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FOREWORD BY THE CHAIRMAN 
 
Let the celebrations begin!  I have just returned from a fantastic and memorable 

day of celebration for 84 Squadron’s 100th birthday, and have written a short 

piece later about the day’s activities at East Boldre.  I am now looking forward 

even more to visiting Akrotiri next month for the Squadron’s official centenary 

celebration.  Beyond that, we have the Association’s own celebration in late   

September.  How can man survive! 

 

I am penning this Foreword in advance of all items being in for this edition of 

Scorpion News, to ensure it is not held up in publication.  Consequently I am 

unsure of all that may be written about our last reunion and AGM, but to me it 

was a great success and appeared to be enjoyable for the great majority.  I am 

sorry some were disappointed though, and are not put off attending this year’s 

weekend.  It was great for Jan and me to meet old and valued friends again, and 

to catch up on family news and gossip.  One mistake which I historically make 

though during the weekend is not to publicly recognise and thank your         

Committee for all they do both up front and behind the scenes on our behalf.  I 

apologise to them for that, and should do it at the dinner, but forget.  To all    

inside the front cover, a public thank you and well done. 

 

It was sad to learn of the death recently of George Dunbar, who had long been a 

regular, keen and enthusiastic Associate member of the Association and its    

reunions, both in the UK and Cyprus.  Although never serving on 84, I believe 

his connection with us came about from incarceration during the 2nd World War 

with 84 Squadron members as a Far East Prisoner of War.  Sadly he was    

probably the last FEPOW on our books.  His amusing anecdotes are printed 

later, courtesy of the Ross-shire Journal.  On a more cheerful note I welcome 2 

new Associate members, Tony and Lynda Wright, who have been past valiant 

supporters of the Squadron as archivists, attended the East Boldre celebrations, 

and will join us at Akrotiri and later in September. 

 

I understand that on the Squadron and Association social media sites there have 

been mutterings about what is happening towards our attempt to march past the 

Cenotaph at this year’s Remembrance Day Parade in November.  I have written 

3 times to the RBL, and e-mailed twice.  The latest is that my request is on file 

and a decision will be notified to me about “what you will need to do next and 

when in the coming month”.  It would certainly be a fantastic way to finish our 

celebratory year.   Thanks to all contributors to this edition.  Only a few, but 

much appreciated.  I look forward to seeing many of you next month in Cyprus.  

Don’t forget your medals and Association name badge! 

MC 
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EDITORIAL 

 

Here we are again, last afternoon of 2016.  The fog and frost have gone 

but it is not very good for gardening at present so I am having to make do 

with walking the dogs.  I have got lots of spare time and I could be putting 

the finishing touches to this edition but required contributions have not 

been forthcoming. 

 

It has taken quite a bit of effort to create this edition as about three months 

ago my laptop quit the job and I lost everything I was planning for this 

edition, however it has taught me to back-up more often.  Never the less, I 

hope you enjoy what I have put together for you, I think you will find 

some of it very enlightening!  I know I did. 

 

Last year 2016 has been a funny old year for me, I have found myself 

working at various RAF Stations on a variety of tasks and, the only    

common factor I have found at all of them is confusion of sorts.  Every-

one seems to be so risk averse to doing anything to make life easier, it is     

always the fault of someone else or I didn't think of that.  It seems a       

far cry from the not so olden days when most of us did our bit.  Anyway I 

must stop complaining at least I have a decent job, for now anyway. 

 

I have actually been flying in a basket under a bag of hot air, I probably 

helped with that bit, I have even helped crew for a couple of balloons.  I 

didn't realise what goes into the sport these days.  I have visited Cameron 

balloons in Bristol and maybe my company can even come up with a new 

formulation of chemicals that can help reduce costs.  Being me, I will try 

anything.  The annoying thing though, the other day I had a call at          

09-30am offering me an afternoon out flogging round the sky in a Gazelle 

helicopter.  I had to turn it down as I had an urgent job down south.   

Bugger! 

 

Anyway all, that is enough of my ramblings, 2017 promises to be an    

exceptional year for 84 Squadron and the Association, indeed proceedings 

kick off next weekend at East Boldre.  I hope it all goes well.  My next  

adventure is to visit Akrotiri in February, hope to have some good news 

for the Squadron before then.  Look forward to meeting some of you 

there.  But as always, I hope 2017 is kind to all of us and that we all  

“Live Long and Prosper “  Trevor 
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GEORGE DUNBAR 

 

 

ON Christmas Day 1941, a 21-year-old RAF engineer left Sudan 
with his squadron to head back to Britain at the end of a three-year 
posting.The journey placed George Dunbar right in the path of the 
Japanese as they invaded Singapore and Malaya and it was 
Christmas 1945 before he saw his Highland home again. Now 93, 
George tells Lynne Bradshaw how friendship and enjoying a good 
laugh helped him survive his escape in Java and the brutality of the 
prisoner of war camps. 
 
WHEN you find yourself with nothing and no-one, the most         
insignificant, basic possession can take on a new value. 

The only thing George Dunbar had in the world, apart from his 
clothes, when he found himself lost and separated from his    
squadron on the island of Java, was his RAF issue mug. 

During the weeks he spent out in the wilderness after escaping 
from the Japanese, throughout the harrowing, cramped boat     
journey to Japan and the long, cruel years in prisoner of war 
camps, George had his mug slung around him on a bit of cable. 

George’s story is a remarkable tale of survival – of a mischievous 
sense of humour, irrepressible spirit, quick wit and a knack for 
making friends which got him through the most hellish and          
inhumane of circumstances. 

But what is perhaps just as remarkable is that George’s ceramic 
mug also survived. 

As the sprightly 93-year-old sat in his Beauly home and told the  
extraordinary story of his World War II experience – quite often with 
a laugh in his voice and without a trace of bitterness – across the 
living room in a glass display cabinet sat his RAF mug. 

It was issued to him in 1938, and the large heavy-based 76-year-
old mug is not chipped or cracked, although the glaze is aging. 
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It meant the world to him back in the 1940s, and obviously still 
does. After all those years he is still not sure how he got off with 
being allowed to keep it. 

“I often wondered why, as I was the only one who had anything like 
that,” he said. 

“I was hit over the head with it twice. During searches I hid it in a 
bag and when they found it they would hit me with it. Luckily it    
didn’t crack my head, and it didn’t crack the mug either. 

“It meant everything to me, I could use it for a lot of things and it 
held a lot, I could get all my rice and fish soup in it. 

“It is the only souvenir I have got of my time over there.” 

George was born in 1920 to John and Elizabeth Dunbar, who lived 
outside Elgin. He moved with his family to live in Balloch,            
Inverness, early on in life. 

One of seven – he had three brothers and three sisters – he left 
Balloch school at the age of 15 and at 17 joined the RAF as an   
engineer. 
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After training George was posted to Egypt. In December 1941 his 
211 squadron was in Sudan and on Christmas Day its members 
started making their way up to Port Suez in Egypt to get a boat 
back to the UK. His three-year posting had come to an end and 
George was expecting to go on leave before being posted to a  
British base. 

The voyage was ill-fated as the treacherous waters were teeming 
with submarines and there were many sinking’s. They headed for 
Ceylon (now Sri Lanka) and then, looking for a safe harbour and 
with the hope of getting a flight home, they arrived in Singapore in 
January 1942, the day after the Japanese invaded. 

The fall of Singapore came shortly after the bombing of Pearl Har-
bour, which allowed Japan to pursue its occupation of Singapore, 
Malaya and Indonesia, known then as the Dutch East Indies. 

In an attempt to keep one step ahead, George’s squadron then 
made its way to Sumatra, but the Japanese were not far behind. 

“Singapore fell the day before we got there and the morning we 
landed in Sumatra the Japanese landed in the afternoon and it was 
a case of run, and fast,” said George. 

That meant a quick diversion to Java. His squadron landed there 
with no transport or weapons and slept the night in the school. 

The next morning he was sent with 10 other men to unload boats 
at the harbour. 

“I never saw my squadron again,” said George. 

“In the group, we were all British, all unarmed, we had absolutely 
nothing.” 

At the harbour, they were set the laborious task of lugging ammuni-
tion boxes up and down the stairs from a huge ship. 

When the boss went for lunch George sneaked up on the crane 
and got on with the job. “We had emptied half the ship by the time 
he got back,” said George. 
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Suddenly he spotted everybody down below running in all           
directions and from his vantage point 70ft up in the crane he saw 
27 Japanese bombers coming in overhead and decided to stay put. 

He watched as the bombs dropped on the ships out in the harbour 
about quarter of a mile away, then the aircraft circled away and  
returned for another round. 

He lowered himself down to a deserted scene and it was clear the 
other 10 men were long gone. He was forced to seek out refuge in 
a large warehouse, full of food and rats. 

“I was completely on my own. I didn’t know what was going to hap-
pen, I had no one to appeal to,” he said. 

Abandoned, penniless and driven by a desperate need to get off 
the island, George went in search of a means of escape. 

“All I had was my mug and the clothing I stood up in and I never did 
get back with my squadron,” said George. 

“I was young enough to think a lot of it as just an adventure, I   
wasn’t in despair. I went to find an airfield, aircraft and other RAF 
folk, I just wanted off the island.” 

He found his way to an airfield full of hundreds of airmen. Looking 
around he found an American aircraft hidden in the jungle. George, 
by then reunited with squadron member, Len Cooper, worked for 
days to get the abandoned plane ready and recruited a Canadian 
pilot to fly it. 

By March the Dutch had surrendered, and a group captain gath-
ered the men at the airfield to inform them the Dutch East Indies 
was now under the control of the Japanese and they were all    
prisoners of war. 

George knew it was time to put their flight plan into action, but it 
never got off the ground. The plane was sabotaged by a group of 
men concerned about reprisals. 

They had slashed the tyres and sternly told George: “This        
aeroplane is going nowhere”. 
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“We had it all arranged, it took us 10 days of hard work. But they 
said we couldn’t fly away because the Japanese would take       
revenge on those left behind, which they certainly would have 
done,” he said. 

Determined to get out of there before the Japanese recorded the 
name and rank of every man at the airfield, he, Len and three   
Australians jumped the fence. 

That night in heavy rain, after walking many miles, they laid their 
heads down on the top of a hill. 

George, who was wearing a gas cape to cover him, was disturbed 
all night by wriggling next to him, which he blamed on a restless 
Aussie. 

The next morning as he roused, a snake’s head rose up and 
looked straight at him. George realised a giant seven foot python 
had been his uninvited night-time companion. 

“I held the back of his head and threw him down the hill,” said 
George. 

During their wanderings in the wilderness George came across a 
Dutchman, his wife and two daughters aged 18 and 19, living in a 
plantation and they took the five men in for the night. 

Gathering outside in the dark for a smoke after a meal, one of the 
group asked “where’s the tobacco?” and a clear voice repeated 
from the pitch black beyond, “where’s the tobacco?”. This went on, 
with sentences they uttered being repeated back to them. 

The following day they heard the voice again and inside an old 
meat safe they found a myna bird. George was very taken with it. 

“Honestly, you could have talked to it all day, I would have loved to 
have got hold of one,” said George. 

In time the three Australians decided the situation was hopeless 
and went back to the camp they had escaped from.  George did 
not know what had happened to them until 40 years later when he 
bumped into one of them, Donnie, at a reunion in Sydney in 1982. 
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It turned out they were put on a boat to Japan, but it was torpedoed 
and Donnie was the only one of the three who survived. 

Now on their own, Len and George got a bit short of food and 
found “a Chinaman on their side” who agreed to meet up with them 
at night to give them rice. He warned them there would be a “big 
sum of money for your heads” if they were picked up by natives 
and handed in. 

After five weeks on the run they decided to make their way back to 
the Japanese HQ in the village. 

They got rid of everything that might give them away, which left 
George with his mug, shorts and worn-out shoes. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

George’s photograph taken on arrival in Japan 1943 
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They were quizzed over where they had come from and managed 
to conceal that they were escapees. “We would’ve been shot right 
away, we knew it had happened to other boys who weren’t so 
clued up,” said George.  

He spent a year-and-a-half in Java in two different prisoner of war 
camps. Nearly every misdemeanour in the camps, no matter how 
trivial, resulted in the death penalty. 

George himself was once subjected to a savage beating by a     
Korean  officer which left him with a broken nose, teeth and fingers. 

He had been tasked to lead a party to carry heavy loads of rice and  
vegetables back to the camp. 

As they passed the high fence surrounding a camp holding Dutch 
women, a twist of tobacco came flying over the top and it was 
snatched up by others and hidden. 

Back at the camp, the tobacco had, unbeknown to George, fallen 
at his feet and he received a vicious blow with a stick which broke 
his teeth and damaged his ear drum. 

“I wouldn’t say it was mine and he hit me again on the side of the 
face which nearly knocked my chin out of joint,” said George. 

The officer then ordered George to pick up the tobacco and every 
time he attempted to do so, he received another blow, resulting in a 
broken nose. 

George was then told to place his hands flat on the ground. 

“He stepped forward and stood on both my hands, then he jumped 
on them and broke all my fingers in one go,” said George. 

The officer then allowed him to pick up the tobacco and dismissed 
him. 

Battered and bleeding George, who admitted to feeling “a bit 
rough,” retreated to lie down on the cement floor that was his bed, 
knowing he would not receive any medical treatment. Two Aussies 
appeared over him, insisting the tobacco was theirs and went off 
with it, even though George pointed out that he had “paid the    
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penalty for it”. Ten minutes later another man, who had made it 
clear to the Australian duo who the tobacco rightly belonged to, 
came and handed it back to George. 

In 1943 George was one of nearly 500 men who were shipped off 
to Japan. They stopped off in Singapore where they spent three 
months building an airport runway before resuming their horren-
dous seven-week voyage on a Glasgow-built ship. There were 492 
men, all British, living in squalid conditions in the hold, sharing only 
one toilet. 

George spent more than two years in Japan – the first ten months 
in a camp before being moved to work in a copper mine. 

They worked 12 hours on, 12 hours off every day, handling         
dynamite with no safety equipment. 

“We never had soap or toothpaste or anything like that. Our only 
food was rice and on Fridays we got the leftovers of the fish soup,” 
he said. 

Asked to describe the cruel treatment meted out by the Japanese 
officers, George admitted: “It was like nothing on earth. You       
suffered, everybody suffered, some more than others, a lot never 
survived.” 

George and his wife Bunty visited that copper mine in 2004 during 
a reunion trip to Japan and were surprised to find it operating as a 
tourist attraction, with no mention at all that prisoners of war had 
ever worked there. 

They attended a reception held by the mayor of the town who,   
during a speech, said he couldn’t understand why the men wanted 
to return. 

George told him the reason they came back was to collect 
their pensions. 

“You should have seen his face. He then doubled up with laughter.” 

Back in 1945 they “knew something had gone really wrong for the 
Japanese” when the Americans started food drops. 
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“There were big tins of jam coming down from the sky and you had 
to run for your lives in case it hit you on the head,” said George. 

Chillingly, the Japanese told the prisoners they would all be 
“disposed of” on September 26, but they were liberated two weeks 
before that. They were greeted by a couple of American service-
men who asked: “are you coming out boys?”. 

They docked at Southampton weeks later and there was no      
welcoming party. 

“Not a single soul was allowed to be there to meet us and we never 
knew why. What did we do to deserve that? Absolutely nothing.” 

George was sent to Wolverhampton where he was questioned, but 
all he wanted to do was to get back home. 

and hockey. At the age of 88 he was the oldest hockey player in 
Britain and played for Scotland’s senior team at tournaments in  

“My family was told I was missing, believed to be a prisoner of war. 
After 12 months I was considered to be a dead man, and then in 
1945 I walked back in the door,” said George. 

George says he counts his blessings every morning and he  

The ship George sailed on during his voyage home 
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certainly has made the most of his life. 

He remained with the RAF until 1952 and then started a career 
with British Airways as an engineer, which took him all around the 
world, including two long-term stints in Holland and Cyprus. 

He married Marjory, who passed away in 1992, and had two sons 
– Donald and Ian – who both live in England. He now has three 
granddaughters. 

Retiring in 1980, George settled in Caithness. He married his    
second wife Bunty when he was well into his 80s and the couple 
moved to Beauly seven years ago. 

George is “daft about fishing” and also has a passion for bowling, 
golf. Hong Kong and Spain. 

During the three hours it took George to tell the details of his time 
as a prisoner of war, he focused on the positive aspects of his    
experience, telling the funny stories with a twinkle in his eye and 
mimicking accents – always willing to poke fun at himself. He     
recounted the darker times, briefly and factually, with dignity and 
respect, but never with resentment. 

George is convinced that what got him through those years was his 
sense of humour and the close friendship he had with a tight group 
of seven other British POWs. 

They continued to be as “close as brothers” in the decades after 
the war and they regularly met up at reunions at home and abroad. 

“We all had a fine sense of humour, you never lose it,” he said. 

“There was eight of us and there is still a few of us left. We had 
some laughs, really hilarious.” 

George added: “It was always a good time when I met up with 
them. “We could say anything to each other, we had all been 
through the same thing. 

“You had to be optimistic, a lot of the men gave up and couldn’t 
take it. "There are men that don’t talk about it, but I think if you 
don’t talk about it there is something wrong.” 
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SO HOW WAS IT FOR YOU? 
 

I don’t know about all of you out there but Tricia and I thoroughly enjoyed the 

late-September Annual Reunion at Albrighton Hall, so much so that I felt I ought 

to put a few thoughts on paper. 

 

I am well aware that recent articles in Scorpion News have made the point that 

the reunion, quite correctly, is all about the people – meeting old friends, new 

friends, swapping stories, the banter and some good healthy drinking (as long as 

you don’t exceed your 14/21 units per glass or was it per week).  And it never 

ceases to amaze me how many veterans return each year, sometimes bringing 

new friends or family with them, for yet another bank account/liver-testing 

event.  I love it, we all love it and long may we have Derek to continue his    

considerable effort and skill in organising what is a major annual highlight. 

 

I have to say, however, that the quality of both food and venue are of no little 

import.  We tried so hard for so long to get standards raised in Derby after the 

hotel ownership changed – and we moved on.  Telford really was nothing like 

we expected or had been used to, so again we asked Derek to try somewhere 

else.  The venue in Southampton was good quality but as it was located at the 

bottom of the world it presented big travel problems for many of us. 

 

So how did Albrighton Hall compare? A quality (4*) hotel located in quiet coun-

tryside just a few miles north of Shrewsbury (good rail links) and set in lovely 

grounds, it has lots of period character and boasts excellent facilities.  (Tricia did 

the Spa thing while we had our AGM and when she returned I thought I’d got 

lucky with a new bird------!) The accommodation was very comfortable and the 

staff friendly and helpful.  Dinner on Friday evening was delicious and effort-

lessly staffed, as was breakfast on both Saturday and Sunday.  I was less        

impressed with the banquet on Saturday night, however, where I thought the 

chicken dry with insufficient vegetables and a rather bland dessert.  It needs 

work perhaps but it is well within the Hotel’s capability to raise the standard just 

that little bit. 

 

And what was my overall impression? The annual reunion is for many of us a 

big financial outlay for a very special event and I think we have a right to expect 

that we get quality and value for money.  In my opinion Derek has, as usual, 

done extremely well to provide the Association with a venue that ticks all of the 

important boxes, and, whilst the hotel should perhaps look again at the banquet, 

it was and is for Tricia and I a place we look forward to visiting for future reun-

ions in the years to come for the annual Hoot and Roar!       

Reg 
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Two 90 year old men, Mike and Joe, have been friends all of their lives. 

When it's clear that Joe is dying, Mike visits him every day. One day Mike 

says, "Joe, we both loved rugby all our lives, and we played rugby on Satur-

days together for so many years. Please do me one favour, when you get to 

Heaven, somehow you must let me know if there's rugby there." 

 

Joe looks up at Mike from his death bed," Mike, you've been my best friend 

for many years. If it's at all possible, I'll do this favour for you. 

 

Shortly after that, Joe passes on. 

 

At midnight a couple of nights later, Mike is awakened from a sound sleep by 

a blinding flash of white light and a voice calling out to him, "Mike--Mike." 

 

"Who is it? asks Mike sitting up suddenly. "Who is it?" 

 

"Mike--it's me, Joe." 

 

"You're not Joe. Joe just died." 

 

"I'm telling you, it's me, Joe," insists the voice." 

 

"Joe! Where are you?" 

 

"In heaven", replies Joe. "I have some really good news and a little bad 

news." 

 

"Tell me the good news first," says Mike. 

 

"The good news," Joe says," is that there's rugby in heaven. Better yet, all 

of our old friends who died before us are here, too. Better than that, we're 

all young again.  Better still, it's always spring time and it never rains or 

snows. And best of all, we can play rugby all we want, and we never get 

tired." 

 

That's fantastic," says Mike. "It's beyond my wildest dreams! So what's the 

bad news? 

"You're in the team for this Saturday." 
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 An Irishman is stumbling through the woods, totally drunk, 

when he comes upon a preacher baptizing people in the river. He 

proceeds into the water, subsequently bumping into the 

preacher. The preacher turns around and is almost overcome by 

the smell of alcohol, whereupon, he asks the drunk, "Are you 

ready to find Jesus?" The drunk shouts, "Yes, I am." 

  

So the preacher grabs him and dunks him in the water. He pulls 

him back and asks, "Brother, have you found Jesus?" The drunk 

replies, 

 

"No, I haven't found Jesus!" The preacher, shocked at the    

answer, dunks him again but for a little longer. He again pulls 

him out of the water and asks, "Have you found Jesus, 

brother?" The drunk answers, "No, I haven't found Jesus!" 

  

By this time, the preacher is at his wits end and dunks the 

drunk again -- but this time holds him down for about 30      

seconds, and when he begins kicking his arms and legs about, he 

pulls him up. 

  

The preacher again asks the drunk, "For the love of God, have 

you found Jesus?"  The drunk staggers upright, wipes his eyes, 

coughs up a bit of water, catches his breath, and says to the 

preacher, 
 

"Are you sure this is where he fell in?” 
 

The wife said she was feeling light-headed because of a low 
iron level. 
So to help her I raised the ironing board to a more suitable 
height.        Sometimes I get no thanks in this house ! 
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A teenage granddaughter comes downstairs for her date with 

this see-through blouse on and no bra. 

Her grandmother just pitched a fit, telling her not to dare go 

out like that! 

 

The teenager tells her ‘Loosen up Grams. These are modern 

times. You gotta let your rose buds show!’ and out she goes. 

 

The next day the teenager comes down stairs, and the grand-

mother is sitting there with no top on. The teenager wants to 

die. She explains to her grandmother that she has friends  

coming over and that it is just not appropriate…. 
 

The grandmother says, ‘Loosen up, Sweetie. If you can show off 

your rose buds, then I can display my hanging baskets. 
 

Current Squadron Memorabilia 
 
Listed below are the items currently held in stock on the Squadron.  Not being 
the richest Squadron they only hold minimum stock of some bits and bobs so if 
you give me a heads up for any orders I can ensure they have the required 
stock, which maybe can be collected during Centenary Celebrations in February. 
 
Benson & Clegg Silk ties                                                                £45 
Benson & Clegg Cufflinks                                                              £22.50 
Benson & Clegg Silk Bow ties                                                       £25 
Silk Cummerbunds with embroidered Scorpion                       £27.50 
Akuma Rugby Shirts                                                                       £40 
Akuma Polo Shirts                                                                          £25 
Work T-shirts with embroidered Scorpion centrally                £10 
As above with “Search and Rescue” printed on back              £12 
Sqn Crest badges                                                                            £6 
Sqn Scorpion badges                                                                      £5 
 
They are currently working on a Centenary badge (I guess about £5) and      
challenge coins (Approx £10).  Prices will confirmed in the New Year.  
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Arthur Gill: learning to fly (1937 to ’39) 
 

Since my father died, I’ve had the opportunity to examine his log books and read 

through his various writings about his life and service career.  It’s been          

intriguing to get a glimpse of the man I never knew -- the young Arthur.  There’s 

no doubt that he had more than his fair share of good luck and this seems to have 

started at an early age. 

 

The death of his father when he was aged eight, resulted in him getting a free 

place in a charitable boarding school, and this provided him with better life op-

portunities than he might otherwise have had in a north London state school.  On 

leaving, he went into the fashion textile business as a smartly dressed showroom 

assistant in New Bond Street.  A joyride flight at Brooklands airfield led to his 

determination to learn to fly.  At first he joined the part- time Royal Auxiliary 

Air Force, but the chance to actually fly was open only to the London elite.  But 

1937 brought a fresh opportunity:  the Royal Air Force Volunteer Reserve was 

established in the face of the new threat of war with Germany.  He passed the 

selection procedure, completed the classroom-based course and then found him-

self at the London Air Park, Hanworth, as one of the first cohort to learn to fly in 

their time off from work. 

  

The side-by-side, dual-seat Blackburn B2s at Hanworth 
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The training organisation was civilian-run, but the instructors were all ex-short 

service RAF pilots.  The most memorable of them was F/O Louis Rowley, who 

had been the top pilot at Alan Cobham’s Flying Circus.  In flight, Rowley could 

pick-up a handkerchief with a hook on his wing tip.  On one occasion, Rowley 

took over control as they took-off, turned the aircraft on its side and shot through 

the narrow gap between two trees on the side of the airfield.  There was plenty of 

good advice from him too.  Rowley told him: ‘I wish you wouldn’t land so close 

to the boundary hedge when you come in to land… I sit here with my arse 

squeezed tight, urging you on!  It’s much better to hit the far fence at taxiing 

speed than it is to hit the near hedge at flying speed!’  Arthur never forgot his 

words. 

 

On one occasion, Rowley told him 'Hurry up!' as he walked out to the aircraft.  

Arthur quickly clambered in, not giving himself time to do up his parachute   

harness or strap himself in.  Rowley started the engine and immediately took-off 

and then headed west, evidently in some sort of hurry.  After a while he started a 

steep turn and shouted 'There they are!'  Arthur replied through the Gosport in-

tercom: 'Yes Sir... who?'  They were now flying low over Windsor Great Park 

and back came the answer: 'The King and Queen, of course!'  Sure enough, be-

low was a Landau.  In it were King George V and Queen Mary, the open car-

riage being towed by four white horses.  They were on their way from Windsor 

Castle to Ascot, to open the racing season.  Going round again, Rowley suddenly 

closed the throttle and put the aircraft into a steep glide alongside the procession.   

 

Navigational Planning. 
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Then, a moment later, opened up again and pulled the aircraft sharply to the 

right, behind a row of trees.  Afterwards, Arthur had a quite a story to relate to 

his colleagues.  The aircraft had certainly been identifiable from the lettering on 

its side... were they going to catch it?  Happily, nothing untoward came of this 

early lesson in having a bit of illicit fun! 

 

Arthur took to flying with relative ease, making his first solo flight after just 6.5 

hours dual; half the time that many trainees took.  On one exercise he was told to 

fly circuits of the airfield.  Disobeying instructions, he tried to get high enough 

to visit the clouds.  The next moment he had lost his bearings and could no 

longer see the aerodrome.  Flying on, he looked anxiously for an airfield, his fuel 

gauge was getting low, for the B2 carried just an hour’s worth of fuel in its top 

wing tank.  At last he spotted one and put down.  He got out and asked at the 

duty pilot’s hut where he was.  He was at Farnborough; miles from Hanworth.  

The duty pilot telephoned Hanworth and was told not to let him take-off!  A cou-

ple of instructors arrived in another aircraft and flew him back.  He got a        

reprimand for not doing as he was told:  to stay in sight of the airfield!   

 

His cousin recounted how one Sunday there was an aircraft circling their house 

in Berkhamsted, and his mother wondered if it might be Arthur.  A short while 

later, Arthur and a colleague, both in flying overalls, stepped through the garden 

gate.  A quick cup of tea and then they all walked up to the common, helped to 

turn the aircraft, after which Arthur took-off, narrowly missing the golfers!  

 

 

 

 

 

(Left and Top right)  After completing   

elementary training, Arthur standing along-

side the more advanced Hawker Hart and 

Audax, which were larger, more powerful 

aircraft than the Blackburn B2.  Training 

included gunnery, bombing, photography 

and  navigation exercises.  He said they 

were delightful planes to fly.   
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Morale was high at the Flying Training school, despite occasional fatalities.  One 

eighteen-year-old was taxiing out when an ex-RAF pilot, completing his        

refresher training, landed on top of him.  Both aircraft burst into flames and both 

men died.  There was no ground control at the aerodrome.  Next to the RAF(VR) 

hanger was Hanworth Park House, a mansion that still survives (in mothballs) to 

this day, although London Air Park aerodrome has been turned into a public  

recreation area.  At that time the house was a hotel and the bar effectively      

became the RAF(VR) Mess.  Many riotous parties – men only – were held and 

all of the instructors were debagged  at one time or another. 

 

Arthur recorded:  ‘On one occasion I was flying in a formation of four 'Harts'.  

The leader, another student-pilot, led us into thick cloud and poor visibility.  

When I came out of the cloud, the other three aircraft had disappeared!  I looked 

around for a while but didn't recognise where I was, and there were no useful 

landmarks to enable me to locate myself on the map.  So I chose a field and 

landed, avoiding some high trees and a power-line that ran to a farmhouse.  At 

the far end was a herd of cows.  I taxied over to some barns and asked a farm 

labourer where I was.  'You be at Tring, Sir', said he.  I thanked him and said I 

hoped the cows wouldn't be producing curdled milk.  'They be all right, Sir', with 

a broad grin.  I took off and found my way back to Hanworth.  The other three 

were already back and said they had concluded I must have disappeared to 

'shoot-up' some girlfriend's house!’ 
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A further forced landing occurred when flying aerobatics.  The engine cut-out at 

the top of a loop, either because of fuel-starvation, or because Arthur had lost too 

much speed.  He rolled out of the loop, pushed the nose down to gain speed and 

emergency-landed in a field of barley.  He had no brakes or chocks in front of 

the wheels, so when he restarted, the aircraft began to move forward by itself.  

So having swung the propeller, he then had to dash around the wing to climb-in.  

Having landed back at Hanworth, a mechanic asked him why barley stalks were 

caught in the undercarriage.  Happily there was no pack drill; the mechanic    

didn’t report him!   

    

 

 

 

 

          
After mobilisation, September 1939, aged 23.                                  

The Fairey Battle light bomber  
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One of Arthur's tales gives some insight into the naivety of his early flying:  'In 

early 1939, after flying the 'Audax' and 'Hart', I converted on to the Fairey 

'Battle' - a much larger bomber with a Rolls Royce 1000 hp engine.  There was 

no dual-control version, so for the first time, I had to fly it having read the pilot's 

notes, and sat in the cockpit with an instructor on the wing, pointing out the   

numerous switches, knobs and levers.  Then, followed by starting the massive 

engine, I was off into the air.  It was most exhilarating! It was the first aircraft I 

had flown that had an enclosed cockpit, with a sliding canopy over my head to 

keep out the wind and rain.  The 'Battle' was also a much faster aircraft.  One 

morning my instructor, Sergeant Beaumont (later to become a famous test pilot) 

said: 'I think you can do a cross-country flight today to Perth'.  From Hanworth 

in Middlesex, to Perth in Scotland was 560 miles, further than I had ever flown.  

Beaumont checked the route I proposed to fly, but didn't check the weather.  

 

I took-off and the sky was fine and sunny until I reached the Midlands, where I 

flew into torrential rain and low clouds.  There were no navigational aids in 

those days and there was no radio in the cockpit .  Visibility was limited and I 

was anxious about hitting the Pennine hills.  I was not very experienced at flying 

'blind' on instruments.  So I decided to turn right and thus came out of the heavy 

rain, continuing the flight up the east coast in clear weather.  Eventually I 

reached the Firth of Forth and saw a large steel railway bridge spanning the 

river estuary.  I thought 'That looks inviting!' and, on the spur of the moment, 

decided to fly under it.  There was plenty of space between the spans as I flew 

low over the water at 200 mph.  I was later to learn, somewhat ruefully, that  

flying under bridges was forbidden and was a court-martial offence. 

 

I found the airfield at Perth, landed after two hours in the air, and had a cup of 

tea while the aircraft was being refuelled.  I then took-off to return to Hanworth.  

It was a lovely day in Scotland and again I forgot about the weather.  Sure 

enough, as I flew south, I flew into the low cloud and heavy rain.  If I had been 

sensible, I would have repeated my earlier remedy and turned left to fly down the 

east coast.  But instead I turned right and found myself flying into even worse 

conditions.  I descended lower and lower, trying to see the ground.  Then       

suddenly a mast flashed past my left wing, then dozens more appeared as they 

rose up into the clouds.  How I avoided hitting any of them, I will never know.  I 

later learned that I had flown through Rugby Radio Station, with hundreds of 

aerial cables strung between the high masts!  To have got through, flying so low 

in bad visibility, was a miracle.  I hadn't even known they existed! 

 

My next moment of worry was when the engine suddenly began to run roughly 

and backfire.  My immediate thought was that I had engine-failure.  Then it hit 

me: I hadn't changed tanks.  My left wing tanks were dry and I needed to change 
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to those on the right.  I quickly changed over while pumping madly on my    

throttle.  Almost at once, the engine picked-up and continued to run normally.  

Peering through the mist, I later spotted large white letters: 'Whipsnade Zoo' 

and set course for home -- somewhat chastened after my day's various            

escapades.'    

 

This tendency on the part of trainers to make inexperienced aircrews learn by 

trial and error, resulted in a good many fatalities due to pilot and navigator    

misjudgements.  Fortunately, Arthur’s luck held good. 

 

Arthur was mobilised a few days before war was declared and he and his       

colleagues received their uniforms for the first time, all with the rank of Sgt   

Pilot.  His mother was immensely proud and insisted on him getting his photo 

taken.  In two years time, after attending the Central Flying School, gaining a 

commission and honing his skills as a pilot on the staff of aircrew training 

schools, he would be posted to an operational squadron. Further good luck     

attended him; for the Squadron was to be the famous ‘84’, and they were about 

to fly their Blenheims to the battle in the Western Desert.  Joining the Squadron 

as a Flying Officer, he would have been astonished had he known that the  

squadron was, within six months, to be wiped-out in the Far East, and that he 

would be one of the few to escape.  Furthermore that he, as Squadron           

Commander, would be reforming the Squadron in India and then leading it with 

great success in the Burma campaign. 

  

Nigel Gill 

 

Dan was a single guy living at home with his father and working in the family 

business. 

 

When he found out he was going to inherit a fortune when his 

sickly father died, he decided he needed a wife with which to share his 

fortune. One evening at an investment meeting he spotted the most 

beautiful woman he had ever seen. Her natural beauty took his breath away. 

"I may look like just an ordinary man," he said to her, but in just a few years 

my father will die, and I'll inherit £200 million." 

 

Impressed, the woman obtained his business card and three days later,  she 

became his stepmother. 

 

Women are so much better at financial planning than men. 
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THE HISTORY OF UNFICYP 
 

I was on 84 Squadron ’B’ Flight Detachment at Nicosia from 1977 to 1980.  On 

my return to the UK I was asked to give a presentation on UNFICYP. I do not 

recall the audience, but it was probably at RAF Northolt as I was then on 32 

Squadron.  I’ve typed it up ‘as is’ with no corrections and it represents the   

situation in 1980.  I no longer have the accompanying slides: 

 

Good morning ladies and gentlemen. My name is Martin Kaye. 

Today I aim to describe the history and development of the United Nations 

Peace-Keeping Force in Cyprus, otherwise known as UNFICYP. 

 

I worked for UNFICYP for over 3 years so I think I’m well qualified to talk on 

this subject. 

I’ll be happy to answer any questions at the end. 

As I have only 10 minutes I must be necessarily brief, but I hope to show you: 

Why the force was set up 

 Its initial deployment and tasks 

 The events of 1974 leading to: 

 The present position 

Also, I hope to dispel the opinion of many that the UN is a spineless animal   

capable only of inaction.  Critics often don’t realise that a UN soldier is under 

just as strict a code of discipline as you and me and, just like us, he must obey 

his political masters. 

So, why was the force needed?  We need to go back to 1955 when the guerrilla 

movement EOKA, led by General Grivas, was causing so much trouble for the 

British Authorities.  This successful campaign led to independence in August 

1960.  The constitution drawn up by the UK was supposed to protect the rights 

of the Greek-Cypriots and the Turkish-Cypriots.  The latter account for approxi-

mately 20% of the population.  Unfortunately it didn’t work and fighting        

between the communities broke out just before Christmas 1963. 

Initially, the UK together with mainland Greece and Turkish forces tried to  

separate the two sides, but the Greek and Turkish forces went to join their   

brothers in the field and fought the other side, and Britain, realising that the 
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problem wouldn’t be sorted out by tomorrow, didn’t see why she should     

shoulder all the responsibility. 

So on 4 March 1964, UNFICYP was born. 

At this time of course, all the Turkish Cypriots were dispersed throughout the 

island, living either in mixed villages, their own villages or enclaves in the     

bigger cities. 

UNFICYP, consisting in the main of troops from 6 countries, was deployed to 

keep the peace throughout the island, as you can see on this map. 

 The Danes and Finns patrolled the Green line (as it had become known  

 separating the communities in Nicosia. 

The Canadians held the Kyrenia area. 

The Irish the NW. 

The British the S. 

And the Swedes the E. 

For several years there were no major outbreaks of violence.  But an incident 

occurred in 1967 which almost ended the UN peace effort.  The incident was so 

typical of the type that UNFICYP had to deal with, that I’m going to use it as an 

example. 

The Turkish-Cypriots of Ayios Theordorus prevented a Greek Cypriot police-

man passing through their area of this mixed village.  General Grivas, that name 

again, amassed a large force to accompany the next police patrol.  He was      

determined to provoke the Turkish-Cypriots and he was successful.  The battle 

lasted 10 hours, 22 Turks killed and the UNFICYP Observation Posts and the 

village were overrun by the Greek-Cypriot forces.  However the UNFICYP   

soldiers continued to send radio reports to those trying to arrange a ceasefire. 

You may ask why UNFICYP didn’t intervene before the fighting started.  In this 

case the Turkish Cypriot were wrong in not allowing the policeman access, so to 

stop the Greek-Cypriots trying to reopen the road would be against the UN   

mandate.  This example also shows how a trivial event can lead to a major     

incident with the UN sitting in the middle getting accused of inaction. 

Following this incident Grivas was despatched to Greece where he remained  

until 1974 and Cyprus was remarkably quiet during his absence. 

That year he returned to Cyprus as the junta of Greek colonels, now in power in 

the mainland, no longer supported the administration of President Makarios.  On 

15 July 1974, the mainland Greek officers serving with the Greek-Cypriot 
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forces, staged a coup against President Makarios and installed Nicos Samson in 

his place.  Now Samson hated the Turks, and the Turkish-Cypriots saw this as a 

grave threat to their security.  So on 20 Jul, Turkey invaded.  The invasion was 

on 2 fronts: 

A sea landing east of Kyrenia. 

An airborne landing North of Nicosia. 

The blue area represents the initial Turkish land gain. 

Peace talks started in Geneva, but these broke down after a month and in a     

second assault Turkey poured in 40,000 troops and overran 40% of the island, 

their troops advancing to this line shown on the map.  UNFICYP had neither the 

mandate nor the military strength to intervene and could do little except help 

with the massive refugee problem of Turks going North and Greeks going South. 

The line has changed little since Aug 74. UNFICYP still holds a buffer zone  

between the communities running NW-SE across the island through the centre of 

Nicosia. With very few exceptions, all the Turkish-Cypriots live to the north of 

island, the Greek-Cypriots to the South.  UNFICYP’s main task now is to patrol 

this buffer zone to prevent any unauthorised crossing between North and South. 

Secondary tasks are humanitarian and include: 

Escorts for villagers farming in the Buffer Zone 

Water supply and sewage problems near the line 

And delivering food to the few remaining Greek-Cypriot villages in the 

Karpas 

The Buffer Zone is manned by the contingents shown on this map: 

The Danes are in the mountainous areas to the West 

The British are in the rich farming area to the West of Nicosia 

The Canadians control the airfield to the West of Nicosia and the city    

itself 

The Swedes look after the rough country to the SE of Nicosia 

And the Austrians have the Famagusta area and a few other outposts to 

look after the Greek-Cypriot villages in the Karpas 

The force is approximately 2500 strong and is provided with excellent logistic 

backing by the British through Akrotiri.  Apart from the 5 contingents I’ve     

already mentioned, the force includes: 
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UNCIVPOL – civilian police element 

Force Reserve – British Cavalry Sqn 

Support Regiment including: 

Transport 

Supply 

Comms 

AAC flight of 4 Alouettes 

        MP element 

And last but not least 84 Sqn Det of which I was a member. We had 4  

Whirlwinds and our main task were: 

Resupply in the mountainous areas 

Medevac in the inaccessible areas 

And comms flying 

Surprisingly this multinational line-up got on very well – it was a happy force. 

To conclude, let’s look at the future. 

Political initiatives continue, but until the refugee problem is sorted out, I see 

little hope of a permanent settlement.  There are 180,000 Greek-Cypriots now in 

the south displaced from their homes in the North and 40.000 Turkish-Cypriots 

now in the North displaced from the South. 

Economically the sides are drawing further and further apart.  The South is   

prosperous, while the North, closely aligned to the economy of Turkey is       

depressed.  To prove their re-alignment, the Turks now call the north ‘The   

Turkish Federated State of Cyprus’. 

I’ve seen both sides and I don’t believe either side is right.  The Greek-Cypriots 

wish to run the entire island without consulting the Turks and the Turkish-

Cypriots, naturally, refuse to accept this. 

 

Whatever, I think there’s a job for UNFICYP for some time to come and the 

only losers are the Cypriot people – both Greek and Turk. 

Thank you. 

Any questions. 

 

Martin Kaye 
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FOUNDATION OF 84 SQUADRON –  

100TH ANNIVERSARY 
 

84 Squadron RFC was formed at East Boldre in Hampshire on 7 January 1917, 

and a mix of current and past serving and retired Squadron personnel, Associa-

tion members and East Boldre residents gathered on 7 January 2017 to celebrate 

this unique occasion.  The first event was at 1030 am in the small parish church 

of St Paul in East Boldre, which was packed.  The Squadron Standard was     

paraded and received at the chancel step, along with an Air Training Corps    

banner and a Royal British Legion Standard so expertly and smartly carried by 

Ian Woodford.  A moving address was given by a retired RAF Queen’s        

Honorary Chaplain.  The choir of Beaulieu Abbey Church sang an anthem, and 

we were honoured by the presence of Lord Montagu of Beaulieu.  After the main 

service we gathered around the war memorial in the graveyard for a short     

commemorative service, with a Last Post where OC 84 Squadron, Sqn Ldr 

Simpson, took the salute, and laying of a wreath by Flt Lt Carr. 

 

We then assembled for a parade from the church to the East Boldre village hall, 

which was once the Officers’ Mess for East Boldre airfield.  The parade was led 

by an excellent Air Training Corps band, with the Squadron Standard guarded 

and looking magnificent.  We caused quite a stir on the 350 metre march, having 

to halt for a while outside the car park of the Turfcutters Arms, where the local 

hunt was gathered to drink the stirrup cup.  A combination of band drums, brass 

instruments, colourful flying Standards and marching feet caused around 30+ 

hunt horses to become somewhat skittish!  They had been warned! 

 

The village hall committee greeted us with magnificent sandwiches, cakes and 

hot drinks, so welcome on a cold and dreary morning.  The hall stage was full of 

displays showing East Boldre airfield and flying activities from the First World 

War, and our Association archivist Chaz Scowen and wife Jackie had set up a 

small but complimentary display from our Association sources.  A large    

Squadron shield hangs permanently above the stage.  Numerous speeches were 

made, along with the taking of a number of photographs.  One such photo was of 

7 ex Commanding Officers plus the current one, with myself as the most senior 

in age and date!  Sadly I found it difficult to recognise all of them, because not 

all are Association members and I am the only one who regularly attends       

Association functions. 

 

The final act of the day was to gather at 6 pm in Beaulieu Abbey Church for a 

short service to pay homage to the 2 laid up Standards and to those Squadron 

personnel who had gone before us.  We then repaired in our dinner dress finery 
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to the vaults of the old abbey for pre-dinner drinks, before going upstairs to the 

Domus restaurant at Beaulieu.  The Standard was displayed on the minstrels  

gallery, and Chaz had brought along the Association’s silver scorpion trophy for 

display at the dinner.  Good food was consumed, much wine and port was      

despatched, and speeches made by OC 84 and his merry men, Lord Montagu and 

by Michael Husband from the East Boldre organising committee.  Gifts were 

also exchanged between the Squadron, Lord Montagu and East Boldre.          

Carriages were at midnight, at the end of a fascinating, exciting, emotional and 

heart-warming day. 

 

In summary, and on reflection, it was a day to remember and a most fitting way 

to recognise and celebrate the long and illustrious history of 84 Squadron.  I was 

honoured to have taken part, and delighted that so many of the Association    

attended, many with their wives/partners.  In particular my thanks go to Terry 

Butcher for his overall coordination of Association attendance, to Chaz Scowen 

for his display of memorabilia, to Ian Woodford for his immaculate parade and 

to Brian Dixon for travelling all the way from Newcastle!  Finally, my           

admiration and thanks go out to all the Squadron personnel who travelled from 

Cyprus, but particularly to Flt Lt Peter Towill, who masterminded the whole 

event and was the proud and outstanding Standard Bearer.  Thank you all. 

 

Mike Chapple 

From left to right:  Mike Chapple, Bob King, Paul Critchley, Mike Leaming, 

Hugh Pierce, Chris Mace, Nicky Smith and Rich Simpson.  
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ASSOCIATION ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING 

24th September 2016 .  Albrighton Hall Hotel, Shrewsbury 

1.  All present were welcomed by the Chairman, Mike Chapple. 

2.  New members and those attending a reunion for the first time          

introduced themselves. They were warmly welcomed by the Chairman 

and the membership. 

3.  Apologies were sent by some 25 members this year. 

4.  The minutes of the last AGM were presented and accepted as a true 

record of proceedings by the membership. 

5.  There were no matters arising from the previous minutes. 

6.  The treasurer’s report was presented by the previous treasurer, Terry 

Butcher, as he was in post for most of the period.  The accounts had been 

checked by the incoming treasurer, Pete Hersey and accepted as being in 

good order. 

7.  The Secretary’s report was given by Terry Butcher and he reported that 

the membership had increased slightly with 14 new members during the 

previous year but also that there had been 3 members who had died during 

the year, Harry Clay, Brian Nation and our former President Arthur Gill. 

There have been numerous enquiries from non-members about relatives 

who served on the Squadron during WW1 and through to WW2.  Also 

some photos and albums have been donated to the Association.  These 

have been lodged with the Archivist. 

8. The Reunion Secretary, Derek Whittaker, gave his report and talked 

about the upcoming 100th Anniversary events in 2017.  Some people 

would be attending the Squadron celebrations in Cyprus in February 2017 

and the Association was hoping for a bumper turnout of members for our 

own celebrations at the Albrighton Hall Hotel in Shrewsbury on the week-

end of  30 September / 1 October 2017. The membership agreed with 
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Derek that the present hotel is a good location. 

9. The Newsletter Editor’s report was read out by the Chairman as the 

Editor, Trevor Wright, was unable to attend this year.  Trevor would like 

more stories from the membership – whether they be Squadron related or 

not. 

10. The Archivist, Chas Scowen, gave his report telling us about the 

amount of material he now holds and told the members of the display he 

had put in place in the hotel for the membership to look at.  He also gave 

his most recent and popular update of “Don’t tell the Ministry” which 

keeps us informed of the Squadron history in an amusing way. 

11. Mike Chapple then continued the debate on the future of the           

Association.  He also broached the subject of a gift to the Squadron to 

celebrate its 100th Anniversary.  It was proposed that a sum of money be 

put aside to buy a commemorative wooden bench for the Squadron area. 

12. Terry Butcher then explained about the proposed UK 100th            

Anniversary celebration by the Squadron at East Boldre in the New     

Forest, where the Squadron was formed in 2017.  The celebration will be 

on the actual day of formation, 7 January, and the Squadron Standard will 

be paraded and followed by a dining in night at Beaulieu.  Detail is 

sketchy at present but will become clear over the coming months.         

Updates will be sent out to members but space will be limited due to the 

facilities available. 

13. Derek Whittaker talked about the official Squadron celebration of its 

100th Anniversary in Cyprus.  Association members are invited to the 

event on 16 February 2017.  Although the dates are known, the details are 

not yet but those who wish to attend should contact Derek so he can     

inform the Squadron. 

14. The Committee then stood down but were all re-elected to their       

current posts by the attending members. 

15. Mike Chapple then asked if there was any other business. There was 

none so 
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he then asked the membership if they would accept the committee’s     

proposal as Brendan Cottrell for the new President, as a replacement for 

Arthur Gill.  There is no requirement for a president within the             

Association but it was felt, by the committee, that Brendan had been such 

a stalwart member of the Association for so long and had served the posts 

of Secretary and Treasurer in an exemplary fashion.  The proposal was 

accepted unanimously and Brendan graciously accepted the position. 

16. The closing comments were then made by Mike Chapple thanking the 

membership for their support over the past year and looking forward to 

the evening dinner and the 100th Anniversary celebrations in 2017. 

17. The meeting was then closed. 

 

Terry Butcher 

 

 

The Great Lao-Tzu said: 

 

 

  
"It is only when you see a mosquito landing on your testicles 

that you realise there is always a way to solve problems without 

using violence." 

 



Scorpion News 

 

36 

No. 84 Squadron Association, Royal Air Force 

Accounts Report 01/04/15 – 31/03/16 

 
Total Income:   £1219.50 

Total Expenditure:  £753.94 

 

Income: 

 

Memberships:   £340.00 

Donations:    £80.00 

Merchandise:   £134.50 

Raffle:    £455.00 

Auction:    £210.00 

 

 

 

Expenditure: 

 

Scorpion News:   £175.49 

Raffle Prizes:   £128.50 

Reunion costs   £32.95 

Reunion coach trip  £195.00 

Funeral attendance  £25.00 

Badges    £50.00 

RAFBF Donation (A Gill) £100 

East Boldre Village Hall £30 

Bank charges   £17 

 

 

Present accounts to date: 

 

Current Account HSBC:  £1493.29 

Savings Account Santander: £4136.95 

 

Total in accounts:  £5630.24 
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Update from Aeroventure. 
 

Greetings to all our friends reading this latest issue of Scorpion News.  As Alan 

is rather busy with museum issues at this time of year it falls to his understudy to 

enlighten you with the news from the centre of the universe (ok, Doncaster to 

you!). 

 

Good news this month as the end of 2016 also sees the end of the rebuilding of 

your own Whirlwind Mk10 XP345.  As you have already been advised the 

Gnome 10101 ECU that was on loan from the ATC with the promise that it 

would eventually be gifted to YHPG was in actual fact reclaimed by the MOD 

and disposed of on ‘e bay’ at a price way out of our piggy bank.  This led to the 

search for a replacement unit starting all over again, though maybe we should be 

thankful that it happened prior to it being installed. 

 

Around this time the latest issue of the ‘Wrecks & Relics’ book by Ken Ellis 

came onto the market and before you ask both Alan and I have checked and   

neither of us are listed so we must still be classed as ‘youngsters’.  For those who 

don’t know the publication it is well worth a read as it lists most of the redundant 

airframes around the UK be they in museums, store buildings or just lying 

around in fields.  It was in here that we came across a Mk10 which had been 

moved from Flambards theme park in Cornwall to Bassett’s Pole Paintball park 

near Sutton Coldfield.  I had knowledge of this particular Mk10 having moved 

the Whirlwind Mk1 and Wessex Mk1 from the same site in Cornwall to       

Doncaster previously and recalled that it had a complete ECU when it was        

in-situ down there, ‘cogs started to whirl’! My day job takes me around the 

country quite a bit and so it came to pass (as they say at this time of the year) 

that I found myself at the paintball site gates one day and decided to throw    

caution to the wind and call to find out the state of play with XP350.  Having 

located the site manageress I found she was prepared to let me take a look at the 

airframe and lo and behold not only was the engine still in situ so was the      

instrument panel and many minor components that will come in handy when we 

commence the rebuild of the museums Mk9.  A retreat to the office to get out of 

the rain and over a welcome coffee it was agreed that subject to the owner’s  

consent we could have the complete unit and whatever other minor parts we 

would like at no charge.  The consent was granted a few weeks later and Alan 

and I went down to prepare it for removal, took off whatever we deemed useful 

and returned home ‘covered in paintball grease’.  A few weeks later another trip 

was planned and what a shame I was busy and had to leave it to Alan and Bill 

(the museum site manager) to finish the job. 
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Over around nine months was spent restoring the ECU to museum condition  

utilizing parts acquired from other sources and a few weeks ago it was installed 

into XP345 by the book (AP) in a little over three hours. 

 

This now means that ‘345 is now 99% complete. The other 1% is the elusive part 

which we have never seen let alone obtained this being the instrument-panel 

clock.  So if anyone out there can assist with this timepiece we would be eter-

nally grateful, it matters not if it is working as we never have time to clock watch 

anyhow. 

 

Our other 84 Squadron artefact the Beverley cockpit still gets the externals     

polished regularly but as yet time and budgets have not allowed for the internal 

restoration that it needs. 

 

It’s now time to sign off from Doncaster for the last time in 2016 and wish you 

all, season’s greetings and good health and wealth for the coming New Year. 

 

Mike Fitch 
YHPG 

Doncaster 

14th December 2016. 

Gnome Suitably Fitted 



Scorpion News 

 

39 

 

Mister Heath and Mister Robinson I Presume 

Doesn’t She Look Good Now? 
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This Was Alan Covered In Paint During Retrieval 
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OBITUARY 

 

L.A.C. JOHN ANTHONY OLIVER 

Instrument Mechanic 1955 - 1957 

 
We are saddened to have to report the death of John on 7th                     

December, 2016 following a stroke at the age of 82 and a half years.  He 

had been unwell for a short period beforehand and had suffered blindness 

for two years. 

 

John joined the RAF as a National Serviceman in 1955.  Following his 

initial training at Hednesford he did his trade training at Melksham and 

was posted to MEAF in November, 1955 to join 84 Squadron working on 

Valettas at RAF Fayid in the Suez Canal Zone.  He moved with the 

Squadron to RAF Abu Sueir in late 1955 and from there to RAF Nicosia 

in March, 1956.  He spent a short period with 114 Squadron, also at  

Nicosia, before finishing his tour in 1957. 

 

On leaving the RAF John worked as a Hand Book Binder for five years 

before joining the Kent County Constabulary in 1962 where he remained 

until his retirement in 1989.  He then spent a further ten years working at 

Kent Magistrates Courts until his final retirement in 1999. 

 

John was a lovely person who always had a good joke to tell and who had 

a great outlook on life.  He will be greatly missed by all who knew him 

and by his wife Sheila and daughter Joanne to whom we send our sincere 

condolences. 

 

B.C. 

 

If anyone reading this edition knows or has heard that one of our members 

has passed away, please would you inform one of the committee listed 

inside front cover? 

 

Also anyone receiving this edition by snail mail and you now have email 

would you kindly let us know as postage is getting very expensive. 
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Cyprus Centenary Event 
 

Many thanks to Pete Towill who has again showed his exceptional       

organisational skills in leading a team in arranging the 84 Squadron      

official RAF Centenary Celebration outlined below. 
 

Thirty-four of us will be travelling from the UK to join in with this     

celebration and we will be joined by six others who reside in Cyprus.  

Transport will be provided to / from RAF Akrotiri for each event listed 

below. 
 

The official ceremony will be at the 84 Squadron dispersal mid / late 

morning on the 16th February.  The squadron standard will be paraded 

with a small reception afterwards.  Can we suggest that the appropriate 

dress code for our party will be lounge suit & tie.  If you have an 84 

Squadron name badge please wear it.  We will be returning to the hotels 

early enough to refresh and change. 
 

In the evening of the 16th February there will be a formal function in the 

Mess.  It is hoped the CAS will be guest of honour.  The evening will be 

in the form of a dining-in night and the dress code is formal, with a waver 

for those amongst us who do not have dinner suit, etc to wear a lounge 

suit and tie. 
 

On Monday 21st there will be a visit to the squadron.  It is hoped that the 

various organisations at RAF Akrotiri involved with “certain” operations 

out of Akrotiri will be there to describe their part in it.   After the     

Squadron visit there will be a “Squadron kebab” almost certainly at 

Chris’s on Akrotiri Strip.  There are no dress standards for this day. 
 

On Wednesday 15th there will be a sort of meet & greet kebab at Chris’s 

on Akrotiri Strip but there will not be any transport arranged for this. 

Most of our party arrives on this day and apart from it being a long day 

we will be at the mercy of any delays but we are assured that everybody 

who can make it will be welcomed. 
 

If you are attending the above please remember that entry to RAF Akrotiri 

will require you to have your passport with you. 

DW. 
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84 Squadron Association Centenary Reunion 

29th September – 1st October 2017 

Albrighton Hall Hotel, Nr Shrewsbury 
 

The Association UK centenary event will be held at Albrighton Hall and it 

is hoped that many more will make the effort to attend in this special year. 

At last year’s AGM a £3K budget was approved by the membership to 

enhance the occasion.  Some of this will be spent in relation to the East 

Boldre and Akrotiri events but a healthy amount should be left over to  

allow us to have a “good thrash”! 

 

The format is as in past years is; Friday evening a la carte dining in the 

very good restaurant; 1600hrs Saturday AGM in the Lakeside Room;      

Saturday evening 1900hrs for 1930 “The Banquet” in the Lakeside Room. 

The only dress code for the weekend is jacket & tie for the Saturday    

evening.  Throughout the weekend the Association memorabilia will be 

on display thanks to Chas & Jackie Scowen. 

 

The price will be very close to the £68-00p of last year if not the same but 

your committee is negotiating with the hotel to make the menu and       

service fitting for our Squadron’s centenary.  This is where the budget 

will be mainly spent.  The hotel has appointed a food and drinks manager 

who we will meet with periodically and will be there on the night to     

ensure that everything is up to standard.  We have made the hotel aware 

that the food needs to be in front of us whilst still hot to allay the fears of 

those who weren’t too happy last year. 

 

So what to do now?  Well we need everybody to book as soon as possible. 

The hotel reservations have allocated almost double the number of rooms 

for us but this will be reviewed each month.  Should you book we have 

also negotiated that cancelling up to two weeks before will not carry a 

charge.  Some of you are very internet savvy and may squeeze a cheaper 

deal than we have negotiated but please remember that the rooms for the 

memorabilia, AGM and banquet are free of charge because we book as 

part of a group.  To book ring 01939 291000 and state that you are part of 

the 84 Squadron Association reunion. 

 

If you are attending on the Friday evening please book a dining time at the 
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point of booking so that the restaurant can manage the flow.  Consider 

arranging a group booking with your friends that you may wish to dine 

with because service will be quicker than if we are all seated in two’s or 

fours.  When you arrive at the hotel, reception should have a copy of the a 

la carte menu and if you could choose and let them know early it will also 

help. 

 

Another thing we would like you to do is a bit of recruiting.  Do you 

know of anyone who has wavered about attending the reunion? If you do 

we hope that this year you can persuade them to commit to it.  At East 

Boldre fourteen of the current squadron members came over to the UK 

and did the Squadron proud.  The Boss has assured us that subject to the 

usual operational commitments he will try to release as many as possible 

for this celebration. 

 

A global email will be sent out in the near future giving more details of 

exact pricing.  For those not on email, the details will be in the July      

edition of SN. 

 

If you have any queries please direct them to Derek Whittaker, who’s 

contact details are inside front cover of this edition. 
 

DW 

 

The Lady said, “ He's single... he's built ...he's handsome and he lives 

right across the street. I can see his place from my kitchen window.  

   

I watched as he got home from work this evening. I was surprised when 

he walked across the street, up my driveway and knocked on the door.  

   

I opened the door, he looked at me and said, "I just got home, and I 

have this strong urge to have a good time, dance, get drunk, and have  

sex tonight. Are you doing anything?"  

   

I quickly replied, "Nope, I'm free!"  

   

"Great," he said.   " then you can watch my dog?"   

 

Being a senior citizen really sucks! 
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A Model Patient!? 
 

Having previously had the pleasure of building several models for Dennis     

Holland portraying aspects of his RAF flying career, including; the 84 Squadron 

UN Diorama now residing at South Yorkshire Air Museum, I was thrilled when 

he approached me in 2011 with a new and slightly different challenge.  Having 

recently purchased the Corgi die cast metal display model Whirlwind,          

beautifully finished as a Yellow SAR machine, XJ729 of 22 Squadron, Dennis 

asked me if it was possible to convert the model to depict Whirlwind XD184; the 

current gate guard  at Akrotiri, and coincidentally, the aircraft he was flying at 

the time of the well-documented Turkish stabbing incident.  Dennis’s detailed 

and entertaining account of this incident being included in Edition: 59 (July 

2016) of Scorpion News. 

 

The following is a brief account outlining how the model was converted and the 

accessories/materials used.  A list of which is included at  the end of the account, 

in addition if anyone wishes to try a similar project for themselves, I would be 

more than happy to answer any questions or provide more detailed information. 

 

Assessing the requirements: 

Being a traditional modeller whose usual fodder is plastic model kits, the      

prospect of working on a diecast metal model was a bit of a step into the        

unknown for me.  This said, the first task was to determine the external and   

internal changes required to convert the model and how best to achieve them.  

Beginning with the external changes the first consideration was sourcing the  

necessary markings in order to change the Squadron crests and tail codes.      

Fortunately a little internet research revealed there was a decal set commercially 

available with several Whirlwind Squadron marking options, including the all-

important 84 Squadron black scorpions and ace of spades tail marking, it was 

then a simple matter of making up the required registration code (XD184) from 

individual letters and numbers I had in my spares box.  Dennis had also asked if 

I could replicate the rectangular none-slip area applied to either side of the upper 

fuselage in honour of the late 'Eric the Red' who’s documented spectacular    

slipping calamity had prompted its application.   

 

And finally, the conversion called for the inclusion of at least four suitable     

figures, including one on a stretcher, to depict those involved with the scenario.  

 

 First things first, the Internal Changes: 

The first task was to carefully dismantle the model in order to gain access to the 

cockpit and rear cabin areas where work was required.  This proved far simpler 
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than expected, requiring only the removal of three soft plastic push-fit sealing 

plugs underneath the model, revealing the tiny screws holding it all together. 

  

The Cockpit and Rear Cabin: 

Once dismantled, I turned my attention to the cockpit area, first removing the 

two rather mannequin-like pilot and co-pilot figures provided by Corgi, destined 

to be replaced by one far better detailed resin figure (I had been informed by 

Dennis that on the day of the incident he was flying the aircraft in the starboard 

seat without a Co-pilot).  I enhanced the cockpit appearance by painting the crew 

seats in accurate colours and all appropriate surfaces in cockpit green/grey.  

Adding seat straps completed the detailing ready for the replacement figure.  I 

modified the rear cabin area by first removing the passenger seats to provide  

ample room to incorporate the all-important stretchered patient and two crew 

figures.  (Again I had been told by Dennis that a British Army Doctor 

(Major) and an RAF Crewman were in the rear cabin with the patient).  At this 

stage the cabin floor, walls and bulkheads were painted with the same green/grey 

colour as the cockpit. 

Cockpit and Rear Cabin Figures:  
The task of obtaining a suitable crew 

figures for the conversion was taken 

care of by Dennis, He managed to 

find an excellent quality set of com-

mercially produced 1/72 SAR     

helicopter crew figures, which 

helped the project along significantly 

(Photo 1).  

 

 

 

 

 

 

The figures, being made in resin, 

were easily adapted to suit the poses 

required, one figure already being in 

a kneeling position I decided to 

adapt the standing figure to kneel 

also, achieved by a little surgery to 

cut and reposition the legs of the fig-

ure.  With some careful filling and 

painting, the end result was  accept-

able (Photo 2)   
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For my part I took on sourcing a suitable figure on which to base our ‘patient. Of 

all the figures required I expected this to be the most problematic to replicate.  

However, thanks to my comprehensively stocked modeller spares box, it did not 

turn out that way. 

 

I managed to find parts of an old 1/72 scale Airfix Forward Field HQ kit which 

I’d previously cannibalised some parts from for another project…ironically to 

complete the UN Diorama back in 2011.  The Field HQ kit included a stretcher 

with a casualty, half covered with a blanket, so it was perfect for this conversion.  

The figure was easy to turn into the stabbing Turk, he just needed a paint job 

including a beard and the addition of a small sliver of scrap plastic added to 

simulate the all-important knife blade destined to be imbedded in Dennis’s boot! 

Although It would have been a fairly easy task to make a stretcher with a     

casualty this was a far easier solution.  

With all the figures painted 

and positioned as required, 

the model was reassembled, 

although the figures     oc-

cupied a fair amount of 

space in the rear cabin, for-

tunately the Corgi Diecast 

model includes a sliding 

rear cabin door, allowing 

easy viewing showing just 

enough of the figures to 

portray the scenario (Photo 

3). 

 

Exterior Painting & Markings: 

Not knowing the type of yellow paint used by Corgi on the model, or how it 

would react to modelling solvents, I was reluctant to try and remove the 22 Sqn 

markings and registration codes this way in case it damaged the paint which 

would then have required a complete respray, electing instead to leave the very 

thin markings in place then careful mask off a small area around each marking 

and overspray them with a closely matched yellow model paint applied by air-

brush.  

 

By another stroke of good luck, the acrylic model paint I chose was an almost 

perfect match, which was a great relief.  The shape of the grey anti-slip areas 

were again simply masked and airbrushed on using a suitable shade of grey 

acrylic model paint.   
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With the paint cured,  the replacement markings were applied  which when dry 

were over-coated with a couple of coats of gloss varnish, this not only sealed and 

protected them but ensured they blended seamlessly into the overall glossy finish 

on the model, giving a realistic ‘painted on’ appearance.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Final Details: 

Rotor Blades: 

As the model was to be displayed as if on the ground having just landed or about 

to start engines prior to taking off, I decided to add a little more realism 

by incorporated a little droop in the otherwise dead level rotor blades. The final 

job was to touch in a small dot of green/red paint to the unpainted port/starboard 

navigation light fairings (Photos:4,5,). 
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XD 184 On Her Plinth At Akrotiri 

 

 

Accessories/Materials: 

Crew Figures: 

 

Manufacturer: PJ Productions  

Item:  1/72 scale SAR Helicopter Crew (Resin) 

Catalogue Reference Number: 721126 

Decals: 

 

Manufacturer: RAFDec  

Item:  Westland Whirlwind 1/72 

Catalogue Reference Number: RF7211 

 

Passenger Figure on Stretcher: From the Airfix 1/72 scale Airfix Forward 

Field HQ kit 

 

Acrylic Model Paints:  Tamiya Matt Finish Acrylics & Humbrol Matt Enamels. 

Derek Griffiths 
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Update from the Sharp End? 
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Larnaca Superb Luxury 2 Bedroom, 2 Bathroom,  

Apartment with Communal Pool 
Discount Offered to Association Members  

Luxury Two Bedroom, Two Bathroom, Second Floor Apartment in  

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   

parking.  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.  Complimentary Wi Fi and English TV channels.   

Also car may be available with Apartment. 

About 1 hour 15 minutes from Akrotiri. 

 

For more details contact Jill or Trevor: 

 

Tel No: 01775-680427 

Email: jill_wright8@btinternet.com 
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