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Featured in this book is the Bristol Beaufort General 
Reconnaissance Torpedo Light Bomber. Ten squadrons 
were formed and operated by the Royal Australian 

Air force for the four years of the Pacific War, and made an 
invaluable contribution to meeting the threat to this coun-
try in the 1941 operating in all the capacities mentioned 
above.
 As a result of a magnificent effort by the Australian 
people when we could not even build a car, 700 Beauforts 
were produced, commencing when war with Germany was 
declared. Although plagued by a serious mechanical prob-
lem early in their service, they played a vital role in the 
defence of this country for the four years of the war in the 
Pacific. For a brief period in 1942, before the Americans 
had recovered enough from the shock of Pearl Harbour to 
be able to offer any assistance, a few dozen Beauforts were 
the only true operational aircraft in the Royal Australian 
Air Force, capable of putting up any opposition to what 
appeared to be certain invasion from the North.
 At this point, Australia was virtually defenceless, as the 
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Japanese Aircraft Carrier Force which had devastated Pearl 
Harbour began cruising round north of New Guinea prepar-
ing to cover an invasion of Australia. 
 The Beaufort was used in deference to the magnificent 
work done by the Hudsons at this time, and later by other 
American aircraft. The Hudson, a converted civil airliner, 
was not considered an ideal aircraft to oppose the Japanese 
Zeros. Yet, early in their service, the mechanical problem 
referred to earlier made a major contribution to the horren-
dous losses sustained at this time. 140 Beauforts were lost 
in the first sixteen months of their service, but the figures 
were not released by the government until 50 years after 
the war, for obvious reasons.
 Early in 1943, a special Enquiry was being considered to 
find the cause of the 'mysterious' losses, with the intention 
of withdrawing all the Beauforts from service and cancel-
ling the whole Beaufort programme if a solution could not 
be found. This was averted only because, at this time, for 
a brief period, Beaufort bombers were the only effective 
counter the Royal Australian Air Force had to face the 
Japanese aircraft operating from bases and Aircraft Carriers 
to the north of Australia.
 At the end of 1943, the cause of the losses was established 
and corrected, and the ten squadrons of Beauforts formed. 
They became the 'workhorse' of the R.A.A.F., serving in all 
the roles for which they had been designed, with distinc-
tion and wherever required, right up to the end of the war. 
They were considered by those of us qualified to judge a 
fine operational aeroplane, well suited to the variety of tasks 
required of it .
 On discharge from the Air Force at the conclusion 
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of the war, the transition back into civil life was made 
doubly difficult in my case by not having any trade or 
academic qualifications or training, having joined the Air 
Force directly from eleven years as a farmer. I was facing 
the prospect of being downgraded from a position of some 
importance, as a Commissioned Officer and pilot in the Air 
Force, to a labourer in civil life. With so many thoughts in 
my head after nearly five years in the Air Force, I quickly 
realized that very few people would be interested in talk-
ing about these things. The result was I completely put any 
tendency to talk about my Air Force service out of mind, 
and forewent any contact with former 'mates' for forty five 
years to concentrate my efforts trying to rebuild my life and 
fulfill my obligations as a husband and father. 
 This was until I met a 'Special Mate' with whom I had 
shared two years of training and operational flying on 
Beauforts in the same squadron. This fortuitous meeting 
motivated me into the amateur production of a book titled 
'A Beaufort Experience'. (It was important to me as a means 
of expressing thoughts that had refused to go away, and 
that had been virtually bottled up for forty five years). I 
came out of this self-imposed exile by meeting more former 
squadron 'Mates' at an Anzac Day march (my first in 45 
years) and, from then on, attended regular Reunions where 
I could talk unreservedly about the war years and feel com-
pletely at ease.
 This led to the production of 'From Farmyard to Bogey 
Beauforts', an expanded version of my first book, and this 
time a commercially produced book in hard cover form. 
Through the generosity and support of Tim, 'The Special 
Mate' referred to above, and his friends, and importantly by 
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the interest and support by my many good friends for the 
first book 'A Beaufort Experience'.
 This second book has been produced as a partnership 
between myself as the author, and Tim as well as his friends, 
the publishers, as a public service, and not for commercial 
sale. 
 While commencement of the first book was initiated by 
my friend Tim, encouragement to proceed with this was 
provided by my many good friends (Ex-Service and civil-
ians). While still anticipating making limited donations 
mostly to R.S.L. and school libraries, I will be proud to 
offer a copy of the second book to those good friends who, 
through their interest and support, encouraged me to go 
ahead and record some of my War experiences, at a time 
when 1 was still having a few doubts about my literary 
abilities.
 I hope this book will find a place on the shelves of the 
recipients as a keepsake. I further hope that perhaps, on 
that special Remembrance Day in April, some member of 
the family, walking past the bookshelf, will notice the book 
and be reminded, it is dedicated to all those who, through-
out History have suffered in defense of Humanity, Justice 
and Freedom, and in particular the over one hundred of 
my mates in WW2 who GAVE THEIR TOMORROW FOR 
OUR TODAY.
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Beaufort bomber.
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It is not only a pleasure but an honour to be asked to write 
the foreword for this book. I met Col Hobson through 
our mutual interest in art. Col's subjects often included 

the aircraft he had flown and the areas in which he had oper-
ated  during World War II. My interests in these subjects and 
my many questions to learn more about them were willingly 
answered, and so our friendship grew. It did not take long to 
see that Col had a great love for the Beaufort aircraft that he 
had flown in combat so many times, and although with a few 
'scares', it always brought him and his crew safely home.
 In the 1940s, this was a modern aircraft that was needed 
and was built in very troubled times by a country that had 
not even produced a motor car. There were problems and 
the aircraft got a bad name. Unfortunately it killed many 
brave crewmen before they even got near the enemy they 
had joined up to fight. This bad name was publicised and is 
remembered – not the magnificent work done by this air-
craft and its brave crews in so many areas of conflict.
 Col's story tells us how ordinary men off the street or out 
of the paddock were taught the skills to fly and fight in an 
aircraft which was built by similar men off the street from 
components made in workshops normally used to making 
toasters and stoves, or repairing trams and trains.

FOREWORD


