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Keith Muller is one of this Association’s 
long-term members, having joined 25 
years ago when Alan Davies, Sam 
Jordan and others called for 
expressions of interest to form an 
Association in support of the 
restoration of A52-600 and promote 
fellowship amongst those interested in 
de Havilland Mosquitos. 

Below are highlights of Keith’s 
involvement with Mosquitos and this 
Association. 

Keith Muller enlisted in 1944, at 
Geelong in Victoria. After a period of 
aircraftsman training Keith joined 87 
Squadron in 1945 as part of the radio 
section, Coomalie Creek, NT.  Whilst 
serving at Coomalie Creek, he drew a 
number of pencil sketches of the camp 
site scenes which have been published 
in this Bulletin. 

In the 1990’s, Keith’s completed the restoration of the radio from A52-600 when 
it was under restoration at RAAF Richmond, NSW. 

In mid-1995, Keith rode his restored Indian Scout 74B to Darwin as part of the 
"Australia Remembers" program that included a "Back to the Track" convoy of 
some 90 WW2 vehicles, VP Day commemorations and time at Coomalie Creek. 
Keith subsequently donated this Indian motorcycle to the AHSNT museum. 

Recently Keith wrote to us, detailing his recollections from  when he served with 
87 Squadron in 1945. Keith’s reminiscences and a selection of photos from the 
Association’s archives (contributed over the years by members and archivist 
research activities), can be found on page 10. 

Keith Muller astride his Indian Scout 
74B motorcycle, Darwin NT, which 
he rode from his home in Penrith 
NSW to Darwin and back in 1995. 

(courtesy K. Muller) 
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AGM and 25th Birthday celebrations 

The MAAA Committee will hold our Annual General Meeting at 10:00 Sunday 26 
November 2017 in Building P-170 at the RAAF Museum, RAAF Base Williams, Point 
Cook, Victoria. The AGM will be followed by our 25

th
 Anniversary lunch at the same 

venue. Please see your invitation (sent separately) for further details. 
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The President’s Log 

 

LATE BREAKING NEWS: 
 
Terry and Bob met with RAAF Museum 
Director David Gardner and Collections 
Curator Emily Constantine to view the tail 
section of a Mosquito (purchased about 18 
months ago) on Tuesday 3 October. The 
Director agreed with our proposal to have 
this artefact preserved as-is to provide an 
example of just how degraded some aircraft 
components can become before the 
restoration process begins, and what a 
tremendous job such a restoration can be. 
The MAAA will provide financial assistance 
to have it displayed in a see-through 
presentation case, and placed in the 

Museum. See photo below which 
shows just how down-and-out items 
like this can be! 

The Restoration Hangar at the RAAF 
Museum, Point Cook sure gets cold in the 
middle of a Melbourne winter! However we’ve 
been getting on with restoration, assessment 
and documentation of various parts of A52-
600, concentrating mainly on the tail wheel 
assembly. 
Our computer databases receive regular 
updates and improvements, and Ron Gillis 
our Restorations Manager documents what’s 
going on in more detail in his report.  
 
On the wider scene, four of us (David, Pat, 
Fiona and I) recently enjoyed 2 weeks in the 
Top End with Richard Luxton, owner of the 
former RAAF Base (and home of A52-600) 
Coomalie Creek, N.T. See the separate 
reports on Coomalie and Fenton later in this 
Bulletin. Editor of the Aussie Mossie Bulletin 
Fiona Shanahan has a broad range of stories 
to tell, and I always look forward to her 
writing. Secretary / Treasurer Bob Stevens 
has recently returned from an extensive 
overseas trip with wife Jenny, which included 
some close encounters with Mosquitoes and 
other aircraft. 
 
Thanks once again to all our volunteers for 
your continuing efforts, and to all our 
members for your valued support. 
 
Terry Burke, President MAAA  



THE AUSSIE MOSSIE Bulletin Number 78 (October 2017) PAGE 4 

 

Editor’s Log 

Hello Mossie Members, 
 
I hope this bulletin finds you all well – I can’t believe how quickly this year 
is flying by. 
 
This bulletin has quite a diverse array of articles and images included. We 
have reports from MAAA members on the restoration works, a visit to 
Coomalie for the VP commemorations, the reflections of past 87 squadron 
members and a small note on the upcoming 25th birthday for the 
association to name but a few of the inclusions for this edition.  
I was one of four MAAA members who ventured up to the sunny NT to visit 
Coomalie in August this year. As always it is an honour to sit and talk with 
those whose families served at Coomalie. It is always sobering to walk/
drive to the various and countless camp sites, building foundations and 

areas of use during World War II. My thanks goes to Richard for continuing to work with the heritage 
on site and maintain the ‘living history’ of Coomalie. I was accompanied to Coomalie by good friend 
and colleague, Andrew Wilkinson. Andrew spent the week appreciating the stories of those 
seasoned Coomalie visitors as well as recording the site in a way we haven’t before. Andrew and I 
were testing out a technique of using a gps and drone to collect data on as many sites as we could 
whilst there and then collating all of that data with the data we already have (maps, photos, 
reflections, wartime records etc) in one central, interactive and meaningful location. Whilst there 
Andrew was a much steadier and skilled drone pilot so he took all of the footage. As you can 
imagine the post Coomalie trip work will be time consuming and we will continue to work on it 
outside of our work commitments. The image below is just one photo of Coomalie from the drone.  
 
Whilst collating the works for this bulletin it was wonderful to again experience the community spirit 
evident in the MAAA members and a special thanks must be made to David Devenish for 
assembling this bulletin due to a few technical issues.  
 
Until next time, 
Fiona Shanahan Editor MAAA  
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Work has continued de-skinning the outer layers of timber 
ply, spruce and balsa to remove the old failed glue, on the 
Mossie fuselage upper surface by the Wednesday team.  
The structural skin strengthening adjacent to the LHS (port) 
wing fixing bearer has been reinstalled.  
 

 

Internally, the LHS (port) wing fixing bearer has also been 
reinstalled by gluing and screwing to the new strengthened 
skin zone.   
 

 
 

The cockpit rear pressure bulkhead has been rebuilt (see 

photo below), and is currently being reinstalled into the 

fuselage along with the small bulkhead at the rear of the 

dinghy hatch opening. 

Restoration News 
The RHS and LHS U/C door closing frames (fenders) as 

shown below under repair for damage and corrosion, have 

returned from a visit to the paint shop . 

 

The missing lower mounting brackets that hold the fenders 

in place on the main undercarriage leg have been found by 

Terry the super sleuth.  Two of the four brackets were 

damaged, so Terry and Pat carried out significant repairs 

on them, before priming and painting.  The pair of fenders 

were then installed by Terry and Pat on the LHS 

undercarriage assembly which is on public display. (see 

photo below)  
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Restoration News 
Measurements have been taken to construct a steel 

mounting frame to display the fuselage / tail / tail wheel 

structure belonging to the EX RAF ‘Highball’ Mosquito 

aircraft.  Preservation work will then be carried out on the 

components  

Repairs are completed on reconstructing the missing top 

1/3 of the top radio antenna mast (see photo below shown 

unrepaired), which had been cut off at the time of the 

aircraft’s disposal by the RAAF. Shaped, welded, primed 

and painted as per the drawings. 

Nice job by Ron Gretton, Steve Campbell-Wright, John 

McCrystal and Ron’s small band of DH Gypsy Moth 

restorers. 

Similarly, repairs are under way to reconstruct the missing 

1/3 lower end of the trailing antenna, which had also been 

cut off to allow access to a hard point to support the 

fuselage. The material that the original antenna was made 

of is no longer available, therefore the missing lower half of 

the antenna is being constructed out of two pieces of Ash 

timber cut to the required length as shown on the drawings 

and carefully shaped and sanded to the correct profile 

(taking shape – see photo below).     The antenna wire 

drum and long length of antenna wire are both missing and 

to complete this component, we will have to source these 

items in the near future.  Great job again by Ron Gretton’s 

team of Gypsy Moth restorers.  

 

Restoration of the pilot’s seat is continuing.  The seat and 

its components have been bead blasted to remove rust 

and corrosion.  Individual components are being removed 

and disassembled to start restoration on them. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Work by Peter and Eddie finding, cataloguing and 

assessing restoration of both main undercarriage 

assembly’s components is continuing.  The Technical 

Curator David Jones is currently organising for the 

missing bolts to be sourced and / or will be manufactured 

and then we will be tasked in the future to assemble the 

2
nd

 (starboard) undercarriage  

Ongoing cataloguing of the contents of the Mosquito 

storage racking by David and the MAAA team and clean 

up / reconfiguring by Don and Bob of our major computer 

parts data inventory. 

Apologies, if I haven’t mentioned someone -  everyone’s 

efforts are always appreciated no matter how large or 

small. 

“Safe Working”, and thanks for your continued effort. 

Ron Gillis 
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Coomalie News 

Richard Luxton, owner of ‘Coomalie Farm” (the former 
WW2 RAAF Base at Coomalie Creek, N.T.), turned on 
another blinder of a fly-in on the weekend of Saturday 12 
– Sunday 13 August 2017 at Coomalie, to celebrate the 
72

nd
  Anniversary of VJ Day. Twelve or fifteen aircraft 

joined the fly-in, ranging from Nick Bellfield (Harvard), Ron 
Lawford (RV 6), Tristan (Antonov AN-2), a range of 
gyrocopters, ultralights, Cessnas and others – plus 
drones. Saturday night was party time, then we started all 
over again Sunday morning. Ian Madden (31 Beaufighter 
Squadron Association secretary) and wife Beth put on 
breakfast. Throughout the weekend, Ian conducted tours 
of the 31 Squadron campsite, while Lyn and Ross Hutton 
led others through the 1 PRU and 87 Squadron camp.  
 
We then walked down to Squadron Leader Jim Gillespie’s 
crash site and plaque for a brief talk on his tragic accident, 
and to lay some flowers. Next stop was at the magnificent 
architectural award-winning 31 Squadron Chapel for a 
service to commemorate the end of World War 2 and the 
coming of peace.  
 
This years’ service was conducted by Reverend Phil 

Zamagias, Pastor of the Anglican Parish of Fred’s Pass and Batchelor, assisted by Squadron Leader 
Christine Senini, Chaplain, RAAF Base Darwin. Members of the Darwin Brass Band provided music 
(including bugler) for the service. Once again, the Chapel overflowed with many participants outside in 
the surrounding bush; wreaths were laid in honour of all former members of No. 31 (Beaufighter), No. 
1 PRU and No. 87 (Mosquito) PR Squadron RAAF. Thanks Richard Luxton, and to all others involved 
for making it such a moving service in its beautiful setting, and also to the entire Coomalie Family for 
making it such an outstanding weekend. 
 
A group of the ‘stayers’ drove down to Adelaide River War Cemetery on the actual VP Day, Tuesday 
15 August for a guided tour (by Richard) of notable gravesites, including that of Squadron Leader F.J.
(Jim) Gillespie. 
 
Terry Burke, President MAAA 

 

 
Doug Nicolas contacted me about a year ago in regards to Coomalie and his father. He had heard 
stories of Coomalie and his father’s time there, however had never visited the site. I arranged for he 
and Richard Luxton to get in contact and I was delighted to hear that Doug and his wife Sabine were 
able to visit Coomalie in July this year. Doug and Sabine were greeted by both Richard and Ian 
Madden who gave them the Coomalie tour. Doug has agreed to share his experience with you all and 
I’ve included his account on the next page. 
 
Fiona Shanahan, Editor MAAA 
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Coomalie News 

My Dad was Ron (R.P.) Nicholas, Sgt RAAF, 
Photographer No: 47374. My bedroom as a 
kid was home to Dad’s war souvenirs – 
mostly lots of photos. Some from his time in 
Ansons and Catalinas, but Mosquitos and 
Coomalie Creek were centre stage. He rarely 
spoke about the war, the photos said more, 
but the years he spent at Coomalie had a big 
effect on him and on his family. 

Dad contributed photos to David Vincent’s 
“Mosquito Monograph”. That book filled in 
more detail for me. I’ve wanted to visit ever 
since – a feeling that grew stronger as the 
years passed. Turning 70 made it more of a 
now or never priority. My wife was keen to go 
too. Coomalie put us close to Litchfield 

National Park as well. We flew into Darwin on Territory Day, a night of fireworks to rival a bombing 
raid! 

I’ve had very little contact with MAAA members and so we had no idea what to expect of Coomalie 
and Richard Luxton. My first sight of the strip came with a huge wave of emotion for me. A place I had 
never seen that was part of my life. Richard welcomed us straight away and we quickly knew we were 
in the hands of a generous and compassionate man. He had seen the effect of Coomalie on visitors 
like me before. Soon we were in his ute driving down the strip. I asked where Gillespie had crashed, 
and there we were, at the place my Dad and then me could never forget. Later I held the remains of a 
melted camera from that crash. It would have been in Dad’s hands and now it was in mine.  

Off to the Chapel and then to the site of Dad’s darkroom and 87’s campsite. Our own camp at 
Coomalie was under the shelter alongside the VP bonfire site with a view straight along the runway. 
Behind us the cricket pitch, the players replaced by giant termite mounds. What a sight by moonlight!  
A great tree with metal Mossie bits in it has grown up through the VP fire site which was only metres 
from our camp. Dad told me the celebration night got a bit interesting when someone tossed some 
ammo into the bonfire. 

An early morning walk along the runway was pretty special. So too was swapping stories with the 
“locals” at Coomalie Party Headquarters. 31 squadron’s historian Ian Madden whose dad flew 
Beaufighters from Coomalie was there, recording sites for all who see the place as important in 
shaping our own lives. 

During our stay, we took a break to visit Adelaide River War Cemetery and left some flowers for 
Gillespie. A couple of days camped in Litchfield Park and cooling down in the waterfall pools freshened 
us up for return to Coomalie. Being southerners we felt the NT heat! 

Our parents helped to win a war that had to be won – it came at a cost. They returned home changed 
forever by their experience and so our lives changed too.  

Thank you Richard for allowing us to experience Coomalie. 
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Coomalie News 

Ian Madden - Secretary 31 
Beaufighter Squadron Association 
standing beside the pit into which 
the command car ended (pictured) 
on the night of Sept 1944, 31 
Squadron camp area. 

Visitors to Coomalie Creek 
during VP day fly in. 
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Keith Muller Reminisces 

 I thought perhaps my personal experiences with 87 Squadron may be of interest to some of the 
Bulletin readers. It may create a laugh amongst some and criticism amongst others, but I think it is 
worth telling my story. 
 
Having gone through the process of kitting out at Melbourne's Pre-embarkation Depot, which if I 
remember correctly, was at the Melbourne Cricket Ground the famous MCG at the start of 1945. Then 
entrained on a troop train to Adelaide and eventually I arrived at a personnel camp in the Adelaide 
Hills. 

 

Moving north by train from Adelaide to Alice Springs. Minimum duration of journey is 56 hours. Oodnadatta, 
SA. C.1945. (courtesy AWM) 

The next stage, as a few of the readers may remember, was to Terowie, at the end of the wide gauge 
railway system of South Australia, on my way to the Northern Territory. At Terowie, I distinctly 
remember a very enterprising gentleman selling Dandelion Beer, which of course was bought up in 
quantity for the long trip up through the desert. 
The journey began and the route was via Oodnadatta and Maree, which meant we were subject to the 
summer heat of the Great Stony Desert and the heat was absolutely intense. I did notice, as we 
clicked along the old railway route, that there was an enormous number of beer bottles on the side of 
the line. 

 

Stop off in the afternoon at Oodnadatta, whilst heading north by train to Alice Springs. Some washed and 
some showed in the open under the water outlet. (courtesy R. Nicholas) 
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Keith Muller Reminisces 

By this time, we decided a taste of this Dandelion Beer was a thirst requirement and then it became 
apparent why there were so many bottles along the way. It had to be the worst possible brew of beer 
ever sold! One mouthful was enough and the pile alongside the track increased with our donation 
amidst curses to our entrepreneurial beer seller. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
View of 9 Australian staging camp, a camp for servicemen in transit through Alice Springs, showing a portion of the Mount 
Donnell ranges in the background. Travellers are fed and bedded down. Medical, postal, recreational, washing and laundry 

facilities are available in addition to a canteen in the camp. (courtesy AWM) 
 

Alice Springs eventually came into sight and through the “Gap” brought us to the Army staging camp. 
That night I was introduced to the largest and well organised “two-up school” I had ever witnessed with 
crowds of players and the passing of wads of large banknotes, was more than impressive. I believe the 
Army mob ran these nightly entertainments. Surely our clean Air Force would not be involved in such 
get rich quick events! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The second leg of trip is by road in open trailers and trucks. The route from Alice Springs, was via Ti Tree, Barrow Creek, 

Cabbage Gum, Banka Banka, Elliott and then to next change at Larrimah, NT. (courtesy M. Williams) 

 
We transferred to open semi-trailers for the next 700 miles. The stops along that section were, Barrow 
Creek, Elliott and Tennant Creek with a million flies to accompany us.  
 
At Larrimah, we again entrained on the Northern Territory narrow gauge system with only 300 miles to 
Darwin. Leaping Lena was the affectionate name given to this train and leaping was exactly right as 
track work was rather dubious. They did not advertise comfort on this line as cattle wagons were our 
luxury travel vehicles.  
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Keith Muller Reminisces 

We stopped at some point and I was awakened to furious banging on the undercarriage of our wagon. 
The train driver and his fireman mate were busy belting a tire back onto a rogue wheel that was trying 
to discard it.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Heading north to Darwin on third leg is by converted cattle wagons from Larrimah to Adelaide River, NT. 
(courtesy N. Chamberlin) 

On enquiring, how long it would be, we were told we weren't going anywhere until they had made a 
nice cup of Billy Tea and would we like to join them. 

I can't remember where we stopped but we detrained and were taken to No. 2 RPP or Reserve Pool 
Personnel. This is a little bit vague as the years go by but this RPP must have been close to the 
Batchelor Road turnoff from the North South Highway. There was a hospital at that turnoff I can well 
remember, as in my time with the year posting I spent a week there with an infected elbow as a result 
of a sand fly bite. 

The next day after our arrival at the RPP with some time to spare, a few of us travellers walked up a 
hill at the back of the camp. At the top of the hill we had a good view of the area and in sight was an 
airfield on which were parked, I was told, Mosquito aircraft.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A recent photo (August 2017) taken from the ridge adjacent to gun emplacements, overlooking the strip, which Keith 
mentions above. The strip and recent buildings either side of at the northern end of strip are clearly visible. 

(courtesy D. Devenish) 
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 “What mosquito aircraft in Australia!”. 
I had never heard of the RAAF having them. When they hand out the postings tomorrow, went my 
thoughts, I hope I get posted to that Squadron. Tomorrow came and the postings were read out with 
Muller to 87 Squadron. 
On asking what this squadron was, I was told they flew Mosquito aircraft! I was over the moon! Later 
that day I was picked up by the RAAF tender and driven to the squadron HQ at Coomalie Creek.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The airmen's camping grounds. (courtesy R. Searle)  

We lived in tents and life was very interesting as I had never experienced anything like it. Our day 
started with breakfast at the mess then a return to our tents to check all was right and in the wet 
season, that had some meaning as the tent fly and the tent itself were tied down with Manila hemp 
rope. If they were left in their normal tautness, in the afternoon when the rain came, usually about 
13:00 15:00, the ropes would start to shrink and become so tight in the afternoon they would rip the 
eyes out of the tent edges. 

Then it was off to our small parade ground near the HQ building. We 
would line up and be inspected by our Warrant Officer Disciplinary – 
WOD, Nev Chamberlain who closely resembled somebody from the 
Indian North-West Frontier with immaculate dress shorts, shirt and a 
high topee sun helmet. A very imposing figure in our eyes anyway. As 
stern as he looked, he was one nice guy. Then it was into the trucks 
to be driven to the strip and our respective sections. 

Most of these individual sections were formed from pressed Masonite 
and were a quick build workshop. Radio section had two of these 
prefabricated huts and fitted end to end with built in benches to suit.  

 

 

WO N. F. 'Nev' Chamberlin in front of his tent "Shang Ri La". Nev penned many 
poems about Squadron life in Coomalie. C. 1943. (courtesy N. Chamberlin)   

 

 

 

 

Keith Muller Reminisces 
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Instrument section. L to R: Aub Richardson, NSW, Max Holmes, SA & Richard Searle, Qld. 
87 PR Squadron, RAAF. Coomalie Creek, NT. Sept 1945. (courtesy R. Searle) 

 

The one aircraft hangar we had, at the taxi way end of the strip was and arch roof structure which, I 
think, held two aircraft. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Blister hanger with FB Mk 40 DH98 Mosquito under repair. 
87 PR Squadron, RAAF. 1945.  Location: Coomalie Creek, NT. (courtesy M. Williams) 

 

That is where I was shown the CO’s damaged engine, as mentioned before. It was a United States 
built Packard Merlin, not loved by our engine fitters! You could see right through the engine where the 
flailing con rods smashed the sides and it was destroyed. 

The first of the morning jobs was to visit each flying aircraft and do a daily inspection. Each section 
would sign their part of the serviceability book. The many times I sat in A52-600 and called, “Coomalie 
Tower, this A52-600 how do you read”. The tower would reply, “A52-600 loud and clear”. This was 
carried out for both VHF and HF radios. 

Keith Muller Reminisces 
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Where required units were removed, and taken back to the Radio section in the Radio Tender for 
servicing. When satisfied all was correct, each section would sign the EE 500, a most valued and 
protected book telling the history of the aircraft and its equipment. 

Lunch was a rush to the trucks and a line up at the mess, where the cooks did a wonderful job with 
tinned everything. One serving I wasn't over impressed with was red jelly and hot custard. By the time 
one managed to reach the table all was a molten mass of liquid jelly! I was introduced to the bouncing 
ability of the tinned beef - it could bounce right off the table. At least it was protein which we as growing 
lads needed. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Queueing for a meal, carrying enamel mugs. (courtesy R. Nicholas)  

Then it was back to the strip to welcome back any aircraft that had been sent to the islands around the 
Dutch East Indies, as it was known then. Any equipment found unserviceable was removed and 
replaced by serviced equipment, if necessary. Performing these jobs in the wet season had its 
problems. You became saturated but the equipment had to be kept dry. As it was warm, with 
temperatures of 30°-32° being saturated was no problem. Just plenty of good old-fashioned sweating. 
We had access to salt tablets next to the water bag and we ate quite a few per day. What that did to 
our kidneys is not on record, but in modern times the medical fraternity would have a fit.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Transport to and from strip by Jeep. L to R: Sgt "Nick" Nicholas, LAC Neil Ray, Cpl Dick Morris, & LAC Bill Hughes. 
Photographic Section, 87 PR Squadron, RAAF, 1945. (courtesy N. Ray)  

Keith Muller Reminisces 
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Tracking back to the camp at the end of the afternoon, we would be met by phonograph music that 
somebody in HQ was kind enough to play. That was very thoughtful but when you had heard the same 
tune played many times one became rather blasé. In other words, we didn't have many records! As the 
radio man, I built a radio from parts I had sent over from Brisbane and so, with our home built reclining 
lounge chairs and a glare of our one lamp bulb we would listen to 5AD radio Darwin. 

Unfortunately, on weekends, when there was racing in the South, it was somewhat difficult to get near 
the tent with all the racing enthusiasts crowding round my precious radio. Oh well, it might keep us 
amused at least. Sometimes we would be trucked up the 57 miles to Mindil Beach in Darwin or to the 
Elsey Falls at the “We of the Never, Never” homestead. Another favourite was a large lagoon just 
South of Darwin which was great for clean swimming, but as it had access to the sea, some good 
thinking group in the Darwin area would throw a few hand grenades to disperse any crocodiles that 
would follow up the creek.  

Mindil Beach was of interest when us swimmers would spot the 
Portuguese “Man of War” jellyfish, which could give you a very 
painful time. Strangely the sea wasp was never mentioned. It was 
our good fortune not to have a casualty. And so, there was always 
something to keep us interested. 

The squadron’s activities consisted of flights to the Japanese held 
islands where, with our photo recce aircraft, the enemy were kept 
under surveillance. For one particular mission, three aircraft were 
made ready. This was rather surprising as it was usually single 
aircraft flights. That evening they never returned and it was a long 
time before the facts became known. Due to faulty charts, they 
became lost and breaking radio silence had to ask for help from the 
then secret base at Cocos Island. Aircraft were sent to guide them 
to Cocos but one aircraft had to ditch on North Keeling Island coral 
reef where the motors were visible for many long years  

 

Service personnel enjoying Mindil beach, Darwin, C.1945. (courtesy N. Ray)  

 

 

 

 

FO 'Tom' Tozer, Nav. (L back) & FLt ‘Ron' 
Langsford DFC (3rd from L) along with 
ground crew in front A52-606 Mk XVI 
Mosquito before taking off for the Cocos 
island via Learmouth strip in Exmouth Gulf. 
They were forced to belly land on a northern 
island coral beach after running out of fuel 
due to cloud and locating island.  A52-604 & 
A52-6, which also went on trip both returned 
successfully. 87 PR Squadron, RAAF, 10th 
June 1945. (courtesy A. Davies)  

 

 

 

 

Keith Muller Reminisces 
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The squadron lost a few aircraft due to torque swing on take-off, one of which ended in tragedy 
when Squadron Leader Gillespie died in that accident. I suppose you could say the following 
happenings would not be written up in squadron history, but I remember our librarian was invited to 
go for a flight. This was rather a rare occurrence and he thought this will be great. He was not 
exactly a young person but a very gentle type. The aircraft Mark XVI had a clear Perspex nose so 
he laid down on the aircraft floor with a good view of the world. The aircraft swing because of the 
brake being held on and the throttles increased until full engine power was achieved, then released. 
The torque of the two propellers tended to pull the aircraft off track. This happened and the librarian 
was treated to a wild ride into the scrub on the side of the strip. The undercarriage collapsed and all 
he could see was scrub flashing past the clear nose. When the aircraft came to a stop, the pilot and 
navigator jumped out through the canopy top shouting to the librarian to get out quickly. He retorted 
that he could not move. It was believed he was paralysed due to severe fright. With luck, the fire 
crew arrived and helped him out before any possible fire.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A52-611 enjoyed only a brief RAAF service. Received by No 87 Squadron on 9 June 1945, it crashed on take-off whilst 
being flown by S/L Gamble just nine days later. It was subsequently allotted to No 8 Central Recovery Depot for 

salvage. After removeable of all useable items the hulk was subsequently burnt on V-P night. 
(courtesy Laurie Williamson & David Vincent) 

Some of the squadron members may well remember and I recollect our patron, the then Flight 
Lieutenant Jordan writing of this happening, of his flight with our CO as Captain and shortly after 
take-off a motor disintegrated, with I believe, a con rod breaking. We were aware we were aware of 
something happening when we noticed the black smoke trailing from the aircraft. The CO circled 
and returned to the strip with only one motor which I believe, failed at the end of the landing run. As 
a survivor from that incident, it became known that Flight Lieutenant Jordan was rather 
apprehensive that the CO would ask for another aircraft, a suggestion he was not at all keen about. 

Several weeks later we were gathered around an aircraft that was due for a test flight. The pilot 
asked if anybody would like to come with him and our radio officer, Flight Lieutenant Jack Dowling 
said to me, why don't you go. As we generally only wore shorts and no shirt when we were on the 
strip, I said, I can't go as I don't have a shirt, with which, Jack Dowling removed his shirt and gave it 
to me. I was busy trying to remove the Flight Lieutenant slides on the shoulder when he said don't 
take them off, if you crash you will die as a Flight Lieutenant, which resulted in much laughter. With 
all the jolly remarks, no way was I going to miss out on that flight, so off we went and no swing this 
time. I remember we banked and climbed and dived, a true delight. We finished that dream with a 
long sloping dive and flying along the strip at control tower height. I thought I was the luckiest 
person in the world.  

Keith Muller Reminisces 
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A52-609, PR Mk XVI DH98 Mosquito performing a low-level pass down airstrip, 20 Aug 1945. 
Crew F/Lt N.G. "Bosko" Johnston & F/O Laurie Williamson. (courtesy M. Williams) 

To follow up with my flying career, many years later in the mid-1950s I was with the Government 
Aircraft Factory at Avalon airport Victoria and flew in the Lincoln bomber of which GAF produced 73 
number. I was the Radio Operator having previously passed through training at the Marconi School in 
Melbourne. The four Merlin motors of the Lincoln sounded as beautiful as the twins on the Mosquito, 
but with the four on the Lincoln, there was a lot more power. Following the Lincoln came a flying period 
as Radar Observer in the Canberra B20, flight testing the Marconi Green Satin Tracking Radar system. 
This radar was used with good effect with 2 squadron in Vietnam as a precise bombing aid. 

The Avon Jets were tremendously powerful and could certainly move the Canberra but were much 
quieter than the V 12 Merlins. In 1959, I was back in the RAAF and in 11 squadron which flew 
Lockheed Neptune Maritime aircraft. I flew many hours and many miles over Asia and Australia as a 
flying radar technician. The Neptune had Wright Compound motors of 2200 hp and it also had a lovely 
sound similar to the Merlin. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Group portrait of members of the Radio Section, No. 87 PR Squadron, RAAF, in front of a Mk X1V De Havilland Mosquito 
aircraft.  LAC Keith Muller is second from right in front row. 

Coomalie Creek, NT. Aug 1945. (courtesy AWM)  

Keith Muller Reminisces 
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An incident stays in my mind of when, in the Neptune, we were returning from New Guinea and 
cruising at 9000 feet on maximum lean mixture, when both motors cut out. This caused much 
excitement as you could well imagine. Fortunately, they restarted with more attention paid to them. It 
was the sound nobody wants to hear! 

There were many times in my flying days when I was sure somebody was looking after me, but I 
suppose lots of us could say just that. Luck is with some and not with others. 

(Note: Jack Dowling went to the United States and joined NASA. I read that he had passed away a few 
years back.) 

Keith Muller 2017 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sketch by K. Muller. Radio section on left, electrical & woodwork on right. 87 PR Squadron, RAAF, C. 1945. 
Location: Coomalie Creek, NT. (courtesy N. Ray) 

Keith Muller Reminisces 
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Fenton RAAF Airfield  
(Lat. 13°37’ 23.46”, Long. 131°
20’19.60”) 
 

 

Named after the legendary 
Territorian Flt. Lt. Clyde ‘Doc’ 
Fenton, this airfield was one of the 
main bomber bases further south 
of Darwin than the fighter strips 
along the Stuart Highway. 
Together with Long airfield only a 
few kilometres away, it was home 
to various Allied squadrons during 
WW2, including the USAAF’s 43

rd
 

Bombardment Group B-17s, 319
th
 

Bombardment Squadron’s B-24s, 
380

th
 Bombardment Group’s B-

24s, and finally the RAAF’s 21, 23 
and 24 Squadron’s B-24 

Liberators. Between June and September 1943, at least seven Japanese raids were carried out on 
the base, with resultant casualties and damage to aircraft and facilities; some aircraft wreckage 
remains there today. 
 
 

A B-24 Liberator fuselage tail section stands sentinel at the turnoff to the aircraft graveyard. Tangled 
wreckage includes congealed molten aluminium remnants, twisted engine mounting frames and many 
bent aluminium panels, all being steadily covered by the native bush. It’s a sobering reminder of the 
heyday of these aircraft, when 
we consider how far they had 
come. 
 
 
Consolidated Aircraft's B-24s 
were produced at 5 plants 
across the USA, of which the 
Ford Motor Company’s 
massive Willow Run, Michigan 
facility was producing one 
aircraft per hour at its peak in 
August 1944. The RAAF’s No 
1 PRU suffered its first ‘in 
action’ casualty when one of 
the USAAF 380

th 
Group B-24s, 

operating from Fenton, was 
lost over Babo with No 1 PRU 
crewman and photographer 
Corporal Darcy Sharland, killed 
in action. 

Fenton RAAF Airfield 
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Cpl Darcy A.J. Sharland in front of B24 named "Scorpion" of 319th Sqd, USAAF, 380th BG, C.1943.  
Fenton, NT  (courtesy M. Williams) 

 
Cpl Darcy Sharland (Service No: 36648) died on the 16th Mar 1943, aged 21 years. Darcy 
enlisted in May 1941, at Kensington, Sydney, NSW. After period of training Darcy was posted to 1 
Photographic Reconnaissance Unit, Laverton in Victoria 
 
The circumstances of Darcy’s death, included here, is taken from Michael Nelmes book 
“Tocumwal to Tarakan”, Australians and the Consolidated B-24 Liberator, page 53.  
 
In 1942, the 319th squadron from the USAAF 380th bomber group commenced operations from 
the Fenton airstrip, NT. Not having enough photographers itself, it called upon the assistance of 
RAAF No 1 Photographic Reconnaissance Unit (PRU). This unit processed the Squadron’s aerial 
photographs and provided RAAF volunteer photographers when necessary. 
On 16th March 1943, Corporal Darcy A. Sharland joined the crew of Capt. Charles E Jones, 
Commanding officer of the 319th, as photographer on an armed reconnaissance (Mission FEN-
34) to Dobo, south of Dutch New Guinea. In the early morning they took off in B-24D 41-23731, 
named Dirty Gertie, with three other liberators. While heading for Namaripi Point at 5000 ft over 
the sea, Lt Hal Hevener in the adjacent aircraft saw Jones take his Liberator down for a close look 
at an island. Dirty Gertie began to climb back to altitude, then suddenly and inexplicably exploded; 
there were no enemy aircraft or anti-aircraft gun emplacements in the area. No parachutes were 
seen and the aircraft crashed into the sea. Darcy Sharland may have been the first Australian to 
be killed in a Liberator in the war against Japan. 

Corp. Darcy A. J. Sharland  
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Further details relating to Darcy’s death have also come to light from official RAAF records sourced 
from the National Australian Archives in Canberra.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Corp. Darcy A. J. Sharland 
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Corp. Darcy A. J. Sharland 

 
Corporal Max Williams befriended Darcy when they were both posted to 1 PRU at Laverton 
air base, as young 20 year old photographers. Max Williams has many fond memories of 
Darcy and provided the Association with a copy of the only known photo of Darcy along with 
an audio record of Max’s re-collections of their time together. Below is an portion of this audio 
record, edited somewhat for brevity, called “An escapade with Darcy”. 
 
 
 

An escapade with Darcy. 

 
He was a bit of a wag, and I suppose, so was I. His main ambition in life after the war was to 
commander an electric tram and drive it down Swanston or Collins Street (Melbourne). Of 
course he never made it back. 
 
 
When we were forming up number 1 PRU at Laverton it was treated as a secret operation, 
with nothing to do, but get our squadron together with our Brewster Buffaloes. In other words 
we were not operational, we were forming the squadron and the first one ever formed in the 
Australian Air force, No1 Photographic Reconnaissance unit, which as you know later on 
become 87 Squadron. 
All the people that joined No1 PRU, in their order of priorities or whatever, were dispatched to 
survey flight Canberra, to do the photographic side of the course to cover the aerial studies. 
Being stationed at Laverton, nobody knew who we were, what we were or what we were 
there for. Apart from living in huts with everybody else, we rather relished the idea that we 
were some secret organization. We had the use of an aircraft hanger and at the end of all 
these big aircraft hangers was a little facility for a dark room, where we were able to develop 
a film and make a print. We had enough equipment to keep us out of mischief and fuss 
around, apart from writing letters. 
 
 
Darcy, would you believe it, taught me the fox trot. When I left Adelaide, Gwen (my girlfriend) 
who was a wonderful dancer, and whilst we enjoyed dancing, she reckoned I couldn’t do a 
fox trot and she really wouldn’t want to get up with me to do a fox trot. I had the wrong rhythm 
or something. Anyhow, Darcy said “there’s nothing to it” and in our spare time Darcy took me 
to one of these dance schools where all the women are down one end and all the men down 
the other end and they call out your number and all that nonsense. Back at base, and if 
anyone could have seen us for God’s sake, up in this aircraft hanger with nobody looking 
we’d dance together, he’d say one two three, loop! He’d be showing me all the right steps. 
You wouldn’t want to be seen dead or alive, sort of thing. But he taught me. I went home on 
leave at one stage and I took Gwen to a dance, that is normal you know, and along came a 
fox trot, and I said come-on we’ll do this. Ah don’t be silly dear. I said no! no! come on, come 
on, I’ll just do it slowly, you know and I got up and away we went, and she pulled up in the 
middle of the dance floor, and said “who have you been going out with?” (laughter) So then 
that was one story of Darcy. 
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Merchandise 

Embroidered Caps $15.00 

Light and dark blue suede peak 

caps: 

* A52-600 motif embroidered  

* MAAA across back 

* Adjustable – one size fits all 

Polo Shirts  $35.00 

Poly cotton with pocket: 

* A52-600 motif with MAAA 

embroidered on front 

* Sizes – small, medium, large, 2XL 

and 3XL 

Gold Lapel Badges  $5.00 

T Shirts   $20.00 

Cotton with: 

* A52-600 motif with MAAA                

embroidered on front 

* Sizes – small, medium, large, 2XL 

and 3XL 

Stubbie Holder  $5.00 

Tie $20.00 

Navy Blue with stripes 

* MAAA motif  

Don’t be caught without Mossie gear in 2017—order now! 
EMAIL EDDIE 

mailto:Ednmaz@bigpond.net.au
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New Members 

  

The Association is pleased to announce that our membership numbers have surpassed 100! 

Thank you to all those members over the past 25 years. 

The Association is sad to announce the passing of the following members  

since the last Bulletin was produced: 

 

Keith Jones of Queensland, former 87 Squadron RAAF. 

Vale 


