At this juncture the new aircrew category of Bomb Aimer was now
~in being,and although the old Hampden was still in active use at
_the OTU,Wellington 11! aircraft were now in extensive use for
senior course training.Altogether they were fourteen of us
(Wop/Ag's) attached to No. 52 Course,of which eleven had
previously completede a full operational bombing tour of duty.The
three exceptions being Sgts,Smith,Young,and Burkill who had spent
a period as "staff" wireless operators,but otherwise had no
previous operational experience. .

Surely there must be gsomething here for the Guiness Book of
Records.or its wartime equivalent,as they cannot have ever been
an OTU Course of Wop/Az "pupils",once again the mind boggles,who
could boast a total of over three hundred bombing trips over the

Reich to their credit,its got to be an OTU record.

The "real” No.52 Course trainee new boys consisting of
pilots,navigators,bomb aimers,and straight Air Gunners were a
mixture of Canadian,and RAF types,predominantly Canadians,and
ultimately fourteen five man crews had to be formulated by mutual
consent or otherwise.

in the normal course of evente most OTU course pilots had little
iﬁformatioﬂ?o go on when confronted with the task of picking crew
members,so generally it was a hit or miss procedure. On the other
hand,however,it was Jjust the same for crew members who had to
make a similiar hard decisiona to size up a pilot.The 52 Course
pilots,in our case,were very lucky lads as most of them had the
choice of selecting a vastly experienced ex-operational
Wop/Ag.what an asset to a SProg crew.

One thing was certain,we Wop/Ags were not very enamoured with the
idea,bBut the die was cast.we had to grin,and bear it.

My first choice of pilot was a Canadian Serg eant who politely
told me he was already fixed up,he had chosen a pal of mine, Jack
Mossop,DFM.After the War I found out that Jack duly finished his
second tour on four engined Handley Page Halifax's flying with 76
Squadron in 4 Group,but he was tragically killed during the
immediate post war period whilst flying as a radio operator with
B.0.A.E,apparently he was involved in a bad crash.What dreadful
i1l luck after surviving two bombing tours,and ultimately the
War.

Following my rebuff I told myself that there was no apparent
vardstick,they were all inexperienced pupils,and therefore on a

par with each other,so with no degree of optimism 1 involed
myself with an all Canadian crew. Sgt Bill Hartney being the
pilot,Sgt.Ben Kilpatrick,navigator,Sgt.Ferguson,bomb aimer,and
Set,John Ward being the rear gunner.Not a bad set of lads at
all,very quietly spoken for Canadians,and in the ensuing
weeks,and months we got to know each other in the air working
towards becoming a cohesive unit.Following the usual “"circuits
and bumps".,numerous practice bombing sessions,and, day and night
crosscountries flying in both Hampden,and Wellington aircraft we
moved across to the satellite airfield at nearby Saltby,.where®
we .completed the final part of the OTU course flying in "Wimpeys"
when the emphasis was on long night cross country exercises.
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These incorporated what were called "Bullseye" special exercises
which were usually of four or five hours duration,and involved
contact with our own searchlight units together with night
fighter defences.As a crew we completed the course syllabus at
Saltby on the 15th November,when all our flying logbooks were
counter signed,and respective proficiency ratings wre suitably
inserted by the officers concerned.,we were ready for squadron
action,and the air war.

Finally our crew was alloscated seven days leave knowing that we
would be posted on return,but to where? that was the question,it
could be to any sgquadron in Groups 3,4,0r 5 in Bomber Command. 1
§till have in my possession the No. 2 Course photograph of we
fourteen Wop/Ags,and as far as'have been able to ascertain since
those fars off days only three of them survivied to complete that
very elusive second tour.The unfortunate Jack

Mossop,DFM, ,B.Nichols,and my old "oppo" F/Sgt Dave Craven who
would finish his lot with No.15 Squadron,3 Group,flying in the
four engined Short Sfirling,he earned a well degerved
Distinguished Flying Medal.Just after the war ended,by sheer ch-
ance,l happened to bump into him whilst walking down the main
thoroughfare of Stockton-on-Tees,my home town,so we had quite sz
lot to discuss. Little Davie was one of the lads,a pleasant
little chap,we had some good times at RAF,Cottesmore. Strange to
relate, s | have never seen him gince that day,but I still
remember him,and all the many other lads I knew,and flew
with,most of them did not survive the War.We were all members of
an elite force,that was Bomber Command.
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My spell of leave passed very quickly , 1 returned to RAF Cottesmore on 23rd
November to discover that our particular course postings had arrived in the unit
orderly room,the time had arrived to move on.In the different sgquadrons involved
it seemed that most crews were designated for either No. 3 or No. 4 Groups. My
crew was directed to join No 102 Squadron,based at RAF Pocklington in Yorkshire,
the White Rose county where No.4 Group,Bomber Command was situated.l knew that
102 Sguadron operated with the four engined Handley Page Halifax heavy bomber

and personally 1 was quite looking forward to the experience. '

So ended my prolonged stay at No.1l4 Operational Training Unit,RAF Cottesmore,

1 had never imagined my operational "rest" would last eleven months ,which had
provided for me a real mixture of good,bad,and vivid experiences,with a portion
of "pull" thrown in.Prior to being detailed on the OTU course I had recently
completed,l only performed the flying part of the syllabus,I had flown a total

of several hundred hours participating in instructional day and night crosscountry
exercises.These fliphts were carried out during all types of weather with a wide
variety of pilots at the controls.Not all of them were distinctive ex-operational
pilots,some being cx-trainees,while others were simply senior course trainees, a
nixed bag one might say,so obviouslly the respective flying qualities varied
somewhat.In connection with all these Anson training flights I like to think that
my diligent endeavours helped to put the many trainee Viop/Ag's 1 flew with on the
right track for their next step was the ultimate,a squadron role in the Air VWar,
The initial Thousand bonber raids pLoved an exciting diversion from training
duties, and: despite the fact that Tand many others were supposed to be on "rest”
from operational flying,were something of a bonus.The first of these raids.the
Cologne attack,was an opportunity I would have certainly hated to miss,it was an
experience I would remember always.

The night before I was due to leave RAF Cottesmore I borrowed for the last time
the use of a two wheeled steed to enable me to visit the nearby village of
Hambleton.Little did 1 know that a period in excess of two years would elapse
before 1 set foot in this village again.Following a pleasant session in the local,
the Finches Arms,1 said goodbye to my zirl,it was a sad moment for both of us.The
moment of realisation had arrived for me it was indeed a wrench to leave monica
behind,] would miss her terribly. For the most part our relationship would
continue via correspendence until the early part of 1943 when she spent a week

at my parents home.During that time when I was also on leave,l popped the question,
and we became engaped. Alas,through no fault of my own it proved to be a lomg
engagement as I was shot down some weeks later to become an unwilling guest

of the Third Reich. .

On 25th November,1942,with clearance chits all signed up and disposed off,Bill
Hartney,Jim Kilpatrick,Fergy,Jonhnny VWard,and myself left RAF,Cottesmore for

the last time to travel by rail up to Yorkshire.Burdened with heavily loaded
kitbags we eventually made our appearance at RAF,Pocklington to report 1o 102
squadron orderly room.Regretfully we did not stay very long at this station

and for the time being it seemed we were not destined to fly as a crew aboard

the Handley Page Halifax as after a few days we received orders 10 move a few
miles further north. o



This final posting meant that our crew had been earmarked to join a newly formed
squadron | namely No.427 Royal Canadian Airforce which was based at RAF,Croft

a gatellite airfield to RAF.Middleton St George,Middleton St George was a brick
built permanent station cituated near the town of Darlington.All the local inhabitants
and I.being also a ljocal lad,had always Known this aerodrome by the name of
Goosepool since its construction at the beginning of the War.

No.419 squadroom was based at Middleton St George at that period of 1942 having
recently converted io the four engined Halifax,and in fact our new squadron,
which had only been formed a couple of weeks previously, would be using the
digecarded Wellington 111's formerly used by the 419 outfit.Our new sguadron
would operate briefly under the auspices of No. 4 Bomber Group until the also
newly formed No.6 Royal Canadian AirForce Group became officially operational

on the 1st January,1943.

Althoush I was not personally involved,as 1 was in the bag by then,perhaps

1 can disclose that my squadron would be re-equipped with Wellington Tan'a,

a more powerful version than the mark three,by the end. of the month of March
43,but would only retain thece aircraft until the last day of the following
month of April. )
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Early during the month of May,1943 the total complement of Ne.427 squadron moved a few
miles down the main A1 road to RAF ILeeming where they converted on to the four engined
Ha ndiE'? Fage Halifax mark 5 bomber,changing te Halifax 111's eight or nine months
later . The squadron flew £ heir last Halifax sertie early in March 1945,and a week
later re~equipped with the Avro Lancaster commenced to wind up its operations against
the enemy. No.427 sguadron remained,and operated from RAF Leeming until the end of
hostilities in May,1945 by which time they had logged well over three thousand sorties ,
losing a total of /BB aircraft in the process.
when we arriwed as 2 crew towards the end of November,1942 I found that the nucleus of
our new squadron had been provided by the new departed No.419 sguadren who had left
be hind several crews,and a total of eighteen Vickers Wellingten 111 aircraft.
The Wellington mark 3 was powered by twe 1500 H.P. Bristol Hercules engines,carried a
borb lead of 4500 lbs,and could eperate up to a total ef 1500 miles.She had_}n the rear
a power operated turret which housed four .303 Browning guns,and in the nosea two gun
turretwhich the bomb aimer used.Collogquially,and affectionately nicknamed the "wimpey™
by both ground crew,and aircrew lads this kite was . & durable,rugged aircraft
able te soak up plenty eof punishment,its various marks ef 1,3,and 10 served Bomber
Command in exemplary fashion as a front line aircraft from the commencement of hostilities
in 1939 until the latter part of 1943. Indeed the "Wimpey" was a real wer horse.
' . No.427 Sguadron's code letters displayed on the sides of each aircraft were

"Z I" . The sguadron badge,authorised by King George Vi,was a lien rampant in front of

a maple leaf. The lion represented England,the maple leaf Canada,and the combination
indicated the formation of this RCAF squadron in Engl The §wttp indicated on the
souadron badge read "Ferte Ma nus Ccertas" meaning "Sirike ure ,
Qur squadron C.0. was Wing Commander D.H. Burnside DFC of whom I knew very little at that
time,although T was well acquainted with his wireless operator,F/Set Geoff Keen D.F.M.
who,some four menths later,earned a further decoration that of the Conspicous Gallantry
¥edal,well done,Geoff. He and I had two things in common,inasmuch as we were both on our
second tour of "Ops",a nd had a mutual liking for a game of Seccer.
I am not aware of the duration of the Wingco's stay with the squadron,but it apparently
was a highly successful one both as a squadron commander,and pilet for at the cessation
of hostilities he had been awarded a DSC plus a bar to his Drg.
Qur base,RAF CRO¥T,very adjacent to the town of Darlingten,was a t¥pical satellite
airfield being a cembination of wooden hut accomodatien,and Nissen huts,not being very
cemfertable,being bloedy celd,and damp at that particular seasen of the Year. The place
reminded so very much eof Saltby,RAF Chttesmere's satellite drome,it being a similiar
wilderness like complex.. ’
After enjoying the cemparative luxury encountered at three previous permanent stations
it was certainly an unwelcome change to be roughing it. Frem the Creft Sergeants mess
it was a hell of a leng walk,I should say a muddy - trek,d own to the Flight offices
and the hangars by the perimeter track.Each eccasien was reminiscent of a long,country
walk. Looking acress the three concrete runways from the squadron flight offices
presented a really bleak outloock,and I reminded myself that my most urgent need was the
acquisition of a pair ef issue gum boots at the earliest eppertunity in order te combat
the extremely muddy conditiens. During the first weeks of De@@ber the squadron organisation
worked steadily te attain eperational readiness as new creows arrived,and flights grew in
gize. Training flights increased in tempe involving several sea Bweeps together with cross
country exercises.
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The first squadron sortie made in anger camtto fruition on 14th Decembe r when three
Wellington 3's were detailed to lay mines in the relatively shallow waters just off:
the East Frisian Islands. The records shew that I flew on this one as wireless
operator with another crew,the pilot being Sgt.Gagnon,and the kite we flew in was i
Wellington Z 1626. We were airborne at 1630 hours,and the two parachute mines we carried
were successfully planted in the shippingk lane just off the island of wangeroege.
The visibility was very good,and nothing untoward haypened,. . : good pinpoint was
madébn Wangerooge to enable a timed run +to the release point.It was an uneventful
trip,and we landed back at Creft at 2122 hours. X
This sortie was the first of only three trips carried out by 427 sguadren during the
re mainder of the year of 1942,all of which were minelaying ventures.
T cannot truthfully state that I settled down on this sgquadron,and for a month or so
T felt really "browned off",in direct contrast to my previous happy existence as a
member of a good,experienced sguadron in what L thought was the best GCroup,I mea n
8 Group,of cnurse, Rightly or wrongly I was not very impressed with the general set
up at RAF,Croft,which at that time reminded . me more as an 0.T.U than a squadron.
T felt so unsettled during those first five or six weeks that several times I was
on the verge of putting in for a posting back to 5 Group,or alternatively to the
newly formed Fathfinder Group.

TN



Feeling a trifle bored with proceedings I made several visits to our neighbours
at RAF,.Middleton St George,and their Sergeants Mess,but these ventures proved
unsuccessful,] did not come across any old acquaintances,not even the odd one.
The rare camararderie experienced during my previous iwo years did not seenm

to be on such a high plane at Croft,perhaps it improved some nonths later o
when the squadron had really settled in.Although ] got on very well with my all
Canadian crew I had that odd man out feeling.and though not too keen on the
Station atmosphere perhaps it was the inactivity that gave me that "brassed off"
feeling.It was also slightly frustrating in the sense that my Commonwealth
brothers,good luck to them,fared better than we RAF types inasmuch as they

seemed to make the rank of Flight Sergeant after only six months as a Sergeant.,
There I was,an old hand,but still only a Sergeant ; slightly aggrieved one too

in the circumstances.What rankled me was the fact that some of the Canucks

now that they were part of their own Bomber Group were apt to act a trifle cocky
without foundation. In consequence it was inevitable that one or two of their
numbers were told unceremoniously to "get some hours in",they soon became aware
that 1 was an "old lag" entitled to a modicum of respect.Some time later,however,
early in the month of February 1 1 heard from an old friend.Jack Mossop,who
informed me that my crowns (promotion to Flight Sergeant) had indeed gone through
the Orderly Room at RAF,Pocklington,which had been my previous Station.No such
details had or did appear officially on my Squadron Daily Routine Order notice
board at Croft during the month of February.In the circumstances,despite the
apparent Administrative "finger" trouble 1 immediately obtained three metal
crowns,and sewed them on above my tapes on both battledress.and my uniform sleeves,
Auto promotion maybe,.but the papers concerned were in the pipeline somewhere,
and at once I felt a little more comfortable in my surroundings.Some weeks before
I had partly solved my mood of indifference,and began to unwind to somewhere

near my former effervescent self by indulging in,and continuing my service

soccer career.While doing just this I played for RAF,Middleton St George Station
team,and enjoyed quite a few matches at both home and away venues. One particular
recollection was a match played at Feethams,Darlington F.C.'s ground, when we
opposed a Darlington works team who fielded a particular player of note,namely
one of the then well known Hooper brothers,ex Sheffield Wednesday F.C.

Operational flying began in earnest on.1st January,43 which was the day No.6
Royal Canadian Air Force Bomber Group offeicially got off the ground with the
following squadrons,405,408,419,420,424,425,426,427, and 428. In the main they
were not that many in our 427 squadron who had achieved much experience over
Germany,but it is fair to state that as a new Group with only several experienced
squadrons,with more in the offing,it would be quite a few more months before

No.6 Group would be in the groove operating smoothly,and efficiently with reduced
losses.This proved to be the case,and a year or so later it would be acknowledged
by the enemy that the two Groups they respected most were No's 5,and 6,1 regret
very much that I was not around at that time to participate. By early 1944

No.6 Canadian Group were operating with their full complement of fourteen
squadrons,and since their initial start additional squadrons formed during the
year of 43 were No's 429,431,432,433,and 434 ,while one outfit lost to the
Pathfinder Group No.8 was 405 squadron. Theoretically.No.6 Group was basically
composed of all Canadian bods,but a small percentage was non-Canadian i.e.

RAF lads like myself.

Returning to the month of January 43 it was apparent that in the Atlantic more
German U boats than ever before were operating,and sinkings of Allied ships

were consequently on the increase,and so priority was given to bombing attacks

on the Atlantic coast of France,namely Lorient.St.Nazaire,and Brest.These ports
were easy to identifv,and for the most part

their defences were not that heavy,although some weeks later the Yank daylight
bomber crews would be calling St.Nazaire not as such but "Flak City". a little
portion of respect there,I would venture to say.
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Lorient was chosen to be the first target on the Bomber Command
list,and during the months of January,and February this port.,and
submarine base was attacked on eight or nine occasions. The
bomber force on these raids varied in numbers,and the heaviest
attack was carried out by a total of around four hundred,and
fifty aircraft. My crew took part in three of these raids up to
the end of January,

On each of those trips we had an early take off in the proximity
of 1630 hourshaving a long run down from Croft,one of the two
most northerly bomber airfie lds,down through the Vale of
York,and the length of England to the south coast before crossing
the Channel on our heading for France. We experienced good
weather during the first two Lorient trips in mid Jangary,and
guccessfully bombed our target on both occasions,each sortie
proving fairly uneventful, although there was some heavy flak,and
searchlight opposition,but 1 had seen much worse. The third trip
to Lorient on the 29th January was flown in Wellington BK 268
when our bombload consisted of nine SBC'S(Small bomb containers)
a total of four thousand five hundred pounds of incendiary bombs.
This sortie was rather more eventful ina smuch as we narrowly
missed colliding with a fully loaded four engined lncaster as we
were in the act of crossing our coastline towards the Channel on
our way out in very cloudy conditions. Bill Hartneygjour skipper,
gat transfixed in his cockpi t seat as he stared :
incredously,wide eyed with amazement, . his mouth slightly open
as he glimpsed the large four engined Jjob! suddenly float across
the nose of our Wimpey to then vanish into the gloom.Initially
shocked,he cleared his now dry throat to exclaim over the
intercom that we had missed the Lanc by only a whisker. Fergy.tpe
bomb aimer,the only other man up front, also witnessed the Lanc s
sudden appearance on our scene withg same degree of
astonishment,and with his eyes standing out like organ stops had
nervously uttered a long dra wn out "Jeesus'". The rest of us
at our positions inside the cabin fuselage had been blissfully
unaware of the near miss,and therefore were not soO perturbed as
Bill,and Fergy with their eye 1o eye v
confro ntation..Regardlessly,we pressed on Iwith the incident
soon forgotten,our chief concern being the weather conditions
which continued to be really bad. Upon arrival,Lorient proved to
be completely hidden under a thick blanket of ten tenths cloud,we
evetually bombed from a height of fifteen thousand feet with the
aid of our "Gee" set,Jim Kilpatrick,the navigator,obtaining a
radar fix. With the target not visible the bombing must have been
well scattered.
Towards the end of the month of February,following the successive
attacks of the previous few weeks,the whole of the Lorient area
was more or less in ruins,with the probable exception of the
concrete bomb proof U Boat shelters. In between these French
Atlantic coast port attacks important rards were still being made
over the Reich,and on the 19th February the Main Force target was
the port of Wilhemshaven. The place, had been bombed the- previous
night,but on this gquick repeat,a much larger force was involved
with almost three hundred,and fifty aircraft,the majority of
which were heavy four engined kites. The only twin engined bomber
gtill operating was of course the Wellington,and they were well
represented on this raid with over a hundred participating .



Qur crew flew this one in BK 268 for the second time,although as
vet we had not yet been allocated a regular kKite,and on this
occasion carried a mixed load of high explosives,and incendiaries
totalling 4000 1lbs. Settling down after take off,which was made
at 1800 hours,it was a pleasant feeling to discover that the
weather was good with very clear visgibility. The trip proved to
be a real copybook effort with no hassle,for a change everything
seemed to go bhoth smeoothly.,and according to plan.We were able to
dodge all ;the trouble.and managed to slip through the defences
unnoticed while other kites nearby seemed to be getting
clobbered. If only all the trips were like this,but at this game
one could not always be in the right spot at the right time,
sometimes you were lucky.,other times not.

After crossing the enemy coast 1 was for the most part occupying
the astrodome position keeping a keen look out for enemy night
fighters,except for the very short time I spent at my W/T set
listening out on the half hour Group frequency broadcast.

On this second time around of operational flying,my job compared
with the o0ld Hampden days was really a piece of cake,a
comparative soft touch.Neveretheless, I still felt a preference
for my former twin jof days.,and its busy work rate. the
rossible exception being the difference in warmth,and comfort.
Here 1 was ensconced inside a warm cabin within the seclusion of
a cabin fuselage with no need for all the flying clothing
I.necessarily,had to wear whilst flying in Hampdens. In the
present conditions I only needed to wear my Irvin jacket over a
my white sweatered battle dress uniform,and,of course.my black
flying boots.
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My erew position lighting was more than adequate,]l had dcomfortdble padded chair seat

wiTh my Marconi W/T set,and lorse key very conveniently placed . for ewsy working plus

a small desk space for my wire less log which I could now meke up very ncatly,and legibly.
Previcusly in the Hampden I had no desk space there being no room in my confined crew '
position,my W/T log being compesed of a single sheet of puper attached to a stiff clip board
log embries were made with the board resting on my kneewhilst perched on a swing out
cirecular topped stool,and of course that was only half of my job,I was the top gunner

to boot.So much for ,comparisons,now on this second tour ef "Ops" I was simply & wireléss
operateor cnly,unless one of the gunners was rendered "hors de combat",in which cazse I was
a reserve gunner. Additienally we now had radar aids to ascist navigation,the "GZar set
which Jim,cur navigator ODE?aIEL a nd worked out the positicnal fixes to keep ur cn track
both to and from our tdrget. hlﬁ radar set had a range of about three hundred miles,but
beyond that was prone to jamming by the Germans. 1 did not kmow very much at z1l zbout the
TR 1335 "Gee" set,it wes Jim's baby,as he sat in his navigation cubby hole surrcunded by hie
charts,and tools of work,slightly illuminated by the darx green glow of the cathcie ray

tube of the =et., I wes only aware that lt concerned a pulse transmitted bty a couple of
stetions which enabled = . Jim tc obtain continual,and accurute rocitionzl fixes on ihe

way to the target,end similisrly on the way back home. The eycztem was very grood,zrnd reliable
a2 greet irprovement on the hit and mise days of Lead Reck :cing navigation. Unless the "Gee"aet
became wmserviceable hirCIO"q aids were net ré quired so nuch but on Ups one did not ruite
know what wee going to happen next,and assistance Tor the navigator was zlways on hand if
required., .

In my cebined vire " less position in the fuselage of the Wimpy I coulé not see anything of
the outside aclion hhlch did not swuit me one little bit.During my Hempden daye,and nights,
1 hegd been ‘wged tg o ' . eye to eye confrontation with all external
hepperings over the Reich,and ev-oyCF the subsequent invelvement. Yee,i liked to be in

the centre of thinge,no dcubt they were otner aircrew bods who preferred rdtto sce teo much
el outside harpperings. IPCGlTaDly,O‘E“ enemy terr itory 1 was in the zstrodome position

ag much as was possible in order to keep a good 211 roun

lockout,and on this Vilhemshaven trip we encountered z great deal of sezrchlight art1v1ty,
vt not o much heavy flak as usuval,and that to ne spelt enemy fighter activity in the area.
Acedrdingly 1 kept & keen watchful vigil with a prolonged spell in the old aJtTCFOmE which

afforded a good 211 round vie* of the surrounding sky zs I stood amidships. This fairly
large clear perspex dome was situated on the roof of the fuselage a short distance aft of my
¥/T position,and _ while I stood on lookoult my body was protected

by two armour plated shieldswhich were hinged tc a metal stanchien;and therefore cduld be
used 1o oneés advantage. Searching ail arcund 1 saw nothing llkely to trouble us,and over
the target it proved to be a black starry night w ith a total absence of cleoud as
¥ilhemshaven wae well,and truly marked by the Pathfinder boys with elusters of red marké r
fleres. We made our run at 16000 feet,and after one or two late correcticns issved by Fergy
cur tork aimer, he Trec sed his release tit when directly over the T,I's, to drop cur i ved
load of F,F.,and inceniiaries. 4 mirute or s¢ after bombing 1 witnesses z terrific explosion
d owr. belew which 1it up the whole area smidst the smoke,a nd the mary other large fires.

1 learnt lazter thet this was the result of 4000 1b "cookie" hitiing 1he nzval ar=enzl at
Wilhemshave n,a bullzeye for some lucky bomb aimer. We arrived back at Croft without mizhep
except for & burst tyre on landing which resulied in our Wimpey deviating off the con-rete
runway with a definite wobtle to then f nish up on the uLJDlﬂlng grass,but all was
well,no sweat.

D‘ o L_’r m
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Tn the general cemmetien after debriefing mest of the Canadian erews seemed te be in

high spirits,and leth te ledZ ve the cmeky atmesphe re of the roem as they hung areund in
greups busily engressed in light hearted cenversatiens. Nermally & fairly quick exit was
always carried eut with feed and sleep always being the overriding facters. It appeared that
the reasen was the presence eof several Canadian news reperters whe xxrm were mingling with the
crews after interregatien. Ne deubt the news men were en a special visit te accuire first
hand infermatien cencerning the expleits ef their new bembe r greup fer heme censumptien
in Camada,and that night had decided te cever the activities ef the "Lien" squadren.
During the early part eof 1943 Ne .427 sguadren hed been "adepted" by the Metre Geldwyn film
etudies,Fellyw eed,thus frem here en in became universzlly knewn threugheut 6 Greup as the
“TIien" squadren,fer e¢bvieus reasens. The new relaxed crews had shrugred eff their tiredness
mest were puffing away at their Macdenald cigaretigg_ag their fellew Canadian news repsrters’
engaged them in casual cenvers atien,ne deubt cence rning the nights eperatienal trip,and
hew they were enjeying life en the pguadren new it was part ef an all Canadian bember greup.
Alengeide me,as I was talking te my crew mates,ene ef the news men casually asked his
interested aircrew audience if any ef them had flewn a let eof eperatienal bembing serties.

(‘ Ne reply seemed te be forthceming se I breke the ice,and speke up te affirm,quite

medestly, that I had accumulated a tetal ef forty "Ops" . It mede him raise his eyebrews,and
he gave a faint guizzieal smjle,but he was net interested I was net a Canadian,my steries
would net have meant much te the readers ef the Terente Star.

4 few days later en the 24th February our crew was en the battle erder again when we were
briefed te visit Wilhemshaven ence mere in Wellingten X 3350. We experienced cleudy
cenditiens this time,and again it was a geed trip theugh @neventful. Altheugh such serties.
did net invelve a deep penetratien ef the German mainland,Bill,the skipper was learning
mere abeut operationalknqpow,and he tegether with the sther members ef the crew accepté d
witheut any aninesity all the tips and advice en eperatienal precedure I hzd passed en
dur ing eur first few trips . We were all in this tegether,und the biggest ebstacle was te
survive the first five eor six serties,as generadly speaking it was du-ing that peried that
mest crews get the chep. Making eur run ever wilhemshaven we ceuld see that the F.F.F. marker
clusters were well cencentrated ever the tewn,and -Bill . . : . steered eur Wimpey directly
ever theses with the bemb deers epen befere Fergy,eur bemb aimer, eyes glued te his bemb sight
then pressed his release tit te drejy eur mixed lead ef H.K.,and incencdiaries. Due te the
cloud cenditiens the results ef eur bembing ceuld net be ebse~ved,but the I.F.F. merking
technique was nevertheless very accurate,and everybedy seemed s-=ticfied with the eutceme.
é; The war eof attritien against the U Beat bases had net yel'been cencluded,and en the
ast day ef February cur crew was ence aéﬁn listed en the beard fer diecing that night.
Fill and I in yE’E anether different Wimpey 3,ihis time BK 343,put the kite,and the hVT set
threvgh the usual night flying test. Later in the afterneen at briefing we learnt that we
weuld be part ef the main ferce ef 450 aircraft cencisting ef Wellingtens,Halifaxes,
lancasters,and Stirlings which weuld be attacking the Atlantic U Beat base,and tewn eof
St .Nazaire.

lerient had bee n successfully devastated,and new it was the turn ef St.Nazaire,a deep

water pert situated en the merth bank ef the river Leire, te suffer a similiar fate..

The sheltersiwhich heused many U Beats,were beneath a mass ef reinferced cencrete,and eur
bombs - weuld hmd little impact en this enermeus structure,but everywhere else,including the
deck area weuld be badly damaged.
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With everybedy em bea rd at their cre w pesitiems I had te make am immrorptu dash dewn the
length of the fisela pe in erder te centact Jehmuy Ward tightly emscomced in his feur gunm
rear turret.The reasem ? I had fergettern te berrew his Elgim wrist watech, a termperary net
a usual practice ef mime. It was handed ever withaut demur, K Johmny wzs a geed crew mate, .
rather on the quiet mide fer a Camadiam,and thanks ﬁgﬁgig 1 was able te keep my wireless leog
accurately timed.Afteér running up and testing the engine s befere leavimg eur d ispersal peint
priew te take ufleill masually ment iened that ene eof the emgines had a =slight mag drep,but
he theught it weuld be OX. te earry em,famous last werds again 7.
Tltimate 1y we were speedimg down the lemg cencrete rumway te be airberme at 1810 heurs se
so there was nething amiss with the engine s at this stage. After circling the drome we set
cour=e,climbing steadily en eur way dewn the length of England heading fer a peint en t he
seuth eeast beffre cressing the se a teward s the Channel Islands. At this peimt Bill
imereased his rate eof climb until we steadily attaime d eur eperatiemal heightef mixteenm
theusard feet,] reminded Jim,eum mavig ater te aveid . the Channel Islanmdm,the Cerman heavy
fla k gunnerz based there had acquired a r ed het reputatien fer accurate guanery, 1 kmew that
frem past experie mce,and se did all the 'o1d lags of the bember crews. We made our way
: b : threugh the gap between the Islands and Cherbeurg cressing the Fremch ceast
to head due seuth enm a straight course towardsm S t.Nazaire . Just beferem our kite left the
dispersal peint befere take eff we had been given an extra crew membe r, why I ne ver did find
out. A dded at exireme shert metice,he was a stranger to me,whe apparertly had just arrived
on the msguadrem beidg a Sergeanit mavigater,and our .wskipper net really knowing what to de with
him positidmed - .. eur late atarter imn the astredeme to act as leek eut. Ne difficulty was
experte mced in finding our target,St.Nazaire was easily pimpointed. We made our rum in at
fifteen thousand feet .It was a dark starlit night,many searchlights wer e active altheugh
they did mot =eriously trouble us,but the heavy flak was well concamtrated,arnd very accurate
ever the tewn,and port.
Mixe d with T he smeke belew was a turmoil ef red gum flashes,expleding bembm tegether with the
shimmering sheck wa ves of detonating "Ceokies",the white and red glew ef burning imcendiaries
BT amidst the many fires , it was visibly evident that St.Nazaire was expe riemcing quite
2 pourdimg,and in fact mest of the tewn was destreye d im this attack.
Fergy,the bemb aimer, disr eg arding the mamy flak bursts im eour preximity had his mind focussed
wholly en the job im hamd,eyes glued to his bemb sight as he guided Bill relentlessly im,and
over the targe t with the bomb doors epem . When the time was .~ right he pressed the tit,
and away or its dewaward tremd went our four th ousand pourd "eeekke" te add te the comfusien
belew that was to be a bd dly battered St.Nazaire, _
_ The heavy ! ub flak Mmrrage wascstill pre ity fierece as we made out way out of the targgt
areea,vhen =suddénly: ene of the engines went out of actiom,whether it had su=tained damage
from one of the close flak bursts,] will never kmow. Despite Bill's attempts tc pet the engine
going again it did mnot rqpend,and he now had a double handful trying to cope with only one gcod
engine ,could we make it back to base 7 ., Irn spite of all the skipper's efforts to maintain
height the Wimpey was net up to it,and began to lose valuable height at a steady rate,it
looked as if we were right up the creek. Although naturzlly apprehensive at this rapid turn
about of events nobody penicked,the situation was coolly discuceed over the intercem. We decided
if the circumstances did met get any worse to try znd make the return journey over water,and
s0 avoid the land defences , <
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e commenced to do this on a westerly heading,but in the meantime our situvation
had quickly deteriorated the kite was losing height much too rapidly for comfort,at
such a rate we would neverx make it.On the spur of the moment I decided to try,and
lighten the lead by Jjettisoning as much loose equipment as was pessible.VWith the help
of the bomb aimer I opened the forward escape hsich under the nese of the aircraft
through which we would eject as much detachable plus loese € ruipment as physically
pessible.The Wimpey was still en a dewnward trend as I,new armed with the hatchet
type axe,briskly hacked off rows of exsgen bettles together with other apparatus,in
fact anything suitable which ceuld be fairly easily remeved was readily disposed off.
I passed all such gear down to rergy,the bomb aimer,who was stationed alongside the
open hatch hurling the items out inte the slipstream.at that point we were down te a
few thousand feet when suadenly the darkness wes transformed inte brilliant light,as
the aireraft was 1lit up by the vivid glare of several beams from a searchlight batter’
In the seconds that followed bursis of light flak encempassed our disabled Vimpey.
Bill Hartney,cur skipper,instinctively tcok avoiding actien,but must have made a
turn on his "duff' engine. With no pewer available ¢n that side the airecraft went
into some sort of spin with Bill do.ng all he could tc remedy the situation,andi
straighten out the kite. During that unfortunate moment I was in positicn alongside
the skipper's right,and with a downward glance noticed that our bomb aimer,
St JFerguson, was no longer in the vicinity of the front. escape hatch,he had
dirappeared. The bottom nose of the \.impey was entirely unoccupied,with a sinking
heart T realised the obvious,and concluded that during the suddcn violent manceuvres
Tergy must have fallen out through the open hetch. He had certainly not been wearing
his parachute pack I knew that much,poorm old Fergy had literally vanished from the
scene,and 1 feared the worst,what an appalling turn of events.
Irmediately prior to-running into tnis curtain of flak,and searchlights,zsywexhzsty
rrenxizzirgxyat vk iexhes ghix faxx kxoxrzpifd pximcxurrexsfudtyx ek ixkre ko exex kg e v
Yerzerxseexrzukeyxx the remainder of the crew had been warned to prepare for baling .
out.This second,and only aliernative,as we had been losing valusble height far too
rappdly to successfully make it back home by the longer sea reute,was 1o furm abeut
and bale out over the ¥rench mainland. This we .~ would,no doubt,have accompl-
=ished but for running inte this sudden violent attack from below. )
In our critical situation everything seemed to happen at once,seconds only were
involved during which numerous bursts of flak were closing in around our kite. Ve
were now down te arcund a thousand feet,split second decisions would .

inevitably mean the difference between life and death. The ether lads in the crew had
never experienced a desperate situation like this ene,and while Bill was fighting
what was to be a losing battle with the out of control Wimpey I had ne visual or
intercom contact with them having been involved in a hectiec session with the axe.
T presumed they were in the body ef the aircraft at their crew positions. At such a
low &ltitude there was nothing I could do for the skipper. I was by his side still
holding the axe in my right hand,I did net need it new. I almest held back to the
inevitable conclusion despite the accumulated knowhow of two years operational
experience °  telling me it was time I hit the silk. 411 thece happenings were
measured in seccnds,at the end I recall tapping Bill on the shoulder,giving'him a
farewell sign,and then clipping the parachute pack on to my chest. Easing my way down
towards the bomb aimers rosition,vital seconds were ticking away, I ripped off my
flying helmet,and without further ade dropped through the .open escape hatch,the
aireraft was on its way down. '



