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“Oh happy days is here some more ...”

— Tugboat Annie Brennan’s version of
the Milton Ager/Jack Yellen standard from 1929


Foreword

I Was a Teenage Tugboat Annie Fan

I first encountered Tugboat Annie Brennan when my mother subscribed to The Saturday Evening Post. I was taken by the brash character, the Northwest setting, the striking artwork and the twisty plots in Norman Reilly Raine’s stories. Over time, I collected actual magazines or over-sized photocopies of all of the Narcissus tales, also sea-going yarns of his Mr. Gallup and Dandy Man. It took several years lugging to a photocopying machine bound magazine volumes in either the Springfield City Library, the W.E.B. Du Bois Library at the University of Massachusetts, Amherst or the Smith College Library in Northampton, all in Massachusetts, to assemble them all.

The stories treaded water in my files. Once in a while I waded in and read one and smiled.

I acquired stills from the motion pictures and television show, also a handful of original movie studio contracts signed by Raine, a card with his signature and syndicated newspaper photos of the author.

I gathered the makings of a book, a dual bio-bibliography. But other projects intervened.

My interest re-sparked when our older daughter conveniently settled in Olympia, Wash., prime Tugboat Annie territory. My wife, Donna, and I visited in 2018 and Jessie M. Drew and her husband, Joshua Collins-Belden, took us to Budd Inlet in Olympia (we toured the Sand Man) and to Tugboat Annie’s restaurant on Westbay Drive (for a hearty seafood meal). We walked around Tacoma (Thea Foss Waterway and Washington State History Museum) and Seattle (the Arthur Foss is docked at the Museum of History & Industry) and the Hiram M. Chittenden/Ballard Locks on the Lake Washington Ship Canal (as Island Passage and Mudcat floated through). We visited Woodard Bay (remnants of a railroad pier bridge from logging days is now home to thousands of bats) and Port Townsend (the Blue Moose Café in the shipyard is surrounded by tugboats and other vessels in drydock).

I read all of Annie’s published adventures — some for the first time — and several other Raine stories, watched three films and one TV show, scoured for interviews and miscellaneous bits of information (surprises included three Annie pastiches, an unpublished story and an obituary notice) and began writing.

Here’s the result: A double biography of a successful writer and his famous fictional character; a close look at a popular literature sub-genre; an acknowledgement of the hard work of tugboat men and women; an appreciation of a stellar fictional heroine; and an armchair tour of the Puget Sound, Juan de Fuca Strait and waterfront environs.

Step aboard.

— Bernard A. Drew, Great Barrington, Massachusetts

“The world is full of people who prospected in distant places while pay dirt was under their feet, and the origin of ‘Tugboat Annie’ was no exception.”

“ ‘Tugboat Annie’ Founded On Fact, Writer Reveals,”
Seattle Post-Intelligencer, 23 July 1933


Chapter 1

An Iconic Fictional Character

Norman Reilly Raine was often asked how he came up with his robust towboat character Tugboat Annie. It would have been immodest for him to say he just used his writer’s smarts. But while he was adept at controlled, descriptive prose, made colorful use of dynamic world settings and conceived ingenious ways for a protagonist to turn around seemingly impossible situations, he really needed a hook.

The author had broken into leading periodical markets in Canada (Maclean’s) and the United States (Everybody’s and The Saturday Evening Post) specializing in seafaring stories, befitting his early wartime ambulance service and subsequent merchant marine career.

When he taught a writing course in Seattle in 1930, he told students: “I know and like the sea and sailors. That’s the reason I use them almost exclusively for my stories. … Whenever I try to inject feminine interest into my stories, the females invariably evolve into unsavory characters, so I decided it would be best to eliminate them almost entirely from my writings.”1

Ironically, within a year he wrote the first of a string of 67 published stories about an enduring, quick-witted, verbal and at times physical brawler — a woman.

“The series came into being while I was a guest lecturer on the short story at the University of Washington in Seattle,” Raine explained. “Edwin Wintermute, an instructor in journalism and one-time reporter on an eastern newspaper, told me of a woman who had inherited the job of her towboat skipper husband upon his death, and who had made a success of the job in competition with a lot of hard-boiled male opposition….”2

Wintermute (1898-1970), who got his writing start with Film Daily, later taught at Michigan State University and was arts and literary editor of the Lansing State Journal, loved maritime lore and wrote oceanic stories himself.3

Raine quoted Wintermute as telling him “a woman tugboat skipper should make a fine fictional character for you.”4

His mentor had “a grand story idea, of course,” Raine said, “but one which demanded, for its central character, a woman of more positive physical qualities than those possessed by an eastern woman. She, I was told, was middle-aged, gray-haired, quiet and ladylike and an exceedingly efficient business woman; but this did not present the human interest that was possible in a more rugged type in direct conflict with men.”5

Providence’s Kate Sutton

Raine investigated the East Coast tugboater suggested by Wintermute, Catherine “Kate” Brown Sutton (1877-1959).6 He learned Sutton was “a warm, humorous and carefully groomed woman, able with ease to command the 30 crewmen of the old Providence Tow & Steamboat Co. of which she was president for 20 years.7 She had succeeded her husband, N. Howard Sutton on his death in 1923,”8 according to The Boston Globe.

New York-born and formerly a school teacher, Sutton oversaw a six-ship operation on Narragansett Bay and regularly hauled barges from Norfolk, Va.

Sutton resembled Tugboat Annie in physique. And in ingenuity. However, The Boston Globe said “she usually issues her orders through the port captain. She rarely sets foot aboard a tug and has never sailed on one. But ask her where her tugs are at a certain time of the day and she can tell you. She can figure out very quickly just about how much time will be required to complete a particular towing job.”9 She dismissed the idea a woman might command a tug; the quarters were much too small for feminine comfort, even her small fleet’s modern, $100,000, ocean-going Maurania.

Sutton’s career, not necessarily her personality, suited Raine.



Thea Foss, who launched what became Foss Maritime in Tacoma with a fishing skiff in 1889, was one of author Norman Reilly Raine’s inspirations in creating Tugboat Annie Brennan. (Foss Maritime)

Tacoma’s Thea Foss

Closer to home, Thea Kristiansdatter Foss (1958-1927) was another Tugboat Annie prototype, and the one most often credited as having inspired Raine’s short stories and novelettes.

A Norway native transplanted to Tacoma, she raised three children while living in a houseboat. Foss in 1889 saw opportunity in Commencement Bay and purchased a fishing skiff for $5. She sold it for more than she paid and bought two others, making sufficient profit that her husband, Andrew Oleson Fossen (1855-1937), shortened to Foss, gave up his carpentry and began to build boats, first rowboats then sailboats. From there grew a towing business and Foss Maritime, which is still active in the Puget Sound.10

As Thea’s son Wedell Foss once pointed out, his “quiet, pious Norwegian mother” was quite different from the raucous Irish character that flew from Raine’s typewriter; she had a “morbid fear of the water.”11

“Unfortunately, I missed seeing Thea Foss, when I first visited the city in 1924, during her lifetime,” Raine related in The Oregonian, in a slightly different telling of his fictional heroine’s nascence. “I was then a forecastle hand and a malaria-ridden one at that.

“But I came back in 1930 as a writer of short stories. Mrs. Foss had died in 1927, but she was still a picturesque tradition of the waterfront. She came to my mind then, lecturing at the University of Washington. I decided to write a story of a woman tugboat captain.

“Knocking around to get tugboat atmosphere,” Raine went on, “I met Thea’s son, Wedell Foss, one of the heads of the great Foss Launch & Tugboat company. He turned out to be a great biographer. He explained that he not only wishes to honor his mother but to make the public tugboat-conscious. He succeeded in doing so through me, but I am sure that if I had not happened along some other writer would have dug into the gold of the Tugboat Annie tradition.”12

Wedell Foss (1888-1955)13 — he and his brothers Arthur and Henry had to endure being labeled “The Sons of Tugboat Annie,” he said — downplayed his role in the fictional captain’s legend. Foss told Cleveland Plain Dealer reporter George E. Griswold in 1941 he was disappointed Raine was so busy writing scenarios in Hollywood, new Tugboat Annie tales were becoming rare in print.

“I honestly believe Raine will be to our literature what Joseph Conrad was to England’s. As I see it, he has both the red-blooded vigor of Jack London and the pathos and humor of Mark Twain. I’ll be happy when he returns to writing fiction exclusively,” he said.14

Raine said he learned of other women of the water, three of them in the Puget Sound region. “One was a woman who qualified as marine chief engineer and for many years followed that profession in the engine room of ships along the Northwest Coast;” he told the Seattle Post Intelligencer, “another was a woman owner — a very capable one, too — of a line of small freight packets that traded among the islands and inlets of that immense protected waterway bounded by Vancouver Island and the British Columbia coast; and still another was the skipper of a fishing and trading vessel along the Alaska coast.”15

Raine also heard stories about Norway-born Captain Oystein “Mike” L. Tollaksen (1867-1928), a Port Townsend and Seattle tugboatman.16 His wife, Myrtle Lucretia (Bliss), often accompanied him on his assignments.

There may have been an anonymous spur. “Once while waiting in the rain outside the old Star building on King St. [in Toronto] he thought up an idea. The rain and the fog and a view of a stout, purposeful woman scrubbing floors in the Star building gave him the idea. He worked on the idea that night. The result was a story called Tugboat Annie….,” according to the Lethbridge Herald.17

From all these parts plus some intense research into maritime law and tradition Raine shaped a memorable character.

Where’s Secoma on the Map?

For setting, Raine combined Seattle and Tacoma, arriving at the name Secoma.

Raine can’t take credit for the merged name; Joseph Henry Jackson, the editor of San Francisco-based Sunset: The Pacific Monthly, in 192518 suggested, to calm trade competition between the two cities, consolidating the names of the seaports as either Seacoma … or Tacomeattle.

There are other made-up locations in the stories, but Vancouver (older than its Canadian counterpart, founded in 1824; both were named for British Royal Navy Captain George Vancouver, the first to explore Puget Sound, in 1792); Port Townsend (named byVancouver for Marquis George Townsend); Everett (named for Everett Colby, whose father helped establish the community in 1892); Bellingham (William Bellingham was storekeeper to the Vancouver expedition); Port Angeles (short for Puerto de Nuestra Senora de Los Angeles, coined by explorer Francisco de Eliza in 1791); Juan de Fuca Strait (named for that early explorer); Cape Flattery (the northwesternmost point of land in the lower 48 states); and Olympia (named for Edmond Sylvester in 1853; previously called Smithter) all exist. And all and more are included in the Maritime Washington National Heritage Area, created in 2019 and encompassing the coastal areas of 14 Washington counties.



As he readied his first Tugboat Annie tale, Raine learned about Kate Sutton of Rhode Island, who succeeded her husband in operating Providence Tow & Steamboat in the 1920s. (Steamship Historical Society)

Connected to the Pacific Ocean by the Juan de Fuca Strait, Puget Sound stretches from Deception Pass (between Whidbey and Fidalgo Islands) to Olympia. British Royal Navy Lt. Peter Puget (1765-1822) explored the region aboard the HMS Discovery, part of Vancouver’s 1792 expedition in search of a Northwest Passage.

And from the Movie House …

Raine had the concept.

To round out his heroine’s dynamic personality, he went to the movies.

“Some time before I had seen the talking picture, ‘Anna Christie,’ which, although starring Greta Garbo, had in it that grand old performer Marie Dressler. Miss Dressler’s part was only a bit; but no one who saw her matchless performance as the broken-down drunken old waterfront harridan will ever forget it. She was definite, she was colorful, she could mask tenderness of heart behind a surface brusqueness that deceived no one but herself; therefore, deliberately, although not with any thought of writing for the films, I made ‘Tugboat Annie’ Marie Dressler, or, if you prefer, Marie Dressler ‘Tugboat Annie.’ Evidently the idea got across because the illustrator, Anton Otto Fischer, whose maritime paintings are widely admired, saw the character as Miss Dressler when he read the manuscript and so illustrates her….

“I tried to make Tugboat Annie do and say the things Miss Dressler, in such a role, would do and say,” Raine told columnist Lee Shippey in 1932.19 “The Saturday Evening Post bought the story and my agent asked for a copy of it to submit to Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer. They bought it for Miss Dressler. I’ve written seven Tugboat Annie stories now, and Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer have bought three of those magazine stories for the screen.

“It doesn’t happen often — a story character inspired by a motion-picture actress which, after magazine publication, eventually becomes the logical vehicle for that same actress.”

Tugboat Annie had a basic school education — grammar isn’t her forte — but a master’s degree in experience. She was well versed in maritime traditions and laws. Her bluster masks a kind heart. She is not above playing practical jokes but turns grumpy when jokes are played on her. She is the widow of a master towboat operator who taught her the Puget Sound from inlet to port, dry dock to cannery camp to logging outpost.

Raine made his heroine Irish, the survivor of a marriage to an alcoholic. He gave her a distinct pattern of chatter. As Charles Earle Funk explained in 1952,20 “The speech of the character, ‘Tugboat Annie,’ popularized by her creator, Norman Reilly Raine, abounds in … instances of malapropisms. She speaks of ‘a woman in Virginia who gave birth to “quadrupeds,” ’ instead of ‘quadruplets’ ...; ‘I’ll “rumble” up to the office,’ instead of ‘ramble’; ‘You want me “preposition,” ’ instead of ‘proposition.’ It may be thought that Mr. Raine somewhat overdoes the misapplied words that he has ‘Annie’ inject into her speech, but there are people in real life who are about as mixed up as ‘Annie’ is.”

“Boom!” Raine exclaimed to a Saturday Evening Post editor. “I had the character to fit a tug.”21

Finding a name proved easy.

The author’s mother was Anne Reilly Raine. His sister was Anne Irene Raine (Saunders).

Thus was born Anna Maria Theresa Flynn, widow of Terry Brennan, best known as Tugboat Annie.22

“She was an easy character to write,” he admitted to the Buffalo Evening News in 1939.23

And readers found her easy and pleasurable to read.

“The Puget Sound tugs are the comfort of yachtsmen, and almost none of our basic industries could do without them. They haul log rafts, and barges filled with sawdust or pulpwood chips. They are important to the fishing industry, and they help the big ships in and out of the fabled Strait of Juan de Fuca. They actually created a literature. … Through [Norman Reilly] Raine’s stories in the Saturday Evening Post, Annie captured the hearts of Northwesterners particularly and became a myth-woman figure as indigenous to the region as Paul Bunyan. But former Saturdayevepost editor Ben Hibbs once told me that Tugboat Annie was one of the most popular characters ever brought to life by the magazine….”

Editor Nard Jones, Northwest Today,
Seattle Post-Intelligencer, 18 June 1967


Chapter 2

The Venerable Saturday Evening Post

Raine’s fictional cargo ship captain Peter Trumpet and his tramp steamer third mate Belial Gallup were serviceable story characters, but traditional. Raine needed a fresh personality, a vibrant figure who would stand out among the Saturday Evening Post’s stable of eccentrics that included a savvy barrister, an obnoxious tractor salesman and an urban hustler.24

The Saturday Evening Post was published under this name beginning in 1897. Its most prominent years were under editors George Horace Lorimer (1899-1937), Leslie Winans Stout (1937-1942) and Ben Hibbs (1942-1962). As Jeff Nilsson observed: “Editor George Horace Lorimer transformed the Post from a follower to a leader in the field of popular fiction.”25

Tugboat Annie was not the first female series character in the Post. Mary Roberts Rinehart’s small-town spinster Letitia “Tish” Carberry was two decades ahead of her, appearing in 23 Post stories from 1910-1937.

Tugboat Annie was not the most-often-appearing fictional character in the weekly. Arthur Train’s lawyer, Ephraim Tutt, dug into the lawbooks in 88 appearances, from 1919-1951. Salesman Alexander Botts signed up bulldozer customers in 123 stories by William Hazlett Upson, from 1925-1974, nearly 50 years. Clarence Budington Kelland’s country storekeeper Scattergood Baines appeared in four Post stories, failed the cut and relocated to appear 120 times elsewhere, mostly in American, from 1917-1954. And Florian Slappey wrangled his way out of difficulties in 165 Octavius Roy Cohen stories in the Post plus 158 stories in other publications, from 1919-1944.26



The Philadelphia-based Saturday Evening Post issued several story collections including these Bantam paperbacks from 1947 and 1948. Each contained a Tugboat Annie story.

Remarking on the Tugboat Annie and Botts stories, Stanley C. Hollander wrote, “These series exhibited nostalgia, old-fashioned rock-ribbed independence and suspicion of big business monopolization. They were appropriate to a magazine that put Norman Rockwell Americana paintings on its covers while serving as a major promotional engine for the growth of a mass production/mass marketing/mass consumption/mass culture society.”27

Writers coveted acceptance by the better-paying periodicals. As a contributor to Writing for the Quality Market suggested: “Many of the quality publications favor stories in series, that is, groups of stories by one author centering about one main character. The ‘Tugboat Annie’ stories in the Saturday Evening Post are an excellent example of this sort of treatment.”28

It was a lively age for fiction writers, obviously.

And many of them ended up in visual media.

“Hidden away somewhere in the television industry must be an enormously successful idea man whose entire career depends on a file of old Saturday Evening Posts,” quipped syndicated These TV People columnist Bill Fiset.29

“A Buffalonian Who Was Gassed In France: Norman Reilly Raine … has been on the firing line for two years as a stretcher bearer in the Tenth Canadian Field Ambulance B.E.F. Though gassed, he was in the hospital only a short time and was not affected seriously.”

— Buffalo Morning Express, 7 April 1918


Chapter 3

Norman Reilly Raine Born for Adventure

Norman Reilly Raine was born 23 June 1894, likely on Ross Street in the town of Ashley, though some sources suggest on Jackson Street in Wilkes-Barre, Penn.30 As he said years later in a Camp-Fire column in Adventure, “I was born … on the same day in which Edward the Prince was born in London, from which point our mutual interests diverge. The acquirement of knowledge was interrupted — supplemented, perhaps — by several trips to the Old World between the ages of one and twelve years, to which early depravity I owe my present love of roaming.”31

His father was John William Raine (1869-1937), a merchant born in Middleton-St. George, County Durham, England. His maternal grandfather was William Raine (b. 1838), a station agent with the Stockton & Darlington Railway. The surname was pronounced Ray-nee.

Raine’s mother was Anna (or Anne or Annie) Theresa Reilly (1868-1925), a Pennsylvania native whose father was American and mother Scots.

The Raines had married in 1892.

In the late 1890s, the future author’s parents moved to England, where William ran a department store and where Norman’s education began. A 1901 English census indicates the family lived at 165 Saltwell Road, Gateshead, County Durham, near the border with Scotland. The family at the time included Norman and brother William Malcolm, born in 1893, also in Ashley/Wilkes-Barre. The family grew to welcome Anne Irene, born in 1898 in Gateshead, and James Bertram, also born in Gateshead in 1900.

Little is immediately known about the family. Anne married Charles Sanders in Burfurd, Ontario, in 1922. She died in 1947. James, who remained in England, married Elizabeth Potts; he died in 1987. Malcolm eventually migrated to North America, settling in Buffalo.

In 1906, William Raine Sr. brought the family back to Wilkes-Barre, living on West River Street and operating a mercantile business. Norman attended Ashley Borough public school.

The 1910 United States census shows the William Raines living on 7th St., Buffalo Ward 24 in Erie, N.Y.

After two years of technical high school,32 Norman became successively a copy boy, cub reporter and police reporter for the Buffalo Morning Express. His address, per the 1912 Buffalo City Directory, was 501 78th St. His occupation was clerk.

In 1914, Norman began National Guard service in Buffalo with the 3rd Division 3rd Battalion. He resided at 414 Jersey St. By 1915, he was listed in the New York state census as a 25-year-old residing in Buffalo Ward 25, Erie.33 He gave 316 Front St., Toronto, as his address when he applied to join the Canadian Over-Seas Expeditionary Force 28 October 1915. He listed his trade as reporter, his faith as Roman Catholic. He attested he was willing to be vaccinated. He claimed he had served four years with the U.S. Navy. 34 He became a stretcher bearer with the 10th Canadian Field Artillery Ambulance, No. 2 Field Ambulance Depot.

His military will handwritten in 1916 for the Army Medical Corps designated his mother as beneficiary, to receive “all money and personal effects which I have or are due me except two gold rings one plain, the other signet which I desire sent to Mrs. E.B. Sidas” of Buffalo.

In 1918, he re-enlisted with the Royal Canadian Over-Seas Expeditionary Force, again a member of the 10th Canadian Field Ambulance, B Section.

Ambulance Corpsman, Canadian Expeditionary Force

“For months [Raine] followed the [progress of the war through] the newspapers and the more he read the more the Irish in him ‘got up’ as the expression goes, and he could no longer resist the call of his fighting spirit. At the time there was not the remotest idea that the United States would get into the mixup, so he decided to try his luck over in Canada,” according to the Buffalo Evening News. 35

He crossed the border to Fort Erie. “After several attempts to enlist in various branches of the service Raine finally succeeded in becoming a stretcher bearer in the Tenth Canadian Field Ambulance, B.E.F. This was not just what he had expected, for they could not figure out how he was going to get into the thick of the fray picking up the wounded. But once over there he soon learned that the ambulance divisions are one of the most important units in the fighting forces and his corps has been continually in the foremost west area since the spring of 1916.”36

He shipped abroad on the S.S. Olympic, 13 April 1916. 37

Just before the Hindenburg offensive drive, Raine wrote home: “We have been hearing a lot of rumors of the wonderful offensive that Fritz is going to pull on us, and to tell the truth we find them rather amusing — not that we underestimate the beggar — far from it — but we feel confident of being able to hold anything that he puts across. Perhaps it is because we gave him such an excellent beating last year.

“I am rather glad that we are having a bit of a rest just now, for the last trip in the line was anything but pleasant. MUD! Tons of it, it seemed, distributed evenly over our uniforms — and it rained the whole of the time we were in. Still, when one gets out and shaves and scrapes the real estate away, one can even see a little humor in the silly tumbles and impromptu mud baths — but only in retrospect. They are far from funny at the time.

“Here is the latest trench yarn. The inevitable female nuisance, but who means all right maybe, was questioning the wounded soldier as to what was wrong with him, etc. The Tommy replied: ‘Wounded? Nah! I were fellin’ a bit sleepy an’ so I leaned oop agin our barrage for a bit of a rest an’ all of a suddint th’ artillery lifted the barrage unexpected like an’ I toombled into th’ trench an’ ’urt meself.’”

Raine was twice categorized as missing. “In both cases, my mother, a woman of simple faith, refused to believe, even though the probabilities were against her. Her womanish obstinacy was justified,” he told columnist Shippey.38

Raine attained the rank of sergeant with the Canadian Expeditionary Force, 150th Regiment. He later transferred from the Army to the Royal Air Force. He saw actions at Ypres, the Somme, Vimy Ridge, Passchendacle, Amiens, Arras and other locations.

Though gassed on the front, he brushed it off as only a “whiff of the pineapple juice.” The last entry on his “Casualty Form — Active Service” was treatment for shell shock was in September 1916, after which he returned to duty. He was hospitalized for a week in May 1917 for treatment of scabies, caused by biting mites.

Raine told The Buffalo Evening News in August 1918 of learning from his sergeant there were hometown soldiers with the 74th. He walked over to see: “The country hereabouts is the most picturesque of Northern France. All swelling hills, checkered with fields of green and yellowing crops, lovely little patch of woods, straight, tree-lined roads that fairly breathe romance and the quaint towers and crumbling walls of ancient chateaux. The white ribbon of highway tipped over a rise then down into a cool and shaded valley. In the valley was Buffalo in France — a long straggling street of white and yellow walls with red tiled roofs…

“Anyway, there were the boys, lots of them — hundreds of them swinging with long strides down the road, dashing along on motor cycles raising dust and curses in their wake; holding up the village walls with their broad young backs; chaffing, whistling, some busy drawing water from the wells, others carrying slops to the farmer’s pigs or making advance to the farmer’s daughters — doing all the healthy, hearty things a crowd of young fellows will do anywhere with an hour to spend.”

It wasn’t all relaxation, as Raine told of the routine British field drills and physical training in bayonet use. The British sergeant opined the fresh troops were “ ‘A likely lot o’ chaps — aye, they are that! A bit Sankey, you know, but a trip in the line’ll soon knock that out of ‘em — and my, but you’d oughter see ‘em with a bloody machine gun! They can learn a Lewis from backside to breakfast in five bloody days! They can do that!’ His old army creed of iron discipline was rather shocked I imagine at the free and easy relation between commission and rank, but he was a wee bit tickled with it too, for your old soldier loves ‘cheek’ even though condemning it. So a slight smile lurked about the corners of his grim moustache as he watched his informal proteges at work.”

Stretcher-bearer Raine provided several anecdotes and observed: “The Buffalo men are adept at picking up trench slang and are equally adept at French. It is surprising to note the rapidity with which they learn such phrases as ‘Voulez vous promenade avec moi, cher Mademoisselle!’ or ‘Tu veux une bière, madame?’ etc.”39

He provided a gripping account to the Buffalo Morning Express: “Do you wish to come out in the trench with me and look at our surroundings? We are now in a concrete gunpit built and occupied for a considerable time by Herr Fritz. It affords very decent shelter against shells, etc., and we are quite attached to it…”

Inside a German bunker: “You see Heiny fitted these places with loot from French villages and made himself quite at home. When we first came in the main entry shaft was blown in and the stairway cluttered with German dead. They lay all about the place down below, too, where our bayonet men had run them down. They fled shrieking up the long galleries smashing the electric globes and the place rang with shots and screams and the acrid rifle smoke bit into the lungs and made the eyes smart. It was hard work carrying them all up those steps. There were more than 30 of them….”40

He left little to the imagination.

Raine (Regimental No. 527637) was discharged from the Canadian Expeditionary Force 3 August 1919, his final pay check for $119.83.41 His medical examination found him of fair physic, weighing 115, 122 or 135 lbs., depending on the report. The red-haired, blue-eyed cadet stood 5 feet 7.5 inches. He had 30/20 vision and was capable of hearing conversations at 20 feet (right ear), 22 feet (left.) He evidence a scar from an appendectomy. He showed no evidence of hemorrhoids, varicose veins or hernia.42 He had his tonsils removed at a Royal Air Force facility.43

He sailed to Halifax 17 February 1919 on the Princess Juliana.

In his last months in Europe, with war’s resolution, Raine visited Monte Carlo and toured the Riviera before returning to the States, where, he told a newspaperman, “The sight of dirty old Exchange street after three and one-half years seemed just a little grander to me than anything I saw abroad. When I got as far as Main street I just stopped and looked at the smelly, smoky old section, trying to realize that at last I was actually home. I had a lot of remarkable experiences, and I can tell you there was many a time when I never expected to get back to Buffalo.”44

Journalist for Maclean’s in Toronto

“After demobilization at Toronto in March 1919,” Raine told Adventure, “the seed of my youthful voyaging came into active germination and bore successful fruit, for since that time I have covered most of the globe.

“Turning the diamond of experience before your evening blaze, the facets flash with the blue of the skies of the world; the white of Canadian snows; the crimson gleam of the Western Front; the lambent green of terraced hillsides on the Inland Sea of Japan; the soft pink of blossom mist on the rugged heights of Manchuria; the yellow gleam of Nubian desert sands; the living turquoise of a Bengal sky; the cold jade of a distant Aleutian Island, tipped by the storm-light of a North Pacific winter day; a pool of vivid carnelian amid the purple shadows of Australian gum trees; the gold of a burnished idol in a temple of Hong-Kong; the russet stain of battering seas on the plate of a Danish tramp, the dreamy mauve of the Tasmanian dusk; the fluttering emerald pennant on the stern of an Arab dhow; the rainbow shimmer of tropic fish in the depths of a lost lagoon; the scarlet flow of a wastrel’s life on the floor of a Brisbane ‘pub’; the rippling beauty of an Eastern dawn in the Straits of Bab-el-Mandeb.”45

Raine settled in Toronto for four years. He became an assistant editor with Maclean’s magazine. The 1921 Census of Canada indicates Raine had been a legal immigrant since 1915. He lived at 78 Pembroke, Ward 2, Toronto, and later at 316 Lake Front and at 4 Balsam Ave.

Raine wrote several articles about the Canadian Government Merchant Marine for Maclean’s, followed by sketches of Canadian mental hospitals.46 Maclean’s announced the series in newspaper advertisements.47

Raine generated a reputation for reliability. He gained the trust of the Ontario inspector of prisons and public charities sufficiently to allow him entry to the Ontario hospital system for a feature article for Maclean’s in 1923. The inspector in his annual report reported: “Mr. Norman Reilly Raine presented his credentials to me and I was glad to arrange that he should have every facility to pursue his subject, and I advised him that the only way of understanding all sides of the work way to come and live here at the hospital for a week or two. Mr. Raine accepted the invitation….”48

By now, he also wrote fiction such as “Pearl of the South Seas” for The Canadian Magazine.

A footnote to Raine’s military career: A Canadian Certificate of Military Qualification indicates Lt. Norman Reilly Raine attended Infantry School at Niagara Falls, Ont., 18 to 26 August 1926, and qualified to attain the rank of captain with the Canadian Army Reserve Regiment, Queen’s York Rangers.

The Battalion noted the writer during the First World War “was in the Queen’s Royal Fusiliers regiment in the Canadian Army. He has in his possession a solid silver cigarette case bearing the crest of this regiment.”49 Post-war Raine joined the Queen’s Rangers, descendants of the American unit Rogers’ Rangers of the 1750s. Raine was then working on the screenplay for Northwest Passage, a story of Robert Rogers and his guerilla unit of New England and Native American soldiers during the French & Indian War and a Loyalist unit during the American Revolution. Raine offered some relics of Rogers and his men for use during the filming.50



One of Norman Reilly Raine’s bookplates.

Crewman in the Merchant Marine

His wartime experiences soured Raine’s passion for investigative journalism. As a Maclean’s editor explained: “Compared with the war, the newspaper business was a bit tame. Therefore he abandoned the newspaper business to its fate and made up his mind to be an author. Being an exceedingly practical person, it immediately occurred to him that it would be a sheer waste of time to write stories if he couldn’t sell them. That being so, the logical thing to do was to find out why magazine editors bought some stories and didn’t buy others. So he marched into the editorial chambers of Maclean’s and convinced the then editor that in exchange for a small remuneration it would be a grand thing if he were added to the staff as a sort of part-time student of wheels going round. The rest of his time he spent writing.”51

“He worked harder at his little portable typewriter than he ever did in his life before,” the Edmonton Journal reported, “but he soon found he was using up a lot of time, energy and paper and that cheques were slow in coming.

“There came a time when unexpected expenses loomed in front of him, and Mr. Raine called at an editor’s office, where he felt sure a cheque was waiting for him. The editor wasn’t in his office and the secretary shook her head when he mentioned the cheque he anticipated. There wasn’t to be any cheque for that story, but she didn’t tell him that, for her information was unofficial. However she was a good friend of his and casually mentioned that it would be a good idea if one of his sea stories was waiting for the editor on his return in the morning. She had heard the editor say he needed a good sea yarn to complete the next issue, and it would go to press to-morrow.

“Mr. Raine didn’t have any sea stories. He didn’t even have the plot for one, but before the street car had carried him to his home he had a hazy one roughly formed. He couldn’t get to his typewriter fast enough. Supper was ready, but he ate nothing. He sat writing, writing while the hands of the clock crept round and round. Night came and went and when the dawn of a new day streaked the sky he was through. Gathering up his sheets he numbered them carefully and tacked them together. He reached the editor’s office just as the secretary was unlocking the door. She noticed the young writer’s red rimmed eyes and she accepted the manuscript he handed her, promising to bring it to the early attention of the editor. Raine went home to sleep and while he slept the story was read, accepted and the cheque with its bonus [25 percent more] made out.

“After that Mr. Raine paid no more attention to land stories. Also he gave up trying to make business hours for himself. A writer’s imagination balks at punching a time clock.”52

Raine’s continued itch to roam was the result, he said, of the dozen years he had shuttled with his family back and forth from North America to England.53

“In 1923,” Maclean’s said, “he decided that what he needed was background — something to write about. So he sought out the Canadian Merchant Marine and sailed from Vancouver as an assistant purser of a C.G.M.M. tramp, and for two years wandered all over the world.

As ship’s purser, he dealt with accounts and transactional matters.

“Returning to Toronto, he burst into Maclean’s with a series of short stories so vividly done that the editors of some of the largest publications in the United States sat up and took notice…

“Luck? Luck nothing. Self-imposed training and years of good, hard slogging have put him where he is today.”54

During his two years aboard the S.S. Canadian Britisher, Raine kept diaries of his activities. In 1923 he was listed among the crew of Canadian Highlander from Shanghai, arriving at San Francisco.

He used faraway locales for stories in Maclean’s and in “And David Took Thence a Stone” in Everybody’s in 1924, the former earning the praise of Editor Mackenzie (the story exhibits “exotic bits of workmanship … impregnated with the very dregs of actual experiences…”), the latter described by that magazine’s editor as a magic carpet ride ala the Arabian Nights.55

Maclean’s editor H. Napier Moore in 1926 wrote: “Of the younger Canadian writers none is more versatile than Norman Reilly Raine,”56 one of whose stories, “Single Night,” gave a fictional account of a military veteran’s dark years confined to a mental health institution.



The author’s signature, written on a card at a fan’s request. (Drew collection)

Raine once described his novice years. “I spent four years after the first war
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