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One summer night long ago when I was approx. 10 

years old my father and I were driving to Victoria from 

up-island. 

We decided to pull in at Cassidy airport to see what 

aircraft were parked there. On the north parking area in 

the dusk light was the most striking sight, a genuine  

P-51D Mustang! Although sleek and powerful looking 

this war bird seemed to be slightly purple in color in 

the fading light. It left a lasting impression on this 

young lad! Ever since that day every time I pass Nanaimo airport I think about that airplane. I 

wondered if I would ever see it again or find out what happened to it. Then one day in mid July 

of this year (2019) I was tour guiding a family at the BCAM. suddenly the lady mentioned that 

her father had owned a Mustang. I asked was it at Cassidy? “Yes “she replied. Was it painted 

purple? “More like maroon” was the reply. Her father and a partner had owned it 1965/67. 

Her father had given Laurie a ride over to Sechelt where they did a low past over a friend’s 

house. In Laurieʹs words “absolutely exhilarating”. So the story had come full circle. The 53-year 

mystery solved! 

I have since corresponded with Laurie Campbell. She 

has filled me in on the details of her father’s Mustang. 

Constructed in 1944 as Sn# 44-84993 it was used by 

various National Guard units post WW2. Sold as 

surplus in 1957 was owned by several people in the 

states until sold to an owner in Calgary and then to 

Mr. Campbell and Don McGillvary in Nanaimo in 

August of 1965. In Canada it was registered CF-RUT. 

In December of 1967 it was sold back to an American 

where it became N201F. This proud aircraft was 

completely rebuilt. It can still be seen flying at airshows and on the racing circuit as the “Rebel”! 

When the owner Mr. “Budd” Campbell retired from the Nanaimo airport commission in 1999 he 

was presented with a desk top model of CF-RUT resplendent in a coat of maroon paint. That year 

he also received the B.C. Aviation counselʹs lifetime achievement award! 

Meeting Laurie Campbell and resolving this mystery is just one of many rewards of being a volunteer at our 

wonderful BCAM! (Submitted by Jack Funk) 

THE MYSTERIOUS MAROON MUSTANG 

Fall 2019 
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Hello everyone! As I se�le into my new role as President, I am finding that 

a lot of work is required over a wide range of very diverse issues. My 

apprecia$on for those who have performed this role in the past grows, and 

I would once again like to thank John Lewis for the excellent job he did. 

The museum is completely reliant on volunteers, and it does seem that a 

rela$vely small number of dedicated people come forward to perform 

tasks $me and $me again. It is great to have such dedicated people willing to give so freely of their $me. 

However, there is a great danger in burning some people out. We are also lacking help in some cri$cal 

areas. I would therefore encourage all members to consider what they can do to help:  

• Despite ac$vely searching for several months, no one has stepped forward to take over running the 

gi. shop. This is a cri$cal role that supplies important revenue. I urge anyone with retail experience 

to step forward. If not interested yourself then please help find someone who is!  

• Our long serving and excellent Treasurer will also be stepping down shortly. This is another 

absolutely cri$cal role and we must find a replacement. Please let me or any other board member 

know if you are interested.  

• Many smaller tasks such as pain$ng, cleaning, helping out with events etc, need volunteer help. 

Even if you are only able to help out for a few hours, every li�le bit helps. We are trying to organize 

some blitzes to get important tasks such as a fall clean up completed. However, once again we are 

having difficulty a�rac$ng helpers. 

So it’s up to you. This is your museum and to keep going and move forward we are reliant on your help. So 

please step up. Being ac$ve is enjoyable and good for everyone’s health.  

Dave Jackson, President BCAM  

recce55@shaw.ca 

Robert (Bob) Young 

From Jan Lewis (6 September): On behalf of the BCAM Board of Directors, I'm passing on the sad news that 

Robert Young passed away a few days ago a!er a short stay in hospital. As most of you know, Robert 

spent many years caring for the front garden, and he was a familiar sight si$ng in the sun watering the 

grass and the beds. With this in mind, his family has requested that Robert's ashes be spread at the 

Museum. The plan is to plant a small garden near the front entrance with a plaque to commemorate him. 

Sally A)on has taken over the gardening and I will be calling on volunteers to help her.  

On Thursday 3 October, BCAM hosted a well-a�ended gathering in the Museum’s Norseman Room to 

remember former BCAM member and gardener extraordinaire Robert (Bob) Young. Bob recently passed 

away at the age of 93, a.er giving innumerable hours to the museum, volunteering for general tasks, but 

specifically managing and plan$ng the grounds.  

Specifically neither a ‘memorial, nor a ‘celebra$on of life’, it was simply a gathering of family and friends. 

Doug Rollins spoke ini$ally, then opened the floor to guests. Many family members spoke, as did museum 

members whose task-sharing with Bob went back many years.  
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Important Upcoming Dates 

October—January 

 

October 1  Museum moves to Winter Hours 11-3 

October 17  Members Mee5ng/Volunteer Lunch 

October 26  Pot Luck Dinner 

November 11 Remembrance Day/Food Bank Day 

November 21 Members Mee5ng/Volunteer Lunch 

December 12 Members Mee5ng/Volunteer Lunch 

December 14 Christmas Dinner 

December 25 Christmas Day—MUSEUM CLOSED 

December 28 Kids Fest 

Speakers Night:   Oct 16; Nov 20;  

Calendar for Board Mee5ngs 

September—January 

September 12 

October 10 

November 14 

December 5 

Pot Luck Dinner - Volunteers Please! 

The next pot luck dinner at the Museum is 

scheduled for Saturday, October 26, and 

there is a sign-up sheet at the front desk. 

Once again, I'm asking for help with the 

set-up. Jean and I organized the summer 

BBQ because nobody stepped forward. 

However, we will not be around for the 

next event. This is not an onerous task, 

and we can fill you in on what you need to 

do. Please let me know if you can help. 

Jan Lewis 

BCAM Volunteer Coordinator 

BCAM Open House 2019 

From Past President John Lewis 

Hello everyone: 

Another very successful Open House has come and gone. Perfect weather, excellent a)endance of nearly 1400, lots 

of interes2ng exhibits, ...  - and hugely posi2ve feedback from our visitors. 

Many, many thanks to all of you who worked so hard to make this another success. Again, this shows the strength of 

our corps of volunteers, both those of you who have put in huge effort over many years and those of you who have 

joined us more recently - we are relying on you to carry the torch forward. 

We took in over $8,000 in gross receipts, and a good chunk of that will be net revenue. That's always very welcome, 

but the main reason we have an annual Open House is to strengthen our links with the community in accordance 

with our mandate - and yesterday was an outstanding example of that. 

Well done, everyone! 

Regards, John Lewis 

Virginia Brown, past manager, reports that the BCAM Gi. Shop did a roaring trade - just shy of $1,500 in sales! Excellent! 

The Open House was nicely reported upon by the Victoria News. Check out their ar$cle, complete with photos on the day and a 

video highligh$ng the Museum’s collec$on. If you’re geIng the newsle�er by post, try this link: h�ps://www.vicnews.com/

community/video-bc-avia$on-museum-open-house-takes-flight/ 
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The Aircraft Detection Corp by Doug Rollins 

The photo you see here would never have passed the Censor Board in the first half of 

World War II. This is a photo of a top secret west coast defense installa$on, and a 

Mark I Eyeball-Equipped, Aircra. Detec$on Unit on ac$ve duty. Sure, the lady is feed-

ing her chickens, but no$ce that she also has a pair of RCAF-issue binoculars slung 

around her neck. And behind those wire-rimmed glasses lurks the keen mind of a per-

son specially trained in aircra. recogni$on and aerial defense protocol. To the unin-

formed the innocuous dwelling in the background might appear to be a mere shack; 

indis$nguishable from thousands of others in the remotest environs of the West 

Coast. Don’t let that fool you. Note that just behind the modest cabin stands a radio-

mast; no doubt there is a high-tech shortwave radio set cleverly concealed within its 

weather-bleached walls. The lady innocently smiling for the camera was a member of 

the newly-formed Aircra. Detec$on Corps, on guard from sea to sea to maintain the 

defensive capacity of the Dominion of Canada. When the Pacific War exploded on 7 

December 1941 she would perform a strategic role in the darkest days of the conflict 

that threatened the well-being of all Canadians.  

In May of 1940, with the war in Europe raging and tensions with Japan steadily rising, the government suddenly realized that 

the country was wide-open to aerial a�ack. Desperate to address this situa$on, the Minister of Defence dra.ed a memo that 

landed on the desk of the Chief of the Air Staff, George Mitchell Croil. The orders were clear: ‘Do something – Quickly!’ Croil, a 

career officer who had flown with the Royal Flying Corps in World War I and risen steadily to the top through a series of com-

mands, had few resources and limited $me. Secret nego$a$ons were underway with the Bri$sh that would transfer their top-

secret Radio Detec$on Finding technology – radar – to Canada, but the first installa$ons would not go on-line un$l late 1942 

and the whole system would not be completed un$l 1945. He needed something now. 

The ‘something’ turned out to be a cadre of volunteer civilians organized into the Aircra. Detec$on Corps. Although unpaid, 

the military appealed to patrio$sm as it adver$sed for members in remote areas and popula$on centers that might be subject 

to aerial assault. Members were provided with minimal equipment and the phone companies chipped in with free phone calls 

to Aircra. Detec$on Corps sta$ons. Plus, you got a spiffy lapel pin for visual iden$fica$on in case of an emergency. The RCAF 

held sporadic training sessions and regularly mailed out aircra. iden$fica$on profiles as they became aware of new aircra. 

models and marks.  

On the West Coast, long stretches of uninhabited coastline and the many isolated bays and inlets could have harboured an en-

$re Japanese Task Force opera$ng a staging area for a�acks on Vancouver, Victoria and even Sea�le. Concerned civilians living 

in some of the remotest areas even took it upon themselves to organize their own Aircra. Detec$on Corps and appoint their 

own Regional Directors and Chief Observers. Soon the en$re coast was populated with lighthouse keepers, foresters, fishermen 

and farmers who went about their daily rou$nes with high-powered binoculars slung around their neck. 

Fortunately, despite all of the false alarms and repeated sigh$ngs, there was virtually no Japanese ac$vity on the West Coast of 

Canada in World War II, other than the shelling of a lighthouse sta$on by a submarine. So the work done was largely unreward-

ing, save for the occasional rescue opera$on. Enthusiasm waned and this in turn led to a blistering memo from the Deputy 

Chief of Air Staff, Air Vice Marshal G. O. Johnson to Air Force Headquarters in O�awa. It stated in part: 

 The Aircra. Detec$on Corps, although it is in opera$on, is not effec$ve because of dependence upon inadequate civil commu-

nica$on facili$es, and upon the half-hearted voluntary and unpaid efforts of civilian observers in isolated loca$ons.  

He further pointed out that it would be necessary to supplement the Corps with regular Air Force personnel to fill in gaps in 

remote areas with no inhabitants, and during sleeping hours. 

S$ll, the Aircra. Detec$on Corps struggled on valiantly but was gradually replaced by Coastal Watch Units and in turn by RDF 

units. On 15 November 1944, the RCAF Chief of Air Staff ordered the Aircra. Detec$on Corps disbanded. As for George Croil, by 

this $me his post of Inspector General of the RCAF had been abolished and he had re$red to Vancouver, Bri$sh Columbia, 

where he died in 1959 at the age of 65. 
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THE TRAVELLING LANCASTER SHOW 

The recently acquired Lancaster has not been lounging about the Restora$on Hanger! Bits of it - namely the forward fuselage - 

have made a couple of road trips this summer. On the last weekend in August (31 August $l 2 September), the Lanc travelled to 

the Saanich Fair. No hard copy to pass on, but apparently BCAM members did a sterling (not S$rling - it’s a Lancaster!) job 

explaining the history of the Lanc, and the Museum’s efforts to restore it. 

And earlier in August, BCAM member Dave Poole towed the incredible hull to the mainland for the annual Abbotsford 

Interna$onal Airshow. I don’t have any reports on this either, just some photos of a rather wet airshow (note the lower le. 

photo!). Please send correc$ons, and if I’ve le. anyone out, to norsemannews@bcam.net and I’ll get them in the next 

newsle�er. 

AND A WORD FROM YOUR NEW NN EDITOR… 

Hi everyone! Dave Byrnes here, your shiny new newsle�er editor, introducing myself. 

First and foremost, many many thanks to Virginia Brown, the previous Norseman News editor who did the job for 

over 11 years! I only hope I last that long! Virginia has been an enormous help in the transfer. 

Of course, being a newby is always a challenge. We also had a further challenge in switching from Islandnet to 

Outlook for email, and managing the newsle�er mailouts. However, nothing has changed on the public end, so 

please con$nue communica$ng via norsemannews@bcam.net. 

As for me… I’m a new Life Member, having just joined BCAM in 2018, but my love for avia$on goes back at least 

sixty years before that. And like many members, old and new, I’m keen to volunteer my services. My second flight 

(first was in a 172 on my 12th birthday) was on a TCA Vickers Viscount from Vancouver to Victoria. I like to think 

(I’m happy to be proven wrong) it’s the very airplane currently in the BCAM collec$on! 

This is s$ll your newsle�er. Please send any comments - and especially ar5cles and essays you’d like to see printed 

- to me at norsemannews@bcam.net. Let me know how I’m doing and what you’d like to see! 
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Outlasting the Cold War (Part One) 

by Peter Keith-Murray 

Born in Bath, Somerset in 1935, Peter came to Canada, aged 10, and joined the RCAF in June 1954. He was com-

missioned in 1965 and ultimately rose to the rank of Major. During his long career, Peter served in Canada, Ger-

many and the USA with NORAD and the NATO AWACS program. Peter retired from the military in 1991. This 

article was first published in Aircrew Memories in 1999. Peter lives on the Saanich Peninsula and recently retired 

as a volunteer cashier at the BC Aviation Museum. 

My aircrew experience started with my selec$on for the NATO Airborne 

Warning and Control System (AWACS) in October 1982, when it was de-

cided Canada would par$cipate and supply NATO with aircrew and 

ground personnel. 

The main opera$ng base was in Geilenkirchen, in what was then the 

Federal Republic of Germany. When I arrived in early April 1983, our 

third aircra. had just been delivered and only one squadron was in ex-

istence. By the $me I le. in late August 1986, three opera$onal squad-

rons had been formed, plus the training squadron. All eighteen aircra. 

were assigned to the base, not to the individual squadrons, and were 

registered in Luxembourg; we thought this a bit odd as the country had 

to air force, although it was a member of NATO. 

Geilenkirchen (s$ll ac$ve, and s$ll home to E-3A AWACS aircra.) was a 

great loca$on. We could drive to the UK in one day; to Paris, Amsterdam or Lahr in six hours; Brussels in less 

than three hours; ad to Köln or Bonn in just over an hour. We were in the Bri$sh sector, watched Brit TV and 

used their NAAFIs, etc. 

We were also welcome at the US facili$es. Baden-Baden, just north of Lahr, had a French commissary. What 

deals we got on red wines and canned snails! 

Poli$cs played a rather large role in every decision made in the NATO environment. The Americans the Ger-

mans were usually at odds over something. We Canadians were there to help everyone compromise! To this 

day all NATO AWACS maintenance manuals and engineering orders are based on Canadian publica$ons. 

A.er about five months in the mission simulator, and several training flights, usually of eight to nine hours’ 

dura$on, I was evaluated as a bona-fide Tac$cal Director – over 118 hours of actual flying $me. I was duly 

awarded my Air Weapons Controller wings (AWC: read Fighter Controller for you old guys) at the tender age 

of 48, and with 29 years’ service. Who says you can’t teach an old dog new tricks? By the $me I finished flying 

with NATO in 31 July 1986, I had accumulated 1290 hours on 162 flights and was duly hosed down by the fire-

fighters on my final flight. I s$ll don’t understand why it was something aircrew guys did. 

The Boeing E-3 AWACS is a four-engine airplane based on the Boeing 707, designed many years ago; NATO E-

3s were all built in the 1980s. The aircrew comprises four flight crew: two pilots, a navigator, and a flight engi-

neer. The mission crew consists of a Tac$cal Director, two or three weapons controllers, two or three surveil-

lance controllers, two or three surveillance operators, plus a communica$ons operator and technician, radar 
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technician and the data technician (computer operator). The mission crew were referred to as back-end 

crew, never the rear-end crew. The E-3 is now in service with the USAF, RAF, RAAF, and the French and Saudi 

air forces. The capability of this aircra. in mind-boggling. 

The OTH (Over The Horizon) radar coverage was nearly 600 nau$cal miles; the downward looking Doppler 

radar over 250 nm. This is the area where most intercepts are conducted, within range of line-of-sight com-

munica$ons. While on sta$on, we generally flew a racetrack pa�ern with 60 nm legs at an op$mum cruising 

al$tude of 29,000 feet. The E-3 computer is so smart, it pretends we are sta$onary, when in fact we were fly-

ing at 360 knots. No wonder our mission call-sign was “Magic”! 

The Tac$cal Director can switch the radar to the mari$me mode – there are thousands of fishing boats and 

other small cra. in the North Sea and Mediterrane-

an. We could also set the radar picture to include a 

mix or combina$on of all three radars. We some-

$mes assisted the RAF mari$me patrol Nimrod IIs by 

direc$ng them to a target in their area of responsibil-

ity, thereby saving them hours of unnecessary patrol 

$me. The communica$ons and data links on board 

were also very impressive. On one occasion on sta-

$on over the Aegean Sea and linked up with the 

Greeks for the first $me, I received a call from the 

Turks reques$ng our picture be downlinked to them. 

I damn near blew it! The air picture they wanted included all of Greece. Luckily, a li�le voice said to me: 

“Watch it, interna$onal incident brewing here.” 

I told him I’d have to check with my Ops Centre. At that point the Turkish officer said, “It’s okay; forget it”. 

Poli$cs was something else in NATO. The general’s posi$on alternated between the Germans and the Ameri-

cans; the Director of Opera$ons was either a Canadian or a Dutchman. We referred to the individual squad-

rons by the na$onality of their Commanding Officers. The American squadron was Squadron No 1, Canadian 

squadron was Squadron No 2, and the German squadron was Squadron No 3. The Training squadron was 

commanded by an Italian, but we never called it the Italian Squadron. Some na$ons were very sensi$ve 

about to whom they reported. Greeks and Turks had li�le use for each other, and the Belgian, Norwegian, 

Dutch and Danish con$ngents were seldom seen hanging around the German squadron. Before I le. Europe, 

all the Forward Opera$ng Bases (FOB) had been ac$vated: Orland, Norway; Trapani, Italy; Preveza, Greece; 

and Konya, Turkey. SHAPE had decreed that the NATO airborne early warning fore would not have all its eggs 

in one basket, so we usually had four to six aircra. away at the FOBs at any one $me. From a personal point 

of view, that meant our crews were deployed for eight days and seven nights every five weeks or so. That al-

so meant three of four flying sor$es during that temporary duty period. We also deployed to RAF Wadding-

ton (near Lincoln) for several years while the Brits were going through a very difficult period trying to get 

their Nimrod DDD (AWACS) opera$onal. 

Part Two of Peter Keith-Murray’s recollec2ons will appear in the next issue of Norseman News. 

NATO E-3 AWACS, Skrydstrup, Denmark, 2006. Image: Public Domain, Wikimedia 
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Who Am I? I am a figure involved in avia$on (and other things). Can you guess who I am from the clues below? Submit your an-

swer to norsemannews@bcam.net to gain recogni$on (verbal only, alas) in the next newsle�er!  

1. I was born in the eastern United States in the mid 1920s.  

2. I graduated from high school in 1941 and worked briefly as a blacksmith’s appren$ce, a messenger boy and a filing clerk. 

3. In 1942 I joined the US Army Air Force and in 1944 was sent to the Mediterranean Theatre of Opera$ons (MTO) based in 

Corsica, as a bombardier in North American B-25J “Mitchell” medium bombers. My squadron a�acked targets in central and 

northern Italy, and in the south of France. On a raid on a French railway bridge, my aircra.’s mid-upper turret gunner was 

wounded, apparently superficially but more seriously on closer examina$on. I treated him with two morphine injec$ons. I 

also helped treat a mortally wounded gunner on another raid on an Italian town.  

4. As the MTO missions were deemed to be less dangerous than northern European Theatre of Opera$ons (ETO), the number 

of MTO missions required to be flown before rota$on home was much higher than the number of missions the heavy 

bomber crews flew in the ETO. I flew sixty missions in B-25s before I became eligible for rota$on back to the USA.  

5. My war was over. Although I wrote about the war throughout the 1950s, I am far be�er known for the novel I published in 

1961, in which I recount – with important altera$ons – my war$me experiences over Italy. 

PS: The answer to last issue’s quiz is: De Havilland DH-115 Vampire T55. Email has been messed up, so not sure about a winner! 

The Bri5sh Columbia Avia5on Museum 

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

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

Your 2019 Board of Directors: 

President:   Dave Jackson   250 656 0254  recce55@shaw.ca 

Vice President:  Mike Ingram    250 652 3460  mikeingram@vicair.net  

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

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

Directors :   Dave Poole   250 656 4364  dpoole9@telus.net 

    Grant Hopkins  250 216 5267  snikpohtnarg@hotmail.com 

    John Lewis   250.589.2602  johnjarvislewis@gmail.com 

Other Very Nearly Important People:    

Aircra. Archives/Librarian:  Doug Rollins   250 655 4184  library@bcam.net  

Ar$facts:   Barbara Gilbert  250 655 3794  ar5fcats@bcam.net  

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

Volunteer Co-Ordinator: Jan Lewis   250 665 6062  j6877lewis@gmail.com 

Gi. Shop:          giQshop@bcam.net  

Norseman Newsle�er: Dave Byrnes   250 743 3331  norsemannews@bcam.net 

Norseman Room Rental: Barbara Gilbert  250 655 3794  inquiries@bcam.net   

Ground Maintenance: Robert Young   250 656 4679 

eBay Sales   Sandy Peel   250 658 5171  b.c.avia5onmuseum@gmail.com 

Please contact Editor at: norsemannews@bcam.net with your ideas and comments for our future newsleRers 

or in wri$ng to  

The Editor, Norseman News, BCAM, 1910 Norseman Road, Sidney, B.C. V8L 5V5 CANADA 


