Comments and Reports. from John Wyllie.

Potted 84 sqdn. history.

I led the first flight ( of what the Egyptian Gazette, in a
banner headline called an, " Air Armada " which was supposed
according to the briefing officer, to be a top secret move) of
one’of six Blenheims at Sharjah,
P
Kutarajah. Was almost out of fuel
and had prepared other a/c to make landings in padi fields when
we spotted the a/d. Sent up a/c to circle a/d to guide
Jeudwine in with next flight. No idea why our experience was
not passed down the line.

No mention of F1/Lt 'Butch' Lewis, a superb Canadian pilot who
flew on many missions. One mission not mentioned(can't
remember date)was to Anamba Islands, mentioned by Churchill in

They lie over 450 miles NE of Palembang. On
this mission, 'ops', instead of dispatching a flight at once to
carry out attack on shipping said to be anchored there, delayed
24 hours.  After being spotted convoy up anchored and moved
off. So we flew close to 1000 miles round trip to no purpose.
With no second pilot, well over 6 hours flying was a testing
flight, especially when it was to no purpose and at least 5
hours of it on instruments,

because it was dark. This must
have been Feb. llth., the night Clutterbuck crashed. T
followed him down the field on take-off with less than 100 feet

to spare between the flaming wreck and own a/c. Note: on P2
there were no runways and the field was very boggy, he
obviously failed to get his a/c unstuck,
On the morning the Jap paras landed on P1 I was in a flight of
six a/c, which took off from
fleet near the approaches to
to pick up a fighter escort, when
off on the mission and, almost immediately we set course, we
saw the Jap para landing start to take place. From the air I
would have said that the first wave of paras exceeded 150.
The sky seemed full of them,
they took no notice of us.
fleet and we did a run om her but all the bombs missed.
got back to find P2 unmolested.
history must have got most of his
information from ground crews. Or aircrew, like Taylor, who
were not flying.

Notes; on report of our action against Japs on the Mouesi
River. The two shortnose Blenheims belonged to a Singapore

squadron who had taken heavy casualties, their pilots refused
to fly them. Wakefield's account is correct, we did "cruise

around” and eventually saw landing craft full of
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Japanese troops coming up river keeping close to the banks and
under the trees. They were following both banks. So when I
attcked one, along one bank, those on the opposite bank were
free to fire on us. A low aircraft flying at around 180 mph is
a hard target to hit. So we had only two bullet holes in the
machine when we got back.,  The fighter Blenheim had five
forward firing Brownings each delivering 1200 rounds a minute,
around 100 rounds a second. So, if crowded , open topped
barges each got a 2 second burst, and I fired into four or five
barges, then they must have suffered quite serious casualties
and perhaps enough holes in the hulls to make some of them
flood fairly quickly. We, found at the entrance of the
river, a Japanese light-cruiser unloading troops into landing
barges, using rope netting along her port side. We were still
less than 50 feet above the water and I saw that none of the
ship's, light anti-aircraft guns were manned. The ship's crew
ssened Fo b koo nterested {n watchinsithe soTdiers (el {nbing
down the ship's side on the nets to man their gu e
two passes at point blank rangs along the vessel's hull firing
some 3-400 rounds each time.  Some other vessels of the
invasion fleet were 3 or 4 miles further out to sea. It
oy Ugus | hag Ronalcry i or et RRERERs ooyt fiavalioon
quite dearly for it.

We returned to P2 and an examination of onme of the bullet holes
showed that the missile must have entered within inches of my
left foot without damaging any aspect of the flying controls
despite ricocheting around like an angry blue-bottle.

That night we slept under the wings of our aircraft and flew
out at break of day. I am uncertain how many aircraft there
were, I would think it was something between 7 and 10. We
flew straight to Kalijarti and to a billet in the house of the
hospitable manager. Jackson, of a large British-American
tobacco estate, at Soobang, some miles from the airfield.

Anongst other misslons I flew from Kalijarti five vere

particularly memorable.  On a 'must get through' job
R Do S By s bttty AP

failed to demolish before beating a panic stricken retreat.

It was memorable for the sad fact that I took three aircraft
into a line squall. These weather fronts can stretch for
miles and there is no flying around them, under them, or over
them. Only two aircraft came out the other side. The ome I
lost was a very young Australian, too inexperienced to fly on
instruments alone, through the massive turbulence these storms
have in their immense rumbling bellies. I vas lucky when the
other equally, inexperienced. Australian joined me on the other
side. We left great clouds of oil smoke over the tank farm.

The second memorable mission was a cloud cover attack on Jap
aircraft at Pl. The Japs had two standing-cover a/c over the
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aerodrome. We played a potentially deadly game of hide and <
seek with them. After popping into and out of clouds two or
three times I made a 90 degree turn in one and came out with
Argent, my observer, crouched over his bomb sight shouting,
"We're right on, we're right on." He dropped the stick of four
bombs along one side of the runway where the Japs had their
aircraft lined up wing-tip to wing-tip. I got back into cloud
at once but a little later came out to have a quick look back.

and could see several a/c burning

little further.

a/cs as our target, while Wakefield targetted a similar line on
our starboard side.  We must have hit more than a few a/c and
made our return trip across the Mouesi river delta at tree top
height all the way

By chance,

, ome stayed up. I had a very
frightened mechanic making his first ever flight in the seat
eside me. Leaving out much detail I will say simply that I
got the machine down in a sort of belly landing. I went and
reported our P1/P2 exploits to Maltby and returned to the a/d
and went out to the wrecked a/c in the middle of the field, to
get my maps of it, when when 12 Jap a/c, in flawless formation.
made two bombing runs out, it seemed, of personal spite on me
as I lay curled up, miles from any trench or bunker, in the
middle of the field. They dropped about 50 bombs on each run
using me, as their bull's eye. They made two direct hits on
Flak batteries on the a/d perimeter and killed a lot of
people, my customary luck held.

The three sorties on the night of the invasion were each full
of incident.  On the first we found the fleet; we had not
been given any position except "somewhere to the North".

ying off night
k which was lit on each side. We
y to get rid of our load of semi-armour piercing
rgent had a battle cruiser in his bomb site he
At the same time Wakefield reported that, outside
the tent of Flak that we were attracting, he could see a Navy
Zero. It was a perfect bomber's moon, full
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enormous and making sharp black silhuettes of every ship
against the brilliant fluorescence of its reflection on the
water. With the image of a night fighter just hanging around
for us to get out of the flak, I made a sharp turn to starboard
and dived for the sea, port wing up and starboard down,
levelling out about 100 feet off the sea.  The landing at
Kalijarti was hazardous.  The a/d was heavily cratered from a
very accurate bombing attack the previous day and the only
strip in use for all purposes was marked between two rows of
hurricane lamps. Refuelled and bombed up with 11 second,
delayed action bombs, we took off again.  This time we knew
what heading we should take and flying as low as I dared, we
flew a course a little morth of east and intercepted a 7 or
8,000 ton ship with two light escort vessels, heading towards

Tn peace time she would have been described as

', i.e. designed to carry passengers and cargo.

at mast head height, from bow to stern. Argent

i I had 2 on mine.

the sky over an enormous burst of flame.

We did not wait around to see whether the ship sank because we
were under fire from the escort vessels, but I don't think
there can be any doubt at all that she must have gone down

Back in Kalijarti we refuelled, loaded more of the same breed
of bombs and, as by that time there were already rumours o

landings in the vicinity of Tjiribon, we headed along the coast
and in a very few minutes found our second victim. There were
a dozen or so vessels lying at anchor abreast of each other in
a line about half a mile long.  We took the first one and

made the same kind of low level attack on her broadside.  The
falls were hanging free to the water for the three lifeboats on
the ating that they were probably in use

This time I did not circle to check

boats crowding the beach.

thr beach to take a look at what was happening there. It was
now just after dawn.  The shoreline was densely covered with
paln trees which screened out most of the roads and pathways
and we saw very little.

About an hour later I was standing with Jeudwine in the hut we
used as our operations room reading a message he handed on to
ing, " I was right. They haven't a clue up there what's
g on. The message, brought in from Bandoeng by dispatch
rider, read "Maintain maximum dispersal and await further/




orders, " and T realised that Jeudwine had initiated our
operations on his own without instructions from HQ. At that
moment there was the sound of gunfire and some tracer went
through the palm thatching of the hut.

Kalijarti aerodome was approximately a square with the sides
running more or less north and south. We were, at that

moment, located at the northeast corner, when we moved rapidly
the

western boundry to the lower end of the field where most of the
servicing crevs and many others had gathered. During this
period one Hudson took off and I, with P/O MacDonald, went out
to see if we could get one of our Blemheims off as well. T
got into the cockpit and he went in under the covling of the

demolishing a row of buildings which were occupied by an
English R.A. detachment who had been manning the Bofors guns
intended to defend the a/d. The fourth tank was machine
gunning anything or anyone that came in their sights and were
trying to get aircraft away.  They included Flight Sergeant
Slee, who was a tower of strength in the Squadron. saw him
g0 down sbout s hundred yards sway fron the alreraft I b
hen the right hand side
B R T

closed the sliding hatch over my head and I made the fastest
exit from a Blenheim cockpit anyone ever made. . Both Mac
Donald and I tried to leave the field of battle with dignity
but we were both at a run before we reached our objectives
He joined the groups who were climbing into some trucks. T
rejoined Jeudwine who had ordered the evacuation and was
standing a ltele vay avay beside his car with F/Lts Oven and

olland. As the trucks moved off, he indicated that he had
e eoaat tommy guns in the back of the car and said, "We'll
try and draw them off.” We each took a gun and Holland got on
one running board of the Chevvy and I got on the other. We
both had one arm round the pillars between the open windows.
Oven knelt on the backseat of the car and broke the back window
with the barrel of his gun. The C/0 drove and we cmae back up
the road towards the Ops hut we had left earlier

It was not an enormously effective ruse but it did draw off two
loads of soldiers, who chased us for a little way, but
only had rifles which are hard to fire forwards from the
of a jeep and perhaps our return fire from the three tommy
and our speed made them decide to give up.

The trucks with the rest of the Squadron rejoined us as
Waited at a crossing where the coad they had takenrejoined the
Main Road to what was the]Batavia. A little further on

passed through the ranks of a Dutch army contingent which had
been straffed by Navy Zeros and had taken cover in the ditches.
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On the subject of the rendez-vous with the 'Illustrious' to
some seven hundred miles south o
n notes ) it was for

Batavia,

not on station in the designated area.

me and said, dismissively, "Well, since y

a1l the way from Palembang, I suppose you better have a go,
though if she is off station, she is off station.”

e pilots had all tried to fly, directly, to a
o the Indian Ocean, There was onme obvious feature
Christmas Island (where the Sikhs were

expected to find our target. I decided, in discussing the
SxPpoise with Argent, to fly first to the island where we could

got a good Fix and proceed from there. ~We found the carrier
right on station and 12 Hurricanes were

little trip. He
ground crev that we would come back with the planes.

prey

Now a couple of brief personal opinions. I would not have
believed, unless I had seen it for myself, the abject loss of
norale which affected almost a

Until the Japanese attacked they had had a soft time and most
of them (not all) were utterly gutless and this attitude, I
suspect, had its origins at the top

Whether the war fought by the British out there played a worth
while part in delaying things long enough to build up their
strength, or caused the Japs to over extend themselves and thus
become vilnerable, is a question for historians to amswer. It
certainly gave the Natives, throughout the area, a different
View of the Whiteman who had played Lord and Master in the
region for so long. Their new image must have been of craven
men with brittle shells and something softer than a snail
beneath the shell. Their attitudes and behaviour made my
D.F.C. look a lot better deserved than it really vas.
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