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As the war went on into 1940 and 1941 and the British Commonwealth Air Training Plan got
into full swing, I decided that it was important to join the services and I enrolled in the R.C.A.F. in
January of 1942. (I had been taking part time training with the Reserve Battalion of the South
Alberta Regiment in 1941).

My first posting was to Edmonton to the Initial Training School at the University of
Alberta. After six weeks of training there, selections were made for various departments of
aircrew and I was selected to train as a pilot with posting to High River. It soon became ev-
ident to me that being a pilot was not my interest so I requested a transfer to other aircrew.

This followed then with a bombing and gunnery course at Lethbridge and later final
graduation from the Navigation School at St. Jean. Quebec. Hearkening back to my
comments about not applying myself in high school, I did so in the R.C.A.F. and managed an
aﬁ/erage of nearly 83%, second highest on the course, and received an officer's commission at
that time.
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By now it was the Spring of 1943 and after six weeks waiting
in Halifax, I arrived overseas having "cruised" on the Louis
Pasteur. This boat had been towed out of a French port probably
during Dunkirk time, finished construction in England or Scotland
and later used to transport soldiers or airmen around war Zzones.
You were unlucky to be posted overseas on this ship as i1t was top
heavy and seemed to roll even with the movement of people never
mind the motion of the sea. Several thousands made each trip with
men sSleeping on the floor, sleepers above them on tables, and
sleepers above the tables 1n hammocks. The six day journey to
England was not pleasant as you can imagine.




Canadian Air Force personel were transported by train from
Liverpool to Bournemouth where we were billeted 1n luxury

hotels waiting for postings to flying stations.

to the war was quite enlightening when German Messerschmitt
109's attacked Bournemouth from the sea and strafed buildings
and parks with machine gun fire.

My first posting from Bournemouth was to Staverton,

RAF experimental station which was between Cheltenham and
Gloucester. As flying crews were yet to be assembled, duties
here were limited to guard duty and to general duties of lec-
tures or parades.

Then a transfer from Staverton to a flying station at
Honeybourne where we were crewed and received flying instruc-
tion on old Whitley bombers. We had a mixed crew with a pilot

from Fairview,
Liverpool, Whiskey Gap,

Saskatchewan,

Alberta and the rest of the crew from

The proximity

an

Vancouver even a gunner

from New Jersey and myself from Medicine Hat. This station was
called an Operational Training Unit. As most of us had bought
used bicycles purchased for about Five Pounds Sterling and
seeing that we were only twelve miles from Stratford-On-Avon

most of us usually went once a week to that town.

The travel

was done at night i1n the dark but cat's eyes in the centre of
the road were a great help for knowing where you were on the
road. Normally our first stop 1n Stratford was to a back room

in the
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the "WHITE SWAN". Canadian boys could always get a plate of

bacon and eggs,

obviously a luxury in war time Britain.

the correct name of which was and still LS
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In the Fall of 1943 the crew was posted to a Conversion Unit in Yorkshire.
Wombleton was the name of the R.A.F. station close to Kirby Moorside and near Scar-
borough on the east coast of England. The training here was done on Halifax bombers and
it was good to see a familiar face once in awhile. Jack McIntosh who had been with me in
high school in Medicine Hat was a flying instructor at Wombleton. Accommodation here
was 1n steel Nissen huts and with concrete floors became unpleasant and cold with only
one litte stove and a meagre supply of coal or coke.

Later in the time at Wombleton we trained on Lancaster bombers which seemed to be
sleeker and faster than the Halifax. This may be because the aircraft was more maneuverable. |
readily remember flying in a Lancaster one morning over the North Sea and experiencing hav-
ing our pilot, Bennie, shut down one of the four engines, then shut down another engine on the
other wing, then believe 1t or not, shut down a third engine. We were able to maintain height

and flying speed on the one engine. Quite a display of performance but reassuring to be able to
restart each engine and to return to the power of the four engines.
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During these first months I was entitled to short leaves and so was
able to visit relatives at Ilkeston, Bebington, and Rochdale. The wonderful

contacts made then allowed me to gain a close relationship with those who had
once seemed distant relatives.




In late November of 1943 we were posted to our squadron at Linton- On-Ouse,
outside of York. This station had our squadron, the 408 Goose Squadron and also another
Canadian squadron, No. 426 Thunderbird. Each squadron had a complement of probably up
to 24 aircraft but not all participated at one time on bombing raids.

We were soon into action with raids on Berlin, Hamburg and Magdeburg. After the
bombing raid on Magdeburg it was interesting the next week to relive the raid over again by
seeing a theatre newsreel of the raid. Magdeburg being an old city with many wooden
structures became a flaming fire which was frig%tening even from a height of 19,500 feet.
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As weather was poor in the following weeks it was into 1944 before we took part in a
squadron raid and this time to Leipsig, normally a nine hour flight there and back. This was
one of the 900 plus bomber raids with the pre-take off briefings and the build up of anxiety to
take-off time. Our usual load of several 500 b bombs plus incendiaries was changed that
night to a block buster and incendiaries. Take off on that night, February 19, 1944 was around
10:30 p.m. As aircraft climbed steadily and grouped for the mass approach on Germany, I
would 1magine that we formed a block of bombers one to two miﬁes wide at 18,000 to
20,000 feet and spread along for up to seven or eight miles. Each aircraft did its own navi-
gating but the main bomber stream was assisted by Pathfinder aircraft with sophisticated
equipment. These aircraft dropped colored markers by parachute burning with 2,000,000 can-
dle power. The markers were at turning points on the path to the target. Unfortunately these
lighted areas were very attractive to the German nightfighter aircraft as the Allied bombers

were then silhouetted 1n the night sky. German defences were stiff that night as we lost 96
aircraft each carrying seven men.



At this turning point, Stendal a tovaeventy miles west
of Berlin, our Lancaster was attacked from underneath by a
German nightfighter aircratt.

| can only recall a sudden shudder and an immediate |
arspeed. Glancigout it was evident that three of the four eng
were on firewith a heavy bomb load weese quicky moving into
stall position. Theressure increased until a person could bart
move your body. You may haexperienced a little of that feeli

when in a fast moving elevator.

Our pilot was Just able to control the plane amgét the
bombdoors open and to immediately release the boifts at
once made thkancaster more manageable and we were orde
to abandon the aircraft. Froam operational height of about
19,500 feet | supose that | was first out fromé nose exit wich
was about 20" x 20". Ithe dark and commotion beforempng,
my parachute became partly loosened on my chest and | held
me as | leaned forward and fell through the opemitmthe dark
cold atmospherd.pulled the chute ring too soon butit not
catch on the aircraft anslithin a few seconds the noise and fire
changed to a calm float downwariasthick cloud. Assessing yn
condition | realized that the harness of tharachute must have
cut my right eyelid and mgight ear. Also | had loghy warm
flying boots and | could feel the frost at that height in the sky.

As I floated down, the quietness was only interrupted
once by hearing a German fighter plane drone towards me but I
only felt the motion of air as it passed by. Coming out of the
cloud at about 3,000 feet, the ground was totally white except a
very dark blotch directly below me.

My first concern was that this must be a lake and that I
must remember how to dump the chute when I hit the water. It
was only at about 500 feet was there sufficient visibility to real-
ize that I was landing in a
forested area. As could be expected, the silk chute got caught in
a tree Ctlop and I found myself hanging about fifteen feet off the

round.
© Thankful to have survived this far, it seemed important
to get away from the area as quickly as possible. Unbuckling the
harness, I was able to slither down the trunk of the fir tree and
into six inches of snow. I quickly found a cart trail and walked
as fast as I could for about twenty minutes. Realizing that I was
exhausted from tension and excitement, I moved somewhat off
the trail and huddled on the ground under a tree covering what I
could of my exposed body. Sleep seemed impossible and was.
Not too long after I heard voices with footsteps crunching on the
snow so I remained very still. I thought of German searchers but
the people moved on elsewhere. It could also have been other
flyers who had also been shot down that night.
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DETAIL OF WORK CARRIED OUT

BQ,. 408 (R.C.A.P.) SQUADRON , m’c‘m SECRET Pace No. SIX
s o0 For THE MoNTH OF mm & w“"

Date ]H,"‘\\l\_m:,_":;“ Crew Dury ~e I:m“‘ g DeTtAiLs or Sortre or FrLIGHT REFERENCES.
NIGHT LANCASTER 11  P/S GRIEP, B.V. "~ BOMBING 0006 @ = = = This crew took=off from this drome at 0006 hours on 20th A.2298 57
19/20/2ekds  L.Le 632 “G* P/S TAMES, J.S. LEIPZIC of Pebruaxy for bombing operations over LEIPZIG, .Cermany.

F/0 R.T. ML (Sesona) ; SINGE the tims; 5F URS-SLT, notPiry has Desr Nsard or the
SCT MdKINNON, J.B, ... the crew or the aircraft, The returning time for this crew
SGT PLUNKETT, W. from this operations was at OJ15 hours. Therefore unfortune
SCT HUGHES, C.A. > ately since no word from them has heen received, they must
SGT MEIKLE, J. be classified as missing, The names of the missing crew
CAN;R190923 F/S GRIEP, “Barmadict Vinoent PLlot) & 2656
CAN.R155727 ¥/S TAMES, James Sidney Nave) 3 2118
CANLY. 25508 ¥ Haymond Thopas WALL - BA) 3 248
- GAlaRa 70718 MEDOKE, James Boyd . SGT. wP/C)3  2.18
CAN,R195341 SGT PLUNKETT, William A.G.g 3 2218
RAP. 1685192 SCT HUCHES, Cyril Armstrong AGCy) 3 22,18
RAP, 927552 SGT MEIKLE, Joln P/ENG) 3 2118

Left to Right: F/ Sgt . iSyWkloghe &r Repr PGbahn
MMaaeMac ki nnon Wi reless Op POW, Sgt iMiBiel |
Mei kl e POW, F/ Sgt. Ji mmy Tames, POW, F/ C



The Secretary,

Department of National Defence for Air,
OTTAWA, _ Canada.
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ROYAL CANADIAN AIR FORCE
OTTAWA, Canads, 29th February, 1944.

MI‘. JoH. Wall,
239-2nd Street SW,
Medicine Hat, Alta.

Dear Mr. Wall:

It is my painful duty to confirm the telegram re-
cently received by you which informed you that your son
Flying Offiver Raymond Thomas all, is reported missing on
Active Service.

Advice has been received from the Royal Canadian Air
Force Casualties Officer, Overseas, that your son was a
member of the crew of an aircraft which failed to return to
its base after a bombing raid over Leipzig, Germany, on the
night of February 19 and early morning of February 20th, 1944
There were four other members of the Royal Canadian Air Force
in the crew and they also have been reported missing. Since
you may wish to know their names and next-of-kin, we are
listing them below:

Flight Sergeant B.Ve. Griep,
Next=of=kin, Mr. J.Je Griep, (father)
Hines Creek, Alberta.

Flight Sergeent J.S. Tames, _
Next-of-kin, Mr.E.R. Tames, (brother)
Buffalo Gap, Saskatchewan,

Sergeant J.B, McKinnon,
Next-of-kin, Mrs. J.A. McKinnon, (mother)
6568 Cypress St. Vancouver, B.C.

This does not necessarily mean that your son hes been
killed or wounded. He may have landed in eneny territory
end might be a Prisoner of War. Enquiries heve been made
through the International Red Cross Society and all other
appropriate sources and you may be assured that any further in=-
formetiom réceived will be communicated to you immediately.

’ Your son's neme will not appear on the official casualty
list for five weeks. You may, however, release to the Press or
Radio the fact that he is reported missing, but not disclosing
the date, place or his unit.

May I join with you and the members of your family in tha
hope that better news will be forthcoming in the near future.

Yours sincerely,

;fli § Lo

¢ (W.R. Gunn)

Squadron Leader,
R.C.A.F, Casualties Officer,
for the Chief of the Air Staff.
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What a shock and a change of environment. One day flying with
the R.C.A.F. and without much concern and somewhat divorced from the war
due to the nature of flying. The next day, shot down with our aircraft in
flames and crashed, both of our gunners killed in the attack and the remaining
five as prisoners in Germany.

Being the only officer on the crew and a Flying Officer by this time,
I was separated and taken by the Luftwaffe guards on a train through Hannover
to solitary confinement to the Dulag Luft at Frankfurt-On-Main. It was a
bit sticky at the railway station at Hannover as the civilians were making
threatening sounds and gestures at me as we waited to transfer to another
train.

Dulag Luft was a holding place where interrogators tried to weaken

?r_our thinking with questioning, hot and cold cells, and constant brilliant

ights and a small window high so you could not see out. There was considerable
discomfort here with bread, water and weak soup only being a foretaste of

things to come for the next months until liberation in May of 1945. From

solitary confinement a prisoner would be questioned but as prisoners we had

been alerted that all we had to gave was our name, rank and number. I certainly

had no secrets to divulge anyway and at the end a German officer told me what
Squadron [ was from and who the commanding officer was, a Wing Commander Jacobs.

After a week 1n cells I was moved to another holding area of the same
camp and soon a group of us were loaded into French railcars for a journey to
a permanent prison camp. The boxcars were labelled "eight horses or forty
men" and they went beyond that capacity for us as we could not all lie down
at once and so had to take turns. The three day trip to Eastern Germany
was very unpleasant. Almost no food and few stops. Water, if you wanted it
was from the boiler of the steam engine on the train.

Our destination, Stalag Luft III at Sagan was located about 110 Kms
south-east of Berlin and nearly at the Polish-Czechoslovakian border. Even
though we had been on the train with English, Canadians, Australian, and
others, 1t was a warm experience to be led into the compound at Luft III
and to be so well received for news of the war and a concern for your well
being. The trainload of prisoners did not all go to the North Compound as
some were sent to the East Compound or to Belaria. [ was delegated to a
room ~n Block 121 which already had English officers and a happy Scot by the
name of Fred McWhirter. I remember others too; Bill Lusty, Snodgrass Allen, Tommy
Guest, E. Bond, Mike Cullen and the names of others I cannot recall.






