
Scorpion News 

1 

SCORPION  

NEWS 

No 84 SQUADRON ASSOCIATION 

ROYAL AIR FORCE 

ISSUE No 51 June 2012 



Scorpion News 

2 

No 84 SQUADRON ASSOCIATION, RAF 

PRESIDENT ARTHUR GILL 

CHAIRMAN MIKE CHAPPLE 

DEPUTY CHAIRMAN MIKE FAULKNER 

SECRETARY & TREASURER BRENDAN COTTRELL 

REUNION ORGANISER DEREK WHITTAKER 

GENERAL NEWS EDITOR TREVOR WRIGHT 

ARCHIVIST CHAZ SCOWEN 

Mike Chapple 
Springwood 
Felcourt Road 
Felcourt 
East Grinstead 
West Sussex  
RH19 2LD 
01342 870643 

Arthur Gill 
The Granary 
The Cricketers Croft 
Little Dewchurch 
Herefordshire 
HR2 6PN 
01432 840986 

Brendan Cottrell 
67 Hillhouse Road 
Downend 
Bristol 
BS16 5RT 
0117 9871058 

Mike Faulkner 
“Lon Deg” 
Llanyghenedl  
Anglesey 
LL65 3DD 
01407 740523 

ARTHUR GILL scorpion16@hotmail.co.uk 

MIKE CHAPPLE mwpchapple@btinternet.com 

MIKE FAULKNER michael.faulkner1@tesco.net 

BRENDAN COTTRELL brendancottrell@blueyonder.co.uk 

DEREK WHITTAKER derekwhittaker@blueyonder.co.uk 

TREVOR WRIGHT scorpion84@btinternet.com 

CHAZ SCOWEN cscowen@btinternet.com 

  

Derek Whittaker 
32 Delaware Avenue 
Albrighton 
West Midlands 
WV7 3BW 
01902 441153 

Chaz Scowen 
33 Blenheim Road 
Conningsby 
Lincs 
01526 343614 

Trevor Wright 
8 Surfleet Road 
Surfleet 
Spalding 
Lincs 
PE11 4AG 
01775 680427 

ASSOCIATION CORRESPONDENCE should be addressed as below 

Views in this publication are those of the individual contributors and not necessarily those of the  
Association or its officers 



Scorpion News 

3 

Foreword 

 

4 

 

Editorial 5 

Reunion (In Doubt) News  6 

Margery’s Memories of the Turkish  

Invasion of Cyprus 1974 

7  -  10 

Official Accident Report for:  

Whirlwind MK 10 Ser No: XL 110 

12  -  17 

Eye Witness Account of the Above 

Accident.  With Pictures 

18  -  22 

Letter from Cpl Engine Fitter to his 

Father,  Dated 1943 

25  - 29 

An Ode of British Plurals 30 

Days of Yore  -  With Eighty Four 31  -  32 

Obituaries 33  -  36 

Update From Akrotiri 37  -  39 

Association Visit to Cyprus Report 40  -  43 

Update From YHPG 44  -  45 

  

  

Title       Page No 

CONTENTS 



Scorpion News 

4 

FOREWORD BY THE CHAIRMAN 

 

Welcome to another bumper edition of Scorpion News.  However, as the Editor points 

out later, if you want the same quality and varied content in the future you will have to 

help us out with your own submissions.  Articles can be on any subject (within reason 

and subject to audit!) and do not have to be military related.  Please help us keep up the 

quality and tradition. 

 

Each year our Secretary attempts to contact those Association members whose subscrip-

tion has lapsed, to try and find out whether such members wish to continue to receive 

this magazine or indeed wish to continue as Association members.  Sadly this year the 

response has been very poor, and we are unsure of the reasons.  It may be that our   

membership list is out of date (witness the obituary later about a member who was     

dutifully sent the Scorpion News twice a year but died 6 years ago); it may be that some 

of you, for whatever reason, do not wish to continue as members; or it may be that you 

do not want to pay a subscription.  I believe that in the first edition of Scorpion News it 

was pointed out that paying a membership subscription is entirely voluntary; if someone 

is unable or unwilling to subscribe, so be it.  We would willingly rather have you in the 

fold than not.  Whatever the reason, we would love to hear from lapsed members, one 

way or other. 

 

The highlight of the Association’s recent calendar for a few of us was a fine visit to   

Cyprus in May and to renew our acquaintance with our favourite Squadron.  It was a 

shame that so few of us could make it, but small is beautiful and we had a whale of a 

time.  Cyprus had had a particularly wet and cold winter, which has filled all the        

reservoirs to overflowing and ensured a plentiful supply of water for the coming years.  

It all cleared up for our visit and we enjoyed shorts and t-shirt weather for the majority of 

our time.  Our editor speaks later of the camaraderie and esprit de corps generated 

amongst Association members, and asks why and how.  It was certainly very evident on 

the visit, which is recorded later by Mike Faulkner in his report. 

 

The next event in our calendar is the AGM and dinner in September.  We are short on 

numbers so far, and Derek explains more later.  We need you to let us know your       

intentions as soon as possible.  If the weekend goes ahead, please rest assured that we 

will arrange a traditional coach trip and day out on the Saturday, before the AGM.  I 

have written to the rector of Beaulieu Abbey Church and he would be delighted to see us 

at the harvest festival on the Sunday morning at the end of the weekend.  Remember, 

there are two Squadron Standards laid up in the church, which are well worth a visit to 

pay homage!  If you have any thoughts, moans, agenda items etc for the AGM, please let 

the Secretary or me know. 

 

I would like to particularly thank Sqn Ldr Strooky Strookman for his excellent and    

informative Squadron updates over the last 3 years.  They really have kept us all up to 

speed on “our” Squadron, and made us proud to be associated with 84.  I know you will 

all wish Strooky well on his posting home shortly, and I hope to quickly make contact 

with the new OC in August/September. 
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EDITORIAL 

What is it with this 84 Squadron lot? 

 

Having just returned from the reunion visits in Cyprus I began to think, why  after all 

these years  does a bunch of totally different people stay in close contact even after 60 

years?  I read some books over in Cyprus and realised that a great many of our           

association members were together for only a very short time as National Servicemen.  

They would have been only around 19/20 years of age and served maybe only 3-5 years 

before returning to civilian life.  Was it because they all lived in such bad conditions and 

had to make the best of it, was it  because they all had to work hard to produce the flying 

aircraft? Or that they all got on so well in general with each other?  I don't know I think it 

was all these reasons and something else which I can’t put my finger on.  If  anyone 

knows the reason let me know and I will try and bottle it because today’s society appears 

to have lost all the ‘esprit de corps’.  Hopefully I am wrong. 

 

Anyway I have tried to put together a varied magazine for you again but it is the same 

people contributing.  I am sure most of you have got a story or some     interesting facts 

in you?  Such as; When shovelling **** for the CO his Adj came out and gave me a  

bottle of Scotch.  You know the things I want.  Just send them in and I will do the rest.   

Remember the next edition will be in 2013,  frightening isn't it? 

 

It’s now the day after all the “festivities” and I could do with a holiday again! 

Saturday saw us at a Teddy Bears Picnic, Sunday a Flotilla on the river and Monday a 

Party and Beacon lighting.  I must have got wet 6-8 times, wonderful isn't it? 

 

We try and organise all types of functions for people who say “Please can we have more 

events?”  When events are organised and staged who turns up?   The normal hardcore 

few, others deny knowing about it!  Oh well, we keep trying. 

 

Just heard that the Vulcan is US again! 

 

People fitting the engine blanks also put in Desiccant Bags, Guess what they forgot to 

remove bags before starting 2 engines.  Or so I am told. 

 

Aren’t you pleased not to be working anymore? 

 

See you all soon. 

So, the Queen’s Jubilee celebrations are over (weren’t they wonderful), the Olympics are 

on the horizon (with some opening ceremony tickets still available at £1000 each!), and 

Summer is soon upon us (wishful thinking).  I hope you all enjoy your holidays and I so 

look forward to renewing old acquaintances in September.  Hoot and Roar. 

 

MC 



Scorpion News 

6 

   Breaking News -  

 

Reunion Under Threat!!!!! 

 

At the moment (start of June) we have confirmed bookings of only 50 members 

for this year’s reunion on the 28/29th September at The Hilton, Chilworth, South-

ampton. The pricing we were offered was on the basis of 75 members attending. 

At last year’s reunion we had 102 members and guests attend the Saturday eve-

ning ‘Banquet’. The hotel’s stance at the moment is that we will be charged for a 

minimum attendance of 75. We have approached them to consider lowering this 

number to a level that can be definitely achieved but await their response on 

pricing and if we can still have a private dinner function. 

 

Therefore this is a plea from your committee that if you have been considering, 

wavering or just putting off booking for this year’s reunion then we could really 

do with committing to attending as soon as possible. 

 

We have discussed the situation as a committee and concluded that we cannot 

contemplate allowing the Association financial stability to be risked. We also 

think that it is too late to move the reunion to another date/location. Thus at a 

date when we will not attract a cancellation fee we will decide whether the pre-

sent arrangements are financially feasible or will cancel the 2012 reunion. 

 

A number of factors have brought us to this point. Holding the function any-

where  ‘down south’ seems to cost in the region of £20-00 per person, per night 

more. The dates unfortunately coincide with the Southampton Boat Show.  A 

number of our usual stalwarts have other commitments. Even so ‘we are where 

we are’ and must deal with the situation.  A few of our members have expressed 

their wish to return to Derby (warts ‘n all). In the light of last year’s hotels short-

comings we would welcome any observations on this or any other location from 

the membership where we could ‘settle’ for a few years and get a level of service 

and pricing that would be acceptable. We also think that perhaps we have been 

too used to demanding a pricing level that compromises the minimum level of 

service and food required and maybe the membership would be prepared to pay 

a more realistic price. 

 

Firstly we ask that any member contemplating booking please do so as soon as 

possible. Secondly if any member has comments or suggestions please contact 

any committee member by any method listed at the front of all issues of the 

Scorpion News. 

DW 
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These are my memories of our (myself, Marie and Vanessa) evacuation from RAF Nico-

sia on the morning of the 21st July 1974 and finally Repat in August of that year. 

Following a rather disturbed night in the rather cramped and crowded AMQ, we awoke 

early to the continuing sound of fighting all around us, accompanied by the acrid smell 

of fire and smoke.  We were all very hungry and shared what little food there was, and 

hoping for news of a ceasefire, but there was none!  Eventually we were told that we 

were going to be evacuated anyway and to prepare to leave in Army 3‑ton trucks when 

they arrived.  When they finally arrived we were hastily loaded and with very emotional 

farewells of we set, initially as I was told to the Nicosia Hilton hotel to join a convoy to 

Dekalia.  I was full of conflicting emotions, on the one hand pleased to be leaving danger 

behind us (hopefully) but not knowing what lay ahead, and obviously very upset at   

leaving John and the rest of the Squadron behind. 

 

The things you remember; Vanessa remembers that when she boarded the truck, a pretty 

young lady opposite her had lovely painted toenails pointing out of her sandals and all 

her toes were crossed, and I expect everything else!  The trip to the Hilton Hotel was 

very noisy and frightening with a lot of shooting going on around us, at what I do not 

know.  After arrival at the Hilton there was a delay during which we were off‑loaded 

(because of problems deciding as to where we were going) until the convoy was ready to 

set off (estimated 5,000 people).  We were told that the Paras had been flown in, given a 

Blue Beret each and were lining the road to Dekalia to provide escort duties; this was 

good news!  We were advised by the Paras that when on the move to keep our heads 

down and not look out of the rear of the truck at what was happening all around us.  

When on the way it was noticeably quieter and we were told that an unofficial cease fire 

had been agreed whilst the convoy was on the road, most acceptable considering that we 

were on the Green Line, in fact the Front Line! 

 

Always being the nosy one, Vanessa did look out of the back of the truck to see what 

was thought to be a tank in flames and something hanging on a roadside fence; I did not 

tell her that it was an arm minus its body!  Later on in the very slow and stop/start     

journey the word was passed around that a Turkish mum had pleaded for her young son 

be taken to safety.  The Paras warned that if this was done and the boy was discovered by 

the GCNG many of us were likely to be killed or wounded.  However, mums being 

mums, the boy was hidden under the seats on one of the trucks and skirts spread to hide 

the boy who was told that he must lay very still and very quiet; I am pleased to say that 

he arrived safely!  Arriving at one of the many checkpoints, those in the front of the  

convoy heard two GCNGs trying to stop the convoy to demand food; a Para was heard to 

say “If you don’t xxxx off I will stick this rifle right up your xxx”, strangely enough 

there was not a lot of resistance!  After about 4 hours on the road we arrived safely and 

much relieved at Dekalia.  My lasting memory was that I had never seen so many people 

in my life! 

 

After off‑loading there was total confusion.  If I remember correctly, officers and their 

families were billeted with friends and ‘volunteers’ amongst their Dekalia colleagues, 

some non‑commissioned families went to stay with friends and the rest of us were    

allocated accommodation in the primary School; husbands in attendance were initially 
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billeted with us but soon were told that was not acceptable and sent elsewhere.  Those of 

us allocated the School, on route each collected a mattress and were split up in the 

School classrooms etc.  Together with about 20 to 25 other families I was allocated the 

school hall, I picked a spot for us near the stage and the piano and soon sorted ourselves 

out.  I suffered greatly with the lack of privacy and the nearness of so many people. 

 

Shortly after arrival a rumour went around that 84 Sqdn at Nicosia had been bombed and 

we all obviously feared the worst; fortunately and thankfully we later learned that there 

were no casualties. 

 

We were told to hand in any food we had as food was in very short supply; some tried to 

hide food but eventually all was collected.  We had access to fridges in an adjoining 

classroom in which we could keep our daily allowance of milk and fruit juice and had a 

water fountain nearby.  The washing facilities were all designed for small children so the 

adults had a few problems.  One enjoyably problem I encountered was when going for a 

shower I found a man in the next cubicle who I think was a young Para, but not to be 

daunted we had our showers and a chat (yes, only a chat) and went our separate ways! 

We had regular meetings at which the Station CO (I believe) updated us on the current 

situation, both as regards the Invasion and ours at Dekalia.  He informed us that tourists 

had first priority as regards leaving Dekalia and being sent home.  We also had many 

security alerts when the school bell was sounded and we all had to sit down in our     

accommodation until a bell sounded the all clear. 

 

Two memorable occasions: One when John managed to visit us for a few hours which 

we all obviously enjoyed, particularly as we could see that he was OK and in good sprits; 

Marie did tell him off though because he was carrying a gun!  Another was when       

Edward Woodward appeared on scene, as many of the Cypriots thought he was ‘the part’ 

he played not an actor and in fact for a while they were quite frightened of him. 

 

We all ate in a canteen but Marie refused to eat in the company of the Station Cypriot 

police because she associated them with the war.  To keep their spirits up the children 

had bubble gum blowing contests which often resulted in me patiently removing it from 

the girls’ hair. 

 

As we had little more than what we stood up in, when one evening some officers wives 

and families (rather better attired and presented than us) walked down to see how we 

were faring it was rather upsetting for some and I believe they were asked not to visit 

again which they respected.  Fortunately, a trip to the NAAFI and I was able to kit us out 

and we soon looked and felt a lot better; I believe we were given vouchers for this? 

 

As you can imagine the accommodation was very hot and uncomfortable and more so at 

night.  One night Marie woke to see a rat eating crumbs on the floor, and another rat was 

seen to be actually sitting on one of the sleeping children!  Other rats were seen at night 

but these were of the two‑legged variety who tried to slink in to ‘see’ their wives, but 

they were quickly taught the error of their ways!  Marvellously, one day we were all  

offered a day trip to the beach which we all gratefully accepted.  Whilst out for the day 
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we were invited onboard a British Warship (name not known) and had a marvellous time 

(Navy at its best). 

 

After about a week, the wives and families became very bored and agitated and wanted 

something to do rather than just wait around in the hot and humid environment of the 

Primary School.  Then at one of the regular meetings good news and something to focus 

on, we (RAF Nicosia families) were soon to be moved to the Troodos Leave Centre, 

where at least it would be cooler and a better location.  Eventually we moved, this time 

in buses and an uneventful and enjoyable journey with thankfully no signs or noise of 

fighting! 

 

On arrival we were lined up and (I believe) Marjorie, Digger’s wife helped by some of 

the other officers’ wives allocated us our accommodation.  Some were allocated tents but 

I was lucky to have a holiday cabin with two bedrooms.  This caused some bad feeling as 

those that were in tents had initially to clean up as the previous tenants (Army lads) had 

left in a hurry!  One of our young wives with a young baby was very unhappy in the tent 

she had been allocated so I let her move in with us. 

 

After a couple of days John and a couple of the others turned up for a visit, which was 

lovely.  I arranged that we the mums would take it in turns to look after the children and 

allow the parents of families living in the tents the use of our cabin for some prime time!  

This was obviously most enjoyable and greatly appreciated. 

John soon realised that we were beginning to ‘fade’ and in particular that Vanessa was 

not well.  Also, I was becoming paranoid about the news/rumour that Nikos Samson 

(President of Cyprus for eight days in 1974, but the Coup of which he was a part led  

directly to the Turkish invasion) was in the Troodos hills and because of his reputation I 

was very frightened for us all, particularly the children. 

 

How John managed it I still do not know, but news came that the girls and I were soon to 

be airlifted by helicopter from the Leave Camp to Akrotiri and Home! 

 

Early on the morning of the 8th August John arrived in time to say our goodbyes before 

we boarded a Puma helicopter.  The flight was a bit nerve racking as the access hatch in 

the centre of the cabin floor was open and we could see the ground as we skimmed low 

over the trees to quickly arrive at Akrotiri.  Once again a lot of emotions involved but we 

were all pleased to be going home, and John was pleased that we were on our way to 

safety; one less worry for him. 

 

As we had to stay for one night to fly out on the 9th August, we were each allocated a 

camp bed (somewhere?) to sleep/rest/wait and provided with meals in one of the messes.  

I awoke on the morning of the 9th to find a young Army lad in the next camp bed, and 

said to him that it was the first time I had slept with another man; you have to have a 

laugh when you can!  During breakfast, Marie mentioned that she was upset that she was 

missing her birthday (9 that day); she must have been overheard because shortly after a 

couple of Cooks in whites arrived with a (sausage) birthday cake complete with 9 well 

alight red‑top matches, amazing and a wonderful gesture! 
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Later that day with only what we stood up in, except for a blue net bag containing a 

change of knickers, Vanessa’s scruffy Sniffy (comfort) dog, and no money we boarded a 

VC10 to fly home.  The flight was smooth and uneventful.  Rather tired, dishevelled, 

totally confused and not a little ‘smelly’ we arrived at Brize Norton in the early hours of 

the 10th August.  Whilst waiting patiently to clear Customs in a long line of mainly very 

well dressed and adorned Cypriot Refugees, I was incensed to hear the moans from the 

Cypriots about having/ been forced to leave Cyprus and demanding help from the      

attending Red Cross (I believe) members.  I completely lost it and told them in no      

uncertain terms what I thought of them deserting their Country and my English husband 

and many like him left to sort THEIR problems out, and also that no one had offered us 

any help!  Very quickly a young Army ‘gentleman’ intervened and asked if we were a 

Service family, I replied “Yes, Royal Air Force” and he replied “Never mind, I will help 

you anyway” (good old Service humour at the right time). 

 

He arranged a Rail warrant, train times for us to travel to Didcot where we lived, and saw 

us on our way in a taxi to the local station.  Arriving at Didcot in the early daylight hours 

of the 11th August I got a taxi to take us the short distance home.  I knocked on the door 

and my father answered; he obviously was not expecting us and because of our          

unsavoury appearance, said “Not today thank you” and went to close the door (he 

thought we were ‘travellers’ trying to sell things!  Quickly we changed that situation, and 

once inside met up with mum to receive a marvellous homecoming, and all the good 

things of family life!  After a lot of storey telling, we soon set about putting our lives in 

order.  After a good nights sleep, the next day Dad (who served in the RAF in Cyprus 

during both Eoka Campaigns) took us out and ‘shopped till we dropped’ to rig us out. 

 

Very much aware that John and our friends were still in the ‘firing line’ I made sure that 

using the ‘Bluies’ we kept in touch, and looked forward to his safe return, obviously 

keeping up to date with the situation in Cyprus.  Vanessa in particular took a long time to 

recover from her ordeal and a long time to settle down at school, particularly becoming 

very distressed at loud noise and the sound of a car backfiring.  Marie on the other hand 

and in her ‘matter of fact’ acceptance of life seemed to recover a lot quicker.  I use to 

become very upset at the sound of the Vulcan cannon when reports of fighting were 

shown of the television news.  But my most distressing problem was a Social Phobia 

which I had developed during our time in the Primary School at Dekalia; this resulted in 

me having treatment by hypnosis which I am pleased to say helped tremendously! 

 

Then John arrived home; what more can I say as he picks up the storey from there in his 

account! 

 

Margery, Marie and Vanessa 
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Dear Sir, 

 

Hello I spotted your site this afternoon and would like to ask if a link listing on your site 

is possible.  I am currently in Manila at the moment but my work has been involved with 

aviation since 1992.  I am a graphic artist and produce personalised WWII prints which 

can feature veteran aircrew or members of the public.  Alongside this I have spent many 

years restoring old photographs focusing mainly on the war years until the early 1970's.  

  

If you look at the testimonial pages you will see I have been involved with many        

veterans who have made use of my services.  I have only been in Manila a few months so 

have just put together a website this week showcasing some of my work.  If a listing is 

possible it would be greatly appreciated, I can reciprocate with a link to your site also. 

  

Kind Regards 

  

David Bloor  

www.imaginationink.co.uk 

Below is a letter sent to Chairman Mike Chapple, please have a look at David’s         

interesting work on site below. 

 

A Woman’s Work? 
 

Housework was a woman's job, but one evening, Jenny arrived home from  

work to find the children bathed, one load of laundry in the washer and another 

in the dryer.  Dinner was on the stove, and the table set. She was astonished! 

  

It turns out that Ralph had read an article that said, 'Wives who work full-time 

and had to do their own housework were too tired to have sex'. 

  

The night went very well. The next day, she told her office friends all about it.   

'We had a great dinner.  Ralph even cleaned up the kitchen. He helped the kids 

do their homework, folded all the laundry and put it away.  

 

I really enjoyed the evening.' 

 

'But what about afterwards?' asked her friends. 

  

 

 

'Oh, that........ Ralph was too tired.'  

http://www.imaginationink.co.uk
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Lucky Escape for Both Occupants 

  Prefab Bungalow at Faros Holiday Village Near Kiti 
 

See Report Pages 40  -  43 



Scorpion News 

13 



Scorpion News 

14 



Scorpion News 

15 



Scorpion News 

16 



Scorpion News 

17 



Scorpion News 

18 

 
An account of the demise of Westland Whirlwind 

Mk. 10 ( XL 110) by John ‘Willy’ Welch  
 
This is an account of the demise of a Westland Whirlwind Mk 10 (XL110) and its 
effects on me.  An interesting and in some ways quite alarming fact is that in   
October 1961 at Murharraq 84 Sqn lost a Beverly transport aircraft XM 110!  
They come in threes so watch out! 
 
As a side issue, if anyone wishes to read of the exploits of 84 Sqn B Flight when 
based at Nicosia or in fact the previous years when it was a 230 Sqn Detach-
ment do not bother to purchase “SCORPIONS STING, The History of No. 84 
Squadron Royal Air Force” as it hardly mentions it.  This is quite disappointing to 
me as those years were extremely interesting and quite exciting, none the less 
for our in depth involvement as being part of the United Nations (UN) in the  
Turkish Invasion and Coup that preceded that.  I have contacted the publisher to 
be told that there is no intention of updating the publication.  If I have been             
informed correctly, after I returned home in November 1974 two British soldiers 
were killed whilst under/returning fire (this as far as I can remember was not  
reported by the media).  
 
Firstly, let me give a very brief introduction to the arrival of 84 Sqn B Flight at 
Nicosia.  In January 1972, a mix of some 30 Aircrew and ground crew arrived at 
RAF Nicosia to take over from the 230 Sqn Detachment that operated the then 
three (later to become four) Whirlwind Mk 10s in camouflage finish, later to have 
large UN markings and 84 Sqn Crest.  We supported the United Nations opera-
tion on the Island, with a secondary function of air sea rescue in the North 
(Akrotiri covered the South).  The CO was Sqn Ldr ‘Bill’ Barrell (a remarkable 
pilot, mad Aussie and a legend to this day), with a Chief Tech.  John Gardner   
A/Fitt/P i/c ground crew with myself and Terry Hudson (then Chief Techs           
A/Fitt/A and A/Fitt/E respectively, each i/c of a shift.  Not to be left out, perhaps 
the last of the great scrounger/fixers to serve, Sgt Les Hicks A/Fitt/A (ex 230 
Sqn); if Les could not find it or fix it (more often than not in a rather dubious way) 
I doubt if any one could. 
 
After several months of being trained in our new role by the 230 Sqn members, 
in the main they eventually moved on although a couple were posted to us. Thus 
in our Blue Berets we settled in to a most enjoyable lifestyle and job. 84 Sqn A 
Flight at Akrotiri provided us with engineering and Sqn admin. backup including 
Major Servicings on the Whirlwinds; this is most important as this fact features in 
the build-up to the subject crash. Most day‑to‑day admin. was covered by the 
‘normal’ RAF personnel based at Nicosia and up to Minor * Servicings and     
rectification on the Whirlwinds by ourselves. 
 
All ticked along quite well until one morning in February 1973 when my life (and 
the pilot’s) suddenly changed and very nearly came to an abrupt end!  We had 
recently received back from Akrotiri XL 110 following a Major servicing.  
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Nice and clean, tidy, serviceable and requiring a routine compass swing in its 
operating theatre.  This is where the tale becomes more interesting!  
 
I must explain at this point that RAF Nicosia although having a Medical Centre 
staffed with RAF personnel it did not have a MO.  Instead a GP from the civilian 
Hospital in Nicosia ran a surgery in the Centre to 09:30 each day; a most impor-
tant GP and a most important finishing time to the tale. 
 
I was in charge of the Duty shift and all had gone well that morning, with XL 110 
on the pan waiting its aircrew and compass swing crew.  The pilot was the then 
Flying Officer Barry Hobkirk with a Crewman and the compass swing team, i/c 
Cpl ‘Mick’ Wyechisty A Fitt/E – ex 230 Sqn and very experienced, fortunately!   
The Pilot and I cleared the paperwork and XL 110 was uneventfully marshalled 
off at about 09:00 by SAC Barry Stacy A/Fitt/A. 
 
At approximately 09:15, XL 110 made an unscheduled return to the pan; all dis-
embarked except the pilot who kept it ‘burning and turning’. The Crewman re-
ported to me that Mick had experienced a strange vibration as if something was 
banging against the side of the cabin, but although the pilot had not, he trusted 
in Mick’s experience and returned to base (a most fortunate decision) to chat 
with the Chief ‘rigger’, me!  
 
I donned a headset went out to XL 110, plugged in and had a chat with the pilot. 
He was not duly concerned and agreed (bearing in mind we did not have any 
flashy Vibration Analyse kit – all seat of the pants) that on the ground I should 
initially check in the cabin to see if I felt any undue vibration, which I did not (of 
any frequency). I then strapped in the left hand pilot’s seat and after discussion I 
agreed that we should lift off and do some spot turns (a very, very important de-
cision). Although I had no reason at that time to suspect that we had a problem, 
and certainly the pilot did not, I was a little uneasy that Mick had been so ada-
mant about the vibration. In similar circumstances I would normally have been 
quite happy to do a circuit to get a better feel of XL 110.  
 
Barry Stacy marshalled us off and stood out front while we conducted a few spot 
turns.  All was uneventful, and whilst in the hover we both agreed that there was 
not a problem; how wrong can one be!  There was a loud bang; “What was that” 
I was asked, “Sounds like the cabin door being slammed shut” I replied; “There 
is no one down there” was the reply, then oblivion! (approximately 09:30.)  The 
next thing I recall was brown‑inspired adrenalin kicking in; I still vividly remember 
automatically undoing my harness and escaping towards the only light I could 
see (if you study the photos there was nothing left above waist high).  
 
In fact I had climbed out over the top of the pilot who was trying to stopcock the 
engine, which was rapidly increasing in revs uncontrollably because it was only 
driving fresh air.  Unfortunately, because of me on his back and the distorted 
cockpit he was actually applying the rotor brake which was obviously a waste of 
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time. I climbed down from the right‑hand side over the remains of the main 
transmission which had been torn from the transmission deck in its entirety, us-
ing one of the two remaining main rotor blades now pointing skyward as a hand-
hold. Still on adrenalin I ran from the scene to be eventually helped by the pilot 
going faster than I (then he would wouldn’t he, he had good reason to and was 
10 years my junior) 
 
I was later informed that:  
 
· The station Cypriot Fire Crew had responded immediately and very profession-
ally ‘fired’ foam in to the engine air intake to stall the engine because they feared 
it was about to explode (another very good decision).  
 
· My wife Margery had witnessed the crash from our AMQ kitchen window but 
obviously at that time did not know I was a key player. 
 
 · The GP heard the crash and stayed at post to assist causalities (another good 
decision). 
 
 · Barry the marshaller had been unbelievably lucky in that the flying debris from 
the disintegrating XL 110 had all missed him, even though he was only a short 
distance from the wreck.  
 
· One of our pilots’ wife’s, who was driving down to the Sqn, witnessed the third 
main rotor blade cross the road in front of her like a large dart to land on top of a 
shed. 
 
 · Two of our ground crew who were washing a Landrover in the shade of our 
hangar were only just missed by a section of the tail rotor transmission that 
passed through the wall alongside them, across the hangar and stopped when 
confronted by the far wall. 
 
 · All witnesses were totally amazed to see us both escape with our lives without 
major injury and at a speed even Martin-Baker would be proud of!  
 
The pilot amazingly unharmed except for mild bruising to his shins from the 
thrashing Cyclic stick, did complain to me later about the imprints of my size 9 
DMS boots in the middle of his back!  
 
MALM ‘John’ Pearce picked me up in his new SAAB and received a bollixing for 
taking the blood-covered me to the Medical Centre, as the Ambulance at full tilt 
passed us going in the opposite direction!  
 
The GP reacted quickly and assessed that I had no major injuries but a bad blow 
to the left hand side of my head and many small lacerations of the face caused 
by flying debris. He apologised for not using aesthetic and quickly and very pro-
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fessionally stitched me up (worse than the crash!).  In fact he saved me from 
becoming handsome, leaving me as ugly as I was before.  Over the next few 
years’ small pieces of the debris ‘escaped’ through my skin, which I understand 
is quite common in these circumstances.  
 
By now Margery had joined me as had Bill the CO and several of my colleagues. 
Obviously no one at that time had any idea what had caused the crash, but the 
fact that a main rotor blade had sheared of at the blade route seemed a possible 
explanation; how wrong can one get?  
 
Now the funny bit of the tale starts. It was decided that I should be taken by UN 
(Landrover type) ambulance to RAF Akrotiri Hospital, with only Margery looking 
after me as it was determined that I was not going on my last flight just yet! Off 
we set with a young UN driver; when arriving at the outskirts of Nicosia town 
stopped, the small communicating hatch from the driver to us opened and “Can 
you tell me the way please I only arrived on the Island yesterday”.  So bruised 
and battered I levered myself up on my good arm to look out of the side window 
and directed him all of the way! (don’t ever complain about our civilian ambu-
lance crews).  
 
Eventually arriving Margery said her goodbyes and returned to Nicosia, obvi-
ously to help the driver.  I was immediately examined, the diagnosis agreeing 
that I was not badly injured but was to stay for at least overnight for observation. 
I said that my right leg hurt, the doctor bent it over his knee and on my shout of 
pain said “That’s not broken”! (I do not recommend that type of examination.)  It 
was later discovered that I had several broken ribs, and also ended up with a 
balance problem caused by the blow to my head previously mentioned (more of 
that later).  
 
Fortunately I had several good friends serving at Akrotiri who that evening visited 
and in the normal Service manner cheered me up by cracking bad jokes about 
my condition; would we want it any other way? Later that evening I was told that 
I could return to my family in the morning but would have to fly, because of    
unrest in the area by the locals which was quite common at that time, in the only 
Whirlwind Mk. 10 flying on the island (for rescue purposes only, all other 
grounded pending the results of the pending inquiry).  I said that I would let them 
know in the morning; at that time two words came to mind and the second was 
“off”.  
 
Came the morning the thought of returning to the bosom of my family won and I 
agreed.  Later I found out that is was a ploy to get me flying again (rat bags).  
 
Dressed in pyjamas and dressing gown I marshalled the ‘yellow bird’ from      
Akrotiri in to the Hospital Helipad and climbed in to the cabin thinking “What the 
hell am I doing here”.  My concerns were nearly proved correct, the fog was so 
thick in the Troodos area on one occasion we turned around and flew another 
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route (that feeling again). On landing back at Nicosia I was able to look at the 
wreck of XL 110; how did we ever get out of that alive or without serious injury I 
will never know.  The photos best explain those thoughts.  
 

The subsequent engineering investigation at first determined it was a blade fail-
ure and many servicing instructions followed to examine the main rotor blades, 
all to no avail.  It was later discovered that the new Azimuth Star Assembly    
installed on the Major servicing [this sits over the main rotor gearbox output shaft 
by means of a greased hollow spherical bearing, below the main rotor head 
(MRH). It converts inputs from the pilot’s controls to the MRH to alter the pitch 
angle on the blades] had no hole in the steel liner at the end of the grease pas-
sage to carry the grease from the grease nipple on the assembly body to the 
spherical bearing.  
 

Result, eventually the lubrication effect of the packing grease failed and the 
bearing started ‘snatching’ on the gearbox shaft (this was the unusual vibration 
felt by Mick on the compass swing) until it seized long enough to cause a failure 
of the flying controls.  In my estimation looking at the wreckage the blades were 
turned ‘flat side’ to the airflow causing one to shear off at the blade root and that 
was then goodbye, or nearly! The boffins later determined that the packing 
grease would have lasted approximately 7 to 8 hours rotors turning; in fact when 
the flying times and rotors turning ground runs were added up it was spot on.  I 
understand that a second similar Star Assembly was being held in Akrotiri main 
stores!  There are many questions still to be answered here, but we will not go 
down that road!  
 

And still there’s more, a funny tale now.  Whilst on sick leave in our AMQ, 
Margery noticed that our youngest daughter Vanessa (then age 5) was having a 
lot of visitors, with a queue outside waiting.  She never did admit it but we think 
she was charging her young friends an admittance to view here father’s horribly 
scarred face.  Also, two days after the crash I was press ganged in to playing for 
the B Flights darts team in the RAF Nicosia station final;  I won my individual ‘leg’ 
with a 160 3-dart finish and thus much to my and every bodies amazement and 
we also won the title; never to be repeated.  A replacement Whirlwind was sent 
from Akrotiri and was in fact the normal airsea rescue colour of yellow, to which 
we added the UN and Sqn markings. 
 

It did not end there; between 1987 and 1992 I started having balance problems, 
collapsing without warning and taking about up to a month to get back on my 
feet.  To cut a long storey short I elected via my GP to go via RAF Wroughton for 
investigation to prove that my problems were attributable to my injuries.  With 
Wroughton’s, RAFA’s and RBL’s support I took the War Pension Agency to   
tribunal and won.  I have learned to live with the balance (and associated re-
moteness on occasions) problem and now lead a near normal life (so people say 
I will never be normal, but that is another storey).  
 

John ‘Willy’ Welch RVM, BEM  
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Are you insured for sex? 
 

Make sure you get the Correct Insurance for the sex you are having. 
 

Please find a list of companies below catering for most tastes: 
 

Sex with your wife     -   Legal & General. 

 

Sex on the telephone     -   Direct Line. 

 

Sex with your partner     -   Standard Life. 

 

Sex with someone different    -   Go Compare. 

 

Sex with a fat bird     -   More Than. 

 

Sex On the back seat of a car   -   Sheila's Wheels. 

 

Sex with a posh bird     -   Privileged. 

 

Sex with an OAP     -   Saga ! 

 

Sex with a transvestite     -   confused.com 

New Hooter 

Welcome 
 

DEREK SMITH   joined us on 30th May. 

 

Derek served with the squadron from July 1975 to August 1978 as a Sergeant  A 

Tech A on ‘B’ Flight at Nicosia.  Prior to joining the squadron he served with 47 

Squadron at Abingdon, 152 Squadron at Sharjah and then as an Instructor at 

No.1 School of Technical Training.  After leaving 84 squadron he joined JSF at 

Abingdon and finished his RAF career again as an Instructor at No.1 S of TT. 

 

Derek currently lives with his wife Kristin in Oxfordshire where he works as a 

Ground Instructor with CAE Oxford Aviation Academy. 

http://confused.com/
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Only in Britain -Complaints to Councils 
 

Extracts from letters written by council tenants: 
 
 
1. It's the dogs mess that I find hard to swallow. 
2. I want some repairs done to my cooker as it has backfired and burnt my knob 
off. 
3.. I wish to complain that my father twisted his ankle very badly when he put 
his foot in the hole in his back passage. 
4. Their 18 year old son is continually banging his balls against my fence. 
5. I wish to report that tiles are missing from the outside toilet roof. I think it was 
bad wind the other day that blew them off. 
6.. My lavatory seat is cracked, where do I stand? 
7. I am writing on behalf of my sink, which is coming away from the wall. 
8. Will you please send someone to mend the garden path. My wife tripped and 
fell on it yesterday and now she is pregnant. 
9. I request permission to remove my drawers in the kitchen... 
10. 50% of the walls are damp, 50% have crumbling plaster, and 50% are just 
plain filthy. 
11. The next door neighbour has got this huge tool that vibrates the whole 
house and I just can't take it anymore. 
12. The toilet is blocked and we cannot bath the children until it is cleared. 
13. Will you please send a man to look at my water, it is a funny colour and not 
fit to drink. 
14. Our lavatory seat is broken in half and now is in three pieces. 
15. I want to complain about the farmer across the road. Every morning at 6am 
his cock wakes me up and it's now getting too much for me. 
16. The man next door has a large erection in the back garden, which is un-
sightly and dangerous. 
17. Our kitchen floor is damp. We have two children and would like a third, so 
please send someone round to do something about it. 
18. I am a single woman living in a downstairs flat and would you please do 
something about the noise made by the man on top of me every night. 
19. Please send a man with the right tool to finish the job and satisfy my wife.. 
20. I have had the clerk of works down on the floor six times but I still have no 
satisfaction. 
21. This is to let you know that our lavatory seat is broke and we can't get 
BBC2. 

22. My bush is really overgrown round the front and my back passage has  
fungus growing in it.  
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My father, Clifford Edward Thomas served as a Corporal in 84 Squadron 
during the war, and was an aero-engine fitter.   Below is a letter that he 
sent home to his father in March 1943 that recounts his travels.  It may 
be of interest to       Association members.  I also have photographs and 
other items from his time with 84.   I would be interested in keeping in 
touch with the association.    
 

Chris Thomas  
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I think you will agree that the preceding letter provides a very interesting 
insight into the life of an “erk” during this period of the squadron’s      
history.  Reading it gives one an appreciation of the rather chaotic state 
of affairs that seemed to exist then.  
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 AN ODE OF ENGLISH PLURALS     

     

We'll begin with a box, and the plural is boxes, 

But the plural of ox becomes oxen, not oxes. 

One fowl is a goose, but two are called geese, 

Yet the plural of moose should never be meese. 

You may find a lone mouse or a nest full of mice, 

Yet the plural of house is houses, not hice.  

If the plural of man is always called men, 

Why shouldn't the plural of pan be called pen? 

If I speak of my foot and show you my feet, 

And I give you a boot, would a pair be called beet? 

If one is a tooth and a whole set are teeth, 

Why shouldn't the plural of booth be called beeth?  

Then one may be that, and three would be those, 

Yet hat in the plural would never be hose, 

And the plural of cat is cats, not cose. 

We speak of a brother and also of brethren, 

But though we say mother, we never say methren. 

Then the masculine pronouns are he, his and him, 

But imagine the feminine: she, shis and shim! 

Let's face it - English is a crazy language. 

There is no egg in eggplant nor ham in hamburger; 

Neither apple nor pine in pineapple. 

English muffins weren't invented in England .  

We take English for granted, but if we explore its paradoxes, 

We find that quicksand can work slowly, boxing rings are square, 

And a guinea pig is neither from Guinea nor is it a pig.  

And why is it that writers write but fingers don't fing, 

Grocers don't groce and hammers don't ham? 

Doesn't it seem crazy that you can make amends but not one amend. 

If you have a bunch of odds and ends and 

Get rid of all but one of them, what do you call it? 

If teachers taught, why didn't preachers praught? 

If a vegetarian eats vegetables, what does a humanitarian eat? 

Sometimes I think all the folks who grew up speaking English 

Should be committed to an asylum for the verbally insane. 

In what other language do people recite at a play and play at a recital? 

We ship by truck but send cargo by ship. 

We have noses that run and feet that smell. 

We park in a driveway and drive in a parkway. 

And how can a slim chance and a fat chance be the same, 

While a wise man and a wise guy are opposites? 

You have to marvel at the unique lunacy of a language 

In which your house can burn up as it burns down, 

In which you fill in a form by filling it out, and 

In which an alarm goes off by going on. 

                                   

                            

And in closing, if Father is Pop, how come Mother's not Mop?  
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Days of Yore  -  With Eighty Four 

 

Singapore and Malaya 1950  -  1952 
 

The plea is out to those of us, that served with Eighty Four, 

to tell of our experiences, “in those good old days of Yore”. 

They need some more material, to print in “Scorpion News”, 

of half forgotten incidents, and really personal views. 

 

They didn't specify “in rhyme”, they’ll be expecting “prose”,  

and as for range of subjects, well only heaven knows. 

Was way back in nineteen fifty, to the isle of Singapore, 

that I found that I was posted, to the famous Eighty Four. 

 

We learned the words of “Shaibah Blues”, and learned to speak Malay,           

and how to treat those ‘private parts’ to keep ’dhobi itch’ away . 

We had the Bristol Brigand, and George Unwin was C.O, 

he had respect for “engineers” - and sometimes let it show. 

 

George flew the “Queen of Shaibah” from the field at Tengah there, 

and was often playing football, when he wasn't in the air. 

And then there was Ron Whittam (went from us to Forty Five), 

Bill Banks and A.P.Norman, and Pete Harle - off on a skive! 

 

I remember Sergeant Bowering, and Sergeant Hickson too, 

and Alan Limbert - best of all, ‘twas MY aircraft HE flew. 

The first “chief’s” name was “Lofty” Simms, his number one - Fred Fox, 

plus Cpl. Billy Bartlett  - he was seldom wearing socks. 

 

The next “Chief’s” name was Ed Wardell, and then came Sgt. Brooks, 

and Sgt. Benn and Cpl. Carr- included for his looks. 

Jack Diamond then, and “Tubby” Dodds, Bill Cheesemen and Jim Mayne, 

lost touch with most of them today - perhaps we’ll meet again.  
 

 

Cont……. 
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We used to go to Singapore, when we could raise the “lolly” 

to wash down beer in the U.J. club, it never seemed like folly. 

From time to time we packed our kit, and moved up to K.L. 

compared with life at Tengah, K.L. was bloody hell! 

 

We slept in Jap built “Bashers” there were snakes below the floor, 

there was seldom any ‘Tiger’, and the loo - it had no door! 

And yet we did survive it, and if we wondered why, 

it was the sprit of good mates, and a damn good mug of Chai. 

 

We were a most congenial lot, with pride our chests would swell, 

to uphold the name of Eighty Four, and hold each other up - as well. 

It doesn't seem that long ago, that we were young and healthy, 

now some of us are bald and fat, whilst others think we’re wealthy. 

 

The years have flown and won’t return, but memories linger longer, 

each year the bond  - among us left - appears to grow still stronger. 

Whatever life may hold for us, and no - one holds the clues, 

it’s nice to know when morning comes, we can whistle “Shaibah Blues” 

 

We had the best - with no regrets  -  we couldn't ask for more -  

we had the honour to be part, of the famous EIGHTY FOUR… 

 

This was penned by Peter Adams, sadly now, no longer with us. 

Peter passed away 28 January 2012. 

 

Result of the Caption  

Competition from  

January Edition: 
 

I Towed You So 

 

Winner Gets 1 Night Free 

in Park Hotel Telford? 
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Sergeant Peter John Adams  CEng, FRAeS, FIQA,  

RAF  -  1950 - 52 
  

We were very saddened to hear from Virginia, Peter’s wife, that he had 
died on 28th January 2012, aged nearly 81.  Peter was a brilliant man in 
many ways and it was sad to see his mind deteriorate during his last two 
years from dementia  - a great worry for Virginia and her family. 
  
Peter joined the RAF in May 1947 and trained as an airframe mechanic 
at RAF Locking on the first post-war Boy Entrants’ course.  From 
there, he was posted to RAF Wyton working on Avro ‘Lincolns’.   In 1949 
Peter trained as a Fitter 2A at RAF St Athan.  On completing the course, 
he was posted to Singapore and joined No 84 Squadron, equipped with 
the dreaded Bristol ‘Brigand’ at    Tengah and later at Kuala Lumpur in 
Malaya.  Peter developed a real passion for technical learning and 
started teaching the National Service and short-service mechanics in  
preparing them for their trade-tests.  Peter recalled that, for some        
unaccountable reason, he found that there was something rather special 
about being a part of 84 Squadron.  Some of his long-lasting friendships 
were formed whilst with the Squadron more than 50 years ago.  He was 
always keen to fly and for a short time some years later, he held a Private 
Pilot’s Licence.  
  
In early 1952, Peter was promoted to corporal.  He left Singapore on 
Christmas Eve 1952 and returned by sea on SS ‘Asturius’ to the 
UK.  After a short spell in hospital suffering from asthma, he was posted 
to No 41 Squadron, equipped with Gloster ‘Meteors’ at RAF Biggin Hill, 
where he resumed his trade-testing role. 
  
In 1956, Peter was awarded an ‘AOC’s Commendation’ for ‘Skill of Hand 
and Leadership’ and promoted to sergeant.  He served for a short time 
with No 616 Squadron until the Royal Auxiliary Air Force was               
disbanded.  From there, he was posted to RAF Middle Wallop where the 
Army Air Corps was based. 
  
Rather than serve with one of the RAF missile squadrons,  Peter decided 
to leave the RAF and enter civil aviation.  Here he joined British Aviation 
(Engineering) Ltd which provided the engineering support for Silver City 
Airways and Air Kruise, operating the car ferry and passenger services 
from Ferryfield, Lydd and Hurn airports to European destinations.  In 
1959, Peter was appointed Southern Region Aircraft Planning Engineer, 
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responsible for providing the manpower for the fleet operators.  By 1964, 
the need for aircraft and ground staff changed as airline operators     
amalgamated, leading to redundancies.  By a stroke of good                
fortune, Peter was invited to join the Air Registration Board, later to     
become the Civil Aviation Authority, with whom he worked for some 20 
years.  He served at the Gatwick office, responsible for the surveillance 
of airworthiness of British United, Laker Airways and other Gatwick      
operators.  In 1967, he was posted to the Nairobi office and seconded to 
the Director General of Civil Aviation for Kenya, Uganda and Tanzania as 
an Airworthiness Advisor and, subsequently as an Inspector of Aircraft 
Accidents.  
  
Peter returned to the UK in 1973 to specialise in the maintenance of the 
recently introduced wide-bodied ‘jumbo’ jet aircraft.  After attending     
several management courses, he was appointed head of the 
CAA Aircraft Maintenance and Approval Department with the grade of 
deputy director.  He remained with the CAA until 1984, when he retired in 
order to return to commercial aviation and because he did not agree with 
the proposal to introduce common standards throughout the European 
Union, which meant accepting standards lower than those developed and 
proven in the UK for over 50 years. 
  
In order to prepare himself for consultancy work, Peter needed to gain 
the necessary experience.  So he joined Fairflight Aviation at Biggin Hill 
as Engineering Manager for 16 months, before structuring ‘Aviation & Air-
worthiness Consultants Ltd’.  This company enjoyed several years of 
profitable trading with a client list which included British Airways, British 
Caledonian, Virgin Atlantic, Field Aircraft and Short Brothers, as well as 
several overseas Governments and Directors of Civil Aviation.  Due to 
Peter’s experience, he was in demand as an expert witness in cases of 
civil action and other High Court litigation cases.   
  
Peter led a very demanding life which he enjoyed to the full.  In 1996, he 
was awarded the Royal Aeronautical Society’s ‘Silver Turnbuckle’ for 
dedication to developing aircraft maintenance requirements.   
 
Our heart-felt condolences were sent to Virginia and her family in their 
great loss.  We will miss Peter’s warmth and loyalty to this Association as 
a life  member and he will be remembered as a true gentleman.    
  
AMG 
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Flight Lieutenant Richard Livermore AFM RAF     

1958 – 60 & 1964 – 66 
  

We were saddened to learn that Richard Livermore had died on the 27th  
February 2012, aged 88. 
  
Richard joined the RAF in January 1942 and was trained as a sergeant 
pilot in Canada.  On his return to England in 1943, he was posted to No 
81 Operational Training Unit and trained on ‘Whitleys’, followed by a 
short spell on ‘Stirlings’ with No 299 Squadron.  In 1945, he was posted 
to No 1665 Heavy Conversion Unit to train on the ‘Halifax’.  After WW2 
ended in Europe,  Richard was posted to the Overseas Ferry Unit at RAF 
Abingdon and remained with that unit for over ten years ! 
  
When I commanded the Ferry Unit from 1951 to 1953, I formed the Ferry 
Training Unit to train new ferry pilots, and I well remember Richard as a 
talented pilot, who was always keen to fly new and different types of    
aircraft as they became available.  We moved from piston-engined      
aircraft into the jet age - first with ‘Meteors’, ‘Vampires’ and ‘Venoms’, on 
to ‘Canberras’, ‘Swifts’ and ‘Hunters’ etc. which we ferried to the          
operational squadrons overseas,  and then flew their old aircraft back to 
England for overhaul and refitting prior to selling them to foreign       
countries. 
  
Richard was awarded the ‘Queen’s Commendation for Valuable Service 
in the Air’ in 1953.  In November 1956, he was commissioned and 
awarded the Air Force Medal in March 1957. 
  
In May 1958 he was posted to No 84 Squadron at Khormaksar in Aden 
as a captain on ‘Beverleys’ until April 1960.  He did a second tour with No 
84 Squadron on ‘Beverleys’ from April 1964 to April 1966. 
  
After Richard retired from the RAF in July 1968, he became a councillor 
on finance with the Kennet District Council for 19 years until he finally  
retired in July 1986. 
  
Our condolences were sent to Richard’s wife, Anne and her two sons, 
Peter and Michael and their families. 
  
AMG 
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Senior Aircraftman Robert J (BOB) Hammond 

May 1970 - 71 
 
We are saddened to record the death of Bob Hammond who was a   
member of the association since 1995 and a regular attendant at our re-
unions in Derby.  He passed away almost six years ago but the news of 
his passing has just come to light. 
 
Bob joined the RAF soon after leaving school and trained as a Stores 
Accountant in the supply branch.  His first posting was to RAF Cranwell 
followed by a period at RAF Stafford and then a posting to Germany.  He 
joined 84 Squadron in May 1970 at Sharjah as a Supplier(M) and stayed 
with the squadron on its move to Muharraq in December of the same 
year. 
 
On leaving the RAF he worked in a variety of positions in NHS hospitals. 
He developed a keen interest in railway matters becoming an active 
member of the Great Western Society, the Severn Valley Railway and 
the Great Eastern Railway Society.  Bob helped out with the local       
hospital radio and served for a while in the Royal Observer Corps. 
 
Bob’s funeral took place at Colchester Crematorium on 30th June, 2006. 
 
BC  

This little Red Indian boy goes to his mother one day with a puzzled look. 
 

"Mom, why is my bigger brother named Thunderstorm?" 
She told him, "Because he was conceived during a mighty storm." 
 
Then he asked, "Why is my older sister named Cornflower?" 
She replied, "Well, your father and I were in a cornfield when we made 
her." 
 
"And why is my other sister called Moonchild?" 
"Because we were watching the moon landing while she was conceived." 
 
Thoughtfully, Mother paused and asked her son, 

 
"Tell me, Broken Rubber, why are you so curious about 
names??"  
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UPDATE FROM AKROTIRI 
 

JANUARY –MAY 2012  
 

From the operational perspective, 2012 has been very quiet—so far (famous last 

words!). 

During January, the only such sortie was the Sqn’s support to the resident guard force 

during a peaceful demonstration at the Main Gate that witnessed the 1st Standby crew 

utilising the aircraft’s Forward Looking Infra-Red (FLIR) ‘in anger’.  Whilst successful, 

several lessons were identified, which allowed for better preparation for a second—

much smaller—demonstration planned for mid-January that didn’t actually require a 

response from 84 Sqn.  Indeed, 2 full night crews (one SAR, one tasking) were available 

in this second instance, with the 1st Standby aircraft equipped not only with FLIR but 

also ‘Night Sun’, and the 2nd aircraft ready to undertake any Medevac requirements: 

another sterling response, exemplifying the now well-renowned flexibility of 84 Sqn.  

More recently, 84 Sqn have been called upon to fight a couple of fires—one at Episkopi 

Garrison—but apart from that…little to report. 

 

The arrival, in mid-March, of the Red Arrows—the Royal Air Force Aerobatic Team 

(RAFAT)—on base for their pre-season work-up, increased the tempo somewhat as 84 

Sqn are required to adopt RS15 (15 minute readiness) whenever the Team are airborne.  

It was slightly saddening to see the RAFAT displaying with only 7 aircraft—although 

they can muster, and have been practising, 9-ship flypasts—nonetheless, they were still 

impressive, and it is pleasing that 84 Sqn not only supported them in their work-up, but 

also liaised closely with the Team throughout their stay in Cyprus (and I got to fly with 

them again!). 

 

Whilst SAR is the Sqn’s raison d’être, 

as suggested earlier in the year it is 

Army-specific tasking that is becom-

ing the Sqn’s day-to-day business, no 

more so than during March, which 

saw considerable support to Exercise 

GRIM WARRIOR.  These exercises 

each involve over 30 hrs of tasking by 

84 Sqn and, with three planned this 

year, this uplift in tasking hours must 

be factored into the Sqn set-up.  To 

my mind, this hints at the way forward 

for 84 Sqn; indeed, whilst my key aim 

for 2011 was ‘Liaison’—with which 

we had much success—my focus for 2012 is ‘Evolution’. 

 

Having been in the chair for over 18 months, and cognisant of some ‘grey areas’ with 

the way 84 Sqn conducts its business, I decided to put my thoughts on paper whilst ‘on 
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shift’ over the Christmas / New Year festive period.  The result was somewhat long-

winded but hopefully draws together several loose ends.  If you are interested—or need 

help getting to sleep!—I would be happy to make a copy of the work—‘84 Squadron: 

Operational Emphasis’—available to the Association; however, at this point a brief 

summary of my thoughts will suffice.  Basically, the Sqn could evolve in one of two 

ways: keep Sqn manning as it is and accept ‘day-only’ SAR in concert with a second 

tasking line; or provide more aircrew—specifically pilots—to realise a full SAR capa-

bility (once training and aircraft limitations have been addressed).  There are many is-

sues that could shape this decision: the increase in Army-specific tasking; the demise of 

UK SAR; the increase in Cypriot SAR capabilities; and—as ever—harsh monetary con-

straints. 

 

There are other drivers that point to changes on 84 Sqn. The new Military Aviation Au-

thority (MAA) Flight Safety processes, which are being adopted throughout defence, 

have impacted 84 Sqn considerably.  This new system has at its core a Delivery Holder 

(DH) concept, which makes individuals legally responsible for the risks faced during 

flight.  These risks are captured on a  Platform Operating Risk Matrix (PORM), a com-

plex spreadsheet that takes considerable effort to populate.  From the PORM different 

levels of risk are identified and accepted by accompanying  levels of DH dependent 

upon their severity.  The lowest level of DH is the Duty DH (DDH): OC Ops Wing at 

present, but soon to be the Stn Cdr. There are  two higher authorities in the DH chain: 

the Operational DH (ODH), AOC 2 Group; and the Senior DH (SDH), who is the Chief 

of the Air Staff!  So, you can see that risk management is also evolving considerably 

within the RAF—the suggested changes within 84 Sqn would appear somewhat timely. 

 

Manning—especially rearcrew manning—is also a major issue for 84 Sqn.  Cognisant of 

the pressures faced by the UK-based SARForce, 84 Sqn agreed to ‘take some of the 

pain’ (again!) and accept a gap in the winchman cadre for a few months, thus reducing 

the Sqn’s winchman complement to 3.  This, in itself, was always going to be challeng-

ing—losing a navigator / winchoperator to long-term sickness has worsened the situation 

further.  Unfortunately, the dual-hatted nature of the navigator / winchoperator role re-

sults in a long (4 –month +) lead-in time, so an ‘out of the box’ solution to this difficult 

problem is called for: 84 Sqn are investigating numerous possible novel solutions! 

 

In concert with these issues are proposed changes to the Sqn Establishment that would 

allow 2-pilot night overwater ops to be conducted along with a completely separate Duty 

Aviator (DA) being available: back to ‘Evolution’!  Early days, with some progress…

watch this space! 

 

At the time of going to press, the Sqn has just completed its formal SAR Standardisa-

tion / Evaluation (StanEval) visit.  The debrief was ‘comprehensive’ but mostly encour-

aging: I await the formal visit report with interest! Now to the HQ 2Gp Operational As-

surance Visit (OAV—think 'Formal Staff Visit'), that is scheduled for early June. 

 

To lighter issues.  Firstly, on the social front, the celebrations in January to mark two 

Sqn milestones—40 yrs of operations from Cyprus and the Sqn’s 95th anniversary—were 
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a spectacular success.  The planning for the formal dinner held in the Sgts’ Mess was 

impeccable and its execution on the night faultless: the 160 diners that sat down for the 

meal had a fabulous evening. 

More recently, it was a pleasure to meet yourselves—the 84 Sqn Association—out here 

in Cyprus.  I trust the visit was deemed a success, and I do hope that you were impressed 

by the present Sqn. 

 

I honestly cannot believe that I have been OC 84 Sqn for over two years and that my 

time as ‘the Boss’ is drawing to a close.  This will be my last entry for ‘Scorpion News’: 

I move to RAF Benson—to take command of Oxford University Air Squadron (OUAS)

—in August and leave 84 Sqn in the very capable hands of Sqn Ldr Mac MacLachlan. 

 

It has been an honour and a pleasure to command 84 Sqn. 

 

 

Hoot ‘n’ Roar 
 

 

R D STROOKMAN 

Sqn Ldr 

OC 84 Sqn 
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84 Squadron Association Visit to Cyprus May 2012. 
 

The long-awaited trip to Cyprus to visit 84 Sqn took place between 9th and 16th 

May.  Some of us had gone out to Cyprus earlier and George and Bunty Dunbar 

stayed out until the 23nd.  In general, though, people arrived throughout the 9th 

and settled into their accommodation in Kissonerga, near Paphos.  Derek 

Whittaker, our reunion organiser, had left a welcoming message for us all and 

suggested a meeting in a local tavern on the Thursday evening, so that everyone 

could get together, over a typical Cyprus meal if wished, and discuss arrange-

ments for the programme of visits to the Sqn at Akrotiri.  A most pleasant      

evening ensued and all agreed to meet outside the RAF Akrotiri main gate at 

1030 the next morning, Friday.  We were to be joined for the visit by Yvonne 

Marsden who lives in Erimi near Kolossi, and for the Saturday visit by Trevor 

and Jillian Wright who were staying in their flat near Larnaca and who brought 

Dickon Walker with them.  Dickon was on 84 during the 1950s flying the      

Valetta out of Nicosia and elsewhere. 

 

On arrival at Akrotiri, we were met by Chris Hazell and Andy Hill, a young   

officer who was ‘holding’ on the Sqn in between flying courses, and were      

escorted in convoy to the Sqn accommodation.  We assembled above the steps 

leading down to the Sqn proper, and Chris introduced himself (he was actually 

giving up his personal leave to look after us) and pointed out that 84 was on a 

typical working day and was a fully operational squadron.  Duly welcomed, we 

were invited to take coffee in the crew room and to await a briefing from OC 84 

Sqn, Squadron Leader Richard ‘Strooky’ Strookman.  Strooky gave us a compre-

hensive brief on 84’s aircraft, tasks and activities and, after a short question and 

answer session, Mike Chapple thanked Strooky on behalf of us all for his excel-

lent and informative presentation.  Mike then passed on to the Squadron the 

good wishes of our President Arthur Gill who was sadly unable to be with us on 

the visit.  Arthur further wished to note that he was CO before any of the current 

Squadron members had been born! We then received a brief welcome from the 

new Stn Cdr before we all went over to the hangar to look at a Griffin helicopter.  

After Chris had shown us over a stripped-down aircraft, we went onto the disper-

sal to look at an operational aircraft,   complete with its role equipment.  The 

Griffin is clearly a versatile and useful aircraft, arguably almost ideal for the 

tasks required of it, but with the drawback of a cramped cabin which makes 

casualty handling, especially if there is more than one, physically rather difficult 

for the rear crew.  After a short pause to ‘ease springs’ we were escorted back to 

the main gate from whence we made our various ways back to the hotels near 

Paphos. 
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The next morning we made our way back to Akrotiri to join the members of 84 

Sqn and their families for their monthly barbecue and quiz.  It was a pleasant 

interlude with a fine barbecue cooked, in the main, by a team of young holding 

officers and aircrew members who demonstrated a rare skill, especially it 

seemed, with the sausage and the pork kebab!  There was a really top notch array 

of salads and accompaniments that had been put together by several of the wives 

and partners.  They had obviously put a lot of time and effort into a first class 

display.  Thank you all very much indeed! 

 

Your Associa-

tion was then 

invited to join 

in with the 

monthly quiz, 

written by one 

of the Sqn   

ladies and pre-

sented in a 

charming and 

o c c a s i o n a l l y 

teasingly cheer-

ful manner by 

another?  They 

had us all 

scratching our heads from time to time and, personally, I do wish I knew more 

about 80s music, 90s music, music in the 21st century - and sport!  Ah well.  We 

did not win, but ‘The Oldest Stingers in Town’ did come a respectable 2nd!  After 

another convoy to the main gate, we once again made our way to Paphos and the 

delights of restaurants various.  It was a pity that we had to be escorted directly 

to and from the main gate because a short nostalgic visit to our old quarters or a 

look round the camp and the stamping ground of so many of us would have been 

really appreciated.  However, rules are rules and the modern RAF is very clearly 

a different world from the one we knew, and not all that long ago in the case of 

some! 

 

Our next Association commitment was a trip to visit the old RAF Nicosia and B 

Flight’s final home on the now closed Nicosia International Airport.  Since 1974 

the airport and its nearby accommodations have been part of the United Nations 

Protected Area (UNPA), and remain within the Green Line or ‘buffer zone’.  As 

members will know, 84 Squadron left there in 1982 when the Whirlwind was 

withdrawn from service and replaced by the Wessex, operating in all its roles 

from Akrotiri.   
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The party to Nicosia was small (but beautifully marked!) and very appreciative 

of the warm welcome we received from WO2 Keith Simpson, the United       

Nations Forces in Cyprus (UNFICYP) Visits and Protocol Officer, who escorted 

us throughout the visit.  When we reached the airport terminal building, we were 

met by the commanders of both Centre and West Troops, Capt Lorrayn Evanson

-Goddard and Lt Si Waterson, who’s soldiers are responsible for patrolling the 

Green Line in Nicosia and in the western part of the British sector, Sector 2.  

They made us most      

welcome and were very 

interested in our vari-

ous experiences with 

84 at Nicosia over the 

years.  

 

Trevor Wright had a 

great deal of informa-

tion and some very in-

teresting   pictures from 

the late 70s and early 

80s, whilst John Welch 

told much about the          

atmosphere and happenings during the 1974 war.  Dickon Walker’s reminis-

cences of Valetta operations and 1950s service life at Nicosia and elsewhere in 

the middle-east, also proved of great interest to our hosts, and Mike Faulkner 

was able to add one or two details about the accommodation and operations at 

the end of 84 Sqn’s final era at Nicosia.  All in all, it was a most enjoyable visit.  

We were well looked after, taken wherever we wanted to go, including married 

quarters, and the swimming pool, and, having thanked our hosts, left for a wel-

come MacDonalds well pleased with the day.  There was a sad side to the visit 

too, though, because all the airmens’ and many of the officers’ married quarters 

had been demolished.  Where they had stood were scrubland and new-growth 

eucalyptus.  No trace left. 

 

After our beefburgers (in Cyprus of all places!) we made our farewells and 

Trevor, Jillian and Dickon set off for Larnaca, whilst Mike drove Liz, John and 

Margery Welch and Terry Denny back to Paphos and a welcome Keo.  The rest 

of the visit was taken up with chilling out and eating some really good Cypriot 

food.  We had planned to take the sqn out for a farewell kebab at Chris Kebab on 

‘the strip’, but they were struggling for numbers and it suited us not to have to 

drive all that way again, so we had a local farewell on the Monday evening with 

Derek and Cynthia in the Doria Restaurant near all our hotels.  Highly            

recommended!   
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Wednesday was flight home day for all of us, except for Derek and Cynthia, who 

had left on the Tuesday, and for George and Bunty Dunbar who were staying 

another week.  We left with a mixture of emotions, most of them positive, and I 

think we would all agree that Cyprus, despite all the development, still has a cer-

tain pull.  For Liz and for me at least it still has a touch of romance, and,        

particularly in the mountains, a wonderful peace.  We hope to go back next year. 

 

Finally, on behalf of all of us I would like to thank Derek for all the work and at 

times, the frustration experienced while setting up the trip.  Thank you too to 

Squadron Leader Strookman, Chris Hazell and all who looked after us at        

Akrotiri.  We look forward to Hooting and Roaring the next time we meet! 

 

MF 

List of Members and guests who went to Cyprus: 

 

Keith and Marion Edwards 

John and Margery Welsh 

Mike & Jan Chapple, his sister and her friend Margaret Dorkins & Susan Ford  

Mike & Liz Faulkner  

Brian & Carol Farrrer  

Trevor and Jill Wright 

Dickon Walker 

Yvonne Marsden 

George and Bunty Dunbar 

Derek and Cynthia Whittaker 

Terry Denny 

 

Note from Trevor: 

 

Since the visit I have found out that about 23 years ago both the prefabs and the 

stone married quarters were dismantled and taken to Kiti near Pervolia.  They 

were used to build ‘Faros’ holiday village which is currently closed. 

See Picture on page 12. 

Association Memorabilia for Sale 
 

The following items are still available from the Secretary. 

Prices include VAT, postage and packing. 

 

Scorpion Ties (Navy Blue or Maroon)    £7.50 

Cloth Blazer Badges (Black or Navy Background)  £6.00 

Key Rings (With Squadron Badge)     £2.50 

Enamel Lapel Badges      £3.50 
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A Brief Update From Y.H.P.G 
 
As reported in the previous issue, Vokes-Air Ltd, the descendant company of 
Vokes, which produced the original dust filters for the Whirlwind HAR 10 filter 
nose back in the 1960s, offered to produce a new set to help us with the restora-
tion of the door we found on a scrap pile last year.  These have now been re-
ceived and suitably installed in the restored door. The door has been painted to 
match the camouflage pattern of XP345 in order that it can be displayed from 
time to time in place on the helicopter. Although XP345 never carried the door in 
service, the mods were done and the wiring and switch were in place. To display 
the door properly on the helicopter it takes only the removal of the two hinge 
bolts and the bolt holding the stay in place. The five electric wires can be       
connected to the adjacent terminal block and all is as it would have been. 
Meanwhile the door is displayed on its stand only a few feet from the nose of 
XP345 along with the appropriate display material showing how it was used. 
(see photo) Our thanks, once again, to those at Vokes-Air who 
have done so much to make this refurbishment possible. 
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The new Prince William issue Corgi Sea Kings have arrived in stock - hurrah! Only four months 

behind schedule- things are improving! 

  

As usual, your patience will be rewarded by Steve's Famous Discounts. They are supposed to retail 

for £54.99 and I can do them to you for £45.00 - where else would you get such consideration...?  

 

For some reason, even though they are a limited edition item, there are no individual model num-

bers printed on the cards, which is odd, but they are all the same so that's the way it is. 

  
Anyone interested please drop me an email and I will forward your order on to Steve at the shop or 

contact him direct at: 

 

www.southyorkshireaircraftmuseum.org.uk or 

 

Steve Hague [stevenahague@googlemail.com] 

Dates for the Diary - Don’t Forget 

AeroVenture Falklands Weekend 

23rd and 24th June 2012 

 
It is planned to have all the Falklands related aircraft arranged outside for 

photography - possibly a ‘Night Shoot’ too. 

 

An evening talk by a Pilot from the Falklands in 1982 is hoped for but this 

has not been finalised yet and may be altered. 

 

Yorkshire Helicopter Preservation Group’s 

‘At Home Day’ 

Sunday 22nd July 2012 

 
Come and see YHPG’s ongoing projects and get a close look at the 

Group’s and the Museum’s restored helicopters. 

 

Incoming helicopters subject to availability, weather and serviceability. 

Why not arrange a re-union with some old helicoptering friends. 

 

Check the websites for up to date information on the above 

NB. NEW Museum WEBSITE: 

www.southyorkshireaircraftmuseum.org.uk 

YHPG: www.helicopter-preservation-yhpg.org.uk 
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