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My darling old girl ... Words just simply cannot even neasrly express our
sorrow and sympathy with you in our mutual loss of Dick. Both Sylvia and
I were just stunned when I got the message from his C.0... I didn't write
you then s I wanted to find out some of the details first hand. HNow as
I write I have just zot back from the funeral. Dick as you know was second
pilot of his station. He had taken up & practice flight. Very quickly
the weather, always treacherous up there,. csrew rapidly worse. The wind got
up to an extraordinary desree snd visability closed right down. Apparently
Dick's machine was driven a lonc way north as it went dark and by the
direst bad luck he struck an isolated high hill, e thing that could hapren
to the very best pilot in those ecircumstances a2nd desth was instantaneous,
Thank Cod it wasn't the result of fire. He had with him his Gunner and
Observer, the latter would I think hesve been responsible for the navigatio
Not that one can attach any blame to him in those conditions which I gathe
grew so perfectly appalling in such a short time... It is an out of the w
spot and my train was two hours late. I arrived just three minutes before
they moved off from his station. Rosckeen in a little graveyard in the ,
hills a few miles away. There were assembled everycne of the station from
the Captain down. Six ratings took the coffin from the hearse and they we
immediately followed by the officers of his squadron carrying the wreaths.
Next came the WREN officers, then the duty officer and myself. Behind agai
were all the other officers includinz the captain, with the firing party
marching with arms reversed bringing up the rear. Everyone formed up and |
the service was read. The bugle then sounded, the firing party loaded and w
fired tho first volley. Again the bugle sounded and the second volley was *
fired, The bugle call end the third and final volley was fired. The party
then fixed bayonets =nd csme to the 'Present' whilstwWth everyone at the

salute, the 'Last Post' was sounded...It was all very imprescive - but does |
little to soften our sorrow... I talked with them =211 after we returned and
it would really have done your heart good to listen to the high tributes
they one and all paid to Dick, despite the fact that he had not been long on
the station. As an officer and as a man they seemed as if they could not
speak too highly... Now Alice dear, I have suggested they should send all
effects to us, but the decision rests with the Admiralty. If they do send
them here, we will let you have & complete list =nd you will let us know
whaet you want done with everything in detail - whether to dispose of some
here (as we did with Brian's things) or to return everything to you. I also
took a camera with me thinking I mighi get something as a rememberance for
you, but I found they had appointed an official photographer and they have
promised to let me have some prints whieh I will send on as soon c¢s I get
them.., I was away on a voyage last time Dick was here but Sylvia says he
then seemed to be in the best of spirits and amused himself sawing logs.
He had two other N.Z. chums with him, but I am not sure they did not come
from Crail. In any case there are three other New Zealanders at Fearn and
I have left a cordial wlecome for them to come and stay with us, if they |
want a bed whilst on leave in London. If I find out any further details I
from them I will of course let you have them, though I think there is little
more they can add to what I have elready told you - and those details I
guessed you would like to heave... Its a sorrowful time for us all for 01d t
Dick was a favourite everywhere. He had grown so much older, more respon-
eible =nd self assured of late. He pas no longer the boy we used to know r
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and Sylvia said she could even notice a difference this last time since he
had been arpointed second pilot with s own squadron, this despite that
no less than four were senior to him by a couple of months., I had aletter
from him orly a week ago telling me this snd other mews, such es two New 1
Zealanders in the squadron from Creéil - one he says, a particular friend of ‘
Les's., He also says he has had'a couple of air letters and surface 1etters’
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from home, the last one beins the 6th November and everyone seems in top
form. Margaret seems to be putting in for a nurse as Mother was mentioning
training in March. One letter was dated 15th February 1943 and 1t has ...
certeinly travelled about"... Flease zive Margaret and Doreen Sylvia's and
my love. We know what a devoted family you el) are and just what this loss
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