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The muskets have fallen silent and 

the cannon has been muzzled. So 

ends the summer of 2013, yet another 

successful season for the squad. 
 

In early May, the voice of our 

beloved HCol Bernie (BJ) Finestone 

fell silent as he passed from this 

world. His contribution to the 

regiment cannot be overstated, as you 

will read further in this edition of 

Despatches.  Members of the 

Command Group thoroughly 

appreciated BJôs contribution.  His 

knowledge, clear thinking, 

entertaining stories and anecdotes 

often helped to keep us focused. It 

was wonderful to hear about his 

military experiences, and to enjoy 

stories from his colourful life. BJ was 

a great source of help and reference 

for me as Officer Commanding, and 

he was unstinting in his support and 

advice. For that I am very grateful 

and  miss him a great deal.  May he 

rest in peace and his memory be 

eternal.  
 

This year marked the 250th 

anniversary of the end of the Seven 

Years War and the disbandment of 

the 78th.   

 

 

To mark the event it was decided to 

hold the Regimental Commanders' 

Meeting in conjunction with our 

annual Dinner Under The Stars.  This 

was attended by Col. Darling, Officer 

Commandant of the Regiment, his 

staff, and all other garrison and 

outpost commanders and many out of 

town visitors. On the evening of 

Friday, June 14th, we hosted a buffet 

meet and greet at the Foundation; 

excursions were arranged on the 

Saturday for visitors while the 

commanders were in conference. 

Lunch was served for all at the Black 

Watch Armoury. In the evening all 

attended the Dinner Under The Stars 

event. This was followed on Sunday 

by a farewell  brunch. Many of our 

Garrison Officers and Miladies 

attended all of the events. The 

weekend was a great success and I 

received many letters and comments 

from the out-of-town visitors telling 

me they had had a  wonderful time. 

Thank you to all our Garrison 

participants for helping make this a 

success.  

 

My three year term as your Officer 

Commanding is coming to an end. 

This will be my last report as your 

OC as in November I will be handing 

the sporran to my current 2/IC Capt. 

Claude Larocque. I have spent the 

last three years in a most enjoyable 

way. Because of the help, 

collaboration and good humour of 

both the Command Group and the 

wider membership, my task has been 

made light and easy. Thank you all 

for your support . Good luck, Claude, 

in your command. 

The Governor 

(DMDQ@K½R $@QHMF 

Canadian Award 
 

Created in 1995, the Governor Generalôs 

Caring Canadian Award recognizes 

individuals who volunteer their time to 

help others and to build a smarter and 

more caring nation.  
 

Congratulations to Milady Maura 

McKeon Wilkins and  LCol Okill Stuart 

of the 78th Fraser Highlanders, Fort Ste-

Helene Garrison, who were  honoured to 

be selected last year to receive the Caring 

Canadian Award. Certainly the rest of us 

are honoured to be their colleagues. 

Maura Mc Keonôs citation reads: 

For her long-standing compassion 

towards societyôs most vulnerable, and 

for the home-cooked food hampers she 

makes for them. 

 

 

LCol Okill Stuart (Retôd)ôs  

citation reads:  

For his long commitment to 

promoting our countryôs heritage, 

notably Canadaôs role in the Second 

World War. 

A FEW GAELIC WORDS FOR THE TROOPSé 
Here are "A few Gaelic words for the troops..."  It's not too difficult to find translations from  Gaelic to 
English.  What is difficult is to produce an English phonetic equivalent.  Otherwise, it would be virtually 
impossible for the troops to manage.  I used John Gibson's expertise, refined with the help of Andrew 
Cook-Jolicoeur. 

  

ENGLISH  

  

GAELIC  

ENGLISH PHONETIC 

EQUIVALENT  

Cheers! slàinte! slaan-cha 

Good (bonnie) piping! pìobaireachd mhàth! pee-brock vaa 

Goodbye! [A]  soraidh leat! sorree lat 

Goodbye! [B] soraidh leibh! sorree lave 

Sir! a mhaighstir! uh vie-sh-tur  

Yes Sir! seadh a mhaighstir! shug uh vie-sh-tur  

How are you today? [A]  ciamar a tha thu an diugh? kimmer ah-how oo un joo? 

How are you today? [B] 3 ciamar a tha sibh an diugh? kimmer ah-how siv un joo? 

Thank you! [A]  tapadh leat! tappuh lat 

Thank you! [B]  tapadh leibh! tappuh lave 

[A] = To persons of higher rank. 

[B] = To one of higher rank, or, when addressing more than one person of whatever rank. 

The underlined parts are to be emphasized. 

Earl John Chapman, Regimental Historian 

______________________ 
1   !ǎ ƛƴΣ άL ƘŜŀǊ ƎƻƻŘ ǇƛǇƛƴƎΦέ 
2   {ǘǊŜǎǎ ǘƘŜ άŎƪέ ƛƴ ōǊƻckΦ  Lǘ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǇǊƻƴƻǳƴŎŜŘ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ άŎƘέ ƛǎ ƛƴ [ƻŎƘ [ƻƳƻƴŘΣ  

     but drawn out and emphasized. 
3   There is no simple Gaelic word for hello.  However, the phrase ciamar a tha thu/sibh? is the common expression.   

    The whole phrase is said quickly with the emphasis on the haΦ  LŦ ƻƴŜ ŀŘŘǎ άǘƻŘŀȅέ ǘƻ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ƎŜǘ How are you today?  

      which in Gaelic is ciamar a tha thu/shibh an diugh?   

The trial  

by  Capt. Lt. Robert C. Wilkins 

 

This past summer, Paul Goodman asked if I 

would agree to play the role of  judge in the 

up-coming dinner-theatre-type presentation of 

the trial of Sgt. Fraser who had really killed 

Cpl. Mackey in the guardhouse in Stratford, 

Conn. on Dec. 27, 1757. Through the hard 

research done by Earl Chapman, with possi-

ble assistance of Paul Goodman, certain re-

cords of the original trial were unearthed and 

made available to me and the two lawyers 

involved. But no transcript of the trial was 

found. So it was decided that, as a fundraiser 

for our own Fraser squad, we would drama-

tize the final court proceedings in our own 

way, with Dan O'Connor acting for the 

Crown, Michael McGuire Gadue acting for 

the defence, and me acting a judge. It was 

decided that each lawyer would sum up the 

evidence supporting his theory, after which I 

would instruct the jury in the relevant law, but 

would endeavour to include a bit of humour 

in my jury address, so as to entertain the 

ñjuryò, who would be the audience. It was 

also agreed that the jury would be polled after 

deliberating, and that the guilt or innocence 

of the accused would be determined by the 

majority vote of the jurors. We did not have 

any formal rehearsal, but did confer by email 

and then for a few minutes in person before 

going ñon stageò.  

  

In preparing my address to the jury, I used my 

own recollections of criminal law courses 

taken about four decades ago, plus some web-

sites, notably one of the State of Connecticut 

Judicial Branch. It was agreed that my ad-

dress would reflect contemporary law, rather 

than what may perhaps have been the slightly 

different law of two hundred years ago. I did 

my best to incorporate some humorous com-

ments of my own devising into my written 

text, but at the same time to present a rea-

sonably accurate statement of various points 

of law. During the proceedings, I found a few 

opportunities to add some humour on an ad-

lib basis. I decided to play the role as a can-

tankerous, arrogant, opinionated and slightly 

dissolute magistrate, a change from my usual, 

more civilized, personality. The ñjuryò 

seemed to enjoy my portrayal. 

  

 

 

 

 

 

As to costumes, I had my own 18th century 

Loyalist garb and borrowed a legal gown 

from a colleague.  Bruce Bolton found a tra-

ditional  English judgeôs wig which I gladly 

wore.  

 As regards the props, I provided the Queen 

Anne flag which would have been flown in 

colonial Connecticut in 1758, featuring only 

the crosses of St. George and St. Andrew. I 

also provided a Bible and my grandfather 

Wilkinsô Latin-English dictionary, which he 

used as a student at the Collège de Lévis in 

1877-78 and which looked like a law book. 

Maura found a quill and inkstand. Bruce pro-
vided the image of King George II to hang on 

the wall behind my judgeôs ñbenchò, and the 

Regiment provided the claymore and dirk, 

which Dan, in his address for the Crown, 

wielded to dramatic effect. 
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QUEBEC HOUSE 
Captain Earl Chapman 
 

 

Any member of the Regiment visiting 

London, England, would be well 

advised to consider a side trip to 

Westerham, Kent, the birthplace of  

Major General James Wolfe, and a 

village with many connections to the 

old 78th Regiment of Foot, Fraserôs 

Highlanders.  At the time of Wolfeôs 

birth in January 1727, his parents had 

set up home in a gabled, red-brick 

house, almost two hundred years old 

when the Wolfe family moved in.  

Though it has Tudor roots, much of 

the house is Jacobean and Georgian 

in style.  James Wolfe lived here until 

he was eleven, when his family 

moved to Greenwich in 1738.  At that 

time the house was named ñSpiersò; it 

became known as Quebec House only 

after Wolfeôs death. 

 

While visiting England in 1913, 

Joseph Bowles Learmont purchased 

Spiers from Colonel Charles Warde 

of nearby Squerryes Court.  Learmont 

had earned a fortune in the wholesale 

hardware business in Montreal and, 

like many Canadians of his day, he 

was keenly interested in the story of 

General Wolfe (the Hutchison family, 

long time supporters of the re-raised 

78th Fraser Highlanders, played an 

active part in running the Learmont 

firm in later years).  Joseph Learmont 

offered the house to the Canadian 

government, but they didnôt want to 

accept the responsibility.  In 1918, 

with the encouragement and active 

support of Sir Campbell Stuart, 

GCMG, KBE, who was the uncle of  

HL Col Okill Stuart, the former 

Officer Commanding the Fort St. 

Helen Garrison of the re-raised 78th 

Fraser Highlanders, Learmontôs 

widow carried out her husbandôs 

intentions and presented the house to 

the National Trust, an independent 

charity set up to protect over three 

hundred historic houses and gardens 

in Great Britain, with the provision 

that it remain as a permanent shrine 

to Wolfeôs memory. The generous 

Learmont gift was augmented by an 

endowment to ensure the buildingôs 

long term upkeep as well as to 

provide a means to enrich the 

collection of mementos.   

 

The old Spiers mansion underwent 

many alterations in the 18th and 19th 

centuries, but many of these were 

swept away when the building was 

returned to its 17th century splendour 

ð General Wolfe would still 

recognize the house with its low-

ceilinged, panelled rooms, four of 

which house a collection of portraits, 

prints and mementos, all connected to 

General Wolfe and his 1759 victory 

at Quebec.   

 

One of these mementos is Wolfeôs 

travelling canteen, a rather amazing 

piece of Georgian woodwork, with 

carefully crafted compartments and 

slots for plates, cups, saucers, 

cooking equipment such as a griddle 

and frying pan, and all the 

paraphernalia that Wolfe carried 

along with him on campaign.  

However, it also contains a cruet and 

glass decanter, offering a glimpse of 

the comforts enjoyed by a senior 

officer on campaign in the mid-18th 

century ð clearly the finer things in 

life were not entirely left behind.   

 

The house has become a mecca for 

visitors from around the world, 

particularly from Canada.  It is 

considered by many to be an outpost 

of the re-raised 78th Fraser 

Highlanders. 

 

The building is set in very small 

gardens, with an exhibition on 

Wolfeôs life and the campaign for 

Quebec housed in an outbuilding 

immediately behind it.   

 

Quebec House is rather cramped for 

space, so there is no parking on site, 

but the main town parking lot is but a 

two minute walk away.  Westerham 

is located about  

twenty-two miles south of London, 

and is easily accessible by automobile 

ð the M25 motorway ringing greater 

London passes through Westerham 

(exits 5 and 6).  British Rail offers a 

practical alternative, leaving London 

with a handy stop at Sevenoaks, 

where a bus will take you from the 

railway station to Westerham, a 

distance of about seven miles.  

  

Opening times vary throughout the 

year and can be found on their 

website at: www.nationaltrust.org.uk/

quebec-house.  The admission charge 

is waived for members of the 78th 

Fraser Highlanders. 

 

It is particularly hard to bury a 

contemporary, one you have known since 

your teenage years, especially after having 

pulled off countless ñgood thingsò 

together, admired what he has done on  

his own, had so many fun times with, 

someone who was a real friend. This is 

my case with Kirk Johnstone. A Volunteer

-Sergeant in the 78th, Kirk was every bit a 

Pipe-Major in the wider community. 

 

Kirk served as a soldier in the 78th for the 

summer of Expo 67, having been a 

member of the Black Watch Cadets. After 

learning pipes under the famous Iain 

Millington, he became a force in the 

piping community in Montreal and 

beyond. He was Pipe-Major of the 306 

Wing Air Force Association Pipe Band,  

the 401 Squadron Pipes & Drums, Pipe-

Sergeant with the Black Watch (RHR) of 

Canada, and the piper attached to the 438 

Squadron Band. He played with the St. 

Laurent Pipe Band, the Clan Sutherland 

Pipe Band and the City of Toronto Pipe 

Band. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

He was a founding member of the 

Montreal Highland Games Society and 

was its president from the early 1990s 

until his death, personally overseeing  

every aspect of the Games and making 

sure they continued. Everyone knew his  

front-page image as one of the Ogilvie 

Pipers but he also served on Council of 

the St. Andrewôs Society of Montreal, the 

Quebec Thistle Council and played his 

pipes for numerous Highland dancing 

competitions. 

 

He taught bagpipes to many students over 

the years and with his wife Debbie started 

a true Highland cottage industry by 

making hose, bagpipe reeds and other 

accoutrements. This was all accomplished 

while proudly bringing up five children 

and then cuddling their grandchildren! 

 

There was nothing in Montrealôs Scottish 

community that Kirk wasnôt involved with 

in some way.  We will lament his loss, 

and we must strive to keep his memory 

alive by continuing his good work. 

 

Bruce Bolton 

In Memory of 
Colonel  

J. Ross Oborne 
 

The connection 

between J. Ross 

Oborne and the 

78th Fraser 

Highlanders 

started on a trip 

that I took with 

Ross to Belgium 

to see arms 

collections and 

military 

museumsin 1974. 

When I explained 

what the 78th 

squad was all 

about and the 

need for funding 

Rossô creative 

nature locked in. Colonel Ross 

Oborne became a fanatic of the 

78th Fraser Highlanders and he 

used his position at Nesbitt 

Thompson, and his then secretary 

Sheila Horan Robson, to promote 

the 200th anniversary  

re-enactment of the attempted 

taking of Quebec by the American 

Forces in 1775. The concept of 

Officers buying their commissions, 

as was done in the 18th century 

British army, led to the setting up 

of garrisons across North America, 

often based on Rossô business 

relationships. The Regiment 

continued to grow to what we know 

today. Over the years Ross was the 

example of what we aim for - 

teaching history, passing the torch 

to youth and having fun while 

doing so. He will be missed but 

remembered.  

 

Bruce Bolton 

1967 Fraser Squad 

In Memory of 
Volunteer-Sergeant Kirk Johnstone 

1949 -2013  

http://www.nationaltrust.org.uk/quebec-house
http://www.nationaltrust.org.uk/quebec-house


In Memory of 
H Col  

Bernard J. Finestone  

ED, CD, CdeG 
 

1920 -2013  

 

More than ten years ago BJ had a 

conversation with me about the 

piper for his funeral. The 

instructions were given like an 

officer, making sure his plan would 

be followed and that all the details 

had been taken care of. He looked 

relieved when the conversation was 

over. 
 

The plan was put into effect when 

BJ passed away early this spring 

after a difficult winter in California 

where he had fallen a few times. 

He fell again when he got back to 

Montreal and had stopped driving. 

He took a serious fall, went into a 

coma and passed away peacefully 

with Rita and family by his side. 

His funeral service, with hundreds 

in attendance, was a tribute to his 

lifelong involvement in so many 

business and community activities, 

just one of which was the 78th 

Fraser Highlanders. 

 

He was one of those fewer and 

fewer veterans of WWII who 

passed the torch to the younger 

generation by telling of his 

experiences in Italy as a tanker 

with the British Columbia 

Dragoons, where he was seriously 

wounded. He would take the time 

to tell the young men and women  

of the 78th what it meant to fight 

for oneôs principles, and of  the 

need for discipline, loyalty, 

planning, courage and bravery. The 

PS was to have fun whenever 

possible. BJ was named Honorary 

Colonel of the British Columbia 

Dragoons from November 1998 to 

2006, and HLCol of the 78th 

Frasers, Fort St Helen Garrison on 

his retirement as OC in 2004. 

As President of his own insurance 

company, he became well known 

in business circles. He was 

President and then Honorary 

Chairman of the Montreal Board of 

Trade, and Vice-President of the 

Port of Montreal.  He lectured on 

business at McGill and Concordia. 

He unsuccessfully ran for federal 

political office twice and was 

President of his Royal Canadian 

Legion Branch. His involvement 

and leadership in Montrealôs and 

Canadaôs Jewish Community fills 

pages. 

 

His presence at Command Group 

meetings will certainly be missed. 

He never hesitated to recall a fact 

from his vast experience to point 

the way forward. As Mike Gadue 

points out, ñAt the last Regimental 

Dinner, my wife, Terry Stone, and 

I were lucky enough to sit beside 

Bernie and Rita, and I was, but 

should not have been, surprised at 

how Terry and the Colonel got 

along. They chatted about books, 

scuba diving, summers at Mallets 

Bay, Vermont, only a stoneôs throw 

from our home. He made a number 

of gentle barbs against Americans, 

and, though Bernie retained his 

dual citizenship, he was every inch 

a Canadian. He was a treasure, 

whose loss is to be lamented.ò 

 

I had the singular honour of 

fulfilling BJôs wish for the piper at 

his funeral by playing myself.  The 

Rabbi didnôt quite know how to 

handle a militarily clad, kilt 

wearing bagpiper for a Jewish 

service but BJ would have been 

proud of the result. At the 

graveside on that cold, rainy, 

windy day I played the Lament 

ñLochaber No Moreò as a final 

tribute. I asked the groundskeeper 

if he had ever heard bagpipes in his 

cemetery before and he replied, 

ñNever in the thirty years I have 

been here.ò Even in death, BJ was 

breaking barriers and leading the 

way forward. Well done, BJ. 

 

Bruce Bolton 
 

HCol Okill Stuart 

Milady Sylvia Stuart 
Grand Marshals and  

International  

Ambassadors 
 

Capt.-Lt. Mike Gadue 
 

On Saturday, September 14, 2013, 

Okill and Sylvia Stuart were to be 

found in Plattsburgh, New York 

for the annual commemoration of 

the Battle of Plattsburgh, a 

significant battle of the War of 

1812. Okill, resplendent in his 

Fraser tartan, and Sylvia, good-will 

ambassador extraordinaire, were 

both honored as the Grand 

Marshals of the battle celebration 

in keeping with this yearôs theme 

of ñThe Canadian Connection.ò 

 

The couple headed the largest 

commemorative parade in 

Plattsburghôs history, and were 

treated to a secret surprise 

arranged by LCol Bruce Bolton: 

the pipes and drums of the Fraser 

Highlanders were to pass in review 

before the Stuarts as they sat as 

guests of honor on the reviewing 

stand. However, parade 

organization is a fluid concept, and 

Plattsburgh Historical Committee 

member  Bud Smith quickly 

recognized that as the Stuarts were 

to lead the parade to the reviewing 

stand, it would be appropriate to 

place the 78th Fraser contingent as 

the lead, opening the parade, as a 

further honor to the well known 

grand marshals. 

I say well known, not only because 

Okill and Sylvia are charming, 

eloquent, and make a striking 

picture for all to see, but also 

because as grand marshals their 

pictures were emblazoned on the 

cover of the official program 

which could be found everywhere, 

in restaurants, shops, and the hands 

of the thousands of watchers and 

well-wishers that lined the parade 

route. With such advertisement, it 

was clear that everyone recognized 

the Stuarts and it was not unusual 

to see small knots of people 

clustered around asking Okill 

about his war service, and 

inquiring from Sylvia about her 

work as an artist. 

 

The stalwart Fraser Squad was 

composed of the pipers Robert 

Kerr and Brennan Pinkerton-Kock, 

drummer Peter Limeburner, with 

the author bringing up the rear.  

Not only was Okill a success as 

Marshal, but he was also asked to 

make a commemorative speech at 

one of the cemetery celebrations 

and discharged this duty with his 

usual aplomb and reverence.  

 

It is a testament to the popularity 

of our international ambassadors, 

Okill and Sylvia, and to the Squad, 

that for next year's Two Hundredth 

Anniversary of the Battle of 

Plattsburgh, the whole Squad, and 

Pipes and Drums of the 78th have 

already received an official 

invitation to participate.  

 

See you there next year, itôs quite a 

show!  

 

Slainte,  

 


