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Caesars Windsor  
about recognizing the incredible bravery of uniformed 

men and women, past and present, who have fought for 

the freedom of all Canadians. Our Corporate Giving program and employees 

proudly continue to donate, raise funds and volunteer for local non-profi t, 

charitable organizations who help to make Windsor-Essex County a vibrant 

and healthy community.  

CARES

C A E S A R S W I N D S O R . C O M
Know Your Limit, Play Within It! 1-888-230-3505 Ontario Problem Gambling HelpLine. All ages welcome in our Augustus Tower and convention complex. Must be 19 years of age or older to enter the casino and all other outlets. Those 
who have been trespassed from Caesars Windsor and/or self-excluded from any OLG or Caesars property are not eligible to participate in a promotion and/or redeem offers. The Caesars brand and related trademarks are owned by Caesars License 
Company, LLC and its affi liated companies. Used with permission.
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Thank You Korean War Veterans

by: Matt Pritchard

On Saturday July 27th, local Ko-

rean War Veterans were honoured at

Windsor’s Korean War Monument, as

the date marked the 60th anniversary

of the armistice that ended the War.

Held in the beautiful Dieppe Gardens,

the ceremony was well attended by

Veterans including the Korean Veterans

Association and the North Wall Riders,

members of the local Korean Commu-

nity including Dr. Paul Ra and a wide

array of local politicians and digni-

taries.  Windsor Historical Society Di-

rector Larry Costello notes that the

event was well organized and was one

of the better ceremonies he has at-

tended. 

In total, 21,940 Canadians served

in Korea in the Army, 3,621 in the

Navy, and 1,104 in Air Force.  Dr. Ra

as the head of the Windsor Korean So-

ciety of Windsor thanked these brave

Veterans for giving South Korea the

Freedom and prosperity it has today.

Two beautiful traditional Korean folk

songs were performed by local Korean

Canadians and their was a full honour

guard in attendance.     

“It was a spectacular thing  to see 
Veterans from a multitude of differe-
wars come together and honour 
Canada’s Korean War and give them
the much needed credit they deserve. I
was especially touched by city coun-
cilor Ron Jone’s speech about the ulti-
mate sacrifice made by his uncle
during the War”, Costello stated after
the event.  In total along with Mr.
Jones's Uncle, Essex County lost seven
casualties before the cease fire was fi-
nally called in
1953. WHS

Windsor’s

Finest in a 

Candid 

Discussion

with WHS  

T h e

Windsor His-

torical Soci-

ety had an

amazing op-

portunity to

sit down and

speak with six

of Windsor’s

finest whom

had served

their country on various campaigns

ranging from Nimibia Africa to

Afghanistan. In an intimate and reveal-

ing filmed conversation headed by in-

terviewer Berry Horobin, the six

Windsor Police officers and Veterans

shared their experiences serving

Canada across the globe on their vari-

ous campaign deployments. 

John Nayduk, Shawn Rhodes,

Tyler Millman, Mike Akpata, John

Richards and Ken Bert of the Windsor

Police Department, were all kind

enough to sit down with us for a candid

discussion about what it means to be a

veteran, and what it was like to serve.

It was fascinating to hear their perspec-

tives, and to view the common threads

shared by each through very different

circumstances; spanning several

decades, over multiple campaigns, all

with different objectives and hardships.

The interviews will be shown at a spe-

cial banquet this coming month where

the Windsor Historical Society plans

on further honouring these brave Vet-

erans for their service and for sharing

their experiences with us all. WHS
by Kyle Archibald                                                           
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Decades Later, Local 

MIA Wartime Heroes Story 

is Finally Revealed 

by: Kyle Archibald

Feb. 4 1943 over the windswept

mountains of French Morocco, a Lan-

caster ED 527 Bomber was flying the

last mission she would ever see. The

status of this being her final mission

was unfortunately unknown to her

crew at the time. However, some 6500

kilometers away, the mother of a young

Gunner flying that mission awoke in

panic and horror as visions of her sons’

bomber crashing into the mountain

side would leave her distraught and in-

consolable well into the night. 

Three days after this terrifying

event, Jemima Napier would receive a

gut-wrenching telegram. The news

from Northern Africa was that of her

son being missing in action, and al-

though no further information or con-

firmation of any loss of life would

follow, Jemima seemed in her dis-

traught state to already know the de-

tails of her son’s fate. 

The Napier’s would receive no fur-

ther updates or details, and the fate of

their son seemed to linger in limbo as

the war eventually came to an end, and

although details of their sons fate were

officially unknown to them, or seem-

ingly anybody else, the Napier’s as-

sumed that they would never really

know for sure what had became of

their son. 

We would need to move forward in

our story now more than four decades,

when by chance, the fate of Sgt. Napier

would be finally revealed thanks to a

relative he had never had the chance to

meet. Matt Napier the nephew and

namesake of the late Sgt. Matthew

Napier, wrote to British Prime Minister

Margaret Thatcher requesting a copy of

his Uncles page in Scotland’s Book of

Remembrance. Shortly afterwards the

family received in the mail a letter

from Air Commodore H.A. Probert, of

the Ministry of Defence, London, Eng-

land. In the material sent from England

regarding their son, the family would

sadly learn of just how prophetic

Jemima’s vision would turn out to be

all those years ago. The details of the

crash sent in the package from England

outlined that Sgt. Napier’s Lancaster

did in fact crash on the night of Feb. 4

1943 into a French Moroccan moun-

tain side, following the crews bombing

mission over the city of Turin. For un-

known reasons this information was

never included in Sgt. Napier’s Cana-

dian files of which the family had re-

ceived from Ottawa some time ago,

and so it was only now that the family

had finally learned what happened to

their young son during that fateful final

mission over Northern Africa all those

years ago.
Sgt. Napier enlisted as a young 18

year old Scottish-born Canadian lad
whom had settled in Windsor Ontario
with his family at age six. He had at-
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tended Assumption and King Edward
public schools, as well as the Windsor
Vocational School. After receiving his
air badge at the No. 7 Bombing and
Gunnery decades later, local MIA
wartime heroes story is finally revealed
he would soon see action all over Eu-
rope as part of a R.C.A.F. Lancaster
Bombing crew as gunner.

Thanks to the installation by the
Windsor Historical Society, his name
can be seen on the bronze plaque at the
Lancaster Memorial in Jackson Park. I
highly recommend a day trip out to the
park to view the memorial set up by the
Windsor Historical Society, it really is
a wonderful installation amongst the
beautiful surroundings of Jackson
Park, and as you’re taking in those
wonderful surroundings in the heart of
our city, take some time to remember
those such as Sgt. Matthew Napier and
his family, who sacrificed so much to
provide you with the opportunity to
enjoy all of the freedoms and privileges
that their legacy and effort. WHS

Ms. Massender’s Massey 

Grade 10  History Students

by Matt Pritchard

On Thursday May 2nd, 2013 the

Windsor Historical Society was invited

by Vincent Massey Secondary School

to film students

reactions to our

“Take a

Glimpse into

the Eyes of His-

tory” film.

Working with

the grade ten

classes of his-

tory teacher

J e n n i f e r

Massender and

under the guid-

ance of principal Mellissa Nantais and

teacher Ken Garlick, WHS filmmaker

Kyle Archibald and historian Matthew

Pritchard inter-

viewed students on

their opinions on

what they had just

watched. 

The students’

responses were

overwhelming ly

strong and exceeded

expectation. Miss

Massender noted

that students’ reac-

tions to the film

were “extremely

positive; they really

connected with

being able to see the

Veterans one on

one”. When asked

about the film, the

majority of the stu-

dents felt that they

had made a personal connection to

those Students were able to gain an un-

derstanding of the human side of war

and learn that the men on the film were

not much older than them, when they

enlisted. This created a strong bond be-

tween the film and the viewer, as the

students noticed many similarities be-

tween themselves and the Veterans.

The amount of passion and respect that

these young people showed towards

the role of Veterans was encouraging,

and their reactions to the film were

heart-warming. 

The end result of the filming on

May the Second is a video that will be

used to help promote our “Take a

Glimpse into the Eyes of History” proj-

ect and the WHS-VMPs’ goal of dis-

tributing it Canada wide. This short

film for Massey was also shown at the

June 6th meeting and is also available

forviewing on WHS website:   .

(www.windsorhistoricalsociety.com).

The WHS VMP extends their grat-

itude to Vincent Massey High School,

Mellissa Nantais, Ken Garlick, Jen-

nifer Massender, and Miss

Massender’s grade ten students. WHS

WHERE THERE'S A WILL, 

I WANT TO BE IN IT.

IF I AGREED WITH yOU, 

WE'D BOTH BE WRONG.

9
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What Does Being an Heir to a 

Veteran’s Legacy Mean to Me?

EVERYTHING!!

by Barry Alfred Horrobin

For those of us privileged enough

to be directly related (and therefore

emotionally connected) to a veteran,

this is truly an everlasting and cher-

ished legacy that nobody can ever

wrestle from us – let me elaborate.

I am the proud son of WWII RCAF

veteran George Horrobin and equally

proud grandson of British Army vet-

eran Alfred Horrobin (for who my mid-

dle name is after). I will start with my

grandfather, a real “character” from

what I have been told by my older rel-

atives but who was also unquestion-

ably the quintessential fit to hold the

prestigious 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

considerable time “getting to know

him” through his wartime experiences

since I never got the opportunity to

speak with him directly. 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 con-

flicts because they were so far apart

from each other. There is a very good

and 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

fourteenth birthday! In doing so, he

had to lie about his age to be accepted

and even though I am certain the re-

cruiters 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 enlistment 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 serv-

ice 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 who he took on as a pet at his

barracks.

He survived his Boer War experi-

ence; complete with attendance at a

10
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grand gala presided over by Queen

Victoria. At this gala is where he and

all surviving veterans (or their surviv-

ing 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 such a 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 cit-

izens, and the honourable lifestyle it

meant for himself and his fellow coun-

trymen. 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 however. He simply lied

about his age once again and told re-

cruiters he was 36. I know this for a

fact because his WWI enlistment card

says “age 36” scrawled right on it!

Moving on to my father, this

story’s “legacy factor” gets richer for

me. He was born in England in 1914.

Interestingly, my grandmother was still

pregnant with him when my grandfa-

ther went off to serve in the Great War.

After WWI ended, the family moved to

Canada and Dad grew up in Amherst-

burg, Ontario. According to my fa-

ther’s account of the facts that he

conveyed to me while he was still

alive, he enlisted eagerly and voluntar-

ily to serve Canada in WWII (like most

vets of his generation). He specifically

pointed out however that had he not

been willing, Grandpa advised him…

.”don’t even think about it because

you’re going!” you see, my grandfa-

ther was going to make darn sure his

son would uphold the family’s hon-

ourable duty of serving their country in

time of need.

Dad was trained as a RCAF Wire-

less Operator in the revered Lancaster

Bomber (the “Lanc”), taking much of

his training at the air force training

base located in Fingal, Ontario. It was

here that Dad also took on the role as

illustrator for the “Fingal Observer”.

His cartooning was his means of en-

gaging in a fun distraction to take the

focus off the war building around him

(please refer to cartoon elsewhere in

this article).

I distinctly remember how he told

me he was a proud member of a crew

comprised of Canadian, British, and

American soldiers. Ominously, he also

advised that his training time was es-

sentially broken down as follows: 80%

spent on your chosen craft or trade (in

his case as a wireless communicator),

10% as a pilot, and 10% as a gunner. I

asked him with insatiable curiosity

why the 10% for the other two roles

which were secondary for him person-

ally. He quickly and without hesitation

replied with the wisdom and discern-

ment 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 per-

ish. 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 wonder-

fully fulfilling chance to physically

tour the Lancaster Bomber that Wind-

sor is home to with my own daughter

and son. This treasured experience

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, be-

fore beginning its long journey of

restoration. Words could NEVER

come close to the experience!! 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 carrying

out long, dangerous bombing missions,

never knowing if the next flight would

be their last. All in all, it is something I

am grateful to have experienced and it

has made me all the more indebted to

every vet that has served.

One favourite and very funny, but

at the same time truthfully compelling

story that Dad conveyed to me, in-

volved the day he enlisted for WWII.

On what was most certainly an historic

day for my Dad, the trip to the recruit-

ing office included my dear Grandpa.

11
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As my father explained it to me, every-

thing went well and he and several of

his buddies had just finished signing up

with the Royal Canadian Air Force

(RCAF) or other branches of the mili-

tary. Then, without warning, Grandpa,

being the feisty character everyone re-

membered him to be, confidently ap-

proached the recruiting officers. He cut

right to the chase (because that was his

way) and boldly proclaimed to the re-

cruiters’ collective astonishment…

..”What forms do I fill out to sign up

for service here?” The bewildered re-

cruiters who could quite clearly see

that Grandpa was a man well into his

late sixties, asked him to clarify his

statement. There would be no lying his

way out of it this time around my father

chuckled as he told me the story.

Grandpa confidently replied that he

was a veteran and that he was “not

leaving this recruiting office until he

was given an assignment to serve

Canada in this war!” Recognizing his

unwavering determination, the officer

in charge tasked him with the duty of

regularly collecting scrap metal to be

melted down for making ammunition

and equipment for wartime use by the

Allies. With this assignment firmly es-

tablished, it was now appropriate to

leave the recruiting office and start

serving! Dad reminded me at the con-

clusion of the story that with what had

occurred that day, Grandpa was techni-

cally a veteran of three conflicts……

the Boer War, WWI, and even WWII!

In conclusion, I offer this thought

provoking take on what the immense

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 re-

member when we recognize and hon-

our the tremendous contributions made

by all veterans of all eras is this:

It matters not what rank they had,

position they held, or duty they per-

formed in their unselfish sacrifice to

their country and their fellow citizen,

but rather the critical value above all

else is THAT they served and did so

unconditionally.

My mother, Dorothy Horrobin has

always been the eloquent and emo-

tional leader of our family and long

after Dad’s passing, will quietly remind

me and others of the wonderful contri-

butions made by Dad, Grandpa, and

other veterans like them. This is some-

thing 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 our own children why

veterans are so precious to all of us so

they will forever comprehend the sig-

nificance of the eleventh hour of the

eleventh day of the eleventh month. WHS

The story of A,B,C and D

by Mickey Moulder

William Graham Summer wrote

his forgotten Man essay in the late 19th

century in which he observed how so-

ciety was forever set upon by legions

of so-called well-meaning special in-

terests and self-serving government

legislators in the following manner:

A and B decide to create laws and

change the behaviour of person D who

is being irresponsible and reckless with

his or her actions.

These could include driving too

fast, mistreating or threatening others,

drinking to excess, etc.

However, person C, the forgotten

man or woman, representing the vast

majority of the overall population, al-

ways acts as a responsible, law abiding

adult regarding his or her behaviour.

A and B, whose lives are generally

not affected by the new laws, get their

way and are thus happy and feel

morally or politically fulfilled.

Person D, who has generally al-

ways operated outside of society's laws

anyway, pretty much continues his or

her incorrect behaviour with the

tougher restrictions.

But person C, the forgotten man or

woman, who has no influence, who

just lives peacefully, and always carries

on as a responsible citizen, is now

forced, under threat, to live under A
12

Barry Horrobin presenting Veterans Memories Project

Video to University History students and professors.
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and B's new rules and in addition, is

the one who must pay for their en-

forcement.

Two cases that come to mind

among many, are the new .05 Ontario

BAC rules for driving and the costly

and ineffective federal gun registry.

We certainly continue to prove

Summer's point time and again here in

Ontario and indeed across Canada

with the endless assault upon the rights

of so many of us forgotten man and

woman.  WHS

Bomber Command

by: Ron Butcher, DFC, CD
In reference to Legion Magazine's

Journal item New Distinction For
Bomber Command Airmen (page 14,
July/August), I want to point out that
Royal air Force 

Bomber Command
joined battle when no
other major Allied force
could act on German soil,
in a milieu where there
were 25,000 heavy guns
and 6,680 searchlights
forming a formidable bar-
rier for us to get through.

There were possibly
upwards of 400 fighters en
route. One million person-
nel operated these de-
fences. Another million
repaired buildings and fa-
cilities damaged by bomb-
ing. All of these assets
could have been used on
the Russian front, but for
the joint 
Bomber Offensive.

It was total war - many
civilians worked in war in-
dustries, the others could
have been evacuated
away from the bombing
as was done in Britain.
The Nazis chose not to do
so with the inevitable re-
sult that their non-com-

bative and non-war-worker popula-
tions of the cities were exposed to the
bombing.

Inferring that the bombing was im-
moral is a non-starter. Several recog-
nized historians have concluded so.
And several German nationals have
told me they agree.

The article is just another case of
the younger generation not being able
to project their thinking back to the
awful situation and the difficult deci-
sions that were part of the leadership
of the times.
EX-408 Squadron Navigator, 6 RCAF
Group, RAF Bomber Command. WHS

A CLEAR CONSCIENCE IS

THE SIGN OF A FUzzy MEMORy.

I DIDN'T SAy IT WAS yOUR FAULT, 

I SAID I WAS BLAMING yOU.
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Windsor’s Community

museum
celebrating windsor’s history

                                    (519) 253-1812 254 Pitt St. W. www.windsormuseum.ca  
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On the 
eleventh hour of the 
eleventh day of the 
eleventh month…

2570 Dougall Avenue, Unit #2, Windsor, ON  N8X 1T6
Tel: 519-977-7191  | tpiruzza.mpp.co@liberal.ola.org

www.teresapiruzza.ca |     TeresaPiruzza
@TeresaPiruzza

Teresa Piruzza, MPP
Windsor West
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Dieppe: The Disaster That 

Wasn’t  August 19, 1942

by Tony Mancinone
The attack and withdrawal from

just before 5:00 a. m. sent 5,000 mem-
bers of the 2nd Canadian Infantry Di-
vision and over 1,000 British and some
French and American Rangers storm-
ing the beaches at Dieppe in northwest-
ern France on August 19, 1942. By
10:50, the raid was called off and men
scampered to be removed from the car-
nage on the beaches. When the casual-
ties were counted 3,623 of 6,086
(including 3,367 of the 5,000 Canadi-
ans, an astounding casualty rate of
68%) who made it to shore were either
killed or taken prisoner. All recognize
this as an enormous disaster for a failed
campaign but was it really so?

Why did the attack take place and
why the Canadians?
Joseph Stalin, our Russian ally, had in-
sisted that a second front be made
against the German Fortress Europe to
relieve some of the pressure on the

three Russian fronts that had begun in
June, 1941 and by June 1942 the Axis
was advancing towards Stalingrad on
the Volgo River. Why the Canadians en
force? Neither the 1st Canadian In-
fantry Division nor the 2nd Canadian

Infantry Division had seen any action,
were training in England and de-
manded to be put into action. Some of
the objectives of the raid were to learn
the extent of German defenses along

their defensive position that stretched
from Spain to north of Norway, to at-
tempt to seize a German Enigma ma-
chine that would help in deciphering
coded German communications, obtain
information on the German radar and
determine whether a port could be
taken. Keep in mind that it was a raid
and there was no intention of holding
the port and to return that same day be-
fore dark.
What went wrong?
The Element of Surprise

Almost anything that could go
wrong went wrong. Firstly, the element
of surprise was compromised by
French pro-German collaborators who
sent messages to German headquarters
that something big was going on in
southwest England. Secondly, at 3:48
a. m. the attack force was spotted by
aGerman convoy and a small battle
took place warning the Germans of the
attack.

The Royal Navy
It is commonly thought that Vice-

15

�
������ �����	���

FINAL ACKO 2013_Layout 1  14-01-08  4:41 PM  Page 15



Admiral Louis Mountbatten planned
the attack but did not obtain prior ap-
provals from all top command as was
customary. The Royal Navy provided
237 ships but included only eight de-
stroyers and some gunships for cover.
Naval Command deemed the Channel
too dangerous for capital ships (aircraft
carriers, battleships and cruisers) be-
cause of the German U-boat su-
premacy in the area. This force was not
equipped to deliver significant pre-
landing bombardment. Many of the
landing craft became mired in the shal-
low water and much of the equipment,
especially tanks and armoured vehi-
cles, never made it to shore. The Royal
Navy lost 33 landing craft and one de-
stroyer.

The Royal Air Force
The Royal Air Force provided 48

squadrons of Supermarine Spitfires, 8
squadrons of Hawker Hurricanes, four
squadrons of North American P-51
Mustangs, eight light bomber
squadrons and other airplanes, proba-
bly between 350 and 400 in all. How-
ever, the range of the Spitfires meant
that they could only engage in battle
for about five minutes before having to
return to home bases and the range of
the other airplanes was even shorter.
No pre-bombing attacks were made to
attempt surprise and not damage the
port. These proved no match for the
mostly superior 120 Focke-wulf Fw
190 fighters and the 100 Dornier Do
217s bombers. The Allies lost about
100 airplanes to 48 for the Germans.

What the Raid Found
Those forces who reached the

beaches encountered the normal ex-
pected obstacles such as tank traps and
razor sharp barbed-wire fencing but
many other obstacles were a total sur-
prise. The beach sand was soft and
many of the 58 tanks and armoured ve-
hicles who were late in arriving to sup-
port the infantry became mired and
became sitting ducks. German artillery
batteries and machine guns were en-
cased in thick concrete bunkers. The

inland area was flooded and most of
the roads were blocked while myriads
of ditches that had been dug through-
out the area with mines buried every-
where (it was estimated that 6,000,000
mines were laid across the defensive
zone of Fortress Europe).

Was the Raid on Dieppe a total dis-
aster as often portrayed?
While the heavy casualties of less than
a 6-hour battle suggests a total disaster
we can only determine that for sure if
we examine what was learned and
what actions was taken for the upcom-
ing invasion of northwest Africa at
three points in November, 1942 and es-
pecially the Normandy invasion on
June 6, 1944 almost two years later.

Planning
Let’s review the prior planning for

the Normandy invasion on June 6,
1944. The element of surprise at Nor-
mandy was achieved by providing
false information that the landing
would occur in southern France by a
non-existent army led by General Les-
ley J. MacNair and Lt. General George
S. Patton’s armored divisions. Also,
three times as many bombs were
dropped around Calais as on Nor-
mandy and the Germans were so con-
vinced that the landings would occur at
Calais, the shortest distance from Eng-
land, that the German Fifthteenth Army
was not sent to help the Seventh at
Normandy until later in the day.

The Royal Air Force and the U. S.
Army Air Force in Europe began
bombing ports, railroads, fuel depots,
airfields, airplane factories and other
strategic targets beginning in February
1944 using over 11,000 airplanes. Over
4,100 airplanes were allotted for D-
Day compared with 2,100 available
German aircraft. Spitfires and Mus-
tangs now had the range to accompany
bombers all the way to Berlin and back
so they could engage longer. The suc-
cess of the Air Forces is best measured
when you realize that only 22 German
planes arrived at Normandy on June 6
and then only after six o’clock in the

evening. 
The Navies provided 6,939 ships

including 1,213 warships including
capital ships. Heavy bombardment of
the Normandy beaches occurred prior
to the landings.

Hobart Funnies and Other 
Innovations or Enhancements

We should now review the many
“Hobart Funnies” and other weapons
that made the Normandy invasion suc-
cessful from what was learned at
Dieppe.

LCTs (Landing Craft Tank) in-
cluded Sherman ‘floating tanks’ to sup-
port the early landings that were
launched far from the shore and floated
to shore; the Churchill “Bobbin” tank
had a spool that unrolled and laid a
path over soft ground for the vehicles
to cross; the “Ark” provided a portable
bridge to overcome ditches, walls and
other obstacles; another vehicle carried
the huge “Petard Mortar” capable of
destroying bunkers and clearing road-
blocks; another tank carried “fascines”-
wood logs or brush-to fill a ditch or
build a small bridge to cross over; the
“crocodile” was a tank equipped with
a flame-thrower that was very effective
against machine gun pill-boxes; the
Sherman “flail tank” could beat a path
through minefields and the “Bulls horn
Plough” ploughed the ground to un-
earth and explode mines harmlessly.

Some additional items included
gliders that carried commandos first
and then brought men, tanks, bigger
bombs and other supplies silently be-
hind enemy lines. The raid taught that
taking and holding a workable port
would be too difficult as the enemy
would destroy them on evacuation.
Once a landing had been made artifi-
cial “Mulberry Harbours” were towed
into place to unload supplies and bring
reinforcements while oil and other liq-
uid supplies were sent through
pipelines underneath the water so they
could not be attacked by the enemy.
Conclusion

Here is a memoir quote from Win-
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ston Churchill, the Prime Minister of
Great Britain: “My impression of “Ju-
bilee” (the code word for the Raid on
Dieppe) is that the results fully justified
the heavy cost and that it was a Cana-
dian contribution of the greatest signif-
icance to final victory.”

Admiral Louis Mountbatten later
wrote, “I have no doubt that the Battle
of Normandy was won on the beaches
of Dieppe. For every man that died at
Dieppe at least ten men must have been
spared at Normandy.”

We need to view the Raid on
Dieppe not as a disaster, such as the
Battle of Passchendaele of World War
1 that had little strategic importance
with an enormous high cost of Cana-
dian lives, but as a heroic battle that
gained the necessary intelligence to in-
spire the necessary weapons to con-
tribute greatly to the success of the
Normandy invasion in June, 1944 and
the final victory in Europe on May 8/9,
1945. WHS

I THOUGHT I WANTED A CAREER. 

TURNS OUT I JUST WANTED PAyCHECKS.

WAR DOES NOT DETERMINE

WHO IS RIGHT - ONLy WHO IS LEFT.

SINCE LIGHT TRAVELS FASTER

THAN SOUND, SOME PEOPLE APPEAR

BRIGHT UNTIL yOU HEAR THEM SPEAK. 
University of Windsor 

Inaugural Film Screening

by Matt Pritchard.

On April 9, 2013 in partnership with

the University of Windsor's History

Department and the University of

Windsor’s History Club, the Windsor

Historical Society Veterans Memories

Project held its world premiere of

"Take A Glimpse Into the Eyes of His-

tory" and was met with great success.

The documentary which was filmed on

August 1st, 2012 depicts the stories of

fourteen local Veterans, ranging from

the Second World War to Afghanistan.  

Held in the prestigious Winclair A

room, located in Vanier Hall (UofW),

the event allowed University students

and Professors to watch the film, as

well as meet many of the those Veter-

ans who starred in it.  Following the

screening of the documentary, there

was a Veteran speaking panel, as well

a question and answer period.  Barry

Horrobin was the moderator for the

event, with Dann Bouzide, Toni Man-

cione and Matthew Pritchard speaking

for the WHS. Speaking for the history

department was professor Dr. Adam

Pole and the Callen Calhoun repre-

sented the History Club. Veterans in at-

tendance included Larry Costello,

Mike Akpata, Eric Cross, Jim Jack, Ted

Antaya, Bob Kelly, Tom Abrash, John

Nayduk,  Glen Dibbley and Theresa

Charbonneau, mother of the late An-

drew Grenon.  

The History Club provided guest

with refreshments and finger foods,

while Toni Mancione set up a historical

display of the Italian Campaign.  The

audience was mesmerized with both

the unveiling of the film and for the

chance to be able to meet those Veter-

ans face to face who were in it.   Dr.

Pole commented on the film as a , “ A

compelling collection of Canadian Vet-

erans’ memories and stories from

WWII to Afghanistan and from combat

and peacekeeping missions. Memory

and commemoration are increasingly

recognized as important tools to under-

stand our past”. 

A special thanks goes out to the

Veterans in attendance, the UofW His-

tory Department, the UofW History

Club and to Barb Catherine and Sandi

Szucki  of the  Devonshire Senior’s

Residence for providing a shuttle bus

to the University and CBC Windsor,

for allowing our Veterans use of their

parking lot.  Overall the event was a

great success and the film was met

with a great warm reception.  The

WHS was able to learn some valuable

feedback, with will aid our mission to

make the  "Take A Glimpse Into the

Eyes of History" film a Canada wide

educational tool. The WHS VMP

looks forward to working with the both
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the Univeristy of Windsor’s history de-

partment and it’s history club in future

ventures. WHS

A University of Windsor VIP 

Student’s Perspective

by Subhayan Datta
I am a final year student in the Uni-

versity of Windsor, majoring in Elec-

trical and Computer Engineering. I am

with the Windsor Historical Society-

Veterans Memories Project for my VIP

placement. From my childhood, I was

very fascinated about the world wars

and the people who fought in it. This

society gave me the opportunity to

come face to face with the veterans and

fight for their noble cause.

Since 2001, The Windsor Histori-

cal Society has made a huge positive

impact on our community by bringing

in the war Veterans among the com-

mon people and letting them know

about their contribution for their coun-

try. The Society wants the next gener-

ation to be well aware about the

veterans from a very tender age. Every-

day they strive hard to make people

know about the veterans so that the

people can imbibe the spirit and feel

for the others throughout their life.

As a student, I have learnt a lot

from the veterans. I came to know un-

selfishness to its fullest. Working with

the Windsor Historical Society - Veter-

ans' Memories Project has made me

determined to figure out a noble objec-

tive in life and fight for it. Everyday I

get mesmerized by the simplicity and

sheer determination of this society and

its people. I feel grateful to be a part of

this society.

An ancient Persian poet once said:

"If thou hast two pennies, spend one

for bread. With the other, buy hy-

acinths for thy soul." Poetry, perhaps;

but hard sense as well!

By "hyacinths" -- to nourish one’s

soul, mind and heart with knowledge;

to become informed, alert, interesting

in what one says to others -- is just as

important as progress in business or so-

cial life.

The Windsor Historical Society is

that missing piece of hyacinth in

today's busy life. People may ask what

this society is doing to be called a hy-

acinth. There is a simple answer.

The Windsor Historical Society -

Veterans' Memories Project was cre-

ated to remember, honour and thank

our Veterans. The Society from there

onwards is creating all sorts of arrange-

ments to honour the veterans for the

sacrifice they have made in their life

for the betterment of Canada.

The list does not stop here, the so-

ciety is creating a mass awareness not

only to honour the veterans but also to

let the people know about their love for

Canada, how they have sacrificed their

life for the 

better future.

Canada today is a world super

power in many aspects. This stature did

not come easily or suddenly. Many

lives were sacrificed so that today we

can live in peace. The Windsor Histor-

ical Society does not want the people

to forget what Canada’s veterans have

accomplished. The Society conducts

educational meetings where young

generations have the chance to meet

the veterans face to face and learn from

their experience. These stories and in-

formation is then published in the So-

ciety’s annual magazine, ‘Veterans Day

Magazine’ which is read by 10’s of

thousands of readers all year long.

Thus the society wants the Canadi-

ans to know Canada's role as a world

peace-keeper. Time and again Canada

has shown the world the path of peace,

prosperity and justice. It has done this

during the world wars, and in Bosnia,

Somalia, Haiti, Korea and in

Afghanistan.

Thus Canada is that hyacinth for the

whole world. WHS

USAAF Lt. Charles Brown

Charles Brown was on his first

combat mission during World War II

when he met an enemy unlike any

other.

Revenge, not honor, is what drove

2nd Lt. Franz Stigler to jump into his

fighter that chilly December day in

1943. Stigler wasn't just any fighter

pilot. He was an ace. One more kill and

he would win The Knight's Cross, Ger-

man's highest award for valor.

yet Stigler was driven by some-

thing deeper than glory. His older

brother, August, was a fellow Luft-

waffe pilot who had been killed earlier

in the war. American pilots had killed

Stigler's comrades and were bombing

his country's cities. Stigler was stand-

ing near his fighter on a German air-

base when he heard a bomber's engine.

Looking up, he saw a B-17 flying so

low it looked like it was going to land.

As the bomber disappeared behind

some trees, Stigler tossed his cigarette

aside, saluted a ground crewman and

took off in pursuit.

As Stigler's fighter rose to meet the

bomber, he decided to attack it from

behind. He climbed behind the sputter-

ing bomber, squinted into his gun sight

and placed his hand on the trigger. He

was about to fire when he hesitated.

Stigler was baffled. No one in the

bomber fired at him.

He looked closer at the tail gunner.

He was still, his white fleece collar

soaked with blood. Stigler craned his

neck to examine the rest of the bomber.

Its skin had been peeled away by
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shells, its guns knocked out. One pro-

peller wasn't turning. Smoke trailed

from another engine. He could see men

huddled inside the shattered plane

tending the wounds of other crewmen.

Then he nudged his plane along-

side the bomber's wings and locked

eyes with the pilot whose eyes were

wide with shock and horror.

Luftwaffe Major Franz Stigler

Stigler pressed his hand over the rosary

he kept in his flight jacket. He eased

his index finger off the trigger. He

couldn't shoot.

It would be murder.

Stigler wasn't just motivated by

vengeance that day. He also lived by a

code. He could trace his family's ances-

try to knights in 16th century Europe.

He had once studied to be a priest. A

German pilot who spared the enemy,

though, risked death in Nazi Germany.

If someone reported him, he would be

executed.

yet Stigler could also hear the

voice of his commanding officer, who

once told him: "you follow the rules of

war for you -- not your enemy. you

fight by rules to keep your humanity."

Alone with the crippled bomber,

Stigler changed his mission. He nod-

ded at the American pilot and began

flying in formation so German anti-air-

craft gunners on the ground wouldn't

shoot down the slow-moving bomber.

(The Luftwaffe had B-17s of its own,

shot down and rebuilt for secret mis-

sions and training.) Stigler escorted the

bomber over the North Sea and took

one last look at the American pilot.

Then he saluted him, peeled his fighter

away and returned to Germany.

"Good luck," Stigler said to himself.

"you're in God's hands now..." Franz

Stigler didn't think the big B-17 could

make it back to England and wondered

for years what happened to the Ameri-

can pilot and crew he encountered in

combat.

Charles Brown, with his wife,

Jackie (left), with Franz Stigler, with

his wife, Hiya.

As he watched the German fighter peel

away that December day, 2nd Lt.

Charles Brown wasn't thinking of the

philosophical connection between en-

emies. He was thinking of survival.

He flew his crippled plan, filled

with wounded, back to his base in Eng-

land and landed with one of four en-

gines knocked out, one failing and

barely any fuel left. After his bomber

came to a stop, he leaned back in his

chair and put a hand over a pocket

Bible he kept in his flight jacket. Then

he sat in silence.

Brown flew more missions before

the war ended. Life moved on. He got

married, had two daughters, supervised

foreign aid for the U.S. State Depart-

ment during the Vietnam War and

eventually retired to Florida.

Late in life, though, the encounter

with the German pilot began to gnaw

at him. He started having nightmares,

but in his dream there would be no act

of mercy. He would awaken just before

his bomber crashed.

Brown took on a new mission. He had

to find that German pilot. Who was he?

Why did he save my life? He scoured

military archives in the U.S. and Eng-

land. He attended a pilots' reunion and

shared his story. He finally placed an

ad in a German newsletter for former

Luftwaffe pilots, retelling the story and

asking if anyone knew the pilot.

On January 18, 1990, Brown re-

ceived a letter. He opened it and read:

"Dear Charles, All these years I won-

dered what happened to that B-17, did

she make it home? Did her crew sur-

vive their wounds? To hear of your sur-

vival has filled me with indescribable

joy..."

It was Stigler.

He had had left Germany after the war

and moved to Vancouver, British Co-

lumbia, in 1953. He became a prosper-

ous businessman. Now retired, Stigler

told Brown that he would be in Florida

come summer and "it sure would be

nice to talk about our encounter."

Brown was so excited, though, that he

couldn't wait to see Stigler. He called

directory assistance for Vancouver and

asked whether there was a number for

a Franz Stigler. He dialed the number,

and Stigler picked up.

"My God, it's you!" Brown shouted as

tears ran down his cheeks.

Brown had to do more. He wrote a let-

ter to Stigler in which he said: "To say

THANK yOU, THANK yOU,

THANK yOU on behalf of my surviv-

ing crewmembers and their families

appears totally inadequate."

The two pilots would meet again,

but this time in person, in the lobby of

a Florida hotel. One of Brown's friends

was there to record the summer re-

union. Both men looked like retired

businessmen: they were plump, sport-

ing neat ties and formal shirts. They

fell into each other' arms and wept and

laughed. They talked about their en-

counter in a light, jovial tone.

The mood then changed. Someone

asked Stigler what he thought about

Brown. Stigler sighed and his square

jaw tightened. He began to fight back

tears before he said in heavily accented

English: "I love you, Charlie."

Stigler had lost his brother, his friends

and his country. He was virtually ex-

iled by his countrymen after the war.

There were 28,000 pilots who fought

for the German air force. Only 1,200

survived.

The war cost him everything. Char-

lie Brown was the only good thing that

came out of World War II for Franz. It

was the one thing he could be proud of.

The meeting helped Brown as well,

says his oldest daughter, Dawn Warner.

They met as enemies but Franz Stigler,

on left, and Charles Brown, ended up

as fishing buddies.
Brown and Stigler became pals.

They would take fishing trips together.
They would fly cross-country to each
other homes and take road trips to-
gether to share their story at schools

21
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and veterans' reunions. Their wives,
Jackie Brown and Hiya Stigler, became
friends.

Brown's daughter says her father
would worry about Stigler's health and
constantly check in on him.

"It wasn't just for show," she says.
"They really did feel for each other.
They talked about once a week." As his
friendship with Stigler deepened,
something else happened to her father,
Warner says "The nightmares went
away."

Brown had written a letter of
thanks to Stigler, but one day, he
showed the extent of his gratitude. He
organized a reunion of his surviving
crew members, along with their ex-
tended families. He invited Stigler as a
guest of honor.

During the reunion, a video was
played showing all the faces of the peo-
ple that now lived -- children, grand-
children, relatives -- because of
Stigler's act of chivalry. Stigler
watched the film from his seat of
honor.
"Everybody was crying, not just him,"
Warner says.

Stigler and Brown died within
months of each other in 2008. Stigler
was 92, and Brown was 87. They had
started off as enemies, became friends,
and then something more.

After he died, Warner was search-
ing through Brown's library when she
came across a book on German fighter
jets. Stigler had given the book to
Brown. Both were country boys who
loved to read about planes. Warner
opened the book and saw an inscription
Stigler had written to Brown:

In 1940, I lost my only brother as a
night fighter. On the 20th of December,
4 days before Christmas, I had the
chance to save a B-17 from her de-
struction, a plane so badly damaged it
was a wonder that she was still flying.
The pilot, Charlie Brown, is for me, as
precious as my brother was. 

Thank you Charlie.

your Brother, Franz WHS

Mum, I still remember

(A Cherished Memory of WW2)

by Al Nelman

Each year on the 11th November I

join many thousands of war veterans at

Cenotaphs and Memorials. We remem-

ber those who fought and died for the

freedoms we now enjoy. So many

memories. The pain and the tragedies

will never be erased from the minds of

those of us who participated in those

never-to-be forgotten years.

Every year at this time, I also recall

an episode that, over the years, has

given me an insight into the mind of a

parent watching their child going off to

war. At the tender age of 17 I volun-

teered for the RAF but was politely

told I was too young and that if I

agreed they would call me one year

later. Exactly one year later I received

my eagerly expected notification to re-

port for service. Having never dis-

closed to my parents that I had

volunteered for service they were both

surprised and distraught. I was young

and eager and quite unable to calm

their fears. On the following day with

my little case packed with essentials

and the goodbyes completed, I was on

my way. Reporting to the address des-

ignated was easily accomplished. 

After a suitable number of recruits

had been assembled we were taken to

Kings Cross railway Station and de-

posited in a very long train that was to

take us to a secret destination. There

we were, a bunch of uncertain eighteen

year olds, total strangers, packed into

compartments with two benches seat-

ing six facing six. The atmosphere was

constrained and the conversation

mostly tentative. There we sat waiting

for the train to be filled.

Some time had passed, when, from

the platform came a familiar voice call-

ing “Sonny!” I shrank into my seat and
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pretended to be stone deaf; again, a lit-

tle louder this time came the call

“Sonny!!” By this time the other

eleven occupants had become more

than interested in the drama unfolding

before them. I was in a cold sweat of

sheer humiliation wishing to be any-

where else on the planet, but I knew I

was trapped. “Sonny!!!!!” It was the

moment of truth! I looked out and there

on the platform was my dear mother.

She was crying.

I jumped down onto the platform and

we embraced. After she was certain

that my traveling companions appeared

to be “nice boys” our conversation was

concerned with how I would fare away 

from the shelter of home. She told me

how she had made several telephone

calls but my whereabouts were not to

be disclosed on the grounds of wartime

secrecy. Not to be trifled with, she rode

the underground to the RAF Headquar-

ters in the heart of London. What actu-

ally occurred I can well imagine, but

the upshot was that she proved to be

too much of an adversary for those Air

Marshals et-al. A very heated exchange

took place and those senior officers

concluded that she could be trusted

with the great wartime secret of my lo-

cation. The train was full and it was

time to say farewell. The last words I

remember were an admonishment to

maintain the Nelman respectability and

to be sure to regularly change my socks

and underwear. I climbed back into the

carriage and hung out of the window

waving until she disappeared from

view. Now, as an eighty-one year old

RAF veteran I will always cherish the

memory of my mother, the only civil-

ian on that long platform. 

This is the time for us all to remem-

ber the many mums and dads who then

and now wave their sons and daughters

off to fight to maintain the freedom we

now enjoy. Theirs is no less a noble

sacrifice. yes Mum, I remember.

Al Nelman, Windsor, Ontario, Canada

15th NovemberA2003. WHS 

My Experience At

Windsor Historical Society

by Brianne Tousignant

I began work at the Windsor His-

torical Society Veterans Memories

Project as a student volunteer in Sep-

tember of 2008.  I joined through an in-

ternship program offered through the

University of Windsor called VIP (Vol-

unteer Internship Program).  

I had applied for the position of Cre-

ative Writer.  I was fairly nervous as I

didn’t have much experience as a

writer.  I did know that I liked to write,

whether it was a short story or a school

essay, I loved writing.  As a history

major at the University of Windsor, an

opportunity to write about history

seemed like a dream volunteer posi-

tion.  I couldn’t imagine anything bet-

ter than getting the chance to talk with

Veterans one on one.  

When I arrived at the Windsor His-

torical Society Veterans Memories

Project, one of the questions that I was

asked was why I had mentioned an

award that I had won for a Remem-

brance Day poem titled “Why We Re-

member?” on my resumé.  I explained

how when I was in grade ten, my Cana-

dian history teacher told us of a poetry

contest for the Royal Canadian Legion

for Remembrance Day.  Hoping to in-

spire us, she promised that whoever

submitted to the contest would receive

a bonus mark on an upcoming test.

I’ve never been overly good at poetry

but I thought it might be fun.  To my

surprise, my poem won and I was in-

vited to a local branch of the Royal

Canadian Legion to read my poem

aloud.  So when it came to applying for

a writing position at the Windsor His-

torical Society, I had thought a poem

on Remembrance Day might show my

interest in the work they do.  It did.  In

fact, Dann Bouzide, President of the

Society, loved my poem so much that

he insisted it be published in the up-

coming Veterans Day Magazine and he

immediately had me get to work.

At first, I wasn’t really sure what I

was doing.  I went through files of sto-

ries and poems and articles that had

been submitted over the years.  I met

Veterans on a daily basis who were

volunteering themselves or just drop-

ping in to say hi and meet the new

batch of fresh volunteers.  As the

weeks went on, I soon began to write

and to take control over the magazine.

I was allowed to organize and choose

the stories, poems, and articles that

would be published.  I wrote a few sto-

ries myself, and then Dann and the

staff involved in the lay-out process fi-

nalized my work, making any last

minute changes and put it all together.

It was a lot of work but I liked it.

My volunteering ended in December of

2008 when I finished the requirements

needed for my internship program but

Dann asked me to stay on as a writer

and I gladly accepted.  Now, almost

five years later, I’m glad I did.

In my time working for Dann and

Eva Bouzide and Larry Costello, I have

met some truly amazing and awe-in-

spiring people and they are the nicest

people you could ever imagine meet-

ing.  These people aren’t working for

the work but to help.  They want to

make sure that  the entire world knows

and remembers these Veterans.  That

they are honoured, respected, and

loved.  And most important that they

are NEVER forgotten.

I have been lucky enough to be

given the chance to participate in such
24
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an amazing task.  My job, as a writer,

has allowed me to delve into memories

and amazing tales of heroics from in-

credible men and women that were just

doing their “jobs”.  Meeting people

like Larry Costello, who was not only

in the Royal Canadian Navy during the

Second World War, but continued to

help others in peace time and now is

still going out of his way to bring food

to local shelters, to volunteer his time

and energy in any way he can.  Or Stan

Scislowski, a Veteran of the Italian

Campaign and an author who always

has a funny story or a joke to tell in be-

tween all of his flirting of course.  Or

Priscilla Connolly, the truly nicest per-

son that I have ever met, who has fas-

cinating stories about surviving the

London Blitz and who worked with

aircraft radar as a Royal Air Force Plot-

ter during the Second World War.  Or

Harry Major, an incredible man who

was always willing to help out; to tell

a story, and to share with the world

how much he wanted to be a pilot, to

protect our amazing country from

Hitler’s Germany.  He will truly be

missed.  Or Bob Kelly, who always has

a great story to tell and is always

around to lend a helping hand.  Or

Wayne Hillman, a Canadian who

served with the United States in Viet-

nam and who plays one of the most im-

portant roles in the Windsor Veterans

Memorial Services Committee.  He

volunteers his time and energy and

works tirelessly and selflessly to make

sure no one will ever forget these Vet-

erans.  Or Bernie Kelly, who tells us all

how close the Cuban Missile Crisis

was to bringing about World War

Three.  Or John White, with his famous

rendition of “In Flanders Fields” that

gives you chills when he recites it.  Or

John Neville and his wonderful tale of

travelling back to Holland where he

met an amazing friend in Jan Sievers,

his Holland Host.  Not to mention the

spouses, friends, and families of these

amazing people who volunteer their

time and energy to help.  Or all of the

other incredible people who have

touched my life since I began work at

the Windsor Historical Society Veter-

ans Memories Project.

I’ve had the chance to write stories

on local ceremonies such as new war

monuments like the Korean War Mon-

ument and the Dieppe Monument in

Windsor.  To interview actual Veterans

and tell their stories such as Larry

Costello, Stan Scislowski, Harry

Major, John Neville, et cetera.  To at-

tend the events of hearing Veterans

speak to students and write of how

much the students were in awe and

desperate for more information once

the Veterans started talking.  To write

about the history of the Society itself;

of Dieppe in honour of the monument

built in Dieppe, France; and more re-

cently of the famous Christmas Truce

of 1914 as well as countless others.

I love writing and to be given the

chance to write for fun about such

amazing things, I feel I am truly

blessed. WHS

Lending a Hand at 

Veterans Appreciation Day Event

by Matthew Pritchard

Rob Boots and his group of volun-

teers from the Unifor Local 444 are

truly unsung heroes when it comes to

supporting Veterans. Rob is the head of

the Veterans Committee of the Windsor

Chrysler Assembly Plant, which helps

local Legions oversee the Poppy Cam-

paign inside the shop floors. He is also

a dear friend of the WHS VMP, as each

November 11th he and his group vol-

unteer as ushers and valets for their an-

nual dinners. Rob is always one of the

first to arrive at Serbian Centre to help

with setup, and  one of the last ones to

leave. For all the hard work Rob and

his Local 444 have put in to honour

and remember, we send our deepest

gratitude and thanks. WHS
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Washington, DC Cherry 

Blossom Festival 

JOIN US. We’re going to the

Washington, DC Cherry Blossom Fes-

tival.  Anyone who enjoys American

history would love the four day trip and

tour of Washington, D.C. The available

dates are from March 20th to April

13th, 2014. 

you will travel by bus, departing

from Windsor early in the morning and

arrive in Breezewood, Pennsylvania at

approximately 4:00-4:30 in the after-

noon. The night will be spent at the

hotel in Breezewood where you can

freshen up before having dinner at the

Bob Evans in the hotel. In the morning,

after a full hot breakfast at the hotel, we

will depart at 9 am and arrive in Wash-

ington just a brief drive away at 11 am.

The first stop in Washington will be at

the Smithsonian Institution where you

can browse through the 137 million

items of historical significance and

enjoy a $10 dollar food voucher for

one of its six restaurants. Washington

in late March and early April is beauti-

ful. The Japanese cherry trees begin to

bloom at the time and their beauty is

worth the price of the trip itself. you

will be able to enjoy their splendour on

a cruise in the Georgetown Harbour.

The cruise boards at 5:15 and will be

back in the harbour at 6:45 to enjoy the

Georgetown district at their own

leisure. The bus will depart at 9 pm for

check-in at the hotel where you can

relax by the indoor pool. Day three be-

gins with a full hot breakfast at the

hotel followed by a trip to downtown

Washington to pick up the tour guide

for the day. The tour will include all of

Washington’s most well-known attrac-

tions: Embassy Row, the Library of

Congress, and a drive by of the White

House where there will be a time set

aside for a photo opportunity. Also in-

cluded in the tour is a walking tour of

Arlington Cemetery to see the Eternal

Flame and the Kennedy graves. Lunch

for the day is of your choice. After the

tour, we will return to the hotel for a

dinner in the banquet room; after din-

ner, you are free to relax and spend the

rest of the night as you wish. Before re-

turning home in the morning, a full hot

breakfast will be provided by the hotel.

There will be a few stops on the way

back to Windsor, with a final one at the

duty free. The entire trip will cost $599

and includes the following: round trip

deluxe motorcoach, 3 nights accom-

modations, welcome dinner, 3 full hot

breakfasts, stop at Smithsonian includ-

ing lunch voucher, DC Cherry Blos-

som Cruise, Georgetown stop for

shopping, full day guided tour, farewell

dinner party, luggage handling, all

taxes & gratuities, and service of a tour

escort paid for.

SIGN UP NOW if you may be inter-

ested in joining our group from Wind-

sor Historical Society ~ Veterans

Memories Project. Call Larry Costello,

CD at 519- 551-1423 or Dann Bouzide

at 519-944-1176. WHS

Devonshire supports WHS

by Matt Pritchard

On July 30, 2013 the Devonshire
Senior Residence with Barb Catherine
and Sandy Szucki hosted a fundraiser
BBQ luncheon in honour of the Wind-
sor Historical Society-Veterans Mem-
ories Project.  The event immediately
followed our monthly meeting. It was
a great success as the weather was
more than cooperative as one could not
ask for a better day for having a BBQ.
For the last month Devonshire has
been helping the WHS in our Pennies
for Veterans Drive and the luncheon
marked the celebration of the fundrais-
ing efforts.

Held outdoors, patrons were able to
enjoy premium sausages, chips and
ice-cream in view of the Detroit River-
front. It was hard to find an open seat,
as guests were surrounded by good
company as were treated to the live
musical performance of Ernie Miller..
Local politicians Joe Comartin, Percy
Hatfield and Teresa Piruzza were  in at-

tendance, as well as many of the resi-
dents of Devonshire.  Chartwell also
graciously donated for gift baskets as
prizes as well as they hosted a 50/50
draw that had a prize of close to a hun-
dred dollars.  Many guests noted that if
they did win the draw they were just
going to donate the winnings back to
the WHS.

The WHS’s crew of staff and vol-
unteers were in attendance in full force,
as we set up a booth to pass out our
magazines to all of the guests, as well
as selling our t-shirts and large Cana-
dian flags.  Historian Antonio di
Molise had displays set up on The Ko-
rean War, Dieppe and the Second
World War.  In special presentation
WHS representatives Douglas Hedge
and Matthew Pritchard presented De-
vonshire management staff Barb
Catherine and Sandra Szudi commem-
orative plaques for planning and put-
ting on the event and their
overwhelming support of both the
WHS-VMP and local Veterans.  Spe-
cial thanks goes out to these two great
ladies, as well as Betty Murray, the
staff and residents of Devonshire, the
Veterans, Barry Horrobin and everyone
else in attendance.  The event was a
great success as currently it is esti-
mated that over a thousand dollars was
raised for the Veteran Memory Project.
WHS

WHS-VMP In the Virtual World

by Matt Pritchard
Much has been happening in the

Windsor Historical Society’s virtual
world of social media. From the re-
launch of our website to our Facebook
page to our Twitter feed, the WHS has
gone fully digital in order to deliver
Veteran’s stories to a wide array of au-
diences.  We are very proud to be using
the latest resources and technology to
preserve the memories and stories of
Veterans.

Please visit our Facebook page for
daily new videos, pictures and updates
of events that the WHS is involved in.
Starting this spring we have also
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started a new section on our Facebook
page entitled “This Day In History”, in
which we highlight different events
linked to Canada’s historical military
past.  For those who use the social
media tool of Twitter, you can follow
our updated statuses at @Veterans-
Memories.

At the heart of our social media is
our website: www.windsorhistoricalso-
ciety.com. Recently redesigned the
WHS website is a treasure trove of in-
formation regarding the stories of
Canadian Veterans.  Our magazines
and recent newsletters are available to
read and download, as well as other ar-

ticles on both Veterans and WHS
events.  New to the site under educa-
tion, is a beautifully done exhibit on
the Italian Campaign done by local his-
torian  Antonio di Molise.  We plan on
working with Mr. di  Molise closely to
include more of his exhibits online in
the future. 

The  WHS-VMP has over 11 years
of Veteran interviews available to
watch online under our youtube ac-
count which is linked to our website
under the section entitled media. This
a perfect resource for educators and
historians out our interviews from Vet-
erans from all different Wars and time
periods. For more imforation relating
to our “Take A Glimspe” full length
documentary please visit our website
dedicated to that project:
http://vmp.windsorhistoricalsociety.co
m/.  WHS

Interviewing My Friend Stan

by Matt Pritchard
Stan Scislowski was born in Wind-

sor, Ontario on September 13th, 1923.
Without his military uniform, Stan
looks like any other eighty-seven year
old man, if one was to see him walking 
down the street. He is a kind man who
is very quick to brighten up anyone’s
day with a joke or funny story. But as
soon as he wears that uniform and dis-
plays his medals, it is immediately
clear that he was once a young man
who was willing to put it all on the line,
when his nation put out its call to de-
fend Europe’s freedom and democracy. 

In 1943 Stan joined the Perth Reg-
iment 11th Infantry. After basic train-
ing in Canada and spending a few
months in England, Stan was sent to
Italy, for what would be two years of
tough fighting.One of Stan’s first major
battles was in May 1944, near Monte
Cassino, when the Allies pushed to
take and liberate Rome. Stan recalls the
emotions that were going through his
head right before he stepped into his
first engagement with the enemy. “The
very real possibility of dying a horrible
death or maimed for life never entered
my mind. Others would die, but not
me. How innocent I was. By day’s end
my innocence was gone, and if anyone
else thought the way I did, their inno-
cence had gone too, evaporated in the
thunder and vaporous hell erupting all
around us.” These powerful words il-
lustrate how war can change a young
boy into a man, solider into a Veteran,
innocence into experience in literally
one long day. After this battle Stan
notes in his writings that, “surviving a
battle is a mixture of luck and a miracle.” 

The Gothic Line, located in North-
ern Italy, was a heavily defended
trench system that Adolph Hitler or-
dered to prevent Allied forces from ad-
vancing north. yet on September 3rd,
1944, after taking heavy losses, the Al-
lies did finally break through this heav-
ily guarded line. On August 30th, 1944,
at Hill 204, Stan was wounded after he

being hit by two grenades while charg-
ing the hill with bayonet fixed. Luckily
he was able to recover from his injuries
and he bravely returned to the front.
Stan was one of the first soldiers who
took this hill, a defensive line that was
thought to be impossible to break
through. Stan emotionally describes
the misery he faced while fighting on
the front. For him misery was, “If
you’re moving up to battle and the
rain’s coming down in sheets, and the
chill winds cut through you like a
knife, and you bed down for the night
in the muck off the side of the road;
that’s misery.” 

In Italy Stan is often regarded as a
celebrity, as the Italian citizens have
often thanked him and his fellow Vet-
erans for their sacrifices during the
War. He had always felt connected
with the people he helped liberate,
from the moment he first landed in
Naples. Stan has made seven journeys
back to Italy since 1975, to honour his
fallen peers. He notes how grateful the
Italian citizens have been towards him,
since he first stepped foot in Italy in
1943. One of Stan’s greatest honours
was when he was personally invited by
the mayor of Villanova, Italy as a spe-
cial guest of the town. 

These interactions between local
governments and Veterans have cre-
ated a strong bond between the two re-
spected nations, forever honouring the
bravery, that men like Stan showed
during the 
Second World War.

Stan returned home after the war,
got married to his sweetheart Joyce and
fathered six children. He used his skills
to operate a successful chemical busi-
ness in Windsor. Very soon after get-
ting re-established back home, Stan
began researching and writing ac-
counts of his experiences in the Cana-
dian Army. Stan has always lived his
life with a sense of dignity and pride
and everyone who meets him cannot
help but feel honoured in his presence. 
WHS
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Wounded Warriors Canada is proud to fund 
The PTSD Elite Service Dog Program.

On November 11th, Canadians stand to honour and remember all those who served and continue to serve

Canada in times of war, military conflict and peace. 

Wounded Warriors Canada is guided by the ethos “Honour the Fallen, Help the Living” and we are proud to

hold a number of events annually that pay respect to the brave men and women who sacrificed their lives in

defence of freedom and the rule of law. Furthermore, our organization strives to support all Canadian Armed

Forces members, both serving and retired, in their time of need, aware of the struggles facing our ill and injured

military personnel living with the scars of war.

We are proud to once again contribute to Windsor’s Veterans Appreciation Day.

Wounded Warriors Canada is a non-profit organization that helps Canadian Forces members – be they regular

force, reservists, or retired – who have been wounded or injured in their service to Canada.

Through a wide range of programs and services, they help find solutions where gaps have left our Canadian

Armed Forces personnel in need. Currently, their primary focus is on mental health and, particularly, the stag-

gering impact of Post-Traumatic Stress Disorder, perpetrated by Operational Stress Injuries. Overall, however,

their mandate is to help any Veteran in need as they transition to civilian life.
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Freedom, Simply Stated

by Stan Scislowski

We keep hearing politicians, soci-

ologists the media and a host of

celebrities of one sort or another spout-

ing out fancy words and phraseology

of freedom and the blessings therein,

but they really say nothing

They talk in circles, speak in purple

prose using high sounding, empty

words, pretentious words, words with

almost no real value, words not many

ordinary people can quite understand.

Because of this smokescreen and hyp-

ocritical blathering, I have been want-

ing to say something for a long time

about what I think freedom is.

It was so simple, really. Let me put

it this way:

Freedom is the man on the assembly

line or on a construction site, or at a

desk in some office.

Or it’s a woman clerking in a store

or standing in front of a class in school,

doing the job they like to do.

It’s the man in the pulpit or in a group

sitting around a lunch table at work

speaking their mind against the head of

our country without fear of arrest.

It’s a woman puttering around in

her garden or watching a soap opera on

television.

It is neighbours swapping ideas over

the back fence on the best way to get

rid of weeds or bugs.

It is the open and unafraid faces of

men and women and children at a ball

game or a picnic on a bench laughing,

joking, and talking about insignificant

little details of their day-to-day experi-

ences.

It is people like us in the Legion,

sitting down with friends over a beer,

enjoying each other’s company and not

having to look over our shoulders in

nervousness  to see who’s entering the room.

It’s families barbecuing steaks in

the backyard.

It’s people like us standing and

singing O Canada! off-key and so

low it’s hard to tel whether we are

singing or not.

It is people who go to the polls

leisurely to vote for those who they

would like to have represent them in

government.

It is walking down the street annot

seeing huge photographs of our prime

minister staring at us at every turn of

the road.

It’s people on the picket lines who

march with placards without fear of

being shot at by the army or police.

Freedom is all around us .

And we take it for granted.

It’s in the very air we breathe.

It’s not in the fancy rhetoric issuing

from the mouths of the high and

mighty .

In other words, freedom is our

doing the things same way we’ve been

doing in the past 100 years or so.

Canada, though in different letters,

spells freedom. It’s as simple as that.

From My Files

by Stan Scislowski 

An environmentalist, amateur

pediatrician, machinist, and author of

“Not All of Us Were Brave” are some

of the titles that make up the colourful

persona of Stan Scislowski, a man with

a varied and engaging personal history.

The collection of stories he has built up

in his minds library through his various

experiences are enough to fill an ency-

clopedia twice over, but it is his time in

the Canadian military during World

War II that bears the most significance

due to the culminating efforts of all

World War II veterans in bringing

peace back to the world. 

Stan Scislowski was born in Wind-

sor, Ontario, Canada on September 13,

1923. From his early, reluctant days in

1941 working at the SKD Factory on

Moy Street, Stan had already been

fighting the Axis powers as the factory

turned out metal stampings to fulfill its

part of the war effort that ordinary cit-

izens took part in; however, in 1943,

after volunteering his services to the

Canadian army, Stan arrived in Hamp-

shire County, England, where for the

next couple of months he was stationed

in a holding unit in the Aldershot Mil-

itary District. 

Eventually being assigned to the

Perth Regiment, Stan began his heroic

ordeal through war torn Europe, and

saw the devastating results of warfare

before he had even stepped foot on a

battlefield. On October

25, 1943, upon board-

ing the American

troopship SS John Er-

iccson to head to an un-

known destination,

Stan witnessed what he

was walking into, and

what others, disem-

barking from a hospital

ship, were walking

away from. Soldiers,

who paid for what was

at the time an uncertain

peace and victory with their arms, legs

and even sight, foreshadowed what

Stan and the other new recruits were

about to get involved in. Stan’s words,

“I mulled the grim possibilities over for

no more than a moment or two, and

then shut my mind to them,” is testi-

mony to the strong physical and mental

will required of soldiers, something

that not everyone is capable of.

The mysterious destination of the

Ericcson was finally revealed to its

temporary inhabitants after much

rumor and speculation. On November
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8th, 1943, after surviving an attack by

German torpedo bombers, the Ericcson

docked in Naples, Italy; Stan’s role in

the war would be liberating Italy in the

Italian campaign which began 4

months prior to Stan and the Perth reg-

iment’s arrival. Naples, having been

liberated by the Allies only a month be-

fore, was in shambles and is an exam-

ple of the suffering that civilians

endure when their country

is at war. Many of the

buildings, like the people

of Naples, had been re-

duced to shadows of their

former selves. Facing star-

vation, disease and death,

“Modesty,” as Stan stated,

“was one of the first

virtues sacrificed by the

population of Naples.” 

Arriving in Italy was a

revelation to the Perth reg-

iment which displayed to

them their battleground,

but in a very general sense.

The acute details of where

Stan and the rest of the

Perths would exactly be

fighting were still kept se-

cret to avoid the

chance of their

strategy being dis-

covered by the

Axis powers. 

In the mean-

time, the battle that

Stan faced was that

of boredom. From

the 9th of Novem-

ber, 1943, to Janu-

ary 10th, 1944, the

Perth regiment was

held back from

fighting, and the

only thing they had

to kill was time.

This was done ei-

ther by writing let-

ters to home,

excursions into

nearby cities like

Pompeii, or watch-

ing military traffic

go by. 

These attempts

of activity were, at times, interrupted

by the realities of war and what was

awaiting the Perth regiment. The rum-

ble of artillery fire in the distance, or

convoys carrying men to the front with

their faces grown weary and their souls

hardened by battle, was something

Stan would personally experience in a

few weeks when he was transported to

his battle baptism: the Riccio River

valley.

On January 10th, 1944, Stan and

the Perths began their journey to the

battlefield, where they would face the

1st Parachute Division of the German

army, regarded as the best fighting

force of the Third Reich. Like all sol-

diers who have yet to be tested, the

prospect of battle brought excitement

ushered in by the ideas of becoming a

hero and saving the world. The visions

of battle that Stan had witnessed earlier

did not shake his bravery as he held

onto the naïve belief that anyone but

him would be wounded or killed. This

belief was essential as Stan states that

“If we hadn’t had it, it’s for damn sure

they’d taken us to a psych ward even

before we got anywhere near the

front.” 

On January 16th, 1944, Stan wit-

nessed what battle was, and learned

that it’s not heroics, but sheer luck that

keeps you alive. The battle at the Ric-

cio River was part of the battle of the

Bernhardt Line, which was meant to

delay the Allies arrival at the much

stronger Gustav Line. 

Although the Perth’s regiment first

attempt failed in breaking through the

Bernhardt Line, success eventually

came and carried Stan from the battle-

fields of Cassino to Ravenna, surviving

everything in between, including the

Fosso Munio affair, an intense conflict

in the Po Plains of Northern Italy in the

winter of 1944.

December 19th and 20th 1944, are

two dates that Stan, and any soldier in-

volved in the harrowing conflict of

these two dreadful days, will never for-
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get. Moving up to confront the Ger-

mans, the Perth regiment came under

fire before they had even arrived at the

front lines. The sound of artillery off in

the distance suddenly seemed much

closer to the Perths as they were cross-

ing a roadway over a canal. For Stan

and the rest of the regiment, it must

have appeared that the sky was falling

as mortar rounds crashed all around

them, like violent shooting stars falling

from space. 

Taking cover in an abandoned

house, Stan and the Perths found relief

from the chaos falling outside, but in

war relief is only temporary: Sergeant

Blackie Rowe ordered the company to

stand up and walk back into what any

rational person would be running away

from, but people in battle aren’t offered

the luxury of choice. Whether the sol-

diers were motivated by bravery or

pressure, they followed their orders

and once again ran into the line of fire.

Upon reaching the edge of the

Fosso Munio River, Stan was again

forced to take cover in an abandoned

house due to overwhelming firepower,

but he had a roommate: Jim Hanagan.

Without realizing it, though, the Perths

had moved ahead and left Stan and Jim

behind to spend the night in the house

evading death, but only just barely. 

Waiting for the Germans to loosen

up their rate of fire, Stan and Jim anx-

iously sat in a room which had been

previously reinforced by the enemy

with bales of straw stacked up against

the outside walls. While talking about

their next course of action and how

best to avoid the falling bombs outside,

as if death was taunting them, a shell

rushed forward and crashed into the

wall right behind Stan and his head. 

Once again, Stan learned how luck

is the one of the few factors that deter-

mines life or death in battle; the bales

of straw prevented the shell from burst-

ing through the wall and killing Stan. 

These battles are only a small example

of what not only Stan, but all soldiers,

whether ally or enemy, ex-

perience in war. 

In January, 1945, Stan

received his ticket home.

Waking up to find the bot-

tom half of his leg swollen

to the size of his thigh, he

was sent to a hospital

where he would remain

for the rest of the war. 

Stan was one of the

lucky few who received

no serious, physical life

threatening injuries

throughout his year in

Italy, although he was part

of a list of casualties that

suffered from post-trau-

matic stress disorder, but

it’s Stan’s strength of char-

acter that allowed him to

overcome this mental

wound in a short amount

of time. years later, Stan

travelled back to Italy,

where he had witnessed

much pain, suffering and

death, but with the satis-

faction that the torment he

endured and the lives that

were lost were not done in

vain as the cities and peo-

ple he once saw in ruins

were restored back to

their former selves in a

new age. WHS
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Catholic Central High School

Students Thank Veterans

Many of the students wished to ex-

press their appreciation to the Veterans

and wrote letters to them thanking

them for coming to speak with them at

their school.  Each one was filled with

awe and inspiration that they had taken

from the Veterans who sat with them

and shared their life stories.  Every stu-

dent had something wonderful to say

about the experience and was very ap-

preciative of everything the Veterans

had said and done for them and for this

country.

Dear Bernard Reaume, 

by F.D.M

I just wanted to thank you for

everything you have done.  Talking to

you on June 9th was an experience that

I will never forget.  The stories you told

were incredible.  I can’t imagine the

things you went through after para-

chuting from the plane to surviving

through the German prison.  you are a

real inspiration to me, and I am very

thankful I had the opportunity to meet

you.  Thank you for everything that

you did, and the pain that you went

through, just to make the generations

after you live better.  The sacrifices you

made are greatly appreciated, and I am

eternally grateful to you, and all of the

other veterans. WHS

Dear Trudy and Wayne,

by, M.A.B & A.B 

On behalf of us, as well as our

grade 12 history class, we would like

to thank you for taking time out of your

day to visit Catholic Central High

School and educating us on the impor-

tance of Veterans in our community, as

well as the struggles Veterans wives

have overcome.  It’s difficult to imag-

ine ourselves preparing for marriage

within the next few years, yet you both

got married so young.  your speeches

she’d light on the importance of being

educated on post-traumatic stress of

war.  The personal stories you shared,

both from the battlefield and coming

home, must have taken great courage to

share and we are extremely grateful.

your experiences have opened our minds

to see that freedom should not be taken

advantage of, no matter how small some

privileges to us may seem.  We are more

aware of the immense duty and strength

it takes to fight for our country. 

Putting your lives on hold must

have been extremely difficult, espe-

cially at such a young age, but your

selfless acts should be examples that

the youth of today should follow in any

aspect of their lives.  Only those with

great courage and strength can fight the

battle that both of you fought, and won.

you have definitely shown us that even

though one war was done when Wayne

came home, Trudy had yet to start

fighting hers.  Together,

you have made each other

stronger and have given

young students like us a

great example that should

be followed. 

We thank you for the

information you provided

about the upcoming

events in the summer for

Veterans memorials.  As

well, thank you for taking

part in our interview ques-

tions.  We hope you en-

joyed your time at

Catholic Central and con-

sider coming to visit

again.  Most importantly,

thank you for the strength

and commitment you have

shown our country and the

freedom you have given to

our young generation.  We

both were not aware of

how prominent the Veteran

community was in our city

and we now wish to con-

tinue staying informed on

all the events and presenta-

tions. WHS 

Dear Veterans,

by A.R 

It is simply impossible to grasp or

understand the incredible hardships ex-

perienced by you, friends, family, and the

general public.  Although I was hidden

behind my camera during our encounter,

the stories I’ve heard protrude strength,

leadership, sacrifice, friendship, and so

much more.  On behalf of Catholic Cen-

tral, I want to thank you for sharing such

personal experiences and sending us the

most important message; to remember

how you fought for the freedom we live

in today.  We want to thank you for put-

ting your lives on the line so we could

live in the comfort of our homes.  It was

my honour to be in the presence of true

heroes; liberation fighters and support-

ers. WHS
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Dear New Canadians:

Nov. 30, 2009 

by Sukrit Ahuja

In words it is hard for me to de-

scribe the memorable experience of

being associated with The Windsor

Historical Society – Veterans Memo-

ries Project as a marketing assistant. 

Honoured can probably be the only

word which I can use to describe my

experience working with the organiza-

tion.  The Windsor Historical Society -

Veterans Memories Project is unique

and one of its kind in Canada.Its noble

cause is to bring honour, gratitude and

happiness to Windsor Veterans and cel-

ebrate the achievements they have

earned throughout their lifetime.

Working in this society had helped

me to understand and cherish the great

history of this country, since I am an in-

ternational student the experience also

helped me to understand that people in

Canada are very passionate about their

history and they care about the people

who were and are responsible for help-

ing their great country forge ahead.

On a more personal note, working

with this organization certainly helped

me improve my marketing skills,

changed the way that I approach a

problem, provided me with work expe-

rience in my field of study and im-

proved my interpersonal skills and the

credit for this goes to co-coordinator

Dann Bouzide and other co-workers

and volunteers working with me.WHS

We Will Remember Them

by Douglas C. Hedge

For the last 20 years I have at-

tended cenotaph services, since its

move from Giles Boulevard to down-

town Windsor. In those days there were

Veterans from World War I, World War

II, and Korea; over 100 chairs were put

out for them. 

Their spouses have watched many

of these brave men and women for

years decrease in numbers.

I started to take pictures at these

functions to keep record on all those

that I have met throughout all the

years. These people served in the Air

Force, the Army, the Navy, and the

Merchant Marines. 

I am sad to say that we have no

more World War I veterans around to

tell their stories to let us know what it

was like to serve in that time. Their

faces are all gone, not to be seen again.

In the last 10 years I've seen many of

our World War II veterans decline dras-

tically and again their stories are disap-

pearing. We will never know their

horrors of war, their friendships or

what it was like. 

I have seen dear friends like Harry

Major, John Neville, Priscilla Con-

nolly, Walter Jacobson, Izzy Sigal, and

Wayne Davies leave us, but I will not

forget them.

In the last 10 years I've attended al-

most a 1000 veteran funerals to pay my

respect to the rights and freedoms that

they have fought to provide for me, and

I am forever grateful. I am willing to

help out any Veteran or their family

with any needs they have, so long as I

am able. The one thing we need to do

as Canadian citizens is to record Vet-

eran stories on video, on tape and in

writing, before they leave us and their

stories are lost forever. We will remem-

ber them. WHS

The Battle of Dieppe

The blackest day for the Canadian

Army in World War II? I wouldn't go

so far as to say that. In fact I'd have to

say it was one of the brighter days, ca-

sualties aside. Most people, especially

those who were taken prisoner on that

afternoon of August 19, 1942 would be

quick to give me an argument on this,

saying "How in bloody hell can you

say such a stupid thing when we lost so

many men and didn't accomplish one

goddamn thing!” And I could under-

stand why they'd get their backs up

when I made this claim. After all, to

them the Dieppe Raid was nothing but

a disaster, a catastrophe, a suicidal mis-

sion that should never have happened.

Practically the whole 2nd Division was

destroyed in little less than eight hours

of sustained hell. 907 stalwart young

Canadians lay dead on the beaches,

2640 suffered the pain of grievous

wounds, many of these making up the

total of 1874 who, in the helplessness

of the impossible situation learned

what it was like to spend the next 32

months in degrading captivity in Stalag

VIII B in eastern Poland. How then

could I have any right to claim it was

one of the brighter days for the Cana-

dian Army?

In my opinion, regardless of all the

negatives that go with defeat, I now

hold to the belief that not all was dark-

ness at Dieppe in spite of the carnage,

although indeed, the aftermath was a

deep  and lingering sadness for those at

home who lost kin and friends on that

day. When I consider the immensity of

the odds that our boys went up against

on that grey morning, I had to conclude

that no other Allied Division, battle-

tried or otherwise could have met with

success. With the interlacing  fire from

a dozen or more MG 34s (machine-

guns), a steady rain of mortar bombs

and shells plunging into the landing

areas even before the crafts' ramps

went down into the water's edge, whole

sections, entire platoons and even com-

panies were cut down in their tracks.

Even though those who had gone out

first were already dead or dying on the
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ramps and on the stones there was no

hesitation by those coming up behind.

With instant death staring them in the

face they went forward into the howl-

ing crescendo. If this isn't bravery of

the highest order I'd like someone to

show me what is.

Inside an hour, the wounded car-

peted the beach all the way from the

jetty on the left of the town to the

Casino below the west headland on the

right. The strand of pebbled beach was

stabbed with the flame and the smoke

of bursting mortars and shells. Shrap-

nel and stone fragments whizzed and

whined overhead in a killing and

maiming sleet-storm while long

streams of machine-gun bursts, every

fourth round a tracer, swept across the

seawall and ricocheted off the stones

and sliced into the living and the dead

alike. It was the beginning of a day-

long slaughter. Almost eight hours of

hell had yet to be endured.

On the Essex Scottish segment of

beach there was little or no chance to

charge across the promenade and into

the buildings fronting the seashore like

a walled fortress. An intrepid few, how-

ever, did get into the town but could do

nothing to change things for the better.

Otherwise, anyone brave or foolhardy

enough to poke his head above the sea-

wall was shot down in the blink of an

eye. On the Essex right, where the

beach narrowed in front of the casino,

the Royal Hamilton Light Infantry was

able to get a small party across the

stones and into the casino itself which

ran at right-angle to the beach. This in-

trepid group fought a room to room

duel with the enemy defenders, but

even here there was little they could do

to rectify the rapidly deteriorating sit-

uation.

There were also those few, how-

ever, here and there along the beach in

front of Dieppe and at Pourville, who,

through the fates of circumstance, po-

sition, opportunity, and a lot of battle

luck were able to close with the enemy.

They did so, with an uncommon

courage and battle skill that brought

them the decorations they so richly de-

served. Their performance on this tu-

multuous day showed the enemy that

the Canadian fighting man was a for-

midable foe, one they knew they’d

have to reckon with in battles and con-

frontations yet to come.

“If now disaster sweeps away

the little grain of courage you thought

to hold. And while still in health and

strength you stay; y o u r

history is only partly told.”

Many of the greatest victories in

the history of mankind's wars were

born out of defeat. The British felt the

sting of defeat at Dunkirk and at Crete

before their stupendous victory at El

Alamein in the North African desert.

From that day on they celebrated a

continuous string of great victories, in-

terspersed from time to time with set-

backs, but it all culminated in total

victory on Luneburg Heath in North

Germany with the signing of, by top

German leaders, the instrument of sur-

render of all German Forces on that

front. Russia, as we well know, ab-

sorbed severe punishment all the way

across the Russian Steppes up to the

very gates of Moscow before the turn-

around came at Stalingrad  in the win-

ter of 1942 with the encirclement and

eventual surrender of the German 6th

Army, followed in the spring of '43 by

the mammoth tank battle of the

Kursk—Bryansk—Orel triangle. The

scale of these defeats inflicted on the

mighty Nazi war machine was disas-

trous and paved the way to the eventual

sweep of the unstoppable Russian red

wave that eventually carried it all the

way to the Reichtag Building in Berlin

and final victory.

For the Americans it took the crush-

ing debacle at Pearl Harbour and a

whole string of morale-sapping defeats

all the way from the Phillipines to the

doorstep of Australia before they began

to assert themselves and started tasting

the sweet fruits of victory in the long

string of island victories that brought

them into the atomic age with the drop-

ping of the atom bombs on Hiroshima

and Nagasaki.

In this light then, why shouldn't we

look at Dieppe in the way the great

powers look at their defeats—as mon-

uments along the hard and anguished

road of war to ultimate triumph? Early

defeats, to them, are not dark shadows

of  momentary weakness, but as glow-

ing symbols of a nation's strength of

will to persevere, to fight on when all

seems so irrevocably lost. For Canada,

the bright symbol of eventual victory

in WW II was Dieppe. It is there in the

greatness and sacrifice of all those

young Canadian infantrymen, Engi-

neers, sailors and airmen who were

most unfortunate in that Fate had made

them, as it did with the gallant six hun-

dred of the Light Brigade at Balaclava,

expensive pawns of war. WHS

The Legacy Of The Princess 

Patricia’s Canadian Light Infantry

by Karen Storwick 

In 2014 a century of remembrance cen-

tred on the first industrialized war in the his-

tory of man, and one that cost Canada, a

massive human toll, will begin to wash over

us.  The First World War - the Great War (16

million war dead), started the modern era,

with repercussions that affect us to this day.

Princess Patricia’s Canadian Light In-

fantry (PPCLI) was founded on August 10,

1914 with the Government’s acceptance of

the philanthropic offer of Captain Andrew

Hamilton Gault, a Montreal entrepreneur, to

provide $100,000 to raise and equip a bat-

talion for immediate overseas service.

PPCLI has served Canada continuously ever

since.  In 2014 PPCLI will celebrate its 100th

anniversary with Canadians at home in Ed-

monton, Ottawa and in 2015 in Belgium and

France, and in many stops between these

major points. Parades, ceremonials, music,

art and memorials will all be featured.  

The Charter of the Regiment was signed

by the Minister of Militia and Defence on
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August 10, 1914. Eight days later mobiliza-

tion was complete, as old soldiers flocked

from every part of Canada to Lansdowne

Park in Ottawa, where the Regiment was as-

sembled. Out of 1,098 all ranks accepted into

the new Regiment, 1,049 had seen previous

service in South Africa or in the regular

forces of the British Empire. Her Royal

Highness Princess Patricia, daughter of the

Governor General, graciously consented for

the Regiment to carry her name. 

The Patricias were the first Canadian

combat unit into battle in the First World War

and participated in all the famous battles of

that war including ypres, Passchendaele,

Vimy and the Somme. The Regiment began

a history of service to the nation that contin-

ues to the present day. 

Today’s PPCLI consists of more than

2,000 serving soldiers mainly stationed in

Alberta and Manitoba.   As well, hundreds

of Patricias are serving in various capacities

throughout the Canadian Forces and across

Canada, as do some 30,000 Patricia veterans

and hundreds of cadets – in more than 40

communities and in every province and one

territory! 

The Colonel-in-Chief PPCLI is the former

Governor-General of Canada, the Right Ho-

nourable Adrienne Clarkson, the first Cana-

dian woman to serve in such a position.

In 2014, the Regiment will celebrate its cen-

tury of service to Canada with major com-

memorations in Edmonton (7 – 10 August),

Ottawa (18 - 21September), and ypres, Bel-

gium (7-11May 2015).  As well, its mem-

bers will participate in a running relay

carrying a baton containing the Honour Roll

of the regiment across the country between

Edmonton and Ottawa.   

In Ontario, the Memorial Baton will be fea-

tured in a host of places and events – Thun-

der Bay (31 August), Espinola (2

September), London (4), around Toronto (6-

10), at the Highway of Heroes and Cobourg

(10-11), Trenton and Kingston (12-13 Sep-

tember) and then into Ottawa .  It will also

be at the CNE (16-17) .  Once it is close to

Ottawa then the stage is set for the Ottawa

Commemoration which will be integrated

with Army

week in the

nations’s cap-

ital.  High-

lights for the

public will be

the arrival in

the City of the

M e m o r i a l

Baton and a

service at

Lansdowne

Park on

T h u r s d a y

night the 18th,

a joint sunset

ceremony with our R22ᵉR comrades on Fri-

day night the 19th at Parliament Hill full of

colour and music, and a Freedom of the City

and Memorial Parade of Rededication at the

National War Memorial on the Saturday, fol-

lowed by a public reception.    After the army

run on Sunday, there will be a closing me-

morial service in Beechwood that all may

attend.  Watch for details on all of these

events in your local media.

To find out more about  the PPCLI as a

unique example of living Canadian history,

go to www.ppcli.com and click on the 100th

Anniversary.  

The PPCLI In Achterveld

by Karen Storwick 

The village of Achterveld is a small

catholic enclave in the Dutch province

of Utrecht. The masterpiece Neo

Roman church designed by Dutch ar-

chitect Hendrik Valk was the heart and

soul  of the town in April of 1945.

From the church tower, miles of coun-

tryside could be observed and as such

was an ideal command post for the

German Forces as they prepared for the

advance of the Allied Army in the final

days of the Second World War. 

Victory was within sight in early

April and the Canadian Corps drove

into Holland liberating 70 miles of ter-

rain within a week. The 1st Canadian

Infantry Division was tasked with

clearing northeast Holland and cross-
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ing the Ijssel River to trap and defeat

the remaining German troops in South-

ern Holland. The Princess Patricia’s

Canadian Light Infantry (PPCLI) had

the distinction of leading the division

across the Ijssel in amphibious Buffalo

landing crafts.  This was the Regi-

ment’s first action in northwest Europe.

After successfully establishing the

bridgehead, the Patricias moved out

two days later and advanced rapidly

through the countryside liberating vil-

lage after village. As ragged and starv-

ing civilians embraced the Canadians

with tears, the enemy surrendered in

droves but there were still German sol-

diers in occupied villages ready to obey

Hitler’s orders and fight to the last

man. 

On April 17th the advance came to

a standstill as Allied and Nazi high

command entered negotiations. The

village of Achterveld found itself in the

dangerous position of being situated in

no-man’s land between fronts. Both Al-

lied and Nazi patrols crept through the

town day and night. Terrified civilians

took cover in underground shelters to

protect themselves against the constant

shellfire and artillery barrage from both

sides.

On the afternoon of April 19th

there was an unusual quiet. Some civil-

ians of the town ventured out of hiding

and noticed the Germans were wiring

their Church with dynamite. According

to documented accounts from Dutch

archives local villagers saw seven Ger-

mans entering the tower with dyna-

mite. One brave villager hopped on his

bike and rode 6km with the distress

message to Canadian headquarters at

Barneveld. 

At about that same time, Rudy

Deutsch, a medic serving with Capt

Sydney Frosts’ D company was in the

Regimental Aid Post near Barneveld.

Rudy recalls the actions of that day

vividly: “There was a German that was

wounded quite badly and I was taking

care of him, he was bleeding badly and

I was trying to put a field dressing on

him to stop the bleeding. He said, “If

you save my life.  I’ll tell you what’s

going to happen.”  So I put a tourniquet

on him and I stopped the bleeding and

he came through. He told us the Ger-

mans are going to blow up the church.

The big church in Achterveld was

wired with dynamite and ready to be

blown. So I ran over to where Sydney

Frost was and I told him what the Ger-

man officer had told me.” 

As the civilians waited anxiously

hope was restored when they saw the

Canadian armoured car. The messenger

returned one hour later with the Patri-

cias in support. A fierce firefight en-

sued, four Germans escaped but the

Patricias captured three others and the

church was spared. 

Sydney Frost recounts, “We got as far

as Achterveld. We arrived there just in

time, the Germans were about to blow

up their church.... a patrol ran into a

pocket of Germans who put up a fight

but soon withdrew leaving a number of

prisoners....a Patricia officer was about

to enter the tower when a Dutch civil-

ian presented him with 25 pounds of

dynamite and several feet of fuse he

had found in the church. Those Ger-

mans were going to blow it up just for

spite....We got there just in time and

saved the church.”

German soldiers had wired the

Achterveld Church with 60kg of dyna-

mite between 3 and 5 pm on April 19,

1945. There was a mass scheduled at

the Church for 6 pm on the evening of

the 19th. It is pure speculation to sug-

gest that the Germans might have in-

tended to blow the Church while the

villagers were inside celebrating mass,

after all, war crimes in the Dutch coun-

tryside under German occupation were

a common terror tactic. But what is

certain is that the treasured and sacred

Church was to be destroyed as the Ger-

mans retreated to prevent the advanc-

ing Canadians from being able to use

it as an observation tower. Regardless

of the scope of the impending disaster,

the village of Achterveld held on to

their gratitude for decades after the end

of the war. In 2000 they erected a mon-

ument in honour of the Patricias with

both Sydney Frost and Rudy Deutsch

in attendance at the unveiling. The

plaque reads, “Canadian soldiers from

the Princess Patricia Light Infantry pre-

vented the destruction of the parish

church of Achterveld (used as an ob-

servation post). We thank these soldiers

who saved the heart of our village.

May 2000”.

Just hours after the PPCLI fired

their last shots of the Second World

War, history was made in Achterveld.

On the morning of April 28th, 1945,

Allied and German leaders agreed on a

temporary armistice. The people of

Holland were on the brink of disaster

with widespread starvation after four

years of occupation and the German

imposed Hunger Winter. Meetings

among high ranking officers took place

at the Achterveld School House over

the course of two days. According to

the official history, “The Patricias’

Medical Officer, Major G.C. Fairfield,

supplied the typewriter on which the

agreement was copied; the Battalion

loaned the Russian representative an

electric generator to provide power for

his radio transmitter. The Battalion also

supplied pickets, checkposts and

guards in the village and refreshments

in the messes”.  Rudy Deutsch re-

counts, “Our last position was in

Achterveld and I took part in the food

drop there. I have pictures where they

brought in the German generals with

the white flags and blindfolded to the

little school in Achterveld. I was an in-

terpreter there because I was one of the

only ones that could speak German.”

It was finally agreed that both

armies would engage in a truce while

convoys of food and supplies were

moved in under Canadian command to

relieve the suffering. Operation Manna

began immediately on the morning of
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April 29th.  Tons of food and supplies

were convoyed in and dropped in

gunny sacks at very low altitudes by

Canadian Bomber Command. 

On May 5th German forces surren-

dered in Holland. In the advance from

the Ijssel River the PPCLI had suffered

5 killed, 34 wounded and 3 missing.

Over 700 German soldiers had been

taken prisoner. 

The people of Holland have never

forgotten the Patricias and have hon-

oured their contribution to the libera-

tion of the Netherlands with five

memorials in the path of their historic

advance on April 1945.    

The Princess Patricia’s Canadian

Light Infantry are preparing to com-

memorate the Regiment’s 100th An-

niversary with events across Canada in

August and September of 2014 and in

Belgium in April 2015. 

Please see our website ppcli.com for

more information or contact Karen

Storwick at kstorwick@me.com

WHS

Jackie Pierce: My Journey

by Jackie Pierce

Jackie Pierce was born in February

1945 and was adopted at 6 months,

preceded by her brother, who was

adopted three years earlier. This is her

story.

My brother and I are what is sel-

dom heard of, Canadian World War II

orphans: a by-product of the war.

Being Canadian we were very lucky

compared to other orphans of the war,

or some other form of disaster that has

had an effect on families. Bob and I

both found out about being adopted

when we were about to step into our

own lives of marriage. Bob found out

when he asked for his birth certificate;

when I asked my mom if I was adopted

she said ̀ No!` and it was the end of the

discussion; it was a difficult time for

my mom and dad.

About three years later, I was in

much the same situation as Bob. I was

at my fiancée's parents home dis-

cussing our wedding plans. When my

parents arrived, things got very strange.

My fiancée's mother said "I think there

is something that Jackie needs to know

before anything else is planned or

said." My mother sat forward, and said

"you are adopted." With that said, I left

with my parents, but not before my

mother asked my fiancée's parents how

they knew. They said they had found

out from a man at church where we

were to be married; he was our milk

man and was at our house in 1945 the

day mom and dad brought me home

with them, and he remembered me and

my brother's names when he heard our

banners being called at church. He told

my fiancée's parents what he knew

about me and my brother: we were

their adopted children and were both

from different families.

That was the beginning of discov-

ering bits and pieces of what my par-

ents had to endure for doing this good

deed. I learned that both of their fami-

lies were not in favour of them adopt-

ing, and were told that they didn't know

what they would be getting into, that

we could be criminals, carrying dis-

eases or who knows what else. My

mother and her family came from Scot-

land and had some of the old supersti-

tion and prejudice that were common

in those days; everyone was apprehen-

sive about what they were getting into.

When I was about eight years old,

I remember one aunt wouldn't let me

take a bath in her bathtub at her house

so I had to be bathed in her garage in

the laundry tub. When my cousin came

home he asked why I had to have my

bath in the garage, and my aunt gave

him a look and said, "you know why."

When my parents returned nothing was

said, but they never left me there again

if they went away.

To my understanding, the reason

why my brother and I didn't have our

birth certificates was because that at

one time they use to say that you were

adopted, and since we didn't know we

used our baptism papers for any legal

identification. I was told later that they

had the wrong sex on mine and the

wrong middle name; my initials were

to be the same as my dad's: JLP, but

with the change on my certificate they

were JAP, and because of the war, that

did not go over very well.

The world is so small at times that

it turned out my brother's wife was a

biological cousin of mine. My husband

and I were at their place for dinner one

night. We were both pregnant and

someone said how much we looked

alike. She said, "Well, if you wanted to

know the truth, we're cousins." Need-

less to say, I was shocked.

I took up hairdressing as a career

which I have always enjoyed. Working

in this profession I have met many in-

teresting people and have learned a lot

about life and other people's experi-

ences. One lady whose hair I did for

many years shared with me that she

was from Austria and during the war,

when she was eleven, she was taken in

the middle of the night by German sol-

diers to cook and clean for them when

they were stationed near the front lines.

When she wasn't working, she was

kept locked in a shed with others who

had also been taken. She was tiny

enough that she escaped one night

through the boards of the shed and it

took her three weeks to find her way
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back home. Her family had to hide her

so that she wouldn't be taken by the

soldiers again because she had also

been badly beaten.

There was another lady I worked

for who was from Romania and was

very proud about it. She laughed when

some people called her a gypsy. One

day she told me about her first husband

who was a German solider and was

killed in the war. I asked her if it both-

ered her to watch war movies where

the Germans were the bad guys and al-

ways get killed. Her answer: "No." Her

husband had no choice. The army

would come to where he lived and take

all the men who were fit and put them

in the army. If they refused, all of their

family members would be killed . Of

course, he agreed. The lady didn't care

for the Germans anymore than anyone

else. From that I learned that all is not

what it seems to be sometimes, and that

during war there are innocent people

on both sides fighting for their families

and country. 

I also had a client who came in

very upset one day. She had just left

her mother that was dying and was

having a very rough time of it. The

family just learned that their mother

had been raped when she was a girl in

Germany by German soldiers, and ex-

cept for a sister, no one even knew

about it. The ladies mother's last three

days were to relive the experience over

again. The family was in shock to hear

and see this tragedy happening to the

kind and quiet woman that they loved.

After I found out that I was

adopted, there was one thing that an-

noyed me the most. Cousins and other

people would try to insist that I must

want to know who I really am and who

my parents really are. It took some

time for me to get my head around it,

and for a long time I would just say no.

Finally, I had an answer I could give: I

am who I am and my parents are my

parents because I was conceived by

some one who didn't change anything

for me.

Not long before my mother was of-

ficially declared with Alzheimer's, one

cousin that was close to her tried to get

her to change her will. She told my

mom that she couldn't name my

brother and I on her will because we re-

ally weren't her flesh and blood. Mom

wasn't well, but she knew better and

she didn't change her will. At her fu-

neral, it didn't stop one of her brothers

and his wife letting me know what they

thought. WHS

2013 Southern Ontario Military Muster

by Matt Pritchard

This year’s Southern Ontario Mili-

tary Muster offered something for

everyone. The event was held on Au-

gust 10th and 11th at the Arena and

Park Grounds in Essex Ontario and

gave guests a chance to learn about

Canada’s proud military past through

living historical displays, reenactors,

encampments and a wide array of mil-

itary related vendors.  A special focus

this year was given to honouring Ko-

rean War Veterans, which occurred on

the Saturday and was a beautiful cere-

mony. 

The event could not be a true military

muster without the presence of a wide

array of historical military vehicles.

On display were all types of military

vehicles including jeeps, armored ve-

hicles, artillery and much more.  Veter-

ans from all different wars and

conflicts were in attendance. The WHS

had it’s own booth in the area and we

were able to distribute many of maga-

zines, as well as Veteran related litera-

ture.  Navy Veteran and WHS director

Larry Costello manned the booth greet-

ing the public and handing out Cana-

dian flags to school children. 

Overall this year’s Muster was a great

success, as it was well attended by pa-

trons both young and old. WHS

Call to Meetings

by Matt Pritchard

When was the last time you have

attended one of the Windsor Historical

Society’s - Veterans Memories Project

monthly meetings?  If your answer is

either, I cannot remember or never, the

WHS like to take this opportunity to

you to our next gathering.  Our

monthly meetings are held on the first

Thursday of each month in the Vet-

eran’s Room located at the Devonshire

Senior Residence located at 901 River-

side Drive West (Crawford and River-

side across from the CBC building).

The start time of the meeting is 10:30

am and is attended both by Veterans

and volunteers, as the WHS discuss

current events and our many Veteran

related project including the showing

of our films and our latest interviews.

If you have a keen interest for history,

want to meet Veterans or interested in

helping keep the memories of Veterans

alive, you are welcome to attend. WHS

Frank Doolittle

by Jason Lavin

Frank Doolittle, a former sailor

with the Royal Canadian Navy (RCN),

describes his five-year-run in the Navy

with pride, and notes how he was re-

cruited at an exciting time. In 1951,

after completing his seven year appren-

ticeship as a machinist at Hiram

Walker's in his hometown of Windsor,

Ontario, Doolittle had the required ex-

perience with machinery the Navy was

looking for. 
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Doolittle was trained to become an

ERA (engine room artificer) and put

his training to work on his first ship,

the HMCS Magnificent.  

One of Doolittle's memorable mo-

ments with the Magnificent, or Maggy

as she was known by the crew, was at

the Spithead Review for Princess Eliz-

abeth's coronation. Also, in Havana,

Cuba, where their annual mess party

held, Doolittle remembers, if only par-

tially, the night he was introduced to

Bacardi dark rum; at the end of that

night, after finding and getting back

onto his ship, neither of which he re-

members very well, Doolittle awoke

feeling "like a million bucks" the next

morning, but still maintained his pref-

erence for the Pusser rum he was is-

sued on the Maggy daily.

Finally, after two and a half years

on the Maggy, Doolittle was assigned

to oversee and learn the ERA's respon-

sibilities onboard the HMCS St. Lau-

rent. The St. Laurent, launched

November 30th, 1951, was an anti-sub-

marine vessel, and was a new type of

ship belonging to a new class. The St.

Laurent had newly invented heated

windows, radar, sonar and a slew of

other impressive technological ad-

vancements including communica-

tions, navigation and armament, that

made the ship what it was. The ship's

electrical equipment was "...more ex-

tensive - and more complex - than

those carried in Second World War

ships twice her size" reads one Miami

newspaper, showing the extensive

reach the St. Laurent had on the seafar-

ing world.

Doolittle saw no action on the St.

Laurent, but the ship still carried out

important duties. The St. Laurent, with

Doolittle onboard, escorted Queen

Elizabeth from England, to Stockholm

and back. Doolittle was also able to

claim bragging rights for the St. Lau-

rent as it defeated a US submarine in a

war exercise, proving its worth and the

crew's ability to carry out the task the

St. Laurent was designed to perform. 

After five years with the RCN and

a promotion elevating Doolittle to the

rank of Chief Petty Officer, Doolittle

decided he would leave the RCN full

time and transferred to the RCNR

(Royal Canadian Naval Reserves). He

remembers his time with the RCN

fondly, and recalls his 18 years with the

reserves "very interesting", but those

stories will have to be left for another

day. WHS

Glad to be here!

by Thanuja Thota

I am a master of management stu-

dent specializing in logistics and sup-

ply chain management from the

university of windsor. Since, I am an

international student when I first heard

about my volunteer internship program

placement, little did i knew, it was an

opportunity to be thankful for. It was

really nice to see the amazing work

Windsor Historical Society had been

doing for the veterans. Their newslet-

ters, the veteran’s memories project,

the veteran’s day magazine, all remind

us of the admirable deeds of veterans.

I feel honoured to be a part of the ded-

icated team. They toil so hard to  offer

a token of gratitude to all the veterans

who sacrificed their precious lives for

the sake of the freedom that we enjoy

now. The effort that goes in celebrating

the Remembrance day is absolutely

praiseworthy.The wonderful stories of

veterans that me and the volunteer

team sometimes discussed while work-

ing on the magazine were really heart-

touching. It really is delightful to come

across such marvelous personifications

of bravery. Of all the stories, my per-

sonal favourite was the one by Stan

Scislowaski named “Freedom,simply

stated”.

My work as a marketing assisstant

was involved in editing the Veteran’s

day magazine.There is a great deal of

work that has gone in designing this

magazine. I am delighted about being

a part of such a decorous organization

though for a short duration.WHS

Wisdom 

I've learned that you shouldn't do

anything that wouldn't make your

mother proud.

I've learned that the people who

say, "Money isn't everything." usually

have plenty of it. 

I've learned that the best tranquil-

lizer is a clear conscience.  

I've learned a good deal is a good

deal only when it's a good deal for both

parties.

I've learned that position can be

bought, but respect must be earned. 

I've learned that if love isn't taught

in the home it's difficult to learn it any-

where else. 

I've learned that no one is ever so

powerful or successful that they don't

appreciate a sincere compliment. 

I've learned that you should treas-

ure your children for what they are, not

for what you want them to be.

I've learned that you can have a

fancy education and still not be very

wise. 

I've learned that a fulfilled life is

not possible without friends. 

I've learned that if you smile at

people, they will almost always smile

back.  

I've learned that being a grandpar-

ent is God's compensation for growing

older.  

I've learned that there's no elevator

to success.  you have to take the stairs. 
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I've learned that what a child learns

at home lasts until the grave.  

I've learned that if a child is not

getting love and attention at home, he

will go somewhere else to find them. 

I've learned that expensive new silk

ties are the only ones that attract

spaghetti sauce.  

I've learned that if you wait until

retirement to really start living, you've

waited too long.  

I've learned that you never ask a

lady her age, her weight, or what's in

her purse.  

I've learned that wherever I go, the

world's worst drivers have followed me

there.

I've learned that a good reputation

is a person's greatest asset.  

I've learned that regardless of your

relationship with your parents, you

miss them terribly after they die. 

I've learned that success is more

often the result of hard work than of

talent. 

I've learned that couples without

children always know just how you

should raise yours. 

Life's Little Instruction Book

1. Win without boasting.

2. Lose without excuses.

3.Never wash a car, mow a yard, or 

select a Christmas tree after dark.

4.  Remember that a good example is 

the best sermon.

5.  Remember that what's right isn't al

ways popular, and what's popular 

isn't always right.

6.  Call a nursing a home or retirement

center and ask for a list of the residents

who seldom get mail or visitors.  Send

them a card several times a year. Sign

it, "Someone who thinks you are very

special." WHS

paraprosdokians...
(Winston Churchill loved them) are fig-

ures of speech in which the latter part of

a sentence or phrase is surprising or un-

expected; frequently humorous. 

we never really grow up, we only
learn how to act in public.

the last thing I want to do is hurt
you. but it's still on my list.

knowledge is knowing a tomato is
a fruit. wisdom is not putting it in a
fruit salad.

nostalgia isn't what it used to be.
you're never too old to learn
something stupid.

I used to be indecisive. 
now i'm not so sure.
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The Town of LaSalle                                       
 
 
November 11th evokes an assortment of emotions, 
 
We honour the memory of our fallen soldiers and recognize that these 
were young people sent to a foreign land to fight oppression and defend 
democracy.  They did not entirely know what they were there for, they just 
knew their country needed them and they answered the call. 
 
Let us not take our freedom for granted.  When you encounter a veteran, 
recognize their contribution, thank them, appreciate them and never ever 
forget them. 
 

 
 

Town of LaSalle Council 
Mayor  Ken Antaya 

Deputy Mayor  Mark Carrick 
Councillors:  Marc Bondy, Sue Desjarlais, Ray Renaud, Terry Burns and 

Crystal Meloche 
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*Mutual funds offered by Sun Life Financial Investment Services (Canada) Inc. Sun Life Assurance Company of Canada is a member of the Sun Life Financial group of companies.
© Sun Life Assurance Company of Canada, 2013.

Life’s brighter under the sun

Windsor Kent Financial Centre
519-974-3200
Greenwood Centre 
3200 Deziel Drive, Suite 508
Windsor, ON  N8W 5K8
www.sunlife.ca/windsorkent

Jim Beaton* CHS

Chris K, Dell* B.Comm

Ryan Peters*

David Wiens* CFP®
519-326-4462

Davide Marazita*
Sales Manager

Edward F. Bergen*

Linh Floresca*

Joel St.Pierre

Marco Zaccagnini* 
B.Comm

Eduarda C. Harrison* 
B.Comm 

Senior Associate Manager

Bill Benson*  
B.Comm CLU CH.F.C.  

Ken Kramer

Max Spada*  

Gabriel Pannunzio*  
CLU CHFC

Sales Associate Advisor

Craig Castle* CHS
Financial Centre Manager

Richard Benson*
CFP® CLU CH.F.C. CHS 

Bill Lewenza*

David Stenback*

Fred H. Waugh* 
Sales Associate Advisor

Patrick Benson*
B.Comm

Grant Long*
519-674-3836

Randy Thiessen*

Jeff Willms*  
MBA CFP® CLU CHS
Willms Financial 

Services Inc.

Amanda Bieber* Stephen Brent*
519-397-4526

Jason Mendez Ogaldez Marie Jean Ogali-Galigao* 
BBM MBM

Peter J. Thomson*  
BA CFP® CHS

Tracy VandenBerg*

Adam Vandermey* CSA Matthew Foulis* BA CFP®

Benson Financial Services Group Inc.

Blenheim 519-676-9849

Journey Financial Services Ltd.

The Sun Life Financial Centre of Windsor Kent would like  
to honour Canada’s veterans, military personnel and their families.

It’s because of these brave men and women that we have the ability to experience  
a wonderful quality of like, freedom of expression and democracy. We’re grateful to all  
of the veterans who have fought for our freedom, and for the lives that have been given.  
We’ll always remember you, as we share your memories and stories.
To all of you... we salute you. 
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Conscription in Canada During the

Second World War

by Matt Pritchard

The concept of  Canadian Military

Conscription is usually associated with

the Great War rather than the Second

World War, when being referred to by

historians who are describing Wartime

enlistment.  After the Battle of the

Somme in 1917, Prime Minister Sir

Robert Borden was desperate to re-

plenish troop supplies and was forced

to pass the Military Service Act in

order to conscript new soldiers.  This

move enraged the Canadian Francoph-

one Community, whom the majority of

did not support Canada’s fighting in

continental Europe.  The topic of con-

scription was a catalyst that created

furthering tensions between the Fran-

cophone and the highly supportive of

the War  Anglophone population.

At the start of the Second World

War, Canadian Prime Minister William

Lyon Mackenzie King did not want to

make the same mistake that his prede-

cessor Borden did in 1917.   Luckily

for King for the first five years of the

War he did not have to enforce con-

scription at any large extent. On Sep-

tember 10th. 1939, nine days after

Germany invaded Poland, Canada de-

clared war on the Third Reich, offi-

cially entering in the Second World

War .  This was significant because it

was the Parliament of Canada’s deci-

sion to enter into the War was a full

seven days after Great Britain decided

to take up arms. This was a first in

Canadian history, as in all previous

conflicts as Canada being part of the

British Commonwealth was automati-

cally included in any British decisions

to go to war.  This meant that Canada

voluntarily signed up to fight and pro-

tect Europe from falling in the hands of

Fascism.  Volunteerism and heroism

seemed to be a central theme deeply

imbedded in the Canadian society , as

by the end of that month 58,337 citi-

zens had voluntarily enlisted.  Between

1939 to 1945 approximately 1.1 mil-

lion Canadians served their nation, out

of a country that had a total population

of just over 10 million people.  With a

ten percent of the total Canadian pop-

ulation enlisted, in modern terms this

would be  the entire population of the

Greater Toronto Area leaving Canada

for six years to serve in Europe.  

King’s government did not face a

conscription crisis during the Second

World War, until after the Normandy

Landings in the Summer of 1944.  In

June of 1940, King’s government did

implement the National Resources Mo-

bilization Act, which lead to the regis-

tration of young men and women.  But

the NRMA was meant to ensure that

the government could call up citizens

but only for jobs crucial for Wartime

production and they could not con-

script people to go overseas.  After D-

Day and the drive towards Germany

Canadian casualties began to dwindle

the numbers of the military ranks. Due

to an increase pressure by both the

Canadian Military Commanders, Great

Britain and Anglo Speaking Canadians,

Prime Minister King was forced to

change his stance on conscription on

November 22nd, 1944.  Following

King’s reversal on sending conscripts

overseas by the end of the 13,000

NRMA men left Canada. Out of those

13,000 men only 2,463 reached the

front lines, in which conscripts suffered

a total of 69 casualties.  By 1945 a total

of 100,000 thousand men were con-

scripted Cmeaning that 1 million Cana-

dians chose to put their lives on the line

for the freedom of future generations.

WHS

The Retreat:  Soldier’s Story

Caldwell’s Western Rangers

by MCpl Stephen Smith,CD2

As the sun raised high above at 0800

hours the morning of 26 Sep 2013. A

small group from present day Fort

Malden of Amherstburg, Ontario

stepped off from the gates starting the

recreation  of the retreat of Major Gen-

eral Proctor’s British Forces of 1813.

With little fan fair, or news press, most

likely the same thing had occurred then

that late September of 1813.  Hearing

only the usual good bye’s,  good luck

comments by friends, family, and co-

workers.  Alex Dale, of the Fort

Malden staff, and volunteers, Dan Fox,

John Kursarak, and MCpl Stephen

Smith, recently retired from the Cana-

dian Regular Forces , now a member

of the Primary Reserve unit, The Wind-

sor Regiment (RCAC).  The group

dressed as members of Caldwell’s

Western Rangers, began the adventure.

Our First stop was the Francis Babby’s

house in Sandwich, Upon arrival the

group was greeted,  with  usual  1812

cheer of  “Hussar – Hussar”, from the

local school children, completing the

first 24 km.  Providing demonstrations

of music , musket,  and explaining life

of a soldier of 1812, we set up camp for

the night. 27  Sep , we woke up early,

broke camp,  marched off to the link up

with the Provincial Marines (1812

Sailors), long boat. The boat would

take us to the Puce Landing, 30 km

away.  Upon arrival a  traditional gun

salute was provided by the Boat Crew.

We were impressed.The local Press

was present.  After Alex giving a short

interview, the rest of the group formed

up for phase 2 of the march,  to  the

Maidstone Museum.  For the local stu-
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dents we again performed more

demonstrations like the day before.

Saturday 28 Sep, was a day of rest and

presentations for the public.  Sunday

morning came early and we broke

camp again. Forming up we then began

the next leg of the trek.  Supposedly,

only 12 km,  to the Ruscome River site.

But modern construction forced  a  de-

tour,  of  another 24 km march.  Arriv-

ing at the site,  dripping wet  with rain.

We quickly set up camp and proceeded

to dry kit the best we could.Monday

morning short walk to Stoney Point,

another school. The teachers and stu-

dents,  were full of enthusiasm and de-

sire to participate.We provided

demonstrations and explain the

lifestyle of a soldier again.  The follow-

ing morning like soldiers of old broke

camp said good bye to Stoney Point

and marched off to St Peters Church on

the Thames. No displays here,it was a

day of rest , clean kit , repair what had

to be repaired.  This part of the trip was

another 20 km.  Chatham the next leg

heading to Tecumseh Park, we were

met by the Press . After a short cere-

mony salute to fallen soldiers, Alex

again spoke to the Press  and we set up

camp. That evening we entertained

with music and demonstrations to vis-

itors  that came by.  Thursday  Oct 3,

the forecast was rain for the day.  We

broke camp quickly to set off for the

longest  part of the march. Total of sup-

posedly 29  km.  Unknown to us at the

time this part was to take longer with

twists, turns,  and finally heavy rains.

Moral dropped quickly,  like true sol-

diers of today, and past, we regrouped

by  supporting each other,  and pressed

on to Ferguson Park in Thamesville,

On.  Arriving later than planned the

group spent the night trying to dry kit

again. We had now completed and ad-

ditional 45 km more.  Friday the 4th of

Oct, marching to the battlefield was the

last phase. With spirits high, forming

up with two fifer’s,  leading with songs

of old, muskets at the shoulder, march-

ing to the site like General Proctor’s

men.   5,000 students awaited  our ar-

rival.   The battlefield,  only 5 km

away.  We, hurting with sore feet and

wet kit.  We marched to the crowd. The

Caldwell’s arriving, thinking of a grand

announcement. The Retreat that had

started 10 days before with little fan

fair, media attention, had ended with

little acknowledgement or media.

General  Proctor’s  soldiers, arrived the

same way, fate had played a repeat of

history. With little attention, we pro-

ceeded to set up camp, and prepared

for the next days’ events.  Saturday, the

final public event.  Participating  as the

lead element in the fighting retreat,

adding another 5 km to our total.  Like

soldiers of 1812, we did our job cover-

ing the retreat of the British Battalion,

to the battlefield.  Engaging the enemy,

when confronted.  Like Caldwell’s of

pass had struggled with weather, phys-

ical and emotional exhaustion. Cald-

well’s of today, struggled again, against

the same elements, overcoming them,

with determination, and courage.  Sat-

urday night was a reflection of the past

several days bringing  the historical

event  to an end, 150 km completed.

Sunday 6 Oct, the next morning, Cald-

well’s made a quiet decision to pack

up, the weather was wet,  leaving  the

site in silence.  The Caldwell’s of

today, have reinforced that link with

those soldiers of past, and present, to

keep them alive and not forgotten.

WHS

The Red Beret

by Bob Kelly

Marching through the rain and snow,

To fight for freedom is where we go,

Fifty men we trained today,

But only five will wear the red beret.

Silver wings on upon our chest,

Makes us Canada’s best.

I am proud to say I passed today,

And get to wear the Red Beret,

The few, the best wear the Red Beret

10 Months with the 

Windsor Historical Society

Veterans Memories Project

by Jason Lavin

The Windsor Historical Society's
foundations were laid down in 2002;
the cornerstone of its 11 year project
are the veterans from various wars and
conflicts that have constructed

Canada's history with both pride and
pain. When I joined the WHS in May,
2012 as a writer and researcher, I dis-
covered that although it has a history
going back 11 years, the veterans who
fill the pages of its annual magazine
reach back through generations. The
hours of film filled with the experi-
ences of veterans from World War II to
Canada's current role in Afghanistan
have made these stories of bravery
available to anyone who wishes to look
into the eyes of history, and hear the
voices of the past speaking to the present. 

If nothing else, the sacrifices veter-
ans have made deserve to be acknowl-
edged by today's youth; the WHS's
primary and persisting goal is to ensure
that this happens. In less than a year, I
have seen the WHS fill a high school
cafeteria with teenagers who, by the si-
lence that echoed through the cafeteria,
were astonished by the true stories of
veterans from World War II. The con-
nection the WHS facilitated between
veterans in their 80s and 90s with stu-
dents, who by majority, are not old
enough to join the army, proves how
important and significant a role the
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WHS has in its community. The age of
these veterans is also a sign that this
period of history will soon belong only
to textbooks and re-enactments on
film, but the WHS has made sure that
when this happens, an abundance of
historical sources will be there, ready
to educate whoever is willing.

A truly unique and inspiring event
was also made possible by the WHS on
November 11, 2012. The Serbian Cen-
tre on Tecumseh road played host to
the Veteran's Family Appreciation Day.
Veterans from Windsor-Essex gathered
with their loved ones to be remem-
bered and have tribute paid to what
they selflessly gave for what we enjoy
today. The enormous hall of the Ser-
bian Centre was filled to capacity with
hundreds of people, including Mayor
Eddie Francis, city councillors and the
chief of police and fire. The event was
made complete with a marching of the
flags, performances of the Canadian,
American and British national an-
thems, and speeches of gratitude and
respect for the valiant service veterans
provided to our country and its people.

Looking towards the future, the
WHS has now directed its efforts to the
present generation of veterans on their
way back home from Afghanistan. The
ongoing effort in Afghanistan, and the
transition of Canadian forces from a

combat role to a collaborating role,
leaves this era of history without a con-
clusion, but the WHS has already
begun the ever important task of col-
lecting stories of this conflict for future
generations. The Afghanistan veterans
that have had their stories captured on
film places the WHS on the forefront
of the research surrounding this con-
flict; in addition, another film can be
added to the WHS's library:
Afghanistan veterans now have their
stories recorded on film just as World
War II veterans have had theirs, and
both within a years time; an impressive
and rewarding accomplishment for an
eleven year old organization with 74
years of history behind it. WHS

Memorial Park 
by Jason Lavin

The front page of the March 2,
1925 edition of “The Border Cities
Star” provides a humbling portrait of
Windsor’s past. The abundance of op-
timism that shaped the “Roaring 20s”
up until the stock market crash of 1929
is symbolized in the typical bold font
of the 1920s press and read in the head-
lines filled with a strong-willed hope.
Scattered about the front page on the
predecessor of what would become
“The Windsor Star” in 1959 are head-
lines like “Ford Permits Low: But Out-

look for Spring Building Best in years”
and “Baptists Plan Big Church Serv-
ices: New Temple Edifice Will be
Opened in April.” The source of this
optimism goes back seven years to the
ending of WWI and to the economic
flourishing of the Western world;
specifically and especially the United
States and the United Kingdom, al-
though Canada enjoyed this decade of
prosperity as well. 

Another headline which occupies
the front page of the newspaper is one
that relates directly to the ending of
WWI and the sense of peace and
progress that entailed it; this headline,
the centrepiece of the newspaper for
that day, reads “Bird’s-Eye View of
Proposed Memorial Park.” The photo
accompanying the small article is a
black and white, hand sketched, aerial
view of the property eyed favourably
by the city. The artist’s rendering of the
parkland shows a forested area sur-
rounded by the neighbourhood of
South Walkerville. Memorial Drive
and the Canadian Pacific railway
tracks border the park from north to
south, while Parkwood and Winder-
mere streets form the border from east
to west. Further in the distance, the
Technical and Bungalow schools are
included as a point of interest, and
serve as a reminder of what was and
what is in Windsor. These buildings are
grade schools now and go by different
names (the former J.D. Lowe and the
latter John Campbell), but both of them
are reminders of the past and their con-
tinued importance in our community,
something Memorial Park shares in
spirit.

Just as the Technical and Bungalow
schools have changed their name, so
has Memorial Park. In 2013, it is
known by Windsorites as Memorial-
Optimist Park; nevertheless, its beauty
is still recognized today as it was back
then. After the park was purchased on
April 21, 1925 for $80,000 (today
equalling $1,036,321), workers began
transforming the area to give it a more
charming appeal. Beginning on No-
vember 30th, 1925, anywhere from
three to 20 people could be found burn-
ing underbrush, trimming trees to a
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height no taller than ten feet, or remov-
ing second growth, diseased trees, or
trees of an undesirable variety. Trees
with roots to deep to dig out were
blasted with dynamite. 

The man in charge of the landscap-
ing for the park was correct in saying
that Memorial Park was one of the
“...few spots left to the Border Cities
where nature has remained un-
touched.” Even in its natural state, the
aesthetic qualities of the untamed
wilderness were not overlooked by the
people doing the landscaping work for
the future park. Despite all the tree re-
moval or trimming, many of the origi-
nal trees were kept to keep the park in
as much of its own natural glory as
possible; included were four species of
acorn oaks, two species of elms, horn-
beam, and wild crab apple trees, just to
name a few. When Memorial Park was
completed in the spring of 1926, its
amenities included a play centre, ath-
letic field, baseball diamond, and foot-
ball field. 
Underneath the beauty and inviting at-
mosphere of Memorial Park rests its
solemn and true purpose. As the name
suggests, the park is a place to remem-
ber those who sacrificed their lives so
the rest of us could enjoy the privileges
we have today. The park was dedicated
to honour the 857 Canadian men and
women from Windsor-Essex who per-
ished in the World War I. Unfortu-
nately, as time passed, the memorial
fell into disrepair and became a crum-
bling monument that could no longer
serve its purpose as a respectful re-
minder of the small minority who gave
their lives in the quest for peace. For-
tunately, in 2005, the Windsor Histori-
cal Society began its own quest to
restore the monument and gateway that
immortalizes the men and women who
died in WWI.

The drive to restore the monument
was a battle in itself, but worth every
bit of sweat or stress that came with the
process. To begin, in 2005 and coincid-
ing with the “year if the Veteran,” the
WHS planted 60 trees for each year
following the end of World War II. The
following year, 81 years after the orig-
inal dedication, the WHS began its

drive towards restoring the monument
and erecting a new plaque with the past
names for a new generation. With the
help of many volunteers and financial
assistance from the City of Windsor
and the Monument Restoration Pro-
gram of Veterans Affairs Canada, the
WHS unveiled the restored monument
and new plaque on November 21,
2008. The rededication not only hon-
oured WWI veterans, but those brave
soldiers who fought and died in WWII,
Korea, Vietnam, Bosnia, Iraq, and
Afghanistan. The names of the many
people and the many countries that are
inscribed on the monument shows the
dedication to peace and freedom that
Canada instils in its citizens, while a
small park in a medium sized city
broadcasts a large message: “We will
not forget.” WHS

Senator Ralph “Earl” Scofield
On November 2nd, 2012, Senator

Ralph “Earl” Scofield passed away
peacefully at home, leaving behind his
beloved wife Mary Rose Bearfoot and
his children, stepchildren and many
grandchildren.   A Veteran of the Sec-
ond World War, Mr. Scofield enlisted 
in the Algonquin Regiment at the age
of 16.  At 18, he voluntarily joined the
Royal Canadian Air Force and from
1943 to 1945, he served as a tail gunner
for Halifax Bombers. He earned his
nickname “Boots” after a being blown
out of his boots, when his bomber
crashed during a take-off. 

After the War, Boots became very

active in the Canadian Community.
He became a Senator in the Metis Na-
tion of Ontario and a well-respected
lifetime member of the Canada-Am In-
dian Friendship Centre.  Mr. Scofield
was also very active in honouring and
remembering his fellow Veterans.   A
member of Royal Canadian Legion
Branch 594, the Senator was also heav-
ily involved with and a dear friend the
Windsor Historical Society-Veterans
Memories Project.   Earl Scofield was
well respected by all of those who
knew him and he will be greatly
missed, as he was a beloved member
of the Canadian community. 

John White

On July 9th, 2013 at 90 years old,

John White closed the final chapter of

his life.  Born in County Cork Ireland, 

but it was Amherstburg Ontario where

John called home. He was a proud fa-

ther, grandfather and great grandfather

to a very loving and beautiful family.

John worked as a security guard for the

Seagrams Distillery for 34 years and

was a key member in unionizing his

fellow workers.  He lived a busy life as

he was a talented poet, boxer, golfer

and horseman.  

During the Second World War,

John was a member of the Essex Scot-

tish and served with the Royal Cana-

dian Artillery.  A Veteran’s Veteran,

John was extremely active in the Vet-

eran’s community as key member of

the Windsor Historical Society and

was a very well respected member of

the Royal Canadian Legion Branch

157. He chose to share his wartime sto-

ries with school children each as a

member of the WHS.  When he spoke

about losing his brother during the War,

you could always hear a pin drop in the

always filled to capacity rooms.  Each

Remembrance Day, John recited “In

Flanders Fields”.  John spoke with

such passion and respect that he truly

made John McCrae’s words come alive

and touch the hearts of all who had to

the pleasure to hear him recite the
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poem.   His life brought great to joy to 

all those who knew him and John White

will always be remembered as a kind

soul who genuinely cared about making

life better for future generations of

Canadians.    

James “Jim” Jack

On September 19, 2013 The Wind-

sor Historical Society lost one of its

dearest friends when James “Jim” Jack

passed away, surrounded by his beloved

family including his wife Judy.  

Predeceased by his first wife Patricia

Jack, Jim was a loving husband, father

and grandfather.  

As a member of the Royal Canadian

Regiment, Jim served his country in

Germany during the 1950s as part of a

continued NATO peacekeeping mis-

sion. These were scary times as the Cold

War was at one of its most intense mo-

ments.  Jim noted these moments in a

2012 interview, "We're not just peace-

keepers we're first peacemakers then

we're peacekeepers. Lest we forget …

that's the reason. If we forget, we'll do

it again. The best way to prevent war is

to remember it." 

When a local high school student

asked Jim if he would serve his country

again he replied, “in a heartbeat. I would

serve tomorrow if they called, why? Be-

cause of my love of for this Country”.

Jim was one of the most respected

members of Windsor Historical Society

- Veterans Memories Project.  He was

also a member of the Windsor’s Veter-

ans Memorial Services and every year

volunteered to sell Poppies for the

Poppy Fund.  Jim was a dear to friend

to his fellow Veterans and always lived

his life with a high level of integrity,

honesty and hard work. 

Going to church doesn't make you a
Christian any more than standing in a
garage makes you a car. 

Buses stop in bus stations. Trains stop

in train stations. On my desk is a work

station.

Women will never be equal to men until they can

walk down the street with a bald head and a beer

gut, and still think they are sexy.

To steal ideas from one person is plagiarism. To steal

from many is research.

They begin the evening news with 'Good

Evening,' then proceed to tell you why it

isn't.
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Will You Help Send this
History Lesson Across Canada?

contact www.windsorhistoricalsociety.com
519-564-7646  •  519-944-1176
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