veterinary Corps. New 

regulations in dress for officers abolished cuffs on slacks and 

substituted ankle boots for oxfords. At a later date the historic Sam 

Browne disappeared to be replaced by a web belt and a new style of 

greatcoat was brought into being, the old British warm being allowed 

only in the High Command. Changes in uniform for other ranks came 

into effect on Sept. 28th. Puttees and the old tunic were relegated to 

the background. A windbreaker style “blouse” took the place of the 

tunic and there were no buttons to polish. The old soft wedge service 

cap came back to life and slacks with commodious pockets in the 

front, to be worn on active service with gaiters, finished the change. 

It was a little difficult for the old brigade to get used to these 

changes.
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At first the rank and file seemed to suggest boy scouts who had 

matured and made drastic changes in their head-gear. But as soon as 

one got used to them it was not only admitted that they were definitely 

serviceable but with a well-trained unit could be smart as well. It took 

longer to say good-bye to the Sam Browne, breeches, boots and spurs, 

the regalia of an officer for so long a period of time. It should perhaps 

be mentioned that the long and substantial canes of the last war also 

went west and in their place there appeared an abbreviated article 

which suggested a riding crop except that it had no beginning and no 

end—and also there were no horses. At the same time it could have 

been quite easily related to either a policeman’s truncheon or a 

conductor’s baton. 

The appointment of Sergeant Stanley Sheddon as Bandmaster of 

the Regiment was made by Lieut.- Col. Stillman on September 29th. 

Plans at the time called for a band of 24 pieces to accompany the unit 

on active service, the bandsmen enlisting as stretcher-bearers as in 

the last war. The existing brass and pipe bands were transferred to the 

Regimental depot. 

Announcement of the establishment of the 1st Division, C.A.S.F. 

was made by the Hon. Norman Rogers, Minister of National Defence, 

on September 29th. The Edmonton Regiment was to be included in it 

in the 2nd Brigade—which was composed of western units, The 

Princess Patricias, The Edmonton Regiment, The Seaforth 

Highlanders of Canada, Vancouver, and the Saskatoon Light Infantry 

(machine gun). 

Major-General A. G. L. McNaughton, C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O., 

B.Sc., Ll.D. was on October 7th appointed to the command of the 1st 

Division, C.A. S.F. Gen. McNaughton rose from major to Brigadier 

 

General in the last war and served as Chief of the General Staff from 

1929 to 1935. The original commander of the 1st Division in the last 

war was Lieut.-Gen. E. A. H. Alderson, a British officer. 

On October 14th Ottawa announced that the 1st Division, 

C.A.S.F. would proceed to England within the next two months to 

complete its training there and receive equipment. This decision was 

prompted by the fact that lack of facilities for concentrating a large 

body of troops in Canada under winter conditions made the final 

training of the Division in Canada impracticable. 

Brigadier G. R. Pearkes, V. D. was on November 1st named 

commander of the 2nd Infantry Brigade, 1st Division. All senior 

officers, appointed to commands in the Division, were officially an-

nounced on this date. 

Maj.-Gen. McNaughton arrived in Edmonton on November 10th 

for his first inspection of the three units of the Edmonton Garrison 

included in the 1st Division. He was accompanied by Brigadier 

Pearkes, V.C. and inspection of The Edmonton Regiment took place 

in the afternoon. 

At the finish of this inspection the General praised The Edmonton 

Regiment on its appearance, stating that it was the finest looking 

battalion he had seen anywhere in the Dominion in his inspection of 

1st Division forces, which was a definite compliment to the splendid 

work of the Regiment’s Commanding Officer, Lieut.-Col. Stillman. 

The showing made by the Regiment on that day was particularly 

effective. Accompanying Maj.-Gen. McNaughton in his inspection 

of the Regiment was Maj.-Gen. Griesbach, original Commanding-

Officer of the 49th. 

November 11th — Armistice Day — saw the largest 

Remembrance Day parade in Edmonton’s history. Also the largest 

Remembrance Day crowds to witness the parade ever seen in 

Edmonton. A full story appears on another page of this issue to 

describe this event. 

On Friday and Saturday nights, November 17th and 18th an 

entertainment entitled “Shells-a-Pop- pin” was put on at the Empire 

Theatre for the benefit of the Edmonton Garrison. It was extraordin-

arily successful — colourful, extremely funny and displayed 

amazingly good talent. 

The active service band of The Edmonton Regiment under Sergt. 

Stanley Sheddon opened the performance each night with a number 

of selections which were excellently presented. Following this a 

variety show, clever, varied and most entertaining, followed. 

On December 1st the Regiment was equipped with gas masks to 

be taken with them overseas. On the same date Lieut.-Col. Stillman 

returned from a visit to Winnipeg headquarters of the Princess Pats 

and the Calgary headquarters of the brigade. Returning with the 

colonel were one officer and 21 men who were to join the Regiment 

as an anti-tank platoon, the platoon to accompany the unit overseas. 

On Sunday, December 3rd a ceremony took place which will long 

be remembered in this city. It was a ceremony which was unique not 

only in the history of Edmonton, but unique perhaps in all Canada. If 

it should ever happen again it will be many long years from now. The 

event referred to was the farewell given to the young 49th by the old 

49th which is described in detail elsewhere in this issue. 
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The Garrison-commandant and officers of the Garrison were 

hosts at the Prince of Wales Armoury on the night of Monday, 

December 4th at a military ball in the Officers’ Mess. Over 200 guests 

were present. 

On the night of Tuesday. December 5th the officers of the 

Regiment were guests of the officers of the Edmonton Fusiliers at the 

Victoria Armoury. The following night, The Edmonton Regiment of-

ficers were guests of Maj.-Gen. Griesbach at a dinner held at the 

Edmonton Club. 

For some days Mr. John Michaels, well-known Edmonton citizen, 

known to his many friends as “Mike”, had been chairman of the 

Edmonton Citizens’ Committee, which had undertaken the task of 

raising funds to present the active service band of the Edmonton 

Regiment with its instruments. No Government provision had been 

made for this expenditure. 

On Friday, December 8th, thanks to the generous contribution 

made by all the public-spirited citizens who gave so freely and so 

generously, by the date already mentioned the large sum required had 

been raised. The presentation of the instruments to the Regiment took 

place on this same date at 2:30 p.m. in the market square. 

Over 5,000 Edmonton citizens, on the ground and from every 

window of the buildings surrounding the square, watched the 

ceremony. Amongst those present were the Lieutenant-Governor, 

Major-General Griesbach, Mayor Fry, Lieut.-Col. E. Brown 

Garrison-commandant and Major H. A. Young, G.S.O. of M.D. 13, 

Calgary. 

Mayor Fry made the presentation address and spoke through a 

loudspeaker. His Worship declared that the support of the plan to 

meet the requisite amount had been excellent and expressed his pleas-

ure at its success. His Honour, the Lieutenant-Governor, then made 

the presentation, instrument by instrument, as each bandsman in turn 

came forward. 

Lieut.-Col. Stillman, replying on behalf of the Regiment, said that 

their stretcher-bearer section, the secondary duties of which were 

those of bandsmen, until a few days ago, were in a quandary as to 

whether they would have to leave for overseas without a band. 

To have done so was unthinkable, he stated, for a Regiment with 

the glorious record of the 49th. He expressed his deepest appreciation 

to Mr. John Michaels for his generosity and public-spirited attitude 

which, coupled with his characteristic energy in any good cause, had 

resulted in this splendid objective having been reached. He stated that 

he wished it were possible to seek out all the others whose 

understanding and additional generosity had made this result possible 

and thank them in the name of the Regiment. The colonel concluded 

his address by saying “I take this opportunity of extending to the 

donors the heartfelt thanks of my officers, my N.C.O.’s, my men and 

myself for this splendid testimony of your goodwill towards our 

Regiment.” 

As soon as the ceremony was concluded the band, for its first 

selection with the instruments now the property of the Regiment, 

struck up “Bonnie Dundee”, the regimental march if the 49th since 

the day the Regiment came into being. 

The Battalion paraded on Tuesday afternoon, December 12th in 

the Prince of Wales Armoury to witness the presentation of the  

 

Efficiency Medal to Medical Sergeant George Foley of The Edmon-

ton Regiment. Sgt. Foley, an original Forty-Niner, known always to 

the Regiment as “Stub”, was thus decorated for long years of efficient 

service with the Militia. In addition to this decoration and his war 

medals, he has three civil decorations as well, awarded for bravery 

and lifesaving. Rejoining the Regiment in 1925 he remained with it 

till he was again on active service. 

On the same day another ceremony took place in the officer’s 

mess of the Armoury after luncheon when Mr. John Michaels was 

presented with an illuminated address by the officers of The 

Edmonton Regiment as a token of gratitude for his services. 

The presentation was made by Lieut.-Col. Stillman. Other 

members of Mr. Michaels’ committee who were also present were 

Messrs. Frank Pike, E. M. Gunderson, J. H. Wildman and Francis 

Neal. A sixth member, Mr. Colin D. Mackenzie, was unable to attend. 

Immediately after luncheon on Friday, December 15th all 

officers, N.C.O.’s and men of The Edmonton Regiment paraded in 

the Prince of Wales Armoury to witness the presentation of the 

Efficiency Decoration to Major George M. Beaton in recognition of 

20 years service as a commissioned officer. 

Major Beaton has a long record of service. His first enlistment 

was at the age of 16 with the 101st Bn., Edmonton Fusiliers. At the 

outbreak of the last war he re-enlisted for overseas service and went 

with the 4th Bn. to France as a corporal. He was badly wounded at 

Ypres in July of 1916 and was in hospital most of the time until March 

of 1918 when he was invalided home. After the war Major Beaton 

rejoined the Edmonton Fusiliers and received a commission. When 

war broke out again three months ago, he was second in command of 

that Battalion. It being announced that the Edmonton Regiment was 

to be mobilized first for active service, he transferred to the 49th and 

is now in command of C Coy. 
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EDMONTON REGIMENT GET NEW INSTRUMENTS THROUGH PUBLIC SUBSCRIPTION 

PRIOR TO DEPARTURE 

 
The boys are carrying their new British-made instruments obtained recently in a drive for donations. Left to right are, front row: Corporal 

W. E. Berry (who died suddenly a few days afterwards) Lieutenant-Col. W. G. Stillman, Officer Commanding the Edmonton Regiment; Band 

Sgt. Stanley Sheddon, Major George Beaton, Donald Blackie. Second row: Bugler “Scotty” Munro, Albert Holt, C. W. “Scotty Burns, Fred 

Hobson, James Craig. Third Row: “Pick” Hackworth, Roy Eist, C. R. Christie, J. J. Ferguson, J. C. Ferguson, George Nicol, Cpl. Bert Churchill. 

Back row: Edward Hooper, Geoffrey van Stuckum, Albert Morris, Joseph Furguson, T. R. Spencer, A. H. Robertson, Joe Taylor, Vic Eastley, 

A. Ward, and R. Fretenberg. 

 

Before the Regiment left for overseas, small parties of troops on 

four different occasions went in advance. Lieut. J. H. Adams and 5 

corporals left on November 13th for a school in England. On 

November 21st, Lieut. P. S. Cooper and one signalling sergeant also 

left for a school in England. On December 1st, Capt. A. C. Gilchrist, 

one company quartermaster sergeant, 5 corporals and 4 privates left 

for England as an advance party. 

At this juncture the writer of this review begs permission from his 

readers to finish his story in the first person. It will be easier that. 

way. 

A large crowd was present at the station the night the C.O. and his 

2 officers left in advance of the Battalion — other officers of the 

Regiment and their wives, old forty-niners and many a veteran of the 

last war. 

In taking leave of Bill Stillman I would like to say that he is one 

of my oldest friends. We were lieutenants together in the last war. 

When the Regiment left on December 15th, in answer to someone’s 

adjuration that the young Battalion would keep up the traditions of 

the old, I heard a senior N.C.O. pay this tribute before he climbed on 

the train as it was about to go: “No fear about that, Sir,” I heard him 

say, “how can we help it with such a colonel. He’s a gentleman, first 

and last, and with a C.O. like that, whom the men would follow 

anywhere, the Regiment can’t go wrong.” 

It was a pretty speech and spoken from the heart and every word 

was true. “A gentleman, first and last,” just fits. Since taking 

command, he has in three short months compelled the admiration of 

all military men. 
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He is a courteous, considerate, and lovable soul, one who never 

takes a liberty and never permits one. A strict disciplinarian, a person 

of principle; fair, just, and considerate — a first class Commanding-

Officer and a gallant gentleman. In taking off my hat to him and 

saying au revoir I would also like to say that I would give a very great 

deal for the privilege of serving under him. 

For his officers may I say that over a long period of years they 

have been my friends and that the sudden departure of them all is not 

easy to take. Stout fellows, with a definite understanding of their 

responsibilities, who, under such a Commanding Officer and with 

such a Regiment, will give a good accounting of themselves. 

On Friday, December 15th. The Edmonton Regiment, C.A.S.F., 

(49th Bn., C.E.F.) left Edmonton for active service. The first train 

went at 2:30 p.m. and the second at 4:30 p.m. A great crowd of people 

was naturally there to see the Regiment go. 

I stood on the street outside the station to watch each half battalion 

march by, Bonnie Dundee almost a national anthem to a forty-niner, 

sounding through the town, just as I had heard it long years ago at 

Villers aux Bois on the eve of Vimy, with the cheering troops who 

had come from miles around to see us off — as it has sounded for the 

Regiment through the 20 years of peace, and as it will continue to 

sound, wherever forty-niners breathe and have their being. 

They marched into the station, wives and sweethearts, fathers and 

mothers, sons and daughters clinging to their arms. One, 

accompanied by his wife, carried a young child. It all came back with 

a rush, the Exhibition Grounds, the marching troops, and their kin, 

side by side. I was platoon sergeant then, and I marched with my wife 

till we came to the little door in the fence, leading to the train, where 

one had to say good-bye. 

Everyone was there to see The Edmonton Regiment once more 

leave on active service, relatives of the departing troops, civilians of 

all kinds and many a veteran of the last war. Naturally there was many 

a heart stirring scene. It was certainly a bit of an ordeal for all 

concerned. Possibly we intended, somehow or other, to do more than 

we did. But when we got there, we could do nothing. We just stood 

and stared and ached with longing to be with the boys as well. And 

when we said goodbye, it was just “good-bye — good luck” —

tongue- tied and rather dazed, all of us—those who were going and 

those who couldn’t go. 

And there was the original Commanding Officer of the Regiment, 

Maj.-Gen. Griesbach. Standing, looking—a troop train and he wasn’t 

on it. 

Two long trains slowly creeping out into the fading light of a late 

December afternoon, carried over 800 gallant gentlemen of all ranks. 

One after the other they crept away from the dense crowds upon the 

Edmonton station platform and gradually disappeared into the mist, 

bearing, for the second time in history, the 49th Battalion to its 

destiny. 

The Edmonton Regiment, C.A.S.F., (49th Bn„ C.E.F.) has once 

more been chosen for active service in a great war, an honour which 

by no means has happened to most of the other famous units of the 

last war. This is significant, for it points now to the definitely 

continued life of the Regiment, to its permanence, when Canada will 

have become very great within the British Commonwealth of 

Nations. It will be possible then, in speaking of the 49th. to refer to 

the great age of the Regiment, its great traditions and its innumerable 

battle honours, as today we of the Regiment speak of the famous 

Loyal Regiment, (North Lancashire) to which The Edmonton 

Regiment is proudly allied, and which carries battle honours which 

date back over two centuries of time. 

In this far-away age to which I refer there will be some, no doubt, 

who, in tracing back their ancestry, will proudly boast of a direct 

descent from the old and original 49th. 

Having bridged the vast chasm of time they will perhaps create a 

mental picture of Edmonton, capital city of Alberta, as it was in that 

remote date of the faded past, January, 1915, when the whole world 

was at war. Having molded the picture in their minds, they will no 

doubt attempt to visualize in that period a goodly company of gentle-

men adventurers, under a leader who proved himself to be a very able 

and a very gallant gentleman, which banded together and created a 

name that was to endure, with honour, throughout time. 

* * * 

The wedding of Lieutenant Alan C. F. Nicholls of The Edmonton 

Regiment and Miss Lillian Ward of Edmonton took place on 

Thursday morning, November 23rd. As the bridal couple left the 

church, officers of the Regiment formed a Guard of Honour. The 

C.O., Lieut.-Col. Stillman played the wedding marches and Lieut. 

William Cromb was soloist. 
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13TH ANNUAL CHURCH PARADE 

Conducted by Rev. Canon C. F. A. Clough, the annual church 

service of the 49th Battalion association was held on Sunday, July 

23rd, the day following, as had been the custom, the close of the 

Edmonton exhibition. Canon Clough officiated in the absence of 

Capt. G. G. Reynolds, padre to the association, who was a captain in 

one of the companies of the Princess Pats during the war. The service 

was not as largely attended as might have been hoped and was held 

at the legislative building grounds, immediately below the south 

terrace on a spot which forms a natural setting for such a gathering of 

people. Honourable J. C. Bowen, lieutenant governor, was in 

attendance and afterwards took the salute as the parade passed the 

corner of 101st St. and Jasper Ave. on its way back to the market 

square. 

The assembly point was as usual the market square, where the 

parade was lined up and turned over to Major-General W. A. 

Griesbach, president of the association. The route taken was past the 

post office, south on 100th St. to Jasper Ave., thence west to 107th 

St. and south on that street to the buildings. Major R. C. Arthurs was 

adjutant for the day. George Gleave was regimental sergeant major. 

Under the direction of Frank Parks, the Edmonton Regiment brass 

band marched at the head of the parade. The General, accompanied 

by Lieut.-Col. L. C. Harris, led the ex-service men. D Coy. in com-

mand of Lieut. Jack Irwin had the honour of leading off, followed by 

the other companies, in charge of Major Dick Merritt. Col. A. H. 

Elliott and Capt. George Hudson. The Edmonton Regiment Pipe 

Band and the Edmonton Boy’s Pipe Band provided Scottish skirls for 

the marching men. 

Ex-servicemen from other organizations joined in the parade, 

including the Canadian Corps members, commanded by Lieut.-Col. 

W. L. Oliver, M.C., Red Chevron Club, Army and Navy veterans and 

some from the Canadian Legion. The streets were lined with many 

hundreds who watched the procession and afterwards attended the 

service on the government grounds. It was a warm day but in spite of 

the heat the ex-soldiers seemed to stand it well and the odd cheer from 

the bystanders was encouraging. 

Canon Clough delivered his address from a raised platform, 

draped with union jacks. The service was broadcasted over CFRN. A 

suitable subject was chosen which in the main dealt with the need for 

loyal support to independence, liberty, and justice. Canon Clough 

stated that loyalty is the basis of true culture and citizenship. Tribute 

was paid to members of the 49th battalion who paid the supreme 

sacrifice. Younger members who now perpetuate the old battalion 

were asked to be true to the traditions which had made the original 

regiment so famous. A plea was made by the padre to strengthen 

loyalty towards Their Majesties who are representatives of the best 

and highest traditions of our race. Several hymns were sung during 

the service, music being furnished by the band, and prayers were of-

fered. 

Colors of the association were carried by two subalterns of the 

Edmonton Regiment, escorted by three sergeants with fixed 

bayonets. A further escort of 30 member under Commanding Officer 

Major W. G. Stillman accompanied the colors, which were laid across 

piled drums in the hollow square formed by the gathering of people. 

On the march back from the service to the parade ground on the 

market square, the route taken was along Victoria Avenue past the 

Cenotaph, where tribute was paid the war dead. Flags were dipped 

and hands raised in salute in honour of those who gave their lives. 

The parade continued up 102 St. to Jasper and thence to the assembly 

point where it was dismissed. 

A luncheon was held immediately after in the lounge room of the 

Memorial hall. It was attended by quite a gathering of the old 

battalion members, some of whom brought along their wives and 

children. This proved a quiet, friendly occasion for those who had not 

met for some time to get together. A splendid luncheon was served 

and the pity of it was that more were unable to, or did not, attend. 

General Griesbach with Mrs. Griesbach and a few others sat at the 

head table. The General spoke briefly, welcoming the ladies and 

children, and gave expression to remarks suitable for the occasion. 

Observations made during the three hours or more that the old 

boys were privileged to spend together might warrant the following 

remarks from a bystander’s notebook: 

Stepping out with the vigour and zest of youthful soldiers, many 

of the old sweats took, some beating when it came to upholding the 

traditional bearing of 49ers on either parade ground or on the march. 

* * * 
It was good to have a representative turnout of the Canadian 

Corps fall in with us and for a number to attend the luncheon 

afterwards at the Memorial Hall, including Lieut.-Col. Bill Oliver and 

Sammy Campbell. 

* * * 
Jack Irwin proudly leading quite a large remnant of old “Steady 

D” and, like those who followed, glad for once to be so near the band. 

* * * 
George Gleave, ably assisting Ronnie Arthurs, adjutant for the 

occasion, to turn over the parade to the O.C. Hard workers we’re 

proud of. 

* * * 
Lots of the troops were among the hundreds lining the sidewalks. 

Their presence would have added greatly to our strength of numbers 

which diminishes from year to year. 

* * * 

More than one sported a lovely glow from sunburn for a day or 

so after, bringing back memories of bronzed, weather-beaten faces 

of war days. 

* * * 
The battalion colors showed signs of age, although not the 

original ones, but still symbolic of the early traditions of the regiment 

and dear old Colonel Weaver who deposited the original colours in 

Canterbury Cathedral where they remained during the war years. It 

was he who afterwards claimed them on behalf of the battalion when 

a few of the original colour party went to Canterbury for them, 

immediately following the armistice. 

* * * 
The General at the luncheon, with Mrs. Billy, faithful and loyal 

as ever to all the old boys, who know her for all she has done on their 

behalf. 
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Neville Jones with his weather eye out for finances, taking over 

the collection at the church service and afterwards seeing to it that the 

waitresses at the luncheon received gratuities. 

* * * 
R. V. Patterson, in from Camrose, accompanied by Mrs. 

Patterson, radiantly greeting many of Ralph’s war-time buddies. 

* * * 
Barney Morrison sitting on the shaded-side of the platform at the 

drum head church service, apparently cool and in an envied position 

compared to those who sat in the blazing sun, An amputation veteran, 

Barney’s spirit never fails at any doings of the association. 

* * * 
The bands of the perpetuating unit did yeoman service, 

reminiscent of days when original Bandmaster Daly, now deceased, 

had an organization which was dear to the hearts of all Forty-Niners. 

Good old Band. 

* * * 
Although unable to march, many of our Amps were on hand, 

including Charlie Wampler, Charlie Vaughan, Barney Morrison, and 

others. Len Hitchcock, blind veteran of C Coy. was among those out 

for the day. 

* * * 
A little evidence here and there that some of us are (as Jack Irwin 

suggested in his admirable “The Veteran’s Toast” poem) getting a 

little bit long in the tooth perhaps, but there’s many a bite as well as 

a kick left in most of the old dogs yet. 

* * * 
It was great to see Charlie Martin on parade after a long siege in 

hospital. Others attended either on foot or in cars from the hospital. 

* * * 
Some of the old footsloggers are beginning to feel the effects of 

marching but the spirit is still willing even if the flesh is a bit weak. 

* * * 
One topic at the luncheon was how difficult it is to snap out the 

name of some man even if he was quite familiar to one. Perhaps it is 

because we meet so rarely that makes it so hard to remember names. 

One way of handling such an embarrassing situation was thus 

suggested: “Oh, let me see now. I can’t get your name out. It is on the 

tip of my tongue. ‘John Doe’! Oh, yes, what an idiot I am, I should 

have known at once.” Do you ever get that way? Most of us do. 

* * * 
Berets have not yet assumed the “Griesbach tilt”. The boys seem, 

to have a little difficulty placing them on their heads with just that 

saucy flair the true Bohemian chooses. Some of the shapes into which 

they fall or are pushed or pulled remind one of a French sailor three 

or more sheets in the wind. 

* * * 
Programmes seemed to find a use not originally intended. They 

were pressed into service as sun vizors and they helped a lot too. 

* * * 
What thoughts coursed through the minds of the troops when 

climbing the 7th street hill. Good job we haven’t a full pack or else 

the hill would be strewn with spare kit, underwear, boots, etc. Visions 

of marching uphill at Boulogne to H camp when we landed in France. 

 

It seemed though as if the oldsters could still take it for they 

marched with a great deal of vim, considering it is nearly a quarter of 

a century since they were so busy packing all their troubles in their 

old kit bags with their usual smile. 

* * * 
Major Arthurs still has a good “command”, so much so in fact we 

wonder what he uses to keep his epiglottis functioning so sweetly. 

* * * 
What happened to the contingent who came along to, the 

luncheon, prepared to attend, and then vanished? Was it the hot 

atmosphere which made them desert the arid plain for the moist 

glades elsewhere? Yes, there was No beer served on this occasion. 

* * * 
It is wondered if the holiday season does not make it difficult for 

the troops to turn out in larger numbers. This was a thought expressed 

by the General at the luncheon and that perhaps the date might be 

changed. Many are on holidays around exhibition time, possibly more 

than the extra, number from outside who happen to be in town on 

account of the fair. A topic for discussion by the executive. 

* * * 
The men in hospital seem to enjoy their brief visit with old pals, 

and they also have a strong desire to march along with their lustier 

mates. It is a different story now. The Doc was a so and so in the old 

days if he gave them M & D but fancy a doc having to prescribe a 

“buck” not to go on a route march, as happened on Sunday’s parade. 

* * * 
J. P. Riley, now farming near Ponoka, was on parade. Who 

doesn’t recall Riley and the church parades he must have missed? He 

was warmly welcomed by all his old buddies. Cussing a mule in a 

difficult situation but getting on with it comes to mind with good old 

Riley. 

* * * 
Another old-timer not often seen at any of our gatherings was A. 

Liddle, now of the Ponoka district. One of the old faithful standbys if 

there ever was one. 

* * * 
Charlie Devaney, former D company stalwart, was on parade. 

Isn’t it great to again see those who cannot attend our gatherings more 

often and to reconstruct old times, old places, old scenes and ex-

periences, when we meet these boys who never failed in their duties? 

* * * 
Bob Law with that grim, determined expression still on his face, 

was on deck to join his old-time pals. 

* * * 
And good old Mike Hornigold in from Opal where he is on the 

land was a sight for many a pleased eye and was given a hand of 

welcome. 
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Reg. Skitch was on parade. He is living at Vegreville now and shows 

the years have used him kindly. 

* * * 

Other former C Coy. men to put in an appearance were A. H. Patrick, 

Doc Purvis, Andy Black, H. Sandilands, Pip Pip Muirhead, Bob White, 

Sid Parsons, T. Dallimore, R. V. Patterson, Neville Jones Louie 

Alexander and many another member of this valiant company. 

* * * 

Percy Keen, now resident at St. Paul, was a spry footslogger on 

parade. Percy was one of the first of the originals to be wounded in the 

notorious Loop by a rifle grenade. 

* * * 

A Coy, veterans to face up to it at the church service included Laddie 

Muckleston, J. W. H. Williams, Russel Speers, H. Clift, H. Hind, J. 

Dallamore, R. Dorey, Dan Collins, A. Ansell, A. Potter, C. S. Kirby, R. 

Dean, George Hudson and a number more of the faithful. 

* * * 

A church parade means more than it did twenty odd years ago. It serves 

as another opportunity to get together to swap yarns and rub shoulders 

with those we so seldom see. 

* * * 

Steve Gilbert, one time D Coy., latterly in the transport, was 

undergoing treatment at the University hospital but was able to greet old 

friends after many years spent in the Peace River country since his return 

to Canada with the battalion. 

* * * 

And B Coy. was well represented too. W. R. Brownlee, F. Bowling, 

Geo. Killips, F. H. Steele, George Hollands, Chris Skov, J. E. Edwards, 

G. Milne, E. Thomson, Lieut.-Col. Elliott, J. W. Hunter, George 

Pendleton, S. E. Southborn. H. T. Alexander, R. Hargreave and John 

Morris. Others as well but we can’t remember them all now. 

* * * 

The register showed these old time D Coy. men. Hope we haven’t 

overlooked many. Charlie Vaughan, J. L. Irwin, Norman Arnold, W. 

Thirwell, W. Hutchison, E. P. Moran, H. Jolleff, Stub Foley, Alex. 

Girvan, L. G. Brown, Charlie Wampler, N. E. Cook, D. P. Keen, A. 

McCormack. Fred Pinnell, W. Wingfield, W. K. Macdonald, Barney 

Morrison, Fred Richards, George Blower, Harry Stonehewer, Jock 

Henderson, Don Gurr, Percy Riley, Charlie Devaney, R. R. MacPherson, 

L. F. Dawes, W. Kleinschroth. 

* * * 

Why not make it a point to try and make this annual affair a larger 

gathering in future? We don’t get together very often. Watch for any 

possible change there may be in the date of the next one. The twelve 

month’s stretch between annual dinners can be enjoyably broken by 

meeting up with one another and this in-between-occasion for typical 

comaraderie is always an opportunity for pleasant associations. 

N. E. Cook and N. Arnold. 

 

ANNUAL REUNION 202nd 

At the annual reunion held at the Masonic Temple Stanley Smith was 

elected President succeeding “Wop” May; vice pres., T. Aitken; sec- 

treas., W. T. Rice; Executive: J. Robinson, C. Dominy, D. Vettral, R. 

Ramsey, Harry Robertson and R. W. Christie. Hon. Presidents re-elected 

were the original commander, Lt. Col. Pete Bowen, and Maj. Gen. W. A. 

Griesbach. 

DEATH PENALTY MODIFIED 

In the Canadian army, as in the British army, desertion, cowardice 

and sleeping on duty no longer call for the death penalty, a defence 

department said last November. 

The death penalty remains as a maximum punishment for murder, 

mutiny and treachery. 

The Australian army showed the futility of applying the death penalty 

for cowardice and desertion. It always left a queer taste in the mouth after 

listening to the promulgation of this mostly unmerited penalty. No man 

in his normal senses would “beat it”; usually he had cracked up long 

before and should have been sent to the rest camp. 

 

MILES ALL SMILES 

Mrs. Palmer presented Miles with a daughter last October. He is right 

at the banquetting table to set ’em up for you. Maybe! 

 

R. L. ESMONDE PROMOTED 

Member of the civil service for the last 17 months, and well-known 

city musician, R. L. Esmonde has been appointed city court clerk here, 

succeeding Alan Munro, who resigned recently. 

Mr. Esmonde was an original member of the 49th Battalion band, 

joining the celebrated unit when he was 14 years old. He formerly was a 

court orderly. Mr. Esmonde assumed his new duties last November. 

 

P. O. BASE PLANNED 

Base post office in Canada will be established to take care of mail for 

members of the Canadian Active Service Force when they proceed 

overseas. When that time comes, all mail for the troops should be 

addressed in the following fashion: Regimental number 12345. Private 

John Blank. 48th Highlanders, Canadian Base Post Office, Canada. 

 

FIRST MILITARY MEDAL AWARDED 

The first military medal of the second Great War was awarded in 

October to Private Bert Short. An official announcement said merely that 

the medal “for gallant service in recent operations” had been awarded to 

him. No further details were given. 

 

BRENNEN RE-ELECTED 

J. K. Brennen, of Stettler, was re-elected President of the Alberta 

Funeral Directors’ and Embalmers’ association at a business meeting in 

the Macdonald last November. Part of one afternoon was devoted to a 

lecture on funeral directing by Brennen.
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WHERE IS MY WANDERING BOY? 
 

J. W. Bowles, “Bill” No. 

432436, born in Marysville, N.B., 

July 7th, 1866. Enlisted in the 

Infantry School Corps (this name 

was later changed to the Royal 

School of Infantry and again to the 

R. C. R.) February 4th, 1884. 

Discharged by purchase January 

12th 1893 Reg. No. 2048. Bill 

writes, “I was the 48th man to enlist 

after they were formed and am 

probably one of the oldest members, 

if not the oldest, now living. After 

my discharge I went to Boston 

where my parents were living, and when the Spanish-American 

war broke out, I volunteered for service. Served with the 5th Mass, 

until peace was declared. Came to Edmonton in the spring of 

1904, enlisted in the 49th January 7th, 1915, served with them as 

bandsman until invalided to England, after 13 months in France. 

Returned to Quebec and discharged October 15th, 1917. Re-

enlisted in the Canadian Military Police Corps, June 1st, 1918. 

Total for the war, 4 years, 1 month, 12 days. 

“I may be the oldest living member of the 49th; how about it, 

Arnold? Seventy-three last month and still working every day but 

would not like to tackle one of these route marches that ‘Billy” 

gave us around Folkstone or one of those we had on the way to 

the Somme. 

“Kindest regards to Cook, Hale, Hay, Elliott, Collins, Jones 

and all the rest of the gang, too numerous to mention. I am looking 

forward to meeting them all next summer. 

“Until then, with love to all the family, 

Bill Bowles” 

A Wallace Owen, “Wally”, who was in command of C. Coy. 

the winter of 1916-17, wrote into the association to say he had not 

received his July copy of the Forty-Niner. One was forwarded to 

him at 936 Lake Shore Drive, Chicago, Illinois. He was anxiously 

enquiring regarding his old friend George D„ and hoped he was 

getting along nicely. He also wished to be remembered to all old 

friends. 

R. Mayes, who writes to us very regularly, thanks those 

responsible for the item which appeared in the last issue regarding 

the passing in New Zealand of his brother. He sends regards to his 

friends of the old days, mentioning Geo. Low and Brennan. 

John Hartnoll, No. 424887, enlisted in the 45th at Brandon, 

April 3rd, 1915. Joined the 49th in time for the June scrap 1916, 

being posted to A. Coy. Transferred to 15 platoon, D Coy., his 

first time in the trenches was at Vimy in 1916. Wounded in the 

Avion raid June 1917, and again by bullet in the right hip August 

28th, 1918. Discharged May 29th, 1919 at Brandon, Man. Single, 

still batching. 

Address, Box 45, Route 2, Chino, Calif. His time is mostly 

occupied giving the local lawns a haircut. He is a member of the 

Pomona branch of the Can. Legion. He desires to hear of the 

whereabouts of George East, from East End, Sask., who served 

in D Coy. Praps East went West, like the rest of us, to grow up 

with the country. 

Norman H. Gibbons, 53 Caledonia St. St. Johnsbury, 

Vermont, U.S.A, in forwarding his dues would also like to be 

remembered to the old boys of D, mentioning, Souter, Ramshaw, 

Devaney, Fowlie, Jones, Dewar and Stonehewer. He feels he is 

not much good for the war stuff now but thinks he might do a bit 

for a short time yet. He asks regarding the General, and if the 

censor doesn’t object any other items regarding the old lot if they 

are being given a chance to serve. The election results in the 

province of Old Quebec suited him fine. 

C. H. Smith, Maxwellton, P.O. in enclosing one dollar for the 

continuation of the 49er, says the crop around there had been a 

complete washout for two years, but thanks goodness they are 

better this year. We all hope the crops will continue to improve 

for them down in Saskatchewan. 

J. McD. Scott, of Steady D writes from 9a Buccleuch Place, 

Edinburgh 8, to say, “In writing you today it recalls the old days 

when we padded the hoof towards the Western front in the vain 

hope that our united efforts would be the means of ending war in 

our time. I have been out day and night since war was declared 

with working parties erecting air-raid shelters. It caught my eye 

that Canada would send troops over here. Tell the lads of the 

Forty-Ninth that should any of them come up to Edinburgh on 

leave there is a home awaiting them here, and they won’t be in 

strange surroundings when they know the head of the house is 

432201, J. McD. Thank you all for the magazine. Your efforts to 

keep we exiles informed of the doings of old comrades is 

appreciated. Remind me to the old boys, A. M. MacDonald, Geo. 

Souter, George Crockett and all the rest of the old soldiers.” 

T. E. Styran, in another letter says he has enlisted in the 

C.A.S.F. at Fredericton, N.B. No. 3134, Gunner, 89th Battery, 

C.F.A. We all wish Styran the best of luck. 

J. Spittai, at the time a resident of Spirit River sent along his 

dues to Neville Jones, but the letter containing his card was 

returned, marked LEFT. 

Theodore Bakken, writes as follows: “I have been trying to 

visualize just what is going on in Canada since you have once 

more gone to war. It seems odd for me to be in a neutral country, 

as I was almost brought up in the army under war conditions. I 

was only sixteen years old when I enlisted in 1915 in the 66th 

battalion. We get very little news here, but the feeling here is most 

warm for the Allies. I wrote to our Senator in Washington to have 

the embargo lifted. I see a great many ships calling at our docks 

with the flag of their various 
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OLD FORTY-NINERS AMONG FIRST TO ENLIST IN NEW REGIMENT 

 
Old timers will recall these six war-time 49ers.They joined as privates last time and saw much service. Front row, left to right, are 

Major Marshall Browse, M.M., of the old signal section, who now commands A Coy. Mess-Sergeant John Farrugia, who put together 

many an officer’s menu during the last war; Captain Leonard Dawes, an original of 15 Platoon who enlisted at the age of 14 and 

stayed with it for 18 months until returned home as a minor, is now regimental quartermaster. In the back row, left to right, are Sgt. 

Fred Hughes, who went last time with B Coy. and is now attached to the reinforcements company; Sgt. Hamilton Little, known to 

everyone as “Tiny”, started in as Provost Sergeant with the new regiment; Medical-Sergeant George (Stubby) Foley, badly wounded 

twice in the last war, now with the Depot under Lieut-Col. A. H. Elliott. Stub holds three awards for valor and lifesaving in civil life. 
 

 

countries painted on their sides, except British and French. They are 

painted a grey colour with their flags at their proper place. I am still 

in the train service on the Southern Pacific Railroad. We have been 

busy with the Fair visitors this summer. I hope to be in Edmonton 

next year to return a visit from my brother and his wife.” Bakken’s 

address is: 2874-55th Ave, Oakland, Calif. 

P. Boxall, “Jardine”, Scott’s Grove Rd. Chobham Woking, 

Surrey, says, “I have a complaint to make, not having received the 

last issue of the Forty- Niner. I missed it very much. I should like to 

get some news of Edmonton and District and hear of the old or a new 

49th, if it is not too much.trouble to you. I have been called up here 

on the Police War Reserve. I was warned for duty the day before war 

started, so guess I am in blue for the duration. My wife is back in her 

old uniform of a Red Cross nurse, but only for part time duty this 

time. I met a man the other day who spoke of C. Hunt of Chertsey 

(an old 49er) so he is evidently going strong and I hope to see him 

sometime.” 

Louis Alexander, No. 432203, enlisted in the 49th and served with 

C Coy. He was injured at Kemmel on the 23rd December 1915 and 

was taken to hospital at Locre and from there was transferred to 

England for the duration of the war. Discharged on Dec. 7th. 1919. 

He is now Orderly room Sergeant of the 4th Casualty Clearing 

Station, under Lt. Col. R. T. Washburn, E.D.
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Peter Alex Seigo, Reg No. 252847. Enlisted April 15th, 1916 in 

the 209th battalion and joined the 49th in April 1917, posted to A 

Coy. under Major Chattell and Captain Martin. Received gunshot 

wound right forearm. Discharged July 15th, 1919 after service of 

three years and three months. Is at present hotel keeper at Fife Lake, 

Sask. Married, with eight children. Pete sends best wishes to all 49ers. 

Editor — Seigo wrote into the Association after seeing the news 

regarding a medal being struck by the City of Mons to commemorate 

the recapture by the Canadians. (See item in this issue). Whether this 

is being proceeded with now another war is upon us is doubtful. No 

names have been requested from our Association so far. 

James McMillan, “Jimmy”. Reg. No. 432396. Enlisted in the 49th 

on January 6th, 1915. Posted to 8 platoon, B Coy. Discharged about 

May 23rd, 1919, with four years and four months service. Jimmy is 

now Purchasing Agent for the Calgary Power Company and is 

located in Calgary. Married, Address 3046 5th St. S.W. Calgary. 

Jimmy was a drummer (and how!) in the Pipe Band from its inception 

to disbanding in France, when most of the unit went to the “Pats”. 

Also, later had some connection with the battalion Post Office (refer 

to the Battalion Orderly Room Staff). He has been active in gathering 

the advertising from Calgary and says in returning the questionnaire, 

quote — “I hope this isn’t a hint to me to get ready to join up again!”. 

Editor—One never knows; you had better watch your step. 

P.S. — Jimmy says he thinks he holds the record for continuous 

service with the 49th Bn. Any takers? 

A. H. Stevens, No. 252817, Climax, Sask. encloses his dues, and 

in his letter says: “I am afraid I cannot give you news of many 49ers 

in this district but “Red” McNaught is still going strong. Bobby 

Huntley has moved out to Vancouver”. Best regards to all. 

John Farrugia, No. 432877, enlisted in the 49th early in 1915 and 

posted to D Coy. later on, transferred to the officers’ mess where he 

worked along with No. 432878, Micallef, who was killed by a “Jack 

Johnston” explosion at the headquarters under the railroad 

embankment at Petit Vimy in 1917. Farrugia was serving with the 

non-permanent battalion and on the outbreak of war re-enlisted for 

active service. Johnny met his wife when on leave in London at 

Bergmann’s (D Coy.) House. Mrs. Bergmann’s sister being there at 

the time and fell for the genial graces of our comrade. They were 

married in Edmonton in 1920. and have one son Donald, age 16. He 

worked at Swift’s Plant on return from overseas until his re-

enlistment. Home address, 12106 - 92nd St. 

The secretary of the Can. Ex-Servicemen’s Association (Great 

Britain) has forwarded the names of four Forty-Niners who are 

members of their organization, unfortunately he did not send along 

their addresses. Here are the men: 432377, Sgt. Gough, E. H.; 

432161. Cox J; 432077, Candy F.W.; 432967, Gale, G.W. The 

secretary, L. D. Harvey served with the 4th C.M.R.’s and says all 

their men have volunteered their services to the Can. Gov’t. 

F. A. MacPherson, No. 432020, Drummer, who served with 14 

Platoon, in the early days in France and Belgium later on transferring 

to the P.P.C.L.I. has again donned the King’s uniform. He is Station 

Orderly Sergeant in the R.C.A.F. at St. Thomas, Ontario. Mac phoned 

the cor. secty. from the station at Edmonton saying he had wangled a 

leave and was on his way to the Coast for the Christmas holiday. 

Lt. C. Hill, of the R.C.M.P. and who served with C Coy. is now 

O.C. of the Saskatoon Light Infantry. 

W. Thompson, No. 437452, enlisted with the 51st battalion and 

joined the 49th on draft from Sarcee being posted to 16 platoon, D 

Coy. He was blown up on the Somme making Blighty with that help 

from Fritz. Rejoined the battalion at Passchendaele. After several 

months was transferred to the 1st Battery, F.A. Discharged in Ottawa 

May 9th. 1919. Re-enlisted in the Edmonton Regiment, C.A.S.F. 

November 18th, 1939. His No. 16530 and is with the H.Q. company. 

M. F. H. Browse, No. 432231, enlisted in the 49th Jan 1915 and 

served with the signals in the last war. He got by without serious 

disability, a ricochet bullet scratching him in 1916 and he received a 

bang on the “dome” from the accidental explosion of a bomb in 1917. 

He has the pleasant but doubtful honour of being posted on the civic 

roll of honour in the Edmonton civic block as: M. Browse, private, 

51st Bn. “Killed in Action”. He wasn’t in the 51st and, so he 

maintains, is still alive and kicking. Something like “Gracie” says, 

“He’s dead, but he won’t lie down”. Major Browse, M.M. now 

commands A Coy. of the new Edmonton Regiment, to which unit he 

was transferred upon the reorganization of the Militia about three 

years ago. His post war service previous to that had been as 

Lieutenant and later 2nd in command of the 13th Divisional signals. 

He has been on the staff of the City telephone department since 1912 

and was granted leave for active service. Married, three children. 

Home Address, 10018-91st Ave. Edmonton. 

Leonard Dawes, No. 432739, enlisted at the age of 14, and was 

posted to 15 platoon commonly called the “Chink” outfit. He served 

about 18 months before he was found out and returned to Blighty to 

complete his coming out period. Having now fully matured he has 

been made the “Daddy” of the new unit, you know, issuing the 

maconachies, plum and apple and what have you, including R.S.D. 
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Well, Lew, if you can gain a reputation like your forebear “Dad” 

Carman you will be a success. Capt. Dawes worked for the Dominion 

government since the last war at Vancouver, Calgary, and Edmonton 

in the poultry products division. He was commissioned in the 

perpetuating unit a few years ago. 

Alan H. Elliott was R.S.M. of 

the 101st (9th C.E.F.) when the 

first Great War broke out and was 

commissioned Lieutenant to the 

51st Bn. in 1915. Transferred in 

1916 to the 2nd C. M. R’s a few 

months later he was transferred 

to the 49th. He had a leg smashed 

at Passchendaele in ’17 and was 

returned to Blighty. Returning to 

Canada in July 1919. He 

followed Col. Palmer in 

command of the perpetuating 

battalion in the immediate post 

war period. Alan’s military 

service extends over a lengthy 

period, commencing with a 

cavalry unit in Ulster, also 

serving with four Canadian units, 

and is now in command of the 

depot of the Edmonton 

Regiment. Col. Elliot was one of 

600 men to represent Canada at the Coronation of King George V. 

Married and has one boy. Home address 12728-112th Ave., 

Edmonton. 

Fred Hughes, No. 432106 enlisted in the 49th January 4th, 1919 

and was posted to B Coy. Proceeded to England with the battalion. 

Took course at Headquarters gymnasium at Aidershot receiving V.G. 

Instructors certificate. Went to France and after three months 

contracted Enteric fever. Later was P. T. instructor to convalescents 

at Wear Bay hospital; then transferred to newly formed Canadian 

Army Gymnastic Staff and finished up as R.S. M.I. in charge of P.T. 

and B.I. for military district 13. Fred says, after his discharge he tried 

to grow wheat and eat three meals a day, sometimes a h— of a job. 

Joined the new 49th Sept. 4th, 1939 and now acting C.S.M. of 

Reinforcement Coy. 49th Bn. 

George Willson, No. 811543, enlisted with the 138th Dec. 1915; 

was transferred to 49th Dec. 1916 posted to B Coy. He was wounded 

on June 9th, 1917 on the Avion Raid. After several weeks in hospital 

he was sent to the 3rd Divisional entrenching Bn which was shortly 

disbanded and later reorganized as 3rd Div. Wing C.C.R.C. Training 

school, under command of Col. Hamilton Gault, D.S.O. Willson 

served as corporal of runners in this unit until demobilization. George 

is married and has three boys. Was a salesman for the N. A. Dairy 

Pool until Sept. 22nd, 1939 when he enlisted. He is now 15960, 

Corporal with 49th Bn. Regimental Depot. 

Fred C. Pearce, No. 432777, enlisted January 12th, 1915, and was 

posted to 15 Platoon, “Chink”, “Steady D”. He saw service in 

Belgium and France and was roughly treated by Fritz, being wounded 

in the stomach June 9th, 1917. Fred received his discharge Jan. 13th, 

1918. Worked as tinsmith for the C.N. Rly. Married. He re-enlisted 

Sept. 12th, 1939 in the 9th Army Troops Coy., R.C.E., C.A.S.F. and 

is now known as 7096, Sapper, F. C. Pearce. He is still working as a 

tinsmith, and when asked what he was making with the tin said. “Tin 

fenders for”, Well! modesty forbids our enlargement of his statement. 

C. W. Lilley, No. 433228, enlisted in the 49th, May 27th, 1915 

and was posted to C. Coy. Was shell shocked at Ypres April 1916 

and was in Blighty until Sept. 1917. Returned to France and was 

wounded at Passchendaele October 1917, losing his right leg below 

the knee. Discharged February 29th, 1920. His first army service was 

in 1907 in the 91st Highlanders, Hamilton, Ont. Since the last war he 

served the perpetuating unit from 18/9/22 as O.R.S. and R. Sgt. until 

November 17th, 1927, when he received his commission. Lieut. 18-

11-27, Capt. and P.M. 11-1-33, Major 18-11-37. Appointed to R.C.A. 

S.C., C.A.S.F. September 3rd, 1939, with the rank of Captain. 

Archie Laing, No. 432149, enlisted in the 49th Jan. 4th, 1915 and 

was posted to A Coy. Was in the line with the battalion 18 months. 

Slightly wounded at the Somme but came back to the Bn. and was 

transferred to the transport. Sent to hospital from Passchendaele. Met 

Capt. Hudson at Ferfay and became his batman. Later rejoining the 

49th and returned with them to England. Enlisted in the Edmonton 

Regimental Depot, September 21st, 1939. Regt. No. M.15954. He is 

canteen sergeant. Now! don’t all rush. Keep in line on the right. 

L. “Tiny” Lyttle, No. 433075 who served with the “parritch” 

company, to the snooty ones B. and was one of the stalwarts on the 

tug-of-war team. Thereby hangs a tale, Jimmy Kinsman says, quote: 

“Tiny challenged the troops to a trial of strength and I accepted the 

challenge. The stakes, 5 francs. Well! Jimmy says he won. We are 

neutral in this, so no brickbats please. Tiny served on the city police 

force on his return from a lengthy service overseas; and was provost 

sergeant with the new unit and the biggest “braw laddie” ’i the 

regiment, until the last week of their service in Edmonton, when 

much to Tiny’s disgust he was turned down from Ottawa. 

Geo. “Stubby” Foley, No. 432376 served with the “Ghurka” 

platoon, to the uninitiated 14, of “Steady D”, the best company in the 

old battalion. Well! anyway we heard some of D boys say this, and 

Stub was one of them. He was twice wounded, and once at Ypres he 

thought he had a real Blighty, shrapnel bursting right over him and 

he received a severe jolt the look on his face frightened all his pals, 

but was nothing to the look when he found it was only a bruise. Foley 

had a long period of service in France both in the 49th and also the 

Canadian Forestry corps, where he joined a concert party which 

travelled among the troops. 

  



Jan 1940    No. 30             THE FOURTY NINER 
 

Page 34 of 45 
 

 

Since the war he returned to his old job on the C.N. Ely. as air 

brakeman at Edson and Edmonton. Stubby gained recognition in 

civilian life for several meritorious acts of life saving. He is the 

medical sergeant with the new unit, and much to his disgust was 

turned down from Ottawa on the eve of the units leaving for overseas. 

Foley was presented with the official medal for 12 years’ service by 

Lt. Col. E. Brown, M.M. at a battalion parade a few days previous to 

their departure. 

J. E. Styran, Reg. No. 709608, of 349 Dundonald Street, 

Fredericton, N.B. writes us as follows; 

“I am enclosing three dollars to apply on my dues to the 

Association. If this does not bring me up to date kindly advise and I 

will forward whatever is necessary to bring me in to good standing. 

“No. 29 of the 49er arrived a few days ago and I note that Nick 

Parent has written you re our meeting with Hayes in Bangor. This 

was the third member of the 49th that I have seen since 1918, Tom 

Charrette being the other. 

“While I know very few of the boys personally I still feel a great 

thrill at seeing the Windmill Badge, and hope that someday I may be 

able to get out to Edmonton and see my associates whose names I see 

so frequently in the 49er.” 

A. Irvine of 528 5th Street E. Saskatoon, who served with B Coy., 

was a visitor in Edmonton last August. He made a call at the Post 

Office and saw our genial beverage dispenser, Dan Collins. 

WAR-TIME SONGS ON THE MARCH 

Do you remember how someone on the march would start to sing, 

feebly at first, then a few joined in, until the infection spread down 

the line and the whole company would roar the choruses? Companies 

to right and left, or. in front and behind, took up the challenge until it 

became a kind of inter-company competition as to which could roar 

the loudest and keep it up the longest. Perhaps the reason why old 

soldiers are still so endeared to these old wartime songs, sentimental, 

often obscene, and more often merely fatuous, lies in a half conscious 

memory of the days when, some hope being lost, they brought what 

seemed the last consolation. 

COUPER-AUDLEY 

The wedding took place Friday, November 10th, 1939, in the 

Highlands United church of Marion Maisie Audley, elder daughter of 

Mr. and Mrs. G. H. Audley, and Mr. Gordon Couper, son of Mr. and 

Mrs. J. Couper of Calgary. The bride is the daughter of Audley of C 

Coy. who did so well as a stretcher bearer in France. 

GWEN. BOWLING WINS PROVINCIAL JUNIOR CUP 

At the Alberta Track and Field meet held at Stettler last Labour 

day, Gwen. Bowling, age 15 won the Provincial Junior Cup for the 

best aggregate by taking, 1st Baseball and Discus throw; 3rd Broad 

jump; 1st 50 yards. Hurdle. Gwen is the daughter of Frank Bowling 

who served in B Coy. 

 

ELECTED REGENT 

Mrs. J. E. Peterson, wife of Constable Peterson who served with 

D Coy., was elected regent at the newly formed Hon. Frank Oliver 

Chapter of the I.O.D.E. at the formation ceremony in the Macdonald 

hotel, Monday, Dec. 11th, 1939. The chapter received its flag from 

Mrs. Frank Oliver and presentation was made by Mr. John Oliver 

who served overseas with the “Pats”. 

B COY. MAN’S WIFE INJURED 

Mrs. A. Moir, wife of Alex. Moir of 12005-93rd street was 

knocked down by a truck driven by William Utendale, near the 

intersection of 93rd street and 118th Avenue, about 11 p.m. Saturday 

Nov. 18th. She was taken to the Royal Alexander hospital in an 

ambulance. Alex Moir reported to us one leg was broken and the knee 

of the other so severely injured and bruised it was necessary to place 

it in a cast also. We hope Mrs. Moir will be able to make a quick 

recovery. 

GUY E. PATTERSON. K.C. 

Guy Patterson, Lieut, whose original unit was the 194th, and who 

joined the 49th in October 1916 being attached to D Coy. was 

admitted to the Inner Bar of the Alberta Supreme Court, Wednesday, 

November 29th, 1939 in the traditional ceremony of “taking the silk”. 

Lt. Patterson was wounded at Vimy. He remained with the battalion 

until Jan. 1918, when he transferred to the flying corps and got a job 

of work before the armistice as observation officer. 
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OUR FALLEN COMMEMORATED 
Largest Parade for Remembrance in Edmonton’s History 

 

After separate services held in churches, armouries and the 

Memorial hall, the different returned soldiers’ units and the C.A.S.F. 

garrison troops rendezvoused to form the largest parade ever held, to 

remember the fallen of the last Great War, in our city’s history. 

GREAT PARADE 

It is estimated about 45,000 citizens lined the downtown streets to 

view the parade, which was blessed with the most favoured weather 

of any previous Nov. 11th ceremony. 

After leaving 101st St. and 102nd Ave. the parade which now 

totaled 4,000 men, proceeded south to MacDonald drive, then west 

to salute the cenotaph in tribute to their comrades-in-arms and their 

predecessors of 1914-18. Here wreaths were laid on behalf of the 

organizations. The wreath for the association was laid on our behalf 

by Earle Hay and the wreath for the Edmonton Regiment (the 49th 

perpetuating unit in the C.A. 

S.F.) was laid by 2nd Lieut. A. J. Greene, junior subaltern of the 

Edmonton Regiment. Corporal G. W. Wilson, who served in “Ours” 

in the last war, had the honour of carrying this wreath on behalf of 

the new unit. 

SALUTE TAKEN 

In front of the Masonic temple, Major General Hon. W. A. 

Griesbach, C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O., V.D., took the salute from the 

different units as they marched by; then passing north along 104th St. 

and east on Jasper to 101st St., here the veterans halted to allow the 

new army’s men to pass and pay honour to the battle-flags and the 

men who fought in the last war. It was here where the new march 

formation was seen to advantage for the new units marched in 

“threes”, but the returned boys still retained the formation used in 

their service days. The parade then marched east on Jasper Ave. and 

south on 101st St. the whole march having passed along a route lined 

the whole length by crowds of citizens. Many of whom had come to 

pay their annual respects to the memory of some relative or friend. 

REUNIONS HELD 

On dispersal the returned men held reunions of their separate 

units, where the individual had a chance to meet with the person or 

persons of his choice. Also, to criticize, or if you prefer the old army 

word, grouse, about everybody and everything in general, except the 

weather, it being voted A.1. 

The comments regarding the new troops were very favourable, 

and it was seen the old boys had been viewing the new army’s 

personnel with a critical but friendly eye. The improvement which 

the few weeks training had made in the bearing and manner of the 

rookies, and the march discipline noted, reflects credit on those 

responsible. 

ASSOCIATION TURNOUT 

Our own boys of the “Old Brigade” turned out in great numbers, 

it is not possible to estimate the number, but we noted our men in 

nearly all the returned units on parade, and also in the new forces. 

Many of our boys having prominent and official parts to play on 

behalf of their units. 

CENOTAPH VISITED 

Hundreds of citizens during the weekend visited Edmonton 

Cenotaph at 100th Ave. and 102nd St. to see the wreaths deposited 

there Saturday, during the Remembrance Day parade. 

CANADIAN CORPS ASSOCIATION PARADE 

Members of the Canadian Corps fell in on Divisional Markers at 

10 hours in front of the Masonic Temple, on Victoria Avenue. 

Lt. Col. W. L. Oliver in Command, Mr. S. Campbell, late of the 

Pats, acting as Corps Adjutant, and Ex. R.S.M. Art. Stead, D.C.M., 

of the 51st and 4th Bn. acted as Corps R.S.M. 

There were a large number of members on Parade, in fact the 

greatest number we have ever had on Remembrance Day Parade. The 

3rd Division had the most, due to the fact that a large number of 

49’ers were in attendance. 

Walter Hunter of Ours, had his Corps Boys’ Band on Parade and 

they did splendidly. Charlie Daws is Bugler Sgt. 

The Parade marched to 1st Presbyterian Church. Rev. Ross 

Cameron gave an inspiring address. The Rev. Dr. Geo. A McDonald, 

Corps Padre and Rev. Dr. Dyde also assisted. The two minutes silence 

was observed. The Parade then reformed and marched to Jasper 

Avenue and east to 99th Street, then west to Assembly Point on 101A 

Avenue. At this point they joined other Ex-Servicemen’s Organ-

izations. Then the march was resumed south on 101st St., west on 

McDonald Drive in front of the Cenotaph where honor was paid, then 

west on 100 Ave., to 104th St., then north to Jasper and east again to 

101st St., where the route was lined and the C.A.S.F. marched 

through paying compliments to Corps colors. 

The parade reformed returning to Masonic Hall via 102nd Ave. 

and 103rd St. where lunch was held. The 49th Bn. played the well-

known tunes of Great War days. Red Gibbons was going strong. 

It was interesting to note the old 49th were well represented in 

many of the organizations on Parade i.e. Canadian Legion, Army & 

Navy Veterans, City Police, St. John Ambulance, Fire Dept., and in 

many units of the C.A.S.F. 

This year especially brought back memories of those who did not 

come back. My mind was dwelling especially on Daddy Mills, A. G. 

Smith, Goldstone, McGregor, Tucker Thrackrah and others who used 

to march with us. 

“Ave et Vale.”          F. T. Pinnell. 
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MOST IMPRESSIVE REMEMBRANCE DAY PARADE SINCE 1918 ARMISTICE 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   marching past the cenotaph. Old Forty-Niners paraded with the Canadian Corps. There were more than 4,000 marching in the parade. 
 

CANADIAN LEGION 

The Edmonton Branch of the Canadian Legion, B.E.S.L. paraded 

as usual on Remembrance Day, November the 11th. The turnout was 

one of the largest held since the inauguration of Remembrance Day 

and it was remarkable, in talking to these haps, the number of miles 

some had travelled in order to be present. 

The Canadian Legion was commanded by Walter MacLaren with 

George Gleave in charge of the right half Company and E. A. 

Goodenough in charge f the left half Company. The colour party was 

under the command of Neville Jones. Thinking of Neville Jones I am 

always struck by the number of Ex-Forty-Niners who occupy key 

positions in every kind of military or semi-military turnout. On Re-

membrance Day, General Griesbach, who had had the honour of 

raising the original battalion, took the salute. Major R. C. Arthurs, 

usually known as Ronnie, who acted as Parade Marshall on the 11th, 

also was one of the main stays of the old Battalion. George Gleave 

and Neville Jones were quite prominent in the Legion Parade and thus 

one noticed that, scattered through all units and organizations and in 

the new active Service Force, boys of the old Battalion are carrying 

their share of the burden. 

Geo. E. Gleave.  

The largest crowds to 

witness the men on parade 

than at any time since the 

last war, took part in 

observing the 21st 

anniversary of the 1918 

Armistice. It was estimated 

that more than 40,000 

spectators lined the route. 

No. 1 shows only part of the 

great crowds at the corner of 

101st St. and Jasper. In No. 

2, Major General Griesbach, 

C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O., 

Canada’s senior officer, 

takes the salute from 

veterans and men of 

Canada’s new army, in front 

of Masonic Temple. No. 4 

shows men of the 61st 

Battery R.C.A., led by 

Major Armour Ford, 
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UNVEILS TOFIELD MEMORIAL 

Tofield’s new war memorial was unveiled on Sunday November 

12th by Major-General Hon. W. A. Griesbach, C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O., 

K.C., of Edmonton, while a crowd of more than 500 persons watched 

the colorful ceremony. 

Parade of 

veterans of the 

South African war 

and Great War, 

Canadian Active 

Service members, 

and school cadet 

corps marched to 

the memorial prior 

to the unveiling 

ceremony Parades 

were inspected by 

General Griesbach, 

who was 

accompanied by 

Lieut.- Col. T. C. 

Sims, Captain H. J. 

Towerton and 

Capt. D. Sims. 

The Edmonton 

branch of the 

Canadian Legion 

was represented by 

Geo. Gleave, 

William White, and 

W. “Paddy” 

Griffin. George 

Gleave 

commanded the 

parading veterans 

and others in 

charge were A. Bailey and Marvin Seale. 

Mrs. G. B. Brace, regent of the Dr. Tofield chapter, I.O.D.E., was 

flag bearer for a group of members of that organization who were 

lined up at the memorial. L. A. Broughton led a massed choir and 

invocation was given by Rev. D. K. Allen; Mayor Swift introduced 

General Griesbach. 

Many wreaths were placed on the memorial following the 

unveiling. 

MONS SEEKS HONOR CANADIAN TROOPS 

Twenty-one years after the concluding chapter was written in the 

record of Canadian troops in France, with the liberation of Mons, 

Belgium, by the second and third Canadian divisions, that grateful 

city wants to bestow material recognition on every Canadian soldier 

who was there. 

Letter has been received in Regina by the 28th Battalion 

association from V. Maistriau, mayor of the city, member of the 

house of deputies and former minister of public instruction and 

justice, announcing the wish to present medals to soldiers to 

commemorate the liberation of the city. 

So far as could be learned no inquiries have reached Edmonton 

ex-service bodies regarding the Mons medal. It is pointed out here 

that the 49th Battalion was at the relief of Mons so many 

Edmontonians should be eligible for the commemorative medal. 

 

COLONEL PALMER’S SON ENLISTS 

Charles Palmer, son of Col. and Mrs. R. H. Palmer, formerly of 

Edmonton, and now of Saanichton, Vancouver Island, has enlisted in 

the Royal Air Force and is receiving flying instruction. 

MAGAZINE SUBSCRIBERS 

Copies of the magazine will be sent to any address indicated upon 

remittance of 25 cents, or if overseas one shilling, per copy to Norman 

Arnold, 11908-92nd St. Men serving in the New Edmonton Regiment 

might arrange with the Adjutant, if they have not already done so, for 

a bulk order through the Regimental Depot. 

DUES PAYABLE 

The annual dues for membership in the association are 50 cents. 

This entitles a member to the semi-annual issues of the magazine, 

post-paid. Dues can be forwarded to the Corresponding Secretary, or 

to Neville H. Jones or delivered to Earle Hay, Post Office Bldg. 

Edmonton. All the work of oui’ association is carried on solely from 

the subscriptions of the members. 

MAGAZINE ADVERTISERS 

It should be unnecessary to remind members to carefully look 

over our advertisers before making any purchases. Owing to the 

faithfulness of our regular advertisers we have been able to keep on 

with the regular issue of the Forty-Niner. So, please make it 

worthwhile to them by your faithful patronage. Thank you! 
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In every living memory of the officers, non-commissioned officers and men of 

the 49th Battalion (Edmonton Regiment) who were killed in action, or died of 

wounds received in Belgium and France during 1914 to 1918, and to those who 

have since passed on mainly due to the ravages of war service. 

“These men were victorious in death”. 
 

“DEACON” WHITE DIES IN CHICAGO 

One of the greatest sportsmen and finest gentlemen that Western 

Canada ever knew, William Freeman (Deacon) White died at his 

home in Chicago last November following a paralytic stroke. 

Son of a minister and graduate of Northwestern University, 

“Deacon” White came to Edmonton as far back as 1907 as a ball 

player. 

During the war he enlisted in the 138th, his number was 811538; 

and served with C Coy. after Transfer to the 49th; and it was while 

with the army overseas that he first encountered Gordon B. (Duke) 

Keats, an athlete whose name later was to become a household word 

in Edmonton and the West. 

After returning from overseas, and when associated with Barney 

Stanley in organizing the Edmonton team for the Big Four hockey 

league, “Deacon” contacted Keats and brought him to Edmonton 

along with such outstanding players as Babe Donelly and Archie 

Briden. No player ever filled the bill better than Keats did for 

Edmonton in the days when hockey was in its zenith here and he 

wouldn’t have been here but for the fact he was “tabbed” by 

“Deacon” White. 

Meanwhile he was dabbling in football and when got out of 

hockey and baseball he plunged into gridiron game and developed an 

Edmonton team to Dominion championship final class in 1921 and 

1922. In these years he took teams to Eastern Canada only to have 

them defeated by the greatest aggregations ever developed in the east. 

Probably the greatest sports achievement of the “Deacon” during 

his residence here was that he presented the now world-famous Grads 

to the Edmonton public. He really started something there. 

Once a better than average basketballer in his own right while 

attending Northwestern university, was amazed at the ability shown 

by Coach J. Percy Page’s team and was farseeing enough to 

appreciate their drawing power. It was because of his efforts that the 

Cleveland Favourite-Knits, claimants of the world’s title, paid their 

first visit here in 1923. “Deacon” financed that trip. And it started the 

Grads to a record that has been studded with brilliance ever since. 

In 1926-27 he re-entered hockey in the ill-fated Prairie Hockey 

League and sustained a severe monetary loss. 

Again venturing into the football arena in 1932, the depression, 

bad weather, and other factors militated against success, and the 

“Deacon”, his eyesight failing, returned to his Chicago home and 

retirement. 

Most of the above is taken from column length obituaries which 

appeared in both local papers. 

While with the battalion overseas he gained quite a reputation for 

his team building. He was well liked and respected by all ranks of the 

unit. Our sympathy is extended to all those left to mourn his loss. 

SERGEANT RICHARDSON OF C COY. PASSES 

The funeral service of Mr. George Thomas Hurst Richardson of 

10266 92nd Street, who passed away at the family residence on 

October 17, at the age of 65 years, was held at Foster & McGarvey’s 

funeral chapel on Thursday afternoon, October 19th at 2:00 o’clock. 

Rev. Leslie D. Batchelor officiated. Interment was made in the 

Soldiers’ Plot in the Edmonton cemetery. The pallbearers were 

Messrs; T. Barringham, E. Pollock, J. Diffley, D. Gilchrist, H. 

Bergman, F. H. Steele. Mr. P. Griffin conducted a Canadian Legion 

service at the graveside, and Buglar E. Spinks, sounded the Last Post. 

Many beautiful floral tributes were received. He leaves to mourn his 

loss besides his loving wife, five sons, George and Hugh of 

Edmonton, Alfred of Thorhild Sidney of Vimy, James of Vancouver, 

B.C.; also five sisters, Mrs. Arthur Earby, Mrs. William Simpson, 

Mrs. Joseph Todd, Mrs. Walter Stallan, all of Toronto, and Mrs. 

Robert Kyle of Montreal. Sgt. Richardson served in the South African 

war and also with the 49th Battalion in the Great War. Sgt. 

Richardson was a very able and efficient N.C.O. and was well liked 

and respected by all the men who were fortunate enough to be under 

his charge. 

CORPORAL WILLIAM ERNEST BERRY 

The death occurred suddenly early Friday morning, Dec. 15th 

after a few minutes illness of Corporal William Ernest Berry, aged 44 

years. He had played in a band concert at the armouries Thursday 

evening, and though he complained of not feeling well did not report 

sick. He became violently sick at 2:00 a.m. and died before medical 

assistance could reach him. 

Corporal Berry resident of Fedorah, Alta, was the only member 

of the new Edmonton Regiment, C.A.S.F. who had served in the 49th 

Battalion, C.E.F. He went overseas with the 101st Edmonton 

Fusiliers as a bandsman and was transferred to the 49th soon after the 

Vimy show in 1917. He was badly wounded in September of 1918 

while on ration party. 

Since the war he had farmed at Coronado, except for periods when 

he had played in a soldiers’ band on tour and in the Edmonton 

Regiment band. He came to Canada in 1904 from Lancashire, Eng-

land. 

The funeral service was held on Monday afternoon, Dec. 18th at 

two o’clock at Howard and McBride’s Chapel. Canon C. F. A. 

Clough officiated, and interment took place in the Soldiers’ plot of 

the Edmonton Cemetery. A detachment of 100 men from E Coy. 

Edmonton Regiment attended under the command of Lt. Col. A. H. 

Elliott. They also supplied the firing party and the bugler who 

sounded the Last Post. The E. R. Militia band played in the funeral 

march. The pall bearers were: Cpl.’s Mace, Middlemass, Moffat, 

Patterson, Scott and Wilson.
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Beautiful floral tributes were received from relatives, friends, and 

the following Military organizations: Forty-Ninth association; Red 

Chevron club; Band of the Edmonton Regt., C.A.S.F.; Can. Corps 

association; The Band of the N.A.P.M. Forty-Ninth Battalion. He is 

survived by his wife, one daughter Gladys Austin of Edmonton, two 

sons Jack Austin of Edmonton, and Reg. Austin of Coronado, three 

sisters, Mrs. J. Rounceville of Horse Hills, Alta., Mrs. H. Lonsdale 

and Miss Alice Berry, both of Seattle, Wash., and one brother, Ben 

Berry of Coronado, Alta. 

His death took place the day his unit left Edmonton for active 

service. 

WILLIAM McLEAN 

The funeral service of William McLean, of 8002 100th Street, 

who passed away in the city November 28th, was held Thursday, 

November 30th at 2:30 o’clock from Hainstock and Son’s chapel. 

Rev. Dr. Geo. A. MacDonald officiated. Interment was made in the 

Soldiers’ plot, Edmonton cemetery. Three members of the Canadian 

Corps bugle band sounded the last post. The pallbearers were Neil 

McLean, G. B. Crockett, N. Arnold, H. H. Bergmann, D. Gilchrist 

and F. Steele. Beautiful floral tributes were received from Wife and 

Family; relatives and friends; 49th Bn. Association; Canadian Corps 

and others. 

The funeral was attended by the following members of the 

association besides the pallbearers, General Griesbach, Geo. Blower, 

H. Hind, W. H. Quinton and in charge of 49th arrangements J. W. H. 

Williams. Members of the Canadian Corps attended and a 

detachment from both the City and R.C.M. Police. 

Mr. McLean enlisted with the 66th Bn. and on transfer to the 49th 

served with B Coy. He served with the Edmonton police force from 

1919 to 1935, when he retired on account of ill-health. 

He leaves to mourn his loss his wife; one daughter Gladys, two 

sons, Duncan and Hugh, all of Edmonton. Duncan left the Edmonton 

police force recently to join the R.C.A.F. 

We extend the sympathy of our members to the bereaved family. 

A COY. MAN PASSES 

The funeral service of Frederick V. Hunter of 9704 101Ave. who 

passed away in a local hospital November 9th, at the age of 50 years, 

was held Monday afternoon, November 13th, at 2 :00 o’clock at 

Foster and McGarvey’s funeral chapel. Rev. Leslie D. Batchelor 

officiated. Mr. P. Griffin of the Canadian Legion conducted the Last 

Post service. Bugler E. Spinks sounded the Last Post. Interment was 

made in the Soldiers’ Plot in the Edmonton cemetery. The 

pallbearers, members of the 49th Battalion, were Messrs. F. H. Steele, 

D. Gilchrist, Norman Arnold, Fred Pinnell, George Douglas, Geo. 

Crockett. Beautiful floral tributes were received from relatives and 

friends and our association. The numerous congregation present at 

the service and graveside testified to the esteem in which he was held. 

Amongst the 49ers present we noticed: Bob Law, Dicky Bancroft, C. 

Dawson, J. Dawes, H. Clift, and G. W. Williams in charge of 49th 

arrangements. 

WILLIAM WARREN 

Royal Welsh Fusilliers and 49th Edmonton Battalion, August 

25th at Vancouver, aged 53. Funeral under auspices Cumberland 

Branch, Canadian Legion, of which he had been a member. 

The above was taken from the Legionary by Neville H. Jones. 

W. H. HARDLEY 

Hardley, who was on our records as Park Warden, Glacier, B.C., 

has passed away. Mail forwarded to his address, was returned marked 

“Deceased”. 

MACLEAN PASSES AT THE COAST 

The secretary of the Vancouver branch writes I regret to advise 

since our last issue one of our old comrades passed away. Donald 

(Danny) Maclean 472 Alexander St. who died in the General hospital 

on Wednesday, aged 62. The funeral was held on over forty members 

and wives attended the service. The pallbearers were: Comrades, 

Waterhouse, Collins, Oakley, McCullock, E. Arnold and J. E. L. 

Jones. The usual 49th wreath was provided. He was very well known, 

and will no doubt be remembered by many in Edmonton. 

Will secretaries of branches forward numbers and company, 

deceased members served with overseas, wherever possible. 

The following was received from Cecil R. Jones, secretary of the 

Eastern Branch of our association: 

PRESIDENT J. R. DOBSON, Reg. No. 100349 

It is with very deep regret I have to announce the death of our 

beloved President, J. R. Dobson, suddenly, on Friday, October 27th, 

1939, at 1 a.m. 

His sudden death was a distinct shock to the members here. In 

apparently good health, or as good as could be expected for a man 

with his disabilities, yet within an hour, he was gone. 

In writing of his death let me say that no man in the Eastern 

Branch was a more loyal Forty- Niner, harder worker, and will be 

more sorely missed than Roy Dobson. It has been my pleasure to 

work with him for many years and while it may not be widely known 

he has been President of the Eastern Branch since January 1935. 

The burial service was conducted by Lt. Col. Lambert, O.B.E., 

followed by Last Post and Reveille. Pallbearers from the association 

were Sec. C. R. Jones, Lt. I. W. Anderson and T. Turner, and three 

from, the Amps Association. Several members from out of town and 

those in the City, were present, including Vice-President R. P. 

Ottewell. 

Wherever he is now, he is looking down upon us and I know his 

message to all Forty-Niners wherever they may be, is “Carry on”. 

And so we say farewell to our comrade and late President. 

HON. COL. JAMES RAMSEY 

The death occurred suddenly of James Ramsey, age 75, at Nassau, 

in the Bahamas, Saturday, Dec. 23rd, 1939. 

The funeral was held Sunday, Dec. 24th in Nassau, where Col. 

and Mrs. Ramsey had made their winter home for several years. 

Born in Michigan in 1864, of Scottish descent. He came to 

Canada with his parents in 1868, the family making their home in 

Plattsville, Ont. 

In 1911, Col. Ramsey came to Edmonton and opened the Jas. 

Ramsey Ltd. departmental store, which on retiring in 1928 was sold 

to The T. Eaton Co. Western Ltd. 
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He held many appointments on public bodies during his residence 

in Edmonton, one of these being the rank of Honorary Colonel of the 

49th Perpetuating unit. 

He is survived by his wife, and three children by his first marriage, 

two daughters and Lieut. T. N. Ramsey, M. C., who served in France 

with D Coy., 49th Bn. 

We extend deepest sympathy to the bereaved family. 

 
DIED IN HOSPITAL 

In Christie Street Hospital, Oct. 10th. George Webb, of Alvinston, 

Ont., Age 62. Enlisted early in 1918, joined the 49th around Aug. 

1918. 

 
SISTER OF FORTY-NINER DIES 

The funeral service of Mrs. Ada Fletcher, widow of the late 

Herbert Fletcher, of 9926 80 Ave., who passed away Aug. 1 at the 

age of 38 years, was held at Foster and McGarvey’s funeral chapel 

on Thursday afternoon, Aug 3rd, at 2 o’clock. Rev. A. D. Richards 

officiated. Mrs. R. Emmott rendered a solo “The Christian’s Good-

Night.” Interment was made in the family plot in the Edmonton 

cemetery. The pallbearers were Messrs. J. Cushley, L. C. Price, Val. 

Carey, P. Simonsen, B. Lempriere, J. Moir. Beautiful floral tributes 

were received. She leaves to mourn her loss one daughter and four 

sons, Hazel, Frank, Leo, Roy and Bruce, her mother, Mrs. S. A. 

Green, three sisters, Mrs. A. Cox of Detroit, Mich., Mrs. G. Cook of 

Ravenscrag, Sask., Mrs. L. Wealthy of Edmonton. Mrs. Fletcher’s 

husband and father-in-law were both killed in accidents a few years 

ago. 

HUME OF PIONEERS BEREAVED 

The funeral service of Mrs. Annie Hume of 8903 88 Ave., who 

passed away in the city, Wednesday Sept. 20th, aged 54 years, was 

held Saturday afternoon Sept. 23rd at 2 o’clock from Hainstock and 

Son’s funeral chapel. Rev. W. H. Hatfield officiated, and interment 

took place in the Mount Pleasant cemetery. The pallbearers were: 

Messrs. S. Hamilton, Wm. Jones, R. Jackson, A Spence, J. Ekin, W. 

Aitken. Beautiful floral tributes were received from relatives and 

friends. She is survived by her loving husband, one son, Kenneth, at 

home; three brothers, John, James and William, all of Belfast, 

Ireland; one sister, Mrs. N. Thompson of Belfast. 

 
D COY MAN LOSES FATHER 

The funeral service of Mr. David Whitehead, who passes away at 

his son’s residence, Mr. Samuel Whitehead, 9932 112 St., Tuesday 

evening October 3rd, at the age of 86 years, was held Friday after- 

noon, October 6th at 3:30 o’clock from Andrews’ funeral chapel, 

corner 112 St. and Jasper Ave. Canon C. F. A. Clough officiated. 

Interment took place in the family plot in the Edmonton cemetery. 

The pallbearers were: Messrs. A. Pike, J. Kennerley, G. Closane, M. 

Barnhouse, W. Stowe and G. McAllister. Beautiful floral tributes 

were received from friends and relatives. He leaves to mourn his loss 

two sons, Samuel of Edmonton, and Walter of Vancouver. 

 

 

SECTY WELLS LOSES BROTHER 

The funeral service of Mr. Harry Lockhart Wells of 10366 93 St., 

who passed away in a local hospital on September 7th, aged 54 years, 

was held on Saturday afternoon, Sept. 9th, at 2:00 o’clock at Howard 

and McBride’s chapel. Dr. A. S. Tuttle officiated, and interment took 

place in the Edmonton cemetery. The pallbearers were: Dr. E. A. Roe, 

Gren Caldwell, W. A. Sterling, M. S. Eby, Herman Fulton and Frank 

Good. Many beautiful floral tributes were received. He is survived by 

his wife, two daughters, Elinor and Lucille, both of Edmonton; his 

mother, Mrs. Ethel Wells of Battleford, Sask., three sisters, Mrs. J. 

Bartley of Edmonton, Mrs. J. A. MacKean of Truro, N.S., and Miss 

Muriel Wells of Toronto, and two brother, F. C. Wells of Edmonton 

and P. C. Wells of Vancouver, B.C. 

MRS. EDMONDS 

On Friday October 27th, at Toronto, Mrs. Edmonds, Widow of 

Rev. E. Edmonds and Mother of G. W. Edmonds, 49th Battalion, 

passed away. The deepest sympathy of the Eastern Branch is ex-

tended. 

 
REQUIESCANT 

In lonely watches night by night,  

Great visions burst upon my sight,  

for down the stretches of the sky  

The hosts of dead go marching by. 

 

Strange ghostly banners o’er them float,  

Strange bugles sound an awful note,  

and all their faces and their eyes  

Are lit with starlight from the skies. 

 

The anguish and the pain have passed  

and peace hath come to them at last,  

But in the stern looks linger still  

The iron purpose and the will. 

 

Dear Christ, who reign’st above the flood  

of human tears and human blood,  

A weary road these men have trod,  

O house them in the home of God. 

 

In a field near Ypres. 

April 1915. 

 

“CEASE FIRE” 

Over the broken dead,  

Over the trenches and wire, 

Bugles of God rang out— 

“Cease Fire”. 

Woe to those nations of men  

Who, in their heat or desire, 

Break that stern order of God— 

“Cease Fire”. 

—Frederick George Scott 

Vimy, July 26th, 1936 

Quebec 

Sent in by H. Stonehewer, D Company. 
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ELECTED TO CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 

Alec MacDonald who served 

with D coy. in the last war, was 

elected third vice-president of the 

Edmonton Chamber of Commerce 

at their 50th Annual meeting last 

October. 

The President Colin D. 

MacKenzie, had a brother who also 

served with the 49th Bn. C.E.F. and 

who died a few years ago. 

Alex has been a good worker in the 

association and is responsible for 

the continued advertising of 

Gainer’s in our magazine. 

 
AMERICA CALLING 

No! the Yanks are not coming, 

but we have received a 

communication from, Past Commander William E. McElroy, of No. 

592 McKenna-McAllister Post, Veterans of Foreign Wars of the 

United States, with a request for a set of our cap and collar badges. 

Unfortunately, we had only a cap badge available, although we 

believe George Willson is probably able to supply the collar badges. 

Also forwarded was a description of the makeup of the badge. These 

will be placed in their War Trophies room at their headquarters in 

Providence, Rhode Island. 

 
ON THIS DATE 

By Fred Williams 

The following of interest to the “Loyal Regiment” appeared in the 

“Bulletin” under the above head: 

Forty years ago, today, on November 10, 1899, the first Canadian 

fell in South Africa in defence of the Union Jack. He was Lieutenant 

Charles C. Wood, serving with the Loyal North Lancashire 

Regiment. Son of Captain J. Taylor Wood of Halifax, he had 

graduated at the Royal Military College, Kingston, June 25, 1896, 

and had almost at once been gazetted to the Imperial Regiment, which 

was at Ceylon when the Boers forced war. He was killed in action 

near Belmont, Cape Colony. A tablet at the Royal Military College 

bears the names of former cadets killed in South Africa. 

 

 

 
 

OUR 1915 CHRISTMAS CARD 

It was in 1915 that our first Christmas card was sent out from 

France. The following by Arthur Hadgkiss was printed on it. The 

hope and aspirations expressed then are as appropriate and fitting 

now. Hadgkiss was one of the first lot of 15 platoon, was discharged 

with the rank of sergeant and is still going strong. When last heard 

from he was sheep ranching at Wolf Creek and we hope prospering. 

A sunrise lovelier to behold I wait, 

When Britain will have sheathed the fearful sword  

Wherewith again it is her splendid fate  

To hold the heights for honour and the Lord. 

And, back from fight on French and Flemish plain. 

 Or weary vigil on the sullen sea, 

Our lion-hearted lads sail home again, 

 In day-dawn of abiding victory. 

Arthur Hadgkiss, 

D Company, Reg. No. 432896. 

 

 
  



Jan 1940    No. 30             THE FOURTY NINER 
 

Page 42 of 45 
 

 

RE-ELECTED TO SCHOOL BOARD 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Hugh Currie was one of the 

four members elected by 

acclamation to the separate 

school board. This is Hughie’s 

second term in this office. He 

served with C. company of the 

49th. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

REGIMENTAL NUMBERS FOR KEEPS 

Even though he may not have had occasion to recall it more than 

a half dozen times the last 20 years, ask a great war veteran what his 

regimental number was and he will rattle it off as glibly as he would 

his name. There is something about a regimental number which 

makes it stick in the minds permanently—it is as though it were 

engraved there. 

Yes! the boys answered to it readily enough on pay days and at 

leave time; but were apt to try and forget it at the call for fatigue or 

guard duty. 

 
ADAM-DUNN 

Mr. and Mrs. W. P. Dunn announced the marriage of their 

youngest daughter, Janet Fern (Nettie) Dunn to James Cuthbert, 

youngest son of Mr. and Mrs. T. A. Adam. The marriage took place 

on Saturday evening, November 4th, 1939, at the bride’s home. Rev 

F. D. Roxburgh officiated. 

 

 

“DUMBELLS” RE-ORGANIZE 

Captain Mert Plunkett is again organizing shows and singsongs, 

as a member of the C.A.S.F. auxiliary. We have no doubt he will have 

the boys of the second great war in love with the songs of these days 

as much as we were in love with “Lovely War”, “Pack Up Your 

Troubles”, “Tipperary”, etc. in the last one. 

Frank Brayford of the band has joined the “Dumbells” and will 

tour Canada with them. They are expected to be in Edmonton this 

Spring. 

 

FOLLOWING FATHER’S FOOTSTEPS 

R. R. MacPherson of B Coy. has a son in the R. C. Navy; R. B. 

Stevenson, C Coy. son in 49th E Coy.; J. E. Peterson, D, son in the 

9th Troop, Can. Engineers; Ronnie Arthurs, A, son is L/Cpl. R. L. 

Arthurs, C Coy. and proceeded overseas with the unit; Paul Ragan, 

A, son in the 49th, (company not known). Robert Hunt, son of Geo. 

D. Hunt has gone into training with the R.C.A.F. at Edmonton. 

Bob MacPherson, son of F. A. MacPherson of the R.C.A.F., is in 

the Canadian Irish Fusiliers at Prince Rupert, B. C. Jack Bowling’s 

son is in the 111th Squadron R.C.A.F. at Vancouver. Duncan 

McLean, son of the late Wm. McLean is R.C.A.F. at Toronto. 

 

 
LEADS IN CANADA 

Miles F. Palmer of the Sun Life Insurance of Canada has won 

his Company’s 1939 leadership honors. The Head Office reports his 

production figures were the highest in Canada. 
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EDMONTON REGIMENT ARRIVE IN ENGLAND 

Armada of Ships Make Uneventful Crossing— Dead Whale 

Mistaken for Sub — Xmas 

Trees and Turkey Dinners as Usual 

Just prior to the closing hours of the old year, the boys of the 

Edmonton Regiment, 800 strong, landed in England and are now at 

Aldershot. It was almost exactly two weeks after they left Edmonton 

that the members of the new battalion landed on British soil at a west 

coast port. They were welcomed by Dominion Secretary Anthony 

Eden in an address the high light of which was, “A nation of the new 

world is offering its help to challenge tyranny in the old. Your 

example is a guarantee of a final victory, but it has been more than 

that. It is an inspiration to freedom loving people everywhere.” 

During the voyage on the high seas, the new soldiers from this 

part of Alberta not only had many Christmas trees to celebrate the 

festive season but enjoyed turkeys which accompanied them right 

from this province for the special dinner. These turkeys, more than a 

ton in weight, were donated by certain business firms of Edmonton. 

The Christmas Day broadcast of the King was heard throughout the 

ships which made up this second contingent of Canadians. 

The crossing was said to be a little stormy but otherwise 

uneventful. The convoy of ships was under the guard of Canadian, 

British and French guns on the naval units accompanying the 

formidable armada of transport ships. A news report told of a scare 

which was only temporary when what appeared to be a submarine 

hulk loomed dead ahead. Excitement passed quickly when it turned 

out to be dead whale. It was thought that the pocket battleship, 

Deutchland, was on the North Atlantic but if so, she was not sighted. 

The troops enjoyed four meals a day during the crossing, 

afternoon tea augmenting the three regular meals. Movies, wrestling 

and boxing matches, singsongs and various forms of entertainment 

must have, from all reports, made the quick passage across most 

enjoyable. Lieut.-Col. W. G. Stillman, officer commanding the 

Edmonton Regiment, is reported to have been in command of the 

troopship which bore other units, in addition to the new 49th, from 

the eastern Canadian port to England. 

MUCH ABLE ASSISTANCE CONTRIBUTES TO SUCCESS OF 

FORTY-NINER 

Members of the magazine committee have devoted a great deal of 

time and some expense to this issue, which in some respects is a very 

special one. Those responsible for the advertisements having beeen 

secured are Capt. George D. Hunt, George Gleave, E. W. Newland, 

H. Hind, George Crabbe, Corp Geo. Willson of Depot Battalion, 

Miles Palmer and J. J. Blewett, Jimmie MacMillan and J. Kilarski of 

Calgary have also contributed to the securing of advertising support. 

Articles of news and special-interest stories have been gathered 

and put together by the regular editors and several to whom the 

committee is indebted. A feature story by Jack Irwin is particularly 

timely. Able help came also from L. G. Brown and Don Gurr and, as 

usual, from Earle Hay and Neville Jones, whose contributions to the 

success of the Forty-Niner are always generous and very helpful. 

THANKS TO JOURNAL AND BULLETIN 

We are grateful to both the Edmonton Bulletin and the Edmonton 

Journal for the co-operation they have again extended to the 

magazine committee for many cuts appearing in this issue. This great 

help and other courtesies have not only saved a good deal of expense 

but have gone towards making an issue which we hope is of very 

special interest to all association members as well as to the men of 

the new battalion. 

FORTY-NINER’S SON KILLED 

Mr. James M. Maddams, of Cadomin, Alberta, son of E. G. 

Maddams who served with the 49th, was killed in a mine accident on 

December 30th, age 28 years. A service was held at Cadomin for the 

three victims, and then the bodies shipped to Edmonton for burial. 

Deceased’s funeral took place in the Edmonton R.C. Cemetery on 

Thursday, January 4th. 

He leaves to mourn his loss his wife, one son, parents, two sisters 

and two brothers. 

We sympathize deeply in the sudden loss his family have 

sustained.

 

BOB LAMB MOVES TO VANCOUVER 

 

One of our oldest standbys, with friends 

galore who will miss him. Bob Lamb has 

gone to Vancouver to reside. It will not seem 

like old times not to see Bob whenever the 

association members foregather. 

Best wishes for good luck follow him. 

 

 

 
PATRONIZE THE ADVERTISERS WHO 

MAKE THIS PUBLICATION POSSIBLE. 
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