William Jack Darcey

A WIRELESS/AIR-GUNNER'S STORY

When World War 11 started in September 193% I was fifteen

and still at school. My preferred reading for some vyears had
besn the exploits of the First Werld War airmen and se my main
concern during the first few 'phoney' war years was that it wou:ld
all be over befarse I had a chance to be invelved. It was a timef/\
-

of unreality. -

Much to the surprise of all concerned, I gained a_r€asonable

oy
i

Junior Certificats in the MHovember of 1929 axaminations and wanted 0
te attempt the Leaving Certificate. But these were still dep o
- '\-r,\-
vears snd there was no possibility of my continuing at '_..-"'"'

se I looked for work and after some eight months of fruitless
search finally landed a job as Office Boy with a firm of agricule-
ural machinary merchants. My wages were 17/6:.or .$1.75. per week
and at chat I probably wes over-paid for =y heart was pever in
mv work of filling ink-wells, running messages and ;:'.'."-Ef:‘cl.ng., invaices.

My real fnterest still centered on the airforce and I
was gratified t o disc{';ver that an aircrew pre-enlistment scheme had
been establiebed which one could jein when aged seventeen, though
call-up would not come until one reached eighreen years. I was
accepted inte that scheme on 5th February, 1541 and embariked
on the study of che celebrated '21 Besks' at evening classes
held in the old Perth Bay's School in James Street.

T rturned eighteen on 29%th Movember, 1941 and after a
medical examination lasting a day and a  half was enlisted for

flying cduties in the R.A.A.F. on lst December, 1941, Hy eall-

up for training came in the ssme month.
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When at last the long awalted day arrived I, together
with & group of my fellow recruits set off on a troop-train to
cross. the Nullaber and start our craining at Ne.4 Imicial Trainimg
School at Vietor Harbour 4inm South Australia. We were scill

in civilian garb when wa got there and were mect by the I.T.5.
band at the railway station and marched through the town to the
camp. Marching was not then, and never really ever became, mv
forte. 1 suspect most of my ;ompa.ni-:ns shared that wiew. Neverthe-
less, that first march was a portend of things te come.

It was one of the peculiarities of the airforce that
all prospective aircrew memhers started as Afreraftsmen Second
Class: a rank below which it was not possible to go. It meant
that we were at everyome's beck and call which no doubt was good
experience for at least one learned what it was like to be at
the boccom of the pecking eorder. We also learmed that someane
had teo do the menial jebes like cleaning the toilets and peeling
potatess. At I1.T.S5. it was us. That did net grestly worry re
but I certainly resen;ed being shouted at by bullying corporals
and such.

1 was shocked rto find how finicky the airforce could
be abeut what I took te be trivia. Things like how one folded
one's blankets and arranged one's teilet gear, for example.
Cnly much later did T apprecisce that doing {c right and having
evervrhing in good order could be of wital importence when under
stress.

Another matter thact I thought ridiculeus &t the time,

but which I later grew to appreciate, was the service's insistence

on abaelute correctness of dress. Before going on leave we were
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paraded and iInspected. The slightest irregularicy in dress or
person meant that one raturned to barracks and righted the matter,
or une.did not go on leave and was confined to barracks Instead
which usually meant peeling spuds or picking wup rubbish. It
was a tough procedures, but we all learmed te take pride in our-
selves and in the service we represented. I think that has stayed
with us for the rest of our lives. Certainly it has in my case.

The I.T.5. course lasced about aight weeks, as [ remember,
and was wery intensive indeed . We had a lor more Maths and
Physics and were taught by outstanding teachers. In addition
we had more morse code practice, small arms drill, unarmed combat,
physical conditioning, route marches, parade ground drill, airforce
law, guard dutiles, aircraft recognltiom, lectures on health and
hyziene, first aid and so on and on. We alse got lots of needles
and dental treatment and we became very it indeed.

Dueing my cime at I.T.5. we srarced te get W.ALALALFL.s
ot Women's Australian. suxiliary Alrforce girls on the stationm
and T well remember the station commander aC a full station parace
laving dewn the law that there would he no Eraternization between
the alrmen and the girls. what a wvain hope!  He might as well

have forbidden the sum to Tise.

There was a immediate transformation when the women arrived.
The airforce was much the better Ffer their presence and I believe
every airman looks back with great admiratien and affectrien for
our girl colleagues., I certainly do.

I got through the course successfully and was then ready
to proceed to the next stage of craining.

Towards the end of I.T.5. it was necessary to sork out

the recruits inte the wvariocus categories of piler, mnevigater
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ar wirelessfair-gunner. .The process was an Interesting one in
that as far as I know no one was forced inte any particular category.
We had, ofcourse, all been closely observed during our training
30 fa:.r, and those whoe had compleced the course then went before
a Board comsistinz of the C.0. and eother senior officers and
instructors. There our efforts were commented upon and we were
asked to nnmina.te our preferred aircrew categery. Most, including
myself, opted for pilet. After all it was wery much a pilat's
airforce and hopefully scill is. In my own case they gave me
the alternatives: I could eithe.r wait for an unspecified time
until there was space at flying scheel, or I ecould go straighe
on as a Wireless/air-gunner. They =2lso mentioned that there
was an urgent need for air-gunners. These were dark days indeed
for Australia. The British Far-Eastern Fleet had been  wirtually

wingé put hy JAapanece air-power. Eingapore had fallen ang our

northern cities and towns were being borcked. There was a strong
belief abread cthat invasion was imminent. Ferscnal preferences
and ambictions seemed irrelevant. I accepted their suggestion

and went straight on for wireless/air-gunner craining. L rathe;-
chink I was cenned, but 1 certainly bear no grudge abeut chat.
Afrar all 1 am scill here, which seems to indicate cthac the-
decision was not wholly incorrect. .

Cn April 30cth, 1942, which was just seven days before
the deecisiva Bacecle &f che Coral Sea, mv fellew recrulcs and
I whe were to be wireless/zir-gunners arrived at Ne.l W.A.G.S.

(Wireless/afr-Gunner's School) ar Ballarat te commence our radio

training as 23 Course of the Empire Air Traiming Scheme.



At Fallarat the discipline was net guite as precise as
it had been at I.T.S. though it was still fairly rigid and the
course of training crowded and intense, with many hours speént
sending and receiving Morse code and learning the theery &nd
practice of radio Eransmission and recepticn as well as a great
deal of physical conditioning, unarmed combat, alrcraft recogniciom,
first-aid and the use and abuse of parachutes. It was here
too, that we had our first taste of flying.

M F—— :
Wo.l W.h.G.3. was a purpose built statfon not far from Etowm and
in a riech farming district. Americal troeps had started arrivifg
in Australia at Christmas 1941 and there was a sizeable U.S.Army
camp scross the road from our aerodrome. As traines wireless
gperators we flew in the back =eat of Wackets which were single
engined low winged mencplanes degigned and builr in Australia.

My first flizht was memorable For me in that we had been
azirbarne fer onlv & few minutes when an oil pipeline in the engine
fractured and we had to land in a farmers's paddeck. With the
typical hespitality of country women the farmer's wife brought
ws hot scenes and tea while we waited for people te come Erom
the station and repair the aircrafr. This they dJid and the pilot
tock off successfully and flew back to basa. I was not allowed
to go with him and suffered the indignity of riding hack ro the
station im full flying kit on the back of a truck.

After six months ak Ballarat, during which time we amassed
the grand total of 20 hours in the alr, most of wus graduated
as wireless cperators and were sent off to the next stage of
our training. In my case that was to XNe.l B.A.G.5. {Dombing

and Gunpnery Scheol) at West Sale in Viectoria where we gained

anotlier five hours of flying experience.
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ODur purpese at B.A.G.5. was to learn the arts of air-
to—air and air—to-ground gunnery and we trained con Fairey Battles,
which were a nice leoking airerafe, but which had proved hepelessly
inadequate against the Luftwaffe in France and so were used for
training perposes only. The other machines we trained om wWere
a eollection of ancient Hawker Demons. These were fabric covered
bi-planes with what seemed an enormous im-line engine. Behind
this power-plant sat the pilet im an open cockpit and behind
him again and alsoc in & open c.u-ckpi: wgs Che gunner. He did
nat sic as there wa3s nd seat. There was, however a primitive
contraption called a Scarfe ring upon which was installed a Vickers
G.0.{gas operated) machine gun. Towards the tail of the alrcrate
a bar went through the fuselage and on this bar were hung three
weights on either side, presumably to balance =he out—-sized engine
which made the machine nose heavy.

Between the ware the Hawker Demen was & well-regardad
aeroplane, but when we wsed them they were well past thelr prime.
Every meorning a line of these venerable old ladies would be
wheeled out and attempts made to get them t& go. Usuvally these
effarts proved fruitless and mest were wheeled back inte the

hanger, no doubt for further coaxing.

Naverthelass, once in the air Che Vawker Demonm was &
exhilerating experience. The gunnery exercises wers eicther to
formace en another alreraft which was streaming a drogue and
fire off a pan or Lwo of ammo Frem the G.O.gun in the g-nneral
directiur!bf the targer drogue or to de air te around firing practice.

aAfr te pround required us €& swaep low over a target

whiech was about 20 feet square and blast away at it Feople
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er the ground counted the number of hits and 1t was rumoured
that we had te get 2% hits in order te qualify. I never heard -
of anvone failing to qualify.

. My most vivid memory of the Hawker Demon wWas the wind.
It was wvery strong. In order te fire the gun 1t was necessary
tea stand up im the slip-stream. When you did so the rush of
wind would nearly tear the goggles off your head and if wou opened
your mouth it would blaw yeur cheak 4into a balleon shape. Also
when one stood up te fire the gum the breeze would hit your body
and be deflecced down the back nf.t:!:a pilet's neck which naturally
did not please him.

Afrer about a month we must have got oups 2% hics for
we were all issued with our A.G. brevet which was a half wing
badge which at least labelled us as alrcrew. Wat cthat anyone
pucside the brotherhood knew or cared, I suppese, but it was
impertant te us and for thet matter still is.

taving completed our training which had taken about nine
months in all, we were 'sant home on embarkacion leave.

I arrived at ¥o.5 Embarkation Depot which was the olli
Tremantle Technical College at the corner aof South Terrace and
Fosex Street on 27th Fovember 1942, er two days before my nimeteenth
birthday. The Fremantle embarkation depot stays in mi memery
as being the only place I was ever stolen from by a sneak-thief.
In my experience that sort of thing simply was not done among
my comrades.

With leave complated I was ene of a party of airmen taken
on board a Royal Mavy ship, "H.M.S.Engadine” at Fremantle for

a wovage Lo Helbourne whence we arrived on New Year's Day 1043
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and two weeks later left for overseas on board a U.S.Navy transport
the "America” which was a cruise ship converted imtoc a troopship.

We crossed the Pacific without incident calling at Wellimgtom
briefly and again further on somewhere in Che Pacifie to pick
up American marines who had been wounded on Guadalcanal and were
being repatriated home. They were badly knocked gbout and for
the first time they brought home to me what warfare was really
all about. ’

After landing at San Fransisco we were taken by train
across the United States to a U.S.Army base called Myles Standish
which was not far from Bostoen. It was a great journsy and the
American people could not have been mere friendly and hospitable.
Our draft was commanded by a permanent R.A.F. officer whoe many

years later when I was the principal of a large Seniocr High School

joined my staff. He often regaled me vith stories of the difficulc=-

ies he had while in charge of Avstralian afrmen in  admerica.
Ve beeame firm friends and remained so until he died. 1 never
teld him that he had once been my C.0. It scmehow did now seem

relevant, Life plays some strange tricks.

Fallowing several wery pleasant weeks in HNew England,

were taken to MNew Yark where we boarded the "(ueen Elizabeth™. MW,

The "Cueens" sailed independently across the Atlantie- relying
on their speed to ocut-run any lurking u-boats. On our crossing,
the wveesel was packed to capacicy with Canadian soldiers and
one wonders at the herrer that would hawe resulted had she Dbeen
sunk.

In the Western anpproaches to Britain we were escorted
by a magnificent white Sunderland flying beat. I had heard af

-

this lesendary aireraft but had never hefore seen one. It gave
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us a great sense of security & have its company. I think we-
all Eelt we were in safe hands.

We landed at Greemeugh on the Clyde and immediately entrained
for the overnight journey to Ho.1l1 Fersonal FHReception Depat at
Bournemouth on the south coast of England. There had been much
propaganda in Australia about the hard cime BZ2ricain was having
with bombings and shortages of fosd ard on that first nighe I
fully expected our train would be straffed and bombed. Hothing
happered, of course, and when morning came and we Eound ourselves
travelling through Lomden and the levely pieture bosok country
of the south of England it was &2 revelation to discover that
ather than arcund the railway statlons and dock areas there was
very little evidence of bomb damage. And we were never short
of food.

Beurnemouth then &= now, was a pepular sea-side resort.
The threat of invasion from across the channel had receded when
we were thera, but there was still plenty of evidence of how
seriously the invasion threat had been taken. There were many
gun emplacements, barbed wire entanglementz and mined areas on
the beaches which were still wery much 'no-go' areas.

We were billeted in a varifety of privately operated board-
ing houses and were kept busy marching from place to place arcund

the town for many lectures; medical examinations and the 11

he
and we were given leave which enabled us to explore some of the
surrounding Ctowns and willages and ewven travelled as far afield
as London which was where I was when the Luftwaffe straffed Pourne-
mouth albeit with wvery little result though rumour had it thac

one or two Australiam airmen had been killed in the attack.
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Apparently the R.A.F. did met consider us be combat ready
and I rather think they were right. After all, despite my new
Afr-gunner's badge, I had fired enly &70 rounds from an aeroplane
and knew nothing of gunm turrets and the like. Sa I, together
with others of my ilk, was sent off for further training at various
R.A.F.Schools and fer an introduction to the operation of a primitive
form of radar which was known as 5.E. equipment. Radar was improved
enormeusly later inm the war” and became an essential weapon in
the war againsc cthe u-boats.

These R.A.F. training courses were conducted in a wariety
of places like Hooton Fark, and Carew Chericon and we flew in
Cxfords, Ansons and Bothas. This last was a high winged monoplane
which I wnderstand was built to 4ir Ministry specifications for
use as a torpedo bomber but which was underpowered and relegated
to training duties.

This tralning teook place at various times between my arrival ac
Bournemouth in 194% and early Auwgustc of that year when
I was posted to MNo.& G.T.U. or Operational Training Unit ac Alness
near Invergordon Iin nerth eagiern Seotland for training on Sunder—
land flying boats.

At thact time the Sunderland was the largest war plane
in service. To me it seemed encrmous with an i{pncredibly cavernous
incterior. It was alse wvery much a boat when not in the air and
we had a whole new language of nautical terms to learn and seaman=
ship skills te mascer.

We crewed up at Alness and I beceme part of a mixed crew
of B.A.AF, R.A.T. members and we had a Canadian air-sunner.
Uur skipper was an Australian as were the First pilet and the

Kavigator. Two of the Wireless operator/gunners were Australians

a3 was another zumner. The rest of the crew consisting of another
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Wireless Operator and two Elight engineers were Eritish.

We spent two months at O.T.U. and flew a total of 41
hours on Sunderlands including Shhours of mnight Elying which
was my ELrst experience of flying afrer dark.

The aireraft used at the O.T.U. were somewhat lacking
in reliability being machines considered no lomger suitable for
operaticnal use and of the ten flyinz exercises we attempted

at Alness my log boek shows that four were shorted due to bad

weather or aircraft failure.

However, we did manage te get as far afield as Sullom
Voe in the Shetlands which was significant for me as my mother
and her familv had migrated to Australia from these bleak sterm
wracked islands and 1 was to serve there briefly later on. [HNe
doubt many Australian airmen serving in Britain were visiting
the heme of thelr forebears for the filrst time as I was.

Zarly in Cetecber 1843 my crew and 1 with our skipper,
Flyinz Cfficer Xeil MeXeosugh, were posted te 4i1 Squadr on at
Pembroke Cock in South Wales. At Alness we had as our mentor
Flight L,  ooiane Fred Manger, a well known identity om 461 Squadron,
and upen eur arrival we were checked out by Squadren Leader Tom
Egertun} another well known persemality on 661 as well as om 10
Squadren, our sister JAustralian Sunderland squadrom from which
461 had been formed some eighteen months previously.

4t that time on 461 squadron the captain who had trained
with a particular crew at C.T.U. d2ié mot retain that position
when he returned to the squadron, hence when we arrived at Pembroke

Dock we acquired a new captain, Flying Officer Dick Lucas. e

flew with Bim entil he finished his woperatfonal tour in July
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19646, Our first pilet, Flying Officer Dick Premtice, then became
our captain and we remained with him until we too finished our
tour in April 1543,

VWhen we joined the squadren we spent the first few waeks
en local training flights before undertaking our first anti-submaring
patrol into the Bay of Biscay on 24th October 1543, That proved
to be an uneventful Lhirteer_t and a half hour patrel partly in
daylight and partly ac might.

The year 1943 and the first part of 1944 were avent ful
times in the sguadren's histery. In 1943, for example, our aircraft
had sunk three u-boacs and al:?ta-:ked four others though not wichowt
eost to themselves. The record shows cthat in that year we lost
nine aireraft and had another six damaged mostly by Elighes of
Junkers, JU B8s in the Bay of DBisecay. The record also shows
that though Elying alone eour Sunderlands were not easy CLargets
for enemy fishters and some guistanding air battles were fought
by 461 squadronm crevs.

In the casa n:‘. gur particular crew hewever, we seermed
to have a charmed life. While all this mayhem was going on around
us, we went about our business gquite unhkindered.

In January 1944 gur patrol area which commenly wis across

Edr
the Bay of Biscay was suddenly shifted further west inte, AClantic.
e were on patrol several hundred miles west of Galway 3ay In
Ireland when Joe Simonds recorted from the nose-turret a u-boat
-.-cm the surface - I was in the tail curret at the time. Yhen
First airboerme we had tested the htomb release circuit and found
that the button em the captzin's eontrol celumm which usually

released the depth charges was net operating, though the one

on the Firsc Pilec’'s was =2till functioning. The Captain and
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First Pilot arranged between them a system whereby when the Captain

gave the signal the First Pilet would drep the depth charges.
There were no bomb=sights For lew level bombing im those days.
The accuracy of the attack depended entirely on the skill and
judgement of the captain.

At that cime Admiral Deenitz had ordered his u-boats
to remain on the surface and fight it out if attacked by aircraft
and had armed his wvessels with an array of cannon and machine
guns for that purpose.

Ya ran the depth charges out and in the Fface of heavy
bex-barrage frem the u-beoat .Diek Lucas made a masterly attack
and dropped six depth-charges - all of which missed by a long
way., We did a tight turn to port and came in again this time
dropping our twe remaining depth-charges one on either side of
the conning—tower. They expleded inm great spouts of water and
foam, bur seemed to have no effect cn the u=boat. He «circled
and watched., Suddenly the wvessel exploded. Apparently our &attack
had damaged her batteries uhich emitbed 2 highly explosive mixture
which ignited and blew her apart. We flew over where she had
cone down and saw bodies, alive and dead in the water. We dropped
them a rubber dinghy which did not inlate as it was _SUPFfJEEd
tes Py the time we left the scene all the bedies had _slipped
beneath the waves and only debris remalned.

The submsrine was U571 and the commander's mname  was
Lissow. The sinking took place at 52,41', 1&-27% and there wera
no survivors.

There wes concern in official quarters cthat our attack

could presage a change in u-begat tactics and =21l the crew were
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sent up to London where we were each questioned relentlessly
and urged to recall even the most seemingly trivial detail of
the u-beat and che accion. Our GCaptain was awarded a D.F.C.
and the front gunner a D.F.M. but we were c<censured for dropping
a dinghy to the enemy on the grounds that we might have sustained
damage and the dinghy had been provided for our own use and not
for the enemy. Fersonmally, I thought then, and I still think,
that ewven though it was a spontanfous gesture we did the right
thing and I hope that at least the sub-mariners knew that we
had tried to help them.

Shertly afterwards inm March we attacked a submerge ¢
submarine using a newly invented radio listening device but with
indeterminate results.

I flew 61 sorties during my tour of eighteen manths with
the sgquadron and m¥ log bLook records Chat we returned t©o Dbase
with ;ngine trouble on ten cccasions and were recalled ar diverted
dee teo bad weather five times. Other than that 1 was invelwved
in remarkably lictle d;ama.

I cannot say that 1 particularly enjoyed my time on the
squadgen, but on che other hand T did not find it Particutarl}f
traumatic either. The battle of tactics between the u-boats
and our navel and airforces was constantly changing and was always
of intersse. I found rthe many technical inmovations Cchat we
were Lavelved with quite faseinating.

EThere were wery rapid technical advances in many fields
but perhaps one of the most significant for us was the development
in radar. Its value as a navigationzl aid was illustrated when

we were an Cranslt from Pembrode Dock to Sullom Voe . Cur route

tock us over the western isles and then through the Czalfedonimn
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Ship Canal that runs through the Scottish Highlands Erom Oban
in the west to the Moray Firth in the east, We were part of
a detachment that was te eperate out of Sullom VWoe and were heavily
ioaded with depth-charges, ammunition, ground staff personal
and their equipment. Part way through the c;na?ﬂhera the highlands
are particularly rugged, the waterway makes a series of sharp
bends. We had an engine malfunction and could mot make height,
the weather had deteriorated ghd we were in heavy mist that saverly
limiced wisabilicy. The narrowness of the passage prevented
us turning around so we had mo option other than to Ppress on.
Fortunstely, the radar was fufncrioning perfectly and we were
able to thread eur way through quite safaly. Without irs aid
however, we would have been in some difffeulry;.

then the u-boats started using snorkels thus presenting
&n almest invisible ctarget to the maked eye our operations would
have been pointless without radar and it was =always a2 comfort
te be shle to home ¢n a radar beacon from mamy miles out to see.

Gur stay in the fhetlands was uncomfortable, umpreductive
and thankfully brief. The weather was appaling and the basa
the most -dreary place imaginable.  Fost of our time was spent
huddled around a stave in the Nissan hut thaE was OuUr quarfers.
Dur patrols were mostly along the Yorwelgan coast naréﬁ almost
te the Artic Circle. Though the Luftwaffe was reputed te have
fighter bases at various places along the coast we s5aw nothing
af them thoush we did lese a crew while we were there but whether
to fighters or mot we did net know. They set off towards their
pactrol area and were not heard from again.

-, - ‘L owas glad to return to Penbroke Dock when we were zelbaved

afrer a few weeks.
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Mot that Pembroke Dock was particularly salubrious but
it was not nearly as bleak as the Shetlands. South Wales then,
as now, was a fairly depressed area though the country side was
pleasant. The town of Pembroke Deck had some great litcle pubs
in some of which old m; ttill sac around the fire smoking
their pipes. We didn't seem to have mueh centact with the lecal
pecple but life on the ﬁtation_ was pleasant encugh.

It was a permanent HR.A.F.base and when we were there
was che largest flying boat base in Britaim. We shared it with
an R.A.F.5underland squadron, a Canadian Sunderland squadeen
and an American Catalina squaaran.

4z airecrev non-commisioned officere our quarters were
in the undamaged part of a bombed-eut hospital outside the walls
af the base. a slept there but toek our meals and used the
bar Ffaciliries of the permanent R.A.F. Sergeancs' Fess. I was
always very comfortable theugh somevhat overcrowded, as 1 recali,
and I cdeoubt whether the permanent X.C.O0.'s considered us Cemperary
peaple to be either authentic or quite suitable.

Life was precty relaxed on the squadron. When not required
for aperational er leeal flyismp or lectures, parades and the
lilee our time was our own. There was alwavs plenty to do and
there was an active Education Centre with a rﬁaﬁﬂnﬂhle- library
and a w;all equiped gymmaszium as well as good sporting facilities
and a thestre. Then, of course, there was che town it self anc
its nubs and cne could easily wisit the surrounding cowns and
villages. Another feature T found particularly pleasing was
the fairly fregquent familiarizatiion Elights we’ took to wvarious

diversion bases hetween the Scilly Isles and the nerth ef Scotland

and west teo FHortheyn Iréland.
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We seemed te have a great deal of leave - one week every
six weeks, I think - and a free rail pass to wherever we wanted
Lo gd. The British pecple offered us wonderful hospitalicy and
many families and organizations opened their doers to us. 1
rarely teok advantage of their kind offers, though I did become
an hanorary member of the Royal Mid-Surrey Golf Club and spent
a good deal of time there, but London's West End was the magnet
that drew me again and again. It was a good place to be in war-
time.

about two weaks after D-Day when the Allies had landed
in ¥ormandy, but before I:hel:,r had breken out of ' the beachhead
with the fall of Caen, our crew was posted to Calshoo whare
our task was to flight-test Sunderlands afrer major everhauls.
Frem the air the Seuth of England presented a remarkable sighe
with ewvery road snd [i{eld packed with tanks and trucks, guns
and war material of all kinds, while ewvery harbeur wasfrowded
with landing barges and war-ships eof all sorts.

Calshat was .;11: air-sea rescue base and the high speed
launches of that service did patrols off the Formandy beaches.
Krowing this, a couple of friends and 1 arranged an wunofficial
trip te the Kormand y beaches on one of the launches. Tt became
a memorable experiance. B

On the wovage across the English Chasnel we paszsed a
great armada of ships loaded with troeps, tanks and guns and
closely attended by many warships. Some of the concrete cassions
which were to become Hulberry larbour were alse being towe d
acrose and pave rise to much specularion as to what they might
be.

As we approached the Mormandy coast the rumble of the
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guns became a econtinuous thunder and we passed battleships and
cruisers using their heavy armaments to pound the enemy positions
inland.

Finally, we came into the temporary breakwater that had
been formed by sinking a linme of carge ships beow te stern so
that they sat on the sandy bottom but left their upper deck and
super structure sbove the watgr-lime. The navy seemed to contrel
the Invasion fleet from command posts on these sunken vessels.

Soon after we arrived off the beaches an amphibious jeep
came out to meet us and we arranged to go ashore in 1t while
the air-saa rescue launch con.tinued on its patrol,

We were put ashere onm Geld Beach near the seaside town
of Arromanches. The beaches had been strongly defended and there
were many mine fields. Howewver, the army engineers had laid
tapes to indicate where it was safe to go though neow and again
therse would be an explosion as yet another mine went up.

Some Ericish troops were still occupying fox heles and
gun emplacements on the beach from where chey had witnessed Bomber
Command carrying out an attack on enemy positions the previcus
nighe. This clearly had greatly impressed the soldlers and our

airforce uniforms brought us much wnearned acclamaczion.
arremanches had been wvery badly damaged by gunfire and
bombing and red capped military police were directimg a constant
stream of army traffic through the towm. Fot wishing te distract
them from their duries we kept out of their way and went shopping.
Despite what the propagsnda im Eritain ahout the welcome

thea liberating army was receiving In France it did not seem that

the French were glad te see us, Liccle groups of small dark
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Frenchmen stood on street corners with hatred in their eyes and
watched, but said mething. They were happy to take _p‘az:'EngHsh
money in exchange fer geods inm thelr quice well stecked shops,

however.

After seme hours in and around Arromanches it was Cime
to return to the beaches and cateh a bost for home. We sec off,
but soen found that it was much easier to get to a battlefield
than to leave it. Every landing barge captain had been given
strict orders that they were not to take anysme back to England
From che beaches and being Royal ¥avy types they were not about
ta disobey thelr crders on m;r behalf. Thus we had no alternmative
but to stay the night.

In the rmesning a British army captain loaded us into
s jeep and continued the gearch for 2 vessel co Cake us home .

I rzther suppose we wercs sgomething of an embarrassment £ or the

army but chey were mest cooperative and cave us & wery interest ing
and extended tour of the beachhead; but ewven they could met get

-

any of the landing crafc skippers to take us on beard.
Just when our plight waqfhﬁﬁignpibné?‘ar sericus another R.A.F.
air-sea rescue launch came close in-shore. Our army captain
ecmmandeered 2 passing amphibiows truck or CDUEW wiileh tool
us out to the launch and the skipper straight away E.:gread £a
take us back te Seuthhampton.
45 the senier member of our litcle party I expected to
hawe te explain our unauthorized absence. In the event I doubt
whather anyene even knew we had heen away. Later on some of

sur people made offfefally arranged visits to the Iinvasion beaches.

1 rather deubt that they saw as much of them as we did.
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Some weeks later we returned to Pembroke Dock and cont inued
with our cperatisnal tour. At that time a tour was of 800 hours
flying on operations er eighteen months on the squadron.

In April 1945 my time expired ;a.nc'l I was posted to my
old 0.T.U. at Alness as an instructor. There 1 was te become
2 signals briefing instructor with the task of deing the signals
briefing of the crews in training and then keeping Iin touch with
them while they were airborne.thraugh the W.A.A.F. wireless operators
in the station signals cabin. It  wss a nen—Flying job and thaugh
I-d4d noit realize it them, T was mnever again to go on board a
Sunderland and indead uould.'never again be a crew member in any
aircrafc.

While I was at Alness the war in Europe came Co an end
and T still remember wvividly the sense of surprise I had when
I realized that I had survived and probably had vyears and years
of living ahead of me. It was a quirte unexpected and very pleasant
prospect.

The war in Europe ended on May 7th, 1945 and less than
a month later I was in Brighten awaiting a ship for home, We
embarked at Liwverpsal in the 'Stirling Castle' and sailed ¢ o
Sydney wvia Panama and thence travelled te Perth by train.

We came home with a contingent of A.I.F. ex-p'risur.era-
—cf-war from Germany whe had been captured on Greece and Crete
in 1941. They were givem a tumultuous welcome by the peaple
living along the raflway line.

Wichin three months of the war in Europe ending 1 was
home and on disembarkation leave. T had expected to be posted
to the Pacific theatre but when I reported back to the X¥o.5 Personal

Depot in Eubiace 1 was sent on leave again. On September 2nd
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when the war agaimst Japan ended I was returning to Perth after
a heliday in the country. 1 walked up William Street to Hay
Strest where people were dancing in the streets and generally
carrying on. I was pleased for them and glad that the war was
over but somehow I did net fesl like dancing. 1 was discharged
a month later.

and that pretty well sums up my service with the R.A.A.F.
I joined, I trained, I went overseas, I did my tour and then
instrueted for a while, the war ended, I came home and was discharg-
ed. There were na delays, no trauma and ft was all quite un=-
remarkable and undistinguished,

T was never more than 2 ecivilian in uniferm and had ne
pretentions te be ctherwise. 1 left the ER.A.A.F. wich ne ;Egrets
but with a great deal of respect and a deep regard for the mem
1 Flew with and a sense of gratitude for the fate that had led
me to Coastal Command and more particularly te rthe Sunderland
flying boat. I was alsa graceful to the men and women who maintain-
ad gur aireraft and supported us in S0 MANY WaYs.

T found it difficult to adjust te «<ivilian life. ]
they were required to do, my firm gave me my old jeb back but

T really had gone bevond filling inkwells and running messages.
That had been bad enough at seventeen wyears of age; at almosc
twenty-two it was intolerable.

The war changed the lives of milliens of people including
mine. I had made up my mind that I wanted te be a teacher and
when the Cemmonwealth Recemstruction Training Scheme was started
my oppertunity came. As I did not have a Leaving Certificate

I could mor go te Teachers' College direct but [ was the firse

applicant to be accepted into a qualifying course for ex-—servicemen
which save entrance tc Teachers' College and later admission
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to university. I spent the rest of my working life as & teacher
and was the principal of every grade of primary and seceondary
sehool in the government system. Along the way 1 married and
wa ha;e brought up six children of our own whe in turn have produced
fourteen grand childeen se far. Tt has 21l been wery satisfactery.
The 461 experience was a high point and 1 consider my self te

be greatly privileged to have been at least a mimor parc of ic.

JACE DARCEY
BERTH. °
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