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TRANSCRIPTION
“Joining the military at that time was the thing to do, you might say. And almost all your friends... ones a little older – my brother for instance – were already in the service. So, as soon as school was out, in my case, after I turned 18 I joined the army. There was very little reaction from my father. My father had been in the army during the First World War. My mother was very upset - not so much that I’d joined the service but she preferred that I join the Air Force, because she already had one son in the army and she thought possibly spreading the danger around a little bit was maybe preferable. So she was quite upset when I joined the army.

In the tank corps, there was a lot of maintenance on the vehicles because you’d go so many miles and you’d have to have a complete change of the tracks… a lot of patrol work. not very often… too much fighting taking place. But still… time consuming. And then there were other times you were free as a bird. 

One incident, early in one of our very first battles in Normandy, it came to a situation where we were crossing a road and a German convoy appeared. Our tanks were up on a hill and of course they were firing at the German convoy. But our crew, the four of us, we immediately had to run to get back to our own tank line. And in the run back to our tanks I leaped over a shrubbery and just as I leaped over the shrubbery a German soldier in camouflage uniform stood up and he and I just collided head on and went tumbling. And fortunately, I was able to hang on to my weapon and was able to take this man prisoner. And then for the rest of the way back into our tank lines a few Germans also got up out of the places they were hiding and we took about four of these Germans back to our tank lines as personal prisoners. Which I found rather exciting at the time… 

We got up opposite this group of farm buildings when a German anti-tank gun fired at us from a very, very short distance away – less than a hundred feet – and missed us, because we were traveling at a fair rate of speed. Our crew commander halted the tank, ordered – and I won’t go through all the fire orders that come – but ordered the gun around. The German gun now is slightly behind us and to our right. The German crew is trying to move their gun now which they had to do by hand. Our gunner is using the traverse on the tank to get our gun onto theirs. So it was sort of a contest of one gun trying to get to the other one faster. Our turret you might say, won that race, and the crew commander yelled, “Fire!” The gunner had not had a chance to lower his gun, but he fired when the crew commander said to fire. And of course we missed them. So here’s the situation: They had fired on us and missed us and we had fired on them and missed them. But the gunner was now lowering his gun and firing the machine gun. And this sort of encouraged the German gun crew to surrender, or start surrendering. But immediately our crew commander jumped out of the tank with his little six shooter, and he’s down in among twelve Germans trying to get them to surrender. So the rest of our crew… well, first off we radioed back to the tanks behind us that we were going to dismount. And then those crews back there started firing at other German positions, so we all jumped out of our tanks. And of course tank crews only have pistols as personal weapons. And here we were, four guys out there with pistols trying to disarm, at this time, about fifteen Germans. Which was fine. I think the Germans wanted to surrender anyway. And we found that quite remarkable that we were fired on from no more than say a hundred feet away and [they] didn’t hit us. 

My wartime experiences crossed off that word innocent. It matures you, I think very quickly, compared to [not having] that experience. When you realized what the regime was that we were fighting against… as you know from your history studies, it was a terribly brutal time and it was certainly a regime that needed removing. So, no… I have no regrets whatsoever.”

