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FOREWORD BY THE CHAIRMAN 

 

Welcome to a bumper edition of Scorpion News.  Articles are numerous and  

varied, and this must be the biggest edition in my time with the Association.  

Thank you to all the contributors, and to our news editor Trevor Wright for   

compiling such an interesting array.  If you want forthcoming editions to be just 

as large you will have to keep the material rolling in. 

 

The highlight in our calendar since the last edition was the memorable annual 

reunion and dinner in Telford last September.  It was memorable for lots of    

reasons, which are written about in later articles, but at this stage I would like to 

highlight 4 abiding memories for me.  Firstly, I found the short Spitfire display 

put on for our Association very moving.  Secondly the visit to the Cosford  

Aerospace Museum was excellent value, and all too short.  Thirdly the hotel  

organisation and staff let us down badly, but lastly, it was the camaraderie, 

friendship, good humour and willingness of members that won the day and 

turned what could have been a disaster into a very memorable weekend.  Our 

thanks go to Derek Whittaker who stoically endured the misfortunes of the hotel 

to arrange and oversee an enjoyable reunion and dinner. 

 

Looking ahead to the 2012 AGM and dinner, we are looking at holding it down 

South for a change, which is discussed later.  Before that though is the planned 

visit to Cyprus, and hopefully visit(s) to THE Squadron.  This will commence on 

9 May 2012, and again more detail follows.  What I would ask is that you      

seriously consider joining us in Cyprus to support both the Association and the 

Squadron.  It is a few years now since the Association formally visited, and I 

appreciate that financial constraints and passing years do have a great bearing on 

our decisions, but if we can get together a fair size party to hit the Squadron that 

would be wonderful. 

 

I am finishing this article off on the first day of the year, so may I wish you all a 

happy New Year.  The Association seems to be holding together well, and     

indeed thriving if you take account of more than 100 members and guests who 

sat down to dinner in Telford.  We can all be justifiably proud of our activities 

within the Association.  If you can please resolve to join us for a week or two in 

May in Cyprus, and again at the end of September at the AGM.  See you there! 

 

Mike Chapple 
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EDITORIAL 

 

Firstly I would like to wish all the members and families a Very Happy New 

Year and I hope you had a very satisfying Christmas break.  I know I did, I was 

very happy dressed in my red suit entertaining various schools etc until I backed 

into a gatepost making a hasty retreat from one school.  It just goes to show, no 

matter how many good turns you try and do, it can always come back and bite 

your bum! 

 

As you will have noticed I have made a couple of changes to the layout of this 

edition what with it being the 50th.  I have tried to incorporate a few one off  

special stories which relate to the Squadron.  Also in this edition I have not    

included many funny items as I managed to get enough interesting bits to fill the 

pages however I had to put a couple in! 

 

It is now new Years day evening and I have received the final submissions for 

the SN, I must admit that I am pleased to have something to do instead of watch-

ing the ―Fools Lantern‖.  In the next couple of weeks I have several visits to 

make such as treating corrosion on a DC-3 which is bound for The Indian     

Vintage Squadron in Delhi, as they are forming a similar unit to the Battle Of 

Britain Memorial flight.  I also have a Harrier at Doncaster to assist with and 

who knows maybe this year Donald Campbell's boat Bluebird may finally take 

to the water again.  I have been involved with this project since 2006.  Just a 

thought, I don't have many so I have to get it in.  If anyone knows the where-

abouts of any Orpheus Engine spares ex Gnat aircraft or bits and pieces in   gen-

eral please send me the details.  

 

I would also like to reiterate the Chairman‘s wishes about the visit to Cyprus this 

year as we have received a tentative invitation to visit the old International     

Airport at Nicosia (previously the home of ‗B‘ flight) and the surrounding areas 

which when you read the Second Offensive story in the next few pages will   

become relevant.  Maybe we could get a coach from Akrotiri, visit Nicosia and 

Dekhelia and have a meal on the way back? 

 

Anyway the magazine is about finished, I hope you enjoy reading it and         

remember if you have anything you feel you would like to share, please send it 

in and I will endeavour to include all stories of interest. 

 

Hope to see you all very soon. 

 

Trevor 



Scorpion News 

7 

SECOND OFFENSIVE – FIRST STAGE 

On the 14th of August the Turkish army mounted a second full-scale offensive and we 

were right slap bang in the middle of it! Foxholes with sandbag reinforcements appeared 

around the Camp and Squadron boundaries and once again flying was severely restricted.  

Throughout this second offensive and for a few weeks there were many incidents worth 

mentioning, some humorous, some tragic and some truly amazing.  I have recalled them, 

hopefully and most likely in the correct order.  Because these events do not represent a 

continuous flow of the action as in the FIRST OFFENSIVE, from this point in my storey 

up to MARGERY‘S MEMORIES I have added Shoulder Headings for each event: 

 

Bonding and Para entrepreneurism 

By this time we had ‗cemented‘ a firm friendship with the Paras, in particular the SNCOs 

and the RSM, the Army Air Corp contingent and Canadian troops.  It probably helped 

that we had the only direct source of non‑water type beverages!  At this stage it is worth 

mentioning the entrepreneurism of one young Para who realised the value of the portable 

gas (bottle supply) fires and somehow managed to get a 3‑tonner load back to UK!  

Also, it was noticed that the RSM had a freshly laundered uniform on each day; achieved 

by driving daily around the fighting in Nicosia to a local still operating Laundry! 

 

Happy blackbird 

It was soon realised that we were subjected to Turkish airstrikes and thus return fire 

about every 3rd day.  We knew when this was going to happen as a photo-

reconnaissance aircraft always flew overhead at about 6:30 AM.  Shortly after, all hell let 

loose so quite naturally we kept our heads and assess very low!  John our Corporal Elec-

trician made a tape recording of one such 2‑hour airstrike; when played back a blackbird 

could be quite clearly heard singing throughout the complete strike. 

 

A bit hasty! 

John (Ground Crew SNCO i/c), myself and Barry (one of my Airframe Mechs) consid-

ered it worth trying to pack our personal effects in our AMQs before the advancing/

retreating forces swept through that unprotected area; the reasoning being if our effects  

were crated up and lids secured ‗they‘ would be more likely to leave them alone.  Thus, 

in a Landrover, armed and with a plug‑in phone we ventured forth.  The AMQ area 

looked a mess with obvious signs of battle damage.  With the backdrop of combat, after 

making contact with the Squadron we started packing.  After a short while the ‗phone 

rang; ―You are under fire‖ was the message, so picking up Barry we beat a hasty retreat 

to return on a much later and quieter day.  Barry had a funny tale to tell; adjacent to his 

AMQ was a Ferret Car with the British Army Crew observing the not too distant fight-

ing.  Because it was so hot Barry offered to make them a jug of cold squash, which he 

did.  On returning with the drink Barry found the crew secured inside, thus he banged on 

the outside.  A hand appeared to grab the drink whilst at the same time the ‗owner‘ 

shouting ―We are under fire‖ a message Barry fully understood and reacted appropri-

ately! 
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Digger at his best 

Although flying was still restricted, occasionally we had a rescue mission to carry out.  

One stands out from the rest as an example of airmanship at its best; once again Digger 

features!  The Duty Pilot received a request to rescue three (I believe) wounded Danish 

UN Soldiers who had survived a nasty road crash in the Troodos Mountains.  Digger did 

not consider that the young pilot was experienced enough for the task so did it himself (I 

think at this time he was 55+ on a 2‑year extension of service as Specialist Aircrew).  

Without being too hard on them the driver probably had a ‗can‘ in one hand and driving 

whilst pretty well ‗hammered‘ which seemed to be the Danes way!  The successful    

rescue was carried out at night with a complete blackout over the Island and aircraft, 

except for the LZs.  The route as far as I can remember was from the Squadron to the LZ 

at the accident scene, then to Dekalia Hospital and return to the Squadron. 

 

American Ambassador’s assassination 

Not exactly a rescue mission, but on the 19th of August the American Ambassador to 

Cyprus  (10 July 74 to 19 August 74) Rodger P. Davies and his Greek Cypriot secretary 

were shot and killed by snipers during a demonstration outside the U.S. Embassy in 

Nicosia.  We flew his body to RAF Akrotiri and returned with his replacement; ‗filling 

dead mans shoes‘ at its worst! 

 

Watching the sunset 

From the vantage point of my bunk‘s West facing veranda on the top floor, with a cold 

beer it was pleasant to watch the sunset, and if lucky battles being fought and witness the 

Turkish troops/tanks progress by tracer trails.  One such evening and following a quiet 

day, Slim and I were doing just that when two Turkish Hunters using the High/Low   

attack approach (one flies high to attract ground fire and the other flies in low to drop the 

bomb/s, always seemed to work!) carried out an airstrike to the West over Morphou.  

Suddenly our block was straddled by (as we thought at the time) rockets which thudded 

in to the ground all around us.  In a blink of an eye we were both inside my bunk having 

somehow passed through the door at the same time without spilling a drop; if you were 

to measure our combined girths at the time it was a totally impossible thing to do!  We 

later discovered that it was most likely a ‗stick‘ of expended anti‑aircraft shells, but none 

the less frightening at the time. 

 

84 Squadron’s first causalities 

One way to pass the time and help keep fit was to play Volley Ball.  For safety reasons 

during the major offensive we used the Cypriot Fire Crews court, located at the base of 

the Control Tower in the centre of our complex.  On one very memorable occasion the 

majority of the ground crew were playing whilst some others together with Aircrew were 

at the top of the tower watching battles in the distance.  Suddenly there was a sound like 

an express train passing just over our heads followed by quite a large explosion!  When 

the dust had settled we realised that we had two wounded; a young pilot had shrapnel in 

one leg and a young airman had shrapnel in the top of one of his shoulders.  They were 

obviously our priority and after immediate First Aid they were taken to have the wounds 

properly assessed and dressed. 
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Both recovered fully from the wounds but not necessarily from the ensuing leg pulling 

about being nosey!  It appeared that the shell which seemed to have quite a flat trajectory 

had hit the narrow lightening conductor pointing skywards above the tower; a couple of 

inches either way it would have missed!  Immediately after the explosion I did note that 

the now returned RAF Station CO and Digger were first under cover; seems a continuing 

problem with 84 Squadron!  It is interesting to note that when the RAF Station CO    

returned to resume control of RAF Nicosia, he was told in no uncertain terms by the 

Paras Colonel that he was now the CO and the returning RAF CO had to ask permission 

to return.  It appeared that the Colonel was not impressed that the RAF CO had ‗done a 

runner‘ with the families in effect leaving us to fend for ourselves!  I am not sure when 

the remainder of the ‗Normal‘ RAF troops returned to RAF Nicosia, I think that is was 

possibly after all of the families had returned home. 

 

84 Squadron observers 

Perhaps the most frightening period for the Squadron during this offensive, was whilst 

our airmen were allocated to the UN to act as Observers of the main battle for the West 

side of Nicosia Town.  The observers were in sandbagged foxholes on the Southern (our) 

side of the valley leading down to the Town and along which the Turkish Forces        

advanced, in effect just a short distance away.  Turkish soldiers were seen to advance 

using tanks as cover; unfortunately for them some very accurate 25‑pounder fire from 

the Eastern side of the Town was destroying many of them with obvious loss of life and 

severe injuries.  A GCNG Forward Controller located in the concrete school on the 

Western edge of Nicosia was directing fire so accurately that the Turks mounted several 

Phantom Airstrikes to silence him.  All to no avail as when the dust settled over the ever 

increasingly damaged and disfigured school up he started again!  Very frightening for 

our young observers was the fact that GCNG troops were retreating under fire and    

jumping in the UN Foxholes on route to safety; they were told bluntly to move (or words 

to that effect)! 

 

FINCON gets ‘hammered’ 

During the attack on the Western side of Town the Finnish troops in the FINCON Camp 

which comprised only of Nissin huts were continually being shelled.  Radio contact was 

soon lost with them and there was immense concern as to how they were surviving.  

Thus a young signaller friend of mine was ordered to lay a land-line over perhaps 100 

yards of open ground to FINCON!  Unfortunately he had his legs shot from under him; I 

do understand that he made a full recovery.  When eventually the Finnish Troops were 

rescued it was amazing to find that there were only 16 injured!  They were re‑billeted in 

single‑storied stone blocks adjacent our accommodation; thus the layout was Fins/RAF/

Paras which later proved to be quite worrying!  As soon as the Fins were billeted they 

removed all exterior doors and beds, choosing to sleep on bedrolls on the concrete floor 

with the rooms open to the fresh air.  Communication with the Finnish soldiers was   

limited as they could not speak English (although the officers could).  Each carried a 

very large and very sharp hunting knife; one of which was soon to be used! 
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Paras’ do like to fight 

It was soon apparent that the Paras had to fight so if they became bored (which they did 

as ‗things‘ quietened down) they would take on anybody even their own!  Two          

happenings come to mind.  Firstly and unfortunately, one of the Finnish soldiers took a 

disliking to the Paras mascot and cut the Goose‘s head off; not a wise thing to do!      

Forget the two warring factions, that night we kept very much out of sight, just falling 

short of flying the White Flag as the Fins and the Paras took over centre stage with us 

piggy in the middle!  The following morning the Colonel rode up on his Harley to say he 

could not apologise for his soldiers behaviour as you can not expect them to be in action 

one day and gentlemen the next; no problems with that! 

 

Secondly, in the Mess (Combined Mess Hall) one day a young Para on his day off had 

been on the ‗pop‘ and was very hungry, so he went and asked for a second helping.  As 

food was in short supply and not everyone had yet been fed, the Para cook told him to 

wait a while and then he could; red flag to a bull!  The Para picked up one of the large 

white china dinner plates, broke it in half and dragged it down the face of the cook!  

Whilst a UN Policeman was wrestling with the Para and losing, the cook shook his head 

to get the blood from his eyes, picked the bits of broken china out of the food on the 

servery, stirred in the blood and continued to serve (obviously an every day occurrence).  

Meanwhile, Ron the RSM soon had the Para in a head lock, calmed him down and as far 

as I know he did get his second helping!  Funny thing is we all continued to eat the food, 

probably because that was all there was! 

 

Para chivalry at its best 

A young swashbuckling Para Sgt I befriended (who carried a very large .45 Auto. pistol 

in preference to the issue 9 mm) one day found himself in the lead Ferret Car escorting 

some Canadian soldiers to take over Observing Duties on the Green Line in Nicosia 

Town.  On the way two Soldiers (I believe Turkish) were seen trying to rape a young 

Greek Cypriot girl; with no hesitation he cocked the Ferret‘s Brownings and shot them.  

This could (or possibly did) cause a bit of a diplomatic problem as he was wearing a UN 

Blue Beret! 

 

Para sense of humour 

We all know that the Paras have a wicked sense of Service humour, so how about this?  

With refugee camps popping up on the Greek Cypriot side of the Island as people fled 

South, some of the GCNG and other less formal fighters retreated to these camps for 

protection and stay overnight with family and friends.  Obviously still armed, the Paras 

did not like this so they ‗ferreted‘ them out, stripped them ‗naked as a Jay bird‘ and sent 

them on their way!  Now who else would have thought of that? 

 

Lucky escapes 

Occasionally the munitions flying over our heads fell short and landed amongst us 

mainly because it was all quite old.  As policy we walked where possible under the walls 

of buildings and only in the open if necessary.  On one occasion two 25-pounders fell 

short and fortunately did not explode: 
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One went through the roof a British Army single storey accommodation block as a 

young soldier climbed out of bed.  It deflected off his bedhead, in to the concrete floor 

through one of his slippers which he had just removed! 

The other passed over the head of a friend of mine who was walking on crutches up the 

road next to the above block, through a Rattan fence in to the adjacent Tennis Court.  

Witnesses said that his good leg was going like mad but he was not moving because he 

was not moving his crutches! 

 

One of our CPL RAF policemen had an extremely amazing and lucky escape.  Whilst 

driving down the straight exit road from RAF Nicosia towards the Airport road he was 

strafed by a Turkish Phantom using the 30 mm Vulcan Cannon.  With no where to go 

except straight on (big ditches either side of road) he put his foot down and run for cover; 

obviously the Phantom won!  Witnesses said that the Landrover disappeared in a cloud 

of rubble and dust that when cleared with the Phantom long gone revealed it still going 

like mad.  Result, no injuries and only one hole in the tilt! 

 

Similarly our large galvanised MT aircraft hangar was attacked with people working 

inside at the time.  The results, a large hole every metre down one side and no one     

injured inside, but very dusty and frightened! 

 

The Union Jack has many uses 

With the advancing Turkish Land Forces fast approaching the Northern perimeter of the 

British UN Army base adjacent the now held Canadian International Airport Complex, it 

became obvious that their intention was to ‗pass‘ straight through.  The CO with (I be-

lieve) the RSM flying the Union Jack went to meet the advancing Turks.  Basically he 

told them politely that they must divert around the side of our base; which they did! 

 

SECOND OFFENSIVE – SECOND STAGE 

Finally the Turkish Forces forward advance halted with approximately 37 % of Cyprus 

under Turkish Military occupation and which they still occupy.  The advance halted on a 

line that came to be known as the Attila line, more commonly the Green Line and more 

or less the same as it is found today.  Importantly for us the Green Line coincided with 

the Nicosia/Dekalia road which allowed us direct but on occasions exciting access via 

about seven Turkish and GCNG Check Points to our evacuated families.  It also allowed 

us more freedom to leave the confines of the UN controlled areas of Nicosia Camp.   

Although the advance halted, both air and ground attacks and thus the accompanying 

noise North of the line continued.  Following are some interesting events of this period: 

 

Undercover 

One of our Sgt RAF Policemen was working undercover in Nicosia around both sides of 

the Green Line trying to pick up important information.  As the Line had moved a few 

yards South, the Greek Cypriot Post Office at the bottom of Ledra Street was now doing 

business under Turkish control.  He soon realised that Turkish stamps were being 

franked using the original Greek Cypriot franking machine!  Having bought as many 
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stamps as he could, using the brown MOD envelopes he already had, he returned to us 

and offered us the same service.  Hastily finding some suitable envelopes, of he went on 

our behalf to return with our stamps as promised! 

 

There still could be a big bang! 

One of the most worrying concerns as the effects of the Turkish advance lessoned was 

the amount of unexploded munitions of all types and sizes around RAF Nicosia.  Thus, 

two suitably trained Chief Technician Armourers arrived from RAF Akrotiri to do a  

survey and organise the safe recovery of!  Well they drank a lot of tea, did a lot of     

talking and disappeared never to be seen again!  Chris our young Sgt Armourer who was 

trained in bomb disposal said that he would do it; and he did with gay abandon using one 

of the Squadron Landrovers.  You always knew where Chris was because everyone else 

was lying very low.  As the Landrover approached with front very much pointed        

skyward with the weight in the back, people just melted away waiting for the bang!  Now 

where did Chris dispose of the munitions?  In a big hole that he found in the International 

Airport main runway, where I suspect he left it.  Hopefully it was later found and       

destroyed! 

 

Keeping fit? 

With a little more relaxation time, using our court at the Squadron we started playing 

Volley Ball against the Canadians and the Army Air Corps.  These games were fiercely 

fought for the winners prize; a crate of beer; well what else would you want to win in 

those conditions.  We had a Canadian officer as a point of contact for their team, so how 

did he pick it?  From the bar where he knew his off‑duty troops would be, ‗team     

members‘ often appearing with glass still in hand! 

 

A quick posting 

Whilst talking Canadian, when having a shower at the end of one very hot and dirty day, 

a Canadian soldier walked in to the cubicle next to mine fully clothed, stepped out and 

removed same, showered  and then dressed in his wet cloths.  On asking him why, he 

said that ―The day before yesterday I was walking along my Camp road in Canada, a 

lorry stopped, a hand reached out and here I am in what I am standing in‖! 

 

Hash House Harriers 

As a further means of keeping fit we re‑started the Hash House Harriers (HHH), a  

drinking club with a running problem (seems a fair description).  For the uninitiated an 

old fashioned paper chase with a posh name which was started in 1938 at Kuala Lumpur 

when the H3 Club (Mother Hash) was founded (much information on the Internet as 

there are many clubs still ‗running‘).  A couple of ‗hares‘ laid a paper trail designed for 

the fit to run further than the unfit, followed by the chase which always ended up in our 

homemade sauna with a ‗crate‘ (I use to sleep very well after these runs). 

 

Because of the still current restrictions on movement we were rather limited in our runs.  

Thus with the amount of shredded paper laid causing a lot of confusion, we approached 

Digger to see if we could extend our running area.  After much discussion it was agreed 
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that if we placed two non‑running armed fully dressed sentries at the RAF Nicosia/

Airport road junction we could cross and use the MQs areas, which is what we did.  

Looking back this was quite dodgy as if anywhere was likely to be bombed/attacked (as 

in the past) this junction was it!  It was interesting whilst running through the MQs to see 

the damage which was mainly from small arms fire and shrapnel from bombs.  Also, 

with evenings in the main now our own (except for Duty Crew) we started having a few 

parties to use up that beer etc that we had ‗loaned‘ from the Sergeants Mess.  Needless to 

say we were joined by friends from other contingents, most enjoyable! 

 

The sound of Bees! 

One lovely and quiet evening Digger and I were enjoying a walk and a chat on the Pan 

whilst the Duty Crew ‗wrapped‘ up for the day.  Suddenly I recognised the all too      

recognisable sound of ‗bees‘ passing by very close and very fast; yes bullets!  ― I think 

we are being shot at Sir‖, hardly had I finished then we were running for cover, with 

Digger showing an amazing turn of speed for his age and training regime of beer and 

fags! 

 

Shopping with a sting in its tail! 

With the noise of battle and the 3-day airstrikes still happening but not so intrusive (we 

were becoming conditioned to it) flying began to be more of a norm but still obviously 

planned and carried out with extreme caution.  Thus it was a big surprise to be told that 

we could start shopping down town but this restricted to the Western side adjacent the 

roundabout; this meant mainly Charlambidies (dodgy spelling) Supermarket.  The down 

side was that we had to be in threes and all armed.  But it was an improvement none the 

less and gave us the opportunity to study the battle damage which was mainly West of 

the roundabout and in particular around the Grammar School (previously mentioned) 

which was just about totally destroyed.  Generally the area was just extremely littered 

with the debris of war and signs of minor battle damage and lacking local people.     

Shopping was extremely difficult; try carrying your personal weapon, loaded magazines 

and shopping basket and pay your bill!  The checkout was a nightmare; the young girls 

on the tills not surprisingly were extremely nervous of things Military, which was made 

worse by having to put your weapon and magazines down on the Checkout to get at your 

cash etc!  After a couple of shopping trips we discussed the problems with Digger who 

after advice allowed us to still shop in threes but only one armed who had to survey the 

scene whilst the other two shopped; more acceptable! 

 

Enjoyed the football did not enjoy the trip! 

Back at Nicosia we heard that the Army at Dekalia was going to hold a 7‑aside football 

tournament and all were invited to enter a team.  The young Army lads at Nicosia 

wanted to play but the problems were transport and the route.  Transport because it 

would not be a UN vehicle with the obvious protection and the route because it was  

recommended to drive to the South coast and along the coast road, but this would take 

too long.  Thus one evening I was plied with amber nectar and whilst relaxed agreed to 

ride shotgun on a British Army coach using the Green Line route.  Great, this was 

agreed by all but we were warned not to be on the road after sunset as we would most 
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likely ‗draw‘ fire!  Thus off we set at dawn with a coach load of non-UN troops in a 

non‑UN vehicle and me the only one armed and waving my Blue Beret out of the    

window!  The trip down was uneventful but we were all aware that we were looking at 

the business ends of all sorts of weapons! 

 

The Tournament was great fun and enjoyed by all particularly watching the Gurkas play, 

unfortunately it did not finish ‗till dusk!  Decision quickly made off we set back along 

the Green Line to Nicosia with all quickly sobering up and becoming very quiet.  To 

make us very obvious in the approaching darkness the coach was lit up (and smelling) 

like a Gin Palace and I made my UN presence very obvious.  At each of the frequent 

Checkpoints the Turkish/GCNG sentries could not believe that for a game of football we 

were placing ourselves at great risk of being shot at (neither could I really) but after a 

chat and a laugh on we went eventually and arrived safely back at Nicosia. 

 

Franky at his best! 

Meanwhile with the South of the Island now reasonably quiet but sounds of battles still 

very obvious in the Kyrenia foothills, it was brought to our attention that dear old 

Franky Howard and Troop were entertaining the troops down South.  Rumour had it that 

Franky asked why he could not visit us, to be told it was still too dangerous!  ―Rubbish, 

you do not need us down here we need to go to the sharp end‖ (or words similar!).  So 

one morning very early a Puma arrived (not sure what Squadron) on the Pan with 

Franky and his Troop; absolutely wonderful!  A far as I can recall he had a male       

comedian, a brother and sister guitar playing/singing duo and Julie Edge!  Now Julie 

was well known in her day for her very fine and very large natural attributes; from the 

moment she arrived until she left the testosterone levels were so high you could smell it! 

 

Venue for the show was a battle damaged galvanised hangar and very much in earshot 

of the fighting.  With the Hangar full to overflowing and with lose galvanise sheets flap-

ping in the wind, Franky introduced the Troop and the first act, the Comedian whose 

jokes suited the situation and soon the party was in full swing!  The excellent young duo 

followed; but not being battle hardened like the rest of the Troop, whilst they were per-

forming every time there was loud bang/rumble from the not too‑distant fighting they 

ducked (mainly in time with their playing/singing).  Last but certainly not least Julie 

appeared to rapturous applause and very raucous audience participation (not to be     

repeated).  All too soon the Show was over and certainly it was an event that will never 

be forgotten.  Back at the Squadron Franky and the Troop mixed freely with us and did 

many photo calls, particularly Julie who for some reason kept on leaning forward when 

‗on camera‘ (Pictures).  All good things come to an end and eventually off they flew to 

the quiet part of the Island. 

 
A small Boy wrote to Santa Claus," send me a brother."  

Santa wrote back, "SEND ME YOUR MOTHER."  
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Franky and troop, with typical nosey Aircrew  

 

Five‑star luxury 

In September as the fighting slowly subsided a 

bit of normality entered our Squadron life.  

But it was still a surprise when we were told 

that duties permitting and if we wished to, we 

could all have 3 days R&R in the 5 Star Ame-

thyst Beach Hotel in Limassol!  This was  

interesting in more ways than the obvious 

because we had watched with interest as this 

(then) unusual styled hotel was built.  Thus off 

we went on holiday, perhaps the first proper 

time off since the Coup.  The time there was 

unreal, only 70 miles away from the ‗front‘ 

living in luxury alongside UN troops of all 

nationalities and European families still 

trapped on the Island by the fighting.  Break-

fast was always an ‗eye opener‘ as the Fins 

and Swedes always drank copious supplies of 

Lager with their bacon and eggs; the day then 

went down hill from then on! After 3 amazing 

and most enjoyable days we returned to      

reality.                                                                                                                    

Julie on display  
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Well with the fire tenders staring him in the face we could not really say no; fun now 

turning in to reality!  Off we set, gathering the necessary clothing etc as we went and 

eventually arrived on site, well almost as we had a puncture about 20 yards short!     

Waiting were the Army CO and lads waiting for instructions thinking that we were    

professional fire fighters; joke! 

 

The fire was huge and well ablaze; it was an old hangar full of furniture awaiting       

renovation with gallons of linseed oil stored inside; no hope but we were happy to try.  

―Where is the nearest fire hydrant‖ we asked, ―Don‘t know‖ was the reply.  We then 

attempted to contact the permanent on‑site British Fire Officer who was on a 24‑hour 

call, for advice on the location of the hydrants; he could not be traced; very helpful!  So 

we stood there like prats with the Army lads and enjoyed the fire!  We later discovered 

that a small fire in a pile of old linseed oil soaked rags (internal combustion at its best) 

had been dowsed that lunchtime, but obviously not very successfully.  However always a 

silver lining, shortly after we returned to the Squadron with tails between legs the Army 

CO turned up with a crate of beer to thank us for trying; wonderful as it was ice cold! 

Sikh (or Turk?) in training  

Hard way to earn a beer! 

One lovely evening as we were ‗shutting up shop‘ we noticed that there was a large 

cloud of smoke in the direction of the Airport.  Very soon a Canadian roared up in a UN 

Landrover and asked ―Are you the fire crew, as there is a big fire on the British Army 

site‖.  
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Canadians do like a bang! 

With life becoming a lot quieter the Canadians began to reinforce the defences of the 

Blue Berry Camp and the surrounding area.  Very business like they did not use picks 

and shovels to dig foxholes, just an explosive charge, tidy the hole up and add the    

sandbag wall!  They even suggested that that could remove our still swinging hangar  

Northern end doors by appropriately placed charges, but the offer to my knowledge was 

never taken up.  We probably eventually did it the boring way with a crane! 

 

Life getting back to normal? 

Now that we had free access to Nicosia we were 

able to buy fresh food and drink supplies so Party 

Nights outside of our accommodation with 

home‑cooked kebabs were a regular occurrence 

(Pictures), as was eating out downtown in the  

revived Kebab Houses. 

 

Also, we borrowed films from the SSVC Astra 

Cinema Akrotiri, which we watched on the     

Sergeants Mess Patio with anyone who wished to 

join us.  They were boring, well used and mainly 

John Wayne Westerns with often ‗reels‘ missing 

or shown in the incorrect order!  But this did not 

matter as with a couple of beers all was forgiven.  

Whilst watching one such film after sunset and 

whilst a ‗shoot out‘ progressed onscreen, we had 

the very adjacent background effects of a       

complete SMG magazine being fired off and then 

complete silence!  We later found out that a young 

Army lad at the end of his Guard Duty took a 

forbidden shortcut back to his billet through a 

small wood.  Because the Turks and Greeks were dug in and facing each other across this 

wood he made his weapon ‗ready‘ as he quietly went on his way, then he tripped with 

finger on trigger, the rest we know!  It did brighten up a somewhat boring film but we 

were all amazed that he was not hurt or in fact fired upon by the Turks or Greeks or both!  

Occasionally, and with the help of the Canadians we had some more acceptable films 

that did seem to have a lot of very athletic girls as the main stars, but we will not go in to 

that! 

 

That smile did not last long!  

young Steve Dreaming 
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Sikh joke! 

Surri our completely out of control Sikh also had an amazing escape.  Whilst returning to 

the Squadron after dark in his UN marked Jaguar from having a couple of drinks down-

town, he drove straight through a GCNG Check Point scattering the 50‑gallon oil drums.  

Quickly realizing that bullets might follow him, he braked hard and rapidly reversed 

back to the Check Point.  He then gave the two rather young and startled Guards a severe 

telling off saying he did not see the drums in the dark and that they should be painted 

white!  He then left in a hurry before the recovered their senses.  The funny sequel to this 

was that the Check Point next time seen had the drums painted white as were others on 

Check Points down town!  When walking with our Sikh off‑camp as a joke we tried to 

persuade him to walk on the other side of the road to us because he looked so much like 

a Turk! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

TOUR‑EX AND REPAT 

Because 84 Squadron B flight personnel all arrived together in January 1972 and each 

for 3‑years, tour lengths were staggered; mine was shortened to November 1974.  Now 

in to October my Repat was fast approaching.  Because of the problems we had         

encountered on our tours we were told that we could ask for a particular posting on    

return to UK and I requested Helicopters anywhere in Scotland.  Although things nasty 

were still going on we could now move about more freely, so whilst waiting for our   

postings to arrive we carried on with the parties and sport and completed a few tidying 

up tasks. 

 

There’s that ‘Turk’ again!  
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Personal possessions, including cars 

With the use of a 3‑tonner the delivery of crates to our MQs was quickly completed.  

Whilst doing this we were able to assess the battle damage to MQ areas and we were all 

surprised at the small amount of damage.  It was very noticeable though that the        

prefabricated MQs were penetrated by shrapnel and small arms fire that had passed 

trough several MQs before stopping!   Then with the help of elbow grease and a        

Landrover with bomb trolley we proceeded to collect the full crates and transfer them to 

a central collection point.  This went well but we did have an occasion when a young 

‗gent‘ thought that he would sit and watch me and my ‗surfs‘ hump and dump his very 

heavy crates, wrong!  We also sat and enjoyed the sun; not too long afterwards he got the 

message and we all humped and dumped together (SNCO diplomacy at its best; not a 

word spoken!). 

 

As regards our private cars; we were told that if we could get them to the dockside at 

Dekalia if there was spare ‗on deck‘ space they would be shipped home.  Downside to 

this was if the ship was diverted the cars would be dumped overboard!  Nothing to lose 

somehow we all managed to get our cars to the docks where they stayed for sometime.  

Our Aircrews when flying overhead would report back and one day the now very salty 

and sandy cars had gone; where we did not know.  Arrangements had been made for an 

England based company to collect, wash and service the cars when they reached UK and 

have them delivered to our homes; which mine certainly was!  The only problem was 

that my very large toolkit had been stolen from my boot!  A very difficult and lengthy 

insurance claim for my toolkit and some personal possessions in our crates that had been 

damaged in transit ended up being successful, thankfully. 

 

Bluies 

With all the families now repatriated much time was spent writing letters home and 

waiting and reading the replies.  One sunny morning at tea break time dressed in our 

best grease and oil stained working shorts, the mail arrived and was duly handed out.  I 

was lucky to receive a small package which I quickly opened to a rapturous roar from 

the ‗herd‘.  I had missed seeing the very small, bright red and lovely smelling panties 

that had fallen on the floor, bless her heart, they brightened the day (don‘t go there)! 

 

Confirmation of posting 

One lovely sunny morning Digger called me in to his office to discuss my posting     

details which he had just received.  Trouble was he had received two, one from Records 

which he did not tell me the details of immediately, the other in the form of a longhand 

written letter from the Engineering Warrant Officer on The Queen‘s Flight (TQF), my 

old Unit.  Digger told me that the letter instructed him to tell me that I was to return to 

TQF and assume control of the Airframe Trade, quite a task but one which I was well 

grounded in during my previous tour of 9 years!  Digger then said now choose, so not 

knowing where Records had posted me I said TQF.  He then told me that the official 

posting was Odium, which as the crow flies is not too far from Scotland which was my 

first choice! 
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The letter from TQF had then asked me to let the then F/Sgt in charge of First Line at 

RAF Akrotiri, who was not only a personal friend of mine but my previous ‗boss‘ of the 

TQF Airframe Trade, that at the end of his tour he was to return to TQF and assume 

control of the TQF First Line.  Although TQF was manned by volunteers, it was just 

assumed that we would accept our postings back to TQF without question, which we 

both did.  If you have not noticed there was no input from Records in the TQF          

instructions; such was the power of TQF this was how it was done in those days.  Thus 

by early 1975 we were both back working together on TQF where I completed another 3 

years before promotion to Flt/Sgt and posting to RAF Shawbury (another interesting 3 

years and another storey). 

 

Shortly after this meeting with Digger he called me in again as there was a problem with 

finding a replacement for me until January 1975.  ―Would I consider changing my post-

ing date to January?‖ was the question!  I was very conscious of the fact that although 

Margery had been emotionally affected by the Coup and Invasion she had coped very 

well, but our two daughters (7 and 9 years old) had been traumatised by those events, as 

will be explained later.  I knew that all of us wanted to be together for Christmas so my 

answer was a resounding ―No‖.   I frequently look back at my decision and in many 

ways think that I should have remained; those Service ties again! 

 

Rundown to Repat 

Repat date known, there was a party to arrange and a pint Pewter tankard that had been 

bought for me, to me engraved with Squadron Crest and my personal details.  This I 

duly had done in Nicosia and it looked very professional at that time, but did have a 

sting in the tail!  The Party Day arrived (Pictures) and it was cold and overcast (well for 

Cyprus that is).  At cease of operations we all collected in the First Line Crew-room, 

with me and Digger centre stage.   

Last chat; with Digger in normal stance, bottle in hand!  
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After a glowing and witty speech by Digger followed by a few mumbled but very    

emotional words from me in response, out came the pot!  Duly filled with ale I started 

the ‗down in one‘ ritual only to find I was getting sprayed with ale; the engravings had 

penetrated the pot, start again!  Now with a shiny white pint china mug (have you ever 

tried a ‗down in one‘ from one, difficult?)  However I succeeded and upended the nearly 

empty pot on my head. 

As normal the party 

soon went down hill 

and Digger and his 

yo u n g  g e n t l e me n     

retired to leave the 

Groundcrew and NCO 

Aircrew to continue, to 

what very nearly was a 

disastrous conclusion.  

All duly relaxed, a 

swim in the UN pool 

just across the Pan was 

suggested (large metal 

tank half sunk in the 

ground and a 45° 

earthed‑up slope to 

climb to enter).  So off 

we went, swigging as 

we went even the two 

on the Squadron Honda 

50 motorbike; fortunately one of the more sober amongst us had a camera!  With the 

remainder around the pool watching, the ‗mobile‑two‘ after getting stuck in the mud on 

the way, rode up the 

slope and spectacu-

larly entered the pool 

vertically, rear end 

first!  Looking at the 

photos of this after-

wards we could not 

believe how they were 

not killed or severely 

injured, particularly 

the pillion rider!  All 

in the pool for the 

finale, then shivering 

and rather sobered up 

we retreated to our 

accommodation to 

warm up and have a few beers in 

comfort (well sort of). 

John (MALM) and George (Sooty) 

Always were ‘stick-in-the-mud’s  

Andy (Sooty) and me (bald head) watching 

John and George taking a dive!  
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Repat 

The eagerly awaited day soon arrived; trouble was I was torn between staying and    

going, but after the inevitable last farewells and promises to keep in touch I departed 

Nicosia in my favourite long‑wheelbase Landrover ‗97‘ (Picture).  Slim drove me to 

Akrotiri as I was no longer in the UN and so was in civvies for only the second time; 

when we arrived and then going home; the rest of the times were in UN uniform!  On 

arriving I booked in for my flight only to find I had been offloaded; no explanation but 

not unexpected!  What to do, I basically had what I stood up in, only a little money, but 

more importantly no where to go except stay in the Departure area (at that time there 

were no spare beds on Akrotiri). 

 

Just when all seemed lost my Knight in Sergeants Para uniform appeared (with .45 Auto 

still strapped to his hip). ―What‘s up John?‖ so I explained, ―Wait here‖ he said so we 

did.  A few minutes later he reappeared ―You‘re back on‖ and with that he disappeared 

with no time even to properly thank him!  I emptied my pockets of cash and gave it to 

Slim with the instruction to use it to ply the Para with suitable drinks!  I found out later 

that the Para was ‗scrounging‘ any seats available to get his lads home for a spot of 

R&R (salt of the earth). 

 

Bidding Slim farewell I boarded and was soon on my way to Brize Norton and home.  

On arrival in the early dark hours of the morning, clearing customs was a mere formality 

and I soon found myself in the Arrivals Lounge wondering how to get home to Didcot.  

No worries, my second Knight appeared; ex‑TQF colleague and RAF Akrotiri GEF 

whilst I was at Nicosia, then at GEF Brize Norton.  He had monitored the passengers list 

and spotted me, but even more importantly he had Margery with him!  After an        

emotional meeting he quickly (he did not understand the word slow) drove us home and 

left us as soon as the front door was opened by Margery‘s parents.  Quickly upstairs to 

see the girls; Vanessa the youngest first who was all over me and very happy to see me, 

Marie next who opened her eyes, smiled and went back to sleep!  Margery asked Marie 

in the morning why she reacted as she did to be told ―I saw dad‘s bald head so knew he 

was alright, so I went back to sleep‖; to this day that is typical of Marie and can be a 

little disconcerting at times! 

Always was a poser!  
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Obviously we all had a lot of catching up to do, but over the next few days Margery‘s 

storey from the evacuation under fire from Nicosia to the then present day unravelled.  

This in itself is an amazing storey which does not stop until a long time after returning 

home.  This follows my storey under MARGERY‘S MEMORIES. 

 

With 56 days leave I had time to sort myself out and return to a normal family life.  I 

visited TQF to check in and meet up with old friends and those soon to be.  Amazing 

thing was, the Engineering Officer (Rocking Jock – enough said) wanted me to forgo my 

leave and start work immediately; my reply was polite but to the point!  Becoming a bit 

bored after awhile I took some part time work with private firm selling/maintaining   

hospital equipment which I enjoyed very much, but eventually back to work and reality. 

Editors Note 

 

The Japanese obviously made good motor bikes as 

this shows the same bike in 1978 retrieved from 

scrap heap with Olive Hempsey going flat out try-

ing to catch me (editor) peddling around the quar-

ters for ―Wireless For The Blind‖ 

 

Margery’s Memories and John’s  

conclusion follows in the next  

Edition 

Due about June 2012 

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 

 
A young boy asks his Dad, "What is the difference between  

confident and confidential?"*  
 

Dad says, "You are my son, I'm confident about that.  
Your friend over there, is also my son, that's confidential."  
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84 SQUADRON 

1914 - 1920 
Written by:  Roy Andrews 

This book is about the early history of 84 Squadron from it‘s formation in 

1917 until it departed for Iraq in 1920.  It contains some as yet unpub-

lished photographs from Lilbourne, Northamptonshire where all pilots 

were trained.  Roy visited ―The National Archives‖ (PRO) at Kew many 

times during the research for this book.  Roy suggests that the most inter-

esting part of the book is the ―combat reports‖, 76 pages in total.  It also 

contains many profiles of pilots and more detailed profiles of our first two 

Commanding Officer‘s.  Also contained is a long list of pilots, sadly many 

of whom did not survive past their first or second flights. 

 

It has taken Roy about two and a half years diligent research to compile 

this book.  As he says it would have been about 8 months sooner but com-

puters being what they are, his, irretrievable dumped all his records. 

 

I think you will agree that for the price of £8.00 plus £2.00 p&p for a 

glimpse into our history, this will make a very nice addition to your book-

shelves.  Books will be printed to order only: 

 

To order your copy please send to editor:  Name, Address, email Address. 

 

Payment required on delivery. 
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BOOK REVIEW 
 

Roy Andrews clearly feels very passionate about his old Squadron because he 

took over 24 painstaking months to compile his latest book entitled ―Royal Fly-

ing Corps 84 Squadron 1917-1920‖.  Roy presented a copy of the book to our 

president for the Association archives at the 2011 annual reunion dinner, and I 

was intrigued enough to subsequently purchase a copy from him.  I have not 

been disappointed. 

 

The book is not one to pick up and read from cover to cover.  Rather it is there to 

refer to and peruse at leisure, to learn more about our Squadron‘s earliest years.  

There are pictures of Squadron aircraft and personnel I have not seen before, and 

interesting biographies of the more senior Squadron aircrew.  The operations 

record book entries which Roy found were messy and difficult to read, and he 

took over 18 months to clean up and rebuild the pages to make it readable.  Simi-

lar accounts of the earliest flying sorties are contained in the official story of 84 

Squadron, ―Scorpions Sting‖, but this book contains much more detail of day to 

day exploits, sometimes in the first person.  I was surprised though that the re-

cord book does not make great play of the formation of the RAF on 1 April 

1918. 

 

There is very little detail of Squadron activities post November 1918, but to 

those who have an interest in day to day activities from Squadron formation to 

the Armistice, this is the book for you. 

'Scorpions Sting - The history of No 84 Squadron - by the 

late Don Neate 
Air-Britain (Historians) have notified us that they have now sold the last 

copy of Don Neate's book and that it will not be reprinted. 

 

Any member wanting a copy may be able to buy one from one of the 

many second-hand bookshops in Hay-on-Wye, or possibly from your 

local library or bookshops.  

 

I received this information from Michael Rice, the sales director of Air-

Britain, this week. 

 

Arthur 
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UPDATE FROM AKROTIRI 

 

84 SQUADRON: JUNE – DECEMBER 2011 
 

June was a very busy month indeed for 84 Sqn…on every front!  Operationally, the Sqn 

responded very well to a large fire, managing to get two aircraft airborne to fight the fire 

whilst simultaneously maintaining SAR standby.  The Sqn‘s SAR prowess was also  

utilised, mainly for searching, but also—slightly unusually—to assist the RN with the 

delivery of mission-critical components to HMS QUORN.  Tasking also continued 

apace, with considerable training provided to the Resident Infantry Battalion (RIB), and 

numerous VIP transit flights.  Also, I was pleased to note the variety of training         

undertaken by the Sqn, most notably Forward-Looking Infra-Red (FLIR) continuation 

training and various medical courses completed by the Sqn rearcrew. 

 

Similarly pleasing was the huge success of the 84 Sqn-lead Emergency Services Liaison 

Day.  Whilst ‗breaking the ice‘ at the start of the day was hard work, these efforts      

certainly paid dividends: all those who attended appreciated the chance to liaise with 

fellow emergency services workers; much was learnt about the way others do business; 

and it was accepted that this should be the start of on-going liaison across the Island—we 

await the invitation to the next Liaison Day with anticipation!. 

 

July was a challenging month, not       

necessarily with regards to Operations, 

Tasking or Training, but because of two 

major distractions: the huge—and        

devastating—explosion at the nearby 

Evangelos Florakis Naval Base, which 

caused the loss of 50% of Cyprus‘      

electricity production; and Dii (a ‗new‘ 

computer system) migration—difficult at 

the best of times, amazingly frustrating 

with daily—sometimes unscheduled—

power cuts! 84 Sqn coped admirably well; 

indeed, on the very day of the disaster—

with Sqn and Stn Information Technology 

(IT) falling to its knees—the Sqn were 

able to launch 2 aircraft in respond to a 

large fire near Polis.  The irksome      

problems from both these distractions 

have now reduced considerably.  Indeed, I 

am very pleased with the way Dii has en-

hanced Sqn operations: 84 Sqn has 9 Dii 

computers available, all of which are 

‗networked‘ to a state-of-the-art colour photocopier; and all Sqn personnel have their 

own Dii accounts.  In concert with these improvements, 84 Sqn has its own intranet web-
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site, with a fully populated ‗Documents Library‘.  Consequently, any crew on 84 Sqn can 

now access readily any flying documentation and print of pertinent documentation with 

ease.  Whilst I am cognisant of some fragility with any IT system, I do consider this to be 

a great leap forward in terms of ensuring that the latest documentation is available to 84 

Sqn crews. 

 

Turning to the Sqn‘s core roles, it has been gratifying to see—as mentioned earlier 

within this report—that our skills were called upon more willingly.  Perhaps coincidence, 

but perhaps due to the Sqn‘s own efforts with liaison: I‘d like to think the latter—only 

time will tell.  That said, liaison—my key aim for 2011—continued during July, most 

notably with the medical fraternity. 

 

Historically, August can be a quiet month in 

Cyprus, with many—locals and service-folk 

alike—vacating the Island for cooler climes.  

Unsurprisingly, this was the case for 2011; 

however, 84 Sqn continued its good work, both 

in terms of SAR cover and assistance to the 

Republic of Cyprus.  Indeed, for 84 Sqn,      

August was epitomised by fire-fighting: large 

fires were attended by two Sqn aircraft on four 

occasions.  This is particularly noteworthy as 

the Sqn is not under remit to provide this level 

of response—to do so requires the Sqn to go 

that extra mile.  Furthermore, (to my mind)  

responding with two aircraft during a week-

end—as witnessed on 21 August—was nothing 

short of outstanding.  The Sqn was also called 

to search for persons missing in the water at 

night near Dhekelia: a challenging SAROP that 

ultimately led to a sad outcome. 

 

Typically, 84 Sqn were also called to assist various agencies in other ways throughout 

the month: VIP transport; photographic tasks; police familiarisation; and oil slick    

monitoring.  Outwith these one-off tasks was considerable support to 2 Royal Anglians, 

primarily in support of Exercise LION SUN 3. 

 

Whilst slightly down on training hours achievement due to summer leave, the Sqn did 

still achieve much in this regard, not only completing routine training, but also some of 

the less usual requirements such as Bulk Fuel Installation (BFI) familiarisation. 

 

 Early in September, I took the opportunity to gather the Sqn for a ‗State of the Nation‘ 

address, which I used to emphasize two key points: firstly, that the distractions of the 

summer months—the holiday season, power outages, and Dii migration—needed to be 

put to bed; and to highlight the forthcoming busy tasking season.  With these points 

aboard, 84 Sqn geared up throughout the month and, indeed, were required to          
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demonstrate the Sqn‘s famous adaptability on several occasions. 

During the month 84 Sqn was called to two SAROPs, the most challenging of which 

was the rescue of an ill passenger aboard the Cruise Liner ‗Costa Pacifica‘.                    

A demanding mission due to the extreme range, the rescue was compounded by the fact 

that the ship was in darkness upon our arrival.  This had a huge impact as the Griffin 

HAR 2 is limited by its Release to Service which states that only certain crews can   

affect such a rescue—this is a limitation that I intend to investigate further.              

Nonetheless, the taxing SAROP was achieved successfully, once again demonstrating 

84 Sqn‘s prowess in this regard.  That said, never keen to rest on any laurels, it was  

encouraging to see other crews continuing to train for similar scenarios: the SAREX 

with the Cruise Liner ‗Calypso‘ not only demonstrated the Sqn‘s eagerness to hone 

skills still further, but also continued the key ‗liaison‘ theme of 2011. 

 

Tasking and VIP transfers also kept the Sqn busy and—once again—flexibility was 

called for, especially with two short-notice tasks requested by HMS MONMOUTH.  

The first saw a new Lynx engine delivered to the RN ship by means of an Under-slung 

Load technique—this certainly concentrated the mind!  Unfortunately, HMS         

MONMOUTH soon discovered that some vital stores were still missing and, to         

exacerbate the situation, she was critical on fuel and had to set sail for the UK.  This 

resulted in a second sortie which culminated in a deck landing to deliver a new         

collective lever: another ‗skill set‘ practiced. 

 

Whilst busy with the ‗day job‘, 84 Sqn was also able to help the wider RAF Akrotiri 

community on several counts.  Of mutual benefit were the training sorties with the   

sailing wing of the Cyprus Joint Services Adventurous Training Centre (CJSATC): 

these gave budding Day Skippers some invaluable experience of working with a       

helicopter—skills we hope the never have need to employ for real—whilst providing 84 

Sqn crews with challenging, but priceless, deck winching practice with a mid-sized 

yacht under sail.  Also, the numerous Battle of Britain flypasts that 84 Sqn flew were all 

very well received, adding much to all these important celebrations and showing not 

only the Sqn, but also the RAF in a very good light within a truly Joint environment.  
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Finally, it was a pleasure to land an 84 Sqn Griffin HAR 2 helicopter—and man it for 

the afternoon—at the RAF Akrotiri Fun Day: a token effort that was much appreciated 

by all. 

 

October was a busy and—on some fronts—very challenging month, not only in terms of 

operational flying but also in respect of Army-specific tasking. 

 

The Sqn‘s response to a call for assistance on 4 Oct—to rescue a young girl who had 

fallen from cliffs at Episkopi—was nothing short of magnificent.  Airborne in very short 

order, the casualty was soon recovered to the aircraft and advanced first-aid adminis-

tered during her short trip to hospital.  Notwithstanding the very best efforts of the 1st 

Standby SAR crew, she succumbed to her injuries: a tragedy that has affected the whole 

of the British Forces Cyprus (BFC) community—no more so than on 84 Sqn.  The    

stirring of such strong emotions required careful management; however, the Sqn was 

very well looked after by RAF Akrotiri particularly with regards to Trauma Risk     

Management (TRiM) provision for the crew and supporting Ops and engineering      

personnel.  A very sad chapter: 84 Sqn can only wish the family well as they come to 

terms with their terrible loss. 

 

On the tasking front, 84 Sqn was extremely busy—possibly a fore-runner of days to 

come.  With military Fast-Jet activity reducing for RAF Akrotiri, it is becoming        

increasingly apparent that 84 Sqn must evolve—perhaps to become more SH-

orientated—if it is to achieve its maximum potential.  Accordingly, the Sqn‘s support of 

Exercise GRIM WARRIOR was very timely indeed and, whilst the tempo was       

somewhat challenging, the support provided was very well received. 

 

Other tasking saw the Sqn participate in smaller Army-lead exercises and the core    

business of support to the Resident Infantry Battalion during their Operational       

Readiness Exercise.  Of note, however, was Exercise SIREN SONG that witnessed an 

84 Sqn crew transport weary wives at the end of a 24hr-long introduction to operational 

life. 

 

It should be noted that even during this busy period, the engineering support provided 

by our FBH engineers was first-rate.  On top of considerable, in-depth, routine        

maintenance they consistently delivered serviceable airframes during a considerable    

up-turn in tempo. 

 

84 Sqn also conducted a Sqn Families‘ Day at the beginning of October.  These events 

are a key part of the UK SARF diary, so it was gratifying to rekindle this enjoyable  

aspect of SAR out here in Cyprus.  The Sqn worked hard to put the day together;     

however, all who flew enjoyed the experience tremendously and the barbeque—and 

accompanying band—were similarly well-received. 

 

November was a much quieter month than the previous one, with no operational         

call-outs. 
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At the beginning of the month task-

ing in support of Exercise GRIM 

WARRIOR peaked with crews    

flying around the clock providing 

aircraft for Medical Emergency  

Response Team (MERT) training, 

Attack Helicopter (AH) simulation 

and troop insertion / extraction    

sorties.  The Sqn programme had to 

be  massaged  somewhat  to           

accommodate all of the tasking—

which continued through the night 

of 01/02 Nov—due to crew duty 

periods and the fact that several Sqn members were on duty in the UK. The overnight 

tasking proved challenging due to poor light levels and the duty crew had to drop light 

sticks onto the landing sites in order to give them the visual references required to be 

able to land safely.  The overnight tasking saw the ‗final push‘ of the exercise which 

concluded later on 02 Nov 11, ending what had been an intensive and challenging period 

for the Sqn.  Some lessons were identified with regards to this extensive, and very high-

profile Army-lead exercise, all of which are being actioned—vital work as it has been 

confirmed that HQ BFC will be hosting three further GRIM WARRIOR exercises during 

2012! 

 

During the month crews took the opportunity to undertake their mandatory SAR training 

and ‗get ahead of the game‘ with Christmas fast approaching.  As crews are mandated to 

undertake a certain amount of training in SAR disciplines such as winching to ship‘s 

decks, cliff winching, low level navigation etc each quarter—and with the Christmas 

grant reducing the quarter by a couple of weeks—crews took the opportunity to get as 

much training completed. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

84 Sqn did have considerable success in another field: ‗Movember‘.  Movember is a 

month-long charitable push in support on male-specific illnesses, which requires        

participants to grow a moustache for the entire month.  84 Sqn took the lead, encourag-
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ing as many people—ladies can support the team as ‗Mo sisters‘!—from RAF Akrotiri to 

join the Station Movember Team: the ‗Moustacheketeers‘.    I am very proud to say that 

the Moustacheketeers were the most successful team in the RAF, raising over £6200!  

Moreover, 84 Sqn won 4 out of 6 prizes at the end of Movember party, including Mr 

Movember, and runner-up—for the best ‗complete package‘: dress, attitude, moustache!

—and Ultimate Mo, for the best moustache.  A Training Day scheduled for 1 December 

allowed those Sqn members who took part in Movember to display their efforts in a 

slightly ‗tongue-in-cheek‘ pose!! 

 

Encouraged by the Sqn successes during the year—on many fronts—December has 

started quietly, but with many festive celebrations planned for 84 Sqn.  Reflecting on 

2011, I am delighted with what the Sqn has achieved and look forward to a restful 

Christmas—for the whole Sqn—leading into another year that promises to be full of new 

challenges.  My aim for 2011 was to improve liaison at every level, and with this I judge 

that the Sqn has had some success. My aspiration for 2012 is for the Sqn to react to 

changes on a wider scale: to embrace the increase in Support Helicopter tasking, whilst 

simultaneously maintaining the appropriate level of SAR cover—in other words, to 

evolve! 

 

Before that, however, we have another celebration planned: January will see 84 Sqn host 

a Ladies‘ Guest Night, to be held in the Sergeants‘ Mess, that aims to celebrate not only 

the 95 years since its formation but also 40 years of Sqn operations from RAF Akrotiri. 

 

Later in the year, it is very much hoped that 84 Sqn will be able to host a visit by the Sqn 

Association: we remain very flexible and enthusiastic about this opportunity—we are 

very keen to meet you all next year. 

 

In the meantime, on behalf of all serving with 84 Sqn, I‘d like to wish you all a very 

happy Christmas and a joyful 2012. 

 

‗Hoot ‗n‘ Roar!‘ 
 

RICHARD D STROOKMAN 

(aka ’Strooky’) 

Squadron Leader. OC 84 Sqn 

To all you people who love your Mother-in-law....!!!! 
 

A big game hunter went on a safari with his wife and mother-in-law. 

One morning, while still deep in the jungle, the hunter's wife awakened  

 to find her mother gone. 

 She woke her husband, and they both set off in search of the old woman. 

 In a clearing not far from the camp, they came upon a chilling sight. 

The mother-in-law was standing face to face with a ferocious lion. 

 "What are we going to do?" his horrified wife asked. 

 "Nothing," her husband replied, "The lion got himself into this mess,  

 let him get himself out of it....!!!!!!" 
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 Out of the Blue 
All proceeds from the sale of this book go to   charity.  
The sometimes scary and often funny world of flying 
in the Royal Air Force - as told by some of those who 
were there. 
 

Foreword by Air Marshal Cliff Spink CB CBE FCMI 

FRAeS RAF R‟td. 

There‟s a saying in the Royal Air Force: if you can‟t take a joke, you shouldn‟t 

have joined. It‟s a perfect example of the wry humour that permeates the   

mind-set of Service personnel, and it resonates throughout this book. Whether 

the tale is set in the air or on the ground, it offers a glimpse of what life was, 

and probably still is, really like in the RAF. 

Over a period of two years, three ex-military pilots, who joined the RAF on the 

same day and have been life-long friends, collected the stories. Sometimes 

terrifying, occasionally outrageous, and frequently funny, they show that the 

business of flying military aircraft sporadically throws up challenges that even 

the most capable of aviators struggle to meet. Without exception, the stories 

are related with a refreshing candour that acknowledges the failures as well as 

the triumphs on each author‟s part. Equally importantly, they are presented in 

a way that anyone can enjoy, regardless of whether or not they have any 

knowledge of flying or military life. 

Many of the events recounted here happened during the Cold War, when the 

surreal world of potential nuclear conflict was the backdrop to day-to-day    

operations, and nearly all the stories appear in print for the first time. Indeed, it 

is true to say that, from an aviation perspective, they are frequently more    

remarkable for the fact that the protagonist got away with it rather than demon-

strated great flying skill. 

This book appears in print thanks to the generosity of the sponsors CAE and 

BAE Systems, and all proceeds will be shared between the two charities,    

Help for Heroes and the Royal Air Force Benevolent Fund. 

Paperback: 248 pages 

Publisher: Halldale Media Group (December 2011) 

Language: English 

ISBN: 978-0-9570928-0-8 

Product Dimensions: 210 x 148 x 16 mm 

Cost in GBP £7.99 / US$ 12.90  
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RAF Search and Rescue 

70 Years of Saving Lives: 6 February 1941 – 6 February 2011 
 

From its earliest beginnings with the Marine Craft Section, founded just 11 days after the 

RAF itself, search and rescue within the RAF has provided a lifeline for those in peril on 

land and sea.  Following on from the Marine Craft Section, in 1941 the Directorate of 

Air Sea Rescue was established.  By the end of the war, the Directorate, working from 

HQ Coastal Command, had been responsible for coordinating the saving of an estimated 

13000 lives in the seas around GB.  The Directorate evolved into the RAF Search and 

Rescue Force which, with its sister the RAF Mountain Rescue Service, continues to this 

day to uphold the traditions of extraordinary service to humanity of the last 70 years. 

 

On 26 November 2011 at the National 

Memorial Arboretum, Alrewas Stafford-

shire, a 70th Anniversary Commemora-

tion Service was held in the Millennium 

Chapel, followed by the dedication of 

the RAF Search and Rescue Memorial 

Stone in the grounds.  84 Squadron has 

had a dedicated SAR role since reform-

ing in Cyprus in 1972, and the Squadron 

was represented at the celebrations by 

one of the Squadron‘s winch operators.  

Although there were a number of UK 

based Squadron and Association      

Standards on parade, sadly 84‘s was not present.  However, our Association was repre-

sented by Jack and Mary Partington, Colin Jones and myself.   

 

The half hour dedication service was very moving, and conducted by the RAF Chaplain-

in-Chief.  There then followed the unveiling ceremony outside in blustery but dry      

conditions, with Standards on parade and an address by AOC 2 Group.  After the final 

blessing a wreath laying ceremony took place, to be followed by a helicopter flypast.  In 

true tradition of helicopter flypasts, the Sea King adopted the helicopter timing principle 

of ―same way, same day‖, and we then repaired to a private function room for a buffet 

lunch. 

 

I think I can speak for all of the Association members present in stating that the event 

was extremely worthwhile, and it made us feel proud to be associated with the RAF 

Search and Rescue Force.  Finally, although small in number, we had 84 Squadron‘s 

proud history of service and dedication at heart and felt we represented a great Squadron 

at an historical event.  It was my first visit to the National Memorial Arboretum, and 

although the trees are young and the grounds immature, there is a great atmosphere there.  

84 Squadron is well represented at the Arboretum and as time goes by it will blossom.    

I highly recommend a visit. 

 

Mike Chapple 
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The Show Of Helicopters For Rotary Wing People. 
 

This year, like that in 2009, the 2011 ―Helitech‖ Show was hosted at Duxford. Not so 

much a combined large Civil and 

Military show but a chance to demon-

strate and show what is new, coming 

into use and the development of tech-

nology in the Rotary field. Not to say 

that it is all new on show. There were 

a couple of exhibits that definitely 

dates some of the visitors; me in-

cluded! 

 

I decided to take the day out and visit 

―Helitech‖ after having a free en-

trance ticket through the RAeS (The 

Royal Aeronautical Society). 

 

Recognise this? More on this later. 

 

For myself I find some of the older helicopters still entice me towards them more than 

the newer technologies. Why? And forget the ‗cos he is old lyrics! Something about the 

designs and the way the flying was carried out. Sometimes these days the flying is good, 

fast and low but the technology does it all. We did have something when we flew, and in 

this I do include myself as Situ taught me 

at Nicosia after a rather long overhaul of 

the fuel system on a Whirlwind requiring 

4 days of strip down and removal, fol-

lowed by new fit and calibration. Anyone 

who has been involved with this will ap-

preciate the work to be carried out espe-

cially in the heat of mid-summer on the 

plain! 

 

What I have wished to show here is just a 

short précis of the Helitech show and 

some of its nicer features. 

 

Above is an appealing picture of a SA 315B ‗Lama‘ exhibited by TLC Handling astride 

the latest in a single person ground handling unit developed by TLC, of Doncaster. This 

operates off a 28vDC battery with built-in APU. 

“Helitech” 2011 
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The „Lama‟ celebrated 30 years with an altitude record of 12,442 me-
ters; still standing. 
(Old ‗B‘ Flt guys will remember these, AAC operated similar machines late 80‘s) 

 

I have found a little bit of history from the web about this helicopter courtesy of Aero-

spatiale Press Release. 

 

Marignane, India  
On March 17, 1969 the SA315B 

Lama made its maiden flight. 

Three years later, on June 21, 

1972, Jean Boulet reached an 

altitude of 12,442m, setting an 

outright world altitude record 

that remains unbeaten to this day.  

 

What led originally to its design 

was a request for proposals put 

out by the Indian government in 

1968 for a helicopter capable of 

landing at an altitude of 6000 

meters with a 200kg payload.  

 

To provide such performance, the engineers came up with a hybrid machine whose 

novelty resided in combining the Alouette 3 's power with the Alouette 2 's lightweight 

airframe.  

 

The rotating parts of the Alouette 3 (engines, gearboxes, transmission, rotor blades) 

were therefore mounted on an Alouette 2 fuselage to produce a machine capable of 

meeting the Indian government's specs.  

 

The Lama had no rivals in its own particular field until the advent in 1997 of the B3 

version of the Squirrel. ( Ecureuil / Astar / Fennec )  

 

A veritable 'flying crane', the Lama is still used by many customers for high- altitude 

and/or high-temperature aerial work (setting down pylons in mountain country, 

unloading timber, supplying mountain refuges, etc.).  

 

To date, nearly 700 Lama helicopters (including those built under licence) have been 

delivered to 108 customers in 39 countries. One of them, No.2435 belonging to Rob-

erts Aircraft in Arizona, USA, had logged 23,500 flight hours by the end of 1998. 

TODAY IS THE OLDEST YOU'VE EVER BEEN, YET THE YOUNGEST YOU'LL EVER BE,  

SO ENJOY THIS DAY WHILE IT LASTS.  

IT IS ALSO THE FIRST DAY OF THE REST OF YOUR LIFE.  
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Next I came across this delightful looking beast. The PZL-Swidnik W3 Sokol 

 

The W-3 Sokół ('Falcon') is the first 

helicopter to be fully designed and 

serial-built in Poland. This is a 

medium-size, twin-engine, multi-

purpose helicopter manufactured 

by PZL-Swidnik (now AgustaWest-

land Świdnik). 

 

Work on the project was started at 

WSK PZL Świdnik in 1973 by the 

team of Stanisław Kamiński. The 

Sokół made its first flight on No-

vember 16, 1979, and has since 

been certificated in Poland, Russia, 

the US and Germany.  

 

Design of W-3 was definitely inspired by soviet Mil Mi-2 Hoplite helicopter having a 

licensed production on the territory of Poland, on PZL facility, since 1962 during all the 

period when Poland was a participant of Eastern-European Communist Block. 

Following a development program, low rate production of the Sokół commenced during 

1985. Certification to US FAR Pt 29 standards was granted in May 1993, while German 

certification was granted in December of that year. 

The Sokół is of conventional design and construction, with two PZL-10W turboshafts, 

which are based on the PZL-10S - licensed Russian designed TVD-10B turboprops that 

power the Polish-built An-28. Composites are used in the three-bladed tail and four-

bladed main rotors. 

The Sokół is offered in a number of variants and is capable of performing a typical range 

of helicopter missions, including passenger transport, VIP, cargo, EMS, Medivac, fire-

fighting and search and rescue. The 100th Sokół was completed in June 1996.  

Since 2003, four W-3WA were used by the Independent Air Attack Group (Polish: 

Samodzielna Grupa Powietrzno-Szturmowa) of the Polish forces in Iraq. One of them 

(serial number 360902) crashed in an accident near Karbala on 15 December 2004. 

Three soldiers died, three were wounded. 

Indoors. 
Wandering around the main hall I came across the latest technology concerning the ‗old‘ 

systems I used to work with. Namely, the ‗plastech‘ lighting panels. No more the ‗p‘ 

bulb under the rubberised washer and plastic dome screwed into the plastic panel. These 

days the ‗panels‘ have miniature pcb‘s incorporating up to 30 LEDs on one strip, 

screwed onto the back of the panel to give maximum lighting even under failure condi-

tions. The demonstrator then described how the panels are made and the various stages it 

goes through for painting and etching. 
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Then I went across to the Pratt and Whitney engine stand to revue their latest ‗small‘ 

engines. Dinky aren‘t they! I talked about some of the latest changes especially their 

little T6 thermocouple harness. Simple, to change we remove shrouds and take out. Now 

you have to remove the whole engine from the engine bay and then change it! Now that 

is progress! Good for a change in the field. Also they have a DC Starter/Generator and an 

alternator. Why you may ask; so did I. The ECU needs to be supplied even when the 

engine is not turning. Still see a grey area there, but they seem to know what they want 

from the system! The person I spoke to about the engine was a bit on the bombastic side 

and very curt; maybe she only likes to speak to designers and financiers and aircrew. 

Definitely not a g/c person. Heck, I was only asking questions that a g/c would ask, and 

her answer was - it is not needed; you do not need to do that; it will ‗never‘ fail (where 

have we heard that guys????) Anyway, I left her to stew in her own juices as I went on to 

someone else that seemed more friendly. 

 

That is when I decided the hall was too stuffy through lack of ventilation so went outside 

and spoke to the ‗pilot‘ of the ‗Scorpion‘. Guy called Ben Hall as I recall. Very friendly, 

must be up-rated G/C to A/C. J (Just for you aircrew types)  Anyway, we had a good 

chat about the Griffin from FB Heliservices Ltd; a joint venture between Bristows Heli-

copters Ltd and Cobham Aviation Services. 

 

As they put it, the Bell 412 Griffin 

HARII currently operated by 84 

Squadron, (Hoot & Roar) ‗God Bless 

their little cotton socks‘, in Akrotiri, 

Cyprus was well represented by this 

addition at the show, and even had the 

scorpion on the door. When I could 

get clear of photographers who were 

gathered around it taking shots from 

all angles I managed to get these 

shots. 

 

Pilots – do you always fly with this 

hanging out the front? 

What's the difference between 
stress, tension and panic? 

  
Stress is when wife is pregnant, 

  
Tension is when girlfriend is  

pregnant, 
 

And Panic is when both are  
pregnant. 
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Nice view of the instrument panel. To 

all groundcrew; do you recall it ever 

being this clean on the line? 

 

Anyway, coming to the end of my 

script for the magazine and hope you 

had a good read. I had a good day out 

courtesy of RAeS and wish to thank 

them and hope they send me another 

invite somewhere soon. 

 

 

Like it? Tell your friends if you did, tell me if you did. If you didn‘t; tough!  

 

Ray Butchart 

„Beverley‟ Sketch - For Sale 
 
Last month, so long ago already, about 100 of the bold and the brave, gathered 
for the “84 Squadron Association” 2011 Reunion, being held at Telford, Shrop-
shire at the Park Inn.  A slight change from the planned accommodation, but 
there you go.  Sometimes ones money is not good enough! 
 
Anyway, I digress.  This article is about the fantastic sale of a print of a Beverley, 
famed for being on 84 Squadron. Not only is it a print of our famous Beverley 
that actually resided on 84, but it was drawn by David Shepherd, famous for his 
animal sketches, and this is of the Beverley XM108 “T” in the desert was also 
good.  The sketch was the basis of his much publicised (well on the squadron) 
painting.  Jan and I had decided to „donate‟ this fine print to the association to 
assist in the raising of its funds.  Initially it was decided to have it framed and 
then present it at the Annual General Meeting, prior to the dinner. 
 
The framing had been done by „Ford‟ Framing of Beverley, more apt than 
thought of at first, and was duly collected prior to our journey down on Friday 
evening.  We had not intimated to anyone of the association about such a print, 
being one that I had been given at British Aerospace, at Brough, when I had at-
tended a lecture there and had been talking to an engineer about the Beverley 
and their association with 84 Squadron.  My Squadron. 
 
Reg Wargent, our illustrious 84 Squadron Association auctioneer, (if he cannot 
prize the pennies out of pockets no-one can) looked at the print and decided that 
rather than a donation maybe we could raise more as an auction.  This was then 
agreed between ourselves.  
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On the night, after the meal and raffle was completed, Reg took up his role and 
began the auction, assisted by the lovely Jane.  Jane took it around to all the 
tables so everyone may be able to look it over.  Then Reg started his pre-
amble of the history of the Beverley, whence it had come from to the Squadron 
and then took his opening bid.  Some interest had been generated and several 
bids were forthcoming.  Some raises were interesting and some were just 
creeping up in the order of pennies.  However, it started to falter and Reg 
thinking that more was needed started the chat again. Again the bidding was 
moving and all seemed to settle about £45.  Then Chas pitched in his gambit 
and proffered a bid of £84!  A nice round figure considering the event and the 
cause! £84 for 84!  As no one was wishing to up the ante it was settled, Chas 
was the owner for the wondrously fine figure of £84 for a print of an 84 aircraft. 

 
Chas, the new owner of the print with 
Jane, the auctioneer‟s assistant. 
 
Ray Butchart 

 

Caption Competition 

 

First Prize:   One night in the Park Hotel Telford 

Second prize:  Two nights in the Park Hotel Telford 
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New Hooters 
Welcome: 
 
Colin Barlow 
 
Colin is married to Jenny and they have two girls, they currently live at Ancaster 
near Grantham in Lincolnshire.  Served on 84 Squadron as airframe Chief be-
tween 1997 and 2003.  Previous carrier as follows: 
 
RAF Halton. 83- 87 Binbrook. 87- 90 Abingdon. 90-92 Scampton. 92-96 Wad-
dington. 96-97 St. Athan. 97-03 84 Squadron. 03-04 Wyton. 
Since retiring from RAF – Vehicle crash repair for More Than Insurance.  Chief 
Engineer and contracts manager Sentry AWACS. Cobham Aviation. Head of 
airworthiness Harrier1L. BAE Systems. 2011 to date- Typhoon Fleet, Head of 
maintenance with BAE Systems. 
 
Andy Peebles 
 
Andy commanded the squadron at Akrotiri from December 2007 to April 2010 a 
post which he enjoyed thoroughly.  Andy‟s service encompassed AATC Coltis-
hall 1984 to 86.  AEOP Nimrod Mk2, Kinloss, 1987 to 92, Navigator Puma HC 
Mk1 1992 to 2000 and Pilot Puma, 2000 to 2007.  Andy is currently working with 
Bond Offshore Helicopters as a Pilot on Dauphin N3. 
 
Brendan  
 
 

84 Squadron Association Reunions 2012 
 
It is planned that the 2012 annual reunion will be held in Southampton to include 
a visit to the birthplace of 84 Squadron, Beaulieu.  As yet the hotel has not been 
chosen but we do have an 'advance party' carrying out a recce.  We are aiming 
to hold the reunion on the last weekend of September.  Hopefully the decision 
will be made by the end of January and we will be in touch to encourage as 
many as possible to attend.  Last year 102 sat down to dine on the Saturday 
evening which was the highest number for quite a few years. 
 
The visit to the Squadron in Cyprus is going ahead commencing on the 9th May 
2012.  Please refer to the last Scorpion News for details or get in touch, my    
contact information is at the front of this magazine.   At this time no programme 
of events has been agreed with the Squadron but those taking part will be      
informed as soon as it has been planned. 
 
Derek Whittaker 
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The 55th Annual Reunion 

 
As we had decided to move the venue for the annual Squadron reunion from 
Derby to Telford, it somehow seemed to be quite a different gathering from  
previous years.  As the Chairman remarked, the time passed all too quickly and 
there just wasn't enough time to move around and meet everyone.  Personally, 
there were many members and their wives I never even saw - either after we 
arrived on the Friday, the Saturday at Cosford or at dinner, or on the Sunday 
when we all departed - for which I apologise. 

 
The hotel left much to be desired and Derek Whittaker told the hotel             
management before he left that we will not be going there again.  I am           
personally very sorry that the hotel staff let Derek down, especially as he had 
worked so hard to find a suitable venue; and after he made it perfectly clear to 
the management what he expected.  He had been promised by the manager that 
everything would be fine and there would be no problems. 
In fact, there were many errors.  
 
The main problem was that the hotel had insufficient staff on duty.  Although the 
dining room staff did their best and were very polite, the service was extremely 
slow.  On the Friday evening, the hotel guests and ourselves shared the same 
dining room and there was little space in the hotel for our members and guests 
to meet, either before or after dinner, to drink and chat.  Despite that, everyone 
seemed to enjoy the weekend and, as someone said, there was a warm buzz of 
friendship and goodwill throughout the weekend.  Typical of 84.  It was great to 
meet again, old friends and new members.  There were many members (whose 
names are listed in the minutes of the Annual General Meeting) whom we sadly 
missed at the reunion.  We send to those who were unable to attend due to 
health reasons, our very best wishes for a good recovery. 

 
I was delighted to see Samantha - the lovely wife of David Wilkinson; but I was 
shocked to see her in a wheelchair.  When I asked her the reason, expecting her 
to say 'a skiing accident', I was shocked and saddened to learn that she has ME. 
She is a very brave, cheerful young lady and Brendan said to me later, "The 
world would be a much better place if there were more people like her".  How 
true.  We wish 'Sam' and Dave the best of good luck in their future.   
(John English, in his wheelchair, now has a competitor !) 

 
It was wonderful to see Tricia and Reg Wargent (84's aerobatic helicopter pilot) 
with us again this year (after their son, Jonathan's dreadful motorcycle accident. 
We were relieved to hear that he is making a slow but steady recovery and we 
send him our best wishes). 
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Just before we went in for dinner on the Friday evening, we were all thrilled to 
see a 'Spitfire' circling the hotel for several minutes.  This surprise display had 
been secretly planned by Derek especially for us.  Earlier, he had invited us all to 
assemble in the hotel grounds in the evening sunlight for a special surprise.  It 
was ! Thank you, Derek.  The Chairman later wrote to the pilot, to thank him for 
his short display in our honour.  (In case anyone was wondering why a 'Spitfire' 
fighter and not a 'Wessex' helicopter gave the display, may I remind everyone 
that 84 Squadron did have its own 'Spitfire Mk5 ' on its strength many years 
ago ! (See 'Scorpions Sting' pages 77-79). 

 
Saturday dawned to a clear sky and another fine day.  After breakfast we       
intended to travel to Cosford by coach as usual but couldn‟t do so as the coach 
engine conked out.  Lots of banging with a big hammer failed to bring it to life so 
everyone trouped out and managed to make their way to Cosford using several 
cars arriving only slightly later than scheduled to visit the RAF Museum (once No 
9 Maintenance Unit which I commanded in 1955-56).  We had an interesting day 
visiting all the aircraft and exhibits in the various hangers, including the new, 
large hanger (which cost over £1M) and houses all the 'Cold War' aircraft.  (I am 
not sure that I approve the strange layout of the aircraft, with a 'Lightning' fighter 
standing on its tail, simulating a vertical take-off and just missing a 'Javelin'       
all-weather fighter flying on its back.  Maybe I am a traditionist and old-
fashioned, but I have flown most of these aircraft as a test-pilot and know their 
capabilities).  Here at Cosford, we were split up into guided parties and were 
only able to meet up in the large canteen for coffee.  At 4pm, after our return to 
the hotel, we attended the AGM under the chairmanship of Michael Chapple. 
(See separate report on page 44) It was great to see the new members, who  
introduced themselves with a short resume of their time with the Squadron; but I 
am sorry that I did not find the time to chat to them all afterwards.  

 
At 8pm, 102 members, wives and partners and members of their families, sat 
down to dinner in our separate dining room.  (This compares with only 84    
members and guests last year, well done).  The Chairman said grace, "O Lord, 
who fed five thousand on a hill, may the food be good and the service non-spill". 
A good dinner followed, consisting of soup, roast pork, a full plate of vegetables 
(too much for some of us), followed by a sweet and coffee.  The toast to "Her 
Majesty The Queen" was proposed by Brendan Cottrell and Mike Faulkner pro-
posed the toast to "84 Squadron and absent friends" After a short 'comfort break' 
to stretch our legs, the Chairman welcomed all the guests and the new mem-
bers.  Michael Faulkner then gave us an interesting after-dinner talk, which was 
both amusing and 'food for thought', which was very well received with loud ap-
plause.  

 
The Chairman invited Reg Wargent and Jane Lisle (my younger daughter) to run 
the raffle.  Thanks once again to our 'Raffle Ladies', the sale of tickets reached a 
record of £555.  Reg's auction raised another £84.  Well done, and thank you all 
for your generosity towards the Association's funds. 
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Our grateful thanks go to Mike, our Chairman and to all his Committee members 
for all they do, quietly, throughout the year to keep us together and to keep the 
Association's flag flying proudly.  Thanks to their efforts and your generosity, we 
are the only Association still existing which has never raised its annual fees.  
Although our Association was officially formed, with its own Constitution, on the 
28th March 1990 - 22 years ago, a few of us have been attending 84 Squadron 
reunions in England since 1946 - 66 years ago (before most of you were born !) 
Our first 'Scorpion News' magazine was issued in 1990, when Barry Paterson 
was our editor, and Group Captain Mike Leaming (then a Squadron Leader  
commanding 84 Squadron in Cyprus) wrote our first 'Akrotiri Briefing'.  Sadly, of 
the eight enthusiastic members who met in a pub in Bristol to form the            
Association, only John Partington and I are still living in this troubled world.  We 
will always be grateful to Owen Greenwood (Jap POW), Sam Crocker (Jap 
POW) and the others for their efforts and enthusiasm in bringing us together. 
To all our members all over the world - in Australia, Anglesey, Canada, Cyprus, 
England, Germany, Isle of Wight, New Zealand, Scotland, USA and Wales - 
thank you for your friendship and loyal support.  May God bless you and your 
families and keep you safe always. 
 
Arthur Gill 

84 Squadron Association Cyprus Visit 2012 

 

The proposed visit to Cyprus will commence on Wednesday 9th May 2012.  For a variety 

of reasons some changes to the past visit‘s format have been made.  On this visit it has 

been decided that all members will book their own holiday in a ‗cluster‘ of hotels in  

Kisonerga half way between Paphos and Coral Bay.  The suggested hotels are the      

Atlantica Golden Beach, Queens Bay, Helios Bay, Cynthiana Beach, Cyprotel Laura 

Beach and the Sentido Pafian Sun Village.  These hotels are less than a mile from each 

other and vary between 3, 4 and 5 star ratings.  There are other hotels/apartments in this 

area but be aware that at Kisonerga there is a narrow coastal strip and inland some very 

steep hills which may be difficult for some.  If you do not have access to the internet to 

book these hotels and are using a travel agent, then ensure that they take this into       

account.  In the Travel Hypermarket at Telford I have fully briefed Steve (tel 01952 

297990) should you prefer to use his experience; he is both helpful and knowledgeable. 

 

All of the activities with the Squadron will be condensed into the first week for those 

who are only able to spend one week with us.  In the event of everybody coming along 

for two weeks we may rethink this.  At this time we are still in the process of determin-

ing the programme with Sqn Ldr Strookman, OC 84 Squadron, and you will be advised 

as soon as possible. 

 

The purpose of this letter/email is to gauge the level of interest and also to get things 

moving as soon as possible.  Therefore we ask you to do two things.  Firstly to book the 

flight and hotel of your choice, based on the type of board you require (there are lots of 

bars and restaurants in the area).  We suggest that you do this quite quickly.  Secondly 

could you please inform me of your arrangements for co-ordination purposes. D.W. 
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THE ASSOCIATION ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING 

 

Held on Saturday, 24th September, 2011 at the Park Hotel, Telford 

 

The meeting was opened by the Chairman, Mike Chapple at 4.30 pm who ex-

tended a warm welcome to all present. 

He extended a special welcome to those attending their first reunion and invited 

Steve Higgins, Phil Elliott, Colin Jones, Tom Paddon and Derek Collett to give a 

brief account of their service with the squadron. David Gilkes and Ian Wood-

ford, although not members of the association also gave an account of their ser-

vice and all of them were ―clapped in― by all present in our time honored way.  

 

Apologies  The Secretary presented apologies from:- Albert Arnold, Guy Hal-

lam, S/L Richard Strookman, Geoff Matthews, Gilbert Harding, Denny Holland, 

Neil Turner, Robin Berkshire, Ken Parfit, Andy Peebles, Peter Adams, Ron 

Whittam, Maurice Kester, Peter Barnard, Gordon Musson, Steve Calton, Mike 

Leaming, Ronald Duncan, Alan Blackburn, Stan Davis and Nicky Smith. 

 

Minutes    The minutes of the 2010 meeting were accepted as a true record of 

the proceedings. 

 

Secretary/Treasurer’s Report  Brendan Cottrell commenced his report by pre-

senting the Statement of Accounts for the year ending 31st March, 2011.  He was 

able to report that there had been no major items of expenditure and that our 

funds remain in a healthy state.  Interest on both our current and deposit accounts 

remain very low but nevertheless we finished the financial year with £963 in our 

current account and with £2,273 on deposit.  Overall we are £281.79 up on the 

previous year.  Our total financial assets show £3,236 in the bank. 

Association membership numbers remain good with a low but steady trickle of 

new members cancelling out our losses.  He was pleased to report that he had 

just enrolled Andy Peebles (last squadron O.C.) as a new member.  Brendan fin-

ished his report by thanking Keith Edwards for auditing the accounts again this 

year. 

 

Reunion Secretary’s Report  Derek Whittaker opened his report by outlining 

the arrangements for the evening banquet and asked members to assemble at 7 

pm for an aperitif before the main event at 8pm.  He then reported that he was 

actively researching alternative venues for next year‘s reunion.  There was a sug-

gestion from the floor that we should hold a reunion close to Beaulieu or some-

where in the South for a change.  There was support for this suggestion and it 

would be considered.  Derek said that the reunion for next year would again be 

held at the end of September at a venue yet to be determined.  Referring to the 
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proposed visit to Cyprus in 2012 Derek recounted his difficulties in trying to 

arrange the visit on the same basis as in previous years.  Essentially travel com-

panies now wish to deal with everything through the internet and require exact 

details on numbers travelling with exact dates and departure points. Additionally 

Derek reported that hotel prices in Cyprus have risen considerably and travel and 

hotel arrangements as done previously are pretty well impossible now so alterna-

tive arrangements need to be looked at.  One or two members wondered if the 

Cyprus visit could include Nicosia. (See separate report later) 

Keith Edwards proposed a vote of thanks to Derek for all his work in arranging 

this year‘s reunion and for arranging the Spitfire fly over on the previous eve-

ning. Everyone present seconded the vote.  At this stage the Chairman notified 

the meeting that, despite the best efforts of Derek Whittaker, the hotel was 

charging a singles supplement.  After discussion it was felt that this was unfair to 

our single members and it was agreed that the Association should pay the sup-

plement from funds if needed. 

 

News Editor’s Report   Trevor Wright introduced himself as the ―new‖ Editor 

of Scorpion News.  He went on to explain that his work involved spending quite 

a lot of time away from home and spending considerable time in hotel rooms.  

So he was quite pleased to have something constructive to do with his time and 

enjoyed having to put S.N. together.  He made the editor‘s usual appeal for mate-

rial for inclusion in the magazine and said he was willing to include anything as 

long as it was printable!  He reported that a goodly number of the editions that 

he had produced to date had been sent to many members via the internet.  He 

asked all present who had internet connections as well as those members reading 

this report to consider receiving future editions of Scorpion News this way as 

this would result in useful savings on the cost of paper and postage with a conse-

quent saving on association funds.  His Email address was in Scorpion News and 

he would be pleased to hear from members willing to receive an Email copy in 

future. 

 

Chas Scowen, our Archivist, announced that squadron memorabilia would be on 

display in one of the rooms adjacent and this year would feature a new layout for 

the memorabilia.  He urged all present to have a look at what was on display.  

 

Election of Committee  The Chairman informed the meeting that the present 

committee members were willing to serve for another year in their various     

capacities.  He asked if there were counter proposals from the floor.  There being 

none the present committee was given approval to serve for another year. 
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Any Other Business  Reg Wargent felt he had to complain about the quality of 

service seen at last evening‘s meal and at breakfast that morning.  He said that 

the staff serving those meals were pleasant and helpful but there simply wasn‘t 

enough of them.  His observation was endorsed by several other members pre-

sent.   

It was pointed out that the current level of manning and financial constraints on 

84 Squadron meant that there was no representation at the AGM.  Notwithstand-

ing this a feeling of disappointment was expressed from the floor at this lack of 

attendance or a message. 

There being no further business the meeting closed at 17-15 pm. 

 

Addendum  

 

Cyprus visit  

Following the AGM your committee gave considerable thought to the problems 

that Derek was having in trying to arrange the Cyprus visit and concluded that 

the best way forward would be a more flexible approach where members wish-

ing to participate in the visit would be asked to make their own travel and ac-

commodation arrangements centering on a visit starting on 9th May, 2012.  It 

would be broadly based on Paphos and on a group of moderately priced hotels at 

Kissonerga which has a variety of restaurants and bars and is on a local bus 

route.  Details of this decision and proposals for functions with the squadron at 

Akrotiri would be sent to all members in the next few weeks.   

 

Park Hotel 

During the reunion weekend it became apparent that several members were dis-

satisfied with the accommodation and the level of service at the Park  hotel.   

The committee was also unhappy about a number of matters which included 

something of a shambolic transaction regarding single supplements.               

Accordingly it has been decided that the association will not use the hotel for 

future reunions. 

 

 

Paddy says to Mick, ―Christmas is on a 

Friday this year.‖ Mick said, ―Let‘s 

hope it‘s not the 13th then.‖ 

 

My mate just hired an Eastern 
European cleaner, took her 5 hours to 

Hoover the house.  
Turns out she was a Slovak. 
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Greetings from YHPG at Doncaster – December 2011 
 
The Yorkshire Helicopter Preservation Group would like to extend its best 
wishes to all the Members of 84 Squadron Association. We continue to 
care for your old charge, Westland Whirlwind XP345, in the Museum at 
Doncaster proudly wearing her 84 Squadron scorpion insignia and United 
Nations markings. 
 
This year we have made progress on obtaining the new glazing for the 
„eyebrow‟ windows in the cockpit. At the moment I am awaiting replies 
from quite a few other museums around the country who also look after 
Whirlwinds in the hope that the larger the order the lower the price. Cur-
rently we have got enough to reduce the cost to £150- per pair. Hopefully 
the new windows will be installed by spring next year. 
 
Other happenings which may be of interest to the Whirlwind devotees out 
there include the refurbishment of a HAR 10 Whirlwind Dust Filter nose. 
We believe that this is the only one left and it has been refurbished to go 
on display alongside XP345. The filters which were made by „Vokes‟ 
back in the 1960s have been replaced by four brand new units, very gen-
erously produced and donated by Vokes-Air Limited of Burnley. The nose 
door has been painted in camouflage to match XP345‟s scheme and we 
shall be able to demonstrate how it was used on the helicopter. Although 
XP345 was never flown with the filter door and „84‟ did not use them in 
Cyprus, I think it is a nice addition to the collection and the Whirlwind his-
tory. I am sure that some of you may well have flown with them whilst 
serving in places such as Borneo, Hong Kong, Aden and El-Adam. 
 
Our other Whirlwind HAR 10, XJ398, has also been in the news and this 
will probably interest the „A‟ Flight people more. For those who are not 
aware of the significance of XJ398, she was the first Whirlwind to be fit-
ted with the Gnome turbine engine and all subsequent trials work for the 
engine and fuel management was conducted on her. The step from a 
heavy, low power piston engine to a much lighter and more powerful tur-
bine engine was what gave the Whirlwind the capability to perform all the 
tasks required over the next 20 years. In 1959, XJ398 first flew with the 
Gnome. In 2011, the Sea Kings are still flying with the Gnome, albeit an 
upgraded version. In 1966 XJ398 was finished the engine trials work and 
went to Westlands for conversion to SAR squadron standard. Unfortu-
nately there were so many differences on this prototype from the stan-
dard service aircraft, so it was decided to return her to other trials work. 
The call for more Whirlwinds had, by then, reduced as the Borneo conflict 
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was over, Aden was independent and El-Adam had closed, releasing 
Whirlwinds from those duties. 
 
In July this year, XJ398 finally joined the RAF when we took her up to 
Leconfield to take part in the commemorations for the 70th Anniversary of 
Royal Air Force Search and Rescue. There she was marked up with ap-
propriate RAF Rescue markings and stood proudly alongside the Sea 
Kings of 202 Squadron (am I allowed to mention them here – if not can 
you remove it please Ed.) She is now back in the Museum still marked up 
and also sporting the special 70th Anniversary markings. At the same 
time we took the opportunity to make up several display boards showing 
the helicopter part in RAF SAR which was started near us at RAF Linton-
on-Ouse in 1953. This went „on the road‟ for a few displays and is now a 
permanent part of the Museum display. 
 
I can also step away from the helicopter side of things and report that the 
South Yorkshire Aircraft Museum‟s Beverley cockpit, also ex 84, is still 
awaiting refurbishment but the deterioration has been prevented from 
getting any worse. It is the Museum‟s intention to get it inside as soon as 
the doors on the end of Building 19 have been replaced and enlarged 
slightly to allow it in. A time scale is not yet known as it all has to come 
within the financial planning side as well as the Volunteer‟s time avail-
able. 
 
We are pleased to say that every time we visit the Museum we are con-
fronted by „Scorpions‟ and this brings back fond memories of when you 
came to visit us for XP345‟s Roll-Out, during your reunion back in 2009. 
 
Long may you all continue to „Hoot and Roar‟ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

XJ-398 on show at Leconfield during SAR 70th Anniversary  Celebrations 
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Dear Editor, 

 

I will not be the only reader to have been impressed by Arthur Gill‘s item A True Story 

in the March, 2010 issue of SN, but I am moved to write because of a personal           

connection. 

 

Charlie Brown was based at Kimbolton. This was the village in what was then          

Huntingdonshire to which various branches of my family fled in 1940 to avoid the Blitz. 

It was 63 miles from London, according to the milestone opposite the church, a distance 

that, in those days, made it comfortably remote. You had the feeling that nothing much 

had happened in Kimbolton for quite a long time: in the castle, Katherine of Aragon‘s 

room was still as she left it when she met her sad fate, the church door still bore the scars 

of Cromwell‘s musket-balls, and there was still a tweedy man referred to as ―the Squire‖. 

He was one of only three people in the village to have both a car and a petrol ration to go 

with it; the other two were the doctor and Mr Robinson, who ran a taxi. 

 

Despite its small size (population 600) Kimbolton had everything required for ordinary 

life – two grocers, a butcher, chemist, baker, post office, greengrocer and even, on      

certain days only, a bank. Oh, yes, and seven pubs.  This self-sufficiency was perhaps 

why there was no reason to change anything. But everything did change with the arrival 

of the US Eighth Army Air Force, to build a bomber station, in 1942. 

 

By this time we were living in a cottage in an outlying hamlet called Stonely, situated on 

higher ground and not far from the airfield. I recall the kindness of the GIs to children, 

their bounty with ―candy‖ and ―gum‖; many of them were homesick farm-boys from the 

mid-west, not much older than me. I remember, too, how damaged some of the returning 

Flying Fortresses were – looking up as they went over our garden you could see right 

through holes in the wings and inside the fuselage where the skin had been blown away. 

Maybe Charlie Brown‘s B-17 was one of them. 

 

To find the airfield today you need to know where to look, for very few traces remain. 

But in the village church, St Andrew‘s, there is a moving memorial to the American  

airmen who died. I last looked in about ten years ago, and there were several recent 

American addresses in the visitors‘ book. They will no doubt get fewer as time passes. 

 

John Walsh 

 
I dialed a number and got the following message !! 

I am not available right now, but  
Thank you for caring enough to call.  

I am making some changes in my life.  
Please leave a message after the Beep.  

If I do not return your call,  
“You are one of the changes.”  
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An Obituary Printed in LondonTimes 
Tuesday, March 8, 2011, 6:04 PM 

 
Today we mourn the passing of a beloved old friend, Common Sense,  
who has been with us for many years. No one knows for sure how old he  
was, since his birth records were long ago lost in bureaucratic red tape.  
He will be remembered as having cultivated such valuable lessons as: 
- Knowing when to come in out of the rain; 
- Why the early bird gets the worm; 
- Life isn't always fair; 
- and Maybe it was my fault. Common Sense lived by simple, sound finan-
cial policies (don't  
spend more than you can earn) and reliable strategies (adults, not  
children, are in charge). 
His health began to deteriorate rapidly when well-intentioned but  
overbearing regulations were set in place. Reports of a 6-year-old boy  
charged with sexual harassment for kissing a classmate; teens suspended  
from school for using mouthwash after lunch; and a teacher fired for  
reprimanding an unruly student, only worsened his condition. 
Common Sense lost ground when parents attacked teachers for doing  
the job that they themselves had failed to do in disciplining their  
unruly children. 
It declined even further when schools were required to get  
parental consent to administer sun lotion or an aspirin to a student; but  
could not inform parents when a student became pregnant and wanted to  
have an abortion. 
Common Sense lost the will to live as the churches became  
businesses; and criminals received better treatment than their victims. 
Common Sense took a beating when you couldn't defend yourself  
from a burglar in your own home and the burglar could sue you for  
assault. 
Common Sense finally gave up the will to live, after a woman  
failed to realize that a steaming cup of coffee was hot. She spilled a  
little in her lap, and was promptly awarded a huge settlement. 
Common Sense was preceded in death, by his parents, Truth and  
Trust, by his wife, Discretion, by his daughter, Responsibility, and by  
his son, Reason. 
He is survived by his 4 stepbrothers; 
I Know My Rights 
I Want It Now 
Someone Else Is To Blame 
I'm A Victim 
Not many attended his funeral because so few realized he was  
gone. If you still remember him, pass this on. If not, join the majority  
and do nothing.  
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We were saddened to learn that Bob Brownlow died in the Prospect Hospice, Wroughton 

on 6 May 2011 aged 71. 

  

Born in September 1939, Bob was brought up in Nottingham and after leaving the High 

School joined the RAF in 1959 at South Cerney.  He was awarded his pilot's wings hav-

ing trained on the Jet Provost, Vampire and Varsity.  The AOC also presented him with a 

trophy for 'the best pilot on the course'.  Bob then moved into the Air Transport world 

where he spent almost all of his 35 year career.  

He joined 84 Squadron in 1961 as a Beverley co-pilot at RAF Khormaksar and while 

stationed in Aden Bob met Veronica, who became his  wife.  Returning to the UK in 

1963, he flew the Argosy as a captain, firstly at RAF Benson and then at RAF Changi 

on 215 Squadron.  At the end of the 1960s, Bob transferred to the 'shiny fleet' flying Bri-

tannias at RAF Brize Norton.  During his time on the 'Whispering Giant', Bob became a 

flight commander, training captain and was awarded the ultimate accolade, an Air Sup-

port Command 'A' Category. 

In 1975, Bob was posted to the HQ at RAF Upavon to begin the first of 3 tours in the Air 

Transport Operations Centre.  Following graduation from the RAF Staff College Brack-

nell, he was promoted to wing commander and posted to the Air Transport staffs in 

MOD.   On his second tour at Upavon, Bob had responsibility for all Royal and VVIP 

flights.  On a number of occasions, he escorted The Queen on prestigious overseas 

flights.  More poignantly, he organised the flight to repatriate the body of Lord Mount-

batten to the UK.  Bob returned to flying duties in 1982 for 2 years when he became 

Chief Instructor on 241 OCU operating the VC10.  His next appointment was Officer 

Commanding the new base at RAF Mount Pleasant, constructed after the Falklands War. 

Bob was then posted briefly to the Air Staff at HQ Strike Command High Wy-

combe, before returning to Upavon for the third time.  Further promotion followed and 

Bob was appointed as Group Captain Establishments at HQ Strike Command.  In 1990 

he returned to familiar Air Transport territory, again in MOD.  Bob's 4 year appointment 

in Whitehall covered the first Gulf War and the aftermath, ensuring a very busy final tour 

before he retired from the Service in September 1994.  As a civilian, he became a con-

sultant with British Aerospace and then found other opportunities to use his considerable 

talents.  We send our sincere condolences to Veronica and to Bob's son Mark, daughter 

Lara and their families. 

Mike Westwood 

OBITUARIES 

Group Captain Robert Paul Brownlow  

RAF (Retd) - Pilot 1961-63 
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OBITUARIES CONTINUED 

Leading Aircraftsman Herbert Widdop 

 RAFVR– ACH/GD 1943-1945 

Every time I returned from an operation against the Japanese forces in Burma, with the 

rest of 84 Squadron‘s Vultee ‗Vengeance‘ dive-bombers behind me, having sometimes 

flown for up to three hours or more, and taxied back to our dispersals at RAF          

Kumbhirgram.  One of the first smiling faces I saw, as I switched off the engine, was 

Herbert Widdup.  He was always there, in the cab his petrol bowser, ready to refuel the 

aircraft for the next operation - often just an hour later. 

 

I was therefore very sorry to receive the sad news from his son Geoffrey that Herbert had 

died on 21st September 2011, aged 89, after suffering from stomach cancer. 

 

Herbert joined the RAF in 1942 and after training, spent three years overseas  -  all with 

84 Squadron. 

 

Herbert was born in Halifax and, after being educated at the Haugh Shaw School, he 

became a printer.  He married Elsie, who later joined the WRAF, and they had a son, 

Geoffrey and a daughter, Carol.   

 

After WW2, Herbert returned to the printing trade until he retired in 1987 aged 65.  

Sadly, Elsie died in 1997. 

 

Our sincere condolences were sent to Geoffrey and Carol and their families in their sad 

loss. 

 

Herbert once recalled a cherished memory he had, and a high-light in his life, of the day 

in 1943 when Admiral Lord Louis Mountbatten, the Supreme Allied Commander of 

SEAC, visited the Squadron at RAF Maharajpur, with General Orde Wingate, GOC  3rd  

Indian Division - the ‘Chindits‘, and addressed the whole Squadron. 

 

The AOC-in-C ACSEA, ACM Sir Richard Pierse, had decided that 84 Squadron was to 

be the first squadron in the Far East to be re-equipped with the DH ‗Mosquito‘ Mk6 

bomber.  When I told General Wingate that I regretted we would not be supporting him 

in Burma, he immediately appealed to Lord Louis and Aid that he and his 12,000 troops 

were all ready to be flown into Burma and that he was relying on 84 Squadron, with 

whom they had trained, to act as their long-range artillery and support their operations 

against the Japanese. 

 

The Admiral had told Gen. Wingate that the decision, that 84 Squadron was to be re-

equipped with a new type of aircraft, was the AOC-in-C‘s, not his.  He would, however, 

appeal to Sir Richard and ask him to change his decision.  But first he wanted to visit 84 

Squadron at Maharajpur and see what the squadron commander‘s wishes were.           
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(See page 74 in ‘Scorpions Sting’).  The decision was indeed fortuitous, because the 

‘Mosquito‘ in the Far East was a dismal failure and killed more RAF aircrew than    

Japanese - whereas 84 squadron achieved its greatest victory in WW2 as a dive-bomber 

squadron.   

 

AMG 

S.O.S. 
 

A C-130 was lumbering along when a cocky F-16 flashed by. 
                                The jet jockey decided to show off.                                   

The fighter jock told the C-130 pilot,  
'watch this!'  

and promptly went into a barrel roll followed by a steep climb. 
                                

He then finished with a sonic boom  
as he broke the sound barrier.  

The F-16 pilot asked the C-130 pilot  
what he thought of that?  

                                   
The C-130 pilot said, 'That was  

impressive, but watch this!' 
 

The C-130 droned along for about 5  
minutes and then the C-130 pilot came  

back on and said:  
 

'What did you think of that?' 
                                   

Puzzled, the F-16 pilot asked 
What the heck did you do?' 

 
The C-130 pilot chuckled. 

'I stood up, stretched my legs, walked  

to the back, took a leak, then got a cup of coffee  

and a cinnamon roll.     

When you are young & foolish - speed  

& flash may seem a good thing! 

                                   

 When you get older & smarter -  

comfort & dull is not such a bad thing! 

                                   

Us older folks understand this one, it's called S.O.S.  

Slower, Older and Smarter... 
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Fame for 84 Sqn Travels Far and Wide 
 

I was an RAF helicopter pilot in the 1970s and 1980s, and flew on 84 Sqn B Flt at    

Nicosia over the period 1978 to 1980.  Recently I decided to have models made of all the 

types of aircraft I had flown, and asked Derek Griffiths, with whom I had served on a 

couple of occasions, to build the models for me. 

 

The first model he built was a 1/32nd scale Puma with a model ‗Super Snoopy‘ long-

range camera.   A superb model, the Puma was featured in an article in the Airfix   

Magazine, after gaining a ‗Commended‘ certificate in the 2010 International Plastic 

Modellers Society annual meeting.  See picture inside front cover. 

 

The next project was to model an 84 Sqn Whirlwind Mk 10.  Looking through my     

collection of photographs, I found several taken for UN publicity purposes that showed a 

Whirlwind hovering over an Austrian observation post (OP), A28.  This OP was on cliff 

tops overlooking the Mediterranean Sea at the extreme east of the buffer zone between 

the Greek and Turkish parts of the island.  For the photographic set piece, a British Ferret 

scout car was also placed at the OP, and I seem to remember that an Army Air Corps 

(AAC) Sioux (Bell 47) helicopter was also there. 

 

As you will know, one of the ex UN Whirlwinds, XP345, is preserved at Aeroventure in 

Doncaster which Derek and I visited to ensure that the details of the model were correct. 

There we met the 84 Sqn Association Magazine Editor, Trevor Wright, who was a Junior 

Technician on 84 Sqn at Nicosia over the period. 

 

Because the available models were to 1/72nd scale, we decided that a diorama loosely 

recording the publicity event would be achievable.  At some point the project grew, as 

these things tend to do, to include the OP buildings, vehicles, and an AAC Sioux.  To 

honour Trevor, and allowing us to represent him in 1/72nd scale, for the diorama we   

assumed that I had broken XP 345 and that Trevor had flown to the OP in the Sioux to 

mend the Whirlwind  (whilst I played cards with the Sioux pilot).   Quite realistic really! 

As it often happened. 

 

Dennis Holland 

 

This sort of aircraft recovery happened not infrequently, on one particular dodgy       

recovery I mentioned to Derek that I had picked a helmet bag of figs whilst getting to the 

broken Whirlwind, so what do you know? Next day my figure was carrying a bag of 

stolen figs!  When you consider that the figures are only the height of a one pound coin I 

think you will agree that this model is absolutely brilliant.  The faces of the playing cards 

can even be seen, not to mention the flees on the dog.  Well done Derek, please can I 

borrow your steady hands? 

 

Editor 
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The BIG silver cup is presented to the overall Senior UK    

National Champion.  The model beat around 940 entries     

produced by modellers of several nationalities, who had     

travelled from outside the UK, to compete for this award. 

 

The two smaller ones are made of black marble with  engraved 

gold plaques and crests, one for winning 'Best model In show' 

and one for winning 'best Diorama'. 

 

The gold medal, was awarded for the model being judged 'best 

in its class'.  Derek Griffiths.  (Renowned Plastic Modeler) 
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