
Garrett Reid’s family members in military service 
Great Grandfather, Captain James Warren Stewart: Royal Winnipeg Rifles, Retired 
WWII – Member of 3rd Canadian Brigade Group, partially consisting of Royal Winnipeg 
Rifles , Royal Regina Rifles , Canadian Scottish Regiment , and 7 Field Engineer 
Regiment Royal Canadian Engineers  who landed on D Day together. 
!
Upon commissioning he was initially the transport officer (in charge of all unit transport ) 
he then became the unit intelligence officer , he was later the brigade ( the next higher 
military formation ) intelligence officer .  In this capacity, he worked on the planning staff 
that planned the invasion of Europe (D Day ).   He was in Europe until the surrender of 
Germany .  He was then sent to Hawaii as part of a team that looked at the possibility of 
Canadian troops fighting with American troops in the Pacific Theatre .  He was there 
until Japan surrendered.   He was then released from the military.  
!
Great Uncle, Captain James Fredrick Stewart (41 years service, Retired): 
Member of 6 Field Engineer Squadron, Canadian Military Engineers 
!
Cousin, Seargent  Carin Louise Guthrie (10 years service, retired) 741 
Communication Regiment  
!
!
Emma Wardrop 
Lieutenant Commander Ronald Coell 
Canadian Navy, Korean War 
!
Private 1st Class Robert Swan 
Canadian Navy, WWll 
!



Madison and Sierra's great grandpa was in the Royal canadian artillery in World War 
II. He had the ranking of Private! His name was Gavin Duffy. 
!
!
Alyssa Chalmers (Grade 3) and Samantha Chalmers (Grade 1) 
Colonel Harold Elford Short who fought in World War I and II 
!
!
Kelly (Grade 5!) and Connor (Grade 3) have a great grandfather and great great 
uncle who both served for Canada in World War I.  
!
Their great grandfather was Kenneth Linton and he served as a Captain in the 7th 
Brigade, Canadian Machine Gun Corp.  He was a double amputee from the First World 
War and had both of his legs amputated below the knee.  He spent most of his life using 
artificial legs and lived to be an amazing 96 years old!  I have included a photo of him in 
his uniform as well as some of the medals he was awarded for his service to our 
country.   
!
Kenneth had a younger brother who also served in the First World War.  He was Private 
Harold Linton of the 13th Battalion Royal Highlanders of Canada.  He was only 18 
years old when he was killed in action in France.  We found this poem (written by his 
parents?) in honour of him that reads: 
!
"Somewhere in France in an unknown grave 
My dear soldier son lies sleeping; 
For his King and country his life he gave 
Into his Saviour's keeping. 
Interred in a Solder's Grave in France. 
!



'Duty nobly done.' " 
Chloe Saar is in Grade 2 at Ridgeview-Division 12-Mrs.Bird. 
FRED MORROW-FLYING OFFICER  
He served in the 2nd world war. He was Flying Officer J29700 and served with the 
Canadian Airforce. When he went to England in 1943 he was put with the British 
Airforce so he flew with mostly British Airmen. His responsibility in the airplane was 
navigation. He flew in small planes and they dropped supplies,food,maps etc to our allies 
and the underground people to help them during the war. One time the plane he was in 
iced up and he had to bail out of the airplane and landed in the mountains of Norway. He 
walked for miles, had to make covering for his feet out of his parachute as he lost his 
flying boots when he bailed out.He broke his jaw as well. He eventually was picked up by 
the Germans and sent to prisoner of war camp Stalag Luft 2. He spent over 8 months 
to a year in the camp.For along time my grandmother didn't know if he was alive.  When 
the war was declared over he walked out of camp a free man. He received several medals 
from the Canadian Government for his service. The other thing that is interesting some 
40 years later the Norwegian Aviation Society found the plane he crashed in high in the 
mountains and sent him pictures and part of the plane.  
!
FRANK DONKERSLEY-PILOT OFFICER 
He was a pilot in the  2nd world war. But he had to stop because of two reasons. He 
became air sick and because he was six five in height he had trouble fitting in the small 
planes. Our family has several awards that he achieved while he was in the air force. 
When he became grounded he loaded the bombs onto the planes and helped the pilots 
where ever he could. He was mostly stationed in Vancouver! 
!
!
!
!
!



!
Ben Bowkett 
Bens Great Grandfather  
WW1 - Edmund Bowkett - Captain Northumberland Fusiliers 
Awarded military cross for bravery 
!
Bens Great Uncle 
WW2- Geoff Bagley- Flying Officer-Royal Air Force. Flew a Lancaster bomber in the 
Battle of Britain.  
!
!
Chantal Tilscher 
Mother’s side: 
My mother’s father had been an air fighter for the Canadian army, until he was kicked 
out and told to join the army against the Nazis. He then moved back to England to join 
the air force there and finish his training. Once he had completed his course he was 
planning to join the army air force to fight for his country against the Nazis, but by that 
time the war was over, 
  
My Father’s side: 
My dad’s grandfather fought for the Nazis against the rest of the world. All he knew was 
that he was fighting for his country against invading threats from most of the world. 
Most of the German soldiers didn’t know what was going on, but were forced to fight. If 
they didn't fight they would be subjected to the same treatment as the Jewish and killed. 
My great grandfather was then missing in action, most likely killed and never found.    
!
!
!
!



!
Shirley Greening 
My great-great uncle George Garland Greening (known to all as Garland) was born on the 21 of 
March 1897, was a private in the Royal Newfoundland Regiment. He was 18 years old when he left to 
go to war. He sailed out of St. Johns on June 20th 1915 to cross the Atlantic to England. 
The Royal Newfoundland Regiment was the only North American unit to fight in the Gallipoli campaign. 
George Garland Greening was wounded for the first time in the battle of Gallipoli in 1915. During the 
battle 49 members of his regiment were killed and 93 were wounded. Garland was wounded in the foot 
and leg by shrapnel from an exploding bomb that hit his dugout. After he was wounded he was taken to 
Egypt where he recovered. 
After recovering in Egypt they went to France to take part in the Battle of the Somme at Beaumont-
Hamel.  At 8:45 am on July 1st 1916 Garland along with the rest of his regiment was order to attack 
the well-defended German lines. Within 15 – 20 minutes of leaving their trench most of the regiment 
were dead, dying or wounded. Out of the 780 men who attacked only 68 made it back to the trench 
the next morning. 
!
Garland was among the first solders through 1 of the small caps in the barbed wire. It was at these small 
caps in the wire that many solders fell one on top of the others as enemies machine guns mowed them 
down. Garland made it on to no man’s land without being hit. Unfortunately before he could make it 
across no man’s land he was hit by a burst of machine gun fire. 5 bullets hit him in the chest when he 
fell the 6th bullet creased the side of his head. The first thing he did when he fell was to through his hand 
grenades away from him so that a bullet could not cause one to explode. Next he bandaged himself up 
as best he could while trying not to move very much. He spent the rest of the day lying in no man’s land 
trying not to move because Germans shot anyone moving. He was rescued by medics after darkness 
fell. He was transported back to London where he spent 17 month recovering in the hospital. The 5 
bullets that had broken into 12 pieces were never removed. 
!
On the day that Garland was wounded his mother Sandra Greening dreamt that Garland had been in a 
big battle and was badly hurt. Her dream was so real that she sent her 11 year old son Chesley, my great 
grandfather, to the telegraph office. There was indeed a telegraph waiting it read “missing in action-
presumed dead”. However, Garland returned home and had a full life. He died at the age of 88 on July 
1st 1985 exactly 69 years to the day after he was wounded at the battle of the Somme. 4 days before 



he died he started asking his son is it July 1st. It was almost as if he was waiting for that day to arrive 
before he would allow himself to die. 
Great grandfather of Ryerson Wallace in grade 7 
Sergeant-Major William Duncan Wallace – Canadian Army Royal Canadian 
Engineers 1914-19 in North Africa. 
!
Grandfather of Ryerson Wallace in grade 7 
Sergeant William Duncan Wallace Jr. – Canadian Army Royal Canadian Engineers 
1941-45 in Europe. 
!
!
!
!
Robert Lemon's (Grade 7, Div 2) grandfather, Arthur Lemon, was a Private in the 
Canada Navy serving as a ship's gunner for the last three years of WW2 in the North 
Atlantic, protecting the merchant marine fleet between Canada and the United Kingdom. 
!
Robert's granduncle, Pvt. George Lemon, served in the Canadian Army, and lost his life 
in battle in Italy in 1944. 
!
!
!
Mrs. Carroll 
!
My father William Dowling, was an officer in the navy during the last world war.  He 
told me that when they went into battle it was procedure to lock the men manning the 
torpedoes etc; in that part of the ship to make sure they stayed at  
their post. He was one of the lucky ones, because his ship had left Pearl Harbour (1 or 2 
days- can't quite remember which ) before the attack that wiped out all the ships. 



!
!
Owen Allison’s relatives who served in the (British) armed forces were: 
 1.     A great-great grandfather, Gunner John McLaughlin, of the Royal Horse Artillery 
and Royal Field Artillery.  He fought in World War I.  He served as a gunner in the Third 
Battle of Ypres.  He was killed in action on October 4, 1917 at the age of 30.  He is 
buried in Belgium. 
  
2.     A great-grandfather, Battery Quartermaster Sergeant Charles Barclay of the 
Royal Artillery.  He was a career soldier in the British Army and already serving in 1939 
when World War II was declared.  He fought in Europe and was part of the D-Day 
landings.  While in Europe after D-Day, he was declared “missing in action, presumed 
dead”.  However, he had been captured and sent to a prisoner of war camp.  He escaped 
from the camp.  He went to a farmhouse and asked for some eggs, but was turned in 
and sent to Stalag 357 in Oerbke, Lower Saxony.  He remained there until it was 
liberated in May 1945.  
  
3.     A great-grandfather, Sergeant-Major Patrick Boyle.  He served in the 279th 
Field Company Royal Engineers during World War II.  He served in Europe.  He was 
awarded a certificate of recognition for bravery from Field Marshall Montgomery.  He 
and some colleagues swam across a river under gunfire.  They planted explosives which 
blew up a bridge, and prevented a German advance. 
  
4.     A great-grandfather James Greenaway (don’t know the rank).  He was a long-
serving sailor in the Royal Navy, both before and during World War II. 
  
Owen’s great-great grandmother, Bridget McLaughlin, worked in the shipyards in 
Glasgow during World War I, a real life Rosie the Riveter. 
!



!
!
!
We would like to tell you about two family members of Cameron Quelch (Grade 1, Div. 
14) who have been involved in military conflicts in the name of Canada. 
  
The first is Cameron’s great-grandfather, Sergeant Fredrick Quelch.  In 1914, at the 
age of 25, Fred enlisted as a soldier in the 128th Moose Jaw overseas battalion of the 
Canadian Infantry (which merged with the 49th Edmonton Regiment).  He fought at 
numerous locations during his five years overseas, including the battle of Vimy Ridge.  He 
was injured twice on separate occasions: shot through the calf by a machine gun bullet 
and bayoneted in the left kidney.  He returned to Moose Jaw in 1919, married in 1921 and 
eventually moved with his family to Vancouver in 1939.  Although he recovered from his 
injuries and lived to the age of 84, he never fully regained the use of his left kidney, and 
kidney failure was the cause of his death. 
  
The second is Cameron’s great-uncle, Flight Lieutenant Raymond Henry James, 
DFC.  Ray enlisted as an airman with the RCAF in 1940, and was deployed overseas 
to Yorkshire, England with the 434 (Bluenose) Squadron.  During his service, he flew 
39 missions, was awarded Operational Wings twice, and received the Distinguished 
Flying Cross for the following.  While at 1500 feet altitude, during a test flight, the 
Halifax bomber he was in flew into a flock of seagulls, breaking the windshield and 
rendering the pilot unconscious.  Ray, who had not had any flying instruction, took over 
the controls and managed to land the plane at an airfield, saving the aircraft and its 
crew.  Ray survived WWII and went on to become a successful executive and father.  He 
passed away in 2008. 
  
!
!



!
!
Mrs. Brown 
My dad was fighting for Canada in ww2. He spent many a night in the dirt ditches in the 
rain and the cold listening to the enemy breathing close by and keeping very still for many 
hours.  Each soldier lived each day never knowing if they would be alive at days end or 
days beginning. He liberated the Netherlands and also spent some time ( once he learned 
how to speak Italian ) being an interpreter between the English and Italians. He lost many 
friends while he was there. On the 60 anniversary of the end of the war he went back 
to the Netherlands for a celebration there, he went to schools like ours to talk to the 
students like you. 
!
!
Mrs. Daudlin 
My mother's older brother, Private Walter Der, fought during World War II.  What is the 
most significant about his fighting in the war, was that as a result of him, and other 
Chinese Canadians volunteering to serve Canada, Chinese Canadians were finally 
granted the right to vote in Canadian Federal Elections starting 1947.  
  
So despite the fact the Chinese community had immigrated, and contributed to the 
building of the Canadian railway and gold rush of the 1880s, they were not allowed to 
vote until this time.  They felt it would be a wise move to volunteer for the war, because 
they believed the government would be unable to deny them the vote after they had 
served their new country. 
!
!
Mr. Schofield 
My grandfather served in WWII as a gunner on a battleship his name was 
Edward Chambers 



!
!
Jessica Strong Div 9 
 Jessica's Great Grandfather 
 Lt. Col. Ernest Strong  M.C.  
   
Jessica grandfather was a Lawyer and army reservist residing in Summerside PEI. When 
war broke out in 1914 he began fulltime service training soldiers. After many attempts to 
be transferred overseas he finally received his orders to join the 26th Canadian Infantry 
battalion (New Brunswick) in late 1916 and was shipped off to England as a second 
Lieutenant.  After additional training in England he joined his fellow countrymen on the 
battlefields of France in the Fall of 1917. In 1918 on the Fields of Amiens France Jessica's 
Great Grandfather received the Military Cross which at the time was the highest ranking 
medal for bravery that a Canadian could receive (for an officer) next to the Victoria 
Cross. 
  
The citation read as follows: 
 For conspicuous gallantry during the operations covering four days while in the forward 
area. This officer when the attack commenced was junior subaltern of his company, and 
before the objective was reached owing to casualties to the other officers he was in 
command. He led his company through to the objective with great courage, overcoming 
on the way many enemy machine-gun nests. 
  
As Jessica's grandfather told the story he started the battle as a second lieutenant and 
finished as a Captain as all of his senior officers were killed or seriously wounded during 
the battle. He went on to fight many Canadian battles including Cambria and Canal du 
Nord.  Jessica's Great Grandfather survived the war to return home to marry and have a 
family. Jessica's great grandfather went on to have a successful career as MLA and 



Judge in his home province of PEI and his son Edward moved to Vancouver to start his 
family which ultimately resulted in Jessica.     
!
!
Cailey Christensen-MacDonald 
One of my family members that was in the war was my great,great uncle John McCray 
he was my great grandmothers uncle. 
!
!
Mrs. Segers 
Alexander Masterton of the Argyll & Sutherland Highlanders - British Army was 
captured at age 19 at Dunkirk. After 4 1/2 years in a German POW camp and 2 two 
escape attempts, finally escaped to Russia in late 1944.  
!
!
Ruby Wood - Grade 7; 
 Great Grandfather - Doug Fotheringham, Captain Canadian Armed Forces, 1939 - 
1945  (33 - 43years old) 
  
Grandfather - William Nelson, Seaman US Navy 
1944 - 1945 (17 - 18 years old) 
!
!
Grady Palfrey 
Sargent Major William Palfrey - Grady Palfrey (Grade 6) and Griffin Palfrey (Grade 4) 
!
!
Mrs. Oakes 
My Dad who is 92 years old fought in WW two.  His name is Stanley Oakes.  



!
!
!
Mrs. Needham 
My uncle Sergeant Jim Needham was killed in action in Montecasino in Italy in WW 2. 
!
!
Mrs. Chard 
My father, Group Captain Eric Kenny, was a pilot in WWII, flying overseas, mainly doing 
missions from India. He managed to return after the war with all his crew still alive.  
!
My nephew, Lt. Eric Kenny (named after his grandfather) is an F18 pilot (still in the 
forces) and has seen action in 3 wars: Bosnia, Afghanistan, and Somalia. He is currently 
working with NORAD in Colorado Springs.  
!
My brother, Col. Dixon Kenny, was also a pilot, but was not involved in any war activity. 
!
!
Adam, Rachel (both grade 6) and Jessica (grade 4)  have the following family 
members who served in the war.  
!
Their Great Uncle Oliver Tidball- served as a Private in the Canadian Expeditionary 
Force with the 50th Canadian Infantry, during WW1. 
Oliver was award the Military Medal with Bar (which means he won it twice).  The 
Military Medal was award for Bravery Under Fire.  He enlisted in Sept. 1916 and was 
given an Honourable discharge in June 1919.  
!



Their Uncle William Tidball joined the US Marine Corps in March 1945.  He was a 
Corporal in the First Marine Division and served on board the USS South Dakota and the 
USS Shangri La.  Uncle Bill was given an honourable discharge in March 1949.  
!
Jack Devine from Mrs. Bird's grade two class great uncle was killed during WW2 while 
flying over the Atlantic Ocean - Captain Howard McManus RCAF 
!
!
!
Jamie Farquharson Grade 7 Div 2 
Will Farquharson Grade 3 Div 9 
  
Their great-grandfather, Hugh Wilson, fought in both WW 1 and WW 2. He was too 
young for war in 1914, so he lied about his age, and ended up fighting in the fields of 
Belgium. He sailed into Halifax on his 17th birthday, the day after the massive explosion in 
Halifax harbor, the largest man-made explosion until the hydrogen bomb in WW 2. In WW 
2, he trained military pilots how to shoot, as he was an expert marksman. He survived 
both wars, and returned to New Zealand and his family. Jamie and Will have his medals, 
which they can wear on Remembrance Day. 
!
John Love - Great-Great Uncle of Russell and Sabrina Melchiorre !
In 1917 he ran away from home and lied about his age, which was only 17, to 
enlist. He was a drummer boy and was wounded two weeks before the war 
ended, shot in the right arm after which his arm was amputated. After the 
war he taught himself to use his his left hand. He had lovely handwriting and 
he loved to play cards so he had a machine that would shuffle them for him . 
Uncle John always wore a suit and I remember the right arm of his suit was 
always neatly tucked into the pocket. !!



Grady and Griffin’s Grandfather !
William Palfrey was born in the UK and moved to Canada as a teenager. His 
father fought in WWI. William joined the Princess Patricia Canadian Light 
Infantry(PPCLI) and was promoted to Sargent Major. He was in the task 
division in combat in Italy in his early twenties when he broke his neck. He 
returned to action during WWII and was in Holland for their liberation at 
the end of the war. !!
Tjasse Derk Reinders - Great-Grandfather of James and Ian Lam !
He was in WW I in The Netherlands.  The Netherlands declared themselves 
‘neutral’ in WW I, but the Dutch military still provided border control as 
protection for the country.  Our Great-Grandfather was in the Calvary 
division, and was stationed in Nunen in the south along the Belgian border.  
One of his duties included caring for the horses.  He was an accomplished 
rider as well. !!
Everett Hyland - Great-Grandfather of James and Ian Lam !
He was on the USS Pennsylvania during the attack at Pearl Harbor on 
December 7, 1941.  The USS Pennsylvania was in dry dock on that day.  
Everett was seriously wounded when a Japanese bomb exploded near his 
battle station.  He was lucky to have survived.  Everett Hyland is now 92 
years old, and is in a wheelchair.  The USS Arizona was severely hit, and had 
the greatest number of casualties on the day of the Pearl Harbor attack. A 
Memorial now lies over top of the Arizona as a grave marker. !!!!!!!



Great Grandfathers and Great Grandmother of Alyssa and Samantha 
Chalmers !
Colonel Harold Elford Gilmour Short  !
Col. Harold E.G. Short was a member of the regular forces of the Canadian 
Army. He attempted to join during World War I at the mere age of only 14 
years. He was sent home after an entire year of service once they 
discovered his age. He fought in World War II for 6 years from 1939-1945. 
He was on Normandy Beach 10 days after D-Day and served in Belgium, 
France and Holland in the "theatre of war", which means all aspects of 
wartime.  !
Col. Harold E.G. Short also served as a supply officer for General Paton's 
Regiment (American) and belonged to the Canadian Dragoons as well.  !
Corporal Clifton Merrill Cotnam !
Corp. Clifton M. Cotnam was posted in England during World War II. He 
served in the Signal Core and the Pay Core. He was posted in Aldershot, 
England as a member of His Majesty's Army. !
Corporal Margaret Evelyn Charriol !
Corp. Margaret E. Charriol served in the British Army in an ammunition 
factory during WW II. !
Ms. Segers !
My dad, Alexander Masterton was captured in France in 1940 by Rommel's 
troops, he was 19 years old.  He was force marched through France and 
Belgium, herded onto a boxcar and sent to a Nazi POW camp. Long, long 
story short, 2 camps, 2 escape attempts (only 1 successful) and 4 1/2 years 
later he escapes to be captured by the Russians and jailed there until he 
eventually made it home to Scotland in 1945. My dad is my hero.  !



Hugh Wilson - Great-Grandfather of Will Farqurharson 
As a young farm boy in New Zealand, he was 17 when he lied about his age and told 
the military he was old enough to enlist. They accepted him and put him on a huge 
ship bound for Europe. They travelled across the Pacific and made their way up the 
coast of North America before sailing across to Europe. Hugh arrived in the port 
of Halifax on December 7th, 1917 – the day after the a French cargo ship full of 
explosives collided with a Norwegian ship – causing the biggest man-made explosion 
ever experienced before the introduction of nuclear weapons.  Over 2000 people 
died. When Hugh arrived, the port city of Halifax was flattened and devastated, as 
he wrote about in his diaries that we still have.  Hugh and his fellow soldiers 
worked for days to help put out the fires that covered Halifax – never knowing 
that one day, his daughter, grand -daughters and grand children would make Canada 
their home. 
  
Hugh survived WW1, fighting in the dirty, wet trenches and shell holes of Belgium 
and France. He was in the Battle of Passchendaele in Ypres, Belgium. Three times 
Passchendaele was invaded and the villagers kept coming back, pushing their 
belongings through the mud in wheelbarrows. Hugh said that the women stared 
straight ahead but the men lowered their eyes. Hugh was caught behind enemy 
lines for a time, something he would never talked about.  He returned to New 
Zealand at the age of 19, and resumed his life as a farmer. While farming, he 
practiced his skills at shooting and became a superior marksman.  When WWII 
started, Hugh lied again about his age, now being too old to enlist. He went to 
Europe again, but his time his job was to teach the brave young pilots how to shoot 
in case their planes ever came down in enemy territory. Towards the end of the 
war, Hugh was sent to the Solomon Islands in the South Pacific, to be in charge of 
defenses against invading forces – a few days after peace was declared, Hugh told 
everyone to clean up all of the military huts and materials, to get ready to go home. 
They made a big bonfire to burn all of the garbage – the wind turned and Hugh was 
engulfed in flames. He was badly burnt – no one knew what to do, so they covered 
him in gauze bandages, which sunk into his wounds. When he finally got to a medical 
centre, all of the bandages had to be removed, reopening all of the painful wounds. 
It took him a year to recover. During that time Hugh wrote home to his wife and 
daughter, Will’s grandmother. We still have these letters, but it is difficult to 
read them, as Hugh had to write using only one thumb, one finger and sometimes, 
just his mouth to hold the pen, as the burns were so painful. Hugh received medals 
and awards for his time and contributions in both World Wars, but for our family, 
his diaries and letters home, written in pain and longing, are the most important 
remembrances of what he gave us all for the life we lead in a peaceful country 
during a peaceful time. 



Major A.J. Paul La Prairie - Cole & Callum La Prairie's Great Uncle 
Dear George... 

As Battle2i/c it was my job to work out the details of an attack, with heavy 
artillery support, to move through Weiward and seize a key bridge, before the 
enemy could destroy it. Our tanks were supposed to cross this bridge at daylight. 
The bridge was the only way that our tanks could cross some swampy ground and 
the river. !
On the morning of May 2nd, A Company was supposed to lead the attack. 
Unfortunately, A Company had gone through some terrible actions. There where 
only eighteen men left, of an establishment of one hundred and twenty-seven. The 
Company Commander was also a casualty. So, being the one who made the plan of 
attack, I took over. We went ahead with what is called a creeping box barrage of 
artillery. Shells were falling to each side of us and in front. As we advanced, the 
shells fell farther in front. This barrage was to keep down enemy infantry. Then, 
there was a dog-leg. We followed the road with a sharp left turn, with the artillery 
changing too. !
As daylight came I could see around. There were huge artillery placements. Then I 
saw a long stairway going down into the ground. My Batman, of Polish origin, could 
speak German. Some prisoners told him that was the big headquarters. 
So, for some reason, I wanted to go down. God must have been on my side. For 
some reason I decided to take off my steel helmet and put on my Green Bonnet. To 
do so I had to put my revolver in its holster, which was under my loose camouflage 
jacket. Then, I put the steel helmet in the rear pouch of the jacket. 
Down the steps I went into a large room with telephones and radios and staff 
people sitting at the desks. At the bottom of the stairs was a German soldier 
pointing a sub-machine gun at me. However, I was not carrying a weapon and was 
not wearing a steel helmet (if he had been he would have been shot on the spot).  A 
senior officer who spoke English came forward. I told him that I wanted to talk to 
his Commanding Officer, and was brought to Korvet Kapitan Von Walters (Major 
General). I told him unless he surrendered his troops, our artillery bombardment 
would start again. Through his interpreter he said that enough of his men had been 
killed, and gave the order for the radio and telephone operators to issue a cease 
fire order. We then took 38 Officers and 1386 Other ranks as prisoners. 
As a matter of interest, I took the Korvet Kapitan back to Brigade Headquarters. 
Our Brigade Intelligence Officer spoke german and questioned him. Then, the 
Korvet Kapitan pointed at me and asked the I.O. what my rank was. I was still in my 
camouflage coverall. I thought that he was being a bit uppity, wanting to make sure 



that he, of senior rank, had been captured by a senior Officer. I told the I.O. to 
tell him that I was a Boy Scout, and left. I was awarded my Distinguished Service 
Order for this adventure. !
Fredrick Morrow - Great-Grandfather of Chloe and Max Saar !
Information on Frederick Russell Morrow’s War Years !
Notes by Dad: 
Plane which crashed in mountains of Norway: 
Flight of Sterling LK-171 to Norway on the night of November 2nd 
1944. 
The crew consisted of: 
Group Captain Bill Surplice DSO DFC, Squadron Leader Ken Bolton 
DFC, Navigator Flying Officer Fred Morrow, Bomb Aimer Mays 
Reader. !
From small booklet which Dad wrote while  a prisoner of war. 
Bailed out Norway = Nov.2nd/44 – 23:30 
Reached lumber mill in Norway = 
Reached Hydro construction Plant = 
Taken to Jail in ( R     ) Norway = 
Left by Train for Oslo = 
Reached Oslo = 
Interrogated at Air force Headquarters = 
Put in Jail at Oslo airport – farnelrie? – interrogated Gestapo 
Headquarters 
Left Oslo by train for Germany = Nov. 24th/44 7a.m. 
Embarked on boat from (     ) Norway = Nov.24th/44 6 p.m. 
Crossed Skageratt on Jupiter = 
Reached (        ) Denmark = Nov.27th/44 12:30 
Left by train(     ) Denmark = Nov. 27th/44 12:30 p.m. 
Reached (        ) Denmark = Nov 27th/44 4:30 p.m. 
Left by train for (Hamburg) Germany = Nov. 27th/5:00 p.m. 
Spent night of Nov. 27th/44 (Jail in Hamburg = 
Left (Hamburg) morning of = Nov. 28th/44 4 in morning 



Arrived Frankfort night of (Nov. 28th/44) jail Germany 
Arrived interrogation centre (Oberursel) Germany = Nov. 29th/44 
Left for transit camp (Dulug Luft – Wetzler) Dec.8th/44 Germany 
Placed in political camp = Dec 8th/44 interrogated by Gestapo 
Placed in transit camp (Dulag Luft – Dec. 10th/44 
Spent from Dec.10th/44 to Dec.16th/44 in transit camp –Dulag Luft 
Left for permanent camp = Stalag Luft 1, Barth Germany Dec.16th/44 
Traveled by boxcar – 30 men 
Contents of American Red Cross clothing parcel received at Wetzlar 
2 bath towels – 2 pr long underwear -2 pair under vests – 2 pr socks – 
3 bars fine art soap, 2 bars washing soap – 1 box Tooth Powder 
1 tin shoe polish – 1 bottle Vitamin Tablets 
3 pks cigarettes – 1 pipe –  1 pk pipe cleaners 
1 heavy sweater – 1 pr pyjamas – 4 handkerships, 1 pr slippers – 1 razor, 
1 brush & comb – 1 toothbrush – 1 boot brush – 1 Pk first aid bands – 1 
sewing kit – 2 pks of tobacco – 1 toilet roll – 1 R.A.F. cap – 1 pr US  AF 
gloves, 1 RAF shirt – 2 collar & tie 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
List of clothing issued Stalag Luft 1, Barth Germany 
1 american brown shirt – 1 pr summer underpants – 1 summer undervest 
– 1 pr G.I. army boots brown – 1 army (american) greatcoat – 1 brown 
scarf – 1 pr woolen stockings 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ !

Typical Days Menu without Red Cross Parcels 
Breakfast = 2 slices of German Bread, Margerine(German), German    
                    coffee( 1 cup) 
Lunch = German soup or stew, 2 slices of German Bread, Margerine 
              (German), German coffee(1 cup) sometimes barley or  
              oatmeal 
Dinner = Potatoes or Swedes, 2 slices of German Bread, Margerine 
               (German), German coffee (1 cup) 
Total calories of above  =              1100 calories 
Starvation Rations =                       900     “ 



#Calories necessary=                    2750    “ 
#Calories necessary normal life = 5000 “       

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
Stalag Luft 1 Barth Germany 
Senior British Officer = G/C C.T. Weir 
   “        American Officer = 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
Menu for Christmas Day – Dec. 25/44, Room 9, Block 11, Stalag 
Luft 1 
Breakfast – sweetened Barley & raisins + 3 slices Toast, Jam – coffee 
Dinner – Turkey & Devon Ham, Potatoes & cabbage, fruit Pudding + 
custard sauce, Biscuit & cheese – sweets Coffee !
Lt. Ernest Strong - Jessica Strong’s Great-Grandfather !

A short man with sandy blonde hair, blue eyes, and of slight 
build, Lt. Ernest Strong weighed only 130 pounds. At 29, he was 
already old for a soldier in the Great War. Concerned about his height, 
on his enlistment papers in 1916, he put down a very emphatic 5'6 
¾" (Library and Archives Canada, June 29, 2001). And yet his height 
may have been an advantage. Elizabeth Reagh recalls, “My father told 
me that reason he survived the war was that he was short. He used to 
cry to think of these big, handsome, strapping young men and brave 
soldiers, and other officers cut down.” Lt. Ernest Strong, was posted 
to the 2nd Division’s 5th Brigade, south of Arras. The 5th Brigade was in 
line for a record 92 days, before the 3rd Division relieved it.  

!
George Manolescu - Great-Great Uncle of Jonathan Corbett !
Uncle George was a wonderful man full of stories and life experiences 
that amazed everyone.  A young man who was raised in the prairies 
with little water in site, chose to join the navy at the young age of 17.  
George served on destroyers, corvettes and submarines as an officer 
and instructor of submarine detection during World War II.  He spent 
3 1/2 years at sea during the war, primarily serving in the North 



Atlantic on convoy duty.  George was the Royal Guard Commander for 
Her Majesty Princess Elizabeth on her visit to Calgary, Alberta in 
1951, just one year before she became Queen.  Upon retirement from 
the navy in 1946, George was a Lieutenant Commander.  He passed 
away only 1 year ago, at the ripe age of 91 years old.  Uncle George 
lived a full life surrounded by family and many friends.  He was one of 
the lucky ones. !!
Grace Clokie’s Great Grandfather - Private First Class Eben Sweet of 
the New Westminster Regiment.   !
He was a driver/mechanic of the Bren Gun brigade, WW 
John Nelson - Great Grandfather of Page, Lilliana and Sofia DeCotiis !
He fought in both the 1st and 2nd world wars.   
He actually lied about his age to be allowed to fight in the First World War 
at the age of 16.  He fought at Vimy Ridge as well.   
He lived with shrapnel in one of his legs and died when my mom was only 12. !!
Johann Saeckl 
Great-great-grandfather of Jillian, Jeremy and Jakob Franks 
  
Corporal and Platoon Leader in the Imperial German Army, World War I 
Fought on the Eastern Front 
  
Johann was a farmer with a young wife and four young children when he was 
drafted into the Army shortly after the start of the First World War.  One 
of these children was Jillian's great-grandmother, who was only three years 
old when her father left to join the army. 
  
Fighting on the Eastern Front, he was captured and became a prisoner-of-
war in Russia.  Due to the extended time he was in the camp, he learned 
enough Russian to understand and speak it proficiently.  His wife Katharina 
was notified that he was missing and likely had been killed in action.  



  
After Russia withdrew from the War after the Russian Revolution, Johann 
was abruptly released from the camp without any provision or plan to return 
home.  Wandering through Russia, trying to somehow get home, he was 
starving, exhausted, ill, and desperate to find a safe place to rest.  He 
somehow met, and was taken in by a kind Russian family, who let him live with 
them, hid him, fed him despite their own scarce resources, until he was in 
better health to start his journey home.  
  
By the fall of 1918, he had finally managed to return home to his wife and 
young children.  As it had been so long, Jillian's great-grandmother had no 
memory of her father, was scared of him, and asked her mother to send the 
stranger away.  For Johann, the return to home life was difficult.  He had 
"shell shock" for the rest of his life.  He was forever changed by the War. 


