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JACK THOMAS, MONTANA MAN, ONEOF 12 SURVIVORS OF PRINCESS PATSJr„.. 
To have entered the war with the

original Princess Pat regiment and
to have served with that heroic di-
vision of the Canadian light infan-
try throughout three years of fierc-
est combat is a record that can only
be rightly claimed by 12 men now
living and one of these, Sergeant
Jack Thomas, is a resident of Great

Twenty-two of the original enlist-
ment of 1,164 made in Canada Aug-
ust 9, 1914, and sent to France the
following October to take their
places in the front line trenches an-
swered "present" at muster after the
signing of the armistice, November
11, 1918. Only seven of these still
retained both arms and legs intact
and again Mr. Thomas was one of the
fortunates. In the intervening years
since then, 10 of the 22 survivors,
their bodies sapped by service wounds
have one by one "gone west."

The Princess Pats, is one of the
oldest regiments attached to the Bri-
tish army. It was organized at the
birth of Princess Patricia to serve
in the South African war of 1899-
1900. Only men of unusual phy-
siqes and three years previous train-
ing with the British forces were per-
mitted to enlist in this regiment at
the outbreak of the World war. Ser-

French frontier protective barrier
against the onrush of the Germans.
The regiment went in at Dickebush
on the Ypres sector, where "Fritz"
was especially active, each morning
"singing his hymn of hate" with a
bombardment of shells and cannon
shots. It was all new—this modern
method of warfare, even to the most
tried soldier in the regiment and Ser-
geant Thomas in describing his first
experience in the St. Eloi sector
said:

"I shall never forget our first or-
der to 'stand to' (prepare for the
trenches.) We 'knew then that we
were in for it and wondered just
how far our luck would take us. We
could hear the guns down the line
and an occasional shell came well
over our way. We were all a little
shaky, but determined to make the
best of the situation and tried to
appear as unconcerned as possible.

Did Not Envy Pilots
"I remember that while we were

standing at rest, waiting for the or-
der to march, of hearing the hum of
an approaching airplane and of tak-
ing comfort in the thought that I
would rather be I than the lad operat-
ing that machine. Soon we began
marching in columns of fours and
continued in this formation until we

SERGT. JACK THOMAS
He enlisted with the original Princess Pat's regiment August 9, 1914.

When the armistice was signed, November 11, 1918, but 22 of the 1,164
who entered the service with him answered roll call. Since then, ten.
of the survivors have "gone west." The Princess Pats are credited with
having turned back the Germans at the Somme when they made their
first desperate drive for Paris and the sea. Sergeant Thomas now is
a resident of Great Falls.

geant Thomas, a native of Wales, but
a resident of the United States for
many years before the beginning of
the war, gained his right to enlist
In the Princess Pats regiment by
his • service with the British army
at Bermuda, India, in 1908-1909, and
with the Royal Northwest Mounted
Police in Canada during 1910-1911.
He was working in the mines at
Butte in August 1914, leaving there
for Calgary, Canada, to enlist as
soon as England entered the conflict.

First to Be Gassed.
"Pat's Pets," a popular nickname

for the regiment, were with the first
military organization to go overseas
and conseqently were among the
first to experience, unprepared, the
deadly German gas attack in the St.
Eloi sector in April, 1915. Five
months after war had been declared
this regiment was earring the colors
of Princess Patricia in the trenches
that already extended from the North
sea to the Swiss border. These col-
ors were made and presented to the
regiment by Princess Patricia at Ot-
tawa, when it was sent overseas with
the first Canadian contingent of
33,000 men, and were carried at the
front in all of the battles with the
exception of the third battle of Ypres
in June 1.916. They were returned
to a safety zone at the rear of the
fighting line, then only when it was
feared they might fall into the hands
of the enemy if they were kept in
the front trenches.

"Digging in" and "sitting tight"
were something new in the great
game of war, but were rapidly being
developed when the Princess Pats
landed in France. Miles and miles
of trenches had been dug along the

reached the communication trenches
through which we marched in single
tile with Colonel Farquhar at the
head. The boys assumed a jolly air,
passing jokes back and forth, but
I km sure that their thoughts were
not in keeping with their behavior.
Buddies talked things over and
agreed that if the worst happened
the other should write the news home
and take charge of anything of value
that might have been in the posses-
sion of the one who failed to return.
"When we arrived at the commun-

ication trenches the order of 'no talk-
ing or smoking' was given and from
then on we pressed silently forward,
stumbling a little in the darkness.
Near the front, every other man was
'told oft' for the firing line and the
balance went into the support trench-
es, 150 feet back of the front line
trench. I was one of those retired
to the support trenches and also one
of those later ordered out by the cap-
tain to act as a pick and shovel bri-
gade in the construction of more
trenches. It was raining hard, but
we continued our digging until near-
ly daylight, when we returned to the
support trenches for our morning
dram and breakfast. At 7 that morn-
ing we were ordered out to the fir-
ing line to relieve the boys whO had
served there during the night.

"Two conditions characterize the
trenches. One Is that of monotony
and depression ,which leads one to
believe that any change, no matter
what, would be acceptable. The other
is filled with excitement and nervous
tension, leaving no time for thought
or cares.

"It was here that I got my first
experience In 'sentry go' ad the

first few of the original Princess
Pats took 'the long trail.' We were
sent from Dickebush to the Polygons
Wood and a short time later moved
from there into the billets near the
village of Ypres. It was during the
heavy bombardment of that little
city on the night of April 20, 1915,
that we were ordered to the trench-
es, going in between St. Julien and
Hill 60. Here we stood under a con-
tinous shell fire for 12 days and
had it not been for the haste and
waste of the German army the Prin-
cess Pats would probably have been
obliterated then and there.

"Hell Breaks Loose."

"At dark on the evening of May
3, our regiment was removed, in
small parties,' to a trench some-dis-
tance in the rear. By midnight the
front trenches were held by Lieuten-
ant Lane and 15 men who main-
tained a rapid fire for more than an
hour and then withdrew without a
casualty. The next morning the Ger-
mans thought they had us on the fun
and attacked us in mass formation.
The first sight of our enemy in the
open did not produce a sensation of
fear, but we rather welcomed the op-
portunity, since we had been sub-
jected to their shell fire for two
weeks previous without seeing them.
We greeted them with a fusillade of
bullets which shortly returned them
to their trenches and left a goodly
number of their men, wounded and
dead, scattered over the field.

"Things continued to be rather
'quiet' from then until the morning
of the 8th, when all hell literally
broke loose. Shells, gas shells and
explosives of all kinds and shapes
rained down on us in perfect torrent.
We had no supporting batteries, tel-
ephone wires soon destroyed, and
our last word had been to hold the
trenches. The dead and dying lay
everywhere and there was no one
to care for them. An hour later the
firing ceased and we surmised that
the enemy thought that all he had to
do was walk over and take us.
"We guessed right, for soon af-

terward we saw them coming in
double quick time toward us. Stand-
ing nearly waist high out of our ruin-
ed parapets we gave them 'rapid
fire' and they broke and ran for
cover, having many dead and wound-
ed behind. Fritz again trained his
machine guns on us and the best we
could do was to get under cover.
He kept up this performance until
about 9 a. m., when he made a sec-
ond infantry attack and this met
with the same result as the first.
The second was followed by a third
attack, but the 'pip pips' continued
to hold their trenches alone, under
the worst handicaps until a detach-
ment of the Fourth Rifle brigade
reinforced us at 1 p. m.

Bury Comrades.
"Another attack was made be-

tween 4 and 5 in the afternoon, but
like those preceding it ended in fail-
ure for the Boche. Roll call at mid-
night following that last attack was
responded to by only 150 Princess
Pats out of more than 1,100 who
entered the Polygone Wood to the
tune of 'Tipperary' less than three
weeks before. A few had been cap-
tured, some wounded, but most of
them passed on. Before retiring
from the field the Princess Pats,
standing beneath the colors of their
beloved Princess Patricia, solomnly
buried their dead comrades. Lieu-
tenant Niven repeating the serv4ce
for the dead of the Church of Eng-
land.

"The draft of new recruits was
made for the Princess Pats after the
second battle ofYpres. the majority
of them students from McGill uni-
versity, the alma mater of our com-
manding officer, Major Pelly. We
were then moved to the Somme af-
ter a brief rest. The trenches were
dug through a chalky formation and
were not as well ventilated and nar-
rower than those at Armentieres and
in the St. Eloi sector .

"In addition to the cooties, these
trenches were alive with rats, some
of them almost as large as cats.
Hunger made them bold and it was
almost impossible to sleep in the bil-
lets without having a sentry or guard
to protect us from the rats that
would otherwise swarm. The lobes
of a man's ears were choice bits to
them and they would knew the soles
of our shoes. At places our trench
lines ran within 16 feet of the Ger-
man lines, so close that we could
throw rocks across at one another.
Here we fought mostly with rocks,
bombs and coal boxes (the latter a
shell filled with high explosives,
pieces of glass, old horse shoes,
scraps of iron or anything that
would tear or rend when hurled
through the air by the force of ex-
plosive.) During the month Pats
Pets were on the Somme front most
of our casualties were from coal-box-
es.

"The action of two French wom-
en, sisters, at the little town of Frise
to me has always been one of the
most interesting events of the war.
The peasants fled before the Ger-
man invaders, all except the two sis-
ters, who refused to leave their farm
in the beautiful valley. Frise is the
gateway to Amiens and Paris and
here also were the locks of the river
Somme.

Blocked Drive on Paris.

"A clear passage through Frise
would have meant a safe arrival in
Paris for the Germans and they had
already started their march forward.
Only one thought was in the minds of
the sisters—to save Frise and their
beloved France. They seemed in-
spired for in some manner which
they themselves could not afterward
tell, they opened the locks and raging
waters flooded the valley and stop-
ped the Allemande from reaching
Amiens. One year after that the
Princess Pats were in Prise and the
Germans had not yet crossed the
Somme. The two sisters still were
occupying their farm house on the
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Justice of the supreme court of Mon-
tana.)

HEN, in August, 1805, Lewis
and Clark were ascending the
Jefferson river they came to

the forks of that stream which they
found to be three. The middle fork
they deemed the principal one and
this they continued to call Jefferson
or "Main Missouri." The one com-
ing in from the right or southwest
they called the Wisdom and the one
from the left or southeast which
Lewis described as a "handsome
little river" they called the Pilau-
thropy.

These names, Wisdom and Philan-
thropy, were given in honor of Pres-
ident Jefferson, the explorers deem-
ing wisdom and philanthropy two of
his cardinal characteristics.

Neither of the *me rivers retain
the names given by Lewis and Clark.
The Jefferson, above its junction
with the Wisdom, became the Beaver-
head. When the Lewis and Clark
party were in the vicinity of where
the thriving town of Twin Bridges
now is, they saw in the southwest
a prominent and very striking land
mark. This Sacagawea told them
was the Beaver's Head. Aa a girl
she knew well the country from the
three forks of the Missouri by way
of the Jefferson to the junction of
Red Rock and Horse Prairie creeks,
and thence into the Big Hole Basin;
her tribe had followed that trail
many a time; and into the Big Hole
Basin had fled her brother, Cameah-
wait, with what was left of the vil-
lage of the chief, her father, after
the attack by the Minnetarees (Gros
Ventres), during which Sacagewea
was captured and taken down the
river by the victors.

(In the spelling of the "Bird
Woman's" name, Sacagawea, the best
authority is followed: see Wheeler's
"The Trail of Lewis and Clark."
Vol. 1, page 126. Lewis spelled the
name Sah-car-gar-we-ah and Sah-ca-
ger-we-ah; the pronunciation is in-
dicated by Sah-ca-gah-we-a on page
52 of Valume II, part 1, of the
journals of Lewis and Clark,
which may be consulted in the Mon-
tana Historical Library. In view of
a recent small controversy this di-
gression may be pardoned.)
The Beaver's Head became Beaver-

bead Rock and has marked the
boundary line between Beaverhead
and Madison counties for over sixty
years. It gave its name to the river
which flows beneath its tall cliff
long before the territory of Montana
was created.
The Wisdom river became the Big

Hole. It took this name from the
reat basin in which it originates. The

circular valleys in the mountains the
trappers called "Holes." So came
to be named Pierre's Hole, around
which so much early history centers,
now called the Teton Basin; Jack-
son's hole; Ross' hole; Fire Hole;
and because of its wide extent, Big
Hole. It is of interest to Montanans
to know that Ross' or the easterly
fork of the Bitter Root river has its
sources in Ross' Hole. The Firehole
river, or main stream of the Madison,
comes from what the trappers called
the Fire Hole. It is the stream of
which Jim Bridger is said to have
told the story that "in the fastness-
es of the mountains, there is a spring
gushing from the rocks near the top
of the mountain. The water when
it issues forth is cold as ice, but it
runs down over the smooth rocks so
far and so fast that it is hot at the.
bottom." (James Bridger, by J. Ce-
cil Alter.) Nathaniel P. Langford re-
lates that when the Washburn party
was near the banks of the Firehole
river, this on September 19, 1870,
himself and Cornelius Hedges ford-
ed the river a short distance below
their camp-. -"When I reached the
middle of the stream I paused a
moment and turned around to speak
to Mr. Hedges who was about to en-
ter the stream, when I discovered
from the sensation of the warmth
under my feet that I was standing
upon an incrustation formed over
a hot spring that had its vent in the
bed of the stream. I exclaimed to
Hedges, 'Here is the river Bridger
said was hot at the bottom.'"

While the name Lewis and Clark
sought to give the Big Hole River
did not remain with it, the name
Wisdom is perpetuated in the prin-
cipal town within the great basin.
But it was in the name of the riv-

er which Lewis and Clark called the

(B) Hon. Lew L. Calloway, chief. PhilanthropY, which is the principal
subject of this sketch, that time has
rung its many changes.

The name Philanthropy did not
stick; it was lost as soon as given.

The next name of the river should
have '.,een retained; it was "Passe-
mart." pronounced "Pah-sam-er-ri,"
meaning in the Shoshonean language
"The Water of the Cottonwood
Groves."

Granville Stuart says the name
was given the river by the Snake
Indians; Mit the fact is that several
bands of the Shoshoni were called
Snakes erroneously. The Snake In-
dians, a branch of the Shoshoni fam-
ily, belonged in eastern Oregon. The
Bannacks (Bannocks), who claimed
as their ancestral iands that portion
of the country now comprised with-
in Madison and Gallatin counties as
well as a large portion of Idaho,
were also a branch of the great
Shoshoni family and essentially they
spoke the Shoshonean language. It
is more reasonable to believe that
the name Passamari was given the
river by the Bannacks who claimed
the territory through which it runs,
than by the Snakes who did not
live there and who had no business
there.
The name Passamari was used by

the early settlers to a considerable
extent and was early adopted by the
office of the United States Surveyor
General. As early as 1869 John L.
Corbett, Deputy Surveyor under H. D.
Washburn, United States Surveyor

Hon. Lew. L. Calaway, who has
written this very interesting article
on early names of rivers and valleys
in southwestern Montana, comes of a
distinguished Montana Family. His
father Colonel James E. Callaway.
succeeded General Grant to the com-
mand of an Illinois regiment in the
Civil war, and in 1871, General Grant
then president of the United States,
appointed his old comrade in arms,
as secretary of the territory,
the residence of the Calloway family
in Montana dating from this appoint-
ment. Justice Lew L. Calloway
grew to manhood in Virginia City,
where as a young man he engaged
in the practice of law, and after a
successful career in his profession, at
the last general election was elec-
ted chief justice of the supreme
court of Montana, his vote being one
of the outstanding features of that
campaign. The history and legends
of the state are as an open book to
him, and his occasional contributions
to the written story of Montana are
of inestimable value.

General for Montana, established the
Passamari Guide Meriden. This
Meriden is 25 miles in length and
runs through townships 6, 7, 8, 9
and 10 south, between ranges 4 and
5 west. The most northerly town-
ship through which the meridan was
surveyed is township 6 south of
range 4 west, which at the time em-
braced a large number of settlements
in the valley of the Passamari from
which the meridan derived its name.
It is interesting to note that the
plat which shows the establishment
of the Passamari Guide Meridan
which was approved December 24,
1870, shows the following names of
well known Montana pioneers: Per-

kins, Combs, Pierce, VanBrocklin,
Taylor, Phillips, Sweet, Kingery, and
Wilcox, while the plat shows that in
township 7 south of range 4 west
there were James Williams, Ferdin-
and (Fred) Peterson and Alex Met-
zel.

The river is still known as the
Passamari on the United States Gen-
eral Land Office map.

But it seems that some of the In-
diana also called the stream the
"Stinking Water" and curiously
enough that malodorous name was
generally adopted by the whites ra-
ther than that which suggested the
pleasant odors of the cottonwoods.
There are three stories as to why
the river was called the Staking
Water.
The first and least likely is that

there was a great, Indian battle
on the plain just notherly of
the lower canyon,—say somewhere
between Caswell's, Cahill's and
the mouth of Williams Creek,
and the slaughter was so great
that before burial could be effected
the stench of the slain filled the
country. (Some romancer's dream.)
The second is that a hard winter

killed all the buffalo, which before
had been plentiful, especially in the
upper Ruby and when spring broke
finally the air was laden with the
effluviuen from the dead animals.
This is possible. Once large numbers
of buffalo ranged in the Ruby Val-
ley and seemingly they disappeared
suddenly. It is not an exaggeration
to say that in the seventies at least
50 (and probably many more) buffa-
lo skulls apparently from 40 to -50
years old, could be found upon my
father's ranch, and it was much the
same on the others ranches in the up-
per valley. In the sixties old Indians
told the pioneers that there had not
been any buffalo in the Ruby val-
ley country since these Indians were
boys.
A variation of the buffalo legend,

and possibly this should be called
a story by itself, is that a large num-
ber of buffalo were stampeded over
a cliff at the foot of which they per-
ished and rotted. If you don't be-
lieve this story, people can be found
who will show you the cliff.
The third and more probable

story is that the name Stinking
Water came from the hot springs
which lie on the west side of the
river about a mile northerly from
the mouth of the Sweetwater on
lands now owned by Charley Met-
zel. These springs certainly have
an odor all their own. Long before
the settlers came the Indians knew
that these waters alleviated the pangs
of rheumatism and were possessed
of many medicinal qualities. A
main Indian trail preceded by gener-
ations the old Salt Lake road across
the Blacktail, the Big Hill, down the
Sweetwater and the Passamari, or
Stinking Water, or Ruby, into the
lower valley. (A well known trail
diverges from the trail down the
river just above Davy's Creek and
passes to the right of the mountain
and then over into the lower val-
ley.)
What a watering place was Puller

Springs in the palmy days of Vir-
ginia City, the ancient capital—but
that is part of another story.
Anyhow the Stinking Water elim-

inated Pessamari completely. As
the people began to realize the beau-
ties of the valley and to appreciate
what a desirable place it is in which
to live, they got mighty sick of the
ugly name. And moreover, some
made it worse; Tom Donegan, a
smart Irishman wth a sharp tongue,
was not alone in calling the hand-
some river "Stink Creek." So in
1877 the legislature was appealed
to and by an Act approved Febru-
ary 14th of that year it was enact-

-"that the- name -of the stream'
heretofore known as the Stinking
Water River, situated in and travers-
ing through the county of Madison
in the territory of Montana, is here-
by changed, and the same shall AT--
ever hereafter be known as Ruby
River."
The new name, of course, was de-

rived from the beautiful Ruby moun-
tains along whose base it runs for
so many miles. While approving of
the change there are still many who
regret that the legislature did not
see fit to reinstate the fine old Indian
name Passamari, The Water of the
Cottonwood Groves, as the perpe-
tual name of the handsome little
river.

they broke for their rear. Like de-
mons we jeered and laughed at their
retreat.

Bodies Made Barricades.
"That blunder gave us new life:

We made barricades of the bodies of
the dead Boches, behind which we
successfully met the infantry attack
sent in to finish us after the second
Ilbe b8-mbardment. A hand-lb- hand
struggle between the Princess Pats

silence broken by moans and shrieks and the Boche ensued during almost
of the wounded and dying. In a few the entire afternoon. We were just
minutes the bombardment was re- barely holding on and were being
news with greater fury. The Can- forced to give way inch by inch when
adians were being used as stop-boards relief _troops began to come to our
for the full artillery preparations of assistance. From then on the bur-
the German general staff to gain den which had been almost unbear-
their way to the sea. It was an in- able for the last 10 hours somehow
ferno, worse than pictured by Dante seemed to be gradually lifting. The
and it continued for four hours. Then battle continued all night and on
the guns were lifted and the fusillade the morning of the third counter at-
burst forth on the second line trench- tack gained back for the Allies the
es. 600 yards ,of territory taken by the
"During the short lull between the Roche on the previous day. When

two storms the Boche rushed in to the combat ceased the. Canadians
take possession of our front lines, were holding the same thrench that

tbut were met with rapid fire from they had occupied when the battle
the remaining defenders and in the commenced. This can well be called
midst of the melee, some one among the turning point of the war, for the

Gthe enemy blundered,. The German Germans were here stopped in the
guns were opened up on their own realization of their great desire, a
men. This resulted in wild confu_ march to the sea.
Mon. Some of them were mere boys "It was in this battle that I !int-
end many were crying like children, fered my 'blighty.' I was badly gas-
They did not know which to turn, sod and received a severe wound in
They were too dazed and stupefied
to resist our onslaught and Went
down by hundreds. Crazed by the wound in my leg made me unfit for
horrors of battle, we bayoneted and further service with the Princess
clubbed them right and left until Pats. I remained in hospitals in

outskirts of their native village.

"We were returned to the Ypres
section in May, 1916, where the third
battle of Ypres began on the morn-
ing of June 1. Our trenches almost
touched those of the enemy in places
and the battle which was waged
here was like nothing else we had
hitherto been through. The enemy
opened up ,with a storm of bassets
shells for 15 minutes. followed by a

France for a few months and then
ordered to England to convalesce. It
was while still in France that my
mother was killed in an air raid
on London. She had come to Lon-
don from Canada to be with my bro-
ther who had been seriously wound-
ed in an earlier battle.
"I was at the pier waiting to sail

on the Angelia, but was not permit-
ted to sail because of the overcrowd-
ed condition of the boat. The An-
gelia was the first hospital ship sunk
by the Germans and all on board were
lost. Although my normal weight
was 186, I had been reduced to 62
pounds when I reached England. I
was honorably discharged in Decem-
ber. 1916, and sent to this country
in the recruiting service from which
I was discharged in 1919."

Mr. Thomas has been awarded the
French Croix de guerre, the Mons
Star given by the British government
to the first soldiers overseas and the
British and Canadian service medals.
He also carries with him a leather
bill fold marked with his initials,
J. T., and the regimental crest of
the Princess Pats, Canadian light
infantry, presented to him at Christ-
mas, 1920. by Princess Patricia. Mr.
Thomas has recently written a book.
"In Flanders Fields." which is now
in the hands of the publisker and
which will be published in the "Over-

my leg. The gas made me almost land Monthly" beginning with the
blind for several •months and the November issue. He is superintend-

ent of the Newman News service op-
erating on part of the Great Northern
lines in Montane.


