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Aini Wetton - Jukka Nevakivi - Winnipeg, Man. - 26.8.1968 

Dear Dr. Nevakivi 

[…] When I saw your name in the newspaper, and saw you were writing a historical book 

about the Finnish Legion, I looked your address up in Helsinki phone book. I was so thrilled 

to make contact with someone who was interested in Finnish Legion history ant its members. 

I made a trip to Finland in 1959 and was unable to contact anyone. My dear friend Olga 

Tuomala, with whom I nursed with in Russia, and shared all the hardship of returning to 

Finland with the last group of Legionaries, and disappeared. I approached the newspapers 

in 1959 and again this year when I was in Finland, to help me locate Olga’s or any other 

Legion member’s address, without any luck, so you can imagine how pleased I was to re-

ceive your letter. […] 

If it had not been for the terrible depression that the world went through in 1he 1930s and 

the second world war that followed, a book would already have been written about the Le-

gion by my late husband. He had planes to writethis book when he retired, but his sudden 

death put an end to all that. Because of my husband’s plans, I know have in my possession, 

all his notes, documents and photos, which he had gathered for his book. 

I was sorry to read in Oskari Tokoi's book, ”MAAANPAKOLAISEN MUSTELMAT”, that he 

gave very little credit to my late husband's position, work and efforts in, and for the legion. It 

almost is made to appear that he, (Tokoi) was in charge of the Legion. Perhaps he included 

everything in those few refferences when he sai my husband ”was good, even too good”. 

One thing I can say now is that Oskari Tokoi never had a better friend than my husband. 

Being a real Christian, my husband symphathized and helped him in every way, and was 

always glad to hear good news about him. In Fact, my husband fought for Tokoi with Cana-

dian Immigration and other government officials when Tokoi was under arrest in USA and 

was to be deported to Finland or Canada. Also my husband worked very hard to try to get 

Tokoi's family out of Russia. 

My husband had a plan to establish a Legionaries Co-operative home in Canada, as so 

many Legionaries were finding it hard to star life here. Tokoi was the least interested as he 

wanted to strike out alone after higher positions. I hope he accomplished what he was after. 

My husband I kept in contact with the different members of the Legion and many came 

through Winnipeg, or let us know of their whereabouts. Right know I can only sat ha Colonel 
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Burton passed away about ten years ago. Ilmari Tiesmaki is in British Colombia but I do not 

know his address. He and K. Hamalainen was always cooperative and wished to share with 

the less fortunate, and they were very disappointed when this co-op fell through lack of 

interest. 

My husband worked tirelessly for years on the Legionaries behalf. At the time of the Finnish 

Winter War, he was chairman of the Finnish Relief Fund here in Winnipeg. This fund gath-

ered over $20,000.00 which was given to the Finnish Government, through Mr Hermanson 

the vice consul of Finland. To my knowledge, my husband did not even receive a word of 

thanks from the Finnish Government. May be it was because I am a Legionare. I am sure 

this did not bother my husbund’s mind, as I told you he was a Christian, but I do feel some-

times ashamed that the country of my birth should have such people in power that have no 

recognition of good that have been rendered to them. 

Myself, I have committed the crime and the only crime of saving my life by escaping into to 

no man’s land between Bolshevik and the British forces. In my escape I stayed in a Karelian 

village where the daughter in law of the farmer showed me place she had buried a Legionare 

who was shot in his sleep. They advised me to sleep in the barn in case there should be a 

surprise patron from Finland. These are not nice things to remember Dr. Nevakivi, and it 

took years of my husband’s quidance abd spiritual help to overcome the bitterness that I felt 

in my heart. Now I can truly say that all the hatred has left, and at the time of the Finnish 

Wars with the USSR, my heart truly went out to Finland. 

History has shown us that Civil Wars are the most terrible of wars and unfortunately there 

isn’t very many who truly conquer the bitterness that the war creates. Therefore there are 

years of persecution, resentment and revenge. 

From my own personal experience, I have suffered from such. Soon after my husband 

passed away, General Martti Wallenius wrote an article in the Finnish paper accusing me of 

spying against Finland. The unfortunate thing I had to do which went against Wallenius, was 

that I was successful in escaping and did so over that part of the border that he was respon-

sible for. Therefore, his ego was so deeply hurt that he waited until he heard of my husband’s 

death to make his attack to me. I appealed to the Canadina Legion and the British Foreign 

Office at the time. The British advised me that they couldn’t take my case up as accusations 

of spying and told me that if there was any such accusation from the Government of Finland, 

to get in touch with the British Government again. This happened in 1959. 
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There hasn’t been anything expecting some anonymous phone calls in Finnish accusing me 

being a communist, a red Finn and a traitor. I reported this to Canadian police authorities. 

They advised me to let the caller know that I am reporting these calls to the police and they 

have no stopped. […] 

I enclose papers that speak for themselves. I have 190 photographs of the Legion, but I 

can’t mail them all. These documents I know you will find informative, interesting and true. 

There are so many papers etc. that it has taken me all this time to sort them out. 

[…] I hope you can also see that the Legion could not be justly put down as communists. 

One historical fact remains that their service to the British forces was valuable, and their 

conduct was good. […] 


