




































GODFREY HOLMES “AG-EXPO BRINGS BACK MEMORIES OF BIG VICTORY” 
 
From an undated newsclipping: [possibly the Lethbridge Herald, about 1986]: 
 
By Garry Allison of The Herald 
 It was 1912. 
 It couldn’t be grander. 
 Lethbridge was playing host to the world, or at least the British Empire, at the Dryland 
Farming Congress. New exhibition buildings and a brand new grandstand greeted the world. 
 It was a proud day for Lethbridge.  Prouder even for a Raymond farmer. Henry Holmes 
won a tractor for having the best bushel of spring wheat.  “We called it a world championship, it 
was the world to us,” says Henry’s son Godfrey, now 85 years of age.  Godfrey was 12 at the 
time.  “Dad found the spot he wanted in the field and cut it by hand,” Godfrey says.  “He stoked 
it and covered it so it wouldn’t bleach and then he threshed it by hand. 
 “It put Marquis wheat on the market.  It was almost unknown back then.  “That was a 
great day for us, we just lived in an old two-room shack.  They raised a family of five in it.  “We 
thought Dad was a pretty famous man then.” 
 Godfrey says the family hand picked through the wheat.  So careful were they that one 
kernel couldn’t be told from another in the entire sack of wheat.  When Henry took the wheat in 
to enter, no one was around, says Godfrey.  So he went in a side door and set his entry down with 
the others.  A person found him in the locked building and told him to get out.  That little episode 
added to the [excitement of the ]announcement that he’d won the crown. 
 “They came right out to the farm to announce it,” says Godfrey.  “The Mounted Police 
came out to give him the news—it scared him to death.  When the police showed up he was kind 
of worried.  He thought it was about his getting into the building.” 
 Henry’s prize was a tractor.  He posed for pictures with it, then sold it.  He also sold the 
Marquis wheat for seed.  With the money the family “was put on our feet,” says Godfrey.  “Dad 
built a house and barn from the money we got,” says Godfrey.  “The money came from the seed 
Marquis wheat he sold afterwards and the $3,000 he got for the tractor. 
 “We never used the tractor, we needed the money worse. That tractor could pull six or 
seven plows.  My dad never used a tractor in his life.  He used to keep 16 head of horses to run 
the farm.  “I was so sick of horses that the first thing I did was sell the horses when I took over 
the farm and get a tractor.  Horses are a lifetime, daytime, nighttime chore.” 
 Godfrey remembers the big exposition of 1912 for more than the spring wheat 
championship his father won.  First, there was the train ride into Lethbridge.  “We kids used to 
get in the sleepers up top and ride the train to Lethbridge,” he laughs.  “The train stopped right at 
the grounds.  I remember the fruits and trees on display from Ontario, and B.C. had lots of stuff, 
trees and fruit.  One tree from B.C. was cut off about so high and was about the size of this room 
and people danced on it.  It was a whopper. 
 “There were lots of mining displays, but mainly this was a farming congress.  Hordes of 
people were there—I think they came from all over the world.” 
 One individual Godfrey remembers being there was Dr. Fairfield of the Lethbridge 
Research Station, a man his father looked up to…. He recalls trips to Lethbridge as a youth, with 
his Dad, to pick up coal.  They’d come in from Raymond with four horses and a grain wagon to 
get the hard coal.  They’d drive up to the mine and the company would empty a chute of coal 
into the wagon.  Later, they started to go to the Magrath mine for their coal… 



 Godfrey was born in Magrath, lived in Raymond much of his life and retired to the 
Grandview home in Cardston. 
 The farm at Raymond—there were no fences then—was located one mile north and one 
mile west of town.  It’s where the canal now sits, he says.  The canal wasn’t built until “the 
family” was raised.   
 While his dad didn’t have a tractor, he did buy a car.  “The first car my dad bought was a 
490 Chevrolet – about 1914 I think,” he says. 
 While Godfrey was in England on a church mission, his father died and his older brother 
took over the farm.  When he married, the farm was divided, with his brother taking the half east 
of the roadway and Godfrey taking the half to the west.  He only entered the world wheat 
competition twice.  “I sent samples – a bushel bag – to Chicago and Montreal, way back when I 
was young,” he says.  “I never heard from that wheat again.  I registered it with the CPR and I 
was supposed to either get the money or the sample back.  I got neither.”  Godfrey says he used 
Marquis wheat, like his father. 
 He took over the farm at age 21 and used it until he retired in 1955.  “My dad was really 
taken up with Marquis,” he says.  “He asked for a sample when it first came out and then he got 
a bushel and seeded it.  The exposition in Lethbridge was almost the next year.” 
 Life on the farm was tough back then, says Godfrey.  “Kids today don’t know what work 
is,” he adds.  “They should shovel sugar beets if they want to know what work is.”    * * * 
 
 
 
 
 
Transcription by Ellen Claire Weaver Shaeffer, 2008 
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