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Joining HMAS Cerberus in December 1947, ten 

new entries plus four retreads (Radar Mech, QM 

Gunner, Bunting Tosser and Scribe) knuckled 

down to Recruit School routine until bussed to 1 

FTS, RAAF Point Cook, 23 March 1948. There,  

together  with  No 1 Course RAAF trainees, 

those surviving to graduation flew 200-odd de-

lightful hours in ever-forgiving Tiger Moths and 

noisy Wirraways. Ahead, in the UK, lay the ex-

citing promise of Seafires and Fireflies, firing 

live ammunition and qualifying deck landings  

before returning to join the 20th CAG. 

Only eight of the original RAN 14 graduated on 

29 July 1949. One of these elected optional dis-

charge when not selected for immediate OFS 

(Operational Flying School). He went on to very 

senior flying and administrative positions, chiefly 

with TAA. Another back-classed to No. 2 course 

after breaking a leg.  

Both RAAF Trainee Pilots and RAN Probation-

ary Pilots graduated from FTS as Pilots Fourth 

Class (P4s) in July 1949. The equivalent RAN rank 

and pay was that of a Leading Seaman plus ñFlying 

Payò. By perhaps strange coincidence, this ñFlying 

Payò matched almost exactly the ñFlight  Riskò  

levied by our pre-DFRB private  life insurance  

companies.  RAAF equivalent to P4 was Corporal. 

The RAN students best-dressed in what we 

called our ñRecruit Stewardò uniform, with bare 

ñright arm rateò. With great pride we seven gradu-

ates stitched our ñprovisional flying badge, pilotò 

onto our jacketôs lower left arm. 

Royal Navy OFS berths were limited and our 

Navy Office godfathers warned us they would ac-

cept only six (OK, maybe seven) RAN students at 

any one time. Also, the specific RN FTS course 

with which we would amalgamate was reported as 
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bŀǝƻƴŀƭ   tǊŜǎƛŘŜƴǘΩǎ   ¦ǇŘŀǘŜ 

G 
ôDay Everyone, 
 

It is a difficult slog, but I am delighted that 

Australia and most Australians seem to be 

slowly climbing out of the Covid 19 crisis.  A cou-

ple of varieties of footy have recommenced and one 

can get a brew in most places without feeling like a 

criminal !!  There have been difficulties for our As-

sociation as well.  AGMs and other important meet-

ings have had to be postponed, plans have had to 

change and we have even had some difficulties in 

getting our flagship periodical ï Slipstream in hard-

copy, out.  

I know that you all read Slipstream with great 

interest, and most of you receive the hardcopy ver-

sion through the post.  I should tell you that a lot of 

time and effort goes into the production of Slip-

stream.  A small band of dedicated volunteers go 

way above and beyond to mail out the hardcopy 

Slipstream to over 600 of our members four times a 

year.  The mail out alone takes a day and a half 

each edition, and that is not considering all the work 

to gather the stories and put it all together.  A big 

thank you goes to our Slipstream Editor Paul Shiels.  

 Covid 19 and its associated rules and require-

ments added to the normal Slipstream complexities.  

Indeed the initial assessment was that we would 

only be able to issue the softcopy version of the ini-

tial Slipstream for 2020.  Happily, an enhanced 

team of Ron Batchelor, Pincher Martin, Denis 

Mulvihill, Terry Hetherington and Jim Caldwell 

ensured that the mail out proceeded smoothly.  The 

same careful effort was required for this edition that 

you are currently reading.  If you bump into one or 

some of this team you might consider a hearty 

thank you and if the situation allows, a beer might 

also be appreciated! 

With over 7 million confirmed Covid 19 cases 

world wide and well over 400,000 deaths as a result 

of the pandemic, and with it still winding up in 

many countries, clearly there is much to occur be-

fore we all get through this.  It is highly likely that 

this years Federal Council Meeting in October will 

occur via Zoom or some suitable telephone hookup 

system and many other changes are likely in the 

short to medium future.   

Can I continue to urge everyone to reach out to 

family, friends and old mates wherever you can.  It 

remains an exceedingly difficult time and a mate 

that you have not spoken to in months may appreci-

ate a quick call, or even a hand getting some medi-

cation or groceries.  Everyone approaches these 

times in different ways, not least us Veterans.  Eve-

ryoneôs life has been disrupted in some way.  Many 

Veterans have medical issues of various sorts that 

may make a simple walk down the street problemat-

ic.  So, please reach out to anyone and everyone 

that you can.  If you need assistance, put your hand 

up.  There will be someone around who will be able 

to assist you.   

Please take care and look after one another,  

 
Mark Campbell 
RADM, RAN (Rtd) 
National President  

 
June 2020 
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probably the ñhottestò out of RAF Syerston since 

WWII. There were worries that we might have too 

high a failure rate. In fact, in the final summary, the 

RAN easily scored the top five and seven of the top 

eight places.  

At times, though, we guessed that few in Navy 

Office really knew or cared much about us. For in-

stance, after Cerberus in 1947, no one seemed to 

expect us when we joined a new establishment. Sen-

ior officers like CO 1FTS RAAF Point Cook and 

CO 766 Squadron RNAS Lossiemouth expressed 

considerable discomfort at our bright-eyed and 

bushy-tailed arrival on their doorsteps.  

In September 1949 we sailed tourist class in 

RMS Otranto for Operational Flying Schools in the 

UK, never suspecting that we were under considera-

tion for officer status. There were vague rumours 

that all future RAAF and RAN pilots might be com-

missioned, but we assumed that if we were lucky, 

most of us would serve out our 12 years as NCO 

pilots, then to be asked to leaveðnicely of course!  

We joined Number 13 Course OFS 1, 766 

Squadron, RNAS Lossiemouth, Scotland, 5 October 

1949. Four of us trained as fighter pilots in Seafires 

and three in ASW Fireflies. The environment was 

novel and invigorating. Some of us had never seen 

snow and here we were mastering flying from a 

snow and ice-covered airfield. After Lossiemouth 

we joined OFS 2 in RNAS Eglinton, Northern Ire-

land, on the 18 January 1950, for live weapons 

training and deck landing. 

Our now monthly pay, relatively huge by RN 

standards, seemed to vary up and down for no par-

ticular reason. Ashore in the  UK  we  lived  in  the  

Wardroom Annex, along with fellow RN non-

commissioned aircrew. In HMS Illustrious, 22-25 

March 1950, during deck landing quals, all the 

NCO pilots bunked down on stretchers in the Air 

Intelligence Room and ate in the Gunroom. 

After another 120 hours in Seafires or Fireflies 

and with nine successful deck landings we con-

firmed our ñprovisionalò wings. One landing by 

course mate Dick Sinclair was unique. He deck 

landed his Seafire without damage and without 

catching a wire or barrier. Bouncing early, he 

boresighted the aft barrier only to touch down too 

early and ñgrand nationalò both barriers. Flopping 

down short of the forward lift and with an empty 

forward deck park, he braked to a safe halt with the 

still-turning propeller overhanging the bow deck 

edge.  
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 About this stage we half expected official pro-
motion to P3, supposedly equivalent to Petty Of-
ficer, but this never seems to have been officially 
relayed. No one told us to mount a POôs cap badge 
or change our jacket buttons, so we didnôt. Ferry 
Flight postings to RNAS Arbroath and RNAS Stret-
ton kept us busy for a few months, delivering air-
craft all over the UK. Then  it  was  hello  RMS  
Orcades for a leisurely cruise back home.  
Drifting gently into Melbourne, 2 September 

1950, we were suddenly whipped off Orcades to a 
no-notice Officer 
Selection Board in 
Navy Office, Mel-
bourne. Directly 
after this, the 
Government Tai-
lor measured   us   
for   officerôs kits. 
 We were then 
instructed to take 
a couple of days 
leave and join 
Cerberus for a 
Short Service Of-
ficer Course 
(SSOC) as Sub-
Lieutenants.  
Used to acting 

independently and 
told to expect leave after reaching Australia, Dick 
Sinclair naturally dropped off in Perth, his home 
port, with his new wife. Threatened with an Absent 
Without Leave charge, he was quickly whisked 
back to Melbourne for a reconstituted Board and the 
Cerberus SSOC. 
This routine, FTS, OFS then Officer Selection 

Board and SSOC, changed radically when Number 
Three Course FTS graduates addressed their Board 
and completed SSOC directly after their Point Cook 
FTS. They experienced the luxury of a First-Class 
voyage to and from their OFS as Acting Sub-
Lieutenants. Meanwhile, the poor old Number Two 
Course people (including Norman Lee), were com-
pleting their OFS in the UK and not commissioned 
until they returned to Australia. To their chagrin, 
they found themselves junior to the Number Three 
course laggards for a long, long time. 
After our SSOC we were at last appointed to 

20th CAG real live front-line squadrons, 805 or 
816. Joining Albatross 3 December 1950, almost 
three years to the day after enlisting, we were given 
a variation of the usual greeting. ñWhere the hell 
have you all been? We heard you were coming but 
no one here knew when.ò Then, for some, ñHow 

many Sea Fury hours. What, Zero? How many deck 
landings. What, just nine? You have seven weeks to 
learn to fly the aircraft and start deck landing! For-
get Christmas leave.ò Seven weeks later, with 23 
hours on Sea Furies and just 56 ADDLs 
(Aerodrome Dummy Deck Landings) we started a 
surprisingly   accident-free  workup  in  HMAS  
Sydney.  

 This was surprising because some of the old 

and bolds had a bad run, including the loss of one 

very experienced Firefly pilot who clipped an aerial 

on the island and crashed inverted into the sea. It 

was not easy for them. They were all drilled into the 

old RN deck land-

ing signals system 

and had to requal-

ify using the new 

USN system. 

Some vital batting 

signals had been 

reversed. For in-

stance, the old ñgo 

lowerò now meant 

just the opposite, 

ñyou are lowò.  

 Close in, there 

is no time to pon-

der. Old long-

ingrained reflexes 

had to change. 

Also, instead of  

being controlled all the way to touch down, the 

USN system demanded an engine cut about 20 feet 

up and a few yards short of the round-down. Then 

the pilot allowed the nose to drop, made minor line 

up corrections and flared to soften the touchdown. 

All in less time than it took to read the last sentence. 

Finally, the cut was now mandatory and no pow-

er whatsoever was allowed after taking the cut, no 

matter how high you bounced. Instead, as a last re-

sort, as Dick Sinclair had tried in Illustrious, pilots 

were obligated to boresight the barrier. Fortunately, 

our No. 1 Course and following groups learned only 

the USN system. 

Nine months later, we were at last doing what we 

were trained to do: Korean operations. 

(Younger members may wonder why Fred said 

the óStudent Pilotsô referred to wearing ôRecruit 

Stewardsô uniforms. Until around the mid 1960s  

Supply and Secretariat Branch ratings (sailors) 

wore ósquare rigô which included red type PO cap 

badge and black buttons. Apprentices wore the 

same rig except they had gold buttons. . .  . . . . .Ed) 
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 Flight Trials undertaken by Reserve Test Pilot 
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F 
lying helicopters for the Royal Australian 
Navy is a childhood dream come true for 
LCDR Michael Hardy. 

As a boy living in Kangaroo Valley, New South 
Wales, near the home of Navyôs Fleet Air Arm 
at HMAS Albatross, Michael grew up watching 
Westland Sea King and Douglas A4 Skyhawk air-
craft fly overhead. 
ñSo I always wanted to be a Navy pilot,ò he said. 
Leap forward 38 years after joining the Navy 

and Michaelôs career has taken off. 
The Reservist is a test pilot with Navyôs Aircraft 

Maintenance and Flight Test Unit (AMAFTU) and 
his reserve time presently involves first class Flight 
trials in HMAS Adelaide where he is embarked. 
The trials off the Queensland coast determine 

the safe operating limits of the MH-60R on the ship 
in a range of sea states and wind speeds, by day and 
by night. 

 
In his civilian role, he is also a test pilot with one 

of the most prestigious aircraft manufacturers in the 

world. 

He has more than 5000 flying hours in the unit 

flying military helicopters such as the MH-60R Ro-

meo and the UH-60 Blackhawk. 

ñMy civilian job is very similar to what I do at 

AMAFTU, I just travel a lot more and test-fly heli-

copters of other military forces,ò he said. 

ñI conduct experimental, production and mainte-

nance flight testing, as well as providing pilot train-

ing on Sikorsky Sea Hawks, including the MH-60R 

(Romeo) and UH-60M Blackhawks.ò 

Michael said his career had taken him all around 

the world. 

ñThere are a lot of highlights, including deploy-

ing to Somalia in 1993 and flying a Sea King in 

Mogadishu for four months,ò Michael said. 

HMAS Adelaide is Navyôs high readiness ves-

sel. The trials ensure the ship and crew preserve 

their readiness for national security and disaster 

response tasks. 
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On 13 April 1995, COMSEVENTHFLT, Vice 

Admiral Archie Clemins USN presented Andy 

Perry with the US Silver Star  onboard the USS 

Blue Ridge in Townsville some 25 years after the 

action in Binh Dai. 

The Australian Minister for Administrative Ser-

vices, Frank Walker QC MP, announced that year a 

process was now in place for Australian servicemen 

to be allowed to accept and wear United States 

awards for the Vietnam War. 

The announcement followed a recommendation 

by the 1994 Committee of Inquiry into Defence and 

Defence Related Awards, which noted that new for-

eign award guidelines approved in 1989 (which re-

placed the Imperial guidelines) could allow the for-

eign awards for Vietnam to be officially worn.  

Amongst the first group of United States awards 

for Vietnam which had been formally approved for 

wearing by the Governor-General of Australia was 

the Silver Star awarded to Andy Perry for his gal-

lantry in action on 18 May 1970.  

The following reflects the story of how the US 

came to the recommendation for the award. 

Shortly after the Allies had declared a 24 hour 

Buddha's birthday truce on 18 May 1970, the 135th 

Assault Helicopter Company (AHC) took part in an 

intensive action in Kien Hoa province.  

A regional force outpost in the Binh Dai district 

had been overrun and then heavily fortified by a 

Viet Cong (VC) battalion. Three battalions of the 

10th Regiment, 7th Army Division of the Republic 

of Vietnam (ARVN) were inserted around the out-

post by 135th AHC aircraft supported by a platoon 

of the US Army 7th Battalion, 1st Air Cavalry.  

The combined flight with LCDR David Farthing 

as mission commander, received heavy fire from 

small arms and machine guns throughout the six-

hour long operation. LEUT R. K. Marum received 

multiple hits to his aircraft whilst leading the flight 

and had to return to base just before dark. SBLT A. 

C. Perry who had been released from another mis-

sion and was on his way home, then volunteered to 

lead the Flight for the remaining insertions. His air-

craft was severely damaged by enemy fire on the 

first night insertion, receiving multiple hits in the 

cockpit area é despite the damage to his aircraft 

SBLT Perry continued to lead the Flight.  

A piece of shrapnel came off the pedals of the 

aircraft and hit Perry on the foot. Fortunately, his 

injuries were superficial and later that night he took 

part in three more landings despite the fact that his 

cockpit lights and instruments were no longer func-

tioning! The brand new helicopter, which SBLT 

Perry was flying on this day, was so badly  damaged 

that it never flew again. 
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Working in support of the 7th ARVN Division 

once again, the 135th supported a large operation in 

the Bien Hai district of Kien Hoa province.  

On his way back to base after completing a num-

ber of supply missions in the western part of the 

Delta and whilst monitoring the situation, SBLT 

Perry immediately volunteered to take over the lead, 

an offer LCDR Farthing gratefully accepted.  

 In the gathering gloom, Perry lead his 

first assault and in the process of unloading 

his troops, took hits to the front of his heli-

copter which inflicted minor injuries to both 

Perry and his American co-pilot, knocking 

out the chin bubble, cockpit lights and right 

hand rudder pedal.  

 The Flight was under heavy fire, one hel-

icopter was shot down within the outpost 

and the scene was chaotic for the ground 

commander. LCDR Farthing, as overall 

Mission Commander was trying to control 

the operation from overhead. At this point, 

the possibility of a catastrophe and a signifi-

cant victory for the enemy was very real.  

 However, Perry took charge of the re-

maining aircraft, collected two more loads 

of infantry and, after two more insertions 

the extra fire-power of the additional troops 

carried the day. The  significance  of  SBLT  

Perryôs leadership in this action was imme-

diately recognised by the US Army in the 

awarding of the óSilver Starô. 

±ƛŎŜ !ŘƳƛǊŀƭ !ǊŎƘƛŜ /ƭŜƳƛƴǎ ¦{b Σ /ha{9±9b¢IC[¢ 
ǊŜŀŘǎ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŀǿŀǊŘ ŎŜǊǝŬŎŀǘŜ ŦƻǊ !ƴŘȅ tŜǊǊȅϥǎ  
Ψ{ƛƭǾŜǊ {ǘŀǊΩ ǘƘŜ ƘƛƎƘŜǎǘ ŀǿŀǊŘ ŀ ƴƻƴ-¦{  

ŎƻƳōŀǘŀƴǘ Ŏŀƴ ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜΦ !ƴŘȅ ǎǘŀƴŘǎ ōŜƘƛƴŘ ƘƛƳΦ 

/ƻƭƻǳǊ tŀǊǘȅ ƳŀǊŎƘŜǎ Ǉŀǎǘ ŀ ƎǊƻǳǇ ƻŦ ¦{{ .ƭǳŜ wƛŘƎŜ όCƭŀƎǎƘƛǇύ ǎŀƛƭƻǊǎ  ΨŦŀƭƭŜƴ-ƛƴΩ ǿƛǘƘ !ƳŜǊƛŎŀƴ  ŀƴŘ 
!ǳǎǘǊŀƭƛŀƴ  aŜŘƛŀ ŀǿŀƛǝƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǇǊŜǎŜƴǘŀǝƻƴ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŜǊƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƛǇ ōȅ /ha{9±9b¢IC[¢ -мо !ǇǊƛƭ мффрΦ 

!ƴ IƻƴƻǳǊ DǳŀǊŘ ŀƴŘ .ŀƴŘ  ǿŜǊŜ ƅƻǿƴ ƻǳǘ ŦǊƻƳ hƪƛƴŀǿŀΣ WŀǇŀƴ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ /ŜǊŜƳƻƴȅ 
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Andy Perry had joined the Royal Australian Na-
vy in February 1967 and after officer training and 
pilot training was posted to the RAN's Helicopter 
Flight Vietnam in December 1969. His duties in-
cluded combat insertions and so-called night 
ñhunter-killerò operations, where a helicopter would 
act as a decoy to draw enemy fire, with gunships 
flying nearby to respond.  
On Perryôs 21st birthday, 6 March 1970, he was 

involved in  an  operation  where  a  US   Army   
helicopter was destroyed after landing on a booby-
trapped landing zone. The RAN pilot LEUT Dave 
Gibson was seriously injured and lucky to survive. 
He was immediately medivaced to the hospital in 
Can Tho. After the action LEUT Peter Clark and 
SBLT Perry transferred him to the Australian Task 
Force hospital in Vung Tau. 
The action on 18 May 1970 was in the Kien Hoa 

province, where a regional post had been overrun 
and fortified by the Viet Cong. In total, three South 
Vietnamese battalions were inserted in the area to 
deal with the threat, and fought an eighteen-hour 
battle to retake the position.  
The awards ceremony for the Silver Star onboard 

the Flagship of the US Seventh Fleet Flagship (USS 
Blue Ridge) was enhanced by an Honour Guard and 
Band being flown out from Okinawa, Japan 
Andy Perry was awarded the US óSilver Starô for 

gallantry in action on 18 May 1970. Approval to 
accept and wear the award was given by the Aus-
tralian Government in 1995.  He  was  also  award-
ed  a  óMention   in   Despatchesô on 17 December 
1970. In a letter dated 21 August 2017 the Official 
Secretary for the Governor-General advised Andy 
heôd been awarded the  óMedal  for  Gallantryô. 
Andy elected to reject the medal for reasons out-
lined in his letter provided in the March  2020 issue 
of Slipstream 
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ά/ƻŀǎǘ /ƭŜŀǊΚέ 
!ƊŜǊ ǘƘŜ tŜǧȅ hŶŎŜǊ ŀƴǎǿŜǊŜŘ ǘƘŜ 

ǇƘƻƴŜ ȅŜǘ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ǎŀǳŎȅ ȅƻǳƴƎ 

ǿƛŦŜΣ ά¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ŦǳƴƴȅΦ ²Ŝ Ƴǳǎǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ƴǳƳπ

ōŜǊ ǎƛƳƛƭŀǊ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ²ŜŀǘƘŜǊ .ǳǊŜŀǳΦ ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ 

ǘƘŜ ǘƘƛǊŘ ōƭƻƪŜ ǘƻ ǊƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ŀǎƪ ƛŦ ǘƘŜ Ŏƻŀǎǘ 

ǿŀǎ ŎƭŜŀǊΦέ 

Citation 

for the award of the 

Silver Star  

To 

Sub-Lieutenant 

Andrew Perry RAN 

CƻǊ ƎŀƭƭŀƴǘǊȅ ƛƴ ŀŎǝƻƴΥ {ǳō-[ƛŜǳǘŜƴŀƴǘ tŜǊǊȅ Řƛǎπ
ǝƴƎǳƛǎƘŜŘ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ōȅ ƎŀƭƭŀƴǘǊȅ ƛƴ ŀŎǝƻƴ ƻƴ му 
aŀȅ мфтл ǿƘƛƭŜ ǎŜǊǾƛƴƎ ŀǎ tƛƭƻǘ ƻƴ ŀ ¦I-мI IŜƭƛπ
ŎƻǇǘŜǊΣ морǘƘ !Ǿƛŀǝƻƴ /ƻƳǇŀƴȅΣ wƻȅŀƭ !ǳǎǘǊŀƭƛŀƴ 
bŀǾȅΦ  
hƴ ǘƘŀǘ ŘŀǘŜΣ {ǳō-[ƛŜǳǘŜƴŀƴǘ tŜǊǊȅ ƳƻƴƛǘƻǊŜŘ 

ŀ ǊŀŘƛƻ Ŏŀƭƭ ǎǘŀǝƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ Ƙƛǎ ǳƴƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŜƴƎŀƎŜŘ ƛƴ 
ƴƛƎƘǘ ŎƻƳōŀǘ ŀǎǎŀǳƭǘǎ ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ŀ ǎǘǊƻƴƎ ƘƻǎǝƭŜ 
ŦƻǊŎŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǎŜǾŜǊŀƭ ŀƛǊŎǊŀƊ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ƪƴƻŎƪŜŘ 
ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ŀŎǝƻƴΦ ²ƛǘƘƻǳǘ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ƻǿƴ ǎŀŦŜǘȅ 
ƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŀǊŘǳƻǳǎ ƘƻǳǊǎ ƻŦ ƅȅƛƴƎ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ŀŎπ
ŎƻƳǇƭƛǎƘŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ŘŀȅΣ ƘŜ ŎƻƴǘŀŎǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ /ƻƳƳŀƴŘ 
ŀƴŘ /ƻƴǘǊƻƭ ŀƛǊŎǊŀƊ ŀƴŘ ƻũŜǊŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ŀǎǎƛǎǘŀƴŎŜΦ  
{ǳō-[ƛŜǳǘŜƴŀƴǘ tŜǊǊȅ ƧƻƛƴŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƅƛƎƘǘ ŀǎ ƭŜŀŘ 

ŀƛǊŎǊŀƊ ŀƴŘ ŎŀǊǊƛŜŘ ƻƴŜ ƭƛƊ ƻŦ ±ƛŜǘƴŀƳŜǎŜ ǘǊƻƻǇǎ 
ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƭŀƴŘƛƴƎ ȊƻƴŜΦ hƴ ǘƘŜ ŀǇǇǊƻŀŎƘΣ ǘƘŜ ƅƛƎƘǘ 
ǿŀǎ ǊŀƪŜŘ ōȅ ƘŜŀǾȅ ŬǊŜΣ ŎŀǳǎƛƴƎ ŘŀƳŀƎŜ ǘƻ ǎŜǾπ
ŜǊŀƭ ŀƛǊŎǊŀƊΦ {ǳō-[ƛŜǳǘŜƴŀƴǘ tŜǊǊȅϥǎ ŀƛǊŎǊŀƊ ǿŀǎ 
ǎǘǊǳŎƪ  ǊŜǇŜŀǘŜŘƭȅΣ  ƪƴƻŎƪƛƴƎ  ƻǳǘ  ōƻǘƘ  ŎƘƛƴ  
ōǳōōƭŜǎΣ ǎŜǾŜǊŀƭ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ƛƴǎǘǊǳƳŜƴǘǎΣ ǘƘŜ ǎƛŘŜ 
ǿƛƴŘƻǿ ŀƴŘ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ǇŜŘŀƭ ŎƻƴǘǊƻƭǎΦ ¢ƘŜ ǎŜŎπ
ƻƴŘ ŀƛǊŎǊŀƊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƅƛƎƘǘ ǿŀǎ  ƪƴƻŎƪŜŘ  ƻǳǘ  ƻŦ  
ŀŎǝƻƴ ŀƴŘ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƴƻǘ ŎƻƴǝƴǳŜ ǘƻ ƅȅΦ DǊŀǎǇƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ 
ǎƛǘǳŀǝƻƴΣ {ǳō-[ƛŜǳǘŜƴŀƴǘ tŜǊǊȅ ŀƴƴƻǳƴŎŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ 
ƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŎƻƴǝƴǳŜ ŀǎ ƭŜŀŘΦ  
5ŜǎǇƛǘŜ ǘƘŜ ŘŀƳŀƎŜ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ŀƛǊŎǊŀƊ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŦŀŎǘ 

ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ōƭŜŜŘƛƴƎ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŦŀŎŜ ŀƴŘ ƘŀŘ ƭƻǎǘ 
ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ǊƛƎƘǘ Ŧƻƻǘ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ƛƳǇŀŎǘ ƻŦ ŜƴŜƳȅ 
ōǳƭƭŜǘǎΣ ƘŜ ƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƅƛƎƘǘ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǇƛŎƪǳǇ ȊƻƴŜ 
ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ƭŀƴŘƛƴƎ ȊƻƴŜ ǘǿƻ ƳƻǊŜ 
ǝƳŜǎΦ 9ŀŎƘ ǝƳŜΣ ƘŜŀǾȅ ŜƴŜƳȅ ŬǊŜ ǿŀǎ ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜŘΣ 
ōǳǘ ōȅ Ƙƛǎ ŎƻǳǊŀƎŜΣ ƅȅƛƴƎ ŀōƛƭƛǘȅ ŀƴŘ Ŏƻƻƭ ŎƻƳπ
ƳŀƴŘǎ ƻŦ ƭŜŀŘŜǊǎƘƛǇΣ ǘƘŜ ƅƛƎƘǘ ƻŦ ŀƛǊŎǊŀƊ ƴŜǾŜǊ 
ŦŀƭǘŜǊŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƛƴǎŜǊǝƻƴǎ ǿŜǊŜ ŎƻƳǇƭŜǘŜŘΦ  
{ǳō-[ƛŜǳǘŜƴŀƴǘ tŜǊǊȅΩǎ ŎƻƴǎǇƛŎǳƻǳǎ ƎŀƭƭŀƴǘǊȅ 

ƛƴ ŀŎǝƻƴ ǿŀǎ ƛƴ ƪŜŜǇƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƘƛƎƘŜǎǘ ǘǊŀŘƛπ
ǝƻƴǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ wƻȅŀƭ !ǳǎǘǊŀƭƛŀƴ bŀǾȅ ŀƴŘ ǊŜƅŜŎǘǎ 
ƎǊŜŀǘ  ŎǊŜŘƛǘ  ǳǇƻƴ  ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ  ŀƴŘ  ǘƘŜ  ƳƛƭƛǘŀǊȅ  
ǎŜǊǾƛŎŜΦ 
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The major accident 
involving Gannet 
XG796 (815) occurred 
on 10 January 1964 
when the aircraft 
carried out an 
emergency wheels up 
landing on its bomb 
bay doors at NAS 
Nowra.  
This same aircraft 

XG796, renumbered 
858, ended up over the 
side of HMAS 
Melbourne on 24 
February 1966. This 
was another major 
accident. After 
collecting No. 6 wire in 
flight 858 went over the 
side of the ship. 
Hanging only on the 
arrestor wire, it 
subsequently was lost at 
sea during attempted recovery. 
The original accident in 1964 took place on 

Runway 08. Structural damage to the aircraft was 
limited, due to the excellent emergency landing 
gear qualities of the torpedo/bomb bay doors 
opened by the pilot prior to landing, and the 
undoubted skill of the pilot. 
The cause of the accident was stress fracture 

failure of the nose wheel door actuator lug. The  
lug failure prevented the nose wheel doors from 
opening and resulted in the landing gear sequence 
valve remaining closed, and therefore the non-
activation of all remaining landing gear sequence 
operations. 

 ñBehind me in the middle cockpit was Alan 
Pring-Shambler and at the rear looking back was 

Peter Coulson, a fairly new 
arrival on 816 Squadron. If 
my memory serves me well 
ï somewhere along the 
way Peter (Coulson) 
became disconnected from 
the intercom and may have 
been unaware of what was 
to come ï however it didnôt 
slow him down as by the 
time I was scrambling out 
of my cockpit the ólookersô 
were already at the edge of 
the runwayò the pilot, Peter 
Adams said. 
 He further added: ñIf 
some wonder why both 
props/engines were 
damaged and one not shut 
down prior to landing; a 
feature of the undercarriage 
system was  the prop flight 

DŀƴƴŜǘ ·Dтфс {ƛŘŜ bƻΦ умр ŀƴŘ [ŀǘŜǊ уру  
LƴǾƻƭǾŜŘ ƛƴ ¢ǿƻ aŀƧƻǊ !ŎŎƛŘŜƴǘǎ 

·Dтфс όумрύ [ŀƴŘƛƴƎ ƻƴ .ƻƳō .ŀȅ 5ƻƻǊǎ ƻƴ w²¸ лу b!{ bƻǿǊŀ 

CǊƻƴǘ ±ƛŜǿ ·Dтфс όумрύ ŀƊŜǊ ŀƛǊŎǊŜǿ ƘŀŘ ŜǾŀŎǳŀǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊŎǊŀƊ 
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fine pitch locks could not be withdrawn to allow 
the engines to constant speed with the 
undercarriage up ï to prevent control problems in 
normal flight. Accordingly, the power response 
with the locks in at circuit speed was very poor. I 
had tried an approach with one shut down and 
found the handling less than desirable so 
opted for both engines. I believe I missed the 
laid down foam path and lip on the 
intersection of the runways damaged the 
bomb bay doors which were being used as 
skids.ò 
Peter Coulson was a crew member of 

XG796 involved in its two major accidents 
when it was 815 and 858.  He continues the 
story on with respect to 858. 
Albie Fyfe, Peter Coulson and  Tom 

Lindsay had  launched from Melbourne in 
XG796 side number 858, for a sortie that was 
to conclude with Albieô Fyfeôs night deck 
landing qualification.  
 The weather was closing in and after a 

few touch and goes Albie was given down 
hook for his first night arrest. As we crossed 
the round down Albie thought the ship was 
turning and initiated a last minute wave off. 
This was in the era of no Landing Signals 
Officers!  
However, as we rotated XG796 engaged 

number 6 wire, with the result that the aircraft 
went over the port side of the flight deck. The 
aircraft came to a precarious stop suspended 
by a combination of the hook, arrester wire 
and the aircraft being partially embedded in a 
sponson below the flight deck! 
We communicated briefly with the ship 

and between ourselves before I asked Albie to 

turnoff the electrical system, as 
I was soaked in fuel from the 
main fuel tank.  
 A decision was made to 
abandon the aircraft before any 
attempt would be made to 
recover the aircraft. The rear 
aircrewman, Tom Lindsay, was 
recovered back on to the flight 
deck with the aid of a length of 
line.  
 Albie and I were in a 
slightly more difficult situation, 
as we were inaccessible from 
the flight deck. We were also 
hanging in our harnesses and 
did not wish to upset the 
delicate balance of the aircraft 
by jettisoning our canopies. By 
carefully easing out the safety 
harness straps I was eventually 
able to gain a foothold and 

release my safety and parachute straps. I was then 
able to force my canopy open until it locked in the 
open position. This allowed me to ease myself out 
of the cockpit and to perch on the edge while Albie 
did the same some six feet below. 

·Dтфс όуруύ ƘŀƴƎƛƴƎ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǎƛŘŜ ƻŦ  Ia!{ aŜƭπ
ōƻǳǊƴŜ ƘŜƭŘ ōȅ bƻΦс ²ƛǊŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ CƭƛƎƘǘ 5ŜŎƪ ŎǊŀƴŜ 

·Dтфс όумрύ ƻƴ w²¸ лу ǿƛǘƘ ƎǊƻǳƴŘ ǇŜǊǎƻƴƴŜƭ ŀƴŘ 
/ǊŀƴŜ ǇǊŜǇŀǊƛƴƎ ǘƻ  ƭƛƊ ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊŎǊŀƊ 
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An attempt was made to reach us using the flight 
deck crane but this was not possible and we elected 
to jump into the water. Fortunately, the double 
[aircraft] propellers had stopped in a perfect cross 
giving a relatively clear arc to jump through. To 
avoid hitting each other, Albie jumped first and 
when he was clear I followed. We then swam to the 
sea boat which was waiting clear of the aircraft, and 
we were recovered on board and taken to the sick 
bay and kept there overnight for observation (and 
many beers!)  
While I did not directly observe it, an attempt 

was then made to recover the aircraft. The flight 
deck crane was attached to the aircraft lifting point 
but when this point was put under load in a 
direction of almost ninety degrees from its design 
load it pulled out. This was enough to disturb the 
balance of the aircraft and it fell into the sea and 

XG796 sank very quickly and never made 
another attempt on my life. Albie and I 
finally completed his night qualification in 
April of that year and [we] continued to fly 
together regularly until the end of the Gannet 
era. In fact we led the last flight of four 
Gannets at the Air Day on 8 October 1967. 
 I had another four postings to 816 
culminating in all, with short period as CO.  
Over those years, I think I sat through the 
initial night quals of about another dozen 
pilots and while some were also memorable 
there was never another XG796.    
 Years later, as ñWingsô  I had the pleasure 
of being involved in the trials of some new 
aircrew equipment and it was most reassuring 
to witness AMAFTU using the HUET to 
address the issues of safety equipment 
interface with the aircraft and escape from 
unusual attitudes.    Perhaps the trial aircrew 
wondered why I showed such a  personal 

interest.ò  
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Original used on FAAAA website here (online 
subscribers) 
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·Dтфс όуруύ ǘŀȄƛƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŎŀǘŀǇǳƭǘ ǿƘƛƭǎǘ {!w  
²ŜǎǎŜȄ унр όtŜŘǊƻύ ǎǘŀǝƻƴǎ ƛǘǎŜƭŦ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ  

ǇƻǊǘǎƛŘŜ ŀǿŀƛǝƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǳƴŎƘ 

ΨCƛǊǎǘ IŀƴŘ !ŎŎƻǳƴǘ ƻŦ DŀƴƴŜǘ /ǊŜǿ wŜǎŎǳŜέ 
tŀƎŜ оф 

https://www.faaaa.asn.au/gannet-xg796/
http://www.mmpbooks.biz/
https://www.faaaa.asn.au/
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A 
s you may already know, HARSô 
first big achievement to the Naval 
Heritage Flight was the restora-

tion to flying of the ex RAN FAA Grum-
man Tracker S2G 844. 

HARS restored it at Air Affairs 
Nowra and late last year 844 flew for the 
first time in over twenty years. With the 
sponsorship of Matthew Jones from 
Mountain Lion Productions, a DVD of 

the last phase of restoration, the flight up 
and the Tracker performing was created. 
The main DVD is about 50+ mins and 
includes shots from the Cockpit as Owen 
Nicholls and Steve McMahon do circuits 
around HARS at Albion Park. 
 You can log on and purchase for $25  
through the website here at:-https://
www.harsmuseumshop.com.au/  for an 
immediate download or for an extra $10 
buy a physical DVD including postage. 

 

.ȅ !ƴŘȅ /ǊŀƛƎ 
 
 

¢ ƘŜ w!b CƭŜŜǘ !ƛǊ !ǊƳ Ƙŀǎ ƭƻǎǘ ŀ ƎƻƻŘ ŦǊƛŜƴŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ŘŜŀǘƘ ƻƴ с !ǇǊƛƭ нлнл ƻŦ 
wŜŀǊ !ŘƳƛǊŀƭ /ƻƭƛƴ /ƻƻƪŜ tǊƛŜǎǘ /. /±hΦ 

/ƻƭƛƴ ǿŀǎ ŀƴ hōǎŜǊǾŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ǊŜƳŜƳπ
ōŜǊŜŘ ōȅ w!b ŀǾƛŀǘƻǊǎ ΨƻŦ ŀ ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴ ŀƎŜΩ ŀǎ ƻƴŜ 
ƻŦ ǘƘŜ wb ŀƛǊŎǊŜǿ ǿƘƻ ǿŜǊŜ ƭƻŀƴŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ w!b 
ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǘŜ мфслǎκŜŀǊƭȅ мфтлǎ ǘƻ Ŭƭƭ ǘƘŜ ƎŀǇǎ 
ŎŀǳǎŜŘ ōȅ ƻǳǊ ±ƛŜǘƴŀƳ ŎƻƳƳƛǘƳŜƴǘΦ 
IŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ ƳŜƳōŜǊ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŎǊŜǿ ƻŦ ²ŜǎǎŜȄ унм 

όƅƻǿƴ ōȅ aǳǊǊŀȅ .ǳŎƪŜǧ ŀƴŘ ¢ǊŜǾƻǊ wƛŜŎƪ ǿƛǘƘ 
[!/a .ŀǊƴŜǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōŀŎƪ ǿƛǘƘ /ƻƭƛƴύ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿŀǎ 
ƭƻǎǘ ƻũ WŜǊǾƛǎ .ŀȅ ƻƴ мо bƻǾ мфсф ǿƘŜƴ Ŏƻƴπ
ŘǳŎǝƴƎ ŀ ǘǊŀƴǎŦŜǊ ǘƻ Ia!{ ±ŀƳǇƛǊŜΦ ¢ƘŜ ǿƛƴŎƘ 
ǿƛǊŜ Ǝƻǘ ǎƴŀƎƎŜŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƛǇΣ ǇŀǊǘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƅŜǿ 
ōŀŎƪ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǊƻǘƻǊ ƘŜŀŘ ŎŀǳǎƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊŎǊŀƊ ǘƻ 
ŘƛǘŎƘΦ !ƭƭ ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊŎǊŜǿ ǿŜǊŜ ǊŜǎŎǳŜŘΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ 
/ƻƭƛƴΩǎ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ŘƛǘŎƘƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǇƘƭŜƎƳŀǝŎ 
ŀōƻǳǘ ǎǳŎƘ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ς ŀǎ ƘŜ Ǉǳǘ ƛǘ ΨƻƴŜ Ƨǳǎǘ Ƙŀǎ ŀ 
ŘǊƛƴƪ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ Ǉƛƭƻǘ ŀƊŜǊǿŀǊŘǎΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘϥǎ ŀƴ 
ŜƴŘ ǘƻ ƛǘΩΦ  
IŜ ƘŀŘ ŦƻǳǊ ǎŜŀ ŎƻƳƳŀƴŘǎ ŀƴŘ ŬƴƛǎƘŜŘ Ƙƛǎ 

ƴŀǾŀƭ ŎŀǊŜŜǊ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ CƭŀƎ hŶŎŜǊ bŀǾŀƭ !ƛǊ /ƻƳπ
ƳŀƴŘ όмффл-мффоύΦ IŜ ǿŀǎ ǊŜƭƛŜǾŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜƴ 
w!5a Lŀƴ DŀǊƴŜǧ ǿƘƻ ǿƛƭƭ ŀƭǎƻ ōŜ ƪƴƻǿƴ ǘƻ 
w!b ŀǾƛŀǘƻǊǎ ΨƻŦ ŀ ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴ ŀƎŜΩ ŀǎ ƘŜΣ ǘƻƻΣ ǿŀǎ ŀ 
ƳŜƳōŜǊ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ wb ŎƻƴǝƴƎŜƴǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŜŀǊƭȅ ΨтлǎΦ 
hƴ ƭŜŀǾƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ wbΣ /ƻƭƛƴ ǿŀǎ /9h ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ¢Ǌƛπ

ŘŜƴǘ ¢ǊǳǎǘΣ aŀǎǘŜǊ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ DǳƛƭŘ ƻŦ !ƛǊ tƛƭƻǘǎ ŀƴŘ 
!ƛǊ bŀǾƛƎŀǘƻǊǎΣ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ IŜǊ aŀƧŜǎǘȅΩǎ DŜƴǘƭŜƳŀƴ 
¦ǎƘŜǊǎ όмффп-нллфύ ŀƴŘ ŀƴ 9ȄǘǊŀ DŜƴǘƭŜƳŀƴ 
¦ǎƘŜǊ ŦǊƻƳ нллф ǳƴǝƭ ƘŜ ŘƛŜŘΦ 

! ǾŜǊȅ ǎŜƴƛƻǊ wb ƻŶŎŜǊ ǎŀƛŘ /ƻƭƛƴ άǿŀǎ ƻƴŜ 
ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǾŜǊǘŜōǊŀŜ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƳŀƪŜ ǳǇ ǘƘŜ ōŀŎƪōƻƴŜ 
ƻŦ ǘƘŜ {ŜǊǾƛŎŜΦ ¢ƻǘŀƭƭȅ ǊŜƭƛŀōƭŜΣ ƭƻȅŀƭΣ ŜȄǘǊŜƳŜƭȅ 
ŀōƭŜ ƛƴ ŜǾŜǊȅ Ƨƻō ƘŜ ǘŀŎƪƭŜŘΣ ŀƴŘ ŀōƻǾŜ ŀƭƭ ƻƴŜ 
ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƴƛŎŜǎǘ ŀƴŘ Ƴƻǎǘ ƎƻƻŘ- ƘǳƳƻǳǊŜŘ Ŏƻƭπ
ƭŜŀƎǳŜǎ ƻƴŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ Ǉƻǎǎƛōƭȅ ǿƻǊƪ ǿƛǘƘέΦ  
IŜ ŘƛŜŘ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ǎƭŜŜǇ ŀǘ ƘƻƳŜΦ ¢ƘŜ wb Ƙŀǎ ƭƻǎǘ 

ŀƴ ƻŶŎŜǊ ŀƴŘ ŀ ƎŜƴǘƭŜƳŀƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƻƭŘ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ŀƴŘ 
ǘƘŜ w!b C!! Ƙŀǎ ƭƻǎǘ ŀ ƎƻƻŘ ŦǊƛŜƴŘ Φ 

¢ǊǳŜ CǊƛŜƴŘ ƻŦ w!b C!! 5ƛŜǎ 

wŜŀǊ !ŘƳƛǊŀƭ /ƻƻƪŜ-tǊƛŜǎǘ ǿƛǘƘ 
Ia ǘƘŜ vǳŜŜƴ 

I!w{ τ bŀǾŀƭ IŜǊƛǘŀƎŜ CƭƛƎƘǘ упп 5ƛǎŎ CƻǊ {ŀƭŜ 



 

 14 

 

I 
t was a different time, but the same dream. The 

dream of becoming a Navy pilot. This post-

script tells the story of Peter McNay, who 

trained in Pensacola with the US Navy in 1954 and 

was awarded his US Navy wings. 

Authors Trevor Rieck, Jack McCaffrie and Jed 

Hart wrote Wings of Gold in 2019. It is the story of 

49 Australians who trained as pilots and observers 

with the United States Navy in Pensacola, Florida 

in 1966. The project was supported by the Seapow-

er Centre and Big Sky Publishing and drew on 

wonderful personal contributions from those in-

volved. 

There has been a lot of feedback since the book 

was published in January 2020, but among those 

commenting, the story of Peter McNay stood out. 

First, some history. 

Fourteen years before the 1966 push (1952 ï 

Korean War time), the flight program was less for-

mal than that of 1966 and the aircraft were differ-

ent. The basic trainer was the North American T6 

Texan SNJ6 (Harvard) and the advanced aircraft 

was the Hellcat F6F (night fighter) and the carrier-

qualifying carrier was a straight deck World War 2 

ship. 

Acting Sub-Lieutenant McNay RN, joined the 
program in Pensacola, having been selected for 
fighter training, after six months sea training on 
HMS Implacable, which was on a two week 
standby war footing.  
Three months of intensive ground school and 

physical training including swimming a mile in full 
flying suit and the Dilbert Dunker were undertaken 
as happened with the 1966 students . 

¦{ /ƻƴǝƴǳŜǎ ǘƻ 
¢Ǌŀƛƴ wb tƛƭƻǘǎ 
!ƊŜǊ ²²LL 
άƻƴŜ ǘǊŀƴǎŦŜǊǊƛƴƎ 
ǘƻ ǘƘŜ w!bέ 

 

Wings of Gold 
- postscript 

!ōƻǾŜΣ {bWс  όIŀǊǾŀǊŘύ ŀƴŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ [ŜƊΣ 
ǘƘŜ IŜƭƭŎŀǘ CсC όbƛƎƘǘ CƛƎƘǘŜǊύ 
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Then it was to flying first  the SNJ at NAS Whit-
ing Field and after the requisite 18 hops (25 hours) 
the students were sent solo. Advanced training was 
conducted at various Fields ï Saufley, Corry and 
Barin. It included gunnery, which by 1966 had been 
discontinued.. 
During his first flight in the SNJ, with his 188cm 

tall 100kgs US Marine Captain instructor, smoke 

was seeping into the cockpit as they rolled down 
the runway. Peter thought it was normal, until the 

instructor pulled the power, slammed on the brakes 
and shouted to get the hell out of the aircraft as it 

was on fire. 

Night formation flying was pretty hairy, even 

more so than deck landings in his opinion. He went 

on to say, ñThis was especially the case when the 
night was óas black as where the sun donôt shineô. 

The act of forming up was the worst, when all you 
could see was the small, faint blue light on the port 

wingtip of the lead aircraft. This was the only given 

indication of its position as it had its navigation 
lights turned off so as not to blind you!  Once suc-

cessfully formed up, you then needed to keep that 

pesky blue light in sightò! 
 Peter and his mates invested in a 1949 Plym-

outh which took them on many adventures during 
their training. The foul 

stench of the skunk they ran 

over on one trip still lingers 
in Peterôs memory even 

more than 50 years later. 

They often drove to New 
Orleans for weekends to lis-

ten to jazz sessions, arriving 
just after dark, listening and 

sleeping in the car and driv-

ing back home with break-
fast of hot cakes, maple syr-

up and fried eggs at a diner.  

 Carrier qualifications 
were undertaken in the SNJ, 

no tail hook and free take-

offs (WW2 stuff). USS 
Monterey, a World War Two 

straight deck carrier was 
then the training commandôs 

duty carrier. 

 A variation of the 1966 
program was that all 1952 

pilots were given a twin en-

gine conversion on the 
Beechcraft UC-45 for ad-

¦{{ aƻƴǘŜǊŜȅ άtŀŘŘƭŜǎέ ƎƛǾƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ Ŏǳǘ 

wb tƛƭƻǘǎ ¦ƴŘŜǊ ¢ǊŀƛƴƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ŀƭƭ ǿŜŀǘƘŜǊ ƅȅƛƴƎ  
ŀǘ /ƻǊǇǳǎ /ƘǊƛǎǝΣ ¢ŜȄŀǎ мфроΦ tŜǘŜǊ aŎbŀȅ  ƛǎ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ [ŜƊΦ 
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vanced instrument flying. Sadly, for the 1966 

group, the twin conversion was discontinued 

in about 1962 and replaced by the T28B Tro-
jan, thus shortening the time to qualify which 

was required for a faster throughput for the 
Vietnam War. 

Then it was time for fighter training at 

Cabannis Field near Corpus Christi in Texas.  
For the Grumman Hellcat F6-F (night fighter), 

pilots were given pilotôs notes to read, then 

both a verbal and a blindfold test. They were 
then strapped in and told to take off. This 

fighter training duplicated most of what had 
been carried out on the SNJ. 

In February 1954 Peter was posted back to 
Barin Field for advanced deck landing qualifi-
cations and on 17 March 1954, as an Acting 
Sub-Lieutenant in the Royal Navy, Peter was 
awarded two sets of wings. These wings were 

the US Navy wings of gold set by an American 
Admiral and the Royal Navyôs wings (for the 
left sleeve) pinned on by a British Admiral. 
 Back in UK and after time in RN squadrons 
flying Sea Furies, Peter, now a newly promot-
ed Lieutenant, was posted to the RAN for two 
and a half years exchange. At the end of his 
exchange time he decided to stay in Australia. 
After completing his maritime career, Peter 
left the Navy in 1974, joined the public service 
in Canberra and finally retired in 1993. 
 Peter McNay OAM, is a sprightly 91 and 
lives in Canberra and recently met with Jack 
McCaffrie to relate his story. 
 So Peterôs experience adds more intriguing 
detail to the stories of RAN aircrew who have 
been awarded the United States Navy wings of 
gold.  

! wŜŀǊ-!ŘƳƛǊŀƭ ¦{b ǇƛƴƴƛƴƎ ¦{b tƛƭƻǘ ²ƛƴƎǎ  
ƻƴǘƻ tŜǘŜǊ aŎbŀȅΩǎ ōǊŜŀǎǘ 

! .ǊƛǝǎƘ !ŘƳƛǊŀƭ ǇƛƴƴƛƴƎ wb tƛƭƻǘ ²ƛƴƎǎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎƭŜŜǾŜ  
ƻŦ tŜǘŜǊ aŎbŀȅ ǿƘƛƭǎǘ ƘŜ ǎǝƭƭ ǿŜŀǊǎ ¦{b ǿƛƴƎǎ 

tŜǘŜǊ aŎbŀȅ ǎǘŀƴŘƛƴƎ ƴŜȄǘ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ŎŀǊ  
ǿƛǘƘ ±C-улр ƴǳƳōŜǊ ǇƭŀǘŜǎ 

{ŜǇǘŜƳōŜǊ  
9Řƛǝƻƴ 

/ƭƻǎƛƴƎ ŘŀǘŜ ŦƻǊ  
!ǊǝŎƭŜǎ ϧ wŜǇƻǊǘǎ 

ǘƻ ōŜ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ 9ŘƛǘƻǊ ƴƻ ƭŀǘŜǊ 

ǘƘŀƴ 

м {ŜǇǘŜƳōŜǊ нлнл 
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.ȅ wƻƎŜǊ IŀǊǊƛǎƻƴ 
{! ²ƘƛǇǇƛƴƎ .ƻȅ 

 

T 
here comes a time in oneôs life where you 
can safely look back and firmly say ñThat 
was a silly thing to do.ò  A ñBuggaò mo-

ment. 
That moment was in 1963 while at HMAS Alba-

tross at MRS and I had just completed a Main 
Check something or other on a Firefly Rolls Royce 
engine. Quite an enjoyable time from memory and I 
think Bob Liddicote and Dave Varley were present 
for the overhaul. 
A flight test was needed to check power settings 

and Neil Ralph was called upon to put the Firefly 
through its paces. The Chief needed ballast in the 
rear cockpit, and I volunteered which made the oth-
ers standing close to me suck in large volumes of air 
through their teeth. So over to the Safety Section I 
drew out flying gear plus bone dome then returned 
to the hard standing and waited for the pilot to 
show. I had my trusty 35mm film camera with me 
and as the day was warm and with a clear sky, I 
thought the opportunity for Arial photography was 
too good to let go. 
Neil Ralph materialized, and we spoke briefly, 

and I got the impression I should be settling into the 
rear cockpit. He walked around the aircraft kicking 
a tyre and climbed into the front seat and belted up. 
I had a parachute to juggle with as well as oxygen 
and communications to plug in. Closing the canopy, 
I thought about the escape procedure with canopy 

release, oxygen off with mask, unplug cables and 
harnesses but, I thought I would just graciously go 
down with the aircraft. Save the trouble. 
The Merlin rumbled into life with much smoke 

and gnashing of teeth but eventually settled to a fa-
miliar sound I was comfortable with. ñYou ready 
Harrisonò coming over the intercomðñyes Sirò I 
replied. 
We taxied off the hard standing and headed for 

runway 26 and after some power checks, took off 
into wind with minimal ceremony. The power com-
ing from that V12 Merlin was magnificent and 
slightly arousing as we became airborne and headed 
out to the JB area. My camera was snapping at sun-
lit coastlines, blue mountain back drops, rivers and 
valleys as well as cockpit framed shots. Very 
pleased with myself as I anticipated the classic shots 
no one else had and in full colour as well. 
After a period of power juggling and swanning 

around we returned to the duty runway for a smooth 
touch down and back to the hard standing. I scram-
bled out of the rear cockpit and thanked Neil for the 
flight around the local district. He grunted some-
thing and went off and here I had a ñBuggaò mo-
ment as I totally forgot to release the film rewind 
button and snapped the film completely trying to 
rewind it into the canister. So instead of taking the 
camera into Nowra to salvage the film, I had anoth-
er ñBuggaò moment and opened the back of the 
camera and ruined the film totally. All my handi-
work completely gone. To say I was disappointed 
was an understatement and why this is probably the 
first time I have disclosed my stupidity. 

άLǘΩǎ ¢ƛƳŜǎ [ƛƪŜ ¢ƘŜǎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ¸ƻǳ bŜŜŘ aƛƴǝŜǎΗέ 
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.ȅ wƻƎŜǊ IŀǊǊƛǎƻƴ 
 

T 
here comes a time in 
each of our lives where 
we wonder what the hell 

is going on. The world has 
turned upside down because 
the Chinese had not controlled 
or contained a virus, therefore 
denying ñThereôs nothing to 
see hereò. In other words something the Chinese excel 
at. As a result we now have to pick up the pieces of their 
stupidity. Bats wings are off the menu. 
So how are you all coping with reading the Slip-

stream on-line? I have an issue with tactile senses. I en-
joy touching things and an apology to Doris right here, 
nice bum. The latest issue was well received as I wanted 
to see how the issue looked in the digital form and apart 
from having to magnify the pages and then drag the arti-
cle centre page, it worked a treat. It appears that I should 
shorten my article down to 250 words as my last issue 
was over 1000 words and so half of it was left out? All 
the same, I will still root for the Hard Copy. No offence 
to the digital geeks amongst us. 
The State Division AGM was cancelled in March 

due to the COVID-19 uprising, have I mentioned the 
Chinese? Anyway, it was shifted to the May 20th Meet-
ing slot and I can pretty much bet that the State Presi-
dent, Michael Stubbington, will be forced to reschedule 
that Meeting until July 2020. Letôs face facts, that could 
be in doubt too. At least some of those members who 
attend our Meetings will be familiar to us and easily rec-
ognised although with this length of time between meet-
ings, perhaps a quick sneak peek at their name badge 
could be the answer. 
You will be surprised to see a listing of this Divi-

sionôs Meeting dates/times are now recorded in the 
FAAA webpage under Calendar of Events. Marcus has 
exerted his last gasp of frustration in the SA Divisionôs 
inability to get times and dates to him on time, so the 
Whipping Boy has moved into top gear and sorted the 
issue for Marcus and us, of course.  
Secretary Jan Akeroyd had organised a 3 day discov-

er Kapunda tour and she was looking for numbers from 
us. This adventure has now been cancelled and I hope 
John Siebert can recover his site deposit along with any-
one else who got in first. 
An Application for Membership from Pat Bainbridge 

(UK) has been forwarded by Marcus for action. Pat was 
a Wessex pilot, amongst other duties, over the 60/70ôs 
period. He was a lucky Pensacola Lad for all his avia-
tion training with the USN.         I guess he would have 
suffered the usual criticism of USN training not RAN 
training on his return. His nickname ñMad Dogò could 
be of concern. 
Also received an Application for Membership from 

Hugh Gerry Dowling, Two Wells SA. Gerry was in-
volved with the ATC side of Naval Aviation and 
reached the rank of LCDR and here I can officially wel-

come him and Pat into the SA FAAA Family. Gerry has 
been keen to attend meetings which have all been can-
celled because of COVID-19 
ANZAC Day parade has also been cancelled by the 

State RSL committee and rightly so as most of those 
attending are of the old and wrinkly vintage and so 
needing care and attention. I guess this was a National 
decision. What about those HMAS Albatross AFL 1990 
Premiership footy team that would have flown in for the 
ANZAC Day Parade with this Division and now all can-
celled out?  Pity though all the same. Loraine and I held 
our ANZAC Day Dawn Service at the end of her drive-
way.                                                 
A pleasant phone call from Adrian Whiteman QLD 

concerning my Letter to the Editor in the last Slipstream 
edition. Just for the record, he agrees with my com-
ments. Managed to catch up on all his gossip. The SA 
Division has been brought up to speed by our Sate Dele-
gate for the Federal Council meeting in October 2019 
and John Siebert stated at our January 2020 Meeting that 
the National FAAA have their hands full scouting out a 
replacement Patron also the National Secretary position 
has yet to be filled.  

(Just a suggestion re the online issue. You will find it 
easier if you select Full Screen and then use the  -+  
adjustment, if needed, to zoom in and out. With this se-
lected you should be able to read Slipstream, the same 
as any online newspaper or magazine. For example, the 
RN Navy News newspaper uses the same format as Slip-
stream.  Latest copy of RN Navy News is here. Other 
online service and ex-service organisation magazines 
world wide can be found on this site. 
Sorry about leaving half your report out last issue. 

Seems I only copied the first page. When I send you the 
draft copy, in future remind me about anything not in-
cluded that you consider importantéé...Ed) 

wƻƎŜǊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŜŀǊƭȅ ƘƻǳǊǎ ƻŦ !ƴȊŀŎ ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎ   
ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ƘƻǳǎŜΣ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŦŀƭƭŜƴ 

{! 5ƛǾƛǎƛƻƴŀƭ wŜǇƻǊǘ ŦƻǊ ǇŜǊƛƻŘ 9ƴŘƛƴƎ WǳƴŜ нлнл 

https://issuu.com/navynews/docs/issue_may_2020_62db0f6ae12444
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wŜǇǊƻŘǳŎŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ tŜǊƳƛǎǎƛƻƴ 
ƻŦ Ψ{ƻǳǘƘ /ƻŀǎǘ wŜƎƛǎǘŜǊΩ ƘŜǊŜ 

.ȅ wƻōŜǊǘ /ǊŀǿŦƻǊŘ 
 

Sixty-four years after ditching 
his Navy Fairey 'Firefly' anti-
submarine aircraft into Jervis 
Bay after a mid-air collision that 
killed two of his comrades, 84-
year-old David Eagles has made 
an emotional return to the 
Shoalhaven. 
At just 20 years of age, the then 

Sub Lieutenant was on loan from 
the Royal Navy, along with fellow 
pilots Sub Lieutenants Arthur Ar-
undel and Ian O'Gilvey. 
At 1518 on 27 November 1956 

Eagles and Arundel with trainee navigators, mid-
shipmen Don Debus and Noel Fogarty, were return-
ing to NAS Nowra after navigational exercises off 
Jervis Bay when their Fireflies, from 851 Squadron, 
collided at about 2000 feet, two miles east of Husk-
isson. 
Arundel and Fogarty, who were also both just 

aged 20, were killed.  

Their aircraft WD887, broke apart upon striking 
the water at around 250 knots, near the crash site. 
Despite extensive searches at the time, neither 

their bodies nor the aircraft were never recovered. 
Eagles struggled to maintain control of his air-

craft, VX381, after seven feet of the starboard wing, 

Eagles and Debus (18) ditched in Hare 
Bay, off Callala Bay about three miles 
from the crash site, launching their life-
rafts before the aircraft sank. 
 Rescue crews were scrambled from 
both NAS Nowra and HMAS Creswell, 
with Eagles and Debus rescued by a 
Sycamore helicopter and returned to the 
Naval Air Station. 
 Their aircraft sank in about 15 metres 
of water, and went largely undiscovered 
until 1983 when it was rediscovered by 
local diver Charlie Pickering, as it had 
since becoming a popular dive location. 
 On Sunday  8 March Eagles and his 
wife Ann, along with close friends Mi-
chael and Marie Murray from New Zea-
land, ventured onto Jervis Bay to visit 
both the crash location where Arundel 
and Fogarty lost their lives and to the 
location where he had "parked" his Fire-
fly. 
 The trip was organised by well-
known local diver Greg Stubbs, who 
after diving on the Firefly wreckage off 
Callala in 2005, started a quest to find 

wb tƛƭƻǘ ƻƴ [ƻŀƴ ǘƻ w!b 
wŜƳŜƳōŜǊǎ aƛŘ-!ƛǊ /ƻƭƭƛǎƛƻƴ 

wb Ǉƛƭƻǘ 5ŀǾƛŘ 9ŀƎƭŜǎ ŀƭƻƴƎǎƛŘŜ CƛǊŜƅȅ  ±·оум ŀǘ b!{ bƻǿǊŀ 

5ŀǾƛŘ 9ŀƎƭŜǎ όƭŜƊύ ŀƴŘ DǊŜƎ {ǘǳōōǎ  ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǎǇƻǘ ƛƴ WŜǊǾƛǎ 
.ŀȅ ǿƘŜǊŜ Ƙƛǎ CƛǊŜƅȅ ŎǊŀǎƘŜŘ ƛƴ мфрс ŀƊŜǊ ŀ ƳƛŘ-ŀƛǊ Ŏƻƭƭƛǎƛƻƴ 

ǘƘŀǘ ƪƛƭƭŜŘ ǘǿƻ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ŦŜƭƭƻǿ ƅȅŜǊǎΦ  
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out how the aircraft came to be on 
the ocean floor. 
After researching the crash, 

Stubbs learnt of the wreck's story 
and even managed to track down 
Eagles in the UK and Debus in 
Canberra. 
He became great mates with 

Eagles, who describes the North 
Nowra man as "his adopted Aus-
tralian son". 
After 10 years of painstaking 

searching, Stubbs found the other 
crash site in 2016, recovering de-
bris which identified it as the right 
plane. 
He was also the driving force 

behind having a permanent memo-
rial placed on the Firefly in Hare 
Bay to mark the event's 60th anni-
versary, which tells the story and 
that of Arthur Arundel and Noel 
Fogarty. He also organised a commemorative ser-
vice. 
David managed to take part in one such memori-

al while in the UK four years ago via Facebook live 
feed, courtesy of the South Coast Register. 

On Sunday 8 March a small but select group, 
including the former Commander of the Fleet Air 
Arm Commodore Chris Smallhorn and the retired 
head curator of the Fleet Air Arm Museum, Terry 
Hetherington gathered onboard óJervis Bay Wild'sô 
vessel Port Venture to make the emotional journey 
to both sites. 
"It's 64 years since I've been back here," said Mr 

Eagles, who went on to have an incredible career in 
the Royal Navy. He was a test pilot of the Tornado 
Jet Fighter and worked with the British Aerospace 
Program. 
In a quiet personal moment over the crash site 

where Arundel and Fogarty perished, Mr Eagles 
paused for a moment's remembrance. 
He was seen to throw something into the water, 

later revealed to be his service medal. 
"The day has been tremendous - I'm not a great 

one for enormous celebration and this isn't a cele-
bration but it's a very important commemorative 
day," he said. 
"When I told Greg we were coming to the 

Southern Hemisphere, and probably for the last 
time, he insisted we come to Nowra. 
"This really wasn't a priority, we had other 

things to do but Greg is irrepressible and he insisted 
and I've got to say it couldn't have been a more 
memorable day for me. 
"Obviously I haven't been to the spot where Ar-

thur and Noel were killed before; or back to where 
as Greg describes it, we "parked" the other one. 
"This has been very important for me." 
He admitted it was an emotional day. 
"I'm an emotional person inside," he said. 

"Hopefully I don't show it but this cut to the spot." 
He said the two years he spent in Nowra were 

very important in his aviation career. 

wb Ǉƛƭƻǘǎ ƻƴ ƭƻŀƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ w!b C!!  
όŦǊƻƳ ƭŜƊύ 5ŀǾƛŘ 9ŀƎƭŜǎΣ !ǊǘƘǳǊ !ǊǳƴŘŜƭ ŀƴŘ Lŀƴ hƎƛƭǾȅ  

59!¢I bh¢L/9{ 

CLARK, Alan (Life Member) 

It is my sad duty to report the passing of Alan 
(Happy) Clark. Alan was a Life Member of the 
FAAAA and long time committeeman of the 
Victoria Division. 
Alan joined the Navy in March 1948 and 

served until March 1963.  He was a CPO at the 
time of his discharge.   He was 92 at the time 
of his passing. 
Alan was one of the originals who went to 

the UK for training and returned with HMAS  
Sydney. He was a Korean Veteran and served 
on Sydney, Melbourne, Albatross and Cerber-
us. I am informed that he also spent some time 
in the recruiting office. 
Alan spent the last few years in the Vasey 

RSL Home where he died peacefully surround-
ed by loved ones on Saturday 5th June. 
Our thoughts are with his family at this sad 
time. 

Mal Smith 
 
REX, Charles  

It is with much sadness that we pass on the 
news that óCharlieô Rex passed away Thursday 
11 June 2020.  

Bob Mummery/Doug Gillies 
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"They were lovely days and were important in 
my overall career," he said. 
Although when he first arrived, he wasn't too 

keen to be flying the "aeroplanes the Royal Navy 
had thrown away", "big pistons which the Australi-
ans were still using". 
"I was quite cross when I arrived here and was 

told we were going to fly Fireflies - how wrong I 
was," he said. 
"The experience you got from those great, enor-

mous Griffin powered Fireflies was invaluable and 
no doubt it helped me in my eventual career." 
He relived the accident saying the "day was 

cloud-free and blue sky, which was about 90 per 
cent of the Nowra flying - blue sky". 
"We had gone out over the heads and done an 

exercise of navigation for the Midshipmen and 
when we formed up here, had this mid-air! Sudden-
ly I couldn't tell you if it was day or night," he said. 
"I just became aware of things to do - I couldn't 

have recognised the spot we put her down. 
"It was flat and calm so I was pleased about that. 
"We had to descend and increase speed up to 150

-160 knots to keep it from rolling and we just put it 
down. As we slowed, the thing rolled and skewed - 
it wasn't a very pretty landing!" 
Remarkably he sounds so calm about it all. Even 

more incredible he was just 20-years-old. 
"It's amazing Greg was able to discover both 

sites," he said. 
"I wouldn't have been able to get you to the near-

est mile if I told you. 
"It's wonderful for Greg to have arranged this." 
The spot where David and Don were eventually 

rescued, the nearest point to "their landing" off Cal-
lala Bay was also pointed out. 
"I remember we got to a little creek," he said. 
"There were freshwater oysters on the rocks of 

the creek entry. 

"It [the landscape] was very bare at 
the time - there were no houses there 
like today, it was just bush." 
The visit concluded with a trip to the 
Fleet Air Arm Museum at HMAS 
Albatross, where David proudly 
posed alongside a Firefly which is 
part of the museum's collection. 
 For Mr Stubbs, the event brought 
closure to a chapter in his life. 
 "I've been very lucky to meet an 
incredible man in David Eagles," he 
said. 
 "I feel proud from an Australian 
point of view I've been able to fulfill 
an 84-year-old man's obligation to 
his mate. 
 "It was very emotional to see him 
walk down the gangway to say his 
peace with Arthur. And when we got 

over his crash site, a man who has seen lots of 
things in life, things I'll never experience, shed a 
tear, I knew I had achieved what I needed to 
achieve. 
"A proud moment and great to be able to do 

something small but special for a very special man. 
"What weôve done probably hasnôt sunk in yet. 
"In September last year when David told me they 

were coming to Australia I knew I just had to make 
this happen. 
"A proud moment. It's right up there with what 

we did in 2016 when we marked the 60th anniver-
sary of the crash." 

5ŀǾƛŘ 9ŀƎƭŜǎ ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ ŀ CŀƛǊŜȅ ϥCƛǊŜƅȅϥ ŀƴǝ-ǎǳōƳŀǊƛƴŜ ŀƛǊπ

ŎǊŀƊ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ CƭŜŜǘ !ƛǊ !ǊƳ aǳǎŜǳƳΦ  
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../ {ŜǊƛŜǎ н ƻƴ  

Ia{ vǳŜŜƴ 9ƭƛȊŀōŜǘƘ 

9ǇƛǎƻŘŜ м όмƘǊύ ƛǎ ƘŜǊŜ 

¦w[ ŦƻǊ IŀǊŘ /ƻǇȅ ƛǎ ƘŜǊŜΥ 

ƘǧǇǎΥκκǿǿǿΦȅƻǳǘǳōŜΦŎƻƳκǿŀǘŎƘΚ 

  ǾҐǿȅ¦C{b9-tн9  

9ǇƛǎƻŘŜ  н όмƘǊύ ƛǎ ƘŜǊŜ 

¦w[ ŦƻǊ IŀǊŘ /ƻǇȅ ƛǎ ƘŜǊŜΥ 

ƘǧǇǎΥκκǿǿǿΦȅƻǳǘǳōŜΦŎƻƳκǿŀǘŎƘΚ 

  ǾҐǿōƪƪbǘонф¦!  

9ǇƛǎƻŘŜ  о όмƘǊύ ƛǎ ƘŜǊŜ 

¦w[ ŦƻǊ IŀǊŘ /ƻǇȅ ƛǎ ƘŜǊŜΥ 

ƘǧǇǎΥκκǿǿǿΦȅƻǳǘǳōŜΦŎƻƳκǿŀǘŎƘΚ 

  ǾҐǳȅŜо9ƴуƧŀƳл  

{ŜǊƛŜǎ м ƴƻǘ ŀǾŀƛƭŀōƭŜ 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wyUFSNE-P2E
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wbkkNt329UA
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=uye3En8jam0
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/ȅŎƭƻƴŜ ¢ǊŀŎȅΦ Lǘ ǊŜŎƻƎƴƛǎŜǎ ǎŜǊǾƛŎŜ ƛƴ ǇŜŀŎŜƪŜŜǇƛƴƎ ƻǊ ƴƻƴ-ǿŀǊƭƛƪŜ ƻǇŜǊŀǝƻƴǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǇŜǊƛƻŘ 
мфпр ǘƻ CŜōǊǳŀǊȅ мфтрΦ ¢Ƙƛǎ ŎƻǾŜǊǎ ǘƘŜ ǇŜǊƛƻŘ ƻŦ ŬǊǎǘ ǊŜǎǇƻƴǎŜ ǘƻ 5ŀǊǿƛƴ ŦƻƭƭƻǿƛƴƎ ¢ǊŀŎȅΦ 

[ŜǧŜǊ ǘƻ aƛƴƛǎǘŜǊ ¢ƻ tǊƻƳǇǘ CǳǊǘƘŜǊ  

!Ŏǝƻƴ ŦƻǊ Ψ/ȅŎƭƻƴŜ ¢ǊŀŎŜȅΩ wŜŎƻƎƴƛǝƻƴ 



23 

 

 

! ŎƭŀǎǇ /¸/[hb9 ¢w!/¸ ŎƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ƛƴŎƭǳŘŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƭƛǎǘ ƻŦ ŎƭŀǎǇǎ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ŀǿŀǊŘŜŘΦ¢ƘŜ 
ƻƴŜ ŘƛŦŬŎǳƭǘȅ ȅƻǳ Ƴŀȅ ŬƴŘ ƛǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ŎƭŀǎǇǎ ƴŜŀǊƭȅ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ǊŜǉǳƛǊŜ ŀ ол Řŀȅ ǇŜǊƛƻŘ ƛƴ 
ǘƘŜ ȊƻƴŜΦ .ŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀƎƎŜǊŜŘ ŀǊǊƛǾŀƭ ŀƴŘ ŘŜǇŀǊǘǳǊŜ ƻŦ ǎƘƛǇǎ ŀƴŘ ŀƛǊŎǊŀƊ ƛǘ ƛǎ 
ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ŀ ǎƘƻǊǘŜǊ ǇŜǊƛƻŘ ōŜ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊŜŘΦ Lƴ ǘƘƛǎ ǊŜƎŀǊŘ L ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘ ǘƘŀǘ ŀ ƳƛƴƛƳǳƳ ƻŦ 
ƻƴŜ Řŀȅ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 5ŀǊǿƛƴ ŎƭŜŀƴ ǳǇ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊŜŘΦ ¢Ƙƛǎ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǝƻƴ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿǎ ǘƘŜ ŀǿŀǊŘ ƻŦ 
ǘƘŜ bŀǝƻƴŀƭ 9ƳŜǊƎŜƴŎȅ aŜŘŀƭ  ǘƻǘƘƻǎŜ ƳŜƳōŜǊǎ ǿƘƻ ǊŜǎǇƻƴŘŜŘ ǘƻ /ȅŎƭƻƴŜ ¸ŀǎƛ ŀƴŘ 
ǎƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǿƘƻƳ ŀǊŜ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘƻƻŘ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ƘŀŘ ƻƴƭȅ  п ƘƻǳǊǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ȊƻƴŜ ǘƻ ǉǳŀƭƛŦȅΦ 

L ƴƻǘŜ ŀƭǎƻ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ /ƘƛŜŦ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 5ŜŦŜƴŎŜ CƻǊŎŜ Σ ǳƴŘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀŘƛƴƎ ƻŦ {ǇŜŎƛŀƭ 
hǇŜǊŀǝƻƴǎΣ ƛǎ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ǎǇŜŎƛŦȅ /ȅŎƭƻƴŜ ¢ǊŀŎȅ ŀǎ ŀ άǎǇŜŎƛŀƭέ ƻǇŜǊŀǝƻƴέΦ L ƘŀǾŜ ƪƴƻǿƭŜŘƎŜ ƻŦ 
ǘƘŜǎŜ ƻǇŜǊŀǝƻƴǎ ŀƴŘ ŀƳ ƴƻǘ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǝƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ¢ǊŀŎȅ ŎƻƳŜǎ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŀǘ ŎŀǘŜƎƻǊȅΣ ōǳǘ L ŀƳ 
ƳŀƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ Ǉƻƛƴǘ ǘƘŀǘ ŎƭŀǎǇǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƳŜŘŀƭ ŎŀƴΣ ŀƴŘ ƘŀǾŜΣ ōŜŜƴ ƳŀŘŜ ŦƻǊ ǇŜǊƛƻŘǎ ǎƘƻǊǘŜǊ 
ǘƘŀƴ ол ŘŀȅǎΦ 

!ǇǇŜƴŘŜŘ ǇƭŜŀǎŜ ŬƴŘ ŀ ƴǳƳōŜǊ ƻŦ ŜƳŀƛƭ ǊŜǎǇƻƴǎŜǎ ŦǊƻƳ ǎŀƛƭƻǊǎ ǿƘƻ ǿŜǊŜ ŀ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 
ƻǇŜǊŀǝƻƴΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ƳŀƪŜ ǾŜǊȅ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǝƴƎ ŀƴŘ ŜƳƻǝƻƴŀƭ ǊŜŀŘƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ŎƭŜŀǊƭȅ ƛƴǎǘŀƴŎŜ ǎƻƳŜ ƻŦ 
ǘƘŜ ŘƛŦŬŎǳƭǝŜǎ ŬǊǎǘ ǊŜǎǇƻƴŘŜǊǎ ŦŀŎŜŘΦ 

L ŀƳ ŀƭǎƻ ǎŜƴŘƛƴƎ ŀ ŎƻǇȅ ƻŦ ǘƘƛǎ ƭŜǧŜǊ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ IƻƴΦ {ƘŀȅƴŜ bŜǳƳŀƴƴ atΣ {ƘŀŘƻǿ 
aƛƴƛǎǘŜǊ ŦƻǊ ±ŜǘŜǊŀƴǎ !ũŀƛǊǎΣ DŜƴŜǊŀƭ !Φ /ŀƳǇōŜƭƭ !hΣ 5{/ Σ /ƘƛŜŦ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 5ŜŦŜƴŎŜ ŦƻǊŎŜΣ 
ŀƴŘ  ±ƛŎŜ !ŘƳƛǊŀƭ aΦ bƻƻƴŀƴ !h w!b ǎƻ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ǘƻƻ Ƴŀȅ ōŜ ŀǿŀǊŜ ƻŦ ǘƘƛǎ ŀǇǇƭƛŎŀǝƻƴΦ 

¸ƻǳǊǎ ǎƛƴŎŜǊŜƭȅΣ 

.Ǌƛŀƴ {ǿŀƴ 

/ŀǇǘŀƛƴ !a w!b όwǘŘύ 

ό¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ƻŦ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ CƭŜŜǘ !ƛǊ !ǊƳ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƻŦ Ia!{ aŜƭōƻǳǊƴŜΩǎ ǇǊŜǎŜƴŎŜ ǇǊƻǾƛŘƛƴƎ 
ƘŜƭƛŎƻǇǘŜǊ ǊŜƭƛŜŦ ŀƴŘ ƳŀƴǇƻǿŜǊ ŀǎǎƛǎǘŀƴŎŜ ƛƴ ŎƭŜŀƴƛƴƎ ǳǇ 5ŀǊǿƛƴΣ ōǳǘ ŀƭǎƻ ǇǊƻǾƛŘƛƴƎ ǘǿƻ 
I{тпу ŀƛǊŎǊŀƊ ŀƴŘ ŎǊŜǿǎ ŜǾŀŎǳŀǝƴƎ Ƴŀƴȅ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ Ǌǳƛƴǎ Φ Φ Φ Φ9Řύ 

 

9ȄǇǊŜǎǎƛƻƴǎ ƻŦ LƴǘŜǊŜǎǘ ŦƻǊ !ƛǊŎǊŜǿ wŜǳƴƛƻƴ 

 tǊƻǇƻǎŜŘ CƭŜŜǘ !ƛǊ !ǊƳ !ƛǊŎǊŜǿ wŜǳƴƛƻƴ 

{ŜŜƪƛƴƎ ǘƻ wŜ-¦ƴƛǘŜ aŜƳōŜǊǎΣ CǊƛŜƴŘǎΣ 
tŀǊǘƴŜǊǎ ŀƴŘ bŀǾȅ !ƛǊŎǊŀƊ 

Lƴ ŀ wŜǳƴƛƻƴ ƻǾŜǊ ǘǿƻ Řŀȅǎ ƻƴ 

но ŀƴŘ нп hŎǘƻōŜǊ нлнл ŀǘ 
I!w{τIƛǎǘƻǊƛŎŀƭ !ƛǊŎǊŀƊ wŜǎǘƻǊŀǝƻƴ {ƻŎƛŜǘȅ 
!±L!¢Lhb a¦{9¦aτ!ƭōƛƻƴ tŀǊƪ wŀƛƭ 

tǊƻǇƻǎŀƭ 
CǊƛŘŀȅ но hŎǘƻōŜǊ нлнл 
/h/Y¢!L[ t!w¢¸ 

мулл-нмлл 

±ŜƴǳŜΥ I!bD9w м - ƻƴ ŎƻƳǇŀƴȅ ƻŦ 
IƛǎǘƻǊƛŎŀƭ C!! ŀƛǊŎǊŀƊ 

{ŀǘǳǊŘŀȅ нп hŎǘƻōŜǊ 

D¦L595 ¢h¦w hC I!w{ !±L!¢Lhb a¦{9¦a 
I!bD9w о τ CǊƻƳ мулл ǘƻ мфлл 

CƻƭƭƻǿŜŘ ōȅ  
LbChwa![ 5Lbb9w 

±ŜƴǳŜΥ I!bD9w нτ¦ǇǎǘŀƛǊǎ 

I!w{ !Ǿƛŀǝƻƴ aǳǎŜǳƳ 

мфлл τ нолл 

hǾŜǊƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ I!w{ CƭŀƎǎƘƛǇΣ v!b¢!{  

.ƻŜƛƴƎ тпт-поу ±I-hW! 

9ȄǇǊŜǎǎƛƻƴǎ ƻŦ LƴǘŜǊŜǎǘ CƻǊƳ  

ƻƴ C!!!! ²ŜōǎƛǘŜ ƘŜǊŜ 

¢ƻ ŜȄǘŜƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀƴƴƛƴƎ ǇǊƻŎŜǎǎ ŦǳǊǘƘŜǊΣ ¢ƘŜ /ƻƳƳƛǧŜŜ ƴŜŜŘǎ ǘƻ ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜ ŀƴ ŜȄǇǊŜǎǎƛƻƴ ƻŦ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘ 
ŦǊƻƳ ŀƴȅƻƴŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ ŀǧŜƴŘ ǘƘŜ Ŧǳƴ ŬƭƭŜŘ Řŀȅǎ ƛƴ hŎǘƻōŜǊ ǘƘƛǎ ȅŜŀǊΣ ŀƴŘ Ƙŀǎ ƴƻǘ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ǊŜƎƛǎπ
ǘŜǊŜŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘΦ tƭŜŀǎŜ ƛƴŘƛŎŀǘŜ ǎǇŜŎƛŬŎ ƻǊ ōƻǘƘ ŜǾŜƴǘǎ ŀƴŘ ǿƘŜǘƘŜǊ ȅƻǳ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ǎƻƭƻ ƻǊ ŘǳŀƭΦ tƭŜŀǎŜ 
ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘ ȅƻǳǊ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘ ǘƻΥ 

aƛƪŜ aŀŎbŜƛƭƭ лпмс млу ннл ŜƳŀƛƭΥ ƳƛƪŜΦƳŀŎƴŜƛƭƭнϪōƛƎǇƻƴŘΦŎƻƳ 
CǳǊǘƘŜǊ ƛƴŦƻǊƳŀǘƛƻƴ ǘƻ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿ  ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ŜȄǇǊŜǎǎƛƻƴǎ ƻŦ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ƎŀǘƘŜǊŜŘ.  

https://www.faaaa.asn.au/aircrew-reunion-2020-expression-of-intent/
mailto:mike.macneill2@bigpond.com
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RANHFV Memberôs View on the Andy Perry Story 

In response to the Andy Perry article on Page 6 of the 
March 2020 Slipstream, the answer to the question posed 
can be found in the DHA Appeals Tribunal report you 
(Editor) quote.  
It is time this pursuit of glory be put to rest. Perry was 

awarded the óMedal for Gallantryô (the Australian equiva-
lent to the US Silver Star). That he chose to be churlish is 
very sad.  A disappointing ending.  
I served in RANHFV as member 1968/69,  just one of 

many who worked hard to have his bravery recognised by 
Australia. 

Bob Ray  
 

A SAR Pilotôs Perspective of Ramp Strike 

Having just received my latest ñSlipstreamò, Philôs story 
of  his ramp strike brought back  some still-clear memo-
ries of night flying. I thought I would write them down 
before befuddlement erases them entirely. Your readers 
may be interested from the ship-borne aspect. 
I had been on HS817 (Wessex) for about 12 months, 

having joined from my conversion after a tour in Vietnam 
with the RAAF. To get some ñship timeò and share the 
ówork-upô flying load, I was teamed up with Murray 
Buckett in the SAR Flight helicopter in September 1971, 
remaining aboard HMAS Melbourne for about 2 weeks as 
she came and went from/to Sydney to the training area, 
with the occasional overnight in Jervis Bay. 
During all day DL practice, we would do the usual 

ñfollow the leaderò with the carrier, waiting for a  fixed-
wing pilot to do something less boring than just landing 
successfully. The main game being to try and get back to 6 
spot before the ship turned out of wind (I am sure in an a 
deliberate attempt to ascertain our out-of-wind piloting 
technique), or before Wings transmitted ñAfter the turn 
Pedroò. I suspect any Wessex crew who read this will be 
familiar with that phrase!!  Variety came in the form of 
the occasional mail/pax/etc transfer to an escort. 
During night flying the Wessex was folded in ñCò 

Hangar (most aft hangar, aft of the after lift for those unfa-
miliar with the carrier), with the duty SAR  (2 pilot at 
night) ready to spring into instant action in the crew room. 
For those unfamiliar with the crewroom layout, there hap-
pened to be a fairly large, rectangular steel ñdoorò which 
led out onto the Life Raft Sponson. ( I believe it may have 
been an aircrew crew room escape hatch. If not, it must 
have been some ingeniously valuable engineering bit). 
The hinge was on the forward edge so, when open,  this 
hatch did a magnificent job of reflecting sound from the 
rear of the ship into the crewroom.  Trackers on approach 
could not be heard via our hatch until fairly close in, but 
the Skyhawk would be heard, and from quite a way out, 
being a distinct  ñup / downò whistle as the throttle chang-
es were made. 
Another idiosyncrasy of the carrier (for the 

ñyoungstersò out there) was that when the cat fired the 
entire ship would recoil with a pronounced jerk, and there-

after do about 2 ñresonantò fore-aft shakes. 
It will soon become apparent why this door and the 

shake became part of the story. 
At this point I will note that Melbourne never launched 

and recovered (trapped) any 2 aircraft at the same time. 
Murray and I were in our ñready to pounceò mode 

(ñPlayboyò magazine notwithstanding) with the sounds, 
vibrations and general procedures and sounds associated 
with ñflying stationsò going on sub-consciously in the 
background. 
It is strange looking back, how the general hub-bub of 

your surroundings means nothing until it changes ï even if 
you do not realise it. A Skyhawk was on approach ï noth-
ing unusual, resonant whistling coming in the hatch. Sud-
denly massive power increase ï nothing here, it was after 
all, night jet DLs. 
Then ï the catapult fires !!  Murray and I both sat bolt 

upright and looked at one-another in a WTFWT moment. 
This was followed by the crash alarm and a ñCrash on 
deckò pipe. The A4 had hit the deck with enough force to 
cause the entire ship to react as it would firing the cata-
pult!! 
Out via the TA100 sponson and up onto the deck. Aft 

lift was down and the troops almost had 836 starting out 
of the hangar. Under the eerie glow of the flight deck 
(ships) moon-lighting it seemed to me that chaos reined. It 
actually didnôt, the deck crew were starting an ñemu bobò 
searching every inch of the flight deck for small (and 
some large) pieces of Skyhawk. At this stage the actual 
damage sustained to the still-airborne aircraft was not 
known ï finding something important might help. 
Before we could spread the rotors of the Wessex, we 

received the word that 885 had crossed the coast safely 
and that Nowraôs SAR helo now had control. 
Even in the darkness the 2 grooves and black tyre 

marks on the round-down were amazing to see. 
The following morning a further inspection showed the 

sequence of events quite clearly. 
Firstly (and most obviously) the rubber marks started (I 

am guessing here) about 2 feet below deck horizontal, 
with onlookers amazed at the depth of the dents in the 
deck. Looking down the direction of (aircraft) travel, the 
black marks started diverging (u/c legs flexing outwards) 
followed by metal-on-metal scrape marks (brakes?) also 
diverging. Memory suggests that one wheel (left?) depart-
ed the aircraft, anyway there was certainly much deeper, 
outwards-flexing, gouges that side. 
Further down the deck (just aft of the Seaplane Crane) 

and much further outboard were the scrape marks (with 
associated drop-tank white paint) showing the distance the 
aircraft slid on the two drop tanks ï not very far as I re-
member. Had it not been for the tanks, I fear the night may 
have ended differently. 
Signals re the accident started flying and the Navy re-

leased a press statement. Obviously the press put in re-
quests to come aboard when we reached Sydney and, as 
they do, wanted to make more of the incident that was re-
ality. Little did they know! 
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The two black marks had disappeared under ñFlight 
Deck Greyò paint even before we came abeam of Kiama 
en-route to Sydney!!! ñBig Jimò Willis didnôt let the grass 
grow. 
When the 4th estate did come aboard and the 

ñdamageò was pointed out, it was a ñso, what was the big 
dealò from most of them.  In fact the photo of the rubber 
in the latest ñSlipstreamò is the first time I have seen the 
marks since that time. 
The years may have diluted some specifics, but the 

memory remains. If someone else can clarify any of my 
thoughts, please feel free to do so. 

ñBomberò 
John Brown 

 
A Sight Iôll  Never Forget 

I was duty Armourer on 816 Squadron the night Phil 
Thompson landed back at NAS Nowra and watched the 
landing from outside H Hangar after his ramp strike. 
There was a glow under the aircraft as he landed, 

fumes burning off I assume, and then just enough light to 
see the pilot leap fast out of the cockpit and bolt.... 

Pete Dor®  

 
Memories 

The article about landings on RN ships on page 11 of the 
March issue reminded me of two related incidents. 
The first that came to mind was when John Dacosta 

and I were sent out in the Skyhawk to land on HMS Her-
mes for trials.  John landed first and I recall that I found 
the approach to a larger deck than the Melbourne was lux-
urious.  I managed a sound landing and as I got out of the 
aircraft, I was summoned to the bridge!  I was astounded 
and wondered just what I could have done wrong to war-
rant such an order.  When I got to the bridge I was wel-
comed by the Captain of the ship who remembered me 
from when we had met previously at RNAS Lossiemouth 
in Scotland  and when I was on an Air Warfare Instructors 
Course flying the Hunter aircraft. He simply wanted to say 
ñHelloò! 
That led me to my second memory as, during the AWI 

Course our squadron was invited to the Captainôs resi-
dence at ñLossieò for drinks.  The hospitality was very 
pleasant, so much so that a few of our Course found that 
we were the only remaining guests.  When the Captainôs 
wife suggested to her husband that we should leave he 
insisted that we have another drink! 
When we returned to the Wardroom one of our group, 

Paddy, suggested that we really needed another drink so 
we retired to his cabin for a malt whisky which we did 
NOT need.  Paddy put on a recording of the ñ1812 Over-
tureò, turned up the volume and opened the windows of 
his cabin.  As we drank our whisky, Paddy pulled out his 
very expensive shot gun and loaded it in preparation for 

the moment when the cannons ring out in the music.  Sure 
enough, right in time with the music Paddy fired his gun 
and our third member acted as his ñLoaderò in readiness 
for the second round.  
This set off an interesting sequence of events as fol-

lows: 
The cabin filled with gun smoke; 
The pellets landed on the Base Commanderôs window 

in the Married Quarters; 
The Duty Lieutenant-Commander (DLC) was des-

patched to investigate; 
There was a cry of, ñSomeone has shot themselves in 

the carparkò; 
Someone else who had been out for some illicit shoot-

ing rushed to stow their catch is their car boot before a 
patrol arrived; 
Suddenly the poor old DLC arrived in our cabin and in 

the dense smoke confiscated Paddyôs gun; 
Paddy with a calm but clear and stentorious tone, said 

to the DLC; ñIf you are taking my gun, Old Man, please 
ensure that you clean it thoroughly as it has just been 
firedò. 
Needless to say that the next day the three of us were 

fronted to the Captain. 
The two RN Officers were awarded a month of stop-

page of grog. 
I, as a Foreign Officer was reprimanded and it was 

suggested that I consider buying my friends drinks when 
needed.  
 This turned out to be a very expensive month for me 

and I can see why the Captain had remembered me! 

Brian Dutch. 
 

Credit for LSO Photograph 

The photo on page 9 of the March 2020 Slipstream should 

have been credited to myself. 
One day I was on board and wanted to get a shot of an 

LSO and Skyhawk. 

Attempting to get near the LSO platform, 
ñWingsò (Ken Barnett) caught me and ñrequestedò my 

presence in Flyco. Suitably chewed out, I was still deter-
mined to get the shot. 

Edging my way on my back along the flight deck gut-

tering (unseen from Flyco)  I finally reached the platform, 
and took the photo as seen ï the original is in colour. I 

presented a colour copy to Peter ñGTò James. 

ñBomberò 
John Brown 

(Note: It is the principle of Slipstream to acknowledge the 

copyright of author and photographers. However, in this 
case the photographs of personnel were supplied by the 

LSOs and thus, I was unaware of the photographôs origin. 

Had I been aware of the source you would have been 
acknowledged.. .Ed)  


