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    It’s All About The Flight…..Tales of Harry Addison! 

 

I have wanted to do an article that focused on Harry Addison for some time, so I decided to go to see Harry and Liz  for a 
visit.  

We had a great time as Harry told story after story of things he had done in his working life!  There were many photos 
along with several articles written about his career that Harry produced for me to look at.  I began to realize that I might 

not be the first to write about Harry's career! Because of this I will try and focus on just a 
few of the varied aspects in Harry's astonishing career. 

Born in Scotland in 1929, the Addison’s immigrated to Canada, settling in Powell River.  
Harry attended Cadet summer camps right near the present location of the BCAM    
during WWII. 

He joined the RCAF in 1951 and his first posting was on Lancaster maritime patrol   
aircraft at Greenwood, Nova Scotia. Harry told me the story of the time the Australian 

aircraft carrier “Sydney” was transiting the Atlantic when he was piloting the Lancaster. Never one to shy away from a 
practical joke Harry lowered the flaps and landing gear and did an approach to the carrier! The startled crew on the ship 
were running for cover until Harry applied power and overshot the deck! You could see the memory still made him smile! 

Harry then put in 3 years at Comox on Lancasters with the 407 Sqn. While delivering supplies to the States, on his final 
flight with the Lancaster, Harry left Naval Air Station Alameda and decided to fly under the Golden Gate Bridge on his 
departure! Needless to say the authorities were less than impressed! Harry was also a flight instructor in Penhold,      
Alberta; followed by a Flight Commander for radar control units at several places in Florida and Canada.  

Harry was one of only three Canadian pilots sent to Ghana, Africa to instruct local pilots to fly the De Havilland Caribou. 
He was there for 3 years and it was during that time he met many interesting people including Hannah Reisch who was 
Hitler's personal pilot in WWII. (You can just imagine those conversations!)  

Back in Canada Harry was with 411 Reserve Sqn. in Toronto training young aviators on the single Otter. After that, with 
his previous experience in the radar stations, Harry was selected for an exchange posting with the 551 Airborne Early 
Warning and Control Wing, USAF at Otis Airforce base Massachusetts. The plane they flew was the magnificent EC121 
Warning Star.   

The Warning Star is the military version of the Lockheed Super Constellation   
modified to carry airborne radar. It was the forerunner of today's E-3 Sentry 
AWACS. The Warning Star had a giant AN/APS103 height finder radar in the dor-
sal position and an AN/APS/95 search radar in the ventral position. It was a Super 
Connie on steroids! The squadron flew long missions over the Atlantic watching 
for "Bear" bombers of the Soviet Union that would be testing the alertness and 
reaction time of American defenses. On some missions they would be sent to pa-
trol the Greenland- Iceland- Faeroes gap where Russian long range aircraft could be sent to intercept NATO shipping 
lanes and air-routes. Harry told me he figured out that when he filed flight plans for these missions, the Russian aircraft 
seemed to know where he was going to be. So, being a rather wily fellow changed his tactics and began filing “slightly 
altered” flight plans, all of a sudden his crew were "batting 1000 " catching Soviet planes and vectoring the F-102      
fighters from Keflavik Iceland to their targets!  Harry also participated in Operation "Gold Digger" which was to monitor   
U-2 Spy plane reconnaissance missions over Cuba after the   Cuban missile crisis. 

These are of the hours Harry accumulated on various aircraft:  Harvard:  1429 hrs; Lancaster: 2168 hrs; Warning Star 
EC121G/H: 880 hrs; Beech Expeditor: 1463 hrs; T-33 Silver Star: 186 hrs; Helocourier: 3 hrs; Chipmunk: 248 hrs;     
Beaver: 88 hrs; Otter: 1012 hrs; Caribou: 637 hrs; B-25 Mitchell: 123 hrs.; and on their beloved Piper Cherokee 180 
“FOZL”: 1163 hrs. (Harry has owned this aircraft since1983).        

I thoroughly enjoyed talking to Harry and hearing about his many adventures and the stories that went with them!  So 
when you are next at the museum, and you see one of our members doing something that doesn’t seem very           
spectacular (like Harry sitting on his ride-on mowing the fields!) - just think about the stories they have inside waiting to 

be told……(Jack Funk)                                            
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I’m writing this at the museum on a lovely spring day; we’re no longer surrounded by swampland and the colonies of ducks have 

disappeared!  This means that we will soon be able to have work started on the new apron, and also on the new roof on the 

south side of the main hangar.  As many of you know, we have had some significant leaks there, particularly in the artefact 

room.  The recommended solution, which we will be adopting, requires a substantial   financial outlay. 

As a result of these two large projects, it looks as if we will be dipping significantly into our line of credit. We have done this in 

the past and have steadily worked our way back into the black, and the board is confident that our cash flow is healthy and that 

we will be in the black again within a couple of years. However, it is always an uneasy feeling to be in debt, and for this reason I 

am appealing to our membership at large.  We have not made a direct appeal to you for several years, (since the completion of 

the Henderson hangar), and I hope that many of you may be able to make a contribution; whatever you can donate will make a 

huge difference to our financial situation! 

Meanwhile, work goes on steadily in the restoration hangar. The Trigull that Viking have kindly lent us is looking spectacular 

after its repaint, while the Sikorsky S55 is becoming unrecognizable from the hulk that we brought in from the gate 18 months 

ago.  We have been fortunate in attracting new volunteers recently and it seems that we may have more than one significant 

addition to the collection of aircraft in the near future, so watch this space! (John Lewis) 

A Big Welcome to BCAM’s Newest Members! 

Sidney: Maverick, Mark & Lynne Andrews; Chris Gainor; Richard & Anna Petrie; Byron 

Molloy & Family; Richard Taylor; Laura & Neil Judson; Bill James; David Gurney; Jim piper & Maureen 

Peterson; Ken Makisiadis & Family; Terry Attard;  North Saanich: Martin Thornber; Robert & Melissa 

Hopkins; Tara & Chris     Logan & Family; John Dennison;  Saanichton: Keith Bateman; Wayne & Karen 

Shaw; Bill Michael;  Victoria:  Heathert Ann Jones-Latham; Dan Dempsey; Paul Finkel; Mary Ann     

Jackson; Kelsey Towers-Jones; Douglas Hunter; Stephen Lucato; Rob Anderson; Michael Turnpenny; 

Vernon Cook; Danielle Little; Murray Ramsbottom; Paul Gooch; Joanne Paul; Lisa Little & 

Family; Donald & Leah-Anne MacLeod;  John (Jack) Deines; Kellie & Paul Cole;  Jennifer & 

Graham McFarlane; Elizabeth & Kevin O’Brien; Viviana & Ben Lochridge;  David & Trudy 

Lockhart; Ashley Darling & Jason Hutchinson & Family; Jon Magwood; Colin Stepney;       

Michael Newman; Aaron Stefik; Andrew McInnes; Joe & Alistair McCollum & Family; Wan 

Man Lam Family; Andrew Henning; Duncan: Christopher & Donna Turner & Family; 

Waubaushene, Ont: James Thomas; Cowichan Bay: Douglas Ford (New Life Member);  

Brentwood Bay: Darcy Mathews & Holly Williams & Family Richmond, B.C.: Doug Aldridge 

Spring is here—and we can now look forward to fewer droplets of rain (!) and some 

long hoped for sunshine! Lots coming up at the museum—cruise ships will be docking 

soon downtown and with fingers crossed bringing us more tourists!  

I would also like to acknowledge that 2016 got off to a rocky start, as we lost 5 well 

know members: Bob Hallworth, Ian Waterlow and Peter Saunders, Roy 

Baker and Sam Side. Their  contribution to the BCAM over the years was 

immense, and their  presence in and around the museum will  be sorely 

missed by everyone.   

I wish all of you a warm and dry Spring—and I hope that we have a busy and           

successful season ahead!  (Virginia Browne) 
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Hangar Tales… 

 Projects, News and More! 

Dynamic Duo…. 

In the quiet early morning hours and late at night 

when the hangars are empty—there has been a 

new team that come and transform the hangars 

and lobby! Robert & Melissa Goude ……. Are new 

to the museum and are not afraid of getting their 

hands dirty! 

You may have noticed some of our displays (engines in particular) 

are sparkling—not to mention the lobby/

gift shop which looks like it has new       

carpet—(and the lino was hand polished)!  

Also the hangar floors are shining…..the list 

goes on!  The cleaning crews behind the 

scenes are amazing—and on behalf of all 

the members we take our hats off to you! 

Thank you for making our working          

environment something to be proud of!  

(Virginia Browne) 

THANK YOU! 

And whilst we are on an 

acknowledgement roll for 

volunteers—there are 2 

people in particular who 

need a HUGE thank you for 

their tireless work over the 

last few months. 

Both Kids Fest and Career Day would not have got 

off the ground without the efforts and enormous 

time commitments from Jan Lewis, Volunteer        

Co-Ordinator, and Jean Rollins, All Round             

Extraordinary Person! 

On behalf of the Board of the BCAM and the     

membership who benefit from these events, hats 

off to you both, and the crews you got together for 

2 successful events! 

Excellent Work—with a big thank you from         

everyone! 

Do YOU Have A Story?...... 

I’ve asked before, now I’m asking again: What’s YOUR story?! 

The very fact that you are here at this museum as a member, means that 

you have some sort of connection with Aviation—whether it’s your      

involvement in the industry, a long standing fascination with the history of 

flight or just because you think there is something about flight that is so 

unique.  Whatever it is that brought you here—I want to hear about it! 

You don’t have to be a writer, jot down your thoughts, poems or stories: it 

can be 2 lines or 2 pages! It can be about you and your experiences past 

or present, or it can be about a relative or a friend—whatever it is I know 

you have it in you to share! 

Get it down on paper and bring or send it to me, Virginia Browne, at the 

museum (1910 Norseman Road, Sidney, B.C. V8L 5V5), or email it to me at 

norsemannews@bcam.net . 

I would love to hear your tales—and be happy to     

publish it in the future editions of the Norseman News 

for all to share! 

Go on be daring—share those memories with us! I look 

forward to hearing from you! (Virginia Browne) 

Restoration Magic… 

It’s not only planes that get 

the once over in the        

restoration hangar! Allan 

Witcombe & Ray White have 

put together an amazing display on the career of 

Sqn. Leader Frank Hanton, DFC,M.I.D., A.A.N.  His 

DFC is amongst the medals, along with two       

unusual pins: Caterpillar Club: a club for those who 

had survived by jumping out of their aircraft and 

using their parachutes. The club pin was a small 

caterpillar (representing the insect that made silk 

for the parachutes) and was given by the maker 

Guinea Pig Club: after an incident where aircrew 

were extremely badly burned they would be sent 

to East Grinstead Hospital in the U.K. where some 

of the foremost plastic surgeons of the day       

performed "cutting edge" surgery. The term was 

made up by the patients themselves. Many today 

proudly wear the maroon tie of the club of        

parachutes.  
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Granger Taylor and his P-40 Kittyhawk 

Long-time residents of the Victoria area will remember that in the 1970s a P-40 Kittyhawk used to sit at 

the side of the highway near Cobble Hill, on the trans-Canada Highway   

leading to Nanaimo, BC.  This is the incredible story of that aircraft, and of 

the gentle giant and mechanical genius who created it. 

Granger Taylor always loved to tinker and build mechanical things.  Fortunately, his parents ran a 

junkyard, and this provided an un-ending supply of materials for his many projects.  An 8th grade 

dropout, at age 14 Granger built a single-cylinder automobile, and when he was 17 he resurrected 

a bulldozer salvaged from the bush and returned it to running condition.  Next, in 1969, when he 

was in his early twenties, Granger painstakingly recovered the hulk of a dilapidated steam          

locomotive that had been abandoned deep in the bush since The Depression.  Over the next two years he painstakingly restored 

it to running condition, such that it was purchased by the BC Government, taken on tour around the province, and then gifted to 

the Forestry Museum in nearby Duncan, BC., where it can be seen today. 

After this, Granger, who had grown to be 6' 3' tall and weighed 240 lbs., turned his attention 

to flying.  He got his Pilot License and hit upon the ideal of building a World War II fighter.  

The Northern Junk Co. in nearby Victoria had mounds of aluminum and assorted parts from 

Pat Bay military aircraft it scrapped at the end of the war.  Taylor acquired a large stock of this 

material, which he hauled to his parents property. He then began to tinker with the idea of 

reassembling a P-40 Kittyhawk.  Eventually he pieced together a passable facsimile of the 

warbird, although it was somewhat of a lash-up.  The front end, including the propeller, spinner, fuselage and landing gear, were 

legitimate.  Granger acquired the wings from George Maude's famous P-40, as they had been cut from that Kittyhawk when 

George moved it to his Saltspring Island home.  He also managed to scrounge an Allison engine from a Victoria collector, and 

even got it running!  When he didn't have the legitimate pieces, Granger simply improvised; the cowlings came from a boatyard, 

and he used a Bolingbroke rear fuselage with a   complete tail unit from a Harvard.  However, painted up in camouflage and with 

the traditional Shark's Mouth leering from the radiator, it looked authentic enough!  

After a few years of startling passing travelers, the Kittyhawk was sold to a Manitoba restorer by the name of Bob Diemert for 

$20,000.  By now Granger was becoming increasingly distracted by the idea of flying saucers and interstellar travel.  He built his 

own 'sanctuary' on his parents' property; a saucer-like structure complete with sofa, TV and fireplace.  Granger read everything 

he could about UFOs, flying saucers, and alien life.  He announced to his parents that he had                 

telepathically communicated with cosmic beings who would come for him.  On the evening of             

November 29, 1980, Granger ate supper at Bob's Diner in nearby Duncan, BC, and then departed in his 

1972 Datsun pickup, just as a violent thunder and lightening storm swept the area.  That was the last 

anyone ever saw of the 32-year old mechanic.  In his room his parent later found a note indicating that 

he had gone on a 42-month 'inter-stellar journey'. 

The RCMP searched for him, his parents posted a reward for information, and 

to this day he has never been seen or heard from since.  Was he taken by an 

alien spaceship?  One possible clue emerged years later when a local man reported finding a crater 

on a remote logging road and metal shards in a nearby tree.  Only a massive explosion could have 

imbedded the fragments deep into the tree, but a body was never found, and the pieces could not 

be definitively linked to Granger's truck.   

As for the Cobble Hill Kittyhawk, it went to Carman, Manitoba, where Bob Diemert, a mechanical genius in his own right,         

restored it to flight. (You tube video of the flight: www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZvbQMqd0kEY). Later sold to Ron Fagan in the  

United States, the P-40 flew on the Airshow Circuit for a number of years as "Old Exterminator" before retiring to the Dakota 

Territory Air Museum in Minot, North Dakota, where it now resides.  If it could talk, the P-40 would have incredible tales to tell 

about the Canadian Mechanical Genius that gave it life and wings! (submitted by Doug Rollins) 
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The Flying Firemen 

There were few clear trails on the rocky southwest face of Langford’s Skirt Mountain. Craig Davidson and his sister Bonnie Stacey had to claw 

through alder and thick brush on the slope. It was difficult work. Especially because they were looking for the place where, 40 years earlier, their 

father had died. 

Their dad, Alex Davidson, was a pilot. During World War II he tested Hurricanes and Spitfires, and trained Czechs to fight with the 

Royal Air Force in the Battle of Britain. He went to university after the war and had a family, then ended up in Victoria, running 

training flights in old Harvards and test-piloting planes for Fairey Aviation, the company that converted the giant Martin Mars 

flying boats into  water bombers.  

The sciences of forest management and fire control weren't as developed back then, and the need for fire-fighting aircraft was 

huge. But the Martin Mars planes belonged to the logging companies, and the B.C. Forest Service didn’t have water 

bombers of its own, so in 1965 Davidson started his own outfit – The Flying Firemen – using two converted war-era PBY

-5A Cansos, based at the Pat Bay airport. 

The Flying Firemen were kept very busy. In 1966, Davidson bought a third Canso and recruited Robert “Paddy” Moore (photo far right), 

a fellow WWII ace and Fairey test pilot based in Nova Scotia, to join the company the following year. It was smart planning. In the  

summer of 1967 a heat wave swept across British Columbia, and fires broke out everywhere. On Sunday, July 16, at about 4:30 p.m., 

Davidson got an urgent call. A blaze had erupted on Skirt Mountain, near Goldstream park.  

Davidson and Moore skimmed their #2 Canso along Saanich Inlet, scooping up more than 1000 gallons of water and 

dumping it on the flames. A crowd gathered along the Trans-Canada Highway to watch as the pilots roared back 

and forth between the inlet and the fire, for more than two hours. And then, on a low pass, the left wingtip struck a 

tree, and shattered. The crowd gasped as the plane smashed into the mountainside and exploded, killing the pilots 

instantly. 

The tragedy was front-page news for weeks. Transport Canada determined that the probable cause was 

“misjudgement of altitude”, but could not say who was flying at the time. Papers across the 

country reprinted the photograph of a rescue worker looking at the charred airframe.  It was 

probably the most shocking postwar plane crash in Greater Victoria’s history. And yet, 40 

years later, it seemed to have been publicly forgotten.  Alex Davidson’s children, Craig and 

Bonnie, went to see what remained. 

Les Bjola, one of the developers of the Bear Mountain golf resort atop the peak, told me he’d seen the wreck near the 

gravel pit, above the highway. Even with that bit of information, they spent three hours combing the craggy, overgrown 

slope, until Craig called out, “It’s here! There’s debris all over the hill!” 

A landing-gear strut lay tangled in the bush. One of the rusted engines sat in a clearing; someone had tried to remove it, even though tampering 

with an old plane wreck is prohibited by the province's Heritage Conservation Act. Bonnie found Craig standing beside a chunk of the fuselage. He 

was quiet. 

Craig was only 16 when his father died. He was in a car near Calgary, when he heard on the radio that a water bomber had crashed in Victoria. “I 

hoped it wasn’t him, but I had a feeling it was. I knew all the guys; it was my summer job, helping the mechanics,  gassing the planes up, polishing 

windshields. So I knew it was bad news.” 

His dad’s partner kept the business going, and Craig worked for the Flying Firemen the next year. But on August 8, 1968, another one of their 

Cansos crashed in the Sooke Hills near Jarvis Lake, killing pilot Tommy Swanson and engineer Tom Worley. “When we lost the next plane, I’d had 

enough.” Craig became a commercial fisherman. 

His father’s vision survived, though. In 1969, a former Alaskan named R.L. “Bud” Rude bought The Flying Firemen; he got in trouble with the tax 

department, and sold the company to Alex Wood, who grew it into the largest amphibious water bombing outfit in the world. (The company 

ceased business in 1996, a victim of competition from federally-subsidized CL 215 waterbombers built by Quebec-based Canadair.)  

There’s still no memorial for the Flying Firemen. Development plans for Bear Mountain do include streets named Alexander Davidson Crescent 

and Paddy Moore Place, high atop the peak where the pilots died. But perhaps the best tribute to who they were rests in the thoughts of their 

families. 

Paddy Moore’s widow Kathleen lives near Beacon Hill Park. They met when they were teenagers in northern Ireland, and he was a trainee pilot; 

her father often shouted when Paddy flew low over their house, trying to impress her. He later won a DSC for “gallantry, skill and devotion” while 

fighting in the Pacific.  They had only been in B.C. for two weeks when Paddy died. Sidney, where they lived, was just a village then. “I could write 

a book about the kindness of the people of Sidney,” she said. Her neighbours brought her cakes and the mail, and the local tailor fitted her three 

sons with suits for the funeral. Test pilots came from as far away as England and Africa for the service. “A bond was formed between those men,” 

she explained.  What they likely shared was the joy of flying, the thrill of pushing an aircraft's limits – and the knowledge of their own fragility. 

“I felt sad when I saw the wreckage,” Alex Davidson’s daughter Bonnie told me. “My dad was 43. I’m nearly 60, and my children are in their 30s, 

nearly the age he was when he died. I thought of how much life they have left, and it was sad. He never saw his kids grow into adults, or his 

grandchildren.” (Ross Crockford) 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cN5PY91sO7A
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cN5PY91sO7A
http://www.warplane.com/pages/aircraft_canso.html
http://www.warplane.com/pages/aircraft_canso.html
http://www.qp.gov.bc.ca/statreg/stat/h/96187_01.htm
http://maps.google.ca/maps?hl=en&safe=off&q=%22jarvis%20lake%22%20sooke&um=1&ie=UTF-8&sa=N&tab=il
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Canadair_CL-215
http://www.bearmountain.ca/Portals/0/docs/BMtn_SiteMap.pdf
http://www.bearmountain.ca/Portals/0/docs/BMtn_SiteMap.pdf
http://bp3.blogger.com/_0h0b8wUIlUs/SHzuOFsxgGI/AAAAAAAAAUo/DZ7tEoILAJo/s1600-h/alexdavidson.jpg
http://bp3.blogger.com/_0h0b8wUIlUs/SHzuGGYlvvI/AAAAAAAAAUg/AvMljx4YGnk/s1600-h/paddymoore.jpg
http://bp1.blogger.com/_0h0b8wUIlUs/SHzpSgMdSjI/AAAAAAAAATQ/SK7N_Hke_ws/s1600-h/cansocrash1.jpg
http://bp3.blogger.com/_0h0b8wUIlUs/SHzqIY4cYCI/AAAAAAAAATo/NIPYL6halys/s1600-h/cansocrashnewsphoto.jpg
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April—September 2016 

April 23rd   Pot Luck Supper 

May 1st   Start  Museum Summer Hours 

10-4 

June 25th   Pot Luck Supper 

July 23rd   BCAM Open House 

August 20th  Membership Summer BBQ 

September 11th  Battle of Britain 

 

Speaker Nights:  April 13; May 18; June 22; September 21   

IMPORTANT! 

 Dates For Those  Diaries: 

 

Board Meetings:  

Apr. 14; May 12; June 16; July 14; 

Aug 11; Sept 15 

 

Volunteer Lunch Meetings:   

Apr 21; May 19; June 23; July 21; 

Aug 18; Sept 22 

 

 

Volunteering at the BCAM 

How many times have you walked into the Museum with your kids, parents, cousins, aunts,     

uncles or friends—and thought—”What a wonderful place this is! I love bringing visitors here! The 

staff are so friendly, it’s fun—always seems to be something happening and best of all the events 

that are put on here are amazing!” 

Well, I don’t know how many of you truly understand that of all those visits you have had to the 

Museum—do you realise that there is only 1 officially paid member of staff? Really, just 1—and 

that is Marcus, the cat! (He works for cat food and some attention!).  Every other person you  

encounter on your visits are members of the museum who have chosen to give some of their time up each week (or monthly, or 

just for an event) and volunteer to show off proudly what we have here! 

How about you? Have you ever thought of becoming part of our Volunteer core? Without  whom this 

museum would actually come to a grinding halt?  

You are already halfway there! You are a member of the museum (that is Step 1), Step 2 is coming in to 

fill out a Volunteer form—nothing scary, just a form with lots of ideas of where we need help in the 

museum—from front desk, to tour guides, to home cooks for volunteer lunches once a month,         

computer techies, cleaning teams, event helpers, restoration….the list is endless! As they 

say it takes a village to raise a child and so it is for the museum, it takes members to help 

run it! Step 3, once the volunteer form is filled out, a copy goes off to Jan Lewis, Volunteer Co-Ordinator and is then 

passed on to the appropriate person who will contact you to get you involved! See simple! 

So, now you know the process—(painless and straightforward!) - take 2016 by storm and do something different—

sign up at the B.C.A.M. and join our Volunteer Team!  You’ll be surprised by how much you’ll enjoy yourself—really! 

For more information on volunteering, please contact: Jan Lewis j6877lewis@gmail.com or come into the museum and speak to 

the Duty Cashier.  Look forward to seeing you at the Museum!  (Virginia Browne) 

It was 1977 and we were on an old DC8 Air Ceylon coming in to Colombo, Ceylon from Bangkok. The    land-

ing approach was pretty bumpy, but the biggest bump was saved for when we hit the tarmac -   a     massive 

shudder and shake - at least I hoped it was the runway.. We were soon however airborne again 

and climbing steeply when a voice with a heavy Indian accent came over the PA as follows: 

I am sorry about the landing ladies and gentlemen, the pilot will now take over. (Tim Stuart, 

Great Aviation Quotes reader) 
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The Art of War at Pat Bay - Part II 
This is a multi-part series that will examine military artwork of the Second World War as appeared at RCAF Station  

Patricia Bay during the period 1939 to 1945 

Unit Insignia [continued] 

More examples of Pat Bay unit insignia from WW-II are below: 

128 Squadron 

Yet another boxing animal served as a squadron insignia; this time what 

appears to be a fighting fox puts up the Dukes!  

111 [F] Squadron 

In 1939 111 Coastal Artillery Co-operation Squadron became the first operational RCAF squadron at 

the newly opened RCAF Station Patricia Bay.    Re-formed as a fighter      

squadron in 1941, it became operational at 

Pat Bay on 12 March 1942.  In a traditional    

ceremony held five days later, the Saanich 

Indian Band presented  Squadron Leader 

Nesbitt with a 22'' hand carved wooden   

thunderbird totem as a good luck piece.  

Thus, many of the squadron aircraft sported 

a totem insignia on their nose when they were transferred north a few months later to counter 

the Japanese invasion of Alaska.  

Terry and the Pirates 

A Disney-designed squadron insignia is one thing, but how about a complete comic strip!  Unlikely as it seems,   

Squadron Leader Nesbitt and 111 Squadron became the inspiration for a  

character in one of North America's most popular comic strips. Read by 

millions of newspaper subscribers, in October of 1943 the comic strip 

introduced the tall, handsome, RCAF pilot, F/L "Tote" Bonney.      

Although flying a Spitfire in China, Bonney carried a good luck   

Thunderbird totem and was a dead-ringer for Nesbitt.  In over 50 

episodes, Bonney and his RCAF comrades relentlessly fought the     

forces of evil alongside the "wide-awake American boy":  Terry Lee. 

Airline Humour…... 

An airliner was having engine trouble, and the pilot instructed the cabin crew to have the passengers take 
their seats and get prepared for an emergency landing. 
A few minutes later, the pilot asked the flight attendants if everyone was buckled in and ready. 

"All set back here, Captain," came the reply, "except the lawyers are still go-
ing around passing out business cards." 

Winging his way to America from Ireland, Father O'Leary asked a stewardess, 
"How high is this plane, Miss?" The stewardess replied, "About thirty-two thousand feet, 
Father." The Father's jaw dropped in amazement. "Who'd have believed it? And could ye 
tell me how wide it is?" 
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The British Columbia Aviation Museum 

1910 Norseman Road, Sidney, B.C. V8L 5V5  

Ph. (250) 655 3300      Website: www.bcam.net  

Your Board of Directors: 

President:   John Lewis   (250) 665 6062  johnjarvislewis@gmail.com 

Vice President:  Larry Lepard    (250) 661 0075  restorations@bcam.net 

Secretary:   Eleanore Arkesteyn  (250) 656 4589  inquiries@bcam.net 

Treasurer:   Brian Hay   (250) 655 3300  accounts@bcam.net  

Directors at Large:  Dave Peters   (250) 656 1526  seapeters@shaw.ca 

    Larry Dibnah   (250) 656 6416  larry_dibnah@telus.net 

    Ed Kucey   (250) 655 3300  eddyjoq@gmail.com 

 

Other Very Nearly Important People:    

Aircraft Archives/Librarian:  Doug Rollins   (250) 655 4184  library@bcam.net  

Artifacts:   Barbara Gilbert  (250) 655 3794  artifcats@bcam.net  

Membership Records: Norm Dressler  (250) 656 3771  membership@bcam.net  

Volunteer Coordinator: Jan Lewis   (250) 665 6062  j6877lewis@gmail.com 

Gift Shop:   Virginia Browne  (250) 882 0710  giftshop@bcam.net  

Norseman Newsletter: Virginia Browne   (250) 882 0170            norsemannews@bcam.net  

Norseman Room Rental: Eleanore Arkesteyn  (250) 656 4589  inquiries@bcam.net   

Ground Maintenance: Robert Young   (250) 656 4679 

eBay Sales   Sandy Peel   (250) 658 5171   b.c.aviationmuseum@gmail.com 

 

Name That Cockpit….. 

So let’s test your knowledge on this one….name that  cockpit!  

First one with the right answer has got those all important 

bragging rights—and Gold medal standing! 

 

And The Cockpit Is…...! 

Fiat G91 

The Gold Medal goes to: No One! I Gotcha! 

mailto:b.c.aviationmuseum@gmail.com

