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Editor’s note: Thanks to Ross Urqu-
hart, we are being treated to an insight 
into the life of Lytton old timer Adam 
Klein. We have featured other stories by 
Ross, of interviews he had with various 
trappers and prospectors. This story is 
largely an adaptation of Adam Klein’s 
journal, large portions of which have 
been previously published in THE WAY 
OF THE RIVER, by Wickwire/McGoni-
gal. Klein’s journal is now in the pos-
session of Anita Nixon. Enjoy!

Adam Klein was born in January of 
�907 and raised on the open prairie 
of Saskatchewan. His family became 
wheat farmers in the days when the 
prairies were just opening up, and life 
was hard. 

From a very young age Adam had to do 
a man’s work to help his family survive 
and, hopefully, prosper. Although he 

was small in stature he developed into 
an amazingly strong, vigorous, and hard 
working individual, and was to remain 
that way most of his life. He was also 
incredibly stubborn and fiercely inde-
pendent all of his life.

The long prairie winters, although 
harsh and physically taxing, provided 
a welcome respite from the business of 
growing and harvesting wheat, and a 
chance to pursue other endeavors. 

As a result of a chance encounter with 
a neighbor one day, Adam learned that 
a few extra dollars could be earned 
trapping ermine along the creeks 
around his family’s ranch. Money was 
a scarce commodity and an ermine pelt 
was worth $4.50 to the North West Fur 
Company, so Adam spent many long 
frozen days working his ten mile trap 
line, eventually bringing in fifty to 
sixty ermine a season, making him an 
important and contributing member in 
his family.

Adam’s other favorite winter pastime 
was riding to the nearest town and get-
ting books from the small library located 
there. He especially enjoyed reading 
Zane Grey novels and each trip to town 
saw another batch of them come home 
with him.

Adam’s young life had generally been 
quite normal and happy until one Christ-
mas when Adam was in his late teens. 
On that occasion a misunderstanding 
between himself and his father esca-

lated into a full blown argument which 
ended with Adam being beaten by his 
father. Adam didn’t think the beating 
was deserved and immediately decided 
to run away. 

The next time he made a trip to town 
he put his horse up at the livery stable, 
gave a message to the livery man for his 

Young Hicks is pictured here at left.
Photo courtesy Anita Nixon 
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ADAM KLEIN, ZANE GREY’S TRAPPER

Adam Klein, shown here at his wedding.
Photo courtesy Marlene Loring
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father, and bought a ticket to Vancouver 
on the next train.

By the time Adam had spent three weeks 
in Vancouver his money was running 
low and work had proved difficult to 
come by for this teenage farm boy from 
the prairies. 

One day, while wandering aimlessly 
around the city, he saw a man unload-
ing wood and asked if he could help. 
The man was from Lytton and as they 
talked he told Adam that he could prob-
ably get a job doing chores at Lytton’s 
Globe Hotel. 

This sounded like it was worth inves-
tigating so he hitched a ride to Lytton 
with his fellow wood stacker and this 
prediction proved to be true. Adam got a 
job at the Globe Hotel where he worked 
hard for long hours, happy to be finally 
self-sufficient, even if it meant splitting 
and fetching wood and doing the chores 
nobody else wanted to do.

Life soon settled down to a routine for 
Adam and everything was going pretty 
well until the day a man walked into 
the Globe Hotel with a bundle of martin 
pelts slung over his shoulder. 

Adam was beside himself with excite-

ment. For a long time he had dreamed of 
being a trapper, like the ones he had read 
about in Zane Grey novels, and now he 
was face to face with the real thing.

After the trapper had settled himself, 
Adam went to his room, knocked on the 
door and said, “Good day, sir. I know 
that you are Mr. Young Easter Hicks and 
that you trap in the Stein Valley. I want 
to learn to be a trapper and I want you 
to take me with you.” 

Young Easter Hicks (Hick’s father liked 
unusual names. Young’s brothers first 
names were ‘Green’ and ‘Urban’) was 
a seasoned veteran as trappers go. He 
was fifty-six years old and had learned 
from his Native Indian mother at a very 
young age how to trap and survive in 
the wilderness. Between trapping in the 
winter and prospecting in the summer 
most of his life had been spent in the 
out-of-doors. 

He eyed this young man with some 
amusement. “Have you ever slept in the 
snow without any blankets or a sleeping 
bag?” Hicks asked. 

“Well, if you can then I’m sure that I 
can also” Klein answered. Then Klein 
added, “I don’t want any money. I only 
want to learn how to be a successful 

trapper.” 

Somehow, Adam must have impressed 
Young Hicks because the next day he 
consented to take him along on his 
return trip. 

On the day before the return trip Young 
went to a rancher and bought an eigh-
teen inch square piece of rawhide for 
making snowshoe laces. 

While there, he learned that another 
Stein trapper, Jack Thompson, was 
overdue on his trap line. Young said that 
Jack’s line was on the opposite side of 
the river from his but he would keep an 
eye out for him. 

Adam and Young started their trip up the 
Stein in early February, both carrying 
heavy backpacks. 

Adam, who just that month had turned 
eighteen, was bursting with energy and 
enthusiasm but much to his frustration 
he had to keep up the steady plodding 
pace of the older man. The first day they 
covered eight miles, reaching Earl’s 
cabin at Earl’s Creek, where they spent 
the night. 

Around the fire that evening Young 
began educating Adam about the life of 
a trapper and the skills and knowledge 
Adam must possess. 

The next day they hiked for ten hours be-
fore reaching the Cottonwood cabin. 

It snowed that day and Young informed 
Adam that they would be staying here 
for a while. 

Klein gathered wood and fetched water 
while Hicks made supper. It was a very 
cozy cabin, well insulated by the deep 
snow, and with a fire in the fire place 
they didn’t even need blankets to cover 
them. 

By now they were in the heart of the 
valley and Klein, the prairie boy, was 
awed by the majesty and size of the 
mountains surrounding them.

The following morning after breakfast 

The Globe Hotel on Main Street, Lytton at the time of Adam Klein’s arrival in Lytton.
Photo — Lytton Museum and Archives 
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Earl’s Cabin in the Stein Valley — 1998
Photo — Lytton Museum and Archives 

Hicks pulled out the piece of rawhide he 
had purchased. He first singed the hair 
off of it and then began cutting strips a 
third of an inch wide. When finished he 
placed the strips in a five gallon pail and 
covered them with warm water. These 
would soak for a day and then become 
the webbing for their snowshoes. 

Next, Hicks told Klein to cut up the 
two deer carcasses he had hanging in a 
nearby tree, leftover from his last trip, 
and to fry the pieces with bacon so that 
they could be stored in five pound lard 
pails for use as meals along the trail. 

Klein was told they would eat two meals 
per day, breakfast and supper, any other 
time they were hungry they would have 
to eat their food cold. The meals would 
be made up mostly of deer meat, ban-
nock and tea.

The following day Hicks took the raw-
hide strips out of the water and tied them 
to a smooth birch tree. Then he pulled 
on them until they had stretched about 
twice their original length, at which time 
he tied them all together, threw one end 
over a high branch of the birch tree, and 
tied heavy pieces of green cottonwood 
logs to the ends of the rawhide. This 
would stretch it even more.

After accomplishing this he went in 
search of some hazelwood, which he 
found. The hazelwood was trimmed, 
measured to length, cut and then heated 
over the hot coals of the fire. As the ha-
zelwood sizzled over the fire it was bent 
around a round block of wood. The two 
frames were then tied securely in the 
middle and a short piece of wood forced 
into place on either side of where it was 
tied. The two snow shoes now had their 
bow shape as well as a four inch rise 
from front to back. They were then left 
to season for another entire day.

Adam was beginning to feel more com-
fortable all the time so the next day he 
spent exploring his new and exciting 
surroundings. During this little outing 
he discovered he could see huge fish 

swimming past the holes in the ice. 
They appeared to be circling around the 
larger pools. Hicks told him later that 
they were steelhead trout and he would 
show him how to make a special spear 
so he could catch them. 

Early the following morning, wearing 
their new snowshoes, they continued 
their journey up the Stein, crossing the 
Cottonwood and, further on to Battle 
Creek. 

Traveling was slower and more tiring 
this day because the snow was getting 
deeper, so when they came upon an 
opening in the timber where a massive 
dead fir stood Young Hicks decided to 
call it a day. As he took off his pack he 
turned to Adam and said, “ Welcome to 
the Waldorf Hotel, lad.”

Taking his ax, Hicks cut a couple of fir 
saplings about six feet long. Using the 
short poles, sharpened on one end, he 
showed Klein how to pry large slabs 
of bark from the dead fir. The pieces 
were about three feet wide, six feet long 
and shaped like a cradle. These would 
be their beds. They were placed about 
twenty feet from the dead fir on the op-
posite side to which it was leaning, and 
in this spot Adam was told to clear the 
snow away with the frying pan.

Meanwhile, Hicks cleared the snow 
away from the base of the fir, on the 
side facing their beds, and cut a hole in 
the tree deep enough to reach dry wood. 
Pieces of this wood were then feathered 
using a knife, and set ablaze in front of 
the hole. Before too long a good fire was 

going and the bark slabs were steaming 
and drying. They would serve as warm 
and comfortable beds for the evening. 
Other pieces of bark were used as seats 
around the fire and a table to prepare 
the food on.

The next day they reached Hicks’ main 
lean-to, cleared the fresh snow away 
from the working area, and packed the 
food away in five gallon tins. From 
here they would set out in different 
directions, traveling up to fifteen miles 
a day checking, baiting and resetting 
marten traps. 

Later in the season they would move 
camp up to Stein Lake where they would 
trap beaver. 

The bait Hicks used for everything 
but beaver was mountain goat entrails 
because goats were readily available in 
this valley. Small pieces of red flannel 
cloth were also used and occasionally he 
dipped into the jar of rotten salmon eggs 
which he metered out sparingly when he 
felt marten would have a good chance 
of being attracted to this trap set. 

Adam Klein was to fall in love with 
the trapping lifestyle on this trip and, 
at the same time, Young Hicks was to 
find in Adam an energetic and respectful 
young partner - hungry for knowledge 
and grateful for everything he received. 
Adam learned how to trap both marten 
and beaver, prepare hides, hunt for food, 
build a comfortable lean-to, and a thou-
sand other lessons. As well, he learned 
much about the country he trapped in. 

There were many adventures that went 
hand-in-hand with those lessons.
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Chinese History in Lytton
By Bryce Johnny

All the Chinese wanted to do was get out 
of poverty and find a better place to go 
and get a job and earn money to raise a 
family to start a life of their own. 

They came to North America after hear-
ing about the gold rush. They didn’t find 
much gold but they did find jade. Then 
they worked for the railway where they 
experienced many hardships. Here is 
the story.

On both sides of the Fraser River at 
Lillooet one can find “Chinese rocks”, 
a reminder of the search for gold by 
the Chinese people at the turn of the 
century. After the rocks were washed 
down with water in search for gold, 
they were then stacked neatly so that 
they would not get in the way of other 
unwashed rocks.

In some places the rocks would be 
stacked a good “�2 feet high” in long 
rows. Rows like these can be found just 
north of Lytton on the west side of the 
Fraser River, just past Earlscourt Farm. 
This location showed just where the 
Chinese were looking for gold, and the 
most important gem to them — jade.

When the Chinese were mining they 
found that jade was more valuable than 
gold. Whenever a Chinese person died 

they would stuff the coffin full of jade in 
order to smuggle it back to China. Could 
you just imagine a �50 pound Chinese 
guy all of a sudden gaining 230 pounds 
overnight?

The first Chinese came to Canada from 
the United States, following the Gold 
Trail from California to the Cariboo. 

By 1863, five years after the first group 
arrived, about 300 Chinese were min-
ing placer beds along Fraser River in 
between Lillooet and Lytton, while 
others were working as cooks in mining 
camps, and also in sawmills, fisheries, 
and on farms.

After �88� large communities grew 
sequentially at the railroad camps 
near Yale, Lytton, Savona’s ferry, and 
Kamloops. 

There were three types of Chinese 
communities in B.C. and the Cariboo, 
Okanagan, Lytton, and Lillooet were 
home to one of the three types of com-
munities. 

Our Chinese community consisted of a 
core of commerce and service for a large 
body of independent Chinese miners. 

The other communities consisted of 
merchants, prostitutes, barbers, ser-
vants, tailors, vegetable sellers, cigar 
makers, and the likes. 

These three communities also had ser-
vices such as doctors, teachers, barbers, 
and prostitutes, which manifested the 
major concentrations of Chinese retail 
businesses.

In May of �883 a Chinese construction 
gang at Camp 37 near Lytton, objecting 
to the firing of one of their number, as-
saulted the foreman and 7 of the other 
whites. After that the whites killed a 
Chinese worker called Yu Fook and 
severely clubbed 7 other Chinese. 

After reading this article you begin to 

think: “Wow, these people were incred-
ible!” They made an accomplishment 
by putting themselves into the history 
books of a country they don’t even come 
from, by showing industriousness, loy-
alty to one another and self-sacrifice.

A TEENAGE LOOK AT HISTORY IN LYTTON
We’ve written many articles over 
the years, most through the eyes 
of adults. I’ve often wondered how 
our younger generation looks at our 
history, so this edition has a section 
totally devoted to two teenagers who 
were invited to dig into our reference 
files and write about anything that 
caught their interest.  Here are the 
results - we hope you enjoy them as 
much as we have.

— Dorothy Dodge
Ron Purvis

By Sarah O’Connor

Ron Purvis had just finished fighting 
in World War II. He went to an unem-
ployment agency and they sent him to 
this small town in the heart of the Fra-
ser Canyon, Lytton BC, to teach at St. 
George’s Residential School.  

Purvis taught here for �4 years and 
was the “toughest guy in school”.  He 
had many adventures around hunting, 
fishing and other things common to the 
natives. 

Ron actually wrote a book, T’SHAMA, 
on his experiences in these fine hills. 
It told stories on how not to fish for 
salmon, going hunting in autumn with 
local natives and fellow colleagues and 
interesting things that his students have 
done. 

One story that caught my eye and 
sounded quite amusing to watch was 
when the boys discovered that when 
you sniff gasoline it makes you feel like 
you’re drunk. 

The mid-teenage boys were trying to act 
normal when Purvis approached them. 
The students obtained the gas from the 
pump that was hooked up for the farm 
machines and staff vehicles to use. 

One of the boys said that he liked the 
smell of gas, whether it made him dizzy 
or not. Most of the boys said that it made 
them feel like adults feel after they have 
had beer. 
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A meeting with the senior boys that night 
determined what the punishment would 
be for people who sniff gas. It could not 
be harmful, but it could be embarrassing 
and something that would make them 
not ever want to do it again. 

The next morning at breakfast, the 
kids who sniffed gas had to stand up in 
front of their fellow students and take 
a nice big whiff of ammonia. The boys 
eyes started to tear and they started to 
cry. Ron told the students that whoever 
he caught sniffing gas had to do this. 
After that no student dared trying to 
sniff gas. 

Another story Purvis talked about was 
his first and most memorable hunting 
trip. 

They went high above the snowline into 
the hills. 

Ron always believed that when a native 
went hunting, they took the bare-ne-
cessities, so he decided to do the same 
thing. He took black coffee, apricots, 
raisins, biscuits and rings of garlic 
sausage. He also decided to take two 
blankets instead of one, in which he 
first planned because it was fall and they 
were going above the snowline. 

To Ron’s amazement, his hunting 
partner, Leonard, brought quite lavish 
food: loaves of bakery bread, meat, 
canned peaches and hard candy, to 
name a few. 

Leonard also brought a thick, warm 
sleeping bag. After that trip, Ron 
brought great amounts of food and a 
nice warm sleeping bag on every hunt-
ing trip he went on. 

An interesting thing about the Lytton 
area was found down near the river 
banks. Purvis’s students would bring 
him interesting green rocks. He sent the 
samples down to his friend at the Uni-
versity of BC, and he quickly learned 
that he was sitting on one of the only 
jade deposits in Canada. 

Ron Purvis taught his students to slab, 
cut, trim, polish and mount the fascinat-
ing gemstones.  

He had a strong business selling jade to 
rock enthusiasts, jewelers and carvers 
from as far away as Hong Kong. 

After a while of doing this, Purvis gave 
up his job as a teacher and employed 
his former students in the jade business. 
Purvis found an �8½ ton boulder near 
Lillooet, the largest known one in North 
America. Pieces of jade found by Purvis 
would sell for between � dollar and 4 
dollars in �963. 

Ron Purvis was an interesting man who 
lived in this community for more then 
�5 years. 

He devoted his time and effort for more 
then �4 years at St. George’s Residential 
School. I’m sure that if we look around, 
we can find more interesting people like 
him living in this small town. 

The Jellyroll
By Bryce Johnny

Just two kilometers south of Lytton lays 
an anomaly. It measures four meters by 
seven meters, and is locally known as 
the Jellyroll. Sounds good, doesn’t it? 
Well, read about it:

The Jellyroll is not a mouth watering 
pastry but a gritty geological formation 
created �2,000 years ago. It was created 
when sand and silt started sliding and 
rolling, giving it its shape and forma-
tion. After its formation, additional sand 
covered the Jellyroll, preserving it.

When the Fraser River came, it slowly 
started exposing the Jellyroll. 

The locals knew of its existence but not 
of its importance, seeing that its just 
sand and silt. When the Heritage Society 
and the Lytton Chamber of Commerce 

got together and started asking the Heri-
tage Conservation Society to help try 
and save it, the Jellyroll was put on the 
list. When the Jellyroll finally made it to 
the top of the list, PML Exhibit Services 
Ltd., which made many of Victoria’s 
provincial exhibits came along and 
made two casts of the Jellyroll. One 
cast went to the University of British 
Columbia’s Geology Museum and the 
other cast went to Kumsheen Secondary 
School until it was moved to Caboose 
Park on Fraser Street.

Tourists from all over the world ask 
why there is a funny shaped sand thing 
sitting in Caboose Park. When we tell 
them what it is, they ask why there is a 
historic anomaly sitting exposed to the 
wind and rain. We tell them that it is just 
a fake and that it is really just a fibre 
glass cast taken by the PML Exhibit 
Services Ltd. 

Globe Hotel Fire
By Sarah O’Connor

On the morning of January 29th, �938, 
a fire broke out in Lytton’s oldest land-
mark, the Globe Hotel. 

The Globe Hotel was built in the 
�890’s by Alphonse Hautier. In �93� 
the hotel was sold to Fred Barratt, the 
proprietor. 

In a short time, the building was unable 
to be saved and it threatened to spread 
to the business district. 

The fire started at 11:30 in the morn-
ing, with an unknown origin, and was 
brought under control by 45 volunteer 
men at 2:30 in the afternoon. No one 
was injured in the blaze because most 
hotel guests were away and Barratt 
escaped with no difficulty. 

The first Globe Hotel was built by Louis 
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Hautier, the first hotel keeper, in 1861. 

The second Globe Hotel was built by 
Alphonse Hautier sometime in the 
�890’s. 

When the second Globe Hotel was built, 
the first building was used as stables. 

The second hotel was destroyed by fire 
and replaced by the third Globe Hotel. 

That was the building that was destroyed 
in the fire in 1938. The third hotel was 
never replaced. 

The Globe Hotel was located on the 
empty lot beside the present Sitko 
Apartments.  

When the Globe Hotel burned down, it 
was a great loss to the community. 

We had lost our oldest landmark and so 
great history. One of the Globe Hotel 
registers, dated April to Nov of �9�2, 
is still at the museum .

The Globe Hotel fire of January 29,1938.
This is the same building as pictured on Page 2, from the back side.

Photo — Lytton Museum and Archives 

Ginseng Farming
By Sarah O’Connor

In September �982, on a bench high 
above the Fraser Canyon, a new cash 
crop — ginseng was being established. 
It was the first of its kind in BC. 

This ginseng farm was located on the 
old Loring Ranch property in the Bota-
nie Valley near Lytton BC. 

Ginseng grows naturally in three re-
gions of the world and only in hardwood 
forests.

British Columbia is not one of these re-
gions, so the farm owners created a suit-
able climate for the ginseng to grow. 

They used a polypropylene shade cloth 
to create the effect of leaves on the 
trees and a ground layer of mulch as the 
leaves on the ground. 

This area was chosen to grow the crop 
because the price was right and be-
cause the Botanie Valley property had 

been used in the years before to grow 
alfalfa. 

Ginseng is a crop that is very good for 
our local economy. It can sell for �8 
dollars a kilogram of dried root. That 
would be about 300,000 dollars US a 
hectare, and it provided lots of jobs for 
local people. 

In 1982, the first two hectares of ginseng 
were planted by Chai-na-ta, a company 
that established themselves as ginseng 
growers all over B.C.

Another two hectares were planted in 
�983, and in �984 almost four more 
hectares were plant-
ed. The last year 
ginseng was planted 
in Botanie Valley 
was in �985 when 
9½ hectares were 
seeded. The total by 
then was almost �8 
hectares.

After Chai-na-ta 

grew their first 18 hectares of the root, 
many other companies decided to do 
the same thing in the surrounding areas 
of Lytton. 

In �985, there were two growers in this 
area, and by �987 there were twelve.

It was estimated that in �994 there 
were over �30 different growers in this 
area.

Unfortunately, the market was so bad at 
that time that many growers had to get 
out of the ginseng business. 

In 2003, there were only about 30 grow-
ers in this area. 
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Randy Manual, Curator of the Pentic-
ton Museum, visited our museum and 
brought with him a box full of artifacts 
that were collected in the area in the 
�920/�940’s. 

Included were several hammerstones, 
a mortar stone, some jade tools, and a 
cedar-root (basketwork) cup and saucer, 
as well as other items. 

He also brought us a painting of an 
Indian Elder, done in �97�, a great pho-
tograph of Grandma Hannah Floyd and 
Prince Phillip, a photograph of the Main 
Street of Boston Bar in �894, and a very 
interesting picture of the ‘day crew (80 
men) of the Bralorne Mine, �939’.

Rev. Koten Benson donated a beautiful 
porcelain statue of ‘Kwan Yen, Goddess 
of Mercy’, in memory of the Chinese 
Joss Temple that once stood on Lytton’s 
Main street. 

There were three deities that were once 

New Items at the Museum
housed in the Temple and worshipped 
by the Chinese. Kwan Yen was believed 
by the Chinese to give courage to her 
worshippers. Unfortunately, all three 
statues disappeared, so we are privi-
leged to have the replica of Kwan Yen.

Peter McArthur has been working hard 
for the past several months to secure a 
copy of the movie that was filmed in 
Lytton in �927, titled the “Winds of 
Chance”. 

He finally tracked it down to the Na-
tional Archives of Canada, and after 
much persistence on his part, they have 
promised our museum a video copy!

Way to go, Peter!

Nellie Russell donated an interesting 
old ice chest to the museum. It has two 
compartments, one for ice and one for 
food - one of the ways we used to keep 
food from spoiling in the old days!

It’s my turn now!
Hi! My name is Bryce Johnny and I am 
Lytton’s Vice-Ambassador for 2005-2006. 
I am �6 years old and in Grade �� going 
into Grade �2 in the fall of 2005. I am 
Dorothy’s new student worker at the Lytton 
Museum and Archives.  Well this sum-
mer is turning out very exciting; as soon 
as I got the news that I got the job at the 
museum I became very excited because it 
involved learning the history of Lytton.  So 
as soon as I got to work I plowed so fast 
through the filing cabinet it’s not funny, 
but I learnt a lot doing it.  Then there are 
all those amazing tourists from all over 
the world coming in to visit us, and we get 
tons of feed back and great stories from the 
countries they come from to help with the 
histories on the many different artifacts the 
museum holds.  During the few weeks of 
working here at the museum Dorothy has 
kept me busy restoring artifacts, dating 
them back as best as I could, then help-
ing her accession and file them into there 
proper file or on display for the public to 

This chest is believed to be originally 
from the Shaw Springs restaurant many 
decades ago. 

Many thanks to Mona Crowston and her 
family for volunteering truck and man-
power to transfer it to the Museum.

Have you seen the beautiful display of 
framed Lytton history photographs in 
the Doctor’s waiting room?

Thanks to the skills of Joan Craig and 
Richard Forrest and the Museum pho-
tograph collection, you can now browse 
through bits of Lytton history while 
waiting for your turn in the Doctor’s 
inner sanctum! 

Don’t miss the photos outside the Phar-
macy as well - our Drugstores in the 
�930’s and �940’s.

Ever been interested in the Chinook or 
Indian Trade Language? We now have 
an original dictionary and an update 
printed in �988. 

view.  My first artifacts to restore, date and 
accession, was a bottle collection sent in 
by Guy Neufeld, they were in perfect con-
dition except for a few spiders and webs 
(eew), so when I dated them I found out 
that they were all from the �800’s and one 
of them turned out to be so rare they were 
marked as priceless, isn’t that amazing.  So 
far I have helped Dorothy and her Fraser 
St. buddies transport, restore, date, acces-
sion, and file a couple BIG artifacts such 
as an 80-90 year old icebox used at Shaw 
Springs, and a 65 year old wood stove.  I 
have also been given the opportunity in 
making another new friend named Sara 
O’Conner when Dorothy asked her and 
me to write this newsletter on a teens view 
in history.  It has been a great experience 
in working with her and sharing tons of 
stories on life, school, and various other 
topics.  And Dorothy Dodge my boss and 
Curator of the museum, well it has been a 
pleasure sharing stories with her and get-
ting to know her.  I won’t be forgetting all 
the laughs I had with her on her memory 
skills.  Well I think I better stop typing 

or else I might turn this newsletter into a 
novel.  Oh yeah I really enjoyed having 
Stacy’s cat Trinity over to keep me from 
total boredom when Dorothy has nothing 
for me to do on a slow day.

Submitted by me(not): Bryce Johnny        
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Winner of the
Military Medal

Recently, Canada lost it’s last surviving 
Victoria Cross holder, Ernest ‘Smokey 
Smith’, a long-time resident of the 
Lower Mainland.

This reminded us of our local war hero, 
Frederick Webster, of Lytton First Na-
tions. Surprisingly, I found a connection 
between the two men.

In �985, author Fred Gaffen wrote the 
book Forgotten Soldiers, in which he 
included a paragraph about Frederick 
Webster, and a quote attributed to Ernest 
‘Smokey’ Smith, as follows:

“During the afternoon of 28 July �943, 
The Seaforth of Canada attacked Agira. 
‘A’ Company was ordered to attack and 
capture a ridge dominating the town 
from the right. In the course of the at-
tack on the ridge No. 8 Platoon was held 
up by fire from an enemy machine gun 
post. Private Webster, a Bren gunner, 
with a complete disregard for his own 
safety and in the face of heavy machine 
gun fire, made his way forward to a 
position from which he could provide 
covering fire for his section. So accurate 
and effective was Private Webster’s fire 
that his section was enabled to wipe out 
the machine gun post and his platoon 
was able to continue its advance.”

Looking back, ‘Smokey’ Smith remem-
bered:

“Dick Webster - a brave, brave man who 
served overseas with me in the Seaforth 
Highlanders. In England and Italy he 
was part of our group socially --.”

For his exceptional bravery, Frederick 
Webster was awarded the Military 
Medal.

This medal is awarded to Warrant Of-
ficers, non-commissioned officers and 
men for individual or associated acts 
of bravery on the recommendation of a 
Commander-in-Chief in the field.

It is a circular, silver medal, �.42 
inches in diameter and the regimental 
or equivalent number, rank, initials, 
surname and unit of the recipient appear 
in plain block capitals around the edge 
of the medal.

On the front is GEORGEIVS VI D: 
G: BR: OMN: REX ET INDIAE IMP 
and on the back is “FOR BRAVERY 
IN THE FIELD”, encircled by a laurel 
wreath and surmounted by the Royal 
Cypher and Imperial Crown. 

The picture at right shows an earlier ver-
sion of the medal, and the present day 
version would have Queen Elizabeth 
featured.

The Military Medal is hung from a dark 
blue ribbon, 1.25 inches wide, with five 
equal centre stripes of white, red, white, 
red, and white (0.�25 inch each).

The medal was instituted on 25 March 
�9�6, and only �3,654 Canadians have 
been awarded the Military Medal in all 
of the conflicts in the eighty-nine years 
since then.

The  Mi l i tary  Medal ,  shown here 
approxiamtely full size.Fredrick Webster 
won the Military Medal for his actions on 28 
July 1943, during a battle in Italy.

Loretta Webster, Norma Webster holding Margaret, Corporal Fred Webster and Lily 
Webster 

Photo courtesy of Thomas Andrew


