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The Forty-Niner 
 

 

Number Fifty-five                                                 EDMONTON, ALBERTA                                                          July 1952 
  

 

EDITORIAL 
Recent developments throughout the world, and particularly what has 

been transpiring in the Baltic countries, brings to our notice as veterans 

the serious position that our country is going to be in if any of these 

incidents now disturbing the world ever flare up and cause a Third World 

War. It is obvious that if this happens, we will not have the good fortune 

as we did in 1914, 1939 and 1940 to have time to build up our forces and 

to train our soldiers, sailors and airmen. 

It is very unlikely that there will ever again be a period as there was 

in 1940 which was called, as you will all remember, the “phoney war”. 

We all know from experience the length of time it takes to train an 

infantryman in the proper use of his weapons, to physically condition him 

and to teach him the tactical employment of those weapons and the length 

of time that is required to train all arms to co-operate, and the time it takes 

after basic training to complete company, battalion, brigade and 

divisional training and to weld the various components of the Army into 

a fighting team. 

What chance will Canada have to do this in the event of atomic war? 

Veterans’ organizations have been pointing out this problem to the 

Canadian people and to Parliament, but nothing has been done to date to 

institute what we must have if this country is going to be prepared and 

defended in the event of war, namely - universal military training before 

there is a war. 

Parliament will never institute a scheme for universal military 

training until public opinion in Canada makes it apparent in no uncertain 

terms that the majority of the people in the country insist on equality of 

service and compulsory training. 

All of us as former infantrymen have a responsibility as individuals 

and as an association to do everything in our power to impress upon our 

fellow citizens and upon the Government of Canada the urgency of the 

problem of adequate defence, and every one of us has a duty to our former 

comrades and to our families as well as to our country to become active 

campaigners to help form public opinion and to insist on really adequate 

preparedness. 

Ed. - All members of the Association are requested to send items of 

interest for inclusion in the next issue of the Forty-Niner to me at the 

following address: H. E. Balfour, 10820 - 85 Avenue, Edmonton, 

Alberta. Please send material now, watch daily papers for additional 

items of interest and send them in. To the sincere regret of all of us, 

Norman Arnold and Norman Cook have been forced for health reasons 

to take less responsibility for the publication of the Magazine. Both have 

served long and faithfully, and “we” have no hope of equaling their 

record either in length or quality of service, but your help is solicited, and 

we will make the best of the emergency. The Committee now responsible 

for the Magazine includes H. M. Bergman, Barney Olson, Bob Horne, 

Brig. Ernie Wilson, Bert Hidson and Neville Jones. 

THE KING IS DEAD - LONG LIVE THE QUEEN By TED 

HORTON 

The King died this spring at his country’ home in Sandringham. 

He died quietly in his sleep after an illness which left him weary and 

spent and after 15 exhausting years on the throne. Cause of his death is 

said to have been a coronary thrombosis. 

Word of her own and Commonwealth’s loss was brought his daughter 

in Africa by her beloved consort and husband, and Her Royal Highness, 

thus suddenly become Her Majesty hastened back to England to join her 

sorrowing people, and to assume the crown. 

His Majesty was laid to rest with his ancestors with royal pomp and 

common sorrow. 

King George was born in Sandringham on December 14, 1895 and 

was named Albert Frederick Arthur George. His older brother, Edward, 

was trained in the rigorous duties of monarchy, though Bertie, as he was 

affectionately known to his family, also received much of the same 

training in his home and in his social life. 

He was a shy young man, afflicted by a stammer in his speech and 

hoped only to be able to live the life of an English country gentleman - a 

life which was denied him, save for the infrequent intervals his duties 

permitted him to live at Sandringham, his birthplace and the place where 

he died. 

It was fitting that a member of the British Royal family should be 

trained and see service in the Royal Navy and it was there the future mon-

arch served his people during the war of 1914 to 1918. He didn’t serve 

out of the sound and range of the guns and was with Beatty in the Battle 

of Jutland, where the German Imperial navy and Royal Navy came to 

grips in 1916. 

He was married on April 26, 1923, to Lady Elizabeth Angela 

Marguerite Bowes-Lyons and lived for 13 years as a member of the Royal 

Family, in the spot-light, but on its edges. His older brother came to the 

throne early in 1936 when their father George V passed away, but Edward 

found the burden of the throne too great a load to bear and the sacrifice 

required of a monarch more than he was prepared to make. 

On December 11 he stepped down from the throne. 

The retiring Albert who adopted his father’s name of George, came 

to his new position - his new responsibility - only partly equipped for his 

task - and still under the handicap of a difficulty in his speech. 

His wife, the new Queen Elizabeth, stood by his side and strengthened 

his hand and his determination not to let his people down. 

He faced difficult times - the world was still suffering from 

depression. There was hunger and need in England and hunger and need 

in all the far-flung spots where he was recognized as king. Thrones had 

toppled in Europe, but his remained strong and steadfast because he 

fulfilled his duties and acted as a constitutional monarch should. 

His interest in public affairs was keen, but on great issues he must 

remain silent and accepted the advice of those chosen by the people for 

that purpose. Wisely he did so and remained the steadying influence over 

British policy, which so few recognized because it is all but invisible. 
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THE KING IS DEAD; LONG LIVE THE QUEEN 

 

 

His coronation on May 12, 1937, was a gala event. With his 

charming Queen he received the crown of his ancestors from the 

hands of a representative of God in the house of God, not in the sense 

of the outmoded Divine Right of Kings, but as owing his fealty to 

something bigger than that. 

Thousands of Canadians saw him and the Queen early in 1939 

when they visited Canada and took the country by storm. Their regal 

graciousness at that time charmed them all. 

And then came war - first those 1939-early 1940 days of the 

phony war when two armies snarled at each other across a frontier 

with unprotected flanks, but without a serious battle. 

Came the fall of Norway and finally miracle of Dunkirk, when so 

many men were taken from the beaches under protection of a fog and 

hurried across the calm channel in fishing smacks, in pleasure boats, 

in anything that would make the journey. 

The government fell to pieces and His Majesty asked the strong 

man, Winston Churchill, to take over the reins of government. 

Then came the famous speech “We shall fight them on the 

beaches” and those who were in England then with regiment saw a 

people rise from dazed shock to a unified fighting force. They saw 

the magnificent Battle of Britain - they saw courage growing under 

the leadership of Churchill and inspired by the quiet confidence of 

the Royal family. 

Their Majesties, in spite of the hourly threat from Luftwaffe 

bombs still lived the life of true royalty, not that they lived regally, 

for they too were rationed as severely as their humblest subject, but 

that, they lived with, of and among their people. 

Nor were the trails of a monarchy over when victory came. 

England has her back to the wall in an economic sense and no 

government could long be popular which must continue to strengthen 

the restraints of wartime rationing and deprivation. 

But his people still loved their King and sorrowed at his passing 

as though a very near and very dear friend had gone, for he had shared 

their troubles with them and they with him, had suffered. 

His gracious daughter assumed the throne and inspired by her 

noble father’s example is providing her people with the same regal 

picture of fortitude in the midst of a troubled world. 

THE KING IS DEAD - LONG LIVE THE QUEEN! 

This was the message carried over the air waves, wrapping much 

of the world in sadness that a gentle and brave monarch had passed - 

and with satisfaction that he would be succeeded by one as gentle and 

brave. 

For this is not like unhappy other days when the passing of a King 

might mean a violent transition from despotism of one kind to 

despotisms of another - the countries ruled by our new Queen will 

continue to be governed, as in the past, in the highest traditions of 

democracy and freedom. No matter what hand holds the sceptre or 

what head wears the crown, the destinies of the people remain 

unchanged. 

Why then does the British Commonwealth - and the rest of the 

world join in mourning the passing of our King? 

It is partly because his troublous years on the throne brought him 

close to his people all over the world because he proved himself, 

though thrust unexpectedly on the throne, a truly kingly man, yet a 

simple one and because the glaring spotlight that glares upon the 

throne found no fault in him. 

Our Association joins the rest of the world in sympathy to his 

bereaved family, who are our family - and to his people who are our 

people. 

Her Majesty - so recently a visitor to Canada is as much a Queen 

as her father was a King. 

She ascends the throne also in troublous days, when the mighty 

Commonwealth seems threatened when the British people, as so 

often in the past seem to be standing alone - as they are in the Near 

East. 

She will turn to the advisers chosen by her people for her 

guidance, just as her father and her grandfather did before her and her 

husband by her side, will face her new life with courage, backed by 

the training and discipline that has been her lot in the past. 

Since Queen Victoria’s day, Britons have been ruled by a King - 

today our monarch is again a Queen. 

It might be seen as an omen of better things for her people that 

under Victoria, the Empire grew and from an Empire became a 

Commonwealth and it was while the first Elizabeth was on the throne 

that Britons realized the power that was theirs and assumed their 

proper place in the world. 

LONG LIVE THE QUEEN! 
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Queen Elizabeth II, her Consort, the Duke of Edinburgh and their two children, Prince Charles and Princess Ann. 

 

A series of sketches of Canadian units has been appearing in the 

Legionary. In the issue of May 1952, under the heading “Guardians 

of the West,” the history of the Loyal Edmonton Regiment is 

compiled by Colin Murray. Mr. Murray after discharge from the 

R.C.A.F. attended the University of Alberta and was later employed 

on the editorial staff of the Journal. 

The story in the Legionary recalls the organization of the 

Battalion in January 1914, and its voyage to England in May of that 

year. The story of the Regimental badge is told again, the Flanders 

windmill and the representation of the coyote cub, “Lestock,” the 

Regiment’s mascot. He recalls our two VC’s, Chipman Kerr and 

Cecil Kinross and the “Battle Honors of the Regiment,” Mount 

Sorrel, Flers-Courcelette, Vimy, Hill 70, Passchendaele, Amiens, 

Somme, Pursuit to Mons, Scarpe, Hindenburg Line. The total number 

of battle casualties was 2,926 of whom 896 were killed. Between 

wars the Edmonton Regiment (reserve) was formed to carry on the 

traditions of the Regiment. 

The existence of this Reserve unit facilitated the mobilization 

even before war was declared in 1939. The Spitzbergen expedition 

included a company of the Edmonton Regiment. There were false 

alarms after the Regiment prepared to go to Norway and then to 

France, but the first real action came with the landing in Sicily. The 

Battalion fought over the Beaches at Pachino and at Piazza -  

Armerina, Leonforte, Agira and Hill 736, Revisoto and Salso Valley, 

then over the Straits of Messina to the Italian mainland of Italy, San 

Bartolomeo, Baselice, Cercemaggiore, Vinchiatura, Sangro Valley, 

Moro River, San Leonardo, the Vino Ridge, and the Fortress Ortona. 
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After a rest period on to the Arielli, into Hitler line, Frosinone and 

Mount Radiccino, another rest and the Gothic line, Metauro River 

and the Fortunato Ridge, through Monteccicardo, the Lombatrdo 

Plains and the Senio River. 

Then came the move from Leghorn to Marseilles and the convoy 

by road through France and Belgium to the Reichswold Forest, the 

Ijssel River and the bridges at Voorst. At Barneveld the Edmonton 

Loyal Regiment linked up with the 5th armored division and on May 

8 came V.E. Day and the end of another war. 

The badge of Edmonton is again in evidence in Korea and with 

the 27th Brigade in Germany. 

Ed. - Correct me if I am wrong. The code name for the Regiment, 

used on patrols into No Man’s Land was “wolves.” The “Wolf in 

Flanders” was, therefore, still another reason for the design on the 

badge. 

Viscount Alexander Leaves Rideau Hall 

Early in January 1952, Viscount Alexander was recalled to Britain 

to serve as Minister of Defence in the Churchill Cabinet. He had 

served with distinction as Governor-General of Canada throughout a 

six-year term. He and Lady Alexander will be long remembered as 

among the most popular residents of Rideau Hall. He is able to enter 

any situation with an easy manner and genuine friendliness. He is 

interested in everything Canadian, travelled many thousands of miles 

to all parts of the country and maintained a lively interest in sports. 

We will always remember the distinction which he earned as 

Commander of the British Forces in North Africa. 

Lord Alexander was followed in office as Governor-General by 

Right Hon. Vincent Massey. 

Brig. Jefferson Appointed to Ottawa Post 

Last April the federal department of health announced the 

appointment of Brig. “Jeff” Jefferson to the position of Deputy to 

Maj.-Gen. F. F. Worthington, federal civil defence coordinator. He 

also will be director of Canadian civil defence operations and 

training. In an editorial on his appointment the “Journal” headed it 

thus: “Top Man for Tough Job.’ In relating his fitness for the job, the 

Journal spoke of his war service and military work before and since 

the Second War, and his civil defence work here in Edmonton 

showing how tough a position it was, then ending, “However, this 

will not be the first tough assignment Brigadier Jefferson has taken 

on. Edmontonians are confident he will do the sort of job that has 

already earned him distinction as a soldier and citizen.” 

On the eve of their departure for Ottawa Mr. and Mrs. Jefferson 

were honored at a coffee party at the Mandarin Gardens. Hostesses 

for the event were members of the Gyrette Club. 

Receives Italian Military Decoration 

Major-General Chris Vokes, GOC. Western Army Command, 

returned to Edmonton Wednesday, April 30, after a tour of Canadian 

units in Germany. During his stay in Ottawa on his way here, Maj.-

Gen. Vokes and Brig. G. Kitching, commandant of the Canadian 

Army Staff College, were honoured at an investiture in the Italian 

Embassy by Corrado Baldoni, Italian Ambassador to Canada. Both 

officers were invested as Commanders of the Military Order of Italy 

for “showing highest military quality and in being instrumental in 

bringing the Italian campaign to a speedy and victorious end.” Brig. 

G. Kitching commanded the 1st Btn. in Italy before receiving a staff 

appointment. 
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ANNUAL DINNER 

 
Marking the 37th anniversary of the 49th battalion, more than 250 veterans of the 49th Battalion - Loyal Edmonton Regiment Association, turned out for a 

banquet and reunion Saturday night. Recalling formation of the battalion by Gen. William Griesbach early in the First Great War, “Griesbach’s sword” was carried 

to the head table, where it remained on display during the evening. Shown placing the sword at the head table are Lt.-Col. Kenneth Kinnaird and Byron “Barney” 

Morrison, a first war veteran. Standing left to right, are Mayor Hawrelak; Brig. E. B, Wilson, association president; Very Rev. M. C. O’Neill, Archbishop of Regina and 

wartime chaplain to the battalion; Lt.-Col. P. L. Debney, assistant city engineer; Lt.-Col. Kinnaird and Mr. Morrison. 

 

The Annual Dinner was held on January 5, 1952, marking the 

37th anniversary of the formation of the Regiment. It was expected 

long ago that the number of 49ers turning out for the Annual Dinner 

would gradually decrease, but the 1952 dinner drew as many to the 

Macdonald Hotel as any of the similar celebrations in the period since 

1919. 

It started with the Edmonton Reserve Regimental Band under Sgt. 

Brownie Sedgewick, playing in the lobby to the delight of all the hotel 

guests and old boys of the regiment. The usual refreshments were 

served on the mezzanine floor giving all an opportunity to renew old 

acquaintances and friendships. The bugle blew “Cookhouse,” Piper 

McSween unlimbered the pipes and led the grand march into the 

dining room. Barney Morrison and Kenneth Kinnaird followed with 

Griesbach’s Sword. The sword, presented to General Griesbach by 

Edmonton citizens on his return from World War I, occupied a place 

of honor on the head table before Brig. E. B. Wilson, President. 

Father “Mike” O’Neil, now Archbishop of Regina, and former 

Padre of the Regiment, said grace and dinner was on. The toast to the 

City of Edmonton was called for by Lt.-Col. Debney and was 

responded to by Mayor Hawrelak. 

The toast to our sister battalions - R.C.R.’s, Pats, and Forty-Two’s 

of World War I and the Pats and Seaforths of War II was given by 

Lt.-Col. Jim Stone, one of “ours” but now in command of the 

P.P.C.L.I. in Korea. Lt.-Col. A. F. Macdonald now Officer 

Commanding the Loyal Edmonton Regiment responded. 

Entertainment was provided by a seven-piece orchestra, 

community singing and the usual impressive numbers of solos and 

duets which broke out spontaneously at various times throughout the 

evening. 

31st Bn. Hold Reunion 

Annual banquet and reunion of the 31st Battalion Association was 

held on Saturday, May 31st, in the Cottage Tea Room, when 

approximately 50 members from Edmonton and Calgary districts at-

tended. Harris Rogers was chosen president to succeed Thomas 

Lister; Thomas Goss was chosen vice-president; Harry Holmes was 

re-elected treasurer and Red McColl was named secretary. 

51st Bn. Hold Annual Meeting 

Members of the 51st Battalion at their annual meeting Monday, 

January 21st, returned David Roberts to the president’s chair for a 

second term. A. E. Goodwin, secretary-treasurer, was also reelected. 

Elected to the executive: Louis Mullott, vice-president, Albert 

Knowler, Phil Richards and Andrew Parnham who both served with 

the 49th, G. Hunt, A. W, Allbright, C. A. Lashbrook and A. P. Major. 

 



 

         

 
 



 
BRIG. E. B. WILSON, O.B.E. E.D., NAMED TO BENCH 

At the moment of this magazine going to press all “Forty-Niners” 

rejoice at the news of the President of our Association, Ernie Wilson, 

receiving the honour of being elevated to the bench of the Supreme 

Court of Alberta. Ernie now becomes a Judge of the Trial Division. 

Those of his brother officers in the Regiment - and there were 

many of them - who were privileged to be present in the Court Room 

when Ernie was sworn in, heard the testimony paid to the successes 

attained by Ernie in the sphere of legal and military activity and his 

efforts in public life in the field of social service. To all of this they 

could give their endorsement and had the occasion permitted would 

doubtless have wished to add their personal tributes. A Court Room 

packed to capacity evidenced the acclaim with which this appoint-

ment has been received. 

Born at Innisfail on March 4th, 1904, Ernie began his military 

career as a trooper with the 19th Alberta Dragoons in Edmonton in 

1921. 

He later went to the University of Alberta for the study of law and 

while there continued his military activities and rose to the rank of 

lieutenant in the C.O.T.C. He was appointed adjutant of the Corps in 

1925. 

In 1928 he was commissioned in The Edmonton (later The Loyal 

Edmonton) Regt. and became captain and adjutant of the Unit in 

1936. 

At the outbreak of World War II Ernie held the rank of Major and 

had passed the Senior Staff Course at Kingston. He was appointed 

Second in Command of the Regiment when it was mobilized and 

recruited to strength for overseas service in the First Canadian 

Division, under the command of Lt.-Col W. G. Stillman, E.D. 

He succeeded to the command of the Battalion late in 1940. Later 

in important Staff appointments in the theatres of war and at Canadian 

Military Headquarters he successfully rose to Colonel and latterly to 

Brigadier. He is an Officer of the Order of the British Empire and 

received his Efficiency Decoration having served in commissioned 

rank well in excess of the qualifying twenty years. 

Ernie was made a K.C. in January 1950. 

On a somber note, our Association loses a well-regarded and 

efficient President, for the requirements of his judicial duties bring in 

their wake an enforced resignation as a leader in his many activities. 

No one deplores this more than Ernie for his affection for the 

Regiment and the Association are strong and lasting. However, the 

Association will always have at this disposal his considerable 

experience in its affairs. 

To Mr. Justice Wilson (“Ernie” to the 49th family) go all the good 

wishes of each member of that family of “Forty-Niners”, 

wheresoever dispersed, for continued success in his new sphere of 

activity. 

 

 
Sergeant Major Takes Over 

Ranald Bowen, M.C. elected as First Vice- President has stepped 

into the shoes of the former President, Brig. E. B. Wilson, who was 

forced to resign because of his elevation to the Supreme Court Bench. 

Ranald enlisted in September 1939 and served throughout War II 

with the Edmonton Regiment. He enlisted as a private in “C” 

Company, was promoted to Sergeant, then C.S.M. in “D” Company, 

and to Regimental Sergeant Major at Ortona. He was mentioned in 

dispatches and won the Military Cross in the Battle of the Hitler Line. 

On June 8, 1945 he left the Unit for the Pacific force. 

Ranald is now manager of the South Side Branch of Waterloo 

Motors. 
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Activities of the Loyal Edmonton Regiment (Reserve) 

A portion of the Battalion from the rank of Corporal up are busy 

on a school of Infantry instructed by Captain E. L. Boyd and Captain 

R. Lilley. These two officers attended a refresher course at the School 

of Infantry, Camp Borden, in January 1952. and are well fitted to give 

up to the minute instructions. 

The personnel of the Unit, including RSM “Laddie” Muckleston, 

are doing very well in the DCRA shoots and have bagged prizes every 

month. The team finished second in the aggregate in the Dominion. 

Saturday, May 10th, at Camp Harris, the Officers of the Unit and 

their wives met at a social gathering known as “Gusher No. 1” with a 

buffet supper, lots of good talk, and a sing song and the other usual 

refreshments. The “do” was a great success, which bears repeating at 

an early date. 

Approximately fifty all ranks of the Reserve Unit expect to attend 

Sarcee Camp from 6 July to 12 July and will live under canvas and 

carry out training. All Companies will be represented, namely: “A” 

Company at Vermilion, “Z” Company at Vegreville, “C” Company, 

Support and “HQ” Company from Edmonton, and “D” Company 

from Grande Prairie. A Carrier Platoon has been established at 

Dawson Creek in the Peace River Block just inside the B.C. border. 

Captain Jack Manson will command the Platoon, which has already 

recruited over thirty men. We expect that at least six personnel from 

this newest Subunit will be attending Summer Camp. 

The Reserve Unit is concentrating on the training of Officers and 

NCO’s and any personnel coming in are being given the chance to be 

trained as leaders. Parading strength is low, but enthusiasm among 

the faithful few is high. 

 

Banquet Guests 

Among the many “out of towners” at our annual January Banquet, 

here are some who were doing their best to renew acquaintances: 

Harry Zolmer, in the lumber business at oil famous Redwater. 

Jim McCloy, farming near Busby, still single, enjoying life and 

hanging on to the oil rights. 

A. Newman farming 600 acres at Hobbema, married with three 

children as well as having mineral rights to worry about. 

Sam Lenko, married and one child, operating a pool room and 

barber shop at Sangudo. 

C. A. “Mac” MacCarvel, still signalling, being Station 

Telegrapher at Smith. 

Ed Clausen, Eckville, Editor of the Eckville Echo. 

C. E. Black, operating a General Store at Duhamel (south of 

Camrose), married with two children. 

Larry Rose, married and working for D.V.A. out of Wetaskiwin. 

Jim Todd, buying grain for the Wheat Pool at Legoff (near 

Bonnyville), married with three children. 

R. V. “Pat” Patterson, veteran of both wars, in retirement at 

Camrose. 

“Tiny” English farming near Two Hills and carrying with him 

photographic evidence of a bear he shot, the first bear shot in his 

district since his dad killed one thirty years ago. He also brought 

greetings from Andy McCormack who was unable to attend the 

reunion. Andy is farming near Clandonald and according to reports is 

raising a platoon of his own. 
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George Gleave long active in Canadian Legion affairs and President of 

the Provincial Command was elected Third Vice-President of the Dominion 

Command at the annual meeting in Montreal. 

 

Echoes of the Past - The Dumbells 
MacLean in its first issue of 1952 carried a story and pictures of 

the 3rd Division Concert Party, The Dumbells. How many of them 

do you remember? Red Newman (lovely war), Fred Fenwick, Charles 

McLean, Rev. Ted Charters, Bobby Scott, Jock Holland, Bill 

Tennent, Jack McLaren, Frank Brayford, Ross Hamilton (Marjorie), 

Bert Wilkinson, Morley Plunkett, Tommy Young, Al Plunkett, Al 

Murray and others. 

 

Do you remember “Canadians’ Epistle to the Civilianites”? 

1. And it came to pass, in Those Days of Poperinghe and all 

that part of Belgium; there arose many changes and many unexpected 

Things happened. 

2. And the multitudes that were gathered thereabout, talked 

among themselves saying: What is this we hear of our brothers in the 

Somme Area. 

3. And behold one among them said, the men in Prussia deal 

in Quarrel with our brothers there, and they call Unto us - saying - 

Come unto us, and let Us smite them. . . . 

7. And as they were yet a great way off - and the sun being set, 

the men became an hungered, and murmured among themselves - 

saying: Where shall we sleep, and what shall we eat. . . . 

10. And they halted, and took unto themselves, Each man, one 

blanket; and they found the doors of barns and of out-houses, were 

open unto them also. 

NOTICES FOR THE WEEK ARE AS FOLLOWS: 

Tomorrow being the first Monday after Di- manche . . . the Young 

Men’s Guild will meet together at 6:30 a.m. . . . Tomorrow night from 

6 to 8 o’clock - please remember the time - from 6 to 8, there will be 

the usual meetings held in the various halls in the Village. These 

meetings have been well attended in the past and we are looking 

forward to a real good time tomorrow night. The subject will be: 

“What Will You Have?” 
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WHERE IS MY WANDERING BOY? 

 

 

W. H. Collins, 1041 Stadacona Street 

E., Moose Jaw, Saskatchewan, seems to 

have had a good holiday in the Old 

Country, never thinking he would stay 

more than two years. He was doing work 

around for his sisters and others. He men-

tioned Edmonton when on the boat to J. 

W. Warren but as Warren didn’t have a 

button on, he didn’t know he was with the 

49th, however, they made the “scotch” fly. He seemed to have 

difficulty getting it over there although he was at Fort William, 

Scotland, where they make barrels of it. The bartenders used to tell 

him he would have to go to America if he wanted the good scotch. 

On getting back he worked around farms in the Montreal and Toronto 

districts, one where they milked 120 Ayrshires. Best wishes are 

hereby passed along to his old cronies. 

Colin Drummond, 433067, C company, 1361-E. 20th Ave., 

Vancouver, sent along some money for the magazine and has hopes 

of calling on some of the boys in Edmonton this summer. He should 

get here for the Church parade and picnic. 

Thomas M. Mounsey, Sunset Prairie, B.C., says, “Thanks for the 

magazine. It seems to be getting bigger than it was, I suppose it is 

because we are having so many wars in our time, more veterans and 

more news. We had it 60 below one morning this January, and I find 

it tough to walk on the roads to get enough exercise. Best wishes to 

all 49ers.” 

The following sent their best wishes along to all friends: - D. 

Llewellyn, Fawcett, Alta.; G. Farrington, 7 platoon, B. company, 

508-5th Ave. South, Lethbridge, Alta. Served 4 and a half years in 

the last war at the Lethbridge Internment Camp as a Veteran Guard. 

Miss Manda Nelson, P.O. Box 1673, Enderby, B.C., wishes to be 

remembered to all those 49th friends of hers and her brother’s. We 

thank Miss Nelson for her donation to the treasury. 

Norman Arnold, for a long time Editor of this Magazine and H. 

M. Bergman who makes the Magazine possible by obtaining the 

advertising, have both become proud grandfathers. 

Mr. McWilliams (wounded August 26 at Arras) now of Detroit, 

was a recent visitor in Edmonton. 

Captain James Cowan and Alarm James Kinsmen who served 

with the 49th have retired from the Edmonton Fire Department, 

James Cowan after 33 years’ service and Operator Kinsmen, 31 

years’ service. 

Brig. Ernie Wilson was elected a Bencher of the Alberta Law 

Society at its meeting in January 1952. 

A. D. Stewart of “B” Company of the 49th was installed as 2nd 

Vice-President of the Army, Navy, Airforce Veterans’ Association of 

Edmonton. 

Neville Jones and George Gleave took part in a Drumhead service 

in the Starlite Drive-In Theatre recently to raise funds to finance 

Christmas gifts for children of Jasper Place Community. 

J. E. Peterson of the Edmonton City Police Force, formerly of 

“D” Company, 49th, has been promoted to Inspector after twenty-two 

years’ service. 

John Davidson Lowden, “Tiny” (6’1”), 895269, enlisted July 

12, 1916, in the 191st, aged 37. He joined the 49th in 1917 and was 

with 12th (Dumbells) C company. Discharged April 18th, 1919. 

Present residence, 419 Wilson St. He has one married son 40 years of 

age. His wife was taken sick in the Old Land of Scotland when the 

First Great War broke out and was advised to stay there. Lowden 

joined up in Calgary but was turned down at first, but an officer came 

running after him to ask if he would take a job in the paymaster’s 

office. He said O.K., but that is the last he heard of it. A man serving 

in the officer’s mess got harvest leave and got Lowden to take his 

place, but he never came back as Tiny said: it must have been a big 

harvest.” After several canteen and the like jobs, he was taken on the 

C.A.M.C., and supposed to go overseas with the first draft. At 

Bramshott although never having handled a Lewis Gun before he 

made a V.G. and in rifle shooting he thought he had shot the Marker 

for there was no movement, but the instructor the late Micky Lynch, 

with a string of oaths asked him where the H . . . he had been all this 

time when he could shoot like that. 

A. L. Bilton, D. company, 7430-21A St. S.E., Calgary, was 

grateful for the magazine and enjoyed it very much. In sending along 

his dues, he also sent his best wishes to all his old friends. 

J. Paterson, 11230-124 St., wishes to be remembered to all the 

war day friends. He has had a rather hectic time at his work in the 

Land department at the Civic Block in these days of booming land 

sales. 

Lieut. Charles Petrie, son of Maj. Dave Petrie, has returned 

safely from services in Korea. 
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Chas Morgan, M16418, Carrier Driver, 4 platoon Chas, would 

like to get up for the doings more often but Christmas and the New 

Year hit him too hard in the pocket for a third holiday without coming 

up for air. Best to all from Lacombe Home, Midnapore. 

A recent issue of the Edmonton Journal carried a picture of Miss 

Ann Martin, daughter of one of “Ours,” shown as an attendant to the 

Queen of Vermilion High School. 

Sqdn. - Ldr. Donald Laubman has been transferred to Paris. His 

father served with the 49th in War I and distinguished himself by 

decoding enemy messages and by making some perilous trips through 

the German lines. He is also remembered as Instructor of the 2nd 

Reserve Battalion of the 49th. 

Harry Smith, 2 i/c “D” Company in Sicily, is now in Victoria 

with the National Employment, Service. He inquires of all visitors 

regarding- his old friends in the Regiment. 

Elmer Winter - 15495 West Brook Avenue, Detroit 23, 

Michigan. We learned in January that Elmer broke his thigh bone last 

year and was in hospital for twenty-six days. He is working again but 

will have to use a cane for some time. We are sorry to learn of Elmer’s 

mishap and sincerely hope that he will be able to discard the cane if 

he has not already done so. 

Pat Ford, 909 2nd Street, Medicine Hat. - Pat continues to think 

fondly of his good old comrades and states in a letter that thirty-seven 

years ago, January 4th, he joined up and he is proud of being in so 

distinguished a lot as the 49er’s. On January 26th, he was eighty-five 

years of age and we hope that he enjoys more birthdays to come. 

C. K. McKenzie - 12215 Style Street, Victoria, B. C. - Sent in his 

dues with a note to say how sorry he was to learn of old Charlie 

Johnstone’s passing. He was one of his “D” Coy. associates. He sends 

kindest regards to all members known to him. 

R. E. Woolton - 3 Pontmarquet Drive, St. Brelade’s, Jersey, 

Channel Islands. - Writes to say that he is still in the land of the living. 

He has been busy building a house for himself so has not had time to 

write notifying us of his change of address. He looks forward to 

receiving the magazine. He states, quote, “It certainly gives all the 

news. You know, sometimes it makes me feel old to hear of some 

slipping around the bend, at a good age of course, I was one of the 

young ones in the battalion, only twenty-four when I enlisted, so I 

hope to carry on a few more years. I was in London a year ago and 

had a long talk with Sgt. Bradfield. Please remember me to all the 

gang. 

Stan Bath - Box 436, Wainwright, Alberta - Sent in Five Dollars 

with a note of apology for not paying his dues at an earlier date. States 

that he enjoys the magazine very much and is appreciative of finding 

the addresses of boys he knows in every issue. He hopes to get in to 

one of our reunion dinners and wishes all his friends the very best. 

Robert Lawrie - Mallaig, Alberta. - Is still kicking and wishes to 

be remembered to all his friends in the 49th. 

John Hartnoll - 127 South 7th Street. Chino, California - Is 

temporarily unemployed, and is taking a well-earned rest. Looks 

forward to receiving the 49er and sends his best regards to all. 

Bob Wyndham - 39 Egra Road, Brixton, London SW2, England 

- In sending in his change of address, he states that he is now a happily 

married man. Congratulations Bob! We wish you and your wife every 

happiness. Thanks for the thirty shillings, the magazine will find its 

way to your new address. 

Charles R. McFadden - 397 Ferry Road, St. James, Manitoba - 

Printed his name and address on a full-size sheet of paper, which we 

are happy to have, but what about a little news for the boys Mac? 

Don’t forget to drop us a line. 

Fred Marshall, R.S.M. of the 49th after “the Somme” renewed 

old friendship in Edmonton in June collected names and addresses 

for a stopover in Vancouver and departed for his home in Los 

Angeles. 

Eric L. Harvie of Calgary, President of Western Leaseholds 

Limited, was a recent visitor to Edmonton. 
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OFFICERS, 1st BATTALION, EDMONTON REGIMENT 

 
Front Row, left to right - Maj. D. A. Petrie, Maj. A. S. Donald, Maj. E. B. Wilson, Lt.-Col. W. G. Stillman, Maj. M. F. H. Browse, Maj. J. C. Jefferson, Maj. 

G. M. Beaton. Second Row, left to right - Capt. K. A. Hamilton, 2nd Lieut. J. H. Tremblay, Capt. E. W. Day, Capt. L. F. Dawes, Capt. N. V. White, Capt. J. R. 

C. Carter, Capt. A. A. Gilchrist, Lieut. W. T. Cromb, Lieut. B. B. Taylor, 2nd Lieut. A. J. Greene. Third Row, left to right - 2nd Lieut. R. L. Pell, Lieut. H. D. 

P. Tighe, Lieut. A. C. F. Nicholls, Lieut. P. S. Cooper, 2nd Lieut. W. S. Backman, Lieut. R. H. Summersgill, Lieut. J. H. Adams, 2nd Lieut. A. F. MacDonald, 

Maj. W. G. Bury. 
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In ever living memory of the officers, non-commissioned officers and men 

of the 49th Battalion, The Loyal Edmonton Regiment, who were killed in 

action, or died of wounds received in Belgium and France during 1914 to 

1918, also those in the Mediterranean area and Europe areas 1939- 1945; and 

to those who have since passed on, mainly due to the ravages of war service. 

“These men were victorious in death.” 

 

Mrs. Annie Wingfield 

Funeral services for Mrs. Annie Wingfield were held in Foster and 

McGarvey’s funeral chapel, June 2, Rev. W. W. Buxton officiated, and 

interment was made in the Old Timers’ plot in the Edmonton Cemetery. 

She is survived by two sons, William of Edmonton and Harry of London, 

England, two daughters, Mrs. E. H. Bone of Edmonton and Mrs. T. Holt, 

Fort Saskatchewan. 

Mrs. Frances Elizabeth Clift 

Funeral services for the late Mrs. Frances Elizabeth Clift, widow of 

the late Henry Clift, of 9927 90 Avenue, were held at Foster and 

McGarvey’s Funeral Chapel on Wednesday, April 2. The Rev. J. Grant 

Sparling officiated, and interment was made in the Edmonton Cemetery. 

She is survived by two sons Richard and Albert of Edmonton and one 

granddaughter Enid Frances of Edmonton. 

Mr. Michael Maurice Birmingham 

Funeral services were held on Monday, May 5, at the Chapel on the 

Boulevard for Mr. Michael Maurice Birmingham of Edmonton who 

passed away in the city at the age of 59 years. Interment was made in the 

family plot at Beechmount Cemetery. He is survived by his loving wife; 

three sons, Jack, Dennis and Peter; two daughters, Mrs. Irene Chandler 

and Miss Maureen Birmingham, all of Edmonton. 

Henry (Harry) Wray 

Mrs. Wray writes to inform us as follows: “I regret to inform you of 

the passing away of my dear husband, Henry (Harry) Wray, on Dec. 19, 

1951, in Shaughnessy Hospital. Harry really belonged to the 51st 

Battalion. His brother Archie died March 1950. His sister Dora, wife of 

the late Fred Hunter of Edmonton died last July. His mother and sister 

Jean Suttell live in Seattle. Harry and Archie worked at the New Method 

Laundry in Edmonton. We left Edmonton in 1932 and settled in 

Vancouver in October of that year.” The sympathy of our members is 

extended to Mrs. Wray in her sad loss. 

Albert Henry Bolton 

Bolton, Albert Henry, passed away February 23„ 1952, in Vancouver 

at the age of 63. Comrade Bolton enlisted in the 5th Battalion and later 

transferred to the 49th with whom he will be well remembered as the 

Armourer Sergeant. 

William Thomas Henry 

Henry, William Thomas, of Victoria, B.C., formerly of Blowey-

Henry of Edmonton, died on March 11, 1952, age 81 years. Reg Henry, 

19th Dragoons, 49th, Royal Flying Corps and later a prisoner of war, was 

a son. 

James Henry Bryant 

Bryant, James Henry, died on January 20, 1952. He was a brother of 

Edward M. Bryant of “ours” in World War II who is now Director of 

Publicity with the Alberta Provincial Government. 

Thomas Taylor Darlington 

Darlington, Thomas Taylor, 10743 - 127 Street, Edmonton, Alberta, 

father of Major T. P. H. Darlington and F/L E. S. Darlington, R.C.A.F., 

Claresholm. Mr. Darlington was born in Chester, England, and came to 

Edmonton before World War I. He enlisted with the 66th Battalion and 

served overseas with the 2nd Canadian Mounted Rifles. After the war he 

was employed by the Alberta Liquor Control Board, retiring in 1942. His 

garden was a show- place and he exhibited in the flower shows of the 

Edmonton Horticultural Society. 

Jack Edwards 

Edwards, Jack, died recently at Killam and was buried on May 21. 

He had long been prominent in Legion and community affairs. Phil 

Richards attended the funeral. 

John B. Harstone 

Harstone, John B. (Fighting Jack), died at Parksville, B. C., on 

December 22, 1951. Col. Harstone served with railroad construction 

companies and helped build the spiral tunnel at Field, B.C. He went 

overseas with the 49th. Many will remember his bangalor torpedo, a 

length of pipe filled with amminol which was tried out in the summer of 

1918 to blow enemy wire on Mount Sorrel. 

Later Col. Harstone commanded the Fourth and Seventh Battalions 

of Railway Troops. After his return to Canada, he was for a time 

Supervisor of Relief Work until his retirement in 1933. 

Frank L. Bradburn 

Bradburn, Frank L., died recently in Peterboro, Ontario. Frank will 

be remembered as brother of the late “Billy Bradburn” and uncle of 

“Bob”. Frank came to the 49th from the 51st. 

George LeRoy Hudson 

Hudson, George LeRoy, remembered for his fearless handling of 

transport, delivering rations and ammunition almost to the front-line 

trenches, died on January 14, 1952, at the age of 69 years. Until his 

retirement he was a member of the Provincial Civil Service. 

Mrs. W. H. Jack 

Jack, Mrs. W. H., Clyde, Alberta. Forty-Niner Magazine returned, 

marked “deceased”. 

William Duncan McMillan 

McMillan, William Duncan, died February 11, 1952, aged 62. 

Comrades Jock Smith, C. W. A. Dawes, A. E. Roberts, and A. G. 

Rowland attended on behalf of the Vancouver Branch of the Association. 

Mac enlisted from Moose Jaw with the 209th Battalion, later transferring 

to the 49th with whom he served in France and Belgium. 

Daniel William McPhee 

McPhee, Daniel William, 61, died suddenly on May 11, 1952. 

Comrades J. Bowling, F. W. Craig, M. A. R. Howard, G. Nicol, A. E. 

Roberts and J. Young acted as pallbearers and the following comrades 

also attended: A. M. Jones and Harry Bell, also Mrs. G. Bamford, 

representing the Ladies’ Auxiliary. 

H. Reeves 

Reeves, H., former 49er, died recently at Ponoka, 

Currer S. Smith 

Smith, Currer S., No. 432490, of 8132 Jasper Avenue, bandsman, 

died on May 6, 1952. Rev. Edgar Bailey officiated at the funeral. 

Pallbearers were Fred Dear, J. Robbie and A. Daly (bandsmen) and J. J. 

Blewett, N. E. Jones and A. Black. 
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Helen Paton Wilson 

Wilson, Helen Paton, beloved wife of William Wilson, 

Vancouver, passed away February 29, 1952, aged 68. A good 

representation from the Ladies’ Auxiliary of the Vancouver Branch 

and Comrades C. W. A. Dawes, Jock Smith, A. Willis and A. G. 

Rowland attended on behalf of the 49th Association. She had held 

various offices in the Auxiliary and had given freely of her time and 

talents over the years. In recognition of her outstanding contribution 

she had been made a Life Member. She is survived by her husband 

and three sons. 

George E. Thompson 

Thompson, George E., 1313 Pender Street, West Vancouver. 

Mike Dempsey 

Dempsey, Mike, of Fort Smith. The Forty-Niner Magazine was 

returned, marked “deceased”. 
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WEDDING BELLS 
Miss Margaret Louise Pratt, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. F. G. Pratt, 

was married on April 19 to Wallace Edward Laubman, son of Mr. 

and Mrs. C. F. Laubman. FO William Laubman was his brother’s best 

man. 

Miss Barbara Jean, daughter of Lt.-Col and Mrs. G. D. K. 

Kinnaird was married on Dec. 28, 1951, to Dr. Edgar Terry Hunt. 

Miss Kay Balfour, daughter of Lt.-Col and Mrs. H. E. Balfour, 

was married on May 3, 1952, to Julian Judd Buchanan, son of Judge 

and Mrs. Nelles V. Buchanan. 

 

 

 

POPS AND GRANDPOPS 
Mr. and Mrs. Arnold Hennig (nee Helen Bergmann) on Feb. 8 at the 

University Hospital, a daughter, Darlene Sharon, weight 5 lbs. 14 oz. 

Mr. and Mrs. Ronald Bergmann, on June 14th, a son, Ronald Stewart, 

weight 7lb’s, 13 oz. 

These making Herb Bergmann, D company a grandpop for the 9th 

time. 

Newman - Mr. and Mrs. Dennis A. Newman (nee Dorothy Arnold) 

on May 29, a son Brian Dennis at the Royal Alexandra Hospital. 

Marshall - Mr. and Mrs. Alexander Marshall (nee Kathleen Petrie) 

announce the birth of a son Alexander Charles, on May 31, at the Royal 

Alexandra Hospital. 

Kleinschroth - John and Sylvia (nee Norman) are happy to announce 

the arrival of a son, John Melvin, April 14, at the Misericordia Hospital. 

Link - Marjorie and Bill (nee Chettelborough) are happy to announce 

the arrival of their daughter, Valerie Joy, on April 2. A little sister for 

Winona. 

Shave - Mr. and Mrs. Neil Shave (nee Muriel Jackson) are happy to 

announce the birth of a son, Duane Neil, at the Royal Alexandra Hospital, 

June 10. 

Horton - Mr. and Mrs. E. E. Horton (nee Agnes Bellens) are proud to 

announce the birth of their son, Glen Earl Andrew, born June 9, Royal 

Alexandra Hospital. 

Fred Pinnell, Assistant District Administrator for the D.V.A., has 

been elected President of the Provincial Command of the Canadian Corps 

Association. He succeeds G. H. Linney. 

THE LOYAL EDMONTON REGIMENT – ACTIVE FORCE 
“E” Company of the Unit is now in Germany. Lieut. Doug Rogers 

who served for some years in the Reserve Unit is one of the Platoon 

Commanders. We learn that Captain Jock Cameron is with Support, 

Company of the Unit, which is known as the First Canadian Infantry 

Battalion. 

The Commanding Officer of the Reserve Battalion inspected “E” 

Company before it moved off. The personnel are generally in their early 

twenties plus a sprinkling of men who served with us between 1939 and 

1945. 

The Reserve Unit had a Company Pennant of heavy felt made up in 

the Unit colors with the Unit Badge on one side and this was presented 

to “E” Company before it moved out. 

In May 1952, “F” Company, the Loyal Edmonton Regiment moved 

to Val Cartier Camp led by Captain Bill Rempel. Bill was the Unit Scout 

Officer during the late stages of the campaign in Italy and is well fitted 

to bring the new boys along in the traditions of the Unit. The men in this 

Company represent all of Alberta from Red Deer to the Peace River 

Country, and there are several Eskimo soldiers in the Company. These, 

we understand, were encouraged to join the Company by Canon 

Montgomery who was recently at Aklavik with the Church of England. 

He is a brother of the famous “Monty”. We do not know what is planned 

for “F’ Company but understand that battalion training is being carried 

out in this old stamping grounds of the Canadian soldiers. 
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James Woods Called to The Bar 

J. Sutherland Woods has completed the requirements for law after 

being articled to the firm of Noland (Harry) and Associates of Calgary. 

He served with the Edmonton Regiment from 1942 to 1945. On his 

discharge he re-entered the University of Alberta and obtained his B.A. 

in 1948 and LLB. in 1951. He was prominent in outdoor affairs, 

particularly dramatics and was Editor of “The Gateway” University 

paper. 

Honor Roll of Heroines, War II 

In Westminster Abbey an illuminated roll of honor has been 

dedicated to commemorate the deaths of ordinary women at home during 

War II. Names of 241 women are inscribed in a beautiful volume which 

has toured Britain and has now been placed in St. Nicholas Chapel, 

Westminster Abbey. 

Twenty-Fifth Infantry Brigade, Finest in Korea 

Lt.-Col. J. R. (Big Jim) Stone, now commander of the Second 

Battalion, P.P.C.L.I. returned recently from Korea. He describes the 25th 

Infantry Brigade as the finest fighting force in Korea. “All in all, the 

Korean War calls for a higher degree of military skill than the Second 

World War. The extremely tough terrain in Korea takes more out of the 

soldiers.” On the same plane with Col. Stone were Most Rev. Maurice 

Roy, R.C. Archbishop of Quebec and Bishop of the Armed Forces; Group 

Captain L. A. Costello, R.C.A.F.; Naval Chaplain M. P. Mclsaac, Col. C. 

E. Beaudry, Brig. J. P. E. Bernatchez and Major Vince Lilley. 

Primate Visits Korea 

Most Rev. Archbishop W. F. Barfoot, Archbishop of Edmonton and 

Primate of all Canada, made a visit to the troops in Korea where he re-

newed many acquaintances in the services. He returned with many 

personal messages from the boys to their friends and next of kin. 

New Colors Dedicated by Wetaskiwin Legion 

Major George Gleave, Provincial President of the Canadian Legion 

recently assisted in the dedication of new colors for the Wetaskiwin 

Legion at which Most Rev. W. F. Barfoot, Anglican Primate of Canada, 

officiated. 
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VANCOUVER BRANCH 

President G. E. Howe, reports Another Successful Reunion 

The highlight of our winter season was the anniversary Banquet 

and reunion which was held on the evening of January 5th, under the 

chairmanship of President Bill Soars, when some seventy veterans 

gathered to meet old friends and to renew again that priceless 

comradeship of Active Service. After a typical Christmas Dinner of 

choice Alberta turkeys, the troops settled down to a convivial evening 

of community singing, reminiscing and good fellowship. 

Some of the troops we remember seeing were: Harry Arnold, Jack 

Bowling, Scottie Brunton, Les Blackhall, R. W. Brebner, A. 

Constantine, John Crook, Jack Christie, Reg Deacon, Charley Dawes, 

Will Dunbar, Alan Elliott, Alec Goold, Tommy Gibson, Fred Howell, 

Steve Henke, Monty Howard, Bob Hamilton, Ed Howe, Bill Hay, A. 

M. Jones, A. E. James, D. A. Keebler, R. Lang, Pip Muirhead, H. D. 

Morton, H. MacCrostie, J. McMillan, Fred Paupst, Otto Peters, Fred 

Quelch, Ring Reid, H. F. Sparling, A. E. Roberts, Jacob Stockie, Fred 

Smee, Fred Shopland, Bill Samis, A. Smith, W. Watson, Jimmy 

Whitelegg and others. 

Chip Kerr, V.C., came in from Port Moody; Jim Daly reported 

from Abbotsford, and Walter Hunter, Stan Thieme and Harry 

Griesbach, represented the Old Guard from White Rock. We were 

glad to welcome Colonel H. P. Bell-Irving to our party - many of the 

“Eddies” will remember him as O.C. of the Battalion for a time during 

the Italian campaign. We were also pleased to have with us our 

honorary President, genial “Doc” Harris who claims the special 

distinction of being the only original senior officer of the Battalion 

enjoying life today. Our cheerful broadcaster and friend of the Old 

Soldier, Bill Ward of “Doghouse” fame, favored us with his presence. 

Bill gives us much publicity over the Air from time to time and we 

are deeply grateful for this gratuitous service, it is much appreciated. 

The President paid tribute to Fallen Comrades and to those unable 

to attend through sickness and the mounting years. Community 

singing was lead by the jovial soul Edgar Arnold, in such favorites as 

“Perfect Day,” “Tipperary,” “Irish Rose” and others. Edgar, who 

made a special trip from Falkland. - away up in the Interior - to attend 

this reunion, seems to grow younger with the passing years. 

Altogether it was a very enjoyable gathering of the Clan and a most 

successful evening in every way. There were no casualties to report.  

News of Individuals 

Billy Revill and his wife called in on their way home from 

California. Charley Dawes also appeared, which completed the 

foursome - and did we reminisce? Another welcome visitor was 

Neville Jones who was passing through the city after a motor tour 

through the States. One afternoon we motored out to Cypress Park to 

visit Doc Harris and spent an enjoyable social hour getting posted on 

the latest news from the Oil Fields of Texas and Alberta. Norman 

Cook was another traveler from across the Rockies for a short visit. 

FLASH - Calling all Scotsmen! You will be interested to hear that 

Wee Jock Smith recently left by T.C.A. for Prestwick to visit his 

Hometown - Glasgow. All will wish him an enjoyable holiday and 

happy landings - may he never run short of Altitude! 
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We were sorry to learn our popular President, Bill Soars, has 

packed up his troubles and departed - along with his family - for San 

Francisco where he intends to make his home. Bill has been in the 

President’s chair these past two years, during that time has worked 

assiduously for the good of the Association and has given freely of 

his time and talents in the interests of his former Comrades. We are 

reminded of Kipling’s words: 

“When crew and Captain understand each other to the core, 

It takes a gale and more than a gale to put their ship ashore, 

For the one will do what the other commands, although they are 

chilled to the bone, 

And both together can live through weather that neither could face 

alone.” 

That’s how Bill and his Executive have worked . . . One Crew! 

Hearty good wishes for your future happiness and success in the Land 

of the Stars and Stripes, Bill - we shall miss you. 

At our Annual Meeting, the following “Good men and True” were 

elected to guide the destinies of our Association for another year: 

Honorary President, Col. L. C. Harris; President, G. E. Howe; Vice-

Presidents, L. Blackhall and T. A. Gibson; Sergeant at Arms, J. T. 

Peterson; Auditor, M. A. R. Howard; Secretary-Treasurer, A. G. 

Rowland; Executive, F. W. Craig, D. G. Griffiths, D. A. Keebler, H. 

E. Morton, P. Muirhead, C. W. Paul, A. E. Roberts. 

Reports from The Hospitals 

Our Hospital Committee, Doc Harris, A. E. Roberts and your 

Scribe, recently motored out, to White Rock where we found Harry 

Griesbach confined to the Cottage Hospital. His physician has 

prescribed a complete rest. We afterwards enjoyed the hospitality of 

Stan and Mrs. Thieme in their attractive new bungalow - overlooking 

Semiahmoo Bay with its miles of Sunkist sands - and who should call 

around but Walter Hunter! A very pleasant social hour over the 

teacups followed. On another occasion, we drove out to the George 

Derby Rehabilitation Centre at Burnaby and there came across P. B. 

Scott, Sam Chapman and F. D. Morton who are taking the rest cure 

in this peaceful haven of spacious lawns and flower beds, flowering 

shrubs and forest, with gorgeous views of the snow-capped 

mountains, a delightful rendezvous where the troops can sit and 

smoke and hold communion with the rich silence of nature. Port 

Moody was another place we visited and received a warm welcome 

from Chip and Mrs. Kerr whose hospitality was something out of this 

world - a repast of seafood (caught that morning just outside their 

front door!) fit for a King. Altogether a most enjoyable and 

memorable afternoon. 

We have also been making peregrinations to Shaughnessy 

Hospital, looking up old comrades, and it’s surprising the number we 

have come across. The following have been spending some time in 

Hospital these past few months, but we are pleased to say all have 

now returned home much improved in health: J. S. Anderson, J. 

Bowling, A. W. Garrison, Percy Knowles, H. G. Jackson, K. G. 

Houghton, John McKay, J. T. Peterson, H. C. Taylor, J. S. 

McConnell, Charles Yeomans. We regret to report that Hugh Currie 

is still a patient in Shaughnessy and J. Snay and C. Harding are firmly 

established in “Hycroft” Veterans’ Home. It is with deep regret, we 

have to record the passing of these former members of the Old 

Battalion and their close relatives: A. H. Bolton, W. W. Morrison, W. 

D. McMillan, D. W. McPhee, Mrs. William Wilson. 

 

 



JUL 1952    No. 55        THE FOURTY NINER 
 

Page 23 of 45 
 

 

NEW GOVERNOR-GENERAL 
Right Hon. Vincent Massey, after a distinguished career as the first 

Canadian Minister to Washington and as Canadian High Commissioner 

in London was sworn in as Governor-General of Canada in an impressive 

ceremony on February 21, 1952. 

The new Governor-General is the 18th to hold the high office since 

Confederation and is the first native Canadian to represent the Sovereign 

in that position. 

The King’s Commission, naming him to the office, was signed only 

some two weeks before the death of his late Majesty George VI. The 

ceremony of his taking office was, therefore, saddened, but even more 

solemn and impressive. A guard of honor of the Governor-General’s Foot 

Guards met him on his arrival in Ottawa, and a battery fired a 21-gun 

salute. In the Senate Chamber he was welcomed by Prime Minister St. 

Laurent after which he took three oaths, one of allegiance to Her Majesty 

Queen Elizabeth, one to discharge faithfully his duties as Governor-

General, and an oath to safeguard the Great Seal of Canada. 

In his reply to the Prime Minister, His Excellency said, in part, “I say 

very humbly that I approach my task with a determination to do all in my 

power to serve my Sovereign and in so doing I know that I shall be 

serving Canada.” 

His Excellency, in addition to serving Canada in his high diplomatic 

posts, has more recently served as Chancellor of the University of 

Toronto. He also headed the Royal Commission on the Arts, Letters and 

Science. The recommendations of the Massey Report are far-reaching, 

and many cannot be implemented immediately, involving, as they do, 

many matters yet to be worked out between the Governments of Canada 

and the Provinces, the Universities and many organizations. But the 

thoroughness and the insight into all that contributes to Canadian Life 

point a way for this young nation to achieve a greater place in matters 

other than those of material progress, political unity and military 

importance. We may anticipate his inspired encouragement of all that 

contributes to a better life. 

It is. sincerely regretted by all 49ers who had the privilege of meeting 

Mr. Massey and his gracious and devoted wife, that she was not spared 

to share the honor and recognition which she helped her husband to earn. 

Canadians of all services were welcomed at the small homelike luncheon 

club near Trafalgar Square where she personally greeted all and where 

she served a simple and wholesome lunch which she had prepared and 

brought from her London home. This was but one of the many services 

which she rendered, and which contributed to the friendly and sincere 

respect in which her distinguished husband is held. 

P.P.C.L.I. Hold Reunion 

Forty members of the Princess Patricia’s met at the Macdonald for 

their annual banquet Saturday, May 10th. Alf Peart laid a wreath in a 

ceremony at the Cenotaph, a prayer being said by Dean Grant Sparling 

and the “Lament” played by Pipe Major Henry Laing. Lt.-Col. J. R. 

Stone, who was to be guest speaker, was unable to attend and his place 

was taken by Dean Sparling. Don Gower, veteran of the Second Great 

War was named president of the organization, succeeding Mr. Peart. 

Others named to the executive were: Hon. president, Brig. Gault; 

Chaplain, Dean Sparling; first vice-president, Harry Guthrie; second 

vice-president, Don Edwards; secretary-treasurer, Fraser Gerrie. 
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CALLED TO THE BAR 

William Stainton, who was a Sergeant with the Loyal Edmonton 

Regiment overseas, later a Lieutenant with the British Army, 

decorated with the Military Cross, and Wounded in Normandy, 

graduated from the University of Alberta in 1951 and was recently 

called to the Bar. He is opening a law practice in Hanna. He has been 

a Captain and Adjutant in the Reserve Army in Edmonton and was a 

member of the guard of honor during the Royal visit last year. 

Lake and Creek Named for War Heroes 

The Geographic Names Board of Alberta has assigned names to 

an Alberta lake and creek to commemorate two Canadian war heroes. 

Wood Lake, two miles east of Grande Prairie, is named after the late 

W.O. 1 Wood, D.C.M. of the Princess Pats who died in Korea on 

January 18, 1951. He was winner of the Distinguished Conduct 

Medal. 

He was a native of Ranfurly and was the son of Mrs. Mary N. 

Wood of Calgary. 

Colquhoun Creek, north of Wembley, has been officially named 

in honor of the late Flt. Lt. I. L. Colquhoun, an Edmonton R.C.A.F. 

pilot who had been mentioned in despatches. He was the son of Mr. 

and Mrs. M. L. B. Colquhoun. 
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THAT FROSTY FRIDAY MORN 

On a frosty Friday Morn, when this bloody war is o’er, 

When the last air raid has sounded from the siren’s Banshee roar, 

When they’ve taken down the blackouts, and lit the old streetlight, 

When a man can see for certain who he’s taken out at night. 

When there ain’t any army rations and they issue T-bone steaks, 

When all the company sergeant-majors are stricken with the snakes, 

And water sometimes warm when you want to take a shower, 

That will be the day my boys, you’ll be glad that you were born, 

And they tell me that it’s coming some Frosty Friday morn. 

We’ll toss away our battle dress and heavy army shoes, 

We’ll watch the cooks all dining on their own mysterious stews, 

We won’t be there on church parades, no guards and no fatigues, 

No blistering route marches, or imaginary blitzkriegs. 

And we’ll hang our rusty rifles on the old Q.M.’s wall, 

And we’ll give back the four by two issued to us last fall, 

And when our web equipment some farmer’s mule adorns, 

We’ll all be happy on that Frosty Friday morn. 

We’ll strangle all the buglers if they dare to blow a note, 

And we’ll pour a barrel of weak tea down the blasted N.A.A.F.I.’s. 

throat, 

And we’ll tear up all the orders, burn rifle lesson twenty-four, 

And we’ll make the provost sergeant scrub the ruddy guard room 

floor, 

And we’ll go back where there’s no fish and chips, that smell a mile 

around, 

Where a five spot’s still a five spot, not a blinking bleeding pound. 

We know it’s coming sometime, as we sit here all forlorne, 

So, we’ll carry on as usual ’til that Frosty Friday morn. 

Submitted by F. Hancock, and written by a Seaforth 

Highlander, name not remembered, to whom our thanks and 

apologies. (Editor). 
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ACROSS THE MORO TO ORTONA 

 

In the fourth month of the war in Italy, the Canadian 1st Division, 

seasoned by fighting under all kinds of conditions, ran into German 

paratroops, Hitler’s best, and beat them in the fierce Battle of Moro. 

By DOUGLAS AMARON 

(With the Canadians in Italy, Dec. 28 - CP Cable) 

Canadian troops overcame the most stubborn resistance of their 

Mediterranean campaign winning the battle for the Moro river valley 

which ended today when the enemy withdrew from the coastal town 

of Ortona. 

For three weeks they hurled the full weight of their man and tank 

power against a foe who was under orders to fight to the last bullet. 

They mauled one German division so viciously it had to be 

replaced and they hammered a second until it withdrew. 

The purpose of the strong German defence has not yet crystallized 

but it is safe to guess that it was a time-saving operation to enable 

them to dig in farther north. They weren’t prepared for the loss of the 

Sangro line and the Moro valley had to be held at all costs. 

The battle was fought over rich farmland, green and rolling, 

dotted with olive groves and flanked by the pale sea on one side and 

the high white Apennines on the other. Before the battle was over the 

meadows were cut and torn and the stone farmhouses were shattered. 

The Canadians entered the picturesque battle area Dec. 6 when 

two western battalions, the Princess Patricias and the Seaforth 

Highlanders, crossed the muddy little Moro, which is only a good 

stride in width, and took up positions around Roatti, four miles from 

the Adriatic. 

The Pats hurled back two counterattacks and held their position 

while the Seaforths, shelled, mortared, and machine-gunned day and 

night, withdrew after inflicting heavy casualties and taking many 

prisoners. 

The Westerners were withdrawn across the river and replaced by 

Indian troops in time for the main Canadian crossing below San 

Leonardo, a mile and a half from the river mouth. 

The Canadians already held one bridgehead across the river on 

the seacoast where the Hastings and Prince Edward Regiment made 

an attack Dec. 6. This, however, was merely a diversion. 

Hastings in Action 

German strength on the coastal road below Ortona was too great 

for the main attack to go in there, but when one Hastings company 

succeeded in gaining a foothold across the river the rest of the 

battalion was brought in. 

Faced by a mass of German men and machineguns, these troops 

held the coastal flank until the Ortona assault, when the Seaforth’s 

took their place. They beat off many counterassaults. 

The drive for the major bridgehead around San Leonardo began 

Dec. 8, preceded by a long barrage in which Canadian field guns 

alone fired more than 23,000 shells. The valley remained clouded in 

smoke when Ontario units stormed the upper side of the Moro. The 

48th Highlanders went in on the left and the Royal Canadian 

Regiment on the right of San Leonardo. 

The original intention was for the RCR’s to capture the town, but 

two German counterattacks forced a change in plans. Some troops 

were cut off from the rest of the battalion, and although the situation 

never was out of hand, it was decided to bring the unit back across 

the Moro for reorganization. 

Hard Fighting 

Western infantrymen came into the battle Dec. 9, capturing San 

Leonardo and moving up the road which cuts the Ortona-Orsogna 

highway. They took up positions below the cross-roads on the lower 

side of the deep, strongly protected gully parallel to the lateral road. 

The next day was one of consolidation in heavy fighting, with the 

Germans opposing every advance yard by yard. The Loyal Edmonton 

Regiment entered the fight Dec. 11 driving north and east of San 

Leonardo. Again, the fiercest German resistance was encountered. 
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The Carleton and York Regiment leap-frogged the Pats below the 

cross-roads but could not get past the enemy positions in the gully. The 

Germans yielded some ground to another attack the morning of Dec. 13, 

but remained strong enough to keep the crossing itself, despite an hour-

long artillery and mortar concentration. 

Unable to crack the line here, the Canadians sent a combat team of 

infantry and tanks west from San Leonardo to try to cut the lateral road 

about a mile and a half from the cross-roads. 

Men of the West Nova Scotia Regiment with the detachment returned 

to their battalion and tanks which were part of the force were joined by a 

company of Seaforth’s. The combat group travelled up the road toward 

the coast, knocking out three enemy tanks and taking numerous prisoners. 

Exploiting this success, men of the Royal 22nd Regiment followed 

up the next day, then cut along and below the lateral road to capture 

Berardi. 

In the attack on Berardi Capt. (now Major) Paul Triquet of the Royal 

22nd won the Victoria Cross when he took his company, supported by a 

squadron from a Canadian armored regiment, across a heavily fortified 

gully and into the enemy- held hamlet. 

Despite the loss of all his company officers and half of his men in the 

first of several engagements, Capt. Triquet broke through enemy 

resistance, destroying four tanks and several enemy machinegun posts, to 

reach the outskirts. When the remainder of the battalion took Berardi next 

day only Capt. Triquet and nine men were left in action. 

Dec. 15 was another active day as fresh German troops from a para-

troop division came in to relieve the battered 90th German Division. 

After a comparative lull the RCR’s and the 48th attacked around the 

left flank Dec. 18. Under cover of a four-hour barrage, in which field 

guns alone fired more than 100,000 shells, they crossed the lateral road 

and swung north-west of the crossroads. 

Tanks and a small group of infantrymen reached a railway beyond the 

parallel road, but the main body of troops was delayed by fierce 

opposition. Still, a firm hold had been taken above the lateral road, and 

the railway objective was gained the next day. 

This gained, a company of Carletons started clearing the gully itself. 

Dec. 19 was devoted to mopping up operations and the next day, the 

Edmonton’s entered Ortona itself. 

Street Fighting 

A bitter street battle began. 

The Seaforths followed the Edmontons into the street fight Dec. 20 

and worked their way through the northwestern section while the 

Edmontons beat the Germans from the larger northeastern area house by 

house. 
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Tanks joined the infantry, and their guns were used to blow enemy-

occupied buildings to bits and provide smoke cover. 

Sappers did their vital mine-clearing work under the noses of the 

German parachutists, many of whom died at their guns rather than 

surrender. 

During the eight days the battle lasted, the paratroopers were driven 

foot by foot toward the northwestern highway exit. 

Dec. 28 the Germans gave up the battered town and retired some three 

miles up the coast road to a feature which became known as “Point 59” 

from which they were driven by the Carletons. 

Cold, rainy weather settled down over the front then and operations 

became limited to patrols. 

Sqdn. - Ldr. Johnny Tayler In Heroic Role 

Veteran Member of the R.A.F. and an inmate of a Japanese prisoner-

of-war camp for three years during the Second Great War, Johnny Tayler, 

recently played a heroic role that saved 38 lives in the Far East. 

Son of Mr. and Mrs. Arnold Tayler, Annamoe Apts., he landed a 

burning transport at Panjong, 400 miles north of Singapore, allowing 36 

men to escape unharmed although he and his co-pilot were severely 

injured. 

Johnny suffered two broken ankles, a fractured vertebra and broken 

ribs and in May was reported recovering in the Wroughton R.A.F. 

hospital, near Swindon, England. His co-pilot was recovering from bums 

in a Far East hospital. 

Forty-Niner’s Son Admitted to Bar 

Robert Crozier Day, 28, of 11036-80 Ave., who graduated in law last 

year from the University of Alberta, was admitted to the bar last May by 

Mr. Justice Parlee in supreme court. Born in Edmonton, Mr. Day received 

his education locally. From 1942 to 1945, he served in Canada, Great 

Britain, France and Germany as a radar technician with the R.C.A.F. He 

was sworn in by Court Clerk R. L. Esmonde, a 49er. His dad served in 

the 49th in War I. 

Alfred Foxall Retires 

Two veteran C.N.R. railway machinists, Sidney Blatchford, 11542 - 

123 St., and Alfred Foxall, 11619 - 103 Ave., retired from service in June. 

Mr. Foxall has 47 years’ service behind him and Mr. Blachford 40 years. 

Mr. Foxall served with the 49th. 
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W. H. Collins, 1041-Stadacona St. E., Moose Jaw, Sask., seems to 

have had a good holiday in the Old Country never thinking he would 

stay more than two years. He was doing work around for his sisters 

and others. He mentioned Edmonton when on the boat to J. W. 

Warren but as Warren didn’t have a button on, he didn’t know he 

was with the 49th, however, they made the ‘scotch’ fly. He seemed 

to have difficulty getting it over there although he was at Fort 

William: Scotland, where they make barrels of it. The bartenders 

used to tell him he would have to go to America if he wanted the 

good scotch. On getting back he worked around farms in the 

Montreal and Toronto districts, one where they milked 120 

Ayrshires. Best wishes are hereby passed along to his old cronies. 
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TORPEDOING IN THE MEDITERRANEAN 
By Douglas Amaron 

(With the Canadians in Italy, Nov. 14 - CP Cable) 

Canadian nursing sisters swam and paddled and rowed their way 

to safety when German torpedo bombers blasted their ship in the 

Mediterranean. 

Troops and passengers on the liner were so calm and orderly and 

observant of commands that casualties were kept to a minimum and 

at the time of writing I know of no passengers - definitely lost. The 

one confirmed casualty was a member of the ship’s crew, killed when 

the torpedo ripped into the liner. 

The nursing sisters sang and cheered as they made their way 

across the rolling seas. I was aboard the ship which carried the nurses. 

On the fateful night those of us who were at supper were just 

halfway through the meal when the attack came. The warning bells 

sounded and almost immediately a calm voice over the public address 

system warned “enemy aircraft are approaching - all personnel go 

below deck.” 

The dining room was on the promenade deck near the stern. We 

remained seated, finishing our meal. Waiters and dining room 

stewards kept up a commentary of the battle proceeding outside and 

there were cheers when the word came that two enemy aircraft were 

blazing on the water. 

Torpedo Strikes 

Almost immediately we received this report our own ship was hit. 

We appeared to have been struck by a torpedo. 

I was seated against a wall of the far side from the attack starting 

a piece of apple pie and the explosion almost shook me off my chair. 

The ship immediately took a bad list to port. There still was no 

confusion even in the pitch-dark dining room. Passengers adjusted 

lifebelts and moved toward the deck to abandon ship. 

The 90 nursing sisters and Red Cross workers went to the open 

boat deck above the closed-in deck where the rest of us gathered. The 

thumps of boats hitting the sea were disconcertingly similar to those 

made by the torpedo. 

A three-quarter moon shone through light clouds and there was 

little wind but there was a troublesome swell on the sea. The list soon 

righted itself as water entered the stern holds. On the closed-in deck 

it was imperative that blackout be maintained because there might be 

submarines waiting to finish us off and there were open hatches along 

the deck at intervals through which lights would shine. 

I stood beside one of these hatches with medical officers. Below 

us we could see lifeboats drawing away and rafts bobbling up and 

down. 
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More people began to go overboard, swimming in their lifebelts 

(kapok) to rafts or lifeboats. 

Water Was Warm 
About 30 minutes after midnight, when the deck was well-cleared, 

four of us at the hatch decided it was time to leave the ship. My neighbor 

went over the rail and down the ladder first. 

I started down and was about 10 feet from the water when the public 

address system announced there was no need for anyone else to leave the 

ship. The others already were on their way to the raft, so I climbed back 

alone, still dry. 

Expectations we might be able to remain aboard were a false alarm. 

All personnel were to be taken off. 

Presently there were only 50 or 60 people left on the ship, all on the 

stern decks. As lifeboats came within 75 to 100 yards the ship’s officer 

shouted the number of men that could be accommodated and from the 

boat deck we went over the side. 

I went down by a rope and eased into the sea on a wave which 

engulfed me long before I expected it. The water was surprisingly warm, 

almost too warm, and the five to ten minutes spent in the sea, without 

exaggeration, were pleasant. 
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MORE FIGHTING AND LOYAL “EDDIES” 

 
This photo shows a sturdy group of Our Boys taken during an overseas troop movement. They seem to have that look of stolid men who have and could again 

see action. 
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PATROLS: UNSUNG HEROES 
By Foster Barclay 

(With the Canadians in Italy, Jan. 2 - CP Cable) 

A few men, tommy-guns and grenades and Bren guns have, night 

upon night and at times for days on end, gone out into the unknown 

of no-man’s land to seek information or prisoners or killings. 

The army calls them patrols and their work is at its height when 

the main battle is in lull. Then they probe the enemy lines, search for 

his strong points and his weak points or any bits of information their 

higher officers could put to use. 

Their path is often strewn with mines and booby traps because the 

sappers haven’t been along yet, they can’t tell when they put a foot 

down in the soft earth of a plowed field or brush aside the branches 

of “Eerie Work.” 

To Lieut. Nelson Verge, 31, Quebec City, of the Royal Canadian 

Regiment, the feelings of a man going out into the pitch blackness are 

“eerie.” 

“You feel,” he said, “that the whole German army is against you. 

It isn’t that you are scared. You just don’t know what is going to 

happen. You are on edge all the time, watching for the slightest move, 

the slightest anything. 

“What happens when the enemy knows you are there? They give 

you everything they’ve got. For about five minutes you just stand pat, 

wait, and then take him on.” 

The Edmonton Regiment at one time had a section of scouts 

commanded by Lieut. Johnson of Edmonton. 

Johnson’s men entered many towns hours before the forward 

troops. In one town, Cpl. Edward Hauptman of Edmonton dined and 

wined while awaiting the arrival of his battalion. He even took care 

of such details as appointing a temporary Italian police chief. 

In the long lull which fell over the Canadian front after the fall of 

Ortona life became such that patrols were the top business of the day. 

Dozens of them were made but few never received any more than the 

briefest public notice. 

Two lance-corporals with the West Nova Scotia Regiment were 

prominent in one when they retrieved a wireless set lost at night in 

no-man’s land in full sight of enemy machine-guns. Lance Cpl. Jim 

McKinnon of Glace Bay, N.S., made a dash for the important prize 

and raced back to cover before the Germans could recover from their 

amazement. He and Lance Cpl. A. F. Simpson of Winnipeg were 

pinned down three times in getting back to their own lines. But they 

got back, and they brought the wireless set with them. 

It is incidents like this the communiques laconically call “patrols” 

in reporting “another quiet day.” 
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Doc Harris Enjoys Retirement 

Col. (“Doc” to you) Harris wrote in from Cypress Park, B.C. 

Along with Rowland and Capt. Roberts he visited Shaughnessy 

Hospital and saw Dave Currie who has been there for a year. 

Sam Chapman, 30379 A company, and Chas. Yeomans are 

around here; the latter runs a salmon boat on the river. 

Harry Griesbach at White Rock was not very well at the time the 

Colonel wrote but was coming along nicely. While down there they 

saw Thieme and Walter Hunter. Sam Constantine has a tobacco store 

in Vancouver. Doc sends along his greetings to all the old patients, 

but he forgot to prescribe a No. 9. 

 
 

 
 

 

Farthest North Colony of 49ers 

On the north shore of Great Slave Lake, at the gold mining 

settlement of Yellowknife is a small group of former Loyal Eddies. 

There is Sam Daigle, of the 49th in the First War, who is caretaker 

at Crestaurum mines, connected with Yellowknife by road. Sam is 

always delighted to see the magazine and to read about what may 

have happened to some of his pals. 

Archie McCallum, Signals platoon in the latest struggle, is at 

present secretary-steward of the local Legion. And he has that job at 

a time when the Legion is struggling, very successfully, to find new 

and better quarters for its popular club room. 

Dan Eadie, who claims to have been the smallest man in the 

Canadian Army and who joined in 1939, is in Yellowknife 

frequently, though he spends much time out at Discovery mine and 

in bush work. 

Al Dusseault, married now, is still in the army but wears an 

Engineer badge. He is A and T sergeant for the local squadron of the 

Royal Canadian Engineers and Al is making a good job of it too. 

Ted Horton, once D company clerk and later as a sergeant with 

Second Echelon, is running the weekly newspaper, the News of the 

North. 

Cooper’s Hill 

A memorial to Commonwealth airmen who gave their lives in 

War II has been commenced. The memorial overlooks Runnymede. 

On stones within its walls will be carved the names of more than 

20,000 airmen who lost their lives in the defence of Britain and the 

victory in Europe who have no known burial place. 

OUR THANKS TO THE JOURNAL 

The many pictures appearing in this issue indicate the generosity 

of the Edmonton Journal in their cooperation by loaning cuts for 

publication. We are grateful to the Journal 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 purchase as the 

“sinews of war” are mainly received through their patronage. 
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JOURNEY FROM PEACE 
(Extract from C.B.C. Broadcast) 

From Quebec City, by Ken MacAgy, on the sailing for Europe in 

November 1951, of the first contingent of the main body of the 27th 

Canadian Brigade Group. 

It didn’t take so long to get the seven hundred men aboard. As 

each bus load arrived, they were quickly organized on to the ship and 

the kits were put away in the cabins. 

This ship, the Greek line vessel Canberra, is a little more 

comfortable than were the troop ships during the war. There are never 

more than six men to a cabin, often only four. The decks are not 

cluttered with defence equipment or anti-submarine devices. On this 

ship the men will have room to move around and even to play some 

games. 

There are canteens too and the troops will be able to buy a packet 

of cigarettes and a chocolate bar if they wish. Also, there will be 

movies, in the evening. There will not be a ship blackout at night. 

What a difference that will make. 

On the dock there were two of the brigade bands, from Valcartier 

camp, bands from units who are sailing later. 

They are a happy lot. There is always a lot of emotion at a troop 

ship sailing and in this particular case those emotions were mixed. 

The married men were excited about going to Europe, but their 

excitement was leavened by the fact they had to leave their families 

behind. The older soldiers, who served in the last war were looking 

forward to seeing old friends again. The young men, whose brothers 

and fathers had told them stories about Europe were just plain excited. 

By Lionel Chapiro 
(well-known Canadian war correspondent) 

There is no doubt that the army have concentrated on teaching the 

men of this brigade the reasons they are going to Europe and what 

their behavior should be there. I have listened to several lectures at 

Valcartier Camp in the last few weeks on those subjects. Those 

lectures were given by different people. There were talks about 

France given by Frenchmen, Great Britain and other countries the 

same way. 

There was no nonsense about those lectures. The lecturers tried to 

give the men both sides of every question. I admit that at first I was a 

little skeptical about university professors speaking to men whose 

educational standard is naturally below that of university. I admit now 

that I was wrong. I found that out by listening to the questions the 

men asked after the lectures were over. I’d like to say, here, the 

intelligence of today’s young Canadian is high - certainly higher than 

it was in my soldiering days. 
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I don’t think we will have too much to worry about with those 

men representing us, in Europe. 

Another thing to remember is that these men come from every 

province in Canada. The brigade has a rather odd set-up. Instead of 

each infantry battalion being all from one regiment and wearing the 

same cap badges, each company represents a well-known reserve 

army regiment and wears its badges. For example, the Highland 

battalion has companies from the 48th Highlanders of Toronto, the 

Black Watch of Montreal, the Seaforth Highlanders from Vancouver, 

the Canadian Scottish from Victoria and the North Nova Scotia High-

landers from Truro. The same sort of thing applies throughout the 

unit. 

The Minister of National Defence was in Quebec today to see the 

men off and spoke to the men on board ship, as also did the Brigade 

commander, Brigadier Geoffery Walsh, CBE, DSO, CD, of 

Kingston, Ontario. 

It is all very well to talk about the training of the troops and the 

education, to listen to the Minister and the commander. There is 

another thing that can’t be neglected. That is the emotion that is 

always present when a troop ship sails. It is an odd emotion. The 

tension builds up as the sailing time gets closer. The men become 

more talkative. The bands seem to play oftener and the spectators, on 

the dock again, begin to show their feelings. There were military and 

civilian friends there - and there were some families. I’m beginning 

to get along in years a bit - just beginning, but I should be old enough 

and experienced enough to be able to take that sort of thing in my 

stride. If anyone had asked me, when I arrived in the shed on dockside 

this morning at seven o’clock, that I would have tears in my eyes 

before I left, that when the ship sailed at eleven thirty, I would have 

a lump in my throat so big that I couldn’t speak - if anyone had told 

me that, I would have laughed scornfully. It is a good thing that it 

wasn’t said to me, for I would have turned out to be an awful liar. I 

don’t think that you would have been any better. 

There are two things that stir one up. One is pride. You couldn’t 

see those young men today without being very, very proud of being 

a Canadian - and proud that Canada is, now, adult enough to take her 

part in world affairs. Those fit, clean young men would make anyone 

sentimental. 

But the worst part is to see the wives and kiddies on the dock, and 

to see their expressions as the boat pulled away from the land. The 

thought that came to my mind was that it is often tough to be going 

away, to be moving into the unknown. But it is usually tougher to be 

left behind if you happen to be the wife or child of one of the troops. 

The Loyal Edmonton Company, 27th Brigade, now stationed at 

Hannover, Germany, recently mounted a guard for E. G. Hansell, 

Member of Parliament for Macleod. 
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OUR HOLIDAY IN SCOTLAND 
Donald McPherson (101S40), Nanaimo 

It was a glorious summer’s morning - June 30th, 1951, to be exact, 

when we embarked on the new C.P.R. Ferry “Princess of Nanaimo” 

- just recently released by her builders on the Clyde - for the run over 

to Vancouver on the first leg of our trip to Bonnie Scotland. 

After a few hours spent window-shopping about the big city, we 

made our way to the C.P.R. Station and boarded the train which was 

to be our home for the next four days. The journey through the 

mountains is always worthwhile and full of interest, but the long drag 

across the Great-Open- Spaces seemed endless, and oh, so 

monotonous. We were glad indeed to reach Montreal on the morning 

of July 4th and to be welcomed there by our nieces who showed us 

some of the sights of the big Metropolis. Next morning, we stepped 

on board the good ship “Laurentic,” a cargo-passenger boat - as 

modern as tomorrow - with space for some fifty passengers. The 

accommodation was all that one would desire, spacious cabins with 

every facility for our comfort and enjoyment, excellent meals were 

served but these certainly played havoc with our avoirdupois. The 

next eight days passed pleasantly and all too quickly, the weather was 

ideal, the sea smooth and calm. Various games were provided for our 

entertainment with picture shows and dances every evening to while 

away the hours. The passengers, too, were a jolly bunch, the majority 

being tourists en route for a holiday through the British Isles. On the 

morning of July 13th, we docked at the Port of Glasgow where a 

brother-in-law greeted us and took us in charge during our sojourn in 

this grand old city. 

The weather for the next few weeks was rather on the cool side 

and we experienced quite a little “Scotch Mist,” but this did not deter 

us from enjoying several motor drives to places made famous in 

history and legend, and of outstanding scenic beauty. The drivers too 

took time off to enlighten us on the points of interest and everyone 

seemed to break loose and really enjoy these interesting excursions 

through the countryside. We visited Dundee, the centre of Britain’s 

jute industry - and don’t forget, this is where the famous marmalade 

is made - also Dundee - Aberdeen - and Ballater, the gateway to the 

glories of the Highlands - and Balmoral, the Highland Home of the 

Royal Family - and all points East to West, yes, including too a trip 

over the world famous Forth Bridge. One day we motored out to 

Forfar - my wife’s old home - and it was there that we had the pleasure 

of meeting her brother who was on a visit home from the Argentine 

after a lapse of some thirty years. 
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Along with thousands of others we attended the Highland Games 

at Braemar - the chief social event of the Royal Highland Season - 

where Scots from all Nations gather - and amongst the crowds were 

their Majesties the late King George and Queen Elizabeth. The 

weather on this occasion was simply perfect for out-door sports and 

we certainly did enjoy this gathering of the Clan. 

“From Scenes like these, old Scotia’s grandeur springs, that 

makes her lov’d at home, rever’d abroad.” 

And of course, we had to visit Craithe, the site of my auld hame. 

Nothing seemed to have changed here since my boyhood days and 

that’s more years than I care to remember. Our next move was to the 

picturesque city of Edinburgh with its well-known Princess Street 

Gardens and historic Castle standing guard up there on the hill - so 

well remembered by thousands of Canadian Soldiers. Like all good 

tourists, we naturally spent some time at the great Festival where the 

crowds were simply terrific. It seemed to us there was insufficient 

policemen on hand to keep order and we thought if only there had 

been a contingent of our own, red-coated Mounties on the spot, how 

different it might have been. 

The days and weeks simply slipped away, and it was time to return 

to Glasgow, which after all, looks just about the same as when I knew 

it as a boy. There seems to be a pub on every street corner - or just 

about - where one meets one’s friends each Saturday night to hold a 

post-mortem on the day’s football game - Oh yes, I managed to attend 

some of these games, it sure was a grand treat too. Conditions 

appeared to be good everywhere we visited - the shipyards are kept 

busy and full employment is the order of the day. We heard little of 

unemployment and far less talk about the possibility of a third World 

War than is heard in this country. Everyone seems to have a job with 

money to spend on pleasure, and they really do enjoy their weekends. 

The rations we found quite sufficient, and much better than we had 

anticipated, but food parcels of meat, butter, sugar, lard, and tinned 

salmon are still much appreciated by most people, although a few 

claimed they were not necessary in their particular case. 

October 3rd, we said good-bye to our Ain Folk and boarded the 

Liner “Lismoria” - a sister ship to the “Laurentic” - and turned our 

eyes westward again to the New World, our adopted home. Friends 

and well-wishers were at the dock to bid us farewell and it was then 

that we caught something of the salt-tanged excitement that 

accompanies the departure of every vessel heading out across the 

seven seas. 
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With the singing of “Happy have we been together, will ye no 

come back again” –  

“Auld Lang Syne,” and other favorites, the order to “Let Go-o-o 

headlines” was heard and with the heavy manillas splashing into the 

harbor, we realized our vessel was moving and easing out into the 

channel. 

The return crossing was uneventful but nevertheless enjoyable - 

true, it was a bit rough for two or three days but, we dinna mind that, 

and in consequence, we missed a few faces around the festival board. 

On the whole it was a nice friendly assortment of travelers, several of 

whom were our friends who had crossed with us only a few weeks 

previously. 

October 10th found us once more on Canadian soil - Montreal in 

fact - where we were met by our nephew with whom we stayed during 

the few hours stop-over. Next, evening we entrained for the trans-

continental journey, this time travelling by C.N.R. which treated us 

admirably. In another four days we had reached the end of steel - 

Vancouver - and in no time were stepping up the gangplank and 

boarding the “Princess of Nanaimo,” which, believe it or not, was 

actually waiting for us! Valiantly the good ship ploughed through 

Burrard Inlet and the First Narrows, out past Atkinson’s Point to the 

open waters of Strait of Georgia, and in a little better than two hours 

we came upon the most welcome sight of our whole trip - yes, you’ve 

guessed it - the Docks of Nanaimo - Home! It has been said many 

times before, but it’s still true, that the nicest part of going away is 

the coming back - with this statement we are in perfect agreement. 

Whilst we enjoyed every day - every fleeting hour in fact - of our 

holiday, crowded as it was with fun and excitement of new faces, 

places and experiences, we were thankful to return to our home and 

good friends on Vancouver Island. And now that we are back, knee 

deep in routine and sameness, we can remember and think with just 

a faint tinge of nostalgia of the places we visited and the friends we 

met. We are more than satisfied that we made the trip, our holiday 

was a huge success, a wonderful experience - wouldn’t have missed 

it for anything - we both feel confident it has actually added another 

ten years to our long and happy reunion. Our advice to those of our 

readers who may be contemplating a visit to the land of their birth - 

and we expect there may be some - is to go over as soon as possible 

- GO NOW while you have the strength to undertake the journey, the 

health to enjoy it and the interest to appreciate it all - don’t put it off 

too long - NEXT YEAR may be too late! 
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SPECIAL TASK FORCE 
Miles west of the 8th Army front other Canadians were in action, 

merged with Americans into a special task force trained in the United 

States and put into the line when the 5th Allied Army landed at Nettuno. 

This is the story of these men: 

By Foster Barclay 

(With the Fifth Army in Italy, Jan. 18 - CP) 

The mountains of Italy and Germans who know how to use them have 

put to the first test an international army in miniature, a special task force 

of Canadians and Americans who have had bestowed on them by an 

impressed enemy the nickname “the men with funny pants and dirty 

faces.” 

Their reaction to the test is reflected in the tribute “they are the best 

outfit in the. 5th Army” you hear in the back reaches of this army of 

Britons and Americans and at the front where they have made their name. 

Their training has prepared them to fight as paratroopers, infantrymen, 

commandos, or guerillas. 

Their actions have been bloody and fierce, fought through the 

towering, forbidding mountains that bar the path to Rome and against a 

foe who knows all the tricks. In one of their better efforts, they slashed a 

10-mile wedge in one sector of the German line. 

Their role in the mountains is to drive out of difficult positions 

Germans who manage to hold up the general advance. 

The first Canadian correspondent to visit them, I found a group of the 

Canadians bivouacked on the side of a hill close to an enemy anti-aircraft 

position which went into action every time an Allied plane appeared. 

There I met men like Fred Molson and Vet Veitenheimer, two 

Kitchener, Ont., men whose prowess with tommy-gun, rifle or dagger 

puts them among the ace soldiers of the unit as slayers of more than a 

dozen Germans. 

Bearded and dirty as were they nearly all, Pte. M. J. Overall of 

Niagara Falls, Ont., confessed: “You don’t get much time to shave in 

these parts.” After a patrol through the mountains with heavy packs on 

your backs you don’t feel like much but a sleep.” 

Sgt. Jack Knight of Cardston, Alta., veteran of seven patrols and 

many close quarter engagements, told of the time Pte. Tom Kinch of 

Edmonton was trapped by machine-gun fire just, before dinner time. He 

turned up eventually, grinning “the bullets weren’t bad, but I was plenty 

scared I was going to miss chow.” 

Men grouped about a pup tent, laughed about the time Cpl. Tommy 

Gott of Niagara Falls, Ont., went after a bothersome German sniper with 

a bazooka, American anti-tank gun, and got him. 

“The Germans wondered where we got the artillery,” laughed Sgt. 

Kenneth Chapman of Amherst, N.S. 

This is the force whose formation was announced months ago, and 

which then disappeared. Its men are picked from both the Canadian and 

American armies. 

Nationality has long since ceased to be a problem for, as Capt. G. W. 

McFadden of Brockville, Ont., and Lieut. Maurice Lebon, Quebec City, 

said, “If there were any differences they disappeared long ago.” 

Other Canadian officers are Capt. John Shaw, Moose Jaw, Sask., 

Lieut. V. C. Jackson, Winnipeg, and Grimsby, Ont., Capt. Stan Waters, 

Edmonton, Capt. Walter Wilson, Prince Albert, Sask., Lieut. Keith 

Meiklejohn, Edmonton, and Lieut. John Sims, Woodstock, N.B. 

 

Songs of the Loyal Edmonton Regiment 

L.O.B. Song (Tune of “Lili Marlene”) 

When you hear the spatter of schmeissers in the night, 

Then is when you wonder if your cause is right. No matter how 

afraid you are, 

You’ll find me at the nearest bar, ’Cause I am L.O.B. Cause I am 

L.O.B. 

O’er the Hills of Sicily 

(Tune of “Waltzing Matilda”) 

Over the hill-tops 

Down the valleys, hear he Wops, 

Crying, “Cattivi soldati veni! 

They take moo-cow from my Casa anyhow,  

They leave nienti mangiare for me!” 

Regiment Officers’ Mess Dinner 

The Annual Formal Dinner of the Loyal Edmonton Regiment 

Officers’ Mess was held at the Prince of Wales Armories on February 

1, 1952. Lt. Col. Alan Macdonald introduced the officers of War I 

who were presented to those of War II and of the perpetuating unit. 

Guests included Brig. John Proctor and Col. J. Ross and Col. R. 

Bishop of Western Command. 

Pilkies of Vermilion Turn Cooks 

Wives of the members of the Anglican Men’s Club in Vermilion 

were the special guests at a dinner meeting recently when the meal 

was prepared and served by the men. The five chefs who were in 

charge of the preparations were shown in a photo in the Edmonton 

Journal of June 10, and were: Ed McDormand, Tom Watts, William 

Pilkie, W. P. Pilkie, Lome Pockett. 
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BACK COPIES OF MAGAZINE 

Back copies of all issues since 1940, with the exception of January 

1948, are available at 10 cents each from: 

Barney Olson, 11245 - 64th Street, 

Edmonton, Alta. 

Col. Louis Scott and Col. Roland Knight 

Col. Louis Scott, who graduated from the Princess Pats in War I 

to be Commanding Officer of the Loyal Edmonton Regiment and 

who later served in War II at Camrose and Currie, flew recently from 

London, England, to visit friends in Edmonton. He was accompanied 

by Col. R. Knight of “ours” in War I. Commenting on conditions in 

England today, Col. Scott mentions the break-up of large estates as a 

result of succession duties, the steadily improving condition of the 

working man even though he is taxed heavily and the shortage of 

many items of food. He states that in spite of the short supply of food 

the average English child is in better health than the average in any 

other country. 

In speaking to the Edmonton Kiwanis Club and to the 

Montgomery Branch of the Canadian Legion he mentions also the 

usual shortage and the difficulty encountered by mine operators by 

persuading young men to become miners or to stay with the trade. 

At a recent meeting in London, he met 18 former Edmontonians, 

most of them members of the 49th Battalion of War I or the Eddies 

of War II. 

Major John H. B. George Made Member of Distinguished Service 

Order 

Major George enlisted in 1936 with Vincent Lilley and went 

overseas to the Loyal North Lancs. He served during War II with the 

British Army in Malaya, Burma, China and India. In 1950 he joined 

the Canadian Army and proceeded to Korea with the Princess Pats. 

The citation for the D.S.O. credits him with courageous leadership 

in an attack on two hills between Chinese communists. He went up 

front alone and directed tank fire until the bunker was overcome. He 

was wounded but continued in action and got all his casualties out 

safely. 

A school district, recently organized in northern Alberta, was 

searching for a name. An official suggested, “Ortona” as 

commemorating an important battle. One of the residents protested - 

“For . . . sake, not Ortona. There has been enough fighting over this 

school; a name like Ortona would make it murder.” 

 

Memorial Cairn at Thorhild 

A cairn in memory of those who gave their lives in World War I 

and II and erected by the Thorhild Branch of the Canadian Legion, 

was unveiled recently. Rev. Norman Knight dedicated the memorial. 

The Legion pipe band from Edmonton and the brass band from 

Smoky Lake were in attendance. 

George Gleave, president of the Provincial Command of the 

Legion, gave the unveiling address. Wreaths were placed in the cairn 

by J. Harper Prowse, M.L.A., and by G. Gardin, our oldest veteran. 

Neville Jones and Bert Hidsow carried colours. 

Word from Charles Travers 

Just a few lines to give change of address - 657 West Third St., 

North Vancouver, B.C. We have left Victoria after 14 years. We had 

a lovely place there, but I am sorry to say my health has not been too 

good lately and so I was unable to keep the place in shape. One of 

Oliver’s boys (Young Oliver) finally persuaded us to move here. I 

was sorry to hear our old friend Tuck has passed on. We came down 

from the North at the same time to enlist. I will try to meet some of 

the boys at the branch here. 

Best to all members! 

Jarvie Contemplates Memorial 

We have received a letter from Mr. Stuart Johnson of Jarvie 

Branch, Canadian Legion, saying they have plans under way for the 

construction of a memorial to those who died in the 1939-45 War. 

Anyone who knows of any men who died and came from the Jarvie 

district, kindly let Mr. Johnson know. 

Britain - Leading Power on Land 

A recent report in the Manchester Guardian states in part - 

Britain’s army includes the only mobile striking force available to the 

Commander of the North Atlantic Treaty - three armoured divisions, 

6th (the Mailed Fist), 7th (the Desert Rats) and 11th (the Triumphant 

Bulls). It is up to strength and commanded and staffed by officers of 

wartime experience. It is almost fully equipped with Centurion tanks. 

The French and Italians are still working with wartime Shermans 

which, sturdy as they are, were born beside the Centurion’s old 

grandfather, the Cromwell. Even the United States troops in Europe 

have lagged far behind the British in tanks . . . She has her four 

divisions on the Continent, 10 divisions in reserve in the Territorial 

Army at home and further resources in Class Z and elsewhere. 
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