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FOREWARD BY THE CHAIRMAN  
 

Despite my, and other, appeals for feedback, volunteers, suggestions and help in the 

last few Scorpion News, I am a little ashamed and somewhat sad to report that, as 

usual, nothing has materialised.  Is it because no one reads the Foreword, a possibil-

ity, or because you are all content with the status quo, or perhaps  because you are 

indifferent to the future of our Association?  No, it cannot be the last one; surely no 

ex-84ite would feel that way about the past, present and future of such an illustrious 

Squadron and its old boys Association.  What I am after is some new ideas, enthusi-

asm and help from the younger generation.  I must quickly add here that in no way 

am I having a go at you.  There are many of you who support the Association well, a 

lot turn up for the annual dinner weekend, and I am grateful for that.  I am not trying 

to embarrass or pressurise anyone into offering help against their will.  What I am 

wishing for is some younger blood to take this fabulous Association forward. 

 

Having mentioned the AGM weekend, it is now only 2 months away.  May I ask 

those of you who are in 2 minds about attending to come down in our favour.  The 

venue is a new venture, and I cannot guarantee it will be better than our recent    

attempts to accommodate you.  However, because it is a new place to us, I find the 

challenge of holding our weekend there quite exciting, particularly Derek’s         

proposed programme, and I know that the spirit and camaraderie of those attending 

will ensure we have a damn good time.  Please join us.  Remember also that it is less 

than 2 years to go    before we celebrate the centenary of the Squadron’s formation.  

This subject will be discussed at the AGM, so if you want an input on what we 

should do, what we should spend and where we should go to celebrate, all you have 

to do is come along and have your say.     

 

There are many interesting and amusing anecdotes and articles later on in this edi-

tion, and as usual I thank those who have contributed.  I am particularly impressed 

with the number and quality of contributions from the Squadron.  In my memory, 

this is the best support we have had from the serving aircrew members for quite a 

few years, and I am so grateful for that.  It really does make us feel we are in some 

small way part of the Squadron’s achievements.  I wonder what life is like out there 

for the civilian  contract engineers; would someone like to write an article or two on 

the engineering challenges you face, both with the aircraft and perhaps with the 

safety equipment?  What is accommodation, social life and entertainment like for 

civilians on a military base?   

 

Finally, on behalf of all Association members may I wish Sqn Ldr Mac MacLachlan 

a successful retirement in Australia and thank you so much for your wonderful sup-

port of our Association during your tenure.  In a similar vein we welcome Sqn Ldr 

Rich Simpson as the new boss of THE Squadron; I envy you Sir.  I also hope that 

many of us can meet you on visits to Akrotiri during your tour.   

MC 
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EDITORIAL 

 

Oi you.  Yes you.  All of You! 
 

If you are wondering what the first line is all about, well good.  I am    

trying to elicit a response from you.  Obviously things haven't improved 

much since Christmas time 1977.  I had to embarrass people then into a 

response for “Wireless for the Blind” or had I just had one too many (cant 

remember) however BFPS were raising money and no one from the 

squadron had offered anything.  So I called from the Nomads Club and 

gave a small donation and said that “84 Sqd would not give you toothache 

if they had it both sides”  Well that opened the flood gates, in the end 

BFPS did very well that year from the sqd.  So now you know, please  

respond to the requests inside this edition as the Associations Future could 

depend on it! 

 

Anyway down to business.  I hope you are all fit and well?  For this     

edition it was decided that for the printed copy we should go for a colour 

version for a change as it contains some important pictures etc.  As usual 

it has taken a bit of effort to get some relevant stories for you but I hope 

you enjoy what we have got.  And a big welcome to all our New Hooters! 

 

As you will gather further on the Squadron is in fine fettle and the future 

appears to be  rosy.  I witnessed personally an urgent scramble in June 

when a fire broke out in the old town of Varosha.  The aircraft flew      

directly over our apartment en-route.  Pictures and full story later 34  -  36 

 

This edition contains some both sad and also happy stories as Mac retires 

from the RAF and looks forward to a life down under (could be the cue 

for a song that) and Squadron Leader Simpson takes over the reins. 

 

Back to the top of the page again!  Please book your rooms at Albrighton 

hotel for reunion as soon as possible to allow planning to take place,  

people might think we do these jobs on the committee because we love 

you!  We Don’t.  This isn't true we are just trying to get everyone together 

now and again.  So please spare a thought for us all and respond to the 

requests.  

Hoot and Roar! 

Trevor 
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BOURNEMOUTH  BOMBINGS 

 

On Saturday the 14th of August 1993 the IRA bombed Bournemouth Pier 

and a number of shops in the town.  At the time this was not an unusual 

occurrence but I never thought that in the not too distant future I would 

become involved.  Also, at that time and all within a few miles of Didcot 

where I still live, one (or more) explosive devices was found on the rail-

way line at Cholsey, a cache of arms in a wood near Reading, and more 

recently a handgun wrapped in a protective covering found buried in a 

wood near Nettlebed (thought to have been buried for a long time) and 

only a few miles from RAF Benson.  To finish setting the scene, a Branch 

of the RAOC Headquarters was Vauxhall Barracks immediately behind 

our house as is the Didcot Power Station, and within only a few miles 

AERE Harwell, Culham Centre for Fusion Energy, and AWE Aldermas-

ton; all in all an attractive area for IRA operations! 

 

Not too long after the bombings, one Sunday evening at dusk about          

3 miles away whilst roost shooting Pigeons in a small wood in a fruit   

orchard just outside of Harwell village, a young male stranger wearing an 

old fashioned combat jacket walked into the wood within a few yards of 

me.  This was not an uncommon occurrence, so I “made safe” and had a 

chat with him, saying it was private property and asking him to leave the 

estate.  During our chat I realised that he really did not know where he 

was so with a little gentle persuasion as he did not seem to want to leave, I 

escorted him off the estate and thought little more of our encounter. 

 

The following Thursday evening I settled down to read the ‘Daily’ and to 

my horror there was a Police Identikit picture of guess who?  Yes my 

‘friend’ but unfortunately his nickname was ‘Mr. Gaunt’ and was wanted 

as an IRA suspect for the Bournemouth bombings.  A very early visit to 

Didcot Police Station the next day created initial panic and a ‘phone call 

to Bournemouth CID, resulting in a recorded interview which was sent 

immediately to Bournemouth CID!  During the interview I was asked if 

the suspect had a recognisable accent.  No he was not Irish and I did not 

recognise his accent; I was later told that Mr Gaunt came from Coventry.   

As a follow up I thought I had better tell the estate owner, so next day I 

met him outside of his office and started to tell my tale.  He stopped me in 

mid‑sentence, whisked me inside as he said “Don’t let the girls hear”.  
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Apparently the previous Saturday a ‘blown’ safe with more explosive  

inside had been found amongst the fruit trees.  Some years later I was told 

that my encounter had been reported in a ‘Daily’ but I did not see it.          

I was never informed or found out if ‘Mr Gaunt’ was never arrested. 

 

John Welch 
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100th Anniversary Celebration of RFC Beaulieu 

 (East Boldre) 

22-25 May 2015 
 

By Terry Butcher 

 

I was contacted late last year by the Village Hall Committee of East    

Boldre with a view to supporting their celebrations of the opening of the 

airfield at East Boldre in 1915.  For those who do not know, the village 

hall was the Officer’s Mess when the airfield was in use.  There was quite 

a lot of correspondence between us and the committee let me know their 

plans for the weekend.  It was to be centred around 84 Squadron!! 

 

There were three squadrons formed at East Boldre, 79, 84 and 103.  The 

only remaining squadron being our very own 84.  At one point in our   

history 84 took the mantle from 103 – a bit of coincidence there.  If you 

go to the Turfcutters Arms pub in the village you can see all three    

squadron badges painted on the wall. 

 

I had arranged to be at the event all weekend but in the eventuality I could 

only make the Sunday and Monday.  Support came in the form of Flt Lt 

Pete Towill from 84 Squadron in Cyprus, and several association      

members including Mike Faulkner, Smokey Furness as well as some who 

are now members Kev Graham and Lee Mason.  Ian Willis-Bentley was 

also there taking photos for us. 

 

I arrived on the Sunday morning to take part in a memorial parade in the 

cemetery of the local church.  Here the bodies of some of those killed   

flying from the airfield are buried.  A short service was held in the church 

led by The Reverend Canon Raymond C Hubble (QHC Group Captain 

RAF Retd.).  The reading was by Flt Lt  Pete Towill.  After this myself 

and Flt Lt Pete Towill led a team of veterans and Air Cadets in placing 

crosses on the graves whilst the Last Post was played followed by       

Reveille.  It was great to see RAF uniforms on display at this ceremony. 

This was then followed by Flt Lt Pete Towill marching the Air Cadets to 

the Village Hall where the War Memorial stone also had a short            

remembrance service. 
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This was then followed by a dedication of the 84 Squadron badge over the 

stage in the hall.  The chaplain led the dedication explaining why Colours, 

Standards and Badges came into being.  After this the Badge was unveiled 

by Flt Lt Pete Towill to remain as a memorial to our airmen who flew 

from the airfield.  We are honoured to be represented in this way. 

 

After the services the village hall committee put on an excellent show of 

original photographs of the airfield and it’s personnel from WW1 as well 

as artefacts and excellent food and a bar (of course).  A 1914 Rolls Royce 

was brought to the grounds by the Hon. Ralph Douglas-Scott-Montagu. 

During the afternoon I presented a short history of 84 Squadron, brought 

up to date by Flt Lt Pete Towill, which was very well received.  For the 

rest of the day I sold Squadron ties and badges as well as talking to the 

public. 

 

On Monday we had a more relaxed day.  Again I gave a talk on the 

Squadron history with Flt Lt Pete Towill and met many people who were 

interested in 84 Squadron and why we were there.  Flt Lt Pete Towill also 

spent many hours putting out the good word about the Squadron.  In the 

afternoon there was a display by 8 replica WW1 aircraft who gave us the 

feel of how air warfare was carried out in those distant days.  This was a 

thrilling display and one that those present will not forget in a hurry. 

 

I would like to extend my thanks to the East Boldre Village Hall        

Committee for their kind support and their enthusiasm for their airfield 

site and the history that goes with it.  I am hoping to receive a copy of 

some of the original pictures of the airfield.  If I do I will ensure that we 

get to display them at one of our reunions. 

 

A big well done and thanks from me for a fantastic weekend!! 

 

Hoot and Roar 

 

Terry 
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SCORPIONS RISING 

 
The article on the following 6 pages is part one of a three part story by 

Derek Griffiths about building the 84 Squadron Diorama.  It has been   

reproduced in this edition by kind permission of the Editor of Scale     

Aircraft Modeller, Mr Gary Hatcher.  Please have a read and see how 

complex this was to recreate the scene perfectly not once but twice so that 

the association could also benefit from Derek’s expertise and Denny’s 

generosity.  I hope you enjoy it.  If reading electronically please enlarge 

as big as you can to appreciate the finer arts of model building. 

 

Original article was in 50th edition January 2012. 

 

So if you think you can model, get your bikini or budgie smugglers on.   

Oops Sorry wrong type of model. 

After 45 years of marriage, a couple were lying in bed one 

evening, when the wife felt her husband fondling her in 
ways he hadn't in some time. 

 
It almost tickled as his fingers started at her neck, then 

caressed her shoulders and began moving down past the 
small of her back.  Slowly he worked his hand over her 

breasts, stopping just over her lower stomach. 
 

He then proceeded to place his hand on her left inner arm, 
caressed past the side of her breast again, working down 

her side, passing gently over her buttock and down her leg 
to her calf.  Proceeding up her inner thigh, he stopped at 

the uppermost portion of her leg. 
 

He continued in the same manner on her right side, then 

suddenly stopped, rolled over and became silent. 
Aroused by this caressing, she asked in a loving voice, 

'Honey, that was wonderful. Why did you stop?' 
 

"I found the remote."  
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THE SCORPY INN 
 

It was 13 years ago, in March 2002, that I handed 84 Sqn over to Nicky Smith 

but my visit back in April this year was like going back home.  Certainly things 

change: I’d not flown the Griffin, the Ops room was bigger and the Scorpions 

had gone from the tank in the corner of the crewroom (something to do with  

Environmental Health I think?); nevertheless, I could feel that the magic was still 

there.  From the moment I walked down the Squadron steps from the car park, 

dipped my head in respect at the discrete memorial in memory of Cpl Shawn 

Liddell (whom I am so proud to say was part of my team) and entered the    

splendid entrance corridor, I could definitely feel that the Squadron’s spirit still 

lives on. 

 

So what was the purpose of my visit?  Well actually I had come to Cyprus on 

holiday, but for the purpose of this article it was to conduct an unofficial 

‘StanEval’ on the new Scorpy!  When I had left, the Scorpy Inn was               

accommodated in a condemned, but still functional, building over the road from 

the rest of the Squadron.  I have the fondest of memories of the riotous evenings 

in there under the charge of Colin Barlow and Charlie Chester [the Squadron 

Jester] but clearly encouraged by the likes of that other legend, Dinky Davies.  

Sadly, once the Squadron reduced in size from 75 down to nearer 20, retaining 

such luxuries as a squadron bar became much more difficult to justify and very 

sadly it disappeared.  To my absolute delight, when chatting to Mac – who is not 

known to drink beer or be proud of his own achievements – he told that he was 

resurrecting the Scorpy Inn, magnificent! 

 

Mac and I first met several years ago while we were working with some rather 

scruffy, but nonetheless brave, men in Afghanistan (most of whom, for reasons 

only known to them, were called DAVE!)  Mac was fix-based while I flitted in 

and out of his HQ and invariably my demands for specialist aircraft were greeted 

by Mac’s need to ponder the situation outside in a moustache twirling moment 

whilst sampling his latest batch of pipe tobacco.  Mac and I had many chats in 

the evening sun and it was during one such engagement that he announced he 

had a plan to become OC 84 Sqn.  Incidentally, I know for a fact that Mac plied 

the Squadron Leader Desk Officer with hampers from Fortnum & Mason for 

several years to make this happen! 

 

When I next saw Mac, it was on his Griffin conversion at Shawbury and to his 

delight this plan had come to fruition.  To cut a very long but incredibly         

interesting story short, he insisted I visit 84 Sqn during his tenure. 
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So, back to the visit: on this occasion I was with my parents and my darling wife 

Vicki.  Flight Lieutenant Ben Welch was tasked to be our liaison point of contact 

and an outstanding job he did too.  We loved seeing the many pictures and in 

particular it was nice to see the photograph I had presented to the Squadron prior 

to leaving.  Whilst not a detective, I suspect it had been dusted off for my visit; 

nonetheless, in the picture there we were in all our finery and after months of 

drill practice at 0600hrs on dispersal, virtually the whole Squadron were on   

parade on the last dress rehearsal of the full event at which the current Squadron 

Standard was presented. 

 

Anyhow, it was now 1500hrs and the Squadron was busy: an aircraft had just 

landed after a medical training sortie, crews were completing secondary duties 

and Ben kindly gave us a tour of the Griffin; it was also really great to see some 

old buddies that had stuck around to say hello.  Fortunately, just before I felt I 

was about to get in the way, Mac emerged to whisk me off to The Scorpy, so 

enough of the nostalgia, let’s get to the beer! 

 

For anyone of my era, The Scorpy has changed position and now resides on the 

other side of dispersal in the area formerly known as Hangar Maintenance Flight 

(I think that’s right Mr Pittaway?) and the current chaps on 84 have done a     

superb job.  The walls are adorned with photographs, pictures and other     

memorabilia from right across the Squadron’s almost 100 year lifespan; a    

fabulous bar forms the corner-piece of the room and, of the utmost importance, 

they serve terrific real ale brewed locally at the Aphrodite Brewery and served 

through hand pumps!  This latest incarnation of such a crucial part of squadron 

life really is truly splendid and whilst other ‘local’ bars have been closed around 

Akrotiri, The Scorpy Inn has thankfully and, dare I say, rightfully, been added to 

the list of those allowed to stay. 

 

Predictably, my late afternoon beer soon turned in to a few further early evening 

‘jars’ as the bar gradually filled with many faces I recognised from earlier tours 

in the UK.  It was lovely to see our Squadron in such fine fettle and not only do I 

wish to publicly thank all those who made my family’s visit so memorable, but 

for the record, it was really wonderful to see that Mac has well and truly left his 

mark on the Squadron in the form of the new Scorpy Inn.  So to the StanEval…

I’d say the Scorpy, did without any doubt, pass with flying colours! 

 

Well done old chap and I wish you the best of luck in your new life in Australia. 

 

Chris Mace 

Squadron Leader 

Former OC 84 Sqn SEE OVER FOR PICTURE 
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Mac’s Final Twitch of the Moustach 
 

Dear Scorpions, 

 

Trevor has asked me to provide one last article, as the departing OC 

84.  Don’t worry, all of you Scorpion News readers will have to put up 

with more of my musings once I settle into life Down Under.  I would like 

to thank all of you for your support over the past three years.  I have     

sincerely welcomed and have been thankful for your inputs, advice, 

views, and interest in the Sqn.  I would also like to thank everyone who 

took the effort to come out and visits us.  We are never to busy to host 

you, share some war-stories, and offer you a cold beer in The Scorpy.  I 

know that Sqn Ldr Simmo and the boys would love to see you. 

 

Rest assured that the Sqn is in good shape.  We have more aircraft on the 

line than we have had in the past 2 year.  The chaps are operating at a very 

high and extremely competent level.  The Sqn lines are looking better 

than they have in a good while.  Even Joker and our Wessex Memorial 

garden is looking very sharp.  Lastly, 84 Sqn will be in very good hands 

with Simmo as the new OC.  I have known Simmo for years, back on the 

Chinook Force, and was both relieved and very excited when I heard the 

news that he was to be the new OC 84.  Simmo is one of those very      

talented ex-display pilots; the kind of gifted chap who really annoys those 

of us who have to work-hard at keeping on top of our flying.  Most impor-

tantly, Simmo really gets it.  In our hand-over conversations, he has     

expressed just how proud he is to be a part of 84 Sqn and how honoured 

he is to take ‘Hoot and Roar’ forward.  I wish him and 84 Sqn the very 

best. 

 

But please, don’t take my word for everything I have written; come out 

and visit us. See 84 Sqn for yourself! 

 

To make you all feel part of the change of command experience, I have 

included my speech from the Dining-In Night which includes a few    

parting shots from ‘my soapbox’ and also my final attempts at a poem 

(my apologies to any serious poets and anyone who is banter sensitive).   

 

Continued over page 
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The speech was directed at a mixed-bunch of officers and serving 84 Sqn 

seniors and was a very brief retrospective of my views of serving both in 

the RAF and RCAF.  It was brief and had be ‘light’ as the chaps were 

clamouring to get to the bar.  To set the scene the poem was performed in 

front of the assembled guest and directed at the portrait of HM The Queen 

in the theme of me thanking Her Majesty for allowing me to serve. 

 

I hope it makes you smile. 

 

Hoot and Roar! 

 

Mac 

Sqn Ldr Simmo and Sqn Ldr Mac landing after having changed for-

mation-lead and command in a flight over the WSBA and Kourion. 
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Mac’s Final Speech 
 

My view on stewardship: a concept dear to my heart.  Upon 
taking command CBF told me not mess with his squadron. Then 
Wg Cdr (ret’d)  Arthur Gill, OC 84 Sqn from the Spitfire and Vultee 
days, called me up to tell me how he thought I should be running 
his squadron.  Even an old mate, Chris Mace, cornered me one 
night at Shawbs to give me 4 hours worth of top tips on how his 
squadron ticks.  I was amazed at how these still felt they were a 
part of 84. 
 
Of course, we all know that the important part of a leadership posi-
tion is taking care of one’s people.  But I became increasingly 
aware that I had to take care of something more ethereal on 84 
Sqn: something which linked all these people: past, present and 
future 84 Sqn.  They all felt part of a continuous narrative which is 
84 Sqn’s long and proud history.   

 

OC Ops, Wg Cdr ‘Jellers’ Jardine, congratulating the old and new 

OC 84 Sqn and making sure that we both landed without any issues   
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One can only understand this sense of esprit-de-corps, or unit 
spirit, however, if one first joins in on the fun, and graft, of being 
part of the squadron.  Therefore, I would like above all to thank 
those present this evening who supported me in the stewardship of 
84’s esprit-de-corps: that which is ‘Hoot and Roar’.  
 
This concept of immersing one’s self in the squadron-life shapes 
my view on the RAF.  One does not work for the RAF, one joins the 
RAF.  One is not employed as an RAF Officer, one is an RAF    
Officer.  To me, the concept of work-life balance smacks of       
selfishness, whilst the concept of service life exudes ethos.  In 
sum, I truly believe that only if you immerse yourself, by jumping- in 
with both feet, will you ever become the RAF.  There is no ‘they’ or 
‘them’ dear mess-mates, only ‘we’ and ‘us.’ 
 
So I ask you to jump-in and be an active player in our long and 
proud tradition.  Care for, shape, and drive our RAF forward, not 
‘as you would your own family’, but  because the RAF is your   
family.   
 
Next, a few points with respect to my view on leadership        
(a lesson which I wish I had embraced more fully).  Firstly,         
I wish I had been less obsessed with doing stuff.  Much worse, I 
have felt that I, and others on Stn, often get trapped into doing stuff 
that proved that you may or may not have been doing stuff.  Try to 
reject this habit and please spend time really talking with your   
people.  Spend time being a leader.  Don’t act like a leader or nor 
try to show others that you are acting like a leader; just be one. 
 
I also wish I had spent more time on my aspiring leaders.  So 
please spend lots of time on those with promise: mentor and      
develop them.  Don’t give them more jobs; instead teach them how 
to be a leader.   
 
For the RAF, is firmly set in the age of technology and information, 
and it will always be able to train adept operators; but without     
future war-fighting leaders, we are finished. 
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The new OC 84 Sqd Ldr Simmo  enjoying a glass of champagne. 

 

Mac having completed his final flight in the RAF, gets a                

soaking.  Brian, Chief of Fire Hoses, was trying see if he could      

blast his whiskers clean-off!  
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‘Mac’s Farewell and Thanks to HM The Queen’ 
 

Now Your Majesty, Ma’am, please pardon my poor rhyme’ 

But I should like to thank you for 27 years of your time. 

The tales and adventure, you’ve given me would fill many a page  

I just thought that I should say a polite ‘ta’ before leavin’ the stage. 

 

It was RMC when I first pounded the square and learned to drink to your 

health, 

‘Twas loyalty to The Crown and your squadron first, before any thought 

of self. 

The pith helmets, pill-boxes, and drill are not what I remember most; 

It was the Gentlemen-Cadets with whom I shared my first the Loyal 

Toasts. 

 

Ma’am thanks for those wings and the service knowledge learnt at 

Shawbs. 

There I learned to sing from the SH-song book and how to play ‘all-gobs.’ 

But from there you sent me back to Canada, away from pubs and warm 

beer, 

To the wild, Wild-West where men rated women second to a well-

fattened steer. 

 

It was 408 Sqn, I was a subbie, flying the venerable twin Huey; it was 

great! 

Lots of Junior Officer pranks and making my Flt Cdrs quite irate. 

Lots time away in Haiti, Bosnia, and lands both near and far 

But the best time were with great mates sharing many a fine cigar.  

 

Ma’am, ‘ta’ for 72 and the Wessex: quite simply the best cab I’ve flown. 

For caning around in old Walter was how my flying skills were truly 

honed.  

In bar we sang heroic songs and Wessex Flight ruled the day. 

Whilst Puma boys talked ‘gear-up, gear-down’ and generally acted quite 

lame.  

 

In Ireland, I met Jozza, my beloved and ever-patient wife, 

Who joined with a smelly bulldog and me: a confirmed mess-rat for life. 
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Jozza you supported me with love and a patience divine 

Putting up with ops, late-working, and everything being ‘squadron time.’ 

 

Ma’am you starred by sending me to the Wokka and Old 18 (B) 

Where I flew the mightiest helicopter a man could ever see. 

It was sterling chaps and war in Iraq: it fare makes me want to cry, 

About hard we suffered after drinking the Ark Royal completely dry. 

 

Now AKI and its khaki at first made me miss my Prussian Blue. 

‘Twas joining a union: 4-on, 4-off and blunties who quit before two. 

But Ma’am your Staish, with his eye on ops, aye he cracked the whip. 

He got a Hoot and Roar from us, and put an end their work-shy drip. 

 

Ta for sending me those DoS boys, those crazy old farts… 

For they kept the Scorpy afloat and taught me how to play killer darts. 

Thanks too for OH, and their space-dits which always got me annoyed 

But at least their Pogo holes have kept DIO contractors employed. 

 

But, the biggest honour you gave me, Ma’am, was taking care of old 84. 

Now a Griffin I’d seen, but a SAR-Boy never before! 

Joking aside. this mixed bunch, we all pulled together quite proper 

And proved that even after 1pm, you can work and not come a cropper. 

 

Now some are thinkin’, ‘Mac’s divisive, he is completely taking the piss’, 

It’s just that I’m bloody proud of 84 and that can’t be amiss!? 

In fact you’re all welcome to join us down on Old Hoot and Roar 

But just a wee word of warning, ‘We often fly and well past 4!’ 

 

So ‘ta’ for the smart uniforms, the mess bars, and plenty of time on ops. 

‘Ta’ for the squadron mates, 84, and AKI’s endless pork-chops. 

Ma’am, both of your Air Forces have treated better than fine. 

It’s been 27 years of the best: an utterly cracking good time! 

 

Now Ma’am, if you pardon me, but you’ve already had your one toast, 

And I should like, about your RAF, to give one final boast. 

‘So here’s to the RAF, to your slick cabs, and your boys in Prussian Blue! 

You’ve made me, I’ll miss you……. I wish you a final ‘Adieu!’’ 
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Squadron Leader Richard Simpson  
PgDip BSc (Hons) RAF 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Squadron Leader Simpson is a Pilot, whose   service has principally been 

in the Chinook Helicopter field.  After completing a degree in               

Environmental Assessment at the University of Portsmouth in 2000, he 

undertook Initial Officer Training at RAF Cranwell.  Was then             

temporarily posted to work as the Wales Media Officer as part of the Fire-

man Strikes – Op Fresco, before training as a Helicopter Pilot at RAF 

Shawbury.  His early service saw him operate the Chinook Mk2/2A with 

27 Sqn on missions in Iraq, during Operation TELIC in 2004.  This was 

followed by numerous deployments to Afghanistan between 2006 and 

2011, as part of Op HERRICK.  During this period he lead a number of 

complex, multi-aircraft, multi-national missions in very high threat       

environments.  This included challenging missions as part of the Chinook 

Immediate Response Team (IRT) saving hundreds of military and civilian 

lives. He has supported Chinook commitments in Northern Ireland, the 

Falkland Islands, exercises in Poland and Norway and has served as     

Detachment Commander in Morocco and Jordan during training for     

Operations overseas.  

 

In 2007 he joined the Chinook Display Team and in 2008, he became the 

Display Captain.  In Oct 08, he completed the Qualified Helicopter       

Instructor (QHI) Course at RAF Shawbury and subsequently returned to 

18 Sqn to instruct on the Chinook Operational Conversion Flight (OCF).  
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He then became the OCF Deputy Flight Commander and Instrument   

Rating Examiner (IRE) before being posted to 18 Sqn HQ Flt to fulfil the 

role of the UK Chinook Force Standardisation Pilot and Instructor.  He 

was then promoted to Sqn Ldr in Jan 2013 and moved to the Release To  

Service Authority (RTSA) at Yeovilton for the Chinook. 

 

After this he was then posted to RAF Shawbury and Valley to complete a 

Griffin refresher course before arriving at his current post as OC 84 Sqn.   

 

“Simmo” as he like to be called is married to Melissa and has two chil-

dren, aged 11 and 8.  He currently lives at RAF Akrotiri and his interests       

include Spinning, Running, Swimming and Cooking.  

Appointments to Date 

 

Starting 

month 

Year Job title Location 

Feb 15 OC 84 Sqn RAF Akrotiri 

Jan 13 Release to Service Authority 

RW3 

RNAS Yeovilton 

Jan 12 18 Sqn HQ Flt – Chinook Force 

STANO 

RAF Odiham 

Jun 11 18 Sqn OCU Dep Flt Cdr & QHI RAF Odiham 

Dec 10 27 Sqn Operational Flight QHI RAF Odiham 

Mar 09 18 Sqn OCU Instructor (QHI) RAF Odiham 

Oct 08 CFS (H) Instructor Course 

No.342 

RAF Shawbury 

Feb 07 18 Sqn Combat Ready Chinook 

Pilot 

RAF Odiham 

Aug 03 27 Sqn Combat Ready Chinook 

Pilot 

RAF Odiham 

Feb 03 18 Sqn OCU RAF Odiham 

Oct 02 Media Officer – Op Fresco RAF St Athan 

Jul 01 Defence Helicopter Flying 

School – Pilot Training 

RAF Shawbury 
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Copy from 1944 edition of Scorpion News  

Printed in Bangalore India 

 

“Pimm  -  Boob” 
AC. Pimm was suddenly conscious of a mosquito buzzing unpleasantly close to 

his ear.  Craftily he slipped lower beneath the bed sheet and rolled two sleepy 

eyes round and round in an endeavour to see which direction the next attack 

would come.  It was useless of course because A.C. Pimm had forgotten to open 

his eyelids anyway!  The mosquito came in from the North West in a low level 

attack.  A.C. Pimm took one terrific swipe at it and passed through his net and 

onto the floor.  Making a mental not to exchange it at the next clothing parade 

(no comments please) he slipped into his working shorts, socks and slippers 

grabbed his towel, toothpaste and brush—oh, yes and soap, then staggered wea-

rily to perform his morning toilet.  

 On his way back he murmured pleasant “good mornings” to those hardy 

souls who were on their way to working parade.  Waiting until the parade was 

dismissed A.C. Pimm joined the madding crowd fighting each other for best po-

sition in the lorry.  Having removed by vigorous effort, somebody’s boot from 

his forehead and the sergeant’s  “London Life” from under his chin he climbed 

aboard. 

 A.C.Pimm yawned himself into the workshop, yawned himself out again, 

and croaked for the char-wallah, who quickly appeared, his four waistcoats flap-

ping in the breeze, grabbed A.C. Pimm’s mug and into it splashed (very care-

fully of course) 11/2 inches of brown liquid and slapped two wads into his hand. 

 “More char than that” growled A.C.Pimm. 

 “You owe four and a half chips” growled the char wallah in reply. 

 A.C.Pimm disappeared even more quickly than Form 700 when you want 

to sign in! 

 The char wallah searched for his pencil and book. 

 A.C.Pimm started work.  Pulling off his shirt he wandered over to “R,” 

climbed into the cockpit and proceeded to pull switches, push levers, turn han-

dles and pump pumps.  Muffled sounds came from under the   fuselage.  His in-

terest was aroused.  Jumping down from the aircraft he peered under the belly, 

jumped back onto the main plane, into the cockpit and feverishly pumped open 

the bomb doors again, thus releasing the LAC’s neck from its’ iron grip.  

 “You can turn that switch off” shouted the electrician 

 “Stop pumping those ruddy dive brakes” called the rigger. 

 “Leave those blasted gun switches alone” yelled the armourer. 

 “And please climb out of the cockpit” entreated the Flight Sergeant who 

happened to have finished reading his novel. 
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With a tear in his eye A.C.Pimm walked behind the penn and sat down on 

the one remaining patch of grass, crying softly to himself.  After a while 

his sobs subsided and feeling for his handkerchief his hand encountered an 

envelope which he pulled out to examine—only to burst once more into tears.  It 

was the “messpot” he had received the evening before.  The tears were for the 

parcel he had dispatched to her last week. 

 Tiffin – well you know what A.C.Pimm had for Tiffen.  Sufficient to 

say it caused him to cry again. 

 Four o’clock he returned to his billet where he charped it off for an 

hour then wended his way wearily to the wash house where he shaved.  

After that very painful process, A.C.Pimm discovered there was no blade 

in his razor and rubbing his hand ruefully over his chin he decided he 

would put it in tomorrow.  Wetting his body by the square inch he show-

ered and then proceeded to dry himself—which, because he had to steer a 

brilliant navigational course between holes, took him a long time. 

A.C.Pimm went to dinner. 

 After his first helping he put on his sun-goggles and returned to the 

serving hatch.  After second helping he took off his sun-goggles, put on 

his field service cap then crossed his eyes, collected his third helping.  

The fourth attempt failed because he could not uncross his eyes and was 

recognised. 

 “I’m fed up with you blokes coming for seconds” said the cook 

“There is no bully to spare.” 

 A.C.Pimm greased his plate in the wash bucket.  He went across to 

the canteen but the beer, as usual, hadn't arrived.  A.C.Pimm went to bed. 

 During the night a formation of mozzies entered his net and com-

menced operations.  Wearily, and with dilated pupils, he smeared his body 

with anti-mosquito cream; which as you old-timers know, mosquitoes  

regard this cream as a great delicacy. 

 A.C.Pimm cried himself to sleep. 

 

Written by. 

A.E.Thompson  
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84 SQUADRON ASSOCIATION  

COMMITTEE NOMINATION FORM 
Reprint after overwhelming response to the first request! i.e. NIL 

If you would like to help keep the Association alive by volunteering for any of 

the committee positions, please nominate yourself against the jobs you feel you 

could do.  If you are unable to help personally, but would like to suggest a fellow 

member, please place his or her name against the relevant position.  If you know 

that the individual is willing to be nominated, please write ‘willing’ after the 

name.  If you do not know, please write ‘not known’. 

Do not worry if the person concerned is already serving on the committee – 

nominate them anyway.  They may wish to continue! 

Nomination forms will become the basis for a list of willing candidates, to be 

used if an election for that position becomes necessary.  If a ‘sitting’ member is 

happy to continue in post, ratification will be sought at AGM as usual. 

 

CHAIRMAN:……………………………………………………………... 

 

DEPUTY CHAIRMAN:………………………………………………….. 

 

REUNION ORGANISER:……………………………………………….. 

 

SECRETARY/MEMBERSHIP SECRETARY:………………………... 

 

TREASURER:…………………………………………………………….. 

 

SCORPION NEWS EDITOR:…………………………………………… 
 

HISTORY AND MEMORABILIA MEMBER:………………………... 

 

Mike Faulkner Vice Chairman 

 

 

Please return to Mike Faulkner by email or to the address shown in the front of 

this issue.  Thanks. 

Oh, and I nearly forgot:  HOOT and ROAR! 
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84 Squadron Association Annual Reunion 2015 
 
2015 

This year’s reunion will be held at Albrighton Hall Hotel, near Shrewsbury over 

the weekend of 25-27th September.  For information about the hotel please 

visit http://www.mercure.com/gb/hotel-6629-mercure-shrewsbury-albrighton-

hall-hotel-and-spa/index.shtml.  If you haven’t already done so you will need to 

book directly with the hotel by phone (Tel : (+44)1939/291000) and quote that 

you are part of the  84 Squadron reunion.  The cost is £68-00p per person, per 

night, DB&B.  Please ignore any comments you may see on the internet as the 

hotel is being refurbished at present. 

    

The weekend format is as per usual starting with Friday evening dining in the 

restaurant.  Please book a table and choose from an a la carte menu upon arrival. 

 

On the Saturday the coach outing (departing 10-00 am) will be to Bliss Hill Mu-

seum (http://www.ironbridge.org.uk).  The cost of entry will be youngsters £13-

25p and age 60+ £11-05p.  I can highly recommend Bliss Hill especially the pub 

and the pork pies from the butcher’s shop.  A few years ago it was awarded Brit-

ish Museum of the Year.  It is also only about a mile from Ironbridge in the   

Severn Gorge, a World Heritage site. 

    

At 16-00 we will hold the AGM in the Lakeside room at the hotel and at 19-00 

for 19-30 “The Banquet” will be held in the same room.  For this please note that 

the dress is jacket/tie. 

 

During the weekend the gym and swimming pool at the hotel will be available to 

all our members and guests free of charge and any beauty treatments in the spa 

will attract a discount.  Personally I don’t see how I can improve on perfection. 

 

2017 
At the AGM we hope that Flt Lt Peter ‘Mungo’ Towill will be with us to explain 

the programme of events that will be held in 2017 to celebrate the formation of 

84 Squadron.  At the moment the early view is that there will be a celebration at 

RAF Akrotiri, Cyprus close to the date of 7 January and a second event in the 

UK at the end of September. 

 

If you have any queries please contact me as laid out at the start of this edition of 

Scorpion News. 

 

Derek Whittaker 

http://www.mercure.com/gb/hotel-6629-mercure-shrewsbury-albrighton-hall-hotel-and-spa/index.shtml
http://www.mercure.com/gb/hotel-6629-mercure-shrewsbury-albrighton-hall-hotel-and-spa/index.shtml
http://www.ironbridge.org.uk
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FIRE FIGHTING IN THE NORTH! 
 

12th June 2015 was the end of a tiring week for 84 Sqn. Nothing          

unusual seemed to be on the horizon and the Sqn took the chance to take 

an early Friday stack.  Having just flopped down on to his bed at around 

1600 for a cheeky siesta the DA received a phone call that ruined his 

peace and quiet.  

 

“Hello Sir, could we put you on standby?”  

“Err…… we already are……like every day” 

“Oh, could you come in to work we may need to launch you for a fire?” 

“Yes certainly, where is it?” 

“The Turkish side of the island, just south of Famagusta, on the coast, in 

the ghost city Varosha” 

 

With that the fire fighting crew were mustered and Flt Lt Jim Hill and 

MAcr Mark Stevens hot footed their way to 84 Sqn.  In the mean time the 

DA was fielding calls from Commander British Forces (CBF) and the DA 

to the Republic of Cyprus in order to clear the aircraft in to Turkish air-

space.  Most of the diplomatic wheels had churned sufficiently to launch 

by the time the crew were on the Sqn and they were given the go ahead.  

The transit to Varosha was 30 minutes and the Bambi bucket was carried 

internally to allow warp speed to the fire.  Before the aircraft crossed in to 

Turkish airspace all the diplomacy was completed allowing 84 Sqn     

freedom to cross FIR boundaries at will and refuel in Larnaca.  Larnaca 

were fantastic not only providing both crews with fuel when no payment 

method was available but also laying on a spread of sandwiches and     

water. 

 

In the meantime the DA had consulted with the RCC at Akrotiri and a 

second crew was requested to help.  Again a crew were mustered of Flt Lt 

Ben Welch and Sgt Mikey Chandler and they followed the first aircraft to 

the scene.  The whole call out process for 2 aircraft and diplomatic    

clearances took just 1.30hr from first notification. 

Note from Trevor.  Both aircraft flew over our apartment about 1hour 15 

minutes apart, wondered where they were going! 

 

What confronted the crew on arrival was fairly spectacular; the fire was 
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raging in the abandoned city having engulfed the south eastern third.  The 

smoke from the dry abandoned ground was being blown out to sea and a 

mixture of Turkish and British fire fighters from the SBA’s were on 

scene.  The 84 Sqn pair were the only air assets cleared to cross the border 

and subsequently had the fire to themselves until 1915hrs.  At that point a 

fixed wing aircraft from Turkey joined the fray.  This was all well and 

good and the help was readily accepted by 84 Sqn, that was until they  

realised he didn’t care about the wind, or smoke and just ‘cut his own   

detail’.  Flt Lt Hill at one point found himself seconds from a bucket drop 

as the Turkish aircraft appeared head on mid drop!  At risk of being at the 

absolute best, wet, Jim and Mark dashed out of the way before re          

attempting their drop. 

 

As the sun set the fire was under control to the point where the ground 

units could keep on top of it and the aircraft departed the overhead.  Both 

cabs were back at Akrotiri via refuels at Larnaca by 2130hrs.  As the final 

rotor stopped the DA received news that the fire was out. 

 

The evening was a fantastic diplomatic success for 84 Sqn and in turn 

British Forces Cyprus, the appreciation of our efforts was recognised at 

the highest level of both Cypriot and Turkish governments as well as by 

CBF.  

 

Ben 

Flt Lt Ben Welch. 84 Squadron Pilot 

 

Over the Fish and Chip Shop at Dhekelia Post Refuel 
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The missus bought a Paperback,  

down Shepton Mallet way,              

I had a look inside her bag;  

... 'Twas "Fifty Shades of Grey".  

   

Well I just left her to it,  

And at ten I went to bed.  

An hour later she appeared;  

The sight filled me with dread...  

   

In her left she held a rope;  

And in her right a whip!  

She threw them down upon the 

floor,  

And then began to strip.  

   

Well fifty years or so ago;  

I might have had a peek;  

But Mabel hasn't weathered 

well;    She's eighty four next 

week!!           

 

Watching Mabel bump and grind;     

Could not have been much grimmer.  

And things then went from bad to 

worse;  

She toppled off her Zimmer!  
   

 

She struggled back upon her feet;  

A couple minutes later;  

She put her teeth back in and said  

I am a dominator !!  

   

Now if you knew our Mabel,            

You'd see just why I spluttered,  

I'd spent two months in traction  

For the last complaint I'd uttered.  

  

She stood there nude and naked  

Bent forward just a bit  

I went to hold her, sensual like  

and stood on her left tit!  

   

Mabel screamed, her teeth shot 

out;          

My God what had I done!?  

She moaned and groaned then 

shouted out:  

"Step on the other one!!  

   

Well readers, I can tell no more;  

Of what occurred that day.  

Suffice to say my jet black hair,  

Turned fifty shades of grey.  

  

Taken from Facebook!  

FIFTY SHADES OF GREY  

 

- (a husband's point of View) 
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TALES FROM THE COCKPIT – MOSQUITOES 
 

Wars are not nice, be they large or small, local or global.  A lot of people 

get displaced, hurt, or killed, there is physical and psychological damage 

inflicted, and much of the detritus of war remains for decades.  We’re still 

finding unexploded bombs in London, searching for mines in the Falkland 

Islands, destroying chemical weapons in the Middle East and ploughing 

up ammunition and unmarked graves on the battlefields of France.  Lest 

we forget?  I don’t think there’s much chance of that! 

 

Cyprus was divided after the Turkish invasion, leaving Turkish Cypriots 

in the north and Greek Cypriots in the south.  Between the two            

communities was a buffer zone, policed by military forces seconded to the 

United Nations. The BZ varied in width, sometimes only a few yards, 

sometimes several miles – it all depended on where the opposing forces 

were when the ceasefire was agreed – and the zone boundaries were   

carefully observed by both Greeks and Turks as well as the UN to make 

sure that nothing was changed.  This included minefields, laid and left by 

the protagonists, which were regularly inspected by the UN to make sure 

that none of them had been removed or extended. I have on a number of 

occasions walked through minefields with the UN inspecting team,  

counting the mines and checking their serial numbers, after flying the 

team to the area. 

 

B Flight of 84 Squadron, in common with many military units supporting 

the UN, was based on the airfield at Nicosia.  The airfield had been the 

site of fierce fighting and now was part of the UNBZ, complete with 

trench systems, barbed wire defences, bunkers ------- and its own      

minefield (properly wired off and signposted, you’ll be pleased to hear!) 

We all lived in houses that had been military quarters and/or civil aviation 

facilities prior to the war, and lived a pretty normal life. Until the Day of 

the Mosquitoes, that is ---------- 

 

Some families began complaining about mosquitoes.  Not just the normal 

couple-of-dozen that popped in for a feed every evening at bedtime but 

huge swarms that attacked all day long.  Investigation by the hygiene 

team established that a sewage pipe had fractured and a lake of raw     

sewage was providing four-star breeding facilities for our annoying 
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friends.  And yes, you’ve guessed, it was in the middle of our own       

personal minefield!  Well, it takes time to clear a minefield, never mind 

all the diplomatic hassle necessary to persuade both Greeks and Turks that 

they should agree to the clearance before any work could take place.  In 

the meantime, of course, the mozzies are having a breeding good time 

(sorry, couldn’t resist the temptation). 

 

There was a lot of talk about how to kill off the mozzies, a temporary   

expedient until a mine clearance and sewage-pipe repair scheme could be 

implemented, who knows when.  And then, during some idle crewroom 

chatter (aircrew do a lot of that) someone suggested the we cover the area 

in aviation fuel which would smother the mozzies and render further use 

of the sewage lake impossible.  Our helicopter engines ran on (refined) 

diesel, and the aircraft fuel system had a feature which allowed the crew 

to jettison fuel should it become necessary to reduce weight at any time. 

All we had to do was fly over the minefield at low level (with fingers 

crossed , dump some fuel, and Bob’s your uncle (as they say). 

 

And so it was. Boss did the job – “Don’t want any of my young pilots  

taking unnecessary risks” – to the echoes of ‘For he’s a jolly good fellow’ 

and the odd question like “Can I have your breakfast if you don’t come 

back?” and “What flowers would you like?” Aircrew humour pulls no 

punches, takes no prisoners, is mostly black. 

 

It’s good to talk about our problems, share ideas, even if they might     

appear to be a bit off-the-wall or even useless.  Discussion often opens 

other avenues worthy of exploration which might lead to a solution.  We 

should never be afraid to discuss our problems – that way leads to      

resolution and peace of mind. 

 

M Reg W 

 
My demented grandad used to sit in his room and stare at 
himself in the mirror all day, I thought that seeing a bit 
of the real world might help him so I replaced the mirror 
with a window. 
 
Now he just thinks he's a vampire! 
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OBITUARIES 
 

STEVE HAGUE. 

 

It is with great sadness that I must report to you all that Steve Hague  

passed away in St James's Hospital, Leeds in May.  Many of you will  

have known Steve through his connection with the Association as a  

long term member of the South Yorkshire Aircraft Museum and the  

Yorkshire Helicopter Preservation Group.  Although he always publicly  

expressed a dislike of helicopters ("the devil's work" as he put it) he was  

always there to support and lend a hand during the restoration of our ex  

84 Squadron Westland Whirlwind XP-345, which is now proudly on     

display at SYAM.  After many years as a Trustee of SYAM, Steve        

became our Chairman this year.  He was also Chairman of the British 

Aviation Preservation Council (BAPC), a position he had held for over 12 

years. Some of you who have connections with other aviation museums 

and groups may also have known him through this.  Steve had long term 

health problems which had prevented him joining the RAF but this did not 

stop him giving his all to the collation and preservation of our aviation  

history.  His favourite aircraft, about which he was extremely          

knowledgeable, was the Harrier (which I used to refer to as "a helicopter  

wannabee" to  counter  his  "devil 's  work" insults). 

 

Steve was a great friend and colleague and will be very much missed by  

his many friends from all the areas he 'dabbled' in.  The Museums,  

BAPC, Air Cadets, modellers groups and many others.  He was also a  

great believer in the promotion of Squadron Associations to help ensure  

that our aviation history was properly recorded and remembered.  

 

A very fitting tribute was his award of a 'Lifetime Achievement Award'  

by the Transport Trust for his services to aviation history and  

preservation.  He was made aware of this shortly before his death and it  

was accepted posthumously on his behalf by Brian Dixon, as Secretary  

of the BAPC, who is a member of 84 Sqn Association. 

 

Goodbye Steve and thanks for many good memories. 

 

Alan Beattie - YHPG, SYAM, BAPC 
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NEW HOOTERS 
 

Welcome 

 
Jed Harbidge-Rose 
 

I was at Akrotiri from June 81 to Aug 84 as Air Electrician.  First of the 

Wessex guys from Odiham, whilst 84 flew Whirlwinds for a while longer.  

I initially joined RAF 27/05/69. At Swinderby, From there as follows 

Newton Air Elect Training. 23 Sqn Leuchars. 5 Sqn Binbrook. 28 Sqn Kai 

Tak. VASS Lossiemouth. Halton trade training. 72 Sqn Odiham. 84 Sqn 

Akrotiri. Cranwell. Coningsby Tornado. Leuchars Tornado. Dahran    

Tornado.   After leaving the RAF I worked for 2 years with BAe at     

Dahran.  The 19 Years Civil Service at TMEC RAF Leuchars. 

 

Paul Challice 

 

From 1960-63 Locking Apprentice. 63-64 J/T Radio Fitter Lyneham. 64-

65 Air Electronics School Topcliffe. 65-66 Shackleton Conversion St 

Mawgan (failed). 66 Beverley Conversion Thorney Island. 67 Beverley 

AEOp 84 Sqn Khormaksor. 68-72 72 Sqn Odiham. 72-75 18 Sqn      

Gutersloh. 75-79 Nimrod AEOp 42 Sqn St Mawgan. 79-81 Winchman 

SAR Chivenor (Whirlwind). 81-90 202 Sqn Lossiemouth and Falklands. 

Left RAF April 1990. Survived 7,500 hours and three crashes!  After 

leaving the RAF became HMCG Watch Keeping Officer Aberdeen and 

Weymouth from 1990  -  2001. 

 

David Cocker (Damij) 

 

Joined RAF June 1980. 81-82 RAF Shawbury, 82-85 72 Sqn, 85-89 RAF 

Lyneham, 89-92 84 Sqn Cpl Engine Tech on Wessex HC5C, 92-95 

RAF St Athan, 95-97 RAF Germany, 97-2003 18 Sqn (Germany/RAF 

Odiham.)  After leaving RAF became Aircraft Licenced engineer at   

Middle Wallop 2003-2009. 2009 to present (2014) CHC Scotia Great 

Yarmouth. 
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Welcome 
 

Kev Graham; 
 

Joined RAF 24/07/1984. 33 Sqn Odiham 1985-89, PASF Odiham 1990 -

95, 84 Sqn Akrotiri 1995-98 Cpl Eng Tech A.  After leaving RAF     

became helicopter engineer Boscombe Down, Middle Wallop, Saudi   

Arabia, Kuwait, Aberdeen, Norway, Culdrose, Yeovilton till 2010 then      

retrained as an Incident, Fraud and Claims Investigator.  Watch your   

policies? 

 

Derek Askie 

 

Joined RAF 01/03/1960.  He served 12 years including  tours in Germany 

& Aden.  Played football for every station he was on & basketball        

including representing flying training command.  Served on 84 Sdq at 

RAF Khormaksar, Aden July 1966 - July 1967 was a Jnr Tech. 

After leaving the RAF Derek worked at mainly electrical engineering,  

became heat treatment specialist and landlord of 2 pubs.  What’s Yours?   

 

Pete Hersey 

 

Joined RAF 27/11/79. 80-83 MESF Chivenor, 83-93 Queens Flt, 93-95 84 

Sqn, ’B’ shift SNCO Propulsion. 95-97 ECU Bay Benson, 97-98 33 Sqn 

Odiham & Benson, 98-99 ECU Bay Benson, 99-01 28 Sqn, 01-03 Eng 

Wg Benson.  After leaving the RAF Pete became a teacher of engineering 

at City College Bristol, 09-13 Head of Eng City of Bristol College, 2013 - 

to date, Asst Head of Eng Bristol Technology & Eng Academy. 

 

Martin Kaye 

 

Joined RAF 01/10/70. Pilot, streamed to helicopters, 103 Sqn Singapore 

Jan 73- Jul 75, MAOT, 84 Sqn Nicosia May 77 to June 80, 32 Sqn 

Northolt Aug 80 - Oct 82, 7 Sqn Odiham Mar 83 - Oct 86, retired from 

RAF.  In 1987 after leaving Martin joined a company selling gas turbine 

engine control systems in sales.  Moved to bid management in 1992 and 

still there today. 
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The Greek Bailout Explained!  
 

It is a slow day in a little Greek Village.  The rain is beating down and the streets 

are deserted.  
 

Times are tough, everybody is in debt, and everybody lives on credit.  
 

On this particular day a rich German tourist is driving through the village, stops 

at the local hotel and lays a €100 note on the desk, telling the hotel owner he 

wants to inspect the rooms upstairs in order to pick one to spend the night.  
 

The owner gives him some keys and, as soon as the visitor has walked upstairs, 

the hotelier grabs the €100 note and runs next door to pay his debt to the butcher.  

 

The butcher takes the €100 note and runs down the street to repay his debt to the 

pig farmer.  
 

The pig farmer takes the €100 note and heads off to pay his bill at the supplier of 

feed and fuel.  
 

The guy at the Farmers' Co-op takes the €100 note and runs to pay his drinks bill 

at the taverna.  
 

The publican slips the money along to the local prostitute drinking at the bar, 

who has also been facing hard times and has had to offer him "services" on 

credit.  
 

The hooker then rushes to the hotel and pays off her room bill to the hotel owner 

with the €100 note.  
 

The hotel proprietor then places the €100 note back on the counter so the rich 

traveller will not suspect anything.  
 

At that moment the traveller comes down the stairs, picks up the €100 note, 

states that the rooms are not satisfactory,   pockets the money, and leaves town.  
 

No one produced anything.  
 

No one earned anything.  
 

However, the whole village is now out of debt and looking to the future with a 

lot more optimism.  
 

And that is how the bailout package works!  
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This months question! 
 

Who is this driving Lewis Hamiltons 2007 car around Brooklands Race 

Circuit?  (Simulated or should that be stimulated of course?) 

 

Answer will be revealed at this years reunion in September at Albrighton 

Hall Hotel.  Be there or you will maybe never know.  
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EXPLAINS A LOT REALLY 
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Finally, someone has cleared up this mystery . . . .  
   

For centuries, Hindu women have worn a dot (Tikka) on 

their foreheads.  

Most of us have naively thought this was connected with 

marriage or religion but,  the Indian High Commission in 

London has recently revealed the true story.  
   

When a Hindu woman gets married, she brings a dowry 

into the union.  

On her wedding night, the husband scratches off the 

dot to see what he has won:  

         

A  -  Taxi licence in London.  

B  -  Convenience store in Bradford.  

C  -  Service station in Leeds.  

D  -  Kebab shop in Middlesborough.  

E  -  Take away cafe in Bedford.  
   

If there is nothing there, he must stay in India and take 

a job answering telephones,  giving technical advice to BT 

customers in Britain.  
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In case you haven't seen this, beer contains female 

homones!    
   

Yes, that's right, FEMALE hormones!  
   
   

Last month, Montreal University scientists released the results 
of a recent analysis that revealed the presence of female hor-

mones in  beer. 
 
(A) The theory is that Beer contains female hormones (hops 

contain  E strogens) and that by drinking enough beer, men 
turn into women. 

 
(B) To test the theory, 100 men each drank 8 large drafts of 

beer within a one (1) hour period. 
 
(C) It was then observed that 100% of the test subjects - yes, 

100% of all these men: 
 

1) Argued over nothing. 
 

2) Refused to apologize when obviously wrong. 
 
3) Gained weight. 

 
4) Talked excessively without making sense. 

 
5) Became overly emotional. 
 

6) Couldn't drive. 
 

7) Failed to think rationally, and 
 
8) Had to sit down while urinating. 

 
No further testing was considered necessary. 
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“Shaibah Blues’ by Scorpio” 

(Song of the Squadron) 
 

Sure a little bit of mutty fell 

From out the sky one day. 

And it nestled in the ocean 

In a spot not far away, 

And when the Air Force saw it, 

Sure it looked so bleak and bare, 

They said “That’s what we are looking for 

We’ll send our Air Force there.” 

 

So they sent out river gunboats, Armoured cars and SHQ. 

And they sent the famous Eighty-Four 

Into that blinkin’ blue. 

But pichi I’ll be going 

To a land that’s far remote. 

And until then you’ll hear me say 

“Roll on that Bloomin Boat” 

 

!I’ve got those Shaibah Blues, Shaibah Blues, 

I’m fed up and I’m brassed off and I’m browned. 

I’ve been living here for close upon three year 

And wish I was in my coffin underground. 

I tried to learn the lingo, but it fairly got my goat, 

The only words that I know are, “Roll on the Bloomin’ Boat,” 

I’ve got those Shaibah Blues, Shaibah Blues, 

I’m fed up and I’m brassed off and I’m browned. 

 

Verses sung to the tune of a “Little Bit of Heaven.” 
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Larnaca Superb Luxury 2 Bedroom, 2 Bathroom,  

Apartment with Communal Pool (Suitable for the Disabled) 
Discount Offered to Association / Squadron Members  

Luxury Two Bedroom, Two Bathroom, Second Floor Apartment in  

Oroklini near Larnaca.  Spacious Sitting Room, Fully Fitted Kitchen, 

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

Conditioning / Heating, Large Balcony, Communal Pool.  Sleeps 4 Adults 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

mountains.  Wi-Fi now available on complex for small charge   

About 1 hour 15 minutes from Akrotiri. 

 

For more details contact Jill or Trevor: 

 

Tel No: 01775-680427 

Email: jill_wright8@btinternet.com 

www. ownersdirect.co.uk/accommodation/p8172093  
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