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INTERVIEW TRANSCRIPT
“I was working at Hiram Walker’s here in Windsor and then I joined in April of 1942. I enlisted at St Luke’s barracks here in Windsor, went on to basic training in Chatham, and then onto officers training in Trois Rivieres, Quebec. I was stationed at various places across Canada. Ipperwash… near Sarnia… and then I was posted out west in Nanaimo, BC… and Prince George… and Vernon… and different camps… and I ended up in Sussex, New Brunswick where we joined the British (CANELON???). That was in ’44. 

Then we went overseas from there and met quite a few important people including Winston Churchill. This is just before D-Day in England. And our regiment - a whole bunch of us - were moved to a huge, big estate in the South of England, for this meeting. And it was during the time that all of the Prime Ministers, the five prime ministers, were visiting England. Along comes William Churchill, Mackenzie King, Menzes (SP?) from Australia, Smutz (SP?) from South Africa… and all five of them came over and shook our hands and said, “Godspeed to you!” [as they were] just getting ready for the big D-Day move. We were at this farm, a big French farm with hedges all around it… anyway, we got in there and we were right in and the Germans were also on the far side of this farm. We were being shelled by our own artillery, prior to this. And while we moved forward, after the shelling let up, we started to move out but the Germans were moving in on both sides of us. They had two tanks - one to our left and one to our right - that got in behind us and we were just trapped there. So, eventually they moved in on us and we had to surrender. 

We were in prison in an old (???) barracks which actually, nearby… they were launching the V2 rockets from there. We could hear these things going off, but we didn’t know what they were at the time. But, it turned out they were V2 rockets… shelling London. These barracks were great, big, three-story stucco buildings, and we were 17 men in a room… and we slept on wooden bunks… and we used the slats in the beds to make fuel for our stoves, which were made out of milk tins. Sleeping was kind of precarious, because you had to place the [remaining] slats just right…. because we burned up all that we could spare. 

We were liberated on an eventful day – the day that Roosevelt died. And the Americans liberated us. They set up a loudspeaker in the camp and announced that the president was dead and that Harry Truman had become president. So it was an eventful day, and we were liberated and flown to Belgium and then back to England.”

