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I am sending you a copy of one my Dad's pay books (altogether there are 5). The date of this one is 16 
May 1942 to 31 Jan 1943, Feb 1/ 43 to Jul 31/43, Aug 1/43 to May 31/44, Apr 1/44 to Mar 31/45 ending 
with Apr 1/45 and no ending date on front cover but inside the final page is stamped Jan 4/46 with a 
stamp that says "Certified Balance Agrees With Treasury Records. Linda Bish - daughter  
 



 
Bill Brough - Kenora, Ontario 

Doug Thain - Portage La Prairie 
Art Gawly - Fort Francis, Ontario 

Ted Bish – RR#1, Elm Creek, Manitoba seated 
CFC No 28 

 

 
Edward James Bish “Ted” in Scotland CFC No 28 

 

 
 



 
Edward James Bish “Ted” 

CFC # 28 
From date of picture 

Probably taken at Valcartier, Que 
He enlisted at Geraldon, Ont 

Feb 12/42 & by May/42 was at 
Valcartier 

 

 
The reversal says 

“I guess you know these guys” 
L-R Doug Thain, Ted Bish 

CFC No 28 

 

 
“P.S. this is our home at 

The present time – we have two 
hotels” 

 

 
 



The following photos are from NW Europe where unknown 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 



 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 
CFC Army buddy, Grandma Bish, Ted Bish in Emsworth, Hampshire 1943  
The picture is Left to Right ???? an unknown army buddy who came down on leave with my Dad from 
Scotland to my Dad's parents' home in Emsworth, Hampshire, then my Grandma Bish and my Dad, 
Edward (Ted) Bish. 
Linda Bish daughter 



 
 
Hi Bob 
Thank you so much for your prompt response to my request yesterday.  While I have opened each e-mail I 
have not had time to read all pages of the book.  I wrote my Father's life story last year. My Father 
returned from the war but passed away when I was 16 mos old so needless to say what I know of him is 
from letters that my Mum saved that he wrote home to her from the War and from other times during his 
life and from stories that family have related to me. 
  
Yes, I am willing to share info on my father's war years and give you what I know.  I do have a picture of 
him in his uniform with 3 of his buddies and I believe they were all in the same unit and I do know their 



names. (I won't send it today as I have to look up the names of his friends.)  I also have a picture of his Coy 
Unit that is approx. 2 and a half feet long and it is rolled up.  I have a smaller picture of his Coy Unit and I 
do scrapbooking and am scrapbooking his life and I will be using the smaller picture.  I do not have family 
and my extended family of Bish cousins who reside in England have no use for the picture.  If you tell me 
your interest in the Canadian Foresty Corps I would be willing to send it to you.  I was thinking of sending 
it to Ottawa for the War Museum but I have been following on the "net" for a couple of years how you 
are so willing to assist others in their search that I am thinking that this picture may be more useful to you 
in your research work.  I am sure you have other memorabilia from the Forestry Unit and you have 
probably made arrangements of what you want done with that memorabilia.  If you are interested in the 
picture you can let me know and I will be pleased to send it to you.  I also have pictures that he took of a 
downed German plane and other pictures that he took in Europe although I do not know the locations 
or why the pictures might have been taken.  I know he "Crossed the Rhine" with his unit.  If you are 
interested in those pictures I can have copies made and send them to you.  Just let me know.  I will need a 
little time to get them together for you though.  I have things sorted and have started scrapbooking his 
life as I mentioned but I have not done his war years though but have them segregated.     
  
My father's name was Edward "Ted" James Bish and he was born 8 Feb 1915 in Horsham, Sussex, 
England.  He immigrated from England from the Port of Southampton at the age of 13.  My grandfather 
was a veteran of WW I and was a Gardener with much training and as a WW I vet was eligible for a new 
program England started after the war to set up and tend to war graves in Europe.  My grandfather took 
his wife and young family and settled in France to tend different War Graves there.  My grandfather 
already had a sister who had immigrated to Canada and was married.  They had a farm in Manitoba, could 
not have children and wrote over to my grandparents asking if their oldest son would immigrate to 
Canada to help them on the farm.  I met that Uncle and he told me his response was "No bloody way".   
My father was in the room when all this was being discussed and said "I,ll go".  They lived in Par Bourg et 
Comin, Aisne, France (or near there) at the time so my grandmother took my Dad (who was by then 
bilingual) to Southampton from France, put him on the ship and she got on with him to see where he was 
going to be.  He arrived on the ship, Montroyal, C.P. in the port of Quebec on 22 April 1928 and made his 
way to the train station and caught the train to Winnipeg and somehow my Great Aunt & Uncle knew 
when he was going to arrive and were there to meet the train and drive him home to their farm in rural 
Manitoba. 
  
To start his war info:  My dad was known as Ted and enlisted 13 Feb 1942 at Geraldton, Ont. and had 
been working in Longlac, Ont for a Pulp Contractor by the name of Pulpwood Supply Co. Limited where 
was employed cutting pulpwood.  (I believe the buddies you will see in uniform with him were probably 
involved in this same industry but that is only speculation on my part).  I do know that he knew these men 
when they joined up so they had been friends here. 
  
By May of 1942 he was at Val Cartier Training Centre in Quebec and wrote letters from there describing 
his training days. 
  
By April of 1943 he was assigned to the Canadian Forestry Crops Wing Coy 28  DD MD10 
  
In late June of 1943 he wrote home that "2000 out of the 6000 Forestry Corps went back to Canada about 
a month ago.  I think the Forestry Corps will disband pretty soon." 
  
Ted's service was 49 mos all with the CFC and he was employed as a truck driver on water and supply 
duties.  Of his service 44 of those mos. were overseas - 26 mos in the U.K. where he served in Scotland 
and 18 mos. where he served in North West Europe.  He was awarded the following medals:  1939 - 45 
Star, France & Germany Star, The Defence Medal and the Canadian Volunteer Service Medal & Clasp.      
  
He rec'd an honourable discharge from the Army in 1946 and returned home to Canada.  He died 22 Dec 
1950. 



  
My interest in the book that you have scanned and e-mailed to me is to try and determine exactly where 
in Scotland he may have been stationed and also where he served in Northwest Europe.  The War Dept. 
said they did not keep that info in the veteran's files which seems strange to me as I don't understand 
how they would know to award him the France & Germany Star.  From family stories I believe he was 
also in Holland and possibly Belgium (but those could have been visits on "leave").  When his family lived 
in France they were living very close to the Belgium border so I am sure he would have at least visited 
there on leave. 
  
Thank you for your assistance to me in e-mailing me pages from the book.  I appreciate it and look 
forward to reading it.  I hope the info I have given you is of some use to your research. 
  
Linda   

 
As I said I have been watching on Ancestry.ca how you are very quick to respond and help people who are 
researching the Cdn Forestry Corps and I admire that because on doing my research I found there is not 
all that much out there about the Forestry Corps.  You really have to dig and it was frustrating to be told 
about this great book but not be able to "find" it.  It is nice that you are willing to help people.   
 
Hi Bob  
I have gone through my Dad's army letters (there are only about 5) and other letters/notes from my Dad's 
funeral that my Mum saved and here are a few facts that might be of interest:  
My Dad died Dec 22/50 among others 2 of the pall bearers were: Bill Brough & Doug Thain  
Late 1949 the Brough's wrote of my Dad going across a lake with Bill and in the letter Bill's wife, Belle 
makes mention of a son, Allan.  
Army letter dated June 21/43 my Dad makes mention that "lots of fellows are getting married over here."  
Army letter dated Nov 18/43 (all letters are C.F.C. 28 Coy C.A.O.S.) - my Dad writes ..."we have no snow 
here yet, but it never does snow here very much anyhow. Well it's the same old thing here, 2000 out of 
the 6000 Forest Corps went back to Canada about a month ago but they missed me. I think the Forestry 
Corps will bust up pretty soon. A bomb dropped close to my sister's house (Emsworth) not long ago. It 
knocked the end house down in the terrace and broke all the windows and shook the doors off the rest of 
the houses in the terrace. Portsmouth town is bombed pretty bad. It gets all the odd bombs from the odd 
Raiders. Gee, the trains and buses over here are so crowded all the time. I wish you could see London. 
There are a lot of people moving around all the time. You meet an awful lot of nice people over her 
though, travelling around. I met an old fellow going down to London last time I went on leave, he was 
awful interesting. He had been all over the world I guess. He was out in Canada for quite awhile. He was a 
Bank Manager down in the Okanagan Valley in Canada. He was telling me about a hold up that he had one 
time when he was in the Bank. He was shot by a gunman and the bullet went through his hand and lodged 
in his throat - he showed me the bullet hole in his hand. He told me the people that came to see him said 
it was funny it never killed him. So, he said to them - "it is pretty hard to kill a Scotsman," and he laughed 
about it when he was telling me, he was sure interesting to listen to, he is retired now, but a nice old 
fellow to travel with. He was going down to his winter mansion in England for the winter. He was 
spending his summer up in the Highlands. ....It is a fellow's own fault over here if he doesn't have a good 
time, I don't go out very much but I get all kinds of invitations out with the guitar. I go once in awhile but I 
don't seem to care to go out much. They really think I am good, you should see them - they make me 
laugh. You would think to see them I was Wilf Carter or Gene Autry or somebody. The kids around the 
towns all seem to know me, they say to me you're the fellow that plays the guitar and yodels aren't you, I 
guess they have never heard any of that over here. I go with two or three other guys sometimes and we 
take the guitar into the Pub every once in awhile and the room just packs full while we are there. It 
doesn't cost us any money for whiskey or beer. The gang always buys the drinks for us so we get a free 
drink out of it. I went to a wedding party about a week ago with it, and what a time I had, I met some nice 
people and I got invited out for weekends or anytime I wanted to stay there I was told I was welcome but 



I guess I'll never go. It is about 40 miles from our camp. It is a little too far. I've met a lot of people over 
here who have invited me to spend my leaves with them. Of course they didn't know I had a home over in 
this country. .... I hope this time next year I am back in Canada. I would sure be nice. It was too bad Bob 
Webber was killed - he was such a nice fellow. Doug got married Monday last, I was at the wedding. ... 
They looked pretty nice - she is a small girl. ... I don't think she is 26 yrs old. "  
Army letter dated Feb 4/1944 ... "We don't get very cold weather over here, but it seems always damp. 
Well there isn't much new around here - the same old thing. We are still in the same place as when we 
landed.  
That is about all of any interest as far as Army doings, etc.  

 

 


