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Ok then, Bill, we’ll make a start, if we could start with an introduction to your life story,
starting from where you were born and where you grew up.

Yes, well, I was born in a small place called Smithton in Tasmania and my father, he was a bank
manager, and as a result

we moved around about every four or five years to different places so we gradually moved up the coast
from Smithton to Burnie, Alderson, Devonport and Launceston, back to Alderson. And I came home
from school one night and it was Friday night and my father said, “I want you to start work on Monday,”
and,

“Yeah, where do I start work?” And it was with the Burnie Municipal Council as a junior draughtsman,
so that was what I did but it’s not what I wanted to do. I was very taken up with biology at that stage
and I would have preferred to have been a biologist but I finished up as an engineer, so what the heck?
So that was it. And the war was on then, of course,

when I went to work there and as it was a protected industry I had to wait until I was due for my annual
holidays. And I went over to visit my grandparents in Melbourne and while I was there I reported to the
army’s recruitment centre and from there it was through a selection process,

and I elected to go to the air force and that was it, that was where I started.
And can you give us, I guess, a summary of where your service life took you?

Yes, I started at the recruitment depot in Melbourne, and my first army or air force experience was

for about two weeks when we were held in the Showgrounds at Melbourne before they then moved us
up to number 1 Recruit Depot at Shepparton. And while I was there I had my previous ... must have
been employed by a certain group in the air force anyway, and the old sergeant came in one day and
said, “Well, where do you want to go when you finish

recruitment training?” I said, “I want to go to Air Board,” and he laughed and he said, “You can’t do
that,” and I said, “ Well I've got to go to Air Board.” And after he out passed our... he came screaming
around and he said, “Emmett, report to the auditor,” and I went down there and they had all my
movement orders ready and I went to Victoria Barracks in Melbourne to a group which was called the

Works Group. And from there I spent about the first twelve months in Victoria and Tasmania in a survey
team. And I asked for an overseas appointment and they said, “Yeah, well, OK, that’s all right, we can do
that,” and I went through the process of being cleared from the Air Board

and I got to the paymaster and he said, “Sorry son, you can’t go.” I said, “Why’s that?” and he said,
“You're not 19 yet.” So I had to wait and I had to wait about another six months, and then I got orders
to report back to headquarters and then I got posted to the 3 Mobile Work Squadron, as it was then,
and they were at the Melbourne Showground,

not the Showground, the Cricket Ground, getting ready to go overseas. Then not long after that they
renamed them the 3 Airfield Construction Squadron. And we left there and we loaded two ships in
Melbourne, some of the heavy equipment went by road up to Sydney, and we moved to Sydney. And we
were quartered in

the Randwick Racecourse and over in the open grandstand, which was beautiful, it was about July,
freezing. And we went on board ship there, sailed to Townsville and some of our heavy equipment had
gone up by rail, we reloaded there, pretty slowly, and that’s were we had a lot of our gear stolen.

Then we went on board the ship. We got about four days out from Townsville; there, the whole thing
broke down. It had been an old ship that had previously brought Japanese prisoner of war down, then
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they whitewashed the holes out, put us in and away we went. Anyway, they got the engines going
around, we were unescorted, we turned back, headed for New Guinea, we spent the first night there in
Finschhafen

Harbour and the Japanese put a show on for us that day and that night. They that all the ships over in
the harbour. And then we moved up to Aitape, we offloaded and that was our start on our tour in the
Pacific area. At Aitape

first night, we had no equipment or anything and we were just shown an area that was, well, it was the
extreme area that was cleared, so they put us on what they call the perimeter and all we had was what
we could carry, it was raining, no tents around, there was nothing really, only the

jungle. So we just had to get our gear together and turn up with our brown sheets and blankets and
whatever, and I copped guard duty the first night and that was a real experience walking around with a
.303, no ammunition, but still walking around with a .303, on the perimeter,

no lights, never been there before, that was quite an experience. Then I was sent on an advance party
to Morotai and I left there with a small group, a survey officer and another draughtsman apart from
myself, and we loaded on to LSTs [Landing Ship, Tanks]

and sailed off to Morotai, landed at Morotai, we were strafed while we were landing so we had to
unload as quickly as we could and we went straight out to the job. And we started to survey, waited for
the rest of the people to come up and meet us, which they did a couple of weeks later. But where, I was
there on

D-Day plus four, four days after invasion. So we started work on Pitoe and Wama airstrips and we were
joined by a small detachment from 14 ACS. And we finished that and then we taken aboard an LST
again and we sailed to Leyte where MacArthur had just landed and

we were at Leyte for a little while, left there, loaded again from Mindoro, we were on the water for
about four days, 144 kamikaze planes were shot down over the convoy in the time we were there. We
landed on the beach; we were the first wave in after the infantry. I don’t know why they did that,
because we were about four waves back, then all of sudden the ships just accelerated and away we
went and

landed on the beach after the infantry did. And we started to unload there, kamikaze striking again, and
that’s where we lost our first war bloke there, he got shot on the beach. Another friend was very badly
burnt. Then we had to move out onto the area that they selected for the airstrip

in an advance group again and left the rest of the people on the beach unloading, and they had to go in
and prepare the campsite and get things going. We finished the day; we got back in to camp and - fresh
bread! The Yanks certainly knew how to run a war because we’d gone up with MacArthur’s boys. That’s
one thing I didn’t mention before, but we were the first

Australian complete group to go away attached to the American forces. We went away as a complete
squadron. They did have the odd person turn up later from signals and a few of the navy boys turned up
and so on, but we were the first to be engaged with the Americans in warfare.

Our first casualty was the first Australian to be killed in an American ground during warfare. We were
given a week to complete the landing strip. We completed it in five days, which was a record at that
particular time, and we were

there for quite a while. We had one detachment left us in December and that would be December 44,
45, and they completely disappeared. It was a detachment of an officer and about 40-50 men. They left
to go to Okinawa, we think,

we were never told, but they just completely disappeared. Then we were pulled out from Mindoro. We
went back to Morotai and they were still fighting Japs on Morotai when we got there, and we’d been
away for about six months. And we reformed there and we went to Balikpapan in Borneo and did the
landing there. Most of our guys were sick.

We’d picked up a wog in the Philippines, a thing called schistosomiasis which affected the liver, and our

CO [Commanding Officer] and the 2IC [Second in Command] had already been evacuated to Melbourne.
And anyway, we went to Balikpapan, started to build an airstrip, war finished, and we were transported

back to Morotai, and we were

loaded onto old Liberator bombers which were returning back to Australia to be scrapped. We left there
one morning about 10 o’clock, landed at Darwin that afternoon, it was round about 6 o’clock, bully beef
sandwich and a bottle of beer between two men. Then we took off again and landed eleven in the
morning, early in the morning, met by a heap of Red Cross and ambulances because they were told we
were being medically

evacuated, which we were. But, anyway, we were all walking wounded at that stage and they took us
out to Point Cook and they turned that into a medical examination centre and they had a group from the
University of Melbourne to do the tests. I tested it out with hookworm, some the guys tested it out with
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hookworm, malaria, cystosomiasis and we had

a brief treatment there. Then I was posted to one engineering school at the Showgrounds in Melbourne,
quartered in a horse box, which I thought was great after being away and done all the other things, and
somehow I was posted back to Tasmania for discharge. So that was my life in the services. And

the whole time I was there I was an LAC [Leading Aircraftsman] but when I was doing survey work in
Morotai I had a sergeant, mechanical draughtsman, who shouldn’t have been with us anyway, as a
chainman and that was it, that was the end of my service life.

And after the war, what did you get up to?

After the war I went back to

the Burnie Council for about six months. A guy walked into the office one day, an engineer, and he said,
“I'm off and I'm going to say goodbye.” “Where are you going to?” “I'm going up to New Guinea,” and I
said, “Any chance of a job with you in New Guinea?” And he said, “Yes.” So a few weeks after that I was
on my way to Bulolo up in the highlands in New Guinea as a draughtsman for the Bulolo Gold Mining

Company and I was repolishing a lot of the survey work that had been done during the war and they’d
lost all their plans and everything and redrafting the plans, working in the field. And I'd become
engaged to Molly before I left and I was all set for her to come up and join me, but she gave me the old
“no friends, nobody I know”

and so on, so I broke contract and came back down. And I had arranged for a job at the Devonport
Council as engineer’s assistant. I worked at that for about twelve months or so, and then I went into
private business as a contract draughtsman and that was exciting. I worked on the plans and the initial
work

for the ferry terminal for the Princess Tasmania and I went over there. I worked there for a private
contractor and I got a little bit cheesed off with that, so then I tried for a job and got it on the Snowy
Mountain [Hydro-Electric] Scheme as a senior draughtsman grade 3, and I worked there for six years.

Then I went back to Tasmania as a resident engineer for consultant to the Wynyard Council and I was
there for about three years, and I applied for a position at the government in Canberra.

So I went to the old Department of Housing and Construction as a senior engineer or senior
draughtsman, and then I became the chief draughtsman, then I became the regional chief draughtsman
with three chief draftsmen under me. And I stayed there till 1985, and that’s when I retired.

And now I live in Buderim - beautiful.

Wonderful, Bill, that’s fantastic, thank you for that. OK, Bill, I'd like to take you back now to
your early days in Tasmania, can you give us a bit of a picture of what it was like growing up
there as a kid?

Well yes, you know we’re going back quite a way now.

So round about 1929, just one of those small places, electricity just come to town, no sewerage and my
father was local bank manager, I suppose he joined the elite in those days, they sort of used to group
together, the solicitors and doctors and bank managers and whatever.

My family originally came from a little tiny place about twelve miles out of Smithton, a little place called
Stanley and my father had two boy friends, mates there. One was Monty, Montgomery, and the other
one was Admiral Sir

John Collins, and they were both friends of my father. Things were pretty tough in those days, I guess.
In what way?

Well, going to school, you walked to school, school was about half a mile or more away from where we
lived, and cars had just hit the place.

Did your dad have one?

Yeah, my father had an old Overland Whippet, which was a forerunner of the American Jeep, as matter
of fact, had the same engine and so on - that was great. Every Christmas we used to leave and take off
and go up to Launceston where my father’s parents lived. And there was no bitumen on the road in
those days, and after about ten punctures and repairs

on the way and a long uncomfortable journey we’d arrive there. It used to take about 12-14 hours to get
up there, oh, it was shocking. But the days in Smithton and Stanley I enjoyed. I still have a thing for
Stanley, one of those funny things, but I always feel like I want to go back there, you know.

What was it about those times

particularly that you enjoyed, or those places?
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Well, mostly my friends, and funnily enough some of my best friends were people called Zeigler, who
were German, and it was just after the war, but there were a couple of German families there and I used
to go out with the boys. And,

well, everywhere you went you walked, and we had family friends that were about a half-hour walk from
town, but it was nothing in those days. You know, you just went out, we did what we had to do; we just
played games that kids have never even heard of these days.

That actually leads me on to my next question: what sort of things did you do for fun, you and
your friends?

Well, in those days people were allowed to keep kangaroos and wallabies and so on, and goats, and go-
carts - and it was great fun, go-cart racing - a billygoat, two-wheeler cart, we made various toys that we
used to throw around about the place and hit each other with. But,

generally, there wasn’t much to do, you just had to make something to do.
Did you get up to much mischief as far as your parents were concerned?

Yeah, I did once and I got a hell of hiding for it. We went over and didn’t trash a guy’s car but we did a
fair job of it.

It was a single-seater, utility type thing with a traffic hood, and somehow or other that hood just
disappeared, and I got a thrashing for that one. Oh, those were those days. I wasn’t always a good kid,
you know.

I don’t think most kids were.

We had an old guy next door to us, where we lived, an old Scotsman, and every morning, 8 o’clock, out
with the pipes and he’d march up and down and play the pipes. But visiting was one of the things that
was done mostly in those days, visiting, afternoon tea, entertaining. But Smithton was a thing all of its
own, we found things a bit different. We moved from there to Wynyard.

Wynyard was a little bit more advanced.
In what way?

Oh, they had bitumen roads and real electricity and nothing broke down much. But things didn’t
actually improve until we went to Burnie. Burnie was quite a town in those days, and the Duke and
Duchess of Gloucester arrived one year in Sussex and the HMAS Canberra escorting

and two destroyers, and that was quite an experience; and my father took my down to have a look at
them and he said, “What do you want to do when you grow up, son?” and I said, “I don’t know Dad,
why?” And he said, “Would you like to join the navy?” Well, I looked at these two ships and I said, “I
don’t think so.” I said “You’'d get a guy killed, you would.” So that was the end of the navy.

How old were you at the time?

Oh, I'd have been about nine,

nine years old. But later on, of course, most of my friends were in the navy. All the coastal towns in
Tasmania, most of the boys joined up.

Was the navy a popular services choice?

Yeah, it was for the coastal boys. As a matter of fact,

the town of Alderson, now they have one of the most amazing memorials I've seen anywhere for the
navy, and I've never seen it televised or anything but it’s on the bank of the river, just opposite where
Molly lived, and they’ve got a metal model of every ship that the local boys served on. And they’'re
mounted on low

walls which are actually walls of remembrance, and the ones who lost their life during the war and were
returned home for burial, and the boys who have died since, all their ashes are enclosed in these walls.
It’s a magnificent thing and nobody I know has ever been there, you know, from the publicity side, to
have a look at it. I went there about four years ago

on one of the trips back to see some of Molly’s family and I went down there to have a look at it and I
was completely broken up. I couldn’t stand being there. I looked around the plaques and there was one
plaque of a friend of mine I went to school with and, next to him, his wife was there and she’d also
joined the navy,

and, you know, they were school sweethearts and so on. And I walked around that place and I was
completely broken up. I've been to the air force do’s since and its never worried me. I go to reunions.
We have an Airfield Construction reunion every two years.

I'm not going down to Melbourne this year. It’s in July and I've been to Melbourne in July and I can
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think of better places to be. I've been to one in Canberra and Perth.
So what do you think, Bill, was it about the memorial in Tasmania particularly, was it....?

Well, I think it was just the fact that about 50% of the boys that are in there, or the remainder

of the boys I had gone to school with, and I had a lot to do with them while I was growing up, and I had
seen a lot them since, and we’d been to some of their weddings and, you know, Alderson’s a fairly small
place. But I just couldn’t stand to be there.

I can understand.

They’re old mates.

Yeah, the air force ones, we don’t hear much of them, because we were disbanded in the fields as they
call it, and after the episode at Point Cook we just all got shot out all over the place and we just lost
touch with each other. And the only time I've met some of them,

and I've only met about four out of our unit, they’ve been at the reunions. We went away 600 strong, a
strength of 600, and people have said, “Oh, well,” you know, “were you at the front line?” Well, our front
line was straight up there, and we did D-Day landings and we landed very early after the D-Day,

and with the group that we’d lost on LST, I guess out of that 600 we lost 12% of our unit. We got
recommended for a unit citation when we were with the Americans, but perhaps I shouldn’t say it on
air, but we were under the

control of the group captain in control of our wing, and after we did the Mindoro landing we had
newspapers come up and “Group Captain Rooney accompanies the men to the beach.” We didn’t see
him, we never ever saw him until he flew over

about two to three weeks later and did a couple of circuits of the camp and then flew off again to a little
safe house, wherever it was in the Pacific, and when we got recommended for the citation they said,
“No, thanks very much. If there are going to be any medals handed out we will do it.” They got a little
bit browned off about us

because we were getting all the publicity and nobody knew who they were, or where they were or so on.
I've got a copy of the citation and ribbon but I don’t wear it, and I've tried through channels to get it
awarded because it’s ours. Well, it has been awarded, 3RAR [Royal Australian Regiment] I think got one
when they were in Vietnam, and I think there were a couple of others.

But the Americans say that they’ve got no record of it at all and as a matter of fact they’ve destroyed a
lot of their archival material, which is a bit different to our people, we keep building bigger and better
archives - well, we did when I was in Canberra - and that was the end of it. So I've got the ribbon but I
don’t wear it.

Bill, if I could just bring you back to

Tasmania, in those early days, you were talking about your dad recommending the navy to you
when you were nine. Did you know much about World War I when you were growing up?

No, my family never talked about it. My father and his brother were at Anzac Cove and they served in
France. My uncle was wounded

and my father used to talk about a couple of places he went to, and that was it. A bit of memorabilia he
used to show me but we never talked and we never talk about any of it either.

What sort of things did he have that he’d show you, what kind of memorabilia?

Well, some of it I've put into the War Memorial

in Canberra. But he had an officer’s trunk and it was full of stuff. German gas masks and a tool that they
used, a sort of pre-runner of the old chain saw. The Germans used it, it was like a motorbike chain with
teeth on it, handles each end and it folded up, went into a special little container

that they have on their belt. Photographs my father had been through schools in England and, well, he
took his commission at a college which was an offshoot from Cambridge University. My uncle had been
wounded and he went to hospital in England.

But apart from that they never ever talked about it. So this to me was a thing that I thought should be
done, because when we go, and we’re going pretty quickly now, there will be no records.

Exactly why it’s happening. Were you curious, though, when you saw all your dad’s stuff in
this trunk

about what he’d got up to and where he’d been, from World War 1?

Well, I think a lot of his material, after my mother died, my father moved over to Perth and before he
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left I think he placed a lot of it in a museum in Burnie. A friend of ours had established a museum there
and I think most of

the stuff went in there. But I was in Canberra at the time when he moved so I had no opportunity to get
any of this material. I should have. Oh, he had heaps of stuff there, German gas masks and all sorts of
things. I didn’t have very much at all, but I didn’t bring much back. But I’ve never

discussed my war experiences with my boys and, as I explained, I've now got a grandson in the air
force, a son in the air force, a grandson in the air force, and my grandson’s just come back from the
Gulf and he’s stationed up in the Northern Territory at the moment.

Have you hooked up with him since he came back?

No, I haven’t, actually. I've spoken to him on the ‘phone but apart from that I haven’t seen him. I
haven’t seen him since he was about 12-14 years old. He has a commendation for saving his OC’s
[Officer Commanding] life. I talked to a group captain, friend of mine,

and he said, “Oh, the boys would be pleased about it.” The OC of the squadron was taking off. He was
doing his pre-flight run in an F1-11 and the grandson is a computer buff and he does computerised
instrumentation in aircraft and weaponry and so on, and he grounded the group captain so

he didn’t take off. But they ran it through the workshop and they found that had he taken off, about five
minutes later he’d have had a flameout. So he got a commendation for saving the group captain’s life.

That’s pretty good.
Oh, yeah.

Was your dad strict on you when you were growing up, was he a strict fellow?

Oh yeah, he was very strict. As a matter of fact, if what he did to me was done these days I suppose
they’d be crying out “child abuse”. He never took his belt off to me. He never had to take his belt off, he
had a leather bootlace and he used to get into me with that. I suppose I deserved it.

What would you have to do to get the bootlace?

Well, I actually, I'd try to be a bit cunning, I'd get on my backside and pull my legs up and he’d try to
whip me and I was spinning around like a top. He might have got his satisfaction out of it. I didn’t get
much.

And what sort of things would you actually have to do to get in trouble so that he’d get the

bootlace out?

Well, once was when I did that car hood bit. A bit hard to remember now what it was for. I must have
deserved it. But he was a hard man; most of the fathers were in those days.

Bill, you mentioned before that when you were around 14 your father said “OK, you’re not
going to school any more, you’re becoming draughtsman.”

That'’s right.

And it’s not what you wanted to do. What was it exactly that you wanted to do when you were
14?

Well, I wanted to complete my Leaving [Certificate] and be a biologist. But you couldn’t do biology at
the university in

Tasmania. I would have liked to have been a biological chemist. That would have been my first
preference.

Did you tell your dad that?

Yeah, he knew. Because we used to have to illustrate our books when we did the biology bit. You know,
we did dissections of animals,

you know, frogs, worms, fish, and we had to draw it all up, and I was quite good at illustration. So that
was my first preference. And my second would have been an architect. And a friend in Launceston
wanted me to go in with him, and in those days you didn’t have to go to university to be an architect,
just serve your time with a practising

architect. And that didn’t suit my father either. He looked at my drawing ability and that was that. But it
was quite a shock to come back from school; and we used to come back by train, get off the train, go
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home, you open the front door and say, “Hello,” and your father says, “You start work on Monday.”

So was it, in those

days, the father had the final word?

Yeah, they were kingpin in those days. They took a lot more notice of their father than they do these
days, I'm afraid. Yeah, the father was the king of the castle. We go right back, his father, and I've got
photos on the wall back there, well, paintings

of my father and his mother, which was done by a convict artist. But they were all very severe. The old
boy was severe. We used go up there visiting and we’d get to his place and he’d be sitting on the back
veranda and we’d say, “G’day Grandad.” “Hmph,” and that was it. Grandmother wore long black clothes
and black boots, apron.

Things were entirely different.
They sound a bit grumpy.

Who, the grandfather? He was. He was a grumpy old fellow. But it’s an old family trait that we’'re
inclined to be loners. We like to be alone. I get in trouble with Molly because I want to be quiet, I want
to read,

I don’t want to speak, I don’t want to talk. Father was same, his father was the same and I never met his
father but I take it he was same. He was English and he arrived out here, he was told to leave England
and on no account was he to come back. But that’s a bit of family history and Molly doesn’t like me to
mention that, either.

But it goes back to George IV and Mrs Fitzherbert.

You mean your grandfather had a fling?

No, George IV did.

I think that’s another story.

That’s another one.

So you were an apprentice draughtsman for a few years then?
Yeah, junior draughtsman.

Can you tell us what being a draughtsman entails?

Well, a municipal draughtsman, you did everything. I went to technical college at night to study what
they call engineering drawing, which had nothing to do with my particular area of work because
municipal drafting is civil drafting and you do everything. You do mechanical, electrical, survey. You do

street design, sewer design, stormwater design. And it’s completely different. And I was - what? - at
that stage I'd be only 16, just under 16 and I went straight onto an instrument level. So I was out
pegging and levelling and doing level reductions,

doing design work. The engineer was an old World War I vet [veteran], and he was rather good. He
taught me a lot of things and I matured very quickly in the drafting area. I just had to because there
was only the engineer and then there was myself and there was another

gentleman and he used to go out and do a bit of survey work, so I then finished up on theodolite too.
Those days there were no lasers, no computers, even calculators, everything was done by hand. All
reductions were done mathematically,

using logarithms and so on. It gradually became easier, but that wasn’t until after the war.
So you would have only been 14 when the war broke out?

Yeah, I was, and I was frightened I was going to miss it. I was in the school cadets at that particular
time, the Army Cadets

in high school, and I thought I was going to miss out.

So what do you mean exactly by “miss out”, meaning that you would participate in defending
Australia?

That’s right, I was afraid it was going to be over by the time I turned old enough to be able to join up.
So I turned 18 and of course it was 19 as far as army and air force were concerned, maybe, but the navy
was different, you could join the navy at 17

and go overseas, but in the air force and army you had to be 19.

Of course your parents would have been thinking, “I hope the war’s over before Bill gets to
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join up”?

Yeah, well, I told father I wanted to join the air force and he said, “What do you want to be?” and I said,
“I want to be a pilot,” and he said, “No way, I won’t sign the papers for you to be a pilot.”

I said, “Why not?” He said, “I saw enough of pilots being burned and going down with aircraft during
the war.” So instead of that I finished up being on landing ship tanks, as they call them, which when
you're under attack it feels as big as the Queen Mary and you think you're only one in the ocean and I
did trip after trip in them and then I thought, “Oh, heck,

this is the navy.”

Your father said he wouldn’t sign the papers. What did that mean then, that you had to wait a
certain amount of time or that you couldn’t ask to be sent to be a pilot, to be trained to be a
pilot at the Empire Air Training Scheme?

Yes, well in those days you either joined ground force or you went in as a pilot or aircrew.

I had a choice; I went in as a draughtsman, actually. And I already had that teed up at Air Board before I
entered the army, but in air force it was 19 and that was it. I did survey work there and learnt a heck of
a lot more there and I'm very thankful to some of the officers I had. Some of the others

I'd like to forget.

I'd like to talk about them at some point, those officers you’d like to forget. But you were still
in Tasmania when you were doing your draughtsman apprenticeship?

Yeah.
And you didn’t move across the water until you joined up, is that correct?

Yeah, I went over about six months before I turned 18, on annual leave.

They didn’t like that in Tasmania, people doing that. I met, when I was in the CMF [Citizens’ Military
Force] later, I met an army captain who was in our unit and he had done a similar thing, but he was a
qualified engineer of the Hydro Electricity Commission, and he joined the army and they caught up with
him in the Middle East and they brought him back. They didn’t like people leaving their

protected industry and joining up.

If you worked for the municipal government then you would have been in a protected industry.
I was, local government, yeah.

So your boss was annoyed with you?

No, he was an ex-World War I bloke and his son had already gone and left the nest, and he had gone
into aircrew.

I didn’t tell him what I was up to, though, but he gave me a book on road design before I left, an
American publication, up-to-date, very modern, and he must have known, he must have had a clue,
because he said, “I think you’ll need this where you're going.” As far as he was concerned I was only
going on leave,

going on holidays, but he must have known.

I think we forget when we’re younger that, you know, the older generation know what’s going
on.

Yeah, I think so, I agree.

And we saw a picture before we started today of you with your sister, who was also in the
service. Which service was she in?

She was in the

Women'’s Auxiliary Air Force. She was in the WAAAFs [Women'’s Auxiliary Australian Air Force], she was
in the air force. Actually she was at Laverton and she was the one that teed up for me to go to Air Board
when I enlisted. That was quite a help.

Did you have any other brothers or sisters?

I had a younger sister, but when I left home she was only about nine years old.

When you said your sister, what was your sister’s name?
Sybil.

Sybil went to the Air Board to try to hook you up an interview?



13:30

14:00

14:30

15:00

15:30

16:00

16:30

17:00

17:30

18:00

18:30

19:00

Yeah.
Is the Air Board the ones in charge of placing you in the air force in certain positions?

Yeah, they were the main centre of the air force. I met

Air Vice Marshal Jones while I was there, he was located there, and he later moved on. As a matter of
fact it was funny, because I went to what they call the Divisional Works Board, and we did all the
surveys of land

or property that was being taken over by the air force for training purposes, airfields, disposable areas,
bomb dumps and so on. But I've since learnt, and it was only at the last reunion I went to over in the
Perth, that the airfield construction squadrons were actually under direction from the Divisional Works
Board.

So then I realised that being posted out to the airfield construction squadron was not an accident
because I was already a part of that particular group, being in the Divisional Works Board.

So you got in through the back door?

Yeah, really, yeah. It was funny because

when everybody turned 18 we had to report to the recruitment area, which I did in Melbourne at
Coburg. They took us out to the army centre there in Seymour, it must have been, and we were all
grouped in together and they had an air force officer there, an army officer, a naval officer

and a CMF officer, as it was in those days, too. And we were all grouped around and old sergeant major
gets out the front and says “All those that want to go to the air force move over to the left, the ones that
want to join army over to the right, the navy stay where they are, the rest of you go away.” So we were
arranged in groups and then the particular officer

just took charge of each group and took us away.
Was that at Laverton?

No, that was in Seymour.

Sorry, Seymour. Ok, but where is Laverton?

In Melbourne, just out of Melbourne, Williamtown.

Oh, OK. Another thing that occurred to me when you were just talking to Chris [interviewer]
about Stanley, you said you think fondly of Stanley,

why is that?

Well perhaps it was because the original Emmett home was there. My father and his brother, they were
brought up and went to school there, and when we were at Smithton we visited there quite regularly, it
was only about twelve miles away. It was just one of those places. As a matter of fact, I have a photo
there.

I'll show you after.

Sounds lovely. So can you tell us what happened at Seymour after you got in the air force
bunch?

Well, then we were just grouped and we were marched away and went by train to Melbourne. We went
up to the recruitment depot in Russell

Street. Because in the army, when I reported to the army, we had a medical inspection that took about
half an hour; and when we went to Russell Street, a medical there took about two days. And they asked
you what you wanted to be, and I remember one boy was rejected, he wanted to be a

despatch rider.
A despatch....?

Rider, on a motorbike. And they said,“No, you can’t go in as a despatch rider, we’ll take you in as a
driver of a mode of transport. What do you do in private life?” he said, “I'm a speedways boy on
motorbikes.” So they wouldn’t accept him. They used to ride old Harley Davidsons in those days

and he’d b