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THE AUSTRALIANS IN BRITAIN®

'A Close up of the Flying Boub'

,.Iw Y
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0515-0530 GMT.

RECORDED ON DOX 38917 Repeated at request of ABC at \,71;5 ;. 22(}/1.4.

This is London oelling in the Pacific Service
: r \ Closeup of the Flying Bomb',
ing Officer Ken Collier of Sydney was the fivst to destroy & flying bamb by
pushing it over, At such close guarters he had an excellent view of it, and hss been
e &ive us this very detailed description,  Flying Officer Ken Gollier...

The first we heard of the "flying blow lamps” ~ that's our neme for the flying
boub, or doodlebug, or whatever you like to call it, was one morning at dawn,  We
ing en oarly breskfast., One of the night
night patrel. He rushed into the mess and
: "The rocket jobs are coming over®, We oksed him what they were like - did
anyone clobber any?  He said: "No, we're not allowed to touch them yet because
they're not sure what'll heppen when we hit them. AlL We can see is a big ru e”,
We heerd a funny noise just aftervards and one of these things ceme over - fa
low end pretty fast; we saw the flame too, it wes coming from its teils A ccuple
of our chaps scrembled for it About half-an-hour later one chep returned - he
was our Flight Commender as a matter of fact - and beat the aerodrome up - dived
over it you know, as a sign that he'd good news,

We rushed éver to see what luck he'd had, He'd shot one down alrightl We wanted
o know what happened, what it was like, and how easy it was, It appeared he
hadn't got the onme we'd séen go over, I had venished in cloud by the time he was
alrbornie,  But he chesed another; had a poop et it from 300 yards, end hit it. He
told us it rolled over and went down ~ and that it emploded as it hit the ground,
He fel% no reaction in his own aircraft at all, Later on we found that it wasn't
safe to 1ne from closer than300 yerds - if the bomb exploded in the air you'd get a
bit sh p by it, We found out for ourselves that it was no good just sittd
and takin off when we heard one coming - the bombs were {00 fast and by the time

We'd got up we'd lost them. So we Started stending Fatrols. By this time a
regular technique had been worked out for dealing with the boubs, There are four
lines of defence, The fighter boys had & go at them over the Channel; then they
camo t0 & belt of mck ack slong the coast; after this there were more fighters

(thet was our hunting ground); end then there were the balloons,

We could see the baubs coming across, through the flek on the coast, and were
often sitting pretty, just in the right position to get one when the flak would blow
4% up before we had our chence, . This would meke us pretty made as there is keen
competition between the ack ack boys and ourselves, e had a particular ares to
petrol, and it extended from the gun belt back to our fourth line of defence - the
balboon barrage, If we hadn't got our bomb by the time it got into the balloon ares,
we had to give up. \

One day we were all stnmhm outside watching one coming straight at the
aerodrome with & fighter behind it. The fighter began firing end we reslised thut
if he got it it would just sbout A1l on our droms,  Everybody looked at each other
and someone szid "Don't let be heroes®, There was a genersl scatter and we all
dived for the neerest ditch, He did get it and it landed sbout half & mile the
other side of the drome, The % itfire squadron I'm atteched o is o mixed
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* onds We've got Frenchaen, Niew Zealenders, Canadians, Baglish, a Scot, a chep from
Melbys end a Belgiam, Qur Intelligence Officer comes from the Argentine, end in the
ground erew thers are two Nigerimns, Before the army captured so many of the flying
borb leaunehing platforms we were kept pretty busy and as usual the ground crew were
hardest worked of 81l keeping the sircreft serviceables

The totel number of flying blowlamps extinguished by our squadron was sbout 170,
fveryone in the squadron got some. The C.0. Was top scover with 25, Seversl others
had over ten.

My most exciting experience was one day when we'd been doing rather a dull patrol,
In the evening when we were just about ready to land I sew a doodle-bug come in over °
the coast, I chesed it, and was gradually catching up on it, I kept firing short
bursts.,.one of these oust heve hit it, for it slowed down and I caught it up fairly
eesily, By this %ime I'd used up all my ammunition, This mede me a little mad, I
must sdmit., I was detemined not to let it get awsy at this stage of the g

I csme up slong side it - on the right - end had a look at it. It looked rather
sinister, What struck me first was that the stove-pipe on top wes vhite-hot, It wes
dusk, end the flame shooting cut at the back Was rather bright ~ that gave it an errie
look. I was close enough to Tead the Germen writing on the side. I thought at the
time it might mean "Use no hooks" or something like that, I still don't really know
vhat it means, There weren't sny other merkings on it - no swastikes or bleck crosses.
The top part of the bomb wes & bronse colour. The under side wes pele blug...I
expect that's probably to meke it blend with the sky, when there is sny blue sky in
Fnglend, The wings were rather square and stubby. There's a very salid look about
then like s normel sircreft, Uhe body was very slim and cigar-sheped, It was round,
and tepered to a point et the finish. The nose wes pointed too, The propulsion
unit wes set up on the rear end and there were two little elevators in the teil plane.
These elevators kept wiggling, I espect that was the gyro-pilot trying to keep it fly
on ite set course. It seemed to get along straight and level, as if nothin
heaven or eerth would move it from its course, or could worry the old gmo-pilot,

It gave me a feeling of powerlessness to sit there watching it travel on and not
be sble to step it, The whole thing seened to get along with a little shuddering
effect - probably ceused by the crude explosions in the propubion unit, I couldn't
hesr eny noise from it, of course, because I had a helmet on and there was the sound of
my own sircraft,

T couldn’t see where I'd hit it end it seemed to be going along quite OuK. I had
a good look at the thing and then thought ebout how I could attack it, I thought I'd
try out an idea I hed to upset the gyro-mechenism, Then the flying-bamb would be out
of control. I took & jsb at the elevators with my wing, but got uncemfortably close
%o the fleme 80 hasity moved out a bit, I decided I couldn't do much that wey, end
tried instead to menoeuvre my own wing under the wing of the flying bamb. But I suddenly
noticed the wing of the bomb wes reds..so I moved again quickly, thinking it was red hot.
Then I realised that it was the reflection of the red navigation light on my own wing,
So I menoeuvred the position once more, with the bamb's wing resting on mine, I %ipped
my wing up and $i1ted the bemb until it slipped off and dissppeered undernesth me, That
geve me a bit of a shock, I immediately heuled back on the stick and moved away,

Seeing that nothing speetacular had happened, end it hadn't decided to blow up vhen
I touched i%, I got a bit more confident. I decided I hadn't tipped it up to the
eangle required to topple mormsl gyros so I'd have enother shot at it. I formated again,
got my wing under it as before, only a bit further under to get better levernge.
tilted it slowly $ill I thought I had it over fer enough, then geve it a final push end
noved away to See vhat heppened, lMuch to my delight it relled over on its back and
spiralled down. The fleme went out before it got to the ground, end it exploded in a
field nesr & town. There wes & brillient flash, I felt ebsclutely jibilent snd &
bit staggered ~ T think I seid to myself "Gee - it gen be done that way".

when these things go off you cen see a ring of blsst spreeding out like a single

e on water, It looks different from an ordinary bomb explosion ~ then you sce
just & flesh and a puff of smoke, But with this you cen see the blast, and it leaves
a pall of black smoke, To me up there it look ed sbout as big s one of the old

Moreton Bay Figs in the Domein in Sydney.
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On September 7, Mr: Duncan Sandys, M.P., chairman of the Flying Bomb Counter-measures Committee, announced that, with

#he possible exception of a fow last shots, the Battle of London was over.

ait raids to be made during that time on the oxperimental station at Peenem:
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In a recent broadcast, Flying Officer KEN COLLIER, of Sydney, Australia, a fighter

pilot in the RAAF.,

He Tipped It Out of the Sky

one morning at dawn. We were

wheduled for patrol, and. were. having an carty breakfast. Onc of the

mzh\ Bghter Kovy had just come o from night pmol He rushed into the

‘e asked him what

o i anyone slotber. suh P it e gere it

Alloed 0 e e because they're not sure what'll bappen when
we hit All we can see is a big flame.

We heard a funny noise just afterwards and one of these things
came over, fairly low and pretty fast; we saw the flame too, it was
coming from its tail. A couple of our chaps scrambled for it. About
half-an-hour later one chap returned—he' was our flight commander
as a matter of fact—and he dived over the acrodrome as a sign that he
had good news.

e rushed over to see what luck he had had, and found that he had shot
one down all right | We wanted to Lnnw what happened, what it was
like, and how casy it was. It app e hadn’t got the one we'd seen
g0 over.. It had vanished in cloud by the time he was sitborne ; but he
chased another, had a pop at it from 300 vards, and hit it. He told u
it rolled over and went_down, exploding as it hit the ground. He felt
no reaction in his own aircraft at all

Later on we found that it wasn’t safe to fire from closer than 300
y.lrd: as, if the bomb exploded in the air, you would get a bit shaken up

it. We found out for ourselves that it was no good just sitting in and
taking off when we heard one coming—the bombs were t0o fast and by
the time we had g0t up we had lost them

'That Was Our Hunting Ground’

S0 s sered m\ndi g pettis. By this tme o regular wchnique had
L ‘bombs. ere were four lines

oF efenee. The fghter boys 56 st o over e Shaded Ten
they came t0 & hl\ of anti Sircraft ans alang the coast ; after this there
s our hunting ground—and then there were

HP first we heard of the * flying blowlamp '—that is our name for the
omb or doodlebug—was

We could se¢ the bombs coming across, i flak on the coast;
and were often sitting pretty, just in the
Sk e £k ot it et e il
i ivaite ple b et pida oo B R
boys and ourselves. We had a particular arca to p.nml and it extended
from the gun belt back to our fourth line of defence—the balloon barrage.
I Bt oo bonh ih s e N e the Bellio e
we had to give up.

AF. Spitfire squadron I am attached to is a mixed one. We
have Frenchmen, New Zealanders, Canadians, English, a Scot, a chap
from Malaya and a Belgian. Our intelligence officer comes from the

e, and in the ground crew there are two Nigerians. Before
the army captured so many of the flying bomb launching platforms we
were kcr\( e busy and, as usual, the ground crew were hardest worked

the aircraft serviceable.

The total numm of * flying blowlamps* extinguished by our w,u.hir(m
was about 170. Everyone in the squadron got some. The C. s
op scores with tyensy.fve

~ My iting experience was one day when
ey s Gl nitisd
land, I saw a doodlebug come in over the sed it, and
was.‘gradually catching up on it I kept firing shot bursts and one of
these must have hit it, for it slowed down and I caught it up fairly
ly. But by this time I had used up all my ammunition. This made

me a litle mad, I must admit. I was determined not to let it get away
st this stage of the game
came up alongside

Scureal others ad over te:
whe

we ha doing

been
In the evening, just as we were about ready to
t

it—on the right—and had a look at it.

hml(u! rather hat struck me first was that the stove-pipe
on top was white-hot. It was dusk, and the flame shooting out at the
back was rather bright, which gave it an eerie look. I was close enough
to read the German writing on the side. I thought at the time it
‘might mean ‘ Use no hooks’ or something like that. y
know what it means. There were no other markings on it—no, swastikas
ox black crosses. . The top part of the bomb was a bronze colour ;. the

told how, on one occasion when attacking a flying bomb,

Flying OfficerCollies

under side was pale blue—probably to make it blend with the sky, when
there is any blue sky in England. The wings were rather square and
tubby.

There was 8 very.solid Jook about:them. . They jooked.very stritge
because they had no ailerons like a normal dmmn The body was véry
slim and_cigar-shape s round, an point at the
fins e nose was pointed too. The pr n;\uhxor\ unit was set up on
the rear end and there were two little elevators on the tail plane. These
clevators kept wiggling. T expect that was the gyro-pilot wrying to keep
it flying on its set course. It scemed to get along straight and level, as
if nothing in heaven or earth would move it from its course,

It gave me a feeling of powerlessness to sit there watching it travel on
and not be able to stop it. The whole thing scemed to get along with
a little shuddering effect—probably caused by the crude explosions in the
propulsion unit. 1 couldn’t hear any noise from. it, of course, because I
had a helmet on and. there was the sound of my own aircraft.

I couldn't see where I had hit it and it seemed to be going along
quite O.K. I had a good look at the thing and then considered
could attack it. I thought I'd try out an idea that
gyro-mechanism. Then the flying bomb would be
to0k a jab at the elevators with my wing, but got uncomfortably close
1o the flame so hastily moved out a bit. 1 decided I couldn’t do much
that way, and tried, instead, to manceuvre my own wing under th
of = fiying bomb, but suddenly noticed the wing of the bomb w.

0 T moved out again quickly, thinking it was red-hot. I realised t
mu it was the reflection of the red navigation light on my own wing,

manceuvred into position once more, with the bomb’s wing resting
on m\m, tipped my wing up and sited the bomb until it slipped
off and disappeared underneath me. That gave me a bit of a shock.
1 immediately hauled back on the stick and moved away.

ng that nothing spectacular had happened, and it didn't blow up
when I touched it, I got a bit more confident. I decided I hadn’t tipped
it up to the angle required to topple normal gyros so I would have
another shot at it. I formated again, got my wing under it as before,
only a bit further under to get better leverage. I tilted it slowly till I
thought T had it over far enough, then gave it a final push and mov
away to scc what happencd.  Much o my delight 1t rolled over on 18
back and spiralled down. The flame went out before it got to the ground,
and it exploded in a field =t S was a brilliant flash. ele
absolutely jubilant and staggered—T think I said to myself : * Ge
it can be done that way.

't Leaves a Pall of Black Smoke’

When these_ things go off you can see a ring of blast sprea
iz & insls oo T ke et Smoi AR ot
e goasses just 8 flash and ‘a puft ol siokict B with this
the blast and it leaves 4 pall of black smoke. /Tt way allover

seen it explode T told the controller on the ground
e T e tipped one over. He sounded a bit astounded
and replied, * Please say again’ So I told him again and he answered,

Good: show, . Ave ou poing o panceke oow? " wres fesling ey

ocky so_replied that I'd no more ammunition but plenty of petrol so
Shontabt T wouid lork:fox s few mwcet 10 Wi over. - Sisiare e Cared
in on the RT. and said, * What a line.

But it was getting dark by then so I went home. The intelligence
officer walked up to the kite—it wasn't mine that day, 'd borrowed som
one else’s—and asked if I'd had any luck. When I told him I'd tipped
one with my wing, he sdid, ‘Go away, don’t kid me’ I said, ‘ Sure

Take a look at”the wing tip ; there should be some paint off.”
eryone seemed to be quite happy about the incident
ept the chap who owned the aircraft.

That isn't the orthodox way of dealing with these things, of course,
sthough a few others have been. brought down i the same way.  The
usual way is o shoot them down. And now, the days of the Iying bomb
seem 1o be just about ove e one sure way to finish them is to capture
their bases, and the army is busy on.that roadeast in the BBC'S
Pacific. Service)
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Therd are virtually no b bunz m'm_luccd just now ag war needs
come first, but plans have been n many of our textil¢ and carpet
factores, " After "the war vou will se¢ the hand-workess plavig their part

a number of ways.

"I’ their little: conntry worksheds you will find weavers kind spirners
making giany eipcritients designed to rid machine-made goods of much of
> True to their old tradition of working in harmony with

will be found devoting [their time to

yatl
materials and in trying to improve
colour renderings.

1 do not mind prophe
e ot s thiche, Alrads ot
weavers have raised their work
from a peasant craft to a highly

ntific art. By their study of both
foreign and home architecture and
overseas styles and methods,
have learnt to blend many
cultural ideas into
a motif that is in
ing and modern, et in
with present day n ‘hey have
already done that A
work ; they will do the same for
B et e ol
agree that individuality is more
necessary than ever these days.

With this idea in mind, then,
they cani try out their new materials
and their new colours on their old

and-looms, and they can discard
any features that prove unsuitable
when they come to make up their
design. In that way they can

of producing something

original something
that s also. pracioll T Rt
that is possible for the giant machines of our mills and cafpet factories
1o copy

“Then there is the question of dress. Many of London’s leading fashion
Houses are now makif areater nes.of oar bund Hbme pRpies 1o help
them bring more life into their models. These women are Working to a

enturies-old tradition. They cut wood-blocks from their designs, prepare
thoir ool ad SOl vt st patterns on to material lengths by means
of mallets. Virtually, they are doing much the same work 4s the monks
when they sct the fashion for making and binding leather| books 5 the
principles are the same.

All the beautifol chintzes of carler periods were made. this way, until
machine methods all but ended the craft. Now the craft'is Being revived
to help the machine that nearly spelt its end. An ironical thought, per-
haps, but it does show, I think, that we are getting a befter sense of
balance into our production. I do not wish to imply that| the fashion

ouses are turning to hand methods of production. On the contrary,
they will continue to use their magnificent plant and T will
probably develop even better machinery in time ; but they d
T e e B sadividui o e R

g that

Essence of British Craftsmanship

, again, many furnishing firms are planning to empldy craftsmen
g Jike the weaveks, they will
hitecture .y may base some df their ideas
on some of our past masters like Chippendale, Sheraton or Hepplewhite.
At any rate, they will aim at producing furniture on traditional lines.
"hat is o say, they will s it that their beauty lies in their graceful
excoution rather.than in any deliberate attempt at decoration. | That is the
essence of British craftsmanship. |
Now you might think that the same results could equally [well be ob-
tained simply.by employing an artist to make the designs and|ltting bim
pass on his blue-prints
tried time and time a
work T repeat what 1 said carler, that experience has sho
because designs have 5o often been executed by men without|a practical
knowledge cither of the particular craft or of its basic maerial, that
achine-made goods have tended to become inferior to the hand-made
he craftsman must control production
You probably do not realise it, but few of our craftsmen ever work to a
blue-print. Even the decorative . wrought iron-workers only make the
g of pencil sketches. They trust to theie eve and their knowledge
t al t0 help them get their fine proportions ; more often than not
= nrhhu! article differs considerably from the original sketch
other hand, once the craftsman has fashioned his piece to his complete
etk T e s e e
drawings the same article can be reproduced by machinery in any numbers
/

Sork ia hamony with o

Modern silverware, defigned by artist<raftsmen, but factory produced
|

LONDON CALLING

Earthenware flower-pats glazed in pastel colours.

decorated painted by Duncan Grant,

Although transfer and litho printing s often used, a

great deal of china ahd pottery is sill hand-decorated
s well ds being hand-thrown

you like without losing in the make-up.
Indeed, much of the
T ba e

our village smithies and then wrought in
the foundri

T have just time for a word about decora-

er¢ that the craftsman is hav-
his most important influence
production. I mentioned
articles_designed by artists
sometimes had a rather artificial appearance, [That is because e i
decoration with the sole object of making his picce look nice.
man has a very different Jine of thought. iy 6 his decoration to \uu
some functional purposc as well and that s why his work always looks
natural

Return for a moment to the silversmith. If he is making a t, he
T 0 i et et e e o s s B o e
of hiding them and of giving greater strength to a naturally weak spot.
It is just the same with the glass-maker, who will cut his glass or add
his ornamental tears only in places designed|to give a better grip to the
drinker.

You can see, then, that the hand-craftsmar] has an extremely important
influence to impart to theumachine. ~More and more of our industrialists
are growing to fealse it. They are acting upon it, to. The revolution
is still in its infancy, but it is growing and pill affect us all in time.

A leading English weaver makes material by hand for the machine to copy



















