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FOREWORD 

by 

Commodore G.A. Ledger, RAN 

Commander of the Australian Naval Aviation Group 

I was thrilled to be asked by the National President to provide the 
foreword for this edition of Slipstream. Having been an active Fleet 
Air Arm Assocl~ti:on [FAAA] member for the past ten years and 
W-~'s\gent of th!i' AtT" Division for three, I believe I understand the 
e-fcelf~nt work that the FAAA National Executive and state divisions ~-. '/-

q!t5·for naval aviation, especially highlighting the history of the FAA. 
' .., 

As I take over the controls of naval aviation from Commodore 
Keith Eames, l,would like to acknowledge the commendable work 
he and hl's ·t"e3am have done since the formation of the Naval 
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Aviation Force Element Group [FEG]. During this time we have seen many changes at the Naval Air Station as well 
as continued operational focus with deplpyments in the Gulf and South East Asian region as well as active coastal 
patrolling. The Australian Defence Force [ADF] has been called on by the Federal Government to provide support to 
many r~gibns of the world as well as along our own shoreline. The surface fleet with its organic air capability is 
gener~lly the first on the scene. The .Maritime Commander recently stated that the current operational tempo is the 
highest since the Second World War. This places an extraordinary workload on Fleet Air Arm [FAA] personnel and 
we need to 'recognise their excellent work. Unfortunately, I cannot see the level of operations abating in the near 
future. Recognising the heightened level future demands, the three service headquarters, training commands and 
defence personnel executive are working collectively to redress our training capacity to provide relief for the ships' 
flights as well as other areas of ADF aviation capability. 

Chief of Navy commented in the previous edition of Slipstream that the professionalism of the people that make 
up today's squadrons and embarked flights is outstanding. Members of the FAA have to work hard to maintain that 
high standard. It is with this in mind that I see it as essential that the current FAA members relate and interact with 
FAAA members wherever they are. I see a strong and vibrant FAAA as invaluable for continued support of the 
current aviation professionals. Their unique understanding in the work undertaken by serving FAA members can 
communicate that pride to the wider community. 

The continued support shown by the FAAA to the naval aviation community has been outstanding. The Christmas 
hampers and gifts to the embarked flights last year were gratefully accepted and very much appreciated. I believe a 
similar task is being prepared for this Christmas, and I sincerely thank the FAAA for their generosity, time and the 
effort that is required to undertake this task. With the continued encouragement and support of the FAAA, I am 
confident the Fleet Air Arm will perform at the highest standards in order to meet the Navy's mission, 'to fight and win 
rn the maritime environment.' 

Finally, as we move into the festive season, let us not forget our FAAA shipmates who are no longer with us. 
Their contribution and support over the years will not be in vain. During my time on the controls, I want to ensure that 
all FAA.A members are made aware that the significance of their contribution is appreciated. I would also like to take 
this opportunity to wish all FAAA members, current naval aviation personnel and their families a very happy and safe 
Christmas and a prosperous New Year. 
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Biography of 
Commodore G.A.LEDGER, RAN 

Commodore Geoffrey Ledger joined (i. 
the RAN in 1972 as an SL Aircrew 'i, 
trainee. After completing No 85 Pilot's t:, "·· 
Course with the RAAF and Helicopter '· 
Conversion training, he was posted to HC 723 
Squadron at HMAS ALBATROSS. 

In January 1974 wider experience was gained by a 
move to HT 725, where he undertook operational flying 
training in Wessex helicopters. This preceded a 
posting to HS 817 where he flew front line ASW 
Wessex and was involved in the clean-up operation in 
Darwin after Cyclone Tracy. 

In June 1976 he was selected for Helicopter 
Instructors Course in the United Kingdom. 
Instructional duties followed with 5 Squadron RAAF 
Fairbairn. In June 1978 he was posted to the United 
Nations Emergency Force based in lsmalia, Egypt, 
where he flew Air Force helicopters in support of the 
peace-keeping forces on the ground. On return to 
Australia he was posted as the Training Officer on HC 
723 Squadron. 

Commodore Ledger experienced service with the 
Republic of Singapore Air Force during 1982 to mid 
1984, instructing basic and advanced students on the 
Iroquois and Squirrel helicopters. His flying skills were 
thoroughly put to the test in January 1983 during the 
Sentosa Cable Car disaster in which eight people died. 
The then Lieutenant Ledger led the rescue operation to 
save 14 people and was subsequently awarded the 
Silver Commendation Medal by the Singapore 
Government. 

Promotion to Lieutenant Commander in 1984 and 
return to HC 723 as the Training Officer/Senior Pilot 
and Central Flying School Agent led to responsibility 
for the standardisation of all RAN helicopter pilots and 
instructors, followed by a posting to Navy Office in 
1986 to the Directorate of Officers Postings. 
Promotion to Commander in 1988 involved a posting 
as the Executive Officer and Training Commander at 
the RAN Naval College HMAS CRESWELL. 

In 1990, Commodore Ledger returned to HMAS 
ALBATROSS as Commander Air and a posting as the 
Executive Officer at the Naval Air Station closely 
followed. Commodore Ledger returned to Canberra in 
December 1993. He completed the Joint Services Staff 
College in 1994, prior to taking up a position as Deputy 
Director of Naval Programs. Geoff was selected for 
promotion to Captain in July 1996 and took up the 
position as Deputy Commandant at the Australian 
Defence Force Academy in December 1996. In 
December 1998 he was posted as the Director of 
Personnel Policy for the ADF and in 2000 completed 
the Australian Defence College gaining a Graduate 
Diploma in Strategic Studies. Commodore Ledger was 
then posted as a Director of the Aviation Capability 
Improvement Team in 2001. 

Commodore Ledger is married to Bethany. They 
have three sons. Despite being a busy father of three, 
he is also a keen sportsman enjoying golf and tennis 
as well as involvement at all levels of AFL. 
Commodore Ledger is also a Justice of the Peace in 
the State of New South Wales and has maintained 
civilian flying currency on fixed and rotary wing aircraft. 

Another year has almost been and gone, and time once again to thank all 
those who have taken the time and effort to contribute to Slipstream; not 
forgetting Jim Lee, the proof reader, and those members who do all the 
packaging and posting. 

Commodore Keith Eames has relinquished his post as Commander Australian Naval 
Aviation and the position has been taken by Commodore Geoff Ledger. On behalf of the 
membership, I wish them both well in their new positions. 

Captain Tim Barrett, the current Commanding Officer of HMAS Albatross will be replaced on 
20 December and will be moving 'across the way' to join the staff of COMAUSNAVAIR. Tim, 

err:~-:----~---.....- has been very supportive of the Association during 
his tenure as CO of RANAS. 

• 
Jim Lee and Slipstream staff 

member proof reading the journal 

I recently attended the rededication service for 
the Navy Graves at the Nowra cemetery. The site, 
which previously resembled a concrete strewn 
gravel pit, has undergone a most remarkable face 
lift and is now a dignified resting place for fellow 
shipmates. Credit must be given to ex- WO Ron 
Jenkins, for his tenacity in achieving this 
remarkable result. Thanks must also be given to 
Joanna Gash MP, Captain Tim Barrett, and those 
who carried out the task. There will be more 
information in the next edition of Slipstream. 

Well, that's all for now. I wish all the readers, both 
home and away, a very Happy Christmas and 
everything you wish for yourselves in the New Year. 
Be kind to each other. 

Snaps from the NSW DIVISION 'FLEET AIR ARM ANNIVERSARY DINNER' 
Courtesy Greg Wise 

Di na e c It's wo of art 

C") 
0 
0 

...J CN 
o> 
<( a: 
w <( 
0 ::) 
1-- z >< <( w-:, 
z r-

CN 

3 

• 



Slipstream ~ --------------

Dear Ed 
With reference to 'The Flight of the Phoenix' 
in Slipstream Vol 13 Number 3 - 2002. 

I pass on a little more information on L-w...J...'1..L=:.z:..t,(.----' 

Firefly MK6 WB518 that may be of interest. I 
flew in WB518 many times during 1952 when it was part of 816 
Squadron at Nowra and embarked in HMAS SYDNEY. 

On the three days of 28, 29 Sept and 01 Oct 1952, in WB 518, 
with John Matthew, I flew area patrols in the Monte Bello area to 
clear merchant shipping from the area prior to the explosion of the 
bomb on 03 October at 0930. 

SYDNEY was positioned 60 miles from the point of explosion. 
Three hours after the 'Bang' we were airborne again to patrol and, 
as my log book records, exercise Flight Drill in the Area, we 
repeated that again on the following day. 

Some years later I was driving through Griffith NSW and saw 
WB 518 on the pole. 

It was great to read the story on the grand old lady as she is 
now. 

Incidentally, it is 58 years ago today (20 Oct 1944), that four 
members of my flying course in Canada, and the two instructor 
pilots were all killed in a mid-air collision between two Ansons. 
Great for morale but we survived without any counselling - just get 
airborne again after the funeral. 
MA (Nobby) Clarke 

Dear Ed 
I regret stirring up the hornet's nest with my letter on PTSD, which 
wasn't really my aim. What I was attempting to highlight in my 
'bombastic' letter (melodramatic would have been better Bob) was 
the fact that the system is being rorted and we should all know it. 

I have been involved in providing evidence on cases before 
the Administrative Appeals Tribunal and can assure readers that 
there is hard evidence to this effect. 

I had hoped that most would see that my letter was really a 
spoof in that I had picked out three incidents in which I might have 
made a claim to be suffering some form of post event stress, even 
though I wasn't. 

I agree in retrospect that I should have made it clearer that I 
wasn't in any way having a go at the genuine sufferers in our 
midst. Please believe me when I say that I fully accept that PTSD 
exists in those who have been in a situation that has genuinely 
taken them over the top. 

It's the ones who have been remote bystanders to an incident 
and who then try to blame their smoking, and drinking and 
ultimate marriage breakdowns, on their minimal involvement on 
the said situation, that I was aiming at. 

Some even concoct stories of their involvement in an incident, 
which on testing proves to be entirely false; in fact they were 
never there. It is these people who are screwing it for the genuine 
sufferers. I hope I have set the record straight. 

On another tack, the photograph on page 18 of the group of 
Probationary Pilots brought back memories for me as I was a 
member of that course (No2). Johnny Hearps and Pete Treneman 
failed the 10 hour flight grading test and were invited to accept 
discharge or transfer to the RAAF for navigator training. Observer 
training had not yet commenced as many ex-RAAF navigators 
had been accepted into the new FAA. Tragically both were killed 
on their first training flight in an Anson out of East Sale. Sheridan, 
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a course member (not in the photo) was killed in a Wirraway when 
attempting a forced landing after engine problems. 

Young also failed flight grading and opted to go back to Ciwy 
Street. Small was back-coursed after breaking a limb at sport but 
subsequently flew a Firefly into the sea at night when circling a 
ship on an exercise. Ron Coleman (not in the photo) was also 
back-coursed but failed to return from a combat air patrol from 
HMAS Sydney during the Korean War. 

Eldering had been back-coursed from No1 course because of 
a sporting accident but subsequently disappeared on a sea navex 
in a Seafire out of RNAS Lossiemouth. (I remember the day well). 
Noel Knappstein, Blue McMillan and myself (not in the photo) 
graduated, but Blue was subsequently killed in a civvy helicopter 
crash in 1960. At the last count, Noel and myself are still vertical! 
Norman Lee. 

Dear Ed 
Reference: Issue Vol 13, No 3 
Barry Lister wrote about the trials (forgive the pun) and tribulations 
of a 724 Squadron Sea Venom used in lkara Trials in the period 
1964-66. The aircraft may well have been WZ-897. My log book 
records that I flew that (and only that) particular aircraft on some 
31 sorties on lkara Trials business between 12 Feb '62 and 04 
Feb '64. This included transit flights between Nowra and RAAF 
Laverton, GAF Avalon, RAAF Edinburgh and Woomera Range. 

I recall just a tad of difficulty in arranging Civil Air Traffic 
Control clearances for (then) highly classified flights along the 
Sydney - Melbourne - Adelaide air routes in an aircraft carrying 
NO civil navigation aids! At the time I was flying WZ-897, it was 
configured with inert 3" R/Ps under the starboard wing and a fixed 
mock-up of an lkara missile (with a droppable dummy torpedo) 
under the port. The purpose of the trials was to develop and test 
the torpedo release mechanism. 

In the same issue of Slipstream, Bill Strahan wrote about a 
Sea Venom which had a main-wheel up landing at Nowra after a 
riveting dolly had been left in the wheel well during a DeHavilland 
overhaul. 

Sweaty palms set in with a rush for yours truly, because 
precisely the same thing happened to me at Nowra in Vampire 
Trainer A79-837 on 15 Feb' 60. I later recalled little about my 
actions in actually clearing the aircraft after it came to a halt in a 
cloud of dust to the left of Runway 08, as I had been somewhat 
pre-occupied with the (groundless, as it happened) fear of fire; 
suffice to say that the crash tender crew were taken aback when 
they charged in to rescue the pilot, only to find an empty cockpit! 
Shortly afterwards, I was spotted standing a good number of 
metres away from the scene. Like Bill, I am unaware of any 
repercussions at DeHavilland Bankstown! 

John Dacosta 
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Dear Ed 
I am enclosing a photo taken on a picnic on Fraser Island in 1954 of most of the Supply Branch, from the Sydney. 

If any of the readers recognise themselves, or know where others in the photograph can be contacted, I would like to hear from them. 
Front Row:- Frank Slade, Joe Jones, Phil Sita. 
Second Row:- Laurie Carroll, 'Butch' Doggett, 
Brian Beardman, Len Lawson, Dick Barton, 
'Unknown', Gordon Husband, Chief Cook? 
Third Row::-'Wingy' O'Shea, Harry Bird, Tom 
Pell, Brian Ainsworth, Doug Rootes, John 
Hallett, Kev Brown, Len Hoffman, Jack Pont, 
Graham Husband, Bob Reynolds, Rud Laing. 
Back Row:-Bill North, Harry Mackay, Morrie 
Welch. 

I will be visiting my daughter in 
Camberwarra in December and hope to visit 
the Australian Museum of Flight. 

Regards to all the members from the 
Warwick RSL Sub Branch Inc. 

Graham F J Husband • 100 Albion St., Warwick, 4370, Phone 07 4661 8357 

Dear Ed 
Perth was the venue for a reunion of the 
Radio Mechanics Association, it 
commenced on the 14th October and ended 
on the 19th October. There was a swag of 
Fleet Air Arm chaps attending. 

The photographs are of a few of them, 
their names from left to right are:- Phil 
Wright, John Wade, John Saywell, Trevor 
Leggo, Dad Devereaux, Bill Julius, Chooks 
Cleary, Graham Barnett, Bill Davies, Fred 
Rubly, Ross Hewitt. 
Fred and Margaret Lewis and George and 
Shirley Stevens also attended. 
Trevor Leggo 

Just something I have to get out of my system ... 

You hurt us bombing Bali, but we can take the pain, 
But if you think you'll beat us, you can think a-bloody-gain 
We battled at Gallipoli and we fought the bloody Hun 
Of all the 'assoles' we've had to face, you're just another one 

You won't get your hands dirty, you won't fire a gun 
Whenever danger threatens you just pack your gear and run 
You brainwash innocent children to do your evil deeds 
Careful not to let them know just where it really leads 

You get them to believe all your bigotry and lying 
Until they cannot see that there's no glory in their dying 
Now we'd like to pose a question, answer if you can 
Where does your Holy book tell you to kill your fellow man? 

Now listen hard and listen well, we're giving you the word 
You're never gonna beat us, you spineless bloody herd 
You'd never face us personally, you haven't got the guts 
You know that if you ever did we'd have your bloody nuts 

Our spirit is unbroken, and our heads are still unbowed 
We sure as hell aren't scared of you and your gutless crowd 
So get your act together -- you'll never win because 
What you're really up against is the spirit that is OZ 
Helen Sims 
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Dear Ed 
I am seeking assistance with photographs of RAN 
FAA stations to help complete my research into 
Nowra, Jervis Bay, and Schofields. 

I was given a photocopy of an article detailing the 
history of Nowra from its original civil aerodrome to 
becoming HMAS Albatross, it appears to be from your 
publication, parts 1 & 2 January and April 1999. Could 
I please have permission to reproduce parts of (or all 
of) this piece within my web based history of the 
Mobile airfields of the Royal Navy? 

As you will see by visiting my site (currently under 
reconstruction but still fully functional) I have carried 
out extensive research into the Australian airfields 
loaned to the RN during 1944-46 but I am still short of 
some key elements to complete a balanced picture for 
several airfields. I have no overhead airfield photos of 
Nowra, but plenty of Jervis Bay. Can you help? 

I would also be most interested in hearing from any 
of the AFAAA who may have served with the units in 
my web site. Do you have anyone who may be willing 
to contribute photographs, memorabilia and their 
memories for inclusion in my project? 

I do have a number of reminiscence pieces relating 
to Mobile Operational Naval Air Bases (MONABs) in 
Australia, but would like to acquire more, after all, 
every one had different experiences and remember 
things differently. 
Tony Drury- R.N. Air Historian, Brighton, UK 
tonydrury@btinternet.com 
http://mem bers. madasafish .com/-monabh istory/ 

Dear Ed 
Let me offer a glimmer of hope for those awaiting responses from 
Navy Medals and Awards. 

I joined the Navy in 1950 and served until 1972. I have been 
awarded the following medals; UN, Korea, AASM, ASM, and 
clasps covering Korea, Japan, Malaysia and FESR. 

Thanks to the assistance of Gwenne Jones, Chris Davies and 
other Vietnam Vet's whose help made this possible, 
representatives from Navy, WO Mathew Ferguson and CPO Barry 
Morgan, arrived at the Wauchope RSL to present me with my 
Long Service and Good Conduct Medal and Clasp. 
Barry 'Rastus' Park 
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Dear Ed 
During a recent trip I met up with some old friends. Fred and 
Eileen Husband in Townsville, with whom I spent a couple of 
hours chatting about the old days. 

Above: Pat Rice and Noel Fischer 

Travelling further north I caught up with Patricia Rice. Pat and 
I talked for hours about the times when we lived in Nowra. It was 
lovely to see her again and find her in such good health. 
Noel Fischer 

Dear Ed 
Please find enclosed a cutting from the UK Navy News sent to me 
by Peter Scott, an ex-Pilot's Mate of 805 Squadron 1948 - 51. 

Captain 'Jock' Cyril John Cunningham DSC MiD. Joined as a 
cadet in 1939 and saw action during WWII mostly in the 
Mediterranean. Ships include Warspite, Cleopatra and Quillam. 
Took Part in Salerno landings and then trained as a pilot to fly 
Seafires. Became CO of 805 Naval Air Squadron, later loaned to 
the Royal Australian Navy to become frontline Sea Fury squadron 
on Sydney in the Korean War. 
Last appointment was Commodore and Chief of Staff to the Flag 
Officer Naval Air Command. Aged 81. 

I am sure that many old ex-805 Squadron members will be 
saddened to hear of the death of Jock Cunningham. He was a 
very popular and admired Commanding Officer of 805. 
John 'Jock' Hunter 
Ex-805 1948 - 51 

Dear Ed 
As usual I thoroughly enjoyed my latest copy of Slipstream. 
Of particular interest was 'A Very Haunted Ship' regarding the 
USS Lexington. It may be of interest to your readers to know of 
the link between the 'Lady Lex' and the RAN Fleet Air Arm. 

In 1966, when the Fleet Air Arm was anticipating its 
commitment to the joint RAN/US Army Unit (later the EMU's), it 
was found that the RAAF - the traditional RAN pilot pipeline -
would be unable to train the numbers required by the Navy. 
Consequently, quite a number of RAN trainee pilots were sent to 
the USN for their pilots' course. Time has dimmed the exact 
numbers of us that went there, but I think it was about 35 over 3 
Basic Aircrew Courses. I am sure a reader can provide the exact 
figures. 

It was not permitted by the USN for a Navy or Marine pilot to 
graduate to their 'Wings' - be they future fixed or rotary wing pilots 
- unless they carrier qualified in fixed wing aircraft. 

.. 
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The LEXINGTON was home ported at Pensacola, Florida and 
was actually attached to Naval Training Command as the 'Duty 
Carrier'. She operated in the Gulf of Mexico between Pensacola 
and Texas (Corpus Christi and Beeville/Kingsville - S2's and Jets). 

RAN trainee pilots flew the T28C Trojan to the Lexington when 
in basic training (Squadron VT-5), as did those that did their S2 
Tracker training with the USN. 'Qualification' required a minimum 
of four acceptable arrests, usually with a touch-and-go first. 
Takeoff in the T28 was 'free deck' (catapult not used), and I 
remember it was quite unnerving to see 30 or 40 knots on the ASI 
as you went off the bow. The date was 6th July 1967, and the 
aircraft BuWeps number was 140610. 

The enclosed photo (courtesy the USN) shows the Lexington 
with just some of Basic Training Command's 'Charlie' model T28's 
aboard. 

(For your readers, the 'Charlie' model was equipped with a tail 
hook and reduced diameter propeller and so could operate from 
carriers. The other T28 flown was the 'Bravo' model with no hook 
and larger diameter prop). 

Of interest is the deck. As an old WW2 era carrier which 
originally operated all prop aircraft, the flight deck had a layer of 
wooden blocks (akin to cobblestones) on it. The reason was that a 
"prop strike" on wood did less damage to the prop/engine than 
steel. There was also less chance of major steel-on-steel sparking 
during a strike, plus repairs to the deck meant just changing the 
damaged blocks. Prop strikes were the reason for the reduced 
diameter prop on the T28C. 

The number of aircraft on deck only represents a part of the 
'C' model used by training command, the others being 'B's. The 
second photo represents one part of four flight lines, that was one 
of two training fields. 

Bearing in mind that the USN was heavily committed to the 
Vietnam war when my course (the first RAN) graduated, overall 
from the helicopter, prop and jet pipelines, 256 pilots graduated 
that same week. 

The US Navy ordered a total of 489 'B' models and 301 'C' 
models, so the original photo only shows some of the 790 odd 
'Trojans' 

Also enclosed are a couple of extra photos (again courtesy 
USN). A 'C' model on a deck approach, a somewhat erratic 'trap' 
and two pilots standing beside the aircraft. It is easy to see why it 
had.the nickname 'The Beast' by student pilots. 

There have been five 'Lexingtons', the first being an 86ft brig. 
The fourth Lexington (CV-2) was launched in 1925 and sank on 
the 8th May 1942 after an Avgas explosion caused by hits from 2 
torpedoes and 2 bombs. (Finished off by torpedoes from the USS 
Phelps.) 

During the battle of the Coral Sea, a nameless hulk sat in the 
Fore River Yard, Quincy, Massachusetts. When word was 
received of the loss of CV-2, the workers at the Fore River Yard 
telegrammed the Secretary of the Navy, Frank Knox explaining 
that all 23,000 workers were united in their desire to have the hulk 
christened 'USS Lexington'. CV-2 was built in that same yard and 
some of the workers who had helped build her felt the loss 
personally. 

The following day permission was granted, and four months 
later, one year ahead of schedule CV-16 was launched. 

At war's end she was decommissioned and placed in the 
Reserve Fleet. With the growing Communist threats in the Far 
East she was recommissioned in August 1955, complete with 
angle deck and modern equipment she joined the 7th Fleet in the 
Pacific. 

(Co 11ti1111ed 011 page 8) 
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In 1962, now based on the US east coast she was 
redesignated an ASW carrier (thus becoming CVS-16) and was 
due to be based at Pensacola, commencing in October. This was 
delayed by the Cuban Missile crisis and it was not until December 
20, 1962 that she finally arrived at her new home. 

Except for a six-month overhaul (Oct 64 to Mar 65) at the New 
York Navy Yard, followed by a three week workup at Guantanamo 
Bay, Cuba she had been qualifying about 2,000 pilots per year up 
to the RAN time at Pensacola (late 1987). I do not have her 
history after that. 

Before you get an email about 'wooden decks', the ESSEX 
had armoured hangar decks, and steel flight decks covered in 
wood as previously described. Classic photos and films show the 
deck construction after battle damage had virtually destroyed the 
flight decks. The steel beams supporting the decks are still in 
place but the lighter steel covering and wood (obviously!) has 
burned away. As is commonly known, the USN paid the price for 
this type of construction when the kamikaze attacks started. 

I hope this letter has been of interest. Keep up the good work, 
John 'Bomber' Brown 
brownbom@bigpond.com.au 

Dear Ed 
The photo on page 18 'Moments in Time', appeared in a book 
entitled, 'HMAS MELBOURNE 25 YEARS'. 
The caption reads as follows:-

'Com modo re David.-------,,-
Martin, Commanding 
Officer of MELBOURNE, 
was officially farewelled ><~ 
from his ship on 5th 
December in a spectacular 
and rather unusual style. 
He was 'launched' from the 
carrier's flight deck 'piloting' 
a three-wheeled vehicle 
adapted for the occasion to 
incorporate mock wings, a 
propellor and two cannon. 

On the flight deck 
members of the ship's ~::....:i..t:::...._:...==="-....:.;____zc___:.:;:,c_--

company gathered to bid farewell to the Commodore. Seated in 
his three-wheeled vehicle, and wearing a Victorian Railways 
engineers cap, Commodore Martin was pushed down the flight 
deck to the aircraft catapult. Flagged off by his Executive Officer, 
Commander John Foster, the Commodore in his 'mini-aircraft' 
sped down the launching path, turning off short of actual launch. 

To the strains of 'Those Magnificent Men in their Flying 
Machines' and 'Auld Lang Syne', Commodore Martin was lowered 
over the side of the carrier to the Garden Island dockside. As he 
was lowered the ship's complement gave three cheers for their 
popular and highly regarded Commanding Officer.' 
Mr Barry J White (ex - CPOATWO) - IT Support Technician 
[Fancy that! Being launched in a German 'aircraft'. Can anyone 
remember how the Messerschmidt came to be on board? Ed] 

"I have learned silence trorn the t alka t ive, toleration trorn 
the intolerant , and kindness trorn the unkind ; :iet, strange , 

I am ungrateful to those teachers". Kahlil Gibran 
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Dear Ed 
The June issue of Slipstream brought to mind some more 
memories of my time in the RAN. This time in the realm of 
competition shooting especially as I was off to the National Rifle 
Association Imperial meeting at Sisley the day after its arrival. I 
intended to write at that time, but in my retirement I never seem to 
find time to settle down to things such as that. This letter can be 
blamed on a wet spell keeping me out of my garden! 

I took with me to the RAN, my own target rifle, a .303" SMLE I 
had purchased in 1947 when at Sisley with the first Air Command 
team to participate. 

I joined Sydney's ships company soon after the 1948 Sisley 
sin which I had reached the final of the King's Prize, thus bringing 
with me a bit of a reputation being the first FAA member to do so. 

I wish I could remember the names of those who shot with me 
at Fremantle, Flinders Naval Depot, the ANZAC range at Sydney, 
a Brisbane Army range, and also in New Zealand. I do remember 
CAA Jan Bosworthick coming with me, but that is the only one I 
can recall. 

The most memorable shoot was when we were in Wellington, 
the visit coinciding with the NZ National Rifle Association meeting 
at Trentham range at Upper Hutt. The Master-at-Arms, also a 
keen shot, talked the Commander into letting us both participate. 
Although it was very short notice, our entry was very 
enthusiastically received and we were bunked into the Sergeants' 
mess for the week. 

The Mess Secretary very cordially invited us to a 'home brew' 
run around the 'married patch' that night. The highlight of which 
was at about 2230 when one MO door was opened to a huge whiff 
of beer by the Sergeant and his wife. They were both wearing 
aprons and carrying mops and rags. 'Sorry fellas, the whole 
bloody lot blew up under the stairs a couple of hours ago.' 

My main memory, however, was of the little fat old chap in a 
tatty old raincoat and a pair of Wellington boots patched with bits 
of inner tube. He took a fancy to my SMLE that had been brought 
to competition standard by the resident Sisley gunshop, Fulton's. 
He kept offering me twice the £14-10s (a lot of money in 1947) 
that I had originally paid for it. In the end, I was pretty 'brassed off' 
with him and told him to go away in traditional naval fashion. He 
merely chuckled and toddled off. A bystander, horrified, asked me 
if I knew to whom I had been speaking so uncouthly. 'Nope', saith 
I. He then informed that the person I had sent on his way was the 
Chief Justice of New Zealand. 

It was 1994 before I again shot at Trentham, this time as a 
member of the Great Britain Veterans' Team. I related that tale, 
and those present remembered the Chief Justice who was 
apparently a bit of a character. 

While I have fingers to typewriter, I wonder if any of the 
membership remembers the first 20th Carrier Air Group aeroplane 
to land on Sydney's deck? We were, I think, in the Irish Sea, the 
GAG being at Eglinton. The buzz was spread that a GAG Firefly 
was about to visit, and there was a goodly turn out of 'goofers' 
who were to get their money's worth. I am uncertain as to who 
was in the front seat, but it may have been either the CO or the 
SP. What was certain was that the back seat was occupied by the 
Squadron AEO, L TCDR Manners-Clark, of undoubted engineering 
excellence, but guilty of sartorial inelegance, the latter being his 
best known attribute. 

The landing was spectacular, being accomplished without 
wheels - they having been removed by the ship's 'round-down'. 
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Thus handicapped, the thing came up the deck on its belly, ending 
up in the barrier. The rear seat was vacated first, the occupant 
immediately taking charge of the disposal of his squadron's 
aeroplane, much to the astonishment of all around him! 

I seem to recall that the cause of that little hiccup was 
confusion between the USN and RN batsman' signals, that in one 
navy meaning 'too high' or 'too low', being the direct opposite in 
the other navy. 'Featherbums' will no doubt correct me if I have it 
wrong. 

The end of the work up in the Irish Sea was even more 
spectacular. It was shortly before the GAG was to disembark to 
leave their aeroplanes at Eglinton so that their new ones could be 
embarked with a lot of embalmed ones which filled hangar and 
flight deck for transit to Oz. 

During one recovery, with the forward deck park full of Fireflies 
and Furies, LT Buchanan did a 'thumper' and went over the 
barrier in 235, land-ing on the rear cockpit of 227 which had just 
cleared the barrier to park. It was claimed that 235 actually landed 
on the back of the head of the CPO Aircrewman in the rear cockpit 
of 227 who was, unbelievably, the only casualty, he sustaining a 
cut forehead. 

My photo album has a series of photographs starting with 235 
above the barrier to the wreckage of four write-offs and one 
repairable, including one with a propeller blade about 30' in the air. 
In one photograph is a blurred figure about to leap into the port 
catwalk, which I suspect is me with a belt of 20mm ammo round 
my neck. 

Perhaps antipodean readers are not familiar with the once 
famous Stanley Holloway who delivered humorous monologues 
such as 'Sam at the Battle of Waterloo' and 'Sam at the Battle of 
Trafalgar'. In the latter, Sam goes over the side of the Victory with 
a cannon ball under each arm, while Nelson implores him to come 
back as he treads water. As the catwalk was very narrow at that 
point, I had visions of emulating Sam! Perhaps some other 
geriatric can fill in more details, as I had the ship's armoury, and 
was not all that familiar with squadron matters. 

The latest issue evoked memories of a different kind. You 
listed four USN armament accidents that were of considerable 
interest to me at that time. Although these do not relate to my 
RAN time, they nevertheless have relevance to the RN, RAN, and 
USN even now. With the possible exception of that in the Nimitz, 
each was preventable, and the lessons they provided are as 
relevant today as then, being typical examples of peace time 
complacency. Although it was during the Vietnam War, there was 
little fear of attack on the carriers with the consequence that little 
attention was paid to damage control etc. I will justify that 
statement later. 

To justify my ability to pontificate thus, readers should know 
that I had the dubious distinction of, long after my RAN service, 
having been the only Air Ordnance Engineer to be the AOEO of 
both of the largest ships the Royal Navy ever owned, Ark Royal 
(59-61) and Eagle (67-68). Aircraft armament safety was therefor.e 
my forte. 

Having had many 'Rad-haz' problems in Ark Royal, I was 
exceptionally wary on being appointed to Eagle. I took up that 
appointment at the end of a long refit. On the second day out, we 
burnt out one of the four boiler rooms and went back into 
Devonport for a month. Soon after docking, we learned of the USS 
Forrestal incident. Within less than two weeks, the USN had 
provided the RN with a copy of the film of the incident, and half a 
dozen or so interested parties drove from Devenport to the ASWE 
on Portsdown Hill behind Portsmouth, to view this film. 

The USN filmed every launch and landing, and the film started 
with an aeroplane being launched from one of the port catapults. 

The commentator asked us to watch the top left hand corner 
of the picture where we saw a flash, which was the Zuni rocket 
leaving the Stbd Deck Park for the Port. 

There was a maximum range of aeroplanes all fully loaded 
with live armament, part of the Vietnam work up. The camera 
swung round to the Deck Park where a fire had started from a 
ruptured drop tank. There were men with fire extinguishers, 
running out a hose, and aircrew abandoning their mounts. After 
about 90 seconds, the camera jumped off scene as the first bomb 
exploded. When it returned to scene, there was no sign of men, 
merely a hugely enlarged fire, leading to indescribable scenes, 
resulting in the account you published. 

I was determined that I would have no such incident in my 
ship, and was very insistent on armament safety when we 
eventually started flying; to the annoyance of not a few. 

Every launch was armed with something, usually practice 
(Co11ti11ued 011 page JO) 
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bombs or rockets to fire at the splash target just before the 
recovery. We were going to cover the withdrawal from Aden, and 
were prepared for anything. 500 and 1000 lb. bombs, 2" and 3" 
rockets, Bullpup, Firestreak, Red Top, and Mk. 48 torpedoes. We 
had to round the Cape and on the way conducted live bombing 
and rocketing on that well known target rock off Ascension Island, 
and met up with Forres/a/ at Ascension, as she was on her way to 
the Brooklyn Navy Yard. 

At that time we had on board a LTCDR pilot and a LT 
observer from the USN on exchange service with our Buccaneer 2 
Squadron. These two had lost a lot of friends in the Forrestal fire 
when trapped in their cockpits. They decided to pay a visit to 
Forrestal. 

On their return, they collared me in the bar, and what a tale 
they told! I was surprised to learn that the USN had no equivalent 
of me, a professional armament officer, i/c arming routines on the 
deck. 'We joe off some grounded aircrew officer'. Ordnance men 
were pressurised to rush the job and cut corners to speed up turn 
round times. Whereas all our Palouste engine starters had their 
exhausts set horizontal, in the USN they were set vertically 
upwards. Men did not know their emergency routines or escape 
routes from the mess decks immediately below the flight deck into 
which burning fuel had flowed, killing off-watch flight deck crews. 
Engine room staff had to be called to the upper regions. 

To cut a long story short, the LTCDR said to me 'Maurice, 
hitherto I have been somewhat irritated by your safety routines, 
especially having to put my hands up to view while your men plug
up on the Cat. (This signified all switches to 'off' and no fiddling). 
Not any more, and before we fly again, I will tell 'em all in the brief
ing room just why'. He was as good as his word, and I had no 
more complaints for the remainder of the commission. 

On the days of the actual withdrawal from Aden, I had more 
armament on the deck than ever previously in my life, but not a 
hitch. At the end of the commission I had a farewell noggin with 
these two as they were returning to the USN. When I asked what 
would be their abiding memory of the RN, the LTCDR said, 'Your 
professionalism - I consider the FAA of the RN to be the most 
professional flying outfit in the world.' That was no mean 
compliment coming from the USN. (No doubt had the 
gentlemanserved with the RAN, he would have been just as 
complimentary.) 

The incidents in the Forres/a/, Oriskinay, and Enterprise, were 
all attributable to lack of attention to armament safety in detail due 
to peace time attitudes, which is something that I and my brother 
AOEOs had to combat during the whole of our service. Attention 
to these details is especially important with rotary wing aircraft 
with which arming is often conducted with rotors turning. (Not 
permitted on 'my' deck!) It is also significant that during the Suez 
affair, the RN lost more aircraft in Eagle because of short-cutting 
armament safety in the lower hangar, than from opposition action. 

Finally, it was always apparent to me that outside the 
Ordnance department, it was easily forgotten that these devices 
were designed to make the eyes of the opposition water a bit, but 
cavalier treatment of them results in being hoisted by one's own 
petard, to, of course, the benefit of the opposition. 

History is ju,[[ of peop[e who out of f ear, or ig,wrance, or 
Cust for power have cfestroyea l(_now£etfge of immeasura6[e 
vaCue wfii.ch tru{y 6eCongs to us a{[. We must not £et it 
happen again. ' Car{ Sagan, 1988 
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Dea'r Ed 
The following photographs are self explanatory, but the big 
question that needed to be answered was - 'Who is the lowest 
ranked '!echo' to remove what's left?' 

The photographs are of the RH Horizontal Stabilizer of a 
NavyT-44A aircraft out of Corpus Christi, Texas, after 
encountering what looks like a Pterodactyl! 

All in all a pretty substantial bird - and damage. They were 
lucky it wasn't further out on the stabiliser or elsewhere on the 
aircraft. The type of bird is unknown at this time, but it appears to 
be one that sleeps anywhere it wants to and chirps with a real 
deep voice. 

The bird strike occurred during a routine training flight, the 
aircrew initiated an uneventful landing with no other damage noted 
to the aircraft. 
John 'Birgle' 

Dear Ed 
A quick note that may be of interest to your readers. 

Please only read on if you are interested in tracing colleagues, 
friends or relations. 

The Armed Forces Reunion Website has been running for 
over 6 months now, reuniting thousands of current and ex-service 
personnel and raising over £400.00 for armed forces charities. 

It is free to register and find out if any of your old friends have 
already registered, so please just take a minute to have a look at 
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the site which is run by ex-Navy Fleet Air Arm tech', Mike Hosking. 
There are no adverts, gimmicks or rip-offs on board, just a quality 
armed forces reunion site serving New Zealand, Australia and 
Great Britain. 

Thanks for your time and best regards. 
Mike Hosking 
http://www.ComradesandColleagues.com 

Dear Ed 
I have enclosed a photograph of some of the Writers' Branch who 
served at HMAS Albatross and aboard Melbourne between 1959 
and 1962 
Claude D Matthews 

HMAS MELBOURNE PAY OFFICE WRITERS 1962 
Back Row L-R: Doug Pyers, Max Gardner, Kerry Fenton 

Centre: 'Jock' Naqarry and SSL T - ? 
Front Row: -? , LT Young and Claude Matthews 

Dear Ed 
Frank Eyck is mainly correct in his letter about Post Traumatic 
Stress Disorder (PTSD) in the last Slipstream. However, in all the 
correspondence, short of 'playing the cards that fate deals' or 
'seeking psychological help', there has been little practical advice 
suggested for those who think they might have PTSD or the 
depression that frequently coexists with it. Before attempting to 
negotiate the 'complex legal minefield' Eyck correctly advises 
against, what else can be done? 

As my colleagues frequently assert, Australians are generally 
loath to seek professional psychological help. One alternative, to 
self-evaluate the severity of the disorder, may be explored by 
reading any one of a number of books. Even though its major 
thrust is not PTSD, one excellent book not only helps with 
self-evaluation but also suggests practical interventions, including 
professional help when indicated. It is 'Life strategies: Doing what 
works, doing what matters', by Phil McGraw, published in 1999 by 
Hyperion, New York. It is only 304 pages long in its paperback 
version and costs $34.60 locally. 

McGraw is known for his work on the Oprah Winfrey TV Show 
and a spin-off in his own name. The book was also a New York 
Times # 1 Best Seller, so it is easy to read. Despite McGraw's pop 
status he strenuously avoids 'personal activation' and other 
fashionable but less effective pop interventions. Instead, he rarely 
strays from valid science-proven cognitive behavioural strategies. 

For instance he suggests " ... begin each and every day of 
your life with the question: 'What can I do to make my life better?' 
Ask it, answer it and do it, every day." He also shows how to 
monitor progress through reasonably valid written checklists and 
short questionnaires. 

There is no doubt that a number of psychological disorders, 
including PTSD and depression, can be crippling if left untreated. 
The big point is to learn how to evaluate and correct these before 
they hit hard. The McGraw book can help. 
Ex-Birdie PhD 

Dear Ed 
In the last issue of Slipstream, Vol 13 (3), George Chadwick wrote 
about No 827 TBR Squadron's WWII operations. 827 was a large 
squadron of 12 Albacores commanded in 1942 by a Lieutenant 
Royal Navy. 

It was common for squadrons to be commanded by a senior 
Lieutenant RN, or sometimes by a Captain RM. A Sub-Lieutenant 
could be a Senior Pilot. Unlike the Air Force, Navy promotion 
remained on a peace-time basis until later in the war. On the 
engineering side we had a Flight Sergeant RAF in overall charge 
of maintenance - a lingering result of RAF administration of the 
FAA. Later on, Air Engineers were introduced. 

There are a few other points I can add to George's letter. For 
example my Log Book shows I was flying Albacores in 827 
Squadron in September 1942, from RNAS Lee-on-Solent (HMS · 
Daedalus). 

Sub-Lieutenant Eaton (killed later) and I joined 827 from a 
Swordfish / Albacore squadron which prepared crews to go to 
Malta. In addition to day programs, there was night flying every 
night from a small grass field with one glim light either end - that 
was the only lighting, no glide path, no aids. One pilot hit a cow on 
his approach! Weather was often foul, in the end Malta was in 
such a battered state of siege that only one crew was 
sent - Sub-Lieutenant Stapleton and crew in a Swordfish were hit 
on a night torpedo attack. Despite being in flames the pilot 
pressed on and dropped his torpedo. The whole crew were killed, 
I heard that a posthumous VC had been recommended. 

Whilst flying from Lee, we also did a Fulmar fighter conversion 
and some catapulting in a Swordfish from a cruiser-type catapult, 
before flying for a few days to Farnborough, to do trials on a new 
catapult. 

In December 1942, 827 Squadron flew its Albacores to RNAS 
Stretton (HMS Blackcap) to collect the new Barracuda torpedo I 
bomber from Fairey's Ringway factory. 

If George remembers me in those days, he may also recall 
that on my first area famil flight, in an Albacore from Stretton, the 
Observer corps reported me for flying over balloons of the 
Liverpool Barrage - they were close hauled! I was in deep trouble 
on landing and had about two weeks punishment meted out by the 
Commander Flying. 

We collected Barracuda l's to hurl round the sky and these 
were replaced by MK lls which we flew to Scotland for a work up, 
particularly torpedo drops and dive-bombing. 

The naval torpedo attack was not unlike dive-bombing. A 
squadron or flight in line astern, would dive steeply together from 
up to about 8000 feet, right down to the sea, followed by a tight 
turn almost on the water, on to the attack bearing. 

(Co11tinued on page 12) 
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While they had exhibited no previous indications of handling 
problems during diving manoeuvres, the Barracudas suddenly 
started to dive into the sea with full crews, during torpedo and 
dive-bombing dives. No one escaped to tell what happened - we 
made arrangements for disposal of our own effects. A former 
Farnborough test pilot, Lieutenant Commander Roy Baker-Falkner 
DSO DSC took over Command of the Squadron about this time. 
He had a theory that if skid was allowed to build up during a steep 
dive, the aircraft, due to design characteristics, would flick onto its 
back at or near pull out. This theory proved correct and his 
guidelines, including no further use of dive flaps, saved many FAA 
lives. No Mk I Barracuda fatalities occurred, 

Baker-Falkner was a brilliant pilot and a revered leader, he led 
the 3rd April 1944 attack on the battleship Tirpitz in which two 
Wings of Barracudas (4 Squadrons) and nine Squadrons of 
fighters were involved. The Fleet giving close or distant support, 
comprised two Battleships, six Carriers, four Cruisers and 15 
Destroyers. 15 hits plus near misses were recorded. 

Sadly, Baker-Falkner and his crew were lost at a later date. 
Jeff Gledhill 

Dear Ed 

Editor's Note:The Daedalus Virtual Museum first went online in its 
prototype form in July 2001 and officially launched in September 2001. 
Information for the Museum has been gathered over the past 35 years 
under the enthusiastic lead of the senior author and Director of the Fleet 
Air Arm Archive, Graham R Falkner Drucker. The flame that ignited the 
passion for safeguarding our Fleet Air Arm Heritage stemmed from 
Graham's background as being nephew to Lt Cdr Roy S Baker-Falkner 
DSO DSC RN, who was a true FAA hero, veteran of the pre war FAA at 
the time when it was part of the RAF, serving at Lee-on-Solen/ in 1937-
1938. Baker-Falkner was a veteran of Dunkirk, the Battle of Britain, a 
Naval Test Pilot, film star and Strike Leader of the famed attack which 
crippled the German Battleship Tirpitz prior to D-Day. He last returned to 
HMS Daedalus in 1943 when he demonstrated the qualities of the new 
and still secret dive-bomber, the Fairey Barracuda, tc1 Members of 
Parliament and the military. 

Graham grew up in the Lee-on-Solen/ area post war and visited a 
number of the Daedalus Air Days, his family still live locally. 

NB: Graham Falkner Drucker is also the 'leading light' behind the 
'Save the Vengeance Appeal'. 
Reference: www.fleetairarmarchive.net/Home 

www.fleetairarmarchive.net/vengeance 

I've only just joined the Fleet Air Arm Association - I paid off in December 1973. I was an N.A.A.H. with 817 in1969 and 1970. 
I have attached a couple of photographs that may be of interest. The first is an 817 Squadron photograph taken on the 1970 trip 

aboard Melbourne. We were called the 'Sub Zappers' hence the crew wearing the special tee shirts. The second photo is of a Wessex that 
we lost on the same cruise, as I recall, the aircraft was repaired and flew again. 
David (Ben) Casey. 
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<!Cbrtstmas 2002 

A Human Resources Director tries to organise an office party 

FROM: Pat Lewis Human Resources 
TO: Everyone 
DATE: December 1st 
RE: Christmas Party 
I'm happy to inform you that the company Christmas party will take 
place on Dec. 23rd, starting at noon in the banquet room at Luigi's Open 
Pit Barbecue. No-host bar, but plenty of eggnog! We'll have a small 
band playing traditional carols so feel free to sing along. And don't be 
surprised if our CEO shows up dressed at Santa Claus. 

FROM: Pat Lewis Human Resources 
TO: Everyone 
DATE: December 2nd 
RE: Christmas Party 
In no way was yesterday's memo intended to exclude our Jewish 
employees. We recognise that Chanukah is an important holiday which 
often coincides with Christmas, though unfortunately not this year. 
However, from now on we are calling it our "Holiday Party". The same 
policy applies to employees who are celebrating Kwanzaa at this time. 
Happy now? 

FROM: Pat Lewis Human Resources 
TO: Everyone 
DATE: December 3rd 
RE: Holiday Party 
Regarding the note I received from a member of Alcoholics Anonymous 
requesting a non-drinking table, you didn't sign your name. 

I'm happy to accommodate this request, but if I put a sign on a table 
that reads 'AA Only"; you wouldn't be anonymous anymore. How am I 
supposed to handle this? Somebody? 

FROM: Pat Lewis Human Resources 
TO: Everyone 
DATE: December 7th 
RE: Holiday Party 

What a diverse company we are! I had no idea that December 20 
begins the Muslim holy month of Ramadan, which forbids eating, 
drinking and sex during daylight hours. There goes the party! Seriously, 
we can appreciate how a luncheon this time of year does not 
accommodate our Muslim employees beliefs. 

If you think last Christmas was bad .... 
It could have been way worse - as these stats from the United Kingdom 
prove ... 
• 3 people die each year testing if a 9v battery works on their tongue. 
• 142 people were injured in 1998 by not removing all pins from new 
shirts. 
• 58 people are injured each year by using sharp knives instead of 
screwdrivers. 
• 31 people have died since 1996 by watering their Christmas tree while 
the fairy lights were plugged in. 
• 19 people have died in the last 3 years believing that Christmas 
decorations were chocolate. 

Perhaps Luigi's can hold off serving your meal until the end of the 
party - the days are so short this time of year - or else package 
everything for take-home in little foil swans. Will that work? 

Meanwhile, I've arranged for members of Overeaters Anonymous to 
sit farthest from the dessert buffet and pregnant women will get the 
table closest to the restrooms. Did I miss anything? 
FROM: Pat Lewis Human Resources 
TO: Everyone 
DATE: December 8th 
RE: Holiday Party 
So December 22 marks the Winter Solstice, what do you expect me to 
do, a tap dance on your heads? Fire regulations at Luigi's prohibit the 
burning of sage by our "Earth-based Goddess-worshipping" employees, 
but we'll try to accommodate your shamanic drumming circle during the 
band's breaks. Okay??? 

FROM: Pat Lewis Human Resources 
TO: Everyone 
DATE: December 9th 
RE: Holiday Party 
People, people, nothing sinister was intended by having our CEO dress 
up like Santa Claus!! Even if the anagram of "Santa" does happen to be 
"Satan", there is no evil connection to our "little man in a red suit". It's a 
tradition, folks, like sugar shock at Halloween or family feuds over the 
Thanksgiving turkey or broken hearts on Valentine's Day. Could we 
lighten up? 

FROM: Pat Lewis Human Resources 
TO: Everyone 
DATE: December 1oth 
RE: Holiday Party 
Vegetarians!?!?!? I've had it with you people!!! We're going to keep the 
party at Luigi's Open Pit Barbecue, whether you like it or not, so you can 
sit quietly at the table furthest from the "grill of death", as you quaintly 
put ii, and you'll get your #$%&"$! Salad bar, including hydroponic 
tomatoes. But you know, they have feelings too. Tomatoes scream 
when you slice them. I've heard them scream. I'm hearing them scream 
right now! 

FROM: Teri Bishops, Acting director Human Resources 
TO: Everyone 
DATE: December 14th 
RE: Pat Lewis and Holiday Party 
I'm sure I speak for all of us in wishing Pat Lewis a speedy recovery 
from her stress-related illness. I'll be happy to forward your cards to her 
at the sanatorium. In the meantime, the management has decided to 
cancel our Holiday Party and give everyone the afternoon off with full 
pay. 

• Hospitals reported 4 broken arms last year after cracker pulling 
accidents. 
• 101 people since 1997 have had to have broken parts of plastic toys 
pulled out of the soles of their feet. 
• 18 people had serious burns in 1998 trying on a new jumper with a lit 
cigarette in their mouth. 
• A massive 543 people were admitted to A&E in the last two years after 
opening bottles of beer with their teeth. 
• 5 people were injured last year in accidents involving out of control 
Scalectrix cars. 
• And finally, 8 people cracked their skull in 1997 after falling asleep while 
throwing up into the toilet. 
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EYEWITNESS STATEMENT 
AIRCRAFT: CESSNA 172 
PILOT: 30 YRS OLD, CFI, JR 
FATALITIES: None 
DAMAGE: Substantial 
DATE OF ACCIDENT: July 101982 
WITNESS: Line attendant at ... airport 

The pilot came to airport at 9 AM 10 Jul 1982. 
Line boy reports padlock on his hangar door 
was so rusted he had to break it off with a ball-peen hammer. 

Also had to inflate all three tires and scrape pigeon droppings off 
windscreen. After several attempts to drain fuel strainers--pilot finally 
got what looked like fuel out of the wings sumps. Couldn't get the oil 
dipstick out of the engine but said it was okay last time he looked. 

Engine started okay •• ran rough tor about half a minute . then 
died. Then battery would not tum the prop. A battery cart was used and 
although the starter was smoking real good, it finally started and the 
prop wash blew the smoke away. 

Line boy offered to fuel airplane up but pilot said he was late tor an 
appointment at a nearby airport. Said it wasn't tar. Taxied about half
way out to active runway and the engine stopped. Pushed it back to the 
fuel pumps and bought 3 gallons for the left wing tank. Started it again. 
This time, he was almost out to the runway when it quit again. Put a 
little rock under nose wheel; hand propped it; and was seen still trying 
to climb in the airplane as it went across the runway. Finally got in it; 
blew out the right tire trying to stop before the cement plant. 

When he taxied back in to have the tire changed, he also had the 
line boy hit the right wing with 3 gallons of gas. Witness, who saw the 
take-off, said the aircraft lined up and took off to the north. Take-off 
looked fairly normal • nose came up about 300 ft down the runway. At 
midfield nose came down. Engine coughed twice • then cut power and 
applied the brakes which made both doors fly open and a big tat brown 
book tell out on the runway and released probably a million little white 
pages with diagrams on them. Looked like sort of a snowstorm. 

After several real loud run-ups at the end, he turned her around 
and took off in the other direction going south into the wind. Only this 
time he horsed her off at the end and pulled her up real steep like one 
of them jet fighter planes • to about 300 ft - then the engine quit! 

Did a sort of a slow tum back toward the airport - and about 30 ft 
off the McDonald's cate she started roaring again. He did sort of a high
speed pass down the runway; put the flaps down to full and that sucker 
went up like he was going to do an lmmelman! 

The engine quit again and he turned right and I thought he was 
coming right through the front window of the tower; but he pulled her up 
• went through the TV antenna and the little rooster with the NSE & W 
things • over the building then bounced the main wheels off the roof of 
three different cars in the lot • a Porsche, a Mercedes and Dr. Brown's 
new El Dorado. 

When he bounced off the El Dorado the engine roared to life and 
he got her flying. Came around toward the runway and set her down -
once on the overrun, once on the runway and once in the grass beside 
the runway. He taxied into the ramp • shut her down · and ordered 3 
more gallons of gas. Said it was tor safety's sake. 

Then he asked where the phone booth was as he had to call his 
student and tell him he was going to be a little bit late. 

Andy Rooney On Morning Differences : 
Men and women are different in the morning. We men wake up aroused 
in the morning. We can't help it. We just wake up and we want you. 

And the women are thinking, 'How can he want me the way I look in the 
morning?' 

It's because we can't see you. We have no blood anywhere near our 
optic nerve. 
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The man who was 'Q' 
By David Porter 

came across an exhibition of this man's work in a barn at 
Bickleigh Castle near Tiverton, Devon, but there is now another 
'James Bond' exhibition at Dover Castle in Kent. 

Under cover of a temporary civil servant for the Ministry of 
Supply's Clothing and Textile Department (Dept. CT6), he 
supplied equipment and gadgets for secret agents, saboteurs and 
prisoners-of-war during World War 2. He was the man 
immortalised by Ian Fleming as 'Q'. 

Before the war he had been working as a Christian missionary 
in Morocco, where he became adept at procuring supplies from 
just about any source. It was at a lecture about his exploits that he 
was spotted by the Director of the Ministry of Supply in Leeds, and 
was invited to work for them on a secret project. 

His first order was to produce 100 Spanish Army uniforms, in 
case the Special Operations Executive (SOE) needed to infiltrate 
agents into Spain to prevent the neutral Spain entering the war on 
the side of Germany. 

He sent out a sample of the cloth to a leading textile firm, 
specifying that the fabric be "thick, coarse, cheap and nasty". 
Unfortunately the manufacturer decided to be patriotic and sent 
back a sample roll of a much finer cloth, with a note saying that he 
shouldn't be bothered about the extra expense as it would be 
absorbed "on Britain's behalf". The roll was returned by Fraser
Smith with a note stressing the need to supply the material as 
specified, but it still took three attempts before a suitable fabric 
arrived. 

Some items were fairly standard items • miniature cameras, 
small automatic pistols, continental-style luggage, etc. and could 
be picked up from second-hand shops, dealers, foreign nationals 
entering the country and even lost property offices · the owners 
were simply offered a brand new replacement and were normally 
quite happy to accept. Other items were special designs and 
gadgets that Ian Fleming's 'Q' would have been proud of. He 
estimates that 50% of the orders he received were exact 
specifications (like an order for 300 small automatics required in 3 
weeks), 40% were approximate specifications (like the pens with 
hidden compasses) and 10% were his own idea. 

Amongst the items he supplied were: 
• Tiny Minox cameras. He arranged for a leading London 
photographic dealer to supply quantities of the very useful 
miniature cameras which were then secreted in cigarette 
lighters and used by secret agents and saboteurs. 
• Working torches with one genuine battery and a dummy 
'battery' containing a secret compartment. 
• Shaving brushes where the top (the bristles) unscrewed. To 
prevent discovery the top was threaded the opposite way so 
any attempt to 'unscrew' the top would in fact tighten it. 
• Pens containing a compass, a secret compartment for a 
paper-thin map and a magnetised clip which could be 
balanced on a pin to provide an emergency compass. 
• Tunic buttons containing a compass, and on rare 
occasions, an explosive charge. 
• Cap badges and shoe/boot laces containing Gigli saws. 
The Gigli saw is a thin, flexible band saw used by surgeons 
during brain surgery. 
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• Hairbrushes containing a secret compartment containing 
larger maps and a 9cm double-edged saw. The hairbrush 
went through many variations. 
• A used match containing a magnetised needle that could 
be casually dropped in a puddle to form a compass. 
• Maps printed in invisible ink on ordinary handkerchiefs. For 
safety, the handkerchief needed to be soaked in urine to 
develop it· something everyone has a ready supply of. 
• A smoker's pipe containing hidden compartments and an 
asbestos lining to protect the contents. 
• Chessmen, draughts and playing cards were provided for 
POWs, containing secret compartments. 

• Packets of '12 Razor Blades' that in fact contained a 
complete razor, soap and 3 magnetized blades. These could 
be carried by a bearded or moustached agent for altering 
their appearance. 
• 'Indestructible' paper that allowed an agent to take notes in 
damp conditions. 

• 'Flash' paper impregnated with a magnesium compound to 
burn instantly leaving almost no ash. 

• Edible notepaper based on rice paper. 

• Cigarette holder telescope {complete with nicotine stains). 
• Fake money. The notes were printed in the basement of 
the Science Museum in South Kensington. 
• Itching powder for a French company manufacturing vests 
for U-boat crews. Incredibly simple sabotage! 
• Concentrated food tablets for escapers. Condensed milk 
was also supplied, packed in toothpaste tubes. {plans for a 
garlic flavoured chocolate, designed to give the consumer 
the correct 'continental' breath, were abandoned) 
• Miniature 'biscuit tin' radios for POWs. {based on a 'camera' 
radio presented by Roosevelt to King George, but smaller) 
• Fur-lined flying boots that could be converted into ordinary 
boots using a knife hidden in the leather. The removed 
sheepskin legging section could then be converted into a 
shepherd's waistcoat 

He was asked to provide a container 6' 2" long, 3' wide, to 
carry a 'deadweight' of 2001b. Fraser-Smith, as usual, didn't ask 
why, but later learned that the container was used in Project 
Martin. Project Martin was immortalised in the film "The Man Who 
Never Was", starring Clifton Webb. The body of a man who died 
of pneumonia was provided with papers and personal effects of a 
'Major Martin' of the General Staff, and the body and a briefcase 
containing the plans for an allied invasion of Sardinia was dumped 
in the sea off Spain. Copies of the plans duly fell into the hands of 
the Germans and they prepared for an attack - but the real attack, 
when it came, was targeted at Sicily! 

He was asked to make copies of a new type of Luftwaffe life 
jacket and made a couple of interesting discoveries that were 
subsequently incorporated as standard in RAF 'Mae Wests'. The 
first was a small metal cylinder that turned out to be compressed 
air for inflating the jacket. Up until then many airmen were lost 
simply because they didn't have the strength to blow up their life 
jacket. The second discovery was a pouch filled with a mystery 
powder, who's purpose was only discovered when Fraser-Smith 
washed his hands. The powder was a powerful fluorescent dye. 

Fraser-Smith was critical of the golf balls used in the Bond film 
"Diamonds Are Forever". The balls, used in the film to hide 

diamonds, would not have been acceptable to him unless they 
behaved as normal. The golf balls he supplied, containing a 
compass or a supply of forger's ink, could be played like a normal 
golf ball and you would never suspect otherwise. 

Most of the companies were only too happy to help him, 
unfortunately the Treasury weren't always so willing. He was 
phoned and given a roasting by a senior official over the 
extravagant costs of his order for 'packets of 12 razor blades', but 
he was hardly going to announce that they were really part of an 
escape kit, so he asked for a treasury costing clerk to accompany 
him on his next visit to check that the company wasn't profiteering. 

After checking that the clerk had signed the Official Secrets 
Act, the clerk was taken through the costs of materials, labour, 
profit, etc. It was found that, far from being too expensive, the 
company was in fact undercharging because they had not claimed 
a penny of the regulation profit. So Fraser-Smith tore up the 
invoice and asked the astonished supplier to submit a new invoice 
including the proper profit. The clerk then had to present his red
faced superior with an even larger bill with every item fully 
justified. He never had a bill queried after that. 

THE MINOX CAMERA 

The Latvian engineer, Walter Zapp, 
wanted to create a portable camera 

'-----------' 
that would fit easily into the palm of 
the hand and yet take high quality, spontaneous pictures. 

The Minox sub miniature camera, in its various models, was 
for years the world's most widely used spy camera. 

Considered a marvel of technology when it first became 
available, the camera was originally produced from 1937 - 1944 
in Riga. It used film one quarter the size of standard 35-mm film, 
with 50 frames loaded in a cassette. 

The ultra-light aluminium shell Minox B, was produced from 
1948 to 1972. Because of its small size, it was easy to conceal 
and operate in one hand. It could take excellent photographs of 
documents at close range and was a natural for clandestine 
photography. 

The Minox C was introduced in 1969. Convicted spy John A. 
Walker Jr., used a Minox C supplied by the KGB, an electronic 
shutter camera no longer in production, to photograph sensitive 
National Security Agency codes for the Soviets. 

When FBI agents searched the 'sea-bag' of Lee Harvey 
Oswald after the assassination of President Kennedy, a Minox 
camera was discovered. 

The Yuppy (Young Urban Professional) 

A yuppy opened the door of his BMW, when suddenly a car came 
along and hit the door, ripping it off completely. 

When the police arrived at the scene, the yuppy was 
complaining bitterly about the damage to his precious BMW. 

"Officer, look what they've done to my Beeeemer," he whined. 
"You yuppy's are so materialistic, you make me sick!" retorted 

the officer. "You're so worried about your stupid BMW, that you 
didn't even notice that your left arm was ripped off" 

"Oh my gaaawd ... ," replied the yuppy, finally noticing the 
bloody left shoulder where his arm once was. "Where's my 
Rolex?" 
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BOOK LAUNCH AT THE 
AUSTRALIAN MUSEUM OF FLIGHT 

Thursday, October 17, 2002 5:49 PM 
Subject: Book launch - Sidney Cotton biography 

The Last Plane Out of Berlin, Jeff Watson's eagerly awaited biography of the 
aviation pioneer, Sidney Cotton, was officially launched at Australia's Museum of Flight 
on Wednesday October 16th. Mr Watson, a well known Australian television journalist, 
has spent several years researching and writing the biography which follows the ABC's 
(Australian Broadcasting Corp.) 2000 television documentary of the same name. 

A former RNAS pilot, Cotton is credited with having pioneered the development and 
use of aerial photography and went on to command the RAFs PRU operations during 
WWII. The Last Flight sheds much new light on this shadowy Australian adventurer 
who was also a prodigious inventor, responsible for developing the once ubiquitous 
Sidcot flying suit and the teardrop canopy. 

Journalists invited to attend the book launch were ferried to the Museum by DC-3 
with Mr Laurie Ogle's magnificent Lockheed 10, VH-UZO being used as a backdrop for 
the formal launch proceedings. Also displayed alongside the audience was Cotton's 
disassembled Lockheed 12, G-AGWN, which the museum hopes to have on display 
next year. 

The Last Plane Out of Berlin is published by Hodder Headline Australia Pty Ltd. 

=~
·~. 

A push - This bloke's in bed with his missus when there's a rat-a-tat-tat on the door. 
He rolls over and looks at his clock, and it's half three in the morning. 'Sod that for 

a game of soldiers', he thinks, and rolls over. Then, a louder knock follows. His wife 
says, "Aren't you going to answer that?" So he drags himself out of bed, and goes 
downstairs. He opens the door and this bloke is stood outside. 

"Hey, mate," says the stranger, "can you give us a push?" "No, go away, it's half 
three. I was in bed," says the man and shuts the door. He goes back up to bed and 
tells his wife what happened and she says "Dave, you're mean! Remember that night 
we broke down in the pouring rain on the way to pick the kids up from the babysitter, 
and you had to knock on that man's house to get us started again? What would have 
happened if he'd told us to go away?" 

So he gets out of bed again, gets dressed, and goes downstairs. '~ ~ 
('A 

He opens the door, and not being able to see the stranger anywhere he ~~- , 
0
.i;"\ 

shouts "Hey, mate, do you still want a push?" and he hears a voice cry ..}' ·· L) 
out, "Yeah, please mate." So, still being unable to see the stranger he · 
shouts, "Where are you?" '- " 

And he hears the reply; "I'm over here on the swings." 
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Ode to the Chopper Pilot 
By Eric Johnston 

Oh, I have escaped the pull of earth, 
with as much joy as I had at first. 
Pulling gently on the collective, 
upward I've climbed to get perspective. 
A flurry of dirt, dust and debris 
to the point I can hardly see; 
then out of the ground wash I soar, 
into the clear, then off, I roar. 

Coordinate pedals, collective, cyclic a 
must, 
blood pumping fast, an adrenaline rush. 
Getting altitude now, near the tree tops, 
my trusty stead can race with the flocks. 
Whirling blades overhead - whoop, 
whoop; 
who came up with this crazy thing -
please don't stop! 
An autorotation may sound like fun, 
but you have to hit the ground when the 
thing is done. 

So keep those blades a whirling fast 
so I can reach my objective at last. 
Into a hover, I now must go 
for there's Army Rangers down below. 
A small patch of level earth is all I need, 
to set her down right in the weed. 
Landing in a rush, we are no stranger, 
It's at this time we're in the most danger. 

Get all onboard now, no place to dally 
The enemy is near to increase his tally. 
Taking on ground fire as we climb out, 
Get after them, gunner -it's what we're 
about. 
Pull blades, pull - get us out of here! 
Took a few hits, but we're in the clear. 
All are safe with no one missing, 
homeward, I fly with God's blessing. 

You'd think I could relax after all that fun, 
but the mission's not over until the 
landing's done. 
Working out of war zones' forward 
spaces, 
It rough terrain and no improved bases. 
So all that dirt and dust awaits me, 
to mess with my mind so completely. 
Disoriented, its easy to lose sight 
of level attitude, especially at night. 

Bring her in low, cross check those 
gauges, 
gently on the collective now, take it in 
stages. 
A whirling cloud engulfs our craft, 
Keep it down boys, those of you aft. 
Just a few seconds more and we're 
down, 
Patience is the virtue that comes around. 
As our chopper touches down - a sigh, 
I love flying low and slow, it's really a 
high. 

• 



Slipstream 

ll.1l.N IIIS'I1()1ll(~ l~l .. l(•ll'l 1 lll~l1()1l'l1 

HY KEITH HOUNDY 

The RAN Historic Flight has had a busy and productive year. 
Whilst looking from the outside, it may appear that not a lot is 
happening, many goals are being achieved quietly. 

The Management of the Flight is committed to the completion 
of existing projects and returning the aircraft to flight in the not too 
distant future. A dedicated pool of personnel, consisting of 
Permanent ADF volunteers, Reserve Sailors and Officers, aviation 
industry civilians and interested non-technical persons, man the 
Flight. 

Over the past year, many of the procedural problems, 
previously hindering commencement of flying, were addressed 
and the resolutions to these problems have been put in place. 

The individual status of each of the Flight's aircraft is as 
follows: 

1. UH18 Iroquois · The Huey is ready to return to flight, 
as it has been for many years. 
2. C478 Dakota 802 - The C47B has had a lot of 
maintenance carried out over the past year consisting of 
replacement of out of life items with overhauled and serviced 
components and airframe repairs. The aircraft is nearly ready 
for flight. 
3. C478 Dakota A65-086 - The aircraft still requires a bit 
of effort to bring it up to flying status. This is an on-going task 
and will be accomplished, in tandem with 802, as stores and 
manpower become available. 
4. S2G Tracker - The Tracker has had a considerable 
amount of maintenance carried out over the past year, 
including fitting of two overhauled engines, and replacement of 

FOOD for THOUGHT 
By Rush Limbaugh March 11, 2002 

I think the vast differences in compensation between the 
victims of the September 11 casualty and those who die 
serving the country in uniform are profound. No one is really talking 
about it either, because you just don1 criticize anything having to do with 
the events of September 11. 

Well, I just can~ let the numbers pass by because it says something 
really disturbing about the entitlement mentality of this country. 
If you lost a family member in the September 11 attack, you're going to 
get an average of $1,185,000. The range is a minimum guarantee of 
$250,000, all the way up to $4.7 million. 

If you are a surviving family member of an American soldier killed in 
action, the first cheque you get is a $6,000 direct death benefit, half of 
which is taxable. Next, you get $1,750 for burial costs. If you are the 
surviving spouse, you get $833 a month until you remarry. And there's a 
payment of $211 per month for each child under 18. When the child hits 
18, those payments come to a screeching halt. 

Keep in mind that some of the people who are getting an average of 
$1.185 million up to $4.7 million are complaining that it's not enough. 
We also learned over the weekend that some of the victims from the 
Oklahoma City bombing have started an organisation asking for the 
same deal that the September 11 families are getting. In addition to that, 
some of the families of those bombed in the embassies are now asking 
for compensation as well. 

the undercarriage trunnion bushes. The maintenance team is 
also in process of compiling a new TMP for the aircraft. The 
Tracker still requires a bit of work to bring it up to flight status. 
5. Scout - The Scout still requires a set of main rotor 
blades and requires maintenance to the rotor brake system. 
There is still a bit of work required to bring it up to flight status. 
6. Firefly 826 - The Firefly is getting closer to flight, the 
overhauled engine has been fitted to the airframe, run and 
certified. The flapjack assemblies are being overhauled, and 
the undercarriage requires maintenance. The Firefly still 
requires a bit of work to be completed. 
7. Sea Fury - The Fury Project is moving slowly due to 
manpower and logistics problems. 

The Flight is presently suffering an ongoing manpower 
problem; anybody who is interested in volunteering a bit of time or 
expertise would be most welcome. The Flight is particularly 
interested in individuals who may have expertise in Sea Fury, 
Firefly, Dakota and Scout. 

The tasks required to keep the Flight operating smoothly are 
not restricted to aviation related experience. Individuals who have 
an interest in older aircraft and can offer something of benefit to 
the Flight, would be most welcome. 

The Flight has other projects for the future, such as a Macchi 
and Winjeel, but is unable to start them until the current projects 
are completed and more manpower becomes available. 

FAAA Historic Flight Liaison Officer 

You see where this is going, don't you? Folks, this is part and 
parcel of over 50 years of entitlement politics in this country. It's just 
really sad. 

'Patriotism is not a short and frenzied outburst of emotion but the 
tranquil and steady dedication of a lifetime.• - Adlai E. Stevenson, Jr. 

Every time a pay raise comes up for the military, they usually 
receive next to nothing of a raise. 

Our own US Congress just voted themselves a raise, and many 
of you don't know that they only have to be in Congress one time to 
receive a pension that is more than $15,000 per month, and most are 
now equal to being millionaires plus. 

If some of the military people stay in for 20 years and get out as 
an E-7 (CPO), you may receive a pension of $1,000 per month, and 
the very people who placed you in harm's way receive a pension of 
$15,000.1 would like to see our elected officials pick up a weapon and 
join ranks before they start cutting out benefits and lowering pay for 
our sons and daughters who are now fighting. 

"When do we finally do something about this?" If this doesn't 
seem fair to you, it is time to forward this to as many friends as you 
can. God bless America, and those who protect her! 

Rush Limbaugh - TV and radio personality 
TV personality and radio talk show host, Limbaugh is known for his 
extreme conservatism and sometimes for his humour. Many believe he 
has great influence over U.S. politics, due in part to his largely 
conservative white middle class audience. He is against almost all forms 
of liberalism -and for him, blue jeans are liberal. 

17 



Slipstream 

~ MOMENTS IN TIME 
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L·R: Max Speedy, Ivan Misfeld, Bob Ray, 
Rick Simmons, Tom Supple, Ted Wynberg 

2. Neil Ralph meets up with Sir Victor Smith 
Blackhorse 1968 
Above photographs courtesy 'Zork' Rohrsheim 

3. 1955 • 808 Squadron members Yeovilton Air Day. 
4. 1954 • Kure, Japan. Combined squadrons 

Aussie Rules football team (816, 850, 805) 
5. 1954/5 • UK· 808 Squadron Advance Party. 

The first aircraft of 'X' Flight. 
L-R: 'Rip' Sullivan, 'Ace' Hartman, Jim O'Halloran, 
'Tiger' Thompson, Hector Munday, ? , Leon Battle 
Above photos courtesy Leon Battle 
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1. Wet Winching'? Story please. 
2. RANAS High Altitude Pressure Chamber. 
3. 03JUNE69 - Stem section of the USS Frank E 

Evans following the collision with Melbourne. 

Above photographs courtesy AMoF 
4. 1968 - Sir Victor Smith at Blackhorse. 

Photo courtesy 'Zork' Rohrsheim 

5. 1974 - Airframes/Engine Class #4 -RANAS 
Technical Training School. 
Photo courtesy Editor 

6. Date not known. This is a rare photograph 
showing Bill Kerr (Rear Centre) when he wasn't 
playing cricket. Photo courtesy Bill Kerr 
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AUSTRALIA'S MUSEUM of FLIGHT 
by Mark Clayton - Museum Director 

Sunday, 6th October 2002 began as it ended with unnaturally fine 
weather characterised by cloudless blue skies, light winds and 
warm temperatures. It was beach weather in fact, the very 
opposite of what we'd come to know and expect for a museum 
airshow. Those of us involved with organizing what was to be our 
last fundraiser for the year were certain we'd at least be able to 
break the drought but alas, that wasn't to be. 

Airshow attendances were good despite the many competing 
attractions scheduled for the same day, both locally and 
elsewhere in the state. Many of our regular performers - including 
the HARS Constellation - were committed to attend the opening 
of the new Narromine aviation museum. However, as so often 
happens, we were still able put on an entertaining programme 
using the resident FAA squadrons, a handful of civilian pilots, and 
organizations such as Air Combat Australia, the Army's Parachute 
Training School and the RAN Gliding Association. The day began 
with an impressive display by the Shoalhaven Model Flying Club 
and culminated with a spectacular performance by the RAAF's 
Roulette aerobatic team. 

We'd do well to remember of course that the Museum 
Foundation simply wouldn't be able to run these airshows without 
the generous support of those many volunteers who work silently 
and tirelessly on the ground, year after year, without any public 
recognition. Their workloads steadily increase with each show as 
we struggle to comply with an ever more daunting compliance 
regime and yet, they never protest. We know who you are, and we 
thank you all sincerely. 

Planning for the October 6th airshow caused us to have to 
reschedule the exhibition redevelopment (Stage Five) timetable 
such that we're now looking to have the ground-level displays 
completed early in the New Year. This has been a long drawn out 
process for all of us but we remain confident that the sustained 
effort will have been justified. It's now clear though that our 
ambitious aircraft suspension programme will probably still be 
underway well into the New Year as we under-estimated the time 
needed to resolve all the related engineering issues and, to 
manufacture the associated hardware. By the time you read this 
column we expect to have completed at least half the scheduled 
hangings (i.e. Wessex, Sioux, S-55, Jindivik, C-47, and Hargrave 
Glider) with our most ambitious lift (i.e. the DH Heron) not too far 
behind. Much of this design, engineering and lifting work has been 
done at no cost to the Museum Foundation and we would 
especially like to record our gratitude to local businessman, Mick 
Ison 

A recent addition to the collection, now waiting its turn to be 
lifted, is the German Grunau glider owned by Sydney collector 
Robert Greinert. Many Luftwaffe pilots received their ab initio 
training in these 1930s primary trainers that were also used 
extensively by Australian gliding clubs both before, and after the 
Second World War. 

Other recent collection movements include the departure of 
Wessex N?-21 O which was transferred to the Vietnam Veterans 
Museum at San Remo (Victoria) in August 2002. N?-210 was 
rescued from the Fire Dump the previous year, its loan transfer 
allowing us to further increase public access to the FAA's 
heritage, and our reserve collections. In a similar vein, we've also 
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been able to find a good home for our spare Lim-2 (Polish built 
Mig-15) which departed here in November bound for the Classic 
Jets Fighter Museum at Parafield (S.A.) where it has been placed 
on long-term loan. 

One of the most pleasing developments at the Museum ir1 
recent years has been the continued growth and success of 
Aerospace Training Services (ATS) which began just a few years 
ago as a small family based company (headed by ex-CPO Ken 
Mitchell) providing aviation trade training and consultancy services 
for Defence, schools and industry. Having outgrown their home 
office environment ATS are now leasing office space and facilities 
from the Museum Foundation and deliver an ever diverse range of 
courses to customers such as the Navy, Army, Impulse Airlines, 
together with numerous schools in the Newcastle, Shoalhaven 
and Wollongong regions. Importantly, this arrangement has also 
allowed us to partly deliver on our policy objective of using our 
collection for public education purposes. ATS recently received 
the Shoalhaven region's small business award as recognition for 
their efforts. 

I feel it would be remiss of me to sign off without also drawing 
your attention to the sobering developments now occurring at 
Drage's Airworld museum. Owned by the City of Wangaratta 
(Victoria), Airworld was also built in the late 1980s and housed 
one of the world's finest aircraft collections. That unique collection 
however is now being sold off and by year's end the massive 
Strach hangar alongside the Wangaratta aerodrome will be largely 
emptied, a forlorn and lasting reminder of what was, and what 
might have been. 

The reasons for Airworld's closure are complex and largely 
irrelevant to our own situation. However what we can and should 
perhaps take away from this sad episode is the clear message 
that local, state and federal governments are unmoved by threats 
to our aviation heritage even when, as in Airworld's case, they 
involve a nationally significant collection. 

The USAF and USN announced today that the first ever 
C-17 carrier landing has been a total success. In other news, 
the USAF and USN have launched a study to determine the 
optimal method for getting a C-17 off of an aircraft carrier. 

• 
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817 Squadron update 
By Murray Lindsay 

As the sands of time drift on by, life at 817 Squadron continues to 
operate at a fast pace. This past financial year saw the SHARKS 
tasked for a multitude of Exercises and Operations. The year 
began in July 2001 with two aircraft deployed aboard HMAS 
KANIMBLA for OP TREK in the Solomon Islands providing 
support to the International Peace Monitoring Team (IPMT). The 
hectic schedule of flying the monitoring teams and Government 
officials around the islands saw Sharks 22 and 05 fly in excess of 
75 hrs before returning to NAS late July. 

No sooner had the crews and aircraft from OP TREK returned 
home than the Squadron was tasked to deploy 2 aircraft for OP 
RELEX duties. Shark 02, onboard HMAS Manoora, had the 
distinction of being the Logistics helicopter during the TAMPA 
incident. Assisting Shark 02 was Shark 1 O operating off HMAS 
TOBRUK. The combined rate of effort was just over 170 hrs flown 
for the early stages of OP RELEX. The Squadron has an ongoing 
role continuing to fly in support of OP RELEX based from 
Christmas Island. 

With OP RELEX continuing the Squadron was called upon in 
the fight against terrorism. The tempo at the squadron increased 
another level with the training of crews to embark onboard HMAS 
KANIMBLA in support of OP SLIPPER. Shark 22 deployed to 
KANIMBLA on 22 October 2001 for her deployment to the Arabian 
Gulf and did not return until 3 April 2002. Shark 22 was involved 
in boarding operations, stores transfers, personnel transfers and 
Medivacs, as part of the role supporting the fleet in the NAG 
(Northern Arabian Gulf) and flew in excess of 350 hours during the 
six-month deployment. 

Christmas 2001 and most Squadron members were looking 
forward to a time of celebration with families and friends but for 
some for relaxation time was cut short. This time the Sea King 
was asked to assist in the NSW Bush Fire crisis. On 26 
December 2001 Sharks 07 and 21 were sent to RAAF Richmond 
with Shark 05 on standby at NAS Nowra. In total 817 Squadron 
flew 70.3 hrs in support of this operation. The Sea King was most 
directly involved on 7 January 2002 when the NSW Bush Fire 
Brigade requested help to fight the fires surrounding Sussex Inlet. 
Shark 05 answered the call and was reconfigured for fire fighting 
with a Bambi Bucket and was in the thick of the action fighting the 
main fire front as well as numerous spot fires. 

With just enough time to complete major servicings and get 
the paper work in order Shark 02 was the next aircraft to deploy, 
this time onboard HMAS MANOORA. They were tasked to relieve 
Shark 22 and HMAS KANIMBLA in the Arabian Gulf and 
continued to support in the fight against terrorism as part of the 
ICAT (International Coalition against Terrorism). Shark 02 
returned on 19 July 02 after a six-month deployment where in 
excess of 340 hours were flown. 

Shark 07 re-embarked in HMAS SUCCESS on 14 March 02 
after a major refit and continues the traditional Sea King role of 
providing maritime utility helicopter support to the fleet on 
deployed operations. This included 7 work-ups and 4 ORE's 
(Operational Readiness Evaluation) 2 deployments to SE Asia, 
including Exercise Stardex 02 as well as supporting RAN units in 
OPERATION RELEX and OPERATION SLIPPER. 

With these deployments under way the \:: '>;_j 
Squadron at NAS has continued the vital training & 
role ensuring a supply of junior aircrew newly -
trained in the complex operations of a Sea King 1 

helicopter. Many hours have been invested in c.._--:-J<:::,, 

the training of these Future Fleet Air arm aircrew ~ 
as well as locally based tasking. Fast Rope .__ ___ ___, 
training one day, Aerial Mine Disposal Training 
the next, and don't forget Flight Deck Team training for fleet units. 
Life for the NAS based 817 Squadron personnel has certainly 
been extremely busy. 

The year ended with one aircraft on MANOORA, one on 
SUCCESS and one deployed on Christmas Island. Today the 
squadron has one aircraft (Shark 02) at Christmas Island in 
support of OP RELEX and one aircraft onboard HMAS SUCCESS 
and expects no let-up in the pace of the operational deployment 
schedule during the next year. 

The Sea King fleet was allocated 2000 flying hours for the 
2001/2002 financial year but with our busy flying program this 
figure was overflown by 150 hours. Not since the demise of the 
aircraft carrier HMAS MELBOURNE (Glorious ASW days) has the 
Sea King been called upon to fly so much. 

Load lifting operations - HMAS TOBRUK 
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AIRCRAFT HANDLERS' MINI-RUNION 

The reunion, held at the Goodna ASL (Old) was jointly organised 
by Doug Murray, 'Boxer' Banks and Glen Hartig. 

Acivities commenced with a short opening speech by Bernie 
Ripoll, the Federal Member for Oxley, who is heavily involved in 
many service related issues. 

Vivian Stanbury, the President of the Goodna ASL Sub
branch and the Bundamba Naval Association, welcomed the 
group to the club. 

Over 110 ex-'Birdie' Handlers were in attendance, some with 
partners, came from as far away as Melbourne, Townsville, 
Sydney, Nowra, Wagga Wagga, Coffs Harbour and the Gold and 
Tweed Coasts. 

The mood of the reunion was brilliant with many smiling faces 
to be seen. Tales of the laying on chocks, aircraft pushing, hangar 
duties, fire-fighting, runs ashore, hangovers, johnnies, The Yellow 
Bar in Manila, the Rockers, Harry's Cafe de Wheels - We were 
young again! 

Some of those attending had not seen each other for over 
forty years, which made the catching-up so much more enjoyable. 
There was Rod'Saki' Porter, Allan 'Weed' Smith, Bob Witt, Tony 
'Slim' Smith, Leo Kirkman, Trevor Tite, Barry Turner, Tony Halpin, 
'Bear' Hammond, John Ward, John 'Burberry' Cheal, Frank Larter, 
'Smiley' McGowan, Dennnis Hartnett, Lindsay MacDonald, Dave 
Casey, Frank Howard, Ken 'Uncle' Spresser, Joe Galea, Brian 
Sanders, 'Bomber' Berlin, Les Zackeresen, Rodger ltchins, Joe 
Seib, Tony and Kevin Olsen, Ron Forbes, John 'Yak Yak' 
Richards, Vince Nolan, Max Zeidler, Graham Fawdry, Col Spence, 
'Burri' Levis, Joe Linnaker and Ken Staff. The writer apologises for 
any names that have been missed. 

All in all it was an outstanding success. 

The third Vietnam Veterans' Mortality Study 
A letter from the Repatriation Commission October 02 

The Minister for Veterans' Affairs, the Hon Danna Vale M P, 
recently announced details of the latest study into the mortality of 
Vietnam Veterans. The Third Vietnam Veterans' Mortality Study 
will be seeking to expand on the level of data gathered in previous 
studies. In particular, it includes the first cancer incidence study of 
Royal Australian Navy and Royal Australian Air Force veterans of 
Vietnam and is the first to include examination of mortality on a 
ship-by-ship basis. 

We are taking this opportunity to refine the Vietnam Veterans 
Nominal Roll. There is anecdotal evidence that the current version 
of the Nominal Roll still contains inaccuracies and omissions. 
While we are undertaking reviews of archival documents to assist 
us verify the Roll, we would appreciate hearing from anyone who 
can assist us to pinpoint areas for correction. 

There are two ways your organisation may be able to assist. 
Firstly, we hope that you can, through your next newsletter, 
encourage Vietnam Veterans to forward to us particulars of errors 
and omissions of which they are aware. Secondly, we will be 
providing to your organisation's library a free CD-ROM version of 
the current Vietnam Veterans' Nominal Roll as a Microsoft Access 
97 for Windows database. This CD-ROM is still in draft form and 
not for public distribution at this time. The CD version we will send 

Aircraft Handler Flight Deck cartoons courtesy Ron Andrews 

you will not contain the names of those who have asked for their 
names not to be published. We hope that you may, either 
personally or as an organisation, review the Roll and forward to us 
details of any errors and omissions that you find. The, CD-ROM 
will be posted to you during November. 

In Order for the Third Vietnam Veteran's Mortality Study to 
meet its deadline, we need to complete this verification of the 
Nominal Roll by 31 December 2002. We will, of course, follow up 
on any notification of errors and omissions that we receive after 
this date. However, they may possibly not be included in the 
health study. 

If you have any questions, you may contact either David 
Goldrick on 6289 6252 or Beth Doutre on 6289 6103. 
Major General J P Stevens AO 
REPATRIATION COMMISSIONER 

Vea.r Johw. .. 
The sailor serving overseas, far from home was annoyed and 
upset when his girl wrote breaking off their engagement and 
asking for her photograph back. 

He went out and collected from his mates all the unwanted 
photographs of women that he could find, bundled them all 
together and sent them back with a note saying: 

"Regret cannot remember which one is you - please keep 
your photo and return the others." 

_____________________ ..:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.:::.= 
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AHflOI Mt1HtlflOH10Ht 
For all of you who occasionally have a really bad day and you just 
need to take it out on someone, don't take it out on someone you 
know, take it out on someone you don't know. I was sitting at my 
desk, when I remembered a phone call I had forgotten to make. 
I found the number, and dialled it. 

A man answered saying, "Hello?" 
I politely said, "This is __ , could I please speak 

with ____ ?" 

Suddenly, the phone was slammed down on me. I couldn't 
believe that anyone could be so rude. I tracked down __ 's 
correct number, and called her. (I had transposed the last two 
digits of her phone number). After hanging up with her, I decided 
to call the 'wrong' number again. When the same guy answered 
the phone, I yelled, "You're a bonehead!" and hung up. 

I wrote his number down, with the word 'Bonehead' next to it, 
and put it in my desk drawer. Every couple of days, when I was 
paying bills or had a really bad day, I'd call him up and yell, 
"You're a bonehead!" 

It always cheered me up. 
Then the Caller ID came in, I thought my therapeutic 

'bonehead calling' would have to stop. So, I called his number and 
said, "Hi, this is John Smith from Telstra. I'm just calling to see if 
you're familiar with the caller ID service?" 

He yelled, "NO!" and slammed the phone down. 
I quickly called him back and said, "That's because you're a 

bonehead!" 
So, one day I was shopping at Broadway, getting ready to pull 

into a parking spot. Some chap in a black BMW cut me off, and 
pulled into the spot I had patiently waited for. I honked the horn 
and yelled that I had been waiting for the spot. The idiot ignored 
me. I noticed a 'For Sale' sign in his car window, so I wrote down 
his number. A couple of days later, right after calling the first 
bonehead, I thought I had better call the BMW bonehead, too. I 
dialled and someone said, "Hello?" I said, "Is this the man with the 
black BMW for sale?" 

"Yes it is." 
"Can you tell me where I can see it?" 
"Yes, I live at _!_ Johnston St, Annandale. It's a yellow 

house and the car's parked right out front." 
"What's your name?" I asked. 
"My name is Peter H __ ," he said. 
"When's a good time to catch you, Peter?" 
"I'm home every evening after five." 
"Listen, Peter, can I tell you something?" 
"Yes?" 
"Peter, you're a bonehead!" Then I hung up, and added his 

number to my speed dial, too. Now, when I had a problem, I had 
two Boneheads to call. 

But after several days of calling them, it wasn't as enjoyable 
as it had been. So, I came up with an idea: I called Bonehead #1. 

"Hello. You're a bonehead!" (But I didn't hang up.) 
"Are you still there?" he asked. 
"Yeah," I said. "Stop calling me," he screamed. 
"Make me," I said. 
"Who are you?" he asked. 

"My name is Peter H __ ." 
"Yeah? Where do you live?" 
"Bonehead, I live at_/_ Johnston St, Annandale, a yellow 

house with my black Beemer out front." 
He said, "I'm coming over right now, Peter. And you had better 

start saying your prayers. 
"I said, "Oo ... h, I'm shaking in my boots, bonehead. 
"Then I called Bonehead # 2: 
"Hello?" he said. 
"Hello, bonehead," I said. 
He yelled, "If I ever find out who you are ... " 
"You'll what?" I said. 
"I'll kick your ass," he exclaimed. 
I answered, "Well, bonehead, here's your chance. I'm coming 

over right now." 
Then, I hung up, and immediately called the police, saying that 

I lived at _I_ Johnston St, and I was on my way over there to kill 
my gay lover. 

Then, I called Channel 9 news about the 
Italian soccer fans destroying a black BMW on 
Johnston St. I hopped into my car and headed 
over to Johnston St. There, I saw two 
boneheads beating the crap out of each other 
in front of two squad cars, and the Channel 9 
News crew. 

Now, I feel better! 

The REAL reason for Malpractice Insurance 
Here's a couple of percentages that you probably never compared: 

'Doctor Control VS. Gun Control' 

Think about this: 

a. The number of physicians in the US is 700,000. 

b. Accidental deaths caused by physicians per year is 120,000. 

c. Accidental deaths per physician is 0.171. (US Dept. of Health) 

Then think about this: 

a. The number of gun owners in the US is 80,000,000. 

b. The number of accidental gun deaths per year (all ages) is 1,500. 

c. The number of accidental deaths per gun owner is .0000188. 

Statistically, doctors are approximately 9,000 times more dangerous 
than gun owners. 
FACT: Not everyone has a gun - but almost everyone has at 
least one doctor! 

Please alert your friends to this alarming threat. We must ban 
doctors before this gets out of hand. 

As a public health measure I have withheld the statistics on lawyers 
for fear that the shock could cause people to seek medical attention. 

Andy Rooney on Research: 
Because over the past few years more money 
has been spent on breast implants and Viagra 
than is spent on Alzheimer's Disease research, it 
is believed that by the year 2030, there will be a 
large number of people wandering around with 
huge breasts and erections who can1 remember 
what to do with them!. 

? 
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Defence Becomes Member 
on Green Building Council Board 

PARLSEC 610/02 30 October 2002 
The Hon Fran Bailey MP, Parliamentary Secretary to the Minister for 
Defence, today announced that Defence has accepted a nomination 
to become a founding Board Member of the Green Building Council 
of Australia. 

The Council is a national not for profit industry initiative, whose 
mission is to develop a sustainable property industry for Australia and 
to drive the adoption of green building practices through market 
based solutions. 

"Membership of the GBC will consolidate and build on the 
achievements that Defence has already made in reducing operating 
costs, energy use and greenhouse gas emissions and assist in the 
wider application of these and other initiatives throughout the 
Department,' Fran Bailey said. 

Defence is one of the largest organisations in Australia, 
employing approximately 88,000 people (full and part time, military 
and civilian). Defence manages approximately 700 leased and owned 
built assets, including 60 major military establishments. The estate 
consists of approximately 3 million hectares of land with some 25,000 
facilities and is valued at around $15 billion. In addition to this the 
estate embraces five world heritage areas. 

The estate includes wharves, shipyards, airfields, fuel farms, 
academic institutions, sporting facilities, maintenance workshops, 
accommodation, office space, laboratories, training areas and 
weapons ranges on which the administration, education, preparation, 
exercising, maintenance and support of the Australian Defence Force 
occurs. It also provides the platform where ADF operations are 
prepared for and from which they are launched and supported. 

"Defence is in a unique position wtthin both government and 
industry in that it needs to provide appropriately built, situated and 
maintained workplaces for Defence employees, at the same time as 
balancing combat considerations and requirements for national 
security with ever-widening environmental factors,' Fran Bailey said. 

'In keeping with this, Defence is pursuing greater application of 
ecologically sustainable development principles, focusing particularly 
on infrastructure activities. 

"The adoption of ecologically sustainable development principles 
and the commitment to the Green Building Council is a demonstration 
of Defence's dedication to using and protecting resources today, so 
they are there for use tomorrow." 

Perks of the high tech U S Navy 
By Larry Margasak • Assoc. Press 

WASHINGTON· 070ctober 2002 
Navy personnel bought jewellery, attended ball games and even 
hired prostitutes at Nevada brothels with government funds, 
congressional investigators have found in the latest examples of 
abuses in the Pentagon credit card program. 

Despite increased Defence Department efforts to control misuse 
of the travel cards, a General Accounting Office report showed the 
abuses continued at least through last March - long after 
investigators first reported on the problem in the summer of 2001. 

From October 2000 through March 2002, the new survey found 
1,180 Navy transactions for personal items totalling $206,700. Lower
paid enlisted personnel earning between $12,000 and $27,000 were 
the biggest abusers but the Navy bears responsibility for failure to 
monitor the travel card program, the GAO said in the report obtained 
Monday. 
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The Pentagon has stepped up its efforts to control use of the 
cards. Some 400,000 inactive accounts unused during the previous 
year have been cancelled. Those who abused the cards have had 
money involuntarily deducted from their pay cheques. 

Officials who grant security clearances now are notified when a 
cardholder comes under investigation. And the military has promised 
to step up civil and criminal prosecutions. 

Last summer, the GAO found that some 200 Army personnel had 
used the cards to get $38,000 in cash that they spent on lap dances 
and other forms of entertainment at strip clubs near military bases. 

The new Navy study found additional use of the cards to obtain 
cash at adult clubs - money normally used to tip dancers, waitresses 
and bartenders. 

"Once again the bottom line is the same: no controls, extensive 
abuse and no accountability," said Sen. Charles Grassley, R-lowa. 

Grassley, referring to the use of credit cards in two legal Nevada 
brothels, added, "This time around there was a new twist. The GAO 
found abuse taken to new depths." 

The brothel payments were disguised as restaurant and dining 
bar charges. 

In testimony prepared for a House Government Reform 
subcommittee chaired by Rep. Stephen Horn, R-Calif., GAO officials 
Gregory Kutz and John Ryan sharply criticised the Navy's lack of 
scrutiny. 

"The Navy's practice of authorising a travel card to be issued to 
virtually anyone who asked for it compounded an already existing 
problem by giving those with a history of bad financial management 
additional credit," the officials said. 

During the fiscal year that began Oct. 1, 2000, the Navy had 
about $510 million in travel card charges and about 395,000 
individually billed travel card accounts. 

After the Pentagon began docking the pay of soldiers and 
defence workers with unpaid credit card debts last year, the average 
bad debt write-off dropped from $1.7 million a month to $300,000 a 
month. 

The Navy report said there were 80 transactions totalling $13,250 
at the two Nevada brothels; 199 purchases for $20,800 at two 
jewellery stores; 247 transactions totalling $28,700 at three adult 
clubs; 80 gambling transactions for $34,250; 72 cruises for $38,300; 
and 502 purchases of tickets, worth $71,400, to entertainment events, 
including 'The Phantom of the Opera', New York Yankees and Atlanta 
Braves baseball games and Los Angeles Lakers basketball games. 

The Navy's delinquency rate from the cards fluctuated from 1 O 
percent to 18 percent, about 6 percent higher than for federal civilian 
agencies, the report said. As of March 31 this year, more than 8,400 
Navy cardholders owed $6 million, the report said. 

Employees with travel cards charge expenses for official trips get 
reimbursed by their agencies and then must pay the bill. The 
government isn1 liable for its employees' failure to pay. 

The GAO said some personnel holding security clearances had 
difficulty paying their travel bills and could be security risks because 
of their financial situations. Despite this, Navy security officials were 
unaware of these financial problems and could not consider their 
potential effects in determining whether to grant a security clearance. 

Change The Batteries 

On a small charter plane, immediately after lift-off, the 
pilot began to open his flight plan. A few seconds later, he 
turned to his passengers and inquired as to what time it 
was. After getting the correct time and opening his plan, 
he tapped his watch and remarked that he was surprised 
that it had stopped, because he usually changed the batteries at the 
same time that he changed the batteries in his pacemaker ! 
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NATIONAL PRESIDENT'S 
REPORT 

I am writing this Report from the beautiful 
Margaret River region of Western Australia. 
Gwen and I came over to the West to attend 
the WA Mini-Reunion, and after the warm L__~L..LaL__L_~ 

and generous hospitality of the WA Division 
we felt in need of some R & R. We had a most enjoyable time at 
the Reunion and sincerely thank the WA Members for making us 
so welcome. 

The AGM held in October was very successful. The delegates 
were positive and constructive in their deliberations. Many items 
were discussed and the Executive has been given clear directions 
to consolidate and progress the initiatives started last year. The 
Christmas Hamper Project will be repeated in 2002 and action is 
in hand to find sponsors/contributors. It was also agreed that 
FAAA will award medals of achievement to officers and sailors of 
the FAA .. Details of these awards are available from Divisional 
Secretaries. The paper-back library appeal was an outstanding 
success but I would now ask members not to send any more 
books. We have enough reading material for the whole of the 
Navy for the next two years. 

Planning continues for the FAAA Reunion to be held in 
October 2003. Now is the time to start planning your trip. I look 
forward to seeing you there. 

As the curtain falls on a very eventful, and sometimes 
disturbing 2002, Gwen joins with me in wishing you all a Very 
Happy Christmas, and may 2003 be everything you wish. 
'Toz' Dadswe/1 

NATIONAL SECRETARY'S 
REPORT 

The Minutes of the AGM Federal Council 
meeting have been distributed to all Divisional 
Secretary's. Considering the very heavy ! 
Agenda the meeting went fairly smoothly, and ,_, ------'-~--'---' 
contentious items were well handled by the Chairman. 

Thank you to all Divisional Secretary's for returning 
membership lists updated. The Office computer has now been 
amended where necessary and is right up to date. That is until 
someone moves or a new member joins. Please advise me by 
Email or Fax so that I can ensure that they get the next issue of 
Slipstream. 

On behalf of the National Executive I wish everyone a Merry 
Christmas and a prosperous and Happy New Year. 
Mike Heneghan 

WHY MEN MAKE LOUSY SECRETARIES 
Husband's note on refrigerator to wife: D 

·sovu.eoV\-l fYDvu. tvie CjutJV\,CI c.oLLeges cC!LLecl. 
TuetJ SCI Lei tvie PC! bst B.eer Ls V\.OYVU.Cl L. 
1 c!Lclli\,'t RV\.OW tJOU LLR-ecl beer!' 

VICTORIAN DIVISION 

Attention on the Flight Deck! 
Yet another year has passed us by, and 

what a year it has been. Hardly had we 
digested the horror of the World Trade Centre 
assault by the lowest form of human debris, 
than we were thrust into the front line by a cowardly attack on so 
many of our young Australians, innocently enjoying their freedom 
in a near and affordable tropical resort, Bali. Suddenly, after two 
centuries of virtual isolation from most of the worst that human 
beings can inflict upon their own kind, this 'lucky country' and the 
carefree attitude of its inhabitants has been infected by a virus 
which invades to the core of our complacency. 

I read, with interest, the contribution in Slipstream Volume 13, 
No.3 (the last issue) wherein, on page 9 an American visitor 
acquainted us with a letter written by an American citizen and 
published in a Tampa newspaper. In my opinion, it is way past the 
time that WE should, as proud Australians, assert ourselves and 
inform our politicians that we will no longer tolerate amendments 
to our God-given culture just to satisfy recent arrivals (eg the 
repression of the celebration of Christmas in some of our schools). 
No small number of courageous young Australians paid the 
supreme sacrifice in past major conflicts, their magnanimous . 
personal contribution that we might continue to enjoy the level of 
freedom we have come to take for granted. Think about it! Then 
have your say. 

We really are such a hopeless lot! So few are willing to 
temporarily, leave their comfort zone to contribute to the common 
good. You only have to look at our own organisation and compare 
the present membership to the number of past and present 
serving personnel of the Fleet Air Arm. I thought we all belonged 
to a unique branch of the Royal Australian Navy, and thus had a 
lot in common and something to be proud of. Am I wrong? Like 
Bali - it takes a really serious catastrophe to shake us up, and 
even then, unless directly involved, we soon slip back into sublime 
lethargy. What a waste of a life! 

Our annual dinner at the Harbour View Motel in Hastings 
afforded the thirty-three attending members and partners an 
enjoyable evening. President, Ron Christie, honoured Rob Earle 
with the presentation of a Certificate of Service for ongoing 
valuable support in the areas of equipment maintenance and other 
personal efforts. Ron Christie was then, himself, formally 
presented with a Certificate of Life Membership of the Association 
with accompanying badge, the presentation being made by past 
President, John Champion, honouring Ron's many years of 
selfless devotion as Victorian Division Secretary ( 1992-2001). 

Few dallied between dining room and accommodation after 
dinner due to the onset of a frosty evening. 

Forty-three members attended the commemorative service the 
following morning at the Chapel of St. Mark, HMAS Cerberus, 
conducted by Chaplains Graeme Watkinson and Mark Burton. 
Alan Clark gave his usual address with distinction, highlighting 
Fleet Air Arm historical achievements and directing our thoughts 
to those shipmates who paid the supreme sacrifice. Commanding 
Officer, Captain Clinton Thomas and both Chaplains then 
honoured us with their presence for light refreshments in the 
comfortable Warrant Officers' and Senior Sailors' Mess. 

(Continued 011 page 26) 
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Ron Christie, John !kin and Geoff Litchfield attended the 
Annual General Meeting of the Federal Council as Delegates. 
Ralph Mayer, Les Jordan, Clem Conlan and Rob Earle attended 
as observers. A number of contentious issues were satisfactorily 
resolved. Minutes of this meeting have been distributed to all 
Divisions and there is no point in repetition herein. 

There was a poor turnout at the Shrine for Remembrance 
Service on Sunday 3rd November during Navy Week. Some 
Associations were not represented at all, others consisted of one 
member, the Fleet Air Arm being represented by eight members, 
which should say something to someone. Arrangements for post 
ceremony refreshments at the ESU were not previously advertised 
and FAA attendees had committed themselves elsewhere. 
However, two members elected to be our representatives at that 
function, nevertheless. No one can say that we don't TRY to do 
the right thing. 

The Annual General Meeting of the Victorian Division of the 
Fleet Air Arm Association of Australia will be held on Sunday 2nd 
February, 2003 at the English Speaking Union, 146 Toorak Rd., 
(West) South Yarra commencing at 1100. Always looking for new 
(and YOUNG) blood, ALL members are cordially invited to attend 
this important function at which your office bearers and committee 
for 2003 will be elected. 

That said, may I, on behalf of all present office bearers and 
committee of the Victorian Division extend to you and yours our 
very best wishes for a safe and happy gathering with loved ones 
over the festive season. We wish you a New Year of good health 
and personal contentment. 

May I also ask you to briefly reflect on the grief that will surely 
be suffered by those many fellow-Australians who lost there loved 
ones as a result of terrorist malevolence. 

Finally, a thought for those most recently departed shipmates, 
Murray Douglas and Ron Breaden. 

Thank you. 
Carry on! 

Geoff Litchfield 

WESTERN AUSTRALIAN 
DIVISION 

A big hello from WA, particularly from here in 
Perth where we are getting over our FAAA 
mini-reunion which was held in the first 
weekend of November, centered mainly at 
Rockingham Naval Mens' Club and Garden 
Island Naval establishment. 

We were blessed with excellent weather, and a better than 
expected attendance at all events on the programme. It was hard 
to choose the most popular gathering but I have to lean towards 
the Reunion Dinner. One hundred were wined and dined and 
entertained by various guests of our Division, especially by our 
National President, Toz Dadswell, with his fine repertoire and 
words of wisdom. 

The Commanding Officer of HMAS Stirling, Commander 
Higgins, gave a most enlightening and thorough talk on current 
and past horrors happening around the world, including the 
current events in Bali. We thank him for his input and also for 
allowing us to visit Stirling and use of the Wardroom. A big BZ is 
extended to the Army Band who were in attendance. 
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The Lord Mayor of Rockingham, Chris Elliot, and his wife 
Anne were delighted with the dinner. Malcolm Hughes (President 
of the Rockingham Mens' Naval Club) and his wife Jennifer also 
attended. Malcolm's presentation was on the General Service side 
of the RAN. 

Once again we would like to thank Malcolm, the Committee 
and Members of the club for use of their facilities. Special mention 
must be made of Michael Hoare, the Club Secretary-Treasurer, 
whose assistance helped in the smooth running of this event. Our 
thanks are also extended to Sue and Pauline, the waiters and 
staff, who catered to us so well. 

A special thanks to our Social Organiser, Elva Jost, and 
Treasurer, Jo Jost, for their combined efforts which were very 
much appreciated. 

I will have more news and 'side whispers', plus photo's for the 
next issue, 'cause our editor, John Arnold wouldn't give me an 
extension of time (thanks Nelson). [You're welcome. Ed] 

Till next time, cheerio, God Bless. 
John Green-Unit 1f7 Prinsep Road, Attadale WA 6156 
Phone (08) 9330.7386 - Mobile 0422-943-488 
Email: johngreen@primus.com.au 

Report from Bevan Daws· WA Division President 

Day 2 - Barbecue at Rockingham RSL - well presented and 
the food was excellent. All present were entertained by the cadets 
of T.S. Anzac. A big thank you to the committee for their hard 
work 

Evening - the main occasion of the Reunion - The Dinner at 
the Rockingham Navy Club. A resounding success with 100 
people attending. This figure included many guests from 
interstate - Don and Joy Spencer, Ted and Trish Fotek, Alec and 
Pat Stevens, Greg and Anne Kelson, Ben Link, Jim Caldwell, Rob 
Earle, Guests of Honour Toz and Gwen Dadswell. Apologies if 
I've forgotten anybody. 

It was good to see David Orr attending and looking so well. 
Jack Suriano transported him to and from our illustrious gathering. 
Alec Stevens brought over files and photographs of the navy 
graves at Nowra Cemetery to let us all see the restoration that has 
taken place. Good work Alec and thanks for the update. 

Day 3 - Barbecue, HMAS Stirling, Garden Island. 
Another very enjoyable day. Well attended by quite a few 

members and visitors. We began with a 'SERVICE OF 
CELEBRATION' in the Chapel of Saint Paul and all took part in 
this sombre and reverent service. 

A tour (in our hired bus) was the next item on the programme. 
Enjoyable and enlightening, especially for those who have never 
set foot on the island. The main event, the Barbecue was the 
grand finale of the outing. Food, par excellence, and washed 
down with the odd noggin was well received by all. 

We finished the day with farewell drinks at the Navy Club 
convinced that the whole Reunion was a great success. 

Another year is coming to an end. Hopefully the mad rush will 
slowdown. 

The WA Division mini Reunion for 2002 has been and gone 
and to all accounts was a great success. My special thanks go 
out to our Committee, Joe and Elva Jost for their endless work in 
helping to get things going. John Green and Jack Suriano for 
organizing the functions and a special thank you to our Secretary 
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Peter Welsh for his usual 100% effort in everything he does, 
especially at this time. Thank you all. 

Thanks go out to all those who made the effort to come from 
far and wide, Queensland, NSW, Victoria and Mandurah to attend 
our Saturday night dinner and Sunday's church service, tour of 
Stirling and Wardroom Luncheon. We all had a great time. 

Thanks also to Theo Bushe-Jones and 'Tubby' Gilmore of the 
Rockingham RSL for their invitations to barbeques at the RSL. 

I was disappointed at the Jack of interest by members of the 
WA Division, a few more numbers would have been great. But 
was not to be. We managed to seat in excess of 100 people at 
the dinner, which was a great result. 

I wont name all those who attended, mainly because I can't 
remember that far back, but a special thank you to Toz and Gwen 
Dadswell and to Jack Suriano for bringing Dave Orr along to the 
function. It was great to see them. 

I take this opportunity to wish all a ve,y Happy Christmas and 
may the New Year be kind to us all. 

A few comments you will notice about different goings on and 
about those in attendance are repeated - please bear with same. 

The end is in sight for this input, but first eve,ybody in WA 
wishes eve,ybody in all other States a Mer,y Christmas and a 
Happy New Year in 2003. 

A note from Don Mclaren after attending the Mini-Reunion 

During a visit to WA I took the opportunity to attend the Mini 
Reunion held 1 - 4 November. 

The majority of the activity centred around the Naval 
Association Centre (called the Navy Club) and HMAS Stirling at 
Rockingham, situated approximately 48 kilometres south of Perth. 
Without 'stealing the thunder' of John Green, who covers the 
activities of the WA Division, I would like to give my impressions of 
the event. 

The reunion was well organised, very relaxed and there was a 
good feeling of friendship. The Navy Club President gave every 
assistance to our Association and he and his members made us 
very welcome. This Club must be the best kept secret in WA! 

Most of those attending were senior sailors and family 
members, with a strong contingent from the Eastern States. The 
attendance of retired officers, resident in WA, was disappointing. 
Guests at the Formal Dinner included 'Toz' and Gwen Dadswell -
'Toz' continued to foster the importance of the National 
Association throughout the reunion. As they say in the Wild West, 
he is 'a man to ride the river with'! 

HMAS Stirling is a magnificent establishment bustling with 
activity. Ships, submarines and seemingly, more air activity than 
HMAS Albatross! It is a credit to the Commanding Officer, 
Commander Peter Higgins. The Wardroom Mess provided a 
perfect venue for the BBQ after the service at the Chapel on 
Sunday. 

I spent several days at Stirling and it was interesting to see so 
many young sailors with service ribbons (East Timor, the Gulf, 
etc). I recalled, as an Upper Yardman in HMAS Australia in 1952, 
parading through the streets of Melbourne for the Coral Sea 
March alongside a contingent of young American sailors. Most of 
these guys were on their first overseas deployment but were 
wearing three service ribbons! Someone explained to me that one 
was for crossing the Pacific and another probably for 'writing 
home to Mom on a regular basis'. The religious consumption of 

Coca-Cola was also mentioned! Regardless of how they got them, 
I was envious. 

In closing, I believe that reunions like this have great value. 
We need to encourage more serving members to join the 
Association. There are many mutual benefits. There are also 
many retired members who need to show an interest. Any Anzac 
Day march shows our numbers are dwindling. Lets not lose those 
important ties that have bound us together for so long. There is 
another reunion planned for 2003. Lets see people making an 
effort to reacquaint with their friends and to take the opportunity of 
embellishing the stories of their service exploits. 

SOUTH AUSTRALIAN 
DIVISION 

Adelaide has never been a high profile navy 
port. No Admiral's pennants flying and the 
SNO has always had the middle rank of 
commander. AS a naval airman I thought that 
rank seemed to have gargantuan powers but in the passage of 
time the three stripes don't seem all that fearful. 

However, the month of October witnessed sailors 
everywhere. It was Navy Week in October and to help us get into 
the mood HMA Ships visited us. Diamatina, Gascoyne were the 
first wave ( 17th and 18th Oct) followed by Success and Stuart (later · 
in the month.). 

I visited the Success that was berthed at Outer Harbour to 
collect Cook Christine Stewart who I have known since she was 
an infant. She, at age 23, was definitely more attractive than any 
of the cooks of my day. During the course of showing her the 
sights of Adelaide I learnt that sexual annoyance could be a 
charge brought upon a person by rendering a mere look. When I 
escorted her back on board I kept my eyes lowered in case there 
was a 'civil action clause' in the law! 

As I viewed the Success alongside, my mind travelled back to 
1950 when the Sydney was in exactly the same place ready to 
head NW to collect the 21st. Carrier Air Group from UK. I also 
noticed one lonely helicopter (816 Squadron) looking sad at the 
stern of the ship. Times have changed! 

The main event of Navy Week for the SA Division was to 
attend the Commemoration Service held in the Naval Memorial 
Gardens. This is held annually to commemorate the endeavour, 
achievement and sacrifice of the men and women of the Navy 
who in peace and war, have worked, fought and died for the 
development of our nation. It is always a most solemn occasion. 

Nineteen different associations attended and I noted that the 
very highly decorated Arctic Convoys Association were very slim 
with numbers. Commander John Siebert (SA President) laid the 
wreath upon the FAA Plaque which has Albatross, Sydney, 
Vengeance, and Melbourne embossed into the plate. Commander 
John Parkin (SNO, SA) and Mr. Bert Newell President of the SA 
Naval Association were there. In a trendy ecumenical tone, an 
Army chaplain, Carl Aiken, conducted the service. 

Having got through other routine events we decided to do 
something exciting. We SANK the Hobart. She now lies in 30 
metres of water off the coast near Yankalilla gathering seaweed 
and other matter to attract underwater creatures and foolish divers 
who are not aware that this is the home of 'Jaws'. 

(Co11ti11ued 011 page 28) 
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Ex-ship's company personnel watched her go down in a short 
two minutes. This was done with no loss of life. 

We anticipate having good and useful meetings at the Airport 
Club for a while. It is a very aviation like atmosphere and has good 
food and of course the bar provides drinks cheaply. 

Our membership remains about the 50 mark and unfortunately 
many of those are in the country and don't have much opportunity 
to mix. Dinsley has organized Xmas and later in the New Year we 
will have a BBQ in the park. The 'sausage sizzle' money will pay 
for that! 

Bits and pieces .... Robin Pennock, in his 'TIP' newsletter 
suggests a web site of interest. www.grantlink.gov.au If you are 
looking for a grant for any reason from the Commonwealth 
Government GrantsLINK could help. He has listed several others, 
too many to mention in this report. 

Keith Shegog has much to do with the Port Adelaide Naval 
Memorial Hall and has written a book as a tribute to the 645 lost in 
the Sydney during WW11. It is called 'Lost - But not Forgotten'. 
Journalist, Peter Goers, describes it as a unique book about grief. 
He also mentioned that it offers closure to families who are still 
waiting after 61 years for any news of loved ones. Peter highly 
recommends the book to be added to your library. 

The book was launched at the hall on Sunday 10111 of 
November by Commander Pat Burnett, the son of the late captain 
of the Sydney. 

In the meantime, I am anxiously awaiting my print of the 
painting depicting Toz Dadswell's Gannet. I will tell my grandkids 
and great grand kids it was mine. 

The 'Lest we Forget' section is always a reminder that life 
does not go on forever. I noticed that Murray Douglas is on the list 
and I always remember him being absolutely useless due to a 
broken arm. Also sad to note that my squadron Senior Pilot, Peter 
Goldrick, has also passed on. 

Ron Richards' wife, Marjorie, has died after a long illness. Our 
thoughts and sympathy are extended to Ron. 

Betty McPhee arranged, through the NSW Division Welfare 
Officer, Ray Burt, that Gordon's ashes be scattered at Albatross 
and that a memorial plaque be placed at Nowra in his memory. 

DEDICATION OF A PLAQUE TO THE LATE GORDON McPHEE 

On 11 October 2002, following the scattering of the late Gordon 
McPhee's ashes at the Fleet Air Arm Memorial at Nowra, a dedication 
ceremony was held at the Chapel at HMAS Albatross. It was attended by 
family and friends. Pictured above are Betty McPhee, Sue Reynolds 
(Daughter) and Father Richard Thompson RAN, Senior Chaplain. 

Photograph by ABPH Richards courtesy of the RAN 
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I think that most of us are reasonably fit and well. Norman Lee 
opened a can of worms when he mentioned stress. I think what 
we all have to remember is that we are all different in more ways 
than one. I remember Norm as a great squadron mate and a 
person one could rely upon. 

I think that is all folks. I am sure that if I and my 
contemporaries were in today's navy we would be seeing the 
bloke too often because of this rule about looking at girls. Still, I 
suppose nothing has changed because I once witnessed a Petty 
Officer losing a Good Conduct badge for the crime of 'silent 
contempt'. 
Barry 'Dooley' Lord· Secretary SA Division 
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QUEENSLAND DIVISION 

Greetings to all of our members, including 
those on the road and/or overseas. Christmas 
is almost with us again and looks like being just 
as hot as last year. 

We held a BBQ at the Outrigger Resort, 
North Burleigh in September with 48 attending. '---..:........:.c----="----' 

We all had an enjoyable day. 
New member, Peter Greig, was there. It's a long time since 

we'd seen him. He and Des Kelly had joined up around the same 
time and there was plenty of reminiscing. 

Max Gant and June came up from Coffs Harbour for the 
weekend and stayed at the Resort with Trevor Bolitho, Trevor Tite 
and Bill Bryant and their respective ladies. I hear that the vinos 
tintos and home brews went down very well. 

Max and Roy Torrens had some info on the HMAS Sydney 
Association and spoke about that. Subsequently, I spoke with their 
'.~esident and th,ey would be delighted to have more FAA people 
!oin them. There_s only a couple on the books. Anyone wishing to 
JOJn or get more info can contact Keith Schwartz on 02 9523 2868 
or write to: PO Box 139, Turramurra. NSW 2074. The membership 
fee is $1 O per annum. 

Our raffle went well. Gwen Powell won the bottle of Bundy 
Rum, much to Ron's delight. Can't beat the real thing, mate. It was 
good to see Bob Proud, Alan and Melba Barlow, Alan Hill, Ken 
Staff, John and Denise Ward. We hadn't seen them for a while. 
Dave and Joan Randall were in-between cruises. What a life they 
lead! 

We were pleased to hear that the National Council meeting 
went well. Our thanks to Gordon Walter, Don Daniels and Dave 
Blundell for representing us there. Gordon had a pacemaker fitted 
shortly after the meeting and I hear he's doing well. Hope to see 
them at our Christmas BBQ at Bribie island on the 1s1 December. 

Arthur Sharland has spent some time up here and we 
managed to get a game of golf in. Arthur sent up some glossy 
pictures of a Sea Fury and Spitfire for Bevan Mewett and we 
included the spare ones in our raffle. Thank you, Arthur. 

Ray Larson spent a few days with us on his way back home 
from _Miriam Vale. He was a great help as I was installing a 
watering system. We went fishing one day and Ray caught a 
flathead that was smaller than we thought possible. I got lucky and 
caught a large whiting that was big enough for an entree that 
night. 

Ted (Blue) Ditcham and Betty had some good stories and 
photos of their recent trip to China. Shangaii looked pretty good. 
They've also just had a trip to Lightning Ridge but didn't stub a toe 
on a big one there. 

Lindsay and Erin MacDonald are having a house built up here 
and should be in residence early in the new year. 

Our thanks to Mick Wright for steering us to the Outrigger 
Resort. I hear that, after the BBQ, Gwen Powell and the other girls 
went back to Gwen's house where she hid the rum. Ron, Trevor. 
Max and Bill sweet-talked a minibus driver to take them home and 
they found and demolished the rum! That's determination for you. 

We are sad to report that Bill Heaney, Bob Brown (Armourer) 
and Ron Baxter have passed away recently. Max Wilson has been 
in hospital after bypass surgery and then being infected after 

causing big problems. Bill Strahan had a bypass and was out 
~gain quickly. Jock Collins had to go in to have a pacemaker 
fitted. Bob Peacock had a stroke and now home fighting for 
recovery. We wish all a good recovery and hope the rest are all in 
reasonable health. 

We went on a houseboat for a few days with the Hendersons 
out from Redland Bay and had a pleasant time. The boat was 
smaller than we expected, but it was cosy. Ian and I fished our 
l!ttle hearts out, getting only small ones. The only big one hit my 
line and broke it instantly. Crabs were definitely in Africa or 
somewhere. 

We then spent a few days in Townsville with Arthur and 
Maxine Johnson. Arthur had just returned from Oshkosh and told 
us all about meeting Terry Hetherington there with the Firefly as 
rep_orted in the last Slipstream. We went on a night sailing race 
which was fun and a bit crowded at the turning points. Arthur has 
his golf course at Mystic Sands as well as 250 acres of adjoining 
waterfront land up for sale. Any takers? 

I caught up briefly with Andy Perry in town one day. Good to 
see you, Andy, and I hope your wife's health is improving. 

Ray Murrell tells me that work on the Wessex at the OLD Air 
Museum is continuing. They hope to get an engine from Nowra 
with all accessories - need a truck. Ray and Trevor Bolitho are at 
the Museum most Wednesdays and there is some hope of getting 
a complete Tracker from Nowra. The Air Museum is one of the 
Tourist Attractions here at Caloundra. 

We went off to Melbourne by car recently but had to cut the 
stay short as my mother went back into hospital very ill. We tore 
up the Newell Highway but the steering rack went on the Fairlane 
around Parkes. Just made it into Coonabarabran where RACO 
'Ultra' swung into force to get us home in a hire car. I then had to 
drive back there to pick mine up and then hike back. 

I first went to school at Goondiwindi during the war and hadn't 
been back since 1943. Now I've been there three times in a week! 

The Hendersons have been doing some renovating work in 
Cunnamulla, mainly painting. Florence reckons she's not sure how 
long they were there. They called to see Max and Denice Inwood 
at Yelarbon. They had been to Bribie for the school holidays. 
. . Gary and Sharon Reid have been caravanning recently and 

v1s1ted Fred Husband up north and had a bit of fun there. Fred 
reckons he's about clear of cancer now. Hope you're right, Fred. 

. W~ilst in Melbourne, went to Moorabbin Airport and caught up 
with Mike Murphy who has a Boeing Stearman with a Pratt and 
Whitney engine fitted, it is in pristine condition. He also has Trojan 
from Vietnam. He'd just landed the Trojan and I had a hangar/ 
brake ride in it. Lovely machine, but with a few traps in the flight 
program. His time frame prevented a circuit in it. 

Well, that's it for now. Seasons greetings to all from us in 
Queensland. 
Barry Lister - President 

VecwVoroth:,,V~ .. . 

HER SIDE OF THE STORY: 
He was in an odd mood Sunday night. We planned to meet at 

a bar for a drink. I spent the afternoon shopping with the girls and I 
thought it might have been my fault because I was a bit later than I 
promised, but he didn't say anything much about it. 

(Co111i11ued 011 page 30) 
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The conversation was very slow going so I thought we should 
go off somewhere more intimate so we could talk more privately. 
We went to this restaurant and he was STILL acting a bit funny. I 
tried to cheer him up and started to wonder whether it was me or 
something else. 

I asked him, and he said no. But I wasn't really sure. So 
anyway, in the car on the way back home, I said that I loved him 
deeply and he just put his arm around me. I didn't know what the 
hell that meant because, you know, he didn't say it back or 
anything. 

We finally got back home and I was wondering if he was going 
to leave me! So I tried to get him to talk but he just switched on 
the TV. Reluctantly, I said I was going to go to bed. Then after 
about 10 minutes, he joined me and to my surprise, we made 
love. But, he still seemed really distracted, so afterwards I just 
wanted to confront him but I just cried myself to sleep. I just don't 
know what to do anymore. I mean, I really think he's seeing 
someone else. 
HIS SIDE OF THE STORY: 

Brisbane Broncos lost. 
Got laid 

NSW DIVISION 

Once again I find myself sitting down to 
produce this article some considerable time 
after the notified deadline. Excuses are easy 
to find, however, none that I can think of really 
ring true. 
Annual subscriptions are due from 01 January 2003 - $25.00 

Enclosed with this copy NSW members will find an invoice for 
membership renewal for the forthcoming year as well as the 
annual raffle book. Your committee trust that you will give both of 
these items your attention. 

You will recall that when we first started the annual raffle that 
our stated aim was to contain the cost of membership fees. To 
date we have been successful in this endeavour. Should you 
prefer to abstain from this fund-raising method, please return the 
book so it can be re-issued to someone else. 

Although a list is kept of those not wishing to receive raffle 
books, at the time of preparing Slipstream for posting the 
volunteers who insert the bits and pieces are operating under 
some pressure to achieve a time deadline and I suspect there 
may, occasionally, be some errors made. This also would explain 
'other state' members receiving unsolicited books. 

Having cleared the decks on this subject, allow me to invite 
any member of any division who would like to have a chance at 
becoming the proud owner of a John Downton original 
masterpiece to contact our secretary and he would be delighted to 
forward a raffle book to you. 

The NSW Division AGM is scheduled for 
1100 on Sunday 16 March 2003 

Nomination forms for those intending accepting a committee 
position for the forthcoming year have also been inserted in your 
Slipstream. We recently filled the position of Social Secretary 
when PHIL ROBINSON (PO SE), gave in to some pressure to 
help out. He will no doubt get as much pleasure in participation as 
the rest of your Committee do. This being the only reason I can 
find for the same faces returning year after year! 
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The spate of bushfires in NSW during recent days is cause for 
considerable concern. Nowra, of course, not to be left behind, has 
again come under threat with a large blaze bearing down from the 
Sassafras area. Wollongong, Mittagong, Sydney and the North 
Coast have all been under threat. Too often we take the 
participation of our volunteer services for granted - spare them 
some thought in the days to come as they offer their time and lives 
in safeguarding us and our possessions. 

With such a dispersed membership it is very difficult to keep 
up to date with the health, death, or those members needing 
moral support. If you know of anyone to which the above applies, 
please pass the information to your committee. 

May a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year, along with 
Good Health and Happiness be your lot. 
Neville Newbold - NSW President 

TASMANIAN DIVISION 

Once again, not much to report from the Apple 
Isle, folks. My spies have gone very quiet 
which indicates that nothing much is 
happening down here. 

Barry and Roma Simpson nave still got 
the 'travel bug'. They called in to see me in early November to 
show off their latest mobile home - a nice one too, I might add. 
They were trying it out on a few short trips. 

By the time this edition of Slipstream arrives in the mailbox, 
the festive season will be upon us. On behalf of all the Tasmanian 
members, I wish every one a Merry Xmas and a bright and happy 
New Year. 
Matt 'Jake' Jacobs 

A.C.T. DIVISION 

Hello again. How time has flown since our last 
Slipstream entry. We are having a fairly quiet 
time here in the A.C.T. so nothing much to 
report. 

Brian Courtier and myself attended the 
Executive Annual General Meeting in Nowra on 05 October that 
was very informative. I was impressed with the work going on at 
the Museum of Flight - I hadn't visited there for a couple of years. 

We are looking forward to our annual Cocktail Party to be held 
at the RSL, Headquarters on Friday 20 November - if you are in 
Canberra at that time please contact us as you would be most 
welcome. 

Barrie and I went over to Perth in May on the Indian Pacific. It 
was a wonderful holiday for us and a chance to visit our daughter 
over there. In fact I think that was the last time I recall seeing 
really heavy rain (in Perth). 

On behalf of all our members here in the ACT I wish you all a 
very Happy Christmas Also Let us not forget all the men and 
women deployed on duty in the Gulf and other parts of the world. 
Bless them and keep them safe. Our prayers are not only for rain 
for the whole country, but to those who were so deeply hurt by the 
events in Bali. 

Keep happy, keep safe and God bless. 
Beryl Green - Secretary 
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Nervous? Hah! NERVOUS?! Forget it! I am not the least tiny little 
BIT nervous about engaging in air travel these days!! 

Why even as I write these words, I am boldly sitting in a jet
powered commercial airplane, and I am cool as a cucumber. This 
is because we are on the ground at the famous Atlanta airport, 
which means we will all be dead from starvation long before we 
take off, because there are 1,450 aircraft ahead of us, including a 
number of biplanes still awaiting clearance to participate in WW I. 

Sitting next to me are two pilots whose flight was cancelled. I 
am not making this up. They work for Eastern Airlines, one of a 
growing group of airlines that, as far as I can tell, do not actually 
own any airplanes. 

What they own is a large, modern and superbly maintained 
fleet of excuses for why your flight has been cancelled. It's a real 
thrill to watch the gate crews for these airlines swing into action as 
departure time approaches: 

"Ladies and gentlemen," the gate agent proudly announces, 
"the excuse for cancelling Flight 219 is now arriving on our 
computer screen." Right on time! 

The aspiring passengers cluster around and watch with 
nervous excitement as the gate agent frowns at the computer, 
then says: "Flight 219 has been cancelled because of . .. 

(Dramatic pause} 
" . .. MAYONNAISE IN THE GYROSCOPE!" 
Ha ha! A new one! What will they think of next? The aspiring 

passengers, shaking their heads in wonderment at how far 
commercial aviation has come in just their own lifetimes, wander 
off to look for a working vending machine. 

Not that I am complaining about being stuck on the ground. 
No, because the aviation industry is operating under a new policy 
called 'deregulation', under which anybody who can produce two 
forms of identification is allowed to operate an airline, and 
alarming things can happen to the occasional flight that actually 
becomes airborne, as evidenced by recent news reports of planes 
whose engines were turned off when they were not in direct 
personal contact with the ground; planes taking off without 
important mechanical parts such as wings; planes bound for 
Lexington, Kentucky., but landing, due to navigational error, on the 
Lost Continent of Atlantis; etc. 

But what really bothers me is the pilots. When I was a boy, all 
the pilots were much older than I am, but in recent years there has 
been a disturbing trend -- you may have noticed this -- toward 
pilots MY OWN AGE. I happen to be my own age, and I would 
never place a person such as myself in a position of responsibility. 
I live in constant fear that one day I'm going to get on an airplane, 
and there in the cockpit, wearing a uniform and frowning at the 
instruments, will be somebody I went to high school with, 
somebody like Billy Kirkwood, who once, at the Halloween Dance, 
on purpose, set fire to his own hair. 

And let's not even TALK about what happens to luggage. I'm 
going to have a little sticker made up: YOU CAN CHECK MY 
LUGGAGE WHEN YOU PRY MY COLD, DEAD FINGERS OFF 
THE HANDLE. Everybody feels this way. Everybody carries 
everything on board. You see people stuffing Barcaloungers into 
the overhead racks. 

TRUE ANECDOTE: Recently the remains of Pvt. Eddie Slovik, 
the only American executed for desertion during World War II, 
were supposed to be flown via TWA from New York, to Detroit, 
Michigan, so naturally they wound up in San Francisco. This really 
happened. Fortunately somebody managed to track Pvt. Slovik 
down before he earned a Frequent Flier bonus trip to the Far East. 

Meanwhile, here in the Atlanta airport, we are getting our 
Safety Lecture. 

"In the unlikely event that we make it as far as a body of water 
before we crash," the flight attendant is saying, "you can use your 
complimentary snack to repel sharks." 

Next to me, the Eastern pilots - one of whom is, no question 
about it, YOUNGER than I am - are looking at the little safety card 
from the barf-bag pocket, and they are LAUGHING at it. This is 
the truth. I ask them what is so funny, and they point to the 
diagram of the plane floating perkily on top of the water, like a 
giant inflatable pool toy, while the passengers alertly rescue 
themselves. 

"You mean the plane won't do that?" I ask. 
"Listen," one of them says. "This plane floats about as well as 

a boat flies." 
Finally, days later, we take off. The pilot is talking on the 

intercom "Folks," he is saying, "on behalf of your entire flight crew, 
let me just say that - I am now setting fire to my hair." 

I hope the beverage cart gets here soon ... 

The History of Psychotherapy 

2000 B.C. 
You are possessed by the spirits of nature. 

Here, eat this root 
1000A.D. 

You are possessed by the devil. 
That root is heathen. 

Say this prayer. 
1800 A.D. 

You're crazy. 
Prayer is superstition. 

Stay in this asylum until you heal yourself, or die. 
1940 A.D. 

You're troubled by deep psychological wounds. 
Asylums are barbaric. 

Here, take this 20,000 volts. 
1970 A.D. 

Your problem is that your biology is all screwed up. 
Volts are barbaric. 

Here, swallow this pill. 
2000A.D. 

You're problem is that you're the result of a crazy society. 
Pills have bad side effects. 

Here, eat this root. 

During a recent radio newscast, the reporter told 
of an airline pilot in Arizona who rear-ended a car 
in front of him while driving home from work one 
night. He told the traffic court judge that it was 
late, he was tired, and when he saw the car 
ahead and realized he couldn't stop in time, he 
slammed on the gas and pulled back on the 
steering wheel, fully expecting to go up and over. 

~ .......... -- Verdict: unknown. 
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~ ~bort ~torp from ~abal ®cca~ion~ 
Some Traits of a sailor-man - by BARTIMEUS - dated c 1915 

CAPTAIN'S DEFAULTERS 

At the last stroke of six bells in the Forenoon Watch the Marine 
bugler drew himself up stiffly, as one on whom great issues hung, 
and raising his bugle sent the imperious summons echoing along 
the upper deck. Clattering forward along the battery he halted at 
the break of the forecastle and repeated the blast; then, shaking 
the moisture from the instrument, he wiped his mouth on the back 
of his hand and strutted aft. He had sounded 'Captain's 
Defaulters'. 

An Able Seaman burnishing a searchlight on the boat-deck 
heard the strident bugle call and winced. Hurriedly he replaced his 
cleaning rags, and with a moistened forefinger and thumb 
adjusted a dank curl that peeped beneath his cap. He shared the 
belief, not uncommon among sailor-men, that the Captain's 
judgment at the defaulter-table is duly swayed by the personal 
appearance of the delinquent. Eyeing his inverted reflection in the 
big concave mirror, he screwed his face into an expression of 
piteous appeal, and, cap in hand, repeated several times in 
varying notes of regretful surprise: " I 'adn't 'ad no more'n a drop, 
sir, w'en I come over all dizzy." The rehearsal concluded, he flung 
himself pell-mell down the ladder. On the way he met a messmate 
ascending, who remonstrated in the brusque parlance of the tar. 

" In the bloomin' rattle, I am," explained the disturber of traffic. 
" Wha's up, then? " 
The other made a little upward gesture with his elbow and 

gave a laugh of pleasant retrospection. "Strewth! " he 
supplemented. • Wasn't 'art blind, neither," implying that when last 
ashore he had looked upon the cup when it was very ruddy 
indeed. 

At the screen door to the quarterdeck he overtook a 
companion in misfortune en route to 'toe pitch'. This was a 
frightened Second-class Stoker; harried aft by one of the Ship's 
Police at the shambling gait officially recognised as the 'steady 
double'. Together they saluted and stepped on to the quarterdeck, 
where, already standing between his escort, a sullen-eyed 
deserter, captured the previous day, scowled into vacancy. The 
new-comers took their places in the melancholy line, stood easy, 
and commenced to preen themselves furtively, after the manner of 
sailors about to come under the direct eye of authority. Then the 
Captain's Clerk arrived with a bundle of papers in his hand. 

"All ready, Master-at-Arms? " 
"All ready, sir." The iron-visaged Chief of Police saluted and 

went to report to the Commander. The Commander ran his eye 
over the defaulter-sheet and, entering the Captain's cabin, 
disappeared from view. For a minute a hush settled over the 
group as silently they awaited the coming of the man who, to 
them, represented all that was Omnipotent upon earth. The 
breeze led the shadow of the White Ensign a fantastic dance 
across the spotless planking, and rustled the papers on the baize
covered table. Overhead a gull soared, screaming at intervals, 
and then swooped suddenly to the water. The owner of the 
cherished curl, who was what is technically known in the Service 
as a 'bird', sucked his teeth thoughtfully and speculated as to the 
probable extent of his punishment. The Second-class Stoker 
fallen-in beside him, who had broken his leave twenty-four hours, 
and apparently expected to be executed, suddenly sniffled and 
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was reproved in an under tone by the Master - at - Arms. "'Old yer 
row!" said that dignitary. Then, raising his voice, he shouted, 
"'Faulters, 'Shun!" 

The Captain's Clerk, who had been abstractedly watching the 
sea-gull's antics and thinking about trout-fishing, came to earth 
with a start: the waiting group stiffened to attention and saluted. 
The Captain walked to the table and picked up the charge sheet. 

"'erbert 'Awkins ! " snapped the Master-at-Arms. " Off cap. 
Absenover leave twennyfour hours, sir." 

The Second-class Stoker stepped forward; it was his first 
offence in the Service, and the Adam's-apple in his throat worked 
like a piston. Suddenly recollecting, he snatched off his cap and 
stood, moistening dry lips. 

" How long has this man been in the Service? " asked the 
Captain, grave eyes on the delinquent's face. 

" Four months, sir," replied his Clerk. 
Then to the culprit: " Why did you break your leave? " The lad 

shook his head in obstinate silence. As a matter of fact, he had 
broken it because a glib-tongued slut ashore kept him too drunk to 
return till he was penniless. But what was the use of telling all that 
to a Being with four gold rings on his sleeve, and grey eyes like 
gimlets in the shadow of the cap-peak. He wouldn't understand 
how desperately bad the liquor had been, and the way the women 
talked . .. 

"Why did you break your leave?" The voice was neither harsh 
nor impatient. Its tone merely implied that the speaker not only 
wanted an answer but meant to have one. Rather a kind voice for 
a Captain. Queer little wrinkles he had round the corners of his 
mouth and eyes ... made a bloke look wise - like . .. as though 
after all .. 

Lord! How his head ached ... Steady eyes those were ... 
"It's like this 'ere, sir-----." The gates of sulky reserve opened 

suddenly and without warning: in a flood of words came the sorry 
explanation, sordid, incoherent, clothed in half-learned patois of 
the lower deck. But the figure in the gold-peaked cap seemed to 
accept it, such as it was, for presently he nodded dismissal. 

"Cautioned," he said curtly. 
With a click of the heels the escort and their prisoner wheeled 

before the table. The Commander made a brief report, and the 
Captain scanned a few papers. The charge was desertion. 

"Anything to say?' " 
"No, sir." 
"Why did you desert? 
" I'm fed up with the Navy." 
The Captain's eyes grew stern, and he nodded as one who 

comprehends. There had been moments in his own career when 
he too had been 'fed up with the Navy'. But life holds other things 
than obedience to inclinations. 

Now this deserter represented a type that is to be met with in 
both Services, these days of 'piping peace'. Recruited from the 
slums of a great city, bone-lazy and vicious as a weasel, small 
wonder he found a life wherein men worked hard and cleanly little 
to his taste. The immaculate cleanliness and clockwork regularity 
around him were bad enough, but far worse was the discipline. It 
astonished him at first; then, half-awed, he hated it with all the 
sullen savagery of his warped nature. The so-called Socialism of 
black-garbed orators idly listened to on Sunday afternoons in 
bygone days had hinted at such possibilities - but here he met it 
face to face at every turn. 
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For a while - a very little while - he defied it, as he had defied 
impassive policemen in guttersnipe days, with shrill, meaningless 
obscenities. Then he strove to elude it. and was clouted grievously 
by O'Leary, the brawny Chief Stoker, in that he had skulked from 
his lawfully appointed task. He had meant to drop a fire-bar on 
O'Leary's head for that but hadn't the courage requisite for 
murder. Because of his dirty habits and an innate habit for 
acquiring other men's gear, he was not beloved of his messmates; 
and to be unpopular on the mess-deck of a man-of-war means 
that the sooner you seek another walk of life the better. He strove 
to seek it, accordingly, burrowing back into the teeming slum-life 
of yore, until one night, in the flare of a hawker's barrow, a 
policeman's hand closed upon his collar. 

" . . . I think there's time. I believe we'll make a man of you yet. 
I'll deal with you by warrant." 

The escort swung him on his heel. 
The Captain glanced again at the charge sheet and thence to 

the third culprit before him. 
"You were drunk on leave?" 
"No, sir." 
" But the Officer of the Patrol and the Officer of the Watch and 

the Surgeon all say you were drunk." 
The 'bird' sighed deeply. " I 'adn't 'ad no more'n a drop, sir--" 

he began. 
"Deprived of one day's pay," interrupted the Captain; "and get 

your hair cut," 
"'air cut - forfeit one day's pay," echoed the Master-at-Arms. 

"Hon cap; 'bout turn, quick march! " 
* * * 

The day passed as most days do in harbour. In the afternoon 
the Captain played a game of golf, and in the evening dined with a 
brother Captain. During the meal they discussed submarine 
signalling and a new putter. The Commander, who contemplated 
matrimony, was in a conservatory conducting himself in a manner 
calculated to reduce his ship's company - had they been present -
to babbling delirium. In the twilight, the Captain's Clerk, with rod 
and fly - book, meandered beside a stream twenty miles away. 
The Master-at-Arms, who had a taste for melodrama, witnessed 
from a plush-lined box "The Body-Snatcher's Revenge" in the 
company of Mrs and Miss Master-at-Arms and a quart of stout. On 
board, in the foremost cell, sat a recovered deserter under 
sentence of ninety days' detention. "Gawd! " he whined - and in 
his voice was an exceeding bitterness - "Watcher want to 'ate me 
for?" 

Now these things were happening at about the same time, so 
you see the drift of his argument with his Maker. 

In a story carried by the San Francisco Chronicle, t~ 
military writer Robert Bums reports that the Pentagon is -· · 
testing a push-button, self-playing bugle for use during -
military funerals. "Families of honourably discharged 
veterans are entitled to a two-person uniformed funeral 
honour guard, the folding and presentation of the U.S. flag and a 
rendition of taps," writes Bums. A chronic shortage of military musicians, 
however, has inspired the creation of a bugle that anyone can play, 
thanks to a built-in digital audio device. 'The person using the bugle 
merely pushes a button and holds the bugle to his or her lips,' writes 
Bums. "In addition to the very high quality sound, it provides a dignified 
'visual' of a bugler playing taps, something families tell us they want," 
boasts deputy assistant secretary of defence John M. Molino. The 
Pentagon plans to solicit comments from funeral attendees. 

A LIFE LESSON 

A philosophy professor stood before his class 
and had some items in front of him. When the 
class began, he wordlessly picked up a very large 
and empty mayonnaise jar and proceeded to fill it 
with rocks, about 2" in diameter. He then asked the students if the 
jar was full? They agreed that it was. 

So the professor then picked up a box of pebbles and poured 
them into the jar. He shook the jar lightly. The pebbles, of course, 
rolled into the open areas between the rocks. He then asked the 
students again if the jar was full. They agreed it was. 

The professor picked up a box of sand and poured it into the 
jar. Of course, the sand filled up everything else. He then asked 
once more if the jar was full. The students responded with a 
unanimous - yes. 

The professor then produced two cans of beer from under the 
table and proceeded to pour the entire contents into the jar 
effectively filling the empty space between the sand. The students 
laughed. 

"Now," said the professor, as the laughter subsided, "I want 
you to recognise that this jar represents your life. The rocks are 
the important things - your family, your partner, your health, and 
your children - things that if everything else was lost and only they 
remained, your life would still be full. 

"The pebbles are the other things that matter like your job, 
your house, your car. The sand is everything else - the small stuff. 

"If you put the sand into the jar first," he continued "there is no 
room for the pebbles or the rocks. The same goes for your life. If 
you spend all your time and energy on the small stuff, you will 
never have room for the things that are important to you. Pay 
attention to the things that are critical to your happiness. Play with 
your children. Take time to get medical checkups. Take your 
partner out dancing. There will always be time to go to work, clean 
the house, give a dinner party and fix the plumbing. 

"Take care of the rocks first - the things that really matter. Set 
your priorities. The rest is just sand." 

One of the students raised her hand and inquired what the 
beer represented. The professor smiled. "I'm glad you asked. It 
just goes to show you that no matter how full your life may seem, 
there's always room for a couple of beers." 

TAKE THE LENS COVERS OFF, GEORGE! (It's a worry!) 
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.Yt'eulOffe ~uJI@{ MU! i!ll.o!/al .. .dua/lialian..H.i11y 
fYleel,.di1t .Ji/;,,.,,, 

%£REAS the story of the ~opml!nt of Australian Naval Aviation and th!! RAN Flttt 
Air Arm sine!! the year One Thous.nd Nini! Hundred and Forty-l!iglt is essffltially th!! story of th!! 
dttds and sacrifices of the many naval air persomel who have 5l!IVed thl!ir Sovffl!lgl and Country 

both ii War and Plslce; A/IO Wl-£REAS this story forms an ~ pilrt of the national Naval 
hffl~ of Australia to bl! ~ and preseme-d as an example and iispiralion to all who folloY,, 
i, the servicl! of the R:,yal Australian Navy: 

.Aow I Thomas Alfred o.&.OSWELL (:ommodore in He,- Majl!sty's R:,yal Australian Navy and 

Merrber of the Otdl!f of Australia ii pu,-suance of 1he powers inllested In me as Commandng Offic:« of 
Hl!r ~ty·s Australian Ship ALBATROSS DO ~ ESTABUSH a Trust b bl! known as the H«itage 
TNSt of the Royal Australian Navy Fll!et Air Arm : 

._dt..o Wt£REAS I haw l!Stablished the said Trust I DO HEREBY OECLME that the ObjKts 
thereof shall bl! to en5lft that as the years pass the story of the devl!lopment of Australian N;wa1 

~ is faithfully ~ded.~ and ~led with ~. thorou;tness and dedation for 
the benefit of the N;dion and the Royal Australian Navy : 

J1K:, IN PlRSlWCE OF T1-E SAID CBJECTS I DO HEREBY FLRTHER DECLARE ~ a BODY 

OF TRUSTEES shall bl! appointed undff my hand charged with the carrying out d the said Objects 

and the ~ of such cthl!r responsibilitil!s and obligations as may from time to ~ bl! 
~led by me or my 5UCC650rS in Command . 

~tvEN LNlER MY HAt-0 this 11N'11h day of August in the 'lNr of our Lord. On!! Thousand 
~ Hundred and Eigtty Two. · 

FOR YOUR INFORMATION 
A copy of a historic document relating to 

the preservation of the Fleet Air Arm 
history. 

IN WITNESS hereof 

Helicopter Pilots are Different 
By Harry Reasoner 

(Thomas Alfred DAOSWELL) 
ConYnodore 
Member of the On:!l!r of Australia 
Royal Australian Navy 
Commanding Officer H'-1AS ~ 

J I!~ . 
(Jozef Hffll)' STRACZEK) 
lieutenant 
Royal Australian Navy 

"The thing is, helicopters are different from planes. 
An aeroplane by its nature wants to fly, and if not 
interfered with too strongly by unusual events or by a 
deliberately incompetent pilot, it will fly. A helicopter 
does not want to fly. It is maintained in the air by a 
variety of forces and controls working in opposition 
to each other, and if there is any disturbance in this 
delicate balance the helicopter stops flying, 
immediately and disastrously. 

"There is no such thing as a gliding helicopter. 
"This is why being a helicopter pilot is so different 

from being an aeroplane pilot, and why, in general, 
aeroplane· pilots are open, clear-eyed, buoyant 
extroverts, and helicopter pilots are brooders, 
introspective anticipators of trouble. They know that 
if something bad hasn't happened, it is about to." 
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The FAAA of Australia web site 
is now on line at 

http://www. faaaa.asn .au 

The webmaster, Paul Shiels, has 
requested constructive input from 
the members regarding the site. 

He can be contacted at: 
pshiels@bigpond.com 

or through the SA Division 
Secretary. 

Member's E-mail Directory 
If you wish your E-mail address 

published, please contact the Editor. 

Lawrence Baldwin 
baldwin@pacific.net.au 

DISCLAIMER 
Slipstream is published by The 

Fleet Air Arm Association of 
Australia Incorporated. All rights 
reserved. Reproduction in part or 
whole is forbidden without the 
express permission of the Editor in 
writing. 

All 'care will be taken with 
£71aterial but no responsibility is 
accepted or assumed by the 
publisher or editorial staff for loss 
or damage. The views and 
opinions expressed in this 
publication do not necessarily 
reflect the views and opinions of 
the Association or Committee of 
Management. 
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A LAST FAREWELL 
:Ifie ll6"o.c.ia.tion ~ waft ff.UJ1Ud tlie cUat& o/, tlie f,ollcwin.g ~, 

"liip nude:, and {ltwut.,: 

Bill Heaney 
05 September 2002 

Bill passed away after a lengthy illness. 
He joined the Aircraft Handling branch in 1948 and served in the RAN until 1960. As a 

Naval Airman he saw service in the Korean War 1951- 52. 
Bill was well liked and he was known for his quick wit and sense of humour. He always 

seemed to have a 'good quality' joke to tell. 
His many friends still talk about the time he bewildered a certain Flight Deck Chief on 

Sydney when, during a break in Flying Operations, he was told to put the forrard lift 'HALF WAY 
DOWN' to ventilate the hangars. Later, when the Chief asked him if he had put the lift )15=1lf way 
down, Bill answered, 'No'. Then, quick as a flash (as the Chief was about to explode) added, 'I 
decided to put it half way UP!' The Chief was then heard to mutter, 'Smart bugger, lhat Heaney'. 

Bill attained the rank of Petty Officer a few years prior to his discharge. He then went on to 
have a very successful career with QANTAS and British Airways. 

He loved his country and he took a keen interest in politics and current affairs. With his wife, 
Carol, he was able to enjoy caravanning trips to the 'top end' and other parts of Australia in 
recent years. 

'· :1 

Warner 'Nugget' Giese 
18 October 2002 

It is with great sadness that I have to inform the readers of the passing of 
my father, former Chief Petty Officer Warner Giese, better known as 
'Nugget'. 

He served aboard HMA Ships Albatross, Sydney and Melbourne. 
The family thanks the NAA and RSL members who attended his funeral 

service. 

LSATV Rodney Brady 
25 October 2002 

~ "-~1.1..'Wl} A well liked, serving m_ember of 817 Squadron, Rodney passed away after a 
~ long battle with cancer. He served with the 817 Flight aboard HMAS Kanirnbla 

ait,~ 'ti ~ in the Gulf, Somalia and Timar. ·· 
~- - -- He is survived by his wife, Sue, and three sons. 

Ronald Gordon [Ron] Baxter 
05 December 1932 - 21 October 2002 

Ron passed away after a long battle with emphysema. 
Ron served in the Fleet Air Arm from 1951 to 1957 as a NAM[E] and served on HMA Ships 

Vengeance and Melbourne. During this period he participated in the Monte Bello nuclear tests 
and the commissioning of Melbourne in UK. He saw service in South East Asia in the Far East · 
Strategic Reserve as well as squadrons and maintenance. sections at HMAS Albatross. . . 

He was an excellent mechanic and well liked by his shipmates. Ron will be missed by ail ·• 
who had the pleasure of knowing him. · 

He was cremated at the Mt. Thompson Crematorium and his ashes taken by his son· to 
Rockhampton, to be placed in the family plot. He is survived by his wife Gay [Galina],, son 
Clarence and Daughter-in-law, Emma and his Grandchildren, Rebecca Jane and Madelyn: · 
Galina. May he rest in peace. 

Robin 'Bob'/ 'Bomber' Brown 
1938- 2002 

'Bomber', as a NAMO, arrived at Albatross in November 1956 and served between RANAS and 
HMAS Melbourne until his discharge in December 1962. 

After his retirement as a coach and transport driver in Sydney and Brisbane, he moved to 
Hervey Bay where he became active in various ex-service organisations. He was well liked by 
the ex-service community and for a time served on the committee of the Hervey Bay RSL & 
Services Memorial Club. His funeral, held on 22 of October, was very well attended. 
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