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During World War Two, the Avro
Anson was a jack-of-all-trades —
performing missions that ranged
from light patrol bomber to multi-

engine trainer. The Anson, which quickly
gained the nickname “Annie,” served not
only with the Royal Air Force but also with
virtually all the nations of the
Commonwealth. Built of wood, steel tube,
and fabric, the Anson was no great performer
but it did whatever was required of her in a
steady and efficient manner.

To escape the dangers of the skies over
Britain, thousands of Anson trainers were
shipped to Canada, Australia, and South
Africa where they could carry out the essen-
tial training role unmolested by wandering
Messerschmitts and Focke-Wulfs. One of the
more unusual incidents of WWII involved
the “piggy-back” landing of two Avro
Ansons by one trainee pilot near the quiet
country town of Brocklesby in southern New
South Wales, Australia. In a fantastic feat of
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RECALLING A
DANGEROUS

INCIDENT
THAT
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HAPPY ENDING
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It is rather amazing that
none of the four student
aviators were injured in the
mid-air event.

as he held the wings level and the noses
slightly up.

There was surprisingly little force as the
“twins” settled. The landing gear on the
lower Anson, had partially come down and
after the initial impact the two machines slid
about 500-ft.

As the Ansons slewed to a stop, Fuller
unbuckled, and made his way out of the fuse-
lage. “I didn’t know what to do so I just stood
there and heaved a huge sigh of relief,” said
the student pilot.

Group Captain Arthur “Spud” Murphy,
RAAF’s Inspector of Air Accidents, flew to
the scene and Fuller told Murphy, “Well, sir,
I did everything we’ve been told to do in a
forced landing — land as close as possible to
habitation or a farmhouse, and I did a couple
of circuits and landed into the wind. She was
pretty heavy on the controls though!”

Fuller was promoted to sergeant after his
successful landing, but also confined to bar-
racks for 14-days and docked seven-days pay
for speaking about the incident to a local
newspaper without authorization.

Even though they were heavily dam-
aged, both Anson were repaired to continue
their training role (the top Anson, N4876,
was returned to flying while L9162, the
lower machine, became an instructional air-
frame). Fuller graduated and went on to win
a Distinguished Flying Medal for service in
the Middle East. However, the story of Len

Fuller had a tragic ending.
On 18 March 1944, back

from the war as a Flying
Officer, Fuller was
killed when his bicy-
cle was hit by a bus
near the East Sale
RAAF base at
Victoria. AC

running along quite briskly and it was this
that kept the locked machines staggering
through the warm September air.

As far as he could make out, the controls
of the lower Anson had been badly damaged
but his own controls were functioning rea-
sonably well.

At first, Fuller reasoned that his chances
of pulling off a crash landing were good.
However, the engine RPMs on the lower
Anson slowly started decreasing. There was
absolutely nothing Fuller could do about that
fact, but he realized that if his fantastic
attempt were to come off, then it would have
to happen very soon.

If the lower engines stopped, the ungainly
double aircraft would quickly stall — and at
an altitude too low for Fuller to jump.

The fading engine power brought more
trouble. The top aircraft’s control surfaces
were never really adequate for the two
machines and now, as the speed slowed,
control became even more critical.
Fuller had a quick look for a suit-
able landing field among the
farms below.

The country was flat — but studded
with trees. He spotted a likely farm area just
ahead and tried to position the aircraft but
the engines were constantly getting weaker
and he knew they would cut out any second.
At 500-ft, the powerplants were barely
above idle power.

“Then I sighted another farm area near-
er than the first and I decided to make for it
instead,” Fuller recounted. “I had to make a
right turn and I knew we were almost at
stall speed as we lumbered into the turn. I
was a bit worried at this point on how the
other fellows had got on. I looked around,
but I could not see any parachutes and that
really worried me.”

Fuller gingerly tried a bank to port to
line the Ansons up for a touchdown. To his
relief, the freak combination sluggishly
answered the controls yet again. Then,
about 15-ft above the ground as Fuller
made his approach, both lower
engines quit.

But they lasted long enough
for Fuller’s needs 

“It was a terrific bump and I would have been
tossed out of my seat and away from the con-
trols if I had not been belted in.”

Seeing what happened, Hewson and
Fraser unbelted, scrambled down the fuse-
lage, jettisoned the crew door and “took to
the silk” with both their parachutes opening
safely for the descent to the farm fields below.

When the initial shock wore off, Fuller
could hardly believe his eyes. Both aircraft
were still flying — in a fashion. He moved
the controls of his Anson and both aircraft
responded, but in a very sluggish manner.

It was then that I realized I might have a
chance of getting both machines down in
one piece,” said the pilot. “I didn’t want Ian
Sinclair to be killed if I messed up so I
ordered him to jump.”

“What about you?” yelled Sinclair over
the slipstream as he tossed a chest pack to
Fuller.

“No, I am staying on,” replied Fuller.
“Get going.”

Sinclair did not need any second bidding.
He jumped into space while the chance was
still workable. He landed safely and not far
from where the other two had come down.

With Sinclair gone, Fuller then began to
give his full attention to flying his double-
deck package of trouble. He found that he
had to exert tremendous effort on the con-
trols to keep the two aircraft wings level. He
also noted that the port engine on his upper
aircraft had stopped immediately after the
two machines had impacted. His starboard
engine was barely ticking over. However,
both radials on the lower Anson were

flying, the student pilot — sitting in the
upper machine — pancaked both of the
locked-together aircraft by using the controls
of his own machine and the engines of the
lower, unmanned Anson.

On 29 September 1940, two Avro
Ansons rumbled aloft from the RAAF base
at Wagga — some 50-mi distant from where
the tense, half-hour drama would be enacted.

It was to be a routine training flight for
Leading Aircraftsman Leonard Graham
Fuller, 22, and his observer LAC Ian Sinclair
as they slid into formation with the second
Anson, flown by LAC J. Hewson and LAC
H.G. Fraser, all from the No. 2 Flying
Training School.

The two Annies were practicing close
formation flying at 3000-ft when the inci-
dent took place. Few details of what caused
the initial crash remain, but it is assumed
that Fuller’s Anson, flying above, brushed too
close to Hewson’s aircraft.

There was a grinding crunch of metal,
snapping wood, and ripping
baric as Fuller’s Anson thud-
ded on top of the lower train-
er. The propellers on Fuller’s
Anson chewed into the air-
craft and embedded in the
cowlings of the lower Annie.

“It all happened so
quickly, I hardly had time to
register it,” Fuller later stated. 

Oddly, the accident became Brocklesby’s main claim to fame and this memorial
featuring an Anson engine, cowl, and propeller, was erected in 1990.


