Ash Holloway 

	Ash Holloway was born in Niagara Falls, Ontario in 1924.  Sometime later the Holloway family moved to Brantford where Ash attended Ryerson public school and subsequently Brantford Collegiate. He left school after grade 11 and started an apprenticeship at Waterous Engine Works, a wartime manufacturer of shells for the Canadian army and marine engines for Corvettes.
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In 1942 Ash enlisted in the RCAF and served as a wireless gunner.  Several years earlier, he had learned Morse code from his father so Ash was sent to Calgary on a wireless course.  Next he was sent to Mossbank Saskatchewan to gunnery school. Mossbank was not too exciting for a young fellow. When they were not flying and practicing gunnery, about all there was to do was shoot gophers out on the prairie. After training he was stationed in Bournemouth, England, and Bishop’s Court in Northern Ireland. On one occasion his crew was doing a dingy search over the Irish Sea and they got lost. They landed safely at another airfield but this information was never passed on.  Back at their home base they were reported as “missing in action”.  They eventually returned to their base two days later. Meanwhile, a lot of his things had disappeared from his locker. When his barrack mates spotted him they looked like they had seen a ghost and sheepishly returned his stuff. 

After he graduated from gunnery school and before he went overseas Ash returned to Brantford on leave. The main entertainment in those days was roller-skating and Ash spent a lot of time at the old Alfred Street Arena in Brantford. That is where Ash met his wife, Betty. They must get along as they just celebrated their sixtieth wedding anniversary last June the 28th. 

Ash has two children; a daughter who is a biochemist and lives in Dundas and a son who is with the OPP marine division in Owen Sound. Since retiring Ash and Betty have enjoyed traveling and they covered a large part of globe.  Ash enjoys curling and golf and goes fishing whenever he can.  In Ash’s words “Well, I guess that’s who I am” 
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