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Gentlemen,

Thank youfor inviting me down today. Fird of all | would liketo introduce my
guest, Dennis Smith, who ismy neighbour, an absolute ‘nut’ on military affairs,
particularly military aircraft. He loves coming to the Museum, so I’ve asked him to
come along and keep me company.

When | was asked to say a few words, as usual I’ ve reservations about addressing
a gathering like this, because a lot of you know me and I’m terrified of being
accused of shooting a line. It’s very difficult to talk about your own career without
saying afew wordsand being a little immodest. The other worry | have is that my
memory is na what it usedto be, soif | get dates, and placesand people a little bit
mixed, tolerate me, please

Now totalk about myself, | grew up inBrisbane as a pre-war bloke, andall |
wanted to dowas fly aeroplanes. It was the days of Kingsford-Smith, Amy
Johnson, Bert Hinkler, and some of the RFC WW1 blokeswerestill around All |
wanted to dowas fly, but we couldn’t afford it,sowhat I did was go outand
callect cow manure, mushrooms and sell them to the local people at oneand
sixpence a bag or whatever, until | had collected 10 shillingsandthen| could go
ou toArcherfield and gt myself half an hour.

Eventually I gota licence at the age of 18, and incidentally in the meantime I’d
joined the Army Reserve and I’d become a Bombardier in the Artillery. When war
broke out in 1939, | wasactually in campwiththe Army, butas | hada licence and
they’d started the Empire Air Scheme at that time, I was asked to join the RA AF’
It was rather nice thatI didn’t have to apply,and | was askedwould| like tojoin
the Air Force. I n our course, which was Nol, nearly all the chaps had flying
experience of same sart.

| did my basic training at Archerfield in Tiger Moths. We didn’teven have a rank

or a uniform. Wewore civvies and they gave us, overalls and a beret. W e had no
rank. Sergearts called us ‘Sir’. God knows why, I was only 18 anda civvy.
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A nyway we finished with Tiger Moths, graduated, and went to Wagga, andwe
werethefirst people to go direct fram Tiger M oths ontoWirraways. Itwasa bit o
a jump, because not only that, but the instructors didn’t know much about the
aeroplare themselves. My instructor wasa Flying Officer pre-war RAAF,
alsolutely terrified of Wirraways, claiming demons and “wapites” andthat sort of
thing. So being brash| taught him aerobatics in a Wirravay, but at that age, | was
only 20, you can dothaose things. Finally | got my wingsand came out asa
Sergeart Pilot from WaggaWagga.

We were |osing thewar in those days — this was the end of *40 — September/
October 1940 things weren’t going very well so we rushed off to the UK and |
got there in January ’41 and went toan OTU down on the East Coast near The
Wash, wherethe cloud base never got above 800ft, it never stopped raining, it was
freezing, andwehadn’t flown for a long while because it took us six weeks to get
there. A Pilot Officer, Royal Air Force, who had been shot at a few times, came
over to introduce me to aHurricane Butfirst o all he sat me in the back seat of a
Harvard and gave me a couple of circuits | think | touched the stick once and then
he said “OK o f you go inaHurricane’. It sounds terrifying, and it is, but
remember that in those days the Battle of Britain was just over, and things were
pretty grim and they were enthusiastic about getting some recr uits.

| think there were 12 of us fromthe RAAF at thattime. A nyway | gotintoa
Hurricaneand it wasa very early model Hurricane, and the radio didn’t w ork but

| took off and ga airborne and got up intosame cloud, but finally found my way
home Butthe secondtrip inaHurricane, Suton Greenwas the name of the
airfield down near The Wash, | got airborne inthisHurricane bu by thetime | got
my wheels up, the radio didn’t work of course, | was incloud and came up above
cloudand I didn’t know where I was. I saw what I thought was a Bristol Blenheim
bomber so I thought he’ll find his way to some airfield so I tried to formation on
him. But I couldn’t catch him. He kept going but I couldn’t catch him, and I’d only
had about an hour anda half onaHurricane. So | shot out over the North Seaand
let downandfound my way back. As| got out of the aeroplane, everyore clapped
and cheered “well done Nat’! When I asked what for, they said I had just chased a
Ju88! Itturned out that the JU88 had just bombedthe airfield, knocked out
Sergeant Smith and had killed two people and they all thought here’s this brave
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A ustralian just on his second trip chasing af ter him. My aircraft recognitionwas
nil, but | told them the truth, I couldn’t take credit for that.

Anyway | graduated. We all graduated— even if you couldn’t handle the darned
thing you still graduated, they needed you, and| got sert toa very very famous
Royal Air Force Squadron, calledNol17. No!'7 had been in the thick of the B o B,
and they had lost aw hole pile of blokes, they had sha down something like 70 or
80aircraft, and one poor bloke | got talking to had been shot down twice in one
day. Anyway, | joined 17 Squadron and fortunately they were due for a rest and
ga sent up to Scotland.. | had my 21% birthday upthere. There was nowar on up
there and being young and enthusiastic and it was still mid-1941 and the desert
wasn’t going very well, andwith A ustraliansthere, | wanted to go out to the
Middle East, sol asked for atransfer, and | finally found mys<elf in a little airfield
near Caterick in Y orkshire, and | started getting issuedwith alot o flying
clahing like passion killer things, flying suits, flying bootsand so on, which didn’t
look like they werefor the Middle East to me.

Anyway there were three other A ustralians with me, and the next thing I knew we
wereona little aircraft-carrier calledthe Argus. | was still a Sergeant Pilot, and it
was HMSArgus which people didn’t know very much about,and alot of people
who did know about her gat itwrong. Shewasthe very very first aircraft carrier in
theworld, long before the Americars. She was commissioned asan aircraft carrier
in 1918. I’ve learnt all this since of course, btw, anyway herel waswith 120 hou's
or samething, inthis Argus, and we still didn’t know where we were going of
course, and my know ledge of strategy and international politicsand how the war
was going— as a Sergeant of 20, I didn’t know much about it.

Anyway, got abcard thisaircraft carrier, never seen one before, we went ou from
Glasgow out of the Clyde, turned right, and I said that’s not the way to the Middle
East,and as it happened it wasn’t, it was theway to Russia, So they told uswe
were going toRussia, and | though that was strange because | thought we were
fighting the Russians — I told you I didn’t know much about all this. Actually it
wasn’t long after when Britain and Russia decided we were all on the same side.

Anyway, we got on this carrier, lov cloud, fogandso on, and after a while on our

way to Russia, andwewere up near Spitsbergen, and we were flying different
Hurricanes, Hurricane Mk.2s— didn’t know much about them — the compasses

Page3 of 11



had never been swung, but it didn’t matter, because I'm sure as youare all avare,
being near the North Pole acampass always points north. So our briefing wastake
off, do a port turn, we’ll put a destroyer on the starboard beam, line her up, pull
your directional gyro out, and line her up. Now that made serse tome, andthey
said now fly along for half an hour o whatewver it was, (oh by the way, they gave
us maps which were in Russian and we couldn’t read anyway) andfly till you hit
it, Russia’s a big country , you can’t miss it,and when you hit it, turnright, go
alongalittle bitandthenand go down theriver and on the right you’ll find an
airfield!

| should mention that Argus had a little ramp on it, something like the ski jump on
themodernRN carriers, way back in 1941 they had thisand the w hole ideawas to
scoop you up inthe air but none o us had ever been ona carrier bef ore, and none
of us had ever flown these aircraft which hadn’t been tested for many many weeks.
They lined us up ore at atime, asfar back aswe could, but there wasnow ind over
the deck, and poor old Argus wasfla out,and if shecould do 20 knots | would be
surprised, anyway we went charging along andwegot airborre — | didat any rate—
bu two of the blokes hit this little ramp and broke their undercarriage. We were
also lriefed and told later on notto warry if wewent in the water, because it was
so bloody cold youweren’t going to last very long, and in any case the destroyer’s
na going to fopand pick you up because there’s a lot of trouble around.

We eventually got to this place called Vianga, just outside of M urmarsk.
Murmarsk was just an airfield, the snow hadn’t started then, this was July, and the
Russians had funny little Fighters there, and some D ive B amber things, andthey
had no two-way radics. They had noradar of any sort, andthe Germans hada big
base at Passano, which was nat very far away, 40 or 50 miles, that sort o thing,
withM E109s and JU 88s, sothe first thingwe knew about a raid on uswas either
whenthe flak opened up or the bombs dropped. And just to show a little bit of
support, we had nathing else to do, but get airborne. The strange thingwas too that
at some stage, the Finns, w ho were then enemies o the Russians, had Hurricanes,
and so to alot of Russiars, the Hurricanewas the ‘baddie’, and we got jumped
guite a few times by the Russians, which confirmed my idea tha we should have
been fighting them ingead of beingw ith them.

Thiswas a bad time and the Russians were losing the war, and so Mr. Churchil|
had promised them same help, so that is why the tw o Hurricane squadronswere
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there. Thewhole ideawas not jug for usto teach them to fly them, w hich was
fairly easy, but also how to maintain them, because the Hurricane was a quantum
leap onthe little agricultural things they had. Rolls Royce Merlins and 100 octare
was bit of asurprise for them. Anyway, that was what it was supposedto be, but
wedid get involved in quite a few sortiesand we were dficially confirmedwith 15
Germanaircraft. It was quite afew mare than that. The Russiansthemselves were
strange people and they didn’t want to give us any confirmed We found out
afterwardsthat they themselves got X number o roubles for every German aircraft
they shot down and they didn’t want to share any of it with us, and in any case ore
of our kright blokes said that well, if we kept the money would lose ou amateur
status

What a peculiar war it was. It’s almost hard to believe. Y ou have to remember that
the Russiarns were very strange people at this time that they just had very little to
say, had no 2-way radio, had no radar, and the amy were fighting a very big battle
only about 20 or 30 miles away from us. The Germans hadacouple d | nfantry
Divisiors tying to take Murmansk, awarm water port. We could go to bed a night
and hear the guns a the front, so it wasn’t very far away. The ‘A’ flight were sent
to escort acouple of these Russian Dive Bombersw ho were going to give close air
support to their troops up ore of the biginlets. My flight went off to give some
sort of support tothe Russian destroyer which was upthisfiord because the
presence o the German 109s andthe JU 88s.

Itwas a beautiful day, with not acloud inthe sky, you could see everywhere. To
my absolute astonishment, | saw the lead Russian D ive B omber dive downand
dive bombthe Russian destroyer. Tomy further asonishment, | saw the destroyer
open up and shoot this bloke out of the sky. We saw the crew bale out and so on.
That’s how strange the war was — we started to wonder whether ‘A’ flight was on
our side or not!

Anyway, eventually came the day when it gat really andtruly intowirnter and it
was time for us to go andwe had handed over the aircraft but there had been no
organisation to get us back, noreal organisation, so anather young A ustralian and
I, Nobby Clark, went down tothewharf at the fiord. Therewas an RN destroyer
calledthe Intrepid and | went upto the destroyer and asked the bloke where they
weregoing and he said backtoUK . Sol asked for a lift and he said “sure, hop
aboard” soNobby and| got onboardthis destroyer. | gat apair o twinLewis gurs
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out on the bridge, I'm not sure what for, but this bloody mad Captain, indead of
going back to Scapa Fow and back to UK, was going in and out of all the fiordsat
night looking for that something, and eventually he found his something, and it
was aGermantroopshiptied up alongside at Passano, so he tarpedoed it. Then he
found he needed more fuel so off we had to go, backtoV ianga, torefuel. Anyway,
wethen headed back to Scapaand UK , andeventually | got back to L ondon and
reported in down there, gill a Sergeant Pilot. | wert in andsaid “Gould here’, and
they said “you’re missing in action” and I said “I hope you haven’t told anybody”.

The SguadonthenwenttoN arthernireland far ares andwe ga re-equipped with
Spitfires It was very pleasant in Northern Ireland then, I can’t remember what the
weather was like, but we did some nice flying, but it was non operational, and we
escorted the odd convoy coming in off the coag. Andthenfa some reason, they
commissioned me and| became aPilot Officer.

Oh by the way, onthe way back from Murmansk to UK, December 1941, Pea|
Harbour happened, we heard about it over the ship’s system, A gain, you need to
pu your mind back to those sort of grim days, wewere losing the war, no doubt
about it, and we wereterrified about what was going to happen with the Japanese
and Audralia Sowe four Audralians said we warted tocame home, and they “yes
you can” after alittle time. | remember it was St. Patrick’s Day, 1942, when|
sailed from Belfast and came back via Canada and the US on the first American
troopship to come to Audralia, and| eventually ga back in May “42.

A couple of weeks leave, and then | joined RA AF 75 Squadron which had been up
in M oresby, and those of you who know anything about the history of Moresby
know itwas avery badtime fa 75. It had been shot out of the sky almod to the
lagt Pilat, and certainly tothe last aircraft, and so they were ina bad way. Itwas
na only myself of couse, but a lot of other A ustralians had come home via
variousways, and so we ga rushed up to join 75 Squadron, whichwereflying P40
Kittyhawks

Before | left Kingaroy, hada couple of weeks andwent back up to New Guinea to
a place called Milne Bay, and we got up there round about June or July ’42, and
wehad a very bad time there. Milne Bay was just a little strip in the mudwith his
P3P planking stuff all over it and if youwert off the runway youwould hita
coconut tree, notaxiways worth talking about. Poar ground crew, | take my hat of f
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to them, it never stoppedraining, it was mud, and there was no cover at all, they
waked ontheaircraft, the armourers and fittersandriggers, God knowvs how they
didit.

We all had malaria; | had malariaand dysentery at the same time, going at both
ends! I hope you're all enjoying thid Thesort o thing that happened is youwould
be in your little tert on your stretcher, and the Doc would come in and say “don’t
you get out of that stretcher”, and as he walked out the CO would come in and say
“go and get airborne”, so you would goand get airbarne. It was unpleasant flying
in the Kittyhawk with the diarrhoea. | remember youw ould take your mask off and
have a quick old vomit, and then put your mask back on, but the diarrhoea would
be running down the back of your legsand you had anather hour and a half on
patrol, and the chance of a dogfight in the middie of it.

We did very well up there, we log a hell of alot o blokes | think one day when|
was up there we lost five from the squadron in one day, and 76, who were with
also us up here, they too lost afew. However, biggest deal was not the aerial
combet. T he Japs were coming into land at Milne Bay, and because the weather
was foul, the B25s and B26s from M oresby couldn’t get out. Sothe two Kittyhawk
Squadronswent off with 2 x 500Ib bombs instead, and our briefingwas - go for
the troopships of course, never mind the naval ships, and try to stop the landing.

Aqain atypical area of low cloudand rainand the Japanese were quite well
escorted, a lot of flak ships and destroyersand so on, sol came out of the cloud
and o course the squadronwas split up and dispersed because the flak was pretty
interse, sol went down to dive bomb a troopship, dropped my bombs, then back
up in the clouds and came home. T he boss came over when | landed and said “well
done Nat” and I said “what for” and he said “you sunk that flak ship” and I said
“well I was aiming at the bloody troopship”! Sothat’s how good my dive-bombing
was!

Anyway the bigged part of thewar in Milne Bay from our point of view and from
thearmourer’s point of view, andI don’t know whether people realise this, bu it
WA Sthe first time the Japanese amy was beaten on land. The amy didan
incredible bloody job there, they finished up hand-to-hand fighting. At one stage,
the Japs owned prectically their end of the strip and we owned thisend. We usedto
take off up over the water, and crouch down over the armour plating, pull your
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wheels up, breath asigh of relief, tun roundand drafe. A sartie was something
like 10 to 15 minutes. Between the water’s edge and the mountains was only about
3 a 4 miles, and it was thick jungle canopy and the army wasfighting through this
stuff and they asked us to give them strafing suppart and what they did, the leading
unit would fire a red Very through the canopy and thena number o whitesfor
every hundred yards past the reds (it was something like that I can’t remember the
exact figure now,) and of course it sounds pretty good but if you're ina Kittyhawk
wih low cloud ands you’ve got 2 or 3 blokes with you and you’re pulling out of
low cloud at 180 or 200 hundred knots or whatever it is, and the mountains are
there, and up through the canopy comes thisthing and trying to pinpoint where
was dmost impossible, sowha you triedto dowas line something up onthe coast.
Anyway to make sure you straf fed well ahead o where you thought it was, you
straf fedwell ahead of w here you thought it was, andwe did thisfor acouple o
days, and to our astonishment, the army said it turnedthe battle for them sothey
werevery graeful.

Well, we came out of M ilne Bay round abou Christmastime 1942, and | was sent
to Mildura, which wasthe Fighter School, and that wasfar worse thanany war |
ever went to because the kids were coming out of school with their Wings, 200
hours, maybe 250, and they came to Milduraand we had them for six weeks. Six
weeks was all you hadthem for and in tha time we had to convert them — we had
threefront line aircraft at the time, Boomerangs, Jitfires and Kittyhawks, and you
converted them towhatever, and taught them fighter tactics — we weren’t flying
ingructars— andwe had blokes from the Middle East all twitched upwith D FCs,
DFMs, and blokes who’d been in tank battles and so onand you had to sit in the
back seat of aWirraway, as if you were an instructor, and teach these blokes
fighter tactics On the day | arrived there they killed four, and on the dive bombing
range | think there more casualties than there were bombs at one stage, because
these blokes didn’t have enough time You put them in a Kittyhawk sent them o f
solo, then air combet, straffing, dive bambing and so on After about two morths
of ths I went up to the Group Captain and said “Can I get out of this bloody place”
and he said “get in the queue” bu finally a very famous Group Captain, Clive
‘Killer’ Caldwell came. He and I had been great friends for many years andw hen
he took over | thought here’s my chance so [ went up to him and he said “where do
you want to go”, and I said “anywhere”. He then said “well, I’'m going up to take
over the Wing inDarwin, the Soitfire Wing, hov would you like to come”. Oh
boy, so, tocu along gory shart again, | found myself up in Darwinwith 457
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Squadron, flying Spitfires. However, the war wastailing off up there, the Japs were
moving away and | think | fired my guns only once. Anyway, itwas good funand
| enjoyed it, but after about 10 or 11 months| got sert back toMildura

Abou this time, the Royal Navy came out in a big way, and I’m now talking what,
carly ’45, or late ‘44/carly *45, and I don’t know if there are any RNers here, but
they brought out a magnificent new force, which alot o people probably don’t
know about, and included were aircraft carriers’ Some of youwould know them of
course, the Inplacable, Indomitable, Indefatigable and Formidable. | served a sea
in both the Implacable and the Indomitable, and we had 80-odd aircraft in each
ship. It was quite an amada, seeing so many shipstogether, andwehada lot or
aeroplares in the sky

Anyway, about this time, the RN and the RAAF got together and said, look we’re
going up to get ready for the attack on the hame islands*, and you’ve got pknty of
Pilots, canwe have same? T he two governments agreed of course, and so one day
| wasaFlight L ieutenant with a bigmougtache, and the next day | was a
Leutenant RNVR, wthout a moustache! This was early *45,and we went to
Schdfields, just outside Sydney. Therewere 12 of usand we were all quite
experienced, ranging from Pila Officers to Squadron Leaders, andweall became
L ieutenants, there were some pretty gonged-up blokes too.

Anyway they put us on the Seafires, and the Squadron | joined had 36 aircraft and
that same number of Pilots,and I’d been in the Navy half a dog watch, and I was
the Senior P ilot, didn’t even speak the language, so we embarked in Indomitable
did our deck landing just off the coast here, whichwent pretty well all right,
though we log one bloke off the coast here. Then | went to Indefatigableand dida
tour round New Zealand, which was great fun.

Then| went to Implacable, which, with the rest of the fleet went off to the home
ishnds. We’re now getting towards mid-45 and half a dozen of us were put ona
small Escort, can’t remember the name of it now, part of the fleet training, to back
upthe main fleet, andwe gat just north of Truk (oh and by the way, when we got
to Manus, in the A dmiralty Islands, we saw anarmada you’ll never see again in
your life , the'Y anks, the Britsand the A ustralians getting ready for the atack on
the home islands There were battleships, aircraft carriers, asfar as you could see,
cruiserstoo, it wasanenormous sight. Ore night in themess| go talking to some
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Y anks andthey wanted to talk about Spitfires and | wantedto talk about their
aeroplares. | said | wanted to fly Hdlcats and they said ok, have mine buddy - and
| had aflight in aHellcat the next day,so I’ve got a Hellcat in my Log B ook!

Anyway we got up to narth of Truk inthis little escort thing, andthey droppedthe
‘Bomb’ on Hiroshima. So we dida ‘180’ and came home, and that’s nearly the end
of my story you’ll be glad to hear but not quite because we gat back, and ou Hag
Officer A ircraft Carriers was Sir Philip Vian, don’t know if you know him,
amazing bloke. He loved us, and he called us his A bcs. He gave usa party aboard
his Flagship, can’t remember it’s name now,and we all got a little bit drunk, and
he said “what are youall goingto do, you’ll be out of work”? I didn’t know, I still
loved my flying and | was only what, 25,1 didn’t want to be a civvy, and hesaid
“would you like to jon my Navy”.

| thought about it far awhile anda couple of us got together and decided it wasn’t
abadidea,sol went back to him, herel wasthis lowly L ieutenant RNVR, and |
said to thisextremely high ranking Admiral “Sir, I would liketo join your Navy on
one condition” and he asked what condition, and I said “that we continueto fly”,
because | could see usall going back to the UK, poor tired old UK, becausethe
war was over, and they weren’t going to waste any money on usflying aeroplanes,
wewere going to get a dead-end job samew here. And he said “T’ll fly the ass of f
you”. Anyway, four o uswent acrass, Bunny Hare, Keith Clarkson and I can’t
remember the others now, and the next day we joinedthe Royal Navy, and signed
upfor 4 years!

He kept hisword, andthey spent a lot of money on me. They sent meto Central
Flying School, Instrument Flying Instructor’s School. School of Naval Air
Warfare, and | wasthen fully qualified A ndthen, of course, in 1948, we bought
the carrier Sydney, andthe RAN FAA was born, and | had a letter from the

A ustralian Commonwealth Naval Board, “Dear L ieuenant Royal Navy Gould,
would you like to join our Navy!” And | said you bet, the money was better and in
any case | wanted to come home, | had been away fao twoand one half, nearly
three, years| suppose! Anyway, you know the res of my story, | joined the Royal
A wstralian Navy and came home.

Just to end up, one of the saddest things to me iswe no longer have acarrier with
fixedwing, and| hope one day andthere are signs that it’s possible, that we may
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fly again though we won’t call ita carrier, I believe the ship they’re looking at is
600 ar 700 ft, about 20,000tors, that sort of thing, which is about the same size
and shape as Sydney was, and if you get one of thesew ith VTOL arcraft. | hope
and pray we get back into fixed wing flying, and | don’t see any reason why we
shouldn’t, because if youwant to project you power in this part of theworld and
show something, you’ve got to have a camrier with fixedwing aircraft onit, and
project us wherever youwant to.

Gentlemen, thank you very muchfar listening to me

N aes:
1 * By hameislands, | assume Nat meart Japan.

2 This transcript is almost, but quite, a ‘verbatim’ copy of Commander Gould’s
address The details are both complete and correct, but a few grammatical
changes have been made in places to make for easier under standing,

Tom M cDonald
15 November 2007
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