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The Memoirs of William Edwin Miller.

This is a story of William Edwin Miller better knowas “Dusty” to his

friends since 1942. My father was John James Mibern 1894 and
lived until 1955. My Mother Isabella Murray Milleborn 1896 passed
away 1972.

| was born in 1923 at a Brisbane Private Hospitahe suburb of Albion.
There were five children in my family, the eldesty Sister Doris was
born in 1919, my elder brother Eric was born 1®2th passed on, a
younger brother born 1925 is still with us and airyger brother again
was born in 1927 died in 1929.

My dad was in the music business, not as we kn@wnthsic business
today, he served his apprenticeship at W.H. Padiaga piano tuner,
repairer until he went out on his own. He was sgllhaturally, pianos,
tuning and repairing them, selling sheet music,mggahones, records
needles and the like. In the early days we digaeably well but with

the advent of radio and later the depression,difeught us down to a
very low level of living standard.

Just a little bit about the depression, to my rectibn it started in 1929
when | was in my second year in school and in a \@rort time
unemployment rate was 22% and within a few morithsse to 32% and
there was no dole money like there has been isdlelled hard times of
recent years. Elderly people at the time, who warean aged pension,
which was a pittance really, was reduced by 10%caaolt come back to
the equivalent level for about 10 years.

Although we didn’t ever go without any tucker it svguite basic stuff,
mum grew vegetables and whilst we had very littleatm it was
invariably in a stew of sorts, and as | say we toastcratch around to find
any meat but oodles of dumplings. Dumplings weeey\iilling and
didn’t cost very much, a special treat was breadl @mpping sprinkled
with salt and pepper.

Dad went into the fruit shop and mixed businesstuwres in about the
middle 30s’ the first one was at Annerley JunctiOner a long period he
had bought 11 of these shops, and in the early deeyseemed to do
better by buying a business, improving it thenisgllit, after a short
period to improve our income. They were very hedags with very little
return when we had 3 shops running at the one tmmEnly run by



family with some outside help. They were at AnegrlJunction,
Highgate Hill and near Musgrave Park. After | sdrwork in 1938 |
was still too young to have a driver’s licenselike my brother Eric, did
the early run to the fruit and vegetable market®Ratma and Turbot
streets in the city, they opened at 0600 hourseatter of us would do
the buying of urgently required supplies and delitreem to one of the
shops and then catch a tram to the city to work.

In 1938 as things were starting to improve Dad Ibboug Hupmobile
straight 8 tourer and | drove it quite a lot foy&ars before | was able to
get my license. Even after | came back after the tawdhelp earn a few
extra pounds | used to do night shift after workhet shop Dad had at
West End.

Now to get on more about my life, but | thought fbesrunner of this
was to give some idea to posterity, of how it wathe old days.

Early Years

When | was born we were living at Farrington Stralketerley, a suburb
of Brisbane. One of the little lighter things whito me seemed to be a
very adventurous thing to do when | was about 3rsyeH age.a
policeman was walking past the house apparentlfisrway home from
work | bravely, as | thought at the time, said “gidpolice.” He gave a
big smile and a wave as he wandered down the hill.

Around about 1927 we moved to a music store in ahe, close to the
picture theatre at Windsor which we knew was Bdtdpwicks. This has
long since gone. At that time until | started sdhbepent a lot of my

years living with my Aunty Mead, Mum'’s sister, ahdr husband John
Frederick Kelsall. We all knew J.F. Kelsall as WnEric, but the closest
| could get to that name when | started to speak Wacky and that name
stuck until his death. Many of his business assesiand co-workers at
Overells (a department store) in the Valley whexeubed to work called
him Lecky.

Lecky joined the T 9" battalion in World War 1. Regimental number 126
He sailed from Pinkenba %eptember 1914 on the Omra. He was one
of the first to land at Gallipoli 25April 1915 and was badly wounded
and later on gassed and hospitalised in Englanchen\he landed in
Gallipoli he was a private and during his Army @ardinished up as
Regimental Sergent Major and was awarded the MSMI Rafence
Medal of Honour the original citation. Medals tdgat with his
photograph and a painting of the landing at Gdlilipee on permanent



display in the unit museum of"®attalion Royal Queensland Regiment
now at Enoggera Grove Army Barracks Brisbane.

Among other things Lecky was gassed and this ndtdalong with other

injuries was the reason he and Aunty Mead were len@b have any

children. They wanted to adopt me but this did mamppen. However |
spent a lot of time with them up to and a littleeafschool started for me.
| attended Woolowin School and | remember Aunty Meaming to pick

me up.

| School photo taken in 1929, it was the whole schoattendance and |
was the little fellow right at the peak of thingmyre feet, couldn’t afforg
shoes but | had a tie on.

Later in 1929 the family moved to Toowoomba andaNettended the
Toowoomba East State school. When my sister wentoosecondary
school she attended Fairholme College in Toowoomba.

While we lived in that fair city | remember whenettempire Theatre
burnt to the ground in 1932. Some of the ash landedur backyard
where we lived in Bridge Street, which was notffam the showgrounds
in Toowoomba. The showgrounds have since movetddudut of town.

Travelling between Brisbane and Toowoomba — duttiregperiod 1929-
1932 we made many journeys (they were a real expez) between
these cities which often involved chains round thar wheels to get
through the boggy bits in our 1927 Chev. 4. Ggttip the old road



Helidon to Toowoomba was quite an effort, havingrtake many stops
to let the boiling radiator cool down and doing tast really steep bit in
reverse because of lower gear ratio in that gear.

Charlie Warren’s Railway Engine 19

The dream of most young lads was to operate a iiRyuBilly”.
My good fortune to drive this engine in the shumtgmard at Chinchilla with my Uncle Charlie.

Another recollection of old school days when madsbar written work
was on slate, and the trouble we were in if we bt bring the damp
sponge to clean the slate. The use of ones #wieswas much frowned
upon. Of course our copy book writing was done apgp with a pen nib
dipped in the ink pot set into the desk. Slatesevgtill in use in some
Queensland schools until 1945.

In 1933 we moved back to Brisbane and lived at R&weet, Gordon
Park and | attended the Gordon Park School.

In 1934 we moved to 449 Ipswich Road Annerley wheratended
Junction Park School. We seemed to move around anid I'm sure it
was not because we didn't pay the rent but timesewieat tough we
moved where we could find a house where the restavshilling or two
cheaper than the previous place. | finished my arymeducation at
Windsor State school and then started a commeroiaise at the State
Commercial High at the bottom end of George Stirethe city of
Brisbane. The pass rate at Primary school level s@led a scholarship
exam and the average pass rate was 56% and roufgblysame
percentage of people who sat, passed the examsiAhd education in
those days would appear to be very low comparg¢dday’s I'm sure we
acquired a lot more commonsense and we were imtaith the outside




world and knew better what was going on than theomatrack down
which education now seems to go.

I've had a number of close calls in my life. Thestfione | remember was
in 1936. We were at the public swimming pool at &mte and | was
walking along the edge of the pool, some peoplesvhersing around in
the pool. They grabbed my leg and pulled me in. IBly went down
between the handrail and the edge of the pool,ntlaide quite a mess of
my leg and put me out of commission for a while.

We were then living at a fruit and veg shop at 504wyche Rd, quite
close to Tommy Wallace’s cycle shop and that slsogtill there to this
day. | started work in the insurance industry 888 with Bankers and
Traders Co. Ltd. This firm is now the B in QBE madp of the

Queensland Insurance Company, Bankers and TraadelsEguitable

Life. My first pay was sixteen shillings that’s .60 in today’s currency,
it cost 2 shillings and 3 pence for a weekly tracket for a five and half
day working week, | paid mum 10 shillings with whishe clothed and
fed me.

The Miller Clan, my brothers and sister were ngpaaticularly close
group, and didn’'t see a lot of each other aftenliseed, however we did
have a closer relationship with my sister than mothers. By the time |
returned from the UK and discharged from the RAA¥ efder brother,
on his discharge from the army had been sent byemsployer to
Melbourne, where he lived for many years.

Enlisted years.

World War 11, | enlisted in the RAAF i
Brisbane in 1941 it took a while to get Mu
and Dad reluctantly to sign the necessary
agreement forms. Initial training was at
Sandgate, No 3 ITS where today there is an|old
peoples home near the southern end of |the
Hornibrook Highway Bridge which provide
access to the Redcliffe Peninsula. After initjal
training school which included guard duty with
an unloaded WW1 303 rifle, | was posted |to
Maryborough where | did a wireless course.
Then to Evans Head where bombing and Air
Gunners courses were held, the aircraft u Bill Miller —
were Fairey Battles, a forerunner of t| 12"March 194!
Hurricane, which bore the brunt of the early days

of the RAF Battle for Britain 1939. | did the gunners course there




and after passing that we received our wing andas$ \wromoted to
Sergeant. It wasn’'t long after that | was given astpmg to United
Kingdom.

We left Brisbane on a Dutch vessel (I can’t sgedl hame of the ship but
it sounded likeClip fontaing It was a small ship about 6000 tons we were
escorted out from Brisbane for only two days andwese on our own
from there across to San Francisco. We anchorefirgieight on Frisco
Bay quite neaAlcatraz, the infamoufmerican Jail. After disembarking
at Frisco we travelled by troop train across to Hastern states of
America where we were camped at a place called QdigpStandish a
big American camp. We were billeted there for alweeks while we
waited for a ship to take us across to the U.K.

Most of these weeks were spent sight seeing amd) le#itertained by the
friendly Americans.

A few words about the troop train: especially foe benefit of those who
remembered troop trains in Australia how shocking aver crowded,

and the terrible conditions for people travellimgthem. Going across
from Frisco to the eastern border of the Statetoak about 10 — 12 days
stopping often to do a spot of sight seeing heik amest there and we
had a bunk each night with clean sheets.

The yanks treated us royally; they couldn’t do egiotor us even though
they were very ignorant generally about Australia &ustralians. For
example a lot of them wanted to know why we wertbilack and one
guestion, “How long have you been here?” Oh 2 gagssaid “Gee you
learnt to speak English quick!”

| remember we found Jack Dempsey’s bar a well knbaxer from the
era. We spent many hours at this bar on Broadway Xerk, and on a
number of occasions we were not allowed to rethouss; patrons plied
us with drinks and food. Of course our sight sgdwok in the tallest
building in the world at that time, the Empire $t&uilding and some of
you might recall an aircraft, an American 2 engomenber, accidentally
flew into the building at about 58 stories up 856.

Just going back to the trip across America it wasyvimpressive.
Naturally we had lead quite sheltered lives in shiort years especially
under the conditions prevailing in our youth andse® sights like the
High Sierras was really amazing and | can stilusise the memories
until this day.

When we finally left New Jersey we were on the praghip Queen
Elizabeth While we were boarding, it was plain to see akig the
Queen Mary It was a terrific sight to see the two biggespshn the



world moored together and lying on its side wasran€h ship the
Normandy It was later righted and continued to serve duthe Second
World War. These 3 liners were the largest in tloglavat that time.

Like so many things that were big and impressivweAmericans thought
the Queen Elizabethiner was built by them. When war was imminent
this Cunard Line vessel, was built in Scotland foutsafety sake and to
get it out of the way of possible bombing by Gergai was taken
across to America where it was fitted out as aprstup and carried many
thousands of Aussies in the early days when theyt we the Middle
East. We had a few Air Force fellows on it whenalled on her to
disembark in Scotland. On tiq@ueen Elizabethve travelled unescorted
across the Atlantic because there were no war shgishad the speed to
keep up with us, we relied on safety with continciaanges of direction
and speed but always going in the vicinity of 3@tsn Quite a turn of
speed for an 83,000 ton vessel in those days, bedhere was no radar
to help spot submarines or enemy aircraft the faygste air crew who
were on board volunteered to do aircraft and sulmmawatch although
our expertise was for aircraft recognition not sabmes however it all
helped. Part of the aircrew training was to mageuoficient in spotting
and identifying any plane flying anywhere in therldoat that time in a
split second. The position | was given when weenan aircraft spotting
duties was on the port wing out from the bridgettmmQueen Elizabeth.
This brings to mind a cruise that Lorna and | did the Q.E.Il. She was
built in 1966, and first sailed as a luxury linar 1969. We sailed on it
for a short cruise in 1997 from Brisbane up to Daracross to Bali then
on to Singapore, where we spent a few days and fle@n back to
Brisbane.

The co-relationship between the Queen Elizabeth @l came in
when we were having dinner one night with 6 otloershe Q.E.Il. There
were a couple of Yanks, a couple of Australian/€sinfrom Perth and
another lady who was fairly young, a wealthy widefo loved dancing.
The unattached ladies were well catered for on €h&.ll. Suitable
gentlemen were encouraged to travel at reducedsfaoe accompany
these ladies on the dance floor. We got talkinguatbhmw it was on the
Queen Elizabeth on the way to England from Amerigdhen we went
back to the cabin that evening | wrote a littleentd the Commodore, the
officer in charge of the Q.E.Il and explained hovindd done aircraft
watch on the port wing of the Queen Elizabeth agdtionto the bridge
for a short time. | ended my note with a little wegt for permission to
grace your bridge, Sir. He replied to me and | fduut later he was
quite taken up by my approach and | was invitednio the bridge of the
Q.E.ll to spend an enjoyable hour or so having tadlbthings explained



to me and how everything worked was even allowdwmbleh the wheel for
a few minutes, this was the highlight of my triptiom Q.E.II.

Now back to the Atlantic crossing, on the siQueen Elizabethwe
landed at Greenock in Scotland where the ship was dnd were sent
down to a staging camp in the south of EnglandB@airnemouth. We
vacated there after a short time because of the thesGerman bombers
made of that area, we moved to Brighton which idyfavell known. |
remember learning about Brighton and its pebbleshenbeach when |
was at school. Brighton was about 60 miles fromdan in East Sussex.
| am quite metric in my thinking but when I’'m rensning about things
and times way back | naturally associate them Wi old imperial
measures, the distance is about 100k in today'slatds.

The express electric trains running at that timenettmes stopped at
Hayworth Heath made Brighton to London in about faur run,
considered good travelling time compared to thensrave had in
Australia. We had a few easy weeks in Brightoe, Royal Australian
Air Force had taken over th@rand and Metropole Hotela/hich were
the two top hotels in Brighton, one was for offeeand the other for
NCO'’s and airmen | forget which was which, howelstayed in both of
them firstly as a Sergeant then after the war wivdéing for the ship to
return to Australia, as an officer.

Posting

| was first posted to an operational training watitSilverstone where |
was separated from the RAAF and became attachethdoRAF.
Silverstone is a name still well known around therld today not to do
with aircraft but as a car racing track it keepsp@ing up in newspapers,
radio and TV sports results. When | was last igland they were still
holding motor races at Silverstone.

The Mighty Wimpy |

Silverstone was one of the many
operational training units where the
various musterings were banded
together and the pilots, navigators,
bomb aimers, wireless operators and
air gunners meet in large numbers.
We virtually sorted ourselves out as to who wasigdo fly with whom
thus becoming a crew. Usually in the Servicesgeommu were committed
you're told what to do all the time however in héight this was a very
sensible way to go about forming the individualwse At this stage we
were flyingWellingtons the early models were past their use by date and
the engines were subject to overheating, the modelse were 1C’s, 3's




and 10’s. We were in an old 1c on a day that | ahNays remember, the
starboard engine caught fire and spread into theywand fuselage we
couldn’t stay airborne on one engine and were tosecto bale out. It
was a gunnery exercise for the bomb aimer, wiretgssrator, and air
gunner. Fortunately | was in the rear turret, fasthfrom the flames and
was the only survivor. Within a couple of weekwds in the air again
with another crew that was short of a WAG (Wireldss Gunner) on
another gunnery exercise, we were not carrying lsobub we were fully
equipped with guns and ammunition. On this ocecasio engine caught
fire but was contained until we hit the deck. Whka “Wimpie$ were
not so old they could stay airborne on one donk,tlhe other engine of
this “3” wasn’'t good enough to prevent us from brdanding. We all
survived this one but there were some injuries frtvea crash and
exploding ammo as we got out and as far away aslpesrom the plane
now engulfed in flames. We had all thrown oursglflat on the ground
before the subsequent explosioiellingtons were equipped with 2
browning 303 machine guns in the front turret amsiilar guns in the
rear turret; there was no mid upper turret on Wellington The
Wellingtons were very lightly constructed of geadeype; it was a light
alloy frame with a fabric skin. The skin of thedanes wasn’t metal like
other aircraft at that time and as they are todapaint like substance
called dope was painted on the calico to keepfitteat meant when they
caught fire they burned furiously with toxic fumésnce my lung
problems today.

To go fromWellingtonsonto Lancastersve went to a conversion course
for about month. The conversion plane was callédaachesterand it
was one of the greatest disasters of an aeropksigreed at that time. It
had the configuration of Bancaster only 2 engines and much smaller.
The Lancasterdeveloped from théManchester We lost many good
people because of the faults and under poweringedanchesterand
our crew had a couple of sticky do’s Blanchesters

Just going back to thé/ellingtons,in their day they could carry a good
load, a 4,000 Ib high explosive bomb which we chlke“cookie” it was
used a lot in the bombing raids over Germany. Tumb load was
greater than what the Americail7’s the ‘Flying Fortres$ carried.
Their small bomb load, i.e. thB17 was brought about by the heavy
armament, the large number of crew and the largenanition for the
point five guns.

This brings us to a bit of the light hearted sifléhangs, naturally we met
up with the American airmen when we had time off are’d meet in the
various public houses etc. and our RAF and RAAlew favourite song
when the yanks were there went something like ‘Wyeflly in fortresses
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at forty thousand feet but we’ve only got a tinyang bomb”. The Yanks
also had, on average 2 fighter escorts for eacthbom

Up until D Day 6" June 1944 the RAF did the night flying and the k&an
did the day time stuff, even then they seemed tdagt more often than
not. After “D” day the RAF did all the night ops asual and day time
flight as well. Losses on raids were tremendou® gieatest loss on any
one trip was on 30March 1944, the target was Nuremberg, we lost 95
four engine bombers that night. We lost a furth8ron the target of
Leipzig on 19th February 1944, that's a large numbfe people and
planes. That's just two examples of what the losgsere like and my
crew were on both those raids. Over all the RAF ibnmtommand lost
over 55,000 air crew during raids over Germanyis @nd not include US
air force.

We Operated at 20,000 ft. because the Norden bagtid sas not

efficient above that height. Actually it was an émean designed bomb
sight and very, very efficient if you could fly atght and level for about
15 mins on the bombing run and for practical pugsosg wasn't very

prudent to fly straight and level with the activityat was going on.

Now a little about the temperatures, for the reammgr and the outside
temperature was minus 28 degrees centigrade. Wpviras a lot different
as they received heat from the motors, We didmitehlaeat in the mid
uppers or rear turrets, but the mid upper turrex ware protected from
the elements. The coldest night on an op that | argsthe temp was
minus 52 degrees, but the average was minus 3@. glihners did have
electric suits under our general flying suits thattconsisted of heating
elements in various parts of the body, like handsels back etc, but in
those early days the elements malfunctioned vedlyba fact some parts
of the body were too warm and other parts reaéigZing.

When the five of us were finally posted to a sqoadvhich in our case
was No. 9 Squadron, RAF stationedardney, in Lincolnshirewe were
met by flight engineers and straight air gunnerkingathe crew for a
Lancaster seven in number. | was the only RAAF ioodur crew and
one of only a handful of Aussies in the Squadrdreré were some South
Africans, Canadians, one New Zealander, and onek Yaade up the
personnel of mainly English men and women. In 6ntm® in the
Squadron our crew was the only one to complete llatdur of 30
operations, of which 13 were on the most heavikgged targetBerlin!
When we crewed up, we had a pilot, navigator, flighgineer, bomb
aimer, 2 WAGs and a mid upper gunner. | lost thes taith the other
wireless air gunner and finished up as rear gunAgart from being the
most hazardous position the discomfort was territhle design of the
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Fraser Nashturret was such that the slip stream was suckiedtine rear
turret, even more so when the armour plate was vechérom between
the 2 sets of 2 .303 guns. Apart from the contisutbak, search lights,
fighters and being tossed about in the slip streaimsiseen planes, we
had many sticky do’s. Our plane was hit every og @we survived a mid
air collision over England with bancasterheading back against a stream
of some 800 planes. Our starboard fin and ruddeewadly damaged
and the top of the rear turret dented, that's rmgllit pretty mild, we
pressed on to the target of Schweinfurt. Our pda a mighty job
keeping us airborne for 8 hours with great diffigulNext morning when

| was yarning with the armoury sergeant, he saidsti, you know the
four bolts that secure the rear turret? | could/dmd one this morning”
another change of underpants!

It gets worse! Another night while doing pre fligiake off checks, a big
thud, the “cookie” had fallen from the bomb bayahk God the three to
four thousand pound of incendiaries didn’t come dawith it. After the
cookie had been repositioned, the intercom paclkedhortly after take
off and before we gained much height the port ogterght fire. This
created all sorts of problems and whilst we borenind the continual
threats of aborting bombing missions for what wasstered trivial
matters by the hierarchy. We had survived quiteraler of our allotted
30 trips and in view of the things that had juspgened there was
complete unison between the skipper and the resheofcrew that we
should drop our bomb load in the North Sea andmetin base. On this
occasion the fire extinguishers in the port outdrpit out the fire but of
course at the low altitude that we were, and asver® so far behind the
main stream with the hold ups we would have beétirfg ducks” if we
had continued. Naturally it was too dangerous yotadr restart the port
motor because there again it might create moreefarAmongst other
things, the port outer engine provided hydrauligvpoto the rear turret
and all in all it was a decision we made in a humgely done and
without any repercussions when we got back to baseur crippled
condition.

It was about this time on the squadron that oewawnas selected to join
the Pathfinder Force, but we gracefully declined.

The few things I've mentioned which were fairlyrtwaving but that’s
only a little bit of an idea of the more unpleaspatts but there’s lots
more things that | don’t want to go into in dethailt suffice to say that
when events happened and the crew was worthy ogreon, it was
quite often the pilot, who was decorated. Afterladl was the main bod
(crew member) but by the time our crew had finislbed 30 bombing
operations the crew finished up with 3 DFC’s, 3 DEMnd 1 CGM.
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Even after all these years (now 2006) | still héexible nightmares at
times.

| previously mentioned that | was one of few Auktairzs on No. 9
Squadron, but to give you an overview of the ab#igiof the RAAF in
that era, to the best of my knowledge there wermutlé Australian
Squadrons which had a smattering of airmen fronerodountries like
Canada, South Africa, New Zealand, ironically a fews on the other
side of Lincoln where | was, at a place called Wiagidhn were 2
Australian squadron’s No. 463 and No. 467. Wadningvas formally a
peacetime station mainly of brick buildings withntal heating and all
mod cons, where we were in makeshift emergencynactmation as
when the war started everything was done quicklg as cheaply as
possible. We slept in Nissan huts made of corrugata that resembles
an iron water tank rolled on its side and put aoacrete slab, there was
no lining and they were as cold as charity in Estglwinters. We did
have a little heating stove in the centre and neyvcvery kindly let me
sleep nearest the stove but there again as sheriageased more and
more we didn’t have enough coal or coke for moentR or 3 nights per
week.

Now for a couple of more light hearted side of gfgnon one occasion
when Harry Blow our pilot came back from leave l@ds‘you know

what? | nearly got booked for speeding when | Wwamse on leave” |

said “but Harry you don’t have a car and you cainive how could you

get booked for speeding?”

“Well” he says “l was having a drink with the logablice sergeant and
he says Harry I'm going to book you for speedinguddhe main street!”

Harry lived quite close to where we were statioaad we were doing a
night flying test when we did a low sweep up themsreet ofWellford
the village where Harry lived.

On another occasion we came back with a crackarPtrspex in the rear
turret and there was a bit of a explaining to dowalhow that happened.
We came across some Italian POW'’s working out enfteld when we
were doing our night flying test and we did a lowmosp just to give the
Italians a bit of a fright and the buggers threwksoat us and hit the rear
turret, a bit of low flying for a four engine bombe

Another thing comes to mind, | recently read a ba@aked Bomber
written by a German he gave a comparison of whatetuipment and
life in the Luftwaffe as compared to the RAF. My first thoughts after
reading was that if | had known then what | knowvnd would have
been more scared than ever. Talking about beirged¢c the great
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majority of aircrew have admitted it was a scargibass and those who
wouldn’t admit it were liars anyway.

Getting back to the lighter things, food in Englamals pretty grim, more
so for the civilians. The service people didn't dib that well either.
Considering the amount of shipping being lost dagyall sorts of
supplies and food, we ate quite well while we were the squadron
which included an egg with our pre op and post @almEggs were an
item in very short supply in England during the w@n an average there
was 12 to 14 hours between meals and the ironaralqgomes in when |
learned from this book theuftwaffeair crew received two eggs with their
operational meals. How they managed that, I'm no¢ @s we were led
to believe German civilians and service people @otilhave been eating
as well as we were in England.

After completing our tour of ops of course the cneas split up and we
all went separate ways to do all sorts of differdmibhgs. Whilst | had
applied to re-muster to become a pilot, there wagiting time before
this got under way. Just to go back to what prochpies, while on the
squadron naturally there was a lot of time whencaeldn't fly, for all
sorts of reasons, bad weather, loose talk. We hddnk Trainer,
(Simulator) which the pilots were to use from titeetime to fine tune
their ability but very seldom used by them, | casdy | blamed them
because | think once we had survived a few opskhew what it was all
about. Consequently thenk Trainer didn’'t get used a lot and | spent
many, many hours in thank Trainerand being instructed about the skill
of handling a flight simulator. While we were opsoand doing night
flying tests, | was the one that put my hand upyand take over things
if anything happened to our pilot. None of the otlerew were
particularly interested they seemed to be preperéake what happened,
whilst | was the fartherest away down the tail efde flight engineer,
who incidentally was twice the age of the rest gf (we were all around
20 years), had been a ground crew member servidungicanes and
Spitfires in the very early days and whilst he was a cragh flight
engineer and kept an eye on the revs, pressureegaumgl all that sort of
stuff and helped handle the landing gear etc, hk fmdesire to take
control if required. So when we were doing
night flying tests | used to sit up in the second
dicky seat and the pilot would let me get the
feel of things.

In fact theLancaster as | said before came
from the original design of th&lanchester.
Amazingly the tancastet turned out to be
what we referrd to and was accepted generally
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by all and sundry asThe Gefifour engine bomber in that theatre of the
war. Apart from theLancasterthe other main 4 engine bomber during
that period was thelalifax, which did a very
good job and those who flew in them Halifax Bomber
swore by them. Of course in that era the
old Sterlings were there in smaller
numbers on some of our operational
flights. We used to feel sorry for the
Stirling crews, they were a big hulking
slow moving plane, that could carry a
lot of equipment, but their ceiling height was abh6,000 feet whereas
our bombing height was 20,000ft. We were briefedyéd a bit higher
than that if possible which we might get to 22,@@0f the way out with a
load and we were briefed further to try and ge2%9000ft on the way
home with a lightened load. But the head winds veerstrong; if we got
up there we’d be nearly flying backwards. Thatlstaof an exaggeration
but whilst we'd have been a bit further away frohe tflak and the
fighters if we could have reached 25,000ft. Wenfbwe could maintain
a better speed if we stuck around the 20,000ft.

After we'd finished ops | was pally with a Warradfficer Air Gunner
who incidentally had been one of Guy Gibson’s rganners. Guy
Gibson was the highly decorated (including a VG@man who had an
outstanding RAF career, including leading the DaustBr raids which
have been well documented, whilst on that, our 8opraNo. 9 was a
back up on special duties to 617 the Dam Bustera&mum that | just
mentioned.

Now back to the light side of things. Dutchy Holtiarihe fellow | was
telling you about, he said he knew where we coetdaggood meal; his
mother was housekeeper on a farm quite close torewvine were
stationed at_utterworth He took me to the farm and we had a very
pleasant meal with eggs and bacon etc. Peopleglion farms did
reasonably well and on this farm was a Land Army gamed Lorna
Ball. Naturally Lorna ate with the family. The ontgher farm help was
an Italian POW and when he saw me on the scenmokeoff. | found
out later, whilst | was only a little fella he haden taken prisoner in the
Middle East where all the big bronze soldiers hadvesd and apparently
some servicemen all over the world do some naugtigythings and this
Italian told me after we got to talking that onehid mates had a ring on
his finger when he was captured “and ring no corfieso off come
finger”.
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Whilst on leave from No. 9

squadron RAF, near Lincoln, we
visited the Green Dragon pub in
Hertfordshire and “borrowed” the

Green Dragon pub sign. It was
common practice for an emblem to
be painted on the front port side of
squadron aircraft. Our “borrowed”

pub sign was used as a model for
our emblem. On completion of our
tour of operations we added the
various items of interest to the
original sign.

The crew photo (all RAF except me)
back row:Ron Smith (wireless op)
Dusty Miller (rear gunner) Freddie
Coleman (Flt Engineer)

Front row: Stan Hurrell (navigator)
Harry Blow (pilot) Pete Smith
(bomb aimer). Sadly Jack Hartley (mid upper gupn&s not available.

The original sign was returned to the pub, all feagiven and it was free
pints for our crew.

Start of Family.

Getting back to Lorna Ball, we used to meet frometito time and have
an odd drink or two at the pub and cycle to theypes in the outlying or
bigger city, cycle something like 15 -18 miles eaay. Sometimes we'd
go to a dance together. As happens, particularivan time, we had a
short engagement. Lorna and | married and we hadirstichild born in
England. When it came time for the investiturepick up our “gongs”
from Buckingham Palace, Lorna and our baby Kitf(the name we gave
her but the name she chose herself), and LornatersiMadge
accompanied me to Buckingham Palace where | hatitdheur to meet
King George VI and receive my medal.

We have 4 daughters, 6 grand children, and 5 ¥4 graad children.

| came home from England on a P&O liner which waap ship at the
time, theStrathedenl can remember th&trathboats before the war they
were quite the up market liners of the time: TB&athedenthe
Strathnavey Strathaird andtrathallanjust to name some of them. | got
home towards the end of 1945 and after spending@y® getting my
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clearance to the final discharge, | was calledaphe adjutant’s office
and informed that my earlier request for a permamemmission had
come through. But at this stage the business oihgadvad 3 laborious
days, getting my clearances, | declined the peemanommission and
went back to the company | worked for before ther,wat | still
remained on the active reserve until 1952 when vesewllying in
Lincolns out of Amberley. We used to do a weekend camp taboery
six weeks and towards the end of 1951 when thedfovear was at its’
height, the reserves (some of us) were re-kittedssued with revolvers
etc and @Lincolnstook off on exercise to be based on Manus Island f
three weeks. After return from that, due to a bitaomishap I'd been
involved in | couldn’t pass a medical for flyingyanore and that ended
my days with the RAAF in early 1952, having attaireght ranks from
AC/11 to Flt. Lt.

Back Home

From the time | returned from England and was disgld from the
RAAF | lived with my Mum and Dad in Thorne Streetindfsor in
Brisbane and for a short time after Lorna arriveaf England.

As there wasn't a lot of spare shipping about beeao many ships had
been lost during the war and hundreds of thousahttsops stationed all
over the world needed to be transported homewhswhy Lorna and so
many had to wait and come out on the war bridessteg troop ships.
Lorna arrived in Australia on the Athlone Castlé*2pril, St. Georges
Day 1946 along with hundreds of other lasses whd haarried
Australian Airmen.

After a short stay at Thorne Street, we managetdoe into a highset
house on the corner of Buckingham and Laird Stree$t. Johns Woods,
Ashgrove. The owner was going away on 3 monthg kervice leave
and he was happy for us to rent his house at amabh& cost so long as
we looked after his property while he was away. Whe came back we
moved into Granite House still in St. Johns Woodaarlt had been
divided into flats and we had a flat which had bagyart of the servant’s
guarters when Granite House was a grand old horhe. Duke of York,
later King George V, stayed in Granite House whes \hsited
Queensland many years ago.

While we were there we bought a block of land aBb8kingham Street,
St. Johns Wood. The land cost us 50 pounds anddaihse cost us 1,400
pounds to construct. It was a 3 bedroom home wehtherboard walls
and a fibro roof. A good friend of mine going batik the days of
Wooloowin School had purchased the block next dderwas Col Swan
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and he worked for one of my friendly competitors;itiBh Traders
Insurance. We lived there until the company tramsfli me and family to
Townsville in 1955. Up to the time we moved to Tawille our lifestyle
had been very ordinary we had very few creaturefods) not even a
push bike between us and it was not until 1952Ithats able to purchase
an old Chrysler Tourer 66 motor car and whilst atrkvl had a
Fleetmaster Chev by day, but it was the State Mansaip take home at
night. A tourer motor vehicle in those days wasmefd to as a tourer
because it didn’'t have windows as we know themyodahe sedan type
vehicle; it had side curtains on frames which hate installed when it
started to rain. Of course it naturally was theveriwho had to do this
and get wet as a shag when it rained and of counga these went up it
would get very misty inside. My favourite sayingethand now when
conditions aren’t as ideal as we would like themb®was third class
driving is better than first class walking.

The move to Townsville

The transfer to Townsville was to replace the tloeal manager of the
company, who had been there for five years andnhaeked to Sydney.

The company moved us up there into a company househ in a way

helped us in our financial situation. We did pagraall nominal rent.

When we moved into this company house it was tisé diccasion we had
a telephone in our house and of course we had amid company motor

vehicle. After a short time in Townsville | purds a 1952 Austin
sedan for Lorna and she learned to drive and tacamne the first of
many cars that she has had. It certainly madenidee pleasant to have
Lorna with wheels, especially when the territorycbvered from

Townsville was between Cooktown in the north, Mackathe south and
west to Mount Isa and Boulya so | was away from éajuite a bit.

Naturally the trip out west was only done in thg deason but to give
you some idea, once | got west of Charters Towdnrglwwas only

roughly 130K’s south west of Townsville very littteads, certainly no
bitumen but mostly only tracks and no bridges @y of the creeks and
rivers it was all over dry crossings which werekypand sandy and quite
hazardous and the popular company car in thosewaysan FJ Holden
and was of course with no power steering, no amd@mning and not

even a radio.

One trip out | was between Charters Towers and Eindén and crossing
a cattle grid which incidentally were all wood nwgavy duty railway
lines like they have today. One of these collapseder me as | went
through and the FJ Holden was notorious for evémgia little bit of a

18



hole or a bump and the radiator and the fan metlaatdeft me in a bit of
a mess and | was finally towed into Hughenden aad able to get that
fixed up before | was on my way to Winton and upMoKinley and
Kynuna and on to Cloncurry, known generally as “Gary” and then
Mount Isa.

One of the conditions of the transfer to Townswilas that the company
would give the family a return trip to Brisbane pvéwo years for a

holiday. On our first flight we flew TAA; the pilotvas Joe Louis, ex
RAAF who | knew while | was on active reserve. fbrs trip we went

through one of the worst storms | have ever expeead when I've been
in the air, there was much discussion as to wheeeptane would be
diverted. We finally managed to land at Brisbaneat in the early

hours of the morning instead of mid evening the gagr. Mum was

expecting us but she didn’'t know at that stage wved happening. As
we were walking across the tarmac to the airpamde | got into a

conversation with my old mate Joe and | made sdippaht remark

about “pretty good landing eh!” not to be outdomesiaid “piece of cake,
| had my feet up and let the second dicky havela daoke hell!!

We always came south on holiday when we lived enrtbrth to get away
from the discomfort and the rigors of North Queand| whilst the
summer temperatures in Townsville during the dayewé really much
different than those around Brisbane, the humididg very high and the
temperatures never seem to drop appreciably at figlé and that's what
made it so uncomfortable.

Not long after we’d been in Townsville, we acquir@etaravan and for
many years our holidays were spent in the van whiak a reasonably
economical way of having a holiday when we didréivé very much
money and a reasonably large family to keep. B91@n a trip south Iin
the van we ran into some torrential rain, in thdags until we got down
as far as Maryborough there was very little or riarben and the roads
were very greasy, it felt as though the caravan slasng around so
much it was hard to control. We were going throwgéeks where the
water was too high for comfort, | checked the cseékst by walking
across them and if the water wasn’t above my knee's] venture across.
One time, the children in the back were down oir tkieees saying their
prayers, anyway we survived and arrived down suiiith no mishaps.

Even though | ended up as Manager of North Queedstathe Bankers
and Traders, growing up back in the days of theateon reflected on
the day to day operation of the organisation. butef using a writing
pad to make notes, to save money | would use thek loh used
envelopes, etc. for notes and scribbling paperl968 | had a break from

19



the insurance industry and bought a taxi licengkanew car to put on
the road while we were in Townsville. With the h&pa spare driver
who used to drive the taxi when | was having a lbile@n that business
for a couple of years and then sold it for a vesgdjprofit. To buy a cab
today in Townsville would cost over $300,000, jést the licence. It

wasn't like that 40 years ago, but it was stilleaylucrative business, if
one was prepared to work very long days. During81Borna had a trip
home to the UK on a ship th@rontesereturning to Australia on the
Orion after being away for six months. | looked afteg th girls whose

ages ranged from 6 to 13, with some live-in supfrorh a newly arrived

English couple.

In 1960 | rejoined the insurance industry with NMaal and General
insurance, a subsidiary of Custom Credit which wamed by the
National Bank. During that period, one of my busmassociates Max
Hooper gave me some good advice which was thatimgror wages
would not make us very comfortable. The only wayéb ahead was to
buy real estate it was very good advice at thag.tifihe association with
the bank gave me a tremendous boost because Ibleatabuy property
with little or no deposit and have the tenants hayn off. At the peak of
our real estate investments we had 4 houses, dwuse, 2 flats and the
house we lived in. When | left Bankers and Tradesshad to, of course,
move out of the company house and we bought a hivasevas under
construction in Mango Avenue in the suburb of Muigthurra. We had
the builder make a few changes to suit our ne¢dsas one of the first
reasonably modern homes built in Townsville for sngears. Up to that
period Townsville was a disreputable looking joitgtribly overgrown,
most houses unpainted and without much civic prideoday it's a
different story, Townsville has improved out of [#tigand is a very
comfortable place to live in except of course for hot sticky weather.

Services to the Community

In 1956 | joined a Freemasons Lodge. In the sgeae | was invited to
join Legacy and have been active in both of thegmrosations ever
since. Charity is a most important part of the aiemsd ideals of
Freemasons. Some examples:- donation of a Dialysishine to the
Nambour Hospital and a manakin to the Red Crosshiinstruction of
CPR. Money to the “Salvos”, to assist with foodtdbution to the
needy. Qld Masons donated millions of dollars &b @ the Geriatric
Foundation, approx. $2.5 million to assist the laarkia Foundation in
Townsville and Brisbane in last couple of years &d@0,000 for the
Children’s Hospital in Brisbane. One of the maima of Masons, to
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practise Freemasonry as a progressive philosophylifef which
encourages tolerance, integrity, and self developnod its members
while promoting service to the community.

On my arrival in Townsville | was also advised by predecessor to take
up Lawn Bowls, he was a much older fellow than d aas a bowler of
some standing and because of his association athgeme he met a lot
of people and had acquired a great amount of coynpasiness through
the association with these people. Of course lygesied | take up
playing bowls just so | could keep up the contaithwthe clients he had
made and to that end I've been very active. Nahsch that I've been a
real good bowler, but | have since 1958 been omaittees and served in
most positions in the various bowls clubs | belahg® Before | moved
from Townsville down to th&unshine Coast. passed my Lawn Bowls
Umpire exams about 30 years ago. Since being dowth@Sunshine
Coast | was chairman of the Nambour District Bowls Assdicin
Umpires Committee, tutored bowlers who wanted twb®e umpires and
apart from tutoring, conducted examinations and aé&sved on the State
Umpires Committee for 10 years. | am still an\aetawn bowls umpire.
For my efforts and work in various capacities ia thowls world, | have
been appointed a life member of the Yandina BovilgoCone of two life
members of the Nambour District Bowls Associatiamd ehave been
recognised by the State by awarding me their Meors Service Award
and the Distinguished Service Award. These werg¢eStanours and |
was at one stage selected by Bowls Australia tivé@fficiating Umpire
for an international series of games between Neaatel and Australia.

Whilst in Townsville | served on many committees f@gacy, including

Chairman of the Welfare Committee, Junior, Senmat then President of
Townsville Legacy which took in quite a big areghncontact groups at
Herbert River and the Burdekin, Hughenden, Wintod Blount Isa. In

the early 60’s the Secretary and | decided to deaaibility study as to
whether we should do something about the huge eepé¢hat was
incurred in maintaining and servicing the widowsuses, a lot of the
widows houses were of a low standard and was gpktgacy a heap of
money for re-roofing, rewiring, fixing front stajretc, etc. Anyway the
upshot of all this was that we decided to buildob& bedroom units for
Legacy Widows. With council assistance we acquaaeche land, paying
only peppercorn rent. The Secretary and | drewarpesrough plans of
what we thought might be suitable for our needs\aitikd the help of the

city architects who drew up the plan and organkagittiers at no cost to
Legacy. The fact that the Mayor at the time waghensame “rookies”
course that | was at Sandgate and he’d been Mayosdme time, no
doubt this might have helped in getting the sewvitem the council with
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the land and drawing of plans. At that time weevable to get a two for
one grant from the Federal Govt. and we managéalkdhe State Govt.
into giving us enough money to furnish the unitshwiefrigerators, soft
furnishings, tables, chairs etc, so all in all wevided a good service to
the needy widows and the buildings have been walpied until very
recent times. They are now showing signs of faiamend tear having
been up there for forty odd years, but it was aessful venture and at
least I've left my mark in Townsville for what ldlifor Legacy. I'm not
so active in the Sunshine Coast group of Brisbaggaty but I'm on the
Welfare committee there and doing my bit as begsisiciering my
declining health and advancing years.

Also whilst in Townsville | spent many years as amber of the Fire
Brigade Board, another honorary job at that titgenow a paid job but in
my years it was done for civic interest and | fargew many years it was
but the last four years | was deputy chairman amehs while | was still

active on that committee that we organised a nee dtation over in

South Townsuville.

Move to the Island.

In 1960 we purchased a house on Magnetic Islanda asodest

weekender. It was situated in the Arcadia areabqva@ Alma Den Guest
house, overlooking Alma Bay, and we spent many weed& there as a
relief from the climatic conditions on the mainland

In the late 60’s our children had left home anddseided to move to the
island and rent our house in Mango Ave., and | wadmmute back to
the mainland to work. Up to that time we seemedbaospending three
nights on the island and four nights on the maihlaso we thought it
would be a good idea to live on the island and gady smarten the place
up and make it more comfortable for our futurerestient. But a bit of a
blow came along calledyclone Altheain fact it was much more than
just a blow and we lost our house on Christmas E¥&l. We were

fortunate to have a very solid dining room tablel ave crawled under
that and put mattresses over us and rode the statnfrom when it

became uncomfortable about 7 o’clock at night untdday the next day.
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After the cyclone, it was Boxing
Day before | could get a boat over
to the mainland and open the
Company Office. Even though it
was still a holiday | expected
clients would want to report
damage to their homes and
business premises. Sure enough
Part of our house, overlooking [~ all 6 phone lines were ringing.
f\(lzmal BayAll\ilr?gr[e(t:iﬁ |_S|tand, Eéﬂer One of the early calls was the
yclone Althea Lhnistmas EVE | General Manager in Sydney and his
12:]3' nf;/ Qg?g\r’]véngu?ﬁ%grel‘doggf first question “How much is it going
to cost us?” Most of my staff was
cut off by floods and/or phones not working. Thexinfew weeks were
hectic, but we managed to satisfy all our clien®ne of my legacy
widows who was in Brisbane at the time of the cyeltheard that | was
homeless and sent me the keys to her house inddel@ardens in
Townsuville.

Leaving the North

When the dust settled after all this turmoil andarb®y in mind my
mother in Brisbane needed help | left the Insurammbustry. We
returned to Brisbane and Lorna in particular “ndfsenum until she
passed away in September 1972.

On our return to “Brissie” | worked in the Real &st business and was
very successful.

Late 1973 Son-in Law Geoff suggested we spend gome with them

and | could help in the busy Christmas period sibad’s pub the “Blue
Gum” at Waitara, near Hornsby in Sydney. Lornapbél our eldest
daughter Kit look after their 2 small children. \8t&yed in Sydney until
March 1974, when we went to Singapore, Europe hadJtK. mainly to

visit Lorna’s 2 sisters and 3 brothers and her Muntk Dad.

We bought a Bedford dormobile in England and | skdworna around
some of the country. English people did not tr&eaelfrom their local
area, like we Aussies.

The trip across the channel by Hovercraft was #erasting and thrilling
experience.

We sold the Mobile Home late 1974 and returned honmg we returned
to Sydney to assist at the Blue Gum while Kit arebféwent off on a 4
month world holiday. Caring for the Grand Childr&mma and Samuel
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was a real experience as they had been brought dp tmmuch as they
pleased. The Pub and grand-children period roumdfedur education.
We then planned our round Australia trip in a negwikinds 18 foot van
towed by a 4.1 litre Ford Sedan with a limited «liff. We had vans
from 1955, but this one was the first with electni@kes. We set off
early 1978 with no fixed time to be at anypldmat we went clock wise
and were in Townsville late 1979. A trouble frearney of some 33,000
Ks and visited places where lots of the 4WD didyot For the next 3
months we “house sat” for a Legacy friend and hig while they put on
a back pack and took off to South America. Onrtheturn we bought a
house in Annandale, Townsville and stayed 2 yedigdewwe helped
daughter Val and hef"%child, lan who was handicapped, now referred as
disabled. His problem, Cerebral Palsy. Lots afpte assisted with a
program to endeavour to stimulate dormant braifs.cdlan is a lovable
lad, but unable to walk, speak etc, but understavit® goes on around
him and loves music and watching football.

By 1982 lan’s program had not improved his welhigeso we decided to
move to what we considered to be an area wherattrmonditions were

pleasant — between Bundaberg and Ballina. We fauimduse on 6 acres
approx 2 Kms south of Yandina.

We enjoyed the ducks and geese on the dam hersgs} &l cat and 2
donkeys. We grew most of our vegies, citrus, pipéaand paw paws,
but by 1990 the dirt road and my worsening healtblgms caused us to
seek a smaller block on level ground and a sealad out front. We
purchased a block just over 1 acre recently suldelivout of a cane farm
in Burtons Rd, North Arm (now Bridges). Within aonth of arriving in
Yandina we joined a Wine and Beer circle, a quieywo meet people in
a new area. We had been making beer for many yeanfdorth
Queensland and soon added Wine making with thecadvi our new
acquaintances .(72 members in the wine group whemasl treasurer a
couple of years later.)

A couple of weeks after being in the area | tramsté my Bowls Club
membership from Cutheringa — Magnetic Island to dfiaa Bowls Club
and with a lot of pressure from the locals took lmng Secretary to
relieve the 88 year old member who had done thégoover 20 years.

In 1994 Lorna’s sister Madge and her husband Anplaudl us a visit from
England. We took them on a 5000K look see in werigarts of
Queensland before celebrating our"5&edding Anniversary (Madge
was Bridesmaid) on thé"®ugust.
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Our family had the party without Lorna and I. O @' August | had a
triple By Pass Operation at Wesley Hospital in Baise and Lorna stayed
in the unit for my 9 days stay in Wesley.

On fathers day 6 years later | suffered anotherthmaent but with the
aide of further care and medication I'm still piegson at a reduced
pace. For many years Lorna and | did meals on lWwhibide Lorna has
kept herself busy with a number of craft pursuits.

Some of the other unpaid activities that | am orehlaeen involved in are
Hospital visiting, Heart Support Counselling, Bte&izy Group, Legacy
and of course Lawn Bowls. Umpires do not receive@yo

Our daughters are scattered between Townsville) (Mabart (Rik) Old
Bar near Taree (Kit) and Cedar Pocket, Gympie &kaarie), which
keeps us on the move.

Our four daughters and their husbands eur
Grandchildren on the front stairs of our house [in
Creighton Road, Yandina, Christmas 1990.

Left to Right from the bac
Dusty, lan, Peter, Kit, Lorna, Laurie,
Bruce, Leigh, Samuel, Emma Ron, Val,
Rik, Donovan, Eloise, Geoff.

The good old times

At a recent family gathering one of our Grandsosised, “What was it
like in the old days?” and our number 3 daughtée Rought a while
then her reply went something like this

“Before | was born there was no Television, Peiiicil Polio shots,

frozen foods, Xerox, contact lenses or the piédrehwere no credit cards,
laser beams or ball point pens. Man had not inv@naenty hose, air
conditioners, dishwashers, or clothes dryers, dstivere hung out in the
fresh air to dry and man had yet to walk on the moMost families had
a mother and father. Until she was 25 she calleerye man who was
older than herself “Sir’, we were brought up befof&ay Rights”,

computer dating, duel carers, day care centres graup therapy. Our
lives were governed by the 10 Commandments, godgemient and

25



commonsense, serving your country was a privilege, living in this

country was a bigger one, there were no fast fobdps, having a
meaningful relationship meant getting along withulydamily and

cousins, we were taught the difference betweert agd wrong and to
stand up and take responsibility for our actiond/e never heard of FM
radio, tape decks, CDs, Videos, or DVDs or saw gusaring earrings.

We had stores where no items were over 2shillings @pence, 25c in
today’'s money. Grass was mowed, coke was a coik,dpot was
something your mother cooked in, Rock Music wasmyothers lullaby,
aides were the help in a schoolroom, Chip meantiexep of wood,
hardware was found in a hardware store, and sofevalasn’'t even a
word.”

No wonder they call us old and confused and saseti®ea generation
gap!! And our daughter is 58 years old.

As best | can recall the following gives some idea of the rates of
pay for RAAF during WW11. Basic rate on enlistment 6 shillings
(60c) per day. An extra 5¢ for L.A.C. then a big jump to
16shillings for a W.A.G. Sergeant, pay varied with mustering.
Until August 1943 the RAAF pay in the hand for personnel in the
U.K. was reduced to the lower R.A.F. rate. With the Yanks
arriving in great numbers with their much higher pay we received
the money held back and our normal Aussie pay. Air crew officers
of the same rank and regardless of mustering received the same
rate of pay. All service personnel serving in Australia received a
deferred daily 5pence and overseas 25pence a day. We had to
wait 5 years to receive this deferred pay.

As a new P/O | received a cheque for 35 pounds, made out to a
clothing store in London to kit me out with the appropriate gear.
My daily pay was then 21 shillings and 7 pence. The odd 7pence
per day was to clothe myself.

Whilst on leave from a squadron in the U.K. all air crew received
an extra 6 shillings a day, paid for by Lord Nuffield of Morris car
fame.
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