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FOREWORD BY THE CHAIRMAN 
 

2017 – What a tremendous year it is turning out to be for 84 Squadron and our 

Association.  First it was the weekend centenary celebrations at East Boldre in 

January, and then a week of unique ceremony and fun with the Squadron at RAF 

Akrotiri in February.  To come in September is our annual reunion to celebrate 

the centenary, followed in November by, hopefully, a parade past the Cenotaph 

on Remembrance Day by a small contingent from the Association.  For those 

unable to make Cyprus in February, you will find 4 separate reports later on   

giving different perspectives on the week’s celebrations.  My thanks to those 

“reporters” and for the update on Squadron activities. 

 

It is traditional in the July edition of this illustrious magazine for me to berate 

you and attempt to persuade you all to attend the forthcoming September       

Association reunion.  Not needed this year; numbers are the best I have ever 

known by far, we have almost maxed out the hotel, and Derek our reunion     

organiser has a number of surprises and initiatives to ensure the weekend will be 

memorable.  Looking at the booking list I see that some of our less regular     

attendees will be there, and I am delighted by that.  There will also be a number 

of both regular and new Associate members, plus guests who have a long       

affiliation with the Association in various guises.  I really am looking forward to 

meeting both old and new again. 

 

This edition is complimented with some very good quality colour pictures.  As 

time passes it is inevitable that the vast number of Association members now 

comes from the Akrotiri era, and the stunning views of Mount Olympus covered 

in snow as a backdrop to the Squadron Parade bring back fantastic memories of 

my time on the Squadron and having the privilege of flying to and from Troodos 

and Mount Olympus.  I hope it also brings back memories for you, working in 

and around the Squadron, dispersal and hangar, both from those based at        

Akrotiri and at Nicosia looking the other way!  My thanks go to Trevor for    

producing this memorable edition and if you want more of the same you will 

need to continue supporting him with your written reminiscences. 

 

Throughout the past 6 months my one abiding memory is the rapport, camarade-

rie, genuine friendliness and support that the Squadron has shown towards the 

Association and its members.  It has been a wonderful atmosphere, and so very 

much appreciated.  Part of the aim of the Association is to keep alive and to   

foster the unique spirit of No 84 Squadron, and this has been supported by the 

Squadron Boss and his merry men and women in spades.  It’s a fabulous and 

unique Squadron to have been associated with, and we thank the Boss and all 

Squadron members for their interest and support towards the aim.  I believe the 

expression is: Hoot and Roar! 
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EDITORIAL 

 
Dear All. 

 

Welcome to the July 2017 edition of this unique magazine, I make no 

bones about it, this edition is mainly concerned one way or another with 

the Centenary celebrations for 84 Squadron reaching 100 years service. 

 

I thought about whether to include the Squadron history but on reflection I 

decided that the history is far too great and illustrious to devote just a few 

pages.  So I thought I would just let the articles tell there own story about 

2017. 

 

For those people who could not attend the celebrations in Cyprus in    

February, all I can say is that you missed a very well organised, but at 

times hectic few days.  I would like to add my thanks to all involved in 

the celebrations both in Cyprus and in the UK.  

 

Hopefully many of you will be attending the reunion this September and, 

from what I have gleaned it promises to be one of the best and well      

attended events ever.  Several surprises are in store for the lucky           

attendees. 

 

As the chairman commented in the forward we hope to have a good    

contingent marching down the Mall this year to the Cenotaph, so keep 

your eye’s open on the television and wave if you like.  Also another 

unique event is mentioned on pages 34 and 35, so if at all possible please 

consider attending.  Peterborough is not that bad really.   

 

I will as usual make the normal request for articles, funny or not for     

inclusion in subsequent editions.  Also if anyone is aware of members 

who have either passed away or are currently ill please let us know.  We 

also want to know if you have now got the ability to receive emails and 

this magazine etc electronically or have moved address or are planning to 

move.  This so saves us spending funds on postage etc or even causing 

upset to remaining family members.   

 

Thank you.  See you all soon. 
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84 Squadron celebrates centenary 
 
Story: Bases Media 

 
RAF Akrotiri’s 84 Squadron celebrated 100 years of service on February 
16 with a parade at its hanger on the station in British Forces Cyprus. 
 
The crew, which comprises six pilots and seven rear crew flying three 
Griffin helicopters, has enjoyed a long and varied history since its incep-
tion in January 1917 and it is now the RAF’s only operational Search and 
Rescue (SAR) Unit after the Ministry of Defence disbanded this capability 
in March 2016. 
 
84 Sqn remains the only current RAF squadron to have been based over-
seas for its entire service history and since its arrival in British Forces Cy-
prus in 1972, the crew has been supporting the Republic of Cyprus in not 
only SAR operations but it has also been providing valuable fire-fighting 
assistance too. 
 
In the past couple of years alone, the crew have been involved in a num-
ber of high-profile fire-fighting operations, working alongside the Cyprus 
Forestry Commission, the RoC Fire Service, the Cyprus Police and nu-
merous other countries, including Greece and Israel. 
 
During last June’s fire in the Solea region of the Troodos mountain, which 
resulted in the tragic death of two fire-fighters and 18 square kilometres 
of forest being destroyed, 84 Sqn flew for five days straight alongside 12 
other aircraft to get the devastating blaze under control. 
 
Its involvement in dropping 170 buckets of water, which equated to hun-
dreds of thousands of litres, led Republic of Cyprus’ President, Nicos An-
astasiades, to write to the then British Prime Minister David Cameron, to 
explicitly thank 84 Sqn for its support. 
 
Officer Commanding for 84 Sqn, is Squadron Leader Richard Simpson 
and he said the crew have risen to every challenge they have faced and 
he revealed his great pride in being able to celebrate the centenary with 
the crew in Cyprus. 
 
He said: “It is an immense honour to be the Squadron Commander at 
such an historic event. There are not many RAF chiefs who can say they 
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have had the opportunity to celebrate their unit’s 100th Anniversary. 
 
“For my squadron to be celebrating this milestone and actually being 
older than the Royal Air Force is very special indeed. I have a superb 
squadron, with great moral and a great ethos. I am enormously proud of 
the team.” 
 
And in addressing 84 Squadron’s role on island, he said there are times 
when his crew are flying at the absolute limit of their capabilities.  
He continued: “Fire-fighting operations are often the most challenging 
because the situations lend themselves to high-risk flying which demands 
the utmost skill and flawless airmanship”. 
 
“During fire-fighting operations the aircraft engines are working to their 
limits due to the weight of the water being carried. At the same time there 
can be 12-15 other multi-national aircraft in the same small piece of air-
space, all at a time when visibility is poor due to smoke”.   
 
“Moreover, fires are often in the mountainous region of Cyprus, which in 
itself brings challenges. Fire-fighting is very rewarding but demands 
some of the highest skill and concentration from the crews.” 
 
In order for 84 Squadron to successfully take part in SAR and fire-fighting 
operations within the RoC, the relationship with their Cypriot colleagues 
is of paramount importance and according to Sqn Ldr Simpson, it has 
never been better. 
 
“We have built and maintained a very strong relationship with the RoC,” 
he said. “We are regularly invited to join training exercises for fire-fighting 
and SAR.  
 
“Exercise Lelapa and Argonaut are examples of annual exercises and we 
also maintain regular communications with the Joint Rescue Coordination 
Centre in Larnaca, No. 460 Sqn in Paphos and the Police Aviation Unit in 
Larnaca.”   
 
84 Squadron was formed in the United Kingdom in Hampshire’s East Bol-

dre region and it immediately moved to France in September 1917 and 

has been based overseas in more than 60 different locations ever since. 
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CENTENARY CELEBRATIONS AT R.A.F. AKROTIRI 
 

The 16th February 2017 dawned bright and clear and at 9am or there-

abouts a special coach which was provided by the squadron picked up an 

eager group of association members and their partners.  We were based in 

Limassol at the Mediterranean Beach the Miramar and Atlantica hotels.  

On arrival at the base we were joined by other members already in Cyprus 

and in total the association fielded 42 persons in support of the squadron. 

 

As already mentioned the weather was fine but at the squadron H.Q. 

where the parade was about to take place there was a biting wind which 

soon made itself evident to those of us who hadn't worn an overcoat! 

 

The original plan for the squadron parade and review included support by 

the RAF Regiment Band but operational circumstances prevented the 

band from attending.  Fortunately the Army was able to step in and      

provided a splendid substitute in the form of The Rifles Regimental Band 

and as you would expect the band performed splendidly. 

 

Our squadron is somewhat diminished in personnel nowadays but it   

managed to parade two Flights with support from other station personnel 

and the Army.  There was a large number of spectators and it was     

pleasing to see a very well behaved group of school children and their 

teachers who joined us and who were able to enjoy the spectacle with us. 

 

The parade was reviewed by Air Vice Marshall Andrew Turner C.B.E. 

A.O.C. 22 Group and as a critical observer I have got to record that the 

squadron performed splendidly.  I am sure that all of us who watched the 

parade were impressed by the squadron's drill and very proud to see it  

parading the squadron Standard and performing so well.  At the end of the 

parade and after about an hour being seated, the shivering group of    

spectators along with the squadron and the army band made their way to 

the squadron hangar and were gradually defrosted with hot beverages and 

snacks and all of us were able to socialise.  It was pleasing to chat with 

squadron members, maintenance staff and other station personnel which 

included members of the USAF. 

 

In the evening our group was again transported to the base and joined a 
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very large number of people gathered in the Officers Mess for a formal 

dining-in night.  The meal was very enjoyable and nicely lubricated and 

we were entertained by a goodly number of speakers.  We retired to our 

various bases at about midnight after a long but a very satisfying and   

special day. 

 

On the following Monday we were again transported to the base where 

anyone in our group wishing to do so were able to enjoy flights in the 

squadron helicopters.  That proved to be a novel experience for some of 

us and especially the ladies.  We retired to the “Scorpy Bar” afterwards 

and again enjoyed a pleasant period of socialising (and drinking, of 

course). 

 

As mentioned earlier the association members and their ladies occupied 

two hotels with the largest number staying for a week at the Miramar   

Atlantica.  Yvonne Marsden who resides in Limassol forsook the       

comforts of her own home for the week and booked into the Mirimar   

Atlantica in order to spend time with all of us staying there.  A very kind 

gesture, which was greatly appreciated.  During the week we all met again 

as a group for a very pleasant evening out at one of the local restaurants. 

 

To summarise, the association visit to Cyprus to support the squadron in 

celebrating its centenary was a great success and all of us who attended 

were very pleased that we were able to be there to celebrate such a unique 

occasion.  The squadron commander and the station commander have  

expressed their gratitude for our attendance and letters from both are    

reprinted elsewhere. 

BC. 
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THE FIRST 100 YEARS –  

RAF AKROTIRI CELEBRATIONS 
 

The formation of 84 Squadron on 7th January 1917 was formally celebrated 100 

years later at East Boldre, and was reported on in the last edition of Scorpion 

News.  The Squadron also planned and celebrated the centenary of when the first 

OC 84 Squadron was appointed, with a formal parade and dining-in night at 

RAF Akrotiri on 16th February 2017.  This account of the celebrations at RAF 

Akrotiri is a personal view, and somewhat abridged through circumstances I will 

explain later. 

 

May I say from the outset that we were all extremely grateful to the organisers of 

the event, but in particular I would single out Derek Whittaker, the Association 

reunion organiser, and Flt Lt Pete Towill, the Squadron project officer.  Some 40 

or so Association members and their wives/partners were privileged to take part 

in the momentous occasion.  This included 6 ex commanding officers, the most 

senior of which was Tony Radnor from 1967 and the Andover days.  We came 

from all over the UK and Cyprus, the majority flying in the day before (15th Feb-

ruary) for a week’s stay in the same Limassol hotel, whilst others did their own 

thing with dates and accommodation.  My wife Jan and I arrived from UK on 

Tuesday, 14th February to help overcome jet lag(!).  It proved very useful       

because along with Mike and Liz Faulkner we spent the Wednesday searching, 

choosing and paying for a wooden bench, which the Association had decided to 

give to the Squadron to celebrate the centenary.  I understand there is a picture of 

the bench, adorned with an appropriate engraved brass plaque, elsewhere in this 

magazine. 

 

The day of the centenary Parade dawned bright and clear, although heavy   

showers and strong winds were forecast.  Coach transport for Association   

members was organised by the Squadron with Derek as our whipper in, to pick 

up at 2 hotels and other odd places to take all to RAF Akrotiri, where security 

checks and entry to the Station were carried out efficiently.  We arrived at the 

Squadron to a howling northerly gale blowing down from a snow covered Mount 

Olympus, and whistling straight across the dispersal and parade ground.  Seating 

had been arranged for us all on the parade ground, and we were joined by many 

personnel and families from the Squadron and Station, including the Akrotiri 

primary school pupils.  My goodness it was cold! 

 

After the arrival of the reviewing officer, Air Vice-Marshal Turner, and the RAF 

Akrotiri Station Commander, the Parade began on time.  The Band and Bugles 

of the Rifles struck up, at a pace more suited to RAF marching rather than their 



Scorpion News 

 

14 

usual 180 paces per minute.  On marched the Squadron Standard party, flanked 

by 2 flights made up of Squadron members, ably supported by a number of    

Station personnel, all led by the Boss Sqn Ldr Simpson.  As we all stood to    

attention the site, sounds and colour of the parade with Mount Olympus as a 

back drop brought a lump to my throat, and I suspect I was not the only one.  

The Standard was paraded by Pete Towill and escort, and he did a magnificent 

job in very gusty wind conditions.  I cannot remember the sequence of events, 

but it included lots of sword drill, marching, an address and inspection by the 

reviewing officer, and some very entertaining music from the band.  The whole 

episode made me feel extremely proud to have been associated with 84     

Squadron and the Royal Air Force, and I felt honoured to have witnessed such an 

auspicious and historical event. 

 

With the parade over everyone quickly got out of the biting wind into the hangar, 

where the Squadron had organised hot drinks and food to consume, and static 

displays and Squadron memorabilia to view.  Interviews were conducted by 

BFBS with some Association members, and the general atmosphere of goodwill, 

bonhomie and pride was enjoyed by all.  Unfortunately it was at this stage that I 

began to feel rather unwell, and I am grateful to the Squadron boss and the     

Station Commander who arranged for me to be referred to the Station medical 

centre.  I was fortunate to be seen that afternoon by the resident civilian medical 

practitioner.  As I sat down in her office it was a surreal experience; looking 

down at me from group photographs on her wall were 2 pictures of my eldest 

son Simon, who had been with her as the junior medical officer at Akrotiri in the 

late 1990s.  The doc did some tests, had a prod, diagnosed that I had               

appendicitis, and told me to go to hospital straight away!  As TPMH no longer 

existed at Akrotiri, she suggested I go to the private clinic in Limassol that was 

used for service referrals. 

 

I was in a dilemma.  For a year I had been building up to the centenary          

celebrations at Akrotiri, and was so looking forward to the celebratory dinner 

that night.  Now someone was telling me to miss the dinner and put myself in the 

hands of a medical stranger in a foreign country!  Stupidly I ignored the doc’s 

advice, and went to the dinner.  The Association contingent was coached in 

again from Limassol that evening, to the Officers’ Mess in time for pre-dinner 

drinks.  The dining room was packed to capacity and probably beyond, with all 

ranks and shapes and sizes from the Squadron, Station and the Association, plus 

all the wives and partners.  It was a fantastic occasion, a superb meal (I ate very 

little!), excellent service, lots of banter and bonhomie, many speeches, copious 

wine and commanderia, enjoyed so much by all.  The reviewing officer spoke 

lucidly and with much praise for the Squadron, wishing it well for the next 100 

years.  The Boss spoke about the Squadron role and its importance, our President 
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Brendan Cottrell told stories of his time on the Squadron in the 1950s, and 

Squadron personnel gave short accounts of the bravery and exploits of the 

Squadron from its illustrious past.  I was given a short slot which I used to     

recount some interesting facts about the Squadron, about its history, operations 

and personnel.  I am indebted to Chaz Scowen, the Association’s archivist, who 

provided me with most of the detail for my speech.  I ended up with presenting 

the Boss with the engraved brass plaque to be affixed to the gifted bench from 

the Association.  (Pictures on page 25) 

 

That, unfortunately, was the end of my personal centenary celebration.  I went to 

the clinic in Limassol the next morning, Friday, and after a number of x-rays, 

scans, prodding and poking, I was admitted for an emergency appendectomy.  I 

stayed there 2 nights, was discharged on Sunday, and flew home on Tuesday.  

The medical insurance claim procedure was a nightmare and another story! 

 

I understand that the day on the Station on Monday, 20th February for             

Association members was a fantastic occasion, including in depth operational 

briefings, a helicopter flight around the Akrotiri peninsula (you lucky sods) and a 

long, lazy evening at Chris’s kebab in Akrotiri village.  I am hoping that others 

may have chronicled that element of the celebratory week. 

 

I will long remember the occasion, primarily for the welcome the Squadron gave 

to us all.  Association members and wives/partners were made to feel important, 

so much was made about the effort put in by members to be there, and our     

anecdotes and reminiscing were listened to with apparent interest!  For my part I 

was very proud to have been included in the celebrations, and for being          

permitted to share the unique milestone in “my” Squadron’s history.              

Well done 84; brilliant. 

 

Mike Chapple 

 

Tony was 9 years old and was staying with his grandmother for a few days.  He'd 

been playing outside with the other kids, when he came into the house and asked 

her, 'Grandma, what's that called when two people sleep in the same bedroom 

and one is on top of the other?'  

 

She was a little taken aback, but she decided to tell him the truth.  'Well, dear, it's 

called sexual intercourse.  Little Tony said, 'OK,' and went back outside to play 

with the other kids. 

 

A few minutes later he came back in and said angrily, 'Grandma, it isn't called 

sexual intercourse.  It's called Bunk Beds.  And Jimmy's mom wants to talk to 

you! 



Scorpion News 

 

16 

UPDATE FROM THE SHARP END! 
 

It has been some years (about 15 actually) since I’ve been asked to write a     

resume of our Sqn’s recent activity for the Scorpion News.  Back then, I’d have 

been saying my own farewells after what had been a most exceptional privilege 

to command our illustrious squadron; this time, as a mere ‘line pilot’, my roles 

and responsibilities are considerably different [and I’m very happy with that] but 

the importance of reporting our achievements is no less enjoyable. 

 

Our visit to East Boldre and Beaulieu was well recorded by the Chairman in the 

last edition; that said, I still find it astonishing that we managed to get such    

current representation away for Cyprus to mark the occasion so effectively and 

I’m sure Mungo (Flt Lt Pete Towill) and the Boss have passed on the thank you 

letters to the many people who helped make it happen. 

 

The return from Beaulieu was a mixture of getting back to the training and   

tasking regime mixed with the next reality – that of running our formal         

Centenary celebrations in Cyprus.  Organisational elements such as catering, 

transport plans and finance were effectively delegated and those concerned – 

combined with Akrotiri support – delivered their AORs with aplomb; however, 

the parade was going to be the real tester because of it’s so many moving parts.  

Now I have to admit – this was my idea.  I’d seen how well a parade can work as 

a centre piece following my part in the experience of receiving our current   

Standard during the ‘84 Sqn’s 84’ parade in 2001; 84 Sqn’s Centenary could not 

– in my view – pass without a similar effort. 

 

Having convinced the Boss that everyone would be up for it, he, the SWO and I 

gathered in front of a white-board at the Sqn to talk about the main elements.  At 

that stage, we understood we had the commitment of the Band of the RAF   

Regiment as our marching band and our focus was on parade content.  KISS 

(Keep It Simple, Stupid!) is always a good start point but its amazing how 

quickly you can move from a march on, open order, inspection, march off… into 

something altogether more challenging!  We found a compromise and the weeks 

following East Boldre started to focus my mind.  Simmo remained supremely 

relaxed throughout; there was no concern about remembering the orders, loosing 

his voice or even a wet weather option – because that was never going to happen 

was it!  Supported by a flt of Stn personnel, the 84 Sqn flt (totalling just 15) plus 

Standard Party practiced twice weekly usually in 2 hour blocks first thing in the 

morning.  By and large, it came together pretty well and the recorded moving 

images (I used to call them videos!) captured on the day are our proof.  
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We had one or two nail-biting moments though – the main being the cancellation 

of the Marching Band with just 2 weeks to go!  We were told that an infantry 

band would be on the island accompanying the new CBF’s takeover ceremony; 

they had seemingly been booked before our RAF Regt band, ‘though we didn’t 

know it, and BFC couldn’t justify 2 bands here at the same time.  The outcome 

was – as you might have already seen – ‘The Rifles Band’.  All well and good, 

we thought, until we googled them and found that they marched at 180 bpm as 

compared to our 112!  So it was with a little re-jigging of our parade that we 

controlled some appropriately paced marching music to get us around the 

‘square whilst allowing our musicians to arrive at warp factor 9 and fit in their 

‘Zorba the Greek’ party piece.  Air Vice-Marshal Andy Turner was our          

Reviewing Officer and offered many kind words on what had been our start to 

the day’s celebrations – and I dare say we’ve set a precedent for other sqns about 

to celebrate their centenaries over the coming year or so.  

84 Sqn Standing Easy’:   Sqn Ldr Simpson, OC 84 Sqn, (foreground);            

Flt Lt Ben Welch, Flt Cdr (84 Sqn Flt); Flt Lt Pete Towill, Standard Bearer  

 

After a light luncheon in the hangar, we later enjoyed a splendid dinner in the 

Officers’ Mess then, over the coming days, there were passenger flights from the 

Sqn and the obligatory kebab at Chris’ on the Akrotiri strip.  All in all, the     

occasion was well and truly marked and I felt immensely proud to be part of the 

celebrations. 

 

But next we had our formal ‘Trappers’ visit!... 
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… Yes, just 5 weeks later the Standards Evaluation (StanEval) team arrived from 

the UK for our formal flying assessment checking and boy were we ready.  The 

Sqn Training Team – lead by Flt Lt Phil Miller – did an outstanding job in their 

collective preparation of us all.  Phil had earlier re-written most of the training 

documentation, created (from scratch) the 84 Sqn Flying Guide and devised a 

series of training sorties to put us all on top of our game; coupled with this, he 

whipped us in to producing two-weeks worth of ‘ground-school’ style           

presentations for some group learning.  The result was strong; StanEval noted 

that their welcome packs (document lists, logbooks, training records etc) were 

presented to a standard amongst the best they’ve seen and the subsequent sorties 

were flown well demonstrating the many and varied skills we’re required to 

hold.  I was just a little disappointed not to have been asked any questions about 

the Griffin transmission system following one of the most comprehensive briefs 

– ever – by Sgt ‘Scotty’ Scotland.  

 

The StanEval flying check covered day disciplines only because for the          

preceding 8 months the night capability had been dropped due to pilot manning 

levels.  The temporary acquisition of an 8th pilot at the end of last year changed 

that and a period of requalification was now necessary.  By the end of May, the 

Sqn had sufficient trained crews that a limited night capability was declared and 

a formal 24hr footing was finally re-established; we are currently dabbling in 

different combinations of duty vs rest periods to find the best offer of capability 

without breaking the system. 

 

Finally, now we are back on a more normal footing, the Sqn is just entering a 

significant churn of aircrew.  First, on 1 September, Sqn Ldr Rich ‘Simmo’ 

Simpson hands over command to Sqn Ldr Alan Ross (whom we’ll announce 

more fully in the next edition); Simmo has completed his chapter in the 84 Sqn 

book and has chosen to leave the RAF later in the summer to take up a job  

working for JCB (flying – not digger driving!) as one of a handful of pilots to 

transport Lord and Lady Bamford around the UK and Western Europe.  We all 

wish him and his family well.  Next, Flt Lt Pete ‘Mungo’ Towill leaves the Sqn 

to join a very special band of brothers charged with piloting the RAF’s RPAS 

(Remotely Piloted Aviation System) – or ‘Drones’ to you and me!  And Flt Lt’s 

Gary Carr and Ben Welch leave to return to the home of helicopter aircrew – 

RAF Shawbury – where they’re joining the boys and girls at CFS(H) for what I 

consider to be one of the best courses in the world… by this time next year, Gaz 

and Ben should both be Qualified Helicopter Instructors.   

 

And not forgetting the chaps in the cabin – MACR Simon ‘Shiny’ Allen left us 

in February for commissioning at RAFC Cranwell; Flt Lt Allen is now based at 

Boscombe Down. 
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Shiny was replaced by MACR David Wray who has arrived from the Chinook 

Force and is currently in sqn conversion training; covering the gap as Crewmen 

Leader, FS Bart Simpson steps up to MACR for a few months (and don’t we all 

know it!)… Bart is David’s instructor too.  

 

As for the other replacements, Flt Lt Stu Walker arrived at the end of June from 

the Puma Force and has just started his sqn conversion.  Finally, Flt Lt Rob Paul 

is due to arrive in late July to become the new QHI; this allows Phil the          

opportunity to flex his muscles further become the new Sqn 2ic.  This is a nice 

change of role for Phil giving him some fresh challenges… (you now need to get 

into those Sqn Orders Phil!) 

 

Best regards to all and we hope to see you at the Centenary AGM. 

 

Chris Mace 

 

PS.  As I email this to Trevor, I’ve just returned as part of a two-ship on our first 

Fire-Fighting Ops of the season.  ‘Rescue 50’ was Bart and me whilst ‘Rescue 

51’ was Phil Miller and Ben Jacobs.  We assisted the TRNC in containing a   

forest fire to the North East of Morphou in 42° heat.  We were joined by a   

Turkish Mi-17 and a fixed wing platform for the afternoon and early evening 

Op; I’m pleased to report that after over 6 hours of bucketing we returned at 

night-fall with the fire extinguished.   

 

Summer has arrived!  

Hoot-and-Roar. 

 

For those who haven't seen the images of the Centenary Celebrations please 

copy and paste into your browser the link below from: Ian David Willis-Bentley 

 
https://www.dropbox.com/sh/fjpaze6he8pinyq/AAAX4NcA86sM2_-qPSyd_d5na?dl=0 

 

Confession 

An elderly man walks into a confessional. The following conversation ensues: 

Man: 'I am 92 years old, have a wonderful wife of 70 years, many children, grandchil-

dren, and great grandchildren. Yesterday, I picked up two college girls, hitch-hiking. We 

went to a motel, where I had sex with each of them three times.' 

Priest: 'Are you sorry for your sins?' 

Man: 'What sins?' 

Priest: 'What kind of a Catholic are you?' 

Man: 'I'm Jewish.' 

Priest: 'Why are you telling me all this?' 

Man: 'I'm 92 years old ..... I'm telling everybody!' 



Scorpion News 

 

20 

84 Squadron Association Centenary Reunion 

Albrighton Hall Hotel 

 
To date (9th July 17) we have 113 members and guests attending the     

reunion.  Also we are hoping to have a good number of the current   

squadron personnel join us from Akrotiri.  The contingent size is of 

course dependent upon squadron operational commitments and we will 

have a new “Boss” as OC 84 before September.  We are delighted that the 

outgoing CO, Rich Simpson, will be joining us. 

 

The agenda for the weekend is the same as usual: 

Friday evening – a la carte dining in the restaurant (ensure you book your 

table time well before arriving). 

 

Saturday 16-00 – AGM in the Lakeside Room. 

 

Saturday 19-00 for 19-30 The Banquet in the Lakeside Room (dress 

jacket & tie).  The number attending means that the partitions in the  

Lakeside Room will be drawn back. 

 

Throughout the weekend Chaz & Jackie Scowen will be displaying the 

memorabilia in the room next to reception. 

 

We also hope to have a group photograph taken before dining on the Sat-

urday evening.  We hope that you will pleased with the way we have used 

the budget approved at last year’s AGM to enhance a very special       

celebration of the past 100 years of a very special RAF institution.  What 

we have spent it on is ……… you will just have to wait and see. 

 

H&R. 

 

 

DW 

 

PS. Albrighton Hall has been provisionally booked for next year’s       

reunion on the weekend of 28th - 30th September 2018 so arrange your  

Caribbean cruise away from these dates please. 
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Anyone Remember Dickon? 

Anyone from the Valetta days early 1950’s in the Far East and Cyprus 

remember Dickon Walker?  Currently Dickon is living in a care home in 

Oroklini, near Larnaca in Cyprus, it’s not very exciting and he is not able 

to get out much.  So if you do remember him and have some stories to 

exchange, please drop him an email or contact him on Facebook. 

 

dwalker@logos.cy.net 
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FOUR FIRQ’S SAIQ! 
 

I remember the moment vividly.  I was a navigator on 84 Squadron 
and one of our aircraft, an Andover C1, had just taken off from the 
airstrip at Saiq.  Instead of climbing away, it had disappeared into 
the valley below.  Together with my fellow crew members, I rushed 
to the edge of the strip (expecting the worst) to find the aircraft in 
level flight, more than a thousand feet below.  Phew!   A combina-
tion of weight, altitude and heat had combined to impact severely 
on the aircraft’s performance.  To gain speed and lift, the captain 
had had no choice but to descend into the valley. 
 
The day had begun before dawn, when two of the Squadron’s    
aircraft had been tasked with re-supplying an army contingent at 
Saiq: an airstrip 6500 feet high in the mountains of Oman.  The aim 
was to land shortly after sunrise and to depart before the ambient 
temperature had risen too highly to affect aircraft performance.  I 
was the navigator on the second aircraft.  
 
The approach to Saiq was spectacular, mountains all around and a 
touch-down point barely 100 yards from a steep drop into the valley 
below.  (Any thoughts of landing well down the strip were           
discounted by the wall of rock at the other end!)  After a near     
perfect landing, stopping well before the end of the strip, we taxied 
over to join our squadron colleagues, whose aircraft was already in 
the knelt position on the hard standing.  With the Loadmasters    
supervising the unloading, the flight deck crews settled down on 
some nearby rocks to enjoy a late breakfast and the dramatic  
scenery. 
 
After thirty very enjoyable and memorable minutes, our squadron 
colleagues noted that the unloading of their aircraft was almost 
complete and departed for pre-flight checks.  Engines were started, 
the aircraft un-kneeled, and the aircraft taxied to the rocky end of 
the strip for take-off towards the valley.  The captain released the 
brakes and the aircraft roared down the strip, but it was soon clear 
that it had not rotated at the prescribed distance.  Nevertheless, 
given its short length, the captain had little choice but to continue 



Scorpion News 

 

23 

with the departure.  The wheels eventually left the ground only 
yards from the end of the strip.  Once airborne and clear of the cliff 
edge, we later discovered, that he had pushed the nose down to 
gain speed before leveling off a thousand feet below.  The remain-
der of his flight to Sharjah was uneventful. 
 
As for the crew still on the ground at Saiq? Needless to say, swift 
decisions were made.  All unnecessary weight was off loaded,    
including the cargo chains, which no doubt were later sold in the 
local souk, and it was agreed that we would taxi to the very end of 
the strip, hold the aircraft on the brakes until [almost] full power, 
before release.  It worked!  We rotated two thirds of the way down 
the strip and, once airborne, were able to maintain height without 
too much difficulty.  Upon return to Sharjah, we noted that our    
colleagues were nowhere to be seen!  They were back in the     
Nissan huts drinking well-earned beers.   We soon joined them! 

 
There is a post script to this story 
because, on another mission, I had 
landed at Firq, a strip in the valley 
below (altitude 1560 feet), and 
roughly ten miles away.  I now quali-
fied for the famous ‘Four Firq-Saiq’ 
tie!  (The Arabic number for 4 is a 
rotated ‘w’.) Sadly, that has now  
disappeared from my wardrobe but I 
did find a copy on the website: 

PS. According to 
Google, Saiq airport 
now has 3200 feet of 
tarmac. 

Hoot & Roar! 
 
David Drake 
84 Squadron Sharjah 
1969/70 
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No. 84 Squadron 100 
 

On the 7th January 1917 your story begins, 

But you were not destined to serve on Great Britain’s home land. 

You would serve mankind during peace and war, 

Earning a history to be proud of, your Espirit de corps. 

 

 

From France, Iraq, Greece and the Western Desert, 

To the Far East, North East India and the Middle East. 

Now in Cyprus from 1972 right up to today,  

forever ready to fulfil your orders every hour of each day. 

 

 

You have become an icon in the skies above this island shore, 

A lifeline in time of trouble where your help is always called for. 

Be it military to civilian, the old or the young, 

You’re a member of a family, with a bond that is so strong. 

 

 

100 Years have passed and today it is you we honour, 

And may your courage, dedication and service continue on forever. 

May God bless those who served and continue to serve on No 84 Squadron, 

And may the “Scorpiones Pungunt” stay strong for another one hundred. 

 

 

Written by: H8438420 Cpl CR Benjamin, 15th February 2017 
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I thought I'd let you know that we have received the bench and it is currently sitting in a 
perfect place overlooking the Scorpion Dispersal.  It's a superb quality and very heavy! 
The plaque is also now attached. 
  
See pictures attached. From all at 84, thank you again for the kind gift.  I'm sure the 
bench will be used regularly enjoying the view with a Cypriot coffee.  Please pass on 
thanks to all 84 Sqn Association.  



Scorpion News 

 

26 

Donald Goes Walkabout 
 

After a difficult first few months in office, Donald Trump was sitting behind his 

desk in the Oval Office seeking divine inspiration.  With none forthcoming, he 

decided to go for a walk to see if that would help. 

 

A few moments later, accompanied by his security team, he found himself     

beside the Washington Memorial.  He stopped deep in thought.  Could this be 

the inspiration for which he was looking?  He approached the memorial and said: 

 

“George, you were a great leader of men; our first president of this great country, 

if you were in my position, what would you do?” 

 

The sky darkened, thunder crashed, lightning flashed and a voice was heard: 

 

“Resign!” 

 

Hmm, thought Donald, that’s not what I expected from the first president of the 

United States. Disappointed he continued his walk and a few moments later 

found himself beside the Jefferson Memorial.  He tried again: 

 

Thomas, you were the architect of our constitution; our second president, if you 

were in my position, what would you do?” 

 

The sky darkened, thunder crashed, lightning flashed and a voice was heard: 

 

“Resign!” 

 

Hmm, thought Donald, that’s not what I expected from the architect of our con-

stitution.  Downhearted, he decided to return to the White House but, on the 

way, he made a final detour via the Lincoln Memorial.  He thought one last try: 

 

“Abe, you were the author of the Gettysburg address and the man who united 

this great country after the civil war. If you were in my position, what would you 

do?” 

 

The sky darkened, thunder crashed, lightning flashed and a voice was heard: 

 

“Go to the theatre!” 

 

Anon 2017 
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TALES FROM THE COCKPIT     

MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING 
 

What a joy to be back in Cyprus after a personal absence of some 35 years! My, 

how it’s changed in that time, with proper roads, a new airfield, the town of 

Paphos (it used to be just a tiny village) and so many new hotels.  The occasion 

was, of course, the Squadron Centenary, a splendid, meticulously planned and 

executed event that we all enjoyed and will remember for many many years to 

come.  Well done 84 Squadron, you can be justly proud of a most worthy      

celebration. 

 

As we flew in from Manchester, courtesy of Thomson Transport, I was reminded 

of an incident that occurred many years ago and with which I was peripherally 

involved.  At the time I was on a Squadron that shared an airfield with civil  

aviation, which was not a great problem as, apart from a few procedural         

differences, we all did pretty much the same thing and we could and did help 

each other from time to time.  I was running the flying programme (we took 

turns) and I received a call from Air Traffic Control to say that a civil airliner 

had got a problem – one of his undercarriage lights was red rather than green. 

Very pretty you might think, but it meant that one of his wheels was not locked 

down and so he could not land safely.  The prospect of landing on an unlocked 

wheel which might collapse during the landing run is not good and there’s lots of 

potential for a very serious incident.  So picture the trouble this caused--- 

 

I now cancelled all non-essential heli flying, had all spare aircraft re-fuelled and 

re-roled for casualty transport, warned the medical centre and asked for medical 

staff, and brought all spare aircrews to readiness to plan for casualty transport to 

local hospitals.  The local hospitals started to call in additional medical staff, 

alerted ambulances and brought operating theatres to immediate readiness.  Air 

traffic control cleared the airfield of any local fliers, diverted inbound aircraft to 

other airfields and brought fire crews to immediate readiness.  The senior fire 

officer called fire stations in the local area to provide additional appliances and 

crews.  Police operations sent officers to the airfield and local area to close local 

roads, provide traffic control, and control of inquisitive crowds and the media.  

A lot of people were suddenly very busy preparing for what we all hoped would 

not happen. 

 

In the stricken airliner life was not pleasant.  Some 200 passengers knew that 

something serious had happened and that they were all about to die (they   

wouldn’t, of course, but try convincing them!) and their state of mind was not 

improved as the pilot applied a little ‘G’ force to the aircraft in the hope that it 
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might cause the wheel to drop just enough to lock down and turn the red light to 

green.  The cabin crew, moving up and down the cabin offering reassurance, 

made sure the passengers were securely strapped in and knew their crash drill. 

Any loose items were safely stowed and sweeties were given to the children. 

(Children love this sort of thing -  some excitement at last after such a                 

b-o-o-o-ring flight  - and free sweeties as well! “Please mum can we do this 

again please mum please?”). In the cockpit the Captain was going through his 

emergency checklists to make sure he’d forgotten nothing, talked to his       

Company Operations for information and advice, and briefed his crew on exactly 

what he expected. What a lot of busy people! 

 

Now historically the problem is caused by a sticky microswitch, a very small 

device like the one in your fridge that switches the fridge light on and off – it too 

fails to work occasionally, but it doesn’t affect the door opening or the fridge 

working.  Nevertheless when the wheel lock micro switches fail aircrews assume 

and prepare for the worst and act accordingly.  And it goes like this: carry out a 

couple of practise approaches, get a feel for the wind, rehearse the crew, speak 

even more soothing words to the passengers.  And then it’s time, the moment of 

truth, and the aircraft touches down, though only on the ‘good’ wheel.  As the 

aircraft slows and the wings lose lift the suspect wheel sinks slowly onto the  

runway and-------------- 

 

Well you’ve guessed it – the wheel didn’t collapse and the aircraft completed its 

landing run, followed by a convoy of fire engines and ambulances (more excite-

ment for the kids) and no doubt to the sound of shouts of joy from the passen-

gers. 

 

All this disruption, all this panic and worry, all caused by a small switch that’s 

about the size of a matchbox and costs a tenner!  It’s so out of proportion, like a 

fuse blowing and switching off all the electrics in the house, or a slate falling off 

the roof, letting in the rain, or a water pipe bursting and water then flooding the 

house.  And the moral of the story?  

 

It pays to attend to the small things in life. When we do, we so often avoid 

the big problems, and life is good. 

 

Reg 

 

A wife asked her husband: 'What do you like most in me, my pretty face or my 

sexy body?' 

 

He looked at her from head to toe and replied: 'I like your sense of humour!' 
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AIRCRAFT ON THE BRAIN 
 

In 1996, just after retiring from full-time work, I was invited to give an 

after-dinner speech to a conference in London.  Greatly flattered, and 

never one to refuse a free meal, I accepted like a shot, but if any           

encouragement to do it had been needed, there was a nice coincidence that 

I couldn’t help noticing.  The event was to be at the Science Museum, and 

forty-three years previously, between leaving school and joining the RAF, 

I had found employment with Lloyds Bank at its South Kensington 

branch, just a hundred yards away: so my working life had come full    

circle, from start to finish in London SW7. 

 

After arriving at the event, another distant memory was stirred.  The    

dinner was held in the Museum’s Aviation Gallery which then featured, 

and maybe still does, a really imaginative display of aircraft suspended 

from the roof, as if in flight.  They seemed to be zooming about over our 

heads as we ate our dinner.  What, I wondered, if some of those cables 

snapped? 

 

I flashed back to May, 1955.  I am stationed with the RAF south of    

Tripoli in Libya, on an airfield shared with civilian airlines called Idris, 

after Idris al Senoussi, the king of the newly independent country.  There 

is clear evidence that this is a new arrangement as on the doors of our      

hangar.  High up on the right-hand one, painted white on a black          

rectangle, are the mystic letters 

 

                                            TEL 

                                            ITO 

And on the left-hand side 

                                           CAS 

                                           BEN 

 

It didn’t take too long to work out that if the doors were closed (we never 

closed them) they announced that here was Castel Benito: the Italian Air 

Force had named their station after Mussolini. 

 

The combination of climate, Mediterranean beaches and, not least, the 

echoes of Italian culture from the 1930s made Idris the posting from 



Scorpion News 

 

30 

Heaven.  There were just enough of us to support four shifts, and we 

worked 24 hours on and three days off.  I use the word “work” loosely 

there, for some days saw only two or three aircraft arrivals, and we    

wireless people were free to answer calls from the civilian terminal to 

mend their radio sets – grateful pilots would slip us a ten-bob note (half a 

week’s pay) for just applying the judicious thump that re-seated the 

thermionic valves used in those days, so that their communication was    

re-established. And as for the night-time “work”, it was often nothing 

more strenuous than sleeping in a slightly less comfortable bed. 

 

The radio hut was away from the hangar and on the edge of the airfield 

itself.  This meant that my colleagues and I had the extra duty of marshal-

ling aircraft in and out of their parking stands by waving things like table-

tennis bats.  These were in fact superfluous; you could do it perfectly 

safely using just your arms, though at night you needed torches.  Having 

got an incoming aircraft neatly at a standstill, we then had the task of   

taking the pilot’s report of anything that he was bothered about.  It got 

enormously hot in the summer (just down the road was El Azizia, holder 

of the world record temperature, 58C) and as a kindness, we used to open 

the hatch, on aircraft that had one, and conduct this interview in the    

coolness of the cabin, and were often repaid with a can of something ice-

cold from the hold. 

 

One day, I marshalled in a Canberra, opened the hatch and secured it on 

its strut, then leant inside with my clip-board asking for any complaints. 

The pilot was obviously new to Idris, for instead of staying gratefully in 

the cool, he wanted to get out before speaking and started to get out of his 

seat.  At this point, his glove got caught in some part of the controls.  I 

was withdrawing from the cabin to let him out, and the next thing I knew 

was that the propped-open hatch door gave me a stunning blow on the 

head as the front undercarriage retracted and the whole aircraft collapsed 

onto its nose. 

 

There was a story in my family that my mother dropped me downstairs 

when I was six weeks old, but that it turned out all right because I landed 

on my head.  Perhaps there was some truth to that, because after some of 

the sweet fluid that was known as “tea” in the RAF at that time, and quite 

a lot of a locally made drink called “banana wine”, I felt able to resume 
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my duties. 

 

Well, I told the people in the Science Museum this story as a prelude to 

my talk on that evening in 1996.  I said that I was probably the only     

person in the room who had had an aircraft fall on his head – till then, 

anyway.  This may have been a mistake, for at several moments during 

my absolutely brilliant speech I felt I was losing the attention of my     

audience, who were casting worried glances at the ceiling. 

 

John Walsh 

Putting things right on the Canberra  

 I think the lifting gear was borrowed from the Army  

 

Marriage Humour: 

 

Wife: 'What are you doing?' 

Husband: Nothing. 

Wife: 'Nothing...? You've been reading our marriage certificate for an hour.' 

Husband: “I was looking for the expiration date.” 
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The radio hut from the hangar roof,  

with a visiting Lancaster on the peri-track. 

 

Brothel Trip: 

 

An elderly man goes into a brothel and tells the madam he would like a young 

girl for the night. Surprised, she looks at the ancient man and asks how old he is. 

 

'I'm 90 years old,' he says. '90!' replies the woman.  

 

'Don't you realize you've had it?' 

 

'Oh, sorry,' says the old man. 'How much do I owe you?' 
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FOR ALL THE NON BELIEVERS 
 

 

The other day a local mosque opened its doors and invited non-Muslims 

to visit in the spirit of their faith's willingness to be open and welcoming, 

so I too decided to go to the local mosque in Lakemba for the first time to 

see what it was all about: 

Lakemba has a large Muslim population and the Lakemba Mosque is one 

of Australia’s largest. 

 

At the time I was limping a little.  I sat down and the Imam came up to 

me, laid his hands on my hand and said: "By the will of Allah and the 

prophet Muhammed - you will walk today." 

 

I told him I wasn't paralysed, I only had a small bunion on my left-

foot.  He came back and laid his hands on me and looking skywards, 

earnestly repeated his mantra: "By the will of Allah and the prophet 

Muhammed - you WILL walk today." 

 

Once again, I told him there was nothing wrong with me. 

 

After prayers I stepped outside, and bugger me, he was right, 

 

MY CAR WAS GONE!!! 

 

Looks of Disappointment 

 

A man was just waking up from anaesthesia after surgery, and his wife 

was sitting by his side. His eyes fluttered open and he said, 'You're beauti-

ful.'  

 

Then he fell asleep again. 

 

His wife had never heard him say that before, so she stayed by his side. A 

few minutes later his eyes fluttered open and he said, 'You're cute..' The 

wife was disappointed because instead of 'beautiful,' it was now 'cute.' 

She asked, 'What happened to beautiful?' 

 

The man replied, The drugs are wearing off.  
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22 SQUADRON ASSOCIATION 

 
Steve Garden, Chairman 202 Squadron Association 

Mike Chapple, Chairman 84 Squadron Association 

 

Dear Steve and Mike, 

 

JOINT SAR HELICOPTER REUNION 

 

The 22 Squadron Association is planning to host a joint SAR Helicopter Reun-

ion at the Peterborough Marriott Hotel over the week-end of Friday 18th May to 

Sunday 20th May 2018. 

 

The Aim of the Joint SAR Helicopter Reunion is a, one-off, opportunity for all 

SAR Helicopter crews, Aircrew and Ground Crew, to renew old friendships with 

those who are not members of their own Associations. 

 

All SAR Helicopter members, Aircrew and Ground Crew, of the 202 and 84 

Squadron Associations are cordially invited to attend. 

The date and cost of the venue is: 

 

 Peterborough Marriott Hotel:  18th to 20th May 2018. 

 

£135 - Double Occupancy per room per night Dinner Bed and Breakfast. 

£95 - Single Occupancy per room per night Dinner Bed and Breakfast. 

(The cost of the Reunion Dinner is included in the DB&B room rate). 

 

A 25% discount is offered on drinks. 

 

Chairman: Paul Martin 
5 Belle Vue Gardens 

Shrewsbury 

SY3 7JF 

  
Tel:  01743 340205 / 

07808858398 
E-Mail: paulmartin@orpheusmail.co.uk 

  

mailto:paulmartin@argonet.co.uk


Scorpion News 

 

35 

Dress: Friday – Informal. 

  Saturday - Lounge suit and Association tie and equivalent. 

 

It is hoped that a visit may be arranged for Saturday 19th May to the Imperial 

War Museum, Duxford.  Alternative nearby attractions include: The Shuttle-

worth Collection, Old Warden Aerodrome; and Burghley House, Stamford.  

 

The Peterborough Marriott Hotel has been booked for the event. 

 

Individuals will need to book their own rooms – the booking procedure will be 

confirmed in the New Year. 

 

There will be no cancellation charges if cancellations are made more than 24 

hours before the start of the booked room date.  The above procedure relieves the 

22 Squadron Association of any financial commitment for the event. 

 

The Friday Dinner is planned to be an informal, hot and cold, buffet dinner with 

no seating plan. 

 

The Saturday Dinner is planned to be a slightly more formal dinner with a     

seating plan of about 8 to 10 persons per round table.  The opportunity for      

individuals to choose who they would like to sit with will be given. 

 

Traditionally, Wine and Port at 22 Squadron Association Reunion Dinners has 

been paid for either by donations or out of 22 Squadron Association funds.  I am 

sure that we can come to a suitable arrangement to share the costs of wine and 

port at the Saturday Dinner. 

 

I shall be most grateful if you will pass on this invitation to your members. 

 

Currently, I am planning to attend the 202 Squadron Association AGM and   

Reunion Dinner on 19 August.  I would be happy to attend part of the 84   

Squadron Association meeting in September to clarify any points raised         

concerning the proposed SAR Helicopter Reunion. 

 

Please don’t hesitate to contact me if you have any suggestions or questions. 

 

Yours aye, 

 
Paul 
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    The British Medical Association has weighed in on 
    the new Prime Minister David Cameron's health care 
    proposals. 
 
    The Allergists voted to scratch it, but the 
    Dermatologists advised not to make any rash 
    moves. 
 
    The Gastroenterologists had a sort of a gut feeling 
    about it, but the neurologists thought the 
    Administration had a lot of nerve. 
 
    The Obstetricians felt they were all labouring under 
    a misconception. 
 
    Ophthalmologists considered the idea short-sighted. 
 
    Pathologists yelled, "Over my dead body!" while the 
    Paediatricians said, "Oh, Grow up!" 
 
    The Psychiatrists thought the whole idea was 
    madness, while the Radiologists could see right 
    through it. 
 
    The Surgeons were fed up with the cuts and decided 
    to wash their hands of the whole thing. 
 
    The ENT specialists didn't swallow it, and just 
    wouldn’t hear of it. 
 
    The Pharmacologists thought it was a bitter pill to 
    swallow, and the Plastic Surgeons said, "This puts a 
    whole new face on the matter...." 
 
    The Podiatrists thought it was a step forward, but the 
    Urologists were pissed off at the whole idea. 
 
    The Anaesthetists thought the whole idea was a 
    gas, but the Cardiologists didn't have the heart to 
    say no. 
 
    In the end, the Proctologists won out, leaving the 
    entire decision up to the arseholes in London .. 
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CHIEF TECHNICIAN J.R. WELCH  R.V.M., B.E.M 

1972 – 1975 
 

We are saddened to report the passing of  John who died on the 25th 

May, 2017 aged 74 years after a relatively short illness. 

 

John joined the RAF in January, 1960 as a Halton apprentice and trained 

as an Airframe Fitter.  He performed rather well as an apprentice and on 

graduation was posted to the Queens Flight at RAF Benson in January, 

1963.  During that period he enjoyed many foreign trips as support       

engineer on several royal tours. He was awarded the R.V.M. In             

recognition of his service then. 

 

In 1972 John was posted to B flight, 84 Squadron at RAF Nicosia.      

During this time he (and his family) experienced the Turkish invasion of 

Cyprus and the very turbulent and dangerous period that followed. 

 

On completion of his tour John was again posted to the Queens Flight 

where he stayed for another two years.  His service then was recognised 

by the award of the B.E.M. He was  posted to RAF Shawbury in 1977 as 

Repair Liaison Officer and during that posting he took a course on      

technical authoring.  He stayed at Shawbury until his last posting in 1979 

to RAF Abingdon where he joined the Crash and Repair Squadron with 

the grand title of Repair Liaison Officer.  He remained there until his    

demobilisation in April, 1983. 

 

On leaving the service John worked for Pergammon Press as a Technical 

Author for four years before taking up a similar post with Martin Baker 

(ejection seat manufacturer) for eight years.  His work then also involved 

liaison work with the RAF, Fleet Air Arm and the U.S. Navy.  His final 

job as a technical author was with A.W.E where he remained until his  

retirement aged 65 years. 

   

Fully retired from work John was able to indulge in one of his passions, 

(he described it as an addiction) rifle and pistol shooting.  During his    

service career he had represented the RAF on several occasions.  He 

joined the AERE Shooting Club and eventually became the club's     

President.   

    The British Medical Association has weighed in on 
    the new Prime Minister David Cameron's health care 
    proposals. 
 
    The Allergists voted to scratch it, but the 
    Dermatologists advised not to make any rash 
    moves. 
 
    The Gastroenterologists had a sort of a gut feeling 
    about it, but the neurologists thought the 
    Administration had a lot of nerve. 
 
    The Obstetricians felt they were all labouring under 
    a misconception. 
 
    Ophthalmologists considered the idea short-sighted. 
 
    Pathologists yelled, "Over my dead body!" while the 
    Paediatricians said, "Oh, Grow up!" 
 
    The Psychiatrists thought the whole idea was 
    madness, while the Radiologists could see right 
    through it. 
 
    The Surgeons were fed up with the cuts and decided 
    to wash their hands of the whole thing. 
 
    The ENT specialists didn't swallow it, and just 
    wouldn’t hear of it. 
 
    The Pharmacologists thought it was a bitter pill to 
    swallow, and the Plastic Surgeons said, "This puts a 
    whole new face on the matter...." 
 
    The Podiatrists thought it was a step forward, but the 
    Urologists were pissed off at the whole idea. 
 
    The Anaesthetists thought the whole idea was a 
    gas, but the Cardiologists didn't have the heart to 
    say no. 
 
    In the end, the Proctologists won out, leaving the 
    entire decision up to the arseholes in London .. 
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In 1997 he achieved his great ambition of shooting at the Queen's Medal 

final at Bisley and came 43rd out of 1200 of the world's best shots. 

 

John was a very pleasant and likeable person. He will be missed for his 

quick humour and his love of a good chat. I am already missing the steady 

stream of his great on-line jokes! 

  

Our thoughts and sympathies are with John's wife Margery his daughters Marie 

and Vanessa and his greater family on their sad loss. 

 

B.C. 

 

The above picture shows another one of John’s amazing escapes.  This was 

Whirlwind MK 10, XL-110 after a disastrous  test flight to check on a           

mysterious vibration.   John escaped with a few bruises.  He was very lucky.  

Afterwards it was all matter of fact nothing special.  Full story in  June 2012  

edition of Scorpion News. 
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SERVICE WITH A SMILE FOR 100 YEARS 

HONESTLY 


