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Ilavngator Doc ‘Gordon saw much of the world from the sk w

TROY PATTERSON
KINCARDINE NEWS STAFF

w his fair
e
Ferry Command and the
Mail Squadron in the Royal
Canadian Air Force.

After taking a year in [
medicine _at  Queen’s

iversity, Gordon enlisted
in Hamilton in June, 1941
when he was 19,

“This opportunity for
adventure came up and |
never went back,” said
Gordon, who instead went
into pharmaceutical medi-

cine
macy that stll holds his
mame on Kincardine's
Queen Stree
ot oo Torin,
he took on guard duty in
Brantford before hea

s 0
o o e

returmed home,

One instance during his bombing training
saw them drop bags of flour over Lake Eric to
see where they would hit. Their commanding
ofice became so rialcd by their bombing
inaceuracy, he sal in a faft out in the lake and
fshed a5 “incentie’ for them o hiton gl

2 e did and nobody hi 7 said

i

His first few missions saw him navigate
while ferrying Lockheed Hudson light bombers
across from Monireal, to Newfoundland and
landing them in Preswick, Scotlan

e B g o o i 5 sent back
by airplane, his first and only trip back by ship
took nine da

four men deep.” he
said. “Ii was pretty rough. Guys were puking
all over.”

His second trip saw him as the only passen-
ger aboard a Lancaster bomber. He also helped
ferry across the B24 Liberator and was always
lsppy o fy abosd a Douglas D3 Dakoia

trip they would give us a rest,”
X were a beautiful airplane. You
could put it on autopilot and sit and play
cards.

crop of airmen are

Sul
2. Flying Officer Hedley ‘Doc
Wanting to be a pilot, s Gordon is seen here at age 19.
one year of university put He served in both Ferry
him into navigator training, Command transporting aircraft
while two of his friends were to Europe and Africa, as well as
trained as pilots; they never with the Mail Squadron.

because they know the

He once was the navigator
with a French pilot, whom
he said only joined the air
force to get a plane and give
it away. He followed the
pilot’s orders, which took

Africa, where they met up
with a number of other
French comrades

He then gave the plane (0
them an, ordon (o
give them e nnv\gnnun
information, which he
refused as he was charged
with keeping it

While he was “stranded”

and thousands of Francs
given (o them.

“We couldn’t pay for any-
thing.” he said.

Once they made it back to
North America, Washington
had charged him $250,00
for the aircraft, as the pilot

ibmitted photo

chges were g
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Squudmn in October, 1943, which saw him
delivering mail all over the North Al
South Atlantic to Iceland. Moro
France, Italy, Gibraltar, the Bahama:
d, Brazil and Ascension Island,

ey have today, so
dead” said Gordon. *
see alotof the world;

While in Egypt he had a chance o tour the
pyramids, but was spit on by the locals, who
favoured the Germans. ey received similar
treatment in some parts of France who “appi
ciated" the Germans, he said. But in most cases
they were welcomed and waited on by preity
women and had a chance (o rela
enjoy a drink or two. He told of o

‘rance, where he and a friend were told to st
aftehours by the owe of he esablshiment.

“He brought out his two daughters and w:
convinced we S

The girls weren't exactly what they were
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Canadian Air Marshall (and First World War Ace) W.A. (Bmy) Bllhup says Canada's new

ines they are flying. Bishop

pllots.
is shown here with Air Chiet Marshall Sir Robert mbPopfmnn'MRayilA!lForce

Tooking for, so when Gordon
went to the bathroom, he
found an e:
then said to his friend, “we’ll
both go to the bathroom
together and climb out the

window,” which is what they.
proceeded to do.

During his missions he

the four engines failed while
they were loaded with mail
and an hour out above the

ocean. They were able (o
keep enough thrust and the

was a good New Year's

Another situation saw
them spilling gas from an
open gas cap aiter take-off
on a trip from Goose Bay to
Iceland. with 24 soldiers on
board.

“Everyone was told not to
make amove. You could see it and smell it.”

They were able to retum safely, to the relief
of all on board.

“Luck’ was also a factor in two incidents on
the 'mum! where Gordon chose one way n

his friends made decisions that would sce
el it e
In one instance when he was in Moroceo, a

7D-—Day Remembered

ds a chance 1o ﬂ'n.a((
\n(.uudu since h

spot remaining on the pl.mz.
They chose to cut cards; he

e s

edby e Arabe

Portugal),”
were sabotage
and just blew up.
| In the other case, he and
his best friend were stationed
in Tennessee and p
taking the train back (o Gall
(Camt idge). His friend said
they could be even faster if
they hopped on the
heading back to Canada that
day
Gordon wanted to take the
train and saw his friend of

ned on

Doc Gordon remembers the aboard a Hudson. With 14
friends he lost in the Royal People aboard. he watched
Canadian Air
Remembrance Day.

and then

Lo his funer-

Force evary S it took off

thin
These are the men close to Gord:
on Remembrance Da
sacrifices, he
while
He said the services at he cenotaph,
similar to those at U h
even more important
the sacrifices made by those i
living and the dead.
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They came from farms and villages and from the city street
And formed into an army that would never know defeat

They left their homes and families and went across the sea

And joined with other nations in the fight for liberty.

They gathered there on Britain's shore and waited for a break

In early June of forty-four with everything at stake

The fifth of June was scheduled, but weather Con said no:

Then on the sixth the weather broke and Ike would say, “Let's Go.”
Five thousand ships would take them to the beach of Normandy
Where they would make invasion to set fortress Europe free.

They broke upon the Juno Beach, a vast avenging wave;

The young men of our nation were both valorous and brave.

They gave their lives for liberty and counted not the cost

And those who lived to victory would find their youth was lost.
Now fifty years beyond the date we celebrate that they

Gave of themselves for freedom here in Canada today

So let us not forget them now and loud their praises sing;

Their deeds will never die because of our remembering

Golden Memories

They gathered there at Omaha to mark this special day
With drumhead ceremony for the ones who passed this way.

The heads of state were gathered there from each democracy

And kings and queens were there as well to lend their dignity.

The grizzled veterans were there in ever thinning ranks

And Frenchmen from the villages who came to give their thanks.
They spoke about their memories, they spoke to one another

They spoke about the time they knew, they called each other brother
The hushed drums rolled, The Last Post played, the flags stood at half

mast
And ghostly lines of khaki clad looked on from out of the past.
This ceremony let them know they hadn’t died in vain
Like armies clashing ignorant on Arnold’s Darkling Plain.
‘We who remain still bear the torch they passed to you and me
And we are free and living in our great democracy.
Let us remember how it was, the triumphs and the tears;
And let us all be thankful we have had these golden years.

Poems written by Jackson Tovell of Kincardine on June 6, 1994
From the Nov. 9, 1994, edition of The Independent



