In Memory of Private Charles Wesley Banning

1889 -1916

(27th Battalion (City of Winnipeg), Canadian Expeditionary Force)

Age: 26
Parents: Thomas Banning & Sarah Rea I* l
Conflict: World War |, The Great War |

Country Enlisted In: Canada
Country of Death: Sint-Elooi, West Flanders, Belgium
Relation: Maternal 1°* Cousin 3X Removed

Private Charles Wesley Banning was only twenty-six years old when
he left Canada to serve overseas in the Great War. Like so many
young men of his generation, he answered the call of duty, joining
the 27th Battalion (City of Winnipeg), Canadian Expeditionary
Force, one of the proud Manitoba regiments raised in 1914.
After months of training in Canada and England, Charles
crossed the Channel to France, where his battalion was
sentinto one of the most dangerous sectors of the Western
Front — the Ypres Salient. This bulge in the lines was
infamous, a killing ground where German artillery never
ceased, trenches flooded with icy water, and the land itself
was churned into a desolate waste by years of shelling.

By March of 1916, Charles and his comrades faced their
greatest trial — the Battle of St. Eloi Craters. On the 27th of
March, British engineers detonated six massive mines
beneath the German positions near the ruined village of
Sint-Elooi. The blasts shattered the earth, throwing towers
of mud and smoke skyward and leaving behind a scarred
moonscape of vast, waterlogged craters. The Canadians
were ordered to hold them.

What followed was a nightmare. The ground was nothing
but sucking mud and pools of water that swallowed men 27th Battalion (City of Winnipeg),
whole. Trenches collapsed in the mire, rifles clogged with Canadian Expeditionary Force
slime, and the carrying parties who tried to bring forward



food and ammunition were shredded under ceaseless shellfire. Charles endured days of
relentless bombardment, bitter cold, and sniper fire, his uniform soaked to the skin, his
nerves frayed by the constant crash of artillery. Exhaustion weighed on every man, yet they
clung desperately to their shattered positions.

As March turned into April, the fighting only intensified. German counterattacks came
again and again, determined to drive the Canadians from the craters. The battlefield was
nothing but mud, blood, and water — a place where men fought waist-deep in filth, with no
rest, no safety, and no end to the shells raining down. For Charles, every hour was a battle
to survive in a place that seemed intent on consuming all who entered it.

On the 6th of April, 1916, amid one of the fiercest bombardments of the crater battles,
Private Charles Wesley Banning was killed. Whether by shell, bullet, or by the earth itself
collapsingin on him, his life ended on that terrible field outside St. Eloi. He became one of
many who gave their lives in that grim, forgotten struggle, holding ground that could
scarcely be held.

Unlike so many of his comrades who vanished forever in the mud, Charles was given a
grave. He rests in Ridge Wood Military Cemetery, a quiet burial ground southwest of Ypres,
where white headstones stand in peaceful rows among farmland. There, the birds sing over
fields once torn apart by fire and steel — a stark contrast to the cratered nightmare in which
he fell.

His death came in a battle overshadowed by the great names of the war — the Somme,
Vimy Ridge, Passchendaele — yet his sacrifice was no less vital. At just twenty-six, Charles
gave his life in the service of Canada, part of the generation that carved the nation’s name
into the history of the Western Front. His story is one of duty, endurance, and sacrifice,
remembered not only where he lies in Flanders, but in the hearts of all who honour the
fallen.
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