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FOREWARD BY THE CHAIRMAN  
 

I recently saw correspondence from 84 Squadron pointing out that we have just passed the 

99th anniversary of the Squadron’s formation, and the appointment of the Squadron’s first 

CO.  Another very significant event is the approaching 100th birthday on 24th February of 

the 28th CO, our very own illustrious Association President Arthur Gill.  He has been the 

backbone of the Association for many years, both as Chairman and as President, and   

despite recent ill health which has precluded his and wife Doris’s attendance at our annual 

dinner he has remained at the forefront of all that the Association stands for and does.  His 

wealth of knowledge on all matters relating to the Squadron, particularly from his time 

during World War II, has been a wonderful help in answering numerous queries from the 

public and from relatives of deceased Squadron members.  He has a kind and generous 

character, has put on a very brave face as a result of recent illness, and is always cheerful 

and cooperative in all his dealings with individuals and the Association.  I do not care that 

I may have embarrassed you with the words above because, Sir, you need to know that we 

respect you, admire you and thank you for all that you do on behalf of the Association.  

Congratulations again. 

 

Follow that I hear you say!  Well, it is in the January edition that, traditionally, I have 

commented on the annual reunion and dinner.  Past thoughts have sometimes been some-

what tempered by the indifferent service and accommodation at our chosen venue, but 

always it has been the fantastic esprit de corps and camaraderie of Association members 

and their wives/sweethearts/partners/associates that has carried the day.  Our last meeting 

broke the mould; our reunion organiser Derek arranged and coordinated a super gathering 

at the new venue in Shropshire, where I believe the vast majority of attendees enjoyed 

themselves.  Observations and reports later in this edition will hopefully vouch for that.  

OK, the beef was tough, but we promise to do better next time! 

 

As well as thanking Derek, I would also like to publicly thank Chaz Scowen and wife 

Jackie for putting on such a fabulous, subtle and colourful display of Association    

memorabilia at the reunion.  I know it requires a great deal of hard work and preparation, 

but we really do appreciate all that you put into it on our behalf.  Indeed all my Commit-

tee deserve a public thank you for their commitment and dedication to the cause over the 

year.  It is also great to read articles in this edition from regulars, but also from some new 

subscribers.  Thank you. 

 

I try to keep this tome to one page, in the hope that I do not lose your attention.  Let me 

finish then with my traditional bleat about some new blood on the Committee.  Yes, I am 

still Chairman, but I firmly believe our Association would prosper from a change at the 

top.  I am too old and bold and lack the ability to be into Facebook, Twitter, tweeting, 

texting, Yahoo groups or whatever other expressions/facilities/gobbledegook you young-

sters out there employ.  It is my fault, and I suspect I am missing out on a lot that is going 

on with and around the Association, so in the meantime I ask that you keep me informed 

by the traditional manual means.  I will do my best to keep up! 

 

So, very exciting times ahead.  Centenary celebrations both abroad and at home to look 

forward to next year and we will try to keep you up to date as plans unfold. 

 

MC 
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EDITORIAL 

 
Hi all.  I would like to wish you all a Happy 2016.  I hope everyone is fit 

and well and not too soggy? The weather has been absolutely awful,  

however hopefully you can now have a little read and reminisce a bit and 

have a smile as I have eventually finished this edition, the delay was 

caused by these new things called computers which if you are not careful 

they steal all you information and hide it so you cant find it.  Isn’t          

technology wonderful? 

 

I have been busy as usual leading up to Christmas, tearing around the sky 

bringing happiness to lots of schools and a care home.  When visiting 

some of the people who live in these homes it makes you appreciate what 

we just take for granted.  Just a little word and a smile makes their day, it 

really was an enlightening experience.  I was accompanied by a dog in 

costume called “Santa Paws” who was better behaved than some at our         

reunions but I think she only managed a bottle of stout? 

 

Anyway, as you will see further on we have a good number of New  

Hooters, but we could always do with more, so if you are aware of anyone 

just rope them in, especially as we prepare for the Centenary celebrations 

in 2017.  Hopefully something special will take place but we have to show 

patience and understanding to maybe make this happen, we can all live in 

hope.   

 

You will see a couple of new names have contributed to this edition and I 

am so pleased that maybe your shyness maybe wearing off!. If you think 

you have something to say then please let us have it.  I am trying to    

compile a story or two for the next edition about the aircraft hijacks in  

Cyprus and also the evacuations of Black Mac as he was known,       

President Makarios.  So if you have anything relevant please let me have 

it before June 2016. 

 

From the article inside you will see that we have apparently got a new 

venue for the annual reunions, it worked very well and we are assured that 

this year will be even better, so come all make a real effort to attend this 

year.  You wont be sorry I am sure. 

 

See you in July edition. 
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BRITISH HUEYS 
 

Bell Helicopters in the Army Air Corps  

and Royal Air Force 
This article is reproduced by kind permission Aviation Classics. Issue 27 
 

The extent to which the Huey is used by the British armed 

forces is not widely appreciated, the Royal Air Force operating 

the type as a search and rescue platform and multi engine 

trainer, the Army Air Corps as a utility support and training 

helicopter 
 

All of the Bell 212’s and 412’s currently operated by the British armed 

forces were procured under what are known as Civil Owned Military  

Registered (COMAR) contracts.  The Army 212 based helicopters were 

initially owned by Bristow Helicopters Ltd which leased them to the 

MOD beginning in 1994. 

 

The helicopters were transferred to FB Leasing, a separate part of the 

|Bristow Group, in 2004, which in turn was purchased by FR Aviation, 

part of the Cobham Group PLC in July 2013.  The RAF 412 based       

Aircraft were acquired under a separate contract with FBS in 1996, a      

co-operative company between FR Aviation, Bristows and SERCo. 

 

This contract not only supplied the aircraft, but also the engineering,   

support and many of the instructing staff required to operate the type in 

the training role.  Again, in 2012, this contract was won by the Cobham 

Group specifically FB Heliservices Ltd, the new name for FR Aviation.  

Thus all of the British military Hueys are currently supplied, maintained 

and administered by a single company under separate contracts. 

Kermit after a facelift 

 

Bell 212HP Mk.1 ZJ969 as it     

appears today, seen here at Middle 

Wallop prior to 25 Flights deploy-

ment to Kenya in March 2013. 

Picture; Rick Ingham 
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ARMY 212’s 
The Army Air Corps (AAC) was the first element of the British armed 

forces to operate the Huey, the first three being delivered in 1994 to     

replace the Westland Scout with 7 Flight at Scout Base in Brunei in early 

1995. 

 

These were based on the Bell 212HP, modified with military communica-

tions equipment and other mission specific equipment, powered by the 

1800hp Pratt and Whitney PT6T-3B Twin Pac powerplant with two of the 

PT-6 turbines driving the rotors through a common transmission. 

 

The reason the aircraft was acquired was the need for a high performance 

twin engine helicopter capable of operating in the hot and high conditions 

found in Brunei and the fact they offered the safety factor of two engines 

for operations over jungle regions of the country. 

 

The prime role of the Bell 212HP AH Mk.1 as it was designated was to 

support the British Military Garrison Brunei (BGB) which consists of an 

Infantry Battalion and Training Team Brunei, the Army’s jungle warfare 

school, along with support garrison.  The 7 Flight aircraft are equipped 

with an electric winch above the starboard cabin door to enable them to 

fly medevac and rescue missions in the dense jungle terrain of Brunei.  In 

December 2007, 7 Flight moved from Scout Base to its current home at 

Medicina Lines near Seria in the Belait district. 

 

In 2003 the Army acquired four more aircraft, an additional AH Mk.1 and 

three later build AH Mk.2s with different avionics.  The first of these, 

ZJ969 was delivered to the AAC HQ and training centre at Middle     

Wallop where it was used to train crews in operating the 212 and in jungle 

flying techniques. 

 

Delivered in a lurid all over green paint scheme, ZJ969 was quickly 

dubbed Kermit due to its colour.  The three additional AH Mk.2s replaced 

the Gazelle and two Lynx helicopters operated by 25 Flight AAC in     

Belize.  Like the aircraft of 7 Flight in Brunei, the helicopters were based 

in the country to support the exercises and courses run by the British 

Army training Support Unit Belize (BATSUB), as well as flying medevac     

Missions for the civilian population.   
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With the loss of ZJ965 in a training accident in September 2007, ZJ969, 

“Kermit” was sent out from the UK.  The replacement could not fill all 

the roles of 25 Flight as it was not equipped with a door winch or a night 

vision goggle compatible cockpit but it could assist in carrying the loads 

necessary for the larger exercises.  In August 2011 the Flight was with-

drawn from Belize and returned to Middle Wallop where it came under 7 

(Training) Regiment, providing security support for the 2012 Olympics in 

London. 

 

In March 2013, 25 Flight relocated to become part of Joint Helicopter 

Force (Kenya) to support the British Army Training Unit Kenya 

(BATUK).  Army units train in Kenya prior to deployment to such thea-

tres as Afghanistan, the Flight providing medevac and range clearance 

support. 

RAF 412’s 

84 Squadron operates three Bell Griffin HAR Mk.2’s at RAF Akrotri in 

Cyprus, the blue band signifying their supporting role for the UN forces 

(UNFICYP) on the island. 

 

Picture; Keith Draycott 
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If you are in desperate need 

of help, there can be no 

more beautiful a sight than 

this.  Based at RAF Valley 

in Anglesey, SARTU trains 

the RAF crews that will go 

on to operate the Griffin 

HAR Mk.2’s with 84 

Squadron in Cyprus. 

 

Picture; Keith Draycott 



Scorpion News 

10 

The MoD contract of 1996 with FBS was the basis for the formation of 

the Defence Helicopter Flying School (DHFS) at RAF Shawbury.  The 

school was to provide basic flying training to all three British services on 

the Squirrel HT Mk.1 single-engine helicopter, followed by multi-engine, 

advanced and instructor training for the RAF on the Bell Griffin HT Mk.1 

based on the model 412 EP. 

 

The RAF students gain experience in carrying underslung loads and     

operating in confined areas, as well as night vision goggle, instrument, 

formation and low flying.  Eleven trainers were procured, nine in 1997 

and an additional pair in 2002, equipping two units.  The first was 60 

(Reserve) Squadron at RAF Shawbury as part of DHFS, the other was the 

Search and Rescue Training Unit (SARTU) based at RAF Valley.  The 

latter is responsible for the initial training of RAF crews who go on to   

operate the Sea King in the Search and Rescue (SAR) role. 

 

As well as the two additional training helicopters, the RAF also acquired 

four of a specialised Search and Rescue version of the 412 EP in 2002 to 

replace the last remaining Westland Wessex helicopters in RAF service.  

Designated as the Bell Griffin HAR Mk2, three of these are operated in 

Cyprus by 84 Squadron at RAF Akrotiri; the final aircraft is based at 

SARTU as a trainer and maintenance reserve.   

 

The HAR Mk.2 is fitted with a winch for the rescue role and can carry 

two stretchers I the cabin, which is equipped with full life support equip-

ment.  Since the RAF winchmen are trained as paramedics, injured per-

sons rescued by the helicopter begin to receive a high level of care before 

they even reach hospital. 

Another of the important sec-

ondary roles for 84 Squadron is 

that of aerial fire fighters; one 

of the units Bell Griffin HAR 

Mk.2’s seen here practicing 

with a “Bambi Bucket” 

See July 15 edition SN? 

 

Picture; Keith Draycott 
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The helicopter can also be fitted with a nose turret containing a forward 

looking infrared and low light television to assist in operations at night 

and in bad weather.  Also enhancing the night and bad weather             

capabilities of the type are the advanced avionics in the fully night vision 

compatible cockpit.  To assist in maritime rescues, the nose mounted 

weather radar can also be used in sea search mode. 

 

Aside from the SAR role, 84 Squadron has a number of other duties in 

Cyprus, not least of which is operating as aerial firefighters equipped with 

“Bambi Buckets”.  These are lowered into the nearest body of water to fill 

them, before being flown to the fire site and the water released.  The  light 

blue band around the tail booms signifies another of the unit’s roles, as it 

supports the United Nations (UN) forces maintaining the buffer zone    

between Cypriot and Turkish forces on the island.  The blue is the same 

colour as the UN troops’ berets and denotes that the helicopters are never 

armed. 

 

The RAF training role may change or come to an end as a new organisa-

tion, the Rotary Wing Training Programme of the UK Military Flying 

Training System, is due to be contracted in 2016 to begin operations in 

2018.  Quite how this will affect the current aircraft is unclear but the 

Army’s utility support and RAF’s search and rescue operations with the 

Huey are likely to continue far beyond the introduction of the new     

training system.  (Words Written By Tim Callaway) 

 

Picture; Keith Draycott 

The RAF’s fleet of 

Bell Griffin HT 

Mk.1 is operated 

by the DHFS and 

SARTU and can be 

changed between 

the two units. Here 

ZJ239/R, currently 

a 60 Sqd aircraft 

from DHFS is seen 

conducting SAR 

training at RAF 

Valley 
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NEW HOOTERS 

 

Welcome 

 
Barry Hobkirk 

 

Barry is originally from Stamford and joined the RAF in 1969.  Married 

to Isobell and has three children.  Served at various locations and flew 

mainly helicopters and a desk or two.  Served on 84 Squadron from 1972 

up to and including the Turkish invasion in 1974.  For one of Barry near 

misses see Scorpion News June 2012 edition.  After an incident in the 

Falklands in 1990 became a paraplegic, however continued in RAF flying 

as a rotary Douglas Bader until retirement in 2005.  Now works primarily 

with Grandchildren and Aerobility a disabled flying charity based at 

BlackBushe airfield. 

 

Brian Steed 

 

Brian originates from Liskeard Cornwall and joined up as a Halton       

apprentice  in 1958 before becoming an airframe fitter.  Served at many 

UK bases including; St Mawgan, Chivenor, Upavon, Brize Norton,      

Lyneham and a few overseas postings/detachments; Seletar Helicopters 

and Beverlys also Bruggen and of course 84 Squadron ‘B’ Flt Nicosia 

from 1972-74.  Brain is married and has two boys.  Since leaving the RAF 

Brian has worked for Hunting Aviation, Babcocks in various roles at    

Lyneham.  Has been involved for several years in the restoration of  a DH 

Rapide which flew again in 2013.  He is also a bit of a gad about travel-

ling all over the globe on holidays and in his spare time also builds, fly’s 

an instructs on radio controlled model aircraft. 

 

Dick Roberts 

 

Originally from Bristol Dick joined the RAF in April 1967.  Dicks trade 

was Air Communications he served at many UK stations and also tours in 

Germany and Cyprus.  He was on 84 Squadron between January and    

October 1975 as  junior technician.  Married to Sue they have three     

children and now live in Newport in Wales.  Before leaving the RAF Dick 

trained as a driving instructors but has since retired in 2014. 
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David Cain 

 

David came from Rochford in Kent and joined the RAF in 1970 as      

Airframe Fitter.  He had tours at Lyneham, St Athan, Wroughton and was 

an instructor at RAF Halton between 1980 and 82.  He served on 84 

Squadron at Akrotiri between 1976-79. Since retiring David has been   

involved with Technical Sales in the Aerospace industry and subsequently 

Import Export Business.  He took early retirement in 2013 and now lives 

with wife Christine near Limassol, Cyprus. 

 

Anthony Birch 
 

Joined up in 1967 to the trade of Propulsion Technician (Sooty), from Eye 

in Cambridgeshire.  Another one of John Willy Welsh’s men from    

Nicosia in the early 70’s.  Had tours in the UK at Straddishall, Linton-on-

Ouse, St Mawgan, Chivenor and Coltishall as well as overseas tours in 

Murharraq and Cyprus.  Left the RAF in 1990 and spent the next 18 years 

in Saudi Arabia with BAe.  Retired from the engine bay at RAF Marham 

in 2012.  Now lives with wife Margaret  in Attleborough, Norfolk. 

 

Anthony Buckley 

 

Tony joined the RAF in 1967 as a pilot and completed several tours in the 

UK at; Leeming, Ternhill, and Valley after completing basic training at 

South Cerney.  He also completed overseas tours El Adem and Akrotiri in 

Cyprus.  January 1972-May 73 was on 84 Squadron.  After leaving the 

RAF Tony spent many years on different types of helicopters working for 

B.A in Aberdeen, Shell Petroleum and Aircraft in Brunei and the CAA.  

Then Tony ran a consultancy and also operated as a freelance pilot before 

retiring in 2010.  During his career Tony managed to get his hands on so 

many different types of helicopters I am surprised he knows which way 

his head is spinning? Tony is married to Elizabeth, they have two sons 

and live in Consett, Co Durham 

 

Robert Baker 

 

Details to follow next edition. 
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A VERY APPROPRIATE STORY 
 

 

This is the storey of my father Mr Phillip Harry Welch born in   
Swindon in Wiltshire on the 26

th
 October 1897, later moving to 

Mere in Wiltshire.  His premature ‘Passing’ at 11.30 AM on the 18
th
 

July 1966 was attributed to ‘Gas’ during Military Service on the 
Somme. 
 
Pre-war when about 16 years old father worked in a munitions   
factory at Bourton just outside of Mere where he made Mills       
grenades.  Already diagnosed as being an Asthmatic, on the 
2/3/1916 he was enlisted in to the Army.  During WW1 
DM2/208464 Private (Lance Corporal on Medical Discharge) Phillip 
Harry Welch, was in the Army Service Corps (Motor Transport) 
24/6/1916 to discharge.  As a member of the ‘Expeditionary Force 
France 7/9/1916 to 25/2/1917 he was attached to the Royal        
Artillery where he maintained the heavy guns moving forward    
during the hours of darkness which provided ‘cover’ to do 
so.  When serving on the Somme at that time because of the      
intense wet and cold conditions each serviceman was given a 
spoonful of Brandy each evening to ‘warm’ their stomach in an   
attempt to ward of stomach chills.  Unfortunately, this was not    
sufficient to prevent my father suffering from extreme Asthmatic 
attacks, shortness of breath, pronounced wheezing and being  full 
of  Rales https:/ /www.nlm.nih.gov/medl ineplus/ency/
article/007535.htm.  Deemed too sick to continue active service  
father was taken to by an Australian Field ambulance to the 9

th
 

General Field Hospital to await his repatriation on the 11/7/1917. 
 

On arrival in England father was taken to the Duchess of          
Connaught Canadian Red Cross Hospital https://en.wikipedia.org/
wiki/Canadian_Red_Cross_Memorial_Hospital.  On the 21/7/1917 
he was transferred to a Convalescent Hospital in Eastbourne and 
then on to the Royal Albert Hospital, Woolwich where he was     
discharged from the Service on the 27/11/1917 as ‘No longer 
physically fit for War Service  Para 392 (XVI) Kings Regula-
tions’.  Father was awarded the appropriate Campaign medals 
and in addition father wore a silver badge that was available for  

https://www.nlm.nih.gov/medlineplus/ency/article/007535.htm
https://www.nlm.nih.gov/medlineplus/ency/article/007535.htm
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Canadian_Red_Cross_Memorial_Hospital
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Canadian_Red_Cross_Memorial_Hospital
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officers and men who had been honorably discharged or had      
retired as a result of sickness or wounds from War service  http://
www.greatwar.co.uk/medals/ww1-campaign-medals.htm.  Also, 
both father and his father served in the Special Constabulary for 
the full term including WW2 and both received their medal and the 
Defence Medal.  Amazingly, considering the state of father’s lungs 
he led a very active life Post WW1 & 2, taking over a Garage in 
Mere (Hazards Hill) from his father; also running a taxi service and 
the local School bus.  But on top of all that he was a very talented 
amateur musician playing saxophone in a local dance band and a 
valve trombone in Mere Brass Band. 
 

I joined the Royal Airforce in 1960 as an RAF Halton 94
th
 Entry  

Engineering Apprentice and from then on spent little time at 
home.  Father slowly deteriorated until he sold the garage and    
relied on running a taxi until he could work no longer.  In July 1966 
father was admitted to Salisbury Infirmary hospital and I visited him 
on the 17

th
, the day before he passed away.  I deliberately went 

dressed in my No. 1 uniform which he appreciated and took him 2 
bottles of Guinness, his favourite tipple which his nurse said “It will 
do him no harm now”.  He was in an extremely distressing state, 
but never had he or did he complain.  I bade my fond farewell and 
that was the last time I saw him.  Being the only ‘man’ in the family 
(but by far the youngest child) I took Compassionate Leave and 
supported by The Royal British Legion (Mere Branch) arranged his 
funeral and attended to his private affairs.  I owe a lot to the    
members of The Legion as they gave immense help to our family, 
mostly my mother ensuring that she received the Forces pension 
she was entitled to.  Father’s Death Certificate stated the cause of 
his death was attributed to ’Gas;  amazing considering Gas was 
not mentioned anywhere on his Discharge documents????  
 
John R Welch RVM, BEM 
 
I thought this story very appropriate to us in 84 Squadron            
Association at this time because as we know the Squadron  was 
very active on the Somme, albeit after father was returned safely to 
Blighty. 

http://www.greatwar.co.uk/medals/ww1-campaign-medals.htm
http://www.greatwar.co.uk/medals/ww1-campaign-medals.htm
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UPDATE FROM THE SHARP END 

 
This year has seen RAF Akrotiri become the busiest airfield in the Air Force and 

the variety of challenges 84 Sqn has faced has been remarkable! 

 

A year of change for the Squadron with a massive turn around in staff, including 

a change of leadership.  Sqn Ldr Rich “Simmo” Simpson took over from the  

outgoing OC Sqn Ldr “Mac” McLaughlan who has now moved to Australia.  

With a lasting legacy of the Scorpy Bar and its celebration of 84 Sqn history and 

memorabilia.  Mac will always have somewhere to come and join the lads for a 

catch up. 

 

A year of change comes with a loss of experience with no fewer than 7           

departures.  These included the 2IC Flt Lt Jim Hill leaving and much to our   

delight getting promoted to become OC Support Helicopter (SH) Standards 

Evaluation (StanEval, or as we like to call them StanEvil).  This could be a   

double edged sword when Staneval next come to visit.  84 Sqn became the final 

military home for Chris Hazell who left to become a diving instructor and Mark 

Stevens who left the RAF to join Bristow Helicopters, soon to be joined by the 

latest departure Shawn Clark.  The RAF kept Vern who left the Sqn to become a 

QHCI at RAF Valley after more than 6 years in Cyprus.  We have had a change 

of adjutant with Cpl Dave Walton being replaced by Cpl Tom Honhold and the 

departure of one of our Operations Assistants - SAC Grunwold. 

 

The ‘churn’ of personnel has seen plenty of pale faced newcomers to the island.  

Support helicopters have provided half the influx with Ollie “Eggman” Elston-

Green joining from the Merlin Force, Gaz “Rammo” Ramshaw joining from 

Chinooks and Phil “Tronman” Miller joining as the next QHI having recently 

guided 60 Sqn at Shawbury.  The SAR force demise is 84 Sqn’s gain as we have 

seen David “Shepp” Sheppard, Mark “WIMS” Scotland and Campbell Blake 

join with a vast amount of knowledge from UK SAR operations.  A further    

addition to the island comes with huge congratulations to Andy Leonard and 

Kelly who brought little Noah into the world! Hoot and Roar young man! 

 

84 Sqn is up against constant scrutiny from the bean counters and as such is  

continually adapting to the challenges of Cyprus requirements.  An aggressive 

PR campaign to the various units around the island bore fruit as jobs stared to 

trickle in over the summer from various med centres.  There was a call to rescue 

2 personnel who, probably quite sensibly, lost their bottle and got stranded on 

the Southern Cliffs.  There were a variety of medical rescues with parachute  

accidents, paragliding accidents and motorcycle accidents. Two of these         
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occurred during Staneval trips so there was no need for injects from the          

examiners this year!  Also of note was the theft of a rescue off of Ladies Mile 

Beach.  The crew, out training, were called to adopt Rescue Callsign and go to 

the aid of a suspected drowner.  After much scanning the water the call came 

through, to terminate the search as the man in question was indeed safe and 

sound.  It seems a pelican had landed next to the drowning man, who grabbed its 

legs and was promptly dragged to shore by the flailing bird. Pelican 1 – Rescue 

Callsign Nil!!  

 

The year saw the Sqn enjoy hosting a variety of visitors with Chris Mace and his 

family, John Plumley and his wife Liz and a visit by the Brookes family to   

celebrate the life of Sidney Brookes who served with the Sqn between 1939-46.  

The timing of the Brookes family saw the Sqn put to the test as RAF Akrotiri 

was faced with an influx of 120 migrants arriving on 2 fishing boats.  The Sqn 

was heavily involved in the fallout from The Migrant Crisis in October,         

providing 24 hour airborne reconnaissance and Force Protection during the    

incident and days that followed where RAF Akrotiri hosted the 120 Migrants.  

The task of Force Protection is something the Sqn has always embraced and in 

today’s uncertain world the Sqn expects to become heavily involved in the Force 

Protection tasks. 

 

The year saw less fire fighting than usual, however the 2 aircraft fire fight in  

Varosha on the Turkish side of the border stood out as the major event.  With 

diplomatic clearances being obtained extremely quickly the fire fight lasted the 

day and was a great success for all involved. (See July Edition)  There was   

tasking to bring in EOD teams to help dispose of 2 errant Brimstone missiles that 

were left on the runway by a landing Tornado aircraft too!(Whoop’s) 

 

The folding of the UK SAR force and the highly developed medical construct 

has generated a lot work for maintaining the medical governance and capability 

within the Sqn.  With the lack of available paramedics in the system, the            

all-encompassing rear-crew is the new gold plated solution.  Interchangeable in 

the Winchman and Winch-Operator roles, medically qualified to administer a 

variety of drugs, this has allowed the Sqn to deal with the lack of incoming  

paramedics.  The Sqn faced a double Staneval assessment, first the final SAR 

assessment, which included 2 real-time rescues! An LEC strike affecting        

Akrotiri with the Staneval team having to negotiate their way onto camp each 

day.  Support Helicopter Staneval then had their turn in December and the Sqn 

flew through both assessments despite the frenetic level of activity at Akrotiri 

and 84 Sqn. 

 

Continued Over Page 
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Continued from Page 15. 

 

The 84 Sqn memorial garden is coming along nicely and the final placement is 

the placard which is expected early in the New Year.  The Sqn helped celebrate 

Akrotiri’s 60th Anniversary in style with a parade in front of CAS ACM Sir 

Andy Pulford.  This was good practice for the forthcoming 100th Anniversary we 

have all been waiting for, the 84 Sqn centenary is in Jan/Feb 2017 – details To 

Be Confirmed.  The Sqn looks forward to liaising with the Association to join 

forces in celebrating this momentous occasion.   

 

We, the serving members of 84 Sqn, wish all of you the very best for the New 

Year and hope to see you soon! 

 

Hoot and Roar!!! 
Ollie Elston-Green 

Flt Lt 

84 Sqn 

Do You Smoke? 
 

 

Jane and Arlene are outside their nursing home, having a drink and a 

smoke, when it starts to rain. Jane pulls out a condom, cuts off the end, 

puts it over her ...cigarette, and continues smoking. 

Arlene:  “What in the hell is that?” 

Jane:  “A condom. This way my cigarette doesn't get wet.” 

Arlene:  “Where did you get it?” 

Jane:  “You can get them at any pharmacy.” 

The next day, Arlene hobbles herself into the local pharmacy and an-

nounces to the pharmacist that she wants a box of condoms. 

The pharmacist, obviously embarrassed, looks at her kind of strangely 

(she is, after all, over 80 years of age), but very delicately asks what size, 

texture, brand of condom she prefers. 

 

“Doesn't matter Sonny, as long as it fits on a Camel.” 

 

The pharmacist fainted.  
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TALES FROM THE COCKPIT 
    

The ‘phone rang. “Reg it’s Paddy in ops.  We have a medevac.  Thirteen – 

year-old girl who’s been stood on by a horse.  To go to TPMH ASAP.” 

 

I was a helicopter pilot, flying Whirlwinds for the United Nations and 

based in Nicosia, Cyprus.  With day temperatures reaching over 100F in 

summer, most of our pre-planned work was done during the morning.  

Outside normal duty hours we maintained a helicopter and crew on 

standby – in daylight we had to be airborne within 30 minutes of the call, 

at night 60 minutes.  Why the standby commitment?  Well you never 

knew what might be required – a short-notice military operation,          

diplomatic incident (the Greeks and Turks were still in a high state of ten-

sion), emergency logistic re-supply, anything you might think of really --- 

and of course medical or casualty support.  I was the duty standby  pilot 

and this was a call for medical evacuation, so setting aside my ice-cold  

lemonade (mustn’t drink and drive) I raced to the Squadron. 

 

The heli was ready on the apron, engineers crawling all over it carrying 

out final checks.  “What fuel load, Sir?” “Eight hundred pounds will be 

OK, thanks” I replied.  I signed the paperwork, checked the weather and 

went out to the heli where the ambulance, doctor and my crewman were 

already waiting.  The patient, a young girl, lay on a stretcher, pale,     

nervous and looking very sorry for herself.  “What happened to you?” I 

asked.  “I fell off my horse and he stood on me,” she replied.  She         

appeared to be in pain and the doctor had already expressed the fear 

(privately) that her pelvis might be broken.  So I explained briefly what 

we were about to do. “You know you’ll be famous tomorrow and all your 

friends will want your autograph” I said.  “Why?” came the puzzled reply. 

“Because only the military are allowed to fly in these helicopters so you’ll 

be something of a celebrity!”  A change in demeanour became apparent, 

developing into a smile when my crewman, Don, gave her a headset and 

plugged it into the aircraft intercom.  For the next 25 minutes she heard 

everything that went on – radio calls, crew chat, systems checks, soothing 

words from the doctor – and was able to be involved as Don kept her   

informed about our progress across the map. 

 
Continued Over Page 
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The Princess Mary’s Hospital (TPMH), on the south coast of the island, 

was ready to receive us as we touched down, with doctors, nurses and a 

fire crew on the helipad.  I gave her a thumbs-up as her stretcher was 

lifted out and was     rewarded with a smile and a wave – such a different 

girl from the one I’d met only 40 minutes earlier.   
 

And she was discharged from hospital the next day – no internal injuries, 

no fractures, just a bit of shock – and returned home, though this time in 

her Mum’s car.  Afterwards I’d see her fairly regularly as the school bus 

passed me as I walked to work each morning. She sat in the back of the 

bus and always waved, and I’d feel good and still do when I remember 

this, my first, medevac.  St Ignatius of Loyola, an early Jesuit, said that 

we should labour and ask for no reward. You know, with job satisfaction 

like this I never could! 

 

Reg 

 

Ouch! 
 

 

A gorgeous young redhead goes into the doctor's office and said that her 

body hurt  wherever she touched it. 

 

"Impossible!" says the doctor. "Show me." 

 

The redhead took her finger, pushed on her left breast and screamed, then 

she pushed her elbow and screamed in even more.   

 

She pushed her knee and screamed; likewise she pushed her ankle and 

screamed.  

 

Everywhere she touched made her scream. 

The doctor said, "You're not really a redhead, are you? 

 

"Well, no" she said, "I'm actually a blonde." 

 

"I thought so," the doctor said. "Your finger is broken." 
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Little Brown Bottle   

 

 

The other day I went over to a nearby Boots Chemists. 

 

When I got there, I went straight to the back of the store 

to where the Pharmacists Counter is located. 

 

I took out my little brown bottle along with a teaspoon and 

laid them both onto the counter. 

 

The pharmacist came over smiled and asked if he could help 

me. 

 

I said, "Yes!  Could you please taste this for me?" 

 

Being I'm a senior  citizen...I guess the Pharmacist just 

went along with me. 

 

He picked up the spoon and put a tiny bit of the liquid on 

his tongue and swilled it around. 

 

Then with a stomach-churning look on his face he spit it out 

on the floor and began coughing. 

 

When he finally was finished, I looked him right in the eye 

asked, Now, does that taste sweet to you?" 

 

The pharmacist, shaking his head back and forth with a 

venomous look in his eyes yelled, HELL NO!!!" 

 

So I said, "Oh thank God! That's a real relief!  My doctor 

told me to get a pharmacist to test my urine for sugar!" 

 

Well, I can never go back to that Boots, but I really don't 

care, because; they arent very friendly there 

anyway!!! 
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Irish Sports Day 
 

Two Irishmen walk into a pet shop in Dingle,   

they walk over to the bird section and Gerry says to Paddy, 'Dat's dem.'  

The owner comes over and asks if he can help them.  

'Yeah, we'll take four of dem dere little budgies in dat cage up dere,'     

says Gerry.  

The owner puts the budgies in a cardboard box.  

 

Paddy and Gerry pay for the birds, leave the shop and  

  get into Gerry's truck to drive to the top of the  Connor Pass.    

At the Connor Pass, Gerry looks down at the 1000 foot drop and says,  

  'Dis looks like a grand place.'  

He takes two birds out of the box, puts one on each shoulder and       

jumps off the cliff 

Paddy watches as the budgies fly off and Gerry falls all the way               

to the bottom, killing himself stone dead.  

 

Looking down at the remains of his best pal, Paddy shakes                      

his head and says,  

'Damn dat. Dis budgie jumping is too Damn dangerous for me!'  

 

THERE'S MORE... Moment's later; Seamus arrives up at Connor Pass.  

He's been to the pet shop too and walks up to the edge of the cliff          

carrying another cardboard box in one hand and a shotgun in the other.  

 

'Hi, Paddy, watch dis,' Seamus says.  

He takes a parrot from the box and lets him fly free.  

He then throws himself over the edge of the cliff with the gun.  

 

Paddy watches as half way down, Seamus takes the gun and             

shoots the parrot.  

Seamus continues to plummet down and down until   

he hits the bottom and breaks every bone in his body.   

 

Paddy shakes his head and says, 'And I'm never trying dat parrot shooting 

either!'  
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OUR THOUGHTS ARE WITH THEM 
 

Some members might be interested in knowing that the following        

widows, some of them associate members for a while, are well and send 

best wishes to all who remember them and to all in the Association.   

They are: Virginia Adams (widow of  Peter), Joan Atton (widow of Fred), 

Joan Oliver (widow of Eric), Joyce Paterson (widow of Barry), - her new 

wooden hip is doing well, and Irene Wild (widow of Ken). Her cochlea 

implant has helped her greatly.   

 

Mike Faulkner 

 

 

 

IRISH GAS STATION   
  
Taking a wee break from the golf course, Rory Mcllroy drives his new 

Mercedes into an Irish gas station.  An attendant greets him in a 

typical Irish manner, unaware who the golf pro is... 

  

"Top o' the mornin to ya." 

  

As Rory gets out of the car, two tees fall out of his pocket.   

  

"What are those things, laddie?" asks the attendant. 

  

"They're called tees," replies Rory. 

  

"And what would ya be usin 'em for, now?" inquires the Irishman. 

  

"Well, they're for resting my balls on when I drive," replies Rory. 

  

"Aw, Jaysus,  Maryan' Joseph!" exclaims the Irish attendant.  "Those 

fellas at Mercedes think of everything  
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TALES FROM THE COCKPIT 
 

On the 15th of January 2009 a commercial airliner that had just taken off 

from La Guardia airport in New York suffered a multiple bird-strike and 

lost all engine power.  With very little height or speed, and being very 

heavy – full fuel and 155 passengers and crew – the A320 aircraft was in 

one of the worst situations to face any crew.  The pilot, however, one 

Captain Sullenberger, turned and levelled the stricken aircraft and        

successfully ditched in the Hudson river. The aircraft did not break up, 

and floated for long enough to enable all on board to be rescued.  There 

were 5 minor injuries!  This was little short of a miracle, what a fantastic 

pilot, the epithets came thick and fast as the media feasted on what was 

largely a good-news story. 

 

Come with me now to the Troodos mountains in Cyprus, where I’m flying 

my trusty Whirlwind on a re-supply sortie.  We carry out this task 3 times 

per week supplying the Danish troops (UN observers) with every comesti-

ble you might imagine, from loo rolls to food, mail to fuel, equipment, 

personnel, in fact, you name it we carry it!  It’s not the friendliest terrain 

over which to fly, however, with steep-sided mountains often covered in 

grape vines clinging to the thin soil as farmers strive to scratch a meagre 

living.  There are few roads, many of which might have been mined     

during the war but which remain a potentially lethal hazard. 

 

So here’s the $64,000 question – what do I do if the engine stops? (Take 

offs are optional.  Landings are mandatory) Yes, alright, of course I’ll go 

down and thank you all for reminding me of that! Where, however, will I 

land? One of the advantages of the helicopter is that it can land in an area 

no larger than a tennis court even if the engine stops. Problem: there are 

no tennis courts in this bit of Troodos, any flattish areas are covered in 

vines on steep slopes and valley roads are a risky option.  SO the answer 

goes like this: I’ll land on a terrace among the vines, pointing towards the 

upslope with no forward speed and hope I don’t end up rolling over the 

edge and falling hundreds of feet.  OR I’ll go for the road in the bottom of 

the valley (no chance of plunging down a mountain slope) and hope it 

doesn’t go bang as I land! 

 

There is, of course, no set-piece answer, and all aircrew will discuss the 

options at great length before arriving at their preferred solution.  
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One thing’s for certain – all aircrew spend a lot of time looking for      

suitable emergency landing areas and updating what the options are 

RIGHT NOW, so that when it all goes wrong they know exactly what 

they’re going to do.  And because they’re mentally prepared and have  

already weighed up the options the next bit will be relatively straightfor-

ward. 

Let’s now return to New York and see what Captain Sullenberger had 

done.  A regular user of La Guardia airport, and cognisant of his options 

at critical phases of flight, he had, I believe, already decided, possibly 

years before, what he would do and where he would go in the event of a 

catastrophe.  And he did it, successfully, and everyone on the aircraft   

survived. Well-done him! 

 

You know, we all suffer crises during the course of our lives.  Some of 

them are life changing, all are traumatic to some degree or other and many 

are completely unforeseen.  I believe that we can lessen the impact of 

many of these crises with a little forethought, imagination, discussion with 

friends or family and mental preparation.  It won’t make the crises go 

away, but it may help us to come through them a little easier and          

unscathed. 

Reg 

 
Said Aircraft Being Recovered From The River Hudson 
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Alright at The Albrighton Hall?! 
 

A new venue to look forward to! 

 

I must admit I was quite looking forward to the latest AGM.  I hadn't been to 

Shropshire in an age.  In fact the last time was a week-long basic introduction to 

helicopters at RAF Shawbury in 1988.  A pre cursor to moving from Lightnings 

at Binbrook to the Wessex at Valley.  Ok, I know it doesn't sound that long ago 

to many of you, but it was 27 years ago.  The only thing I can remember about 

that week was our instructor who claimed to be (or had been) a member of the 

GB four man Bobsleigh team.  At the risk of possibly upsetting someone.  I have 

to say that I know we don't have much snow in this country, but it appeared from 

his stature that most of the training may have occurred in the bar.  Ah, the good 

old days when people didn't take sport too seriously and everyone retired to the 

bar afterwards.  Not being a sporting type I just went to the bar! 

 

As has become my long suffering wife's and my usual habit we would travel by 

train to avoid having to drive home after the night befores antics.  It all seemed 

pretty straight forward to me or so I thought.  Sunningdale – Reading – Birming-

ham – Shrewsbury, no chance!  They wanted to send me via London on the re-

turn every time.  I've never found out why and no one could explain it to me at 

the time.  Eventually we had to settle travelling from Ascot via Reading and 

Newport return.  A bit of a long way round but, who was I to care though with a 

comfy seat and the buffet cart.  That's what I thought! 

 

It looked like it was going to be a pretty good turn out this year so I was looking 

forward it.  A bit more prep this year for travelling and we arrived early at Ascot 

Station.  All stocked up with home-made BLT sandwiches and a pack of mini 

pork pies.  There seemed to be rather a lot of luggage this year.  Sam's penchant 

for potato based snacks and packets of treats reared it's ugly head.  We had a 

goody bag it seemed!  We were never going to be hungry that's for sure. 

 

Right now which platform?!  The one in the middle!  No lifts, Sam in a wheel-

chair and a pile of luggage and that goody bag.  To the rescue your local friendly 

station porter or whatever they're called these days.  I'm guessing it's probably 

Platform Customer Service Operative or something.  In broken English he said 

we needed to go across the tracks.  No sh*t Sherlock I thought, well how are we 

going to do that?  No, we were going to literally cross the tracks.  Up to the end 

of the platform, open the barriers down the slope and stop at the wooden track 

crossing.  Lift up the track telephone and our friendly station porter asked for 

permission to cross.  It soon became apparent that neither of them really 
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knew what the other was talking about so they gave up.  Look left look right and 

leg it across! The porter with the luggage and all important goody bag, myself 

with Sam.  As we started to cross he said “watch the live rail”!  “Why, does it do 

tricks and which one is it anyway”?!  A bit of a bumpy sprint across what looked 

like a two hundred year old lump of oily oak and we had made it.  Up the steep 

slope to the platform with ten minutes to spare before our train.  Time for the 

first BLT of the day.  

 

Just before the train pulled in, our smiling porter turned up and gathered up our 

luggage.  He kindly informed us that he'd meet us on Sunday on our return.  Ex-

cellent, another run across the tracks this time, with a hangover to look forward 

to!  The train doors opened down went the ramp up we rolled into a half empty 

carriage on our first leg.  Reading was its usual efficient self and we were es-

corted to our next platform, Sam keeping one eye on her beloved goody bag.  

Twenty minutes till the next train and time to break open the snacks it appeared.  

 

Up the ramp to board our next carriage.  Stow the luggage and find our reserved 

seats, always better to reserve a seat.  Or was it?!  Parked Sam in her allocated 

parking zone and turned to sit in my...ah, my parking zone!  I don't have a 

seat!  I thought that seat number looked a bit dodgy.  Wait a minute, 

what's that on the wall.  Brilliant, a flip down seat just about big enough 

for a five year old.  I was grumpy! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Seat For Grumpy? 
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Reading to Newport on that!  As luck would have two stops later a seat became 

free next to Sam.  Then the buffet cart turned up stocked with Whisky!  Things 

were looking up.  

 

Only one thing to say about Newport.  A piece of advice really.  Whatever hap-

pens do not get caught short here, go on the train if at all possible!  Haven't seen 

anything that bad in thirty years.  Time for another BLT again. 

 

An uneventful last leg and again another flip down seat, although slightly larger 

this time.  But as before I was lucky enough to grab a seat next to she who must 

be obeyed.  Drifting through the countryside full of BLT sandwiches and a dram 

or two, this was setting me up nicely for the weekend. 

 

A ten minute taxi journey and we pulled into Albrighton Hall.  Very nice setting, 

the sun was shining and the bar was open :-).   Now on a serious note, I did have 

one complaint, access or lack of it for those of us that are not quite as mobile as 

the rest.  No ramp, raised thresholds on the bar doorway/side room block and a 

temperamental lift from the bar to the reception/restaurant.  Good news though, I 

received a response to my Tripadvisor review and all will be rectified with reno-

vations being carried out in January/February 2016. 

 

Friendly staff, nice room, good looking menu and free wi-fi it was fingers 

crossed that the days of the later day Hallmark, Derby were being left behind.  

Unpack and then to the bar for the usual Friday afternoon drinks and say hello to 

everyone.  Then a brief afternoon siesta, something which has followed me eve-

rywhere from my 84 days in Cyprus. 

 

Well I was right about the restaurant.  A very nice place to be.  But then those of 

you who know me will know I'm too easily tempted by food.  However, mush-

rooms with a blue cheese crumble served with chilli pineapple and mango salsa 

was scrummy.  Slow cooked pork belly and mash, Steak Burger with chips and 

tomato salsa for mains.  There was something for everyone and all on the table 

enjoyed it.  The ladies were in their element what with profiteroles/chocolate 

sauce and Chocolate brownies for desert.  If that didn't take your fancy then there 

was Creme Brulee with a shortbread biscuit and strawberry compote.  If they 

could keep this up for Saturdays main event then we would be in for a good 

night.  

 

Not all managed to get a table for the evening meal and had to eat in the bar 

which surprised me.  It was pretty busy in the bar, but the bar staff managed to 

keep us supplied.  Then, shock horror the bar closed before midnight just when I 

was getting into the swing of it!  I have been reminded by my better half that the 
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bar shutting early did me no harm.  I can't think what she means.   Comfy bed 

and I was out like a light. 

 

Now if there's one thing I like about staying away from home is a good cooked 

breakfast.  A rare thing at home as I'm told the kitchen looks like a bombs hit it 

after I've finished.  A very busy breakfast service.  The staff were great, again 

busying themselves clearing tables for the next sitting and supplying tea, coffee.  

One of the better breakfasts I've had.   

 

What a cracking day.  The sun was out it was more like spring than the end of 

September.  A stroll round the grounds to blow away the cobwebs, I was getting 

a bit warm.  Round the back of the trees I found next years Saturday away day 

trip the “Adventure Rope Course! What could possibly go wrong! 

Comments anyone?  Are we up for this?!  No need for a coach on this trip. 

 

Back to the bar for a cup of tea and sit by the pond.  Oh yes the pond.  Well that's 

just cost me an arm and a leg.  Sowing the seed in the bosses mind that we need 

a pond in the garden.  My definition of need seems to be somewhat different to 

my fair lady's.  “I need a new pair of shoes”, really, what about the other fifty 

pairs?!  Playing my part of doing what I'm told we now have a pond in the     
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garden.  Complete with Sandstone dry stone walling waterfall and a plastic float-

ing lilly pad (as it's the wrong time of year for a real one).  I'll say it again, what 

a lovely day sat in the sun. 

 

At this point I think I need to mention Chaz and Jackie Scowen who spent most 

of the day slaving away setting up the memorabilia room while I sat in the sun.  

Not only do they spend a lot of their own time and effort on this superb presenta-

tion.  But this year due to the Hotel access, everything had to carried in by hand.  

Well done guys a great display as always. 

 

Time for lunch and a shandy, not my normal tipple but it was warm you know.  

Wasps everywhere!  I seem to have spent most of the summer with not a wasp in 

sight only to be bothered by them now.  Horror of horrors the Hotel wi-fi goes 

down!  Amazing how many of us sit around on our phones on the internet.  Only 

one thing for it we'll have to talk to each other, oh yes and have another beer.  

Happy Days! 

 

A relaxing afternoon for all.  Well I say all.  Lee didn't have a suit, so went into 

Shrewsbury to buy one!  Only just made it back on time.  The girls got all ex-

cited about a wedding happening at the hotel.  I don't think they ever did see the 

bride, nice drop head Rolls though. 

 

The AGM came around quickly, time to grab a drink just beforehand.  I must 

admit, I'm getting excited about the 100th anniversary celebrations.  At the time 

of writing (I'm a bit late this year) it's only 14 months away.  I better plan my 

holidays and get that one in early.   

 

Time for forty winks before the main event.  Fortunately this year I didn't forget 

my cufflinks.  A bit of a problem if you haven't got buttons on your shirt.  Things 

do get a bit flappy!  What a great do!  The bad old days of the Hallmark food 

were banished.  Good food and great service loved it. 
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The traditional paper plane barrage started bit early this year, possibly in re-

sponse to Mike Chapple's jokes.  Seriously Mike, great story telling you always 

have a captivated audience.  Early last year I bought a secret paper plane weapon 

and then forgot on the day, doh!  You'll all have to wait to next year for it's un-

veiling. 

 

Also many thanks to Mikes son Simon for his great stories. 

 

Great to see the current Squadron guys on our table.  A big thank you to Bart, 

Andre and Gaz for attending, everyone thoroughly enjoyed your company.  I 

haven't seen my better half laugh so much in years.  The loss of Barts tie to the 

ladies must get a mention.  One of those lovely black and yellow sqn ones that 

I'd been trying to get hold of.  In Bart's post England Wales match celebrations 

he was persuaded to enact a strip tease.  First thing that came off of course was 

the tie at which point it along with everyone else abandoned him at the bar minus 

tie.  I think the exact words were “like taking candy from a baby” from the wife.  

If England had played rugby as well the girls passing your tie round then Wales 

would have lost that game.  After some persuasion from Andre and taking pity 

on Bart it was eventually after some time returned.  In  

Sam's words I laughed so much it made my cheeks hurt. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Guilty Parties!. 
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As per usual bottles of Filfar appeared later in the evening just to finish us off.  I 

managed to pull off the perfect flaming Filfar, down in one and glass back on the 

table still alight.  All that with a plastic glass, I was quite chuffed.   

 

Turfed out of the dining room it was off to the bar for a night cap.  I'm only 

guessing that there must be rooms above the bar ast he staff were trying to keep 

us quiet.  Well that's really not going to work is it!  At this point I must congratu-

late Pete Hersey on his previous strict training and holding up the squadron stan-

dards.  Doing a fantastic impression of a fly catcher whilst asleep, but still not 

spilling a drop of his wine well done Pete!  An early night for me and Mrs W at 

around half two! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Pete Hersey doing his best Not to Spill Any? 

 

Awoken abruptly by my phone alarm at eight in the morning, I jumped out of 

my skin.  Somehow the gentle bird tweeting alarm had been changed for Ellie 

Goulding's “Anything can Happen” it's a bit of a noisy start (check it out).  At 

least there was breakfast to look forward to.  My condition could be best        

described as fluffy.  What I would have done without a good old fry up I do not 

know.  It was at least gratifying to see I was not the only one feeling a bit      

delicate. 
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What I would have done without a good old fry up I do not know.  It was at least 

gratifying to see I was not the only one feeling a bit delicate. 

 

The train from Shrewsbury to Newport did not go well.  Lulled into a false sense 

of security after a good breakfast I tucked into a large packet of peanut M & M's 

from Sam's goody bag.  Big mistake!  The rocking of the train did it's worst and I 

was feeling distinctly unwell.  Oh dear.  That journey seemed to last an age.  

Change at Newport and we had half an hour in the fresh air.  That did the trick, 

all was now well! 

 

An uneventful journey home.  Even the station porter at Ascot met us with a 

beaming smile and no need for any of the across the tracks antics.  Home with a 

cup of tea and my feet up.   

 

Only one thing to do.  I'd just like to thank all of you guys that turned up for 

making this year a great occasion.  These events always put a smile on my face 

when I look back on them.  For those of you that couldn't make it, I hope to see 

you next time.  For all of you that haven't yet been, give it a go.  You won't    

regret it. 

 

Hoot & Roar! 

 

Dave Wilkinson 

 

For All You Connoisseurs of Facebook.  

 
"I am not a user of Facebook, but am trying to make friends by   
applying the same principles.  Every day I walk down the street and 
tell passers-by what I have eaten, how I feel, what I did the night 
before, what I will do later, and with whom.  I give them pictures of 
my family, my dog, and of me gardening, taking things apart in the 
garage, watering the lawn, standing in front of landmarks, driving 
around town, having lunch, and doing what anybody and every-
body does every day. I also listen to their conversations, give them 
the "thumbs up" and tell them I like them.  And it works just like 
Facebook.  I already have four people following me: two police   
officers, a private investigator, and a psychiatrist." 
 
So be warned! 
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84 Squadron 2015 Reunion 

Sam's Story 

It's late August and we are nearing the end of our summer holiday in the 

beautiful Dordogne region of south west France.  I'm feeling very relaxed 

basking in the late afternoon sun, feeling its rays radiate onto my skin and 

its gentle heat penetrate through alleviating the pain in my arms and legs.  

I realise, for the first time in a few months, I can't feel the pain from  

swollen glands in my neck.  Holidays truly are the perfect time to rest and 

recuperate.  As I lay here feeling very fortunate, listening to Dave gently 

snoring beside me, my mind starts to wonder.   

 

Only a few days left and we will be back and home.  I don't feel sad.  My 

positive outlook kicks in and I start to think about what we have to look 

forward to when we get home.  Our boys, two 3 year old moggies, may be 

pleased to see us, one can never tell?!  I will be poorly after the journey 

home, but that's part of life these days.  Like a lot of people, as much as I 

love going away, I also really enjoy going home.  I think about our home; 

maybe the weather will stay fine so I can relax in our garden with our 

boys exploring and enjoying the fresh air after being shut in for a few 

weeks.  If it's wet, having them curled up beside me as we laze and look 

out onto the world from the comfort of the old sofa in the conservatory.  

Oh and our bed.  It'll be so nice to be back in our own bed!   

 

My mind starts to visualise our calendar searching through to see what we 

have planned.  I'm relieved that there's nothing in the short term and then I 

see it, last weekend in September, the 84 Squadron AGM & Reunion.  I'm 

aware a smile has involuntarily formed on lips and my brain goes into 

overdrive.  Travel - trains booked? Check.  Getting to the station - Dad 

taxi to station? Check.  Cats being looked after? Check.  Hair appoint-

ment?  Need to book.  Dress - OMG after 18 days in fun filled France, 

will I fit into it....? 

 

So now we are back in Blighty.  Dave's back at work and I'm trying to  

recover from the holiday.  Only I need a few weeks rest after returning 

from a holiday!  And rest I must.  We've got our weekend away to look 

forward to at the end of September.  I WILL be well.  To fuel the          

excitement the online chats have started amongst the girls (or should I say 
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ladies?!).  "What are you going to wear?", "what time are you going to 

arrive?",  "don't forget you aren't going to Derby this year?".  I'm sure you 

can imagine the rest!  Amongst a few of these chats are the words of 

friendly advice "Sam, please rest, we need you to be well - save your 

spoons".   

 

So in order to explain this I need to digress for a moment....  For those that 

don't know, I suffer from a moderate to severe form of Myalgic Encepha-

lomyelitis (try saying that after a few glasses of vino!) or ME for short.   

ME is a chronic, long-term, fluctuating illness that causes symptoms    

affecting many body systems, more commonly the nervous and immune 

systems.  I was diagnosed in 2007 after contracting a virus that I have 

never been able to recover from.  In the early days I was able to get 

around a little unaided, but now rely on a wheelchair when out of the 

home, a plethora of pain killing and antiviral drugs and a long suffering 

husband!  Awareness about ME is low and often misunderstood.  I'm not 

surprised.  It is quite complex which can make it hard to explain.  It's also 

not outwardly visible; I relish the days where I can shed myself of my 

dressing gown, put on some proper clothes and slap on a bit of makeup 

and hear "you don't look ill".  I feel happy that I've successfully         

transformed a little back to my true self and enabled others to forget that 

I'm ill.  Unfortunately, there's always the pain niggling away in the    

background and the realisation that I'm going to 'pay for this' later.   

 

So why am I being told to "save your spoons"?   This theory was       

originally shared by Christine Miserandino, an American woman living 

with lupus, as it’s a great way of conveying what it’s like to live with a 

chronic health condition.  Basically, the spoon theory is an analogy used 

by some people with a disability and people with chronic illness to       

describe their everyday living experience when their disability or illness 

presents in a reduced amount of energy available for productive tasks. 

Spoons are an intangible unit of measurement used to track how much 

energy a person has throughout a given day.  Each activity "costs" a     

certain number of spoons, which will only slowly be replaced as the     

person "recharges" through rest or other activities that do not require (or 

even refill) spoons. A person who runs out of spoons loses the ability to 

do anything other than rest. One of the principles of the spoon theory is 

that people with chronic illness must plan their daily activities to conserve 
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their "spoons," while healthy, able-bodied people have a "never-ending 

supply of spoons" and thus have never needed to worry about running out.  

Healthy people do not feel the impact of spending spoons for mundane 

tasks such as bathing and getting dressed, they may not realise the amount 

of energy that chronically ill or disabled people may have to get through 

the day. 

 

So leading up to the Reunion I try to use my spoons wisely.  I cancel any 

unnecessary appointments, delay calls and visits from friends and family 

and reduce time spent online.  This weekend is so important to me.  Not 

just because I get to be 'normal', dress up and have fun, but because I get 

so much pleasure seeing Dave enjoy himself and us 'making memories' 

together.  Being at a hotel means that I can go and rest and he doesn't have 

to stay with me.  It means he can enjoy catching up with friends and be 

himself.  He's not a carer for this weekend, he's an ex RAF engineer     

enjoying a squadron AGM and Reunion.  We take the train these days as it 

takes a little of the pressure off - it means he can party all night and not 

worry about driving home on Sunday.  It was quite fun watching him on 

the way home this year - he looked quite green around the gills at one 

point - that's what burning Filfars can do to a man! 

 

Dave and I met in 1995 about a year after he had returned from his tour in 

Cyprus whilst based at St Athan.  I had no experience of the armed forces 

and when we met he was a little disillusioned about the direction his     

career was taking and left a few years later.  In the meantime we had 

started on our life's journey together. 

 

Then one year Dave started talking about an AGM and Reunion for the 

squadron he was on in Cyprus.  Over the years Dave talked so fondly of 

his time in the RAF; apprenticeship, Halton, his postings, people feinting 

on parade, friends he'd made, places he'd visited, beaches, Lightning's, 

Wessex helicopters, penguins, barbecues, darts, rum and cokes, aero-

planes, fairies, toga parties, winch weights, more helicopters, more planes, 

brandy and cokes, more barbecues ....  so I said we should go. 

 

I think that was 7 years ago now.  It's not the cheapest weekend, nor is it 

the easiest for us to get to, but it's a highlight of our year.  I know what 



Scorpion News 

42 

goes into organising an event of this size and would like to say a big thank 

you to everyone involved for managing to get us all together each year.   

 

It dawned on me this year (yes, I can be a bit slow and sometimes too 

honest for my own good!) that when I first visited the Memorabilia Room 

all those years ago, for me it was like visiting a museum that I really    

didn't have much interest in.  However, before you all scream at me, the 

combination of Dave's (sometime lengthy) stories throughout the year and 

the fun and interesting conversations I have with you all across the   

weekend, that this year, during my visit to the memorabilia room I really 

got it!  I understood the importance of the history and meaning of the         

information that is on display.  I also appreciate the huge amount of work 

that goes into setting up this room each year and preserving and storing 

this fascinating information.   

 

What really makes the weekend for me, is not the location, the food, nor 

the liquid pain relief (alcohol) I am forced to endure, it is the PEOPLE.  

Where else would I have the opportunity each year to hear about Dave's 

sordid past, learn how to make the perfect paper aeroplane, pickle my 

liver and above all make lasting friendships? 

 

Hoot & Roar! XX 

SAM 

 

PS.  What are you wearing in September?!!  

PPS.  I also learn some new words each year, although one in particular I 

thought was a name for a group of football referees   

 

Footnotes: 

For more information on ME please visit www.actionforme.org.uk 

You can read the full Spoon Theory.           

 At: www.butyoudontlooksick.com/articles/written-by-christine/the-

   spoon-theory 
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It was raining hard and a big puddle had formed in front 
of the little Irish pub 
 

An old man stood beside the puddle holding a stick 
with a string on the end and jiggled it up and down in 
the water. 
   

A curious gentleman asked what he was doing. 
  

'Fishing,' replied the old man. 
  

'Poor old fool' thought the gentleman, so he invited the 
old man to have a drink in the pub. 
  

Feeling he should start some conversation while they 
were sipping their whisky, the gentleman asked, 
  

'And how many have you caught today?' 
  

'You're the eighth.’ 
 

PRESBYTERIAN:  

When you rearrange the letters: 

BEST IN PRAYER  
 

DESPERATION:  

When you rearrange the letters: 

A ROPE ENDS IT  

 

DESPERATION:  

When you rearrange the letters: 

A ROPE ENDS IT  
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XK-970 
 

My name is Dick Roberts and I had the privilege (?) to spend nine months 

(Jan – Oct 1975) unaccompanied on 84 Sqn (B Flt) at RAF Nicosia, as a 

J/T. 

 

The day after I left, our son, James, stood up and walked across the room, 

despite a couple of weeks encouragement! 

 

After a few days at Akrotiri getting up to speed on the Whirlwind I was 

off to Nicosia.  Anyway, when I arrived we had four Westland Whirlwind 

MK-10’s, XP345, XK970, and I think XK969 and XK986.  XP345, as we 

all know, is now on show the South Yorkshire Aircraft Museum having 

been beautifully restored to static show condition. 

 

Helicopters seemed to become my forte, (apart from a tour on Harriers, 

but they hover as well).  I was now stuck in the rank of Sergeant 

(whatever happened to promotion in those days?) and was about to leave 

18 Sqn, Chinooks, at RAF Gutersloh, I filled the form out for posting 

preferences and I put: - not RAF Odiham and not Chinooks. 

  

True to form the RAF listened carefully to my requests and didn't give me 

either – they gave me both! 7 Sqn Chinooks at RAF Odiham!! I arrived in 

May 1986.  One day I was walking through the hangar next to 7 Sqn 

which was ASF, not skiving, just.... liaising, does that sound better?  Any-

way, in the corner of the hangar I spotted two very tatty camouflaged 

Whirlwinds with no rotor blades, both with “UN” still painted on them.  

One was XK970, but I can't remember the number of the other one. I 

asked the Eng O of the hangar if I could take some photos of them and he 

said “No”. 

 

A few days later I noticed two “Queen Marys” outside of the ASF hangar 

and each had a Whirlwind on it. XK 970 was nearest to me and it's tail 

cone was off.  Later I had a chat with a pal who worked in the hangar and 

he told me the story. 
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The chain operated roof cranes were used to lift the Whirlwinds onto their 

“Queen Marys.” As the driver moved his lorry out of the hangar, with 

XK970 on it, the chain from the winch wrapped itself around it's tail cone.  

Nobody seemed to notice until the tail boom could no longer take the 

strain and ripped off, swung across the hangar and hit the front of a 

parked Puma, causing cat 3 damage! 

 

I therefore nominate XK970 as a proper 84 Sqn aircraft –  

 

It had a real sting in the tail!! 

Hoot and Roar! 

 

Dick Roberts 

XK-970 in ASF hangar at RAF Odiham. 
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Two ex 84 Sqn Whirlwinds on “Queen Marys”.  

Notice lack of tail boom on a/c nearest camera. 
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XK 970 in better times –  AOCs 1975 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Your's truly working on one of the Whirlwinds in, what was 

the gymnasium hangar at RAF Nicosia. 
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84 Squadron Annual Reunion, Albrighton Hall Hotel 

23-25th September 2016 
 

The Association annual reunion will be held at the same hotel as 2015 

(see http://www.mercure.com/gb/hotel-6629-mercure-shrewsbury-

albrighton-hall-hotel-and-spa/index.shtml).  We have persuaded the hotel 

to keep the same price at £68-00p per person, D,B&B, per night’s stay.  

 

The format for the weekend is: 

 

Friday evening – It is very important that you book a table time in the  

restaurant prior to arriving. This year some members experienced          

difficulty by not doing so.  You will be offered an a la carte menu to 

choose from. 

 

Saturday – this year we have decided not to organize a coach outing. 

                    16-00 AGM in the Lakeside Room 

                    19-00 for 19-30 “The Banquet” – dress jacket & tie 

 

Included in the price are the spa facilities within the hotel (gym &    

swimming pool) and a discount on beauty treatments.  You will need to 

book these treatments prior to the arriving as last year there weren’t any 

time slots available by the weekend of the reunion. 

 

2017 
 

The current squadron members are in total control of the centenary     

celebrations, outline details of which you will elsewhere in this issue. 

 

There will be a UK based centenary celebration. Your committee has been 

working on your behalf but the planned event has collapsed due to        

circumstances beyond our control.  We will try to hold whatever is       

created on the last weekend of September 2017 and as soon as we have 

confirmed arrangements we will let the membership know. 

 

DW 
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Memory Lane 

Found on Facebook 

This aircraft was written off at RAF Habilayn, formerly known as       

Thumier in South Arabia (Aden) in 1967.  An early morning flight up 

from Khormaksar had landed.  The pilot took full advantage of the  entire 

runway venturing just slightly off at the end as he manoeuvred prior to 

backtrack along the runway to the off-load point.  Unfortunately the    

starboard main gear wheels found the anti-tank mine the locals had laid 

for our water tanker vehicle. It was an incredible sight - as the wing rose 

in the air accompanied by smoke and loud bang.  Fastest I have ever seen 

RAF personnel move – but it was an aircraft evacuation!. No injuries   

except pride and writer’s cramp from the subsequent written reports and 

explanations.  

Author Unknown 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=f7XlJhoDqgE 
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DH 98 MOSQUITO PROTOTYPE W4050 

“THE WOODEN WONDER” 

 

On Wednesday 25th November last year I was invited to The de       

Havilland Aircraft Museum at London Colney to attend; A Celebration 

Luncheon and the Official Rollout of Mosquito Prototype Number 1, post 

restoration.  In the company of the great and good of Britain’s Aerospace 

industry and with several Right Honourable's and various other dignitar-

ies.  This took place exactly 75 years to the hour after Sir Geoffrey de 

Havilland first flew this aircraft.  This invitation came about because over 

the past 10 or so years I have been helping out at the museum on various 

aircraft and recently was involved in the work on the prototype.  It was 

quite intriguing really because during the preparation work many so called 

“modern innovations” came to light on the prototype.  Features such as 

“Leading Edge Slats” an “Air Brake” on the fuselage and a multitude of 

other flying aids.  The Mossie had them all first, after the first few test 

flights it became obvious that with the new Merlin Engines she would not 

need all of these features so they were just covered over with canvas and 

dope, only to be discovered 70 years later. 

 

This aircraft is believed to be the only surviving World War 11 prototype 

to be preserved anywhere in the world.  It was the first of an initial order 

of 50 bomber/reconnaissance Mosquitoes to Specification. B1/40 ordered 

on 1 March 1940 to contract No. 69990.  It was moved to Hatfield by road 

on 3 November 1940 painted overall yellow for easy identification and 

made its first flight as E0234 on 25 November 1940.  It created such a 

good impression with Lord Beaverbrook and other senior Government 

Ministers at a demonstration at Langley on 29 December that the            

go-ahead for a further 150 aircraft was given the next day. 

 

Re-numbered W4050, the prototype reached an altitude of 22,000 ft on 17 

January 1941, and was delivered to Boscombe Down on 19 February with 

camouflaged upper surfaces for initial service trials.  Due to the rough 

surface of the airfield the tailwheel jammed while taxying in on 24      

February and the fuselage fractured around the starboard side access 

hatch.  The damage was serious enough for the decision to be made to 

change the fuselage, the fuselage of the PR.1 prototype W4051 being 

taken from Salisbury Hall to Boscombe Down to be changed by a de 

Havilland working party. 
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W4050 returned to Hatfield on 14 March, for further adjustments, return-

ing to Boscombe Down four days later for handling trials, with the       

extended engine nacelles, until 23 March.  On 4 May the prototype made 

its 100th flight, returning to Boscombe Down, the maximum level speed 

achieved being 392 mph at 22,000 ft at an all up weight of 16,000 lb.  

During further handling tests at Boscombe Down the fuselage was again 

damaged during a heavy landing, cracking the port side, resulting in an 

irregular patch, still visible, just behind the wing trailing edge.  Service 

tests were completed on the prototype at Boscombe on 23 May, to be  

continued on later aircraft. 

 

The prototype was used by de Havilland for stall tests in a number of  

configurations, and in late October it was grounded for fitting of the more 

powerful supercharged Merlin 61 engines, flying again on 20 June 1942 

attaining an altitude of 40,000 ft on its second flight.  Merlin 77’s were 

then fitted, with flight trials recommencing on 8 October, allowing a top 

speed of 439 mph to be reached in November, the highest speed by any 

Mosquito in level flight.  Test flying continued at a lower rate in 1943, 

including a short spell with Rolls Royce from 1 March to 10 June.  The 

following year W4050 was grounded, to be used for apprentice training.  

It was shown publicly in the static park at the SBAC displays at Radlett in 

September 1946 and 1947 surrounded by a selection of its weapons loads, 

and was declared Cat E and struck off charge on 21 June 1947, being 

stored at various locations at Hatfield, Chester and Panshangar.  It was 

moved back to Salisbury Hall in early 1959, and put on public display, for 

the first time, on 15 May of that year. 

 

The first Mosquito to enter RAF service was a PR.1 in July 1941, which 

made its first sortie from Wick in Scotland on 20 September.  A total of 

7,781 Mosquitos were built in the UK, Canada and Australia, Hatfield 

concentrating on the bomber/photo Reconnaissance production and 

Leavesden on fighter production. 

 

Shortly after receiving my invitation, I contacted our President Arthur Gill 

knowing that he had been involved with the Mossie in Burma etc.  I asked 

him for any little anecdotes that I might quote.  He replied and said       

initially the Mossie killed more RAF Aircrew than the Japanese did.  This 

was because initially the aircraft were assembled using glue made from 

horse bones etc and due to the heat and humidity the glue melted and if  
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the control column was pulled back in anger, “The Wings Fell Off”  how-

ever once these problems were sorted out the aircraft became what we 

know it for today.  It was a very capable, fast aircraft. 

de Havilland DH.98 Mosquito Prototype W4050 (25 November 2015) 

 

This prototype W4050 made its maiden flight from Hatfield on 25        

November 1940 powered by a pair of RR Merlin engines.  The all wood 

structure aircraft was 20 mph faster than the Spitfire, and although     

originally produced as an unarmed bomber, also served in many other 

roles including night fighter and fighter bomber. 

 

W4050 is now housed with two of her stable mates at: de Havilland Air-

craft Museum, Salisbury Hall, London Colney, Hertfordshire.  Sat Nav 

setting (AL2 1BU) Tel No: 01727 826400.  Please if you haven't been  

before drop in and pay a visit you will not be disappointed.  This place 

used to be the best kept secret in the South! 

Visit: www.dehavillandmusem.co.uk 

 

Trevor 
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Question 1:  
 
If you knew a woman who was pregnant,  
Who had 8 kids already,  
Three who were deaf,  
Two who were blind,  
One mentally retarded,  
And she had syphilis,  
Would you recommend that she have an abortion?  
 
Read the next question before looking at the response for this one.  
 
Question 2:  
 
It is time to elect a new world leader, and only your vote counts..  
Here are the facts about the three candidates.  
 
Candidate A:  
Associates with crooked politicians, and consults with astrologists.  
He's had two mistresses.  
He also chain smokes  
And drinks 8 to 10 martinis a day.  
 
Candidate B:  
He was kicked out of office twice,  
Sleeps until noon,  
Used opium in college  
And drinks a quart of whiskey every evening.  
 
Candidate C:  
He is a decorated war hero,  
He's a vegetarian,  
Doesn't smoke,  
Drinks an occasional beer  
And never committed adultery.  
 
Which of these candidates would be our choice?  
 
Decide first ... No peeking, and then scroll down for the response.  
 
Candidate A is Franklin D. Roosevelt.  
Candidate B is Winston Churchill.  
Candidate C is Adolph Hitler.  
 
And, by the way, on your answer to the abortion question: 
 
If you said YES, you just killed Beethoven. 
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Pretty interesting isn't it?  
Makes a person think before judging someone.  
 
Remember:  
 
Amateurs ... Built the ark.  
Professionals ... Built the Titanic  

 

OBITUARIES 

 
Liam Anthony Chalmers  

Liam was born in December 1965 and was raised in Dumfries.  Joining 

the RAF in September 1985 he was trained as a Survival Equipment     

Fitter.  Having honed his skills on several Squadrons both at home and 

overseas he was then posted to 84 Squadron where he served from 2000 

to 2003.  He was a most competent tradesman, a very supportive     

Squadron member and always a helpful friend.  Living in Stowmarket 

upon leaving the RAF he found a worthy career working for the Suffolk 

Ambulance Service.  Latterly he was inflicted with a terrible illness from 

which he died in October this year.  Our thoughts are with his wife Alison 

and his children Caitlin, Maddie and Ailsa.                    

 

Steve P 

2016 REUNION 

To book you have to contact the hotel directly by phone 

(Tel 01939 291000) and make sure you mention 84 Squadron 

reunion to get the     discount.  Using any of the web based 

booking agencies jeopardises our negotiating base with the ho-

tel.  IMPORTANT: when you book please inform the hotel of 

any dietary or mobility issues you may have.  Please let me 

know once you have booked so that we can produce a seating 

plan on the Saturday evening. 

 

Derek W 
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FLIGHT LIEUTENANT  BRIAN NATION 

PILOT 1954 – 1955 
 

We are saddened to have to report the death of Brian Nation in early    

December 2015 after a short illness at his home in Weymouth.  He had 

reached the grand old age of 97 years. 

 

Brian was born in Wellington, New Zealand and joined the RAF in July, 

1938 as a Motorboat Crewman and later as a Balloon Rigger.  He later 

trained as an Air Gunner and served with 51 Squadron as a Sergeant    

during which time he earned a Kings Commendation.  He was            

commissioned and earned  his Pilot wings in 1946 and went on to fly   

several types including Mosquitoes. 

 

He served on 84 Squadron in the mid fifties as a Flt.Lt. Pilot flying 

Valettas in the Suez Canal Zone, Egypt.  Brian's funeral took place in 

Weymouth on the 14th December 2015 and he was given a good “last 

flight” by his family and the local RAF Association as well as many of his 

ex Navy friends. 

 

Brendan and Christiane Cottrell attended the service on behalf of the    

association and daughter Susan and her family were very grateful for our 

attendance.    

 
B.C. 

2016 REUNION IN CASE YOU FORGOT! 

To book you have to contact the hotel directly by phone (Tel 01939 

291000) and make sure you mention 84 Squadron reunion to get the     

discount.  Using any of the web based booking agencies jeopardises our 

negotiating base with the hotel.  IMPORTANT: when you book please 

inform the hotel of any dietary or mobility issues you may have.  Please 

let me know once you have booked so that we can produce a seating plan 

on the Saturday evening. 
 

Derek W 
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