My Grandpop’s story by Henry Francis

1. This is Grand pop, on the far left, with the crew that he flew with in the war.

Their aircraft crashed on their 13th mission when they were coming in to land at Charteris in England. Only Grandpop and the man next to him in this photo survived. “That guy on the end there came from Trinidad – he was a bomb aimer and he was a womanizer! We used to go to dances quite often and the men would line up at one end and the women at the other. He would go to the edge and peer along and say ‘we’ll have those two’. “The guy standing beside me (in the photo) survived. The aircraft wing broke off in the mid-upper gunner position and he bounced a long the ground. It happened over Charteris. We’d just flown over our aerodrome and I realized there was trouble up in front. The navigator said to the pilot ‘you’ve overshot Noel’ and he was killed a few minutes later.”

2. Grandpop was a wireless operator in the 75 Squadron of the Royal New Zealand Air Force during the Second World War. Here he is with a Lancaster, like the one s he flew in. He didn’t fly in this one but had his photo taken with it because it had survived 100 bombing trips, which was quite unusual. “They don’t really last as long as that; they get shot down.” On daytime flights they would go over with lots of other aircraft. They would see the flak going off in front of them, like little puffs of smoke. When the aircraft in front of them opened

their bomb doors, they did the same. There wasn’t enough money for every aircraft to have radar, so they just copied what the lead plane in their group did.

3. Grandpop and “two of my old mates who were also wireless operators”.

4. During the war people in England opened up their homes for soldiers to have holidays. Grandpop had one of his holidays at Haddenham.

5. Many of the kiwi air force crews trained in Canada and the Canadian Air Force had jurisdiction over them. This is a sticker from the Royal Canadian Air Force. “They paid us $1 a day there. It was enough for a beer anyway!”

6. Grand pop’s logbook, where he recorded every mission that he flew on. Some of the places named on these pages we re an oil-refining plant and railway yards in Germany.

7. Grandpop was 20 when he went to the war and 25 when it finished. He volunteered to go in to the air force, and because of his age, he had to get his parents’ permission. “My mother wasn’t keen for me to go at all because if there’s a war on you can get killed. They used to shoot at us.” He had to carry this identity card with him when he was away from the base. “If you were running around in London the SP’s (special police) would ask to see your identity card to make sure you hadn’t run off.” His plane crashed not long before the end of the war, and he was a “spare bod” after that, to be called in if any of the other wire less operators were sick. He said he couldn’t talk about what happened for about six months afterwards. It still made him shake a year later, but he did talk about it then.
