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JAMMED IN COCKPIT ON SEA BED

Jammed in the cockpit of his Typhoon, which lay upside down on the sea

bed off the east coast of England, a Fighter Command pilot has survived

to tell the story of his escape.

With other Typhoons of his squadron, the pilot, Sergeant F.H. Jones, whose

home is at East Maitland, New South Wales, was on a practice flight one

morning recently, flying at about 275 miles an hour just above the waves.

Suddenly he met an air disturbance, end his starboard wing tip or propeller -

he is not sure which - hit the sea. The look-out of a trawler not far away saw

the Typhoon do two complete cartwheels, half turn again and nose-dive into the

water,

The pilot was tightly strapped in, hut although badly shaken was not knocked

out.

"I felt the Typhoon sinking very gently through the water" Sergeant Jones

said afterwards, "and I think it settled upside down on the sea bed.

"On the way down I felt for the harness pin but missed it several times

before finally releasing it when the Typhoon settled, I was conscious of a

big hole in the aircraft, but I still cannot say whether it was the cockpit top
with the hood wrenched off or just a hole in the fuselage.

"’whatever it was I dived through it. But I was not free yet to float

to the top, I was caught by my radio telephone lead and oxygen tube and had

to reach back into the cockpit to tear then away.

"Still, I was not clear, I was held by my parachute which was jammed

inside, I remembered, then too, that I would need my dinghy, but with my feet

against the fuselage I simply pulled for about half a minute to break away.

"Eventually I got rid of the parachute harness and rose to the surface.

My Mae West was not fully inflated, but just supported me, my face being

submerged from time to time.

"But I felt all the while that I would/all right, for I saw Typhoons

circling overhead and smoke on the horizon. But after all my struggles, the

shock and the amount of water I had swallowed, I had the strange feeling that I

did not care whether I was picked up or not.

"Soon I saw a boat close to me and a man leaning-; over saying I would

be taken out of the water in no time,"

The trawler which saw the cartwheeling Typhoon had appeared on the scene,

and, although Sergeant Jones says he has no further recollection until he

woke in hospital, he actually gave a graphic account of his escape from the

sea bed to the trawler crew. He suffered only slight cuts and soon was

on sick leave.

In circling above the spot where Sergeant Jones went in, other Typhoons
said that the ’water was so clear that they saw the aircraft quite clearly
on the sea bed at a. depth of about 30/40 feet, but they'’ could not see the pilot -

due to the fact that he was jammed in the cockpit with the aircraft upside -
down.

Sergeant Jones is 25 and was a bank official before joining up.


