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Bullettn No 15

A.merl.osn »old.z.ers arr:w:nc rec mtly in Northern Ireland were
1 installed, Fxx

in the war, ‘i.u. 1‘. officers an have been there on active serv:
thc \Vestcm sea approaches and patrolling the Atlantic 1life line,

Wing Commnder T. C. Curnow, of Ballarat, served for o yeer as Commanding
0fficer of & recornaissance squadron Dased in extreme north, With him were
two other R,A.A.F, pilots, Flying Officer J. N, Fright of Sydney, and Flying
Officor H. Jenkins of New South Wal

Duties of the squadron were anti-subm: sweeps convay probection -
important factors in the Battle of the Atlant: a
between the unit and the Royal Navy.

Another R . officer who has served
is Squadron Leader K, S, Hemnock of Young,

o England on exchange to the F
squadron engaged on Atlantic
express flights taking mail to the Arot
Officer A, ¥ r of Millaa (Queensla
also of Queenslend.

Pilot Officer P, C. J. Brickhill of Gre
of St, Arnaud, Victoria, 5
.8.W, are Australion pilots serving v a3ros
near Belfast, This b 4 ! p c.,/ aircraft
destroyed in the Battle of Bri lots in the Group
Pilot Officer R, B, C ia 5
Victoria, 5er~emt

Pilot Officer C, fugall, well-knowm |
a General Reconmaissande Squadron based o
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from then geemsd brighter. But they were persistent devils - the soft sand mede
the going/tough, ani we were exhausted before they were and threw awey all our
unnecessery equipmgnt, including 500 eigatettes. As we'd hoped, they stopped
piek up the gigarpttes - English, of course - and then their attitude towards

chenged gotpletely. Shouting "Inglese® and grimning broadly, the chap on the

horse came up t¢ me and the four of us had soon mede friends. We stayed with them

1p-thefr camel /hair temt for three deys end three iights, and were treated as
hongiired guests. But we weren't the only gueste in that tent - there were about
e thousand other littls blokes that srawled over us the whole time.

Aftar @ couple of days the Eighth Army had advanced within reach of the
canp, and/Mhimed went out and contacted en edvanced Armoured Car Unit. He led
them on/t0 us = and were we glad to see them! They took us back to Tripoli, and
& couple of ddys later we arrived in lalta.

We ¢ame over the islend om a bright sunny day, end my first impression
was thet I wes looking et an eerial photograph of a bombed eity. It was rather
wierds Put didn't surprise me because by this time (this was Jemuery 1943) Malta
tad alvsady suffersd its heaviest bomberdment by the Germens end Ttalians, and we
Qxpecyed to find it pretty badly knocked about. But sctually I was misteking the
fields for roofless houses. I found later that the fields are very smsll, with
thick stone femces - and from the air they did look just like bombed houses.

We werle billited in a big hotel on the waterfront, on the north of the
island. It really was pretty ooufortable considering the shortage of most things
in Malta; mearly ell our food came out of tins, of course, but it tasted all right.
What we missed mpet were fresh vegstables end fruit. Ve spent most of cur spsre
time swimmingj we just had to walk of our fromt door end dive off & rock into
the sea.

Ours ‘wgs a Beaufighter squadron doing night-fighter and intruder work
over Sieily, and from the very beginning we found there wes quite & lot we could
do to worry the Juns end Itelians. Our first trip over Sicily wes on a very clesr
moonlight nighty and as mew boys we were sent over what they thought wes & quiet
part; but this hight, coming in as low over the hills es we could, we sew @ train
right awey. We #ttacked it several times with oub cennons and machine guns; we

got hits on the engine, the train stopped, and steam poured out. Ry this time we'd
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seen another train coming from the opposite direetion, amd ae the first one
seemed to be pretty sucosssfully piled up we went over to look after the newcomer.
We hit this ore twice although it was helf hidden in the shadow of & deep cutting.
We patrolled further up the line then, end found another trein whiech we menaged to
get one shot at before it disappeared into a tunmel. By this time I'd used @
g00d bit of exmunition, end when the fourth train came along, end I'd fired my
last round into him, I hed to eall it & dey, or & night, and go homs.  Although
we did mny more trips we never hed enother night like that first ome, and
certainly never had the chence of chasing four trains in one night.

Ours was one of the might squadrons which covered the imvasion of
Sielly; 1t was e pretty busy time for us end the squadron bagged & fair mumber
of Huns. We picked up the invasion fleets when they came into our erea, end
provided air dover for the men as they went ashore. The Ttalian and Germen air
forees did their best to bomb our transports and supply ships and to interfere
with the landings. Our job was to stop them doing this, and on the whole the
night squadrons were very suceessful.

Gne night T got on to the tail of & JU.88 which exploded so violently
when I hit him that large pieces were blown off my own aireraft; so meny things
were demaged that she was out of comtrel. I tried to keep her in the air as
long es T could and to send off a message that I was baling out, but before I
gould bale out the aireraft went into a spin; this mede the getting out diffieult,
in faet I don't quite know how I did get out because I don't remember any more
until T came to in mid-air. I wondered what had happened to my perachute = I'm
80 used to feeling the weight of 1t when I've got it on. I didn't feel the
weight any more, end for one awful moment T thought it must have been dregged off
&s T got out of the eirereft. I put my hand down to feel for it. It was still
there, thank goodness, and I wasted no time pulling the rip-cord. The ciute
opened O.K. just in time to cheek my speed before I wemt into the water. Luekily
I was sble to get out of my perachute harness without eny trouble. Then:l
inflated my dinghy amd olimbed in. There wes & heavy swell on aml I was feeling
pretty siek. It wes still dark so I felt there wasn't mich chance of being
picked up before dawn. But after an hour or so & destroyer passed quite close

to me - less then half a mile awey. I fired a Verey light, but they didn't see

me. Some time later I could see the lights of a Fospital Ship and fired another
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\Verey 1ight; they didn't seem to motice me either, so I paddled furiously
towsrds them amd when I was much closer fired another ome. This time they saw
me and ceme to pick me up. By now I'd been in the dinghy three hours and it wes
daylight. They were eble to manoeuvre alongside my little dinghy which wes &
pretty skilful operation in that ehoppy sea. They dropped a rope-ladder over
the side, a chap came down end helped ms up. I wes put to bed end tidied up,
and wes allowed to get up after & few hours. This ship was evacuating casualties
from Sicily and they took me with them over to Tripold.

A few days later I wes back on the squadron, resumed flying, end on my
second trip we mensged to destroy amother JU.88 - without getting hurt ourselves
this time, elthough our front windsereen wes govered with oil and molten metal.

I was sble to wipe the oil off but of course the metal hardened and I couldn't see
e thing in front of me; 1t was absoutely maddening because we sew two more 88's
through the roof, but weren't eble to get our sights on them.

My turn for a rest cams just after this, and I was sent back to the
U.E. and spent the next eight months on instructing duties in England and Scotland.
But we all treat a rest as & necessary evil and it wes & pretty uninteresting
time.

That's over now, end & couple of months ago I joined an Austrelian
night fighter squadron in this country. The squadron was farmed eerly in the war,
but it had @ pretty quiet time $ill the last twelve months. IMuch ofthe tme was
spent in converting on to a different type of aireraft. They're flying Nosquitoes
now and sinee D-Day this squadron's role has been to proteet shipping, mich the
seme kind of work es we were doing from lmlte, and to petrol against enemy bombers
over this country.

The night before the invasion started was quiet for us. We patrolled
over the shipping lines as part of the air cover for our invasion fleet. Ve knew
there were thousands of ships below us, but of course in the derkness we couldn't see
them. 4And all that night in spite of the terrific things that were happening, we
didn't see & single enemy eireraft. The squadron opened their seore the next
night - D-night, - by shooting down the first enemy aircraft to be destroyed at

night after the landing in Normendy. Sinee then they've been eredited with

seventeen enemy airereft destroyed aml two probables.

My observer, still Bill Watson, and myself have been credited with four
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Huns destroyed sinee D-Dey. There isn't much to tell about how we got th

elockwork for us, but of course the shooting

Everything's been going 1

un wes en exeiting effair, ending with a tremendous feeling of

of each
satisfaction seeing him burn. Onee you've identified en enemy aireraft there
isn't mich more to it them getting him in your sights, pressing the button and

watehing him go down. We got two of th uns in one patrol; one of these

chaej ed at us X5 most of the time during the engagement, but his fire was
very wild. The other one seemed to be taken completely by surprise and we got

befare he'd fired a shot. The other two we got singly on different nights

they didn't know anything either, end didn't fire a shot.

t of these aireraft were out to sink our ping - but we've always

been up waiting for them, and it isn't often that they get a chanse to drop their

beubs before we get fheme
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