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FOREWORD 
by 

CAPTAIN TW BARRETT 

As the incoming Commanding Officer at 
HMAS ALBATROSS, I thank you for the 
opportunity to contribute to Slipstream. I 
note, with considerable satisfaction, the 
detail presented by the Chief of the 
Defence Force, Chief of Navy, Maritime 
Commander and Commander, Australian 
Naval Aviation Group in previous editions 
of Slipstream. The picture they were able 
to present demonstrates the significant 
enhancements currently being made to 
the Fleet Air Arm - in terms of equipment 
and facilities. We are indeed fortunate to 
have such an expansion of capabilities in 
a time of relative constraint elsewhere in 
Defence. 

/" 0 "" 
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I would like to focus my comments on the personnel aspects of this expansion , for 
without the right people, new equipment and facilities are useless . I have to say we are 
being challenged at the moment to find and retain people for our demanding profession. 
This is a reflection of the changes in our society . At a recent conference I heard the 
Warrant Officer of the Navy describe the contemporary sailor. Amongst his or her 
attributes, the modern sailor is likely to have matriculated from high school, holds or has 
traded shares on the stockmarket, is computer literate and owns the latest communication 
technology, will probably have held a job before joining up and will expect to hold others 
after a stint in the Service. Importantly, he or she will likely comprehend and have a 
considered opinion on all the social issues seen in the newspaper and practiced on the 
street today and will expect to be able to discuss them freely. In short, the new sailor (and 
officer for that matter) is different from his or her forebears. 

Our challenge today, therefore, is to align our existing ethos and values with these 
contemporary attitudes without losing focus on our goal - to defend Australia. We are 
fortunate in the Fleet Air Arm to have the opportunity to meet these new expectations with 
ideals that have not changed substantially with time. We still offer challenging careers, with 
responsibility given early on, and with the opportunity to work on new and innovative 
equipment. Furthermore, in today's embarked helicopter Flights, where each individual is a 
critical member in the team, the sailor can draw satisfaction from seeing his or her direct 
contribution to this tight-knit group. When ably led these Flights show all the hallmarks of 
the Fleet Air Arm's heritage - professionalism, pride and success. We must encourage this 
in the newest members of the Fleet Air Arm. 

Thus, the Fleet Air Arm Association has an important role to play here. Just as the 
Association is bound by an esprit de corps forged in earlier days, we need to share that 
spirit and demonstrate its advantages to the contemporary Fleet Air Arm sailor and officer. I 
encourage existing members of the Association to engage the younger members of the 
Fleet Air Arm when the opportunity arises and welcome them to the ranks of the 
Association. 



Slipstream 

EDITOR'S 
CORNER 

Once again I would like to thank the many 
people who have been in contact by all 
manner of means. Your input and support 
is so very important, not only to Slipstream, 

but the Fleet Air Arm Association in general. 
It is good to see that 805 Squadron has once again risen 

'Phoenix-like' from the ashes. I have a special affinity with 805 
having twice been a part of its commissioning, and paying-off. 

I must admit though, that with the new 805 having aircraft 
that rise vertically, instead of taking a 'run and jump' to get 
airborne, takes a heck of a lot of getting used to. Nevertheless, 
it's good to see the squadron active again. My wish is that the 
squadron continues to enjoy the camaraderie and esprit de 
corps that was shared by those who went before. 

I have been asked to produce information regarding the 
growth of the Airframes/Engines Branch from 1948 onwards. 
The material requested can include types of courses, 
environment, anecdotes and so on. If you can help me with this 
project it would be very much appreciated. 

The City/Country membership get-together at 
Campbelltown on Saturday, 26 May, is looking very promising. 
If you are attending, bring some of your photographs with you 
so that names and faces can be put together. Further details of 
this event are in the NSW Division Report. 

Finally, please keep those letters rolling in. 
Be kind to each other.Ed 

CORRECTION! 

With reference to the article entitled 'Heart Spam' in the previous 
edition. I am indebted to Dr Fred Lane for sending me the 
clipping from Modern Maturity, which refutes the advice given in 
the Heart Spam article. 

The clipping, authored by Judith Dencott, reads as follows: 
'Internet health advice can be deadly. Getting medical advice 

from the Web is like winning a trip from a telemarketer: You 
should be wary. 

Consider a recent E-mail that's circulating the Internet: If 
you're alone and having a heart attack, breathe deeply and 
cough - repeatedly and vigorously - to help return your heart to 
a normal rhythm. 

Sounds great. But the Rochester, New York, hospital cited in 
the e-mail denies ever endorsing the treatment, and the 
American Heart Association has issued a warning about 'cough 
CPR'. 

True, a handful of medical studies have shown that coughing 
may help heart attack victims in controlled medical 
environments. But if you think you're having a heart attack, it's 
still best to call 000, take an Aspirin, sit or lie down, or ask a 
friend to drive you to the nearest emergency room.' 

[I can't remember who sent me the original article, but if 
you're reading this, please advise anyone else you may have 
forwarded it to. Ed] 

CAPT TW BARRETT RAN 
BIOGRAPHY 

Captain Tim Barrett is currently the Commanding Officer of HMAS 
Albatross at Nowra. He is responsible for the administration of the 
Naval Air Station and for the provision of operational support to 
the numerous lodger units on site. 

Captain Barrett was a Junior Entry cadet midshipman to 
RANC in 1976. He completed seaman training in HMA Ships 
Melbourne and Perth, before gaining his Bridge Watch-keeping 
Certificate in HMS Orkney with the RN in 1982. 

Consolidation training was conducted in HMAS Brisbane in 
1983/4. He subsequently qualified as aircrew (Observer) in 1984. 
He then served in HS 817 Sea Kings until 1989 as operations 
officer, HMAS Stalwart Flight Commander and as a simulator 
instructor. 

He completed flight test training on the RAF Aerosystems 
Course in the UK in 1989/90, receiving the Humphrey Gold Medal 
for gaining first place on course. 

He subsequently posted to the Seahawk Introduction and 
Transition Unit, firstly as a trials officer then as Flight Commander 
to HMA Ships Adelaide and Canberra, the latter including 
deployment to the North Red Sea on DAMASK 6. 

He attended RAN Staff Course in 1993, graduating in first 
place, then joined the Aircraft Maintenance and Flight Trials Unit 
as the Officer in Charge. 

This was followed by a posting to HS 817 Squadron as 
Commanding Officer in 1996. 

On promotion to Commander in early 1997 he became Deputy 
Director Air Warfare Development in the Force Development 
Branch of ADHQ. Subsequent reorganisation within Headquarters 
saw the position become Deputy Director Maritime Aviation under 
the DG Aerospace Development, responsible for both Naval 
Aviation and RAAF P3 capability development. 

Commander Barrett then posted into RANTEAA as the 
inaugural Helicopter Operational Test Director, responsible for co
ordinating the operational test and evaluation of Projects SEA 
1405 (1 & 2) - Seahawk FUR & ESM modification, SEA 
1411 - Seasprite Acquisition, and SEA 1414 - Penguin ASM 
Acquisition. 

On promotion to Captain, he assumed command of 
HMAS Albatross on 26 February 2001. 

Captain Barrett is married to Jenny and has two young 
daughters. He maintains his own home at Hyams Beach on Jervis 
Bay. He holds a BA in history and politics and a Master of 
Defence Studies, both conferred by the UNSW. 

Pl8AS8 ... weAn yoM (iLAssesl 

Recent advice from a veterans group strongly recommends 
that veterans on any type of medication should wear their glasses 
when selecting their medication. They quote the case of a 
veteran who accidentally ingested drain cleaner tablets instead of 
Viagra, which resulted in him being hospitalised. 

Unfortunately, at the same time as he took his 'medication' he 
flushed his Viagra tablets down the 'loo'. Apart from his medical 
bills, he now has a huge bill from his plumber as the Viagra took 
all the 'S' bends out of his plumbing. 
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Dear Ed 
I was recently reading 'Letters to the Editor' 
in Slipstream and it brought back many 
memories of HMS Heron (1947-'48), when L--1.JL..l.~:l::l::l..~_J 

the RAN class of Armourers was on course 
there. 

I was RN at the time doing Airframes Part II training. Believe 
me, the RN-ers didn't know what to make of the Aussies; great 
times were had by all and great friendships were made. 

The runs ashore in the back of a 3 tanner were something 
of a legend in the town of Yeovil, Davies at Sherborne, in 
Dorset, in the Drill Halls and Pub crawls etc.. Draw your own 
conclusions! 

Eventually I transferred to the RAN on a two and half year 
loan, embarking in Vengeance in 1952, and sent to Nirimba in 
early 1953 at the time of the commissioning. 

I thoroughly enjoy Slipstream, it has come a long way since 
inception, please keep up the good work. 

By the way, the barber at Heron was a Free Polish Navy 
chap by the name of Sovoloski (probably spelt wrong); 
someone mentioned him in a previous letter. 

I am including a short 'dit' you may wish to publish: 

'Three elderly gents are sitting around a table in an exclusive 
club London. 
The first explains his circumstances - retired Field Marshall, 
married with two sons, one a judge, the other a barrister. 
The second gent explains his circumstances - retired General, 
married with two sons, one a Harley Street surgeon the other a 
property tycoon. 
The third gent said that he was a retired Naval Commander, still 
a bachelor, two sons, one a Field Marshall, the other a General!' 
Russ Hamer 
[Sadly, Russ passed away shortly after I received this letter. Ed] 

Dear Ed 
It was terrific to read, in January's Slipstream, that Doug 
Dewhurst is still with us, and his memories of our times at HMS 
Heron, the trip on the Largs Bay, and subsequent 'events' which 
are probably forever in all our memories after all these years. 
No doubt we all have stronger recollections of some events than 
of others, depending on whether we were involved or just 
spectators. 

There were many tales emanating from HMS Heron (RNAS 
Yeovilton) in those heady days when we were deemed to be the 
millionaires in the camp (on about 6 quid a fortnight) - the lurks 
employed to overcome the meal ration cards needed to get a 
feed in the galley - the forays into the various areas in search of 
extra coal for the pot belly heaters in the messes, and the 
multitude of occurrences caused by birthdays and the rum 
ration for those over 21 years. 

Doug's recollection of the parade and march past held twice 
daily to march from the living quarters to the technical area 
could no doubt have extended further, which might have 
embarrassed some of us, but there's no doubt they were good 
times which we all cherish as time marches on. 

There's no doubt (in my mind anyway), that the camaraderie 
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of the first 40 years of the RAN Fleet Air Arm was something to be 
cherished, and that it forged many strong friendships and alliances 
which have stood us all in good stead since we left the Service. 
There is also no doubt that the lessons we learned in that Service 
has stood us all in good stead in our endeavours in civilian life. I just 
have to look at the many ex-FAA members who have taken up 
leading roles in the life of Nowra to see that the FAA has contributed 
a great deal to the growth of this community in the past 54 years, 
and will continue to do so for many more to come. 

I enclose a photo taken of the 50th Anniversary Reunion in 
October 1997, which was capably organised by 'Blue' Harrison and 
Ian Ferguson, when 10 out of 14 of us made it to the Bomaderry 
Bowling Club and later on at the Museum. 'Huck' Finn made it to the 
Reunion, but typically went AWOL on the Sunday for this photo. 
These were the first direct entry members into the RAN FAA, who 
joined together at Cerberus for recruit training prior to the trip to UK 
in January 1948. All with no idea of what lay ahead, but 
subsequently approving of the life we had for many years in the 
outfit, and the differences it made to us for our greater benefit. 

RAN FAA FIRST DIRECT ENTRY ARMOURERS' REUNION 
16 October 1947 - 25 October 1997 

L-R: Jim Hibbert - John Elliot - 'Blue' Harrison - Ian Ferguson -
Terry Egan - Jack Herbert-Neville Way- Jim 'Ghost' Hallahan -

George Mackenzie 
ABSENT: Stan Dyker - 'Huck' Finn - Keith Hope 

DECEASED: 'Muscles Vinen - Peter Busby 
Photo courtesy George Mackenzie 

Unfortunately some have passed on, a fate which awaits us all, 
but I think it indicative of service life that we have probably survived 
so far because of our lifestyles formulated in the FAA over the 
years, and the training which went with the job. With any luck, many 
of us will be able to meet again for the 60th and maybe the 70th 
Anniversary reunions in 2007 and 20017. In this day and age it's not 
beyond the realms of possibility as we were only teen-agers when 
we joined! Cheers. 

Regards to all 'true' Armourers, and all the others with whom I 
have had the pleasure of serving over my 30 years. They were 
great. 

George Mackenzie R.35418 / 0.1641 



Slipstream 

Dear Ed 
I was interested to read the article RAAF Base Nowra, by Mrs 
Tempe Merewether in the October 2000 edition of Slipstream. 
Especially the description of the mess and accommodation huts. 
Life must have been the same for all services, even for the 'non 
birdmen'. 

So interested that it made me dig out some old research notes 
on the Port Adelaide Naval Depot, in those days HMAS Torrens. 
They also had a number (at least 9) temporary accommodation 
huts during World War 2. 'Temporary' being somewhat of a 
misnomer in that they were erected in mid 1943 with the last two 
demolished in 1971. 

In 1944 there was so much concern being expressed about 
the standard of these huts as accommodation spaces, being 
unlined and thus, like Nowra, hot in summer and freezing in 
winter. So much concern that the Commanding Officer 
represented the facts to Navy Office in June 1944, especially 
concerned about the amount of condensation running off the walls 
and inside of the roof and dripping down onto the bedding. The 
reply by Their Boardships the following month was quite 
outstanding. 

In their reply it was stated that 'sisalcraft' insulation could be 
installed by ship's staff as ceiling material to stop the dampness 
and to stop the bedding from getting wet from condensation. But 
in a slightly veiled expression of censure the letter concluded 
"That the lining of sleeping quarters is contrary to prescribed 
standards, and could only be authorised where special 
circumstances, involved with the health of personnel concerned, 
exist." 
Robin Pennock 

Dear Ed 
I find Slipstream a great read and get great pleasure from readers' 
contributions. To that aim, I feel that it's about time I did my bit, 
also I would like to encourage members of mine and latter 
generations to send in their 'dits'. The Fleet Air Arm didn't just 
start and end in the late forties and early fifties. So here goes ... 

A PAIR OF AUSSIE BOOTS 
'I was in the first of four groups of the Royal Australian Navy 

Helicopter Flight Vietnam (RANHFV). To the uninitiated, a 
combined group of RAN and American army to form the 135th 
Assault Helicopter company from 1967 to 1971. My job was to be 
one of the gunship platoon armourers. To this end I had to repair 
or replace the helicopter guns or armament. 

After a days flying, one of the 'yanks' had a bit of a dilemma, 
the bungee cord holding his door mounted M60 machine gun had 
broken, the last he saw of it was as it did a swan dive into the 
Mekong Delta. I had the job of 'quietly' replacing it for him. 

I hopped on a helo from Blackhorse to Vung Tau and went to 
the U.S. Army Armoury. At this point I must mention that the 
acquisition of stores in Vietnam was rather unorthodox. I 
approached the American at the counter and asked him what he 
wanted for an M60 machine gun. He replied, 'I want a pair of 
those Aussie boots!' (The GI boots were nylon, hot and 
uncomfortable). I said, 'You've got a deal, but I've only got one 
pair and I'm not walking out of here bare footed. I'll bring you a 
pair next time I'm around.' I left with an M60 over my shoulder and 
thought no more about it. 

About a month later we needed a lot of replacement mini-gun 
parts, 2 spare mini-guns, a few extra rocket pods and another 
M60 machine gun, so it was off to Vung Tau again to the armoury. 
I walked into the building and, you guessed it, the same guy was 
behind the counter (I thought - here goes my boots). I gave him 
my list and asked what he wanted. He said 'One of your guys was 
in here a while ago, he said he was going to give me some Aussie 
boots but he never came back. I want a pair of boots!' I said, 
'You've got a deal, but I've only got one pair and I'm not walking 
out of here barefoot, I'll bring you a pair next time I'm around'. I 
got all the equipment I wanted, packed it on a chopper, and away 
I went. 

Well you guessed it a couple of weeks later I was off on 
another stores run, this time with a brand new pair of Aussie boots 
under my arm. I walked into the armoury and there was a different 
Yank behind the counter. So the conversation commenced about 
what he wanted in exchange. 'I want a case of that Resches 
Pilsner beer, get it for me and you can have whatever', was the 
reply. So, off I went for the short walk up to the RAAF squadron 
for his case of pilsner. As I walked past the American PX, there 
was a truckload of Australian Resches being unloaded, I paid 
three dollars for a case of beer and took it back to the armoury. I 
carried out the exchange and then went off on my merry way. At a 
rough estimate I figure that I collected guns and equipment worth 
close to 300 thousand dollars in exchange for a three dollar case 
of beer. 

By the way, I looked in my wardrobe the other day, sitting 
there, looking a bit forlorn, are my Aussie Boots.' 
Jim Hill 
[ As they say, one 'dit' leads to another, someone told me about 
the American medic who was working in the Pathology 
Department in a US hospital in Saigon. His main task was taking 
urine samples from Marines suspected of having malaria. 

After working all day he had collected six crates of specimens. 
He said to the pathologist, 'What do I do with these, Sir?' 
The pathologist replied, 'Send them to the Australians, they'll drink 
anything'. Ed] 

Dear Ed 
The article in the last edition, which covered the two Pilots who 
topped their respective courses with the RAAF, brought back 
some memories and I felt that us 'O's' should not be left out. 

I was lucky enough to be on number 77 Observer's course in 
1964 at Halfar, Malta. 

Somehow I ended up topping that course and was award the 
'Herbert Lott Trust Prize'. The award consisted of a certificate and 
the huge sum of 37 shillings and 6 pence (real money - Sterling). 
The Captain at Albatross duly presented this to me one Friday 
morning. 

The stated aim of the award was that the recipient should use 
the money to purchase a 'Good book on Aviation or Navigation'. 
Also attending the presentation were other members of the course 
and my CO at the time, Ben Matthews, who was heard to mutter 
something along the lines of - 'I think that should go over the bar 
at lunch time'. It did; but I still have the certificate. 
Gordon Edgecombe 

'Reality is an illusion that occurs through lack of alcohol' 
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Dear Ed 
I've exchanged phone calls and corresponded with a person in 
Western Australia that most of us will easily recognise after all 
these years. I received this photograph just before Christmas. 

Just look at that photograph and you will see someone who 
was friend to everyone. 'Honest Ray Thomas - The Sailor's 
Friend'. 

In the late 1960s, Ray was the Librarian in charge of the 
Technical Library with the great responsibility of maintaining the 
absolute correctness of every Aircraft Publication at HMAS 
Albatross. He didn't personally amend every publication, only 
those in the Library, but he distributed the amendment leaflets to 
every squadron and section and kept the Amendment Distribution 
Record right up to date. His records were so good, that when 
Navy Office sent him a computer printout showing him what 
standard his publications should be up to, he returned it to them 
with many hand written inclusions so that THEY could bring 
THEIR publications and records up to date and then be 
comparable with the contents of the HMAS Albatross Technical 
Library. 

I have it from many reliable sources that this penchant to 
librarianship, developed in 'B' hangar some years previously when 
he was the Leading Airman in charge of the Issue Centre. Placed 
on the counter for easier selection, and also under the counter to 
be held in reserve, were various non-technical publications for 
which one paid the princely sum of threepence each time the 
publication was required for use during those infrequent trips to 
the heads. Why threepence? How else could Ray afford to buy 
the great variety of such tastefully illustrated publications. 

As you can see in the photograph, Ray is now confined to a 
wheel chair with crook knees, bung hands and wrists, and a 
somewhat repaired heart, but he is still functioning at 75 years of 
age (at last count), and from the sight of all those books in the 
background, a well read, good librarian. 
Alan G Spearpoint 
[ Ray also designed and manufactured some terrific toys for his 
kids. They were LARGE toys - trucks, trains etc. All finished in top 
quality 'pussers' enamel and equipped with working lights and 
other bits and pieces. The only problem was, you could never find 
a pussers torch within half a mile of where he was employed .Ed] 
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Dear Ed 
I should have written this letter 'yonks' ago but, better late than 
never. I refer to the July 2000 edition of Slipstream (Vol. 11 No.3) 
where-in was printed on page 19 Jack Dun's photo of the NAS 
Armoury staff 1952 (good one Jack). I can supply some of the 
missing names although a couple I am not 100% certain about. 
However, I may jog a few memories and we could wind up with a 
full complement. In the order shown in the photo, missing names 
are: 
Back Row L-R: B. Norman - Col Archer - Nell Robson - ? - Merv 
Hardy - ? - John Wilson. 
Front Row L-R: CAA Price RN - ? - POAF Matt Jennings. 

Referring also to the photo of 723 Squadron personnel 
depicted below the above, I have a suspicion the Lieutenant (4th 
from left-front row) may be Tony Hunt (Electrical Officer). 

Have just received the January 2001 edition of Slipstream. 
What a host of great memories Doug Dewhirst's article and the 
accompanying photo bring back. There are only two points on 
which I'll clarify your memory, Doug. 

We, the first direct entry Recruit Naval Airmen, travelled to UK 
with you on the old Largs Bay (sister ship of the famous Jervis 
Bay) and in the photo, for 'Ned' Kelly read 'Buck' Rodgers. The 
fourteen direct entry Naval Airmen stayed together as one class 
throughout our six month Armourers' course which we completed 
at RNAS Yeovilton in September 1948. 

Three of the class stayed at Yeovilton and completed SAMCO 
courses on Firefly and Seafury aircraft before posting to RNAS 
Eglinton in Northern Ireland where they joined the 20th CAG. The 
rest of our class were split into two groups and posted to RNAS 
Abbotsinch and RNAS Lossiemouth, both located in Scotland, and 
as they say in the classics 'thereby hangs another tale (or tales)'. 
Who knows, I may even be tempted as a result of Doug's 
prompting to write the saga of what happened to a group of 
innocent young Aussie sailors sent into the wilds of Northern 
Scotland to hone their skills as Armourers in the new RAN Fleet 
Air Arm. Perhaps George Mackenzie or Terry Egan could do the 
same for their group! Double dare you fellas! 

Appreciate the time and effort you put into Slipstream Ed, it 
really is a great read. It would be nice to see the occasional article 
from current serving members about their comings and goings 
around the planet. Keep up the good works Ed; 'we do luv you'. 
John (Blue) Harrison. 
[Now I'm REALLY getting worried, 'we do luv you' was what you 
armourers' told the goat at the bomb dump prior to painting a 
delicate portion of his anatomy with port and starboard paint. Ed] 

Dear Ed 
I am organising a 40th Reunion of the JR 5th Intake to be held on 
the Gold Coast on 05 July 2002. 

I am trying to contact the following people: D. Batty -
A. Divitini - E J Fuller - P. A. McNamara - M.J.Phillips -
KA.Smith - J.A.Sundholm - R.W.H.Bolitho - AT.Geary -
J.M.Murphy - W.R.Ponton - A.J.Barrett - R.J.Bowles -
AF.Browning - RM.Burgraff - RR.Kendall - R.V.Dentith -
R.L.Jones - P.W.Williams - A.T.Edwards - B.S.S.Hartfield -
LR.McLeod - P.J.Norton - P.M.Salmon -A.D.Sleat. 
Jim Watson 
Phone: W (07) 5582 8612- H (07) 55751598 
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Dear Ed 
I would like to make your readers aware of Steve Hart's Museum 
and workshop at Archerfield, Brisbane. They have some nice old 
planes like the Sea Fury in the enclosed photograph. 

This aircraft was originally for Iraq; Steve Hart purchased it 
from New Zealand. It is interesting to note that the numbers and 
markings are a copy of Lt Carmichael's aircraft from HMS Ocean, 
who shot a Mig down in Korea. 

Some of the other planes are a Yak 3, one of only three left -
a Harvard trainer (ex-Pensacola) - a L39 Albatross, Russian 
designed jet aircraft, and a T28 Trojan (Korean War). A Yak 9 will 
be arriving later this year. Note the photo showing the 'Mig on a 
stick' outside the workshop. 

Anybody is welcome at the workshop for a chat, the person to 
see is David Meldrum, who has a heap of information. 

The workshop is at Beaufighter Drive off Boundry Road, 
Rocklea Qld. 

I really enjoy reading Slipstream, keep up the good work. 
Rex Day 

Dear Ed 
With reference to the photograph on page 6 of the last Slipstream, 
the officer pictured with 'Bats' Lee is LT (0) Bill Palmer RAN, who 
was an observer on 817 Squadron when we formed up at 
Culdrose in 1955. 

From memory, I think Bill was originally an RAAF Navigator 
who transferred to the RAN. 

All the best to everyone. 
Phil Rowe 

Dear Ed 
The foreword by Commodore Goble in January 2001 Slipstream 
states, 1he first powered flight took place on 17 December 1903'. 

I disagree with this statement inasmuch as I claim that the first 
powered flight took place about fifty years before this at Chard in 
Somerset, not far from the RNAS Yeovilton. 

From memory, a Mr Stringfellow, a member of the Royal 
Society, conducted the flight and it was powered by a steam 
engine. 

Last year, whilst in Chard, I visited the Chard Museum where 
there is a display of the aircraft and the steam engine that 
powered it. Why there is such little knowledge of this historic event 
surprised me as it was well documented at the time. 
Stan Brown - ex PO Elect (Air) 
[I think that to be 'officially' recognised, an aircraft had to exhibit 
sustained and controlled flight. Several others also made claims of 
being the first; in 1890 Clement Adler (France) - 1901 Gustave 
Whitehead (USA) - 1902 Richard Pearse (NZ) - 1903 Preston 
Watson (Scotland). 

The only aircraft that Stringfellow managed to get airborne 
weighed approximately nine (9) pounds. It was flown inside a lace 
mill where the air was still. Eventually he managed to get the 
aircraft to fly ten yards before punching a hole in a canvas screen 
at the end of the mill. Stringfellow's son, Fred, who witnessed the 
event, said that this was considered to be a spectacular success. 
Source - Inventor's World. Ed] 

Dear Ed 
This letter is an initial attempt to organise a reunion for Survival 
Equipment personnel. 

Discussions held at Nowra during the 'RANAS 2000 Reunion', 
targeted Coffs Harbour on the Labour Weekend 2001( 28 
September to 01 October) as the venue. All are welcome, wives, 
girlfriends, even personnel from outside the branch. So, if you run 
into an old shipmate invite him/her along. Accommodation and 
travel are your responsibility,I can supply some telephone 
numbers for accommodation in the area if required. 

At this stage, it is intended that all members are to muster at 
Coffs Harbour RSL on the Friday night for post-in drinks (non
formal). 

Saturday (Race Day) will kick off at the Coffs Harbour 
racecourse, on completion, winner's drinks will be consumed in 
the RSL. 

Sunday is a rest day after the church service, however, the 
whole routine is flexible at this stage. Follow-up details will be 
mailed throughout the year to those personnel who will be 
attending. 

Please contact 'Jaffa' Robinson or Kerry Jones Cl- Senior 
Sailors' Mess, HMAS Kuttabul, Wylde Street, Potts Point NSW 
2011. Work telephone Number (02) 9359 2448. 
'Jaffa' 

Dear Ed 
Read your article on the Vengeance in the last edition. I thought 
your readers might be interested to learn that there is a fabulous 
photo of the ship (1954) on the internet at http://exbirdie.port5. 
com/albatross.him 
'Silent number' 
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Dear Ed 
I would like to congratulate you for the production of an excellent 
magazine, which I have been reading for quite a few ye~r.s since 
joining the FAM. The last edition is a real winner containing a 
variety of interesting subjects, particularly 'Loveable Louise' and 
'Eager Journalist', they were absolute classics! 

Having read my magazine, I then pass it on to a couple of 
non-navy mates who enjoy reading of FAA activities and general 
naval stories. 

One thing that often makes me wonder, is the apparent lack of 
ex-miscellaneous branch members (Cooks, Stewards, Stores, 
Writers etc.). They may think that the FAM is for the Air Branch 
only. There must be many hundreds of these ex-personnel. 

During my six years service in the Writers' Branch, I served 
four and a half years with the Fleet Air Arm at Albatross, Nirimba 
and aboard Vengeance and Melbourne, so there must be other 
miscellaneous bodies with somewhat similar backgrounds. 

As a matter of interest, due to a shortage of accommodation 
at Albatross in 1951-'52, the Writers were allocated the disused 
Master at Arms hut for living quarters. This was located about 
midway between the Canteen and the Administration block. It was 
very cosy as we had our own shower and toilet and didn't have to 
run the gauntlet of the famous Nowra 'westerlies' to get to the 
ablution blocks. 

Three of us Writers were the proud owners of an ex-US Army 
Harley Davidsons and this allowed us to go ashore in certain 
defined civilian dress, which was known as 'Motor Cycle Rig'. 

1952-THE DAYS OF WINE AND ROSES 
Four Writers at the rear of the MAA hut at RANAS 

L-R: Hugh 'Bluey' Campbell - John Mccosker - ??? -
and Stan Laughlan with his Harley Davidson 

During my time at RANAS, I was fully employed as Captain's 
Typist and your story on RATOG prompts a memory of typing 
various correspondences regarding this subject. 

It was also my sad task to type an accident report in regard to 
the crash of a Sea Fury, that resulted in the death of L TCDR 
'Bunny' Hare whilst practising for our first Air Show. On the day of 
the show, it rained all day, but was still declared a huge success. 
Stan Laugh/an 
1A South Street, West Wallsend. 2286 
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Dear Ed 
Slipstream is circulated around the wartime guys here and is 
much appreciated. 

I often hear comments such as, 'Can't be 'im, surely, when I 
knew 'im he was built like a racing split pin wiv buck teef. 

Best wishes and keep flying your flag. 
Mick Holdsworth - RN Armourers' Association 
[All best wishes to the membership, Mick. Ed) 

Dear Ed 
Slipstream gets better each edition. Well done. 
In the January edition, page 19 was a photograph of CMDR 
Benny Mathews with Gough Whitlam and CPO Simpson in 
Melbourne. Please allow me to correct the captioning. 

The photograph was taken on 28 September 1970 during 
'SHOPWINDOW'. 

As PR Officer I had the task of co-ordinating the domestic 
arrangements for a visit by, I think, about 19 Federal politicians 
headed by the Minister for the Navy and the Leader of the 
Opposition - Mr E G Whitlam. Each MP was given a personal 
officer guide for the whole day at sea, when, incidentally, we had 
HMAS Queenborough in company. As the senior guest, Gough 
was given the senior guide. 

It was a very successful day during which the message of 
organic naval air power was highlighted. Did we succeed? At least 
we continued fixed wing flying for another ten years. 
Chris Robson - cchris@powerup.com.au 

Dear Ed 
Thank you for all your effort in producing an excellent magazine. 

In the January 2001 edition, page 19, there is a photograph of 
Gough Whitlam, CPO Don Simpson and myself with th~ caption 
'HMAS Melbourne circa 1973 Prime Minister E G Wh1tlam and 
CDR Benny Matthews talking to CPO Don Simpson'. 
This caption is incorrect as that photograph was taken on 18 April 
1969, when many Federal Politicians, including The Leader of the 
Opposition (not then PM) Gough Whitlam, embarked early 
morning in Jervis Bay for a 'ShopWindow' and passage to 
Sydney. I was the escort for Gough Whitlam for the whole day 
and he toured the ship very thoroughly, including donning overalls 
and gloves to visit the engine and boiler room spaces. 
Yours aye, 
Ben Matthews 

Dear Ed 
Yet a further RATOG memory. 

In 1951, during the 808 Squadron (Sea Furies) work-up to go 
to Korea, an attempt was made for a RA TOG launch from RANAS 
Nowra. 

I was positioned at the 'firing point' and when the rockets fired, 
the runway surface coiled up like a carpet, which, when the 
slipstream hit it, shattered and caused extensive damage to the 
aircraft's tailplane. 

After this incident the strip at Jervis Bay was used, but I'm not 
sure how many RA TOG take-offs took place. 
Don Quartermaine - UK 
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Dear Ed 
Further to your request in the October 2000 Slipstream 
re (composite) Sea Fury VX-730, and the contribution by Graham 
'Zork' Rohrsheim in the January 2001 edition, I see from my 
logbook that I flew VX-730 on 07 March and 03 April 1957 whilst 
undergoing No.6 Fighter OFS in 805 Squadron. 

Like 'Zork', I have no record of a TF-925 at that time (with a 
serial number like that, perhaps it was a Sea Fury Trainer?), nor 
of a VW-232. Like him, though, I flew a VW-632 on OFS (03 may 
and 16 July 1957) and as an 805 Squadron staff pilot on 13 and 
15 August 1957. 

I have been told that an ex-RAN Firefly, S/No. WB-518, is 
stuck on the top of a pole in the Riverina town of Griffith, NSW. A 
low-flying accident or careless landing? 

I note from my logbook that I flew that serial number in its 
manifestation as a target-tug some eight times in 723 Squadron 
between 02 November 1961 and 22 March 1962. There were no 
RAN ships in the Murrumbidgee doing gunnery firings against a 
sleeve target during that time, so I plead not guilty. 
John Dacosta 
[I can recall one RAN aircraft, a Wessex helicopter, which DID 
impale itself on a post located on the top of Pigeon House 
Mountain. Mind you, it had some help. Ed] 

FAIREY FIREFLY 
THJS AJRCR..\FT. ACQllRED FROM H .. \I.A. . 
ALBATROSS XO"'RA DESIGXED & B ILT IS 
BRJTAlN OOR!SG ml A KORLD \\'AR !I ~AVAl 
RECO~'NAJSSASCE AJRCRAFT. 

SAIi .~CTJ\1£ SER\'ICE ON H.MAS. S\'DSE\' IX KOREA 
SPEC/F/CAT/ONS 

2245 H.P. ROLLS ROYCE GRIFFON 12 CYUSDER 
UQUTD COOLED B'GJSE. MAX. SPEED l86 M.P.H. 

00/' lfD eY OTlliNS 0- G' F!rH AS 1' 1/,fMOl!W. TO Olli :.RM 

Firefly 'on a stick' at Griffith and its accompanying sign 
Photo's courtesy Peregrine 

Dear Ed 
In a recent edition of Slipstream, you refer to the rebuilt Sea Fury 
at the Australian war Memorial in Canberra and asked if any 
readers had any information on VX730 in their logbooks. 

I think you'll be requiring more serious information than I can 

provide, but I was in 805 Squadron at Nowra in 1957 and flew the 
aircraft three times. 

The first time on 07 March 1957 doing paired IF interceptions 
with another 805 aircraft. The second time on 15 March doing 
'Watson Interceptions'. That was an exercise of training for the 
'Os' at HMAS Watson on Sydney Heads. We had drop tanks and 
the trip lasted 2 hours. The third time was a test flight on 30 May 
that lasted 45 minutes, but my log books give no more detail. 

Although I remained on 805 Squadron until the Sea Furies 
were stood down in April 1958, I didn't fly it again and guess that it 
was withdrawn from service in the middle of 1957. 
Keep up the good work! 
Dave Eagles 

Dear Ed 
I am writing in the hope that you will give a plug for a new 
organisation which has started in Queensland. 

Following the combined success of the FESR Association (Far 
East Strategic Reserve) and the NAA (Naval Association of 
Australia) in bringing about changes to the Repatriation Act, a few 
dedicated advocates and supporters have opened a new office in 
Brisbane called ASAC (Armed Services Assistance Centre) 
Australia. 

ASAC's goal is to establish a coordinated and combined . 
network of service centres, which along with regular visits to 
regional and rural districts, will provide easy access to free, 
qualified assistance, in relation to welfare, pensions, 
compensation and entitlements, to all serving and ex-serving 
members of the Australian Defence Force and their families. 
ASAC currently works alongside existing services in an effort to 
provide the best possible trained response. 

ASAC Australia has a strong web presence. The ASAC 
website at http://www.asacaustralia.com provides extensive 
coverage of the organisation. With an Advocates' Forum, General 
Discussion Panel, Social Forums and information on entitlements 
and medals, the site offers easy access to an array of services 
including on-line assistance. 
Keep up the good work, I always look forward to our magazine. 
Bob Witt - UAir AH2 1954 - 1960 - bobwitt@exbirdie.port5.com 

Dear Ed 
Congratulations on a truly great issue of Slipstream (Vol.12 No.1 ). 
It was a delight to read, not that previous ones weren't! 

There was so much of interest in it that I couldn't put it down 
until I had read the lot. I know it is hard to maintain a particular 
standard, but if it could be done for this publication, you'll be 
producing one that will be greatly sought after. A pity it's not 
available on the news stands. 
Keep up the good work. 
Peter McNay 

Dear Ed 
The top picture on Page 3 of the last edition shows, I believe, 
John Clark briefing 816 Squadron Tracker crews. 

The picture on Page 6 - I think is Doug Anstee, who left the 
Navy about 1959-60 to join Qantas. 

The 'Jumbo' accident occurred in Hobart about 1960. 
Len Kenderdine 
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Dear Ed 
The attached photograph shows the West Australian contingent of 
Naval Air recruits in the March 1948 intake. 

After only eleven weeks of recruit training and' square 
bashing' at HMAS Cerberus, we were part of the 54 recruits 
selected to go to the UK for technical training. 

On selection we were immediately sent home to Perth for 
fourteen days embarkation leave, followed by three weeks 
stationed at HMAS Leeuwin, Fremantle, awaiting HMAS Kanimbla 
to arrive on route to UK. 

Life was good at Leeuwin, we helped in the construction of 
tennis courts by day, and leave every night and weekend. It 
certainly beat the daily square bashing at Cerberus under a 
fanatical Gunnery CPO who marched us into the deck. 

WEST AUSTRALIAN NAVAL AIR RECRUITS-1948 
Rear L-R: 'Prof Edwards - 'Tiddly' Davis - 'Wog' Howarth (Dec.) -

Bob Proud - 'Blue' Stivey 
Front L-R: 'Kit' Potts (Dec.) - Jack Shortland - John Currie -

Len Murray 

A West Australian journalist took the photograph in front of the 
Administration block at Leeuwin; it was published in the daily 
papers as part of Navy recruiting drive. 
Bob Proud-ex POAF (Nee 'Hungry Hobday') 

Dear Ed 
At a time of life when I don't need it, a long time friend has passed 
away and left me his business of Management Rights at Noosa. 

I have some 33 two-bedroom town houses which are available 
for holiday lettings. They come all found including linen. The 
complex has three pools, one solar heated, and a full size tennis 
court, off street parking, barbecues etc. It has an established 
family clientele, but I would like to make full use of my involvement 
to make 'mate rates' available for serving personnel, association 
members and their families. 

The only condition I would place on this discount is that the 
bookings must be placed directly through me, or my staff, either 
by phone, fax or email to holidays@noosasound.com.au 

Phone: (07) 5449 8122 - Fax: (07) 5449 7678 
See also www.noosasound.com.au 

Co/Spence 

10 

THERE WAS A GOOD RESPONSE TO THE REQUEST FOR 
INFORMATION RELATING TO THE PHOTOGRAPHS SHOWING 
THE MOBILE CRANE (Jumbo) HANGING OVER THE SIDE OF 
HMAS MELBOURNE. ED. 

Dear Ed 
At the bottom of page 19 of the January 2001 Slipstream there 
are two photographs around which you correctly assume that 
there must be a story. The photographs are two views of 'Jumbo', 
the flight-deck crane of HMAS Melbourne, on its side and 
precariously balanced on the edge of the flight deck just forward 
of the island. 

The photographs were taken in February 1963 when the ship 
was alongside the wharf in Hobart. 'Jumbo' was stuck in this 
undignified position after the duty crane driver, whilst manoeuvring 
on the flight deck, showed a certain lack of driving skill and put a 
wheel over the side. As the crane toppled, the driver was thrown 
over the ship's side and landed on the wharf far below. 
Fortunately, a sponson stopped the crane from following the 
driver's trajectory and joining him on the wharf. 

Miraculously, as I recall, the driver suffered little more than a 
mild case of shock and surprise that could be treated by offering 
him an aspirin or two in the sickbay. Getting the damaged 'Jumbo' 
back in action was clearly a much more difficult problem requiring 
an urgent solution if the ship was to meet its planned 
commitments. 

The photograph on the left seems to show that there were 
many minds working on the problem, while the one on the right 
could give the impression that Commader (Air), Digby Johns, was 
left to solve it on his own. 

The reality was that as the ship's Air Engineer Officer, I held 
the short straw. There was no lifting device in Hobart which could 
be used to get the 'Jumbo' back on its wheels so it was secured 
where it lay and the ship made a hasty return to Garden Island. 

Together with SBL T Daisley, I flew back from Hobart to 
Sydney town with details of the damage to the crane so that the 
dockyard could get ready to do a quick repair when the ship 
arrived. In summary, it might be said that this incident gave rise to 
two miracles. That the crane driver could have survived his fall to 
the wharf without serious injury was indeed miraculous. That 
Garden Island dockyard did in March '63 willingly undertake and 
complete a speedy repair to the crane, some would say, was also 
quite miraculous. 
Gordon Jervis 

Dear Ed 
The undignified photographs of 'Jumbo' on page 19 of the 
January 2001 issue of Slipstream were taken while Melbourne 
was alongside in Hobart. 

The story is that, while the duty watch was preparing the 
Flight Deck for 'Dress Ship', the driver of Jumbo put one of its 
driving wheel over the side. As the vehicle toppled the driver was 
thrown clear, and fell to the wharf below, with the result that he 
had to be admitted to hospital in Hobart, with what I think, and 
hope, were only minor injuries. 

I can remember that as Little 'F', and maybe as Duty 
Lieutenant Commander as well, having a very one-sided, no-win 
discussion with a very unhappy Captain shortly after the accident, 
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but I have no recollection of which Captain it was. This lapse of 
memory which is due no doubt to the fact that some things are 
best forgotten, makes it very difficult for me to date the 
photographs. 

The photograph on the right however tells me two things. 
Firstly, because it was taken immediately after the accident, and 
prior to Colours, it confirms the Dress Ship theory, because 
bunting can be seen on the deck in the right foreground corner. 
Secondly, the officer in the photograph is in No 5s, which means 
the photograph was not taken during one of the Navy's routine 
Hobart Regatta visits. These two factors, plus a very strong 
feeling that we were escorting Her Majesty The Queen in the 
Royal Yacht Britannia at the time, dates the photographs to the 
second half of 1962 or 3, and I will go for 1962. 

As there was no dockside crane in Hobart, it was not possible 
to right Jumbo before sailing for Sydney, so it had to be securely 
lashed down in situ, with many lashings passing over the vehicle. 
On approaching Garden Island, we received a signal from some 
wit in the Dockyard to the effect, 'Awaken Gulliver, and loosen 
your bonds, help awaits', this in turn resulted in many cartoons 
appearing, depicting the same theme. Can anybody remember 
the wording of the original signal, or lay their hands on one of the 
original cartoons, which I know were used in the Line Books of the 
day. 

I, like many others I am sure, look forward to the arrival of 
each edition of Slipstream, and congratulate you on the very high 
standard that you are able to maintain. 
Gordon McPhee 

Dear Ed 
Re: The photograph on page 19 of the January edition. If my 
memory has not failed me, I believe the photo is the mobile crane 
(Jumbo) lying on its side in the forward gun sponson onboard 
HMAS Melbourne in Hobart 1961 or 1963. 

The driver was NAAH (Cowboy) Keating who fell out of the 
crane and was hurtling headfirst for the wharf when he caught his 
arm on one of the cables running from ship to shore. This turned 
him around and so he landed feet first on the wharf. From what I 
remember of his injuries he had both ankles broken and quite a 
rash under his armpit. 
John Ward - Ex WOAVN 
Kevin Camm had this to say: It happened at 07 45 on 27 February 
1963 whilst Melbourne was alongside the Macquarie Oil wharf. 
We know that 'Cowboy' Keating was a hard person, but he fell 
forty feet to the wharf ... who said that Handlers weren't tough ... 
[Only if they fall head first, Kevin. Ed) 

Dear Ed 
The simple answer to Ian Ferguson's query regarding the 50 
calibre Browning machine guns that were recovered from St. 
Georges Basin, is that they were, on the very explicit orders from 
navy office, despatched to the RAN Armament Depot at Spectacle 
Island for destruction. This was despite very eloquent pleas that at 
least one be kept for historical and display purposes. 

I was a 'kellick' working at one of the ordnance outstations in 
A or B hanger when Albatross was advised that a WW2 aircraft 
had been dragged up onto the beach from the depths of St. 
Georges Basin, and that it was fitted out with machine guns and 
perhaps ammunition. 

I and another couple of armourers were detailed off to 
accompany Chief AA(O) Gorden Alfred 'Gaf Field, ex RN, to go to 
the site and investigate. Gaf was chosen to lead the expedition 
because being WW2 trained and ex RN, he was very familiar with 
both the type of aircraft that we could expect to find and familiar 
with Brownings. We were told we were to remove the guns and 
any ammunition and take it all back to Albatross. 

On arrival at St. Georges Basin, we found the aeroplane, the 
fellows who had hauled it out of the water, a couple of 'goofers' 
and a couple of police officers. The 'plane was the right way up 
and in quite remarkably good condition considering its history. The 
mainplanes, while very bent and buckled, were complete and 
attached to the fuselage. The fuselage was also in good condition, 
although, as I remember it, the tail assembly was missing. 

A quick inspection established that it was fitted with six 50cal 
Brownings and that the ammo tanks were full of ammunition, but 
the guns were not loaded. After we had certified that the weapons 
were quite safe, the fishermen who had hauled it out said that 
they were claiming the whole 'kit and caboodle' as salvage and we 
could p---off home. They were very promptly advised that we had 
orders to take both the guns and ammo back to Albatross and 
they should make any claim through the appropriate channels. 
The police supported this proposal and that was the end of that. 

One must assume that the police were a bit apprehensive 
about letting six heavy machine guns and almost a thousand 
rounds of ammo loose in the public domain. Removal of the 
ammunition, all up about nine hundred rounds (150 per gun), was 
pretty easy as was the guns themselves, in spite of being wet, 
slimy, and very slippery. Once the guns were out of the aircraft 
and began to dry out, corrosion set in very quickly, 

On arrival back at Albatross, the ammunition was despatched 
to what was then the bomb dump, later changed to the explosives 
area (a gem of useless information), and five of the guns were 
immersed in an open 44 gallon drum of old engine oil. The 
protruding barrels were sloshed down with copious quantities of 
the same fluid. 

The sixth gun was moved to the gun shop, stripped, and the 
parts cleaned and, as 'Fergie' mentioned in his letter, all with one 
exception were in excellent condition. The exception was a small 
compression coil spring belonging to the sear assembly. This 
spring was completely ossified and very brittle. The gun was 
reassembled sans the little spring, manually cycled a couple of 
times and appeared to be in excellent working order. 

This was the end of my involvement with the guns. I have no 
knowledge of Fergies' subsequent involvement with the guns or 
ammo but I do know that the guns were despatched to RANAD 
soon after their recovery 
Jim Parsons - 47 Findlay St, Higgins ACT 

The More Things Change 
- The More They Remain The Same 

Two mice are having a chat . 

One mouse tells her girlfriend that she is dating a bat. 

'What's this 'thing' you are dating?' 

'It's a bat - it's a mouse with wings!' 

'But he's SO ugly!' 

'Well ... yes. But he IS a pilot!' 
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Dear Ed 
I am enjoying the Journal so very much and would like to be a part 
of it. I am not sure how long or short you need yarns to be but I'll 
offer something for you to use if you need it. 

No matter who we were or what our function was, we served 
in the Fleet Air Arm because we loved it. Of course, for most of 
us, that may have been a long time ago and our efforts and toils 
are now nothing but memories. That in itself is a sad circumstance 
but even sadder is the realisation that you might be the only 
person alive who does remember those efforts. 

In over twenty-two years of Naval life, I am blessed with a 
million recollections and the faces of the people who shared those 
experiences with me are still fresh in my mind. One such image I 
savour is that of 'Gentleman Jim' Herold, he was a gentle person 
except for a wonderful sick sense of humour. 

A quick story, if I may, Sir. 

~ 
It was the 1960 trip and a fair percentage of 805 Squadron 

electrical and radio section had been entrenched in Manila's 
famous 'Yellow Bar' for most of the day. The crowd, as I recall, 
consisted of Jim Herold, Bob Green, 'Ripper' Kirby, Des Morley, 
Johnny Chedham, maybe 'Sluggo' Collins and myself. 

Late in the afternoon, everyone seemed to be fast running out 
of money and as we were still feeling bullet proof, a volunteer was 
selected to return to the ship to replenish the coffers. I won the job 
and set off with a bunch of assorted locker keys. 

As you know, there were two landings in Manila, the Manila 
Landing and the SEA TO Landing. I found my way to the Manila 
Landing where I tried, in vain, to find a LCM that serviced 
Melbourne. As far as I could make out I had about an hour's wait 
I was never one to drink alone and I began a conversation with ~ 
local sailor. A few of his mates joined us and before long I was 
involved in another party. 

At some point, I really did run out of money and the trip to 
Melbourne became very urgent. By this time it was dark, and the 
boat that I was waiting for had already been and gone. The blokes 
who had been drinking with me at the landing turned out to be a 
LCM crew and it was their suggestion that they drive me out to my 
ship. I have no idea how we made it, but we did. 

The Officer of the Watch was very understanding, and having 
obtained cash from the various lockers, we set off for the shores 
of Manila. I had a drive but I was not at the helm when we came 
ashore. We actually beached the boat, and from memory I think it 
was done purposely to get me nearer to the Yellow Bar than the 
Manila Landing would have been ... nice blokes, those Phillipinos. 

Eventually I got back to the bar, where I was an instant hero. 
A whole table full of thirsty sailors were champing at the bit, so the 
first thing I did, before giving each person his money, was to 
order, and pay for drinks for the whole table. 

The hostesses must have been having a pretty hard time with 
these blokes who had been broke and sober for a considerable 
time, and I probably did stand out since it appeared that I was the 
only one with money, and lots of it. I was approached by a little 
lady who suggested that we should leave the premises and find a 
quieter spot, After some conversation I told her to go away, but 
she was very persistent and eventually I had to resort to rudeness 
to get rid of her. 
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In a very short time, she returned, with the Yank shore patrol, 
This 'big head' wearing a steel helmet told me that I had ordered 
drinks and had refused to pay for them. My answer was less than 
polite and I was reminded that if I spoke like that again I would be 
in serious trouble. The suggestion was then made that I should 
pay the lady some money. I repeated my original verbalisation, 
maybe with a bit more colour, and found myself being ushered out 
of the building and into the caged vehicle out front. 

At this point, Jim Herold showed up and wanted to know 
where I was going. Surely he could not have been that silly; so I 
told him that these blokes were giving me a lift to a dance. To cut 
the story short, Jim called Johnny Chedham and after a short 
altercation with the 'big head' wearing the steel helmet, we aft set 
off for the SEATO Landing. 

When Jim realised there was not going to be any dance, he 
went ballistic and almost wrecked the cage. I had visions of going 
on report at the SEATO Landing and missing out on the next two 
ports of call, but being the eternal optimist, I could always hope for 
a miracle. 

All hopes were dashed when Jim attacked the American 
Officer of the Watch, accusing him of kidnapping, abduction and 
deprivation of liberty. In his tussle with the cage he had also tom 
his shirt and he wanted restitution for that too. 

The American was speechless for a long time but he finally 
managed to say something. He said, 'Get these people out of 
here. I don't care where they go, just get them out of here.' 
Miracles DO happen. We dragged Jim away, as he was 
demanding transport back to the Yellow Bar. 

The trip home is another story. 
Ron Smith 

Dear Ed 
With reference to the ABC film clip on Pg.3 of the January 2001 
edition of Slipstream. The photo has to have been taken in the 
aircrew briefing room of HMAS Melbourne (CV21 ), the crews 
being briefed are VS 816 (Tracker) personnel. 

I suspect from scrutiny of my logbook, that this clip was taken 
during the work-up for 'RIMPAC 73', or possibly during that 
exercise off Hawaii in September 1973. At that time I was with 
VS38 USN, embarked in USS Kittyhawk and participating in the 
same exercises. I recollect seeing some of the 'actors' in the 
photo ashore in Hawaii. 

The top photo is John Clark, the Senior Pilot VS 816, briefing 
yet again. 

The lower photo shows Front L-R:: Richard Scott (P/LSO) -
Rob Partington (PICO VS 816) and Peter Williams (0/Tacco). 

Rear L-R: My apologies, I think it is one of the aircrewmen, 
and Mike Killingsworth (P). 

Keep up the good work - look forward to receiving Slipstream 
here in Hong Kong. 
Jeff Dalgleish 
[According to Richard Scott, the film footage was taken by the 
ABC for a series of programme fill-ins under the heading 'The 
Good Looking Australian'. The aircrewman may be either Kevin 
MacKenzie or 'Irish' O'Neil or?. 

Many thanks to all those who have taken the time to get in 
touch regarding the photographs, your help is very much 
appreciated. Ed] 
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Dear Ed 
With reference to 'GANNETS GALORE' in your January edition, I 
would like to enclose the following account from my time flying 
Gannets. Ben Patynowski may or may not wish to use it. 

Most naval personnel of the time were aware of the Gannet's 
role as an ASW aircraft, however, I can recall an occasion where 
the old girl was used in an unusual role. 

My crew (Sam Smith and Brian Wilkinson) and myself were on 
anti-submarine patrol when the aircraft director on the Melbourne 
called us up for another duty. We were to become a fighter, and 
intercept a RAF Shackleton aircraft which was shadowing the 
fleet. This was a role we accepted with pleasure. 

The Melbourne vectored us onto an intercept heading and 
three pairs of eyes scanned the sky (although one pair was facing 
aft) for the bandit. Then the Shackleton was sighted at 1 o'clock 
low. The pulse quickened, the mouth dried, then the throttles hit 
the fire-wall and with a 'Tally-Ho' we dived towards the bandit. At 
a range of about 200 yards I fired (simulated) all 16 rockets at the 
intruder. 

On return to the carrier we were confident that the ground 
crew would soon be painting a Shackleton on the side of 846, 
however, at the wash-up of the exercise it was determined that 
there was only a 50/50 chance of getting a kill with rockets. It was 
decided that a flip of a coin would govern the outcome. Alas, the 
coin came down tails when it should have come down heads. 
Crestfallen, I informed the ground crew that they need not visit the 
paint-locker. In case anybody doubts the veracity of the above 
story, I have included a copy of the signal sent at the time of the 
exercise. [It's true! The signal (22 July 1967) also quoted the 
writer as saying, 'If I'd had a brick with me I'd have thrown that 
too'.Ed] 

At the time of this exercise a very good cartoonist was 
embarked with HS 817. He was an observer on exchange duty 
from the R.N. by the name of Ron Gent. 

As the exercise progressed a Venom crew; I can't remember 
their names although they may have been Ian Jocelyn and 'Lofty' 
Kimpton, were enjoying some success. The pilot got the nickname 
of 'Grand Slam Sam'. With the humour that always existed in the 
FAA, a cartoon soon appeared. I have enclosed a copy. 
Graham 'Beatles' Bailey 

. :;;.,, 2 
= ~/ ' 

2~:-•0 ~ 'b~ca, 

Sign in a Kings Cross card shop: 
'A special for sailors, Valentine Cards with the message 

"I .£ove Onl,!j %,./ are now available in multi-packs of six'. 

Dear Ed 
Sunday morning's paper [04 March 2001] carried the following 
article on our mate, David Green. The article was solicited by 
the paper, which says it all about the man. 

To all those who sent their heartfelt good wishes, be 
assured that both the formal funerals were exceptional and 
Dave would have said in his laconic, no bullshit way, 'You'd 
die for a funeral like that'. 

Thanks to all. 
Alan Winchcombe 
EMU 1967-68 

David Green 
1944- 2001 

Vietnam veteran, David Green, 
was decorated twice by the US 
for his bravery. 

He was awarded both the 
US Air Medal and the Oak Leaf 
for the combat hours he flew 
with distinction as a helicopter 
gunner. David signed up for the 
RAN in 1962 and joined the 
Fleet Air Arm. He was serving 
aboard HMAS Melbourne in 
1964 when it collided with the 
destroyer HMAS Voyager off 
Jervis Bay, NSW. 

In 1967 he was seconded to an American helicopter 
assault company in Vietnam. During his two years in Vietnam, 
he picked up the name 'Taipan' after the call sign of his 
gunship platoon. It was a name that stuck with him for the rest 
of his life. 

During the Tet offensive, he gave helicopter covering fire 
during Operation Coral, which some historians say was the 
biggest battle Australian troops fought in South Vietnam. He 
was also involved in troop recovery from the jungle battlefield. 
He was shot down three times during the conflict. On the third 
occasion he was badly wounded and flown home to Australia, 
where he was discharged. 

Last Year he went to Charlotte in the US for a reunion with 
the 135th Helicopter Company. In civilian life he drove trucks 
before starting a Sydney electronics company manufacturing 
radar detetctors. He moved to Perth in 1985 and was an 
owner-driver of taxis for ten years . 

In 1991 he became an active member of Legacy, the 
organisation that looks after dependants of deceased service 
personnel. 

David was a long-serving member of the WA Chapter of 
the Vietnam Veterans' Motorcycle Club. On a club run back 
from NSW in February, he hit a kangaroo near Broken Hill. He 
died in Adelaide Hospital a week later on 24 February. 

He is survived by his father Jack, fiancee Dianne Bourke, 
and four children, Jenny, Darren, Annette and Chad. 

-$-
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~IJN l/011 f.lEL?? ~ 

Ben Patynowski, who is writing the book abou~ 
1 

Gannet aircraft, would like to contact the next of kin ~ 
of two aviators who died whilst serving in the Royal 
Australian Navy. 

They are: Peter Arnold and David Padgett. If you can help, 
please contact Ben at: 16 Cowper St, Fairy Meadow, NSW 2519 

Ph:(02) 4284 1801 - or E-mail patynowski@1earth.net 

~ 
Peter Dunget writes: I am building a 1 :72 scale radio controlled 
model of HMAS Melbourne which comes in at three metres long 
at the deck. All the drawings have been supplied by Navtic -
Campbell Park ACT, and are marked in the corner, Garden 
Island. 

It will have working arrestor cables, aircraft lifts, stem and bow 
mooring lines, radar dishes, catapult (that can fire Chloe off the 
deck), deck lighting, hangar lighting, landing mirror system, tie
down points, some scuppers, and bilge pump. 

What I am trying to do, is talk to Navy members who served 
on her, by fax 08 8186 3558 (not a phone line) or Email at 
clickers@chariot.net.au, especially about Grumman Trackers and 
McDonnell Douglas Skyhawks. 

I am to commence the building of mock portions, with the 
hangar on it, so as to see where I can fit the working gear and 
batteries, as there will be a lot of the latter. The actual keel will be 
laid mid July this year. 

~ 
Geoff McKeown is looking for ex-AE Robert 'Bob' Kerr who is 
married to Dagmar. He would like to make contact with him. 

Anyone knowing Bob's whereabouts can contact Geoff at 
geoffmck@one.net. au 

~ 
I am writing to ask if anyone knows the whereabouts of Thomas 
Aloysius Houlihan (I think the spelling is correct). Tom was the 
best man at my wedding in Melbourne in 1955. He may be 
remembered by some when he was a member of the Blue 
Jackets Band at Albatross. 

After we 'paid-off in 1958, Tom joined the Army and went to 
Vietnam; I have since lost track of him. A few people have told me 
that he moved to WA, but I'm not sure if that information is 
correct. I think that he originally came from up Gympie way. 

If anyone knows of his whereabouts, would you please let me 
know. Peter Doniger - 42 Monteith Street, Turramurra NSW 2074 

E-mail: vk2sj@telstra.easymail.com.au 
~ 

My name is Christopher 'Bomber' Brown, I was a 'kellick 
greenie' (LEMAW) on 723 Squadron during 1970/'71. I would like 
to catch up with two shipmates, namely, Roger P Priest (who was 
a SAR diver at the time) and Neil 'Snages' Nagle - both were 
NAMAEs. 

Any information would be appreciated by telephone on: 
(02) 9774 1640 - or by mail to: PO Box 217, PADSTOW, 2211. 

~ 
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AN EMU's REUNION 
RANHFV and Yanks Get Together 

Vietnam EMUs (Experimental Military Unit) will be gathering in the 
Nowra area for ANZAC Day commemorations next year (2002). 
Former members of the Royal Australian Navy's Helicopter Flight -
Vietnam and their US Army counterparts of the 135th Assault 
Helicopter Company, jointly known as EMUs, will be holding a 
reunion centered on the Bomaderry RSL Club. 

The Australian EMUs consisted of four contingents of some 
50 RAN Air and Ground crew who were integrated with the 135th 
Assault Helicopter Company during the heady Vietnam conflict 
years 1967 to 1971. The Australians held senior positions in the 
US Army's troop lift and gunship helicopters unit providing tactical 
airlift of troops, supplies, medical, and search and rescue 
operations. Flying their UH-H and UH-C model 'Hueys' throughout 
their operational area in South Vietnam they soon lived up to their 
motto 'Get the Bloody Job Done'. 

Reunion plans are well under way. A sizable contingent is 
expected from the US and there are already a number of veterans 
and their partners signed up to come from around Australia and 
overseas. The programme of events commences with a cocktail 
party on Wednesday 24th, ANZAC Day commemorations, a 
dinner/dance on the Saturday and a number of other events 
throughout the week. The highlight, other than catching up with 
old - and not so old - mates, will be the commemoration of a 
Memorial dedicated to the Australian and United States members 
who gave the supreme sacrifice. 
A committee of old EMUs is tackling the task of facilitating the 
events and supporting requirements. A number of key factors are 
already in place and now the hunt is on for as many contact 
addresses of vets as possible. If any are interested in attending, 
or knows the address of and old EMU who they think might like to 
attend, please contact: 

David Hardy - Secretary of the EMU Reunion, 
Clo Bomaderry RSL, Bunberra Street, Bomaderry NSW 2541 

Tel (02) 44228420 or E-mail bomorslsub@shoal.net.au 
or: Frank Eyck on (02) 4423 1862 

The Golfing Commodore 
One night the Commodore's wife didn't return home. 

The following morning, he received a ransom call saying that 
if he ever wanted to see his wife alive again, he was to bring 

$50,000 to the 17th hole of the Country Club at 
ten o'clock the next day. 
He didn't arrive until twelve-thirty. 

~~~~'r!P A masked man stepped out from behind some 
bushes and growled, 'What took you so long? 
You're over two hours late.' 
'Hey, give me a break,' snorted the Commodore. 
'I've only got a twenty-seven handicap!' 

!?00@~ ~@@ 'jj'@ \?@t!JJ C> t!JJ©~ ©'il'\?!l,~ 
During World War II, the US Navy commissioned the world's first floating 
ice cream parlour for service in the Pacific theatre. This concrete barge, 
capable of producing ten gallons of ice cream every seven seconds, kept 
ships well supplied. 



Slipstream 

Never volunteer they say - well having responded to John 
Arnold's request in the January 2001 Slipstream to name the 
Aircrew, Squadron and circumstances on Page 3 - I think I got it 
nearly correct - John being an astute chap noted that I was from 
Hong Kong and immediately emailed back requesting a SHORT 
article about Honkers today to remind us of our misspent youth 
and being an ex Squadron Diary Officer and later Staff Officer, 
I thought that I would humour him.[© Ed] 

So am I qualified to write about Hong Kong then and now -
well going backwards - Julie and I have now lived in Hong Kong 
for nearly 9 years, me with Cathay Pacific Airway and Julie trying 
to keep me out of trouble. During my RAN career, 1963 to 1984 
I visited this great city five times with the RAN/USN and on R & R 
from Vietnam whilst with the RAN Helicopter Flight and visited 
another four times between leaving the RAN and joining Cathay 
Pacific. The latter were for the Hong Kong Rugby ?'s and in 
transit to other places. 

So what are the differences between that first visit at 19 years 
of age in 1967 and now. Probably the most noticeable difference 
is the skyline as seen from Victoria Harbour with the proliferation 
of high rise as you look towards the Peak above and beyond the 
Central Business District. 

In conjunction with the skyline the shoreline has moved ever 
outwards with reclamations taking place - to the point that the 
Trams that run East/West from Kennedy Town to Shaukiwan 
while still clunking along the original tracks these tracks are now 
well inland from the edge of Victoria Harbour. 

This photograph is taken on the deck of Melbourne. The ship was moored 
off Tamar with Hong Kong Island in the background and depicts 817 
Squadron aircrew. (Note the skyline) For interest, and to the best of my 
memory, the squadron members are: 
Back row L to R: · 
Wayne (Lofty) Kimpton, Staff Lowe, Guy Cooper, Tony Casadio, Jim Firth, 
Jeff Dalgliesh (selD, Tony Hill, Ivan Misfield, Bruce Crawford, John Leak, 
Gordon Edgecombe, Mick Bayliss, John Wilke, John Nicol, Roy Coulter 
Middle row L to R: 
Jim Buchanan, Pat Vickers, Zork Rorsheim (SP), Alan Evans (CO), 
Ron Gent (SOBS), Carl Daley, Bob Ray, 
Front row L to R: 
? Beningfield, Joe Kroeger, Squizzy Taylor, Jeff McIntyre, Darky Phillips, 
Max McClure, Lofty Yellema, ? Brooke, Terry Burke. 

Sv Jeff Oalqlelsb 

The number of people - now 6.8 
million - a huge increase to back in the 
60's and with that the infrastructure. 
There are now three cross harbour road 
and rail tunnels negating the need for the 
Walla Walla as a means of getting back to 
the ship from the joys of Tsim Sha Tsui or 
Wan Chai in the wee small hours and allowing the night owls to 
catch a taxi train or bus. 

Wan Chai is still here but while there are still bars and Clubs it 
is not longer the bustling night spot that I remember so well from 
the late 60's & ?O's. The cost of living may well be relative to 
salaries etc but if in 1967 I would have been asked to pay the 
equivalent of $A 10 for a pint I think that I would have headed back 
to the Wardroom. 

Of course in 1997 there was a big change politically when 
Hong Kong, Kowloon and the New Territories were handed back 
to China and the Territory was no longer British with an appointed 
British Governor. Hong Kong became the Special Administrative 
Region of the Republic of China with a Beijing approved Chief 
Executive. The PLA (Land/Sea/Air) have replaced the Black 
Watch, Royal Navy, Auxiliary Airforce & Ghurkas. Not that we see 
much of the Guardians of the Peace or in fact notice any major 
change in lifestyle with the change of government. 

Hong Kong is a major Financial and Business Centre with a 
large port and container facility and of course a new airport at 
Chek Lap Kok, on the north west side of Lantau Island - just 23 
minutes by fast train from Central. Hong Kong International Airport 
is a major Asian hub for both passengers and freight and remains 
a major entry point to mainland China. 

You may get the impression that you would not recognise the 
Honkers from your youth if you visited in 2001 - well that is just 
not true - there are still many aspects you would remember. The 
view from the Peak both day and night is still spectacular, as is 
the tram ride to the Peak, that is assuming you made it up the hill 
from Wan Chai on earlier visits. 

The Star Ferries still ply the harbour from Central and Wan 
Chai to Tsim Sha Tsui every 7 minutes - still the best way to cross 
for the princely sum of $HK2.20 (about 50 cents Australian) for 
first class. 

On the south side of Hong Kong Island the Repulse Bay Hotel 
or at least the fa~ade is still there as are Stanley Markets and jail, 
or if you were like me and really did not venture out of Central, 
Tsim Sha Tsui and Wan Chai when carrying out official Naval 
Duties, Visits and Liaison you may well not recognise any of these 
aforementioned landmarks. 

The Royal Hong Kong Yacht Club is still on Kelle! Island - yes 
it is still Royal, they voted to remain being a Royal Yacht Club at 
handover time - but now you can get a taxi to the club instead of a 
bum boat - more of the reclamation that I mentioned earlier. The 
Hong Kong Jockey Club (like the police force dropped the Royal 
in 1997) is still a big draw card with world class facilities at Happy 
Valley and Shatin. 

(Continued on page 16) 

15 



Slipstream 

Stone Cutters Island and Tamar remain but are populated by 
the PLA instead of the RN and the Basin at Tamar has been filled 
in and is a car park awaiting re-development. 

The Bars and Tattoo Parlours in Wan Chai where you were 
entertained and possibly had your anatomy tattooed with 'MUM' 
etc are still there, you just have to look a little harder to find them. 

HONG KONG A COUPLE OF YEARS AGO 
Taken looking in the same direction as the previous photograph when the 

filling of the Tamar Basin had commenced. 

So to finish off this short article, who of the old FAA team are 
in Hong Kong, or recently retired. Our most senior member is Jim 
Campbell, who with Lyall O'Donoghue and myself are all 
Simulator Instructors with Cathay Pacific Airways, and co
incidentally, all have among other types and airlines a common 
FAA background of Dakotas, Trackers and HS748's. At present 
Jim is on the 8747 200/300 and Lyall and myself the 8747 400. 
On the flying side with Cathay are Mike Killingsworth, (Trackers 
and HS748, now Airbus) Mark Wilson, Greg Rulfs and Dave 
Marshall (Trackers now 8777) Barry Evans (A4's now 8777) 
Marcus Carr {Trackers, now Airbus) Nev French and Dave Coote 
(A4's now 8747 400) Dale O'Meara (HS748, RN Harriers now 
8747 400) Ray France (A4's, HS748's now 8747 400) Paul 
Kalade (A4's, RN Harriers, now Airbus) Wayne Troedson (Tracker 
Observer) and Steve Davidson (Wessex and Sea King Pilot), now 
Air Traffic Controllers with Hong Kong CAD. Adam 'Dutchy' De 
Ruiter {Tracker and HS748's) now Honeywell/Allied Signal 
Technical Representative for Hong Kong. Some that have recently 
retired are Peter McNair (Gannets, A4's, 8747 400) Frank 
O'Grady (Gannets + ?, 8747 200/300 Simulator Instructor) and 
Graham Bailey (Gannets, Trackers, Dakotas, 8747 200/300 
Simulator Instructor). 

So that's about all of my short tale of 'Honkers' and no gory 
details of the VS816 Squadron party, or was it HS817, or possibly 
the VF805 lot - yes Hong Kong is a great place to call home but it 
is always great to get back to Oz. So if you are up this way don't 
forget to give us a shout - the first round is on you! 

PRESS RELEASE 
New Zealand's worst air disaster occurred today when a two
seater plane crashed into a cemetery early this afternoon near 
Auckland. Search and rescue workers have recovered 358 
bodies so far and expect the number to climb as digging 
continues into the night. 
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HMAS Wollongong's 
'Boxing Kangaroo' 1 

HMAS Wollongong, one of our most distinguished 
corvettes, featured prominently in a full-page article 
about the boxing kangaroo in the Sun Herald ..--.--CC-',, __ 

during the Olympic Games. 
The article claimed that the boxing kangaroo had usurped all 

other mascots as a symbol of Australian supporters during the 
Games. Everywhere there were just as many boxing kangaroo 
flags as Australian flags, which must mean something. 

The article highlighted the part played by the crew of HMAS 
Wollongong in promoting the boxing kangaroo. In 1944, whilst in 
Alexandria harbour, the Wollongong crew painted a boxing 
kangaroo on the crow's nest. 

Cook Norman Phillips, wrote home that Able Seaman Carl 
Locke and Roger McKay, had climbed the mast to paint a 
kangaroo with boxing gloves on its paws and tail. This was to 
replace the skull and crossbones (which had been painted there 
soon after the ship was commissioned) after the very new 'pusser 
skipper' had objected to it being there. 

Norman Phillips now lives in Perth and still has the letter he 
wrote home, dated August 1944. 

Wollongong, the last warship to leave Singapore before it fell, 
had been in the Atlantic and Mediterranean, taking part in the 
invasion of Sicily. The sailors wanted to show that their ship was 
Australian, because RAN ships always wore the White Ensign and 
flew the Australian flag only when in harbour, and then only on the 
forward jack. 

The Sun Herald article said that at the Games, many 
Australians waving the boxing kangaroo flag, said that they did so 
because they felt that the flag was more distinctively Australian 
than the National flag, which, with the Union Jack in the corner, 
could be confused with flags of other countries. 

Several Australian athletes complained that when they draped 
themselves in the Australian flag, they were concerned that all 
that could be seen was the Union Jack, so viewers thought 
Britain, not Australia, had won the medals. 

The boxing kangaroo has quite a long history. The first image 
of a boxing kangaroo was a film of a circus act in 1895. Real 
kangaroos were pitched in mock battles with people in sideshows 
in the last century. 

The boxing kangaroo was first elevated to the status of a 
national icon in 1941, when RAAF pilots based at the Sembewang 
station, Singapore, painted them on the sides of their Wirraways. 

Warrant Officer Gus Bluett designed the image and 
Aircraftsman David Marfleet stencilled them on the planes to show 
that they were Australian. The next recorded use was when 
Wollongong's crew painted it on the crow's nest. 

Then ... Alan Bond latched onto it when he challenged the USA 
for the America's Cup - and won! 

He copyrighted it and the Australian Olympic Committee 
bought the rights from Bond's liquidators for $80,000 - the best 
money they ever spent as it was the Australian team's official 
mascot and the flags sold like 'hot cakes'. 

And what did the RAAF and the Wollongong's blokes get? 
Not a single cent! 

Courtesy RAN Corvettes' Association 



Slipstream 

1\ SI .. IPS'l1IlE1ltl l~IllS'I'! Thqt Once, So Pt-ouqly, 
Someone Flew A 'l'OI• SE(;llE'I' t•UO'l'O Oil 'l'UE NEl\r 

S'l'EAt'l'U AIIU;llAll'I' By Doug Atkins 

Blame the Fleet Air Arm ... 
In some areas of the South Pacific and New Hebrides during 
WW2, American forces liberating them from the Japanese were 
looked upon as Gods, especially the aircraft bringing cargo and 
using their weapons on the invaders. Quite often mothers would 
name their sons after such aircraft and there are lots of native 
warriors with names such as Typhoon, Mustang, and even 
Douglas Dakota. However, after the war when flights to these 
remote airfields became less frequent, people resorted to using 
their traditional native names. 

One day when HMS Victorious was on passage to Yokohama 
from Perth, flying exercises were carried out involving 803 
Squadron and 849 'b' flight. Unfortunately, one of 849s aircraft 
suffered a serious malfunction and the pilot was faced with the 
prospect of diverting, being unable to make a deck landing. The 
only airfield available was the old wartime runway on the island of 
Truk, where the US Navy kept a radar site. 

The pilot managed to make a safe landing at the exact 
moment when Mrs Sarah Tufia'appel went into labour She gave 
birth to a strapping baby boy and on looking out of the window of 
the clinic, she saw this strange looking aeroplane. On 
remembering tales told to her by her father, she saw this as a 
good luck omen and asked what was this strange looking bird 
because she would like to name her new born son in its honour. 

To this day, there is a Customs' Officer on Truk with the name 
of Fairey Gannet Tufia'appel! 

Who would have thought it? 
In the Chinese written language, the ideograph that stands for 
'trouble', represents two women under one roof. 

0 

Twisted metql on scrqp heqps piled, 
Shqttered Perspex, broken diqls. 
Remqins of qircrqft dripping dew, 
Thqt once, so proudly, someone Aew. 

A bombers grey, gqunt, silhouette 
At dqwn or dusk qppeqrs intqct. 
A gqllqnt ghost with phqntom crew 
Thqt once, so proudly, someone Aew. 

An qncient biplqne, tqttered wreck, 
So soon forgotten like the rest. 
Bqttered old Wqrrior no longer new 
Thqt once, so proudly, someone Aew. 

Nqmes of tqrgets, squqdron crests, 
Once so heqSUred but now forgot, 
With the qircrqft mid the dew, 
Thqt once, so proudly, someone Aew. 

Tttt ~tNOOS PASSttv6t~- ~ 
This man is really nervous about flying, but has 

11 
• • 

business across the country and has to fly. • lb 

To curb his fear he decided to get there early ~ 
so he can talk to the pilot. As he walks on board, he sees the 
flight attendant, and asks her if he can speak with the pilot. 

'I'm sorry, she's not on board yet,' she replies. 
He can't believe it. His first flight and the pilot's a woman! 

He asks again, 'Can I speak with the co-pilot?' 
'I'm sorry, she's not on board yet either,' she replies. 
He's really sweating now, even the co-pilot is a woman, so he 

asks if he can speak with the navigator. 
'I'm sorry, she's not on board either,' she replies. 
As sweat is running down his face he grasps for some 

reassurance and asks a final time, 'Can I at least see the cockpit?' 
To this remark, the friendly flight attendant responds, 'I'm 

sorry, sir, we aren't calling it that anymore!' 

extract from a Groundcrewman's memoirs ... 

In my early military days I once flew in a two-seat TF51 with a 
pilot who 'thought' he was pretty hot. He liked to take-off, raise a 
few inches off the runway, pull up the gear and hold his altitude 
while the undercarriage retracted. 

On this particular flight, the aircraft settled slightly and it was 
obvious that the prop tips struck the ground. 

It was also obvious that he was continuing on his mission. 
I asked him if it would be an idea to land and check the damage. 
He replied, 'Hell no! It's their runway, let them worry about it.' 
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~ MOMENTS IN TIME 'J>a 

CRASHED GUNSHIP-VIETNAM 13 JUNE 1968 
LT (P) John Leak RAN, LT (P) Andy Craig, Leading Air Mechanic 
David Green and American gunner (Specialist 4) Jerry Abels, 
survived when their gunship, operating in support of 4 RAR crashed 
into the jungle. They were particularly lucky because the helo's 
engine could not be shut down and the area was covered in fuel 
from the ruptured fuel tanks - it was also carrying ammunition. 

Photo courtesy AMoF 

BANYAN IN BROOME- 1975 
Names and story please. Photo courtesy AMoF 
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THE UNVEILING OF THE BRONZE BATSMAN -AMoF 1994 
The late Dennis Adams and Admiral Robertson 

WHO ARE THE ARMOURERS? 
The names on the aircraft are LT Becker (P) LT Whitton (0) 

TEL. PO Kelly and LAPM Cooper. Photo courtesy AMoF 
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L-R:'Darky' Howlett-Mick Housten - Ralph Mayer-Hughie Richards -
John Barnes - 'Doggy' Thompson - Bill Bowles 

Photo courtesy AMoF 

20 JAN 77 
WHAT'S THE 

STORY? 

DAKOTA CREW RANAS? 
L-R-CPO Davey-PO Jarrett -
PO Keeley Photo courtesy AMoF 

1948 
Reg 'Tiny' Davis 

Photo courtesy AMoF 

HMAS MELBOURNE 1970 PEARL HARBOUR 
L-R: (? 'Greenie' PO) - CPO McCreanor -

L-R: SBL T (P) Hutchinson - UAircrewman Phillips - LT (0) Johnson - LT (P) Farthing -
SL T (0) Coulson - LT (0) Davies-Graham - PO Aircrewman McCreanor -

SGT MAJ Robert F Huff USMC-('Greenie' PO 817) -
CPO RP Donovan - CPO Lindsay 

Photo courtesy Fred McCreanor 

SL T Kavanagh - PO Aircrewmen Peteas and Ryan 
Kneeling: LT (P) Morritt Senior Pilot and L TCDR Dadswell Commanding Officer 

Photo courtesy Fred McCreanor 
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By Richard Blair 

As the afternoon drew towards a close on the resort island of 
Sentosa, hundreds of visitors began making their way to the 
cable-car station for the 1.75 kilometre trip back to Singapore. It 
was Saturday, January 29, 1983, and grey clouds were rolling in. 
Everyone hoped to beat the rain. 

At 5.50 p.m., seven members of an Indian family boarded a 
bright-red gondola, and were lifted up over the South China Sea. 
From 56 metres above the jade-coloured waters of Singapore 
harbour, the view from the bubble-shaped car was breathtaking. 

Inside, Manmohan Kaur, 25, her mother-in-law, Pritam Kaur, 
60, a sister-in-law, Harbhajan Kaur, 43, and a brother-in-law, 
Mahinder Singh, 44, looked across the harbour and chatted. 
Manmohan held Harbhajan's eight-year-old son, Jagjit. 
Manmohan's own sons, Tasvinder, 22 months old, and Balvinder, 
four years old, watched the tugboats below. 

Suddenly, their car began swinging wildly. Manmohan froze 
as she, saw a blue car up ahead oscillate violently, and plunge 
into the churning waters below. Farther ahead, a red car lurched 
off the main cable and tumbled into the bay, spilling passengers 
through an open door. 

Manmohan's car somersaulted completely round the main 
cable. The door popped open. In a lightning move, Mahinder, who 
was holding Tasvinder, threw the boy away from the door. But he 
lost his own balance and pitched headfirst through the opening. 
Springing up, Pritam grabbed her grandson. She slipped and 
plunged out the door with Tasvinder. Manmohan fainted from fear 
and shock. 

In a few moments of horror, seven people had been thrown to 
their deaths. (Miraculously, Tasvinder would survive.) The 
remaining 13 cable cars had stopped moving. Inside four of them, 
13 people were dangling helplessly above the darkening sea, 
paralysed with fear. 

On the fourteenth-floor observation deck of the harbourside 
building, Colonel Lee Hsien Loong, Chief of Staff of Singapore's 
Air Force Rescue Squadron, who was in charge of the rescue 
operation, viewed the accident scene and listened to a briefing on 
the disaster from officials of the Port of Singapore Authority 
(PSAJ. An oil-drilling ship being towed out to sea had broken loose 
from its tugboats, and its drilling rig, 68 metres tall, had hit the 
main cablecar line. One car had been wrenched free from its 
42-millimetre support cable, and was now hanging only by the tow 
cable, 29 millimetres in diameter; there was no telling how long it 
would hold. 

Winds and rain were blowing up to eight knots. 'Anything we 
try will be risky,' one of Lee's aides warned. 

Lee called in a ship-borne crane, hoping to lower the 
cable-car passengers to safety in a basket. But when it arrived, it 
proved to be too short, So Lee summoned two helicopter rescue 
teams. 

Lightning crackled, and a cold wind howled through the empty 
window frame of the car holding an American, Dorothy Jean 
Gilliland, and a Canadian couple, John Huisman, 43, and his wife 
Catherine, 36. In pain from a broken collar bone, Huisman 
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sprawled on the metal floor. Catherine Huisman, her clothes 
bloodstained from cuts on her face, wept helplessly. Dorothy Jean 
Gilliland fought back the pain from a badly bruised arm, and tried 
to calm her companions. But their situation seemed less 
precarious than in the nearby car, which was held aloft only by the 
tow cable, that carried Manmohan Kaur and the surviving mem
bers of her family. 

Two young New Zealand soldiers, Allan Brown and Stephen 
Wells, were in a car suspended over land some 150 metres from 
the Singapore terminal. In a fourth car were four young 
Singaporean residents, Leong Siew Keng, Halijah binti Manaf, 
Low Hock Seng and Hamed bin Jorn; their gondola had just left 
the Sentosa station, and hung suspended over the island's 
verdant woodland. 

They attempted a few Malay songs to keep up their spirits. 
But they couldn't remember the words, and their singing finally 
dissolved into sobbing. 

In Manmohan Kaur's car, the two women cried, prayed, and 
pleaded for help until their throats were hoarse. Harbhajan was 
suffering from broken bones in her hand and a severely wrenched 
back. Only four year-old Balvinder remained calm. Consoling his 
mother and cousin, he reminded them of temple teachings about 
the love of God and the need to have faith in that love. 'Don't 
worry,' the boy said at one point. 'God will help us, you'll see.' 

It was soon after midnight. The rain had slackened, but the 
wind had picked up to 12 knots. Officials in the tower were worried 
that the down draught of the rescue helicopters, combined with 
the wind, might blow the cars into the sea. 

The drilling rig was still caught in the cable; mooring lines 
were made fast between the mother ship and the wharf, and tugs 
were helping to keep the rig from drifting down the harbour and 
carrying the entire cable system with it. The sound of screeching 
metal borne on the wind emphasised the precarious situation of 
the 13 trapped people. 

'Rescue One Zero,' piloted by Singapore Air Force Lieutenant 
Kao Yit Chee, made a trial run on an empty car - then moved 
down the line to the first stranded car holding the New 
Zealanders. Swinging in wide pendulum-like swoops on the end of 
a winch cable 15 metres below the helicopter, was Kao's 
winchman, Lance Corporal Phua Kim Hai. Phua was taking a 
fearsome risk. If he became entangled in the tramway cables, 
Lieutenant Kao would have to order the severing of the winch 
cables, sending Phua to almost certain death in the dark waters of 
the harbour. The alternative would be to risk losing the helicopter 
and its four-man crew. 

It took more than 15 minutes of manoeuvring to edge Phua to 
the side of the New Zealanders' car. He opened the door and 
hoisted himself inside. Allan Brown emerged first, strapped into a 
rescue harness. Pulled into the chopper 30 seconds later, Brown 
hugged the floor and muttered with relief, 'Thank you, Singapore!' 

Both New Zealanders were transferred to hospital. Kao's crew 
moved to the car nearest to Sentosa, and lifted the four terrified 
Singaporeans to safety. 

The two 'easy' rescues had been accomplished. The 
challenge now was to save the seven people in the two remaining 
cars, one of which was held aloft only by the tow line. 

The piloting part of this job fell to Lieutenant Geoff Ledger, of 
the Royal Australian Navy, who was in Singapore helping its 
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armed forces to train helicopter pilots. Ledger lifted 'Rescue One 
One' into the darkness and manoeuvred towards the car in which 
the Canadian couple arid the American lay injured. Sighting on the 
cable and its concrete support tower, Ledger started turning the 
helicopter so that his winchman, Lance Corporal Selvanathan, 
could approach the car from the side. Suddenly, as the aircraft 
yawed in the wind, Ledger lost sight of his hover reference. He 
backed off, realising that he would have to depend on directions 
from his winch operator, Staff Sergeant Ho Tsu Keng, the only 
crewmember who could see both the winchman and the car. 
Ledger cut off radio contact with the ground in order to 
concentrate on intercom instructions from Ho. 

'Geoff, you gotta move left ... more ... steady!' 
In spite of his 11 years' experience as a pilot, Ledger found it 

impossible to keep his machine from lurching in the wind gusts. A 
violent billow of wind slammed against the aircraft. 'Pull back!' the 
winch operator shouted. A flash caught the corner of Ledger's eye 
as sparks shot up from below. Selvanathan's winch wire had 
touched the support cable. 'We overshot,' shouted Ho. 

Ledger checked his watch. He'd been manoeuvring for only 
15 minutes, but it seemed like hours. His hands and wrists ached. 
He pointed the helicopter's nose towards the stranded car. 

'A bit more right. That's it now, steady ... he's got hold now. 
He's in!' 

The Huismans and Dorothy Jean Gilliland were transferred 
safely to land. Now Ledger faced his toughest task. Observers in 
the PSA tower and on the drilling rig had reported that the four 
occupants of the last car seemed, understandably, to be in a state 
of panic. If they moved suddenly, rushing at the winchman, for 
example, the thin cable supporting the car could be dislodged. 
Ledger jerked his head back and forth, fighting the stiffness in his 
neck muscles. This time he would have only the fine tow wire as 
reference to help him hold his chopper steady. 

Harbhajan Kaur lay semi-conscious on the floor. Manmohan 
sat on a bench, Balvinder tied to her with a scarf. I will go mad 
with this terror, she thought. 

When the helicopter approached, the car shuddered in the 

A MUSICAL INTERLUDE 
A British officer spotted a busker at the bottom of 
the escalator of the London Underground. The 

,,. busker had a sign that read; 

'V616R.AN OT-7H6 T-AlKlANDS WAR.' 
The officer thought, 'Poor chap, I was there and it 
was awful!' 

Feeling sorry for a fellow veteran, the officer took twenty 
pounds out of his wallet and gave it to the busker. 

The officer was then greeted with a hearty, 'Gracias, Senor!' 

0 vu:e-- upon, ev "LIA'YU'l thenv w~ ~ 

Nude- p~ IA'\! your cUaYy - cui u 
weu\t'ed,, w~ for y01A1 -to-enter the, do.:t~ 
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down draught. Manmohan was certain the end was near. She 
bowed her head in prayer. When she lifted it again, Lance 
Corporal Selvanathan was swinging in the doorway. 'I've come to 
take you home,' he said. Little Balvinder seemed most composed, 
and the winchman put the harness around him first. 

'Don't drop me,' Balvinder said. 'You be careful now.' 
Don't worry,' Selvanathan told the boy. 'We're going for a 

helicopter ride. 
When he returned for Jagjit however, without his cousin to 

give him courage, cowered in a corner. Selvanathan spoke gently, 
'Your cousin is waiting for you, Come on, it will be alright.' Slowly, 
Selvanathan slipped the rescue harness over the boy's head and 
arms as both he and Manmohan petted him. Then Selvanthan 
took the boy in his arms and, with Jagjit sobbing away on his 
shoulder, he stepped back through the opening and ascended to 
the chopper. 

Manmohan was lifted out next. But when Selvanathan 
re-entered the car and attempted to strap Harbhajan into the 
rescue harness, each movement brought screams of pain. 
Desperately, Selvanathan struggled with the harness, knowing 
that Ledger could not hold his hover for more than a few minutes. 
Finally, the harness in place, the exhausted winchman struggled 
to his feet and eased the woman's limp body through the door. 

After falling 56 metres into Singapore harbour, 22-month-old 
Tasvinder Singh had been plucked from the tidal currents by an 
alert bystander, Abdul Latip, who jumped aboard a moving ferry 
and dived into the water for the rescue. Tasvinder was rushed to 
hospital suffering from shock, a fractured skull and bleeding lungs. 
At first, his blood pressure and pulse were so weak that doctors 
had difficulty recording them. But, after 10 days, recovered from 
his injuries, he was reunited with his family. 

All the crew members received letters of commendation from 
Winston Choo, Singapore's Chief of General Staff, congratulating 
them for courageously bearing the perils, injury or death, on a 
night when 13 lives were hanging by a thread. 

Geoff Ledger became the first foreign national to receive such 
an award since the formation of the Republic of Singapore. 

FORE a11d Af'l' 
An airliner took off from Sydney airport. 
After it reached a comfortable cruising 
altitude, the captain made an (W"~MJ!1~g 
announcement over the intercom. 

'Ladies and gentlemen, this is your captain speaking. 
Welcome to Flight BO 3, non-stop from Sydney to Honolulu. The 
weather ahead is good and we should have a smooth and 
uneventful flight. Now sit back, relax and ........ OH! .... NO!. ... Bloody 
hell! .. .' 

Silence followed ... 
Then after a few seconds, the captain came back on the 

intercom and said: 'Ladies and gentlemen, I am so sorry if I 
frightened you earlier, but while I was talking to you, one of the 
flight attendants brought me a cup of hot coffee and accidentally 
spilled it in my lap.' 

He chuckled and said; 'You should see the front of my pants!' 
A passenger in economy yelled loudly, 'That's nothing, mate . 

You should see the back of mine!' 
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805 Squadron Re-forms at Albatross 
A new chapter in 805 Squadron's history 
commenced on 28 February 2001 with its 

·~- _! . • '. --. official reformation for the fourth time as an 
"- . · '·· • · · active Royal Australian Navy unit. 

, · _ · · _· · In a low key ceremony at the Naval Air 
Station at Nowra hosted by Rear Admiral 

Geoff Smith, AM RAN, Maritime Commander Australia, 805 
Squadron was commissioned as part of the transition process in 
support of the ANZAC Ship Helicopter Project. 

Under this project the Squadron will ultimately be equipped 
with eleven Kaman SH-2G(A) Super Seasprite helicopters. As 
these aircraft are still under development by the manufacturer, the 
Squadron structure remains quite embryonic and will be primarily 
occupied with laying a solid foundation for operating the aircraft 
after they are accepted. 

A high profile 'rededication' ceremony is planned in about two 
years time when it is expected that the Squadron will be at full 
strength, both in aircraft and personnel, and ready to go 
'operational'. Ex-members of 805 Squadron are encouraged to 
make contact with the Squadron to ensure an invitation to the 
event. 

805 Squadron originally formed as a Royal Navy unit during 
World War II. The squadron's crest of two palm trees and motto 
of 'Over Sea and Sand' reflects this early operating period with the 
Royal Navy in the Libyan Desert. With the formation of an 
independent Australian Fleet Air Arm after the war, 805 Squadron 
was transferred to the Royal Australian Navy on 28 August 1948. 

For the next ten years 805 Squadron flew Hawker Sea Fury 
FB Mk 11 fighters from the carrier HMAS Sydney and the Naval 
Air Station at Nowra. During this period the squadron saw active 
duty in the Korean War with HMAS Sydney in late 1951 and early 
1952. 

805 and 808 SQUADRON AIRCRAFT ON THE LINE 1951 

On 26 March 1958 805 Squadron was disbanded and the Sea 
Fury retired. Five days later, on 31 March, the squadron was 
reformed with a new compliment of de Havilland Sea Venom 
FAW53's, the first of a new generation of jet powered fighters. 
805 Squadron operated the Sea Venom for five years from the 
Naval Air Station at Nowra and the new fleet carrier, HMAS 
Melbourne, before being disbanded on 30 June 1963. 
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AN 805 SQUADRON SEA VENOM ABOARD 'MELBOURNE' 
Note the 'Checkmate' drop tanks 

805 Squadron reformed for the third time on 10 January 1968, 
this time equipped with the McDonnell Douglas A-4G Skyhawk 
lightweight strike fighter. 805 Squadron operated the Skyhawk 
from both the Naval Air Station at Nowra and the carrier HMAS 
Melbourne for fourteen years before being disbanded again in 
1982 with the retirement of the Navy's sole aircraft carrier. 

805 SQUADRON A-4G BEING LAUNCHED FROM 
HMS HERMES -1968 

The Skyhawks had been making carrier landings and take-offs 
from Hermes whilst the ship was off Jervis Bay. This was a work

up prior to embarkation for the first time on HMAS Melbourne 

The Squadron's new facilities are located on the old 'H' 
Hangar site at the Naval Air Station. This $25m facility, which 
includes a mirror image element occupied by 816 Squadron and 
their Sikorsky S-708-2 Anti-Submarine Warfare helicopters, 
consists of a modern administration, operations and maintenance 
headquarters building and an adjoining hangar complex. The 
hangar complex is split between one large open plan hangar and 
six smaller single aircraft 'hangarettes'. 805 Squadron's hangar 
complex has been designated 'K' Hangar. 

The Squadron's SH-2G(A) aircraft are due to enter service 
over the next two years with six of the eleven aircraft to undergo 
final assembly in the squadron's hangars. These new maritime 
surveillance and attack helicopters are being specially configured 
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for Australia with state-of-the-art avionics systems to enable them 
to operate in the harshest environments from the decks of the 
Navy's ANZAC class frigates in all weather, day or night. Once 
operational, the aircraft will form the primary offensive weapon 
system for the ANZAC frigates. The aircraft will weigh in at about 
6450 kg (14200 pounds) and will be equipped with an advanced 
imaging radar, an infra red camera, a sophisticated electronic 
emission detection and classification system, an anti-missile self 
protection system and a comprehensive ship to aircraft data link. 
The primary weapon will be the highly capable Kongsberg 
Penguin AGM-119 air to surface missile with the aircraft also 
capable of carrying Mk 46 torpedos, Mk 11 depth charges and a 
door mounted 7.62mm general purpose machine gun. 

KAMAN SUPER SEA SPRITE 
Photograph from Kaman when they were tendering with Navy 

To ensure that these weapons are employed effectively, the 
data from the aircraft's multiple sensors are fused in smart 
displays in the cockpit through a fully Integrated Tactical Avionics 
System. An advanced electronic flight information system or 'glass 
cockpit', the equivalent to that found in modern passenger jets like 
the Boeing 777, presents all the flight and tactical information 
required in such a manner to allow a crew of just two to conduct 
the full spectrum of tactical missions. The crew will consist of a 
pilot, responsible for the safe execution of the mission, and an 
observer who will act as the overall tactical mission commander. 
Each of the planned six flights at sea will have one aircraft and 
two flight crews (a pair of pilot and observer teams) supported by 
eight maintainers. 

The arrival and acceptance of the aircraft is eagerly awaited. 
There is no doubt that the SH-2G(A) will introduce new 
capabilities to Australia and will eventually mature into a 
formidable maritime surveillance and attack platform. With the 
aircraft will come the opportunity for the new 805 Squadron to add 
to the Squadron's already impressive history - an opportunity that 
the current generation of squadron members are keen to grasp. 

0000000 
[As a matter of interest, other events which occurred on 28 

February, include the launch of HMS Majestic in 1945, later to 
become HMAS Melbourne, at Barrow, England. Lady Anderson, 
wife of the British Chancellor of the Exchequer, launched the ship. 

Also on this date in 1992, training commenced on Sea Hawk 
S-70B-2 helicopters acquired for use in guided missile frigates 
under construction for the RAN. Ed] 

Commanding Officer of 
805 Squadron 

Commander Anthony Dalton RAN 

Vice Admiral Shackleton, Rear Admiral 
Smith, Mrs Nancy Bird Walton, Mrs Gash, 
Distinguished Guests, Ladies and 
Gentlemen, welcome to this the fourth -=- ...... 
commissioning of 805 Squadron. '---------:,___J 

In these times of high tech wizardry and computerised 
technology it is often easy to forget the human element of our 
endeavours. However, this commissioning ceremony for 805 
Squadron provides us all with an opportunity to reflect on how the 
Navy has arrived here today and the fact that it is in reality this 
enduring human element that is perhaps the most vital ingredient 
in the process. 

As our Guest of Honour Nancy Bird Walton so gracefully 
epitomises, a pioneering spirit is often a prerequisite for longevity 
in aviation. In Australian terms, with a history dating back t6 1948 
and a track record of being among the front runners in introducing 
angled flight deck operations and fighter jets at sea, 805 
Squadron qualifies on both counts as a squadron with longevity 
and a healthy pioneering spirit. Indeed, if you have ever tried to 
explain to an ex-Naval fighter pilot that we are resurrecting 805 as 
an attack helicopter squadron you too would realise just how the 
current generation of 805 Squadron personnel feel like pioneers. 

But it is this quality of the human element that has made the 
squadron so special. If we go back in time to 1951, during the 
work-up for the Korean War embarked in HMAS Sydney, the 
squadron diary notes that on Tuesday September 11 . . . 

'At approximately 0905 Sea Fury 131 called up for an 
emergency landing with the possibility of bailing out. For the 
second time in the rocket attack session a fluid was seen to be 
streaming from mid span in the port wing. This was thought to be 
petrol but proved to be a major oil leak. The pilot, Sub Lieutenant 
Webster, made provision for bailing out after noticing the oil 
pressure drop to zero. The last rocket was jettisoned, likewise the 
hood and although the drop tank jettison was pulled the tanks 
remained with the aircraft. The aircraft was now at 2000 feet and 
as the gauge may have been unserviceable and no rough running 
or rise in temperature were observed, Webster decided to have a 
crack at landing on. At 100 feet on the downwind leg the engine 
cut and the aircraft was ditched. At the moment of impact the 
wheels were approximately half retracted and the speed was 
between 110 and 120 knots. 

'The pilot evacuated the aircraft whilst submerged, the only 
visible portion being the tail plane. As a parachute and dinghy 
pack were being worn the dinghy was operated and on arrival of 
HMAS Sydney's motor cutter Sub Lieutenant Webster had 
consumed the majority of the edibles in the emergency kit. He 
was uninjured and after a shower and a tot of rum was in the 
ready room to answer numerous questions. Good show, Tas! The 
first ditching in the RAN.' 

Here we have an example of that character that sets the Fleet 
Air Arm and 805 Squadron apart. Not only did Webster carry on 
in a calm and professional manner in attempting to return to 
'mother', but in confronting an engine failure at low level near the 

(Continued on page 24) 
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(Continued from page 23) 

ship he achieved a successful ditching, the first in RAN service, 
and no mean feat in a Sea Fury. Once in the water he 
demonstrated another aircrew trait in actually managing to get 
through all his survival rations in the five minutes before being 
picked up by the rescue cutter. 

I am pleased to say that the spirit of SBL T Webster lives on in 

ne.,:ence .J=oRce wt ves 

The good Lord was creating a model for Defence Force wives and 
was into his sixth day of overtime when an angel appeared. 

She said, 'Lord, you seem to be having a lot of trouble with 
this one. What's the matter with the standard model?' 

The Lord replied, 'Have you seen the specifications on this 
order? She has to be completely independent, possess the 
qualities of both father and mother, be a perfect hostess, handle 

the current incarnation of the squadron. The new personnel of 
805 Squadron stands before you, proud of their navy and acutely 
aware of their squadron's history. Like Nancy Bird Walton, we too 
are willing to cut a new path for others to follow. With the support 
of our families, which can't be discounted, good leadership and 
the guiding hand of our Lord we stand ready to take the fight 
when directed over sea and sand and win. Thank you. 

The Lord appeared offended at the angel's - 
lack of confidence. 'What you see is not a leak.' 
he said. 'It's a tear.' 

'A tear? What's it there for? Asked the angel. A 
The Lord replied, 'It's for joy, sadness, pain, 

disappointment, loneliness, pride, and a dedication to all the 
values that she and her husband hold dear.' 

'You are a genius.' exclaimed the Angel. 
The Lord looked puzzled and replied; 'I didn't put it there.' 

every emergency imaginable without a manual, be able to carry..---------------------~ 
on cheerfully, even when she is pregnant and has the flu, and she 
must be willing to move to a new location many times during her 
husband's career; and, oh yes, she must have six pairs of hands.' 

The angel shook her head, 'Six pairs of hands? No way!' 
The Lord continued, 'Don't worry, we'll make other Defence 

Force wives to help her. We'll also give her an unusually strong 
heart do it can withstand the pride of her husband's 
achievements, sustain the pain of separations, beat soundly when 
it is overworked or tired, and be large enough to say, / love you, 
regardless.' 

The angel circled the model of the military wife, looked at it 
closely and sighed, 'It looks fine, but it's too soft.' 

'She might look soft.' said the Lord, 'but she has the strength 
of a lion. You would not believe what she has to endure.' 

Finally, the angel leaned over and ran her fingers over the 
Lord's creation. 'There's a leak.' she announced. 'Something is 
wrong with the construction, I'm not surprised that it has cracked, 
you are trying to put too much into this model.' 

After you've seen the cartoon below, don't think that the artist has 
the planes all wrong. The Skyhawks can fold their wings, 

as shown above. This is an actual photograph. 

A CLIPPING FROM THE CANBERRA TIMES - A CARTOON BY PRYOR - OCTOBER 1980 
Signaling the end of the 'carrier' Navy and the fighter fixed wing element (805) 

r HE NAVY'S REPLACEMENT FOR ~HE MELBOURNE 
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HIUAS ttielboUPJt@ 
By 'Toz' Dadswe/1 

At night, in a darkened ship at sea, it is easy to become hesitant 
and uncomfortable in compartments and spaces you are normally 
familiar with. Darkness creates its own problems, and when 
unusual or unexpected factors are introduced, the problems 
become compounded. The combination of darkness and an 
uncertainty of the unknown, combined with a vivid imagination, 
can quickly change a calm environment into one of fear, and there 
is no way of knowing how a frightened person will react in a 
threatening situation, real or imaginary. Such a situation arose in 
HMAS Melbourne during the Rimpac exercise in 1975 

The stories of the Wolfman of Melbourne, like 'Topsy', have 
grown over the years, and as time passes, have become 
embellished and distorted. I have been asked to set the record 
straight and this I will endeavour to do. However, the incident 
occurred over 26 years ago and I cannot guarantee that my fading 
memory will allow complete accuracy with times, ranks and 
names. No doubt there are readers out there who will be able to 
fill in the gaps and correct my mistakes. 

At the start of 1975, Melbourne was in Darwin harbour 
participating in 'Operation Navy Help Darwin' following the advent 
of Cyclone Tracey. After leaving Darwin, there was only time for a 
very short work-up before embarking the Squadrons for Rimpac 
75. The ship sailed from Sydney on 18th February 1975 for Pearl 
Harbour under the command of Commodore Guy Griffiths. I was 
the Executive Officer. Rimpac 75 commenced on 10th March and 
ran for eleven days. 

Sometime into the Exercise, the Master-At-Arms, WO Tim 
Collins, informed me that some 'clown', dressed in a gorilla suit, 
was moving about the ship at night creating apprehension among 
the Ship's Company. On investigating I found that this 
'apprehension' was a very real problem. Sailors from the 
watch-on-deck refused to walk aft unaccompanied when taking up 
their post as life-buoy sentry. I also discovered that Engine-room 
personnel, who had to move about the ship carrying out routine 
inspections, were also moving about in pairs and had armed 
themselves with wheel spanners. They had also decided that if 
they encountered the 'Wolfman', as he had become known, the 
animal would be given a flotation test. The situation was rather 
tense. 

I decided not to inform the Captain who had enough on his 
plate, running the ship and coping with Exercise requirements. Mr 
Collins and I decided to stake out the ship using the Regulating 
staff and I foolishly offered to take part in this operation. Armed 
with a baton, I duly roamed the darkened ship looking for the 
Wolfman (who was probably getting a good nights sleep). 

I did have one unsettling encounter when I met up with 
someone pushing his way through the black out curtains at the 
same time as I was trying to find my way through them. I shone 
my torch on the unknown person and was startled to see a mass 
of hair with two eyes, wide open, peering at me. With a shout of 
'Got you'! I raised my baton only to hear an oath of fear, not a 

growl of aggression. The poor bearded sub-lieutenant 
nearly had a heart attack on the spot. I then quit the 
Wolfman patrol. 
As there were no more incidents reported, we decided 
that the Wolfman had seen the error of his ways and 
retired. However he did appear when the ship was back in 
Pearl Harbour. To the surprise of the Officer of the Watch 

on the forward brow the Wolfman appeared, saluted, asked 
permission to go ashore, and raced down the gangway to a 
waiting taxi. By now the Captain had been informed and this sort 
of behaviour didn't amuse him. 

There were no reported sightings of the Wolfman on the 
homeward voyage and I felt sure that we had seen the last of him. 
For this I was grateful, for had he continued his roaming, sooner 
or later someone would have caught him, and his ability to swim 
may have been tested. 

The ship was off Sydney on 11th April and HS 817 was flying 
off for the return flight to Nowra. I was in my cabin when the 
phone rang. It was the Captain. 'Get up on the flight deck', he 
ordered. 'I've caught your Wolfman'. It seems that as the 
helicopters were lifting off, the Wolfman's face appeared at one of 
the cabin windows. The Captain ordered the aircraft to return 
onboard. I arrived on the flight deck with Tim Collins and the 
alleged Wolfman climbed out. As soon as I saw him I knew we 
didn't have the right man as I knew the sailor facing me and he 
wasn't the type (I think it was John Wade, but I may have that 
name wrong). However, we did have a conspirator and that was a 
start. The Wolfman was escorted to the cells and then it was just 
a case of waiting. Several people came forward to protest that I 
had the wrong man but I was adamant that I had the Wolfman and 
he would go to Holdsworthy Detention Centre for a long time. 

After a while, one of the 817 officers came to my cabin and 
said that Leading Airman Lockett wished to confess that he was 
the real Wolfman. Lockett's story tallied with the recorded 
incidents and he was duly charged and found guilty. The 
conspirator was let off with a warning. 

After all these years it does seem like a silly harmless prank. 
But time is a great healer of emotions, and during Rimpac 75 a 
variety of emotions were running high, with fear and anger 
dominating. There was a very real possibility that had the 
Wolfman encountered one of the vigilante parties looking for him, 
the outcome could have been catastrophic. Pranks have their 
place, but there is no room in a warship at sea for foolishness 
such as practised by the Wolfman. 

WHAT'S THE STORY? 
One of the members forwarded me a copy of HMAS Albatross 
Daily Orders for Wednesday 31st December 1952, under the 
signature of Commander J B Crabb. 
A couple of items are of interest, namely: 

NOTE 2. Mardi Gras - It will cost 41-to join in the frivolity but 
should be well worth the money, even though you're all broke 
after Christmas leave. 

NOTE 3. A Happy and Prosperous New Year to all Chiefs, Petty 
Officers, Leading Hands, Junior Ratings, Canteen Staff, Works 
Department, Men under punishment, Men who pinch petrol, 
Italians and me. 
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AUSTRALIA'S MUSEUM of FLIGHT 
Mark Clayton - Museum Director 

We had hoped with this issue to be able to report on the 
successful conclusion of our Stage Four construction programme 
but regrettably that isn't possible. These works are four months 
behind schedule and although the hangar walkway is virtually 
complete work has yet to commence on the new hangar theatre 
lighting system. The delay has been partly caused by the need to 
resolve several unforeseen engineering challenges associated 
with elevating the C-47. We intend placing the aircraft's wheels on 
pedestals with the tail suspended, thereby substantially 
increasingly the display space we have available at ground level. 
We should have good reason to celebrate though by the time you 
receive your next Slipstream. 

Thankfully this prolonged period of disruption has not 
adversely affected visitor numbers during our busy Christmas
summer holiday period, these being fractionally up relative to the 
previous year. 

As expected - and hoped - it hasn't taken the Navy and 
Shoalhaven communities long to recognise the amenity value of 
our Stage Four facilities with bookings for our new boardroom, 
theatre and mezzanine facilities starting to steadily increase. 

As reported in Slipstream October 2000, the Deputy Prime 
Minister, John Anderson, announced the gift to the Foundation of 
the Bob Wills Collection, the country's largest privately owned 
aviation library. Pleasingly we have been able to make an earlier 
than expected start on the enormous task of sorting this important 
collection into a useful public resource. Thanks to Rod and 
Christine Higham, both recently retired librarians who have begun 
cataloguing these unique holdings on a regular and voluntary 
basis. 

Shelving and compactus storage for the Wills Collection and 
the Museum's FAA archives has also become available free of 
charge, from the Department of Defence. This support is much 
appreciated, as are the efforts of Tom Cooper and Jim Napier who 
have begun reassembling these furnishings for us. 

Several new aircraft have also been acquired in recent 
months, these acquisitions reflecting the museum's now 
broadened exhibition and collecting interests. Perhaps the most 
notable new arrival has been Sidney Cotton's Lockheed 12 
VH-BHH, this being one of several such machines assigned to 
Cotton's special RAF Photographic Reconnaissance Unit 
during WWII. 
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Cotton was a Queensland born pilot, inventor and 
entrepreneur who served with the RNAS during WWI. The subject 
of a recent ABC television documentary (and soon-to-be
published biography), Cotton is credited with having revolutionized 
the conduct of allied aerial reconnaissance operations during 
WWII. BHH was used post-war by BHP as a corporate aircraft. It 
also has considerable technology significance having been one of 
the world's first 'modern' airliners. 

Another recent arrival has been Beechcraft 850 Twin 
Bonanza, VH-CDE, which has been made available to the 
Museum on a long-term loan basis. The Twin Bonanza was the 
first American light commercial aircraft to go into quantity 
production after WWII, VH-CDE being the only example now 
extant in Australia. Although the type was used by the US Army 
as a radar reconnaissance platform in Vietnam, the museum's 
example was never operated by the military. Instead, it entered 
service with Alice Spring's based operator Connellan Airways Pty 
Ltd that imported the aircraft in 1958. The Twin Bonanza was 
ferried across the Pacific by Captain T W Monkton, of Trans
Oceanic Airways who completed the crossing in a flight time of 45 
hours and 45 minutes. 

After spending several years in the open the museum's 
Westland Whirlwind XM665 has finally headed north, for static 
restoration. Donated by Foundation Governor, Nigel Apperley, the 
former Royal Navy helicopter is now generously being restored by 
International Air Parts Pty Ltd. of Sydney. XM665 served in the 
Far East with 847 Squadron. Other recent arrivals include a Polish 
Lim-2 (license built Mig-15) donated by Sydney businessman 
Hockey Treloar and a former Singaporean Hawker Hunter that 
has been made available on long-term loan to the Museum. 

Continued on next page ... 

PHOTOGRAPHS THIS PAGE 

ABOVE: Twin Bonanza VH-CDE photographed at Canberra shortly 
before its relocation to Albatross. 

LEFT: Sidney Cotton's Lockheed 12 being unloaded at the museum late 
last year. The historic airframe, which has spent the last quarter of a 
century in a paddock near Albury, is still in remarkably good condition. 
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Slipstream readers will be especially pleased to learn of the 
return here, in early March, of the former RAN Macchi N14-077 
which has been transferred to the RAN Historic Flight. The 
Museum is optimistic of also acquiring another former RAN 
Macchi for static display. 

The museum's reliance on local businesses has become 
increasingly important now that many on-base services have been 
transferred to civilian contract. Special mention must be made 
here of Nowra's Soilco which has assisted with landscaping the 
museum grounds. Q&A Engineering of Flinder's Estate have also 
assisted with recent aircraft moves, as did Manildra who 
generously loaned us their low loader. And through the combined 
efforts of Akwell Wreckers (towbar), Muffler Men (towbar 
installation), Parkhire (car trailer) and Nowra Toyota (vehicle 
servicing) we've been able to retrieve from Queensland the former 
Albatross Gliding Club's Schneider Kookaburra which is an aircraft 
of considerable historical and technological significance .... more 
on this one later. The Kookaburra's acquisition further underlines 
our commitment to collecting, preserving and exhibiting the FAA's 
heritage. 

Planning is well underway for the two Air Days to be held this 
year on Sunday 22 April and Sunday 7 October and thankfully, we 
have again been able to secure Mobil's sponsorship for the April 
event. The October Air Day has been endorsed as an official 
Federation event and promises to be even bigger than our 
September 2000 Millennium Airshow which broke all previous 
attendance records. And yes, take heart, we have taken further 
steps to avoid the traffic delays that caused so much 
inconvenience last September! 

As with most other sizeable museums, the Australian Naval 
Aviation Museum Foundation's museum at Albatross has, since its 
inception, always had to rely on subsidies to cover its annual 
trading deficit. This recurrent support has principally come from 
the Navy, HIH Insurance and the Shoalhaven City Council. The 
latter generously agreed in 1991 to provide the Foundation with a 
$50,000 annual grant for ten years however, it now seems likely 
that Council will not be able to continue its grant funding support 
beyond 2001. Navy was of course staffing the museum at 
weekends which helped considerably to reduce the museum's 
wages bill. The Museum Watchbill however was terminated last 
year following the introduction of the CSP (Civilian Support 
Programme), thereby further increasing the museum's annual 
deficit. To this injury has been added the recent news that our 
principle benefactor HIH Insurance, now under new management, 
is no longer able to continue its support for the museum (valued at 
$60,000 p.a.). These cumulative blows have left the Foundation 
and its museum in a financially precarious position from which 
Foundation Directors are now working strenuously to try and 
recover. 

On a brighter note I'm sure Slipstream readers will be pleased 
to hear that Admiral Andrew Robertson is doing well after having 
been admitted recently for bypass surgery. Admiral Robertson 
was instrumental in helping to raise much of the capital for the 
museum's construction and continued development. All of us here 
at the museum wish him a speedy recovery. 

AUST~S 
MU SEUM OF FLIGHT 

PHOTOGRAPHS THIS PAGE TOP TO BOTIOM: 
1. Singaporean Hawker Hunter arriving at the museum. This type of aircraft was also used to train RAN pilots. 
2. Whirlwind XM665 being made ready for its trip to Sydney for static restoration. 
3. Museum volunteers cleaning up the long-nose Dakota for its long awaited elevation on piers. The tail wheel will be 8 metres above the deck. 
4. Technical Manager, Don Parkinson, with volunteers Ray Larder (L) and Ron Ross (R) alongside the museum's recently restored Scout helicopter. 
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THE ROYAL AUSTRALIAN NAVY HISTORIC FLIGHT 
Update by Col Cook 

Just a brief note to bring readers up to date with 
happenings in the RAN Historic Flight (RANHF). 

Regrettably there has still been no flying since 
Yogi Neasbey's report in July last year. We are 
progressing activities that would have us comply with 
CASA requirements towards airworthiness/ 
engineering maintenance standards. These include 
producing a procedures manual for managing 
maintenance and restoration on aircraft and all the 
associated activities covering documentation, spares 
and inventory control, just to mention a few. The 
Engineering Procedures Manual is now ready to blend 

with the operations manual, which is nearing k~b~~~~~Zc~~l!l~ __ _:______:'._~ ~ ~L_~~~~ I 
completion. The production of a composite RANHF 

STALWARTS OF THE SEA FURY RESTORATION TEAM Procedures Manual should go a long way towards 
satisfying the decision-makers that our practices are 
sound and worthy of recognition and acceptance. 

L-R: Kev Hill - the late Oscar Harper - Ken Lee - Les Bale - Bob Brown 
This highly skilled group of volunteers are all licensed ex-Qantas employees. 

We are still struggling for manpower and there is an endless 
list of 'things' to be done. Nonetheless, the hard core of interested 
supporters is still helping in the progression of Flight activities and 
there is some good fellowship to be had at the same time. 
Particular mention goes to the band of senior members who 
volunteer their time in advancing the Sea Fury restoration. The 
main wing spar repair is ongoing and CASA approval for the 
repair is expected soon. The engine sleeves are being shipped to 
the contractor, Aerotech, in Darwin for serviceability assessment. 
Quite a number of structural items have been made serviceable 
and stored ready for future use. 

On a sad note, the Sea Fury restoration team has suffered a 
major setback with the sudden passing of the team leader 
Kenneth Malcolm 'Oscar' Harper, last year. 

Oscar retired from QANTAS in 1983, after 37 years service in 

178 Seconds to Live 
Article courtesy of Aviation Safety Promotion Branch, System Safety, Transport Canada 

How long can a pilot who has little or no instrument training expect to live 
after he flies into bad weather and loses visual contact? 
Researchers at the University of Illinois found the answer to this question. 
Twenty student 'guinea pigs' flew into simulated instrument weather, and 
all went into graveyard spirals or roller coasters. The outcome differed in 
only one respect - the time required till control was lost. The interval 
ranged from 480 seconds to 20 seconds. The average time was 178 
seconds - two seconds short of three minutes. 

Here's the fatal scenario - The sky is overcast and the visibility is poor. 
That reported five mile visibility looks more like two, and you can't judge 
the height of the overcast. Your altimeter tells you that you are at 1,500 
feet, but your map tells you that there's local terrain as high as 1,200 feet. 
There might be a tower nearby because you're not sure just how far off 
course you are. But you've flown into worse weather that this, so you 
press on. You find yourself unconsciously easing back just a bit on the 
controls to clear those none-too-imaginary towers. With no warning, 
you're in the soup. You peer so hard into the milky white mist that your 
eyes hurt. You fight the feeling in your stomach. You try to swallow, only 
to find your mouth dry. Now you realise you should have waited for better 
weather. The appointment was important, but not all that important. 
Somewhere a voice is saying, 'You've had it. It's all over!' 
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the engineering department. He held the position of Boeing 747 
Superintendent at retirement. He steered the Sea Fury project, 
virtually from its commencement, and the loss of his knowledge 
and contacts has slowed things considerably. 

Of interest to the more junior readers of Slipstream may be 
the news that the RAN HF has recently taken custody of the first of 
two Maachis. One of the aircraft will go to the museum (AMoF) in 
due course and it is planned to fly the other when our resources 
allow and support arrangements are in place. 

A final plea to any of our readers, if you are interested in 
getting involved with the RANHF, give Yogi or myself a call on 02 
4424 1901 (Wednesdays) or myself 02 4423 7447 at other times. 
Any assistance would be greatly appreciated. You may even be a 
reservist and could get paid for your efforts. 

You now have 178 seconds to live 
Your aircraft feels on even keel, but your compass turns slowly. You 

push a little rudder and add a little pressure on the controls to stop the 
turn, but this feels unnatural and you return the controls to their original 
position. This feels better, but now your compass is turning a little faster 
and your airspeed is increasing slightly. You scan your instruments for 
help, but what you see looks somewhat unfamiliar. You're sure this is just 
a bad spot. You'll break out in a few minutes. But you don't have a few 
minutes left. 

You now have 100 seconds to live 
You glance at your altimeter and you are shocked to see it 

unwinding. You're already down to 1,200 feet. Instinctively, you pull back 
on the controls, but the altimeter still unwinds. The engine is into the red 
and the airspeed, nearly so. 

You have 45 seconds to live 
Now you're sweating and shaking. There must be something wrong 

with the controls: pulling back only moves the airspeed indicator farther 
into the red. You can hear the wind tearing at the aircraft. 

You have 10 seconds to live 
Suddenly you see the ground. The trees rush up at you. You can see 

the horizon if you turn your head far enough, but it's at a weird angle -
you're almost inverted. 

You open your mouth to scream, but you have no seconds left. 
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NATIONAL PRESIDENT'S 
REPORT 

I suppose by now most New Year's 
resolutions that were made are now broken as 
we settle back into life on the same track as ~----~ 
last year. But society is changing around us, 
forcing some reaction from us and a need to grapple with an 
increasing volatile community in which less and less can be taken 
for granted. Crime is on the increase in most places, drugs and 
other substance abuse much more overt, greater restlessness 
among the young and more, highly vocal minority groups with 
single purpose. 

It is interesting that many see a solution to contemporary 
problems in national service. Training young people in the military 
will teach them discipline, responsibility and good citizenship, 
many say. Governments and the military though have long held 
that the Armed Forces are not there for that purpose. The 
corollary of the view that national service is a good social training 
ground must be that former servicemen and women make good 
citizens, and this is definitely so. Sometimes their institutions, like 
the RSL, the WAA and others, are seen as too conservative and 
too introverted and may now be less influential in community 
affairs, but in general, former military personnel have been a very 
steadying influence in the community. Numbers though are 
declining as time and events take their toll. 

It's good therefore to see a new initiative being developed by 
the Naval Association which plans to conduct a Naval Federation 
Congress and Reunion in Sydney to coincide with the Navy's 
Fleet Review early in October this year. The aim is to involve all 
naval organisations in the Congress and discuss in open forum 
how people with common background of naval service to the 
country might bind together to exert more influence on 
governments and the community on appropriate issues. There is 
to be a general reunion and also a march that will finish with a 

NATIONAL SECRET ARV'S 
REPORT 

I have apologised to Ed. for missing my report 
for the last edition, however, I was a little 
surprised when I read in his 'Corner' that he '-----~ 
thought the 'wheelhouse' was empty. 
Obviously he didn't hear the pipe that the helmsman had been 
taken to the Sick Bay and the last thing on my mind was writing a 
report. [Wot! No sub chit!] 

Naval Congress and Reunion - The National Executive recently 
received a letter from the Naval Association proposing that as a 
part of this, our Federation year, that Association will sponsor a 
'Congress and Reunion' of other interested Naval Associations 
and Organisations. Copies of the proposal have been sent to each 
Divisional Secretary. 

The aim of the congress will be to develop a more cohesive 
relationship and enhance communications between Associations 

Remembrance Service. This seems to me to be a good 
opportunity to rejuvenate the various naval organisations and 
provide a sense of purpose. More information will be provided as, 
plans develop. 

Mateship in our organisation is alive and well as demonstrated 
by a recent event in South Australia. One of our former 
colleagues, David Green, was killed in a motor cycle accident 
while travelling to Adelaide from Broken Hill. He lived in Perth and 
had no kin in South Australia. John Sendy, who served in Vietnam 
with Dave Green, was contacted and at very short notice made all 
the funeral service arrangements with Naval Chaplain, bugler etc. 
with Navy's help. The remains were placed on an aircraft for WA 
another Vietnam veteran colleague, Alan Winchcombe, attended 
to the arrangements at that end. Others no doubt helped in the 
process, but altogether it was a great example of meeting an 
urgent need at very short notice and ensuring that a departed 
colleague tragically killed was farewelled with honour and dignity. 

The commissioning of 805 Squadron as a Sea Sprite 
helicopter squadron occurred at HMAS Albatross last week with 
appropriate fanfare. The Squadron will be very well equipped and 
has the best purpose built hangar and workshop facilities The 
name has seen several iterations in the RAN as we all know, and 
I'm sure that the new squadron will honour the name and live up 
to its history. I recently read where the Royal Navy 805 was 
ashore in Crete in 1942 equipped with 4 Fairey Fulmars, assisting 
in the defence of Crete from the German invaders. The aircraft 
were all destroyed on the ground. We wish all the best to the 
latest iteration and we hope that the CO will appoint a 
correspondent for Slipstream to tell us about squadron events. 

Keep in mind the proposed Australian Fleet Air Arm 
Association Reunion planned for early in 2003 at NAS Nowra, to 
coincide with the Centenary of Flight air pageant. It sounds a long 
way off, but it is closer than we might think - Vietnam veterans 
remember the reunion planned for next year. 

Best wishes to all, 
Neil Ralph - National President 

in order to support our serving and ex-serving members. It has 
been argued that when making representations to Government, 
the ability to speak with a unified voice can only improve our 
chances of success. A recent example being the acceptance of 
service with the Far East Strategic Reserve as eligible for the 
same benefits as those given to the Army and RAAF. 

The point has been made that all participating organisations 
would do so on an equal basis. The Executive has agreed that we 
support the proposal and assist where possible. Mark down the 
week of 3 - 8 October on your calendars. More details will be sent 
to the Divisions as they come to hand. I was disappointed, but not 
overly surprised, when I heard it suggested that the 'Congress' will 
be just a move by the Naval Association to take-over the smaller 
associations. My only comment is - 'what rubbish'! While we may 
belong to different Associations or for that matter, different 
divisions, we are still part of the same 'Ship's Company'. 

Federal Council Meeting - At our meeting on 22nd February, the 
Executive decided that this year's Federal Council meeting and 
the election of Office Bearers would be held in the Museum on 

(Continued on page 30) 
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Saturday 13th October 2001, starting at 10:00. Members wishing 
to either nominate for a position on the Executive or to put forward 
a Notice of Motion for the consideration of the Council, should 
complete the flyer included in this edition and return via your 
Divisional Secretary. Nominations and Notices of Motion should 
be with the National Secretary -

¢ NO LATER THAN 30 JUNE ¢:, 

NEW SOUTH WALES 
DIVISION 

Best wishes to everyone, especially those to 
our north that have encountered serious 
flooding over the past few weeks. 
Once again we have run our raffle; it was drawn on 03 March 
2001 by the new Commanding Officer of HMAS Albatross, 
Captain Tim Barrett. The three winners were all from the local 
area, they are: 

(1) Joanne Lynch(# 2993) 
(2) (2) E Mallia (#2645) 
(3) (3) B Morrow (#2658) 
Vice President, Neville Newbold, has delivered the prizes to 

the lucky winners. 

DVA News - We have received advice from Vet's Affairs that as 
of 12th February 2001, the rules in respect of hospital admissions 
have been changed to allow Veterans to be admitted to select 
Private Hospitals for non-emergency treatment without the prior 
approval of the Department. This new arrangement with these 
Private Hospitals is known as 'Veteran Partnering' For more 
information contact your local VAN or Vet's Affairs office. 
Gordon Edgecombe 

Our thanks go to all those who supported the raffle, the profit 
thus achieved goes towards helping us to keep the annual 
subscriptions in check. 

The Committee has discussed the subject of annual 
subscriptions for the coming year and it is intended to ask the 
incoming committee to consider that the current annual fee of $25 
be retained. [The same committee was returned at the AGM. Ed] 

I attended the 805 Squadron Commissioning Ceremony on 28 
February, it was a most impressive event. The 'Commissioning 
Lady' was Nancy Bird-Walton AO, OBE; this 86-year old lady's 
aviation exploits would be fairly well known by most. 

Most of us would associate 805 Squadron with Sea Fury, Sea 
Venom and Skyhawk fixed wing aircraft, I must admit, that seeing 
the Seasprite SH-2G(A) helicopter as the squadron aircraft did 
seem a little strange. Nevertheless, the aircraft looks very 
impressive and business like. 

The commissioning took place with only one aircraft, out of a 
total of eleven that will eventually be the full complement. When 
these aircraft eventually arrive, I believe that former 805 Squadron 
personnel will be invited to come and have a look. It sounds like a 
good excuse to have a 'Squadron Dooo'. 

We have had our share of new members over the last few 
months including the CO RANAS, Tim Barratt, and 
COMAUSNAVAIR, Commodore Keith Eames CSC (transfer from 
the ACT Div.) The Division is trying to encourage serving 
members of the FAA to join the Association - before they are old 
and retired. Whilst we have not met with a great deal of success, 
we have at least started - and at the top! 

Members would be aware of the City/Country get together at 
the Campbelltown RSL on Saturday 26 May, that is being 
arranged and organised by our Patron, John Goble. Anyone who 
needs more information about the event should ring John in 

MEMBERS AT THE RAFFLE DRAW SOCIAL-PHOTOGRAPHS THIS PAGE-ANTI-CLOCKWISE 
1. 'HEADS DOWN AND LOOKING FOR THE WINNERS' L-R: Ray Burt - Captain Barrett - Max Altham and Neville Newbold 
2. L-R: Elaine Napier-Joan and Ian Ferguson - 'LINING UP FOR THE SAUTEED KIDNEYS AND 'TRAIN SMASH'. 
3. John Downton (Artist). Norma Lee, Ron Jenkins, Brenda Arnold and Jim Lee . Photo's courtesy Brenda 
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Sydney on (02) 9450 1537, or our secretary, Mike Heneghan on 
(02) 4441 2901. For members in the Nowra area who would like to 
catch up with old shipmates, we are hoping to fill a coach with lliiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiil•• 

'THAT'S THE LUCK 
OF THE DRAW' I 

said Roy Allman members and friends. The cost of the return fare is $11 per head if we 
can fill a 57-seater - or $13 per head if a 48-seater is used. Please 
make the effort; we do want to fill the larger coach. It is a Saturday 
afternoon event so we will be home early evening. 

If you have any input for Slipstream that you think would be of 
interest to recipients of the journal, please post, fax or email it to the 
Editor. Your assistance with photographs or written word would be 
gratefully received. 

That's it for this issue, best of health to everyone. 
MaxAltham 

SOUTH AUSTRALIAN 
DIVISION 

South Australia has not been the place to be 
over the last 3 months. Record heat waves, 
unending days of over C35°, hottest summer 
since 1905 and so on. '----==;;;.i 

With that as the backdrop it is difficult to envisage everything 
going to perfection. I have to admit to being part of a monumental 
'stuff up' by not being diligent in collecting the mail from Navy 
House in Hutt Street. Usually the content of mail from that source 
is pretty uninteresting minutes from the Naval Association, so a 
week or two missed is usually of no big consequence. On this 
occasion there were important notices about the Unley RSL sub
branch holding a dedication service in the Unley Memorial Park. 
Due to the late collection we missed out and I am sure that there 
would have been comments and queries about no FAAA 
presence. Bands were playing; banners held high and high
ranking officials in attendance. 

My guilt reminds me of the time I was Officer of the Guard at 
Nowra and forgot about a rehearsal and went flying instead. The 
Ship's gunnery officer (someone straight from Whale Island with 
little compassion) inflicted all sorts of hurt upon me and made 
threats that if I made a mess of things on the day 'watch out'. 

The big moment arrived and as we marched forward 25 
paces with me in front, sword held erect, at about the 16th step I 
lost count. I only took one more step than the main body but 
somehow it seemed noticed and I knew that I was in for it. At that 
m~ment in time I wished that I was still a Naval Airman (Met) 
doing a harmless met observation. 

Somehow I have the same sense of uneasiness 45 years 
later just because an anchor is being put to rest in a park. Can I 
be assured that the divine everlasting word of God is true and that 
we are not to fret about things of tomorrow? 

In January the division combined a routine meeting with a 
Xmas BBQ at Henry and Madge Young's residence. Henry was a 
Fury man in the 20th CAG days and left the Navy to become a 
farmer. It must have been a success for the Young's residence is 
very calming and pleasant. Thank you Henry and Madge. 
During the meeting we made only one decision. We must have 
been influenced by the opulence of our surroundings and voted to 
donate $250 to the Museum of Flight. Our next meeting is in a few 
days when we hold an ordinary meeting followed by an AGM. I will 

get a 'caps off' and be punished by doing another year as 
secretary. We expect very few changes. 

During February there was a sad event, David Green was 
killed just outside of Broken Hill. His memorial service was held in 
Adelaide and I am sure that there would be many ex-naval 
members who will be saddened by his sudden death. We salute 
you David. 

I have nothing more to report for this period; but Anzac day is 
on the horizon. Dinsley has organised a trip to Clare Valley for us 
to taste the wine. We may have the company of Doug and 
Margaret Stone who are on a visit from NSW. 

John Saywell, our resident tourist is back and should continue 
to be the Vice President. 

I would like to commend Doug Dewhirst upon his Slipstream 
effort describing the antics of the initial class of armourers training 
at Heron. The commentary had the same effect on me as a time 
warp machine, taking me back to those early days. There were 
many faces in the photograph that reminded me of some good 
times, especially with a couple of close shipmates, Max Vinen 
(I believe now deceased) and Terry Egan. 

Finally, the SA D:vision wish other members good health and 
excellent times ahead. 
Barry 'Dooley' Lord 
[Sorry, Barry, the photographs were too grainy for reproduction. Ed] 

TASMANIAN DIVISION 

On 25 February we held our quarterly meeting at 
the Ulverstone RSL and had the best attendance 
we have had for a long time. 

Ulverstone appears to be our favourite 
meeting place, I think that we can thank the RSL for that. Mind 
you, the RSL would have been happy to see many of our 
members sitting in front of a certain poker machine - sorry - make 
that machines. I think they thought that the 'pokies' looked hungry 
because they were feeding them something. 

The day before the meeting, one of our members caught up 
with a couple of Nowra 'natives', Geoff and Audrey Knibbs, doing 
a coach tour of Tasmania, it was great to see them. At the end of 
the tour, they are staying with one of our members for a few days 
in the north of the State. 

(Continued on page 32) 
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Now, to digress from matters FAA to those of General 
Service. In recent times a lot has been said and written about 
Ordinary Seaman Teddy Sheahan and his act of heroism aboard 
HMAS Armidale. No medal, but a submarine in service named 
after him. 

The Collins class submarines, all named after heroic seamen, 
will carry the names of three prominent Tasmanians. 

WESTERN AUSTRALIAN 
DIVISION 

Greetings to all readers. 
Following the AGM held in February, which 

was attended by the faithful few and their i.====----' 
partners, the committee for the next twelve months consists of the 
following: 

President - Jack Suriano, Vice President - Ron Forbes 
Secretary - Peter Welsh, Treasurer - Brian 'Jo' Jost 
Social Sec'y - Bevan Daws aided by Elva Jost 
The Scribe - Surprise ... surprise! My resignation was not 

accepted due to lack of volunteers for the position. 
A vote of thanks was recorded for Colin Bushe-Jones, who 

has served as secretary for the past two years. 
On a sad note, I report the passing of two members, David 

John Green (ex-NA AVN), who died as a result of a motor cycle 
accident. Over fifty members of the Vietnam Veterans' Motorcycle 
Club on their immaculate 'Harleys', escorted his cortege. 
Messages of condolence were received from our National 
President, RADM Neil Ralph (Rid), and the US Marine Corps. Our 
condolences go to David's family, friends and his WMC brothers. 
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Admiral John Collins, born in Deloraine in Northern Tasmania, 
and schooled here until entering Naval College - the rest is 
history. Captain E. Dechaineux, who lost his life in HMAS 
Australia in 1944, came from a grazing property in the Central 
Midlands. Teddy Sheahan came from Latrobe, a town on 
Tasmania's NW Coast. 
Purely an observation. 
f'.Aatt'Jake' Jacobs 

Ex-CPO AE Bob Liddicoat also passed away and our 
condolences are extended to Lynn, and his brother, ex-CPO AE 
Colin and family. 

I am pleased to report that President Jack Suriano, and his 
wife, Shirley, are making a special effort to attend the Federation 
ANZAC Dawn Service and March at Albany. Albany is the site of 
the original ANZAC Dawn Service and visitors from across 
Australia and overseas are expected to attend this very special 
occasion. 

Bevan Daws and his committee are busy preparing the social 
calendar and laying down the groundwork for hosting a National 
Reunion in Western Australia in 2002. 

A reminder to members that the Fleet Review is to be held on 
Sydney Harbour to celebrate the 100th Anniversary of Australia's 
Federation. More information on this as it comes to hand. 

Following a recent visit to New Zealand by our secretary, 
Peter Welsh, I asked him to give me a rundown on his activities 
whilst over there. Peter's letter follows ... 

'The last time I visited the 'Land of the Long White Cloud', it 
was compliments of the 'Grey Funnel Line' way back in 1968 after 
a deployment to Vung Tau. The 'natives' were friendly and the 
weather was freezing, it was also hard to find a 'watering hole' 
that sold cold beer in the windy city of Wellington. 

(Continued 0 11 page 33) 
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However, as Aussie matelots we were duty bound to have 
some fun, and we did, thanks to a very accommodating group of 
Maoris that took us under their wing and showed us how to party. 

On our most recent sojourn, much older and a lot wiser in the 
ways of finding a cold beer, my wife and I set off for the South 
Island to visit her sister and take in the sights. 

In spite of the difference in the value of the dollar their cost of 
living is very comparable, although I believe their salary levels are 
a bit lower. 

We made our base in Christchurch and spent the first week 
taking in the local scenery. If any of you are homesick for the 'Old 
Blighty', I suggest you slip across the Tasman. The people are still 
friendly, they have some great local beers and the wines are as 
good as any I've had in Australia. 

We hired a car the second week and headed for the 
mountains. For those of you who haven't had the pleasure of 
visiting New Zealand yet, it is a must! The scenery is all 'wow', 
and every corner provides a bigger 'wow'. 

With a reasonable amount of Avcat still in the blood, Wanaka, 
the home of the War Birds, was the next place to visit. They had a 
very impressive photographic display, including those magnificent 
Skyhawk A4s we used to have. There are restored aircraft there 
that would make your mouth water. A beautiful Spitfire, a sparkling 
P51 Mustang (a twenty minute ride will set you back a cool 
$2,500), a Hawker Hurricane, several Russian aircraft and a 
myriad of other classics. It is well worth the trip if you have the 
slightest appreciation of Classic Aircraft. 

If that wasn't enough, you can wander up the road a few 
metres to their Transport Museum, which will blow your mind. 
They have a hangar and a couple of sheds just crammed with 
vintage 'everything'. Cars, bikes, toys, aircraft (full size and 
models). Irrespective of what age you are, in this place they 
recreate your childhood. 

After going into 'memory overload', we decided to continue on 
to the beautiful Queenstown, with its stunning scenery and plenty 
of shops. I think I may have to get a new shutter button for my 
camera and a bigger film bag for our next visit. 

We enjoyed NZ so much that we have decided it would be a 
great place for retirement and have picked out a beautiful little 
place called Diamond Harbour, just south of Christchurch. It will 
be an ideal place to settle the bones when I reach the big 'six 
zero'. Our only problem is that we have run out of superlatives. If 
you have ever considered a holiday in New Zealand - do it now! 
{Just be patient members - wait until Peter settles over there and 
gets the spare room ready. Ed}' 

Now, back to the scribe ... 
Well folks, it is not farewell as your scribe, it is a pleasure to 

continue for as long as it takes. The main thing is to get the 'mail' 
through, and contributing to such a fine journal is reward enough. 

On behalf of the WA Division and Management Committee, all 
best wishes, good health and ,good luck. 

John Green-1{7 Prinsep Rd. ATIADALE WA 6156 Ph:(08) 9330 7386 

THE PARTY LIST - Kerry and Kerry Sojan - Keith and Sue Doncon
Bevan and Kay Daw - Vic and Judy Slim - Jim and Kathy King -

Peter and Kath Britton - Lou and Barbara Burns - Noel and Sue O'Leary 
Ron and Rose Hayes - Ron and Ev Cole - Theo and Amy Bushe-Jones -
Brian and Audrey Dunne - Bob and Shirley Gilmore - Arthur Jenkins -

Nat Gorin and wife - Barry Dunbar - John and Val Grierson -
Morrie and Lorraine M. 

VICTORIA DIVISION 

On behalf of the Division, I would like to take 
this opportunity to extend greetings and best 
wishes to all. 

On a personal note, I would like to thank 
John Arnold for his kind words and comments ==--=___:;=::.., 
in the January 2001 edition of Slipstream. John, the fact of the 
matter is that there were no other candidates or volunteers for the 
position, so reluctantly I have accepted the office of Secretary for 
a further year, hopefully allowing time to find a replacement for 
next year. Also John, thank you for our great journal, Slipstream, 
your efforts are greatly appreciated, keep up the good work, from 
all of us. 

The Division held its AGM on the 11th February 2001 and the 
following members were duly elected: President, John 
Champion - Vice President, Les Jordan - Secretary, Ron 
Christie - Treasurer, John lkin - Committee Members, Alan Clark, 
Robert Earle, C.S.Bill Martin, Geoff Litchfieid, Ian Stanfield and 
Ralph Mayer, the immediate past President. The Social Co
ordinator is Val Christie, and the Auditors Anne & Rob Taylor. The 
nominated Delegates for the Federal Council being Ron Christie 
and John lkin. So - here's looking to an enjoyable and successful 
year's activities. 

Our usual 'Welcome Aboard', is extended to two new 
members to the Association, Barry J Arthur (ex-UAMAE), and 
Murray D Douglas [ex-Lt (P)). May your membership be both 
enjoyable and long. 

The next major event for the Division will be Anzac Day. 
At the march the FAAA is due to step off at 0914, our mustering 
point is in Flinders Street approximately 300m east of Swanston 
Street, on the south side. On completion of the march, a reunion 
will be held at the Melbourne Naval Centre, 46 Toorak Road 
(West) South Yarra. A Spit Roast Lunch will be available at_a cost 
$11 per person, bookings are necessary through the Social Co
ordinator, phone (03) 9764 5542. This information is made 
available in Slipstream, in case there may be members from other 
States visiting 'Sunny' Melbourne. Likewise, the Division will be 
conducting its Annual Anniversary Dinner on Saturday 25th 
August 2001, at the Victoriana Restaurant situated at the Harbour 
View Motor Inn, Hastings. Accommodation, Dinner, and cooked 
breakfast package is available at a cost of $155 per double, or 
Dinner only price of $25 per person. Bookings are required for the 
accommodation package and for Dinner only; deposit payments 
are required by the 1st June 2001 - once again, contact the 
Social co-ordinator on the above number. 

The reason that we hold the Dinner at Hastings is that the 
following day is the Annual RAN FAA Memorial Service at HMAS 
Cerberus, which is only a short drive from Hastings, and members 
can make it a weekend affair. It has been very successful over the 
past two years, and I'm sure it will be this year. 

On a sadder note, Malcolm Robertson - A44543. RAN passed 
away on the 10th February 2001. Our sincere sympathy is 
extended to Joyce and family. 
Ron Christie - Hon' State Secretary 

'Democracy must be something more than two wolves and 
a sheep voting on what to have for lunch'. James Bovard 
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A.C.T. DIVISION 

It was hoped that we would be able to advise 
our new Committee for 2001 in this issue. 
Regrettably, this is not the case and for the 
time being the committee remains as for 2000. 
Our AGM was so poorly attended that we did ...._ ____ ....., 
not have a quorum. Consequently, the AGM 
had to be cancelled and those who did attend spent the evening 
discussing the way ahead observing the increasing lack of interest 
by members. One wonders if other Divisions are also experiencing 
this problem. 

Ideas canvassed included disbanding the Division and 
transferring those members who wished to NSW, disbanding the 
Division and all joining the Naval Association, try and carry on with 
this decreased interest or, in the extreme, cease functioning as a 
Division of the FAAA altogether. In any case, it was agreed to 
re-schedule the AGM after Anzac Day and in the meantime write 
to all members setting out the position. 

Two things were agreed to by all, in that we wished to march 
on Anzac Day behind our Banner, and everyone wanted to 
receive Slipstream. One other event that everyone seemed to 
approve was our Annual Cocktail Party that is usually held in late 
November. It was pointed out that unless we remained as a 
Division as an organisational point, none of these things, except 
Slipstream, were feasible. Someone is required to organise these 
events. 

This brings me to the point when it is obvious at present that 
very few members are supporting the Division wholeheartedly. To 
run a Division requires willing workers who are prepared to give a 
little of their time so that all can enjoy these events. Usually, when 
one calls for nominations for a particular position, there is a 
deathly hush amongst all present. 

One can recall the days when we all served at Albatross or 
aboard the carriers. Then there was a terrific spirit of camaraderie 
and a 'Can Do' attitude second to none. This prevailed not only 
among the Aircrew, but also equally amongst all support staff who 
would often work throughout the night to be prepared for next 
day's missions. Has this spirit gone or are we now becoming 
too soft and lazy? Here's hoping that our re-scheduled AGM will 
get maximum support. The Committee is sure that nobody really 
wants the Division to fold. 

The gripes now over, and news of the Division. Last 
November, we held a very successful Cocktail Party at the RSL 
Headquarters attended by over 40 members and wives. A great 
time was had by all, especially for a certain lady who won 70% of 
the raffle prizes. Fortunately, she re-donated most of them which 
was appreciated by all present. 

We will be marching this Anzac Day and there will be a 
barbecue to follow at Harman Junior Sailors Club which is a great 
venue. Any visitors would be very welcome to both March and 
barbecue. 
Brian Treloar 

This iS the DEAD fiNe 

l't JUNE 2001 
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QUEENSLAND DIVISION 

Boy, the Editor was sure spot-on regarding 
deadlines flying by! I think I might just have 
caught the tail feathers this time. Thank you, 
Secretary Trevor, for the reminder. 

Now, I'll say 'hi' to everyone around .__ ____ ...., 
Australia and overseas and trust all are 
surviving the heat, storms, floods and fires or whatever else is 
currently on the go. 

We've just had a week in Melbourne (mid February). C23° on 
arrival and C36° thereafter. John and Ros Crawley were with us 
for four days, we did a run around JC's old haunts in 'San Fran' 
Footscray. Caught up with son, George, who knows all the wine 
bars and eateries which hit the high notes on prices. He wanted to 
buy us some bubbly, but my credit card was used to start the tab 
and, of course, the card paid the bill. When I checked the 
amount - $60 for three glasses of Bollinger. Good one, George! 
He did give us a night's accommodation which evened things up, 
I guess. After taking John and Ros to the airport, I thought I'd 
better get in the slow lane whilst doing a familiarisation on the hire 
car. I eased over into the right lane and slowed down. After a 
minute or so, I suddenly realised I wasn't in USA and headed 
back to the left lane! I wondered why we were getting dark looks 
from other drivers. 

We drove the Great Ocean Road to the 12 Apostles and 
thought they were spectacular and enjoyed nights in Lorne and 
Apollo Bay. On the way down, just before Torquay, I saw a sign 
saying.Tiger Moth World', followed the directions and finished up 
at a small grass airfield. There was an elderly bloke there with a 
grubby white beard and a fag hanging out of his mouth. I said that 
I'd like to see the Tigers. His reply was, 'We don't fly, we don't eat' 
This was his response to anything I said. There was a Jackeroo 
there, a Tiger with 4 seats and canopy. There are only 3 in the 
world and I know the one in UK very well. When I remarked on 
this to this bloke - you guessed it - 'We don't fly, we don't eat!' 
I slipped up by not racing out to the car and getting him an apple. 
I think I'll do a vegemite sandwich, wrap it in clingwrap and post it 
to him in a jiffy bag! 

We held our AGM on March 4 at Currumbin RSL with around 
65 attending. All of us on the committee were re-elected. Mick 
Blair and myself are in the 9th year in our respective positions now 
which is very rewarding. We were delighted to have Alan 'Augie' 
Spearpoint there as a guest and he presented the Division, cl- of 
Mick Blair, with his two books. Thanks, 'Augie'; we're looking 
forward to reading them. 

We presented Certificates of Service to Bob Bryce, Ian 
Henderson and Brian Sargeson. Brian wasn't there so he'll get his 
in the post. We went out to see D'arcy Doyle on the Saturday to 
present a Certificate to him. He's pretty crook with Prostate C. but 
cheered up during our visit and got up to show us his painting of 
Sir Donald Bradman and a letter from him. Jenny said she'd like 
D'arcy to make her a cup of tea before it was too late. D'arcy did 
make her a cuppa in 1990, 25 years after they were married and 
then asked if she took sugar! He hasn't repeated the exercise 
since then! We all had a good laugh and I have been authorised 
to tell the tale. We enjoyed the visit - keep going, D'arcy, and 
make Jenny that cuppa. 
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We discussed functions for the year and have a few trips, on 
the river to Lone Pine, and over to Tangalooma, Stradbroke 
Island, another run on the SS Forceful and a games afternoon 
with the Sergeants Mess at RAAF Amberley. Information 
gathering is in process now. We should achieve at least two this 
year. 

There's another 'Ladies Day' at the Casino on the 6th April. 
Numbers are increasing each time. It's a fun day. 

Ian and Florence Henderson are back from their touring 
around Australia and may be off again soon. Their daughter has 
just had a baby boy, much to their delight. 

Gary and Sharon Reid are on their travels, I don't know where 
they are at present. 

Does anyone know where Mal Pierce is these days? He was 
Safety Equipment and I saw him last in '69 at RANAS. He came 
from Adelaide. We'd like to make contact again. 

Jack Leisk and Mick Wright have recently joined us, but 
weren't able to make the AGM; we hope to see them on Anzac 
Day. 

Gordon 'Pancho' Walter has rejoined the Association with the 
QLD Division and hopes to be able to be with us on Anzac day. 

I had a call from 816 Squadron recently to ask if one of the 
Squadron crew could march with us. We will welcome him; it's 
good to see the interest and we will write to all the Squadrons 
inviting any serving member to make contact if they are up here 
on leave, etc. 

Secretary, Trevor Tite, tells me that we've had to write off 
around 20 members who, despite several reminders, hadn't paid 
their subs that were due on 31st January. I hope some will come 
back into the fold. 

Noel Payne, President of FESR, has been nominated for an 
Award within the Order of Australia Honours and the Honours 
Office asked me to write in support of the nomination on behalf of 
our Division. I have done so, stressing his dedication and untiring 
efforts in achieving recognition for the Malaya veterans, etc. 
I hope he does receive an award. 

Dee and I are engaged and will be wed on May 19 at the 
Anglican Church, Kawana at 2pm. Sadly, close friends, Warren 
and Maria Walters won't be able to make it. It will be a fun 
afternoon and, due to numbers, the suggestion is to bring a plate 
and a drink if anyone wishes to come to the church hall. Open 
invite! 

I wrote to Maurice Ayling, UK, after reading his letter in 
Slipstream. I had a letter back from him and from Cromwell 
Hospital and it appears they aren't doing anything more on 
Tinnitus. Maurice is annoyed as the trials he attended were at his 
cost and upset his travel plans. So ... back to the drawing board. 

Sadly, Bob Brown, 'Ningi', passed away recently after a liver 
transplant. Several of us attended his funeral and it was a very 
moving ceremony. There were also many of the Ulysses 
motorcyele club in attendance - they're a great mob. Bob was a 
WO Fire Chief when he retired from the Navy. 

Well, I'm writing this after a dinner party and the vino is 
causing a slowing up, so I'll wrap it up now. (Thank God, says the 
Editor) [I was thinking more along the lines of Amen. Ed] 

Top three photographs taken at the AGM and Barbecue held at the 
Currumbin RSL on 04 March 01. Photo's courtesy Mick Blair. 

Bottom photo courtesy Don Parkinson. 
Garry Reid - Don Parkinson and Sharon Reid at Nowra 
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BIOGRAPHY 
NANCY BIRD WAL TON 

Born in Sydney in 1915, Nancy Bird
Walton is one of Australia's aviation 
pioneers. 

Nancy flew for the first time when 
she was 13. Five years later Nancy took 
flying lessons with Sir Charles Kingsford
Smith who had just opened a pilots' 
school near Sydney. Nancy became the 
first Australian woman to earn a 
Commercial Pilots License, at age 19. 

Nancy helped establish a flying 
medical service in outback New South 
Wales to cover territory not serviced by 
the Royal Flying Doctor Service. 

In 1936 Nancy entered an air race 
from Adelaide to Brisbane and won the 
ladies trophy. 

In 1950 she founded the Australian 
Women's Pilots' Association, which today 
has over 600 members. 

In 1958 Nancy competed in a 
famous all-women race in America, the 
'Powder Puff Derby', the first time a 
woman from overseas had competed. 

Nancy has been appointed as an 
envoy for the Federation of Australia 
celebrations, and is also promoting an 
exhibition at the Powerhouse Museum 
about the history of Australian women 
aviators. 
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Phil Williams 
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kenstaff@ozemail.co.au 

Kevin Longford 
coolascatshitkev@hotmail.com 

Mike Heneghan 
mheneghan@shoal.net. 

Ron Melville 
ronm@octa4.net. 
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A LAST FAREWELL 
5 fie a,.,o.ciatian Jt.eaJ.W widi 1WJIUd tfie 

ckatli, of-tfie following, rrwn&,t.,, 

"fliprnale6 and ~: 

Stanley Hume 
December 2000 

"3"3 

Stuart 'Brummie' Horton 
Ex- RN Loan Served Albatross/Nirimba 

14 January 2001 - Age 71 
"3"3 

George William 'Dick' Whittington 
Ex-CPO Elect. (Air) - HMAS Sydney 

"3"3 

Roderick Anthony Price 
Ex- EM (Air) - HMAS Sydney 

"3"3 

Malcolm Robertson 
February 2001 

(A44543) 
"3"3 ·-

Robert F Liddicoat 
10" February 2001 

"3"3 

SQDNLDR Murray Neilson 
16 February 2001 

CO No.2 Squadron RNZAF 

"3"3 

William Seddon James Love 
25 February 2001 

"3"3 

Leslie Thomas Young 
18 March 2001 

(Ret'd Sec/Mngr of the White Ensign Club) 
"3"3 

Ian Leach 
21 March 2001 

"3ro 

Russell E C Hamer 
25 March 2001 

"3"3 

Dennis Adams 
March 2001 

(Sculptor of The Batsman and the 
FAA Memorial at the AMoF) 
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