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A NAVY MAN
Doug Giles served on the HMS King George V and on the HMS Chiddingfold
FRANK MATYS

fmatys@simcoe.com

D

oug Giles’s hands shake as he presents a wood-mounted display populated with miniature flags and pop-
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pies.
The homemade tribute will occupy the veteran’s front window as Remembrance Day
approaches, a modest reminder to anyone
who happens by his split-level bungalow.
“The veterans get together a little more, do
a little more talking about things that happened over the years,” Giles says, reflecting
on the annual event. “I think we’re more
prone to talking at that time. Normally we
don’t talk about it.”
Born in Sebright, and raised in the rear of a
former Methodist church that his father converted into a general store and family home,
Giles now lives in Orillia.
His hands may tremble from the effects of
Parkinson’s Disease, but at 92 his power of
recollection remains sharp.
Reaching back to childhood, Giles chuckles at the memory of an incident involving a

good friend and their encounter with a mess
of skunks.
The animals in question were penned in
with chicken wire, courtesy of his friend’s
brother.
“We got up on the rail fence and talked
to them and we put apple cuttings down to
them, and they never bothered us one bit,”
he says. “We still were waiting to see what
these skunks do when they are disturbed.”
As the minutes passed, curiosity got the
better of Giles and his pal.
“We got a stick about 10 feet long,” he
says, cracking up at the trouble to come.
Giles guided the stick between the skunk’s
hind legs and his friend jumped on the other
end, “and brought the skunk up to the top of
the fence.
“Then all hell broke loose,” he adds. “(My
friend) was pretty near blind. My clothes, my
face, my mouth – we were sick.”
Giles was 15 when he started apprenticing
in the tool-and-die trade at Otaco in Orillia,
and later at Hamilton’s Westdale Technical
School.
“As soon as I was 18, I went to join up (in

the military),” he says.
With the world at war, Giles would
set his sights on the air force.
Yet it was not to be, no thanks to a
hernia that rendered him inadmissible
for service in the sky.
Instead, Giles would enlist in
Canada’s Navy, training
and, ultimately working for that organization for 26 years.
See RED, Page 20
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Red carpet was laid out for Churchill in Gibraltar
● Navy, from Page 18
During the Second World War, he was, for
much of his time, on loan to Britain’s Navy,
working in the North Atlantic, the English
Channel and the Mediterranean Sea.
The names of the ships upon which he served
are imprinted on his memory, and include the
HMS King George V, a battleship, and the
HMS Chiddingfold, a British destroyer.
“I was the only Canadian on the Chiddingfold,” he says. “There was no one killed on
the Chiddingfold, she never got hit. Not that
we weren’t in battle areas. We were well into
battle areas.
“We ran up the coast of Italy there for about
three months solid,” he adds. “Every night after dark we’d be up there sending star shells
over the gun sights in the hills of Italy.”
Giles worked in the engine rooms as an
artificer, overseeing the turbines, propellers,
steering and other vital machinery.
“You were into about seven trades,” he says.
“You had a chance to work at everything.”
There were bombardment runs along the
coast of Norway, where the Navy’s 14-inch
guns fired on German battleships that were

The 1939-’45 Star and the Italy Star are among the many medals awarded to Orillia veteran Doug
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taking refuge in the fiords.
“They had taken over the Netherlands, they
had taken over that whole area,” he says. “It
didn’t belong to them anymore, it belonged
to Germany.”
Memorably, he recalls a trip from Scapa
Flow to Gibraltar, entering the harbour at
full speed under cover of darkness.
There was food and fuel to be brought

aboard, along with a notable passenger and
his entourage.
Sir Winston Churchill, his daughter and 40
of his staff were given the royal treatment as
they made their way onto the ship for the trip
to Plymouth, England.
‘Winnie’ had pneumonia at the time and
was unable to fly, Giles remembers.
“The red carpet was put down on part of

the ship, and we couldn’t touch that,” he
recalls with a laugh. “I never saw him on
board, I saw him in pictures only. I have seen
him, but not on that trip. I’ve seen him in
London.”
The ship departed Gibraltar in the morning
darkness, heading at full speed north across
the outer edge of the Bay of Biscay.
“In the afternoon, we passed the Cruiser
Glasgow and her Destroyer escort,” he says.
“They had been sent into the Bay of Biscay
as a decoy.”
The Glasgow had suffered a damaging torpedo blow to its starboard bow.
“You could have driven a 10-ton truck
through it,” he adds. “It didn’t kill them. They
went back to England and had it fixed up.”
Today, in his home, Giles proudly displays
a brace of medals earned during his years
with the Navy, both in war and peacetime.
Among them are the ‘1939 to 1945 star’,
awarded for service on active operations, the
Italy Star and the Defense of Britain medal,
the Canadian Voluntary Oversees Service
medal, the Victory medal, and the Centennial medal.

