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 WHERE IS YOURS !!!!! 
  This is a question that will be    
 asked of so many at the reunion -   
 act now and get your application 
 form filled in and mailed. 
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   FOREWORD 

 
    
  This edition of Slipstream marks the end of another challenging year for the Fleet Air Arm.  I am pleased to have been 
asked to provide a few comments on what has been achieved, while we continue to face challenges in the contemporary avi-
ation environment. 
 
  There is much in what we did this year that will resonate with members of the Fleet Air Arm Association.  Despite all the 
scrutiny the current Fleet Air Arm is under, we have continued to provide valuable aviation support to the Fleet in operational 
theatres around the world.  Let me give you some examples. 
 
  You should be aware that an ANZAC class frigate, with Seahawk embarked, has been on station in the North Arabian 
Gulf almost continuously for over a decade.  This year in March I was fortunate enough visit HMAS TOOWOOMBA in theatre, 
half way through their seven month deployment.  For several members of the Flight it was their second such deployment in 
two years and they let on that there are only so many sandstorms you can endure…  That said, they were focussed and re-
flected the professional reputation of the FAA gained in this area of operations. 
 
  This was highlighted to me by an incident which occurred 3 days after I left the ship.  You will no doubt recall that 15 Brit-
ish sailors from HMS CORNWALL, which was on patrol with TOOWOOMBA, were captured by Iranian gunboats.  This was 
widely reported in the international media, much to the embarrassment of the RN.  However, it was only after this event that 
another story emerged of a previous incident involving Australian sailors on patrol who were threatened in a similar manner.  
In this case, the threat was averted by the calm and deliberate actions of the boats team and the alert Seahawk crew.  For 
their decisive action in containing this serious situation, two personnel, including the Seahawk Flight Commander, LCDR To-
ny Johnston earned DSMs.  He deserves our praise. 
 
  In another example, not on operations but in challenging circumstances in September  this year, Navy helicopters com-
bined to affect a successful rescue of a lone yachtsman about 130 miles north of Lord Howe Island.  This mission was con-
ducted at short notice with two aircraft from 817 and 816 SQN and required long over water transits from NAS Nowra.  The 
rescue was affected with the minimum of fuss. 
 
  Lastly, in November I witnessed the return of two Seahawks to NAS Nowra from a very successful and significant ASW 
exercise off the west coast of Australia.  Whilst their return was expected, it was unusual in that they arrived in the belly of a 
new C-17 aircraft after a transit of only 4 hours from RAAF Pearce.  This allowed the aircraft to be returned to the Squadron 
flying program in record time.  This capability augurs well for our increasing flexibility in providing Navy helicopters to ships 
around the world. 
 
  These examples reflect the ongoing professionalism of Fleet Air Arm personnel on current operations and in training.  It is 
important to reflect on this as a strength as we continue to close out all the lessons learned from the tragic accident of Shark 
02 at Nias in 2005.  It gives a sense of purpose to all the hard work being done to recover from that difficult time. 
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Front cover :  
          Divisions at ‘Albatross’.  
 On the reviewing dais, FAAA of A Patron, Toz Dadswell 
(the reviewing officer)  and Captain Bob Morrison. A rare 
occasion where a ‘civilian’ reviews the parade. 
 The photograph taken by  ABPHOT Brenton Friend and 
was provided by the Photographic Section at HMAS Alba-
tross. 

   
  Deadline for next issue articles is  
17th March  2008.  Early is much more 
acceptable than late !!  This is the mail
-out edition for the Reunion and must 
not be late. 

 
CDRE T.W. BARRETT, CSC, RAN 

 
 

  Commodore Tim Barrett is currently the Commander Australian Navy Aviation Group (COMAUSNAVAIRGRP) located 
at HMAS ALBATROSS in Nowra NSW.   He is responsible for raising and sustaining the Naval Aviation Force. 
 
 
  Commodore Barrett is an aircrew officer with previous training as a seaman officer.  He has served at sea in HMA Ships 
MELBOURNE, PERTH, BRISBANE and HMS ORKNEY as a seaman officer and in STALWART, ADELAIDE and CAN-
BERRA as Flight Commander.   His staff appointments have included Deputy Director Air Warfare Development and Depu-
ty Director Maritime Aviation within Australian Defence Headquarters, Helicopter Operational Test Director in Maritime 
Headquarters and most recently the Director of Naval Officers Postings in Canberra.  He has held significant charge and 
command positions within the Navy’s Flight Trials Unit, at 817 Squadron and HMAS ALBATROSS, which is the Navy’s Air 
Station. 
 
 
  Commodore Barrett holds a BA in history and politics and a Master of Defence Studies, both conferred by UNSW.  He 
was awarded a Conspicuous Service Cross in 2006 for his service in command of HMAS ALBATROSS. 
 

 
  I have also been keen to have current members reflect on the proud history of the FAA, now gloriously displayed in the 
revived Fleet Air Arm Museum, as a way of focussing on the level of professionalism that is expected of us.  Accordingly, it 
was with great pleasure that ALBATROSS hosted CDRE Toz Dadswell RAN (rtd) as the Reviewing Officer at Divisions re-
cently.  Some of you might be surprised to hear that he was just a little nervous at attending his first Divisions in 23 years!  
That said, his comment on the ability of FAA professionalism to endure above adversity hit a chord with those on parade; 
many of whom made comment afterwards. 
 
  It is in this light that I ask the FAAA for its continuing support in encouraging commitment from current personnel by en-
gaging with them in the Museum, in Nowra or where-ever the opportunity presents itself.  Remind them that we share a com-
mon bond as professional members of a proud organisation. 
 
Merry Christmas to my fellow members of the FAAA. 
 
 
                                                      TW Barrett, CSC 
                                                      CDRE, RAN 
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Ed, 
 Many thanks for the latest Slipstream. As ever it jogs the 
memory.  
First, Eric Manuel’s item and the reference to the British 
Pacific Fleet. I have enclosed lists that are from a M of D 
publication issued at the time of the 50th Anniversary of VJ 
Day. As it is the only comprehensive list I have ever seen, 
and is quite rare, I thought it might be of interest to the read-
ers. ( It is rather comprehensive and I have given it to Bob 
Geale our historian for inclusion in our archives at the Mu-
seum—any one wishing to refer to it can contact Bob direct. 
Ed ) 
Second, Denis Charlton’s article about Nirimba at 
Schofields which we knew in 1945 as HMS Nabthorpe or 
MONAB 3 (Mobile Naval Air Base), and was our first ac-
quaintance with Australia. Having stowed 18 of the squad-
ron aircraft in the hangar and 6 on deck, we topped up with 
spare ones at Cochin in southern India to disembark every-
thing at Sydney somewhere near  where now there is a 
leisure centre and aquarium( I think). As the ‘dockies’ were 
on strike, we had to berth the ship ourselves and off load 
the aircraft via the ship’s crane, ( this had to be trained by 
hand into the bargain) after which they were towed away tail 
first , then flown if I remember correctly from Bankstown to 
Schofields. As the construction workers had also gone on 
strike, our huts had no dooirs,windows or fly screens. We 
were each issued with a mosquito net to hang over our 
beds, and sometimes had the unique experience of waking 
up under the net to a white frost outside.  Fortunately the 
frost soon went and we were in shorts during the day. We 
were there for VE  Day, and many of us went to Sydney to 
celebrate, but the place was as dead as a door-nail, and, 
when we returned to Central for a train back to  Blacktown 
the train drivers had staged a ‘lightning strike’  and they 
took us back in open trucks on a very frost evening. There 
were celebrations on board and I enclose a copy of the 
day’s menu, which was a luxury indeed for chaps recently 
out of strictly rationed UK. 
 In the UK, there was, by the attitudes of the day, a deep 
sense of gratitude as, once again the Dominions with their 
relatively small populations, had come to the aid of the 
Mother Country. It therefore came as a bit of a surprise to 
find that Australia had the same problems with wartime 
strikes as had the UK. It is , of course, re-assuring for the 
armed forces engaged in hostile overseas operation to 
know that the workforce back home is hale and hearty and 
well able to look after itself. 
 At Schofields there was another Corsair squadron, one of 
Fireflys and a squadron of RAAF Wirraways. After a few 
weeks, we moved to Maryborough which we took over from  
the RAAF. 
 If there are still many of the 1948 vintage around who may 
remember Margaret and I they may be interested to know 
we have recently celebrated our Diamond Wedding Anni-
versary—twice !!   I had better explain. 

 
 Vietnam Service 
 
 For general information for any personnel that had Vi-
etnam Service, the Department of Defence has updated the 
Nominal Role web site. You can now access all the infor-
mation regarding your time served in the area along with 
the dates for all individual trips. The information is culminat-
ed in the availability to print a coloured certificate that delini-
ates this service. If you go to the site that is at the link on 
the bottom of this article and follow the prompts you will be 
pleasantly surprised with the outcome. Who ever was re-
sponsible for this has done a very good job and it only had 
one small hiccup which has since been rectified so if you 
have already printed out a certificate go back and check the 
new information. Each trip had been understated by one 
day, the new total days will have been increased by one for 
each trip you did. 
 
 http://www.vietnamroll.gov.au 

   
 TRUE BLUE 
 
 Please find a photo I took, it is of Jack Kreig`s (ex CPOSE 
from SA) car number plate which I took back in March when 
we spent a couple of great days with him before boarding 
the Ghan for the trip to Darwin. Shows what a true member 

of the F.A.A. he is; 808 was his first Squadron and of 
course the colour is ‘Royal Blue’ 
 
                                                      All the Best 
                                                        Chick Hawkins-ex S.E. 
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  I married WREN  Margaret Connolly on the 26thJuly 
1947, the week end after returning from Bisley where I had 
been a member of the first RN Air Command team to com-
pete in the NRA Imperial meeting. I went to Bisley again in 
1948 shortly after which I started my RAN loan service at 
Devonport standing by for HMAS Sydney when she was 
completed. We returned to the RN in the Spring of 1952, 
followed by two years at Boscombe Down, so I was not able 
to go to Bisley again until 1954, by which time it had been 
shifted back a couple of weeks . This meant that our wed-
ding anniversary usually fell during the Imperial Meeting, as 
it did this year on the final Thursday. On that day, my shoot-
ing oppos congratulated me on my sense of priorities as I 
competed, with about 1000 others, for the Prince of Wales’s 
Prize(15 rounds at 600 yards) on my 60th wedding anniver-
sary. As that is the final event in the Grand Aggregate, the 
City of London Rifle Club, to which I am affiliated via the RN 
Target Rifle Club and the Sussex County Rifle Association 
holds its annual dinner which we always attend. As we 
could not let the day pass un-noticed, we had previously 
promulgated that we would open the bar for an hour of pre– 
prandial jollities during which our friends could have a cele-
bratory noggin on us. Thus, it came to pass that a goodly 
assembly of friends from the RNTRC, City, Sussex, Jersey 
and sundry other individuals from across the UK came 
along. We did not expect, had no idea of it, and were com-
pletely overwhelmed by the consequences. The RNTRC, 
City and Sussex made presentations accompanied by the 
most gracious speeches, the total loot being, one lovely cut 
glass vase( filled with flowers), an iced anniversary cake, a 
swish box of nutty, 70 Pounds worth of garden centre 
vouchers, a large engraved glass decanter with whisky, 
brandy and port glasses, 4 bottles of champers, one each of 
brandy, rum, port, Benedictine and four bottles of wine. Ob-
viously they had  the Ayling family Motto in mind—”Lead us 
not into temptation, just give us a jolly good shove” it was 
very humbling to suddenly realise the regard and affection 
in which we are held, especially Margaret, who is now 
thought to be the senior ‘rifle range widow’ on Bisley Com-
mon, and we realise just how lucky we Are. Our reaction 
was perhaps best summed up by one of my best shooting 
mates, Nobby Clark, who said that this was the first time 
since he had first known me in 54 that I had been lost for 
words. 
 The Imperial Meeting ended  on the 28th July and after a 
frantic lawn mowing and dhobey machine session, we were 
on the ferry to Jersey on the 31st to start shooting on the 
1st August in my 30th consecutive 4 day Jersey Prize Meet-
ing. During our 20th visit, I had been made an Honorary 
Member, and this time we collected another bottle of cham-
pers. Respect for the elderly was increased when I tied for 
1st place in the 500 yards event with a Jerseyman. I lost the 
tie shoot, but I never thought I would see 82 let alone still be 
capable of a shoot like that. I must add that it doesn’t hap-
pen very often these days, but it is another indication of just  

how  lucky we are. 
 All the foregoing meant that the organisation committee, 
consisting of our daughter and two sons could not mount 
‘Operation DIWED’ until the 17th August, when they took 
over the “Robin Hood” pub in Bognor Regis for the evening 
with a dinner and party for about 50 persons. Included in 
this was my Reverend Little Sister who had abandoned her 
four small flocks on Gander Bay in Newfoundland for the 
occasion, and relations and friends from Dublin, Cumbria, 
Old South Wales, Plymouth and Bournemouth, as well as 
those from nearer at hand. Our daughter had made and 
iced  a two tiered cake which she had been surreptitiously  
topping up with brandy for weeks. The downside was that I 
had to get out and clean my sword for the ceremonial cut-
ting ceremony. The following day, number 1 son (born at 
Nowra) put on a BBQ at his Bognor pad and then the fol-
lowing day was spent saying farewells to all those that 
turned up. 
 At the end of it we were glad that it only happens every 
sixty years ! 
 Finally, a merry Xmas and a Prosperous New year to all 
“Down Under”. 
 
      Maurice Ayling 

Hi  Ed 
 
 Hope this finds you all well and able to enjoy yourselves 
and that the weather is being good to you. In Issue no 3 for 
2007 of the Slipstream in Letters on Page 5 there is a piece 
which talks of the crash between aircraft from the HMS Glo-
ry and HMS Theseus colliding in mid -air.  
 On the 6th of October at the National Arboretum  I carried 
our Branch Standard at the HMS Glory Memorial Dedication 
Service for those who lost their lives. Her Majesty the 
Queen and the Royal Family were there  at the Dedication 
of a New War Memorial to all the Service Personnel killed 
since the Second World War (no Standards required though 
and only members of the Families of those killed invit-
ed)   Best Wishes to all in the Branch. 
                         Roy Pym 

Answer to brain teaser, 
 
   In all of the words listed, if you take the first let-
ter, place it at the end of the word, and then spell the 
word backwards, it will be the same word.  
 
  Did you get it right!!!! 
 
                                                Sent in by Ian Laidler. 
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 New from old with a difference 

                          USS NEW YORK 

  Bringing together America’s two great calamities of the 
21st century, the USS New York ,  built in New Orleans with 
24 tonnes of steel taken from the collapsed World Trade 
Centre.  

 There is no shortage of scrap metal in New Orleans these 
days, but the girders taken from Ground Zero have been 
treated with a reverence usually accorded to religious relics. 
  

 After a brief ceremony in 2003, about seven tonnes of 
steel were melted down and poured into a cast to make the 
bow section of the ship’s hull.  

 Some ship-workers say the hairs stood up on the backs of 
their necks the first time they touched it. Others have post-
poned their retirement so they can be part of the project.  

 One worker, said:  

“I was going to go in October 2004 after 40 years here, but I 
put it off when I found out I could be working on New York. 
This is sacred and it makes me very proud.” A paint super-
intendent, said: “Nobody passes by that bow section without 
knocking on it. Everybody knows what it is made from and 
what it’s about.”  

 It is the fifth in a new class of warship - designed for mis-
sions that include special operations against terrorists. It will 
carry a crew of 360 sailors and 700 combat-ready Marines 
to be delivered ashore by helicopters and assault craft. 

 
 Ed, 
   I feel compelled to comment on Eric Manuel's letter in 
the last issue of Slipstream. Eric mentions Sam Galliot be-
ing killed in the jeep accident.  
 
 Incorrect Eric, Sam Galliot is actually "Jim" Galliot who 
was in the same intake as myself and Ted Truscott. Unless 
I miss my guess Jim is on Ted's right in the photograph sent 
in by Eric and next to Sid Mitchell, taken a year or two after 
the accident. 
 
  Like Eric I was of the opinion that Jim had been killed in 
the Jeep accident. However some time ago I checked the 
805 Squadron line book in the Fleet Air Arm Museum which 
confirmed that Lofty Lawton and Frank Brotherton were 
victims the third was a fellow named Nesbitt. Lawton and 
Nesbitt were buried in the cemetery at Russell on the North 
Island of New Zealand. While Frank Brotherton was cremat-
ed at the Northern Suburbs Crematorium.  
 
 I was a member of the Funeral Firing Party at both ser-
vices.  
 
 As always Slipstream is a great read. 
 
  Regards, 
         Ian Ferguson 

  
The Service Wife 
 She usually comes in three sizes, petite, plump and preg-
nant.  
During the early years  of her marriage it is often hard to 
determine which size is her normal one. At least one of her 
babies was born or a transfer was accomplished while she 
was alone. This causes her to suspect a secret pact be-
tween her husband and the service.  
An ideal wife has the patience of an angel, the flexibility of 
putty, the wisdom of a scholar and the stamina of a horse. If 
she dislikes money it helps.  
she is above all, a woman who married a serviceman, who 
offered her the permanency of a gypsy, the miseries of  
loneliness, the frustration of conformity and the security of 
love. 
Sitting among her packing boxes with squabbling children 
nearby she is sometimes willing to chuck it all, until she 
hears the firm steps and cheerful voice of that lug , who 
gave her all this.  
 
She is happy to be : HIS SERVICE WIFE 
 
                       Fred Lewis 
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  On vacation, why should I visit an 
object of war? 

 
My husband and I were wandering near Seaport 

Village in San Diego when one of those little vacation disa-
greements broke out.  He spotted something he was eager 
to visit.  It was the last thing I would choose: an aircraft 
carrier.  A fighting vessel is not on my list of tourist attrac-
tions, especially when I’m feeling pained and discouraged 
by our endless war in Iraq.  My husband, on the other hand, 
is drawn to technical marvels, war or no war. 

 
 This one was the USS Midway, America’s longest serving 
aircraft carrier, which was commissioned in 1945 and took 
part in World War II, Vietnam, and the first Iraq War.  It as 
decommissioned in 1992. I grumbled about war machines 
and almost balked at the $15 entrance fee, but as soon as 
we stepped on board, something started changing for me. 
 
 I realized, for one thing, that the Midway had been turned 
into a museum.  It opened only three years ago, in 2004, 
the largest aircraft carrier museum in the United States.  
The newness of the project was confirmed when a staff 
person handed me a contemporary-looking object, the 
shape of an elongated TV remote control. 
 
 This was my listening device, programmed to match num-
bers posted all over the vessel. All I had to do was punch in 
a number and I could hear an explanation of what I was 
seeing.  Sometimes the explanation ended with the offer of 
a second number to punch. 
 
 The second number yielded the best material: personal 
recollections from people who had served on the ship, in 
their own voices.  I learned what it was like to swelter in 
cramped spaces, to shower in only two bursts of water, and 
to cook for a crew of 4,500.  The ship and its history began 
to come alive for me, and as we climbed to the top deck, I 
marvelled at what human beings can accomplish and en-
dure. 
 
 The flight deck of an aircraft carrier is impossibly big, four 
acres on the Midway. At the same time, it is not nearly big 
enough to accommodate what pilots need to do, namely 
take off and land on what amounts to a floating pea in the 
ocean.  Because the runway is simply not long enough, 
planes must be captured (by a “tail hook”) and thrust off (by 
a catapult), which requires fancy manoeuvring and timing 
so perfect I know I could never do it. 
 
 During wartime, the Midway was thrusting planes off and 
pulling them on at a rate of one every 45 seconds. 
 I learned some of this information from live docents,  

because the museum has wisely chosen not to convey eve-
rything via our handsets.  Instead, dozens of former service 
people man the ship, many of them among the 225,000 
veterans who served on Midway during its 47-year lifetime. 
 
 I listened to a man about my age who explained the land-
ing process and told us of his own near-fatal mistake one  
evening.  Another docent, slightly younger, took us up to the 
bridge, which was hotter than a frying pan even in San Die-
go’s perfect climate.  It was hard to believe that the ship’s 
navigators and skippers directed planes for hours from 
those steaming rooms. 
 
  Yes, the ship was all about war, but my respect for the 
people involved grew, especially when our docent asked if 
anyone in our tour group had served on the Midway, and an 
elderly gentleman, about 80 years old, raised his hand.  I 
couldn’t stop looking at him. 
 
 It was his lined face and tall bearing, more than anything 
else, that impressed me.  I wondered what he was thinking 
as his eyes travelled to familiar parts of the vessel and to 
unfamiliar parts, like the bridge, which he had probably nev-
er seen as a young sailor.  (Average age aboard the Mid-
way was 20.) 
 
 I still feel that war is bad and the inventions of war are 
bad, too, but the individual military men and women who 
simply do their duty are astounding and deserve our re-
spect.  Humanity as a whole may be on an insane path to 
destruction, but individuals are doing remarkable things, 
designing a giant ship, for example, and a museum that 
really teaches you what that ship was like. 
 
 When we stepped off the Midway, we were back in San 
Diego traffic.  When we flipped on a television, President 
Bush was still arguing about war.  Everything was as be-
fore, except my reaction. 
 
 I kept thinking about how hard it must have been to live in 
those crowded conditions, to take daily chances flying those 
planes, or to perform lowly jobs like chopping vegetables for 
4,500 people, all without knowing how the war would end – 
for you personally or for our nation. 
 
 Aboard the USS Midway, the effort and the sacrifice be-
came very clear, and I felt respect, almost reverence, for 
military people past and present. 
 I think this is called supporting the troops. 
 
Column: Marion Frank ,she lives in Davis with her family.  
Reach her at marionf@omsoft.com.  Her column appears 
Sundays. 

                       Article supplied by Ben Mathews 

mailto:marionf@omsoft.com
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        Faces from the past 
 
 Whilst watching a favourite TV show (Crime Investigation 
Australia) Tuesday night, 30th October at 2135 a couple of 
names and faces cropped up that I thought was worthy of a 
mention. 
 It was the second story, re the murders of the prostitutes 
in Perth WA in 1988. An interview with one of the leading 
investigators, Detective Inspector Bill Dunlop, was aired. I 
recognised the face immediately, even though he has aged 
somewhat, (haven’t we all), but it was unmistakedly the face 
of ex LAM(A) Bill ‘Diesel’; Dunlop. I knew of him from 1957 
onwards. He worked on Gannets and was on Melbourne for 
the 1960 trip up top. I think he also worked at the fuel instal-
lation for some time. 
 It is good to see ex birdies succeeding at their chosen life 
after the Navy. 
 Another name and face also cropped up, that of Barry 
Fay, finger print expert, who worked on the case with 
‘Diesel’ Dunlop. Barry was an Aircraft handler and I knew 
him from 1957 onwards as well. Barry was mentioned in the 
previous edition of Slipstream regarding the investigation 
into the fire in “H” hangar at HMAS Albatross in 1988. His 
expertise in the field of fingerprints helped solve this investi-
gation. 
 Once again another ex Navy succeeding in their chosen 
career after their life in the service. 
 
              Kevin Camm 

 Because of the nature of your injuries I had to get permits 
from the Environmental Protection Agency, the Forestry 
Service, The National Parks and Wildlife Service, The Rural 
Fire Service and the Lands and Conservation Management 
before I could remove old growth timber from a recreational 
area. 
  I am sorry but they turned me down on all requests so I 
cannot be of assistance to you ! 

  
A woman from Eden on the South Coast of NSW , who was 
a staunch ‘tree hugger’ and anti– hunter purchased a piece 
of timberland  in the local area. There was  a very large old 
tree on one of the highest points in the tract. Wanting  a 
good view over the natural splendour of her land she decid-
ed to climb the tree and survey it from there. 
 
  As she neared the top, she encountered a Tawny Frog- 
mouthed Owl that started attacking her. In her haste to es-
cape the owl, the woman slid down the tree to the ground 
and in doing so got splinters in her crotch.. In considerable 
pain she sped to the nearest doctor, explaining to him that 
she was an environmentalist and an anti– hunter and how 
she came to get the splinters. 
 
 The doctor listened to her story with great patience and 
then told her to go and wait in the examining room in his 
surgery and he would see if he could help her. She sat and 
waited patiently for three hours before the doctor returned.  
 
The woman demanded “ What took you so long?” 
 He smiled and then told her the reason for the long delay. 

Old Guys  
 
"Sixty is the worst age to be," said the 60 year old man. "You 
always feel like you have to pee and most of the time you stand 
there and nothing comes out.  
"Ah, that's nothing," said the 70-year-old man. "When you're sev-
enty, you don't have a bowel movement any more. You take laxa-
tives, eat bran, sit on the toilet all day and nothing comes out !"  
" Actually," said the 80-year-old, "Eighty is the worst age of all,"  
"Do you have trouble peeing too ?" asked the 60-year-old.  
"No, I pee every morning at 6:00."  
"So, do you have a problem with your bowel movement ?"  
"No, I have one every morning at 6:30."  
Exasperated, the 60-year-old said, "You pee every morning at 
6:00 and crap every morning at 6:30. So, what's so bad about 
being 80 ?"  
" I don't wake up until 7:00."  

   
     Cow's  LAMENT 
 
I have just given birth to a calf sir, 
And with motherly pride I am full, 
But pray do not laugh 
And please do not chaff 
When I tell you I’ve not had a bull. 
 
The farmyard’s a drearier place, sir, 
The meadows are no longer gay, 
Since the one bit of fun 
In the years dismal run 
Has, by science, been taken away. 
 
No bull has embraced me with passion, 
I’ve not had the ghost of a binge. 
I haven’t been loved 
I’ve been ruthlessly shoved 
By a girl, with a flaming syringe. 
 
You may say that is all very well, sir, 
There are some things a cow should not say, 
But those veterinary tarts 
Who play with our parts,  
They still get it the old fashioned way 
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PUTT GO THE WESSEX 
 

Out on the deck the old Wessex stands 
All held together with spit and lakkie bands; 

The AE’s and the Lekkies all think they’re great, 
Should you agree, they’ll always call you mate. 

 
Slug is the leader of this gallant band, 

A steely-eyed aviator, finest in the land; 
Should you think he a pilot you’re a bloody fool, 

“Charlie Oscars” a looker who likes to play it cool, 
 

There stands the Mangler tearing out his hair, 
Whoever gets the trip, he doesn’t bloody care; 
Twenty hours is the minimum the R-Ners say, 
If I don’t get to fly, I can’t earn my bloody pay. 

 
Albert is a pilot, our tried and trusted Senior P, 

His favourite bird, I’m told is good old thirty-three; 
The voice procedure used could even bring Tom Phan, 

When asked to “confirm your last”, a ringing “Pan bloody 
Pan”. 

 
The mouse is a looker and really on the ball, 
Does he need an over-ride? Never, not at all, 

He doesn’t need an over-ride or anything like that, 
The only thing he wants to know, is where the hell he’s at? 

 
So if you like to fly, just tag along with me. 

Come and meet the Ace who’s sailed on every sea; 
He can spin you yarns that will really curl your hair, 

Of learning how to fly- his homebuilt plane, slow as a lay-
back easy chair. 

 
The newest of our pilots with Mis within his name, 

The shyest of the lot but humour is his game, 
At “dunk and spot” he has proved the best, 

By dropping sonar buoy right on a sub at test. 
 

Chorus 
 

Putt goes the Wessex, putt, putt, putt, 
Into the air with your sonar laden gut, 

Slug looks perturbed as he’s beaten to a flight, 
The R-Ners are doing it- just out of spite. 

 
 
 
From the 817 Squadron newsletter/Daily Orders aboard 
HMAS Melbourne 7th June 1970   
 

Harpoon. 

In relation to a photo of POAM Course  -  Slipstream  Vol-
ume 18 No 1 Moments in Time : 
 
 All the members in the photo are LAMA/E’s ; 
Back row (L to R). Bevan Daws, Roger (Tug) Wilson, Ian 
(Tiny) Warren, Chuck Aitkin, Graham (Blue) Walker, Gra-
ham (Bully) Bullman, Peter Becker. 
Front row ( L to R). Rudi Van Bruggen (deceased), John 
Sloan, Jock Hetherington, Bevan Hardy, Kevin (Froggy) 
French, Hayden Morgan, Trevor Epis (deceased). 
 
From this course Graham Bullman, Trevor Epis, Blue Walk-
er and Tiny Warren were selected for Mech’s Course 1971 
at Nirimba. 

Brain Teaser. 
See if you can figure out what these words have in 
common. 
            Banana 

Dresser 
            Grammar 
            Potato 
            Revive 
            Uneven 
            Assess. 
You will kick yourself when you discover the answer. 
Look again and think hard.  
 
Answers elsewhere in the magazine.  Page 5 
 
 
 

White Ensign Club 
 
 The latest edition to the club aimed at improving its usabil-
ity is a shade sail. The basic poles are in place and the next 
time we have a working bee there we will fit the overhead 
locking frame to the poles to ensure the ‘Westerlies’ don’t 
remove it to Huskisson. 
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 Down Memory Lane : -  
 
 How often did you get a ‘blast’ from some superior person 
for not having your No.8’s ( Action Working dress for those 
who aren’t as old as some of us) clean and ironed.  Read 
the following dit with relief of some sort, the Navy is moving 
ahead and here is the result for working apparel. 
 
 NEW LOOK NAVY UNIFORM 
  
The Royal Australian Navy is set to benefit from a new two-
piece fire-retardant uniform, complete with improved safety 
boots. 
  
Much of the design for the replacement Navy uniform de-
rives from the land warfare version introduced in the mid-
90s by the Australian Army.  The two-piece uniform will 
align with other ADF combat uniforms in its use of the Aus-
tralian Camouflage (AUSCAM) pattern, but will be unique to 
Navy in terms of the littoral colours used and the addition of 
reflective tape on the upper arms. 
  
An image of the Navy replacement uniform is available at: 
www.defence.gov.au/media/download 
  
There are tangible benefits in moving to a two-piece uniform 
in terms of health, comfort and morale.  The ability to ‘relax’ 
the level of dress, depending on the nature of the operation, 
is seen as advantageous in combating heat related illness 
and it will provide both male and female personnel at sea 
with an enhanced practical contemporary uniform, distinct 
to Navy. 
  
Patrol Boat crews operating in the tropical and humid envi-
ronments in our northern waters are particularly looking 
forward to the introduction of the new uniform, and are 
mooted to be amongst the first recipients. 
  
There will also be a benefit of inventory rationalisation as 
Action Working Dress, which saw introduction in 1945, is 
also phased out and replaced by the two-piece uniform. 
  
Following a review of footwear, replacement safety boots 
will be introduced into service to provide greater comfort 
and the inventory will be reduced, with the alternative boot 
expected to do the job of five other types of footwear cur-
rently in use. 
  
Sixty thousand sets of the uniform are required for the initial 
delivery to the RAN and this represents a $13m dollar injec-
tion into the Australian textile and manufacturing industries. 
  
Rollout of the new two-piece fire-retardant operational uni-
form will commence mid-2008. 

 
  Like the ‘ littoral colours ’ used and the addition of 
reflective tape on the upper arms. Will make you 
easier to find on a dark night, and by the look of the 
sleeves the ‘Jewing Firms’ will be in demand to make 
them fit. 
                         Ed 
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Ed, 
 Found a couple of photos of some of the young Armour-
ers taken at the 50th reunion that you may be able to use. 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
           Kim Dunstan 

COOKS’ REUNION 
 We would be grateful if you could place in your news let-
ters or on your notice board the fact that we are holding a 
Royal Australian Navy all ranks Cooks Reunion on 27th-
28th July 2008 at Caloundra RSL on the Sunshine Coast. 
Qld. 
We are seeking the contact details of any EX or Serving 
cooks who would wish to attend. Male and Female and 
bring your partners stay a while with us and make a holiday 
around the reunion. Send all your details to Errol Tomkins 
at….tomkins@tadaust.org.au, or ring  
07 54911210, Mobile. 0407 067399 
I have 700 names on the list at this time. 
                                                                        Errol Tomkins 

     Ric Casey and ‘Jock’ Campbell 

   JJ  Harrison, PT Jones, Ric Casey      
     and ‘Colonel’ Coombes 

 Ed, 
  Just to bring you up to date with the saga of my book, 
‘The Gannet’.  I thought the problems were over, not to 
be. I have just received a CD with the publishers’ ver-
sion ready to go and I am not a happy chappy. They 
have cut and chopped the book to the extent that they 
have left out references to some contributors. We are 
running out of time to get it finished for the reunion 
next year and by the look of things there is still some 
serious debating to be done. 
                   Ben Patynoski 

Ed, 
  On reading the last issue of Slipstream, in particular the 
Tasmanian Division report by scribe and old friend Jake, the 
name ‘Bob Dobbin’ came up. Enclosed is  a photo on the 
flight deck which shows Tassie Douglas, Bob Dobbin, Norm 
Hogg and myself. The other photo is of general interest and 
with  the help of Tassie Douglas, we have been able to fill in 
the names. From left : Charlie Loy, Kevin Mutch, Bob 
Knowles, Ian Henderson  and Tassie Douglas (sitting). 
 Re-
gards,   
     
     
      
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Free Museum en-
try………………………………………



                                   Slipstream 

12 

 
Some final thoughts 
 
 
  With last flights of the Army’s UH1-H Huey taking place 
all over the country, it seems appropriate to add my little bit 
about this very special helicopter that many Naval aviators 
hold so dearly. 

 The heady days of the RAN Helicopter Flight Vietnam and 
our association with the US Army’s 135th Assault Helicopter 
Company were a time that will likely never be repeated.  

 How we got to be mixed up with the US Army is some-
what apocryphal. As we had a surplus of pilots and with 
RAAF supporting Army, it seemed reasonable to offer our 
services. The answer from RAAF was something like this – 
wear RAAF uniforms, have substantive rank, Navy rates of 
pay and you are welcome. Fortunately ADM VAT Smith 
thanked them kindly and not too long after the US Army 
snapped up the offer.  

 We formed the unique Experimental Military Unit (EMU) 
with the US Army’s 135th Assault Helicopter Company. 
There were about 40 other AHCs in Vietnam. Our eight 
Pilots, four Observers, four Aircrewmen, and maintenance 
personnel, a Cook, Steward, Writer, Sick Berth Attendant, 
and a Photographer made up an additional 38 added to the 
Company. We were under command of a US Army Major – 
Australia and our Navy was a million miles away.  

 LCDR Graham “Zork” Rohrsheim was a good leader – 
never uncertain, definitely not consensus driven and I don’t 
recall too many harsh words I didn’t deserve and 40 years 
on, Zork’s name is spoken of with great respect and pride 
by all of us in the second contingent. 

 Not long ago, he reminded us of our written impressions 
of that year in Vietnam. Most of the hundreds and hundreds 
of combat assaults have blurred into one long sequence 
interspersed with sharp stark events. In 1969 I wrote: 

 The first touch down into a Landing Zone, thinking “I’ve 
got a full year of this; Good Lord, what if I get shot on my 
very first day?” but I didn’t and remarkably quickly we all got 
into the daily routine of up around 0430, eating a hurried 
breakfast, collecting our “C” rations jokingly called food by 
some, then out to our “birds”.  

 Most of the time we took off through the morning fog, 
formed up on top, and headed off hoping there would be a 
hole to go down through at the other end – generally there 
was. 

 Many years later it is easier to write and perhaps talk to 
other RANHFV people about some of these things – we 
flew, we got shot up, and we got shot down. Some times it 
was “Ho, hum”; frequently it was “Holy bloody hell” and eve-
ryone was taking fire. WO1 Bob Merkley and SBLT Bob 
Kyle each went down three times – Merkley all before his 
21st birthday. Tom Supple and Rick Symons had a running 
gun fight after they had been shot down. Zork and I went 
down a couple of times as did Mick Perrott making a re-
markable zero: zero arrival without his engine – that had 
parted company from the aircraft in a ball of flame a few 
seconds earlier. A Chinook picked his aircraft up later and 
dropped it from 50’ to destroy what had been a repairable 
aircraft. All of us, American and Australian alike, had forced 
landings of greater or lesser moment. 

 

 Busy days were called “EMU shoots” for obvious reasons. 
The “Battle of Ben Tre” on 23rd October 1968 was probably 
as intense as they come. Zork was C&C. Two aircraft were 
shot down and destroyed but despite the intense action, all 
aircrew were rescued. One of the aircraft had an RPG hit 
the cockpit roof and then take out the whole transmission 
gear box, engine and rotors leaving the pilots wondering 
why the collective didn’t work. The second Slick shot down 
stopped with a big tree trunk between the two pilots. That 
crew waited in a bomb crater until another Slick hovered in 
it and took them out. All other eight Slicks came home with  
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an impressive array of bullet holes.  

 It is impossible to describe to the uninitiated what it felt 
like to be there with bullets going every which way and 
knowing that you were locked in, just one of many in a fight 
and if you didn’t do your bit, how could anyone else. It is not 
like the movies. 

 With twenty M60s in the flight and every one of them ham-
mering away, we used thousands of rounds during every 
insertion. Then there were the gun ships with their rockets, 
grenade launchers, and 4000 round/m mini-guns on our 
flanks. I have been into a hole in the jungle with a bunch of 
Russian trucks under the trees and taken fire from all round; 
open rice paddy only to find spider holes open up along a 
rice dyke; booby trapped LZs in the Delta with strings 
across attached to Claymore anti-personnel mines or 10’ 
high stakes to hole the fuel tank. But then everyone else 
went into the same places, so I wasn’t anything special. 

 There were some memorable events. One was the 80 
aircraft “assault” which was more of a tribute to some gen-
eral’s photo album than one of engaging the enemy. We did 
20 ship assaults on occasion and when 19 helicopters are 
hanging off your every twitch on the controls, it has to be 
very precise work. A really impressive LZ was the day we 
had the gun ships telling us to stay up while they fired rock-
ets and mini gun underneath. Two F4 Phantoms on one 
side and two F100 Super Sabres on the other dropped na-
palm and bombs in one pass just a few seconds before we 
arrived with our troops. Most of the time however, it was the 
standard 10 Slicks with two gun ships in support and two 
more if needed but usually alternating so we had a perma-
nent light fire team for coverage. We would fly continuously 
until the bloody job was done, hot refuelling as necessary. A 
fair day was 4 – 6 hours; a long day 8 – 10 and the worst 
because troops were in contact would be 12 – 15 hours. My 
longest was 15½ hours with the first shut down not occur-
ring for 8 hours. Hurried C-rations and we were back at it 
with a last extraction and a long flight home in the dark to 
end it all off. Flying up to 150 or 160 hours per month was  

not uncommon – we just ignored the rules stipulating rest 
breaks; we had to. 

 It may not seem obvious but we could tell with some accu-
racy where the shooting came from – if it was aimed close 
enough you could hear the shots fired even up to about 
1,500’; if the aircraft was hit you felt and heard the impact; 
and at night, tracer arced up slowly and then whipped past. 
My Negro Co-pilot WO1 John Evans nearly changed colour 
as a few rounds went through the windscreen one day as 
we left an unfriendly LZ. We dealt with small arms fire most 
of the time. The AK47 and RPG were the weapons of 
choice in the close confines of the LZ but occasionally there 
was bigger stuff which meant you were close to a bigger 
enemy formation – battalion or possibly regiment. If you 
could see tracer by day, it meant that a 40mm quad-
barrelled anti-aircraft piece was around.  

Zork and I were flying together as C&C on 11th January, 
1969 when some VC broke from cover and started to swim 
across a nearby river. First one M60 then the other jammed 
so as we alternated flying, Zork on the right shouting and 
cursing at the right hand gunner to get his act together and 
me with the gunner on the left and COL Du, our South Viet-
namese Back Seat Battalion Commander going from side to 
side with his little pistol, hanging out and firing away, we 
descended somewhat. Now as Zork mostly flew C&C above 
the action of the Slicks, and with his blood fairly up, he 
missed the unmistakeable sound of bullets coming back at 
us and the ping of them hitting. To cut a long story short, 
the VC got away and he blamed me for losing his “cherry”. 
I’d lost mine many months ago. 

 If one of our own aircraft went down, it was standard for 
him to be followed by the next closest aircraft in formation. If 
we had troops with us, we deployed them around the 
downed Slick, got the crew out and called for a Chinook to 
pick the aircraft up. From going down to having the Slick 
flown out could be as short as about 30 – 40 minutes pro-
vided the site was secure.  
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 The B52s at 30,000’ were truly awesome and we experi-
enced them from all angles. “Heavy Artillery into Grid 
Squares so and so” would be called over the UHF GUARD 
frequency. You had to be on to your navigation because 
there was no changing their plans. Zork and I were flying 
C&C in the Iron Triangle near Tay Ninh City and the Cam-
bodian border one day when lines of delay-fused 500lb 
bombs could be seen hitting and exploding deep under-
ground a few seconds later. They were aimed at one of the 
many underground complexes in that part of the world. It 
was why we were there but we had missed the B52 warning 
and one of the gun ships (SBLT Rick Symons I think) so 
narrowly missed being hit that it was frightening to watch. It 
was pretty close to us as well. We laughed later. 

The 23rd December, 1968 was a very intense combat as-
sault for me. I led the 10 Slicks into a very tight LZ to coun-
ter-attack a North Vietnamese battalion that had surrounded 
a South Vietnamese company. The LZ was marginal at best 
and it is no joke looking at an NVA machine gunner. Every-
one was taking hits. We reversed out – but a few seconds 
later I was called back to pick up some wounded; not a 
good feeling but I made it out again. I was called “Magnet 
Arse” for a while which was unkind. Someone told my wife 
and that wasn’t funny. She didn’t need to know what was 
really going on. 

 In Vietnam the rules of engagement, such as they were, 
had passing relevance to today’s administratively con-
strained environment. Rule 1 back then was – every LZ is 
potentially hot so suppressive fire is to be used. Given that 
from January to April, 1969, at least one aircraft was hit by 
enemy fire every day, Rule 1 worked reasonably well. Dur-
ing 1968/69, we had 12 aircraft totally destroyed and 25 
others shot down but recovered. Of our complement of 31 
aircraft, we got down to 17 at one stage but still had to pro-
vide 15 every day for combat assault. If there was a Rule 2, 
it was to read Rule 1. On the other side of the ledger, 13 
were killed (including Tony Huelin and Noel Shipp) and 22 
were wounded. 

 It was amazing that we could put 15 aircraft into combat 
every day. The big machine in the Pentagon had calculated 
every assault helicopter company should fly about 1,500 
hours per month. The facts were that we flew 3,600 to 
4,100 hours every month and so the logistics machinery, 
big as it was, simply could not keep up. In calendar year 
1968, the 135th flew over 33,000 hours and 239 aircraft 
were damaged one way or another. We flew the aircraft if it 
would start and worried about unserviceabilities later. Our 
maintenance people were fantastic. They had the most rudi-
mentary conditions to work in: at night, out in the open most 
of the time, engines were changed, rotors balanced, fuel 
control units adjusted under torch-light in the rain and the  

dust. Bullet holes were patched if time permitted between 
our late arrival home and the next day’s 0430 pre-flight in-
spection when it started all over again.  

 The EMU crest has become a legend. We had the official-
ly approved version for the RAN Helicopter Flight from Can-
berra that didn’t mean a great deal for the 135th to which we 
really saw ourselves aligned. So Zork drafted a few ideas of 
his own and put them out to the Company with a prize of 
$25 and a two day pass to Vung Tau for R&R for the best 
design. NAM Hughes won the prize. This crest more than 
anything else seemed to bring the Australians and Ameri-
cans together in a friendship that has lasted for many of us 
to the present day. Berets became the official head wear, 
the crest itself was made into a cap badge and everyone 
wore it. The Americans even wanted to be able to wear 
beards but were sadly disappointed there – a moustache 
being the limit for the GI.  

 A lot of people love to claim the motto as their own. I have 
it in my log book on 27th January, 1969, as Slick Leader in 
the Seven Mountains area on the Cambodian border. When 
I was asked by the Battalion Commander if we would stay a 
few more hours to extract his last remaining troops, I said 
that we will “get the bloody job done.” We moved 1,300 
soldiers that day and then had a 300km flight to get home to 
Bear Cat. 

 Back in Canberra, the EMU crest and motto were definite-
ly not acceptable – a memo signed by the Naval Historian 
on 21st May, stated in part : 

“… the motive of the Commanding Officer [Rohrsheim] was 
certainly laudable enough and probably he is not aware that 
unofficial badges are not permitted or that he has discarded 
an approved badge… the badge is being displayed as insig-
nia of an RAN unit and the motto, apt or not, tends to down-
grade badges generally. It is an example of the very rea-
sons for the introduction of control over design in the RN 
and RAN.”                 The EMU crest lives on. 
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 In August 2007, I went to Adelaide for one of the last 
flights that a Huey of my vintage will ever make. It was for 
the Vietnam Veterans Day march. I had the great privilege 
to sit in the front seat of a UH1-H again. Even better was 
the fact that the aircraft captain was my son, Nigel, who had 
arranged it all. He is a Major and an Army Tiger ARH test 
pilot. Zork was with us in the back. It was a very special day 
for all of us. 

It had been over 30 years since I last flew a helicopter but I 
can still hover. You used to be able to say that if you could-
n’t hover or tap dance, you were queer – I don’t know what 
you can say these days. 

 

 

          Max Speedy 

2008 REUNION 
       A lot of enquiries have been posted regarding 
the itinnery for this event , it is not completely finalised as 
some venues are still being negotiated but below is a rough 
copy to give you all some indication . 
Wed  22nd —registration  
Thurs 23rd—registration, Wardroom Cocktail Party, mini 
reunions. 
Fri 24th—Reunion Cocktail Party 
Sat—AGM, Reunion BBQ, Flying Day 
Sun—Church service , Flying Day 
 There will be some other events no doubt added (golf, JB 
cruise) but they will be on the Thursday. 
Below is a list of some of the places in town and phone 
numbers that may help with accommodation. 
Avaleen Motel  - Bom — 4218244 
Balan Village — Bom  – 44231111 
Bom Motor Inn — Bom — 44210111 
Bounty Motor Inn — Bom — 44212233 
Coolangatta Estate — S/Heads - 44487131 
Culburra Beach Motel  - 44472053 
Anchor Bay Motel - Greenwell Point - 44471722 
Huskisson Bayside Motel - 44415500 
Huskisson Beach Motel - 44416387 
Jervis Bay Motel - 44415781 
Archer Resort  - 44215222 
Comfort Inn - 44215544 
Cross Country Motel - 44217777 
George Bass Motor Inn - 44216388 
Marriott Park Motel - 44216999 
Nowra Motor Inn - 44210555 
Parkhaven Motor Lodge - 44216444 
Riverhaven Motel - 44212044 
Greenwell Point Hotel - 44471202 
The Heads Hotel S/Heads  - 44487125 
  There is other accommodation available in the way of 
guest houses and B & B’s and these can be found on the 
Shoalhaven Information web site at 
www.shoalhavenholidays.com.au  and use the search facili-
ty provided. The list above is not the lot, just what I could 
readily find and no preference should be given just because 
I have listed them.  
                               Ed 

Myself, my son Nigel and ‘ Zork ‘ 

The Dying Preacher 
 
An old Preacher was dying! He sent a message for his Tax 
agent and his Lawyer (both church members) to come to 
his home. When they arrived, they were ushered into his 
bedroom. 
As they entered the room, the preacher held out his hands 
and motioned for them to sit, each side of his bed. The 
Preacher grasped their hands, sighed contentedly, smiled 
and stared at the ceiling. 
For a time, no one said anything. Both the tax agent and the 
Lawyer were touched and flattered, that the old Preacher 
would ask them to be with him during his final moment. 
The were also puzzled because the Preacher had never 
given any indication that he particularly liked either one of 
them. 
Finally the Lawyer asked, “Preacher, why did you ask the 
two of us to come?” 
The old Preacher mustered up some strength, and then 
weakly said, “Jesus died between two thieves, and that’s 
how I want to go too!” 

URGENT  : 
 I  am making a complete list of ex Armourers  so as a 
‘Mini Reunion’ can be organised for the period of the 60th 
Reunion next year. We have a fairly rugged list and would 
like to enhance it so would any member relate their details 
to me ASAP and we will get together and let everyone see 
what ‘Bombs, Bullets and Bullshit’ can do even when we 
are all old and senile. 
George Mackenzie:  ph / fax   02 44213640 
                          Email :   marmac@shoal.net.au 
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  2007 National Forum 

 

  

     The new Secretary ( Dick Martin) gets his badge     Life Member, Jim Lee gets his badge 

David Farthing, Nat Gould and Jim Lee Jim Hill and Cris George 

Ian (Tiny) Warren and Peter Welsh Harley Dadswell, Tom McDonald, Jim Lee, David Farthing, 
Mike Heneghan and Dick Martin 
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    How to give a cat a pill 
 
1. Pick up the cat and cradle it in the crook of your left 

arm as if holding a baby. Position the right forefinger 
and thumb either side of the cat’s mouth and gently 
apply pressure to the cheeks while holding the pill in 
the right hand. As the cat opens its mouth pop the pill 
into the mouth, allow the to close its mouth and swal-
low. 

2. Retrieve the pill from the floor and the cat from behind 
the sofa. Cradle the cat in the left arm again and repeat 
the process. 

3. Retrieve the cat from the bedroom and throw the soggy 
pill away. 

4. Take a new pill from the foil wrap, cradle the cat in the 
left arm and holding rear paws tightly with the left hand 
force the jaws open and push the pill to the back of the 
mouth with the right  forefinger. Hold the mouth shut for 
a count of ten. 

5. Retrieve the pill from the goldfish bowl and the cat from 
the top of the wardrobe. Call spouse from the garden. 

6. Kneel on the floor with the cat wedged firmly between 
the knees, hold the front and rear paws. Ignore the low 
growls emitted by the cat. Get spouse to hold head 
firmly with one hand whilst forcing the wooden ruler into 
the mouth. Drop pill down ruler and rub cat’s throat 
vigorously. 

7. Retrieve cat from the curtain rail, get another pill from 
the foil wrap. Make a note to buy new ruler and repair 
curtains. Carefully sweep shattered figurines and vase 
from hearth and set to one side to be glued at a later 
date. 

8. Wrap cat in a large towel and get spouse to lie on cat 
with head just visible from below armpit. Put  pill in end 
of drinking straw, force open mouth with pencil and 
blow down drinking straw. 

9. Check label to make sure that pill is not harmful to hu-
mans, drink glass of water to take the taste away. Ap-
ply bandaid to spouse’s forearm and remove blood 
from carpet using cold water and soap. 

10. Retrieve cat from neighbour’s shed. Get another pill. 
Place cat in cupboard and close door on neck to leave 
head showing. Force open mouth with dessert  spoon. 
Flick pill down throat with elastic band. 

11. Fetch screw driver from garage and put cupboard door 
back onto hinges. Apply cold compress to cheek and 
check records for date of last tetanus shot. Throw T– 
shirt away and fetch new one from bedroom. 

12. Ring Fire brigade to retrieve cat from tree across road. 
Apologise to neighbours who crashed into fence while 
swerving to avoid cat. Take last pill from foil wrap. 

13. Tie cat’s front paws to rear paws with garden twine and 
bind tightly to leg of dining room table. Find heavy-duty 
pruning gloves from shed. Push pill into mouth 

  followed by  a large piece of filet steak. Hold head verti- 
  cally and pour two pints of water down throat to wash   
  pill  down. 
14. Get spouse to drive you to the emergency ward , sit 

quietly down  while doctor stitches fingers and forearm 
and removes pill remnants from right eye. Call furniture 
shop on way home to order new Table. 

15. Arrange for RSPCA to collect cat and ring local pet 
shop to see if they have any guinea pigs. 

 
                     Fred Lewis 

Try telling this one after you have had a couple! 
 
A cop stops a Harley for travelling faster than the posted 
speed limit, so he asks the biker his name.  
"Fred," he replies.  
"Fred what?" the officer asks.  
"Just Fred," the man responds.  
 
The officer is in a good mood and thinks he might just give 
the biker a break and write him out a warning instead of a 
ticket. The officer then presses him for the last name.  The 
man tells him that he used to have a last name but lost it.  
 
The officer thinks that he has a nut case on his hands but 
plays along with it. "Tell me, Fred, how did you lose your 
last name?"  
 
The biker replies, "It's a long story, so stay with me.  I was 
born Fred Dingaling.  I know -- a funny last name. The kids 
used to tease me all the time, so I stayed to myself, studied 
hard and got good grades.  When I got older I realized that I 
wanted to be a doctor. I went through college, medical 
school, internship, residency, and finally got my degree, so I 
was Fred Dingaling, MD.  
  
"After a while I got bored being a doctor, so I decided to go 
back to school. Dentistry was my dream! Got all the way 
through school, got my degree, so then I was Fred 
Dingaling, MD, DDS.  Got bored doing dentistry, so I started 
fooling around with my assistant and she gave me VD, so 
now I was Fred Dingaling, MD, DDS, with VD.  
  
"Well, the ADA found out about the VD, so they took away 
my DDS. Then I was Fred Dingaling, MD, with VD. Then the 
AMA found out about the ADA taking away my DDS be-
cause of the VD, so they took away my MD leaving me as 
Fred Dingaling with VD. Then the VD took away my 
Dingaling, so now I am Just Fred."  
 
The officer walked away in tears, laughing.  
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MOMENTS IN TIME 

 

 

A moment in time, photo of the Lewis family Reunion on the 
disembarkation of 816 Squadron from Melbourne 
(Margaret, Robert and Peter). This was on completion of 
deployment of the squadron on the 13th June 1961. at the 
time I was a Lieutenant and the ‘L’ officer on the squadron. 

Modern times, no gaiters are worn these days , caps 
don’t seem to be too square and one is not flat and 
white, belts are positioned according to the size of the 
stomach and only one of the guard has any medals—
hope they are recruits or similar. 

See if you can name these baby-faced recruits ? 

And the sailor in this, Darwin 1956 

    Another from the early days, 1940’s ?? 



                                   

19 

Slipstream 

 

 

Four more to test your memory—identity number is  
on each photograph. Hint ! - number 3,  looks like 
one prominent  member is rough enough to be an 
Armourer. 
 
 These like a lot we all have were never inscribed 
on the back—we knew who they were then but now 
the memory has dimmed somewhat and the hair got 
a sallow shade of grey. 

1 

2 

3 

Drinking fine wine, "brandovino" D7 mess - 1968. 
Watching Rugby, Saturday afternoon. 
L-R       Peter Barnes,  Jim "blue" Lyall. 805 store man 
& good bloke. 

805 RADMECHS - 1968 Aussie Rules Football Club. 
D area. 
 
> L-R  Bruce "Willy" Williamson, Peter "Barney" 
Barnes, Bob "Tubby"  Rutherford. 

 4 
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Ed, 
 
 I refer to the article on page 34 of  Slipstream Volume 18 No 3  2007, recounting the tale of the pilot who climbed out of his 
cockpit to control his aircraft . 
 The enclosed photo which I took at the Aviation Heritage Centre at Omaka in New Zealand in April of this year would un-
doubtedly be the subject of the article. The pilot was a Kiwi in WW1 and his exploit is recorded on a board, a portion of which 
can be seen at the bottom left hand corner of the photograph. 
 The photo may be suitable for publication in Slipstream but unfortunately, I did not photograph the contents of the board  so 
the details of the [pilot and the incident cannot be supplied by me. 
                                            Vince Fazio 
 
GRID'S GREAT ESCAPE 
 
A story to make all New Zealanders proud is that of Kiwi pilot Keith Logan 'Grid' Caldwell. A successful combatant and highly 
respected leader, Grid Caldwell became New Zealand's highest scoring ace with 25 aerial victories to his credit. Air Commo-
dore Keith Logan "Grid" Caldwell, CBE, MC, DFC and Bar, MiD, Croix de guerre, was a New Zealand fighter ace of the 
Royal Flying Corps in World War I who also rose to the rank of Air Commodore in the Royal New Zealand Air Force during 
World War II. 
 
 
The display shows an amazing episode in Caldwell's story in which he managed to regain control of his SE5a fighter after it 
was crippled in a mid-air collision, managing to stabilise it by placing himself half in and half out of his cockpit for just long 
enough to nurse it back to the lines and jump clear just as it was about to crash. Caldwell survived his fall, and the war, and 
was C.O. Of RNZAF Base Woodbourne for the first half of the Second World War! 
 
Vince,  
   After some roaming around the internet I managed to come up with the story depicted on the ‘board’ so now we have 
the full story. 
                Ed 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Keith_%22Grid%22_Caldwell
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Air_Commodore
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Air_Commodore
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Order_of_the_British_Empire
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Military_Cross
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Distinguished_Flying_Cross_%28United_Kingdom%29
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mentioned_in_Dispatches
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Croix_de_guerre
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/New_Zealand
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Flying_ace
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Royal_Flying_Corps
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/World_War_I
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Air_Commodore
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Royal_New_Zealand_Air_Force
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/World_War_II
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 Divisions at ‘The ‘Tross’ 
 
      At the request of the Captain of Albatross 
(Bob Morrison), our Patron (Toz Dadswell) was 
invited to return to a familiar stage, that of the 
Reviewing Officer for the annual Divisions at 
the depot. An event that went off very well 
apart from the Wet-weather Routine and ‘dress 
of the day’ not withstanding, it was as if he 
hadn’t ever left.                      BZ  Toz 
(photos taken by Brenda Arnold and ABPHOT  
Brenton Freind) 

 Toz and brother Harley (FAAA Webmaster) 

      Presentations Inspecting the Guard 

The Captain presents  Toz 

Greg Wise, Harley and Mrs Gwen Dadswell Brian Carroll and Jim Lee 

Doing what he does well—imparting history ! 
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The FAA Association Federal Council meeting held in late 
October was attended by the Museum Technical Curator, 
Ian Chorlton, and Margot Napier our Resources Officer who 
gave a presentation on the Museum events for the past 
year.  They made an announcement that all FAA Associa-
tion members will be admitted free of charge to the Museum 
from now on.  Already we have had several members take 
up this offer and I encourage anyone who is coming to 
Nowra to visit their Museum to witness the changes that 
have been implemented. 
 
At the same time, I attended the RAAF Airshow in Edin-
burgh South Australia with Keith Boundy, a member of the 
NSW Division committee, and we set up a display of FAA 
Museum photographs and memorabilia.  The show was 
attended by over 30,000 patrons and there was a wide ar-
ray of operational and static military and warbird aircraft as 
well as extensive ground displays including Defence Force 
Recruiting and the ADF Federation Guard precision march-
ing team. 
 
In my last report I forecast some significant decisions affect-
ing the RAN Historic Flight and its aircraft fleet.  At this 
stage there will be no far-reaching changes because of fi-
nancial constraints but members of the Historic Flight re-
main optimistic about the future.  In November the Iroquois 
helicopter was flown to Temora Aviation Museum’s final 
flying display weekend for 2007.  It proved a highlight of the 
show and while LCDR Tom Smillie was performing in the 
‘Huey’ I was able to give some commentary about the role 
of the RAN Historic Flight and the Fleet Air Arm Museum. 
 
The Museum has now welcomed a new staff member for a 
six month term.  Ms Natalie Johnson is acting as the Collec-
tions Curator until March 2008 and she has enthusiastically 
commenced a major upgrade in the archive and library, with 
the full support of our historian ‘Windy’ Geale and his team 
of volunteers. 
 
Meanwhile Ian, our Technical Curator has had his team 
carrying out anti-corrosion treatment and repainting of our 
Gannet Trainer XG-888.  The aircraft was located at the 
Museum’s front entrance and has been on display in its 
former Royal Navy colours of silver and Day-Glo orange.  
The decision was made to change the colour scheme back 
to its original silver with yellow fuselage and wing bands, 
the way it was painted during its RAN career between  

1956 .and 1967. 
 
 Ian’s objective was to have the painting finished in time to 
display the aircraft at the annual HMAS ALBATROSS Divi-
sions in October, where the FAA Association’s patron 
CDRE Toz Dadswell was to be the reviewing officer.  Unfor-
tunately, after weeks of fine weather, it rained for the three 
days leading up to Divisions and the painting could not be 
completed.  As it turned out, Wet Weather routine was an-
nounced and Divisions were held in A Hangar. 
 
In late November the Museum took delivery of a new addi-
tion to our aircraft inventory.  I was able to secure a Gloster 
‘Meteor’ jet fighter on transfer from the RAAF Museum at 
Point Cook to be displayed with our Korean War-era Sea 
Fury and Firefly.  Most members will be familiar with the 
rescue in October 1951 of Neil MacMillan and Phil Hancox 
from a downed RAN Firefly behind enemy lines in Korea.  In 
addition to the top-cover provided by HMAS SYDNEY’s Sea 
Fury fighters, RAAF Meteors were also involved in the ac-
tion until the USN Dragonfly rescue helicopter plucked the 
Firefly crew to safety.   
 
The Museum is now fortunate to have one of each type of 
aircraft that was involved in that famous operation and it is 
our intention to design and mount a full sized diorama of the 
rescue, complete with simulated rice-paddy and Korean 
farmer’s hut. 
 
Co-incidentally, on the same day that MacMillan and Han-
cox were shot down, a Sea Fury piloted by SBLT Noel 
Knappstein also fell victim to Korean enemy ground fire and 
force-landed on an island in the Han River.  Noel was res-
cued by a boat’s crew from HMS AMETHYST.  Imagine our 
surprise when, on a Saturday in September, Noel and his 
wife arrived at the Museum for a visit.  It was a great pleas-
ure to spend most of the day talking with Noel and learning 
more about his Korean exploits and of his flying career be-
fore and since his period in action over the enemy lines in 
1951 and ’52. 
 
Noel is a very unassuming retired airline check captain, and 
his sardonic tale of being ordered by AMETHYST’s boat 
crew to remove his muddy boots before they would take 
him onboard, typified the 1950’s attitude of the RN ‘fish-
heads’ towards the Australian ‘birdies’. 
 
Included with my report for this edition is a photographs of 
interest to Association members.  The Museum’s Douglas A
-4 Skyhawk has for nearly two decades been displayed in 
the grey and green camouflage scheme introduced in the 
last three years of the type’s RAN service.  Our aircraft is in 
fact an ex-US Navy A-4B converted to look like an A-4G 
and it had been given the spurious identity N-13 154906 
(885).   

               FLEET 
                    AIR 
                  ARM 
          MUSEUM   DIRECTOR 
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It has now been repainted to represent N-13 154903 (882), 
the very first A-4G manufactured for the RAN and it is dis-
played in the more appropriate, and original, grey and white 
scheme of 805 Squadron of the mid 1970’s.  The real 882 
was one of the ten A-4’s transferred to the RNZAF in July 
1984 but which sadly crashed at Nowra in 2001 claiming 
the life of the CO of No.2 Squadron RNZAF. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The Fleet Air Arm Museum is very proud of our connection 
with the Fleet Air Arm Association of Australia and of the 
close bonds and support we receive from your members.  
The Museum management, staff and volunteers look for-
ward to a continuing and stronger relationship in 2008, and 
we would like to express our best wishes for a Happy 
Christmas and prosperous New Year to all your members 
and supporters. 
 
 
 
TERENCE HETHERINGTON 
MANAGER  
FLEET AIR ARM MUSEUM 

 
Weights lifted in the RAN 
 
The Pensions Consultant from Perth Legacy is creating a spreadsheet of the weights lifted by RAN personnel over the 
years.  The list will be forwarded to the Repatriation Medical Authority to be used as a reference when sailors make claims for 
medical problems that may involve the lifting of excessive weights. The consultant, Daryl Dunlop, is an ex Warrant Officer RP 
and he also instructs and arranges the TIP courses for Western Australia…these courses are funded by the government and 
include the training of ex-service organization Welfare Officers and Advocates. Can you use your network of FAAA members 
and the Fleet Air Arm Museum to pass the following on as it will benefit our shipmates in making successful claims or resur-
recting claims that may have been rejected by the Department of Veterans Affairs.   Replies can be sent to me on 
samm@bigpond.net.au  or they can mailed to me at:- 5B Lacrosse Rise, SORRENTO  WA  6020 or they can phone them 
through on (08) 9246 3483 and I will pass the details on. 
The following table is designed to be printed off and used independent of the email.    
 

 Category / Rating of 
sailor or member 

Item lifted Weight of item kilo-
grams or pounds 

  
  

Part of Ship 
Where Lifted 

  

Conditions Present 
e.g (rough seas, con-
fined compartment, 
restricted head-
room)   

Greg, 
 In  relation to Bob Winton 's photos, page 13 in Vol18, No2 
 2007. 
I was most interested in the photos Bob sent to you on 
HMAS Sydney for us "younger" members.  
 
I am putting together a DVD on the FAA Carriers (I 
will be sending a copy to the Museum). It is mainly 
developing my skills at graphics and DVD'ing as well. 
 
Can you put me in touch with Bob, if he does not have 
an e-mail, a phone number will be ok, the phone calls 
from UK are dirt cheap these days. 
 
I know this will be your 100th e-mail for the day but I 
would appreciate the opportunity of talking to Bob. 
Cheers 
Trevor Rieck 
 
PS Would you have Neil Ralph's e-mail as well - Ta.  
 
If the named wish to contact the writer I have included his 
email. 
 
tk_jm_rieck@yahoo.co.uk 

 
 It is not the policy of this magazine to give addresses or 
phone numbers of our members, contact can be made by 
asking those involved to contact the interested party,     
                              Ed 

mailto:samm@bigpond.net
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Book Launch at the Fleet Air Arm Museum 
 
Seven of the Original 1948 Naval Airman Recruits (maintainers) Class  and their instructor  were on hand at the Fleet Air Arm 
Museum  last month to present a copy of the book they have produced that itemises their induction into the Fleet Air Arm. A 
copy of their book was presented to the Navy / Museum which helps to fill out the history of the early days before and after 
the commissioning of ‘ALBATROSS’. 

Captain Robert Morrison, RAN - Commanding Officer 
HMAS ALBATROSS receiving the Naval Airman 
Recruits 1948 from Mr Hugh Molyneux (Ex LCDR) 

. Mr Terence Hetherington, Fleet Air Arm Museum 
Manager receiving the Naval Airman Recruits 1948 
from Mr Hugh Molyneux (Ex LCDR) 

 Seven of the Original 1948 Naval Airman Recruits and their 
instructor following the launch of their book at the Fleet Air 
Arm Museum. 
(L to R) Mr Les Matterson, CMDR Ron Hay (Rtd), Mr Ray 
Spargo, LCDR Henry Hall (Rtd) (Instructor), LCDR Hugh 
Molyneux (Rtd), Mr Bruce Schmitz, Mr Len Murray, Mr 
Clem Conlan 

Group photograph with the Commanding Officer 
HMAS ALBATROSS, Captain Robert Morrison CSC, 
RAN and Mr Terence Hetherington - Fleet Air Arm 
Museum Manager. 
(L to R)  Captain Robert Morrison, CSC, RAN - Com-
manding Officer HMAS ALBATROSS, Mr Les Matter-
son, CMDR Ron Hay (Rtd), Mr Ray Spargo, Mr 
Bruce Schmitz, Mr Len Murray, Mr Clem Conlan, 
LCDR Hugh Molyneux (Rtd) and Mr Terence Hether-
ington 

      Photos provided by the Photographic Section ,HMAS Albatross and taken by ABPHOT Craig Owen 
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 SA Members Day Out 

 
       A  day at the Adelaide Aviation Museum 

              Dinsley Cooper and the Spitfire 

   Dinsley Cooper looking to see if the 20mm His-
pano will fit on his mantelpiece above the fireplace. 

   Moira Saywell and Dinsley Cooper ponder-
ing over the rest of the group. 

John Saywell studying up on a Sea venom’s 
specifications/.. 

   Michael Cain, Dinsley Cooper, Bill Barry, Kath 
Allens, Mike Stubbington, Roger Harrison, Seibert 
Jnr. and guide. 
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      JUST A COMMON SAILOR 
 
He was getting old and paunchy and his hair was falling fast, 
And he sat around the Rissole telling stories of the past, 
Of war that he had fought and deeds that he had done, 
In his exploits with his buddies, they were heroes , everyone. 
 
An tho’ sometimes to his neighbours, his tales became a joke, 
And his rissole buddies listened they knew of where he spoke, 
We’ll hear his tales no longer, for Jack has passed away 
And the worlds a little poorer, for a Sailor died today. 
 
He’ll not be mourned by many, just his children and his wife, 
For he lived an ordinary and quite uneventful life, 
Held a job and raised a family, quietly going his own way 
The world won’t note his passing, a Sailor died today. 
 
When politicians leave this earth, their bodies lay in state, 
Thousands note their passing and proclaim ‘they were great’ 
Newspapers tell their stories, from the time they were young 
The passing of a simple Sailor is un– noticed and unsung 
 
Is the greatest contribution to the welfare of our land, 
A person who breaks his promises and cons his fellow man, 
Or the ordinary fellow, who in times of war and strife, 
Goes off to serve his country and offers up his life. 
 
It’s so easy to forget them, for it was so long ago , 
The ‘Old Jacks’ of our country went to battle, but we know, 
It was not the politicians, with their compromises and ploys, 
Who won the freedom that our country now enjoys. 
 
He was just a common Sailor and his ranks are growing thin 
But his presence should remind us that we may need his like again 
When countries are in conflict, then we find the Sailors part, 
Is to clean up all the troubles, that  others often start. 
 
If we can’t give him honour, while he’s here to hear the praise 
Then at least let’s give him homage, at the ending of his days, 
Or perhaps a simple notice in the paper that would say, 
Our country is in mourning,” because a Sailor passed away”. 
  
                  Author unknown 

Curtain Rods 
   
 She spent the first day packing her belongings into box-
es , crates and suitcases. On the second day she had the 
movers  come and collect her things. On the third day , she 
sat down for the last time at their beautiful dining room table 
by candle light , put on some soft background music and 
feasted on a pound of prawns, a jar of caviar and a bottle of 
spring water. 
 
 When she had finished, she went into each and every 
room in the house and with care deposited a selection of 
half eaten prawn shells dipped in caviar into the hollow of 
every curtain rod, replaced the end caps, cleaned up the 
kitchen and left. 
 
 When the husband arrived with the new girl friend  to 
move in , all went blissfully for a few days. Then slowly the 
house began to smell . They tried everything; cleaning, 
mopping and airing the place but to no avail. They checked 
the vents for dead rodents and they had the carpets steam 
cleaned. Air fresheners were  hung everywhere. Extermina-
tors were brought in to set off gas canisters, during which 
time they had to move out for a few days and in the end 
they even paid to replace the expensive wool carpeting. 
Nothing worked, [people stopped coming over to see them, 
repair-men refused to work on the place and the maid quit. 
Finally, they could take the stench no more and decided to 
move out. A month later, even though they had cut their 
price by half, they could not find a buyer for their stinky  
house. Word got out and eventually even the local realtors 
refused to return their calls. 
 Finally, they had to borrow  a huge sum of money from 
the bank to finance a new place which place a severe strain 
on their financial state. About this time the ex wife called to 
see how things were going and he told her the saga of the 
‘rotting house’. She listened politely and said that she 
missed her old home terribly and would be willing to reduce 
her divorce settlement in exchange for getting the house 
back. 
 Knowing the ex wife had no idea how bad the smell really 
was, he agreed on a price that was about 1/10th of what the 
house was valued at, but then only if she were to sign the 
papers that very same day. She somewhat reluctantly 
agreed  and within the hour his lawyers delivered the paper-
work for her signature, pleased with their outcome they left 
to finalise the deal.  
 A week later the husband and his girl friend stood smiling 
as they watched the moving company pack all their furniture 
and belongings ready for the move to their new premises. 
And just to spite the ex wife they even took the curtain rods 
from every room to inconvenience her . 
 
 I love a happy ending don’t you ? 

 
YOU KNOW YOU ARE LIVING IN 2007 when...  
 
You haven't played solitaire with real cards in years. 
You have a list of 15 phone numbers to reach your family of three. 
You pull up in your own driveway and use your cell 
phone to see if anyone is home to help you carry in 
the groceries. 
You accidentally enter your PIN on the microwave 
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SOUTH AUSTRALIA 

 Roger Harrison is going to look after the secretary’s posi-
tion for six weeks, starting early December, while my wife 
and I go to London to see our son. The bugger went on a 
working holiday and hasn’t come home. That was nine 
years ago! He likes it there, but I can’t see why! It’s too ex-
pensive for me when the exchange rate is about 
2 ½ times our dollar. (It was when I wrote this) 
 
As this is the Christmas edition, may I take this opportunity 
to wish you, your partners and families, a very Merry Christ-
mas, and a prosperous and Happy New Year from the SA 
Committee and Members, and give a reminder to take it 
easy on the roads, wherever they may lead, so that you can 
still be around to read this column next year. 
 
Merry Christmas everyone, 
Ho, Ho, Ho. (Australian version) 
Regards, 
Ian Laidler 

 Greetings to you all from South Australia. 
 
 The time has come for another news article. Where does 
the time go? It’s not long since I had to think of something 
for the last one! 
 
 I am hoping that Greg might be able to help me out here, 
as I am no good at putting photos into text. Awhile ago my 
brother sent me some photos that a council worker recov-
ered from the local tip. The photos are from the 1940s. 
Maybe someone can identify the years, and people, and 
forward me their ideas, as the local aviation museum, which 
has the photos, would like to identify them. 
 
 A total of nine members fronted for the last meeting. A 
good turn up for SA! Of course we would welcome more 
members to attend these gatherings. We all enjoy the hos-
pitality of the Airport Bowling Club, and there are no com-
plaints about the food or drinks. A good cheap meal can be 
had for about $8.50. Our meeting nights and locations can 
be found on the FAA web site (in case there is a change of 
venue). 
 
 The Committee had decided to have a dinner at the Hack-
ney Hotel for our next meeting, and to involve the partners 
as well. (At our own expense of course). The ladies don’t 
get to mix with the group that much, so we thought this 
would be a good chance for them to get involved. The 
meeting at the Hackney Hotel would have to be one of the 
shortest on record! It lasted twenty minutes. Only the most 
essential items were discussed and dealt with, as we want-
ed this to be more of a combined social outing for a change. 
Of course the ladies will have the pleasure of our company 
again in the near future, at the Christmas dinner at the 
Belair Hotel, then at the Picnic-in-the-Park in January. At 
least they can’t say they are left out! 
 
 Dinsley and Junice Cooper held a lunch at their residence 
on the 20th October. It was attended by 15 members and 
partners, and they enjoyed a meal of roast beef and/or pork 
with salads. 
 
 It has fallen to Dinsley Cooper (again) to organise the 
drawing of our Christmas Raffle. I managed to get a ‘Scenic 
and Bombing run’ flight over Adelaide in a ‘Warbirds’ plane 
as first prize. I just hope that whoever wins is an avid avia-
tor. 

A ‘Flat top’, possibly Sydney 

15 on the field but one has white shorts 
 
    Someone should be able to recognise these. 
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NSW DIVISION 

  Xmas is almost upon us and with that comes the pro-
spect of yet another year. The aches and pains seem to 
grow faster than the years progress but I suppose if we see 
the dawning of a new day then it must be a good one. 
 We have just survived a very busy time of the year, the 
National Forum and the Annual Dinner just a couple of 
events that took up a lot of spare time.  
 You will find included in this issue your membership re-
newel and a book of raffle tickets, per chance you do not 
receive these please contact the Secretary . Next issue will 
have all the reunion details and application forms included 
and if you know anyone who does not have access to one 
either copy yours for them or give them the re-union con-
tacts addresses to them so as they can get one for them-
selves. 
 The AGM of the National body brought forward no unex-
pected interventions and on a congratulatory note we 
acknowledge Jim Lee being awarded Life Membership of 
the Association. Jim has been for very many years a 
staunch worker in all fields of the association and still holds  
positions on the NSW Committee, the White Ensign Club 
Committee and is the main force in the mailing of Slip-
stream. A very well deserved recognition of the effort he 
has put in for our group as a whole. 
 Our annual dinner was held at the Bomaderry Bowling 
Club and it was very noticeable the vast sums of money 
they have spent in modernising the premises. For some 
reason there was something in the water over the previous 
days that caused a lot of the women who would normally 
attend the function to be marked “ missing in action”. It was 
good to mix with some of our annual visitors from interstate 
and catch up on events. We were lucky in that we had two 
guest speakers, Captain Bob Morrison from Albatross and 
Senior Constable Steve Case from the local Highway Pa-
trol.  
 Bob Morrison gave all an update on the depot and a look 
into the future which seems to be fairly rosy, new aircraft , 
the helicopter training school and the two new 28,000 ton 
Landing Helicopter Dock ships. The latter being one third 
heavier than Melbourne was. The ships are also fitted with 
an aircraft ski jump so perhaps there is even more to come 
for the sailors of the future. 
 Steve Case gave us an insight into the ways of the police 
force in general and the Highway Patrol in particular along 
with the updates their force is being equipped with. As with 
all other ‘protective forces’ they need to stay as current as 
or better off than the villains they chase and it seems they 
are well looked after. It was pleasing to see a career man 
that was happy with his job and best of all enjoyed it. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 The ‘Lucky Door ‘prizes grew wings and most were on the 
journey south to Victoria, Phil assured me that it wasn’t 
rigged and he didn’t get a back hander from the Mexicans. 
 The dinner was held immediately after the National AGM 
and all that attended were pleased with the afternoon event. 
It seems almost certain now that all dinners in future will be 
held during daylight hours as it makes it possible for a lot 
who would otherwise not be able to attend because they 
don’t wish to go out after dark, especially if they have a dis-
tance to drive to attend the function. 

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 Nat Gould also was a welcome attendee, he was the 
guest speaker at the AGM and stayed on to attend the din-
ner, all of us ‘younguns’ can only hope to be as fit , agile 
and  sharp of mind as he is at that age. 
  Please don’t overlook the rise in fees for next year, as 
much as we don’t like putting prices up it an inevitable part 
of life that the cost of things rise and sooner or later we get 
embroiled in the increases and must do something about 
them. They even reckon our pension went up but some 
would disagree with that . 
 
  Greg Wise 
 

Geoff Litchfield, Dave Farthing, Ron Christie, 
Nat Gould and Bob Morrison  at the dinner 

Norma Lee, Brian  and Frankie Carroll 



                                   

29 

Slipstream 

NATIONAL 
PRESIDENT’S 

REPORT 

the casual visitor will leave with the impression that only the 
RAAF flew helicopters in that conflict. This not only does a 
disservice to those who served, but, is also bad history. As 
previously reported, we will try to correct this impression in 
our own Museum! 
  
 I again travelled to Canberra on 23rd November to attend 
a meeting of those interested in resurrecting the ACT Divi-
sion of the FAAA. I was very pleased to see an attendance 
of about 50 ex-Fleet Air Arm personnel, with apologies from 
a similar number. There was great enthusiasm for the pro-
ject, with potential President, Secretary and Treasurer and I 
am confident that we will soon have an active ACT Division. 
I have promised every possible assistance from the Nation-
al Headquarters. 
 
 
 Planning continues apace for the 60th Anniversary in Oc-
tober next year. I have been encouraged by many sugges-
tions from various individuals and divisions to mark the oc-
casion. It looks as though this reunion may even surpass 
the excellent 50th! Please remember that accommodation 
will be at a premium and make your arrangements early! 
 

 
 
 
 
My sincere best wishes to all Association members and 
their families for a very Merry Christmas and a Happy New 
Year; and a special thought and good wish for all Naval 
personnel serving in Iraq, Afghanistan, The Gulf, Timor and 
elsewhere overseas. We will be thinking of them and hoping 
for a safe return! 
                                                              
 
                       David Farthing 

   
  The Annual General Meeting was successfully conduct-
ed on 27th October and National Office Bearers were re-
elected unopposed, with the exception of our hard-working 
Secretary, Tom McDonald, who stood down after three suc-
cessful years. We are all grateful for the work he did to en-
sure the smooth running of the Association. His relief is 
Dick “Pincher” Martin and I look forward to working with him 
for the next three years. We were honoured to have Nat 
Gould as our Guest Speaker and he held the meeting spell-
bound with the story of his extraordinary aviation career. A 
transcript of his address has been circulated with the AGM 
Minutes and a more comprehensive narrative appears in a 
book called “Voices of War”, which I obtained form the Aus-
tralian War Memorial. 
   
  I had the pleasure at the meeting to bestow Life Mem-
bership on Jim Lee. He has been a stalwart in the Associa-
tion since its inception and has held too many positions to 
elaborate on and is at present on both the NSW Committee 
and the White Ensign Club Committee apart from being the 
controller of Slipstream's mail out program. 

 
 
 
       I attended a preview of the “Post World War II Galler-
ies” displays at the War Memorial on 20th November. These 
displays will be officially opened on 26th February next year 
and will be quite impressive. Unfortunately our representa-
tions to have Naval Aviation in the Vietnam War properly 
recognized have not been successful and  

  Making it official 

 Final act 
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NATIONAL SECRETARY’S 
REPORT 

Did you know that.... 
. 

In the 1400's a law was set forth in England that a man was 
allowed to beat his wife with a stick no thicker than his 

thumb. Hence we have 'the Rule of Thumb'.  
**   

Many years ago in Scotland , a new game was invented. It 
was ruled  

'Gentlemen Only...Ladies Forbidden'… 
and thus the word GOLF entered into the English language.  

**   
Men can read smaller print than women can; women can 

hear better.  
**   

Each king in a deck of playing cards represents a great king 
from History:    

Spades - King David  
Hearts - Charlemagne  

Clubs -Alexander, the Great  
Diamonds - Julius Caesar  

**   
If a statue in the park of a person on a horse has both front 

legs in the air, the person died in battle. If the horse has one 
front leg in the air the person died as a result of wounds 
received in battle. If the Horse has all four legs on the 

ground, the person died of natural causes.  
**   

Q. If you were to spell out numbers, how far would you have 
to go Until You would find the letter 'A'?  

One thousand  
                                               ** 
Q.  What do bullet-proof vests, fire escapes, windshield 
wipers, and Laser printers all have in common?  
A.  All were invented by women.  
                
                ** 
Don't delete the text below just because it looks weird. Be-
lieve it or not, you can read it.  
                                              ** 
I cdnuolt blveiee that I cluod aulaclty uesdnatnrd what I was 
rdanieg. The phaonmneal pweor of the hmuan mnid aoccdr-
nig to rscheearch at Cmabrigde Uinervtisy, it deosn't mttaer 
in what oredr the ltteers in a word are, the olny iprmoatnt 
tihng is that the first and last ltteer  Be in the rghit pclae. 
The rset can be a taotl mses and you can still Raed It 
wouthit a porbelm.  
This is bcuseae the huamn mnid deos not raed Ervey lteter 
by istlef, but the word as a wlohe Amzanig huh?  
 
                **. 
  Leaving the house without your cell phone, which you did-
n't even have the first 20 or 30 (or 60) years of your life, is 
now a cause for you to Panic and  turn around to go and get 
it . 

 
  The 2007 AGM has been and gone and with the excep-
tion of Tom McDonald who has stood down, the Executive 
remains the same. 
After being press ganged / shanghaied I am now the new 
face on the block, my thanks go to Tom Mac for an efficient 
handover of the position. 
 
Congratulations must go to Jim Lee (NSW Division) for the 
award of “Life Membership of the Association”. Jim has 
worked long, hard and efficiently over the years and thor-
oughly deserves this honour. 
 
The coming year will be an exciting one with the 60th Anni-
versary Reunion of the Fleet Air Arm due in late October 
and by all accounts it should be a humdinger. Information to 
hand is get in early as accommodation is already being 
snapped up. 
 
After just over a month in the job I notice that new members 
are coming in with some old and bold ones returning to the 
fold this is a good sign as there are real benefits from mem-
bership, plus numbers equate to power when lobbying is 
called for. 
 
I believe this is due to be posted out in early December so 
compliments of the season to you all and I look forward to 
seeing at the Reunion if not sooner 
 
Dick Martin (Pincher) 
National Secretary 
 

FLEET AIR ARM MUSEUM ENTRY  
 In case you didn’t fully comprehend the announcement in 
the Museum Director’s report re this matter , I will reiterate it 
especially for ‘Ron and Moggy’. 
 Entry to the Fleet Air Arm Museum is now free to all FAAA 
members, the Navy decided to repay the effort and work 
done by the Association by bestowing ‘free entry’ to them . 
So as not to cause any undue hassles, if you wish to avail 
yourself  of this offer please wear your association badge. 
All people entering the Museum are given an entry sticker 
on their shirt or jacket so as the security cameras can see 
you are not an interloper, your badge will do the same thing. 
                                                                                 Ed 
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WESTERN AUSTRALIAN 
DIVISION 

  Greetings again from the West ; 2007 is flying by almost 
Christmas again and under a year now until the 60th Reun-
ion which I am hopeful of attending along with many mem-
bers from this side of the fence. 
 
We have our last General Meeting for the year in Decem-
ber , then followed by Christmas Lunch at Rosie O’Grady’s, 
which has always been very good. 
 
At our October meeting we farewelled Peter & Karin Welsh 
who now would be firmly entrenched at Bonny Hills in NSW. 
Peter graciously covered the bar for the meeting – and our 
thanks to him. 
 
We had intended to have a “Taranto day” lunch again this 
year however due to a family wedding at the 
Brown’s ;“Bomber” didn’t have time to organise it so we 
settled for a BBQ instead which was most pleasant; our 
thanks to Merryl ,Bomber and Jackie. 
 
Theo and Amy Bushe-Jones’ daughter Sharron joined us at 
the BBQ, she is doing a Thesis on War’s and is now con-
centrating on the Vietnam War, so was able to meet a few 
people who she can now contact and speak to for infor-
mation. 
 
 

 
 
                     Amy ; Sharron and Theo 
 
 
 A couple of members have been laid up over recent 
weeks Vice President Tom Fish returning home to Warnbro 
on a TransPerth bus along the Freeway, the bus was in-
volved in an accident and Tom sitting up front was catapult-
ed into the front of the bus and the perspex container  

holding the time tables, sustaining cuts to his arm and wrist 
and severe bruising, he was still very sore at our October 
meeting, doing well now. 
 
Former President Bevan Daws with wife Kaye were holiday-
ing overseas in Tuscany Bevan got sick and when he re-
turned home was admitted to hospital with pancreatitis 
which laid him low for some time. Hard time of the year to 
have to be weened off the grog and fatty foods but he can 
join me on the “Lemon Squash’s”. 
 
My mention of “Gabby” Hayes not being well last issue re-
sulted in quite a few calls from around the states to pass on 
their best wishes, I think this is one of the great parts of 
these newsletters and reunions, it lets us keep in touch 
even if we are a long way apart. 
 
Unfortunately in September, we lost another former mem-
ber in POMAE Michael Blenkinsop, died suddenly at his 
home; a quiet reserved man but after listening to his eulo-
gies, he had a life a lot of us didn’t know about. Well known 
for his contribution’s to Gliding.   RIP. 
 
Well that’s as Peter Cundall says is your “Blooming Lot” but 
more next year, I’m off to hospital November 30th for a knee 
replacement , hope to be out and about after a week.I’d like 
to take this opportunity to thank Tom McDonald for great 
service as National Secretary and wish him well and wel-
come Dick (Pincher) Martin to the position. 
 
Have a very Merry and safe Christmas and New Year from 
all of us in the West. 
 
 
Keith (Squizzy) Taylor – Scribe. 

Definition of a Veteran 

A Veteran - whether active duty, retired, na-
tional guard or reserve - is someone who, at 
one point in his life, wrote a blank check made 
payable to "Government of Australia", for an 
amount of "up to and including my life." 
 
That is honour, and there are way too many 
people in this country who no longer under-
stand it. 
 
                                         -- Author Unknown  
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QUEENSLAND DIVISION 

Wow- this one is by the skin of the toothy pegs! Just got 
home after a couple of weeks away to find not only my letter 
to Slipstream due but having to deal with our 10th water leak 
involving flooded carpet, etc. I had a quote after the 9th leak 
to have all of the pipes replaced with copper for $5k—No—
too muchee—now-I’m going to have it done and  that’s it. 
We turn the water off when we’re away but it has to be 
turned on at various times, but I know it’s going to happen 
as soon as we drive/fly over the horizon! This coming week 
should see it all resolve and  paid for by Defence Home 
Insce who are pretty good. All arrangements are verbal as 
they’re used to me now. I might ask them if they’d like to aid 
the $5k bill?? 
 
Things have been quiet since the last Slipstream. I’ve had a 
couple of emails from the USS Kitty Hawk  and  they’ve 
been kept very busy on various exercises with only a short 
stay at the home base in Yokosuka. Ken Hegarty has sent 
me a couple of good pics of the Flight Deck taken from the 
Harbour Bridge, I think. I’ll try to get one in this letter. 
Thanks, Ken. I see now where the Chinese refused them 
access to Hong Kong. All due to the Dallai Llama getting a 
nice gong from Pres. Bush, you can bet your boots on that. 
I see that they(China) have been trying to interfere with our 
Senate as well. They sure don’t like anyone being friendly 
with the Dallai. 
 
Tomorrow-2nd- we’re having our Xmas get together at Ne-
rang and hope it stays fine. Pancho and Sandra aim to be 
there as well as Max and  Norma Wilson who are hose sit-
ting at the Tweed area. Arthur Sharland was here yesterday 

for a quick catch-up and I hope he will call at Nerang as . 

well 
 Dave and Joan Randall are home again after their last long 
cruise. They had 5 days in LA before joining the cruise. 
Seniors are well looked after-cheap travel, etc. There are 
some funny rules-they cruised to Hawaii—4 islands & 5 
places, then back to LA via Ensanada in Mexico. The Jones 
Act requires any ship registered in a foreign port must visit 
another foreign port if leaving and then returning to Ameri-
ca!! So there! You could easily disappear into the awful 
orifice with or without the puff of smoke unless due care 
was taken! They set out again for Hawaii on the 2nd cruise. 
Turns out that the Captain and his wife have recently 
bought a property one street away from Dave and Joan’s 
place and intend to retire there soon. Improved amenities 
from there on! The comment on Fiji, definitely gone back-
wards since the Military takeover-surprise, surprise! All in all 
an interesting and enjoyable trip. Dave reckons the Tasman 
was at it’s usual tempo-hadn’t learnt any better tricks over 
the years! 
 
 We were in touch with Chuck Smiley during the big fires in 
and around San Diego. They were ok and  sent some very 
graphic photos of same. Other friends there (Gloria came 
out to our wedding with Warren and  Maria) were on notice, 
had their cars packed but decided to wait for a bit before 
evacuating and were lucky to be safe. They had to use a 
generator for power and it was tough as we all know. 
 
Chuck sent some photos of flying a Mars Martin Flying boat 
as co-pilot in 1956 at Lake Elsinore. I’ve sent a shot in. 
Chuck says you can assess the size of the boat in the shot I 
sent in by spotting the pilot! I’ve asked Chuck if he might 
write a bit about his experiences for Slipstream. He did a 
number of recoveries of the Appollo Moon shot crews after 
they ditched after re-entry. 
 

  
 Well, our BBQ has been & gone. Great Day. 40 turned up 
& the weather was kind to us. Pancho & Sandra were in 
good form & Arthur Sharland arrived as well as Dave & 
Joan Randall. Max & Norma Wilson offer their note of  
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apology-their caravan is out near Dalby & they got a phone 
call to say it was flooded out, so had to go to the rescue. 
Sounds a good excuse, anyhow! Mick & Anne Wright had to 
spend the day with their son who was being sent off to 
Townsville. Phil Blakemore arrived from Toowoomba in his 
very nice 1976 Mercedes-just for a run to blow out the cob-
webs! Ray & Barbara Murrell were back from their trip to 
UK. Ray went for a visit to HMS Culdrose and also to the 
Angel and Bell pubs which some of you may have fond 
memories. He reckons they haven’t changed much.  

 Don Sharpe got out his guitar & I tried to join him with my 
ukulele for a bit of fun. Our next event will be our AGM in 
March when we hope to go to the Cleveland RSL again. 
You read the tale of Snow Tite’s red Vauxhall Velox sport s 
car in the last edition-well, this am, en route to Nerang, we 
saw the CAR in top condition, heading North. We don’t 
know if it’s the same one, though the colour is the same, but 
Snow knew there was one around. It’s the only one I’ve 
seen since the ‘50’s. We might have to track it down! 
Ok. Time to go-I’ll probably remember that I’ve forgotten 
something—oh well-can’t be helped! Now, where was I----? 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Our very best wishes to all for the festive Season-have fun.       
 
                 Barry Lister 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
News time again, soon comes around. Not a great deal to 
report on this time but some is better than none. 
  
 Our last meeting in Launceston on the 25th November 
attracted about 20 people, which is good and with some 
apologies adds up to about 30 so we are still operating. 
 We are told that Bill Lowe (POAH) has had a spell in 
‘sickbay’ with his legs but is back out now and ready to run 
a marathon. He is a hard nut to crack and he just keeps 
bouncing back rearing to go. 
 Bev Andrews reports that Allan is holding his own in his 
rest home , Allan would be remembered by most as an ex 
CAA from the 50’s. His last posting was to 723 Squadron 
looking after Sycamore helicopters. 
 Now we have all read or heard of the saga of Geoff Sin-
gline and his compensation claim as a result of the Mel-
bourne / Voyager collision. He was awarded over a million 
dollars and now has had an appeal lodged against the deci-
sion and payout. So the saga will now go on for many more 
moons just to add to the trauma  and discomfort already 
suffered. These people have over the years had a rough 
time but none of the ‘powers to be’ seem to consider this. 
Into the bargain, Geoff told me of some of the figures on 
legal costs and other expenses—enough to scare the hell 
out of anybody. We all wish Geoff a speedy end to his saga 
so as he can get on with a more peaceful existence for the 
remainder of his term. 
 I am informed that David Innes has received his medal for  
his involvement in the Australian Atomic Tests in the 50’s 
and 60’s off our shores, I didn’t know there was one! 
 Tas Browning is in the throes of organising  a National 
Reunion in Tasmania in 2010. I don’t have much detail as 
yet but no doubt it will come out in the not too distant future. 
A big undertaking but knowing Tas he will give it his best 
shot. 
 Now to Greg and the printers, I have been told by phone  
to extract ‘ the digit’ so I will and get this under the wing of a 
carrier pidgeon and off to Nowra—post  haste.  
 
 Before I go, I must say to all our mates and their families 
out there ; a very merry Xmas and happy New Year from all 
of us down here in Tasmania. 
 
 Had a phone call from Geoff ( Daisy) Irvine, he was travel-
ling around down here, haven’t seen him since our service 
days and that a long time ago, 
  Cheers, 
       Matt ( Jake) Jacobs 

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

Members' E-mail Directory  
 

M Heneghan : mheneghan1@sctelco.net.au   (change) 

 
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  so as to keep the price structure within 
reason and the paperwork under control and thus there will 
be some delay between you placing an order and the final 
end result ( the plaque mounted on the Wall). 
 
  If anyone requires a copy of their plaque an electronic 
reproduction of the proof from the foundry can be obtained 
by contacting the NSW Division Administrator of the project 
and he will organize it for you or your family. 
 
       Please ensure that your details are PRINTED 
CLEARLY on your application form. It is very hard to cor-
rect an error once  the bronze has been cast.    
 
 Application forms are available from the Administrator, on 
the front desk at the Fleet Air Arm Museum, The Fleet Air 
Arm Web site (http://www.faaaa.asn.au ) or, if you contact 

your State Secretary he will be able to organize one for you 
or any other ex FAA personnel . Suppliers of the forms, 

when you give them the application form you might suggest  
membership for this association as well. All states can ac-
commodate new members and then they would only have 

to write out one cheque.  
     
    
 You will see by the number of plaques fitted since the last 
magazine that progress is good, there will always  be a 
pause or two over the Xmas period as logistics( holidays 
that we all have to have) will govern the production.  The 
back page of this issue has a photographic record of the 
actual plaques recently affixed to the Wall . If a group ( old 
class or similar ) wish to have their plaques fitted alongside 
each other get together and submit the group as a ‘parcel’ 
and they will be kept together otherwise all plaques are 
placed on the Wall in the order that the application is re-
ceived. There are quite a few smaller groups and family 
members already together on the Wall. 
  
 The Administrator 
    WO Warren 
    PO Box 7115  
    Naval Post Office  
    Nowra Hill    2540 
    Ian.warren@defence.gov.au 

        
             Latest plaques fitted to the ‘Wall’ 
 

 WITT  M.J. 
FOX   F. 
WASKIW  I. 
HODGKINSON  P. 
LANE  F.C. 
GODFREY  R.J. 
LISTER  B.G.F. 
DE LEEUW  P.J. 
POLLARD  J.G. 
FITZGERALD  B.J. 
RUSSELL  W.L.W. 
SINGLINE  G. 
ATTHOWE  W.S. 
CREASWELL  B.W. 
McGRATH  J.H. 
O’DAY  R.C. 
Da SILVA  J.M.O. 
 
Photographic copies sent to: 
 Atthowe 
 Creaswell 
   Singline 
 Lister 

Hi! Greg  
I happened on a request on the FAA web site requesting 
contact from anyone who knew Tony Casadio. The chap's 
name is Roger Leupold who was a next door neighbour of 
Tony in Mt Gambier.  
Roger is trying to gather as much info about Tony so that 
some record of him can be kept and to perpetuate his 
memory in his hometown. If anyone would care to contact 
Roger, they can email him  
rleupold@adam.com.au     
If I’m not too late could you please post this request in the 
next edition of Slipstream. 
 
   Thanks  
 
          Ray Godfrey 
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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 Dick Martin -          PO Box 7115, Naval PO, Nowra 2540              
(02) 44225860                email : fisho@chariot.net.au 
 
 
WESTERN AUSTRALIA 
President : Mr Winston James -      19 Hilarion Road, Duncraig  WA 6023 
(08) 94477727                                    email : winstonj@bigpond.com.au 
 
Secretary : Mr Keith Taylor-       26 Hefron Street, Mount Helena WA 6082 
0895721487   0409 913252              email :   ktt59345@bigpond.net.au 
 
SOUTH AUSTRALIA 
President : CMDR John Siebert  RANR -    Box177, Mitcham ,SA.  5062 
  (08) 83511314                                               email : jsiebert@bigpond.com 
 
Secretary  : Mr Ian Laidler -          I Peppertree Grove, Oaklands Park, SA 5046 
(08) 83770461                                  email :   i-dlaidler@bigpond.com  
 
VICTORIA 
President : Mr Ron Christie-          15 Bianca Court , Rowville, Vic  3178        
(03) (98751554                                  email :         seafury1@bigpond.net.au 
 
Secretary : Mr Peter Barnes-   286 Ormond Road , NarreWarren South Vic 3805                                                        
               email : hellosailor@iprimus.com.au 
 
TASMANIA 
President / Treasurer : Mr Avelon  Browning -  8 Addison St, Devonport, Tas  
                               7310 
(03) 64246314                                            email :tasarb@bigpond.com.au 
                                       
Secretary :  :  Mr - Geoff Singline - 38 Bonella St, Ravenswood, Tas.  7350      
(03) 63392146                                         
 
 
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                               email : trevlor@tadaust.org.au 
 
 
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 : mheneghan1@sctelco.net.au 
 
 

DISCLAIMER 
 
 Slipstream is published by the Fleet Air Arm Association of 
Australia Incorporated. All rights reserved. Reproduction in part or 
whole is forbidden without the express permission of the Editor “in 
writing”. 
  All care will be taken with 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 Commit-
tee of Management. 
   

A LAST FAREWELL 
The Association records with regret the deaths of the 

following members, shipmates and  friends:  
Graeme King : 8th October 2007 

Michael Blenkinsop : September 2007 
William Dovers CBE,DSC : 3rd October 2007 

Bob Cook : November 2007 
Kevin Kelly : 14th November 2007 

NSW DINNER 
 
 
 
 

Pres, Guest speaker Steve Case and Nat Gould 

Eric and Joanne Bruce overseen by Brenda Arnold 

     Brian and Frankie Carroll and Phil Robinson 

mailto:ktt59345@bigpond.net.au
mailto:i-dlaidler@bigpond.com
mailto:seafury1@bigpond.net.au
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 WHERE IS YOURS !!!!! 
 
  This is a question that will be asked 
of so many at the reunion   -   act now 
and get your application form filled in 
and mailed. 

 


