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The Forty-Niner  

 

Number Thirty-Three                         EDMONTON,ALBERTA   July, 1941 
 

THE PROGRESS OF THE WAR 

 

When last we wrote for this page we stressed the necessity for 

equipment of all kinds on land, on sea and in the air. Since that time 

(January, 1941), much has been accomplished; more guns, tanks and 

ships have been coming to hand and we are today much better off 

than we were six months ago, but we are still far from being fully 

equipped and we are still woefully undermanned. 

In the last six months we have been kicked out of Libia, Greece and 

Crete. In every case the story has been the same—shortage of 

equipment and men on land, on sea and in the air. Not only that, but 

these defeats have cost us a great deal, not only in trained manpower 

but in the loss of equipment which we could ill afford to lose. It follows, 

therefore, that not only for replacements but for a reasonable parity 

with the enemy (without which victory will be the more difficult), we 

still need men and equipment. 

Let us now take a look at our enemy. The Germans are said to have 

6,000,000 men under arms, plus a very complete equipment on land 

and in the air. Not only that, but an industrial development in the 

home country and in conquered countries which provides not only for 

replacements but for new material. This industrial development is 

qualified by many factors, such as sabotage in the conquered 

countries, under nutrition and sabotage in the home country and the 

over-riding effects of the British blockade. German equipment 

production will begin to suffer, indeed it is now suffering from these 

conditions. 

It is in the realm of strategy that the Germans are likely to come a 

cropper. They have over-run many countries and have widely 

extended their field of operations and lengthened their lines of 

communications and supply. To the astonishment of the whole world 

they have now launched an attack on Russia. Why they have 

deliberately chosen to add a new and powerful enemy, a further 

enlargement of their fronts and a further lengthening of their 

communications is a mystery. Was it pure lust of conquest, or is there 

behind this amazing event some outstanding fundamental necessity 

which left them no choice? Is it lack of foodstuffs or oil? Are they really 

launching themselves on an attempted conquest of the whole world? 

At this moment we cannot say what Russia is really capable of but 

this is clear — that, if Russia can avoid a decisive defeat by following 

a policy of defense in depth, Germany may become entangled in 

Russia to such an extent that she will jeopardize her whole military 

position. What Germany must have hoped for, and what she may yet 

accomplish, is a quick defeat and such a complete submission as will 

put Russian resources in food and minerals at the disposal of 

Germany. The acquisition of these Russian resources and their 

prompt utilization would to some extent, offset United States aid to 

Britain. 

Meanwhile, Russia seems to be holding out to the extent at least that 

she has not suffered a decisive defeat. 

What is really happening we cannot know as both these nations are 

the most accomplished liars above ground. It is a curious thing that 

we should be hoping for the victory of Russia when we all know that 

the Russian ruling class is the most unprincipled gang of murderers 

ever let loose upon the world, with the possible exception of the Nazis. 

Winston Churchill has succinctly stated our position in some such 

words as these: The state or the man that fights against the Nazis is 

entitled to our support. Whoever fights with the Nazis is our foe. The 

war news seems to convey the comforting fact that the Russians are 

fighting well. The Germans are losing men and are losing and 

wearing out valuable material and that is all to the good. 

Meanwhile Britain gets a well-earned breathing space which she will 

make the best use of. British aeroplanes range over Germany and the 

invasion ports, blasting factories, shipping, railways and military 

installations and one hopes that the civilian population in Germany 

is not being entirely overlooked. Gradually the thought will penetrate 

these square heads that victory grows remote. Then will come 

disillusionment and ultimate collapse; for, bear this in mind, the 

German is no superman, indeed he is a very ordinary fellow, cock-a-

hoop when things are going his way and very abject and apologetic 

when the boot is on the other foot. 

We ought to know. 

 

49er WRITES POEM J. P. 

 

Simcox, Killam, Alberta, is a poet of some merit as the verses below 

will show. This poem appeared in the Journal after the time of the 

attack on the convoy which the “Jervis Bay” was shepherding. Simcox 

has a number of poems written and has or intends having them 

published in booklet form. Proceeds he intends donating to some war 

fund or relief. 

 

The Captain of the Jervis Bay 

O wondrous deed that feeds anew the flame  

Of England’s greatness, and her right to fame. 

O noble soul, that counts this life as naught, 

So right prevail, and England’s purpose wrought.  

O vision clearer, seeing beyond the sky 

Of earthly happenings, courage to defy  

The little shafts of death’s vast armory. 

And laughing, welcome th’ uneven fight  

’Gainst greater weapons. This is greater sight.  

Death yields to life, which every terror mocks 

Life conquers death. O blessed paradox. 

 

O greater love of England, to uphold  

Her honor; thus enhanced a hundredfold. 

Nelson and Raleigh, Drake and Frobisher, 

Sir Richard Grenville, all who fought for her 

Now can you to their glorious company  

Of those who made her mistress of the sea. 

So long these shores such heroes are defending,  

The tally of great deeds shall be unending. 

 

Thank God for England. And men like this  

Who suffer death for all that England is.  

Untarnished shall her sword and buckler be, 

And death and glory lead to victory. 
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Edmonton Regiment Overseas Busily Engaged In Varied Training 

Ted Horton, former Vegreville Newspaper Man with Regiment describes activities of boys in last year—

Picks up narrative from time thought going to Norway - Disappointed didn’t get to France - Get 

experience with German Bombers 
 

As a result of enemy action the budget of news concerning 

the new Battalion designed for the last issue of this magazine 

seems to have been lost, so as a result this particular sheaf of 

news contains most of the wheat and not a little of the chaff 

which has resulted from a whole year’s training in England. 

If you recall the magazine of a year ago you will remember 

that at the time that narrative closed the Regiment had just 

returned from almost going to Norway and that it was again 

settled down to barrack life in the Aldershot command. 
Blime Gives ’em ’ell 

But it was not long left in peace. Preparations were being 

made for the colours to be presented to the new Regiment and 

as a fore-runner of that, in order to make sure that officers 

and men would be letter perfect on the parade square a 

Guard’s R.S.M. was allotted to us for drill instruction. The 

Sergeant-Major was all a Guard’s S.M. is supposed to be and 

his peculiar word of command—still being mimiced by the 

boys—caused something of a sensation at first. However, he 

knew his ceremonial and was impressing upon the officers, 

men and N.C.O.’s of the regiment many of the finer points of 

it, when more serious business interrupted. It has not since 

been possible to re-open the question of the presentation of 

colours, though it is more than probable that before the 

Regiment returns home it will have had colours presented to 

it, and it is possible that more battle honours may be em-

blazoned on them. 
But it wouldn’t do to leave the R.S.M. without a comment 

on those days when he had the officers on the square—for 

they too, had to learn all the fine points of ceremonial drill—

nor was the S.M. any more lenient to them than he was to the 

men. After desperate struggles with the intricacies of foot 

drill, lasting around an hour, the holders of commissions 

seemed to droop a bit, but the troops who maintained a 

morbid and delighted interest in these proceedings really 

appreciated the opportunity to gloat a bit. 
Leaves Commence 

It was in this interval too, that seven day leaves opened 

up—though the privilege remained open for only a few days. 

It. was a difficult task to sort all the deserving who clamoured 

for his leave right then and there, but the matter was finally 

settled more or less amicably. However, the news from Eur-

ope was disturbing—Germany had invaded Belgium and 

Holland and it was felt that the Regiment might be called 

away at any time to assist in the struggle. 
In a few days all leaves were cancelled—though the men 

already away on it were not recalled and the Battalion put 

into a state of readiness. No one was allowed out of the 

barracks for any great length of time and fevered 

preparations were being made for the expected call to action. 
At the same time the Regiment along with its 

companions in the Second Canadian Infantry Brigade, the 

Seaforth Highlanders of Canada and the Princess Pats were 

inspected by the Governor - General Designate of Canada, 

Major-General the Right Honourable Earl of Athlone, K.G., 

G.B.B., G.C.M.G., G.C., D.S.O. and Princess Alice. They were 

accompanied by Maj. Gen. McNaughton. The new Governor-

General was pleased with the fitness of the western troops 

and with their smartness in appearance and drill. 
Salisbury and Rain 

One bright morning we found that a motley collection of 

buses, thirty-passenger buses owned by private coaching 

firms awaited us lined around the parade square. These were 

to be our transportation, we hoped—to the sea and thence to 

France but we were doomed to disappointment. Canadian 

troops were not called into action in France just then—

instead away we went to famous Salisbury Plains where 

further training was given us. 
We viewed historic old Stonehenge as we flitted by and 

the more erudite of the troops gave long and quite detailed 

stories of its original purpose. The fact that its actual use is 

still shrouded in the veils of pre-historic Britain was an 

incentive to invention, though not accuracy. 
Our week on Salisbury Plains will long be remembered—

for it rained—and rained. Our training consisted of building 

trenches in the chalky subsoil, erecting the old familiar barb 

wire in the dripping, chilly dark and trying to sleep on soggy 

ground. Advances were made across the ups and downs of the 

plains and our “objective” successfully stormed and taken. 

Further trenches and shelters were built on the ridge we had 

“captured” and the boys again settled down. 
On the last night of the “exercises” a mock battle was 

staged in which the whole of the regiment took enthusiastic 

part. All the blank ammunition which was left after the 

scheme was fired off with joyful abandon and even the 

“bulleted blank” used in the Bren guns contributed to the 

general racket. But the sport ended abruptly when some too 

enthusiastic soldier turned loose a live round which according 

to all the stories which circulated around the camp narrowly 

missed all the high paid help in the whole Brigade. Ever since 

that time that part of the Regiment’s history has been known 

as the “Battle of Live Round Ridge.” 
It was a stirring scene on the damp Sunday morning that 

we arrived in camp. The whole Regiment lined up on the 

parade square in a hollow square and heard Lt.-Col. Stillman 

read the King’s Empire Day (1940) address. It had been a 

long wearisome drive back from the plains and the boys were 

tired but they listened to His Majesty’s words with loyal 

attention and reverently bowed their heads while the Padre 

Capt. O’Neill, “Father Mike” to the boys, lead in prayer. 
Get New Trucks 

The transportation of equipment up to that time 
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Page 4                                       STALWARTS OF OUR YOUNG BATTALION 

 

Members of an Alberta regiment overseas, the soldiers in this picture are from Edmonton and district. Top row, left to right, they are: 
L.-Cpl. Harry Barnes, Pte. D. W. McVee, son of Mr. and Mrs. Donald McVee, 12610 118 ave.; Pte. H. McCulluch, Pte. C. Roberge, 
Vegreville. Bottom row, from left to right: Pte. S. Stubbard, Pte. A. Hatton, Regt. Bugler H. Wingfield, Pte. V. Mew, D.C.M., Pte. A. 
Niehause. The picture was sent to Pte. McVee’s mother. His father, Pte. Donald McVee, now is with a Canadian forestry unit stationed 
in Canada. 

had been in civilian trucks requisitioned for the purpose. 

Every available tree in the nearby commons concealed 

either a truck or a bus and on the days upon which moves 

were scheduled the air was blue with expressive English 

phrases as truck and bus drivers were sorted out into line. 

However, the first of the now familiar army transport 

arrived. The transport platoon were taken to an English 

port where they picked up their trucks and proudly herded 

them back to camp. 

Nor were the new trucks allowed long to rest. Their first 

real assignment was the transportation of the Regiment’s 

equipment to a Midland’s city where our assignment was 

the protection of factories and civilian population. Here the 

Canadians were welcomed with open arms and the men of 

the Edmonton Regiment were particularly well treated. 

They were billeted in the homes of the people of the town 

and it was not long until they had made themselves 

thoroughly at home in their new billets. Children in 

particular took a shine to the Canadians and insisted upon 

everyone they saw signing his autograph—and genially, of 

course, the boys did so with a flourish which would have 

made more experienced autograph signers envious. 

Though we were only in the town referred to for a week, 

many of the men still go there for leave and the name of 

the Edmonton Regiment is a respected one. 

After our week in the town had been completed we 

were moved out onto an estate. It may be contrary to all 

the rules of “security to admit but it was on one of the 

estates of the Duke of Buccleuch, a natural park 

surrounding the huge house. Under the well-spaced trees 

wandered herds of little deer and sheep and a delightful 

little stream, just the right depth for a dip meandered along 

through the park. It was idyllic—and any stories to the 

effect that venison was fried that night over Canadian 

camp-fires MIGHT after all, be fifth column stuff. 

Their Majesties Inspect 

But it was too good to last. A few hours after our 

arrival on the grounds each company was lined up and 

told that we were actually on our way to France this time. 

Fighting there we knew was fierce and every day the 

papers carried ominous news of the situation, but we felt 

that all that was needed was to let us get a crack at the blue 

pencil so-and-so. There was real enthusiasm in the 

loading of the trucks that night and we returned again to 

our old barracks in the Aldershot district for a final 

outfitting. Arriving there kit bags were packed, and 

stowed away, packs loaded and put on our new vehicles 

and we ourselves readied for the battle we felt was 

coming. 

The Regiment lined up one warm June day with the 

whole of the rest of the Brigade and awaited the arrival of 

their Majesties the King and Queen, who were to inspect 

us prior to our departure for action. Their inspection was 

brief, but their friendly smiles and kind remarks to the 

men as: they passed will live long with the boys. It was an 

inspection without ostentation as befits the monarch of a 

democratic people faced with grave danger and the cheer 

which followed the inspection was sincere and honest and 

showed that the Canadians of the West were whole-

heartedly with the Empire in the crisis it was facing. 
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Our transport moved away from us and drivers have 

often told of the drive over some of the beauty spots of 

England till they reached the port from whence we were 

to embark. There the trucks were loaded onto waiting 

boats, but just as the vehicles of our battalion were 

partially loaded the order came to cease. 

Back in camp every man was standing by, tensed 

for action. Word filtered through that the First Canadian 

Brigade had landed and that we were next. It was only 

a matter of hours till we were to get into the buses and 

ourselves move to point of embarkation when the 

rumour came that our transport was returning. For hours 

the stories were debated back and forth when the 

transport re-appeared settling all argument. 

Dunkirk had come—the epic of the beaches was 

being fought and England was sending the little boats, 

the pleasure craft and the fishermen to rescue her sons 

and what an amazing rescue that was! 

More Moves and Cancellations 

But we were disappointed that we had not been able to 

take a more active part in the war up to then. Our only 

consolation following on Dunkirk was that we were the 

only organized striking force in all England and had the 

invader followed the advantage he then undoubtedly 

held it would have been the task of the First Canadian 

Division to deal with the enemy no matter where he 

appeared. Every effort was made to make us a 

completely mobile unit and in time we were able to 

move with great speed and little warning and that 

healthy condition still exists. 

 

Before we made our next move the Regiment was 

addressed by Brigadier Pearkes in the Garrison Theatre. 

He had many kind things to say of the Edmonton 

Regiment and of the whole Brigade which he 

commanded. He acknowledged that he too, had been 

disappointed that the brigade was unable to get into 

action against the enemy, but that we were now to take 

up the defence of the mother-land. We were to be moved 

to an area sufficiently centrally located so that we could 

move off at any time to meet any attempted invasion 

which might come. 

First Air Alarm 

It was in this new area to the north of London that 

we had our first real air-raid alarm and heard our first 

bomb. Following on our move we had dug trenches for 

protection and had orders that as soon as signals 

operated the hand-turned sirens we were to get into the 

trenches. Late one night or rather early one morning we 

were aroused by the howling of the sirens and into the 

trenches we tumbled, sleepy-eyed and breathing forth 

our thoughts in no uncertain terms. And there we stood 

and shivered watched a sparse display of searchlights 

probe into the sky in search of a droning plane we could 

hear overhead. Nothing happened, however, but still no 

“all clear” came—another plane flew overhead and 

finally after we had spent a goodly part of the night 

dozing in cramped sitting positions or leaning against 

the narrow walls of the trench we heard still another one 

and from it came our first bomb. We heard it whistle 

down and all the hooting and catcalling with which the 

boys had been expressing their disgust was stilled as 

though someone had suddenly switched off an electric 

current. When the bomb landed it sounded to us then 

like one hell of a crack—we have since found that it was 

only a light one. No damage was done though an officer 

in one company had a “close one” in that his tunic was 

torn by a piece of flying shrapnel. It is said that a bullock 

minding its own business in the field where the bomb 

landed also disappeared 
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that night. Some suspicion seems to linger that not even a bomb could 

make so complete a job of mesmerising a whole steer out of a field and 

that perhaps someone had, some Canadian?, let his hunger for a good 

steak overcome his conscience. 
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Dominion Day 

 

Dominion Day was spent beneath the trees in our bivouac area and 

the following day we moved again—this time to the south of London, 

an area we still occupy. Our first quarters were in a woods near a quiet 

English village and some companies, particularly “D” found itself in 

serious difficulties due to mud which became knee deep in short order 

after it had been churned up by trucks and buses to the same 

consistency as paste. 

 

For some time, too, there were no tents and much ingenuity was 

displayed in the construction of shelters under the dripping trees. Soon, 

however, sufficient tents were obtained, and everyone settled down 

happily to a sort of gipsy life away from restrictions of barrack room 

and parade square, but by no means away from military restrictions. 

Drier spots were found in time for the more unfortunate companies and 

after a few weeks the whole Regiment again moved to an area a little 

closer to the village where it settled down for the summer. This area 

was less heavily wooded than the one just vacated and tents were set 

up in the typical English fields under the shelter of oak trees which had 

stood for hundreds of years. 

 

Since every one of these moves meant digging more trenches, often 

in difficult soil they were not all hailed with any delight by the boys, 

who nevertheless accepted their lot as a soldier does with much 

grousing—which didn’t mean that the job wouldn’t be done. 

 

As the situation grew less tense in France and the possibilities of 

invasion faded into the future -—leaves were again opened and many 

who had not yet tasted any freedom while in England were given seven 

whole days in which to look around and a railway warrant to where 

they wanted to go. 

 

Even Churchill Waited 

 

On one memorable occasion the Battalion was ascheming and were 

supposed to do some of their stuff for Mr. Churchill, Mr. Eden and 

others. Through an error somewhere our distinguished guests stood in 

the rain for a couple of hours to see part of the Canadian Army put in 

an appearance. But it just didn’t show up. 

 

Postal authorities were swamped with mail when the 

announcement was made that there would be free postage to Canada in 

the future as the announcement happened to coincide with a large 

shipment of mail from home. 

 

Brigadier Pearkes was moved up to the post of Major-General and 

it was with deep regret that the Western Brigade saw this popular 

commander leave them. He was replaced in command by Brigadier 

Potts, formerly of the Saskatoon Light Infantry, who has proven 

himself an efficient and extremely capable officer. 

 

Early in August the Battalion was visited by Capt. Ball, formerly 

padre of the old Regiment, who took a church parade. Of course, this 

was not the first time Capt. Ball or other old 49ers have visited us, 

details of previous visits were given in other editions of this magazine. 

 

In August too, we lost Lt.-Col Stillman, who was taken to a staff 

job in London, where his experience in civil life is now being put to 

use by the army. It was a real wrench to the Regiment to lose him and 

it was with very real emotion that he 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

TWO DOUGHTY WARRIORS 

 

 

 
 

 

Photographed at the Officers’ Mess, I.T.C. The Loyal Regiment, 

(North Lancs) Fulwood Barracks at Preston Lancs., in March of 1941. 

On the left is Lt. Col. C. V. Moberly Bell, O.B.E., officer commanding 

the Loyals Depot and on the right is Lt. Col. E. B. Wilson, officer 

commanding the 1st Battalion, Edmonton Regiment. The Edmonton 

Regiment is affiliated with Loyal Regiment and in the Old Country 

they are close friends. 

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

bade good-bye to his boys at a church parade held under the rustling 

trees of an English park. He is the last man to appreciate what he calls 

“eyewash,” but it’s not eyewash to say that the men of the Regiment 

were genuinely fond of him. 

 

He was replaced by Major (now Lt.-Col.) E. B. Wilson, who has 

also proven himself to have the interests of the Regiment at heart and 

whose inevitable passing to a higher command will be accepted with 

the same sincere regrets which accompanied Col. Stilman’s departure. 

 

Lauds Air Heroes 

 

In the latter part of August and during September the Regiment 

saw a great deal of the “Battle of Britain.” Flights of scores of Nazi 

planes heading for London flew over us and day after day we saw mere 

handfuls of Spitfires throw themselves recklessly at German 

formations and break them up, sending them hurrying back to 

Germany or flaming down onto English soil. When raids were 
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in progress every man was supposed to keep in the slit 

trenches under the shelter of the trees and it was from this 

ruling that we nearly sustained severe casualties. Have 

you ever tried to watch an absorbing air battle overhead 

through the leafy boughs of an oak tree? The casualties 

which might have occurred were to the necks of the 

infantry men as they turned and twisted in a generally vain 

attempt to see what was going on overhead. 

 

Those who have not seen for themselves the heroism 

in the air displayed by the R.A.F. may doubt the fantastic 

figures which appeared in the daily papers as to the 

comparative amounts of enemy losses and ours, hut those 

of us who saw know that they are the truth. In our view 

we have seen Gerry after Gerry crashing into the ground 

and but few British ships. That Britain still stands is due 

entirely to the bravery of those few men in Spitfires who 

dared all to attack a numerically superior foe. Of course, 

London caught it and caught it often. Not all the raiders 

could be turned back as the Germans adopted formation 

after formation designed to lessen the cost of his: few and 

feeble successes in raining bombs on the city. 

 

Soon the daylight raids almost ended and during the 

winter there were but few daylight alarms. I could go on 

for pages to describe those epic air- battles—but I won’t—

more capable historians have already done so. 

 

Back to Billets 

 

As the nights became long and chilly and wet winter 

weather set in the Battalion was moved into billets. In 

some cases whole vacant houses were taken over. In 

others soldiers were given a room or so for sleeping 

purposes. It was a difficult task —that of finding sufficient 

cover for a whole regiment in a comparatively small town, 

but it was accomplished and the houses are still being 

occupied by the troops. 

 

Many of them are genuine old houses to which bits of 

history are attached and others are new and modern 

dwellings. The village is occupied to a great extent by 

retired business men from London or comparatively 

wealthy people whose large homes are ideal for the 

billeting of troops and who in most cases do everything in 

their power to make the boys comfortable. 

 

On October 17th the officers’ mess dinner was held at 

a local hostlery, there the guest of honor was Father Mike 

(Capt. O’Neill), whose promotion to Major had just been 

announced. Father Mike was one of those padres one 

reads about and seldom sees. In the last war he was a 

mule-skinner and how the transformation from mule-

skinner took place is just one of those mysteries. But at 

any rate he was popular with both officers and men. 

Visit Seaside 

During the fall the entire Brigade was moved to what 

was once one of England’s most popular sea side resorts, 

a city which in spite of the blackout and wartime 

restrictions still preserved a great deal of its former dash. 

It was an expensive place to stay—but the boys liked it 

and would gladly have - sent the winter there, strolling 

along the spacious boulevards and sea-side esplanades 

and watching :he sea heave and toss and whatever else 

there is to watch. 

It was here that the Regiment got a taste of action -

when a German plane, apparently on a bombing and 

reconnaissance flight attempted to bomb one of the city’s 

power plants being guarded by a part of the Regiment. 

One of the men on the roof of the building held his fire 

until he was sure 

 

--------------------------------------------------------------- 

Forty Niners 
 

ALWAYS ENJOY THEMSELVES 
at the 

 
 

THEATRE 

The Home of Good Entertainment 

--------------------------------------------------------------- 

Woodland 
BUTTER IS ALWAYS GOOD BUTTER  

Send the Little Red Tin  

to the Boys Overseas  

 

MADE BY 

WOODLAND 

DAIRY LIMITED 

EDMONTON ALBERTA 

of his mark and opened up with his Bren so effectively 

that the German was turned from his course and all the 

way down the shore-line was subjected to M.G. fire. 

Every man remained cool and stuck to his post without 

flinching, those who had been lying down on their bunks 

poured out onto balconies and to windows with their rifles 

ready in case they too should get a chance to take a poke 

at him. It may have been unwise but it showed in no 

uncertain way the spirit of the troops. 

 

It was with real regret that the Regiment left its billets 

by the sea and returned to the position it had formerly  
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held. But sadly deflated purses were a mute 

acknowledgment that the less expensive pursuits of 

pleasure were much more lasting. 

 

Guard Honored 

Honour was added to the Regiment again when it 

turned out a Divisional Guard, so pleasing to Gen. Pearkes 

that he wrote a special commendatory note to the 

Battalion on its excellence, claiming that it was up to then 

the best guard turned out for the entire Division. 

And then came Christmas—with all the trimmings so 

many of which were contributed by the folks back home. 

Turkey, of course, formed the main course but everything 

else was there. Lots of good Canadian cigarettes, salted 

peanuts, raisins and even mince pie. Col. Wilson and Col. 

Stillman with others officers and the R.S.M. visited every 

company and extended the compliments of the season. 

The band also paid the visit with them and gave a few 

Christmas selections where ever they stopped. And of 

course, according to the old army custom, the N.C.O.’s 

served the men for once. 

During the Christmas week the Regiment furnished a 

part of the guard of honour being turned out for Col. 

Ralston, Canadian Minister of Defence. And on January 

1st it was able to celebrate two occasions at once—the 

first one of its arrival in England and also, of course, the 

New Year. 

 

Drill and More Drill 

Routine training, deadly in its monotony and only 

relieved now and then by “exercises” even more 

overcoming than the regular training. Of these “exercises” 

it is needless for me to dwell. The Edmonton papers have 

carried glowing accounts of some of them—much more 

glowing than mine could ever be. From the humble 

private’s point of view —which he expresses fluently and 

often— these “schemes” are only designed to get him out 

of bed early in the morning to bunk him that night under 

a dripping tree so that he may wander along —through 

and near—peculiarly prickly hedges, lie regards 

haversack rations, generally the noon meal on a route 

march or a scheme, with a great deal of suspicion and I 

won’t even write what he calls the canned meat which fills 

one of the sandwiches. 

There are a couple of exercises, though, which I must 

mention, two 3-day route marches. Our brothers of the 

previous war will appreciate what three days of hard 

walking can and does do, but they will be glad to learn 

that the Edmonton Regiment covered itself with glory on 

the first of these marches, coming in the freshest of any 

regiment in the whole division. On the second, just 

completed before the writing of this article the Regiment 

did not frankly make so good a showing, though it can 

definitely stand comparison with the record of any who 

took the walk. 

Another incident worth noting is that of a fast march 

made by “D” company as the result of a bet. 

 

— EDMONTON — 
Transportation and Supply Depot for the Northern Mining Fields 

 

PRODUCTION of the new wealth from the Northern mines means much to Edmonton in stimulating business and 

employment. The City of Edmonton has therefore provided every facility for the convenience of mining companies, 

prospectors and shippers using this city as a transportation and supply base. 

 

EDMONTON is the AIR BASE, RAIL BASE, COMMERCIAL HEADQUARTERS FOR THE GREAT NORTH. 

 

EDMONTON — GATEWAY TO THE NORTH. 

JOHN W. FRY, Mayor. 

 

THE ADVERTISERS MAKE OUR MAGAZINE A POSSIBILITY. THEY DESERVE OUR BEST SUPPORT. 
The Col. of an Eastern Regiment refused to believe it 

possible that a fully equipped company could march 16 

miles in five hours, but Major Bury thought his could, so 

strongly, that he wagered five pounds on it. “D” company 

made it and the wager was spent in beer at a smoker at 

which Brigadier Potts, the Eastern Colonel. Colonel 

Wilson and the company officers were present. 

Lt-Col. Stillman presented the Battalion with a trophy 

for competition among the truck drivers. A full account of 

his remarks on that occasion appears in another part of this 

magazine. 

 

Citizens Like Troops 

Further notes on the pleasant relationships between the 

Regiment and people of London, England, appear 

elsewhere as well and to them should be added a note to  
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the effect that the Mums and Pops of Edmonton spent a 

pleasant Sunday afternoon visiting their new Canadian 

sons at their camp—where they saw a soft-ball game and 

a picture show before returning to their homes. 

 

In spite of the fact that the Regiment has seen no action 

there are hundreds of inevitable changes in personnel of 

the Regiment in the field. In most companies a bare fifty 

per cent of the original men who came over remain. Many 

have left the Regiment to be absorbed into the new 

armoured reconnaissance squadron and others have been 

returned to Infantry holding units for various reasons. 

Some few have been returned to Canada for duty and 

others have been invalided home. But, hard though it is 

for one who came with the originals to admit it the new 

men are just as good as we were and will make just as 

tough an opposition for Jerry when we meet him. 

 

Old Bn. Thanked 

In closing, we would like to thank all the members of 

the old Battalion for their regular shipment of cigarettes. 

You would be glad of your assistance in this respect if you 

knew how much Canadian cigarettes are appreciated, 

particularly between pay days when funds are invariably 

and universally low. A word, too, should be spoken for 

“Mike,” who regularly ships us bundles of magazines so 

that everyone gets a chance to do a little reading of more 

familiar and home-like magazines than those offered on 

this side of the water. 

Then too, since the first bomb fell last summer we have 

seen from the ridges and hills on which our billets stand 

the glare from London fires and occasionally have had 

bombs drop near our billets, near enough to smash 

windows and rock foundations so that we have become 

more or less accustomed to the crash of bombs and the 

woomph and ak-ak batteries. And no longer is the sky 

swept by few searchlight, these nights when Jerry attacks 

it is ablaze with them. 

But that is all the action we see though we still hope 

that we will soon be able to justify the months of training 

we have undergone when we do we shall not forget the 

scenes of devastation we have seen in London and other 

cities whilst on leave and we shall repay as best we can. 

 

Alberta Regt. Presented With Colors by King 

Canadian soldiers overseas celebrated the Dominion’s 

74th birthday in traditional style with a visit of the King 

to the 1st Division highlighting a program of sports events 

and regimental parties. 

His Majesty presented colors to Alberta and New 

Brunswick regiments in a colorful and historic ceremony 

at the tree-encircled parade ground of a famous British 

guards unit. 

 

 

 

 

 

    49th Bn.                                                 42nd Bn. 

 

 

MORRISON & BARNES 
 

DIAMONDS — WATCHES JEWELRY 

 

 

Phone 24662 

 

10010 101A Ave. Opp. McLeod Bldg. 

 

 

 

 

 

MUCKLESTON’S 
 

 

BARBER SHOP & BEAUTY PARLOR 

 

 

FOR GOOD SERVICE 
 

 

O. MUCKLESTON, “A” Coy. 

Phone 27651 10328 Jasper Ave. 

 

 

 

Keep up the Old Pep 

 
BY DRINKING 

 

 
 
 

MILK and CREAM Pasteurized for Safety 
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For the first time in history the sovereign presented colors 

to Canadian regiments in this country. 

 

Mentions Traditions 

His Majesty, expressing pleasure at spending the day 

“among my Canadian troops,” told the men: 

“Your two regiments perpetuate no less than seven 

battalions of the Canadian Expeditionary force which a 

quarter of a century ago went out to win immortal fame 

under the inspired leadership of Byng and Currie. 

“The tradition then established and the high honor 

which then was won also are perpetuated in the colors I 

have presented to you. I am very proud to do so for I know 

you will ever hold them safe and will sustain the great 

ideals of which they are the symbol.” 

The presentation ceremony and the 1st Division field 

day were the chief events of the Dominion Day holiday 

which was observed generally thorough out the corps. 

Their Majesties had lunch with Lt.-Gen. A. G. L. 

McNaughton, commander-in-chief of the Canadian 

Corps, and Maj.-Gen. G. R. Pearkes, at 1st Division 

headquarters. 
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(This was announced in Edmonton over the C.B.C. 

news on July 1st. Dominion Day.) 

 

Post-Letter Telegrams Received 

The General was advised by both Cols. Wilson and 

Debney of the successful parade for the presentation of 

the new colours to the 1st Battalion by His Majesty the 

King. 

We will no doubt be receiving their own account of this 

historic ceremony in due time. The above report is taken 

from the newspaper accounts in our local papers. 

 

HOW “D” COMPANY MADE IT 
Written on the occasion of “D” company winning five pounds for 

Major W. G. Bury from Col. Lawson, of Carleton-Yorks Regiment, by 

marching fifteen miles in 20 minutes less than five hours in full battle 

order. 

 

There was a Canadian Colonel and a five quid bet he made 

(Of course, five pound’s chicken-feed, the way a Colonel’s paid.) 

That our Major when he talked of us was talking through his hut. 

That there was no blasted company could march as fast as that. 

 

And so they made the wager, ’twas an honest bet and true, 

About D Company on the march what the boys could do. 

And we, we up and showed ’em though our pants dragged in the 

dust That we could take their (censored) march, just as a soldier 

must. 

 

Now some of us have blisters, and huge they be und sore, 

And some of us might have folded had we walked a mile more. 

But the Colonel lost his wager and the quids have gone for beer. 

And the Colonel helps us drink it, which is why were gathered here. 

 

 

 

ALBERTANS READY FOR INVADERS 

 
Taken overseas "somewhere in England.” the above picture 

shows four Albertans who are among thousands of others 

standing guard in Britain. They are from left CSM. C. F. Swann. 

Lieut. Donald Jacquest of Edmonton; Lieut. W. G. Roxburgh, 

of Medicine Hat, and Sgt. Stan Shedden. 

 

----------------------------------------------------------------- 
 

When just a few were wavering, came a whisper sad 

but true 

Which showed there was but one thing for "another 

rank” to do. 

And I’ll tell you the secret that kept us on the prod. 

“If the bloody officers make it, we can make it too. by 

God.” 

 

THE DUTY ROSTER 

By Ml5872 Cpl. Ted Horton “D” Company Edmonton 

Regiment Canadian Army (Overseas) 
 

By the lines in the duty roster, you shall labour day by day, 

With mop and pail and scrubbing brush to earn a soldier’s pay. 

It says “Guard for you tomorrow,” so you’ll stay in tonight, 

That your webbing may be blancoed, your buttons clean and 

bright. 

 

There’s an institution famous to the boys in battle dress. 

They discuss it in the corners and blaspheme it in the mess. 

For its word is as the Scripture as immutable as Koran, 

Its acolyte, apostle and its guide a three stripe moron. 

 

For it’s the sergeants’ Duty to keep it line by line. 

And he bows in adoration each evening at its shrine, 

Where the idol “Work.” is sitting with a dixie for a throne. 

Waving his mop-stick sceptre while the weary private's moan. 
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As lie glories in his workshop you can see he little 

cares. 

How the private feels about it or the private’s own 

affairs. 

For the sergeant's life is one, of course, of luxury and 

ease. 

So he gladly pays his homage to the roster on his knees. 

When the Duty Roster beckons, the private needs must 

go. 

Although he docs it grousing, unwillingly and slow. 

Scrubs pots and pans and dishes with the soot on iron-

hard. 

Or washes floors and windows and tidies up the yard. 

Else it’s “Orders in the morning” with the trembling 

culprit placed. 

Before his company officer. bare-headed and—

barefaced. 

To mumble. “Sir. 1 didn’t know. ’Twas never told to 

me.” 

When it’s on the duty roster as plain as plain can be. 

But the Captain or the Major, whichever the case may 

be. 

Believes the Duty Roster and says “Seven days C.B.” 

Then, “Ok. Sergeant-Major, you may take this man 

away. 

And see he works from dawn to dusk on each 

succeeding day. 

When the high priest of the roster, the Sergeant-Major 

grim 

Parades the poor defaulter off and this he says to him: 

“The way of the defaulter is hard, my lad. and bleak. 

You’ll report to the Orderly Corporal every evening for 

a week!” 

The moral for the private—never sacrilege commit. 

By the sacred Duty Roster, follow every whim of it, 

Then maybe you’ll a sergeant be and your sergeant in 

the ranks— 

Then the vengeance of the roster you can render back 

with thanks. 

 

REGIMENTAL CAMP CONCERT 

During the broadcast of this programme for Sunday 

morning July 13th. Bill Cromb was the Master of 

Ceremonies. Joe Rock sang the song “Until”, which 

came over very plainly. A chorus rendered a medley 

of Cowboy and Western songs, such as Tumble-

weed. Yipee Hi and Roll on Little Dogie. Several 

Edmonton and Western Canadians spoke to their 

friends. The programme concluded with “O 

Canada”. 

 

BATTALION HONOURED ON RADIO 

"On Parade.” On this programme the night of January 

16th the Canadian Grenadiers band played the 

Regimental bugle call and march past, in honour of 

the 49th (E.R.). 1st Bn. overseas and the 2nd Bn. The 

announcer said it was by kind permission of the Hon. 

Colonel and Cols. Wilson and Hale. 

Record-breaking crowds will he here. Bring the 

whole family for this grand carnival of fun. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Your Last Opportunity 
 

UNTIL VICTORY IS WON 

 

to see an 

 

EDMONTON 

 

Exhibition 
 

JULY 14-19 

 

6 Big Days and Nights of thrill-packed action and 

entertainment. Bigger and Better than ever. 

 

-SEE- 
 

• MARVELOUS EXHIBITS. 

 

• “MUSIC ON WINGS” every evening at the 

grandstand. 

 

• “FROLIC-LAND” the new all-Canadian Midway. 

 

• GORGEOUS FIREWORKS — 3 nights, Tues., 

Thurs. and Sat. 

 

• BASKETBALL TOURNAMENT. 

• 

 

6 DAYS HORSE 

RACES 
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Members of Young Bn. Visit Namesakes in England 
Have Royal Time during Spitfire Presentations 

Edmonton soldiers profoundly impressed the people of 

Edmonton, England, when they visited there during a war-

weapons week last November and again early this year on the 

occasion of the presentation of two Spitfire fighter airplanes to 

the R.A.F. according to British newspaper clippings received by 

Mrs. H. Haddon. 9609 101st and forwarded to us. 

They were sent by Mrs. E. A. Prior, chairman of the 

women’s section of the British Legion in the British Edmonton, 

an ancient borough near London. 

Alberta’s Edmonton, named after the British borough, 

raised $25,000 last fall to purchase one Spitfire and later sent 

another $8,000 to help pay for a second plane. The two Spitfires 

recently were turned over to the British government at a 

ceremony attended by many officers and men of an Edmonton 

unit serving in the 1st Division overseas. 

Men Praised 

One clipping is of a letter from Mrs. Prior to the editor of a 

British paper, mentioning that the citizens of the British 

Edmonton cheerfully extended their hospitality to the soldiers 

from the Canadian Edmonton. 

An editorial said in part: “The streets of the old Edmonton 

have echoed to the tread of soldiers from the now Edmonton, 

and our townsfolk have taken into their own homes these 

handsome, fresh - complexioned young dominion warriors who 

have volunteered to fight side by side with the manhood of this 

country . . . 

“Such demonstrations of unity in ideals and purposes are not 

founded on ephemeral sentiment of caprice of nomenclature: 

but. ‘though oceans roll between,’ they represent a spiritual 

unity shining brightest when the hour is darkest, and arc the 

objects of undisguised envy and hate to Hitler against which he 

will rave in vain.” 

Another writer signing himself “Johnny Gilpin” lauded the 

Alberta warriors for another phase of their “conquest” of 

Edmonton’s “mother city:” 

“Whoever had the brain-wave of inviting the soldiers from 

Edmonton, Alberta, deserves a medal, for their presence made 

a really popular appeal. 

“They made many friends in the borough — especially 

among the fair sex judging by the number of young Ladies who 

waved them farewell when they left to rejoin their regiment. 

“Who knows, perhaps one or two young ladies from our  

Edmonton will be sailing to “the other Edmonton” when the 

war is over!” 

The Lucky Ones 

Here are the soldiers of the Canadian Regiment from this 

district reported to have attended the ceremony: 

Lt.-Col. Wilson. Lieut. W. G. Roxburgh. P.S.M. Lowden, 

Sgt. L. E. Taplin. Corporals J. L. Herman, M. Pierce. R. G. 

Martin. E. Horton. 

Lance-Corporals T. Bond. J. W. Rogers and J. C. Webb. 

Privates D. M. Cameron, D. C. Clayton, E. A. Cunningham. 

A. Dahl. R. P. Ford, W. G. Gisby. P. Glaude, D. B. Hardy. C. 

Hill, C. J. Jamieson, R. 

Kiefert, C. S. Leader, M. J. Mather. T. C. Middleton, W. H. 

Parry, F. Petley. W. F. Sampson, C. M. Scramstad. D. R. 

Watson. W. Wilson, L. C. Warren and G. Duncan. 

EDMONTON REGT. REINFORCEMENTS GIVE 

RECRUITING DISPLAY 

Major P. J. A. Fleming Commands Detachment 

Jasper Avenue was turned into a miniature battlefield Friday 

night. June 13th at the display of warfare and war tactics put on 

by the mobile recruiting convoy, a detachment of Edmonton 

Regiment reinforcements from the Canadian Infantry (Rifle) 

Training Centre at Currie Barracks, under command of Maj. P. 

J. A. Fleming. 

A large crowd turned out to witness the demonstration, 

given to show the type of training needed before a recruit 

becomes a soldier. 

“Soldiers must be trained if they are to be successful in 

battle.” Maj. Fleming said over a public address system, “and 

training takes time.” He urged young men who were planning 

to join the army to make up their minds at once in order that 

they might have ample training before having to begin fighting. 

Arms Drill 

Accompanied by a full brass band under Sgt. H. Kirk, the 

demonstration platoon gave a display of arms drill to music, 

then formed square and fired with their rifles in succession. 

Section tactics were demonstrated and the Bren gun carrier, 

a small vehicle with caterpillar tracks, went through 

manoeuvres. 

The demonstration platoon was under command of Lieut. 

Parker Kent and administration of the convoy was under Lieut. 

Robt. Raymont. Senior N.C.O.’s were Sgt. L. P. Kane and Sgt. 

N. A. Jorgenson. 

Attack Scheme 

The attack scheme was especially spectacular, with a smoke 

barrage laid down for concealment and the men advancing with 

fixed bayonets, firing blank charges and throwing blank hand 

grenades. Jasper reverberated to the explosions. 

In the afternoon a similar display was given at the Prince of 

Wales armory, when the men demonstrated the building of 

barbed wire obstacles. A section of 10 men built a “double 

apron” wire fence in nine minutes, although the manual allows 

30 minutes. They also built a Danard concertina wire fence in 

five and a quarter minutes, although 17 minutes is the allotted 

time. 

Forty-Niners Watch 

Present at the afternoon display were: Maj.-Gen. W. A. 

Griesbach. C.B.. C.M.G.. D.S.O., V.D., K.C.. inspector-general 

for western Canada; Lt. Col. Rowland Knight. M.C., officer 

commanding the C.I.(R)T.C. at Currie Barracks; Lt. Col. E. 

Brown, M.M., E.D., area commandant; Lt. Col. H. B. Jamieson, 

officer commanding the 2nd Bn., Edmonton Fusiliers (R)C.A.; 

Lt. Col. R. W. Hale. M.C. officer commanding the 2nd Bn.. 

Edmonton Regiment (R) C.A.; Lt. Col. A. H. Elliott, officer 

commanding No. 13A district depot; Maj. Garth Morse and 

other officers. 
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Edmonton Victory Loan and Recruiting Drive 
Procession of 5,000 Watched by 40,000. One of Biggest Parades in City’s History. 

 

Canada’s $600,000,000 Victory loan campaign was opened with a 

flourish Monday night, June 2nd, the anniversary of the June Scrap, by 

the biggest parade of its kind ever held in Edmonton. 

It was a demonstration which caught the imagination of the 

onlookers, and symbolized the intention of our people to get on with 

the job. It was a fitting inauguration of what was hoped and has since 

proved to be a very successful drive to gain the support financially and 

otherwise of our citizens for the further prosecution of the war. 

The crowd witnessing the parade showed its appreciation by the 

continuous cheering and waving along the line of parade. People lined 

both sides of the parade route and also other points of vantage, the 

youthful element finding bill-boards and other eyrie points, of 

assistance in getting a bird’s-eye view of things. 

 

Good Turnout of Veterans 

 

The turnout included nine bands, eight reserve battalions, seven 

groups of ex-servicemen and five groups of women marchers. Also 

Boy Scouts, Girl Guides, sea cadets, British guest children full of 

excitement but singing lustily, airmen here in training from Australia 

and other parts of the Commonwealth, and war workers in overalls. 

R.C.M.P. and city police on horses, motorcycles, service corps soldiers 

in 50 motor lorries. 

The parade took nearly an hour to pass the reviewing stand on 100 

street, where the Lt.-Gov., Hon. J. C. Bowen, flanked by Premier 

Aberhart and Mayor Fry took the salute. It was estimated the parade 

was about four miles long. 

 

Churchill Picture Unveiled 

 

A quarter-hour before the parade began with the booming of two 

big aerial fire crackers, the lieutenant-governor unveiled in the heart of 

the city a neon-illuminated picture of Prime Minister Churchill. This 

glowing picture was greeted with huge cheers by the crowd. It showed 

Churchill in his best mood, doggedly pugnacious, and yet with a slight 

trace of humor in his eyes. It will be left there displayed as a focus of 

our intention to continue the fight to victory. 

 

Committee Commended 

 

The parade was planned by a committee headed by John Michaels 

as marshal, in co-operation with Fred W. Kemp, Aid. Paterson. Frank 

Drayton and William Muir. They received wide praise for the way in 

which it was handled. The various organizations brought in 

emphasized the main reason of the parade to give impetus to the loan 

and recruiting drive, the necessity for men and money being thus 

brought forcibly home to all. 

 

Parade and Its Order 

 

Heading the procession was a police car decorated with the flags 

of Canada and Australia. The Lieut.-Gov. and party was next 

accompanied by Brig. F. M. W. Harvey, V.C., M.C., O.C. Mil. Dist. 

13. followed by the Premier of Alberta and party. Mayor Fry and other 

military officials were next in line. 

The military section was commanded by Lt.-Col. E. Brown, M.M.. 

E.D., area commandant, accompanied by Major E. Edwards and Sgt. 

Major Fred W. Purkis, who was parade sergeant-major. 

 

 

 

 

 

“Bonnie Dundee” Played 

 

The regimental march past played by the Edmonton Regiment 

band heralded the arrival of the R.C.A.S.C. unit from Red Deer. Fully 

equipped for battle with gas respirators and web equipment, this active 

service unit under command of Lt.-Col. J. J. Burton-Willison was 

loudly cheered. A unit of the senior service came next and these lads 

in blue of the Royal Canadian Navy and R.C.N.V.R. looked very 

colorful and pleasing to the eye. 

 

Troop* Looked Well 

 

Senior reserve unit in the city, the Alberta Dragoons were next, and 

the artillery 2/61st and 90th Field Battery, R.C.A. They headed a 

column of troops marching six abreast. 

Included were the 2nd Bn. Edmonton Fusiliers; 2nd Bn. Edmonton 

Regiment; Petrol Park; 2nd Corps Troops. R.C.A.S.C.; “E” Troop. 

Cavalry Signals; 4th C.C.S. 13th Field Hygiene Section. R.C.M. 

Corps. Members of Royal Australian Air Force in training at No. 2 Air 

Observer School and the R.C.A.F., drew rounds of applause. 

Veterans March Proudly 

Following 50 army lorries came the Veterans’ Volunteer Reserve, 

leading the ex-servicemen’s section. Marching were Army & Navy, 

Canadian Legion. Canadian Corps and “Old Pilots and Observers,” the 

Auxiliary units of these corps made a great display. 

 

Girls Wave Flags of Nations 

 

Women’s War and other organizations came next and many had 

decorated floats depicting their efforts, such as the I.O.D.E. and Red 

Cross. Boy Scouts. Girl Guides, Canadian Girls in Training, some 

accompanied by their own bands, made a brave showing, as did the 

cadets of the Edmonton Regiment. Loud cheers greeted the 

representatives of the family of nations over-run and plundered by 

Hitler’s warriors. They are waiting and meanwhile actively helping in 

the work towards the overthrow of the Nazi horde. National costumes 

worn by those new citizens were proudly worn by even the smallest of 

the children. Chinese had a float depicting the Burma Road, kept re-

opened by the Allies and the United States. 

 

Civil Workers Marched 

 

The Salvation Army band headed their unit and played also for the 

Aircraft repair unit, whose float contained an airplane which took part 

in the Dunkirk affair. G.W.G. workers on war work making clothing 

for military units were in force. New equipment of the Edmonton Fire 

Department, was manned by men of that force. The theme of the 

decoration was “Buy Victory Bonds!” 

 

Firework* Display Before the start of the march fireworks were let 

off and one or two rockets on bursting let out a parachute with a flag 

attached which flew proudly in the slight breeze. Later on to climax the 

proceedings a display was let off from the south side of the river and 

was watched by crowds lining both banks of the Saskatchewan. 

 

Kinross, V.C., Buys First Bond Cecil John Kinross, V.C. 

Lougheed. Alberta, who served with “Steady D” of the 49th was the 
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HERO OF LAST WAR BUYS EDMONTON’S FIRST 1941 VICTORY BOND 

 
Cecil John Kinross, V.C., Lougheed, a member of the 49th Battalion when he won the V.C., Oct. •30, 1917, is shown as he bough t the 

first bond to “help equip our soldiers as well as we were equipped in the last war.” Fully recovered from the near-fatal head wound he 

received on the same day as he qualified for the Victoria Cross, Mr. Kinross hopes to be on active service again soon, as a recruiting 

staff member. 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
first to fire a shot in the campaign. He purchased a $50 bond to 

“help equip our soldiers in this war as well as we were equipped 

in the last.” He has passed his medical test for the present war 

and hopes to be in action again soon as a member of a recruiting 

unit. Cecil is forty-four now, and is carrying on not too badly, 

his wound in the head received October 30th, 1917, not 

bothering him very much. 

EDMONTON GOD SPEEDS VICTORY TORCH 

ON WAY TO ENGLAND 

Veterans, Military and Civilian Organizations Mass at 

Arena 

Owing to inclement weather the ceremonies in connection 

with the consecration of the Victory Torch had to be held in the 

Arena, instead of as at first intended in the Stadium. 

The audience which gathered to take part in the impressive 

ceremony was the largest ever gathered under one roof in this 

city. The centre of the arena was packed as close as possible by 

the massed units of the Veterans and Military. In the centre was 

the stand for those who had a part in the solemn rites, and 

alongside was the torch which had been brought here from 

Lethbridge by bomber, in its progress across our country. Those 

who accompanied the Torch were: F.O. Arthur Yuille, 

Montreal, R.C.A.F.; Sub-Lieut. John McRae, Navy, Prince 

Rupert and Lieut. C. W. Stanbury, Victoria, Army. 

The main ceremony commenced at 8:45 p.m., on the arrival 

of Hon. J. C. Bowen, lieutenant-governor, and his party. 

Although the seats had been filled since 7:30 p.m. to listen to 

President Roosevelt’s speech, which was broadcast that 

evening. Bands of the garrison units massed and played the 

troops into position, and also provided the music for the several 

patriotic and religious pieces which were sung by the choir and 

audience. Alex. M. MacDonald, 49’er, was chairman and 

presented the different items and speakers in short and pithy 

manner. 

Victory Torch Handed British Prime Minister 

Pensions Minister Ian Mackenzie presented to Prime 

Minister Churchill Canada’s golden “Torch of Victory” in a 

brief Dominion Day ceremony in the little garden of historic 

No. 10 Downing street, Mr. Mackenzie presented the torch as a 

symbol of Canada’s “unrelenting determination that never shall 

we flag—or falter in this conflict.” The prime minister accepted 

it as an “impulse of the great effort Canada is making.” 
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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 thirteenth instalment.  

 

 

CHAPTER 13 

July 20th, 1918 — Much cheered by the news of the French 

victories to the South. They are stated to have captured 27,000 

prisoners and 400 guns in two day’s fighting. We get an addition 

to the Transport—a team of mules and a G.S. wagon from Col. 

Harstone’s outfit. A Fritzie plane is over our lines at night, and our 

searchlights get on to it and hold it for some time. No bombs 

dropped. 

July 22nd—Tony Peterson comes back from his two months’ 

shoeing course at Abbeville. He states the course was nothing in 

the nature of a “rest”, as it was intended to be, for the town was 

bombed repeatedly at night. A heavy bombardment up the line 

around midnight and it is reported that the Guards, who are on our 

right, are going over on a raid. 

 

 F. R. Hasse 

July 23rd—Battalion is to come 

out of the line to-night. 

Expecting an early move 

from this front. 

All kinds of rumours going a- 

round. A solitary shell drops near 

our lines but does no damage. In 

evening a nearby observation 

balloon is shot down by a Fritzie 

plane. The two observers escape 

in their parachutes. 

 

July 25th — A short move to 

Berneville, about five kilometres 

distant. Raining, which is nothing 

new for moving day. 

 

July 26th—Runner from Brigade in morning brings orders for 

another move. 1st Battalion takes over from us and we are on the 

road at 12:20 p.m. We start on the dot as usual. A large number of 

battalions are on the march these days and the timing of their 

movements is almost perfect. An observer on some cross-roads 

could see battalions coming and going all day long, yet never 

clashing. Open lines await us at Agnes les Duisans. There have 

been heavy showers throughout the day and the camp is a 

quagmire. All the brigade transport sections are here. Billets for 

the section are in the town but Heck McKenzie and I fix up a bivie 

and remain in the lines. If we did not the hay and oats would be 

swiped—by drivers who hate to see their horses looking hungry. 

Hear that Jimmy Collins has left the Sigs for a training course in 

the Royal Air Service. 

 

July 28th—The Iron Duke lines us up in the afternoon and 

gives up a bit of a lecture—all officers have their nick-names and 

Lt. Ottewell of our section is known as the Iron Duke, though he 

would not appear to bear much facial resemblance to the victor of 

Waterloo. It seems that the Divisional General recently made the 

comment that discipline in the 3rd Division was not what it should 

be. 

 

July 29th 1918 —A fine warm day and we are glad to see the 

camp dry up a bit. More good news from the South where it is 

evident that Fritzie, while not actually on the run, is retiring on a 

big scale. Instructions received for limbers to be packed in 

readiness for an early move to-morrow. 

 

July 30th - Reveille for the section at 3:30 a.m., but battalion 

does not leave until 6:00 a.m. We travel by way of Berneville and 

Gouay Saulty. Pass through a village full of American soldiers who 

greet us with cries of “How’s she going, Bo?” As the sun gets up 

it becomes cruelly hot for marching with full packs .There is a 

good deal of grousing about the full packs, for other battalions in 

the division are in light marching order. It is a long march, over 

thirty kilometres, and quite a number of men fall out before our 

destination, Le Sonich, is reached. Transport lines in an old 

orchard. 

 

July 31st—Rude awakening shortly after midnight, with orders 

that battalion is to entrain without delay. Half of the transport to 

proceed with battalion. Battalion pulls out in the darkness with the 

band in the van. The men have had little sleep after yesterday’s 

hard march but they are in high spirits, for there is a general air of 

expectancy and a feeling that greater things are in the offing. As 

they pass the barn where we are billeted they are lustily singing the 

old favourites, the usual mixture of the obscene and the 

sentimental, and making more noise than this old village has 

known for many a day. On an occasion such as this a regimental 

band, with its soul-stirring music, means more than words can 

express. 

 

It is a pleasant, lazy day for those of us of the Transport who 

stay behind. In the morning as Len Wescott and I are passing the 

billets the good people ask us in for a cup of coffee. They speak 

English and are high in their praise of the American soldiers who 

are in the village. In evening Canadians and Americans have an 

impromptu sing-song outside the barn. Americans give us their 

version, and we give ours’ of “If you want to find the General we 

know where he is, etc.,” with its umpteen verses dealing with every 

rank. The sergeant-major when found was down in a deep dug-out, 

the sergeant of course was drinking the private’s rum, the cook was 

washing his feet in the soup — “We saw him, we saw him, etc.” 

The only one with any sense of duty apparently was the private 

who was “hanging on the old barbed wire.” Sing-song is 

interrupted 
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as the 9th Canadian Brigade pass through the village. They are 

travelling in lorries and the crowd outside the barn greets each 

lorry with a great cheer. In the usual course of events a lorry of 

soldiers passing by would attract little attention, but there is 

excitement in the air to-night. In late evening we get orders to 

move and at 11:00 we pull out. Our destination is Montrelet. There 

is a spare saddle horse, Buster, and I get a ride. 

 

August 1st 1918 — March through the night by way of 

Bouquemaison, Doullens and Candas. The usually good staff work 

is not in evidence to-day for in places the traffic is badly tied up. 

Get to Montrelet about 8:00 a.m. This is familiar country for we 

were here in September ’16. After we have got the horses fixed up 

we lie down and sleep in the shade of the limbers. Our camp is in 

a thick wood. It is very evident that every precaution is being taken 

to prevent the enemy knowing that the Canadian Corps is on the 

move South. Our marching apparently has got to be done at night 

as much as possible. Load up the limbers shortly before midnight 

and at 12:30 a.m. we are on the road once more. The transport 

sections of two brigades, the 7th and 9th, are in the convoy. 

 

August 2nd 1918 — A hot sultry night. As dawn breaks it starts to 

rain heavily and it is still raining a couple of hours later as we camp 

in a wood. Lie down in our sodden clothes under the limbers and 

get what sleep we can. Take to the road again at 8:00 p.m. A fine 

evening. 

 

August 3rd 1918 — A hard night’s march by men and horses who 

were weary when they set out. On more than one occasion notice 

a driver fast asleep on his horse, swaying to and fro in the saddle 

and waking up now and then with a start. On every short rest men 

flop down on the wet and muddy grass by the side of the road and 

go fast asleep. On one occasion I get left behind—nobody noticed 

my slumbering form in the pitch darkness. When I awake I find no 

trace of the entire convoy. Feeling somewhat foolish as I get to my 

feet and make my way along the deserted road. Come to a four-

cross road as the dawn is breaking and I follow the wheel marks of 

the limbers. Shortly afterwards see Len riding towards me, with a 

spare saddle-horse. He had noticed my absence, had guessed what 

had happened, and had been detailed to ride back and look for me. 

We journey about three miles before we catch up to the convoy. 

As we ride we pass several tanks lumbering along. Looks as 

though there is dirty work ahead all right. Transport gets into Sains 

en Amienior shortly after dawn and find the battalion is in camp 

here. Good billets await us, for the town has suffered little from 

shell fire and is in the same condition as when hurriedly evacuated 

by the civilian population last Spring. Instructions received that no 

“Canada” badges are to be worn—it is evident that every 

precaution is being taken to keep the presence of the Canadian 

Corps in this area a close secret. Sleep most of the day, and the 

night as well, to make up for the hours we’ve lost during the past 

four days. 

 

August 4th 1918 — It appears that we are now in a French army 

corps and we come into contact with a lot of French soldiers. The 

Poilus have no bright buttons or shining harness to give their 

positions away to the enemy. The R.C.R’s, in our own brigade, 

with their big shining hat badges, must look, while on the march, 

like a great gleaming snake to distant enemy balloon observers. 

The old British die-hard 
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generals could learn a thing or two all right from the French. 

Besides being less conspicuous on the march the Poilu, with no 

shining or polishing to do, saves himself a lot of senseless labour, 

to say nothing of having to lug the cleaning paraphenalia around 

in packs as we do—and heaven knows our packs are heavy enough 

as it is. The French wartime army quite rightly cares naught for 

outward appearance if it in any way infringes on efficiency. They 

also know the utter fallacy of the British diehards’ argument that a 

soldier on active service has got to shine up in order to keep his 

self-respect. Is the Australian soldier one whit the poorer fighter 

because he has no buttons to shine? 

 

Good news reaches us from the South where it is evident that 

Fritzie is retreating on a big scale. The old town crier has the time 

of his life as he marches through the streets, heating his drum fit to 

burst it and shouting out the good news. The French soldiers and 

the few remaining civilians in the place are excited and happy and' 

there is a feeling that further successes are in store. The Colonel of 

the 42nd is killed to-day. With him at the time was Major Weaver 

of our battalion and we hear he is slightly wounded. All through 

the night heavy traffic, including a lot of artillery, rumble through 

the town. 

 

August 5th 1918 — Transport loses a saddle-horse, Lucas. He 

broke loose during the night and has disappeared — probably by 

now has been snaffled by some outfit on the move. Hear that the 

battalion is to move up to the line to-morrow. Am on picket duty 

at night. Teams out all night and they don’t get back till the dawn. 

Drivers say roads are congested with traffic. 

 

August 6th 1918 - Battalion leaves for the line, with the band 

playing and everybody happy. They are to spend a day and night 

in Boves Wood and then move up into the line, taking over a 

section from the Aussies. Six packers with their horses and mules 

leave the transport section and join the divisional train. 

 

August 7th 1918 — Transport sets out at 2 p.m. Keep to the 

roads in the valleys and wooded areas as much as possible. It is 

dark when we pitch our camp in Boves Wood. No light of any 

description is allowed and there is considerable confusion as we 

move around the Stygian darkness. Some wag with a perverted 

sense of humour does not improve matters by shouting “Mind the 

old well.” Stafford gets thrown and badly trampled on by his team. 

We eventually get settled down for the night. 

 

August 8th 1918 — The happiest day we’ve had in France. 

Fritzie is on the run at last and no mistake about it. In the early 

morning we hear that an attack has been made on a wide front by 

four army corps — British, Canadian, Australian and French, the 

Canadians and Australians being in the centre. Fritz is legging it 

so fast that the cavalry is now in action after him. Transport sets 

out at 2:00 p.m. in an effort to catch up to the battalion. After we 

have passed through Boves we meet German prisoners in their 

hundreds coming down the road. Many are being used as stretcher 

bearers. At Doinart, where the enemy’s front line was yesterday, 

there are numerous German dead on the ground. Their pockets 

have been emptied and various articles of no value strew the 

ground. Near one of the bodies is a photograph. I picked it up. It is 

a snap of the dead man, with his wife and three youngsters. Further 

along the road is a field dressing station 
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Amongst the wounded is Pat Cunningham of the Scouts and he 

is in a bad way. Lying alongside him is a wounded German 

soldier. The Heinie does not appear to be badly hurt but he 

squeals and groans loudly as his wound is being dressed — until 

he is told roughly by our men to shut up. In marked contrast, a 

few feet away, is a young German officer. He has been peppered 

all over by shrapnel and he looks as though most of the blood 

has been drained out of him. As soon as one wound is attended 

to he points out another one. Never a groan or a moan escapes 

him and tightly compressed lips are the only evidence of the pain 

he is so stolidly enduring. He is wearing a hexagon shaped wrist 

watch one of the first-aid men takes it off and pockets it 

remarking, a little shame-facedly, that if he does not take it 

someone else will. About a mile further down the road we halt 

for a while near a barbed wire enclosure containing several 

hundred prisoners. Amongst them is a group of a dozen or more 

officers. They are trying to look dignified in their cage, and not 

succeeding very well. In the centre of the group is an officer of 

high rank. He calls a batman to him and talks to the man as 

though he were dirt. 

 

As we continue further up the line we come on a long range 

German gun which was captured by the 49th. early in the day. 

Some of the company men soon figured out how everything 

worked and they then turned the gun round and started blazing 

away towards enemy territory. They were having the time of 

their young lives until some artillery fellows, under an officer, 

came along and took it over from them. As we march along it is 

hard to realize that we are going over a battlefield. The whole 

countryside is fat and green and there are no signs of war save 

an occasional shell-hole and a dead German lying on the grass. 

In one little deserted hamlet we come upon a well, with a note 

nailed to it stating that the water must not be used until tested, 

for it may have been poisoned by the enemy. But our water-

bottles are empty so we take a chance and have a drink, figuring 

that Fritzie left in such a hurry that he had no time to think about 

poisoning wells. We catch up to the battalion at dusk after 

travelling all day. It seems the 49th went far beyond where they 

were supposed to go to-day and when the C.M.R’s. went through 

us they said we had hogged their objective. They then continued 

gaily on their way to take objectives several miles in advance of 

the original plan. 

 

Casualties to-day have been light. Hear with much regret that 

Blondie Hammond is amongst the killed. It is tough on Blondie 

having to turn in his checks now after going through so much. 

In the early days I was in the same platoon as Blondie and got to 

know him well. One little incident concerning him comes 

vividly to mind as I write. It was on May 1st ’16, when Fritz 

came over on us in the Salient, that Blondie found himself the 

sole survivor in his bay. There were four of us in the next bay 

and we suddenly saw Blondie’s head appear round the corner. 

And what mixed emotions flooded his face as he yelled, “Come 

along some of you guys. D’you want me to hold this .... bay all 

by myself.” It was Blondie who remarked, one night in the tent 

at Kemmel, that people in Europe were a hundred years behind 

the times—“except when it came to ways and means of killing 

each other, and then they were a thousand years ahead of us.” 
 

We camp for the night in a thick wood. The order for no 

lights is still in force and we again experience no little difficulty 

in fixing up the horses and getting our own needs attended to.  
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But everybody is happy and the utmost good humour prevails. 

Fritz is on the run and to-day perhaps is the beginning of the end. 

 

August 9th 1918 — Spend the morning in eager talk with the 

company men about yesterday’s great victory. Hear many a tale 

that stirs the blood. The 43rd Battalion was on our immediate left 

and it is told how a kiltie piper stood on the leading tank and played 

the troops into action. They say he was as gallant a figure as eyes 

could ever wish to look on. Husky Leddingham gives us a graphic 

and entertaining account of the day’s fighting. Amongst other 

things he tells us of a German who was killed in a dug-out by one 

of the company men after he had surrendered. Husky has probably 

sent as many Fritzies to their happy hunting grounds as any man in 

the 49th., but he does not like to see a prisoner killed in cold blood. 

He goes on to say that the company man in question was killed in 

the fighting later on in the day and Husky regards his death in the 

light of just retribution. But knowing the company man myself, am 

inclined to think that Husky is mistaken regarding the killing of the 

unarmed prisoner — there may perhaps have been some 

treacherous move on his part. 

 

Casualties of the 49th yesterday amounted to 55,—10 men 

killed and 45 wounded. Extraordinary light considering that the 

battalion advanced nine kilometres and made a great haul in 

prisoners and guns. It is evident that the attack was a complete 

surprise to the enemy. A German American captured yesterday 

proved more voluble than most prisoners and he is reported to have 

stated that they did not have the least inkling that an attack was 

going to be launched. Truly a great bit of staff work—-to transfer 

the entire Canadian Corps down to this front without Fritz knowing 

anything about it. It is stated that while the Corps was being 

transferred South a small body of Canadian soldiers was sent up 

North, on the Ypres front. There they staged a raid, and took good 

care to leave evidence identifying themselves, in order to fool the 

German staff. 

About noon we get a “stand-to” and the battalion moves off. 

Transport section remains behind for a time but we soon get our 

marching orders and before long we rejoin the battalion, which we 

find camped in a wood by the side of the Amiens-Noyon Road. 

This highway is heavily congested with traffic, many of the 

battalions on the march being Imperials. Just before dusk the 

battalion falls in again. Transport remains in camp. We see two 

observation balloons brought down in flames, one German and one 

of ours. A lot of bombing in the early hours of the night but nothing 

is dumped near us. 

 

August 10th 1918 — Hear that the 7th Brigade packers have been 

badly cut up in the fighting of the past two days, the 49th packers 

having only two mules left. We set off early to rejoin the battalion 

but progress is slow on account of the heavy traffic along the 

Amiens-Noyon Road. Eventually we leave the road and cut across 

country to Le Quesnel. Fix up our horse lines in a big orchard. 

Limbers all hidden under the trees as far as possible. Battalion 

camped about half a mile away. A Fritzie airman peppers the Q.M. 

stores in afternoon and George Linsay gets a good blightie. Take a 

stroll in evening through nearby wood which was captured by the 

C.M.R’s. yesterday morning. They lost heavily in the taking of it 

and their dead are still lying on the ground. Their pockets have 

been turned inside out, which appears ghoulish on the face of it. 

On the other hand there is no object in leaving money on a  
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dead man—furthermore their little personal effects may have been 

taken with the object of turning them in for disposal to their next-

of-kin. 
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On the outside of the wood is a dead German machine-gunner. 

He had evidently been firing over the trunk of a fallen tree. There 

is a big pile of empty cartridges by his side and no doubt it was the 

raking fire from his machine gun that killed the advancing 

C.M.R’s. The German, a dark, husky young giant, has been killed 

by a bayonet stab through the back of the neck. One does not need 

much imagination to visualize what happened. A C.M.R. emerges 

from the wood, on one of the flanks, and unnoticed by the German 

whose interest is centered on his gun. A bullet may only wound the 

German, and he has a spitting machine- gun in his hands which 

could easily be turned on his attacker, so the C.M.R. comes up 

behind the man and kills him with his bayonet. There are no other 

German dead around there and it would appear that this machine-

gunner had held up the advance single handed, and knowing full 

well what his ultimate fate must be. Here lies a brave man— killed 

by one no less brave. 
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A big forage dump was among the supplies captured yesterday 

and our horses are now getting all the hay they want. There was no 

grain at the dump and Fritzie’s poor brutes of horses apparently 

have to get along on a hay diet. Hundreds of cases of bottled soda 

water were also found at the dump and fellows filled up their 

water-bottles with it. And there was a great stack of German boots, 

with the hair still on the leather of the uppers. Some of the men 

kicked off their boots and substituted the Heinie ones—an action 

they will probably regret for the boots appear to be of poor quality. 

Since the 8th the Canadians alone are reported to have taken 

more than 9,000 prisoners. Success of the fighting is due, from all 

accounts, in no small measure to the tanks. For two years they have 

been a doubtful asset—in Passchendaele mud they were an 

absolute flop—but everyone says they have been great these last 

three days. The cavalry too has come into its own at last. The 

lancers were in action on the 8th and more than one fleeting 

German heard the thunder of hoofs behind him that day and felt 

the cold steel between his shoulder blades. The lance no doubt has 

seen its day, and has little place in modern warfare, but it reigned 

supreme for a few fleeting moments on the 8th. 

August 11th—Grand weather continues, which is all in favour 

of our big offensive. Many rumours as to the fighting on the 

Western Front. As usual have to rely on a newspaper for authentic 

information. Only paper available is a “Daily Mail” dated the 9th 

and that naturally only deals with the first phase of the fighting. 

Battalion moves up to Falies but we of the Transport remain where 

we are. Ninth Brigade passes our horse lines. They are on their way 

up the line to relieve the 32nd. Division Imperials who are reported 

to have been badly cut up. As soon as it gets dark Fritzie’s 

humming-birds are over our lines. Several bombs are dropped in 

the near vicinity and machine-gun bullets whistle through the trees 

of the orchard. A nerve-wracking night but no casualties result. 

August 12th—Spend day digging pits for the horses and 

trenches for ourselves, aided by a fatigue party. After the pits are 

dug the next job is to get the horses into them. They refuse to be 

lead down them, even when blindfolded. Gilbert hits on the 

expedient of running them around blindfold and then taking them, 

while still at a fast trot, down the steep dip into the pits. “Gibbie” 

enjoys himself thoroughly though more than one horse nearly falls 

on top of him. Once they have been down they are not averse to 

going down again. 

 

Mike Dempsey, sergeant of the Sigs, is down in the transport 

lines in the evening. He tells us he is booked for Canada as an 

instructor. Neville Jones also drops round to the lines. He tells us 

of how young Gange who, being under eighteen had been sent 

down to the Base some time ago, had felt he just could not remain 

away from the battalion when he heard of the fighting on the 8th. 

So he broke out of camp and jumped lorries all the way until he 

eventually rejoined the Sigs. Can’t imagine a sixteen year old 

Fritzie youngster doing that. Yesterday’s paper says that 30,900 

prisoners have been taken in the recent fighting. Also states that 

Canadians established a record for the Western Front by advancing 

nine miles on the 8th. German bombing planes are over again at 

night and we are glad of the trenches and pits we have dug.  
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Old and Young Forty-Niners at 26th Annual Reunion Dinner 
General “Billy” Presides at Dual Birthday Party. 

Gathering Proves “Old Soldiers Never Die.” 

 

Gathering in the rotunda of the Macdonald hotel to shake hands 

and exchange greetings before advancing in battle array on the 

banquet tables, the association members and friends of other 

units both 1st and 2nd Great wars, had a friendly chat under the 

musical influence of old war tunes played by the band of the 2nd 

Bn. Edmonton Regiment, under Sgt. Major Kirkwood. This 

reunion was held on the exact anniversary date of the original 

battalion’s recruiting. 

 

Courtesies Extended and Received 

Upon the “Fall in” and “Cookhouse” calls sounding the 

troops, led by our President, and preceded by Piper A. Thomson, 

49’er, filed in to the dining hall, where roast turkey and all the 

trimmings were served up for the troops’ enjoyment. Toasts were 

given, the King first, followed by Our Gallant Dead, the City of 

Edmonton, Sister Battalions, Pats, Forty-Jocks and the Shining 

R.C.R.’s. Telegrams and numerous letters of greeting were read 

out, and greeted with cheers and wise cracks, some decorous and 

others of a soldiery nature; from Lieut.-Col W. G. Stillman who 

commanded the young battalion when it left for overseas in 

December, 1939; Major Geo. Beaton, Lieut.-Col. Hamilton 

Gaunt, D.S.O., of the Pats, Lieut.-Col. W. Neilson, R.C.R.’s, 

London, Ont., Lieut.-Col. Royal Ewing, D.S.O., O.C. Royal 

Highlanders of Canada, Montreal and from the O.C., Princess 

Pats at Winnipeg. The jovial and exuberant “Scotty” Weir sent 

greetings from Ocean Falls, B.C. Other greetings were received 

from Jack Rae; Mrs. Arthur Forbes, of Los Angeles, Mrs. 

Daveney, “Dad” Carman, Victoria, B.C., A. E. Proctor, The 

Dalles, Oregon. 

 

Speeches made Sober and Jocular 

During the course of the evening the president remarked how 

the old strain would out and requested the members who had sons 

in the perpetuating or other units to stand up. The large group 

responding were greeted with loud cheers and various 

expressions as “Good Old Buck,” etc. Two members of the 

Australian Air Force received quite an ovation, “Good Old 

Aussies” and “Give the Spaghetties and Macaronies H—” being 

amongst the more or less encouraging cries. The good work of 

the association in looking after the comforts of the troops now 

overseas was praised by the chairman and “Mike” given a warm 

tribute for his splendid work in this respect. 

 

Mayor Fry Responds to Toast 

Mayor Fry, in his response to greetings to the City of 

Edmonton, stressed the pride felt by all of the citizens in the 49th 

battalions, past and present, at the splendid way they had carried 

the name and upheld the honor of Edmonton. He hoped this year 

would see our cause victorious. 

Lt.-Col. R. W. Hale. M.C., O.C. 2nd Edmonton Regiment, 

responded to a toast on behalf of his battalion and was pleased at 

the recognition given the band and men of his unit in helping out 

at our and other functions. 

F. Mason, R.C.R.’s, replied as a former member of that 

regiment to respects paid them by our members. He mentioned 

the fine record of achievement of our battalions. 

 

Men Visiting From Out-of-Town Speak 

It was a pleasure to see Major A. W. Owens, M.C., formerly 

O.C., “C” company, and now of Chicago, U.S.A. He was rather 

droll in his remarks, describing how he took a lot of convincing 

before accepting the medical dictum, “too old” for service in this 

war. He also described his Vimy trip of a few years back. Lieut. 

Norman Campbell, Calgary, was another long absent from our 

festive board and he was given quite a welcome from his old 

friends. Bert Hobbins, son of our late Col. A. K. Hobbins, 

D.S.O., was present and given a great welcome. He is now 

aviation engineer, one of the experts with the Bristol company, 

and loaned to the Canadian authorities for war service. Stationed 

at Toronto, he was in Edmonton visiting his mother at the time. 

 

Talkies Were Shown of War Effort 

The programme ended with some fine war pictures from the 

University of Alberta extension department, shown by operator 

H. P. Brown. The reunion finished with the whole of the 

members joining hands around the banquet hall and singing Auld 

Lang Syne. 

Some Happenings Taken Down by “Ye Snooper” 

O. R. King tickled pink to greet “Nelly” Nelson from Clyde, 

and saying how well he remembered when Nelly helped to pack 

him out of the line when badly wounded in the Avion Raid, June, 

1917. 

Teddy Locke paying dues for his “Chinese” mate, Geo. 

Branton, of Sydney, Australia. 

Billy telling the boys he had tried to make himself heard 

without the loud speaker, but now he had the aid of one he was 

really going to town. 

Bert Hobbins saying he was very pleased to be amongst his 

Dad’s friends; and how he had met an old gentleman in England 

who had asked him if he knew the late Capt. Travers (killed at 

Passchendaele). 

Camrose Comics 

Some snooper relating how Bugler Charley Daws, pulled a 

fast one on the General when he was leaving for Edmonton after 

inspecting the Camrose centre. Charley holding the door of the 

car open, waited quietly to see how many were to get in, and on 

seeing one vacant seat, said, “Can you take another one, sir,” and 

of course, got his ride for leave at Edmonton. Also how he 

managed to make the C.S.M.’s report for him as to how they had 

made provision for the placing of the men. “We did this, Sir,” 

and “We did that, Sir,” and where was Charley when it had 

actually been done? Your guess is as good as ours. 

How C.S.M. Elliott found the C.O.’s lap dog is rather a good 

story, and if the general capabilities of Bill didn’t come rather 

high as a dog finding expert, at least his C.O. must have thought 

so. 

One of the new-comers to the training centre had evidently 

been coached by some old soldier for he saluted a C.S.M. and on 

being asked if he knew who to salute, said, ‘He wouldn’t make 

any mistake as long as he didn’t salute a C.Q.M.S. So, that was 

that. 
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STORY CONTRIBUTED BY “OLD PHIL” 

LLOYDMINSTER 

 

Young Soldier Shows “Guts” — Dies Game 

 

(“Break the news to mother,” said the dying Soldier Boy; 

with apologies to (Woodbine Willie, in Rhymes of a Padre). “A 

proud tearless woman burning a letter on the fire, a little British 

maiden sorrowing; and a broken battered body on the wire.”) 

 

During the different phases of the Somme offensive, 1916, 

September to October, we found ourselves playing at leapfrog, 

namely, a Division passing through another Division and 

consolidating another new line. In this instance my company, 

“B,” found itself in support trenches, and had a lot of casualties. 

Towards evening I was sent out with a lot of walking cases to the 

R.A.P. or A.D.S. as the case may be; on my return to my 

company post I found that “A” company under Major Boyle had 

changed places with “B,” who had gone into the front line. Major 

Boyle said to me, “Before you join your company, have a look 

at that badly wounded man up the trench, and see what you can 

do for him. He was too bad for the bearers to move just before 

daybreak.” 

 

Ongoing up the trench I saw it was young C 1, of the 8 

platoon, and he was badly wounded by machine gun fire through 

the lower bowels and spinal column. He was still conscious and 

knew me right away, and smiled, saying, “Hello, Phil! I don’t 

think I will last long. I have no feeling above the waist. Break the 

news to mother and sis, and tell them I died game.” 

 

I hugged the boy; and then cleaned him up as best I could 

with clean sandbags as dressing and bandages. “You have to join 

your own company up in front, to attend to more wounded,” said 

the boy, “and I can make it alright.” He was under 18 and had 

joined up to be with his cousin, a sergeant, in 8 platoon. 

So, I made my way through a tornado of what have you to 

my own company, who were up to the neck in it, at the chalk 

trenches and it was raining. 

Soon after the Somme offensive, we heard that all young 

soldiers who had joined up under age were to be sent out of the 

line and home to Canada. 

 

FULLY FEATHERED 

P.O. Richard H. Cull, son of Mr. and Mrs. R. P. Cull, of Seba 

Beach, recently received his wings at an R.C.A.F. school in 

Calgary. Former student of Strathcona High School and the 

University of Saskatchewan, P.O. Cull, 19, is one of the youngest 

air force officers in Canada. He is stationed in Trenton. His father 

served with “D” company and was wounded at Passchendaele.  
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News from the Branches 
VICTORIA BRANCH REUNION 

The Victoria branch of our association held a reunion on 

Saturday, Jan. 7th, 1941 when a happy time was spent in going 

over the old ground and stories which however seem to hold our 

interest even after many years. The Rev. F. G. Stephenson was 

too ill to attend, and he passed away the following day. (See Last 

Post). In the photo, the mat of which was given to C. W. A. 

Drader by the Victoria Colonist, you will notice some of the 

troops you have not seen for a good many years. They are now 

reclining more or less at ease in the refreshing and balmy Pacific 

breezes. 

The names of those in the photo (to be found on the next page, 

please), reading from left to right are: — A. H. Banks, (ask P. 

Pot Marie). F. Lukey, C. B. Travers, C. W. Murry-Dixon, C. H. 

Holmes, H. Hobbs, P. Allison, J. F. Albion, F. R. Hasse, diarist, 

J. R. Huntley, J. Watts, J. F. E. Carman, C. W. A. Drader, W. 

Doubousfield, H. E. Pauls, also present were Bill Morrison, E. 

Mullier and J. Potts. 

Albert Stroud, “Stroudy,” No. 432840, enlisted in the 49th 

January 19th, 1915, serving with “A” company and the transport. 

He suffered from sickness during his service. Discharged April 

19th, 1919, after 4 years and 3 months service. He has been on 

pension since 1936. Address: 1811 Crescent Road, Victoria, B.C. 

J. F. E. (Dad) Carman, of Majestic Drive, Gordon Head, 

Victoria, has recently been confined to the Royal Jubilee 

Hospital there, suffering from a recurrence of old wounds. A 

number of the boys living in Victoria visited him and, in spite of 

his hard luck in being temporarily out of action, found our old 

friend as cheerful as ever and in every respect the same old Dad, 

who endeared himself to so many during and after the war years. 

C. W. A. (Bert) Drader, of 3628 Douglas Street, Victoria, is 

one of the last war veterans who make up a company of Veterans’ 

Guard in that city, similar to our Veterans’ Volunteer Reserve 

here. Bert, who was an officer in the old 49th, is content and 

happy to serve this time, like so many others all over Canada, as 

a rear ranker, in his desire and effort to stand ready to help, if and 

when called up. These veterans in Victoria parade in the evenings 

twice a week, have uniforms and equipment issued to them and 

will go to camp for two weeks sometime in July. 

C. H. Holmes, who served with Steady D, writes to say how 

several old Forty-Niners are taking up residence in and around 

Victoria, B.C. He has met Herb Pauls and N. E. Cook. He has 

seen the “General” several times but has not had a chance to 

speak to him as he is “all over the place.” Charlie hopes that the 

members had a good time at the last banquet. He wishes to be 

remembered to all his old friends. Both he and Morrison attended 

the funeral service of S. L. Price. (See Last Post.) 

 

Former 49er Wrote Poem for Harry Lauder’s Book 

Jack Watt, Reg. No. 252221, enlisted with the 128th battalion 

at Moose Jaw, in 1915, joined the 49th in June, 1917, being 

posted to D company, was wounded in the head, legs and arm at 

Passchendaele, invalided to England, rejoined the regiment at 

Queant in 1918, returning to Edmonton with the unit in March, 

1919. He went to Victoria, B.C., soon after and has been there 

ever since. When he purchased his home a number of years ago, 

the battalion’s numerals were perpetuated. for it is at 1149 

Leonard Street, where he and his good wife, both of whom hailed 

originally from “Bonnie Dundee,” serve out traditional Scotch 

hospitality to old friends who call on them. 

Prizes Souvenir from Sir Harry Lauder 

When the writer of what you are now reading visited Jack, he 

told of how much he prizes an autographed copy of Sir Harry 

Lauder’s “The Minstrel in France,” to which Jack contributed a 

poem which Sir Harry used and acknowledged in his book. In it, 

as a souvenir, his famous, compatriot wrote his name and 

sketched his own likeness in kilt and tam o’shanter by way of 

appreciation. 

 

Active in Refugee War Work 

Mrs. Watt is leader and conductress of the Georgian 

Choristers of forty voices of Victoria, who are now actively 

engaged in refugee war work. This organization has done 

especially valuable work since the war started, as well as playing 

an important part in the musical life of the city. 

Son Six Foot Tall A son of Mr. and Mrs. Watt, Jack, Jr., 

stands six feet, five inches above his bare heels and is a constable 

with the B.C. Provincial Police at Dawson Creek, Peace River 

Block, where two years ago, he figured in a thrilling and most 

commendable rescue of several people who were caught and 

trapped in a big ice jam on the Murray and Pine rivers. 

With Liquor Control Board Any former forty-niners going to 

Victoria should look up Jack Watt at the Johnston Street store of 

the Liquor Control Board, where he is permanently employed. It 

is well to be able to say that he has now fully recovered from a 

serious illness he had several years ago. Jack is very loyal to the 

old crowd, is a member of the Victoria Branch of the association 

and an ardent booster for, and believer in, the old unit’s 

traditions. Among those he especially recalls among the old 

reliables are George Souter and Harold Pinkney, the latter now 

in business at Blairmore, to both of whom, along with any other 

old friends, he sends the very best of all good wishes. 

 

VANCOUVER BRANCH 

The Ladies’ Auxiliary of the Vancouver branch of the 49th 

Battalion Association, under the capable leadership of Mrs. W. 

Reeves has had a most successful year. 

The annual meeting was held April 18th and the following 

officers elected by acclamation: Hon President, Mrs. W. Wilson; 

President, Mrs. W. Reeves; 1st Vice., Mrs. W. Morris; 2nd Vice., 

Mrs. W. C. Skinner; Secretary, Mrs. J. B. Collin: Treasurer, Mrs. 

C. Waterhouse. 

Our birthday anniversary was cancelled on account of the 

war. This money ($30.00), being sent to the British Sailors’ 

Guild. 

We are also putting on a luncheon, proceeds to be sent to the 

British Sailors’ Guild. Our membership has increased by one 

new member, Mrs. Lamb. 
LILIAN COLLIN, Secretary. 

A.E. REEVES, President. 
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EDMONTON VETERANS STAGE REUNION 

 
Shown above are members of the 49th Battalion, which was recruited in Edmonton in January, 1915, as they observed their annual 

reunion on Saturday evening in Speedie’s Cafe. Similar gatherings were enjoyed by former “forty-niners” in many other cities in the 

Dominion. Many of the members had not seen each other since the last Great War, and enjoyed the opportunity to renew acquaintances 

and tell stories.  

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
BOB AMOS AGAIN DONS UNIFORM 

One of the original stalwarts of Scotch B Company, Bob 

Amos, Reg. No. 433009, is wearing the uniform again. When 

discharged in July, 1919, with an enviable record, he had served 

for four years and five months continuously, without being sick 

or wounded. He, as corporal, and Dave Irons, as sergeant, made 

a good team. 

On June 15th of last year, Bob was passed for the Engineers, 

joining up at Vancouver. He was transferred to Halifax but soon 

after contracted a serious illness from which he has recently 

recovered. He is now at the Pacific Coast again, with a reduced 

medical category which calls for service in Canada only. His job 

has to do with mechanical repairs to trucks and such like. 

For 19 years after the last war, Bob farmed four miles from 

Ponoka, Alberta, where all that time his next door neighbor was 

Andy Liddle. In the spring of 1939 he sold his half section farm 

and moved to Vancouver, where Mrs. Amos resides at 1032 

Barclay Street. At present, Bob is stationed at a Vancouver Island 

location. 

To the howls of laughter of those who heard him recently tell 

certain wartime experiences, Bob related as most refreshing 

recollections different stunts in which Jimmie Riley was mixed 

up, such as getting locked up in the chicken coop he was raiding, 

when Jimmie was caught red-handed by the Belgique farmer 

with an armful of dead cacklers, whose necks had been rung into 

silence. And then, too, of how Riley lost the Colonel’s pass for 

leave which nearly stopped the war until it was found. 

 

There were a good many in the old outfit just like Bob but 

none any better. He wanted to be especially remembered to 

Geordie Hollands, Dave Irons (with his piece of pipe in his 

mouth and in one hand a plug of tobacco, cutting it with his jack 

knife), Tony Peterson, Earl Hay and Mose Williams, whose 

laugh Bob says he can still hear. 

FIGHTS INCENDIARIES—IS COMMENDED 

The son of J. J. McCafferty, who served in “B” of Ours, 

received the following letter from his employers: 

M. J. McCafferty, Esq., 

Nov. 19th, 1940, 

Air Raid 

Dear Sir: 

The management ask you to accept the enclosed £2 (Two 

pounds) as a token of their appreciation and thanks for your 

assistance in dealing effectively with incendiary bombs in these 

works. 

Yours faithfully, 

C. H. TENCH. 

Mac. Junior went over to England in April, 1939, and 

engaged in aircraft construction. A daughter is nursing in 

Preston, Lancs. You will remember Mac. Senior was over in the 

Old Country visiting his family and relations at Birmingham and 

Manchester on the outbreak of this war, and was at some little 

difficulty getting back. 
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Second Battalion, Edmonton Regiment, (R)CA, 

Celebrates Its First Birthday 
Unit under Lt. Col. R. W. Hale, M.C., Shows Good Progress During Year’s Training; Many Leave For Active Service; Senior Cadet 

Corps Formed 

 

 

 

On June 25, 1941 the Second Battalion, Edmonton Regiment, 

(R)CA, celebrated its first birthday. 

On this date last year, Lt. Col. R. Walter Hale, M.C., member 

of the original 49th, was given authority to raise the battalion. 

And the battalion’s first birthday passed without fuss or 

feathers as officers, N.C.O.’s and “other ranks” went steadily 

ahead with the grind of training which in the short year that has 

passed has whipped the rawest recruits into a good semblance of 

soldiers—good soldiers with their heart in the army and a will to 

learn despite the restricted scope of training due to the 

comparatively short time available for it. 

Down Long Vista of Years 

But the birthday did not pass unnoticed. Many a toast was 

drunk in the messes with right good spirit as men wished the 

famous regiment success in arms in the time to come. Many a 

Forty-Niner “blooded” in the First Great War went back in that 

moment down the long vista of years to 1914-18 . . . back to 

Vimy Ridge, Sanctuary Wood . . . back to the Somme . . . back 

to the mud and sweat of Flanders. And in that moment all the 

bright traditions of the Fighting Forty-Ninth became brighter still 

as these hardy veterans—now in the reserve—pledged 

themselves anew to the struggle which started 27 years ago and 

which continues today against the same foe. 

The Second Battalion has no need to feel ashamed of itself. 

In the past year it has been developed into a well-trained unit. 

Men have been taught the new tactics and strategy of war—

mechanization manoeuverability, speed and above all, fire 

power. 

Men of the Second Battalion have been well instructed in 

these principles which combined, give the infantry its striking 

power. 

Rifle drill has naturally been stressed. “Look after your rifle 

boys—it’s the best friend you’ve got” is the sergeant-major’s 

maxim. 

Training Given in Weapons 

But the Second Battalion’s training in arms has not stopped 

with the use and care of the rifle. The other weapons with which 

the infantry in the Second Great War has been armed have been 

explained and demonstrated and as much individual instruction 

as possible given. These include the Bren and Lewis guns, the 

trench mortars and the anti tank rifle. 

The battalion has also been taught that this war is a war of 

movement, and that the section is the most important unit. 

Section leading in various formations has been taught in the field. 

Anti-gas instruction is another subject in which the boys have 

had several lectures. 

The unit has been fortunate in having well-qualified 

instructors, both in the commissioned and non-commissioned 

ranks. Many of them are veterans of the last war and their 

experience in the actual field of battle, plus their training in the 

use of the latest equipment and tactics, have been an invaluable 

aid to the new soldiers. 

Put Theory into Practice 

The summer camp at Sarcee has given the battalion the 

opportunity to put theory into practice on a much larger scale 

than is possible at the Armories. The battalion was well-

represented at the 1940 camp and this year again the major 

portion of the unit will take training for the two weeks. 

While the battalion has progressed with the cooperation of all 

ranks, space will allow the mention of only a few of those who 

have been instrumental in showing the boys how its done. They 

are Lt. Col. Hale and his second-in-command, Major. G.D.K. 

Kinnaird, both veterans of the original 49th; Capt. R. P. 

FitzGerald, also a 49th veteran former adjutant and now with 

M.D. 13; Lt. G. Blais, present adjutant; Acting R.S.M. Charles 

Laubman. a 49th vet; S. M. I. Thomas Booker, now with D 

Company at Grande Prairie—another 49th vet; and WO. I. 

Charles Turgeon, now in Eastern Canada and former R.S.M. of 

the battalion, who is also another original Forty-Niner. 

Mention should also be made of the splendid work being 

done by officers and N.C.O.’s of D company at Grande Prairie 

and that section of H.Q. coy. which is in training at Stony Plain. 

Many Now On Active Service 

Several officers who joined the ranks of the 2nd Battalion 

Edmonton Regiment, are now on active service. Many “other 

ranks” have also left the reserve unit to go active. 

Maj. William A deGraves, D.S.O., one of the first War 

Veterans to join the reserve, later transferred to take command of 

the Petrol Park here; he is now overseas with the armored 

brigade. 

Capt. Rowan P. FitzGerald, another First War Veteran and 

former adjutant of the reserve battalion, is now on command with 

District H.Q. M.D. 13, and attached to No. 13 Det., C.M.S.C., 

(CA). Capt. FitzGerald was a valued instructor with the young 

battalion and gave considerable help to officers and N.C.O.’s 

studying for “Part 1” and “Part 2” exams. 

Capt. Harry E. Balfour, also a First War veteran and former 

commander of “B” coy. in the 2nd Battalion, is now with M.D. 

13 as an intelligence officer. 

Capt. Colin D. MacKenzie, another veteran, joined the 2nd 

Battalion on its formation and was commander of “C” coy. He 

left and is now O.C. of the North Edmonton Battalion, V.V.R. 

One of the better-known former non-commissioned officers 

who left the 2nd Battalion is WO. 1 Condr. J. C. “Charlie” 

Turgeon, R.C.O.C., Ottawa. He was former R.S.M. of the 

battalion and was perhaps best-known (at regimental social 

gatherings at least) for his lusty renditions of that fine old favorite 

“Alouette.” 

Two Are With S.A.R. 

Two former subalterns with the battalion, Lieuts. Robert H. 

Allsopp and Alex W. Watson are now on active service with the 

South Alberta Regiment stationed elsewhere in Canada. 
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Another officer who has had his “ups and downs” during his 

interesting career with the army is Lieut. William D. Taylor, now 

with an anti-tank unit in Canada. Lieut. Taylor joined the British 

army as a private on October 22, 1914. He was later 

recommended for a commission and fought in the frontier 

campaigns in India as a captain. 

He joined the Second Battalion here as a private later being 

promoted to C.S.M. of “B” coy. On October 22, 1940, he was 

commissioned with the battalion. But he resigned his 

commission to go active with an anti-tank unit—as a private. 

And Bill has capped it all by regaining his commission with the 

active service unit. 

They say you can’t keep a good Welshman down! 

Credit to Permanent Staff 

A good deal of the credit for the growth and progress of the 

battalion must go to its permanent staff, composed of Lt. Col. R. 

Walter Hale, officer commanding; Lt. Gerald E. Blais, adjutant; 

Acting R.S.M. Charles Laubman; R.Q.M.S. Romeo Goulet; 

Acting C.S.M. Thomas Booker and Orderly Room Sgt. John 

McMann. 

An active branch of the unit is the Senior Cadets, which 

includes the drum and bugle band. Maj. G.D.K. Kinnaird is in 

charge of the cadets, while the band is being trained by Sgt. J. 

Chadwick, bugle instructor, and Sgt. A. L. How, drum instructor. 

The cadets are shaping up very well, and some of the 18-year-

olds will take two weeks’ training with the unit at Sarcee Camp 

during August. 

Nominal Roll of Officers 

Nominal roll of officers of the battalion follows: 

Hale, Raymond Walter, Lieut. Col. (Officer Commanding) ; 

Kinnaird, George David Kenneth, Major (Second-in-

Command); Gower, Godfrey P. Hon. Captain (Chaplain); Blais, 

Gerard E., Lieut, (Adjutant); Baker, Charles Harvey, Lieut, 

(paymaster) ; Baril, Gerard Joseph, Lieut.; Tucker, Gordon Neil, 

Lieut, (medical officer) ; Foster, Leslie Henry Harland, Lieut.; 

McColl, Mack Bentley, Capt; Pratt, Delmer, T/Capt.; Denley, 

John Brooks, Lieut; Batters, William Duncan, Lieut; Dunlop, 

George Murray, Lieut.; Gunderson, David Kermit, Lieut.; 

Hammond, Harry Reginald, Lieut.; Jackson, Roy 
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Chevatte, Lieut.; Layton, Frank Perley, Lieut.; Manning, 

Ernest Charles, Lieut.; Martland, Ronald, Lieut.; McKenzie, 

Kenneth Albert, Lieut.; Millar, Cuthbert Thomas Waldron, 

Lieut.; Morris, Neil Alexander, Lieut.; Palmer, Miles Franklin, 

Lieut.; Parlee, William Ogden, Lieut.; Pinnell, Frederick 

Thomas, Lieut.; Strong, Gervase Noel Edward, Lieut.; 

Whitehead, Arnold George, Lieut. (attached for duty, temp., 

C.O.T.C., U. of A.) 

SOME FURTHER GLEANINGS OF DOINGS OF FIRST 

BATTALION 

There’s been a recent C.S.M. switch—C.S.M. Ed. Greene has 

gone to 2nd Cdn. Inf. Bde. H.Q. as Bde. C.S.M. D. coy. has been 

taken over by C.S.M. Wade, former Southern rancher who is now 

very much at home astride a motorcycle he bought. 

New Sgt. of the Bde. I sect. is Audley Gracie of Edmonton. 

This is particularly good news as he was with the “I” Sect. from 

Sept. 1939 but spent many months in an English Hospital 

dangerously ill from Spinal Menengitis. 

Pte. ‘Susie’ Connors is at Bde. as an orderly. Bde. H. Q. has 

a great Edmonton Regiment representation in officers and O. R. 

both. 

Capt. “Pat” Tighe of C coy. now sports a snappy little brown 

Austin in which he gets around. He and Lieut. Frank Blue, the 

Bn. I. O. tangle in many a golf game. Also golf minded in these 

warm days are Major Archie Donald, Capt. Dean Nicholls and, 

of course, the real golfer of the lot — Lieut. Bob Proctor. 

A lot of the officers and men get in a bit of tennis at courts 

around the towns where the men are billeted. Local citizens 

helped with racquets at first and now the boys have good racquets 

supplied by the Auxiliary services. 

The Auxiliary Services run canteens that are a great boon to 

the men. The Salvation Army have a fine canteen in the town 

where the 49ers are stationed. They sell bars of chocolate, gum, 

biscuits, cigarettes, pop, hot dogs, hamburgers, coffee and tea 

and provide reading room facilities in the same room. 

The canteens on wheels are a real help on cold or wet days 

when a bunch of men are on a route march or a range—they’ve 

been a busy welcome service right from the start. 

Many a parent may be wondering what the boys live in. All 

are in houses now, in or near quiet English towns—they are a bit 

crowded but are comfortable and there are many of the boys who 

get more than the occasional meal from English friends in the 

neighborhood. 

Another Edmonton Regiment lad at Bde. H. Q. for a while at 

least is Cpl. Freeman Lewis of H.Q. Coy. who has the chance to 

become Bde. Q.M. if he wants the job. He’s a fine artist as well 

as a good soldier. 

The latest bunch of the Edmonton Regiment N.C.O’s. to go 

off on O.C.T.U. included Sgt. U. S. Olito, the I. Sgt., C.S.M. 

Swan, Sgt. Steeves who has been Provost Sgt. of the unit. 

There’s one movie house in the town and 3 more not many 

miles away—a lot of the men take in movies regularly. 

The country in the area is beautiful—hilly and well treed. 

There are swimming pools and cool spots and cool beer. 

Altogether when troops must ‘standby’, England is a good place 

to be in many ways— but every last man yearns for Canada—

most of the boys will be Canadians at heart always. 
—Alan MacDonald. 
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Where Is My Wandering Boy? 
 

Ernest J. McGirr. 

B.A., Principal of the 

Collegiate - Vocational 

Institute, Niagara Falls, 

Ontario, writes to say 

“Although Forty-Niners are a 

scarce article in this area, yet 

at our annual Cadet inspection 

yesterday (May 7 th) I 

represented the school. 

Sergeant-Major Harry 

Bastable, formerly of “D” 

company, had been there to 

put the final polish on the 

cadets, and Lieut-Col. 

Greenfield was the Inspecting 

Officer.” Col. Greenfield, who 

served with “A” company, is 

O.C. of the Argyll and 

Sutherland Highlanders. McGirr wishes to be remembered to any 

of the signal section and “A” company. 

 

We received word Col. Greenfield would likely pass through 

Edmonton with his regiment but as these movements are kept 

secret we unfortunately did not know when they would pass 

through. However, one of our boys, in the person of Bob Whyte, 

“C” company, happened to be one of the train crew, and had a 

chinwag with Tommy here. It would be as great a disappointment 

to the colonel as it was to us to learn he had been so close to us 

and yet missed seeing some of the old boys. 

 

Frederick W. Warde came to the 49th in June 1918 from 

the 1st Depot Bn., Alberta Regt. and was posted to 8 platoon, B 

Coy., was discharged on March 4th. 1919 in Edmonton. Before 

enlisting he was with the C.N.R. Hotel Dept. and is now 

superannuated and residing with his wife at R.R. 1, Cadboro Bay, 

Victoria. His birthplace was Reading, Berks, Eng., the hospitality 

of whose people old timers of the 49th will recall as we passed 

through there in 1915 on our way from Plymouth to Shorncliffe. 

Warde is still serving by doing his bit in A.R.P. work in the 

district where he now lives. A trial blackout was held on the 

lower part of Vancouver Island in May, when newspapers made 

special mention of how complete the elimination of all lights was 

in Cadboro Bay locality. This is one member of our association 

who keeps his dues paid well in advance. They are taken care of 

up to 1944. 

 

Sam Glew, well known to his intimate friends as "Sticky” 

enlisted on Jan. 5th, 1915, Reg. No. 432217 and became one of 

the doughty boys of 15 platoon, D Coy. Sammy served for more 

than four years and after a very creditable record, including the 

award of the M.M., was discharged on March 29th, 1919. He was 

wounded several times, gunshot in arm, leg and head. During his 

war service he gained a reputation as a boxer and an all-round 

good soldier, very likeable and cheery. After the war, Sammy 

became a trapper in the north country, but on the outbreak of the 

present one, being still a bachelor, he made tracks for the nearest 

recruiting office. He is now a member of the Veterans Guard and 

is stationed near Victoria, where a number of his old friends have 

met him lately. He was passed this time as one in as good shape 

as one might be twenty-five years his junior. Many an interesting, 

amusing and commendable incident and reminiscence could be 

told and narrated about Sammy Glew. He was one of those who 

made the 49th what it was. 

 

John Stewart Bewsher, No. 432914, enlisted in the 49th 

January 23rd, 1915, and posted to No. 1 platoon, “A” company. 

Jack was wounded twice during his service. Discharged, March 

22nd, 1919, with four years and three months service. Married. 

Farming at Thorhild, Alberta. Jack was one of the old stalwarts 

and did long and fine service with his company. That didn’t 

satisfy him for he has lately tried to enlist in the Veteran’s Guard, 

but unfortunately his classification was too low for acceptance. 

 

Norman E. Cook, co-editor, is convalescing very nicely at 

the Coast where he has been for the last few months. In a letter 

to his partner in crime he said he expected to be back in 

Edmonton in July. We hope his sojourn at the coast has helped 

him towards good health once more. The urge to be helping in 

work for the magazine proved too strong for Norman and he 

managed to send in some items of interest which appear here and 

elsewhere in this issue. 

 

Herbert Harry Bendall, “Herb” No. 436440, enlisted in the 

51st on January 18th, 1915, and served with them in “D” 

company under Major Elliott. He joined the 49th with the first 

draft at Shomcliffe September, 1915. Served with 1 Platoon, “A” 

company, P/Sgt. A. Carter, Major Arthurs, Company O.C. Came 

down with sickness at Kemmel, fracture of leg and general 

condition. Discharged March 22nd, 1916, with one year and 

three months service. Married and has one girl and two boys. 

Farming at Hattonford, Alberta. His side kick in the 49th was the 

late Bob Ayres. Wes. Burchall and Jake Carberry. Dave Bower- 

man is a neighbour of Bendall’s. Harry reminiscences on the 

many fine friends and times he had in the “days of real sport.” 

Mentioning the hike up the hill at Boulogne after the trip across 

the channel from Folkestone. Later the review at Caestre by 

General Alderson. He suffered concussion in Trench 134 at 

Ploegstreert, in front of Messines, but didn’t report to the M.O. 

This was from a shell which exploded as a member of the 10th 

battalion was attempting to remove the nose cap to get a souvenir 

to take with him when he went on leave. He mentions several of 

that battalion were injured back of the bay where he was on duty, 

but doesn’t say what happened to the souvenir hunter. 

 

“Bert” Veldhuis, “C” company, now farms at Hythe, 

Alberta. Married, and has five children. This information was 

sent in by Col. Walter Hale who met Bert at Grande Prairie last 

Spring. He told Walter he had not seen a magazine and would 
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like to be put on the mailing list. So a questionnaire was sent him 

but was not returned by end of May, if he sees this we would like 

him to know we need further particulars. He also wished to be 

remembered to Lieut Caine. 

J. Lomas, No. 435353, joined the battalion with a draft from 

the 50th in 1915, and served with the battalion until after Vimy. 

He is now a captain of waiters at the Empress Hotel, Victoria, 

B.C. Lomas is a bachelor, and maybe that is the reason he didn’t 

reply to our questionnaire for further information. Another 

delinquent for orderly room. 

Ernest C. Whalen, No. 742352, who served with “C” 

company and was batman to Stanley Davies, wrote in saying he 

had been given a magazine by one of our boys whom he met in 

Maine at a Legion convention. He saw the names of Red Gibbons 

and Gray of his company, and asked for their addresses which 

have been forwarded to him, also Major Davies’ address. He 

wishes to be remembered to any of his old pals. This makes the 

third man who was sent a questionnaire and failed to return it. 

Bad lads, this is extremely helpful to the office staff in making 

up the magazine and makes it necessary to just print the meagre 

information regarding them which is sent along by them or 

someone contacting them. Not only that, but causes a delay in 

making the copy up for the printer by having to wait for their 

questionnaires which are not returned. 

 

Wm. Bradfield, 282 Kingston Rd., Ewell, Surrey, England, 

has a few things to say regarding the what he calls the “Jolly Old 

Blitz.” He likes the min. badge sent along to him, and thinks it 

quite cute. Some Forty-Niners sent along to him must have been 

dumped in “Davy’s” locker for he didn’t get them. He says he 

cannot travel very far from home as the family like to have even 

an old 49’er like him around. “It is funny to hear my daughter 

say, ‘Was that an ack ack, or a bomb,’ when something explodes 

near at hand. The women are grand and now in the fire fighting, 

while hubby is on A.R.P. work, are showing a grand spirit. I 

heard one woman say to another: ‘Are you sure your sand is dry?’ 

They have lots of sand over there besides the mineral kind.” 

Continuing, he relates how many an old stamping ground has 

been shattered. Terrible thing, too! Booze has soared in price like 

a barrage balloon. No, sir! “You cannot get the Britisher down,” 

not if bitter is 5M per half pint, and Players 1/61 per packet as 

against 5d in 1915.” Those of you who took the Vimy trip will 

remember “Gilly” (see Last Post this issue) at the Allenby 

Services Club, and will be sorry to read of his passing. 

 

Weir K. Edmondson, “Ed.,” No. 252839, enlisted in the 

209th (Sask.), April 26th, 1916. Joined the 49th, March, 1917, 

and was posted to No. 7 platoon, “B” company. He was wounded 

by shrapnel at Passchendaele, October 30th, 1917. Discharged, 

January, 1919, after two years and nine months service. 

Occupation, income tax division, Department of National 

Revenue, Winnipeg, Manitoba. Married. Home address, 7 

Dunstan Court, Winnipeg. 

 

“Slim” Newport, who served with the transport, was a 

visitor in Edmonton the week-end of April 6th. He turned up at 

the Stadium grounds where the 2nd Bn. Edmonton Regiment was 

being inspected by General Griesbach. Slim had been for a  
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holiday at the Coast and called in on the way back to his farm at 

Marsden, Saskatchewan. He looks about the same as ever, p’raps 

a little bit grey and inclining to broaden out, but still easily 

recognized as “Slim.” He met some of the boys at Vancouver and 

enjoyed his holidaying at the seaside, even if it was too cold to 

bob up and down in the briny. 

 

 

Charlie B. Travers, No. 432973, enlisted on January 28th, 

1915, assigned to 14 platoon, and one of the Frontiersmen of D 

Company from the North Country with Major Justus Wilson, 

returned with the battalion from overseas and farmed for several 

years in the Peace River country. He has retired and lives now at 

Royal Oak, Victoria, with his good wife, both of whom hold out 

the “welcome” sign to any old friends. Charlie thinks those who 

get out the magazine are doing a grand job and the Forty-Niner 

is the most welcome of any reading material the mail brings. 

With the housing situation so acute as it is now at Victoria, 

visitors who find it hard to find accommodation could write 

Charlie who says he can locate them a good place for paying 

guests. Sent in his dues paying two years in advance. 

 

Charlie H. Holmes, Reg. No. 904122, enlisted originally 

with the 194th on February 4th, 1916, and in January, 1917, 

joined the 49th. Was wounded on April 29th, 1917, and 

discharged on Feb. 7th, 1919, having served approximately three 

years. He is now retired and lives at 507 Montreal St., Victoria, 

B.C., has no family and enjoys fairly good health. For many 

years prior to being superannuated, Charlie was a post office 

employee in Edmonton. Is always glad to greet any 49ers he 

meets when they visit the island city. 

 

Phillip R. Bellsham, “Old Phil,” to you, writes to say, “He 

wishes he was young enough to go to the front again, and take 

some of the hard knocks.” “I never was a carpet Knight, but being 

68 years old, I am waiting patiently for the last call.” He wrote 

after the above “Carry On” Canada. If we know anything of our 

old pal, he may be waiting for the call but we are sure he will 

carry on where it is at all possible. Phil has contributed a number 

of interesting stories to our magazine and we have at least one on 

hand waiting for a suitable occasion for printing. 

 

L. D. Harvey, Hon. Gen. Secretary of the Canadian Ex-

servicemen’s association. (Great Britain), met Lieut. Tremblay 

in London when Harvey was up to see our Bradfield. He gave 

Tremblay a Forty-Niner he had, as evidently our consignment 

had not arrived at that time. Harvey’s association is doing a great 

work for the young fellows over there, and I am sorry to say from 

reports reaching us some of them do not appreciate this. 

 

William Buckley, No. 440929 and D. J. Richardson, No. 

425243, of Brandon, Manitoba, were in touch with the General 

this last spring and promised to send in some particulars but 

failed to do so. Buckley joined the battalion in May, 1916, in time 

to be blooded at the June scrap, as also did Richardson. If any of 

you meet with either of these boys, please let them know we are 

waiting for them to write to us. Richardson served in “D” 

company and since returning from overseas has 
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resided in the Brandon district. He is married and has two girls 

and two boys. He lives at 616 16th Street, Brandon, Monitoba. 

His brother, who was wounded at Regina Trench was visiting 

him at the time he wrote, at the Air Force Manning Depot No. 2, 

where he is working as a carpenter. J. C., his brother, has a son 

in the Air Force. Buckley served with “A” company and the 

Bombers and finished with the Lewis gun in No. 2 platoon. He 

is now working at the Armouries, and his address is 758 16th 

Street, Brandon, Man. Married and has one girl, who is training 

for a nurse. He is in the Veterans Reserve Guard. Both of these 

boys, who came to us with the 45th draft, would like to hear from 

any of the old troops who care to write. Buckley forgets where 

he heard or saw it, that Sergt. Primrose was dead. We have not 

heard of this, the last word we had regarding Jimmy he was at 

Stirling, Scotland. 

A magazine has been forwarded each issue to Mrs. Mary 

Boyle, addressed 7518-Sth Wilton Place, Los Angeles, 

California, U.S.A. The last issue was returned saying there was 

no such address. Someone has evidently appreciated the 

magazine, but has made it mean for us. If anyone knows the 

present whereabouts of Mrs. Boyle kindly forward the address to 

the Corresponding Secretary. 

 

J. P. Riley, “B” Company, has been offering his services in 

the present shindingle, but he has not been selected as yet 

owing to over maturity. We hope he will eventually find a place 

in the sun of things. He is a member of the V.V.R. at Ponoka, but 

feels his blood flows too swiftly for so casual an outfit. 

 

Dan Gilchrist, 8012 110th Street, who served with “C” 

Company and H.Q., in the old battalion, has received word from 

his son, who is with an Edmonton detachment of naval men. His 

son says, his detachment received praise for their squad and rifle 

drill. 

 

Robt. W. Brebner, Duffield, Alberta. In an interesting letter 

relates how he met some of the boys at the west coast on a trip 

last summer. He saw Jack Bowling, at Ladner, B.C., for the first 

time since September 15th, 1916. Jack’s eldest boy is with the 

R.C.A.F. and doing well. Frank Bowling looked fit and well, 

when Bob spent an afternoon at his farm at Milner, B.C. He 

missed seeing his cousin out there by a few hours, he is a major 

in the 2nd Scottish. Trying to enlist our friend Bob was turned 

down but he intends to try again and thinks he might be lucky the 

third time. His first try was for the Air Force. On his way back to 

Alberta he met Jack Clements in Chilliwack, B.C. Noticing 

McGowan’s picture in the last magazine it reminded him of the 

time Mac fixed him up September 15th, 1916. An interesting 

piece of information he sends along is of the late “Daddy Dyer’s 

Grandson, Phillip. He was reported missing after an air raid over 

Norway. 

 

William H. Belcher, 7523 112th Avenue, was elected 3rd 

Vice-President at the Canadian Postal Employees’ Association 

in Montreal last February. He is a clerk in the Edmonton post 

office. 

 

Frank Lukey, No. 101352, enlisted in the 66th September, 

1915. Joined the 49th October, 1916, and was posted to 13 

platoon, “D” company He was wounded in the thigh 5/2/17. 

Discharged, April 8th, 1918, after approximately two years and 

seven months service. Address R.R. 1, Cadboro Bay, Victoria, 

B.C. Frank has a son serving with the R.C.A.F. In his letter 

Lukey relates a little incident which occurred the night the  
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Edmonton Crater was blown up during the winter of 1916- 17 at 

Vimy. “The job assigned to me by Capt. Winser on the night of 

the blowing up of the mine was to take a party of fifteen men 

with sandbags and shovels, and on the explosion of the mine to 

make our way to the highest point of the crater and dig a trench 

back to our own lines. 

This sounded easy, but working in the dark and trying to skirt 

shell holes filled with water; rain teeming down and what have 

you. It was some job! However, all went well till about 6a.m., 

when I heard a voice asking: “Where’s the trench?” My reply 

was, “Where in H— do you think it is?” You’re standing in it.” 

It turned out to be our Sgt.-Major bringing up some very 

welcome cocoa. However, it was still quite dark so I don’t think 

he knew who answered him.” 

 

William Bruce, No. 101229, enlisted in the 66th September 

1st, 1915. Joined the 49th June, 1916, and posted to No. 1 

platoon, “A” company. He said he was sick on his last leave and 

so missed coming home with the battalion. Discharged, June 7th, 

1919, with three years and nine months service. Bill was farming, 

but had to quit for as he says, “The old engine is not so good as 

it used to be.” Address, Wembley, Alberta. 

 

M. G. Rhynas, “Mel,” No. 898282, enlisted in the 192nd 

February, 1916. He was posted to the 49th in the fall of 1916, 

and placed in No. 11 platoon, “C” company. Wounded at 

Passchendaele, October 28th, 1917. Discharged February, 1919, 

after three years’ service. Mel. is now Mine Manager at Pincher 

Creek, Alberta. Married. He visited Edmonton in May of this 

year and was sorry he couldn’t find time to visit all the old 

cronies of “C” company but wished to be remembered to all. 

Extends a hearty invitation to any of the boys to visit him when 

down his way. 

 

Joe Brightmore, who was at Vancouver, and for a while at 

Toronto, is now in the R.C.A.F., at Penhold, Alberta, No. 2 

Manning Pool will find him. 

 

J. R. Huntley, M.M., “Bob,” No. 252893, enlisted in the 

209th Saskatchewan Regt. on May 3rd, 1916. Joined the 49th 

after Passchendaele, and was posted to No. 9 platoon, “C” 

company. He was wounded by gunshot in the right arm. 

Discharged September 25th, 1919, after three years and five 

months service. He is married, one daughter. Address, 106 South 

Turner Street, Victoria. B.C., Bob is a member of our branch 

there. He is also a member of the Veterans’ Guard Sergeant and 

does his stuff twice a week at the Bay Street Armouries. Bert 

Drader is also in the company. Bert Stroud was in, but his health 

was not equal to the strain. Sammy Glue is also in uniform 

bouncing about the armouries as Bob puts it. He enquires of some 

of the troops around here, Geordie Hollands, C.S.M. Speaking of 

incidents overseas: He mentions the time Lieut. Mooney gave 

him a good stiff drink, after he crawled back into our trench, 

wounded, at Damery Wood, Amiens, in the show there. One of 

his funniest recollections occurred when we went up to Mont St. 

Eloi to play the 42nd Bn. team. We stopped at the horse lines, he 

relates, to pick up Briggs and some others of the team. Lt. 

Ottewell promised us a bottle if 
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we beat the Jocks (We didn’t by the way.) However, on the 

road back after calling at one or two estaminets and an Imperial 

canteen, several of us were not sure who had won. He can still 

picture the scene as they sat on the roadside and wondered 

which of them should approach Lt. Ottewell to tell him the 

news, eventually, one plucked up courage and it not being taken 

too illy, they continued the celebration, of “Sweet Adoline” and 

more wine. Huntley hopes that in the present No. 9 platoon of 

the young battalion, the same spirit of comradeship exists as did 

in the old during his stay in it. The same goes, he says, for the 

whole battalion. 

 

E.H. Telford, is once again in harness and is stationed at No. 

10 Repair Depot, R.C.A.F., at Calgary. His eldest son, Dennis, 

has been over in England since last August. The youngest boy is 

in the R.C.C.S. and was at Sussex, N.B. Telford who is a 

corporal, No. R 103694, says he met J. W. Tipton down at his 

station and they had a real old chinwag. Both wish to be 

remembered to the boys. 

Alf. E. McKay writes from 1718 12th Avenue W., Calgary, 

enclosing dues and thanking us for the 49er. Says it is grand to 

get all the news of the old gang and tenders greetings to 

everyone. 

 

James Laing writes from P.O. Box 4089, Edmonton South, 

enclosing dues and good wishes. Jim admits to 73 years now and 

says he is too old to come to the banquets. However, there is 

nothing wrong with his writing, so perhaps we’ll be seeing him 

again one of these times. Let’s hope so. 

 

Bill Bowles sends dues from 7424 Sunset Blvd., Hollywood, 

Cal., also good wishes to all. He asks everyone to note his change 

of address. Thanks, Bill. 

 

C.K. MacKenzie writes from Victoria, forwarding dues. He 

gives us Bill English’s latest address, viz., 62 Niagara Street, 

Winnipeg. Friends of Bill, please note. 

 

C.R. McFadden, of 365 Brooklyn Street, St. James, Man., 

sends us with dues, information of W. Edmondson, now located 

at 7 Dunstan Court, Winnipeg. Mac tells us they both belong to 

the Veterans’ Reserve Guard and recently they had a visit from 

“Billy.” Mac says he is the same old “Billy” and in closing asks 

to be remembered to all, and a special “shake” for Norman Cook. 

Thanks, Mac, we are always glad to hear from you. 

 

We hear from C. R. Cameron, of 11444 97th Street, 

Edmonton, enclosing dues and a very nice pat for the last edition 

of the 49er. Thanks, C. R. 

 

Tom Mounsey writes from Sunset Prairie, B.C., sending in 

dues and thanks for the 49er. Our chests are rapidly swelling 

from all the nice things we hear! He tells us that “Chip” Kerr has 

a boy in the Fusiliers and how they were inspected by “Billy.” 

Also says he met some of the present 49ers on leave. Thanks for 

the interesting letter, Tom, come again as soon as you can. 

 

Frank Pilkie sends from Vermilion, telling us what a swell 

time he had at the banquet, and from his letter we are able to 

publish the address of Bob Wyndham, late of “Steady D”—3 

Penford Street, Camberwell, London, S.E. 5. Frank tells us that 

Bob has been in the “blitz,” and actually may not be at that 

location, as “Jerry’ ’has blown in part of the roof and blown out 

all the windows. 

 

Bob Jones                                    George Hodson 

A.M. MacDonald                         Mose Williams 
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F.O. J. E, PUGH, M.C., AGAIN IN AIR FORCE 

 
 

Back in harness once more after a spell of peace time 

pursuits, Flying Officer John Edwards Pugh, is giving the 

applicants for the air force the once-over before passing them 

along for their medical and other examinations. 

 

On the outbreak of the First Great War, he joined the 19th 

Alberta Dragoons and went overseas. Later, he transferred to the 

49th and was awarded his commission. He served with the 49th, 

until wounded on the Somme in 1916. After his hospitalization 

period was over and he was fit for duty his thoughts strayed 

towards the Royal Flying Corps, and he received his transfer to 

them and in September, 1917, he was back in France. 

During his service with the air unit he was awarded the M.C. 

for some very good work over a long period. Bombing and 

reconnaissance raids saw him in some stiff fighting and tight 

corners, if they have any corners up there where there ain’t any 

stairs, but fortune smiled on him and he got by all right. 

Born in England he was brought out to Canada at an early age 

and they settled on a farm near Stony Plain. He started work as a 

clerk at the Winterburn reserve with transfers to St. Paul, Saddle 

Lake and Broadview. After the last war he was Indian agent at 

the Blood reserve, Cardston, where his wife and two children 

live. He had served with his department for 28 years. 

He was demobilized with the rank of Flight Commander in 

1919, and later returned to flying for a short time as an instructor. 

Since returning to the forces he has taken a month’s 

administrative course at Trenton, arriving in Edmonton 

December 24th, 1940, to take over his new duties. 

W. H. Collins (late of “Steady D”) writes from R.R. 1, 

Tuxford, Sask, thanking us for the magazine, and also enclosing 

a donation for the cigarette fund. He is a member of the Veterans’ 

Civil Service Corps. Thanks for the interesting letter, W. H., let’s 

hear from you again soon. 

Tony Peterson sends from Rosedale, Alberta, enclosing dues 

and thanks for the 49er. 

 

 

 

 

For Good Home Cooking ... 

 

 

EAT AT THE 

KING EDWARD HOTEL 

“Coffee Shop” 

 

DEFINITELY BETTER FOOD 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

MEN! WHY WEAR ORDINARY CLOTHES 

 

When you can buy 

 

 
FASHION-CRAFT TAILORED SUITS  

AND COATS 

 

 

FOR APPROXIMATELY THE SAME PRICE? 

 

 

Johnstone Walker 
 

 

LIMITED 

EDMONTON’S OWN STORE 

Established 1886  
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SAFEWAY 
 

Shop With Confidence At Safeway 
 

Bright, clean labels. Easily read price 

tags. Everything to make your shopping a 

pleasure. Thousands of western women look 

forward to shopping at SAFEWAY 

  

 
SAFEWAY STORES LIMITED 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

HENRY BIRKS & SONS LTD. 

Jasper Ave. and 104th Street 
 

 

 

 

Roy Arnott writes from Box 736, Van Dyke P.O., Mich., 

sending dues. Roy speaks of old times with the 49th and wishes 

to be remembered to all old friends, particularly Reg. Skitch, R. 

V. Patterson, G. M. Patterson and A1 Spears. Very pleased to 

hear from you, Roy, come again. Roy Arnott, No. 432965. 

Enlisted in 49th, 29th January, 1915. Posted to 11 Platoon, C. 

Company and later with 7th Bde. Bombers. Suffered G.S.W. 

head and side, and was discharged 22nd February, 1919. Roy  

Has three boys and is a machinist with Dodge Bros. Address: 

Box 736, Van Dyke P.O., Mich.  

 

S. Goldbrenson writes from R.R. 1, Fairview, enclosing 

dues and good wishes. 

 

J. H. Coward, Donnelly, Alberta, sends dues and best 

wishes to all the boys. Especially 14 Platoon. 

J. F. Dickenson writes us from Entrance Alberta, enclosing 

dues and good wishes. 

Ralph M. Cantlon, No. 435125, enlisted in the 50th in May 

1915, and served in 12 platoon, C coy. Came on draft to the 49th 

on Dec. 26th, 1915 at Mont des Cattes, and was posted to 16 

platoon D coy. Later serving with the Bombers. 

Slightly 

wounded in the wrist and elbow in Sept. 1916, but remained 

with battalion on light duty. Discharged, July 1919. Service 4 

years and 2 months. Business Manager Saskatoon Star-Phoenix. 

Married, 4 children. Address, 222 Saskatchewan Cres. W. 

Saskatoon, Following discharge Ralph was down East for several 

years and later at Winnipeg. Mayes of Moose Jaw was 

instrumental in contacting him at a Legion convention at 

Saskatoon. After discharge from hospital recovered from ‘flu 

Cantlon was for sometime on Can. H.Q. at Rouen. He mentions 

Fred Marshall, Justus Wilson, and he is right about the C.S.M. 

Sergt. Hunter and Fraser of the Bombers. Enjoyed the magazine 

and was interested in the short article of Geo. Branton, Sydney, 

Aus. 

“Chip” Kerr, who for a short time was serving at Grande 

Prairie Military Training Centre, joined the Air Force last 

January. He was accepted and left at that time for the No. 2 

Manning depot at Brandon. He is with the internal securities 

branch. 

Two of his sons, Leslie, 21, and Roland, 20, had already 

joined this service. The former serving with ground forces, and 

the latter training for a place with an air-crew. 

We all hope the service given by this family will be as fruitful 

of results as the service of “Chip” in the last war. It will be 

remembered a brother was killed during the time the battalion 

was holding the line around the Fosse 10 area about Christmas, 

1917. 

We note that C. S. Merrett of the old Bn., formerly a member 

of the Canadian Legion staff overseas, is now attached to the War 

Office, London. In a recent letter, Major C. S. Merrett tells of 

meeting a Capt. Rev. C. N. Wooley, now attached to a British 

Regiment in Britain. Capt. Wooley was in Edmonton in 1928 

with a party of English schoolboys and “well remembered 

Edmonton’s hospitality.” “Dick” says he was thrilled to see Capt. 

Wooley and another padre, Rev. N. Meluish, shaking hands in 

the mess one morning. They both won Victoria Crosses in the 

First Great War. 
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THREE GENERATIONS OF 49ers 

 

 
This is a three generation family picture and shows on the left 

Henry Sandilands, father of James II, Sandilands who stands in 

the centre, at whose left shoulder in turn stands his son, 

David. The full story of this interesting picture is told 

hereunder. Soldiers three! 

Henry Sandilands, 433028, of C coy enlisted March 1st, 

1915 and was posted to 12 platoon. “Sandy” fractured his ankle 

at Berthen around Christmas in 1915. He was discharged in May 

24th, 1918. Is a mechanical engineer and resides at 9258-91st St., 

Edmonton. His family consists of his wife and three sons, two 

daughters, eight grand children and one great grandchild. He is 

one of the best known men of the old battalion and can proudly 

lay claim to not only having done his bit when he was much older 

than most of us but to being still active and keenly interested in 

all association doing's. “Sandy” is shown on the left in the picture 

above, with 49th beret, bemedalled, with his son, Jim, next to 

him. 

James H. Sandilands, also nicknamed “Sandy”, was with 

the 63rd originally, Reg. No. 467164, transferred to 9th Reserve 

at Shorncliffe and then to 3rd Entrenching Bn. in France. Enlisted 

in July 1915 and joined the 49th in August, 1918. Jim is a 

switchboard inspector for the city of Edmonton and lives at 

12017-103rd Ave., is married and has two boys, David (20) 

shown above and Robert (15). He is shown in the centre above, 

wearing like his dad the beret of the 49th and the victory and 

general service medals. 

Private David Sandilands in the above picture is shown at 

the right. He is Jim’s son and is 20 years old, stands six feet two 

inches and is one of the third generation of Sandilands known to 

49ers. David is a member of A company, 2nd 49th Battalion and 

is under Lieut. Miles Palmer, old time Forty-Niner, who is 

company commander under Lieut-Col. Hale, M.C. another world 

war Forty-Niner. David Sandilands should then literally drip 

with this regiment’s traditions. He attended camp last summer at 

Sarcee for two weeks. The youngest member of the three 

Sandilands shown above is a typewriter mechanic with the 

provincial government. This family believes in carrying on as a 

forceful factor to help beat Hitler and as Jim says, “we can and 

will”.  

 

ANOTHER THOUGHT FROM “REFLECTION LAKE” 

“Dangerous Dan” Shoots Again 

 

Writing from his woolly sheep ranch up Edson way, where 

the stars are brighter and the grass is greener, “Sarge” Art. 

Hadgkiss reminiscences of the old days, and also some recent 

thoughts. 

He apologizes for being remiss with his dues and thanks the 

association for the faithful forwarding of the Forty-Niner. It is a 

pleasure to read of the doings of the old boys, he says, and to 

know how they are living and “carrying on.” 

He encloses a cutting from “The County Express,” 

Stourbridge, Worcs., England, sometime of 1919. His brother 

works for that paper, and the cutting is from a letter he wrote at 

the time the Prince of Wales visited Edmonton. Col. Palmer, 

D.S.O., invited Hadgkiss in to be decorated with the M.M., by 

the Prince. It tells of the great reception and welcome given the 

Prince, and how people who were indifferent at first, turned to 

help in displaying the friendship of the Edmonton people. The 

49th colours were placed in the Parliament buildings at that time, 

and afterwards a grand banquet was held, at which the old troops 

vied with one another in seeing how familiar they could become 

with His Highness. The news item closes with the reminder of 

the visit of local boys in 1915 before proceeding to France, 

Greenfield, Heathcock, Rock, Arnold and Crockett families. 

Further, he mentions listening to the “Carry On, Canada,” 

programme while writing his letter, which made him feel out in 

the cold, but he thought the old boys would have to be content 

with the reading of the glories of the young battalion, and knows 

they will show us something to be proud of when they are put to 

the test: 

Dear lads of ours, so chivalrous and true. 

Out yonder midst the battle’s surge and rage: Who, for the 

sake of liberty and truth. 

Have sacrificed your heritage: 

Home, safety, love—you left to face the foe. 

Whom still you front and dare by night and day. May heaven 

have mercy on our sinning souls. 

If from our hearts you’re ever far away. 

Art. Hadgkiss. 

My best to the old boys—that could sing in “Steady D.” 

 

JOINS AIR FORCE 

Leading Aircraftman Douglas Hall, son of C. G. Hall, 12716 

116th Street, and a former employee of the C.N.R. car shops at 

Calder, was home on leave last November from R.C.A.F. service 

in Nova Scotia. He enlisted in the air force in October, 1939, and 

is attached now to a regular squadron in the Atlantic province. 

Daddy Hall served in “D” Company of “Ours”. 
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News and Views of Young Battalion’s Doings in Canada and England 
Item* of Interest in Local Newspapers Rewritten for Our Magazine Readers, in Chronological Sequence 

By Norman Arnold 

DECEMBER, 1940—Lieut. Urban Arthur Jones of the 

Edmonton Regiment (49th Bn., C.E.F.) who was officially 

reported dangerously ill in a government casualty list, suffered a 

fractured skull and badly crushed leg in a motor cycle accident 

in England. His leg was later amputated. 

Lieut. Bert Millar, of Mike’s, received from Major George 

Beaton and Major Kenneth Hamilton, in England, a piece of 

parachute cord which had been attached to a Nazi land mine that 

failed to explode when it was dropped near London. 

Lieut. J. H. Trembley, M.L.A. for Grouard and on active 

service overseas with the 1st Bn., cabled season’s greetings to 

citizens of Edmonton and Northern Alberta. It read: “Greetings 

to all with whom our thoughts are especially with on this 

occasion.” 

Led by Sgt. Stan. Shedden, the band put on a lot of swing 

music for the entertainment of the Canadian and British troops 

and proved a great favorite. The seven-piece orchestra is 

especially in favour with the people for dances. At a military 

dance during the festive season more than 2,000 persons 

applauded their efforts and expressed pleasure at the splendid 

playing of the several dance tunes. What pleases the troops: the 

most is to see the musicians in battle dress. Cpl. Geoffrey van 

Stockum, of Calgary, rates No. 1 man of the band, playing the 

tenor saxaphone and clarinet. Pte. Freddie Hodson plays the alto 

saxaphone and clarinet. Pte. George (Red) Nicol and Pte. Joe 

Taylor the trumpet and Pte. Charlie (Scotty) Burns the drums. 

Pte. Joe Rock does the trilling. All are from Edmonton. Sgt. 

Shedden is the pianist. 

Army Changes Are Mentioned 

JANUARY, 1941 — A reporter in describing some army 

changes speaks of the holiday units. He says we were “handed 

over” to Lt.-Col. D. L. Redman, of Calgary, commanding No. 3 

Infantry Holding Unit which reinforces the P.P.C.L.I., the 

Seaforth Highlanders and the 49th Edmonton Regiment. They 

saw some of the latest mechanical forces in action during 

instructional work. 

Pte. John Arthur Vigor’s death reported this month (see Last 

Post). 

Mrs. Alan MacDonald, wife of Lieut. MacDonald of the 1st 

Bn., and of Divisional Headquarters, and one of the Edmonton 

Little Theatre’s most gifted players, appeared in the role of Ariel, 

in Shakespeare’s “Tempest,” which played for a three-day run, 

Wednesday, January 8th and succeeding days in the Masonic 

Temple, Edmonton. 

Promotion of J. H. Tremblay, M.L.A., to Captain and transfer 

to Divisional H.Q., was reported. 

In bleak rough country and dotted with clumps of pines and 

brush reminiscent of Petawawa, a brigade, consisting of an 

Alberta battalion and some Eastern units, staged a large scale 

attack manoeuvre. The first to reach the objective was (you 

guessed it), a man of the Alberta unit. 

Three sons of Mr. Robert Bell, sr., 11231 St. Albert Trail 

were serving in the army when the fourth joined up for special 

guard duty with the R.C.A.F, Ben, the eldest, is with the 

Edmonton 

Regiment; Bob, junior, R.C.A.F. and Gordon training as a pilot, 

R.C.A.F. Mr. Bell a veteran of the last war, came to Canada after 

the last war. 

A Christmas Cake For The Boys 

John “Jock” Smith, baker at McGavin’s, and an original 

member of “B” company in the old 49th, was quite happy at the 

reception his seven-pound Christmas cake received at the hands 

or mouths of members of the officers’ mess of the young unit 

overseas. Allen Bill, correspondent overseas, said in a dispatch: 

“It provided a material link with Edmonton.” “Jock” is proud of 

that phrase. 

In a news report of the Mikado Opera played this month in 

Edmonton, by the members of the Philharmonic Society, 

mention was made of the fact in previous years of the work done 

by Lt.-Col. W.G. Stillman, now of Canadian Military 

Headquarters in London, in past presentations; also the part he 

had in the operatic efforts of the society, as well as the coaching 

and assistance in other ways. 

L/Cpl .George Dixon, of the Royal Canadian Corps of 

Signalling, has been injured while on duty as a dispatch rider, He 

was Jasper’s youngest volunteer, and the first soldier from Jasper 

to be injured overseas. He enlisted early in the fall of 1939 with 

the Edmonton Regiment, transferring later to the Signals. 

Sgt. W. J. Hegan, 19, wireless air gunner, R.C.A.F., returned 

to Eastern Canada last January, after visiting his mother at 8849 

94th Street. His father, Pte. J. Hegan, a veteran of the last Great 

War, is overseas with an Edmonton regiment. 

Interested In 49th Magazine Articles 

FEBRUARY, 1941 — Mrs. D. McVee, 12610 118th Avenue, 

Edmonton, wrote to the Association for a copy of the 49th 

Magazine, as she is interested in the different articles published 

of the activities of the young unit overseas. Her son, M15698, 

Pte. D. W. McVee, is in “B” company, which we suppose is still 

somewhat of a “Parritch” outfit. 

 

Proof was received in Edmonton that the “Nasties” were 

preparing for their ruthless attack on peace-loving people five 

years ago, by word from Andrew Fruno, private with the 

regiment in England. Mr. Fruno’s proof was a “dud” incendiary 

bomb which he picked up one day in London. On the barrel of 

the 14-inch long aluminum bomb was stamped the date, 1936. 

Mr. Fruno described to a reporter how the bomb worked, and said 

not many of them were duds. Pte. George Barnes also returned 

with him, and he reports passing a German prison camp to be 

greeted by: “Thumbs up and good luck to the Britishers!” from a 

German prisoner. 

 

Jack Moore had not seen Big Brother Alfred since he had 

carried him to the station when friends took him to Canada. Then 

one day in London Alfred thought he recognized a Canadian 

soldier as his brother, and on speaking to him found his hunch 

was right. Jack was a farmer in the Strome, Alberta area, and later 

a dance band trumpeter in Edmonton. His wife and family reside 

in Edmonton.  
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Citizen’s Son’s Photo Is Published 

In one of the local papers a photo was published showing’ 

Pte. Verne McCoy, 25, son of Mr. and Mrs. J. O. H. McCoy, 

9946 84th Avenue, relaxing while on outpost duty somewhere in 

England. He went overseas with an Edmonton regiment. 

News was received by Mayor J. W. Fry from Lt.-Col. E. B. 

Wilson, of a 45-minute broadcast given by the Regimental band 

over the B.B.C. on January 22nd. Col. Wilson spoke before the 

broadcast, and his message was heard by millions throughout the 

British Isles: “May I on behalf of 

 
T. P. H. Darlington 

all ranks from Northern Alberta express our appreciation of the 

kindness and hospitality shown to us by people in all parts of the 

British Isles and in particular to the mayoress and citizens of 

Edmonton, England, from Mayor Fry and the citizens of 

Edmonton, Alberta, Canada.” 

The broadcast of the Beaver club birthday party was heard in 

a re-broadcast at Edmonton, Sunday, February 23rd. The 1st E.R. 

band was heard and Joe Rocks sang a solo, “Home on the 

Range.” This the first birthday celebration was under the royal 

patronage of the Duke of Gloucester. A group of young Alberta 

farmers, sang the “Rocky Mountain Express.” 

S/Sgt. Joseph John Brownlee was listed as dangerously ill in 

the 38th Canadian Army’s (Active) casualty list. His next of kin 

was reported as father in Ireland. 

Graduates from Officers’ School T. P. H. Darlington, who 

left for overseas with the battalion, graduated from an officers’ 

school in England with the rank of lieutenant. Recently, on the 

day of an enemy raid, he had the honor of being made a freeman 

of the city of Chester, an honor held by his father and grandfather 

before him. Lieut. Darlington’s wife, two daughters, and his 

mother and father, Mr. and Mrs. T. Darlington, live at 10743 

127th Street. 

Attended by both Colonels Stillman and Wilson the 

Christmas dinner held by the battalion overseas was a splendid 

affair. The decorations and trimmings of the room and the fare 

was a tummy warming incentive to the troops to get busy, so says 

L/Cpl, H, H. Ragan in a letter to his parents in Edmonton. The 

extra tid-bits were the result of efforts of the 49th Ladies’ 

Auxiliary, and loud were the praises of these far away hostesses. 

MARCH, 1941—Seven Edmonton and district men arrived 

back from overseas some of them of the young battalion. They 

have been invalided home for various reasons. They were Sgt.-

Major J. A. Watt, Pte. R. Langevin, A. E. Bates, T. Burrows, M. 

Doherty, R. G. Lamoureux and C.Q.M.S. R. Gauchie. They still 

say one of the chief calls of the troops overseas is for Canadian 

cigarettes. 

Writer Tells of Mock Invasion 

In a news dispatch, Allen Bill writes: “The last two days I 

watched a Canadian division swing into action like a well-oiled 

machine to repel a mock invasion. I watched a famous Alberta 

regiment commanded by a young Edmonton lawyer. I watched 

the intricate but smoothly-executed exercise which resulted in 

complete defeat of the invading force.” He gives a good account 

of the manoeuvres, and continues: “Listening in as an Edmonton 

colonel and his adjutant worked out the battalion’s battle plan 

with company commanders and later with platoon commanders, 

I felt that with the Canadians solidly entrenched here until the 

time when they will take the offensive into Germany itself, an 

invasion attempt against positions they hold is doomed to fail.” 

Princess Pats were reviewed by their colonel-in-chief, 

Princess Patricia. They made a proud showing, and our 

congratulations are extended to this fine regiment, which is well 

able to maintain the traditions of their forebears. 

Private A. Cruthers, 12025 66th Street, visited Belfast on 

leave, and in a message to his wife, says, Belfast proved a home 

from home to him. He found it more like a Canadian city than 

any he had seen anywhere else in the United Kingdom, because 

it is divided into blocks and the avenues are mostly straight. 

Private Metro Buck, formerly of Two Hills, and now 

“somewhere in England,” sent a souvenir to John Gregory, of 

Two Hills, in the form of a piece of rubber tubing which is 

intended to stop leaks if the gas tank is pierced. 

Captain J. W. Dodds, Edmonton, staff captain Royal 

Artillery, at Headquarters Canadian Corps, promoted to rank of 

major. This was in a news item March 31st. He was an employee 

of the Alberta Government Telephones here, and left for overseas 

with the 1st Battalion. 

Mr. H. Doidge, 12008 58th Street, received a photo of his 

three sons serving in the same company. They are Ptes. George, 

James and Edward Doidge. The latter two left their Highvale 

farm home to join the army and George lived with his father. 

Edward transferred from another unit to be with his brothers in 

England. 

The best soccer team in the 1st Canadian Division was 

handled by an Edmonton man, Lieut. B. L. Pryce, sports officer 

of the regiment. Pte. Bobby Kirk, Edmonton, scored the final 

counter for the winners in a 3-0 score, which copped the 

championship for the 1st Division Ammunition Company, 

R.C.A.S.C., Kirk was a former member of the Edmonton Hearts 

in the first division. 

Division Engages In Tactical Exercises 

In a full dress rehearsal by the 1st Canadian Division under 

Major-General G. R. Pearkes, V.C., 

D. S.O., M.C., and lasting three days every fighting tactic 

at the division’s command was practised, and proved a great 

success. The news item was by Allen Bill, and in it he mentions 

the names of one or two of the battalion’s members, as he was 

attached to the H.Q. of an Alberta regiment. “It’s nearly midnight 

when the conference ends. The O.C. of the regiment I’m to spend 

the next day with —a young Edmonton lawyer—suggests I 

return to his billet with him so as to be ready to move with the 

regiment at the “first crack of dawn.” There was another good 

reason too—a sizzling hot steak and apple pie and coffee,  
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designed and launched by Sgt. John Farrugia, of Edmonton, 

whose “workshop” was an old tool shed just large enough to take 

his field cooker and a rickety table. He made it seem like the 

Macdonald hotel in Edmonton. Finally bed. We’re billetted in 

the house of an elderly couple. My ‘room mates’ are Major ‘Bill’ 

Bury, of Edmonton, and Capt. Morgan Smith, the M.O., 

permanent officer from Toronto. The battalion is on the move 

after dawn. Bob Proctor, Brigade camp commandant, heaves a 

sigh: ‘A, swell day for golf.’ He used to be a member of the 

Edmonton Willingdon cup team. The colonel, his adjutant, Capt. 

Stewart Cooper and I drive off to where battalion headquarters 

will be established. Here the colonel has a final conference with 

his company commanders. Lieut. Fred Reesor, of Vegreville, the 

signals officer, has his two signal lorries already operating. 

Bill goes on to describe the tactical manoeuvre, and then 

continues a description of the marching prowess of the troops. 

“They were on the march for three days and yet not one man of 

the whole battalion dropped out. They covered 69 miles. R.S.M. 

Allan Sasche, of Edmonton, former employee of the Edmonton 

Journal, told me about it with pride. One man, he said, had a hole 

clean through the sole of his boot before the route march ended 

but although his sock wore through and his foot was raw, he 

refused to drop out. ‘Fitness and esprit de corps, that’s the 

answer,’ said the R.S.M. ‘Plus the band, very definitely plus the 

band.’ These boys would like Hitler to try invasion. After 

watching them go through that exercise I’m certain he’d be 

making a big mistake if he did.” 

Realistic Mimic Battle Is Held 

In another news item, by Ross Munro, appeared the 

following: “Taken to a concentration area in troop-carrying 

lorries during the first 30 hours of the three-day scheme, the 

division’s nine infantry battalions bivouacked along a 10-mile 

front. For a night and a day, a realistic mimic battle raged to the 

coast. In villages, hills and fields the enemy was pressed back. A 

western infantry regiment, holding a reserve position in an all-

western brigade suddenly was ordered by Maj.-Gen. G. R. 

Pearkes, divisional commander, to ‘recapture’ a village in the 

first action. A platoon under Lieut. R. A. Couch, of Lavoy, 

Alberta, crept along hedgerows and 

 

EDMONTON TROOPS MEET FORMER “Y” CHIEF 

 
Two young Edmonton soldiers and one former Edmontonian 

are pictured here as they met “somewhere in England” recently. 

The soldiers are former well-known city bicycle racers now 

serving overseas with an Alberta regiment. In the centre of the 

group above is Joseph Barratt, former general secretary of the 

Edmonton Y.M.C.A. for many years. On the left is Bill Faran, 

son of Mrs. T. Faran, 9628 95 st.; on the right, Jack Beattie, son 

of Mrs. Eva Beattie, 9316 109A ave. Mr. Barratt is serving with 

the “Y” in Britain. 

---------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

through farm fields as the spearhead. Cpl. Gordon Parker, of 

Edmonton, commanded the leading section, and was first into the 

outskirts of the town with Pte. Jim Myers of Edmonton, only to 

find the ‘enemy’ had withdrawn. The westerners took no chances 

of being tricked. Pte. Gordon Hamilton, of Vancouver, with a 

tommy gun, sneaked about back alleys with some riflemen while 

Pte. C. B. Boehler, of Barrhead, Alberta, set up his trench 

mortar.” Cpl. Parker and Pte. Myers left Edmonton with
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“Serving Alberta” 

 

an Alberta regiment. Pte. Myers’ address was given by army 

officials here as 9649 106th Avenue. Cpl. Parker is a son of C. 

G. and Mrs. Parker, of 11117 125th Street, Edmonton, and is in 

his 22nd year. He attended Westmount and Technical High 

Schools. His father served with the R.N.W.M.P. in France, and 

is now a member of the Nth Battalion, V.V.R., “A” company. 

Cpl. Parker’s brother, Pte. Laurence Parker, is with the 

Edmonton Fusiliers (Active). 

(Lieut. R. A. Couch, served in the 49th in the First Great War. 

Ed.) 

 
Lieut. J. Harper Prowse 

Lieut. J. Harper Prowse, who was on the editorial staff of the 

Edmonton Bulletin for five years previous to enlisting, arrived 

safely in the Old Country along with a large contingent of 

reinforcements this month. He is a reinforcement to the young 

battalion. 

’Chutists Captured 

Two First Canadian Division units in an all- night exercise 

designed to test the defence of a western Canadian infantry 

brigade gave a rough reception to “parachutists.” 

An Alberta and western Canada regiment played the role of 

defenders in the realistic manoeuvre. The signals officer, Lieut. 

F. K. Reesor, of Vegreville, told of a number of “parachutists” 

he had seen on a round of the defences and then rushed back to 

report the password of the “enemy” picked up on the wireless. 

Lieut. J. F. Blue, of Edmonton, intelligence officer, amplified 

Lieut. Reesor’s information of “enemy” positions and said 

contact had been made at a number of points. 

At headquarters all was quiet until after 2:00 a.m., when the 

staff learner, Capt. John H. Adams, of Edmonton, received a 

report that a number of the “enemy” had made off with a large 

fire-engine from a nearby town. This was more realistic than 

planned, so orders were sent out to have it returned to the 

somewhat wrathful fire department. 

The first prisoners were brought into headquarters shortly 

before 3:00 a.m. and questioned by the intelligence officer, Lieut. 

A. F. Macdonald, of Edmonton. 

The only “parachutists” who came close to the main building 

were prisoners. 
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LADIES’ AUXILIARY COMPLETES YEAR’S 

SUCCESSFUL SERVICE 

Lt. Col. Wilson writes appreciation of latest, large shipment 

of 114 parcels—Food eaten before King’s Inspection 

Organized at a meeting held at the Canadian Legion 

Memorial Hall on Tuesday, July 16, 1940, the Ladies Auxiliary 

of the Edmonton Regiment, has completed one year of successful 

service to the parent unit, now overseas. Each month since its 

organization the Ladies’ Auxiliary, under the presidency of Mrs. 

John Michaels, who is assisted by a strong executive and 

representatives of different companies, has sent forward supplies 

of various kinds to the boys. 

The latest was a consignment of 114 parcels of 11 pounds 

each, containing essentials which had been requested by the 

boys. As an indication of the value and size of this shipment it 

may be mentioned that postage alone amounted to about $200. 

It is noteworthy that a Dominion government charter has now 

been granted to the Auxiliary. 

A standard activity of the organization, is shipment of 24,000 

cigarettes a month to the regiment. 

Mrs. A. E. Newton, secretary of the Auxiliary received the 

following telegram from Lt. Col. E. B. Wilson, officer 

commanding the regiment, following receipt of the latest 

shipment: “Thanks for lovely food gifts. Boys ate some for 

breakfast before the King’s parade.” The parade was on July 1 

when as the official despatches said “An Alberta Regiment of the 

1st Division” and “a Brunswick Regiment of the 1st Division” 

received colors from The King. 

In the Forty Niner issued at the annual banquet and reunion, 

Auxiliary activities up to and including the shipment of 

Christmas parcels, were dealt with. 

In January a tea was held at the home of Mr. and Mrs. John 

Michaels and proceeds were set aside for the band overseas. 

On January 25, lunches and home-cooking were sold at the 

Market and this event proved successful. 

February saw a bridge party held at the Memorial Hall and 

March was featured by an auction sale at the home of J. H. Reed. 

In May the band of the 2nd Battalion, Edmonton Regiment 

(R)CA., under the baton of Sergt. Maj. Edward Kirkwood played 

a concert at the Strand theatre, which was acclaimed by a large 

audience. 

Further funds were raised through a tea at the home of Mrs. 

W. A. Griesbach, honorary president of the Ladies Auxiliary, in 

June. The number of cigarettes sent to the battalion and the 

holding unit has been raised to 24,000 a month. 

Mrs. Leonard Dawes, wool convenor, reports that in all, 900 

woolen articles were sent by the Auxiliary to the regiment during 

the winter months. These included 111 helmets, 90 skull caps, 

351pairs of socks, 82 sweaters, 44 pairs of mitts and gloves, two 

scarfs, four housewives and 3 s dozen handkerchiefs. 

At Christmas, according to latest figures, 150 individual 

parcels were sent to men who would not be receiving presents 

and included in these were sweaters, socks, helmets, caps, razor-

blades, housewives, candy, tobacco, gum and life savers. 

Included in the May activities, was the shipment of 114 

parcels of food, consisting of dried apples, dried apricots, tea, 

sugar, coffee, sausages and marmalade, in all, about 1,200 

pounds of food. 

Each month, the auxiliary members raise ‘talent’ money. 

Statements of Receipts and Disbursements From July 16, 

1940 to March 31, 1941 Receipts 

Membership Fees 19.75 

Talent Money 126.95 

Donations 242.46 

Special Projects: 2 Teas  174.15 

Tickets on Lamp    84.85 

Tag Day    679.00 

Band Concert  192.77 

Home Cooking Sale      53.40 

Bridge  103.80 

Auction Sale  180.50 

 1,468.47 

Stationery Sold 18.45 

 1,876.08 

Disbursements 

Office and General 

Operating costs: 

Supplies, Stamps, etc 

54.21 

Postage on parcels 54.21 

Janitor 5.00 

Expenses on Activities   67.06 

Charitable Services:  

Cigarettes 325.00 

Wool 421.87 

Handkerchiefs     2.90 

Christmas treats 212.73 

 962.50 

Contribution to other funds:  

49th Band (share of concert) 83.86 

Edmonton Regt., Band O.S.  91.38 

 175.24 

Stationery (to be sold to 

members) 

23.10 

 

Balance on hand, March 31, 

1941  

1,295.03 

581.05 

 

Edmonton, Alberta, April 21, 

1941. 

1,876.08 

I hereby certify that the above statement is a summary of the 

Cash Receipts and Disbursements as shown by the books of the 

Ladies’ Auxiliary, 1st Battalion, Edmonton Regiment. 

 

 

 

G. D. K. KINNAIRD, Chartered Accountant. 

CHAMPION’S 

PARCEL DELIVERY Messenger Service — Parcel 

Delivery Light Express 22056 — PHONES — 22246 

 

 

 

IT’S EASY TO PAY  

THE NATIONAL WAY 

• 

NATIONAL HOME FURNISHERS LTD. 
9936 JASPER AVE. 
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COL. STILLMAN FAREWELLS BATTALION 

PRESENTS SHIELD FOR COMPETITION 

It is a rare occasion in these days when the Regiment is living 

in scattered billets for it all to be assembled in one spot on parade, 

but an opportunity offered itself recently for the presentation by 

a former Commanding Officer, Lt.-Col. W. G. Stillman, of a 

competitive shield to the Regiment. We were assembled on the 

football pitch in our village and drawn up under the watchful eye 

of  R.S.M. Sachse on Sunday morning. April 20th, and the parade 

turned over to Col. Stillman for the presentation. 

Shield Decided On 

It is hoped that pictures of that presentation may be available 

for this or a subsequent issue of the magazine. 

It was explained by Col. Stillman that he had given the 

question of leaving some memento of himself with the Regiment 

considerable thought and after consultation with the present 

Commanding Officer had decided that a shield for competition 

by the transport would be a useful contribution to the increased 

efficiency of the Regiment and would be an incentive to the men 

in charge of the trucks to make those of the Edmonton Regiment 

the best-maintained of any in the entire brigade. 

Mentions Qualities 

Col. Stillman drew attention again to the great forces which 

should motivate the soldier of today. First, he should be 

convinced of the justice of his cause and secondly, he should be 

inspired by a strong spirit of “esprit de corps.” Of both of these 

qualities the Regiment he felt possessed plenty. 

He mentioned the three disappointments the Regiments had 

met while under his command, once almost to Norway and twice 

ready to set out for France. The swiftly changing situation in this 

war led to the cancellation of all these movement orders. 

There was additional disappointment in that the presentation 

of the colours donated by Maj.-Gen. W. A. Griesbach, C.B., 

C.M.G., D.S.O., V.D., K.C, and the late Lt.-Col. J. Ramsey has 

been postponed. The morale of the Regiment was high enough at 

all times to withstand these disappointments. 

Envies Cousins 

We are envious of our cousins from down under who are 

seeing action on the Mediterranean front — but to us had been 

given a signal honour — in that of all the troops available to the 

Empire the Canadians had been selected to play a vital role in the 

defence of its heart — this island. After months of training, 

training which is still going on and which is bound to be 

monotonous—it is difficult to appreciate how great an honour 

that is. But in after-years it will be an honour of which we will 

be very proud. 

When the time comes, as come it will for the Canadian forces 

to go into action we will have to be mechanically as well as 

physically fit and for that reason stated Col. Stillman, “I decided 

that a trophy for the best maintained truck in the Regiment would 

be a most appropriate one, and for that reason the shield I now 

present was designed.” 

EXCERPT FROM THE VICAR’S NOTES 

Taken from the January 1941 number of the Magazine of St. 

John the Evangelist, Redhill, Survey. 

“In closing my Christmas notes let me tell you of an 

‘incident’ on Christmas Day. At 7 p.m. an unexpected visitor 

arrived in the darkness. It proved to be a Canadian Colonel who 

had spent the day visiting his men in their various company 

quarters, making many speeches and seeing that all had an 

abundance of Christmas cheer. His duties had prevented him 

attending army Church service, but the desire was strong on him 

to end the day in a quiet English home. After our welcome, and 

a quiet talk, the Colonel and I went over to the Church. After 

attending to the necessities of the ‘black-out’ the colonel began 

to play the organ, and it was at once apparent that he was an 

accomplished organist. I sat in the darkness at the back of the 

Church and listened to some Bach music being played, and then 

the music changed and I heard, ‘We love the place O God, 

wherein Thine honour dwells,’ and next, ‘Holy Father, in Thy 

mercy hear our anxious prayer Keep our loved ones, now far 

distant, neath Thy care.’ Then I heard the strains of ‘O come, all 

ye faithful’, which was followed by ‘Eternal Father, strong to 

save, whose arm hath bound the restless wave’, and lastly there 

came, ‘Fierce raged the tempest o’er the deep,’ which was played 

right through to the closing words, ‘Peace, be still.’ The music 

stopped and I thought all was over, when so softly, that I thought 

almost I was imagining it, the last refrain alone was played once 

more, ‘Peace, be still.’ Then the light at the organ went out, and 

in darkness we groped our way out of the Church and back to the 

Vicarage. But the message had been given and received and in 

two men’s hearts there was ‘peace’ on Christmas night.” 

The Canadian Colonel was Lt. Col. W. G. Stillman, now on 

the staff at Canadian Military Headquarters and formerly 

commanding the Edmonton Regt. (49th Bn), down with the 

regiment for Christmas day. The Vicar was Capt. W. A. R. Ball, 

padre of the 49th Bn. C.E.F. of the Great War, 1914-18, and now 

Vicar of St. John’s, Redhill, Surrey.  

 

 

 

 

ATTENTION—URGENT 

 

The annual dues for membership in the association are 50 cents. 

This entitles a member to the semi-annual issues of the magazine, 

postpaid. Dues can be forwarded to the Corresponding Secretary, or to 

Neville H. Jones or delivered to Earle Hay, Post Office Building, 

Edmonton. Life Membership is $15.00. All the work of our association 

is carried on solely from the subscriptions of the members.  
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MEMORIAL UNVEILED TO INSPECTOR ROBERT 

BELCHER, R.N.W.M.P. 

Attended by residents of the Atlantic, Pacific and Arctic 

coasts, the unveiling of a memorial tablet to the late Inspector 

Robert Belcher, of the Royal North West Mounted Police, 

C.M.G., for many years a resident of Edmonton and a veteran of 

the South African and the First World wars, was held in Regina 

on a Sunday morning last June. The tablet was unveiled in the 

chapel of the headquarters barracks of the R.C.M.P. in Regina. 

Chaplain of the R.C.M.P. and bishop of Qu-Appelle, the Rt. 

Rev. E. H. Knowles, LL.B., D.D.. 

F. R.G.S., officiated at the ceremony. 

Son Killed at Passchendaele 

His son, the well-liked and respected Percy Belcher, was 

killed at Passchendaele in the attack with “D” company. Percy 

had been with “D” company of the 49th originally and was 

wounded at Ploegstrert, one of the first officer casualties. He 

returned to Canada, and was a Major with the 138th, rejoining 

the 49th in 1917 in France. 

OUR THANKS TO OUR NEWSPAPERS 

The many pictures appearing in this issue indicate the 

generosity of both the Edmonton Journal and the Edmonton 

Bulletin in their co-operation by loaning cuts for publication. We 

are grateful to both of our local newspapers for the help they give 

the magazine committee. 

49ER INSTRUCTS CADETS 

Former member of the 49th Battalion in the First Great War, 

K. G. Houghton is the instructor- captain of the cadet high school 

unit at Smithers, B.C., it was learned in June. 

MAGAZINES REQUESTED 

The Library of Congress (Periodical Division), Washington, 

D.C., requested a complete file of our magazine. Unfortunately, 

as in the case of the New York Library’s request, we were only 

able to supply certain issues. If any of our members have any 

earlier copies, and are willing to donate them, please get in touch 

with New York or Washington 

 

 

H. M. E. EVANS & CO. LTD. 

 
FINANCIAL AGENTS 

 

Bonds, Insurance, Real Estate, Loans 

 

C.P.R. BLDG. EDMONTON, ALTA. 
 

 

or forward. The copies sent to New York Library are Nos. 7, 10, 

13, 14, 15, 16, 17, 21, 22, 23, 24, 25, 26, 27, 28, 29, 30, 31 and 

32; to Library of Congress, Washington, Nos. 7, 21, 22, 23, 24, 

25, 27, 28, 29, 30, 31 and 32. 

 

CONTRIBUTIONS MAKE MAGAZINE SUCCESS 

ASSISTANCE DEEPLY APPRECIATED 

 

Members of the magazine committee both here and overseas 

have devoted a great deal of time and some expense to this issue. 

Which contains matters of vital and historic moment and interest. 

Those responsible for the advertising are, ‘Mike’ Michaels, 

Miles Palmer, Jimmie MacMillan, Calgary, and J. MacQuarrie. 

Articles of news and special stories have been gathered and 

put together by the regular editors and several to whom the 

committee is indebted. Norman E. Cook, co-editor with Norman 

Arnold, although convalescing at Victoria has made valuable 

contributions. Ted Horton, 1st Bn. overseas, De Prose 2nd Bn., 

F. T. Pinnell, L. G. Brown, Tommy Robb, 49th Association, 

Earle Hay and Neville Jones, Hon. Secretary and Treasurer, have 

all assisted in one way or another. 

 

Also DO NOT FORGET THE ADVERTISERS when 

making your purchases as the “sinews of war” are mainly 

received through their patronage. 

 

NEVILLE JONES MEETS BOYS OF “STEADY D.” 

It seems that there are still a few of the boys from “D” 

Company who appear to have not forgotten camp life and 

soldiering in general. The writer visited the Camrose Training 

Centre on “Army Day,” June 28th, staying until Sunday. 

After Church Parade, but not before, who should be seen 

receiving refreshments, etc., from the hands of R.Q.M.S. Charlie 

Walker, Sgt. Bill Elliott and Sgt. Alf. Chesterman in the 

Sergeants’ mess but Jock Henderson, Harry Stonehewer, Harry 

Hutchinson, Percy Riley and Ramshaw. These boys had motored 

down from Edmonton on Sunday to make a call on the old boys 

again in khaki and from all appearances the visit was a success. 

Lieut. E. W. Newland, also on the staff at Camrose “fraternized” 

with the troops. Major Dill Oliver and needless to say the boys 

had a very enjoyable visit, and it was a small re-union which was 

very much appreciated by all. They will all be together here in 

Edmonton again on July 20th, for the church parade and no doubt 

the party which was being held in Camrose on June 29th will be 

continued. 

“The Hon. Treasurer.”  

  

COMFORTS FOR YOUNG BAT’N, OVERSEAS 

We have received requests from several of our members as 

to how they might help in the provision of comforts for our young 

battalion. A fund has been started by the Association known as 

the Overseas Fund. 

Anyone wishing to make contributions to this fund may do 

so. Donations should be sent to Earle Hay, Hon Secretary, Room 

303, P. O. Building Edmonton. 

To make this fund successful, we need your help NOW.  
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EDMONTON GIRL NURSES IN ENGLAND 

 

Miss Winnifred Rendell, daughter of Mrs. Neil G. 

Livingstone, 11230 127th Avenue, has extended a few months’ 

holiday indefinitely. Wishing to do her bit when war broke out 

she has volunteered as an auxiliary nurse for the “duration.” Miss 

Rendell writes interestingly of her experiences, and like most 

people in and around London has had some very exciting times. 

One night the Nasties dropped about 50 bombs in the region of 

the hospital without a direct hit. We all wish Miss Rendell the 

very best of luck and an early return to her home. 

 

INFORMATION NEEDED 

Will anyone knowing the late A/Cpl. Edgar Allan Ellis, 

M.M., No. 101384, who died in Victoria two years ago, during 

his service overseas, get in touch with Mrs. Gladys M. Ellis, R.R. 

3, Victoria, B.C., or the Corresponding Secretary. Mrs. Ellis is 

anxious to hear from any of his pals or those who served with 

him for further record of his service. He joined the 66th in 

Edmonton, September 25th, 1915, and transferred to the 49th in 

France. He served with the forces three and a half years. Was 

wounded in the left elbow leaving a stiff joint, for which he 

received a pension. 

 

JOINS R.C.A.F. 

Mr. Norman C. Arnold, son of Norman Arnold, has enlisted 

in the R.C.A.F. as observer and leaves for Brandon on July 24th, 

to commence training. 

 

MORE WINGS SPROUTED 

With the R.C.A.F., in England, is the son of Mr. and Mrs. 

E.O. Anderson, who is a Bomber Pilot. We see where Fritz is in 

for a warm time of it if the lad is anything like his Dad and Uncle 

Andersons, who served with “A” company of 

 

 

 

TONY SAYS... 

 
“There was never a thing made that 

someone could not make worse and for 

less.” 

 

• 

 

 
For Good Food Eat at 

Tony’s Coffee Shop 
 

10657 Jasper Avenue 

Two Doors West of Corona Hotel 

 

 

“Ours” in the last fracas. “He-Ho” used to have quite a time 

keeping the old boys of his company fixed up with clothing and 

all the necessary household effects which go with campaigning. 

On completion of a course last May at No. 3 Service Flying 

Training School, Calgary, R. H. Cull, son of our Cull who served 

in “D” company, was given his commission after receiving his 

wings. 

SKOV 
“THE CEMENT MAN” 

Cement work, stucco and house repairs Phone 81553 CHRIS 

SKOV, “B” Coy. 

 

(We Deliver) 

MRS. JAMES JONES 
Quality Fish 

Latest Methods of Refrigeration Phone 22531 City Market 

Opp. Post Office, Edmonton 

 

 

When you have an INSURANCE LOSS you want the BEST 

insurance That’s the only kind we handle. 

JAS. A. MacKINNON, LTD. 

10115 100A Street Bank of Toronto Bldg. 

Phone 23344 EDMONTON 

 

“Where only the Best is Good Enough” 

Phone 22413 

Watts Multigraphing Co. 

Mimeographing — Multigraphing  

203 Williamson Blk., Edmonton  

TOMMY WATTS, “D” Coy. 

 

COR. 101st STREET and JASPER 

JOHNSON’S 
The Leading Cafe 

 

 

Although SANDY 

Has vacated his downtown Machine shop he still has his 

equipment and will be glad to see any of the old boys and fix 

anything for them, (or make it so that no one else can). 

COME UP AND SEE ME SOMETIME  

H. SANDILANDS (C. Coy.) 

9258 91st St., Bonnie Doon, Edmonton 

Lawn Mowers, Washing Machines, Wringers, etc. 

 

 

The Imperial Lumber Co. Ltd. 
Head Office: EDMONTON — Phone 24862 

Operating Retail Yards and Hardware 

Stores in Alberta and Saskatchewan 

NORMAN E. COOK, “D” Coy. Superintendent 
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Last Post 
 In ever 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” 
LLOYD JENNINGS, “A” COMPANY 

Lloyd Jennings, 52, of 9643 108th Avenue, died May 5th 

following a short illness. He served with “A” company of the 

49th in the last war, along with his brothers Bert and Cecil (Jack). 

They were all three popular with the troops. 

JOHN ARTHUR VIGOR 

Twenty-eighth man to enlist in the Edmonton Regiment, Pte. 

John Arthur Vigor, 28, was killed in a road accident on 

December 28th, overseas, a Canadian casualty list, released 

Saturday, January 4th, 1941, disclosed. 

MRS. ANNIE MULLEN 

Funeral service took place on Thursday, February 6th, at 10 

a.m. from St. Edmonds Church of Mrs. Annie Mullen, 12706 

118th Street, aged 57 years, who passed away Monday, February 

3rd. Surviving are five sons, Patrick, James and Frank, overseas 

with the Edmonton Regiment; Edward overseas with the R.C.C. 

and John who is a member of the First Armoured Brigade, Camp 

Borden. 

WILLIAM K. MacDONALD 

The funeral service of Mr. William K. MacDonald, of 11839 

93rd Street, who passed away suddenly at his home aged 59 

years, was held Wednesday, April 23rd. He leaves to mourn his 

loss besides his loving wife, three sons, Angus, Alex and Donald 

and one daughter, Jean, all at home. Alex is a member of the 

Edmonton Fusiliers. MacDonald served in “C” company of the 

Forty-Ninth Battalion (E.R.) in the last war and was a willing 

worker in the work of our Association. 

MR. F. G. COCKROFT 

Mr. F. G. Cockroft, 76, died at his home at Saskatchewan, on 

Monday, March 3rd. One son, F. S. Cockroft, of Lamont, served 

in the 49th Battalion (E.R.). 

LAC. WILLIAM GEORGE HENRY 

During the funeral service of LAC. William George “Reg.” 

Henry, 20, who was killed last May 13th, in a plane crash in 

Southern Alberta, an airplane dropped a wreath beside the grave. 

This gesture was arranged by Capt. Wop May, a friend of the 

family. 

Funeral services were held at 2:00 p.m. Friday, May 16th, 

from Christ church. 

His father, Pilot Reg. Henry, died in the early 20’s from 

wounds received in the First Great War. He joined the 

P.P.C.L.I.’s, transferred to the 49th Battalion and won his 

commission. Later he transferred to the R.F.C., was wounded 

and captured. The story of his prison camp experiences was 

published in one of our issues. 

DONALD N. LEE 

Norman Lee, who served with “A” and “D” companies of 

the 49th received word last month of the death of his brother, 

Donald N. Lee, in Down Green, Wheathampstead, Hertfordshire, 

England, on April 24th. A former resident of Edmonton, Mr. Lee 

enlisted in the 3rd C.M.R’s. in 1914. 

MRS. EDNA IRENE BIDDESON 

Mrs. E. I. Biddeson, beloved wife of Milton T. Biddeson, 

10005 92nd Street, passed away in the city, June 6th, aged 45 

years. Her husband served with the 49th Bn. 

DEATH REPORTED 

Mrs. J. Perry, 10316 116th Street, received word last April 

of the death of her sister-in-law, Mrs. H. Powis-Love, of 

Oxmantown, Ireland. Mr. Perry, killed in the First Great War 

while serving in the 49th Battalion, was Mrs. H. Powis-Love’s 

brother. 

GEORGE BELL GIL.LANDERS 

George B. Gillanders; “Gilly”, No. 432280, late of Green 

Ridges, Woodside, Ferndown, Dorset, England, died August 1st, 

1940, age 66. He served with 5 platoon, B company, having 

enlisted on January 5th, 1915. He lost his right leg above the 

knee. 

RODERICK TUACH 

Roderick Tuach, No. 432275, Sergeant, late of Arddaroch, 

Muir-of-Old, Rosshire, Scotland. Died October 8th, 1940. 

Survived by his wife, Mrs. Annie S. Tuach. Tuach was awarded 

the M.M., 27/10/16. 

MRS. HANNAH CURREY 

Resident of the Leduc district for 35 years, Mrs. Hannah 

Currey, 77, died in Edmonton, Saturday, April 5th. Mrs. Currey 

was born in Tow Law, England. Her son Ernest served with the 

49th in the last war. 

DANIEL WELLINGTON McCORMICK 

Sergeant D. W. McCormick, 56, passed away February 11th. 

The funeral took place Saturday, February 15th. 

McCormick enlisted in the 66th, and joined the 49th June, 

1916. He was in the scouts, later as sergeant, and was a great 

gatherer of intelligence. His good work gained him the M.M. 

23/2/19. He was in charge of a scouting party which captured a 

German howitzer battery during the Amiens advance in 1918. 

PROFESSOR ROBERT McQUEEN 

Professor Robert McQueen was killed Thursday, February 

6th, in the crash of a Trans-Canada Air Lines plane near 

Armstrong, Ontario. He was the son of the late Rev. Dr. D. G. 

McQueen, and brother of Capt. Jim McQueen who served in B 

and D companies of the 49th. He served in the Air Force during 

the last war. A brother was also killed in the last war with the 

P.P.C.L.I. battalion. 

SIDNEY LAURENCE PRICE 

The death took place in Victoria, on Friday, March 28th, of 

Sidney Lawrence Price, 64, who served with our battalion in the 

last war and was wounded three times. The funeral was held on 

Tuesday, April 1st at Victoria. 

REV. F. L. STEPHENSON Rev. F. L. Stephenson, 77, 

Anglican clergyman who came to Victoria in 1883 from Ireland 

and ministered in the Yukon during the days of the gold rush, 

died Jan. 5th. He enlisted with the 103rd Battalion in the First 

Great War, transferring overseas to the 49th. While serving in his 

official capacity of chaplain, he was badly wounded in the leg.  
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LETHBRIDGE DRY GINGER ALE 
 

 

   The Smartest Way  

    To Salute a Friend! 

 

 

Beverages of Distinction 
  

  
 

 

 

RED STRAP OVERALLS G.W.G. IRON MAN PANTS 

 

The highest standard of value in work clothing. 

Whatever your job, you do it better in G.W.G/s. 

Ask for them at any clothing store. 

 

THE GREAT WESTERN GARMENT CO., LTD. EDMONTON 
 

EDMONTON’S HOME OF “SEMI-READY” CLOTHES 
 

Canada's finest hand 

tailored garments - made to 

wear, not thrown together to 

sell. The choicest patterns 

from leading woolen mills. 

Ask the man who wears a 

“Semi Ready". 

$19.95 - $35.00 

 
 

READY TO WEAR OR                             TAILORED TO MEASURE 

ARMY & NAVY DEPT. STORE LTD. 
 

 

The utmost in tailoring. 

The acme of clothing 

designs. The cream of 

materials for the particular 

dresser. Your inspection 

invited. We have your size. 

 

 

 

THE ADVERTISERS MAKE OUR MAGAZINE A POSSIBILITY. THEY DESERVE OUR BEST SUPPORT. 
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It’s The Cut That Counts! 

 
 

 

And 

 

 

 

EATON’S MADE-TO-  

MEASURE SUITS  

• 
 

Are Hand Cut to Your Individual 

Measurements! 
 

No doubt of it—the most expensive suit can be completely spoiled by 

a poor fit! On the other hand— take a moderately priced material, 

have it expertly cut to your measurements, carefully finished to the 

last little detail—and you’ll “look like a million!” 

 

Trust EATON’S to do this for you in any suit from our Made-To-

Measure shop! Your suit is cut by master hands and finished to the 

“king’s taste!” 

 

A grand array of fine imported and domestic woollens —and of 

course, you can choose any style you like! 

 

Prices? So moderate they’ve gained EATON’S the reputation for 

having “CANADA’S GREAT MADE - TO-MEASURE SUIT 

VALUE!” 

  

And for your convenience — EATON Budget Plan Terms may be 

arranged, if desired! 

—Made-to-Measure Suit Shop, Main Floor. 

 

T. EATON WESTERN Co. LIMITED  
 

 

THE ADVERTISERS MAKE OUR MAGAZINE A POSSIBILITY. THEY DESERVE OUR BEST SUPPORT, 

BRADBURN PRINTERS LIMITED. - EDMONTON 

 


