Extract from 

Australia and Back

(The Flight To Darwin)

First of all I calculated the shortest time in which we could do this jump; then I computed the longest time that we ought to take; and so I worked out these estimates on my watch, because I realised that if land were not sighted in a given time then my course must be too northerly, in which case I should have to fly due south to hit the Australian continent.
I had been told that the visibility might be a hundred and fifty miles, and so when a certain time had elapsed and land failed to appear in the distance I began to get a little perturbed. But after thinking the matter over I came to the conclusion that perhaps the visibility was bad that day and that there​fore I must continue on my present course until such time as I ought to see land if there were no visibility at all. Now when this limit was reached and there was still no sight of land the situation became very worrying, because it meant one of two things - either that the head wind was much stronger than I thought and was holding us back, or that we were not steering a correct course but were perhaps drifting north of the island of Melville. At last I decided that it must be the wind that was holding us back, so I still held on to my orig​inal course, peering ahead all the time to catch a glimpse of land. Several times I thought I had sighted the distant shore, only to find that the wish had been father to the thought, and what I had mistaken for land either disappeared as we drew nearer or turned out to be a shadow on the water or some change in the colouring owing to a local coral reef or some such formation.
All this time our engine purred perfectly. Hours passed by and our petrol got lower and lower, until I began to estimate how long it would be before it gave out. Then again I con​sidered how the machine would land on the rather rough water underneath; and if it did land safely and, there was no petrol left, how long we should keep afloat and how long we could live on the rations that we had aboard. We did not give way to depression however, but simply kept on our course in the belief that we should come out safely as on every pre​vious occasion.
At last a faint shade appeared on the horizon—a dim outline with a little kink in it which did not alter as we drew nearer—and at last I realised that it was land ahead and shouted through to Ward to tell him the glad news.
The coast of Australia is extremely lonely and desolate in this part and we had no idea, if our compass course had failed, where we might strike it. But at the moment we did not worry over that little trifle; the great thing was that land was ahead, and so, still keeping on our course, in half-an-hour we were crossing a sandy beach backed by red cliffs on top of which was a somewhat thick bush jungle. This was our first sight of Australia, and, although it was a rather desolate spot, we were extremely happy, because land of some sort was better than no land at all.
After climbing a little to get a better survey of the country we discovered that, after coming nearly five hundred miles over the open sea, for the majority of the period out of sight of land, on our dead reckoning compass course we had hit our objective, namely Herd Bay, within five miles! We then pro​ceeded along the coastline, and after about another hundred miles the harbour of Darwin came into view and we discerned the yellow funnels of H.M.S. Geranium waiting there to re​ceive us.
We had been over six hours in the air and we heard after​wards that they had been very worried, especially because they had not liked my compass course, as the bearing I had given them missed Australia and almost missed the top of Melville Island; but this was easily understood, because they took their bearing from the town of Kupang, whereas I took mine from the southernmost point of the island of Timor.
As we alighted on the water a launch came out to meet us and we were taken on board and given a rousing welcome by the officials of Port Darwin; and a greater one still by the officers and men of the Geranium.
I shall never forget the kindness of the Australian Navy; for apart from the fact that they had received orders from their Government to render me assistance, every man of the crew seemed only too anxious to give me a hand and do all he could to help us during our stay in Darwin.
After a little reception on board the launch, we attended to the business of getting the machine alongside the beach. Where the plan was to hoist three legs above her, and with a crane lift the machine sufficiently high to enable us to slip off the floats and put the under-carriage on in their place, then lower the machine to the ground the few odd feet she was suspended in the air. Then, as an aeroplane, we were going to take off at low tide from the sandy beach and land again up on the aerodrome at the back of the town—on the very spot where the late Sir Ross Smith landed after his famous flight from England to Australia some six years ago. Everything worked according to plan because all arrange​ments had been so perfectly organised for us by Colonel Brinsmead, who had travelled by air all the way from Mel​bourne to Darwin to meet us. I shall always consider this a very great compliment, for the Australian Government had sent their Director of Civil Aviation nearly two thousand miles to meet us—which is the equivalent of the British Govern​ment sending Sir Sefton Brancker to some point five hundred miles beyond Constantinople to meet an air voyager on the way to England !
CHAPTER IV.
AUSTRALIA
We wheeled our machine up the beach on improvised wheels which were threaded on a shaft of iron. The ends were slipped into the axle-housing through our floats and then three tall scaffold poles were erected above the craft, and in this manner we hoisted her. In a short time we had taken the floats off, fitted the under-carriage and wheels in their place and converted our seaplane into an aeroplane. Colonel Brinsmead had brought with him Inspector Howard of the Civil Aviation Department, a most competent aeronautical engineer who gave us valuable help.
We towed the floats round the bay to the quay-side ,where H.M.S. Geranium hoisted them from the water high over her decks and landed them on the jetty, where I had a rail​way truck waiting with batons across the top to receive the floats as they were lowered. Then we pushed the truck away with its precious load on top to the extreme end of the pier​head to wait for our return.
The weather was hot, and despite the fact that we were working about eighteen hours a day, we were full of high spirits because we had just accomplished the first por​tion of our flight. We anticipated no bad weather ahead until we were beyond Darwin on the homeward flight.

Our immediate route was to be right through Northern Territory to Queensland, then through New South Wales and on to Victoria.

…………………………………………………………..
(The return flight)

In the air once again we headed for Darwin, arriving accord​ing to plan on September 2nd to find that H.M.S. Geranium had returned from a cruise with the Governor-General to Broome and was already awaiting us in harbour. Furthermore they had despatched a party of men to the beach against our arrival. The tide was fairly low and I had no difficulty in landing on the sands. Half an hour later the scaffolding was up above our machine and she was being lifted from the ground so that the undercarriage could be unfastened. In the meantime the floats were lifted off the jetty, lowered into the water and towed round to our beach, and the work of converting our aeroplane once more into a seaplane was quickly accomplished.
Commander Bennett of H.M.S. Geranium begged me not to worry about the coming sea journey to Timor for, having ascertained the course we should take, he declared his inten​tion of standing by at Darwin until news of our safe arrival at Kupang should reach him by wireless. In the event of that message failing to reach him within eight or nine hours, he would put to sea and follow up the bearing which I had taken and come in search of us. He asked me, in the event of our being unfortunate enough to have to land on the water, not to attempt to sail the seaplane by rigging up sheets and such-like, but just to wait quietly in our course because he would be able to allow in his reckoning for any drifting currents and thus stand a much better chance of finding us than if we sailed off our course in an endeavour to reach land on our own account.
On the morning of our departure we wheeled our sea​plane down the beach on two wheels separated by a shaft through a hole in the floats. But when we had floated her on the water we found that the iron shaft that had been passed through the axle housing in the floats had jammed and we could not get it out. The only thing to be done was to saw through this iron bar, which was two inches in diameter. This took a long time and in the middle of the operation the saw was dropped in the sea and we had to get another one; so that our departure from Darwin was delayed so much that we knew we could not reach our original destination, namely Bima, before nightfall. We therefore had to content ourselves with making Kupang only that day.

……………………………………
