
Around the walls are hung panels, generally in shield form, of famous balloons such as
the Pcgasus, Aldershot, 1908, etc. -

Both balloons and airships are blown up with air and girls work on the seams, both inside
and out. Often, and in the summer especially, they faint and have to be brought out to sit
in the fresh air, until they recover and go back to work. Miss Yeomans -and Miss Nobbs
are two of the ladies engaged on this work.

The next building is the Beta Shed. Here a whole envelope is spread out on the floor and
lying all over it. supported by cushions, the girls are at work on the envelope seams. The
Gamma and Delta envelopes are of rubberised fabric and are the two I can see being
made. The envelopes are Mown up and tested for leaks. –

Outside the cast end of the Beta Shed stands a high steel mast later to he our flagstaff. It
is about 1 ft. in diameter and 60 ft. high. A Cable is stretched from this mast, sloping
down and through the shed. Down this cable Mr. Cody and the Hon. C. S. Rolls
do gliding experiments
Adjoining the Beta Shed, at the east end, are two gasometers storing oxygen and hydrogen
made in the electrolysis plant. At one time an aeroplane crashed into the largest
gasometer.
Looking from the gate again on our right is a small bungalow occupied by Mr. Sproules
the gardener. On the east end of the small mess room with facilities for cooking.
bicycle shed is behind this.
To me the most important workshop is the Machine Shop, under the foremanship of Mr.
P. E. Crosson. Mr. McWade is the Works Manager and Inspection is under Mr. Ellerton.
The Delta car is built in this workshop. The Milling and Grinding bay is filled with
monoplanes,- many completely new. -There are Bleriots, Martinsydes Deperdussins and
Morane Saulniers, A Commission decided that these monoplanes are unsafe they are
broken up and the wicker bucket seats find their way into offices and shops
Mr. Crosson is promoted to Works Manager and the post of Machine Shop Foreman is
filled by Mr. W, Hewitt, from the Tool Room. Mr. McWade takes over the Millwrights
the Drawing Office is under Mr. Hiscocks and the beginning of Aircraft Instrument
Design is coder Mr. Short.
On Jersey Brow there is only the large Airship Shed and just outside the fence are the bell
tents of the Royal Engineers.
I have to report for work, with the fitters, to Mr. W. Jones, the foreman. (He later lost his
life in an aeroplane -accident at Messrs Vickers, Weybridge,) My first job is as rivet boy.
The riveter uses a pneumatic hammer, the first I have seen. On this work we make the
first portable aeroplane shed. I then file up wiring plates for the new car for the Beta II.
Later, I work on the Delta car, and the steel tubular framework that makes this ship a
semi-rigid type. As her rubberised canvas envelope leaks so badly she can’t lift this
structure, ,and is converted to a non-rigid type similar to the Beta and Gamma. Dr.
Ramsbottom and his chemists are producing new sealing dopes to prevent envelope
leaks. -
- After six months with the fitters I am transferred to the Machine Shop. I work with Mr.
B. Elms and I suppose we are the beginning of the Planning Department. This job gives



me good experience in reading blue prints and in understanding the various machining
operations required. I spend three months on this job I then work on a capstan lathe until I
graduate to a centre lathe. I am now a turner in II.M. Balloon Factory.

Just at lunch time Cody lands and stops opposite the main entrance. Mr. C. de Havilland
and Mr. Green stroll out to talk to him and, as soon as the lunch whistle goes, I am one of
the first to run out and get a close view of Cody and his aircraft.
He sits in the front seat, complete with a large crash helmet and his famous beard. The
machine is, I believe, known as the Cathedral and has I think, five seats in all. The one in
which Cody sits has a rudder-bar and joy-stick. On each side and sightly behind are two
more seats. They arc of the flat, bucket type, probably of cast iron, and each is mounted
on one long steel spring, like the seats on farm tractors and reaping machines. There are
bars for foot rests and the passengers can hang on to the struts.
Cody’s leading seat is protected around the feet by a little canvas, but the passenger seats
are completely exposed. The engine is a 200 h.p. Green, the largest aero engine that I
have seen.
As I walk around looking at these things Mr. Green is twanging the piano-wire bracing
wires between the bamboo struts. He says, “I wish. Cody, that you would duplicate some
of these wires.”
By now, quite a good crowd has gathered. Cody pauses and looks around. ‘Why should I
double them? “ he says. This is the finest and strongest aeroplane in the world. I hold
trophies for this and trophies for that and, what’s more, de Havilland. I challenge you to a
race any’ time you like!
Dc Havilland looks up and quietly says, “Any handicap for engine horse-power? The
B.E.5. has 75 h.p. Renault engines fitted, instead of the 60 h.p. Walseley, as first
fitted to the B.E.l., the Army ‘silent ‘ aeroplane. “No fancy handicaps,” Cody replies.
“Machine against machine.”
A few days later they race over a distance of, I believe a mile, and many are the
arguments as to who has won.

As Trade Lads we manage to get quite a bit of fun out of life, One of our jokes is to put a
large piece of cotton waste on the floor of the workshop out in the gangway. Under this’
we place a large lump of steel. Then, we wait for our victims.
Nine out of ten people who come by can’t resist a kick at the waste. As they stub their
toes on the steel block, the language is quite frightful, even for a Machine Shop. This
joke is Quite successful until the charge hand takes a kick, and then there is the
dickens to pay.
Of course, all new boys are sent on fools’ errands: for instance, to the Foundry for a ‘tin of
blast ‘, or to the Stores for a 3/8in. oilcan” or a ‘set of 5/8 in. holes.’
Joking, however, reaches its peak during the long and often monotonous night hours of
the war. Some of the boys or men dash about during the day instead of sleeping and, of
course, they arc soon dead beat and fall asleep standing up. In a few cases they try to
hide themselves away in dark corners from the foreman, for half-an-hour’s nap, but
they are soon missed and rounded up, The few who behave like this are soon cured by
the jokers, to whom they are fair game.
One lad I know climbs up and goes to sleep on travelling crane The jokers find him and
paint half his face - with Prussian blue and the- other half with jewelers’ rouge. Then



they wake him up and he climbs down, almost into the arms of the charge hand, crying,-
“Look what they’ve done to me!” The foreman sends about half-a-dozen of the
ringleaders, and the victims, home - at 2 o’clock in the morning, as a punishment for this
escapade.
If a man is found asleep behind the tin sheets on the hot water pipes he is awakened very
unpleasantly. In this case a tin of condensed milk is poured over his head and hair. This is
done very slowly - and he does not wake up until the sticky mess begins to run down his
neck.
I think the best of all these fairly harmless efforts is when two of the more daring lads
climb the large- black chimney, taking with them a pot of marking- off white -and a
brush. it is quite thrilling as they disappear up the ladder into the darkness, leaving
friends down below to tap on the ladder if the Night Works’ manager should appear on
his frequent rounds. Well, they get to the top and paint, WE CAN DO IT, in large white
letters,
Suddenly, up in the -dark there is a yell and the must awful language . .. the top man has
stepped oh the lower man’s fingers. However, they get down all right, leaving their
slogans for all to see as daylight comes.
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