In Memory of Private John Thomas Druce

1897 -1918

(2nd Battalion of the Canadian Infantry (Eastern Ontario Regiment))

Age: 20 l
Parents: John Albert Druce & Ethel Permelia Veley j
Conflict: World War |, The Great War
Country Enlisted In: Canada

Country of Death: Hauts-de-France, France
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Relation: Maternal 5™ Cousin 1X Removed

Private John Thomas Druce was only twenty years old when his
life was claimed in the mud and fire of the Western Front. He
enlisted in Canada, answering the call that drew so many young
men across the ocean to fight in Europe’s great war. Assigned to
the 2nd Battalion of the Canadian Infantry (Eastern Ontario
Regiment), he became part of a unit already hardened by
years of relentless fighting in France and Flanders.

By the spring of 1918, the war was in its fourth year, and

the Western Front was in turmoil. The Germans had
launched their great spring offensives, and the Allies fought
desperately to hold the line. Near the small village of
Feuchy, southeast of Arras, the Canadians were tasked

with raiding enemy outposts — dangerous work that meant
slipping into no man’s land under cover of darkness, striking
swiftly at the German trenches, and trying to bring back
prisoners or intelligence.

On the night of April 20th, 1918, John went forward with his
comrades into that shattered land. The air would have been
filled with the smell of wet earth and the acrid tang of

smoke, the ground pitted
with shell craters and Private in the Canadian Infantry (Eastern

strewn with coils of Ontario Regiment), 2nd Battalion

barbed wire. As they



approached the enemy line, a German high explosive shell struck. The blast tore through
the raiding party, and John was killed instantly. At just twenty years of age, his war ended in
the violence of a single moment.

Unlike so many who vanished in the chaos of battle, John’s body was recovered, and he
was laid to rest in Roclincourt Military Cemetery. Today, rows of white headstones mark the
peaceful site, surrounded by farmland and quiet fields where larks sing above ground once
riven by war. Among those stones lies Private John Thomas Druce, his hame carved into the
stone as a reminder of a life cut short in service to his country.

His death came not in a grand offensive but in the perilous, thankless work of trench raids
— the small, dangerous actions that filled the long months between major battles. At
twenty, John had already given all he had. His story is one of youth, courage, and sacrifice,
forever tied to the soil of France where he fell. Though the shellfire silenced himin an
instant, his memory endures, honoured among those who gave their lives for freedom on
the Western Front.
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