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ALAN CANAVAN, D+39 
 

During the year 1943 there was an exercise -sometimes called schemes -on this particular exercise one 
squadron from the 17th DYRCH had been requested by a British Division to operate as their 
reconnaissance. The idea was that this British Division would be operating against another British 
Division and the exercise would take place north of London. A request such as this was quite an honour 
and we were delighted that we had been included. 

I was at that time with our anti-tank section of Headquarters Squadron. Early in the exercise we 
happened to be outside an area where there were still a few fields to be seen. We had arrived in this 
place and had settled there for the night. There was a gathering that took place and we were informed 
by none other than Captain Doug Jamieson that reveille would be at 04.00 and that he didn't want to 
see any of us in the pub just across the field. He then dismissed us and that was that, or was it? Some of 
us decided to go across the field and we did just that. Once inside the pub we ordered a beer and guess 
who was sitting right beside me? None other than Captain Doug Jamieson! After this we finished our 
beer and left. Nothing more was said. The exercise turned out to be a good one and I believe that our 
British Division defeated the other one. This exercise lasted for almost a week before returning to our 
camp. 

A month or so later I was asked to join the Intelligence section of RRQ. This was a complete departure 
from what I had been doing up to that time in the Army. Some officers didn't consider us as soldiers! 
That was a mistake. We thought that we were pretty good in almost anything that we were asked to do. 
The Intelligence section was a very small operation. It consisted of one officer, one Sergeant, and about 
four troopers. Our mode of transportation was mostly on Norton motorcycles. There was an Armoured 
car for the officer and a Heavy (HUP) vehicle which was used as an office. Time neither does nor permits 
me to tell of the odd things that took place with this HUP once we arrived in France. 

As anyone can see from the date I arrived in France that D-Day was well behind us. Our "B" Squadron 
had gone into France quite early after D-Day. They were followed later on by "A" Squadron. The rest of 
the regiment which included "C" Squadron and HQ and RRQ all arrived in France on the 15th of July. 

Prior to going to France, we were stationed in the permanent barracks in Chichester. When it was our 
turn to go we had a very early morning start, as a matter of interest it was pitch black! Our convoy was a 
long one and the idea was that we would drive to London and then be escorted by the London 
Metropolitan Police to Tilbury Docks. Anyone on a motorcycle that day had to work as traffic directors. 
All our dispatch riders were involved as well as the "1" Section. I don't think that anyone got lost? Upon 
arrival at Tilbury Docks we saw a ship moored which had the bow all bashed in. This was supposed to be 
the ship which was to take us to France. There must have been a number of discussions that took place 
as we were then told that we would be staying overnight and would board another ship on the following 
day. The next ship was a Liberty ship that turned out to have been built in Canada; we boarded the "Fort 
Covington" and at dusk we sailed down the river Thames. We saw Canadian destroyer heading upstream 
and there were a few "Catcalls" from our ship. I won't print what was said as this could be read by 
younger people and I don't want to give them the wrong idea? 
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 We rounded the coast and went past Dover and a few oilier English ports before crossing the English 
Channel. As the dawn broke we were off Courselles-sur-Mer in France. Then came the unloading of all 
that we had brought with us. We did go from the "Fort Covington" via rope ladders and down into a 
Landing craft before going ashore. If we had arrived a week later we would have made a dry landing 
according to a Royal Engineer who was seeing to the unloading of everything. Once ashore, we had to 
de-waterproof our vehicles. When these vehicles were waterproofed in England we used a greasy type 
of material which had somewhat waxy feeling to it. The waterproofing was used in any area that water 
could enter and the engines in particular were covered with this material. There was also a flexible hose 
that was used to prevent water from being sucked into the motor. The de-waterproofing took a little 
less time than the waterproofing. We were now ready to make our debut into war. We drove pretty 
much into the city of Caen. This city had only been taken a day or so before we arrived. It didn't take 
long before you realized that this wasn't a game. 

Our duties in the “I' Section included a number of things. We were responsible for the issuing of maps, 
coding and decoding of messages as well as getting the latest information from Divisional Headquarters. 
A typical day for the "I" Section people would be to designate who was going to be on duty that night? If 
it was your turn you went to Headquarters and went on duty at 20:00 hours. You would be responsible 
to encode any messages or even to decode if necessary. Codes were changed officially at 02:00 hours 
each day. In the early morning you and another representative from other units, take down the latest 
situation report from the front lines of battle. The majority of the other unit members were mostly 
Captains and Majors. We always found it interesting as to why a couple of Lance Corporal would be 
involved with such a fine body of men! I can recall that nobody ever complained because we were there 
and that we were not commissioned. When we returned from Div. Headquarters we had to post all the 
information that we had obtained before we could go off duty. If you were not accustomed to sleeping 
in the daytime, then life became a bit more difficult. Just think of all those little char-horses they used to 
recharge all the batteries. The sound of these was noisy. Something similar to a group of motorcycles all 
idling. When the batteries were recharged -they were usually charged in the evenings -once the 
chargers were stopped we all woke up and asked to have them turned on again! We had become so 
used to hearing these machines that when they were turned off you immediately woke up. 

On other duty that we performed was to look after any prisoners of war. We searched them and then 
took them to Field Intelligence where they were "gone over with a fine toothed comb". Field Intelligence 
were usually located out in a large field. The field would be surrounded with barbed wire and acted as 
an enclosure for the prisoners. The largest number of prisoners that I escorted off to Field Intelligence 
amounted to 52. Try loading 52 onto about three 60 cwt. Trucks. Not an easy task. 

During the time that we were in action we had daily duties to perform. There were three "I" Section 
men that were responsible for getting daily reports from three fighting Squadrons. 'The Squadron that I 
covered was "C" Squadron. Once we had our reports we then returned to RHQ and one of our people 
would compile these reports. These were then entered into the War Diary. Unfortunately, the War Diary 
turned out to be a very boring type of document. Had we known at the time we could have embellished 
this into a "best seller" (My words). Other War Diaries from other regiments often read like the real 
thing. I do not recall ever being told that we were to make this type of reporting as interesting as 
possible. If we had known, then our War Diary would have been one of the best. 
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After WWII I returned to Canada and went back to my old job with Standard Brands Limited. This 
company produced such items as Tender Leaf Tea, Chase & Sanborn's coffee and Fleischmann's Yeast, 
Magic Baking Powder as well as Gillette's Lye etc. This company was bought out by Nabisco some years 
ago and no longer exists. 

I had been in accounting and thought that I would like a change by going into sales, then joined the 
Miner Rubber Company Ltd. Of Granby, Quebec. 

Later I worked with a few chemical importers and distributors and in 1986 retired only to become 
involved with RCH Association in an Executive capacity. I was president from 1976-1980 and from 1990 
to 2000 and counting! 

NON NOBIS SED PATRIAE 

Alan Canavan 

17th Duke of York's Royal Canadian Hussars. 

 


