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FOREWORD BY THE CHAIRMAN 
 
There is a strange sense of excitement for me in composing this Foreword in that I feel 

the Association is entering a new era.  There have been a couple of changes in your 

Committee over the last 2 years and you can see from this edition that Trevor Wright has 

so quickly settled in as our Editor.  Similarly we are very grateful to Chaz Scowen as our 

Archivist for his recent displays of memorabilia.  In addition, after a number of years at 

the Midland/Hallmark Hotel in Derby we are about to try pastures new for our annual 

reunion.  Derek Whittaker explains all later, and I publicly thank him for all the hard 

work he has put in around his full-time job to come up with a new AGM venue and what 

promises to be a fantastic visit to the Cosford Museum.  Who knows what awaits us at 

Telford but it is up to all those who attend to enter into the traditional spirit of our reun-

ions and make it a weekend to remember. 

 

As always I am particularly grateful to the contributors to this edition, whether it be 

amusing, historical or factual articles.  Please keep them coming.  My 2 tours on 84 in 

Cyprus were some of the best times of my life, and the update from the current OC re-

minds me of those times and makes me feel just a little envious!  Similarly the excellent 

first hand serialisation of the Turkish invasion in 1974 vividly reminds me of how lucky 

I was to have left the island tourex some 3 months before! 

 

You will also find later some outline details about a possible Association visit to Cyprus 

and the Squadron in March next year.  It is some time now since our last visit and it 

really would be good value for both the Association and the Squadron to revive old 

memories and revisit old pastures.  Please give it some serious thought and respond by 

the deadline if you can with your initial ideas.  We can discuss it more fully at the AGM 

in September, but we do need your input in the meantime to decide whether to go ahead 

with planning. 

 

Talking of the AGM reminds me that our positions on your Committee are not sacro-

sanct.  If there is anyone out there who wishes to offer their services then please come 

forward.  Alternatively if there is any matter you are unhappy with or any subject you 

wish to be aired more fully, then please ask for their inclusion in the agenda for the 

AGM.  I do so look forward to seeing as many Association members and their guests as 

possible in September.  It amazes, and pleases, me that we as an Association manage to 

keep going in such good numbers and great comradeship.  Numbers are reasonably 

buoyant for the reunion weekend but we can always do with more. 

 

Finally, I am conscious that there are many Association members who for various rea-

sons cannot or do not wish to attend our reunions.  I fully respect that but wish you to 

know that we are grateful that you remain members and if there is anything you want to 

be altered or included in either the Scorpion News or Association activities, please let me 

know.  You may be interested that we always toast absent friends at the reunion dinner. 

 

Mike Chapple 
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 PERSONAL MEMORIES OF THE  

TURKISH INVASION OF CYPRUS 1974 

John Welch RVM BEM 

 

Extra publication for you all to enjoy, if anyone else has any 

stories or memories they would like to share please send them 

to me.  You can either print this out or read on screen and 

enlarge the various pictures etc.  I hope you enjoy it, I know I 

did. 

 

Trevor 
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PERSONAL MEMORIES OF THE  

TURKISH INVASION OF CYPRUS 1974 

John Welch RVM BEM 

INTRODUCTION 

This Turkish Invasion immediately followed the Cyprus Coup Detailed reports on the 

Turkish Invasion by both sides can be found on the Internet. 

 

Apart from the 84 Squadron B Flight Commanding Officer’s name (Sqn Ldr Bill 

‘Digger’ Barrell) I have intentionally not used individual’s names other than those of my 

family and a couple of close friends, and then only Christian and Nicknames.  As these 

are personal memories in the main they concern me, my family and Ground crew, Mas-

ter and SNCO Aircrew.  The Commissioned Aircrew were billeted separately and thus I 

was not always aware of their duties/activities.  Obviously, these events took place over 

30 years ago and the old grey matter is not what it was; thus with a little ‘Author’s li-

cence’ and proof reading by Slim (my Airframe ‘sidekick’) I have endeavoured to be as 

accurate as possible (warts ‘n all).  Also, I have included several photographs, which 

because of limitations at the time some are not the best quality!  I hope you will have an 

enjoyable read! 

 

Following the Coup of the 15th July, Squadron life slowly returned to normal, that is 

until Friday (I believe)  morning of the 20th!  For my sins I was in charge of the Duty 

Crew overnight 19th/20th . (see Note 1) 

 

Note:  The Duty comprised a SNCO and two Airmen, Duty pilot and Crewman who 

overnight were allowed to sleep in ones private accommodation.  The main 

Duty was to provide a Helicopter for Search and Rescue tasks within 30 min-

utes of the SNCO receiving a „phone call from the Duty Pilot.  On receipt of the 

call, the SNCO in the Duty Landrover had to collect the two airmen and pro-

ceed to the Squadron post haste and position the already prepped and hitched up 

aircraft on the Pan, do a levels check and adjust fuel load as necessary.  Quite a 

tall order and traffic regulations were „safely‟ ignored (like going around on-site 

roundabouts the wrong way), but to fail would have meant reverting to a sleep-

ing Duty in the Line hut, so failure was not considered an option! 

 

FIRST OFFENSIVE 

At 06:30 I received a call from the Duty Pilot, his instructions being to position all air-

craft spaced out as far apart as possible on the pan, and each to be prepped for flight with 

full fuel.  Well the 30 minutes was out of question but determined to do our best within 

about 50 minutes all aircraft were ready to go.  We then started to relax and then soon 

realized that it was quite a noisy morning (understatement).  In fact we had not noticed 

that Nicosia and the Airfield were under attack from air and ground fire, with Turkish-
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transports dropping Paras to the North of the City and Turkish Phantoms and Hunters 

carrying out strikes (bombs, rockets and strafing) all around us, with obviously the Greek 

Cypriot National Guard (GCNG) (supported by mainland Greek Forces) returning fire, 

including shooting at the Paras and wounding/killing some as they as they descended. 

 

With the arrival of Digger and the rest of the Squadron we all assembled in the Aircrew 

accommodation to await a brief as to the situation.  He informed us that there had been 

an air and sea assault by the Turkish forces estimated at about 35,000 troops and 300 

tanks, the sea assault taking place on the Northern coast just West of Kyrenia (Girne).  I 

was later informed that the No. 1 in charge of the Turkish forces had been killed during 

the landing, but it was never confirmed.  Also, many years later in 1977 at RAF Shaw-

bury (where I was setting up the engineering side of the new Wessex Training Flight) I 

was informed by a Fleet Air Arm CPO attached to us that he had witnessed the sea as-

sault from onboard the navel Aircraft Carrier Ark Royal at anchor off the North coast of 

Cyprus; the „Ark‟ was on a work-up following a major refit.  The crew had wished to lift 

off as many refugees as possible from the beach but had not been given authority to do 

so. 

 

Because of the possibility of being shot down the Squadron aircraft were grounded and 

returned to the dubious safety of the galvanised hangar.  To cover for an emergency 

flight, „volunteer‟ air and ground crew (mainly singles) were to remain in the Squadron 

accommodation with two Landrovers and all others to return to families in their private 

accommodation and wait for further instructions.  Whilst waiting in the Line Hut to re-

turn to the family, I received a „phone call from a Wing Commander (ex CO of 230 

Squadron Detachment at Nicosia) then at RAF Odiham.  I looked after a holiday cottage 

for him at a village then called Karmi on the North side the Kyrenia Mountains, yes you 

guessed it, right in the path of the Turkish sea and land assault!  He asked me if I could 

go and see if his cottage was OK, my reply is unprintable, but it did end in “Sir”. 

 

I was informed later that the Aircrew sometime after the rest of us had dispersed had 

been instructed to vacate the squadron.  Unfortunately the Ground crew only realised 

when they heard the Aircrew Landrover beating the retreat, so they quickly followed suit 

(communication at its best)! 

 

Back in the Airmens Quarters, the families living in prefabricated bungalows had been 

instructed to join families in the stone-walled type for better protection, which meant 

Margery with daughters Marie (8) and Vanessa (7) had to move, but I soon found them.  

The families‟ assembly area in time of conflict was in fact the School Playground on the 

Northern edge of quarters, but a bit dodgy to use this time as it was immediately adjacent 

a Greek National Guard Camp, and already had at least one gun emplacement on it!  I 

was then told that the families because of the noise and uncertainty as to what was hap-

pening had initially each decided to stay inside their own quarter and in a safe as place as 

possible.  With the time then approaching midday and temperature about 100°F, Margery 

and the two girls took refuge in the airing cupboard, with the immersion heater still on!  

Also, Margery placed our washing machine against the back door in an attempt  
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to prevent unwelcome entry!  After managing to open the door, this is where our next 

door neighbour found them, looking rather bedraggled and particularly hot, to tell them 

to move as previously explained.  Before moving, Margery did notice that quarters were 

already taking hits and much of the washing on the lines had extra holes! 

 

Although the area was still under attack, with much tension and apprehension within the 

quarter we shared, we quickly organised ourselves in order to give each family as much 

privacy as possible.  We were lucky enough to have a small bedroom with two single 

beds, which I placed one inverted on top of the other to give some protection to the girls 

during the night whilst sleeping in case we had a hit, with us on the floor one on either 

side.  At this time we still had running water, and some food which had been collected 

from our empty quarters. 

 

The air was now filled with acrid smoke from fires and air attacks, accompanied by in-

cessant noise from air, and ground attacks later joined by the continuous „thump‟, 

„thump‟ from two 104 mm, 20‑foot long barrelled Howitzers.  These were sited South of 

Nicosia and mounted on rails so when under air attack from the Turks they could be 

rolled back in to prepared bunkers in the hillside and large reinforced doors rolled closed 

to protect them.  One directed fire at the West road passage through the Kyrenia moun-

tains and the other the East.  The firing continued non-stop for at least 24 hours followed 

by shorter periods of fire. 

 

As regards bombs, as I am aware of at least one 500-pounder exploding at only about 

100 yards away at the RAF Nicosia and Airport Road T-junction in an attempt to close it 

and prevent the use of both very important roads.  Watching from the kitchen window, 

Margery witnessed a smaller explosion amongst a group of what appeared to GCNG and 

at least one appeared to be „blown up‟ and killed.  It was suggested that the cause of the 

explosion was a land or antipersonnel mine.  She quite correctly was told to keep down! 

 

What would you do if you were looking out of a window and a Turkish Phantom was 

flying straight at you at roof-top height with its Vulcan cannon splaying 30 mm shells at 

and around you?  Of course you would, but one of our ladies chose to stand staring out of 

the kitchen window in amazement!  Needless to say, together with the appropriate words 

she was dragged to the floor to join the rest of us!  Eventually we all tried to settle down 

for some well-earned sleep which was very difficult with the thumping from the two 

Howitzers.  Well in to the night there was a loud crash and the upper bed crashed down 

on the children and us.  My immediate reaction was that we had taken a hit but in fact the 

thumping vibration from the two guns had caused it; fright over! 

 

In the morning, much dishevelled we prepared for the day.  We were soon told that a 

ceasefire was trying to be arranged to allow families (civilian, commissioned and air-

men) to evacuate the Station and join a convoy in Nicosia to Dhekalia.  Needless to say it 

did not happen but the decision was made to evacuate anyway.  During a quieter period 

about midday 3-ton Army trucks pulled up in quarters and families and normal (not UN) 

Air Force and Army personnel including the Station Commander were rapidly loaded; all 

UN troops remained.  Marie had to be encouraged to leave the quarter, frightened no,  
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was in the middle of completing a jigsaw and in her typical single-minded way was de-

termined to finish it before she moved! 

 

An Officers Mess Sgt Steward was left in rather a dilemma as outside of his quarter 

stood a brand new Skoda Rally car (no jokes, this was a serious car!).  He could not and 

had never driven, his wife (the driver) and children were onboard the 3-tonner!  Virtually 

under fire we told him how to drive and off he went „kangarooing‟ down the road fol-

lowing his family; he made it to Nicosia and thus to Dekalia in the Convoy! 

 

Although upset at seeing the families and friends disappear on what was a very danger-

ous journey, we were all rather relieved.  It was sometime before we heard that they had 

safely arrived at Dekalia, and even longer before we heard about the support and prob-

lems they had on the way.  We, the non-commissioned Aircrew and all Ground crew 

(about 20) were left in a quandary as what to do, so we each collected a mattress and 

some belongings from quarters and in Squadron Landrovers and private cars went to the 

Sergeants Mess on the main road to the Nicosia Airport to set up base together.  The 

mess already had extra ventilation caused mainly by small arms fire but it was a wel-

come sight and we had soon set up in the recreational room in preparation for nightfall. 

 

Shortly afterwards, we were all instructed to report to the British UN Army base to the 

North of the International Airport.  On arrival the airmen were told that they would be 

used for guard duties and were taken to the Northern boundary fence which they would 

patrol.  We were then issued with arms and ammunition; unfortunately, we discovered 

that there were no SLRs available for the airmen so they would get SMGs.  When an 

airman asked how to use an SMG, he was told by one of the Army NCOs to “Point it in 

the general direction and pull the trigger, if you get a blinding headache you are holding 

it the wrong way around”!  Our Sgt Armourer and I (because of my experience in all 

types of smallarms as a sport) set about training the airmen in the use of an SMG.  Slim 

and John (Corporal Electrician) had disappeared to return with a 7.62 Bren gun apiece, 

with so much ammunition they could hardly walk and big grins on their faces!  On the 

bright side we were told that whilst on Guard Duty to expect Turkish tanks!  Thankfully 

all changed once again; we were instructed to proceed immediately to our Squadron han-

gar and prepare all of the helicopters for towing to a safe area within the Camp UNICYP 

(Blue Berry Camp).  This was where CANCON (Canadian Forces HQ) was based. 

 

After folding the main rotor blades and loading as much equipment and tools as possible 

on to the helicopters and Landrovers we hitched up and towed them out of the Southern 

end of the hangar across the pan towards Blue Berry Camp.  On route we had to make 

way by removing gate posts and other obstacles but eventually we reached our destina-

tion, a piece of waste ground with a small Church on it.  The Church became our Line 

Hut and tool/equipment store, but we did have to share it with a few refugees!  The heli-

copters were left with blades folded, checked over and bedded down because as yet we 

were not allowed to fly without clearance. 

Whilst on route we had all heard a very loud explosion from whence we had just left.  A 

Turkish aircraft (not sure of type) had lined up with the open Southern end of the hangar, 

dropped a fuel tank at the tarmac entrance which bounced in to the hangar and exploded,  
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nice one!  There was much speculation as to the content of the tank, with fuel, Napalm or 

mixture but whatever it was it did a good job.  Apart from destroying all within the han-

gar it left the doors at the Northern end (Picture) swinging about in the breeze!  We later 

discovered that the hangar was targeted because the GCNG was beginning to „cuddle‟ up 

to us for protection and thus annoying the Turks, who must have been waiting in the cir-

cuit to target the hangar as soon as we had moved out.  Also, we later learned that our 

families at Dekalia had been told that the Squadron had been wiped out (good Chinese 

whisper)! 

Northern End Doors Swinging in the Wind 

 

We were then told to move from our Sergeants Mess to a large recreational room within 

the safe confines of the Blue Berry Camp and that we would get messing and support 

from the Canadians; food and a bit of comfort at last!  The Canadian cooks told us that 

food was in short supply and that any we could „find‟ would be appreciated; thus when it 

was possible we collected what we could from the empty quarters, even if it was only a 

handful of potatoes!  The first night was uneventful, except for the background noise 

from air and ground attacks by the advancing Turks, but we were beginning to get use to 

that.  One thing we did learn was to walk alongside and under the eves of buildings as far 

as possible, as a lot of spent munitions were dropping amongst us and quite a few troops 

were injured some quite badly!  A simple description of the situation we found ourselves 

in would be a sports stadium; with the Turks in the North stand, the Greek Cypriots in 

the South and us (the UN) on the sports field! 

 

By this time news was filtering through about the atrocities on young and old, male and 

females by the advancing Turkish invasion force and the vast „army‟ of refugees fleeing 

South before them.  The refugees had to pass through Turkish checkpoints, reportedly  
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was mentioned that the Turkish advance might pass through the middle of us; I doubt 

this as they were not yet that close.  Digger the CO told us that in the event of an attack 

we would attempt flying out low under the cover of darkness; the prospect of this was 

rather daunting as we could not use the helicopter lights and the Island was in a total 

blackout!  I would have preferred to take my chances on foot! 

 

With the atmosphere rather tense in the room and in complete darkness, suddenly the 

sound of a „loaded‟ magazine being inserted in to an SMG; “I‟ve got mine loaded” the 

young Corporal said; you could now hear a pin drop and we pressed ourselves as flat as 

possible!  Not a thing could be seen in the darkness and we were not sleeping in an or-

derly pattern such that you could move about easily.  Then calm instructions from John 

our MALM to the young Corporal on how to unload and clear his SMG; when successful 

a large sigh of relief was heard!  Shortly after this event, it became extremely noisy out-

side; by the sound of it the stored firearms and ammunition were being loaded up to be 

moved to a safer unknown location and remove the threat of attack. 

 

Later that night and when most of us were asleep, all hell let lose; the sound of extremely 

low flying aircraft, anti-aircraft and small arms fire, accompanied by acrid smelling 

smoke filled the air.  Rushing outside we were met with an amazing sight, Greek aircraft 

(see Note 1) filled with 300 Commandos and equipment were attempting to land on the 

unlit International Airport East/West runway (see Note 2) by use of landing lights only.  

They had flown out from Mainland Greece in an attempt to support the GCNG Forces 

who held the Airport, unfortunately the latter had not been told!  This resulted in two 

aircraft being destroyed, one shot down and being turned and crashed in to an anti-

aircraft battery (which was not far from where we stood) to „take it out‟!  The aircraft 

were flying directly over the centre of Camp (us) and so low we could see the bullets 

ricocheting off the aircraft.  Then with the exception of one, the remaining aircraft extin-

guished all lights and landed in complete darkness.  The remaining aircraft (I suspect/

was told later to be that of the Squadron CO) climbed to altitude above those landing, 

with all aircraft lights illuminated to attract the search lights and thus all fire which it 

most certainly did.  If I recollect correctly, the aircraft eventually landed, in one piece. 

 

Note:   

20 ageing Nord 2501 Noratlas  and 10 C-47 Dakotas, Greek 354 Transport 

Squadron "Pegasus".  33 Commandos were killed.  Many of the aircraft never 

reached Cyprus. 

 

2 Civilian airliners (See Picture on Next Page) on the main runway and Airport 

had been destroyed by the Turkish Air Force.  
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Sick Trident from British Airways 

 

When this all subsided we eventually returned to out billet to see the night out.  In the 

morning keen to see the damage and any signs of the attempted landings we were 

amazed to see that the remains of the anti‑aircraft battery, crashed aircraft and bodies 

had all been buried in a big hole with little to see other than freshly moved soil!  To 

move another GCNG gun emplacement away from our boundary, a Canadian UN Offi-

cer told the crew to pack up and move, when they refused and on a signal from the Offi-

cer a Canadian UN Landrover mounted with 106 mm anti-tank gun drove up to within a 

few feet, the gun was aimed directly at the crew who very quickly understood the mes-

sage and moved! 

 

Against the background „music‟ of ground and air attacks, back at the Church we the 

ground crew busied ourselves setting up „our operation‟ and particularly giving the heli-

copters a good check over.  Things could only get better, wrong!  Whilst we were doing 

this, one of our young pilots came running across the bundoo shouting words to the ef-

fect that we were all to go and help the Canadians take the International Airport and its 

buildings; amazing how deaf we had become and a good job too!  Digger turned up 

shortly afterwards and gave us the correct order, we were to give the Canadians what 

equipment and Landrovers we could to help them take the Airport (another good Chinese 

whisper). 

 

The Canadian troops, including the cooks who when they heard the order, swopped their 

cooking utensils for SLRs and cheering as they went joined their comrades in the ad-

vance!  I witnessed all sorts of large automatic firearms strapped to wooden battens and 

lashed down on Landrovers, very adaptable troops.  Needles to say it was no conquest, 

the GCNG were soon overpowered and the Canadians set about digging in.  With the use 

of large earth moving equipment, within a couple of days they had created an under-

ground Control Centre with tunnel system and returned the surface to normal such that 

unless you were in the know you would not realize they were there.  I subsequently 
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passed through this area many times to visit our Army contingent for fuel etc and was 

always impressed (and not a little concerned) at the efficiency of the sentries; even 

though in a UN Landrover and in UN uniform I kept my hands on the steering wheel, 

very much aware of the 7.62 Bren pointed at me from a sandbag gun emplacement a few 

yards to my left! 

 

The next few days were very similar with the background noise of mainly distant battles 

which on occasions did become rather close for comfort when the Turks carried out air 

attacks in our vicinity.  However, we did manage to carry out several successful rescues, 

three of which bear mention, in each case there was a frustratingly long wait for air clear-

ance from all sides.  The most interesting was the recovery of a BBC TV crew member 

from the combat zone; having stopped the vehicle he was driving he alighted and stepped 

on a land mine!  Another was the recovery of a wounded Turkish officer who whilst on 

route to hospital, drew his loaded pistol and presented it in surrender to the Crewman 

who initially thought he was going to be shot!  Lastly, the recovery of a severely 

wounded young Turkish soldier who was diverted on route to Hospital in to our landing 

zone where he was offloaded in preference of a wounded UN Soldier; tough but that‟s 

war!  Also, a tale of one of our young pilots who being a little bored thought he would 

strip the Bren positioned on the veranda, unfortunately he did not know how to assemble 

it and we were not going to help him, were we?  Leaving him to struggle for some time 

he was eventually assisted but not before he realised that when in the middle of a live 

combat zone it was not the thing to do, particularly as he did not ask the „owner‟. 

 

Eventually we were told return to our Squadron buildings, clear up the mess and become 

operational as soon as possible; not an easy task as we did not have Fire Service support 

for the helicopters as the Cypriot crews had „melted‟ away!  Leaving the helicopters in 

Blue Berry Camp, all of the Squadron returned to survey the damage and mess left by the 

previous guests, the GCNG and the Turkish airstrike on the hangar.  The office accom-

modation although a mess was not too bad, but the toilets together with a vast quantity of 

empty sardine tins proved what the staple diet had been; not a pretty sight or pleasant 

smell!  The hangar showed the signs inside of immense heat damage but not as bad as 

expected, with the of the Northern end doors very distorted and hanging precariously by 

the top attachments.  The tool shed, an old railway carriage (Picture) was completely 

burnt out as were many of the tools and equipment.  Also, our spare main rotor blade 

showed signs of heat treatment that without question made it C-stores. 

We soon started the recovery and with the help of „volunteers‟ to clean the toilets things 

soon began to look a lot better.  It was obvious that we would have to use the non-

damaged South end of the hangar for entry/exit, thankfully possible to the doors being 

open during the airstrike.  The North end was deemed a no-go area and helicopters and 

equipment were positioned away from damaged doors as far as possible.  We recovered 

what tools and equipment that we could and set up the accommodation for use.  The 

main problem now was fire cover; this was an enjoyable exercise as with the complete 

fleet of fire vehicles left intact volunteers soon had those operational.  It was great fun to 

drive them around camp, in fact this proved to be a great bit of therapy and amusement, 

until one sunny evening (later in the storey)! 
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The main question now was accommodation for 

the ground crew and non-commissioned Air-

crew; the officers remained accommodated in 

Blue Berry Camp.  Although we had not had the 

complete storey of our families escape to safety, 

we were told that British Paras had been lifted in 

to Cyprus, been given a Blue Berry and had 

lined the route and escorted the convoy safely 

from Nicosia to Dhekalia.  Fortunately, they now 

took over RAF Nicosia and they were prepared 

to offer us messing and any support that they 

could.  The full storey of our families escape will 

come later in this storey under MARGERY‟S 

MEMORIES. 

 

We were all given shared accommodation in the 

SNCOs North Block, which was situated on the 

highest part of the camp.  And yes, I shared a 

bunk with our George our Chief Sooty which 

was at the top of the block.  A lovely view over Morphou Bay, but we did feel quite vul-

nerable, especially during local air attacks when (if you wished) you could wave to the 

pilots!  Over the next couple of days we all moved in, both at the Squadron and accom-

modation and flew the helicopters back from Blue Berry Camp.  Only one thing left 

now; we were all „dying‟ for a pint so we carried out a sortie to the Sergeants Mess and 

filled up the three Landrover with as much „booze‟ as we could and a fridge, better that 

we had it and not the warring nations!  Many parties were to follow, but in case of possi-

ble subsequent charges for theft we did keep a record of all that we had taken; weren‟t 

we good boys? 

 

The Paras following their escort duties, quickly entrenched themselves on RAF Nicosia, 

with in true Brit style a HQ with Union Jack flying and a very large Goose for a mascot 

which could do no wrong (or so it seemed!).  The Colonel firmly established himself as 

OC RAF Nicosia and proudly rode around the camp on a Harley Davidson (wonder 

where that came from?).  Now in the area encompassing the International Airport and 

RAF Nicosia we had UN forces comprising the Canadians 1st Airborne, the British Army 

comprising the Paras, the Blues & Royals (if I remember correctly) and Army Air Corp 

(Teeny-Weenie Airways) and the Finnish Army (who were later to feature centre stage in 

more ways than one). 

 

Eventually a cease fire was agreed (there were many cease fires agreed but did not last) 

and to take effect at 16:00 that day.  The Squadron was instructed to carry out a Battle 

Damage Survey of RAF Nicosia which was to include the married quarters (AMQ & 

OMQ) and public areas.  We split in to small teams with an officer I/C; I/C my team was 

the officer of Bren Gun fame, did not bode well!  At 15:50 with 10 minutes to go to the 

cease fire (what a stupid time!) out we went in to the unknown.  We were all a little ap-

prehensive, particularly as this was the first time any of us found ourselves in a potential 
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situation where we might have to defend ourselves, and I was the only one with any real 

knowledge of firearms (the annual one-day GD training suddenly became a joke!).  All 

went well until we had finished the last street of OMQ and were leaning on the Lan-

drover half way down having a chat.  Suddenly the peace was shattered by the noise of 

approaching low flying fast jets! 

 

Looking up the street we saw a Turkish Phantom in attack mode approaching us very fast 

at roof top height (bungalows) with its 30 mm Vulcan cannon „spitting‟ rounds very 

close over our heads at the GCNG Camp at the bottom of the street.  Not needing a lot of 

persuasion we did a „bomb burst‟ to the cover of the OMQs where I found myself alone 

sheltering against an OMQ wall.  Initially and surprisingly I was not really frightened, 

possibly because we had become accustomed to the noise of battle, but mainly because it 

was an amazing sight.  There were in fact four Phantoms in attack and they were so close 

and so low that I could clearly see each pilot with head down and the barrels of the Vul-

can cannon rotating and the flashes at the end of the barrels!  I suddenly realised that if 

there was outgoing fire there must be incoming also; yes the GCNG were firing back and 

I was in the firing line!  I rapidly kicked the OMQ door down and hugged the floor until 

it went suddenly very quiet.  We quickly gathered together at the Landrover, fortunately 

no one was hurt, and beat a hasty and undignified retreat to the Squadron. 

 

Back at the Squadron we discovered that the other teams had returned before the attack 

and that they watched with horror knowing where we were; in fact they could not under-

stand how we survived (join the club!).  To prove how low the Phantoms were in the 

attack runs they had used a 40-foot high water tower to turn on for the run-in.  At the top 

of the tower was a young UN British soldier observer who said that as they turned he 

was looking down in to the cockpits!  Unfortunately, he was shot in the stomach but fol-

lowing a difficult recue I understand he fully recovered. 

 

I was told by the AMQ Battle Damage team that the Nissan hut that stood on the School 

playing field (previously mentioned) was now a wreck.  This was sad because a Station 

colleague and I spent 6 months early in our tour converting the inside to a fully sound-

proofed purpose built and decorated cinema with projector booth for the School children 

and Station personnel use.  This included a 4-tier, 40‑seater permanent seating arrange-

ment which I built from wooden pallets covered in plywood and aluminium angle edged; 

no mean task!  It was only used once so I was a little annoyed (or words similar!). 

With the continuing backdrop of battle, back at the Squadron the recovery to resemble 

normal operation continued and we enjoyed the company of the Paras, in particular the 

food!  We could visually follow the battles in the Kyrenia mountain range, particularly 

the tank battles, by the large explosions and flashes as the Turkish troops slowly worked 

their way through the villages.  In retaliation the two GCNG Howitzers kept pounding 

away stopping only when „they‟ were subjected to airstrikes, being rolled back in to the 

hillside for safety as previously described.  In true British Army spirit, in the intervals 

between these airstrikes and the Howitzers being brought back in to action, the young 

lads quickly drove in to the gun site and picked up as many empty brass cases (27.5 in. 

long by 6 in. max dia.) as possible!  I was pleased to be given two of these cases by a 

young private who use to baby sit for us. 
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Suddenly I was taken very ill (Picture) with dysentery and within a couple of days I was 

forced to crawl (fast) to the toilet because I was so weak!  This was a problem as we did 

not have any local medical support, so George my Sooty flatmate literally picked me up 

and drove to an UN Medical Post some distance away.  I was informed that the water 

treatment plants were not operational because the operators quite wisely had done a 

„runner‟ thus the water was literally reaching the taps without treatment.  The downside 

was that the water courses now contained rotting bodies!  I was offered some pills that as 

yet had not been passed for general public use but were on trial with armed services 

(nice).  I accepted and within a couple of days I was back on my feet, marvellous.  

Shortly after that we were allocated a bucket of water each and use it as one sought fit; in 

temperatures of over 100°F one did not have a lot of choice. 

 

In preparation and with the hope of eventually 

being able to send our personal effects home 

from the MQs, packing crates were started to be 

delivered but the thoughts and deliveries were 

short lived. 

 

Then we were told that the married members 

providing that service commitments and the war 

permitted, using one of the Squadron Landrovers 

we could take in turns (armed and in threes) to 

visit our wives and families!  Amazing, the 

downside being that the route to Dekalia was 

along the Green Line (but static by now) and 

very much in the middle of the two fighting fac-

tions!                                                             

We worked out a program which meant that we could visit about every 3 days.  Thus in 

turn off we set; the journey through Nicosia, and even more so along the road was quite 

daunting as we had to pass through several checkpoints (Turkish and GCNG) and on 

either side of the road we were looking down the business ends of combat ready arma-

ment! 

 

On reaching Dekalia we found the Primary School where the non‑commissioned fami-

lies were living and obviously had very emotional meetings; do not forget that they were 

told that we had all been killed!  Our families were living about 20 to a classroom/school 

hall and sleeping on mattresses on the floor so you can imagine that it was pretty 

crowded, smelly, noisy and untidy with the occasional rat for company (4‑legged and 

Not feeling too good! 

Mum always told me to wear a vest, 

but it did not help this time! 

 

It‟s Surri our Sikh (or is it Turk) 

Radio Sergeant hogging the picture!  
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2‑legged).  The officers‟ wives and families were sharing OMQs with their commis-

sioned colleagues permanently based at Dekalia. 

 

After about a week, because of these living conditions and when it was safe, all of the 

non‑commissioned wives and families were transported by road to the Services Leave 

Centre at the top of Troodos (Margery is not sure what happened to the officers‟ wives 

and families).  On arrival and with no concern of husbands rank, status or number of 

children, accommodation was allocated on a first come/first served basis; this was either 

permanent or tented and obviously caused some discontent! 

Margery was fortunate to receive a wooden cabin and because of the spare bedroom let 

one of the Squadron younger wives and child join her (was originally given a tent).  

When we visited this time the journey was even more daunting, particularly going 

through the GCNG checkpoints where the tension was very apparent!  Thus on occasions 

and out of sight we loaded our weapons (but did not make ready) in case things went 

wrong!  Now that we had a bit of privacy we could enjoy the more basic instincts of life 

and thus our cabin (as did others) became a bit of a „very social meeting place‟ with time 

allocated to participating couples and each family taking turn in looking after the chil-

dren! 

 

After a while many of the wives and children quite understandably began falling victims 

of stress and many were sent home via RAF Akrotiri.  Margery being from much sterner 

stock (Cornish and father 33 years in the RAF) stood her ground but I became very con-

cerned for her and particularly the girls.  Thus, using one of the shell cases previously 

mentioned as currency (very acceptable at the time) I managed to have them airlifted by 

Puma Helicopter down to Akrotiri and thus flown home on the 9th of August to live with 

Margery‟s parents.  A very emotional farewell as obviously we did not know when we 

would meet again but deep down I was pleased to see them go as I could relax some-

what!  Much happened to Margery and the girls between the evacuation from RAF Nico-

sia and arriving home, so later in this storey Margery will recall her storey which in itself 

is quite amazing! 

 

To Be Continued In Next Edition 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Association Memorabilia for Sale 
 

The following items are still available from the Secretary. 

Prices include VAT, postage and packing. 

 

Scorpion Ties (Navy Blue or Maroon)    £7.50 

Cloth Blazer Badges (Black or Navy Background)  £6.00 

Key Rings (With Squadron Badge)     £2.50 

Enamel Lapel Badges       £3.50 
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OBITUARIES 

Corporal Fredrick Mansell Gabb RAFVR 

Accounts 1940-43 

We were saddened to learn that Fred Gabb died aged 90 in the Royal Gwent 

Hospital in Wales on 8th March 2011. 
   

Fred joined the RAF on 4th September 1939 (the day after WW2 broke out).  He 

applied to become an air-gunner, but his medical examination showed that he 

was colour-blind.  So he joined the Accounts Branch and, after training, was 

posted to Iraq, where he joined 84 Squadron at RAF Shaibah as a corporal.  With 

him were Sam Crocker and Syd Brookes.  He served in the Middle East, the Far 

East, back to India as one of the lucky ones on the ship HT 'Yoma' and up to 

Quetta;  finally to RAF Vizagapatam where the Squadron received its first 

Vultee 'Vengeance' dive-bombers.  There he left the Squadron on promotion to 

sergeant.    

   

Fred was commissioned in the Accounts Branch in late 1944 and, after extending 

his service for three years, very reluctantly left the RAF as a flight lieutenant in 

April 1948.  (Fred wrote an interesting article in Scorpion News No 2, January 

1991, about his early days with 84 Squadron).  
   

Fred was a keen sportsman both on the Squadron and after the war, when he 

played rugby for Newport, table tennis for Wales and cricket in the Birmingham 

League.  
   

In April 1945, Fred married Ella and they produced three children  -  Christopher 

in 1958, who became a senior partner in a Law practice in Derby;  Carole in 

1960, who married a police sergeant and has two sons; and finally Julie in 1962, 

who is married to a pilot with Air Wales, and who have a son who owns an elec-

trical appliance repair company.  
   

Fred became the general manager of a very large sports company (Gilesports) 

and finally retired when he was 70.  For 50 years he was a Freemason and at-

tained high rank in varies Orders.  He was also a Freeman of the City of London.  

   

It was good to hear Fred Gabb say that he had had a very full and satisfying 

life.  His family life could not have been better and his outside interests satisfied 

all his expectations.  
   

Fredrick will be sadly missed by his family to whom we sent our heartfelt con-

dolences at this sad time and with whom we grieve.  
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Flight Lieutenant Derek Wesley Smith - RAFVR 

Pilot 1947-50 

We were all very sorry to learn that Derek Smith had died on the 19th April 

2011 aged 87, in a hospice in Cornwall after a short illness.  

   

Derek was born in Yorkshire in June 1924.  He joined the RAF during WW2 

in 1943 and was trained as a pilot in South Africa in 1944-45 and commis-

sioned into the RAFVR.  He joined 84 Squadron at Changi, Singapore in No-

vember 1947 as a flying officer on Beaufighters.  He was promoted to flight 

lieutenant in December 1948 and moved to RAF Habbaniya in Iraq in Febru-

ary 1949 after conversion on to the Brigand.  He became a flight commander 

in June 1949 and moved to Tengah until June 1950 when he left the Squad-

ron.    

   

In November 1950, Derek was awarded a permanent commission in the RAF 

and became a flying instructor on Harvards at RAF Ternhill.  He was pro-

moted to squadron leader in April 1956 and flew Meteors and Javelins.   He 

was promoted to wing commander in January 1962 and became the chief in-

structor at No 7 FTS (Jet Provosts).  Postings to HQ No 23 Group, the Col-

lege of Air Warfare, SHAPE in Belgium, HQ Strike Command,  Air Attaché 

in the British Embassy, The Hague, and Chief Instructor at Henlow fol-

lowed.  Derek finally retired from the RAF in April 1978 and joined British 

Aerospace in the guided weapons division sales department.  He became the 

head of the department in 1984 and retired in June 1987.  

   

Sadly, Derek's wife died some years ago and he left a daughter, Valerie who 

is married to Douglas, to whom we sent our sincere condolences in their sad 

loss. 

A.M.G.  

 

Bristol Brigand Aircraft at RAF Habbaniya taken 1948 
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Costas Kais 

25 Years Service at RAF Akrotiri 

Costas was the locally employed labourer on 84 Squadron for at least seven 

years until 1980.  He served at Akrotiri for twenty-five years in all.  When he 

was made redundant he used the majority of his payment to build a small church 

near his house which to Costas‟ immense pride was consecrated by the 

Archbishop of Paphos.   

 

Costas was a very dignified, generous man.  His generosity was typified on his 

„name day‟ when he would invite the whole of the Squadron for a meal in a 

courtyard next to his house.  This relaxing day happened every year and a moun-

tain of food and drink appeared topped by the most delicious kleftiko (merely 

leaning your fork against the lamb would cause it to fall from the bone).  Besides 

his Akrotiri job Costas was the village barber and postman.  He had 22‟ ladders‟ 

of vines and a smallholding growing everything and being the production base 

for his lovely wine and not so lovely distilled Zivania (Cyprus whiskey).  Costas 

had four daughters for whom he provided a furnished house each as a dowry.  

He also had a son, Chris who still works in G.E.F., Akrotiri.   

 

His children blessed Costas‟ life with 32 offspring at the last count. At the 84 

Squadron 84th Anniversary parade, Costas was very wisely seated amongst the 

VIPs by FS Steve Pittaway and this demonstrated the affection felt towards a 

man by many of us who were lucky enough to have him as a friend.  

 

Costas passed away in 2009 at the age of 92. 
DW 
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2010 Reunion: a lucky chance 
 

I went to the 2010 reunion quite happily, looking forward to a good natter with 

old mates, (with the emphasis on the old).  On the Friday evening I had a non-

too enjoyable meal, and then went up for a read and bed.  My stomach began to 

complain about 10-30, but I just shrugged it off and turned in.   

 

I awoke about 4 am feeling very unwell, and asked reception to call an Ambu-

lance for me, I was whisked off to Derby Royal, and went into A&E. and was 

admitted.  Later that morning I was given an X-ray, but was told later that it was 

somewhat inconclusive, and that I would be given a CT scan later on that day. 

 

Upon sitting up after the scan, the very nice Gent who did it said, “it is your 

lucky day”. When I enquired why, he replied “because you have a tumour on 

your right Kidney, but the pain is caused by your Gall Bladder, it has a rather 

large stone in it!”   When I returned home on the following Saturday, there was a 

letter waiting, asking me to visit my GP on the following Monday, 

 

She told me that she had already put the “Cancer fast track” into motion. I saw 

the Consultant in November, and had surgery on 10th of January 2011, Strangely 

enough, exactly 60 years to the day that I took “the Kings shilling”, I fortunately 

made a quick recovery, but as I told the consultant  I hadn‟t felt unwell until I 

had the Gall Bladder problem.  

 

The tumour was Cancerous, and they had a general surgeon completely remove 

the Gall bladder at he same time, and I do have the stone, it is about the size of a 

Walnut! 

 

At the time of writing I am up and running, am out of the “mustn‟t do “ period, 

and am back pedalling my bike and taking my usual long walks. Can‟t wait for 

the Caravan season to start!! 

 

My thanks must go to Brendan Cottrell and other members for the help they 

gave, visiting me, and securing my car etc. 

 

I hope to be there at the new venue this year. 

 

Best regards to all from  

 

“Ernie” Berkshire 

 

“Hoot „n‟ Roar 
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New Hooters 

 

Welcome: 

 

COLIN JONES  joined us on the 4th May.  He served with the squadron 

as a Chief Technician (Propulsion) from August 1973 to August 

1976.  Colin is now retired but he has had a very broad service experience 

having served with a number of different squadrons in diverse locations in 

the UK and also in Kenya and Muharraq.  

 

STEVE HIGGINS joined us in February.  Having completed his techni-

cal training  Steve served variously at St. Mawgan, Valley, Shawbury and 

Leconfield and with 84 Squadron as Corporal from 1972 to 1974 at Nico-

sia.  Since leaving the service in 1990 he has worked for Dowty and Mar-

coni and is now a senior engineering manager at RAF Waddington.  
 

DENNY HOLLAND  joined the Association in February and is married 

to Jane.  He served with the squadron at „B‟ Flight Nicosia as a Flt Lt Pi-

lot from June 1978 to July 1980.  Denny left the RAF a few years ago and 

is now a civil servant and lives in Cambridgeshire.  
 

BRIAN GATES  joined us in March.  After training as an Air Signaller at 

Swanton Morley Brian was posted to RAF Khormaksar on the Aden Pro-

tectorate Communications and Support Squadron which metamorphosed 

into 84 Squadron in December 1956.  He remained there until July 1957 

and afterwards was posted to RAF Shawbury.  Brian is now retired and 

living in Berkshire. 

 

JOHN GAULT  joined us in May.  John served as a pilot with 84 squad-

ron at Khormaksar flying Beverley aircraft from April 1965 to April 1967.  

John has very fond memories of flying the Beverley.  Along with various 

ground tours John also served with both 46 and 207 Squadrons before re-

tiring from the RAF in 1978. 

David Cameron has announced he intends to make it more 

difficult to claim benefits. 

From next week the forms will only be printed in English! 
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Yorkshire Helicopter Preservation Group – Update on 

Whirlwind XP345 

I wanted to let you all know that the Corgi Whirl-

wind 10, XJ729, in SAR  colour scheme has just 

hit the shelves - I think it is absolutely bang on.  (A 

couple of niggles with the wrong type of winch 

and black underside to the DECCA aerial but oth-

erwise OK). 

 

We will probably have some spare if anyone else  

wants one.   Just contact either Trevor (editor) or 

the shop at Aeroventure direct. 

 

Update on 'XP 345' is just continued care and tinkering.  The back cabin seat 

covers have gone for stitching (some for XJ 398 and some for XP 345).  We are 

due a shuffle round in the hangar when the Seaking comes in for painting and we 

may be able to have a go at sorting out the blade fold problem we had once 

things are moved around.  Lots of great comments from the public about both the 

helicopter and the history write up in the display room. 

 

 

Best regards to all - Alan. 

Don't forget about JULY 17th - YHPG 'Open Day'. 

 

A few last minute words from Alan  

 

I am currently assisting Corgi with the preparation of the third Whirlwind, a  

camouflaged 230 Sqn Mk 10 from Wittering in 1969. I am not sure where the  

idea came from for that one as it has no particular 'claim to fame' but I am  

subtly trying to change their minds, if it is not too late, to a much better and  

appropriate camouflaged one. 

 

I shall let you know the progress on that one as soon as I have any news. 

 

Best regards - Alan 
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UPDATE FROM AKROTIRI 
 
The last six months have gone like a flash…have I really been OC 84 
Sqn for a year?!!   
 
Firstly, it would be remiss of me not to mention that the Sqn's efforts fight-
ing last December's fires in Israel have been recognised at the very high-
est levels: the Israeli Defence Attaché presented the Sqn with two certifi-
cates—one depicting the 
planting of a tree in the devas-
tated area in our honour the 
other signed by Shimon Perez 
and Benjamin Netanyahu 
(President and Prime Minister 
of the State of Israel respec-
tively); and I was honoured to 
receive a personal letter of 
gratitude from the Chief of the 
Air Staff—Air Chief Marshal Sir 
Steven Dalton—congratulating 
84 Sqn upon its efforts.  
 
That aside, it has been relatively quiet from a SAR perspective, but on 
many other fronts 84 Sqn has been somewhat frenetic!! 
 
To start with—as you will be aware—things have been a foot in the East-
ern Mediterranean!  To be honest, 84 Sqn has only been involved to a 
very limited extent in support of these operations; however, RAF Akrotiri 
has been bustling with far more traffic than is the norm.  Additionally, the 
Stn‟s 'key business'—the Op Herrick airbridge—has been extremely busy 
over the past couple of months. 
 
And on top of all this, the „Reds‟ arrived for their annual training camp!  
This does impact 84 Sqn as each time the Royal Air Force Aerobatic 
Team (RAFAT) leap into the Akrotiri skies, our Readiness State (RS) re-
duces from the normal 1 hour to 15 minutes…we are, of course, very 
happy to oblige as this is the Sqn‟s „key business‟.  This was a busy time 
for 84 Sqn but we did manage to work very closely with the RAFAT; in-
deed, both Flt Lt „Pob‟ Johnstone and I managed to fly full display prac-
tices with the Team…which was truly inspiring (especially as I flew with 
„Red 9‟ who just happened to be one of my ex-students from my fixed-
wing (Elementary Flying Training) instructional days!!) 
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In concert with these efforts, the Sqn has assisted the Army in preparing 
the Theatre Reserve Battalion (TRB) for ops in Afghanistan.  This has 
witnessed 84 Sqn Griffins act as Medical Emergency Response Teams 
(MERTs), reconnaissance aircraft and even Attack Helicopters 
(Ahs)...sometimes, all in one sortie!  As our aforementioned 'key busi-
ness' diminishes—thanks to SDSR et al—this type of tasking becomes 
more and more relevant; indeed, to my mind, the Sqn needs to evolve in 
this regard to assure its future. 
 
So…quiet in terms of SAR and Firefighting—at the moment!—but busy in 
support of Ops; moreover, we have been working hard to enhance 84 
Sqn‟s capabilities. 
 
Firstly, the Sqn is now fully equipped and trained to use the UltraFORCE 
II Forward Looking Infra-Red (FLIR) system.  This has involved a com-
prehensive training package for current Sqn aircrew, a re-vamp of our 
Basic Training Requirements (BTRs) to ensure this capability is not lost 
in the future, and an adjustment to the Rearcrew in-Theatre training pack-
age to ensure new Winch Ops / Navigators and Winchmen can operate 
the kit effectively once they become operational.  A lot of work...but it has 
been worth it: much interest has been shown—from many quarters—in 
this capability, and the Sqn has used the kit 'in anger' on a couple of oc-
casions. 
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Next, the Sqn has been asked to provide abseiling training for the Army.  
Naturally happy to oblige, we managed—thanks to the efforts of aircrew 
and groundcrew alike—to regain this capability relatively easily.  Indeed, 
the first course was such a success that the second such course has only 
just been completed...with more in the pipeline. 
 
Finally, 84 Sqn has taken advantage of the fact that some RN ships have 
been in the vicinity of late, enabling Sqn aircrew to re-familiarise them-
selves with deck landing procedures and re-qualifying—to the extent re-
quired by the RN—in this skill.   
 
On a more mundane front, the Sqn has been working extremely hard at 
revising relevant publications and orders: SAR Force Orders (SARFOs); 
Standard Operating Procedures (SOPs); Flying Order Book (FOB) etc. A 
tedious—but nonetheless vital—piece of work.  Enough said! 
 
To manning issues.  In the last edition I mentioned my concerns about 
manning and training—particularly with regards to the Rearcrew frater-
nity.  Pleasingly, Manning at Air Command would appear to have ac-
cepted my recommendations, so hopefully new Sqn members should ar-
rive in Cyprus far better prepared for the rigours of the in-Theatre conver-
sion…time will tell!  I also spoke about our hard-working „Holdies‟.  We 
continue to be blessed with a steady stream of holding Officers and 
SNCOs, who—as briefed—work hard but do take best advantage of the 
opportunities afforded by a hold on 84 Sqn: flying; and exploring the Is-
land.  Sad to note, however, that some of these extremely capable young 
people have been affected by the recent manning cuts: at least one has 
been required to leave the Service…sad days indeed!!   
 
Ask any of the present 84 Sqn aircrew of my key aim for 2011 and they 
will be of one voice (I hope!): liaison. (I touched on this briefly in my last 
article for „Scorpion News‟.)  Liaison on many levels: within RAF Akrotiri 
(Ops, Air Traffic, Fire Services, Medical Staff, Regional Coordination 
Centre (RCC) and our American friends from Olive Harvest); within the 
Sovereign Base Area (SBA) (SBA Police and Maritime Units); and within 
the Republic of Cyprus (RoC) itself (Police Aviation Unit (SAR) and Lar-
naca RCC).  (I'd be keen to go further afield across the Levant but with 
the volatility of the region at the moment... .)   
 
With this aim in mind, we are making great strides forward.  Our first 
foray was a well-represented Ladies Guest Night held in the Sergeants' 
Mess on 5 Feb to celebrate 70 years of the SAR Force.  A great success,  



Scorpion News 

27 

the evening was attended by many colleagues from across RAF Akrotiri 
and the SBA (in total about 60 of us sat down to dinner) and we were de-
lighted to have the SAR Force Commander (SARFC)—Gp Capt Frazer 
Nicholson—as the guest of honour.   
 
Next we challenged Olive Harvest to a game of cricket.  Quintessential is 
a word that I used many times that afternoon to describe this pleasingly 
eccentric event.  We played cricket...the quintessential English game;  we 
provided afternoon tea (complete with cucumber sandwiches)...the quin-
tessential refreshments for such a sporting match;  it rained...the quintes-
sential weather; and, batting 3rd and 4th, Dave Hammond (my 2i/c) and I  
provided the quintessential batting collapse.  You will, however, be de-
lighted to know that 84 Sqn won by 7 wickets! 
 
Next, the Sqn—or more accurately Flt Lt Jean-Marc David (known, un-
surprisingly as 'JM')—organised an „Aviators Lunch‟ in the Officers' Mess.  
Attended by Sqn aircrew and guests from visiting forces, the Station and 
Olive Harvest, an afternoon of banter, jolly-japes and typical bravado was 
enjoyed by all! 
 
In summary...a quiet time (at the moment) with regards to SAR and Fire-
fighting (in the literal sense…I „firelight‟ constantly from my office!), but 84 
Sqn is moving forward on many other fronts.  I was advised that this tour 
would be 'a tour in the sun...but not a sunshine tour': wise words indeed, 
as I am certainly working fairly hard as are all the Sqn.  That said, I think 
the balance is about right: everyone admits to being content with their lot 
and relishing the challenges of new found capabilities.   
 
But don't take my word for it, do come out and join us in Cyprus: I'd be 
delighted for the Association to visit 84 Sqn and would be very keen to 
host such an event before I move on next summer. 
 
Kind regards to all in the 84 Sqn Association...from all at 84 Sqn. 
 
„Hoot „n‟ Roar!‟ 
 
RICHARD D STROOKMAN 
(aka ‘Strooky’) 
Squadron Leader 
Officer Commanding No 84 Squadron 
……………………………………………………………………………………. 
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 84 Squadron Association Annual Reunion 

 

Park Inn, Telford. 24/25th September 2011 
 
For those of us arriving on the Friday, the evening meal will be in the restaurant which is 

to the left of the foyer.  On arrival you will be given a Table d'hôtel menu to choose from 

and invited to book a table and time to dine.  We will have an exclusive to 84 member‟s 

area at the far end of the restaurant. 

 

On the Saturday at 10-00 am the coach will be leaving for the short transit to The RAF 

Museum at Cosford.  Four guides have been booked for our party.  We will be met at 10-

30 in the visitor‟s centre entrance.  Be sure to re-assemble at this point at 13-20 for a tour 

of The Michael Beetham Conservation Centre which is being especially opened for us 

and not the general public.  At the moment the main project is the restoration of a Wel-

lington bomber.  We will be returning to the hotel at approximately 14-30.  There is a 

cafe on site at the museum.  Since our last visit a Cold War Era hangar has been built 

costing many millions of pounds - come prepared to be impressed! 

 

The AGM will take place at 16-00 in the bar area to the right of the Telford Suite.  When 

you enter the hotel, keep straight ahead and you will come to the Telford Suite. 

The „Banquet‟ (7-00 for 8-00pm) will also be held in the Telford suite when the area to 

the left will be laid out with circular tables of ten (seating plan and our wonderful raffle 

ticket sellers at the entrance).  Throughout the weekend the memorabilia will be on dis-

play in a room yet to be allocated. 

 

You may have noticed a change of venue from “Grays Inn” as previously stated.  This is 

for reasons beyond our control which I will explain at the AGM.  The Park Inn is across 

the road from the original venue, and is about 300 metres from Telford Town Centre 

railway station and immediately facing the M54, junction 5 exit.  For those of you with 

sat-navs the post code is TF3 4N.   

The website can be found at http://www.parkinn.co.uk/hotel-telford . 

 

Within easy walking distance is Telford Town Centre with all of the usual major chain 

stores.  When in Telford if you fancy a quick trip out on your own then the Severn Gorge 

with the majestic Ironbridge is on the doorstep and within easy reach is the Coalport and 

Bliss Hill Museums.  Bliss Hill has been judged Britain‟s Best Museum not too long ago, 

however it costs £14-95 (over 60‟s £11-95) to enter.  About ten miles away is Bridgnorth 

with its famous Severn Valley Steam Railway. 

 

Hopefully this sets out all the information you require.  At the time of going to press we 

have 86 members and guests sitting down for the Saturday Banquet.  Please contact me 

should you need any further details.  Also please think about trying a little gentle persua-

sion to try and convince others to attend that you may wish to meet once again.  It would 

be a great boost to everyone to reach 100 again. 

Derek Whittaker 

      

http://www.parkinn.co.uk/hotel-telford
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SCORPIONS APPEAR IN THE MOST UNUSUAL PLACES. 
 

Gordon Musson (Valetta Boy 1954/55) 
 

A few months ago “her in doors” uttered the plaintive cry “you never take 

me anywhere”.  Where would you like to go my precious? I asked.  Well 

you always said to would like to return to Egypt, why not there she re-

plied?  So one hour later we had booked a cruise on the river Nile from 

Luxor to Aswan and back. 

 

We landed at Luxor airport and as we descended the steps to the tarmac I 

said “This is one small step for mankind and a giant leap for Gordon” as I 

stepped down after 56 years since the first time.  It was quite emotional 

because during that time I had met Joan, married her, had two children, 

and now three grand children.  We entered the arrival hall to be con-

fronted by first two chaps checking if we had swine flu by some computer 

gadget and then a crowd of representatives all wearing face masks, we felt 

decidedly infectious.  Outside after being “ripped off” to the tune of £20 

for a visa we boarded a small coach and our luggage was installed on the 

roof.  I turned to Joan and said “the grandsons of the Honey Wagon are 

alive and well”.  (The Honey Wagon was the tanker that removed the con-

tents of the latrine buckets each day).  The luggage wallahs had the same 

unique style of from me to you to me  as three of them passed our cases 

upwards. 

 

Our guide introduced the driver to us as Mustapha, a regular would be 

Formula One driver who‟s limited use of the brakes and overuse of the 

throttle gave us a speedy and memorable ride to our boat.  The boat in fact 

was a floating hotel with marble floors and staircase, luxurious cabins, 

spacious dining room and lounges.  Other guests often asked me “what 

differences do you see from your time then and now”?  Those of you who 

experienced Fayed will understand my reply of where do you start? 

 

During our trips to temples and tombs we were pestered continuously by 

hawkers.  I kept saying in Arabic “No Thank you” to no avail, so when 

asked “You English" I replied “Nein German” but this one countered me 

by saying “Welkom”.  Finally I lost the plot and said to one merchant 

“you speak good English don‟t you”?  “Yes” he says.  “Well B***** Off 
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On a visit to the temple at Komombo whilst squeezing through rather nar-

row passages I saw a huge scorpion on this women‟s bare shoulder.  I 

quickly took a picture then gritting my teeth approached this women and 

the following conversation took place. 

“Excuse me but do you speak English”? 

“Yes” said she. 

“This may sound strange but I could not help but admire your scorpion 
tattoo, he is rather handsome, is there a reason for him?  (Gordon is very smooth) 

“Yes it is my birth sign” 

“Oh I see, well my air force association in England has the scorpion as it‟s em-

blem and this is the first time I have seen a scorpion tattoo”.  “You know if you 

lived in England I would try to get you accepted as an honorary member of our 

association, goodbye” 

 

Rejoining Joan she said, “you silly old fool I can just see that women 

when she gets home saying I got chatted up by some senile old English 

chap in this temple going on about my tattoo, but he had a very original 

line”. 

 

Hoot ’n’ Roar Gordon 
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Larnaca Superb Luxury 2 Bedroom, 2 Bathroom,  

Apartment with Communal Pool 
Discount Offered to Association Members  

Luxury Two Bedroom, Two Bathroom, Second Floor Apartment in Orok-

lini near Larnaca.  Spacious Sitting Room, Fully Fitted Kitchen, Master 

Bedroom with En-Suite, Twin Bedroom, Main Bathroom, Full Air Condi-

tioning / Heating, Large Balcony, Communal Pool.  Sleeps 4 Adults 1 

Child on Fold Up plus Baby (Travel Cot) or 2 Adults and 3 Children & 1 

Baby (Travel Cot) Quiet location and conveniently situated only 20 min-

utes drive from Larnaca Airport, 10 minutes drive from Larnaca Town 

and about two thirds of a mile from the beach.  Shops and Restaurants are 

located nearby both in the Village and on the Sea Front.  The Apartment 

is furnished to a high standard and there is allocated undercover car park-

ing. Open plan living room / kitchen / dining area, patio doors leading on 

to large balcony. Access by lift or stairs. Balcony overlooks pool, sea and 

mountains.  Plenty of places in the Village with free Wi Fi.  Also car 

available with Apartment 

About 1 hour 15 minutes from Akrotiri. 

 

For more details contact Jill or Trevor: 

 

Tel No: 01775-680427 

Email: jill_wright8@btinternet.com 
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Subject to OC 84 Squadron's approval, the proposed dates for our next visit to Cy-

prus and the Squadron is 14th March 2012.  Next year Easter falls on the 8th April 

and the prices take a quantum leap when the school break starts.  So far I have just 

walked in to a travel agents in Telford and asked for a 'ballpark' figure for everybody 

to take in to account when deciding whether to take part in the visit.  You should also 

be aware that daily costs in Cyprus have risen considerably. 

The criteria I set them was day time flights, from Birmingham, to a reasonable hotel 

near Paphos, for just two people sharing a room, half board.  I realise that some may 

prefer to stay in Limmasol and use other airports but I just wanted a rough figure. 

He suggested The Crown Resort, Coral Bay.  The price for half board is £456 for 

seven days and £706 for fourteen.  The reason we are looking to move from the 

Mediterranean Beach, Limassol is cost.  I could not find a price to give as a direct 

comparison for next year but to go there this October for seven days would cost £641 

for B & B only. 

I know the Crown Resort and it is a good standard of hotel and is surrounded with 

any number of bars and restaurants.  One of the criteria I would apply myself is that 

there would be other bars restaurants within walking distance to avoid hotel bar 

prices.  There is also a bus stop close to the hotel with local cheap, regular buses to 

Paphos.  Coral Bay is about 10 miles north of Paphos.  The hotel, resort, etc have not 

been decided upon at this stage and your views will be taken in to account.  We 

solely need to ascertain the possible numbers. 

There will be events arranged with the Squadron as in previous visits which will all 

be condensed into a single week for those who will only be going for seven days. 

What to do if you are interested 

 

 

 

Derek Whittaker 

Initially could you please register your interest by email, post or telephone as listed 

at the front of the Scorpion News.  Please do so by the 15th July 2011.  At the mo-

ment we require information to let us know about yourself and the number of guests 

you will be bringing.  If you intend to participate as a single person, would you be 

willing to 'double up' to avoid the hefty single supplement.  Please indicate the level 

of interest you have i.e. are you definitely taking part, possibly taking part or proba-

bly not taking part.  If you do not register an interest by the 15th July we will as-

sume that you will definitely not be taking part. 

   This will enable the committee to gauge the level of interest and start planning. 

84 Squadron Cyprus Visit 2012 
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Editorial 

 

Just a few words to kick off this June edition, yes I did write JUNE.  

Where has the year gone? I started this edition in January before launch-

ing the last one thinking that‟s good I will have loads of time to get this 

sorted.  How wrong can you be? It has still been a panic to get all the arti-

cles in and compiled even after 6 months. 

 

I actually think my tattoo is beginning to show because I am now in-

volved in more and more non-paying work.  I not only put the SN to-

gether; I am also vice chairman and poppy organiser of the local branch of 

the RBL.  I have now been seconded to our local Village committee to 

help organise our local fete and dog show, I think this is only because I 

can get a couple of helicopters to drop in for the day!  Anyway what with 

holidays in Cyprus and all of the above it is difficult finding time for my 

primary job.   

 

In this edition you will notice that I have eventually got around to includ-

ing “The Memories” of John Welch in which he describes the Invasion of 

Cyprus in 1974.  This piece is so long that I have had to serialise it into 

three editions, I hope you understand John? 

 

If anyone else has any stories they would like to share please drop them to 

me and I will do my best to include them in the SN when possible.  Other-

wise I have to fill the spare pages etc with smutty jokes and I know none 

of you like these? 

 

I have also put in a few last minute entries from Doncaster etc also a page 

to let you know about a new organisation in Cyprus that is providing free 

holiday homes for injured personnel.  Contact details are there for anyone 

who would like to become involved. 

 

That‟s me done, now to get it printed.  I look forward to seeing many of 

you in September, others I may see before hand as I know Brendan has 

some nice wine? and Mike C likes the food in the hotel where I stay near 

Gatwick. 

 

 Trevor 
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Sky news report.  

The Irish have joined in the attack on Libya.  

They sent in 3 ships - 2 full of sand and one full of cement........ 

It was a mortar attack. 

I bought the wife a Memory Stick, it's great! 

She hasn't forgotten my beer, dinner or sex once since...... 

the first beating. 

A Few Bad Taste Titters 
To Fill A Spare Page, you have something better? Then send it to me. 

 

 

 

Wife says to husband "you only ever want sex when you are 

drunk“  "husband says "thats not true.......  

sometimes I want a kebab" 

The Irish have solved their own fuel problems. They imported 

50 Million tonnes of sand from the Arabs and..... 

 they're going to drill for their own oil! 

My sexy Chinese neighbour told me she was desperate for a roger.  

 

It was only when I had my trousers round my ankles  

that I realised.............. 

 she only wanted to rent her spare room out!!  

A woman had been on the game for 4 years and was worried 

about the size of her fanny on her wedding night, so she decided 

to tell her husband she caught it climbing over a fence.   

After an hour in bed with her he said; 

 

"How far across the field were you before you realised  

it was caught?" 
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Just a little note to inform you of a new organisation in Cyprus! 

M.A.R.C.H 

Military and Retired Cyprus Holidays for Heroes 

We are just a group of ordinary folk, mainly ex military and 

spouses, though several not connected, just wanting to do their 

bit in support of the troops.  We are all voluntary, some of us still 

working, others retired on this beautiful island of Cyprus and ap-

preciating the fact that because of the sacrifice the military per-

sonnel make and their willingness to give their all, we can live 

here in racial, religious and cultural freedom .

 

EMAIL: admin@march-cy.org 
 

ALAN WILSON - COORDINATOR 
 

EMAIL: aw@march-cy.org 
TEL: 00357 99850355  

 

BARBARA COOPER - TREASURER 

 
EMAIL: bc@march-cy.org 

 

 

Here is a link to the website for injured military personnel: Please have a look. 

http://www.march-cy.org/index.html 

mailto:admin@march-cy.org
mailto:aw@march-cy.org
mailto:bc@march-cy.org
http://www.march-cy.org/index.html
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