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A wise nation preserves its records, gathers up its muniments,
decorates the tombs of its illustrious dead, repairs its great public
structures, and fosters national pride and love of country by perpetual

references to the sacrifices and glories of the past..

Joseph Hewe , 31 Qugust 1871
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Submissions: Text submissions can be either
paper, email or electronically produced - Word
Perfect (preferred) or Word. We will format the
text for you. No need to centre headings, indent
paras etc.

Graphics are best submitted electronically, they
should be 300dpi and a .tif file. A jpg file at 300dpi
is acceptable if no compression is used. We will
attempt to use any pictures, whatever the format.

NOTE WELL: When sending mail of any kind,
newsletter articles, letters, membership renewals,
donations etc., please ensure the envelope is
addressed correctly to:

Shearwater Aviation Museum Foundation or
SAM Foundation

PO Box 5000 Stn Main

Shearwater, NS BOJ 3A0

Deadlines for receiving submissions are:

Spring 1 March
Summer 1July
Winter 15 October

To contact us:

samfoundation@sympatico.ca
kcollacutt@ns.sympatico.ca
1-888-497-7779 (toll free)

(902) 461-0062

(902) 461-1610 (fax) or (902) 720-2037 (fax)

RENEW YOUR MEMBERSHIP!
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Editor: Kay Collacutt
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Photos are provided by several sources:
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website and those sent in with individual
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Portions of this newsletter may be reprinted
without prior permission provided full credit is
given to both the author(s) and the SAM
Foundation Newsletter. In accordance with this
mandate, the Editor of the SAMF Newsletter
reserves the right to edit, condense or reject copy
to suit the requirements, as he/she sees fit, of the
newsletter.

Any opinions expressed herein are
deemed to be those of the author(s) and
do not necessarily reflect the opinions of
the Shearwater Aviation Museum
Foundation, its members, and/or the
Shearwater Aviation Museum.

SAMF website: www.samfoundation.ca




RAdm P. A. Maddison,
OMM, MSM, CD
Commander
Maritime Forces
Atlantic

During my first few
months in Command of
Maritime Forces Atlantic
and Joint Task Force
Atlantic, | had the great
privilege of conducting
familiarization  visits to
many of the Bases,
Wings, Stations, and
individual Units within our four Atlantic Provinces. On 19
August, Colonel Bruce Ploughman, Wing Commander of
12 Wing Shearwater, hosted me during a familiarization
visit to 12 Wing. The visit was primarily developed to
afford me a snapshot of the current activities and
challenges at the Wing, and after a few hours of
briefings on such issues as training, operations and
infrastructure improvements, | thought | was departing
12 Wing knowing all that | needed to. This thought was
soon to be disproven as, to conclude my visit to 12 Wing,
Colonel Ploughman introduced me to the Shearwater
Aviation Museum.

Having never before visited the Shearwater Aviation
Museum, | was astounded by the exhibits. The Museum
is atrue gem in the crown of Canadian Military Museums.
| was so taken with the artwork displayed in the
Museum that | have received, on loan, Paul Tuttle’s
“Banshee Trap” which | now have proudly displayed in
the official residence on Lorne Terrace. It is my hope
that others too will discover the Museum and
experience it for themselves. It truly is an outstanding
display of Canadian Maritime Military Aviation history
and technology and an exceptional example of our rich
heritage. I'm already looking forward to my next visit!

Yours aye, Paul Maddison

AEE AR

Gordon Edwards,
Rear Admiral (P) (Rtd)

the Foundation.

It was an honour and privilege to
! recently take over the position of

Chairman of the Shearwater
Aviation Museum Foundation from old friend, Admiral
Harry Porter. | look forward to the many challenges
ahead. Itis already apparent that my main job will be to
come up with new ideas to attain funds for the museum,

and of course promote the museum however possible.

There is always lots of work to do, and as we all know,
new and fresh ideas are often more than welcome. | think
one of the primary objectives will be to ensure that the
museum gets maximum exposure both for the area and
for visitors, as in my discussions with many in Halifax, it is
apparent that many do not really know the museum even
exists. As well, | think we must make the best use of our
already great newsletter, and in that regard it behoves all
of us to assist Kay Collacutt as much as we can. |am
certain that most are apparent of the difficulty she has in
getting stories, photos, and items of interest from retired
naval aviation people. | have also heard that some have
stated that the newsletter is really an “officers” periodical,
and that lower deck personnel were not good at writing
and on it goes. That was never apparent during my
career, and good writing came from all ranks. | recall
when we started the process of lower deck ranks writing
reports on their juniors, and one of the first | received was
quite incredible. The Master Seaman reporting on his
junior Leading Seaman, wrote: “Some guys have it, some
don't, he don’t!” What could be clearer and more succinct
than that?

| look forward to much more contact with the Museum
Foundation, and of course the hard working Board. Any
ideas, comments or suggestions are more than welcome,
| would be pleased to hear from anyone who has an
interestin the Museum Foundation. My preferred method
of communication being email, at: ontherocks @eastlink.ca

kR Rk

RAdm H.A. Porter

It is with much regret that we say
farewell to Rear-Admiral Henry Allan
"Harry" Porter who has decided to
retire from the Foundation after
many years of yeoman service as a
Member of the Board, Vice-
Chairman and Chairman. Harry has
been a strong supporter of the
! Museum Foundation from the onset
and his presence will be sorely

missed.

We extend best wishes to Harry and a Bravo Zulu for an
illustrious career and hope and expect that he will
continue to take an interest in the Museum and the
Foundation.



Eugene (Buck) Rogers

% ’qi: President’s Report
"% . The bright scarlet
* | leaves and the cool,
crisp days reminds us
Autumn is here and
changes are on the
way!

The last AGM meeting held 5 Sep 08
brought one change to the Executive of
SAMF. The Chairman for the past two
years, Adm Harry Porter (Ret'd) stepped
down and Adm Gordon Edwards (Ret'd)
was voted to fill that position. The
Executive for the fiscal year 2008/2009 is
as follows:

Chairman - Adm. Gordon Edwards
Vice Chairman - Eric Edgar
President - Eugene (Buck) Rogers
Vice President - John Knudson
Treasurer - Peter Staley

Secretary - Kay Collacutt

On behalf of the membership of SAMF, |
would like to thank Adm Porter for his
many years of service as our Vice
Chairman and his time as Chairman of
the SAMF. | know he will still be involved
with SAMF, to support the Heritage of
Naval Air and the preservation of
Shearwater! To our new Chairman Adm
Edwards - Welcome Aboard. Thanks for
being part of our group.

Membership dues are a strong financial
resource for the Foundation. More
members are needed, especially
present serving personnel; sons and
daughters of former Naval Air people and
following generations as well as former
Naval Air folks who have never joined
the Foundation. Stand-up - be counted
and  support your heritage. The
membership yearis 1 Jan - 31 Dec. You
may become a member anytime and if
you are a member and your dues are in
arrears - it only takes the payment of
your dues for the current year to bring
you up to date.

The Foundation Tile Program is an
important on-going source of funds
under the capable guidance of Ken
Millar. If yours is not there - make it so!

At this time, | would like to welcome
the Foundation’s new Fund-raising Chair
- Patti (Collacutt) Gemmell. A vote of
thanks is extended to the out-going
Fund-raising Chair - Serge Valade.

The Expansion Fund that was started
about two years ago now stands at
about 22K - with the original Building
Fund included, the total amount is
about 45K. So keep those generous
donations coming!

The Foundation has supported the
SAM for all their ongoing restoration
projects and will fully support them in
their future endeavours.

The Foundations latest Fund-raiser was
the Golf Tournament held in
conjunction with the International Air
Show and was a huge success and
netted around 11K! Many thanks to the
Committee who organized this event, all
the volunteers who worked the
tournament and all the teams that
participated!

| would like to thank the Directors and
the entire Foundation membership for
their dedication and support this past
year. I'm hoping the fiscal year 2008-
2009 will be a great one. Looking
forward to the upcoming Festive Season
- | wish you a Merry Christmas and a
Happy New Year!

ExEEEE A

From the Curator's
Desk
By Christine Hines

The last few months,
still  surrounded by
construction, have
seen us focus our efforts on entertaining
visitors during the high season. We had
some interesting people come through
Shearwater this summer, an impressive
number from Europe interestingly
enough! We can even boast some VIP
visits, including Nova Scotia Lieutenant
Governor Mayann Francis, Premier
Rodney MacDonald, and Rear Admiral
Paul Maddison, incoming
MARLANT/JTFA Commander. Todayin

5

fact was a treat, as Admiral Richard E.
Byrd's granddaughter Eleanor Byrd,
came with her husband to visit the
Museum, and truly seemed to enjoy the
time spent here.

The summer months saw progress on
the T-33 facelift; the aircraft is stripped,
and we've started to paint its distinctive
shade of orange on the tail. We've
replaced the damaged port tip-tank with
a "new-to-us" tip tank acquired from a
gentleman in Moncton, NB. Firefly
progress has been slow, but as |
reported elsewhere in this newsletter in
the Firefly update, the team has
regrouped after a bit of a summer hiatus.
The HUP has come along beautifully,
and as | write this the long sought-after
windows are en route from the USA.
Many thanks to John Goble of
Connecticut who made this possible!
The HUP was recently moved into its
place in Building 13, where it will have
the finishing touches put on it such as
the rotor blade and the windows
installed. | hope you can drop in and
see her soon! As | mention every issue,
we have a host of volunteers helping us
with the maintenance of this aircraft for
which we are really grateful. In addition
to the retired Navy and Air Force
technicians, we are lucky to have current
CF members helping us behind the
scenes. As deployments and work
commitments sometimes keep them out
of sight from those that work during the
day, these dedicated technicians help us
on evenings and weekends and as their
schedules allow. | think that when we
are lucky enough to have a Sea King in
our collection we'll see many more CF
members joining our volunteer corps to
help us rebuild Sea King equipment and
displays that illustrate recent Maritime
Helicopter Operations.

As this 90th year of Shearwater's
operations comes to a close and we
gear up to celebrate the Centennial of
Powered Flight in Canada in 2009, |
would encourage you to visit us and
check out the projects we're planning for
2009. Keep in touch! We'd love to hear
from you!



SAM FOUNDATION GOLF TOURNAMENT
3 SEPTEMBER 2008

The 2008 Golf Tournament was a resounding success. We had
a total of 134 golfers who played a great round of golf that was
squeezed in between showers. We enjoyed the support of many
sponsors thanks to the staff of the Nova Scotia International Air
Show headed up by Colin Stephenson and aided by John
Benson Jr. who produces their web site.

Kurt Heckel, Dave Jabalee, Kevin Dallien, Tom Raymond
Pratt and Whitney Canada Team One
Winners with Chuck Coffen

The two major sponsors were Nova Scotia Business Inc as the
“Presenting Sponsor” and Fleetway Inc as the “Dinner Sponsor”.
Additionally, Fleetway Inc. sponsored three teams, a hole, and
provided 144 sleeves of golf balls and two major prizes.
General Dynamics Canada was also generous in sponsoring
two teams and four sets of four prizes as was Raytheon Canada
who entered three teams. The lunch was sponsored by
COSTCO. Marks Work Wear House provided the golf wind
shirts.

A big thanks to Lem Murphy who donated a Digital
Camera/Recorder used as the prize in our Putting Contest,
raising more than $500.

Other Participants who also provided prizes included IMP
Aerospace, a team and hole sponsor, DRS Technologies, a
team and hole sponsor, Pratt and Whitney Canada, L3
Communications MAS and Lockheed Martin Canada each with
two teams. Assante Capital Management donated a major prize.

Of course we would not be successful without the volunteers
who were, in alphabetical order, Ron Beard, Simon Bennetts,
Ernie Cable, Kay Collacutt, Christine Dunphy, Eric and Mary
Elizabeth Edgar, Patti Gemmell, Bill Gillespie, Dick Jamer,
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Cory Jean, Ted Kieser, Duncan Mason, Roger Patey, Barb
Ryan, Ron Verbeke, John Webber, Rollie West, Whitey
Williamson, Pat Williamson, Shelley Williamson.

We are most grateful for the assistance of Major Duffy McGuire,
who not only arranged the COSTCO sponsorship but facilitated
the participation of teams from the Military Messes of 12 Wing
& CFB Halifax.

The winner of the Tournament with a low gross score of 63 was
the Pratt and Whitney Canada Team One: Kurt Heckel, Dave
Jabalee, Kevin Dallien and Tom Raymond. Ironically, Pratt and
Whitney Canada team Two won the “Most Honest” award.

The forecast bottom line should yield $12,000 after all payables
and receivables have been satisfied. BZ to all concerned!
Chuck Coffen, Chairman

T

A Julie Tale

I was an LSAO at the Armament Section in Shearwater in 1958,
and was tasked one afternoon to assist in the testing of a new
Explosive Echo Ranging system in the Tracker. My job was to
set off explosive charges in the harbour in the proximity of a
sonobuoy dropped by the aircraft.

Off | went to the AW jetty with two cases of Mk 36 hand
grenades and an RA (a very nervous French Canadian named
Jones[??7?]), equipped with a radio so that we could
communicate with the crew in the aircraft. At their request, |
would throw a grenade as far as | could into the water towards
the buoy, and when it exploded, they would do their thing. But
two problems arose; | couldn't get the grenade close enough to
the buoy from the jetty, and the grenade igniter's had seven
second fuses which caused them to explode too close to the
bottom (they come with either four- or seven-second fuses).

The first problem was solved by taking a small yardcraft out near
the buoy. | was then asked if there was a way of shortening the
delay time so that the grenade would go off before it got too
close to the bottom. My reply was, "Sure, I'll pop the lever on
the grenade, count to three and then throw it. We still have
four seconds before it explodes."

Poor Jones was having a fit. "What if they are only four-second
fuses instead of seven?" he asked. When | replied that they
were "only single-shot" and that "the blast would probably blow
us clear," | thought he would void. After three or four more
grenades were thrown like this he was white and speechless.
The testing was terminated.

Never did find out if worked. This "modus operendum" was
never used again. Can't understand why. Ingenuity must count
for something. Don Knight



Shearwater 1958 -59
and 60

. by Captain Robert Welland-
Commanding Officer

o

The first telephone call | got on
my first day was from a woman
who said, “Sir, my name is Val
Morris and I'm the president of
the Parents-Teacher
Association and we would like you to attend our meeting
tomorrow at seven.” When | asked her where the meeting was
to be she said, “In our school.” | said, “We have a school?” It
was an honest question, I'd never heard of the school. She
said “Sir, we have 200 members and all of them would like to
meet you."” | didn't know much about Shearwater!

| found the school and was immediately led onto the stage by
Mrs Morris who introduced me, quite elaborately, to the 200 or
so who clapped enthusiastically as Val indicated they ought,
“Our new Captain has agreed to answer our questions”, she
said, and left me standing alone before all those people I'd
never seen before. | had never agreed to any such thing but
didn't argue. A pretty lady sitting in the front row got up and
said her name was Dotty Gaynor and asked, “Sir, could you tell
us why we don't have a Bank on our Station — we really need
a Bank?" The audience joined in and | heard remarks like,
“Let’s have a Bank”, “We've never had a Bank,” but before |
could give any sort of reply another woman in the front row
stood up and said her name was Phyl Lowe and said , “Sir,
could you tell us why we don’t have a gasoline filling station;
there are hundreds of us here and no filling station?” Again,
before | could even think of a reply a third woman, also in the
front row, stood up, smiled at me, and then to the audience.
and said, “Sir, my name is Betty Thompson, could you tell us
why we don't have a liquor store on our Station, it's miles into
Dartmouth”.

| twigged this was a good-natured meeting but also that the
questions were probably serious. | said, in attempt at humour,
“Does anyone in your Parents Teachers Association have a
question about school children?” A gentleman, also in the front
row, stood up; “Sir, | am John Murphy, principal of our school
that has 1,100 hundred pupils and every morning my classes
are disrupted by a dozen dogs that accompany the children.
Could you do something about these dogs?" This drew laughs
and also jeers from the members of the PTA, some siding with
the Principal, others with the dogs, “I'll look into it,” | said.  Val
Morris  immediately came on stage and thanked me for
attending their meeting and then welcomed me to the Station,
“Shearwater is a fine place to live,” she said, “We have many
good things including this new school, and its staff headed by
John Murphy, but there is much more for us to do, so let us
meet our new Captain over coffee and cakes.” | spent the next
hour meeting the women; they were young, cheery, and
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hopeful. | knew I'd better not overlook the ladies of the PTA
and the Hampton Grey School — which four of my children
would soon be attending.

In the summer of 1958, when | arrived on the Station it had
already been developedto a high level of operational efficiency,
there was little to do in getting more of the vital things, aircraft,
runways, hangars and housing, those had been accomplished
over the 15 years beginning in 1943 when the Canadian Naval
Air Arm was initiated — principally by admirals Nelson Lay and
Harry DeWolf. In 1958 the Shearwater complex was a major
Nova Scotian industrial and operational enterprise: the Navy
had 105 aircraft on the Station, 700 married quarters, 600
sailors living in a new high rise building, two churches. Four
airlines operated from its runways, the major one being Trans
Canada Airlines flying North Stars, Viscounts, Vanguards and
the Trans Atlantic three-tailed Boeing's, Shearwater to London
direct. Counting everyone who lived or worked on the Station
we numbered about 5,000. | was proud to be the Captain- and
a bit apprehensive after I'd been exposed to the women of the
PTA!

“Commander Air", Cdr. Darky Lowe took me up on my request
to be upgraded from my private pilot license to a higher level,
he soon had me in the cockpits of the training squadron, VT 40,
finally | soloed the Tracker!

That autumn of 1958 saw Shearwater's football team sweep
the Maritime league: the games were attended by
thousands throughout Nova Scotia. National TV had not
got around to broadcasting professional sports at that period
so we had a captive audience - at a dollar a seat — with most
games being played on the excellent fields at Dalhousie, St.
FX, Greenwood and even Stadacona. Shearwater usually
threw in an air show with our Banshee fighters buzzing the
crowd at halftime; Stadacona responded with their spectacular
gun drill team, lugging a howitzer across a make-believe
canyon. The Air Force hogged the air show at Greenwood! The
games were played with the best sportsmanship and good
humour —even the newspapers said so. Premier Stanfield told
me his right foot had blisters from kicking off so many
games! The money we made went to support our own Non
Public Funds (NPF) that provided cash for things like the
children’s sports, boats for our summer camp (on our own
lake), bus trips to interesting places, like Halifax. NPF
benefitted greatly through our “Casino Nights”. We managed
to get the Premier’'s approval (He was a frequent user to our
runways) to run gambling several days a month in our
messes. Leading attractions for the punters were our “Casino
Girls,” recruited from local talent (often recommended by CPO
Pitt who ran the swimming pool) and clad in net stockings,
rather low-cut necklines with shapes to suit, and perky hats.
The leading ladies of the PTA, previously mentioned, took part
in the selections but none of them qualified to the standards
needed to roll the dice and spin the wheels! (I do believe Kay
Collacutt was a dice roller and roulette spinner).




Getting information around the Station was a problem; there
was no efficient way of telling people what was going on and |
decided to start a newspaper. Mr Murphy ran a competition in
the school for classes to name the newspaper; the winners
were the class who chose NAVALAIRE and the whole class
went for a helicopter ride. | hired a retired newspaper man to
tell us how to do it; a pilot, George Seymour, volunteered to be
the editor. Our Supply Officer, Cdr. Bev Gaynor visited our
major suppliers, Imperial Oil, Fairey Aviation, Bank of
Montreal, Sobeys Groceries and suggested they run Ads (at
pricey rates) to pay for it, and that included paying the kids
who delivered it once a week. Navalaire was an instant hit,
dozens of upset people wrote “Letters to the Editor". One
petty officers wife wrote, “Dear Editor; Yesterday | was bathing
my one month old baby boy in a tub and nearly lost him, the tap
water was so cloudy. Could something be done about the dirty
water?” It was signed “Susan”.

George Seymour got Mr. McDonald, the civilian supervisor of
all works to reply in the pages of Navalaire. “Dear Susan: | am
responsible for the water, clean or dirty, and you have my
sympathy; we are repairing the pipeline from our lake. Try not
bathing the little fellow for a week, we'd all be upset if you lost
him.” John McDonald.

George and his reporters filled a dozen pages with sports
reports, school goings on, activities in the messes, new arrivals
and departures. George soon had us on the Station selling cars
and bikes to each other! And it made money.

Visitors were a large part of my activity; all aircraft carriers and
other big ships secured at our 1,000 foot wharf, which involved
me in official visits, sports and parties and great fun it was. A
visit by the Royal Navy carrier, Bulwark, is a memorable event.
Well before she arrived our Commander Air, Hal Fearon,
organized a mock battle between the carrier's fighters,
DeHavilland Vixens, and our Banshees as the ship
approached Halifax. | wanted to take part and was loaded into
the back seat of a T33 with Ray Creery flying it. The fighters,
about 20 total, met a hundred miles off-shore and took on one
another, flipping between 10 feet off the water to 20,000 feet
and back. It went on for an hour but seemed longer. Atone
point a Vixen flew under our T-bird when we were only about
30 feet off the sea; at the debriefing the English pilot claimed
akilll Ray said that he'd shot down that particular Vixen down
half an hour before! It was agreed that both sides won. |
recall another visitor. My phone rang and a foreign voice asked
if | was the Captain of Shearwater, he said he was calling from
Moscow. He said he was the president of the airline Aeroflot
and one of his planes would like permission to land. | asked
“When?” and he said “In about an hour, it is bound for Cuba
but has engine trouble.” | said his plane would be welcome
and we'd help out. In spite of the Cold War running hot at this
time | had a soft spot for Russians, they treated me and my
ship, Haida, well in Murmansk in 1944, and the second reason
was that | knew we were obliged by international treaty to
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receive any aircraft in distress. We had a good phone system
and | switched the boss of Aeroflot direct to our control tower
and told the controller, Lt. Harry Swiggum, to oblige the
Russian. About an hour later the big plane. An lllyushin 18
came into view with the port outer propeller stopped: it landed
smoothly and taxied up to our ramp.

The president of Aeroflot had told me that the plane was
carrying Mr. Mikoyan, Deputy Premier of the Soviet Union and
would | look after him. | recognized Mr. Mikoyen's name as
he was frequently in our newspapers on the subject of Cuba
(four years later the Cuban missile crises nearly brought on
WW3) and said | would look after him and his party. About 20
people preceded Mr. Mikoyen down the ramp (owned by
TCA); | saluted him and said who | was. He said, with a big
grin, and in English, “l cause you trouble Yes?" | gave a one
word reply “Yes". He translated our conversation for his
group who all burst out laughing. So we were off to a good
start. We had our Soviet guests for about eight hours; the
various messes looked after the party and | looked after Mr.
Mikoyan and his chief of staff; Stephanie laid on a couple of
meals in our house and he amused our children — by teaching
them Russian. Cdr. Spike Morrris, head of engineering and his
crew repaired the engine, flew for a brief test hop, fueled the
plane and had them on their way. Some weeks later | got a
personal letter from Mr. Mikoyan, he ended it with, “l cause you
trouble , Yes?”

Shearwater’s prime task was to provide our fleet with fighting
aircraft and all the support that entails. Throughout 1958, 59
and 60, Shearwater was the home of nine squadrons; VS 880
was equipped with 12 submarine hunting Trackers and
commanded by Cdr. Dickie Bird and later by Cdr. Buck
Buchanan; VS 881 also had 12 Trackers and commanded by
Cdr. Hal Fearon and later by Cdr. Pappy McLeod. These two
squadrons rotated through the carrier Bonaventure in turn.
There were two fighter squadrons, VF 870 with 8 Banshees
commanded by Cdr. Bob Falls and later by Cdr. Wally Walton.
Squadron 871 also with 8 Banshees was commanded by Cdr.
Jeff Harvey and later by Cdr. Bob Laidlaw. Then there was an
operational helicopter squadron, HS 50 equipped with eight
submarine hunting Sikorskys: six of these helicopters were
normally on board Bonaventure and were being introduced to
the new operational destroyers, the CO was Lt. Cdr. Roger Fink
and later Lt. Cdr. Duke Muncaster.

The support squadrons consisted of VT 40 that had a mixed
bag of planes and provided training and logistics; it had a
couple of Harvards (that trained me) a couple of Beechcraft,
several jet T33's and other types depending on needs,
including target-towing for the fleet’s anti-aircraft weapons. VT
40 main task was to convert pilots from one type to another,
eg. fighter pilots to Trackers. The CO was Lt. Cdr. Whitey
McNicoll for most of the period. The support squadron for the
helicopters was VU 32, it also provided helicopters for the
icebreaker Labrador and for the gunnery and radar schools in



the Stadacona base. Lt. Cdr Hal Welch was the CO for part of
my time.

Then there was VX 10, an experimental squadron responsible
for new developments and sorting out faults in existing
systems. VX 10 had a mix of planes, but always a Banshee
or two and also Trackers. | flew with Lt. Cdr. Jack Sloan on an
occasion of experimenting with firing six 5 inch rockets in one
salvo (the discharge burnt the wing boots), | also flew with Lt.
Cdr. Doc Schellinck in the release of simulated atomic depth
charge for which VX 10 had wired the aircraft. | flew many
miles with Lieutenant Gordie Edwards in the T33's,
Shearwater to Bermuda in two hours; to Ottawa in one.
Admiral Hugh Pullen was a frequent passenger in our
Beechcraft when he toured his huge command; he enjoyed
taking the controls.

Shearwater was a place of many parts and probably the
Captain and Executive officer were the only officers to visit
them all; no-one else had any reason to. Out of the way
places included ammunition bunkers at Renous filled with
bombs, rockets and torpedoes; an out-of-the-way emergency
airport, Debert; the sand dunes of Rivers Manitoba where our
Banshee fighters co-operated with the Army; and at Gagetown,
New Brunswick every year when we performed live bombing
and rocketry to introduce our soldiers to air-strike realities. For
my time in Shearwater, Major David Gill lived on our Station to
train our pilots in Army Co-op; he also provided colour at our
dances and balls in his red/gold military finery. He also
arranged that | got a shot at driving a 40 ton Centurian tank!

Commander Bob Timbrell was the XO when | arrived and
remained so for about six months and was of great help to me
in learning my way about. Bob was relieved by Cdr. Johnny
Dawson who | in turn introduced to the Station. Johnny was
relieved by Cdr. Peter Chance who saw me off in the summer
of 1960 when Captain Tom Pullen took over the job. Tom and
| had joined the Navy the same day in 1936; he was well
known in Shearwater, he had been Captain of Labrador which
used Shearwater's helicopters on risky missions in the Arctic
(two still reside on an icy hilltop!)

| left Tom with a minor problem; Ottawa had accused me of
using our heavy equipment - tractors, graders, trucks - to
build an unauthorized golf course (It was really a 300 yard,
dogs—-leg left, military obstacle training course!) and would |
explain. Tom and his successors, and hundreds of volunteers,
managed to build 18 obstacle courses and the heavy
equipment sure came in handy —its now called it Hartlen Point!

Shearwater was a hub in the great military organization, NATO,
that had developed to counter Soviet hostile behavior beginning
just after WW2 ended. Canada’s Navy, Army and Air Force
were already powerful in 1958 and equipped with the most
modern weapons; our Army had two fighting brigades
deployed in Germany and equipped with the most up to date
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weapons. The RCAF had fighter squadrons on the front line
in Germany facing the Soviets only jet-minutes away. In
Canada the Air Force CF100's patrolled our northern skies,
sharing the air space with Soviet Bear bombers that ranged
across the Arctic and into the Atlantic. Soviet submarines,
some equipped with nuclear tipped rockets prowled the sea
off Nova Scotia and New York and our ships and aircraft
made a point of sharing it with them. That was an
interesting time to be a Canadian; people, now 60, will
remember being taught as school kids to hide under their desks
when the sirens sounded — my daughter Jillie reminded me
recently of this.

We who lived and worked in Shearwater in those interesting
times were an important part of our great Alliance. Our
Canadian armed forces had their weaponry in a high state of
readiness and were willing to use it - and that in the end
defeated the Soviets without a single bomb being dropped.
May of us “old timers” regret the fading of Shearwater but we
ought not to — we did our job so well that it has became less
important.

P S: And by the way, in days there were no longer dogs in
the school; there was a Bank within three months (Two
trailers, Bank of Montreal) and soon after that an Esso filling
station. We never got the liquor store, but the ladies of the
PTA had me on the run!

HEEEE R AT

NIGHT ROCKET FIRING
(Dave Williams)

When | graduated as an OM, course#2, | was posted to 881
and flew with Les Rosenthall and Stu Soward. One night the
squadron scheduled night rocket firing which in those days the
target was 3 long burning smoke floats dropped in the sea and
illuminated by one aircraft flying back and forth dropping a
series of 4 parachute flares to light up the surface of the water,
This was before the advent of the Gloworm Rocket. The crew
did not fly with their pilot so | was detailed to fly with Dickie
Bartlett, the Air Group Commander, to drop the parachute
flares.

All the aircraft were loaded down at the butts and Dick and |
walked in the pitch dark from the hangar to the butts and on
arrival | realized that | had forgotten my parachute harness.
There was no way this OD was going to tell the AGC to wait
while | went for it so we just carried on.

The back end of the TBM was piled high with flares and once
in the target area the routine was for the OM to attach the rip
cord of the parachute to a strong point on the bulkhead and
chuck the flare out the chute in a series of four. The pilot would




then reverse course and we would repeat the procedure thus
maintaining a constant illumination of the sea surface in the
target area.

This kept me very busy but | soon realized that the rip cord
opened the parachute with very little effort so | took to just
holding the cord in my hand as | threw out the flare. | suppose
| got a little careless because all of a sudden the aircraft took
a violent pitch up and Dick shouted "what are you doing back
there" and of course | said" nothing sir" to which he replied ,
"well standby, we may have to bail out". Once again this OD
was not going to tell the AGC anything, but the rest of the flight
was uneventful.

Upon inspection back at the line ,the starboard elevator, which
you will recall was fabric, had a hole torn in it large enough for
a man to crawl through. Nothing was ever said about it, it was
just assumed that a parachute had opened prematurely and
flipped up damaging the elevator and once again this OD kept
his mouth shut.

HREREAE R AR

~ FROM SHIP TO BASE

i J. Brant Fotheringham

In the summer of 1967 | was
appointed as the Commanding Officer
of HMCS SHEARWATER and we
moved into the Captain’s Residence.
What a joy it was to be away from the
3 machinations going on in Ottawa at
™ the time! It was obvious, however,
that difficult days lay ahead.

Ten years earlier, the RCN had acquired BONAVENTURE.
In the intervening years the ship had earned an unfortunate
public reputation as a result of costly refits one of which was
about to be undertaken. This was combined with a growing
belief that, despite the efforts of determined and highly skilled
aircrew, the ship was ill-suited for its intended role of operating
a combined air group including jet fighters in the North Atlantic.
The ship had not endeared itself to a naval hierarchy which had
gained renown for its operation of escort vessels.

During the machinations referred to above, it was not surprising
that the proposal to shift naval aviation into the newly
formed air element was not strongly opposed. This was
combined with a decision to abandon the carrier.

It all became official in February 1968 when the RCN, as well
as the RCAF, and the Naval Aviation component, ceased to
exist. A burial ceremony was duly held at SHEARWATER to
mark the event which was attended by the Flag Officer. And
so at that time | became. no longer the Captain of
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SHEARWATER, but rather the Base Commander of CFB

Shearwater.

| was subsequently asked if | wished to be a Colonel or a
Captain. Having spent 28 years in the Navy and at sea prior
to the commencement of my flying training in 1944, it was not
a difficult decision. | became a Captain(N).

Changes at the air station were not momentous despite the
adoption of a new trade structure and some altered
administrative procedures. My log book includes an entry in
December 1969 with Shell Rowell and George Pumple when
we made the last arrested landing aboard the carrier. This
was of particular significance to me as | had piloted the first
aircraft to land on BONAVENTURE'S deck during the post-
commissioning flight trials.

It became an emotional time for all who had given devoted
service to naval aviation. | can conclude with no better quote
than one attributed to me by Tony German in “The Sea is at our
Gates” — ‘it all combined to produce the finest and most
professional group of aviators in any man’s navy anywhere’.

| left the air station in the summer of 1970 to complete my
service career on the staff of SACLANT in Norfolk, Virginia.

This would not be complete without a 2008 PS. The present
situation with both the helicopter and maritime patrol aircraft
would be immeasurably worse had those programs been naval
rather than part of the air element.

FEEE AT
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WALLY SCHROEDER

Very few Naval Aviators can say they did
not know and like “The Animal”. His
fresh, outgoing personality charmed
most of the people he encountered in his
service life. Wally always saw the best
in people, and took them at face value.
Many stories circulate around “The
Animal"and, like most stories, get
embellished with time.

One such story concerns an incident in
1954 whilst at sea in “Magnificent” when
VS881 Guppy Flight had a Mess Dinner.
This story has already been recounted
on several occasions. The authors had,
however, selective recall and got their
facts mixed up a bit.

This is the real story.

The forecast (by Rabbit Bristow, Met
man) was a blanket fog or a howling
gale; ideal time for Mess Dinners! The
Flight at that time consisted of; Pilots,
Joe Davis (RN),Flight Commander,
Wally Schroeder, Weldon Payton and
Tony Cottingham; and Observers, Pete
Needs (RN), Ted Kieser, Pete VanFleet
and Colin Macaulay. It was decided to
invite “Uncle Bruce” Vibert to be our
guest. The “Before” picture below was
taken by Bud Service.. (Pete Needs was
still trying to get his cummerbund tied
on.)

Much wine was consumed along with
other potent potables after. At some
time, Bruce was invited to stand on a
coffee table to recite umpteen verses of
“Rangy Nell" to the varied interest of the
rest of the wardroom.

After bar closing, the party moved to
M55 (6 bunk cabin aft, home of the
Glorious Guppy Flight). There, more
booze was consumed and the
accompanying “After” photo was

taken about 3AM just before, to
everyone's surprise (including
Bristow's), “HANDS TO FLYING

STATIONS” was piped. The weather
was CAFB!. Two Guppy crews duly
reported to the briefing room giggling
and a little unsteady. CDR (Air) took one

look at us and we were grounded!
Great, everyone went back to bed.

Next morning, Joe Davis, who had
already been wrung out by CDR (Air),
came to the door of M55 and
proceeded to chastize the occupants
about drinking at sea, being ready to
fly 24 hours a day, etc. He had not, at
this time, even turned on the lights
and everyone was in their bunks. As

Joe started to repeat himself, Wally ==

leapt to his feet in all his naked glory ©
and shouted, “WHAT DO YOU WANT
FOR 30 BUCKS A MONTH, BILLY
BISHOP?"
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Here endeth the story as recalled by one
who was there, Ted Kieser.




SHEARWATER
Colonel B. Oxholm

Looking back over my 32 years of
military service, my best memories are tied
to the people that | served with in
Shearwater, Maggie and Bonaventure.
The riggers, fitters, aircraft control men,
armorers, safety equipment techs,
electronics techs all led by extremely
competent and professional Chiefs and Petty Officers gave the
aircrews a support system that was far superior to any other
service that | served in during my career. | should also mention
the many civilians that worked quietly in the background
providing Shearwater the numerous daily support systems that
we all took for granted.

Having said all that | was asked by Kay Collacutt, to
write an article on what | considered to be the most significant
event(s) that took place during my tenure as the Base
Commander of Shearwater from July 1974 to January 1977.
There were 3 such events as | remember them.

#1 —When | arrived at the base, | was not very happy
with its overall appearance, particularly the married quarters.
My immediate goal therefore was to obtain funding to update all
the PMQs and after a bit of haggling, Maritime Command
provided sufficient funds to clad all the PMQs (below the main
gate) with fiberglass siding and new windows if required. It was
a tremendous improvement so | thought we might plant some
trees as well but six weeks later we got hit with 85 MPH wind
gusts which tore most of the new siding of the houses so what
the hell | decided that if the Lord liked Shearwater as it was |
wasn't going to interfere.

#2 — | was comfortably settled in my office chair reading
a good comic book when CPO Hines (ret'd) barged in and asks
if | might be interested in providing a bit of support to the golf
course at Hartlen Point. One of the things | learned early in my
career was not to argue with Chiefs so over the next 18 months
the course was expanded to 18 holes through volunteer labour
of base military personnel. | well remember the day Admiral
Boyle (Maritime Commander Atlantic) called me and asked if |
was using “sailors” to work on the golf course. | assured him
that | was not and promptly got back to reading my comic book.
Well, two hours later | had a raging Admiral in my office telling
me that he had just come back from Hartlen Point where he
had counted at least a hundred sailors working on the course.
| replied that those men were probably on a make and mend,
and rather than going into Halifax and slurping beer along with
his drunken sailors, they chose to volunteer their own time to
complete the course for which they were rewarded a cold beer
and a hotdog plus a free round if they so desired.
P.S.-l visited the course 3 years ago and | was very impressed
with the overall development.
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#3 — As far as the RCN was concerned the majority of
officers (who served in the the fleet air arm) were executive
officers first and pilots or observers second. Accordingly
following two or three squadron tours one could expect an
appointment to the Junior Officers Technical and Leadership
Course (JOLTC) which provided the same training that most
“fish heads” underwent as young sub lieutenants. The course
was ten months in length and covered such areas as
navigation, gunnery, communications, damage control, etc; etc.
What wasn't taken into account that Shearwater was full of
experienced airmen who easily took the courses in stride as
they were already well trained in weaponry, navigation and
communications plus aircrew instinctively view such courses as
essential to their survival in any environment on what ever
platform they serve. Small wonder therefore that many of the
frigates and destroyers were manned and commanded by
aircrew that sometimes outnumbered the standard fleet
officers.

To make matters worse the federal government was
cutting back on military spending in order to reduce a massive
national debt. | well remember the day that Admiral Boyle
gathered all his commanding officers together to spread the
bad news that he had been directed by NDHQ to cut Maritime
Commands current budget by 15 percent.

He began the meeting by stating that his staff had
worked long and hard in arriving at a fair share of the cuts
through all units in the Command, and that he would not
tolerate any objections from any officer.. It took him about 15
minutes to list the cuts for his ships, submarines and various
support units. He then addressed his maritime air bases and
this is what | heard.

Base Greenwood, cut from 32 million to 28 million
Base Comox, cut from 27 million to 23 million
Base Summerside, cut from 5 million to 3 million
Base Shearwater, cut from 3 million to 2 million

These numbers came as a complete shock to me so
I jumped up and shouted that cutting Shearwater's budget was
plain El Toro pooh-pooh or words to that effect at which point
The Admiral ordered me to shut-up, sit down and present
myself to his office the next morning.

Bright and early (in my best uniform) | presented
myself to the Admiral and he said “Don't sit down and explain
your disgraceful behavior at yesterdays meeting.” | replied that
| could not believe that he would cut Shearwaters meager
budget while my base flew more hours than the other three
bases combined.

The only other person in the Admiral’s office was his
Deputy Commander, General McKenzie, so the Admiral turns
to him and says “ That's not true is it Al” to which the General
replied “ Well | don't know if he flies more but | suspect he flies



as much”.

| liked Admiral Boyle because | had worked for him in
Ottawa, and | learned that if you faced him with hard facts he
would relent without carrying a grudge. Accordingly he
reinstated the Shearwater budget, offered me a chairand a cup
of coffee and said that he would come to Shearwater in the
near future to discuss another important issue.

True to his word, the Admiral arrived in Shearwater,
and he informed me that he and General Chouinard,(Mobile
Command) were planning to travel to Quebec City to meet with
General Carr to discuss the formation of an AIR COMMAND, as
the former RCAF had shattered into several pieces during the
unification process. He then asked where | thought Shearwater
would stand if an Air Command was formed. | replied that we
all considered ourselves Navy but if he wanted Shearwater to
be an effective base we needed more money and
approximately 400 new air maintenance recruits to service the
aircraft. | also told him that | could not look many of the Chiefs
and Petty officers in the eye without feeling ashamed at the
amount of time they had spent at sea thereby missing all the
years that their children grew up without Dad. | reminded the
Admiral that he had already instituted a routine where his
sailors would spend 2 years ashore after serving 4 or 5 years
at sea. He agreed that it was unfair but he was not about to
train more aircraft techs so | said in that case we should
transfer toAir Command if he wanted aircraft support for his
ships.

| believe it was August 1977 when Shearwater was
turned over to Air Command. Once that happened, | called all
the air force NCOs together and told them that they were going
to sea to service the Sea-King helicopters. Their senior chief
stated that | had little chance in getting the techs to sign a
“consent to serve document” which in my opinion was a silly
issue dreamed up by some silly people in Ottawa. My reply was
that | was not about to ask them to consent as Shearwater was
now an Air Force base thus as their Commanding Officer |
could order them to sea or to the north pole or any other
location where military aircraft operated. There were a few
objections but the NCOs accepted my authority over this matter
and | understand that many air force veterans enjoyed their
time at sea.

In January 1977, | was posted to Esquimalt as Chief
of Staff, Operations, for Maritime Command (Pacific). Upon my
arrival the Admiral called me to his office where his ships
Captains and senior officers were gathered and after pouring
a glass of sherry for all he proposed a toast welcoming
“Captain Oxholm" back into the fold. | stopped him and said |
was no longer Navy and that my correct designation was
Colonel. This was graciously accepted by the Admiral and | am
certain that this incident resonated all the way back to Air
Command, because all ranks were readily accepted by Air
Force units which continue to provide first class air support to
Maritime Command.

EEEEEEEERE
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WHO REMEMBERS THE WARDROOM
DOWN THE HILL? By Adm Gord Edwards

When | first got to Shearwater after jet training in
Gimli, Shearwater was a strange place, still having that aura of
WW2 about, partly one supposes because of old buildings and
old hangars, etc.

| arrived on a Friday morning and did my check in and
got a room and so forth at the Officers Quarters next door to
the wardroom. Having heard that parties on Fridays at the
wardroom were legendary, | decided to drop in about 1800 to
see what was going on. | arrived to find a raging party going
on, but almost no one there. They were all up in the rafters -
just leave one down for drink replenishment. It was a lot of
laughs to be sure.

One of the good things about the old mess, it was an
“old” building, so no one cared much about destroying things,
one way or the other. | recall Chiefy Munroe putting his elbow
through one part of the wall, dead easy with gyproc
wallboard. For parties it was easy to decorate, just nail or
staple wherever you wanted, nothing seemed to make it any
worse.

One of the more memorable events was the single car
race with the small European car that Peter Poole-Warren had
brought back. It didn't even have a key, so easy to “steal” or
use or whatever. Someone had the bright idea of putting all
the wardroom furniture in the middle of the bar ante-room, and
then racing around that. It was dead easy to get the car in, as
the bar had double doors leading to the outside. Thus, many
took a turn at going around the track, faster and faster, all timed
of course, until someone....no names, no pack drill, missed the
turn by the bar and went right into the wall, thus wrecking the
car and to some degree the wall, the latter of much less
concern of course. Some paint, etc., would fix that.

And so, next day, the usual hell to pay, everyone there
had to chip in for car and mess repairs, but as far as | can
recall everyone thought it was more than worth it.

Some of the parties were legend, and many came
over from “staid” Stadacona to what they considered “real”
parties. Two of these regulars were Casey Baldwin and
Benny Benoit, Casey always bringing his pet parrot,
Juanita! It was to laugh, as more often than not, when Casey
wasn't looking, Benny would give Juanita some rum, and then
Juanita got loaded and could no longer stand on her perch.
Benny and Casey were close friends, but one final straw that
annoyed Casey was when he asked Benny what he thought of
Juanita......... to which Benny replied, “Nice bird, but too bad
she has a face like an ingrown toenail!” Casey didn’t speak
to Benny for weeks.

Others will surely remember many funny incidents
in a mess that was more or less indestructible, and in any
case, no real concern, as a new one was being built up the
hill, which is the Wardroom to this day. It was really TOO
nice for a bunch of naval aviators, and thus NEVER as much
fun, but they tried.






