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Malcolm Bradbury
Royal Newfoundland Regiment
Regimental No. 1188
World War |

Born: 09 Dec 1893
Died: 18 Feb 1918
Place of Birth: Bay Roberts, Newfoundland
Parents: Joshua and Rachel (Parsons) Bradbury

Malcolm enlisted in what was then the 1%
Newfoundland Regiment (as the regiment had not
yet been given the Royal designation) in early
March 1915. As taken from his official enlistment
paper, Malcolm stood 5° 7 ' “ tall, was of a fair
complexion with light brown hair and eyes. He
weighed 143 Ibs, gave his trade as Telegraph
Operator, his faith as Methodist and enlisted for the
duration of the war.

The war for Malcolm would last one (1) year and a
hundred eighty-nine (189) days as a devastating
medical issue would have him discharged in
September 1916.

Malcolm’s Service Record contains the following
entries by date:

1. 22 -04 - 15: Embarked St. John’s onboard
the S.S. Stephano

SS Stephano

SS Stephano was a passenger

liner and sealing ship, owned by Bowring
Brothers and operated in their Red Cross Line of
Arctic steamships. Stephano is most notable for
her role in the 1914 Newfoundland Sealing
Disaster, under the command of Captain Abram
Kean. Stephano was the sister ship to

the SS Florizel. On 20 March

1915, Stephano transported D Company of

the First Newfoundland Regiment to Halifax, Nova
Scotia, where they boarded the SS Ordufia to
Great Britain

2. 20 -08 — 15: Embarked for BEF (British
Expeditionary Force)

3. 31-08 - 15: Disembarked at Havre and
train to Cairo.

4. 01-09 - 15: Disembarked Alexandria

5. 13 -09 - 15: Embarked for Gallipoli

6. 24 12— 15: Admitted to CGS with
frostbite and trench foot.

7. 29 -12 - 15: To hospital in Malta

8. 20 -02 - 16: Invalided to England on the
hospital ship Panama

9. 29-02 - 16: Admitted to Wandsworth
Hospital

10. 02 — 03 — 16: Attached to E Company Depot

11. 20 — 07 — 16: To Newfoundland for
discharge

12. 05 - 08 — 16: Arrived Newfoundland

13. 12 — 09 — 16: Discharged “Medically unfit”

Following his discharge, Malcolm went home to
live with his parents. He was in very poor health
and his health continued to deteriorate to the point
where on February 19, 1918, he succumbed to his
injuries and passed away. He is buried in the Old
United Church Cemetery, Bay Roberts. He was just
25 at the time of his death.
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Below are several clippings from The Guardian that mention Malcolm:

Letter from
-~ Malcolm Bradbury

St. Paul’s Hospital,
Malta, Dee. 29, 1915

Dear Mother:—It i« so long
since I reesived any letter from
home it seems like ages. The lav
news [ got from home was wher
[ received the socks you sent m-.
and that was all the pareels I re-
ceived. I did not ‘get the eake-
you sent me. It is very waim
weather here at Malta, something
like the weather you gzet home 1.
May month. It is just nice.

I ain doing tine. I will b2 get
ting out of the Hospital about the
3rd of Janun:v, amfgom 2 Inty the
rext camp for nbout two or three
weeks to get my strength back.
bafore I join wy regiment, ;und gret
out after the Turks agzain,

.~ Mother, I would muc‘i £O=N )
‘dio on the battlefield thdn bLe =
c:ward.
kaew how the enemy trea

certainly fight for the h
the Empre, whete the gzood o

Uaion Jack floais. They pught 1o
wee what we are paying for their
freedota after a oight's fighting
But we are looking forwand to th
time when the enemny will have t-

'be long, ,

“leamrades around me, bat it i« alan

If the Loys at hawe on'y |

our I+! !

low men with that g, ‘h}i woul '
i

1y ! arppeciate n faher’s a0d wother's

“love. =M. B.

vield and we hope the tm- won't |

I had apin given to md by on.
of ths Red Cross nurses to send t.
to you as a wmoavenir. It is o
silver pin with a cross engzraved,
on it, I am sending it enclose |
And I will send my phots when
I get our of the Hospital. I dow™
know whether my regiment i« 1o
Greece cr not.  But, mother, wii-
over I go I am safe while in G
kec Ing. oot worry abyut me
lf 'm killed v iy well with n
sou!, and that is the bost of a
“Be ye also ready, for in sach o
hour as ye think not the Son o
Man ccmeth.” |

It is not only truz whea [ have|
seen the roaring shells kili my

true in life. Kindly rememl.r
me to all friends, especnaily to
father, sisters and brothers,  \Wish
ing you all & bright and prosperons |
New Year. I remain, your loving
~on,

MarcoLy Brapevry
Ist. Nf11. Regr.
llet No. “%ACO’ |
¢ oﬂ P. O, Lendon, <

P.S.—It's only now that I fnlly1

-_— - e 9P e - -

From The Guardian
04 February 1916



Home Again

Bradbury Retarns
to Bay Roberts

———

Private Malcolm Biaibury onpe
of the brave boys that hive eulist
ed from Bay Roberts and 4 Guallipoli
veterun, came home Monday n ght
last. The town was astir with 1u
terest and eagerness to extend to
him a hearty welcome.

The members of the W.P.A, n
large, numbers walked in procession
to the aiiway station, where they
were joined by the eitzens general-
ly, each vieinz with the other to
show, by their presence and in
other ways, that Bay R .berts loves
to honor her n<ble sone,

It wus at first the inteation to
hoid s brick informal reception at
the station, buz (he night being
chiily and a <trcog wind blowing,
it was dJecided to go to the Public
Building.

Un arcival of the train, Pt-
Bradbury; was taken in Mr. R
D.uwé's wutomobile and driven to
the bulding, where a short sddrese
uf weleome was made by Mr. C. E.
Ru-<=ll. on behalf of the W. P. A.
and the citizena.

He was followed by Rev. 8. Ben
nctr, Methodist mimister, who made
a Lricf but forcikle N:.
Russeil then called on Mr. Gas Par

| better now, and hopes that the

s0us, us u cinssmate of the returned
soldier, to make & few remarks,
which be did in a very fitting man
nor

Pie. Bradbury was then eulled
upon. He spoke but briefly, ow
ing to the lateness of the hour and
hisanxiety to get home to see his
wotker.  He, howeyer, urged the
youug men (o eolist, saying taeir
right place was with the colors, and
they should endeavor to get there.

He ul<o stated that whenm he had
Ume to collect his tbonghll ani
potes he wouid address the citizens
some evening in the near future,
arnd endeavor to give them some

iden of what his experience had
been.

After singing “God Save the
Kiog” and giviog three hearty
cheers for the returned soldier, the
lhrrllbg closed.

From the young soldier, who s
very reticent to speak of himself
we g eaned the follewing facts of
his carcer: He enlisted n E. Co,
First Newfoundland Regiment at
St Jubn's, iu May, 1914, After
the arrival of the regiment in Seot
land, ne was transfered to A. Co.!
He suiled fiom Seotiand for the
Durdarelles  with  the  First
Newioundland Regiment and spent
five mooths in the trenches of
Gall poli.  He was wounded in
action. He was sent to & hospital
in Mslta snd thence to England,
spendicg Give months in hospital
in London.

Pte. Bradbury is feeling much

dcetor will pass him agaio soom, as
he is aoxivus Lo join his comea des
in arms.

The Guardian cordially welcom
Pte. Braobary to our mided agaij
and commends his seal, with
wish that bie fondest hopes will be
realizea.

From The Guardian
11 August 1916



Tales of War |

Related by Veterans

Last Friday evening the spacious
auditorium in the Public Building
was filled by a large and apprecia-
tive audience, eager to bear from

the lips of our two returned|,

veterans, Private Malcolm Brad-
bury and Naval Reservist Henry
Deering, the story of their ex-
periences, hile on active duty
with the cclors in their different
branches of the eervice.

1he chair was takon at 8 o'clock
by Mr.C. E. Ruseell, who briefly
stated the object of the gathering,
which was held under the auspices
of the W. P. A, and introduced
the different speakers in tura.

Private Bradbury was the first|

speaker. He told of his experiences
from the time of juining the regi
ment, the training, travels, and
their experience at tha Dardaneller,
where he was wcunded, and ex-
horted the voung men to rally to
the support of the empire. He

“

ed and
experience while in active service
with Britain’s bulwarks in the
North Sea, as onlv a sailor could.

1apt attention and appreciated as
only anaudience composed manlyof
those, or d scendants of those who
“go down to the sea in ships,” can
appreciated a tals of the eea,

"~ The Rev. Dr. Mercer, a noted scna

Twas moved by Mr. A. Barnes, se
eond by Rey. S. Bennett, and sup
pcrted by '
S. A, and Cupt. ‘Eli Dawse, and
'|carried unanimously. Aflter sing-
ing the
gathering dispersed. The recepts
amounted to the sum of $39.61.

was well received.

Naval Reservist Deering follow
told the etory of his

His recital was listened to with

of Bay Roberts, who was here en
brief yisit last week, next address-
ed the gathering and made a short
but forcible speech, which was
listened to intently and followed
closely by his hearsrs.

A voe of thanks to the spealkert’
Adjt.  Ellsworth,

National Anthem the

From The Guardian
25 August 1916

From The Guardian - 18 January 1924

i During the past fall the G.W.V.A.
of Nfld. have remodelled the grave

of the late Private Malcolm Brad-
bury, son of Mrs. Joshua Bradbury,
| of this town. It is now in a bcauw-

tiful condition with its concrete en-
| closure, and is indeed a mark of
' respect to the hero at rest.
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