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If you can provide the name of any members of this course, pl¢ase
advise the Hon. Secretary
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A disappointing few members attended and this
the poorest attendance we have ever had. There Were
some eleven members there, five of whom were not
to march and took part in a vehicle. Included in this gr

(<’ BILLBOARD

from Townsville, and yours truly. There were si

VALE members for the marching squad and led once agairn by
Bill O’Connor. In the squad was Jim Hamilton fro
S/Ldr Neville Dunlop passed away on 20t Mackay, who was disappointed none of his particufar

April 2003 after a short illness in Greenslopgs ~ squadron friends were present. In addition there were a
hospital. Neville was 85 years of age, and though ~ couple of friends and two associate members. Some
he was not in the best of health, it was expectpd Force Cadets increased the squad. It was great thatjtwo
that his stay in hospital would not be long befofe ~ members traveled all the way from North Queenslandto

he was back. Unexpectantly he collapsed; afjd tak_e part. The occurrence of the foIIovv_mg weekend
passed away suddenly. being Easter certainly did not help with numbe
Regardless, | feel the time may have arrived that it

President Ralph and members send thdir  pe necessary to have a serious look at our futfire
sincere sympathy to his wife Mary and her famil participation.

Brisbane Anzac Day Parade 2003 position with their units fell down badly again and th

i . . ,vehicle, a covered blitz buggy was placed behind thjee
The weather forecast for Brisbane prior to this year’snits after the Association. Last year the vehicle

parade was for showers developing to rain. It had rai”eﬂlaced behind the Beaufort Squadron. The nornjal
for two days prior, and was raining on the night of the, 4 gice of dropping off the members in the vehicle ft

24th. In spite of this there were only two very light ihe end of the march, where each had made pers¢nal
showers and the weather was great for the parade. arrangements to be picked up; fell down and we wgre

members of the public were up on last year. Inquite a prokem. This was eventually solved by th
accordince with the arrangement of positions in themembers being placed in some of the jeeps, which

of the rank for 2003. Initially there was a problem of oursecond time and off loaded at the finish point.
assembly location, which was easily resolved. The

Commanding Officer of 219 Cadet Squadron had, saqcast to make reference to the leader and some g

advised that two cadets from the squadron woulgy, the history of each unit. Once again zero referenc. |
attend to carry our bann&or an unknown reason only paye written to the committee about this. as | provifie

one cadet turned up and another had to be found befojigs necessary information in writing each year hs

the start. Don Curran had agreed to replace thg,gyested by the Parade committee. A few of us werg to
missing cadet, but faunately we were able to obtain & Greenbanl RSL for lunch and some convivial drinks.
replacement from some spare cadets on site.

-.!] = = '.ﬁl

“ BEAUFIGHTERS-BOSTOMNS

It is usual for the presenters on the ABC'’s televisi¢pn

CONGRATULATIONS

Three of our members havg
been awarded the Prime Minister’g
Centenary medal for serviceg
to the commuity. They are
:Pres. Ralph Ind, Vice-Pres Billj
O’Connor and Ken Clarke.
Congratulations fellows, it is
great to see you recognised fd
all the voluntary comunity you
have done over the years.

-
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. sent to work with a wireless crowd up on a hill besicle

Don Ang us M eMOrIesS the strip; there was a Signals Office up there, which e
helped to run. It was in a big hut, with a generator o(t-

side. Because we used to communicate with the Moregby
signals office over the air, | got to know the names of I”
While the unit was at Bohle River, transport was laickhe operators there, (one of them being Jack Cloake) §nd
on to take us into Townsville after stand-down and bringve used to visit them when we went into town.
us back when the picture or the dance entled.trucks
used to pick us up somewhere along Bsplanade,
and we were guided to our Squadron \o#ds in the
pitch black by the cry “B-O-H-L-E-E- R-I-V-E-R-R".

Continued from February 03 issue

While we were with that wireless unit near the strif,
one of our jobs was to lay telephone lines from woe fo
go. We were on shift- work while we were there, a{j

. o . . the WOD (Ted Good) would get really annoyed whgn
The 22 Squadron fellows identified theiicks with the he found l(,IS sleepin;\% l:)urgbeds atyaboutytenvivn e
call *H_-O-O-L-E-Y- D-O-O-L-E-Y-Y". morning;he couldn’'t accept that we weren't bludginy
During our stay at Garbutt, Bruce Robertson and &bout.

drove round the Station in a W/T servicing truck. While
we on the Station there were a couple of air raid alert%%n
%n

Later on, we went back to work with the Squadrof,

d set up a W/T section off a taxiway at the northgrn

d of Wards. We had an AT5/ARS set and kept a listenihg
watch whenever the Beaufighters were out. It wgs

| was sent down to the wharves to help load the shipntirely unofficial, and we did it for our own interest

and on 10th September the Squadron embarked first &ide knew all the blokes and wanted to keep track of wijat

the wrong ship, and then on the Taroona, which sailethey were doing; for instance, e heard what they wqre

early the next morning. About three days later abousaying during the Battle of the Bismark Sea and of cougse

twenty of us were taken to Wards in an American C4%9vhatever we heard was soon passed round the reqt of

including our Equipment Officer and one of the Intelli- the unit.

gence officers. We landed at Wards and no sooner had

our feet touched the ground than Warrant Officer Goo%

co-opted us to help his Advance Party in setting the cal d

up at June Valley.

and we had to black the place out, but nothing came
them.

When the throat microphones were acquired for the
uadron, there was a lot of inter-comm and raditteou
MRre eventually found that the wires between the mike
and the on/off switch were snapping because they wgre
We put up a tent to house the W/T Ops, and Padmaade of brittle metal, so we replaced them with mofe
Kirby eventually took over the one next door. | was neveflexible copper wire.
keen on him, for among other things, he was a
parsimaious bloke. Most of us went to church every
now and again because it was something to do, where

There was also a lot of trouble with the radio sets jn
the Beaufighters breaking down. We did a lot of te]:s

2 8Rd reckoned it was the heat and the humidity affectipg
my mate, Bruce Robertson a very clean-living bloke Wenﬁ1e resistors in fact, Cress Clark put a blow-torch ¢n

to church nearly every time it was on. We were Iyingone of them and took photographs to show what e

around n our tentone day when the Padre dropped in Fckoned was causing the failures. They were sent dgwn
pass the time of the day, and at one stage, looked at Bru§:§u

and said “I've never seen you at church”.
v, lat ite b ht a book written b Another job that we had to do quite often was o
ears 1ater my wite bought a book written by replace the trailing aerial, which was torn off becauge

Regl_nald J. Kl_rby about Fhe witches covens in Englfdmdt’he navigator hadn’t wound it back in before the aircrgft
and it the filthiest book I'd ever set eyes on at that time,. - qed

That turned me off Kirby. He came from a high church
in Victoria, and probably looked after elderly old ducks. ~ Colin Harvey was the Squadron Signals Officer, byt
Maybe I'm doing him an injustice and he wasn’t thethere was a Warrant Officer Signals in charge of Us.
author of that particular book. Corporal Sheerin was in charge of our particular sectipn
and when he left, George Burton Graham took over. IHe
wrote “None Shall Survive”, the story of the Bismar

S . Sea, and had all the get-up-and-go you could eJer
Mum and Dad used to visit him and take him some homI agine. The officers were supposed to be the onIyo:Ies

cooked lamingtons and scones and generally befrier] sued with pith helmets, but George managed fo

Ih'[n' TEe Paflhrettold them tth?]t hdek\)/voultlll WE.te to fTe ﬁ.” cquire one. When an American General stepped ouf of
et me knowthat my parents had been looking after iy i, o raft at Wards, George, wearing his tiger-shootgr,

— but that letter never arrived. Neither did the next Onestepped up and. pretending to be a public relations mn,

he v;afs _sﬂljpp%sedd to hf?vet;/]vr;tten to me. | didn't haVgaid, “Corporal Graham, from the RAAF, sir. I'd like td
much faith in Fadres after that. get your story on your visit”.

Before the kites got really active at Wards, we were

After Kirby, there was another Baptist minister, but
he got sent back to Concord Hospital. At my sutges

Continued on page 4
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Continued from page 3 Some of the fellows made some good things out pf

The CO was up there, and we were down here; HEerspex, but | was never very much good with my hands.
couldn't give a hang about anyone in his squadrohthink my daughters have got one or two of the persppx
except his aircrew and his aircraft. That's all he wagoreigners’ | made, using the clear perspex, and too
interested in. I've seen him a few times since the waPrush handles to provide a bit of colour.
but he’s never acknowledged me; for the time he was in \when we were at Goodenough we lived on d

the Squadron, | doubt if he ever knew any of the airmefiscuits and baked beans for weeks on end, but
there. He was a good pilot, and that sort of thing, but hgonotony was broken when the boys hi-jacked a fdir
didn’t worry too much about his troops, who didn’'t haveew cases from the back of trucks taking the stuff fro
much time for him. Gunner Norm Carroll ‘acquired’ anthe wharf to No 11 DID, which was right next door t
American jeep for the CO;he was a Motor Transpolis. There was a sharp bend in the very narrow rogd,
Driver in the Squadron. Years later Eric Lusk and Wwhich was bordered with ten-foot high kunai grass, afjd
went into the clubhouse of the Bankstown Golf Clulthe trucks had to very nearly stop to get round. Opr
and a saw a fellow standing at the bar, dressed in plfedlows would hide in the grass at that spot, jump on tlhe
fours and smoking a fat cigar, who turned out to be Nortmack of the truck, throw cases off to their mates, junjp
Carroll, the Captain of the Club. He was a real rougbff, and whip the cases off to hiding places around the
diamond. strip. So we lived very well for a few weeks after thaj.

| know that Norm who was a real rough diamond Arthur Stone was a very strong bloke. His father wgs
stole the jeep at Moresby, but | haven't any idea wheecretary of a cricket club and Arthur was a godd
pinched the one at Goodenough. That Jeep had a terrifidcketer too. | played as well, and we held our gamgs
lot of radio equipment fitted in the back of it, and the?n @ bit of flat ground over the road at 22 Squadrorfs
story was that a big operation against Rabaul was beif§MP- Arthur was the mainstay of the 30 Squadrgn
held up because the radio gear was missing. Every uRficket team. In addition, he was the Squadron SP boq-qe
on the Island was paraded and it was announced that & ran the two-up games, and any other gamblipg
jeep was to be returned immediately, and that if anyorftivities around the place.
was caught with it they would be shot on sight. | know | was mainly interested in baseball, which we usdd
that one of the fellows in the Squadron took it, but to play over at 22 Squadron. We had some good matcHes,
can't tell you who it was. including taking on the Yanks every now and again, bt

.. there were quite a number of times that their side did’t
The blokes thought that Curly Wearne was all righ urn up. Maybe they couldn't find us. | was a pitchel,

.bUt that he was very much under the thumb of BlaL(:Iifrank Simpson was a catcher, so was Jack Hunter, and
jack. They all though he was a reasonable sort Ofﬁe roped in Gordon Kitching, an Australian Army

bloke. Captain who was a friend of Jack Hunter.

The Airmens’ Mess was behind the Sergeants’ Mess, 1o16 \yas an observer in the Squadron who was also
and two of the cooks who prepared the meals for theyqlyed in gambling, but I think his main interest lay if
three messes were known as Lola and Brenda. In MYker. That was Sergeant Bell.
innocence, | never understood what was going on, that

they were having a bit of a joke, dressing up with flimS)é One of the other observers in the Squadron Phil (Dft)
scarves. dwards was a mad morse man, he was one of thgse

_ _ _ o blokes who used a fancy key, the kind that went fron
The time that | realised the pair were fair dinkunside to side instead of up and down. He could go like the
was when little Ewen Blackman a baby-faced kid waglappers.

sitting on his bed in our tent when the pair of queens .
came in, and one of them sat next to Ewen. After the There was a 30 Squadron band, not a profes&t;ral

four of us had been talking for a few minutes, the neﬁmm’ you understand, but they mainly gave us sorge

. . ngm sessions in somebody’s tent. Chris Clarke Owgn
thing | knew was that young Ewen leapt to his feet a enwick was on the piano, but where he got that fronj |
shot off out of the tent as fast as he could run. Wh P ' g

happened, | don't know, but young Blackie would nevezon t know; Bruce Robertson used a cup to simulate the

. ) ounds of a didgeridoo, and we used to have sing sofgs
go near either Lola or Brenda again. There wasn't mu g g g

S _ ound the camp lines: we had a lot of fun that way.
variety in the meals, but my favourite was meat and
vegtables. We always had plenty of dog biscuits and we Jim Davidson brought a big band up to New Guinga
also had a lot of bully beef, but the only way | could ea®nd put on a great performance at one of the camps clgser
that was to smother it with pickles which | bought fronfO town.

the canteen. You know, | used to buy tins of_Asparagus We used to go down to the Motor Transport Sectidn
at that canteen and post them back to mum in Sydneyadd ask where the pictures were on that night they seerhed
used the cake tins that mum sent with home bakeqg know all that sort of thing, for there was a show dh

goodes, to pack the American cigarettes | sent home tQymewhere every night of the week. When only a few
my sister.

Continued on page 5

The Whisperer 4 June 2003



Continued from page 4

PRESIDENT’S
CORNER

Dear Members

fellows wanted to go to see one of them, | used to ta
the jeep, and if nobody else was interested | took eith{; t
the jeep or the Harley Davidson motor bike. The road™
were nothing but mud holes after rain, and there we
times when | skidded in the mud and because the bike

was so darned heavy | had to wait until someone else As | have mentioned over the past few years
came along and lifted the bike off me. President of Surfers Paradise RSL Sub-Branch |
required to lead both the Dawn & the Civic services

When we went to the pictures after heavy rain aéurfers. It is with great regret that | am not able to

Kiriwina, we got rid of the pools of surface water by resent at the Anzac Day March in Brisbane & be with
jamming a bayonet into the ground, wriggle it around?n

. ) e Association. However even if | had been in Brisbal
and after we pulled it out, the water would drain awa .
. . . he number of members marching under our banr
just like down the bathroom pipe after you pulled th(\a/vould still have been verv small
plug out. The water would run down through the hole in y '
the packed surface soil and into the coral below.There | am afraid the old quotation * They shall grow ngt
was some headquarters outfit at Townsville; when weld as we that are left grow old” unfortunately appeafs

were at Goodenough there were a lot of complaints abdatbecoming rather pertinent to many of our membery.
the fom(jj thelfle and som;e hlghh-rgnklcfg of]fllcer Al This non attendace of some members at varig
Commodore Hewitt got up from his breakfast, flew overa oo ciation functions is very noticeable on occasio

abused the lot of us for complaining, and then flew bacéilch as eg. presentation days at RAAF Amberley, RA/

er

NS
\F

LIS

to have another good meal at Townsville.

Hon. Sec. Visits Memorial

A

\

Peter visited the Beaufighter Boston Assoc. Meaho
at the QId. Air Museum at Caloundra on November 200

Itis still in good condition and well looked after.

bt.
|9

Commemeration Eucumenical Church Service at §
Lucia,the Passing Out Parade & other functions of 2
Sqdn AAFC.& very importantly our recent AGM &
BBQ. Naturally this lack of attendance is ver
distressng particularly to Peter who is himself not &
well man but nevertheless puts a tremendous effort iIto
keeping this Assoc. alive.

| believe it is time we were completely honest wit
ourselves & ask the question “In view of the dis
appoining attendance of our members at the 20
AnzacDay March in Brisbane how cailpstify th
place alleated to us in the Parade?” My view is thgt
we should give serious consideration to not participatifig
as an Assoc.in future Anzac Day Marches in Brisbaje
because of the age & infirmity of many of our membefs
but that we should concentrate our efforts on the otljer
functions enumerated above.

-

3

Please contact Peter with your thoughts ASAP.

On an other tack, our congratulations must go to g
worthy Patron Sir James Killen KCMG on his award ¢
the Centenary Medal.

—h

Regards
RALPH

INCENTIVE

..and if you screw up just thig
much, you will be flying a cargo plang
full of rubber dog poop out of Hong
Kong

Air Boss Johnstone from Top G"n
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NO MEAN FEAT

A LITTLE OF 30 SQUADRON AND A WHOLE LOT MORE

Inspired by Fred “Beaufighter” Cassidy’s tireless devotion to posterity’s cause
Written by “Blackjack’s” daughter #2 - Linda Dean:
“Glen Luna” Stuart Town 2820 Phone: (02) 6846 8349

After Australia’s successful defence of Kokoda and
Allied success at Buna with heavy expenditure upon the
troops, Tokyo’s continued thrust toward Australia woulfl
find an exhausted resistance in New Guinea.Be thafas
it may as the unsuspecting Lieutenant Hashimofo
announced that early morning air raids on Moresby hjd
neutralised any air attacks, his surprised assemlply
spoted B 17’'s above, and the address continued,
Beaufighters descending and, with rippling apprehep-
sion on board, an unprecedented swarm of aircraft frgm
all directiongorompting the officer’s obligatory action swun
into ddence.

The destroyer’s big guns fired at the BI7s, while t
lllustration - Jeff Isaacs ~ smaller guns targeted the low front line assault.
Command ordered an evasive tactic of out maneuvering

March the 3rd 2003 commemorates sixty years sind nd gunning procedure at which their battle crews wgre

theturningpoint of the Pacific war, the forgotten Battle® llled. From 500 feet above sea level the Beaufightgrs

of the Bismarck Sea. Few people know now what a cloféOpped dbetlgvzvoﬂlle fltak tlo wr:jere the;hl[p S bot\)/v fShIEIS, ’dk
run bet was preserving the Australia we love all so welf, <" 2N @ nots closed some distance betore bank-

with other nations powerful tales media omissions an'(ﬁ]g right.
the years combine depriving our national identity of an Holding formation in line abreast, the Beau’s rounddd
icon belonging in southern skies. The icon is thé¢he convoy’s leading, left flank evading tracers with spe¢d
Beaufighter: a formidable WWII aircraft that was vitaland low altitude: and found themselves flying throughja
to our defence. shower of potential death by friendlies, the 39th Squadrpn

Ehter’s drop tanks. Moments before and directly above,
the Lightnings had engaged the arriving Zeros |n

navigator/observer, six months into his first tour Ofcombat The destrovers below powered confiden
Beaufighter operations when with pilot Mos Morgan in ‘ . ye W pow ! 1Y
fter the Beaufighters in an evasive maneuver agaifst

A19-50 they rendezvoused with 30 Squadron 6,000 fe . .

above Cape Ward Hunt. B25’s already circled 700 fe @ torpedoes of low flying b_road5|de I_Beaufort attac
below them as echelons of strike aircraft galvanised thehez).nad made a fatal miscalculation of weapops
sky, the assembling armada an indelible sight. capaiiity.

Fred Cassidy was a 20 year old radio operatoF

At 10a.m. Flying Fortresses began the first tactical Behind their long curving wakes the transports weje

run from 7,000 feet as the Beaufighters began a Sha”aj‘nprotected. Two flights each of 6 Beaufighters banked

dive for a low level frontline approach. Ed Larner’s 90t eft a_wmdmg the warships ar_1d came in at_ the_le S
Squadron of converted B25C-15s followed the Beau's | eanly defended transports, climbed and split off intg
re-selected diving attacks, the four 20mm cannons gnd

2nd echelon right formation while the 3rd echelon o . . .
mast height assault the 89th’s dive-bombers approach%'&( -303 machineguns of each aircraft opening up.
from the south. With the fighter cover of Lightnings, over Devastating firepower was concentrated into the
90 aircraft closed north towards the convoy of enembridge to eliminate the command structure, anti aircrgft
ships. positions and decks flailed, clearing defences, confusipn
Eeigning for incoming waves of machine gunning B25C-1
ast height bomb drops in a text book operation of “Bulf’
aring’s ambitious plan in unrelenting waves
ynchronised mast height high level attack.

Meanwhile, on board the ships below, all seeme
well. The convoy’'s command briefed the assembly o
deck gearing up for Tokyo’s imperative of a swift
efficient debarkation that previous convoys to Lae had
used effectively. This convoy’s 6,000 troops, their Within moments the Beau’'s were flying through a
equipment and fuel would in just a few short hoursrsenal of 1,000 & 500Ib allied bombs and/or the
consolidate the strategic potential of 51th’s Division unitsvaterspouts from the conventional bombers B25s andq B
already landed in New Guinea. 17s on runs above. Outside his cupola a moment turrjed

- =

Continued on page 7
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Continued from page 6

into eternity as a skip bomb captured Fred’s gaze flyin]
parallel beside he and Mos. Pre-empting collision or har
amidst the swarming attack about the ships relied on t F . W

observer’s keen sense of self preservation. In A19 NEa

braced behind “Torchy” Uren, thatrepid Australian o ...%.e
cameraman, Damian Parer shooting for the Dept. of Inf Ty u .
saw horizon, sea, a destroyer, black puffs of ack ag I W

tracers whip by then a cargo ship and the shoc BT

shudder and jar of the cannons opening up prior to
gut-wrenching, knee buckling, G defying lift up over the
masts for an eyeful of arcing sky while navigator, Dav|
Beasley, reloaded a salvo for the next run of attack.

IIIutration - Jeff Isaacs

The battle hardened cameraman whose footage PR
Kokoda lives on as a focus for the Australian identity

rode the adrenaline and exhilaration of the uItimat% . .
: quipped two squadrons for a period that beggard a
weapons platform the Beaufighter, throughout the MO%fibute to the maintenance wizadry of crews that kept

_deC|s.|ve20 mmutgs of Australia’s struggle against oth squadrons active. 30 Squadron was first formedjat
invasion. Meanwhile, one well respected RAAF analys

ited the bedrock confidence that astute men richmond and sent straight to Moresby arriving i
waited on the bedrock confidence that astute me as?/nchronicity with the Japanese 44th Mountai
able to provide in any event.

Artil lery Unit to the ridge above the Allied bastion. 3
Group Captain “Bull” Garing was thRAAF  Squadron’s hugsuccess depended on a highly skille
lynchpin that galvanised support of the USAF from U.Stwo man crew within a utilitarian close-knit squadro
Generals, Ennis Whitehead and George Kenney for atructure. Under the unorthodox leadership of Wi
audacious battle plan. Three squadrons at the core @®mmander “Blackjack” Walker, ground and aircrew
attack grounded higlan with their outstandingalour  developed genuine bonds of friendship based on mutgial
plus, now, with the ever diminishing supply of aircraftrespect borne of the commander’s multi taskin
the moment had arrived that only with concentrated ugeriorities. He wanted his crews to survive.
of air power in a joint operatiooould the enemy’s
gathering strength at Lae be stopped.

g

The Beaufighter was built to take punishment arjd
still fly. Her twin Hercules sleeve-valve engines werg

Successful destruction of the convoy would place guiet on approach, with the power to outrun a Zero ft
double edged sword into Allied hands with the hope ofea level. She was the most heavily armed aircraft jof
aircraft replacements to the Pacific arena from Britaimer day. 30 Squadron became imbued with ther
and the U.S. as with Japan’s control over her supplyommander’s death defying charisma.
routes broken troop reinforcements would grind to a halt
and so prove the Pacific well worth supporting.

“Blackjack” Walker was a peerless aviator, aircra
buff and inspired instructor of methods still in use wh
“Bull” Garing was intimate with Australia’s regularly flew the gauntlet beyond an aircraft's desi
strategic position within air-sea operation and honed byimitations. His friendly rivalry forged strong bonds o
combat in England had returned prior to Pearl Harbouriendship between Australian and American aircrey.
via the U.S.A. to set up the first war room in AustraliaOf note is an ongoing joust between he and Major §d
He was in Townsville when General Kenney arrived td.arner aimed at flattening the other’s tent with the we
set up the 5th U.S. Air Force. Later, with 9 Operationgblaced downdraft of wind off the wing.

Group in New Guinea he’d helped orchestratefitise “Blackjack” was the one man Garing could rely o}

gifaea‘ti Or:tgriiﬁz?izsvlgﬁg? ;?r,\jﬁnvéhsge 'iﬂcffnjzlgx take his plan from the feasible, through a reheargal
of 42 9 y 9 tstage—to the cutting edge of mast height attacks that mgde
' the Battle of the Bismarck Sea the devastating blow that
From September onwards Army/Air cooperation lentBull” Garing had envisaged. After just 20 minutes, ]
their air attacks to embattled troops along the Kokodaansports and 4 destroyers were either sunk or Igft
track. The Japanese called the Beaufighter attacksnking. Throughout 1943 and on into '44 the Japanege
“Whispering Death” for their deadly stealth. Flying low were pushed out of New Guinea and then from Rabdul
through the rugged terrain, enemy positions below theith the swift-striking Beaufighters playing a major role
trees were hit with pinpoint accuracy. Shipping into Bundhe USAAF benefited from the strategic information sefit
and Lae was also regularly strafed in support olby coast watchers, from behind the enemy line. “Ultra’{”
Australian and by November, Allied troops. code breakers another Australian capability alqo
Beaufighters had finally arrived from England provided intelligence that made the allied war effoft

throughout 1942, after a wait of several years. They Continued on page 8
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Continued from page 7

. . . Squadron began their service under Squadron Leafer
extremely effective, and radar jamming operators a Iate'F505e inNovember 1942 from their base on the north wst
development. of the continent. Long range missions over vast tractgof

When the all conquering General Douglas Macarthuopen sea to Timor and beyond tested the mqst
took off through the Pacific with the comprehensiveexperienced crews.In March 1943 the very month ¢f
record of what his leadership lacked, lie deniedhe Battle of the Bismarck Sea England aero-graphed
acknowkdgement where such was due, and held théesign blueprints so that Australia could manufactuye
records thaheld the proof. Added to the burden of her own supply.

decentmen afected by the gamble of war on lives is In November 1943 the first Australian-built Beau

the_actlon n time that allows one person to deny few into combat. The Australian Beaufighters were bullt
nation her rightiul pride. to Australian specifications that enhanced he¢r

A comprehensive perspective of the Australian waperformance beyond the original design.
effort, like the skeleton in a charlatan’s closet, could well
hide in the Macarthur archives in the U.S.A for in the
meantime, logbooks, memoirs and disjointed Australia
records hints of extraordinary achievement tha
Macarthur truly held back on.

Our population of 6 million produced 365
Beaufighters in all at the rate of one a day with spargs,
'ho mean feat, and a symbol from which to derive a gr¢at
Sense of pride.

Fred Cassidy is just one veteran who dearly waijts
future generations of Australians to have pride in what

From 1942 through to the end of 1944 30 Squadrohis generation of Australians achieved and believes that
moved from New Guinea through the Solomons acrossur Government’s endorsement of his “beloved” Beaj’
to what is now Indonesia and up into the Philippines. 31s a solid step towards that end.

KIMBE MEMORIAL

I have received correspondence and e-ma
from George Robertson concerning th
addition of an additional plaque to the Kimbe S
Memorial. The plaque was to remember F/ '
Ron Bonython, who was the pilot of the Seagul
which joined in the search for A19- 132
Observer Ray Kelly from 30 Squadron crewe 2%
the aircraft which failed to return from the
search.

Beaufighters served Australia with distinction:

Ron’s name was omitted inadvertently fron
the original plaque and George designed
separate plague, which was placed on tt
Memorial early in April, and unveiled and
dedicated during this year’'s Anzac Da
Senice at Kimbe. Wreaths were laid for 22
and 30 Squadrons during the service.

George advises that he has a few dolla|
remaining from donations received from 3(
Squadron Association and the relatives of t
men who lost their lives. The Beaufighter an
Boston Association provided the plaque thd
was designed by George. He advises he
use this surplus to further his search for A19-3]&
and the remains of the crew Pilot Harolq&
Woodrufe, and Navigator John Brooks This i
now the only Beaufighter and crew which
crashed in New Britain that have not yet beg
found, in spite of some pretty accurate

locations provided by the crews who flew on the same 10 date the RAAF has refused to do a land sear¢h,
mission. which would be very difficult in spite of this pretty

accurate information.
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Memoirs of The  Ron Graham, and myself had a regular thing going. ©f
course there was the movies they were always on sorpe-

Late Bob where around the Island, and there were visiti
Wemyss entetainment shows, such as Bob Hope, Frances
Langford , and a female dancer called Thomag.
Occaionally we had Chips Rafferty and his conceft
Continued from March  party and during one of their visits they put on a ve
issue rude version of Cinderella, at which our Padre was mdst

displeased. It was a gem.
Not all the Squadron had P g

moved to Tadji; quite large Some of the less than polite songs we sang in our gff-
L number had remained atdutytime included “It's Hard to go Wrong in the Kunai”,
Kiriwina, and in time they loaded all our stores and heav§ou Should Have Been Here for the Do, Boys”
equipment on to an American Liberty ship and sailed®eaufighter Bastards” and “We're Here on Noemfoof
up to Noemfoor. The Tadji people nearly 200 personn@k? Never Mind”. Bert Braithwaite sang the latter son
all told flew up to the new operational base and th8 the Mess one night and it apparently offended Jafk
Squadron was established on Noemfoor on 4th Augus@ndford and Ron Rankin for they got up and walkgd
1944. When the Beaufighters arrived the crews fourtit the Mess straightaway.
that the _car_npsite had been partly cleared and the camp\y/pen Selwyn, the Adjutant went south, Care
was beginning to take shape. ‘Woody’ and | were told ¥, o mpson appointed me as Adjutant and Cantegn
getatent from a pile near the Barracks Section, putit gficer. | found that the Canteen had little cash in harld
and settle in. Eventually we had quite a comfortablg,q | wanted money to buy stock to replenish the shelvs.
establishment with a wooden floor raised on stumpg gign't have that kind of dough, but I knew that m
although the area was never flooded because the Wagg, ||E Darkie Nolan had made a substantial amouft
simply drained away through the coral and the whole ${{, making foreigners which he sold to the Yanks.

was quite clean. Bert Moody and Bill Aitcheson Werggreed to loan me a great roll of guilders and]l
our tent-mates for a few weeks. undetook to repay him. However, | went south at shoft
Peter Bird was the Squadron’s Medical Officer, anfiotice and clean forgot all about that loan, and found qut

| found him to be a very pleasant young man. He told n&ter that Darcy had had great difficulty getting his mongy
that he knew very little about practical medicine an@ut of the system especially as there was

patient treatment. He'd finished medical school and h&Pcumentaryevidence about the loan.

skills were rather limited and that he had had NRaining with those weapons. A team under Flight
oppottunity for developing them. | don’t recall that '_Lieutenant Lavery flew up from one of the Aircraf

ever had an occasion to report to the MO while | was Hepots in Australia to show the groundstaff how t
the tropics. handle the rockets. | fired rockets on only one oistrties,
The Dental Officer attached to our Squadron waand I'm not sure that other pilots used them very oftep.
John Cole - another very pleasant fellow. He treated me gome pilots found that the Beaufighter was not
while vaas at Noemfoor and one of my molars blew UBarticularly easy aeroplane to fly, and became quife
He decided not to fool around, so took it out. Fort_unatelé{’pprehensive at take-off and landing. Added to ti{e
| never had to have any of my teeth drilled with thajjscomfort of life in rather primitive conditions in the
awful pedal operated drill such as | had seen in My,yics were the tensions brought on by flights over uf-
teerage days in the surgery of the dentist at Winton. gengly territory and attacks against defended targets| It
All the officers and all the aircrew used the Aircrewvas inevitable that the less robust individuals would fefl
Mess, which was accommodated in a large marquedress and try to avoid any kind of air activity. Ther|
There was a very pleasant atmosphere in the Me&8s one pilot who would go down to Kamiri strip ever
amongst all its members and this camaraderie must h&lay and spend the entire time staring at the brillianfy
benefited the Squadron in its operational role. | waghite coral. The medics eventually had to send him horpe
aware that there was not the same feeling among tp@cause of eyesight problems, even though it was kno
aircrew of No 22 Boston Squadron, whose camp wéRat it had been deliberately induced to avoid further
near ours, and where the NCO aircrew had to use theerational service.

Sergeants’ Mess. While we were at Noemfoor No 30 Squadron was

| filled in some of my spare time at Noemfoorone of the RAAF units that was transferred to the

playing cards, bridge and Chinese Checkers; Ralph Cl&yperational Command of 1st Tactical Air Force, which
was gearing up for the Borneo landings. American ungs

Continued on Page 10
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Continued from Page 9

all of which brought out the flying foxes. | flew through
had captured Morotai Island from the Japanese, and cumwhole patch of them and got the windscreen apd
Beaufighters flew there on 15th November 1944. Whiléeadng edges spattered with their blood.

taking off from Kamiri strip in A19-206, Reece Porch Night fell on our way back to Morotai and when ou

swung, just managed to avoid the control tower bytrs came yp and there was no sign of the base, Woddy
skidded along_on its belly. Reece and his navigator, Marljéng from his navigator's station to say that he hadn'{a
Harty, were killed, but the two groundstaff who were,,e \where we were. 1 said we ought not to muck abdut
sandwiched in the fuselage between tents and other 9eg{y 114 him to get on the radio to the ground Directidn
were not seriously injured. | was about 300 metres aw‘ﬁnding Station and send a Mayday. He kept tranismit

when the aircraft hit the ground and ran towards th st emergency message for some time without resyt.
crash. | think it was a guard who got there just beforg, 1o meantime | was trying to decide what to do.|I

me and had pulled Mark out of the burning plane; Mark'se 55oned that I could bail out of the bottom hatch afd
skin peeled off as his rescuer removed his Mae Westiqnt gryive if | hit water since | had a one-man ding

The fuel had f!ooded into the front copkpit and_poor Olgtrapped to my behind. But the navigator's dinghy w4s
Reece was frlgd. A horrendous affair. When it burneg separate pack which he would have to hang onlto
out there was just a trunk left. during his parachute descent; His chances of doing that
Early in the piece | had some pangs about killingppeared to be minimal. However the D/F stati
other people with my weapons, but | suppose | becangyentually came on the air and gave us a course to sfeer
conditioned to it after a while and it never worried mdor Morotai and we made a night landing withouttier
from then on. Probably because the killing wasn't on #cident. Later, | went round to the ground station ar{d
man-to-man or face-to-face basis; it was what you migiitianked the Negro operators for saving our lives.

call remote control. ‘Woody’ Woodgate had a narrow camp at Morotai was a couple of miles inlan
escape when a light ack-ack shell came up through the, - pitoe and Wama strips, and became most wa
floor of the aircraft and just missed his back because rb?easant and muddy when it ra,ined

had the seat swivelled round and was leaning towards
one side of the aircraft while taking a photo of the target The strips ran roughly east-west and were parallelfo
we had just attacked. That was the only damage e southern shore; our aircraft were dispersed at fhe
sustained from an enemy, but it was damaged by a she#stern end of the strips. RAAF Kittyhawks were linefl
from a friendly. My fitter found an unexploded 20mmup along the length of the fighter strip.

shell just near one of the fuel tanks, and we reasoned \ying Commander Carey Thompson had taken ovpr
that it must have been a richochet from one of thgs commanding Officer early in October 1944. Aboult
accompanying Beaufighters while strafing that day’sjx weeks or so after assuming command, and when |ve
target. were based at Morotai, he invited some Army nursgs
| must have something of a fatalistic streak for | neveiound to the camp where he and a couple of his m
worried about being taken prisoner after a crash iwere to entertain them. This was somewhat resented|by
enemy territory or of being killed outright in a crash@ couple of those who hadn’t been invited to the affgir
although | had a dread of being burnt to death. If th&ho decided to express their displeasure by burnifig
circumstance ever arose that my Beaufighter becarf@wn the toilet which Carey Thompson had h
unflyable and | had to put it down, given the choice fonstructed near his tent without being seen. Which we
would have preferred to make a ditching at sea rathéid. But burning a toilet down became the fashion, fqr
than crash land in the jungle. Although the Beaufightgtight after night there were flashes of flame as othgrs
went down awfully fast when it hit the water, it seemedvere set on fire.
to me that the crew had a good chances of surviving that Officially, we weren't supposed to have any liquo

crash, and the experience was that most of the felloys, the |sland: all the Messes were dry. But, of cour
who ditched were picked up. there ways around that. Everyone was a bit steamed{up

There was an exception to that when Flight Lieutenafigat night because someone had got hold of solpe
Plowman borrowed my aircraft A19-171, LYX and hagmedicinal alcohol and mixed it with a good dollop o
to make a ditching in Gelvink Bay on 10th Septembegitric powder. And boy, it was just dynamite. Ralp

1944. The navigator got out, but when he turned rourfdlay’s navigator, Kim Mackenzie, crawled on his hangs
the aircraft had sunk - taking the pilot with it. and knees from the Mess past my tent to his own, whigh

. . was close to mine.
While the Squadron was at Morotai we were sent

out to Palu on the West coast of the Celebes to intercept At Morotai we went on to American rations and that
the Japanese float-planes which were said to be therdngluded a couple of bottles of beer per man Pabst Ble
dusk. However, they weren't there that evening so waibbon

strafed the accommodation area and started a few fires - To be continued
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To War & Beyond

By Ken Stone

At the beginning of 1941 the first recruits to the Aus-aerodrome, but it had no A.A. defences, and few troops
tralian division of the Empire Air Training Scheme hadwere available for the defence of the area agairst
completed their training, so at the end of February thi@vasion. There was no radar, little radio capability,
newly graduated W.A.G.s, Observers and Pilotsind avolunteer observer system. Warnings werf
embarked for the Middle East on the Aquitadihey = consejuently erratic. Enemy naval activity ensured thIt
would serve in that theatre of war with R.A.F.practically all equipment designed for Sumatra weit
squadrons, excited at the prospect of adventure, bastray. Japanese paratroopers captured Palembeng P on
incognizant of the perils of war. This is the story of &February 20th, but 84 Sqdn had already moved fo
few of the early graduates and their R.A.F. comrades,Ralembeng 2, and had on February 16th evacuateq to
story of valour, fortitude and resourcefulness. Sgt. Pet&alidJta on Java. From there they operated unTr

Haynes, a 2 Course Wireless Air Gunner, was posted tarther extreme conditions against invading forces afd
211 Sqdn flying MarklV Blenheim aircraft, and basedconvoys till on March 1st the aerodrome was overryn
at Wadi Gazouza in the Sudan. The other aircrew foy Japanese tanks. Of the 400 ground crew of 84 Sqfin,
various R.A.F. Squadrons involved in the Middle Easf.70 reached Kalidjta just three days before thedaenoe
War. fell to Japanese forces, the survivors soon wefe

Following the invasion of Malaya by Japanese force8''SOMErS:
on December 7th and 8th 1941, Britain decided to Inthe chaos to follow personnel commandeered afy
reinforce the R.A.F. forces in the Far East with thevailable form of transport and assembled at the town
addition of two Blenheim squadrons from the MiddleBandoeng. From there the aircrews and some ground
East. staff were sent to Tjilijap, a port on the east coast, fpr

84 Sqdn RA.F. and 211 Sqdn R.A.F., both containinevacuation by ship, and so a party of 60 aircrew andq 5
larger proportion of R.A.A.F. aircrew, were Withdrawnaround crew set out for Tjilijap traveliing through th

. . lush green country seemingly all at peace. Then a hedv
from the Western Desert, re equipped on an mcreas%?sd(gcloud appe);red on t%\g horizgn with columns fy

establishment for transfer to Malaya. Peter Haynes a% - ckness rising up into it. Then a arowing column df
his Observer, now without a pilot following an aircraft g up ’ 9 9

crash, were at the Middle East Personnel Pool gtatlves, men, women ar_1d c_hlldren cIut_chln_g ha_st|
.assembled bundles passing in the opposite direction| A

Casaf(_erite where Fheyjoined F/Lt J. Owen R.A.F. the'ﬂood of humanity in a hurry. Pressing on, the part
new pilot, and their two other crews were posted to 8reached the hollow shell of altown The ha;bour wad a
Sqgdn commanded by Wing Commander J.R. Jeudwin ) : . .

R.A.F. The squadron departed Heliopolis mid JanuarS%eet of flame; the docks jammed with burning wrec

bound in stages for Singapore. The new crews went Cogntcg r?j:tlt d?af Zr}]:é)agesshe_ as|r_r:ae|1(|1| tﬂztdrgzgnr:nf' K
Habaniya near Baghdad, where they and three ferr Y P ' IPS 1 u

crews picked up six Blenheim aircraft to follow and join\fgrr;?eurt fatr:a?e ;)f Wrr(;egléﬂ?ne, ?Eehﬁgrtgg LrJ.S_.ts |:<;r_ ft
the squadron. The ground staff departed by ship. The glg app 9 our wi
forcements. No hope now for evacuation. Unknowf

N . |
defensive situation in Singapore had rapidly worsene{.1 :
On January 16th Allied Headquarters decided that alp the party the S. S. City of Mancheshed been sunk

bomber units would be transferred south. Enroute frongl;r;r:ta \(/:vci)tis:haefg\,/vaiiﬁigﬁrlIer’ ithad been on the way to
the Middle East, 84 Squadron was diverted to Sumatra, ’
16 Blenheims arrived at Palembeng 2 on January 23rd. The party gathered in a warehouse clear of tlje
On esching Rangoon, e renorcementight el =109 10 €31 S0 pen i @ meetng it senit
briefed to fly directly across the sea to Sabang, a tin ; guern

island off the northern tip of Sumatra. (Their next'¥' the hills, or escape to Australia. The latter wasj|a

staging point). This was to reduce the risk of interoep unanmous choice o~ then begaf‘ the searc_h for suitaple
by Japanese fighters, but it would also add to th(éraft, and the collection of supplies for the journey.
distance to be covered, and leave the aircraft danger- S/Ldr Taylor with F/Lts Wyllie, Holland and Owen
ously short of fuel. The monsoon weather was also at itgere sent across the river to see what was available there.
worst. One of the ferry pilots, Rayski, an extremelyWhen they did not return on time Jetidwine and parfy
experienced Polish pilot, quickly recognised the folly ofcontinued their search, a small motor boat and two ship’s
this plan, but was unable to change the briefing. He diifeboats was the best available but no sign of S.L§ir
however convince F/Lt Owen who flew with Rayski toTaylor and party. The plan then was to have the motpr
Sabang round by the coast of Burma, reaching forga boat tow the two lifeboats until fuel was exhausted argd
the next day. The others never did. Owen and crew théien to proceed by sail. Provisions were gathered frdgm
joined 84 Squadron on Palembeng 2, which was a large

Continued on Page 12
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Continued from Page 11 boat. Each thunderstorm caused damage to the ailjng

rudder, causing problems to repair and delays in progregss.
abandoned stocks and loaded on board. Sixty two
airmen set out on the first leg of the journey, towed down
the river by the motor boat. On reaching the open s : . . .
the plan was found to be impractical owing to th ew days previously. This was intended as a laxative jas

crowded state of the boats and the inability of the motd¥€ h"’_‘d no numberlg’s_on board and most of the crgw
boat to make much progress. In the process of Iandinggﬁe”ng from constipation. Results not all we hoped fqr.

Saturday March 14th:An extra ration of water fro
barrel into which a cake of lifebuoy soap had fallenfa

a cove to replan, one lifeboat and the motor boat we rew becoming more acc!imatised to living in an opgn
wrecked ’ oat, morale generally high. Days of slow progresk,

reguar repairs to rudder, after 15 days estimated to pe

It was decided that the remaining lifeboat with a crevabout halway to Roebourne, another foul night, bjt
of 12 should try to reach Australia and get help for theveryone taking it well. Still think it is a case of “wher
people left behind. The Commanding Officer and Pilofgnorance is bliss”. Am later proved right. After 19da
Officer C.P. Streatfield were the only two with sailinga check of rations shows the tinned fruit and some of the
experience, Pilot Officer Turner was chosen agations going bad through heat, rust and being shaljen
navigaor as he could handle a sextant and Squadretbout. In view of our drift, the uncertainty of ou
Leader Passmore as 2 | C and purser and to look affggsition and our lack ofprogress, generally thing a
rationing of food. The remainder of the party wasstarting to look most unpleasant. A blissful air
chosen from the Australians, as it was felt that thepMncorcern reigns forward. April 9th: Becalmed, a youn
should be given the chance of reaching their homghale about twice the size of the Scorpion surfacgd
country. Sgt P. Haynes was one of the Australiangearby and decided to give us a close inspection. Mst
chosen together with P/0 M. S. McDonald and Sgts Grightening to have the tail out the front and the hegd
W. Sayer, N. N. Cosgrove, A. C. Longmore, Jjust aft of the rudder, luckily after looking at th
Lovegrove, A. Snook and P.M. Corney all R.A.A.F .ItScorpion for about half a minute it submergeq.
was calculated that the nearest Australian port washursday April 16th Sgt Corney swore he smelt spinife]
Toebourne, nine hundred and fifty nautical miles awagn the dawn breeze, soon he had everyone smelljng
on the N. W. coast of Western Australia. It was hoped t©omehing but personally put it down to the Purser wh
cover the journey in 16 days, but double this time wasuffers from flatulence. However everyone w
allowed for in the estimates of food and water. And so iheeful. Plans for first meal ashore widely discussed
began: Twelve men, three water casks and seven tubs
each containing approximately 12 gallons, canned fog
biscuits. American canned beer and cigarettes
crammed in to a 30ft open lifeboat which they name
Scorpion from the motto and the badge of 84 Squadrg
Left behind in the hope of rescue to follow were 50 mixeg
aircrew and ground staff.

Extracts from the log kept by Wing Commande
Jeudwine tell some of the trials to follow:

On March 7th the Scorpion and crew set out fg
Australia, relying on sails, oars and providence. Foc
and water and cigarettes rationed, within two days the
crew were suffering from cramped positions an COMMITTEE
sunburn. At 1545 on March 9th a Japanese submar -
surfaced about a mile astern and approached within 1 igely
yards. An officer with binoculars from the conning towe Hon. Sir James Killen

scrutinised the Scorpion and occupants. A rating w e
standing by the 6-pounder gun forward and anoth
manning a machine gun on the tower. It seemed the ¢ Ralph Ind 5564 0181
was nigh but after describing a half circle round the bo V. President
the submarine made off to the east and submerged. U SN YHNSIrar s 3286 1067
sighting the submarine the Commanding Officer issug
a can of beer to each, in case they were captured if JESYIIE
submarine turned out to be American and therefore d Peter White 3287 5488
Email: petewhite @iprimus.com.au

A heavy thunderstorm fully replenished all the wa
ter casks. The crew were able to drink a lot of watQue SN,
which revived them considerably. A tot of whisky was Stan Curran 3388 6053
issued to combat the Soaking rain. 7he WhlSky enabl E-mail: Currans@powerup_com_au
everyone to sleep in the most extraordinary postures.
the third day bathing was adopted as a daily practi Jack Chamberlain 3848 2184
when possible and as exercise a swim once around
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