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Our goal is to educate today’s youth to help them 
to understand the sacrifices made by our Veterans 

so that future generations may continue to enjoy the 
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TRANSIT WINDSOR 
WOULD LIKE TO 
SALUTE OUR VETERANS

We’d like to take this opportunity to thank our Veterans for the daily benefits we 
continue to enjoy as a result of the battles they fought, and continue to fight.

On November 11, we pay our respects by honouring the sacrifices of our Veterans 
with a moment of silence. All Transit Windsor buses will pull over and stop for a 
moment of silence to acknowledge the brave efforts of our Veterans and service 
people around the world.

Here’s to our loyal soldiers past and present – we will never forget 
your contribution to freedom in Canada and a more peaceful society.

Military in uniform ride free on the following days:
D-Day (June 6)
Raid on Dieppe (August 19)
Remembrance Day (November 11)

For more information:

519.944.4111
tw@citywindsor.ca

www.citywindsor.ca/transitwindsor

Outside the city: 519-255-CITY (2489)   
Toll free: 1-877-RING311 (746-4311)   TTY: 1-866-488-9311
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200 Veterans ~ 200 Students 2018 LUNCHEON 

THE TOWN OF
Amherstburg

THE TOWN OF

Lakeshore
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It all began in 2002 with the Wind-
sor Press Club. Mayor Michael Hurst
(1991-2003), the 32nd Mayor of
Windsor, Ontario, was busy working
on renovating the City of Windsor;
specifically the area of the Norwich
Block.  This was to be expropriated
starting in 1998 to make room for not
only the new Chrysler building but for
Riverside Drive West.  The Windsor
Press Club was bought out for
$200,000 during this renovation to 
move to a new location.  

The new location turned out not
to be a good financial decision for the
Windsor Press Club and the Vice-
President Walter Manzig soon found
himself in a bit of a pickle by the mid-
dle of 2002.  Manzig, realizing his
troubles, called in a favour from a
friend of his, Dann Bouzide.

Bouzide had successfully ran and
operated many restaurant establish-
ments in the Windsor area. He was
also working in partnership with
Manzig on the Windsor Automotive
Historical Centre, which was to pre-
serve the automotive history of the
local community. The friendship be-
tween the two meant that Bouzide
agreed to take a look at Manzig’s
books.  When Bouzide took a look to
see if he could assist Manzig in get-
ting him out of his pickle, he quickly
discovered that it might be better for
Manzig to close up shop. “Lock the
door and run home,” Bouzide sug-
gested. But then a rather ingenius
idea formed. 

Since November 11th, 1924, Vet-
erans and their families would gather
around the pink granite Cenotaph de-
signed by architect George Y. Mas-
son at the eleventh hour of the
eleventh day of the eleventh month
for two minutes of silence.  This two
minutes of silence is to honour the
memory of the thousands of men and
women who sacrificed their lives in
military service for our country.  Every
year since the opening, a Remem-
brance Day ceremony had been cel-
ebrated at the Cenotaph.  It
continued even when in 1965, the

Cenotaph was removed from Giles
Boulevard and Ouellette Avenue to
the City Hall Square which was close
to the new location of the Windsor
Press Club in 2002.  Bouzide, being
a Windsorite his whole life was well-
aware of this celebration and his in-
genius idea was: why not invite the
Veterans up for lunch after the cere-
mony?

On October 15th, 2002, Bouzide
and Manzig joined forces with a fam-
ily friend of Bouzide, Larry Costello.
Costello was a WWII Royal Canadian
Navy Veteran and a local celebrity in
Windsor for all of the good work he
did within the community.  Costello
had even done a touching speech at
Bouzide’s father James Saad
Bouzide’s 100th birthday party.  The
three banded together to officially be
incorporated as the Windsor Histori-
cal Society.  Soon afterwards, the
Windsor Historical Society gained
charitable status through the Cana-
dian Revenue Agency (No. 85558
3845 RR0001).    This would allow
Bouzide and Manzig to continue with
their work on the automotive history
of Windsor and allow them to bring
about the very first Veterans Appreci-
ation Day.

Working together with Bouzide’s
wife Eva and Julie Lawrence, they
put up flyers around the city inviting
Veterans and their families to the
Windsor Press Club where Veterans
would be treated to a free lunch.
Lawrence was a friend of Bouzide’s
from heritage communities in Wind-
sor and she also ran the Windsor
Woodcarver’s Museum.  She was a
known do-gooder in the community
and was more than willing to lend a
helping hand to what she knew was
going to be a momentous day.  

Eva Bouzide and Julie Lawrence
made and served the food and also
received donations from local restau-
rants and catering businesses for the
event.  The event turned up 125 peo-
ple, including local Vietnam Veteran
Wayne Hillman (a Canadian who
served in the U.S. Army and who

later joined Costello and Bouzide as
a director for the Society), who
showed up for the first Veterans Ap-
preciation. Another surprise of the
day was Stan Scislowski.  Scislowski
was in the Perth Regiment of Canada
and had fought in the Italian Cam-
paign of WWII.  He was also another
family friend of Bouzide but they had-
n’t seen each othe in years, not since
their children had grown up.  Scis-
lowski was so honoured that
Bouzide, Manzig, and Costello had
put on this wonderful tribute to the
Veterans.  He told Bouzide it was the
first time he had seen so many Vet-
erans together enjoying themselves
in one place in a long time.  He was
incredibly honoured to be invited to
such a momentous occasion. 

In 2003, the Windsor Historical
Society prepared for the Second An-
nual Veterans Appreciation Day, this
time at the Radisson-Hilton Riverfront
Hotel and 225 people showed up for
what turned out to be another suc-
cessful day.  In 2004, the celebration
was at the Air Force Club and 425
people attended.  Three successful
Veterans Appreciation Days caused
the Society to add Veterans Memo-
ries Project at the end of their name
and a tradition was born.

It turned out to be another suc-
cessful day.  In 2004, the celebration
was at the Air Force Club and 425
people attended.  Three successful
Veterans Appreciation Days caused
the Society to add Veterans Memo-
ries Project at the end of their name
and a tradition was born.

By 2005, the non-profit charitable
organization became known as the
Windsor Historical Society, Veterans
Memories Project because the goal
had shifted from the history of Wind-
sor to preserving the memories of our
local Windsor heroes.  Many Veter-
ans were now involved as volunteers
and were more than willing to share
their stories and experiences so that
future generations would be able to
hear Veterans voices.  To name a few
of our early heroes who quickly be-
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came involved with the Society: Larry Costello (R.C.N.,
WWII), Stan Jones (R.A.F., WWII d. May 2009), Harry
Major (R.C.A.F., WWII, d. January 2011), Jesse Caba
(R.A.F., WWII, d. 2005), Wayne Hillman (U.S. Army, Viet-
nam), and Eric Cross (R.C.A.F., WWII) who started the
Society off with Veterans’ videos.  

Just reading above and seeing who we have lost in
our short ten year history proves why it is so important to
preserve the memories of these heroes as fast as we can.
Soon after inception, newsletters were published to tell
the public the stories of local Veterans.

In 2004, the Windsor Historical Society Veterans
Memories Project took on the huge task of deciding to
publish an annual Veterans Day Magazine that would
allow more stories and more memories to be shared and
information on what the organization is about.  

A few of the articles that opened the first magazine
was “A Fighting Perth Remembers,” a story written by
local Italian Campaign of WWII hero Stan Scislowski, who
was not only editor of the Royal Canadian Legion Branch
594 newsletter but an accomplished author; “No. 4 Bomb-
ing and Gunnery School” the story of local R.C.A.F. hero
Harry Major who tells of his own experiences; “Operation
Manna” the story of local R.A.F. hero Stan Jones and
Robert Upcott on their flight experience with the Bad
Penny, Lancaster delivering food to Holland; as well as a
short bio on Windsor’s local Larry Costello and his seven
siblings who were all involved in World War Two.  The
magazine was a great success and continued ever since.

This non-profit charitable organization is run strictly

on a volunteer basis by students at the University of
Windsor, St. Clair College, summer youth programs for
high school students and by Veterans and Veterans’
friends or family members.  Volunteers are always wel-
comed, especially on Remembrance Day.

A Veteran’s voice is a legacy.  Take the time to listen
to a Veteran speak. To warmly shake a Veteran’s hand
and above all make Veterans a part of everyday learning
experience by taking an active role in remembrance.  Our
Veterans are to be gratefully thanked time and time again
not only for sharing their memories but for speaking on
the history of military service, for taking an active role in
helping society to develop a deeper understanding of the
sacrifices and achievements and foremost for their
courage and valor so that we many enjoy the freedom
shared.

Mission Statement
The Windsor Historical Society, Veterans Memo-

ries Project was founded in 2002 to remember, honour,
and thank Veterans.  We thank those who are with us
today; those who have gone before us; and those
whose lives were sacrificed during war and peace-
keeping missions so that Canada would remain strong
and free.  Our Veterans acts of valor, courage, and pa-
triotism are known and  celebrated throughout the
world. It has become the mission of the Veterans
Memories Project to build bridges of understanding for
our Veterans in our area as they are celebrated glob-
ally, particularly in Holland, England, France, Belgium
and  Italy  We begin building bridges of understanding
for today’s youth and new Canadians. 

I Wished To Be A Pilot
I wished to be a pilot,
Of you along with me.

But if we all were pilots,
Where would the aircraft be?

The pilot’s just a chauffeur,
It’s his job to fly the plane.

We do all the fighting,
But we never get the fame.

It takes guts to be a gunner,
And sit out in the tail. When the 
Messerschmitts are screaming,

And the shells begin to hail.

So, if we all are gunners,
We’ll make this be our bet.

We’ll be the best damn gunners,
That left this station yet.

Royal E. Hazael (died 
28th,April, 1944)

Flanders Fields

In Flanders Fields, the poppies blow
Between the crosses row on row, 

That mark our place; and in the sky
The lark, still bravely singing, fly
Scarce heard amid the guns below.

We are the Dead.
Short days ago we lived, felt 

dawn, saw sunset glow,
Loved, and were loved, and 

now we lie In Flanders Fields.

Take up our quarrel with the foe:
To you from failing hands we throw
The torch; be yours to hold it high.
If ye break faith with those who die

We shall not sleep, though poppies grow, 
In Flanders Fields.

Promise Me, Pappa
Tell me again Pappa

While I stand here small,
About the Vietnam war

And the names on the wall.
Tell me again Pappa

Though young I may be,
About the brave and the bold

And death so untimely.
Tell me again Pappa

While I’m safe at your side,
About your fears and dreams
And the tears you can’t hide.

Promise me Pappa
We’ll come here again,

And you’ll tell me the stories
Of the North Wall Men.

~ Judy Tracey, 1995 dedicated to
Wayne Hillman, U.S. Army 
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A Veteran’s voiceis a legacy. Take the time to a
Veteran speak; to warmly shake a Veteran’s hand
and above all, to make Veterans a part of everyday
learning experience by taking an active role in re-
membrance.  Our Veterans are to be gratefully
thanked time and time again not only for sharing
their memories but for speaking on the history of mil-
itary service, for taking an active role in helping so-
ciety to develop a deeper understanding of the
sacrifices and achievements and foremost for their
courage and valor so that we may enjoy the freedom
shared.
We Will Remember Them.

The Lancaster Restoration:

The Lancaster Bomber F212 was brought to
Windsor over forty years ago to “serve in a lifetime
mission as a constant reminder to all our citizens and
visitors, that 433 airmen from this area gave the
supreme sacrifice to save us from the tyranny of
world aggressors.”  Gerry Pouget wrote in the 2005
Veterans Day Magazine.

In August of 1964, the Lancaster was brought to
Windsor as a memorial and a reminder to help Wind-
sor never forget their heroes.  It stood proudly in
Jackson Park on the corner of Ouellette Avenue and
Tecumseh Road East.  Unfortunately, its exposure
to the elements was not good for the plane’s exte-
rior.

The Windsor Historical Society Veterans Memo-
ries Project was researching the names of those who
gave the supreme sacrifice.  People claimed that the
398 names were not correct. Five months of re-
search proved this true and thirty-five more names
were discovered for a total of 433 names with the
help of Michael Gladstone White, local author and
historian.  Assisting the Blue Suits of the Lancaster
Restoration Group, the Society worked tirelessly to
remove the Lancaster from Jackson Park.

The plane was successfully removed from its
pedestal to be restored in 2005 but first thousands
of civilians and Veterans were able to explore the
plane in its entirety before it was officially removed
to the Windsor Airport.  The plane in Jackson Park
was replaced with a Spitfire and Hurricane in flight
positions overlooking the garden with the shadow of
the Lancaster planted in plants below.  A large gran-
ite carin with all 433 names, instead of the 398 from

before, is displayed between the two noses of the
aircraft.  The Canadian Historical Aircraft Association
is still working relentlessly on restoring the Lancaster
at the Windsor Airport.

Memorial Park:

Memorial Park on Ypres Boulevard between
Elsmere and Gladstone Avenue, was dedicated in
1925 to honour the 837 men and women from Wind-
sor and Essex County whose bravery and sacrifices
forged the nation of Canada during the First World
War.  The Gateway was erected at the entrance to
the park and was paid for by the Windsor Essex Real
Estate Board.

After decades of neglect the gateway fell into dis-
repair; rust collected on the metal gates, mortar
eroded in the brickwork, and the commemorative
plaques and lighting fixtures deteriorated or disap-
peared.

In 2005, the Windsor Historical Society Veterans
Memories Project initiated the project to plant 60
trees in Memorial Park to honour the 60th Anniver-
sary of the end of the Second World War as a start
to restoring the park to its former glory with plans of
restoring the gateway soon after.  The Society re-
ceived assistance from many volunteers who worked
continuously for three years (2005-2008) to get the
job done.  Financial assistance was received through
the City of Windsor and the Cenotaph as well as
from the Monument Restoration Program of Veter-
ans Affairs Canada.

In addition to the large plaque displaying the
names of the 837 local heroes who perished in the
Great War, there are smaller plaques displayed on
the restored pillars.  On the west pillar there is a
poppy with the beloved poem, “In Flanders Fields,”
by Lieutenant-Colonel John McCrae.  

On the east pillar under the WWII sculpture is the
tribute which reads: “Dedicated in 1925 to honour the
837 men and women from Windsor and Essex
County whose efforts and supreme sacrifice in World
War One helped to FORGE the NATION of
CANADA.  Rededicated in 2008 to honour the thou-
sands of men and women from Windsor and Essex
County who have fought and kept peace in WWII,
Korea, Vietnam, Bosnia, Afghanistan, and Iraq.
Their efforts and sacrifices helped to strengthen the
nation of Canada.
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Memorial Park Gateway Project 
Windsor Historical Society is proposing a 2007 WWI Memorial Monument 
for details call 519 564-7646 or go to  www.windsorhistoricalsociety.com 

Memorial Park was dedicated in 1925 to honour the
837 men and women from Windsor and Essex-County
whose bravery and sacrifices forged the nation of
Canada during the First World War. The Gateway
erected at the entrance to the Park was paid for by The
Windsor Essex County Real Estate Board. 

After decades of neglect the gateway fell into disre-
pair; rust collected on the metal gales, mortar eroded in
the brickwork, commemorative plaques and lighting fix-
tures deteriorated or disappeared.

In 2005, the Windsor Historical Society initiated the
project to plant 60 trees to honour the 60th Anniversary
of the end of the Second World War.

In 2006, 81 years after the original dedication, the
Windsor Historical Society initiated the task of restoring
the gateway to its original dignity and to erect a plaque
with the names of the 837 men and women from Wind-
sor and Essex County who perished in First World War. 
The society received assistance from many volunteers
who worked for 3 years to make this day possible.

Financial assistance was received through the City
of Windsor and the Cenotaph, Monument Restoration
Program of Veterans Affairs Canada.

In addition to the large plaque, displaying the names
of the 837 local heroes who perished in The Great War
- WWI, there are four smaller plaques displayed on re-
stored pillars: 
On the west pillar, there is the Poppy with the beloved
poem "In Flanders Fields" by John McCrae.

On the east pillar under the WWI sculpture the tribute
reads:

Dedicated in 1925 to honour the 837 men and
women from Windsor and Essex County whose efforts
and supreme sacrifice in World War I helped to FORGE
the NATION of CANADA.
Rededicated in 2008 to honour the thousands of men
and women from Windsor and Essex County who have
fought and kept peace in WWII, Korea, Vietnam, Bosnia,
Iraq, and Afghanistan. Their efforts and sacrifices helped
to strengthen the nation of Canada.

Windsor artist, Mark Williams designed the sculpture
on the east pillar depicting three WWI soldiers in army,
navy and air force uniforms. Dave Tanner, pattern maker,
designed the poppy for the west pillar and Robert Kern
molded the poppy.

The Windsor Historical Society acknowledges and
thanks Honourable Greg Thompson, Minister Veterans
Affairs Canada, Eddie Francis, Mayor of Windsor and
City Council, Master of Ceremonies S. Michael Beale,
Piper Ryerson Fitzpatrick, Karen Barnes, Michael Ko-
huch, Don Sadler and Pat Lewis with Parks and Recre-
ation.

Thank you to patriots age 3 to 93 who braved the
cold to be here today. Also, special thanks to each and
every one of the young students, standing in the cold,
side by side with Canada's Veterans of WWII, Korea,
Vietnam, Iraq, Afghanistan and peace-keeping missions. 
We ask every student to...remember this day forever.
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The success of making this monument beautiful again
was a great accomplishment for Windsor and its sur-
rounding community.

By 2005, the non-profit charitable organization be-
came known as the Windsor Historical Society Veterans
Memories Project because the goal had shifted from the
history of Windsor to preserving the memories of our local
Windsor heroes.  Many Veterans were now volunteering
and were more than willing to share their stories and ex-
periences so that future generations will be able to hear
Veteran svoices.

To name a few of our early heroes who quickly be-
came involved with the Society: Larry Costello (R.C.N.,
WWII), Stan Jones (R.A.F., WWII, d. May 2009), Harry
Major (R.C.A.F., WWII, d. January 2011), Jesse Caba
(R.A.F., WWII, d. 2005), Wayne Hillman (U.S. Army, Viet-
nam), and Eric Cross (R.C.A.F., WWII) who started the
Society off with Veterans’ videos.  

Just reading above and seeing who we have lost in
our short ten year history proves why it is so important to
preserve the memories of these heroes as fast as we can.
Soon after inception, newsletters were published to tell
the public the stories of local Veterans, followed by the
Annual Veterans Day Magazine.
Veterans Appreciation Day:
The success of that first celebration at the Windsor Press
Club in 2002 has grown to over seven hundred people
every year at the Serbian Centre. On November 11th
every Veteran attending is treated, at no cost to them, to
dinner, entertainment, gifts, prizes, and most of all, cama-
raderie.  It’s where “old warriors are young again in the
company of others.”  Everything is free for Veterans and
guests of Veterans pay $15.
Every year the Society entertains capacity crowds of 700
Veterans, their families and care-givers, and local sup-
porters.  Each year the Mayor of Windsor and the local
M.P.s and M.P.P.s attend and contribute.  This is the only
place in Canada where Veterans’ receive this wonderful,
well deserved treatment.  The very special Veterans Ap-
preciation Day is made possible every year by tremen-
dous community support with generous contributions
from Windsor area businesses, labourers, professionals,
and associations.  It is rare indeed that, when ap-
proached, anyone would not want to honour and pay trib-
ute to Veterans on their most special day.
The Veterans Day Magazine:

The Annual Veterans Day Magazine is published
once a year to share those stories and accomplishments
of local heroes.  It ranges from tributes to those Veterans
we lose faster and faster every year, to stories of sharing
Christmas dinner in the middle of WWII in Italy, to past
events that the Windsor Historical Society Veterans Mem-
ories Project has participated in such as the Veterans

Speak to Students Projects.   The 2011-2012 Veterans
Day Magazine will be focusing mainly on the Italian Cam-
paign, 1943-1945 of World War Two as in 2012, Italy is
celebrating its 150th birthday as a nation state.  The focus
on the Italian Campaign is only part of the incredible sto-
ries the magazine will be full of this year.

It is read by tens of thousands of people every year
as it is given to each Veteran and their families at the An-
nual Veterans Appreciation Day on November 11th and it
is distributed to more than a thousand doctors’ office in
Windsor and Essex County free of charge and can  be
viewed online.

Each year the magazine is eagerly looked forward to
by local Veterans and their families to hear more about
their friends and comrades and those that we call heroes.
It is famous here in Windsor.
Ten Year Legacy:
The impact that the Windsor Historical Society Veterans
Memories Project has had on the local community is ab-
solutely heart warming.  Local R.C.A.F. Veteran of WWII
Bill Vivian discovered this appreciation for Veterans from
Windsorites in June of 2011.  Vivian stepped out of the
Canadian Tire on Tecumseh Road West and found a Tim
Horton’s gift card on his windshield along with a card.
The card simply read: “Thank you for serving our country.”
There was no name.  People want to thank Veterans and
Windsor is fast becoming famous for its magnificent treat-
ment of their Veterans.
For more information, visit the website:
www.windsorhistoricalsociety.com and join our Facebook
page http://www.facebook.com/VeteransMemoriesProject
?sk=wall to keep up on current events and any upcoming
projects.

~Brianne Tousignant

11Veterans Memories Project

Roy Gilbert, Winner
$1,000 VIARAIL  Train Pass
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Medical Alert Systems

Locally Monitored1520 Lesperance Rd  Tecumseh, On
www.safeguardyourself.ca
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The Christmas Truce:
The Christmas Truce is a project that the Windsor

Historical Society Veterans Memories Project em-
barked on in the summer of 2010.  With the help of
volunteers, the story of the Truce was researched
and recorded in detail.  Volunteers Oluwatobi
Adeyinka and Brianne Tousignant wrote the story of
the truce in 1914.  Barry Horrobin, the Director of
Planning and Physical Resources at the Windsor Po-
lice Department, was an extremely huge help in or-
ganizing the research and in getting the story of the
truce to John Nabbin, the drama teacher at Walk-
erville Centre of the Arts.  Nabbin worked with the in-
formation on the truce with his students and
proceeded to put on an incredible dramatic portrayal
of that momentous occasion in history.

The Christmas Truce is a famous tale in history
about the peace in December of 1914 during the
First World War.  The soldiers all believed that the
war would be over by Christmas and that they would
be home but sadly this was not the case.  World War
One turned out to be a horrific and more violent than
anyone ever could have imagined.  The new tech-
nology had made man versus man violence not to
hurt the other but to destroy. 

It was taking a huge toll on everyone and the
command started to worry that Christmas would be
the time when men would disobey orders because
of the festive time of year.  Allied troops were then
warned that there might be a German attack either
on Christmas Eve or Christmas Day in hopes of pre-
venting any fraternization with the enemy.  But on
December 19th, 1914, Germans left their trenches
in surrender to gather their dead from No Man’s
Land and soon then men were shaking hands, help-
ing each other bury their dead and exchanging
smokes in a silent truce.

Near Armentières about a week before Christ-
mas a Daily Express correspondent wrote about how
the Germans had sent a chocolate cake to the British
along with a written message saying it was their cap-
tain’s birthday and they wanted to celebrate with a
concert; inviting the British to join them if they prom-
ised to agree to a cease fire during the set time.  On
Christmas Eve, many German soldiers put up small
Christmas trees called Tannenbaum on the parapets
of their trenches, decorating them with candles and
this drew the British out.  The Royal Flying Corps
soon dropped padded, brandy-steeped plum pud-
ding for the Germans at Lille and the Germans ac-

cepted by carefully dropping rum in return.
This silent truce was in no way officially sanc-

tioned or organized but occurred in many different
places all down the front lines where Germans were
offering a cease fire to the Tommies.  Small groups
of soldiers came out of the trenches from both sides
and met in No Man’s Land.  There was an exchange
of food, alcohol, tobacco, and tools from both sides.
One of the most well known moments of the truce
was that someone somewhere produced a ball and
in the middle of No Man’s Land, a soccer game oc-
curred between the Bedfordshire Regiment of Britain
and the Germans.  The friendly game caused laugh-
ter and good cheer until the ball hit a large entangle-
ment of barbed wire and deflated, sharply bringing
back the reality of their surroundings.

Another famous moment that has been repeated
was how the silence was broken by a rich baritone
singing, “Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht.”  This moment
has been replayed and mythologized more than any
other moment. The American country singer Garth
Brooks popularized this moment in the song he co-
wrote with Joe Henry in 1997 called “Belleau Wood,”
even though Belleau Wood was not on the front lines
in 1914 and the Americans had yet to enter the war,
but the tale he sings about is heart-warming with the
words: “The silence broke in two/ By a German sol-
dier singing/ A song that we all knew/ Though I did
not know the language/ The song was Silent Night/
Then I heard my buddy whisper, ‘all is calm, all is
bright’ Then the fear and doubt surrounded me/
‘Cause I’d die if I was wrong/ But I stood up in my
trench/ And I began to sing along.”  Even though nei-
ther side was willing to sing their carols in the other’s
language, the meaning behind them was the same.

For years the truce was viewed as more of a
myth than a fact.  Many could not believe that sol-
diers who were fighting for their lives could put aside
their difference to celebrate Christmas together.  The
Christmas Truce was a rare time for each side to see
a glimpse of humanity through the fear they felt for
the villianized “other”.  The attempt at peace by a few
young men is quite remarkable considering the hor-
rific circumstances they were facing on a day to day
basis and a shame that such a peace could not have
spread and prevented the loss of countless lives.

Walkerville’s production explains this old story in
a new light that personalizes the feelings of these
men and women, showing their delight and fear at
the situations before them.  It is the tale of a true
Christmas miracle for all ages.

Windsor Historical Society13
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OUR HISTORY - OUR STORY    2011 Presentation at Massey High School
Adams, Duane (Afghanistan, 2007-present) - Being a solider is a job.  If we are going to do our job to the best of
our ability then we need to know that our families our well taken care of. People often ask me, why I do what I do,
why I am fighting when I don’t have to be over there.  I am working to make a safe and secure environment like the
freedoms that we enjoy in Canada. I want to give the same freedoms that we have here that is taken for granted
many times over. That’s why I go.
Akpata, Mike (Afghanistan, Jan-Aug 2007) - I guess I viewed the word Veteran as different then what I know I am
now.  I looked at WWII Vets and Korean Vets and they were all older, and they were grandfathers, or that’s the re-
lationship I had to them.  They had a great story to tell and that’s how I looked at it.  They had done a great thing,
it’s difficult to wrap my mind around the fact that I’m in the same fraternity and sorority … it’s a heavy word for me.
Busby, Edward (Transport Driver, 2nd Canadian Army Brigade, WWII) - Our trip through Holland was difficult, that’s
a mild word, but I remember one particular time in the town of Oss, Holland.  It was the worst winter they had expe-
rienced in twenty-five years.  The people were starving. People were dropping dead on the street, and because of
the cold winter, the Germans had stopped bombing for a few days.  Volunteers were asked to drive eighty hours to
deliver food to the hospitals.  I accepted the job.  We could only travel at night because we couldn’t be seen by the
German Luftwaffe.  I drove out to the hospital and this woman greeted me, I think she was like the Mother Superior.
The Mother Superior upon reading the label, looked up at me with tears in her eyes and asked me to confirm that
they were indeed dried peas.  People in Holland speak English very well but she wanted to make sure.  I assured
her they were and tears streamed down her cheeks and she claimed, ‘thank you, now we can feed the babies!’
Connolly, Priscilla (W.A.A.F., Plotter, WWII) - When speaking to children in schools on Remembrance Day, I tried
to make them realize that peace was something that started with each individual child; that if they practice keeping
peace at home with their brothers and sisters, and then in the school yard with their friends, that peace would grad-
ually permeate throughout their lives.  To illustrate this, I explained about throwing a pebble into a pool of water or
a pond and how when the pebble hits, ripples come out from it and go on and on until they reach the end of the
pond.  This is what peace and keeping peace does, it ripples from you to your friends to your relatives to people in
the school yard.  This is how peace would gradually permeate throughout your neighbourhood, your town, and
maybe even eventually throughout the world.

Hillman, Wayne (101st Airborne Division, Vietnam) - I put my family through hell.  I understand now that I was suf-
fering from post-traumatic stress disorder but then I didn’t know what it was. Soldiers don’t make war, governments
make war.  Maybe if the people who started the wars were the ones who had to go out and fight them then maybe
they wouldn’t happen but until then it is up to you students to keep our Afghanistan Veterans as heroes and respect
them.

Horrobin, Barry (son and grandson of Boer War/WWI and WWII Veterans) - My father, George Horrobin, once told
me that during the war he was eighty percent wireless operator, ten percent gunner, and ten percent pilot.  When I
asked what this meant he explained it like this, ‘if you were on a mission and your gunner got shot, you have to
know how to defend yourself.  If your pilot got shot that was even worse as you probably weren’t going to make it
back or even to the mission.  That ten percent was just the basic knowledge you needed to get back alive.’
Johnston, Joe (Korea) - After WWII, everyone said, ‘thank God, the war’s over!’  So they got rid of everything and
I mean everything!  At one point the Canadian Army didn’t even have a compass!  We had to go to the army surplus
store and buy up all the compasses!  When we got to Korea, we had three shells per gun per day!  We didn’t have
anything else because we had used up all of the ammunition in training.  We had to go to Hong Kong where 150,000
rounds of ammunition had been dropped in the Hong Kong Harbour after WWII and actually had to airlift them out
so we could have ammunition.  People say the Korean War was just a little war, not that big, but 2.5 million people
died in an area not much bigger than Southern Ontario.

Jones, Stan (R.A.F., WWII) - It was such a surprise, you know, the mere fact that the Canadians were all there.  So
he said, ‘come along with me and I’ll introduce you to the rest of the crew’. And that’s how it we went, and I went
through all the crew, and I’m standing there, absolutely staggered.  I’ve got all of these Canadian accents coming
at me, and I’m going back with my little cockney accent.  And it was a real buzz, if I could put it that way.  Anyway,
we got on fine.
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Kelly, Bernie (R.C.A., Peace Keeper) - Cuban Missile Crisis, you’re probably thinking what is that?  It’s a little conflict
that came so close to being WWIII and people don’t realize it.  It took place and started in 1962 between Nikita
Khrushchev and John F. Kennedy, President of the U.S. Mr. Khrushchev decided he was going to put nuclear missiles
in Cuba.  Mr. President Kennedy says, ‘uh-huh, not on my watch.’  This went on until we went into the fall of 1962
when Mr. Khrushchev loaded up a ship with nuclear missiles and started heading it towards Cuba. President Kennedy
informed him in no uncertain terms, ‘you turn that ship around; you will never reach Cuba.  If I have to myself, I will
go out there on my boat and I will fire the first shot across your bow and if you will not turn around, I will sink your
ship where it sits.’
Kelly, Bob “Snowbird” (Royal 22nd Regiment “Van Doos”, 1954-1959 overseas & 1960-1965 in Canadian Reserves)
- My native name is Snowbird and I enlisted when I was sixteen years old.  I landed in Holland on my seventeenth
birthday.  I was highly trained as a reconnaissance soldier to gain information on Germany during the day and inform
my commanding officer of the intelligence in the morning.  I come from two hundred years of military service in my
family and I know that if my country needed me again I would go tomorrow.
Labonte, David (Korean War) - Well, once I had a water shell land about five feet from me and I was lucky that it
landed that close because I would have been almost buried alive in the dirt that it threw up but a friend of mine that
I was talking to at the time, about thirty feet away, was not so lucky.  He received a piece of scrap metal right through
his arm into his heart and it killed him and then I ran over to him, after I dug myself out and found him like that and
had to get the medic.
Lee, Ed (R.C.A.F., WWII) - Then they had all them big tanks there, on the base in England running around there.
And then when they turned around, I remember they would grind up the asphalt.  And I remember this particular eld-
erly lady with her umbrella just there, shaking it and scolding the tank driver, ‘Look what you’re doing to our streets!’
Major, Harry (R.C.A.F., WWII) - I don’t think that any one of us Veterans feel we did wrong in bombing Germany to
destroy her Industrial Power, and yes some of those cities were badly bombed by the Allied Air Forces, but was that
any worse than the bombings of resort cities and towns of England by the Luftwaffe?  I just want to go on record that
I was helpful in destroying an evil power that was better defeated there in Europe and not here on our shores.  I
thought I was serving my country to preserve our Canadian way of life which included a government preserving our
belief in God.  I decided that we needed to go fight that war on their ground and not here in Canada and come hell
or high water I would get into the R.C.A.F. and get them back for bombing our hospitals!

OUR HISTORY - OUR STORY   Presentation at Massey High School  2011 
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OUR HISTORY - OUR STORY   Presentation at Massey High School  2011 
Olenick, Paul (R.C.A.F., WWII) - Going into retrospect, when I was still working the sales office at United Airlines,
there was a German girl working there and her name was Gisela.  Now, she says she was not a Nazi but in con-
versations with her, her father flew in the First World War with Gehring, they were good friends.  She has pictures
of her sitting on Hitler’s knee.  Now, I do believe she was a Nazi.  However, she married a U.S. Army captain and
came to the U.S. as his wife, and was working at United Airlines.  And with a name like Gisela, I said that reminds
me of Operation Gisela, when we got shot down by a German night fighter and crashed.  We went head on into
another Halifax, and destroyed two Halifaxes at the same time.  And she says, ‘you destroyed two heavy bombers
at the same time?’  And I said, ‘yes, I did.’  And she said, ‘did you get the Iron Cross?’  I said, ‘No, I was on the other
side.’

O’Neill, Bill (R.C.A., WWII) - They had put me down from Air Crew instead of Ground Crew so we went to confirm.
He took me into the commander of the Air Force and he questioned us as to why we didn’t want to join the Air
Crew.  So I told him that I didn’t think my stomach could stand it.  So he said, ‘Tell you what, you go home and think
it over for a day or two and then come back and tell me what you decide.’  So we went home and were talking
amongst ourselves and said, ‘what the hell, we might as well sign up for the Air Crew.’  We figured we’d probably
fail the Air Crew anyway and they’d just put us in the Ground Crew.  So that’s what we did.  We went back to see
the officer and he took us in his office and asked, ‘so what did you decide?  You be truthful with me and I’ll be
truthful with you.’  So we told him we would take the Air Crew.  So he asked us, ‘did you take the Air Crew because
you figured you’d fail in there and be put on the Ground Crew?’  We said that was right and he told us to go straight
down Ouellette Avenue until we came to Hunter to see what they will do for us down there.  I said, ‘to hell with it!  I
know damn well I’m not a sailor so I don’t want to get tied up with that.  I’m gonna go to the Armoury!’  So I went
down to the Armoury and bang, no problem at all and they signed me up right away.  That was the beginning of my
Army life.

Pudeleck, Chester (U.S. Marine Corps, WWII) - There were quite a few episodes in Saipan. One time, I recall we
were in the 27th Army, they called us up to fill the hole.  There was myself, a fella by the name of Carl Hudson and
another guy who was a little slow, we called him Killer Kanan and we were digging fox holes right in the city there,
where homes used to be.  We dig a fox hole and there’s some bottles.  ‘What the hell is this?’ ‘It’s got to be booze.’
Except we don’t know what the hell it is.  So we take it on.  It was a killer, ‘here is some booze, here, have some.’
So we let them try it.  Come back fifteen minutes later, ‘how do you feel?’  ‘O.K., give it back!’  But that’s some of
the humour that goes on.  You have to make your own.

Scislowski, Stan (Perth Regiment, Italian Campaign, WWII) – Too many Veterans punish their families.  Not in-
tentionally, but they punish them and punish themselves, because they pretend that the war didn’t happen.  They
pretend the war didn’t happen but it did.  I know one guy at our legion, he says, ‘I don’t wanna talk about it, Stan!’
And I said, ‘Steve, that’s the whole problem. You put those memories in the dark closet of your mind, pretend it
didn’t happen.  But those memories are hammering on the door.  They’ve been hammering since the day you put
them there.’ And he looked at me, and put his hand out. And he’s felt so much better since.  Like I said, God made
me talkative, I guess.  Maybe I’m able to write but I let it all hang out.  I’ve never had a nightmare.  If I dream about
the war, I wake up exhilarated, ‘boy, I fought a good fight’!  I release any ghosts that might be in me through my
writing.  I tell it like it is.

Scofield, Ralph Earl (R.C.A.F, WWII) - One of the scariest moments of my life happened in January of 1945 when
our crew crashed hard on an attempted take off.  I wanted to jump out but at 120 miles an hour, it was difficult.  We
hit some trees and the impact caused the tail to whiplash.  When I was thrown out I lost my boots.  We all survived
and the aircraft exploded but from then on I was known as “Boots.”

White, John (Essex-Scottish Regiment, Windsor, WWII) - I was working on the St. Lawrence River working to keep
the German U-boats out.  During this time in Quebec, the Germans had sunk sixteen merchant ships.  I was in the
Gaspé region of Quebec and it was my job to help guard further attacks by building a coastal defence system.  I
also helped build Fort Preval which defended the opening of the Gulf of the St. Lawrence.  It was after the building
of the fort that there was a ceremony where I was supposed to fire off the largest battery.  They moved me up next
to it, rather than from the pit and when I fired the power of it knocked me unconscious.
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Amherstburg proudly salutes all veterans as 
an expression of our thanks and gratitude.

On behalf of Council, Administration and the
residents of the Town of Amherstburg.
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OUR HISTORY ~ OUR STORY ~ WINDSOR POLICE VETERANS
The Windsor Historical

Society once again did an
outstanding job putting veter-
ans together with high school
students. This wonderful
idea by the Windsor Histori-
cal Society ~ Veterans Mem-
ories Project began a few
years ago with the 200 Stu-
dents/200 Veterans lunch
near Remembrance Day.

The idea is to give the
students the opportunity to
speak with veterans and ask
them questions about their
time in the military. This gives the students a chance to hear de-
tails of daily life in war zones; something that they just cannot get
from history books. The students have an opportunity to delve
into the experiences of the men and women who left family and
friends to serve Canada in conflict zones around the world. Vet-
erans from the Second World War through the Korean War to
peacekeeping missions and Afghanistan were on hand to speak
to the students.

The students always are a little shy to begin talking to the vet-
erans and this year was no different. It took a little prodding to get
them to open up and start asking questions. For the most part,
the veterans were honest and forthright in answering the ques-
tions, the veterans “told it like it was.” By giving the students the
real stories of our service and by not pull any punches, the stu-
dents were able to understand that war and peace support oper-
ations are dangerous, brutal and the soldiers who serve there
face the raw horrors of modern warfare. 

After asking the usual questions like “where did you serve?”
or “what did you do over there?” they tend to start asking more
human questions. “What was it like being away from your family?”
or “did you lose any friends?” 

The veterans took it all in stride as all of us wanted the stu-
dents of today to understand the sacrifices of those who fought
for the freedoms that they enjoy. The students that I spoke with
were shocked to learn that during the Bosnian War, students were
shot regularly just trying to get to school and that in Afghanistan
girls going to school, if they went at all, would be attacked just for
trying to get an education. They 
seemed to understand that they are fortunate to be able to get an
education without risking their lives for it. 

As always, it seemed that we were just getting going with
great questions when it was time for them to get back on school
buses and head back to class. The students were all polite and
respectful. They seemed to like the experience of getting to know
the stories of the veterans and to feel a little of what they went
through while away. I found it rewarding, as I always do, to share
a few of my experiences with the students and God willing, I'll be
doing that every year for years to come. 

18 Windsor Historical Society

ANDREW’s POEM
I’ve often asked myself why we are here.
Why my government actually agreed to 
send troops to this God-forsaken place.

There are no natural resources. 
No oil, gold, or silver.  Just people. 

6
People who have been at war for 

the last 40 plus years. 
People who want nothing more 
than their children to be safe. 

People who will do anything for money; 
even give their own life. 

I look into the eyes of these people. 
I see hate, destruction and depression. 

I see love, warmth, kindness 
and appreciation. 
Why do we fight? 

For in this country, there are monsters. 
Monsters we could easily fight on a 

different battlefield, at a different time. 
Monsters that could easily take the 

fight to us. 
Surrounding these mud walls and huts

is a country in turmoil. 
A country that is unable to rebuild itself. 
A country that cannot guarantee a bright 

future for its youth. 
Why do we fight? 

Because, if we don’t fight today, 
on THIS battlefield, then our children 
will be forced to face these monsters 

on our own battlefield. 
I fight because I’m a soldier. 
I fight because I’m ordered. 

I fight, so my children won’t have to.

In memory of. Corporal Andrew 
Paul Grenon September 3, 2008. 

Zharey district, Afghanistan
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OUR HISTORY ~ OUR STORY ~ WINDSOR POLICE VETERANS
Ken Burt served in the Canadian military for over 20

years, he has two kids were three to four years old at the
time of his service and a wife who is a police officer. 

Ken explained that family matters when overseas
were difficult because the person at home will not know
what happens to their significant other and they don’t
want to have a phone call where it is not your voice but
someone else’s and they don’t want three uniformed men
to come to the door and bare bad news. 

He explained the importance of the people back
home and how supportive they are for what he does. Ken
served in Afghanistan from August 2008-Febuary 2009 in
the military provincial reconstruction team. Ken spent
eight months training, and reviewed important information
about the place he was going to visit, he was given cul-
tural awareness before going into the province of
Afghanistan and received advanced medical training right
before he finished the training. 

He was the CIMC team leader and their job was to
identify conflicts in the area and observe winning activi-
ties. There were three phases, conflict, rebuild, and the
fall on parts afterwards, the conflict goes and allows the

average citizen to live a normal life, have a job and take
care of his family without having any worries. During
major operation’s the conflicts were hard to nature due
to the fact that Kandahar was the toughest region in all
of the province and that’s where most of the Canadian
military spent most of its time in Afghanistan. 

A lot of folks in Kandahar were weary of helpful peo-
ple but kept on edge well those people where there, Ken
explained more about the cultural aspect of the resi-
dents of Kandahar and that their form of religious code
or honour code was around many years before Islam
arrived. 

Ken did not go overseas to force the citizens of
Afghanistan to live the of the Canadian way, but there
are people who think there are people to help them, but
as he said in his interview it would take centuries to con-
vince them that they are there for their greater good. 

Burt said there was a popular phrase used in the
Canadian regiment and that was “never pass a fault”
this meant that if you see something that’s wrong take
ownership and do something about the problem at hand
whether it is in Canada or Afghanistan.

Standing  Barry Horrobin Moderatior, Officers Tyler Mikkman, John Nayduk, Sean Rhodes
Front Row Officers Ken Burt, John Richards, Mike Akpata
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STUDENTS WRITING BEST VETERANS STORIES  
Will Share $ THOUSANDS of DOLLARS

$$ in BURSARIES $$ (see our Facebook)
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OUR HISTORY ~ OUR STORY ~ PLANTING OF FIRST 60 TREES
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My Take on the History of WWII
My very first words are, “War is

hell” but we Canadians went to pro-
tect our freedom and Christian way of
life.  It is very unfortunate that millions
of people have to die trying to main-
tain those values.  For some Cana-
dian citizens to have referred to we
Canadians who fought in the war as
murderers of innocent people was
certainly off base.  Had we not deci-
mated Hitler’s Regime by our contin-
ued bombings of their industrial
might, finally to defeat that mad-man
and his cohorts, the world would not
know the freedom if has today.  

All we have to do is look at some
of the Third World countries to see
what it would be like to be without our
freedom – no freedom of Religion, no
freedom of Speech, no freedom of
Democracy or the right to Vote, no
freedom to go to school and enter the
work fields of choice.

The Axis leaders had already de-
stroyed most of Europe as well as
part of Asia and put millions to death
just because they were not one of the
Aryan Race.  Just think of the many
more millions who would have likely
perished at those peoples’ hands.
Would you be here today or would
your ancestors have been destroyed

in the camps of the Second World
War?  Canadians should not forget
that the Nazis håad U-Boats down
the St. Lawrence River and had sunk
many ships right here in our home
waters. We Canadians do not realize
just how close the fighting was to our
shores.  The Axis powers looked on
Canada as an entrance way to the
United States.  They looked on
Canada as easy pickings so they at-
tacked us on both shores, the Ger-
mans on the Atlantic and the
Japanese on the Pacific.

It is very hard after all these years
for me to give you real facts about
these bombing missions over Ger-
many or other Nazi held areas.
Sometimes on returning back to base
our minds were a blank and all we
wanted to do was have a drink or six
and/or hit our pillows to get the awful
sounds and sights out of our minds.

We airmen put our lives on the
line every time we made trips to any
of those German cities facing those
anti-aircraft guns and those German
fighters and fighter bombers.  Many
times, we returned to base so badly
shot up it was a miracle for our crew
that we managed to get our Halifax or
Lancaster back to England; that we
were not shot down over Germany
like many of my friends who lost their

lives or were taken prisoners of war.  
These men who survived the war

camps were never the same again.
Their lives were haunted with the hor-
rors they lived through.  By the grace
of God our crew got through 35 mis-
sions and beat death or worse.  We
managed to put some Industrial cities
such as Duisburg, Mannheim, Berlin,
Osnabruch, Cologne, and Hanover
(just to give a few of those targets)
out of commission for most of the
war.  Without the bombings, these
targets would have gone on to pro-
duce more ammunition, tanks, air-
craft, and guns with which to attack
our Allied troops.  There was no fun
on any of those trips and at any sec-
ond we could have gone down in
flames as we witnessed many of our
friends go.

Don’t ever wish to go to war for
the sake of the fighting but if you
must, fight for the freedoms your an-
cestors fought for.  Fight for these
freedoms for your descendants as we 
fought for ours. 

I am proud to have served my
country and helped preserve our free-
doms for our land and would certainly
take up arms again to protect those
freedoms again.  I have no regrets!
God Bless Canada!.

by Harry W. Major, CD

Brush and Pail
e jogger on his usual path

rough fallen leaves this day of fall,
Came upon a woman with brush and pail

Both approaching the North Wall.

He watched with curiousity
As she read the names and reached high,

en with fingers frail and gently
She touched a name and began to cry.

He watched her on her knees
Body bent aged and small,

While she scrubbed the black granite
Beneath the flags standing tall.

To the jogger on his usual path
rough fallen leaves this day of fall,
Said the woman with brush and pail

My son’s name is on that wall.

~Judy

OUR HISTORY ~ OUR STORY 
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On behalf of the Mayor, Members of Council and 
Town Sta   

Lest We Forget 
Remembering and Honouring our Heroes 
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COUNCILS
1453   4375
4386   4555
4924   5642
8682   8919
9193   9500
9528   9671
9793   9865
12494 13405
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Largest Living History      Classroom in Canada
On November 9, 2018 at the                      
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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR
WINDSOR STAR 

DEC. 1, 2018
Dear Sir:

On Friday, 9 November, my brother
Ken and I went to the 2018 Veterans’ Ap-
preciation Lunch at the Serbian Centre.
This has become an annual affair in
Windsor and takes most of the year to
arrange. It’s all put on by Dann Bouzide
and a veritable army of volunteers as the
main event in the Veterans Memories
Project. Established in 2002 by the
Windsor Historical Society, the project
puts young high school students from
area schools together with veterans over
lunch so that for a brief period of time
the kids can experience the veterans up
close and personal and a bit of our his-
tory comes to life.

Ken and I sat at adjoining tables, he
with one group of students and I with an-
other. I told the students I was with as
much as I could remember about the
Cold War and the Cuban Missile Crisis
and Ken told the kids he had at his table
allabout his service during WW2.

The event opened up with a piper
piping on the colour party and the WW2
and Korean vets sat across the front to be
honoured and photographed. Then they
returned to their tables and the innumer-
able speeches started after all the vets
stood and were honoured. A moment of
silence was held and I thought to myself
how sad it was that Jim (my middle
brother who also served in the RCAF)
had passed before he had a chance to be
at the luncheon.

What a great way for students to
learn history - no, to experience history!
Wow! 

- Larry Skinner, Veteran, Windsor
Larry Skinner

Largest Living History      Classroom in Canada
                        Serbian Centre in Windsor
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Veterans fight battles with mental illnesses every day. 
All we have to do is look at some of the Third World countries

to see what it would be like to be without our freedom – no
freedom of Religion, no freedom of Speech, no freedom of
Democracy or the right to Vote, no freedom to go to school and
enter the work fields of choice.

I learned that while many veterans leave service as healthy
happy people, some suffer from PTSD. This makes simple
tasks traumatic for them. 
Remember, if you are only going to acknowledge once a year,

make sure it is for the right reasons.
Operation PROJECTION deals with deploying 240 Canadian

Sailors from the Royal Canadian Navy, where they are de-
ployed to the Asia-Pacific Region where they will stay for about
130 days until they return home in December.
There have been many times in history that Canadians have

sacrificed their lives for their country. 
I arrived at the lunch ready to listen and was not disappointed.

The veteran I met was on the frontline and him and his buddies
were injured and looking to retreat. 
The veteran I met was on the frontline and him and his bud-

dies were injured and looking to retreat.They did it for us. Per-
severed through injuries, endured countless battles, witnessed
unimaginable terrors, and even died, all for us.
Remembrance Day - forever going to be different for everyone. 
Try to never forget the brave ones who seek righteousness.

Along with keeping the soldiers in your mind and heart all year
round. 
In April of 1917, Canadian General Arthur Currie was ordered

to lead Canadian troops to capture Vimy Ridge, a ridge that was
attempted to be captured by other Allied troops, but was never
successful. With many months of training under General Arthur
Currie, Canadian troops would conquer the ridge in four days. 
Respecting soldiers and veterans through small actions like

wearing a poppy makes them realize what they did has meaning
to us.
Men and Women in the Canadian armed forces need to be re-

membered because they sacrificed their lives. 
Millions of lives have been sent to foreign cities, towns to fight

these wars. 

These soldiers fight for peace and hope for freedom, yet few
survive from horrible conditions and enemy fire. Fortunately
some do come back, 
People now must remember to respect those who have

fought because without them there would be no freedom. 
November 11th, 2018 marks the 100 years since the Great

War ended due to an armistice being signed. 
Scrolling through social media, one may come across a video

of soldiers returning home to their families, making many
viewers tear up at the joyous reunion.
Many soldiers are left with outer and inner scars. Approxi-

mately 1 in 10 Canadians that fought in Afghanistan and other
battles suffer from PTSD. 
War can be sickening as many soldiers tell stories of watch-

ing someone,  their friend, die in front of them. 
Anything can take a person back to the traumatic experience

- including scent, sound, and especially sight. 
Remembrance Day also has many different names around

the world like Verans Day, Poppy Day, Armistice Day.
The battle of Vimy helped shape Canada's identity because

Canadians showed bravery and perfecting a tactic called "Bite
and Hold" to help them conquer the ridge and after this battle,
the Allied troops would recognize Canadian soldiers as more
than just British troops. Canadians today should honour this
push to shape Canada's identity today by honouring Remem-
brance day.
I would like to thank all of the veterans who made the lunch

possible, for the great stories that were told, and of course, for
the lunch. I enjoyed the veteran’s lunch which expanded my
understanding of military service. 
The room where the lunch was held was very nice and the

veterans I sat with were interesting. They were both kids when
the bombing of Britain took place and later became members
of the 1st Battalion of the Queen’s Guard.
This shows a lot of heart and how much they care about

events that bring veterans together with students.  They are
amazing teachers!
The veterans like that we asked so many questions, and I like

learning from people who have experienced historical events.   
We need to remember these stories and learn how to serve

veterans once they come home.

QUOTES FROM THE 2018 HISTORY STUDENTS
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The Day All Life on Earth 
Almost Disappeared

by Larry Skinner
In the 1960’s, I was in the RCAF from 1961 to 1966.

The Korean War peace talks had stalled but an
armistice was in place. In 1953 a demilitarized zone
had been established across the Korean peninsula but
North and South Korea were technically still at war
against each other. Russia, China and the US watched
each other very suspiciously. The US maintained
troops in South Korea.

It seemed like almost every day, Russia would
launch bombers (We called them Bears) to fly across
northern Canada to test NORAD defences, and Cana-
dian or US Fighters would scramble and ‘intercept’
them. Actually, the fighters would show themselves to
the bombers and the bombers would turn and fly home
to Russia. It was like a game, but a game that was
deadly serious. The fighters carried live weapons and
the bombers carried nuclear weapons, or so we
thought. If they hadn’t turned the bombers back, our
fighters were quite prepared to shoot them down.

There were three Radar lines built right across
Canada. The Pinetree Line was the first built near the
49th Parallel and it provided about fifteen minutes
warning in the US – enough time to scramble American
fighters to intercept Russian bombers. As technology
advanced, missiles replaced bombers and the Mid
Canada line was built but soon proved to be of little
value because it could not differentiate between aircraft
and flocks of wild birds.  When missiles replaced
bombers as a threat, the Distant Early Warning line, or
the DEW line, was built across the Canadian Arctic to
detect Russian attacks so as to provide more notice. 
These were indeed tense times!

In April 1961, the US invaded Cuba. It had watched
as the suspected USSR supported military build up
continued and the US launched the CIA led and
planned invasion of the Bay of Pigs. The invasion
struggled against surprisingly strong Cuban forces and
after three days of fighting the US President, JFK, ve-
toed US air support. The Invasion of Cuba failed.

In the Summer of 1962, the USSR agreed with
Cuba to provide missiles, a deterrent to future inva-
sions, and missile site construction began. In October

of 1962, the tension boiled over. The so called October
Crisis or otherwise known as the Cuban Missile Crisis
had begun – thirteen days when the whole world col-
lectively held its breath.

On October 14, a U2 spy plane flight over Cuba
captured photographic proof of missiles down below
on Cuban soil. From October 15 to October 20, US
President Kennedy took council. He considered the US
response, and the crisis grew worse.  
On October 21, JFK initially wanted a military strike.
After meeting with advisers, he ordered a naval block-
ade and put Khrushchev, USSR’s leader, on notice. On
October 22, in a TV address to the US nation, JFK
spelled out the terms – No further offensive weapons
to Cuba. Weapons already in Cuba to be dismantled
and returned to USSR.

On October 23, Canada’s military unofficially went
to DEFCON 2 and the RCN assisted US in the naval
blockade. On October 24, Canada went officially to DE-
FCON 2. PM Diefenbaker dithered. Diefenbaker and
JFK hadn’t seen eye to eye, but finally Diefenbaker
gave in and ordered the defence change. 

On October 25 and 26 the naval blockade contin-
ued and tension continued to build.
On October 27, Soviet Navy Captain Vasili Alexan-
drovich Arkhipov, was one of the three senior officers
aboard a Russian submarine required to approve the
use of nuclear weapons. In a vote of two to his one, he
refused to launch a nuclear torpedo at surrounding US
ships and thus avoided starting a Nuclear War. Nuclear
war would have made the Earth uninhabitable. Life on
Earth would have ceased to exist as a result.

Finally, on October 28, Soviet Premier Nikita
Khrushchev ordered the withdrawal of missiles from
Cuba, ending the Cuban Missile Crisis. The entire
world gave a sigh of relief. 

On August 30, 1963, the next year, Kennedy and
Khrushchev agreed, that in order to avoid accidents
and accidental escalation, a ‘direct phone line’ be es-
tablished between the White House and the Kremlin –
the red telephone. The US President would relay a
message to the Pentagon via the red phone, which
would be immediately typed into a teletype machine by
the Pentagon, encrypted and fed into a transmitter. Not
exactly ‘direct’ by today’s standards, but state of the art
then... and that’s the way it really was – in 1962.
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Tribute to Harry Major
by Kelsey Prosser

Harry Major was born on the 10th October, 1919.  Be-
fore the war, he worked as a grocer, at L.A. Young Spring
Works and later on at Ford Motor Company in Windsor,
Ontario.  He signed up for the R.C.A.F. in 1939 but he was
rejected because he hadn’t finished high school.  But on
his 21st birthday, he was conscripted into service.  

“The Army was the last thing I wanted,” he said in his
published memoirs.  “I didn’t want to be a foot slogging
soldier.  Plus, I was still hoping to be a pilot, and as I was
working on War materials production at Ford Motors, they
were getting me deferments from the Army call.  In the
meantime, I kept after the Air Force Recruiters.  In August
of 1941, my boss came to me one day and reported that
the office advised him that my deferments had been ter-
minated by the Military Board and that I was to report to
the Windsor Armouries to be inducted into army service
and in doing so was told by the Army Colonel that I was
to report there on 25th of August with my shaving gear
and a couple of changes of clothes to be able to change
until I was equipped with army issues.  I went right to the
Air Force and pleaded once more to be enlisted into that
service.  The Flight Lieutenant invited me into his office
and questioned me at length, then told me to go back to
the Armouries and inform them that I had been accepted
into the Air Force.  I did so and I was told by that same
Colonel that the Army was the Senior Service and so had
first call and that I was to report as directed.  I went back
to tell the Flight Lieutenant what I had been told, “Fine,”

he said, “we will give you a medical right now and if you
pass, we will swear you in.”  That’s where it all started for
Harry – he had gotten into the Air Force only to later com-
plete some 35 missions over Germany.

When he passed away on 18th January 2011, it was
a terrible surprise to us all.  Harry was the man who would
sit out in front of Wal-Mart in his blues and grays holding
his oxygen tank; the one who spoke so passionately tears
filled his eyes with every word and caught the tips of his
audience’s eyelashes; the first one to volunteer to help.
He was a vital member of the Windsor Historical Society.

It finally hit me. I couldn’t convince myself that Harry
was gone.  And to think just on Friday he was chomping
at the bit for something to do to keep him busy.  I think he
was meant to live this long. Maybe pneumonia he had be-
fore Christmas could have taken him then. The production
of Christmas Truce was something he was meant to see.

I came home today and thought to myself, what have
I done?  Compared to a Veteran who fought for his coun-
try, praised his country and at the age of 91 was in the
hospital with internal bleeding and called his buddies to
let them know he wanted to be home in a week, working
again.

Harry Major was a true man. Here I am, a very
young girl, wondering what have I done?  Compared to
this true man, it feels like I have done nothing.  I am very
happy to have had the opportunity of working with Harry,
and to have advice from him and to have any kind of re-
lationship with him.He was a man with a very warm
heart. He will be truly missed.

OUR HISTORY ~ OUR STORY 

Who is Senator Ralph Earl “Boots” Scofield?
by Brianne Tousignant

Senator Ralph Earl Scofield was born in Margo,
Saskatchewan on 2/2/1925.  He attended school in Man-
itoba in The Pas and in Winnipeg before he moved to Tim-
mons, Ontario in 1935 during the Great Depression.
When he was fourteen, he had a summer job working on
the farm where he earned fifty cents a day plus room and
board.  At fifteen, he worked in a bakery shop for $12 a
week.  At sixteen, Scofield joined the Algonquin Regiment
Reserve Army until he later volunteered for the Canadian
Air Force at age 18.

Senator Scofield served in the R.C.A.F. from 1943-
1945.  He worked as an Air Gunner in a four-engine Hal-
ifax Bomber in the 415 Squadron East Moore Yorkshire
the 6th Group where he participated in over 17 missions
in Germany. One of his most memorable and well-known
stories is how he earned the nickname “Boots.”  

“I wanted to jump out,” Scofield told students at Vin-
cent Massey Secondary School in May of 2009.  “But at
120 miles an hour, it was difficult.  We hit some trees and
the impact caused the tail to whiplash.  When I was
thrown out, I lost my boots. All survived and the aircraft
exploded but from then on, I was known as Boots.”

Senator Scofield served overseas until the end of the
war. When he returned from the war in 1945, he got a job
at the Paymaster and Big Dome gold mines in the Porcu-
pine Plain, Saskatchewan. In 1950, he moved to Windsor

and started work at General Motors and did production
for five years.  He went to electronic school in Detroit,
Michigan and was soon hired to be an electrician for
Chrysler where he worked for 28 years, retiring in 1982.

Scofield joined the Métis Nation of Ontario in 1997
when he was appointed Senator of the Windsor-Essex
Métis Council by President Tony Belcourt.  He has served
on the Board of Directors for the National Métis Veterans
Association, is a member of the Airforce Club of Windsor,
the Can-Am Indian Friendship Centre, and the NDP Abo-
riginal Commission.  Scofield is proud to be a Métis mem-
ber of the Elders of the National Aboriginal Health
Organization (NAHO) where he has been given the op-
portunity to travel to the Western Provinces to represent
the Métis Nation of Ontario with pride and honour.

Earl Scofield is only one of Canada’s many Aborigi-
nals who have fought for this country on the front lines in
every major battle since 1812.  It was in 1812 where the
great warrior Tecumseh led the alliance between the Six
Nations, Canadians, and British against the Americans.

It was the Boer War (1899-1902) that the First Nations
peoples began to enlist as private soldiers in the military
forces of Canada for the first time.  They fought as Cana-
dian soldiers, shoulder to shoulder with Britain and allies.

This tradition of military service continued into the 20th
and 21st centuries.  It is estimated that more than 7,000
First Nations people served in the First and Second World
Wars as well as the Korean War.
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The Black Devils, Ralph Mayville
Role in Italian Campaign

by Matthew Pritchard
For an American Veteran to earn

a Bronze Star, it is a top honour, as
he or she had display extreme
courage and strong sacrifice during
the heat of battle. This award is the
fourth highest combat medal a
solider can earn, which makes it a
rarity among American World War
Two Veterans.  An even greater rar-
ity during the War was when a Cana-
dian Veteran was presented one. Yet
Windsor, Ontario should be proud to
know that of their own Veterans,
Ralph Mayville earned a Bronze Star
for his heroics while serving his
country during the Italian Campaign. 

Ralph was born in 1922, grew up
in Amherstburg and joined the Cana-
dian Military in 1940 as a member of
the Essex-Kent Scottish Regiment.
Prior to the war, his father passed
away and the military was a way to
help support his widowed mother
and siblings. Ralph recalls that one
of his father’s last conversations with
him was centered around the topic of
his father requesting him not to join
the army. Yet as the war carried over
to 1940, Ralph could not sit at home
and watch the world fall to the hands
of the Germans. It took a few months
for Ralph to find an open position in
the Essex-Kent Scottish; he was fi-
nally able to with the help of an Offi-
cer friend to enlist into the Regiment.
He noted that the day he enlisted, he
was loaded onto a bus right away to
London for training, without anytime
to say goodbye to his family.   Ralph
also remembers the lack of uniforms
that the Regiment found they were
faced with and how he was forced to
wear his same civilian clothes
throughout training, until proper uni-
forms were supplied.

In 1943, Ralph was first assigned
to the reserve unit in Italy.  During
this time, he and his unit spent a lot
of time waiting to be called to the
front. So, when army officers came
around asking for volunteers to join

the 1st Special Service Force, Ralph
quickly volunteered. The 1st Special
Service Force was a unit of com-
mandos that was made of a combi-
nation of Canadian and American
Troops.  The force first saw action in
Aleutian Islands Campaign (Alaska),
Italy and Southern France.   It was
always the job of the Special Service
Force to go in before the rest of the
Divisions, as they took strategic
points such as roads and bridges.
Readers might know this unit better
from its legendary nickname, “The
Black Devils” (after the War often re-
ferred to as “The Devil’s Brigade”).
This nickname came from the battle
of Anzio (1944), when a journal of
dead German soldier described the
Force: "The black devils (Die
schwarzen Teufel) are all around us
every time we come into the line."
The reason why they were referred
as the Black Devils, was because
the soldiers used to cover their faces
with black boot polish during night
raids.  To keep up with their reputa-
tion as one of Germany’s most
feared enemies, while on night patrol
the Black Devils used to leave stick-
ers on the bodies of dead German
soldiers that read in German, “the
worst is to yet to come” which clearly
incited fear in the Germans.

Ralph first saw action with the
Black Devils during the Battle of
Anzio. Anzio was a tough and hard-
fought Campaign which led to the
eventual liberation of the City of
Rome.   The Black Devils fought for
99 days straight without any relief,
which caused them to take a large
number of causalities, yet they were
still able to complete their objectives.
The Black Devils fought alongside
Italian Resistance Fighters; Ralph
noted that this provided the Allies
with valuable intelligence.  Ralph
was one of the first to go through the
Gates of Rome and liberate the city.
He recalls how receptive the Italian
famers were as the Force made its
way to the city gates.  The soldiers
could not march more than a few
minutes without an Italian civilian

presenting them with hugs, bread
and wine. And once the city was lib-
erated, Ralph remembers the party’s
that went on in the streets and city
squares.   During his second night in
Rome, Ralph recalls a party in a city
square that was turned into a large
dance with soldiers and civilians.
The party was briefly broken up
when a lone German sniper opened
fire from a tall building. 

“You never saw a square clear
out so fast”, Ralph notes.  The Ger-
man shooter was subdued and the
party continued on throughout the
night.   

After the Allies took Rome, Ralph
and the rest of the Special Forces
were given a brief period of rest.
During this time, he attended a Mass
that was delivered by Pope Pius XII,
an honour that Ralph still holds dear
to his heart today.  After the rest pe-
riod, the Black Devils were sent back
to Southern Italy for training. This
time they were trained on mountain
climbing and on rafts.   This training
was crucial to the Unit’s next major
assignment – to break into Southern
France, which meant fighting
through the mountains.

Ralph and the Black Devils were
assigned to lead Patton's Army into
Marseilles.  This meant that they had
to go in the night before and clean up
the islands so the invasion could
take place the next morning.  It was
thought that the Islands surrounding
Marseilles were heavily fortified with
anti-aircraft guns.  Yet Ralph noted
when he located these “guns” they
turned out to actually be telephone
poles painted black.  Nevertheless,
there was heavy fighting from the
enemy, but the Black Devils were
able to complete all of their objec-
tives and Patton’s Army was able to
roll on through. The unit went to the
bottom of the Alps on the
Italy/France border to stop Germans
from coming up through Italy.  Ralph
notes that during this time he would
spend seven days on the mountain
and seven days in a hotel.  Yet when
he stayed in the hotel they would
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only sleep there as they would
spend the day hauling rations up the
mountain to other guys.

After fighting in France, the Black
Devils were disbanded, as reserves
had ran out.   Ralph notes one of the
saddest days in his life was when
they broke up the unit. On that day
all the soldiers were lined up in for-

mation and went with high com-
mand. “Americans take two paces
backwards, Canadians take two
paces forwards and that was it,” re-
calls Ralph.  At this point Ralph didn’t
even know who was Canadian and
was American, because, the unit
was very close and fought as one.
For almost two years Canadians and

Americans fought side by side, pro-
viding that the slogan “United We
Stand” is not just a phrase from re-
cent history. These men became
brothers, while earning respect from
all the military forces, both ally and
foe.  Ralph went back to the Italian
front for the rest of the war, until re-
turning  to Canada in 1945. 

In Flanders Fields (Two Kinds of Poppies) 
as Told by John White

The famous poem “In Flanders Fields” by Lieu-
tenant Colonel John McCrae, a Canadian soldier and
physician in the First World War, is one of the most
well-known poems around the world.  It was written in
Flanders, Belgium in 1915 just after the Second Battle
of Ypres (April-May 1915).  McCrae was from Guelph,
Ontario and he studied medicine at the University of
Toronto before going overseas.  The morning he buried
his friend Lieutenant Alexis Helmer during the Second
Battle of Ypres he was inspired to write this poem.  This
is the part of the story that is known by all but it is the
untold story first told to us by John White local WWII
Veteran that is so important to understand.
There were two kinds of poppies in Flanders Fields.
One was the corn poppy, the beautiful four-petal red
flower with the black center that has become a world-
wide symbol for the fallen soldier.  This poppy sur-
rounded the white crosses row by row to mark their
place.  But there was another poppy, the opium poppy
that looks very similar to the corn poppy.  The un-
ripened seeds of the opium poppy were actually used
by soldiers for medicinal purposes during the First
World War.

“A painkiller derived from the poppy and these med-
ications were used to try and relieve some of the suf-
fering and the pain from the men in WWI,” John White
told a crowd in November of 2008 for the Windsor His-
torical Society – Veterans Memories Project.  “WWI
was in the trenches and the munitions used were mor-
tar and artillery, high explosives, and when these men

were hit, they were destroyed.  Many, many, many of
them were overdosed with this painkiller and put to
sleep.  You couldn’t treat the wounds because they
were wounded so badly; so torn up that they couldn’t
do anything for them.  That’s why John McCrae men-
tions the poppies, ‘I shall not sleep, though poppies
blow in Flanders Fields.’  These are the things that we
have been unaware of, how much these men suffered
and what those poppies meant. Really, he was trying
to tell us that without the poppies or even with the pop-
pies they can’t sleep because the one thing that is
wrong is that war never ends.”

In Flanders Fields, the poppies blow
Between the crosses row on row, 
That mark our place; and in the sky
The lark, still bravely singing, fly

Scarce heard amid the guns below.

We are the Dead.
Short days ago we lived, felt 
dawn, saw sunset glow,

Loved, and were loved, and 
now we lie In Flanders Fields.

Take up our quarrel with the foe:
To you from failing hands we throw
The torch; be yours to hold it high.
If ye break faith with those who die

We shall not sleep, though poppies grow, 
In Flanders Fields.
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For those of us privileged enough to be
directly related (and therefore emotion-
ally connected) to a veteran, this is truly
an everlasting and cherished legacy that
nobody can ever wrestle from us – let me
elaborate.
I am the proud son of WWII RCAF vet-
eran George Horrobin and equally proud
grandson of British Army veteran Alfred
Horrobin (for who my middle name is
after).  I will start with my grandfather, a
real “character” from what I have been
told by my older relatives but who was
unquestionably the quintessential fit to
hold the title of “Veteran”.

Grandpa was born in England in
1874.  As a veteran, he held the highly
unique and also very, very rare distinc-
tion of having served in both the Boer
War (more commonly known to many as
the South African War) and the Great
War (what most of us know as WWI).
He passed away just six months after I
was born but he lovingly held me as a
baby and his legacy was most definitely
passed on to me.  I have spent consider-
able time “getting to know him” through
his wartime experiences since I never got
the opportunity to speak with him di-
rectly.  Those who are historically “in the
know” have told me that it is extremely
rare to find anyone that has served in
both of these conflicts because they were
so far apart from each other.  There is a
very interesting reason my grandfather
achieved this rare feat however.  Let me
explain.

Incredibly, Grandpa enlisted for
service to his beloved England in 1888,
approximately two weeks shy of his four-
teenth birthday!  In doing so, he had to
lie about his age to be accepted and even
though I am certain the recruiters knew
he was way too young, they were not
about to turn away a willing soldier to
fight the cause.  I am also certain his en-
listment was carried out without the full
and comfortable consent of his parents
since no parent in their right mind would
ever release their young teenager to head
off for combat duty in a far away land.
But he did it nonetheless because he felt
so compelled to serve.  His Boer War
service included time in both India and
South Africa.  An old photograph I’ve
seen shows him posed with his hand
made sword (which I am now proudly in
possession of) and a monkey on his
shoulder, his pet at barracks.

He survived his Boer War experience;
complete with attendance at a grand gala
presided over by Queen Victoria.  At this
gala is where he and all surviving veter-
ans (or their surviving spouses if they
were killed in the line of duty) received
a collector’s tin of fine chocolates
marked with a plate having the queen’s
signature engraved on it.  I now hold on
to this cherished tin as a reminder of the
special event in my grandfather’s
wartime journey.  

When WWI broke out in 1914, he once
again felt the tug at his patriotic heart to
stand up for his country, its citizens, and
the honourable lifestyle it meant for him-
self and his fellow countrymen.  The
problem this time was…..ironically…..he
was too old!  At age 40, he was a full 4
years beyond the maximum age 36
threshold established by the British
Army.  No problem for Grandpa how-
ever.  He simply lied about his age once
again and told recruiters he was 36.  I
know this for a fact because his WWI en-
listment card says “age 36” scrawled
right on it!

Ominously, he also advised that his train-
ing time was essentially broken down as
follows: 80% spent on your chosen craft
or trade (in his case as a wireless commu-
nicator), 10% as a pilot, and 10% as a
gunner.  I asked him with insatiable cu-
riosity why the 10% for the other two
roles which were secondary for him per-
sonally.  He quickly and without hesita-
tion replied with the wisdom and
discernment indicative of all veterans
that…..”If your pilot gets shot and killed
while you are on a mission, somebody is
going to have to step in and land the
plane or else the whole crew will perish.
If your gunner gets shot, who will man
the gun to protect the aircraft and its crew
from the enemy so that you make it back
safely?”  It suddenly all made clear and
perfect sense to me.

As I think back to what it must have been
like for my Dad during these times, I was
given the rare and wonderfully fulfilling
chance to physically tour the Lancaster
Bomber that Windsor is home to with my
own daughter and son.  This treasured ex-
perience happened when the “Lanc” was
taken from its pedestal at Jackson Park
and temporarily placed at the Devonshire

Mall for all to get a closer look at, before
beginning its long journey of restoration.
Words could NEVER be close to the ex-
perience!!  I recall feeling like I was there
somehow in my father’s shoes.  As my
children and I toured the plane’s interior,
I was truly astounded at how cramped it
was.  This further fueled my awe at what
these men must have endured when car-
rying out long, dangerous bombing mis-
sions, never knowing if the next flight
would be their last.  All in all, it is some-
thing I am grateful to have experienced
and it has made me all the more indebted
to every vet that has served. 

In conclusion, I offer this
thought provoking take on what the im-
mense value of all our veterans mean to
me and why the phrase “Lest we Forget”
is so very meaningful.  You see, the most
important thing we should all remember
when we recognize and honour the
tremendous contributions made by veter-
ans of all eras is this: It matters not what
rank they had, position they held, or duty
they performed in their unselfish sacri-
fice to their country and their fellow cit-
izen, but rather the critical value above
all else is THAT they served and did so
unconditionally.

My mother, Dorothy Horrobin has al-
ways been the eloquent and emotional
leader of our family and long after Dad’s
passing, will quietly remind me and oth-
ers of the wonderful contributions made
by Dad, Grandpa, and other veterans like
them.  This is something my sister Holly,
brothers Michael and Brian, and I have
always come to live by as we’ve grown
up.  With this in mind, my wife Cheryl
and I hope to have instilled in my own
children why veterans are so precious to
all of us so they will forever comprehend
the significance of the eleventh hour of
the eleventh day of the eleventh month.

What Does Being an Heir to a Veteran’s Legacy Mean to Me?   EVERYTHING!!
By: Barry Horrobin – proud son & grandson of Boer War, WWI (Great War), and WWII veterans
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Windsor, ON  N8T 1C7 

(519) 251-5199 
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Windsor, ON N8X 1J8 

(519) 255-1631  
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Windsor-Tecumseh 

2-9733 Tecumseh Rd. E. 
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(519) 979-2707 
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Night Guard at the Front
The night is long, and darker than 

a dark my eyes had ever known before.
Fear rises in me and grows with 

every trifling sound.
This dark hole in which I stand, I 

fear will be my grave before the grey
coming of the dawn.

The tall stack of hay behind me, I’m
afraid might be the torch that scars my
flesh, and when the flames die down,
will leave nothing but my dusty ash.

God forbid that I should die this way!
Fear, greater than all the fears my 
young life has known takes hold of 
every single fibre and sinew this 
young and virile body of mine.

It grows and grows and I’m afraid 
will consume me as I stand all 
alone in this forbidden dark.

As the hours creep slowly by, and day-
light comes, I find I’m only a shell, 
still pulsing, though empty of what 

it takes to be a man, the brave soldier 
I had always wanted to be.

by Stan Scislowski 1924- 2014 

Therapeutic Touch Network of Ontario
Registered Member

Therapeutic Touch Patient Care Volunteer
THERAPEUTIC TOUCH
Where Focus Goes...   Energy Flows

lorimaisonville@gmail.com
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“Wounded in Action”
by Stan Scislowski

His name is Ron Hurley and he
was a hot shot sprinter in Penticton,
B.C. When he joined the army early
in the war he continued in his sports
specialties, the 100 yard and 220
yard dashes, along with his buddy,
Gino Bortolussi of Powell Creek,
B.C. both of whom made names for
themselves in track and eventually
became installed ni the Canadian
Armed Forces Hall of Fame. 

This story however isn’t about
Hurey’s sports achievements, but
rather about what happened to him
in Italy when he was severely
wounded on the battlefield... a trau-
matic event as anybody could find
themselves in and yet survive. 

Hurley served in Italy with the
Westminister Regiment, an infantry
component of the 5th Armoured Divi-
sion under command of the one very
best Canadian Generals to come out
to war, General Bert Hoffmeister of
Vancouver. The story of this critical
moment inhis life takes place in the
porridge of mud that was the Po
Plains from the end of September
through to end of December 1944.

Here’s what happened. Shortly
after crossing the Lamone River as
follow up troops behind the assault-
ing 11th Brigade, Sgt. Ron Hurley
and hi splatoon found themselves
lost in moving up to relieve the Perth
Regiment in the mud wallow they
were more or less stuck in, where
great gobs of mud the size of soccer
balls clung to their boots.

After the platoon got through the
mud, their officer got the men into
one of the sturdy fortress-like farm-
houses where they rested for a bit
from their exertions. But it was an un-
easy rest, since some enemy troops
had been bypassed by the pPerths
and were suspected to be lurking
nearby, ready to waylay individuals
or small groups. And, since it isn’t
good practice to have so many men
holed u in one house, Hurley decided
to recce another nearby houseto split

the platoon up. But he did something
he never should have donce. He left
his tommy gun behind with one of his
men and took a rifle instead - not an
effective weapon to use in the dark
and at close quarters. 

On his recce, as Hurley turned
the corner of the house he found
himself face to face with an enemy
soldier who had the drop on him, his
Schmeisser on hi ship pointed at
him. Though he had a rifle in hand,
he knew the enemy had the advan-
tage and would gun him down before
he could point his weapon at the
man. And then he wasn’t sure his clip 
was loaded. 

He felt helpless but yet for a mo-
ment an urge came over him to
swing his rifle at the Jerry. The Ger-
man then called out “Hande Hoch!
Kommen zie Hier!” On impulse Hur-
ley just about unleashed his swing
but was beaten to the punch by a
short burst from the Jerry’s weapon,
blasting a hole in his lower right
chest. He went down like a poled ox.
And then the German got real brutal
and gave him a lusty kick up the side
of the head as he lay groaning with
pain on the ground.

Though in agony he tried to stand
but couldn’t make it and pitched for-
wardon his face, the Jerry then gave
him a parting boot and took off
through the vineyard when he heard
the men approaching. It was Hurley’a
men who’s heard the firing and knew
their Sergeant was in trouble. They
carried him back to the other house
to patch him up, but all they had was
a dirty sheet they found on the floor
and padded it into the gaping wound
freely bleeding. He was in bad
shape. They had to get him out and
fast or he’d never make it. With a
Makeshift stretcher using sticks and
a blanket they headed out the way
they’d come, through muck and mire.
If it was slow-going before, now it
was a snail crawl, and painful for
both the wounded Hurley and the
carriers. 

At one point along the way, one
of the boys thought he had died and

wanted to leave him, especially when
mortar bombs came plunging out of
the night sky a little too close for
comfort. They dropped him and dove
for the cover of a ditch. Once the
flurry stopped they took hold of their
burden again and eventually got him
all the way back to Company HQ
where a Jeep ambulance came up
shortly to take him to a Field Dress-
ing station. But his problems were
only beginning.

He couldn’t speak because of
blood gurgling in his throat, and the
pain was so unbearable he was
given a shot of morphine. And then
he was on his way, loaded with three
others, two of whom were enemy sol-
diers. As the Jeep driver guided his
vehicle slowly along the heavily rut-
ted and mud-slick road it skidded
sideways into a water filled ditch.
Hurley, on the lower left bunk, was
submerged up to his chin in the icy
water. Desperately he strained to
keep his lips above the surface,
struggling to breathe as the filthy
muck trickled into his mouth with
every move he made. Chances for
survival must have looked slim in-
deed to the sergeant.

Meanwhile, the driver and co-dri-
ver took off thinking the men aboard
had died. Things looked hopeless,
and then he heard a truck approach,
and an English accent voice ex-
claimed, “Hey! Alfie, there’s a bloody
jeep in the ditch!” The Englishman
saw two bodies on stretchers on the
right side but not where he was lying
in the water on the left. They were
about to leave when one man went
to have a look on the other side, and
sure enough there was a man there
and still alive. After being disoriented
for a spell, they finally got on a radio
and were given the directions back to
their lines. With a third shot of mor-
phine, Hurley went out like a light and
when he woke up hours later after a
surgery in a Canadian hospital he
had a good feeling he was going to
come through the serious wound he
sustained, but wondered if he’s ever
run the 100 yard dash again.
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Volunteers Staging Vet Events
Should Not Be Forgotten

b  y Alan Halberstadt
The last thing they look for is

credit, but I would like to thank all of
the volunteers who have contributed
to the many tributes and liaisons or-
ganized over the years in the name
of our precious veterans.

We can start with Mike Beale and
his team, who spearhead the annual
Remembrance Day ceremonies at
the City Square cenotaph on Nov. 11,
which seem to get bigger and better
every year. (Mike’s former cohort
Wayne Hillman recently passed
away).

Then there are the foot soldiers
and sponsors who piece together this
50-odd page Veterans Day Maga-
zine, which is overseen by the Wind-
sor Historical Society Veterans
Memories Project. Founder and long-
time heavy lifter Dann Bouzide is the
president, Matt Pritchard is vice pres-
ident, who are assisted by a core
group of members and volunteers
pulling in scores of other volunteers.  

The society’s big event for the 17
years since its founding, by the late
veteran Larry Costello and Bouzide,
has been the Veterans Appreciation
Day (VAD) Luncheon, which for the
last 15 years has been hosted by the
Serbian Centre. The 2018 event was
held on November 9. This year’s
luncheon pulled together approxi-
mately 100 veterans to impart war
stories and answer questions from
200 Grade 10 high school history stu-
dents from local high schools.

The students have been chosen
by their teachers to attend the lunch-
eon based on written essays from
each student describing what Re-
membrance Day means to them. The
vets and teenagers mingled during
the luncheon, with the students sub-
sequently entering an essay-writing
contest on their experiences rubbing
elbows with the vets. The young his-
torians are judged by a panel on the
poignancy of their 300-to-500-word
essays, with the winners receiving up
to $4,000 bursaries to attend college

or university.
The scholarship money was cov-

ered by proceeds from the luncheon
and magazine advertising. Price of a
ticket to the luncheon was $15 with
vets admitted free. The Serbian Cen-
tre banquet room drew over 400 peo-
ple with MPP Percy Hatfield acting as
master of ceremonies as usual.

The over-riding goal of the Wind-
sor Historical Society is to preserve
our veterans’ memories as their num-
bers inexorably deplete. There are no
survivors remaining from World War
1 (1914-18) with only a handful of 90-
plus vets still alive in our region who
served in World War 11 (1939-45). 
This year, WWII and Korean War Vet-
erans were piped into the hall and sat
across the front of the stage to pose
for photographs. Today’s numbers
are buoyed by younger veterans who
served in Korea, Bosnia, Afghanistan
and as peacekeepers with the Royal
Canadian Regiment.    

Without the efforts of the society,
the ultimate sacrifices and valour of
our wartime heroes would be forgot-
ten by future generations. “We are
now preserving memories and pass-
ing them down to younger genera-
tions,” says Bouzide.

One significant Memory Project
was the production of a CD in 2012
in which a group of veterans ranging
from WWII to Afghanistan recount
their personal experiences in the
hope that their stories can touch
Canada’s next generations. Those
who want free copies of the CDs can
call me at 519 971-8989. 

It is my privilege to live in South
Walkerville, where 12 streets are
named after people and places from
the First World War – Ypres, Byng,
Turner, St. Julien, Somme, Alsace,
Lorraine, Verdun, Amiens, Arras,
Vimy and Lens. These streets sprung
up as part a South Walkerville subdi-
vision approved by the city in 1920.
In 2005, Doug Diet, a captain with
Windsor Fire Services, came to City
Council with an idea to attach a
poppy to the 12 street signs to rein-
force the idea that Remembrance 

Day can be every day. Naturally
Council agreed.
There are several memorials along
our riverfront commemorating other
wars, notably WWII, where an unfath-
omable 46,988 Canadians perished,
and the Korean War, which ended in
1953 and claimed 516 Canadians in
what has been called the Forgotten
War. There is also a monument to the
Vietnam War, which was not sup-
ported by our federal government,
but drew several volunteer Canadian
soldiers.

The war in Afghanistan between
2001 and 2011 saw 158 Canadians
lose their lives, including Corporal
Andrew Grenon of Windsor. Andrew’s
mother Theresa has spoken elo-
quently at the luncheon and at other
forums. It would be comforting to
think that there will be no more wars,
but history tells us otherwise. In the
meantime, it is critical that we edu-
cate our students on the heroics of
the men and women who fought for
our democracy and our freedom.

For those 200 students who at-
tend the Veterans Appreciation Day
Luncheon, our hope is that it will be
unforgettable. And that they pass
their treasured memories along to
their peers and eventually to their
own children and grandchildren.
Alan Halberstadt, is a former Windsor
City Councillor is now a trustee with
the Greater Essex County District
School Board.
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50 Ways to Remember by Veterans Affairs Canada 
Attending Remembrance Day Ceremonies on November 11th is the best-known way that we can publicly honour

the men and women who served in Canada in times of war, military conflict and peace.  In addition, there are many
other ways that we can show throughout the year that we care about the sacrifices and achievement of these one
and a half million brave Canadians were served, and continue to serve, our country at home and abroad.

Remembering can take many forms: music, ceremonies, poetry, private reflection, discussion, art and shared
memories from those who took part in protecting peace and freedom worldwide. 

More than 110, 000 men and women died so that we may live in peace and freedom today.  Taking an active role
to remember these people, along with the Veterans who experienced the hardships of war, military conflict and peace
efforts, is one way of saying “thank you”.

Charlie Brown and the B-17
Look carefully at the B-17 in this painting and note

how shot up it is – one engine dead, tail, horizontal stabi-
lizer and nose shot up.  It was ready to fall out of the sky.
Then realize that there is a German ME-109 fighter flying
next to it.  

Charlie Brown was a B-17 Flying Fortress pilot with
the 279th Bomber Group at Kimbolten, England.  His B-
17 was called Ye Old Pub and was in a terrible state, hav-
ing been hit by flak and fighters. The compass was
damaged and they were flying deeper over enemy terri-
tory instead of heading home to Kimbolten.

After flying the B-17 over an enemy airfield, a German
pilot named Franz Stigler was ordered to take off and
shoot down the B-17.  When he got near the B-17, he
could not believe his eyes.  In his words, he “had never
seen a plane in such a bad state”.  The tail and rear sec-
tion was severely damaged, and the tail gunner wounded.
The top gunner was all over the top of the fuselage.  The
nose was smashed and there were holes everywhere.

Despite having ammunition, Stigler flew to the side of
the B-17 and looked at Brown, the pilot.  Brown was
scared and struggling to control his damaged and blood-

stained plane. Aware that they had no idea where they
were going, Stigler waved at Brown to turn 180 degrees.
Stigler escorted and guided the stricken plane to, and
slightly over, the North Sea towards England.  He then
saluted Brown and turned away, back to Europe.  When
Stigler landed he told the CO that the plane had been
shot down over the sea, and never told the truth to any-
body.   Brown and the remains of his crew told all at their
briefing but were ordered never to talk about it.  

More than 40 years later, Brown wanted to find the
Luftwaffe pilot who saved the crew.  After years of re-
search, Franz Stigler was found.  He had never talked
about the incident, not even at post-war reunions.

They met in the U.S. at a 379th Bomber Group re-
union, together with 25 people who were all alive that be-
cause Stigler had never fired his guns that day.

When asked why he didn’t shoot them down, Stigler
later said, “I didn’t have the heart to finish those brave
men.  I flew beside them for a long time.  They were trying
desperately to get home and I was going to let them do
that.  I could not have shot at them.  It would have been
the same as shooting at a man in a parachute.”
Both men died in 2008.

UNIFOR LOCAL 444 ‘VOLUNTEER  RED SHIRTS’ USHERS
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www.uwindsor.ca

The University of Windsor proudly salutes 

the supreme sacrifice of Canadian soldiers 

who fought valiantly and those who gave 

their lives to protect the precious freedoms 

that we enjoy to this day.

Lest We Forget
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Newfoundland Declares War 
on the U.S.A.

President Barack Obama was in the Oval Office
when his telephone rang.
“Hallo, President Obama?”  A heavily accented
voice said.  “This is Archie, up ‘ere at the Harp Seal
Pub in Badger’s Cove, Newfoundland, Canada,
eh? I am callin’ to tells ya dat we are officially de-
claring war on ya!”

“Well, Archie,” Barack replied.  “This is indeed
important news!  How big is your army?”

“Right now,” said Archie after a few moments of
calculation.  “There is myself, me cousin Harold,
me next-door neighbour Mick, and the whole dart
team from the pub.  That makes eight!”

Barack paused.  “I must tell you, Archie, that I
have one million men in my army waiting to move
on my command.”
“Wow,” said Archie.  “I’ll have to call ya back!”
Sure enough, the next day Archie called again.  “Mr.
Obama, the war is still on!  We have managed to
acquire some infantry equipment!”
“And what equipment would that be, Archie?”
Barack asked.

“Well, Sir, we have two combines, a bulldozer
and Harry’s farm tractor.”

President Obama sighed.  “I must tell you,

Archie, that I have 16,000 tanks and 14,000 ar-
moured personnel carriers.  Also, I’ve increased my
army to one and a half million since we last spoke.”
“Lord above,” said Archie.  “I’ll be gettin’ back to ya!”
Sure enough, Archie rang again the next day.
“President Obama, the war is still on!  We have
managed to git ourselves airborne!  We up an’ mod-
ified Harrigan’s ultra-light wit’ a couple of shotguns
in the cockpit and four boys from the Legion have
joined us as well!”

Barack was silent for a minute and then cleared
his throat.  “I must tell you, Archie, that I have
10,000 bombers and 20,000 fighter planes.  My mil-
itary complex is surrounded by laser-guided, sur-
face-to-air missile sites and since we last spoke,
I’ve increased my army to two million!”

“Jumpins!”  Archie exclaimed, “I’ll have to call ya
ack!” Sure enough, Archie called again the next
day.  “President Obama, I am sorry to have to tell
you dat we have to call off dis ‘ere war.”
“I’m sorry to hear that,” said Barack.  “Why the sud-
den change of heart?

“Well, Sir,” said Archie.  “We’ve all sat ourselves
down and had a long chat over a bunch of pints and
come to realize dat dere’s no way we can feed two
million prisoners!”

God Bless Canada!
The Final Exam... you have to be smarter than the professor.

Matt and three university friends were so confident that the
weekend before finals they decided to go to Toronto and party with
some friends up there. They had a great time. However, after all the
partying, they slept all day Sunday and didn’t make it back to Windor
until early Monday morning.

Rather than taking the final then, they decided to find their pro-
fessor after the final and explain to him why they missed it. They ex-
plained that they had gone to Toronto for the weekend with the plan to
come back and study but, unfortunately, they had a flat tire on the way
back and didn’t have a spare, and couldn’t get help for a long time. As
a result, they missed the final.

The Professor thought it over and then agreed they could make up the final the following day.
The guys were elated and relieved. They studied that night and went in the next day at the time the pro-
fessor had told them. He placed them in separate rooms and handed each of them a test booklet and
told them to begin.

They looked at the first problem, that was worth 5 points. It was something simple about free rad-
ical formation.

“Cool,” they thought at the same time, each one in his separate room. “This is going to be easy.”
Each finished the problem and then turned the page. On the second page was written: “For 95 points:
Which tire?”

ON THE LIGHTER SIDE
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The Battle of Ortona, December 21 to 28, 1943
by Tony Mancinone

The Battle of Ortona marked the first breaking out of the
major German defensive line, called The Gustav Line, on
the east coast of Italy in late December 1943 during the Ital-
ian Campaign near the City of Ortona. The First Canadian
Division’s success moved the battlefront to The Gustav Line
on the west coast where the US Fifth Army that contained
the British 10th Corps which included the Royal Canadian
Dragoons, had stalled near Cassino and at a second land-
ing at Anzio, both south of Rome.  After severe battles from
early December, 1943 the Allies threatened to outflank the
Germans in the Cassino area who withdrew during the night
of May 18/19. With the ensuing breakout also at Anzio, the
Allies chased the Germans, who were ordered not to defend
Rome, and the Allies entered Rome on June 4. This suc-
cess allowed D-Day, the invasion of Normandy on the west
coast of France on June 6, 1944. The Allies in Italy contin-
ued the fighting thereafter and kept two German armies
from going to the aid of the two German armies in the Nor-
mandy area. Success began the liberation of France, Bel-
gium and the Netherlands and on to victory in Europe on
May, 1945.

The Battle of Ortona in the Italian Campaign ended the
major battles on the east coast of Italy and followed the
many battles of the Moro River Campaign that began on
December 6, 1943.The Allies had invaded the Italian Main-
land on September 3rd and 9th 1943 with the British pro-
ceeding up the east coast and British and Americans, part
of the US Fifth Army, up the west coast of Italy.  On Decem-
ber 5, 1943, the 1st Canadian Infantry Division relieved the
British 78th Division who had suffered 7,000 casualties ad-
vancing to the Sangro River.

Ortona was important because north of it and Pescara
lies Route 5, the next practical road for heavy equipment
from the east to the west coast that ends in Rome together
with routes 6 and 7, all major objective of the Allies.  From
December 6, with the help of divisions of British, New
Zealanders and Indians and with hard fighting the Allies had
made significant advances to December 19 with the Cana-
dians on the right flank along the east coast.  While the other
Allies held the German 10th Army on the left, the Canadians
continued their advance northward.  Specifically, The
Seaforth Highlanders of Canada and The Loyal Edmonton
Regiment, together with armoured units of the Ontario and
Three Rivers Regiments, were given the task of clearing the
German forces guarding Ortona at the eastern end of The
Gustav Line.

Ortona lies as much as 100 metres on higher ground
dominated by a cathedral and a cliff-top castle to give the
Germans a great view of the coming attackers.  The Ger-
mans had carried out extensive demolitions and blocked
roads with rubble into and inside the town.  Two battalions
of elite paratroopers and tanks took up defensive positions
on the high ground.  Major streets were mined and booby
traps littered the town.  Tanks were buried in the rubble with
only the turrets exposed.  The German MG42 machine gun
was capable of firing 1200 rounds per minute.  Each ma-

chine gun is equivalent to 80 soldiers with rifles.
In common with most cities and towns in Italy all the

houses on one side of the street are attached with common
walls, so much of the town is a walled town.  Moving through
the streets the Canadians were ‘sitting ducks’ to snipers on
high ground.  The solution was ‘mouseholing’: leave the
street, blow your way into a house and then move from
house to house by blowing up the inside walls or roofs and
surprising the Germans on the other side, often in hand-to-
hand fighting.  The problem of the clogged streets was
solved by blowing up the tops of the rubble so tanks could
go over.  Both six pounders and 17 pounders of the 90th
anti-tank battery were used to good effect. On the west
coast, the Allies had advanced from Salerno and Paestum,
past Naples and advanced to the major German defensive
line, The Gustav Line, that ran from the west coast in the
area of Cassino, about 60 miles (100 kilometres) south of
Rome to Ortona in the east.  In the west, the Allies had been
halted with severe casualties near the area of Cassino that
includes the monastery of Monte Cassino.  The First Special
Service Force, a brigade of both Canadians and Americans,
had been called in December to begin clearing the mountain
tops of German artillery that were the main impediments to
progress.

After a week of fighting and in danger of being out-
flanked by the other Canadians regiments and other Allies
on the left, the Germans left on the night of December
27/28.  A large sign was raised in the town of Ortona:
THIS IS ORTONA:  A WEST CANADIAN TOWN

Most of the Canadian forces were then transferred to
the west to the stalled Cassino area.  A second Allied
landing at Anzio on January 22, 1944 attempted to out-
flank the German forces at Cassino but it also stalled.  Fi-
nally, after many battles on the night of May 18/19 the
Germans left the area and the Allies there and at Anzio
proceeded to Rome by June 4, 1944, two days before the
successful Allied landings in Normandy known as D-Day. 

While the Battle of Ortona is seldom given great
recognition, it is important to consider further information.
The Allied leader on the east coast of Italy was General
Bernard Montgomery who also had experience in North
Africa and Sicily against elite German forces.  He left after
Ortona together with his Chief of Staff, to command the
21st Army Group that landed on June 6, 1944 in Nor-
mandy.  General Miles Dempsey of the British 5th Divi-
sion in the Moro River Campaign and some of his officers
also left and he commanded the British 2nd Army that in-
cluded the 3rd Canadian Division and 2nd Canadian Ar-
moured Brigade on D-Day.  

While the Allies in the Italian Campaign are often re-
ferred to as ‘D-Day Dodgers’ if they had not made the
tremendous progress in Italy to be able to enter Rome on
June 4, and if the two well-equipped German Armies in
Italy were not occupied there and had gone to support
the two German armies in Normandy, would the invasion
of Normandy on June 6 have occurred, would it have
been postponed or would it have been as successful?
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