22 Aug 2003
928 Muskoka Ave
Ottawa, ON, K2A 3H9
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My father rarelv talked about his WW I experiences., at least to me. he
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In the perioqélégding up to WW I, George drove Tot's car
when he was only 2. He & other boys in Parkhill of an age read
BP's ‘pamphlets as they came out, founded a Boy Scout troop &
persuaded the local dentist to come on board as their
Scoutmaster. George tried to enlist in the Territorials but was
caught as underage & turfed out. He began studying law at U of

‘Toronto & with Mary, but joined the COTC in his first year (1915)

at U of T. It was taking too long for the Canadian contingent to
train for overseas, so he said he deserted, wangled a berth on a
transport to England, took a commission through a short course
held at Magdalen College, Oxford [invited to play "rugby",
misconstrued the nature of the game, tackled someone & broke his
collarbone], was posted to the 5th of the line, the 26th
Northumberland Fusiliers, based in Newcastle. To his dismay he
discovered that the troops spoke incomprehensible Geordie..
Fortunately the sergeant also spoke English. British officers

wore distinctive uniforms with Sam Brown belts, sidearms & peak ,@Lﬂ
caps even on the battlefield, so were sitting ducks for German ,Aﬂ%z {4%
snipers. As a result of this lottery, Georg Several times 5£L

acting lieutenant-colonel commanding the battalion, although hisb#bitb w
substantive rank never changed beyond lieutenant throughout the-“”“‘é4 o
war. He rarely talked about his experiences; the only story I k)};;&uamﬁ)
recall was about German heavy machine guns, which were set to **

sweep back & forth just over the Allied trench parapets; on one

occasion he was standing beside another chap viewing no-man's

land when the sweep came up, turned around -at the other chap &

cut him in two. George was awarded the Military Cross at 19 for
single~handedly capturing a German machine nest that was holding

up his battalion's advance at Vimy. He went through much of the

trench warfare, such as the Somme & Vimy, was sitting on a log by

a ruined house at Passchendaele with his old friend, the

sergeant, when the latter was hit by a shell & GVL buried in the

crater for several days, sent back to Blighty {England] to be put

back together, sent back to Canada to die, helped train recruits

for a campaign with the White Russians near Vladivostok against Mﬁibait-
the Bolsheviks (including Ken Brown's father), was invalided out pny A
with a warning to take it easy & he might live a couple of years. g vt
He met Beth as an occupational physiotherapist & later induced Qwumwﬂ
Dave Wilson to reintroduce them in Parkhill. Fred & Harry éw;t,ﬂ%ji
recommended Osgoode, but he hired on as the second staffer for 5&;056
the Department of Soldiers Civilian Reestablishment [later the
Department of Veterans Affairs] for a couple of years until the
convalescent hospitals were running across the country [mostly

TB}, then to Maclean's, later Maclean-Hunter. In Oct. 1919 he

gave 2 temperance sermons, at College St. Presb'n Church & at a

Baptist church. In 1925 he was a presb'n commissioner at Jarvis
St. when the Methodist, Congregational, Four~-Sguare & 2/3 of the

Presb'ns joined to form the United Church. He became a mainstay

of St. George's UC while at 254 Glenview, but finally burned out
& dropped all Church-adm%gistrative-duties. In WW II he applied

‘;Jhﬁb¥l§#J?@7Lézm@Cb;



Ve

to enlist & Faced at his medical review board the chair of the
earlier board who had told him he had 2 years to live! The man
remembered him & exclaimed, "What are you doing here, Laughton?
You've been dead for 25 years!" He was accepted as a captain in
the U of T COTC. I didn't know about this & shortly after, while
marching along Bloor St. by myself in my COTC private's uniform,
saw this tough-looking captain coming toward me, saluted
{smartly, of course), & nearly fell off the sidewalk when I
realized I had just saluted my own father. (When Paul tried to go
on active service in 3rd yr Hon Chem, George pulled a lot of
strings to get around the requirement that scientific students
complete their degrees & go into defence research, including
General Pearkes who had been put up by George & Beth for a while
when he fell on hard times after WW I.)

George was Circulation Manager for Maclean's, then
Circulation Director for the company. My childhood was filled
with books & magazines, including British & US publications that
were distributed by MaclLean's, such as the Boys' Own Annual,
Irving Berlin's music sheets, and all sorts of US magazines such
as "Flying Aces"™ & "Down Beat”. I worked a few times at the
Maclean-Hunter plant on University Ave, e.g. handling
notifications of Christmas gift subscriptions, or returning
unsold copies of "Down Beat"™ for rebate after tearing off the
covers. George also was a founder of the Canadian Circulation
Audit Board & long-time member of the Audit Bureau of
Circulation, president still at his death even after retirement
in 1964. He was- instrumental in establishing a much-needed
industry code of ethics for door-to~door salesmen. He was a long-
time member of the Military Club, resigning when a Jewish officer
friend was blackballed for membership. George did not take kindly
to being crossed. Van had sense enough not to argue with him more
than very briefly; Paul did not, stuck to his guns & was
subjected to a number of red-faced yelling matches over the
years.

At our cottage on Snake Island in L. Simcoe he had a
convulsion & went unconscious & clammy one weekend. I had to row
to the mainland for help, but he was conscious when I returned.
The problem was not properly diagnosed at the time, but much
later a arterial aneurysm was detected in his brain, probably an
aftermath of the WW I injury. He and Beth were living in London
by then, & Van & I were summoned to vote on the risky operation.
Since no operation meant a limited life & sudden death without
warning, we voted "Yes." He had the operation, it was a success,
but he died instantly on June 11th 1966 of a blood clot that
probably formed in his leg lying in the hospital bed. He is
buried with Beth in the soldier's plot at Exeter.



