
Clifford Edward Brindley 
 
 
During this year (2004) my grandson, Lachlan Pither of Ongerup, was asked 
by his class teacher at Perth Hale School to submit an assignment on a 
relative who had served in the Forces during World War II. 
I gave him the information enclosed in this copy of his assignment. 
 
I volunteered for R.A.F.V.R. aircrew in October 1942 because I was eager to 
defend my country against the Nazi tyranny like many others of my age.   
I trained at No.11 Air Gunnery School, Isle of Man, and graduated as 
Sergeant Air Gunner.  I flew on operations –  German submarine ports at Kiel 
(sinking battleships Admiral Sheer, Hipper and Emden on 9th and 13th of April 
1945) and Heligoland.  I also flew on food drops to Nazi occupied isolated 
parts of Holland –  “Operation Manna”, which the Allied armies could not 
reach. 
 
I was surprised to learn that the war had ended upon landing at my base after 
a daylight flight over the North Sea.  We had kept radio silence throughout! 
There was only a very basic ground crew on duty who informed us that the 
Nazis had surrendered.  Although we knew it was not far off we were still 
stunned to know that the conflict had finally ended in Europe. 
 
During the following years after my discharge from the R.A.F. in 1947 I 
became disillusioned with no choice of employment and what seemed to be a 
grey future in the U.K.  I decided I wanted to make a new beginning to my life 
so I emigrated as an ex-serviceman to W.A. arriving at Fremantle and then to 
Bicton Immigration Centre on September 2nd 1949. 
 
The rest of my story in Australia you can gather from my grandson’s 
assignment. 



 
 





 



 



 
 



 
 
 



 


