
Histoire de la seconde guerre mondiale 
World War II Stories Page 1 of 3 
 
 

Sgt Ray Johnson, 17th Royal Canadian Hussars 
This WWII story was written by Sgt Ray Johnson 

 

I joined the 17th Royal Canadian Hussars in June 1940. When I enlisted, I was 23 years old, mind you that 
was 58 years ago, but one can never forget what a person had to go through until you experience it. The 
Hussars was a reconnaissance Regiment and our job was to locate the enemy and report back of our 
find. We were there to protect our country from people who started the war. While in Montreal, we 
were being constantly trained and disciplined. The time came when we were shipped to Debert, NS. 
There they had the area for us to continue our rigid training. The more training we did the better chance 
we had to protect our buddies and ourselves and, after spending 14 months there, it was time to leave 
the country we loved so much. We left from Halifax for England on a boat that had five thousand troops. 
Where you slept on the boat was anywhere you could sling a hammock. After arriving in Scotland, near 
the northern part of England, we sailed down the Clyde River. 

A Scottish Regiment from Western Canada was on our boat and they were playing the bagpipes as we 
approached shore, the people on shore gave us a good welcome. Later we boarded a train for the 
southern part of England, arriving in a town called Aldershot. We stayed in cabins; it is like when you go 
to camp you stay in tents. It didn't take too long to continue our training again. I was assigned to an anti-
tank gun troop. We had six pounder anti-tank guns. I had to recognize all the different types of tanks the 
enemy had. I also had to train the rest of my crew. We had four anti-tank guns in my troop; we had a lot 
of training on these guns. We were responsible for each other’s protection. This ls where the discipline 
comes in. 

We have moved places in England, from one camp to another. This was part of our training. On May 23rd 
1943, we were stationed at the Albany Hotel, which was taken over by the troops. The hotel was right 
on the English Channel; the town was called Hastings. May 23 was a Sunday and we had just finished our 
dinner, so my buddy R. Bindon and I decided to take in a show that afternoon. I wasn't ready to go out, 
he decided to go into the rest room and read the papers we receive from all over Canada. I had to go up 
to my room to clean up. At approx. 1p.m. I was on the 3rd floor when I heard airplanes & bullets hitting 
our building. I had not heard any sirens, you see if the planes fly under a certain height, the radar cannot 
pick them up until it is too late. I yelled to everyone that was on the 3rd floor to get out. This is an Air 
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Raid. I was responsible for this floor; I had to make sure that everyone was out, before I headed for the 
stairs. All of a sudden there was a large explosion, I said we have been hit, after heading for the stairs, 
how I got there I do not know, I made for the street and looked back to witnessed a large hole in the 
building. If the planes had come an hour earlier, they would have caused more casualties as it was we 
lost 12 men; my buddy was one of them. That day if I had not gone to my room to tidy up I would not be 
here today. 

On June 6th, 1944 the invasion of France started, (D-Day was supposed to be June 4th, but Churchill, 
Eisenhower and Montgomery decided due to inclement weather they changed the date). It was time for 
us to get ready to go. On the 19th of June 1944 was D-13, the day I landed on the Beaches of Normandy. 
Our job was to make sure the beaches were clear so other troops could land. If you ask me "was I 
scared" yes, but with all the training & discipline we had it helped. The enemy was only 10 miles in from 
the beach anything could have happened. The first contact I had with the enemy was in a town called 
Caen. As the infantry tried to enter the town of Caen, it was well fortified. They called the air force and 
the Infantry and moved them back 10 miles. There were 1000 planes dropping tons of bombs. They only 
lost 6 planes. The second day the town of Caen was taken. Our regiment of 1000 men relieved the 
infantry who had taken the town. They had to pull back and regroup, look after the wounded and bury 
the dead. The only thing that separated us from the enemy was a river. The only bridge there was - the 
enemy blew It! We had to wait for the engineers to come up and put up a Bailey bridge. A Bailey bridge 
is a bridge that floats on the water. While they were building this type of bridge our job was to provide 
protection. The town of Caen was completely destroyed. The first couple of nights, no one slept and 
after the engineers put up the Bailey bridge, we crossed over and met with some action, but managed 
to win more space along the road. The enemy was weakening, that was good for us. We finally 
established ground and there was turning back now. We were finally relieved by other troops. We kept 
on going until we met the Americans at a place called Falaise. We had closed the gap. All the Germans 
that were in this gap were taken prisoners. Our next objective was Belgium and Holland. The Germans 
had a lot of troops in both places. The British troops were to clear Belgium and the Canadians to clear 
Holland. After racing across the northern part of France, we headed for Antwerp, a port for Ocean going 
boats. 

The line of communication was getting too far for our supplies. It had to be established to bring supplies 
in for the army. Once the town of Antwerp was taken our role was to clear out the Scheldt Islands, 
which was well fortified, but we had to clear passage so that boats could come through into Antwerp. 
These supplies were precious. We had a problem on our hands, the islands were well fortified, and the 
roads on the Scheldt were above ground, so we reverted to infantry, as we were not able to use our 
vehicles. We came across a canal called Leopold; again the bridge was blown. Another Bailey bridge was 
built; once we established our ground. The Germans had broken the dikes; the water from the North 
Sea just about flooded us. They were determined to stop us. As it was, we were knee deep in water. You 
couldn't light a fire or use any lights without giving our position away to the enemies. We had to eat cold 
food, when that part of the Scheldt was clear we returned to our vehicles and the Regiment continued 
on until the next obstacle. Over one of the dikes, the Germans had built a pill boxes covering the road, 
our regiment officer decided they have to be taken out, and came to my troop officer and suggested 
using one of our Anti-Tank guns; this is where I volunteered to use mine. At 4.00 a.m. in the morning we 
loaded our carrier with shells for my anti-tank gun. I picked two other men to come along. The dike road 
we were to use was 800 yards away which was perfect but we needed support, so off we went after 
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setting our guns in position. We were ready and waiting for the signal to fire and that order would come 
to us by radio. We received the ok to fire and shot off 200 shells. I looked through my binoculars and 
everything appeared quit, to which I signaled my troop officer that my job was complete. I was ordered 
back to the regiment. The regiment was able to use the road without any further incident. So with the 
use of the infantry we cleared out the Scheldt which was now in the Allied hands. The boats were able 
to enter Antwerp with supplies. We then headed towards Nijmegen to meet up with the rest of the 
Army, they had been held up for a couple of weeks, they had the Black Forest to challenge with. The 
Corps commander decided to use one thousand guns each gun had to fire 500 rounds on these 
objectives. When that was completed, they used one thousand airplane bombers from England to drop 
their bombs on the objectives, when we drove through the Black Forest and into Germany. The town 
was blown to pieces; there wasn't a soul anywhere. After this was completed part of the army headed 
north into Germany with the objective of freeing Holland. After many weeks of hard fighting, Holland 
was free. You've never seen so many happy faces. People jumped on our vehicles giving us hugs and 
kisses saying hooray for the Canadians. Canadian soldiers are always welcomed in Holland. The 
Canadians liberated Holland, when Holland was completed I had 10 days leave coming. The leave since 
landing in Normandy. I went back to England to see my uncles and aunts, got some good home cooking 
and a bath. When the time came for me to return back to my Regiment, this was hard getting used to. 
was on a train heading for Germany. The train stopped at a town called Lille, France. In this town we had 
just received word that the war was over, there wasn't a dry face on our train. I was 23 when I joined 
and now was 28. Five years of my life I gave to help us live in peace. We are the luckiest people on earth 
that the army, navy, and air force gave their lives to protect our country from the enemy, where we can 
live in peace. I always attend an Armstice service to pray for the soldiers who lost their lives for our 
freedom. I will remember them. 

Upon arriving home, the Montreal star published names of soldiers who would receive medals for 
distinguish service; my name appeared in the paper. My wife received a lovely letter from the Belgium 
military attached in Ottawa acknowledging her husband's valorous service while in Belgium. Eighteen 
Montreal soldiers were advised to go to the embassy in the Sun Life Bldg. to be presented the "Croix de 
Guerre with Palm medal. At that time there were only 20 of us in Quebec to receive this medal. 

 


