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Claws and T;
ARE NO MATCH FOR A BULLET

One well placed shot with a “Dominion” Soft Point Bullet
will drop this huge bear in his tracks.

The use of sleigh dogs in hunting polar bear is not un-
common. This method enables the hunter to get a close
shot with comparative safety while the bear’s attention is
focussed on the dogs.

In the far north, the polar bear furnishes essential food
and clothing for the Eskimo; in fact, nearly every part
of his carcass serves some useful purpose.

“Dominion” High Velocity Cartridges have been the
popular choice in the far north for many years. The sub-
zero arctic cold does not affect their tremendous shocking
power and extreme accuracy.

All “Dominion” Cartridges have “Super-Clean’ non-corrosive
priming—Ukeeps the rifle free from all corrosion and rust.

CANADIAN INDUSTRIES LIMITED

“DOMINION’’ AMMUNITION DIVISION
HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL

s o

a1



Roydl Cdnddidn Mountcd Dolice Quartcrly

VoLuME 10 OIC O BIE Ry 140459 NUMBER 2
g)rincipa[ Contents

PAGE
Frontispiece 128
Editorial 129

ARTICLES
Andrew Drummond-Hay (An Appreciation), by Det. Inspr J. Fripps 211
And So I Joined the Force, by ex-S/Sgt W. C. Nichols . 189
Document Examination (cont.), by Sgt S. H. Lett, M.M.L.S. 178
East Through the North-west Passage 149
For Distinguished Service, by Spl Cst. E. J. Donovan th B 225
Gold Smuggling to the U.S.A., by A/Cpl W. E. L. McElhone 197
Hay Days at Fort Walsh, by George Shepherd - 203
Laundry-Mark Detective Solves Mysterious Crimes, by I“d-wzn Teale 237
Man-Hunt in the Arctic, by J. Robert Barrett . 206
Memory Browsing in Cypress Hills, by A/Sgt D. A. Flemzng 164
Metal Examination, by Cpl J. Robinson : 215
No. 1 Provost Company, Canadian Army (A.F. ) 249
Number Thirty-One, by Cst. B. Ells . 209
Pacific Coast Command, by Cst. E. Bowell 2219
Photography Department, Vest-Pocket Edition, by A Cpl [ H Solh ; 185
Preventive Service Air Patrol, by Cpl R. D. Robertson 230
Regina, Queen of the Wheat-lands, by John Peter Turner . 193
Suppressing Commercialized Prostitution, by Dr D. H. Williams 186
That Shrinking Feeling, by A/Cpl D. G. Chater 235
The R.C.M.P. Firearms Section, by S/Sgt A. Downs 173
The Spirit of Coventry, by A/Cpl D. G. Chater 213
The Squad of One, by Robert J. C. Stead 162
REGULAR QUARTERLY ITEMS

Book Reviews : 253
Notes on Recent Cases . 133
Obituary 258
0Old-Timers’ Column 243

DET. INSPR R. ARMITAGE, Treasurer

ATV

EDITORIAL COMMITTEE
Depury CoMMR R. L. Cabpiz, Chairman

CrL G. S. HowARrbp, Editor
*
ASSOCIATE EDITORS

A/Cpl J. R. McFarLAND; ‘H.Q." Sub-div., Cst. E. C. ArRMSTRONG; ‘C’

Div.,

BRAKEFIELD-MOORE, M.A., B.C.L.; ‘D’ Div., S/Szt A. R. WALKER; ‘Depot’ Div.,

RADCLIFFE; ‘E’ Div., A/Cpl H. A. MaxTED; ‘F’ Div., Asst Commr C. D. LaNauzg; ‘G’
Sgt H. KEARNEY; ‘H’ Div., Sgt J. L. RoBERTSON; ‘]’ Div., Inspr O. P. FARTHING;

A. G. MarsoMm; ‘L’ Div., Cst. M. F. HagaN; ‘N’ Div., Cst. M. M. DUNMALL;
F. E. SMITH.

K
O’

G. T. HanN, Esq., M.B.E.

A/Sgt E.

A/Sgt H. H.

Div.,

Div.,

Div.
Inspr
D/Sgt

The Royal Canadian Mounted Police Quarterly is published by the Royal Canadian Mounted Police
in January, April, July and October. Subscription, $1 per year; single copies, 25c.

EDITORIAL OFFICES AT R.C.M.P. HEADQUARTERS, OTTAWA, CANADA.



W. StuarT EDWARDS, €.M.G., K.C., former Deputy Minister, Department of Justice



Editorial

Poor health compelled Deputy Minister of Justice W. Stuart Edwards,

CM.G., K.C, to retire from public service on October 1, last year. His duties

were taken over by Frederick P. Varcoe, K.C.

The Former Deputy Minister Mr Edwards was born at Thurso, Que., on July

of Justice 14, 1880; his father was Charles Fraser Edwards

of Clarence, Ont., and his mother was the former

Effie Kemp of Edinburgh, Scotland. He read law with the firm of O’Gara, Wyld

and Osler, Ottawa, and was called to the Ontario Bar in 1909. Before his appoint-

ment in 1910 to the legal staff of the Department of Justice, he practised law
with the firm of McCarthy, Osler, Hoskin and Harcourt, Toronto.

In 1913 he was made secretary of the Department of Justice. The next year
he married Miss Leslie Macintosh Marshall of Kenora, Ont., and the year after
that he was appointed assistant deputy minister of justice, and ten years later
deputy minister, remaining in that post until his retirement. He was appointed
King’s Counsel (Dominion) on Jan. 7, 1927, King’s Counsel (Ontario) on May
31, 1928, and in 1935 he was honoured by the King with the order of C.M.G.

Mr Edwards is held in high esteem by his colleagues and other deputy ministers
of the Crown. His friendly assistance was one of the marked characteristics in his
relations with other departments, and his abilities were always in great demand.
In particular, his association with the Royal Canadian Mounted Police will always
be cherished. We all join in extending best wishes to one who has served so faith-
fully and well during a long tenure of high office in the public service.

The twenty-eight-month voyage of the R.C.M.P. auxiliary schooner S¢ Roch

from the Pacific to the Atlantic through the North-west Passage was a test of

human courage and endurance, the severity of which

A Saga of Northern Duty can only be appreciated by the Arctic-wise. It writes

a bright new page in marine history, adds another—

perhaps the greatest — dramatic exploit to the record of the Royal Canadian
Mounted Police.

The St Roch encountered almost intolerable conditions of ice, snow, fog,
treacherous currents. Her winning through in the unequal struggle against the
elements was indeed a proud performance, and, because it was done in the line of
plain duty—without fanfare or elaborate preparation—it is an Arctic Odysscey
outshining in many ways more carefully-planned scientific expeditions. On those
who would pass through the ice-clogged sea route which men call the North-west
Passage, Nature imposes a constant threat of death. To meet the terrible conditions,
a ship must be strong, her crew daring and skilful. The sturdy little eighty-ton
St Roch, her captain and her crew had what it takes—proved equal to the ordeal.

The captain, Sgt H. A. Larsen—a veteran of sixteen years’ experience in polar
waters—is unexcelled in skill as an Arctic navigator. His voyage through the
North-west Passage will leave unchallenged his reputation as a northern skipper.
Eight men, drawn from the ranks of the Royal Canadian Mounted Police, made
up the full complement of the vessel.

From the sixteenth century on, men have sought the famed passage across
the roof of the world, but for more than three hundred years all who did not
perish were frustrated, driven back. Not until 1906 did the passage yield its secrets

[129]
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and allow a vessel through: Raold Amundsen, proud conqueror of the South Pole,
cruised through it from east to west, took three years to do it.

Twenty-two years later, two Hudson’s Bay Company schooners—Fort James
and Fort MacPherson—, one sailing westward, the other eastward over Amundsen’s
route, anchored in Gjoa Haven. Thus, from opposite directions, the two ves-e's
together had traversed the North-west Passage. In 1934, the Fort James reurned
to the Western Arctic via the Panama Canal and up the west coast, reaching a
point 225 miles from where she had wintered four years previously; she therefore
almost circumnavigated the North American continent. In 1937, the R.M.S.
Nascopie from the east met the H.B.C. Aklavik from the west in Bellot St-ait and
exchanged freight; this was the first time the North-west Passage was made
commercially.

But the St Roch’s west-to-east voyage is unique and the g-eatness of her
achievement in negotiating the tortuous route is but emphasized by the failure of
earlier expeditions. It is certain that, were they here today, the host of explorers,
who attempted the Passage and whose names now dot maps of northern regions,
would be the first to pay tribute to the crew of the S# Roch.

It is therefore with a thrill of pride that the Royal Canadian Mounted Po'ice
welcome Sergeant Larsen and his men back to civilization. Proudly we dip our flag
to the gallant captain and his equally gallant crew and set their names alongside
those of the intrepid adventurers of bygone days.

= 3k

Just a year ago the Quarterly recorded in this column the visit to Canada of
His Royal Highness the Duke of Kent when, as air commodore, he conducted an
informal inspection of all R.C.A.F. units in the British
A Friend of the Police Commonwealth Air Training Plan. We admired the
vigour and gay manner of the young man who was so
friendly with members of the Royal Canadian Mounted Police whose good fortune
it was to escort him on his coast-to-coast tour.

How far away death seemed at that time!

The memory of his unaffected charm and pleasing personality was still strong
among us when word came that he had been killed on August 25, along with
fourteen others, in an airplane crash while on active service. Recalling with pride
the happy personal contacts and the genuine interest the thirty-nine-year-old Duke
had shown in their work, the R.C.M.P. joined a shocked Empire in mourning the
loss of a good friend. :

By many Canadian policemen, King George’s youngest brother was respect-
fully looked upon as a personal friend; for he at once endeared himself to those
whose privilege it was to travel with him and to speak to him. Possessing a nature
which emanated goodwill, he had about him a glamour and dashing air that fired
everyone’s imagination.

That the Duke should have died on active service was in keeping with his
gallant, adventurous spirit; he would perhaps have desired it so. The h'ghest duty
that a man can perform is to lay down his life in a righteous caue and in the
service of his country. This sacrifice the Duke made, thereby proving the truth
of His Majesty’s words: “This time we are 4ll in the front line.”

The Duke of Kent willingly took the risks which led to his untimely end,
when he might easily have served in safer spheres. But in death he glorified himselt
and left behind a strong glow of example that will shine forever through the
mournful Valley of Shadows.

Eternal bliss to his brave soul.
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It is fourteen years since the play Journey’s End began a long and successful
run. Its vivid depiction of life and death in the trenches was considered pretty
strong meat at the time, but its message that war was some-
A Change of Heart thing to be hated was not needed by audiences who were of
that opinion already and who thought how fo-tunate it was
that they had seen the end of all that. There was a kind reception too for its
suggestion that the German was misguided no doubt and sometimes rather pitiable,
like the prisoner from the Twentieth Wurtemburg Regiment, but that he was
not without his good points. This is not meant to imply that the playwright was
playing the German’s game for him—far from it—but the fact remains that it
all fell very nicely into the campaign of ‘organized sympathy’ which our enemy
had sponsored so carefully after his military defeat. On our side, this was the
mentality which gave the German his chance. And how he took it! He whined
and cried his poverty even in years when his government were spending mo-e
money on the building up of Germany than they had spent in the years before
the war.

And so, again dramatically in the speech of the vicar in the picture Mrs
Miniver, we have the result summed up. “It is a war of the people—of all the
people—"" he said, “and it must be fought, not only on the battlefield but in the
cities and in the villages, in the factories and on the farms, in the homes and in
the hearts of every man, woman, and child who loves freedom!” Fortunately for
us, this marks not only the consequences of our mistaken trustfulness, but also a
radical change in our own thinking. Surely we know now that the German would
have carried the war to us whatever we had done, short of abject surrender. It
happens that he has made his war under the leadership of Hitler, but had it not
been Hitler, his leader would have been someone else who would preach to him
the gospel he loves to hear—the gospel of racial domination with himself in the
driver’s seat.

It was well that the vicar’s words should have been heard throughout Canada
on the eve of a Victory Loan campaign; in the light of evidence which has
accumulated wherever people have fallen under what Field Marshal Smuts has
called the ‘New Barbarism’, it is grimly true that nothing matters now but victory.

If we may judge by its comments, the press in Canada considered both pointed

and opportune the warning concerning rumours which was given by the Com-

missioner of this Force. We are not presuming to add fur her

An Old Trick comment here, but it is not out of place to say that the German

use of rumours in the process of ‘softening up’ the countries of

western Europe was successful partly because of the cunning in giving their stories

an air of plausibility in relation to the existing circumstances. Being forewarned,
we can watch with a better chance of recognizing the technique.

Apart from that the Nazi trick is not new. It is at least as old as Shakespeare
who, at the beginning of King Henry IV, Part ii, put into the mouth of the
allegorical figure of Rumour lines which are as applicable now as ever they were:

“Upon my tongue continual slanders rise;
The which in every language I pronounce,
Stuffing the ears of men with false reports.
I speak of peace, while covert enmity
Under the smile of safety, wounds the world.”
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After nearly ten years of steady growth, the R.C.M.P. Quarterly with this

issue suspends publication for the war’s duration. In the interests of economy of

materials and labour, our regimental magazine must step aside,

War Casualty like many another amenity of peace-time living, until the precent
world crisis is over.

From its inception in July, 1933, the Quarterly has had several objectives: to
acquaint members of the Force with the latest developments in criminal inve-ti-
gation through technical articles; to present a picture of the Force’s activities
through the ‘Notes on Recent Cases’; to delve into the historical past for the
benefit and instruction of recruits; to record in its Obituary columns the passing
of the Force’s sons; to act as a link between the Force and the public and show the
policeman in his rightful role as a dignified servant serving in the best interests
of the community at large. It was also the Quarferly’s aim to put before the public
_ the little sidelights on the personal, human side of police work—the peace officer
off duty, his hobbies and pastimes, the curious and humourous little exper‘ences
that are an inevitable part of his profession. The sensational, spectacular phases of
crime, so well played up in the press and pulps, were left for others to publicize.
The Quarterly’s underlying aim was to foster and cultivate the public’s resrect
and cooperation in law enforcement and to reveal the policeman as a man with a
worth-while job to do—a dependable stalwart maintaining the right and suppres-
sing the wrong for the common good.

But the necessity of winning the war has forced the abandonment of such
pursuit for an indefinite period; like coffee, pleasure driving, and electric signs,
literary endeavours have to be rationed, curtailed, eliminated. The Quarterly must
put out its light for the time being.

In this, its farewell-for-the-duration number, the Quarterly desires to express
thanks to those who have given so generously of their time and talents to make
the magazine a success; to Writers, non-members of the Force like J. C. Martin,
K.C., who from the beginning has contributed instructive legal and historical
articles; to John Peter Turner for his valuable historical articles; to Prof. D. J.
Wilson, Ph.D.; to George Shepherd, Philip Godsell, F.R.G.S., and many others.

The Quarterly is also grateful to contributors in the ranks of the Force many
of whom helped anonymously and without recognition; to associate editors, the
power houses that kept the wheels turning, and to o!d-timers like ex-Sgt Major
F. A. Bagley, ex-S/Sgts J. D. Nicholson and W. C. Nichols, and ex-Sgt P. G.
Thomas, who gave freely from their memory storehouses material that enriched
the Quarterly and gave it an individuality all its own.

Thanks must be extended, too, to our advertisers; their support has made
various improvements in magazine format and make-up possible. It is hoped that
they, as well as our subscribers, will be with us again when Victory is won and
publication is re-commenced.

A

The editorial committee wishes to announce that some back copies of the

Quarterly are now available, including several complete sets. The complete sets,

limited in number, are to be sold intact for the

Back Copies of the Quarterly convenience of those who may wish to get them

bound. Anyone wishing to obtain extra editions

of the magazine should make application to the editor without delay, as the
supply is limited.
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R. v. Barton et al

Wilful Damage to Property—W ounding With Intent—Dangerous Fun—
Scientific Laboratory—Unique Evidence

- On July 7, the R.C.M.P. detachment
at Minnedosa, Man., received a phone
call to the effect that an R.A.F. training
plane while in flight had been fired at
by two unknown civilians. One bullet
had grazed the right arm of a student
pilot in the rear cockpit.

The next day, investigators inter-
viewed the complainant at the air train-
ing school and learned that apparently
the offenders were farmers. An examina-
tion of the plane showed where one
bullet, obviously from a .22 calibre rifle,
had gone through the hood covers of
the front and rear cockpits. The covers
were taken as exhibits.

The complainant couldn’t locate the
field from which the shots had come, on
the map, but said he would recognize
the place from the air. The investigators
accordingly boarded his plane and were
flown to a farm owned by Geo. R.
Drysdale. This man’s father, David
Drysdale who lived about a mile west,
when interviewed, said he knew nothing
about the shooting, although he admit-
ted there were two .22 rifles in his
house—one his own, the other his son’s;
but neither had been used the previous
day. The investigators picked up three
empty .22 cartridges on the lawn in
front of the house.

Part of a chart presented in court showing: (left) impression on part of metal frame of plane:
(right) impression on plasticine made with test bullet.

33
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At George Drysdale’s farm they were
told that no-one had fired any shots
from his land the day before. After
visiting almost every farm in the vicin-
ity, the police returned to the younger
Drysdale’s farm, and after a careful
search located the footprints of two
men that led to a spot in a field which,
from the marks on the ground, seemed
to be the place from which the shots
had been fired at the aircraft. Here the
investigators found nine empty .22
shells. Upon being closely scrutinized
these disclosed points of similarity with
the shells that had been picked up from
David Drysdale’s lawn.

Upon revisiting the David Drysdale
farm, the police learned from Drysdale’s
daughter that two airmen, Sgt John
Barton and his friend whom he called
Johnny, had come to the farm on July
7, taken her father’s and her brother’s
rifles, and gone hunting. At the airfield
inquiry disclosed that Sergeant Barton
and Sgt John Harrison were A.O.L.

The next day Barton and Harrison
were questioned by the police. Both ad-
mitted that they were in the field about
the time the offence took place, but
denied shooting at the airplane, although
it was pointed out that there were only
two sets of footprints in the field—in-
dicating, of course, that no other person
or persons could have been guilty.

Back at the elder Drysdale’s farm,
further investigation disclosed that the
suspects often visited the place, chang-
ing into overalls, old shirts and old hats

[Vol. 10—No. 2

—from a plane aloft they would natur-
ally look like farmers.

The two .22 rifles were taken as ex-
hibits and together with the damaged
cockpit covers and the empty shells
were sent to the scientific laboratory for
examination.

The method employed at the labora-
tory is believed to be original and never
before to have been used in the field of
criminal investigation. A small portion
of the metal frame of the cockpit where
the bullet had first penetrated was re-
moved, then cut in two so that each
half presented a concave surface. Test
bullets from the suspected rifles were
used to make impressions on some plas-
ticine. The impressions were then com-
pared microscopically with the concave
surfaces, and the examination revealed
identical major characteristics which
enabled the examiner to conclude that
one of the rifles submitted could have
been used in committing the offence.

Barton and Harrison appeared before
Police Magistrate J. C. Crawford at
Neepawa, Man., on Aug. 24, 1942. They
were charged with Wounding with In-
tent, s. 273, Cr. Code, and Wailful
Damage to Property, s. 510 (e), Cr.
Code. Both intended to plead not guilty,
but when confronted with the evidence
resulting from the laboratory examina-
tion they pleaded guilty, stating that
their actions had been in the nature
of a prank to throw a fright into the
student pilot. On the first charge each
was fined $5 and costs; on the second
each was released on suspended sentence
for three months.

R. v. Beaulieu

Brutal Assault—Firearms Registration—V oice Identification

Two years in the penitentiary for a
pair of shoes is rather costly, yet that
is the price being paid by Damase Beau-
lieu, a teamster in Canton, N.B.,—not
because the shoes were too high priced,
but because he used brute force to get
them.

About 10 p.m. on July 25, Louie
Dube, §8-year-old hunchback who lives
alone in a small house at Canton, took
his money, $29, from his pocket, put it
under a handkerchief on the kitchen
table, then lay down on a cot to enjoy
a smoke in the dark before going to bed.
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A knock on the door aroused him. His
visitor, a masked man with a rifle,
speaking in French, demanded the
money. When Dube denied having any,
he was struck over the head with the
rifle barrel and knocked down. He
jumped up and ran outside, hoping to
reach his neighbours and get help.

But the stranger overtook him on
the road, knocked him down again and
searched his pockets. In the struggle,
Dube tore the mask loose, but owing to
the darkness he was unable to recognize
his attacker who dragged him back to
the house and beat him mercilessly. The
man fired two shots—one struck the
floor perilously close to Dube’s head—,
pulled the shoes off Dube’s feet, and de-
parted. The complainant managed to
reach one of his neighbours who phoned
the R.C.M.P. Grand Falls Detachment.
Dube, who was in a very serious condi-
tion from shock and wounds, was taken
to the hospital for treatment shortly
afterwards.

In the complainant’s home the inves-
tigators found blood-stains on the walls
and floor, and an empty 30.30 rifle shell
which had a peculiar indentation on the
cap indicating that the firing pin of the
rifle was bent—that it did not strike the
cap in the centre and left a flattened
and worn-out appearance. At the spot
where the outside struggle had taken
place they found a large pool of blood.
Near-by was a striped blue workman’s
cap of the type worn by railroad men,
and two unexpended 30.30 cartridges.

A check-up of all registered 30.30
rifles in the vicinity failed to reveal any
with a bent firing pin, but one man in-
formed his interviewers that Thomas
Damase Beaulieu, who bore a shady
reputation and who had been a trouble-
maker in the neighbourhood for several
years, had a rifle of that calibre.

Questioned at his home, Beaulieu
denied having a 30.30 rifle, and when
shown the workman’s cap said it wasn’t
his. His questioners noticed a pair of
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pants hanging on the kitchen wall; upon
examining them closely they noticed
some blood-stains which a recent wash-
ing had failed to obliterate. Beaulieu
said the stains were from some fish he
had caught. Dried blood on both his
wrists he explained as coming from the
same source.

He was taken along with four other
men and lined up outside Dube’s room
in the hospital. They all stood outside
the door and repeated in French what
the intruder had said when he first
forced himself into Dube’s house. When
Beaulieu spoke, the: patient immediately
recognized his voice® as that of the man
who had attacked him. He also remem-
bered that his assailant had two fingers
missing from one hand; when it was
noted that Beaulieu was deficient in this
respect, he was taken into custody.

Meanwhile a thorough search was
conducted, and the missing gun was

*See 9 R.C.M.P.Q. 401, article on voice
identification.

Ry
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discovered in the woods near Beaulieu’s
home. It was covered with blood-stains
and the barrel-length magazine was
badly bent. The suspect’s wife identified
the weapon as one her husband had
borrowed and further stated that the
cap the police had found was identical
to one he wore.

When the suspect was confronted
with this evidence he confessed to the
crime.

On Aug. 19, 1942, he appeared at
Andover, N.B., before Judge M. L.
Hayward. Defence counsel was J. A.
Pichette; prosecuting counsel was Mrs
Muriel Ferguson. The accused pleaded
guilty to a charge of Inflicting Grievous
Harm, s. 274, Cr. Code, and was sen-
tenced to two years’ imprisonment in
Dorchester Penitentiary.

For a long time the patient was given
only a fair chance of recovery, and the
perpetrator of this brutal crime can
count himself lucky he did not face a
charge of murder.

Bodnar et al

R.C.M.P. Radio Broadcasts—Theft of Auto—
Breaking, Entering and T heft

In the detection of crime and the
apprehension of criminals the value and
importance of the radio broadcasts from
R.C.M.P. divisional headquarters at Re-
gina over station CBK was convincingly
demonstrated when an observant young
lady, employed in her father’s garage
and service station at Cudworth, Sask.,
cut short the career of two automobile
thieves.

[t was on Aug. 27, 1942, and the girl
had just finished listening to the police
bulletin, a routine she observes every
morning. She was jotting down the
details of a stolen automobile when she
noticed a vehicle in front of the filling
station. She studied it closely, also the
two men in it. Almost instantly she
realized that the car and its occupants

tallied with the descriptions she had
just heard and written down.

As the machine drove away she ran
outside and took note of the direction
in which it travelled, then notified the
R.C.M.P. detachment at Wakaw, Sask.
The wanted men were arrested soon
afterwards several miles west of Cud-
worth at a farm owned by Martin
Burachinski. They were both in bed,
sleeping off a tiredness resulting from a
strenuous trip from southern Manitoba.
They were identified as George Isidore
Bodnar and William John Hyland; both
had previous records, and had been
known to use aliases. They were in pos-
session of property which obviously had
been stolen from places in Manitoba and
Saskatchewan.
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The suspects insisted that they were
innocent, but after a lengthy interroga-
tion they finally confessed, and stated
that they would plead guilty to: Stealing
Motor Car at Oak Lake, Man., s. 377,
Cr. Code; two charges, Breaking, Enter-
ing and Theft at Oak Lake, Sask., s. 460,
Cr. Code; one charge, Breaking, Enter-
ing and Theft at Stornoway, Sask., s.
460, Cr. Code; one charge, Theft of
Licence Plates at Stornoway, Sask., s.
386, Cr. Code; one charge, Breaking,
Entering and Theft at Rama, Sask., s.
460, Cr. Code; one charge, Shop Break-
ing with Intent, at Margo, Sask., s. 461,
Cr. Code; two charges, Breaking, Enter-
ing and Theft at Rose Valley, Sask., s.
460, Cr. Code; one charge, Breaking,
Entering and Theft at Lac Vert, Sask.,
s. 460, Cr. Code.

Burachinski, the owner of the farm,
also admitted being in possession of
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goods well knowing them to have been
stolen, which he had received from
Bodnar and Hyland.

The accused appeared at Yorkton,
Sask., before Police Magistrate S. H.
Potter on September 8. Bodnar was con-
victed and sentenced to serve, in all,
three years in the Saskatchewan Peni-
tentiary; Hyland was sentenced to two
years less one day in Regina Common
Jail; Burachinski was sentenced to seven
days in Prince Albert Jail, and ordered
to pay a fine of $200 or in default to
serve an additional nine months in jail.

Had it not been for the police radio
bulletin, and the alertness and coopera-
tion of the young woman who notified
the police where the wanted men were,
there is every likelihood that these
criminals would have eluded capture.

R. v. Dennison

National Mobilization Act—Conscientious Objector—Failure to Report—
Refusal to Help Country in War Time

When Oliver Dennison, a resident of
South Hull, Quebec, underwent medical
examination for military service he was
classed in category ‘A’. On the same
date, Jan. 23, 1942, the Department of
National War Services received a letter
from him in which he stated he was a
conscientious objector. His case was in-
vestigated, and on March 30, he was
recognized by the Administrative Board
as a bona fide conscientious objector.
He was accordingly ordered to report
for alternative service in forestry work
at Petawawa on June 30.

When Dennison failed to comply,
members of the R.C.M.P. made inquiries
and learned that he had no intention
of helping his country in any form of
war work because his religious beliefs
would not permit him. Investigation
disclosed also that the whole family
were strong conscientious objectors. The
father stated that he would sooner sce
his son shot than have him take part in

the war or war effort—and, more speci-
fically, “They can kill the body but they
can’t kill the soul. That belongs to
God.”

On September 2, Dennison appeared
in Hull, Que., before District Magistrate
D. H. Achim charged with Failing to
Report s. 20, para. 9 (a), National War
Services Regulations. He pleaded guilty
and was ordered to pay a fine of $50
and costs of $8.55, or in default to serve
one month in jail at hard labour. The
fine was paid.

Before passing sentence, His Worship
remarked that the accused had appar-
ently read a lot in the Bible upon which
he had placed his own interpretation.
No-one in Canada, he said, wanted war,
yet if Hitler were in this country he
would not be much concerned about
anyone’s conscience or the body which
contained it; although the authorities
in Canada didn’t force anyone to take
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up arms, it was the duty of every citizen
to help their country in time of war.
He warned the accused that a jail term
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might await him if his conscience pre-
vented him from being reasonable in
future.

R. v. Elliott et al

Opium and Narcotic Drug Act—Appeal—R.C.M.P. Gazette

The story of Herman Elmer Elliott’s
recent conviction on a charge of illegal
possession of opium might easily pass as
a chapter from a dime novel.

In the Nov. 20, 1940, issue of the
R.C.M.P. Gazette Elliott’s photograph
was published, along with information
that he was suspected of being mixed
up in Vancouver’s illicit drug traffic.
Little else was known about him.

He ran foul of the law in San Fran-
cisco and, being a Canadian citizen, was
deported from the United States on Dec.
6, 1940. A few weeks later, members
of the R.C.M.P. Narcotic Squad recog-
nized Elliott on a Vancouver street from
the Gazette picture, and followed him
to his home. From then on he was kept
under constant surveillance. By the early
part of January, 1941, his shadowers
were pretty certain that he was engaged
in the illegal handling of narcotics. It
seemed also that his wife acted as an
accomplice.

On the night of Feb. 24, 1942, three
members of the drug squad spotted
Elliott on the corner of Hastings and
Cambie Streets in downtown Vancouver.
They followed him for some distance
until he paused and entered Central
School grounds. Keeping out of sight,
the officers watched Elliott digging in a
flower bed, apparently burying some-
thing there. A few minutes later, Elliott
left the grounds and proceeded along
Pender Street, unaware that he was
being shadowed.

The two members who remained dis-
covered an empty Noxema cream jar
buried about four inches deep in the
flower bed. They left the jar exactly as
it had been found and took up positions
to await developments.

Within an hour, back came Elliott to
the school grounds, being joined in a few
minutes by a woman later identified as
his wife, Lillian. Although she stood
with her back to the investigators, it
could be inferred from her actions that
she passed something to her husband.
Both of them appeared to handle the
jar. Leaving the grounds, they proceeded
along Pender Street, being shadowed by
two of the investigators while the third
remained in the vicinity of the buried
jar.

When the two members who followed
the pair had satisfied themselves as to
the couple’s destination, they returned
and unearthed the jar. This time it was
not empty; it held nine small tinfoil
packages, each containing ten decks of
opium. The police initialled one deck
from each package, replaced them and
returned the jar to its place of conceal-
ment in such a way that the printing
on the cover was parallel to a near-by
wall. The jar was placed in this position
so it would be a simple matter to tell if
it had been moved.

Police resumed their vigil while the
sergeant in charge of the squad proceed-
ed to the city police station where
charges were preferred against Elliott
and his wife and warrants for their
arrest obtained.

A short time afterwards the two sus-
pects returned to the school grounds.
The woman seemed to be acting as a
‘look-out’ while her husband busied
himself at the flower bed. When they
came out on the street again they were
seized by the waiting investigators and,
after a brief but violent struggle, the
man was searched. No drugs were found
in his possession but a systematic search



October, 1942]

NOTES ON RECENT CASES 139

For That Smart Tailored Appearance

It must be

Shirts — Sportswear —

The keynote of BRILL is perfection in
styling, materials and patterns. BRILL
is your guarantee of correct fit.

Pyjamas —

Ties and Scarfs

of the immediate vicinity brought to
light three packages, each containing ten
decks of opium. One deck in each of
these packages bore the initials of the
three members of the drug squad. At
the cache it could be seen that the jar
had been disturbed for the lettering on
the lid was now at right angles to the
wall, and three packages were missing.

Elliott’s room was searched but no
further evidence was found; however,
in his wife’s suite, at another address, a
large quantity of tinfoil was discovered.
At the time of their arrest both suspects
were carrying large sums of money,
from which it was concluded that they
had been operating on quite an extensive
scale.

The accused appeared before Police
Magistrate H. S. Wood, K.C., for pre-
liminary hearing on charges of Posses-
sion of Opium, s. 4 (d), Opium and
Narcotic Drug Act. They elected speedy
trial and on April 2, their cases were
called in Vancouver County Court be-

fore Judge Bruce Boyd. Elliott, was
defended by W. J. Murdock and ]J. J.
Russell, K.C., while his wife denied any
connection with the offence and pleaded
not guilty. The prosecution was con-
ducted by Dugald Donaghy, K.C., of
Vancouver.

At the conclusion of the Crown’s
evidence against Lillian Elliott, her
counsel, W. Grimmett and W. J. Mur-
dock, moved for dismissal on the
grounds that no evidence had been pro-
duced to show that their client had
been in possession of opium within the
meaning of the Opium and Narcotic
Drug Act, but this motion was dismiss-
ed. Elliott, testifying on behalf of his
wife, described how he had come into
possession of the drug seized and denied
that his wife had any culpable know-
ledge of his activities. His evidence,
however, did not stand up under cross-
examination by Crown counsel. When
the woman’s evidence was given, the
presiding judge stated that it was full
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of inconsistencies and he therefore
found her guilty. She was sentenced to
six months’ imprisonment and ordered
to pay a fine of $200 or in default of
payment to serve an additional month.
This conviction was later affirmed by
the British Columbia Court of Appeal.

In passing sentence on Herman Elliott,
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His Honour took into consideration the
fact that it was the accused’s first con-
viction under the Opium and Narcotic
Drug Act and that his record since 1923
had been good. He was sentenced to two
years in the penitentiary and ordered to
pay a fine of $200 or in default of pay-
ment to serve an additional six months.

R. v. Fellger

Foreign Exchange Control Board Regulations—Power of Attorney Given
to Non-resident—Securities Valued at $40,000 or Over Involved

A letter written to a bank in Culver
City, Cal., was the spark that touched
off a volley of repercussions involving
Charles Gottlieb Fellger, German-born
resident of Magrath, Alta, who attempt-
ed to circumvent Foreign Exchange
Control Board regulations.

The letter, written on Jan. 3, 1941,
by A. Gladstone Virtue, K.C., a lawyer
in Lethbridge, directed the bank to for-
ward $100 for travelling expenses from
his client Fellger’s account there to the
American immigration officer at East-
port, Idaho, where Fellger would pick it
up upon his entry into the United
States. Fellger intended to wvisit his
daughter in Spokane, Wash.

These written instructions were in-
tercepted and examined by the District
Director of Postal Services at Vancouver,
B.C:

The Enforcement Section of the
Foreign Exchange Control Board re-
ferred the matter to the R.C.M.P. for
investigation. Upon being questioned
closely, Mr Virtue stated that he was not
aware of any legislation requiring that
a person declare foreign currency to the
Foreign Exchange Control Board. He
accepted full responsibility for advising
his client regarding the letter written to
- the bank in Culver City.

It was revealed that Fellger had neg-
lected to declare the account in Culver
City when on Nov. 13, 1939, and June
5, 1940, he submitted to the Exchange
Board statements of his holdings and
securities in the United States. Further

investigations uncovered that Fellger
had additional holdings which he did not
declare, including another bank account
in Spokane, Wash. It was also learnt
that on Nov. 23, 1940, a Power of At-
torney was drawn up for Fellger in
favour of his daughter Mrs Yvonne
Lyons of Culver City.

It was subsequently discovered that
on Apr. 3, 1941, a lawyer in Culver
City, acting for Mrs Lyons, launched
an action against Fellger, alleging that
the securities had always been the pro-
perty of his daughter. Fellger denied he
knew anything about the action, but
further investigation brought to light a
letter purporting to be from Fellger
assigning the case to Mr E. A. Tompkins,
a lawyer in Culver City, and instructing
that no defence be entered to the claim.
Fellger claimed he had not written the
letter and that his daughter had robbed

him.

On Jan. 15, 1942, before the inquir-
ing officer of the Foreign Exchange
Control Board, Fellger admitted that
when foreign exchange control came
into effect he owned U.S. securities
valued at $40,000 which he did not
declare. This amount is believed to be
the largest ever involved in a similar
breach of the rulings set up by the Ex-
change Board.

On June 30, 1942, the accused ap-
peared before Police Magistrate Arthur
Beaumont, K.C., at Lethbridge, charged
with:
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Two charges of False Declaration, Foreign
Exchange Control Order, P.C. 2716, s.
39 (1) a, pleaded guilty and on each
charge was ordered to pay a fine of $750,
or in default to serve one year in Leth-
bridge jail at hard labour, sentences to
run consecutively.

“Transfer of Foreign Exchange to Non-
resident VHE GO, P.C. 7578, 's. 17 (1)
pleaded guilty and was ordered to pay a
fine of $2500, or in default to serve one
year in jail at hard labour, sentence to run
consecutively with other sentences.

Failure to sell Foreign Currency, F.E.
Acquisition Order. 1735, s. 3 (a), pleaded
guilty and was ordered to pay a fine of
$500, or in default to serve one year in
jail at hard labour, sentence to run con-
secutively with other sentences.

Failure to Declare Foreign Exchange,
F.E.C.O., P.C. 2716, s. 15, pleaded guilty
and was ordered to pay a fine of $1500,
or in default to serve one year in jail at
hard labour, sentence to run consecutively
with other sentences.

Defence counsel was A. Gladstone

Virtue, K.C.; the prosecuting attorney
was M. E. Moscovich, K.C.
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The fines, totalling $6,000 and said
to be the heaviest ever meted out in the
city of Lethbridge, were paid. Five other
charges were withdrawn upon the in-
structions of prosecuting counsel.

Before passing sentence His Worship
stated:

“On the whole I fail to find any rea-
son whatsoever for exercising leniency
in thece cases. The country of his adop-
tion is fighting for its existence with its
back to the wall, and the accused stabs
her in the back by committing the
crimes to which he has pleaded guilty.
He is a capable and intelligent business
man, successful beyond the average, and
he can never persuade me that he did not
know thoroughly the effect of every-
thing that he did or planned to do, and
he richly deserves to be punished for
his crimes and subversive activities.

“Were it not for the plea of the
Crown that fines be imposed, I would
not hesitate to impose stiff jail sentences.
However, in view of the request of the
Crown, I will impose a fine only in each
case with an alternative jail sentence.”

R. v. Levitsky

Breaking, Entering and T heft—Attempted Safe Punching—Cooperation
—Gasoline-Ration Coupons Aid in Identification

A series of breaking, entering and
theft offences in and around the Regina
district had an unusual angle in that
gacoline-ration coupons were helpful
clues in following the trail of the culprit.

During June, 1942, a hardware and
general store at Sedley, Sask., was broken
into and about $75 taken. Five days
later in Grenfell, Sask., a bicycle was
stolen, but it was subsequently discarded
in favour of a Ford coupe taken from a
garage in the same town. That night
someone attempted to punch a safe at
Summerberry, Sask. The automobile was
abandoned in Regina but en route to
that city the thief had committed an-
other breaking and entering, and had

purchased gasoline on two occasions,
using a ration book left in the auto-
mobile by its owner.

An epidemic of similar crimes next
occurred south of Regina. Breaking and
enterings were committed at several
points, a post office was broken into and
a safe tampered with. The thief on this
occasion used another stolen bicycle. In
each instance, only a small amount of
money and goods was taken. A few days
later a breaking and entering took place
at Grand Coulee and a short time after
that a series of similar crimes broke out
at Qu’Appelle, Sask., where a lady’s
bicycle was taken and a number of
stores and garages were entered.
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The modus operandi employed indi-
cated that all these crimes had been per-
petrated by the same person or persons.
An intensive inquiry was carried out
over a wide area in an attempt to iden-
tify the culprit. The owner of the
stolen automobile had placed identifica-
tion marks on some of the coupons in
his gasoline-ration book—a factor that
greatly assisted the police in following
the trail of the thief. The automobile
was traced to points in the district where
gasoline had been purchased, and the
filling-station proprietors were able to
recall the buyer’s general appearance.

Regina City Police cooperated and
helped narrow down the field of persons
who might have committed the crimes.
A number of photographs including one
of a local criminal named Anthony
Levitsky were shown to the filling-
station operators. Levitsky was imme-
diately recognized as the man who had

R. v.

[Vol. 10—No. 2

bought gasoline for the stolen vehicle.

The suspect was arrested and in a
line-up was definitely identified as the
man who had stolen the automobile.
Confronted with this evidence, he made
a full confession, admitting his guilt
for all the crimes concerned.

The accused appeared on July 7, be-
fore Police Magistrate E. S. Williams,
K.C., at Regina, and elected summary
trial. He pleaded guilty to eighteen
charges, including: Breaking, Entering
and Theft, s. 460, Cr. Code; Breaking,
Entering and Theft (safe punching);
Breaking and Entering with Intent, s.
461, Cr. Code; Theft of Bicycle, s. 386,
Cr. Code; Theft of Automobile, s. 377,
Cr. Code. He was sentenced to two and
a half years’ imprisonment on the last-
mentioned charge, and two years’ im-
prisonment on each of the remaining
seventeen charges—all sentences to run
concurrently.

Loso

Theft—Defence Regulations—Cooperation Between Canadian and
British Police—Evidence Ferried to England by Bomber

R.C.M.P. headquarters took quick
action upon receipt of a cablegram from
England on July 24, 1942, which stated
that Edward Loso of Montreal had been
arrested for theft at Dundee, Scotland,
shortly after the ship on which he
worked had docked. The evidence point-
ed to subversive activities, and the
British authorities desired that a search
be made of Loso’s Montreal home.

At Loso’s home, R.C.M.P. investiga-
tors seized several articles, including
drawings of ships and airplanes. It was
suggested at that time by members of
the Force that subversive motives were
not indicated and subsequent inquiries
into Loso’s antecedents substantiated this
view. However, at the request of the
Metropolitan Police the seized articles
were flown to England by the R.A.F.
Ferry Command for examination.

The case arose when Loso, a ship’s
carpenter on the s.s. El Lago, was ar-

rested for stealing whisky from the
ship’s hold. A search of his cabin dis-
closed that he was in possession of four
anti-aircraft shells of secret design, a
P.A.C. booster cartridge for an anti-
aircraft rocket gun, part of the ship’s
armament, seven plans and drawings of
the ship itself, giving details of arma-
ment and protective devices, drawings
of gun mechanisms and a list of vessels
managed by U.S. lines, showing which
had been torpedoed.

Loso stated that his collection was
the result of a hobby, and that he had
been practising for years to become a
marine architect. Examination of the
Montreal documents confirmed his claim
that he was a student.

When on August 28 at the Sherift
Court, Perth, he pleaded guilty to
charges under the Defence Regulations
of having in his possession documents
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and drawings which would be directly
or indirectly useful to the enemy, the
court did not take a serious view of the

case and sentenced him to sixty days’
imprisonment. The documents forming
the subject of the charge were destroyed.

R. v. Nelson et al
R.C.M.P. Firearms Section—Theft of Revolver—Cooperation

That the R.C.M.P. Firearms Section is
a valuable aid in fighting crime is proved
by the many investigations it has helped
to bring to a satisfactory conclusion. An
interesting example occurred on July 9,
1942, when R.C.M.P. headquarters, Ot-
tawa, received word from the Toronto
City Police that a .32 Colt revolver had
been stolen from a refreshment booth
at Exhibition Park in that city. The
serial number and a brief description of
the weapon were passed on to the re-
volver and small arms department of
the Firearms Section where it was estab-
lished that the revolver had been regis-
tered by a man named Charles Reed.

On September 28, a constable of the
Fort Erie Police became suspicious of
three men cruising around town in an
automobile, and questioned them. Their
replies to his questions were unsatisfac-
tory so he took the trio into custody.
Subsequent investigation disclosed that
the automobile had been stolen in To-
ronto. Under the seat was found a .32
Colt revolver. A telegram to the Fire-
arms Section at Ottawa brought forth
a speedy reply: the weapon was the same
one previously identified as belonging
to Mr Reed of Toronto.

The accused, Nelson, Kocielek and
Simko, appeared at Fort Erie that day
(September 28) before Magistrate Hop-
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kins, charged with Being in Possession
of a Firearm in a Vehicle, s. 118 (4),
Cr. Code. The charges against Kocielek
and Simko were dismissed, but Nelson
was convicted and sentenced to one year
definite and six months indeterminate
in the Ontario Reformatory.

[Vol. 10—No. 2

The three accused were then returned
o Toronto to face charges of Theft of
Automobile; Nelson will also be pro-
cecuted for Breaking, Entering and
Theft, in connection with the stolen
revolver.

R. v. Piche et al
Defence of Canada Regulations—Waving at Nazi Prisoners

Word reached the R.C.M.P. Sudbury
Detachment that considerable trouble
was being caused by a group of people
in an automobile passing back and forth
in front of the hospital near Espanola,
Ont., where prisoners of war are con-
fined. The passengers in the car waved
to the inmates on each occasion and
caused them to become excited. When
the incident was repeated several times
a corporal of the Veterans’ Guard of
Canada on duty at the internment camp
took the licence number and reported to
the camp commandant.

An investigation disclosed that the
driver was William Malita, and that his
passengers at the time of the offences

R. v.

were Mrs Josephine Varnosky, Mrs Mary
Piche, Jean Piche and Anna Kalenka.
Later, Mrs Piche met the guard in a
store and threatened him with violence
if he laid charges against any of the
quintet.

The accused appeared at Espanola on
May 14, before Magistrate E. Arthurs,
charged with Interfering with His
Majesty’s Forces, s. 29 (a), Defence of
Canada Regulations. All pleaded not
guilty. The cases against Malita, Jean
Piche and Anna Kalenka were dismissed,
but Mrs Varnosky and Mrs Piche were
convicted. Each was ordered to pay a
fine of $10 and costs or in default of
payment to serve one month in jail.
The fines were paid.

Roma et al

Government Vessels Discipline Act—Crew Refuses to Proceed on Voyage—
Reasonable Excuse—Failure to Read Act and Ship’s Book in toto—
Conviction—Stated Case

When a man signs for service on a
government vessel there are rigid regu-
lations that must be observed. The
Government Vessels Discipline Act pro-
vides that the master of a ship must,
before the applicant signs or enters upon
the discharge of any duty, read the Act
to him and also the contents of the ship’s
book which, according to ss. § and 6 of
the Act, must be kept for each year and
contain the matter set out in those two
sections.

An interesting case arose out of this
point when on Jan. 2, 1942, Fred Roma,
a fireman, signed for service on the
Canadian Government Hydrographic

Ship, William ]. Stewart. The captain,
John Joseph Moore, commenced to read
the Act, but Roma interrupted and
asked if it were the same Act that had
been read to him a month previously
when he had signed for service on an-
other government ship, Alberni. Upon
being told that it was, he said it would
not be necessary to read the rest of it
and signed the ship’s book signifying his
willingness to serve during the voyage
at a certain rate of pay, to carry out all
orders and so forth.

On March 17, sailing date, Roma re-
fused to sail unless he were paid a war
bonus as were the crew of the C.P.
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Steamship Co.’s west-coast boat. It was
ascertained by letter that the C.P. Steam-
ship Co. did not pay their men a bonus,
but even when the letter was read to
Roma and the crew they refused to em-
bark on the voyage.

On April 1, Captain Moore laid an
information against Roma and others
of the crew, charging them with Refus-
ing to Sail, s. 4, Government Vessels
Discipline Act, Chapt. 203 R.S.C. 1927,
Vol. 4.

The accused appeared before a Stipen-
diary Magistrate at Victoria, B.C., but
“when the charge was read His Worship
decided that he lacked jurisdiction, as
the Act requires such cases to be heard
by a commissioner (R.C.M.P. Commis-
sioner) or one justice of the peace. His
Worship maintained that in British
Columbia a magistrate was defined as a
person having the powers of two justices
of the peace and that he therefore could
not sit and adjudicate this case. The
matter was then transferred to Justice

of the Peace F. Baker.

All the accused pleaded not guilty.
Roma based his defence on the fact that
the Act had not been read in its entirety
to him before he signed the ship’s book.

The court decided that Roma was
sufficiently acquainted with the contents
of the Act and that his signature 'in-
dicated this point. Accordingly, he was
convicted and sentenced to one month’s
imprisonment.

The defence appealed by way of stated
case.

The appeal was heard before Mr
Justice H. B. Robertson in the Supreme
Court of British Columbia on May 14.
The court pointed out that s. 4 requires
the master “to cause every person en-
gaged for service to sign the ship’s book
after having had this Act read to him
and before entering upon the discharge
of any duty.” And further, s. 8 says
that the “contents of book shall be read
by the master to each man about to
sign on board thereof and that every
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person so signing any such book thence-
forth be subject to the Act.”

The court then noted: “In this case
the Act was not read over to the accused
prior to the signing of the ship’s 1942
book, and that the book was not read
over to the accused at any time.”

Counsel for the appellant submitted
that under the circumstances his client
was not a person ‘so signing’ and there-
fore was not subject to the Act.

When the prosecution submitted that
these were mere irregularities and that
the accused by signing the ship’s book
had waived the requirements submitted
by the defence, the court stated “‘the
evidence indicated that the last time the
Act had been read to the accused was
when he signed the ship’s book of the
government ship Alberni in December,
1941, and in my opinion the Act is a
public act designed as a matter of public
policy to protect all seamen preparing
to engage in the service of a govern-
ment vessel.”

Under these circumstances the accused
could not waive any provision of the
statute. See Equitable Life Assurance
Society of the U.S. v. Reed (1940) A.C.
587. The judicial council considered a
section in a New Zealand Life Assurance
Act which provided that no policy
should become void by non-payment of
premium <o long as the premium and
interest in arrears are not in excess of
the surrender value as declared by the
company. Lord Dunedin at p. 595.

The court had no doubt that the Act
intended to lay down a rule of public
policy and that it is important for either
an assured or an assurer to contract
himself out of it or waive its effect.

It was held the accused was not sub-
ject to the Act and the conviction was
wrong. The conviction was reversed
with costs.

As a result of this ruling it will be
noted that every time a man signs on a
government vessel the Act and the ship’s
book must be read to him, and the per-
son must not sign the ship’s book unless
the Act has been read to him.
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R. v. Saulnier
Police Dog Locates Illicit Liquor Station

Cliffe von Wilsona, the four-and-a-
half-year-old Reisenschnauzer who in

Reg. No. N115, Police Dog ‘Cliffe von Wilsona’.

July, 1938, came to the Force from
Rushville, Ind., continues to throw
every ounce of his seventy-eight pounds
of well-trained dog flesh into law en-
forcement. On July 18, 1942, a few days
after fourteen quarts of beer had been
found in Gerald Saulnier’s automobile,
Cliffe was taken to the woods in the
parish of Dundas, N.B., where Saulnier
had been cutting wood.

After searching for about three-
quarters of an hour, the dog suddenly
showed interest in a brush pile. Crawl-
ing in under it, he reappeared with the
top of a wooden keg in his mouth. In-
vestigation brought to light an empty
keg and some empty beer bottles which
radiated a strong smell of home-brew.
It was subsequently proved that Saulnier
had used this equipment.

The accused appeared on July 18 at
Moncton before Police Magistrate W. F.
Lane, charged with Having, s. 56(2),
N.B.ILL. Act. He pleaded guilty and
was sentenced to two months in jail
and ordered to pay a fine of $200 and
costs, or in default of payment to serve
an additional two months.

R. v. Schweigert

Attempted Suicide—Elaborate Fabrication
Collapses Under Test

On the night of Ang. 29, 1942 a
C.P.R. freight train on the way from
Calgary to Red Deer, Alta, came to a
stop just in time to avoid running over
a soldier who was bound to the track
at a point several miles south of the
train’s destination. The soldier, Benja-
min Schweigert of Eastend, Sask., was
suffering from shock, and upon being
taken to Red Deer on the train was
immediately removed to the military
hospital.

During the ride into Red Deer he
told his story to the engineer and fire-

man. He claimed that two Nazi agents
had tried to force him to divulge in-
formation about his camp, its personnel,
its ammunition supplies and so on.
When Schweigert told them he didn’t
know anything, they drove him to a
lonely spot on a bush-lined trail, bound
his feet and hands with wire, then
gagged him and tied him to the track.
He had worked the gag loose and man-
aged to free himself all but one foot
which rested on top of the rail. When
he saw the train coming he started to
yell and tried to break away. Fortunately
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the engineer noticed him in time.
Schweigert stated that he would know
his attackers if he saw them again.

The next day R.C.M.P. investigators
proceeded to the spot where Schweigert
had been rescued. On one side of the
tracks they discovered footprints in the
gravel but these undoubtedly had been
made by the train crew. They also found
a one-way trail from a fence through
heavy coarse grass. The grass was bent
towards the track, indicating that some-
one had walked in that direction. But
there were no signs that anyone had
walked away from the track.

Schweigert was interviewed, and it
was noticed that the skin on his wrists
and ankles was free from abrasion of
any kind. He recounted to the police
what had happened to him, but said
that he had been wrong in claiming that
he could identify the Nazis on sight.

The next day, August 31, Schweigert
took the investigators over the route his
captors had carried him, but was unable
to find any place where the trail went
through bushes. He then changed his
story and said he must have been mis-
taken.
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Subsequent inquiries cast more doubt
on the truth of his statements, especially
when a woman who lived a short dis-
tance from where he had been tied to
the track, said that she had heard no-
one yelling during the night of the inci-
dent, and that no car had been parked
near-by.

So many discrepancies appeared in his
account of the affair that the suspect,
apparently realizing the hopelessness of
his position, broke down and confessed
that his story was a ‘bunch of lies’ and
that there were no Nazi agents. Actu-
ally, he had tried to kill himself; the
gagging and binding had been done by
himself. Upon thinking over his rashness
as he lay waiting for the train to arrive,
he had had a change of heart and de-
cided he wanted to live. When he tried
to undo himself, however, he couldn’t
get his right foot free.

The accused appeared on Sept. 15,
1942, before Magistrate Macd. Millard
at Red Deer and pleaded guilty to a
charge of Attempted Suicide, s. 270, Cr.
Code. He was released on two years’
suspended sentence on his own recog-
nizance in writing in the sum of $500.

Police Radio in a CNew Role

aIFEW MONTHS ago a man, obviously under great emotional stress, entered

Headingly Detachment.

“I want this thing settled once and for all,” he burst out.
The constable in charge questioned the visitor who said that he had been

hearing voices for over a month.

“They swear at me,” he complained, “and they say I’'m no good. I had to leave
Winnipeg two weeks ago because they told me the Winnipeg police were after
me.” His eyes jerked about in pathetic fear. “I want to go back to Winnipeg. I
need medical attention. I haven’t been able to sleep for a week since these waves and
electric wires ensnared me. If the police weren’t after me I'd go back to Winnipeg

and let my doctor look me over.”

The constable excused himself a moment. When he returned he continued
questioning the visitor. Suddenly the inquiry was interrupted. A sonorous voice
came over the detachment radio, “Attention, please! Mr. So-and-So is 7of wanted

by the Winnipeg City Police.”

The complainant heard his name called, and his fretfulness dissipated.
“Ah,” he breathed in relief. “Now I can go see my doctor in Winnipeg.”

With a satisfied air he departed.

The constable had simply stepped out to the police car at the curb and by
means of the two-way radio had asked the announcer at R.C.M.P. radio station

V.Y.8.T. to issue the prescribed statement.

D.A.B.
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East Through the North-West Passage

Skippered by the veteran Arctic navigator, Sergeant Larsen, the
eighty-ton R.C.M.P. patrol vessel St Roch proudly sailed into
Sydney, N.S., on Oct. 8, 1942, after a history-making voyage of
ten thousand miles from Vancouver across the roof of the world.

HE recent voyage® of the St Roch

‘l through the North-west Passage

is destined to rank high in the
annals of the Force. Twenty-eight
months after leaving Vancouver—
months of relentless winter, isolation,
the monotony of vast space devoid of
vegetation, gigantic icebergs threatening
to crush and destroy—the St Roch
dropped anchor in Halifax Harbour.
Sgt Henry A. Larsen, captain and navi-
gator, manoeuvered through ice, snow,
fog and treacherous currents, much of
the time in uncharted waters, and
brought his crew safely to port. The
venture was another of those routine
jobs that make history.

Completely equipped for northern
work, even to two-way radio, the R.C.
M.P. auxiliary schooner St Roch is
powered with a 150 h.p. Union Diesel
engine, supplemented by an eighteen
h.p. auxiliary Diesel to operate pumps,
lighting plant, generators and so on. She
is 105 feet long with a twenty-five-foot
beam and was built in Vancouver during
the winter of 1927-28. Her timbers are
two thirds heavier than normal and her
outside hull construction is unique in
that the hull is sheathed with a layer of
Australian ‘iron bark’—the only wood
known that will resist the grinding
effects of ice pressure. The schooner has
been used to distribute supplies to R.C.
M.P. detachments in the Western Arctic,
occasionally returning to her home port
at Vancouver for repairs.

Reg. No. 10407, Sergeant Larsen,
was born forty-three years ago in Fred-
rikstad, a community adjoining Sarps-
borg, Norway, where Raold Amundsen
—the only other man to conquer the
North-west Passage—hailed from. Since
boyhood Sergeant Larsen has looked

*See map p. 264 for route travelled by S¢ Roch.

upon Amundsen as a man whose accom-
plishments he wished to equal; in back-
tracking his hero’s course, Larsen, un-
excelled Arctic skipper, has realized a
life-long ambition. He joined the Royal
Canadian Mounted Police at Vancouver
in 1928 after becoming a naturalized
Canadian. He has served continuously
on the St Roch from that time. Previ-
ously he had spent six months in the
Norwegian Navy, and after leaving his
home country he made two voyages
to the Arctic as mate on Captain Klin-
genberg’s ship Old Maid; on both occa-
sions he was the sole navigator. He is a
graduate of the Norwegian Polytechnic
of Navigation and has served as first
officer on a trans-Atlantic liner. In
February, 1941, Larsen was commended
by the Commissioner for his skill and
excellent judgment in navigating the
St Roch safely into winter quarters. He
is married, has two children, and when
he’s at home it’s 1090 Victoria Ave.,
Victoria, B.C.

On June 21, 1940, the St Roch with
her crew of eight, her safety bulwarks
and lifelines rigged up to ensure the
safety of the men while on the Pacific,
sailed from Vancouver, carrying a total
cargo of 151 tons—coal, fuel oil and
general supplies for Western Arctic
R.C.M.P. detachments.

Upon reaching Atkinson Point, the
ship developed engine trouble, and Reg.
No. 8406, A/Cpl M. F. Foster, chief
engineer, deemed it advisable to put
about for repairs to the deck machinery.

Corporal Foster, who is forty-one,
joined the RN.W.M.P. in 1919 and
took his discharge when his term ex-
pired in 1924. Two years later he re-
engaged in the R.C.M.P. at Vancouver,
and was present at the installation of the

[149].
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Sgt H. A. Larsen, captain and navigator of the St Roch.
Photo by L. A. Learmonth, H.B.C.

St Roch’s engines in 1928. He has served
at Regina, Vancouver, Victoria, Edmon-
ton, Ottawa, Bache Peninsula, N.W.T.,
Rockcliffe, Aklavik, N.W.T. and Prince
Rupert. He was engineer on the St Roch
on her maiden voyage and has since
proved himself, many times over, a
competent mechanic and Diesel engin-
eer. He is married, his home is at Van-
couver.

On June 23 the St Roch was on her
way again and proceeded up the Inside
Passage, anchoring next day at Boat
Harbour to overhaul the fuel pressure
pump. A hazardous trip lay ahead;
everything had to be at the peak of per-
fection, and the veteran skipper was
taking no chances.

At times he conferred with his forty-
one-year-old first mate, Reg. No. 10607,
Cst. F. S. Farrar, who joined the Force
in 1929 and has served at Regina, Ed-
monton, Vancouver, Esquimalt, Kam-
sack and Weyburn. Born in Liverpool,
Eng., Constable Farrar holds a British
Board of Trade certificate as a navigat-
ing ofhicer in which capacity he worked
on mail boats and auxiliary transports
during the last war. He is single.

The voyagers reached Alert Bay at
noon of the same day. Here the engine
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was given a final going-over before the
schooner put out to sea on a westward
course for Unimak Pass.

On June 25, sail was used to advan-
tage and fine weather prevailed during
the crossing to Unimak Pass. On July 4
they entered the Bering Sea and ran
into strong winds, rains and poor visi-
bility which lasted all day and all night,
forcing them to seek shelter for a few
hours in a small cove on Akun Island.
When the gales subsided the St Roch
proceeded, and in a short time tied up
at the American Pacific whaling station
wharf at Akutan Harbour in the after-
noon of July 5. Here the engineers
checked over the fuel valves; Reg. No.
12740, Cst. P. G. Hunt and Reg. No.
10155, Cst. A. J. Chartrand, deck-
hands, filled the fresh-water tanks.

Constable Hunt, 28, is an excellent
sailor. He is interested in law and avia-
tion, has served in the Force for over
seven years on detachments at Regina,
Moose Jaw and Kipling, and in 1940
was to be stationed at Coppermine,
N.W.T., but was retained on the Sf
Roch because of his ability.

Cst. A. J. Chartrand was on his last
voyage, for he was destined to die be-
fore the trip was over.

Next day Dutch Harbour came into
view, and later in the afternoon Un-
alaska was reached. Here the St Roch
rested over Sunday, July 7, while her
crew were entertained by officers and
men of the U.S. coastguard cutter,
Shoeshone.

Monday was a busy day: a consign-
ment of fresh supplies was loaded on,
and the vessel set out for Dutch Harbour
again where 2153 gallons of fuel oil
was taken aboard. Weather conditions
forced the travellers to stay there until
July 9, when they left for Teller. After
a mean trip in the face of wind, rain
and fog they arrived on July 14, but a
strong south-south-west gale prevented
them entering the harbour until the
next evening. Here they took on dry
fish, checked over the engine and pro-
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ceeded to Cape York where they en-
countered rain and fog, passing through
Bering Strait into the Arctic Ocean
without a single glimpse of landmarks.

Meanwhile Reg. No. 7756, Cst. W. J.
Parry, the fifty-eight-year-old cook,
was busy contributing much to the wel-
fare and happiness of his ship-mates. He
is Welsh by birth, married and has one
child. All-round handy man, willing
to turn his hand to any job, he has seen
service at ‘Depot’ Division, Regina, Ed-
monton, Fort Norman, N.W.T., Mac-
pherson, N.W.T., Aklavik, N.W.T.,
Ottawa, Vancouver and Esquimalt.

Land wasn’t sighted until the S Roch
approached Cape Lisburne when Ser-
geant Larsen decided to head for Point
Hope. This was reached on July 18 after
travelling through heavy fog banks,
with only occasional glimpses of land.
On July 22 they anchored off Cape
Smyth, Point Barrow settlement, after
a run during which scattered pieces of
ice were seen.

]FROM then on more ice was encoun-

tered, getting thicker as the S# Roch
proceeded eastward. Progress was slow,
and on the 24th the engines were stop-
ped and the schooner was allowed to
drift with the ice-pack. Cape Halket
was reached at noon of the 25th; the
ice was solid to the shore, and the vessel
had to follow the floe off-shore until late
afternoon when she was moored to the
ice. Beset by heavy, old ice, the vessel
kept on the move to avoid being crush-
ed, making slight headway eastward as
small openings occurred. Young ice
formed at night, binding the floes to-
gether.

Contact with civilization was main-
tained by wireless. At the controls was
Riec No: 13013, Cst. E. €. Hadley, 23,
who joined the Force in 1938. He is
unmarried, comes from Weyburn, Sask.,
and his chief interest is radio.

By July 31 the vessel had worked
her way to anchorage close inshore off
Beechey Point, but as ice began to set
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she was moved out and moored to a
grounded floe to avoid being pushed
ashore. On August 2 she began working
eastward again, tying up every now
and then when the ice got too heavy.
Five days later when within sight of
Cross Island she got caught in a pocket
and was unable to budge. A strong
north-west wind pressed the ice in from
the north; towards shore the ice was
aground and the little schooner was
caught in the middle—a virtual prisoner
until August 10 when the ice, weak-
ened by wind, blasting powder and
vicious rammings from the vessel her-
self, gave way and afforded a passage
into open water close to shore.

Here, although the ship almost scrap-
ed bottom at times, the going was much
better; the wind calmed down and the
ice was scattered.

Barter Island was passed on August
11. The crew saw very little ice between
there and Herschel Island which they
reached at midnight of the 12th, and
moored alongside the beach for oil re-
fueling. Next day the R.C.M.P. Aklavik,
with Inspr S. Bullard, officer command-
ing, R.C.M.P. Aklavik Sub-division,
aboard, appeared and remained while
both ships took on coal and miscellaneous
stores from the island detachment.

Strong easterly winds and fog kept
the vessels in harbour until August 17,
on which day they attempted to reach
Tuktoyaktuk near the mouth of the
Mackenzie River. But owing to a heavy
swell they could make no headway, and
were forced to turn back. The following

Fresh supplies loaded at Dutch Harbour, Alaska, 1940.
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Cst. P. D. Hunt, seaman.
Photo by L. A. Learmonth, H.B.C.

day both vessels reached Toker Point
where they remained until the fog lifted
and landmarks of Tuktoyaktuk were
discernible. At Tuktoyaktuk coal was
discharged and dry fish taken aboard as
the St Roch awaited the arrival from
Aklavik of Reg. No. 12704, Cst. G. W.
Peters, 32, who joined the ship on
August 23 as second engineer. He 1is
from Winnipeg where he joined the
Force in July, 1935. Before being assign-
ed to his present station two years ago,
he served at Winnipeg, Vancouver and
Aklavik. He is a good engineer and
general seaman.

On the 24th, Inspector Bullard and
Reg. No. 12958, Cst. J. Friederick, who
had acted as second engineer up to this
time, went ashore. A native woman and
child from Aklavik hospital were taken
aboard on their way to Cambridge Bay
and the St Roch, with the R.C.M.P.
Cambridge Bay in tow, set sail. Dirty
weather and dense fog met them shortly
after their departure from Tuktoyaktuk
but they continued, reaching Pearce
Point in two days where the fuel taps
were cleaned and the main engine

checked.
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Bad weather imprisoned the ships here
until August 28. Next day they reached
Bernard Harbour where a strong gale
delayed them again and put off their
arrival at Coppermine until the last day
of August.

At Coppermine coal and supplies were
unloaded and three dogs, to be used for
patrol work, were taken aboard. Con-
stable Hunt, who had been assigned to
duties at this detachment, was retained
on board in place of Reg. No. 12582,
Cst. J. M. Monette who had suffered
constantly from seasickness. On Septem-
ber 3, Sergeant Larsen and his crew bade
good-bye to this far northern point and
headed for Tree River, where a thousand
gallons of fresh water was taken on, then
proceeded to Wilmot Island. Strong
north-west winds forced them to seek
shelter in the inside harbour. On Sep-
tember 7 when the weather improved
they set sail again and anchored outside
Simpson Rock.

Next day Cambridge Bay was reached.
Supplies for the detachment here were
unloaded and the R.C.M.P. Cambridge
Bay was delivered in good order. Four
more dogs were taken aboard and the
St Roch got ready to put to sea; on the
10th she was away. But bad weather and

svstrong winds forced her to run for

shelter behind Finlayson Islands where
she remained for two days then pro-
ceeded westward and anchored off Kent
Coast. Fog and bad weather held her
there until September 15 when she
started back to Coppermine to attend
to various duties.

All this was routine to the St Roch
and her crew. It was the ship’s custom to
travel into the Western Arctic each
autumn and freeze in at some officially-
determined point to serve as a floating
detachment up there in the land of long
nights, ice and snow. This time, however,
she had hoped to penetrate the North-
west Passage. But the weather had been
against her, and now the season was too
far advanced for her to proceed on that
venture. In addition, Corporal Foster
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had discovered that he would need some
parts for the main engine, and these
could only be obtained through the
winter mail. Accordingly, Sergeant
Larsen thought it advisable to go either
to Banks Island or Walker Bay and
winter in.

On September 20, the St Roch an-
chored off Holman Island in a fine deep
harbour. Fog held the vessel at anchor
for two days, then she headed for De
Salis Bay, Banks Island—an enormous
harbour well protected from east winds
by a long sandspit. The spot seemed ideal
for winter quarters. But Skipper Larsen’s
experienced eye caught sight of some-
thing that made him decide against the
location: high mounds of rock and
pushed-up gravel, indicated heavy ice
pressure in the spring; in such a large
harbour, the S Roch would be exposed
to heavy ice-floes and in addition the
nearest fresh water was five or six miles
away. A quick decision had to be made
for it was the time of year when the
weather in the Arctic is very uncertain
—there was no time to prospect around.
So the schooner crossed over to Walker
Bay, on the west coast of Victoria Is-
land, arriving on September 25. A site
was chosen in the south-eastern part of
the bay, about three hundred yards from
shore in ten fathoms of water.

NLOADING began at once. All fuel

oil, coal and boats were stowed on
the beach; fish nets were set, but the
season was too far advanced—the fish
run was over. October was windy and
this kept the bay from freezing over. It
wasn’t until October 30 that the Sf
Roch was in position for her winter
clothes—a wooden framework from fore
to aft covered with canvas. Ice condi-
tions between Point Barrow and Her-
schel Island had been extremely bad,
and the weather was, in general, the
worst ever experienced by the St Roch.
Severe bumps and squeezes caused a
small opening through which some
wa'er trickled into the forepeak. When
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A member of the crew lashes to a sled a walrus
he has just caught.

the vessel broke clear of the ice pressure
this aperture closed up again, and the
leakage ceased.

The cold came, and the blizzards and
gales. The St Roch rested, ‘cemented’
in the ice. But not so her crew. Dog
patrols were carried out to near-by
Banks and Holman Islands. Scattered
Eskimo tribes were visited, their health
checked and investigations were con-
ducted to see that the N.W.T. Game
Act was being observed. Doing the ship’s
chores and going on hunting trips re-

/ .

L

Giant seal, weighing a thousand pounds,
is brought aboard.
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lieved the monotony; in between times
the crew read, or listened to the radio,
especially when the Northern Messenger
brought them news of the outside world
and the folks back home. The Arctic
cold and darkness was hard, but these
men were accustomed to it, had tasted it
before.

FOR ten months the S# Roch remained
fast in her wintry berth. Then, on
July 31, 1941, after she had been scraped
and painted, her machinery overhauled
and examined, the winds slackened
enough to allow her to leave winter
quarters. Progress was slow. After a few
hours she was blocked by large ice-floes
between Mount Phayre and Pemmican
Point; however, she reached Holman
Island that night.

At this point an investigation was
made of the accidental shooting of a
native boy, Jack Goose, who had to be
taken aboard for transportation to
Aklavik for medical attention. Upon
leaving Holman Island the St Roch en-
countered vast quantities of scattered
ice and thick wet fog. Progress was slow
and finally she had to be moored to an
ice-floe so she wouldn’t become entangl-
ed in blind leads. In this manner the

/
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vessel inched her way along, stopping
often to avoid danger; on August 2
she anchored off Cape Bathurst in an
impenetrable fog. Next day the voyage
was continued and at midnight the ship
hove to in very shallow water near
Toker Point. Several times the little
schooner almost lost the struggle against
a fierce gale as she fought to get back
in deep water. But finally she won
through and on August 4 the wind and
sea abated, allowing her to round Toker
Point and put in at Tuktoyaktuk.

The following day, as the St Roch
rested alongside the Hudson’s Bay Co.
wharf, Inspector Bullard came aboard;
the loading of freight for Coppermine
and Cambridge Bay detachments began
at once.

Departure for Coppermine was de-
layed by fog and dirty weather until
August 8. Two native boys, Jimmy
Panaktuk and David Adam, from the
Anglican mission at Aklavik were taken
aboard. Fair speed was made through
scattered ice and rain, and on August
9 Baillie Island was passed. From this
point the ice became very heavy with
large unbroken floes. But good time was
made by proceeding inside these and
on the 10th the vessel passed close inshore

St Roch in winter quarters—1940-"41—at Walker Bay, Victoria Island, N.W.T



October, 1942]

at Booth Island, working various leads
eastward. A few hours after passing
Pearce Point a stop was made because of
dense fog. The vessel worked its way to
open water and reached Krusenstern on
August 12. After putting David Adam,
the native boy, ashore, she proceeded on
and reached Coppermine the same day.

Here supplies were unloaded and
empty drums taken aboard. August 14
saw the gallant little ship departing for
Cambridge Bay, and the following day
she dropped anchor off Finlayson Island
where she remained until 2 a.m., August
16, timing it so she would approach
Cambridge Bay in full daylight. At
Cambridge Bay Jimmie Panaktuk was
put ashore, supplies were unloaded and
spare fuel oil was emptied from drums
into the tanks. All the drums were then
filled with water and stored in the hold
for ballast. The St Roch left Cambridge
Bay on August 19 and continued on by
way of the famed North-west Passage
—the coveted route that had baffled so
many early explorers intent on finding
a short cut to the wealth of the Orient.

Extremely adverse conditions were
encountered while proceeding to Peter-
son Bay, King William Island. Bad
weather forced a delay at Simpson Rock
until the 20th, when an advance was
made by skirting the coast. The ship’s
compass was now useless owing to the
nearness of the Magnetic Pole. Lind
Island was reached that night. The St
Roch remained there four days before
proceeding eastward in Queen Maud
Gulf. Soundings were taken at frequent
intervals and good sailing was found
south of Geographical and Nordenskjold
Islands. The vessel anchored at Etah—a
small group of islands—which she left
on the 25th, working cautiously towards
King William Island. Soundings were
taken continually as no vessel of the St
Roch’s draft had ever before entered
these waters. The coast was sighted
about mid-morning, Terror Bay was
negotiated and a stop made at the islands
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Banks Island Eskimos

in the entrance of Simpson Strait in
mid-afternoon.

From the St Roch’s motor launch
some of the crew took soundings among
the small rocky islands which crowd
this narrow strait. The bottom was
found to be uneven, but general con-
ditions were better than Sergeant Larsen
had expected.

On August 27 the vessel continued
eastward in a strong current. At 7 a.m.
Tullock Point was passed; the strait
widened and the water grew deeper.
Booth Point was passed and anchor was
dropped at Gjoa Haven, Peterson Bay.

When the schooner continued on
August 30 shallow water was again en-
countered, and soundings had to be taken
continually. The weather grew worse;
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hail and snow forced the vessel to seek
shelter in the lee of Mount Matheson,
and a very poor shelter it proved to be
when a strong north-west gale arose
and caused the St Roch to roll and pitch
like a cork.

On September 1, the weather cleared
and as the vessel proceeded one of the
crew remained at the lead while another
stayed by the masthead—both of them
on the look-out for shoals. At a spot
between Spence Bay and Matty Island
which was reached after much dodging
and turning to avoid shoals, progress
was stopped by a solid pack of ice that
extended from shore to shore. The
vessel was anchored off a grounded floe
in a very strong current.

Ice began to close in on the vessel
threateningly, so a new position was
taken beside a rocky islet. A heavy snow
storm raged all night, great floes struck
against the ship but the two anchors
held fast until morning when the wind
changed and eased the ice northward.

About noon the S Roch moved along
with the ice and anchored close to shore
while the motor launch was used to
take soundings in the entrance to a
small cove that looked like a good place
to shelter. But the water was too
shallow; the vessel had to remain out
in the open and weather a violent snow
squall with changeable winds that night.

Unloading supplies at Pasley Bay.
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Seaman Hunt gives First Mate Farrar a hair cut
at Pasley Bay.

Even in daylight it was difficult to
distinguish the shore line as the beach
and ice were covered with snow. On
September 3 the vessel continued cauti-
ously and at § p.m. an inlet was sighted
in Pasley Bay, Boothia Peninsula. The
St Roch entered it to avoid being pushed
up on the beach by incoming ice.

Early next morning a trip was made
ashore and, from a near-by hill, ice
conditions were observed. As far as the
eye could see, ice had been pushed up
against the coast and the inlet entrance
was blocked. The St Roch, completely
surrounded by ice, was forced further
down the bay—her engines were useless
against the terrific pressure. On the Sth,
when the movement of the ice slackened,
anchors were heaved in and the vessel
made for a patch of open water and
anchored. Late that night strong winds
again forced ice close to the vessel which
was carried along—a helpless hulk lock-
ed between heavy floes.
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On September 6 she struck a shoal,
pivoted around twice, listed to port
then to starboard but fortunately the
continued pressure pushed her over a
shoal with seven feet of water, dragging
her anchors and ninety fathoms of
chain. Shortly afterwards she was again
afloat and moving with the ice. Back
and forth she shifted, avoiding destruc-
tion many times by hair-breadth escapes
until finally she jammed close by the
beach. On September 11 the whole inlet
froze over solid. The ice was cut away
four days later and the S# Roch, aided
by her engines, pushed out about fifty
yards where she was moored to a floe
of old ice outside the tide crack. Before
the month ended, some gear and fifteen
tons of coal were taken off and piled on
the ice. The canvas housing was erected
over the decks fore and aft.

Here at Pasley Bay the St Roch was
in her berth for the winter of 1941-42.

A\ID then began a real arduous winter.
Hellish gales struck at the maroon-
ed craft, the montony of the vast open
snow-laden spaces gnawed at the men
whose only pastimes were reading and
listening to the radio.

But there was also work to be done—
work that helped to pass the time; the
crew made long dog patrols, taking the
Eskimo census and attending to various
police duties. The longest trek was made
by Sergeant Larsen and Constable Hunt
in taking the Eskimo census. They were
out sixty-one days and travelled eleven
hundred miles in weather never milder
than forty-eight below. There were some
interesting  sidelights; for instance,
Skipper Larsen came across the winter-
ing place of the good ship Victory which
was abandoned by Sir John Ross at
Victoria Harbour over a hundred years
ago. Rope found close by was as good
as new and just as tough. The iron of
the old ship’s engines was being used by
Eskimos for making tools.

And then tragedy struck.
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On Feb. 13, 1942, Constable Chart-
rand was stricken with a heart attack.
He died within a few minutes. Sergeant
Larsen and Constable Hunt got in touch
with a Roman Catholic priest, Father
Gustav Henry, while out on their long
patrol. At their request, Father Henry
mushed to Pasley Bay to perform the
burial ceremonies, after which members
of the crew erected, on the shore over-
looking the bay, a large stone cairn and
cross to mark the grave of their departed
comrade. (For obituary see R.C.M.P.Q.

St H.

A. LARSEN.
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Sergeant Larsen puts the finishing touches on a cairn at the grave site of Cst. A. J. Chartrand, Pasley Bay.

9, 470). On a name plate surmounted
by an R.C.M.P. crest was inscribed the
following legend:

8th October, 1904 - 13th February, 1942
Regimental No:
10155
Constable Albert Joseph Chartrand
Royal Canadian Mounted Police
Schooner St Roch
Pasley Bay, N.W.T.

The long winter wore on as the men
carried out their duties. In the spring,
all machinery was given an overhaul,
and on August 3, after eleven months
at Pasley Bay, the St Roch broke free
and worked her way about fifteen miles
northward. Here, in a narrow lead
extending a few miles westward, the ice
was unbroken, so the vessel rested and
awaited developments. Shortly after-
wards this lead closed and the S# Roch
was again a prisoner.

While she waited, the crew had a busy
and exciting time of it. Severe pressure
at times lifted the vessel over four feet,
heeled her over from side to side. This
was relieved somewhat when the crew

set off charges of black powder close to
the vessel, cracking the ice which up-
ended and formed a kind of cushion.
The crew constantly plied ice chisels,
cutting away ice from rudder and pro-
peller co they would not get damaged.
Whenever an opening occurred the main
engine was used; thus, little by little, the
St Roch made headway. Back and forth,
an egg-shell in a giants’ playground, she
drifted with instant death and destruc-
tion always hovering in the background.
On several occasions the skipper him-
self feared that the doughty little vessel
was doomed. On August 12, No. 1 cyl-
inder head broke and caused the main
engine to flood. The piston from No. 1
cylinder had to be drawn, and from
then on the St Roch operated with only
five cylinders.

*

N August 24, a strong northerly gale
split the ice, opening a lead south-
ward from the most westerly point of
the Tasmania Islands. The St Roch
gained the lead and by noon of the 26th
had reached comparatively safe anchor-
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age in deep water that lay between the
islands. This, according to - Sergeant
Larsen, was the worst part of the voy-
age. She remained alongside a steep
beach three days. Meanwhile from a van-
tage point on high land Sergeant Larsen
observed ice conditions in Franklin
Strait. On August 29 the vessel pulled
out and reached Dixon Islands off Cape
Prince of Wales Island. From here on
ice conditions were favourable and when
abreast of Bellot Strait the vessel cut
across and entered it. The western end
of this stretch of water was clear of ice
but in the centre there was an impass-
able, tightly-jammed ice barrier two or
three miles wide.

Aided by the tide, the St Roch ram-
med into this frozen wall and attempted
to drift through. The current was very
strong and ice whirled, upended, and
closed in from all sides. But finally the
vessel drifted through and anchored off
the Hudson’s Bay Co. post, Fort Ross,
on the east side of the strait. Here Ser-
geant Larsen reported to headquarters
at Ottawa that there had been a partial
break-down of the main engine and that
the St Roch would have to proceed at
reduced speed.

Until September 2 the St Roch re-
mained at Fort Ross, changing anchor-
age continually because of moving ice
and a strong north-westerly gale. Then
passing through the narrow strait be-
tween Possession Point and Brown Island
she continued along the coast of North
Somerset Island. Headway was greatly
hampered by large floe-ice which clung
stubbornly until the half-way mark
between Prince Leopold Island and Cape
York was reached. Ahead, there were
only scattered pieces of ice, but, when-
ever the wind subsided young slush ice
formed rapidly and slowed the vessel

down.
Navy Board Inlet was entered on

September 4; no ice was visible except
for a line of icebergs in Eclipse Sound.
Early in the morning of September 6,
anchor was dropped at Pond Inlet where
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stores and coal were discharged, some
fuel oil taken on, and the dogs remain-
ing (some had been mercifully destroy-
ed) were taken ashore.

Reg. No. 11768, Cst. J. W. Doyle,
who was due for relief from northern
service, came aboard as a member of the
crew to replace the late Constable Chart-
rand. Constable Doyle is from Camp-
bellton, N.B., and has been in the Force
for over ten years, serving at Winnipeg,
Regina, Charlottetown, Rockcliffe and
Pond Inlet, N.W.T. While at the latter
detachment he investigated the case of
Joshie—R. v. Joshie 9 R.C.M.P.Q. 364.
He is thirty—three and unmarried.

*

@\1 September 104 the St Roch weigh-
ed anchor st i Davis Sbedit
home of the icebergs—ran into a strong
south-east gale, violent squalls. Several
small icebergs appeared and, as all head-
way was stopped by the mounting swell,
the schooner was hard put to dodge
them.

All the way down Baffin Island and
the coast of Labrador the weather was
bad, with rain and poor visibility per-
sisting.

Left to right: Csts W. D. Peters and E. Hadley, Sgt

H. A. Larsen, Cpl M. J. Foster. The St Roch can be

seen in the background. Photo taken by L. A. Lear-

month, H.B.C., while vessel wintered at Pasley Bay,
1941-’42.
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Turn picture to right and note ‘face’ formed by this
huge Arctic berg and its reflection.

The first vessel sighted by the St
Rock’s crew was a small Newfoundland
fishing schooner off Bateau Harbour,
Southern Labrador. This was on Sep-
tember 22. The St Roch was detained at
the harbour by bad weather until the
26th. From there she proceeded south-
ward, anchoring one night at St Charles
and two nights at Forteen Bay because
of violent gales. On September 30,
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Corner Brook, Newfoundland, was
reached; fresh water was secured, and
temporary repairs were made on the
broken cylinder head by engineers of
the Bowater Pulp and Paper Mills.

The St Roch bade good-bye to this
port on October 5. A small convoy
accompanied her, but outside the bay
she couldn’t keep up owing to a strong
south-west gale. She headed off shore
and on October 8 arrived at Sydney
Harbour, Cape Breton Island, which
she left next morning. She arrived at
Halifax, via Bras d’Or Lake, at 3.30
p-m., October 11. There she will undergo
a general outfitting and have more
powerful engines installed, for duty on
the east coast.

In his official report covering the voy-
age, Sergeant Larsen stated that the
1941 and 1942 seasons were very bad
from the view-point of sailing weather
and, had they missed the opportunity—
the only one that offered—of getting
out of Pasley Bay when they did, the

THE EIGHT-MAN CREW OF THE R.C.M.P. ST ROCH ON THEIR ARRIVAL AT SYDNEY, N.S.

From left to right: Cst. W. J. Parry, cook; Cst. P. G. Hunt, seaman; Cst. E. C. Hadley, wireless operator;

Sgt H. A. Larsen, captain; Cst. F. S. Farrar, first mate; Cst. J. W. Doyle, seaman; Cpl M. F. Foster, chief
engineer; Cst. G. W. Peters, second engineer.
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St Roch would still be up there; due to
north-westerly and westerly winds which
prevailed all summer, the ice never left
the bay nor the west side of Boothia
Peninsula.

Spick and span in a fresh coat of grey
paint, the schooner looked none the
worse in Halifax Harbour for her long
and arduous struggle. She had received
many hard knocks and bumps; but
having been built for such treatment,
she took it in her stride.
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The historic voyage is over. Averag-
ing six knots, the S¢ Roch travelled in
all 9,745 miles: on the first leg of the
voyage, to Walker Bay, 5,240 miles;
from there to Pasley Bay, 1,666 miles;
and on the home stretch to Halifax,
2,839 miles. »

Chancing their strength and stamina
against the toughest elements in the
world, the S Roch and her crew chal-
lenged a route strewn with the skeletons
of ships and men of former years—and
won!

Sat’[t’nq chross Zop of the World

:ZHE achievement of Sergeant Henry A. Larsen and eight other members of the
Royal Canadian Mounted Police who, starting from Vancouver in the summer of
1940 in the eighty-ton vessel St Roch, proved themselves skilful and daring navi-
gators and successfully traversed the famous Northwest Passage, is a feat of
exploratory travel which in more normal times would have received widespread
publicity of a highly laudatory nature. In these times, however, when hundreds
of men are risking their lives every day under enemy fire to perform feats of
heroism and fortitude, it will attract only casual attention outside of Canada,
and even here will soon pass out of the public memory.

It is now more than a century since the explorer, Thomas Simpson, travelling
with dog-teams, was the first to prove the existence of the Northwest Passage,
discovery of which had been the objective of earlier explorers. The year 1906 had
arrived before Roald Amundsen, the Norwegian, had the distinction of being the
first man to bring a vessel—in a voyage lasting about three years—through the
passage. Amundsen’s passage was from east to west, and now Sergeant Larsen and
his companions, in a voyage lasting rather less than two and a half years, have
won laurels as explorers by completing the west-east voyage for the first time.

Such a feat of prolonged navigation through the perils and hardships of the
Arctic seas could be accomplished only by men who possessed great powers of
endurance and noteworthy ability to cope with arduous conditions for months on
end. To some the exploit may seem a waste of energy and courage during a world
war for freedom, but the party was assigned a definite mission, and the voyage
was only incidental to it. It is, however, in conformity with the fine traditions of
the Royal Canadian Mounted Police that some of its members should have their
names added to the limited beadroll of explorers who have successfully accom-
plished the famous Northwest Passage. William James, the American philosopte-,
used to challenge the thesis that wars were needed by the human race to preserve
the virtues of courage and fortitude by arguing that under conditions of perfect
peace there would always be available for men and women an abundance of
hazardous ventures, such as pitting their strength and mental powers against the
stark forces of nature. One such venture is the conquest of the Northwest P:ssage

from west to east. " Toronto Globe ani Mail.



The Squad of One”

by RoBerT J. C. STEAD

~NE ofF THE highlights of my boyhood on the prairie was the summer evening when

Corporal Snow, N.W.M.P., reversing the tradition of Lochinvar, rode out of the

East to my father’s homestead in Southern Manitoba. We saw the scarlet speck a
mile or more away; gradually it took shape, and when the supple rider swung from his
horse in' our door-yard I thought I never had seen anything so magnificent.

Corporal Snow’s mission was to arrange for the lodging and board of two constables
and their horses on our farm. We were by no means an unruly lot, and it was no reflection
upon us or our community that two policemen were being billeted on us. We lived close
to the Dakota border, and a chain of police posts was being estab'ished along the Inter-
national Boundary. They were not designed to resist an American invasion, but to discourage
the tendency of the settlers to ignore the boundary altogether, especially with respect to
those commodities which could be bought cheaper south of the Line. In the 1880’s, of
which I write, something approaching the ideal of free trade had been clandestinely
achieved by the good people of Manitoba and Dakota.

Corporal Snow had no difficulty in completing his arrangements, and soon after two
policemen, who shall be unnamed, arrived to take up their duties. These were not particu-
larly arduous; they consisted mainly in keeping posts east and west advised by grapevine
of a threatened visit by the inspector. This piece of public service was reciprocal, posts east
and west keeping them equally advised. An incidental duty was to patrol the Boundary
Line once a week. As this invisible line between two great nations was quite unfenced and
almost unmarked, the effectiveness of such a patrol in restraining the free-trade sentiment
of the settlers may be imagined. I can recall only one seizure being made. It consisted of
several loads of fresh fish captured in good Canadian waters and being exported without
permit. The constables had no difficulty in seizing the fish, but as they could not find a
buyer, disposal of the illicit stock presented a problem. And fresh fish, like time and tide,
are notoriously opposed to undue delay.

When not engaged in the above and associated duties our policemen cultivated the
social grace of story-telling. I admired the police; had I been a girl I would surely have
said they were beautiful. With their scarlet tunics, their belts filled with threatening
cartridges—rifle cartridges for long range work; .44 revolver bullets' for the murderous
hand-to-hand business—their dark blue trousers with the wide yellow stripe, and collar-box
caps perched airily on their heads one inch above the left eyebrow, in beauty they seemed
to me greater than all the lilies of the field, and in authority next only to the Queen. Small
wonder their eight-year-old audience sat with mouth agape far into the night! It did not
then occur to me that beings so divine could take any liberties with the star-like chastity
of Truth. Alas, that the passing years dissolve so many illusions!

One of the stories told I have endeavored to preserve in verse. And just as my inform-
ant, no doubt, took liberties with the original facts, I have, under and by virtue of the
power of poetic licence, revised names and places to suit my rhyme. But, I assure you, the
central motif, as hereunder presented, remains unchanged:

Sergeant Blue of the Mounted Police was a so-so kind of guy;

He swore a bit, and he lied a bit, and he boozed a bit on the sly;

But he held the post at Snake Creek Bend in the good old British way,
And a grateful country paid him about sixty cents a day.

Now the life of the North West Mounted Police breeds an all-round kind of man;
A man who can finish whatever he starts and no matter how it began;

A man who can wrestle a drunken bum, or break up a range stampede—

Such are the men of the Mounted Police, and such are the men they breed.

The snow lay deep at the Snake.Creek post and deep to east and west,

And the sergeant had made his ten-league beat and settled down to rest
In his two-by-four that they called a ‘post’, where the flag flew overhead,
And he took a look at his monthly mail, and this is the note he read:

*From The Empire Builders, copyright.
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“To Sergeant Blue, of the Mounted Police, at the post at Snake Creek Bend,
From U.S. Marshal of County Blank, greetings to you, my friend:

They’s a team of toughs give us the slip, though they shot up a couple of blokes,
And we reckon they’s hid in Snake Creek Gulch, and posin’ as farmer folks.

“Of all the toughs I ever saw I reckon these the worst,

So shoot to kill if you shoot at all, and be sure you do it first,

And send out your strongest squad of men and round them up if you can,
For dead or alive we want them here. Yours truly, Jack McMann.”

And Sergeant Blue sat back and smiled, and his heart was glad and free,
And he said, “If T round these beggars up it’s another stripe for me;
And promotion don’t come easy to one of us Mounty chaps,

So I'll scout around tomorrow and I’ll bring them in—perhaps.”

Next morning Sergeant Blue, arrayed in farmer smock and jeans,

In a jumper sleigh he had made himself set out for the evergreens

That grow on the bank of Snake Creek Gulch by a homestead shack he knew,
And a smoke curled up from the chimney-pipe to welcome Sergeant Blue.

“Aha!” said Blue, “and who are you? Behold, the chimney smokes,
But the boy that owns this homestead shack is up at Okotoks;

And he wasn’t expecting callers, for he left his key with me,

So I'll just drop in for an interview and we’ll see what we shall see!”

So he drove his horse to the shanty door and hollered a loud “Good-day,”
And a couple of men with fighting irons came out beside the sleigh,

And the sergeant said, “I’'m a stranger here and I've driven a weary mile;
If you don’t object I’ll just sit down by the stove in the shack awhile.”

Then the sergeant sat and smoked and talked of the home he had left down East,
And the cold and the snow, and the price of land, and the life of man and beast,
But all of a sudden he broke it off with, “Neighbors, take a nip?

There’s a horn of the best you’ll find out there in my jumper, in the grip.”

So one of the two went out for it, and as soon as he closed the door

The sergeant tickled the other one’s ribs with the nose of his forty-four;

“Now, fellow,” he said, “You’re a man of sense, and you know when you’re on the rocks,
And a noise as loud as a mouse from you and they’ll take you home in a box.”

And he fastened the bracelets to his wrists, and his legs with a halter-shank,
And he took his knife and he took his gun and he made him safe as the bank;
And then he mustered Number Two in an Indian file parade,

And he gave some brief directions—and Number Two obeyed.

And when he had coupled them each to each and set them down on the bed,

“It’s a frosty day and we’d better eat before we go,” he said.

So he fried some pork and he warmed some beans, and he set out the best he saw,
And he noted the price for the man of the house, according to British law.

That night in the post sat Sergeant Blue, with paper and pen in hand,
And this is the word he wrote and signed and mailed to a foreign land:
“To U.S. Marshal of County Blank, greetings I give to you;

My squad has just brought in your men, and the squad was Sergeant Blue.”

There are things unguessed, there are tales untold, in the life of the great lone land,
But here is a fact that the prairie-bred alone may understand,

That a thousand miles in the fastnesses the fear of the law obtains,

And the pioneers of justice were the Riders of the Plains.



Nlemory Browsing in Cypress Hills

by A/Set D. A. FLEMING

After the white man came the Indian experienced a difficult transition

period during which his freedom and natural instincts were sharply

curbed. From these reminiscences in the Cypress Hills we gain a

realization of the Indian’s diligence and perseverance in the ways of

the white race. He accepted the changed conditions with good grace
and today there is no citizen more loyal to the Empire.

NE DAY last summer I stood on

the top bench of the Cypress

Hills and watched a trans-
Canada plane wing its way north-west.
Directly to the north I saw smoke
billowing from a west-bound C.P.R.
locomotive. A vast expanse lay before
me, a land in which an incredible change
had taken place in a comparatively short
time. Here the great buffalo herds had
wandered at will; the red man had been
lord supreme. Later had come the ex-
plorer, and not long afterwards the
hunter, the trapper and the trader. Here
and there, following the coming of the
Mounted Police, small settlements had
sprung into being. Like a rolling snow-
ball that gathers unto itself and grows
rapidly, so the West had experienced
cumulative changes and sustained a
great transformation.

Scattered about, at old camp sites,
can be found Indian relics—war clubs,
stone hammers, stone spearheads and
arrow points—, symbols of an era that
has gone. Often of skilful workmanship,
they had been made by the Plains In-

dians, a resourceful and warlike people
—tall, manly, with bold, prominent
features, wide faces, high cheek-bones
and raven braids decked with eagle
feathers—, physically superior to all the
American aborigines.

=

HROUGH half-closed eyes I con-
templated the slopes in dreamy
speculation and conjured up a vision
of the days when the Plains Indians
had fought wars and hunted the buffalo.
They had lived a simple life, the buffalo
supplying them with practically all
necessities, for the hides when sewn
together constituted their lodges, and
the flesh together with roots and berries
was their food. The berries were gener-
ally eaten as found, or pulverized and
added to dried and pounded buffalo
meat which was then mixed with fat
into a delicacy known as ‘fine’ pem-
mican, as distinguished from ordinary
pemmican.
The Indian’s nature was hard. From
childhood he was taught to despise any
show of pain and fear. His education

“The Plains Indians knew no boundaries.”
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consisted of learning to ride the wiry
ponies, of indulging in mimic warfare,
of acquiring skill with bow and arrow
and the hunting spear. All heavy and
menial work was performed by the
squaws; in addition to their household
tasks the women, aided by the aged men,
cripples and youths of the camp, fol-
lowed the hunters and completed the
work on the fallen animals, carrying the
spoils back to their lodges. When buffalo
were killed by stampeding huge herds
over cut banks and slaughtering them
en masse, the camp was moved to the
scene of the kill.

These Plains Indians had their own
loose system of government, and all
‘affairs of state’ were left to the chiefs
and their councillors. In peace time the
chiefs, medicine-men, sub-chiefs and
councillors all had their say at the
council, but in war time the tribal
direction and control was in the hands
of the war chiefs, men of outstanding
valour and strategy.

The Plains Indians knew no boun-
daries except that they realized the
danger of encroaching upon the terri-
tory of an enemy tribe, or that, when
weakened by disease or war, it was wise
to remain in home pastures.

They lacked the craftsmanship ex-
hibited by the Aztec or Inca. They were
not builders, and, unlike the southern
natives, left nothing behind in the way
of monuments or buildings. The work-
manship in their pottery was inferior
to that in the south. As far as is known
they made no attempt to construct any
musical instrument other than the bone
whistle, the raw-hide tom-tom, and the
rattle; the latter was usually made from
the outer shells of buffalo hoofs. Unlike
the early Peruvians, the Plains Indians
possessed no skill in surgery; their
medicine-man’s scope was limited to
herbs and other simples which he ad-
ministered with weird incantations.

In keeping with his mode of living,
the Plains Indian’s religion was simple.
He believed in the Great Spirit and was
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a sun-worshipper, but he didn’t prac-
tise the vicious human sacrifices indulged
in by his southern neighbours.

True enough, in war he was savage.
That he was ferocious and cruel has
been stressed by many authorities and
is revealed by numerous tales of raids
on encampments and slaughtering of
men, women and children. But the
quarrels and fights he did have were
usually with people of his own origin.
It seems to have been overlooked that
when the white men came to the West,
the Plains Indian was, in most cases,
exceptionally hospitable and courteous.

% * b

HIs man of the great buffalo pastures

had his ambitions—to be a wise
councillor, a good hunter and great
warrior. The vast outdoors was the
school where he learned to track game
and foe; to acquaint himself with the
habits and favourite haunts of various
wild creatures. All this he had to know;
his life depended upon it. Later he
entered the warrior class where he
learned to see without being seen; to
hear without being heard; to take ad-
vantage of any natural cover; to travel
long distances on foot; to back track;
to avoid ambush; to attack at the right
moment; to have complete control of
his facial expressions; above all, to scorn
fear and die valiantly. His life accus-
tomed him to hardships and at times
to extreme exertion. Many instances are
recorded of the Indian travelling hun-
dreds of miles on foot, before the com-
ing of the horse—the great boon he
received from the Spaniards.

At the council fires he listened atten-
tively and from his elders received advice
on politics, strategy, methods of pro-
cedure; from them came words of wis-
dom and eloquence. Here the young
warrior learned about things he should
and should not do; about the history
of his people, their friends and enemies,
the habits and customs of other tribes,
the hard times endured and good times
enjoyed by his forefathers. Few ques-



166 R.C.M.P. QUARTERLY

Antelope still roam the Cypress Hills.

tions were asked; the knowledge was
acquired by listening.

On his own initiative he absorbed
this information, for he was not com-
pelled to listen or to educate himself. Yet
instinctively he realized that his future
welfare as well as that of the band was
the concern of the council. His own
principal desire was to be an asset to the
tribe, and he knew there were three
courses open to him: to be strong in
the hunt; mighty in battle; wise in the
council.

Little is known of the Indian before
the advent of the white man on the
North American continent; most of the
available data spring from legend and
mythology. But since the arrival of the
white man, the Indian and his history,
his activities and his troubles have be-
come better known.

The Indian knew neither the strength
nor the weakness of the new-comers. He
knew nothing about firearms until the
white man brought them, and upon
being shown the effectiveness of this
new weapon, the Indian burnt with the
desire to own one. He learned that they
were obtainable through trade and it
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was through trade that the white man
with a most evasive, ever-moving table
of trade-and-commerce values, estab-
lished his influence over the Indian.

Henceforth the Indian’s perspective
of life changed—traders, hunters and
trappers began to push westward from
the East. This influx was gradual be-
cause of the continuous friction between
French and English; exploration was
actually done more by individuals than
by the great powers whose rulers were
content to disregard everything except
their profit from the fur catch. The
buffalo, the deer and the birds had
been always with the Indian; there was
nothing to warn him they might become
scarce or extinct. The rifles, ball and
powder of the white man could be
obtained for pelts and hides, so without
stint the Indian hunted and killed, little
realizing the disaster that lay ahead.
Soon, the buffalo were gone. Too late
the Indian discovered there was nothing
left to hunt; too late he learned his mis-
take, and found himself destitute except
for land which he knew not how to turn
to his use.

I reflected on all this as I stood there
in the Cypress Hills, and tried to picture
to myself the discussions that must have
taken place. around the council fires
after the catastrophe had fallen. It is
doubtful if any race in the history of
the world had had its source of liveli-
hood wiped out so irrevocably. The
Plains Indians were without sustenance
and had to rely on the white man who
was making such extended inroads into
their territory. Yet through it all the
Indian was amicably disposed towards
the white race. He had been enticed to
trade his heritage for a pittance, yet,
except in a few isolated cases, he showed
no desire for revenge.

Not until the Métis question arose,
in 1869 and 1885, did the Plains Indians
question the white man’s law, and even
then only part of their number joined
the rebels. After the rebellion of 1885
the Indians turned to agriculture—a
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disagreeable step for them, as hunting is
hereditary in their make-up—and they
are gradually adapting themselves to
this new life. Much has still to be done
before they will be completely celf-
supporting, but there is every indication
that in time they will be. The Indian
has remained true to the various treaties
signed by him. He is loyal to Canada. I
often wonder if some of our white in-
habitants are as loyal. History has be'n
unkind to the red man, yet he has sub-
mitted to a great transition and accepted
the new life with a grace and dignity
that would tax many of us to emulate.

= * *

URING the present crisis Canada’s

Indians are upholding nobly the
loyal traditions of their gallant ancestors.
According to preliminary figures com-
piled by the Department of Mines and
Resources at Ottawa, over twelve hun-
dred Indians have already enlisted in the
armed forces in Canada. This figure is
expected to be increased considerably
when all the agencies throughout the
country have reported. There are, no
doubt, many Indian enlistments which
have not been reported to the depart-
ment. Some Canadian Indians have en-
listed in the American Air Force and
may now be striking down the enemy
with winged Tomahawks instead of the
tomahawks which their forebears used
in days gone by.

According to the official records of
the department more than four thous-
and Indians enlisted for active service
in the Canadian Expeditionary Force
during the last war. This number repre-
sented approximately thirty-five per
cent of the Indian male population of
military age in the nine provinces. The
fine record of the Indians in the last
war appears in particularly favourable
light, when it is remembered that their
services were entirely voluntary as they
were exempted from the provisions of
the Military Service Act.

The Indian soldiers gave an excellent
account of themselves at the front, and
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their officers commended them most
highly for their courage, intelligence,
efficiency, stamina, and discipline. In
daring and intrepidity they were second
to none. Many of them were hunters
in civil life and in consequence were
expert marksmen. Because of this ex-
perience they were able to render valu-
able service as snipers, and in this branch
of fighting were unexcelled. They dis-
played characteristic patience and self-
control when engaged in this work and
were known to sit for hours at vantage
points waiting for a chance at enemy
snipers. In this way they did much to
demoralize the sniping system of the
enemy.

Today, the Indians of Canada are
found in almost every branch of the
armed forces, and may be relied upon
to follow the example of courage and
devotion to duty set by their fathers
a quarter of a century ago.

* L *

HE Métis differed from the Indian
in many respects. Neither red nor
white man, he was an opportunist who
used his own camp or lived with the
Indian as it suited his purpose. The fire

An Indian scaffold grave; the Sioux did not
bury their dead.



In rough-and-ready garb, a Mounted Police patrol from Fort Walsh en route to Battleford.

of resentment towards the white intru-
sion, that had burned at Fort Garry in
1869, was the result of misunderstand-
ings on both sides, and it smouldered for
years. The Métis, in many instances
better off in worldly goods than the
white settlers, constituted the main
opposition to the new order. They were
more mobile than the whites; they
recognized few laws; unhampered by
any colonization scheme, they roamed,
hunted, trapped and traded at will.
And to add to the general unrest, the
whites themselves often fought with
each other. Everything at that time
portended what was to happen, but the
authorities, despite warnings from the
Mounted Police, ignored the growing
spark of rebellion. Through all that
happened afterwards, the Indian, though
a pawn in the game, remained loyal to
the Queen.

Before me was the stage where all
this took place. Before me stretched
those same plains upon which the In-
dian had oriented himself to the white
man’s way of life. Here and there an
occasional knoll, ridge or hill loomed up.

A blue haze hung suspended in the
north marking the location of the
South Saskatchewan River. To the
north-east the land appears to rise

slightly—the great Sand Hills embracing
the ranches of the Martins, Millies, Mac-
kenzies and Minors. This was the shadow
land of the Blackfoot where they lived
as shadows after death. To them it was
known as a territory afar off, but to
the Plains Crees it was a familiar ground
in which they hunted. Even today their
camp sites, circles of stones, and fire-
places can be found. The east side of a

emall lake is drab grey in colour from
the buffalo bones which litter it.

The Sand Hills are not high, but they
are quite rugged and there is a fascina-
tion about them. They appear to be
immovable, yet some of them are slowly
and continuously shifting. Although too
arid for the homesteader, the Sand Hills
are not, as many would assume upon
first seeing them, desert land. Water is
close to the surface, and there are several
springs in the vicinity. White-faced
Herefords graze peacefully in this last
stronghold of the Saskatchewan rancher.
Poplar, black birch and berry bushes
are fairly plentiful, and here too is the
home of the prairie chicken and antelope.

To the south once stood Fort Walsh,
erected in 1875 by Inspr James Morrow
Wazlsh of the North West Mounted
Police. In my mind’s eye I saw ‘B’ troop
with its mounted men, ox carts and
wagons trooping down off the bench
into Battle Creek Coulee and splashing
through the creek at a spot later known
as the Macleod Crossing. This trail led
from Fort Macleod, for several years the
headquarters of the Force. The logging
industry sprang up as the erection of the
Mounted Police stockade, guard-room,
prison, store-rooms, men’s quarters,
stables, shops and hospital progressed.
At Fort Walsh vital decisions were
reached, and assistance was rendered to
Indian and white man alike. On the
lictle flat below the fort was where
Piapot received a cast-off team and
wagon stuffed with provisions, and was
sent on his journey to a reserve near
Fort Qu’Appelle with his tribe of several
hundred.
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Piapot was as wily a beggar as ever
lived. Old Paul Lavielle, late scout of
the N.W.M.P., once remarked, “Piapot
could talk a dead man out of his mocca-
sins.” No wonder Fort Walsh breathed
easier when it saw the last of him and
his band.

Fort Walsh is no more. On the little
parcel of land that it occupied, now
marked by four cement blocks, the
decision was made in 1876 to advance
and meet Sitting Bull, Chief of the
Sioux, who came to Canada after de-
feating Custer at the Little Big Horn
River in Montana.

The Plains Indians, or the Horse In-
dians as they were often called, when
aroused, were exceptionally savage.
Commissioner Macleod of the Mounted
Police had acted wisely when he laid
down the law and made a friend of
Crowfoot, the chief of the Blackfoot
Confederacy which consisted of the
Blackfoot, Bloods, Piegans and Sarcees.

Tribal discipline was strong among
the Blackfoot and their allies; and, when
Crowfoot gave his word in the treaty
of 1877, his followers, to their ever-
lasting credit, honoured it. But the chief
was confronted with a difficult situation.
His people were hounded by runners
who endeavoured to talk them into re-
bellion. He disliked the coming of the
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white man as much as any Indian, but
a fearless, armed constabulary had con-
vinced him that here was a power
greater than his own. After witnessing
the white man’s swift justice, he believed
that in it was something that would
protect him and his people against un-
scrupulous persons who roamed the
territories.

Among other matters that cropped
up and kept the police and loyal chiefs
busy, was the stock question. The law
of the white man was at odds with the
Indians’ very nature. Hitherto the In-
dian had treated as his right anything
foot loose on the prairie; it was his for
the taking. To steal from his own people
was a crime, but to steal from other
tribes was considered a paramount vir-
tue, even though such action resulted
in a return raid by the enemy and the
killing of his own brethren. That was
the Indian’s life; he knew no other. It
was an eye for an eye and a tooth for a
tooth—usually a scalp for a scalp. But
things changed after the white man
came: when the Indian helped himselt
to the horses or cattle of settlers on the
prairie the Mounted Police intervened.

The police would first call on the
chief, thereby placing on his shoulders
the burden of producing the guilty
person. Sometimes this was a ticklish

Old Fort Walsh village in the Cypress Hills.
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undertaking, especially if the braves
were in a warlike mood. However, once
the police were certain they were on the
right track they pushed things through
to the finish with courage and tenacity.
The annals of the Force are studded
with examples in which the police
executed their duties unhesitatingly in
the face of superior odds. The Indians
recognized the courage of the redcoats
and they were impressed with the fact
that the policemen kept their word,
even when confronted with great dan-
ger. Bravery was the Indian’s stock-in-
trade; he was pleased to see it in others.
It drew his admiration.

Some Indian camps were quite large.
Piapot’s camp at Davis Lake (now
Cypress Lake) was probably five hun-
dred strong. Sitting Bull’s camp when
he crossed into Canada was 350 lodges,
despite the loss of about four hundred
lodges that he had sustained while
crossing the Missouri on his hurried
departure for Canada.

The Indians could move from place
to place with surprising speed when it
was necessary; for instance, the Sioux
were able to escape capture by the U.S.
Cavalry after the Custer Massacre. One
reason that such swift flight was pos-
sible was because the Indians used the
simple fravois: two trailing poles, serv-
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ing as shafts for dog or horse, and
bearing a platform of buffalo skin for
the load.

On the little eminence to the north-
east of the fort site a Blackfoot war
party had ridden pell-mell through a
Cree camp, leaving a trail of death be-
hind them as evidence of their audacity.
Other spots are fading reminders of
bitter clashes among the Indians, and
of interventions by the custodians of
the law.

It is with pride that we honour such
men as Macleod, Irvine, Walsh, their
officers and men, who in such dangerous
situations gave the correct decisions and
acted at the right moment. Tactful
direction was certainly needed in helping
the Indians to adapt themselves to their
new mode of life, and to assign them to
their proper reservations. To suppress
their inborn liking for travel was no
small task and it was made more diffi-
cult by the activities of the Métis. But
in the main, the Indians of the Canadian
plains submitted with good grace to the
restraint of law and order, and any
trouble that was experienced with them
was usually fomented by the Métis or
other outsiders.

Still looking towards the south I
caught sight of the low, dim outline of
Signal Butte, a very old mass of slate,

N.W.M.P. camp in the Cypress Hills in the '70’s.
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sandstone and lignite that was pushed
up ages ago by some great geological
upheaval. Beyond it I could see the
Bear Paw Mountains of Montana. To
the east and south-east the Old Man
On His Back Plateau thrust its dull
form against the sky. Simmering in the
heat to the south-west lay that long
stretch of prairie along Milk River from
the Wild Horse Flats to the Sweet Grass
Hills. ;

In former days Indian signal lights
on the Butte were visible from the
Cypress Hills, the Bear Paw Mountains,
the Little Rockies and the Old Man On
His Back. Plentifully supplied with buck
brush and soft coal for fires, Signal
Butte was an ideal point from which to
send signals, lying as it does on the
south side of the Sweet Grass Hills,
overlooking the Wild Horse Flats on
Sage Creek, the breaks above the site
of vanished Fort Walsh, and the hills
around old Fort Assiniboine in Mon-
tana. Although there is nothing majestic
about it, with its head rising just above
the surrounding haze, it has a greater
altitude than one would think.

The telegraph line that ran from
Montana to the N.W.M.P. detachment
at Ten Mile on Battle Creek followed
the old Fort Assiniboine-Fort Walsh
bull trail and skirted the base of Signal
Butte. Many people living in the neigh-
bourhood of the butte do not know its
name; to them it is just another prairie
knoll.

To the north-west of Signal Butte is
Willow Creek Valley which leads to-
wards the west end of the Cypress Hills.
Bare Coulee runs off at a tangent just
where the disappearing bull trail crosses
the creek at Griffiths’ ranch. Despite the
belief of many, the name has no con-
nection with bears—black, brown or
grizzly. The coulee was so named by a
police patrol under Reg. No. 899, Sgt
Jack Richards, because they came across
a settler there in a skimpy state of dress.

Far beyond Bare Coulee and slightly
to the right, three hills thrust their
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heads up . through the summer haze.
These are the Sweet Grass Hills and one,
the West Butte, which stands out more
prominently than the others, is known
as the ‘weather vane’ for when it wears
its cap the wise motorist leaves ‘Old
Lizzie’ in the garage. This peak and the
two adjoining hills, Gold Butte and East
Butte, are visible for miles. On a clear
day it seems but a short distance off,
yet in reality it is ninety miles away. -
On a hot day, when the haze is excep-
tionally heavy, the peaks look as though
they were more like 190 miles distant.

Between the Cypress and the Sweet
Grass Hills lies a basin that is a regular
storm centre. Here clouds often gather
and start on turbulent journeys. At first
rain seems imminent, and in a short
time, certain. But it doesn’t come, and
the clouds continue to drift overhead.
The wind grows stronger. Small spirals
of dust whirl across the prairie. And
just when a terrific downpour again
seems inevitable the clouds alter their
course. Upon approaching the summit
of the Cypress Hills, they veer off. The
wind dies down, the summer heat again
settles on the plains. But a change takes
place in the Cypress Hills. The clouds,
in passing, have chilled the atmosphere,
and the hills, because of their altitude,
retain the pleasant coolness.
]I LIFT my head to inhale the freshness,

and in my mind’s eye see a herd of
buffalo thundering from Egg Lake to-
wards Pendant d’Oreille. Elk graze in
the coulee below me. At Davis Lake
beyond, smoke rises from an Indian
camp.

Something flashes in the distance. I
lean forward to see what it is and dis-
cover that the windshield of a car on
No. 13 highway has reflected the sun’s
rays. The thundering buffalo, the graz-
ing elk, the encamped Indians all fade
into nothing. I am back to the present.
My vision is gone—gone like the traders,
the hunters, the liquor pedlars who lived
here before I came. Gone too are the
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carly police forts and most of the per-
sonnel who manned them; the old-time
hitching posts in the villages, the buck-
board, the bull trains and the prairie
schooners.

North of me a locomotive steams by;
a plane soars overhead. The old order
changeth. Towns, villages, railways,
highways, and fields of grain have
altered the prairie’s face, but the same
old hills are there. Today ‘Thar’s gold
in them thar hills’ all right. Not the
gold we know, but the gold of ranches
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that nestle in the coulees. The strong
hard grass, so closely linked with the
south-west, still grows as in the past;
the deer and antelope and elk still roam
the Cypress Hills, in the sanctuary of
the Forest Reserve. But the buffalo and
the free Indian are gone forever.

Yes, the old order changeth. But not
entirely. For you still receive a hearty
welcome in the hills: “All right, stranger.
Come in and eat.”

One feels at home in the Cypress Hills.

But s Wise to Cake Procaistions

JARKNESS had enveloped the vast Saskatchewan prairies, and the inhabitants of
Hanley Detachment were on the verge of ‘calling it a day’. It was the witching
hour when the phone usually rings; this time was no exception.

The constable in charge reached for pencil and pad, and took the call. “A
bomb?” he queried, his jaw muscles tightening. “Could you describe it> A black
cylindrical object with red top and bottom. Yes, go on. Has a protruding fuse
which is turned to open and bears a warning, ‘Do Not Dial Here.” All right we

will be up immediately.”

The constable replaced the receiver slowly. Without looking at me he said,
“Some person has planted a bomb in a car at Dundurn.”

I didn’t say anything.

“They have rushed it to a field near the town and are standing by about three

hundred yards distant,”” he continued.
“I see,” I commented hollowly.
My superior stood up. “Let’s go.”

Silently we drove down the highway. I could tell from my companion’s
expression that his thoughts were in line with my own. We were both thinking of
home and our loved ones. We might never—.

At Dundurn two excited men guided us across the prairie to the designated

spot.

Cautiously we approached, our eyes glued to the object that lay on the

ground. And strangely enough our arrival was a magical antidote that counter-
acted the spectators’ fear. Brazenly they followed us and surrounded the missile

of destruction.
Finally, the bomb was picked up.

As human fingers gripped it, black smoke gushed out. There was a sudden
mad scramble as the on-lookers rushed for safety. T stood rigid, waiting for—I

don’t know what.
Nothing happened.

When our breathing grew normal again we examined the object. ‘Dixon’s
Graphgun’ was written on one side. My superior looked at me. We grinned sheep-
ishly at each other, then called to our scurrying friends.

Solemnly the constable in charge of Hanley Detachment explained that
graphite was a highly-efficient lubricant and that the cylindrical object was

merely a gun to dust the graphite wherever it was needed.
And so back to the detachment to bed!

D.M. McE.



The R.C.N.P. Firearms Section”

by S/Set A. Downs

Shortly after war began, the R.C.M.P. Firearms Section assumed
many additional duties and, as a result, has expanded greatly.

N ordinance passed on Oct. 11,
1939, called upon all enemy
aliens in Canada to surrender

by the end of the month any firearms
or ammunition therefor in their pos-
session. Justices of the peace or mem-
bers of any police force were authorized
to receive the surrendered firearms, and
were instructed to report to the Com-
missioner of the Royal Canadian Mount-
ed Police under whose direction the
property was to be retained or otherwise
disposed of.

At that time an enemy alien was
defined as one who was a national of
the German Reich or of any country
under German control on Sept. 3, 1939.

The great German offensive of May,
1940, which resulted in the overthrow
of Holland, Belgium and Luxembourg,
and later in the collapse of the French
armed forces, focussed attention on
fifth column activities that had been
going on in those conquered countries.
On June 10, 1940, Italy entered the
war as an active ally of Germany, and
on that date the definition of the term
enemy alien was enlarged to include
persons of German and Italian racial
origin who had become naturalized
Canadian citizens since Sept. 1, 1929.
All aliens resident in Canada, in addi-
tion to enemy aliens, coming within this
new definition, were ordered to surren-
der, between June 15 and June 25,
1940, any firearms and ammunition in
their possession. Subsequently the de-
finition of enemy alien was altered again

include persons of German and

“Eprtor’s NoTe: The work of the R.C.M.P. Fire-
arms Section of the Criminal Investigation Branch,
functioning as a central bureau for recording pistol
and revolver registrations under the provisions of
s. 121A of the Criminal Code of Canada, was
escribed in the July 1935, Quarterly.

Italian racial origin who had become
naturalized Canadian citizens since Sept.
1, 1922. Japan entered the war on Dec.
7, 1941, and next day the regulations
were again amended—this time to place
persons of Japanese racial origin on the
same basis as Germans and Italians.

Meanwhile, it became apparent that
the surrender of firearms by every alien
residing in Canada worked a hardship
upon many reliable persons, including
thousands of United States citizens who
were whole-heartedly supporting the
Allied war effort. Representations were
made on behalf of patriotic alien resi-
dents who relied on firearms as a means
of earning a livelihood. Others who
were adversely affected included fruit
growers and livestock farmers who
needed firearms as a protection against
harmful birds and animals. According-
ly, on July 18, 1940, an order in council
was passed authorizing the Commissioner
of the R.C.M.P. to make exemptions
and to issue special permits allowing the
repossession of firearms by responsible
aliens.

Up to Oct. 1, 1942, approximately
8,500 Resident Alien Weapon Permits
had been issued. Before such a permit is
granted, a member of the local police
department or R.C.M.P. detachment
must certify as to the loyalty and bona
fides of the applicant. Permits are valid
for twelve months, but they may be
renewed upon request. The Commis-
sioner must satisfy himself that the issu-
ance of each of these permits is consis-
tent with the needs of the applicant and
the requirements of Canadian internal
security; concealable weapons are not
returned unless the applicant can show
satisfactorily that such a weapon is
essential for the protection of life and

73]
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property. A gratifying feature is that,
notwithstanding the many nationalities
represented in our population, these
privileges have been cancelled in only
a very few instances.

At various times it has been suggested
that Resident Alien Weapon Permits be
dispensed from the various provinces
instead of from a central office, in order
to facilitate issuance. However, there
are great advantages in having permits
issued from one dominion-wide central
bureau; criminal files and records are
available in which an applicant’s past
history can be checked.

For example, a United States’ resident
recently applied for a weapon permit
but was refused when a routine check
of headquarters criminal records dis-
closed that on a previous occasion he
had made subversive remarks to the
effect that it would be an excellent
thing if Hitler won the war and we were
controlled by the enemy. Applicant had
also been guilty of infractions of the
Canadian Customs Regulations. If per-
mits were issued by small provincial
offices, which lack extensive central
records, many unworthy and potentially
dangerous people like this man would
most likely be granted permits.

* * *

BECAUSE of greatly-increased activity
arising out of this and subsequent
war-time legislation, the R.C.M.P. Fire-
arms Section, Ottawa, was reorganized
during July, 1940, under the direction
of Det. Inspr R. Armitage.

By an order in council passed July 18,
1940, the Commissioner of the R.C.M.P.
was authorized to issue weapon permits
to non-resident tourists wishing to enter
Canada from Allied and neutral coun-
tries for the purpose of hunting or
competing in organized Canadian shoot-
ing clubs.

Before the hunting season opened in
the autumn of 1940, applications for
Non-Resident Weapon Permits, letters,
telegrams and long-distance telephone
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calls came in a regular flood, never be-
fore equalled at R.C.M.P. Headquarters.
There was little time for adjustments,
yet a system and organization to handle
such an unprecedented volume of cor-
respondence had to be devised. The fact
that the work was handled competently,
with a minimum of inconvenience to
the tourists, speaks well for the willing-
ness and ability of the small staff then
available.

Besides having to fill out permits, the
staff was called upon to answer innum-
erable and often vague questions;
American applicants rarely confined
their queries to matters relating exclu-
sively to firearms permits. Instead, they
wanted to know about almost every-
thing in the book. Apparently the Force
was expected to know precisely what
areas of Canada gave the best promise
of providing moose, deer, ducks and
other game; also, how much gasoline
would be required to take an automobile
of unstated size or vintage to a given
spot in the hinterland of Ontario, or
in the Rockies. Happily, the Firearms
Section, with the cooperation of such
organizations as the Canadian Travel
Bureau and the Provincial Departments
of Game and Fisheries, was able to come
through with most of the answers
required.

All permits for non-residents are sent
to collectors of customs at Canadian
ports of entry; it is therefore essential
that each applicant for a permit inform
the Commissioner of the R.C.M.P. of
the intended port of entry, or, if travel-
ling by air, the landing terminus of the
plane. Although all applicants cooper-
ated whole-heartedly in this respect their
knowledge of geography was decidedly
below par in some instances. As a result,
the Firearms Section office was frequently
littered with road and railway maps by
means of which the harassed staff tried
to guess through which port a tourist
would likely enter Canada. With two
years’ experience behind them, it is safe
to say that geographically there are no
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better-informed men in the Force than
those employed in the Firearms Section.

The daily monotony of rushing out
permits was occasionally relieved by
humour in letters from prospective
hunters. In 1940, a resident of Florida,
apparently greatly impressed by Hitler’s
then rapid advance in Europe, wrote
on the official questionnaire opposite
‘Intended Destination’: “Duck-hunting
in the Windsor, Ont., area, but if Hitler
keeps travelling just change it to Coutts,
Alta.” A veteran of many autumn duck-
shoots began his letter with the com-
ment: “In the spring a young man’s
fancy is supposed to turn to thoughts
of love, but I want to tell you that
every fall this old man’s fancy turns
to shooting ducks in Canada. So please
send me a permit so that I can visit your
splendid country for the fifteenth suc-
cessive year.”

In another instance, a group of
Americans who planned a hunting trip

in New Brunswick were keenly dis-
appointed upon learning that all liquor
stores would be closed when they crossed
the border on a Sunday morning. In a
letter they confessed that they viewed
the twenty-four-hour dry period with
dismay, and they requested the R.C.M.P.
—in keeping with the Good Neighbour
policy between the two countries—to
purchase for them four bottles of Scotch
whisky and four cases of beer, and to
send the consignment along to them
with their weapon permits. Although
no doubts were entertained as to the
genuineness of the promise for re-im-
bursement the Firearms Section tactfully
suggested that the applicants advance
or delay their trip one day.

On Apr. 1, 1941, the Firearms Section
was merged with the R.C.M.P. Preven-
tive Service Section under the supervision
of Inspr J. Healey, Chief Preventive
Officer.
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Although officially the United States
was neutral, her citizens were solidly
behind our war effort, as evidenced by
the fact that letters often contained
cash contributions to be turned over to
the Red Cross or some other agency for
the benefit of our cause. These remit-
tances were handed over to the proper
authorities who at the Force’s request
sent official receipts to the donors.

From July 18, 1940—the date the
order in council was passed authorizing
the issue of permits to tourists—to Dec.
31, 1940, approximately nine thousand
Non-Resident Weapon Permits were is-
sued. The next year the number jumped
to over fourteen thousand; but, by then,
prospective tourists had become more
familiar with the requirements. Permits
have been issued to residents in every
state of the union, and to residents of
Cuba and the Philippines—striking testi-
mony to the attraction that Canada’s
hunting grounds hold for sportsmen.

* % *

AFURTHER amendment to the De-
fence of Canada Regulations on
Aug. 3, 1940, provided for the registra-
tion of all rifles and shot-guns through-
out the dominion. This amendment was
passed at the request of the Department
of National Defence and the Attorneys-
General of certain provinces in order
that there would be a record of all fire-
arms in Canada should they later be
required by the government for use in
an emergency. (Pistols and revolvers
had previously been registered under the
Code). It was also deemed advisable to
have statistics available on the numbers
and types of all firearms possessed by
the different racial groups in Canada.
The same amendment contained a pro-
viso authorizing the Commissioner of
the R.C.M.P. and the Attorneys-General
of the provinces to refuse registration,
and consequently possession, if possession
of a firearm by its owner was not in the
best interests of the public or the safety
of the state.
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The registration of rifles and shot-
guns was carried out between August
15 and Oct. 1, 1940, with the cooper-
ation of the Attorneys-General and
provincial, city and municipal police
departments. The new regulations re-
quired that a copy of all registrations
be forwarded by registrars to the Com-
missioner of the R.C.M.P., for use in
compiling a central index of registra-
tions.

The installation and maintenance of
this index system, which was to record
the make, calibre and serial number of
each weapon, and the name, address and
racial origin of every owner, was en-
trusted to the Force.

Naturally, the task was a gigantic
one, for the census was taken while the
Firearms Section was still being swamp-
ed with correspondence from applicants
for resident and non-resident permits.
However, within a few days two million
registration certificates, in triplicate, and
in French and English, were printed
and distributed to registrars throughout
Canada, and, with but a few exceptions
in isolated areas, these were available on
the date set for the commencement of
registration.

Set up and put into operation at head-
quarters was a mechanical tabulating
system involving the use of machine-
punched cards which by means of code
numbers designate the makes, types,
serial numbers and calibres of the wea-
pons, also the names and addresses of
owners and points at which registration
is made. Eight electric card-punching
machines were installed for preparing
the individual cards and soon enough
typists and stenographers were trained
to operate them. These girls ran the
machines in two eight-hour shifts a day,
while a third relay was employed at
coding the certificates in readiness for
typing. All the machines, together with
a large electric sorter were in a room
of medium size, and when all of them
were running the noise was comparable
to that of a gang of riveters at work
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on the hull of a steel ship. Never in the
Force were so many girls employed
under such trying conditions—long
hours, cramped quarters and tedious
work. But the toughest feature of all
was they were denied one of woman’s
keenest pleasures—conversation. They
deserve the highest praise.

Punching, sorting and filing of cards
covering the original registrations con-
tinued on full scale from September,
1940, until May, 1941. By this time
nearly a million and a half certificates
had been coded and filed. They were
sorted out according to province, make,
calibre, and, finally, numerical order
based on the serial numbers of individual
groups. This work was done by the
electric sorting machine which dispatches
cards at the rate of four hundred per
minute. Each<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>