WILLIAM CHARLES GREEN
(Bill)

Bill was born 27th June 1921 and he had seven Brothers and three Sisters and lived in West Ham, London. He left school at 14 and got a job at Lloyd Loom Lusty in Bow and then he worked at Henleys Cable Company in Woolwich.
In 1942 Bill was called up in the Army and was sent to Glasgow to join the Highland Light Infantry where he trained for six weeks. After that he was sent to Saltburn in Yorkshire to join the Royal Army Ordnance Corps for a course in Office work. However he was not interested in doing Office work (which the Course was for) so he made sure he failed the tests! Bill was then moved on to Aldershot and the Army Catering Corps were stationed just across the road so they were able to get some very good food to eat.
Operation Torch was being whispered around the Barracks, Bill later found out this was the code name for the invasions of North Africa. They were told they would have seven days leave and then they would be a part of the Operation. However once they were put on the train to Liverpool they soon found out there would not be any leave and were transferred to the S.S.Scythia and sailed for North Africa. 
After eight days sailing the S.S.Scythia was torpedoed and holed fortunately above the water line. Bill remembers having to scramble up on deck where he was told to remain and everything was pitch black as the lights had failed. Soon another Naval vessel came alongside and signaled that a Hospital Ship had been summoned and that all the wounded would be taken aboard this ship. In the meantime they were told that a smoke screen would be placed around the ship to ‘protect’ them. When daylight eventually came their own ships guns started firing only for the Captain to yell out ‘Stop Firing, you are shooting at our own planes’. Somebody replied ‘that was probably one of them that hit us yesterday’!    Finally a tow rope was put in place and they limped in to Algiers.
Once they had landed they had to march to an old factory building where they rested over night and the next morning they marched to an old school where they made camp. Bill became a dispatch rider in the R.A.O.C. until one day when he crashed into a three ton truck and he sustained multiple injuries to his legs, arms, face and also internally. Bill couldn’t talk as his face swelled up and he was in a right mess! Bill was taken to the field hospital where he says he laid on a stretcher for some time in great pain and eventually a Medical Officer came to see him, took one look at his stomach and realised that fluid should be drained to ease the pain which he soon got done. Bill was sent back to England on a Hospital ship and again he landed at Liverpool. He was then sent to a hospital in Sheffield for two days and then transferred to the Royal London Hospital. When he landed at Liverpool the W.R.V.S. were helping with messages home and his Mother was informed that her ‘husband’ was wounded and back home which was of course wrong.  After some time Bill was transferred to Brentwood Annex Hospital and then finally to Black Notley where he had to have more surgery on his leg.

Bill was eventually discharged and moved home to West Ham with his family. Then he was sent on a course to be a Carpenter and Joiner and got a job working around the Docks in London where his Father worked.

