
Interview with the Coultis Family – July 2, 1991 

DF: Today is July 2, 1991, and we are at 2920 12 Ave NW, Calgary. We are in the home of Donald and 

Edna Coultis, and their son Gary is here as well. Or is this your home? 

GC: This is their home. 

DF: The Coultis family is, certainly in the early days, almost synonymous with Turner Valley. And I would 

like you to start by telling me about your father and why you came to this area Donald. Do you go by 

Donald or Don? 

DC: Don. Why he came... 

DF: Right, where was your father born and trained in so on? 

DC: Well, he was born in Forest Ontario. And he went to University at Ann Arbour, Michigan. Then he 

came out west, and Mother came from Pontiac, Michigan. Her name was Voorheis. She was Michigan 

Dutch ancestry. 

DF: What was her first name? 

DC: Ruth. Then my father, he came here in 1913 and he worked for the City of Calgary for a year as a 

chemist. He tested all the steel and the cement that went into the Centre Street Bridge. He stayed here 

for about a year and then he went to Turner Valley. 

DF: Who hired him down at Turner Valley? 

DC: I think he was working for Dingman. The first job he had that I remember of, it was loading gasoline 

barrels. And he and Mother lived in a two-room shack. And then I don't know whether you know the 

house or not but it's a big eleven-room house up on the side of the hill there in Turner Valley. 

DF: Up where the golf course is? 

DC: No. 

DF: North of town. 

DC: Yeah, west of Turner Valley, up on the side of the hill. 

DF: Oh okay, and did they build that? 

DC: No, it was already there. 

DF: Do you know who built it? 

DC: No, I don't. 



DF: When did they move there? 

DC: It would be about 1916 I'd say, and how long they stayed in that house I don't remember. 

EC: Would you be able to tell a little about the length of time you went to school? You said you had to 

walk to school. 

DC: Like when I walked to school, we were living in the house across the river from the plant. That 2-

story house. 

DF: Because in some of the earliest pictures that's the only house on that side. That was your house, 

right? 

DC: It was for quite a few years, the only house. 

DF: Now, what year were you born? 

DC:  I was born in 1915. 

DF: And where? 

DC: In Calgary. 

DF: How many brothers and sisters did you have? 

DC: Just one. Jim. 

DF: Now what did you do for school in those early years? 

DC: Well, on that back road, where you leave Turner Valley, and you go up to a corner and then you 

make a left and go a ways, and the school was right on the corner there. I used to walk to school. 

DF:  And that was a one-room School? 

DC: Well to start with I think it was one-room. Mrs. Fred Cameron, she used to be the teacher. When I 

first knew her and when she was first my teacher, she wasn't Mrs. Fred Cameron yet. I can’t remember 

what her single name was. 

DF: So how many years of school did you go there? 

DC: Well I think it was about maybe until I was in grade 8. 

DF: Now do you remember when you moved to the south side of the river? 

DC: Across to the double-story house? Maybe 1925. 

DF: I was going to guess about 1924-1925. And did your father build that house? 



DC: No, it was built by Royalite Oil Company. 

DF: And was there a walking bridge across there at that time or not? Did that come later? That came... 

that was early... 

DC: Yeah, I can remember walking down the hill by the water tank that sat on the edge and going across 

the swinging bridge. 

DF: And then off to school. What do you remember about the development after 1924? There was a lot 

more drilling that went on then after that discovery in 1924. 

DC: Royalite 4, the one that was on fire for a long time. I was walking to school and I had seen the ball of 

fire go from the stack on the boiler, go through the air and set the gas on fire that was coming. 

DF: What do you mean a ball of fire? 

DC: Well it looked like a ball, you know. It must have been a ball of gas I guess to start with. And it just 

went right from the stack of the boiler to the rig. 

GC: It's propagation isn't it? 

DF: I don't know, this is the first time I've heard this. 

GC: Fireball. 

DC: I just happened to be walking on the road to school. The back road. 

DF: And that's what started the fire for weeks wasn't it? 

DC: Yes. They got quite a few boilers in there before they ever put it out. 

DF: Did they put it out with steam or explosives? 

DC: Well they use explosives to really knock out the flame. But they always seemed to use the steam for 

cooling down around the fire. 

DF: What did they do to... once they had the fire out, do you know what process they use to cap that 

well? 

DC: Just that they put a system of valves on it and closed it in as far as I can remember. 

DF: Well they certainly have that down to a science now. But it was pretty new then wasn't it? 

DC: Yes. And in 1936, I started working on rigs. Dalhousie #6 was the first rig I worked on. And do you 

want to know who I worked with? 

DF: Sure. 



DC: Harry Morris was the driller. Bob Hovis was the ??? Then I worked with Archie McNeil, he came from 

Okotoks. Then I worked with Jake McIntyre, he and I were very good friends. He had me over to his 

place for supper a lot of times. Then when my mother and dad moved to Calgary I stayed at the Black 

Diamond Hotel for quite a few years. 

DF: Men live there for years? At the Black Diamond Hotel? Because I knew it was a boarding place, but 

there were also boarding houses around in the towns too weren't there? 

DC: Yes. 

DF: Let's go back to before you started your working career, as a child what do you remember about 

that area? What was it like to live there as a kid? 

DC: Well in the wintertime I used to go down and play hockey, but I was never good enough at playing 

hockey to get on the Turner Valley Oilers hockey team. I just used to play with the boys for something to 

do. 

DF: Do you remember how that rink came about? 

DC: No. But I remember where it was. It was, like where the old office is, old Royalite office, then it was 

just north of the office on the left side of the road. It wasn't a closed in rink, just an open rink. 

DF: What else did you do in the wintertime as a kid? 

DC: Behind that double story house that we used to live in, there's a lot of brush back there. So, I used to 

take my rifle out and go shooting rabbits and prairie chickens and things. 

DF: Did you have a little 22? 

DC: Yes. 

DF: What kind? 

DC: Savage 22. One of those with the octagon barrel on it I think. 8-sided, or I forget, it might have been 

6-sided. 

DF: My father's first 22 was a little Cooey, almost a toy. Those were pretty small, weren't they? 

GC: Say something about the tobogganing too... 

DC: Well I used to go tobogganing down the hill on the road, and I had a sleigh that I use to lay on and go 

down the hill. 

DF: Which hill? 

DC: You know where that double-story house is? There's this road... 



DF: Goes down the hill. 

EC: Near the Golf Course there. 

DC: It crosses the Golf Course. 

DF: So, down to Poverty Flats? Down into that area? Kids just went down there just for fun. Where there 

any houses down there in the flood plain. 

DC: On Poverty Flats? On this side of the swinging bridge. Yes. 

DF: Lots of houses there? 

DC: Quite a few. 

DF: And those were squatters? 

DC: No, I won't call them squatters because they worked at the plant. Like the fellow that... Murray 

McRae, he was dad's second-hand man for a very long time until he got killed by a pipe blowing out of a 

well. 

DF: Royalite #14 right? 

DC: Yes, I think so. The pipe blew right out of the hole, and my dad and Murray McRae and another 

fellow, they were all running out on the field. And dad just felt something brush his arm, but that's as 

close as it came to him. But the other 2 men had broken legs and so on. You wouldn’t think it would be 

bad enough to kill them, but they died from... I guess shock mostly. 

DF: Well a broken leg up here can kill you, because you can bleed to death, up in your upper leg, it can 

be quite serious. And it was a long drive from there into Calgary wasn't it, if you were injured. So, you 

mention Murray McRae, did he live down in...? 

DC: Poverty Flats. 

DF: Now did they rent land from the company, or... You say they weren't squatting. 

DC: I wouldn't call it squatters. I don't know whether they were charged a little bit a month for living in 

there. There weren't any great house, but they weren't too bad I guess. 

DF: Now your house up on the hill there, the two-story house, how big was that? How many rooms and 

so on? That was pretty good size for those days wasn't it? 

DC: It had 3 bedrooms upstairs, and the bathroom. Downstairs there was a living room and a small 

dining room and the kitchen. Then it had a cement basement underneath. 

DF: And what amenities? What services? 



DC: What services? You mean like electric lights and so on? Had it had electric lights and phone. 

DF: Running water? 

DC: Yes. It came from that big tank over on the edge of the cut bank where you look down on the plant. 

Then there was a garage out at the back. Dad kept his company car in that big garage that sits, you know 

where ... I think. 

DF: Over at the plant. 

DC: No, up behind the houses. There was a big garage there. And he kept the Reo Flying Cloud in the 

garage there by the house. 

DF: What other things do you remember about being a boy? What did you do in the summer time when 

you weren't at school? 

DC: I had a bike, in fact I had a couple bikes. The first bike I had was one without any fenders and 

wooden wheels. In fact, my dad had it when he was a boy in Forest Ontario. 

EC: Wooden wheels? 

DC: Yes. Didn't have no brakes or nothing. 

DF: Can you describe the wheels. Were they one solid piece? The wooden wheels? 

DC: Well just the rims were wood. And it had spokes just like an ordinary bike, but it never had no 

brakes or nothing. 

DF: Did it have tires and tubes? 

DC: Yes 

DF: So the rim was wood hey? And no pedal brakes or anything? 

DC: No 

DF: How did you stop? 

DC: Well you just... 

EC: Fell. 

DC: Yeah, fell off if you got into a serious enough condition. 

GC: Or put your feet down. 

DC: Yes. 



EC: Did you ever have a somersault, or did you ever go flying? 

DC: And then my dad he had a 160 acre farm out by Kew. And on this farm he had, well I call it a shack, 

but my brother and I we use to go out there and stay a couple of days, probably on a Saturday or 

Sunday. And he didn't like the bike, so I had a bike. It wasn't... still the old with wire wheels, but a newer 

one with brakes. 

DF: That was a big step up, eh? 

DC: Yeah. And then one time when I was coming home from the farm, there was a really steep hill that I 

had to go down, and the chain came off the bike. So, it got going pretty fast. So, the only way I got 

stopped was to run it in the ditch and fall off. 

DF: What did your father use this farm at Kew for? Did you have animals there or anything? 

DC: No. Part of that farm had... the land had been broken up at one time. But nobody planted anything 

on it. So, it turned back to grass. But it had quite a few trees. Not big trees, but small poplar. And if you 

went to the west you'd come down to the Kew dance hall. But I don't think the Kew dance hall is there 

anymore. Because we drove up that road a couple of months ago? 

EC: Yes, it wasn't there. You couldn't find it. 

DC: But when I went to school, I used to play in an orchestra. Not a classy orchestra, but a high school 

orchestra. And we used to go play at the Kew dance hall for dances. 

DF: What did you play? 

DC: I played saxophone. 

DF: How many other instruments were in the... 

DC: Well there it was one fellow that played the piano, another fellow played the drums, and me. And I 

think there was a guitar or something in there too. 

DF: These were all kids from the school? 

DC: Yes. Then mother and dad used to let me have the Reo Flying Cloud and we did take off down south. 

I always called it Little New York or Little Chicago. Well we'd take that road heading towards High River 

and we'd play for a dance about half way between Little New York and High River. There was a dance 

hall in there that we used to go to. And then once in a while we would play at the dance hall in Black 

Diamond, but not very often because there was a fellow that I think he came from Vulcan, family 

orchestra. And then the Whites were another family orchestra that played at Little Chicago at the dance 

hall there most of the time. 

DF: Now a couple of times you've mentioned your fathers’ car, the one you kept at home, and I want to 

get the name of it correct. 



DC: Reo Flying Cloud. 

DF: And who made that car? 

DC: We went down East in 1927, and we picked up that car at the factory. 

DF: Where? 

DC: I don't know whether it was Windsor or where it was. Some place in there. 

DF: Was it a Ford or a Chevy or was this just one of a kind, this company just made this car? 

DC: Well they made trucks too, Reo. 

DF: Now was that a fancy car? 

DC: Yes. At the front fenders it had two wheels in there, spare wheels. It was a big passenger car in 

those days. 

EC: He's got some old reels from 19... we saw it on there the other night. 

GC: 1930's, I saw the car. It looks like about a nine-passenger car. It's quite a long... 

DF: You have some film footage of this? 

EC: Yes. 

DF: Wonderful. So, you played around the oil fields, in the orchestra. Did you get paid for that? 

DC: We'd make $4 a night. 

DF: Well it's $4 isn't it? 

DC: $4 was pretty good in those days. 

GC: You were a bouncer in one of those places too. 

DC: No that was Banff when I was a bouncer. 

GC: ...Golden Gloves boxer? 

DC: Oh yes. 

DF: When did you take up boxing? 

DC: When I went to Mount Royal College. '29-'32, I went to Mount Royal College. 



DF: Why did you go to that school? 

DC: That's where my mother and dad sent me. 

DF: Why? 

DC: To get rid of me. 

DF: That's what I thought. So, did you not finish school in Turner Valley? You finished it here in the city. 

DC: Well I took grade 8, 9,10, and 11 at Mount Royal College. 

DF: Now that was a private high school at that time wasn't it? 

EC: Yes. 

DC: Yes, I would call it private. 

DF: It's very different today. It's a college today, but then it was a high school. 

DC: Doug Kirby, he was the head man there at Mount Royal. 

DF: Was it good for you to get away from Turner Valley and come here for school? 

DC: Well I suppose, except being as young as I was, the older kids always thought they had to put tacks 

and stuff on my floor in my room or in my bed to make life as miserable as possible. 

DF: What do you mean put tacks under your floor. 

DC: Ordinary thumb tacks on the floor. 

DF: Point up. In the dark, and in your bed too? 

DC: Yes. 

DF: What other things do you remember from boarding school? 

DC: Every night we had 2 hours, they would put us in one of the rooms and the teacher would be there 

at his desk in the front looking after all of us. There would be maybe 35 of us in there, supposed to be 

studying. 

DF: What were you doing? 

DC: We were studying for the next day. 

DF: Did you enjoy school? 



DC: Well I liked it all right. On the one wing was all girls, and on the other wing was all boys with a fire 

door in between. But anyway, some of the other guys... I was sort of shy, I never did have a girlfriend 

from amongst those girls. The other fellows had lots of girlfriends. The only time I ever went home was 

probably once every 5 weeks. And on a Sunday, I had an aunt that lived in Calgary, and I used to go up to 

her place on Sunday afternoons for supper. If I didn't do that we'd walk up the railroad tracks where I 

think... I don't know if you've ever heard of Leonard Leecock, he used to be a piano teacher at Mount 

Royal, and he used to go with us. Maybe 5, 6, 7 of us would go on a hike up the railroad track. 

DF: Just hike south out of town? 

DC: No, west. 

DF: West. Okay. Do that on Sunday afternoon, eh? Now was Mount Royal a religious kind of a place? 

DC: Well it was... we had to go to church in the mornings on Sundays, eleven o'clock church. And then 

we'd have Sunday school after lunch. And then we'd sometimes have to go to church again in the 

evening. But not usually if you went in the mornings, but usually you went to Sunday school, about one 

o'clock, that was good enough. 

DF: And then you could go walk the tracks. Remember any stories about when you are walking the 

tracks? Any unusual incidents? 

DC: No. Up the tracks there a ways up the left-hand side, there is a stand of pines or spruce that aren't 

actually supposed to be there. They are an off-shoot of some place in B.C. apparently. And one time one 

of the fellows I went to school with, he got up a tree, up one of the spruce trees and he fell. He kind of... 

sort of a rolling ball you know and he hit the ground. Rolled a ways down the hill. But he didn't seem to 

hurt himself much. 

DF: That's a pretty hard kind of tree to climb isn't it? 

DC: It is. 

DF: When you were at Mount Royal College, did you go home in the summertime? 

DC: Every 5 weeks, go home for the weekend? 

DF: No but in the summer what did you do? 

DC: Oh yeah, I was at home. 

DF: Now when you were at home did you have a change to... did your father ever take you to his work 

there at the plant? Or did you have to do other things in the summer? 

DC: Well I had to do other things. Go riding bicycle or... like my brother liked horses. I didn't have no love 

for horses, but I liked the bike. 

DF: Did you get into any trouble? 



DC: Trouble? No. 

DF: How about the river there, did you play along the river? Was that interesting to you? 

DC: Yeah, along the cut bank. 

DF: Sheep Creek? 

DC: Yeah. 

GC: You used to fish there didn't you? 

DC: There was a really good fishing hole just below the old bridge, I used to go down there. 

EC: His mother and dad told me that they never saw anybody that had patience for fishing. He'd sit 

there for hours and hours. 

DC: Just catch Grayling mostly out of that hole. 

DF: Did you take them home and, family ate them? 

DC: Yeah, clean them. Scrapped the scales off, clean them, cut the heads off, cook them. 

DF: So, was it a good fishing hole for that? 

DC: Oh yeah, really good. The bait I used to use was grasshoppers, but just use the back ends. I don't 

know what you call it on the grasshopper. Just use the back end on the hook, and the Grayling went for 

that pretty good. 

DF: What was your rod and reel? 

DC: What was it? 

DF: What did you have for a rod? 

DC: Steel, collapsible, telescope one that you get to pull out. 

DF: And what was your test pound weight on the line? 

DC: On the line? 15 pounds sound about right? 

DF: And then what was the hook like? Just a single barb? 

DC: Yes. Probably a #12, single hook. 

DF: Did they put up a big fight, or were they an easy catch? 



DC: No, they were good fighters. What I call a good fighter. 

DF: Only Grayling, you didn't catch any other kinds there? 

DC: Well, there were trout. But I never caught any trout. 

DF: Go up into the mountains west of there? Hiking or camping or anything? 

DC: Yes, sometimes. But I never went hiking back in there, but I'd drive. In 1936, I had a Ford car, a Ford 

Coupe, I used to take off in that. 

DF: Go exploring? 

DC: Yes. 

DF: Where did you go? 

DC: Up west of Turner Valley. 

DF: To the Ranger station? 

DC: Yes. 

DF: Further west? 

DC: Well yes, sometimes. There was some pretty good hills back in there.  And I don't know if they still 

are, but they used to be pretty gravely.  Sometimes it was a little hard getting back up. 

DF: This summer they are paving it from Turner Valley out to the Forest Reserve. and from the Forest 

Reserve in to Blue Rock, it is all paved now. Real nice drive. It's really pretty up there. Did you go big 

game hunting up in there? 

DC: Once in awhile. 

DF: What did you get? 

DC: Doe. I got pinched for shooting a doe one time. It went to feeding the unemployed in Black 

Diamond. 

DF: Who caught you? 

DC: A Ranger. 

DF: What was his name? 

DC: I can't remember. He was quite a friend of Dad's though. A good friend of Dad's. 



DF: How did he catch you? 

DC: Well he heard the shot. There was another fellow, a fellow by the name of Frank Smith that was 

with me that day. I took all the blame. But there was quite a few bullet holes in that doe. 

DF: So, he caught you right with it? 

DC: Yeah, right with it. We had it in the trunk of the Ford. I told you that before didn't I Gary? 

GC: No, that's the first time. 

DF: Now you say they took it away from you and what did you say they did with it? 

EC: They fed the unemployed in Black Diamond. 

DF: So, this must have been in the '30s? 

DC: Yeah, The Hungry '30s. 

DF: What do you remember about The Hungry '30s? Because obviously your father had a job right 

through that time period. But what do you remember about the conditions and so on? 

EC: I think you said you had a job. You were getting $5 an hour. No, $5 a day. 

DC: No a dollar a day I made on the rigs. 

DF: A dollar a day? 

DC: No, a dollar an hour. 

DF: Was that the rate you started at? 

DC: As I remember, yes. 

DF: Were there a lot of unemployed people? 

DC: Quite a few. Royalite, I think, helped them out quite a bit. 

DF: Did you ever have trouble getting a job? 

DC: Well, not really. Harry Morris gave me the job on Dalhousie #6. I was working in the "dumb corner." 

Working lead tongs actually. We called it the "dumb corner." 

GC: Never heard that phrase before. 

DC: You've heard that phrase. 



DF: No. So, in 1936, place me in your life, you had finished school? Was this your first job out of school? 

DC: Yes. No, not actually, the summer of 1935 I worked for the Calgary Gas company. And they 

uncovered 6-inch gas line going from Turner Valley to Calgary. And they cleaned it off, sandblasted it. 

And they would have coated it... I don't know if it was tar or something like that, and reburied it again. 

DF: They had to lift it right out of the ground to do that, didn't they? 

DC: Yes. 

DF: Sandblasted it and then looked for any leaks? 

DC: Right, any leaks or weak spots or what... 

DF: How did they fix those weak spots when they found them? 

DC: They cut that chunk out and put in a new piece. 

DF: Welded it? Or was this... this wasn't screwed together pipe sections was it? 

DC: Not usually. 

DF: No, that was on the smaller lines. 

DC: Yes. 

DF: So what did you do on that crew? 

DC: On the end of a shovel, digging out the line. 

DF: That was dug out by hand was it? How many men? 

DC: There would be, I dare say, 10 or something like that. 

DF: Take you all summer? 

DC: Yes. And then I was so tired when I'd come home to the double-story house, my head would hit the 

plate. I was so tired, probably couldn't eat hardly. 

DF: How long was your work day? 

DC: 8 hours at least. 

DF: Plus travel time? 

DC: Yes. 



DF: That's a lot of work. How deep was that 6-inch line? 

DC: As I remember it would probably be about six feet. 

DF: Did you backfill it by hand or did you have a CAT for that? 

DC: No. 

DF: Backfilled by hand. 

DC: Yes, with a shovel and fill 'er back by hand. 

DF: Now were you involved with the tarring of the pipe itself? 

DC: Yes. 

DF: Can you describe that process for me? One of the cleaner jobs, eh? 

DC: Yes. Well as far as I can remember, they got this tar or whatever they put on it, by the barrel. And 

then we'd put it on by brush and then wrap the pipe before we put it back in the ground. 

DF: What did you wrap it with? 

DC: Burlap cloth. 

DF: Now that summer, did you dig up the whole pipeline all the way from Turner Valley to Calgary? 

DC: As I remember we did. Yes. 

EC: Hard job, eh? 

DF: Were you still in school? Was that a summer between two school years or not? You said that was 

the summer of '35. 

DC: '35 

DF: You went to school in the fall, or you went to work in the fall? 

DC: I think that I went back to school until next summer. Then I went to work on Dalhousie #6. 

DF: So how did you get the job with Dalhousie? 

DC: Harry Morris, the driller, gave me a job. 

DF: Now you didn't have any experience on the drilling floor did you? 

DC: No. That was the first. 



DF: What was your first day like? Do you remember that? 

DC: No. I don't remember too much about that. The only thing that I remember from Dalhousie #6 was 

the big pile of cement when we cemented the 6th and 7th-8th casing. In a line there was 1200 bags of 

cement. 

DF: That's a lot of cement. 

DC: These days they have their big cement containers, and they bring in the cement truck and pump it 

in. 

DF: But then you had to mix it all right on the site. 

DC: Yes. 

DF: Just place me geographically, where is Dalhousie #6? Where was that well? 

DC: When you come across the bridge at the plant, cross Sheep Bridge, then you go up the hill, and 

there's a bunch of houses on the righthand side, just as you come to the top of that hill where you turn 

left. 

DF: Mortgage Heights. 

DC: Yes, then you turn right when you come to the corner down there on the other side of those houses. 

I don't know how far, but you go about a mile or so up there, then you turn left and you come to the 

base of the hill. Home Hill I think it is. And the rig was right there. 

DF: On Denning land? Wasn't that the Denning farm there? 

DC: Yes. Could have been on Denning land. 

DF: Were you still living at home in '36? 

DC: Yes. 

DF: And by this time, you had your Ford car? 

DC: Yes. In that big garage at the back of the houses, it's got it all separated out for cars to go in there. I 

kept it in there in a stall. 

DF: Do you remember how much that car cost you? Was it used? 

DC: $1200 No, it was brand new. I made payments on it. When I got that car, my mother went with me. 

And if I ever failed to make a payment she would back me up. That's the agreement she made with the 

company I had financed the car through. 

DF: How long did you work at Dalhousie #6? 



DC: We finished that hole. 

DF: Weeks? Months? How long? 

DC: It would probably be, I'd say 6 months. Because if we found the hole was getting crooked or 

something, we'd lighten up on the weight and turn up the speed a little. Run it a little fast, but not put 

much weight on it. Probably wouldn't make much hole in that 8 hours anyway. Try and straighten it out. 

DF: Did you learn a lot on that first rig? 

DC: Yes. 

DF: Were you working for the company, or for a drilling contractor? 

DC: It was for Royalite. 

DF: How long did you work on the drilling floor in Turner Valley? 

DC: I eventually after, I think it was 1939 or '40 somewhere in there, where I'd work as a driller for time 

off. When the drillers had their days off, then I would drill. And when they were there, when the drillers 

were there, I would rough make. Then I left my "dumb corner" job and got promoted to what we used 

to call caphead?? man in those days. They didn't have no chain for spinning in the pipe, they used rope, 

and put it on the cap head??. And the other end of the rope was around the pipe and we used to spin 

the pipe with rope. 

DF: When did the chain come in? 

DC: Well I never did see any chain when I worked for Royalite. It was after I had gone to work for a 

drilling contractor. 

EC: Did you lose your fingers with a chain or a rope? 

DC: It was with chain... no the chain had nothing to do with me losing my fingers. A joint of casing 

dropped on my fingers and squashed them off. I can't even remember the number of the well. Was still 

a Royalite though, 1940. 

DF: So, by1940 it was wartime conditions. Did you get special permission to not go to war? Or how did 

that work? 

DC: No, I joined the army in about '42 or somewhere in there. Then one time when the air force came in 

when I was in the army, they had us take an exam. Then I went to the air force after that and trained to 

be an air gunman. 

DF: So, you worked in the oilfield until '42? Until you joined up with the army? 

DC: About that, yes. And then when I came back, when I got out of the air force in '45, I went back 

working on rigs. 



DF: What do you remember about war time conditions in Turner Valley? Do you remember anything 

about the security around the plant? 

DC: No. 

DF: Some people tell me there was a searchlight up there by the water tower, do you remember that? 

DC: No. Could have been there though. 

DF: You were drilling during the wartime period. Were there any special security conditions at the rigs? 

DC: No not that I remember. 

DF: Where you living at the Black Diamond Hotel during this time? 

DC: Yes. 

DF: Tell me about life there. What did you have for a room? 

DC: I had a room with a double bed in it. I think I had to go down the hall to go to the bathroom and 

wash up and so on. There wasn't any sink in there as I remember. 

DF: Where did you take your meals? 

DC: Downstairs. At the ??? 

DF: Did they make you lunch? 

DC: Yes, they made me lunch too. 

DF: How about the bar? Has a bit of a reputation doesn't it? 

DC: Yes. 

DF: What do you remember about the bar there? 

DC: What do I remember about the bar? 

GC: Any fights? 

DC: No I don't remember any fights. 

GC: Crews fighting each other? 

DC: Oh no. We all got along good. 

DF: Do you want to tell us some stories about the bar that he told you? 



EC: He's not telling us. 

DC: Like when I lost my fingers, they were squashed off. The tool pusher, he was at the rig when I lost 

my fingers. In fact, he was on the draw works. And I was so badly shocked when I went in his car, I went 

to the beer parlor and drank beer for a couple hours to get rid of the shock for help before I went to the 

hospital. 

DF: What hospital did you go to? 

DC: Turner Valley. 

DF: You did eh? Who took care of you? 

DC: As far as doctors are concerned? Dr. Landers. 

DF: Both of them? Or which one? 

DC: Both of them. 

DF: Dr. Harry and Dr. Dave. 

DC: Yes. 

DF: Did they send you into Calgary or did they just take care of you right there? 

DC: No, I just stayed there for a few days. Then I went and stayed with my mother and dad in Calgary. I 

think they were in Calgary then I was off for a month. Then I went back to work on the rigs. 

DF: Just for one month you were off? 

DC: Yes. And when I was in the air force and I had to salute the officers when they went by, some of 

them would look... how come this guy was hiding his finger? But they figured I could pull a trigger with 

this one. 

DF: Did you have any trouble doing that? 

DC: No. 

DF: What airplane did you fly in? 

DC: The Bowling Broke. 

GC: And later you had another plane, didn't you? Fairy Battle wasn't it? 

DC: No. The Fairy Battles... they were getting rid of the Fairy Battles when I got there. 

GC: Bristoles? 



DC: Bristole? No. 

DF: And you were a tail gunner in that plane? 

DC: I trained to be a gunner, yes. 

DF: And what did you do in the Bowling Broke? 

DC: ??? at the Broke. 

DF: How many guns on that plane? 

DC: I think most of them there was just one that I remember. And we trained firing one. Every fourth 

shell or so, I don't remember exactly how many, was a tracer. 

DF: So, you could see what you were doing. 

DC: Yes. 

GC: You were a pretty good shot. 

DC: Well I did okay. Sometimes I was shooting shells that I had painted red. Other times I'd be shooting 

shells that be painted black. Other days I'd be up there... they were always painted some color. 

DF: What was significant to the color of the shells? 

DC: When they took the Broke out, when your red shell went through the Broke, it would leave a paint 

mark around the hole. Then they could count how well you did by the number of red holes or whatever 

it was. Black holes, white... well white you didn't shoot a shell painted white very often because the 

Broke was usually white anyway... 

DF: Well you sound like you are being pretty modest. How many were you attributed to? 

DC: Maybe 15, 18. Something like that. 

DF: When you came back from the war, who did you work for? 

DC: I worked for Lorne Leeson. 

DF: Was he a driller? 

DC: Yeah, and I worked for Sammy Sewell somewhere in there too. 

DF: And what company was this? 

DC: This was Royalite. 



DF: Still with Royalite. When did you leave Royalite? 

DC: I think '38. I think it was somewhere. I went to Venezuela for a couple years. 

DF: I grew up in Venezuela. 

DC: Did you? 

DF: Maracaibo is where I lived. Did you work in that area? 

DC: Yes. Worked for Shell. Shell around Lake Maracaibo, never out in the water, just on land. 

DF: On the east coast there? East side of the lake? 

DC: Yes, could have been. Cabimas? 

DF: Yes Cabimas. They pump so much oil out of there now that they have a big dike to keep the lake out, 

did you know that? 

DC: Oh? To keep the lake out of the well? 

DF: Cabimas is lower than the lake. So they have a big dike all the way along the side of the lake there, 

they pumped so much oil from under the land that it sunk. How long were you doing that in Cabimas? 

DC: Well we were drilling a well cat?? out in the forest. 

DF: Up with the Indians? 

DC: Yes. The ones that shoot you sideways around the side if they could. That was their favorite shot. 

GC: Did they get anybody? 

DC: Not that I know of. 

DF: How did that well do? 

DC: We run casing in it about 17,000 feet. It was a dud though. They tried to pull the casing back out, but 

we only got to about 3000 feet. 

DF: Why did you go to work for Shell? 

DC: So I could get a... well they were paying pretty fair money. In fact, when I was there in Venezuela, 

they banked the money in New York. I just kept out as much money as I thought I needed. 

DF: Make good money working down there? 

DC: Pretty good yes. 



DF: Specially when most of it was going straight in the bank. 

DC: Yes. 

DF: Well that's interesting. So, I'm a little confused here. What years were you in Venezuela? 

DC: '40... it was either '38-'40, I think that's about it. Then Edna and I were in Trinidad for 6 years too. 

DF: Was that later? 

DC: Yes, that was later. '57-'62? 

EC: '63. 

DC:'63. 

GC: What years were you in Venezuela? 

DC: I don't know for sure. I think it was '38-'40. 

GC: Just wondering. 

DC: Wasn't '36-'38 I don't think. 

GC: Was after that, must of been. 

EC: Would it be '40-'42? 

DC: Maybe. 

DF: Before you went to the war anyhow? 

DC: Yes. 

DF: Let's take you back to the Turner Valley period. One of the things that everybody remembers about 

the area, especially after that Royalite #4 came in, was the flares. What do you remember about them? 

DC: Hells Half Acre was behind Royalite #4 and a little bit to the south down in a gully. Then they had the 

big flare down at the Royalite plant that they burned for a lot of years. 

DF: That was the gas they'd take the condensates off, right? And they burned that. 

DC: Yes. 

DF: That was gas in excess of what they could send into Calgary as well wasn't it? What do you 

remember about that period? Did people consider that to be a waste of gas? Or what was the attitude 

towards all the flares? 



DC: I think a lot of people thought it was a waste. 

EC: Do you know, I was born and raised in Trochu, Alberta, and especially in the winter nights we could 

see the flares in Trochu Alberta. 

DC: If it was a frosty night, they'd set a big streak up in the sky. 

DF: Like a spotlight almost. 

EC: That's right. We used to watch it all the time. 

DF: What do you remember about they way the industry took to the Conservation Board when it was 

first set up? Was that good or bad? 

DC: When the Conservation Board was first set up? I think that was good. I think the Turner Valley field 

lasted a little longer then. 

DF: Was that the general impression at the time, that that was a good thing? Or did some people not 

like that? 

DC: I suppose some people that owned some of the companies probably didn't like it too much. 

DF: On the subject of these flares, do you remember them in people's back alleys and things like that? 

DC: Back alleys? 

DF: Burning garbage and so on? The flares. 

DC: Well maybe some in Little Chicago, Little New York. 

DF: What do you remember about those towns? They sprang up while you were living there. 

DC: Yes. There was always a cafe that you could go and have coffee and a hamburger and what have 

you. And there was a dance hall in both places. Go to a dance. 

DF: What did a dance cost? Cost anything to get in? 

DC: Oh yeah, probably 75 cents, somewhere in there. 

DF: Any card games going on in one of those towns? 

DC: Oh yeah, but I never played cards. 

DF: How about bootleggers, did you run into any of them? 

DC: Well I used to buy a little whisky once in a while. 



DF: Who from? 

DC: From probably a bootlegger. 

DF: In Black Diamond? 

DC: No. Probably Little Chicago or Little New York. 

DF: A little bit away from home, eh? 

DC: Yes. 

GC: Didn't the woman at these dances bring lunches and all that? And you had to buy... 

DC: What, a box social? 

GC: Yes, I get that's what you'd call them. 

DC: When I used to go to the dances in Kew. At the time it was a box social. And when you bought the 

lunch you had to have lunch with the woman that made it. 

EC: Were you happy with that? 

DC: I was. 

DF: So the boxes were all there, and you bought a box and then whoever made that box up, they came 

over and that... 

EC: That was your partner for the evening. 

DC: More or less. 

GC: That's interesting. 

DF: So, you never know what you were going to get inside the box or out? 

DC: No. 

EC: Surprise. 

DF: What can you tell me about the business community in 1930's in Turner Valley when you were 

there? What businesses do you remember? 

DC: I remember drug store, and the hardware. I think the Royal Bank was there. And then the Theater 

was there then, and a fellow by the name of Fowler owned a grocery store on the corner. Then there 

was Shephard's Garage. That's where dealt if I had to get my Ford worked on, or my Chev. 



DF: Did you have a company car when you lived there, or just your own? 

DC: Just my own. I kept the Ford until I think it was about 1938 when I bought the Chev. Did you ever go 

back to Venezuela? 

DF: Not yet. 

DC: So how long have you been here? 

DF: About 15 years. What do you remember about the social life, what people did for fun once you 

became adults in that area. You went to dances. What else did you do? 

DC: Go to the Theatre, show as I call it. 

DF: In Turner Valley? 

DC: Yes. 

DF: How about at the South end, did you go to the Theater down there? 

DC: Sometimes. And sometimes go to Calgary. 

DF: So Calgary was a real... it was a real special event to run into Calgary for the evening or something? 

DC: Yes. When I worked day shift I'd go to Calgary that evening to a show or something. 

DF: What were the roads like? 

DC: The roads were nothing but rough gravel. From Black Diamond to Okotoks anyway. 

DF: What were they like in the wintertime, or in the spring break up and so on? 

DC: Probably... well the road from Black Diamond to down south where I was working, Royalite #32, 

#28, some of those rigs. Sterling #4 or #5, I worked on both of those. And Sterling #5 I worked for a 

fellow by the name of Frank Burke. He was a driller. 

DF: Now did you... You said, did at one time you worked for a drilling contractor? Or were these wells all 

for Royalite? 

DC: Yes. 

DF: These were all Royalite wells? 

DC: Yes. 

DF: Now did you work for a drilling contractor in Turner Valley? 



DC: No. 

DF: That was when you went south that you worked for a contractor? 

DC: Yes. 

DF: Okay. Do you remember the situation in 1935 when the Premier. Bill Aberhart was voted in? Do you 

remember that Social Credit movement coming in '35? 

DC: Yes. 

DF: What did you think of the Social Credit? 

DC: I thought it was all right. 

EC: I think it turned Alberta around. It was really bad before that. 

DF: Now the Premier represented that riding for a couple of years, and then he was recalled. Do you 

remember anything about that recall? 

DC: Was that Aberhart? 

DF: Yes. 

DC: No. 

DF: Because a people in that area signed a petition. Because if you didn't like your politician, you could 

call him back and try to vote somebody else in. And they didn't like him so they voted him out. The next 

election he ran somewhere else. The other people that I've interviewed said that certainly there was a 

big change in 1935 when the Social Credit came in. 

EC: Yes, it was. 

DF: To what do you attribute that? Do you attribute it to the economy of the time? Like the oil industry 

started doing well? Or was it something about Social Credit policy? 

EC: I think it was Social Credit policies that changed it. Because before that it was bad. Oh it was bad. We 

used to... I remember on the farm, my father was quite well off at that time, like before the '30s. He had 

two farms, in fact three farms. He owned quite a bit of land. But 1 he bought with a mortgage, thinking 

he could pay it off with his crops. He never got a crop for 7 years, it was hail and drought every year. And 

then we had those bad dust storms night and day for 3 or 4 years. You couldn't see a thing. You couldn't 

grow a potato. A dandelion wouldn't even grow. And the people, all the farmers that had cars, they 

couldn't even buy gasoline for their cars. It was horrible. I remember my father drove a Star Car, from 

Maclin Ford he bought that. He drove that car all the time. And he couldn't even afford to buy tires. And 

then they went back to horse and buggy days again. Everybody, not... They used the tires of the cars and 

put them on the... what they call them Bennett buggies. Everybody, the whole, all the farms, everybody 

drove that way. And I remember in those dirty '30s too, we were just kids growing up, and we were 



living out on the farm east of Trochu with my mother and father. And the men were out on the other 

farm working the land. And they use to be... these men used to ride the rail, and they were so poor. And 

they came from across Canada. Some as many as 15-30 men come to the door begging everyday. They 

would do anything, they'd chop wood, they'd do anything just for food. Some of them didn't even have 

shoes in the summer time. My mother would... she baked her own bread. She had, my mother had a girl 

working for her. And she'd give them say 4 loafs of bread, 3 dozen or 4 dozen of eggs, and they would go 

and chop wood or do something. And the next day there would be another lot at the door. And that was 

for about 3 straight years that. It was horrible. And then when the Premier, when Aberhart came in, it 

just seemed to turn the Social Credit, it just seemed to turn around. I don't know, I was too young to 

really know what the policies were. But it just, it just changed. 

DF: Well let's get a little background information on you. Your parents were? What were their names? 

EC: Edwin Scheunert, and my mothers name was Lydia. 

DF: Can you spell their last name? 

EC: SCHEUNERT. He was really from??? Wisconsin. 

DF: And you were born when? 

EC: In Trochu Alberta. 

DF: When? 

EC: 1919. 

DF: And you went to school in... 

EC: Trochu Valley School. 

DF: Where did you met up with this fine young man? 

EC: In Calgary. 

DF: What were the conditions? How did you meet him? 

DC: We went to coffee. 

EC: No, I finished 12, and then I worked in the drug store for one summer at home. Then I went to Banff 

with a girlfriend of mine that went to Mount Royal College as a teacher, normal school, normal college. 

And she said, let's go to Banff for the summer, like the following summer when I finished. And I said, 

sure. So we went to Banff and I worked for the summer as a... 

DF: Where did you work? 



EC: Mount Royal Hotel. And we worked there for the summer months. And then Jean went back 

teaching school. But I stayed. They asked me to stay, so I said sure I've got nothing to do. So, I stayed the 

winter, and I stayed for five years at the Mount Royal. I just stayed there. I made good money. 

DF: What years? 

EC: In 1940, in the spring... April of 1940. 

DF: That's when you went? 

EC: Yes, 1940. And I stayed at the Mount Royal for five years. And I got a better offer at the King Edward. 

They paid me more money. I was hostess. They paid me more money. I stayed there for... well I was 

there for 11 years in Banff. Then they built the Cascade, and the Brewery asked me to go over there 

when that new hotel was there. And then in the wintertime I took hiatus. I worked for the Palliser here 

in Calgary for three winters. That was during the war. And then I came to Calgary. I got tired of it. I came 

to Calgary and I met Don. 

DC: Worked at the Wales. 

EC: Yes I worked at the Wales. And I met Don. And then we were married, and that was the end of it. 

DF: When were you married? 

EC: In '57. 

DF: Now what has he told you over the years about Turner Valley? 

EC: Not too much except that he hated Mount Royal College, and that it was the loneliest time of his life. 

All he did was walk the railroad tracks and go to his Aunt's for Sunday dinner. 

DF: Well I know something about that. I went to a boarding school in South America. So I can certainly 

understand. 

GC: Were you born down there? 

DF: I was born in Cuba. My parents were missionaries, and then I grew up in Venezuela. I'd like both 

Gary and Edna to tell me a bit more about this fine young man over here. And any things that you 

remember him talking about, about Turner Valley and how it affected his life. Just impressions of the oil 

industry and how it... 

EC: I think he really liked it. The social aspect of the Turner Valley days. Talks about periodically... when 

we drive out there, he talks about... reminisce about all the good times he's had there. 

GC: He'll point out some of the wells too. As we are driving along he'll say I worked on this one or the 

next one. 

EC: Although his father and mother was so busy entertaining all the time, he was... excuse me. 



DF: You were saying that his parents were very busy? 

EC: Yes, he said that they were so... 

DC: Well I think that was one reason why I went to Mount Royal College. They sent me there to get rid 

of me. 

EC: They were so busy entertaining with... like Mother used to tell me that she had a lot of... there were 

no good hotels or anything and people from the oil industry... like she used to entertain a lot, people 

coming from other cities. It was her home and she'd entertain all the time. 

DF: Did they put people up there? 

EC: No just meals. 

DF: But if oil company people came to visit, where would they stay? 

EC: I imagine hotels. 

DC: Most of the time they'd stay here in Calgary, and then drive out there for the day. 

EC: But I know Mother always told me that she always... that all the different people that they used to 

have at the house for dinner or teas and things. 

DF: So what else did she tell you about life out there as a woman? 

EC: They used to go to High River a lot. 

DC: They knew the man that had the Ford garage in those days, in High River. They knew him quite well. 

EC: She said they used to go to High River quite a lot. They had a lot of friends over a wide area, like 

Black Diamond, High River, and Okotoks. 

DC: And then Dad, he used to curl in Okotoks. 

DF: There was a curling rink in Turner Valley too wasn't there? 

DC: Yes. 

DF: Down by the plant there. How about that swimming pool? Do you remember that? 

DC: I remember the swimming pool. I never used it much. Too afraid of water I guess. 

EC: I can't say that he has said too much really other than reminiscing about the place. The good times, 

and the good friends he had here, things like that. 

DF: Did you ever run into a fellow named George Pocaterra when you were living down in Turner Valley? 



DC: Pocaterra? 

DF: Yes. He lived down on the Highwood. Highwood River. 

DC: Down on the other side of Little New York? 

DF: Yes, west of the Highwood there. The Buffalo Head Ranch. 

DC: No I remember passing it, doesn't the road go by his place? 

DF: Yes. Did you know any people down there? Any of the ranchers or anything? Did you get to know 

them? 

DC: No. I knew the Boler family really well. He was a drilling contractor. I used to ride my bike from the 

double-story house down to there place. They lived at Naptha. He had a big house, just a little bit to the 

east of Naptha. I used to go down there. 

DF: That was quite a ride, wasn't it? 

DC: Yes, and then I would come back at night. I remember one night coming back, and when I was going 

down the Home Hill a truck, loaded with crude I guess, came down the hill and I had to get in the ditch 

or get run over. One or the other. So, I got in the ditch. But the dust was fantastic in those days, there 

was no hard surface there. 

GC: They used to oil those roads? 

DC: No. 

DF: How about around the plant? How did they keep the weeds down inside there? Do you remember? 

DC: Maybe poured a little oil on them. I can't remember too much. I think it was '29 when they had the 

fire. Did anybody else mention about the fire at the Royalite plant? 1929 I think it was. 

DF: I know there was a fire in 1920, but I didn't know about one in '29. 

DC: Well maybe I'm wrong. Maybe it was '20. 

DF: Well that was the big fire that took out the original buildings. Wooden buildings. 

DC: Oh, you are talking about Turner Valley Town. 

DF: No, I'm talking about at the plant. This fire you remember was at the plant or at the town? 

DC: At the plant. And then the town burned up too. Part of the town. 

DF: So, fires were a real concern weren't they? 



DC: Yes 

DF: Dealing with gas all the time. Do you remember any funny stories about work or things that 

happened? 

DC: The only thing I remember, when I was working for Harry Morris, and Jack McIntyre and I were 

standing on the floor by the rotary table, and Bob Hovis was working derrick, so he was up greasing the 

crown and he dropped the grease gun and it went through the 3-inch floor between Jack and I. If it 

would have hit either one of us, we would have been dead. 

DF: This was before hard hats wasn't it? 

DC: Yes, I think so. We just had on the cap that we could put earmuffs down to cover the ears. Before 

hard hats yes. 

DF: A grease gun that went right through a 3-inch floor. 

DC: The handle... 

DF: That's a story all right, I don't know that it's very funny. It's good that it didn't hit you. Well we will 

take a little break now and have a little coffee and go see your films. And then I might have some more 

questions for you. 

DC: Okay good. 

DF: Well I'd like to take this opportunity to thank you for a chance to spend a wonderful afternoon with 

you. We've just had a break and looked at some films which we will try to get a copy of. And I want to 

encourage you to think about any other unusual events or things that we've talked about this afternoon 

and jot them down or call me up and tell me about them. And at this time, I'd like to say on the behalf of 

the Turner Valley Oilfield Society, and myself, that I really enjoyed this and I'd like to give you a big 

thanks. So, we will end the interview at this time.  

EC: Nice of you to stop by. 

DC: Thank you. Glad to meet you. 

End of Interview 


