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real shooting. Gee, 1 wish my brother in the
army could see this. Would he be proud of me!”

A perfect score! The junior marksman today may
be the Bisley shot tomorrow...but regardless,
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are always uniform—accurate and dependable.
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“WHIZ-BANG"—A high velocity cartridge with tre-
mendous shocking power.

“SUPER-CLEAN"—For small game and target shooting,
dry lubricated bullets.

“CENTRAL V's"—For target shooting in long rifle onty
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*BISLEY"—High velocity—especially accurate for small
game and target shooting up to 200 yards.

The sale of ammunition is still under the control of the Wartime Prices and Trade Board
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They have definitely established themselves as the
leaders for target shooting. Match after match has
been won with these phenomenally accurate cart-
ridges. Target shooters have proved to their own
satisfaction that “Central V’s” give those extra
points that mean Victory. Made in .22 Long Rifle
only with greased bullets.
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priming, as have all “Dominion” .22’s.
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G botoniirt, .

The end of the war, so long hoped for and so long deferred, has come and gone since

the April issue of the Quarterly was prepared. Already cynics are pointing to the quick

resurgence of narrow nationalism and of the hates and

The Other Police Task suspicions which have bedevilled Europe through the

centuries. Surely there is another point of view; there must

be for the United Nations’ Charter rests upon good faith, and unless we believe that it
was signed in good faith, we put it in jeopardy from its very beginning.

It is not over-simplification to say that what the United Nations have done
to smash the greatest gang under the most vicious leadership in history, was
essentially a police job. It cost millions of lives and untold treasure, and the devastation
which accompanied it will not be repaired in a generation. Yet there was a grim necessity
that the job be done, and it has been done. The problems of a peace still to be realized,
are complex and difficult, but they can be solved if they are approached with the same

determined spirit. Meanwhile their solution involves another great police job in the
maintenance of law and order.

Indications following the announcement of the surrender of the Japanese seemed
to show that they would carry defiance as far as they dare. There is abundant evidence,
too, that the aggressor spirit of Germany is not dead, and those who are interested in
keeping it alive are equally interested in fostering antagonism, distrust and irritation
among the Allied Narions. Let us see that we do not play their game for them.

- * * *

The history of the R.C.M.P. is the richer for what has been done by its members
and former members in all the combat areas and in all branches

Our Valiant Comrades of active service—the army, navy and air force. We welcome
those who are returning from the war, and we shall hold

in honoured and grateful memory those—and they are not a few—who are not coming

back.

* * * *

Our cover ventures for the first time into colours and its subject is the most recent
picture of the R.C.M.P. Band in front of the Peace Tower in Canada’s capital. Our
‘ frontispiece is of ex-Inspr. William Parker who

Our Cover and Our Frontispiece was a member of the original N.W.M.P. Band
formed early in 1876 and to whom a tribute is

given elsewhere in this issue. Both form a link that unites the past with the present.

Throughout the years bands have periodically served a useful role in Mounted Police
activities; during the war our present band took part in many state functions, victory
loans and other patriotic rallies. In addition to their duties as musicians the bandsmen, as
their predecessors did, perform important pollce tasks within the limitations imposed by
the necessity of keeping them together as a unit.

Though police work has altered greatly in character since 1876, the change serves
but to emphasize the strength and firmness of the foundation laid so well by William
Parker and all the other Parkers in the days of our beginnings; the achievements which
make up our traditions may seem puny in contrast with the vast troop movements and
scientific advancement of present times, may indeed slip easily from the mind and
memory, yet in the test of time they have taken on added lustre and it is well that we
do not forget them.



Notes on Recent Cases

R. v. Bella

Multiple Murders and Suicide—Police Dog

This case in which 20 members of the
R.C.M.P. joined in a man hunt for a
dangerous murderer illustrates the value
of properly trained dogs in police work.

On June 1, 1944, the peaceful district
of Brewer, Sask., was shocked by the
brutal slaying of three of its citizens and
the wounding of another. About 9.30
p-m. little EImer Mann told a neighbour
that a man had killed his “mama and
grandma with a gun”. The R.C.M.P. at
Yorkton were immediately notified, and
soon afterwards the bodies of two women
were found on a lonely side road north
of Melville, Sask. Fach had died from a
gunshot wound inflicted by a .22 calibre
rifle, and Anton Osicki, a farmer who
lived nearby, identified them as his wife
and married daughter. He was
about his other daughter who
Brewer earlier in the evening
not yet reached home.

worried
had left
but had

A wagon and team were found in the

Reg’'n No. 155W
Police Dog “Dark”

bush not far from where the dead women
had been discovered and in the box of the
wagon was the body of Helen Osicki,
who also had died from a gunshot wound
in the head. Just prior to this latter dis-
covery word was received that John
Woloschuk, the son of another farmer in
the district, had been shot and wounded.

Pte. Julius Bella, a soldier home on
farm leave, was suspccrcd. Jealous of the
attentions Woloschuk had been paying
to Miss Osicki, he had previously threat-
ened her, and on the night of the crimes
was seen on a bicycle in the vicinity of
the Osicki home. 3

A heavy rain fell during most of the
all-night search that ensued. At dawn
when the suspect’s home was surrounded
and searched under a warrant it was
learned that his father owned a .22
calibre rifle which was missing as were
24 rounds of ammunition. The bicvcle
was found abandoned near a cnmmu'nir_\‘

(6]
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hall about five miles from the Osicki
farm.

Due to wet weather police dog Dark
from Yorkton Detachment was unable
to pick up any scent, though he raced
back and forth in the surrounding,
heavily-bushed area. But that afternoon,
June 2, an investigator informed the dog
master that he had seen someone moving
in the woods approximately six miles
away. The dog was immediately taken
to this point and soon showed interest
in an unseen trail that led to a clump of
trees further on. He crossed a clearing
and flushed Bella from his hiding-place.
A second or two later the report of a
rifle sounded—the soldier had shot him-
self in the head and he breathed his last
as Dark and his master closed in.

Throughout the hunt which lasted 18
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hours the community was fearful lest
Bella perpetrate additional shootings, as
he had threatened vengeance on others.
Had the police dog not located him, it
seems likely that the list of his victims
would have been lengthened.

He had intercepted the Osicki girl as
she drove from Brewer and killed her
within 100 yards of her home. Attracted
by the shot Mrs. Osicki and her daughter,
little Elmer Mann’s mother, had hastened
outside to their deaths. Bella had then
pedalled to the Woloschuk farm and
still in a fit of jealous rage attempted to
murder his rival but succeeded only in
wounding him.

The verdict reached at an inquest on
June 16, 1944, held that the triple slayings
had been committed by Julius Bella who
subsequently took his own life.

R. v. Kaehler and Stolski

Shop Breaking with Intent—Theft of Motor Car—Prisoners of War—Appeals—
First Decision of its Kind in Countries Observing Geneva Convention

Especially since the war began, much
controversy has been waged over the
question of whether or not prisoners of
war are immune from liability for
criminal offences they commit while
attempting to escape. This case must be
of vital concern to the 47 signatories to
the Geneva Convention as it lays down
inter alia that there is no justiﬁchtion for
the affirmative view.

August Kaehler and Otto Stolski,
German prisoners of war employed as
helpers on the western irrigation district
farm at Strathmore, Alta., under the
supervision of an official of the federal
Department of Labour, escaped on Aug.
7, 1944. Allegedly in aid of their escape
they broke into a warehouse owned by
the irrigation district, which npparentl:v
contained nothing to attract thieves.
Investigation disclosed that in connec-
tion with their duties they had on Aug-
ust 4, been in the buildir{O' and had had
ample opportunity to examine its con-
tents. They also stole a motor truck.

Both men appeared before Police
Magistrate D. C. Sinclair at Calgary,

Alta., on Sept. 11, 1944, charged jointly
with Breaking and Entering a Ware-
house with Intent to Commit an Indict-
able Offence Therein, s. 461 Cr. Code,
and with Stealing a Motor Car, s. 377 Cr.
Code, and pleaded not guilty. C. S.
Blanchard, K.C., Calgary, agent of the
'1tt0rne_\'—gener'11, ﬁppeared for . the
Crown, and J. S. Mavor, K.C., Cnlgary,
was appointed to conduct the defence
by the Swiss Government—protecting
power under the Geneva Convention.
Kaehler and Stolski had admitted 1

written statements to the police that the\
had forcibly entered the warehouse. This
point was established beyond doubt and
indeed there was no argument concern-
ing it. But defence counsel pleaded that
his clients were under the influence of
home-brew at the time of the breaking
and entering. He submitted that Stolski,
who was cook at the prisoners of war
work pm]cct merely hAd wanted to
borrow “a pot to cook in” while Kaehler
had gone along “for a lark”, and denied
that either defendant intended to commit
an indictable offence. He contended that
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in any case they could not be convicted
on the information as laid, because it did
not allege any specific indictable offence,
but the court held this ob]ectlon to be
untenable in view of the provisions of ss.
852-853 Cr. Code.

In refuting a contention put forward
by the defence, the prosecution argued
that a detaining country gives no right
to prisoners of war to try to escape,
though such prisoners may owe a duty
to their own country  to do so. He
pointed out that it is permissible for
guards to shoot escaping prisoners, and
that this fact was inconsistent with any
suggestion that prisoners of war have
a right to escape under Canadian or
international law.

The presiding magistrate over-ruled
the view that prisoners of war are im-
mune from liability for criminal offences
committed in furtherance of an attempt
to escape, and stated that liability to
punishment for such offences is clearlv
recognized by the Geneva Convention.
He convicted the accused on both
charges, holding that by the articles of
the Geneva Conventi()n'prisoners of war
are subject to laws and regulations ex-
tant in the armed forces of the detaining
power—that the accused must be treated
the same as members of the armed forces
tried for a crime in civil courts.

Appeals were entered against all con-
victions before the appellate division of
the Alberta supreme court which held
that while in burglary and house-break-
ing offences under ss. 457 and 459 Cr.
Code the breaking and entering itself
constitutes prima facie evidence of in-
tent, this was not true of a breaking and
entering under s. 461 Cr. Code. This
court found that the prosecution had
failed to show proof of intent to com-
mit an indictable offence in. the ware-
house, that there was no evidence show-
ing the appellants intended to commit
theft. As intent is an essential element
of an offence under s. 461 Cr. Code the
convictions were quashed. These appeals
it is to be noted, were allowed on a point

[Vol.«11—No:-1

of law, and the question of whether
convictions could follow rightly upon
offences committed by prisoners of war
incidental to their escape did not arise.

The appeals against the convictions
for theft of truck, however, rested on
the latter point and were dismissed in a
written judgment by Chief Justice H.
Harvey at Edmonton, Alta., Mar. 26,
1945, and concurred in by Mr. Justice
F. Ford, Mr. Justice A. F. Ewing, Mr.
Justice W. A. Macdonald, all of the
appellate division, and by Mr. Justice
H. ]J. Macdonald of the trial division of
the supreme court of Alberta.

Mr. Justice Harvey’s decision is of
more than passing interest, and we quote
it in full:

“It cannot be said that the magistrate was
not justified in finding the appellants guilty
of the theft of the motor truck. There was
evidence of possession that called for an
explanation but none was given. There was
in addition quite a strong chain of circum-
stantial evidence apart from the presump-
tion arising from recent possession. The
mere fact that they and the car were at
Strathmore the evening before and that the
next morning they and the car were at
Vulcan some 60 miles away and that they
were with the car and that attempts were
made to obtain gas and that one of them
had the gas ration book in his possession
furnish a chain of strong circumstantial
evidence.

“Counsel for the appellants, however,
contends that even if guilty of stealing the
truck they are not liable to punishment
because as prisoners of war they are en-
titled to escape and any act done to facili-
tate escape is justified and does not imposc
criminal liability. This is a rather startling
proposition because a most effective means
of securing their freedom would be by
the killing of their guard and anyone else
who attempted to stop them. Their coun-
sel, however, goes that far and claims im-
munity even for such an act

“It is somewhat singular that with the
thousands of prisoners of war that have
been confined in England and Canada as
well as the United States during the years
of the present war and also during the war
of 1914 to 1918 during which there have
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T hat antlered eaves-
dropper knows a thing
or two. Certain it is
when a man’s on the trail
there’s nothing like a

cup of hot OXO.

been thousands of attempts to escape no
authority in support of this proposition can
apparently be found beyond that of two
police magistrates in Ontario. The only
decisions on the point to which counsel
has been able to refer are the two men-
tioned, supporting his contention, and two
in this province, including the one now
under consideration to the opposite effect.

“Only one of the two Ontario cases has
been reported, R. v. Krebs decided in
October, 1942, and reported in 80 C.C.C.
279. The other Ontario case was in Febru-
ary, 1944, R. v. Brosig, which is not re-
ported. The attorney-general, however,
appealed from the acquittal in the latter
case and at the time of the argument in
this case the decision on the appeal had not
been given. Judgment has now been given
but unfortunately it does not settle the
qucsnon prcscntlx under consideration.

“In the Brosig case the prisoner of war
had concealed himself in a post-office mail
bag and had subsequently cut his way out
and stolen some articles from another mail
bag.

“The magistrate found that some of the
articles stolen could not be deemed to be
necessary or useful in aiding his escape.
Such being the case, the court contented
itself with restricting its decision to the
facts of the case. Mr. Justice Gillanders,
who wrote the main reasons, stated:

‘Counsel for the appellant urges that
prisoners of war are subject to the com-
plete restraint of the criminal law whether
or not the acts in question are a part of
or incidental to escape from the detain-
ing power. It is unnecessary and undesir-
able to express here an opinion as to what
view should be taken under other circum-
stances, for instance, if a prisoner of war
were accused of assaulting a military guard
who endeavoured to prevent his escape.’

And the Chief Justice of Ontario who also
wrote a short judgment said: “The looting
of the mail bag was not an act necessary
for the escape of the prisoner of war.’

“l think, however, we are entitled to
accept the decision as authoritative for the
propositions that the Geneva Convention of
1929 is a part of the law of Canada, and
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that under it a prisoner of war has no im-
munity from the consequences of his com-
mitting an act which if committed by a
member of one of our own armed forces
would be punishable as a crime. Indeed,
order-in-council 4121 hereafter referred to
specifically so provides. But since no Cana-
dian soldier could have occasion in Canada
to attempt to escape from custody as a
prisoner of war he could never commit an
act in aid of such an attempt.

“The court based its conclusion on the
terms of the Geneva Convention as relat-
ing to prisoners of war and set out many
of the articles. It is unnecessary to repeat
them, but it suffices to point out that no
distinction seems to be made in any of
them which would justify the conclusion
that offences committed in aid of escape
occupy a preferred position. Indeed, Article
51 seems to indicate the exact opposite. It is
as follows:

‘Attempted escape, even if it is not a
first offence, shall not be considered as
an aggravation of the offence in the event
of the prisoner of war being brought
before the courts for crimes or offences
against persons or property committed
in the course of such attempt.’

That clearly envisages offences punishable
by the courts when committed in the course
of an attempt to escape.

“Artcle 52, which also deals with the
subject of escape, provides:

‘Belligerents shall ensure that the com-
petent authorities exercise the greatest
leniency in considering the question
whether an offence committed by a pris-
oner of war should be punished by dis-
ciplinary or by judicial measures. -

‘This provision shall be observed in
particular in appraising facts in connec-
tion with escape or attempted escape.’

On the 13th of December, 1939, shortly
after the outbreak of the present war an
order-in-council (No. 4121) was passed
under the authority of the War Measures
Act making ‘Regulations Governing the
Maintenance of Discipline Among and the
Treatment of Prisoners of War’. These
regulations follow very closely the articles
of the Geneva Convention, some of them
being in the exact words.

“Regulation 7 provides that:

‘A prisoner of war shall be subject to

[Mol:xl1—No.1

the law relating to the Naval Service,
the Militia or the Air Force of Canada,
as the case may be, in like manner as if
he were a member of the Naval Service,
the Militia or the Air Force except that
a prisoner of war, class 1, holding Naval,
Militia or Air Force rank in the service
of his own country may not be deprived
of such rank by a Canadian tribunal of
officials.’

“Regulation 53 provides that:

‘The commandant of any camp or other
place set apart for the internment of
prisoners of war, or the officer com-
manding a body of troops having custody
of prisoners of war in the field or upon
the line of march, upon receiving infor-
mation of a charge made against a pris-
oner of war under his custody of having
committed an offence, shall dismiss the
charge if he in his discretion thinks it
ought not to be proceeded with, but
where he thinks the charge ought to be
proceeded with, he may forthwith submit
a report to the district officer command-
ing the military district in which the
camp is situated, who shall give such
orders as may be necessary, or he may
deal with the case summarily.’

“Then 63 is as follows:

‘When the district officer commanding
a military district to whom a case has
been submitted under paragraph 53 of
these regulations considers that the charge
cannot properly be disposed of in any
other manner, he shall take steps to bring
the accused to trial before a military
court, or may, in the case of a civil
offence, communicate with civil powers
in order that the accused may be dealt
with by a civil court of criminal juris-
diction.’

It is under the final portion of this article
that this case came before the civil courts.
If attention had been given to the fact that
for the theft of a motor car a judge or
magistrate in a civil court is not permitted
to exercise an unfettered discretion in im-
posing such a sentence as he thinks the case
deserves, but is compelled to impose a term
of imprisonment of one year at the least,
it might not have been thought desirable
to have the case dealt with in a civil court.
One can hardly think that any magistrate
or judge would have deemed this offence,
under its special circumstances, deserving
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of more than a very short term of imprison-
ment.

“It is contended that the prisoner of war
has a right, even a duty to endeavour to
escape. If he has any such duty it is to his
own country and armed forces, not to
Canada, and even if he had the right there
is no rule applicable to our armed forces,
and therefore to prisoners of war, that a
legitimate end justifies illegitimate means.
But it is an error to say that he has the
right for Article 50 provides:

‘Escaped prisoners of war who are re-
captured before they have been able to
rejoin their own armed forces or to leave
the territory occupied by the armed
forces which captured them shall be liable
only to disciplinary punishment.

‘Prisoners who, after succeeding in
rejoining their armed forces or in leaving
the territory occupied by the armed
forces which captured them, are again
taken prisoner shall not be liable to any
punishment for their escape.’

It is clear from this article that it is a
punishable offence though as the article
and the two subsequent ones show it is not
considered a very heinous offence.

“In Vol. 32 of the 12th Ed. of the Ency-
clopaedia Britannica there is a quite lengthy
article on prisoners of war commencing at
page 150 of which the author is Sir Regin-
ald Brodie Duke Acland, K.C., who was a
judge advocate of the fleet and a member
of a government committee on the treat-
ment by the enemy of prisoners of war.
This was before the Geneva Convention
of 1929 but after the Hague Conventions
of 1899 and 1907 and after the World War
of 1914 to 1918.

“On page 154 it is stated:

‘In one respect, viz., the punishments
for attempted escape, the German Mili-
tary Law was less severe than the British,
the greater severity of the latter having
apparently arisen from a misunderstand-
ing of the expression peines disciplinaires
in the second paragraph of the 8th Article
of the Hague Convention. This seems to
have been understood on the Continent
as a punishment which could be awarded
summarily; that is, arrest, open, medium
or close, for a period not exceeding six
weeks. In Great Britain the punishment
was limited to 12 months’ imprisonment;
in Germany it was far less for the simple

offence though it was frequently added
to by the addition of charges for damag-
ing government property, and the like.
The matter came under discussion be-
tween the British and German delegates
at the Hague in 1917 and 1918, and an
agreement was arrived at by which the
punishment for a simple attempt to
escape was to be limited to 14 days, or if
accompanied with offences relating to
the appropriation, possession of or in-
jury to property to two months’ military
confinement.’

“A consideration of Articles 50 and 51

‘discloses that under the Geneva Conven-

tion the attempt to escape is an offence
quite distinct from offences committed in
the endeavour to escape, but that while the
attempt to escape if unsuccessful is punish-
able, it is not to be considered an aggrava-
tion of those other offences. Indeed Article
53 suggests that it should be taken as an
amelioration of such other offences but not
as an excuse or justification for them.

“In neither the Krebs nor the Brosig
case did the magistrate consider the Geneva
Convention.

“In the Brosig case the magistrate states:
‘It was practically agreed between counsel
that the case of R. v. Krebs is a correct
statement of the law’, and he did not con-
sider that law further. In the Krebs case
(80 C.C.C. 279) the magistrate made a
careful and thorough examination of the
cases and text books that had a bearing on
the subject, and concluded (page 283):

‘In my opinion—although as I have said
I can find no authority directly in point
—the accused is not punishable at common
law for an attempt to escape. He is not
punishable at common law for doing
anything reasonably calculated to assist
in that escape, and in my opinion that
same holds for anything done in an
endeavour to preserve his liberty once
gained.

‘This accused owes no allegiance to the
Crown. He is an open and avowed enemy
of the Crown, a man taken in war and
a man who, if it is not his duty, may
quite reasonably feel that it is his duty
to escape from the domains of his captor
state, and, if he can, return to the state
to which he owes allegiance and perform
his duty to that state.’

“It seems clear that the purpose of the
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Geneva Convention as relating to prisoners
of war was to ameliorate their condition,
not to impose heavier burdens on them, but
if before the Geneva Convention they
were under no obligation to observe the
laws of the captor country in an endeavour
to escape, to impose such an obligation
would have the opposite effect.

“The convention relative to the treat-
ment of prisoners of war commences with
the names of the two score contracting
parties, the first one named being the
President of the German Reich and a later
one His Majesty the King of Great Britain,
Ireland and the British Dominions beyond
the Seas; and continues ‘recognizing that,
in the extreme event of a war, it will be
the duty of every power to mitigate as far
as possible the inevitable rigours thereof
and to alleviate the condition of prisoners
of war; being desirous of developing the
principles which have inspired the inter-
national conventions of the Hague, in par-
ticular the Convention concerning the Laws
and Customs of War and the Regulations
thereunto annexed; have resolved to con-
clude a convention for that purpose.” The
different articles follow.

“As above pointed out Article 51, while
not specifically declaring criminal liability
for. acts committed in the endeavour to
escape, clearly recognizes criminal liability
for offences so committed. That would
seem however to be irreconcilable with the
decision in the Krebs case. It is important
therefore to consider whether that decision
is correct.

“As the magistrate stated, he could find
no direct authority for the conclusion he
reached, but he seems to have been very
much impressed by a remark made by
Lord Campbell, C.]J., in the course of the
argument in Reg. v. Sattler reported in 169
E.R. G111

“The remark was purely obiter and had
no reference to the case being considered.
The report in E.R. is that contained in
Dearsly & Bell 523. The argument was on a
reserved case which was being heard by
Campbell, C.J., Cockburn, C.]J., Pollock,
C.B., and 12 other judges.

“The reserved case is stated as follows:

‘The prisoner was a foreigner. On the

2nd November, 1857, he committed a

larceny at St. Ives in Huntingdonshire

and went away from England with part

[Vol. 11—No. 1

of the stolen property to Hamburgh.
The owner of the property gave infor-
mation to the London Police, and the
deceased, who was a detective officer of
that force and an English subject, pro-
ceeded to Hamburgh and there, with
the assistance of the Hamburgh Police,
arrested the prisoner and brought him
against his will on board an English
steamer trading between Hamburgh and
London in order that he might be tried
for the larceny. Hamburgh is on the
River Elbe sixty miles from the sea; but
the tide flows higher up than the place
where the steamer was when the prisoner
was taken on board. The steamer left
Hamburgh on the morning of the 21st
November the prisoner being in irons,
and on the 22nd, whilst the steamer was
on the high seas, he shot the officer who
afterwards died of the wound. If the kill-
ing had been by an Englishman in an
English County it would have been
murder. The deceased had no warrant.

‘The question which 1 desire to be
answered is, whether there was any juris-
diction to try the prisoner at the Old
Bailey Sessions. If the answer be in the
affirmative, the judgment which has been
already given is to be affirmed. If in the
negative, the judgment is to be reversed.’
“The further question was asked for the

opinion of the courts:

3rd. Supposing the custody not to have
been lawful, was the killing necessarily
only manslaughter?’

“The solicitor general in his argument
said:

‘The true ground upon which allegi-
ance is due, is that amenability to the
law arises out of the protection which
that law affords. The prisoner has done
an act which if it had been done in
England by an Englishman would have
been murder; and surely it cannot be
said that a foreigner brought into this
country against his will would have a
right to commit murder with impunity.’
“It was then that Lord Campbell made

the comment:

‘A prisoner of war committing murder
would be triable but the question is,
what constitutes murder? If a prisoner
of war who had not given his parole
killed a sentinel in endeavouring to effect
his escape, would that be murder?’
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“It is to be noted that what the court was
called on to consider was not whether the
prisoner was guilty of murder but whether
the court had jurisdiction to try him, for
if so his conviction of murder was to stand.

“This Sattler case is reported in at least
six different series of reports. In 27 L.J.
M.C. at p. 57, the comment of Lord (,amp-
bell is stated in these words: ‘If a prisoner
of war, who had not gl\en his parole,
killed a sentinel in trying to escape, it
would not be murder.” In 6 W.R. 229,
is: ‘A prisoner at war committing murder
would be triable in this country; but the
question is, what constitutes murder. If
without gi\ing his parole he killed the
sentinel in endeavouring to escape, that
would not be murder.

ln the reports of the case in 4 Jur. N.S.

8, 22 J.P. 84, and 7 Cox C.C. 439, there is
no reference to any such comment by
Lord Campbell, alth()ugh in some of them
there are many other interjections by the
judges noted. The reasonable inference
from this omission would seem to be that

the reporters did not consider it of special
importance.

“In my opinion it is an entire miscon-
ception of what was in the mind of Lord
Campbell to conclude that he intended to
indicate or suggest that a prisoner of war
who killed a sentry in endeavouring to
escape was justified in so doing and was
under no criminal liability. W hen he asked
the question: ‘What constitutes murder’
his answer obviously would have been
‘culpable homicide with the element of
malice prepense’. What was in his mind
was apparently the distinction between
murder and manslaughter, not between
murder and justifiable homicide. The quali-
fication ‘who had not given his parole’
suggests that if he had given his parole
the killing might be murder but otherwise,
in the ordinary case, it not being premedi-
tated, there would be absence of the malice
aforethought, which is essential to consti-
tute murder.

“The following extract from the argu-
ment in the report in 189 ER. at 1112
is illuminating on this point. In Serjt.
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Ballantine’s argument for the prisoner it
begins:

‘In R. v. Stevenson the prisoner had
Jlocked himself in a house to avoid arrest,
and an officer without a warrant obtained
an entry illegally. He was fired at two
or three times by the prisoner, but was
not wounded; but another person, who
was assisting him, was shot dead by the
prisoner through the door. The question
arose as to the quality of the crime, and
it was held that it was, by the circum-
stances, reduced from murder to man-
slaughter.

‘Lord Campbell, C.].—Being done with
the intent of preserving liberty; but it
must be taken that here the prisoner
killed the officer, not to obtain his liberty,
but out of revenge; in which case it is
murder even if the custody were un-
lawful.

‘The Solicitor General—The case states
that if the killing had been by an English-
man in an English county it would have
been murder.

‘Cockburn, C.J.—If a man is taken by
a policeman without authority, and, out
of revenge for the act, he shoots the
officer, that is murder.

‘Lord Campbell, C.].—We are to assume
that a murder was committed. The jury
have found that the act was done from
malice prepense.

‘The different reports differ slightly
in the words, and in the report in 7 Cox
441, instead of the words “he owed
obedience to that law”, we find “he owed
allegiance to the law of England”’

“In delivering the unanimous judgment
of all 15 judges, Lord Campbell said (169
ER. 1114):

‘Then, here a crime is committed by
the prisoner on board an English ship on
the high seas which would have been
murder if the killing had been by an
Englishman in an English counr}';' and
we are of opinion that, under these cir-
cumstances, whether the capture at
Hamburgh and the subsequent detention
were lawful or unlawful, the prisoner
was guilty of murder and of an offence
against the laws of England; for he was
in an English ship, part of the territory
of England, entitled to the protection of
the English law, and he owed obedience
to that law; and he committed the crime
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of murder—that is to say, he shot the

detective officer, not for the purpose of

obtaining his liberation, but for revenge
and of mualice prepense.’

“The conclusion of the judgment in the
Cox report is as follows:

‘We have no doubt that the conviction
was perfectly right, and without hesita-
tion answer to the third question, that
even if the custody was not lawful the
killing was not necessarily only man-
slaughter. If the killing was out of malice
and revenge, and not for the mere pur-
pose of obtaining liberty, then, though
the custody were unlawful, the crime
would still be murder.’

“From the terms of the judgment deliv-
ered it seems clear that the law as so
declared was that any foreigner held in
England against his will was under the
protection of and, therefore, subject to the
laws of England to which he owed obedi-
ence; nor does there seem to be any ground
for distinction between a prisoner of war
and any other foreigner, and the only quali-
fication in respect of a killing in an attempt
to escape is that it probably, though not
necessarily, would lack the element of
malice prepense, the term then in use, and
so be only manslaughter and not murder.

“I have experienced much difficulty in
endeavouring to obtain some help from
Stephen’s History of the Criminal Law of
England, a work of which Sir Frederick
Pollock in his biography of Stephen in The
Encyclopaedia Britannica says: ‘Though
not free from inequalities and traces of
haste must long remain the standard work
on the subject’. It was published in 1883
and in Vol. 2, page 8, after considering
the Sattler and some other cases it states:

‘It is difficult to extract any definite
proposition from these authorities as to
the cases in which foreigners are liable
to English criminal law, when they are
brought, against their will, into places
where that law is, as a general rule,
administered. None of them, however, is
inconsistent with, and each of them more
or less distinctly illustrates, the proposi-
tion that protection and allegiance are
co-extensive, .

“The meaning of this is clear enough,
though one would think that in view of
the definite statement made in the judg-
ment of the 15 judges in the Sattler case:
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‘The proposition that protection and alle-
giance are co-extensive’, .C(')uld be
considered as a definite proposition and
not simply an illustration of 1t The term
allegiance is evidently used in the same
sense as it is used in the Cox report of
the Sattler case as the equivalent of obedi-
ence the word used in the other reports.

“It is what follows the foregoing extract
from Stephen that presents difficulty, for
it continues:

‘and that obedience to the law is not
exacted in cases in which it is avowedly
administered, not for the common benefit
of the members of a community of
which the alleged offender is for the
time being a member, but for the benefit
of a community of which he is an
avowed and open enemy’.

“The use of the word ‘common’ seems
to indicate the meaning that if the law is
administered for the benefit of the prisoner
of war as well as for the benefit of all
others he owes obedience to it, but if it is
administered for the benefit of only these
others he does not owe obedience to it.
But where under British jurisprudence is
there to be found such a community where
the law is not administered for all its mem-
bers alike, friend or foe? As the judgment
in the Sattler case states, they are equally
under the protection of our law whether
their being in our territory is voluntary or
involuntary and they owe obedience to our
law. As the first part of the excerpt states:
‘Protection and allegiance (i.e. obedience
to the law) are co-extensive’.

“Stephen further proceeds:

‘Thus, in the cases above referred to,
Sattler and Lopez had the protection of
the law of England, though Sattler was
placed within its protection against his
will. In the case suggested by Lord
Campbell of the prisoner of war shooting
the sentry the prisoner of war would be
deprived of his liberty as an act of war,
and his attempt to regain it would be
an act of war. If however, a prisoner of
war committed a crime unconnected
with an attempt to recover his liberty
(for instance, rape or arson), he would
be liable to the same punishment as other
persons, because as regards all other
matters than the deprivation of liberty
he would be entitled to the same pr(;—
tection as others.’
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“Whether or not it can be deemed an
act of war, nevertheless he has become a
member of the community in the land of
his enemy and any act of his will be mea-
sured in the same way as the act of any
other member of the community.

“Nor as already explained is there, I
think, any reason to suppose that Lord
Campbell viewed it in any other light.

“There appears equally a fallacy in the
suggestion that in respect to the depriva-
tion of liberty he is not entitled to the
same protection as others. Protection is
given for the exercise of rights, not for the
commission of acts which are wrongful. His
rights are restricted by his being deprived
of his liberty just in the same manner as
are those of all others who are in prisons
or under confinement for other reasons
some of which may be general, as for
instance, persons confined in mental insti-
tutions and some of which may be special,
as for instance, internment for the safety
of the nation in time of war. There is no
distinction in this respect between the
prisoner of war and others deprived of
their liberty beyond the reason for the
deprivation of liberty, not in the least in
the fact itself.

“In the early days prisoners of war had
no recognized rights and were killed or
sent into slavery but long before the
treatise of Stephen or even the Sattler case,
they were, in Britain, held to be under
the protection of British law and therefore
to owe it obedience.

“While an attempt to escape, especially a
successful attempt to escape is looked on
with approbation in many armies and
countries as regards their own forces, par-
ticularly Britain and Germany, yet it is not
so considered by the captor countries. Since
our criminal law was codified in 1892 there
has been a section, now 186, imposing a
penalty of five years’ imprisonment on
anyone assisting a prisoner of war to
escape. As far back as 1812, by 52 Geo. III
C. 156, this was declared to be a felony.

“The act recites that:

‘Whereas many prisoners of war con-
fined and on parole in different parts of
His Majesty’s Dominions have of late
escaped by the aid and assistance of
many of His Majesty’s subjects and
others: and it is necessary to repress such
practices and violations of the allegiance

y)
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due to His Majesty and of the law by
more effectual punishment.’

The last words of the recital suggest that
there had previously been less effectual
punishment, but 1 find no reference to any-
thing earlier than this starute. Notwith-
standing the seriousness recognized by the
statutory law of the escape of a prisoner
of war we have contracted with the other
countries, parties to the Geneva Conven-
tion, to restrict the punishment to what is
specified in its articles. Article 51, above
quoted, exempts comrades of a prisoner of
war from this provision of our criminal
law though not exempting them completely
from punishment.

“For the reasons given it appears that
there is no justification for the view that
at common law before the convention re-
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lating to prisoners of war, there was any
less criminal responsibility for the commis-
sion of an offence by a prisoner of war in
attempting to escape because it was done
to assist him in escaping, than for any
offence unconnected with an attempt to
escape and that there is, therefore, no justi-
fication for making any qualification of the
general terms imposing criminal liability
in the Geneva Convention. Moreover, as
already stated, the liability to punishment
for such offences is clearly recognized by
Article 51.

“The appeal must be dismissed.”

The foregoing judgment is said to be
the first of its kind by a high court in
any country. See R. wv. Brosig, '10,
R.C.M.P.Q. 275, and R. v. Schulte et al,
10 R.C-M.P.©®). 286.

R. v. Lazaruk
Breaking, Entering and Theft from Dwelling-house—Crime Detection Laboratory—
Police Dog—Minute Clues Lead to Conviction

That insignificant clues may often be
the deciding factor on which hinges the
success of a case was borne out by the
police investigation that followed the
breaking, entering and theft from An-
drew NI()span’s d\\'elling at Shaughnessy,
Alta., on Dec. 8, 1944.

While the owner, a miner, was absent
from his one-room shack between 3
p-m. and midnight, someone removed the
screen from an unlocked window, raised
the sash and entered, stole $65 in cash
and left by the same route.

Picture Butte R.C.M.P. Detachment
investigated and discovered several small
clues—some brown wool fibres caught
in the rough wood of the window casing,
a partially-burned paper match, and in
the light snow outside near the window
a two-dimensional footprint. There was
no other physical evidence except that
a suit-case in which the complainant kept
his money and clothes had been pulled
out from under the bed and its lock
forced open; the clothes were heaped on
the floor and on top was Mospan’s
emptied wallet.

Police dog Smoky was put to work,

but with negative results owing to the
lack of definite scent and the confusion
of tracks; it was found later, however,
that he did lead in the direction the thief
had taken.

Suspicion pointed to Frank Lazaruk,
another miner, not only because he was
familiar with Mospan’s habits and knew
where the money was hidden, but on the
day of the offence he had been without
funds yet in the evening had cashed a
$20 bill and taken part in a poker game.
At his home which was searched under
a warrant, the investigators found $79
and seized a brown wool sweater, two
packets of paper matches and a pair of
shoes.

All exhibits together with a photo-
graph of the footprint were examined
at the R.C.M.P. crime detection labor-
atory, Regina, Sask., where scientific
comparison disclosed that the wool fibres
taken from the window sill of Mospan’s
shack were of the same colour and tex-
ture as the fabric of the suspect’s sweater,
that one of the shoes could have made
the imprint in the snow as demonstrated
by photographs and, most important of




that the burnt match stub found in
the shack definitely came from one of
the folders found in Lazaruk’s sweater
pocket.

Lazaruk was committed for trial by

all,

R. Vs

Photo of match folder and burned stub
showing how their torn ends coincide.

Police Magistrate A. Beaumont, K.C.,
on a charge of Breaking and Entering
and Theft from a Dwelling-house, s. 458
(o) Cr. Code: he elected speed\' trial
and pleaded not guilty before Judge
R. M. Edmanson of the district court at
Lethbridge on April 10. J. H. Prowse,
K@ conducted the prosecution and
M. E. Moscovich, K.C., defended. The
accused was convicted and sentenced to
six months’ imprisonment with hard
labour in Lethbridge Provincial Lul An
appeal heard at (,alg(n\ on June 5 was
dismissed.

Marcotte
Indian Act—Mens Rea—Employer Responsible for Employee’s

Actions When

Offence is Within Scope of Employee’s Duties—Appeal—
Status of Indian in Armed Forces

In June, 1944, the R.C.M.P. detach-
ment at Hudson Bay Junction, Sask.,
learned that an Indian had been served
beer in a local hotel. Investigation re-
sulted in Maurice Marcotte, the hotel
proprietor, appearing before Police
Magistrate R. S. E. Walshe, K.C., on
]ul\' 12, 1944, charged with Supplying
an Indian with Intoxicants, s. 126 (2)
Indian Act.

The pmseumon was conducted by a
member of rhc Mounted Police, the de-
fence by H. E. Keown, K.C., Melfort,
Sask. At the conclusion of the evidence,
His \\'nrship adjourned the hearing
until Sept. 13, 1944, when he adjudged
the accused guilty and sentenced him to
pay a fine of $50 and costs or in default
to serve one month in jail.

The

follows:

magistrate’s written judgment

“In this case accused is, as has been ad-
mitted, a licensee hulding a license issued
by the Liquor Board of Saskatchewan for
the year ending Dec. 31, 1944, to sell beer
by the glass. He is charged with having by
hlm&clf his clerk, servant or agent, unlaw-
ful ly supphcd to an Indian, namely Joe
Johnson, an intoxicant, contrary to Section
126 of the Indian Act, Clause (2). Evidence
was adduced for the prosecution and at the

close thereof, a motion was made by Mr.
H. E. Keown, K.C., counsel for the de-
fence, that the case be dismissed, and various
grounds were urged for doing so. It is this
motion that now requires to be disposed of.

“In the first place it was submitted that
the charge was improper in that it did not
specify whether the accused committed the
act complained of by himself personally,
or whether the actual supplying was done
by a clerk, servant or agent of accused.
This objection was taken at the proper
time, but I have not been able to locate
authority for the proposition that the
charge was improper to such an extent
that it should be dismissed. This being a
summary conviction matter, I hold that the
dcfccr if any exists, is cured by Section

25 of the Criminal Code of Canada.

“Some argument was directed at the pro-
position that because the Indian Joe John-
son had served in the armed forces and
exercised rights of voting, he was therefore
entitled to all the rights to purchase intoxi-
cants. I hold that while this man is no doubt
a Briush subject, he is subject to all laws
affecting his particular kind of subject,
including the Indian Act. (Prince v. Tracey,
13D RES18, 25 WILR 412

“The principal line of argument, how-
ever, dealt with the qucsrinn of mens rea.
It is not submitted that the accused did not
know that there was such a law as the
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Indian Act, but the absence of mens rea
arose in two ways, namely, (1) that the
Indian does not look like an Indian, does
not dress as some Indians do, and that
there was nothing about him whereby the
beer server could know that he was an
Indian; and (2) that regardless of whether
the servant who served the beer knew the
man to be an Indian, the accused himself
was not present, so far as the evidence
indicates, and knew nothing about the
transaction, and therefore cannot be held to
have had a guilty intent in serving the
Indian with intoxicant.

“These submissions pose some delicate
questions. Dealing first with No. 1: This
man Joe Johnson has a dark coppery com-
plexion and although there is evidence that
the man who served the beer did not con-
sider him to be an Indian, the same man
on the stand testified that he took Joe
Johnson to be a half-breed. There is no
evidence adduced as to just how a person
is to distinguish between a full-blooded
Indian and a half-breed. Moreover, there is
authority for the proposition that a half-
breed under some circumstances may be
subject to the Indian Act. Hence that evi-
dence does not help the defence much.
(R. v. Verdi, 23 C.C.C. 47.) A prosecution
witness, Mr. Ed. Huls, states under oath
that he did not know that Joe Johnson
was an Indian. That he had known the
man some three months. That he never
gave it a thought if he was an Indian. That
there is no Indian reservation anywhere
near Hudson Bay Junction. These items of
testimony indicate that the witness prob-
ably based his notions upon the theory that
all Indians ought to be, or are on reserva-
tions, which is not the case. Having had
an excellent opportunity to see the man
Johnson in court, I cannot place much
faith upon the evidence of Mr. Huls, be-
cause visual inspection of the man satisfied
me that no person enjoying a fair quality
of vision could look at the man with any
care and not form the opinion that he had
Indian blood. This Indian speaks excellent
English. He attired himself upon the day
the subject of the charge arose in the kind
of clothing worn by well-dressed men of
white race in Canada. One would gather
that he would be better dressed than the
average patron of a beer parlour in a town
of the size of Hudson Bay Junction. There
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is no suggestion that he did anything to
disguise the colour of his skin and I hold
that the person serving beer was volun-
tarily ‘taking a chance’ in serving this man
whom he himself says he thought was a
half-breed. That disposes of No. 1.

“No. 2 is a horse of a different colour.
Is Maurice Marcotte liable to be found
guilty of an offence when the actual deed
was performed by a servant or employee
of the said Marcotte, and, so far as we
know, Marcotte was not present at the
time? That appears to be a form of mens
rea by representation. On the face of it
that would seem to be exactly what the
statute we are dealing with is aimed at.
That everyone who serves intoxicants to an
Indian is guilty of an offence, whether he
does it personally, or by the hand of his
clerk, servant or agent. The wording of
this Section 126 (2) differs in this regard
from the wording of Sub-section (6) of
Section 264 of The Liquor Act under
which the case of R. v. North-western
Hotel Co. Ltd., (1943) 2 W.W.R. 182 was
decided. In view of the wording of the
Indian Act, in the section cited, I hold that
the employer must be held responsible for
a wrongful act committed by his employee,
so long as the act in question is within the
scope of the employee’s duties. In this case
that was undoubtedly so. I cannot, there-
fore, accede to the motion, which is
accordingly dismissed.”

Following this verdict John Ryan of
Hudson Bay Junction, acting for the
accused in Mr. Keown’s absence, asked
that costs of appeal be set, and a few
days later a formal Notice of Appeal
was served. The appeal was heard in
District Court at Melfort, Sask., on Dec.
19, 1944, before Judge H. C. Pope, with
E. W. Van Blaricom," K.€.. Tisdale;
Sask., appearing for the respondent, and
Mr. Keown for the appellant.

Judge Pope reserved judgment until
Jan. 31, 1945, when he dismissed the
appeal. His reasons for judgment follow:
“(1) This is an appeal from the conviction
of the appellant under Section 126 (a) of
the Indian Act, Chap. 98, R.S.C., which
reads:

‘(a) Sells, barters, supplies or gives to any

Indian or non-treaty Indian, or to
any person, male or female, who is

PR RE T | e
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reputed to belong to a particular
band, or who follows the Indian
mode of life, or any child of such
person any intoxicant, or causes or
procures the same to be done or
attempts the same or connives
thereat.’
“(2) This has been on the statute books
for many years. Indeed it has been so well
known to the general public because every-
one is aware of the fact that Indians are
peculiarly susceptible to indulgence in the
consumption of liquor in excess and it is
for their protection that such legislation
was enacted.
“(3) The sale took place at the beer par-
lour of the accused, as licensee, at Hudson
Bay Junction and there are no Indian re-
serves in that area. The party to whom the
sale was made was named Joe Johnson,
who gave evidence at the hearing. He says
he is a half-breed, has served with the
forces in the present war, and is now dis-
charged. His papers were produced to
verify this fact. He speaks English excep-
tionally well and his dress was that of a
well-dressed farmer or workman. He has
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black hair and very dark complexion;
while in the forces had voted in two elec-
tions, one being the plebiscite. He was not
born on a reserve but says he is a member
of the Mistawasis Band, located about 150
miles west of the junction, and had taken
treaty. He was away from the reserve from
time to time, is married to a half-breed,
and since 1943 has been working in a
lumber camp, cutting pulp-wood.

“(4) The employee who served him was
told he was not an Indian and took him
for a half-breed. He knew also he was a
discharged soldier as he wore a button
and was always well-dressed.

“(5) A fellow worker of Johnson says he
did not know he was an Indian but took
him for a half-breed.

“(6) The whole difficulty appears to be
that the employee seemed to think that if
the purchaser was a half-breed he could
not be an Indian, but this is not so accord-
ing to the Act and decisions thereunder.
“(7) There is, therefore, no question as to
the fact that an employee of the accused
did supply liquor to Joe Johnson who is
an Indian as defined in the Act, Section 2
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(d) and that in so doing was acting within
the scope of his employment and the ac-
cused is responsible therefor. (Police wv.
Cartman (1896) 1 Q.B. 643, 65 L.J.M.C.
13- R v Vierdr, 23 CC.C. 47, R.u. Eabyte;
300 3490

“The defendant contends that mens rea
must be proven in order to convict. This is
fully discussed in Tremeear’s Criminal
Code at p. 26 et seq. and especially p. 27
where Lord Alverstone is quoted as saying
in Emary v. Nolloth (1903) 3 K.B. 264, 72
L.J.K.B. 620, with reference to licensees:
‘If the offence is prohibited in itself, know-
ledge on the part of the licensee is im-
material.’

“In R. v. Verdi ante, Wallace J., C.C,, in
dealing with a similar charge says:

‘A third objection is urged that the
license holder had issued instructions to
his employees not to sell to Indians, and
that any employee who so sold was acting
contrary to his instructions. I find that
the license holder did give such instruc-
tions and that they were given in good
faith. But that fact does not constitute a
defence. A sale of intoxicants to an
Indian is an act which, in the public
interest, is absolutely prohibited by this
statute. It would therefore be contrary
to the public interest if a license holder
could rid himself of his liability by giv-
ing general instructions to his servants
not to sell to Indians. The object of the
statute could thus be defeated. His busi-
ness is carried on to a considerable extent
by others on his behalf, and he must be
held responsible for any act done by his
employee within the general scope of his
employment. Where Parliament abso-
lutely forbids the selling to a class, an
employer must, at his peril, see that the
law is not violated by his employees. It
is not sufficient to give instructions; it is
his duty to see that his orders are obeyed.
Sometimes such instructions might be
treated as a colourable, perfunctoﬁ' pro-
hibition and the servant might assume
that the employer would shut his eves
to unlawful zeal displayed for his benefit.
The employer must prevent that which
the statute prohibits.’

(See also Cundy wv. Lecocq, 1884, 13
@BB. 207 Stephen J., at Ri 200 R ay.
Mainfroid, 1926, 1. W.W.R. 465.)

“On the other hand there is a very recent
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judgment in our own courts—R. v. Webb,
1943, 2 W.W.R. 239, and while the decision
appears to be based on the fact that there
was not sufficient evidence that the party
to whom liquor was supplied was an In-
dian, Bigelow, J., states at p. 241: “The
applicant had not only a possible defence
but a very probable one, that is the absence
of mens rea’, and cites R. v. Hughes, 4
W.L.R., 431, and Reg. v. Mellon, 5 T.L.R.,
301. In the Hughes case the learned trial
judge holds as a fact that there was no
proof that the person furnished with liquor
was an Indian within the meaning of the
Act, though he goes on to say mens rea is
required to convict. In the Mellon case it
is stated that mens rea must be proven.
Having made the above reference the
learned judge does not discuss the ques-
tion of mzens rea further and, as has been
intimated, allows the appeal on another
ground entirely.

“Also, the case of R. v. North-western
Hotel Co. Ltd., 1943, 2 W.W.R., 182, was
an appeal from a conviction for permitting
a minor to be in a beer parlour, which 1s
prohibited by ss. 6 of 5. 264 of The Liquor
Act of Saskatchewan but the language of
the section indicates that such prohibition
is not absolute but applies only to a ‘person
apparently or to the knowledge of such
licensee or of such employee under the age
of twenty-one years.” Dorion, J. in allow-
ing the appeal states that under this statute,
‘mens rea must be brought home to the
person charged’ and summarizes the dis-
tinction between cases where mens rea is
required, quoting from Daly’s Canadian
Criminal Procedure and Practice ‘the word-
ing of the statute is important.’

“From all this, I cannot but conclude
that the judgment of Wallace, ]., appears
to me to give the clearest indication as to
what interpretation should be put on this
enactment. Furthermore, the employee says
he thought the customer a half-breed. He
should have known a half-breed may be an
Indian within the meaning of that Act—
see R. v. Verdi ante, and Reg. v. Howson,
1 T.L.R., 492. He supplies him with liquor
at his peril. It is, one must admit, an awk-
ward situation but these people must be
protected from their own follies and
licensees must govern themselves accord-
ingly.

“I dismiss the appeal with costs and
confirm the conviction and sentence.”
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R. v. Popoff
Assisting Prisoner of War to Escape—Crime Detection Laboratory

Very mfrequentlv if ever, have the
Canadian courts resorted to s. 186 (a)
Cr. Code for the srmple reason that in-
stances of anyone assisting an alien enemy
of His Ma]est\ being a prisoner of war
in Canada to escape from any place in
which he may be detained, are rare and
because ordmarr]v the accused would be
triable under war legislation —at the
present time under s. 23 (1) (a) Defence
of Canada Regulations. It seems probable
that the case under review is the first in
which anyone has been convicted under
this partiéular section of the code.

Reported as being a “suspicious per-
son”, a man picked up on the highway
near Red Deer, Alta., on Apr. 10, 1945,
claimed he was Henry Fordson and pro-
duced a national registration card to
that effect, also a liquor permit in the
same name that had been purchased in
Calgary, Alta. Examination of hisi be-
longings established however that he
was Karl Gluth, a prisoner of war who
had escaped the previous winter while
working on a lumber project near Win-
field, Alta.

R.C.M.P. investigators learned that the
registration card had been given to
Gluth by a civilian employee of the
lumber company at Winfield but were
unable to ascertain his name or where-
abouts. Acting on the theory that on
February 13—the day on which the
liquor permit was sold in Calgary—the

purchaser could not have been working
in Winfield, they checked the company
records and found that only three men
had been added to the pay roll subse-
quent to that date. One of these stated
that he had seen the registration card
in the possession of a young Doukhobor,
John Popoft, who had used the name
Henry Fordson but had declared it was
not his own.

Examination of the registration card
at the crime detection laboratory, Re-
gina, Sask., disclosed that originally it
had been 1ssued to “Henry Ford” but
this had been changed to “Hemy Ford-
son’.

At Calgary it was learned that Popoff
had been convicted of theft and sen-
tenced to Lethbridge jail for 16 days,
also that he was a deserter from the
Canadian Army since October, 1944.
Upon being questioned he admitted
stealing the certificate from a fellow
worker, altering its name from Ford to
Fordson, and later giving it and a liquor
permit to Gluth.

Popoff was tried on May 18, 1945, at
Lethbridge, Alta., before Police Magis-
trate A. Beaumont, K.C., charged with
Assisting a Prisoner of War to Escape,
s. 180 (a), Cr. Code. He was found
guilty and sentenced to two years’ im-
prisonment at hard labour in the Sas-
katchewan Penitentiary at Prince Albert,
Sask.

R. v. Seibel et al
Possession of Opium—Theft of Auto—Robbery with Violence—
Police Cooperation—Salutory Sentences

The marked increase in the number of
narcotic thefts during the past few years
may be attributed directly to the sharp
reduction in the supply prevmuslv avail-
able to addicts through illicit channels.
To offset the shortage, addicts turned to
stealing drugs from legitimate sources,
such as hospitals, wholesale drng firms,
retail druggists and physicians’ offices.

While at one time, the majority, if not
all, of the narcotic robberies were com-
mitted by addicts, more recently other
criminals, realizing the tremendous pro-
fits to be made, have taken a hand

it. Members of the R.C.M.P. have been
cooperating closely with police depart-
ments in the larger cities, particularly of
Western Canada, in an effort to cope
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with the situation, and an indication of
the serious view taken of this particuhr
type of crime by the courts, may be
gained from the exemplarv sentences
imposed in connection with a recent
drug store hold-up in Vancouver.

In the morning of Apr. 9, 1945, three
men entered the Kitsilano Drug Co. drug
store in Vancouver, produced guns and
announcing that it was a hold-up forced
the druggist and his woman assistant to
lie on the floor of the dispensary. One
took approximately $45 from the sub-
post office, while another demanded the
whereabouts of the narcotics. In their
haste they succeeded in getting only a
small quantity of powdered opium,
though they took a drawer full of assorted
medicines which they believed to be
narcotics. They departcd in a stolen car
driven by a fourth man.

Ten minutes later the R.C.M.P. Van-
couver Detachment was notified, but
before any action could be taken another
report was received regarding a collision
between two automobiles on Burrard
St. Four men had fled from the car re-
sponsible for the accident, and it was
believed that they were the bandits.

RECM-P: investigators joined members
of the City Police at the scene of the
accident and learned that the car which
had been struck was a Provincial Gov-
ernment vehicle whose sole occupant at
the time was Game Warden R. King.

The Mounted Police and City Police
cooperated in the ensuing search durm(T
which two suspects were picked up
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several blocks from where the automo-
biles had collided. These two men,
Victor Seibel and Peter Ogloff, were
subsequently identified by King and
others who had witnessed the accident
as being two of the four who had been
in the stolen car. The druggist and his
assistant recognized Seibel as one of the
three hold-up men.

Seibel and Ogloff appeared for trial
in County Court on May 28, 1945, before
Judge R. Sargent and were charged with:
Possession of Opium, s. 4 (d), Opium
and Narcotic Drug Act (jointly); Rob-
bery with Violence, s. 446 (a), Cr. Code,
and: Theft of- Auto,.s. 37, Cr@odes
Defence counsel was H. Richmond,
while the prosecution was conducted by
W. E. Haskins of the firm of Wismer &
Wismer on the first charge and by S. J.
Remnant, city Crown prosecutor, on the
last two charges. Both accused pleaded
not guilty but were convicted.

Seibel was sentenced: on the first
charge to six years’ imprisonment and a
fine of $200 or in default to serve three
additional months’ imprisonment; on the
second charge to six years’ imprisonment
and ten lashes, and on the last charge to
six years’ imprisonment. Ogloff was sen-
tenced: on the first charge to three
years’ imprisonment and a fine of $200
or in default to serve three additional
months’ imprisonment, and on the other
two charges to three years’ imprison-
ment. The terms of imprisonment in all
cases were to run concurrently.
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HE afternoon of Jan. 14, 1943,
was bright and sunny in Van-
couver, BC but I spent most
of it in the dingy Corrldors of the city
police court attending routine matters.
Six months had passed since we had tied
the strings on the Morland case and put
it on the shelf. So far as I was concerned
it was a closed chapter. Leo Edward
Morland, an Australian mining engineer,
had been employed by a large gold-
dredglng concern in New Zealand and
in 1941 was arrested for smugglmo gold
bullion valued at $120,000 into Canada
and the United States. I had worked on
the case continuously for two years.
The case, so we believed, was con-
cluded. Several men had paid substantial
fines for assisting Morland and he, after
spending about 14 months in custody,
had been deported. We had received
word that upon rcaching New Zealand,
he had been arrested for theft of the gold
and was awaiting trial. But he was no

longer any concern of ours, and my
work had settled down to an undesirable
routine. Like many policemen under
similar circumstances, I was hoping for
something to “break”; even an overnight
journey into the interior would have
been welcome.

My wishes were granted with startling
suddenness and be\ ond all reasonable
bounds. When I returned to the detach-
ment toward the close of the day my
officer commanding casually announced
that I was to go to New Zealand. He
handed me a telegram. There it was in
black and white. I was needed as a wit-
ness for the Crown at Morland’s trial.

In a trance I received this information
and digested it amid the hasty prepar-
ations of the next few days. Those days
were unreal to me. I moved about like
an automaton, mechanically; and like an
automaton I boarded the plnnc at 6 a.m.

23]
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on January 17. A raw biting wind swept
the runway and six ]lthCS of snow
covered the ground, a foretaste of a
fierce storm that later broke along the
West Coast from the Aleutians to Cali-
fornia.

My experience with planes had hitherto
been limited to two short flights. On one,
somebody had asked humorously which
would be worse, to have the wings fall
off or the engines give out. Now, as we
soared into the dark-
ness, I recalled his
words. But I wasn’t
amused. Unseasoned
air traveller that I
was, I admit the jest
gave me some un-
plcasant thoughts.
Buried in the Stygian
depths, numerous
sharp mountain
peaks were ready to
stab at us should we
stray too close. I
settled back in my

countries.

seat trying to dis-
semble my uneasi-

ness. Outside on the

tip of a wafer-like

wing the navigation

lwhr blinked a thll\
“hello”.

By daylight, however, with Lethbridge
behind us, I was more confident and
fast-becoming air-minded. The smooth
way the pllor had set the plane down
and taken off was reassuring. The prairie
unfolded for inspection, and just before
we landed outside Regina the R.C.M.P.
training depot came into view, looking
very much like a relief model of itself
on exhibition. The scene recalled my
recruit days of a decade earlier, and
after leaving I was wrapped in memories.
At \\'inni})cw the ten-minuté stretch was
welcome, but we were glad to get back
into the warm plane as the w eather w as
40 degrees below zero.

Soon we were on our way again. Pass-
ing over the bush and lake country of

An R.C.M.P. officer tells of
an Odyssey which took him
to New Zealand where he
appeared as a witness in a
gold-smuggling case hav-
ing ramifications in several
Technological
developments probably
will enlarge the criminal’s
future scope of activity,
and international coopera- >
tion of the kind described
here may do much to solve
post-war police problems
affecting the welfare of
all peoples.
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northern Ontario, we left behind us
Kapuskasing and North Bay, reached
Toronto and on Monday “arrived at
Ottawa. Here, arrangements had been
made with Washington for me to fly
to New Zealand; I was to leave immedi-
ately by plane for San Francisco.

My trip to Ottawa was for the pur-
pose of receiving detailed instructions
and to pick up from the seized gold,
which had been placed in the Royal Mint
for safe l\eepm
three sample bars re-

uired as exhibits at
the trial. When I left
the mint [ was several
pounds heavier and
had in my posses-
sion gold valued at
$3,000. Storms kept
all planes grounded,
so I took the after-
noon train to To-
ronto and on the
morning of January
left there b\‘
plane.

We experienced a
rough take-off, but
above the wind the
flrght ublecdme
smooth. Fierce
storms the previous
night had whipped across the province
banking the snow high, and we saw many
stalled cars along the highways.

* * *

Bumpy Road to Frisco

r Windsor I bade good-bye to TCA

and Canada, boarded a 21- -passen-

ger American Air Lines ﬂaoshlp and,

after a short hop across the river for a

customs and immigration check- up at

Detroit whose sky scrapers stood out like

sentinels gumdm(r the approaches to the
United St.lte.s, left for Chicago.

All planes, north, south, east and west,
are routed through the Chicago Muni-
cipal Airport — reall\ the air hub of
America. The heavy storms of the past
few days had dlslupted schedules, and
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when we arrived the airport building
was packed. Many anxious travellers
were without reservations, just sitting
around hoping to get an unclaimed seat.

There were service men trying either
to get home or back to their units,
service men’s wives trying to reach
some camp to see their men folk before
losing them to parts unknown, people on
their way to keep 1mportant business
appointments in distant cities and a soli-
tary Canadian policeman w aiting for the
plane that would take him to San Fran-
CISCO.

My trip out of Chicago was on a
United Air Lines plane similar to the
one I had travelled in earlier that day.
Every seat was occupied, and the pass-
engers seemed elated .to get away from
the noise, confusion and uncertainty of
the crowd.

Soon after the take-off the stewardess
brought us hot chocolate, sandwiches,
fruit, nuts and candy. There was abso-
lutely no sensation of movement or
height as the plane cut smoothly through
the clear frosty night. Every thmg was
serene and everyone happy. "We shared
an enviable position with the stars in
being able to look down upon the earth
in its dark night-gown bedecked with
myriad sequin-like brilliants revealing
the presence of towns and highways.

We flew over the Mississippi river, a
huge snake passively crawling southward,
went on to Des Moines, Ia., and an hour
after midnight stopped at Omaha, Neb.,
for ten minutes.

At Denver the plane was cleared and
we were informed that only passengers
with high priorities could continue. As
the heavy winds that had kept us com-
pany from Omaha prevailed also between
here and our next stop, Salt Lake City,
it was necessary to lighten the load and
take on extra oasolme The express and
11 passengers were left behind, the
latter objecting obstreperously—and
with good reason as it was 4 a.m. and
bitterly cold.

Only nine passengers were taken and

ny
v
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I was one of them. When we took off
across the wind-swept field it seemed
eons before we stopped skimming the
tops of telephone poles. The stewardess
announced that we were in for a rough
time and directed that we keep our seat
belts fastened.

Her warning hardly prepared us for
what happened. We had just settled back
in our seats when the plane dropped like
an elevator. Brief cases and coats flew
out of the racks, seemed to float down
with us—later I found my shoes up
front near the control room. When we
finally hit solid air I expected the wings
to fall off. But they didn’t and then
and there I dev eloped profound respect
for construction crews in aircraft plants.

I had little time for reflection. After
a short climb we hit another ‘‘stone
wall” which shook us more than the first
and everybody got sick, even the stew-
ardess who had stmpped herself in. We
experienced another bad jolt before
reaching the smooth air above, where
the stewardess distributed oxygen masks
essential for high flying. :

Our equilibrium restored, I picked up

a folder to pass the time. Idly I thumbed
thr()utrh its pages which told that the
country over which we were passing
was the old Overland Trail, for more
than a century the main line of coast-
to-coast transportation. It told also of
the covered-wagon days of 1830, of the
pony express and of the first railroad
that carried the “iron horse” across the
Western wilderness. I pondered on the
progress that a century had pmduced
and wondered if the pioneers in their
early travels had run into more ups and
downs than we had in the last few
minutes.

We reached Salt Lake City two hours
behind schedule, and as we sped down
the runway our plane rocked like a teeter-
totter, Its \\'ing tips almost touching the
ground, first on one side then on the
other.

We were all relieved when informed
that the remainder of the flight was can-
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celled and that we would have to proceed
by rail. The weather even delayed our
train which during the night was forced
to skirt a land-slide in the mountains of
Nevada, and we arrived at Oakland, Cal.,
16 hours late.

Fierce storms had swept down the
West Coast demolishing many homes in
Valejo, Cal., and the Sacramento Valley
was under flood. Muddy waters swirled
over the land isolating half-submerged
farm-houses. At Sacramento, newspapers
carried head-lines concerning a large
plane that while en route to Africa had
crashed with 40 passengers including
Eric Knight the author. In San Francisco,
20 minutes across the bay from Oakland
by ferry, we learned that a U.S. Navy
plfme ﬁvmq from Honolulu with an
admiral “and other high-ranking navy
officers aboard had been reported over
the city but was unable to land because
of the weather. It crashed into a cliff
100 miles away, killing the crew and
passengers. Hardlv pleasant news to one
about to take an overseas plane trip!

Next morning, January 23, I met U.S.
Customs Agent Arthur S. “Spud”
Atherton of Seattle, Wash., who also
was going to New Zealand on the
Morland case. The New Zealand Gov-
ernment Agent had arranged for our
passage to Brisbane, Australia, with the
Army Transport Command, and told
us that on the w ay we might make con-
nections at some base w 1th a plane going
directly to New Zealand.

That afternoon Atherton and I drove
25 miles out of San Francisco to Hamil-
ton Airfield where ground crews were
busy preparing two Liberator bombers
for a trans-Pacific hop. Already I had
5,500 miles of flying under my belt, but
the next leg of the trip though less than
half that distance w asn’t e\actl\' alluring.
It was to be made in a land pl:me over
an unm\itmg stretch of water—2,451
unbroken miles of it. We were told that
Honolulu would be our next stop, but
for security reasons were left in the
dark as to the course we would take
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from there. The air routes across the
Pacific were in the embryo stage and
lacked the efficiency and certainty they
have today.

After routine instructions in the use
of the Mae West (life-jacket) and of the
carbon-dioxide inflated rafts, which with
paddles, illuminating powder and emer-
gency rations are rolled in canvas bags,
we boarded our plane. To lessen weight
its upholstery had been stripped, and
two huge drums of auxiliary gasoline
stowed below the flight deck added to
the austerity of the bare-metal interior.

Besides the five-man crew there were
11 passengers and as there were only
eight seats it was like trying to pour
a quart into a pint. However three of
the eight army personnel—radio oper-
ators Australia bound—made themselves
comfortable on the mail sacks at the rear.
I hunched in a front seat with my knees
scraping a wooden crate containing war
machinery, behind me was Atherton
and across the aisle U.S. Lend Lease
Administrator to New Zealand Roy
Kimmel.

* * *
How Planes Can Disappear

€6 EE you in Honolulu for break-

fast”, the flyer passengers of the
other plane called cheerilv just before
they departed. As we prepared to follow
we were herded to the front to reduce
the tail weight, a “ballast act” we had
to repeat every time the heavily-laden
pl:me landed or took to the air. The cap-
tain, a veteran of 20 years ﬂv ng and
second senior pilot with Umted Air
Lines, tested each engine separatelv
then gave all four the gun and we were
soon winging into the night
The dimmed-out lights of the city
glimmered below, but 11 pairs of horri-
fied eyes were riveted on another light
much closer and brighter. Sparks and
flames were spewing from the far star-
board engine. It looked like trouble.
The ﬂioht engineer, whom everybody
called Slim and who had been a grease
monkey 20 years ago when planes barn-
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stormed at country fairs, allayed our
fears by telling us that the gasoline
overflow was just burning itself out. By
this time we were over the ocean, and
the lights of the San Francisco ship-
vards and of the federal penitentiary at
Alcatraz Island twinkled in the distance.

About this time we realized we were
hungry and an army lad jokingly de-
manded the stewardess. Slim, a grand
person, old enough to be father to most
of us, produced large paper sacks and
in no time we were enjoying cold fried
chicken sandwiches, hard-boiled eggs,
grapes, apples and coffee.

Due to lack of insulation the roar of
the motors drowned out speech, forcing
us to adopt a sign language.

After several hours of speechless con-
versation, countless cigarettes and half
grins we settled back to rest. I alone
seemed unable to relax, and for hours
peered out at the reflection of the moon
dancing on the cumulus clouds beneath.
The other passengers sprawled in repose,
and I envied the army lads the cat-naps
they snatched with the ease of long
experience.

The happenings of that night will ever
remain indelible in my memory. About
3 a.m. when everyorie else was asleep
Slim prepared to pump the auxiliary
gasoline into the four wing tanks. These
pumps, covered by canvas with a zipper
opening, were on a platform immediately
above me. Almost at once I realized
something was wrong. Slim obviously
was having difficulty. He seemed unable
to fit a chromium U-tube into place.
After each vain attempt gasoline splashed
out of the tank, and soon the plane was
permeated with fumes. The motor at-
tached to the pumping device coughed
and spluttered in protest like a man
gasping for air, and Slim worked faster
and perspiration rolled down his face.

He was up and down the portable
ladder like a monkey. I watched him un-
screw the caps of the two tanks and
with the aid of his ﬂashlight look inside.
His features tense with added strain, he

MISSION 27
jumped down, crawled over my legs
again and disappeared up forward.

The captain returned with him, took
in the situation and hastened back to the
control room. A few seconds later the
plane banked and I knew we were turn-
ing around.

Slim, his jaw set stubbornly, kept work-
ing away and in about 20 minutes the
motor abruptly took on a steady musical
hum. In the eerie glow of the flashlight
his sweaty face showed relief. He smiled
broadly and his teeth seemed to dance
gleefufly between his ears.

As he stepped over my cramped legs
I asked what had happened.

“It’s all right now”, he grinned, “but
it sure wasn’t.”

Later he explained the trouble to me,
and ended up with, “One thing though,
we learn something every trip. I'll never
again wait until we’re in mid-ocean
before I start the pumps working.”

It is not hard to realize how planes
can disappear into nowhere. Thinking
back I remember that my greatest fear
was that someone might wake up and
light a cigarette in the fumy air. A
lighted match would have blown us
into kingdom-come. I mounted guard,
and had anyone reached for a cigarette
I’'m sure I'd have throttled him before
he got it.

And so the night passed. Columbus
and his men could have been no more
excited than we when in early davn
land was sighted—a shadowy blot like
a dark cloud on the horizon to the
south-west. Slim guessed it to be Molo-
kai Island, one of the Hawaiian group.
Soon, dead ahead, lay Oahu Island on
which is the city of Honolulu.

* * *

Paradise, With Rcstrictions
LUE waters broke into beer suds a
hundred yards or so from shore
along the east coast and were lapped up
by the thirsty white sands. Circling
north we looked down upon heavy
green vegetation, admired the neat uni-
formity of the plantations. Pear] Harbour,
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such an easy prey for the Japanese from
the perch we now occupied, presently
slipped under us as the pilot dropped
to nearby Hickam Field. We sped down
the runway, friction smoke shooting up-
wards as the gigantic tires of our land-
ing wheels protested against the sudden
touch of land.

We disembarked, a tired hungry lot,
into a blast of intense heat that con-
trasted vividly to the below-zero weather
I had left behind in Winnipeg but a
week before. Few signs of the Jap
treachery were visible at the great U.S.
Army air base. A gaping hole scarred
the roof of one hangar and there still
remained evidence of strafing; behind
the quarters assigned to us was a pile of
scrap, evidently salvage from the aero-
planes that had been wrecked on the
ground that fateful December 7.

In the showers, where we freshened
up for a tour of Honolulu ten miles
distant, we met up with some of the
passengers of the plane that had pre-
ceded us from San Francisco. We all
decided to take in the sights but had

only a few hours to do so. A rigidly—
enforced blackout commenced at 7 p-m.,
a 10 o’clock curfew cleared the streets
of all persons and our plane was sche-
duled to leave at dawn.

It was Sunday afternoon. The swelter-
ing streets were filled with white-uni-
formed sailors and army men in tropical
trousers and shirts. We strolled about
with little to do as most of the stores
were closed. The sudden change in
climate was beginning to tell on me and
I was glad when someone suggested
returning to our billet.

Honolulu, where whites and Hawai-
lans are vastly in the minority, is a
melting pot into which has been ‘thrown
a polyglot population of Japanese,
Chinese, Filipinos, Porto Ricans and
Portuguese. There is little to distinguish
friend from foe and, before the curfew
was instituted, some loyal persons mis-
taken for Japs were shot by over-zealous
patriots.

Dawn departure as usual meant being
called at 4 o’clock then waiting hours
before getting  started. Glumly, we
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watched as the seats of our plane were
removed to make way for radio appar-
atuses and additional cargo that took up
all available space even the platform the
auxiliary gasoline drums had occupied.
Two army speuallsts bound for Guadal-
canal and two officials of the Australian
Government increased the number of
passengers to 15, and aboard we had the
choice of sitting on the cargo, lying on
the floor or standing up.

The plane rose sluggishly and Slim
prodded us closer to the front. As we
strove for altitude, we gazed interestedly
at the destroyers and other ships huddi-
ing in the docks, at the building activity
on Hickam Field and in Honolulu. 1\1\'
farewell view was of a submarine put-
ting out to sea.

A dozen or more life-jackets were in
the tail of the plane but no one suggested
putting them on and eventually they
were lost under a clutter of mail bags
where they remained until we reached
Australia. T smiled to myself as I re-
called the first part of our flight when
we had been warned to wear our Mae
Wests all the time. One of the crew told
me afterwards that had we been forced
down with such a heavy load we
wouldn’t have stayed afloat more than

30 seconds.
* * *

Short Snorters
flew at 8,000 feet, bound for

E 7 3, 4
WCanton I[sland of the Phoenix
group 1,898 miles to the south-west.
Scattered below, as far as the eye could
see, were neat balls of cottony clouds
standing out in bold relief ag'ainst the
blue waters of the ocean upon which the
new-born sun sowed handfuls of sparkl-
ing diamonds and tinted the clouds a
pastel pink. As we neared the equator
we sighted a combat plane to our right.
It cruised around looking us over. Our
presence had probably been detected
by radar and the fighter had been sent
up to reconnoitre. At first we thought
it was the enemy. We were not far from
the _]ap—u)ntl()lled Gilbert and Ellice
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Islands so the pOSSlblllt\' of seeing a
“rising sun” insignia in that area was by
no means remote.

We skimmed on through space over
a wearisome expanse of water. Tin hats,
strung out in a row from hooks on the
fuselage above, swung back and forth
like Chinese lanterns in humdrum
rhvthm. To break the monotony I re-
aired to the tail gunner’s glqss dome
and watched the sea unroll. After a
time this too began to pall.

The floor seemed to get harder and
gradually mail sacks and other pieces of
cargo came into use as cushions. I drew
a small brown canvas bag which must
have been filled with bricks, and I'm
sure that for weeks I carried the im-

rmte SUST Mail No.» 847 where ‘it
couldn’t be seen.

We crossed the equator without ob-
serving the time-honoured ceremony
usual to ship life on such an occasion,
but the crew enrolled us as ‘short
snorters’ in that well-known mystical
organization whose membership, o'pen to
anyone making an ocean flight, includes
the names of such notables as Churchill,
Roosevelt and Willkie. We each paid $5
and my certificate, a prized memento,
now bears the autographs of several
high-ranking navy and army officers,
war unresp(mdents and Australian, New

Zealand and U.S.A. government officials.
* * *

Canton
the air Canton a coral atoll

I[E\Rm[
built up through the ages resembles
a big dinner plate, its lagoon centre of
tmnqml blue rimmed b\ a shadowy
border that seems too narrow for a land-
ing field. The thought struck me that
for all the charts and instruments avail-
able only skill and e\pencnce were
apal)lc of fmdmo such a tlm specl\ n
so illimitable an expanse of water. Bob
Bergin, our navigator, undoubtedly had
these.

We landed smoothly amid kaleidosco-
pic activity. Steam shovels and trucks
snorted and chugged. The lagoon had
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been deepened so that flying boats could
land and take off, runways had been
completed, and workers " were busy
putting up a protective wall for aircraft.

Barren and desolate, the island bakes
under a relentless sun, and a fine coral
dust settles on everything. There was
only one tree, a listless pqlm that bent
out over the water as if trying to escape
the solitude to which it had been mar-
ooned. At another point a ship—one of
the old President liners that had foun-
dered on a reef shortly after the Pearl
Harbour catastrophe—made a memorable
landmark.

The island, originally a British cable
station, is Chlmed by ‘both Britain and
the United States. A few vyears before
the war the jurisdictional difference was
settled by the two countries agreeing to
joint possession, and when Pan-American
Airways established their route to New
Zealand they constructed a base at the
other end of the island. This included
a modern hotel for overnight stops,
which with all equipment had been taken
over by the U.S. Navy after December 7.

The centre of ceaseless army and
navy aerial activity, the island” is of
great strategic importance. Hundreds of
planes ferried across the ocean to the
war zones stopped there for refuelling
and servicing and many transport planes
such as ours paused to rest for the night.
Japanese conquest of Canton w ould
have crippled the U.S. traffic to the
South Pacific and penetmted the strict
secrecy surrounding air operations.
When I was there some such attempt
was expected and constant aerial patrol
was maintained. The night before our
arrival three Jap submarines shelled the
place apparently in an effort to coax
the American guns to open fire and
reveal their positions, a subterfuge that
failed; they submerged when flares were
sent up.

The island’s lack of vegetation was a
blessing in one respect; it discouraged
mosquitoes and no netting was required.
Our quarters, one of two prefabricated
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huts dubbed the “Waldorf” and the

“Astoria”, had cots of the ordinary fold-
ing canvas variety and we were each
supplled with a smgle blanket.

After dinner we en]oved a movie in
an open-air theatre. This is the chief
form of entertainment for the men—
their only link with the outside world,
except for an occasional civilian visitor
like myself. Only the latest releases from
Hollvivood are 'presented and a different
one 1s shown every night. These theatres
are great morale boosters and everyone
attends.

A strict blackout is enforced at Canton
and once night comes darkness descends
with a vengeance. Night-time in the
South Pacific is an astronomer’s dream,
but confusing to the layman attempting
to locate stars familiar to him; millions of
stars, many more than we ever see at
home, hang like sparkling dew-drops
seemingly very close to earth and make
the night a glamorous thing.

Early to bed and early to rise seemed
to be the order of the day at Canton.
We retired shortly after the show. I
woke about 2.30 a.m. and, incredible
though it may seem considering our
proximity to the equator, was too cold
to sleep. Night usually brings a cool
trade-wind that beats a hqstv retreat at
the first signs of day-break. The troops
were up drilling before dawn. All work
is done before the heat sends everyone
in search of shade that isn’t to be found.

We really made a dawn departure. I
was glad to get away and felt sorry for
the 90ld1e15 and sailors stationed there;
a tour of duty is six months, but I had
talked to men who had been at this

isolated place for nine.
P
* * *

The Fiji Islands
@L‘R next stop was the U.S. Naval

base on the north-east coast of
one of the Fiji Islands, 1,265 miles away.
Fair weather accompanied us past thous-
ands of powder-puff clouds floating lazily
over the azure carpet upon which the
sun poured gremlins of light. We reached
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A view of Honolulu.

our destination in seven hours and a
quarter after an uneventful trip except
that we crossed the international date
line and our Tuesday, January 26, im-
mediately became Wednesday, January
o : ;

The approach to the naval base on
which we landed is a succession of small
islands rippling with verdant hills and
valleys, a welcome change after the
barrenness of Canton. Each island has its
own protective fort-like system of coral
reefs that defies the pressure of the sea
and issues silent warning to any ship
attempting to draw near except through
the proper channels.

The Pacific revels in vagaries of colour
over the under-water ramp that borders
the island. Deep green turns to pale tur-
quoise, and splashings of copper here
and there look like splotches from a
brush that had been dipped into the
wrong paint pot. The bay held several
U.S. capital shlps———alrcraft carriers,
battle-ships and cruisers, also a number
of smaller vessels. Planes landed and
took off from the carriers.

After lunch we spent the afternoon
and evening at the officers’ quarters
sampling the finest fresh pineapple juice
in the world. The Fiji group is of course
a British possession but this particular
base was all-American and though a
native village five miles distant invited

exploration I decided it would be much
more interesting to listen to stories about
the battle of Midway. Many of our hosts
had seen action there, some of them were
survivors of the U.S. carrier Hornet lost
in that engagement two months previ-
ously. However the tables were turned
and I found myself doing most of the
talking. Fresh from “home” 1 was a
target until bedtime, peppered with
questlons by men hungry for news of
the Outside.

The native population here is half
Fijian and half Hindu. Imported by the
British years ago to work the phnmtlons
the latter have managed to shift the
heavy labour to the shoulders of the
Fijis and corral all the light jobs. The
fuzzy-haired, barefooted Fiji is an easy-
going individual who moves about with
lethargic gait. When I learned that his
“boola” meant “hello” I boola’d back at
him—one might say there was a lot of
boola floating around.

Trees laden with oranges, green
lemons, limes, mangoes and other tropical
fruits were within easy reach of the
mess, but we preferred the pineapple
juice. After dinner we watched a base-
ball game between army and navy and
later attended our second outdoor movie;
the boys began taking their plq(es at 6
p-m. though the show wasn’t to begin
until 7.30.
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An Unscheduled Stop

NH'] morning our Liberator started
early. The ‘take-off of these planes
is interesting. The landing wheels are
about five feet high and the tires alw ays
look as if they could stand a little more
air. After a slow taxi to the end of the
runway the pilot races each engine, then
gives all four the gun and the plane
shakes so violently that you feel it must

fall apart. We got away, soared over
the fleet at anchor in the bay and set
our course for New Caledonia from

where we hoped to reach Australia be-
fore nightfall.

When we were about 50 miles out l
noticed black smoke issuing from No.
engine, the same one that had burst into
flames after our dcpnrrurc from San

Francisco. I remembered our needless
frighr then, and for several moments

was undisturbed. But this time the smoke
oot so thick that the bottom of the en-

g
gine took on a coating of black. It

looked like oil, [ went forward and
told Slim our resourceful engineer about
it. He took a quick look and went back
for the captain who wasted little time
in shutting it off. We changed our course

and made a forced landing on Fiji
Island where an examination revealed

that the main oil-feed line of the affected
engine had a break about two inches
l()nn pmlmhl\ sustained when the p]lor
was revving up for our take-off.

App.ncntl'\, the under part of the
engine is not visible from the control
room, and the crew told me that had
they not been warned No. 4 would have
burned out and might easily have caught
fire. Not a drop of oil was left in it.
From then on I became an engine
watcher.

The repair job took several hours.
Poor Slim had to commandeer a jee
and go 12 miles over the hills to another
field for the necessary parts. We spent
the morning stretched out in the shade
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of our plane, moving about as the sun
shifted position. A native lad carrying
a heavy sack of burned peanuts filled
our hats for ten cents, and while we
munched our purchase poor Slim on top
of the wing toiled over the damaged
engine, his face dripping perspiration
like a squeezed sponge. By noon we
were ready to proceed; there now was
no chance of reaching Australia before
dusk, nevertheless we once more set out
on the sky way for New Caledonia.
Several dz{_\’s later when I read that
Tokyo had reported the smashing of the
U.S. fleet near New Guinea I had to
smile. When we had flown over the bay
where it rode majestically at anchor
awaiting the signal to strike, that fleet
was far from smashed.

Since leaving San Francisco the
weather had been excellent. We had run
into head winds en route to Honolulu,
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but all the way southward had rolled
smoothly ;1l(mg'<)ur unseen trail without
cxpcricdcing so much .as a “pchhlc
bump”. There was no sensation of move-
ment or height; the only indication that
we were in a plane came from the vibra-
tion and roar of the engines. On Fiji we
had felt the refreshing coolness of a
tropical shower from an agreeable cloud
which opened up its faucets without
warning, drenched everything and in
five minutes, P‘JSSGd on as quickly as it
had come. The sun is so accustomed to
these daily face wipings that it continues
to smile even through the rain.
However before reaching New Cale-
donia we encountered a real storm, and
at times the 26-ton plane pitched and
rolled like a row-boat on a heavy sea.
The Pr()pcllcrs bored holes into the dark
clouds blocking our path, growled de-
fiance at all obstacles and pulled us out

Lake Roto-iti, North Island, N.Z.




{bove: Queen Charlotte Sound from
Picton, South Island, N.’ Below: Buller
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of the fury into a dull mist that cloaked
the east coast of our destination.

* * *

New Caledonia

e had hoped to put down at

Noumea, the capltal on the
southern end of this French possessmn
and from there catch a plane going
directly to New Zealand. Flying over
land topographlcallv similar to our last
port of call we crossed to the west coast
and, to get a bearing, followed a river
through the hills. We next circled out
over the sea and came back, then settled
on a landing strip barely discernible from
above that had been hacked out of the
jungle on the island’s northern extrem-
ity—just a short flight from Guadal-
canal where a life-and-death struggle
was under way.

We spent that night in a long corru-
gated iron hut with about 40 air force
officers. Some of them operated between
this point, the New Hebrides and Guadal-
canal, others were from another Liber-
ator that had apparently followed us
from Fiji.

Since Honolulu no food had been
served on the plane and the meals became
less and less appetizing as we progressed
further south. At New Caledonia how-
ever conditions were the worst yet ex-
perienced. During supper time a down-
pour struck which turned the brick-red
soil into a gooey rust that walked into
our hut in big chunks with every
visitor. We slept on the conventional
canvas cots under a netting which was
indispensable; the mosquitoes there do
not carry malaria but they possess all the
other undesirable traits of their species.

Before retiring I again met and talked
with men eager for tidings of their own
country, men who knew little about
activities in the U.S.A. or the tremendous
strides that had been made in the produc-
tion of war materiel. A few of them
seemed to think that they had been
dumped there and more or less been
forgotten. This situation has of course
since been remedied and news items are
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now sent regularly to this lonely spot.

Next morning the landing strip was
still heavy with red mud and we had a
sloggy take-off. As we raced to gain
momentum the plane’s w heels made
sucking noises of disapproval and kept
kicking off big chunks of gumbo, like
a ruffled eagle impatient to quit distaste-
ful environs. We were approaching
journey’s end. Ahead lay Brisbane and
from there we would catch a plane for
New Zealand.

* * *

Australia

:[[F\OL'R hours later we traced the east
_ coast of Australia toward Brisbane
about 200 miles south. The terrain re-
sembled that of Fiji and New Caledonia,
the semi-tropical growths looking like
a lake of solid jade with a choppy wind-
tossed surface. Off shore were the
familiar coral barriers, self-appointed
protectors of the domain behind them.
Soon came stretches of country where
red-tiled roofs stood out like’poppies
against the green background.

At noon on January 29, just 46 hours
flying time and more than 7,500 miles
from San Francisco we landed at a
spacious airfield 40 miles out of Brisbane.
As we waited for our papers to be ex-
amined I treated myself to a Coca-Cola
from a vending machine in charge of an
American soldier. Shades of home, and
my initiation in the American invasion
of Australia!

Atherton and I pqrted company with
our travelling companions and after a
drive into the city said good-bye to the
five men who had becn our crew since
leaving the United States. My accom-
modations that night were at the Oxford
House in a cubicle about seven feet long
and four feet wide whose walls didn’t
reach the ceiling. It was one of several
in a room that looked as though it had
been a laundry. Brisbane, too, had its
housing pr()l)lcm Lp(m retiring 1 felt
as if scores of mosqmtoe@ had assembled
to welcome me, but in the morning
found my clothes, bags and bed covered

’




36 R.C.M.P. QUARTERLY

with ants. No wonder so many of the
houses I had seen on the outskirts were
built high off the ground.

We flew the 450 miles to Sydney, once
more enjoying the comforts of civil
aviation — seating space, meals and a
pretty hostess to make sure that we were
strapped in before the take-off. Most of
my five days in that busy metropolis of
2.000,000, the second largest city in the
British Empire, were a sort of busman’s
holiday in the scientific bureaus of the
New South Wales Police. The people
are extremely friendly and I found
many indications that the American in-
fluence was being felt and liked. The
city has fine modern buildings and parks,
also a zoo containing all the queer ani-
mals and birds one associates with that
country.

Here, too, it was evident that the war
was not far removed. Total blackouts
were enforced and all shop windows
had been boarded up solidly except for
small slits through which one could view
the merchandise. The walls of the large
buildings had been fortified with sand-
bags, emergency shelters were marked
plainly and gasoline [they call it petrol]
was so strictly rationed that many cars
used either charcoal or illuminating gas
as a substitute. The ‘“charcoal burners”
were quaint contraptions. Attached to
their rear were two large cylinders like
oil drums which burned charcoal or coke
to form gas; in some instances these
cylinders were drawn on two-wheeled
trailers. But the vehicles that depended
on illuminating gas for locomotion were
no less bizarre. A crate on top held a
large balloon of the gas, enough for a
run of 50 miles; refills were obtainable at
the city gas works.

Arrangements had been made for
Atherton and me to fly to New Zealand,
and on February 4 in Rose Bay we
boarded a clipper maintained by the
Quantas Empire Airways for ferry ser-
vice between the two countries. After
the steady drone of the Liberator, the
silence of this comfortable roomy well-
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insulated machine was almost discon-
certing. A steward attended our wants
and the 1,334 miles of the Tasman Sea
were crossed in a most enjoyable seven
hours and three-quarters.

We dropped down to the harbour at
Auckland, New Zealand’s largest city
(pop. 280,000), and my air travels were
over for several months. Our original
plans allowed for only a brief stay,
possibly a week or ten days; however
nearly four months were to pass before
I struck out on my homeward trail.

Though we arrived in New Zealand
early in February it was well on into
May before Morland, the cause of all
nl_\"tra\'elling, came up for trial at Christ-
church, charged with having stolen
3,650 oz. of gold from the Arahura Gold
Dredging Ltd. He was found guilty
and on May 19 Mr. Justice Northcroft
sentenced him to three years’ imprison-
ment at hard labour.

* * *

Morland’s Misdeeds

:I][N January, 1940, a large Australian
gold syndicate had sent Morland to
New Zealand as a metallurgist for one of
their dredges operating on the Arahura
river near Hokitika. More or less in
control of the daily output of gold at
the dredge he was quick to realize the
possibilities of his new position and
succumbed to the temptation.

He made meticulous plans. His first
step was to have some wooden packing
boxes shipped from his home in Aus-
tralia, and these, 11 in number, were
inspected by the local customs agent
who turned them over to him with a
certificate of examination showing that
they had contained only books and
labé)rat()rv\' equipment. ;

In his small shack on the outskirts of
the town Morland then made nine new
cases with mahogany ply-wood lining
to conceal hollow sections. Meanwhile
each day he took a few ounces of gold
amalgam which he retorted in the eve-
ning. The mercury was returned to the
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Top to bottom: (1) Morland’s home-made chests;
(2)close up of one—note its sturdy construction;
(3) interior view showing the thin ply-wood lining,
and (4) with ply-wood remowed, showing the gold
bars fitted into place; (5) part of the bullion
smuggled into Canada by Morland.

dredge after every operation, and his daily records
were falsified.

In a few months he had smelted 3,997 o0z. of
stolen gold into 124 blocks, each about the size of a
chocolate bar and marked with its weight, and
these he fitted snugly into the cut-out compart-
ments. The ply- -wood replaced, he finished the
interiors with green felt, packed the boxes lightly
with laboratory equipment and books, and as a
final touch pqsted on the shipping labels which he
had carefully taken off the boxes from Australia.

After nine months in Hokitika, he resigned his
position saying he was going to Canada where he
intended to open up an assay office. Armed with
letters of recommendation from the company,
which had no reason to doubt his integrity, he
booked passage on the S.S. Awatea, and sent his
nine boxes and three wooden chests to Auckland
where they were stored in the customs shed pend-
ing his arrival for clearance.

At the dock his cunning was again apparent. The
vessel was scheduled to sail at 9 p.m., but its de-
parture was delayed an hour while he was paged.
A stranger there, it is possible that he was standing
in the crowd watching these developments all rhls
time. However at the opportune moment, probably
just as the ship was on the verge of leaving without
him, he identified himself and produced the
Hokitika customs’ certificate showing that his
baggage had been examined. His action was well-
timed; an ocean liner had been delayed overlong,
so the customs men hurriedly cleared the trunks
without inspecting them and ‘the thief disappeared
up the gang plank, his crime unsuspected.

The Awatea docked at Vancouver on November
20. Morland, once registered in a down-town hotel,
immediately rented a room in an old office building
on Pender St. in which to store his booty. Next d.l\
he pmduccd the New Zealand certificate of éxami-
nation and, after only a superficial inspection, his
boxes were released.

He lost no time in locating unscrupulous gold
buyers and within a few weeks sold six of the
précious bars to a jewellery manufacturer. He next
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got in touch with Martin Jacoby* a local
gold merchant who disposed of four
more.

Morland’s well-planned and so-far
successful crime was beginning to bear
fruit, and with his new wealth he bought
an automobile. But he grew impatient
and, finding the plecemeal sale of his
gold too slow, decided to sell it in jumbo
lots for about $100,000 and set himself
up for life.

Jacoby was commissioned to find a
buyer across the border. A few weeks
later he received word that a deal could
be arranged and it was decided that
Morland should take $60,000 worth of
gold to Seattle where the transaction
would be consummated.

On the morning of February 11, Mor-
land set out with a goodly portion of
his hoard concealed in the trunk of his
car. He had phnncd carefully, even to
getting a permit from the Fmelgn Ex-
Lhange Control Board which allowed
him $25 in American funds for a two-
day business trip to Seattle. At the Cana-
dian customs office at Douglas, B.C., his

*For further details see

R.CMP.Q. 134.

v. Jacoby, 9

Leo Edward Morland.
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papers were found to be in order and he
passed inspection. Much relieved he
left the place. He had reason to be well

leased. For by nightfall his many
months of sghemmg and deception w ould
pay off.

The United States customs office at
Blaine, Wash., a few hundred vyards
further south, was the last rem:{ining
obstacle. The distance was traversed in
a matter of minutes. Those minutes were
all that Morland had to enjoy his pleas-
ant thoughts. Somewhere along the line
there had been a slip up, his secret had
become known. Information had pre-
ceded him, and two special agents of the
United States customs [one was Atherton]
stepped up as he drew to a stop; they
even knew where to look for the gold
and seizing it and his car placed him
under arrest.

The R.C.M.P. in Vancouver subse-
quently conducted an inv estigation and
on Feb. 15, 1941, at the address on
Pender St., selzed 11 boxes containing 53
bars of gold. Another bar was found in
the lid of the 12th box which was
located in Morland’s hotel room.

Morland’s meticulous care for detail
now proved a boomerang, not only to
himself but to those who had done
business with him. In a small note-book
found among his effects at the hotel he
had jotted down information which
greatly interested the authorities. This
evidence in Morland’s handwriting
showed that there had been 124 bars and
gave the weight of each. The U.S. agents
had seized 57, the Mounted Police 54,
and the other 11 were accounted for
when Morland’s activities with the
jewellery manufacturer were traced,
though the remaining bars had been
dlsp()sed of, an ascertained seizure under
the Customs Act recovered their equiva-
lent and a settlement was effected.

When the Arahura Gold Mining Ltd.
learned of the case they put two and
two together and deuqu that the gold
was theirs entered claims in both Canada
and the United States for its recovery.



Dredge from which Morland stole the gold.

In April, 1942, following his release
from McNeil Island Penitentiary, where
since his conviction for smuggling on
May 28, 1941, he had been 1mp11§0ned
Morland was deported to Canada.

On the Vancouver charge he was
sentenced to the days already spent in
Canadian custody, and pursuant to a
request from the New Zealand Govern-
ment that he be held as a fugitive offen-
der a deportation order was fulfilled in
June and he was placed on a vessel
bound for Auckland.

When the trial was finally held after
numerous complications and delays 26
witnesses were called and scientific evi-
dence established that the gold had come
from the Arahura dredge. No defence
was offered and the jury brought in a
verdict of guilty.

* * *

New Zealand

MY time before these proceedings
was largely spent as a guest of
the New Zealand Gov ernment, visiting
all the principal places of both the North
and South Islands. By rail, bus and boat
I travelled a total of 4,850 miles and saw
a great deal of the country from its
southern tlp which p()mts over unbroken
water to the South Pole to its northern
tip that almost kisses the tropics. It is a
grand little dominion inhabited by soci-
able obliging people—no senseless racial
prejudice like that in Canada and the
United States mars the relnti(mship
between the native Maori and his white
brother.

Of scenic attractions there are many.
There is mountain climbing, if one wants
it, in the snow-capped peaks of the
South Island where glaciers glisten in the
bosom of beautifully-wooded mountains.
There are hilly ranch districts like those
of Canada’s West. There are beautiful
lakes, and along the west coast the fiords
equal in (rmndem any we have along
our shores. On the North Island there
are the great subterranean Waitomo
Caves with stalactites and stalagmites, as
awe-inspiring, if not as large, as the
Carlsbad Caverns of New Mexico.
There are volcanic regions, geysers and
areas where the C.1rth rumbles fiercely
as if the gates of hell were opening and
closing. And a feature about these
wonders is that any and all of them are
only 24 hours removed from Wellington,
the capital.

* * *

Homeward Bound

H\RDI\ had the penitentiary gates
closed on Morland than Ather-
ton and I were on our way home. From
Auckland we travelled in a Naval Air
Tmnsport Service twin-engined Martin
Mariner reconnaissance sea-plane which
carried ten passcnocxs and had a nine-
man crew under Captain Kelly, veteran
of many Pan-American ﬂmhts to the
Orient. Full course meals were served
and there were enough seats.

Cargo was stored in a separate store-
room at the rear beyond a compartment
prov ided with four berths. Admiral
Baker, on his way from the South Pacific
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to take over a new command, sat oppo-
site. me. He proved a most congenial
member of the party, and we discussed
our jobs, families and the best kind of
bait for trout fishing.

As we winged northward and the tip
of the North Island, which points like a
directing finger to New Caledonia 1,151
miles distant, faded behind us I wondered
if the New Zealanders realized what a
veritable paradise they possess.

* * *

Noumea

glx hours and a half later Atherton
and I were walking through the
rather dirty thoroughfares of \'oumea
in New Caledonia. The native women
of this remnant of the French Colonial
Empire are heavy featured and black
skinned. In the city are many Javanese.
Their women are tiny, fine of feature
and have long straight black hair; in
tight-fitting ground-length dresses and
bare feet, they have a semi-oriental
appearance that lends an exotic air to
the surroundings. Soldiers and sailors
thronged the streets and the harbour
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was filled with craft of every type, even
a white red-crossed hospital §hlp
* * *
Suva

N January on our southward trip we

had landed at one of the northern
bases of the Fiji Islands. This time we
were more fortunate and stopped at Suva,
the capital of this British possession. In
Noumea we had used French money,
here we used English; yet it mattered
not where we went, Australia, New
Zealand, New Caledonia or the Fijis, the
common medium of exchange was the
American dollar.

Suva i1s plcturesque with neat mlplCS-
sive government buildings umtrastmg
sharply with the squalor of its market-
places. The streets are lined with curio
sh()ps purvey ing, for the most part,
souvenirs to doutrhb()\ s. The natives have
black woolly hair and dress so much alike
that it is difficult to distinguish male
from female. The native police, all ex-
ceptionally big men, are barefooted and
wear blue tunics and white pie-crust-
bottomed skirts. So intense is the heat

Supreme Court building, Christchurch, N.Z.
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that at one intersection traffic is directed
from an umbrella-covered platform.

We stayed the night at the Grand
Pacific Hotel, a lovely spot surrounded,
as all Suva seems to be, by giant royal
palms.

* * *

On to Canada

“E: ARLY next morning we set out for

Q Canton, crossed ‘the international
date line en route where, as we picked
up the day we had lost on the w ay down,
May 29 became May 28. We ran into
storms and bumpy weather and for two
hours flew blind. We nested for the night
not at the army base where we had
stopped in Lmu(n\ but at the opposite
end of the island. The President liner
was still fast on the reef.

Many improvements had taken place
and thm(rs seemed to be more settled
and organued. Our rooms were in the
Pan-American Hotel.

The l(mo hop to Honolulu lay ahead,
but it would bring us 2,000 milés nearer
home. Our dcpmrme scheduled for 6
a.m. was pmtp()ncd four hours when the
starter of one engine gave out. This meant
we could not reach Pearl Harbour before
dark and as no planes are permitted to
land there after a certain hour we set
our course for Palmyra, another refuelling
base for plancs We flew the 960 H]llC\
from Canton in five hours and a half.

Food and accommodations at the navy
officers’ quarters where we passed the
night were excellent, and dinner was lent
a certain amount of dignity by the pres-
ence of Rear Admiral Baker.

A flight of seven hours took us to
Pearl Harbour, terminal of the N.A.T.S.,
1,125 miles from Palmyra. It was Sunday,
May 30. We had L\})LLtLd to transfer
at once to another plane but were doomed
to wait until the following Saturday,
and as there was no fixed schedule for
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Types of uniform worn by different ranks in the New Zealand Police, from

left to right:

superintendent, inspector, senior sergeant, sergeant,

constable

(foot), constable (mounted) and constable (motor driver).

flights to the mainland and passengers
received only a half-hour notice we had
to spend most of every day beside a
telephone.

On my first visit, Honolulu was a dis‘-
appointment to me. Actually though i
is a beautiful city. Yet, lnunumu .1lmut
the spacious Moana Hotel in the long
lazy days that followed, I was bored by
a sense of isolation from ordinary affairs.
The surf broke musically on the inv iting
sands below my window, and the sea in
its varying moods had a sombre beauty.
All this pl.l\ ground was at my dlsp()sal
free; yet, in my eagerness to get home,
[ was restless.

The final leg of my journey was made
on a gmnt l%ucing' cli})})cr W cighing
84,000 lbs. The interior reminded me of
a palatial yacht and included a self-
contained compartment which in peace-
time was a bridal suite. Though most of
the expensive fittings had been removed,
I marvelled that such an immense craft
could rise off the water. It had seating
capacity for 72 persons and sleeping
accommodations for 44, and that night
[ relaxed in a berth larger and more

fying than any in a Puliman.

satis-

We took off late in the afternoon and
after 17 hours descended through a heavy
cloud bank to San Francisco Ba\ where
Atherton and I parted company. Next
day I flew to Chicago, Detroit, Windsor
and finally Ottawa.

Canada! I thrilled with the thought
that I was once again in my own coun-
try. Of all the pl.mcs [ had seen none
C]lld”Ld it, to my way of thinking.

* * *

]][\ Ottawa I completed my reports
and returned the three 0()ld bars to
the mint. A few days afterw ards | stepped
off a2 TTCA planc at Vancouver, bring-
of 33,147 miles. I
had been absent from my post for almost
five months. During that time I had seen
the police forces of Australia and New
Zealand in action and studied people of
foreign countries at close quarters. In
short, I had gained cxpcricncc and an
education unobtainable in any other way.
A thing that impressed me was the simi-
larity in one respect of police work the
world over—Crime we may alw ays have
with us; but in the final check up the law
invariably triumphs.

ing to a close a journey



Without men like William Parker the story of the West

would not be worth the telling. Old Hardface some called

him affectionately, perhaps respectfully. Fair and just, he

trusted and encouraged his men, but he could be tough too
if the occasion demanded.

WILLIAM PARKER— 74 Original

N April 4, 71 years ago an erect

hawk-nosed Vouth stood before

Commr. G. A. French who was
in London, Ont, recruiting for the
North West Mounted Police. Three
years before, then but a lad of 16, he
had migrated from England where he
had alreadv made a name for himself as
a cricket player. Though small and
slender compared to the other applicants,
he was healthy and wiry, and the Com-
missioner noted his athletic bearing with
approval. His light brown eyes reﬂeeted
pleasure and pride when he took the
oath of allegiance and was sworn in as
a sub-constable (equivalent to today’s
rank of constable) with Reg. No. 205.
This number was later changed to 252
and, again after his arrival in the West,
to 28.

William Parker was descended from a
long line of clergymen. The son of the
Rev. Henry and Anne (Milton) Parker,
he was born on Aug. 15, 1853, at New
Romney, County Kent, where his father,
a gmduate of C'lIllbI‘ldUC University and
one of the highly- esteemed divines of
his day, was rector of St. Mary’s—a
position he held for the last 44 years of
his life. His paternal grandfather, the
Rev. Henry John Parker, a graduate of
Oxford University, who had died at
Canterbury at the age of 97, had been
ordained to the numstr\' mm 1795 and
appointed Professor of Divinity, Gre-
sham House, London, in 1801.

Since his arrival in Canada in 1871
young Parker had worked as a farm hand
at Stmtford Ont. He had probably ex-
pected adventure and stirring enterprise
and been disappointed. If so, his outlook
was to improve, for he was now launched
on a career that would satisfy the most
spirited temperament.

With a dozen-odd other recruits he
proceeded to the New Fort, Toronto,
where his unit was mustered. On June
6, 1874, after several weeks of training,
the stout-hearted corps of 16 officers
and 201 N.C.O.s and men left by rail
for the West. From Fargo the end of
steel, which they reached by rail through
Chicago and St. Paul, they rode their
horses rapldlv along the Red river route
to Dufferin just north of the international
border.

Sub-Constable Parker first saw Duf-
ferin, Man., in the afternoon of June 19.
Here the saddle-weary column united
with the other members of the Force,
almost 100 in number, who had engaged
during the prev ious autumn and wintered
at the Stone Fort some 20 miles north of
Fort Garry (Winnipeg). On the night
of the 20th, Parker experienced the
worst electric storm he had ever been
through; great pitchforks of lightning,
the like of which he had never seen,
streaked across the sky and about mid-
night stampeded the horses.

Divided into six troops designated
alphabetically from “A”, Parker being
posted to “D”, the Force on July 8
1874, set out for the Rocky Mountains
on the trek which to this dn_\' stands as
a unique ;1CC()mplishment.

During the first 250 miles, progress
was retarded by a few of the animals
which had become ill and found it diffi-
cult to keep up. At Roches Percee, in
what is now Southern Saskatchewan, a
rest was ordered. On August 1, when “A”
Troop headed north to “Fort Edmonton
and the main body continued westward,
Parker groaned his misfortunes. He had
contracted fever from drinking infected
water and being deathly sick was left
behind. For a tlme it looked as th ough
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bt N.W.MP barracks built in 1874 near
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a dingy blanket on the hard prairie was
to be trail’'s end for him, but back at
Dufferin he was confined to the Royal
Engineer’s hospital where the wife of
Dr. Olman, an official of the boundary
commission, nursed him to health.

Returning eastward around November
1, Commissioner French found that new
barracks were under construction at
Swan River, Man., which had been
selected as headquarters of the Force—
an ill-chosen site on a boulder-strewn
snake-infested elevation at the junction
of the Swan and Snake rivers. Leaving
“E” Troop at this point, he continued
with “D” to Winnipeg and later to
Dufferin. They retraced their steps to
Swan River in June, 1875, by which time
the barracks were almost completed,
and with them went Parker on the next
phase of a nomadic life that was to
embrace adventure and hard work.

Shortly afterwards, outposts were
established at Beautiful Plains, Palestine
and Shoal Lake between Fort Ellice and
Swan River. These facilitated communi-
cation with Winnipeg and served as
stopping—()ﬁ places for the police who
were the first mail carriers to maintain
regular postal service in the West, and
late that summer Parker used them when
he escorted Commissioner French’s two
sons to St. John’s College, \Vinnipcg, a
round trip of about 800 miles.

The chill of autumn was in the air
before he got back. During the long
winter months that followed, the men

had ample time to themselves and, there
being no lack of musicians, decided to
form a band. Parker, who was from a
musical family, took a keen interest in
the discussions which culminated in a
meeting on Feb. 23, 1876, when he and
19 others were organized into the Force’s
first band with Reg. No. 13, Staff Cst.
T. H. Lake as bandmaster. The venture
was a purely volunteer one, and there
were of course no official funds to buy
instruments, but the bandsmen them-
selves dug down and the next patrol to
Winnipeg placed their order. Impatiently
the eager men awaited the instruments
which arrived by dog team early in
April, and most of their spare time
during the next month was taken up
with practising. The band had attained
a fair standard of efficiency by the time
it made its debut at reveille on Queen
Victoria’s birthday, May 24, 1876, near
the foot of the barracks flagstaff by
playing “God Save The Queen”. 2

Music, however, had no official place
in the Force’s activities, and routine
duties not infrequently called the bands-
men away. One such task was the culti-
vation of oats in 1876 on the north side
of the Swan river. This crop came along
splendidly until it was utterly ruined in
July by grasshoppers. The need for
farming had, indeed, become apparent
early in the previous winter when Parker
in charge of a large detail had to go
south to Shoal Lake for oats. At the
conclusion of that patrol on Nov. 30,
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1875, 300 miles through deep snow and
in sub-zero weather, nearly all the men
were suffering from frost-bite and snow-
blindness, and had to be admitted to
hospital.

Parker, who after 11 months in the
Force had been promoted acting con-
stable (corporal today), once travelled
unaccompanied in a buckboard, carrying
important dispatches and mail from
Shoal Lake to Swan river. The trip is
worth mentioning because he did the
140-odd miles in 26 hours without sleep,
reaching the barracks at midnight; on
the way he had been forced to swim
the Assiniboine river to get the ferry
from the opposite side. With the buck-
board safely over, he continued on but
ran into more difficulties when an axle
broke forcing him to ride the remaining
28 miles bareback.

Commissioner French resigned on
July. 20, 1876, and Asst. Commr. ] F.
Macleod, C.M.G., who succeeded to the
commissionership, immediately started
eastward from Fort Macleod. Buck-
board and stage took him on the long
trip and he reached Swan River shortl_v
after reveille on Aug. 6, 1876. The new
Commissioner directed that “D” Troop,
the transport and all but a handful of
headquarters staff be ready to leave in
three hours and a half for Fort Carlton
where Treaty No. 6 was to be concluded
with the Plain and Wood Crees. Acting
Constable Parker was not to be denied
this march which proved to be one of
1,150 miles.

For various reasons Swan River had
turned out to be unsatisfactory, and it
was decided that for a time at any rate
headquarters should be at Fort Macleod.
The column, héaded by the band, filed
out of the square at 930 that bright
August morning, the barracks were soon
lost in the distance, and after a rapid
march of 12 days Commissioner Mac-
leod and “D” Troop reached Carlton at
sunset. The first day’s treaty proceedings
had b;ep brought to a close but the
commussioners, Lt.-Gov. A. Morris of
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Manitoba and the Northwest Territories,
the Hon. W. ]J. Christie and the Hon.
J. McKay, had been met on August 15
about ten miles from Carlton and escort-
ed into the fort by Inspr. J. Walker and
“E” Troop who had preceded the other
body of police.

At 10.30 next morning, August 19,
the treaty commissioners, escorted now
by nearly 100 scarlet-clad riders led by
the band proceeded to the Indian en-
campment about two miles away. Pre-
sently Parker and his comrades gazed in
wonder at the scene of grandeur that
stretched before them. Below in a mea-
dow dotted with shrubs and bush some
200 lodges were arranged in a huge
semicircle, and hundreds of painted
warriors moved about, some on foot,
others mounted on frisky buffalo-run-
ners. In the distance and beyond the
valley a border-line of trees fringed the
horizon. Of all the colourful escort there
that morning only Reg. No. 156, Staft
Cst. J. B. Mitchell, and Reg. No. 247,
Sub-Cst. F. A. Bagley(the “boy’™ trum-
peter who had been transferred from
“Diite JE” Troopeduting' -the great
march two years previously), are alive
today—grand old men, originals of '74.

The redskins rushed to meet them,
attracted by the blare of martial music.
None had ever seen or heard a band
before. The squaws and youngsters
frightened by its brassy wails fled in
terror, but the warriors were enthralled
by it—they especially admired the drum
and offered a good horse for it.

Days of speech making followed until
finally on August 23 the treaty was
signed. After payments, goods and so on
had been distributed, the Indians gave
three cheers for the Queen, for the
governor and for the N.W.M.P., then
firing their rifles and whooping joyfully
they departed in a cloud of dust.

Starting on the morning of August 31
for Fort Pitt which they reached on
September 5 the commissioners waited
two days for more Indians to arrive be-
fore commencing negotiations. The delay
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gave Parker and his companions an op-
portunity to witness one of the last great
spectacles of wild splendour and barbaric
dignity that this country was to have.
The horsemen of these Plain Crees were
even more daring than had been those
of the Wood Crees. As a prelude to the
treaty proceedings, they formed a line
about 500 yards from the council tent,
broke away from the flanks in a double
serpentine formation, then galloping
wildly forward halted shqrpl) about 50
\ards from the tent.

On Septembel 9 the treaty was swned
Uniforms, flags and medals were pre-
sented, payments and g]fts distributed
and, as at Carlton, the band played “God
Save The Queen”. This important treaty
which was to have a lasting effect in
the future settlement of Western Canada
involved some 4,000 Indians and extin-
guished their title to the plame country
except for a comparatively small area
inhabited by the Blackfoot Confederacy.
All those whose names appear on it are
now dead except ex-Staff Constable
Mitchell of “E” Troop who signed at
Carlton as a witness .

Going by way of Battleford where
they pld\ed up a detachment which had
been left there under the command of
Sub-Inspr. E. Frechette to look after
200 head of cattle—food for the treaty-
making Indians—"“D” and “E” Troops
turned southward for Fort Macleod. At
the Saskatchewan river below its con-
fluence with the Red Deer they had to
camp three days while the crossing was
made. The horses, applo\mmtel\' 120
head, gave trouble until Staff Constable
Mitchell and Reg. No. 176, Cst. C. Daly
led the way by swimming with two of
the more docile animals.

It was another bad season for grass-
hoppers. They filled the air and formed
a floating scum on the rivers. Parker in
a later year was to regard these pests as
being even more obnoxious than he could
have thought possible. The police saw
thousands of buffalo; for days the prairie
was black with them Parker bagged one,
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his first, shooting it in the approved
Indian style from the back of a buffalo-
running pony.

Toward the end of September the two
troops arrived in the Cypress Hills and
were played into Fort Walsh by the
band. After a rest of two weeks or so
at this fort where “E” Troop remained,
“D” Troop set out for Fort Macleod.
Presently Parker—he had been promoted
constable (sergeant) on September 20
—got his first glimpse of the Medicine
Hat valley, the district that later was his
home for many years.

After one of the most interesting and
pleasant treks he was ever to take part
i, he arrived on October 22 at Fort
Macleod where “C” Troop was stationed
under the command of Inspr. W. Win-
der. Weather- beaten and hardened from
long exposure to sun, wind and rain,
Parker and his companions were sorry
the trip was over. Their rations had in-
cluded beans, dried apples, potatoes,
sugar, salt, pepper, flour and bacon and
ham covered over with paper on which
was a layer of yellow ochre or paint,
ev xdentlv to keep it from spoiling. “Out-
side of a little mould, after being scraped
off the meat was generally good”, one
of the men later declared. About two
inches of snow had already fallen, but
“D” Troop remained billeted in tents
for several weeks until other quarters
were made ready.

Though travel-broken and grown ac-
customed to having its tents and equip-
ment in readiness for a quick departure
and to the hard discipline of the trail,
“D” Troop was nevertheless put through
many hours of drill along with “C”
TIOOP by :Reg: No. 3 Staff Constable
Steele; it was imperative that the horses
and men be trained to rifle and artillery
fire and schooled in patience for the very
exacting duties anticipated at the forth-
coming signing of Treaty No. 7 with the
Blackfoot Confederacy which comprised
the most powerful tribes of the West.
Meantime, however, Parker had a month’s
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diversion supplying the fort with 400
cords of dry wood.

On Sept. 4, 1877, the Hon. D. Laird
who had been appointed lieutenant gov-
ernor of the N.W.T.—a distinct gov-
ernment since the treaty of Carlton and
Pitt had been
leod. He reviewed the garrison and as
the men on horseback dcpl()\ ed past his
stand at a walk, trot and gallop expressed
his unqua lified admiration for their ap-
pearance and horsemanship.

Parker was among the members of
“D” and “C” Troops, almost 100 in

number, who on September 12 with the
artillery pieces and a baggage train of
SiX lnvht wagons left for Blackfoot Cross-
ing. Commissioner Macleod who was in
personal command had been chosen by
the government to act as one of the
treaty commissioners, while Laird, the
other commissioner, was escorted two
days later by a detachment under Asst.
Commr. A. G. Irvine.

After a three-day march the advance
column of police i)itched its tents near
the crossing in a magnificently w ooded

valley 1l(m<r the Bow riv er, a site previ-
ously selected by Inspr. L. N. F. Crozier.
Hundreds of 10docs scattered here and
there covered about a section and a half
of flat bottom land.

On September 17 the negotiations
opened. A salute was fired as the com-
missioners sat down. They had been
escorted to the large council marquee by
a guard of honour of 50 mounted men
under the command of Assistant Com-
missioner Irvine and received in the
presence of the chiefs by the band.

During the powwows that followed,
Chiefs Crowfoot and Old Sun—the latter
was very influential among the North
Blackfeet—made speeches. IhC\ spoke
of the police in such glowing terms that
Jerry Potts, the colourful scout and
interpreter, was moved to remark that
he had never in all his vast experience
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known Indians to speak their minds so
freely. The Indians, totalling 4,392,
auepted through their representatlves
the terms placed before them and two
days later the final touches were added
to this most 1mport'mt treaty of the
West. The signing of Treaty No. 7 was
an outstanding achievement, and before
he left for home on the evening of
September 28 Lieutenant Governor
Laird remarked that the pohce band
deserved more than passing notice for
what it had done to enliven the pro-
ceedings.

The weather had grown cold and
wrapped the country-side in snow, and
the police were glad to reach head-
quarters two days and a half later.

On May 8, 1878, Parker escorted a
notorious horse thief, James Brooks alias
Slim Jim, who had been sentenced three
days previously by Commissioner Mac-
leod in his capacity of stipendiary magls-
trate to three years at hard labour in
Stony Mountain Penitentiary, Manitoba
—a trip of 1,000 miles made by four-
horse team with Slim Jim drlvmg most
of the time on the way out; when near-
ing their destination a farmer refused to
let them go over his land and Slim Jim
swore that after he got out of prison he
would return and steal the man’s horses.

From Winnipeg Parker continued east
and went to England on three months’
leave to see his parents. This was the
only extended furlough he was to have
durmg many years of faithful service.

Back in Canada by early autumn, he
was stationed at his old stamping post,
Shoal Lake. About Christmas-time, he
took the census of all settlers east of the
lake to the Little Saskatchewan river,
including the new village of Rapid City.
Snow was heavy on the ground and he
travelled by d()(r team.

This duty Lompleted he was moved
to Fort Qu’ Appelle from where in the
spring he and a constable (in this year
the ranks of the Force became known
as constable, corporal and sergeant) pur-
sued “a large party” of half-breeds who
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had stolen a horse. The chase lasted an
afternoon and a night over a trail that
led about 120 miles northward. The
thieves were overtaken and the horse
was recovered.

In the summer of 1880, Sergeant
Parker with three constables set out
from Qu’Appelle in pursuit of Cow-wee-
tu-as, an escaped Indian. At day-break,
after riding all night, they came upon
the criminal’s sanctuary in the Touch-
wood Hills, an encampment of about 40
lodges. There were an exciting few min-

utes, but the fugitive was captured.
* * *

Trouble with Chief Beardy et al

(IBHIF,F Bearoy (or the Hairy Man)
of the Willow Indians had always
been refractory and before the Carlton-
Pitt Treaty had proclaimed that he would
not allow the treaty commissioners to
cross the south branch of the Saskatch-
ewan river—a threat no doubt he would
have carried out but for the timely
arrival of Inspector Walker with 50
mounted men. Beardy occupled the joint
position of chief and priest in his tribe,
and he never lost an opportunity to put
obstacles in the way of the authorities.

His capture along with that of Chiefs
One Arrow and Cut Nose and headman
Omenakaw was one of the many inci-
dents that impressed the Indians and
demonstrated to them with lasting effect
the resolve of the Force to maintain law
and order in the West.

In the autumn of 1879 Beardy had
moved his band to his reservation near
Duck Lake, 16 miles west of Fort Carl-
ton, and in mid-July, 1880, in conformity
with regulations, Mr. Palmer Clark,
Indian agent at Battleford, sent him some
breeding cows and a few oxen. The
truculent redmen longed for the flesh-
pots which had gone with the buffalo, and
Beardy, seeing an opportunity to empha-
size his mdependence, after the manner
of dictators ordered that the cattle be
butchered and a festival held. As chief
councillor he declared that he would be
responsible directly to Kitche-Ogemah-
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Iss-Qway-Siss, the Great White Mother
(the Queen), and that she would approve
of his actions.

The farm instructor and his small staff
at Duck Lake were warned not to inter-
fere. Reg. No. 294, Cst. W. Ramsay was
stationed at Duck Lake and the next
nearest member of the Force was Reg.
o, 301, Sgt. H.. Keenan - of Prince
Albert, 45 miles away, in charge of both
posts. Beardy was contemptuous of their
authority.

Next day, before Owen E. Jones, J.P.,
manager of the Stobart Eden Co.’s posts
in the north, Clark swore out a warrant
for the arrest of the offenders, and it was
handed to Constable Ramsay for execu-
tion. :

In the language of the Indians, the
young policeman’s heart must have been
“on the ground”. It looked like “blood
on the moon”, but there was only one
course for him to take—the warrant
must be enforced. But, as he grimly pre-
pared to carry out his duty, aid came to
him unexpectedly. Supt. W. M. Herch-
mer, commanding “D” Troop at Qu'Ap-
pelle, fortuitousl_v arrived in that desper-
ate hour by the old trail from Shoal
Lake through the Touchwood Hills, the
Salt Plain, Humboldt, Hoodoo and
Batoche. With him were 18 men, one
of whom was Sergeant Parker. Ramsay
explained the situation to the officer and
handed the warrant to him, but, as it
was late, the latter decided to wait until
morning before eﬁecting the arrests.

Accordingly, bright and early on
July 27, 1880, Herchmer selected half a
dozen constables, including Ramsay who
knew the four accused by sigh't, and
Interpreter Louis Laronde to accompany
him, ordered Sergeant Parker to stay
behind in charge of the remainder of
the escort and defend the trading post
in the event of trouble, then started
down the path toward Duck Lake where
the Indians were camped. Past Harry
Kelly’s farm they came to the tents of
the 3,000 Indians pitched along the
north shore; 300 yards north of the en-
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campment on a small hill was a shack
which Beardy called his council chamber.

Advancing, now at the double, the
police were soon among the shouting
Indians. Almost at once Ramsay singled
out Beardy and, with the help of Reg.
No. 399, Cst. H. H. Nash, yanked the
astounded chief to his feet and hand-
cuffed him. Instantly all was excitement.
Indians had been arrested in their own
camps many times, but police audacity
on this occasion bordered on rashness.
Seizing a chief in front of all his tribe
was unprecedented, an action not to be
tolerated. Ramsay next located One
Arrow who was Quickly seized by Reg.
No. 288, Cst. S. J. Donaldson and Reg.
No.: 174, Cst. J. Carruthers.

“They caught us without our guns;
go get them”, Beardy shouted in Cree.

His frenzied followers ran toward
their tents. Soon, rifle barrels glinted in
the sun and the angered redmen began
shooting, not point-blank at the police
—apparently they were afraid of hitting
the prisoners; but the shots were thick
and fast, and close enough to be dan-
gerous.

Herchmer decided swiftly. Stepping
well out to the right, he instructed
Interpreter Laronde to warn the In-
dians that if they wounded or hurt any
of the police the two chiefs would be
shot out of hand. The shooting lessened,
and the police pushed still further into
the press. Ramsay suddenly spotted Cut
Nose and he, too, was grabbed after a
scufle and placed between Reg. No.
400, Cst. A. Stewart and Reg. No. 383,
Cst. H. E. Ross. Clothed only in breech-
clout, this infuriated chief was harder to
hold than the others, as his arms had
been lathered heavily with grease.

As he wriggled to get free he kept
crying out, “Let us die here, young
men, and not in the white man’s prison”.

A parley ensued at which the Indians
agreed to go to the post at Duck Lake.
The police, their prisoners tied one be-
hind the other, and the entire Indian
camp even to its mangy dogs made up
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a colourful procession. At the post the
prisoners were taken inside where, after
an inquiry, Superintendent Herchmer
committed them for trial. Outside about
200 fullv—armed braves squatted on the
ground in a scowling half circle about
the door which was guarded by Ross,
their heads bent forward to catch the
least outcry from their captured breth-
ren. Evrdentlv they were determined
to prevent at any cost the prisoners being
taken to Prince Albert.

All this time Parker and his squad of
12 men had been in the background
waiting to join in the proceedings. Hid-
den by one of the outbuildings, they
had so far gone unnoticed by the In-
dians. But their time was drawi ing near.

At the conclusion of the hearing
Ramsay emerged from the “court room”
just in time to see Omenakaw who had
defiantly strutted forward and shouted
that a rescue would take place.” The
headman was quickly taken, w hereupon
a low murmur of anger arose. At this
critical moment Parker, his face set
sphinx-like, stepped into the open and
shouted,

“Half sections right.”

As justice approached with intent-
tional steps the surprised Indians were
too taken aback to realize what had hap-
pened. Not waiting to estimate the
strength of this threat, they took to their
heels in the direction of their reservation.

Within the hour, the recalcitrants
were loaded into wagons and three police
teams clattered down the road to Prince
Albert.

In September the offenders were tried
before Stipendiary Magistrate H. Rich-
ardson and freed on suspended sentence.
While awaiting trial Beardy told his
guard that the Great Spirit. must have
sent the police. The Indians had been
certain that, with the exception of Ser-
geant Keenan and Constable Ramsay,
the nearest police were at Battleford.
They had been watching all roads from
Battleford and Prince Albert, little
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dreaming that reinforcements would
come from the rear.
* * *
T Battleford in the summer of 1882
Parker married Mary Margaret
Sinclair, the 19-year- -old grand-daughter
of a late chief factor of the Hudson’s
Bay Company.

A few months later with three con-
stables he met with desperate opposition
while arresting four Stony Indians at the
mouth of the Red Deer river. An old
squaw prevented what might have de-
veloped into bloodshed by warning
Parker of impending danger The ser-
geant leaped inside a teepee just in time
to catch one of the Indians loading a
rifle. After a tussle the wanted men were
subdued and, as Parker said afterwards,
“We got the four all right”.

* *

*

Service in the North-west Rebellion

C:]]]j HouGH Fort Saskatchewan saw no
actual fighting during the rebel-
lion of 1885, it was a haven for refugees
and the place where the police took
many Indians for questioning. On April
3, the day after the Frog Lake massacre,
Sergeant Parker was sent out to warn
the settlers to take refuge inside the fort.
The depraved Indians of Bob Tail’s and
Ermine Skin’s bands had plundered the
missions and the Hudson’s Bay Co.’s
stores at Battle River south of their
reservation, and forced the settlers around
Beaver Lake to flee into Fort Saskatch-
ewan for protection.

On this mission Parker had a close
brush with death, which he classed with
another as being the two most dangerous
adventures of his life. When about mid-
way across the frozen North Saskatch-
ewan he fell through the ice, his horse
sinking beneath him. He, too, would
have gone under but for his sword which
fell across the hole and prevented him
from being swept to certain death. He
clambered to safety and, though wet
and cold, managed to save his horse. The
other incident occurred some years later
at Prince Albert and demonstrates that
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the gentle deer of the forest can at times
be very ferocious. One of these animals
attacked him and would have gored him
to death had he not driven it off with a
walking stick, his only means of defence.

On May 4 when the 7th Co. of the
65th Mounted Royal Rifles arrived at
the fort the officer commanding, Supt.
A. H. Griesbach, was away on duty and
Parker was in charge. He immediately
paraded the men and presented arms to
the new-comers and, as he often related,
Captain T. Doherty kindly returned the
compliment. He frequentlv chuckled
over the aftermath — three davs later
upon Griesbach’s return he was “on the
mat” for turning out the detachment
without authority and firing a feu de joie.

One night there was a needless alarm.
About 2 a.m. a cayuse and foal sauntered
down the trail which skirted the barracks
and led to the ferry landing. Some mem-
bers of the 65th were on guard and the
man in the bastion which was on the
south-east side challenged three times.
The animals didn’t stop so he let drive
with his Snider. They broke into a run
and, as they raced by on their way down
to the river, were fired at by other guards.
Reg. No. 572, Sgt. J. S. Waddell, sus-
pecting a ruse—in warpath days an ap-
parently riderless horse often had an
Indian clmgmo to its far side ready to
shoot under its neck at the unw ary—
rushed into the men’s quarters and called,
“Every man to arms”, and soon all took
up their stations along the stockade. One
minute stretched into several, with the
men grlppmg their carbines ready to
leap into action at the least hint of
danger. Finally, as nothing happened,
the big gate was cautiously opened
and Parker, Waddell and two constables
crept out to reconnoitre. They were
half way down the path when suddenlv
somewhere ahead somethmg moved.
They crouched and peered into the dark-
ness, their triggers cocked. Then they
beheld the pony and foal with mouths
dripping, leisurely approaching after a
refreshing drink.
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When word filtered into the fort that
Reg. No. 635, Cst. D. L. Cowan had been
killed and Reg. No. 925, Cst. C. Loasby
wounded outside Fort Pitt on April 14,
Steele’s Scouts, to which Parker was
attached [Steele had been gazetted major
in the Canadian militia, and Parker eager
to get into action had sought permission
to leave the Force in order to join the
Scouts], set out in pursuit of the trouble-
making Big Bear. It was the morning of
May 6, 1885, and they travelled east by
the old Edmonton-Pitt-Carlton trail. ~

Pitt, which had been sacked, was still
burning when they arrived, and Big
Bear with some 40 prisoners had dlS-
appeared. Beyond a muskeg on the west
side of Frenchman’s Butte the Scouts had
a sharp three-hour engagement with the
Indians who were strongly entrenched in
some 300 rifle pits, but fell back at dusk.
At day-break, May 28, they made another
sortie only to find the rifle pits un-
occupied and the enemy gone. At Loon
ILalkke Reg. No: 333, SOt W. Fury was
serlouslv wounded in a skirmish, but on
June 3 the Scouts picked up Big Bear’s
line of retreat, dispersed the Indians and
rescued some of the prisoners. The wily
chief was well on his way to Carlton
when he was captured on Jul\ 2 by Reg.
No: 773, Sgt.- W. C, Smart and Csts.
D. Sulli\an (7166); “B. Nicholls *(1'119)
and W. Kerr (887).

Upon leaving the Fort Pitt ruins on
July 3 Major Steele detailed Parker to
ride on ahead with a party to Saddle
Lake where, rumour had it, some team-
sters en route to Edmonton intended to
loot the Indian reservation of its farm
implements. When the sergeant arrived,
the pilferers already had their wagons
loaded with chhmerv and tools and
were about to leave, but he made them
restore these articles. After this action;
which saved the government several
thousand dollars worth of equipment, he
rejoined the Scouts and with them ar-
rived on the evening of July 18 at Cal-
gary where they were disbanded.
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Within a few days he was assigned
by Superlntendent Herchmer, the officer
Commandmg to important midnight
duty in which with eight constables he
arrested most of the leadmg hotel keepers
and blind-pig operators in the cow town
for selling liquor, about 12 in all.

* * *

ARKER’S next transfer was to the
W.M.P. headquarters at Regina

—mmed there three vyears prevmuslv
from Fort Walsh; on Mar. 27, 1883, the
re-named Pile o’ Bones had been de-
clared the seat of government for the
Northwest Territories as Battleford the
old capital was too far north, and the bald
prairie that Parker had known was now
a thriving village. Riel, Cree Chief
Poundmaker, some 50 half-breed and
other Indian prisoners were awaiting
trial for treason. One of Parker’s prized
possessions was a painting of Poundmaker
signing a treaty with Lieutenant Gov-
ernor Laird. Soon after his arrival at
Regina, Parker with four constables
escorted a large party of released Indians
and half-breeds and three priests to
Battleford via Swift Current. Upon his
return he was in charge of guards re-
sponsible for about 60 rebellion prisoners.

Around November 1, he was trans-
ferred to Prince Albert as quartermaster
sergeant of “F” Division, and while
stationed at this point his never- failing
humour found expression in minstrel
shows—he was end man on the team.

In March, 1887, Parker with three
constables went to Fort Carlton and dug
up the bodies of three comrades who had
been killed in the rebelllon at the Duck
Lake fight: Csts. K. Garrett (Reg.
No. 852), T. 1 (ul)son (1003) and G. P.
Arnold (1065).

Ten years later he took part in the
specmeuhr siege of the . 20-year-old
Saulteaux, Kah-Kee-Man-Ee-Too-W. ays
orher\\ ise known as John Baptlste and

“Almighty Voice” of One Arrow’s re-
servation, who had shot and killed Reg.
No. 605, Sgt. C. C. Colebrook in Lharge
of Duel\ Lake Detachment on Oct. 29,

[Vol. 11—No. 1

1895. From Prince Albert Parker and
eight constables under the command of
Supt. S. Gagnon patrolled to the Minni-
chinas Hills where the fugutive had been
cornered. When they arrived at sundown
of May 25, 1897, the second sortie with
its bloodv ﬁnale had just been made into
the dense wood. Parker remained at the
scene until the murderer’s death, 72 hours
without sleep.

Parker’s aversion to grasshoppers arose
mainly out of the loss of a pair of brand
new rldlng boots. It happened several
years before the turn of the century
when a man named Nelson whom he had
arrested at Prince Albert for indecent
assault and was escorting to prison
jumped from the moving train near
Dundurn (Sask.). Parker leaped after
him and both men landed beside the
tracks, shaken up but unhurt. Nelson
was fleet of foot and, as pursued and
pursuer ran across the open prairie,
Parker’s cumbersome boots began to
bind his calves. Dropping to the ground,
he pulled them off, then bootless con-
tinued the chase which developed into a
gruelling contest that lasted all day. But
finally after 26 miles the exhausted
criminal gave up. Throughout the ordeal
grasshoppers had irritated Parker.
Thrashing the air with his big hands, he
warded them off his face and neck, but
they disdainfully spattered his feet with
their juice. He had never liked them,
but this time they added insult to
injury. Back at the railroad tracks they
had feasted, and when he returned for
his abandoned footwear his quest was
futile—no longer recognizable, his once-
stately boots had been chewed until
nothing but a few scraps of leather and
the eyelets remained.

* * *

The Boer War

SSENTIALLY patriotic, Parker did not
fail to respond to the call of Em-
pne, and in February, 1900, he was com-
missioned lieutenant in Lord Strathcona’s
Horse. In Africa his services were recog-
nized by promotion to captain in the
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field, the rank by which he later became
so well known. He often related with
pride how when his unit was in England
on its way back to Canada he was pre-
sented to His Majesty King Edward VII
who “looked me all over and with a
twinkle in his eve shook hands with me
again for good measure’. Lieutenant
Colonel (e.\'—Superintendent) Steele (later
Major General, Sir Sam Steele) reported
that Staff Sergeant Parker—he had since
been promoted in the Force—was a very
good officer and popular among all t.he
Imperial officers of the Army Service

Corps.

* * *

More Busy Years

Gjm'jmc first decade of the century was
a busy one for our stalwart who
on May 1, 1902, had his four stripes
turned over and surmounted by a crown
on his promotion to sergeant major. On
Mar. 1, 1903, he was appointed inspector
and a day or two later left Prince Albert
on a 1,000-mile patrol that ranks among
his more famous exploits. It was a “devil
of a trip” and ended up with his dog
team giving out and him plodding the
last 100 miles on foot.

He had no sooner got back in April
than he was sent to Saskatoon to assist
in straightening out the affairs of the
Barr colonists, a group of 2,000 or more
immigrants from England which had
been transplanted in the vicinity of the
village by the Rev. I. M. Barr; the new
settlers. found themselves in dire need
but eventually were rescued from the
folly of their headstrong leader through
the efforts of one of their own number,
the Rev. Mr. Lloyd, who afterwards be-
came the famous Bishop Lloyd and to
whom the tosvn of Lloydminster is a
monument today. :

When Parker went to Saskatoon, his
fnmily remained at Prince Albert and it
was possible for him to visit them only
every second week-end. The arrangé—
ment had not been satisfactory and he
was moved to Battleford on Dec. 2.
1903, being rcplnccd l)y an unmarried
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NGO Reoi o No:
3e6a s Epli ) W.
Spalding who, on
Apr 231937 re-
tired from the R.C.
M= ias e D eputy
Commissioner.

In 1904 Inspector
Parker was kept
extremely busy at
nmgistcrial work—
one notable case con-
cerned a man named
Kennedy and an
accomplice Hunt
whom on May 21 he
found guilty of horse
stealing. :

From Battleford
Parker was transfer-
red to Medicine Hat,
Alleas; “on' June  5;
1905, in command of
the district where he
was to live the re-
mainder of his days.
He made rcguinr
patrols in a buck-
board to two, some-
times three, outlying
detachments which
had to be inspected
monthly, and as
there was no permanent magistrate, for
the next three or four years he did vir-
tually all that work himself, disposing of
hundreds of cases. The convictions he
registered played an important part in
stamping out horse stealing and cattle
rustling, which were regarded on the
prairic as MoSst serious crimes.

* * *

William Parker
as captain and
quartermaster,
Lord Strathcona’s
Horse, 1900.

The Dreamers

iMSELF a devout Christian, Parker
had little patience with fanatics
such as the members of a semi-religious
fnrming sect who in 1905 migrated from
South Dakota and three years later dis-

turbed the peace of his district.
Styling themselves “The Dreamers”,
these people held that every non-believer
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of their faith was a man from Babylon,
worth no more than a dog. They regard-
ed themselves as the chosen ones referred
to inc 50 v 8t oft Jeremiahs For ont
of the north there cometh up a nation
against her, which shall make her land
desolate, and none shall dwell therein:
they shall remove, they shall deparrt,
both man and beast.” Though originally
based on the principles of Christianity,
the Dreamers’ beliefs gradually reached
a stage of fanatacism where murder,
arson and perjury became acts in fulfil-
ment of their biblical destiny.

The sect was headed by a man titled
“son of god” who was the son of the
leader of the group in Dakota, Jacob
Merkel, known as “god”. At the time
of the trouble in Alberta, the elder
Merkel and one David Hoffman came
into the country and agitated among the
Dreamers, declarmmg that the time had
come to destroy Babyl and all Baby loni-
ans. Parker attributed the crimes com-
mitted by the sect to the evil influence
of these men. Subsequentlv the younger
Merkel was the evil spirit, upholding the
authority of his father.

The Dreamers first attracted the sus-
picion of Canadians by refusmg to return
ordinary nerghbourlv greetings. God
said, so they Llarmed “that when thou
comest into a house thou shouldst say
‘Peace be in thy house’”, while the her-
etics thought ‘“good day” served the
purpose.

Several members of the cult had ap-
peared before Parker on minor charges,
principally for assaulting their nemhbours
whom they called “devils”. Though
trivial the cases had to be handled with
patience and consideration. When
Parker convicted Dreamer Karl Otto
under the Lord’s Day Act, for example,
the defendant pleaded that Saturdav was
the Sabbath of the Dreamers, which he
observed, and that he had alw ays worked
on Sunday.

The doctrines of these zealots laid
down that they must burn out their
enemies, and at midnight on Apr. 11,
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1908, several of them set fire to the
$5,000 dwelling of John Lehr who had
incurred their displeasure, almost causing
his death and that of his family. When
the matter was reported to Inspector
Parker he went after them in earnest. It
was fortunate that the crime had not
ended in murder.

Apparentlv everything the Dreamers
dreamed, they tried to do, and it has
been said that when Parker began to
interfere they had visions of checkmg
him. However their dreams in this in-
stance and any action they might have
contemplated were kept distinctly separ-
ate by the inspector who had his own
ideas which he converted into 11 arrests
including that of the “son of god”.

The prehmmarv hearing opened on
Aprll 15 in Medicine Hat before Parker
in his capacity as justice of the peace.
The charges were arson, the proceedings
lasted 21 days and Parker later declared
that during them he listened to every
lawyer in the city.

Many difficulties arose, for the Dream-
ers believed that it was right and just
to lie under oath so long as they did not
deceive any member of their own com-
munity, that to mis-state to a Babylonian
even in court was not to make a false-
hood. Their speech was couched in
biblical language—thou art, he hath, etc.,
—they claimed the Bible to be their
lawver and scripturally they thought
thev had justification for all their actions.

There was insufficient evidence to send
the accused up for trial, so Inspector
Parker bound them over in the sum of
$2,000 each to keep the peace and be of
good behaviour for one year. Ten of
the prisoners were released on May 2,
1908, but the 11th, whom Parker com-
mitted for trial on a charge of perjury,
was convicted and sentenced to two
years’ imprisonment.

Without doubt the Dreamers were a
dangerous aggregation. One of them shot
and wounded his brother-in-law, another
started a prairie fire the same week that
Lehr’s house was razed, others incom-



moded pcacetul citizens, and they were
prone to internecine quarreling.

They mtmpretcd the outcome of the
heaxmg as a victory according to Reve-
laGionic: 2 v. 15, 16 and 17, and as a
security measure Parker for some time
afterwards continued to have discreet
inquiries made into their activities.

These investigations established that
the Dreamers actually committed the
arson on Lehr’s property. A paltl\'
melted enamel dish found in the ruins,
which had contained highly inflammable
material, was traced to one of the ac-
cused. Parker, however, anxious to avoid
anything that might lead the Dreamers
to think they were being persecuted,
did not re-open the case. He rightly
decided that the action already t taken
was sufficient to induce them to break
away from their American god whom
the United States law courts fined $250
for sending threatening gospels through
the mail, a charge proved by his hand-
writing on the documents.

The combined actions broke up the
sect and there was no further trouble
from its members, though many of them

thereafter called Parker “the Devil
Judge”
* * *

In Retirement

(lD\ Oct. 31, 1912, after 381 years of
exemplary service Inspe(tor P.lrl\cr
retired from the RN.W.M.P. and, r
maining in Medicine Hat, conductcd
real estate and insurance business until
1938.

Though far past military age when
war broke out in 1914 the old warrior
did his utmost to get overseas. Then a
mere lad of 60, he paraded before a
couple of generals, one of whom recog-
nized him and asked if he hadn’t fought
in the North-west Rebellion. .

When Parker nodded, his interrogator
said, “I thought so. I am afraid you're
a little too old this time.” ;

Parker fumed at the refusal, but his
experience was turned to good account

Inspector Parker in 1903.

when he was ;1pp()intcd recruiting officer
for the Medicine Hat district.

He was frequently visited by old com-

rades and men he had commanded; they
came from far and near and invariably
went away full of inspiration from the
cheerful mind of their host. At the
jubilee celebration of Calgary, July 6 to
11, 1925, he conversed w ith many of his
old cronies, including the only ()11011‘1.11\
who still surviv L—\ld]()l‘ Bwl(\ of
Banff and Colonel Mitchell of Winni-
peg. When the reigning King and Queen
visited Medicine Hat in 1939 Parker was
presented to them and shook hands with
King George.

When the tower of the Force’s his-
toric little chapel at Regina barracks was
fnrnmlly dedicated on Dec. 10, 1939, to
the “ilVen o742 s Parker Was thel sole
representative of that original body pres-
ent, and as guest of lmnnur unveiled the
pLu]uc He bore his 87 vyears ll”hl’l\. it
was noticed. His day started e.n‘l\ and
didn’t end until the next morning, but
he took everything in his stride and
carried on g(ul\ with his round of calls.

His brother,
I)}'l(c Parker,

wan

Canon Julius Foster
a well-known Saskatche-
then 83, also partici-
p.ltui in the service l)\ virtue of his
having lived and laboured in the West

misxionm‘\'



almost as long as “Bill” had. " Ehe
younger Parker had arrived at Battle-
ford in 1882 where, attached to the
N.W.MP. as a spcci;\l constable, he
did hospital work for a time. In thQ
\plmo of 1884 he had joined the stafl
of the Government lL‘IL“I.lPh Service
and ;1(‘rcd as an operator under Major
Gen. T. B. Strange during the rebellion.
In ]\\‘l he had cn(’.wui n l]]]\\l(ll\.ll\
work among the lndmn\ in the Fort a
la Corne and Sturgeon [.ake districts.
Canon Parker retired in 1942 and took
up residence in Regina where he died
in February of last year.

At the lmm]ucr that pl‘cccdcd the
dedication service, 26 officers of the
Force and a number of visitors paid

tribute to ex-Inspector Parker, their

guest of honour. As he sat under the
portraits of the five Commissioners he
had served, the courtly old gentleman
grew reminiscent and those around him
settled back in their chairs to listen.

An excellent raconteur, Parker could

tell endless stories of the
early days, and with his
special brand of humour he
could make drab details of
pioneer life in the Terri-
tories seem interesting and
entertaining.

He was wont to recall
that many of the recruits

74, fearful of |()>ing their
scalps, had shaved their
heads before leaving To-
ronto, and as they leaned
out of the windows of their
two \punl trains they were
greeted time and again
1l<m<» the way with, “Ah-
ha,—convicts! Yoo hoo—

Ex-Inspector Parker poses,
above, in his mess jacket,
and, at left, with his
brother, Canon Parker, in

1939.
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oh you jail-birds!” He remembered, too,
that the crowds which had assembled at
the stations to wish them well were dis-
appointed at not catching a glimpse of
the trim scarlet tunics; for reasons of
international amity the recruits were in
mufti.

He used to tell of how, on a patrol
from Macleod to Winnipeg, he had at
a point south-west of the present Swift
Current come across the scalped bodies
of Cree Indians killed in battle with the
Blackfeet.

But his favourite yarn concerned his
method of handling the inquisitive who
were anxious for gory tales of the old
West. He was not the first Mounted
Policeman to tell the story, and old-
timers used it as a defence on many
occasions.

Parker, according to this inventive
yarn, went to an Indian encampment to
make an arrest. The trail was long and
night overtook him. He was weary, but
had no way of securing his prisoner
while he caught up on his sleep.

“Well, what did you do?” he would
be asked.

“You’ll understand I had a spade,”
was the stock reply. “I just made the
prisoner dig a deep, narrow hole, put
him in it, and shovelled the earth around
him until it was over his shoulders. That
left his head out.”

“And then you had a good sleep?”

“Yes, but in the morning I discovered
the most awful thing had happened.”

“What?”

“Well, there were coyotes around and
when I got up I found the Indian’s head
had been eaten clean off.”

“Good heavens! What did
then?”

“Oh, I just went back to the reserve
and got another Indian.”

Incredible as it seems, some of the
questioners looked as if they half-be-
lieved the story. Actually, Parker, like
every other Mounted Policeman, treated
the redmen with kindness and courtesy,
unless other measures were necessary.
Had the police been guilty of senseless

you do
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cruelty in their dealings with the In-
dians the prairie grass would have been
stained red.

During his last days the old captain
lived with his only daughter, Maude,
where he received the homage and
respect that go with venerable age and
distinguished service. Though his wife’s
death on Nov. 20, 1944, left its mark on
him and time had dulled his hearing and
taken the ramrod out of his back, he was
active in his garden until the end. His
mind was ever alert and he kept up with
events through newspapers and friends.

On May 16, 1945, the earthly repre-
sentation of William Parker, after 91
years on this sphere, passed away sud-
denly. He didn’t die; like the old soldier
he was, he simply faded away. Resting
there, he just looked himself in his mess
jacket—the last time he had worn it was
on his memorable visit to the Regina
barracks in 1939. Besides his daughter,
he is survived by two sons: Gordon Sin-
clair, the elder, of Victoria, B.C.; Regi-
nald John of Medicine Hat, a grandson
serving in Canada’s Active Army as a
sergeant, and a great grandson.

Three days later they laid him to rest
beside his wife in Medicine Hat’s Hill-
side Cemetery. “Six Mounted Policemen
did carry him with steps that were
solemn and slow . . . to meet the great
reveille, old rider of the plains.”

Such were the high lights of his life.
We are reliably informed that he wrote
his memoirs; if published, the book
promises to be an epic.

Ex-Inspector Parker was the sole sur-
\'i\'ing member of 1874 to hold a com-
mission in the Force. Speaking of him,
one senior ex-officer declared, “To us
who served under him there was never
a betten @@ "than ‘Old Bill’ He never
missed a trick. Dri\'ing him in a buck-
board on long inspection trips was never
dull, for he would entertain us with lively
stories of the early days.” This grand old
officer left great treasures in the example
he set by his devotion to dut_\'. pride in
public service and l()yzllt}' to king and
country.



A NARRATIVE ON

Small-Armi Ammunilion

HE art of waging war, reduced

to its grim but practical funda-

mentals, is now and for many
centuries has been, basically, the art of
shooting. The relative efficiency of the
shooting equipment of opposing forces
and the spirit of the men who operate
such equipment determine the outcome
of an encounter, whether the equipment
be block-busters and bomb-sights or
pebbles and sling shots.

It is claimed that the United States
owes its independence to the “Kentucky
rifle” more than any other weapon or
instrument. In the war of independence
the British redcoat with his musket was
no match for the American sharpshooter
and his Kentucky rifle. The musket
evolved as a result of years of European
wars, whereas the l\entud\\ rifle was
the product of the ingenuity of a people
who depended on a rifle for their very
existence. Their w eapons had to be
accurate and economical. This desire for
good weapons and ammunition has be-
come a tradition in North America.

The term ‘“ammunition” used in a
military sense may be defined to include
every thmtr from hand- -gun ammunition
to bombs and rockets. T echmeall\ how-
ever, the term generally means:

(1) small-arms ammunition
(2) fixed ammunition such as anti-air-
craft and anti-tank

*Mr. Atkins is assistant ballistic engineer,
Canadian Industries Ltd., “Dominion” Ammu-
nition Division, Bro\\ml)uru, Que.

by D. N: AakiNs®

(3) separate loading ammunition such
as large calibre high explosive
shells, where powder and projec-
tile are loaded separately.

These types of ammunition have the
following fundamental constituents in
common:

(1) primer

(2) propellant powder

(3) projectile

(4) cartridge case

The fourth component, although per-
haps not quite as fundamental in its
action, plq\s a role as important as the
others and is usually the most conspicu-
ous part of the eartrldqe Assembled,
these four constituents form a Complete
cartridge or round.

Generally speaking, the following
sequence of events takes place when a

cartridge is fired. The primer, detonated
by some type of manually-, mechanically-
or eleerrwallv opemted firing device,
initiates the action by igniting the pro-
pellant. As a rule, the propellant a charge
of either smokeless powder or cordite,
is as its name implies the source of energy
required to propel the projectile toward
its destination. This energy results from
the pressure developed l)\' the gaseous
products of the rapid combustion of the
propellant within the cartridge case. The
projectile is forced from the case and
accelerated up the gun barrel at a velo-
city dependent primarily on the amount

Canadian-made military ammunition has gained an
enviable reputation on the fighting fronts of the world. The
technical skill and experience gained in its manufacture
will be reflected in the quality of sporting ammunition
offered to Canadian marksmen when shooting resumes its
normal peacetime role.
[58]
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and type of propellant and the length
of the gun barrel.

In modern warfare where the import-
ance of the time element has assumed
such tremendous proport1ons the effici-
ency of equipment is extremely critical.
A dela\' of a small fraction of a second
in the functlonmg of guns or ammuni-
tion may easily be the difference between
success and failure of a ﬁghter plane
engagement or a bombing mission. It is
obviously 1mperat1ve that such equ1p—
ment and ammunition be manufactured
and maintained in practlcally perfect
condition; the combination of guns and
ammunition serves as only one example
of this axiom.

The demand for perfection has for
the most part been satisfactorily answ ered
by Canadians engaged in the manufacture
of military small-arms ammunition. New
processes, new materials and new tech-
niques have been successfully developed
and employed to maintain and improve
the high quality standards required by
our ﬁghtmg men. Actual billions of
rounds of Canadian small-arms ammuni-
tion have been manufactured, delivered
and “Accepted Without Restriction”.

Scientific advancement in many fields
has always been greatest under the stress
of wartime urgency. This is truly exem-
plified by the striking parallel that exists
between the development of ammunition
and the history of warfare. Firearms
were invented for purposes of war and
although great advances have been made
in adapting them to peacetime require-
ments many of the major changes and
outstanding improvements have been
made in the interests of waging war
more efficiently and to meet new situ-
ations and emergenmes The present war
1S no e\ceptron and the knowledge and
experience eurrentlv bemgr gained b\
persormel of the ammunition mdustrv
will continue to maintain the qualltv of
the small-arms ammunition requirements
of Canada’s shootmg public.

Canada, with its many industries asso-
ciated with the fur trade and its thousands
of people in the North who depend on
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wild game for subsistence, has a large
percentage of its population interested
in hunting as a hobby and a pastlme
Canadian target shots from coast to coast
can stand up with the best to be found
anywhere in the w orld. All these activi-
ties make the Canadian public not only
shootmg minded but critical and dis-
cerning as to the quality of the ammuni-
tion they shoot.

The methods employed to control
quality of small-arms ammunition
throughout the hundreds of operations
required in its manufacture and to ensure
the correct performance of the finished
cartridges constitute an intricate and
fascinating subject. Ballistics—the study
and control of the functioning and per-
formance of ammunition—is a recog-
nized branch of science in its own right.

* * *
ODERN ammunition may be classi-
fied in the following categories:

(1) rimfire cartridges

(2) centre fire cartridges

(a) metallic
(b) shot shells

These general types are further classi-
fied according to size by calibre or, in
the case of shot shells, by gauge. Roughly,
the calibre of rifled arms is the bore
diameter expressed as a decimal part of
an inch or in millimeters. It is measured
before the bore is riﬂed——or across the
the
figures .22 callbre .30 mllbre etc. The
measurement from the bottoms of the
rifling cuts is called the groove or inside
diameter and it generally corresponds
closely with the bullet diameter. Thus a
.303 calibre rifle has a groove diameter of
approxlmatelv .310 inches and uses a .311
inch diameter or .303 calibre bullet. Some
of the newer calibres are exceptions, in
order to distinguish them from older
calibres—an example is the .257 Roberts
which has taken the groove diameter
to distinguish it from the .250 Savage
although both use the same size bullets
with different cases.

The second figure in .30-30 designates
the case capacity in grains of black
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pow der and by the same token the
.30-’06 might be designated .30-50 since
06 refers (ml\' to the date of its intro-
duction, namel_\' 1906. Occasionally a
third figure is used to designate actual
bullet weight in grains such as .45-70-500
or to indicate that a cartridge is necked
down to take a smaller bullet. For ex-
ample, the .577-.450-85 means that a .577
case has been necked down to take a
450 bullet with 85 grains of black
powder. We also encounter such figures
as 8 x 52 which indicate an 8 mm. cart-
ridge with a case 52 mm. long. This is
standard European nomenclature.

In shotguns an entirely different mea-

surement is used since these were origin-
ally designed as smooth bores to shoot
a smn]c round ball. The gauge was deter-
mined by the number of balls per pound.
Thus, theoretically at least, 12 lead balls
each of which C\Jul_\ fits the bore of
a 12-gauge shotgun will weigh one
p()und unr(spondnwlv a 16-gauge ball
weighs one ounce and a 20 -gauge ball
W cxghs 1/20 Ib. The .410 shot shell is
not a true gauge but a calibre, although
there is no rifling in the gun barrel. The
bore diameter at the muzzle of shotgun
barrels is now sli()‘ht]\' reduced because
“choke” has become standard practice
in order to produce closer and denser
patterns with small shot.

Standardized cartridge lists show eight
shotgun gauges, 20 types of rimfire
cartridges, and over 75 different revolver
and rifle cartridges. Many of these are

carried in different loads, bullet sizes and
velocity levels, making in all over 300
different types.

Fig. 2. .22 calibre long rifle cartridge

<components: 1 cup, 2 first draw, 3 sec-

ond draw, 4 trim, 5 head, 6 load, 7
crimp, 8 bullet.
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Rimfire Cartridges
No firearm in history has had a
greater influence upon the wel-
fare and progress of mankind than the
small bore sporting rifle. It is used by
more people than any other type and,
because of its nation-wide distribution

and ownership by all classes, makes more
marksmen than any other firearm.

The term small bore in its modern
usage generally refers to .22 calibre. It is
estimated that more than 99 per cent of
all .22 calibre ammunition normally manu-
factured in Canada is of the rimfire type.
All other rimfire calibres are almost
obsolete, and to the average modern
rifleman the terms rimfire and .22 calibre
as applied to ammunition are practically
synonymous.

What actually is meant by the term
rimfire? The name is completel\' self-
explanatory as will be evident by refer-
ence to Fig. I; firing of the Cartrldge
results from 1mpact “detonation of the
primin(r comp()sition contained in the
cavity in the inner rim of the cartridge
case head.

Rimfire cartridges in substantially their
present form were dev elopcd durmg the
early 1850's. Although this is relatively
recent in the overall history of firearms
development the rimfire desngn repre-
sents the simplest type of self-contained
ammunition. Before the rimfire cartridge
was invented the tendency was toward
much larger calibres; in fact for some
years early in the 19th century the .45

calibre was
popular as
2.~ smalk
bore” rifle
and even in

8

11
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1850 the .30 calibre was not uncommonly
referred to as a “pea—shooter".
Consequently a large percentage of
early rimfire ammunition and arms were
also large calibres. No less than ten mili-
tary rimfire cartridges ranging from .41
calibre to .58 calibre were listed in the
Winchester Catalogue of 1870. Gradu-
ally however large rimfire calibres gave
way to centre fire cartridges and the
popularity of small calibre rimfire am-
munition increased tremendously on
account of its economy and portability.

By 1939 no less than 80 per cent of all
cart'ridges manufactured and sold in
Canada were .22 calibre rimfire. Improve-
ments and performance have kept pace
with this continued increase in popularity
and at the present time, in spite of its
simplicity and fragility, .22 calibre rimfire
leads all other standard types of ammu-
nition in accuracy and general depend-
ability.

With a few exceptions modern .22
calibre rimfire ammunition may be classi-
fied as .22 short, .22 long, or .22 long
rifle. Each of these types is characterized
by a definite overall cartridge length,
although all may be used in most standard
.22 calibre firearms. Each group includes
a variety of bullet types in a range
of velocities. Quality of performance
reaches a maximum in the .22 long rifle
cartridge. The .22 short and .22 long
rifle are the most popular cartridges.

The manufacture of .22 calibre rim-
fire ammunition is a precision job
throughout all of the numerous oper-
ations involved. Dimensional tolerances
that must be maintained seldom exceed
one or two thousandths of an inch and
the production tool dimensions are mea-
sured in tens of thousandths.

Fig. 2 illustrates seme of the major
manufacturing operations of the .22 long
and long rifle cartridge case. Thin discs
of copper and brass are blanked from
continuous coils of sheet metal “strip”
and formed cup-shape in two distinct
but practically simultaneous operations.
This is followed by alternate drawing,
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Fig. 1.

.22 rimfire cartridge

washing and annealing operations which
lengthen the case and reduce its diameter
and wall thickness while maintaining
proper internal and external character-
istics of the metal with reference to
finish and hardness. After trimming off
the rough ends at the mouth the closed
end of the case is flattened out at a
“heading” operation just sufficiently to
provide correct head diameter, thickness
and rim cavity for subsequent insertion
of priming composition. This intricate
but all-important detail of rimfire prim-
ing constitutes one of the most difficult
and ingenious of all ammunition manu-
facturing operations. A minute pellet of
explosive composition is dropped into
the cartridge case, and actually forced
into its final location in the rim cavity
by the centrifugal action of a tiny fluted
spinning punch.

Bullet manufacture, although requir-
ing a corresponding high degree of
finished precision, involves fewer oper-
ations. Molten lead, alloyed with other
metals, the percentage of which depends
on the desired bullet hardness, is first
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cast into 100-1b. cylindrical ingots. Under
approximately 3,500 lbs. per square inch
hydrostatic pressure the lead from these
ingots is extruded or ‘“squirted” into
continuous lengths of homogeneous wire
having a diameter slightly exceedmg that
of the finished bullet. The wire i1s then
fed into a cutting machine to produce
the “slugs” which after subsequent
tumbling and swaging operations even-
tually’ emerge as extremely uniform,
accuratelv stream-lined pro]ectlles

The measuring of the correct charge
of propellant powder and assembly of
this tharge with a primed case and bullet
comprise the cartridge-loading operation.
The relatively small amount of propel—
lant requrred for each .22 calibre cart-
ridge and the high degree of uniformity
of performanee that must be maintained
necessitate measurement of propellant
with an accuracy of the order of one
twentieth of a grain—in ordinary terms
approximately one ten- thousandth of an
ounce.

Following loading, the cartridge passes
to the crimping operation where case
and bullet are interlocked by slightly
turning in the mouth of the case. This
controls the force required to eject the
bullet from the case and is directly re-
lated to the functioning of the cartridge.
The cartridges are then carefully rumbled
in a special type of sawdust to remove
all dirt, finger-marks and stains.

The final step before packing is bullet
lubrication, which is accomplished by
1mmersmg the bullet end of the loaded
cartridge into a bath of molten lubricant,
then eoolmg it to prov ide a thin uniform
film over the entire exposed surface of
the lead bullet. The lubricant serves to
reduce friction and to eliminate build- -up
of lead in the bore as the bullet passes
through the gun barrel. It also prevents
the bullet from eroding or scoring the
bore of the barrel and adds years to the
useful life of the rifle.

The means employed to maintain
quality and to test performance of
ammunition in general may be well ex-
emplified by a brlef descrlptlon of their

[Vol. 11—No. 1

application to .22 calibre rimfire. Since
it is impracticable to inspect every com-
ponent : after each operation in its manu-
facture and obviously 1mp0551ble to
subject finished ammunition to firing
test without destroying the actual cart-

ridges involved, the whole “Quality
Control” program is based on accurate
mathematical representative sampling.

Raw materials, case metal, bullet metal,
propellant powder, priming mixture in-
gredients and bullet lubricants must pass
standard acceptance tests before being
released for production. In some in-
stances acceptance tests are limited to
visual examination or measurement,
microscopic examination or chemical
analysis but if uncertainty exists the
sample is processed under standard manu-
facturing conditions so that its effect on
the finished cartridges may be deter-
mined by actual firing tests.

At each operation, where work is
being done on any part of the finished
cartridge, samples are examined for
defects at regular intervals. Sample size
and frequencv of examination are deter-
mined statistically and depend prrmarllv
on the nature and normal quantity of
the defects which are produced at the
operation. Examination of samples in the
early stages of manufacture usually
involves checl\mg dimensions, shape,
weight, appearance, metal hardness and
structure; in more advanced stages the
testing of samples involves weighing of
priming and propell'mt charges, checl\mg
of primer sensitivity and firing tests.
Results of all examinations or testing are
recorded in detail and transferred to
control charts posted in the shop right
at the machines concerned. In this way
the machine operators are provided with
a continuous source of reliable evidence
of the quality of the work they are
turning out and are enabled to correct
dCfCLtS as soon as they occur. Production
which is contaminated with an abnorm-
ally high percentage of defects, or with
defects which will have a detrimental
effect on the finished product, is side-
tracked for 100 per cent inspection.
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The person who uses ammunition is,
after all, not particularly interested in
the wall thickness of the cartridge case
or the apparent density of the propellant
powder; his prime concern after he has
aligned sights and target and squeezed
the trigger is the result. It is the respon-
sibility of the ballistic laboratory at the
factory to make sure that in so far as
the ammunition is concerned this result
will be satisfactory.

The great number and variety of .22
calibre firearms in existence make .22
testing an extremely complicated proce-
dure. Standard characteristics such as
bullet velocity and chamber pressure are
determined and controlled within safe
limits by firing the cartridge in a stand-
ard gun designed to develop maximum
conditions which are not likely to be
encountered in the field. This gun, known
as a Universal Receiver, is provided with
a complete series of interchangeable
barrels to accommodate all standard
types of ammunition. Bullet velocity over
a given range is recorded on a chrono-
graph, an instrument which utilizes
gravity to time the interval between the
breaking of two electric circuits by the
bullet in flight. The first circuit is usu-
ally broken as the bullet strikes a very
fine wire stretched across the guh
muzzle and the second is broken by the
impact of the bullet hitting a target
plate. The most common means of re-
cording chamber pressure is by actual
measurement of the amount of compres-
sion of a small copper cylinder acted
upon by a piston inserted through the
wall of the gun chamber. The pressure
of the gases formed by the burning of
the propellant tends to drive the piston
out of the barrel; this in turn compresses
the copper cylinder.

Velocity and pressure, however, al-
though of fundamental importance to
proper functioning, are characteristics
with which the average shooter is not
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primarily interested—his concern lies in
the results which he can observe when
he changes his gun-sights, range or target.
The foremost of these is of course
accuracy. Thousands of rounds daily
must be fired from all the various types
of arms, old and new, in order to ensure
that the “Dewar Cup” competitor with
his up-to-the-minute match rifle will be
just as satisfied as the teen-ager shooting
at ground-hogs and tin cans in the back
pasture with the old “twenty-two” that
his dad bought second-hand 20-odd years
ago.

Test guns are purposely maintained
with defective ﬁring pins to detect cart-
ridges prone to misfire, with excessive
head space, worn extractors or oversize
chambers to indicate weakness in the
cartridge case, or with excessive bore
diameter to exaggerate accuracy defects.
In this way undesirable characteristics
are made evident before they are serious
enough to affect performance in normal
weapons. Necessary action is always
taken to correct any fault. Accuracy-
testing rifles are, for the most part, high-
grade standard types and are generally
mounted in fixed rests for convenience
and speed of firing. However, as the gun
rest that will consistently and accurately
reproduce standard off-hand firing con-
ditions has yet to be invented, a definite
percentage of all .22 calibre target am-
munition still has to be tested as indivi-
dually aimed shots fired by expert rifle-
men using match rifles, telescopic sights
and muzzle-and-elbow rests, Ten-shot
groups of .22 calibre long rifle ammuni-
tion fired over a 100-yard range are often
as small as half an inch in diameter and
100-shot groups all inside a one-inch
circle at the same range are not un-
known. This stands as a remarkable
tribute to the progress that has been
made by the arms and ammunition in-
dustries since discovery of the simple
rimfire principle.

T'his interesting monograph on small-arms ammmmition will be concluded
mn the next issue of the Quarterly when Mr. Atkins will discuss the
manufacture of centre fire metallic cartridges and shotgun cartridges.
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dedolation in ith wake. In thaditional Weilern quuf,
neighbours pitched in lo aisil the itricken inhabilanits.

T 11 o’clock on Wednesday night,

Aug. 9, 1944, the worst cyclone

in the history of eastern Sas-
katchewan blew up from the south-west
and speeding north-east expended its full
impact on the peaceful little town of

Kamsack nestling in the valley of the
Assiniboine river.
In ten minutes the giant twister

whirled its way through the heart of
the settlement. Th()ugh of short duration,
the visitation was sufficiently long to
wreak great havoc and devastation.
Three-quarters of the municipal area lay
in the path of destruction, 50 per cent of
the buildings and homes were demolished,
and pr()pert\ damage amounted to
$2,000,000. Like the Nazi blitzkrieg in
the opening phase of the war the inv ader
came suddenly, mercilessly 9})r61dln0
chaos, blmmnﬂ death to three and in-
juries to 37 of the 1,800 inhabitants; then
it departed. The dead were Mrs. Irene
Holomey, Miss June Lucas and three-
year -old E velyn Diana Padley.

The l)usmcss section of the town was
littered with debris, and the telegraph,
telephone and electric power lines were
disrupted and tangled, rendering the
telephone office and electric- lighting
service inoperative. A freight car was
lifted off the tracks and tossed through
the C.N.R. station.

It was here that Miss Lucas suffered
her fatal injuries. She was standing in
the door-way of the station when unseen
fingers p[ucl\cd her up and threw her
d()\\ n on the tracks with a terrible thump
She managed to crawl back to the station
platform where section men later found
her unconscious and took her to the
hospital; but she was beyond the aid of
medicine and science.

All grain elevators were damaged, and

grain was scattered like chaff from a
giant threshing-machine.

The post-office, which houses the
Mounted Police detachment, had its roof
ripped open and windows smashed. The
two members of the detachment, after
assisting the town police in searching for
the injured and surveying the damage,
maintained a patrol to guard property
and prevent looting of the many build-
ings, especially down town, w hich were
e\posed to offences of this nature for
some time after the storm.

Communication with outside points
being entirely cut off, reinforcements
were of course delayed. Within a few
hours, however, two R.C.M.P. sergeants
and three constables from Yorkton, 58
miles to the south-west, and one con-
stable from Canora, some 28 miles to the
north-west, arrived ready to give all
possible assistance. The l)usmess section
was roped off and a strict surveillance
maintained; daylight and news of the
catastrophe brought sightseers, which
added to the problem of traffic control.
No u)mplamts of pilfering of any kind
were received, and town officials de-
clared later that the presence of the
R.C.M.P. had a steadying influence on
the shocked and be\\lldeled citizens.

The staff of Kamsack’s small hospital
was unable to cope with the unprece-
dented demands made upon it, but aid

came quickly from doctors, nurses and

the Red Cross Society of Yorkton and
Canora. Blood phsma and morphine
were flown in by a pilot from No. 11
Service Flying Tmmmo School near
Yorkton, who made a perfect though
risky landing in a grain field.

Three hundred soldiers from Dundurn
Camp, Sask., and 50 members of the
RIC %F No. 11 SF.T.S. arrived to help
clean up, and men engaged in construc-
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tion work at the Yorkton Hospital came
to offer their services. The provincial
government provided 50 carpenters and
ten linesmen, rushed high-priority build-
ing materials to the stricken area. Soon
the principal streets were clear, the stores
open, and within a week 400 men were
busy repairing and rebuilding the 300
homes and 100 business houses that had
been strafed.

Also damaged were 22 rural homes.
Delivering its opening charge at Metro
Hancheroff’s farm about a mile and a
half south-west of the town, where a
barn, a shed, seven granaries and 300
acres of wheat sheaves were swept away
at a loss of $21,000, the cyclone sped
onward to its crest, cutting a wide swath
through Kamsack, and disappeared after
levelling all the buildings and crops at
Mrs. Vic Peterson’s farm four miles to
the north-east.

Alone in the Peterson home at the
time were Mrs. Harry Padley and her
four children: Aymar, age t\\"(); Evelyn
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Diana, three; Shirley, ten, and Gilberrt,
12. When the house began to shake,
the frantic mother tried to get to the
youngsters who were in an upstairs
room; the next thing she knew she was
on the ground, being pelted by cold
rain and hdll. Aymar, Shirley and Gil-
bert were not far away. All were bruised
and battered, though none seriously, and
their escape was mlmcul()us But little
Evelyn, who had been carried almost
200 \ards and dropped in a mass of
W red\aﬂe near a bluff of trees, was ap-
parentl_\' in a critical condition.

Mrs. Padley and Aymar remained at
her side while Shirley and Gilbert went
for help. Hours later the youngsters
returned with a neighbour who took
the unfortunate family to his home. The
accident victims, however, did not get
to the hospital until seven in the morn-
ing because the roads had been made
impassable by the heavy downpour, and
the delay pm\cd fatal to Evelyn who
failed to regain consciousness. She died
early in the “afternoon.
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Earlier Cyclones Recalled

ASKATCHEWAN has felt the wrath of
8 cyclones before, and memories of
two of these are still vivid in the minds of
many people not yet old. The worst in
its effects by far occurred at Regina on
Sunday, June 30, 1912. At about 5 p.m.
it struck the capital city which was gay
with decorations and bunting on the eve
of Dominion Day. Coming up from the
south-west near Rouleau, it tore asunder
the holiday attire, caused the sudden
death of half a hundred people, sorely
injured 150 others, and damaged 500
dwellings. It sped north-east, destroying
practically all the buildings on Lorne
and Smith Sts., crossed Victoria Park,
swerved and took in the south portion
of Cornwall St. In addition to demolish-
ing buildings, it wrecked the C.P.R.
yards, bowled over warehouses, elevators,
the round-house and the freight sheds on
the north side of Dewdney St. Though
no accurate statistics are available one
estimate placed the loss at $6,000,000.

The brunt of the storm missed the
Mounted Police barracks. Regina then
was headquarters of the R.N.W.M.P.
which was fortunate as a large strength
was on hand. All available officers and
men took over the policing of the city
under the personal direction of Commr.
A. Bowen Perry. Rescue work was car-
ried out, mounted and foot patrols re-
mained on duty throughout the night to
guard against marauders plunder bent,
and several other parties under Insprs. 75
Dann and G. D. Currier patrolled the
outlying districts on horse-back to esti-
mate the damage so that immediate relief
could be rendered the most deserving
cases. Some farmers lost all their w orldly
goods. At 6 am., July 1, a squad of
special constables was sworn in to assist
and, for as long as was necessary, the
Force provided night patrols of three
officers and 45 mounted men for the city
streets.

No serious breach of the law was re-
ported, and subsequentlv in a letter of
appreciation Mayor P. McAra, Jr., stated
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that “the services of the different or-
ganizations have only been made possible
by the services rendered by the Force.
I believe that perhaps more was done to
establish a sane understanding of the
situation by the attitude of the officers
and men on this patrol than in any other
way and appreciating this, it is difficult
for me on behalf of the committee to
properl_v express the feelings of gratitude
that we have.”

The Regina tornado was the worst
ever experienced in any part of Canada,
but the other one referred to was full-
fledged though less calamitous. Happen-
ing on July 22, 1920, about 4 p.m., it
killed four persons, injured many others
and caused property damage to the
amount of $250,000. This twister com-
menced approximately six miles north of
Midale and sucked to destruction many
farm homes during its 50-mile rampage
to Frobisher; it reached maximum fury
and inflicted the greatest damage during
the last eight miles of its course. On this
occasion, also, part of the relief work
devolved on the R.C.M.P. who made
extensive investigations, helped alleviate
distress and succored the injured.

* * *
Fate Plays Tricks
([BYCLONES are particularly terrifying
phenomena. They give no warning
and smite with irresistible force. They
follow a definite pattern in different parts
of the world; it is said that in the South-
ern Henmphele they rotate clockwise
and in the Northern counter-clockwise:
The three cyclones discussed here were
similar in a number of respects. Each
travelled north-east, was followed by
heavy wind, hail and rain, and like a
whip that has been snapped saved
greatest sting for the final crack. A
curious assortment of accidents invari-
ably accompanies these freaks of nature.
Houses: bare of roofs, their walls shat-
tered, but with their contents untouched

had arranged sectional displays for
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prospective home buyers—are common
sights.

In addition to being the worst in
Canadian history, the Regina cyclone
contributed the'strangest and weirdest
pranks of them all.

While paddling on Wascana Lake near
the Parliament Building, one youth, who
I understand is still alive, was lifted in
his canoe and taken on a three-quarter-
mile flight to Victoria Park where he
was deposited. A woman was stripped
of her clothing but suffered no injury.
There were other bizarre incidents which
might have been amusing were it not
for the stark tragedy that prevailed.

Freak accidents were also plentiful dur-
ing the 35 minutes the Frobisher cyclone
lasted. One man with his sons detamped
from a barn when it began to rock
violently, and sought refuge in a grove
of trees. Last to emerge from the build-
ing, the father was tossed aloft, carried
a dozen feet or so and, unhurt, let fall
to the ground. The trees to which his
sons clung swayed and bent, and though
one was uprooted its human barnacle
sustained no injury. Another family had
to cut its way out of the cellar of their
home into which they had fled for
safety. Their horses, in a stone barn that
was destroved as though it were a paper
box, esmped unscathed; so did a tethered
calf, though a large part of the stone
barn landed on the rope close to its head
pinning it to the ground. The owner of
another farm who was working several
horses in his field unhitched them when
he saw the storm approaching and tried
to guide them out of its path. But the
fear-stricken animals bunched together
and refused to budge. As the farmer
ran away the centre horse was picked
up neatlv from among the others,
dropped “after being taken ten rods,
snatched up a second time, carried over
a 25-acre field and again dropped. The
horse wasn’t hurt in the slightest but not
a scrap of his harness was ever seen again.

Purely through a streak of fate loss of
life at Kamsack was small. August 9 was
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a business holiday and many of the
townsfolk were at Madge Lake a nearby
pleasure resort while others had retired
to their homes, leaving the streets which
felt the full fury of the storm deserted.
Had more people been outdoors, the fly-
ing debris would undoubtedly have
caused a greater toll of casualties.

The odd experiences here were not so
many or spectacular as those of the
Reoma and Frobisher cyclones. But one
man’s car was blown across the street,
turned around and aimed in the opposite
direction to that in which it had been
parked, and it was only a few days pre-
vious to June 5, 1945, that the dry
cleaner received two hats which had
been carried away with the rest of his
stock. Perhaps the queerest incident,
however, concerned one woman'’s dishes;
along with her home most of her cher-
ished possessions literally went with the
wind, but her lovely chinaware was

retrieved unbroken.
* * *

Kamsack’s Recovery

CM'ORKTON Board of Trade rallied to
the aid of the Kamsack emergency
relief fund set up under the chairman-
ship of the Hon. W. M. Martin, Chief
Justice of Saskatchewan. The $235,000
collected made possible new and rebuilt
homes, places of worship and business
establishments to fill the gaps created on
that ill-fated night. Allocations from the
fund provided essentials for the hundreds
of people who had been left destitute.
There was nothing elaborate—just plain
wooden buildings, necessary furniture
and clothing for those in dire need.

The wounds of this busy and enter-
prising community have since mended
and the trials resultmg from those furious
ten minutes are now of the past. Al-
ready the expressions “That was before
the cvclone or “That was just after the
cvclone are common in the Kamsack
district, indicating that the event, like
earthquakes and floods in other parts of
the world, is destined to become a mile-
stone for marking local happenings.




Notes on Historical Writing

In today’s world, history is made over-
night and much of it lost because of
the time-consuming labour necessary
to compile it. An experienced author
discusses the writing of history and
offers some well-founded advice to
anyone in the Force contemplating
work of this nature.

iTH the war in Europe ended

and Canada’s forces already

in part demobilized, the time
is probably approaching when many
regimental historians will enter eagerly
upon their appointed tasks, among them,
perhaps, one or more who will write
about the wartime service of the Rovyal
Canadian Mounted Police. In the belief
that some comment might help potential
writers within the Force, these notes are
written. They are addressed to those
who may, for the first time, have the
writing of a book in mind, not to those
who, with knowledge of the problems
involved, stand in no need of assistance
however friendly.

For the new writer, a warning at the
outset is required. For, if he embarks
light-heartedly upon his task, thinking
only in terms of pleasant recreation, dis-
illusionment awaits him. Writing a book,
such as the history of a unit, is not easy
work. Occasional hours given to the jo'b
are not enough unless years are to be
consumed in the process. The man who
plans to write a regimental history in
spare time, therefore, should realize the
pumshmﬂ grind he is in for. Many Great
War unit hletorles after all these vyears,
still lie unfinished in their authors’ hands.
The books they-should have been have
died in emhr_\'o, chiefly because the
writers failed to realize how time-con-

*Mr. Fethcrstonhaugh since Jan. 1, 1942, has
been Custodian of War Records at McGill
University, Montreal, Que. His articles have
appeared in The McGill News, The Dalhousie
Review and The Beaver, and he has written
many military histories and other works in-
cludlng The Raval Canadian Mounted Police.

by R. C. FETHERSTONHAUGH*

summg the work would be. It is p(mlble
to write a unit history in spare time; and,
when it is done, the reward, in one
sense, is great. But, if he be otherwise
fully emplm ed, only the man unusually
favoured of the gods can finish a good
book of this type in a reasonable time
without great sacrifice and tribulation.

As to the reward for the work, an-
other warning must be given. Bluntly,
no cash compensation n proportion to
the amount of time and labour involved
can be e\pected Perhaps there have been
notable exceptions in this respect, of
which I am unaware. But, unless he is
paid a professional fee, the author’s
chance of a generous financial return for
such a book is microscopic. In Canada,
even an outstanding history of the regi-
mental type has little chance of more
than a limited public sale. One thousand
copies sold would be about as much as
could be confidently e\pected 3,000
sold would be a gl()u()us surprise; 5,000
would be a miracle. Fortunately, as this
circumstance is widely known, few
authors, or regimental committees, launch
their histories with undue expectati(ms.
Even in the rare instances when an estab-
lished firm assumes the expenses of pub-
lication in full, hopes of high monetary
reward are almost Lermml\' doomed to
disappointment. With the Roval Cana-
dian Mounted Police as his sub]ect how-
ever, a writer has pr()b'\bl\ a better
chance of success than the historian of
any other Canadian military or p()llne
formation.

Though he will not grow rich on the
proceeds of his work, the historian, in
other respects, will not go unrewarded.
There will be deep pleasure derived from
the close association with other mem-
bers of the unit’s personnel durinq the
many months while his work is in pro-
gress. And eventually there will be the
thrill when the book, the fruit of all his
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labours, is delivered into his eager hands.
Meanwhile, if he be endowed with even
a measure of the true historian’s birth-
right, he will delight, as he marshals the
facts and evidence for his book, in the
rich revelation of human strength and
weakness the process will involve.

Inevitably, the material for the book,
apart from memories of the author’s
own, falls into the two main categories
represented by documents and the
spoken word, supplemented by maps
and illustrations. The reminiscences of
participants in the events described are,
of course, invaluable. They clothe what
are sometimes the all-too—shabb_v docu-
ments of history in a garment of less
sombre hue. They give to the finished
work a richness no other material would
provide.

Dealing with this richness, however,
1s often a problem. For in historical writ-
ing, as elsewhere, much that glitters
temptingly is not the finest gold. Weigh-
ing verbal evidence and using it to best
advantage are, accordingly, among the
acid tests of a writer’s skill. Professional
or not, he pays if his errors in this duty
are gross, or if he fails too often to sense
when the evidence is faulty.

Oddly enough, where eye-witnesses
are concerned, the honest hmn, proud
of his memory, is sometimes a most dan-
gerous friend. He speaks with an assur-
ance which strikes down the historian’s
guard. Things, he says, were thus or so.
To doubt his memory gives offence. To
argue, when he is so anxious to help,
seems ungrateful. Yet his story of events
should be checked as carefully as anvy-
one else’s. For he is not immuné——though
he probably thinks he is—from those
peculiar scramblings of memory, which,
with the passing of time and in varying
degree, are the misfortune of all man-
kind. To a psychiatrist, and no less to
the policeman, this scrambling process
and the composite memory it produces
are no doubt familiar phenomena. The
process probabl_v has a medical name.
Certainly, it is more common than is
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generally supposed. Without making the
mistake of finding it wherever he turns,
the historian must always keep its danger
in mind. The air forces of the world
have understood this point. They found
that delay in questioning airmen after a
mission resulted in a fogging of the
picture obtained; a long delay often
made the evidence of the pilots worse
than useless.

Akin to the particular problem which
the scramblings of memory present are
the general problems which evidence of
all kinds raise. Conflicting evidence, for
example, is as common in the historian’s
life as it is in the courts of law. With
perjury, or evidence intentionally false,
the unit historian has seldom to deal;
with unintentional mis-statement, or
even in some circumstances, with a uni-
lateral view of controversial facts, he is
dealing all the time. The nicer his judg-
ment in such cases, the higher the quality
of his work will be. On many contro-
versial points a decision must be reached.
Once it is reached, the historian should
not hesitate. No fears should govern the
finality of his writing. A book full of
hesitations is contemptible. But the de-
cisions he makes on such occasions must
be soundly based. For a book in which
doubtful evidence is lightly presented as
established fact is a professional crime.
If, after sustained effort, no answer to
an important question can be found, the
fact, either in the text, or in a foot-note,
should be unequivocally stated.

Mention of foot-notes raises one of
those technical problems with which a
writer is faced almost as soon as his work
begins. There are writers, delighting in
foot-notes, who introduce them without
legitimate excuse. To others, foot-notes
are anathema. They argue that material
important enough to appear in a book
at all should be incorporated in the main
text. Foot-notes, they maintain, are the
means of escape for a lazy writer, un-
willing to struggle with the reorganiza-
tion of his script which inclusion of the
foot-note material would involve. There
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is much to be said for this point of view.
But the writer unalterably inimical to
foot-notes imp()ses upon himself a
crippling restriction. Too many foot-
notes are an abomination. But if, in a
determination to avoid them, a writer
checks the flow of his work with many
explanations and asides, no great merit
attaches to the achievement.

While on the subject of technical
problems, a plea for careful reading of
the printer’s proofs is, perhaps, in order.
At least a few Canadian writers, to their
own undoing, have neglected this feature
of their \\()rl\, pr()babl\' in the belief
that the printer; or publisher, would see
to the matter for them. The printer, or
publisher, will undoubtedly help. But
unless an agreement to do so has been
specifically  reached, only a trusting
writer will leave the matter entirely in
their hands. )Ilstlnderstandlllg in this
respect is disastrous. More than 100
avoidable errors appear in one edition

of a well-known work on the prairie
history of the Mounted Police. As a unit
history is, in a memph()rlml sense, the
unit itself on parade, weakness of this
Sort 1s deplorable There is also at least
one book in the library of Canadian regi-
mental history which illustrates this point
all too fmul)l\' Money was lavished on
the book. Adcquatc funds were avail-
able for a handsome binding and fine
illustrations. In manuscript, the book
must have given all the promise desired.
But, through some last-minute tragcdy
of errors, neither the author nor the
printer pmpcxl\' read the proofs. In
charity, it may be said that the sense of
the writing is Ocncrallv unimpaired. But
the angry blemish caused by a multi-
tude of mis- spellings and misprints ruins
the costly book forever as the history of
a proud battalion.

Apart from matters such as those just
mentioned, a writer at an early stage
must consider his style. Not much ad-
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vice on this complicated subject can be
g]ven in a sentence or two, yet one
pomt may be noted. It is unquestlonablv
wise for an historian, whose work should
endure, to avoid a style which dates his
writing too precxselv The words he
uses should, so far as is possible, have the
same meaning tomorrow as they have
today. If for no other reason, slang should
be used with caution. It need not be
forbidden. Occasionally, it may spice
the dish. But, like all spices, it should
be used sparmglv Usually, a writer em-
ploys it in a self-conscious effort to
avoid what he fears may be considered
a dull or ploddmg style He hates to
think that his writing may be pedestrian.
A ponderous style is a weakness to be
deplored. But it takes a masterful writer
to judge correctly when Slang will gwe
the relief reqmred A writer uncertain
of his mastership is well advised to use
little slang, or none at all. His book will
not suffer if restraint in this respect is
practised.

One other factor affecting the style
of a book lies in the author’s use of
quotations. In military writing, quota-
tion is often required. But, even where
official documents are concerned, whole
sections may often be omitted to the
great qd\'qnmqe of the text. Care in such
editing is obviously essential. Too little
or too abbreviated quotation is as bad
as too much. The author must judge
this matter and decide when a quotation
becomes wearisome. True, the reader,
if wearied, can alw ays skip a page. But
he should not be forced to do so often.
If he is, the book, from his \'1e\\'p01nt,
stands condemned. When the inclusion
of a long document is essential, placing
it as an appendi\' sometimes solves the
problem. This is not alw ays the perfect
solution. But the procedure can at least
be borne in mind. Often it can be used
most advantageously.

A moment ago, the enduring quality in
a good hlStOlV was mentioned. In other
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words, a history should be a book to be
read with immediate interest and avail-
able for reference for years to come.
To help in meeting the second need, it
should be indexed skilfully and effec-
tively. In many Canadian regimental
histories this feature has been neglected.
I note this fact with regret, for I wrote
certain such histories and realize now,
in considering those without an index,
how serious the defect has become. In-
dexing a book takes time and thought.
It involves appreciable expense. The
actual process is a wearving task. But if
any writer in the Force is planmng a
book, I plead that a good index be in-
cluded. For the history of the Royal
Canadian Mounted Police it was my
privilege to write some years ago, an
index of persons and a chronological
index were prepared. This was a depart-
ure from precedent which the publishers
viewed with concern. But no feature of
the book’s format was in the end more
warmly welcomed by reviewers. One
even bestowed “blessings on the pub-
lisher and author” because the index
was unusually helpful. Those whose
work has forced them to grope with
exasperation for facts buried in books
with faulty or meagre indexing will
understand this blessing. To many
readers, when a book first appears, the
index is superfluous. In later years, when
the book has taken its place in the refer-

ence shelves of history, the index, if
adequate, is among its most valued
features.

These, then, are a few of the problems
with which a new writer within the
Force may have to deal. Perhaps I have
over- emphawzed the difficulties in pro-
ducing a book and touched too lightly
on the 10\5 If this be so, then I trust
my warnings will be disregarded. More
qood books on the Mounted Police are
needed. Here’s hoping that the finest
of all will soon be written.



Old-Timers’ Column

Another Link Is Broken

The death of Mrs. Cora Mowat McGan-
non at Brockville, Ont.,, on Apr. 6, 1945,
severs one of the last links joining the
Force and Canada with the first days of the
West.

Like Gaul, the Force’s old-timers divide
naturally into two parts—actual veterans
who once served as Mounted Policemen,
and those who are their direct descendants.
As the only child of the late Supt. James
Morrow Walsh, distinguished late ex-
officer of the NNW.M.P. and former Ad-
ministrator of the Yukon District, Mrs.
McGannon was of the latter group.

Sir Wm. Van Horne, first president of
the C.P.R., received from Walsh several
articles of interest which once were the
property of Sitting Bull, and at Sir Wil-
liam’s death, his family donated them to the
Royal Ontario Museum, Toronto.

In 1939 the R.C.M.P. Museum at Regina,

Sask., also came into possession of some
Walsh mementos including among other
things: his sword with the initals “J.M.W.”
on the crest, and gold sword belt; his top
boots, field glasses, mess jacket and mess
waist coat; a pair of officer’s riding breeches;
a patrol jacket; a forage cap; a beaded gun
case and a tobacco pouch, both formerly
owned by Sitting Bull; a Sioux arrow ob-
tained from that chief after the Custer
Massacre; a murderous-looking Sioux In-
dian club with projecting knives; a sabre-
tache; a beaded knife sheath and some
squaws’ dresses.

These tangible remembrances were pre-
sented by Mrs. McGannon; her generosity
it was that made them available where
they can best remind the Force of its early
history. :

* * *

An Author’s Tribute

As the April. Quarterly went to press,
Reg. No. 1709, ex-S/Sgt. J. D. Nicholson
lay in bed a very sick man. A few days
before his death (see obituary this issue)
he wrote us to say that he was looking for-
ward to seeing the magazine; but he died
before his copy reached him.

In that issue we reviewed a book of some
of his experiences as a peace officer. Neither
the review nor the book however gave a

picture of him as a man; to do that would
involve a much larger volume, for he was
extraordinarily active, and the cases related
are by no means all of those he investigated.

Above all he was an idealist, and once
convinced of the justice of any cause was
tireless in his support of it.

His action years ago regarding the
veterans' pensions, though not generally
known, is just one example. The enactment
in 1889 of “An Act to Authorize the
Granting of Pensions to Members of the
North West Mounted Police” was based
on rates of police pay fixed when the cost
of living was low, and when the purchasing
power of the dollar sank to a fraction of
its former value, the veterans’ pensions as a
consequence became correspondingly in-
adequate. At the time, Nicholson, who as
second senior officer of the Alberta Pro-
vincial Police was in comfortable circum-
stances, might easily have ignored the griev-
ances of his one-time brothers in arms. But
he was entirely selfless when others were
concerned, and it is typical of him that he
went to Ottawa in their behalf to interview
Sir Lomer Gouin, then Minister of Justice,
and the late Commr. Cortlandt Starnes. His
steady though unobtrusive efforts were
added to those of the RN.W.M.P. Veterans’
Association to which he belonged, and after
four years bore fruit. As a result, the
veterans’ pension scale was adjusted to con-
form to those of later members whose rates
of pay had been revised on Jan. 1, 1919.
Some old-timers still alive know this, and
have reason to thank J. D. for his help.

A fine tribute to Mr. Nicholson is con-
tained in a letter recently received by the
Quarterly from ]J. W. Horan, Edmonton,
Alta., author of On the Side of the Law:

“It was with heavy heart that I learned
of the passing of our faithful friend, ex-
Staff Sergeant John Daniel Nicholson. Prob-
ably you knew him better than I did, pos-
51blv you didn’t, but there is no doubt that
we agree Canada has lost a wonderful
citizen, a great son. He was faithful to the
Mounted Police until he drew his last
breath. .

“Much has been said about this old-timer,
but as I look through his diaries I am con-
fronted with a little item which I am sure
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Sgt. J. D. Nicholson in 1892.

will give you an idea of what kind of man
he really was.

“You have read in his biography in the
chapter “Stettler Cattle Rustler” that Jack
Dubois was paroled after serving but two
years of his sentence. But did you know
that although ]. D. was responsible for the
arrest and trial of Dubois, it was he also
who was responsible for the prisoner’s
parole? I have a copy of the letter he sent
to the Minister of Justice, Ottawa. With
malice toward none and charity for all—
that indeed was J.D.

“The deceased also numbered among his
close friends a former notorious bank
robber and hold-up man who at present is
a very respectable citizen in the land south
of the border.”

- * *

R.N.W.M.P. Veterans’ Association,

Calgary, Celebrates Anniversary

On Sunday, Mar. 18, 1945, members of
“E” Division of the R.N.W.M.P. Veterans’
Association and some friends assembled in
Calgary, Alra.,, for their annual reunion
and turkey banquet. The oceasion marked
the 70th year since the Force’s establish-
ment of Fort Calgary.

Reg. No. 4563, ex-Cpl. J. S. Jarman wel-
comed the guests and expressed the hope
that the dinner would be the forerunner
of many more. Mayor A. Davison of Cal-
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gary in a short address recalled that he had
been made an honorary member of the
division a number of years ago and had
since taken a great interest in the veterans’
affairs. Next to speak was Reg. No. 4762
ex-Cst. J. Nash, who outlined the historic
founding of Calgary. The last speaker was
Asst. Commr. W. F. W. Hancock, Officer
Commanding R.CM.P.,, “K” Division
(Alberta), whose humour and wit tickled
the funny bone of everyone there. He ended
up by extending his best wishes to the
association.

Reg.-No. 4167, ex-Cst, . M. Socle in
charge of the arrangements was largely
responsible for the success of the proceed-
ings and remarked that it was the first
reunion held in Calgary, recalling that
previous meetings had taken place at Banff,
Alta.

Among those at the head table were:
Asst. Commr. W. F. W. Hancock; Inspr.
D. L. McGibbon, O.C. Calgary Sub-division;
ex-Asst. Commr. C. D. LaNauze, now
police magistrate at Lacombe, Alta.; ex-
Supt.. G. E. Sanders, €M G, D:S1@::HHIs
Honour Mayor Davison; Police Magistrate
D. «C. Sinclair; S. J. Patterson, EGhieffof
Calgary City Police; C. A. Brown of the
C.P.R. Investigation Department.

The association was well represented by
members whose names and regimental
numbers (in brackets) are included in the
following list: ex-Sgt. Major F. A. Bagley
(247); ex=S/Sgts. S. Heap: (2116), G .o B:
Blake (4016), J. H. Reid (6516) and G. O.
Reid (5556); ex-Sgts. P. G. Thomas (3185),
S. G. Mansfield (4421) and F. A. Olsen
(5088); ex-@pls.. Rt A." Bell #5590}, AN E:
Bury (4098), J. S. Jarman (4563), R. J.

Threadkell (6602) and T. W. Beaver
(7328); 7ex-Csts’ J.  Moare (61286 it
Cullen (1922). D. McCulloch (1969),

A. M. Grogan (2073), W. Dean (2288),
G. H. Bass (4691), F. E. Shillam (4738),
J. Nash (4762), A. P. White (4862) and
E. B. Mitchell (7346).
* * *
A Notable Anniversary Passes

The “Governor and Company of Adven-
turers of England tradeing into Hudsons
Bay” were granted their charter by Charles
IT on May 2, 1670, and thus, this spring, the
Hudson’s Bay Co. celebrated its 275th
anniversary.

To mark the occasion the company’s
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excellent magazine, The Beaver, of June,
a handsome commemorative issue, repro-
duced in facsimile part of the original
charter which, presented to “Our Deare
and Entirely Beloved Cousin Prince Rupert”,
bestowed on the company the sole rights,
in perpetuity, of trade and commerce over
“all those Seas Streightes Bayes Rivers
Lakes Creekes and Soundes in whatsoever
Latitude they shall bee that lye within the
entrance of the Streightes commonly called
Hudsons Streightes together with all the
Landes Countryes and Territoryes upon
the Coastes and Confynes of the Seas
Streightes Bayes” etc., and empowered it to
send “Shippes of Warre Men or Ammu-
nicion unto any theire Plantacions ffortes
ffactoryes or Places of Trade” and to erect
“Castles ffortificacions ffortes Garrisons

Colonyes . . .”, to enforce its monopoly.

Overcoming many formidable barriers,
the company carried on a lucrative trade
with the Indians from far and near. After
the Treaty of Utrecht in 1713 it held un-
challenged sway until the latter part of the
18th century when the Canadian North-
west Co. appeared as competitors. Natural
differences brought hostility and a period
of bitter rivalry that led to bloodshed at
Seven Oakes in 1816. The legality of its
chartered claims in doubt, the Hudson’s
Bay Co. now clung to its tenure precari-
ously, and both enterprises suffered heavily
from the feuds that arose. However, in
1821 the North-west Co. lost its identity
through merger with the Hudson’s Bay
Co., though the disputes between the two
didn’t die out entirely until the Deed Poll
of 1871. But with the coalition the Hud-
son’s Bay Co. once more reigned supreme,
its jurisdiction this time over the whole of
British North America.

The record reveals that it lived up to its
motto of pro pelle cutem and for the most
part treated the Indians fairly—on more
than one occasion, indeed, the latter would
have starved bu: for the benevolence of
the company officials. Many of the com-
pany’s hardy Scotch factors married into
the tribes and, though their influence for
good was potent, the extent of their hold-
ings made it uncertain and lawlessness was
rampant.

The company’s regime may be said to
have served well while the territory was
peopled only by roving bands of Indians
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and it saved the none-too-affluent govern-
ment of the day the cost of administering
the country. But, with the influx of white
settlers, Canada was in danger of losing
sovereignty by shirking an owner’s respon-
sibilities, and there were those who pressed
for a new order. Notable among these was
Edward Ellice, one of the signatories of the
“deed of co-partnership” between the com-
pany and the Nor'westers, who in the
middle of the 19th century urged that the
government take over the vast region of
the North-west and “maintain a good
police”.

With the passing of the British North
America Act in 1867, Canada’s immediate
duty was to acquire Rupert’s Land and the
North-western Territory as a step toward
enlarging confederation. The Rupert’s Land
Act, 1868, authorized the surrender of
Rupert’s Land to the Crown, and in No-
vember of the next year a deed of sur-
render was tendered; it was accepted on
June 22, 1870, and the actual transfer to
Canada took place on July 15.

About this time vigorous complaints
were being received regarding the debauch-
ment of Indians by whisky traders, and the
need of a paternal hand to protect these
wards from such ravages became more
apparent to the government after the com-
pany relinquished title to the land.

Then in 1873 the North-west Mounted
Police was formed to establish law and
order in the vast prairie regions, and, as
police work is closely associated with trade
and commerce, the activities of the Force
and of the company have since led to a
variety of happy inter-relations. Though
much of the influence of each organization
is today centred in populated areas where
the company maintains modern wholesale
and retail stores, both still work side by
side in one of the last geographic frontiers
—Canada’s North.

Down through the 275 years of its exist-
ence the company has contributed largely
to Canada’s expansion, has made important
concessions to business leadership here and
in the United Kingdom, and has strength-
ened the bond between us and the mother
country. In a spirit of adventure it has
built up a mighty and lasting edifice, and
the courage, endurance and great traditions
that spring from its historic background
guarantee that it will long continue its
steady progress with the times.



Book Reviews

BOYS IN MEN'S SHOES, by Harry E.
Burroughs. With an introduction by
Sheldon Glueck. The Macmillan Co. of
Canada Ltd., Toronto. Pp. 370 & xv. $4.

This is an account, largely by the “case
method”, of the work done by the Bur-
roughs Newsboys Foundation in Boston
and the Foundation’s Agassiz Village in
Maine. The founder tells his story straight-
forwardly, without sentlmentaht_v or at-
tempt at self-glorification, and his success
makes it evident that he has brought to his
chosen work a rare gift for the handlmg
of “difficult” boys. “I was that boy” is his
guiding prmcxple and it is an indication of
the broad sympathy and tolerance of his
approach to his problems. The analysis of
h's methods, which the reader gets both
from him and the writer of the introduc-
tion, makes it appecar that his ideas are
eminently sound—there is much evidence
that they have proved themselves to be so
in the working-out. It is impossible to re-
duce his methods to a formula, even if it
were desirable. As near as one can come
to it is to say that he believes that a boy
will respond fav ourably to opportumr\' and
responsibility and should be given both.
In the concluding chapter the author pre-
sents what he calls his “credo”. It is well
worth study by anyone who is called upon
to deal with juveniles or adolescents, either
before or after they have become trans-
gressors. J-CMVE

AN INTRODUCTION TO ELECTRO-
NICS, by Ralph G. Hudson. The Mac-
millan Co. of Canada Ltd., Toronto. Pp.

94 & vil. $4.

“Electronics is that branch of science
which describes the properties and control
of electrons and other rudimentary partlcleq
which, in correlation with energy, consti-
tute matter.” It was Hendrik Willem Van
Loon who observed that man is in the
centre of the universe, with an infinity
above him and an infinity beneath him. The
science of electronics brings home the truth
of that remark; indeed, the layman is apt
to approach its wonders—radar and the
electric eye, for example—as if they were
altogether supernatural. But the author of
this book makes no concession to that
artitude, except perhaps when, speaking

of the transmutation of the elements, he
says that “Electronics comes to the aid of
alchemy”. Already, on a small scale, mer-
cury has been transmuted to an unstable
gold, and it would be possible, he says, but
unprofitable to transmute platinum to gold.
However, the science is endlessly practical
in its application. “Manufactured articles
without a proper wrapping or label, or de-
fective in shape or color, may be discarded
from a belt conveyor. Vegetables, fruits
and nuts may be graded and sorted as to
color, shape, or size.” In medicine, “It (a
high-frequency current) induces other sec-
ondary currents in the body which will
produce under accurate control the proper
degree of internal heating. This treatment
is called ‘Diathermy’ and has had many
successful applications.” In another field
“Phototubes will detect and trip criminals”
—and it would seem too that the electron
microscope should be of great assistance to
the detective. When he concludes by saying
that “Electronics is not a realm of science
which will bring comfort and pleasure to
a few . . . electrons are the faithful and
happy slaves of every man”, he is summing
up what he has made to appear as abund-
antly true.

In view of the advent of the atomic bomb
we may well pray that his statement is
somethmg more than a pious hope, for this
new and terrible weapon, potentally at
least, carries the science of electronics to its
ultimate conclusion on its destructive side.
Mankind is fortunate that it has another
side.

It is to be observed that the author, who
is Professor of Electrical Engineering i
the Massachusetts Institute of Technology,
is not writing “popular” science. The book
is exactly what its title says, a technical
book, but not so technical as to be beyond
the grasp of the uninitiate, provided he
heeds the cautionary notes in the preface.

JCNE:

ARCTIC MANUAL, by Vilhjalmur Stef-
ansson. The Macmillan Co. of Canada
Ltd., Toronto. 556 pp. with index. Illu-
strated. $3.50.

Here is a book which has taken a lifetime
of practical experience and research to
produce. All the skills of life and travel in
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the Arctic are comprehcml\ ely condensed
into this mterestmg text-book, without
omissions. There is little on the subject of
the Arctic with which Dr. Stefansson is
not personally familiar, yet, since his epic
Canadian Arctic e\pedmons he has spent
all his time studying the science of living
in the Arctic. As a result, it is undoubtedly
a fact that no other explorer-writer IS so
well qualified to write this manual.

One of his most valuable chapters deals
with the building of an igloo; it is clearly
written and well illustrated. Very few
white men can build a good igloo in the
Arctic where conditions are most favour-
able, yet in the mountains of Colorado, at
Camp Hale, Dr. Stefansson built one and
demonstrated step by step how it was done.

Arctic Manual 1s a book which could be
studied with profit by anyone contemplat-
ing an excursion of any extent into the
Arctic regions. H.W.S. DOROTHY DEANE

Lovely singing star of

CHECKMATE IN THE NORTH. The T HE EARLYBIRDS
Axis® planned’ to' mmvade Amernica. By & 0 «prn S aun ips
W. G. Carr, Lt. Cmdr,, R.CN.R. The tery radio program.
Macmillan Co. of Canada Ltd., Toronto. :

304 pp. Illustrated. $3.50. 1) :
This is an outstanding book by an author r

whose half-dozen books on submarine war-
fare have already stirred interest in the
reading world. Mr. Carr, following several ASK
adventurous years as master mariner, settled
in Toronto where he remained until War
II demanded his services as senior naval FOR
officer at Goose Bay, Labrador. There he
gathered first-hand information which is

here given us 1o read. THEM BY NAME

The narrative opens with a sketchy refer-

ence to the part played by the R.C.M.P. When on duty—or on vacation the
when they cooperated with the F.B.I. and chances are you’ll need your flash-
British Intelligence Service in “the frustra- light—and you’ll rake no chances if
tion of the Nazi plan". ilihe Borce.. 1ts loaded with ‘Eveready” Batteries.
“contributed their share of valuable infor- Now—as for the past thirty years,
mation gained while covering thousands they’re Canada’s favorites because

they provide the extra power that

of miles of Arctic patrols”. Many incidents s :
2 gives the extra days of service.

are interestingly, described: Eric Fry’s dis-
covery of the location for “the éreatest
airport and aerial-defence project the
world has ever known”; Bill Durell’s part
as general superintendent of the project; Al EVEREADY

Cheesman’s adventures as a salvage pilot. TRACE mamn

. FLASHLIGHT BATTERIES
breath- taking occurrences, contains a wealth

of data and practical advice for bush pilots CANADIAN NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, LIMITED
and surv ey engmeem il Halifax  Montreal TORONTO  Winnipeg Vancouver

The book, a veritable store house of




Obituary

Reg. No. 11847, ex-Cst. Clifton Llewellyn
Andrew, 34, killed in flying accident at

Kavanaugh, Alra., Sept. 6, 1944.

Reg. No. 2454, ex-Cpl. George Henry Bailey,
72, died at Vancouver, B.C., June 4, 1944.

Reg. No. 11661, Cst. Parry Raymond Baker, 47,
died at Ottawa, Ont., Oct. 25, 1944.

Reg. No. 1206, ex-Sgt. Henry Banham, 82, died
at Vancouver, B.C., July 26, 1945.

Reg. No. 3282, ex-Cst. Heber Reginald Bishop,
67, died at Digby, IN.S., Dec. 31, 1943.

Reg. No. 12965, Cst. Gordon Ewan Bondurant,
34, died of wounds received on active service
in Italy, Jan. 8, 1944.

Reg. No. 3919, ex-Cst. William Bookless, 66,
died at Nisbet, Alta., July 12, 1944.

Reg. No. 2357, ex-Sgt. Major William Joseph
Bowdridge, 77, died at Vancouver, B.C., Dec.
10, 1943.

Reg. No. 3124, ex-Cst. Patrick Burke, 67, died
at Victoria, B.C,, Feb. 14, 1944.

Reg. No. 8438, ex-Cst. Francis Philip Byrne, 45,
died at Calgary, Alta.,, June 5, 1945.

Reg. No. 11401, Cpl. Louis Charles Arthur
Cahill, 44, died at Hemmingford, P.Q., Apr.
19, 1944

Reg. No. 4970, ex-Sgt. Alfred John Calow, 70,
died at Stettler, Alta., June 8, 1944.

Reg. No. 12856, Cst. Edison Alexander Cameron,
26, killed on active service in Italy, Dec. 28,
1943.

Reg. No. 802, ex-Cpl. Wilfred Cookson, 82,
died at Vancouver, B.C., Feb. 19, 1944.

Reg. No. 12543, ex-Cst. Miles Alexander Cotton,
28, killed on active service in Italy, January,
1944.

Reg. No. 10255, Sgt. Robert Middleton Crowe,
42, died at Waskesiu, Sask., July 29, 1945.

Reg. No. 11885, ex-Oiler (R.C.M.P. Marine
Section) William John Curtis, 35, killed in
flying accident at Coal Harbour, BC July
18, 1944.

Reg. No. 13678, Cst. Kenneth Laurence
d’Albenas, 27, killed on active service in Iraly,
May 15, 1944.

Reg. No. 11485, ex-Cst. Robert Earl DeBow,
55, died at Moncton, N.B., Aug. 15, 1944,

Reg. No. 12451, ex-Cst. Jean Paul Joseph
Desloges, 31, killed on active service at Rabat,
French Morocco, Africa, May 8, 1944.

Reg. No. 5023, ex-Cst. William Stanley Dignam,
57, died at Toronto, Ont., Sept. 15, 1944.

Reg. No. 9123, ex-A/L/Cpl. John Doherty, 49,
died at Ottawa, Ont., Mar. 31, 1944.

Reg. No. 2522, ex-Cst. John Peter Duggan, 74,
died at Edmonton, Alra., May 26, 1945.

Reg. No. 1074, ex-Cst. Cyril John Eales, 82,
died at Vancouver, B.C., May 14, 1945.

Reg. No. 12626, ex-Cst. Herbert Clarence Duff
Ellis, 33, killed on active service, London,
Eng., March, 1944.

Reg. No. 11188, ex-Cst. Thomas Enright, 58,
died at Otrawa, Ont., Aug. 1, 1944.

Reg. No. 12964, ex-Cst. John Ernest Freeman,
35, died on active service in England, Dec. 2,
1944,

Reg. No. 8077, Sgt. Joseph William Furlong,
45, died at Montreal, P.Q., July 26, 1944.

Reg No. 11984, ex-Cpl. Yves Girard, 32, killed
in a flying accident near Mount Pleasant,
PIE T @cth 25« 1944:

Reg. No. 9102, S/Sgt. James Delmar Graham,
48, died at Ottawa, Ont., Nov. 12, 1943.

Reg. No. 11494, Cpl. William james Hardy, 39,
died at Winnipeg, Man., Mar. 5, 1944.

Reg. No. 13825, ex-Cst. John Henry Kay, 26,
killed when his plane crashed over England
after completing a mission over German),
Apre21, 19450

Reg. No. 356, ex-Sgt. Thomas Bernard Lauder,
87, died at Vancouver, B.C., Mar. 3, 1945.

Reg. No. 2578, ex-Cpl. Arthur Charles Lindsay,
74, died at Halifax, N.S., Dec. 10, 1944.

Reg. No. 13023, ex-Tptr. Charles Henry Oswald
Lloyd, 23, died on active service, Western
Front, Apr. 6, 1945.

Reg. No. 3890, ex-Cst. John Joseph Mahony,
64, died at Calgary, Alra., Apr. 24, 1944.

Reg. No. 1470, ex-Cst. James Marshall, 81, died
at Regina, Sask., in October, 1944.

Reg. No. 2886, ex-S/Sgt. John Maylor, 76, died
at Ottawa, Ont., Nov. 16, 1944.

Reg. No. 2004, ex-Cst. David Mayne, 76, died
at Calgary, Alta., Oct. 16, 1944.
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Reg. No. 3305, ex-Cst. George Eldon McElroy,
67, died at Ottawa, Ont., Aug. 10, 1945.

Reg. No. 10158, Cst. Mathew Patrick McGrath,
54, died at Ottawa, Ont., Mar. 29, 1944.

Reg. No. 13157, Cst. David Charles Gardner
Moon, 26, died of wounds received on active
service in Italy, Dec. 28, 1943.

Reg. No. 10506, ex-Cst. Agnas Reginald Morin,
43, died at Ottawa, Ont., July 7, 1945.

Reg. No. 12398, Cst. John Francis Joseph
Nelson, 33, killed on active service in Italy,
May 22, 1944.

Reg. No. 1291, ex-Cst. John Nicholson, 82, died
at Moon Lake, Alta., June 22, 1944.

Reg. No. 1709, ex-S/Sgt. John Daniel Nicholson,
82, died at Victoria, B.C., May 10, 1945.

Reg. No. 5310, ex-Cpl. John Outterson, 67,
died at Edinburgh, Scotland, Dec. 14, 1943.

Ex-Inspr. William Parker, 91, died at Medicine
Hat, Alta., May 16, 1945.

Reg. No. 9760, ex-Cst. Herbert William John
Paterson, 42, killed on active service in Irtaly,
Septa 1o d .

Reg. No. 9130, Cst. Peter Enok Peterson, 62,
died at Ottawa, Ont., Aug. 11, 1945.

Reg. No. 1294, ex-S/Sgt. William Whilding
Phillips, 77, died at Weyburn, Sask., Aug. 12,
1944.

Reg. No. 2973, ex-Cst. Arthur Pinkerton, 73,
died at Victoria, B.C., Dec. 10, 1943.

Reg. No. 2702, ex-Cst. James Albert Pringle,
75, died at Dalton Post, Y.T., July 15, 1945.

Reg. No. 7993, ex-Cst. Henry Ralston, 46, died
at Guelph, Ont., Sept. 30, 1944.

Reg. No. 6700, ex-Cpl. Lawrence Lister Rich-
ardson, 48, died at Frankford, Ont., Nov. 27,
1943.

Reg. No. 9765, ex-Cst. Stuart Miller Robertson,
58, died at Toronto, Ont., Dec. 23, 1944.

Reg. No. 906, ex-&/Sgt. Adam Robinson, 84,
died at Regina, Sask., Feb. 26, 1944.

Reg. No. 3891, ex-Cst. David Sylvester, 62, died
at Bowmanville, Ont., May 18, 1944.

Reg. No. 769, ex-Cst. Percy William Simons,
81, died at Edmonton, Alta., Dec. 1, 1943.

Reg. No. 1309, ex-Cst. Alfred Smith, 84, died
at Hamilton, Ont., June 26, 1945.
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Reg. No. 3926, ex-Cst. Clifford Smith, 64, died
at Vancouver, B.C., Apr. 21, 1944.

Reg. No. 12151, ex-Second Officer Frank Edgar
Smith, 59, died at Yarmouth, N.S., Dec. 23,
1943.

Reg. No. 1596, ex-Cst. James Frederick Smith,
80, died at Leask, Sask., Mar. 11, 1944.

Reg. No. 866, ex-Cpl. William Walter Smith,
80, died at Ferintosh, Alta., Nov. 2, 1944.

Reg. No. 877, ex-Cst. Ernest Snell, 79, died at
St. Boniface, Man., Nov. 9, 1944.

Reg. No. 12108, Cst. Donald Gilbert Stack-
house, 31, killed on active service in Irtaly,
May 31, 1944.

Reg. No. 4173, ex-Cst. Andrew Stothert, 67,
died at Edmonton, Alta.,, May, 1945.

Reg. No. 1747, ex-Cst. Charles Augustus Tasker,
80, died at Vancouver, B.C.,, Dec. 14, 1944.

Reg. No. 5478, Cpl. Samuel Taylor, 58, died at
Flalifax; INES:; Jan. 24, 1945¢

Reg. No. 11455, Sgt. Dugald Hamilton Adair
Tozier, 56, died at St. John, N.B., Feb. 23,
1944,

Reg. No. 11417, Cst. Michael Davitt Tracey, 61,
died at Montreal, P.Q., Nov. 27, 1943.

Reg. No. 12247, ex-Wireless Operator (R.C.M.P.
Marine Section) Herbert Nelson Walker, 38,
accidentally killed at Resolution Island,
N.W.T., in September, . 1944.

Reg. No. 1323, ex-Cst. Alfred Wathen, 80, died
at Okotoks, Alta., Dec. 20, 1943.

Reg. No. 13064, Cst. Terence Graham New-
comen Watts, 26, killed in action in Iraly,
Dec. 28; 1943.

Reg. No. 13855, ex-Sub-Cst. Harold Chester
Wetherup, 23, died on active service in Hol-
land, Nov. 7, 1944.

Reg. No. 9386, ex-Cst. Harry Wells, 55, died
at Ottawa, Ont., Mar. 9, 1945.

Reg. No. 1577, ex-Sgt. Charles Arthur William
Whitehead, 79, died at Vancouver, B.C.,
May 30, 1944.

Reg. No. 14086, ex-Cst. Kenneth Frank White-
house, 25, killed in flying accident in Eng-
land, March, 1945.

Reg. No. 578, ex-Cst. Robert Nathaniel Wilson,
81, died at Standoff, Alta., June 22, 1944.

Inspr. Robert Michael Wood, 43, died at Ed-
monton, Alta., Jan. 1, 1945.
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A BIG CITY STORE IN YOUR HOME

IMPSON’S new 1945-46 Fall and Winter catalogue is
now being mailed to customers throughout the length
and breadth of Canada. Each issue of this complete catalogue
with its wide selections of quality merchandise gains new
friends for Simpson’s. You, too, will find that shopping by

mail is both convenient and time-saving.
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