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   FOREWORD 

 
 
          
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
     A country boy, who joined the RAN in 1979 after spending most of my previous life in country NSW in Gunnedah, 
Kempsey and Newcastle.  
 
         After graduating from No 12 Observers Course in June 1980 initial flying was in S2-G Tracker aircraft, UH1-B Iroquois, 
Wessex 31B, and Bell 206B-1 until 1982, and then in Westland Sea King Mk 50 1982 - 1985 with HS 817 Squadron on anti-
submarine warfare and instructional duties. Exchange duty with the Royal Navy followed. This involved a six-month Helicop-
ter Warfare Instructor's course at RANAS Yeovilton, followed by a two-year exchange flying the Westland Sea King Mk 5 with 
814 Naval Air Squadron from HM Ships ILLUSTRIOUS and INVINCIBLE. 
          On return to Australia in mid 1990, as a  Lieutenant I was charged with setting up the Observers section of the inaugu-
ral RAN Flight Safety and Standards Centre. The invasion of Kuwait by Iraq precipitated a rapid posting to the Seahawk S-
70B-2 helicopter, and then HMAS SYDNEY for duties in the Persian Gulf during Operation Desert Shield and Desert Storm in 
1991. A further deployment to the north Red Sea followed in 1992 enforcing United Nations sanctions in HMAS DARWIN as 
the Flight Commander. From 1993 until 1995 I held a variety of instructional and executive positions in HS 816 Squadron, 
culminating with a year as the initial squadron executive officer in 1995 for which I received a Maritime Commander's com-
mendation and also selection for promotion to Commander.  
          After 3 weeks on the RAAF Command and Staff Course at RAAF Fairbairn, changes in the structure of the Fleet Air 
Arm required another rapid change of direction with a posting to the Naval Aviation Systems Project Office as a Project Man-
ager in the Defence Acquisition Organization.  
          In December 1998 I was appointed as the Commanding Officer of 816 Squadron. During his period in command the 
squadron held the prestigious Collins trophy for the most efficient and effective Naval Squadron. Promoted to Captain in De-
cember 2000, I was initially posted to staff training, but another rapid change saw me appointed as the Director of the Navy 
Aviation Project Office in the new Defence Material Organization. This position had oversight and responsibility for several 
Defence major capital equipment programs including the ANZAC Helicopter and Seahawk ESM and FLIR upgrade projects. 
Much fun!  
          After completing the Defence and Strategic Studies Course during 2004, I was posted as Chief of Staff of CO-
MAUSNAVAIRGRP at HMAS Albatross.  
I am happily married to Sally, and we have three teenage boys. I have  represented the RAN in cricket, tennis and soccer, 
and captained the Australian Services cricket team in an historic and successful tour of England in 1993 as well as leading 
the Australian Services tour of Malaysia and Singapore in 2000. My interests include bushwalking, golf and military history. 
  
           
         Captain Mark Campbell   
 
        Chief of Staff of COMAUSNAVAIRGRP 
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NEXT DEADLINE - - 26th NOV 2005  
Does not upset the applecart if they arrive beforehand 

APOLOGY 
 In the last edition in this space condolences were offered 
to the families of the crew of the ‘ Shark 02 ” Seaking . An 
omission of a member , LEUT Matthew DAVEY RANR was 
made. The omission is regretted and an apology  is offered 
to the family of Lieutenant. Davey for any grief caused by 
this omission. 
                          Editor 

A snippet of interest from Maurice Tiffen—many will re-

member 850’s CO from the Korean trips. 

Passing of Vice-Admiral Sir Peter Austin  RN  

April 16, 1921 - May 13, 2005 

A Sea officer who after the war trained as a pilot and be-
came the professional head of the Fleet Air Arm. He vol-
unteered for flying duties and was trained in Canada, be-
ing awarded his wings in August 1946. He reached front-
line service flying 807 Squadron’s Sea Furies in 1947, 
going on a stimulating tour in the carrier Theseus to South 
Africa. He then commanded 736 Squadron in the Naval 
Air Fighter School at Culdrose in Cornwall. His next com-
mand in May 1953 was the Royal Australian Navy’s 850 
Squadron, flying Sea Furies from the light fleet carriers 
Sydney and Vengeance. After the Korean War armistice 
on July 17, 1953, Sydney was deployed for six months in 
Korean and Japanese waters as part of the UN’s military 
presence in the aftermath of negotiations with North Ko-
rea. He completed flying with the Australians in April 

1954. 

  
   All members will be pleased to hear the good news in 
relation to John Arnold. He is up and about and getting bet-
ter every day, giving Brenda a hard time again so if all con-
tinues on this tangent he will be the back to his old self 
soon. Probably just in time to duck in and have another hip 
replacement done!! 
 Mobility was a problem but the shiny new Hyundai seems 
to have covered that, this one lets him get in and out easily 
and is much more comfortable. Trying it out has seen the 
pair wining and dining in all sorts of places. 
 A return quick visit by Peter and Donna Ashworth from 
Dubbo  recently was a surprise , they wish to be remem-
bered to all and let them know all is going well in their new 
venture. 

Front Cover  :  
Fleet Air Arm Association Medallions of Merit 
 
 Lieutenant Craig Lavers, RAN with Commodore David 
Farthing, DSC, RAN (Retired) receiving his Medallion of 
Merit for placing first in his Air Engineering Officer Applica-
tion Course. 
 The Fleet Air Arm Association of Australia has recognized 
current members of the Fleet Air Arm with the presentation 
for four Medallions of Merit . The Medallions are awarded 
annually to personnel who place first in their aviation train-
ing courses during the previous year, in recognition of their 
outstanding achievements. 
 Commodore David Farthing, DSC, RAN (Retired) pre-
sented the medallions at a ceremony held at HMAS ALBA-
TROSS on Friday 08 July 2005. A Large contingent of cur-
rent Fleet Air Arm personnel stood along members of the 
Association as the awards were presented. 
 Capt Grant Ferguson, Commanding Officer of HMAS AL-
BATROSS and Capt Mark Campbell, Acting Commander 
Australian Navy Aviation Group also Participated in the 
event . 
 All the relevant photographs of the event were provided 
by the Photographic Section at HMAS Albatross, Able Sea-
man Craig Owen was the actual photographer and we are 
grateful for their use.   
L to R : Tom McDonald, Frank Eyck, Lt. Craig Lavers, Da-
vid Farthing, Greg Wise, Captain Mark Campbell, Captain 
Grant Ferguson. 

Dear Ed, 
  With reference to Jack Suriano’s article in the last 
magazine, whilst  most  informative and a lucky man to be 
traveling the world by ship, I think he may have forgotten 
some earlier observers of 1949 vintage. 
  In fact White, Hughes, Clarke, Hancox and myself had 
all been trained and by July 1949 were in fact on loan to 
the RN and serving on 815 Squadron. These were fol-
lowed three months later by Chalmers, Bunning, Bailey, 
Vickerson, Sharp and Maby. 
  Commissioned  and non-commissioned  aircrew, what 
a dilemma for their ‘ Lordships ’ !! 
 I still recall the day in 1951 when our DO , Lt Williams 
RN, tore up our requests for commissioned Rank by stat-
ing we were off to Korea. !!! 
     Best Wishes, 
            Len Kenderdine  (K’Dine) 

    It is with sorrow that I can report the passing of 
Ethel Hall, beloved wife of “Nobby”, well known to us all. 
Please accept our condolences. 
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Dear Ed, 
 Reading Bill Barlow’s account of a RAAF mishap with a 
Caribou aircraft at Albatross in 1963 has reminded me 
that this was not the first RAAF mishap at Albatross as 
there was one prior in 1958 / 59 involving a Neptune air-
craft. 
 It was a dark ( as in very black) and windy ( and it was  
yet to blow harder ) night and taking up flying stations for 
the night flying operations was the duty fire tender with 
LAAH Peter (Pancho) Evans in charge. The rest of the 
crew was Peter (Buncha) Keys, George (Bwana) Saw-
yers, Dave Hoskins and Claude (Mick) Tattersell. All were 
huddled in the in the cab of the Thornycroft tender trying 
to get warm, a hard job at this time of the year as it had a 
lot in common with an ‘esky’ in regards to ventilation. 
 The night flying operation consisted of two RAAF Nep-
tunes searching for enemy submarines/ shipping , and on 
contacting these ‘ nasties’ the Navy would be informed 
and aircraft launched to deal with the situation. As there 
was no other action going on it was a very boring night , 
just sitting in the dark listening to the wind howling around 
the tender and the pilots chatting on the R/T. 
 Apparently the RAAF were not having a great deal of 
success finding whatever they were looking for ( even the 
enemy wouldn’t come out on a night like this) and in the 
meantime the wind had reached  such a velocity that the 
operations were cancelled and the aircraft recalled. These 
Neptunes were stationed at Albatross for this exercise. 
 As the aircraft came into the circuit Peter had the driver 
warm up the tender as they were petrol powered and not 
good to operate cold. A quick getaway after land-on was 
also necessary to access ‘night flying supper’, a feast of 
fried eggs on bread washed down with tea or ‘Ki’ served 
up by chefs who had a lot to say about night flying opera-
tions and ‘birdies’ in general.  
 The runway in use was  the notorious East / West. The 
first Neptune was caught in the down draft and conse-
quently touched down rather heavily. The pilot of this air-
craft was  immediately on the R/T to warn the following 
aircraft about the downdraft and suggest that he land half 
way down the runway to miss it. Alas it was too late , it 
seems the second Neptune tried to lengthen his approach 
but he too was sucked down and as the runway slopes 
away from under the aircraft this plane dropped from a 
greater height. A concerned Peter had ordered the tender 
to move off so as to meet  the plane which was by now 
bouncing down the runway emitting great showers of 
sparks on every bounce. The tender arrived as the aircraft  
finally came to a halt and was positioned near the nose so 
both engines could be accessed by the monitor( foam-  

gun mounted atop the body). These aircraft had piston en-
gines fuelled with Av -gas and the manifolds were glowing 
an angry red and we thought we could smell Av-gas fumes 
so the situation was a little hairy. Peter had ‘Buncha’ 
change his hose to a water diffuser nozzle which could be 
used  incase of rescue requirements, and using water was 
not a very good option as it turned out . So here we were , 
Peter the leader and his No 2 fully decked out in our asbes-
tos fire suits( no loose fibres though) and all ready for ac-
tion , but where do we start? This is one big areoplane . 
Standing around  in eerie darkness and pondering the next 
step when lo and behold a hatch opens in the belly of  this 
big praying mantis masquerading  as a plane and it ap-
pears to be laying eggs; well that’s what it looked like in the 
darkness. The captain advised Peter the plane had been 
rendered safe and should ignition occur we were definitely 
not to use water, only foam. While standing around waiting 
for the emergency back-up to arrive the aircrew thanked 
Peter and commended the efficiency of the RAN in saying 
that had this been an RAAF base they would still be getting 
the emergency crews out of bed. 
 The saga does not end there as the best is yet to come. 
The news of this little drama being acted out at the end of 
the East / West runway has now reached the necessary 
personnel. The Duty Officer had fronted the scene and tak-
en control also arriving was the depot’s only ambulance—a 
Ford Fairlane type with a capacity for one person / patient 
in the prone position. The DO explained to the aircrew that 
as they have ‘pranged’ on Navy turf they will have to attend 
the Sick Bay for a check-up. On surveying the fifteen air-
crew ( with parachutes attached) and then looking at the 
Ford ambulance the DO instructed the duty driver to assist 
in ferrying the aircrew to the Sickbay in his Land Rover. 
Some aircrew climbed into it and it departed.  
 The standby tender had arrived and relieved us , and the 
duty tender is  required to return to the Control Tower and 
await further orders. Upon making a “U” turn the tender’s 
sweeping headlights picked up a mass of seething humans 
rolling about in the grass. Peter ordered us to investigate. 
The duty driver had taken  a short cut and in the dark had 
not noticed the large ditch where the Department of Public 
Works were working. The Land Rover had completely dis-
appeared ( it was a big hole) . So after surviving the prang 
safely they eventually arrived at the Sick Bay and by this 
time the aircrew were supporting numerous injuries includ-
ing one broken arm, one broken collar-bone ,plenty of bust-
ed ribs and numerous cuts and bruises. 
 The Neptune suffered from badly bent propellers but oth-
erwise appeared okay. The RAAF flew in a couple of new 
motors , props and a maintenance crew and in a few days 
had it airborne again. Aircrew took longer to fix. 
 I have written this in collusion with Peter Evans who has 
confirmed the facts as best as we can recall. 
             Claude ( Mick) Tattersell 
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Hi Glen & Greg. I too wish to congratulate Greg and wish 
him well, not forgetting you Glen on your article in the 
latest Slipstream, well done. 
Since I first mentioned my suggestion of an Ex-Handlers 
reunion to Gai earlier in the year I have had some time to 
give it thought and perspective. 
I have spent some several years doing my family history 
and in that there is a considerable number of my family 
who have served in all theatres of War since WW1, in 
saying that I have attended the Anzac Day service for 
many years and since learning of their histories it has 
emphasized to me an Anzac Day reunion revolved 
around the "Handlers". no doubt there would be handlers 
having a similar family history. 
With the few I have spoken to (email) so far, it remains 
very positive. 
One comment was made regarding weather, Well, two 
things here, I must say the weather is much the 
same around the map on Anzac Day. Compared to 
Hobart we are an overcoat warmer and last but not 
least, who gives a continental about the weather for 
that one day of the year. 
As far as travel and accommodation is concerned, I 
have done some early research and all pans out I 
will keep all informed when prices and its info be-
comes available. 
Remember start saving the Dollars and check the 
Handlers web site for info 
My email address is tasarb@bigpond.net.au 
Tas Browning 
8 Addison St 
Devonport       Tasmania    7310 
Tas. 7310  

Dear Editor, 
Jack Suriano was a great observer, but some of his 
claimed facts are a little off in his letter Observer Course 
No. 1 (Slipstream 16/2 pp 24-26). 
For instance, it was 1947, not 1948, when the Australian 
Government authorized the RAN to develop what became 
the Naval Aviation Branch and to purchase the necessary 
hardware. It was also late 1947 (around 7 December), 
not 1948, that the Number One Course of Recruit Rating 
Pilots joined HMAS Cerberus. Contrary to some claims, 
this was the first course of new entry recruits to join the 
RAN Naval Aviation Branch stream.  It was 14 strong with 
about half new entries and half transfers from other 
branches. Of the 14, ex-LSEA Slim Eldering, was back-
classed because he broke his leg. He joined Norm Lee 
and others in Number Two course. Another passed the 
RAAF course but room could not be found for him in the 
RN Operational Flying School (Number 13 Course) at 
Lossiemouth. He was permitted to pay off and he became 
a highly qualified TAA (later QANTAS) pilot. Two direct 
entry recruits who failed the RAAF pilot training course 
retrained as RAAF navigators, one retiring as an Air . 

Commodore, the other as a Squadron Leader Air Traffic 
Controller. It was not until about Number Three course (at 
an educated guess) that the RAN started accepting se-
lected failed student pilots as student observers. Thereaf-
ter, this became the main stream of RAN observer re-
cruits. Of the seven Number One Pilots Course gradu-
ates, four (Fred Lane, Ian Macdonald, Dick Sinclair and 
Ian Webster) became fighter pilots and three (Col Champ, 
John Roland and Mick Streeter) became ASW pilots. All 
but Streeter served in Korea 1951-52 . John Roland won 
a Mention in Dispatches for his excellent record in drop-
ping bridges. Dick Sinclair was killed  when his Sea Fury 
was shot down in Korea. In the UK, as Pilots Fourth Class 
(RAAF "provisional" wings, but not yet confirmed by quali-
fying in Deck Landings) we lived, like Jack Suriano's 
group and our fellow RN students, in the Wardroom An-
nex, but dined in the Petty Officers Mess and drew our 
rum tot. In seniority, we were equivalent to Leading Sea-
men. After wings confirmation we should have been ad-
vanced to Pilots Third Class (Petty Officers) but the RAN 
paperwork was always slow and uncertain. Like the Num-
ber One Observers Course, we were suddenly promoted 
to SBLT upon our return to Australia. The Lossiemouth 
Master-at-Arms made no secret of the fact that he hated 
Australians and he hated non-commissioned aircrew. It 
might have been a money factor, although he was also 
disappointed that we could not be placed  on his watch 
bill where he could instill some discipline into us. As Jack  
pointed out, RAN student aircrew were better paid than 
many RN officers. Despite his best endeavors, and de-
spite considerable prodding by the RAN pilots, the Lossie-
mouth MAA never quite disrupted our peace, although we 
had our share of kit musters. Finally, it was King George 
VI, not V who died in 1952. 
                       Fred Lane 
 

A very smart pair enjoying an ANZAC get together up North 

mailto:tasarb@bigpond.net.au
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 Scargo’s slow, but steady 

Aircraft fancier Bob Mc Bride  has embarked on his latest mission with not so much as a wing and a prayer but a paddle on 
the roof rack. 
 The Queensland Air Museum volunteer plane restorer and his traveling mate, son-in-law Jim Scanlon reckon if you have 
to go from Kingaroy to Coffs Harbour via Tasmania then they could end up the odd creek. Jim had the idea to become part 
of the Great  Endeavour Rally after seeing last year’s fabulous rally send off. He secured the 1968 Peugeot station wagon 
with added extras like a West Australian fire siren, and the all important paddle, in time for the rally’s start in the heartland 
of another flying buff, the late Sir Joh , last week.   
 Bob , 75, was a former ground crewman for the Navy’s air wing servicing Gannets—one of which is now part of the muse-
um’s collection at Caloundra Airport. Jim and their French car , christened “Scargo” as in escargot will be going at snail’s 
pace compared to some of the hotted-up entries. But these first timers will be full on when it comes to socializing at each 
day’s end. And along the way Bob will be spreading the word about the Sunshine Coast and handing out family passes to 
the air museum. 

                  REMEMBER  THE  CHURCH  SERVICES  OF  A  SUNDAY  WHEN  ON  DUTY  OR  ONBOARD?? 
 
A southern minister was completing a temperance sermon.  
With great statement he said, "If I had all the beer in the world, I'd take it and pour it into the river." With even greater em-
phasis he said, "And if I had all the wine in the world, I'd take it and pour it into the river!" And then finally, he said, "And if I 
had all the whiskey in the world, I'd take it and pour it into the river!" 
 
Sermon complete, he then sat down. 
 
The song leader stood very cautiously and announced with a smile, "For our closing song, let us sing Hymn  #365: 'Shall 
We Gather at the River.'" 
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This is the 1962 Interservice Team sent to me by Tug Wilson        Back;   Sydney Naval Official , NK ,Lt David Farthing , NK , NK , NK , PO(CD) Joe Velenta ,CPODA 
Bertie Bertram (Coach) NAAH Bernie (Big Julie) Jeffries , NK , NAM(AE) Ray Guest , NK , LCdr Tom Smith. 
Second row : Team Manager NK , NK ,NA(AH) Roy Onley , NK ,LSPTI Brad Stead ,LREM(A) Bill Hilzinger ,NAM(W) Mike Carr ,NAM(AE) Col Poulton , NK ,  LEM(AW) 
Ted (Nobby) Clarke ,  
Sitting ;EM(AW) Mick (Tassie ) Johnston ,NAM(AE) Barry Templeton ,PO(AW) Colin Mason (Capt) , NK ,LEM(P) Tug Wilson ,LAM(W) Leon O'Donnell. 

This is the 1963 Interservice Team 
Rear Father Lyons, PO(CD)Joe Velenta, LS(PTI)Bob(Darkie)Phillips, NAAH John (JC)Williams,  ME ? , LAM(W) Leon (Swampy)
O’Donnell,  AB(RP) Lofty Petrie,  ME Terry Mather,  ? ,  LAM(AE) Bomber Wells,  ? ,  ?,  AB(SB) Dusty Miller,  LWRT Peter Winter, 
CPO(Dent) Bertie Bertram -Coach ,  LT ? Team Manager 
Front AB(PT) Brad Stead,  ME Bob Taylor (Lost on Voyager 1964),  SA(V) Neil Rutso,  PO(AW) Colin Mason - Captain,  REM(Air) 

Keith (Squizzy)Taylor , SA(N) Kevin (Nipper)Birss,  NAAH Roy Onley,  LRO Terry Feltham  
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South Sydney Presentation (I was there to pick up JC ) 1963 
       John (JC) Williams ,Leon O'Donnell, Arthur "Butch" 
Jenkins, Keith  Taylor , Laurence O'Donnell , Leon's Brother
-in-Law. 
Naval Handlers Names NK 

It was great to see pictures of Monsignor Frank (Tiger) Lyons in Vol 16 edition, its about 35 years since I last saw him and he looks as 
robust and as great as always and seeing him brings back great memories of him and the great times not only me but many others 
shared with him and Father Hughie McDonald and Aussie Rules at Albatross, Melbourne and Inter-service; where would Aussie Rules 
have been without those two stalwarts. 
Two very passionate supporters of their local teams ,Richmond and Geelong, kept them heavily involved in the game and they kept a 
keen interest on the fortunes of many Navy players all around the Fleet. 
The present Aussie Rules Competition played in Sydney is now played for the Father McDonald Shield , a great tribute.        
"Tiger's" presence was considerable at games at Albatross and in Sydney, providing transport and support, often water - boy and 
zambuck,( we spent a few hours in St Vincent's Hospital one Wednesday afternoon in '64 to put a badly dislocated finger of mine back 
in) and  he was a standout at the Sportsman's  Club, especially as judge of the "boat races" between the police and "Tross. He built 
up a great friendship with the Army's SME  establishment at Holdsworthy and  we played many a great game to contest  for the right 
to hold the shield that SME produced. 
When trying to get people off work to go to Sydney mid-week for games my last call was always to “Tigers” office for a ring around of 
those Senior Persons not allowing “His” players to go; a little leaning and we mostly filled the list. 
Away from football, there are quite a few old birdies still around who will always have him close to heart, or other places after his 
translation of Skinhead’s and Billy Julius’ new motto for 816 squadron in 1964; “Eat Meat and Shit Over the Jungle” (Imitate the Ac-
tions of the Tiger)) into Latin to accompany their tattoo's in Honkers. 
I looked through some photos but have only one  with “Tiger”, but  most appropriately for me, as it was the 1963 Inter-service in Syd-

ney; my first. 

                                          Keith ( Squizzy ) Taylor 

To the Editor - Not sure if John is "up and running" (hope so) 
 Lost Your Keys or Need a Locksmith? 
This is the "Russian variant".....one of the three locks we have on our inner door inadvertently locked itself and I was in a 
dilemma - what to do in Russia? Are there such things as "emergency locksmiths" - the answer to my question was yes. 
 We rang and were told that the "serviceman" would be there in 20 minutes and the "service" would cost 700 roubles 
($35AU). On time, a car pulled up and two hefty blokes in what would equate to "firemen's suits" came and met me at the 
door. I explained what had happened and they looked at the door with a torch and probed with a screwdriver in the door 
jam. 
 They told me which lock had "sprung" locked to which I replied, "Yes I know - that's why I phoned for you guys". They 
then got out the "master key" - you guessed it - a "jemmy bar" and wrenched open the door breaking the door jam in the 
process. No such thing as our "technicians" who tinker skillfully with the lock and opening it without the use of brute force.  
"All fixed sir" - in less than five minutes and I was able to enter the apartment. 
 Now I already knew the cost, but I thought I would just ask....."800 roubles". But the office said "700 roubles"....she gave 
the "middle price". I said I don't care and here's your 700 and get out of here. Leaving me with more to repair than the 
initial problem - if I knew how "locksmiths" worked in Russia I would have saved myself the phone call, 700 roubles and 
would have pried the door open with less damage. 
 Just another everyday "normal" Russian experience.... 
                           Best wishes from Locko (Wolfman in Russia) 
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Queries and answers from last edition 

Dear Ed 
  
Having recently received the latest edition of Slipstream I 
note that there is a photograph of an Albatross rugby team 
on page six.  The caption below asks two questions: 
 1.  Pick the team, is it the very strong mid week rugby team 
that Albatross had during the eighty's?  I can't be sure, but I 
think they won most of the mid week competitions and 
might have done so one or more years undefeated. 
 2.  Name the players, although I can't name them all, I 
reckon I might be able to identify most them.  Before doing 
so, apologies for the spelling: 
 Back Row, left to right: Eric Edwards (I think), Doug Ed-
wards (no relation to Eric), Mick "Bags" Sandberg, Pete 
Flangan (I think), Al Kirby (I think), Greg Edwards (brother 
to Doug), Lance Lord, Not known, Linton "Dixie" Lee, John, 
"JC" Campbell, Al Moore, Steven "Blue" Mathews, Nick 
Sverldof, Terry Phelps. 
 Front Row: Bruce Tarvit, Dave Cunningham, Not known, 
John Keating, Mario Cincello, Paul "Slug" Butler, Shane 
"Rosey" Rosetto, Vaughn Baird, Bobby Bradford, Not 
Known. 
 The young lady in the centre was a SBA at Albatross at the 
time, however, I can't recall her name.  I look forward to the 
next edition, to see if others have attempted to name the 
players and fill in the missing gaps in my memory. 
  
Andrew "Cocky" Roach 

Hi Greg , 
 I am a member of the FAAA UK and occasionally I get to 
read your magazine which is sent to one of our members 
by an old oppo of his. I really enjoy reading it and I was 
really interested in the picture of Seafury  VR 941 on the 
deck of Illustrious and decided to check up on its life, if you 
don't know this might be of interest to you. Seafury VR 941 
was delivered to RNAS Culham 9-4-48 then onto the AHU 
HMS Blackcap at Stretton then onto 778 Sqdn Lee-on-
Solent  778Sqdn merged into 703 Sqdn Lee-on-Solent 15-
6-48. On 16-8-48 on Illustrious it bounced over the wires 
overturned into No2 barrier the engine broke away and 
caught fire. The pilot was Lt J Marsland who was rescued 
by two N/A 2s who both received commendations, then as 
stated in the picture the remains went over the side. Your 
members are far more forth coming with info than our mem-
bers are, our magazine The Airey Fairey is not very good in 
terms of useful info. 
Thank you for a good magazine. 
Yours Aye, 
 Dennis Blackburn 
db004t0826@blueyonder.co.uk  

The unusual right - arm rate 
 
  The badge found in the archives at H.M.A.S. 
Creswell was the branch badge belonging to            
" WORK STUDY" 
                            Roy (Bluey) Richards.  

 
 
Same result from a phone call from Norm Pickering  
 
Likewise from correspondence from ‘Augy’ Spearpoint 
 
Easy to see where they got the staff from for that branch , 
a photo was supplied and would you believe it was a real 
top of the line job—RED NYLON   Handlers always were 
big spenders—thanks ‘Blue’ 

 
G'day  Greg, 
         I just received my copy of Slipstream     
(Vol. 16, Number 2) and I just wanted to say thank you, 
it's pretty damned good.  Barry Lister has been keeping 
tabs on my many movements since I migrated to the US 
of A back in August 2000 but I have always been sur-
prised to see it in print.  Hopefully, he and his lovely wife 
Dee may come to visit us next year.  We have eight won-
derful golf courses here inside Hot Springs Village in Ar-
kansas (though the way I play one would have to wonder 
why I would want to live on a golf course!) and nine gor-
geous lakes, all within this gated community of some 
23,000 acres.  The people we have met here are abso-
lutely top class.  When we left California, guys I played 
golf with there were wont to say stuff like "Arkansas?  
Why there?  You know why they can't solve murders in 
Arkansas, don't you?  No dental records and they all have 
the same DNA."  Or, "You know that the tooth brush was 
invented in Arkansas?  If it had been anywhere else it 
would have been called the Teeth Brush".  Bit of a worry 
that.  But anything is better than California.  For example, 
I took our three cars into the Revenue Office here in Hot 
Springs and registration for all three for twelve months 
was ninety dollars.  Not each.  Total!  Can't beat that.  My 
only "worry" if you could call it that, is that for my first sev-
enty years I had the Pacific Ocean on either my right or 
my left but now, living here in Arkansas is similar to living 
north west of Alice Springs.  Not an ocean breeze in 
sight!  But Maria and I will more than make up for that 
when we start cruising again, and that will be in October 
(and November and December!).  So Greg, if you can 
spare the space, please pass on my best to all the guys I 
served with from April '52 to April '67 and keep up the 
good work, cheers for now,  
 Warren Walters, ex  LAM(A/E). 
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The WD40 story 
  I thought that you might like to know more about this 
well-known product. When you read the "shower door" 
part, try it. It's the first thing that has cleaned that spotty 
shower door. If yours is plastic, it works just as well as 
glass. It's a miracle! Then try it on your stove-top. Viola! 
It's now shinier than it's ever been. You'll be amazed. The 
product began from a search for a rust preventative sol-
vent and degreaser to protect missile parts. WD-40 was 
created in 1953 by three technicians at the San Diego 
Rocket Chemical Company. Its name comes from the 
project that was to find a "water displacement" compound. 
They were successful with the fortieth formulation, thus 
WD-40.  
  The Corvair Company bought it in bulk to protect their 
Atlas missile parts. The workers were so pleased with the 
product, they began smuggling (also known as 
"shrinkage" or "stealing") it out to use at home. The exec-
utives decided there might be a consumer market for it 
and put it in aerosol cans. The rest, as they say, is histo-
ry. It is a carefully guarded recipe known only to four peo-
ple. Only one of them is the "brew master." There are 
about 2.5 million gallons of the stuff manufactured each 
year. It gets it's distinctive smell from a fragrance that is 
added to the brew. Ken East (one of the original founders) 
says there is nothing in WD-40 that would hurt you. Here 
are some of the uses: 
 *Protects silver from tarnishing 
 *Cleans and lubricates guitar strings 
 *Gets oil spots off concrete driveways 
 *Gives floors that 'just-waxed' sheen without making it 
slippery 
 *Keeps flies off cows 
 *Restores and cleans chalkboards 
 *Removes lipstick stains 
 *Loosens stubborn zippers 
 *Untangles jewelry chains 
 *Removes stains from stainless steel sinks 
 *Removes dirt and grime from the barbecue grill 
 *Keeps ceramic/terra cotta garden pots from oxidizing 
 *Removes tomato stains from clothing 
 *Keeps glass shower doors free of water spots 
 *Camouflages scratches in ceramic and marble floors 
 *Keeps scissors working smoothly 
 *Lubricates noisy door hinges on vehicles and doors in 
homes 
 *Gives a children's play gym slide a shine for a super fast 
slide 
 *Lubricates gear shift and mower deck lever for ease of 
handling on riding mowers 
 *Rids rocking chairs and swings of squeaky noises 
 *Lubricates tracks in sticking home windows and makes 
them easier to open 
 *Spraying an umbrella stem makes it easier to open and 
close. 

*Restores and cleans padded leather dashboards in vehi-
cles, as well as vinyl bumpers 
  *Restores and cleans roof racks on vehicles 
  *Lubricates and stops squeaks in electric fans 
  *Lubricates wheel sprockets on tricycles, wagons and 
bicycles for easy handling 
  *Lubricates fan belts on washers and dryers and keeps 
them running smoothly 
  *Keeps rust from forming on saws and saw blades, and 
other tools 
  *Removes splattered grease on stove 
  *Keeps bathroom mirror from fogging 
  *Lubricates prosthetic limbs 
  *Keeps pigeons off the balcony (they hate the smell) 
  *Removes all traces of duct tape 
  *I have even heard of folks spraying it on their arms, 
hands, and knees  to relieve arthritis pain. 
  *Florida's favorite use was "cleans and removes love 
bugs from grills and bumpers 
  *The favorite use in the state of New York--WD-40 pro-
tects the Statue of Liberty from the elements. 
  *WD-40 attracts fish. Spray a LITTLE on live bait or lures 
and you will be catching the big one in no time. Also it's a 
lot cheaper than the chemical attractants that are made 
for just that purpose. Keep in mind though, using some 
chemical laced baits or lures for fishing are not allowed in 
some states. 
  *Use it for fire ant bites it takes the sting away immedi-
ately, and stops the itch. 
  *WD-40 is great for removing crayon from walls. Spray 
on the mark and wipe with a clean rag. 
  *Also, if you've discovered that your teenage daughter 
has washed and dried a tube of lipstick with a load of 
laundry, saturate the lipstick spots with WD-40 and re-
wash. Presto! Lipstick is gone! 
  *If you sprayed WD-40 on the distributor cap, it would 
displace the moisture and allow the car to start. (If I knew 
what a distributor cap was, it might help.) 
  *WD-40, long known for its ability to remove leftover 
‘mung’ tape (sticky label tape), is also a lovely perfume 
and air freshener! Sprayed liberally on every hinge in the 
house, it leaves that distinctive clean fresh scent for up to 
two days! 
  *Seriously though, it removes black scuff marks from the 
kitchen floor! 
  *Use WD-40 for that nasty tar and scuff marks on floor-
ing. It doesn't seem to harm the finish and you won't have 
to scrub nearly as hard to get them off. 
  *Just remember to open some windows if you have a lot 
of marks. 
  *Bug guts will eat away the finish on your car if not re-
moved quickly. 
 Use and enjoy this addition  to ” items that make life 
easier”. 
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  1967       -      725 Squadron  on  HMAS Sydney 
725 personnel draped over 831,one of  817’s aircraft getting a free ride home after it  had a bit of bother and ditched at Manus Is.  

Rear :  Les Shepherd, Graeme Selkirk, Peter Owen, ( ? ),  
Middle : Bill Hamley, Bob Harrison, Kev Bullen, Darryl Budworth, Ken King, Geoff Anderson 
Front : Peter Corble, Lindsay Boyd, Rod Warner, Barry Heron, Frank Fox, Ron Storey, John Harris 
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“UP AND DOWN” - A UNIQUE EXPERIENCE.  

By: LCDR E.D. (Sandy) Sandberg - April 2001  
Sometime ago the Editor of SLIPSTREAM asked me to 
write the story of the first night ejection from an aircraft in 
Australia. That incident occurred on the 15th June 1960 at 
RAN Air Station Nowra, NSW when a Sea Venom FAW 53 
of 724 Squadron struck a tree on the downwind leg of the 

landing pattern. The Pilot and Observer ejected safely.  

As this happened over 41 years ago, I obtained a copy of 
the Board of Inquiry report to refresh my memory . I wrote 
to Navy Office, but as the documents were over 30 years 
old, they had sent them to the Australian Archives. I 

obtained a copy from there.  

During this era Naval pilots gained their wings with the 
RAAF and completed OFS at NAS NOWRA in either fighter 
or anti submarine specialisation. 724 Squadron was 
equipped with Sea Venom and Vampire aircraft to carry out 

night fighter pilot training.  

 The Sea Venom FAW 53 (FAW = Fighter All Weather) 
was a side by side two seater aircraft built by De Haviland 
in the United Kingdom and shipped to Australia in HMAS 
MELBOURNE in 1956. The aircraft was. fitted with a Ghost 
104 engine and radar that enabled the Observer to locate a 
target passing in the front sector of his aircraft. The 
Observers job was to verbally guide the pilot into a position 
where the pilot could see the target under all weather 
conditions, day and night. Although, when all went well, the 
radar was magic in its day, I understand that it is pretty 
basic compared to todays equipment whereby pilots pop off 
a missile at a blip . We only had 20mm cannon thus the 
pilot had to actually see the target before shooting. The Sea 
Venom was a good aircraft.  
The characters in the story are mostly confined to Sub 
Lieutenant Brian A. Dutch and Lieutenant E.D. (Sandy) 
Sandberg because some of the other players are no longer 
with us. I would like to begin by thanking all the old 724 
Squadron ground crew, the NAS Nowra Air Traffic Control 
staff and particularly all the Armourers and Safety 
Equipment Branch sailors, without whose skills, this tale 

would not be told by me.  

Flying on the evening of 15th June 1960 began with a 
twighlight takeoff for Air Interception (AI) instruction. It was 
the 20th time I had flown with Brian, so we were pretty well 
used to one another. I had a lot of confidence in him and to 
my way of thinking in those days, he was the better pilot on 
this particular training course. As the Senior Observer of the 
squadron, I had the choice of pilots on a course and 
checked all their logbooks before selecting him. He was 
three years my junior in age; he had been flying for about 
18 months and I for just on nine years. I have flown with a 
lot of pilots, in a lot of aircraft and I still rate Brian as a good 

pilot.  

This particular AI course was programmed to finish that 
night, so there was pressure on us to get the appropriate 
number of exercises in – I don’t recall how many, but 
something like three or four night interceptions would satisfy 
the syllabus. In fact we flew three sorties that night to get the 
required runs in.  
 A Naval Board of Inquiry was convened to determine the 
cause of the accident and several people on duty that night 
gave their version of the event to the Board but it was the 
pilot who naturally underwent the most questioning and his 
version is the best account of what actually happened. He 
informed the Board that on returning from the first detail of 
the night the conditions in the circuit were slightly turbulent 
but didn’t worry him at all. The detail as a whole was 
successful and the landing uneventful. After refueling we 
took off for the second detail in the same aircraft. But 
because the radar was unserviceable this time we returned 
to change aircraft. We experienced very severe wind gusts in 
the circuit area this time. On one occasion the weather sent 
us down 200 feet and then up 400 feet in a very short time. It 
was not a very nice night.  
Within half an hour we had changed aircraft and were 
airborne again. Shortly after take off Brian had trouble with 
his oxygen equipment. We stayed low until he sorted out the 
problem. Fortunately this was not long and we were soon 
chasing our target (a Vampire flown by Lieutenant Rolley 
Waddell- Wood) all over the sky for a successful mission. 
Now it was time to return to base and have a couple of beers 
to celebrate the completion of yet another night fighter 
course. Below 3000 feet near NOWRA the turbulence 
started again. In the circuit area the pilot was doing those 
meaningful little things that a pilot does when coming into 
land. As I said earlier, I had considerable confidence in 
Brian’s ability as a pilot and I was not concerned in the circuit 
– after all , there was nothing I could do : flying the aircraft 
was his part of ship!  
On the run upwind at 900 feet the turbulence was again 
quite severe. In fact we gained 100 feet on the turn 
downwind and this was not caused by bad flying.. The 
airspeed at this time was around 250 knots decreasing to 
wheels down speed of 210 knots. I did my usual pre landing 
checks ; there weren’t many but because of the turbulence 
my navigation bag down by my right leg was bouncing 
around. I bent down to secure it. While I was doing that I felt 
the bang.. I bolted upright! The windscreen was opaque. My 
radar was on my lap- I pushed it back. Fortunately it stuck in 
its cradle otherwise it ejected with me or I left my legs behind 
at the kneecaps. I switched on my microphone and shouted 

BIRDSTRIKE, EJECT, EJECT!!  

  Naturally in a situation like this nothing works as it should . 
Of course the intercom was U/S. It says volumes for my 
power of command that the pilot heard me and responded in 
the only way possible - by ejecting the canopy. Normally it 
was the Observers job to do that little  
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chore but these were not “normal” times. I don’t where 
Brian got the extra hand from to release the canopy but 
he did it. After all at that time he had the control column 
back in his stomach getting height and the throttle full on 
getting power. I suppose it comes back to that old adage 
“If you want something done in a hurry- ask a busy man.”  
As soon as the canopy went, I went ! No good hanging 
around at that time. In its normal flying position the 
Observers ejection seat is tilted slightly to the rear. When 
the canopy is ejected the seat springs forward to arm the 
ejection rocket. To fire the gun it is necessary to reach 
above the head and pull down the ‘D’ ring at the top of 
the ejection seat. Attached to the ‘D’ ring is a felt and 
canvas hood that covers the face to prevent injury to the 
head from wind blast, flames or other nasties one may 

meet on the way out.  

I felt nothing of the bang one would expect to feel in that 
portion of the anatomy one would expect to feel it. My 
first recollection was being clear of the aircraft and a 
recognisable moment when movement seemingly stops. I 
was hanging in the air thinking “Is this automatic thing 
going to work automatically?” Then the straps holding me 
to the seat fell away. It felt an eternity until that jolt that 
stopped the fall and the parachute straps uncomfortably 
tightened on my body. I was hanging there. But I couldn’t 

see anything – it’s all so black!  

Most people that have been in a life threatening situation 
will have experienced the adrenaline that races the mind. 
You think very fast indeed. I was thinking very fast indeed 
as I hung up there in the black but it wasn’t black for long. 
WHOOMPH!!! The aircraft hits the ground, seemingly in 
front of me and explodes. Flames shoot into the air and 
again I realised that I was still airborne but this time 

without that comforting shell of the aircraft around me.  

Night become day below me but in front things are still 
black. Hell I’m blind! I felt for my eyes and instead feel my 
helmet or more correctly, I feel the ‘D’ ring from the 
ejection seat is still over my head. I throw this off but its 
still dark. The visor on my ‘bone dome’ is down and the 
cloth cover is on it. I push this back and low and behold 
there was light! Not any old light though. Light that shows 
my partner dangling like me but between me and the 
flames from our downed aircraft. “Get out of there you 
bloody mug “ I yell to him. I don’t think he heard me but 

right now I have more problems of my own.  

 I realise I must be getting close to the deck and I start 
to wonder about landing. Like a flash those periods of 
dummy parachute drill race out of my mind. I can’t think 
of a bleeding thing to do. Do I put my feet to the left, to 
the right ,cross them spread them or what? I look down 
again and see I’m going to land in a gully. What’s more 
that gully has steep sides and tree stumps! Oh hell what 
the heck. I’ll withdraw my feet altogether and stick them  

up around my neck somewhere out of the way. Thus I 
landed on my back somehow but at the time all I felt 
was the exit of some wind (from the mouth) and 
considerable jubilation at still seemingly being in one 
piece.  
Now to find that stupid pilot. Like me he was 
approaching the deck fast but his immediate concern 
was his proximity to the burning aircraft. I need not have 
worried because he must have remembered his safety 
equipment drills for he was not hurt on landing. Before 

long we were reunited and became very happy indeed.  

We were alive!! We would fly again!  

Meanwhile , back at the station all hell was breaking 
loose. The Air Traffic Control Staff had watched the 
whole event , saw us eject and sounded the alarm. The 
Fire Tender boys responded and raced to the scene. An 
interesting side story here. I understand one of the 
drivers thought he was driving a tank and did all sorts of 
wonderful things on the way to the crash site but I’ll 
leave that one to the crew to tell. We all know how 
dedicated these fellows were (and I’ll bet, still are). The 
duty chopper was scrambled and the medics prepared 
for whatever remains they got. Generally everything 
worked as it should. A soon as the ambulance arrived 
they whipped us back to the Sick Bay (instead of the 
Wardroom!), checked we were still whole, put us in bed, 
shot us full of morphine and left .Meanwhile, up in the 
Wardroom a party was building up. We missed it but 
some kindly soul did slip us a little later on in the 
evening.  
I am sure the reader will appreciate that most of the 
trees around NAS NOWRA are not very big for obvious 
reasons. The one we lopped was 33 feet at our point of 
impact. Relax Greenies, it was already dead before we 

hit it.  

The Martin Baker ejection seats fitted to the Sea Venom 
were the best available at the time . The use-by label 
indicated that to work automatically the seat needed to 
be 200 feet from the ground and have a forward motion 
of 200 knots. That they worked in our situation I thank 
Mr. Martin and Mr. Baker and our squadron 
maintainers ,especially the Armourers and Safety 
Equipment lads.                                                               
 Now comes the Board of Inquiry: Commander 
R.E.”Digger” BOURKE RAN being the specialist aged 
aviator, was the main inquisitor and a bloody thorough 
job he made of it too. He threw questions at Brian at a 
great rate of knots. He asked about his airspeed his 
altimeter, his artificial horizon; his bank and turn 
Indicator. He asked when he did this, when he did that. 
He asked about his power setting and his dive brakes. 
He was quizzed on stalling speeds in certain 

configurations, what “G” did he pull, how he was  



                                   Slipstream 

14 

flying at the time- normal or pulling the aircraft in the turn, 
how the control surfaces were reacting. Then came the 
point of impact questioning. “What was your speed at the 
time the windshield shattered?” “Around 210 Knots”  “At that 
time were you turning or had you straightened up?” “I was 
taking off bank , still turning.” “You were straightening up?” 
“Yes. Slightly port wing down, slightly nose down.” The 
crunch questions. “Could you find the undercarriage lever 
without searching for it?” “Yes sir.” “You were on 
instruments all the way (in the turn)?” “Yes sir.” “But yet you 
saw no increase or loss of height either on the altimeter or 
the vertical speed indicator? asked Digger. “To me, said 
Brian, everything was in order as I selected undercarriage 
down and it was almost at the same instant that we hit the 

gust and the windscreen shattered.”  

The score at this point was slightly in favour of the pilot. He 

had the answers. He answered truthfully.  

 The questioning returned to the instruments. Brian was 
asked about his instrument hours and then about the 
instruments performance at the time of the turn downwind . 
“What was your height at this point (again)?”  “900 feet” “Did 
you see any alteration of the altimeter reading during the 
turn?” “No.” “Did the artificial horizon indicate the aircraft 
was descending.?” “No” “Was the altimeter reading steady 
or oscillating as the ASI was?” “It was fairly steady.” “Was it 
steady during the turn” “Yes sir.” “Was the needle of the VSI 
steady during the turn?” “No sir. Fluctuating quite a bit.” “Did 
you read the fall of speed pretty accurately between 250 
and 210 knots?” “It was impossible to get an accurate 
reading as it was fluctuating over 20 knots. It got to 210 and 
jumped to about 230 as I selected the undercarriage lever.” 
“What was the altimeter reading when you selected 
undercarriage down.?” “1000 feet.” “After the first impact 
you applied power. Did you get any response from the 
engine and did your controls respond satisfactorily to any 
movement?” “The sensation I had was of driving a car in 
mud and suddenly coming out onto good road. The controls 
seemed to be operating correctly but I was getting a lot of 
control changes as I was getting a lot of buffet.” “She was 
handling satisfactorily?” “Yes. I was getting into the climb 
with wings level.”  
The pressure eased - The questions were answered 
satisfactorily and the crew are alive. How come? Was it an 
“exemplary” ejection because of the drill between pilot and 
observer?. Was it because of briefings between the two or 
was it squadron drills?  
The pilot answered. “We carry out drills. On this occasion I 
couldn’t contact my observer on the intercom so I jettisoned 
the canopy to let him know I had heard him shouting.”  
So ended the inquiry . 
Now what did their Boardships in Navy Office think of this 
little lot.? You may well ask the question.   
 

 
 Firstly FOICEA (RADM George OLDHAM) was not very 
amused and had a few harsh words to threaten our future 
with, but DAWOT (Director of Air Warfare and Operational 
Training) in Navy Office had a more moderate view and, 
fortunately for Brian and myself, his view prevailed. 
Naturally we both incurred the displeasure of the Naval 
Board.  
Brian was informed that his actions were below the 
qualities expected and the Naval Board noted with concern 
the lack of knowledge in elementary parachute drill 
displayed by the observer. To that I say “Amen”. I was 
required to carry out dog watch instruction in elementary 

parachute drill for one week.  

 We were informed of these findings by a somewhat 
bemused Captain of HMAS ALBATROSS, (Captain 

Tommy MORRISON.)  

Hell’s Bells! We were alive and our thanks still go to all 
those that made that possible. Brian learnt to fly better and 
I had dog watch instruction in elementary parachute drill. 
Fortunately I have not had to use those skills again.  
What happened after a short spell of “survivors leave”? 
Well, it was back to flying. Brian and I finished the course 
proper and we continued to fly together until the end of that 
month. I was posted (banished?) to 723 Squadron and 
Sycamore helicopters on 25 July 1960 then back to 
Venoms in 1961 while Brian went on to bigger and better 
things elsewhere.  
But that, as they say , is another story for another day.  
   E.D. (Sandy) Sandberg  

A moron hunter gets lost in the woods, so he 
does the standard survival procedure of firing 
three shots into the air.  
Every few hours, he repeats this, 
but no one comes.  
Finally after two days, someone stumbles across 
him.  
"Boy am I glad to see you!!" he shouts, "I ran out 
of arrows about three hours ago." 

I always wondered why the underpants issued to aircrew 
were BROWN and ours was snow white in colour. 
                 maintenance crew 

HMS CREWLESS EXCLUSIVE  :-Royal Navy unveils Brit-
ain's biggest ever ships ..but there's not enough sailors to 
man them NAVY chiefs are desperately looking for more 
than 1,000 new recruits to help crew Britain's two biggest 
ever warships. The two £1.5billion 60,000-ton aircraft carri-
ers - three times heavier than the ones currently in the fleet 

- are not due to be ready until 2012.        Any better here ? 
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Museum Development 
 
  Museums and like institutions are always concerned 
about how they present to the public as a measure of 
effectiveness is the number of visitors they attract. In our 
case the number of visitors affects our financial bottom 
line and therefore our ability to improve the museum. Sur-
veys tell us that, to attract visitors, topics and displays 
must be both informative and entertaining to all family 
members and a better choice among a  wide range of  
competing options for leisure time. Displays must be 
changed progressively over time to attract re-visitation, 
especially in regional museums. 
 
 The displays in this Museum have not changed much 
for 2 years and  naturally we are thinking about how 
changes might be made and what with. Two minor addi-
tions will be set up in the next month – one is the Kalkara 
(Unmanned Air Target) as operated from Jervis Bay for 
Navy ships and RAAF Hornets, the other is a selection of 
paratroop models from the Parachute Training School 
which will show the development of parachutes since 
WW2, but these can only serve as the first increment in a 
series of changes and additions needed to be made over 
the next few years. We also need to improve the means 
of getting the information across to visitors, using what 
electronic means we can afford to describe our exhibits. 
 
Airshow 30 October 
 
  Again, with Navy’s help and Historic Flight / Warbirds co-
operation, we will conduct an airshow on 30 October as a Mu-
seum fund-raiser. We have secured participation from many 
operators and should have about 30 aircraft in the program, 
including WW2 types Mustang, Kittyhawk, Boomerang, Catali-
na, Wirraway, and Harvard. Others types will be here such as 
the Edge 540 with aerobatic champion Pip Borrman and Tom 
Moon in his Xtra 300S, RAAF Roulette, Tiger Moth, Stearman, 
complemented by Lear Jets and  other jets including Hunter, 
Strikemasters and Hawks together with Navy helicopters. We’re 
hoping for an even bigger event than the last, we have the pro-
gram for it. 

 
Aircraft Rebuild Projects 
 
Over time we have collected several aircraft that need restora-
tion. There is a Westland Whirlwind, the type flown by some 
RAN aircrews when undertaking ASW training in the UK., an 
original RAN Auster, the S51 Dragonfly and now an Anson, the 
type which flew from Nowra when the RAAF took over the air-
field in 1938. The older RAN Observers will remember Part 1  
 

 
Observer training in this type in the UK. All of these are 
restorable but of course will take much work. Any volun-
teers? 
 
Tourism Awards 
 
Our last airshow won the South Coast Tourism Award for 
Special Events and the award was presented at a Tour-
ism Dinner at Sussex Inlet in June. With the greater visi-
bility of our airshows, we are finding that some aircraft 
operators are asking to come. AVGAS and AVCAT are 
getting much more expensive of course and this is an 
ever-increasing factor in the selection of aircraft to make 
up the program. 
 
Collection Additions 
 
A model builder has donated 125 models of various types 
of military aircraft to the Museum – he has spent 10 years 
making up these models and has done an excellent job. 
The plan is to display them in a large perspex display 
case. 
 
The family of the Late Barry Roberts has presented his 
Flying Log Books covering both his Navy and QANTAS 
flying over many years, they show a very interesting and 
full aviation career. 
 
Our Last Airshow  
 
 Navy helicopters popular at Airshow.  
The choreographed performances demonstrating the 
skills of 723Sqdn in the “dancing” Squirrels, 816 Squad-
ron pilot Lee Costain in the Seahawk and 805 Squadron’s 
Sea Sprites were very popular with the public. 
 Museum Director, RADM Neil Ralph explains "We con-
ducted a survey of visitors on the day and asked them 
what they liked most about Airshow. A large percentage 
of visitors said the Navy helicopter performances were 
their favourite. Usually in surveys you are given a list of 
choices to pick from but our survey had nothing to prompt 
visitor's memories. The Navy performances must have 
made a real impression. It would also seem that the Air-
show is a good public relations event for the Navy as , for 
most people, it’s a rare opportunity to see Navy Aircraft 
flying. 
 Having the three squadrons fly would seem to be a win, 
win situation for both the Museum and the Navy.  We 
look forward to their participation in future. 

By Neil Ralph 
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  Something to wash  
  down the liquids 
 
   the mob on picnic  

 Someone doing what     
   he is good at 
 
Joe and May Linnaker 
   Guess who's driving! 

Subject: Aviator  
 
 Naval Aviator: 
On a carrier, the Naval Aviator looks over at the  Catapult Officer  ("Shooter") who gives the run up engines 
signal by rotating his  finger above his head. The pilot pushes the throttle forward, verifies all  flight controls are  
operational, checks all gauges, and gives the Cat officer a  brisk salute, continuing the Navy / Marine tradition 
of asking permission to  leave the ship. The Cat officer drops to one knee while swooping his arm forward  and 
pointing down deck, granting that permission. The pilot is immediately  catapulted and becomes airborne. 
 
 Air Force Pilot : 
We've all seen Air Force pilots at the air force base  look up just before taxiing for takeoff and the ground crew 
waits until the  pilot's thumb is sticking straight up. The crew chief then confirms that he sees  the thumb, sa-
lutes, and the Air Force pilot then takes off. This time-tested  tradition is the last link in the Air Force safety net 
to confirm that the pilot  does not have his thumb up his ass. 
 
 Army Aviator: 
If you've ever seen an Army helicopter pilot preparing for  takeoff, you will note that the pilot gives the ground 
guy a thumbs up before he  is given hover and takeoff signals. There are two theories about the origin of  this  
gesture. One is that it is to show that the pilot has identified which of  his fingers is the thumb so that he will be 
able to properly operate his  controls. The most compelling theory says that this is to show the ground  crew-
man that the pilot indeed knows which direction is up.  
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MOMENTS IN TIME 

RAN Pilots Fourth Class (Air Force wings, but not yet deck landing qualified) 
Back row fifth, sixth, tenth and thirteenth from left: Dick Sinclair, Fred Lane, Ian Macdonald and Col Champ. 
Front row, second, third and fifth from left: John Roland, Ian Webster and Mick Streeter. 
C.O. LCDR Andrew (Pants) Bloomer RN is in the centre row, sixth from the left, holding his dog. Fellow student and Syerston gradu-
ate LEUT Peter Goldrick RAN (back-coursed due to illness, later wounded in Korea and made (CAPT. RAN) is centre row, eighth 
from left. 

The RAN inmates of the Number One Flying Training School Course, back row  
left to right are:Mick Streeter, Hank Hurley (later ACDRE), Bill Sweeting (later SLDR), Clive Van Der Lilley (ex-Writer), Fred Lane, Col 
Champ, Noel Creevey (ex-Signaller), John Roland (MID Korea and ex-ABSEA from Warramunga) 
Front row, left to right: 
Dick Sinclair (KIA Korea), John Herrick (Later TAA and Qantas), Garth (Slim) Eldering ( ex-LSEA Radar, back-classed after injury), 
LEUT H. Henley RN (Senior Naval Officer), Ian Webster, Ian Macdonald, John Horwood. 
This photograph was taken about March 1948 at RAAF Base Point Cook. There were also 37 RAAF students on the same course. 
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        816 Squadron to Korea   HMAS VENGAENCE   1953 

Standing on wing : ? Cox Lt (P) RN, Mac Ganley Lt (P) RN, Gil Gilbertson Lt (P) RN, 
Sitting (rear) L to R : Sandy Sandberg SBLT (O) RAN, Dicky Bird Lt (O) RAN, Mick Streeter Lt (P) RAN, Benny Mathews SBLT (P) 
RAN, Willie Heathcote SBLT (O) RN, Jack Suriano Lt (O) RAN, Eric Diffen SBLT (O) RAN, Barry Eccleston SBLT (O) RAN,  
Standing : John Mathews Lt (E) RAN (AEO), Tim Branson Lt (P) RAN, Herby Becker Lt (P) RAN, Moff Milford LCDR (O) RAN, Hutch 
Hutchison LCDR (P) RAN (SP), Bill Herbert LCDR (P)  RAN (CO) , Ala Macintosh LCDR (O) RAN  (SO), Wacka Payne Lt (P) RAN, 
John Mathew Lt (P) RAN, Don Currie Lt (P) RAN, Ted Springer SBLT (E) (A/AEO),  
Sitting : Knuckles Whitehead SBLT (O) RN, Bren Hill SBLT (O) RAN, Hank Fargher Lt (O) RAN, Lenny Anderson Lt (O) RAN, Eric Leck 
SBLT (L) RAN  (ALO), John Maby CPO (A/C)  RAN, Ken Barnet Lt (P) RAN, Tim Rawlinson Lt (O) RN, Pat Stewart Lt (O) RAN 

Firefly Mk V1 

 
  LCDR K Finan (USN exchange) ejecting from 
888 off the Melbourne in 1979. He caught the 
arrestor wire on landing OK, but it snapped and 
he rolled off to port. He survived OK. 

Pete Adams, Len Kenderdine, Keith Stopford and David Farthing 
       816 Squadron   1962-3 

 YOUNG LADS 
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CARRIER FLYING 

THE GREATEST SPORT IN THE WORLD 

 

 Some time ago, whilst having a drink in the bar of the 
local yacht club, I met a man whom I had never met be-
fore. In general conversation on learning that I had been a 
Fleet Air Arm pilot he said “… but that was a license to 
kill yourself, wasn’t it? …” It was a ridiculous remark, 
however, I pondered later whether this may have been a 
general perception by people who should have known bet-
ter. 
 By the time a pilot carries out his first deck landing he 
has undergone at least two years of fairly intensive aca-
demic and flying training and, in the process, seen about 
fifty percent of his contemporaries fall by the wayside for 
various reasons. Before arriving at the aircraft carrier the 
final intensive flying training schedule is devoted to AD-
DLs, or Airfield Dummy Deck Landings. This is the prac-
tice of being directed in the landing approach by a bats-
man. In my particular training I recorded 212 ADDLS in 
Fairey Firefly aircraft at an airfield in Northern Ireland 
before my first deck landings on that great old aircraft car-
rier HMS Illustrious. By no stretch of the imagination 
could one suggest that we were under-trained, nor that we 
were practicing to “kill ourselves”. 

 Flying from straight deck carriers such as HMS Illustri-
ous or HMAS Sydney and being “batted on” did have an 
element of risk and there was not really much margin for 
error. However, if you missed picking up one of the nine 
arrester wires there was always the barriers to bring you to 
a stop. It was often said that there were two types of naval 
aviator  - those that had been into the barrier and those that 
were going!  
 Strangely enough, one of the more difficult procedures I 
found operating from HMAS Sydney was taxying the air-
craft out of the deck park in order to get to the catapult. 
With the wings folded the aircraft always felt top heavy 
and inevitably the ship would be rolling whilst turning into 
wind, so at one moment one would be taxying uphill and 
the next moment going downhill with some hapless air-
craft handler frantically directing you to slow down before 
colliding with the island. 
 Take off on the catapult was quite straight- forward. 
Once the cockpit checks were done, the engine run up to 
take off power and the Flight Deck Officers green flag 
went down you were going off the sharp end of the ship 
coming ready or not.  

The old hydraulic catapult gave quite an energetic kick 
initially and then slowed down. In fact on most occasions 
one could have the old Firefly airborne before reaching 
the end of the catapult. 
 Landing on was a different kettle of fish; you had to do 
it all by yourself with the aid of the batsman. The im-
portant thing was to set up the aircraft on the approach in 
the right attitude with wheels, hook and flaps down at the 
correct airspeed (92 knots for the Firefly) and follow sig-
nals from the batsman. The hardest part of this procedure 
was to ignore the movement of the flight deck if the ship 
was pitching to any extent. Once over the round-down, the 
after end of the flight deck, and providing you had the 
“roger” signal from the batsman followed by the “cut” 
signal all one had to do was carry out a nice, gentle, flared 
landing in amongst the arrester wires and there you were – 
shaking, but safe at home! I always knew I was roughly in 
the right position for the “cut” if the batsman’s left arm 
disappeared between the fifth and sixth exhaust stubbs on 
the port side. 
 By the late 1950’s everything changed. With the acqui-
sition of HMAS Melbourne we had an aircraft carrier with 
an angled flight deck, a mirror landing system , a steam 
catapult and new aircraft. One thing that did not change 

was the sporting element associated with the whole opera-
tion since now we had the opportunity to demonstrate how 
clever we were by flying throughout the night as well as 
by day. Whoever said “the more light, less fright” was 
absolutely spot on. 
 For carrier operations the DeHavilland  Sea Venoms and 
the Fairey Gannets had one very great advantage over 
their predecessors; the forward vision was excellent. Un-
fortunately, both aircraft had certain disadvantages, and in 
both cases, they were somewhat underpowered, particu-
larly for hot tropical operations.  
 The Gannet was generally regarded as a “gentleman's” 
aircraft to fly. As an anti submarine aircraft it was, with-
out a doubt, very effective, As a deck landing aircraft, 
with it’s excellent forward vision and good engine re-
sponse it made life relatively easy. The Gannet was a twin 
turbo prop aircraft fitted with the Armstrong Siddely Dou-
ble Mamba engine. This engine was beautifully made with 
the care of a Swiss watchmaker. When working it worked 
well, however, there was always the niggling doubt in the 
pilots mind that it may not keep on working. Single en-
gine landings on the carrier was not something pilots 
looked forward to, particularly in the tropics. 
  Flying Gannets from the Melbourne in the tropics on a 
moonless night, up to 1000 feet above the sea, in tropical 
haze, with no visible horizon, flying on instruments was  
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not what I would call a recipe for a fun evening, but, 
then, I suppose some one had to do it. 
 To my mind the Sea Venom was a delight to fly and 
had no particular vices. The centrifugal flow turbo jet 
engine was very robust , reliable and almost unbreakable. 
Deck landing the Venom was not difficult, primarily due 
to the excellent forward vision. However, the key to suc-
cess in this procedure was to start the final approach in 
the right position with the aircraft in the correct attitude 
and the right airspeed (about 112 knots). Then all one 
had to do was fly the mirror to finish up in amongst the 
arrester wires. Strangely enough, I found it easier to land 
the Venom than the Gannet. Probably the reason being 

that because of the faster approach speed you had less 
time to make mistakes! Unfortunately, I did not get 
around to deck landing the Venom at night time. Some 
people may regard all of the above to be a little glamor-
ous, and in some ways it may have been. However, it 
was all made possible by the hard work and dedication of 
many people operating within the ship. I have always 
had the greatest respect and admiration for the personnel 
who worked on the flight deck during flying operations. 
 Who can forget the stokers who lay under the aircraft 
on the catapult attaching the strop to the aircraft and the 
catapult shuttle with propellers whirling and jet exhaust 
blast only feet away? And the aircraft handlers directing 
aircraft on the flight deck by day and night and standing 
only feet away from menacing propellers. The aircrew 
placed their trust in all the people and were never let 
down. In respect of trust, in all the time I had flying in 
the RAN not once did I ever doubt that our aircraft were 
maintained to the absolute highest standards that could 
be found anywhere in the world. 
 As a footnote, the Oxford dictionary defines “sport” as  
“… a game or competitive activity …”  And yes it was 
“The greatest sport in the world” 
 Although it may have been a long time ago the memo-
ries are still vivid. 
 
John Van Gelder 
Commander RAN (Rtd) 
 
 

  Leading light at Point Perpendicular 

 
 The Department of Defence will once again operate the 
Point Perpendicular Lighthouse from sunset on Saturday, 
20 August to sunrise on Sunday, 21 August 2005 as part 
of the International Lighthouse and Lightships celebra-
tions. The event recognizes the heritage significance of 
the site and its long association with Navy. 
 Defence has been committed to the continued repair 
and restoration of the Point Perpendicular Lighthouse and 
associated buildings, which are listed on the Common-
wealth Heritage register.  
 Built to replace the wrongly-positioned Cape St George 
lighthouse, Point Perpendicular lighthouse began opera-
tion on the 1st May 1899. 
 Designed by Charles Harding, Architect of the Harbours 
and Rivers Branch of the then Public Works Department, 
the lighthouse and keeper's quarters were the first con-
structed using concrete blocks cast on site. 
 The building technique eliminated the use of heavy 
scaffolding and shuttering which is necessary for the 
"concrete poured" construction of towers. This method 
was later used to construct similar lights at Cape Byron 
and Norah Head. 
 The tower is 21.4m tall placing the light 93m above sea 
level, due to the height of the cliffs upon which it stands. 
 The lighthouse still contains its original Chance Bros 
920mm focal radius 9-panel lens, an excellent working 
example of late 19th century Victorian design & manufac-
turing. The illuminant was originally vaporized kerosene, 
which gave a light intensity of 100,000 candelas visible for 
33km. In June 1964 the light was converted to 240V elec-
tric power.  This came from two generators located in 
what was the former stables. This increased the output to 
1,200,000 candelas visible for 40 km. 
 Replaced by an automatic solar light on a steel lattice 
tower in 1993, the light was last operated in September 
1999 to celebrate it's centenary. 

"You've never been lost until you've been lost at Mach 3." 
        Paul F. Crickmore (test pilot)  
“There are more planes in the ocean than submarines in 
the sky."          - From an old carrier sailor  

A man walked into a Supermarket with his zipper 
down. A Lady cashier walked up to him and said, "Your 
barracks door is open”. This is not a phrase men normally 
use, so he went away looking a bit puzzled. When he was 
about done shopping, a man came up to him and says," 
Your fly is open." He zipped up and finished his shopping. 
He then intentionally got in the line to check out where the 
lady was that told him about his "barracks door." He was 
planning to have a little fun with her. When he reached 
her counter he said, "When you saw my barracks door 
open, did you see a soldier in there at attention?" 
The Lady (being smarter than a man) thought for a mo-
ment and said, ”Didn't, all I saw was a disabled veteran 
sitting on two duffel bags!" 
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I was thrilled when I received the weekly mail from my wife 
to find the current issue of Slipstream. There were some 
great stories and interesting developments and I was partic-
ularly honoured to be mentioned on page three. In re-
sponse I thought I would pen a few thoughts to let you 
know about my first two months in Iraq as the Commander 
of Joint Task Force 633. 
 
In short, it’s a fantastic job with many challenges - both 
militarily and politically. The team over here is doing a very 
professional and commendable job. Whether it’s the birdies 
embarked in Newcastle (‘Buster Bailey’s’ flight) in the Per-
sian Gulf (previously Darwin flight); the CTF58 Australian 
Navy team in USS Normandy commanding all the coalition 
units in the Gulf; the Al Muthanna Task Group (AMTG) 
down south or a host of other good people doing their job in 
an operational environment. I’m very proud of the efforts of 
all ADF personnel who are helping the Iraqis - under Oper-
ation Catalyst - to rehabilitate and rebuild their homeland. 

 
In the harsh light of war it is easy to lose sight of the fact 
that Iraq has many beautiful and historical landmarks – 
such as the birth place of Abraham and the old city of Baby-
lon. And as you fly over Iraq there are signs that, given 
some peace and stability, this country could be very pro-
ductive and prosperous. It has large natural oil and gas 
stocks and there appears to be sufficient fresh water and 
land for a wide selection of agricultural products. If the call 
from senior government leaders for international investment 
in the business and technical sectors is answered – and a 
sound political system can be implemented - the potential is 
certainly there to resurrect a vibrant and flourishing country. 
 
What’s holding the country back is the divided vision and 
desires within some of the Iraqi people. There is still hatred 
and distrust between Sunni and Shiia and, within these 
tribes, there are insurgent groups allied to some of the 
worst terrorists in the world - Al Qaeda and Zaquawi net-
works. As coalition forces we’re trying to protect the inno-
cent Iraqi people while, at the same time, working with the 
Iraqi forces to teach them the skills necessary  for them to  

be able to look after themselves. In addition, there are 
coalition groups mentoring senior Iraqi defence and politi-
cal officials. 
 
 Aviation assets are vital in Iraq because it’s extremely 
dangerous to travel by road during the day. Improvised 
explosive devices (IEDs) – of various modes, sizes and 
lethality – are the weapon of choice for the insurgents. 
The other insurgent practice is indirect fire into coalition 
camps – lobbing rockets or mortars into the camp envi-
rons. This activity has become the norm and when an 
explosion shakes the windows no-one reacts too hastily. 
 
I am also impressed in the airmanship and skill of the 
coalition aircrew operating in the Middle East. Not only do 
they operate in hot, dusty and gusting winds but also with 
high all-up weight in high density altitude that really 
makes life difficult for both rotary and fixed wing crews. 
And this is on top of the threat of ground fire and possible 
mechanical damage! 
 
I sincerely hope all is going well with the Museum and the 
FAAA of A. I miss the greenery and peace of Nowra and, 
obviously, my family. My regards to John Arnold; hope he 
is up and about soon. Congratulations on an excellent 
edition of Slipstream. Good luck to you all. Take care and 
fly safe. 
         Commodore Geoff Ledger, AM RAN  

     DRESS OF THE DAY 

PRESS CONFERENCE AT NOWRA 
HMAS Albatross, Nowra 

1pm on Thursday, 21st July 2005 
Sea King, Board of Inquiry 

Senator Robert Hill: 
I’ll just say that it’s good to be back at Nowra, and to have 
an opportunity to meet with the troops who are maintain-
ing, supporting and flying the helicopters. In particular, I 
wanted the chance to have a chat with those who are 
working on the Sea Kings. We’ve been very pleased with 
the way in which the aircraft has been brought back into 
service. . As I understand it, most of the aircraft will be 
going to sea next month on (HMAS) Success, and then 
there’s plans, later in the year, for the aircraft to go onto 
one of the LPAs. So, it’s obviously been a very difficult 
time for the squadron, but I think it’s a credit to all con-
cerned, the way in which they’ve very professionally re-
sponded to the difficulties and continued to provide this 
very important capability to the ADF and to the Australian 
people.  
Journalist: 
Minister, what’s your take on how the Squadron’s coping, 
having met them this morning? 

Senator Hill: 
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Oh, I think they’re coping very well. As I said, I think it’s a 
great credit to the officers and men and women that they 
have gone about their business in such a professional way. 
As soon as they had the authority from the Maritime Com-
mander to re-commence operations, the aircraft were put 
through a range of checks that were specified, and that’s 
obviously been successfully carried out and now the aircraft 
are operating again. So that’s a good thing. 
Journalist: 
So the Navy has full confidence in the Sea Kings? 
Senator Hill: 
Full confidence in the Sea Kings. Very capable aircraft, and a 
large aircraft, which gives it many different utility roles, and it 
will be good to see them back at sea on Success and on our 
two LPAs. 
Journalist: 
Given the crash at Nias, do you re-assess your plans for the 
future of these aircraft? 
Senator Hill: 
Not at the moment. The Board of Inquiry has just started, the 
last of the chapters of the accident report are due in about 
the end of next week. They’ll be provided to the Board. The 
Board will commence its public hearings in late August, and 
they have a plan to complete their task probably about No-
vember. It might take longer – our attitude is that they can 
have whatever time they need to do the job properly, and 
we’re confident they’ll do that, and the end result of that in-
quiry will be presumably further information on the cause of 
the accident. But in terms of safety and operational capability, 
we have full confidence in the aircraft. 
Journalist: 
There’s still plans to replace them at some stage? 
Senator Hill: 
Well, there’s ultimately plans to replace all of our different 
capabilities. But there’s no specific plan at the moment to 
replace these aircraft. 
Journalist: 
What’s the feeling among the squadron coming up into the 
inquiry – is it bringing up, you know, it all again? 
Senator Hill: 
I think there is an element of that, and there’s no way in 
which that could be avoided. It is very important that the 
Board of Inquiry does its job properly, and I think that all per-
sonnel understand that; and whereas to be subjected to a 
legal process is probably not their choice in how they spend 
the day, they still understand the importance of supporting 
the Board in its process and ensuring that the outcome of the 
Board is to provide the best possible advice in terms of safety 
and operational aspects of the aircraft. 
So it really gives us something that we don’t have at the mo-
ment? 
Journalist: 
Given the squadron is one aircraft down, are there any plans 
to acquire additional airframes in the short term, to make up 
the shortfall? 

Senator Hill: 
There’s not at the moment, but certainly operating six aircraft 
instead of seven creates operational challenges. And that’s 
been pointed out to me today – you have less flexibility in 
terms of doing both training and doing operational tasks. You 
have less options. As you know, the Sea King is operated by 
a range of different defence forces around the world. The 
United Kingdom operates 106 of these aircraft, as I under-
stand it, so it would be possible to purchase further aircraft, 
that’s true. It’s not an issue that we have addressed as yet. 
Journalist: 
(inaudible) 
Senator Hill: 
Well, we would like the report as quickly as possible. But we 
also will allow them whatever time they need to do the job 
properly. They have indicated that they believe that they 
could complete their task by November; these things usually 
take longer than what you expect. So, maybe by the end of 
the year. 
Journalist: 
What’s the role of the people on this base in the inquiry? 
Senator Hill: 
Well, they’re the repository of all knowledge in relation to op-
eration of the aircraft through to the maintenance of the air-
craft, flying aspects of the aircraft; their knowledge base is 
obviously critical to the Board doing its job properly. 
Journalist: 
Is there a number that you can put on the people that will be 
involved in giving evidence? 
Senator Hill: 
No, that’s up to the Board. The Counsel Assisting the Board 
has already had discussions with a number of the personnel 
here. He will advise the Board on who should be requested to 
give evidence, and that’ll obviously be those who have evi-
dence that would be most useful to the Board in its work. 
Clearly the Board will take into account the findings of the 
accident investigation team and that will help guide them in 
the areas that they particularly focus on, but that’s really up to 
the Board. 
Journalist: 
Can you update us on the Sea Sprite? 
Senator Hill: 
Well, it’s continuing with the systems integration task, and the 
software task. And I think November of this year, or Decem-
ber I’ve been told, anyway later this year the software issues 
are supposed to be resolved and that completed. So I think 
all airframes are here now, except the one that’s being used 
as the test bed in the United States. Most of those airframes 
have now been assembled, so we continue to complete the 
task and we very much look forward to having the Sea Sprite 
in operation. 
Journalist: 
You sound frustrated? 
Senator Hill: 
Oh, it’s been a difficult project, there’s no doubt about that.  
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I think a lot has been learnt, in terms of turning an old air-
frame into a most sophisticated new aircraft. I mean, techni-
cally it can be done, but it’s very challenging. And when 
you’re the only customer that’s seeking to do it, it means 
that all obstacles you have to address and overcome. So 
it’s a great credit to the whole team that they’ve got the Sea 
Sprite to the position it’s in now, but we certainly look for-
ward to the task being completed and the Sea Sprite being 
operational. 
Journalist: 
In retrospect, would you go down the same track again? 
Senator Hill: 
Well you never have exactly the same set of circumstanc-
es, but I think whilst it technically can be done, there are 
great challenges. We addressed that issue in relation to the 
F-111s, and we ultimately decided that to replace the F-
111s was a better course of action. So, the decision was 
made a long time ago in relation to the Sea Sprite. Maybe 
the extent of the complexity was underestimated, I don’t 
know, it’s been a huge challenge. But the outcome will be a 
very sophisticated aircraft and we’re looking forward to hav-
ing it. 
Journalist: 
What are some of the features of the Sea Sprite? 
Senator Hill: 
The Super Sea Sprite? Well, it’ll carry both a missile and a 
torpedo, which we don’t have any other helicopter that does 
that; it gives it capabilities not only in the anti-submarine 
role, but also against ships – so surface-based targets. 
Journalist: So it really gives us something that we don’t 
have at the moment?  
Senator Hill: 
Yes, it significantly adds to the existing capability. Though 
you could do a further upgrade on Sea Hawks to give you 
similar capabilities, if you wanted to do that, but we needed 
extra helicopters with the ANZAC frigates coming online. 
The Super Sea Sprite was chosen as the most suitable to 
fulfill that role, and we still believe it’ll meet all the intended 
capabilities; it’s just that it’s late. 
Journalist: 
Is there any decision on the role of Nowra, whether it will be 
upgraded to a super-base? 
Senator Hill: 
Some people say it is a super base! We intend to keep 
Nowra in the long term; there’s no suggestion that we will 
close Nowra. It fulfills critical roles for us in relation to the 
support of the Fleet Air Arm. It also plays an important role 
in servicing ships that are involved in the exercises off here 
– it’s our main East Coast exercise area for ships. My view 
would be that its role in the future will continue to grow, but 
there is no large extra capability that we’re planning to bring 
to Nowra at this stage. So the functions that it’s got at the 
moment will be basically - for the time being anyway - the 
type of functions that it will continue to support.                             
   

  The Military Justice System 
Much has been written about the fairness of the Military justice 
system in recent days. I believe it was never fair and in support 
of that I press my case.. In the days of my youth at ‘Albatross’, 
when I was barely more than an OD , I and my very good mate 
( whom we will refer to as X to protect his now re-habilitated 
name), decided to go to Sydney for the weekend. Whilst we 
were there we met a couple of charming and entertaining young 
ladies who agreed to keep us company for the weekend. They 
proved to so good at it that we became completely oblivious to 
our leave expiration time and date. We were rudely brought 
back to reality when we ran out of money and realized that we 
were significantly adrift. 
 In an effort to ameliorate our oversight we decided to make 
every effort to return to Albatross as soon as possible and in-
stead of waiting a further  12 hours for the next train we set out 
to hitch-hike through the night and thus arrived back at the 
depot at about 0300, only about 39 hours adrift. We were 
promptly brought before the OOW who immediately remanded 
us to Commander’s Defaulters. We fronted the XO on the next 
day and were brought in together. The Master at Arms read the 
charges and then proceeded to recite the previous history of 
leave breaking of my ‘good mate’. It transpired that he was a 
habitual and notorious leave breaker. A person who rarely re-
turned from annual leave on time and was frequently late at 
other times. The XO did not ask for excuses or mitigating cir-
cumstances , he simply said “ Captain’s Defaulters” for you 
both. 
 We fronted the Captain the following week and this time were 
taken in separately. ‘X’ was first and the MAA recited the charg-
es and record for ‘X’ as he had done before the XO. The Cap-
tain at least asked 'X'’ what he had to say in his defense and of 
course there was nothing forth-coming. He was sentenced to 
13 days stoppage of leave and pay( 2 & 2 ‘s): the mandatory 
one days stoppage for every 3 hours or part there-of adrift and 
also 7 days extra work (10’s or more commonly referred to as 
‘chooks’). I thought that if ‘X’ with his record got off that lightly 
then I being a ‘first offender’ and generally innocent at large 
would surely get a lesser penalty. But when I fronted up, cap in 
hand and hope on my face , the MAA did not even bother to 
read the charges and some what prejudicially I thought said “ 
Parsons was with that fellow ‘X’ “. The Captain did not allow me 
to offer anything in mitigation  nor in fact any sort of hearing at 
all  in my defense. He simply handed me the same punishment 
as that determined for ‘X’ . 
  Now , was I punished for a breach of the Naval Discipline Act 
or was I punished for being an associate of a well known notori-
ous and habitual leave breaker ?”  The latter I think : and I still 
believe that I was treated in a most unfair manner. It would not 
happen in this day and age but then again I suppose we didn’t 
have the luxury either being able to take a lawyer to the table 
with us as they now do.                  Jim Parsons 

18 Australians had serious burns in 1998 trying on a new jump-
er with a lit cigarette in their mouth. 
3 Australians die each year from testing if a 9V battery works 
on their tongue. 
8  Australians cracked their skulls in 1997 after falling asleep 
(passing out) while throwing up into the toilet. 
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LOSS OF RECORDS OF NAVAL AIR ARM PERSONNEL 
The Current Situation 

There is a significant problem in accessing personnel data 
for sailors who served with the Fleet Air Arm during the peri-
od 1968 to 1994. The official Historical Record (PH4) used 
by Navy to advise other Government Departments (such as 
the Department of Veteran Affairs (DVA) and the Direc-
torate of Honours and Awards) of a sailors history, no long-
er records details of actual service or sea-time for Fleet Air 
Arm Squadron sailors. This problem may also affect other 
sailors. The effect of this loss is to deprive sailors of entitle-
ments to recognition of service, veterans entitlements and 
possibly medals. The data lost is that which shows where 
sailors served. The records as they are now only show the 
squadrons to which sailors were posted. As will be appre-
ciated, Fleet Air Arm squadron personnel spent a consider-
able amount of their time away from their base (HMAS Al-
batross) when detached on board ships, or elsewhere, with 

their aircraft.  

How did this Occur? 

Until 1968 personnel records were kept in paper form. 
These records showed all Ships and Establishments to 
which Squadrons and Flights were detached. Between 
1968 and 1970 the paper record was replaced by an Elec-
tronic Database (PH4). This database recorded absences 
from the parent ship (normally HMAS Albatross) (shown as 
IVE – Ineffective) but not necessarily the location of the 
detachment. The database had a field for Sea-Time 
(although this was not always entered.)  In 1994/95 this 
database was migrated to a new system (NPEMS ) Appar-
ently, during this transfer crucial information fields (Parent 
ship, Sea time and Ineffective) were not created. Any exist-
ing data was therefore not transferred. As a result, estab-
lishing the whereabouts of a sailor who served on a Fleet 
Air Arm Squadron between 1968 and 1994 as currently 
recorded on the official Historical Record is no longer possi-
ble. An account of a sailor’s movements can generally be 
reconstituted by combining Pre 1994 PH4 Report data and 
the EDP Ship Codes recorded in the sailors Pay History 
and Pay Account Cards. Both these documents are held in 
Defence Archives, Dandenong (although few seemed to be 
aware of this.) Sailors who have kept a copy of their original 
PH4 report (received on discharge) would be able to recon-
stitute  most of their service history, but this has not been 
officially confirmed by Navy. It is also likely that, over time, 
individuals will have lost this report. Current computer sys-
tems cannot read the PH4 data tapes. The requirement to 
keep records for 130 years is therefore not being strictly 
met, as the tapes, if they still exist, cannot be read. As time 
passes it becomes less likely that the data can be recov-
ered.  The most recent change of database from NPEMS 
to PMKEYS, in 2004, appears to have transferred all the 
NPEMS data but not the data previously lost. 

What can be Done? 

 Firstly, it may be possible to obtain the original pre-1990s 
data tapes or disks. With appropriate programming, the 
data showing Parent Ship and Ineffectives (thus providing 
the dates when a sailor was detached from the Parent 
Ship) together with the Ship and Dates of Sea Time already 
recorded there and incorporate this data in the PMKeyS 
record. The longer it is left the more difficult this is likely to 
be. In conjunction with the above, the sailor’s Pay records, 
currently stored at Defence Archives, Dandenong, be relo-
cated to Navy Personnel Records, Queanbeyan and made 
a part of a sailors Personnel History record. (Pay records 
record the Ships EDP Code for which Sea Going Allowance 
(SAL), Hard Lying Money (HLM), and In Port Allowances 
(IPA) were paid.   
 
 Secondly, that the Department of Veteran Affairs (DVA) 
and the National Archives Australia (NAA) be advised that 
as presently held the Historical Record for all sailors posted 
to Fleet Air Arm Squadrons between 1968 and 1994 is in-
complete and misleading. 
 
 Thirdly, there should be an attempt made to contact ex 
Fleet Air Arm Squadron sailors through media such as the 
DVA and RSL newsletters to inform them that the current 
historical record of their service with the Navy is incomplete 
and misleading, of the importance of safeguarding the PH4 
Report provided on discharge (it being the only accessible 
source of data pertaining to their service),  
 The availability of the Pay History and Pay Account cards 
at Defence Archives, Dandenong, that medals and associ-
ated recognition of active or operational service will not be 
automatically provided (the Navy doesn’t know you where 
there), and  In the interim, when applying for medals, veter-
an entitlements or compensation, proof of the period and 
location as to where the sailor actually served needs to be 
provided. 
                       Leo Burggraaff 

Trolleybuses in Russia 
 I  have said on many occasions that I could fill two com-
puter CD disks with stories about the “entertainment” and 
just plain nonsense which abounds in Russia on a daily 
basis. This small section I am “dedicating” to the trolleybus-
es, the drivers and conductors. In writing this, again we 
must remember that Russia prides itself as a “super power” 
and was the first country to put a man (Yuri Gagarin) into 
space some 40 odd years ago and is a member of the 
(now) “G8”. Trolleybuses are the scourge of any public 
transport system and I have only seen them in Russia, Chi-
na and other former eastern bloc countries. They require 
overhead wiring (placing restrictions on the height of other 
heavy transport which may “contact” the wires),  
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 totally reliant and a drain on a cities (particularly in Russia 
where the electricity is spasmodic and fluctuating – espe-
cially in winter) power supplies, limited in their maneuvera-
bility because of the “prong connection” to the wires and as 
yet I have never seen one travel in reverse. The cities 
roads are not congruous to such a transport system as they 
are generally narrow so in the case of an accident 
(common occurrence) it is impossible for the trolleybuses to 
“circumnavigate” the obstruction and consequently traffic 
comes to a standstill with drivers of cars venting their frus-

tration on the horn.   

 With the state of roads as they are (a Russian say-
ing….”There are only two problems in Russia – fools and 
roads”) it is quite common for the prongs to suddenly dis-
connect from the wires with the trolleybus instantly stopping 
throwing passengers about inside the cabin. In a lot of cas-
es serious injury is avoided because of the fact that they 
are so over-crowded there is minimal movement. Of course 
when the power fails or just a trolleybus breaks down the 
movement of transport also grinds to a halt. As you can well 
imagine it’s absolute chaos when these events take place 
across intersections.   Trolleybuses are not air-conditioned 
– have two hatches on the roof and two or three small slid-
ing windows. The seating is so arranged that if you are over 
four foot six you will not sit comfortably bashing your knees 
into the rear of the seat in front and upsetting the occupant 
– sometimes to the state that the response is not just rude 
abuse but more of a physical nature inflamed by the con-

sumption of an excess of alcohol.  

 There is one “fire extinguisher” on board – a two gallon 
bucket filled with sand jammed between opposite facing 
seats so it doesn’t fall over. The “real” variant having long 
since disappeared at the hands of someone who had a 
greater need. At the university where I studied, ALL fire 
points are PADLOCKED – such is the pre-occupation with 

theft and measures to control it. In case of a fire  

 Regarding theft – one of the first programs I saw on Rus-
sian television was a “stand up comedian”. He had spent 
several years living in the states and his jokes were contin-
ually aimed at the Americans. He then said that to be fair 
he must make a joke about Russians - ”What are we going 
to steal today?”  I will never forget that line, as here it is all 
so true. The female passengers on the trolleybuses wrap 
the straps of their hand-bags, shopping bags etc. around 
their wrists as they sit and you can almost see the white of 
their knuckles as the trolleybus approaches the stops – 

extra care needed.   

 Lets talk about the drivers – smoking on all Russian pub-
lic transport is banned (unless of course you are a driver, 
then the laws are not applicable and it almost seems a pre-
requisite for the job that you are a “chain smoker” and must 
only smoke the cheap Russian cigarettes (horse manure  

and tea leaves wrapped up in bus tickets – but at the price 
of 4 roubles – about 20 cents Aust, what do you expect). 
Other “pre-requisites” are that you must be rude at all 
times, abusive – especially over the public address system 
and have a morbid sense of humour whereby you gain im-
mense personal satisfaction of making life difficult for any-
one who wants to travel on your trolleybus. 
 A Russian woman told me early in my “exile” here – 
“NEVER run to a trolleybus” as it is an instant signal to the 
driver that he/she (most drivers are middle aged women as 
are the conductors) must immediately close the doors and 
head off – once the doors are closed you have as much 
chance as a “one legged bloke in an arse kicking competi-
tion” of getting on that particular trolleybus. See this time 
and time again – every day. 
 What I have seen often and appears common practice - 
the trolleybus will be stopped at a stop, the driver will not 
open the doors until he is ready to go – regardless if it rain-
ing, snowing or minus 30 degrees below zero. Passengers 
queue at the doorways and then the driver will move for-
ward maybe five metres and then open the doors so every-
one must rush to try and get on - extra “brownie points” if 
you can jam someone between the closing doors and then 
abuse them over the PA. 
 Other occasions the driver will have people queuing at the 
three entrances and he/she will only open the rear door. 
Passengers rush to that door and then when the middle 
and front doors are “free” they will be opened. I saw a very 
elderly bloke trying to get on board – the driver had un-
locked the front door to allow the conductor to get on and 
the old guy tried to follow. The driver and the conductor 
both pushed the bloke back out onto the street, the driver 
closed the door, drove the “mandatory” five metres forward 
and then opened the doors – absolutely sickening! 
 It was winter, snowing quite heavily and I saw two trolley-
buses adjacent to each other at my stop. I made the mis-
take and ran towards the one I had to catch. I just got to the 
door and the driver was watching me. Then the driver from 
the other trolleybus called me and told me I had dropped 
something in the snow – it was a cartridge from my comput-
er printer. Only had to go back less than five metres to pick 
it up. You guessed it – the other one closed doors and 
headed off with the driver giving me a rude smirk as she 
went past. 
Another of the common “courtesies” occurs regularly in 
winter – with the outside temperature on average about 
minus 15 – 20C inside the trolleybuses the windows very 
quickly ice up and it is impossible to see outside with the 
overcrowding. Drivers announce the next stop (normally) 
but on their “good days” in winter they say nothing so pas-
sengers must calculate at which stop they must alight – a 
bit of “Russian Roulette” if you like. The most frustrating 
thing about all this is that there is absolutely nothing you 
can do about it. Conductors are also “another breed” – 
must have similar characters as drivers (rude, surly etc)  
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and  their way of getting their “kicks” is by trying to embar-
rass the unfortunates in front of other passengers. They 
also have a “special chair”, equipped with padded armrest, 
footrest and heater – DON’T DARE SIT ON THE CON-
DUCTOR’S SEAT. Some of the trolleybuses are the extra 
long half semi-trailer type (we have buses like this in Ade-
laide) and often the conductor will sit in another seat in the 
back or where ever she feels fit, BUT if someone sits on the 
official “throne” she will return with murder in her eyes and 
“dethrone” the passenger instantly with a tirade of abuse 
that would make a Chief Stoker cringe.  (I apologize to any 
Chief Stokers who may be offended). 
 I mentioned that they are not air-conditioned but have two 
hatches in the roof. Have seen many passengers also 
abused for opening these – even when it is “stinking” (I use 
both meanings) hot, if a passenger has opened them, the 
conductor will come along and close them swearing as she 
does so – irregardless if common logic says that they must 
be opened. If she thinks they are her domain - she has 
“control”. 
 Because I was a full time student at the university I was 
legally entitled to use a “student pass” – very convenient 
and cheap. On the trolleybuses during the first two years 
traveling to and from uni five days a week I was an easy 
“target” for them as I was obviously NOT Russian (had a 
shower every day – the locals “maybe” once a week if they 
need it or not). We had continual battles, with me trying in 
broken Russian to get into their tiny brains that even though 
I maybe older than the average student I am still a student 
and have all the relevant documents to prove it and am fully 
entitled to use a student pass. It was not so much the 
“difference of opinion” with the conductors which was the 
problem but I had been singled out as a “foreigner” so must 
be extremely careful – to Russians “foreigner” means mon-
ey and the lesser individuals amongst them will take any 
chance to “get rich quick”. Have many other stories about 
the pick pocketing which is rife. Luckily I have been well 
briefed and my pockets are VERY deep (nothing has 
changed). It is said by the “believers” – “God helps those 
who help themselves”. Well the big fella in the sky must be 
working overtime here in Russia as there are a hell of a lot 
who “help themselves”. 
 During the last couple of years I have actually got onto 
talking terms with several of the conductors and they even 
tell me its not necessary to show my pass as they know I 
will always have one. Its now rather ironic that several 
months ago the government in their wisdom so increased 
the transport fares that if you did not have to change trolley-
buses to get to the university, a “student pass” is more ex-
pensive than buying tickets. Now I buy tickets. 
 Another Russian “superstition” – the trolleybus tickets are 
printed on what looks like several times recycled grimy toi-
let paper and have a six figure serial number and are sup-
plied in rolls which are kept in the conductor’s money bag. 
Its difficult enough to take a ticket from the conductor’s  

“paw” (refer to number of showers) but Russians check the 
serial numbers intently and if the sum of the three left hand 
numbers of the six equal the sum of the three right hand 
numbers it is a “lucky” ticket and you must “eat” it. Was in a 
restaurant with my wife one night and watched a young 
couple after finishing their meal swapping and eating their 
“lucky” trolleybus tickets (lucky they don’t get gastro or any 
other diseases). 
 By “law”, like in Australia, the consumption of alcohol on 
public transport is prohibited but one can be excused for 
thinking that it is “compulsory” as I can say that on over 
95% of every bus, trolleybus or tram - it doesn’t matter what 
time of day or night someone will be drinking and the con-
ductors do nothing about it. One trip the conductor almost 
seemed part of the “festive spirit” group – laughing and 
joking with the drunks.   
 On another trolleybus the conductor was contentedly sit-
ting on her “throne” and a bottle was rolling up and down 
the cabin. She just sat and watched it – this went on for 
fifteen minutes and then at the last stop she just kicked it 
along to the door and then booted it out to break on the 
footpath. 
 Recently I was traveling along Marlsheva Street (one of 
the main streets in Ekaterinburg) – the conductor seemed a 
little “under the weather” as she staggered along the cabin 
(this is not unusual). As the trolleybus stopped in the traffic 
she got the driver to open the front door and she “heaved 
up” out the door. Another fifty metres further in the slow 
moving traffic she got the driver to open the door again and 
she repeated the exercise. Then she opened the door into 
the driver’s compartment and was straight back onto the 
bottle  – it was only about 1030. 
 This one is the best I have seen – happened about three 
and a half years ago now – I was walking along the foot-
path in the very centre of the city near the university. Up 
ahead I saw a bus pulled up at the kerb and I noticed that 
some liquid was spilling from the back of the bus. I thought 
that it could have been petrol BUT as I got closer all was 
revealed. The “liquid” was coming from the “inside” of the 
bus under the rear doors and as I walked past, the CON-
DUCTRESS stood up, pulled up her knickers, adjusted the 
skirt and walked to the front of the bus……I will say no 
more! 
 So next time you hop on one of the buses, trams or trains 
in Australia – just think how it can be done by a country in 
the “G8”. 
 Best wishes from Locko (Wolfman in Russia) 

 PRESBYTERIAN: rearrange the letters:BEST IN PRAYER 

ASTRONOMER::MOON STARER 

GEORGE BUSH: HE BUGS GORE  
SLOT MACHINES: CASH LOST IN ME  

ELECTION RESULTS: LIES - LET'S RECOUNT  
SNOOZE ALARMS: ALAS! NO MORE Z 'S  

PRESIDENT CLINTON OF THE USA: TO COPULATE HE 
FINDS INTERNS  
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NATIONAL 
PRESIDENT’S REPORT 

   
  It has been a very quiet period since the last edition of 
Slipstream and leading up to the AGM. There have been 
some developments concerning the future of the Muse-
um, but, nothing concrete as yet – we continue to keep 
our fingers crossed. 
 At the end of July, I addressed the 2005 King-Hall Na-
val History Conference at the National Convention Cen-
tre, Canberra. There were over 250 in attendance and it 
was pleasing to see that the audience included, as well 
as the foreign dignitaries and our own “ olds and bolds “, 
a large number of serving personnel from the Staff 
Course and the Defence Academy. The RAN has not 
been good at preserving its history and it is good to see 
that the Sea Power Centre is doing great work in redress-
ing this situation. My subject was “ The RAN and Air Mo-
bile Operations in Vietnam – The RAN Helicopter Flight 
Vietnam “and was well received. This is a subject which 
requires a book to itself – perhaps a project for my retire-
ment?! 
 Speaking of history! We all have a duty to ensure that 
our history is preserved for future generations. When I 
visited the Vietnam Wall in Washington a few years ago – 
a very emotional visit – an American girl in her early teens 
walked by and, in aloud and innocent voice said “ Daddy, 
do you mean to say that we fought a war in Vietnam ? “ – 
how quickly the memory fades! So the moral of this is; if 
you have something interesting to record – put it in writing 
the Editor of Slipstream will be delighted and you will 
have performed a national service! 
 Our serving brethren in the Fleet Air Arm have been 
going through difficult times in the aftermath of the 
Seaking Inquiry. Inevitably, far reaching inquiries uncover 
various problems, usually unrelated to the original issue, 
but, nevertheless causing problems for everyone. The 
Fleet Air Arm has been in difficulty before and no doubt 
will again, but, has always come through with flying col-
ours in the long run. Our thoughts and sympathies are 
with those still serving. 
 Talking of the AGM – where I am looking forward to 
catching up with many of our inter-state colleagues – Neil 
Ralph has advised that the Museum is planning to put on 
a BBQ on completion of the meeting which will be a great 
opportunity for a spot of socializing. 
  
                                       David Farthing 

NATIONAL SECRETARY’S 
REPORT 

 

National Secretary’s Report  

  

August 2005 
 
  Since the last Slipstream, a period of quiet activi-
ty has been the order of the day in National HQs. 
This has enabled further effort to be focused on con-
solidating and updating both the national and divi-
sional data bases, which has greatly improved the 
overall accuracy when organizing the Slipstream 
mail out. A plea of guilty is still in order to some ma-
jor faux pas being made, However, the majority of 
mistakes are caused because members fail to inform 
either their Division or National Secretaries of 
change of circumstances, particularly the obvious 
‘change of address’ details. Members are once again 
advised that our FAAAA web site is always up to 
date with both national and statewide events, and a 
weekly perusal is recommended to keep everyone 
on the same wavelength. FAAA technical and ser-
vice related queries are continually received on a 
regular basis, and are welcomed. Where an immedi-
ate answer is not possible, I will respond as quickly 
as possible. 
 
Tom McDonald 
National Secretary.  

      A study in concentration 
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  I have looked outside our window again and would you 
believe it, still Winter. I would like to say that I enjoy the 
chilly start to my working day, the fogged windows in the 
van, the kangaroo jumps as it tries to warm itself into a 
workable piece of tin and rubber . Still if we didn’t have 
Winter what could our cousins in  Queensland with their 
so called sunshine boast about. Friends of ours are just 
back from North Queensland ( last Thursday) and are still 
trying to dry out their tents. 
 The Association almost but not quite, hibernates over 
these winter months as members elect to sit beside a 
warming fire rather than venture out to the Association 
meetings. A few of us do and as such get to chat about all 
sorts of semi– interesting  items which have come before 
the Committee. 
 Dinsley Cooper has confirmed the ’Hampstead Hotel’ 
for our next Christmas function and this will take place on 
Saturday 3rd December . The Christmas raffle has lapsed 
due to a non-interest by Committee Members and the 
lack of volunteers etc.  
Jack Krieg attended the Korean Memorial Service on the 
24rth of July and read a citation at the service as well as 
donating a child’s reading book to the Adelaide Children’s 
Hospital. Thank God we still have the ‘Jacks’ in this world. 
 Michael Cain has suggested that we change the name 
of our soon to be replaced banner to  “Ceremonial Col-
ours”. Had a few blank looks around the table , but as 
they say in the classics, ’what’s in a name’. We will decide 
at a later gathering. 
 Dinsley is still producing his current ‘Flt Navy’ magazine 
and I am always amazed at his skill at gathering material 
of the FAA type. When I had the job, I found it was a bug-
ger to get members to share in its production. Perhaps he 
can harass people in a more threatening manner. 
 The next Association meeting will be held at the Kilburn 
RSL on Way Street , Kilburn. Members are asked to 
come along and see if this is where we should hold our 
future meetings. The date being 16th September at 1900 
for 1930 start. A meal can be had next door at the Albion 
Hotel at the right price—check it out !! 
 I see that the Aircraft Handlers throughout this great 
brown land are gathering at Victor Harbour (the computer 
is telling me that I have spelt ‘ harbour ’ wrong but I know 
I am right ) next March –2006. If you are interested  then 
contact ‘Monty’ Brown on  85522808. 
 Barry Lord, our ex Secretary who is now swanning 
around the greens in Alice Springs (and making a general 

nuisance of himself) has sent me a bundle of VP Anniver-
sary literature– thanks Barry. The problem is that we don’t 
have any members old enough to attend. How great is 
that? 
 Vj Day celebrations will be held in September I believe. 
 Have had a few reported members on the ‘Un-well List’ 
and two that spring to mind are John Berry’s wife Joan 
and Richard Widger, so to those people we all wish a 
speedy recovery. Its Winter again isn’t  it? I keep going on 
about Winter!  
 Ian Laidler has retired recently and now his lovely wife 
Dee will now have to retire early so that she can direct 
and guide him through his busy days at home.  
 Haven’t seen John Saywell lately although I know he’s 
there at home receiving my flurry of email traffic. Begin to 
understand why Barry Lord pulled the plug on his internet 
connection. I mean, who’s to say that you should need 
that advertising blurb on enlarging your penis or pills that 
make you into a stud. 
 Have received an invitation from the ‘Senior Sailors 
Association of SA’ (where have they sprung from?) for 
members to attend a 200th Anniversary Dinner of the 
Battle of Trafalgar on Saturday 29th October at the 
Plympton / Glenelg  RSL, Marion Road. Cost $35 per 
head which includes a three course meal, beer, wine and 
soft drinks. Entertainment by “Memories”, lucky door prize 
and raffle. Proceeds are to go to the Cadet Fund. Should 
we get a table together? Dress is—”Mess Undress”, 
“Lounge Suits” and ladies “ After  5 ”. May go just to see 
the mess undress - sounding like an OD Stoker now. 
 Looking forward to the Strathalbyn visit next week ( 21st 
August) for the Association BBQ which is being held at 
Michael / Kathleen Cain’s home. great drive down South 
and an even better host and hostess - always a hoot. 
Kathleen also paints in water-colour and I have yet to see 
anything equaling her skill. For myself I have trouble with 
stick figures.  
 Last heard our President has flown himself off to Bris-
bane in one of his whiz-bang National jet aircraft. I think 
someone is wrapping his lunch up in aviation flight plan-
ning maps. Not sure if he plans to be at the next National 
Conference in October. Do hope that the Executive Com-
mittee and State Committees can resolve all items on the 
agenda with minimal blood– letting. 
 How are you getting on Graeme Bailey, John Berry, 
Peter Coulson, Ken Hyde, Barry Lord, Edward Percival, 
Graham Rohrsheim, Mike Stubbington and Henry 
Young ? Just thought I would throw that at you. 
 As the great Robin Williams once said …. Ah, yes di-
vorce, from the Latin word meaning to rip out a man’s 
genitals through his wallet. 
 
Roger Harrison , 
    Hon. Whipping boy 
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"If the wings are traveling faster than the fuselage, it's proba-
bly a helicopter -- and therefore, unsafe." 
          ---------------------------- 
"When one engine fails on a twin-engine airplane you always 
have enough power left to get you to the scene of the crash." 
 
 

NSW DIVISION 

  Days getting longer and lighter seems to mark the 
rapidly passing months, Xmas again soon—where has 
the year gone? The National AGM and our dinner are the 
next events on the calendar so please mark the date 
“October 1”. The dinner this year  will again be held at the 
Bomaderry  Bowling Club at  6:30 PM  for 7:00, dress - 
coat and tie. Cost of the evening is $26 / head , a heap of 
lucky door prizes and a good night assured. For bookings 
contact Phil Robinson ( Social Secretary) on 44485157 or  
 philrob@shoal.net.au , bookings are essential to estab-
lish catering numbers. On the subject of dinners we had 
NIL responses to the idea of having a dinner fro the Syd-
ney members, the secretary has obtained the use of a 
very nice facility  in Parramatta and at least one member 
to coordinate things if the members change their minds. 
 It is with regret that the Division says goodbye to Dennis 
Mulvihill as treasurer, he has had the job for a long time 
and done a better than average job into the bargain, but 
as he also held the National job (treasurer) he decided to 
let go one and the NSW one was the one to go. Phil Rob-
inson has now taken over this job from Dennis. 
 The director at the Australian  Museum of Flight  is put-
ting some rebuilding projects ‘online’. And would like to 
tap the knowledge and expertise of some of the local 
maintainers from past years. If you are interested in get-
ting your hands dirty on some old beloved airframe or 
engine from yesteryear or just help out in a general way 
please contact Neil Ralph at the Museum. Good way to 
get out of the house for a while . 
 Please take note of the article in this issue by Leo Burg-
graaff, I spent a fair while on the phone with him the other 
night and until then I didn't realize the implications he is 
referring to. Basically if you were posted to a squadron 
and went anywhere with same as far as the Navy was 
concerned you were only on the squadron itself. If it went 
to sea in theory you only went with the squadron and they 
have no record of the actual sea-time or ship served in so 
you were perhaps “no where”. Silly as it may sound the 
truth comes home if you have to establish service in a 
particular area to claim some sort of entitlement—
evidently it is almost impossible to do and the fault seems 
to go back to when they transcribed all our info from pa-
per to computer (1968  -70 somewhere). Leo assured me 
that anyone who applied for a printout of their service 
history when they paid off got just that and it should be 
kept in a very safe place as it may just be the only thing 
that can get you your entitlements that are due to you. 
 Double Dutch!! Well it took a bit of getting through to me 
  

but I got enough to realize there is a big problem there 
and if you are in the same boat as Leo you could be in for 
some troubled times. If you need some more detailed info 
then I can give you Leo’s contact and he may be able to 
help you. 
 Part of history for us all has just been dispatched to the 
dump: the old “White Ensign Club” is no more. The 
cranes and dozers won the battle and reduced the old 
watering hole to rubble. The designed use for the site is a 
flash 4 –5 star accommodation as long as our council can 
find someone with the money to build it. If it becomes 
reality the patrons had better beware of the strange appa-
ritions that may roam the corridors after dark as there are 
certain to be ghosts remain on that site. ( might even 
have a handle-bar moustache as well). 
 Sydney- siders have parted with a member , seems the 
lure of idyllic living in accommodation where you don’t 
have to do anything have convinced John DaCosta to 
move north to a ‘luxury village’. Must be something to do 
with the rank, he went north ,Toz went south but both to 
the same named outfits. We wish you well and may the 
fish and not the mosquitoes bite for you. 
 Think twenty years was a while to put in , feel some-
thing for ‘Tiny’ Warren, just signed on again to go through 
to 65 - How’s That !! 
 I still get a lot of grief about the medal that our Malaysi-
an neighbours offered for service in their area. I personal-
ly do not know anyone who has had their time for the is-
sue of the medal verified. I know a lot who have been 
knocked back and try as I might ( to clear up the matter 
for once and all) I cannot get anyone in an official position 
to lay out the do’s and don’ts not qualify periods in an 
orderly manner. Surely it would not take too long to desig-
nate the actual periods that gave us qualification time for 
the medal. I will continue to annoy the powers to be in the 
hope someone will tell us poor birdies just what did and 
what didn’t qualify as far as we are concerned—perhaps 
it’s the “Leo B” problem coming to light . 
 Health among us is still a worry, at least some have 
improved out of sight. Our condolences go to Henry 
‘Nobby’ Hall for the loss of Ethel, well known to a lot of us. 
 New job in the Division for Phil R ( treasurer) and he 
just moved in to a new house and now turned up in a new 
car . 
   Greg Wise 
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QUEENSLAND DIVISION 

 Hello to all round Australia from us up ‘North’. Most of 
us can’t complain about Winter this year; the winter wool-
ies never wear out! 
 Our Bundaberg Reunion is pretty well organized and we 
have over 100 booked at this time. Quite a few are com-
ing from interstate and it will be good to catch up again. 
The RSL will have completed their renovations and exten-
sions and there is a special celebratory breakfast on while 
we are there on the Sunday morning. The boat cruise 
operators told me that they no longer run on Saturday 
mornings, but ,as a special they will provide 2 boats on 
the Saturday morning for us. At this time we have about 
80 for the cruise  which lasts 2 1/2 hours from 9.30 am. 
Very nice of them. 
 Our last function was a visit to the Canungra Valley 
Vineyard on the 31st July. The weather was warm and 
sunny and 18 of us turned up for a pleasant day. Sipping 
various wines and having a picnic with bottles  of the 
good stuff. Glen Hartig managed to bring an esky of beer 
etc. and got away with it. Des Kelly and Paddy enjoyed a 
photo shoot  with a lovely young lady without getting into 
serious trouble. Benefits of growing older ?? A couple 
who were professional pruners gave me some tips on 
pruning my grape vine and woe betide it if no grapes ap-
pear this season as a result ! My last vine only had 
grapes tied to it by sneaky friends once to show it what 
was expected of it  ! Didn’t work—out went that vine! 
 We will hold our Xmas BBQ / Picnic at La Balsa Park , 
on the South bank of the Mooloola River , opposite the 
Mooloolaba Yacht Club on Sunday 4th December. It’s a 
long park with plenty of shade and free electric BBQ’s and 
also plenty of parking. Our AGM has been booked at the 
Bribie IRSL for early March next year. We will have the 
Anzac Room again for our meeting and the outside BBQ 
area later on. It’s a very pleasant venue. 
 Bob McBride has just taken part in the Great Endeavour 
Rally from Kingaroy to Coffs Harbour, via Tasmania. A 
fun time was had by all .( A run down of the trip will be 
forthcoming in the next issue– Ed). Col Spence has had a 
quadruple bypass recently  and is recovering well. We 
spoke to him during our executive meeting and he reck-
ons he will be dangerous soon—coming on 40 again ! I 
have had two hernia operations and have another 3 
weeks to go before I can lift things or play golf again. I 
hope  to get some putting practice in soon as it is badly 
needed. Gordon ( Pancho) Walters has had an operation 
recently and is recovering well. I hear that  he and Sandra  

are planning to come up North to the Bundaberg Reunion. Ar-
thur Sharland has been up for a visit en route to the Gympie 
Music Muster. He might be a star one day ! He and Ray Larson 
plan to drive up together to Bundaberg—could be dangerous. 
We have invited Noel Payne to be our guest speaker at our 
Reunion Dinner and we are glad that he and his wife Margaret 
will be coming. We owe a lot to Noel .  
 We are pleased to welcome new members , Arthur Hoswell 
and Joe Pukallus. Joe phoned and reckoned I wouldn’t remem-
ber him . I told him that I’d been thinking about him only a cou-
ple of days earlier before he rang. Blew him away ! 
 I’d better stop now, boiler pressure is dropping . Oh!, I had an 
Email from Joe Gaston a week or so ago, an old friend of his 
and his wife were up here in their caravan . We drove to Mel-
bourne  in July ‘55 to go to their wedding! They still use a glass 
jug we gave them as a wedding present  even though all the 
glasses have gone. We enjoyed seeing them after such a long 
time.  
 I’m out !! 
Best regards to all. 
 Barry Lister      President. 

The girls: Brenda Stewart, Barbara Murrell, Aileen Kelly, 
Jan Williamson, Gwen Powell, May Linnaker, Dee Lister 
and Daphne Hartig. 

   Paddy, Ron and Des  all at Canungra Winery 
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Attention on the flight deck! 
Just a sec while I thrust aside this mountain of inward mail con-
taining so much material for this edition of ‘Slipstream’. Personal 
profiles, travelogues, health updates and general scuttlebutt – I 
just don’t know where to start! So, once again, I will just have to 
dream up a few doubtful yarns of insignificance to convince the 
fans that I am doing my job to keep up the level of entertainment. 
I mean, that is what I am here for, isn’t it? 
Meanwhile, it seems that the more your Committee strives to 
attract the bees to the honey-pot the greater the desertion of the 
hive. What are we doing wrong? The Division survives through 
the efforts of the same old ‘same old!’ But, WHOA old son – I 
have been down this track too many times. What will be, will 
bloody be! 
Spring is about to blossom in all its glory, so it is time to try to be 
positive. 
Syd Mitchell keeps jamming up my computer with jokes and im-
ages, some I am able to forward on, others – well, you know! 
Good old reliable George Self keeps me supplied with examples 
of his photographic expertise, as does Rob Earle, but with the 
same old, ‘same olds’ turning up at the various events, the photos 
become a little repetitious to the casual observer, no reflection on 
the photographers. 
Signs of the times struck again, when Norm Thompson had a dim 
vision of the ‘reaper’ when he came close to shipping out as the 
result of an aneurysm and at the time of writing, is still under the 
close supervision of the professional staff at St. Vincent’s Hospi-
tal, Melbourne. 
Even our President, Ron Christie, is not bullet-proof from the odd 
scare, though his encounter with severe chest pains proved to be 
just a warning, not to be ignored. Sympathetically, Ron’s wife and 
our celebrated Social Co-Coordinator, Valda, went through her 
own worrying experience with sight abnormalities, since proven to 
be less serious than imagined. 
Flatulence, gout, incontinence, arthritis and similar age-related 
abnormalities bug an increasing number of us, but in the privacy 
of an appropriate place, we seem to cope reasonably well, under 
the circumstances. 
One bright spot during the period under report was the Far East 
Strategic Reserve reunion in Melbourne, which attracted thirteen 
Victoria Division members for the brief march to, and service at 
the Shrine. Noted amongst the gathering were Commodore Jim 
Dickson AM, Norm Charman (NSW), Joe Linaker (Q’ld), Jack 
Berry (ex-Vic member) and Ken Damm (prospective Vic. Mem-
ber??) After the service at the Shrine, we proceeded to Govern-
ment House for the official reception hosted by the Lieutenant-
Governor in the overseas absence of John Landy. Premier, Steve 
Bracks, apparently found the advantage of being seen at the 
Geelong/Hawthorn match that day, at the same time as Doug 
Woods, (recently released from imprisonment in Iraq), more politi-
cally beneficial than his presence with a few ‘old diggers’. The 
performance in the ballroom of Government House by a naval 
flag party dedicated to the' unknown seaman’ was moving, as 
was the solo pipe performance by a young dental Lieutenant? 
Not unexpectedly, the attendance for our annual dinner at the  

 
Hastings Motor Inn was disappointingly poor, the numbers of 
the faithful few reduced further by unexpected illness.  
 It becomes embarrassing to admit to curious observers that 
our meager numbers are representative of a through-flow of an 
alleged 40,000 odd personnel, at one time involved with the 
RAN Fleet Air Arm. Where have the other 39,080 gone? 
A pre-dinner gathering in the motel gardens in the welcome 
sunshine of a truly Spring afternoon, background 1940’s-era 
music provided by our President and First Lady, soon provoked 
younger generation guests to open the doors of their Lexus to 
expose opposing ear-thumping, woofer-driven vibrations repre-
senting a more modern era’s idea of raging rhythm.  
Resembling a sparse gathering of Senators in an expansive 
Australian upper house, diners at our annual dinner were treat-
ed to exhibitions of the ‘light fantastic’ by a few featherweights 
imitating Fred Astaire and Ginger Rogers. Others were content 
to recline in the comfort of their chairs and view the inner sanc-
tum through rose-tinted glasses, absorbing the updated views 
and news of such as faithful overseas visitor, Col MacKenzie, 
all the way from Tassie. The likelihood of a repeat of this annual 
event is very much in doubt due to lack of membership support 
and alternative suggestions are to be sought. 
A lead time of six months seems to be more than the modern 
day Navy can handle. In spite of a written request, on-going 
communications with a delegated representative, repetitive 
contacts with appropriate persons and assurances from another 
delegated representative, our attendance at the Warrant Offic-
ers’ and Senior Sailors’ Mess drew expressions of dismay from 
staff, with statements indicating ignorance of any arrangements 
on the day, such that you would have to seriously query the 
efficiency of communications within ‘Cerberus’. Well may we 
feel unwanted and unloved!!! Once upon a time, we were hon-
oured by the presence of serving Officers and a bugler, the 
latter to facilitate a wreath-laying service at the site of the RAN 
Fleet Air Arm’s Memorial Plaque. No more! The home of the 
RAN’s School of Music seems no longer able to afford us this 
once-a-year recognition. Woe is me!! If my memory serves me 
correctly, the bugler attending the dedication of the Fleet Air   
        

VICTORIA DIVISION 
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TASMANIAN DIVISION 

  A trickle from down ‘South’ 
Once again not much to report but we are still function-
ing . Our Annual General Meeting was held on the 28th 
August  at the “Ravenswood  50 and Over Club”, a nice 
venue at the Casino. The status of the Committee has no 
changes—good jobs are hard to give away! The 2005 / 
2006 officials are as follows, 
President : John Nobes 
Secretary : John Nobes 
Vice– President : Les  Cube 
Treasurer : Ron Melville 
Scribe : Matt Jacobs 
General Committee : all above 
 A good turn out of members graced the facilities and all 
enjoyed a good day, a good lunch and I believe a small 
run on the ‘pokies’ into the bargain. We are pleased to 
welcome two new members, Rick Reynolds an ex PO 
PHOT and Dave Innes an ex Observer from the Sea Ven-
om days. We may not be large in numbers but quality is 
assured and a hearty welcome is extended to you both. If 
there are any more wayward shipmates  out there we 
would like to hear from you - Give us a call and we will 
guide you home. 
 Barry and Roma Simpson have been devastating the 
fish population  whilst touring the countryside in their 
campervan - don’t forget to give out the secret spots! 
 Till the next time,  
   Cheers for now, 
        Matt Jacobs 

Arm plaque at the War Memorial in Canberra was straight out 
of Duntroon, so perhaps we should be offering more money to 
the Navy’s School of Music? 
Our affable Polish Chaplain ensured the recognition of the in-
tent of our Commemorative Service and that of the Merchant 
Navy’s representatives, in spite of our initial feeling of disorgani-
zation and Alan Clark and a senior member of the Merchant 
Marine, collectively directed our attention to our commitment to 
shipmates who have paid the ultimate sacrifice – Lest We For-
get! That should, perhaps, be the motto for ‘Cerberus?’ 
We are now looking forward, with anticipation, to the National 
AGM at Nowra and the opportunity to raise the veil on the pro-
gress of negotiations regarding our museum and the resolution 
of doubts that help to build mistrust through abbreviated com-
munications and rampant rumour. 
               Carry on!       Geoff Litchfield 
      

WESTERN AUSTRALIAN 
DIVISION 

  
Greetings from us way over here in the West ! 
 
 Hoping this letter scrapes into the magazine, a bit late 
but we have had some rearranging of some editorial 
duties over here and the connection ( string) between 
the tins got disrupted. John Green, the everlasting 
scribe has run out of biro and as such has had to pass 
the job over to yours truly and Peter Welsh. Until further 
notice we will coordinate the news to the Eastern states 
so if you have anything of interest please let either of us 
know and we will pass it on. Nothing from you means 
those over there don’t know what is happening in ‘ the 
sandy region to the west’. So far all is going smoothly. 
Don’t forget a photo transgresses the language barrier 
and actually lets people see what happened—shows 
the grey hairs also. 
 A great day was had by all that made the effort to 
attend our meeting  in June at the Rockingham RSL. 
Theo and Amy Bush-Jones put on a great spread and 
all were made to feel welcome by Bob Gilmore. 
 Brian (Joe) and Elva Jost opened their home to all for 
a BBQ and again those that made the effort had a great 
time. Lou and Barbara Burns are back in action, neither  
has lost their sense of humour and more of these infor-
mal gatherings will be happening. These enjoyable 
events are a must on the calendar and we all have to 
make the effort to join in. 
 Peter Welsh and I will be attending the AGM in Nowra 
on the 1st October this year and look forward to a good 
meeting and catching up with old friends again. Kay 
and I will be attending the Bundaberg re-union after 
Nowra and are looking forward to a great time up there. 
We will be spending a few days with Jock and Lesley 
Todd on the Gold Coast on the way up North. 
 The West Australian Division has conferred Honorary 
Membership to the Staff and Management of ‘Rosie 
O’Grady’s Hotel in Northbridge in appreciation of their 
past and on-going support for the FAA and Vietnam 
Vets. We will continue to support “ Rosie’s ” with our 
meetings ,functions and Wednesday lunches. I ,as  
President of he W.A. Division wish to thank all the 
members of  for their continuing support of the Division. 
 On behalf of the members of the WA Division we wish 
you all good health and continuing good cheer, 
 
  Bevan Daws 
  WA Division FAAA 
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 Advice for all active pilots who like life and haven’t a lot 
of insurance cover:  "When a prang (crash) seems 
inevitable, endeavor to strike the softest, cheapest object 
in the vicinity as slowly and as gently as possible." 

 FAAA of Australia web site: http://www.faaaa.asn.au 
 

Members' E-mail Directory  

 FLEET AIR ARM           WALL of SERVICE 

 
 These are the latest plaques fitted to the wall  and as 
each order is processed and plaques fitted they will be 
acknowledged in this column. Orders are placed with the 
foundry in groups of 50 so as to keep the price structure 
within reason and thus there may be some delay between 
you placing an order and the final end result . If anyone 
requires a copy of their plaque an electronic reproduction 
of the proof from the foundry can be obtained by contact-
ing the NSW Division Administrator of the project.  
 
Mike Heneghan               98 Suncrest Ave ,Sussex Inlet,  
               NSW.. 2540 
            email : mheneghan@pacific.net.au 
             02) 44412901                           

HARDY 
CAMPEY 
BEST 
STEVENS 
SILSBY 
SZYMONICZEK 
MARKS 
DAWS 
MACKENZIE 
MILES 
GORDON 
DALE 
AYLING 
SALISBURY 
NASH 
ALCORN 
WELSH  
O'GRADY 
DA COSTA 
WILLIAMS 
BENNETT 
POOLE 
WHYTE 
HERBERT 
DADSWELL 

GOWLING 
SARTI 
COWGILL 
BECK 
ROBERTS 
COLLISON   
KIMLIN 
O'HALLORAN 
LARRINGTON 
JONES 
FLOWER 
BATCHELOR 
MACMILLAN 
BIRTLES 
DUPEROUSEL 
LOCKEY 
KELLY 
JORDAN 
SELSMARK 
LARTER 
WILSON 
CURRIE 
ROBINSON 
FARGHER 
ANDREWS 

 
Please ensure that your details are PRINTED CLEARLY 
on your application form. It is very hard to correct an 
error once  the bronze has been cast. Another applica-
tion form has been included due to the number of re-
quest for forms for friends who are not members of the 
association but who served in the FAA.— when you give 
them the application form you might suggest  member-
ship for this association as well. All states can accommo-
date new members. 

Some of the plaques fitted : 
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‘”The Fairey Gannet in the RAN “ 
 
Hello Greg, 
 Just a short note to let you know that the book on the 
history of the Fairey Gannet in the RAN is just about 
wrapped up. It has been proof read by Toz Dadswell and 
John Selby and only needs some minor finishing touches 
to be completed. 
 I have sent copies to two major publishers which have 
'knocked' it back saying it was too specialized for them to 
publish. Since then I have compiled a list of more publish-
ers which I shall approach. 
 Since the book and any profits will be donated to the 
FAAA perhaps some of your readers will be able to help 
with the publishing. George Stevens has already pub-
lished his book on RAN Radio Mechanics through a pri-
vate publisher which may be the way to go. 
 I'll keep trying with commercial publishers as they also 
have distribution facilities, the ABC may also be an op-
tion. 
 Will keep you informed of any progress 
 cheers, 
 Ben Patynowski 

  

 

VALE : 
  Thomas Albert Robert Jenkins    1931—2005 
 
 His service life began as did so many at a tender age of 
18 in 1949, on completion of their basic training he trav-
ersed the continent even further away from  his native 
Tasmania to New South Wales and joined the ranks of 
the Fleet Air Arm at Nowra. His determination of employ-
ment left him as an armourer, and it was to be among the 
bombs and bullets he would pass the next twelve years of 
his service life.  
 Married at a young age, life saw him living with a lot of 
his contemporaries at Erroll Bay for a lot of years until the 
family moved to Married Quarters at ‘Albatross’. Lots 
would remember the blond headed , vocal “postman” on 
her bike around the patch. 
 Service completed a move to civilian life saw him travel 
to Adelaide where he was gainfully employed by the large 
Australian car maker - G M Holden. Virtually living on the 
doorstep of the plant he remained there until he retired. A 
life of leisure, a couch and a can  was not what he was 
cut out for so a call for some aid from his son found him 
swinging a paintbrush of all things around the suburbs 
finishing off the ever growing mass of new housing.  
 A break down in the family structure of their kids saw 
them baby sitting once  again in their life and it was acting 
out this role on a fishing expedition that he got his calling. 
Seldom a sick day in his life leaves us wondering. 
  A devout loving family man, a caring husband , a good 
mate to a lot and a big brother to his seven younger sib-
lings; he will be missed by his wife , children, grand chil-
dren and friends alike.      An extract from Edition No 8   1957 
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            FAA Association contact details 
 
NATIONAL EXECUTIVE 
President : CDRE  D Farthing  DSC  RAN  (Ret’d)   
(02) 4872 3237                            email : pennyfarthing1@bigpond.com 
 
Secretary : Mr Tom McDonald - PO Box 7115, Naval PO, Nowra 2540              
(02) 4421 6719                                email : thmcdnld@tpg.com.au 
 
WESTERN AUSTRALIA 
President : Mr Bevan Daws -  46 Berry Dr ,Maida Vale ,WA.  6057 
(08) 9454 7228     0411 831609 
 
Secretary : Mr Peter Welsh -  42 Saddleback Cir ,Maida Vale, WA . 6057    
 (08) 94546045                         email : pwelsh@arach.net.au 
 
Scribe:  Mr John Green -        1 / 7 Prinsep Road, Attadale  WA . 6156 
(08) 93307368     0422 943488   email :  johngreen@bigpond.com  
 
SOUTH AUSTRALIA 
President : CMDR John Siebert  RANR - Box177, Mitcham ,SA.  5062 
  (08) 83511314                           email : jsiebert@bigpond.com 
 
Secretary  : Mr Roger Harrison - 2 Gwendoline Court ,Coromondel Valley 
                       SA 5061 
 (08) 82788307                              email: coroman@bigpond.com 
VICTORIA 
President : Mr Ron Christie -     15 Bianca Crt, Rowville, Vic.   3178    
 (03) 97645542                             email :  seafury60@hotmail.com 
 
Secretary : Mr Geoff Litchfield - 9 Stringybark Rd, Eltham , Vic 3095             
(03) 94399736                               email : geoff805@optusnet.com.au 
 
TASMANIA 
President / Secretary : Mr John Nobes  -  8 Elizabeth St, Somerset , Tas.               
                              7322  
 
Treasurer  :  Mr Ron Melville   -  5, View Street, Ulverstone ,Tas.  7315 
(03) 6425 3626                            email : ronm@keypoint.com.au 
 
QUEENSLAND 
President : Mr Barry Lister -  3 Royal Close Regatta Pk,  Wurtulla, Qld. 4575   
(07) 54934386                            email : blister@caloundra.net 
 
Secretary : Mr Trevor Tite -     37 Miles St ,Caboolture ,Qld. 4510 
(07) 54993809 
 
NEW SOUTH WALES 
President : Mr Greg Wise - 4 Bindaree St, Greenwell Point, NSW. 2540 
(02)  44471602                      email : gregwise@pacific.net.au 
 
Secretary : Mr Mike Heneghan– 98 Suncrest Ave ,Sussex Inlet, NSW.. 2540 
(02) 44412901                  email : mheneghan@pacific.net.au 
 
( Note changed number for Barry Lister ) 

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 material  that is submitted for publi-
cation but no responsibility is accepted or assumed by the pub-
lisher or editorial staff for any loss or damage incurred to it. The 
views and opinions expressed in this publication do not neces-
sarily reflect the views and opinions of the Association or Com-
mittee of Management. 
   
                                          *     *    * 

A LAST FAREWELL 

The Association records with regret the deaths of the 

following members, shipmates and  friends:  

John Cowey     -      27 July 2005 

Sir Peter Austin                                   

Terry Franks 

John Vincent Robson  - 27 July 2005 

AM 1 (O) Jenkins  T.A   -   5 Sept 2005 

 VALE :          John (Robbie) Vincent Robson 
  
 Joined the Fleet Air Arm from Bathurst (NSW) in 1950 for 
a period of 6 years. Completing his course as an NAM(E) 
he went to helicopter squadrons where he served most of 
his service  time. He assisted in the rescue and recovery of 
people and property in the great floods of the 50’s under 
the command of “Shamus” O’Farrell and others and later 
on in the Tasmanian wilderness for the local government. 
Of that state.  
 An accomplished musician he was a foundation member 
of ‘The Blue Jacket Band’ under the baton of Corporal Ron 
(Bluey) Carr in early 1950. A talented sportsman he cap-
tained the Navy Hockey Team alongside Snowy Tite, Bill 
Kerr, Pancho Walters, Ces Briton ,George Mullins and oth-
ers. He also played rugby league for ‘Albatross’ and repre-
sented Blacktown City at Lawn Bowls. At golf he retained 
that short back-swing and won many a trophy for ‘Longest 
Drive" amidst the scary cry -’Hockey one , Hockey two’).  
 On being discharged in 1956 he secured a position at the 
Royal Aero Club at Bankstown and studied for his Aeronau-
tical Engineer’s Degree. Being disenchanted with this he 
move on and finished as head mechanic with a large earth-
moving firm. From there he formed a partnership and won 
an Army/Navy contract for servicing and maintaining vehi-
cles and equipment for them. It was during this time that 
disaster struck him when he had his right hand mangled in 
a large industrial fan. This put him out of the work force. For 
two years he underwent many operations repairing tendons 
and nerve ends but this spelt the end of his sporting life and 
affected him deeply. Not to be outdone he resumed work at 
Newington Navy Stores and from there to HMAS Nirimba 
where he eventually retired and moved to the South Coast 
at Sanctuary Point.  
 1996 saw his health take a turn for the worse and after 9 
years of treatment and several operations he finally suc-
cumbed in Shoalhaven District Hospital. 
 Many will remember him as a talented sportsman and a 
gifted mechanic whilst others as a close friend and mate.  
 He is survived by his wife and two children, and three 
grand children.      
                      Ron Pink 
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 The Medallions are presented annually by the Fleet 
Air Arm Association of Australia to the winners of the 
following categories of study : 
Air Engineering Course 
Advanced Technical Training Course 
Basic Aircrewman Course 
 It is just one of the ways that the association helps 
to bring together the old and the new navy. 

 Leading Seaman Aircrewman Nathan Minnet  receiving his 
Medallion of Merit from Commodore David Farthing, DSC, 
RAN (Retired) for placing first in the Basic Aircrewman 
Course 1 of 2004 

Leading Seaman Aircrewman Greg Rose being presented with 
his Medallion of Merit by Commodore David Farthing, DSC, 
RAN (Retired) for placing first in his Basic Aircrewman Course 
1 of 2003 

 Chief Petty Officer Anthony Wills receiving his Medallion of 
Merit from Commodore David Farthing, DSC, RAN (Retired) for 
placing first in his Chief Petty Officer Aviation Advanced Tech-
nician Training Course. 

 Lieutenant Craig Lavers, RAN with Commodore David Far-
thing, DSC, RAN (Retired) receiving his Medallion of Merit for 
placing first in his Air Engineering Officer Application Course. 
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