
 

    

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE 
 
Keeping with the past during June 
members of the Club travel to Siffleur Falls 
to participate in the Annual D-Day 
Memorial Ceremony.  This year’s event, as 
with previous ones was a great success 
thanks to the efforts of Bill Dickson who 
spearheaded the organizing and planning.  
Although 1 CAN PARA ranks are fewer and 
fewer each year, nevertheless this year four 
were in attendance.  And as always their 
presence was inspiration to all who 
attended. 
 
This issue has two submissions by one of 
those members, The Honourable Russell 
Dixon, QC who gives a personal and first-
hand view of his time spent overseas.   
Thank you Russell for providing us your 
insight and for those out there with other 
such views or articles from past or present 
please feel free to send them off to Dave 
Paris for possible inclusion in future issues. 
 
By the time this issue reaches the streets 
one of the club’s members and active 
supporter, Colin (Spot) Norris and wife Jean 

will have moved from our local area onto 
greener pastures in BC.  Spot, has been the 
volunteer bagpiper for many of our  
activities, celebrations, vigils and memorials 
since the club was formed.  It goes without 
saying that we the members of the Social 
Club wish Spot and Jean the very best in 
their new venture.  Spot your presence will 
be sorely missed and we hope to see (and 
hear) you back here one day soon.  
Airborne/Ubique! 
 
The club continues to seek new 
memberships and ways of continuing the 
esprit-de-corps instilled in us as 
paratroopers.  In doing so we are in the 
process of organizing REUNION 2018, the 
50th Anniversary of the formation of the 
Canadian Airborne Regiment.  Art Brochu 
is chairing this committee and will be 
providing details as they become known.  In 
the meantime, we have created an advance 
notice so that you can mark your calendars 
and make preparations to join us in this 
celebration.  We are looking forward to 
another great reunion. 
 
Our first meeting of the year after our 
summer hiatus is schedule for 1030 hours, 
Saturday, September 17th, 2016 at the Br 
#271, RCL 6 Tache Street, St Albert.  Art 
will be providing an update on the planning 
phase for the reunion.  I look forward to 
seeing you there. 
 
Chuck Stipchick, President 
 
SECRETARY’S REPORT 
 
I would remind all this is the time for your 
membership renewals, $10 yearly.  If you 
have moved or had a postal or email 
address change please let me know so club 
correspondence can be sent to the correct 
address.  In addition, if you know of any 
member who may have moved or are not 
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receiving the newsletter contact me at 
dr.paris@shaw.ca. 
 
Dave Paris, Secretary/Membership Member 
 
HOSPITAL MEMBER 
 
As the club hospital member, I provide 
notification of members hospitalized or at 
home recouping.  If you know of anyone 
who may not be doing well, please let me 
know so I can arrange to visit and deliver 
hospital comforts as appropriate.  Ben 
Murdock at ben.murdock@shaw.ca or (780) 
457-0646. 
 
Ben Murdock, Hospital Member 
 
LAST POST 

This edition may have 
missed notices of departed 
comrades over the past 
several months.  We do try 
to ensure all known 
announcements are 
mentioned here.  
Regretfully full details of 
member’s passing is not 
always made available for 

publication; while sometimes the passing 
has not been made known at all.  If you 
know of a passing and think we may not 
feel free to send it to me with details or a 
link so that I can send out on our net. 
 
Jim Kelly, PPCLI/2Cdo/RCAF.  August 
2016 
 
Mark Stephen Gibson, Supply Tech.  Mark 
passed away peacefully on 22 July 2016 
with family by his side. 
 
Michael Vincent Marsh, July 2016 at the 
age of 70.  Michael was a boy soldier (1962) 
and a member of RCHA/Artillery Airborne 
and Intelligent Trade. 
 
Sven Bolke, Sven was a well-known 
Airborne Signaler, June 2016 as a result of 
a motorcycle accident in Lahr Germany.   
 
Terry Lockhart, Engineer, June 2016 in 
Chilliwack.  Terry served with 1 AB Fd Sqn 
during the 1970s. 
 

Peter "Olie" Joseph Oleksyn, May 2016 at 
Royal University Hospital.  Saskatoon.  Olie 
was a well-known paymaster in the 
Regiment  
 
Robert (Bob) Fullerton, April 2016.  Bob 
served in Army Reserves, PPCLI Calgary, 
Cdn AB Regt, 1 RCR and as a MSE Op. Bob 
was a strong supporter of the D-Day 
Ceremonies at Siffleur and his post-parade 
stories and wit will be sorely missed. 
 
Norman Bruce Greene, April 2016.  Norm, 
at an early age, joined Army Cadets which 
began his military journey.  He served with 
the Black Watch, RCR, Airborne, PPCLI, 
Rocky Mountain Rangers, the Loyal 
Edmonton Regiment at PTW/SKYHAWKS. 
 
Wilfred “Pappy” Arthur LaRoche, 
February 2016 at the age of 92 years.  
“Pappy” was a career soldier.  He served in 
World War II (Artillery and 1st Canadian 
Parachute Battalion), Korean War, Germany, 
Egypt, Cyprus and ended his career as an 
instructor to various militia units in Alberta 
and Yukon.  Upon his military retirement in 
1972, “Pappy” worked for Alberta 
Corrections for fourteen additional years 
after which he ‘officially’ retired. 
 
Jim Lachance, RCHA / Airborne Gunner, 
January 2016.  Jim was an active member 
of the Airborne Social Club Edmonton. 
 
Barry John Phillips, December 2015.  
Barry began his military life with his 
University School Cadet Corps followed with 
his joining the Canadian Scottish Regiment.  
His career included Borden, Germany, 
Golan Heights, Ottawa, Victoria, Edmonton, 
Kingston, Toronto, England, London, 
Croatia and Haiti.  Once retired from the 
military he continued to work in the field of 
Emergency Preparedness.  A soldier to the 
end, his last appointment held was as 
Honorary Lieutenant-Colonel of 39 Service 
Battalion. 
 
Marven Macdonald, December 2015, 
surrounded by his family.  RCR and 
paratrooper. 
   
Donald Banks.  RC Sigs.  December 2015.  
Don had a very distinguished career in the 
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Canadian Army, starting as an Apprentice 
Soldier and rising to the rank of Brigadier 
General.  He served with distinction and 
honour across Canada and overseas.  He 
commanded at every rank level.  He was 
appointed Colonel Commandant of the C&E 
Branch in February 2000. 
 
MESSAGE FROM A FALLEN COMRADE 
 
My helmet, now a halo 
wings replace my chute, 
to fly amongst the eagles 
no Soldier would dispute. 
No aircraft is needed 
to take me to the sky, 
your prayers from below 
have lifted me so high. 
My spirit is my engine 
no need to refuel, 
no runway required 
a rainbow’s edge will do. 
No need for maps or compasses, 
my angels are my guides, 
their strength and love have gifted me 
to soar the sky with pride. 
The heavens here are endless 
my soul’s now free to roam, 
there is no need to cry my friends; 
 
This Airborne Trooper found his 
home.  ….Unknown 
 
72ND ANNIVERSARY OF D-DAY 
CEREMONY SIFFLEUR FALLS STAGING 
AREA, ALBERTA 
 
The Cairn of the 1st Canadian Parachute 
Battalion (Airborne Monument) is located in 
the Siffleur Falls Staging Area west of 
Nordegg, AB.  The Cairn was dedicated in 
September 2000 and since then we have 
held a ceremony over the June 6th, period 
every year.  And so it was again this year as 
the Airborne Social Club (Edmonton) 
together with veterans of the 1st Canadian 
Parachute Battalion and members of the 
3rd Battalion, Princess Patricia’s Canadian 
Light Infantry gathered to commemorate 
the 16th Anniversary of the Dedication of 
the Monument, the 72nd Anniversary of D-
Day and the 71st Anniversary of Operation 
Varsity – the parachute drop over the Rhine 
in March 1945. 
 

The events activities started this year with a 
mixed climb team of 3rd Battalion PPCLI 
members, Army Cadets from 2551(PPCLI) 
RCACC, members of veteran’s families, 
Gerry Vercammen from RCL 271 in St. 
Albert and civilian members Liliana and 
Bob, preparing to ascend Mt Ex Coelis early 
on the 5th June.  It was a hot, sunny day 
and the mission was simple but very 
important.  They were taking six sets of 
ashes of Airborne Veterans to be spread on 
the mountain peaks.  It was a difficult 
climb and it didn’t take long for some of the 
team to realize this was no Sunday stroll in 
the park!  But the mission was 
accomplished and our six Airborne 
Brothers joined others who had become 
Guardians of the Monument in the past.  
Returning mid-afternoon on the 5th, it was 
a welcome respite to get back to the David 
Thompson Resort and join in the scheduled 
“Meet and Greet” that night and share the 
camaraderie over a cool beer!  Later 
discussions centred on doing a   review of 
the climb route up Normandy Peak and the 
necessity of getting a firm route properly 
marked.  Hopefully, a possible recce, 
chalked up as a training mission, can be 
worked out by the 3rd Battalion before next 
year. 
 
On the 6th June, all the veterans, Regular 
Force members, Cadets and families 
gathered at the monument for the ceremony 
to honour the 72nd Anniversary of D-Day.  
In attendance were also members from the 
United Kingdom stationed at Trails End 
Camp near Cochrane, AB and led by Major 
Mark Gresty, OC TEC RAPTC (UK).  These 
were joined by members of the Alberta 
Parks, Les and Eric, and the Airborne 
Veterans Motorcycle Club and a mixed 
member Colour Party, it was an impressive 
sight.  The monument was flanked by 
members of the 1 Can Para (Major Claude 
Villeneuve, I FD Amb) and FSSF (Civilian 
Brian Mason) Re-enactment Group in WW 
II dress.  Completing the setting were 
Bugler, Sgt Martin Walters, RCA Band, and 
Piper, MWO (Ret’d) Colin Norris, CD.  Our 
service was in the form of a Remembrance 
Day Ceremony; simple but serious in its 
manner. 
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This year we were grateful to have the 
Lieutenant Governor of Alberta, Her Honour, 
the Honourable Lois Mitchell, CM, AOE, 
LLD and her spouse attend the ceremony.  
On her arrival, Her Honour was introduced 
to the WW II and senior veterans on parade 
by our club member Col (Ret’d) Bill Fletche, 
OMM, SBStJ, CD.  After the formal salutes, 
an Invocation by the Padre, Lt-Col (Ret’d) 
David Prowse, CD was given.  Her Honour’s 
presentation followed and then speeches by 
Maj Gen (Ret ‘d) Herb Pitts, MC CD our 
Patron  and  Maj Gen (Ret’d) Brian Vernon, 
CD present COR of the PPCLI, ended the 
Tributes.  Wreaths were then placed on 
behalf of all Canadian Veterans, and by 
Veterans Affairs Canada; from the 6th 
Airborne Division (UK); the 1st Canadian 
Parachute Battalion; the Airborne Social 
Club (Edmonton); Bornewest/DZ VI; US 
Ranger Assn and the First Special Service 
Force Assn; Veterans Voices of Canada and 
private family members.  In a special 
tribute, a vial of sand from Juno Beach in 
Normandy was sprinkled at the monuments 
edge by Allan Cameron, Executive Director 
of Veterans Voices of Canada. 
 
The setting of the Airborne Monument with 
Mt Ex Coelis, and with its peaks Normandy, 
Ardennes, Elbe and the Rhine in the 
background, added to the significance of 
the moment throughout the ceremony, and 
was enhanced by a beautiful sunny day.  It 
was another successful ceremony in 
memory of a very important historical event.  
Unfortunately, the numbers of originals 
becomes less each year, so the task to 
remember is left to those Airborne Veterans 
who follow.  The task, for us therefore, is to 
pledge ourselves to the dictates of Binyon’s 
Verse… and “we will remember them”. 
 
After the final salute and the parade 
dismissal, a photo op was taken of all who 
attended the ceremony.  It will be a keeper!  
This was a wonderful day; it was 
magnificent ceremony.  And with that, it 
was time to return to the David Thompson 
Resort for the final BBQ and round of 
“good-byes” and promises to meet again 
next year.  Sadly, for some, we know that 
will be on the other side of the mountain.  
Airborne! 
 

CANADIAN PARACHUTING - WWII 
HONOURABLE RUSSELL A DIXON QC 
 
May I say at the outset that I am not 
presenting as a grizzled, long serving army 
veteran.  I had a fast trip overseas, less 
than a year.  I was spared the brutal 
fighting in Normandy, France, the Scheldt 
Estuary in Holland and the Rhineland 
forests in Germany and I am thankful for 
that.  I am also not a macho free style 
parachute jumper.  I was hooked up army 
style and I haven’t hooked up army or any 
style since March 24, 1945, the day of my 
big jump in action over the Rhine River in 
Germany.  So what about this wartime 
activity of parachuting?  Perhaps a little 
history is in order.  The first air supply of 
food and ammunition to ground forces 
occurred in April 1916, in the Middle East 
and had become fairly common by the end 
of WWI.  The observers in balloons had 
parachutes draped over their baskets and 
attempted to make use of them when their 
balloons were shot up by German fighter 
planes.  RAF pilots were given parachutes 
in 1918 and a few secret missions were 
carried out by British parachutists in WW I. 
 
By the early thirties Russia had advanced 
its parachute training to the extent that in 
September 1936, 1500 infantry soldiers 
were dropped at Minsk.  Germany was not 
far behind and had a parachute school in 
1936.  Britain got serious in late 1940 after 
witnessing the huge success of the German 
paratroopers in their attack on the Eban-
Emael fortress in Belgium, on the City of 
Rotterdam in Holland and in Denmark and 
Norway.  In January 1941, 50 British 
parachutists made a parachute drop near 
Taranto in southern Italy.  In May 1941 
German parachutists and glider troops 
attacked the Island of Crete which was 
defended by British and Australian soldiers.  
The German losses were so heavy that 
Hitler never used them again excepting for 
a small raid to rescue Mussolini later in the 
war. 
 
I am not sure when the United States 
seriously got into parachuting.  A training 
camp was established at Fort Benning, 
Georgia and the first Canadian parachutists 
took their training there in 1942.  Some 
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100 of the Canadians left Benning for 
Helena, Montana, joining the US/Canadian 
1st Special Service Force, later referred to as 
the Devil’s Brigade.  When Camp Shilo near 
Brandon, Manitoba opened up in April 
1943, the Canadian Battalion moved there 
from Benning and then sailed for England 
in July with a total strength of 31 officers 
and 548 other ranks.  The Battalion known 
as the 1st Canadian Parachute Battalion, 
then became part of the 3rd Brigade of the 
British 6th Airborne Division, stationed in 
Bulford, Wiltshire.  1 Can Para members 
were identified by maroon berets, brown 
boots, a Pegasus shoulder flash, the 
Battalion flash and a gold band on the 
battle dress epaulette.  On training jumps 
and in action, we wore camouflage jump 
smocks and special helmets and infantry 
boots. 
 
The theory of parachuting is that the troops 
would be dropped from aircraft over enemy 
territory to seize heights of land or bridges 
or special targets, form a defensive 
perimeter and wait to be relieved by regular 
ground forces and then pulled out and 
made ready for the next jump.  This is what 
failed the British 1st Airborne Division at 
Arnhem, Holland in mid-September 1944.  
The relieving British tanks couldn’t or 
didn’t break through to the paratroopers.  
As a result of this 1000 British and Polish 
paratroopers were killed and 4500 taken 
prisoner.  Once on the ground the 
paratrooper functions as infantry and could 
be in the line for months. 
 
The training at Camp Shilo was conducted 
by Benning graduates with a grinding 
emphasis on physical fitness and 
endurance.  These guys were tough and 
made it their business to toughen us 
up...and in a hurry.  The big concern in 
parachuting is the landing.  Some of the 
drops were so low that you didn’t have time 
to see where you were headed.  That ground 
can be awfully hard!  Those prairie breezes 
at Shilo accounted for a number of broken 
legs and a few broken backs.  So we were 
trained how to land, practiced it from 
ramps and from High Towers that were 256 
feet high that released the jumper 
suspended in a chute.  After much of this 
the jumper had his first plane ride with that 

beckoning open door and the burly 
jumpmaster ready to throw the jumper out 
at any sign of hesitation.  We were awarded 
our parachute wings after seven successful 
exits from an aeroplane.  The planes used 
at Shilo were Lockheed Lodestars carrying 
about nine jumpers. 
 
We trained with two chutes, a back chute 
and a chest chute which the jumper packed 
himself.  We hooked up to a static line 
running through the plane; we wore jump 
helmets and our nice brown boots.  When 
the green light came on you stood up in a 
row, checking the hookup of the man ahead 
of you, faced the side door, and when the 
horn blew, out you went.  After a good 
whack on the shoulders when the air filled 
your canopy you realized that you were 
floating in space.  It was pretty exhilarating 
until you remembered that this was not 
going to last and you had better pay 
attention to Mother Earth.  We jumped from 
a height of about 800 feet.  There was no 
time for sightseeing.  The last jumper was 
probably going out of the plane at 600 feet.  
On arrival in England we were sent to their 
parachute training facility at Ringway, near 
Manchester and took another six or seven 
jumps through a hole in the floor of the 
plane and now using a back chute only.  
Commencing with D-Day, Dakota aircraft 
were used and a stick of paratroopers was 
18-20 men.  Some Canadian troops, already 
in England, went directly to Ringway for 
training and then to the Battalion at 
Bulford. 
 
A British Airborne Division consists of nine 
battalions; seven parachutist and two glider 
borne.  A rifleman and Bren gunner jumped 
with his weapon suspended below him in a 
felt sleeve attached to his webbing.  If 
carrying a Sten gun or other automatic 
weapon it was cradled in his arms.  Heavier 
weaponry such as mortars, anti-tank guns 
and heavy machine guns were brought to 
the landing area by the glider troops.  For 
the jumper there was always the problem of 
getting tangled up with your own weapon 
and for the gliders, manoeuvring for a safe 
landing was a very risky business.  A fully 
serviced Division with its nine battalions 
and all its support personnel would come in 
at around 8000 men.  Each Brigade had 
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three Battalions and Each Battalion had 
three Companies and each Company had 
three Platoons and each Platoon had three 
Sections, all with support personnel.  For 
D-Day and Operation Varsity (Rhine drop) 
the jumpers exited their Dakota planes 
through a door on the left side of the plane. 
 
I will now relate a bit about my army 
experiences.  I joined the army in Calgary 
on July 13, 1943 at 18 years of age.  I took 
my basic infantry training at Brampton, 
Ontario and four months at the University 
of Toronto on a special course leading to a 
commission.  I disliked the course and left 
at Christmas and headed for Camp 
Ipperwash on Lake Huron for advanced 
infantry training.  I befriended a bunch of 
soldiers from Ontario and while sitting in 
the recreational building we noted a new 
sign on the wall stating “Join the 
paratroops and earn an extra $.75 a day 
danger pay”.  When you are only earning 
$1.25 a day, this enticement was pretty 
compelling.  About 10 of us headed for 
Shilo on completion of the Ipperwash 
training.  Having gained my parachute 
wings, I had embarkation leave and sailed 
for Grenoch, Scotland then to Aldershot, 
then to Ringway and then to  Bulford, 
Wiltshire. 
 
I joined the 1st Canadian Parachute 
Battalion (1Can Para) in early September 
1944 when the Battalion returned from the 
D-Day jump and the fighting in Normandy 
with the 6th British Airborne Division.  That 
jump took place around midnight in pitch 
darkness in high winds and heavy flak.  
1Can Para was dropped over a very large 
area some of which had been flooded by the 
Germans.  The responsibility of the Division 
was to protect all of the five landing 
beaches from attack from the East, to 
capture bridges and to eliminate gun 
emplacements threatening the beaches.  All 
its objectives were met but with serious 
losses - 105 killed, 220 wounded and 84 
prisoners of war.  For a good read on the 
Battalion’s exploits in Normandy I 
recommend the books ‘A Rising of Courage’ 
by Sgt. Dan Hartigan and ‘Out of the Clouds’ 
by John Wiles and Mark Lockyer. 
 

After my arrival at Bulford I was assigned to 
C Company commanded by Major Hansen 
of Sherbrooke Quebec, and to 9 Platoon 
commanded by Lieutenant Browne (address 
not known) and with very sharp and 
experienced NCOs from across Canada.  
1Can Para was one of the nine battalions in 
the Division, the other eight being British, 
and our Commanding Officer was Lt Col 
Jeff Nicklin, a Blue Bomber football star 
from Winnipeg.  Our Medical Officer was 
Captain Pat Costigan from Crowsnest Pass 
Alberta.  We were fortunate to have an 
outstanding English Brigadier, James Hill 
D.S.O. M.C. who guided and cherished his 
Canadians.  We trained extensively in the 
Stonehenge area, also in bombed out areas 
of London for house clearing, and jumped 
on various schemes around Southern 
England. 
 
When the Battle of the Bulge erupted in 
December, 1944 with immediate German 
successes our Division was transported, by 
boat to Belgium and we took up a blocking 
position to prevent a break out towards 
Antwerp.  We encountered a number of 
dead GIs lined up for burial and numerous 
wrecked German tanks and guns.  The 
weather was brutally cold and we had 
difficulty keeping warm.  We later moved to 
Holland on the Maas River opposite the 
Siegfried Line.  The shelling was a bit much 
at times but no serious losses were 
sustained.  We left Holland for Bulford on 
February 21, again by boat to await our 
next adventure, which was not long in 
coming. 
 
Some four weeks later the 6th Airborne 
Division, along with the American 17th 
Airborne Division, dropped over the Rhine 
River at Wesel Germany, at 10 a.m. on 
March 24, 1945 in Operation Varsity.  It 
was the largest paratroop drop of WWII.  We 
were opposed by the 7th German Parachute 
Division.  It was a pretty wild day for many 
and by the time the next morning arrived 
our Division had suffered losses of 1078 
killed and wounded.  Fortunately for me I 
landed in fairly heavy bush with no Gerry 
waiting for me and spent most of the day 
rounding up surrendering Germans.  Lt Col 
Nicklin and a number of his headquarters 
personnel were caught in some tall trees 

Page 6



 

    

and were killed as they were suspended in 
their harnesses.  Corporal Fred Topham, a 
medic from C Company was awarded a 
Victoria Cross for his heroics that day.  As 
we secured the east bank of the Rhine River 
and prevented any counter attack, the 
British infantry divisions were constructing 
pontoon bridges over the river and by early 
afternoon we started to meet up with them.  
It is reported that Prime Minister Churchill 
and Field Marshal Montgomery witnessed 
the paratroop drop from the West bank and 
also that the Prime Minister took a pee in 
the river, just for good measure.  After 
Wesel, Major Fraser Eadie took command of 
the Battalion and Major Stan Waters (later 
the Canadian Army Commander and a 
Senator from Alberta) became 2 IC after his 
arrival from Italy.  I was now 20 years old 
and that was my 20th drop from an 
aeroplane.  It was all very exciting! 
 
Following OP Varsity our Division took off 
north east from the Rhine River under 
orders to head for the Elbe River and the 
Baltic Coast of Germany and to block the 
westerly advancing forces of the Russian 
Army.  We covered approximately 300 miles 
over the period March 25th to May 3rd and 
ended up in the small port of Wismar on 
the Baltic east of Lubeck and west of 
Rostock.  We got to Wismar on foot, on 
trucks and on the back of tanks with little 
resistance excepting at river crossings and 
while entering some of the larger centers.  
Some of these were Munster, Osnabruck, 
Celle and Hanover and the Elbe was 
crossed at Dannenberg.  The German 
countryside enroute to the Baltic reminded 
one of a vast park; lots of trees with every 
stick and branch gleaned from the forest 
floor.  The farm buildings were neat and 
clean and the farm animals had been 
hidden away.  Hundreds of German soldiers 
surrendered to us and the civilian 
population, while sullen realized that we 
were better occupiers than the Russians.  
There was a great push of refugees 
streaming toward us as we approached 
Wismar. 
 
We were in a hurry throughout the venture 
and often were well ahead of our rations so 
we survived on fat German chickens and 
jars of preserved fruit.  A shower was a rare 

treat and I often relied on fräulein bloomers 
for a change of underwear.  Not of Victoria’s 
Secret quality mind you and “for 
clarification purposes the bloomers were 
removed from dresser drawers in vacated 
premises”. 
 
One day I was trudging along the road 
when a medical jeep came along and a voice 
asked me if I was a Dixon from Medicine 
Hat.  I said yes and was told to get in.  It 
was our Medical Officer Capt. Pat Costigan 
who had been at the University of Alberta 
with my brother John.  He just wanted to 
say hello.  Dr. Costigan later practiced in 
Banff and I saw him occasionally over the 
years. 
 
I didn’t witness this but members of our B 
Company opened up the gates to the 
notorious Bergen Belsen Concentration 
Camp, a very painful experience.  The 
inmates were in dire straits and our medics 
did what they could to relieve the suffering.  
Enroute to Wismar I was promoted to 
Corporal, with minimal responsibility but 
with another $.40 a day in pay.  The 
taxpayers of Canada were now paying me 
$2.40 a day.  I was rich!  I would say here 
that Napoleon was also a Corporal and he 
turned out pretty well.  I will forget about 
that other Corporal, who as of April 30th, 
1945 had finally taken his own life in his 
bunker in Berlin. 
 
We beat the Russians to Wismar by a few 
hours and immediately set up road blocks 
on the eastern perimeter of the Town.  The 
Soviets were stopped cold and went no 
further west.  They were a pretty hardened 
bunch and couldn’t understand why we 
would not let them into Wismar to collect 
up some fräuleins.  They would arrive at 
the road block on an old farm horse with a 
bouquet of lilacs in one hand and a tommy 
gun in the other.  It was a rare mix of 
enticement and enforcement.  Shortly after 
VE Day (May 8th) Field Marshal 
Montgomery rolled into t own with a squad 
of military police on motorcycles for a 
meeting with Marshal Rokkosovsky of the 
Russian Forces.  We were all lined up on 
parade to witness this historic meeting of 
these two famous Generals.  Monty made a 
speech lauding the respective 
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accomplishments of the Russian troops and 
the 6th Airborne Division.  There was lots of 
pomp and ceremony and it was truly a 
spectacle to remember. 
A word about platoon life.  You ate, slept, 
marched and fought as a platoon.  
Companies were important but your 
platoon mates were your buddies and they 
would look after you and you them.  The 
Sergeants in 9 Platoon were marvellous 
soldiers and extremely helpful to the new 
boys.  One of our Corporals was an 
outstanding sniper.  We had our mix of 
personnel from ex jail birds to professors.  
All good and proud Canadians and well 
regarded within the Division. 
 
We flew to England from Germany on May 
20th and were given a short leave as the 
Battalion had volunteered to go to the 
Pacific Theatre.  We sailed for Canada on 
the Isle de France on June 15th and arrived 
in Halifax on June 21st.  Ours was the first 
troop ship coming back to Canada and we 
participated in a great parade through the 
streets of Halifax and the Battalion was 
given the keys to the City.  After taking a 
brief home leave, we were assembled in a 
tent camp at Niagara on the Lake in 
Ontario expecting to go to some exotic 
island in the Far East for jungle training.  It 
never happened—the bombs at Hiroshima 
and Nagasaki did the trick and our war was 
ended. 
 
As the Battalion sailed from England, 
Brigadier Hill wrote to Lt Col Edie in these 
words: “I shall ever remember, with great 
pride, that I had the honour to have under 
my command, both in and out of battle, a 
Canadian Battalion which is regarded by all 
of us as, as fine a fighting unit as has ever 
left these shores.” 
 
What a wonderful adventure for me!  I 
compiled a one page autobiography for my 
family as I approached my 90th birthday in 
2014 and I concluded it with the following 
sentence: 

“I joined the Army at age 18 in July 
1943, discharged in October, 1945 lots 
of miles, twenty parachute jumps, no 
wounds, no broken bones and no 
heroics.”  I will leave things at that! 
 
AIRBORNE KIT FOR SALE 
 
Following kit items are available, some in 
limited quantities, at Reunion reduced rates.  
For information contact Bill Dickson 
abn339@shaw.ca or 780-893-1789. 
 
AB T- Shirts…  Wing and Cdn AB Regt 
Variants…Most Sizes.  $15.00 

AB Maroon Golf Shirts (loose fitting)…L, XL, 
2XL Special $5.00 each! 

AB Bro Grey Shirts.  Few Left mainly L, M, 
10.00 

AB Sweats…  Large Wing Cdn AB 
Only…Limited Sizes…. $30.00 

AB Hoodies …Large Wing Cdn AB 
Only…Limited Sizes $35.00 

AB Windbreaker Jackets w/Regt 
Crest/Snap Buttons…$35.00 

AB Brotherhood Ball Caps…Black with 
Para Wing…$15.00 

AB Ball Caps Maroon with Vets Can Still 
Kick Ass Patch…$15.00 

Supports Troops Ball Caps Red and 
Black…$10.00 

AB Belt Buckles…Western Style…Many 
Unit Variants, I Cdo, 2 Cdo, Para Coy 
3PPCLI, 2PPCLI Recce…Also Made To 
Order!! 

Abn Decals – Cdn AB Regt, Para’s Never Die, 
Pegasus, Etc 

FSSF Decals 

AB Lapel Pins…Wings, Cdn AB Regt Badge, 
Ex Coelis, X-Flags 

Jumper Key Chains…$5.00 
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Striker Rescue Knives with Airborne and 
Para Wing Embossed.  Limited Edition 
$35.00. 

Airborne Books…In Search of Pegasus, Into 
the Maelstrom, Cdn AB  Wings and Para 
Badges,  1 Can Para War Diary, etc Prices 
vary. 

Limited Edition Prints at Cost plus 15%:  
Eight Minutes after Midnight (1 Can Para 
Signatures - D-Day Drop), Op Varsity, 
Pegasus, Night Raiders of Anzio, Airborne 
Sunrise.  Prices varyAnd don’t forget we still 
have a few of the Canadian Airborne 
Memorial Cairn coins left! 

And there is more…just ask! 

 
LINKS OF AIRBORNE INTEREST, click 
on or cut and paste to open. 
 
http://photoshare.shaw.ca/view/53970251
43-1466659575-66056/53970 
 
https://www.youtube.com/user/HypeTVCa
nada 
 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=H3B8y
Q-V_vA&list=PLcsk8v-4pQnqp-
JvPytR7GXPjimr865-2 
 
https://kwc.akaraisin.com/Donation/Even
t/Home.aspx?seid=12127&mid=8 
 
NEWSLETTER PUBLICATION 
 
The Club welcomes airborne stories and 
contributions to our newsletter.  Articles 
may be submitted to dr.paris@shaw.ca or 
postal to the Club Secretary.  Published for 
and/with your cooperation and support. 
 
Dave Paris 
 

 

Members of the PPCLI family gathered at the PPCLI memorial, 

Village at Griesbach on August 10th, 2016 in remembrance of those 

who have gone on. 

Airborne Social Club members, family and friends 

attend a memorial and lay a wreath at the Airborne 

Monument, Village at Griesbach on August 10th, 2016.  

With this being the second year since the memorial has 

been dedicated, it is planned that a wreath laying to be 

held on a yearly basis every August 10th. 
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