




Ugh, 
this project 
is the worst. I know! 

How are we going 
to find local info 

on the First 
World War?

We have a 
list of names, 

right?

Maybe we 
can just make 

it all up.
No way 

Carter, I need 
a good grade 

on this.

We’re 
gonna fail. Nothing 
happened here during 

the First World 
War. 

You’re 
wrong kids.

A lot 
happened 

here.

You just 
have to look 

for it.



Whoooaaa!
Hold on...

Last Stop!

Where 
are we?

I have 
no idea. 



Excuse me, 
but where... oh, 

she’s gone.

Gang 
way! 

Sorry!

You must 
be the new 
recruits. 

It’s not 
safe to be out 

in the open 
you know?

Hey! 
Are you 
alright? 

You’re 
telling me, 
almost lost 

my head. 

Do you 
know where we 

are sir? 

This is 
emily and I’m 

Carter. 

I’m Corporal 
Reuben Crawford. 

Yes. Welcome to 
the Curtiss Aviation 

School, Long Branch, training 
facility for the Royal Naval 

Air Service and Royal 
Flying Corps.

You’re 
just in time 
for training. 

Emily, I don’t 
think we’re in 
2014 anymore. 

Oh my. 



This is the 
barracks where 

you’ll be 
staying. 

Find an 
empty bunk and 
get yourself 
acquainted.

I’m 
taking the 
top bunk! 

Carter, get 
ready quick. we’re 
due on the rifle 

range in five 
minutes.

And don’t 
forget your 

helmet.

There’s a 
dent in this 
one. Is that 

normal?

While we’re 
on the range you’ll 

be over there, 
training to operate

a wireless 
telegraph.



Long Branch Rifle Range

Whoa, 
are those 
real guns? 

Of course. 
They are 303 

Lee Enfield and 
Mark II Ross 

Rifles.

And 
things can 

get hairy real 
quick.

We've 
sent many men 
over already.

You'll do 
good by yourself 
to take training 

seriously. 
Understood?

Your 
training is your 
most important 
tool out in the 

field.

This is 
where we train 

new recruits like 
you to operate 

their fire 
arms.

Get 
familiar with 

the range.

Yes sir.



Wireless Telegraphy

You 
must be the
new recruit.

Welcome to 
the Wireless 
Telegraph 

tower.

yes, 
I’m Emily.

Nice to 
meet you.  I’m 
Major John 
Flock, your 
instructor.Wireless 

telegraphy is the 
connective tissue 
of the war effort. 
Our work is very 

important.

But 
it’s not as 
complicated 
as it looks.

Our job 
is to broadcast 

orders from those 
in charge to the

troops

Just tap 
Morse Code using 

the telegraph 
Key. 

and decode 
the dots and dashes 

you hear in your 
headphones.

Oh wow, 
this stuff is 

so retro!

what 
do you 
mean? 

Oh right,
uh

nevermind. 



What 
a tiring 

day! 

Tell 
me about 

it! 

On the 
rifle range, I 

probably hit like 
three targets. 
It’s so hard!

What'd 
you do?

I Learned 
to use a Wireless 
Telegraph. Pretty 

interesting.  
We give 

troops orders 
through radio waves 

and send 
communications. 

Real cool 
stuff.

Sounds 
like it. 



Speaking of 
communication, 
I'm not getting 
any reception 

here. Are 
you?

I don't 
think cell phones 
were even invented 

at this point.

I mean, 
I was just sending 
messages by Morse 

Code.

No cell 
phones? What 
kind of crazy 

place...

Recruits!

Miss 
Barbara 
Craigie. 

I'd like 
you to meet 

somebody very 
special. 

Follow 
us. 

I’ll show 
you where we 
assemble care 
packages for 
the troops 
overseas. 



Welcome 
to the 

Warm Room! 

I like to 
think that it's 
here that the 

war is won.

Warm 
Room? 

It's a play 
on words, 

child. 

In here, we 
put together the care 
packages for the men 
overseas.  We keep our 

troops healthy and 
warm. 



Knitted socks for 
those harsh trenches.

We cut bandages here 
for our troops.

Everyone loves jam.  
A Little taste of home in Europe.

My favourite is the jam.

And 
only women 
work here? 

Of course, 
the men are 
overseas. 

Why aren't 
there women 
overseas? We 
can fight too. 



But 
everyone has 
a role to play 

here. 

Ha ha 
of course 
we can. 

We support our troops from home.
Without us, things wouldn't go so well.

Don't be 
mistaken.

If the 
enemy was 
at my door, 

I'd fight along 
side any man. 
Understood?

I 
understand. 

Yummm! 
I'd rather 

do this kind 
of stuff!

Come 
along, 
there's 

one more 
person you 

need to 
meet.



Um, 
excuse me. 
What year 

is it? 

1915, 
my boy, 

right here in 
Lakeview.

We're 
still in 

Mississauga, 
right?

There's so 
much history 

here.

Yeah, 
Lakeview is in 
Mississauga.

I know! 
Who knew all this 
stuff happened in 
Mississauga during 

the war?

Come now, 
keep up! 

Sorry! 

Who’s 
going to 

believe us?

I'd like 
to introduce you 
to Lieutenant 
Cyril Barber.



He'll take you to 
the skies.

....Good luck!

He'll take you to 
the skies.

....Good luck!



We don’t 
have much time. 

We’re losing 
daylight.

Suit up, 
time to 

fly! 

What? 
Us? 

This is 
much cooler 
than those 
helmets. 

Yeah...Do 
you see any 
bullet holes 

in mine?

You're 
good. 

You two, 
get that 
propeller 

going. 

How do 
we do that, 

sir? 

You spin it! 



Go 
ahead, 

Carter.  

Just spin 
it he says. 

Shouldn't be 
too hard. 

Me?! 
You do it. 

Alright, 
we'll both do 

it, okay? 

On three? 
1....2.... 

....3!

Good. 
Get in! 



....

Sir, 
we've never 

flown before. 

What a 
coincidence, 

neither have I. 

That 
was a joke. 
Here we go. 



Everything 
is so 

different. 

Wow, 
it really is 
Mississauga.

I can 
see my house

...I think. 

Mississauga 
is so 

beautiful! 



Alright, 
we're nearing 
the target. 

See that 
bomb on 
your side? 
Grab it. 

A WHAT?!

I think 
he said 
bomb. Aim 

carefully...
...And drop 

it. 



Was that 
bomb full 
of paint? 

Didn't 
think we'd use 
real munitions, 

did you? 

Did I 
hit the 
target? 

You nicked 
it, which is 

great for your 
first time. 

Let's 
set her 
down. 

Great
 job, recruits. 



Wow! My 
legs are jelly. 

Pilots need to be 
incredibly brave 

to do that. 

I never 
appreciated how 

skilled the pilots 
had to be. 

Do they 
all go 

overseas?  

So you 
train pilots 

here?

Yes, 
most of 
them do. 

Many go over hoping 
to serve well and 
come home to glory. 

It's a great honour to 
serve your country.

And every soldier 
does come home to 
glory...

Just not always 
on their own feet. 

Some on the backs 
of their brothers.

But lets get 
you home.
But lets get 
you home.



I saw 
you in 
the air. 

Hit the 
target, 

great shot. 

Ha, 
thanks. 

To keep 
you safe. 

This is 
for you. 

Thank you. 

Our 
country is in 
great hands. 

You both 
did well and 
showed much 

promise. 



Man! 
I'm going 

to miss those 
guys. 

Me too.

Learn anything 
interesting about 

Mississauga? 

Yeah, we 
didn't know so 

much training for 
the First World 
War took place 

here. 

I wonder 
what happened 

to them? 

Well... 



Last stop, 
the Port Credit 

Cenotaph. 

Go on. 

Hey Emily, 
check this 

out. 

And 
Reuben 

Crawford. 
 

Here’s 
Cyril Barber. 



The ultimate 
sacrifice for 
our freedom. 

They'll 
never be 

forgotten. 

It's a great honour to 
serve your country.

Many go over hoping to 
serve well and come home 
to glory. 

And every soldier does 
come home to glory...

Just not always 
on their own feet.

Some on the backs 
of their brothers.

And in our hearts.






