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Name: William James Smith  

Rank: Trooper 

Service Number: A 106964 

Born:  9 March 1915  

KIA: 12 August 1944 

Served in: WWII 

Service: Canadian Army 

Battle Group: 2nd Canadian Armoured Brigade 

Regiment: 27th Canadian Armoured Regiment 
(Sherbrooke Fusilier Regiment) 

Service Details: Served from March to May 1943 with 

6th (Reserve) Canadian Armoured Regiment (First 

Hussars) before going Active. After basic armoured 

training as a gunner at Camp Borden with the 

Canadian Armoured Corps, he was transferred to England for more advanced 

training. Finally, TOS in France on 28 July 1944 with “C” Squadron of the 

Sherbrooke Fusilier Regiment. 

During the action to close the Falaise gap in August 1944, his tank received a 
direct hit from a German Tiger tank equipped with 88mm gun. William 
successfully exited his burning Sherman, but he was machine gunned on the 
ground. 
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William John Smith – Personal History:  

His early life leading up to and including his service in WWII 

Smith is an Anglo-Saxon name. The name was originally 

given to a metalworker (the blacksmith). It is derived from 

the Old English word smid, probably derived from 

"smitan," which meant "to strike with a 

hammer." The spelling variations under which the name 

Smith has appeared include Smith, Smyth, Smythe and 

others. Benigo Numine: By Devine Providence 

In Canada, Smith is the 1st most popular surname with an 

estimated 192,145 people identified with it. In fact, Smith 

is the most common surname throughout the English-

speaking world, the United States topping the list with 

2,500,000 people rejoicing daily under that moniker. 

William John Smith was born to English parents Fred and Emma Smith in London, 

Ontario, on March 9, 1915.  

 

 

 

 

Frederick Smith b. December 1, 1877 or 80 in Colchester, Colchester Borough, 

Essex, England, d. July 13, 1953. Emma Keattch Smith b. March 1879 Lewisham 

London, England d. August 17, 1959. Both buried in Mount Pleasant Cemetery, 

London. 

https://www.houseofnames.com/blogs/Anglo-Saxons
https://www.houseofnames.com/blogs/Spelling-Variations
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Details of William’s early life are largely unknown, but one can speculate it was not 

unlike that of so many other boys growing up in a small Canadian town in the first 

half of the twentieth century. Born during WWI, the horrors of the Great War would 

only become known to him as he grew into manhood, probably told to him by both 

his war seasoned veteran father and brother James; their experiences described 

below. His young impressionable years were charged by images seen through the 

antics of the Roaring Twenties, an era filled with stories of aviation adventurers and 

wing walking barnstormers, crazy exploits and gyrating flappers, gangsters and 

boot-leg booze. All this madness disappearing down a ten-year dark hole of 

economic depression and hardship which in turn - was ended by another war 

displaying advanced weaponry inflicting more death and destruction. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Bessie – Kay – Bill - Sid 

Not untypically then, William (Bill) grew into adulthood and apparently felt so well 

suited to life in London, to eventually at age 22, marry Kathleen (Kay) Francis Avey, 

age 23, on June 29, 1937.  The wedding was a very cordial affair, celebrated as a 

double wedding since Kate’s sister Bessie married Bill’s brother Sidney.  
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Kay’s parents were: George Franklin Avey b. December 25, 1880, England, and 

Elizabeth Moorehouse Avey b. September 30, 1874, Middlesex Cnty, Ontario. 

Maintaining the English connection, Elizabeth’s parents were from Yorkshire 

England. The couple married July 9, 1901, in London. Both tragically died in their 

home at 728 York Street from carbon monoxide poisoning (faulty furnace) on 

November 26, 1944. They are buried at Woodland Cemetery, London. 

 

 

 

 

 

Introducing more British parentage into William’s life reinforced a cosy association 

that would blend well into the multitude of other English immigrants and their 

descendants who filled out the ranks of the expanding Canadian citizenry.  

Records of William’s employment are scanty both as a married man and later as 

husband and father. His enlistment papers in 1943 list him as a beverage salesman 

with Associated Bottlers Ltd.*  
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*According to Vernon 1941 London Directory, William previously had worked as a 

salesman with O’Keefe’s Beverages Ltd. The directory also lists his older brother 

Fred as a salesman with O’Keefe’s. A good guess is that both companies were 

affiliated with O’Keefe’s Brewery in Toronto. 

Military historians have researched to exhaustion the countless reasons compelling 

a man to join-up during a conflict of war. One fact stands out: if the recruit had 

strong ties to “The Old Country,” Mother England in this instance, the connection 

serves as an obvious fundamental reason for a man to leave hearth and home to 

go off and fight in some far-away war. Considering William’s subsequent army 

service, the Smith family serves as a good example of the old-country influence 

upon him, coupled with an added strong military presence extending from his 

father and older brother James’s service in World War One - the Great War. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

William’s father, despite parental obligations in his newly adopted country, when 

he heard the bugle call in WWI coming from back home in England, he joined the 

Canadian army to fight against the wicked Hun.  

A successful search through Library and Archives Canada WWI digitised files, 

produced 132 pages of Frederick’s military history. The records show that England-

born Fred came to Canada in 1913 with wife Emma. They had eight children, with 

one deceased. Britain declared war on Germany on 4 August 1914, with Canada 

automatically following suit. Fred wasted no time in making his own declaration on 

October 23 to become part of the Canadian Overseas Expeditionary Force.  
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 He sailed for his old home country in 

April 1915 on the SS Grampian. He 

lingered in England until September then 

was transferred to France. All is well and 

good up until this point in his rushed 

military life. And oh yes, one other point, 

Fred was a cook, 2nd class. 

No-man’s-land in France was pock-

marked with huge craters gouged out by 

constant artillery barrages. Any man 

near the front lines found himself 

vulnerable to the deluge, even a cook. In 

one such barrage, Fred took refuge in a 

trench which may have saved his life 

after a round landed nearby smothering 

him with mud. He remained unconscious 

until he reached a medical post for 

treatment. This single near lethal incident was the beginning of numerous medical 

examinations culminating in a decision that he was medically unfit for further 

service; he was then pointed on his way back to Canada with a diagnosis of Shell 

Shock. His just reward was an honourable discharge in April 1916. 

Apparently, Fred didn’t adjust to peaceful employment pursuits back in his adopted 

London. He couldn’t concentrate, shook uncontrollably and remained unsettled for 

the next two years. What to do? Well, by 1918 the war in Europe raged on but its 

importance to the world’s order of peace and harmony found competition in 

Russia, the home of the communist revolution. In response, the world’s 

democracies banded together to form another force 

to counter the communists.  

Canada decided to send troops to Siberia: The 

Canadian Siberian Expeditionary Force. This pledge 

attracted Fred’s attention, drawing him back to the 

army recruiting office where he miraculously passed 

the medical examination on 23 October 1918 then 



[6] 
 

headed off across Canada to a west coast port for shipment to Siberia. The medical 

officer who passed Fred as a physically fit recruit despite knowing of his shell shock 

discharge two years before, made a big mistake. In Victoria, Fred’s old maladies 

returned and he was hurried back to London for another medical discharge on 22 

April 1919.  

An additional search to that made for 

Frederick’s army records from Library 

and Archives WWI files, has revealed an 

interesting detail reinforcing the military 

heritage existing in the Smith 

household. William’s brother James  at 

the age of 17, on 25 January 1915 joined 

the same 18th Battalion to which his 

father had joined. The coincidence 

doesn’t stop there. Both sailed to 

England on the SS Grampian on 18 April 

1915 and both quickly suffered 

debilitating wounds once in France. 

Father Fred’s shell shock was matched 

by a rifle bullet wound to James’s right 

knee. After receiving extensive 

treatment in English hospitals, James 

was assigned to work in Army 

Headquarters for some months, finally 

returning to Canada on the SS Adriatic, arriving in Halifax on 10 September 1919. 

With the outbreak of a new war in 1939, the dual influences of William’s English 

and war-scarred family would have become inescapable influences colouring his 

future.  

The parental ties connecting William to England were reinforced by his older 

English siblings here in Canada: Fred, age 44; Alfred, age 38; Louise, age 39; Emma, 

age 37. Veteran brother James, age 46 in 1943, lived in England (reason unknown?) 

on the front-line of defence against Hitler’s Blitz onslaught. 
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His brother Sidney, age 27, as noted above, 

was married to Kate’s sister Bessie; that 

makes two young Smith households 

consisting of four English descendants of 

three English parents. The “over ‘ome” 

connection dominated. He couldn’t escape it 

even if he wanted to. 

With his sister Emma, who had recently joined 

the Canadian Army Woman’s Corps (CWAC) 

and even younger brother Henry, already in 

the Army Reserve, he naturally felt compelled 

to do the same, to join the army in some 

capacity. 

At that point he was age twenty-eight with a wife and son, Gary John, age one year 

old. Totally committed to join up? Not quite, he cautiously inched his way in. 

William’s first choice for military service was with an Armoured Corps reserve 

regiment: the First Hussars. Located in London since 1856, with the outbreak of war 

in 1939, the Regiment converted from cavalry to armour and operated as two units: 

The Reserve Force serving from the London Armouries and the Active Force located 

overseas in the UK, and after D-Day, in action in North West Europe. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Nominal Roll for the First Hussars, WWII Reserve Regiment, has two interesting 

entries. Recruited 5 November 1942 was younger brother Henry Claude (Duke) 

Smith, A 400424. Next, following him on 4 March 1943, was brother William John 
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Smith, A 400440. (Henry went Active at some point but 

his service history is unknown except that he did see 

active service in North West Europe.) 

Making a definite gesture to move away from the 

Reserve and civilian life, William in May 1943, swung 

the hammer, rang the bell and won a free trip to Camp 

Borden to join the ranks of the Canadian Armoured 

Corps (CAC) and become:  

Trooper William John Smith, A 106964. 

He had joined the ranks of the Active Army and thereby 

had volunteered to go overseas and “do his bit.” 

 

Note: In Canada then as now, if a recruit to the regular forces wants to be a 

“tanker,” he joins the Armoured Corps directly. Once trained, he is posted to 

an armoured regiment. It was through this practice which William followed.  

By this single act he committed himself to fight wherever the Canadian Army 

deemed appropriate. He could be sent to any theatre of war in which the army was 

fighting. During the WWII European campaign, the Canadian Army fought in Italy 

and after 6 June 1944, D-Day, in North West Europe. William would come to know 

it well. 

            Note on WWII Conscription in Canada:  

The Mackenzie King - Liberal 

Government, passed on 21 

June 1940 the National 

Resources Mobilization Act 

(NRMA). By this act, the 

government had the power 

to deem all “…persons to 

place themselves, their 

services and their property at the disposal of His Majesty…for 

the defence of Canada,” In 1942, the Act was changed to allow 
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the government to send a conscript into a theatre of war, i.e. 

overseas service. Age: between age 18 and 40.  

There were exemptions for health and occupation and 

for married men. The added parental designation 

pretty much secured an exemption. For most men 

then, of eligible age without an exemption, the choice 

was either wait for the draft or volunteer. William on 

the other hand was safe; he couldn’t be forced. 

For a man with no exemptions thus threatened by 

conscription, there was however, one other way to 

escape the government’s sharpened claws – join the 

Reserve Army. Incredibly, even though William was 

free from conscription, that is what he did, along with 

brother Henry, when they joined the First Hussars.  

Many men followed this path, a choice which allowed them to continue 

working at their civilian jobs and live at home, free from the draft.  

Simply put – it was a dodge! A way to avoid active service. Perfectly 

legal and above board.  

William’s departure from the Hussars and loss of his secure Reserve Army 

status in 1943, is emphasised here to underline his resolve to serve and fight 

in the active force. That move acknowledges the probable importance of his 

family’s English and military heritage upon that decision. - There are no other 

so obvious reasons. -  Finally, younger brother Henry can be accredited with 

coming under the same influence, pushing him to active enlistment. They 

both could have sat out the war at home in London in the Reserve but they 

didn’t. English heritage? Smith warriors? Readers are invited to decide for 

themselves. 
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William’s service record was obtained from Library 

and Archives Canada.  Subsequently, his training 

record, referenced here, is derived from the 33 

pages obtained in 2021. 

Camp Borden was the home of the CAC. Rushed 

into service in 1940, all recruits to the Corps trained 

at this facility. William’s fist real introduction to 

military life took place one month later on 17 June 

when he was sent to Chatham, Ontario, for some 

basic “square bashing” and other fundamentals all 

designed to mould the civilian into a soldier. 

Once back in Borden, actual tank 

training was conducted. He was 

selected to be a Gunner/Operator 

which meant he was trained to not 

only fire the gun, but act at 

different times as loader and 

wireless operator. Men selected for 

this fighting role were the best 

trained of all five crewmen in a 

Sherman tank. The simplest 

definition for a tank is “mobile gun,” meaning a competent gunner is essential. It’s 

his job to lay the gun on the target accurately and fast, the faster the better, 

because the enemy tank is trying to knock you out first. His reward on 27 November 

1943 was a big boost in pay to $1.50 per diem. 
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On D-Day, three Canadian Armoured Regiments stormed the beaches. Coming 

ashore in floating tanks, known as DD Tanks or Duplex-Drive (the tanks had 

propellors on the rear for propulsion in the water, but once ashore, the tracks 

operated normally) were the Fort Garry Horse and the First Hussars. Operating in 

reserve was the Sherbrooke Fusilier Regiment who later landed dry directly upon 

the beach. The violent enemy reception that day against vulnerable floating tanks 

struggling to reach shore without sinking shook-out all the bravado which months 

and even years of training had produced in monumental proportions within the 

battle- inexperienced Canadian troops. No amount of training could prepare a man 

for the onslaught which they encountered that day. 

The constant booming of guns, big 

and small, the ear-splitting crack and 

screaming of their rounds though the 

air, mixed with the smell of cordite, a 

noxious smothering gas discharged 

by both sides, the images of bodies 

floating in blood red seas or strewn 

about the beach in mangled poses - 

the entire spectacle shook the 

untried tankers to the core. Those 

first few hours of battling to shore 

had expunged their smug composure. Nevertheless, they soldiered on, and, if they 

survived D-Day, they would never forget the horrifying experience. And that was 

just day one! They didn’t know it, but eleven more months of the same awaited 

them. 

The determination of the German army to resist invasion and retreat further inland 

was apparent from D-Day on. SS Panzer units fought like the fanatics they were. 

Canadian troops soon learned that to be captured might mean execution, aka 

murder, at their hands. The wounded fared no better. 

Months before this action, back in Canada on 15 February 1944 William embarked 

for the United Kingdom, arriving there on the 24th. The war behind the front lines 

was one of technology, a struggle to constantly improve the weapons issued to the 

fighting man. The weapons in the UK by 1944 were more advanced than those used 
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in Canada because war time production couldn’t keep up to the ever-expanding 

demand. From the North American factory door, all new improved weapons went 

directly overseas where they were most needed. As a consequence, more 

advanced gunnery practice was necessary to bring him up to speed with the latest 

issues of tanks and guns. With advanced training completed, he disembarked for 

France where he was TOS (Taken On Strength) on 28 July 1944 with the:                    

27th Canadian Armoured Regiment (Sherbrooke Fusilier Regiment), “C” Squadron. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Sherbrooke Fusilier Regiment’s name is derived from two Militia 

regiments in Sherbrooke, Quebec:  Les Fusiliers de Sherbrooke, a francophone 

infantry unit, and the Sherbrooke Regiment, an English-speaking machine 

gun unit.  It was converted to an armoured regiment in 1942 becoming 27th 

Armoured Regiment (The Sherbrooke Fusilier Regiment) initially as part of the 

4th Armoured Brigade. By the time it went into action it was in the 2nd 

Canadian Armoured Brigade. 

The armoured corps lineage of the Sherbrooke Fusilier Regiment is carried 

forward to the present-day as the:  Sherbrooke Hussars. 

In the main, the well emplaced enemy had fighting experience gained on the 

Eastern Front against the Russians, knew the country-side better and in too many 

cases, was prepared to die for the Fuhrer. The Allies, on the other hand, consisting 

of Canadian, British, Polish and American troops, though green and inexperienced, 

had an unlimited supply of materials which the Germans did not. The combination 

turned the tide to put the enemy on the run. By August, the whole German army 

https://infogalactic.com/info/Sherbrooke
https://infogalactic.com/info/Les_Fusiliers_de_Sherbrooke
https://infogalactic.com/info/Sherbrooke_Regiment
https://infogalactic.com/info/2nd_Canadian_Armoured_Brigade
https://infogalactic.com/info/2nd_Canadian_Armoured_Brigade
https://infogalactic.com/info/The_Sherbrooke_Hussars
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was threatened with annihilation as the Allies encircled them, cutting off their 

retreat to the Father Land.  

Assigned to fight with the Sherbrookes, William’s arrival coincided with, except for 

the D-Day fighting with its obvious importance, the next biggest battle the Allies 

fought. Military historians still discuss and analyse it today, referencing it as - 

closing the Falaise Gap.  

Author and military historian Mark Zuehlke, in the Preface of his 2011 book 

Breakout From Juno, July 4 - August 21, 1944, describes this period in bold terms: 

“The months of July and August 1944 saw the greatest cataclysm of combat on the 

western European front during all of WWII.” 

Falaise, the French birthplace of William 

the Conqueror, located some 31 miles 

inland from the Channel coast, found itself 

quite unwittingly the target for Allied 

troops to meet and halt the German 

retreat. After the town was bombed and 

shelled into a complete state of ruin by 

Allied forces, the Canadians, British and 

Poles pushed down from the north while 

Patton’s American forces fighting farther 

south, raced across France determined to 

link up at Falaise and put the Germans “in 

the bag.” 

More than 2,500,000 men, Allied and German, found themselves “locked together 

in unrelenting battle in the narrow confines…of Normandy.”  In answer to the 

struggle, two plans came forth from Canadian Command Headquarters, both 

designed to advance the action from the north and reach Falaise: Operation 

Totalize from 7 August to the 11th, followed by Operation Tractable on 14 August. 

Neither operation was entirely successful. It was into this time frame of deadly tank 

warfare that William found himself recruited.  

Perhaps a quotation about this famous and highly successful tank battle (proviso: 

too often the results of tank vs tank worked against the regiment) gleaned from 
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Sherbrooke history files will help explain where the regiment was at that time and 

the type of opposition they faced:  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sherman “Firefly” equipped with 17 pounder anti-tank gun. Equivalent to German 88mm 

During Operation Totalize, A Squadron of the regiment, commanded by Radley-Walters, was in a 

support position with six 75 mm Shermans and two 17-pounder Sherman Fireflies in a walled 

chateau compound when the SS tank commander Michael Wittmann, one of the highest scoring 

German tank commanders of the war, led a heavily armoured counterattack on 8 August 44 near 

Gaumesnil attempting to drive a seam between British and Canadian formations. The Sherbrooke 

tanks were placed behind stone walls with holes knocked out for firing positions about 300m 

broadside to the German platoon's axis of advance. The Canadian tanks quickly destroyed two 

Tiger tanks, two Panzer IVs and two self-propelled guns, while British tank fire destroyed three 

other Tigers as the German counterattack collapsed. Wittmann and his crew in their Tiger I tank, 

were killed by tank fire from either British or Sherbooke tanks. Modern investigations and 

interviews suggest the Sherbrooke tanks actually destroyed the German Tiger tank number 007 

that was commanded by Wittmann as the British tanks, of 3 Troop, A Sqn, 1st Northamptonshire 

Yeomanry, were probably too far away.  

To more fully understand the magnitude of the war in North West Europe, consider 

the following facts:  From 6 June 1944 to 21 August when the gap was finally closed 

is 77 days. In those hectic days of constant battle, the Canadian army moved a mere 

36 miles from the landing ground on the Channel to Falaise. One needs to keep 

these figures in mind when trying to comprehend the deathly struggle which took 

place, day after day, to close the gap and capture the enemy. 

Added to the above statistics is the number of tanks lost to enemy action during 

eleven months of tumultuous fighting. A normal compliment of tanks in a Canadian 

armoured regiment is 60. Counting tanks issued to the First Hussars from 6 June to 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Michael_Wittmann
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tiger_I
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/1st_Northamptonshire_Yeomanry
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/1st_Northamptonshire_Yeomanry
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8 May in Germany, the regiment lost 350 tanks, a 580% turnover. The causes for 

this high loss figure are many, but every tanker who survived the war would give 

grudging credit to the lethal German 88mm gun which could penetrate Sherman 

tank armour with deadly force and all too often left evidence of burning wrecks on 

charred battle grounds. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Consider for evidence the report recorded from a captured German officer at that 

time: “I had barely reached the Canadian hedgehog position…when our 88mm guns 

started to fire on the Canadian tanks and infantry. Tigers and Panthers advanced in 

order to encircle the positions on the hill. One Canadian tank after another was 

knocked out and ended in smoke and flames…” 

American made Sherman tanks offered good service, but their low velocity 75mm 

guns were no match for the up-gunned German tanks and their ubiquitous 88mm 

guns. The Sherman advantage was in numbers: 50,000 were manufactured and did 

service in all parts of the world, but they had one big disadvantage. Most people 

smoked in those days, creating a profitable market in cigarette lighters.  
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One popular brand was the Ronson. Its slogan was: 

“They light every time.” And so did the Shermans, a 

bad feature which earned them the seriocomic name 

of “Ronson.” 

An 88mm round could go through Sherman armour 

like corn through a goose. A Sherman crew was either 

four or five. The deceptive small impact hole seen on 

the outside fragmented on the inside to kill, wound 

and finally, but quickly, set off fuel and ammunition 

explosions. Only a fortunate crew member got out, 

only to contend with a spray of machine gun fire as a reward.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

The determination of Canadian armoured regiments who were suffering heavy 

tank losses, gained no sympathy from Generals Simonds and Crerar. The critical 

mood at headquarters felt the armoured advance failed to adequately support 

their infantry and carry the battle to the enemy, thus stalling the entire operation. 

On 11-12 August, three battalions of The 

Royal Hamilton Light Infantry (Rileys) were to 

advance through chest-high wheat fields 

near the river Laize, each supported by a 

squadron of Sherbrook tanks. Their at first 

peaceful combined advance, was suddenly 

raked by MG 42s, followed up with mortar 

rounds, sending the Rileys flying every which 

way. Four Tiger tanks equipped with the 

lethal 88mm gun suddenly emerged from 
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cover to fire on the vulnerable exposed Shermans. In short order, five Sherbrooke 

Shermans were soon burning. Whether it was in this particular action that Trooper 

William John Smith found himself is impossible to say, but the date, place and 

circumstances verified below, strongly suggest his encounter wouldn’t have 

differed by much. 

In 1996, Michael F. Smith, a cousin of William’s son Gary Smith, visited the French 

fighting ground upon which William was killed and wrote a paper describing the 

countryside he saw along with an historical account of the operations taking place 

in August 1944: Operation Totalize and Tractable. He also was fortunate to 

interview William’s younger brother Henry, aka Duke, who fought in this area 

himself and knew some details surrounding how his brother was killed. Michael 

recorded that Henry believed despite William’s tank being hit by an 88mm round, 

he managed to escape the ensuing inferno only to be machine gunned on the 

ground.  

The date was 12 August 1944.                                                                                             

Interment at Bretteville-sur-Mer Cemetery, France  
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The tragedy of a serving Canadian man or woman, killed while engaged in combat 

during WWII, reverberated all the way back home to loved ones who would never 

see the individual again. There were no funeral home visits, no eulogy or grave side 

prayers all of which help friends and family finalise the deceased’s passing. For the 

survivors, life went on. 

For bereaved wife Kathleen, the future meant 

assuming the sole responsibly in raising young 

son Gary. Since May 1943, with William off to 

war, she had steadfastly dealt as a single mother 

with war time shortages and the vagaries of life 

in general. She met the challenge with 

determined reticence and fortitude. Kay was not 

the type of woman to give up or feel sorry for 

herself. She simply moved on to start again. 

 

 

Kay’s parents lived at 728 York Street in London. She didn’t need more misfortune 

in her life when in November 1944, her parents died in their beds, asphyxiated by 

furnace gases. Good accommodation in war time was often hard to secure; given 

the shortage, Kay and Gary could have just as easily been living there too.  

Despite the stigma associated with the house, mother and son moved in. Ever 

resourceful to make a living, Kay opened the house to take in boarders. Gary for a 

time attended Lorne Avenue Public School, then graduated to attend Clarke Road 

High School. 

After graduation, Gary was employed by M.M. Dillon Limited, Consulting Engineers, 

and all in good time, he married the charming Lynda Prowse on September 5, 1964. 

They have one daughter, Kelly Lorraine, born March 3, 1974. 

Kathleen moved on from York Street to 695 Cheapside Street, seeking new work 

with pharmacists Cairncross & Lawrence and later a position with Canada Trust.                               

Kathleen (Kay) Francis Smith, nee Avey b. April 17, 1914, in London, Ontario,          

d. November 15, 2000 same. Buried Woodland Cemetery. 
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Trooper SMITH, William John,  

A 106964, 

KIA, 12 August 1944. 

Operation “TRACTABLE”- to close the Falaise 

gap. 

Bretteville-sur-Mer Cemetery, France 

Plot 7 Row A Grave 2  - Age 29 

Trooper Smith was transferred to the 

Sherbrooke Fusiliers at time of death. His 

arrival in France 28 July 1944 coincided with 

the worst battles the Canadian army 

experienced in WWII. His Sherman tank was 

hit with an 88mm round and upon exiting his 

gunner’s seat, he was hit by machine gun fire. 

 

 

 

 

 

 


