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to  a  sixty  hundreq-weig.ht  |orrie.     Besides  driving  we  were
also  given  lectures  and  practice  on  making  minor  repairs
and  adjustments   on  engines.     My  non-mechanica.i  aptitude
cane  to  the  fore  and  I  f orgot  whatever  I  was  taught  on
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by  Ql  and  Q2  fo.r  two  grades  of  Qualifying,   and  F  for  Failure.
To  my  surprise   I  got  a  Ql.

After  a  short  time  on  sandy  roads,   we  took  the  vehicles
across   country.     You  soon  learned  that  when  the  wheels   of
a  truck  hit  a  pothole  the  steering  wheel  would  spin  completely
out  of   control.     If  you  had  your  thumt)s   inside  the  rim  of  the
wheel,   the  cross  t)ars   could  give  you  a  vel`y  nasty  bruise.     If
it  happened  suddenly  there  was   the   chance  of  ending  up  with
broken  thumbs..    This  was   carefully  explained  t)y  the  instructors
and  although  some  tra.inees  did  not  believe   it  with  the  results
as  mentioned,   I  made  sul`e  to  hold  the  steering  wheel  exactly
as   I  was   told.

We  also  drove  Bren-gun  carriers  and  dl`opped  them  over
what  looked  and  felt  like  perpendicular  cliffs.     I  never
saw  one  flip  but  when  coming  down  a  steep  incline,   you  sul`e
had  the  feeling  that  that  was  wha.t  it  was  about  to  do.

My  bete-noire  was   the  t)ig  heavy  Harley-Davidson  motor-
cycle.     The  stupid  things  would  get  bedded  down  in  the  sand,
stall  at  the  most  inopportune  time,   or  run  a.wa.y  with  you  when
you  least  expected  it.     One  of  the   tests  was   to  drive  up  a.
steep  sandy  slope,   come  down  the  other  side  and  hurtle  off   the
edge  of  a  bunk  so   that  you  were   in  midair  f or  a  f ew  seconds
and  land  in  a  sandy  pit  six  f eet  below  with  your  legs  out
on  either  side  to  pr.ovide  balance.     The  first  time  I  tried
this,   my  machine  §talled   just  t)efore  I  reached  the  cr.est  of
the  hill.     I  lost  my  t)alance  and  landed  on  my  side  with  the
motorcycle  pinning  down  my  right  leg.     It  was   so  heavy  I
could  not  move  and  to  add  insult  to   injury,   gasoline  from  the
air  hole  in  the  gas  tank  cap  spurted  in  little  spitting  jets
right  into  my  face.     I  cursed  the  brute  in  no  uncertain  terms.
An  instructor  got  me  on  my  way  again  and  I  completed  the  I.oute
t)ut  because  of  my  fall  I  had  to  repeat-it  which  I-did  successfully
without  further  mishap.

I  think  the  only  thing  the  course  really  taught  me  was
a  healthy  respect  for  my  lack  of  knowledge.     The  only  vehicle
I  ever  relt  comfortable  with  was  the   jeep  but  we  did  not  get
any  of  these  until   just  before  we  v,rent   into  action.

Somewhere   around   this   time   v`.3   were   stationed   at  Red
Hill   just   south   Of   I.oridon.      I  tJelie.-a   the   Car.adians   were
pulled  back  f or   a.  few  months   to   let   the   I.iT.eys   gair`.   so,T^e
experience  on  coastal  defence.     Our  quarters   consisted  of  a
large  cream-coloured  stucco  house  with  Nissen  huts  a.gain
clustered  around  it  half-hidden  alnongst  the  trees  and  shubbery.
Our  problem  here  was  not  mud  t)ut  dust.     Southern  Fhgland  was
experiencing  a  drought  Which  as  far  as   I  could  f igure  out
was  any  period  of  two  weeks  without  rain.     It  happened  Very
rarely.     The  grass  on  What  must  at  one  time  have  I)een  beautiful
lawns  waLs  tall  and  a  bul`nished  gold.     On  the  dirt  roads   through-
out  the  estate  a  truck  Could  produce  a.  cloud  of  dust  which
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might  ea.sily  identify  our  position  if  a  German  recomaisance
plane  happened  to  t>e  overhead.     An  order  was   issued  that  all
vehicles  were  to   travel  less   than  5  in.p.h.   much  to   the   chagrin
of   some   jockeys  who   loved   to   spin  their  wheels.

Only  one   episode   at  Red  Hil`1  sticks   in  my  mind.      One
of  our   captains  had  recently  been  promoted  to  major  and
his   new  crowns  weighed  heavy  on  his   shoulder`s.     As   a  matter
of  fa.ct,   he  was  a  pain  in  the  ass,   constantly  demanding  that
he  be   shown  the  respe`ct  he   thought  he  deserved.     At  a  mess
dinner  he  rose  on  a  point  of  privilege  and  announched  that
one  of  the  lieutenants  present  had  done  a  heinous  sin  by
failing  to   salute  him.      Such  remarks   were  uncommon  among  friends
and  we  were  not  only  taken  aba.ck  but  also  slightly  disconcerted.
Georgie  Bean,   a  good  friend  of  mine,   who  was   about  five  foot
four,   rose  to  admit  that  he  was   the  culprit.     He  asked  the
indulgence  of  the  mess   off ering  as  his   excuse  tha.t  the  grass
through  which  he  was  walking  was   so  high  that  he   could  not  see
the  major  and  therefore  failed  to   salute  himo     This  t)rought  a.
great  round  of  laughter  and  approval  and  we  thought  the  major
had  I)een  put  in  his  place.     But  this  was  not  the   case.     He
was   drunk  enough  to   continue  on  the  subject  and  get  the  mess
to  take  disciplinary  action  like  buying  a  I`ound  of  drinks.
The  president  of  the  mess  asked  if  George  had  given  a  satisfactory
r`eason  for  his  misdemeanour  and   everyone   shouted  yes.     So   the
subject  was   closed  but  the  major  turned  purple  and  there  was  a
nasty  glint  in  his  small  pig  eyes.

Quite  a  while  later  when  we  were  at  Invera.ry  in  Scotland
we  were  using  landing  craft  with  very  high  sides.     As  we  could
not  see  over  them,   it  was   the  rule  that  when  the  landing  ramp
went  down  we  wel`e   to  wade   ashore   immedia.tely.      One   day  when
making  the  regular  shuttle  service  across  the  loch  to  our
training  grounds  we  were   about  half  way  over  when  the  ra.mp
suddenly  droppedo     Whether  it  was  by  accident  or  by  design  was
never  proved.     Our  cocky  major  without  even  looking  yelled
over  his   shoulder,   "Follow  me"  and  plunged  into  the  water  with
a  great  splash.     I  can  still  rememt)er  seeing  his  leg  spin  in
midair  as  he  tried  to  stol).     The  marine  running  the  era.ft  took
evasive  action  at  once  and  avoided  hitting  him  and  the  possibility
of  chewing  him  up  with  propellers.     Before  hauling  him  back  on
board  we  all  had  a  good  laugh  at  his   expense.     Everyone  agreed
that  it  could  not  have  ha.ppened  to  a  t>etter  man.     After  he  was
back  in  the   craft,   we  were  very  careful  not  to  smile;     The
major  was   seething  and  loudly  demanded  a  full  investigation.
The   colonel  refused  much   to   everyone's  relief .     Shortly
after`wards   the  major  was   tranferred  to   a  unit  I-ighting  ir.
Sicily.     A  few  months  later  we  heard  that  he  had  fallen  off
a  cliff ,   landed  on  his  head  and  died.     Much  as  we  were  sorry  to
receive  the  news  of  his  death,   it  was  perha.ps  t)etter  it  turned
out  this  way.     There  was  muttering  in  the  ranks  on  how  they
intended  to  even  up  scores  with  him  and  with  live  ammunition
around,   his   life  might  not  be  worth  much.     We  ha.d  heard  of"accidents"   in  other  units.     He  was   the   only  officer  of  the  QOR
who  wa.s   thoroughly  detested  t)y  everybody.

From  Red  Hill  I  think  we  next  moved  to  Willingdon  just
north  of  Eastbourne  and  were  billetted  in  a  development  of  new
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houses  which  had  never  been  occupied  by  civilians.     It  was  a
pleasant  change  from  Nissen  huts  and  tents.     Up  on  a  hill
%:#:¥±::Sh:a±q¥g:t::: , brii3kw£:::et#:±£=i#a:f#:::S  i:::  was
located.     Each  company  had  its  own  officer's  mess  and  quarters
in  one  of  the  houses.

While  at  Willingdon  a  request  came  through  from  Canadian
Army  H.Q.  for  me  to  be  transferl`ed  to  an  aerial  photo  section
in  London.     I  presume  my  nane  was   selected  because  of  ny
connection  with  Kodak  which  would  ha.ve  been  on  my  records.
I  discussed  the  possibility  of  taking  the   jot)  with  Steve
Lett.     There  wel`e  two  things  against  it.     I  knew  nothing
about  interpretting  aerial  photograpr.s  and  I  was  hesitant
about  the  possittle  continued  stra,in  ny  eyes  would  be  subjected
to.     Steve  agreed  with  me  and  turned  doll/n  the  request  on  the
basis  tha.t  I  would  prefer  to  remain  a  regimental  officer.     The
story  of  my  war  years  would  have  taken  an  entirely  new
direction  if  I  had  accepted.

I  usually  had  a  good  and  relaxed  relationship  with  the
men  in  my  platoon.     We  cooperated  well  and  worked  like  a  team.
On  one  occasion.   however,   we  were  on  parade  in  the  street  in
front  of  our  billets  and  as  I  approached  the  platoon  to  ta.ke
over  from  the  sargeant,   I  overheard  one  of  the  men  being
very  snarky.     He  made  the  mistake  of  saying  a  few  things
at>out  my  sergeant's  ancestry  so   I  could  hear  him.     It  could
be  classified  as  insubordination  and  was  considered  a  serious
crime.     Instead  of  putting  him  under  arrest  I  gave  him  a  tongue
lashing  which  made  the  whole  platoon  cringe.     I  did  not  know
I  had  it  in  me  t>ut  I  was  extremely  angry  and  the  platoon  soon
knew  it.     It  occurred  so   seldom  it  stands   out  in  my  memory.

Also  whi.Ie  at  Willingdon  I  was  sent  off  to  a  Colnlnands
Course  held  north  of  Portsmouth.     After  reporting  in  and  being
allocated  q.uarters  in  tents.  we  set  off  on  a  nine-mile  cross-
countl`y  run.     It  proved  how  poor  our  condition  was.      I  thought
I  could  withstand  nearly  any  kind  of  grind  the  army  could
throw  at  me  but  I  came  t)ack  from  this  opening  run  totally  ex-
hausted. .   For  the  next  two  weeks  such  runs  were  everyday
occurrences.     We  never  moved  unless  we  ran  and  always   carried
the  extra  weight  of  haversacks  filled  with  mess  tins  and
camouflaged  gas  cape,   ammunition  pouches  filled  with  t)larks
and  a  rifle.

We  spent  a.  good  porportion  of  our  time  learning  about
grenades,   gelignate,   fuses  and  other  methods  of  blowing  things
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kr.ives;   how  to   snea.k  uP   on  a  ser`.try  and  put  him  out   of  action;
the  stringing  of  t>lock  and  tackle  to  get  us  across  practically
impassable  obstacles.     The  Strenuous  exercises  produced  great
appetites   and  we  a.te   like  hol`Ses.     The  food  was  plain  but
there  was  plenty  of  bread  and  Potatoes  and  beer  which  we  de-
voured  in  great  quantities.     The  result  was  that  I  ha.rdened
up  and  put  on  ten  pounds.     I  Was  lean  and  wiry  and  in  better
condition  than  I  evel`  had  or  have  been.     I  could  run  nine  miles
in  an  hour  wearing  full  eq.uipment  and  tte  hardly  out  of  t)reath.

Whenever  we  Were   Out   on  a  mock  attack,   we  had   to   cover
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our  hands  and  faces  with  dirt  or  whatever  else  was  around.
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a  toothache  you  will  forget  about  it  if  you  stut>  your  toe.     It
was   the  same  with  sheep  dung.     A  series   of  harrowing  exercises
made  us  forget  the  smell  very  quickly.     On  another  occasion  we
were  wading  up  a  stream  which  was  a  watering  spot  f or  cattle
and  cow  flaps   covered  the  bank.     We  were  ordered  to  hit  the
dirt  and  landed  in  the  soft  cow  manure.     After  these  stinking
experiences,   we  would  stand  in  the  showers  fully  clothed  to
wash   off  the  mess.

On  one   of   our  evening  runs  we  were   told   that  we  would
sleep  out  in  the  open.     No  t)lankets  were  availat)le  of   course
and  it  was  a  cold  night.     It  did  not  take  us  long  to  find
out  that  we   could  be  r.easonably  comf ol`table  by  rolling  up  in
our  ga.s   capes.      To  keep   even  warmer,   we  put  our  heads   inside
the   capes  and  slept  quite  well.     Occasionally  we  had  to   come
up  f or  air  but  I  was  surprised  how  well  I  survived  without.
much  protection  or  covering.

When  I  got  back  to   the  regiment  and  we  began  similar
training  with  the  men,   I  found  I  had  to  gear  down  to  the  speed
of  the  platoon  or  company  and  never  had  to  expend  myself  to
the  degree  demanded  on  the  course.     I  could  still  run  circles
around  everyone  else  but  slowly  I  softened  up  and  lost  ny
extra  ten  pounds  of  hard  muscle.     I  did  not  lose  the  ability
to  run  long  distances  with  full  packs  for  years.

At  the  end  of  the  street  where  we  were  billetted,   the
Downs  rose  up  steeply  to   over  five  hundred  feet.     We  would
run  up  it  regularly  to  keep  ourselves   in  shape.     From  the
top  there  was   a  magnif icent  view  and  on  a  good  day  you   could
see  for  nearly  fifty  miles.     We  practiced  our  map  reading
overlooking  the  Pevensey  Flats.     One  day  the  Brigadier
accompanied  us  to  study  the  la.y  of  the  land  in  relationship
to  a  possible  German  invasion  which  was   actually  becoming  more
remote  t>ut  which  was  still  a  possibility.     Our  attention  was
distracted  by  a  couple  making  love  behind  a  hedge  four  hundred
feet  below  us.     We  were  a.Il  carrying  binoculars   and  our  dis-
cussion  on  defence  was  postponed  until  this  diversion  was  over.
Shortly  afterwards,   we  were  interrupted  again  when  a  flight
of  Spitfires  roared  by  a.tlout  a  hundred  feet  below  us.     It
was   the  only  time   I  ever  saw  a  wal`plane  from  abc`.'e  while   in
flight  and  I  was   interested  to  note  that  wha.t  I  had  considered
garish  and  perhaps  unnecessary  camoufla.ge  actually  made  a  plane
very  ha.rd  to  see  against  the  patterns   of  the  ground.

The  regiment  was   t)ecoming  a  strong   cohesive   team  but
occa.siona.lly  we  had  problems.      I  recall   once  when   two  men  fror,
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supply  of  ciga.rettes  from  the  locked  storeroom.     The  cigarettes
belonged  to  two  other  men  of  the  same  platoon  and  could  be
used  for  bartering.   usually  on  the  black  market.     When  the  pair`
got  tyack  from  London,   they  were  put  on  charge  and  paraded  before
Steve  Lett  to  whom  they  denied  stealing  the  cigarettes.     Steve,
whom  I  always   admired  for  his  at)ility  to  handle  men,   postponed
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sentence  until  the  f ollowing  day  and  put  them  under  guard ,for
the  night.     The  guards  Steve  chose  were   the  two  whose   cigarette.s
had  been  taken.     They  were  a  lot  t)igger  than  the  two  culpr.its.
In  the  morning  when  they  were  paraded  again,   the  two  prisoners
were  I)lack  and  blue  all  over  and  wanted  to  make  a  confession.
Their  punishment  was  much  more  severe  for  stealing  than  it
would  have  been  for   just  t)eing  AWL.       As   I  have   said  t)efore,
the  most  despicable  crime  in  the  army  was  stealing  from  your
fellow  man.

Wiilingdon   is  also  remembered  for  a  stimulating  exercise
or  scheme   or  manoeuvre,   the   terms  were   interchangeat)le,   which
took  place  while   we  wer.e   there.     The   QOR  were   to   act   out   the
part  of  a  German  invasion  for`ce  and  a  British  brigade  were
ordered   to   throw  us   back   into   the  sea.     We  moved   into   a
position  on  a  long  ridge   of  land  where  we  were  supposed  to  tte
on  the  defensive  and  awaited  the  attack  of  the  English.     It  was
evening  when  we  got  to  a  lal`ge  farm  in  and  around  which  we
were   to  set  up  our  defences.     The  exercise  was   to  start  in  the
morning  so   the  Orders  Group  took  a  long  time  as   our  plan  was
rather  complicated  and  I  was  to  take  a  major  part  in  it.     It
was   dark  when   I  got  t)ack  to  my  platoon  and  the  men  were  all
bedded  down  and  asleep  in  a  long  row  of  empty  horse  stalls   in
a  huge  barn.     Norris,   my  batman,   must  have  t)een  on  leave   or
away  and  I  had  to  fend  for  myself .     After  checking  that  all
was   OK,   I  searched  for  a  place  to  throw  ny  t)edroll  and  found
a  stall  which  was   completely  empty.     I  thought  this  was  very
decent  of  the  men  to  lea.ve  a  whole  stall  for  me  and  proceeded
in  the  dark  to  make  myself   comfortat)le.     While  doing  this,   my
hand  touched  something  sof t  and  furry  and  I  lit  a  match  to  f ind
out  what  it  was.     I  suddenly  knew  why  the  stall  was  unoccupied.
There  was  a  dead  sheep  lying  there  and  for.  the  f irst  time  I
noticed  a  slight  aroma  of  decaying  flesh  hanging  on  the  air.
I  was  so  til`ed  I  did  not  care,   climbed  into  my  t)edroll  and  fell
fast  asleep.

Early  next  morning  I  joined  the  carrier  platoon  as  per
my  instructions  and  moved  out  ini:o  the  scrub  and  low  trees
which  grew  in  confusion  on  t)oth  sides   of  a  road  which  came   in
at  right  angles  to  the  one  going  along  the  ridge  and  down
which  the  English  were  expected.     We  were  surrounded  by  umpir.es
and  prepared  for  our  mock  I)attle.     In  the  middle  of  the  morning
the  advance  patrol  appeared.     We  pretended  to  open  fire  with
Bren  guns   and  two-inch  mortars.     The  umpires  told  the  patl`ols
they   were   ur.der   firr-.      AS   Soon   as   we   saw  them  hit   the   dil`t   and
send   a   run.T.er   `oaj,A:    .J   the   fc`.ic-~ing   troops,   we   scooted   out   of
our   hidir`.g   place   a?`.\i   went  atr-`jt   a  hundred  yards   down   the  road
to,``_.~3s   -..'.e   r`i6=.'        .re   we   a6aln   took  up   a  siriiliar  position.
The  English  set  up  an  atta,Ck  on  our  f ormer  position  only  to   f ind
it  abandoned.     They  then  had  to  refol`m  to   continue  down  the
road.     We  had  to  wait  for  a  Couple  of  houl`s  until  they  again
appeared  in  sight  and  We  Went  through  the  whole   thing  over  again
once   more  we  moved  t)ack  a.  hundred  yards   or   so   and  wa.ited.      This
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we  seemed  to  have  our  attackers   completely  confused.     Up  until
dark  no  more  patrols  appeared  and  we  received  orders  to  dis-
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engage  and  withdraw  a§  quietly  as  possit)le  to  the  ridge.     The
colonel  congl`atulated  us,   told  us  to  get  a  hot  meal  and  repol`t
t>ack  within  an  hour  for   another  Orders   Gr`oup.
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spot  chosen  for  bl`eakfast  and  then  on  to  the  South  Downs   some
fifteen  to  twenty  miles  away.     Our  trucks  were  pushed  to  the
edge  of  the  ridge  and  rolled  down  the  gentle  slope  leading  away
from  it.     They  ha.d  enough  momentum  to   travel  nearly  half  a.
mile  without  turning  on  their  engines.     By  the  time  I  started
out,   all  was  quiet  except  for  a  couple  of  the  last  trucks  to
leave  which  rolled  past  us  silently  and  disappeared  into  the
night  like  ghosts.     There  wa.s  a  beautiful  full  moon  shining
and  we   could  here   cuckoos   and  owls   in   the  woods.     We  marched
on  the  soft  shoulders  of  the  roa.d  to  creat  as  little  noise  as
possible.     Halfway  along  our  route  when  memorizing  the  next
four  or  five  miles  during  one  of  our  hourly  rests,   I  noticed
a  I.ide  marked  on  the  map  which  went  through  a  forest.      I.t  wa.s
not  on  our  specified  I.oute  but  if  we  took  it  it  would  save  us
nearly  five  miles  of  night  marching.     Without  a  second  thought
I  entered  the  t)lack  tunnel  which  was  a  good  two  miles   long
with  no  sight  of  the  other  end.     The  trees  were  thick  and
the  ground  soft.     Just  as   I  was  I)eginning  to  worry. that  I  might
have  made  a  mistake,   I  saw  a  light  patch  at  the  other  end.     At
the  sane  time  a  dispa.tch  rider  came  up  on  his  motorcycle  with
compli.ments  of  the  colonel  but  a.sking  where  the  hell  did  I  think
I  was  going.     The  colonel  was  only  acting  colonel  and  I  did
not  know  him  too  well  t)ut   I  t)ent  over  my  map  with  the  D.R. ,
showed  him  our  exact  position  and  pointed  out  the  end  of  the
tunnel.     I  noticed  that  my  own  company  commander,   Steve  Lett,
never  q.uestioned  wha.t   I  was   doing.

We  proceeded  on  and  it  t>egan  to  get  lighter..     As  often
happens  in  Ehgland  near  dawn  a  drizzle  I)egan,   but  it  was
nothing  to  worry  about.     AI`ound  7  a..in.   I  swung  into  a  field
surrounded  t>y  very  high  hedges.     There  tucked  against  the
bushes  on  all  four  sides  of  the  f ield  were  our  f ood  trucks  with
a  good  hot  I)reakfast  waiting  f or  us   even  though  we  were  at)out
an  hour  early.     After  we  had  eaten,   we  walked  i;he  few  remaining
miles  to  the  Doi^rns  and  up  a  chalk  road  to  the  top  of  them.
We  immediatel}..  set  up  Bren  gun  and  mortar  positions   strategically
covering  the  roa.d  we  had   just  come  up.     About  an  hour  after,
our  trucks  followed  us  and  were  at>le  to  hide  themselves   in
a  hollow  behind  us   amongst  the  gorse  bushes  and  under   camoul-lage
nets.     The  day  cleared,   the   sun  came  out  and  as   the  English
seemed  to  have  lost  complete   contact  with  us,   we  relaxed  and
sunbathed.

Just  t)efore  dawn  the  next  day  during  our  regular  stand-
to  we  could  hear  the  marching  feet  of  the  English  far  below  uS.
The  stand-to  at  da.wn  was  a  norma.i  procedure  on  exercises  and
of  course,   in  action.     Many  attacks  took  place  in  the  first

5:E::eo!a#ea:3yt=: i5 ggsi::gsarw:tEr;::ic:e:3o!: ::kfnaniu;:r
that  crucial  hour.     It  a.Iso  t>ecame  the  practice  to  issue  a
tot  of  rum  if  we  had  it  or  a  mug  of  hot  sweet  tea.     So  we
were  ready  for  whatever  might  occur.     Umpires  were  scooting
tJack  and  forth  and  one  sat  with  me  in  a  commanding  position
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where  we  expected  to   clobber  our   "enemy'..     To  our  utter  sur|)rise
the  English  troops  were  marching  up  the  road,   three  a.breast
as  though  on  parade.     We  heard  later  that  t)ecause  they  had
absolutely  no   idea  where  we  were,   they  had  I)een  given  orders   to
attack  the  Downs  at  dawn  in  our  general  location.     We  clobbered
them  alright.     On  the  steep  sides   of  the  Downs  with  no   cover,
they  did  not  seem  to  know  what  to  do.     It  looked  as   though
they  had  no  pre-conceived  plan  on  what  action  to  take  if  they
cane  under  fire.     Much  to  our  delight  we  were  told  that  we  had
practically   "wiped  them  out"  and  the  exercise  was  officially
brought  to  a  close.

TTying  to  I`esurrect  as  much  as  possible  out  of  the  fiasco,
those  in  charge  arranged  a  tank  battle  on  the  wide  open  top
of  the  Downs.     We  had  ringside  seats  and  watched  the  fight  with
interest.     The  huge  ungainly  Churchills  were  able  to  move  much

::s:::ea:S  a:iv,:o=oE:goE;cEn:=:r;yi:k::tt:=ew:o:::d::::i=d.
them  than  we  had  had  befol`e.

After  lunch  we  opted  to  walk  t>ack  home  instead  of  taking
a  ride  on  our  tl`ucks.     It  was  a  glorious  day.     The  turf  was
sprin`gy  and  made  mal`ching  a  pleasul`e.     The  gorse  and  other
flowers  were  in  full  bloom.     The  men  were  pleased  with  themselves
and  sang  the  whole  way.     They  returned  to  Wlllingdon  in  high
spirits.     The  regiment  was  ga.ining  confidence  in  itself  and  of
course  I  iras  personally  pleased  that  I-:had  had  some  small  part
in  I)uilding  this  esprit  de  corps.

Talking  about  umpires   and  schemes  and  things  reminds  me
of  the  times  when  I  acted  a.s  an  umpire.     The  first  one  was
with  I)ick  Blue.     Aga.in  it  was   on  the  South  Downs  but  this   time
it  was  a  tank  maneouvre  and  it  rained  constantly.     The
Chul`chills   churned  up  the  turf  and  the  whole  area  soon  became
a  sea  of  mud.     Even  though  Dick  and  I  ha.d  our  own  staff  car
and  wer.e  protected  most  of  the   time,   it  was  necessary  to  move
around  on  f oot  amongst  the  tanks  and  tty  the  end  of  the  f irst
day  we  were  liberally  covered  with  mud  and  fed  up  with  the
awful  conditions.     Dick  suggested  we  have  a  decent  meal  a.t
the   coaching  house   in  nearby  Lewes  and  we  hea.ded  for  The
White  Hart.     By  the   time  we  got  there  the  mud  on  us  had  hardened
and  dried  and  we  were  at)1e  to  scrape  and  t)rush  off  most  of   it
in  the  public  wa.shroom  I)efore  we  sat  down  to  dinner.     What  we
had  to  eat  was  not  outstanding  t)ut  Dick  put  on  his   colonel  act
during  coffee  and  ordered  port.     The  waiter  reverently  showed
us  a  half  bottle   covered  with  dust  and   cot>wet)s   and  extolled
its   virtues.     You  would  think  we  were   buying  the   crown   jew.els
and   in  some  way  we  were   in  that  it  was  a  tr.easure  and  smooth  as
silk.     We   lingered  over   it  for  ne=`rly  t`t'o  houl`s   and  complenented
it  with  good  cigars   and  poor  coffee.

I  saved  the  Cork  and  when  I  got  back  to  the  regiment
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the  postman  had  stood  on  the  front  steps  of  39  reading  the  tag

k¥£dh:¥in]:g±=±:8?d  Chuckle  together  over  this  rather  cliff erent
After  the  port  We  did  not  really  care  what  the  weather

was  like.     Dick,   because  Of  Seniority,   slept  in  the  staff  ca.r
where  there  was  room  to  roll  out  his  t]edroll  and  I  found  as
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sheltered  a  spot  as  possible  in  a  Small  copse  neart)y.     It  was
one  of  the  few  times   I  used  the  extra  flap  of  my  I)edroll  to
make  a  lean-to  tent-like  protection.     As   I  was  setting  things
up,   a  small  brown  terr`ier  kept  bothering  me  ot>viously  looking
for  a  dry  place  to  sleep.     After  I  had  climbed  in  I  decided
to  let  the  pup  under  the  tent  flap  and  he  promptly  curled  up
against  my  stomach  and  went  to  sleep.     The  warmth  of  the  dog
was  welcomed  and  with  this  added  comfort  and  the   effects  of
the  port,   I  slept  like  a  bat)y.

The   only  other  umpiring   job   I  had  introduced  me  to  a
section  of  England  which   I  had  not  seen  before,   the  Salist)ury
Plains.     Here  the  Americans  were  on  manoeuvres  and  I  got  an
insight  into   the  more  relaxed  approa.ch  of  the   "citizens'   army".
The  officers  had  no  t)atmen  and  few  extra  privileges.     After`
the  day's   exercises   I  was   invited  to  their  quarters  which  were
in  a  former  tennis   clut)house.     The  meal  which  was  served  by
orderlies  consisted  of  steak  and  home  fried  potatoes  with
ice   cream  and   carmed  pea.ches   for  dessert.      I  was   impressed
that  they  were  able  to  obtain  such  rations  in  a  country  where
there  were  shortages   of  these  luxuries  and  were  non-existant
to  British  or  Canadian  troops.     I  learned  that  food  supplies
for  the  American  army  was  shipped  over  from  the  States  and
except  for  fresh  vegetables  and  fruits  they  t>ought  nothing  in
England.     The  men  got  exactly  the  same  rations  as  the  officers.
The  real  treat  was  the  excellent  coffee  and  I  must  have  had
six  cups.     I  also  tried  bourbon  for  the  first  time  t)ut  did  not
particularly  like  the  taste.     There  was  a  devil-may-care
attitude  which  was  plea.sent  and  charming  t)ut  I  wondered  what
would  hap|)en  when  the  going  got  tough  and  they  cane  under  actual
fire.     By  the  time  D-day  rolled  around,   I  got  the  feeling
tha.t  perhaps  next  to  the  British  Guards,   the  Airborne  Divisions
and  the  highly  trained  Comandos,   the  Canadians  were  the  best
troops   in  Fhgland.

The  Canadian  Army  had  just  t)ecome  an  entity  unto   itself
and  although  we  ha.d  heard  all  sorts  of  rumours   of  the  politics
involved,   the  only  direct  affect  it  had  on  us  was  to  march
along  a  desolate  road  somewhere  in  Fhgland  while  General
MCNaughton  drove  by  in  a  big  black  limousine.     We  thought  it
was  a  funny  way  to  sa.y  goodbye  and,   not  fully  understanding
what  was  taking  place,   many  of  the  troops  ignored  the  big  car
flying  the  Canadian  Army  insignia  and  forgot  to  give  our
commander  a  final  salute.     If  we  gave  any  thought  to  the  change,
we  were  pleased  to  t)elong  to  an  army  of   our  own  and  thought
Crerar  would  do  a  good   job  of  leading  us   into  battle.

I)ispersed  throughout  brigade,   division,   corps  and  army
headquarters   and  later.   even  at   Supreme  Allied  Corr.mand,   were
QOR  off icers  who  had  been  promoted  into   a  variety  of  key
positions.     They  were  lmown  as   the  Bla.ck  Network.      The  name
came  from  our  t>lack  accessories,   ties,   buttons,   rank  insignia,
t)elts  and  puttees.     It  was  an  unwritten  rule  that  if  you  were
a  member  of  the  Network  and  the  regiment  needed  help  from  your
a.rea  of  responsibility,   you  did  everything  in  your  power  to
assist.     Over  the  years,   the  arrangement  was  very  useful.
Of ten  vital  information  would  reach  us  before  it  f iltered
through  the  slow  process   of  regular  channels.

To  bolster,   encourage  and  say  thank  you  for  this  regimental
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sup.port,   we  held  a  party  once  a  year,   even  when  we  were  in
action.     I  t)elieve  the  first  one  was  at  Willingdon  but  there
may  have  been  one  I)efore  that.     The  Willingdon  par.ty  took  place
in  the  surmer  of   '42  t)ut  from  then  on  it  was  held  between
Christmas  and  New  Year's   or  as   close  to   this   time  a.s  was  con-
venient.     The  Black  Network  began  to  gather  on  Saturday  after-
noon  and  evening.     Many  bl.ought  along  girls  and  most  of  the
regimental  officers  invited  girlfriends.    As  mentioned  before,
Nora  Mathews   came  over  from  Portsmouth.     The  colonel's   station
wagon  was  running  a  I`egular  shuttle  service  between  the  station
at  Eastt>ourne  and  our  main  officer's  mess.     The  parking  lot
began  to  fill  up  with  other  station  wa.gons  displaying  a  great
arra.y  of  other  Canadian  insignia  besides   our  pale  t>lue  3rd
Division  patch.

An  excellent  buffet  dinner  was   served  and  of  course
there  was  plenty  of  liquor  flowing  non-stop  from  four  o'clock
Sa.turday  afternoon  until  four  Sunday  morning.     A  band  ha.d
been  hired  and  there  was   dancing  until  two.     Around  three .in
the  morning  the  officers   of  our  company  decided  to  adjourn  to
our  oi^rn  ness.     We  had  a  piano,   which  come   to   think  of   it,   I
have  no  idea  how  it  was  acquired.     Dick  Blue  was  our  pianist
and  could  render  any  tune  you  asked.     He  played  for  hours  and
that  night  all  we  had  to  do  wa.s  make  sure  his  glass  was  filled
with  gin  and  he  would  never  stop.     As  the  sun  began  to  rise
around  5  a.in.   we  decided   it  was   time  for  bed.     Dick  got  up
from  the  piano  stool  and  did  a  dead-man's  fall  flat  on  his
face.     We  eventually  got  him  to  t)ed  and  Nora  and  I  wra.pped

-ourselves  up  in  ny  Hudson's  Bay  blanket  on  the  living  room  floor.
After  about  an  hour's   sleep  we  were  woken  t)y  our  batmen  who
seemed  to  take  extra  delight  in  making  more  noise  than
necessary.     Breakfast  at  7  did  not  appeal  to  many  of  us  and
there  were  a  lot  of  t)lood-shot  eyes  as  we  gathered  for  Church
Parade  at  8.

The  sun  was  hot,   the  road  was   dusty  and  the  march  took
three-quarters  of  an  hour  to  get  to  the  large  brick  t)uilding
which  I  think  wa.s  a.  cathedral  on  the  outskirts  of  Ea.stbour.ne.
I  would  say  that  all  the  off icers  were  sweating  distilled  alcohol
by  the  time  we  arrived  at  the  huge  front  doors.     It  was  a  tradition
for  the  off icers  to  drop  out  at  the  steps  while  the  men  marched
into  the  church  t)etween  two  rows  of  officers  thus  formed.     Once
all  the  men  were  in,   the  officers  marched  sharply  in  quick
step  to  their  seats  in  the  front  three  pews.     Our  padre,   Jack
Clough,   took  as  his  text  for  his   ser`mon  Paul's  letter  to  the
Ga.Iatians   5:19-21  on  fornication  ari6  high   livirfg.     He  read  the
passage  twice  looking  out  over  the  whole  regim,erLt  and  then  he
leaned  forward  and  rested  his   cirms   on  the   edge  of   the  pulpit
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We  Could  tell  that  the  men  loved  it  and  the  occasional  snigger
would  reach  us  from  the  Pews  behind.     However,   I  do  not  think
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organ  decided  to  have  a  Sr`.ooze  and  leaned  forward  on  the  bank
of  keys.    He  had  forgotten  to  turn  it  off  and  a  huge  groan
penetrated  the  church  adding  a  punctua.tion  mark  to  what  Ja.ck
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was   sa.ying.     We   struggled  back  to   our  t>illets  where  some  had
black  coffee,   others  had  a  bit  of  the  hair  of  the  dog,   and
some  brave  souls  ate  lunch.     After  sunbathing  with  Nora  in
the  back  garden  where  she  created  the  sensation  I  mentioned
before,   the  visitors  dispel`sed  and  we  got  to  bed  a.t  an  early
h our -alone .

A  lot  happened  while  we  were  at  Willingdon  and  I  think
it  was  a  time  when  Canadian  troops  I)egan  to  hit  their  stride.
A  general  pl`ocess   of  weeding  out  ha.d  started  and  those  who
could  not  stand  the  pace  were  t)eing  transferred  to  areas  more
compatible  to  their  age  and  experience.     The  last  and  toughest
clean-out  was   Operation  Tiger.     Montgomery  had  taken  over  and
his  influence  was  felt  right  down  to  the  last  man  in  every  unit.
After  the  fiasco  of  the  so-called  English  attack  on  the  Downs,
we  heard  that  Monty  had  removed  a  number  of  generals  and
colonels  from  their  command.     It  was  the  first  warning  signal
of  what  he   intended  to  do.     He  wa.nted  a  tough  hal`d-hitting
young  modern  army  and  would  use  any  means   at  his   disposal  to .
get   it.     Montgomery  was   a.  hard  task  master  t>ut  he  had  our  respect.

Tiger  sta.rted  with  the  full  regiment  marching  across  the
Pevensey  Flats,   through  the  town  of  Hastings  and  up  into  Kent.
The  second  day  no  food  wa.s   issued  and  we  had  to  sul`vive   on
half  a  dozen  hard-tack  biscuits  and  the  water  in  our  wa.ter
t)ottles.     That  day  we  marched  fol`ty-ti^ro  miles.     The  worst
part  of  it  for  me  was  that  our  lighter  trucks  a.ccompanied  us
and  the  smell  of  exhaust  fumes  was  nauseating.     When  we  got  to
wherever  we  were  going,   the  rema.ins   of  my  pla.toon,   for  many
had  dropped  out,   disappeared  into  the  copse  near  the  cross-
roads  we  were  supposed  to  protect  and  promptly  fell  sound
asleep.     When  I  ca.Iled  for  someone  to  stand  sentry  duty  and
man  a  position  at  the  crossroads,   I  was  greeted  with  snores.
So  I  took  a  tommy  gun  and  an  anti-tank  rifle,  walked  out  to  the
corner,   propped  myself  against  a  telephone  pole  and  fell  asleep
standing  up.     Not  long  after  I  was  awakened  by  the  food  truck
trying  to  find  my  pla.toon.     I  pointed  out  where  they  were  and
asked  the  driver  to  get  someone  to  relieve  me  as  soon  as  they
had  finished  eating  their  first  mea.i  in  thil.ty-six  hours.    Again
I  seemed  to  be  without  a  I)a.tman  and  t)y  this  time  had  no
sergeant.     I  had  barely  time  to  gulp  down  some  tea  when  an
Orders  Group  was   called  and  shortly  a.fterwards  we  were  on  the
move   again.

This   day  was   easier   in  tha.t  we  were  supposed  to  be  doing
one   of  Montgomel`y's   famous   "ninge"   tactics   and  only  had  to  march
thirty  miles.    But  the  pace  wa.s  having  its  effect  and  the  toll
was  heavy.     As  we  were  pa.ssing   through  a  town  some   of   the  men
were  foolish  enough  to  t)uy  some  fish  and  chips.     The  greasy
food  on  an  emp,ty  stomach  gave  them  a.  severe  case  of   cramps  and
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for  another  eighteen  hours.     At  the  end  of  tha.t  third  day  the
exercise  was   declared  over.     We  turned  around  and  marched  a
short  distance  to  a.  large  farm  where  what  was  left  of  the  regiment
had  a  meal  and  slept  in  the  nearest  available  ha.y  for  twelve
hours  straight.

While  we  were  getting  the  men  together  and  re-organized
before  their  meal,   the  company  officers  took  turns  going  up  to
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the  local  rectory  where  we  .were  able   to  have  a.  I`ixurious  t)ath
in  a  huge  t)athroom.     There  wa.s  plenty  of  hot  water.     The  largest
towels   I  have   ever  seen  were  stored  in  a  t)ig  warning  cupt>oard.
After  having  our  meal  with  the  men  and  arranging  for  a  rigid
inspection  I)arade  for  the  next  day,   we  were  invited  tty  our  host,
a  pleasant  elderly  Anglican  pl.lest,   to  have  coffee  with  him  in
his  lit)rary.     All  of  our  company  officers  had  come  through  the
ordeal  except  Dick  Blue  and  we  spent  a  quiet  hour  with  the  priest
Along  with  the  coffee,   he  shared  his  small  supply  of  liqueurs  and
offered  us   cigars.     The   cigars  were  a  luxury  but  t>ecause  he  did
not  smoke  he  did  not  know  to  keep   them  in  a  humidor.  and   they  were
very  dry.     No  one  complained  and  after  some  good  conversation
we  headed  for  bed  in  his  large  attic  which  he  had  tul.ned  into
a  dormitory  for  us.     The  farm  t)elonged  to   the  church  and  the
priest  spent  his  time  making  it  productive  as  part  of  his  war
effort.

The  next  day  we  inspected  the  men  and  their  weapons
carefully  and  the  second-in  command  worked  out  the  logistics  .
on  how  to  get  us  ba.ck  to  Willingdon  a.s  q.uickly  as  possible  in
the  few  trucks  we  had  available.     Part  of  the  company  started
the  journey  on  foot  and  part  in  trucks  and  then  switched  ha.If
way.     I^lhen  we  got  back  there  was   a  long  list  of  men  who  had  to
see  the  medical  officer.

Tiger  thinned  our  ranks  considerably.     Where  the  effect
was  noticed  most  wa.s   amongst  the  officers   and  NCO's.     Many  of
them  were  older  and  had  been  with  the  regiment  since  Tor.onto.
It  was  sad  to  see  them  go  but  that  was  the  purpose  of  Tiger.
I  was  particularly  sorry  not  to  see  Dick  Blue  again  until  years
later  at  the  Arts  &  I.etters  Club.     He  had  been  a  sort  of
father  to  me  but  wa.s  past  his  prime   in  Montgonery's  books.
Monty  could  not  establish  an  age  limit  or  set  up  physical  tests
and  make  them  stick,   so  he  resorted  to  the  toughest  possit)le
exercise  he  could  devise   to  do  his  weeding  out.     The  result
wa.s  that  we  became  a  unit  at)le  to  tackle  practically  any  test
thrown  at  us.     Training  took  on  a  new  tempo,   much  of   it  to  do
with  landing  crafts,   scramt)ling  nets  and  live  amunition.

I  am  going  to  have  cliff iculty  keeping  our  moves   in
proper  sequence  and  may  have  a.Iready  mixed  things  up,   but  with-
out  being  attle  to  search  out  reference  t>ooks,   I  will  continue
and  hope  my  story  falls  into  a.  proper  pattern.

We  moved  out  of  Willingdon  and  I  think  we  headed  for
another  Nissen  hut  camp  located  in  a  woods   on  the   edge  of  a
golf  course   just  north  of  Brighton.     The  officers  had  a.uarters
in  the   club-house  which  was  rather     pleasant.     I  wa.s  not  able
to   enjoy   it  for  more   than  a  few  days  t>ecause   just  a.fter  we
arrived   I  went  on  my  I-amous   last  leave  with  r\'ora.  and  as   soon

etur`ned  I  was  posted  to  a  six-week  weapon  training  course
|ey.     Eddie  mnlop  had  been  the  weapon  training  officer

the  battalion  and  continued  to  hold  the  title  even  though
t>een  given  a  company  to   command.      I  was   to  be  his

assistant,   take  the  Course  and  then  give  the  regiment  an  in-
tensive  period  of  training  on  Weapon  handling.     We  were  going
back  to  ttasics,   which  may  have  been  another  of  Montgomery's
ideas I
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many  many  years.     The  facilities  were  geared  to  handle  all
the  requirements   of  teams  from  countries  around  the  world.
It  is  located  just  north  of  the  Pirt>right  railway  station
which  is   on  the  main  London  to  Portsmouth  line.     Just  north
of  the  railway  embankment  and  running  parallel  to  it  is  the
Basingstoke  Canal.     To  the  south  is  the  Guards   tl`aining  camp
and  the  huge   cemeter`y  ]mown  a.s   the  Necropolis.      I  got   to  know
this  little  corner  of  Fhgland  very  well.

Our  quarters  wer.e  substantial  wood  huts  divided  into
foul`  I.Coms   each   containing  two   cots,   dl`esses   and   chairs.
A  narrow  verandah  ran  across  the  front  and  the  roof s  were
made  of  corl`ugated  iron.     I  have  forgotten  the  name  of  my
room  mate  t)ut  he   came  from  Wimbledon  and  one  weekend   I  visited
his   family's  home.     He  was  not   in   the  same   squad  with  me  so
I  only  saw  him  at  the  begiming  and  end  of   each  day.     He  nick-
named  me   "Godammit"   because   it   seemed   I  ha.d   developed   the   t)ad
ha.bit  of  using  this  swear  word  in  practica.lly  every  sentence.
Until  he  pointed  it  out,   I  was  not  awal`e   I  was  doing  it  and
made  a  valiant  effort  to  erase  it  from  my  speech.

My  sq.uad  consisted  of  six  of  the  most  diverse   types
possible  to   throw  together.     I  do  not  remember  their  names
but  never  could  forget  their  pel`sonalities.     One  was  a  British
off icer  who  had  been  adjutant  on  the  Rock  of  Git)ra.Itar  for
three  years.     He  had  expected  to  be  granted  a.  decent  period
of  leave  on  his  return  to  England  but  to  his  utter  disgust  had
been  posted  to  Bisley  instead.     He  Spent  the  six  weeks  with  a.
large  chip  on  his  shoulder.     Another  wa.s  a  wild-eyed  tall
thin  Irishman  from  the  Ulster  Rifles  who  disliked  anything
British  and  made  sure  we  aLll  knew  it.     Then  there  was  a  little
Jewish  officer  who  had  won  a  couple  of   important  meda.Is  for
I)ringing  out  a  pla.toon  of  twenty  men  from  Poland.     He  ha.d  led
them  through  France  while  it  was   collapsing  and  the  Germans
were  all  around  him  without  losing  a  man.     He  belonged  to  the
Ft`ee  Polish  Army  and,   because  he  spoke  little  English,   usually
kept  to  himself .     The  other  two  were  Canadians,   one  a  short
wiry  farmer  of  Irish  decent  from  the  Stormont,   D`mdas  and
Glengarry  Regiment  affectionately  ]mown  to  most  Canadians  a.s
the  Sand,-Dust  and  Gravel.     The  other  Canadian  came  from
Ottawa  and  was   in  the  Governor  General's  Horse  Guards.     He
was  a  mild  mannered  individual  until  he  got  a.  few  drinks  in
him  when  his   character  changed  completely  and  he  t>ecame  a.  wild
buffoon.     Our  excellent  instructor  was  an  elderly  Cockney
staff  sergeant  with  a  great  sense  of  humour.     He  ha.d  his  hands
filled  to  bl`ing  us  along  and  ca.jole  and  prod  us   into  doing
better ,

The   course   concentra.ted   on   sntall  arms.     We  practiced
firing  each  one.     It  was  the  first  and  last  time  I  fired  an
anti-tank  rifle  from  the  hip.     It  spun  me  aLround  in  a  complete
cir.cle  from  its  recoil.     We  dismantled  and  put  together  every
weapon  there  was,   had  lectures   on  tl`a.jectory  and  fields  of  fire
and  learned  a  great  deal  of  theory.     The  most  important  thing
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to  fire.     It  sounds  simple  but  it  took  a  lot  of  hard  pra.ctise.
The  purpose  of  the  course  was   to  send  us  t>ack  to   our  units
fully  trained,  where  we,   in  turn,   would  train  a  number  of



NCO's  and  finally  each  corporal  would  take  his  men  6ut
sergeants.     They  were  then  to  pass  on  their  knowledge   to ior
training  until  every  marl  in  every  unit  was  included.     It  was  a
sensible  approach.     If  the  invasion  army  was  to  I)e  Inade  up  of
units  from  different  countries,     it  was  necessary  that  each
unit  had  the  same  I)asic  lmowledge  of  the  weapons  being  used
so  that   if  at  any  time  we  were  intermingled  under  one   command.
we  could  function  together  without  any  pr.oblems.     We  a.Iso
would  know  what  fire  power  to   expect  from  our  neighbours   and,
of  course,   it  rna.de  life  simpler  for  the  high  command  to  know
that  orders  would  be  based  on  the  same  general  use  of  weapons
and  no   translation  was  needed.

Meals  were  served  in  a  large  well  decorated  mess  ha.Il
t>y  an  eff icient  and  polite  staff  of  waiters  under  the  watchful
eye  of  a  very  E`glish  civilian  steward.     Dinner  was  served
early  and  we  had  to  dress   in  our  walking-out  uniforms   complete
with  Sam  Browns.     The  food  was  no  different  from  other  similar
well-established  ca.mps,   plain  t)ut  plenty  of  it.

Five  out  of  six  in  our  sq.uad  stuck  together,   the  Polish
officer  was   included  to  go  his   own  way.     We  soon  found  out
that  the  pub  in  Pirbright  south  of  the  railway  on  the  edge  of
the  Guards'   permanent  camp,   had  a  good  supply  of  Canadian  rye
on  hand  as  well  as   the  normal  rum,   gin  and  scotch.     We
decided  that  we  should  make  this  our  after-hours'   meeting
place  and  arrangements  were  made  to  have  a  taxi  pick  us  up
every  evening  after  dinner  around  6.30.     We  had  t)ecome  highly
competitive  anongst  ourselves.     It  became  a  practice  to  give
our  staff  sergeant  sixpence  each  and  the  one  who  got  the  I)est
score  in  any  practice  shooting  would  win  the  pot.     This
carried  over  to  darts  and  shove-halfpenny  in  the  pub.     I
became  quite  good  in  these   contests  and  won  my  fair  share   of
the  bets.     The  drunker  we  got  the  wilder  the  games  would
I)ecome   and  of ten  we  attracted  a  crowd   of  specta.tor.s  who  would
cheer  us  on.     They  were  very  pleasant  evenings  and  the  war
seemed   fa.r  away.

I  had  met  the  da.ughter  of  the  owners   of  another  puti
which  wa.s   located  in  the  middle  of  the  Necropolis.     Such  a
sensit>le  race  the  Fhglish.     What  better  place  to  have  a.  pub
than  in  aL  spot  where  one   could  drown  one's  sorrows  for  a
dearly  departed.     My  new  girl  was  small  and  petite  and  very
young.     Quite  often  we-would  take  the  train  up  to  Woking  or
even  London  to  see  a.  movie  but   I  never  got  too  serious  about
her.     I  was   still  hurtirLg  from  my  Nora  affair  and  my  emotions
were   in  a  turmoil.     My  +,eavy  drinking  and  my  dalliance  v,'itr.
the  pub  owner's   daughter  helped  me   forget  what  had  ha.ppened
in  Glasgow.

one  night  after  t>eing  up  in  London  f or  the  evening  we
caught  the  last  train  to  Pirbright  and  I  took  her  out  the
special  entrance  in  the  sta.tion  which  led  into  the  cemetery.
I  rememtter  our  embarassment  when  other  soldiers   coming  down
from  the  train  platf orm  at>ove  made  cat-calls  and  whistled  at
us  as  we  slipped  out  the  side  door.     She  never  would  let  me
walk  her  a.Il  the  way  home  so  we  did  some  necking  anongst  the
tomb  stones   before  We   Said  good-night.      I  headed  back  down  the
path  to  the  sta.tion  and  f ound  to  my  horror  that  the  entrance
was   locked.     There  Was  no  way  to  get  under  or  over  the  railway
embankment  at  this  Spot  except  through  the  station  tunnel.
I  decided  that  the  Only  thing  to  do  was  to  follow  the  fence
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along  the  side  of  the  railway  Property  to  the  Pirbright  tunnel
where   I  kneiv  there  was  no   fence  t>etween   t;he   cemetery  and  the
road  which  ran  under  the  railway  at  that  point.     I  had  not
ta.ken  a  f lashlight  with  me  and  had  to  f eel  my  way  along  the
the  fence.     Even  though   there  wa.s   a  moon,   the  pine  tl`ees
threw  very  dense  shadows  and  it  wa.s  difficult  to  see  where
I  was  going.     At)out  half  way  along  I  fell  into  an  open  newly-
dug  grave.     The  soil  was   sandy  so   I  was  not  hurt  but  when  I
tried  to  get  out  it  wa.s  nearly  impossible  to  ot>tain  a  firm
toe  hold  in  the   cr.umbling  soil.     The  top  of  the  grave  iwas
about  level  with  my  eyes   and  for  a  panicky  moment  I  thought
I  was  going  to  have  to   stay  there  until  someone  found  me.
With  great  eff ort  I  eventually  got  my  a.I`ms   over  the  edge  and
was  at>le  to  haul  myself  out.     It  made  a  great  story  to  tell
la.ter,   but  at  the  time  I  did  not  enjoy  the  experience  at  all.

The   other  escapade   I  ha.d  at  Bisley  was  much  more
horrendous.     I  ha.ve  told  the  story  often  and  have  tried  to
keep   it  unemt)ellished  and  as   close   to   the  fa.cts  as   I  remember
them.      My  fellow  sq.uad  member   from   the   GGHG.s   cha.Ilenged  me
to  a  drinking  bout.     I  was   in  good  drinking  form  after  a
number  of  weeks   of  pra.ctice  and  was  f inding  that  I  could  drink
more  and  longer  without  showing  it.     I  was  sure  I  could  beat
him  hands   down  and  so   took  up   the   challenge.     Once  again  we
headed  for  the  pub  in  our  ever-ready  taxi  and  as  soon  a.s  we
checked  in,   asked   "mine  host"   the  publican,   who  had  I)ecome
a  good  friend  of  ours  by  now,   what  he  had  the  most  of   in
liquor.     The  answer  was   rum  and  r`ye.     My  girl  from  the
Necropolis   joined  us  but  she  must  have  ha.d  a  dull  evening
just  watching  us  pack  it  away  as  fast  as  possit)le  knowing
we  only  had  three  hours   to  f ind  out  who  was   to  t)e  declared
the  wirmer.

I  woke  up  in  t)rillia.nt  moonlight  propped  against  the
whitewashed  wa.Il  I)eside   the  main  entrance.     There  was  not  a
sign  of  life  anywhere  and  I  had  no   idea  what  time  it  was.     I
started  walking  down  the  road  towards   camp  f ollowing  the  middle
white  line.     To  this  day  I  will  swear  tha.t  the  line  swung  from
curb  to  curb  and  not  me.     When  I  reached  the  Pirt)right  tunnel,
which  was  about  the  size  and  shape  of  a  Nissen  hut,   I  ha.d  grea.t
difficulty  getting  thl`ough  it.     I  kept  coming  out  the  same
side   I  went  in.     No  dout)t  I  was  worried  at)out  falling  in  the
canal  near  the  other  entrance  where  I  had  to  cross  over  a
narrow  bridge  with  very  low  stone  pal`apets.     I  must  have  made
it  saf ely  because  the  next  thing  I  rememt)er  was   the  guard  at
the   camp  ga,te   asking  me   for  my  course  number  which  was   the  pass-
word  for  getting  in.     About  this  point   I  was   joined  by  two
paratroopers  who  had  been  up   in  I,c)ndon  and  were   in  the   same
condition  as   I  was.     They  a.sked  me   if   I  had  ever  done  any
parachute   jumping  and  when  I  said  no,   asked  if  I  would  like
to  try.     I  was  game  for  anything,   so  we  climt)ed  to  the  top
of  the  nearest  hut,   slid  down  the  corrugated  metal  roof  on  our
feet  and  then  hit  the  ground  in  the  proper  rolling  drill.     I
think  we  did  it  twice  before  the  occupants  of  the  hut  ca.me  out
and  chased  us   off ,   cursing  us  roundly.

I  woke  up  on  my  cot  next  morning  still  fully  dressed
with  grass  stains  down  the  front  of  my  uniform.     My  room
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decided  to  persuade  the  steward  to  let  us  have  a  t)eer  instead.
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get  rid  of  us.

The  f irst  thing  on  the  timetat)le  that  moming  was  Shooting
the  Tommy  gun  from  the  hip  on  the  twenty-yard  range.     Once
again  we  put  our  sixpences  in  the  pot  and  stal`ted  blasting  away.
The  target  was  a  piece  of  plywood  sha.ped  like  a  man  and  I
won  the  pool  with  seventeen  out  of  twenty  rounds  on  the  target.
As   the  sta.ff  sergeant  handed  me  my  winnings,   he  said,    "Mr.
MCLean,   when  you  go  into   action,   I  suggest  you  go  in  drunk."

It  was  a.  long  hard  day  for  me.     I  did  not  start  sot)ering
up  until  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon.     I  drank  gallons  of
water  and  hardly  touched  my  dinner.     We  headed  t>ack  to   the  put>
to  check  who  had  won.     It  was  so   close  we  decided  to  call  it  a
draw.     In  setting  up  with  the  put)lican,   I  pa,id  for  sixteen
double  runs  which  meant  I  had  consumed  thirty-two  ounces  ;in  less
than  a  four-}iour  period.     I  have  never  drunk  so  much  since  and
I  hope  I  never  will.     It  sort  of  purged  my  system  and  I  kept
my  drinking  at  a  much  lower  level  from  then  on.     A  doctor  later
said  that  he  was  surprised  that  I  had  not  come  down  with
alcoholic  poisoning.     I  had  to  make  all  sorts  of  apologies  to
my  gal  and  I  lost  my  Ronson  lighter  with  the  QOR  crest  on  it
which  Bill  had  given  me.     Aside  from  this,   I  survived  the
twenty-hour  t)out  without  any  I)a.d  effects.

When  the   course  ended  I  rejoined  the  batta.lion  who  were
still  in  the  Brighton  Golf  Course  ca.mp.     There  was  a  lot  of
activity  going  on  I)eca.use  of  preparations  to  move  to  a  new
location  at  Wykehurst  Park.     During  those  few  days   I  rememt)er
how  a  numt)er  of  the  officers   took  an  eal`1y  morning  run  on  the
overgrown  fairways   every  da.y  and  would  gather   enough  morels  and
mushrooms   to  add  a  tasty  touch  to   our  I)reakfasts.     The  cook
would  fry  them  with  the  bacon  and  serve  them  up  on  toast.     Bacon
wa.s  not  a  norma.i  issue  t)ut  most  regiments  kept  a  pig  whii`,h  they
fa.ttened  up  on  slopes.     When  it  wa.s  t>ig  enough,   it  was   slaughtered
and  the  ba.con  was   cured  and,   along  with  other  pork  cuts,   supple-
mented  our  norma.i  dull  mea.i  rations.

When  we  had  been   in  Eastt>ourne,   or  may-be   it  was  before
that,   Steve  Lett  had  won  himself  a  charming  blonde  Ehglish
girl  we  all  called   "Mama".     She  was  married  to  a  nava.i  officer
who  had  been  reported  missing  in  the  Japanese  attack  on
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a  replacement  father   to  her  you,'Lg   son.     She  began  moving  to   a
house  or  rooms   close  to   the  regiment  wherever   it  went.     Even
though  our  moves  Were  Supposed  to  be  secret,   it  would  not  t)e
long  t>efore  she  turned  uP  in  the  vicinity  and  became  a  regular
guest  again  at  our  mess.

I  was  rolling  uP  ny  t)edroll  in  the  Brighton  Golf  Club
when  who  should  apt)ear  at  ny  door  ttut  Audrey.      I  should  have
known  something  Was  uP  ttut  She  had  become  so  much  a  part  of
our  lives,   I  did  not  give  the  strangeness  of  her  visit  a
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a  large  poster  on  the  wall  of  my  room  which  said,   "Careful.
Hitler  is  listening".     I  suddenly  realized   t;hat.  Steve  would
not  tell  her  where  we  were  going  and  she  had  used  me  to  find
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our  new  q.uarters.
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setting  on  the  edge  of  a  sha.Ilow  valley  of  open  launs  and  fields
interspel`sed  with  interesting  trees  and  shrut)ttery.     Again  the
men  were  quartered  in  Nissen  huts   clustered  in  what  ha.d  former-
ly  been  an  extensive  rhodondendron  garden  with  large  pine  trees
giving  added  protection.     A  long  gravelled  drive  swept  up  to
the   entl`ance.     Inside  the   imposing  weathered  oak  doors  was  a.
large  reception  hall  with  f ireplace  t)ig  enough  to  stand  up-
right  in.     A  rna.gnificent  staircase  went  up  to  a  long  ttalcony
on  the  second  floor  where  the  owners  still  lived.     The  walls
of  the  central  hall  were   covered  with  tooled  leather  in .crimson
and  gold  leaf  design-and  all  the  wood-work  was  honey-coloured
oak.     The  ceilings  of  the  main  rooms  on  the  first  floor  and  the
t>edrooms   on  the  second  were  painted  with  pictures   of  cherut>s
and  naked  ladies  in  frothy  outf its  floating  around  playing
el`otic  games.     aha.ndeliers  hung   in  each   of   the  main  I`ooms.      It
was  Victorian  elegance  to  the  hilt.

The  place  was   a.  mess  when  we   took  it  over.      The
Chaudiere's  had  occupied  it  ttefore  us  and  had  left  the  living
quarters  and  the  gr.ounds   in  frightful  condition.     The  owners
hated  the  sight  of  Canadians  and  had  locked  themselves   in
their  apartment.     Steve  Lett  was  now  second-in-command  of  the
regiment  and  when  he  visited  the  owners  on  our  first  day,   he
was  totally  rebuffed  and  had  the  door  all  but  slammed  in  his
face.     He  decided  to  rectify  the  situation  at  once.

Work  parties  wer`e   formed   to   do  a  complete   cleanup.
Garbage  was  removed.     The  gravel  on  the  main  front  terrace
and  the  driveway  was  weeded  and  raked.     Stones   on  the   edge  of
the  drive  were  whitewashed.     Bushes  were  pruned,   duck-t)oards
repaired,   window  panes  replaced,   and  a.  hundred  other  items
attended  to.     The  front  hall  of  the  house  had  been  used  a.s  a
mess  for  the  men  and  there  was  about  half  an  inch  of  grease
imbedded  and  gI`ound  into  what  had  once  been  a  t)eautiful  parq.uet
floor.     It  stank  of  stale  food.     No  wonder  the   owners  were
annoyed.     It  took  hours   to   scrub   it  down.     No   improvement  could
be  seen  until  we  brought   in  a  supply  of  fine  sand  and  went
over   it  with  t]ricks.     Slowly  the  grain  began  to  appear  again.
OrLce   we  had   it   completely   clean,   a  numt]er  of   coats   of  white
shellac  thinned  with  turpentine  br`ought  it  t>a.ck  to  its   original
condition.

After  at)out  two  weeks   of  good  hard  work,   Steve  formally
called  upon  the  owners  aga.in  and  invited  them  to  inspect  their
property.     Few  of  us  ]mew  who   they  were  and  so   it  came   as   a.
surprise  to  find  out  that  the  owners  were  two  little  old  ladiesc
They  were  dressed  in  Victorian  long  gowns  with  frills  of  lace
at  their  wrists  and  neck,   wore  large  ttrilnmed  hats  and  carried

:::::±:i=!ei::?r:::i::¥::£§r=a::m±::£;o=S::¥:e%::§§e¥:tfa::::r

'i
I
L
L

I..

L

L

I_

k

lg
E

B

I
H

I.

I
iT\

E

E

E



225

I::tt::if::in;;few:eg3gn:::I:th=Egt::SS::::h;,  gLv:  :!:o::p;:!3-
off  and  relationships  improved.     From  then  on  various  officers
were  invited  to  tea  from  time  to  time.     I  had  tea  with  them
once  and  silently  thanked  Uz  and  Baba  for  the  training  they
had  given  me  on  how  to  handle  delicate  teacups  propel`ly  and
make  small  talk.     Whenever  we  had  a  party  we  extended  the
owners  an  invitation.     They  made  a  brief  appearance  once  a.t
Christmas   time  and  we  I)ersuaded  them  to   take  some  oranges   and
chocolate  t>ars  back  to  their  apartment.

I  began  my  weapons   training  course  at  once.     For  two
intensive  weeks   I  had  to  pass  on  everything  I  had  learned  in
my  six  weeks  at  Bisley.     There  were  five  sergeants,   one  from
each  of  the  f oul`   infantry  companies  and  one  from  the  suppol`t
company.     Support  Company  consisted  of  the  Signals,   Supply,
Mol`tal`,   Anti-tank  and  Pioneer  Platoons.     We  worked  hal`d   to-
gether  and  it  is  interesting  to  note  that  all  the  sergeants
from  that  session  became   company  sargeant  rna.jors   or  officers
within  the  next  ti^ro  years.

FTom  there  the  sergeants  took  over  and  instructed  the
remaining  sergeants  and  corporals   in  their  own  companies.
Again  it  was   concentrated  into  ti^ro  weeks  and  my   job  was   to
make  sure  the  training  was  progressing  properly,   answer
questions  and  solve  any  problems  which  might  come  up.     For
instance,   one  of  the  sergeant  instructors  had  a  two-day  bout
of  flu  and  I  had  to  fill  in  for  him.     I  constantly  moved  from
group  to  group  t]ut  f ound  that  the  programme  was  being  main-
tained  exactly  as  planned.

The  next  phase,   also   of  two  week's  dur.ation,   was   con-
centrated  on  the  men.     Each  corporal  was  responsible  for  the
training  of  his  section.     Small  pockets   of  men  were  spread
all  over  the  grounds  and  the  f ive  original  sergeants  and
myself  were  kept  busy  visiting  each  one.     Many  a  time   it  was
necessary  to  grat)  a  rifle,   get  down  on  the  ground  and  demonstra.te
exactly  what  was   supposed   to  be   done.     Towards   the   end  of   ea.ch
phase  we  accented  how  to  move  into  firing  positions  without
being  seen,   the  use   of  camouflage  and  how  to  get  across   open
areas  without  presenting  too  great  a  tal`get.     Throughout  these
manoeuvres   the  care  of  the  weapons  was   of  prime   concern.     It
was   a  t)usy  and  exciting  time  which   I  enjoyed.     I  seemed  to  have
a  flair  for  teaching  and  was   impressed  with  the  calibre  of  our
NCO's.      We   could   see   a  day-to-day   improvement.      Ea.ch  man   in   the
regiment  was   learning  to  handle  himself  and  his  weapon  with
confidence   in  situations  which  might  well  t)e  duplicated  in
action .

The   course   took  uP  my  whole  time  so   I  had   little   contact
with  my  own  platoon  and  company  a.f ter  the  f irst  two   clean-up
weeks.     The   clean-up  had  quickly  dra.wn  another  condition  to   our
attention.     The  place  was  over-run  with  rats.     With  so  much

g=db:8:e#:8  g°¥:Se:€:n::t  :::?i::±°:v::dg:=€±£ge:u:ngf tS:#r
:;fi::rth=o%t!;.a|Eh:sc35:F::e:p.E::*?edN:B:::o:x:::mi3:ii:3|e
and  we  were  not  allowed  to   Shoot  the  animals   in  camp.     So
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off icer  wa.s  I)ecoming  frustrated  and  made  a  careful  stud.y  of
their  wa.ys.     He   talked  to   local  farmers  who  ha.d  the  same  prot>lem
and  discovered  that  rats  are  creatures  of  habit.     They  will
normally  keep  to  one  I)eaten  path  when  moving  from  one  spot  to
another.     He  obtained  a  number  of  volunteers  who  spent  two  or
three  nights  identifying  where  the  regular  rat  routes  were.    His
next  move  was  to  get  a  supply  of  large  lard  pails,   spot  them
strategically  along  the  routes,  fill  the  pails  half  full  of  water
and  lean  a  plank  at  an  angle  leading  up  to  its  edge.     For  a
so-called  clever  animal,   the  rats  acted  in  a  marmer  which  we
thought  very  stupid.     They  would  go  along  their  normal  path,   up
the  plank  as  though  it  were  a  continuation  of  their  route,   fall
into  the  pail  and  drown.     Slowly  the  population  fell,   probably
helped  by  the  men  who  quietly  set  snares   for  them,   made  their
own   cages   and  practiced   commando   dagger   throwing  on  them.     For
quite  a  f ew  weeks   it  was  a  topic  of  general  conversation  and
everyone  had  a,  pet  rat  story  or  a  theory  on  how  to  get  rid  of
them ,

Throughout  our  time  at  Wykehurst  and  the  many  other
places  we  were  stationed,   we  pa,rticipated  in  a  variety  of
manoeuvres  of  short  dura.tion.     It  is  extremely  difficult  for
me  to  pin-point  exactly  where  and  when  they  occurred.     Only
if  they  were  connected  with  a  specif ic  pal`t  of  our  constant
training  can  I  bring  them  in  to  my  story  in  their  proper  place
and  sequence.     It  might  be  well  to  insel`t  some  reference  to
what  were  highlighs   for  me  and  at  the  same  time  provide  some
idea  of  the  different  aspects  of  general  life  which  wea.ved
in  and  out  of  our  months  and  years  in  England.

I  got  to  ]mow  the  Sussex  part  of  England  quite  well.
Names   of  places  which  had  some   connection  with  my  activities
come   to  mind!   Horsham,   Crowborough,   Cuckfield,   Bolney,   Hen field,
Hur.stpierpoint,   Bognor  Regis,   Fleet,   Fa.rnham,   Farnborough  and
many  others  which   if   I   examined  a  map  would  no  doubt   come  back
to  me.     Of   course,   these  are   in  addition  to  those  places  where
I  can  remember  the  events  accurately  enough  to  give  them  a
definite  spot  in  my  over.a.Il  story.

As  mentioned  I)efore,   I   often  had  the   job  of  lea.ding  the
regiment  beca.use  of  my  map  reading  ability.     Natul`ally,   I  do
not  remember   every  occasion  but  there  was   one  about  which  I
would  like  to  write.     It  took  place  on  a  night  march  when  the
weather  was  very  warm  and  the  air  completely  still.     A  strong
perfume  from  something  in  full  t)loom  at  that  time  of  year
permeated  the  night  air.     It  was   so  sweet  it  was  sickening  and
had  the  effect  of  putting  you  into  a  partial  stupor.     It  re-
minded  me   of   the  lotus   eaters   in   the   Odyssey.      Cuckoos  w.ere
ca.Iling  and  the  world  took  on  an  unrea.Iistic  feeling.     As   the
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through  a  cloud  of  cobwebs.     As  usual,   during  our  ten-minute
brea.k  each  hour  I  would  carefully  study  the  next  four  or  f ive
miles  of  the  route  with  the  aid  of  a  shaded  flashlight,   or  torchi
as  the  mglish  ca.Il  it.     I  comlnitted  this  to  memory  so  tha.t  I
would  not  have  to  refer  to  the  map  while  marching.     The  general
dreamy  a.tmosphere  of  that  particular  night  rna.de  it  cliff icult
to  concentrate  on  the  route  but  I  never  rna.de  an  error  and  was
highly  annoyed  when  reaching  one  cliff icult  crossroads  with  a
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railwa.y  rurining  through  the  middle  of  it  to  f ind  a  DR  there
to  -direct  me.     I  knew  exactly  where  to  go  and  felt  it  was  a
lack  of   confidence   on  someone's   pa.rt  to   send  someone   to   show
me   the  way.

canadianpe:±g5:t:±#i:r§°i3£.=):h°uThL:yin::=:a::::nab:#:£u=row
twisting  |`oads  of  southern  England  on  big  Harley-Davidson
motorcycles  with  no  lights  or  with  so  little  it  really  could
not  show  them  where   they  were  going.     They  were   constantly  on
the  go  delivering  either  vert)al  or  written  messages  and
dispatches   from  one  unit   to   another  and  thereby  provided   a
vita.i  service   to   commanders   by  keeping   communications   open.
It  could  be  dangerous  t)ecause   of  fog,   drizzle,   unseen  ot)jects
or  potholes  on  the  road.     At  times   the  strain  of  long  hours
and  high   speeds   needed  when  messa.ges   were  urgent  made   the
dl`ivers   careless.     The  result  was   that   there  were  many  acci-
dents  and  a  lot  of  these  were  fatal.     It  caused  considerable
concern  and  even  the  Germans   took  notice.     There  wa.s   an  .
English  commentator  who  broadcasted  regularly  out  of  Germany
known  as   I,ord  Haw  Haw.     A  remark  he  made   one  night  had  us
all  laughing  but  it  contained  a  grain  of  truth.    He  claimed
that  the  Germans   should  ha.ve  no  worry  about  the  Canadian  Army,
all  they  had  to  do  was  provide  each  Canadian  with  a  motorcycle
and  they  would  kill  themselves   off .      I  do  not  know  how  he  got
his   information  or  who   the  senior   Canadian  off icer  was  whc`
picked  up  the  broadcast,   I)ut  shortly  after,   new  rules  and
regulations  were  issued  to  reduce  accidents  and  the  mortality
ra.te.     As  radio  sets  became  more  prevalent,   communications
improved  and  the  need  for  DR's   reduced.     However,   whenever
ontact  with  other  units  broke  down,   which  could  happen  quite

the  dispatch  rider  was   called  upon  and  some  were  always
oned  at  each  headquarters.     Also,   as  we  got  more  and  more

eps,   it  was  found  that  these  vehicles   could  go  nea.fly  wherever
a  motorcycle   could  travel  and  emergency  messages  were  handled
in  this  manner  more  often.

Another   item  which  seemed  to   interest  the  Germans  was
a  comic  strip.     The  Daily  Mail,   like  all  other  newspapers  in
Fhgland  during  the  war,   consisted  of  four  pages  printed  on
vel`y  thin  onion-skin  papel`.     No  advertising  was   included  and
the  comic  strips  must  have  t)een  considered  important  in  main-
taining  sales  when  you  I.ealized  how  much  valuat)le  space  they
took  up.     The  one  which  attracted  so  much  attention  was   called"Jane"   and  featured  a  well-proportioned  blonde  who  with  her
dachshund  was   al.~ays   getting   ir`.tc   scne   scr`t   of   sit`|ation  where
she  lost  part  or  all  of  her  clothing.     IT  must  have  been  read
tiy  ninety-nine  percent  of  the   total  armed  f orces   in  Britain
and  theories  were  produced  that  the  fewer  clothes   she  ha.d  on,
the  more  successful  the  Allied  cause  was  progressing.   or  when
she  lost  certain  parts  of  her  wearing  appa.rel  it  was  a  code
of  our  activities  which  the  Germans  could  decipher.     Neither
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The  morale  of  the  troops  was  o.f  constant  concern  but

units  like  the  QOR  did  not  have  too  much  of  a  prottlem.     We
were  kept  so  busy  with  training  and  exposure  to  new  experiences
that  our  spirits  rarely  lagged.     In  the  supply  depots  or  in
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permanent  carps     it  was  a  slightly  different  story.     Boredom
could  set   in  and  morale   sag.     To   overcome   this  NAAFI  shows
toured  the   country.     NAAFI  stood  for  Navy,   Army,   Air   Force
Institute  and  it  was  the  forerunner  of  the  PX  stores.     They
sold  a  variety  of  supplies  and  services  at  permanent  camp
locations  and  an  off-shoot  was  their  touring  shows.     I  was
able  to  take  in  a  numt)er  of  them  especially  whenever  I  was
located  in  or  near  Aldershot  and  I  was  always  delighted  with
the  high  calibre  of  the  performances.     The  jokes  were  often
raw  and  the  slapstick  overdone,   t)ut  I  never  heard  of  a  dud.

As   I  try  to  recall  as  many  things  a.s  possit)1e  which  I
experienced  in  the  thr.ee  and  a  half  years   I  was   in  England,
I   am  always   amazed  how  much  was  packed  into  such  a  short  period
of   time.     The  months   at  Wykehurst  were  a  good  example,   for  even
though  my  weapon  training  took  up  the  major  portion  of  my
time,   there  were  breaks   when  the  regiment  went  on  manoeuvres
or  a  group  of  officers  were  given  special  training.

Before  going  on,   I  should  include  a  description  of  my
Wykehurst  room.     It  was   on  the  third  floor  and  must  have  ori-
ginally  been  part  of  the  servant's  quarters.     I  shared  it
with  another  officer  who   I  think  was  Jack  Ijake.     When  we
first  moved  in,   like  the  rest  of  the  place,   it  was  filthy,   so
we  worked  with  our  batmen  to  give  Ceiling,   wa.lls  and  floor  a.
good  scrubt)ing.     The  lit)eral  use  of  soap  and  water  produced
a  problem.     The  scrubbed  surfaces   took  weeks   to  dry.     There
was  no  heat  except  from  a  small  f ireplace  and  as  coal  was   in
short  supply  we  only  lit  it  in  the  evening  when  the  weather
wa.s   chilly.     The  fire  warmed  the  room  a  little  and  made  it
more  comfortable  for  us  but  it  never  produced  enough  heat  to
dry  out  our  water.-soaked  surroundings  for  a  long  time.     We
had  a  cot  each,   one  folding  ta.ble  but  no  other  furniture.     Our
trunks  had  to   double  as   cha.irs.     We  also  had  mice.     If  we  left
anything  edible  in  the  open  or  if  we  did  not  close  our  trunks
firmly,   we  would  find  little  teeth  rna.rks  in  soap,   chocolate
bars   and  even  some  of  our  clothing.     At  night,   the  mice  would
venture  f orth  looking  f or  food  and  in  the  light  of  our  dying
f ire  we  could  see  them  scampering  here  and  there  across  the
floor.     Jack  and  I  spent  many  an  evening  lying  on  our  cots  on
either  side  of  the  room  trying  to  hit  them  with  our  coinmando
knives.     We   came   close  t)ut  never  did  skewer  one.

There  was  one  small  window  in  the  room  and  no  electricity
We  did  all  our  letter  writing  and  reading  by  candle  light.
From  the  window  I   could  see   the  t)road  sweep  of  the  park  which
was  I)eing  used  by  my  little  tra.ining  groups.     With  binoculars
I  was  able  to  watch  what  was  going  on  and   if   I  saw  something
a.miss,   confound  the   instructor  t)y  visiting  him  immediately
and  confronting  him  with  what  I  had  seen.

I  was  given  another  chore  which  I  enjoyed  very  much.
The  colonel  asked  if  I  would  spend  every  Sunday  for  six  or
eight  weeks   teaching  a  Home  Guard  unit  I)asic  weapon  training.
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I  decided  to  take  it  on.     Each  Sunday  after  an  early  t)reakfast
a  driver  with  a  jeep  would  pick  me  up  at  the  rna,in  entrance
and  we  would  head  for  Arundel  through  some  of  the  prettiest
country  in  England.     It  never  rained  once  so  I  could  sit  I)ack    t
in  the  open  jeep  and  drink  in  the  countryside.     We  travelled
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through  vast  t>eech  and  oak  forests  where  the  leaves   of  the
magnif icent  trees .were  .tuning  a  burnished  copper  colour  high-
lighted  in  yellow  like  shining  t)rags  where  the  rising  sun
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pockets  of  the  most  superb  scenery.     During  the  war  it  was
only  on  a  trip  like  this  that  I  seemed  to  ha.ve  the  time  to
enjoy  it.     As  we  approa.ched  the  sea  after  a.I)out  a  one-hour
drive,   the  River  Arun  widened  on  our  right  and  we  would  see
waterfowl  in  the  reeds   a.nd  sedge  gra.ss   in  the  shallows.     A
sight  I  always  loved  was  my  f irst  glimpse  of  the  castle  in
the  town  of  Arundel.     The  sun  warmed-its  rounded  towers  and  the
great  pile  of  honey-coloured  stone  would  be  reflected  in  the
still  pale-blue.  waters  of  the  Arun.

Just  inland  from  where  the  coastal  railway  swings  away
from  the  sea,   there  is  a  small  station  and  a  pub.     We  parked
beside  the  pub  where  the  Home  Guards  would  be  gathered  waiting
for  the  whole  group  to  come  together.     They  were  an  interesting
mixture  of  men,   typical  of  hundreds  of  similar  units  formed
all  over  the  country.     M
of  whom  were   too   old   to
ions  or  essential  indust

unit  consisted  of  about  twenty,   some
oin  combat  units  but  many  from  prof ess-
ies  from  which  they  could  not  t>e  re-

leased.     For  instance,   there  wel`e  a  number  of  doctors,   a  manager
of  an  alnmunition  factory,   some  farmers  and  a  retired  general.
Their   jot>  was  to  defend  a  certain  crossroads   in  case  of  invasion.   _
The  signal  would  be  the  ringing  of  the  local  church  bells.
Once  invasion  was   confirmed  and  the  bells  rung,   thousands  of
these  part-time  soldiers  would  be  ready  to  position  themselves
aLt  strategic  locations  all  over  the  country.     The  whole  country-
side  was  a  network  of  small  defense  units  marmed  by  enthus-
ia.stic  local  inhat)itants  who  would  have  rather  died  than  let
an  invader  take  over  what  evel`y  Fhglishman  considered  his   sacred
plot  of  ground.     They  built  all  sorts   of  home-made  defense
systems  which  an  invading  f orce  would  ha.ve  found  not  only  annoy-
ing  but  in  many  cases  impossible  to  by-pass.     If  an  invader
over-ra.n  or  leap-frogged  one  defense  point,  he  would  have  come
up  against  another  a  few  hundred  yards  I)eyond  and  another  and
another  wherever  he  turned.     The  delaying  tactics  of  this
in-depth  type  of  defense  would. give  the  regular  army  units
time  to  concentrate  an  attack  in  the  area  where  the  main  threat
developed.     Luckily  the   invasion  never  happened  but  I  would
have  not  wanted  to  be  in  any  force  which  tried  to  penetrate
into  England.

My   teaching  -was   exciting  I)ecausei rngr .,.gro.],p  vfere  .so. path-
etically  eager  to   learn.     The  first   job  was  to  find  out  what
their  arsenal  consisted  of .     It  was  stored  in  a.  small  green
hut  on  the  high  ground  at]ove  the  pub  and  our  training  was  to
take  place  in  an  abandoned  over-grown  quarry  just  beyond  it.
The  arsenaLl  was   Sma.Il  but  sufficient,   t)eing  made  up  of  personal
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two-inch  mortars  with  bomt>s,   grenades  and  a.  variety  of  other
items  mostly  from  the  fil`St  world  war.     Ammunition  was   doled
out  very  carefully  and  if  I  rememt)er  correctly,   each  man  ha.d
only  three  shells  Per  rifle  for  praci;ice  each  Sunday.     It
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could  not  I)e  saved  up  and  used  all  at  once  but  had  to  be  ex-
pended  on  the  day  it  was   issued.     This  meant  we  did  a  lot  of
jumping  around  from  weapon  to  weapon  which  was  fun  in  a  way
but  did  not  give  me  a  chance  to  concentrate  on  individual
prot)lens  which  I  would  have  preferred.

One  Sunday  was  supposed  to  feature  the  use  of  the  FIAT.
It  was  an  anti-tank  grenade  shot  from  a,  Lee-Enfield  rifle.     The
explosive  was  packed  in  a  container  which  looked  like  a  cup-
shaped  funnel.     On  impact  the   charge  was  directed  through  the
spout  and  if  it  hit  dea.d  on  could  penetrate  at)out  an  inch  of
armour  I)late.     The  most  vulnerable  part  of  a  tank  next  to  its
tracks  was   the  gas  tank   in  the  I`ear.     Training  wa.s  based  on
letting  the  tank  go  by  and  then  stepping  into  the  open  and
firing  at  its  rear  end.     We  set  up  a  piece  of  old  sheet  metal
in  the  quarry  for  pra.ctice.     The  fir.st  shot  was  a  dud.     The
unexploded  PIAT  grenade  bounced  off  the  tal`get  and  f ell  to  the
ground  in  the  middle  of   the  quarry.     It  was  a  good  example  of
what  could  happen  at  any  time  and  I  used  it  to  explain  that  no
live  armunition  was  allowed  to  be  left  on  any  firing  range.
Now  came   the  matter   of  disposing  of  it  and  this ,also  was  a
useful  part  of  wea.pon  training.

I  got  a  Mills  gr.enade  fl`om  the  shed  and  while  everyone
watched  peeking  over.  the   edge  of  the  quarry,   I  placed  it  beside
the  dud,   pulled  the  pin  and  walked  away  to  lie  down  t>ehind  a
sma.Il  hummock  knowing  that  I  had  f our  seconds  I)efore  it  would
explode.     After  at>out  twelve  seconds  nothing  ha.d  happened  and
it  appeared-I  had  a  second  dud.     As   I  had  I)een  proceeding  with
the  demonstration,   I  expla.ined  ever.ything  I  was  doing  in  a
loud  voice   so   everyone   could  hear.     Now  I  ha.d  to  go   forward
and  find  out  what  had  ha.ppened.     It  could  be  tricky  but  I  had
to  give  the  appearance  of   complete  conf idence  and  keep  my  voice
calm.     At)out  two  pa.ces   a.wa,y  from  the  grenade   I  heard  the  pin
drop  and  this   time   I  knew  I  had  only  two   seconds   to  get  under
cover.     I  could  not  appear  to  ,panic  but  I  took  at>out  four
quick  steps  away  from  the  spot  and  lay  down  I)ehind  a  t)ump  in
the  ground  about  the   size  of  my  head.     The  explosion  took  place
and  no  one  was  hurt.     It  was  now  necessary  to  find  out  wha.t
had  gone  wrong  with   the  Mills  grenade.     The  PIAT  wa,s   a   common
problem  and  the  number  of  duds  was   one   of  the  reasons  why  it

::: R:::sd:::::S:dbE:a::: ::g::u=|=ym:;s  :o:;:e:::;e::::n:::::.
We  adjourned  to  the   shed  and  I  found  that  none   of  them  had  been
cleaned.     The  next  hour   or  so  became  a  lesson  on  how  to   take  a
grenade  apart,   remove   the  grease   in  which   it  had  been  packed
and  which  was  what  r`ad   caused   the  pin  to   drop  so   slowly,   and

±:¥  ::cfu:±tt:a:5r±08:t£::  8#±%at ::lei: I:r:  :::#sfr£::£::ss ,
I  spread  them  around  the  quarry  far  enough  a.part  so  tha.t  if
there  wa.s  an  accident  only  one  man  would  be  killed.     I  was  a.Vail-
able   to  help  anyone  who  needed  it.     However,   they  followed  my
instructions  very  carefully  and  by  the  end  .of  the  session  we  had
a  supply  ready  for  use.     It  ha.d  been  a  rather  tense  morning  and
we  were  glad  to  brea.k  for  lunch  which  we  had,   as  usual,   at
the  pub  beside  the  ra.ilway  station.

Not  all  of  the  group  stayed  f or  lunch  but  most  of  those
of  the  working  class  did.     The  pub  sold  an  excellent  meat  Pie
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and  with  a  glass   of  ale  from  a  local  bl`ewery  maLde  a  great  meal.
Meat  was  rare  in  England  and  it  was  only  in  such  out-of -the-way
country  putis  that  you  could  find  sa.usage  rolls  and  tasty  meat
pies.     They  also  served  what  was  availat)le  from  the  nearest
brewery  and  quite  often  you  would  come  across  a  beer  or  ale
which  was  a  little  different  and  usually  a  plea.sant  surprise.

At  the   end  of  the  Home  Gual`d  training,   we  had  a  party
over  lunch  and  this  time  the  whole  gang  stayed.     They  presented
me  with  a  |]ipe  and  a  cigarette  lighter.     I  had  enjoyed  our
association  and  was   sorry  to   see   it   come   to  an  endo

Also  while  at  Wykehurst  a  group  of  off icers  went  through
a  night   exercise   on   the  use   of  the   compa.ss.     We  worked   in
pairs  and  were  given  a  sheet  telling  us  whel`e  to  start  and
then  how  many  paces   to  proceed  on  each  given  compass  rea.ding.
The   chap  I  was  with  was  quite  good  and  we  were  getting  along
famously  until  the  last  leg.     We  found  ourselves  struggling
through  bramt)les  under  overhead  power  lines  which  made   the
compass  needle  spin  in  circles.     After  we  had  fought  our  way.
through  the  undergrowth  in  the  pitch  black  of  the  night,  we
discover.ed  that  if  we  had  paced  every  leg  perfectly  we  would
have  been  able  to  walk  down  a  sunken  road  on  the  last  leg
about  ten  yards  away  from  the  line  we  had  taken.     The  only
satisfaction  we  got  out  of  our  mistake  was  that  about  four
other  teams  had  done  exactly  the  same  thing.

Another  night  manoeuvre  took  place  around  the  same  time
with  my  platoon  competing  against  another  one  from  our   company,
although  neither  of  us  knew  it  in  advance.     My  orders  were
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on  bicycles.     We  chatted  for  a  few  minutes  and  discovered  that
they  were  stationed  near  Wykehurst.     Before  they  left  I  had
their  names  and  addresses.

It  I)egan  to  get  dark  when  my  orders   came  through  to  take
a  railway  bridge  at>out  half  a  mile  away  and  t)e  prepared  to  hold
it  against  a.  possible  attack.     I  did  not  know  that  the  other
platoon  ha.d  been  given  exactly  the  same  orders.     If  everything
had  worked  according  to  plan,   it  would  have  been  a  good  exer-
cise  t>ut  both  platoons  a,rrived  at  the  t>ridge  at  the  same  time
and  the  result  waLs  utter  confusion.     However,   there  were  always
lessons  to  be  learned  from  such  exercises  and  in  this  case  it
was  drawn  to  my  attention  that  while  waiting  to  receive  my
orders   I  should  have  ha.d  put  out  patrols   to  study  the  lay  of
tl'te   la.   =`L       -.A.]`_-as   to   provide   wa.ming   of   the   presence   of   any"enemy"   i:``   the   `'icinity.      Also,   it  would  have  been  smart  to
move   up   tc   .`--.r`.      -`\ridge   on   the   double,   because   if  T.y   orders   said
to  hold  it,   no  dout>t  an  a.ttack  was   expected  a.nd  the  sooner  I
got  there  the  faster  I  could  set  up  defensive  positions.     I
mention  this  in  deta.il  because  up  to  this  time  we  had  partici-
pated  in  large-scale  manoeuvres  in  which  you   just  followed  orders
This  was  the  first  time  where  we  were  operating  as  a  separate
f ighting  unit  and  had  to  Plan  and  think  for  oul`selves  under
very  general  orders.     What  was  missing  was   some  idea  of  what
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From  then  on  we  concentrated  more  and  more  on  independent
fighting  unit  situations.
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Iiater,   along  with  another  officer,   I  met  the  two  girls
from  the  WAAF"s   at  a  local  pub  near  W.ykehurst.     We   spent  a
number  of  pleasant  evenings  together  and  got  to  know  them
quite  well.     Around  Christmas  we  ha.d  a  series  of  parties  cul-
minating  in  another  Black  Netwol`k  bash.     The  other  officer
and  I  invited  the  two  WAAF's   to  the  dance  and  we  picked  them
up  in  one  of  the  company  jeeps.     As  usua.i  it  was  a  great  party
and  while  the  dance  band  took  a  rest  many  of  the  off icers  dis-
appeared  to  their  I`ooms  with  their  girls.     I  was  taken  at>ack
when  ny  girl  suggested  that  we  head  for  my  room  and  go   to  bed
for  an  hour  or  so.     It  was  the  first  time   I  had  I)een  directly
pr`opositioned  by  a`  girl  and  it  turned  me  off  at  once.     I  did
not  want  to   a.ppear  to  be  a  complete  prude  so  we  did  visit  my
room  for  some  casual  necking.     Later  as   I  accompanied  her
back  downstairs,   I  was   extremely  embarassed  when  her  silk
stockings  kept  falling  down  around  her  ankles.     If  I  had  been
drunk,   I  suppose   I  would  not  have  minded  what  kind  of   spectacle
she   or  I  pl`oduced  t)ut  I  ha.d  cut  I)ack  drastica.Ily  on  my  drinking
and  was  very  conscious   of  the   inference  she  was  making.     Perhaps
she  did  it  on  purpose  to  get  t)ack  at  me  for  not  taking  her

=db:gu±Eeh:3¥  £::nww¥±:€de  ::e:c::S¥8fe:  :£#€a€::n±::e:=§±±n8
her  home   in  a  town  with   the  fascinating  name  of  Seven  Kings,
that  was  the  end  of  our  friendship.

as  we  d#eE:¥::gw8h::gt:a:a:8:kp::t¥;42:  :a:£r::S±::rtE:Besuch
a  donation  from  his  parcels.     This  time,   however,   the  supply
was   skimpy.     There  must  have  been  a  f ire  on  board  the   ship
which  had  brought  a  lar.ge  number  of  our  parcels  across   the
Atlantic.     Everything  reeked  of  whatever  chemica,i  had  been
used  to  put  out  the  f il`e  and  had  penetrated  all  items  wl`apped

::oE:p::ivi:::Y tE:n:::n!:gd :::t::::::: ::2iec::li:E  :::r::Fed
It  was  the  only  time  I  can  remember  when  this  kind  of  thing
occurred.     Occa.sionally  we  would  receive  parcels  which  were
badly  battered  but  usually  they  came  through  with  very  little
damage.     When  I  think  I)a.ck  on  it,   there  must  have  been  high-
priol`ity  military  supplies  which  should  have  taken  up  the
precious   shipping  space  used  by  our  parcels.     We  sure  were
glad  that  they  came  through  regularly.     Without  them  we  would
have  I)een  short  of  socks  and  would  have  had  to   smoke  the
frightful  Wild  Woodbine  cigarettes  which  were  issued  to  the
British   troops.     It  would  have  meant  also   that  we  would  have
had  to   spend  valuable   time  hunting  for   soap,   tootr.paste,   boot
laces   and   other   s^T.all  essentia.1s   in  loca.i  Englisr`.   shops  where
supplies   of  such  things  were  minimal  and  where   the  Eriglish
should,   and  did  t)ecause  of  our  pa.reels.   have  the  chance  to
t>uy  them  first.     Parcels  were  numbered  the  same  way  as  our
letters  and  we  reported  cal`efully  what  was  received  and  wha.t
was  missing.

At  about  this   time  my  wea.pon  training  programme   came   to
an  end.     Although  we  had  taken  six  weeks  to  do  the  laid  out
course,   manoeuvres  and  other  duties  had  dragged  it  on  longer.
I  ha.d  made  my  report  to  Eddie  Dunlop  and  one  day  all  the
off icers  were  called  together  on  the  big  gravell`ed  patio  in
front  of  the  house  to  hea.r  the  report.     When  Eddie  had
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finished  he  asked  me  if  I  had  anything  to  add.     I  should  have
known  better  but  I  said  I  did,   and  that  was  my  downfall.

Throughout  my  life  I  have  often  spoken  t)efore  thinking.
Any  time  I  have  done  it  I  have  lived  to  regret  it.     It  is  a
fault  which  can  be  expected  in  the  young `t)ut  it  should  be
overcome  tjy  any  mature  person  early  in  his  life.     Of  course,
I  forget  how  young  I  was  at  the  time  but  I  f elt  that  I  was
mature.     I  knew  that  I  had  done  well  in  running  the  course
and  accomplished  what  had  t)een  set  out  for  me.     I  had  received
my  fair  share  of  praise   in  the  sumlna.ry  r]emarks  and  should  not
have   looked   for  more.      But   something  made  me   open  my  mouth,
praise  the  quality  of  our  NCO's  and  criticize  the  officers
for  not  recognizing  this-     As   Soon  as   I  had  said  the  words
I  knew  I  was   in  for  trout)le.     There  was   an  emt)arrassed
shuffling  of  f eet  throughout  the  group  and  I  realized  I  had
put  my  foot  into   it  right  up  to  my  hip.     No  young  .whipper-
snapper  of  a  junior  subaltern  was  going  to  get  awa.y  with  a
blanket  criticism  of  his  senior  officers  in  put)lie.     It  was
not  long  t>efore   I  received  my  dues.     I  was   transferred  to  a
small  commando  training  unit  near  Farnham  where  I  would  be  an
instructor.  ,

It  was  a  small  schocil  consisting  of  four  officer  and
a  dozen  NCO   instructors.      They
conditioli..     I  was   on  the   soft sT3:ewf::8E

and  in  perfect
joined  them  but

within  a  couple  of  weeks  was  as  tough  as  the  next  guy.     A
cluster  of  small  green  huts  were  our  q.uarters  and  I  had  one
to  myself .     It  reminded  Tne  of  the  little  cabins  found  through-
out  the  resort  area  of  Ontario  but,   like  a.11  other  houses   in
Fhgland,   did  not  have  screens.     There  a.re  no  mosquitoes  or
t)lack  flies   in  England.     Courses  ran  from  Monday  morning  to
Friday  night  and  those  taking  it  were  trucked  in  from  sur-
rounding  units  each  day  and  taken  home  again  each  night.     The
purpose  was   to  keep  those   troops   stationed  in  holding  ca.mpg   in
more  or  less  good   condition  and  to  harden  them  up.     I  have  an
idea  that  some   commanders  used  it  as   a  disciplina.ry  measure  as
well ,

Besides   the  normal  running  associated  with  such  courses,
we  had  an  obstacle  course  which  was  where   I  operated  with  a
group  of  NCO's.     It  was   about  one  hundred  yards   long  and
located  in  a  gully.     There  were  scrambling  nets,   a.  single  rope
tiridge  with  another  rope  over  it  for  a  handhold,   log  walls  and
ramps  to  climb,   single  logs  over  a  stagnant  pool  to  run  along,
a  fire  pit  for  riJnning  through,   rolls   of  bart)ed  wire  t3  get
across,    ropes   =--_    swiriging   across   i;r`.e   gully,    and   :LrLnot-L=Li   r`opes
for   clip.bing.      I-ainees   \`/ere   supposed   to   go   t:r.rough   this   on
the   dou`ole   aLnd   ci   cours5,    i,he   instruc+i,ors  had   to  be   able   to
do   it  faster  and  better.     When  a  new  batch  of  men  came   in  we
demonstrated  how  it  should  be  done.     It  was  a  great  way  to
clear  a.  hangover   first  thing  Monda.y  morning.     Once  we  ha.d
shown  how  it  was   Supposed   to  be  done,   we  spent  most  of   the  rest
of  the  week  standing  on  the  sidelines  urging  the  men  along  and
wa.tchir.g  for  any  mishaps.     The  only  way  a  trainee   could  get
out  of  completing  the   Course  was   if  he  t)roke  a  leg  or  an  arm.

=i;:eloF:i:::r:e::r:n: b=:E:egytg3:gi::: ¥ki:: ::::e::i:n
as  were  wrenched  backs  and  skinned  hands.     Bruises  abounded.
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By  the  end  of  the  week  the  participants  knew  what  they  could
handle  if  they  had  to.     It  was  doclbtful  whether  anyone  except
those  who  might  actua.Ily  participate   in  a  commando  raid  would
ever  need  the  knowledge  but  you  never.  knew  what  you  might  come
up  against  in  action.

The  ttest  part  of  the  two  or  three  months   I  spent  in
F`arnham  were  the  weekends.     There  was  no  tra.ining  on  Saturdays
or  Sundays  and  very  often  on  a  FTiday  night  or  early  Saturday
morning  I  would  catch  the  Basingstoke  ttus  out  of  Aldershot  and
head  for  Andwell  Mill.     I  was  careful,   however,   not  to   overdo
my  visits   to   the  Sellers  and  wear  out  my  welcome  so   I  spent
a  number  of  weekends   in  and  around  Farnham.     Occasionally  we
had  to  rebuild  a.  section  of  the  obstacle  course  but  otherwise
it  was   easy  to  f ind  another  off icer  and  ot)tain  I)icycles  to  go
exploring  or  spend  an  evening  in  one  of  the  many  put)s.     It
was   on  one  of  these  ramt>les  that  I  saw  my  first  jet  airplane.
There  was  a  small  secret  airport  at  Farnborough  isolated  by
very  tight  security.     Planes  have  to  fly,   so  they  were  iri full
view  of  anyone  watching  and  from  time   to   time  we   saw  some  q.ueer
sights.     I  remember  spotting  a  flying  t)oa.t  once  with  a  huge
specially  built  black  t)ulge  on  its  superstructure.     I  have  no
idea  what  it  was  and  I  never  saw  one  again.     No   one  ever  spoke
of  such  things  even  to  his  t)est  friends     The  jet  which  I  saw
zipped  across   the  sky  so  quickly  it  took  me  a  moment  to  figure
out  what  it  was.     The  lack  of  engines  and  propellersi  gave  it
away  a.s  a  completely  new  type  of  plane  along  with   the  plume
of  smoke  streaming  out  of  its  tail  and  the  swishing  sound  it
made.      I  do  not  believe   the  word   "jet"  wa.s   being  used   then  and
it  was  so  hush-hush  a  development  that  it  was  not  until  much
later  I  found  out  what  it  was   I  had  seen.

On  another  weekend  we  ha.d  been  to   a  put)  about  f ive
or  six  miles  a.way  and  were  heading  home   in  the  t)lackout  on  our
bicycles.     The  chap  I  was  with  was   about  twenty  yards   ahead  of
me.     His  bicycle  had  a  shaded  riding  light  I)ut  mine  did  not.
We  were  talking  rather  loudly  because  of  the  distance  t)etween
us   and   I  did  not  hear  a  shout  behind  me.     A  few  moments   later

arms  were  pinned  to  my  sides   in  a  ver`y  firm  grip  I)y  someone
my  back.     I  found  myself  literally  in  the  arms  of  the  law.
ung  police  constat)le  ha.d  shouted  to  me  to   stop  and  when  I

appeared  to  ignore  him,   had  sprinted  after  me.     His  complaint
was  my  lack  of  riding  lights  but  aLf ter  showing  him  my  identifi-
cation  card  and  promising  to  walk  my  t)icycle  the  rest  of  the
way,   he   let   me   go.

In   sorr.a   ways,   .oecause  we   lived  within   the   confines   of   an
army  unit,   we  aeveloped  the  feeling  of  livir,g  in  an  area
governed   only   by   our   own   laws   known   as   the   :r:ing's   Rules   and
Regulations.     We  knew  full  well  that  the  civil  law  existed  and
military  law  was   secondary  ±o   it  but  because  we   came   in  contact
with  the  law  of  the  land  so  Seldom  and  were  ruled  night  and
day  t)y  the  military,   we  could  forget  the  civilian  side  of  things
Large   towns,   and  especially  London,   were   exceptions  because
the  symbols   of  civil  law  were  much  more  visit)le.     I  was  be-
mused  t>y  this  experience  f or  here  I  was  off  duty  for  the
evening  and  still  surrounded  by  milita.ry  people.     Yet,   in  the
middle  of  nowhere,   in  a  quiet  English  country  lane,   the  long
arm  of  the  law  in  the  form  of  a  young  Fhglish  Bobby  was   .
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demanding  why  I  did  not  have  a  light  on  my  military  bicycle.
My  rank  meant  at>solutely  nothing  to  him.     I  am  sure  he  would
have  acted  the  same  way  if  I  had  been  a  general.     I  had
broken  the  law,   his  law,   and  he  could  arrest  me.     This   is  the
difference  between  a  police  state  and  a  democracy  and  it  re-
minded  me  why  I  was  fighting  this  war.

The  most  pleasant  aspect  of  the  weekends   I  did  not
spend  at  Andwell  was   Dtrs.   Gibson's.     Mrs.   G.   as  we   called  her
was  Spanish,   dark,   very  attractive  and  married  to  an  Fhglish
Gual`ds  officer  she  had  met  on  Gibralter.     Her  husband  was
either  missing  or  dead  or  a  prisoner  of  war  or  mayt)e  he  did
not  exist  at  all.     For  all  I  knew,   she  was  a  spy,   but  what
attracted  a  small  group  of  us  to  her  house  were  the  dinners
she  served.     Two  downstairs  rooms  had  a  number  of  sma.Il  tables
with  red  checkered  table   clothes  on  them  and  candles  in  empty
wine  bottles.     It  was  like  a  little  French  restaurant  except
I  suppose  I  should  call  it  Spanish.     She  served  excellent
steaks  with  a  fried  egg  on  them,   hot  rolls  rna.de  with  white
flour  and  superb  coffee.     All  of  these  were  so  scarce  you
never  saw  them  even  in  the  best  London  hotels.     Perhaps  you
could  f ind  the  occasional  I.oil  made  with  white  f lour  but  the
normal  fare  was  brown  t)read  which  we  always   claimed  contained
fifty  percent  sawdust.     We  had  heard  that  this  kind  of  food
was  ava.ilat)le  on  the  t)lack  market  at  very  high  prices  and
most  of  us  decided  that  Mrs.   G  was  getting  it  this  way.     The
whole  operation  was  suspect,   especially  when  she  did  not
charge  exhol`bitant  prices,   but  no   one  ever  a.sked  any  questions.
A  spot  like  this  was  a  rare  f ind  and  we  kept  it  very  much
to  ourselves  which  is   just  as  well  because  she  could  only
serve  a  limited  number  of  diners.     Only  officers  were  allowed
in  and  no  women.     You  had   to  be   introduced  by  someone  alrea.dy
in  the  know  and  Mrs.   G.   was  not  above   turning  a  person  down.
She  ran  it  like  an  exclusive  clut)  and  was  very  selective  in
whom  she   invited   into  her  home.

No   liquor  was   served  but  some   of  us  would  sta.y  around
af terwards  and  help  with  the  dishes  and  then  have  an  extra
co ff ee  on  the  house  with  a  thimbleful  of  brandy  or  a  sweet
chocolate  liqueur.     Her  daughter  who  was  about  twelve  helped
her  mother  serve  the  meals  and  clean  up  later.     She  was  a
stunning  looking  youngster  and  we  teased  her  a  lot.     I  must
have  said  at  some  time  that  when  she  grew  up  I  might  consider
marrying  her  t)eca,use  about  a  year.  after   I  was  t>ack  in  Canada,
I   got   a  phone   call   at   Koda.k   and   `t...r`.o   should   it   I)e   but  Mr.s.   Gibson.
I   had   to   think   fc`.A   :    r`omen+u   `^':r`L5   s.-,I   was   as    she   told   me   t`ria.t
she  had  married  a   C,3.rLadian   officer`,   was   living   in  the  west   end
of   Tctronto,   and   t,'.at   her   dajght,er\s`.n.e   ha.d   a  nice   Spanis?.   name
which   I  have  forgotten)   had  grown  up.     Would  I  like  to   come
and  visit  them?     I  had   just  become   engaged  to  Maud  and  was   able
to  gracefully  decline.   although  I  must  a.dmit  I  panicked  for
a  moment  when  I  realized  that  some  of  my  indiscretions  overseas
might  easily  follow  me  home  and  upset  my  life  here.

one  day  when  talking  to  btrs.   G  she  mentioned  how  difficult
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to  let  their  properties  deteriorate.     I  discovered  that  all  she
wanted  was   to  have  the  Woodwork  in  her  bedroom  painted  and
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offered  to  do   thei jot>  on  the  next  weekend.     It  was  not  a  difficult
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talk  to  me

the  place  at
her  insistence  even  though  I  had  told  her  I  was  a  careful
painter  and  very  seldom  splashed  or  spilt  paint.     The  only  place
where  she  could  sit  down  was   on  the  t)ed.     I  suddenly  knew  that
the  whole  thing  had  been  set  up  as  a  tra.p.     The  house  was
empty  and  she  was  now  stretched  out  on  the  bed  with  her  skirts
well  at)ove  her  knees.     Since  my  break-up  with  Nora  I  was  not
interested  although  like  any  man  I  was  fla.ttered.     She  made
all  sorts  of  suggestions  without  actually  saying  that  she  want-
ed  me  to  get  into  bed  with  her  but  I  parried  them  all.     Even-
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not  change  our.attitude  towards   each  other  and  I  continued  my
regular  visits  as  though  nothing  had  ha.ppened.

About  three  months  after  being  transferred  to  Farnham,
I  was  r`eturning  from  taking  a  gr.oup  through  the  ot)sta,cle. course
and  as  usual  was  hot  and  sweaty  and  in  need  of  a  shower.     As
I  headed  for  my  hut,   I  spotted  a  QOR  station  wagon  parked  near
the  course  commander's   cat)in.     I  wondered  what  it  was  doing
there  as   only  the  colonel  had  a  station  wagon.     At  that  moment,
Steve  Lett   came   out  of  the   cat)in  and  asked  me  how  soon  I   could
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hour.     I  rushed  through  my  clean-up  and  packing  and  was  waiting
when  the   station  wagon  drove  up  in  a  cloud  of  dust.     Steve
was   in  a  hurry  and  we  headed  south  as   soon  as  my  gear  was
thrown  in  the  I)ack.     The   change  was   so  at)rupt  that  I  ha.d  to
get  my  bearings  and  instead  of  participating  in  the  chatter,
stared  out  of  the  window  thinking.

I  had  the  feeling  then.   and  still  have  it  now,   tha.t  the
decisions  a.nd  plans   I  may  make  a.re  not  the  ones  which  will
have  a  direct  influence  on  the  course  my  future  will  take.
During  the  war  I  knew  that  someone  else  was  always   calling  the
shots   in  my  life.     Of  course,   at  that  time  my   jot>  was   to   fctllow
orders  but  even  in  peacetime  outside  events  seemed  to  have
controlled  me  without  my  direct  participation.     Perhaps  I  was
not  a  pawn  in  whatever  game  was  being  played,   but  pl`obably
more   like  the  lmight  with  two  moves  forwar.d  and  one  to   the
side   or  two  places  to  the  side  and  one  forward  or  backwards,
t>ut  always  with  someone  more  powerful  than  I  doing  the  directing.
Occasionally  I  have  made   a.  decision  on  my  own  knowing  that   it
will  possit)ly  lead  to  a  defined  goal.     There  was   the  time   I
took  a  correspondence  school  advertising  course  with  my  long-
term  goal  t)eing  to  become   advertising  manager   at  Kodak.     Or
my  decision  to  have  a  one-man  show  to  see  if  my  paintings  were
acceptable  and  saleable  to  my  friends  and  my  long-term  goal
was   to   supplement  my  retirement  income.   ` No  doubt  I  could  recall
other  similar  decisions  but  even  they  have  been  influenced  by
the  action  or  opinion  of  others.     But  during  the  war  especially,
I  ha.d  no   driving  amt>ition  to  become  a  commanding  officer   or
a.im  for  a  senior  position  of  influence  or  w.illing  to  take
a.Il  the  necessary  steps  and  make  all  the  necessary  sacrif ices
to  attain  such  a  goal.     I  simply  wanted  to  ot)ey  orders  and  do
the  best  I  could  in  whatever  situation  I  found  myself .     I  Was
only  a  small  part  of  a  larger  organization  and  where  it  went
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.I  moved  also.
The  same  general  tende'ncy

have  ever  done.     Although  I  have
father,   nephew,   worker,   manager,
intensely  or  applied  myself  with
f ields  with  the  idea  of  becoming
or  a  leader  in  a  chosen  field.
have  drifted  aimlessly.     I  seem
short-range  and  long-range  plans
to  know  that  whatever  I  plan  may
influenc,es  over  which  I  have  no
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has  existed  in  nearly  all  I
tried  to  be  a  good  hust>and,
artist,   I  have  not  studied
vigour  in  any  one  of  these
outstanding  in  a  given  area

This  has  not  meant  that  I
to  have  an  at)ility  to  make
and  now  have  enough  experience
change  because  of  outside

controlo     I  become  very  un-
comfol`table  with  spur-of -the  moment  decisions  and  pref er  to
advance   two  moves   forward,   one  move   to   the  side.

How  much  of  this  went  through  my  mind  during  the  drive
t>ack  to   the  regiment  and  how  much  has   been  added  over   the
years,   I  really  do  not  know.     You  will  notice  that  I  have  had
cliff iculty  keeping  the  tense  the  same  thl`oughout  the  recording
of  these  feelings  which  is  probably  indicative  of  my  problem
of  fitting  them  into  a.  specific  slot  in  time.     My  sudden
departure  from  the  commando  school  without  being  able  to  say
goodt>ye   to  ntrs.   Gibson,   the  Sellers,   or   the  people  with  whom
I  had  been  working  made  me  realize  that  my  life  was  not  in
my  own  hands.     And  this  kind  of  abrupt  change  in  direction
has  happened  often  enough  in  my  life,   without  me  initiating
it,   that  I  wonder  whether  some  other  force  is  guiding  me.     To
what  goal,   I  do  not  ]mow.

Perhaps  I  am  particularly  sensitive  to  this  kind  of
thinking  as  I  wl`ite  these  para.gra,p`hs.     In  preparation  for  a
trip  to  Greece,   I  have  been  rea.ding  a  number  of  books  which
of  course  include  stories   of  the  Greek  heroes.     Lives  were
then  believed  to  t)e  in  the  hands  of  the  gods,   that  whatever
you  did  was  pre-orda.ined  and,   to  a  certain  degree,   out  of
your  direct  control.     Against  this  philosophy  I  have  seen  many
people  who  seem  to  live  I)y  a  self -made  plan  and  nearly  every
decision  they  make  is  a  stepping  stone  towa.rds  a  specific
goal  which  they  have  established  for  themselves.     I  a.dmire
this  strength  of  chal`acter  but  perhaps  it  is  not  for  me.     I
have  come  to  the  belief  that  I  would  rather  act  in  a  support-
ive  role  to  help  someone  else  achieve  what  he  or  she  is  looking
for.     Recently,   my  wife  has  been  asking  me  what  my  long-range
goals  might  be  and  I  have  had  great  difficulty  answering.     The
name  MCLean   comes   from   "the   son  of   the   servant   of  John"   and
perhaps   I  am  a  throw-back  to   t:r.at  early  definition.     All  I
know  now  is   that   I  rejoined   i.-ie   regiment  with   ny  inirrd   in-,a  tij.fmoi:

I  am  not  sure  where  the  I.egiment  was   stationed  at
this   time.      It  may  have  been  Ha,yiwards  Heath  but   I  fouii.d  out
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I  did  not  know  it  at  the  time,   but  Jock  Spragge  had  been
ol`dered  to  name   the   officers   and  NCO'S  who  would  be  going   in
on  the  first  assault  wa.ve  on  D-Day.     It  had  been  decided  that
A  and  8  Companies  under   command  of  Elliot  Dalton  and  his  t>rother
Charlie  Dtilton,   respectively,  would  hit  the  beaches  first.     C
and  D  Companies  Would  follow  right  behind.     I  was  posted  to
CormandThNe°.tejmppoLaotf°°tnra±inniBngc°imnpcFeya.sedw.epITaed
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houses   in  the  bombed-out   areas  of  Southampton  and  other  coastal
towns.     It  wa.s   dirty  work  and  it  did  not  take  much  imagination
to  f igure  out  how  nasty  it  would  t)e   if  enemy  soldiers  were
hidden   in  cupboards   and   cellars.     But  mol`e  and  more  of  our
tr.a.ining  was  concentrated  on  boats,   scrant)ling  nets,   landing
era.ft,   and  keeping  control  under  difficult  situations.

In  between  all  the  training,   which  I  shall  describe  in
more  detail  later,   I  still  was  sent  on  courses,   two  of  which
I  rememt>er  well  mainly  because   I   enjoyed   them  so   much.      The
f irst  one  was  not  really  a  course  but  a  special  assignment  to
act  as   the  administrat.ive  officer  for  a  postal  course.     Norris,
my  batman,   was  with  me  and   I  had  a  sta.ff  sergeant,   a  couple  of
cooks   and  a  section   of  men  reporting`  to  me.     Our   job  was   to
take  over  a  row  of  houses   in  Southampton,   clean  them  up  and
put  in  sufficient  supplies  such  a.s  ta.t)les,   chairs,   blackboards,
beds   and  f ood  to  house   two   one-week  courses  for  two   off icer-
instructors  and  about  twenty  postal  clerks.     It  meant  tha.t  we
worked  hard  for  three  days  getting  everything  ready,   had  .
little  to  do   except  cook  and  serve  meals  while  each  course  was
on  and  then  work  hard  over  the  weekend  between  courses   cleaning
up  the  place  and  preparing  for  the  next  one.     ALt  the  end  of  the
two  weeks  we  had  to  dismantle  everything  and  turn  the  houses
back  to  those  in  control.

Luckily  I  had  an  excellent  staff  sergeant  who  knew  the
ropes  and  did  most  of  the  work.     This  was   characteristic  of
any  good  NCO  worth  his   salt.     He   only  presented  me  with  the
various  pa.pel`s,   requisitions  and  other  things  for  signatul`e
and  rna.de  regular  reports   on  how  everything  was  progressing.
I  made  a  point  of  tieing  present  when  most  meals  were  served
and  was  around  when  classes   ended  in  case  the  instructors  had
any  questions  at>out  the  facilities.     Otherwise,   I  disa.ppeared
to  my  room  or   out  around  town.     The  wea.ther  was  good  and   I  had
plenty  of  time  to  explor.e  Southhampton  although  there  were
dock  areas  where  no   one  wa.s   allowed.     The  parks,   the  Guildhall
and  the  downtown  areas  were   interesting  even  though  some  parts
were  badly  bombed.     About   two  blocks   down  the   street  from  my
billets  was  a  charming  pub   called   "The  Sheperd's  Bush"  on  the
edge  of  a  delightful  park.     It  served  an  excellent  lunch  and
every  day  that  I  could  get  away,   this  was  my  headquarters  from
about  one  o'clock  to  two  or  two-thirty.     I  had  a  favourite
tat)le  overlooking  the  park  which  rna.de  me   think   I  was   in  the
country.     Spotted  here  and  there  around  the  perimeter  of  the
park  were  large  grassy  mounds.     At  first   I  was  ncjt  able   to
f igure   out  what   the;,-  were   I)ut   one   day  some   troops   were   practicirLg
around   one   of   them,  and   I   discovered  they  wer.e   anti-air.craf i
gun   emplacements.     There  was  never  an  air-raid  while   I  was
there  and  as  a  matter  of  fact,   come  to  think  of  it  air-raids
were  becoming  fewer  and  fewer  around  this   time  as   the  Allied
air forces  t)egan  to   ta.ke  over  control  of  the  skies.     Msr  stay
in  Soul;hampton  was   a  relaxed   couple   of  weeks   and   I  wa.s   able
to  catch  up  on  my  letter  writing  and  rea.ding  while  waiting  to
receive  my  daily  reports  and  papers  for  signing.

The  other  assignment  which  also  was  not  rea.Ily  a  coursei
was  even  more  pleasant.     Norris  and  I  took  the  train  to
Waterloo,   transferred  to  Uston  by  ta]ci  and  boarded  the  night
train  to  Glasgow.     After  having  a.  substantial  Scottish  t)reakfast



239

together  in  the  station  hotel,   we  got  a  taxi  to  the  ferry  dock.
Our  destination  was   C.a.stle  Toward  and  we  had  to  find  the  boat,
one  of  many  which  ply  the  Clyde,   to  take  us  to   the  Castle
which  was  not  a  pol`t.of   call  for  many  of  them.     While  waiting
for  most  of  the  morning,   we  contentedly  sat  in  the  sun  and
watched  the  t)ustle  in  the  harbour,   fed  the  gulls  and  talked.
Norris  was   a  good  companion  and  trea.ted  me  like  a  younger
t]rother.     one  of  the  reasons  why  he  enjoyed  being  my  t>atman
wa.s  the  interesting  courses  and  assignments  we  were  sent  on
together  which  meant  he  had  considerable  time  to  himself  and
did  not  have  to  do  route  marches,   mess   duties  and  kitchen  wor.k.

Our  little  pa.ssenger  boat  puffed  its  way  into  the  dock
and  we  headed  a.  short  distance  down  the  Clyde  to   the   ca.stle.
We  reported  in  at  the  entrance  hall  and  I  was  given  a  room  on
the  third  floor  of  one  of  the  towers  a.t  the  top  of  a  winding
na.rrow  flight  of  stairs.     My  room  had  plain  stone  walls  and
a  slit-like  window  which  gave  me  a  partial  view  of  the  Clyde.
The  personnel,   both  staff  and  participants,   were  a  mixture  of
all  the  services  in  the  British  and  Canadian  armies  and  navies.
We  were  representatives  of  every  unit  which  would  take  an  active
part  in  the  invasion  of  Europe.     There  were  no  United  States'
units  represented  but  a.  number  of  officers  from  the  U.S.
command  as  well  as  fl`om  the  RAF  and  RCAF  were  present  as
observers.      The   staff   included  many  women,   WRENS,   WAAFS   and
WACS,   who  added  a  pleasant  touch  to  the  assembly,   especially
in  the  evenings  when  we  had  dances.     Security  was   tight.
Participants  were  not  allowed  off  the  grounds  so  we  had  to
make   our  own  amusement  in  off-hours  and  dances  were  popular.
Our  ba.tmen  had  no   idea  what  we  were   doing  so  Norris  was
allowed  to  visit  friends   in  Rothsay  which  he  did  every  day
from  about  nine  in  the  morning  to   ten  at  night.     He  would
clean  up  my  room  and  by  the  time   I   came  t)ack  from  I)reakfast,
he  had  laid  out  my  dress  uniform  f or  the  evening  and  caught
the  early  ferry.

What  we  were   doing  was   playing  with  blocks:     We   sat
a.round  tables  out  on  the  lawn  under  the  big  shady  trees  in
glorious  warm  sunny  weather  with  a  bunch  of  blocks  and  sheets
of  paper.     We  had  wooden  models  of  every  different  type  of
landing  craft  ol`  ship  to  be  used  on  the  invasion.     Into  these
simple  forms  we  placed  blocks  made  in  the  proper  proportions
to  represent  tanks,   ant)ulances,  gun  carriages,   supply  trucks,
or  any  other  of  the  supporting  vehicles,   al`moured  and  otherwise.
The  kind  of  vehicle  was  marked  on  each  block  along  with   its
weight.      Our   job  was   not   c>ri.I}.   to   balance   the   craft   tLr  \^,Sight,
but,   more  important,   put  therL  in  the  priority  we  felt  was
essential  not  only  for  t:`=  first-wave  landing  craft  but  also
f or   the  follow-up  waves   throughout  D-da.y  and  on  through  to
about  five  da.ys  later.     We  also  had  to  divide  units  into
different  era.ft  in  Case  one  was  sunk.     We  did  not  want  to
lose  all  the  ambulances,   for  instance,   in  one  mishap.

We  were  made  up  in  teams   consisting  of  all  the  units
involved,  plus  the  infantry  who  would  need  the  support.     I
I`epl`esented  the   infantl`y  in  my  team  and  the  onus  was  on  me
to  decide  what  SuPpol`t  the  men  on  the  beach  would  need  f irst
and  which  vehicles  Could  Wait  for  half  a.  day  or  longer.     I
therefore  had  a  Vital  Say  in  all  decisions.     The  other  teams
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were  doing  the  same   thing.     At`  the  end  of  each  day  our
decisions,   which  had  been  recol`ded  on  large  sheets   of  newsprint,
were  collected  and  compared  by  the  staff .     It  was   surprising
and  heartening. to   see  how  few  differences   existed.     Whenever
teams  did  disagree,   the  staff  people  would  discuss   it  with
all  teams  gathered  in  one  group  and  we  would  come  to  a  concensus
after  hearing  the  arguments  pro  and  con.

The  work  was  not  onerous  but  we  were  fully  aware   of
its   importance.     The  numt)er  of  each  pal`ticular  type  of  landing
craft  needed,   the  order   in  which  each  craft  would  land  on
the  different  beaches,   the  loading  pattern  in  England,   the
control  of  the  mixed  loads,   the  orderly  feeding  of  the  proper
vehicles  to  the  dock  areas  loca.ted  in  different  ports  all
along  the  south  coast,   the  need  to  build  permanent  loading
ramps   or  supply  moveable   ones,   the   timing  when  a  certain
vehicle  lef t  its  unit  and  headed  f or  a  prepared  marshalling
a.rea,   the   timing  and  movement  towards   the  loading  ramps  with-
out  causing  congestion  or  traffic   jams,   the  packing  of  each
vehicle  to   conta.in  the  correct  supplies  and  ammunition
according  to  a  weight  chart  and  suff icient  to  last  two  or
three  da.ys  t)efore  replenishment  might  t)e  a.vailable-all  this
horrendous  nightmare   of  logistics   depended  on  our  decisions
made  with  t>locks   on  a  tat>le   on  the   la.wns   of  Castle   Toward
under  clear  Scottish  sumlner  skies.     There  wa.s  a  certain  sense
of  unrea.Iity  connected  with  the  whole  exercise.

For   two  weeks  we  worked  steadily  at  the  problem  and
for  two  weeks  we  had  glorious   sunny  hot  weather  in  July.
One  day  while  sitting  around  our  table,   we  all  stopped  to
watch  a  large   convoy  of  pa.ssenger  ships  move  Slowly  down  the
Clyde.     It  was   the   Ist  and  2nd  Divisions   of  the  Canadian  Army
plus  other  troops  bea.ding  for  the  invasion  of  Sicily.     It  was
a  symbolic  majestic   omen  for.  they  would  be  the  first  Allied
for.ces   to   step  back  aga.in  on  to  European  soil.     We   envied
them  and  hoped  to  foiiow  soon  after,   across   the   Channel.     As
they  passed  Castle  Toward,   there  was  a  hush  among  the  observers
and  probably  a  few  silent  prayers.
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so  there  was  only  a.bout  an  hour  or  two  of  real  darkness.
This  had  an  interesting  affect  on  the  gI`oup.     No   one  seemed
concerned  at)out  sleep.     Our  parties,   which  I  mentioned
usually  included  dancing,   would  end  around  one  or  two  in  the
morning  and  tT\.any  of  us   would  be   up  b:/  f ive   or   six   to   go
running.     We  would  have  preferred  bicycling  I)ut  as  we  were
restricted  to  the  grounds  of  the  castle  it  did  not  give  us
much  scope.     So  thirty  or  forty  of  us  would  voluntarily  run
around  the  perimeter  of  the  grounds  for  an  hour  or  so,   have
a  good  hot  shower  afterwards  and  be  I`eady  f or  a  gut)stantial
t)reakfast.     I  guess   the  desire  for  exercise  was   our  reaction
to   counteract  our  la.ck  of  it  during  the  day  and  as  most  of
us  were  in  top  physical  condition,   it  was  a  natural  thing
to  do.     Because  the  weather  was   so  warm,   there  would  often
be  a  heavy  ground  mist  early  in  the  morning.     The  low  rising
sun  produced  eerie  effects  sending  t)earns   of  smoky  light
amongst  the  trees  like  searchlights.     It  was  all  part  of
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two  weeks  as   one   of  the  happiest  times   of  my  life.

I  cannot  remember  where  we  were  stationed  when   I  got
back  to  the  regiment  but  as  I  said  t)efore,   training  got  toughero
There  were  no  more  major   endurance  tests  like   Operation  Tiger
but  a  whole  series  of  concentrated  exercises  to  give  us
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honed  into  shape.      I  cannot  rememt)er   everything  we  did  or
in  what  order  they  were  done,   but  one   thing  does   come  to
mindo      I  wa.s   in   command   of   the   same  men  whom  I  would  lead   in
on  D-day  for  nearly  a  year.     Army  training  pamphlets  say  you
should  know  your  men  so  well  tha,t  you  can  recognize  their
voices   in  the  dark  and  read  their  minds.     During  this  194.3-
44  period,   I  was  able  to  r`each  the  point  where   I  could  do  both.
It  was  a  tremendous  bond  and  yet  to  my  horror   I  can  only
rememt>er  now  a  f ew  of   the  names   of   that  platoon  and   I   doubt
tha.t   I  would  recognize  any  of  them  if  we  happened  to  meet
today.     In  that  one  year,   however,   we  became  welded  together
into   one  compact  whole  which  was  shattered  in  pieces   on  the
t)eaches   of  Normandy.

Five  or  six  weeks  after  my  session  at  Castle  Toward
I  headed  for  Scotland  again,   this  time  with  the  whole  regiment.
We  took  a  train  to  Gla.sgow  and  a  whole   series  of  small  passenger
ships  took  us   on  to   Inverary.     Our  new  camp  was  again  a  gI`oup
of  Nissen  huts  scattered  about  under  the  trees  on  the  grounds
of  the  castle  t)elonging  to  the  Ifuke  of  Argyl.     Here  we  settled
into  a  number  of  weeks  of  hard  training  with  live  alrmunition.
Scotland  is  a  great  place  for  this  kind  of  training  because
of  the  t>oggy  peat-like  soil  into  which  artillery  and  mortar
shells   could  sink.     The   explosion  would  usually.I)e  harmless
with  most  of  the  blast  going  straight  up  and  the  shra.pnel  im-
bedded  in  the  soft  soil.     It  was  so  soggy  there  was  little
danger  of  t>eing  wounded.      I  rememt)er  once  running  up  to   the
top  of  a  rather  high  hill  and  f inding  that  the  top  was  just
as  wet  as  the  I)ottom.     Our  training  ground  was  across  the
loch  and  we  were  transported  t)ack  and  forth  t>y  landing  craft.

Bef ore  going  up  to  Scotland  we  had  received  a  complement
of  recruits  from  Cana.da  to  fill  a  number  of  gaps  in  the  units.
Volunteer  recruiting  was   in  trouble  in  those  days  and  we
were  getting  men  who  did  not  lmow  one  end  of  a  rifle  from  the
other.     They  had   to   do   a  lot  of  catching  up.     Quite  a  numt)er
were   pcstea   I::    =   CJr,_I,aLv   I   commanded   t)y   Eddie   Dunlop,    rr.y   former`
wea.pons   trair.ing   ol-fi:e=`.      Ed  was   an   extremely   COIT.pet=nt   and
smart  i ,ung  e=-i`icer  who   „as   blessed  with  a  photographic
memor.y.     I  recall  back  in  Toronto  during  the  days  t)efore  the
regiment  was  called  up  for  a.ctive  duty  when  he  demonstrated
how  well  he  knew  a.  tl`aining  manual  a.fter  reading  it  through
once  and  then  being  atJle  to  quote  sections  nearly  vert)atim
and  referring  us  to  the  page  and  chapter  to  check  him  out.
|n  Scotland  he  decided  his  new  recruits  needed  training  in
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news   that  Dunlop  had  been  involved  in  an  accident  and  was
seriously  wounded.     It  Seems  that  a  new  recruit  froze  after
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pulling  the  pin  from  a  Mills  grenade  and  then  dl.opped  it.
Eddie  pushe.d  the  man  doi^rn,   picked  up   the  grenade  and  threw  it.
It  exploded  just  after  it  left  his  hand.    A  piece  of  shrapnel
entered  his  temple  and  cut  the  optic  nerve.     His  hand  was
damaged  and  the  butt  was   taken  off  his  pistol.     Later  we  heard
that  he  had  lost  the  sight  of  both  eyes.    No  stretcher  bearers
were  with  him  and  it  wa.s  a  difficult
hill,   into  an  ambulance  and  to  a

getting  him  down  the
.     After  hospitaliza-

tion  he  went  to  St.   mnstan's   in  southern  Fhgland  which  was,
and  may  still  be  for  a.II  I  Imow,   a  world-famous  hospital  f or
the  blind.     He  married  his  attractive  nurse  who  came  from
Toronto   and  whom  he  ha.s   never   seen.     His   photographic   memol`y
he  transferred  to  ari  ability  to  rememt>er  voices.     Many  months
later   I  saw  him  at)out  twelve  weeks   apart  and  the  second  time
he  greeted  me  t)y  name  a.fter   I  had  only  said  hello.     If  you
had  not  known  ahead  of  time,   it  was  hard  to  realize  he  was
blind  and  there  are  many  an  amusing  story  about  this.     One
of   them  was   the   time  he  was   ta.ken   to   task  because  he  did  not
salute  a  senior  officer  in  London.     Ed  went  on  to  a  successful
cal`eer  in  the  Canadian  government  with  the  Department  of
Veteran's  Affairs  and  is   currently  publisher  of  the  Toronto  Sun.

We  had  very  f ew  a.ccidents   other.  than  this  one  but  you
cannot  be  working  with  live  aununition  and  expect  to  go  scot
free.     There  were  casualties  in  other  battalions  which  we
heard  about  and  we  t)egan  to  understand  what  action  under  f ire
might  be  like.     A  major   in  another  regiment  had  lost  both
hands  when  he   jumped  ashore  holding  de-capped  bakelite  grenades
which  we  had   just  been  issued.     Even  with  these  few  accidents.
however,  no  training  really  provides  a  soldier  with  full
knowledge  of  what  it  is   like  to  face  hostile  machine  guns,
mortars  and  heavy  guns.     Scotland  only  gave  us  a  taste  of  what
was   to   come.

The  most  precious  possessic>n  of  the  lairds   of  Scotland
is  their  salmon.     The  fish  and  the  la.w  make,  it  very  tempting
for  poa.chers  to  try  their  hand  a.t  capturing  a  salmon  without
being  caught  and  the  country's  litera.ture  is  full  of  such
stories.     Beside  the  mke  of  Argyl's   castle  on  the  edge  of
our  camp  was  a  stream  full  of  salmon.     Our  boys  went  about
obtaining  the  fish  they  wanted  by  the  simple  and  direct
method  of  tossing  hand  grenades  into  the  river  and  then  poling
the  stunned  fish  to  shoreo     It  only  happened  once  t)ecause  it
created  the  most  unholy  row.     You  would  have  thought  that  we
had  desecrated  the  rr.ost  sacred  shrine   in  the  world.     As  a
matter  of  fact,   I  think  we  could  have  stolen  the  Duke's
famous  art  treasures  and  got  off  more  lightly.     As  this   is
the  seat  of  the  Canpbell's  and  there  ha.s  never  t>een  any  love
lost  I)etween  the   Campt)ells  and  the  MCLeans,   I  was  not  overly
concerned  about  the  Ouke's  loss  and  said  so   in  the  mess.   My
remarks  started  an  interesting  debate  on  the  rights  of  huge
landlords,   civil  rights  and  landlords  in  at)sentia.

When  we  wer.e  not  over  on  the  other  side  of   the   loch,
we  kept  t)usy  around  camp  with  wea.pon  training  and  the  study
and  use  of  ground.     One  day  I  took  my  platoon  on  a  long  run
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many  of  us  took  off  our  boots  and  socks,   rolled  up  our  ba.ttle
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were  not  able  to  collect  them  as  we  had  not  t)fought  along  our
haversacks.     The  men  asked  if  they  could  make  the  same  run
the  next  day  and  collect  enough  to  make  a  stew.     I  agreed,
so  the  following  day  at  the  same  time  we  ran  to  the  same  spot
and  everyone  plunged  in  to  f ill  their  haversacks  with  as  many
shell  fish  as  we  could  ga.ther.     That  evening  I  was   invited  to
share  the  stew.     Usually  when  the  men  planned  a  party,   officers
were  not   included  and   I  felt  honoured  to  be  asked.     When   I
got  to   the  hut,   a  most  appetizing  aroma  was   coming  from  a  huge
pot  where   the   stew  was  but)bling  on  the   stove.     Someone  had
talked  the   cook  into  providing  some   onions,   caLrrots  and  pota.toes,
plus   a  numt>er  of  loaves   of  t)read.     As  a  natter  of  fact,   a
couple  of  men  had  actua.Ily  volunteered  for  kitchen  duty,   an
unheard  of  thing,   in  order  to  get  their  hands  on  these  extras.
Although  it  was  against  regulations,   they  had  also  procured  a.
small  keg  of  t)eer  fr`om  the  local  put)  and  it  was   carefully
hidden  on  a  bench  covered  with   jackets  and  other  clothing
with  only  the  spigot  showing.     It  was  a  great  feast.     The
men  were  quiet  not  being  comfortat)le  socializing  with  officers.
I  enjoyed  the  mea.i  and  made  sure  not  to  stay  too   long  as   they
could  relax  and  t>e   themselves.

When  our  training  was  over,   we  t)oarded  the  little  pa.ss-
enger  t)oats  again.     For  some  reason  we  slept  on  t)oard  even
though  the   trip  back  to  Glasgow  was  not  long.     Ma.ybe   it  was
to  get  us   accustomed  to   ships  and  what  to   expect  on  them.     I
remember  that  my  small  cat)in  was  f illed  with  cockroaches   era.wl-
ing  all  over  the  walls.     I  hope  it  was  fumigated  before  being
put  into  fur.ther  service.     A  few  cockroaches  or  other  discoirr
forts  never  worried  us,   however.     Comfort  and  cleanliness  +7as
always  welcomed  but  you  could  not  afford  to  be  fastidious   in
the   infantry.     It  would  not  have  done  you  any  good  anyway.

The  landing  craft  and  infested  boats  of  Scotland  were
just  the  t>eginning  of  our  close  association  with  a  variety  of
water  craft  and  shipboard  experiences.     For  instance,   one  of
our  exercises  was  to  teach  us  how  to  get  into  landing  craft
infantry   (LCI.a)  t>y  going  over  the  side  of  our  passenger  ship
and  climbing  down  to  them  using  scramt)ling  nets.     The  night
we  practiced,   ten-foot  waves  were  rolling  in  from  the  sea  and
it  was  pouring  rain.     The  scrambling  nets  were  greasy  wet  and
the   LCI's   t)obbed  up   and   down   like   corks.     When  we  got   to   the
bottom  of   the  net   the   deck   of   the   IjcI  was   under   our  feet  one
moment  and  the  next   it  was   ten  feet  below  us   and  about  six
feet   out  from  the   side   of   the   srr±p.     Our  weapons   and  boots
kept  getting  cailght   in  the  net.     Men  slipped  and  cursed.     We
lost  a  number  of  rifles  and  there  were  a  few  spra.ined  ankles.
For  people  like  me  wea.ring  glasses,   it  was   impossible  to  see
where  you  were  going,   not  tha.t  it  mattered  much  anyway.     I
honestly  do  not  know  how  I  was   at)le   to  get   into   the   LCI.      I
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wha.t  was  it  going  to  be  like  when  we  had  to  carry  bangalore
torpedoes,  wire  Cutters,   twi.j-inch  mortars  and  great  quantities
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of  extra  ammunition?    The  marines  were  §upert)  in  their  assis-
tance.     They  would  put  thei.r  arms  around  us  and  with  a  grea.t
shout  of   "now"  we  would  let  go  and  they  would  literally  lift
us  on  to  the   craft.     You   only  hot)ed  there  would  tte  a  deck
below  you  when  they  let  go.     As  an  exercise  it  was  a  disaster
and  a.t)out  half-way  thl`ough,   well  before  all  the  LCI's  were
loaded,   someone  had  the  sense  to   call  a  stop  to   the  whole
operation.     I  do  not  know  whether  this   experience  was  what
changed   the  minds   of   those   in  command  but  from  then  on  we
boarded  our  LCI's  directly  from  the  deck.     Instead  of   the  norma.1
lifeboats,   our  LCI's  were  hung  from-the  davits  and  could  t)e
lowered  to  deck  level.     It  was  a  much  more  civilized  way  to  go.

A  mol`e  peaceful  type   of  exercise  took  place  when  we
fanned  out  across  the  Isle  of  Wight  each  man  carrying  a  wireless
set  and  a  scripto     I  had  a  position  to  go  to  on  the  path  beside
the   seawall  about  five  miles   east  of  Cowes.     There   I  made  myself
comfortable  on  a  park  bench  and  watched  the  shore  birds  and
the   shipping.     I  followed  wha.t  was  being  sa.id  on  the  airtcoming
in  with  my  lines  wherever  they  were  marked  on  my  script.     I
had  no  idea.  what  it  was  all  about  and  thought  it  was  a  test
of  communications  and  the  reliability  of  our  wireless  sets.
Later  I  discovered  that  I  was  part  of  a  huge  diversionary  oper-
ation  with  thousands  of  wireless  sets  spread  over  the  whole  of
southern  Fhgland  to  make  th,e  Germans   think  that  the  inva.sion
was  I)eing  mounted  and  to   see  what  their  reaction  would  tte.
After  the  actual  invasion  took  pla.ce  a  year  or  so  later,   the
same  plan  took  place  to  fool  them  into  thinking  that  there
would  be  a  second  landing  on  the  Channel  Ports.     Churchill
even  mentioned  the  possibility  in  Parlianent  as  part  of  the
overa.11  plan.     It  seems   that  both  times   the  Germans  held  back
vital  armoured  f orces  in  reserve  which  eased  the  pressure  in
the  f irst  instance  on  the  Ita.Iian  front  and  in  the  second  in-
stance  on  the  relatively  wealc  beachhead  in  Normandy.     They
may  well  have   changed  the   course  of  the  war.

This  type  of  operation  occurred  quite  of ten  when  we  went
through  a  manoeuvre  with  absolutely  no  idea  of  the  big  picture.
Security  was  drummed  into  us.     We  did  not  ask  questions  and  we
did  not  talk  about  what  we  were  doing,   had  done  or  were  about
to  do.     Dieppe  had  at  least  produced  this  lesson.     A  security
movie  was  shown  to  everyone.     We  had  to   sign  a  paper  that  we
had  seen  it.     The  plot  was  based  generally  on  the  Dieppe  raid
and  it  wa.s   called  Jigsa.w.     It  showed  how  a  small  bit  Qf   inform-
ation  from  one   source  when   combined  with  anotr`.er  from  a   totally
unconnected  location  could  make  up  a  complete  picture  for  the
enemy  and  how,   as   the  picture  began  to   come   together,   spies
would  concentrate  on  the   one  or  two  missing  pieces   of  information
to  obtain  the  full  and  final  answer.     It  was  extremely  well
done  and  made  a  deep  impression  especially  on  Canadians  most  of
whom  hasofr:::d:u:h:r::!iE:e:a5i:::ge::I:?:3no!ri£:n::a:t  ?:epppe.
still  had  manoeuvres  with  other  t)ranches  of  the  services.     By
the  time  we  went  into  action  we  had  a  good  idea  wha.t  other
units   could  and  could  not  do.     There  was   one  with  tanks  which
I  remember  because  of  the  bizarre  ha.ppenings   in  one  small
English  village  whose  inhabitants  probably  wished  they  had  not
been  on  our  route.     The  main  street  was   extremely  narrow  and
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t)etween  a  tank  and  a  building.     The  tanks   a,lso  had  prot>lems
steering  on  the  cobblestones.     The  results  were  tha.t  many
a  garden  wall  which  may  have  stood  for  decades  if  not  centuries
was  toppled  and  the  lumbering  vehicles  lef t  a  trail  of
cl`umbled  rock  and  t)rick  behind  them.     At  one  of  the  corners
there  was  a  cemetery  with  the  tomt)stones  at  the  sane  level  as
the  top  of  the  tank's  turrets.     One  tank  slithered  ar.ound  the
comer  and  took  out  the  whole  bank  exposing  coffins  and
skeletons.     At  another  corner  a  tank  sheered  off  the  corner
of  a  house  leaving  a  gaping  hole  in  the  kitchen.     The  owner
was  less  worried  about  the  damage  than  what  happened  next.
The  following  tank  ha.d  its  turret  open  and  as   it  passed  the
tank  comlnander  reached  into   the  kitchen  and  took  a  pound  of
butter  off  the  tat)le.     The  owner  was   extremely  angry  about
the  loss  of  his  precious  t)utter.     The  house  could  be  repaired
but  butter  was  worth  its  weight  in  gold.     I  believe  the    .
Canadian  government  paid  for  a.Il  damages  caused  by  troops
from  Canada  but  in  this   case  money  was  not  the  answer.

Not  much  of  our  tl`aining  could  reproduce  the  effect
of  coming  under  enemy  f ire  t)ut  someone  sure  tried  his  devlish
best  to   come  close   to   it-.     What  we  had  to  endure  were  live
fire  obstacle   courses.     Ba.rbed  wire  was   stretched  out  at>out
one  foot  off  the  ground  on  a.  gentle  slope  fifty  yards  long.
We  had  to  crawl  under  it  all  the  way  down  the  slope  and  not
get  entangled.     While  squirming  along  on  our  stomachs  with
dry  grass  and  weeds  scratching  our  faces  and  dust  getting
into  eyes  and  noses,   live  rna.chine  gun  fire  crackled  over  our
heads   just  at)ove  the  wire.     At  night  tra.cer  t>ullets  were
used.     Ifuring  daylight  all  we  could  hear  wa.s  the  noise  of  the
guns  f iring  but  a.t  night  the  tracers  looked  as  though  they
were  coming  straight  at  us.     As  though  this  was  not  enough,
explosives  were  detonated,   right  beside  us.     The  last  ten  ya.rds
was   through  dense  acrid  smoke  from  cannisters  set  right  in
the  wil`e.     Even  though  it  was  hard  gruelling  work,   we  ]mew
that  unless  there  was  an  accident,  no  one  was  out  to  kill  us.
It  theref ore  was  not  a  real  simulation  of  what  might  occur
in  a.ction  t)ut  it  prepared  us  for  the  type  of  cliff iculties  we
might  well  experience.     Of  course,   all  of  our  training  was
designed  for  this  purpose.

During  the  winter  months   of  1943-4dy  we  were   stationed
in  Christchurch,   a  suburb  of  Bournemouth.     It  was   the  last  good
I)illets   we  were   to  have  before  going   into   action,   althoug`.r.  we
did  not  know  it  at  the   time.     The  men  were   ir.  a  larg3  hotel.
Half   a   block   away   aL+`ii   a.cross   the   street   .`,|s   the   vel`y   com+I`cjrt-
able  officer's  quarters  and  mess.     This  was  the  only  time  we
were  stationed  right  in  the  centre  of  a  tovm.

The  men  were  in  top  spirits,   fighting  trim  and  confidenta
The  colonel  took  advantage  of  this  and  instituted  some  cere-
monials   to  keep  uS   on  our  toes  and  counter  the  mud,   grime  and
salt  water  of  our  exercises.     As  usual,   we  had  guards  posted
at  the  main  entrances  but  here  in  Christchurch  the  evening
changing  of  the  guard  was  done  formally.     The  ceremony  took
about  twenty  minutes.     The  t)ugle  band,   consisting  of  drums
on  which  were  the   Colours   of  the  Queen's  own  Rifles  and  our
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faLmous   silver.   t>ugl
rna.in  street  corner
pole  stood  and  our

marched  the  new  gua.rd  sharply  to   the
ust  outside   of  the  hotel  where  a.. f lag
egimenta.i  flag  flew.     The  new  guard

replaced  the  old  and  then  while  the  band  played,   the  fla.g
was   slowly  lowered.     The  band  then  moved  off  at  a  quick  pace
with  the  old  guard  carrying  the  rolled  up  flag.     A  crowd  of
local  residents  plus  a  good  turn-out  from  the  regiment  were
always  present  to  watch  the  proceedings.     It  was  well  executed
and   q.uite   a  show.

After  being  in  Christchurch  for  a  few  weeks,   it  was
noticed   that   there  were  no  QOR  men  in  the   streets   or  downtown
pubs.     Jock  Spragge  wondered  what  it  meant  and  one  night  de-
cided  to  stage  a  surprise  roll-call  f ifteen  minutes  before
Lights  Out  and  fifteen  minutes  after.     As  expected,   the  hotel
was   empty  on  the  f irst  inspection  except  for  about  a  dozen
men  out  of  nearly  a  thousand.     On  the   second  one,   only  two
men  in  the  whole  regiment  were  missing  and  it  turned  out  that
the   two  were  delayed  returning  fr`om  leave   in  London.     No .doubt
the  grapevine  was  working  and  the  men  knew  tha.i  the  off icers
would  t)e  checking  them  and  therefore  made  sure  they  were  in  on
time.     What  we  discovered,   however,   was   that  each  man  had
attached  himself  to   some   local  family  where  he   could  spend  a
quiet  evening  writing  letters,   listening  to  the  wireless,   or
just  talking,   or,   they  might  go  with  the  friends  they  had  made
to  the  local  put>  for  a  quiet  pint.     The  longer  we  were  in
England  the  more  the  men  settled  into  this  kind  of  pattern.
Home   life  appealed  a  lot  more  to  them  than  loca.i  I`estaurants
and  movie  houses.     A  stl`ong  bond  was   established  between  the
QOR  and  the  people  al`ound  Christchurch  and  Bournemouth.     When
we  had  been  in  action  for  three  or  four  months,   a  rumour
started  in  Fhgland  that  the  Canadians,   who  ha.d  experienced
vicious  fighting,   would  be  sent  t>ack  for  a.  rest.     The  Mayor  of
Bournemouth  wrote  the  colonel  to   invite  the  regiment  to  be  the
guests  of  the  city.     He  reported  that  he  had  enough  volunteers
from  the  local  population  to  house  the  whole  regiment  at  no
cost  to   the  government.      It  was  a.  marvellous   compliment  and
an  offer  which  we  of  course  had  to  turn  down  as   it  wa.s   only  a
rumour  and  never  cane  to  pass.

I.ife   in  the  officers'   mess  was   fun.     We  ha.d  got  to  ]mow
each  other  well  and.as  we  knew  we  were  definitely  slated  to  go
in  together   on  D-day  a  camaraderie  grew  up  amongst  us  which  was
good.     We   ha.d  a   cook  who   could   do  wonders   with   the  worst   selec-
tion  of  food  imagineat)le.     It  was  an  esta.blished  rule   in  the
QOR   that   the  men  had   the   first   choice  when  drawing  food  rationsi
then   the  NCO's  before   the   officers  got   their   choice.     When
acting  as  duty  officer,   it  was   always  a  pleasure  to   eat  in  the
men's   mess.      The   officers'   cook   came   from  a.  Iumber   camp  and
one  of  the  dishes  he  made  pala.tat)le  and  fea.tured  quite  often
was   an  excellent  Western  omelette  made  from  dried  powdered  eggs
and  Span.     He  could  also   slice  the  worst  cut  of  meat  in  such  a
way  that  you  would  think  you  were  eating  steak.

I  Played  a  lot  of  knock  rummy  with  the  paymaster,   the
dentist  and  the  doctor.     At  a.  previous  !camp  I  had  learned  the
nuances  of  the  game  the  hard  way,  usually  losing  ten  shillings
to  a  pound  ever.y  night.     At  Christchurch  I  came   into  my  own
and  started  to  make  up  my  losses.     One  evening  the  dentist
knocked  and   I  was   sure  he  wa.s   ta.king  a  chance   on  his  disca.rd
on  a  Set  of  three  queens  which   I  had,   so   I  split  my  queens  and
ic.I  course  he  was  false  rapped  resulting  in  a  large  penalty.
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He  was   Irish,   Sutherland  by  name,   and  extremely  annoyed  to  say
th.e  least.     The  next  morning  I  had  forgotten  that  I  had  an
a.ppointment  with  him  to   my   two   lower  wisdom  teeth  removed®
He  swore  he  was  going  to   take  them  out  without  giving  me  an
ana.sthetic  to  I)ay  me  off  for  what  I  had  done  to  him  the  night
tiefore.     Right  up  to  the  last  moment  I  really  thought  he  meant
it.     He  had  a  re|>utation  for  being  ra.ther  rough  on  his  patients
Luckily  he  relented  and  I  ha.d  no  trout)le  with  the  extractions.

As  usual  we  had  our   Christmas  party  t>ut   I  missed  most
of  it  because  I  went  up  to  Andwell  Mill  instead.     Before  I
left,   quite  a  number  of  the  Black  Network  were  t)eginning  to
gather  and  amongst   them  was   Eddie  Dimlop.      It  wa.s  good  to
see  him  again  and  we  all  mal`velled  on  how  well  he  was  getting
along.     A  couple   of  visiting  QOR  took  over  my  room  so   I  had
to  clean  things  up  and  leave  it  ready  for  them.     From  what   I
heard  when  I  got  back,   the  party  lived  up  to   its  predecessors.

One  of  our  off icers  was  the  most  caustic  character  I
have   ever   come   across.     He  never  had  a  good  word  to   say  about
anything  or  anybody.     The  r`est  of  us   put  up  with  him  and  would
bait  him  regular.ly®     When  he  exploded  with  a  great  stream  of
vitupel`ous   comment,   we  would  listen  in  wonder  that  one  man
could  spew  out  so  much  t)ile.     Our  padre  decided  that  if  he
would  only  give  himself  to  Christ,   he  would  t)e  born  again
and  become  a  new  man.     He  worked  very  hard  on   the   conversion
and  one  evening  while  having  a  drink  before  dinner  I  was
approached  t)y  my  f ellow  officer  who  t)egan  to  apologize  f or
some  normal  nasty  remarks  he  had  made   to  me   a  few  da.ys  t)efore.
It  wa.s   so  out  of  cha.ra.cter  that  it  rna.de  me  very  uncomfortable.
I  really  did  not  lmow  what  to  say.     I  discovered  very  q.uickly
that  I  was  not  the  crly  cric,  b€irig.  giverf  the  new  sweetness  and
light  treatmento     The  change  was  so  dramatic,   it  wa.s  un-
t)elievable.     It  was  also  a  challenge.     The  mess  was  not  going
to  let  him  get  away  with   it.     We  rode  him,   we  baited  him,   we
harrassed  himo     We  were  unmBrciful  and  he   took   it  for   one  solid
week.     Then  he  broke.     Out  spilled  wha.t  had  been  darnned  up  for
a  week,   vile,   vehement,   foul-mouthed  words   tumbling  over  one
another.     The  mess  cheered  to  see  him  return  to  his  normal
sul`ly  self .     It  was  a  lot  easier  to  live  with  than  his  con-
version  to  sickening  sweetness.     Jack  Clough  was  not  happy
to  see  his  fall  from  grace.

Another  off icer  provided  us  with  a.  different  kind  of
amusement.     Our  young  good-looking  Signals   Officer  had  fa.Ilen
in  love  with  the  wife   of   the  wealthy  o`^rner   of   the   local  I)rew-
ery.      The   hust>and   did  not   seem   to   t)e   around   aLr`.d   Sigs   took
over  as  head  of   the  house  deciding  where  tr.e   children  would
go   to   school  and  helping   the   lonely  WCT.=n   ir.   the  runnir.g   of   i..r`,e
I)usiness.     We  were  kinder  to  him  than  our  conversion  type  but
nothing  was   sa.cred  in  the  mess  and  it  was  wise  to  keep  your
private  affairs  to  yourself .     I  ha.ve  no  idea  what  the  outcome
of  the   lia.ison  was.

We  had  a  constant   stream  of  visitors.     Ed  Dunlop  dropped
in  from  time   to   time  and  once  we  were  honoured  by  a  visit
from  the  Hon.   George  Drew  who  was  running  in  one  of  the  elec-
tions  in  Canada.     He  Wanted  the  service  vote  and  tried  to
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the  hard  keen  Soldiers  he  was  anongst.
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I  roomed  with  Bot>   Fleming  who  got  married  around  this
time  to  a  cha.rming  Toronto  gal.     Bot>  was   short  and  pleasant
in  a.  cocky  sort  of  way  and  we  got  along  very  well  togethel`.
Our  room  was  in  the  older  part  of  our  billets  with  big  tall
windows  with  window  sea.ts  under  them.      The  windows   always
stuck  and  it  took  a  good  yank  to  open  them.     One  night  Dot)
had  been  drinking  with  the  adjutant  and  they  said  goodnight
to   each  other   in  the  hallway  on  the  ground  floor.     Dot)  made
quite  a  noise   coming   into   our  room  which  woke  me  up   just  in
time   to   see  him  lean  over,   grab  the  bottom  of  the  window  and
suddenly  disappear.     The  window  did  not  happen  to  stick  this
time   and  when  Bot>  yanked   it  up  his  momentum  carried  him  forval`d
over   the  window  seat  and  he  shot  out  of  the  window  head  first.
I   clamt)ered  out  of  t)ed   to   see  how  t>adly  he  was  hurt.      There
was  no  sign  of  him  and   I  could  hear  no  groaning.     I  was  getting
into  my  trousers  when  he  walked  ba.ck  in  through  the  door  as
though  nothing  had  ha.ppened.     I  had  trouble  getting  him  to
bed  so   it  was  not  until  morning  that  we  pieced  together  the  .
full  story.     He  must  have  made  a  somersault  in  the  air  and
landed  on  the  tarmac,surface  of  the  tennis  ,court  t)elow.     When
we   inspected  the  spot  we  found  two  one-inch  deep  indentations
created  by  his  heels  and  Bott  stepped  into  these  to  prove  they
fitted  his  I)oots.     Being  tota.lly  relaxed  he  had  hardly  felt
the   jar  and  ha.d  not  lost  his  balance.     He  then  had  walked
through  the  French  doors  leading  into  the  lower  hall  .where  he
passed  the  adjutant  to  whom  he  had   just  said  goodnight  and
said  goodnight  to  him  aga.in  a.s  he  proceeded  up  the  stairs
and  t)ack  to  our  bedroom.     He  left  behind  him  a  completely
ba.ff led  ad
the  situat

who   could  not  make  head  nor  `taLil  out  of
and  swore  off  drink  for  a  week.

A  few  blocks  a.way  from  our  hotel  billets  was  a.  public
bath.     A  group  of  us  visited  it  regularly  for  a  swim  and  a
massage.     Because   of   the  wa.r   it
the  only  person  around  beside
dant  who  must  ha.ve  been   close
physical  shape.     One  day  when

sadly  under-staffed  and
masseur  was  an  elderly  a.tten-

eighty  but  who  was  in  excellent
was  giving  nyself  a  good  rub-

down  with  one  of  their  coarse  rough  towels  he  got  talking  to
me  about  a  theory  he  had  that  people  glowed  with  a  colsour  which
indicated  the  state  of  their  health.     I  do  not  remember  which
colour  meant  what  but  he  claimed  I  gave  off  an  aura  of  t)rownish-
purple  which  meant  that  I  was  not  healthy.     I  took  his
diagnosis  with  a  grain  of  salt  a.s  I  never  felt  healthier  in
rr.y   life.

There  must  have  been  a  greyhound  race  track  nearby
bec.a.use  Norris  would  head  for   it  every  opportunity  possible.
He  studied  the  dogs   carefully  and  was  alwa.ys  mentioning  how
much  he  had  won.     I  decided  to  get   in  on  what  appeared  to  t>e
a  good  thing  and  t)egan  giving  him  a  pound  or  two  to  bet  on  my
behalf .     It  wa.s  very  seldom  that  he  would  come  back  without
a  few  extra  shillings  f or  me  and  once   I  rememt)er  he  doubled
my   money.

Although  we  stayed  for  nea.rly  four  months   in  Christ-
church,   we  were  constantly  out  on  a  variety  of  tra.ining
schemes   so   even   though  we  were   in  the   centre   of  a.  town,   we
kept  in  tip-top  condition.     Leaves  were  regular  and  it  wa.s
easy  to  get  to  I,ondon  or  along  the  south  coast.     I  headed  up

-

I

T_

T

1=

I

I

I

[

[

I

rig

+

i

a

i

I

I

I

i

I



249

to  Andwe||  often.     It  was  necessary  to  take  the  train  up  to

T:ki:§in=:t:!:? d#::et!::: :nc:E:hso:tEE=:i::h`;3:I:odf::
me  at  the  Red  Lion.     One  night  I  got  into  a  conversation  with
two  nurses   sitting  opposite  me  and  missed  my  connection  at
Woking.     Because  trains  had  to  be  completely  ttlacked-out,
each  station  had  an  announcer  who  told  you  what  station  you
wel`e  in.     In  Woking,   it  was  a  female  with  a  low  sultry  voice
who   intoned,    "This   is   Woking.      This   is   Wokingo"     As  we  pij.lied
out  of  the  station,   I  suddenly  realized  tha.t  her  voice  had
been  saying  these  words   in  the  ba.ckground  of  my  animated  con-
versation  with  the  nurses.     The  next  stop  was   London.     When
I  arrived  in  Waterloo,   the  Basingstoke  train  had  just  pulled
out  and  the  last  train  would  not  leave  for  another  houl`.     I
decided  to  phone  the  Sellers  to  warn  them  I  would  not  be  in
until  after  midnight.     I  always  have  had  a  great  dea.i  of
trouble  with  British  pay  phones  and  even  to  this  day  cannot
operate  I)utton  A  and  button  8.     Once  you  get   the  hang  of  it
though,   the  British  phone  system  is  prot)a.bly  one  of  the  best
in  the  world.     In  this  ca.se  I  asked  for  the  Andwell  numt)er
and  was  informed  that  the  Basingstoke  exchange  was  difficult
to  reach  but  would  I  please  hold  on  for  a  minute.     My  call
was  routed  from  London  to  Birmingham  to  Reading  to  Basingstoke
to  Andwell  Mill.     Judith  Sellers  said  not  to  worry,   she  would
leave  the  key  to  the  front  door  under  the  mat.

I  caught  the  11:30  train  to  Basingstoke  t)ut  found  on  my
arl`ival  at  12:30  that  the  last  I)us  had  gone.     It  would  ha.ve
taken  me  over  ari  hour  to  walk  so   I  decided  to  f ind  some  place
to  stay  in  the  town.     Everything  wa.s   locked  up  tight.     Even-
tually  a  Bobby  suggested   I  see  the  USO,   an  American  service
officer  who  was  on  duty  in  the  ra.ilway  station.     There  was
nothing  he  could  flo  fc)r  me   in  the  way  of  a  room  a.t.-that  rioitr  of
night  t>ut  suggested  that  I  sleep  in  a  compartment  in  a.  train
sitting  in  a  siding  on  the  other  side  of  the  station.     I
thanked  him  and  he  warned  me  to  make  sure   I  was  out  of  the  train
t)y  6!30  in  the  morning,   otherwise   I  would  find  nyself  on  the
way  to  Reading.      I  chose   a  compartment  and  rna.de  myself  as   com-
fortable  as  possible  using  my  jacket  a.s  a  pillow.     I  hardly
slept  a  wink.     Trains  shunted  past  my  window  all  night  long.
Many  of  them  were  goods   tl.ains  t)eing  made  up  and  the  cars
would  t>ump  and  t)ang  and  squeak  and  groan  as   they  went  ba.ck  and
fol`th  six  feet  away  from  me.     I  had  no  trouble  at  all  being
awake  and   out   of   the   train  I)y   6:30.

These  were   the   days  when  my   civilian   clothes   and   shaving
equipment  were  stored  at  Andwell  and  so   I  had  nothing  with  me
except  the  I)attle   dress   I  was   in.      I  was  a  mess.     :ily  uniform
unpressed  and  a  day's  growth  of  beard  made  me  feel  and  look
like  a  tramp.     Luckily  the  first  bus  at  7€00  a.in.   was  nearly
empty  so   I  did  not  have   to  show  myself  to   too  many  people.
When  I  got  to  Andwell,   the  Sellers  were  a  little  taken  aback
a.t  my  appearance.     After  a  shave  and  a  shower,   I  told  them  my
story  over  breakfast.

In  March  of  1944,   we  left  Christchurch  and  for  the  next
couple  of  months  Were  Sta.tioned  in  a  series   of  tented  or  old
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sail  as   soon  as   Operation  overload  began.     The  whole  area.
around  the  port  was  filling  up  with  invasion  forces.     Every
little  copse  had  a.  unit  hidden  under  the  trees.     Trucks,   tanks,
artillel`y,   scout  cars,   carriers,   gun  carriages  were  tucked
away   in  any  place  which  would  accommodate   them.     Ammunition
dumps  tightly  wrapped  in  green  tarpaulins  and  closely  guarded
sprang  up  in  the  most  unlikely  places.     Security  was  stringent.
Wireless   comlnunications  were  monitored  and  kept  to  normal  routine
broadcasts.     Tra.vel  on  the  roa.ds  was  restricted.     Local  inhab-
itants  were  told  to  keep  wha.t  they  saw  to   themselves.     None  of
our  camps  were  near  towns   or  villages  so  we  had  to  f ind  our
own  amusements  within  the   confines   of  the  regiment.

The   tented  camp  we  lived   in  during  part  of  March  was
well  organized  but  it  was  a  bit  uncomfortable  because  of  the
very   cold  weather.     Many  a  morning  we  would  waJce  up  to   find  a
thick  coating  of  hoar  frost  on  the  canvas  and  guy  ropes.     The
camp  took  on  a  fairyland  appearance  in  the  early  morning  sun
with  everything  twinkling  and  sparkling.     One  particularly  cold
night  a  group  of  us  met  in  the  officer's  mess   tent  and  decided
to  try  to  warm  ourselves  up  by  drinking  anything  which  might
t)e  considered  to  have  a  burning  effect.     We  tried  all  sorts
of  concoctions  from  vodka  to  brandy  and  everything  in  t)etween.
The  next  morning   I  woke  up  with  a  stattt)ing  pain  in  my  chest  and
thought  I  was  having  a  heart  attack.     It  was  a  struggle  to  get
out  of  bed  and  walk.the  hundred  yards   or  so   to   the  Medical
Officer's   tent.     He  examined  me  and  found  a  i.  x  1±"   indentation
under  my  left  nipple.     I  must  have  tripped  over  a  guy  line  and
fallen  heavily  on  a  tent  peg  although  I  had  no  memory  of  it
happening.     The  M.0.   taped  me  from  my  waist  up   to  my  armpits
and   told  me   to   come  back   in  a  couple   of  weeks.     When   I   did,
he  poked  around  for  a  while  and  decided   I  could  have  the  tape
removed.     He   cut   it  up  my  backbone   and  then  said,    "I  am  a
captain  and  your  senior   officer.     You  have  to   obey  my  orders.
Now,   about  turn".     He  had  one  edge   of  the  tape   in  his  hands
and  as   I  spun  around  there  was  a  great  ripping  sound  and  a
frightful  burning  feeling  but  the  tape  came  o=`f  in  one  f ell
swoop.     I  swore  loudly  but  the  M.0.   only  laughed  and  asked  if
I  would  have  preferred  to  have  had  it  removed  inch  by  paLnful
inch .

.Around  this   time  we  went  through  a  practice  landing  on
Studland  Beach.      It  was  not  wha-a  we  would  experience   on  D-daj/-
I)ut  the  whole  exel.cise  was   close  enough  i.  the  real  thing  to
give  us  a  feeling  for  what  was   involved.     Ijoading  into   our
landing  craft,   the  run  into  the  beach,   wading  ashore  and  then
moving   inland   over   the   sand  dunes   towards   Cor`fe   Castle  where
our  trucks  picked  us  up.      I  was  disgusted  at  the   time   to   see
the  Fhglish  beach  party,   whose   job  it  would  t)e   to  keep  the
beaches  clea.r  on  D-day, .making  light  of  the  exercise  and  boil-
ing  tea  on  their  little  Sterno  f ire  pots  in  the  middle  of  the
beach.     They   just  did  not  seem  to  be  taking  the  manoeuvl`e
seriously.     On  June  6  they  did  exactly  the  same  thing  t>ut  I
can  tell  you   I  was  very  grate.f`ul   to  have  a  Limey  hand  me  a
mug  of  hot  sweet  tea  while   I  was   lying  wounded  under  the
sea.wall  at  Berniere-sur-Mer.

We  knew  it  was   just  a  matter  of  days   or  weeks  befor`e
the  invasion  would  a.t  last  t>ecome  a  reality.     |t  was  therefore
not  difficult  to  keep  the  men's  morale  up.     A  typical  reflection
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of  this  was  the  refusal  of  my  Sergeant  Harris  to  take  an
officer`s   training  course  t>ecause  it  ivould.mean  he  would  miss
D-day.     Keeping  the  men  physically  fit  was  a  little  nol`e
difficult.     We  lmew  there  was  not  much  more  specific  training
we  could  do.     We  were  at  our  peak.     So  we  went  on  fast  route
marches.and  wel`e  able  to  walk  ten  miles  between  I)reakfast  and
lunch  with  no   trout)le  aLt  all.     We  pla.yed  strenuous  games   of
foott)a.Il  in  our  heavy  army  boots.     We  raced  ea.ch  other  up
sandy  cliffs  dragging  men  and  equipment  up  by  ropes.     In  a
camp  with  a  large  tarmac  parade  ground  my  platoon  was  able  to
go  through  twenty  consecutive  parade  ground  manoeuvres  at  the
sound  of  a  single  whistle  without  a  mistake.     Ja.ck  Clough,
the  padre,   tried  to.think  how'i}.e  aotiLd  holp'us.`ah€,
being  a  practical  individual,   decided  that  the  men  should
experience  what  it  was  like  to  be  in  wa.ter  over  their  heads
when  wearing  full  equipment.     For  a.  whole  da.y  he  stood  in  an
ice-cold  muddy  pond  while  every  man  in  the  regiment  waded  in
and  swan  a  few  strokes.     A  surprising  number  of  the  men  could
not  swim  but  this  gave  them  a  little  t>it  of  confidence  in  ca.se
they  had  to  swim  ashore  on  their  way  to  the  beaches.     Jack
prot)ably  saved  quite  a  few  lives  with  this  effort.     He  was
literally  I)lue  in  the  fa.ce  when  he  returned  to  the  mess  that
night.     the  M.O.   prescribed  brandy  t>ut  Jack  refused  as  he  did
not  drink.

In  May  when  the  moon,   tides  and  weather  were   just  right,
we  went  through  a  complete  inva.§ion  drill.     It  wa.s  as   close  a
comparison  as  possible  to   the  rea.i  thing.     We  entered  wha.i  was
known  as   the  Staging  Camp  but  which  we  called  the   Sa.usage
Machine.     It  was  a  camp  surrounded  tty  barbed  wire  and  it  looked
like  a  place  for  prisoners  of  war.     It  was  run  by  Americans
and  the  food  was  terrific.     Ice  cream  and  canned  peaches  stick
in  my  memol`y.     There  was   a  long  narrow  hut  which  baffled  us.
We  entered  one  end  and  wa.Iked  past  a  mystifying  sel`ies  of  now
empty  cut)icles  and  out  the  other  end.     Here  we  boarded  a  convoy
of  trucks  and  headed  for  our  ship.     Our  ship  and  the  other  pa.ss-
enger  ships  participating  in  the  exercise  then  gathered  off
Pol`tsmouth  where  we  waited  until  nightfall.     Once  it  wa.s  dark
we  were  not  allowed  on  deck  and  ha.d.  to  ot)tain  information  on
wha.t  was  ha.ppening  from  the  crew.     In  the  middle  of  the  night
the  convoy  headed  out  into  the  calm  Chamel  and  cane  to  within
ten  miles  of  the  french  coast  t>efore  heading  back  aga.in.     The
next  da.y  we  clambered  at)oard  our  landing  craft  named  after
Snow  White   and  the   Sever]   It^rarfs   ar`.d   landed   on  a.  rLuddy   strip   c=-
shol`e  near   Portsrr.out:h.      i:ere   we   waited   for   our   tr'|cks   i;o   Ti::-`
us   up   and   take  us   bac'Lh:   to   earnp.      I   remember   that   +.Thile   v,.e
waited   I  had   a  lc,:`+g   =al:r.  with   S._^geant  Harris   about   sex.      =t
was  here  too   tha.t  we  worked  out  our  plan  to  a.dvise  our  Ehglish
friends   if  anything  happened  to  anyone  of  us  on  D-day.

For  a  month  or.  so  we  had  been  studying  pictures  and
models  of  the  actual  t)each  where  we  would  land.     Some  time
t)efore  a.  call  had  gone  out  to  English  civilians  asking  f or
any  pictul`es  or  postcards  they  might  have  of  the  coast  of
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curate  nook-ups  had  been  made  of  all  the  t>eaches  where  the
invasion  was  to  take  Place.     We  still  did  not  lmow  the  exact
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loca.tion  t)ut  reports  began  to  come
on  what  the  sand  was  like,  how  fast
kind  of  undertow  we  could  expect.   h

:!et!:a8:imw£:tingE:n:fti:::?=:T5
wa.s  taking  place.     A8  I  mentioned  t
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wave  tl`oops  and  any  inf ormation  we
instance,   Eli  was  sure  something  w
the  pill-t)axes  in  his  sector.     The
from..week  to  week  so  he  asked  for
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he  received.a  set  of   8  x  10  glossy  enlal`gements   of  -t-hlTwhrol-e--
of  our  I)each  taken  from  about  an  altitude  of  one  hundred  f eet
and  a  few  hundred  feet  off-shore.     It  seems  a  low-flying
Mo§quitoe  air.craft  was  sent  to  take  these  specif ic  pictures
just  f-or  Eli.     And  it  was   just  as  well.     It  was  obvious  that
a  lot  of  work  was  in  progress  with  the  Germans  strengthening
their  defences  and  pla.cing  more  obstacles  along  the  t>each.     We
adjustefr`:u:o?]£SM:;C::d±3#y:are  to  a  close,  we  were  as  rea.dy

as  we  ever  could  be  to  tackle  the  invasion  of  Europe.     From
now  on  it  would  depend  upon  luck  and  how  each  one  of  us  stood
up  under  enemy  fire.

At  the  ttegiming  of  June  we.were  told  tha.t  our  ot>jec-
tive  was  Berniere-sur-Mer  in  Normandy.     The  Canadians  would
go  in  with  the  Fhglish  on  their.  left  and  the  Americans  on
their  right.     The  date  ha.d  been  set.     Only  the  wea.ther  could
hold  us  t)ack--and  it  nearly  did.

We  got  a  variety  of  send-offs.     First  we  were  inspected
by  King  George  I.    He  appeared  to  be  a.  shy  man  but  the  troops
took  to  him  natura.Ily  especia.Ily  as  his  speech  to  us  afterwards
was  a  simple  thank-you  for.  what  we  were  doing.     Next  came
General  Ike  Eisenhower,   supl.eme  commander,   with  his. bea.utiful
red-headed  driver.  who  sat  in  a  large  black  convertible
Cadillac  a  few  hundred  feet  a.way,   waiting  for  him.     Ike  wa.a
casual  and  asked  where  our  guns  were.     It  shook  us  a  bit  that
he  did  not  ]mow  our  organization  well  enough  to  I`ea.Iize  that
we  had.separate  artillel`y  support.     The  main  drift  of  his  speech

#:Sw:::tn:£e:Se¥=;Lfm::e::eg?rmEeA±=n::r£:in::rw::r¥h:b£¥:i
command  to   inspect  us  was  General  Montgomery.     He  had  us  bl`eak
ranks  while  he  wandered  through  followed  t]y  his  aides  and
our  Senior  officers.     He  was  shorter  than  I  had  expected  him
to  be.     As  he  wa.Iked  amongst  the   troops  he  would  lock   eyes
with  someone  and  stare  him  down  with  his  piercing  blue  eyes.
When  he  reached  my  platoon  he  happened  to   choose  one  of  my
toughest  and  most  unmanageable  little  soldiers.     I  have  for-

£:±t::th€ia:F:y::? h±  #SEia::E:rt¥:r:ace t#:±8:±ara:ng°::¥ch¥d
I  lmew  ny  guy  would  give  in  to  no   one,   be  he  general  or  God
and  I  could  see  his  t)ack  stiffen  as  their  eyes  bore  into  one
another.     I  do  not  lmow  how  long  it  lasted.     It  felt  like  arl
hour  t)ut  was  probably  only  a  few  minutes.     The  competition
was  long  enough  to  make  the  situation  awkward  with  aides  and
senior  officers  shuffling  their  feet.    Eventually  Montgomery
had  to  give  up  and  move  on.     In  his  speech,   Monty  rna.de  the
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mistake  of  trying  to  tell  us  how  good  we  were.     As  he  said  it,
I   could  see   a  number  of   the  men  squirming  where   they  sa.t,     We
knew  we  were  good  and  did  not  need  a  Limey  general  to   tell  us.

A  da.y  or  two  later  we  once  again  entered  the  Sausage
Machine,   only  this  time  it  was  different.     This  being  the  real
thing,   a  certa.in  tenseness  developed  which  the  men  covered  up
with  corny  jokes  and  loud  nervous  laughter.     Occasionally  I
would  be  talking  to  someone  and  a.fter  a  minute  or  so  realize

:£:S. heBg8SH:3:  :±St:a::8. an¥£5iEh:u§€:£d¥:;ec:i:c°¥Eu%¥gefar
from  the  t>ack  of  a  Jeep.      It  helped  to  relieve  the  tension.
Of  course,   he  was   and  is   a.  past-master  a.t  picking  up  the  names
of  a.  few  of  the  well-known  characters   in  his  audience,   and  he
did   it  with  the  QOR,   weaving  them  into  his   jokes.     He  made  us
forget  that  the  next  day  quite  a  f ew  of  us  might  be  killed  or
wounded.

Aga.in  we  marched  through  the   long  building  which  had
us  all  guessing  the  time  before.     It  had  been  turned  into.what
looked  like  a  street  fair.     At  each  booth  we  picked  up  one
more  item  for  the  invasion.     We  were  issued  live  ammunition,
French  francs  and  maps.     There  were  tins  of  emergency  I`ations,
chocolate  bars  and  cigarettes.     The   last  item  was  a  Mae  West.
It  was  a  rubt)er  tube  of  a  life  preserver  which  we  had  to  wear
from  then  until  we  were  ashore  in  Normandy.     It  only  took  a
few  puffs  of  a.ir  to  infla.te  and  if  you  could  not  puff ,   it
would  prot7ably  be   too   la.te   anyway.

year  or  two  earlier  and  which  I  still  have.     On  ny  right
was  Percy's   .45  revolver  in  its  holster  with  a  few  spare
of  ammunition.     On  my  other  hip  was  my  colnmando   dagger.

It  might  t)e  interesting  to  list  what  I  carried.     Of
course,   I  wore  my  steel  helmet  covered  with  a  sort  of  fish
net  into  which  I  could  tuck  lea.ves  and  bl`anches   if  I  wanted
to  camouflage  myself .     Under  the  netting  wa.s  a  first-aid
bandage.     Most  of  us  ha.d  crew-cuts.     If  you  had  long  hair  it
could  get  awfully  hot  and  uncomfortable  when  you  wore  a  steel
helmet  for  very  long.     Like  everyone  else,   I  wore  the  standard
webbing  consisting  of  belt,   br.a.ces  and  anmunition  pouches.
The  poucbes  held  clips   of  a.rmunition  for  my  Stem  gun,   a.  rather
silly,   inaccurate  little  automatic  weapon  which  looked  as
though  it  had  been  rna.de  from  left-over  water  pipes  with  a  butt
of  tubular  metal.     Also   in  the  pouches  we  squeezed  extra
chocolate  tiars.     On  my  t>ack  was  my  ha.versack  containing  ny
mess  tin,   cutlery,   tin  mug,   shaving`equipment,   spare  socks  and
handkerchiefs,   extra.  cigarettes,   the  tin  of  emergency  rations
and  my  camoufla.ge   cape.      It  requil`ed  careful  pa.eking.      In  my
large   trouser  pocket  on  my  left  thigh  were  all  my  maps.     In
my  regular   trouser  pockets   I   carried  normal  things   like  har.3kerchief `r
francs,   ciEarett€s,   lighter,   pen-knife,   etc.     h  ny  iri.side
ja.cket  pocrcet  were  my  identification  pa.pers,   wa.Ilet  and  pen  and
pencil.     In  my  left  breast  jacket  pocket  was  the   zipped  up
pocket  edition  of  the  New  Testament  which  Baba  had  given  in

It  was  a  slightly  awkward  load  made  worse  by  the  a.ddition
of   the   Mac   West.      We   Were   accustomed   to   t>eing  t>urdened   down
with  all  sorts  of  extraneous  gear.     Many  of  the  men,   however,
ca.rried  more,   such  as  grenades  tucked  into  their  belts,   a  Bren
gun,   a.  t>anga.lore  torpedo,   Wire   cutters   or  some  other  important
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piece  of  equipment  like  the  two-inch  mol`tar,   mortar  bombs,
wireless  set,   or  whatever  was  their.particular.  responsibility.
Some  of  them  looked  as   though  they  could  hardly  move  I)ut  it
was  surpl`ising  how  well  they  could  get  around.     After  all,
we  had  had  a  lot  of  practice.

In  my  Bible  was  the  list  of  all  the  men  in  my  platoon,
including  me,   with  the  names  and  addresses  of  the  people  in
England  to  whom  I  was   to  write   if  one  of  us  was  killed.     There
were   three  copies,   one  with  Sgt.   Harris,   one  with  one   of  the
corporals  and  one  with  me.     We  lmew  that  the  adjutant  would
write  the  off icial  letter  to  the  next  of  kin  I)ut  no  one  would
normally  be  in  touch  with  our  English  friends.     During  the
exercises   in  Ma.y  the  platoon  had  agreed  on  who  would  carl`y
the  lists,   on  the  t>asis  that  at  least  one  of  the  three  should
get  through  alive.     As   it  happened   I  was   the  one.     The   other
two  were  killed.     Of  course,   each  person  hoped  his  letter
would  never  have  to  t)e  written.

At   the   other  end   of   the  Sausage  Machine  we  t)oarded  the
trucks  which  were  all  lined  up  waiting  for  us.     A  marshalling
off icer  f ed  us  into  a  huge  stream  of  vehicles  three  deep  all
heading  for  the  docks.     I  sat  in  the  cab  with  the  driver  and
had  a.  good  view  of  what  was  taking  place.     Just  in  front  of
me  was   one  of  Benny  Dunkleman's   three-inch  mortar  carriers.
His  batman,   who  was  a  full-I)looded  Huron  Indian,   sat  cross-
legged  on  top  of  the  cases   of  mortar  t)ombs.     His  head  was
shaved  except  for.  a  scalp  lock  I`unning  from  his  forehead
to  the  nape  of  his  neck.     He  was  going  into  battle  the  way
his  forefathers  had  for  generations  before  him.

The  streets  were   crowded  with  people  cheering  us   on
our  way.     How  security  was  maintained,   I  cannot  imagine.     The
people  of  Portsmouth  ]mew  that  this  was  the  long-awaited
invasion  of  Europe  and  a  spy  in  their  midst  could  have  caused
havoc  the  next  day.     I  ha.ve  heard  that  there  were  no  German
spies   in  England  which  is  hard  to  believe,   ttut  i.t  must  have
been  true,   at  least  in  the  town  of  Portsmouth.

We  left  the  trucks  near  the  docks,   formed  up  by  pla.toons
and  marched  to  our  ship  which  was  waiting  alongside  for  a
change.     Usually  we  had  to  go   out  t>y  tendel`.     We  seemed  to
load  very  quickly  for  t)y  the  time   I  ha.d  made  sure  my  platoon
was  in  its  right  quarters,   found  my  own  cabin,   got  rid  of  my
excess  equipment  and  got  out  on  deck,   the  ship  was  moving  out
to   anchor   a.ttout  ha.1f  way  t]etween  Portsmouth   and   Cowes.      Most
of   the  men  were   on  deck   too   and   a.  mighty   cheer  went  up  when
we  spotted  Churchill  in  his  I)eaked  sa.ilor's   cap  smoking  his
inevitat)le  cigar  arid  waving  his  V  for  Victory  sign  from  a
launch  which  was   taking  him  ir.  and  out  amongst   the  gathering
convoy.     Rumour  had  it  that  the  Chiefs  of  Staff  had  ha.d  a
devil  of  a.  time  persuading  him  that  he  should  not  set  foot  on
France   on  D-day.

We  knew  most  of   the   crew  from  our  May  manoeuvre   and  they
made  us  a.s   comfortable  as  possible.     After  an  excellent  dinner.
Charlie  Dalton  sat  in  the  salon  quietly  reading  a  book  while
his  three  platoon  officers,   Bill  Herbert,  Hank  Elliott  and
myself  played  Hearts  at  a  card  tat>le  nearby.     Hank  won  all  of
our  French  francs  which  proved  to  be  an  omen.     He  wa.s   the  only
one  of  the  four  of  us  to  get  over  the  wall  in  one  piece  the
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rather  stupid  when  each  one  of  us  at  that  point  were  in  greater
need  of  the  solace  of  nicotine  than  at  most  times.     It  was
light-hearted  banter  which  was  a  good  cover-up  for  our  true
f eelings .

Before  going   to  t)ed,   I   checked  how  the  men  were   doing.
They  were  ver.y  q.uiet  and  most  of  them  handed  me  letters   to  be
censored  and  mailed  God  ]mows  when.-There  was  very  little  to
say  except  good  night  and  good  luck.     I  returned  to  my  cabin
to  read  the  letters.     One  of  them  was  very  disturt)ing.     It
was  a  last  epistle  and  the  chap  who  was  writing  to  his  mother
took  it  for  granted  that  he  was  going  to  be  killed  the  next  day.
It  poured  out  his  apologies  for  any  wrong  doing  he  was  respon-
sit)le  for  in  the  past  and  his  thanks  to  her  for  I)ringing  him
up  so  well.     I  went  down  to  his  bunk  and  tried  to  cheer  him
up  t>ut  he  had  a  premonition  and  would  not  take  the  letter  t>ack
or  change  what  he  had  written.     I  told  him  that  if  the  letiter
was  sent  and  he  survived  the  day,   it  would  be  an  unnecessary
hardship  on  his  mother.     At  last  he  agreed-that  if  he  lived  I
was  to  give  it  t)ack  to  him  and  if  he  died  I  would  make  sure  it
was  posted.     So  it  went  into  my  Bible  along  with  the  list.     He
was  killed  while  still  in  the  water.  and.I  posted  the  letter
adding  one   of  my  own  when   I

On  I)-da.y,   June   6,   1946
ot  back  to  hospital  in  Eigland

I  was  wakened  by  the  cabin
steward  at  5  a.in.     It  was  chilly  and  the  ship  was  moving  fast
without  any  roll  or  pitch.     I  got  dressed  quickly  having  slept
soundly,   drank  the  cup  of  tea  the  steward  had  I)fought  and
stepped  out  on  deck.     Everything  was  a  spooky  pre-dawn  green
colour  under  heavy  gI.ey-green  clouds.     A  corvette  was  racing
past  us  only  a  few  yards  away.     I  paused  for  a  moment  to  take
in  the  sceneo     In  fr.ont  of  us  were  long  lines  of  red  and  green
lights  from  the  buoys  laid  out  by  mine  sweepers  which   I  could
see   in  the  distance.     We  were  one  of   the  lead  ships  bu±  spread
out  beside  and  t)ehind  us  and  going  full  steam  down  their  own
marked-out  channels  were  other  ships  of  all  shapes  and  sizes.
On  the  horizon  to  the  stern  I  could  make  out  the  dim  sha.pes
of  huge  battleships.     The  moment  I  took  to  glance  around  will
stand  etched  in  my  memory  forever.

I  went  down  to  wake   the  men.     Some  of  them  ot)viously

*:: :%t6S::£?  t=% #:Lfr¥:die:::Li%°:a:::res:i:¥iin:r::k:::t
not  seen  for  yea.rs.     As   I  watched  the  men  being  served  their
deluxe   food   someone  made   the  remark   abc>ut   condemed  men  a:|d
their  final  meal.     It  went  over  like  a  lead  ballon.     After
seeing   that   the  men  were   0.K.   and  makir^g   sure   i:,r,a.t  Harris
would  have   then  on  deck  fully  equipped  by  7  a.in.,   I  ha.d  my
own  excellent  breakfast  sel`ved  to  me  by  white-coated  waiters
in  the  wardroom.

Little  did  I  lmow  that  while  I  slept  my  brother  Bill
had  flown  in  parachuters  and  gliders  to  secure  our  left  flank.
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Bill  finished  the  run  in  With  six  or  seven  men  still  in  his
plane.     The  sergeant  Pleaded  with  him  to  make  another  run,   a
manoeuvre  which  was   against  orders  and  very  dangerous.     At



first  Bill  refused  but  gave  in  at  last  and  guided  his  plane
as  well  as  he   could  over   the  same  ground  he  had  already
covered.     By  this  time  the  sky  was  ex|)1oding  with  anti-aircraft
fire.     He  dropped  the  remainder  of  his  men  without  incident
and  then  had  to  scoot  out  of  the  area  flying  very  low  in  order
to  get  back  to  the  sea  sa.fely.

At  7   a.in.   we  began  loading   into   the  Seven  Dwarfs.     I
have  forgotten  which  one   of  the  dwarfs   I  was   in.     8  Company
filled  five  landing  craft.     My  platoon  wa.s  split  t)etween  the
second  and  third  boa't.     Six  were   in  the  second  one  and  thirty
in  the  third.     We  had  done   this  drill  so  often  there  was  no
hitch  and  we  were   lowered  away  into  a  very  choppy  sea.     It  was
cold  and  wet  although  not  raining  and  it  was  not  long  ttef ore
some   of   the  men  were   seasick.      Those   of  us  who   could  stood  up
to  watch  the  run-in.     I  could  see  the  distant  shoreline  of
Berniere-sur-Mer   just  like  the  models   and  pictures  we  had  been
studying  for  the  last  few  months.     As   I  wa.tched,   a  I-light  of
Spitf ires  f lew  along  the  shore  near.ly  at  ground  level  straf ing
the  positions  we  would  have  to  take.     One   of  them  was  hit  and
made  a  graceful  fiery  arc  as  it  plunged  to  earth.     A  t]lack
mushroom  cloud  arose  from  the  spot  where   it  hit  the  ground
It  wa.s   like  watching  a  wide-screen  colour  movie.     We  were  not
yet  directly  involved.

About  half  way  I)etween  the  mother  ship  and  the  beach,
our   landing  craft  reduced  speed  and  we  wallowed  in  the  waves.
I   checked  with  the  Marine  who  was   opera.ting  it  to  f ind  that
H-hour  had  been  postponed  half  an  hour.     I   could  see  all  the
other  era.ft  had  stopped  also  and  like  us  were  t)obbing  up  and
down  like   corks.     Two   things  resulted  from  the  delay.     A  lot
of  men  became  really  seasick  and  we  dl`ifted  off  course  which
meant  we  would  land  fifty  to  one  hundred  yards  off  target.

Af ter  one  of  the  longest  half  hours   I  have  ever  exper-
ienced,   the  motors  revved  up  aga.in.     We  lined  up  with  the  other
craft  and  headed  for  the  tteach  at  full  speed.     Luckily,   the
railway  station  on  the  edge  of  the  seawall  a.i  Berniere-sur-riter
was  a  perfect  landmark  and  we  knew  exactly  where  to  go  in
relation  to   it.     We  had  not  gone  very  far  before  we  came  under
rifle  and  rna.chine  gun  fire.     Irmediately  everyone  clucked  down
below  the  rail  and  all  thoughts  of  seasiclmess  disappeared.
Over  our  heads  we  could  hear  the  whistling  of  shells  tJeing
f ired  from  our  support  vessels  behind  us  and  every  now  and
then  an   "express  train"  shell  would  go  over  as  a  large  calit)re
shot   came  hurtling  in  from  one  of   the  battleships.     We
could  not  see  what  progress  we  were  making.

Suddenly   the  ramp   went   down   and   the   men   julnped   into
water  up  to   their   armpits.      I  was   the   seventh  man   out.     Bullets
whizzed  around  us  and  smacked  into   the  boa.t  and  into   the  men.
Being  the  centre  craft  we  were  in  the   zone  of  concentrated
cross-fire.     Men  were  being  hit  aLnd  disappearing  under  water.
The  rather  short  chap  in  front  of  me  was  carrying  the  six-foot
long  bangalore   torpedo.     When  he   jumped  he  went  under   at   once.
Not  knowing  whether  he  had  lost  his  footing  or  had  t)een  hit.
as  soon  as   I  was  in  the  water  I  leaned  over  to  haul  him  to  the
surface.     At  that  moment   I  felt  as  though  someone  ha.d   struck
me  with  all  their  power  with  a  baseball  bat  and  I  was  mocked
flat  into  the  water.     MV  left  arm  would  not  work.
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I  started  swimming  for  the  beach.     I  had  dropped  my
sten  gun  so  my  hands  were  free.     The  main  thought  in  my  mind
was   to   save  my  life.     I  rememt)ered  advice  Jack  Wreyford  had
given  me,   "Don't  try  to  be  a  hero.     Duck  when  the  going  gets
tough  and  you  may  come  back  in  one  piece".     Before  being  hit
I  had  shouted  to  the  men  to  return  the  fire  from  the  shore.
It  was  a  normal  reaction  to  strike  back.     Now,   as  the  adren-
alin  pumped  into  my  system,   time   seemed  to  slow  down  drastically
and  I  became  much  more  perceptive  of  everything  going  on
around  me.     Returning  fire  under  such  conditions  was  like
spitting  in  the  ocean.     I  ca.Iled  to  the  men  to  stop  firing  and
head  for  the  protection  of  the  wall  as  fast  as  possible.

It  was   a  slow  swim.     The  under  tow  was  quite  strong
and   I  dug  my  toes   into   the  sand  to  keep  me  from  washing  back
out  to   sea.     I  was   in  no  hurry  as   I  Imew  I  would  need  all  my
strength  to  make   the  daLsh  across   the  open  t>each  where   little
spurts  of  sand  showed  enemy  bullets  hitting.     The  platoon  got
ahead   of  me,   at   least  those  who  had  not  t>een  killed  or  i^rounded
in  the  water.     I  could  see  splashes  of  bullets  coming  across   the
water  and  from  time  to  time   I  suttmerged  in  order  to  swim  under
what  looked  like  fixed  lines  of  fire.     As   I  got  closer  to  the
beach   I  saw  one  of  my  men  by  the  nane   of  Westaway,   or.  Westerly
or  something  like  that  sitting  propped  up  against  one  of  the
big  obsta.cles  of  railway  tracks  made   into  a.  tripod  with  a
mine  sitting  on  the  top.     I  yelled  at  him  to  get  to  the  wall
but  he  only  smiled  sweetly  and  said  that  he  had  had  it.     I
yelled  a.gain  that  it  was   an  order,   get  moving.     He  replied,"You  go   on,   sir,   and  good  luck  to  you".     At  that  moment  another
burst  of  machine  gun  bullets  pumped  into  him.     He  gave  a
great  convulsive  movement  and  his  head  flopped  over  to   one
side ,

Just  before  I  gathered  my  stl`ength  to  run  for  the  wall,
I   saw  Norris   lying  on  the   open  t>ea.ch.     He   looked   in  bad   con-
dition  and   I  thought  he  was  dead.     ..Ionths  later   I  met  him
again  much  to  my  surprise.     He  had  been  patched  up  and  although
still  limping,  he  was  doing  full  batman  duties  a.t  cor|)s  or
army  hea.dq.uarters.     I  ha,ve  never  seen  him  since.

It  surprises  me  to  this  day  just  how  many  I  saw  being
hit  as  they  cl`awled  out  of  the  water.     There  were  gruesome
sights  which  even  now  I  do  not  wish  to  record.     At  the  time,
they  were   just  part  of  the  action®     When  I  thought  of  it
afterwards,   they  became  for  ne  first-hand  examples  that  war  is
hell  and  totall:v-unnecessary.     We   still  settle   our  argumer`.ts
with   clubs.      I   .zt'onder`  wr,en  we  will   ever   learn.

I  ran  at  a  low  crouch  as   fast  as   I  coiJid  across   the
beach,   possi`Dly   +u-^.er`.--i.   yal`ds,    and   collapsed   I-ace   down   a=airist
the  foot  of  the  sloping  seawall.     All  sorts  of  things  were
going  on  around  me  I)ut  at  that  point  I  was  exhausted  and  not
interested.     I  heard  someone  say  that  Charlie  Daltor,  had  t)een
hit.     Ijater  Charlie  told  me  he  thought  I  was  dying.     Then  one
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wounded  and  out  of  action,   the  men  still  expected  me  to  solve
their  problems.     My  left  arm  was  nearly  useless  I)ut  I  was  able
to  extract  the  Pin  With  m3.   teeth.     I  then  persuaded  him  to  let
me  throw  it  over  the  Wa.1l  from  where   I  thought  rifle  f ire  was
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coming.     I  could  see  he  had  his  doubts.     It  showed  in  his
eyes  t>ut  he  let  me  do   it  anyway.     It  was   the  only  action  of
anger  I  took  in  the  whole  wa.r.     Then  the  man  took  another
grenade  from  his  belt,   pulled  the  pin  himself  and  went  off
to  join  the  fighting.

A  short  time  aLfter  this,   a  stretcher  I)earer  came  up,
cut  off  my  wet)bing  and  eased  off  my  jacket  and  shirt  to   expose
the  large  hole  in  my  shoulder.     He  worked  quickly  and  gently
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he   turned  me  over  and  propped  me  against  the  sloping  wa.Il  from
where   I  ha.d  a  ringside  seat  to  watch  what  wa.s  going  on  along
the  tteach.

On  the  rising  tide,   hundreds  of  ships  and  landing  craft
rna.de   the   approach,   discharged  their   cargoes  of  men  or  machines.
backed  off ,   turned  around  and  headed  back  to  Fhgland.  '`  The
firing  along  the  beach  had  stopped  so  disembarka.tion  was  orderly
but  hectic.     The  beach  had  to  t)e  kept   clear.  and  the  all-power.ful
beach  commander,   a  tough  bearded  navy  type  carryLing  a  shillelegh,
cursed,   shouted,   shoved  and  kept  the  traffic  moving.     The  en-.
gineers  had  successfully  blown  a  gap  in  the  wall  and  one  of  the
bulldozers  we  had  put  on  an  early-arriving  landing  craft  back
at  Castle  Toward,   had  made  a  roadway  off  the  beach  through  the
gap  and  on  to   the  esplanade.     Through  this  narrow  passage
strea.ned  infantry,   carriers,   tanks,   trucks  and  anbulances.     The
vehicles  were  dumped  off   in  water  anywhere  from  four  to  eight
feet  deep.     For  years  they  had  worked  at  perfecting  their
waterproofing  and  it  now  stood  in  good  stead.  r  As  .the  huge
tanks  rumbled  past  me  only  six  or  seven  feet  away,   there
would  be  a  muffled  report  and  strips  of  waterproof ing  compound
all  over  the  tank  would  be  blown  off  I)y  the  exploding  wires
imt)edded  in  the  plastic  waterproof  material.     Even  though  there
was  a  breeze,   the  stench  of  cordite  was   overpowering.

The  tide  was  rising  rapidly  and  all  walking  wounded  were
told  to  get  off  the  beach.     We  gathered  in  an  out-of-the-way
place  to   one  side  of  the  ga.p.     There   is  a  small  memoria.i  there
now  indicating  that  this  was  The  Street  of  the  Queen's  Own
Rifles  and  the  Chaudieres.   I  doubt  if  very  many  sun  bathers
at  Bernier-sur-Mer  notice  it  today  and,   if  they  do,   they  prot>-
at)ly  do  not  realize  that  through  this   "street"  the  complete
advance  f orce  of  one  of  the. few  parts  of  the  huge  invasion  army
to  reach  its  ot)jective  poured  for  over  twenty-four  hours.

The  beach  party  was  t)rewing  tea.  and  ha.ving  not  eaten
since   7   a.in.,   I  welcomed  a  mug.      I  still  had  my  ha.versack  and
I  spread  the  contents  out  in  the  sun  to  dry.     Cigarettes  were
my  ITjain   concern  and   once   dried   o.jt   they   did  not   tast9   too   ba€
even  though  they  were  a  little  salty.     I  was  a.Iso  at)le  salvage
a  couple  of  chocolate  bars  which  were  edible.

German  prisoners  were  being  rounded  up.     It  annoyed  me
to  see  them  t)eing  loaded  on  the  returning  landing  craf t  t)efore
the  wounded.     As   someone   explained,   though,   it  was   important
to  have  them  out  of  the  way  and  also  good  to  get  them  back  to
Thgland  fast  for  propaganda  purposes.

mring  the  long  afternoon  with  the  f ighting  going
farther  and  farther  inland,  a  medical  officer  came  by  and
checked  each  one  of  us.     He  had  set  up  an  emergency  medical
centre   in  one  of  the   empty  pillboxes  and  those  who  were
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Stretcher   cases  were  taken  over  there   immediately.     My  wound
was  not  considered  serious,  so  I.was  one  of  the  last  to  be
given  attention.     He  redressed  it  and  put  my  arm  in  a  sling.
My  shoulder  ached  tiadly  but  I  was  still  not)ile.     I  lay  in  the
sun  getting  used  to  the  t)uzzing  flies  around  the  dried  blood
on  me  and  others,   the  smell  of  the  dead  and  of  cordite,   and
listened  to   the  sounds  of  t>attle  in  the  distance  which   I
could  hea.r  at  times  over  the  constant  roar  of  vehicles   in  low
gear  as   they  came  off  the  beach  and  headed  inland.

In  the  late  afternoon,   I  was  told  to  report  to  a
stranded  landing  ship  on  the  beach  where   I  would  spend  the
night.     As   I   climt)ed  aboard  the   captain  met  me   and   took  me
to  his   cubby-hole  of  a  wardroom.     There  to  my  surprise  sa.t
Bill  Herbert  who   a.1so  ha.d  been  wounded  but  not   seriously.     The
captain  was  from  Vancouver  and  told  us  how  he  had  drif ted  on
to  one  .of  the   tripods  which  stove   in  the  ship's  bottom  t)ecause
of  the  rapidly  receding  tide.     He  produced  a  bottle  of  navy
rum  and  poured  slugs  of  a  good  f our  ounces   each  for  Bill  and.
me  and  insisted  we  drink   it  straight.     The  effect  was   immediate
on  our   empty  stomachs.     All   I  wanted  to  do  was   go   to   sleep.
He   took  me  t)elow  decks,   helped  me   into   a.  t)unk  and  threw  a
couple  of  blankets   over  me.     As  he   left  he  mentioned  that  my
companion  in  another  I)unk  was  a  German  off icer  but  that  he  was
out  like  a  light  and  not  to  worry,     I  do  not  ]mow  where  Bill
slept .

Next  morning  I  was  ravenously  hungry  and  f eeling  much
better  although  my  shoulder  ached  and  was  very  stiff .     I
ha.d  slept  like  a  baby  only  waking  once  when  I  heard  t>ullets
stl`iking  the  metal  deck   just  a  couple  feet  over  my  hea.d.     A
single  low-flying  German  aircra.ft  was  strafing  the  t)each.
The   captain  gave  me  a  bowl  of  hot  water  and  I  had  a  good  sha.ve
and  wash.     Then  he  served  up  one  of  the  best  t)rea.kfasts   I  have
ever  had.     It  sta.rted  with  porridge  covered  with  canned  milk
and  I)rown  sugar,   followed  by  eggs   and  I)aeon  and  gorgeous  white
brea.d  and  pure  t>utter.     We  finished  up  with  excellent   coffee.

Bill  and   I  then  went  ashor.e.     The  dead  were  piled  up
off  the  beach  with  a  guard  over  them.     It  was  sickening  work
but  I  decided  to   identify  as  many  as   I  could.     To  my  horror,
out  of  the  thirty-six  in  my  platoon,   I  found  eighteen  dead.
Fifty  percent  had  been  wiped  out.     I  noted  their  manes   on  my
list  becaL`.se  t)oth  Sergeant  Harris  and  the  corpol`al  carrying  the
other  lists  were  among  the  dead.     I-ater  I  heard  tha.t  twelve
more   of  my  pla.toon  had  been  wounded.      Only   six  out   of   thir`ty-
Six  had  got   over  the  wall   to   con.tinije  fighting  a_i.a   all   six
had   been   in   the   oth3_`   `c'~a+.:    eve_`yc,r+=   ir.   my   cra=-t   ha.d   either
teen   killed   or   .,I,Iou.h+dea.       -.t   was   a`   s`:L3ering   rorr.ir.s.       I   ccLld
not  really  appreciate  the  bright  sunny  day.     The   sea  sparkled
beyond  the  frightful  det)ris.     Smashed  landing  craft,   discarded
Weapons  and  lonely  steel  helmets   stretched  out  along  the  tteach
a.s  far  as   I  could  see.     All  was  quiet  except  for  the  sound  of
the  waves  and  the  buzzing  of  the  flies.     I  presume  some   other
t)each  was  I)eing  used  to   send  in  the  tjuild-up  troops  and  support
units  because  Gold  Beach   looked  a.s   though   it  had  become  a
t)ack-water  of  the   inva.sion.

I.ater  that  moming  of  D  +  1  a  burial  party  arrived.
I  wa.s  able  to  talk  to  the  off icer  in  charge  to  make  sure  the
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Star  of  David  was  put  over  Sergeant  Ha.rris'   grave.     He  haLd
decided  to  wear  dog  tags  showing  Church  of  England  aff iliation
in  case  he  was   captured  t>y  the  Germans.     He  had  left  a  request
with  the  padre,   the  adjutant  and  myself  to  change  the  rna.rker
on  his  grave  in  case  he  wa.s  killed.     I  was  glad  to  be  able
to  ta.ke  care  of  his  request.

Around  noon  trucks  arrived  along  with  ant)ulances   to
move  us   down  the  t)each  `to   Courselles,   I  I)elieve.     -A  temporary
harbour  had  already  been  established  there  and  a  numt>er  of
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vehicles  and  troops  had  been  switched  to   this  location  and  the
place  wa.s  busy.     Infection  must  ha.ve  been  setting  into  my
wound  t)ecause   I  was  feverish  and  dizzy  and  definitely  not
interested  in  food,   not  that  there  was  very  much  food  around.
The  walking  wounded  were   ferried  out  to   one   of   the   LST's
(Landing  Ship  Tanks)   and  as  soon  as   I  got  there   I  found  ny
way  to   the   officer`s'   small  wardroom.      I  made  myself  as   com-
fortable  as  possit>le  in  an  over-stuffed  chair  and  fell  asleep.
Sleep  has  always  I)een  my  answer  to   sickness.

It  was  t)eginning  to  get  dark  when  I  woke  up.     I  felt
groggy  and  uncomfortably  hot.     There   is  no   deck  on  these  kinds
of  ships  so   I  went  looking  for  a  galley  and  eventually  found
someone   to   give  me   a  cup   of   tea.      In  my  wanderings   I   came   out
on  a.  catwalk  twenty  or  thirty  f eet  above  the  floor  of  the  ship
where  its  load  would  normally  t)e  piled  or  its  vehicles  parked.
One   end  had  been  tul`ned   into   an   operating  room.     There  under.
harsh  blue-white  lights  like  arc  lamps,   a  doctor  and  a  couple
of  orderlies  were  working  f everishly  trying  to  take  care  of
the   emergency  cases.     I  have  never   seen  so  much  blood   in  my
life.     It  was  I`unning  almost  continuously  down  a.  dra.in  a  few
feet  away  from  the  operating  table,     The  brilliant  scal`let
colour  of  red  blood,   the  dark  green  gowns  of  the  group  around
the  patient,   and  the  I)I`illiant  white  light  in  which  they  worked,
is  a  scene   indelit)ly  stamped  in  my  memory.     I   could  not  watch
f or  very  long  and  decided  to  go   down  to   the  deck  level   to   see
if  I  could  find  anyone  I  ]mew  amongst  the  rows  of  stretchers
which  were  suspended  like  shelving  three  deep  along  the  sides
of  the  ship.

As   I  wa.Iked  along  in  the  gloom,   I  found  that  most  of
the  men  were  in  restless   f everish  sleep  and  it  was  hard  to  see
if  there  was  anyone   I  lmew.     All  of   them  had  a.  couple   of  day's
growth   of  beard  on  their  faces  and  many  were   covered  in  blood
and  dirt.     I  suddenly  heard  my  name   called  and  found  Charlie
Dalton  lying  on  the  second  tier  about  half-way  down  the  side
of   the   ship.     I,ike   the   others,   he   had  what  lcoked   like   ar.
ordinary  shipping  tag  attached  to  his  battle-dress  which  des-
cl`ibed  his  wound  and  classified  its   importance  for  attention.
A  bullet  had  creased  his  helmet  and  tul`ned  the  metal  downward

a:e:3a±ife8£¥g:e:aalEe:=tfg#:#  :::e:£ehi:s:C£:€6  wg:a:E  #:Fds
face,   his  uniform  was  dark  brown  from  encrusted  blood.     I
asked  him  if  I  could  do  anything  for  him  and  the  only  thing
he  wanted  was   to  urina.te.     I  hunted  around  and  not  far  away
cane  a.cross  a  milk  t)ottle  of  all  things.     Charlie  used  it
with  great  relief .     I  then  helped  him  get  his  cigarettes  and
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1ef t  him  as  others  began  to  ask  to  use  the  milk  bottl.e  or  have
me  light  a  cigarette  for  them.     I  used  up  all  my  supply  of
smokes  and  went  hunting  for  more.     The  sane  crew-man  who  got

¥:p:yin:e:ncb?E:i::sg£±graap:£==8:  °f  Wild  Woodbines  and  this
I  do  not  know  how  long  I  spent  acting  like  a  Red  Cross
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I  collapsed.     I  remember  hauling  myself  up  the  steep  metal
steps   to   the   catwalk  using  my  one  good  arm  and  dizzily  finding
the  wardroom  and  my  chair.     Here   I  slept  fitfully  for  the
riight  and  ha.ve  an  idea  tha.t  I  may  have  I)een  slightly  delirious.
I  recall  hearing  a  tremendous   ex|)losion  a.t  some  point  t>ut   I
was   in  no   condition  to  find  out  what  it  was.     The  next  morning
I  looked   out  and  there  was   a  neart)y  corvette  broken  in  two
with  its  bow  and  stern  pointing  up  in  the  air  at`a.  sharp  angle.
It  seems   that  one  lone  German  plane  had  swooped  in  and  dropped
a  t)omb  right  down   the   smoke   stack.      If   the  pilot  had  chosen  our
ship  instead,   I  shuddered  to  think  of  the  frightful  mess  it
would  have  caused  with  a  couple  of  hundred  stretcher  cases  on
board .

Some  time  that  morning  we  raised  anchor  and  sailed  for
Fhgland.     I  found  a  small  triangle  of  deck  space   just  big
enough  to  hold  one  person  and  it  was  good  to  feel  the  stiff
channel  I)reeze  on  my  fa.ce,   watch  the  sparkling  waves  and  see
England  appear  on  the  horizon.     My  fever  seemed  to  ha.ve  left
me  but  I  felt  awful.

We  landed  in  Portsmouth  I)ut  in  an  unfamiliar  part  of
the  port.     Trains  with  huge  red  crosses  on  them  were  waiting
for  us  as  were  all  sorts   of  reporters  with  movie  cameras.
It  took  quite  a.  while  to  load  the  train  and  while  we  waited
Red  Cross  girls  moved  from  compartment  to   compartment  handing
out  tea  and  biscuits  and  cigarettes.     At  last  the  high-pitched
Whistle  blew,   the  carriage  doors  were  slammed  shut,   and  we
moved  off  at  a  very  slow  pa.ce  through  the  lovely  green  English
countrys ide .

Our  destina.tion  was  Basingstoke,   so  near  and  yet  so
far  fl.on  my  friends  the  Sellers  at  Andwell  Mill.     We  were
et  at  the  station  t)y  a  long  line  of` ¥haki  coloured  ambulances.

I  was  so  tired  and  feeling  so  groggy  that  the  long  wait  to
board  one  of  them  did  not  bother  me.     But  all  was  efficiency
at  the  huge  hospital.     Nurses  t)ustled  at>out  taking  care  of

i:C=-i:.::r°=..ui:::.r:t::uh-r^..`::e¥:r:r:I.:.I::[¥LEa:±e:-ic::Ln8n:hecked
f   tr:em   too+   my   €T-Td   a   T,   a_rid   walked   ~_3   dc\^/n   a   long   corridor

to   a   -orighi   =Tul`my    ,\iard.      w-ithout   an}    .c,-do   sf[e   ur.=ressed   me
£.Ompletely  putting  most  of  my  clothes  in  a  laundl`y  bag  but

owing  out  my  shirt  and  underwear.     She  then  dressed  me  in
hospital  gown  with  a  great  gap  down  the  t>ack  and  proceeded.

€°d8:t:rm:a:  €:±±::0:;enb£:?  £::¥m:::d=3  i::€6ry¥°mfiin:€h::ter
One  followed  him,   looked  at  my  cha.rt  where  the   ink  must  ha.ve
Still  been  wet,   and  removed  the  bandage  from  my  shoulder.   He
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it  when  a  short  chubby  red-headed  freckle-faced  nurse  appeal`ed,
ordered  me  to   turn  over  and  gave  me  a  couple  of  needles   in
my  rear  end.     We  were  then  told  to  go   to   sleep!     Throughout
it  all  I  got  the  impression  that  I  was  the  only  one  being
taken  care  of .     The  ward  must  ha.ve  held  twenty  men  and  the
hospital  hundreds  if  not  i;housands  but  I  felt  as  though  I
was  the  most  important  patient  there.     Such  efficiency  cer-
tainly  helped  my  confidence  and  my  morale.

The  next  day  I  had  x-rays  and  more  consultations  with
doctors.     The  wound  was   clean,   infection  had  disappeared  and
the  x-I`ays   showed  that  the  t)ullet  which  had  entered  the  ba.ck
of  my  shoulder  and  come  out  near  the  top  of  it,   had  left  a
small  V-shaped  indentation  in  my  collar  bone.     Ifuring  the  da.y
we  kept  getting  needles   so  often  that  it  became  a  joke.     Every
time   our  plump  little  I`ed-head  a|)pea.red  in  the  wa.rd  everyone
who   could  would  turn  over  on  their  stoma.chs,   kick  down  the
covers  and  show  our  bare  backsides   to  her.     The  first  time  we
did  it,   she  la.ughed,   but  about  the  third  time  she  did  not
think  it  was  so  funny.     None  of  us   in  the  ward  were  in  too  t]a.d
condition  and  a  lot  of  I)anter  took  place.     We   compla.ined  about
the  meals  t)ut  it  was  really  just  for  something  to  do.     They
were  plain  meals  t)ut  good  and  no  one  left  anything  on  his  plate.
Actua.Ily,   the   couple  of  days   I  spent  in  Basingstoke  were  a.s
pleasant  as  hospital  life  could  t]e.

After  more  than  thirty  years,   those  four  days   of  my
life  can  t)e  recalled  almost  on  a  minute-to-minute  basis,   and
if  not  with  absolute  accuracy   for  some  of  the  minutes  are

:=#:=:d*h:th:::S:o::  £r:::i-:I;i:ua:  :=g::i::`€es[ cpi:.ea:in:h:hat
game  but   I  have   come   acl`oss   those  who  ha.ve  deliberately  t)lotted
out  such  memories  from  their  minds.     I'el`sonally,   I  do  not  think
this  is  a  good  thing.     They  will  alwa.ys  try  to  surface  and  gain
recognition.     The  result  can  be  an  inner  struggle  which  can
be  upsetting  and  even  warping  for  the  personality.     Therefore,
the  old  war  stories  which  can  be  so  boring  to   the  young  or  to
those  who  have  not  gone   through  similaLT`.nighrinares   should  be
tolera.ted.     They  are  psychologica.i  safety  va.Ives   to  keep  old
soldiel`s  sane.     Some  of  the  memories  are  so  horrible  that  if
we  do  not  tell  the  stories  of  the  exciting  times,   the  ugly
ones  will  fester  and  make  bitter  old  men  of  us.

On  the  third  day  after  being  admitted  to  Basingstoke,
I  was  told  that  I  was  to  be  transf erred  to  a  hospita.i  in
Maidenhead.      This  meant  nothing  to   me  t>ut   some   other   officers
going  with  me  were  very  pleased  as   it  was   on  Lady  Astor's
estate  and  supposed  to  be  one  of  the  better  hospitals   in  EngT-_and
I   must  have   tieen   issued   a  new  battle-dr`ess   `o`jt   do   r.'.-i   remember
who   sewed  on  my  pips   and  Canada  and  other  badges:     Also `s©me=-
where  along  the  line  ny  trunk  and  bedroll  must  have  caught  uP
with  me  t)ecause   I  wore  my  dress  uniform  quite   of ten  at  Maiden-
head.     How  they  connected  up  with  me,   I  do  not  ]mow,   but
looking  back  I  must  a.dmire   the  army's  records  beca.use   I  do  not
recall  any  ca.se  where  there  wa.s  trouble  matching  the  correct
baggage  with  the  pr.oper  person.

As   I  checked  out  of  Basingstoke,   I  was  handed  a  la.rge
brown  envelope  containing  my  papers  and  x-raysi   each  one  of
us   carried  one  with  him.     An  ambulance  picked  us  up  at  the
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front  entrance  and  we  drove   to  Maidenhead  which  was   located  on
the  Thames  north  of  London.     Here   in  a  group  of  low-lying
gray  ttuildings  we  were  checked  in  and  allocated  beds.     There
was  no  one   I  ]mew  in  my  ward  but  Charlie  and  Eli  I)alton  had
beds  side  by  side  in  another  wing  neart)y®     Eli  had  a  leg  full
of  shrapnel  and  Charlie's  head  was   covered  with  bandages.
At  Basingstoke  the  doctors  had  taped  a  f igure  eight  bandage
under  my  armpits,   over  my  shoulders  and  across  my  back  in
the  form  of  a  St.   Andrew's   cross.     It  was  designed  so   that  my
bad   shoulder  was   immobilized.     As   soon  as   I  was   in  my  bed,
a  doctor  removed   it,   exa.mined  and  cleaned  away  some   chips   of
bone  which  ha.d  worked  their  way  to   the  surface.     He   seemed
satisf led  with  the  progress  I  was  making  and  put  the  f igure
eight  on  again,   only  this  time  it  was  tighter.     It  was  not
too  uncomfortat>le   except   one  night  when   it  kept  me   awa.ke
causing  a  painful  burning  sensation  under  my  left  armpit.     I
persuaded  the  night  nurse  to  cut  a  slit  in  it  which  she  wa.s
loathe   to  do  without  permission  from  the  doctor.     The   slit
relieved  the  pressure  and  I  was  able  to  sleep.

Very  soon  after   I  arrived  some  gal  was   interviewing  ne
about  my  experiences   on  the  beaches.     I  was   in  good  form  and
teased  her  considerably  especially  in  relation  to  the  stra.w-
berry  tea.s  which  I  heard  Lady  Astor  served  regularly  up  at
her  mansion.     My  inane  remarks  got  into   the  To.i-onto  Star  and
I  was  a  little  emt)arrassed  how  they  were  reported  when  I  sa.w
the   clipping  which  Uz  sent  a  few  weeks   later.     However,   it
assured  my  family  and  friends  ba.ck  home  that  I  was  not   in  too
bad  condition.

Lady  Astor  came  barging  in  shortly  after  we  got  there.
She  considered  the  hospital  her  own  private  preserve  and  made
noisy  conversation  and  gave  orders   to  everyone.     She  was  a
small  intense  woman  with  bright  blue  eyes  and  was  a  dynano
of  energy.     A  numt)er  of  us  were   invited  up  to   the  main  house
for  tea  and  sure  enough  she  served  strawberry  shortcake  but
without  whipped  cream  which  even  she   could  not  otitain  because
of  rationing.     The  house  was  a  huge  place  designed  in  Italia.n
Rena.issance  style  and  obviously  perfect  for  entertaining.
Lord  Astor  was   there  and  wa.s  much  q.uieter  than  his  rant)unctious
wife.     He  gave  us  a  tour  of  the  gr.ound  floor  which  was  like
going  through  a  comt)ination  of  an  art  ga,llery,   museum  and  the
foyer  of  the  Finpress  Hotel  in  Victoria:     I  wa.s  fascinated  with
the  magnificent  portr.ait  of  Lady  Astor  painted  t)y  Sargeant.
1=   was   ful_1   leri.gth   aL-.i   at)out   eigr`t   feet   h.igh   s:r`.cwir+g   her   in   her
glowing  young   wcr.anhc,c`d   years   ir`.   a   diaphanous   white   full-1engt:r`.
dress.      S+.3   seer.ed   tl:,   like   it   t`|t   I   ;r.a,i   an   idea   s+.e   was   sorry
to  recognize   that  she  was   losing  the  bea.uty  the  painting  Le-
Picted.     I  was  not  the  most  perceptive  person  at  the  age  of  23
but  I  registered  a  wistful  sound  of  sa.dness  in  her  voice.

She  loved  Canadians  mainly  because  we  would  talk  back
at  her  and  argue  if  necessary.     We  had  tea  with  her  at  other
times  and  of  course  she  was  constantly  in  and  out  of  the  wards.
Quite  often  we  were  able  to  talk  politics  which  was  of  course
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Wa.s   a  lot  of  fun  and  sure  livened  the  place  up  whenever  she  was
a.round .
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A  cute  red-headed  Red  Cross  gal  delivered  books   to   the
ward  one  day  and  I  asked  her  to  get  me  a  pile  of  stationery.
I  had  to  get  staLI`ted  on  my  list.     It  was  not  that  I  did  not
want  to  write  the  letters,   but  I  knew  it  would  take  time  and
up  until  then  time  had  not  been  a.va.ilable.     For  hours   I  sat
at  a  table  in  the  lounge  writing  each  of  the  eighteen  letters
carefully  trying  to  I)e  as  honest  as  possit)le.     If  I  had  seen
someone  killed,   I  said  so.     If  I  had  not  seen  it  actually
happen,   I  assured  his  friends  in  Fhgland  that  most  of  the  men
who  were  killed  had  not  suffered.     In  the  few  cases  where  I
knew  the  man  had  t)een  badly  mauled  by  machine  gun  fire,   I  did
not  go   into   details.     Because   I  had   commanded  the   complete
platoon  for  nearly  a  year  and  knew  each  man  well,   I  was  at)le
to  give  an  honest  appraisa.i  of  his  good  q.ualities  and  the
pleasure  it  had  been  to  be  associated  with  him.

I  am  gla.d  I  had  to  write  the  letters.     It  was  a.  real
purging.     Without  them  I  may  have  bottled  up  a  lot  of  un-
pleasant  memories.      It   seems   they  were   appreciated.      I      .
received  replies  not  only  from  those  in  Fhgland  t)ut  also  from
parents   in  Canada  to  whom  many  of  the  people   I  was  wl`iting
had  forwarded  them.     I  also  received  visits  from  three  of
the  men's  girl  friends.     One  was  a  stunning  t)runette  and  a
warrant  officer  in  the  CWACS.     She  propositioned  me  right  there
on  the  spot.     Mayt)e   I  was  a  fool  not  to  accept  her  offer  tjut
I  was  taken  at)ack  and  did  not  especially  want  a  gal  on  the
rebound.     I  turned  her  down  in  my  confusion  a.s  gently  as   I
could.

Another  visitor  was  my  t)rother  Bill  who  suddenly  appear-
ed  along  with  his  co-pilot.     He  had  been  working  t)ehind  the
scenes  to  get  the  full  story  on  what  had  happened  to  me  and
forwarded  a  full  report  to  Uz.     I  often  wonder  if  I  would  have
done   the  same   thing  if  something  had  happened  to  him.     He
found  me  horsing  around  with  my  red-headed  Red  Cross  gal  and
seemed  to  be  surprised  and  relieved  that  I  was  in  such  good
spirits.     What  he  did  not  ]mow  wa.s   that  I  had  just  finished
writing  the  last  of  my  letters  and  I  felt  as  though  a  great
t>lack  cloud  had  been  lifted  from  my  shoulders.

The  red-head  and  I  had  a  lot  of  fun  together.     For
instance,   quite  often  we  would  t)orrow  t>icycles  and  pedal  down
to  a  charming  pub  situa.ted  beside  one  of  the  locks  on  the  Thanes.
I  still  had  my  arm  in  a  sling  and  steering  the  bike  down  the
steep  twisting  road  to  the  river  was  a  little  hazardous.     July
was  a  lovely  month  and  we  would  drink  beer   in  a  shaded  garden
watching  the  punts   on  the  river.     We  also   spent  lazy  afternoons
together  lying  out  in  the  sun  in  a  secluded  spot  where  there
was   a  rna.gnificent  view  of   the   Thames  valley.     We   also   formed
parties  with  other  nurses  and  off icers  and  had  lunch  or  supper
at  an  excellent  little  restaur.ant  in  the  town  of  Maidenhead..
I  rememl)er  one  superb  meal  of  cold  lobstel`  and  Sauterne  wine
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charged  from  hospital.

Once  when  we  were   seeing   "Gone  With   The  Wind.'   at  a  local
movie  house,   a  notice  was  flashed  on  the  screen  that  a  VI
Buzz  Bomb  was   approaching  and   those  who  wished  to   could  80   tc'
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the  air-I`aid  shelterso     Some  left  but  we  stayed,   heard  the  putt-
putt  of  the  VI  go  overhead  which  indicated  we  were  sa.fe.     A
few  minutes  later  the  sound  stopped  and  we  heard  the  distant
crump  as   it  hit.     These  nuisance  I)ombs  were  the  sir.e  and  shape
of  a  torpedo  and  had  a  motor  mounted  on  I)rackets  on  top.
They  were  t)eing  launched  by  the  Germans   from  the  Channel  Ports
and  directed  indiscriminately  towards  London.     However,   they
were  not  too  reliable.     They  could  be  t)lown  off  course  t)y
the  wind  or   the  motor.   cc`uld  conk  out  early  and  they  would  come
down  anywhere.     When  the  motor   stopped   the  bomb  would  arc
towards  the  earth  and  explode  on  contact.

We  had  been  in  hospital  for  only  a  f ew  days  when  we
were  visited  tjy  Queen  Elizabeth.     She  made   the  rounds   of  all
the  wards,   shook  hands  with  each  one   of  us  and  gave  us  her
warm  and  friendly  smile.      In  our  wa.rd,   those  who   could  stand
did  so  beside   their  beds  and  she  had  a  pleasant  word  to  say
to   each   one   of  usa     Then   she  was   introduced  to   the  nurses.     One
of  them,   with  the  unlikely  name  of  Sister  Golightly  who  came
fl`om  Edmonton,   had  t>een  practicing  her  curtsy  for  hours  with
many  a  ribald  comment  from  members   of  the  ward.     When  she  was
presented  she  made  her  deep  curtsy  but  she  happened  to  I)e
standing  directly  in  front  of  one  of  those  deep  sinks  used
for  washing  out  mops.     As   she  dipped  low  she   sa.i  on   the   edge
of  the  sink,   lost  her  balance  and  fell  in  backwards  with  her
legs  sticking  straight  up  in  front  of  her  towards  the  Queen.
The  ward  burst  into  a  roar  of  laughter  I)ut  the  Queen  only  smiled,
reached  forward  with  both  hands  and  hauled  the  poor  girl  out.
She  was  blushing  beet  red.     After  the  Queen  left  we  gave  Go-
lightly  a  rough  time  and  tea.sed  her  unmercifully.     However,
being  a  cheerful  soul,   she  took  it  well.     She  was  always  very
nice  to  each  one  of  us  and  really  did  not  deserve  the  treatment
we  gave  her.     Because  of  her  sunny  personality  the  ward  was
a  happy  one  even  though   some  of  the  guys  had  a  bad  time  with
various  operations.

I,ady  Astor  was  a  teetotaller  so  in  typical  British  fashion
someone  built  a  large  pub  right  out  in  front  of  the  huge  main
gates  of  her  estate.     We,   the  walking  wounded,   would  often
head  up  the  hill  after  Supper  for  a  few  pints  together.    We
pushed  along  a  number  of  patients  confined  to  wheel  chairs.
Feeling  mer`ry  c)n  the  way  home,   the  guys   in  the  wheelchairs  would
race  each  other  down  the  long  gentle  slope  leading  t)ack  to  our
a.uarters.     Considerable  speed  could  t)e  attained  but  steering
Was   difficult.      i/:tl`.r+y  would   land  up   ir.   i..r.e   ditc:r\`   o_r   agairl.st   the
stone  wall  surroilr.ding  the  estate.     One   chap  with  both   legs   ir`
casts   lost   contro]   one   evening  air,d   splashed   ir.to   t'r,e  wall.     :-:-i
wrecked   the   wheelcrLair   Completely   (they  were   lriade   of   wc;cd)   ii.d
sha.tter.ed  his  casts.     He  had  to  have  his  broken  legs  reset  and
the  casts  replaced  that  night.     He  had  had  enough  to  drink  that
he  did  not  care.     A  few  days   later  a  strongly  worded  directive
came  around  to  all  wards   that  no  wheelchair  was  to  be  removed
from  hospital  premises.

I   think   I  wa.s   a.t  Ma.idenhead  f or  al`ound  f ive  weeks   and  as
far  as   I  am  concerned  i€  was   a  holiday.     rty  wound  was  healing
nicely,   I  was  gaining  Strength  in  my  left  arm,   and  the  brace
on  my  shoulders  became   just  another  thing  to  be  lived  with.
Towards   the  end  of  my  Stay  I  spent  a.  weekend  a.t  Andwell  Mill
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and  was  at)le  to  fill  the  Sellers  in  with .details  of  the  landing.
Mr.   Sellers,   who  ha.d  been  inclined  to  treat  me  as  a  ra.ther  raw
Colonial,   changed  his  attitude  considerably  and  seemed  to  think
I  was   some  kind  of  hero.

About  the  middle   of  July  my  bandage  was  removed  for  the
last  time  and  the  wound  was  given  a  f ew  da.ys  under  a  heat  lamp
to  harden  up.     I  wa.s  then  transferred  to  a  special  officer's
convalescent  hospital  called  Garnon's.     After  an  all-day  traLin
trip  across   the  middle  of  Thgland,   I  was  picked  up  by  a  station
wa.gon  at  the  station  in  the  town  of  Here ford.     We  drove  north
into  gentle  hilly  country  to  a  beautiful  more-or-less  modern
ca.stle  set  in  the  Wye  River  valley  overlooking  the  inky  I)lue-
black  hills   of  Wales.     Garnon's  had  been  rented  by  Vincent
Massey,   then  High   Colrmissioner  to  Fhgland,   who  donated  its  use
to   the   Canadian. Army.     As   a  matter   of  fact,   now  I   come   to   think
of  it,   it  looked  very  much  like  Hart  House.

I  had  a  small  comfortat)le  room  looking  out  over  the
valley  towar.ds  Wales.     Many  a  time   I  watched  mist,   ra.in  and
storms   come  over  the  distant  hills  and  across  the  low  country
in  front  of  me  i;o  hit  my  windows  and  blot  out  the   scene.
Wales   looked  like  wild  country  and  some  day  I  would  like  to
explore  and  pa.int  there.

We  were  a  select  group  of  a  dozen  or  so.      I  was   one   of
the  more   junior  officers  and  how  I  won  Garnon's,   I  `do  not
know.     I  cannot  remember  whether  Charlie  Dalton  took  the
train  trip  with  me  or  whether  he  followed  me  there  later  t>ut
his   company  was   always  welcomed  and   enjoyat)1e.     We  were   the
only  QOR  officers  present.     I  now  had  to  go  through  a  lengthy
period  of  physio-therapy,   mostly  on  a  rowing  rna.chine,   under
the  tutelage  of  a.  delightful  Toronto  girl,   Ijiz  Wa.Iker.     She
made  sure  I  exercised-`regular-Iy`arid.-_little  by  little  I  t)egan
to  regain  strength  in  my  left  arm  although  it  was  a  good  year
before   I  could  exert  enough  pressure  to  brush  my  boots  properly.
I  remember  when  Liz  tried  to  get  me  to  play  badminton  with
my  left  hand.     I  am  very  much  a  right-handed  person  and  normally
would  be  at  a,  major  disadvantage  if  I  tried  to  use  my  left
hand  in  any  game  but  a.dd  to  this  the  considerable  muscle  deter-
ioration  caused  by  my  wound  and  my  game   of  t>adminton  wa.s   a.
fiasco.     To  me  it  was  totally  frustrating.     To  the  spectators
it  was  hilarious.

Years  la.ter  I  was   in  the  gallery  of  the  Arts  &  Letters
Club  in  Toronto  operating  the  slide  projectors  for  one  of  their
Spring  Revues.     Wentworth  Walker  was   taking  care   of  the   follow
spot.     At   intermission  he   asked  me   if   I  lmew  a  Liz  Walker  and
after   a  momer+t's   hesitation   the  men.cry   of   Garnon's   car.e   flooding
back   to   me.      He   said,    "Well,   she's   my   sister   and   she's   here
tonight.     She  would  like   to  see  you."     I  went  down  to   the  Hall
and  we  had  a  grea.t  five-minute  I`eunion.     She  was   still  good
looking  even  though  her  hair  had  turned  grey.     In  the  few
minutes   we  had  together,   she   introduced  me  to  her  husband  Who
was   with   some   U.S.   firm  and  with  whom  she  had  been   in  Europe
for  most  of  the  time  since  the  war.     They  had  no   children  aLnd
were  in  Toronto  for  a  short  visit.

One  da.y  Bill  appeared  on  the  scene.     How  he  kept  uP
with  my  whereat)outs  always   surprised  me.     I  never  knew  where
he  was   or  wha.t  he  was  doing  and  did  little  to  find  out.     He
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suggested  we  take  a  trip  over  to  the  beach-head.     I  was  game
and  got  permission  to  take  off  for  the  day.     Bill  flew  me  in
a  little  Anson  over  to  his  base  near  Reading  and  there  we
boarded  a  Dakota  being  made  ready  for  the   short  hop.     He  had
to  do  some  explaining  to  get  me  past  an  inspector,   "Oh,   he's
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co-pilot's  seat  and  admired  the  confident  way  he  handled  the
flying.     The  I)each-head  was  still  small.     Caen  had  not  been
cr,|c::ed  }ret.     We  landed  on  temporarily  expanded-metal  runways
laid  out  on  the  sand  dunes  not  far  from  the  sea  and  within
sound  of  the  guns.     As   I  was  not  supposed  to  be   there,   I  sta.yed
close  to  the  plane  while  it  was  loaded  with  stretcher  cases.
I  think  we  had  taken  over  supplies,   but   I  a.in  not  sure.     On  the
way  back,   we  flew  low  over  the  spal`kling  Channel.      It  seems
there  wa.s  still  the  occasional  German  f ighter  plane   loose  in
the  sky  and  Bill  took  as   few  chances   as  possit)le.     He  mentioned
that  he   thought   there  were   some  QOR   types   on  board  and   I  went
ba.ck   to   find  out.     There  were  a  number   of  them  who  had  t)een
shot  up  in  the  dirty  f ighting  al`ound  Caen  and  the  Carpiquet
ail`port.     Some  were  in  no  condition  to  talk  and  all  I  could
say  was  that  they  were  on  their  way  to  Blighty  and  from  my
experience  the  care  they  would  receive   in  the  next  hour  or  so
would  be  goodo     From  those  who  were  not  too  badly  wounded,   I
got  news  about  the  regiment  and  how  8   Company  was  faring  as  we
shared  a  cigal`ette®     I  also  heard  about  the  counter-attack
which  the  German  tanks  had  launched  shortly  af ter  D-day  in
which  George  Bean  and  his   sergeant  had  done  such  excellent
work.     They  both  received  medals  later.     I  also  heard  that
Bob  Fleming  had  t)een  killed.

After  we  had  landed,and  the  wounded  transferred  to
ambulances,   Bill  flew  me  t)ack  to  Here ford  in  a  small  light  plane
For  some  reason  he  had  to  keep  a.t  tree-top  level  which  meant
we  bounced  all  over  the  place.     I  was   deathly  ill.     When  he  got
me  back  to  the  very  small  landing  strip  near  Garnon's  which
may  have  only  been  a  farmer's  field,   I  was  never  so  glad  to  put
my  feet  t>ack  down  on  firm  ground.     Before  I  left  for  the  short
wa.Ik  up  the  hill  to   the  ca.stle,   I  apologized  for  the  mess   I
had  made  of  his  plane.     The  trip  was  strictly  a.gainst  a.Il  pro-
cedures  so  I  could  not  talk  about  it,   but  I  had  the  impression
quite   a  few  people  knew  where   I  had  been.

Once   or  twice   or  mayt)e  more   often,   we  were   visited  by
1,-incent   Massey   ar.ri   .r`:,.s   wife.      Dinner   `^.itr.   i;`.em   was   formal   and
a.I-tel`wa_-ds   we   wo`L`lG   sit   around   the   table   with   port   ar.a   cigaLrs
discussing   Canada.      Crie   of   Masseys   pet   projects   was   the   opening
of   Ontario   House   in   London.      I   re;nemt=r   a   i.ri€   argument   on   the
sut>ject  with  Charlie  Da.Iton  ridiculing  the  idea  on  the  ba.sis
that  t)efore  long  there  would  t>e  nine   .houses"  representing  each
province  and  the   importance  of  the  Canadian  presence  would  be
thoroughly  diluted.     Vincent  did  not  like  having  someone   crit-
icize  somei;hing  he  ha.d  set  his  heart  on  and  the  discussion  be-
came  quite  heated  in  a  gentlemanly  sort  of  way.     Other  sut)jects
were  also   covered  and  opinions   expressed.     Having  t>een  away
from  Canada  for  three  and  f our  years  gave  us  all  a  different
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British  subjects  was  fine  if  your  family  roots  wer.e  in  the
British  Isles  but  many  of  us  f elt  that  it  was  at)out  time
people  born  in  Canada  should  be  known  by  the  r`est  of  the
world  as  Canadians.     This  led  to  all  sorts  of  tangents  or
other  threads   interwoven  into   the  prot)len.     What  would  be
the  position  of  the  Royal  Family?    Did  we  have  a  flag  or  didn't
we?  What  a.bout  the  national  anthem?  Were  not  all  these   just
symt)ols  which  made  us   look,   feel  and  act  like  a  colony?  Above
all,   what  about  the  French  question?     I  do  not  think  Massey
liked  what  he  heard  bud  it  made  excellent  ccmversat±on  material
and   I  know  I  enjoyed   those   evenings.

Slowly  the  strength  in  my  left  arm  began  to  return  and
there  came   the  day  in  August  when   I  had  to  report  to   a.  staging
camp  for  further  orders.     I  was  sorry  to  leave  Garnon.s.     It
had  been  a  marvellous  place  for  recuperation  and  of   course   I
was   sorry  to  have   to   say  goodt)ye   to   Liz  Walker.

The   train   took  me  back   to   some  place  north   of  London
where  my  case  was   thoroughly  reviewed  by  a  panel  of   doctors..
I  was   called  in  by  one   of  them  whose  f irst  question  was   to  a.sk
if   I  were  a  Roman  Catholic.     I  replied  no  and  asked  why  he
asked.     He  said,    "Well,   if  you  were  you  would  go   out  and  tturn
plenty  of  candles".     Again   I  asked  why,   at  which  point  he
wanted  to  know  if   I  had  seen  my  x-rays.     I  told  him  I  had  I)ut
only  knew  that  a  bullet  had  nicked  my  collar  bone,     The  doctor
then  carefully  explained  tha.t  the  t)ullet  had  gone  through  my
lef t  scapula  and  .i_n  order  to  get  through  at  that  particular
point  had  had  to  press   aside   the  rna.in  nerve  and  the  main
artery  running  down  the  left  side  of  my  t)ody.     If  it  had  been
a  sixteenth  of  an  inch  higher,   he  went  on  to  explain  in  very
careful  measured  tei-ms,   I  would  have  been  unconscious   in  eight
seconds  and  tjled  to  death  in  fifteen.     If  it  had  been  the  sa.me
distance  lower,   I  would  have  been  permanently  paralyzed  down
my  left  side.      I  had  no   idea  I  had  come  so   close  to  dea.th  or
disability.     My  knees  gave  out  on  me  and  I  had  to  sit  down
while  the  doctor  offered  me  a  cigarette.     His  next  remark  was,"You  have  done  your  share  and   I  ha.ve  a  good  case   to  recormend
you  for  an  easier   jot).     Would  you  like  to  be  sent  back  to
Canada?  or  would  you  like  a  cushy   job  here  in  England"?

Aga.in  I  was  somewhat  taken  attack.     My  reply  was   that  I
ha.d  done  nothing,   just  got  myself   creamed  t)ef ore  I  could
do  any  f ighting  at  all  and  could  I  t>e  sent  back  to  the  regiment?
His  reply  was,   "Sure,   if  you're  sure   that's  what  you  want".
I   said,    "Send   me   back".

This  was   one   of  those  rare   occasions   in  r,y  life  when   I
actually  made   the   decisiorL  which  would  a=-feet  my  future.      It
is   interesting  to   speculate  on  what  might  have  happened  to  me
if   I  had  opted  to  be   sent  ba.ck  to   Cana.da.  or  if   I  had  taken  a
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Anywa.y,   except  for  some  weakness   in  my  left  arm,   I  felt  fine
and  there  was  no  reason  in  my  mind  why  I  should  not  return  to
the  fighting  in  Ft`ance.

The  other  question  which  kept  niggling  me  in  the  back
of  my  mind  was,    "Why  was   I  spared?     Did  it  mean  tha.t  my  time
had  not   come  yet  ttecause   there  waLs   some  pul`pose   I  had  to
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accomplish  first"?     I  still  do.not  lquow  the  answer.
Once  the  decision  was  made,   the  wheels  began  to   turn.

I  spent  the  night  at  the  staging  camp  and  next  day  took  a
train  to  London  and  another  one  to  Portsmouth.     Here   I
immediately  boarded  a  passenger  t>oat  for  the  Channel  crossing.
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temporary  harbour  which  ha.d  been  constructed  with  floating
blocks   of  cement  right  off  the  edge  Qf  the  I)eaches.     I  did
not  have  much  time  to  examine  it  in  detail  but  it  probably
won  the  war  for  us.     The  Germans  were  positive  that  we   could
not  supply  an  army  without  capturing  a.  major  port.     We
decided  to   show  how  wrong  they  were.     FTom  what   I  heard,
Churchill  was  the  person  t)ehind  the  whole  scheme  taking  a
persona.i  inter.est  in  the   construction.     Huge  hollow  blocks   of
cement  had  been  fabrica.ted  in  England  and  then  towed  across
the  Channel  t)y  tugs  on  D+I.     At  their  destination  they  were
placed  on  steel  posts  which  had  been  driven  with  perf ect
accuracy  into  the  ocean  floor.     The  posts  fitted  into
sleeves   in  the  cement  and  were  thoroughly  greased.     The  blocks
rose  and  fell  with  the  tides  and  it  would  have  taken  a  major
storm  to  have  broken  them  loose.

When  I  got  there,   enough  wharfing  had  been  built  to
handle  about  ten  good-sized  freighters  at  one  time.     Control
was  everything.     Lal`ge  tankers  and  Liberty  ships  stood  off-
shore  until  they  were  called  in.     As  soon  as  they  tied  up,
a  swarm  of  men  began  off -loading  their  cal`goes  on  to  trucks
which  were  at)le   to  drive  out  on  the  cement  blocks  over  meta.i
strip  roads.     As  soon  as  a  truck  was  loaded,   it  nQved  off
and  another  one  took  its  place.     Many  ships  disembarked
trucks  which  contained  a  full  loa,d  designated  f or  a  particular
unit.     A  steady  stream  of  loaded  trucks  aj.ong  with  tanks,
guns   and  carriers  moved  inland.     A  huge   compound  of  trucks
waiting  to  I)e  loaded  could  t)e  seen  parked  at)out  fifty  yards
from  the   shore.

Our  little  passenger  I)oat  snuck  in  easily  t)etween  some
t>igger  ships  and  we  walked  along  the  paadway  to  the  sandy
shore  dodging  vehicles.     I  was  directed  towards  a  truck
which  was  going  to  the  regime-nt  and  climbed  into  the  cab  with
the  driver.     Throughout  all  of  this  I  had  to  carry  my  t>edro-11
and  haversack  which  I  found  very  tiring  as   I  could  only  use
my  right  arm.     In  ny  va.I`ious   sojourns   in  hospitals   and  staging
camps   I  had  been  fully  re-equipped.     I  had  refused  the   issue
Stem   gun.

The   r`egimer`_t,   or   what  was   lef+.   of   it,   was   at  rest   iri.
tents  nea.r   Faiaise.      T}.3   dListy   trip   in   the   truck   took  me
along  the  coast  road  and  every  now  and  then  I  ca.ught  a
glimpse  of  a.  bea.ch  still  covered  with  the  debris   of  abandoned
equipment,   everything  from  landing  craft  with  their  sides  stove
in  to  ammunition  boxes,   steel  helmets  and  rifles.     We  went
through  Caen  where  the  only  thing  lef t  standing  in  the  middle
of  the  town  was  a  pillar  with  an  angel  on  top  of  it  and  a
few  shattered  walls.     Later  I  did  a  painting  from  memory  of
the  angel  high  at)ove  the  frightful  desolation  of  the  wrecked
t o un ,

I  reported  to  the  a.djutant  and  was  sent  back  to  8
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Company.     Here  I  found  Hank  Elliott  sitting  cross-legged  in  a.
tent  idly  whittling  on  a  stick.     He  had  aged  ten  years.     He
was  gaunt  and  hollow-eyed  and  must  have  lost  twenty,  pounds.
He  was  as  nervous  as  a  kitten  and  obviously  was  near  the  break-
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wicked  fighting  from  the  bea.ches  to  Car.piquet  to  the  Falaise
Gap.     It  was  amazing  that  he  survived.-    I  felt  scared  to  see
wha.i  war  could  do  to  a  young  healthy  blonde  giant  of  a  man.

There  was  no  tent  for  me  or  the  other  reinforcement
off icers  who  were  dribt]ling  back  at  the  same  time  so  we
bunked  down  in  a  large  marquee  which  was   empty  except  f or  a
few  crates  of  supplies  at  one  end.     The  next  day  was  my  twenty-
fourth  birthday  and   I  remember   it  mainly  beca.use  we  received
an  issue  of  warm  beer.     It  should  have   called  for  a  party  but
no  officer's  mess  had  been  set  up  so  four.  of  us   sat  on  our
bedrolls  and  drank  our  beer  and  wished  ourselves   twenty-four
more  years   of  living  knowing  that  we  would  be  ha.ppy  to  get
safely  though  the  next  twenty-four  months.

Af ter  nearly  thr.ee  months  of  continuous  f ighting  with
very  few  rest  periods,   all  the  regiment  wanted  to  do  was  sleep.
There  was   a.  deathly  hush   over   the  whole   camp  and  wherever     you
walked  the  sound  of  snoring  came  from  the  tents.     At  mea.I-
times   the  f ood-line  wa.s   small  and  hardly  anyone   could  be  seen
in  the  ca,mp  for  the  first  day  of  the  rest  period.     A  tremen-
dous   toll  ha.d  been  ta.ken  on  the  spirit  and  physiea.i  condition
of  the  men  and  sleep  wa.s   the  t)est  antidote.     But  after  the
first  day,   inspection  parades  were  called  and  we  began  the
chol`e  of  re-equipping  the  men  and  ta.king  ca.re  of   those   that  were
sick.     Thank  God  we  were  young.      It  was   amazing  to  watch
how  resilient  the  troops  were.     After  a  bath,   new  uniforms
and  some  good  meals,   they  were  ready  to   check  out  their  eq.uip-
ment,   welcome  newcomers   to   their  ranks   and  face   the  enemy
a.gain.     After  five  days   of  rest  we  were  prepa.red  for  wha.tever
came  next.     It  was  during  this   time  that  the  false  rumour
spread  that  we  would  take  our  rest  in  England.

The  German  front  ha.d  crumbled  and  we  now  took  up   the
cha.se.     The  Canadian  Army  was  given  the   job  of  clearing  the
Charmel  Ports  on  the  left  flank.     We  went  through  Rouen  the
first  day.     I  wa.s  on  a  stretcher  on  top.  of  an  alnbulance   jeep
typical  of  a  situation  where  every  man  in  the  regiment  gra.bbed
whatever  space  was  a.vailable  on  wha.tever  QOR  vehicle  they
could  find.     From  my  vantage  point   I  had  a  good  view  of  the
cathedral  in  Rouen  and  the  magnificent  French   countryside  as
we  raced  along  through  the  full  green  of  summer.     The  weather
was   perfect,   thank  goodness,   otherwise   t:ri.e  mad   dash   I-or   the
Channel  would  have  been  miserattle.     We   ate   off   the   land.     The
Cook  truck  wa.s   somewhere   in  the  huge   convoy,   a,ll  going   in  one
direction  but  I  never  saw  it.     When  passing  through  one  Small
village  we  were  greeted  with  flag-waving  convent  children  and
a  bevy  of  nuns.     They  threw  tomatoes   and  biscuits   to  us.
Many  of  the   tomatoes  splashed  on  the   sides   of   our  vehicles  but
we   caught  enough  to   enjoy  some.     The  t>iscuits  were  hard-tack
and  full  of  maggots.     I   just  tapped  them  on  the  side  of  the
jeep  and  wa.s   glad  to  get   something  into  my  empty  stomach.
Others  were  lnore  squeamish  and  threw  them  away.     In  another
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village  the   jeep  in  front  of  me  ran  through  a  flock  of  chickens
and  I  admired  how  one  of  the  soldiers  was  able  to  grab  one  of
them  and  wring  its  neck  a.Il  in  the  one  motion  of  throwing  it
into   the  ttack  of  the   jeep.     By  the  time  we  got  to   the  same
spot  the  chickens  had  dispersed  so  we  missed  the   chance  for  a.
chicken  dinner.     There  was  no  question  of  pausing,   we  were
moving  too  fast.     Sometimes  the  vehicles  occupied  the  full
width  of  the  road  as  we  raced  along  side  by  side.     If  anyone
wanted  to  go  in  the  other  direction,   he  could  not  have  done
it.      The   one   thing  we  I`eally  missed  was   our  rum  issue.     Our
company  had  added  a  good-sized  keg   of   Calva.dos   to   our`   cook
truck  supplies.     The  rum  was   issued  first  thing  in  the  mor`ning
whenever  possible  and  the  Calvados.   the  last  thing  at  night.
The  t)est  meal  I  had  during  that  mad  dash  was   a  mess   of
scrambled  eggs   and  SPAN  when  we  paused  once  for  a  mid-day  meal
and  were   at)le   to  get  some   eggs.

I  do  not  rememt)er  stopping  until  we  reached  the  out-
skirts  of  Boulogne  but  we  must  have  spent  a.t  least  one  night
out  in  the  open.     Somewhere  along  the  route  our  new  division
commander  watched  us  go  I)y.     In  his   eyes   it  must  have  looked
like  organized  confusion.     And  yet  control  was  maintained  as
divisions  and  brigades  t>egan  to  peel  off  and  bottle  up  each
one  of  the   Channel  Ports.     The   Ist  and  2nd  Divisions  had
rejoined  the  Canadian  Army  and  were  given  the  pleasure  of
talcing  Dieppe.     The  3rd  Division  had  Calais  and  Boulogne  to
contend  with.     Someone  from  the  QOR  was   involved  with   the
liberation  of  Calais.    We  heard  the  story  at  first  hand  about
the  farmer  who  welcomed  the  Canadians  t)y  informing  them  that
the  day  the  Germans  took  over  he  had  buried  a  bottle  of
champagne  in  his   orchard  promising  himself  that  when  the
Allies  returned  he  would  dig  it  up  for.  a  celebration.     This
he  proceeded  to  do  and  when  he  had  ceremoniously  toa.sted  the
officers  present,   it  was  discovered  that  the  champagne  had
turned  to  vinegar.     However,   everyone  drank  in  response  to
the  toast  as   though  nothing  was  wrong.

We  paused  to  study  the  layout  of  Boulogne  and  prepare
our  plan  of  attack.     Steve  Lett  was  now  our  colrmanding  off icer
and  he  reshuffled  his  officers.     I  became  a  captain  and  my
company  commander  was  Tony  Cottrell.      I  believe  our  company
was  D  but  I  am  not  absolutely  sure.     As   ca.ptain  I  was  second
in  command  of   the   company  and   in  charge   of   the  A  Eschelon
vehicles  which  included  the  cook  and  ammunition  trucks  and
the   ambulance   jeep®      In  an  attack  we   stayed  behind   to   follow
up  later  with  a  meal  and  supplies.     At  this  point,   however,
we  `.`'ere  all   together  and  moved  up   to   a  school   or.  a  height  of
land   to   the   east   of  13oulogne®     Between  us   and   the   rriain   town
was  a  wide  low  valley  of  the  outskirt  t>uildings  interlaced  with
German  defences  and  o|)en  plots  of  ground.     On  the  other  side
of  the  valley  and  the  high  ground  of  the  main  town  were  the
chalk  cliff s  overlooking  the  Channel  fr.om  where  on  a  clear  day
you  could  see  the  white  line  of  the  cliffs  of  Dover.     This  was
to  be  the  cockpit  for  our  next  action  and  Tony  spent  most  of
his  time  at  t>riefing  Sessions  as  the  ttattle  plan  was  refined.

A  steady  stream  of  civilian  refugees  were  being  allowed
to  leave  Boulogne  and  as   they  passed  our  position  we  checked
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now  that  he  saw  he  could  get  through  with  it  without  too  much
tr.ouble.     The  guard  called  me  t.o  get  my  permission  and  after
I  had  heard  the  story  which  sounded  reasonable,   I  allowed  him
to  do   so.     As  he  moved  back  down  the  hill,   he  glanced  over  his
shoulder  and  gave  us  a  long  hard  look.     I  suddenly  had  mis-
givings  and  called  the  sergeant-major,   Bill  Ives,   to  warn  the
men  that  we  might  I)e  attacked  or  shelled  because   I  now  thought
the  man  wa.s  a  spy.     Sure   enough  at)out  an  hour  later  three  rounds
of  88  fire  crashed  into   our  position.     I  was  reading  or.`  a  bed
and   I`-es  was   on  another   one  opposite  me.     It  was  my  first  ex-
perience   of   88's  which  was   a.  deadly  weapon  and  used  with  great
accura.cy  and  skill  by  the  Germans.     By  the   time   the  third
round  exploded  near  us,   and  they  came  almost  simultaneously,
I  was   on  the  floor  between  the  t)eds   and   Ives  was   on  top  of
me.     When   it  seemed  that  no  nor.e  shells  would  be   fired,   we
got  up  and   I  found  tha.t  my  glasses  had  snapped  in  two   across
the  nose  bridge.     La.ter   I  taped  them  together  and  wore   them
like   that  until  I  was  able   to  replace   the  frames.     The   CSM  and
I  went  outside  irmediately  to  inspect  the  damage.     One  shell
had  ripped  off  a  col`ner.  of   the  roof  of  the  building  where  we
had  t)een  and  the  others  had  hit  the  road  directly  in  front  of
the  gates  where  the  guard  ha.d  I)een  standing.     The  gual`d  was
not  hit  but  his  I`ifle  had  been  knocked  out  of  his  hand  and  the
butt  had  a  large  wicked-looking  piece  of  shrapnel  buried  in  it.
I  was  very  wary  of  civilians  from  then  on.

In  the  middle  of  the  valley  as  part  of  the  German  clef ence
system  was  a  tall  cement  tower.     From  time  to   time  a.  gun
would  slowly  rise  out  of  its  top  like  a  cobra  out  of  an  Indian
basket.     We  would  watch  it  with  fascination.     It  fired  either
at  planes  f lying  overhead  or  slowly  lower  its  muzzle  towards
us  and  send  a  huge  shell  in  oul`  direction.     It  never  did  hit
us  but  must  ha.ve  come  very  close  to  the  roof  tops   of  the   school.
The  second  or  third  day,   it  appeared  as  usual  and  as  the  Germans
seemed  to  fire  it  at  certain  specific  times,   we  were  gathered
around  to  watch  it  go  through  its  usual  ponderous  manoeuvres.
When  it  was  about  three  quarters  of  the  wa.y  up,   it  suddenly
tried  to  go  down  again.     A  moment  later  a  Typhoon  fighter  plane
shot  out  of  the  low  cloud  cover  and  a  stream  of  rockets  hit
the  gun.     A  cheer  went  up  from  those  watching  as  the  large
tJarrel  bent  in  the  middle  and  the  whole  gun  slowly  sagged  over
the  edge  of  the  tower.

At  last  we  received  our  orders   for  the  attack.     We  wer`e
to  go   in  immediately  after  bombers   laid  what  was  known  as   a
Tedder's   Carpet  across   the   valley.      The   na.me   came   from  Air
Marshall  Tedder   and   The   Carpet  was   one   thousand  pounds   of   bom`OS
for   every  square  yard   of  ground.     We  watched   in  silence   and
in  horror  as  wave  after  wave  of  bomt7ers  flew  in  low  and  dro|)Ped
their  loa.ds.     Huge  columns   of  smoke  and  dust  rose   out  of  the

¥g:::yn::n£:::t:ds:¥n=:d  #a:::Sanwh:::i:h:f::¥tsb::P=£:e:;y  We
of   the   land  must  ha.ve  t)ounced  the   sound  over  us.     We   stood
transfixed  staring  at  the  silent  and  systematic  havoc.     All
civilians  were  supposed  to  be  out  of  the  area.     The  Allies
ha.d  warned  them  and  it  was   the  reason  f or  the  stream  of  re-
fugees  which  had  filed  past  us  for  the  last  few  days.

Shortly  after  the  bombing  ended  and  with  the  stench  Of
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cordite  and  dust   in  my  nostrils.     I  watched  the   company  move
off  and  wished  them  lucko     The  fighting  turned  out  to  be
vicious.      The  Germans  were  well-trained  Ma.rimes   and  they  ha.d
their  backs  to  the  sea.     That  night  I  got  word  to  bring  for-
ward  the  food-truck  and  we  picked  our  way  over  the   churned
up  ground  to  a  house  where  Cottrell  had  set  up  his  head-
quarters.     When  I  got  there  and  we  t)egan  handing  out  the  food,
I  was  sickened  by  the  sight  of  so  many  dead  and  dying  men.
The  company  had  t)een  caught   in  an  ambush  and  had  to  f ight  its
wa.y  out.      I   immediately  sent  back  for  the  ambulance   jeep  and
the  stretcher  bearers.     Tony  was   in  a  t>ad  way,   not  wounded,
but  his  nerves  were  nearly  shot®     He   tried  to  hold  an
Orders  Group  t>ut  each  time  a  shell  passed  over  our  heads,   he
would  stop  talking  and  grip  the  arms  of  the  chair  he  was
sitting  in  until  his  knuckles  turned  white.     I  had  never
before  watched  a  man  literally  fight  for  control  of  himself
over  something  impossible  to  control.     War  is  hell.
The  0  Group  ended  nearly  t)ef ore   it  started  as   the   colone-i
called  an  Orders  Group  of  his   own  and  Tony  left  with  his
runner.     Half  an  hour  later  the  runner  returned  I)earing  com-
pliments   of  the  colonel  and  would  I  please  take  over  the
company.     Tony  was  being  sent  to  the  rear  for  a  rest.

I  got  a  fast  report  on  our  situation  from  the  off icers
and  NCO's   in  charge  of  platoons  and  found  out  we  ha.d  lost
about  twenty  men  killed  Eir.d  about  a  dozen  wounded.
I  then  replaced  Tony  at  the  colonel's  0  Group.     The  fighting
had  stopped  but  an  occasional  shell  swished  over  our  heads.
The  house  where  we  spent  the  night  t)ecame  a  medical  centre
as  stl`etcher  bearers  did  what  they  could  for  the  wounded.
No  prisoners  had  been  ta.ken.      The  Germans  ha.d  fought  to   the
death .

In  the  dark,   the   enemy  a.I)andoned  the  city  and  withdrew
to  a  huge  bunker  on  the  edge  of  the  cliff s  which  had  outposts
located  here  and  there  around   it.     We  were  ordered  to  move
to  a  huge  t)rick  t)arracks  which  t)acked  into  the  hill  holding
the  t>unker.     It  was   large  enough  to  house  the  whole  regiment
and  my  company  wa.s   in  the  part  nearest  to  and  overlooking
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petite  pois  and  apple  sauce.     They  had  also  hea.rd  that  a  huge
sow  was  roaming  the  streets  not  far  away.     One  of  them  went
down  and  shot  the  animal  and  then  had  the  devil  of  a  time
getti=`g   it  back   to  where  we  ha.d   established  our   cook-house.
When.   =`   jeep   tr`ied   to   drag   the   huge   carca.ss,    the   rear   L~:`.:   t,a=
torn   oijt   of   the  vehicle.     A  Br.en  gun   carrier   could  not   budge
it  and   in   the   end  we  had  to   call  a  tow  truck  from  +uhe   i;D,
Light  Aid  Detachment,   which  was  capat)le  of  lifting  a  tank.
For  a  portion  of  the  sow  the  IAD  driver  delivered  it  to  our
dool`.     The   cooks   immediately  started  to  prepare  a.  feast  of
pork,   peas,   potatoes  and  apple  sauce.

While  this  was  going  on,   and  because   I  had  no   second
in  command,   I  had  to  go   out  with  the   jeep  and  pick  up  the  dead.
The  t>odies  had  stiff ened   into  grotesque  shapes  and  the
stretcher  t)earers  and  myself  ha.d  cliff iculty  placing  them  on
the  vehicle.     On  the  Wa.y  back  with  my  gruesome  load   I  passed
Steve  Lett  and  he  ol`dered  me  to  at  least  cover  them  with
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blankets.      It   took  ciuite   a.  while   to   find  blankets   but  we
covered   the   bodies   up   on   each   succeeding   tr`ip.      This.was
the  kind  of   job   I  disliked   intensely  but  in  battle  you
develop  a  hard  veneer`  quickly  or   else  you  go  nuts   even
more   quickly.      Of   course,   Boulogne   was   my  first   experience
with   actual   battle   conditions.     Others   seemed   to   t]e   able   to
treat   it   like   a  game.      They  planned   their  moves,   made   contact,
r`oughed   the   enemy   up   and   depending   upon   the   outcome   of   the
play,   advanced   or  r`etreated   and  moved   into   the  next  plan.      I
never   was   able   to   do   this.      Fir`st   of   all  my   concern  was
or`iented   towa.rds   the   individual  man  and  not   the   overall  prot)len
in  which   the   man  was   only   a  pawn.      Secondly,    I   could  never
get   into   the   spir`it   of   the   game.      Coming   into   active   action
after  a  stint   in  hospital  gave  me  a  different  perspective   of
war.      I   saw  it  as   suffer`ing,   with   men  being  mutilated   for  a
ca.use  which  was  not   that   clearly  defined.      I  had  difficulty
giving   orders   knowing   I   was   sending  men   to   be   killed.      Some+
times   I   think   that  my  mind  was  not   as   shar`p  as   it   should  have
been   to   play  the  dirty  game  t)ut;   this  rna.y  have  been  a  reaction
of  self-preservation  and  an  attempt  to  keep  myself  sane.     It
also   may  be  rationalization.

WTi.ile   we   wer`e   eating   our   excellent   por`k   dinner,    Ben
Dunkleman  who   never.   touched  pork  was   firing  his   three-inch
in,ortars   towards   the   bunker`   and   a   lar.ge   ammunition   storage
building  located  on  the  hill  behind  us.     As  usual  he  finished
off   his   shoot  with   a  phosphorus   bomb  which   the   regiment   knew
was   his   signal   that   it  was   the   end   of  his  morta.r  barrage.
This   f inal  bomb  happened   to   go   right  down  the   ventilation
pipe   on   top   of   the   ammunition   store   room.      The  whole   regiment
turned   out   to   watch   the   massive   cement  tjlock  house   r`ock   from
side   to   side   on   its  base   as   the   ammunitior,   exploded   inside.
Fr`om   that   time   on,   Dunkleman  was   known   as   Stive-Pipe   Benny.

The   same   day   I   was   given   the   job   of   clearing   out   a.
pocket   of   Germans  which  was   holed  up   in   a   tower   at   the   end
of  a  long  narrow  whar`f  at  the   entrance   to   the  harbour.      I
gave   the   job   to   Norm  Manchester,    one   of   my  platoon   commanders.
While  planning  how  we   would  go   a.bout   it,   we   came   under   a
heavy  barrage  of  artillery  f ire  from  inland  where  our  own
troops   were   supposed   to   be.     We   found  out  later   tha.i   the
Chaudiere's   were  mounting  an   attack  against   the  very  ba,rr`acks
we   I.I'3r`e   in   r.^t   realiziri.g   thas   we   had   c`aDtured   them.   a   good
=„     _   -=     `:`.=T~`i`=`     earii-=r.         =tev=    i=-:I    r`=l    s`.rr.e    .'.as=},r   -^ori=     i)    say
to   t,r.e   coior}el   31-the   Chaudiere's   who   was   ail   I-allie   apci`gies.
It   1+zas    the    =`ir`+it    tir.3    I    r.aci    c:i.€    1.ir,ier    a    `,r=i-v'y   artil``  -`  I,i:ar_`=_-==    aLr`.a    I.:    is    ifc,r]iL    that    it    shoulil   have   ber=:-i    ui._     .',I,ri

guns.~   No   one   wa.s   hurt   but   everyone   was   angry.
Once   we  got   this   straightened  away  we  went   on  with

our   little  action.     FTom  a  vantage  point  part  way  up   the
cliffs   I   took   a  position   with   some   Bren   gunners   who   would   tr.y
to   give   covering  fire,   and  we  .watched   the  platoon  as   they
tried   to   put   in   the   attack.      The  men  did  not  have   a   chance
as   they  had   to  run  about  f if ty  yards   along  the  wharf   ir.  the
open   with   nci   cover.   from   the   withering  German   fire.      Norm
was   wounded   and   the   men   withdrew.      The   sergeant   who   took   over
got  hold   of   a  Bren  gun   carrier   equipped  with   a  flame   thrower.
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It  rumbled   out   on   to   the   wharf  with   the   platoon  following  under
its   c`over..      Half-way   out,   it   stopped   arid  belched   a  wicked
sheet   of   flame   towards   the   enemy.      Then   it   moved   closer   for`
another  go.     At   that  moment  a  white   flag  appear`ed  and   the
Germans   came   out  with   their`   hands   over   their`   heads.      This
cleared   the  way  for  us   to  move  up   to   the  higher  ground
closer   to   the   bunker`   which   we   could   now   see   as   a  hump   on   the
edge   of  the   cliff .

Before   attacking   the  bunker   we   had   to   study   the  gr`ound
and   I  heard   two   stor.ies   later`   from   the   reconnaisance   parties
which   I   should   record.      One   was   that   there   wa.s   a   cul-de-sac
with   the   buildings   forming   a  L',   the   open   end   of  which   pointed
towards   the   sea   and   the   Ger`man  positions,    our`   reconnaisance
group   were   in   the   street   studyir`.g   the   t>unker   thr`ough   'oinoculars
Suddenly  a  hard-nosed   anti-tank   shell  w-as   I-ired   at   therr..      It
hit   the   side   of   the   buildings   above   their   heads,   car`orrjmed   ol-=-
them,   hit   the   buildings   at   i;he   end   of   the   street  where   once
a.gain   it  bounced   off ,   hit   another   :h.ouse   and   headed  back  ,towards
the   Germans   with  a  high-pitched  whine.      By   the   time   the  group
had   taken   cover   it  had  made   the   complete   round  and  was   heading
out   to   sea  aga.in.

The   other   story   was   about   one   of   the   QOR   ol-f icer`s   who
decided   he   could   see   better   if   he
of   the  t>uildings   overlooking   the

=ct
b=nke

up   on   the   r`oof   of   one
r.      As   he   stepped   out

of   a   dormer  window,   A  Gerrr.an   sniper`   hiding  behind   a   chimney
not  more   than   thirty  f eet  away   :ook   a  shot   at  him.      Our  man  was
carrying  a  loaded  Ver`y  pistel  and   thinking  quickly  f ir`ed  a
phosphorescent  signal  cartridge   directly  at   the   sniper.     To
his   surprise  he  hit  the   German  who   lost  his  balance  and  fell
to   the   street  below.

A  hundred  little  actions   and  experiences   like   these
take  place   in   every  ba.ttle.     No   one   knows   a.bout   everything
and   if   each  man  wrote  his   own   story,   it  would  be   differ`ent.
Often  when  we   relaxed   a.fter`   a   fight   we   would   trot   out   a  yarn.
Some   of   them  beca.me   embellished   with   the   telling  but   usually
they  were   quite   accurate.      If   a  man  ha.d  no   story   to   tell,   we
worried   at>out  him.      His   silence   could   only  meari   trouble   and
that  he  was  t)ottling  up  his   feelings   inside  him.

We  moved  up  gingerly   towards   the   bunker.      The   ground
around   it  was   riddled  with   cement   tr`enches   connecting   store-
rooms   and   pillboxes.      Someone   found   a  bottle   of   banana
liqueur   and   offered  me   a   drink.      I   took   a   couple   of   swigs`out    it    taste\=     li:n:€    .'`.,_=il    =i\jiis:n.    ar.Ii    T.a=5    T.-cJ    -7-er;,-glee:`).'.        It
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in   one   of   the   stor`e-r`ooms   and   fell   sound   aslEiep.      it   was   not
the   thing   to   do.      I   should  have   repor`ted  my  position  to
battalion  headquarter.s,   set   a  guard   and  made   sure   everythir`.g
was   ship-shape.      I   suppose   I   thought   this   '^Jas   I`iormal   1-I]utine
and  would  be   done   automa.tically  without   me   being   perscinaily
involved.      However,    I   was   wr.ong.      Steve   Lett   had   expected   me
to   report   in  but   I  was   dea.d   on  my   feet  and  was   only   interested
in   sleep.      In   the   middle   cl`   t`ne   night   we   .wer`e   rudely   awakened
when   an   off icer   from   the   company   next   to   us   along  with   a   c`ouple
of  his   men  burst   into   our   store-room  with   guns   at   the   ready



thinking   it  was   full   of   sleeping  Ger`mans.      Luckily  no   one   fir`ed
a   shot  before   we   recognized   each   other.      The   story  was   told
afterwards   with   delight  and  derision  which  did  not   add   to   my
reputation   as   a   company   commander.

The   next  morning   I  was   called   to   the  wir`eless   set  while
eating  my  breakfast   and  was   told   in  no  uncer`tain   terms  by
Steve   Lett   what   he   thought   of  me.      Of   course,   everyone   who   had
sets   cc>uld   hear.   me   getting   a   tongue   lashing.      Steve   finished
up  by  or`derir[g  me   to   attack   the   bunker   at  once   and  without
knowing  the   over`-all  battalion  plan,   which  was   my  fault,   I
held   a  hasty   Or`ders   Group   and   had  my   only  remaining   officer,
who   I   t>elieve   was   Geor`gie   Bean,    lead   his   men   up   the   roa.d
towards   the  bunker  with   the   rest  of   the   company   in  position   to
give   him   covering  fire   if   he   needed   it.      Dunkleman  was   laying
down   a  barrage   ol-  mortar-f ir`e   and  we   also   turned   a   couple   ol-
Light  Anti-Aircraf t  guns   which  we   had   captured  on   to   the  hump
of   land  wnich   the   bombers   had  hardly  dented  the  night  before.
With   this   minimal   assistance,   C-eorgie   started  wallring  up.the
road  with  his   men   tr`ailing  behind  him.      I  watched  with  a
sinking  feeling   in  my  stomach  and  waited  for   the  Germarl  reaction.
I  thought   the   enemy  would  f ight  to   the   f inish  and  it  could  be
a  dirty  struggle  with  them  so  well  entrenched  behind  solid
walls   of   cement.

Georgie   got   closer   and   closer   to   the  main   mound   of   the
bunker  and   still  no   one   had  f ir`ed  at  him.     Dunkleman  stopped
his   barrage   but   the   I,AA's   kept;   up   sporadic  bursts.      Suddenly
like   a  huge  garden  spouting   instant  flowers  hundreds   of  white
flags   went  up   as   though   on  a  given   signal.     For   one  moment
we   were   stunned   and   then   I   moved  forwar`d  q.uickly  knowing   that
I  would  be   followed   by  nearly   the  whole   r:egiment.      As   usual,
the   Germans   were   organized.      They  ha.d   thrown  all   their  weapons
into   the   sea  the  night  befor`e.      In  an  orderly  manner,   hundreds,
if  not  thousands,   of  all  ranks  poured  out  of  the  ground  and
marched   towa.rds   us,   mc>st   of   them  with   their   hands  up.      A  par.ty
of   three   German   generals   appr`oached  me   looking   for   the   most
senior   officer  present  to   officially  make   the   surrender.     Out

::in::s::c:a:o:oth::rs:=:'als:::::e:stEe::u::tE::ghg:v::.s:y
own  gener.als.      They  returned   the   cour.tesy  with   the  Na.zi   salute
and  a   "Hell  Hitler".      It   set  my  teeth   on  edge.      The   only
question   c)ne   of   them  asked   me   was   why   had  we   bombed   them   the
night  befor`e  when   they   intended   to   surrender`.      I   thought   this
I.,as    a    ra+.r`ieLr    s=-;T3i+`    -.`i?siior.    ~=+.i`Ld    l'ulckily    I    cii=    riot    ha-/e    time

i;o   say   so   as   Ste=vre   L6tt   appeared   c,n   the   scene   and   I   turned
J=:n.err`.    oTer`    to    hirr..        I    then   put   fry   r,:_-.d    to    i:re    jjt    o=-I:-===:.n8
h  ,-T.er+   u.|d€r    i:ntrJ'_   as    the    icr`,-ii.r`e    ;f   prise,.`.:i`.`    `Dt==-a.      .,ii:--_

ing   to   the   rear`.
In   the  middle   of   all   the   confusion,   one   of   my  men   came

running  up   to  me   in  a  very   excited   state   of  mind.      It  was
fair   game   to   r`emove   watches   fr`om  prisoners   but  nothing   else.
I  had   an   excellent  Rolex   and   so   was   not   inter`ested  but   some
of   the   men   wer`e   helping   themselves.      The   man  who   was   so   ex-
cited   said,    "Look   sir.      Look   at   this",   and   showed  me   the
watch   he   had  picked  up.      On   the   back   was   an   inscription   Com-
emorating  his   own  brother's   eighteenth  birthday   and  a  message
I-ron  his  parents.     The  brother  had  been  taken  prisoner  at
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Dieppe   i;wo   years   t`efore..      He   could   not   get   over   the   coincidence
and   showed   the   watch   to   everyone   around   him.      When   I   thought
of   the   chances   for   this   i;o   happen   I   agreed   it  was   one   in   a
million.

Once   the   Ger`mans   had   cleared   the   area,   we   inspected
the   bunker`.      I   have  no   idea  where   the   prisoners   went   or   how
they  were   handled   and  guarded.      The   bunker  was   a  mess   and
stank   of   the   sweet   cigarettes   the   Germans   smoked.      From   the
look   of   things,   it  must  have  been   extremely  crowded   in   these
`|ri.derground   quar=er`s.      Hot,I   th.ey   had   enoij3h   air   to   breathe,    I
do   not   know.      Perhaps   i;hat   is   why   they   surrendered   so   quickly
and   easily.      I   came   across   a  magnificent   set   of   doctor's
eq.uipment  made   of   excellent   Ger`man   steel.      I   had   the   signals
man   call    i:n`e   M.`-,.. ^'`.r.c    Jar.a    =-orward    to    collect   them.       i:e   was
deli3htea   to   gel   :'is   `.^.anjs    =irL   sich   a   good   set   c\f   kr,i`,res,
scalpels,   pr`obes   arLd   other   beautifully   crafted   tools,      T:riere
was   nothing  which   interested   me   and   af ter   an   hour   or`   so   we
c`ali3d   off   the   men   and   `riai   lunch.

There   was   one   mor`e   pocket   of   r`esistance   along   the
Channel   tcj   be   cleaned  up.      It   was   a   huge   gun   a.i   Ca.p   Gr.is   Nez
whic`h   could  and  did   f ire  regularly  at   the   town   of   Dover  about
twenty  miles   away.      The  regiment  proceeded   in   this   direction
on   foot.      Colonel   Lett   had   gone   on   in   advance   and   set   uD
battalion  headquarters   in  afi  empty  block-house   in  the   s-and-
dunes   beside   the   r`oad   leading  up   to   the   gun   emplacement.      From,
here   he   called   his   compari.y   commanders   to   come   in   for   an   C;
Group.      I   was   in   a   jeep   and  with  my   driver`   left   the   company
and  headed   for   the   map   coordinate   which   had  t)een  given.

The  road  went   thr`ough   low  sandy   scr.ub   land   and   even-
tua.Ily  made   a   turn   towar`ds   the   high   ground   on  which   the   gun
was   mounted.      I  had   seen  no   signs   of   other  vehicles   or   any
QOR   identification  sign  and   I  had  an  uneasy  feeling  that   I
had  gone   too   far.      Even   in   a  foreign   cc]untr`y  and  using   its
maps   for`   the  first   time,   rr.y  r,ap  rea.ding   instinct  was   still
with   me.      T:n.e   road   led   straight   as   an   arr`ow.   to   the   gun   and   I
decided   to   stop   and   check  my   bearings.      The   Germans   must   ha.ve
spotted  me   and   considered   ctne   lonely   jeep  worth   their
attention.     The  monster   of  a  gun  slowly   swung  a.round  and
pointed   its   huge  muzzle   directly  at  us.     We  had  not   come   to
a  complete  stop  yet  and   I   told  the  driver   to  pull  over.     We
jumped   into   a   slit   trench   w+Lich   happened   to   ha.ve   beeri.   dug
into   the   sap.i   r`e¥L   to   t+.e   roed   at   that   oarticiilar`   scot.      V-i?rv
often    th3`=              \i                           ~j.`T-|r.     :`=:`3hes    .   -_`=    ~ir`==    `r__:+i    .,ve    `^/fJ~r=
r.a,+,     Eoir..:      i-                                             ~_               +.-=hec:k     =`.^.i,        :,.'    -,:ij`L.           -.    mcr,I:,-\-:
let:3i     thL-I-                                               i      ~-~`        -`.a     '...h€T-.     I..',/     i        \,~`ed      I          .,I,e     sa',..

I--.=      S-T.,J-i ----.-----.----- =                  ,   -       _-      -_   -_,.     :,,_a-|j

ahea.d   of   the   jeep.      The   driver`   and   I   I-igured   that   we   would
have  been   at   that   exact   spot  had  we   continued   on   our  way.
We   turned   the   jeep   around  promptly   making   sure   we   did  not
leave   the   road   becaise   of   t>ossible   mines   and   scuttled   back
the   way   we   ha.d   corr,e.      At   ti,e   corner`,    a   QOR   man   appeared   and
showed   us   wher`e   to   park   the   jeep.      There   were   a  number   of
vehicles   tiehind   the  block-blouse   on   the   blind   side   from   the   gun
and   I   found   the   color,el   aJnd   the   other   officers   inside.

This   little   episode   reminded   me   of   the   nightmare   dreams
I   used   to   have   in   S:arbor`ough   when   I   was   five   year`s   old.
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The   colc)urs   and   circumstances   wer`e   cliff er.ent   t)ut   the   f eeling
was    the   same.      The   road   leading   up   to   Cap   Cris   Nez   could   have
been   the   terrifying   road   I   remember`.

As   we   started   to   plan  how  we   might   attack   the   gun,
two   orders   were   received   by  wireless   from   the   t]rigadier`.      One
was   that   the   job  would   not  be   given   to   the   QOR   and   the   other
was   that   we   were   to   head   towar.ds   Belgium   as   fast   as   possible.
We   found   the   r`egiment   on   the   road  not  far   away  and   diverted   it
into   a   field.   Here   we   t)rought   up   all   our   trucks   and   other`
vehicles   and   packed   the   men   on   to   them.      It   did   not   ta.ke   lor.=
to   get   on   the   road   again   and  we   raced   for   the   Leopold   Canal.

Late   that   afterr[oon  we   drove   f`a.st   through   the   lowlands
of  northern   Fr`ance.      By  nightfall  we   wer`e   inside   the   Belgium
border.      I   have   for`gotten  what   kind  of   billets   we   had  but   it
seem.s   that   one   of   the   largest   crap  games   ever  was   taking  place
among   the   men   and   they  played   all  night.      One   of   the   sergeant-
major`s   cleaned  up   and   as   the   next   day  was   his   wil-e'e   t>irthday,
he   deciaecl   to   ca-ole   fiower`s   tc   her.      Tthat   he   forgot   wa.s   the
difference   in  value   between  French   and   Belgium  frarics.      It
seems   that  the  next  day  a  florist  truck  drove  up   JtG  their  small
bungalow   in   Toronto   and  unloaded  a  full   truck-load   of  f lower`s
for  her.     As   she   gasped   in   sur`prise   and  plea.sure,   the   driver
told   her   that   he   would  be   back   in   arL  hour   or   so   with   the   second
truck-load.      The   pc7or   wife   had   to   redirect  him   to   her  neigh-
bours,   the   church  and  the   local  hospital  to  sprea.d   the   over-
flow.      The   stor`y  was   written  up   later   in   the   regimental   paper,
called   `I'he   Big   Two,    and   the   whole   regiment  had   a.   hear`ty   laugh.`I'he  next   day  we   travelled   through   that  part  of   the
country  over   which  most   of   our   fathers'   ha.d  fought   in  World
War  I.      It  was   green   and   peaceful,   t>ut   as   we   passed  near   Vimy
and  Ypres,   I  had   an   eerie   feeling.      This   was   where   my  father
had  been  gassed.      The   trees  were   only   twenty-six  years   old.
In  another  generation   the   scars   of   our  wa.r  would  also   mean
very  little   to   the   land.      It  was  bar.d  to  understand   the  purpose
of   the  whole   thing.

That  night   I  was   told  by  Steve   Lett   that   I  would  be
commanding   officer   at  a  brigade  weapon   tr`aining   school   in
Boulogne.      Our  problem  was   tha.t  we   kept  r`unning   out   of   cor-
porals.     A  corporal  usually  led  the  advance.      If  he  did  not
know  what   to   do   and   stopped,   the  whole   army   stopped  t)ehind
him.      In  pr`eparation  for   the   fighting  we   knew  was   coming  on   top
of   the   dykes   of  Holland  wher.e   such   a   situation  would  prove   even
worse,    the   br`i=a±ier    =ecii3i+    to   i`i.r.   a    trai,.`.iy``=   coul`se   it,.:-.ic'r.    I
seem   t'~    r`emen`Tcsr`    last:e]    t'w-a    Or`    thr=e   weeks.       =    suDt)jse    =   was
choser,    to    heal    it   uD   `ceca^==    _`1-ri.+    trainir.--a_^.a    e:x=-::`i=-_ce    0:-
the   sarr.e   thi.rig   in   Eriglarid.

The   next   day   I   turned   the   company  back   to   Tony   Cottrell
who   had   just   r.ejoined  us   and   with   a   truck-load   of   men   fcjr
tr.aining  and   some   others   for.  office   and  kitchen  duties,    I
headed  back   to   Boulogr,e   lea.dir.g   the   way   in  my   jeep  with  my  bat-
man   as   dr`iver`.      The   school   was   located   in   Admiral   Raedar'S
headquarter`s   which  was   a   huge   undamaged   chateau   just   outside
of   the   town.      It  was   three   storeys,   t)uilt   of   stone   and  had

::?O:o:::i::c:::-:#:i:::g:b::::::yL:±tr:in::S  :::p:::=:a=:a
knew  what   he   was   doing.      He   wanted   to   run   the   whole   show
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so   I   let   him   do   so.      He   had   a   complete   trai.ning  progr.amme
ready  and  prepared,   a  gr`oup  of  sargeant   instructors,   a  staff
for  administration  and  gener`al  operation,   and  attout  sixty
trainees.     He   had   surveyed   the   area  and   knew  exactly  where
he  would   carry  out   the   training.      It  became   apparent  ver`y
quicl{ly   that   I  was   only  a  f igur`e-head  and  he  would  pref er   if
I  remained   so   and  not   interfere  with  what  he  was   doing.      It
sounded   like   the   postal   course   in   Southampton.      I   i;old   him
to   tell   me   wha;,   he   wanted   me   to   do   and   when,   and   from.   then
c>.^.   we   got   alcr.=   farr,ously.      I   was   to   make   the   opening   day
remarks   from   ,a.c;tes   he   gave   rr`e,    sign   necessary   r.equisitiorLs,
rriake   sure   the   meals   wer`e   satisfactory,    inspect   the   trainees
I-ron   time   to   time   and   take   disciplinar`y   action   if  necessary.

Y:,-serf-=ar.I:-T!ajor   was   such   an   eager   beaver   that   with
little   to   do   I   was   able   to   accomplish   a   lot   of  reading.      I
r.ad   the   best   rc>cm.   ir.   the   castle,   huge   and   empty   with   only   rr:,'
bedr`oll   in   it  along  with  two   old  leather  easy  chairs   in  front
cf   a   cavernous   fireplace   a:ri.d   a   srriall   table   against   or,e   wall.
:vly   t)atman   was   at)le   to   provide   a   good   supply   of   wood   f or   the
fil3place   and  also   happened   to   come   acr.oss   an  ample   quantity
of   excellent  cognac.      In  the   evening   the   sergeant-major
would  report   in  af ter   dinner  which   I   of ten  had   in  my  room
alone   and   preseri.t   me   with   i)apers   to   be   signed.      He   would
also   give   me   a  run-down   on   the   day's   progress   and  what  wo`j.Id
be   done   the  next  da.y.      After   these   formalities   were   out   of
the  way,   I  would   invite   him  to   join  me   for   a  glass   of   cognac
and  we  would  sit   in  front  of  a  roaring  fire   and  talk.     I
looked   for`ward   to   these   informal   chats,   as   otherwise   I
found   the   job  rather   lonely.      The   only  other`  duty   I  had   to
perfor`m  was   to   take   the   Protestant   church   service  while   the
Roman   Catholics   marched   off   to   a   local   church.      I   kept   the
service   short   and   simple.

News   f iltered  t>ack   on  what  was   going   on   at   the   front.
The   regiment  was   ha.ving   a  rough   time   crossing   the   Leopold
Canal   and   Tony   Cottrell   was   out   of   action.      The  next  news
I   heard  was   that   the   QOR   had   enter`ed  Holland  and  were   f ighting
in   the   Polder`   cc,untry.      All   the   roads   were   on   top   of   the
extensive   dyke   system.      There   was  no   cover   except   for   the
occasional   stunted  willow  tree   or   small  farmhouse.      The  banks
of   the   dykes  wer.e  mined  and   the   low-lying  land  between  the
dykes   '/as   both   flooded   and  mined.      It   looked   like   another
dirty   one.

At   the   er.i+   of   th3   coul  =3    I   he3]3d   for   Holland.      i-jr.ce
a_~=i_'     ./,.i     iir`=-,T=     .-_     _         i-`,n.     i      3    r_`|ce|-ui     T=+|d    of    our    fatr.5.-'S'
bi+       =I-ield3.        I    wa`.,-r`.i=r`in-L``    TLil-         '     two    of   where    the    '11``
',\'as     _ccaJu-~''j     .,.. :-_..     I    Jams    ,   :r.j=     =`    :i+_\,=r`    of    vehicles    r`=`_1.`.=J

by   a  row  of   willow  tr`ees   which   the   Germans   had   chipped   down
to   make   a  very   effective   I.oadblock.      Our  new  t>rigadier.  was
examining   the  mess   with   about   twenty   of   his  headquarters
with   him.     He   was   impa.tient   to   get   going   for  we   knew   that
it  would  be   only   a  matter   of   time   before   the   Germans   would
star.t   shelling  us   and   there  was  no   cover  neart)y.     Luckily
someone   had   an   ax   and  we   began   lopping   of f   the   branches   to
make   a   corduroy  road   o\-er   the   soggy   f looded  ground  beside
the   tr`ees.      We   encountered   no   mines   as   we   negc>tia.ted   our
Canadian-style  road-way  but  we   held   our   br`eathe   as   the   f irst
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vehicle   drove   slowly   over   the   t)r`ancheso      The   r`est   of   us
followed   and   even   though   the   by-pa.ss   beca.me   i,rery  musliy,   we
were   at)le   to   pr`oceed.      \^rhile   there,    I   discovered   that   the
whole   area  had  been  deliberately  flooded  with   sea-water  by
the   Ger.mans   as   they  retreated.

Also   while   working   on   the   trees,   we   paused   to   watc`h   a
lone   Dutch   farmboy  riding   a   large   white   dray  hor`se   cross   the
horizon  which   in   that   country   is   the   top   of   the   next   dyke.
The   sight   caught   our   attention  because   the   rider  was   the   onl;r
moving   ot>ject   in   the   vast   empty   landscape   and  because   the   lar.i
is   so   flat   he   stood   oijt   like   the   steeple   of   a   chur`ch.      It  was
a   beautiful   day  with   a  pale   blue   sky   and   powder`   puff   clouds.
The   white   horse   and   his   blonde   rider   stood   out   against   the
blue   background   and   were   r`eflected   in   the   mirror`~of   the   still
floodwaters.      They   seemed   completely   unconcer`ned   abo`jt   the
war`   going   on   around   them   and  we   thought   that   if   il:   were   one   oil
us   .we   would   make   an   excellent   target   ITor   an   enemj-sniper.

I   found   i;he   re=iTter,t   ir.   t`+r`,e   sT.all   -,-illa€e   cf   :osterti33k
The   houses   of   the   village  had  t)een  built  along   either   side
of   a   dyke   at)out   two   hundred  yards   long.      A  single   storey   fa.ced
the   r`oadway  but   the   back   of   the   houses   were   three   floors   high.
At  both   ends   of   the  village   the   dyke,   and   the   road   on   top   of
it,   split   into   a   Y.     The   one   at   the  north   end   contained   a
cemetery.

The   regiment  was   decimated.      Besides   suffering   the
normal   attrition   of   dead   and  wounded,    sickness   was   r`ampant.
Nearly   everyone   had  a  form  of   'flu  with  high   temperatures
and   diarrhea.      It  was   caused  by  the   constant  wetness   and   lack
of   food.      The   food   tr`uck,   or`   any   other   trucks   I-or   that   matter,
could  not   get   anywhere  near.   Oosterbeck  without  being   shelled
off   the   top   of   the   dykes.      I  brought  my   jeep  up  by   travelling
at   night.      Hot   food   could   not   be   deliver`ed   so   the   r`egiment
had  been  living  on  r`um  and   cigarettes   plus   the   occasional
meal   of  biscuits   and  hardtack  which  were   car.r`ied  up   at  night.
On   this   kind   of   diet  and  under`  wet   dirty   conditions   it  was
not  surpr.ising  to   find  half  the  remainder   of   the  regiment
down   with   sickness.

When   I  reported   in  full  of  piss   and  vinegar,   I  was   told
to  remain   in  battalion  headquarter.s   and  act  as   adjutant,   duty
officer`  and   signals   officer.      If  necessary   I  was   to   command
the   regiment   if  no   one   else   was   around.      And   so   began   fc)ur
or   f ive   days   when   I   got  hardly   arty  f ood   and  very   very   little
=ie=c.         =    ',I,'as    zi~`_sc    Liricomfor=a`Di+:    because    =i^.e    dancr...  =`,s    ..., 'as

pia}-ir..=   ho`ogo`oiin   with   my   left   shojlcier.',.i'?    +.eld    the    `OuiidirL.-==     i..'     i:r.-i    -,-ii|a=e    b`+I    i:r.I.     `:L=r`.rr.a:-.`T

„     re     i.'`.     i.~.=|     ce:'`g`     r--I`ror.             =_`e       _,              Tj.\]_i     :|iF.     `:`      .     .      I:,.

the   roadway.      :vly   I`iist  night   was   hectic   because   I   I-ound   out
that   German  patrols   would  move   down   the   back   of   the   houses,
enter   the  basements   and   catch   our  men  unawares   in   the   upper
r`ooms.      'whrithout   enough   men   to   post   guards   a.Il   over   the   placei
we   '+t'or-,rced   c>ut   a   system   of   consolidating   the   sic:r.   at   the   .Dcttcr
end   ol-   the   villa.ge   and  protecting   them  wit,h  a  full   complement
of   guards.      The  middle   of   the   village   became   our   base   out   of
which  we   operated   and   the   top   end   near   the   cemetery   w.as
handled  by  outposts   and  patrols]

The   first   day  was   more   or`   less   quiet.      We   did   launch
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an   attack   on   the   cemeter`y   and  were   able   to   drive   out   the   Germans
However,   we   did   not   ha.ve   enough   men   or`   fire   power   to   hold   6n
to   it   the   following  .n.ight.      On   the   second  night,   I  was   called
out   because   of   a  r`umpus   going   on   at   i:he   bottom   end   of   the
villa.ge.     Normally,   I  had   to   stay  in  headq.uarters  near   the
wireless   set   and   tr`y   to   run  things   from  there.     Ben  Dunkleman
and   his  Huron   Indian  batman  were  having  their   own  personal
battle   and  when   I  got  there  they  wer'e   circling  each  other  with
commando   daggers   drawn.      urrLat,  i^/orried   me   was   that   they   were
completely   silent   all.d  r,ear`t  business.      The   other   thing   was,
they   wer`e   in   full   view   of   the   enemy   from   the   other.   end   of   the
street  and  why   they  had   not  r`eceived   a  hail   of  bullets   bef ore
I   got   there,    I   do   not  know.      I   tr.led   to   reason  with   them  but
wa;   told   ir.   no   uncer`tain   terTns   to   fuck   off .      There   was   no   wa;.
I   was   going   tc   tackle   tr.em  personally   so   I   warned   them   that
I  was   =oinE  'oack   for   a   section   of  men   and   if   they  were   still
there  by  the
arrest.      I   c3

time   I  got   back,    I  was   putting  both  of   them  under
iieci:ed   rr.i'   neri.   and   headed  back   keeping   in   the

shadow   of   the   houses.      Ther`e   was   a   full   moon   clucking   in   and
out  of   clouds   and   I  had  no   intention   of  making  myself  a  target
for.   the   Germans.      We   ar`rived   just   in   time   to   find   the   two
of   them  shaking  hands   and  dr`unkenly   stumbling  back  to   their
auarters   with   their`   arms   around  each   other.

Next   day   three   Churchill   tanks   joined  us.     Who   ordered
them   for   our`   support,   I   cannot  remember.      I   think   Steve   Lett
was   still   in   command   from  his  bed   and   I   only  f ollowed  his
orders.      As   the   monsters   rumbled   into   the  village   the   Germans
fired  at   them  with   light  guns.     One   shell  missed  the   tank   it
wa.s   airr.ed   at   and   expl6ded~in   the  window   of   a   shop   just   beyor,d
it.      A  whole   shower   of   fountain  pens   was   strewn  all  over   the
road.      The   tank  stopped  and  in  the  middle  of  the  firing  out
c`lambered   the   crew   to   scoop   up   the   pens.      It  happened   so   fast
that  a  minute   later  when   some   of  our  guys   tried  to   collect
some   (we   called   it   "liberating",)   there  was   hardly  a  pen   left]
The   tanks   then  proceeded  up  the   street  and  over-ran  the
c`emetery.      It  was   a  good  place   to  park   and   for   the   first   time
in  days   we  had  a  peaceful  night.

The   tanks  were  part   of  the  Buffs.     We  were  affiliated
with   them  and  got  along  famously  together.      It  was  not  long
t)efore  various   pieces   of   our  men's   clothing  were   laid   out   on
top   of   the   engiri.es   to   dry   and   some   partying  began.      A   side-
light   of   inter`est  was   that   the  Buffs   always   had  a  kettle
wired   on   to   tr.e   erigines   a.y.i   whi.'`Lever   they   were   r`|r.r.ir`3   tr.e
:-`3at    ..., `     id    ti~:i     ,I,.ater     .`Lr`    a    ?,.r    of    tea.         =    `.'='-I     :='J==         i`:iiovt.€d
a    l:alk     i^ri    a     )I:.'-,   `,.,.    c>r     _:.T,I     ='.`t-im    anci    bee+r     i.`'    -:a     -`     3€=     i,he
`=tea..    risirLg    +_`         the     -I.r,=_-_1`     i:-,e    crew's     .-:-=t.-.- _I.

Plans   were  made   at   once   to   take   out   a  I)ill-box   around
a  cor.ner  near`   the   cemetery  and   to   proceed  froin  there   to   a
large   fa.rm   from  wher`e   the   Germans   were   I`iring.      Steve   was
still  giving  his   orders   from  his;  bed  and   I  had  a   constant  gro`j.p
cf   rurmers   goirig  t)ack   and   forth   fr`om   the   sick  bay   to   the
headquarters.      The   four`th   day   from   tr`e   time   I   had  rejoined   th.e
regiment  we   moved   forward  with   our   tank   sup=cjrt.      A   Chur`chiii
tank  known  as   a   Flail  led   the  wa.y.      It  had   a   contraption  mounted
in  fr`ont   of   it  which   spun  around   like   a  water`-wheel  and   flailed
the   ground   ahead   of   it  with  heavy   iron   chains.      Ihis   detonated
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any  mines   lying   on   the   road   a.nd   even   .set   those   off  which   were
buried.      Our  men   followed   along  behind.      The   flail   was   hit
on   one   of   its   treads   and   threw  a   track.      It   stopped   and   cam.e
under   intense   machine-gim   fire.      A  number   of   our.  men  were
caught   in   the   open   and  wounded.

We  had  a  very  gentle  short  little   Italian  stretcher
bearer  with  us.     He   ran   forward   and  was   able   to   drag   one   of
the   more   t)adly  wounded  men   back  behind   the   tank  but   in   so
doing  he   himself   was   hit.      Ignoring  his   wounds   he   went   out
again  under   the   continuous   heavy   fire   and  rescued   another   rna+-`.
B=ck   in   headquarters   I   received   the   full   story.      His   company
comma.nder   and   I   wrote   him  up   immediately   for   a   Military   Medal.

The   second   tank   was   a   flame-thrower.      It   squeezed   by
the   first   one   a_id   sl.owl}'   rumt)led   towards   the   pill   box.      'I'h.e
Germ,ans   had   a   French   .7j   mm  gun  which   they   fired   at   point   `oiiy`,'
r`ange.      The   hard-nosed   anti-tank   shell   entered   the   fror.t   o±-
tne-Churchill  between   the   driver   and   co-driver,   continued   on`cetweer.   the   legs   ol-the   commander   starLding   in   the   turret.  a.nd

sliced   through   the  rest   of   the   tank  between   the   two   banks   of
engines  without   causing   any  damage   except   to   produce   a  nice
neat  hole   from  one   end   to   the   other.     At   this   point   it  belched
forth   its   sheet  of  flame   and  enveloped   the  pill-box  in  fire.
I.laybe   a   couple   of   Ger`mans   survived   but   that  was   all.      Mos+u
of   the   enemy   troops   we   were  up   a.gainst  were  young  Hitler   Youth
and   SS.     They  were   I-anatics   and  willing   to   die   for   the
Fuerher  rather   than  surrender.     They  were  also   fighting  a
vicious   rear-guard   action  allowing   the  bulk  of   their   con.t`a.des
to   esc`ape   into   northern  Holland   and   back   to   Germany.      We
ha.d   to   fight   them  on   their   own   terms.

Once   the   pill-box   wa.s   out   of   the   way,   we   turned   to   the
right  and   approached  the   large  barn  where  we  were   sure  many
Germans   were   hiding.      It   was   to   be   a   two-pr`onged   attack  with
the   tanks   and   a   supporting   company   coming   down   the   dyke
and  another   company   in  position   on   the   edge   of   the   dyke  direct-
ly   oppusite   the   farm.      To   get   there   one   of   the   company
commanders,    I   believe   it  was   Dick  Medland,   had   to   lead  his
men   through   the   heavily  mined   low-lying  gr.ound  t)etween   Oosterbeck
and   the   farm.     Each   man   following  him  made   sure   he   put   his   f oot
in   the   exact  footprint  made  by  Medland.      The   whole   company
covered   the   one  hundred  yards   or  more  without  anyone  being
blown  up.      Because   they  were   in   the   low  ground   and   the
:-er`mari.s   did   not   expect   anyone   to   be   foolish   er,ough   tc)   try   t\',
cross    a   hea-,ril}r   mir.ei   area,    -:he:v-=id   r+ot   come   .L}nder   fire.       'u^Jrjri
they   reac:n.ed   the   dyk5,    the   rlen   set   \jp   their`   nir`.e   Br€-'     ==iJns    y  i=h
Plen.t}'    of    aITJTJP.itiort    `:ehind    ea`)`,r`L       v``e.       Wher[    ev€r`yt:ni .--, `tas
`.`3a=:,-,     :.-=iiaLid    I^i_~-=,`^    :`is    Vel`ey    I,is=ol    i.`-_,i     the     =i:;,.     __     `    i.ri€

tanks   started  their`  attack.
From   Ooster'beck   I   had   a   good   view.      `I'he   Flail   had   beerl.

fixed  and  moved   in  first.      It  was   inter`esting   to   watch   it
setting  off  mines  but  never   stopping   in   its   lumbering   approach
to   the   farm.      The   first   building  was   a  huge   wooden   bar`n
surrounded   by   large   hay   stacks.      The   flame-thrower   moved   into
Position   and  with   c>ne   quick   sq`iirt   the   whole   area  was   ablaze.
What   seemed   like   hundreds   of  Germans   began   running   f or   the
main   far`m-house.      Medland's   Br`en   guns   then   came   into   play   and
they  mowed   down   the   running   enemy.      The   fire   was   so   continuous
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that   it  was   necessary  I-or   the   gunners   to   remove   the  t>arrels
from   time   to   time   and   dunk   them   in   muddy  water   to   cool   them
off .      Behind   each  gun   a  row  of   rl.ten  were   frantically  reloading
maga.zines   and  passing   them  I-orward.      It  was   a   slaughter`   but
there   was   no   sign   of   surrender.

The   third   tank   then   moved  up   and   began  pumping   shells
into   the   f`armhouse.      The   Germans   still   resisted   and   fir`ed
back   so   the   flame-thr.ower   came   forwar`d   again.      Even   with   the
house   or.   fir`e,   the   fanatical   Germans   would  not   give   up.      It
was   going   to   be   rLecessar`y   to   serid   our   rr.3r[   irL   for   haLnd   to
hand-I-i=-Eting.      The   mopping   up   was   dirt;I.      The   er[er+y   was
still   d€f iar.i   and   ei,Ten   the   wounded   threw  grenades   or   f ired
i;heir   pistols   and  ril-les   at   our   rr.en.      There   were   very   few
t`risoriers   ta.k3r..

`L`.-+n.at     ,I.re    wer`3    i:T=\    ag=.ins-,    were    s:.y.teerL    arij    531.r=r.leer.
',rear   r)ld   tr,-pes   who   baa   li-,red   their`   whole   liz-e   under`   th.e
:iitier   regime.      They   haci   been   thoroughly   indoctr`irLa.ted   into
t:rL=    belief-    cf    a    S`jperior    race    aLnLd    t:r`+e    ±`.I.ti,re    Gf    i:errr,aft+:,-.     =
suppose   that   if   I   had  had   the   same   background   I   too   would
have   acted   in   the   same   way.      From   our   point;   of   view,   however,
they  made   vicious   enemies.      The   fighting   in   the   Lowlands
probably  br`oke   the   back   of   this   core   of   fanatics,   but  we
kept   corr,ing   acr`oss   pockets   cf   them   as   we   advanced   into   the
Fatherland.      Later,   they   were   mi:ted   in  with   older   home-guard
types   who   seemed   to   understand   the   futility  of   wasting   their
lives   for   a   cause   which   appeared   to   be   crurr,bling.      There  rr,ust
have   been   dif f ioulties   in   the   German   Army   to   meid   the   two
opposing  viewpoiiits   together   into   an   efficeint   f`ighting
machine,   especially   in   the   infantry.

After   the   slaughter   of   Oosterbeck,   r`esistance   lessened.
As   mentic>ned   befor`e   I   later`   discover`ed   that   we   had   been
pitc`hed  against  a  r`ear-guard  delaying  action  and  that  a  large
Ger`man   force   had  been   able   to   extrica.te   itself   through  Holland
and   back   into   C-ermany   to   fight   another   day.      But   the   QOR   were
withdrawn   i;o   the   to\^rn   of   Bruge   in   Belguim   I-or   a   week's   rest
and  refitting.

We   loaded   on   to   trucks   which  now   :ould   drive   along   the
top   of   the   dykes   dur.ing   daytime   without  worrying   about   coming
under   I-ire.      As   we   entered   Br`uge   we   wer`e   given   a  hero's
welcome.      Schools   had   been  given   the   day   off   and  hundreds   of
childrerL   lined   the   streets   wavir`E   small   Red   3nsi_p-ri.s   and   Union.
Jacks   which   the:.-h.a.d   made    themselves.       I`.riere   werE    SOT,=    siir-
prisir`.±   dfjsi€r.s    ?+rong    Tt`.err,   `rut    --.^.-c-;r   wai/ej    i='~.e~    ==rer\.,.  )usiy   a..1.1
3:rie.=``j                _ic_   ,I.            -=`o      ..,+,      k`: -.-.  t      +I-r`,-.-. `.,I-?I-_            .,,. I.A.erL

i;hey      `J,I,.,         s.          ,.c           `?`=     ur.=`r`ia-I,r,-,t               j     :r`jc                    .     i     a_^i     d -----:     tire3`

i     :r.i_      _       T,~           `_.=.v`Lt      `.'::..      _            _.     =`-`.i_i      LLULs€.      i             .I.=      `     -:i3L=--.-. i

area   of   this   attractive   old   to.\^/n.      The   r`egiment  was   `billetted
all   around   a   small   cobblestone   square   whi€h   we   used   as   a.n
outdoor   workshop   and   parade   ground.      The   I-ir`st   day  was   devoted
to   bat`r.a   and   sleep.      The   second   day  we   took   an   inventory   of
weapons   and   issued   new  unit-or`ms   and   equipment.      The   thir`d   day
we   made   a   thc)rough   inspection   o1-everything-men,   weapons,   maps,
trucks,    car`r`iers,    jeeps-th.e   works.      Reinfcr.ce:,ients    joined   .iis
and   the   rest   c`f   the   week   was   spent   in   training   ayid   rna.king   sure
we  were   tack   to   fighting   trim.      It   always   arr.azed   me   how  quickl:,
we   recovered   frcr!   I-i.Ith,    dispc`ndency,    iacl:   of   €loc`p   ,I  .t`j   food,



and   loss   of   eauioment.
The   off`ic-er's   mess   was   in   a   large   tent   and   on   the  nor.mal

Wednesday   pa.fade   r`Light   t>ack   in   Toronto,    we   held   a   forma.i   mess.`\-aturally,   we   were   in  `oattle-dress   but   otherwise   all   the
traditions   of   the   mess   were   upheld.      One   of   these  was,    of
cour`se,   that  no   smoking   was   allowed  before   the   toast   to   the
King   wa.s   made   at   the   end   of   the   meal.      Ben   Dunkleman   was   a
little  worse   from  wear  having  had  his   full  share  of  drinks.
:ie   broke   the   solemn   tr`adition  t)y   lighting   up   between   courses.
There   w3re   a   number   of   us   v,Jho   egged   him   on.      After   the   toasts
arii]   other   for`malities   were   dispensed  with,   retr.ibution   took
place.      The   president   of   the   mess   ordered  him   to   shinny   up   or.e
Gf   the   poles   suppor`ting   the   tent.      To   our   surprise,   delight
ar.d   ribal±   cat-calls,   he   di±   it,   which   for.   a  man  his   size   was
3.1.ite   a   feat.      Ben   might   have   looked   heavy   and   slow  but   he
'rv.as   noti   I.e   was   one   of   the   strongest   and   toughest  men   in   the
regiment.

CrLe   smaii   episcde   rr.`ulst   be   mer.tioned.       -then   s:r\,aving   or`,=
T.orning  by   candle-light,   my  razor   slipped  and   I  wair  suddenly
left   with   half   a   mustache:      There   wa.s   only   one   thing   to   do

:;dL:h::ew::g::e:tat:a±tt:i:h:€:.off:uE::i:::::no:a:ofr:rme
rr.en,    to   shave   at  all,   was   bad   luck.      Too   often   in   action   the
person  who   had   shaved  had  been  killed   iunediately  afterwards.
We   were   not   in   action   in   Bruge   but   you   would   t)e   surpr`ised
how  upset   I   was.      It  was   the   only   time   I   ever  removed   ny
Tiustache   from  the   time   I   started   to   grow  it  at   the   age   of
eighteen  until   just  af ter  my  f if ty-ninth  birthday  when  once
again   I   tc>ok   it   off ,   rna.ybe   for   keeps.

Antwerp  was   still  holding  out.      The  Allies   desparatel;r
needed   it   as   a  supply  por`t  and   theref ore   did  not  bomb   it`ciut   tried  to   capture   it   intact.     Until   it  was   in  our  hands,
SUT)Plies   had   to   come   up   to   the   front   lines   all   the  wa.y  from
th+e`Normandy  t>eaches.      I   am  not   sure   but   I   do   not   think   that
the   Channel   ports   were   being  used   too   much.      Tanks   often  ran
out   of  gas   and  because   of   this   and   the   approaching  winter   our
days   of  r`apid  advance   appeared   to   be   over.     We  gradually  ground
to   a  halt   on   the   south  bank  of   the  Rhine.      If  we  had  been  able
to   take   Ar`nhem,   which   Montgomery  \./as   gambling   on,   we   might
have  been  able   to   sweep   into   Germany  and   to  have   ended   the
war`   by   Christmas.      But   even   so,   we   needed   a   huge   supply   por`t
close   tc>   ha.n.d   all,d   as   long   as   Antwero   held   out   it   was   imDossi`ole
-:    Ti`-,-=    ahe,i`i.        I   `r`3ard    Eater    tlriL£=   i-cjr`cither    Sill   :..a]   beei`.

i.'.i/ci'..er:':   with   +r`s   T-j=e   parat_roop   drop   at   .A.rr.:-.3Ti   2.n.I    in   c:r`oppir.=-
s`_^ppiie=    tc    th.e    `c,iea=uered    -.`oor,\=    late_y`.

I.r,e    i3,I.    `.,-Passed    .i.:-.=wer`p    and    aimed    I-u_`    [`:,iT.3r=r=-...         =`:   =
trip  was   treacherous   in   that  we  were   striking  north  along  a
narrow  corridor   on   the   only  open  road  ava.ilable.     We   travelled
over   flat   country   interlaced  with  canals.     Ever`y  bridge  had
been  .olown.     Bull-dozers   filled   in   the   sr,all  canals  but  the
erigineers   haci   to   `Duild   Bailey   bridges   over`   the   wider   cnes.
We   could  only   travel   as   fast  as   the  bridges  were  made   ready
for   us   and   we   wer`e   getting   very   low   on   gas.      Even   so,   we   made
the   trip   in   two   days.      From   time   to   time  we   came   under`   shell
fire   but  none   of   our  vehicles  were   hit.

We   stopped   one  night   in   a   small   town  where   the   only
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thing   I   rememt>er  was   my   surrJrise   to   ±`ind   that   the   Dutch   actually
did   wear   wooderi   shoes   whc3n   w{il`h-ill`g   in    the   fields.       Th.ey
parked   them   in  rows   outside   their`   fr`ont   and   `oack   doors   and
then  walked  around  in  their   stockings   or   slippers   in   their
houses.      I   tried  a  pair   on  and  found   them  r`emarkably   comfort-
able.      Also   on   this   stop,   there   must   ha.ve   been   a   specia.i
occasion   J=o   celebrate   because   we   were   issued   an   extr`a   tot
of  rum  which  was   served  up  with   an   equa.i   part   of   hot  water`.
I   remember   inhaling   the   fumes   from  my   brown   er+amel   mug   andToecoming   ver`y   sleepy.

',1,.e   reac`:nLed   NierneEan   in   the   late   al-ternoon.       As   we

drove   through   the   city  tie   could   see   the   huge   steel   girdered
t)ridjze   was   still   ther`e.      The   trcTjble   was   that   the   next   set
I:i±`   t;iJ==s    leadinF   int:    Ar`r.+.er+   were   blown   aLrLd   ij_p.der   ir.tensi-,-5
Gerr,an    Eire.       A_s    i;he    tocj{    ,I.`r`+ich.    ..r`.as    `oeer.   '^/ritten    on    I:+.is
otier`atior~   has   been   entitlel,    it   was    ''The   Bridge   Too   Far`".
W+e   had   reached   the   end   of   our   dash   across   rLorthwest   Europe.
This   was   as   I-ar   as   we   were   3cir.g   `L+rT,i;ii   A.r^twerp   =`cil.•w'e   continued   through   the   town   to   the   high   ground   east
of   it.      As   we   drove   in,   American  par`atroopers   walked   out.
This   was   the  first   time   I  had   seen  Americans   since   England.
Most   of   this  particular   gr`oup,   which   I   believe  was   the   Iolst
Airborne   Division   rna.inly   from   Texas,   wer`e   big   tlor.de   men   and
they   looked   in   tip-top  shape.      They  .r.ai   come   in   on  gliders
and   beer.   dropped  `oy   parachute   to   hold   ar+   area   east   of  Niemegen
under   tough   conditions   for  much   longer   than   they   or  anyone
else   had   expected.

I   was   again   in   command   of   the   company   air.d   we   moved   into
art  area  which  was   a  wooded   estate   on   a   spur   of   land   over-
looking   the   flats   of  River  Waal.      The   Americans   had  built  a
number~of   fo::-holes   air`3und   the   r.1.iirs   uf   what   must   :1_ave   beeri
an   attractive   house   at   one   time.      In   typical  Amer.ican
fashic>n   the   fox-holes   were   as   comf orta.ble   as   they   could  make
them.      They  were   deep,   lined   with   str.aw  and   each   one   had   an
electric   light-bult)  with   the   electricity  `oeing  suppliej  by
a  generator  back  at   the  main  road   two   or   three  hundred  yards
away.      Batta.lion  headquarters  was   set  up   there   in  what  must
have   been   the   estate  manager's   house.      My  headquarters  was
in  the  basement  of  the  ruined  main  house  and   it  did  not  take
long   to   discover  why   it  wfts   a  ruin.      The  Germans   had   it  pin-
poir`.ted   or.   their   ar.till_er`y   rn.ap   a_rid   every   onc`e   in   a  while   a
sh€l_i   wo.jl3    ?oT,e   `,/histlirL2-iT+    a.r.i3    si=`.n.er    exTi:lie    in   the   h,`,s3
c  -,--?r     c   ;r     `.r`T?ai`=      cir     ``./'er`,+     clc`=   `,.      =i=i      i_i;.

1.`,e              '    =`ri.er     c`.I.\~i    L=ed      _-.:I       -tL:   j=.i     f,=__              .        '=ri?`.es.=..      .in,i       `=,
=~[`_c     and     w=          -id    r,ct    -.      r`         +-_i`.r~..          _--_{i|y,      -I/=      ,=iTVTat;ior`,      _`:`r.I

`i        `      e`,-`1,         `_      afl`ecti     .                                                   _`      "+.A.5      `:.:_`           .i..nLn"     `c ,-,. 3              re__

truck  up  beside   the  genera.toi  and  an  outbuilding  which   they
set  up  with   showers.      Here  you   could   scrub   off   the   dirt,   get
a   change   of   socks,   pick   up   fr`ee   cigarettes   and  t)uy   chocolate
bars,   razor  blades,   handker.ch.iefs,   shoe   laces   ari   other
needed   items.      We   worked   out   a   syst,eri  whereb}-one-third   ol-
the   companies   could   go   back   at   a   tirr.e   ar,d   spend   a   f ew  hours
out   of   the   fox~holes.

The   first  night   we   were   ther`e,    a   I-errr,ay.   pa.tr`ol   came
marching  up   the   I-Dad   r`ight   into   our   position.      The   road  was
a   dir`t   t`.Ta:k  which   ran   through   the   estate   do-,in   to   the   low
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groi`ind   in   front   of   us.      The   Germans   must   have   I)een   tramping
up   it   I-or   weeks   without   any   opposition  which  was   under`stand-
able   because   the   Amer`icar.s   could  not   have   taken   care   of
prisor.ers   and  were  I.ot   in   a  position   to   get   into   a  pitched
battle.      The   Germans   were   surprised  when   they  were   stopped
and  wer`e   paraded   in   front   of   me.      From  the   looks   on   their
faces,    it  was   the   last   thing   they   seemed   to   have   expected.
As   a  matter   of   fact,   they   appeared   to   be  r`ather   annoyed   that
we   had   interrupted   their`   regular   evening  str`oll.

The   sarrie   thing  had   happened   along   the   whole   front   and
o`oviously   the   C:-ermans   had   patrol   init_tative.      S-I;eve   Iiett   ordered
us   to   reverse   the   situation.      For   the   fir.st   few  days   and
nights   this   meant  we   ser[t   oTjt   i-ighting  patrols  until   the
enem',,-r`ealized   'we   Tear.t   busir.ess.      T+.eir`   patrolling   stopped.
ciLir`   rLext   rr+O-v.e   was    to    send   Out   listenirLg   patrols   which   were
COT,tiriseil^   of   a.   sTr.all   =roTjD   cf   well-arT.ed   scildiers   who   woul3
ITlov;   to   a   certain  t>oirit   ahd   listen   and   observe.      There   were
a   '^';r`.ui=   ser`ies   of   +these   along   our   front   and   each   one   would
take   a   compass   bearing   on   the   Ger`man   movements   in   daytime   and
on  machine-gun  flashes   at  night.     Putting  these  t)earings   on  a
map  meant   that  we   could   pin-point   a  position  and  have   the
mortars   and  a.rtillery  take   care   of   them  with  great  accur.acy.

There   were   no   cerrlent   pill-boxes   in   this   area   to   pr`otect
the   Germans   and  when   our   guns   zer`oed   in   on   their   positions
we   must   have   caused   havoc   because   we   did  not   hear   from   those
particular  posts   for  quite  a  few  days.

In   I-ront   of   one   of   the   QOR   companies   there   was   a
chicken   far`m  half-way  t)etween   our   lin+es   and   the   Ger`mans.      This"no   man's   land"   wa.s   very   flat  and   the   enemy  held   the  rise   of
gr`ound   on   one   side   and  we   the   other.      The   first   day   the
com,pany   took   over   its   positions,   a  German  patrol  walked  out
to   the   far`m   a.nd   started   to   select   a   few   chickens.      The   QOR   WitliheJ`d
fire   in   or`der   to   observe   what  was   going  on  t)ut   one  rif leman
with   an   itchy   tr`igger  finger   took   a.  pot-shot  at   the  group.
The   Germans   immediately   scur`ried  f or   cover   and   a  moment   later
an   off icer   appr`oached  our   lines  with   a  man  f ollowing  him  flying
a  white  handkerchief  at   the   end  of  his  ril-le.     The   officer
asked  f or   the   Canadian   off icer   in   charge  and  wanted   to   know  why
we  had   f ired  at  him  when   they  had  been  collecting  a  couple   of
chickens   for  days  withou.t  this  kind  of   insult.     Our  officer
r`et)lied   that   there   was   a   war`   or.   2r`d   it   was   Quite   leg.itir.n.ate   i?
sh-c,ct    tr`e    ener.y.       He   agreed   I:}`j=    i+.c`igr.i   i:^.ere    I?c`.il:-be   a
:i-,.:_liz=`'Li     .r.d=r==a.ridirL=    .^,.:r`L£:'`    iT,     :arr.e    t3    =-ir.dirL=    fccd.        AI-ter
a    idis/31_.=``_,.1+     ``,r,     t..r-.e    r,ic=ti3=     ==-=,:tir`==    ii:~=e    ==r.tl=:T3r.     ever_
if    the    i`,~st    of     i:r`,-=J    I+,.orld    :n.a=    i-..e    I.3`i,      =~v-.    ar`r`=_'`.=~=::+.-r.t    `^.?.s
made     .w','`Lel`e`LL,       +.`:`.i      I-e=`:Ti.a:~`s     ',..i,,_i.     =j      c,i^t;     iTui'`     c:rLic`.r:eris      c;I.yi     e-v-a.I

days   and   the   QOR   would   go   out   on   odd   days.      And   so   it   con-
tinued  until  no   chickens  were   left.

C\ur   pressure   on   the   Germans   began   to   have   an   effect.     We
eased   our   front   lines   forward  wherever  we   could   and   took   oTJer
a   section  of  flat  land   in  front  of  us   out   towards   the  Rhine.
Our`   company  was   posted   there   once.      It  was   so   flat   that   any
movement   could   be   seen   for`   miles.      We   had   to   walk   in   at   night
and   all   food  was   delivered   after  dark  by  hand.     Again  my  head-
quar`ter`s   were   in   the   ba.sement   of   a   for`mer   house,    the   walls   of
which  had  been   levelled.      I,uckily,   the  weather  was   mild   and

-
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Sunny   and  we   spent  most   of   .the   days   sitting  a.rourid  with   our
shirts   off  sunbathing.     Naturally,   guards  were  posted  but  as
the   enemy   could  not  move   either   without  being   spotted,   it  was
peaceful   and  pleasant.      At   night,   our.   outposts   were   moved
closer   to   the   dykes  holding   in  the   Waal  River  but  while  we
were   ther.e   we   never   came   in   contact   with   any   enemy.      As   we
were   so   ciiit   off ,    it  was   :orLsidered   a  hardship   post  and   anyone
who  had   it  was   relieved   after   three   days.      I  \17hiled  away  the
time   with   a   couple   of   the  men  by   collecting  lose  bricks   andTouildirig   an   enclos`Lir=   wher`e   we   could   motv'e   arouni   care=-ull}-

w'ithout   `oeing   seen.
One   day   while   i.r.ere   it,   was   a   S'_.tnday   and   I   watched   a

company   of   Carl.adians,   not   QOR,    form   up   for   a   church   parade.
For    some   `jr.:1:.io.urL   reascr.    they   did   so   at   t:Ale   bottorr,   c`f   the   rii=:r``
ground   where   we   I.ad   fc`rmerly   been   statior:ec.       =he}.   were   rig:r.i
cLit   ir.   the   Open   iyid   e-,.eri.   th.ough   a   mile   away   fror.   me,    I    coulc3
see   them   clearly.      I   i;hought  what  absolute   bloody  I-ools   they
•t,'ere   tecaus.'3   if    I   could   see    them,    I   knew   the   CTerT,ans    c3ui5   ==o
They  made   a  marvellous   target.      I   was   just   about   to   get   my
signaller  to   tell  battalion  headquarters   to  send  a  message
over   to   them  to   get   the  hell   out   of   there,   when  a  silver`
streak   in  the  sky  caught  my  attention.      I  recognized   it  frorr,
my   Farrr.ham   days.      It  was   a   jet-powered   fighter.      It   swooped
out   of   the   clear   sky  nc>rth   of  Arnhem  and   travelled  so   fast
you   could  not  hear   it  appr`oaching.      It   dropped   a  bomb   in   the
.rT`|ddle   of   the   church  parade   and  disappeared   in   the   direction
from  which   it  had   come.      I  heard  later`   that   casualties   were
high.      I  hated  having   to   stand  helpless   and  watch  in.en  being
killed.      It  was   an  engineer`  unit  recently  posted   to   the   area
and   I   suppose   on   that  pea.ceful  sunny  Sunday   it  never   entered
their  heads   that   they  could  be   seen  by   the  Germans.      I  knew

wer`e  being  watched   constantly  and  had   to   admire  how  quickly
enemy  ha.d   identified   a  worth-while   target   (they   seemed   to

ion.ing   their   shells   in   those   days),   got   a  r.essage   through
an  air`port  and  a.  plane   in  the  air  bef ore   the  unit  had

marched   c)ff a
As  usua.i,   after  a  stint  on  the  forward  lines,   we  were

pulled  back   into   the   town   of  Niemegen   f or   a  week   or   so   a.nd
then  sent  to   another  section  of   the   line  for  a  spello     On  one
of   these   "rests",   my  sergeant-major  put   one   of   the  men  under
arrest   and  he   ca.me  before   me   for   disc`iDline.      I   could  have
easily   given   him   a   couple   of   da.ys   :.8.-/C]:`.fineQ   -,j   5arracks`,
bTJ-_     fi`?r      --.`..    ri==`~     ``.     I     :`J=r-landed    hir.     i/3     =`.n.=     J.3.         ./,i_en    I.`i.-i    was
`Cl           .-I               ,              f=      ~              =      _,==t,      Steve      `=_:ij     r-               =`i=`,,=`          =      -,..., r .-.-,--     was

ther=    ,.          =                          I    irL     i    very    e.rt``     _`r-`     `+r.I    `.`=i
r.?I-:  _   -_   .

I   mentic,.T.    -.A.is   because   I   was   coming   to   the   Conclusion
tha.t   I   was   not   cut   out   to   be   a   company   commander.      When   in
charge   of   a  platocn,    I   enjoyed   my   job  mainly  because   it  was
nana.=ea`cle   and   the   unit  was   small   enough   for   me   to   know  each
man   and   flat-e   direct   control   over  what   they   did.      Aisc,   it  was
a  position  where  usually   I   only  had   to   follow  order`s   and   did
not   become   involved   in  rna.jor`   tactical   decisions.      I   guess   I
did  not  like   the   challenge   of  planning  an   action   e+Tough   to
put   up   with   the   fact   tha.t   I   could   possibly   be   sendirLg   some   of
the   in.en   to   their   death.s.      Others   seemed   to   be   able   to   take



this   in   their   stride   and   exhibit  an  aggressive   optimism.     As   I
have   said   before,   they   treated   a  fight   like   a  game   where   you
tried   to   out-think   and   out-manoeuvre   the   opposition.      I
usually   played  games   for   the   exerciseo      The   finer   points   of
taking  a   company   into   action  and   trying   to   win  t)y  hook  or  by
crook   did   not   a.ppeal   to   me.

To   a  cer`tain   degree,    this   meant   that   I  was  not   one   of
the   boys.      I   joined   in   on   high   jinks   and  was   part   of   the   gang
when   to   be   otherwise   would   be  noticeable,   t>ut  really   I   pre-
ferred   to   t`ie   a_lcr+e   with   a   good   book   r`ather   than   in   some
drinking  bout   telling  exaggerated   stories   about  my   exploits
or   the   exploits   of   my   men.      As   I   look   back,    I   think   having
half   my   platoon   ol-men,   whom   I   considered   my   friends,   killed
on   the   beaches   without   a   chance   to   f ight   back   or   clef end   them.-
selves   made   me   afraid   to   cormit  men   into   battle.      This   was
reflected   ir,  my   less   than   enthusiastic   approach   to   t)eing  a
company   commander.      However,    in   all   of   this   I   must   also   admit
that   I   did  not  have   the   make-up   to   make   a  cliff icult  decisior,
when   under   pressure.

Steve   Lett,   who   knew  men  well,   probably  recognized  my
qualities   and  my  weaknesses.      It  was   in   the   early  winter   of`
19dy5   that   he   made   Ben   Dunkleman   commander   of   my   company   and   I
became   his   second-in-comlnand.      I   welcomed   Ben   and   his   new
majority  with  a   sense   of   relief  which  surprised  him,   as   he
thought   I  would   resent  having   someone   junior   in   length   of
ser`vice   promoted   over   me.

mring   one   of   our   rest  periods,   our  new  brigade   whom
I   believe   was   Blackader`   by  name,   ordered   all   the   officers
of   the   brigade   to   a   sand-table   exerc`ise   on   how  we   might  be
able   to   cross   the   Rhine   and   enter   Germany.      There   must   have
been   at   least   one  hundred   present   and   it  may  well   have  been
closer   to   two   hundred.      Before   starting   the   exercise  he
proceeded   to   introduce   every   officer   by  name   and   rank.      He
had   or.Iy   been   in   c`ormand   for   about   six   weeks   and   it  was   a
tour   de   force.      I   do   not   think   any   of   us   had   ever   seen   such
an   amazing   display   of   memory  and   we   were   all   suitat)ly   impressed.
Along  with   the   ability   to   rememt>er   names   and   faces,   he   had   the
endearing   talent   of  I)eiri.g  at>le   to   get  along  with   all  ranks.
His   fr`iendliness   made   him  very  human  a.nd  not   some   distant
general   who   operated   at   ar`m's   length  whic.h   was   mor`e   Montgomery's
style.     After   the  war  he   t)ecame  persormel  manager   for   the   Bell
Telephone   in  Montreal   and  no   doubt  used   these   abilities   in   that
DOsitior.   also.

./I.:ir-.ir       -:Ji.    ir`    =r.d    we    had    snow   durir.=   Decemt>er    a:1+d
u-ci..1.'  al`).       Pa-:-;is    w€=`e    iss,led   white    snow   s'=its    2ji[d   wr.i  `     i:r.ey
•`J,I-~`,|t    =`,t    irL`.,    flo-mari's    lar.i    they   .,\Tapped    i:-.3ii`    ..`,'=apor[=    ir`.

strips   of  white   canvas   or   linen.      One   such   patrol   was   to   go
out   to   one   of   the   disabled  glider.s   where   they  were   still   strewr.
?~`oout   in   the   flats   `:=ei:weer,   c>ur`   lines.       It   was   absolutely
against   orders   to   smoke   on   these   patr.ols   t>ecause   the   light   of
a  cigarette   could   be   spotted  about  half   a  mile   away  and  the
smell   of   smoke   could  be   identif led  at   three   or   I.our  hundred
yards   if   the   br.eeze   was   right.     One   of   our   guys   decided   to
take   a  chance   and   asked   the   soldier  next   to  him   for   a   light.
It  was   a  German,   and   with   a   shout  tloth   patrols,   having   somehow
arrived  at  the  glider  at   the  same   time,   took  off  for  their

-
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own   lines   withciut   a   shot   being   fired.
In   December   I   got   a   three-day   pass   for   a   leave   in   Paris.

Extra   time   was   allowed   for   travelling  tlut   not   much.      I   was
dr`iveli.   to   some   town   south   of   Niemegen   where   I   caught   a   train
for   Franc`e.      The   c`ountryside   looked   desolate   with   the   ground
cover`ed   in   snow  and   everything   else   in   dull  browns   and   blacks
under   gray   clouds.      Parivs   was~the   same.      I   stayed   at   the
Canadian   Officer`s'    Club   where   French   hostesses   answered   our
questions   and   suggested   how   we   could   spend   our   time.      My   main
ir.terest   was   to   see   The   loth-\/re,    but   it   was   closed   with   most
of   its   valuable   collection   still   in   undergrour,d  vaults.      So
I   spent  a  great   deal   of   time  walking  around   the   central   par`t
of   the   city,    saw  Napoleon's   tomt),    climbed   the   Eiffel   Tower
(the   elevators   were   nc`t   r`inr:iri.a)   and   admired   the   statues   and
buildings   around   the   Plac`e   de   la   Concorde   and   the   Champs
Elysee.      The   only   enterta.inment   was   the   Folies   Bergeres   which
had   never   missed   a   perf ormance   no   matter   who   was   in   command
of   the   c`ity.      I   enjoyed   it   immensely   but  was   surprised   to   find
tha.t   it  was   customary   to   tip   the  hag   of  an  usherette  who
showed   me   to   my   seat.      She   gave   me   a   tongue   lashing   in   loud
French,   which   I   did  not  under`stand,   and  kept   it  up  until   I
gave  her  a  few  francs.

One   of   the   hostesses   was   Marie   La  France,   a   pleasant
girl  who   spoke   excellent   English   and   looked  English.      I
teased  her   about  her  unlikely  name   but   she   a.ssured  me   that   it
was   for   realo      She   invited   me   to   her   home   one   evening   for
dirmer.      Her   parents   lived   in   a  house   on   one   of   those   str`eets
which   run   like   the   spokes   of   a  wheel   out   from   the   Arc   de
Triomphe.      We   entered   through   a   small   door   in   the   large   wooden
gates   which   was   all   you   cc\uid   see   from   the   street
sorrle   small   windo`t.rs   on   the   second   and   third   floor.

tfor
de   the

gates   was   a   covered   carr`iageway  which   opened   on   to   an   enclosed
cobblestone   yard  with  a  stable   converted   to   a  garage   off   to
one   side.      Of   course,    there   was   no   car,    just   a   couple   of
bicycles   with   tires   worn   thr`ough   and  held   together`  with   rags.
TJnder   the   cc!vered   par`t   t)road   steps   led   up   to   the   main   doors.
Her`e   I   met   her   charming   and   ctbviously   well-educated   parents.
Dinner   was   -.ery   simple   but   because   Marie   worked   at   the   club
they   had   more   food   than   most   places.      They   drew  my   attention
to   the   fact   that  you   could   not   I ind   a   dog,   cat,   pi.geon   or
squirrel   in   the  whole   of   Paris.      The   people  were   starving   and
eating   anything   they   could.      There   was   a  rumour   that   even   r`ats
were   being   caught   for   food.       I   =-eit   as   though.   I   s`r\ould   have`c)rou=ht   s;r+e   with   rte.       At`t3r   3irLr.er`    I   heard`of   tJLe   `r.crrcirs    `f

ii./iF.e    ur,tier     the    :\.aziis.           -.     La.=:`a:`Lce    +,ad    To=iv.    a    sc:r`Lu.i     I;t3a,'  =~`-
ar.I   a5   hL=|   '.v'cula   r.ot    teach    +,.'-.e   pal`ty    li.rLe,    he   became   a   persona
non  grata   and   could   no   longer   draw  ration   cards.      The   Allies
r`eached   the   city   just   iri   time   to   save   his   life   and   he   talked
-I.s    t:rif`igr`.    I    was    persoriail,    i`espcr,si`cie.       fv:arie   -,.`ras    able    +-\)

buy   a   candle   once   a  week   at   the   club   and   that  was   the   only
light   in   the   pla.ce.      As   the   chill   of   the   December`   evening
began   to   per.etra.te   the   house,    they   obviously  wa.nted   to   80
to   bed   to   keep   warm   so   I   said   goodt)ye   and   thank   you   ar.d
walked   back   in   the   dark   feeling  very  unhappy.

A   few   shops   were   open   and   I   was   at)le   to   buy   a  book
called   The   Prelude.      It   was   about   a  man  who   had  married   a  young
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vir`gin   ar.d   decided   he   would   not   make   love   to   her   until   she     .
demanded   it.      For   two   hundred   pages   it   went   into   detail   on
how  he   educated   her   and   titillated  her.      I  read   it  all   the
way   t)ac`k   in   the   tr`ain   and   could   not   put   it   down.      Someone
t)or`rowed   it  when   I   got  t)ack   to   the   regiment  and   I   never   saw
it  again.

The   underground   Metro   was   running   in   Paris   and   as   I
took   it   to   the   station   to   catch  my   train  t)ack   to   Holland,    I
was   approached  by   a  most   attractive   young  gir`l   who   could   not
have   been   rr,or`e   than   fifteen.      She   offered   to   sleep   with   me
for   a   c`an   of   bully   beef .      Of   course,    I   had   to   turn   her   down
as   my   train   left   within   the   hour.      The   encounter   shook  me,
though,   when   I   realized   that   the   people   of   Paris   would   do
anything   to   obtain   food.      It   all   seemed   so   unfair,   with   those
in   the   for`ces   having   everything  they  needed  while   the   civilians
starved.      I   was   to   come   up   against   the   same   plight   for   as
long   as   I   was   in   Europe.

It  was  not   too  pleasant  a  leave  but  at  least   it  was   a
rest   and   a   change.      I   dec`ided   that   I   would   head   for   England
in  future.

When   I   got   back   from   leave   I   found   the   regiment   in   a
new  area   of   the   front  which  was  wooded   and  hilly   and   cctvered
with   a   foot   of   snow.      Our   company  head-quarters   was   in   a
large   dugout   lined  with  bales   of  hay  arranged   in  such  a  way
that  alcoves   were   t)uilt   in  around   the  walls   for  beds.     The
hay   kept   the   cold   out  t)ut   our   Coleman   f ilament   lamps   made
the   air`   ver.y   dr.y   and   many   of   us   got   colds   and   coughs.      We
had   to   be   c`areful   of   fire   and   smoking  was   restricted.      There
was   a  huge   barn   neart>y   but,   as   the   Germans   plunked   shells
into   it  regularly,   we   c>nly  used   it  for   parking  vehicles.

One   of   the   f irst   things   which   happened  af ter`   I  got
back  was   a  visit   from   the  brigadier   to   present   the   Military
Medal   to   the   little   Italian   stretcher`-bearer   whom  we   had
recommended   from   Ooster`beck   days.      He   had   just   rejoined   us
from  hospital   a  week   or   so   before.      The   brigadier   ca.me   into
the   dug-out  with  his   aide   and   our
along  with   others   so   it  was   very

I  was   there
When   the   sergeant-

major  paraded   our   stretcher  t)earer  before   us,   there  was   hardly
any  room  left  and   lves  had   to   stand  on   the   bottom  step   of
the   entrance   with   the  blanket  whj.ch   was   our   ''door"   draped
over   his   shoulders.      The  brigadier  made   an   excellent   little
speech   and   pinned   the   ribt)on   on   the   chest   of   the   stretc`her-
bearer   ar.ij   gave   hip,   tr.e   box   containing   the   medal.      By   t`r`e
+-iT.e    e',-er','one    had    s`.r`Lar==n    his    `r`a+y`.d,     i;`.h.e    liT=:le    fu...    was     ir`

T3ars.       :-:-:I   kept    irisistir,g   `n.e   't,'as    on`_,    a,ir=   his    job   li:f=
i-j-ery3ne   else   aLr`.d   tdid   r.3t   deserve   a   rliedai.

Battalion  head-quarters   was   located   in   a  farm-house   on
top   of   a   hill   at)out   a.  mile   or   so   t)ack   from   the   front-line.      It
•,I,ras   getting   on   towards   Christrrias   and   a   sin.ail   party   for   the
Black   Network   was   ar`ranged.      Ben   Dunkleman   had   just   been
promoted   to   major   and  he   asked  me   to   hold   the   fort   at   the
company   as   he   had   t)een   cormanded   to   attend   the   party.      The
party  was   considered   a  grea.t  success   in   that   everyone   got
stinko   drunk.      Four   jeeps   were  wrecked   as   t;he   officers   they
t;elonged   to   tried   to   drive   them  Out   ®f   the   far!a-yard.     As   a  r`esult
they  were   "wr`itten   off "   and   later   fixed  up  by  our  mechanics
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to   become   I)uc`kshee   additions   to   our   supply   of   transport.
On   New   Year's   Eve   I   was   out   in   the   `oig   ba.rn   near   our

dugout   inspecting   supplies   with   my   c|uartermaster`   sergeant  when
our   artillery   suddenly   began   firing.      At   f irst  we  were   comp|et
baffled   because  no   attack  was   taking  place   and  all  wa.s   quiet
on   the   front   line.      We   then   remembered   that   it   was   New   Year's
and   our   watches   showed   it   was   one   minute   to   midnight.      our
shells   must   have  t)een   from   large   calibre   guns   because   they
sounded   like   express   trains   going   over   our`   `r.eads.      I   would
have   hated   to   be   on   the   receiving   end.      It   was   the   signal   f`=r
everyone   else   all   along   our   line   to   welcome   in   19u5   by   f iri.n.a
everything   we   had   towards   the   German   lines.      The   response
came   exactly   at  midnight;   which   was   typically  :erman  who   were
ver`y   r`igid   about   timing.      It   was   the   f ir`st   time   I   heard   the
dread   sound   of   Moaning   Minnies.      These   were   mortar   shells
with   their   tails   cut   in   such   a  way   to   produce   the   most  blood_
chilling  t)anshee  wail  possible   to   imagine   as   they   tr`avelled
through   the   air.      No   wonder   the   men   who   had   been   subjected
to   them   around   Caen   and   Carpiquet   talked   about   them   so   much.
You   could  never   forget   the   sound   once  you   had  heard   it.      With
all   these   explosives   flying  it  was   surprising  nothing   came
down   in   our   ar.ea.      Our   company  was   in  reserve   at   the   time   and
the   shells   were  aimed  at   our   front   li.nes   or  back  where   the
artiller`y  was   located.      The   fireworks   lasted  for   about  five
minutes   then   all  was   peaceful   again.      The   silence   in   the   snow
with   no   wind   was   much   more   noticeable   once   the   furor   was   over`.
It   made   me   think   of   Man   and  his   wars.      He   thrashes     around
making   a  great   deal   of   noise   usua.Ily   to   no   avail   and   then
nature   brings   everything  t)ack   to   nor.mal   and  peacefully  patches
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~n/`r`+i  ,``r`          ''T.rL`r     A^     +L`^     v`-+:  /``.`/-     -/`     f```t`i  ^Hr`1  `r     t`-~^     +^r.A+h^v`?''question,    "Why   do   the   nations   so   fur.iously   rage   together9"

Throughout   this   winter   per`iod,   we   e.¥.perienced   a  mild
dose   of   what   trench   warfare   must   have   t)een   like   in   World   War
I.      C'f   course,   our   conditions   were   vastly   superior   to   those
suffered   by   our   fathers.      There   wer`e   no   over-the-top   attacks
or  huge   artillery  barrages   or  bottomless   pits   of   mud,   but
living   in   dugouts   and   trenches   was   not   pleasant   and   we   mc>ved
regularly   to   provide   a  break   from   the   cramped  uncomfortat)le
quarters   and   the  monotc;ny   of   standing   on  guar.d  most   of   the   day.
Again,   the   Sally  Ann  was   there   to   make   our  breaks   as  pleasant
as   possit)le.      They   even   showed   movies   if   they   could   find   a
place   to   do   so.      I   think  most   soldiers   have  a  soft  spot   in
their   hearts   for`   the   Salvation   Army.      I   have   hear`d   of   many
Vi.I.O    Support   them   a.uite   sut)stantially   even   t:r`Loug'.n.    t:re'.i.   I.ave
no    Darti.oular    direc`t    c?r.+,act   wit,:h.    t`r.-iT    ir.    I-1-cl_Ice-+Li:      .        I.rL   -
•^er`e    -=l.w'a,rs    there    when   you    rLeeded    the,~,    t`.r.e+I.=s+j.

What  we   were   really   doing   in   December,   January   and
F`et>uary   was   to   hold   on   to   what   we   had   while   the   necessar`.`,/
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build~\lp    took   place   `oehind   iis    1-or    the   brea:r=-oijt   ir,-vo   Hit.ier`5

::rT:::ighA::::rEa:::  B:::.op::e:nai:eo::.::pE:::S  ::::  :::ring a
f illed   in  on   the  t)ig  pictures   t>ut   the   little   infantry  man  Soon

8:i:at::. "f::1;a:fj:::  :n::¥terw:fk:I::et%:±o::etg:;m£;i:;::d     a
Completely.      But  we   also   knew   that   they  were   desperate   and
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wanted   to   save   their   country.      They   were   good   soldiers   and
clever.      It   did   r,ot   come   as   a   sur.prise,    therefore,   when  we
heard   of   the   Battle   of   the   Bulge   against   the  American  front.
We,    too,   would  have   concentrated   our   best  remaining   troops
in  one   last  valiant  attack   and  we,   too,   would  have  defended
our   country   trying   to   do   the   most   harm  possit)le   to   the   invaders.
But   in   early   l9dy5,   we   felt   sure   the   enemy  was   on   the   run   and
it   would   not   be   long   before   he   surrendered.      We   knew  what   the
Americans   were   going   through  but  no   one   really  believed   that
the   :er`rr,ans   v,3`uld   reacr`   the   sea   and   cut   the   Allies   in   two.

Before   going   cin   with   this   long   narrative,    there   ar`e   a
number   ol-episodes   I   should  relate.      They   fit   into   this   general
period   but   I   do   notremember   just   whenc

The   little   r`if leman   who   would   not   drop   his   eyes   f or
Montgomery   t]ecame   something   of   a   legend   in   the   regiment.      He
had   been   transferred   to   the   Support   Company   and   t)ecome   a
sniper.     His  rifle  was   eq'|ipped  with   a  powerful   telescopic
sight   ar,d   he   knew  how   to   use   it.      Quite   often  he  would   literally
crawl   a   mile   or`   more   behind   the   German   lines   and   pick   off   a
lone   German.      To   pr.ove   his   success,   he   would   t)ring  back   his
papers   and   Iron   Cross.      We   all  expected   that   some   day  he  would
be   captured  but  he   survived   the  war.   and   I   met   him  a  f ew  years
af terwards   on   the   corner   of   Eglinton   and   Oakwood   at  which   time
he   said   that  he   was   having   cliff iculty   settling  down  and   talked
at)out   f inding   another  war   somewher`e   in   order   to   get  back   to
what   he   liked  best.

One   of   our   officers   gave  himself   the   project  of   clearing
out  all   the  booby  traps   in  front  of  his  platoon's  position.
Every   day  he   would   gingerly  move   f orwards   through   the   wooded
area   and   systematically  remove   trip  wires,   grenades,   shoe  mines
and   other   devilish   traps   which  had  been   set   there  t>y  either
the   C:-ermans   or   the   American   paratroopers   when   they   occupied
th.e    same   gr`ound.

I   ;ememt]er   one   night   when   one   of   my   platoon   off icers
wanted   to   inspect   the   line   of  t)arbed  wire  which   stretched   frorr,
his   position   over`   to   the   next   company.      He   pel`suaded   me   to
come   with   him.      The   two   of   us   tramped   through   heavy   snow  with
our   pistols   drawn   and  made   sure   all  was   in   order.      Eventually
we   were  halted  and   f ound   our`selves   at   an   out-post   of   the  next
company  who   had   had   their   guns   trained   on  us   t;he  whole   way.
Foolishly  we   had   forgotten   to   advise   them  what  we   were   up   to.
Luckily,   no   one   had   an   itchy   trigger   finger   I)ecause   it   seems
wre   .hade   a   perfect   target   agai.rist   the   Snow.

.-.i    sO.I?    time    c+iA=`in8    the    fi8r\.ti.r`.g   wr.ic`r\.    i,a:,-r.a-.-I    been`0-_     '     i:i    i:r.._-i       =idt    poe.~:et,    .Jirmz   +1.ijid    was    le=i;i'.5`    `Tis    pione?`-

=1=-_Jr      ,r.    `._-:5Sal`=t    :r     tv,c     ~aystac.{s    I-r`=ir.   w:rLii..r`.    c.r.sidera+,Lf_
enemy   f ire   was   coming .,., 3   had   the   support   of   the   Air   Force
at  our   call.     Typhoon  fighters  were  used  as   flying  artillery.
Auld   was   having   real   trou.Die   .^'ith   I.is   `naystacks   and   called
for   the   Typ`noons.      ;.   I`ew   minutes   la'cer   two   cif   i;hem   swoops:J   i.r,
and   released   their   rockets   from  behind   the  platoon.     Auld   said
he  was   sure  he   was  going   to  be   scalped,   the  rockets  whistled
so   close   over  his   head.      The  haystacks   burst   into   flames   and
revealed   cement   pill-boxes   under   the   camouflage   hay.      The
I:ermans   who   survived   came   out   with   their   hands   up.

-
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As   I   said   t)efor`e,    there  must   be   a  hundred   stories   like
these   which   were   the   individual   experiences   of   the   men   and
officer`s   of   the   QOR.      War   becomes   a   personal   affair   and   success
in  battle   depends  upon   the   actions   of   thousands   of   little
decisions   and   actions.      Of   courseo    my   story   is   the   memory   of
one   person.      It   inight   t>e   inter`esting   to   compile   a   selection   of
the   memor`ies   of   ten   or   a   hundred   soldier`s   and   i it   it   in   with
the   off icia.i  report   of   a   battle.

We   began   to   prepare   for   our   break-out   into   Germany.      The
f`irst   ot>jective   for   the   QOR   was   to   attack   across   the   f lat   oper`
ground   and   take   the   Waal   dykes   up-river   from   the   Niemegen
bridge.      We   pr`acticed   moving   over`   the   flats   where   there   was   rLo
cover`   except   for   shallow  ditches   which  would   be   little   help   if
we   came  under   fire.      The   ground  was   frozen  with   large   patc`hes
of  glare   ice.      It  was   difficult   to   keep  our  ba.lance   and  we
knew   it  was   going   to   be   a   tough   job   to   cover   the   couple   of
miles   under   these   conditions.      Ben   Dunkleman   included   me   in
all   of   the   training  even   thoi^gh  a  2I/e  would  normally  stay
behind   and   make   the   necessa.r.y   preparations   for`   suppor.t.      At
the   time   I   did  not  know   that  he   was   about   to   leave   the   QOR   to
fight  for   the   establishment  of  an   independent   Israel.

The  night  t)efore   t,-he  break-out,   the  artillery  fired
continuously   and  we   moved   up   to   our   starting   line  with   1:he
sky   full   of   noise   and  blue   flashes   of   the   guns.      The   Germans
would   have   been   idiots   not   to   have   known  what  was   at)ou.t   to
take   place.      They   opened   the   flood-ga.tes   holding  back   the   Waal
River   and   when  we   reached   the   edge   of   the   fla.t   land,   we   were
greeted   with   a  broad   expanse   of   muddy   water.      Our   commander`s
must  have   foreseen   this   possibility.     A  whole   fleet   of
amphibious   vehicles   known   as   DUKWS   was   waiting   for   us.      A"duck"   was   a  boat  made   into   a   truck   or   a   tl`uck  made   into   a
boat,    take   your   choice.      We   jumped   aboard   and   slowly   plowed
our   way   towards   the   dykes   stopping   at   two   or`   three   farm-houses
which   stood   like   stranded   ships   in   the   middle   of   nowhere.      The
houses   were   empty  as   were   the   cluster   of  white-washed   farm
buildings   on   the   edge   of    the   dyke   where   we   disembarked.

On   the   other   side   of   the   Waal   was   a   high   pr`omontory
Which   I   thirik   was   called   the   Hoc`h   Elton.      From   `ner`e   the   enemy
could   watch   our   every   moveo      We   ha'l   just   r`eached   and   checked
out   the   farm-houses   when   we   were   subjected   to   vicious   heavy
ar`tillery  fire.     The  house   I  was   in  tiutted  up   against   the
next   one  with   a  very  nar`r.ow  passage-way  t)ehind   the   f ir`e-places
of   the   two.      A  bunch   of   us   squeezed   in   and  waited   in   the
falling  plaster   and   dust   until   the   bombardment   finished.     AS
s3c,t-.   as    it   let   up,    I   was   able   t`]   Set   tc\   the   a;-:{e   2_n.d    Saw   a
n.urn,.Oer    of   large   t>arges    I-ull    c,i    I,er+I.an   so|di€i`s    :-1caT.ir..=    3owrl--
stream   towards   Arnhem.       The   Ger`mans   wer`e   obviously   rrioving   a
large   force   out   of   our   fr`ont  t>ut  why   they  were   heading   back
in+I,o    HollaLn.ri,    we    could   not    f`at:r`+c„TI.        The   borr.bar`dment    Coveri:18
the   movement   oi`   the   barges   had   caught;   a   i`ew   of   the   cor`ipany   out
in   the   open   and  my   friend  George   Bean   was   killed.      I   do   not
rememt)er  when   he   rejoined   the   outf ii:   after   hospita,lization
af ter  his   brave  action   in   the   counter  attack  t)ack   on   the   beaches
t)ut  he  wore  his   Military   Cross   with   justif iab|e  pride   and  Was
held   in   high   regard   by   everyone   who   knew  him.      We   wer`e   upset
by  his   death.
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the  nex¥es::::  ::V::rb::¥a:;. thfu:i:::%£ns::::  ::  :;:P;::i;,°r
Rhine  had   to   t)e   cleared  and   it  meant   f ighting  our  way   through
the   Hoch   Wald,   a   lar`ge   wooded   area.       It   was   going   to   be   tough
getting  there  and  tougher  g9tting  through   it.

An   episode   has   just   come   to   mind   but   I   c`annot   place
where   it   occ`urred   or   what   action   we   were   in.      All   I   know   is
that  we  were   f ighting  along  a   stretch   of  dyke   and   had   taken   over
a   large  barn   for   the  night.      It  was   full   of  hay  and   someone
dropped   a   cigarette.      A  whole   area   suddenly  burst   ir.to   flap.e
but  by   smotherir,€   it  with  t)lankets   and   stamping  out   flying
sparks   we   were   able   to   put   it   out  t)ef ore   any   serious   damage
was   caused.      A   few   of   the   men   got   their`   hair   singed.      Smoking
ir.   the   barn  was   banned   fl`om   then   on.      I   set  up  my  t)ed  next   to
the  wall  and  slept   soundly  for   the  whole  night.     When   I  went
oiit   to   the  barn-yard   to   relieve  myself  the  next  morning,    I
noticed   that   the   side   of   the   barn  was   plastered  with  manure.
=t   seems   that   shells   had   landed   in   a.  huge   manur`e   heap   piled

inst  the   side  of  the  barn  and   the  explosions  had   sprayed
ole  area.     I   suddenly  realized   that   if   the  manure  had
en   there   the   shells  would  have   landed  right  on  my  bed.

I   inspected   the   inside   of   the  wooden  walls,   I   found   it
of  pieces   of  shrapnel.     And   I  had  peacefully  slept   through

whole   thing.      Someone  was   still  watching   over  me.
Be for.e   we   entered   the   wooded   part   of   the   Hoch   Wald,    it

was   necessary   to   clear   the   ground   in   fr`ont   of   it.     We   were
riow  on  German   soil   and  we   expected   a  hard   fight.      The   plan
was   to   make   our   first  attack   on  a   series   of  farms   in   a  valley
and   along  a  road   leading  up   a  far   hill   towards   the   woods.'rv.e   were   to   go   in   just  before   daylight  with   tank   support.      To
help  us  get   into  position   in   the  dark   searchlights  were
bounced   off   the   low  clouds,   producing   sufficient   light   for  us
to   see.      Heavy   artiller`y  was   to   open  up   the   attack   and   as   we
moved   for.ward   we   passed   a  number   of   anti-aircraft  guns,   huge
r.onsters   with   long  barrels,   which   wer`e   to   t)e   fired  horizontally
over   open   sights.      The   r`oar   of   tanks   mar,oeuvrin€   into   place
against   the  t)ack-ground   of  guns   barking  was   deafening.

I  had  a  special   job   to   do.      I  was   to   lay  a  roll   of   one-
foot  wide  white   tape   down  a  forward   slope   towards   the   farm-`ouildings   in   the  valley  which  was   our   company   objective.      It
was   to   provide   a  guideline   for   the   tanks   and   the   company.
Another   man   and   myself   held   either`   end   of   the   pole   thr`ough   t:r`.e
core   of   the   roll   and   slowly  walked   down   the   slope   in   full   viL|,`,
c:-the    enem},I.        .A_rcth3r    r'L:_n.    came    ale)r`g   `Cehind   'v\.it`r.    a   mallet    a.'   I
r,a_led    the    tat,e    ±cwn   wi+.I    rep-|1ar    si:{-inch.    =T=,i     `=.       Off    tG`
i.i+-rt,er    side   .`..::re    3rer    =~.:`rLer;    .,,- :    were    sjT)I,c-===    t)   'jrotect        .
with   covering   fire   in   ease   someone   opened'i-|p   on   us.-The
search-lights   made   the   tape   glow  as   though   it  was   phosphorescent
and   I   felt   it  was   like  a  great  big  arrow  poiriting  directly  at
me,    the   target.      Why   the   Germans   did   not   wipe   us   out,    I   do
not   know.      I  have   never   been   so   scared   in   my   life.      It   was   a
great  relief  when   the   tape  ran  out   and  we  wer`e   able   to   scoot
back   up   the  hill   to   cov.er.

The   attack   went   iri   as   planned.      The   group   of   farm-
buildings  was   f illed  with   young  German   fanatics   who   fought
until  dead.      It  was   dirty  and  vicious.     We   suffered  a   lot   of
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casualties.      .\^rhen   I   joined   Ben   after   the   attack,   he   was   getting
reports   iri   from  all   the   platoons.      One   of   the   sergeants,   .and   I
am   ashamt->d   r.ctt   to   remem`oer   his   `n.al,le--no,    it   just   came   to   me,    it
was   Sargeant   Aubrey   Cousins   or   Cozens.      This   top-notch   soldier`
had   dc>ne   an   absolutely   outstanding   job.      He   had   been   involved
in   the   hand-to-hand   fighting  and  when   it   looked  as   though
thei`e   was   no   way   the   enemy   was   going   to   give   up,    jumped   or,   the
top   of   one   of   our   tanks   and  personally  directed   the   f ire   of   the
25-pounder.     He   stayed   on   the   tank  as   it   crashed   into   the  walls
of   the   building   to   shake   loose   the   defenders.      On   his   way
to   report   to   Ben   he   had   been   killed   by  a  sniper`.

As   we   discussed   what   he   had   done,    either   Ben   c;r`   myself ,
I   have  forgotten  whom,   suggested   that  we  write   Cousins   up   for
a  post-humous   Victoria   Cross.      There   was   quite   a   lot   of   red   tape
involved   and  we   started  right  away   to   get   the   full  story  down
on   paper`.      Our   recommendation   had   to   t>e   turned   over.   to   our`
adjutant   and   the   colonel.      Statements   and  further.   inforrriatior.
had   to   be   collected  from   the   tank   commander  and   the   f inal
application  had   to   then   go   up   thr`ough   the   chain   of   command.      |t
proceecied   to   brigade,   division,   corps   and  army  where  further
questions   could  t)e   asked   and   checked   out  before   it  recei.ved
authorization.      I   t)elieve   Gener`al   Crerar  had   to   a.ctually   inspect
the   site  before   final  appr`oval.     Eventually  all  this  was
accomplished   and   the   V.C.   awarded.      It  was   the   only   one   won   by
the   QOR   in   World   War.   I.

Cousins   came   from   the   town   of   Tweed,   a  beautiful  village
south-west   of   Ottawa.      As   a  memorial   to   him   the   citizens   built
a  passenger`-supply  t>oat   which   was   needed   to   ply   Stoco   Lake
east   of   the   towno      For   all   I   know,   the   Sergeant   Cousins   is   still
se.rvicing   the   people   who   were   his   fr`iends   in   this   area.

There  were   a  whole   series   of   short  f iendish  attacks   as
we   pushed   into   Germany.      We   were   up   against   the   S.S.      At   first
we   took   t]risoners   but   after`   a  number   of   them   ca.me   forwar`d   with
their   haiids   ben.ind   their   heads   holding   one   or   t;wo   stick   grenades
which   they   threw   in   the   faces   or   stomachs   of   our   men,   we
began   to   fight   fire  with   fire.     We   c`ontinued   to   take  prisoners`out   one   false   move   and   they  had   it.      In   one   case,    I   had   again
come   up   with.   the   food   and   found   Ben   with   a   dozen   S.S.    lined   up
in   front   of   him.      He   or¢el`ed   them   tu   putt  up   thei-L`   hands   i!`
English   and   then   in  German.      They  were   a  cocky  sullen   lot,   all
under   twenty  years   of   age   and  would  not   ottey.      Ben  was   at   the
end   of   his   tether..     'I'he   fighting  had  been   especially  bitter.
He   reached   for`ward   and   grabbed   the   senior   man   who   was   a   corpor`al
ar`olJr+a   the   throat.      .when   he   dropped   him,    he   -^'as   either   dead   oir
lJrTCorlscious.       The   rest   of    +hie   group    i-_re,3ia+.=i:     p`,t    T.'r`.3i.r   :ria-.~=S
up   aLn.d    they   v,.ei`e   marched    c>I-=-ilnder    a    c`cjuple   c,i   g`.arclJs.

We   then   entered   the   heavily   wooded   area.   of   the   Hoch-'Wald.
It   was   full   of   shoe   mines.      Quite   a   few   of   our   men   stepped   On

Our   company   came   through   not   too   t)adly   as   Ben   devised   a
method   of   jumping   from   the   r`oots   of   one   tree   to   the   next   Where
mines   could   not   be   dug   in.

I   Was   Constantly  entering  and   leaving   the   scene   of  action.
My  main   job  was   to   tiring  up   the   food   and   ammunition   and   take
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ba.ck   the  wounded   and   dead.      At   one   point   in   the   woods,   we
were   hit  t>y  artillery  and   the   shells   were   exploding   in   the
tree   tops.      Shrapnel   showered  down  around  us   and   everyone
wore   his   steel  helmet  which  was  not   the  usual  practice.
Most   of  us   took   cover  under   trucks   or  wher`ever  we   could   t)ut
there   were   a  few  who   defied   the   odds   and   set  marvellous,   or
stupid.   depending  upon  your  point  of  view,   examples   of  bravery
by  walking  thr.ough   the  barrage  as   though  nothing  was   happening.
I   hugged_the   earth.      I   did  not  want   to   be   a  dead  hero.

After   the   Hcch-Wa.Id   was   cleared,    the   regiment  was   gi.,ren
a   =-ew  days   to   catch   its   t)reath.      We   ha.d   sul-fered   quite   badl;'
with   many  wounded   and  quite   a   few  killed.      Rein for.cements
arrived,   many   of   whom  were   Zombies.      They  were   the   Canadians
who   would  not   volunteer   to   fight   and   had   to   t)e   conscripted.
The   volunteers   disliked   the   Zomt>ies   and  made   lif e  miser.able
for   them.   However,    if   they   survived   one   action,   and  many  did
not,    they  learned   enough   to   become   fighting  men  and  blended
ir,  very  well.     Ac`tually,   we  had   little   trouble  with   these
reluctant  soldiers,   whereas  we  heard  that  other  units  had  great
cliff iculties   integrating  them.

As  usual,   Steve   Lett  wa.s   trying   to  get  the  I)attalion  back
into   fighting   shape   as   quickly  as   possit)le.     We  were   in   tents
and   the   camp  under   the  huge  t]eech   tl`ees   with   their  new  yellow-
green   leaves   in   war`m  spring  weather  made   you   think  you  were   on
a  picnic.      Steve   took   the   oppor.tunity   to   talk   to  me  at)out  my
future  with  the  regiment.      I  remember  sitting  with  him  in  his
dug-out  with  a  lar.ge  brown   engraving  of  a  reclining  nude   in
an   ornate   frame   over   his   bed.     He   knew   that   I   was   not   com-
fortable   commanding  a  company  and  suggested   that   I  might  be
happier  as  adjutant  of  the  regiment  or  on  a  staff   job  with
one   of   the  br.igade   or  division  head-quarters.      I  was   torn   on
the   subject.     I   felt  that   I  would  be   shirking  my  duty   if   I
did  not  stay  on  .as   a  f ighting  off icer  but  at  the   salne   time
knew   that   I  would   pr`ot>at>ly   be   better   doing  staff   work.      It
was   left   that  Steve  would   think  about   it  and   let  me   know.

Our  next   jot)   was   to   cross   the   Rhine.      Ben   Dunkleman   had
left   the   regiment  and   I   was   appointed   acting   company   commander`.
We   had   a  whole   series   of   briefings.      I   vividly  remember   the   day
we  were   taken  into   a  room  wher.e   two   large   easels   were   standing
covered  with   cloth.     The   officer   explaining   the   plan  removed

:i:v:9V:=:n8±:;  ::eA#:S:n:a:;Lrien:S  HqsLw¥g:=:Ca±:r83§  :€
was   written    "DESTRO`_'".       I   I-elt   as   thougr.   I   `,\'ar.ted   to   vomit.       The
?o:,rai    Air    Fe=`c-~>   was    +,I    des=ro:.    Ci.e-,-e,     the    Americans,    Emmerls.rT.
A   a-:.I    or    twc,    _     =er    I     _e!    a    cc,I.=L)iy  '.-T,hrough.    Cleve.        There   v,'a=
h.ar``-_`r    aL'.'/w:n`er.=     to    I.`ral.r..         ==    h-ii=    ==er.    ':.`h.  :rr.ed    `ip    as    though.    .ic`r-`e
huge   piow'had  gone   through   it.      It  was   sickening.      The   two
towns   wer`e   the   hinge   around  which  we   would   pivot   across   the
Rhine   swinging  up   ir`to   C-errriany   and   back   into   Holland.      I
suppose   it  woulci   na.v'e   taken   I;oo   long   to   atta.ck   them  and   maybe
it   would  have   pinned   down   too   many   troops   t)ut   what   a  waste,
what   a  waste.

On  the   other   side   of   Cleve  we   boarded   trucks   and   slowly
wound   down  a  long   embankment   tci   a   f loating   pontoon-bridge
the   engineers  had  already  built  across   the  Rhine.      It  was   at
least  a  half  a  mile   long   and  bowed   in   the  middle  where   the

-
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cur`rent   pressed   str`ongiy   against   it.      I  was   extrem.ely   tired
and   rr,ust   have   snoozed   in   the   overheated   cab   of   the   truc`k   as
we   crawled   our   way   in   a   long   convoy   acr`oss   the   river.      I
siddenly   came   to   to   find   myself   on   the   other   side   and   I
gathered   the   company   together   to   start  marching  back   towards
Ho ||and .

As   we   walked   alor[g   the   side   of   the   road   which   ran   along
the   north   shore   of   the   Rhine,   the   lermans   kept   lobbing   in
shells   at  regular   intervals.     They  had   the   road  pip,-pointed
and   it   was   nec`essary   to   spr`ead   the   company   out   as   far   apart
as   possible   to   r`educe   the   chance   of   casualties.      As   it   was,
we   did   lose   a   few  men   anyway.      Not   long  after,   we   walked
through   Emmer`ich.      It   was   like   a   ghost   town,   not   a   soul   to
be   seen   but   the   Germans   had   already   cleared   the   streets   of
rj`'c`ole   ar,d   there   were   rows   and   r`ows   of   r+eatly   Piled   t)ricks   on.
each   side   of   every   street.      Otherwise   only   chirlmeys   stood
higher   than  five  or  six   feet.

Our   destination   was   a   small   town   just   beyond   Emmerish.
The   houses   wer`e   still   intact   and  we   could  bed   down   for   the
night.     As   I   inspected  my  quarters,    I  had  a  queer  feeling
when   I   came   acr`oss   a  Nazi   arm-tJand   with   a   black   swastika   on
a  white   circle   on  a  red   background.      Once   we   had   estat)lished
our   location,    I  called  up  our   carriers   and  the  food   truck  and
sent   a  runner   to  guide   them   in.     The   runner  missed   the   carriers
which   proceeded  up   the   road   instead   of   across   the   open   stretch
of   gI`ound   over   which   we   had   marched.      There   was   a  frightful
explosion   not   fa.r   away   and   a   column   of   blac`k   smoke   rose   up
above   the   houses.      A  white-faced   sergeant  major  reported   to
me   a   few  minutes   later.      It   seems   he   had  been   in   the   lead
carrier   and   had  not   noticed   the   runr`.er.     At   the   corner   leading
to   my  head-quarters,   he   had   skidded   to   one   side   so   the   other
carrier   passed  him  and   took   the   lead.      The   dr`iver`   did   not
notice   the   mine   on   the   road.      The   explosion   blew   the   tracks
of.f   the   carrier`   and   the   driver   had   every  t)one   in   his   body
broken.      He   mer`cifully   died   very   quickly.

This   kind   of   thing   I   found   awfully  upsetting.      I   felt
personally  r`esponsible  and  also   felt   that  others   silently
blamed   me   for`   something   which   should   not   have   happened.      I
even   got   the   impression   that   the   men   thought   I   was   bad   luck
to   the   company.      You   beccime   very   superstitious   in   war`.      I
could  not   eat   too   much   that  night.      In  many  ways,   this   Was

ust  heard   from   the   colonel   that   Imade   worse   because   I   had
was   to   be   posted   to   3rd visicr.  Head-quarters   as   a   liaslon
officer`   the   day   after  r.ext.

Iy`.    t:r`e    mor`iiri=    I/te    mo-v-=5     ~,'t.'arJs     -,.r``e    :ic=`.r``    i.|=:.'            T:nii`=
'+v.C'Jli    tL_    I-.i.    last   action.   with    t:n.e   r`eginent.        It   ..I/as    r.early    i.r.a
last   action   of  my   life.

Two   companies   had   preceeded   us   up   the   road   towards
T,.r.e    rerr.airi.s    r,I-F_   hi,,ge    r\.c,iise    .^rr`ere    we    were    to    jrji_!i.    them.
I   thought   it  wc)uld   t)e   just   a  matter   of   following   along  as   theJ.
had   got   there   wi.th   no   trout]le   at   all.      As   we   came   to   a  t)end
in   the   road,   we   were   suddenly   shelled   with   a   comttination   Of
high   explosives   and   phosphor`ous   shells.      we   doiTe   for   the   ditches
but   one   shell   had   landed   on   top   of   some   men   and   I   had   my
Signaller   call  up   the  ambulance.     The   shelling  did  not  last
long   and  we   proceeded   on   our  way.      we  had   not  gone   twenty  Paces
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before   we   were  hit   again,    this   time   without   casualties.      Again
we   got   to   our   feet   and   for   the   third   time   we   wel`e   bombarded.

After  you   have   been   under   shell   fire   a   few  times,   you
can   tell  by   the   sound   a   shell   makes   how  far   away  from  you   it
is   going   to   explode.      That   is   how  someone   can  walk   through   a
barrage   as   though   nothing   was   happening.      The   one   you   do   not
hear   is   the   one   which   gets   you.      On   the   third   bombal`dment   I
was   in   the   ditch   up   to   my   chin   in  wa.ter  when   I   heard   the   shell
with   my   name   on   it.      I   squeezed   down   as   far   as   I   could.      It
landed   ir.   the   rocits   of   the   bushes   not   more   than   three   feet   from
I:.y   h.ead.       If   the   bushes   had   not   been   there,    it   would   have   landei`i
on   top   of   me.      The   last   thing   I   rememt)er   is   watching   i;he   stealn
rising   fr`om  a   huge   piece   of   shr`apnel   which  had   sliced   into   the
muddy   bar.k   beside   me.      It   must   have   missed   my   head   by   inches.

I  must  have   suffered   a   concussion  because   I   heard   the
rest  of   the  storv  from  others   later.      It  seems   I  first   told
the   signaller   toutell   the   colonel   to   lay  down   fire   on   the
=erman   Observation   Post   which   was   watching   us.      I   presumed   the
0.P.   was   in   the   watei-tower   which   still   stood   at   the   top   of
Hoch   Elton.      The   si.gnaller   could  not   send   the   message   because
a  piece  of   shrapnel  had   sliced  through  the  side  of  his  wii-eless
set   missing  his   back  by   about   an   inch.      I   was   so   mad   it   seems
that   I   told   the   company   to   stay  wher.e   they  were   and  walked  back
the  half  mile   or   so   to  battalion  head-qual`ters.      I  heard
later  that   I  bawled  out   the   colonel   in   the  presence  of   the
brigadier`  who   happened   to   be   there   and   asked  him   in  no   uncer`tain
terms   to   give   me   the  necessary   cover`ing   fire.      As   I   walked
back  our  artillery  were   f iring  and   I  was   able   to   lead   the
company   the   rest   of   the   way   even   though   a   sniper  was   trying
tc   get   us   from   somewhere.

Two   things   about   this   should   be   mentioned.      One   is   that
t;he   company  was   now   sure   I   was   a   jinx.      The   other`   is   that
of ten   a  person   who   was   about   to   be   transferred   to   go   on   leave
was   killed  or   wounded   in  his   last   action.     My  guardian   angel
t7as   working   over`-time.•When   we   got   to   the   huge   cellar   of   the   house   or`   castle
where   the   other   companies   were,   one   of   the   officers   noticed
that   I   did  not   look   or   talk   right   and   made   me   lie   down.      When
the  food  cane  up  that  night,   the  staff  sergeant  insisted   that
I   take   a  good   slug   of  rum  which  he   always   carried   in  his   water
t)ottle.      This   made   me   pass   out  and   the   next  morning   I   woke   up
wondering  where   I   was.      I   began   asking  questions   and   slowly
T)iec`ed   the   story   together.      I   was   extrer.el/   hijrigry,    2te   _-large   br`ea:z`I-ast   ay`.i    turne.i    the    compan}r   :iver   t=    .'`:..   ser+Or

lieuT.3?`,ar.i.        I    then   repcr.=ed    back    tci    ba=tai`.`r    .'`=ad-=..i=.rt-Jr`-
a_'   i    :~--a.rl±    t'.1e    rest    3f`    the    story   I-roT,    thcrr..

I   gatherecl   ail   my   st,aff   together,    said   good`t)).e   to   a
few  people,   including  Steve   Lett,   and  headed   for   division
:-eadquarters   which   was   r,ot   too   far   away.      There   I   r`epor=e3   ir.
i-or   duty   and   was   allotted   to   one   of   t`ne   five   ol-ficers's   messes.
From   then   to   the   end   of   the   war   a   couple   of   months   later,    I
ran   important  messages   or  visitors   from  one  head-quarter   to
another  as  well  as   taking  care  of  a  number  of  records   and
regularly  acting  as   duty  officer`.

The  f irst   thing   I  had   to   do  was   pay  a  visit   to   the
Medical   Off icer   who   went   over.  my  record   carefully   and   asked
what   I   had  been   doing   lately.      When   I   t;old  him,   he   did   not
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take   long   to   recommend   a   week's   leave   in   England   which   pleased
me   very   much.    It   had   t)een   a   long   stretch   since   my   last   one   in
Paris   and  now  that  he   mentioned   it   I   felt   it  was   exactly  what
was   needed.      He   asked   me   where   I   would   go   and   when   I   told   him
of   Andwell,   he   seemed   pleased   as   he   was   afraid   I   might   live   it
up   in   London   which  was   not   the   purpose   for   granting   the   leave.

I   pac`ked   my  bags   and   along   with   others   going   on   leave
got   on   a   truck   heading   for`   Antwerp.      I   was   not   the   most   senior
officer   so   I   rode   in   the   back   sitting  beside   the   tailgate.      The
north.   bar.k   of   the   Rhine   had   been   cleared   which   meant   we   were
able   to   go   through   Arnhem.      I   tried   to   figur`e   out   wher`e   Bill
had   dropped   paratroopers   and   supplies   t)ut   we   must   have   gone
through   the   town  by   a  different   route   from  what   I   had   expected.
Outside   of   Arnhem  the   engineers   had  t)uilt   a   Bailey  bridge   over
the   branch   of   the  Rhine   which   replaced   the   blown   one   which   had
stopped   the   Allied   advance   in   the   fall   of   l9dyly.      There   were
sigr,s   of   the   frightful   f`ighting  which  had   taken  place   around
the  bridge   even   though   the   mtch  had   cleaned  up  a   lot   of   the
mess.      We   then   crossed   the   long  bridge   into   Niemegen   which
had   never   been   blown   and   which   up   to   then   I   had   only   seen   fr`om
the   other   end.     At   the   south   end   of   the  bridge  was   a  large
cemetery  with  white   wooden   crosses   row  on  row  and   the   occasional
Star   of   David.      It   contained  mostly   Canadians.      The   grass   was
a  beautiful   green  and  well  manic`ur`ed.      The   Dutch  had  placed
fresh  flowers   on  nearly   every  grave.      It  was  a  lovely  sight  but
a   chill   ran   up   my   back   as   I   remembered   the   QOR   men   whom   I
knew   lay   there.

On   the   road   into   Antwer.p  which   ran   along   the   high   gro`|nd
south   of   the   Polder   country,   we   spotted   a   buzz   bomb   about   a
hundred   feet   up   following   along  beside   us   and   obviously  heading
for   Antwer`p.       We   in   the   back   banged   on   the   window   of   the   c`ab
to   tell   the   dr`iver.      He   replied   to   let   him  know  when   its   engine
stopped   and   he   would   pull   over.   to   the   side.      The   bomb   puttered
past   us   and   arrived   in  Antwerp  before   us.

Antwerp   was   a  busy   port.      The   great   cr`anes   were   working
unloading  war   material   from  what   appeared   to   be   f ifty   or
sixty   ships.      Stevedores   and   army   personnel   were   ever`ywhere.
Our   party   caught  a  small   passenger   boat   in  a  quieter  part   of
the   port   which   took  us   directly   to   the   Port   of   London.      It
surprised   in.e   to   ha.ve   to   go   through   Customs.      It   was   a   sign
that   the   British   were   getting  back   to   ''business   as   nor`mal"   which
was   the   typical  practical  attitude   they  always   took.      It
seemed   like   years   since   I   had   last   been   in   England   and   in   sore
w.ays    I   felt   as   though.   I   was   return.ing   h`?me.       I   grabbed   a   taxi
ar.i   headed    sT,raight    for   T^'atEr`ioo.        Tr.ere   .h.as    a    =r_crt.   v,.Bit    =`J!

=c,j.~:     t:r.=    c,I,r,crtij:`.iT.:.r    to    prLJrie
3oming.       Ih`Basingstoke   it   was

+.:r.e   ti`airL    to    :asin.=stoke   ar..3    i

the   Sellers   to   tell   them   I   was   coming.      In   Basingstoke   lt   Was
a  real  pleasure   to  board   the   familiar   green  bus.     When   I  got
c;=-f   at   the   3e±   Lion,    there   i,I,ras   Judith   and    I.ay   ar:a   tr`e   do=   .vtai=ir-=-
iT.r   I:`[e.       I   Li.eat,hed   in   the   I`resh   spring   a.ir   i.ri   great   gulps   as
we   walked   and   talked   down   the   lane   towards   Andwell  Mill.      I
was   beginning   to   feel  better  already.

The   Very   lazy  week   started   of f   with  me   sleeping   the   Clock
around.      Gay   got   a   couple   of   ciays'    leave   and   Mike   was   on   the
Scene   for  a  while  also.      |t  was   like   a  family  r`eunion  and   Spirits
were   high  because   the   end   of   the   war   was   in   sight.      I   Walkedi
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dug   in   the   garden,   gathered     fresh   green   t)eech   br`anches   for
the   large   vase   in   the   living  room,   read,   wrote   letters   and
listened   to   music.      But   most   of   all   I   slept.      By   the   end   of
the   week   I   felt   like   a  new  person.

When   I   reported   ba.ck,    the   M.0.   must   have   thought   so   too.
He   seemed   pleased  with  my   condition   and   authorized   me   for   full   duties.
Fighting  was   still  going   on   in   small   ugly   pockets.     With   rumours
flying  at)out   that   the   end   of   the  war  was   in   sight   the   troops
were   taking  extra  care   to   survive  and  yet   there  was   still
c`pposition   and   fighting   to   5e   done.      To   my   sorrow,    I   kept
hearing   of   men   getting   killed   or   wounded.      John   Pic`kup,   who
had   taken   over   my   company,   ha.d   been   badly   hurt   when   he   was
caught  between   a   carrier   and  a   tank  and  rolled  between   them  as
they  moved   past   each   other   in   opposite   directions.      His   hips
were   smashed.      This   happened   with   only   a   week   or   so   to   go   ttefore
the   war`   ended.

One   day   I   was   told   to   take   two   gas   off icers   up   to   the
9th   Brigade   Head-quarters   where   there   had   been   a   report   of
Germans   firing  gas   shells   at   our   troops.      The  war  was  moving
so   fast   in   those   days   a.long   the  northern  border  between
Holland  and  Germany  that   the  various  head-quarters  were  practically
on   top   of   each   other.     Division  at   that   time  was   less   than  a
mile   behind   the  ttr`igades   and   the   brigades   were   about   a  hundred
yards   behind   their`  battalions.      When   the   r.epor`t   on   the   use   of
gas   was   made,   it  was   treated  as   top  prior.ity  and  went  straight
back   to   army  head-quarters   where   the  gas   officers  were   on  staff .
So   far   they  had  lived  a  soft   life.      I  belive   this  was   the  first
and   only  report   on   the   use   of   gas   during   the  whole  war.      An
off icial   investigation  had   to   t)e  made   at   once   in   case   it  was
a   last   desparate   r`esort   of   the  Germans   to   change   the   course   of
the   war.      The   job   of   the   gas   officers   was   to   make   the   in-
vestigation   immediately.   which   meant   the   same   day.

I   picked  up   the   two   rather`   fat   types   as   soon   as   they
were   delivered   to   us   from   corps   and   drove   them  myself   tci   the
front   along   the   r`oute  which   was   clearly  marked   all   the   way.
The   tr.ouble   was   that  many   of   the   bridges   over   the   cana.Is   were
destroyed   and   ther`efore   it   was   necessary   tci   drive   on   thr`ee   sides
of  a  rectangle   in   order   to   get   there.     We   had   to   travel  nea.rly
f ive  miles   to   get   to   a   spot   only  half   a  mile  away  as   the   crow
flew.     All   along   the  route   we   could  hear   artiller`y  and   small
arms   fire   which   worried   my  passengers   but  not   me.      I  had   to
drive  rather   slowly  so   the   trip   took   even   longer,   and   the   longer
it    t=ok    the   IT.or`e   nervous   m}r   passengers    beca.me.       One    ``1-them
3`=ke  :    me     if    I    :r.I,I+I    r.ot    rT\?:-:.?     3.    :I.:stake    a_r`.5    perhaps    we    `+,.ere    now
`C-i.i-.i?.i    the    C.err!=_r.    lines.        `1.     =`=,.,    rr.ir,'jtes    later`     I     `:-=Jli..-=L`eci    the.r'

=`ifei''    to     tt`,=    .r,\L`i:-'`iiier's    c_i`a-.r2r     ...,. tic:n,    Tr,'as    l~,:a=e~:    or.    a    slig`.r`T,
rise   `of   grounci  with,   the   I-ighting   in   full   view.      The   occasional
shell   exploded   f ifty  yar`ds   or   so   away   and   the   gas   off icer`s
Scurried   ir,tc   the   caraver.   as   a.uicKly   as   their   fat   legs   could
Ca.fry-them.      As    i   took   my    leav-e   of   the   br`igadier,    I   saluteci   hi[`h
Smartly   and   gave   him  a   .c>ig   wink.      He   r`eturned   my   salute   and   my
wink .

Before   driving  back   I   decided   to   find   out   as   much   as
Possit)le   about   the   gassing   in   ca.se   I   was   asked   questions   by
the  general   staff   officer`  back   at   division.      I  was   also   very
Curious.      The   carrier  which   had   t)een   hit   t)y   the   gas   shell  was

-
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parked   t)eside   the   caravari  with   a  guard   posted   on   it.      The
Germans   had   f ired  a  hard-nosed   shell   at   it   follciwed   by   one
which   immediately  spread   a  green   cloud   over   the   vehicle.      One
of   the   occupants   had   choked   to   death   at   once   but   the   other
found   his   gas   mask,   put   it   on   and   sul`vived.      Ni=   one,   but  no
one,   was   known   to   have   his   gas   mask  within   reach   and   this   gave
the   story   its  main   interest  to   our   troops.     Later   it  was
decided   that   it  was  not  a  delit)erate  act  on   the  part  of   the
German   command  but   rather  a  mistake  which   some   soldier   had
rrlade   on   his   own.      What   fascinated  us   was   that   this   deadly
weapon  was   actually  availat)le   to   front   line  German   troops.
Accor`ding   to   the   Geneva   Convention   no   gas   was   to   be   used   in
this   war   but   the   Germans   were   known   to   have   br`oken   the
convention   before.      We   must  have   given   them   the   t)enefit   of
the   doubt  and   decided   it  was   an  accident  because   it  was  never
publicized   or`  brought   to   the   attention  of   the   public.

During   these   last  weeks   of   the   war.,   V2's   were   being
launched  against  England.      The   Canadierl  Army  was   on   the   left
f lank  for  most  of   the  whole   operation   in  Europe   all   the  way
from   the  beaches.      This   meant   that  we  had   the   job  of   clearing
the   coast-line  and   it  was   from  hel`e   that   the  V2's  were  being
launched.      We   kept   coming   across   launching  pads   for   these
destructive  weapons   often   a.bandoned  or  not  yet  ready  for  use.
The   V2   was   a  rocket  which   was   shot  up   into   the   high   atmosphere
and   came  down   almost  vertically  and  nearly  a.t   the   Speed   of
sound  on   London  or   in   the   counties   nearby.     With   the  regular
high   explosive  war-hea.d   they  did  quite  a  lot   of  dama.ge  but
Hitler  kept  boasting  right  up  until   the  end   that  he  ha.d  a
secret  weapon   which  was   going   to   win   the  war   for  him.      And
he  might  have  been  r`ight   if  he  had  been  at)le   to   get  a  nuclear
wa.r-head   on  his   V2's.      The   full   story   of   the   commando   raid   on
the  heavy  water  plant   in  Norway  and   the  bombing   of   special
factories  making  nuclear  devices  was  not  told  until  af ter   the
war.      All  we   Canadians   knew  was   that  we   were   helping   our   friend
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in   London   by  getting  rid   of   these   nuisance  weapons.
We   f ought   all   the  way  up   the   border   of   Holland   and

Germany   and   swl.I.ng   into   Germany   to   the   town   of   Essen   just   as
the  war   ended.     Already  plans  were  I)eing  made   for  rehabilitating
various   areas   we   had  been   thr`ough   and   f or   a  huge   programme   of
education  for  anyone  wanting  it  while  waiting   in  Holland  bef ore
we  went   home.      I  was   responsitjle   for   the   education   part   for   the
9th   Brigade   and  was   to   liase   between   the   di``,-ision   and   the
brigade   and   the   educational   institutions   in.  £r,glaLnd.      I  had
my   own   office,   male   seer.etary,    jeep   and   driver.      But   nor.e   cr.
t`.r.at    latel`.        ,F.irst    let   r,e    t,ell    '/3u    I.r`.o',I..   we    ce=_L-+I`a+.ed    T`ri3    .\::`-=`1
c` I-   :.I C S t i i i t i e S .

The   3rd   Division   established   its   head-quarters   in  a

i,:rg:::  ?|:.::gr;a:insu::;:5  :::i::n:a;rc!o::e:nt::s,::r:nanga!i||eJ
the   total   surrender  paper`s.      There   had  been  no   fighting   for
two   or   thr.ee   days   before   thiso      On   May  7,   one   of   the   divisional
liaison  off icel`s  heard  that   there  was   a  large   supply  of   liquor
hidden   in   a  block-house   on   one   of   the   FTisien   Islands.      He
talked  some  navy  types   into   providing  a  landing  craf t  f or
him  and  a   small  group  of   off icers   to   go   hunting  for`   the  hoard.
Whoever   informed  him  was   correct  and  he   liberated   the  works.
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After  giving   the  navy   their   share,   he   was   able   to   load   f ive
60-hundred   weight   trucks   with   a  mixed   selection   of   cnampagne,
white   and  red  wines   and   a  wide   range   of   different   liqueurs   of
the   highest  quality  which   the   Germans   had   ta.ken   from   France   and
Holland.     Every  t)ottle  was   stamped   in  red.across   the   label   in
German,    ''For   German   Officer   Use   Only".      One   tr`uckload   was   delivered
to   each   of   the   five  divisional  messes.      It;   turned   out   that  we
had   enough   to   last   us   from   Ma.y   to   September   or   October:

The   champagne   arrived   at   the   same   time   we   hear`d   that   the
I+,raf   was   over.      We   had   sur`vived:       That   was   the   predominant
thought   in   the   minds   of   ever.yone   ol^   us.      It   made   us   siightl:,I
giddy  and  light  headed.     We   laughed  at   the  silliest  little
things   and   slapped   each   other   on   the   back.      Some   of   us   hugged
each   other.      To   touch   another   man   and   to   have  him   touch   you
seemed   to   assure   us   tha.t   our  bodies   were   in  one   piece   and  we
were   still   in   the   land  of   the   living.      Unless   you   have   gop.e
through   the  hell   of  fighting,   seen  men,   good  friends   a.nd
comrades,   killed  right  beside   you,   lived  on   the   razor   edge
between   lif e  and   death  and  never   know  from  one   day   to   the  next
which   side  you  might  fall,   you   cannot  ever  appreciate   the
tremendous,   over-powering,   exhilarating  feeling  of  release  when
you  f ind  out  for   sure   that   it  all  has   come   to   an   end  and  you
have   survived.

To   celebrate,   our   mess   had  a  party.      It   started   ar.ound
four   in   the   afternoon   of   May   3  when   we   broached   the   champagne.
We   were   in   a   for.mer   German   officer.'s   mess   with   light-colour`ed
oak  furniture  and   chandeliers  built   in   the  form  of  a  Nazi
swastika.      It  was   decorated  with  busts   and  pictures   of`  Iiitler
and  Nazi   tro|)hies.      We   were   just   star`ting   supper.   at   six   o'clock
when   sc)meone   r`an   in   to   say   that   King   George   was   speaking   on   the
r`adio.      We   turned   on   the   good   German   model,    found   the   stat;ion
and   listened  quietly  while   the   King   spoke   in   tired  measured   tone
At   the   end   of   the   E;peec`h   we   rose   and   toasted   him   and   the   end   of
the   war   in   Eur`ope.      From   then   on   the   champagne   flowed   e'\7-en
more   freely   than  before.

AI-ter   supper   someone   got   a   couple   of   Jerry   cans.      I'hese,
for   those   who   dc>   not   know,   were   rectangular   metal   cans   for
I.olding  gasoline   and   every  vehicle   had   at   least   one   strappecl
on   somewhere.      Today   the   same   design   is   used   but   they   are
made   of   plastic.      We   poured   the   gasolone   into   a   large  Nazi
tr`ophy  which   had   a   cup   on   it   about   two   f eet   high   and   could
c`ontain   about   a  gallon.      This   we   lit   and   using   the   empty   cans
as    tom-tons   Droceeded   +,o   have   a`   wild   Indiar]   war-daitl.ce   ar3'.-r,d
i.h.cl    flap:|g    `=orc`.r     i..r    i.r`.e    middle    of    the    rcor..       i..,r.r\.en    t:r`.e    ==`i`~~cllne`Oiirr.ed    /;   t=    and    v,'e     ,ver--~    I.ca.i`se     =`:`Om    s;n.Outir.s    .,I,'=r    .,.,.1.oops,     .'/€

ie:     ::r`..3    1._`.pr.:,.    cc_i    j=.t,r.    iy`.a    t.L   =r.    passed     i+u    i-i`orr,    Tlaf.    tc    fr+a:`.
sc,   that   each   one   of   us   could   solemnly   urinate   in   it.      The
Germans   were   on   the   floor  below  us   loading  up   their   horse-
irawn   v.'a.sons   prepar`ir`.g   tc\   move   o`jt.       We   poured   the    ':cni=er.is
of   the   trophy   out   the   window  on   top   of   them  and   then   tossecl
the   t)ig   silver   cup   ciut   also.      Then   we   tossed   out   the   bust   ol-
Hitler   and  anything   else   that  was   Nazi   and  moveable.

Attached   to   our  mess   were   a  numt>er   of   Intelligence
Officers.      One   of   them   climt)ed   up   on   the   wide   mantlepiece   ol-
the  stone   fire-place  and  proceeded   to   give  us   a  Hitlerian
harangue.      We   Seig   Heil'd   him   and   when   he   finished   he   jumped
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down   and   gratjbed   the   chandeliers   to   swing   across   the   room.      The
whole   thing   came   crashing   down   on   his   head   and   we   fused   all   the
lights   in   camp.     We   decided   this   was   the   signal   to   end   the
party   and   stunt)led   down   the   stairs   to   the   parade   ground   below.
Our   quarters   were   at   the   opposite   end   of   the   parade   ground   and
we   goose   stepped   the   f`ull   distance   roaring   Deutchland,
Deutchland   Uber   Alles   at   the   top   of   our`   voices.      When   we   got
to   our   rooms   we   went   into   the   off ice   and   woke   up   the   duty
officer   irL   c`ase   he   wanted   a   pee.      At   that   moment   the   phone
rang   and   I   answer`ed.      It   was   the   general's   aide   and   he   wanted
to   know  what   the   r.oise   was   all   about.      I   told   him   the   w.ar   had
ended   to   which   he   replied,    "Well   get   the   hell   to   t)ed:.      So
we   did.

The   next  momirig   we   all  had   fr.ightful   headaches.      Lop,g
cold   shower`s   did  not   alleviate   them.      And   it   is   true   that
if   you   have   a   drink   of   water   on   top   of   a  tlelly   f`ull   of   champagne
you   get  drunk  all  over   again.

There   was   not   a  great   deal   to   do   for`   the  next   day   or   so.
We   heard   the   stol`y  about   the   mayor   of   Essen   complaining   to
the   general   on   the   release   of   the   women  from   the   t)arr`acks.
The   Ger`mans   had   a   system   wher`eby   one   woman   r`oomed   in   each
dor`mitory   for`   seven  men.      Besides   keeping   it   clean,   making
beds,   darning  shirts   and   socks,   and  doing   the   ironing,   she
slept  with   a  differ`ent   man   each  nighto      We   had   turfed   ever`yone
out   of   the   barracks   when   we   took   over   and   these   women
suddenly  f ound   themselves   on   the   str`eets   of   Essen  with  no
wher`e   to   go   and  no   one   to   sleep   with.      The   mayor   wa.s   highly
incensed   with   ha.ving   a   large   number   of   wha.t   might   be   termed
pr`ostitutes   as   part   of   his   city  population.     We   said   it  was
not   our   problem,    it   was   his.

Orders   had  been   circulated   to   advise  us   that  under  no
cir`cumstances   were   any   Canadian   troops   allowed   to   fr`aternize
or   collaborate   with   the   C,ermans.      We   were   to   ignore   them
completely  and  keep   to   ourselves   unless   we   had  official
bijsiness   as   an  army  representative.      I  personally  had  no
intention   of   mingling  with   the   enemy  but   I   suppose   there   were
those   who   at   least  wanted   to   sleep  with   a  fraulein.

Ac`tually,   we   did   not   stay   in   Essen   for  very   long.
Within   a   couple   of   days   we   were   heading  ba.ck   into   Holland.
The   Canadians   were   to   t)e   stationed   there   until   sent   home.
The   length   of   time  would  vary  according   to   the   number   of  points
we   had   accumulated.      Points   were   gained   by   the   length   of   time
you   had   spent   overseas   and   the   number   of   times   wounded.      Ther`e
may   have   .Deer.   other   criJ=eria   out   I   ha\.e   forgotten   what   tr,ey
were.         I    .+i'as    Quite    `rLiEh.    i-,r:     +=!i`e    list.    t  .i    i=    .^ICL.i,a    te    r;`.=nths`r,efcre    rr,;,-=Tjr:1:    c`a:I,~=    lip.        If    :-ou    ,I,.ere    part    o=-=    r`egirr,erit,     ail

the   points   for   every  man  was   pooled   and   the   unit  as   a   whole
received   a  priority  based   on   this.      In   the   meantime,   we   re-
'`rer+,ei    -,c    res.c.3-t,ime    t}'pe    s?i3ieri:`!€.       Plans   had   al_read;'    r~ec=r
made   on   how   to   keep   the   lnen   busy   throughout   the   summer   and
well   into   the   fall.

As   I  mentioned   before,   part  of   the   plan  was   to   offer
education   services   all.d   allow  anyone   who   wanted   to   to   up-grade
their   schooling.      Teachers   were   recruited,   t]ooks   and   examlnaticJr-
paper`s   were   made   available   from  Khaki   College,   a   Canadian
establishment   located   outside   of   London,   and   a  great  numt)er   Of

I;

I
L

L

L

L

[_

E.

I,
i;Ji

8,

B

t
B

I
E[

"ih=

E

ffi

I


