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2015 was a year where the sub-Branch played 
a major role in the Centenary of ANZAC for our 
community in the Hills. Its program has been 
covered in outline in the 2015 series of The Veteran. 
That remembering and honouring the ANZACs 
during the last year was a success, a huge success, 
is instanced by the 30,000 people who attended the 
2015 Dawn Service. 

I thank all members for their time and support in 
making the ANZAC program the success that it was 
and you can be very proud of what was done for the 
ANZACs. Well done. 

In this report I will cover what the sub-Branch has 
been involved in since the last Veteran and finish 
with details on the 2016 ANZAC Sunday and Dawn 
Service and several other events.

The 2015 Remembrance Day Service was held at 
the Castle Hill RSL Club. It was well attended and 
the address was given by Lieutenant Colonel Alain 
Dunand, the Commanding Officer of the University 
of New South Wales Regiment. He is a sub-Branch 
member.

There have been two attempts to present the 
1812 Overture at the Bella Vista Farm Park. As 
happened with the first one in April 2015 the second 
planned for 20 November 2015 had to be cancelled 
because of inclement weather. I thank the Castle 
Hill RSL Youth Orchestra for its support and the 
hard work in preparation to play this overture. I also 
acknowledge the sub-Branch members who assist 
with the planning for this event. We may yet hear 
this overture in the near future.

The sub-Branch’s Christmas Dinner was held at 
the Castle Hill RSL Club in late November 2015. 
It was well attended and the food, service and 

entertainment were outstanding. The opportunity 
was taken to:

•  Award a ninety-nine plus year old new member, 
Dorice Noy, with her membership of the RSL,

•  Award Claude Zavattaro, Peter Westwood and 
Don Tait with their Life Memberships of the RSL, 
and

•  Present a number of Certificates of Appreciation 
to individuals and groups from our community 
that have provided outstanding support to the 
sub-Branch in 2015.

Christmas gifts were given to partners and they 
were much appreciated by them.

Early in December the sub-Branch lady members 
and helpers packed Christmas hampers

for our war widows and widowers that were 
delivered to them by other members.

Given the phone calls, letters, emails and cards that 
were received they were very much appreciated 
by the recipients. Well done and thanks to all 
concerned with this project. 

After Christmas 2015 the sub-Branch conducted 
its Australia Day Flag Ceremony at the Castle 
Hill Cemetery and the Castlebrook Memorial 
Park where Australian flags were placed on the 

PRESIDENTS  
REPoRT
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graves and in the walls where Defence personnel 
are interred (this is all about mates remembering 
deceased mates – “Lest We Forget”).

Both locations were covered in flags and besides 
the sub-Branch members we were joined by our 
local State Members and a good number of people 
from the community.

On behalf of the sub-Branch I thank Castlebrook 
Memorial Park management team and all the other 
organisations for their support that helped make 
the event an outstanding success. Thank you to all 
members who attended.

Looking ahead in 2016 there are a number of 
activities planned and I will cover four of them in 
outline. They are:

ANZAC Sunday Service: 

•  This Memorial Service will be conducted at the 
Centenary of ANZAC Reserve at Wrights Road, 
Castle Hill on Sunday, 17 April 2016. 

•  Members are requested to be in the Reserve by 
8.30 am.

•  The march commences at 8.50 am and the 
Service at 9 am. 

•  The address will be given by Commodore Nick 
Helyer (Retd). 

•  Please do not park in the Kellyville Plaza and Aldi 
parking areas.

•  Further information will be provided in the local 
media and on the sub-Branch website.

ANZAC dawn Service: 

•  This Memorial Service is to be held at the 
Centenary of ANZAC Reserve on Monday,  
25 April 2016.

•  Two buses for sub-Branch members and 
partners will depart the Castle Hill RSL Club at  
5 am. 

•  Members are requested to be in the Reserve  
by 5.45 am.

•  The march commences at 5.50 am and the 
Service at 6 am. 

•  The address will be given by Captain Paul 
Mandziy CSC, Captain HMAS Adelaide. 

•  A bus at 8 am and another at 8.30 am will depart 
for the CBD from the Castle Hill RSL Club 
following breakfast.

•  Further information will be provided in the local 
media and on the sub-Branch website.

NAmBUS (A bus set-up as a museum 

that is used by the Vietnam Veterans and 
Peacekeepers’ and Peacemakers’ Association 
(VVPPA) sub-Branch at Ettalong Beach to help its 
Vietnam Veterans illustrate their lectures on the War 
In Vietnam): 

•  In May 2016 members from the VVPPA 
augmented by Vietnam Veterans from the sub-
Branch will give a series of presentations to high 
school Year 10 students who are studying the 
Vietnam War. 

•  A very successful program was presented in 
2015 and it is again being offered to the Hills 
high schools. 

•  The program is endorsed by the State Education 
Department.

Relay for Life: 

•  Many sub-Branch members have been or are 
being affected by cancer.

•  The sub-Branch strongly supports the Relay as 
the funds its raises are helping research in to 
cancer cure.

•  The sub-Branch will have up to six teams 
participating and it will also make a donation.

I encourage all members to attend the ANZAC 
Sunday and the Dawn Services. I hope that the 
above report provides some information on the sub-
Branch and its activities.

Colonel (Retd) Don Tait oAM 
President – Castle Hill RSL sub-Branch
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Annual General meeting – 14  march 2016 for the 
year ending 31 december 2015

The President’s Report has covered many of the 
good things that this sub-Branch has done during 
2015, so I will try not to repeat.

As far as I am concerned the keys for our continued 
success into the future will need to focus on 
maintaining our support of the Community and 
our Veterans within the Hills District, keeping our 
young school children participating in as many of 
our Commemorative Events as possible and lastly 
to grow or maintain our Membership in order to 
continue the previously mentioned keys.

Membership has been gradually falling for 2015 
and is about 550 (664 in 2010 – 562 in 2014) with 
a continuing loss of some of our older veterans 
and some transfers; this decline was partially offset 
by the recruitment of some new members, but 
this needs to be improved. We currently have 11 
Life Members, 22 Life Subscribers, 503 Service 
Members and 8 Associate Members. 

Don has pretty well covered many aspects for 
2015 in his report so I will not cover these apart 
from some that are significant to the above. At our 
Christmas Dinner in November there were three 
new Life Members presented with their Awards – 
Claude Zavattaro, Peter Westwood, and Don Tait. 
Along with this several Community Certificates 
of Appreciation were presented. Also, one of our 
oldest new members, Dorice Noy, joined the sub-
Branch.

By the end of January 2016, renewals were not 
complete and a reminder letter was sent to all these 
members who had not renewed their membership. 
As happened last year, it would appear likely that 
we will lose some of these members.

I would like to thank our Registrar, Peter Westwood, 
for all the work that he has done in the membership 
area over the entire year, especially in regards 
to the renewals. Also, Chas Naylor for his much 

appreciated help as the Assistant Secretary.

The eleven General Meetings held in 2015 were 
well supported by the members – the attendance 
averaged about 67 with a top attendance of 81. 

There were also eleven Executive and Committee 
Meetings where the attendance averaged about 17 
with a top attendance of 20

The other functions including those centred around 
the Centenary of ANZAC, Remembrance Day and 
numerous social events, were also well supported.   

We continued our support of country sub-Branches 
to attend the 2015 Annual State Congress and this 
will continue into 2016. In 2016 the Annual State 
Congress will be held at the Town Hall in Sydney 
and at this event David Wood will be presented with 
his Meritorious Service Medal.

The operation of the sub-Branch relies heavily on 
the support of the Management Team of the Club 
Ltd and their staff, particularly for commemoration 
events such as ANZAC Sunday and ANZAC Day. 
I would particularly like to thank Christine Duffy 
for all her work and cooperation during the year. I 
would also like to thank Sonya Stokes, the Events 
Manager and her staff – we had 32 different 
functions in the Club last year and Sonya was 
involved in some way in all of them.

The time ahead for 2016 will see the sub-
Branch continuing its many Community Support 
activities and our normal Commemorative Events 
throughout the year and it will also commemorate 
the Centenaries of “The Somme”, “Fromelles” and 
“Pozières” – by remembering those who paid the 
supreme sacrifice, where Australia had some of its 
greatest losses of WWI.

Australian Memorial at Fromelles

SECRETARY’S  
REPoRT
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“Lest We Forget”
In closing let me thank all those sub-Branch 
Members and the Community Organisations who 
gave up their valuable time to support the sub-
Branch in the various roles they performed during 
2015. In particular, the Centenary of ANZAC and 
Lone Pine Commemorative Events. We still have 
work to do in 2016-2018 and many hands make 
light work.

Graham E Handley MBA 
Honorary Secretary

Title:   “ Jum’s Luck – The saving of 
Private Moore”

Author: Vince CUSWORTH

Published: 2015 – Data Documents

Pages: 139

On a recent trip to Kalgoorlie-Boulder, my wife and 
I visited the temporary war museum at Kalgoorlie, 
as the main museum at Boulder had been badly 
damaged in an earthquake a few years ago; this 
is due to be re-opened in 2016. If out that way, the 
museum above the Tourist Information Centre is 
certainly worth a visit.

This small book of only 139 pages certainly packs 
a punch. Four brothers go to war and only one 
returns; how’s that for a family tragedy? The author 
went searching into his family history and found 
evidence of his maternal great grandmother’s life, 
and, the story of her sons.

The Moore family are miners, humble working class 
people whose lives, like so many others of World 
War 1, were changed irrevocably by the tragedies of 
Gallipoli, France and Belgium. 

Brothers Jum and Harry are members of the 28th 
Bn AIF and see service in the Gallipoli trenches 
with attendant horrors, fevers, diseases and 
hospitalisation. After the withdrawal from Turkey 
and retraining in Egypt, Jum and Harry are off to 
France and Belgium. Brother George is also posted 
to the 28th Bn for service on the Western Front. 
Their fourth brother, Tom, is a member of the 16th Bn 
AIF, and, along with the other three Moore brothers, 
serves in the trenches of France and Belgium.

Book Review – Jim Wilson
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If you believe that problems come in threes, this is a 
case in point:

Tom Moore 16th Bn. 
DOW (Died of Wounds) 15 September 1916.

Harry Moore 28th Bn. 
KIA (Killed in Action) 3-6 November 1916.

George Moore 28th Bn. 
KIA (Killed in Action) 5 September 1918.

Jum Moore 28th Bn. 
WIA (Wounded in Action) 29 July 1916.

On page 111 of this book we have the very 
impassioned letter written by the men’s mother to 
the Commanding Officer of the Blackboy Hill Camp 
near Perth requesting the return to Australia of Pte 
Jum Moore. After being badly wounded in the leg 
during the attack at the Windmill, Pozieres in 1916, 
Jum eventually returned to Australia. 

The remains of the windmill after the battles.

At that stage of the war, a most unusual 
compassionate decision by the powers that be. After 
discharge, he went back to the mines at Boulder, 
tried farming as a Soldier Settler and railway worker. 
During WW2 Jum enlisted again after two of his 
sons joined up, with Jum serving on the home-front.

The author tells us that Jum’s greatest legacy “….. 
was his gentle caring nature and his large and 
grateful family”.  

This book is available for loan to an interested 
reader, please feel free to contact me at any time.

Last year my wife, Judith, and I made several visits 
to the Manly Art Gallery to view a display of Military 
Quilts. These quilts represented a small part of the 
collection of quilts owned by Dr Annette Gero.

The quality of work in these quilts was astounding, 
as was the vibrancy of the colours, even amongst 
some of the older specimens. 

If you appreciate quality workmanship in other 
materials such as wood or metal then I’m sure that 
you would be astounded at what has been created 
in the quilts.

Included in the display was the Soldier On quilt, 
created by Lucy Carroll, that was featured on the 
front cover of the December issue of The Veteran.

I made contact with Dr Gero and purchased a copy 
of her latest book on military quilts, launched in 
conjunction with the exhibition. This was a very 
interesting read and I loaned it to Brian Walters so 
that he could conduct a review.

QUiLTS – iNTRoDUCTioN – Andrew Pursey
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Title:  “ Wartime Quilts – Appliqués and 
Geometric Masterpieces from 
Military Fabrics”

Author: Annette GERO

Published: 2015

Pages: 228 (including appendices)

There has been a renewed interest in military quilts 
with various local organisations providing handmade 
quilts to both serving and veteran members of 
the Defence Force. There have been a couple of 
outstanding examples in our own sub-Branch. 

The sub-title for this book is “Appliqués and 
Geometric Masterpieces from Military Fabrics”. 

In fact, the presence of the humble quilt has never 
gone away and, according to this book, has a 
history going back to at least 300BC. 

The other misconception is that quilts have been 
made by women when quite a number have been 
made by men, especially those who spent long 
periods in military hospitals recovering from  
war wounds.

Quilts would be familiar to most people as they 
seem to adorn a lot of Australian households in 
one form or another whether as a bed cover or on 
lounge furniture. 

From an historical viewpoint, there would have been 
plenty of soldiers at Gallipoli or on the Western 

Front or the later campaigns in the Second World 
War who would have been glad of the warmth and 
reminder of home provided by a quilt sent from 
Australia. There would have been a fair bit of love 
and affection that went into those wartime quilts 

The author, Dr Annette Gero, is a noted quilt 
historian who has written three books on the subject 
of quilts. While her main interest is a more general 
history of these items from a local and international 
perspective, she has developed an interest in 
military quilts much later in her career. 

As with a lot of this type of book, there has been 
an enormous amount of research and effort that 
has gone into the compilation and writing with very 
admirable results. 

The book has a very good structure that is a 
combination of stories, explanations and pictures; 
this combined to produce a very readable and 
interesting work. But the pictures really make the 
book and there are about 100 spread throughout 
the various chapters. 

The range of pictures is quite amazing up to a 
recent quilt called “Soldier On” by Lucy Carroll in 
2013 which shows an interpretation of the Roll of 
Honour and the red poppies from the War Memorial 
in Canberra. 

There are quilts from all eras with a whole chapter 
devoted to quilts from the First and Second World 
Wars. Of interest, were a couple of quilts made by 
Prisoners of War during WWII and a much later 
example (1999) from East Timor! 

One of the issues for the very old examples is that 
the cloth or fabrics have deteriorated.

In conclusion, a very well structured reference  
on the humble quilt with an interesting  
Australian flavour. 

Brian Walters

(Reviewer’s Note: This book was provided by 
Andrew Pursey who has an interest in this area.  
If you are interested in purchasing a copy of 
this book, then contact the author direct at 
annettegero@bigpond.com as this is a self-
published book) 

Book Review – QUiLTS – Brian Walters
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Following the tragic loss and injury of Defence 
Personnel in Afghanistan in 2010, a resident of 
Victoria learnt of the need to reach out to wounded 
ADF personnel and honour their sacrifice for serving 
Australia on a combat deployment.

Victorian resident Helen Compert learnt how 
touched an injured soldier was by the warmth of 
the quilt he was awarded by the American Quilts of 
Valor Association. She was inspired to establish an 
Australian organisation based on this foundation. 

Quilts of Valour has supplied in excess of 350  
quilts to soldiers affected by war and their 
immediate families.

At the February meeting the Quilts of Valour 
Association was represented by Stan Allen, NSW Co-
ordinator, and Castle Hill RSL sub-Branch took great 
pleasure in awarding a Quilt of Valour to Colonel 
(Retd) Don Tait as a worthy recipient of that honour.

The quilt is a powerful gift of love. The top of the 
quilt with its many colours, shapes and fabrics, 
represent the communities and the many individuals 
we are. 

The wadding, the filler, is the centre of the quilt, its 
warmth. It represents our hope that this quilt will bring 
warmth, comfort, peace and healing to the recipient. 

The backing is the strength that supports the other 
layers, it represents the recipient’s strength, the 
support of communities, and our nation. 

Each stitch that holds the layers together represents 
love, gratitude and sometimes the tears of the maker.

Additional information about the Australian Quilts 
of Valour Association is available on their website 
www.quiltsofvalour.com.au

Bill Dokter

Editor’s Note: if you missed the Military Quilts 
exhibition at Manly Art Gallery, it will be on in 
Melbourne for 4 days in April 14-17 as part of the 
wide-ranging Australian Quilt Convention; to be held 
at the Royal Exhibition Building, Carlton Gardens.

QUiLTS oF vALoUR – Bill dokter



10

We always welcome new members. Anyone keen 
to have a lot of fun and a bit of perspiration will find 
enjoyment and an improvement in both physical and 
mental health from your participation. 

We meet at 1.30pm on Mondays and Thursdays for 
one hour under the watchful eye of our Instructor, 
Alma Weber, the backbone of our group. 

On behalf of all the members I thank her for her 
patience and tolerance of our poor imitation of being 
physical specimens.

If you would like to join us then please call me on 
my mobile or email me at my new sub-Branch email 
address gymgroup@chrslsubbranch.org.au 

Phill Evenden 
Gym Coordinator 

0413 715 622

HEARTMoVES GYM GRoUP

Our year started in February with a big celebration 
cake for Dorice Noy’s 100th birthday. It was one 
of her many parties (six, she told me) and was 
thoroughly enjoyed by all our members.

We have planned an interesting programme for 
this year and tried to have a variety of activities 
including quizzes, music, entertainment, speakers 
and many different card and board games.

The guest speaker for the month told us about the 
Shen Yun Performing Arts and he gave an insight 
into 5000 years of Chinese culture and a screen 
presentation of their performing skills from the show 
being held in the city in March.

The State Coordinator for NSW Day Clubs, Tom 
Barnsley, visited us this month together with our 
Area Coordinator, Margaret Waddell. We held a 
raffle on this day and raised $113.00 for our funds.

We have welcomed one new member this year but 
are still hoping to increase our membership from 
both the veteran community and local community. 
We always welcome any new members along to 
our club on Mondays. Further information about 
the Club can be obtained from Bill Driver (Assistant 
Coordinator) on 0413 455 526 or myself Jenny 
Kington on 0420 440 095.

Jenny Kington 
Day Club Coordinator

DAY CLUB
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2016 looks to be a great year for our social activities.

In May we will have a three-day, two-night tour to 
Cowra with very interesting side trips.

July will be a busy month with two events. The 
first being a “Christmas in July” Hawkesbury River 
cruise. The second, our commemorative luncheon.

All details for the above activities can be found on 
our website.  

I hope you can join us in these activities but please 
remember to make a booking with me.

Regards

Barry Pareezer 
Social Secretary

SoCIAL SECRETARY

PARTICIPANTS WANTEd. 
NSW CANCER CoUNCIL RELAy FoR LIFE. 
CASTLE HILL SHoWGRoUNd.

Over the weekend of 21-22 May 2016, your sub- 
Branch is once again entering teams in the Hills 
2016 fundraising event for Cancer Research.

Please note that the event has been relocated to 
the Castle Hill Showground.

We are hoping to enter 6 teams of 15 members.

Whilst the event is called “Relay for Life”, it is not 
an athletic event. It is a fun, social event with many 
stalls and events also going on for you to enjoy. It is 
up to each participant to decide if they will walk 20 
metres or 20 laps and you can stay 10 minutes or 4 
hours – it’s up to you.

Registration or Donating is easy.

You can register online at; www.relayforlife.org.au

Search box. Input “Hills 2016”.

Select. “Join a Team” or “Donate”.

You can select any of the following teams which are 
already registered;

– Veteran RSL Survivors,

– Veteran RSL Supporters, or

– Veteran RSL Participants.

You can join whichever team you want to. Bring 
family and friends along also. It is a Community 
fundraising event. The more the merrier!

If you are not able to access the Internet, you can 
contact me and I will organise your entry / donation. 
Relay for Life – “All donations are tax deductible.”

You get a free shirt with your entry fee of $20.

Please support your sub Branch in the fight  
against cancer.

Phill Evenden 
Relay for Life Coordinator 

0413 715 622

ReLAY FoR LiFe – Phill Evenden
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Your sub-Branch has been approached to 
participate in a fund raising event to raise funds to 
help to house our recently returned diggers who, 
due to physical, mental or emotional scars find 
themselves alone and homeless.

We need to raise a team to enter a walk in 
Parramatta Park on Sunday 1 May starting at 
9.00am; the event will go all day. Your involvement 
can be as long as you can spare.

Parramatta Park is a 3 kilometre circuit and the 
organisers are wanting teams to complete 14 laps 
which represents 42 kilometres ie one lap for every 
Australian soldier killed in Afghanistan.

I have registered a Team in the name of “Castle Hill 
RSL sub Branch.”

Registration is easy –  
to register for the walk log on to –  
www.rslservicesclubs.com.au/HeroesRelayWalk

Entry is $20.

It would be good if we could get a good 
representation to participate on the day to support 
one of our own members as well as let the modern 
serviceman/woman know that we older diggers care 
for them.

If you are keen to participate we can either do it 
as a relay over the full day or do something similar 
to the Cancer Council relay. Participation is the 
important thing.

It is a family fun day so bring the kids/grandkids/
wives/partners. 

If you can’t come along, you can show your support 
with a donation.

As many as possible should wear their sub- Branch 
shirt to show our presence on the day.

You can do 100 metres or one or multiple laps – it is 
not a competitive event.

Please let me know if you join up OR have problems 
joining up.

wALk FoR HoMeS FoR HeRoeS – Phill Evenden

On Sunday 13 December, I was invited to represent 
the sub-Branch at the daily evening Sunset Service 
conducted by the Australian War Memorial.

For those not aware, under Doctor Brendan Nelson 
the Head of the Memorial, a dedication service is 
conducted at 4.45pm every evening to honour a 
veteran who was killed in action, from all wars in 
which Australian has been involved.

The service lasts for between 30 and 45 minutes.

It is moving, specific and sombre. Large crowds 
from the public and Service organisations attend.

I recommend all members to drive down to 
Canberra to attend an evening service. It is possible 
to log on to the AWM web site to ascertain who is 
being honoured on a particular night.

Descendants of the deceased are invited to attend 
and lead the wreath laying ceremony before a 
eulogy providing the circumstances surrounding 
their relative’s demise is announced to the public. 
Private individuals are also invited to lay a wreath 
provided they have given advance request notice 
via the web. Apart from the tremendous displays 
currently in the Memorial, this Sunset Service is a 
highlight of any visit.

Note: the sub-Branch provides financial support to 
supply the wreaths for the Sunset Service.

AUSTRALiAN wAR MeMoRiAL – SUNSeT SeRviCe – Phill Evenden
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Volunteers placed Australian flags on the graves/plaques of deceased veterans at Castle Hill 
Cemetery, commencing at 0530hrs 

and Castlebrook memorial Park, commencing with a formal parade and service at 0700hrs.

AUSTRALiA DAY 2016
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About 150 people in total were in attendance and Don Tait was delighted to welcome John Haines (NSW 
RSL State Vice President), Ray Williams (NSW State MP for Castle Hill) and David Elliott (sub-Branch 
Member, NSW State MP for Baulkham Hills and Minister for Corrections, Minister for Emergency Services 
and Minister for Veterans Affairs).

AUSTRALiA DAY 2016
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AUSTRALiA DAY 2016

Bus will leave the Club right on 0500 so be there by 
0445. It will bring you back to the Club and then the 
usual buses will leave for the city at 0800 and 0830.

These buses are for sub-Branch members only 
(plus spouse and immediate family), BUT,  
you must book, otherwise we will not know how 
many seats are needed. If you just turn up, you are 
not guaranteed a seat. You will need to wait and see 
if there are any seats left. These buses are NOT for 
the public – they need to go to the Showground and 
leave their car there.

How to book:

Fill in the sheet at next General Meeting

Email Chas Naylor (preferred method) 
asstsecretary@chrslsubbranch.org.au

Or phone sub-Branch Office (last resort) 

Do NOT phone the Club – they will tell you to park 
at the Showground – that is their instructions.

If you are driving to the reserve, get there early as 
the spots will fill up in the shopping centre. If you 
have a disability sticker, there will be some spots 
available behind the memorial.

Mike Yeo

ANZAC DAY DAwN SeRviCe BUS ARRANGeMeNTS
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Chas Naylor coordinated arrangements for Dorice’s 
100th birthday party and gave the following address.

“Good evening friends,

I hope my speech will keep you on the edge of 
your seats. Hopefully that will be because you are 
interested, not because you are getting up the nerve 
to leave. If this is not the case, then I will try to make 
it like the latest fashion, long enough to cover the 
subject but short enough to be interesting.

The lady I want to talk about is 100 years old today. 
If I were to even try to cover her life’s experiences, 
we would be here for a long time and I was told by 
Dorice, not to talk for too long.

It really is a great pleasure for me to be permitted to 
give you a short history about this lovely young lady, 
Dorice Noy, our guest of honour this evening.

DORICE, as she is known to us today, was born 
DORIS Lown in the North London County of Stoke, 
in England. 100 years ago. 

She had one sister and two brothers – sister Wynne 
migrated to Canada but is now deceased. Brother 
Ron passed away when he was only 20 years old. 
Her other brother Frank, who was the youngest in 
the family, passed away on 30 April 2015.

Doris, who won a Scholarship to the Latimer High 
School in Middlesex once told me that her father 
was a “bugger” because he wasn’t at all interested 
in his children having a good education. I have 
found that this was not an uncommon decision by 
some fathers back in those times.

Doris started her working life at the age of 14 
years, in photography, where she was employed 
in touching up photos. She later worked in an 
engineering business as an Assembler.

During the War, Doris told me of a time where she 
can remember standing in her garden watching 
planes flying over from London. They would jettison 
bombs they hadn’t used and she said that she 
would stand there and count them.

At the age of 25 years, she joined the Women’s 
Auxiliary Air Force in England, on 25 March 1941. 
She started work in aircraft maintenance where she 
became very proficient in the cleaning of aircraft 
spark plugs and reassembling them - she was 
promoted to Trainer as a Corporal. In this role, she 
was also posted around the UK teaching other 
young women, aircraft maintenance. She also did 
a stint at the No.12 School of Technical Training at 
RAF Melksham in Wiltshire.

On one occasion while Doris was working as an 

Instructor in Wales, Queen Mary (Elizabeth II’s 
Grandmother), walked into the classroom, speaking 
to Corporal Lown about her class and the training 
programme she was responsible for. Queen Mary 
remarked what a good job they were all doing in 
helping to keep England free. Doris was discharged 
from the Service on 27 November 1945 at the age 
of 29 years.

After she was discharged from the Air Force, she 
continued working in an office in England until her 
mother passed away.

It was not until 1957 when she was now 41 years 
of age, that she decided that Australia might be 
a better place to live. She might have also been 
thinking that maybe the blokes over here were 
better looking too, but she didn’t admit that to me. 
Whatever the reason, she migrated to Australia as a 
“Ten Pound Pom”.

For a period, Dorice worked in the British Embassy 
here in Australia and then joined the magazine 
company Vogue, where she was employed as 
a Manager responsible for the distribution of 
magazines to all parts of the world. She worked 
there for about 10 years and then retired.

Dorice was still DORIS Lown when she officially 
became an Australian Citizen on 20 August 1980. 
She told me that her Mother loved the spelling, 
DORICE and so did she, so she called herself 
DORICE for many years. Both her English and 
Australian passports recorded the spelling DORICE.

Dorice married David Ernest Noy on 18 January 
1990 at the Registry Office in Sydney as DORICE. 
She obviously needed time to think and wasn’t a 
woman to rush into marriage.

Dorice was very clever with embroidery and has 
many of her achievements hanging in her room.

I should add that this spelling change gave our RSL 
sub-Branch Registrar, Peter, a problem when Dorice 
decided that she would like to become a sub-Branch 
Member and when Peter requested confirmation 
from England of her Service in the RAF (normal 
routine practice for any applicant, anywhere) – 
their records didn’t compute. That was all resolved 
eventually and she was finally admitted as a sub-
Branch Member and was presented with her RSL 
Badge at a sub-Branch Christmas Luncheon on 29 
November 2015.

Dorice has been living here at the Wirreanda Village 
in West Pennant Hills for a number of years, firstly 
in Independent Living and now in Care. Dorice is 
also a member of the Castle Day Club, an auxiliary 
of the Castle Hill RSL sub-Branch, where she 

DoRiCe NoY’s 100th BiRTHDAY CeLeBRATeD – Chas Naylor
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attends most Mondays and where she usually 
behaves herself.

Dorice, these young folk gathered here today all 
join me in wishing you a very, very happy birthday. I 
don’t know if it would be correct for me to wish you 
many more because I have never had the pleasure 
of wishing a young lady of 100, a happy birthday 
before. I certainly can wish you good health for 
those years you still have ahead of you. 

Now Dorice, you are not going to get away with saying 
nothing, because we are all looking for that magical 
answer to the question often asked of a person of a 
lesser age, what is the recipe for long life?

Thank you ladies and gentlemen.” Dorice with Hills Mayor, Michelle Byrne, and fellow veterans

Chas Naylor

This year marks 75 years since the Avro Lancaster 
heavy bomber made its first flight on 9 January 1941.

The first delivery of Lancasters for operations was 
in February 1942 to 44 Squadron Royal Air Force. 
A total of 7,377 were built and saw service not just 
with the RAF but also with other Commonwealth 
air forces such as the Royal Canadian Air Force 
and the Royal Australian Air Force. The latter is 
relevant as the AWM has on display in Canberra the 

Lancaster “G for George”, which saw service with 
460 Squadron RAAF.

Sub-Branch member Tim Peters’ father, Gordon 
Peters, flew as Navigator on “G for George” on 
numerous bombing missions over Germany.

Tim has his handwritten diary and has typed it all 
up for us to read here – thanks Tim, a true labour of 
love and a very interesting part of history.

AvRo LANCASTeR – Andrew Pursey

Gordon Peters enlisted in Wauchope following 
graduation from Armidale Teachers College in 1939.

His postings were, in order:

No. 2 Initial Training School, Bradfield Park, Lane 
Cove, Sydney Dec 1941 - May 1942
No. 4 Air Observer’s School, London, Ontario, 
Canada
Commissioned Pilot Officer 9 Oct 1942
Advanced Flying Unit - West Freugh - United 
Kingdom Dec 1942 - Feb 1943
No. 20 Operational Training Unit, Lossiemouth, 
Scotland Mar 1943 - May 1943
Promoted Flying Officer 9 Apr 1943
No. 1662 Conversion Unit - Blyton - Lincolnshire 
Jun 1943 - Jul 1943
460 Squadron RAAF, Lancaster bombers, Binbrook, 
Lincolnshire Jul 1943 - Jan 1944
1662 Conversion Unit, Blyton, Lincolnshire - posted 
back as Navigation Instructor Jan 1944 - Oct 1944

Promoted to Flight Lieutenant.
Repatriated on compassionate grounds. Ship to 
New York - train to Los Angeles - Liberator bomber 
to Australia.
No. 1 Personnel Depot, Bradfield Park
No. 4 Communications Unit, Archerfield, Brisbane
Discharged 10 Aug 1945

GoRDoN PeTeRS – Tim Peters
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mon 11 may 1942
Still at No. 2 ED, Sydney - no sign of any movement 
- night went to town with Chas Harris and saw a 
show - back in camp very early. 
(ED = No. 2 Initial Training School.)

Tues 12 may 1942
Movement Apparent - handed in bedding in morning 
- can’t even see Yvonne before leaving - wish had 
gone out to Rose Bay last night. Rumour we go 
to Melbourne - rumour true. Board buses at ED 
to Funeral Station (I wonder) - board train - leave 
Sydney 6.50 travel all night - trip not very pleasant - 
companions unsociable - strong objections to two in 
particular. 
(Funeral Station = a now unused platform at Central 
Station.) 
(Dad met Yvonne whilst at No. 2 Initial Training 
School - they were married Jan 1945 following his 
return from Europe until his death in 1997.)

Wed 13 may 1942
Dawn (6.30) arrive Albury - not very impressed - 
very cold, raining - see first Victorian train - still not 
impressed. Breakfast (spuds) aboard train - leave 
7 o’clock. Saw also the famous “Spirit of Progress” 
- handsome train. Melbourne about 11.30 a.m. First 
impression seems to be very dirty and obsolete city 
- see and travel in electric train - experience adds to 
force of my impression. Arrive ED at show ground - 
living in Lane’s Motors of Marracken Avenue.

Go on leave at 4 pm - decide to taste Melbourne 
beer - beer not bad. Go to dance at Town Hall at 
night - no good so went to Troc. Home again 11 
o’clock. Can’t settle down Yvonne has a lot to do 
with it. 
(Troc = nightclub called Trocadero)

Thurs 14 may 1942
Not very eventful day. Anxiously awaiting next 
move. Heavy afternoon drinking.

Fri 15 may 1942
Still waiting move - looks as though we may be here 
for week-end at least. Went into town for tea but 
home early. Wrote several letters. Feeling tired and 
bit off colour so will try to sleep - time 8.30 which is 
record for the past few weeks.

Sat 16 may 1942
First Sat spent in camp since enlistment - route 
march in morning - leave from 2 o’clock to 2359 

- went into town during afternoon - had quite 
interesting yarn to Yank with Terry Glasheen. Night - 
went for Bay Cruise - regrettable night - too black to 
see anything.

Sun 17 may 1942
Morning received wire from Yvonne telling to ring 
Molly at Windsor. Did so and was invited out - went 
out to see her - like Molly very much, also Ralph. Had 
most enjoyable tea - would like to go out again. Molly 
and Ralph most likely passed judgement on me - 
hope it was favourable. Tried to be on best behaviour. 
(Molly was Yvonne’s sister)

mon 18 may 1942
Very miserable day - raining heavily - hope it clears 
up before we sail - nothing much of import - go on 
leave at 5pm. Jack and I intend to go to show - who 
knows. Go to see the show - “The Man Who Came 
To Dinner” - quite enjoyable - acting reasonable. 
(Jack was Yvonne’s brother - also at No. 2 Initial 
Training Centre and made the introduction)

Tues 19 may 1942
Still waiting at ED - beginning to like Melbourne 
more. Nothing much of interest.

Wed 20 may 1942
Nothing much during the day except that 70 
Gunners have embarked. Went out to see Molly 
and Ralph at night - Ralph rather sick - still had 
enjoyable night. Home early.

Thurs 21 may 1942
Still no sign of our going - rather a quiet day - went 
to dance at Troc. - had quite a good night.

Fri 22 may 1941
At last we are moving on our way. Most of the 
day spent in getting clearances and practicing 
embarkation routine. All packed up and in the best 
of spirits. At 7 o’clock at night board an electric train 
which takes us right onto the wharf - everybody 
lined up in flights and join in a slow moving queue.

Seems ages before we reach the boat which is 
moored at the dock. She is a nice looking craft - one 
of the passenger liners and Yankee. The “Stars and 
Stripes” are flying from the mast. Much pleasure 
of first boarding is destroyed by the heavy kit-bags 
slung over the shoulder, still I felt a thrill of pleasure 
as I staggered up the gangway to the deck. I and 4 
others are assigned to Stateroom 57 on “A” Deck 

GoRDoN PeTeRS – his diary
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which means we are travelling first class.

Arrive at the cabin which exceeds even my greatest 
expectations. We have 6 berths - three decker - one 
along either wall and above all a private bathroom 
with hot and cold water - only drawback is water in 
bath is salt. Set-in bath and tiled floor - went for a 
wander around boat - think I’ll enjoy trip very much. 
Feeling rather hungry so wander down to galley 
- find boys devouring bowls of soup, chicken and 
steaks so lend a hand - after that think I’ll enjoy trip 
even more.

Find the ship is USS “Argentina” of about 23,000 
tons (American) and a very good ship indeed - from 
what crew says she rides like a bird and as we 
leave for sea in the morning will have a chance to 
judge for ourselves. Rather late now so will get to 
bed between good ship’s sheets.

Sat 23 may 1942
Rise early 6 a.m. - just in time to see tanker, which 
has been busy refuelling our ship with oil, being 
towed away by a tug. By time I’ve dressed the fussy 
tug has returned and attached itself to the stern of 
our ship - another has taken the bows. After parade 
stood at rail and watched the tugs steering this ship 
away from the dock. They tow her out to the main 
exit channel slowly and surely and soon cast off. 
Our ship begins to gather speed and soon we are 
leaving behind the wharf from which we embarked.

A few Yankee soldiers and some wharf labourers are 
all that wave us farewell. The boys gathered about 
the rails are strangely quiet, no doubt thinking, as I 
am, of the people and things we are leaving behind. 
Soon all seem interested the progress down the bay. 
Port Phillip is much bigger than I thought, as we left 
the tugs at 7.30 am and it was not until 11 o’clock 
that we sight the “Rip” as the entrance is called. The 
entrance is quite a terrifying place - very wild and 
the water flows at a terrific rate. The “Rip” is quite 
narrow, being I should say a mile wide. Here we 
hit the first swells and the boat begins to roll a bit, 
but once through the chopper water the sea was 
quite calm. Our course is S so we become busy in 
investigating our new home.

The home is a good one - there are even stewards 
to tidy our cabins and make our beds - meals are 
marvellous and I enjoy each one of the four courses 
each meal.

Spend most of the day standing on deck watching 
water and examining the guns with which the ship 
is armed. Some of the boys are sea-sick already 
- myself feel good but a bit strange - haven’t got 
sea-legs yet. This first day at sea is full of interest 

to me - at last I’m having my ambition for a sea 
trip realised although under slightly different 
circumstances.

Sun 24 may 1942
Couldn’t sleep last night - because of the creaking 
and strange noises common to a ship at sea. 
However, felt well this morning and anxious to be 
on deck. Rather a dull miserable day and very 
cold. Still heading SE and making good time. Have 
watches on guns now but luckily we Observers are 
only relieving for meals. It’s not very pleasant on 
those turrets in the wind and the rain. No church 
parade so this day like any other. We are well out 
to sea, surrounded on all sides by the ocean and 
no other thing in sight. Spend much of the day 
watching water - as I have told Yvonne the sea 
fascinates me and I never get tired of watching it. 
No sign of sea-sickness yet - hope I miss out.

mon 25 may 1942
Still heading SE and getting colder. The sun at mid-
day is no more than 15 degrees above the horizon. 
The boys think the skipper has lost his way and is 
going to the South Pole. The wind is getting fresher. 
Several Albatrosses are following behind which is 
supposed to be a sign of good luck. We have P.T. 
in the morning now which is rather good but a bit of 
a devil changing from blues to shorts. Deck games 
are beginning - quoits!  Also card games, mostly 
poker, are in vogue.

Canteen open at lunch time and so bought a supply 
of cigarettes - 1 doz packets of Chesterfield for $1 
(6s1p). How the boys at home would like to have a 
go at that. The American money is tricking our boys. 
Australian money seems to be forgotten in poker as 
well as everything else.

Tues 26 may 1942
Still we head SE and still very cold - we have 
only one parade a day now, 9.30 am, which is an 
excellent idea. Wander about the ship and yarn to 
the Yanks. They are good chaps - just like grown up 
kids but they have a lot of fun among themselves. 
I cannot record the jokes and wisecracks I have 
heard today. Feel a bit sick in the stomach today, 
mainly as a result of eating too much of this rich 
food. Tonight I wandered down to the galley to find 
a beer party in progress, so was invited in. Had 
a great time among the boys, ours and Yanks. 
Robert Spencer Tracy is a grand comedian and 
under the weather provides many laughs. Another 
cabin steward also present should have been in 
Hollywood. Altogether a very good night, except that 
the beer made me a bit sick.
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Wed 27 may 1942
During last night our course changed to E - also 
have struck a 50 mph gale. Sea is rising and ship 
has quite a roll. It seems queer walking along a 
deck which is pitching and tossing - never still. 
Altogether a very miserable day - windy and cold. 
Nothing much of interest.

Thurs 28 may 1942
Gale still strong and sea still high. Regrettable 
occurrence this morning - was walking along the 
deck with two other chaps when an extra heavy sea 
caught the ship broadside. She heeled over and 
we three were thrown off our feet and slid into the 
scuppers. Another chap, a bit further up the deck, 
was thrown from the starboard side to the port side 
and smashed into the railing. He was unconscious 
and his face covered with blood. Several of the 
boys carried him down to the hospital. Numerous 
other lads sustained minor injuries during the roll, 
which, strangely, was the biggest and only one we 
experienced. The weather was too rough for gun 
watches and the lecture we were supposed to have 
has been postponed indefinitely, due mainly to the 
MO and CO being sea sick.

Thurs - International date Line
Here is that strange line coming into my experience. 
Yesterday was Thursday and now we have 
Thursday again. I can’t understand that but it must 
be right. Seems queer to have two Thursdays in 
the one week - a bit confusing. Course now NE and 
the weather becoming appreciably warmer. Went 
down to the bar tonight for a quiet drink and a yarn 
and there were a party of airmen who were under 
the impression either that they drunk or just plain 
silly. Made a lot of noise and broke a lot of bottles - 
expect our privilege of a drink will be cut out.

Fri 29 may 1942
Isn’t it marvellous how, in a large number of men, 
there will always be a small minority who will 
succeed in making things unpleasant for all others. 
As I tipped that party of airmen have spoiled 
everything and we are all forbidden to go near the 
bar or drink any intoxicating liquor. I hope those 
chaps tongues hang out a mile when we strike the 
hot weather.

Our course is still a bit N of E and everybody seems 
to have the opinion that we are going to Panama 
and thence to New York.

Last night there was a bit of a scare. A light was 
seen astern and all gun crews were called to their 
posts, but nothing eventuated. One of the seamen 

on the watch told me that it was a flare buoy which 
had fallen over-board, which is not likely.

The chap who was smashed up in the rough 
weather is having a pretty bad time. His nose was 
broken and he was hurt internally. The MO says he 
is improving slightly.

Sat 30 may 1942
Most interesting occurrence to-day was the firing 
of the guns of the ship. A group of us were chatting 
on the promenade deck this morning a terrific blast 
almost knocked us off our feet. This was followed by 
another and another before we had time to recover. 
During the lull we went off to investigate and found 
that the 4” and two 3” were firing a few shells. Soon 
the two forward 3” opened up too. The din was 
terrific and each blast could be distinctly felt as well 
as heard. That is the first time I have been near a 
big gun when it is firing. Lord knows what a 12 or 16 
inch is like, these small ones are bad enough. When 
the gun is fired a tongue of flame shoots out the 
muzzle (about 6 feet long). The shell can actually 
be heard as it travels through the air. The ack-acks 
then grouped shots with shells fused at 4 seconds. 
The shells could be seen exploding as black puffs 
of smoke in the sky. It took approximately 6 seconds 
for the sound of the explosion to get back to earth, 
which put the height at about 1 mile.

There is one thing I would like to see very much and 
that is the engine room. Perhaps within the next few 
days we will be able to go down.

Sun 31 may 1942
Nothing much startling occurred today - usual 
routine of loaf in the morning A lectures in the 
afternoon. Made acquaintance tonight of a Yank 
- Ed by name. I think he is going to be a handy 
acquisition to our cabin. He is 3rd Electrician in the 
Engine-Room and quite an interesting chap. Came 
to our cabin to offer Peter a cigarette having heard 
him inquiring at the Orderly Room for cigarettes 
after the boys had kidded him. Ed also has some 
beer and we had a drink. After a chat he promised 
to call back with some beer after his watch. Several 
times during the night he dropped in with more beer 
and so it developed into quite a party. At midnight 
his watch ended and he brought the rest of the 
beer and a friend. Party then started in earnest - 2 
o’clock Ed brought down his gramophone - electric 
and automatic change of record. We were now 
entertained with high class opera of which he is a 
lover. We had an all night sitting and finished up 
listening to opera - somebody’s piano classic - at 6 
o’clock in the morning.
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mon 1 June 1942
Very tired after last night’s all night sitting. Found 
a dark corner and a hammock at 11 am went to 
sleep - woke up at 3 pm having missed 2 o’clock 
parade and lunch - suppose I’ll be on kitchen fatigue 
tomorrow. Got down below in time for the second 
lecture. Tonight Ed called again and we had another 
2 am sitting. Ed is a well read chap - knows history 
like a book. Very interesting to talk to - comes of 
German parents and has travelled widely.

Tues 2 June 1942
No mention at parade of my absence yesterday - 
seems I am to escape my KP.

I notice the Yanks on board have a unique method 
of making tea, which would be very handy to 
Yvonne. The cup is filled with hot water and a 
little bag of tea is placed in it. In this way a person 
actually makes his own tea and to his own taste. 
Might save Yvonne a lot of criticism of her prowess 
as a tea-brewer.

Another visit from Ed tonight didn’t stay long though. 
He has managed to get block out shields for our 
port holes, so that we can leave them open and 
have some fresh air at night. He is also going to try 
to get a fan for us.

Wed 3 June 1942
Today has been entirely uneventful - have been lying 
on my bunk most of the time reading. I have never 
read so much in my life before but it passes the time. 
Read anything from classics to poetry to trash.

Ed called again tonight - must be becoming a habit. 
Not so hot being wakened at midnight for a couple 
of hours.

Thurs 4 June 1942 
Rose late this morning and the sergeant came in 
and caught 4 of us in bed after 8 o’clock. Jock, Pete, 
Ian and myself were the victims plus a number from 
other cabins. As a punishment we were awarded a 
full day’s gun watch duty, but I didn’t mind that as I 
enjoy out on the guns. Much better than KP.

The was a scare last night - one of the forward 
gun watchers saw what he believed to be two 
subs crossing the bow of the ship. According to his 
account we almost rammed them. All hands were 
called to stations but no action occurred. They 
couldn’t have been enemy subs or we would have 
heard from them. There have been reports from 
Japan that we have already been sunk twice. We 
have a news service on board every day - very 
interesting item on 3 subs in Sydney Harbour. 

Wonder where the little yellow devils will get next.

Fri 5 June 1942
Highlight of interest to-day was to visit Engine room 
of ship. Went down in morning (dodged PT).

Boiler room - 6 boilers with oil burners. The oil 
comes from storage tank and passes thru two filters 
then by pipes to the burners. Burner is a small spray 
which sprays oil into the fire box. The burners have 
to be cleaned every four hours. Had a look inside 
fire box and heat is intense.

Main Generators. These are steam driven and 
generate the electric power. The generators 
are enormous things and are two in number. 
The condensers are in the next room and these 
condense the electricity. From there we go to the 
refrigeration plant which is also electric, and from 
there to the propeller shaft tunnels. There are two 
shafts, one along each side of the ship. Shafts are 
about 24” in diameter and approximately 150’ long. 
When the ship is flat out the shafts turn at about 120 
to the minute. The switch-board is a mass of wires 
and dials. A motor in the engine-room controls the 
automatic steering device. Seems hard to realise 
the day after day we have been travelling along with 
the ship under the control of a motor. It seems the 
course is set on a gyro-compass and the gadgets 
and the motor does the rest. Ed says the heavy 
lurch of the ship last Friday was due to the failure of 
the motors and for a brief period the ship was out of 
control. The only person on the bridge was a gunner 
and he didn’t know what to do.

Sat 6 June 1942
Today is our 16th day at sea - doesn’t seem that 
long since we came on board. We must be getting 
close to our objective, Panama Canal, as course 
was almost due North. Nothing much of importance. 
Saw a number of flying fish which shows we must 
be in tropical waters.

An epidemic of stomach trouble has broken out on 
the ship. Just before tea tonight about half of our 
boys and some of the crew had a sudden attack of 
stomach pains and vomiting. Seems to be a kind of 
poisoning and some of the chaps are pretty sick. I 
have been lucky so far (touch wood).

Was talking to the bridge yeoman and he says we 
are due at Panama next Thursday morning - hope 
we can get some shore leave. Might see some 
feminines for a change - even if they are a bit dusky. 
We have one nursing sister on board (Air Force) and 
she is commissioned so we are a bit tired of her. 
There’ll be no holding the boys if we do get leave.
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Sun 7 June 1942
Had small church service to-day - not much success 
but boys enjoyed novelty of the service in the open 
air on board. Nothing else of interest occurred 
today.

mon 8 June 1942
Weather becoming warmer - must be getting near 
Panama. Flying fish still with us. Nothing much to 
report again. Some of the boys said they saw a 
whale but I missed it.

Tues 9 June 1942
Very slow day to-day - spent morning playing shuffle 
board - breaks for gun watch for meals - big event 
- a coastal patrol 4-engine flying boat flew over us 
at lunch time and went back towards the coast. We 
expect to be in Panama on Thursday morning. Saw 
a small whale this morning and that now leaves a 
shark to be seen.

Wed 10 June 1942
21st day at sea - still steaming towards canal - 
expect to arrive tomorrow morning. Sighted a small 
boat in the morning - a tuna fishing boat according 
to one of the crew. Nothing else of moment.

Thurs 11 June 1942
Rose early this morning to find we are almost in 
port. Went on deck at 6 am and on the port side 
were a number of small islands with a background 
of the mainland. It was just daylight and the air 
was quite cool. Soon a small coast-guard cutter 
came out to us and after much signalling to and fro 
ordered us to follow her in. The islands were rather 
small and very green with jungle extending to the 
water’s edge. Set in a sea as calm as a lake they 
made an altogether lovely sight.

After about an hour’s following of the cutter we could 
see in the distance a balloon barrage of 20 to 30 
balloons which I afterwards found out guarded the 
entrance to the canal. On our way we passed quite 
a number of small craft - such as cutters, light-
boats and soon entered the main channel which 
was marked by buoys. Several towns could be 
seen nestling along the foreshores of some of the 
larger islands and the mainland. Almost every island 
seemed to have a small military camp and guns on it.

At about 10 o’clock we dropped anchor in the 
channel to wait for the pilot and quarantine officer to 
come on board. Anchored with us were a Dutch and 
another American boat. Planes roared overhead 
continuously - DC3’s, Kitty Hawks and flying boats 
mainly. We were all crowded on the deck awaiting 

developments and conjecturing among ourselves as 
to what we were likely to do.

Soon we weighed anchor and moved along the 
channel and in half an hour a large town came into 
sight. This was the port of Balboa on the Pacific 
side. We entered the port and anchored once more 
in front of a British ship, the “City of Melbourne” 
which was carrying New Zealanders. On the way 
into port we passed along what is actually a part of 
the canal being only a narrow channel.

Facing the open sea and the first thing to catch 
the eye is a large white administrative building 
surrounded by smaller camouflage military buildings 
and oil tanks. On our way we passed a Panamanian 
school. The building is very large and open. Quite 
a crowd of pupils were playing in the fields mainly 
engaged in kicking footballs. The pupils seemed to 
be a mixture of young and old for I saw kids in short 
pants and others in long trousers. Next we passed a 
queer ship. It was very low in the water and the sides 
bulged out and I was surprised to see the Hammer & 
Sickle flag with USSR on the side of the boat.

Where we anchored we were in company of British, 
Dutch, Chilean and American ships all waiting their 
turn to go through the canal.

After lunch I came on deck to find that the 
“Melbourne Star” was already going through the 
canal and we were next in line. At 3pm we weighed 
anchor and were towed by tugs into the canal. As it 
takes 7 to 8 hours to go through we were going to 
travel through most of it in darkness.

Soon after entering the canal we came to the first 
set of locks. Slowly approaching we could see the 
lock gates and the donkey engines which were to 
tow us through. An arrow at the end of the wharf-like 
structure indicated that we were to use the left hand 
lock, there being two sets.

At the entrance to the lock, the ship was connected 
to two donkey engines, one on either side, and 
these pulled the ship into the lock. The “Donkeys” 
are small electrically driven engines which run on 
rails. A central track is “toothed” to take a cog drive 
which gives the engines their great power.

The lock itself consists of two double sets of gates, 
one set at either end. In this, the first lock, the gates 
at the entrance were opened, moving back through 
the water into recesses in the wall and the ship 
hauled into the lock. The gates were closed and 
the level of the water increased until it reached that 
of the water in the next lock. The gates were then 
opened and the ship hauled into the next lock. The 
level of water was then increased in this lock and the 
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ship hauled out into what was the entrance of a lake.

We crossed this small lake under our own steam 
and so passed through the next set of locks. Here 
was a Yank Army camp and a brass band was 
playing - as a treat for the boys they sang the 
National Anthem. Each lock is geared by men, guns 
and balloon barrages.

After this lock we travelled in darkness through  
the main canal which is merely a huge drain of 
quite a few miles in length and lit on both sides by 
red and white lights. The canal winds through the 
hills and in some places it goes through some quite 
deep cuttings.

At about 10 pm we entered another lake and at mid-
night entered the last set of 3 locks which lowered 
us to sea level again so that actually we had 
climbed over Central America.

At frequent intervals along the canal we could see 
trains, cars and the lights of towns. After seeing our 
progress thru the final stage of locks, I went to bed 
being too tired to wait for our final docking.

Fri 12 June 1942
Rose early this morning to find that we were docked 
at a wharf in Christobel, the port of Colon. In front of 
us was the “Melbourne Star” which was soon taken 
out and put in another lock. We were refuelling and 
taking on fresh water.

At 9.30 we were allowed on the pier all thinking to 
have a few hours in town. But we were disappointed 
and only walked round the waterfront to some 
gun emplacements and a defence station. Here 
the Yanks showed us their guns and opened 
the canteen for us and we had our first taste of 
American beer. Not too bad after being cooped up 
on a ship for 23 days.

Went back on board at half past eleven as it was 
rumoured we were to leave at 1 o’clock.

Watched the Panamanians at work - they are a tired 
lot but very happy as were those on the canal - get 
a laugh out of anything.

The port of Christobel is very large, harbouring quite 
a number of ships. It is also very hot and wet.

At 1 o’clock we cast off from the pier and were 
soon slowly making our way down the harbour. At 2 
o’clock we passed the entrance to the harbour. This 
is a narrow guarded opening in the breakwater wall 
which stretches across the mouth of the harbour.

The open sea was as calm as a mill-pond and we 

set out at full speed on a zig-zag course, travelling 
on our own without escort in sub infested waters 
where 6 ships have been sunk in the past 2 days is 
going to be no picnic.

Watches are doubled on all guns and life jackets 
must be carried everywhere. Still we’ll get thru and 
the trip will be quicker on our own. I am now doing a 
full watch on the guns instead of the meal relief.

Sat 13 June 1942
Last night we passed two empty life-boats still fully 
equipped. Looks healthy. Also passed a freighter 
which later radioed that she was being chased by a 
submarine. We saw nothing of interest today except 
two small islands in the distance and a school of 
porpoises.

Volunteered today for the suicide squad - bringing 
up ammunition from the magazine. Dave Price has 
bidden me farewell and will offer his condolences to 
Yvonne - so he says.

Sun 14 June 1942
We were visited last night by a Yank destroyer 
which came quite close to us. It seems that there is 
some defence in the Caribbean Sea.

Took on first watch in Magazine party this morning 
6 - 12 with 5 other of the boys. The other 6 have it 
this afternoon. Have nothing more to do than lie in 
the sun and sun-bake - getting quite a tan. Weather 
still hot.

Were quietly told this morning to keep a good look-
out as a sub is following 60 miles behind us. Hope 
he stays there - seems they have got our scent. 
However tomorrow we should be in Key West - an 
American Naval Base. Well I think I’ll see if I can 
find myself a swim in our 2 x 4 swimming pool.

Wed 6 January 1943
I have neglected my diary for quite a considerable 
period, but will try to fill the gap as well as I can. I 
think it was on the morning of 15 June ’42 that we 
had our own little private war.

As I remember it, I was on magazine watch that 
morning and on deck as about 6 a.m. At 6.30 we 
sighted a red light at some distance from the port 
bow. Approaching closer we found it to be a raft on 
which was a man. The ship was stopped, a boat 
lowered and the man picked up. This was I thought 
rather unusual as it is a favourite trick of the Hun 
to use this as a decoy. I was very glad that he was 
picked up - poor devil had been on the raft for 6 
days after his ship was torpedoed.
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We steamed on again and at 8 am we went to 
breakfast while our relief took over. While we were 
eating the guns opened up. We rushed to the deck 
and dived down the magazine hatch. Sure enough 
a sub had been sighted. We managed to keep him 
below the surface with gunfire. Altogether we saw 
three subs but our tub managed to have enough 
speed to keep ahead.

When I first went into the magazine, my feelings 
were far from pleasant and my imagination was 
beginning to run away. All round us were layer 
upon layer of 4” shells and I was picturing to myself 
what would happen if a torpedo happened to hit 
anywhere near the stern of the ship. Anyhow I 
wouldn’t know what hit us. I was afraid - almost sick 
with fear for those first few minutes when we had 
nothing to do but listen to the guns and wait.

I even went along several passages looking for a 
quick way out - I found one but it wouldn’t have 
been much use.

However, we soon had to start work sending 
shells up to the gun and were soon working hard. 
With something to do, all thoughts other than our 
particular job disappeared and I felt quite happy. 
After the fun was over and the all clear given we 
found that 36 4” shells had been fired besides all 
the 3” and machine guns.

Although a good watch was kept, nothing more was 
seen that day and the next day we anchored in Key 
West. This is an American base and an assembly 
point for convoys. There was one there when we 
anchored and we thought we would finish our trip 
with it. Key West is a peculiar place. All one can see 
is a string of islands with the mainland far in  
the distance.

Next day we left alone and continued to New York 
which we reached after 30 days at sea i.e. 20 
June. The most impressive point is of course the 
Statue of Liberty and coming a close second the 
skyscrapers of Manhattan. After leaving the ship 
we were taken by bus to Grand Central Station. 
The trip was actually a conducted tour. A man sat in 
front and pointed out the various places of interest 
as we went along. Grand Central is a massive 
place - almost like the interior of some great theatre. 
It is always crowded with people who seem to do 
nothing but stand about. We were given 1 hour’s 
leave here and a small party of us spent it in a 
bar, which we learned much to our amazement, 
remained open till 3 in the morning.

From New York we travelled by train to Montreal in 
Canada. The trip was not very interesting as most of 

it was during darkness.

Next day we arrived at a suburb of Montreal  
called Lachine, and were taken to a camp there.  
It was actually a holding pool where we waited 
till our postings came through. I think we had 2 
days there and I was thankful to leave. The camp 
was rotten and Montreal itself was as bad with its 
jabbering French.

We left, or 25 of us left, Montreal for London in 
southern Ontario for an ADS. We were a good 
crowd and our course seemed as if it would be very 
pleasant. Again most of our trip was in darkness 
and we arrived at London at 11 am. We were 
transported by truck to Crunlin which was the name 
of the camp.

Work began almost immediately and we worked 
solidly from 8.30 am to 10.30 pm. This lasted for 
about 14 weeks and our course was to be 16 
weeks. I managed to keep my end up in the first 
exam which took place after 5 weeks.

The camp was very good and the food fair. The 
average of the chaps were fine fellows and we 
mixed well. Our instructor was very good and kept 
us up to scratch. Early in the course Jack P, AR 
and myself and of course JM made friends of the 
Maynards. They treated us very well and provided 
many breaks from the hard work of the camp. From 
them, too, we bought or rather rented our car - a 
Ford which served us well. Detroit we visited twice 
but I did not like it much.

Our final exams were pretty stiff but we managed.

The flying was good and I enjoyed it very much. My 
only exciting experience was when we were caught 
in a storm and had to force land in a field. That 
turned into a funny incident when Jack and I went to 
Jarvis that night only to find the place was dry.

On 9 October we graduated and had our wings 
parade. That morning I got out of bed as a Leading 
Aircraftsman, had lunch as a Sergeant, and dined at 
night as a Pilot Officer.

That night Noel and I left together on our 7 days 
leave before reporting to Halifax. We left Crunlin 
and went by rail to Toronto where we spent Friday 
night. By our programme we were to travel by day, 
so as to see as much as possible of the country, 
and to have a few days in New York. The next 
day we left Toronto for Ottawa which we reached 
that evening. We booked in at the Lord Elgin 
which is one of best hotels in Ottawa. It was very 
comfortable but rather expensive for my meagre 
bank balance.
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Ottawa is really a very nice city and the main 
attractions are the river, Chateau Laurier and the 
Government buildings. Our stay in that city lasted 
for 3 days and on the Tuesday morning we went 
on to Montreal. Stayed the night in Montreal and 
continued next day to New York. Main points 
of interest - tour of Rockefeller Centre - view of 
“Normandie” lying on her side - the skyscrapers - 
and the bars. The “Stage Door Canteen” was very 
disappointing - not even up to the standard of some 
of our canteens back home, except it gave more 
amusement in the form of artists on the stage.

Left New York on the following Saturday night and 
arrived back in Montreal on Sunday noon. Had an 
hour there and caught the train from there to Halifax 
where we arrived at about 10 pm the following night. 
Our seven days wait there were rather hard to put 
up with but at last on 27 Nov we went on board the 
“Queen Elizabeth” and sailed on the 29th. She is 
an enormous ship - almost impossible to imagine 
anything afloat that could be so huge. All cabins 
were crammed with bunks - in ours, which had been 
designed as a single stateroom, were 21 bunks. At 
night, with portholes closed, and 21 men in that tiny 
space, the air became a little stale so that it was a 
relief to get on deck next morning.

The lounge for Officers was quite nice and, although 
a little overcrowded, almost comfortable. A great 
mural done in marquetry fills one whole wall - it is 
indeed a wonderful piece of work. On the boat I 
managed to get a good supply of cigarettes and 
chocolate to take ashore; 2,200 cigs in fact.

On the morning of 4 Nov we sailed up the Clyde 
mouth and anchored in the anchorage of Greenock 
in Scotland. The first view we had was one of dense 
fog, which gradually cleared, so that by 11 o’clock 
the sun was shining. The countryside looked lovely 
with the small green fields and rolling hills with here 
and there a village nestling in a valley.

By 7 o’clock that night we, a lucky few, were taken 
off the boat on to small ferries and taken to the 
dock. From there, only a short walk, we went to 
the train and by 8.30 were on our way South. We 
passed through Glasgow, Carlisle and Bath, where 
we saw our first real bomb damage, an eventually, 
at 5 pm next day, arrived at Bournemouth. As we 
were moving from the train to the transports, the 
siren went, but on the advice of the CO, no notice 
was taken, although we looked at one another 
wondering what to expect next.

In Bournemouth we were billeted at one of the large 
hotels where our quarters were comfortable and the 
food much better than I expected. The second week 

after our arrival we were sent on leave for 7 days. 
Noel and I went to N Devon and stayed with Lord and 
Lady Clinton at one of their large estates. Although 
we had a quiet holiday, it was quite an experience to 
stay there and one which I’ll long remember.

Altogether I spent 2 months in Bournemouth where 
I managed to have a very good time. Xmas I spent 
with Mrs Church and Lorraine together with Frank, 
3 Aussie Sgts and an uncle and aunt and Barbara. 
I think that is one of the best Xmases I have ever 
spent.

On 28 Dec we were posted; Noel, Eric Riley and 
myself to an AFU at West Freugh in Scotland where 
I am at present. The course here is becoming 
monotonous - almost as bad as the weather. In our 
4 weeks so far we have managed to fly 4 times.

Sat 22 may 1943
West Freugh is now left behind and Noel and I have 
moved on once more. Our stay there proved to be 
more enjoyable than we anticipated but we were 
glad to finish and get on to the next stage. I passed 
out with just on 509 hrs flying time and we were 
sent on indefinite leave which lasted for 1 month. 
That time I spent in Bournemouth with a few days 
in London. Both Noel and I were then posted back 
to Bournemouth and remained there another week. 
Met Jack Russell again there and we renewed 
acquaintance over a few beers.

On 16 March we were both posted to 20 OTU at 
Lossiemouth where we have been for the last 10 
weeks. We are flying Wellington 1Cs here which is 
quite a change from Ansons. The camp is very decent 
but the village very poor. Still we have managed to 
knock out a bit of fun. Have almost completed training 
and expect to leave here on 24th or 25th.

Sun 10 June 1943
A further addition.

OTU is finished and we are now at 1662 Conversion 
Unit at Blyton near Gainsborough in Lincoln. OTU 
finished 25 May and Noel and I went on leave 
together. We first went to see McGilvray near 
Inverness and had a very enjoyable stay; food lovely 
and family very nice. Really enjoyed the visit and 
they did everything to make us at home. Mac have 
very valuable stud shorthorn herd - makes me want 
one for myself but I doubt I shall never get that far - 
it’s an idea tho’. Jean and Sheila two really nice girls.

Highlights - 

walk up gully and woods and across moor - saw deer, 
ptarmigan, partite (sic) and heard cuckoo for first time.
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Ride on Jean’s mare “Meg” - really enjoyed that.

Went from there to Edinburgh where we spent a 
few hours. Old chap showed us around the castle 
which is about 700 years old and still in a good state 
of preservation. “The Royal Mile” - what was the 
main part of Edinburgh in old days and really road 
from castle to palace, is now a slum area - rather a 
let down. Saw Lady Blair’s house, oldest in British 
Isles - where Bobbie Burns stayed and Cannon Ball 
House - cannon ball embedded in wall of house.

Edinburgh is really a very lovely city. Much cleaner 
than most and very open - plenty of parks and 
gardens. We were sorry couldn’t stay longer. Arrived 
next morning in London but, as I don’t like there at 
all, went on to Bournemouth that afternoon. Noel 
remained in London. Bournemouth had been raided 
the previous Sunday and many of the old meeting 
places and beer houses were gone. The casualties 
had been very high.

Stayed with Mrs Johnson again. Letter waiting 
from George. Searched Bournemouth for him but 
evidently either on leave or moved to Brighton. 
Hope he was OK in road. Like to see old George 
again - may meet on leave some day.

Returned to London on due date having been 
posted to 460 at Leconfield but found leave 
extended and posting changed to Blyton, and Noel 
goes to Lindholm. Quite close but first time we’ve 
been split. Perhaps we’ll get to the same squadron. 
Returned to Bournemouth for a few more quiet days 
of seaside sunbathing and swimming (in baths).

Reported here on 7th which was 3 days too early, 
blast! Start work tomorrow 11th on what seems 
interesting course - met 3 old Canadian training 
pals - Bill Spier, Blue Shepherd and Jim Cassiday. 

My room mate Gordon Hoddle is one in whom I’m 
not particularly impressed. He seems quite a decent 
chap; but I don’t know. Kneels for his prayers every 
night and is always reading the bible - not because 
of that I don’t get on - takes a bit of guts with a man. 
Still, that’s his business and it doesn’t worry me.

Sun 4 July 1943
Have been here almost a month now and had a 
fairly easy time. Did 2 weeks ground school in which 
time had 2 flights in a Halifax. For the past week 
have been on Lancs and have finished our day 
flying. Last night did our first night of circuits and 
bumps and are on again tonight if weather holds. 
Bill and Blue have gone to 460 and I expect they’ve 
had an op by now. Won’t be long before we go and 
I’m catching up on my mail. Our crew has been 
added to by 2 - Engineer Lance Regan (Welsh) and 
Mid Upper Gunner Douglas Hodge (English). Now 
all set for anything.

Seems kind of lonely here now without Bill, Blue 
and Jimmy. Expect to see them all and Noel at  
460 soon.

Tues 13 July 1943
Finished at 1662 on 7/7/43 & went straight to 
460 at Binbrook. The station is quite big and very 
comfortable. Being a peace-time station, there are 
all mod cons. A few of the old course boys from 
Canada are here. Leas Diverge, Steve Alan Reid 
and a few more on the way. Spent quite a while 
getting organised and waiting for an op. Haven’t 
thought much really what an op will be like except 
to wonder how I’ll take it. Have done a few cross 
countries and should do the real thing soon.

© Tim Peters 2016

Editor’s Note. Apologies for the length of the diary but I hope that, like me, you found it a fascinating read 
in terms of military, personal and social history of the period.

In the next issue I’ll include Gordon’s diary of some of his operational flying over Germany. I’ve also got a 
number of photos to include that cover 460 Squadron and G for George.
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voLUNTeeRS – Andrew Pursey

Some of the volunteers who contributed to the flag plantings on Australia Day 2016:
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From the Editor – Andrew Pursey

This year was the first time that I participated 
in the sub-Branch’s Australia Day flag planting 
activities. I started out with the small team at Gilbert 
Road Cemetery and then moved on with them to 
Castlebrook Memorial Park.

Gilbert Road was an eerie place as the torches lit 
up the graves and then as the dawn light increased 
the pipers moved around and the strains of the 
bagpipes wafted around the neighbourhood.

Then it was on to Castlebrook to join the main 
group of volunteers and attendees. The staff had 
done a great job presenting the grounds, despite 
the onslaught of heavy rain in previous days. The 
activity here commenced with a formal parade and 
service before the volunteers split into small teams 
to cover designated areas of the grounds.

The morning’s activity concluded with a barbecue 
breakfast and fresh coffee generously provided by 
the Castlebrook team; a bacon and egg sandwich is 
much appreciated after an early start to the day.

Thanks to our regular contributors and book 
reviewers, and, special thanks to Bill Dokter, Chas 
Naylor and Tim Peters for their inputs

Thanks also to David Hand and Mark Costello for 
their photographs.

We are very fortunate in this issue to have Tim 
Peters’ transcription of his father’s diary; it is a great 
read – and a huge effort on Tim’s part to type the 

full record.  It is particularly good that this original 
document was not lost and has become a piece of 
recorded history.  I know that the transcription of 
Gordon Peter’s operational diary will also be not only 
an interesting read but also a good historical record.

If you know of any other similar diaries/records then 
please do your best to ensure that they are not 
lost to posterity; it would be a shame to lose such 
historical records.  I am already chasing a couple 
of sets of diaries and other records from WW2 – 
and just hope that I can capture them so they can 
be shared with our members.  Also, don’t forget 
that the sub-Branch has a team gathering oral 
histories – now with a focus on Vietnam – to ensure 
that we have a set of personal recollections and 
experiences that won’t be lost.

On the subject of submissions for The Veteran; they 
are very welcome, so anything that you can provide 
by way of coverage of social and commemorative 
activities, or book reviews, is much appreciated.

If you have any reports or photos that you would 
like to send me, I’ll be happy to include them in 
the June or later issues. Please use my new sub-
Branch email address editor@chrslsubbranch.org.
au to send reports, or, call me on 0407 922 693 to 
discuss prior to submission.

I can’t always get to every event, so if you have 
a camera with you please take some photos (jpg 
format, please) that can be used in The Veteran.

ANZAC DAY DAwN SeRviCe BUS ARRANGeMeNTS
Bus will leave the Club right on 0500 so be there 
by 0445. It will bring you back to the Club and 
then the usual buses will leave for the city at 
0800 and 0830.

These buses are for sub-Branch members only 
(plus spouse and immediate family), BUT,  
you must book, otherwise we will not know how 
many seats are needed. If you just turn up, you 
are not guaranteed a seat. You will need to wait 
and see if there are any seats left. These buses 
are NOT for the public – they need to go to the 
Showground and leave their car there.

How to book:

Fill in the sheet at next General Meeting

Email Chas Naylor (preferred method) 
asstsecretary@chrslsubbranch.org.au

Or phone sub-Branch Office (last resort) 

Do NOT phone the Club – they will tell you 
to park at the Showground – that is their 
instructions.

If you are driving to the reserve, get there early 
as the spots will fill up in the shopping centre. If 
you have a disability sticker, there will be some 
spots available behind the memorial.

Mike Yeo


