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Wing Commander Brian (Black Jack Walker DSO)

A Great Commanding Officer
30 Squadron, Richmond, NSW Hudson, Beaufighters

Early in June of ‘42, | climbed into my delightful he had been World War 1, a terrific guy — | had always
private transport, the Douglas dive-bomber - for my lasteard good reports of him — and his name was Wea“:e.
flight in it before handing it over - and hiked myself upNot having a hair on his head, of course his nicknarjie
to Richmond where Charles Read had been holding 30ould have to be “Curley”, wouldn't it? So they said
Squadron for me. | think he was probably the first CO;All right, if you're going to be so difficult, you can
although not officially. I was the first real CO of that have ‘Curley’ Wearne.” It was a very happy choice, gs
squadron and Charles became one of my Flighta matter of fact, because “Curley” and | got on very we}.
Commanders, Peter Parker was another. | shouldn’t say W quallv built ¢ th until h
it without a certain amount of deference, but Charles, € gradually bullt up our strength untii we nag

who was much later to become Chief of Air Staff, S,[ayeiarious aeroplanes arriving in dribs and drabs and We

with me until we got 30 Squadron to New Guinea an ept up th_e traiqing on them. | §hal| hever fo_rget h_o v
then very shortly thereafter he was posted out an@e Beaufighter impressed me, in spite of being a litje
it of a fistful from the handling point of view. Or, at

formed 31 Squadron, also Beaufighters. | had a fair b . .
to do with cﬂoosing of the people who came into B(E(least, it could be. We found that the best way of takirjg

Squadron and amongst the people, the personnel aﬁé’ﬁ was to lead one enginé ahead of t.he other a litye
the pilots, were a lot of ex-instructors who, though it and then hold it straight that way until you got up tp

thoroughly brassed-off, were fairly experienced.abOUt forty or fifty knots and then you could hold |

Fortunately. Because | only had to getinto a Beaufightesrlra'ght on the rudder before you gave it full power.
on one or two occasions to realise that it could be, to an We did all sorts of exercises and we did consiblier
inexperienced pilot, even if he was Wirraway-trainednight-flying. One night as | was watching them com
quite a handful. in to land, making sure they were handling th

You had two very large 1650 horse-power enginesaercplane correctly, |1 saw this Beaufighter coming i
’{th only one leg of the undercarriage down. Befor

both going in the same way, and, as a student of the Id stop it it had flared out. touched d >
of flying aeroplanes, | could see it was not over-en\fﬁetcou | s Op('j’ tl ad afeht?“ ’ QEJC € h'Iownt'cl):
dowed with too much fin-area. In other words, if you atone leg and stayed upright for quite a whiie unt

didn’'t open those throttles up fairly carefully thegventually collapsed onto one wing ground-looped aipd

aermlane would tend to swing because of the torqugr}'sthefduP facmgult?[elmk\lx(vards:f,?ﬁd I d'drl,tso ag_?”?
reaction of those two big engines, both going in th ot of damage. 00Ks as i they can {ake a bit ofia

. . L . . eating, anyhow”, | thought, “so that’s pretty good.
same direction, swinging very big props. The flrstl'hinlgsgwerg g(;,;Ing wellu\?vhen suddenlypthe;/ v?/ere b

Beaufighters we got were straight tailpiane, and they . K .
had non-feathering airscrews, and as a result of tha F interrupted by my being absurdly court-martialled.
’ ad to go to Melbourne for some reason and we hpd

pretty quickly decided we needed fairly experience orrowed a Hudson, On the way back we stopped Jat

personnel to fly them. Wagga which was then an Engineering station with rjo
Air Board in its wisdom also allotted me an flying units attached to it. Although they had a Repalr
Adjutant of whom my friend Sam Balmer had givenunit there, the Mess was full of Administrative ang
me a poor report from Darwin. There was nothing likeSpecial Duties Officers whom we young flyboys wh
the old- boys’ network that worked amongst those ofegarded us as an elite, scorned as “shiny-bumgs”
us Permanent people who had been able to avoid thecause they sat at desks and pushed papers aroung all
administrative posts that swallowed up so many of ugay. Very arrogant of us, no doubt, but understandatjle
during the rapid expansion of the Air Force during theat that age and time.
early stages of the war. Sam was one and | was another
able to organize myself into a flying command.

The place was overdue for a few shenanigans ahd
there were a couple of characters there ready to joinfin
Anyhow, | remember getting in touch with Air Board them. One was Les Holton, a Stores Officer, quite|a
and saying that this Adjutant they had assigned me wagight spark; another was Kitch Ellis, a RAF officer o
unacceptable and | think they realized that they wanteskchange to test repaired aeroplanes and he of COL’II‘SG
this 30 Squadron to be a pretty good squadron and §sined us flying people. As the evening went on, ||
we carried a fair amount of weight. They listened to myioticed that shiny-bums, sitting in their chairs and reaf-
complaint. | just told them flatly that | was not going toing their papers, were taking rather a dim view of thege
have this man they had posted to me. They said, “Welloisterous people from the air. They didn’t approve ¢f
who do you want?” | knew there was another mams. The feeling must have been mutual, becausg |
available who was considerably older than us — I thinkoticed that one us crept up behind one of these stLry
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characters who was reading a paper and lit it frommy boys had put on a pretty good show. And one of the
underneath. Somebody else produced a revolver afitbt people who came up and congratulated me whs
shot out the radio, but | didn’t approve of this andseekamp. | felt like telling him to shove his hand bt
neither did Les, who knocked the pistol out of theefrained.

feller’s hand.

—

Back at Richmond we pressed on until we had 30
Everything quietened down but another StoreSquadron in pretty reasonable shape. We then moJed
Officer named Stolz had gone to get the CO and by thg to Townsville before we went on to New Guined,
time this Wing Commander Seekamp arrived, eveand the whole squadron moved up there in sectiofs.
Squadron-Leader Walker was sitting down on a tabléou know, the ground party went ahead and established
reading the paper. Seekamp came up to me and theamp at a place called Bohle River, a strip outsifle
following extraordinary conversation took place. Townville, and we followed up with our aircraft a wee
or two later. We carried out some more dummy attacks
on shipping, to simulate what we were likely to have fo
“Why, sir?” do, It had been decided that though the Beaufighter Had
“Who fired a gun?” been designed as a night-fighter, the best way to usqits

o o _ terrific armament - it had four cannon and six maching-
| didn’t hear any gun fired.” Obviously, whatever g ns - was as a ground-strafe?.

Seekamp was going to do, | wasn’t going to snitch on
anybody. “The situation is quite quiet.”

“Walker, go to bed”, he said.

They were good in that role because they had tHis
heavy fire-power, operating at dot feet, and ther
“Go to bed, Walker”, he repeated. performance at sea-level was so good that they w¢re
Well, the next morning all hell let loose. Here wagdust a fraction faster than the Zero. Nowhere near ps

Walker, serve him damn right, in the poo once mordénaneuverable, of course, so you had your problemq if
The Station Commander paraded me in front of hinfou were attacked. You had to just get going and I knqw
and Said’ “Wa||(er1 next to treason and infamy” and athat on one occasion | was so low over the water thaf if
sorts of other things - not that | was very impressedyou could have got a cigarette-paper between the bglly
“your crime is the next worst.” “What was that, sir?” 10f the aeroplane and the sea you would have been lugky.
asked. “You refused to obey a lawful command.” | saids often as not the sea in tropical waters can be pregty
“| did go to bed, sir”. He replied, “That may be so, bugleéad calm and you had to be careful judging your height
you refused to obey a lawful command and I'm goingPove it.

to have you court-martialled.” | thought, well, here we  as \e moved north, we made contact with so
go again. So we went through all this nonsense of gmericans at Charters Towers and at this stage we whre
court-martial and | can tell you right here and now, hiaced under Fifth Air Force Command, for operation

think the Air Board must have realised there was a clagfhich was under General Kenrigy a pretty good guy
of personality there and that the whole matter coulghom | met a couple of times. We operate

have been handled without going through all this cafooflg g rticularly with B-25s and B-26s and all th

Anyhow, they held this court-martial within aboutAmerican squadrons we met with were a good bun
aweek or so and | don't think it was particularly stacked00. The boys were a little bit scared of the B-2
I've forgotten even who was on it. At my first court-Martin Marauder, | think. These had a fairly hig
martial, Group_Captain Wr|g|ey11 who was thewing—loading and a Davis aerofoil, which was a prett
Presdent and a pretty good old guy warned me thatthin wing-section for those days. Don't forget that thi
shouldn’t be court-martialled again. But all thatvas 1942. They had afairly high approach speed. I neyer
happened was that | was reprimanded which was abdl&w one with a bomb-load on it. But anyhow we’ll comg
the least they could do to me. | did wonder if myto that later on.
promotion to Wing-Commander would be delayed but Group Captain Brian Walker DSO RAAF
it came through shortly after | got back to Richmond, To be continued.
just as if nothing had ever happened. So much for couts
martials. “No, sir, | don’t want to go to bed.” It was a
ridiculous command; | think | had at least some mor
right to query it.

After a few seconds, Les Holton called out fron
the door, “Come on, Brian, let's go to bed”, and so
did. The night was getting on and we wanted to get
with our job anyhow. I'm afraid | can't resist adding
that after serving in New Guinea for several monthL,
over nine months it was, | was coming back through
Wagga, by which time | had been decorated, because
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PALMALMAL SPLASHDOWN

Continued from December 2005 issue.

We were to go early next morning when the Japs
their boys started shooting. Not until _then_ did the Ja Ruit, tins of M+V and
know we were there. When the Japs fired into our camy,

. . . lly beef, chocolate,
at break of day, Bill and | in the rush down the hill,
. . alt, tea-tablets, sugar,

became separated. Bill and No | ended in a water-h 23

S . . . e tablets, curry powder,
with just their heads out. Bill said to No | he could he ;

o gbacco, cigarette pars
the Japs. No | said: ‘He no Japan, he puk puk, dasal
. . nd matches.

(PukPuk is a crocodile). We felt our presence was en- .
dangering Golpak and his natives so sent word to “the Next morning we
captain belong English seeking permission to join hinwere ready to Ieave_: by
Word came back that permission was granted and W& 20, with a new guide.
set out in a northerly direction, towards the centre dfirst we went south,
New Britain, and on the 20th December reached Millieskirting a ravine, then
where we were met by Captain lan Skinner, officer imorth-east, up hill and
charge of the Commando Unit, which included formelown on muddy tracks F/O DAVID McCLYMONT
patrol officer John Stokie and a radio operator, a¢y. in pouring rain, and

) . fter lunch came to a brown , raging, foaming stream,
Onthe gecond day, after a f|ye anda half-hour wal hich was clearly uncrossable in that condition. We turngd
and a crossing of the Pandi River, we arrived at thg

. . . . ack and at about 1400 hours we came tipordeserted
radio station where we remained until 1st of Februar}(louses and decided to camp in them for the night

One day, with lan Skinner, we saw 56 fixed undeiage _ _

dive -bombers, escorted by 30 fighters, heading for Cape The next morning, after three hours walk we arrivefl

Gloucester. This was reported by radio and it wagt the village we had left the morning before. We We:F
d

Fheat and vegetables,

pleasng to see only five return. disheartened, to say the least, to find that after two a

While th lied with what a half days walking we were only half a day’s wal
e there we were suppliec with Whatever Wey,m oyr starting point. Then in came some nativeg,

needed by aerial drops from a Liberator. lan Iearnegent by John Stokie to tell us that the pick up time hdd
from natives that there was an American living witl‘lJeen put forward by a day and we were to proceed fas
them on the nort_h coast so had him broug_ht in. He Was: as possible. Next morning we set off with a hi
Fred Hargesheimer, a Photo Reconnaissance UdiLiive as guide and plenty of carriers and walked hajd,

p||_ot._ For the first 30 days Of.h's nine m_onths n Ne nd now that the rain had stopped we were able to crgss
Britain, before he met up with the natives, he I|veE£ me

mainly on snails. He was suffering from dysentery an

malaria, as well as a pajnful _ulcer on his inst(_ep, and é&rongly and was a real test. However, with the iralzliel
took some time to get him right with good food aretlicine. help of the natives, we succeeded in getting across, But
One day, at the end of January, we received a radioth some difficulty. About mid-afternoon we reache
message saying that if we could be at a given longitudlee second largest swamp in New Britain and follow
and latitude two and a half days hence we would b#slow-flowing river, occasionally fording small tribu-
picked up and taken back to Allied held territory. Theré¢aries, until we crossed on a huge tree trunk that hpd
was little enough time, but we decided to give it a gdallen across it. On the other side we walked through
We had to traverse at least 20 miles of rough unknowntting, stinking sago palm swamp, that pigs had be¢n
country to get to the coast, and then ten or twelve milggoting in. That night we slept in a hastily erected sheltgr
along the coast to the take off point. We had one polideeside a crocodile infested backwater. We staréety
boy, Balus, one mission boy and four other carriers fromnd walked on through the swamp beside the sluggigh
a nearby village. After much hard walking we reache®andi River, sometimes up to our knees in mud afd
the Canoe River, a swiftly flowing stream, about 108lime. But at 1130 we reached the coast, took off ojir
metres across, which we forded with some difficultypoots so as not to leave tracks and walked abouf a
On the other side we climbed uphill in torrential rairkilometre down the Jap road to where canoes wefe
and wind. When we got to the top, cold, tired andragh waiting to take us to Baia. The road was just wid
we found that the guide was bushed and unsure, whienough for soldiers to march three abreast and tpo
way to go. However, after going up and down andarrow for vehicles and well concealed from aerigl
crossingmuddy little streams, it was just before darksurveillance. The natives said that the Japs were vgry
when we came upon a village. We had been walkingfraid of strafing attacks by Beaufighters and Bostong.

solidly for six hours and had covered, probably, only At 1540 hours the three of us, together with tw

six or seven miles. police boys and a crew of four local natives, embarkgd
We had a native house for the night and a hot meil a big war canoe with outrigger and a big white sajl

from our ‘4 by 3’ ration pack, which was a four gallonvisible to 70000 Japs at Rabaul, to cross the bay. At

kerosene tin with a press lid and contained dehydratditist a light breeze kept us going steadily, the water wgs

e stream that had stopped us before, but soon we ¢
another one, which was still muddy and flowing
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calm and blue, and we had a fine view of the green | would like to record that:

jungle of the Macolcol country coming right down to )

the white sandy beach. Mid-way across we sighted the 1- We owe men like No 1, and Gabu, Sockove
sail of another boat, which one of the boys said wad many others our lives.

probably manned by Jap police boys on periodical 2 Thijs escape story is one of the softest of which

patrol down the coast. He suggested, that if they camjgye ever heard: but please, Lord, never surround fne

close enough most of us should hide under the de%ith ias on a pitch black night again
call them over and give them a broadside with our Pl P ght again.
armament of four carbines two pistols and a revolver! POSTCRIPT

A diabolical scheme, but one which we did not have to

put to the test. the British Empire (MBE ) for his service to the Allies

We could see the smoke of the Japanese cookiagd on his death a plaque was set up by the Royal
fires at Fosin, a few kilometres up the coast, and aftebrces Escaping Society, at Sali, on Jacquinot Bg

being becalmed and having to paddle, we made laRghich pays tribute to their, ‘Number One Friend Be}

just about dusk, at 1910 hours. We had deliberatelyng Australia True'.

arranged to be dropped short of our destination so as ) ) )

not to give away the actual pick-up point, and now had Back in the USA, Fred Hargesheimer raised fung
to walk further along the beach. The going proved t§ Provide some practical recognition to the natiy
be difficult with soft sand and three small rivers to cros§ommunity that had saved their lives, and in Austral

We had envisaged that the pick-up might be Bill Townsend, through the RAFES, also raised mongt/.

Catalina flying boat, but, with moonlight andThe result was The Airmen’s Memorial School
reasonable visibility, we saw what looked like @&wasse, PNG, the erection of which was supervised

Golpak was later made a Member of the Order ¢f

"

\ir
\2

S
S

A

Dy

submarine out in the bay. We started to break intored Hargesheimer personally. It has provided eduda-

run, when about eight natives armed with carbinegon for hundreds of native pupils over the years. |

S

Japs!); they were a guard put there to cover our i

depature. Then we saw two big rubber boats about L€tter from John Stokie: (at top camp to the botto
100 metres offshore, and before long we were wadirf@mP) 27/1/44

out through the breakers and clambering aboard. Dear Dave,

suddenly appeared, (for a moment we thought they wefiest teacher was none other than Golpak’s son, Kaolr.

The officers and men of @SS Gatpa submeine News ex Lae. Plane shot down Palmalmal. Crew

of 1700 tons with a crew of 70, treated us to hot bathgree: one killed in crash. Two others suicided rathler

and a good hot dinner. Squadron Leader Bill Townsenfa, pe captured. Al loyal, Lu.luais and Tul Tuls stil

recalls.that aiter we came a‘bo.ard, ayoung off!cer Carmaprison. News from this beach more assuring.
up to him, saluted and said: ‘Is it all right to stagiaes,
sir'?’ to which he replied: ‘My bloody oath!’ Lowa now free. Japs now at Allamana. Report sa

It was just three months since we had arrived, ssoearCh over, they think.

unexpectedly, in New Britain. Herewith potatoes, sugar, boots for you. Yanks a
ADDED FACTS vanced Borgan Bay Section. Leningrad now free. RU

. sians still advancing all sections.
Rear Admiral Foley, on course to the Japanese

shipping lanes was instructed to rescue a party of coast Best of luck

watchers and allied airmen from a beach on Betain. John

He waited two days, on the second day spotted the

agreed upon signal. (A parachute strung in a tree). They Keep AKAS and let TOMAS come back.
picked up the party, but Bill, Fred and David were not  Thanks : John.

among them, so they waited and about ten minutes later

they saw lights flashing. The rest is history. Gordon Courtesy r Sue MCCIymont
Manual, who wrote, “70,000 to One”, was in the firg G
party to be picked up.

the cost of one boy wounded. This was Arkas. Old

: : . F/O DAVID
| used to point his 44 rifle at the Japs, as they walk McCLYMONT
the road, but held fire until more help arrived.
AND
FINAL REMARKS:
. . . GOLPAK’S
We arrived at lan Skinner’s camp at the time that ff SON

was away doing a reconnaissance of Lal
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Diary of F/Sgt Donald C Kirkwood

his brother and the observer (F/O Kelly) got away O

The dinghy inflated but was punctured by the tailplang.

RAAF - 30 Squadron They were forced to swim the last 70 or 80 yards fo
. 1943 September. shore.

Continued from No letters or parcels. Raining like the dickens ajl

December 2005 night.

Saturday 14th Tuesday 17th
Nothing spectacular apart Still raining this morning. Sleepy day again. N¢

from the fact that we will have letters or parcels.
an aircraft to ourselves forafew  Wednesday 18th
days. No letters or parcels.

Nothing spectacular for ourselves. Japs bashed
Sunday 15th Wewak and Borum to the tune of 170 aircraft.

Briefed at 8.I5am for an Mail, for a wonder and very acceptable I'm sure.
armed recco up to Cape
Archway (Wide Bay) down
coast to Arawe and then home. Bob Mills and Bill Thursday 19th
Coleman were the other crew. Weather was integmntit
on way up to and from New Britain. Weather mainl)étupid idea all told.
dull with occasional heavy showers along coastline.

Ted and Bunny on night trip last evening.

. . No mail.
Small jetty from land of Wide Bay out towards

Brown Island (Wide Bay) had heavily camouflaged 35 Friday 20th
ton boat tied up to it. Short trip with S/Ldr Boulton viewing smoke screef

The other crew missed it and even after returnirlgid by the Bostons. A good turn and very successfu.

when they_ saw us attac_king, <_jid not see |t One gt‘m No parcels or mail.
taken which proved its existence alright. Whilst the
other crew repeatedly attacked a u/s barge beached easpaturday 21st

of Owen Point we sighted what appeared as a bogey. Big polling day today. Went along and had my votd.

This aircraft was claimed by the others to be a Liberatﬂro mail again_ Hope poor Mary receives mail bettd

but if it were Allied I'd say that it was a B25. than we do here. Life becomes very boring here wifh

Road around Waterfall Bay looked well worn and'© mail, crook food, no work and stupid ideas from th
the Berg Berg River presented several interestirRWers that count.

features. Jacquinot Bay supplied us with our prize. In a Miss Mary and kid a lot of late. Would be much

deep, sharp inlet several hundred yards inside from Mgétter if we were fully occupied during the dayligh
Mal mission a 150 ton ship was cleverly concealed flug{pyrs.

up against the bank with the overhanging palms almost

obscuring it. Several cannon runs were made and | Sunday 22nd

consider that the ship is now u/s for some time. Light Working like mad on new camp site again. Blister
MG fire was seen to come from Mal Mal again. beginning to rise.

During these cannon runs 3 good photographs were The RAAF is afraid of a big reprisal raid for the
taken. Also one of our shells exploded inside thieashing the Japs have had at Wewak so we have to
aircraft, filling it with cordite fumes and ammonia. |
might add that it gave us one helluva fright into thg

. . r
bargain. A very successful day indeed.

a standby duty as well. Consists of sitting on th
onze down at the strip all day or part thereof.
One letter dated the 11th received from Mary. No No letters again.
parcels. Monday 23rd

Monday 16th Up at 4am, scheduled for a job but our port engir

lost oil pressure so it was scrubbed for us. Meant

The C.O. caused a panic by smartly disappearin o o
whilst on a test flight. A search was organised and rﬁ%"m'”g s work on the digging at new camp. Afternoo

was found in Hughes Bay, Ferguson Island. Fiveas standby again.

minutes after take off his motor failed. The good Haven't had time for a shave for 2 days and afn

motor would not keep him up so he was forced to ditdnoking filthy. %2 hour for lunch and going from 5am
it in 150ft of water. It sank in 15 seconds but the C.Otp 6pm is proving a little boring.

Navvying at new camp site for our mess. Ruddy

at

r

e

UvJ

do

e
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No letters or parcels again. Curse our blasted mail Saturday 28th

service. Itall stinks. Normal day. At last things are returning to peac

Tuesday 24th Tent is up secure and we are quite comfortable. Had

Up again at 5am. Standby all morning. Digging a”excellent evening, beer was released and all were V|
afternoon. Am slowly becoming a physical happy with one another.

Received 2 more letters from Mary which climaxe
the evening.

Sunday 29th

wreck.

Sweltering hot all day. No mail once more. I'll riot
soon.

Briefing till 8pm. After necessary arrangements duri ft
about retrieving borrowed gear we are here for bed AOMPASSES during arternoon.

9.30pm, happy in the thought of a 2.30am rise Writing letters tonight for a change.

Washing all day, that is, all morning. Swinging

1%

an

9%
=
<

e

tomorrow. The boys had a great day out today, bashing gnd

Wednesday 25th exploding 2 barges up at New Britain. The photos

Up 2.30am. All set for a 4.40am take off. One crew, Ims d )
had to fall out due to an overheated motor, so Ted afgcaims down again.
Bunny had to take their place. Monday 30th

It was the first time that Cohn and | had a chance of Digging all day at our new tent site. Steaming ht

leading. Target area was a recco of Garove and Mandak day.
Islands 60 miles north of the New Britain coast.
Landfall on the south coast was a little out due to i
being night flying to this point. Crossed the north coas
20 miles west of Talasea (a Jap strip) and within sight No letters or parcels.
of the volcanoes and peaks behind Rabaul. As we neared Tuesday 31st
Garove Island we went down to zero feet and made for

Informed that we have an aircraft to ourselvdq
oday. A19-141. Brand new.

Wilder Lilu in search of floatplanes. None were there Usual digging day, but was interspersed with sorjie

so we circuited the island to John Albert Harbour whergquadron formation flying. 3/4 hours of same.

we discovered a veritable nest of barges, boats and Quite good indeed. 12 Beaus off in 8 seconds api¢

patrol craft. We caught and set on fire a patrol craffq |1anded at 1 a minute which is very good.
which was in the open making for island cover like

Hades. He actually led us onto an island where 6 others NO letters or parcels.

were sheltering. All were pasted severely and damaged. SEPTEMBER

About 12 other barges were up against a 1000 foot cliff

making really effective fire well nigh impossible. In Wednesday 15

fact one chap had a grand stand seat in a position Morning interrupted by briefing for a job. Armed
useless for us to attempt attacking. It was a grand dagscco Archway to Awul. 4 barges sighted Brown
outing and well worth our trouble.

Island, 2 burned, ack-ack at Palmalmal. Jacquin
No letters from home, again. Bay strafed by us.
Thursday 26th First op in our own aircraft which proved excelleny.

Standby during the afternoon and when we arrived No letters again. Parcels never expected now.
at home our tent had been shifted to the new camp site. Thursday 2nd
All bustle and getting nowhere. u y

Arrived up at the new camp at 7pm to find every-An

thing in order. No parcels or letters again. Friday 27trﬂ)p at our new tent site all afternoon and if we are clg

A helluva day. Scrounged and bargained hard for @morrow we will be able to shift up.
tent and then worked like galley slaves fixing up our
area. Had to procure all our own tent poles, no mean
job. Friday 3rd

However, | received 5 letters, 3 from Mary which  Shifted up to new tent site.
brightened the future considerably.

A letter from Mary tonight and 1 from Dad.

4 letters today which were acceptable after o
Mary appears quite lonely these days but | think that
I am the lonelier.

Continued on Page 8

are excellent. Been raining heavily for an hour. Hofpe

Finally outfitted ourselves with throat microphoneg.
improvement on the cumbersome old mask mikge.

S

ce

ot

ar
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Continued from page 7

afternoon of standby. Sleeping in ops room tonight og 4 mystery to me when it is obvious that they are
a 1 hour standby. use by the Japanese.

No parcels. DELETED BY CENSOR

Saturday 4th return journey we passed directly over Gasmata st
Briefed at 08.30am for another barge sweep froyithout any interference. No mail or parcels.
Cape Gloucester past Cape Bushing to Gasmata. |niense AA was encountered at Garove Island. Tf

Airborne 10.30am. place will prove a death trap for some poor crew one dfy.

Good flying weather experienced for the whole trip. TO BE CONTINUED

We approached from Cape Busching and out over
the strait between Gloucester and Umboi (Rooke

Island) to make our photographic and strafing run of WHO IS JACK SCHITT?

No 1 strip. We were “tail end Charlie” and by virtue of

o . . Many people are at a loss for a response when sor
our_p03|t|on were forced higher, about 100 feet, _than [ says: You don't know Jack Schitt”. Now, you ca
desired. This lost us a lot of our element of surprise and

ghnetoniﬂzn%u&n;f;ﬁ;e flsrllgg e}tnlirs];:efoiga Vﬁggi;ﬁ g(tg]d 0. Schitt. Awe Schitt, the fertilizer magnate, ma
- Viay y b PILS. ried 0. Schitt, the owner of Knee-deep in Schitt, Inc.

andle the situation. Jack is the only son of Awe Schitt

Island. Why we must leave other ground targets alohe

ip

is

across at 250 knots passing within 50 yards of the pits.

| could see the barrels and flashes from several. 3 large In turn, Jack married Noe Schitt and the coup
shells burst just ahead and above, while 10 further shefigoduced 6 children: Holie Schitt, the twins (Deep Schit

chased us down the strip, each falling 20 yards shofd Dip Schitt), Fulla Schitt, Giva Schitt and Bull Schit
Miraculously none of us were hit, and a deal of high school dropout.
information was gathered. 2 twin engined kites and 2 After being married for fifteen years, Jack and Noj

zekes were on No 1 strip, No 2 was serviceable withdivorced. Noe later married Mr. Sherlock, and becaup
gravel surface. her kids were living with them, she wanted to keep hg¢

Rest of the trip was just routine. A submarine Wagrewous name. She became known as Noe Siféttiock

sighted on the surface 10 miles distant at position 0650S Dip Schitt married Loda Schitt and they produced
150.50E heading east. Although we increased speedc@wardly son, Chicken Schitt, Fulla Schitt and Giv

maximum it successfully submerged before we coul@chitt were inseperable throughout childhood ar|d
reach it. eventually married the Happens brothers in a dupl

ceremony. The Schitt-Happens children are Dawg, Byfd

No letters or parcels again. and Horse. Bull Schitt, the prodigal son, left home
Sleeping in ops. tonight. | hour standby. tour the world. He recently returned
Sunday 5th with his new Italian bride Pisa Schitt.

A morning off spent with washing and a good swim,  ~
Schittt, you can correct them.

2 kites had a crack again at Gloucester strip. One
was hit in the starboard motor which spewed oil and

petrol. Losing his 50 feet of altitude rapidly the kite Anza C D av Pa ra d e ’
crashed into the foothills 4 miles east of Gloucester and 1 1
burst into flames. Bfleane CItv
Woodroffe pilot and Brooks observer Members who require transport to take part in t
parade are advised they must advise me within one w
DELETED BY CENSOR to book a place for them. Members are requested
No mail or parcels. make a special effort to take part in this year’s para

. . . You are reminded that your relatives can march wi
Hope Mary receives mine a little more regularly. you

So now, when someone says you don't know Ja¢

e
pek
to
e.
h

S

Monday 6th The number of members who take part in this yea
On the job again today. This time a search foparade will have a large bearing on whether we t
pranged crate of yesterday, barge sweep of Borgon part in future parades. It will be a sad day if th

Bay, Garove and Unea Islands and the Talasea
. in an Anzac Parade
peninsular.

4 barges attacked in J Albert Harbour, Garove Please make a special effort.

e

Beaufighter and Boston Banner is not proudly carrig¢d
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EDITED VERSION OF A TALK GIVEN TO A were ordered to try again that night to completle
DARWIN DEFENDERS GATHERING AT  operdion. Suicide Mission???
CHELTENHAM RSL ON AUGUST 22, 2003, DY Both ships were attacked but Armidale was hit with

KEN McDONALD torpedoes and sunk in 3 minutes. Crew plus 80 Dutfh

31 Squadron assembled at Wagga, after three monthdiers abandoned ship end were being strafed in fhe

of training, was sent to Coomalie Creek strip about g¥fater by Zeros.
km south of Darwin. Teddy Sheean, 18 year old seaman strapped himgelf

. . to the oerlikon and continued firing till ship went down
Our purpose was to protect Australia against A% octhumous M | D but should have been V/C. sonte

'?”d'”g attempt by enemy als_o to attack the enemy Khid. (Survivors story will be told by Dr Ray Leonarg
Timor and other NEI (Indonesian) Islands. so | won't go into it).

We arrived in November 1942, our first operation  they had 2 hoats both severely damaged. The ship’s
on 17th attacking enemy occupied villages in Eaghynch was floated and took about thirty men. Rest fn
company was operating in East Timor in a guerillgyater. Dutch (Javanese) troops were aggressive and tpok
operation, ambushing Jap patrols and disappearing infige best rafts and parted from the Aussies. After tvjo
the mountains. No doubt Mr Johns (Army speaker) wildays no rescue planes or ships sighted so the launcH set
tell you more about their operations on the ground thereut for Darwin. Engine trouble was finally overcomg
and they were able to motor, row and sail towards Ayst

They received much help from the local populamonUntil sighted by Hudson, andMAS Kalgoorliewas

including each soldier having a local boy attached t Nt to rescue them. Meantime a valiant attempt was

carry _h's personal gear, his “criado”, so the soldier h ade to refloat other boat, amazingly successful, athut
only his gun, ammo etc to carry. These boys weréalsdy v enty of sickest and injured got into the boat. Still n

for their knowledge of the terrain and bush tracks etC.agcye planes so the boat set of f to row to Aust. Afte{ 6

By December Japs landed 20000 troops and start€@ys Hudson spotted them akalgoorlie picked them
a determined attempt to wipe out the Aussies. Portuged#?- Boat fell in half on trying to lift it on to ship. Other
the original colonists were being rounded up foBurvivors on rafts were spotted and Catalina sent Hut

concentration camps. Aust Govt agreed to rescu%_p“Id not land du_e to rough sea. Next day there was o
women and children sign of any survivors, apparently found by Japs and

killed.
On November 30, three ships left DarwiiMAS o
Armidale and Castlemainnow at Williamstown) AirNext day after sinking, Beaus ordered to attack Jpp

corvettes anduru a little workboat of 55 ton, mal base at Penfoe, near Koepang, West Timo
v nauru a fitie w ’ X Ovemight to Drysdale Mission to refuel. Left at dawr
speed 6 knits they carried about 80 Dutch troops

s trived about 8 am and surprised enemy and in one fun
reinforcements , an AlF doctor and a few AlF gunners,y g Beaus destroyed or damaged about 30 planeson
Their Mission was to land troops and supplies and picife pase. Our first really successful raid.

up Portugese civilians.
A new sub has been named for Sheean. She was

Rendezvous was to be at night with AIF on Timorcommissioned in WA in February 2001 along wit
south coast beach. The ships were sighted en route bgchaineux. The commissioning ladies, were sister pf
Jap recce planes and shadowed. As they got closerTteddy and widow of Capt Dechaineux
Timor a substantial Jap air raid attacked. They asked
for air cover and we sent relays of Beaufighters to givg0
them cover.

Our surviving aircrews were invited to the
mmissioning as we were the only RAAF Sqd
involved inthe action, ie the loss of Armidale.

=

the range to operate at this distance, and Beaus Wefgack enemy positions until the war moved on throu
the only aircraft able to assist. New Guinea and squadron was moved to that theat

Mostly no attacks when Beaus were there but Zerl
attacked one Beau and shot it down with loss of crey.
No serious damage to ships on first dewru got Annual Raffle Results
through at night but no corvettes, so she unloaded IIT_.r
supplies and loaded as many civilians as possible, abgut First Prize  George Drury Sandy Bay
100, and departed around 2 am.

Our fighters, Spitfires and Kittyhawks did not have During next two years the Squadron continued{
h

¢

Tasmania
The Corvettes were held up by Jap air raids al;ld 2nd ., Kevin Quinn Applethorpe
arrived at the beachhead later but there was fp WA.

recegion on the beach, AIF having departed inland o
Next day they caught up witkuru, andCastlemalne 3rd Les Moore Innisfail Qld
took the civilians back to DarwitKuru andArmidale
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IT TOOK TWO TO TANGO There followed gentle probing to see how manjy

hours and on what they were able to offer me, beari

|N A BEAUF|G HTER in mind that few of us had more than 20 hours or ‘notja

little” when, in 1918, operations were started, ancilsu
abruptly terminated, with as little as 20 hours titaé.

@

There was little time to gauge personal habits, Iilf
capacity for alcohol, late night party going stamina i
pursuit of popsies ‘etc. Individuals had their own ordgr
of priority in such matters, complicating ready assesg
of compatibility to indulge jointly in these essentia
diversions. It became readily apparent that the
“Colonial” types would not be wanting in earning meri
points inall these subjects. Later experience showqd
that adrenturous activity in all these delights had little
effect on some, and next morning a compass coufse
would be flown with more than the usual precisiof
' prompted, no doubt, by a sense of deep satisfactionf of
These two learned to tango pretty well a successful outcome of the foray of the previoys
evening .What impression we callow youths, sporting
Pilots come in all shapes and sizes. Some, if natur hard won brevets gave our opposite numbers i a
all, have odd quirks, and some are taciturn not unlike matter of conjecture. Our self confidence to be able fo

broad cross-section of humanity in general. It is asserte@vigate with skill and style was still fairly fragile.
that there are two types of men, those who fly@ares

and those who don't. Perhaps this was put about by the Moreover, some of us we were still in some awe ]f

pilots’ confraternity So when we newly qualified the general run of pilots, who tended to be more heajty
Navigators came face to face with them at a certaii? manner and could do things with aeroplanes whigh
stage, the facial appearance, the quirks and even tgfen startled us, and tended to hurl our navigatign
personal appearance of’ these gentlemen, greatly tax@gtruments on to the floor of the aircraft. At Air
our ability to sort the wheat from the chaff Observers School, they invariably forgot to say “pleas¢”
._when the undercarriage of the faithful old .Anson hgd

unit, and after some two years or so training, it seemga he wound up one hundred and twenty turns and, jof

a pity to jeopardise all the costs of this, not to say arourse, wound_ down again, alt_hough It was nqt
bodily safety, by committing ourselves, willy nilly, to a unknown for a pilot and trainee navigator to experienge

pilot of short acquaintance and talents not obvious|§ Moment of mental aberration, and be brought sharjply
apparent. At first impact, our two respective groups‘,jOW” to earth by the unpleasant noise of the impactjof
size each other up with hopefully disguised notasfee.  rapidly turning propellers hitting the runway.

Should I_plump for a ‘large’ fellow, with h_ands that Anyway | write about our impressions, and if any
seemed Ilkg_ly to _be able to do useful work W‘I"[h. acontr%ilot is prepared to put pen to paper on the subject jof
column hailing, it would appear, from the “high Veld“crewing up”, | promise his views will be read with

Of.SOUth Africa’, an(_j probably r;ot prone to pam(‘:‘ Wherbbjective interest, our shoulders are wide enough to tgke
things were not going to plan? Or perhaps a smalla ribbing and umbrage will not be taken.

one, maybe a used car salesman from Sydney, New

South Wales, with lots of volatility. Small men, hever, The general format for the establishing of individud|
usually pick fights, and did | want to pick fights with crews had been well thought out by the senior officefs
Me 109s or Fw 190s concerned. There was little or no pressure, although

These days, when boarding a 747 which will climgdime was important so that real training could continug,
to heights unheard of in our day and obviously mucMith the added incentive to polish our skills, at bot
more dangerous territory:, do .we expect to be able’ ©nds of the aircraft, as the “real thing” was just abojt
give the Captain the once-over to gauge his skills in hign us or, in the hackneyed phrase of fiction writerg,
glass cockpit? Franklv | don't see why not, but here weur mettle was about to be tested’. At this stage | haq a
.were, trying to pair off, my group all from ‘Blightv”, sneaky suspicion that we were all concerned as to the
confronted airmen from the most remote parts of thquality of our own mettle, but after the requisite numbgr
Empire (as it was). Did | prefer: the “Blue”, the of ales in the Mess, such doubts rapidly disappearedin
“Springbook” or a “Kiwi*? What did | know of ‘the the general festivities, and the rendition of traditiongl
Czechs, the Belgians or the Poles on offer? Not a I@ir Force songs, seemingly harping on being crush¢d
really. .A bad choice here could result in an attack Gheneath heavy aircraft engines or indulging in physicl
the dreaded LMF (lack of moral fibre)should acts which | personally didn't quite comprehend or if
incompatibility subsequently set in. did, thought highly incapable of achieving.
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Suddenly the pairing process was complete and aIISENDlNG OLD MEN TO WAR

settled down to the final stage of training before
joining an operational squadron. For all of us, “that
moment in time” when our skills and personalities ha

—

They’ve got the whole thing backwards. Instead ¢

- . . ending 18 year-olds off to fight, they ought to take 4s
been joined for our mutual benefit and survival, an Id guys. You shouldn't be able to join until you're a}
also in the wider sense of the effectiveness of our dufé/ '

) . . ) ast 35. For starters:
in the activity of the Air Force, was, indeed, a
“moment of truth”. Researchers say 18-year-olds think about sex every

. . . .10 seconds. Old guys only think about sex a couple jof
Almost W|thou_t exception, the f_rwts of this times a day, leaving us more than 28,000 additiorgl
procedure of crewing was the establishment of th@econds per day to concentrate on the enemy. Young
almost indefinable quality of comradeship and bondin uys haven't lived long enough to be cranky, and |a
that occurred between each individual Beaufighter cre 'ranky soldier is a dangerous soldier. If we cz,an’t kil
from then on the vagaries of “Lady Luck” could be face he enemy we'll complain them into submission.
with hope and confidence. Who can forget that last
operational sortie, whether it was in number, in hours, “My back hurts!” “I'm hungry!” “Where’s the
or in time on “ops”, when the anxieties of all previougemote control?” An | 8-year-old hasn't had a legal begr
trips seems to roll up all into one, until that very sweetet and you shouldn’t go to war until you're at least ol
moment when the wheels hit the deck, and the feelingnough to legally drink. An average old guy, on th
almost of disbelief, that the ‘tour’ was over. other hand, has consumed 126,000 gallons of beer|by
. . . . the time he’s 35 and a jaunt through the desert h¢at
The unique experience of facing conmderablgv-th a backpack and M-60 would do wonders for the
hazards together, with a blend of skills and a sense S beer belly. An 18-year-old doesn't like to get ufpbe

harmony, greatly enriched our lives - and this ha 0 a.m. Old auvs get up early evervy mornind to pee
remained with us in later life, to be recalled with pride o guys g P y y gtop

and pleasure. The Australian expression “Good Mates” If old guys are captured we couldn’t spill the bear}s

describes so aptly those days now so long ago, but whigRcause we'd probably forget where we put them. [n
are never very far from our daily thoughts. fact name, rank, and serial number would be a real brin

teaser. Boot camp would actually be easier for old guys.

SAM WRIGHT We’'re used to getting screamed and yelled at and yve
actually like soft food. They could lighten up on the
Editors note. The same method of pairing off obstacle course, however. I've been in combat anq |
as a crew in Beaufighters also applied at the didn't see a single 20-foot wall with rope hanging ov
Beaufighter 50TU. the side. Nor did | ever do any push ups aftqr

completng basic training. | can hear the Drill Sergearft

now, “Get down and give rne.er.one.” And the runnin

LONG D|STANCE FLIER part is kind of a waste of energy.

I've never seen anyone outrun a bullet. An 18-ye
old has the whole world ahead of him. He’s stil
learring to shave, to actually carry on a conversatio
and to wear pants without the top of his butt cragk
showing and his boxer shorts sticking out. He’s stil
hasn't figured out that a pierced tongue catches fopd
particles, and that a 400-watt speaker in the back spat
of a Honda Accord can rupture an eardrum. The Igst
thing the enemy would want to see is old farts wi
attitude.

Share this with your senior friends (It's purposel
in bigger type for us old guys)

Courtesy Bet Wicks

Ron Snell, who travels down from Townsville each
year for Anzac Day and our AGM, has had a problem
with speed cameras.

He reckons that he had no trouble when he worked
hard to get the Beauies going faster.
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branch of the RAAFA of which Eric Kavanagh is aIs«l
the President. Such branch has much youngerb@em
& could assist us to carry on our future commitmenjs
well into the future.However there may be other option

President’s
Corner

12}

3%

Eric has indicated that his branch would b
honoured to help us, if so requested.Members have bgen
asked to consider this important matter as it will e

) i I o » discussed at the next AGM.

The New Year is well & truly with us & | wou .

like to take the opportunity again to wish all of you a | WO.UId I|ke_to congrat_ulate Frank Beadle §dn)
healthy & prosperous 2006 on his impending 90 th birthday on the 8/4/2006 - nofja

bad innings 90 not out.
It's that time of the year when our AGM takes place
& this year it was again held at Greenbank Services
Club. There is no doubt about it the Club provides an
excellent venue for such meetings.We also had the Club __
President Eric Cavanagh as a guest.He is very sheta
to our cause & he ensures we lack nothing in the way
of refreshments etc,. The meals for which there is a
modest charge are very acceptable.

Dear Members

Regards

The members reappointed the previous executive for
the year 2006 ie., Peter White Secretary/Treasurer,Bill
O'Connor Vice-President, Committeemen Jack Gieuhain
& Stan Curran &myself as President. | can assure that |
am very honoured to be President of our Association.

We had 19 members & guests at the meeting which
| believe is the best turn out for sometime.Bill O’Connor
apologised for his absence as he was in Darwin for the
functions commemorating the bombing of that city. Pres. Ralph presents print of Beaufighter to

During the meeting Padre Cameron Smithbogan City RAAFA president, Eric Cavanagh

commended a book he had just finished readingjemhti

“The Unknown Explorer” concerning the exploits of
Hubert Wilkins MM&bar at the South Pole, WWI &
elsewhere.

In view of the fact that our veteran members are all
in their 80s the question of our Association’s future was
raised in general business, particularly as we have a
number of ongoing commitments eg,.the flying
scholarship,the annual RAAF Amberley award & the
presentation thereof.

There were a couple of suggestions put forward one

The Old/New Committee still regring to go! Greenbank RSL functions co-ordinator, Stacey
Stan, Peter, Pres Ralph, Jack. Bill was AWL. with Peter and Ralph
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