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THE WAR 

The war goes on. We have lost territory, valuable resources 

and strongly fortified positions to the Germans and the Japanese. 

We have been able to say that our enemies devoted years to 

careful preparation for war and provided themselves with 

equipment of the highest mechanical efficiency. They have 

appeared at vital points in overpowering strength in men and 

materials. This was the story of Dunkirk, of Hong Kong and of 

Singapore and the campaign in the East Indies and Burma. We 

excuse ourselves with the explanation that we had no thoughts of 

war; we had no intention of using war as an instrument of policy; 

that we were firmly convinced that others were as honest and 

well-meaning as ourselves and were prepared to listen to fair 

argument and sweet reasonableness. We may fairly now ask 

ourselves whether all this tosh was our real opinion or whether in 

point of fact, moral and physical cowardice on the part of our 

leaders. Are we really quite sure that if we had appeared on the 

field of battle in equal numbers and with equal equipment the 

results would have been otherwise than they have been? Have 

these people more brains and more courage than we have? 

The story of our climb from the obscurity imposed upon us by 

our occupation of small islands in the mists of the North Sea in 

Queen Elizabeth’s day to the great and powerful empire we were 

at, let us say, the termination of the last war, was a story of conflict 

in which we were invariably outnumbered and met the enemy and 

defeated him, not only with lesser numbers but with inferior 

equipment. And so, it was for three hundred years. 

Now we are confronted with the fruition of two opposite 

policies. Both Japanese and Germans have spent the last twenty 

years preparing in the minutest detail for the present situation. 

This includes not only equipment but also training and education 

of a type designed not only to build up the body towards physical 

perfection but to produce a mind capable of the maximum effort 

in the use of the equipment which was being prepared whereas in 

the last twenty years we have spent our time in emasculating our 

public opinion. We can see in the communities in which we live 

the progress of this policy. In Edmonton we have watched certain 

marplots destroy our cadet system because that system might 

introduce or foster the military spirit among our boys. Our 

wretched reserve army (militia) formations were permitted (by 

public consent) to dwindle to numbers that made that service 

merely contemptible. But a few years ago, such air force as we 

had was practically wiped out by a vote of parliament merely to 

find money for some more deserving public service. Pink 

professors and schoolteachers provided with schoolbooks 

advocating their peculiar views were placed in charge of our 

school children and young people whose deliberate policy was to 

rot the faith of their charges in the fighting history of our country 

and our empire and to destroy the faith of our young people in the 

future. These are merely a few examples of the views and actions 

of our people. This country has become the happy hunting ground 

of the pacifist, the mugwump, the rabble rouser, the political faker 

and the demagogue. Courageous, capable and well-informed 

political leadership died in Canada some time ago. If today we 

stand confronting these evil and titanic forces, outnumbered and 

unready, we have no one to thank for that but the men and women 

who have advocated and have actively fostered this policy of 

emasculation. 

But we are told that all this is merely democracy in action. We 

are invited to go through a period of toil and sweat, blood and 

tears. Is this merely the price that we must pay or is it that painful 

but beneficial purging process through which and by which we 

may hope to recover the ancient virtues of our race, once again 

walk upright and unafraid, and do justice in a wicked world. 

We may look hopefully to two developments beginning to 

manifest themselves. In the first place the German thinkers have 

overworked the thesis that wars were a good thing for a nation, 

developing habits of discipline, courage, fortitude and so forth. In 

addition, they held out the hope that war would be profitable and 

that every German would become a slave owner in a slave world. 

This was undoubtedly a pleasing prospect to the Germans but has 

had precisely an opposite effect upon the rest of the world. 

Countries conquered by Germany, including all their reds, pinks, 

pacifists and the like, are in no doubt now that Germany must be 

defeated. This thought has become the Great Idea and in time it 

will prove irresistible. 

Then one observes within the countries fighting against the 

Axis a growing determination to put forward a great effort, to 

sweep aside the incompetents and to crush ruthlessly those who 

impede or hamper the national effort or refuse to make their just 

contribution. These stirrings in world public opinion give a degree 

of assurance that in the end the Axis forces will be destroyed. 

Whether the end comes soon or late no man can say. But there is 

one thing to be said in favour of a democracy, that every man and 

woman can play a part in determining policy and in contributing 

to the courage and the determination of the nation and its 

government. 
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NUMEROUS CHANGES IN ORIGINAL PERSONNEL OF EDMONTON REGT. OVERSEAS  
HAVE CHANGED ITS APPEARANCE, BUT NECESSARY FOR BEST WAR EFFORT 

Lieut. Col. E. B. Wilson Writes to Magazine Editor — Once a Man Leaves the Regt. Very Little is Generally Known of Where He 

Eventually Goes — Transit Unit Handles Those who Move to Other Units or are Marked for Canada — Regt. Outmarches by Wide 

Margin Representative Competitor who Boasted that Rifle Pace was Better in Training than that of Infantry Regiments. 
 

Some very interesting news, both to old soldiers and those of the 

young regiment overseas, is contained in a letter received by Norman 

Arnold from Col. E. B. Wilson, Commanding Officer of the 1st 

Regiment. The personnel of battalion members has been undergoing 

numerous changes. Colonel Wilson reports, or at least so his letter 

might indicate, that very little is heard after they once leave the 

regiment of the officers and men who are transferred or otherwise are 

posted to the strength of some other unit or perhaps return to Canada 

for discharge. 

Major George Beaton Transferred 

Although still on the strength of the Regiment, Major George 

Beaton is at Corps Headquarters with the Postal Services and will 

likely be permanently transferred to that service. There was much 

regret on this account among those who had served with him since 

the beginning. It is expected that new developments may mean that 

he will be eventually promoted while serving with the Postal Corps. 

At the time of writing, which was May 16th., Major Beaton’s 

departure left the Edmonton Regiment without a Second-in-

Command. It was anticipated that one of the Majors would receive 

the appointment. 

Many Changes in Personnel 

Changes in personnel have greatly altered the appearance of the 

original battalion. Men have been lost to various technical services. 

This has been hard on the battalion but apparently necessary for the 

best war effort. All surplus men to the Actual Establishment are held 

on the strength of the Divisional Reinforcement Unit which is 

stationed a very considerable distance from where the Battalion is 

usually quartered. All men to be returned to Canada are posted there 

and re-posted from the Reinforcement Unit to a Transit Unit which 

have no regimental significance whatever. Unusual as it may sound, 

the result is that after two and a half years even the commanding 

officer does not know who has been sent back to Canada or who has 

been discharged from the Army on going back home. 

High Class Reinforcements 

Col. Wilson expressed great satisfaction over the high standard of 

the men being sent to the Regiment as reinforcements. They evidently 

very soon blend themselves into the whole in the same way as in the 

last war, and thus become integral parts of the whole. 

Little Black Devils Lose Out 

Just prior to the date of Col. Wilson’s letter, the Edmonton 

Regiment took down by a good-sized peg the vaunted prowess in 

marching of the Royal Winnipeg Rifles, otherwise known as the 

Little Black Devils, who fancied that they could outmarch anything 

in the way of a unit that wore shoe leather in the Corps, or certainly 

the 1st Division. The Winnipeg Rifles are in the 3rd Division. From 

the account given it apparently all happened thuswise — Evidently 

the Edmonton Regiment returned from some tactical manoeuvre to 

take over the station from Lieut. Col. Gibson, former R.C.R., but now 

C. O. of the Winnipeg Rifles. He insisted how much better the Rifle 

pace in training was to that of the infantry regiments and was so very 

insistent that Col. Wilson thought something should be done about it. 

A Company from Each Regiment 

To match the ability of the two regiments to march, a coy. from 

each unit was selected by lot. It was arranged that a two-day, 39-mile 

march with full pack, weapons and equipment should be the test to 

see which could make the best time with the fewest dropping out. A 

Coy. of the Edmonton Regiment, headed by Major J. A. Beatty and 

the competing company of the Winnipeg Rifles marched from their 

respective battalions to Headquarters of the opposite battalion and 

back the next day. On the first day Major Beatty’s company made the 

march in five minutes under the time taken by the Rifle Regiment. 

On the second day the company of the Edmonton Regiment 

outmarched the others by sixteen minutes, so the aggregate result was 

that the 49th marched thirty-nine miles in twenty-one minutes less 

time than the Royal Winnipeg Rifles took to cover the same distance. 

The average of the winners was four miles per hour. 

Very Few Dropped Out 

In the two days, only four men in the Edmonton Regiment were 

compelled to drop out. At the same time, twice that number fell by 

the wayside from the R.W.R. Another interesting feature noted was 

that one of the oldest platoon commanders of the E.R., Lieut. 

Lowden, marched with the R.W.R. both ways to see that they kept to 

the conditions of march. 
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FROM DUTY OVERSEAS TO DUTY IN CANADA 

 
This group forms part of a draft returned to Canada from England for instructional purposes. Most of them are members of the Edmonton 

Regiment. Bottom, left to right: Cpl. F. E. J. Hancock, Edmonton Regiment; Sgt. D. A. Gower, Edmonton Regiment; Sgt. J. R. Hadden of 

Dawson Creek, Edmonton Regiment; Sgt. E. J. B. Braden, Edmonton Regiment; Cpl. A. D. Cameron of Grande Prairie, Edmonton Regiment; 

Sgt. J. W. Dobson, Edmonton Regiment; Cpl. G. E. Hansen of Sexsmith, 4th Reconnaissance Battalion. Second row, left to right: Cpl. J. 

Cunningham of High Prairie, Edmonton Regiment; Cpl. J. W. Cram, Edmonton Regiment; Sgt, W, J. Rouston of Wetaskiwin, Edmonton 

Regiment; Sgt. R. C. Miquelon, Calgary Highlanders; Sgt. W. A. Rendall, Edmonton Regiment; PSM. E. P. Tannous, Edmonton Regiment: Cpl. 

A. G. Philips of Killam, Edmonton Regiment; BSM. A. Symington, Edmonton Regiment; Cpl. W. E. Morgan of Alix, No. 4 C.C.S. Top row, left to 

right: Cpl. T. J. Keating, 9th Armored Regt.; Cpl. F. A. Gunn, Edmonton Regiment; Sgt. S. McCullough, Edmonton Regiment; Cpl. J. J. Mackie 

of Athabaska, Edmonton Regiment; Sgt. D. Smith Edmonton Regiment. 
 

 

He had no ill effects whatsoever. The R.W.R. changed their 

umpires and had a different officer do the march each day. From their 

ages, both the R.W.R. lieutenants could have been sons of Lowden. 

After the result of this competition, windows of mess and other huts 

of the E.R. must have been opened wide so proud chests could be 

thrown out. It was reported that no more boasting was heard from the 

R.W.R. after this performance or from any other units in the 2nd and 

3rd Divisions, and other units in the 1st Divisions are said to have 

quit doing that a long time ago. 

News is Very Welcome 

Newsy letters, telling of what the boys overseas are doing, are 

always welcome. Serious wartime duties and intensive training no 

doubt prevent more frequent reports from those of the Edmonton 

Regiment who are best qualified to tell just so much and no more, but 

we do hope that whenever time and the urge to do so permits we will 

hear often from Col. Wilson or any of those who form a part of his 

splendid regiment. 

 

CANADIAN CORPS LAST POST WORK 

The Edmonton Branch during the year 1941 sounded Last Post 

for 22 of its members. In each case a representative of the Corps was 

present at the funeral, and a poppy wreath placed on the casket. Mrs. 

Parker who is personally responsible for the making of the wreaths, 

has given a tremendous amount of her time and energy to make them. 

The material required for each one which is composed of poppies and 

includes the battle patch, amounts in tie several items to nine, the time 

required for the making of one wreath is approximately 4 hours and 

35 minutes. Mrs. Parker’s husband and two sons are serving their 

country. Gordon in the 1st E.R., and Laurence, who has also gone 

overseas, was in the Edmonton Fusiliers, 
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SECOND BATTALION, EDMONTON REGIMENT, (R)CA, ADOPTS NEW PLAN OF TRAINING  
TO INCREASE PROFICIENCY IN ALL BRANCHES 

System Developed by Lt. Col. R. W. Hale, M.C. Officer Commanding, Designed to Produce Efficient Soldiers in the Reserve — Men Take 

Summer Training at Sarcee — 19th Alberta Dragoons Company Joins Regiment as Detached Unit. 
 

Much progress in weapon and field tactics training has been made 

by the 2nd Battalion, Edmonton Regt., (R) CA, under command of 

Lt. Col. R. Walter Hale, M.C., since the last issue of the Forty-Niner. 

And training has been vastly speeded up this year, the most critical 

so far in the war. 

The biggest step toward perfecting every member of the reserve 

battalion in the use of weapons and the art of fast-moving warfare 

was taken early this year with the adoption of an entirely new, 

streamlined course of training devised by Lt. Col. Hale. 

Course Is Radical Departure 

The course is a radical departure from the stereotype syllabus; it 

requires every member of the unit to perfect himself in every branch 

of military training before going on to the next. For instance, when 

the new system was started every member of the battalion was tested 

for his efficiency in elementary drill before being passed out. Those 

who failed to measure up to the required standards were placed in a 

“training pool” — C coy. Those who passed went on to the next 

subject. New recruits were placed in the training coy. and all 

members of this company were able to take other subjects as soon as 

they had proved their efficiency in elementary drill, including rifle 

movements. 

Thus, the way was opened for every soldier to progress according 

to his ability; he would be given a course in the Bren gun and kept at 

it until he became proficient; then he would go on to something else. 

In this manner he learned the use and operation of infantry weapons, 

as well as other subjects, such as range work, anti-gas, physical 

training, map reading, fieldcraft, etc. 

Men Work for Promotion 

By this system of training men in small groups instructors were 

able to give each man individual attention; the new plan also provided 

instructor’s courses, enabling the smarter to win their “stripes” and 

go on climbing. 

While this was one of the biggest features of the battalion’s 

activities during the first six months of this year, there were many 

others. 

Highlights include the formation of a Battle Platoon which is 

being trained along commando lines; the visits of Hon. J. L. Ralston, 

federal minister of national defence; Maj. Gen B. W. Brown, Ottawa, 

director General of the Reserve Army; Col. E. R. Knight, V.D. head 

of the newly formed Alberta brigade, accompanied by Maj. “Cocky” 

Roberts, brigade Major and training officer; Maj. Gen W. A. 

Griesbach, C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O., V.D., K.C., who made an unofficial 

visit to the battalion while it was going through its paces one parade 

night; and others. 

The newly formed Battle Platoon of 30 men has been given 

strenuous training in the commando type of drill as well as defensive 

measures, including anti-paratroop training. 

Effectiveness of Controlled Fire Shown 

Earlier this year the platoon were put through a Sunday exercise 

at the Winterburn rifle range. The men clearly demonstrated the 

effectiveness of controlled fire during this exercise when they picked 

off “enemy paratroops” in the form of gas-filled balloons. Of the 22 

balloons released, only three escaped as the marksmen, firing at 

ranges up to 375 yards from their fast-moving targets, brought them 

down one by one. 

The platoon again demonstrated their efficiency during the ARP 

demonstration in June when they received an emergency call at the 

Prince of Wales Armoury and sped out to Clarke Stadium, scaled the 

high fence and “liquidated” the enemy. 

The whole battalion took part in the A.R.P. demonstration under 

command of Lt. Col. Hale and Maj. G. D. K. Kinnaird, second in 

command. 

Early in May the Edmonton Regiment was honored when the 19th 

Alberta Dragoons Company became a detached company of the 

regiment. The battalion’s ranks were swelled by about 40 men by this 

transfer, which followed the disbanding of the Dragoons as reserve 

army unit. The unit was disbanded after losing many of its men to the 

31st (Alberta) Reconnaissance Battalion. 

Alberta Dragoons Company in Unit 

The Dragoons company of the battalion is under Lt. F. G. Heron 

a veteran of the 50th Battalion in the First Great War. The Dragoons 

were under command of Lt. Col. W. J. Cubitt before being disbanded. 

When they became a company of the Edmonton Regiment Maj. F. 

Parmiter, E.D., took command. When he left the unit to take up 

residence at the Pacific Coast in July Lt. Heron took command of the 

company. Other officers of the company are Lt. Harry McKim, 

formerly a company commander with the South Battalion V.V.R., 

and Lt. Harold Boyle. Capt. E. W. Kelley, former adjutant of the 

Dragoons transferred to No. 13A Sub. Depot, Edmonton. 

The Edmonton Regiment has recently lost several of its officers 

to training centres and the Third Battalion, Edmonton Fusiliers 

(Active). 

Capt. M. B. McColl, and Lt. Frank Layton have been taken on 

strength at the Wetaskiwin basic training centre, while Lt. Kenneth 

A. McKenzie has joined the Fusiliers. 

Several former sergeants of the battalion have received 

provisional commissions as second lieutenants. They are Second Lts. 

Ted. Bumstead, Herbert Ingram, Walter Stewart, Gilbert Stiles, 

Tommy Cross and Jack DeProse. Others who recently received 

provisional commissions with the battalion are Second Lts. Harry 

McKim of the 19th Alberta Dragoons Company; Sidney Lancaster 

who is in charge of signals for the unit; and Harold Kesner, who 

transferred from the regimental band to become paymaster to replace 

Lt. Harvey Baker.

 

  



Jul 1942    No. 35             THE FOURTY NINER 
 

Page 9 of 44 
 

 

 
RSM. Takes Training Courses 

RSM. Charles Laubman was given leave of absence from the 

battalion to train at Vernon, B.C. and Currie Barracks, Calgary. He 

returned to the battalion a short time ago as regimental sergeant- 

major and went with the battalion to Sarcee Camp in July for summer 

training as camp sergeant- major. 

New additions to the battalion’s permanent staff were Sgt. Maj. 

Bill Angus, Sgt. Maj. Murray Longbotham and Orderly Sgt. George 

H. Harvie, replaced Sgt. John McMann, who transferred to M.D. 13, 

Calgary. 

The regimental band has been kept busy this year. Under the baton 

of Bandmaster Sgt. Maj. Graydon Tipp, who succeeded Sgt. Maj. 

Edward Kirkwood, the band has played for all garrison church 

parades and concerts sponsored to raise money for the cigarette fund 

for the First Battalion, Edmonton Regiment, overseas. The band has 

also played all active service units away, including the Midland and 

Fusiliers Regiments. The bandsmen also gave concerts at the 

Exhibition Grounds during fair week. 

Sgt. Maj. Kirkwood left the band earlier this year to join the 

R.C.A.F., and is now in Ottawa as bandmaster of No. 1 Central Band, 

R.C.A.F. 

“Good Old Band” Goes to Camp 

Present strength of the band is 38 and the majority of them 

attended the second camp at Sarcee during July. 

Several members of the regimental band have joined the band of 

No. 4 I.T.S., R.C.A.F., here. They are Bandsmen Jonny Van Deelen, 

trombone; Jack Bartley, trombone; Ed. Sharun, clarinet; Art. Howe, 

drums; and Ted Lindskoog, clarinet. 

The big event of the year for the battalion was the annual summer 

camp which opened at Sarcee, July 4. Under command of Lt. Col. 

Hale, assisted by Maj. Kinnaird, second in command, and Lieut. G. 

Blais, adjutant, about 250 members of the regiment attended camp 

during the first two-week period. The Stony Plain platoon of 

Headquarters Company attended the first camp under Lt. W. O. 

Parlee, who succeeded Capt. McColl in command of this company. 

While the first camp was in progress, the balance of the battalion 

in Edmonton was under command of Lt. Ronald Martland. 

Approximately 250 men attended the second camp, including D 

coy. of the battalion from Grande Prairie under command of Lt. Jack 

Mantle. 

Quartermaster’s Staff is Active 

An account of the battalion’s activities would not be complete 

without mention of the good work done by the staff of 

quartermaster’s stores. Under the direction of Quartermaster Lt. Bert 

Millar, the staff has kept stores in fine shape and has been on hand to 

provide refreshments for the unit while out on field exercises. Lt. 

Millar was assisted by R.Q.M.S. Maj. Joe Waithe, who is now on the 

permanent staff of stores. 

There are many other interesting facts about the unit’s progress 

since the last issue of the Forty-Niner, but lack of space precludes 

mention of them suffice it to say, then, that men of the reserves stand 

ready and willing to answer the country’s call to active services — a 

call which may be heard in the not far distant future. 

—J. DePROSE 
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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 fifteenth instalment. 
 

CHAPTER 15 

Sept. 9th, 1918 — A bitter wind sweeps across the Transport 

Lines all day. We dig down into the ground, partly to warm 

ourselves up and partly to get some shelter from the wind. 

Battalion salvages a piano up the line. It is in good condition and 

it is to be given to the Y.M.C.A. Tonight a G. S. wagon is to go 

up and get it. Run into Pinkie Blows of the Sigs, in evening. Tells 

me he has been away on a six weeks course. 

Sept. 11th — The front line 

remains quiet. Bad weather we are 

getting no doubt is holding up our 

offensive. Sorry to hear that our 

brigadier, Baddy Dyer, is leaving us. 

He has endeared himself to everybody 

since he took over the brigade. A 

kindlier gentleman, yet firm enough 

withal, one could not wish to serve 

under. The new brigadier is stated to 

be a colonel from the 4th Division. 

Battalion is to come out of the line to-

night, being relieved by the C.M.R.’s. 

Apparently the 8th Brigade is taking 

over from the 7th. Casualties of the 

battalion have not been heavy this trip, but a number were 

wounded last night by shell fire, some having to be dug out after 

being buried. Wind today is blowing direct to the German lines 

and a number of our propaganda balloons can be seen heading that 

way, but the rain and the sudden gusts prevent everything going 

according to plan and some of the balloons disgorge their 

pamphlets before reaching enemy territory. 

Sept. 13th — A fine day. Sunshine very welcome after the 

recent bad spell of weather. Battalion has had ten men, including 

two officers, killed in the past two weeks. See two of our 

observation balloons brought down during the day. Fritzie has 

some daring balloon destroyers on this front and hardly a day 

passes without one or more of our balloons being downed. Hear 

rumours of a big American success in Alsace. Take a walk-in 

evening along Arras-Cambrai Road. Heavy traffic everywhere 

and large numbers of troops on the move. No doubt more dirty 

work ahead. 

Sept. 14th — Today’s paper confirms yesterday’s rumour of 

the American success down South. Good to know that the Yanks 

have struck at last. Neville Jones drops round to our lines and has 

a gossip with us in the course of which he mentions that young 

Bowles and another prisoner broke out of the guardroom to-day 

and made their getaway on scrounged bikes. We are tipped off in 

evening that a nearby observation balloon, an old condemned one, 

has been baited with high explosives (amatol) with the object of 

snaring an enemy plane. It is not long before one appears on the 

scene, heading straight for the balloon. We watch gleefully as he 

dives down towards the big bag with his machinegun spitting. The 

amatol is then touched off by means of a wire from the ground 

and there is a shattering explosion, upon which the Fritzie plane 

does a sudden and unpremeditated somersault. But he manages to 

right his machine, to our disappointment, and he gets back to his 

own lines. You can be certain however that that Fritzie got the 

shock of his life. Sorry to hear that Trimble, late of the Sigs., is 

reported missing. For some months past he has been a pilot in the 

R.A.F. Trimble contributed in no small measure to the gaiety of 

life in the Sigs, section in ’16. A brave young crowd it was, that 

section, and a joy to be with. To a great extent it was composed 

of young fellows, in their late teens or early twenties, who had 

joined the battalion that year, and if you had searched the whole 

world o’er you could hardly have found a happier or more carefree 

lot. The Somme took a heavy toll of it but one feels that those who 

went West in the fighting went out into the Unknown with light 

hearts, such was the camaraderie of the Sigs, in the Fall of ’16. 

Sept. 15th — Indian Summer we are now having very 

welcome after the wet cold weather earlier in the week. Good or 

bad weather means a lot to the troops, camped as we are so often 

in the open. A day of great aerial activity. See no less than seven 

of our observation balloons brought down in flames. In the 

morning Fritz seems to be getting away with it and everybody is 

wanting to know what the R.A.F. is doing. But in the afternoon 

our planes are laying in wait above the balloons and they swoop 

down and send three German planes crashing to the ground. And 

the Germans are losing balloons too, eight reported downed on 

this immediate front to-day. At night, a fine moonlit night, 

numerous enemy bombing planes are overhead. A big Gotha gets 

shot down in flames. A thrilling sight as the great flaming machine 

crashes to the ground. A few of the fellows cheer but the majority 

watch in silence. The average Canadian soldier hates Germany as 

a nation, with its mad psychology that has brought this world war, 

but he can feel little hatred for brave men hurtling down to a 

violent death. 

Sept. 16th — Papers today are full of the Yank’s success three 

days ago, and fine reading it makes. Paper also reports that Roy 

Brown, an Edmonton boy, has been credited with the shooting 

down of Richthofen, Germany’s crack air fighter. It is good to 

know that such a feat should have been performed by a fighter 

pilot from Edmonton. 
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One can picture Roy Brown years ago as a boy, sprawled on 

the grass under a sunny Alberta sky, and daydreaming the way 

boys do. He little realized then that fate had in store for him, in a 

few short years, a deed that would be acclaimed throughout the 

Empire. No German planes over today. We hear that a special air 

circus has been sent down on this immediate front to keep Fritzie 

in his place. A hot sultry evening. We sit outside till late at night, 

watching our searchlight sweeping the skies. Some of our new 

searchlights are of great power and make a fine show. We were 

supposed to move back to Wailly today, but the move was 

cancelled — no one knows why. 

Sept. 17th — Heavy thunderstorm in early hours of the 

morning. Rain comes down in torrents. We lie under bivie 

momentarily expecting the ridgepole to collapse, but it manages 

to survive the strain. Yanks apparently are continuing their good 

work down Verdun way. In evening take a stroll with Pinkie 

Blows and Botel. Bo, as O.R. clerk, is somewhat more in the know 

than the average fellow, though most judiciously so, and he tells 

us that thirteen enemy planes were shot down in this sector 

yesterday, and our loss was only one. Pinkie and Bo give me the 

latest news of the fellows who left the Sigs, to get commissions in 

the R.A.F. Shortly after dark another Gotha gets shot down in 

flames. 

Sept. 19th — 8th Brigade takes over from us. Battalion 

entrains for Berneville. Transport takes the road. Go ahead myself 

to have feed ready for the horses. Jump lorry to Arras, another to 

Walous and a third to Berneville. Transport lines there are good, 

with cover for all the horses, but the previous occupants, a 

battalion of the 3rd Brigade, have left the place rather dirty. 

Transport arrives about five p.m. but the battalion does not reach 

the camp until after dark. 

Sept. 20th — Papers contain the good tidings of another 

Franco-British victory in which ten thousand prisoners are taken. 

A rumour around that Billy (Gen. Griesbach) has been 

recommended for the V.C. Issue of “Forty-Niner” appears and is 

distributed. 

Sept. 21st — War news continues good. Allenby’s advance in 

Palestine makes particularly cheerful reading. Sorry to hear of the 

death of another “A” company original, Jack Brunskill having 

recently died of wounds. Names bring to mind incidents and 

mention of Jack Brunskill recalls a little happening on the parade 

ground at Shorncliffe in ’15. It was a bright summer’s morn when 

Jack brought along the Colonel’s charger, and Billy proceeded to 

mount it. But no sooner was he in the saddle than we were treated 

to a bucking exhibition. Billy stayed with the horse for a time, but 

an army saddle is not the rig for a bucking bronc, and our worthy 

Colonel was thrown heavily. He was on his feet again in quick 

time, the horse was caught, and Billy mounted the brute once 

more. Another bucking exhibition followed and Billy once more 

bit the dust. “Take the damned thing away,” said Billy on 

regaining his feet this time, and Jack Brunskill departed with the 

charger. 

Sept. 23rd — Chilly weather continues, but stoves have been 

manufactured or scrounged for the various shacks and we keep 

warm enough.  

 

 
THE ADVERTISERS MAKE OUR MAGAZINE A POSSIBILITY. THEY DESERVE OUR BEST SUPPORT. 
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A row in the evening in a nearby estaminet and one of the company 

men feels the weight, no light weight, of Bob McGrath’s fist. Horse 

lines next us are vacated by the artillery which has been occupying 

them and at night a Yorkshire (West Riding) outfit take them over. 

We had turned in for the night and were slumbering soundly, but no 

further sleep was possible until those leather lunged Yorkshire lads 

got their horses fixed up and were settled down for the night. For 

about two hours they made noise enough to waken the dead. 

Sept. 24th — Two heavy bombs, dropped from a plane travelling at 

a great height, drop on the Walous Huts where Div. Machine Gun 

Battn. is camped. Casualties heavy, the dead reported to number fifty-

six. Enemy aircraft over again at night. Our searchlights get on to a 

big Gotha and hold it in their beams until one of our fighter planes 

comes along. In a matter of a few minutes, he sends the big fellow 

down in flames. 

Sept. 25th — Seems that the two heavy bombs dropped yesterday 

were from one of our own planes which dumped them accidently. 

Seems tough that they should fall amongst crowded huts. Everything 

points to another big offensive on a wide front against Fritz in a day 

or two. We are all hoping it may prove the knockout blow. In the 

early evening one of our fighter planes lands just outside our camp, 

engine trouble being the cause. A guard is put on the plane and the 

pilot finds quarters for the night with our officers. Heavy bombing in 

the vicinity at night. Another Gotha brought down, once again by the 

combination of searchlights and fighter planes. As we lie uneasily 

under our blankets, we hear the machine-gun fire, then the rush of the 

big burning bomber through the air, and finally the crash. 

Sept. 26th — On the move again. Go through Bullecourt and camp 

about a kilometer the other side of Queant. Arrive there about 10:00 

p.m. Raining heavily. We hear that the big offensive is to be launched 

tomorrow on a hundred-mile front. The 1st and 4th Divisions are to 

go over the top on the Canadian front, and the 2nd and 3rd are to go 

through them. There is a tense feeling everywhere, for everyone 

knows that great events are in the offing. About midnight a battalion 

of the 4th Division, the 46th someone says, falls in alongside our 

horse lines, preparatory to their march up the line. Their orders are 

read out to them by an officer in a voice of quiet confidence. There 

follows some ten minutes of waiting before the battalion moves off, 

but not a harsh word or a grouch is to be heard from officers, non-

coms, or men — nothing but very decent and cheerful small talk. 

When men are facing death, it is then that the spirit triumphs over the 

flesh. One feels, watching this battalion, that here are men who are 

going to give everything in them when they go over the top in a few 

hours’ time. Then the order is given, “Form Fours, Right Turn,” and 

the battalion marches off into the wet dark night. One can guess the 

thoughts of these men marching up the line and not knowing whether 

or no they will return. The thoughts of the married men will be with 

wives and children round firesides at home, while many a single man 

will be thinking of some slip of a girl he kissed as the troop train 

pulled out. 
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Sept. 27th —Our barrage opens up at 5:00 a.m. and the whole 

front is ablaze on left and right as far as the eye can see. A goodly 

sight, especially to those of us who were in the trenches in ’15 when 

our guns were rationed to about half a dozen shells a day. Weather 

clears and a fine day is promised. Early rumours indicate that all is 

going well, and our observation balloons can be seen moving ahead—

always a cheerful sight. Transport gets orders to move and we pull 

out at 9:3 0 a.m. Once more, the third time in less than two months, 

we follow in the wake of a victorious advance. Prisoners pass in large 

numbers, many of them carrying wounded men on stretchers. Our 

own wounded more numerous than on the last two drives. A rumour 

that Cambrai has fallen. See three German observation balloons 

brought down in flames. Pitch our camp near Inchy. Prisoners 

continue to come along in great numbers. Hear that the 49th did not 

get into action to-day on account of the 12th Brigade having hogged 

our objective when they went over the top. Battalion this trip is 

commanded by Major Chattell, with Capt. Taylor second in 

command. Run into Pete Livingstone in evening. He has been in 

Fauchenham for the past two or three months and had quite a good 

time there. Sleep soundly as soon as we hit the ground. Everyone is 

feeling dead tired, for we got no sleep last night. 

Sept. 28th — Wet cold morning. Packers leave at 5:00 a.m. with 

ammunition for the battalion. Rest of Transport moves off at 9:00 

a.m. Cross a canal, the Scheldt Canal I believe, which has been 

drained of water. It is evident that heavy fighting took place at this 

canal for the dead around here are numerous. Most of them are 

German. Dead horses are also to be seen everywhere. A steel bridge 

over the canal has been wrecked — either blown up by the Germans 

or blasted by our artillery fire. Enemy apparently went to a great deal 

of trouble preparing his defence lines, and he used barbed wire in a 

most thorough and prodigal manner. Great masses of it are to be seen 

— far more than we ever had in front of our trenches. Pitch our camp 

on open ground at 1:00 p.m. There are a number of hares running 

around loose, domestic hares escaped from their hutches, and the 

fellows manage to bag four of them. Prisoners continue to come down 

from the line. Hear that the battalion is to attack tonight to the left of 

Cambria. Casualties up to the present are not numerous. 

Sept. 29th — Bad and unexpected news came down from the line. 

Battalion ran into heavy machine-gun fire when they attacked, and 

casualties are stated to number over three hundred. Reports confusing 

and news we get of the fighting is of a vague nature. But war news in 

general from the Western Front is good, the papers reporting capture 

of 22,000 prisoners. It is also reported that Bulgaria is asking for an 

armistice. Weather turns warm and sunny. We welcome it and have 

a wash and shave, the first for three days. Sixteen horses and their 

drivers leave section and establish advance lines near the fighting. 

Sept. 30th — News from the line still somewhat confused but it 

seems that the battalion made an advance of two kilometers in spite 

of heavy machine-gun fire. Five of our officers killed. One of the five 

is that popular and very gallant officer Capt. Toole. He is going to be 

sadly missed. Take a stroll in evening with Billy Nichol and Tom 

James. Captured enemy guns are numerous. Burial parties have been 

busy, and crosses are to be seen everywhere, the dead having been 

buried where they fell.
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Graves of German dead are marked with the same crosses as our own. 

The cross on one German grave has been smashed by shell fire but 

someone has carefully mended it with wire. Whoever did that little 

act can surely be regarded as a Christian in the fullest sense of the 

word. Germans treat our dead with the same respect. When ground 

has changed hands more than once one often sees little mounds on 

which are neat crosses with the two words, “Ein Englander”. Every 

soldier in khaki is apparently an Englishman to the German mind — 

one more cause for complaint for those North of the Tweed! The 

matter of graves brings to mind the epitaph which appeared over the 

grave of a Canadian killed on the Somme in ’16. It read, 

Poor Old Bill, he left this place 

With smoking gun and smiling face, 

But Bill won’t mind if some good chap 

Will follow up and fill the gap. 

One feels that the above lines could be used with good effect as 

recruiting propaganda. 

While on the subject of epitaphs one is reminded of the tale that 

went the rounds of the camp at Shorncliffe in ’15. It is not a very 

reverent yarn but here it is. Some years ago, a German ship was 

wrecked off Folkstone during a wild storm in the Channel and 

fourteen seamen were drowned. They were buried in a common grave 

in a local churchyard and a large stone, bearing the names of the 

fourteen Germans, recorded the wreck. One summer eve in ’15 a 

Canadian soldier, three sheets in the wind, wended his unsteady way 

through that graveyard. He paused at the monument to the seamen 

and read the inscription. His befuddled brain did not take everything 

in but he felt nevertheless that here were fourteen Germans who were 

not doing much for their Fatherland. So, he took a chalk pencil from 

his pocket and wrote on the stone in big letters, “Wake up, you sons 

of b_______, your Kaiser needs you.” 

Oct. 1st — A day of great news. Bulgaria surrenders 

unconditionally. Things on the Western Front are going our way too. 

Seven battles reported waging along the line and all going in our 

favour. General feeling that the end of the war is not far distant. Take 

a walk into Bourlon in evening. Place badly smashed up. A clear 

evening and several German planes are overhead, but they do not 

disturb this neighbourhood. Battalion comes out of the line. 

Casualties are around three hundred mark but percentage of killed is 

lower than in previous engagements, machine-guns having figured 

largely in the fighting — and they wound far more than they kill. 

Colonel Palmer returns from England and rejoins the battalion. 

Oct. 2nd — One of our observation balloons gets shot down but 

fellows hardly give the big sausage a glance as it comes down in 

flames — it has become such a common sight to see balloons, ours 

and theirs, brought down. See Goldbrenson in evening and he tells 

me of the part “A” company played in the recent fighting. Describes 

how Husky Ledingham got cut off from the company and spent the 

day alone in a shell-hole. Amongst the badly wounded is Gallant. 

Billy More killed by a machinegun bullet from a German plane. It 

was flying so low that Billy was shooting at it with a revolver and he 

died with the weapon in his hand. Goldbrenson goes on to say that at 

one stage of the fighting a large group of Germans were seen 

approaching. They appeared to be unarmed and were possibly 

intending to surrender, but they did not have their hands up, so our 

machine-gunners took no chances and shot them down. Goldbrenson 

tells me that Gleave and he are the only two originals now left in “A” 

company. On return to camp read “Trilby”. Much interested and 

entertained by the book, though art students in Paris in the middle of 

the last century were surely not quite so lacking in worldly knowledge 

as Little Billee and his companions, even if it was the Victorian era. 

Oct. 3rd — St. Quentin reported in our hands, also the greater 

portion of Cambrai. A groom from Division puts up in our lines at 

noon. Tells us we will be here for a few days. On the strength of that 

information, we dig down into the ground to protect ourselves, and 

the horses, from the night bombing. Hec McKenzie and I fix up a 

good place for ourselves, three feet below ground level with a bivie 

cover for the roof. A cold windy night but we are warm and snug 

enough — unless the rain comes and floods us out. Heinie over as 

usual at night but he drops no eggs near us. 
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Oct. 4th — More good news. Turkey is reported to have followed 

Bulgaria and to have surrendered unconditionally. And Lens is 

reported to be in our hands. Leave is progressing well, Sid Rowdon 

and Bob Amos of our section getting away today. A clear night and 

Heinie, or Fritzie, call him what you will, plasters the countryside 

with bombs, some coming unpleasantly close to our lines. 

Oct. 5th — Last night’s bombing rather put the wind up everybody 

and we spend the day deepening the pits for the horses, also our own 

shelters. Papers report the capture of Armentiers. Things are going 

our way all right — Tony Peterson says we’ve got Fritzie by the tail 

on a downhill pull. 

Oct. 7th — Enemy evacuating the Flanders coast, and there is a 

rumour that he has asked for an armistice. Major McLeod leaves us 

and becomes C.O. of the R.C.R.’s. Our loss is their gain — they have 

got as cool-headed a colonel as can be found on this Western Front. 

A number of high explosive shells land just beyond our camp during 

the day, no casualties resulting. See two of our planes in afternoon 

collide and crash to the ground. 

Oct. 9th — Hear a heavy barrage up the line in the early morning. 

Our observation balloons moving- up ahead give us a good idea that 

Cambrai is now entirely in our hands. Get the news later that Fritz 

pulled out of the town without putting up much of a fight. A few 

prisoners taken. Five civilians, a young man and four women, come 

down the road from Cambrai. They arrive at our camp in style, 

driving in a captured German officers’ buggy, which had been turned 

over to them by our fellows. “Tres bon,” they say, obviously very 

happy at the turn of events. The man tells us in broken English that 

he was ordered into a back area when the Germans evacuated 

Cambrai, but he hid in a cellar for three days — until our troops 

entered the town. These civilians apparently were fairly well treated 

by the Germans. They say they were paid for their labour — three 

francs a day for the men and two for the women. Our brigade not 

called into action today, the 2nd Division having sent down word they 

were not in need of any assistance. This day, the 9:th October, is the 

third anniversary of our landing in France. A not easily forgotten day 

that, with the grueling march with full packs up the long steep hill at 

Boulogne. 

Oct. 10th — Cambrai is out of bounds to the troops, but old Bob 

Aspinaul made his way into the place yesterday, eluding various of 

our sentries — trust an old soldier for that. He gives us a good 

description of the town. Apparently, it has not been badly damaged 

by shell fire. We move at 9:30 a.m. Travel through Inchy-en-Artois 

and pitch our camp about 3:00 p.m. on the other side of Queant. 
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EXHIBITION GROUNDS, 1915 - 1942 

 
The above picture was taken in the hut occupied by 5 Platoon, B coy. in 1915, and by a section of R.C.A.F., members of No. 3 Manning Pool 

in 1942. This shows the advance made in the interior economy as affecting the housing of the troops. In the left picture is Flying Officer 

Donnerworth, Flt. Sgt. Braidwood, now in England, and men who kindly paraded to help in the taking of the picture. On right, 5 Platoon, 

sitting, left to right, Bill Frazer, killed; Sam Gillespie, Vancouver; Lower bunks, Geo. Nicol, Vancouver; Joe Gibson; Geo. Brown, Edmonton; 

Slim Colbourn, killed at Cambrai; Upper bunks, Donald McLeod; Jimmie Laing, Piper; Ausley? Drummer. 

 

Having been given a photo of a group of B coy. men taken on 

their bunks in one of the huts at the Exhibition grounds, Edmonton in 

1915, we thought it would prove of interest to the old troops who at 

any time served there, to have a photo taken of the inside of one of 

the same huts with the boys of the R.C.A.F., taking their ease on their, 

we nearly said “bunks”, beds. 

We were given great help in this job of photo taking by the O.C. 

and several of the personnel, who went to great lengths to get a good 

picture for reproduction. 

You will remember how some of the carpenters and parade 

dodgers who professed to be carpenters, in the old drill days down by 

the parliament buildings, when volunteers were called for to prepare 

quarters in the Exhibition grounds, eagerly volunteered for this job. 

And with chicken wire, 2x4’s and what-have-you converted the dog 

kennel huts, poultry roosts and horse barns into what we thought 

creditable if not luxurious barrack rooms. 

We of course had no hot or cold running water. The “running” 

was done by the troops as a rule. Still, they looked pretty good to us, 

many having come to town from hewing or carving our way to 

fortune on some more or less densely wooded 160 acres of homestead 

land, or possibly traipsed in from some trapline, lumber camp or 

railroad construction camp. 

It was nevertheless a good natured, rough and tough outfit which 

eventually knuckled down to soldiering and formed the nucleus of 

our 49th battalion, to be followed by those many men from the 

battalion which made faces at us from the 

cattle pens across the way, and others which later rendezvoused 

in Edmonton for passage to the battle front. 

What of the young boys who now inhabit our dwellings? Are they 

of softer fibre? Do the khaki ghosts of our family closets resent the 

intrusion of these newcomers in Air Force blue? We think not! From 

the opportunities presented us to watch their comings and goings, we 

think they are grandsons of worthy sires. Of course, it seems to us 

they have everything one could wish for and do not seem to be 

bothered with trifling fatigue duties to the same extent, but they still 

seem to be “mucked abaht” by those “ruddy stripe artists”, and called 

names more or less lurid, even if the voice is possibly a little better 

educated in tone. 

See how the sheets and blankets are neatly and regularly folded 

on the “bunks”, beg pardon, “restwells”. You can imagine the keen 

delight with which the orderly officer and sarge, would swoo-o-op 

doown on some benighted budding flyer, who, feeling tough after a 

night “flight”, had failed to get his sheets, etc. exactly in line with the 

blankets and dressed by the right or left. 

Truly it is a case for the most of us lads who were born thirty years 

too quick. But no tears of remorse pals, we had our day. Now it is the 

turn of our lads. And anyone seeing the looks of confidence on the 

faces of these boys and noting the improvement in bearing after a 

little attention from the drill sergeant, must feel as we do, that the past 

records of our several forces will be very ably and truly maintained if 

not surpassed, in this swift moving and more widely distributed 

“Blitz” warfare. 
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Vancouver Branch, 49th Battalion Association 

 

The secretary of the Vancouver Branch sends in the following 

information for the Forty-Niner covering the election of officers and 

other meetings held this year. The officers elected for 1942 are: 

President, F. W. Craig; 1st Vice-Pres., F. Steel; 2nd Vice-Pres., G. H. 

Chesterton; Secty. B. Walls; Treas., M. A. Howard; Sgt. at Arms, G. 

T. Willis; Executive, J. Paterson, J. Christie, J. Bowling, E. Arnold, 

R. Stedmon; Auditors, G. Waite, C. Waterhouse. 

The annual banquet was held in Spencer’s dining room on 

Hastings and Richard Streets on January 3rd and fulfilled its purpose 

of getting the boys together for a few hours, which in itself was well 

worth the effort, although as far as finances are concerned it was in 

the “Red”. Of course, we did not expect a profit but we did hope to 

break even, anyway the boys had a good time. 

 

 

    

Our Exhibition venture this year seems impossible as you know 

the park is a concentration camp for Japs. This I assure you will hit 

our cash, as it was really our only source of supply, apart from that it 

is good to see those people where they belong. The only objection I 

have is they seem to be getting fatter and better welfare than some of 

our own right here in Vancouver. To offset this loss of revenue we 

are going to hold gatherings in our homes for Whist and Bingo. The 

first was held Saturday, June 6th, at Comrade Craig’s residence, 1472 

William St. This was a real success and gives us the impression this 

is what the active members are most in favour of, and so we will carry 

these on in the future. 

I am pleased to say quite a few of our members are in the service 

and J. Lay and J. D. V. Osborne have gone overseas. Nor are we 

lacking in our sons taking their part, I have one in the navy and 

another in the army and have just received my Application for 

Enlistment button from Ottawa. Yes! I have tried three times but no 

Soap. 

Bob Lamb, who was one of your boys, lives quite close to me and 

is grieving over the fact that he has not received his copy of the 49er 

since he left Edmonton some years ago. I have passed mine on to him 

in the meantime. Will you fix him up? This is his address: Bob Lamb, 

2922 Charles St. Vancouver, B.C. (Lamb neglected to send along his 

address — Ed.) 

Well I think this covers all at present. Hoping you and all are well 

as we are here. 

Bob Walls, Secretary, 

2770 Charles St., Vancouver. 

VANCOUVER BRANCH LADIES’ AUXILIARY 

The Ladies Auxiliary held a most successful year under the 

leadership of Mr. E. A. Reeves. The highlights of the year being a 

luncheon at the home of Mrs. W. C. Skinner. Proceeds going to the 

British Sailors Guild. Later a garden party at Mrs. E. A. Reeves. The 

most important affair of the year was the Bazaar at the home of Mrs. 

J. B. Collin which was a decided success. As usual the ladies came 

forward and gave real support to the exhibition venture.  

Plans are being made for a garden party in the near future. 

At the Annual meeting, the following officers were elected and 

installed. President, Mrs. Wm. Morris, 1st Vice, Mrs. W. C. Skinner, 

Secretary, Mrs. E. Arnold, Treas., Mrs. C. Waterhouse, Sick and 

Visiting, Mrs. E. A. Reeves with committee, Sewing, Mrs. J. B. 

Collin, Local Council, Mrs. W. Wilson, Press, Mrs. R. Stedmon, 

Social, Mrs. M. McLean, Welfare, Mrs. W. Morris and committee, 

Membership, Mrs. W. C. Skinner, Guard, Mrs. R. Lamb. 

The ladies wish all members, new and old, the very best for the 

coming year. 

President Mrs. W. Morris,  

Secretary, Mrs. E. Arnold. 
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WHERE IS MY WANDERING BOY? 

 

 

Robert C. Laurie, No. 905196, 10 

platoon, C coy. writes in to say how 

he appreciates the work of the 

members of the association who 

manage to keep the magazine and 

other work going. He is sorry he was 

unable to make the banquet last Jan., 

but is hoping to be on hand for next 

one. Laurie lives at Mallaig, Alta. In a 

further letter he says, “How sorry I am 

to hear of Major Chattel’s death, and of Bob Wyndham and E. A. 

Anderson losing their boys.” He also was glad to read in the 

Wandering Boy columns of Jimmy Rowse. Jimmy is one of Nature’s 

Gentlemen, he goes on to say, and was a runner in B coy. Laurie 

thinks he can hear the other runners of that time saying, “What the 

Heck does he know about liquors. He never tasted any.” Rowse 

having a position with the liquor board. The other runners were 

Chester McGowan, Tony MacLeod, Hughie MacDonald. He met a 

brother of Reg. Skitch at St. Paul, druggist, and he was reminiscing 

of Petherick, Harry May, Galliver. In conclusion he sends best wishes 

to all and hopes Norman Cook is better, and requests he call in at the 

Drug store when next he is in St. Paul. 

Sgt. A. Chesterman, M42347, serving at Camrose, Alta., who 

served in D coy., has sent in a letter regarding his son’s enlistment at 

the age of 16. So, it seems his son is really following in father’s 

footsteps as many will remember Alf. had quite a job convincing Dr. 

Harris he was old enough to go to France. From the photo enclosed 

his boy looks a stalwart for his age and will be quite a husky when he 

reaches manhood. He is serving with the 6th Divisional Petrol coy. 

Alf sends his best wishes to all the “lads of the village”. 

E. J. Becker, No. 101241, who served in A coy. and the Transport 

of the 49th battalion, has a son serving in the 1st Edmonton Regiment, 

Canadian Army overseas. M15996, Pte. Howard E. Becker, Motor 

Transport. He enlisted September 23rd, 1939. 

Angust Docherty, 432064, enlisted January 4th, 1915. Served with 

A coy. Address, 8725 94A Ave. We are sorry these are all the 

particulars furnished us regarding Docherty. 

Nigel S. Hall, C coy., writes in to say he received the magazine and 

wishes all the boys the best of Good Luck. He had a job finding the 

address of the Corresponding Secretary to forward his dues. We will 

immediately remedy that situation as we do not wish to lose the 

chance of collecting any dues money, for we must keep our funds in 

a solvent state. His address is 529-12th St. A.N. Lethbridge, Alta. The 

Cor. Secy’s is 11908 92nd Street Edmonton, Alberta. “The Gateway 

to the North”. 

G. H. Chesterton, “Chest” No. 160908, enlisted in the 82nd, Oct. 

27th, 1915. Joined the 49th, August 1916, and was posted to 16 

platoon, D coy. He was wounded October 30th, 1917 at 

Passchendaele. Discharged March 18th, 1919. Occupation, Cook, 

married and has a son, Address 6549 Lanark St. Vancouver, B.C. 

Robert W. Bell, No. 231398, 202nd, and later 49th, says there are 

not many of the old boys in his district now, just about three of us. 

He wishes the association continued success, and the continuation of 

the Forty-Niner which he greatly enjoys reading. His address is, 

South Cooking Lake, Alta. 

Martin S. Caine, of D Coy, otherwise the rear company of the 

battalion, but by no means the rear end, met one of the men of the 

front coy, but by no means the head, at Prince George, B.C., by name 

Art Tinkler. Art is with the Carter-Hall-Aldinger Co. and is up 

working for them at Prince George. We are hoping Tinkler will keep 

in touch with us from now on. His home address will be published as 

soon as he returns the questionnaire forwarded to him. 

I. W. Anderson, of 6036 Coolbrook Avenue, Montreal, in an 

interesting letter to the Cor. Secy, thanks those responsible for the 

continuation of our publication, and says he enjoyed very much the 

last issue. He is sorry the Eastern branch is no longer active owing to 

the war having taken the time of some of its working members, but 

he looks to a revival as soon as it ends. I. W. mentions how saddened 

he was by the death of his young nephew, who was killed the night 

of August 31st. - Sept. 1st, 1941. He lies buried in Schaffen Parish 

Cemetery, Province of Brabant, Belgium, about one hundred miles or 

so from Ypres where we all spent so many anxious months in the last 

war “to end wars.” 

Fred Pearce, was on leave last April from his Home Guard unit, 

and told us his son is in the Forces: L.A.C. Pearce, S. E., No. 61210, 

R.C.A.F., Calgary. He gave us the address of another old 15 platoon 

man, S. Gurr, 30 East 10th Avenue, Vancouver, B. C. 

R. J. Gray, 9748 97th St. Edmonton, who is now Sgt.-Major in No. 

4 Casualty Clearing Station, had an interesting life both in the Army 

in the 1st Great War and also in civil life. When only 13 and travelling 

alone to Canada he was on the Titanic when that vessel struck an 

iceberg. Placed in a lifeboat by crew members he was adrift for eight 

hours. Arriving in Canada he worked in Ontario until the outbreak of 

war. Serving for a time with the 33rd battalion he was later transferred 

to the 49th. He landed in England June 3rd, 1915; buried alive by 

shell June 3rd, 1916; sent to an officers’ school as instructor June 3rd, 

1917 and landed back in Canada June 3rd, 1920. He was only 16 

when he enlisted in the last war. His nephew Dennis Young was 

killed while serving with the R.C.A.F. 
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Wm. Bradfield, London, England, who keeps us in touch with some 

of the old and young 49ers over there says, he met No. 161078, J. E. 

Ackroyd, 16 platoon, D coy. He is living at 100 Tilehurst Road, 

Wandsworth, London, S.W. 18. He is married and has two daughters. 

Ackroyd drives a Royal Mail van for the G. P. O. London. Brad says 

they had a nice get-together in an appropriate 49th atmosphere. He 

also met some of the boys of the 1st Edmonton Regiment who had 

taken part in the Spitzbergen raid. Some of those he remembers are: 

Bud Craney and the two Erickson brothers from Camrose. Brad. also 

wishes to be remembered to Cpl. Taffy Church who was invalided 

from the 1st Bn. and others of the young Regt, whom he met over 

there. 

Watson Wills, “Irish” No. 433113, enlisted in 49th Bn. on April 

19th, 1915 and posted to 10 platoon, C coy. Was wounded at the 

Somme and at Arras. Discharged 23rd March 1919, with 4 years’ 

service. Has one son and is employed at the Burrard Shipyards, 

residing at 518 East 18th Avenue Vancouver. 

Murdo McDonald, No. 432787, posted to B coy. 5 platoon 

transferred later to A coy, with Major Bert Tayler. Now located at 

Ronan, Alberta. 

J. B. McDonald, “Bert”, son of Murdo McDonald, enlisted with the 

Edmonton Regiment at the age of eighteen and is now serving 

overseas. Address M.15649. Pte. J. B. McDonald, H.Q. Coy., 

Edmonton Regiment, C.A.A.F. 

Best wishes to all 49ers comes from A. M. Jones of Fairview, Alta., 

with dues and good wishes for the magazine. Thanks A. M. always 

glad to hear from you. 

From Ash Road, R.M.D. 4, Victoria, B.C. Frank Hasse sends us an 

interesting letter. He reports that the boys had their dinner in Victoria 

with a very fair turnout, considering “la guerre”. He mentions that 

Dad Carmen was present, although his leg has been causing quite a 

lot of trouble. We were not surprised to hear that Dad is as cheerful 

as ever. After giving ye Ed. a couple of pats on the back, Frank 

assures us that another instalment will soon be on the way, and 

THAT, is really good news for all. 

Greetings to all, and especially to Harry Smith, come from Harry 

and Mrs. Magee, of 7548 Selkirk St. Vancouver. We hope by this that 

Harry is busy at the shipyards. Thanks for the letter, folks, and 

remember we are always glad to hear. 

Dues and a little lift for the Cigarette Fund reach us from 669 

Walker Avenue, Winnipeg, where resides A. Williams, late of Ours. 

Thanks A. W. We think it would have been an interesting and 

enjoyable little party if Barber, Harry Botel, Bill English and yourself 

had been able to get together. Perhaps it can be managed later. A. W. 

mentions an inspection by “Billy” last winter, also the attendant 

standing around at these functions. Yes, they still do it; we belong to 

the V.V.R. and can testify too! 
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Ed: Ad. enclosed a copy of the Bronze Tablet, the mag. of 

the Valour Road Branch of the Legion. This carries on the 

cover an interesting picture of the lamp post on which is fixed 

the Memorial Inscription, a replica of the post in their Club 

Rooms. 

Another letter from Manitoba brings news of C. R. 

McFadden, of 343 Rutland Street, St. James. Mac sends dues 

and best wishes to all. He tells us that he soldiered with many 

of the officers and O.R. of the Winnipeg Grenadiers, who went 

to Hong Kong. We join with you, Mac, in hoping that many of 

them will yet come back. 

Dues and good wishes reach us from G. T. Dance, Rochfort 

Bridge, Alta. He tells us he finds Hasse’s War Diary of the 

greatest interest and wonders if it would be possible to bring 

this out in book form. That’s quite an idea, at that, and we hope 

at some time to work on the idea. He promises to send us some 

material for the mag., including snaps. These will be very 

welcome, G. T., we can always use material of this kind. 

Tony Peterson writes us from Box 124, Rosedale, thanking 

us for the mag. and passing on a few kind words re same, also 

dues. He asks to be remembered to all his old friends, and that 

covers a lot of territory, eh, Tony? 

We have dues and a very interesting letter from Tom 

Mounsey of Sunset Prairie, B.C. His letter again drives home 

the value of these letters coming to us from all points. He 

mentions how men and scenes are brought to mind from 

reading these in the magazine. 

George Charlton, of 104 4th St., S.E., Medicine Hat, sends 

regards to Norman Cook and his buddies of D coy. He tells us 

that he sees many of the present crop of 49ers, or I guess we 

should say, the Edmonton Regiment, and makes a point of 

having a word with them. This is a point we could all 

remember it will make the “Kids” realize that the old timers 

are really interested in them. Thanks for dues, George. 

We have an especially interesting letter, with picture from 

Walter Manton, in which we have news of three other old 

timers: No. 433047 Wharburton, No. 432299 Scotty Robinson 

and 432217 Sammy Glew. These worthies are all serving to-

gether in the Veteran Guards. Walter says they are all anxious 

to get down this way and it might happen. Thanks, Walter, and 

we’ll all be looking out for you. Dues received O.K. 

From Ronan, Alberta, we have news and dues from Murdo 

McDonald. Thanks, Murdo, for the kind words re the mag. I 

guess your boy is a chip off the old block. The old Battalion is 

going to have quite a record with the number of sons that have 

joined the Armed Forces. Murdo served under Major Bert 

Taylor and hopes that his son, who is with the present edition, 

will meet him if the Major should be visiting the old Regiment 

over there. 

George Bellinger writes from 1200 W. Philadelphia, 

Detroit, enclosing dues and “smokes” money for the boys. He 

tells us that he has forwarded Nos. 1-6 of the old Forty-Niner 

to Washington, D.C. George also writes of the trip to 

Canterbury Cathedral in January 1916 and mentions one 

feature which was omitted. This was the playing of Handel’s 

“Largo” inside the church, by the Band under the direction of 

our beloved Sgt. Daly. George sends best wishes to all his old 

pals. 

Thanks for the “smokes”, George, and here’s our 

appreciation of your generosity in giving up your old copies. 
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ONE OF THE MAINSTAYS OF BATTALION ASSOCIATION, 

EARLE HAY AS SECRETARY HAS BEEN INDEFATIGABLE IN HIS NUMEROUS DUTIES 
Active and Most Successful in all Lines of Sport, Before, During and After First Great War — Gives Major Arthurs Credit for Making Him a 

Soldier — Was Transport Sergeant and a Good One — His Devotion to Strenuous Duties Has Been Largely Responsible for Helping to Hold 

Association Together — Active in Many Civilian Interests and Associations — Has Proved Faithful Secretary. 
 

So many associations, past and present, have 

claimed Earle Hay as one of their active 

members that this popular, virile Forty-Niner of 

the First Great War is known to a legion of 

people, most of whom are his personal friends. 

In the jargon of the old soldier who usually had 

a fitting expression to describe people and 

things as they really were, they don’t usually 

make many as good as, and certainly none, any 

better than Earle, who, born at Renfrew, Ont. 

just fifty years ago last January 9th, came west 

in 1904. When the 49th was recruited he was 

one of the first to join up on the first day, 

January 4th, 1915, passing the careful scrutiny 

and eagle eye of “Doc” Harris with Sid, now Alderman, Parsons, 

next in line to him. Earle was posted to A coy. 

Excelled in All Sports 

Always keenly interested in sports of all kinds, track and field, 

baseball and particularly hockey, Earle Hay became one of the 

best known contestants in any event for which he entered. Further-

more, he usually carried off top honours or was so near the top 

that there was very little difference. During his school years in 

Edmonton, he played baseball and hockey, and in track events he 

was seldom beaten. He ran the 100, 220 and 440 yards dash, also 

the 120 yards hurdles. Before becoming a soldier boy, Earle 

represented several athletic clubs in various provincial track 

meets and invariably came out first in all entries. In the 49th, he 

won all starts in every track event for which he entered, not only 

before the regiment left Edmonton but after it arrived in England. 

The same held true of his prowess during the three years and a 

half he served in France, where his competitors in sports 

consistently finished up behind him. The championship for the 

100 yards dash in the Canadian Corps was held by Earle. He 

captained the mile medley relay team. It was good old Deacon 

White, now deceased, who made himself responsible on every 

occasion in France for Earle’s training. Little wonder that he was 

nicknamed “Speed” by his comrades, to whom he was also known 

as “Stubby”. 

Didn’t Care for Discipline 

After joining up, discipline was something that this typical 

Forty Niner did not take to very kindly. He himself admits to an 

attitude of cockiness, if that is the word. Now 

he will rather sheepishly admit that many times 

he was taken down a peg, also that during the 

early stages of his service he had a fearsome 

respect for the original R.S.M., who was R.C., 

now Major, Arthurs, M.C. He says that feeling 

of awe for one so regimental soon changed to 

one of great admiration. He thinks now that 

Ronnie Arthurs was grand in those years and 

was the kind of man who made good soldiers 

better and raw recruits the kind that Forty 

Niners turned out to be. Earle even used to 

think that Arthurs had some sort of a periscopic 

eye that might have been in the back of his 

head. 

Was in Original Transport Section 

Transferred to the transport from A coy., this youthful soldier 

soon got two stripes and not long after was made sergeant. Very 

few trips that the transport made to the line were missed by this 

veteran. Comrades-in-arms may have a mental picture of Earle 

erectly astride his horse, brasses glittering, leather sparkling and 

his bandolier shined to the very nines. And later another picture 

more grim when at the head of his section the limbers would 

gallop over ditches and trenches and shell torn terrain, through 

gaps in broken wire to bring up supplies to the weary, hungry 

troops. He returned to Canada with the regiment in March. 1919. 

Association Secretary for 22 Years 

On the formation of the 49th Battalion Association in May 

1920, a wise proposal to make Earle Hay secretary was acted upon 

and ever since then, for more than twenty-two years he has served 

the association faithfully in that capacity for which he has seemed 

to have extra special qualifications. He has been one of the three 

mainstays of our association in holding it together when voluntary 

help from others has not been freely forthcoming. He thrives on 

hard work for any worthy cause. Only those who know him best 

have any idea of how generously he has given of his time, his 

talents and his resources to those who have needed help, varying 

from many a personal favour, devotion to strenuous duties, 

unexpected acts of graciousness and such sacrifices as being 

blood donor for urgently needed transfusions. Earle will not soon 

be forgotten for his many deeds of human kindness. 
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Active in Civilian Organizations 

In civilian life, many organizations and associations have had 

and still own our friend, Earle, as one of their most active 

members. He has continued to foster good, clean sport. He has 

coached and managed several baseball and hockey teams. For 

three years he was president of the Highlands Community League 

and is now on the executive of the Federation of Community 

Leagues. He is also a director of community league hockey and 

has had outstanding success in that capacity. Earle is the proud 

father of a daughter, Shirley, aged 21 and a son, Garth, 17. His 

occupation has to do with executive work in the office of the 

District Superintendent of Postal Service. He resides at 11138 65 

St., the Highlands, where the atmosphere of his home exudes the 

happiness which such worthy Forty Niners as Earle Hay have so 

thoroughly earned. Jack Hay, a brother, served in the last war as 

a lieutenant in the 47th Battalion of New Westminister, B.C., 

where in this war he is a captain in the Ordnance Corps. 

Has Been a Faithful Executive 

No story that will be read by members of our association 

would be complete without relating how well our secretary has 

always served in that capacity. He has been an invaluable, 

painstaking and indefatigable worker as one of the so-called 

dauntless three — Earle Hay as secretary, Neville Jones as 

treasurer and Norman Arnold as corresponding secretary and 

Editor of the Forty Niner. It has always been noticeable at any 

meeting of the executive how the General, in his office of 

president has depended on Earle for much help on many 

occasions. His reliable, willing and very efficient efforts have not 

been, nor will they be, overlooked by those who know him for 

what he has done, Forty Niners are not made, nor were they ever 

made, of any better stuff than Earle Oxford Hay. 

GOLDEN WEDDING 

Early in June Mr. and Mrs. W. P. Dunn celebrated their golden 

wedding which took place in Hamilton, Scotland. Open house was 

held that day when they received the congratulations of their many 

relatives and friends. The happily married and splendid family 

couple came to Edmonton in 1912 with a family of eight, and still 

make their home in this city at 11917 94th St. Mr. Dunn served 

along with his son Andy in C coy. of the 49th. Other sons saw 

service in the Canadian army, one, Jim in the P.P.C.L.I. 

FORTY-NINERS SON SERVES 

A son of the late W. H. “Bill” Foster is now serving with the 

R.C.A.F. and is stationed at McLeod. He is rather a tall customer 

for he stands 6’ 4”. You will probably remember his father as a 

member of 15 platoon, and was transferred to Division in 1917, 

later to become Orderly Sergeant. A. L. Smith who sent in this 

information said he met a daughter of the family who are resident 

at 11227 69th St. Edmonton. 
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HAROLD E. TANNER NAMED LEGION PRES. SERVED WITH 

“STEADY” D COY. 

Is Carrying on as Faithfully as He did Overseas in the Last Great 

War 

Harold E. Tanner, chemistry teacher at Strathcona High 

School for the past 14 years, who served with 14 platoon, D coy., 

was elected president of the Edmonton branch of the Canadian 

Legion, 

 
B.E.S.L. at the annual meeting held in the Memorial hall 

Thursday, evening January 15th. 

Mr. Tanner succeeds W. R. McLaren who retired from the 

president’s office after serving for seven years. He continues as a 

member of the executive. 

Mr. Tanner was successful in a three-cornered election for this 

office, defeating W. A. Irwin and E. Litchfield. 

Twice Wounded 

The new president was born in Tillsonburg, Ont. He received 

his education in that province and is a graduate of Queen’s 

University. 

He was twice wounded while serving with the battalion, 

receiving his second and most severe wounds at Cambrai, Oct 

1918. 

Coming to Edmonton from Wetaskiwin in 1928, he joined the 

staff of the Strathcona High School. 

He early interested himself in affairs of returned soldiers, 

being president of the G. W. Veterans Association at Stettler in 

1921. 

Active in Other Societies 

He was for two years president of the Edmonton Branch of the 

Alberta Teachers’ Alliance. He is a member of Garneau United 

Church. Keenly interested in athletics he was for many years a 

fine football and hockey player. 

Retiring President Lauded in Acceptance Speech 

In a brief speech of acceptance Mr. Tanner said he would do 

his best to maintain the high reputation that has been built up for 

the Legion branch here during the last five years under the 

leadership of Mr. McLaren. 

Significant Feature 

Mr. Daniels a veteran of the present war is the first member to 

be placed on the executive of the Legion since the present conflict 

began. Thus, giving the new army’s returned men a direct voice 

in the Branches’ activities, and ensuring them proper 

representation. 

C.Q.M.S. Gould Speaks 

The members listened to a short speech on the lives of 

Canadian soldiers in Britain by C.Q.M.S. Gould, who was home 

on special leave but has since returned to his unit. He is a member 

of the 1st Bn. Edmonton Regiment, and brought greetings from 

the troops, assuring his listeners that all the boys are fit and ready 

for whatever may happen and just about the most efficient fighting 

force in England. 

EARNS PROMOTION 

L.A.C. N. C. Arnold was promoted to Pilot Officer in a class 

that graduated at Clinton, Ont., in July. Ten of those taking this 

Radio Technicians course were promoted at the same time. He 

spent his embarkation leave at home in Edmonton before 

proceeding to Eastern Canada. He is a son of our magazine editor, 

Norman Arnold. 

PROMOTED 

Capt. Newton was promoted from the rank of Lieutenant. His 

parents are resident at 11405 86 St. His wife at 11118 61 St. He is 

a former member of the 1st Edmonton Regiment. 

A. C. F. Nicholls, of the 1st Bn. was promoted to 

the rank of Captain. 

OUR THANKS TO THE 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. We also thank all those who assisted in 

the publication of our magazine. 

Do not forget the Advertisers when making your 

purchases as the “sinews of war” are mainly received 

through their patronage.
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ANNUAL REUNION HAD NEW FEATURES WHICH 

PROVED MOST ENJOYABLE DEPARTURES 
Many were There for the First Time — Punch Served before Dinner was Moderate Stimulant and Buffalo Meat Tender, Tasty and Sweet — Presentation to 

General Griesbach of Silver Cigar Lighter — The Gallant Dead Glowingly Referred to — Good Entertainment Provided. 

 

In the words of the Scotchman’s salute, it was without exception 

a case of “glad to meet, sorry to part, happy to meet again.” So many 

said afterwards that they thought the January 3rd annual dinner, to 

commemorate the 27th anniversary of the day on which recruiting 

started for the original 49th battalion, brought out what was perhaps 

the most representative gathering of Forty-Niners that has got 

together for many a long day. It was also the date which annually 

marks the General’s birthday, so the double-barreled occasion was 

enjoyable to the 49th degree. The boys were there from many a far-

away point, and old comrades from Edmonton and nearby places 

were present for the first time in years and years, or, in some cases, 

for the very first time. Possibly it was the circumstances of the new 

and terrific strain of war that induced old friends to get closer together 

for personal counsel and companionship. It could not have been 

altogether the new features which marked this year’s dinner, such as 

the announced intention of serving buffalo meat as the main piece de 

resistance of solid food, or the flowing punch bowls, around which 

there could be, as proved the case, a high quality of conviviality and 

carefree mingling of all ranks. Anyway, it was a real, hang-up affair 

and the whole performance reflected much credit on all those who 

made it possible, which covers a lot of ground, right from the General, 

the association executive, and everyone down to the last man who 

partook of what was offered in the glasses, the tasty dishes, the 

entertainment and all pleasures that were sampled, tasted and 

enjoyed. 

A Live, Happy but War-Conscious Bunch 

It seemed too bad that many of those who might have been there 

were not with their old pals and friends. It seems though that those 

who miss a year invariably turn up next time or the time after that. 

Old soldiers do not forget their old connections until the final fade-

out. At the January get-together there was no mistaking the fact that 

old soldiers never die. They were the liveliest, happiest, Alberta war-

conscious bunch, that anyone not there could possibly feature. 

Everybody seemed to be enjoying the renewed association of old 

comrades. Many said, and so did the “Bulletin” scribe, that this 

particular re-union will live long in the memories of those attending. 

Flowing Punch Bowl Popular 

The Macdonald Hotel, as usual, was the rendezvous for the 

banqueters. For thirty minutes before the 7 p.m. zero-hour, four 

flowing punch bowls provided the moderately strong stimulant, and 

the drinks were dispensed from A, B, C and D company urns by well-

known wartime members of these companies. The boys mixed with 

one another in front of and between the bowls until Bugler J. 

Chadwick sounded “Cook House Door”, after which 

Piper Alec Thompson on his pipes struck up the regimental 

march, Bonnie Dundee, on which the troops fell into single file, with 

General Griesbach in the lead, and marched into the main dining 

room. In a few moments just about every chair at the six long tables 

was taken by the eager, expectant old sweats. At the head table with 

General Griesbach, sat a number of special guests of honour, 

including Mayor John Fry, Lieut-Col. E. R. Knight, O. C. Currie 

Barracks Training Centre, Calgary, the same Rollie who well earned 

his spurs with the 49th in France; Lt. Col. D. G. L. Cunnington, M.C., 

G.S.O.L., M.D. 13, Calgary; Major R. J. Pratley, of the Camrose 

Training Centre, together with other prominent members of our own 

association. 

Presentation to Maj. Gen. Griesbach 

After the first toast to the King was drunk, Major Kenny Kinnaird, 

on behalf of the executive of the 49th association, presented the 

General with a silver cigar lighter, the occasion being the 64th 

birthday of our beloved commander, who, through thick and thin 

since the first recruit signed on to follow him through hell and high 

water, has in all seasons and in all quarters fought for anything that 

would benefit his former comrades-in-arms, whether commissioned 

officer, N.C.O. or full buck private. Kenny gave a suitable little talk 

and the General, when he rose to reply and give his thanks, was 

noticeably moved. He recalled a number of former experiences, 

dating back to that day, Jan. 4th, 1915, when recruiting started at 

Victoria Armoury, 180 men signing on in the first few hours, and the 

full complement of 1,000 men in eight days. He showed that even 

officers in high places think the same as the rest of us, when he said 

that he always considered it was the 49th who won the last war. 

Prolonged applause gave evidence that this remark, made in lighter 

vein, hit the boys in just the right spot. He referred to the magnificent 

1st Battalion Edmonton Regiment now overseas, and was sure that 

when the time came, they would continue to do us all great credit. 

And so, thought all the others when they roared their “hear hears”. 

The Gallant Dead Named 

To honour Silent Friends, the Glorious Dead of the Battalion, the 

General proposed this toast, referring to all the great men who had 

given up their lives. “They are the men,” he said, “who ate with us, 

slept with us, laughed with us, fought with us and then gave up their 

lives in that great struggle of 20 years ago. We think of them with 

great respect and admiration, of their moral courage and their 

physical strength, energy and fortitude in assaulting and holding 

positions. We remember these gallant men. Humble men they may 

have been, but great men they were with us, from, private up the ranks 

and today we bask in the luster of their reputation and their prodigious 

achievements.” 
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As the toast was drunk, names of those who gave their lives while 

serving with the battalion were called out and many a gallant man was 

named, whose good deeds and friendship will ever remain green in the 

hearts and memories of those who gather to pay them their due tribute. 

Before chairs were again occupied, the assemblage broke spontaneously 

into the song, proclaiming that old soldiers never die, never die, but 

simply fade away. 

Other Toasts Pay Respects 

Sister Battalions were toasted, including the R.C.R. the Princess 

Patricia’s and the good, old Forty Twa’. On behalf of the R.C.R., Leonard 

H. Willmore of Lloydminster, the last survivor of a draft which left that 

town for the R.C.R. in 1914 replied. He said he had tried for many years 

to attend a 49th banquet for one of their reunions and he was delighted to 

have made it at last. 

The city of Edmonton was toasted, to which Mayor John W. Fry 

replied. The regard in which he is held by all returned men was evidenced 

by the ovation with which he was received and the greeting in song by 

the boys of “The Old Gray Mare. She Ain’t what She Used to Be”. He 

expressed pleasure at again being present and referred to what a splendid 

name the 49th had made for themselves, both in the last war and the 

present one, and also for the city of Edmonton. 

Telegrams from Far and Wide 

Among telegrams of congratulation received was one from Lt. Col. 

W. G. Stillman in England; others from the R.C.R., the Princess Pats and 

the 42nd Bn., A. G. Rowland, of Wetaskiwin; Capt. Jim McQueen of Red 

Deer; Bill Elliott and George Gleave of Camrose. In addition to those for 

the association was one from the Edmonton Regiment Women’s 

Auxiliary Congratulating Major General Griesbach on his birthday. 

Survivor of Torpedoed Corvette 

Among the guest’s present was 1st Class Stoker Al Brohman who 

was aboard the corvette Windflower when it was sunk in the North 

Atlantic. He was introduced by General Griesbach and called to the 

microphone, before which they carried on a conversation in which the 

young seaman was asked questions to do with his experiences. The short 

dialogue was an amusing, interesting feature. Young Brohman was asked 

whether or not the water was cold. He turned to the General and said he 

didn’t know as he had only been in the sea an hour and 40 minutes before 

being picked up. 

Entertainment was Appreciated 

Those who arranged the entertainment did a good job. During the 

early part of the evening as well as throughout the dinner, Sgt. Major 

Kirkwood, with the orchestra drawn from the regimental band, played 

war-time songs, which were joined by the troops. Ralph Mumford and 

the McDougall brothers and sister rendered numbers from the raised 

platform, the dancing being especially good. Latest war. pictures from 

the department of extension, University of Alberta, were shown by H. P. 

Brown, who again donated his services. Mr. Brown is a brother of Ronald 

Brown, one of the first buglers of the regiment. “Brownie”, who was well 

and favourably known and loved by many an aid Forty-Niner, was killed 

in the June scrap in front of Maple Copse in 1916. 

Executive Did Their Work Well 

The success of the dinner was due to the untiring efforts of the 

executive. Arrangements were made for the evening’s activities and 

program by such men as Earle Hay, Neville Jones, Norman Arnold,
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John Michaels, Alex Stewart; in fact, all of the executive members, 

not overlooking the General himself who usually personally 

supervises everything, to see that all preparations are as thorough and 

complete as willing helpers can make them. 

From Here and There 

Jack Bewsher, in from Thorhild, was among those who had 

missed a number of banquets in recent years. He is farming and, 

except for a spell in hospital, is getting along famously. One of his 

boys is in the armed forces. 

Tommy Cranston was another whose presence we were glad to 

notice. It seems a far cry from the days of the first Pioneer section 

under Sergeant Scott, but Tommy was one of them and a faithful one 

too. 

In from Currie Barracks, Calgary, Lieut. R. V. Patterson was on 

deck and warmly welcomed by many old friends. Pat wears well with 

his old cronies, and also the uniform he carries. He is among the many 

old 49ers who are keeping young and fit. 

Sober looking Chris Skov, one of the old faithfuls, sitting between 

Tom Cranston and D. Keating did full justice to the buffalo dinner 

and pronounced it as neat as any mixture he ever had anything to do 

with. 

Jimmie Rowse, present, unless we are mistaken for the first time 

at any annual dinner of the association, seemed to be enjoying the 

camaraderie of old friends. His cheery expression indicated complete 

satisfaction, so perhaps we can expect to see him a regular attendant 

in future. 

Neil Campbell and his buddy, Harry Smith, inseparable at any of 

our functions or activities, were in good trim for such an occasion, 

beaming with delight at meeting their old pals. May their shadows 

never grow less. Were hosts afterwards to a number of callers made 

welcome at Harry’s. 

Jimmie Main and Bob Whyte, Andy Black and Jack McLeod 

were sitting in the same group at table. It was rumoured that an after-

gathering at Bob’s was an enjoyable affair. Jack McLeod is in 

uniform again, a sergeant major and stationed at Red Deer. 

Charlie Curtis and L. Hitchcock were together for the evening. 

Charlie took charge of Hitchcock. The latter, though totally blind, 

appeared to be enjoying himself. He can always be depended on to 

make a special effort to be on deck for our annual dinners and church 

parades. 

Allan Macaulay who had been residing for a while past at 

Baddeck, Cape Breton, was a welcome visitor. He sat next to Alec 

MacDonald, with whom no doubt many an old tale was spun. Being 

at least slightly Scotch, Alec is a most interesting dinner companion 

with his fund of stories, when he starts spinning them. 

Jack Blewett, Alec Stewart and Norman Arnold were as busy as 

the proverbial cats on the tin roof, collecting the four-bit annual dues 

to the association. They met a most successful response from the boys 

to provide much needed funds for association activities. 

Norman Campbell, of Calgary, whose address is 1127 Frontenac 

Ave., sat next to Tim Ramsey. The former, an old B company officer, 

regaled on the prowess of his boys. Likewise, Tim, who had his son, 

Jim, with him in uniform, did full justice to those who served with 

him in D company. 

Billy Hutchinson, another old D company stalwart, and now with 

the government elevator at Calder, was seen renewing the 

acquaintance of many a wartime comrade. Bill is usually on hand for 

all association doings. 

Sitting next to L. H. Willmore, a former R.C.R. man who replied 

to the toast for that sister battalion, was Arnold Tayler, Bert’s brother, 

both of whom were well known in the old regiment. Willmore, of the 

R.C.R., now of Lloydminster, was made very welcome. 

Tom Galliver, whose son is a sergeant in the R.C.A.F., did full 

justice to the slices of buffalo meat set before him. During the evening 

he shook the hand of many an old crony who had shared with him the 

good and the bad and the best “last time.” Next to him sat R. 

Hargreaves, another proud 49 er. 

It was most gratifying to see, sitting together, Dave Irons, from 

Calgary, A. Docherty and Andy Liddle, the latter in from his farm 

near Ponoka. All of them former transport men, those who were not 

present to see them can perhaps picture these three old buddies again 

being together for a chin wag. 

Piper Alec Thomson again piped the troops into the dining room. 

At the dinner he sat next to George Low, who works for the city, 

while Alec, for, the benefit of those who do not know, is in the office 

of the provincial telephones, where Leslie Brown and Tommy Robb 

also have desks. Fred Richards, before his retirement, was in the same 

office. 

Who of D company will ever forget little Percy Holgate? He was 

among the troops again for the occasion. Percy is as perky as ever and 

is now farming at Elbridge. We missed seeing his pipe which he used: 

to twirl in his mouth so dexterously Good old Percy!
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Mose Williams sat next to Jim Sandilands. They must have 

swapped many a yarn. Jim was in D company and Mose being in that 

company before going to the transport, their reminiscences might 

have been well worth over-hearing. Mose has a position with 

Gainer’s and Jim is with the City Electric Light Dept. 

Fred Pinnell was another who gave his help as usual to Norman 

Arnold in the collection of dues. Fred is one of those who always 

lends a willing hand wherever it is needed at dinners and other 

occasions. He is a lieutenant in Lieut. Col. Walter Hale’s 2nd 

Edmonton Regt. 

Another out-of-town attendant was T. W. Fillips, one of the 

former dependable of B company. Fillips now lives at Falher in the 

Peace River country. It’s always good to see old faces returning for 

our annual assembly. 

Alf. Parton, one of the infallible runners of the battalion when 

their jobs were not only dangerous but almost suicidal, is now 

farming at Westlock. He was in for the “do” and did it full well. He 

sat next to R. Peppre, another typical 49er. 

Bob Low, M. Cockcroft, Byron Morrison with his nephew, 

Robert Morrison, R.C.A.F., and F. Lunn, the latter in from 

Waskatneau, sat next to or near one another, with Lieut. Col. Alan 

Elliott and Jack Macquarrie in the same vicinity. What better a bevy 

of old 49ers could be grouped together than that lot of representatives 

Dick Stevenson, better known perhaps as “Stevie”, an original B 

company man, seemed to be getting his money’s worth. He remarked 

afterwards on how much he enjoyed the dinner and how it seemed to 

him to be the most representative, for many years. It was too. Stevie 

has a boy overseas with the Edmonton Regt. 

Fred Smee was another whose presence was noticed. It isn’t 

always that we see him on deck, so let’s hope that he, as well as many 

others: whose attendance will always make our affairs a success, will 

be with us again for many years to come, without interruption. 

The one certainty that seemed to be heard, from every corner of 

the room, where this snooper for news circulated, was how juicy, 

sweet and very tender the buffalo steak was. Well, it just about fell 

apart in one’s mouth, so that should be a descriptive mouthful of how 

it was relished and enjoyed. 

Once again the General seemed to glory in being heard above the 

din and clatter and hum of incessant table conversation. He spoke into 

a microphone his voice being amplified to his own satisfaction and 

the gratification of those who could hear without difficulty. 

Charlie Matheson, Jock Smith and Jock’s son, R. J. Smith, of 

Calgary, were feeding their faces at the same table. Wonder what 

Charlie and Jock, no mean architects themselves when designing 

tasty table dishes, thought of the eatables we had this time. Jock was 

seen paying his respects to Lieut. Col. Rollie Knight at the head table. 

Jim Hedley, of Irma, was on deck after being absent from several 

dinners during recent years. Jim’s smile was as broad as ever and just 

as indicative of his pleasure at being present. He said he hoped not to 

miss any more of such enjoyable affairs when the troops gather. 

Where was Sammy Levine, of Daysland? Can it be that Sammy 

can no longer take it in the same way as he used to when he seemed 

to almost purr of an evening when a dinner was on? If it takes a leg, 

try and make it next time, old cock. 
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Jimmie McMillan, now holding down an important position with 

the Calgary Power Co., at Calgary, was with us again after years and 

years and years. The evening proved all too short for Jimmie’s old 

friends to all have a yarn with him. He seemed glad to be with us. 

Next to Jimmy sat M. M. O’Brien, of the Dept, of Education. 

As if to show that old platoon men are instinctively drawn to one 

another, George Blower and Charlie Russell, both originals of 15 

platoon, D company, put on the old nose bag in chairs which were 

next to one another. 

Another worthy to partake of this year’s show was H. M. 

Bergmann, whose address is 10128-87th Ave., Edmonton. Usually, 

he can be depended on to sit in on any association get-together. He 

sat next to Ernie Davey, a former 2nd C.M.R. and another guest, D. 

Ewing, who last time was with 10th Coy. C.E. 

In a cluster of bright and shining lights gathered together during 

the chow session was Ronnie Arthurs, with good old Bill English on 

one hand and Charlie Lang, former 11 C.R.T., on the other as his 

guest. Ernie Newlands, in from No. 131 Training Centre at Camrose, 

was another redoubtable in the same crowd. 

Mike Hornigold said that he would be with the 49th in the next 

war, because he was with that outfit in the last one and certainly with 

the boys of the regiment in the present one. Mike is the same old solid 

piece of rock that made the 49th not only an irresistible force but an 

immovable body. At table he sat with Walter E. Simpson, of the 2nd 

Edmonton Regiment. 

Stub Foley, in uniform and a sergeant in the C.A.M.C., stood four 

square to all the evening’s activities and diversions. George, but 

hardly known to oldsters by anything else than Stubby, seems to be 

amenable to army life, for he seems to be putting on a goodly number 

of pounds avoirdupois. 

Scotty Hind was an attentive participant in all that others partook 

of and enjoyed. He was another to remark on the dinner being what 

he thought was the best yet, and challenged over the fact that he had 

to leave earlier than he would otherwise have preferred. 

The names of a number came up when they were asked for by 

boys in from out of town. They wanted to know where these men 

were — Bill Belcher, Fazan and A. G. Rowland, George Crockett, 

Neil and Pete Livingstone, Ches McGowan, Jock Tweedale, Georgie 

Holland, Albert Fowlie, George Souter, and dear only knows how 

many more were missed who would have been welcomed. 

Carl Laubman, now R.S.M. of the 2nd Edmonton Regiment, sat 

with Bert Millar and J. A. Waithe, also of the same battalion. Modest 

Carl didn’t like the idea of his picture being in the magazine. Bert, 

who is John Michael’s (Mike) right hand man in the news store and 

Q. M. of the 2nd Battalion beamed all over and Waithe seemed to 

take everything in its stride. 

Jock Henderson, Percy Reilly and Harry Stonehewer, this three 

cornered combination on such occasions, were again together, except 

when Harry, a member of the executive, was doing his stint at some 

duty which falls to the lot of executive members at these gatherings. 

Peter Rule was in his place, with Bob Callender as his next seat 

neighbour. Come to think of it Bob hasn’t been a very regular 

participant at our functions lately. Pete is an executive member now, 

and invariably attends. Hope to see you both in your place, next year, 

old timers. 

Sid Parsons, one of the City Fathers, as well as an old 49er, who 

still serves in whatever capacity he can, paid table visits to old friends 

and shook the hand of many whom he hadn’t seen for a while. Not to 

see Sid at a dinner would at once start one asking why and how come. 

A. Greig, most often seen in his uniform of popular C.N.R. police 

officer at the railway depot, left early, not because he preferred to but 

on account of a previous duty engagement. He is another who stays 

with the ship we try to keep sailing. 

E. J. Cotton, better known as “Bud’, was in from Wainwright. 

Knowing the ways of the old monarchs of the plains, his opinion of 

the buffalo dinner would have been interesting. Probably the out-door 

life has kept Bud looking hale and fit and in his very prime. 

Many a familiar face was seen for the first time in years. It is 

encouraging to see the “old boys” gather for a little of the 49er get-

together spirit. Occasions when we do foregather are all too few, so 

when we meet the pleasure is all the more appreciated. 

Old pals to prolong the evening’s pleasures until a much later hour 

when they were said to have foregathered afterwards were Charlie 

Wampler “Laddie” Muckleston, Sammy Millar, Matt Gibbons, Harry 

Smith, Neil Campbell and other wartime buddies. 

Harold Tanner, who is on the staff of Strathcona High School, was 

in the midst of the evening’s pleasures. Tanner was a D company man 

who could always be depended on to do his stuff. He is the new 

president of the Canadian Legion in Edmonton. See story at greater 

length in this issue. 
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Honorary member, John Michaels, has been greatly responsible 

for lots of new life being put into our activities since he was proposed 

two years ago by Fred Pinnell and unanimously added to the 

executive. Mike’s prolific mind virtually drips new ideas that seem 

to go over big when put into practice. 

Frank Young, of Athabasca, an original of the old batt., attended 

the reunion for the first time. There were several others who had not 

attended before. Frank lives now at 14716-103rd Ave, Edmonton. He 

has several sons serving in the present war. 

Quite a number of the Oldtimers were accompanied by their sons 

in uniform. Many others have sons serving overseas with the First 

Battalion, Edmonton Regiment, or are with other branches of the 

army, navy or air force. 

The boys surely liked the “punch”' in the punch. Apparently, the 

innovation suited everyone, and, as Mike had told the executive at the 

final meeting when ingredients were being explained, the pieces of 

cucumber peel added just that little bit of spice and zest. One guesses 

that in the reception given the concoction by the troops, zest was 

right. 

Among the sons of old 49ers to be welcomed and made to feel at 

home was young Auld, son of Currie Auld, one time of C company, 

later of the machine gun section and latterly given commissioned 

rank. We are sure he will prove as doughty a chip off the old block as 

his appearance suggests. 

Dan Gilchrist, and who will ever forget honest old Dan, sat next 

to E. H. “Red” Telford, now at No. 10 Repair Depot, R.C.A.F., 

Calgary. The latter was in uniform with three stripes on his sleeve. 

Dan can always be counted on to be on hand. 

Billy Tipton, one-time company commander with us in France, is 

now filling a niche and doing war time duty at Calgary where he is 

barrack room warden. He was at the dinner and quietly enjoyed the 

proceedings. He reported brother, Tom, one of the doughty platoon 

officers of old D company, as being still in California where he is 

gainfully employed. 

—N. E. COOK. 
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FORTY-NINERS APPOINTED AT CURRIE 

Several changes were announced at Currie Barracks, last June, 

by Lt.-Col. Louis Scott, D.C.M., officer Commanding, Maj. W. 

Henderson has been appointed officer in charge of administration, 

H.Q. He served with “Ours” in the last war and has just returned 

from overseas where he was 2nd in command of the 1st Divisional 

Holding Unit, Maj. M. F. H. Browse, M.M., has been officer 

commanding E coy. He was with us in the last fracas and has been 

overseas twice in the present so-called “phony” racket. 

HATELY SONS “CARRY ON” 

S. W. Hately, No. 101553, of Ardrossan, Alta, who served 

with A coy. of the old battalion, has two sons serving overseas. 

They are M16246, Cpl. Hately, S. H„ H.Q. coy. Edmonton Regt. 

Canadian Army Overseas. Enlisted, Sept. 1939; also, M17411, 

Spr. Hately, T. W., enlisted in the Edmonton Regt. May 1940, and 

transferred to Lord Strathcona Horse Mechanized in 1941. 

Address, A. Squadron, L.S.H. (R.C.) 2nd Armoured Regt. 5th 

Canadian Division, Canadian Army Overseas. Hately Sr. visited 

our Corresponding Secretary in March after he had been 

temporarily turned down for hospitalization owing to the rush for 

accommodation by the new army men. 

THANKS, OUR ASSOCIATION 

Mrs. A. Wallace Owen, 936 Lake Shore Drive, Chicago, in a 

letter to the Association thanks the members of the association for 

continuing her as a life member in the place of her late husband 

Major A. Wallace Owen, also for the forwarding of the magazine 

which she appreciates very much. 

NAMED AFTER KINROSS, V.C. 

A communication was received from Miss Margaret J. Heath 

of Red Deer, Alta., enquiring for crests of the 49th Bn. In this 

letter Miss Heath mentions the interesting fact as follows, “My 

brother Cecil John Heath joined your (1st) battalion at the start of 

the war and the reason he was so keen to join the 49th was because 

he is a namesake of Cecil John Kinross, V. C. When Kinross won 

his V.C., our Cecil was born and as the Kinross’ were good friends 

of ours it was the logical thing to name our boy after him. Would 

be grand if he could win a V.C., too!” We all wish our Kinross’ 

namesake the best of good luck with the young battalion, and a 

hope he can emulate the fine soldier after whom he is named. 

CAPTAIN PINDER VISITS EDMONTON 

Captain Pinder, G. Z., M.C. attended the Surveyor’s 

convention held in this city last January. He looked very much the 

same as of old. He has a son serving in the army, and we all wish 

him good soldiering. At this convention Capt. Pinder was elected 

to the council for Calgary. 

WORD FROM THE U. S. A. 

Ian McHardy, son of Bert McHardy, who served with B coy. 

of the 49th, writes to us for information as to his eligibility for the 

Canadian Air Force. This information was collected and 

forwarded to him, and he most likely will be travelling to or has 

already been to Vancouver for enlistment. Bert is still living at 

2503 12th Ave. Oakland, Calif. 

BROTHER CAPTURED BY 1st BN IN ENGLAND, 

Andy MacMillan, who served with B of “ours”, tells us his 

brother Alec who is on A.R.P., service in the Old Country was 

captured while working with his group at East Grinstead. His 

captors were none other than a unit of our 1st Bn., on one of their 

tactical exercises. This would, we imagine, be one prisoner who 

should have enjoyed his period of captivity. 

WINGS OVER BRITAIN 

L.A.C. Charles Miles arrived overseas recently, he is a son of 

Mrs. Mabel Miles, now resident of Vancouver, and the late Lieut. 

Charles Miles, D.C.M. of our battalion, who was killed in the later 

phases in France. 

HEARD ON RADIO 

Lt. Col. Gordon Young, D.S.O., landed in England, Tuesday, 

March 24th, 1942. He was in command of a medical unit. 

V.C. KERR’S SON KILLED 

Sgt.-Pilot Leslie Kerr, 23, son of our “Chip” Kerr, V.C., was 

killed when an R.C.A.F. plane crashed in the sea near Yarmouth, 

N.S. Body was sent to Vancouver for burial. His parents reside at 

2954 West 38th St. 

DUES PAYABLE 

The annual dues for members 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 Secy., 11908 92 St., or to Neville H. Jones 

11252 125 St., 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. 

As helpful as the dews of the morning, are the dues for 

membership in our association. Have you paid yours 

lately? No! Then do so right now and you will not let the 

opportunity slip by.
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NEWSY TID-BITS FROM EDMONTON REGIMENT OVERSEAS TELL OF THE DOINGS, 

COMINGS AND GOINGS, PASTIMES AND PLEASURES OF THOSE IN ALL RANKS AND FILES 
 

Interesting Bulletin of News Items from Officer Members Indicate High Morale of the Troops - Strenuous Contests at Games, Tug-o-war, Route 

Marching, Gardening Too, Perhaps also Little Poker, Paul Bunyan Type of Baseball and Competitions for Cigarettes Contribute towards Unfaltering 

Interest in Main Task that Lies Ahead — Smokes and Comforts Continue to Prove Welcome and as Much Appreciated as Ever. 

(Edited by Lieut. A. P. Kent, Signals Officer) 

 

The winter was long and cold, but no one could find much fault 

with the lovely spring which has blessed training operations in 

England this year. Everyone has his fingers crossed at the time this is 

written as we face a tough scheme. 

It’s not the easiest thing in the world to keep a record of all the 

new happenings within the battalion but here are some of the scraps 

picked up here and there recently. 

Letters from Any Source Cheer 

Under the heading romance, a thing which should figure 

prominently in every soldier’s life, we have the incident which 

transpired just outside No. 1 Pl. billet recently. Several of the boys 

were leaning on the fence when the dispatch rider pulled up and 

disgorged some letters. There were none for Pte. Black. He generally 

gets more than anyone else, but he was in a funk that day. 

“Why don’t you ever bring me any letters?” he cracked, “I never 

get any. Can I read one of yours, Bill?” 

About fifteen minutes later a blonde (ravishing of course) aged 

seven, who had been lurking in the vicinity previously and had quietly 

slipped away, sidled up to Black and held out a moist palm. 

“Here’s a letter for you,” she said, daintily dabbing at one of her 

large blue eyes. Black opened the missive and read as follows: — 

Dear Canadian Soldier: 

I hope you like being in this country. We all hope the war will be 

over and you will be able to go back to your own family then you 

won’t worry about not having any mail. 

Signed: Love from Deise Heay. 

No, there’s no need to worry about the morale of our boys over 

here. 

Birthday Party for Lucky Trooper 

The other day one of the three Mullins brothers who are with Ack 

coy. had a birthday. Miss Drummond, an elderly lady who lives in 

the vicinity and mothers the boys, learned of the event and threw a 

birthday party — cake, too. 

Don Company, like the rest, has undergone some spring changes 

but is still rarin’ to go. 

Transfers and Appointments 

Major Bill Bury is now O. C. Edmonton Regiment Company at 

the reinforcement unit. Capt. “Scheming Dick” Carter is holding the 

fort back home with Sgt. Dan Smith, L-Sgt. Hadden, J. Cpl. Don 

Gower and Cpl. John Mackie. The Forestry Corps has gained CQMS 

Robbie Robertson and Pte. Melvin Rollins. The R.C.E.’s got Pte Bob 

Davidson and C3I.H.Q., Pte. Bill Morris. 

Lieut Jim. Stone is now with Ack Company and C.S.M. Ronnie 

Bowen is handling Don Company like putty. Harry Smith got his 

third pip and, after setting them up all round, took over Don coy. 

Lasting Impressions 

Archaeologists of the future will be able to find footprints of 

Edmonton Regiment boys all over the downs if the impression made 

in the ground is as strong as that made on the boys’ feet by constant 

hiking. You can actually see the topography of the country change as 

the tide of battle drill and hardening training ebbs and flows across 

hill and valley. 

Pat Lucy is still drawing one card to a Minnie and paring on 

deuces. Done and Willie McLennan carry the sobriquet of “Marcel 

Twins” and Freddie Smith is aide to CQMS Andy Hawreliak. 

Want to Mix Mortars 

The mortar platoon ought to be heard from. Not long ago they put 

on a shoot for the Home Guard and surprised even themselves with 

their teamwork and accuracy. Sgt. Pulkrabek of St. Paul is Platoon 

Sgt. Platoon Commander Lieut Couch and George English are former 

19th Alberta Dragoon men. One and all long to match mortars with 

Jerry. 

Hoe Spuds on Victory Plots 

No. 4 Platoon are busy digging for victory in their spare time. 

Naturally riding comfortably around all day in carriers, ducking live 

rounds, doesn’t give them much exercise so they wield hoes in the 

garden after duty. Sgt. Foster is the incentive for most of the 

horticultural effort, but Mr. Darlington has contributed a precious 

package of onion seed which evaded enemy submarines — worse 

luck. 

Too Much Avoirdupois 

Capt. Findlay’s Carrier is in drydock undergoing repairs. He 

claims it isn’t his fault, but the mechanics shake their heads and say 

a carrier wasn’t designed for such a load. 

One of the new N.C.O.’s is a huntin’, shootin’ feller and 

apparently has an eye for rabbits with horns, so there should be little 

danger of the unit going hungry if Goering’s pastures are ever en-

countered. 

Good Luck to Returned Men 

The boys wish all luck to Sgts. Roulston and McGowan who were 

with the unit a long time and now are carrying on with the job back 

home. Two other old timers, Ptes. Olmstead and Andrews, have left 

the regiment and au revoirs are sent to them. 

Tug-O-War Teams Contest 

No. 7 Platoon says little of interest to report. The tug-o-war 

experts look forward to copping more, honors this year. Two 

members of the technical staff are threatening to get married. A. P.
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Tullock has shaved off his moustache and Sgt. Fredericks was on 

a cross-country jaunt lately looking for some new trucks. P. S. M. 

Hayter of No. 5 Platoon had an interesting letter from P. S. M. 

Tannous who sent his regards to No. 6 Platoon. Lieut Pritchard is 

enjoying a spot of well-earned leave. New faces keep cropping up 

from the reinforcement unit. 

Beer Company Officers’ Mess enjoyed a visit awhile back with 

P.O. Bob Tighe, R.C.A.F., Capt. Tighe’s brother. 

Arrivals in Canada 

The company N.C.O.’s were pleased to hear of the safe arrival in 

Canada of Sgts. Mason, Henderson, Braden, and Cpls. Gunn and 

Hancock. The first two are taking O.C.T.U. training and the other 

three are, to be instructors. 

Sgt. Mason’s wife was dinner guest at the Sgts. Mess just before 

her husband sailed. She is an A.T.S. Sgt. and the question of seniority 

or parity will be settled amicably by the male half of the partnership 

getting his pips. 

Paul Bunyan Proportions 

Running and hill climbing keep the boys in good shape, and they 

are just about the toughest lads anyone would want to meet in battle. 

Last week Beer Company trimmed Don Company at softball, seven 

to five. A chunk of rock has been rounded off to serve as a ball and 

telephone poles are used as bats while the distance between bases is 

a couple of miles. This illustrates the shape the boys are in. The 

longest hit so far was one where the ball landed in Eire and was 

interned after rumors that an air raid was on were quashed. It counted 

as a foul. 

Cigarettes the Welcome Prize 

On Sports Day the Company was divided into nine teams and 

tabloid events were run off under direction of Lieut. Huntington. 

Each man of the winning team received 50 cigarettes to help keep in 

training until Battalion sports day next month. 

Regiment Always Tops 

Just to prove that the 1st Division is the crack div. and that the 

49th are still the top regiment a competition between B coy. of the 

Winnipeg Rifles 

(3rd Division) and our A coy. was held recently. The Little Black 

Devils figured they could outmarch us. The march was from our 

Headquarters to theirs and return; a total distance of 36 miles. 90 

points were allowed for time and 10 for casualties. One point was 

deducted for each minute one company was behind the other and one 

point for every casualty. We won by 21 minutes and they had 4 more 

casualties than we, so 25 points was the final margin. Needless to say 

the Winnipeg’s are not boasting. 

Grateful For Smokes and Comforts 

We are all very grateful to the Women’s Auxiliary for the 

cigarettes and comforts they provide us. If some of our 

acknowledgements don’t get back, we are sorry. We do appreciate all 

they have done for us and hope they will continue the good work. 

MISSING IN ACTION 

Failing to return from bombing operations over enemy territory 

on March 13, Sgt. WAG. Joseph M. Thompson, son-in-law of Mrs. 

A. A. Murray, suite A. Mission Court, is officially posted as missing. 

Sgt. WAG. Thompson married Miss Dorothy Murray at Montreal on 

Sept. 17, after he had completed his air training here. He was a 

member, at one time, of the Port Arthur Bearcats’ hockey team. Capt. 

A. A. Murray, father of Mrs. Thompson, served in France in the Great 

War of 1914-1918 with the 49th battalion (Edmonton Regiment.) 

later transferring to the R.F.C., he was killed whilst observing over 

the enemy’s lines in France. 

HOME ON LEAVE 

Fit. Lt. G. R. M. Hunt, son of Mr. and Mrs. 

George D. Hunt, 12320 104 Ave. was home on Easter leave. He 

has been stationed at Aylmer, Ont. 

ARRIVES OVERSEAS 

Sgt. Pilot W. J. Kinnaird, son of Maj. and Mrs. G. D. K. Kinnaird, 

has arrived overseas, according to word received by his parents 

Monday, February 16th, 1942. 
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NEWS AND VIEWS OF YOUNG BATTALION’S DOINGS IN CANADA AND ENGLAND 
Items of Interest in Local Newspapers Rewritten for Our Magazine Readers, 

in Chronological Sequence . . . By Norman Arnold 
 

Proud of Their Daddies 

January 1942: — Young Keith White, 8509 83 Ave. was a proud 

boy and puffed out his chest to goodly proportions for a lad of 8 years, 

when he met his Daddy at the station in Edmonton when he stepped 

off the train. Pte. C. E. White was home on leave after two years 

overseas. Young Keith had asked the Duke of Kent when he met him 

on his visit here, to say, “Hello to Daddy in England”. At this time 

Pte. White was reported seriously ill over there. 

“This is a picture of my Daddy”, said Jimmy Barton, 11 of 9730 

94 St., when he brought a photo to the paper, and Jimmy got his desire 

for the photo appeared of Pte. Barton, just after he had qualified as a 

marksman, and that is why Jimmy was so proud of his Dad. Barton 

has two other children, John, 7, and Patsy, 18 months. 

A well-attended affair was held this month when the hard-

working women of the Ladies’ Auxiliary to the Edmonton Regiment 

(49th) entertained informally at tea with Mrs. Kenneth Kinnaird as 

convenor. A list of those pouring, assisting and attending this 

function looks like a cross section of the Edmonton City Directory. 

This was held in the H.B.C. Empire Room. 

Commando Tactics 

Ross Munro in an article this month gives a report of the doings 

or rather goings on at a Commando school, at which several officers 

of the Edmonton Regiment attended. This sort of work seems to be 

right in the Canadian Corps’ mitt, and they are literally taking to it 

“like a duck to water”. Two officers mentioned are Majors Archie 

Donald and Jim Jefferson of Edmonton. In this realistically 

performed training, conditions are made as near as possible to actual 

warfare, real ammo being plastered around the trainee’s ears and rear 

end. In another course Lt. H. T. Crawley of Edmonton is mentioned. 

Sending greetings back to Edmonton by Sgt. MacMillan of the 

Tank Corps, was Cpl. Bruce MacPherson of the Edmonton Regiment. 

MacMillan says he was at a Scotch town when a bomb broke some 

vats at a distillery, and it was a case of grab yourself a dipper and go 

to it. 

Keeps Open House 

To an Edmonton woman has come thanks from “Mum” 

Kempston, of London, whose home is a centre for soldiers on leave. 

The Edmonton woman had read that “Mum” had been kind to 

Edmonton soldiers on leave there. So, she sent Mrs. Kempston a 

Christmas parcel. An Edmonton boy was marrying an Edmonton, 

England girl, Ivy Snow and Lawrence Paquett. They were pooling 

rations for the wedding celebration. These men were listed as visiting 

from the Edmonton Regiment: L-Cpl. J. Webb. Athabaska; Sgt. E. 

Horton, Carvel; Pte. P. Dwyer; L-Cpl. Speakman; Ptes. R. Martin and 

N. Martin of Waterways; Pte. J. Lawrence; S-Sgt. G. Manning. Pte. 

W. Polhill; Ptes. J. Russell; 0. Brown Sgt. F. Petley; Ptes. W. Perry, 

S. Jamieson, A. Vinie, A. Underdown, J. Clayton, J. Gray; Gnr. G. 

Harkins of Billings, Mont.; L-Cpl. S. Goldie, Carbon; Ptes. H. 

Thompson, A. McKenzie; L-Cpl. R. Ford; Pte. A. Dahl, McMurray. 

I feel honoured when they say “Mum”, Mrs. Kempton wrote. They 

never are charged at her home, she said. 

Men Arrive Home 

Four infantry men arrived home from overseas. They might be 

Edmonton Regiment men, so here are the names: Ptes. B. K. Shaw, 

K. C. Grant, J. W. Jensen and T. M. Lemarquand. C.Q.M.S. Alex 

Gould spent several days at home with his wife and family at 10619 

127 St. He was with the 31st Bn. in the First Great War. Gould says 

the boys were in fine shape when he left them, and rarin’ to go. The 

band of the regiment was then under the direction of Sgt. “Curly” 

Foss and proving a sensation wherever they appeared. Gould, who 

came over here with a batch of prisoners, gave the names of the 

following Edmonton men on the escort: Pte. Traptow, Bashaw; Sgt. 

D. W. R. Fox; Ptes. H. J. Brooks, Watcher, Buttnot, Pte. Belden and 

Smith, Ponoka. 

February: — Sgt. William J. Hegan, Edmonton, WAG, R.C.A.F., 

was reported dangerously ill in a cable to his mother at 8849 94 St. 

His father is in the ranks of the 1st Edmonton Regt. Hegan took part 

in a leaflet raid over Germany. 

A veteran of the last Great War, George Bryant, of 8418 107 St. 

has succeeded after several attempts to enlist in a new basic workshop 

unit. He enlisted in the 51st Bn. in the last war and served in France 

with the 2nd Bn., C.E.F. He has been sergeant major in the 19th 

Alberta Dragoons. Two of his sons are serving overseas, one with the 

1st Bn. Edmonton Regiment. 

Sgt. Stanley Shedden, is now musical director of a new troop 

show, “Kit Bags,” which is touring England. Premiere of the show 

was held before Maj.-Gen. G. R. Pearkes and 1,500 troops. Pte. Joe 

Rock of Edmonton and Sgt. Bert Churchill, also of this city, appeared 

in the production. 

A photo appeared in a local paper of Sydney James, of Killam, 

first to enlist from that district in 1939 and one of the first 100 men 

in the Edmonton Regiment, with which he went overseas at the age 

of 18. He came home on leave in Jan. having been one of the guards 

with a new party of German prisoners for internment in Canada. 

James’ picture appeared on page 7, of No. 31, July 1940 issue and at 

that time we hadn’t his name. 

Another man lucky enough to get on prisoner guard was Trooper 

F. H. Wachter, Edmonton Regiment. He has three brothers over 

serving in England. He visited his mother Mrs. E. Gray, 10147 95 St. 

Lieut. W. S. Backman, returned from the regiment overseas, and 

gave a good description of the way the “blitz” was handled by the 

people over there. Especially had he a good word for the Boy Scouts, 

having held the position of executive secretary of the provincial 

council of Boy Scouts.  
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R.Q.M.S. Andrew Hawreliak Pte. Barton Pte. C. E. White 

 
He is now at Nanaimo as small arms instructor and was chosen 

because of the good record of the Regt. overseas on the ranges. In 

shooting competitions, they have broken records set by the Bisley 

shoot. Lieut. Backman said the Christmas cakes and the cigarettes, 

etc., sent by the auxiliary units are welcomed by the men. The local 

newspapers are appreciated by the troops, and they thank “Mike” for 

his work. 

Sons Serving 

John Craig and his wife have six sons serving in the armed forces, 

Pte. Thomas Craig, 28; Driver William Craig, 30; Driver James 

Craig, 29; all of the Edmonton Regiment (overseas); L-Cpl. John 

Craig, 33 of the Calgary Engineers, and AC1. Louis Craig, 22, and 

Duncan Craig, 24, both of the air force. Father Craig says: “I only 

wish I was young enough to fight with my boys.” The entire family 

came to Gadsby from Scotland in 1925 and are farming. 

Two pictures appeared of the sons of the late R. D. Tighe, K.C., 

who are on active service. Capt. Henry D. Tighe, with the Edmonton 

Regiment and Robt. G. Tighe, who graduated at a Manitoba air school 

last December. 

Anti-Tank Tactics 

March: — In a news item by Ross Munro appears the following: 

“The stalwart infantrymen of the Edmonton Regiment are becoming 

intrepid tank hunters. The Edmontons have devised a complete bag 

of tricks to stop tanks.” Company Commanders are Maj. Jim 

Jefferson, Maj. Ted Day and Maj. H. C. L. Gillman, the latter a 

member of the Edmonton Fusiliers, on attachment to the Edmonton 

Regiment. “The Calgary Tank Regiment is going to try an attack 

against the Edmontons in a few weeks. We will give them plenty to 

worry about, said Major Bill Bury.” An eight-day course had been 

specially drawn up for everyone in the battalion by Majors Archie 

Donald and Jefferson. Maj. Geo. Beaton is second in command and 

acted as commanding officer while the colonel was away for a few 

weeks. Lieut D. C. R. Sims has been acting Adjutant and probably 

will get the appointment. Lieut Bill Cromb is away from the regiment 

instructing for a while at a British Company Commanders’ school, 

and Capt. P. S. Cooper, the former adjutant, has gone to a brigade 

headquarters. Capt. W. M. Kerr is another Edmonton Fusilier 

attached to the unit here as well as R. S. M. Frank Kingzett and L-

Cpl. D. M. Mclntee. Anti-aircraft shooting was under the direction of 

Lieuts. J. R. Washburn and T. P. H. Darlington. Lieut. A. Nicholls 

staged a military “quiz test” on Aircraft identification, tank lore and 

general background. The winning team headquarters was Cpl. Carl 

Walford, L-Cpl. Owen Brown, Ptes. Harold Burton, Earl Beniston, 

James De Young and T. Whitlock.” 

Four Brothers Serve Country 

The four brothers of Mr. and Mrs. W. R. J. Anderson, 12220 88 

St. are serving in the armed forces. Sgt.-Maj. James Anderson, 30 in 

the Edmonton Regiment; Archie, 24, training at Bella Bella, B.C.; 

Lorne, 26, overseas with the Canadian army; Sgt. Walter H. 21, at 

machine gun training centre Three Rivers, Quebec. Three sons of 

Mrs. Bowen and the late Mr. J. W. Bowen are now in uniform, Sgt. 

R. O. Bowen, Edmonton Regiment PO. R. D. Bowen with an R.A.F. 

squadron; Allan Bowen with an anti-aircraft unit. Mrs. Bowen lives 

at 10748 126 St. (See item under June). 

Promotions Earned 

William Barnwell, 12718 118 St., member of the 1st Battalion 

Edmonton Regt., since 1937, has been promoted to the rank of 

sergeant in the specialty company at Currie Barracks, Calgary. 

Two Edmonton men qualified as officers at Currie Barracks: R. 

A. Goulet, 11222 99 Ave and F. O. Scott, 12052 93 St. and are 

reinforcement officers for the Edmonton Regiment. Another member 

of the Edmonton Regt., who graduated, was R. F. Twiss of Calgary 

who also takes the rank of Lieutenant. Lt.-Col. E. R. Knight, V.D. 

made the presentation. 

L-Cpl. Maurice Mickelberry, was seriously ill in hospital in 

England. He enlisted on the outbreak of war and went overseas with 

the 1st Bn. in 1939.  

For the last year he has been attached to headquarters of the 2nd 

Can. Inf. Bde. 
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Return Home and on Leave 

Capt. J. R. Carter arrived home in Edmonton after the others of his 

overseas party, as he stopped off down East to await his wife, who was 

also returning from overseas. Four others arrived to take positions as 

instructors for a few months. These are: — Maj. M. F. H. Browse; Maj. 

D. A. Petrie; Capt. Alex. Gilchrist and Lieut. A. McCullie. Lieut. J. R. 

Washburn stopped off in Calgary. At the station to welcome the men were 

some of the men of our old 49th: Lt.-Col. Alan Elliott; Maj. C. W. Lilley; 

Lt.-Col. W. R. Hale. They brought greetings from the Regiment and said 

how well the troops were getting along in health and training. Other 

W.O.’s N.C.O’s and other ranks returning were: — P.S.M. A. 

Symington, 10646 110 St., Sgt. E. P. Tannous, 9518 106 Ave., Cpl. F. E. 

J. Hancock, 9643 103a Ave.; Cpl. K. Walker, 11407 95a St., Cpl. S. A. 

Dunn, 10859 93 St., Sgt. D. A. Gower, 10141 122 St., Sgt. J. W. Dobson, 

Alberta Hotel, Sgt. J. Brander, 10348 93 St., Cpl. J. W. Cram, 9337 98a 

St., Sgt. D. Smith, 10532 112 St., Sgt. W. Randall, 11525 114 St., Sgt. S. 

McCollough, 10872 97 St. 

“The Campbells are Coming.” Three sons of ex-alderman George A. 

Campbell are now in the service, Lieut. Clarance A. Campbell, Anti-

Tank; Lieut. Jack Campbell, overseas with the 1st Edmonton Regiment; 

Lieut. Gordon Campbell, of the South Alberta Regiment. 

April: — One of a party to leave for Eastern Canada to take a 

bilingual officers’ training course, was Bernard Tremblay, son of Capt. 

J. H. Tremblay, M.L.A. of the 1st Edmonton Regiment. 

Maj. D. A. Petrie gave addresses to the members of Westmount High 

School, and also to the Optimists Club. He described the life, weapons 

and training of the army overseas. 

Sgt. John A. C. Inglis, son of Mr. and Mrs. R. H. Inglis, of Gwynne, 

is back in Canada as an instructor after more than two years in Britain. 

He enlisted in the 49th Edmonton Regiment next day after war was 

declared and went over with the battalion. He was later an instructor with 

the Commandos and is to instruct down East. Both his parents gave 

service in the war of 1914-18. 

Lieut. R. Proctor had a seven-day special leave from Kingston where 

he is taking a course. He returned overseas last year. Bob took part in the 

raid on Spitzbergen with the composite force. 

London and Edmonton 

Commemorating the 25:th anniversary of Vimy Ridge 300 Canadians 

attended a service in Westminster Abbey. Ptes. G. J. Edington and W. 

Thompson of the Edmonton Regt were present. 

Edmonton, England hears Highlanders’ pipe band during Warship 

Week. Piper MacCrimmon said several members of this band from 

Calgary, are from Edmonton, Alberta. 

Returns Home 

May: — A participant of the Spitz. Raid, Sgt. Bernard Allen was 

home on leave visiting his sister, Mrs. Louis LaFleche. He has been sent 

to Canada to attend an officers’ training school to qualify for a 

commission. Sgt. E. Mason, unit not known, is also of Edmonton and is 

to attend the same school. 

Proud Parents 

Mrs. J. F. Swartz, 102 Sheppard Block, So. Edmonton, is proud of 

her soldier family, members of which are serving with the Canadian and 

U. S. armies. Her husband, Sgt. J. F. Swartz, veteran of the First Great 

War, went overseas with the Edmonton Regiment. 
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Capt. D. C. R. Sims Lieut. G. E. Cottle Capt. W. S. Backman 

 

Cpl. N. R. Swartz is in the R.C.A.S.C., Gnr. J. M. 96th Anti-Tank 

Batty. Pte. First Class, Robert D. was in bomb shattered Honolulu 

with the 19th Infantry of the U.S. army. Gnr. J. F. with the R.C.A., 

and Pte. H. M. Swartz has just joined the United States Army in Penn-

sylvania. 

“V for Vicary for Victory,” is the slogan at Chip Lake P.O. Three 

Vicaries are serving with the active forces. An Uncle, Jack Vicary, of 

Veronica Vicary who is in the women’s division of the R.C.A.F., 

went overseas with the 1st Bn. and a brother Bliss Vicary is training 

for overseas. 

Jas. H. Hodson, has five sons on active service. They are: Freddy, 

Bandsman with the 1st Bn. E.R., Sgt. G. W., Pte. J. F. Stanley, and 

R. L. Hodson. Freddy got married overseas around Christmas, 1940, 

and has a son. 

More Promotions 

Maj. Alan Macdonald qualified for his majority at Kingston 

where he took a staff officer’s course. He is now a liaison officer 

between the Canadian army and the R.C.A.F. Two other promotions 

reported this month were those of, Lieuts. W. T. Cromb and G. L. 

MacLachlan. Both receiving their Captaincys. Capt. Cromb is a well-

known tenor singer, and MacLachlan served in the Alberta legislature 

from 1935 to 1940. 

Plaque Received 

A Plaque was received by Mayor Fry from Edmonton, England 

and reads as follows: “In the hour of peril, people of Edmonton, 

Alberta, earned the gratitude of the British nations sustaining the 

valour of the Royal Air Force and fortifying the cause of freedom by 

the gift of Spitfire aircraft”. It was forwarded by the Edmonton 

Citizens’ Aeroplane fund of the borough of Edmonton, nr. London. 

Decorated for Efficiency 

June: — Announced over the radio, June 30th. The award of 

Canadian Efficiency Decoration to Capt. Donald R. Sims, and to Lt.-

Col. P. L. Debney, M.M., R.C.E. Awarded the Efficiency Medal, Sgt. 

T. Farrugia. In news report, Sgt.-Maj. Ronald Bowen’s brother, the 

Distinguished Flying Cross. 

Arrived overseas, Lieut G. E. Cottle, son of Mr. and Mrs. G. E. 

Cottle, 11348 86 St. reinforcement officer. 

Steady D 

The boys of D coy. of the 1st Bn., Edmonton Regiment, Canadian 

Army Overseas, and the cook of D coy. in particular contended that 

the Ladies’ Auxiliary of the Edmonton Regiment back home here 

have beaten the Hun food blockade. 

In a letter bearing the signatures of many of the boys in the 

company, forwarded to Mrs. A. M. Purvis, secretary of the auxiliary 

at 12422 111 Ave., heartfelt thanks of the troops are expressed. 

But Mrs. John Michaels, president of the auxiliary, feels specially 

honored. When an army cook expresses his thanks it’s really an 

occasion to be noted. 

Names signed to the letter are as follows: 

L. G. Ryan, CSM. R. O. Bowen, J. Flynn, Pat Murphy, E. A. 

Smith, G. M. Duncan, M. J. Rollins, S. E. Bayley, A. F. White, R. 

Walker, W. J. Pegg, B. Burland, M. P. Brick. 

J. Purves, Sgt. N. L. Giles, K. D. Hamilton, J. Duncan, G. Black, 

J. Rost. W. J. Murdock, G. Starling, Bob Turner, D. R. Denard. 

A. Korbett, F. D. Day, L. J. Connors. C. Craney, J. Allen, C. A. 

Kiever, J. Squarok, G. A. Hemstock, S. W. Henke, C. J. Whelan, Cpl. 

Wills, James Cameron, E. Perritt, R. G. McLean, F. Wilson, H. 

Yamyshyn, E. R. Springsteel, J. Hunter, W. J. East, C. A. Turner, W. 

R. Lewis. 

Ed. Switzer, J. Kachuk, H. Pudetz, P. Versailles, W. Gazaruk, J. 

K. Milne, J. D. Wills, G. H. R. Robinson, J. A. Long, W. Purvis, G. 

Waring, Charles G. Rattray, C. Kirby, G. A. Bone, J. Rowland, W. 

Aird, M. Morgan. 

L. A. Stalling, N. R. Druce, W. P. Retrose, N. Shatzko. 

Lt. S. W. Hawreliak, R.C.E. is temporarily stationed at the 

Edmonton garrison, after returning from overseas due to ill-health. 

His brother, Andrew, is a Regimental Quartermaster Sergeant with 

the 1st Bn. 
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MIDLAND REGIMENT HONOURS FORTY-NINER 

A. E. “Dad” Miller, 75, who served with A coy. of “Ours” and 

was one of the original members of the Midland Regiment, presently 

stationed in Edmonton, was honored Friday, May 1st, when a dinner 

was tendered him by members of the battalion. 

“Dad”, who lives at 11445 73rd St., joined the famed regiment 

before the Riel Rebellion and when it was under the command of Lt., 

Col. A. T. H. Williams. 

Having served as a policeman in Edmonton for 34 years, his one 

regret is that he is too old to fight in this war. He had served in every 

war since Confederation. 

Present at the dinner held in honor of the veteran were Lt.-Col. J. 

C. Gamey, M.M., E.D., officer commanding, and Sgt.-Maj. Fred W. 

Purkis, garrison Sgt.-Maj. 

CAIRN UNVEILED 

Making the fourth such unveiling, a ceremony was performed on 

Sunday afternoon, May 31st, near the Prince of Wales armouries 

when a cairn in honour of the Midland Regiment was unveiled by 

Miss Claire Williams, 9918 107th St., granddaughter of the late Lt.-

Col. A. T. H. Williams, first commanding officer of this famous unit. 

The dates 1885-1942 are inscribed on the stone cairn, the unit 

having first come West in 1885 to fight in the Riel Rebellion and the 

Battle of Batoche Names of all members of the Midland Regiment 

stationed in Edmonton in this present war were sealed in the cairn. 

This cairn makes a fine addition to the previous ones erected to 

the Edmonton Regiment, Edmonton Fusiliers and South Alberta 

Regiment who served in Edmonton. 

“AND THEREBY HANGS A TALE ...” 

A Mr. Jack Walsh, of Leduc, finds a 1914-1915 medal and in 

February 21st, 1942 like a good scout, turns it in to the Town Office. 

The Town Secretary in turn, forwards a letter to Fred Pinnell, of the 

P. & N.H. who suggests sending it on to Norman Arnold. He in turn, 

sends the medal on to the rightful owner. 

The owner, replying to Norman, quotes: “Many thanks for 

sending my 1914-1915 Star; it had been lost exactly 21 years and I 

never expected to see it again .... sincerely yours, DON.” 

The “Don” in question is our old standby DON EMPSON! We 

wonder how Don came to Jose it? Incidentally, he tells us that he has 

tried to enlist, but no dice! Too bad, old timer, anyhow, thanks for the 

letter and dues. We hope to see you one of these days. 

TWO SONS IN FORCES 

We record with pride and pleasure, that two sons of Albert 

Fowlie, of Steady D, are now serving in the Forces. Bryen is now at 

Kingston, with the R.C.C.S., and Don is serving with the Engineers. 

Good luck to you, boys. 

RETURNS TO CANADA 

Flt. Lt. J. Douglas Wallace, son of Dr. and Mrs. H. C. Wallace, of 

Wainwright, Alberta is back in Canada and expected home on leave 

shortly. He went overseas in midwinter of 1941, serving as medical 

officer of a squadron in England and later on staff of an R.A.F. 

hospital. 
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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; also, to our “sons” who have passed on in this 

later renewal of our Battle. 

“These men were victorious in death”. 

 

MAJOR A. P. CHATTELL, D.S.O. 

The late Major Chattell passed away in Edmonton on Friday, 

April 3rd, 1942. The funeral services were conducted in Christ 

Church, Edmonton, on the 4th of April, by Rev. E. S. Ottley. 

Honorary pallbearers were: Lt. Col. E. Brown, Edmonton area 

commandant, Lt. Col. A. H. Elliott, Lt. Col. H. B. Jamieson, Lt. Col. 

Louis Scott, Lt. Col. L. C. Harris, Lt. Col. W. L. Oliver, Lt, Col. 

Walter Hale and Major G. D. K. Kinnaird. 

A composite battalion of the South and North divisions of the 

V.V.R. marched to the church headed by the 49th Band. After the 

service, the men marched to the Soldiers Plot and entered the 

cemetery on the slow march. After a short service by Rev. Ottley at 

the graveside, W. “Paddy” Griffin, of the Canadian Legion gave an 

oration and buglers from the Canadian Legion and the Canadian 

Corps sounded the Last Post and Reveille. 

The V.V.R.’s then received the order “Eyes left” and marched 

away saluting the grave of a “gallant soldier and a gentleman.” 

Besides marching with other returned men’s organizations many 

49th Association men paraded as a unit to honour this very popular 

officer. 

Major Chattell was responsible for the high state of efficiency 

achieved by the S.S.V.V.R. He also had the very onerous duty of 

initiating the Edmonton A.R.P. Warden service and was its first Chief 

Air Warden. 

His service with the 49th Bn. overseas was of the highest order, 

and he had since the war proved of considerable assistance to the 

Magazine committee in writing of several of the battalion’s actions 

of note. 

“A” COMPANY MAN DIES IN ENGLAND 

The death of J. S. Mason, Sunnyside Bungalow, Bubwith, Nr. 

Selby, Yorkshire, was reported to us by Wm. Bradford, London, 

England. He died January 23rd, 1941, but a letter with the report of 

his death had been lost by enemy action. Mason’s number was No. 

432843, enlisted Jan. 14th, 1915, and served with 3 platoon, A coy. 

He was wounded and gassed in March 1916. Discharged, August 

1919, after 4 years and 7 months service. The simple funeral service 

was conducted by his friend Rev. E. Wilson, assisted by Rev. T. 

Russell, also at the graveside by the Vicar of Bubwith, Rev. W. 

Vaughan Jones. (Bradfield writes to the family 

of any of our boys who pass over there, and in answer to his letter 

Mrs. Mason says, “I am sure my husband would be happy to know of 

the wonderful spirit of comradeship extended by the old boys of his 

beloved 49th.” 

JOHN WILLIAM EMMETT 

The funeral of John William Emmett, 71 years, of 10325 81st 

Street, was held on Tuesday afternoon at 3:30 o’clock. Rev. W. T. 

Young officiated, and interment took place in the family plot in the 

Edmonton cemetery. The pallbearers were Bill Belcher, James Main, 

Harry Smith 49ers and Peter Innis, Percy Stone and C. W. Clarke. He 

leaves to mourn his loss, besides his loving wife, one daughter and 

one granddaughter of Edmonton. Mr. Emmett served in C coy. of the 

battalion and was well known and respected by his comrades. The 

following other 49ers attended, Gilchrist, Prosser, Purvis, Douglas, 

Whyte, Campbell, N. Arnold. The association wreath was sent. We 

sympathize deeply with the bereaved. 

NATE CAMPBELL 

Funeral services for Nate Campbell, who passed away Friday, 

June 12th at the age of 62, were held Tuesday, June 16th at St. 

Anthony’s pro-cathedral. Rev. Father C. J. Forin officiated and burial 

took place in the South Edmonton Roman Catholic cemetery. Born 

in Sydney, N.S., Nate came to Edmonton district in 1907, and latterly 

has resided at Jasper. He served with B coy. of the 49th, on transfer 

from the 202nd Battalion. He is survived by his widow and two sons 

in Edmonton, and a brother Murdock at Boston, Mass. 

C.S.M. THOMAS JOURNEAUX 

The funeral service for Thomas Journeaux of 9229 95 St., who 

served with A coy. of the 49th, and who passed away at his home on 

Sunday, July 5th, aged 48 years, was held on Wednesday afternoon, 

July 8th at St. Luke’s Anglican church. Rev. W. H. Hatfield 

officiated, and interment took place in the Soldiers’ plot, Edmonton 

cemetery. The Canadian Legion services were conducted by Paddy 

Griffin at the graveside, and their bugler sounded the Last Post. He is 

survived by his wife, one son and daughter, also two brothers in 

England; three sisters; one in the U.S.A., two in Jersey, Channel 

Islands. The association wreath was placed on the grave. Sympathy 

is extended to all the bereaved. 

PTE. METRO BUCK 

In the 51st Canadian army casualty list appeared the following: 

Alberta Regiment — Pte. Metro Buck, M16900, William Buck 

(father), Two Hills, Alta. He joined the army in Edmonton in 

February 1940. 

ACTING SGT. HILTON EUGENE MAIN 

In the 52nd Canadian army casualty list appeared the following: 

Royal Canadian Engineers — A-Sgt, H. E. Main, from Clyde, Alta., 

is listed as dead. His wife, Mrs. Agnes Main, of Clyde, is listed as his 

next of kin. We fear Hilton is a relation of our N. R. Main, of Clyde, 

although we have no confirmation of this. 

GEORGE JAMES WELBOURN 

Pioneer schoolteacher of Edmonton from 1891 to 1896, George 

James Welbourn of Winterburn died Wednesday, June 10th, at the 

age of 83. 

  



Jul 1942    No. 35             THE FOURTY NINER 
 

Page 39 of 44 
 

 

Funeral services were held on Saturday, and committal in the 

Edmonton Mausoleum. His son, Major Charles Welbourn, served in 

the 49th Bn. in the last war. 

PETER G. PILKIE 

Peter G. Pilkie, 91, passed away last May at Vermilion. Born in 

Toronto, Mr. Pilkie had lived in the West for 38 years. He had been 

active in many community enterprises, social and civic, and for 30 

years was police magistrate retiring from that office in 1936. He is 

survived by four sons and one daughter. Frank serving with the 49th 

in the last war, and Mrs. Geo. L. Hudson, whose husband is Captain 

Hudson, well-known officer of the battalion. Mrs. Pilkie died in 1940. 

MR. THOMAS GLEW 

On July 13th, Mr. Thomas Glew of 4625 115 Ave., passed away 

at his home at the age of 76 years. Funeral was held on Thursday, 

July 16th at Jarvie United church and interment in the local church 

cemetery. He leaves to mourn his loss, three daughters and two sons, 

one son Sammy served in 15 platoon, D coy. and is also active in the 

Veteran’s Guard in this war. 

PTE. LLOYD GEORGE WHITEHOUSE 

Pte. Lloyd George Whitehouse of Manville has died on active 

service overseas with the Edmonton Regiment, it was disclosed in a 

Canadian Army casualty list issued by Ottawa last April. William 

James Whitehouse of Manville is father of deceased. 

ETHEL IDENA MORRISON 

Mrs. Ethel Idena Morrison, aged 51, wife of Neil Morrison who 

served with B company, passed away in an Edmonton hospital, 

January 8th. Funeral services were held on Monday, January 12th, at 

2:0'0 o’clock from the Park Memorial funeral parlor. Rev. W. M. 

Nainby officiated, and interment took place in the Edmonton 

cemetery. She leaves to mourn her loss besides her loving husband, 

two sons and two sisters, all of Edmonton. 

JAMES TODD 

James Todd, 16, son of James Todd who served in B company, 

passed away in an Edmonton hospital as the result of burns sustained 

when he fell into a brush fire at the home of his father at Deville, Alta, 

last January. The funeral was held from the Sacred Heart church 

Tuesday, Feb. 3rd at 10:00 a.m., to the Edmonton Roman Catholic 

cemetery. He is survived by his parents, eight brothers and four 

sisters. 

WIFE OF 49er PASSES ON 

Mrs. Ethel Hope Brebner, beloved wife of R. W. Brebner who 

served with the battalion at an early age, died Wednesday, July 1st. 

The funeral took place Friday, July 3rd, 2:00 o’clock from Howard 

and McBride’s chapel, and interment took place in the Edmonton 

cemetery. Rev. W. B. Smith officiated. She is survived by her 

husband, one son and daughter, all of Duffield, Alta. Our sympathy 

is extended to the bereaved. 

MRS. WILLIAM ELLIOTT 

Mrs. William Elliott, mother of Lt. Col. A. H. Elliott, late of 49th 

Bn. and now O.C. No. 13A District Depot, died in Vancouver, 

Tuesday, February 24th, 1942. The funeral services were held in 

Vancouver. Besides her son, Mrs. Elliott leaves a sister. Mrs. T. 

Steenson, of Baintree, Mass. 
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ORIGINAL CORRESPONDENT, 1st 

BATTALION 

 
Sgt. Ted Horton was born in Vegreville in 1909. He attended 

public and high school there. At fifteen he was bitten with the 

wanderlust and went to sea. During his wanderings he got to our sister 

dominion Australia. At the end of eight months, he returned to 

Vegreville and completed his education. Afterwards he was his Dad’s 

right-hand man on the Vegreville Observer until his enlistment. Ted 

enlisted with the Edmonton Regiment in September 1939 and 

proceeded overseas with them. Ted wrote some very interesting 

articles of the 1st Bn’s doings overseas before his transfer to G.H.Q. 

The Editors of the Forty-Niner were sorry to lose his services as 

reporter with the battalion overseas as we were given a very good 

narrative of the troops work in the field. Ted was married six years 

ago, and has a son, Teddy, three years old. 

LATE CAPTAIN OLIVER TRAVERS’ SON IN R.C.A.F. 

Chas. Travers, Jr., youngest son of the late Captain Oliver 

Travers, is now with the R.C.A.F., and is stationed at Jarvis, Ontario. 

He was for a short time stationed in Edmonton. From a snap sent 

along by Chas. Travers, Sr., he looks to be a stalwart young fellow, 

and able to attain the high standard set by his father in his war service. 

NEPHEW OF 49er SERVES 

P.O. Alan Carlson, 19, son of the late Mr. and Mrs. Theo. Carlson 

of Edmonton, is now overseas with the R.C.A.F. Four uncles served 

overseas, Edward F. Ockenden, who served with the 49th Battalion 

(Edmonton Regiment); Victor Ockenden, who served with the 31st 

Battalion; Frederick Ockenden and Charles Ockenden, both of whom 

served with the 50th Battalion. His parents were well known in 

Wetaskiwin. 
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RECEIVES PROMOTION 

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Caroon 2118-18th St. W. Calgary, received 

word their son Sgt. Alex Caroon had been promoted to the rank of 

Flight Sergeant while serving with the R.C.A.F. overseas. He joined 

the R.C.A.F. in June 1940 and, following training at Toronto and 

Montreal, graduated in December 1940, leaving for England in 

February 1941. Tommy Caroon was a well-known soldier serving 

with 13 platoon, the “Grenadiers”, in the last Great Shakeup. 
 

ITEM FROM LOCAL PAPER 

Key civilians throughout the province, forming the civilian 

recruiting committee, who have been instrumental in sending the 

number of Alberta recruits to near records, are themselves tossing 

away, mufti for the khaki uniform. One of those mentioned is S. 

Thieme former president of the Hythe Canadian Legion, and a 

lieutenant who served with C company. 
 

SERGEANT OF INTELLIGENCE 

Neil McLean, sergeant-at-arms at the Provincial Legislature, has 

a son overseas with the Intelligence Department. He is attached to 

Scotland Yard. 

 

UNEXPECTED MEETING OVERSEAS 

Most exciting event of his life in the navy, according to Coder 

Kenneth Taylor, was his unexpected meeting with his brother, Pte. J. 

Taylor, in Southern England. Pte. Taylor went overseas with the 1st 

Battalion Edmonton Regiment, in December 1939, and they had not 

met since then. The soldier is now touring Britain with the “Kit 

Bags”, a concert party, to entertain Canadian troops. They are sons of 

Mr. and Mrs. A. H. Taylor, 11529 95A Street., Edmonton. 
 

GAINS COLONELCY 

Lt.-Col. E. R. Knight, V.D., who served in A coy. in the last war, 

was appointed officer commanding the 41st (Reserve) Brigade 

Group, last June, and promoted to the rank of colonel. 

Col. Knight who was Adjutant during the final stages of our stay 

in France has been connected with military organizations since that 

time. He at one time commanded the Calgary Regiment, and on 

transfer to the reserve of officers was commanding the 3rd Infantry 

Brigade. 

In January 1940, Col. Knight went on active service as a company 

commander and 2nd in command at Currie Barracks. After taking a. 

senior officers’ course at Kingston, he was placed in command at 

Camrose in August 1940. 

Returning to Calgary in January 1931 he replaced Brigadier 

Harvey as officer commanding Currie Training Centre. 
 

LT. COL. LOUIS SCOTT COMMANDS AT CURRIE 

Succeeding Col. E. R. Knight, Lt.-Col. L. Scott. D.C.M., was 

appointed commander of the Currie Training Centre last June in a 

triple promotion of former officers connected with the Edmonton 

Regiment. Formerly at Camrose where he also succeeded Col. 

Knight, Lt.-Col. Scott had brought that Basic Training Centre to a 

very high state of efficiency, recognized throughout Canadian 

military commands. 
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1st EDMONTON REGIMENT 

Alfred Gould, “Goldie”, M15510, Original V lit, Edmonton Regt., 

(49 C.E.F.) N.P.A.M., 1937. Attested for active service Sept. 4th, 

1939, A coy., H.Q.C.Q.M.S., 1st Edmonton Regt. Buried by land 

mine and suffered injuries to head, chest and side. Discharged, Oct. 

4th, 1941, after 4 years and 6 months service including N.P.A.M. Alf. 

also served with the 19th Alta. Dragoons, 2 years, 61st Battery 

R.C.A., 3½ years and 10 years with the Legion of Frontiersmen. 

Occupation, stationary fireman. Married. Address, 11841 83rd St. 

Edmonton Alta. At Birmingham, when waiting for a train in the early 

days of the Blitz, a bomb wrecked the station and pinned him beneath 

the wreckage for about two hours until dug out by a rescue party. 

Again, in London, April 1941, while on leave a bomb shattered a 

large store and in helping others to rescue people was caught under 

the debris caused by a second explosion. Alf. has two pieces of 

shrapnel taken from his lung as a souvenir of his experiences, and 

also a wicked looking Knuckle duster taken off a German officer pilot 

whose Messerschmitt was shot down at Dover, July 1940 

ARRIVES OVERSEAS 

Lieut. Kenneth J. Rootes son of Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Rootes 9711 

106 street, Edmonton, who arrived overseas as a reinforcement 

officer for the Edmonton Regiment. He was born in this city and 

attended McKay avenue and Garneau high schools and later became 

associated in business with his father. He joined the Reserve Army in 

the ranks and worked up and finally was commissioned, taking 

training courses at Gordon Head and Currie barracks. 

SON OF LATE COL. WEAVER PROMOTED 

Captain J. L. Weaver, son of the late Col. C. Y. Weaver, D.S.O., 

V.D., K.C., and Mrs. Weaver, 10223 117 St., who has been promoted 

from the rank of Lieutenant, according to a cable received last July 

by his wife, the former Dorothy Chattel), 10520 126 St. He went 

overseas in February. 

VETERAN ENLISTS 

Veteran of the First Great War, when he served with distinction 

following an earlier career with the British Territorials, Capt. A. E. 

W. “Cappy” Roberts M.C., enlisted as a private in the Ordnance 

Corps here Tuesday, February 17th, 1942. 

He will do sheet metal work. He has one son serving with the 

R.C.A.F. He has lived in the Wembley district for five years. 

 

 

 
 



Jul 1942    No. 35             THE FOURTY NINER 
 

Page 43 of 44 
 

 

 

 
  



Jul 1942    No. 35             THE FOURTY NINER 
 

Page 44 of 44 
 

 

 
THE ADVERTISERS MAKE OUR MAGAZINE A POSSIBILITY. THEY DESERVE OUR BEST SUPPORT 


