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POST-SCRIPT 
 

Sergeant ‘Jack’ Hinton VC, 20th Battalion, 2nd NZ Division 
 

From his Obituary in ‘NZ History’ website:  
 

“After being liberated towards the end of the war, Hinton returned to New Zealand where he began a 

life as a publican, managing and owning numerous pubs in various New Zealand towns. Jack Hinton 

married twice and after living out his retirement in Christchurch, died in 1997 at the age of 87.” 

 

 
Further Obituaries 
 
Greek Campaign Veteran Eric Kay’s Daily Telegraph Obit, 3rd July 1997 
 
Archivist’s Note: 

 
Jack Hinton died in 1997, the same year that Eric Kay appears to have got involved with the 
Brotherhood of Veterans (indeed it may have had some influence on his joining).  Eric was 
evidently pleased and proud to feel an association with the Kiwi hero, and with Edwin Horlington, 
the Brotherhood’s founder, and with the Battle of Kalamata in general, although he had actually 
been evacuated from Kalamata two nights earlier.  The following rather gung-ho obituary cutting 
was taken from Eric’s own preserved copy of the Daily Telegraph (now in my archives). 

 
 

  
 
The text reads: 
 
“SERGEANT JACK HINTON, who has died at Christchurch, New Zealand, age 87, was awarded 
a Victoria Cross for his actions in the battle at the port of Kalamata in the Peloponnese, Greece, 
on April 28 1941. 
 
On April 6, the Germans, with overwhelming tank and air superiority, had invaded Yugoslavia and 
Greece simultaneously. Yugoslavia collapsed within 10 days; the Greeks held out for a few days 
longer. 
 
In the meantime, a combined British, Australian and New Zealand force, together with a Polish 
brigade, had been dispatched by General Wavell from the western desert (where it was badly 
needed) to help the Greeks. But when the Yugoslav and Greek armies had surrendered and the 
Germans had seized the bridge over the Corinth Canal with airborne troops, desperate attempts 
were made to evacuate the Allied force before the final surrender. 
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On the night of April 28, Hinton was among troops in the port of Kalamata waiting to embark in 
Royal Navy ships, when an armoured German reconnaissance column reached the outskirts. The 
order to retreat closer to the port was given.  When he heard the order, Hinton shouted: "To hell 
with this, who will come with me?" - though using slightly stronger language.  He then rushed 
forward to attack the nearest gun in the German column. The gunners fired a shell at him but 
missed; Hinton then threw two grenades which killed them. 
 
The Germans on the following six-inch self-propelled gun took fright as they saw the party of New 
Zealanders, including Hinton, racing towards them. They abandoned their guns and took refuge in 
two nearby houses.  Hinton rushed into the nearest house, killing the Germans with his bayonet.  
Turning into the second house, he finished off the occupants there. 
 
Meanwhile, the rest of his party captured a six-inch German gun which they could turn on the rest 
of the enemy column.  However, the main German force was now reaching the area, and after 
further desperate fighting overwhelmed the defenders and captured the port. 
 
Hinton fought to the end, but was captured after being badly wounded in the stomach. His spirited 
counter-attack had delayed the German advance, and enabled more of the Allied force to be 
evacuated. 

 
John Daniel Hinton, whose father had served as a sergeant in the New Zealand forces in the 
South African war of 1899-1902, was born in New Zealand on Sept 17th 1909.  Aged 12, Jack ran 
away from home to work for a grocer, later becoming a farm worker, travelling salesman, 
swagman (tramp), gold prospector, and galley-hand on a whaler which spent many months in the 
Antarctic. 
 
On the outbreak of the Second World War, Hinton was a foreman-driver with a public works 
department on South Island.  He enlisted and, though 30-years-old and with no military 
experience, was soon promoted sergeant. 
 
In 1940, the New Zealanders arrived in Egypt and began training in the desert.  One day, General 
Bernard Freyberg asked Hinton about the standard of shooting in the force.  Hinton, normally a 
quiet man, but outspoken when he felt it was needed, answered:  "How would you expect them to 
bloody-well shoot?  Not enough rations, stinking heat and sand." 

 
"Repeat that," said Freyberg.  Hinton did. "What is your name?" asked Freyberg.  Hinton told him.  
"Oh yes, Hinton," said the general, "carry on."  
 
After being wounded in Greece, Hinton spent months in hospital near Athens, and then in the 
hospital of a PoW camp in Germany.  When the notice of his VC award came through the 
Germans paraded a special guard of honour for him.  The next year, when he was in solitary 
confinement for an attempt to escape from Bad Sulza, he was taken out and paraded in front of a 
German general.  To Hinton's surprise, the general put a VC ribbon on his shirt and 
offered him some champagne.  Hinton, suspecting this was a propaganda ploy, brusquely refused 
the champagne and was promptly put back into solitary.  
 
A later attempt to escape was also short-lived, but when the camp was liberated by Americans 
Hinton borrowed an American uniform and fought briefly as a GI - until an officer learned that he 
was a New Zealander and sent him to the rear. 
 
The VC was presented to Hinton by King George VI at Buckingham Palace in 1945.  After the 
war, Hinton returned to New Zealand and entered the hotel business, managing, leasing and 
finally owning his own hotel. 
 
He was very much at home in the horse world, being an expert in trotting races.  Kind and with a 
great sense of fun, Hinton was also a man of innate wisdom and great courtesy, even to people 
he did not particularly like.  He loved New Zealand and felt the modern politicians and schools 
were not serving the country as well as they should. 
 
Jack Hinton's first wife died in 1950.  He is survived by his second wife, Molly.  There were no 
children from either marriage.” 
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