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FOREWORD BY THE CHAIRMAN 

 

I wrote my first Foreword for the January 2010 edition of Scorpion News, and some 16 
Forewords and one newsletter later I am penning my last.  It is time for a change, and 
along with a new Chairman I am anticipating that there will be other wholesale   
changes to your Committee.  Please do come along to the annual reunion and AGM in 
late September, to listen to the arguments, air your views, perhaps volunteer, and vote 
in the new incumbents. 
 
Having celebrated the 100th anniversary of 84 Squadron last year, we were fortunate to 
witness a great celebration of the centenary of the Royal Air Force itself this year.  I 
thought the parades and flypast in and over London were spectacular, and great fun 
was had by many of us in spotting the appearance of the 84 Squadron Standard on   
parade.  The Standard bearer was Flt Lt John Rowe, who has provided us with a very 
interesting and amusing update of recent Squadron activity in this edition.  I had the 
pleasure of meeting John on a recent family visit to Cyprus, where he came in to work 
early to host us before a night flying programme.  I hope we will see more of him on 
the proposed Squadron visit by the Association next May. 
 
Many of you will be aware that the Association had the honour of marching past the 
Cenotaph last year, and the Association has been allocated 15 places for this year’s Pa-
rade.  I suspect that this will be the last time that the Association will be represented on 
Remembrance Sunday, so please look out for us amongst the other 10,000 participants! 
 
A number of 84 Squadron Association members and wives/partners attended the joint 
SAR reunion in May, hosted by 22 Squadron Association.  Mind you it was impossible 
to tell who was representing our Association because the vast majority of those there 
had also served on 22, 84 and 202 Squadrons, perhaps all three!  There is an article and 
pictures on the event later and you may be able to recognise some old comrades from 
the rogue’s gallery.  The venue was successful, and despite the attraction of a Royal 
wedding and cup final the same day, all seemed to enter into the spirit of the joint SAR 
theme.  It was put to me that each Association might like to host a similar annual event 
in turn.  What are your thoughts?  Would you want to attend more than one reunion in 
2 out of 3 years?  Is it the way to go, a joint SAR reunion, or do you want to keep our 
Association exclusive?  I did not commit us, but do bring your thoughts and ideas to 
the AGM. 
 
We are a bit thin on the ground with articles for this edition, but my sincere thanks to 
those who have contributed.  If you want to see Scorpion News continuing in its      
present form and frequency you will have to help us out please.  Tell us about what it 
was like in your day, the good old days.  I have sanctioned a few funnies as fillers, in 
the hope that they are taken as “tongue in cheek”. 
 
I had thought of ending my last Foreword by waxing lyrical about the super time I 
have had as Chairman, and the comradeship and loyalty I have experienced and       
enjoyed from you all, particularly the Committee members.  But I won’t; that would be 
tempting fate.  Perhaps I will be allowed to say a few words on the subject in later   
editions.  Let me finish though by saying that it has been an honour to serve you. 
MC 
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EDITORIAL 
 
I know it is warm, however I thought all of you had served on 84 Sqd and 
served in the heat? So I shall apologise now for the lack of content in this 
edition.  It would appear that everyone is taking the opportunity to sun 
bathe etc and forgot to send me any inputs for this one. 
 
Oh well, not to worry, I hope you are all well and enjoying the Cyprus 
sunshine here in the UK.  Jill and I have just spent a few days at  
Aeroventure Doncaster and then Leeds in our motor home, very nice it 
was too.  We hope to be able to tour round most of the UK shortly once 
we are over our local fete etc.  For the past 3 months I have been busy  
collecting, begging and gathering monies to buy 3 defibrillators for our 
village, people have been very generous donating all manner of        
equipment working or not for us to refurbish and sell on.  I have managed 
to raise £4,500 so far and am now trying for a forth unit.  Just out of     
interest I have also volunteered to be a member of the “Lincolnshire     
Integrated Volunteer Emergency Service” (LIVES) this should keep me 
out of mischief once I am fully trained? 
 
I have also been hot air ballooning quite a bit, in fact I was due to go and 
retrieve after the flight over London last weekend it was The Lord Mayors 
Balloon Regatta, take of from Battersea Park however it was cancelled 
due to very strong thermal  activity over London even at 0400 hrs take off 
time.  Now scheduled for October if anyone is interested? 
 
Anyway enough about what I have been doing, it’s what you have all 
been up to that I want to know about so we can put a story in here!   
 
Please read and get started booking for the events mentioned later on, 
such as; 2018 Reunion at Albrighton, but better still get organised for the 
2019 Reunion at Akrotiri.   It is well worth a trip out for a week or so, also 
it is supposed to rain all next May in the UK so at least you could top up 
your tans? 
 
OK enough, I hear you say, so lets get on with it and I hope to see all you 
in September. 
 
Hoot and Roar 
Trevor 
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XP345 Shows Off Her Scorpion’s To 60,000 Plus Crowd 
 

The weeks prior to June this year have been very busy for the Yorkshire Helicopter 
Preservation Group.  We had been invited to take our restored, ex 84 Squadron, 
Whirlwind to the RAF 100 Airshow at Cosford.  This was to be the only RAF   
sponsored airshow in this, it’s centenary, year.  XP345 Was to represent ALL the 
RAF’s support helicopters for the past nearly 70 years.  It would also be the only 
aircraft there representing the RAF’s involvement in UN operations.  There were a 
couple of other support helicopters, the Chinook and some visiting foreign ones, but 
this was the star of the show for those with good memories. Not to forget those who 
served ‘in yellow’, there was the world’s only flying Whirlwind – Historic          
Helicopters’ XJ729 in 22 Sqn colours.  I, personally, was delighted to see both it 
and the only airworthy Sycamore do their displays in beautiful sunshine, although I 
recognise that for those of you who flew them ‘at work’, the weather would not   
normally be so pleasing. 
 
When we first received the request to attend, we knew that our work would be cut 
out for us.  The rotorhead and gearbox would need to be swapped for the recently 
refurbished one (part of the HAR9 project) as her existing one had been seized in 
the blades folded position.  A task we had long realised we would need to do but 
this focussed our attention on it.  For those of you who have visited the Museum at 
Doncaster, you might realise that we have to work in a very restricted space with 
limited options for lifting equipment etc.  We got on with the job and, with a couple 
of weeks to spare, we were all done. XP345’s Rotorhead and MRG is now in the 
workshop to be refurbished and then we shall need to do it all over again! 
 
The other main task to complete by the deadline was the ‘dummy undercarriage’, to 
enable her to sit nicely on the low loader.  A few refinements to the wheeled version 
we had used before, a coat of shiny yellow paint and all looked very professional.  A 
day spent washing and polishing, gathering the tools and other kits we needed to 
take with us and we were ready – next stop Shropshire. 

 
Once loaded and undercar-
riage swapped, we set off 
down the lane and out onto 
the open highway. We, 
Mike Fitch and I, followed 
the lorry for most of the 
journey but the first few  
motorway bridges and    
gantries were very ‘buttock 
clenching’ until we accepted 
that she wasn’t as high as 
she looked and would go 
under all the rest without 
any problems.  
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We knew that we had to be escorted around the airfield once we got to 
Cosford as those who are familiar with it will remember the railway bridge 
that even small lorries have to limbo under.  A pity they hadn’t cut back the 
tree branches on the back lane there as we collected a few botanical      
specimens in the rotorhead.  No damage done, we would collect a few more 
on the way home too. 
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This was the Tuesday before the airshow and we had to get her unloaded, 
back on her proper u/c and put the blades back on. This was when we were 
able to see her for the first time fully spread and complete, in the perfect 
setting of the airfield, and we very proudly gave ourselves some big pats on 
the back. We knew then that we would be able to represent the Squadron 
big style at this prestigious event. Then it was off back to Doncaster until 
Saturday, early. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
We travelled down on Saturday morning, this time four of us, to get ready 
for the airshow on Sunday. It was a great day, the weather being very     
Cyprus like, and I was able to sneak a preview of the airshow from the best 
seat in the house – the pilot’s seat of ‘345’, overlooking the main display 
area as they all did their certification flights.  From WW1 aircraft through 
helicopters, to those extremely noisy sticky out wing things of the modern 
RAF. I can definitely confirm that I enjoyed the helicopters most but that 
was closely followed by the formation flying of all sorts of biplanes. 
 
During the Sunday, the sell out crowd of over 60,000, descended on the  
airfield and we had a constant stream of visitors ‘wowing’ at our helicopter. 
Many of the kids wanted to know what the Scorpions (one child called 
them dinosaurs!) were there for, and we were happy to explain as best we 
could.  During the Typhoon’s display we could only use hand signals and 
then gave up – what a racket!!  We did meet a few former Whirlwind air/
groundcrew but none identified or admitted to being ‘84’.  I hope that some 
of you saw her there. 
 
Once it was all over we had to go in reverse, but fortunately not on the  
Sunday.  We were overnighted on the camp for a few days and on Monday 

we set about removing the blades and getting all ready for collection on 
Tuesday.  Once again, an extra free airshow as all the old types flew off for 
home.   
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The lorry came mid-morning on Tuesday and we loaded up quite quickly.  We were 
now getting quite efficient at changing the u/c whilst suspended in the air and it didn’t 
take very long to get her strapped down and ready to go.  A few hours later we were 
back at Doncaster and swapping back again.  She had a few days outside until Sunday 
when she was returned to her place in the Museum’s hangar. 
 
A very busy and tiring week or so but we have been very proud to ‘fly the flag’ for the 
Squadron. “Hoot and Roar” to you all (although it was more of a ‘Hoot and Squeak’ 
after talking to so many people on Sunday. 
 
Alan Beattie. 

The Red Arrows Final Salute To XP-345 
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84 Squadron Association Visit to 84 Squadron 
RAF Akrotiri, 2019 

 
OC 84 Squadron, Sqn Ldr Al Ross, has agreed that the current squadron 
will host the Association for a visit in May 2019.  The visit will centre 
around a day with the squadron on Thursday May 16th 2019.  The broad 
outline of the day is: 
 
1100 - 1400 Int brief & lunch @ Officers' Mess 
 
1400 - 1600 Sqn visit 
 
1600 - 1800 Scorpy Inn 
 
1800 - 2100 Chris Kebabs 
 
A coach will be arranged for this visit for which there will probably be a 
charge.  We also hope to hold a farewell squadron kebab early the           
following week. 
 
We aim to compress any and all of contact with the squadron into one week 
so that those of you who may only be able to take part for a week will not 
miss out on any of it. 
 
For our last visit (84's Centenary) I spent a lot of effort trying to arrange a 
group travel plan but after 3 months of this found that the price quoted was 
about £70 per head higher than that which was readily available across the 
internet.  For that reason we 'bailed out' and asked everybody to arrange 
there own flight and accommodation.  It seemed to work quite well so we 
have decided that everybody do so again. 
 
Wednesday is hotel 'change-over' day in Cyprus and there tends to be more 
flights available and therefore usually cheaper.  We realise that not         
everybody wants to spend the whole of their visit to Cyprus in the company 
of Association members so we suggest that everybody uses a hotel in the 
Germasogeia area.  There are lots of bars and restaurants in this area.  It 
makes life much easier for everybody from the coach point of view if we 
are not spread out across Limasssol.  The one used by most last time was 
the Atlantica Miramar Beach, which although not perfect most people told 
me they were satisfied with.  Other people have a different view of this   
hotel and the Park Beach has been recommended.  Within walking distance 
of this hotel are the Royal Appolonia and Londa Hotel.  There are also quite 
a few apartments for rent in this area for those who would prefer not to use 
a hotel. 
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So, what to do now? If you are interested in taking part then initially 
through the usual channels (front of the SN) just "express your interest" to 
me without commitment.  If you are particularly eager, then go ahead and 
book but please let me know so that we can gauge the numbers and let 84 
Squadron know what size of ‘scorpion's nest’ they are to expect next May. 
 
If anybody has any queries please ask and we will try to answer them. 
 
H&R 
 

Derek Whittaker 
    CHARM SCHOOL 
 
Two informally dressed ladies happened to start up a conversation during 
an endless wait at the airport. 
 
The first lady was an arrogant woman married to a wealthy man.  The    
second was a proper, well mannered, elderly woman. 
 
When the conversation centered on whether they had any children, the  
arrogant woman started by saying, "When my first child was born, my   
husband built a beautiful mansion for me." 
 
The elderly lady commented, "Well, bless your heart." 
 
The first woman continued, "When my second child was born, my husband 
bought me a beautiful Mercedes-Benz.. 
 
Again the elderly lady said, "Well, bless your heart." 
 
The first woman continued boasting, "Then, when my third child was born, 
my husband bought me this exquisite diamond bracelet. 
 
"Well, bless your heart." 
 
"What did your husband buy for you when you had your first child?" 
 
"My husband sent me to charm school," declared the elderly lady. 
 
"Charm school?" the first woman cried, "Oh, my God! What on earth for?" 
 
The elderly lady responded, "Well for example, instead of saying,        
"Who gives a shit?" 
 
I learned to say, "Well, bless your heart" .. 
 
Thanks Brian 
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84 Squadron Association Annual Reunion 
28 & 29th September 2018 

Albrighton Hall Hotel, Nr Shrewsbury 
 
After the huge success of the centenary reunion we hope that everybody 
enjoyed himself or herself enough to come along again for the 2018 event. 
In fact we would hope that such an enjoyable time would spur everybody to 
try to persuade others to attend. 
  
We have negotiated the price to remain at the same level as 2017, that is 
£73-00p per person, DB&B with a £10-00 single supplement.  The hotel 
has reserved the same amount of rooms for us as last year when we actually 
ran out of accommodation and had people who had to use local B & B’s for 
their stay.  Therefore we recommend that you book as early as possible to 
avoid such a situation.  To book telephone 01939 291000, select             
reservations and mention 84 Squadron.  We have found that some of the 
duty staff at the hotel aren’t aware of our reunion and if this is the case 
when you call ask to be put through to “Events”.  Our organizer / contact is 
Caroline Buckley. 
 
The timings, rooms and dress for the weekend are the same as always with 
the exception of the Friday evening.  To avoid 2017’s problems we are   
negotiating with the hotel to provide a carvery type meal for us, which 
should give greater flexibility.  The outcome of this will be relayed to you 
all in due course. 
 
H&R 
 
Derek Whittaker 
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GENERAL DATA PROTECTION REGULATION  
 
 
You are no doubt aware of the recently introduced General Data 
Protection Regulation (GDPR).  Below are some details as to 
how it affects you in relation to your membership of the 84 
Squadron Association (the Association). 
 
You are a Full Member of the Association and have paid a     
subscription, or are an Honorary or Associate Member. 
 
• The Association holds the information you have given us i.e. 
your name, phone number(s), email, postal address and some 
Service and civilian history, and undertakes to hold this data se-
curely. 
 

• This information is available to the Association Committee 
but will never be shared with anyone else. 
 

• The Association will use this information purely to get in 
touch with you about matters concerning the Association. 
 

• You have the right to check, and amend if necessary, the     
information we hold about you by contacting the Membership 
Secretary. 
 

• Following your death or lapsed membership, any electronic 
or paper data held about you will be destroyed within 1 year. 
Within a year following the death of a member, we may contact 
a close relative of that member to ascertain whether that relative 
wishes to remain on the social register and for appropriate data 
to be kept. 

 
If you have any questions, please contact the Membership     
Secretary. 
 
Chairman. Mike Chapple 
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Squadron Leader George J Thwaites MBE, RAF Ret’d 
 
I left school at 14 and enlisted in the RAF in 1938 at the age of 17 as a Clerk GD and 
after recruits training at RAF Upwood posted to HQ No. 16 Group (Coastal          
Command) as an Intelligence Clerk located at Gillingham, Kent where we lived in 
“civvy” digs – 110 Balmoral Road.  At the beginning of 1940 was posted to the     
Middle East to join No. 80 Fighter Squadron at Amriya in the Western Desert,       
travelling through France by train and across the Mediterranean to reach Egypt. 
 
In July, 1940 when the Italians declared war, proceeded as a clerk with a detached 
flight of Gloster Gladiator aircraft to Sidi Barrani where they were to be based.  There 
was no accommodation and we slept under the stars.  When the Italians attacked 
across the wire into Egypt in September, 1940, we made a hurried escape across the 
desert to Mersa Matruh and subsequently to Sidi Heneish where the other two flights 
of the squadron were now located, having moved up from Amriya.  This was on an 
escarpment near Mersa Matruh.  Soon after, another flight detachment took place, this 
time to Bir Kenayis, a well, half way between Mersa Matruh and Siwa Oasis.  After a 
stay we were ordered back to Sidi Heneish. 
 
Shortly after rejoining the squadron, learned that we were on our way to Greece, to 
assist the Greeks in their fight against the Italians.  Packing once again, the squadron 
proceeded to RAF Abu Sueir, not far from Cairo.  At the end of November we        
entrained at Abu Sueir to board HMS Gloucester waiting in Alexandria harbour and 
sailed overnight arriving in Piraeus the following morning.  For a time the squadron 
was based at Elevsis just outside Athens and after a brief stay entrained en-route to 
Trikala in the centre of Greece and when the airfield became untenable through rain 
and mud the squadron moved to Larissa where our first earthquake was experienced. 
Just after Christmas 1940, I left on another detached flight this time to Yannina in 
northern western Greece, flying in a Greek Junkers JU52 for which the Germans were 
still supplying spares. 
 
In due course the other two Flights joined us at Yannina.  Not long after we moved 
again, this time back to Elevsis for re-equipping with Hurricanes.  At the beginning of 
April on promotion to Corporal I joined 84 Squadron who were equipped with     
Blenheims, to take over the Squadron Orderly Room.  Shortly after settling in, we then 
had the famous Sunday, the 20th April, when I was given the order by the CO –  
Squadron Leader Bill Russell, owing to the German advance, to destroy everything 
before evacuating to Kalamata in Southern Corinth.  We couldn’t travel in the mobile 
office as a German cannon shell had gone through the radiator. 
 
We then waited at Navplion for a ship but were then moved on to a disused Brewery 
in Kalamata in the south for transport to take us off and after numerous trips to the 
port we eventually managed to get away by ship on the 27th April, 1941, actually – my 
twentieth birthday, to arrive at RAF Aboukir, having landed at the port of Alexandria  
in  Egypt.   As we had left everything behind we were re-issued with new kit and then 
were on the move again this time in steel freight wagons through the Sinai to           
Rehoveth   Station in Palestine en-route to RAF Aquir. 
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After settling in this gave us a chance to visit the Holy Places in Jerusalem.   When 
we were finally re-equipped and those personnel who had left Greece by other means 
had finally joined us, we were on the move again, leaving by bus and picking up an 
Army convoy at H 4 (a pumping station on the Haifa/Iraq pipeline) and then an awful 
ride in the backs of lorries across the desert to RAF Habbaniya in Iraq.  And as soon 
as we got organised we were mobile again, this time by train to RAF Mosul in  
Northern Iraq. 
 
As soon as arrived I was poached by the Station Commander of RAF Mosul to open 
up a Station Orderly Room.  The outcome was that I was promoted Sergeant and 
shortly after to Flight Sergeant.  At the latter end of 1942 I was posted from the     
Station to the newly created 237 Wing which was forming at Mosul to enter the   
Caucasus to assist the Russians.  This involved a convoy move to Teheran by road - 
the capital of Iran. 
 
In March 1943 I was declared tour expired and returned to RAF Habbaniya via    
Basrah en-route to the United Kingdom.   After a stay at Habbaniya,  I caught a Nairn 
civilian articulated bus outside the camp gates which drove across the desert to      
Damascus taking 24 hours.  I then made my way to Haifa, Kantara and thence to the 
Transit Camp at Kasfareet.  
 
When I had been there two weeks I caught the French luxury liner the “Isle de 
France” at Suez which then sailed to Durban in South Africa where I was off loaded 
and spent ten weeks in Clairwood Transit Camp waiting for another boat.  Eventually 
I was sent by train to Cape Town where I waited another three weeks for a ship to 
bring me home.  I sailed in the “Dominion Monarch” a journey which took six weeks 
from Cape Town to Liverpool sailing via Freetown in Sierra Leone, Gibraltar and the 
USA but not landing there.  I eventually arrived back in the UK in September after 
some seven months in transit. 
 
After disembarkation leave at my home I was posted to RAF Waterbeach just outside 
Cambridge to open another Station Orderly Room.  This was a Bomber Command 
Station in 3 Group where No. 514 Bomber Squadron was based and also No. 1678 
Heavy Conversion Unit, who trained crews to operate the Lancaster Bomber.  I was 
married to Dorothy on the 10th June, 1944 four days after “D-Day” 
 
In May 1946 I was selected to attend a RAF Regiment OCTU at the RAF Regiment 
Depot, Belton Park, Grantham in Lincolnshire.  On commissioning in September, 
1946, I was first sent on a course at the Battle School at RAF Wombleton, in      
Yorkshire and then to RAF Cardington on Recruit Training. In January, 1947 I was 
posted to RAF Changi in Singapore travelling by sea on the “Empire Fowey” on the 
formation of the RAF Regiment Malaya.  However, before this took place I was then 
re-posted to No. 3 Ground Combat School at RAF Katukurunda in Ceylon as an    
instructor, flying there in a Short Sunderland Flying Boat from RAF Seletar in      
Singapore to RAF Koggala in Southern Ceylon, an eleven hour trip. 
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The school was then moved to “HMS Uva”, a Royal Navy leave camp at Diyatalawa. 
This was located in the coolness of the hills, 5000 feet above the plains which were so 
hot and humid. I lived with my wife and family in the middle of a tea plantation.  
 
However, this was short lived for in mid 1948 I was invalided home with a knee    
injury caused when playing hockey.  We sailed home in the HMT Devonshire.  After 
attending a Rehabilitation Centre I was pronounced fit and posted back to RAF   
Cardington and subsequently moved to RAF Melksham in Wiltshire with a Recruits 
Wing. Later in 1948 I was posted to RAF Watchet to attend a 40mm Bofors Light  
Anti-Aircraft Gun course and qualified as an instructor.  I was then posted to HQ 
Fighter Command for duties as a Ground Combat Training Instructor at RAF         
Felixstowe and also covering other RAF Stations nearby.  A week later I was recalled 
to Fighter Command at Stanmore to train a Royal Guard of Honour for the Royal 
Tournament at Olympia in 1949 and remained at Fighter Command as a Ground 
Combat Training Officer.  
 
At the end of 1950 I was posted as a Flight Commander to No. 56 (Rifle) Squadron 
which was reforming at RAF Hednesford, Staffs, prior to overseas service.  In       
February the Squadron embarked and sailed from Liverpool to Port Said in Egypt, 
where we entrained to Kasfareet and then found myself in the Transit Camp, now  
renamed El Hamra which I had left seven years earlier. 
 
My first task was to be detached to Ismailia with my Flight to guard the C in C’s (Sir 
John Baker’s) houseboat which was moored alongside the Suez Canal.  Later I was 
posted as Adjutant to No. 128 MU which was an Explosive Unit covering 24 square 
miles of desert and surrounded by a mine field.  Additionally, I was also the Security 
Officer.  My family joined me and who were then hurriedly shipped home by air 
when the riots started 
 
After the rioting by the Egyptians in the Canal Zone I was posted to Cyprus as an   
instructor on the NCO’s Training School based at RAF Nicosia where my family      
re-joined me.  Then, having completed four years overseas I was posted back to the 
UK in 1954 to the RAF Regiment Depot at Catterick as the OC RAF Regiment 
Demonstration and Continuity Drill Flight and also the Custodian of the Queen’s  
Colour.  This tour of duty involved giving demonstrations all over the country of 
weapons, Royal Guards of Honour and also Continuity Drill for which the Regiment 
had become famous.  In fact the RAF Regiment Demonstration Flight was the      
forerunner of the Queen’s Colour Squadron. 
 
I remained at Catterick until the latter end of 1956 when another posting took place, 
this time as Chief Instructor at the RAF Regiment (Malaya) Depot at Changi in     
Singapore and on the 1st January, 1957 I was awarded the MBE for meritorious      
service at Catterick.  As all troops in the RAF Regiment (Malaya) were Malays,  
learning the language was a necessity and the first thing I did was to attend a three 
week language course at the Army School of Languages at Nee Soon.  Once again my 
family joined me and initially we lived in Katong – the outskirts of Singapore. 
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At that time the RAF Regiment (Malaya) Squadrons of which there were six, were 
operating in the jungles of Malaya against the CT’s (Communist Terrorists) and also 
there was one squadron operating in Hong Kong.  Each unit had a small cadre of 
British Officers and Airmen.  Having attended a Jungle Warfare Instructors Course 
took an active part in the operations. 
 
In 1960 I returned to the UK and transferred to the Secretarial Branch so as to give 
me a later retiring age than what the Regiment had to offer and also give me a better 
chance of promotion.  I attended an Officer’s Administration Course at Grantham on 
which I achieved a Distinguished Pass and posted to RAF Weeton as Station         
Adjutant.  From there in 1962 I was posted to Headquarters Coastal Command      
located at Northwood as Org 3, provisioning Hangars, Messes, Billets, Married  
Quarters, Runways etc.  It was a comprehensive job involving a great deal of       
travelling around. 
 
On promotion to Squadron Leader in 1963 I was posted as OC Station Services at 
RAF Yatesbury near Calne in Wiltshire.  In early 1965 I attended the RAF             
Intelligence Officers Course and posted to the Ministry of Defence in London.  In 
July I sailed in RMS Queen Elizabeth with my family to take up a post as an         
Intelligence Exchange Officer at the United States Air Force Defence Intelligence 
Agency (DIA) in Arlington, Virginia where I filled an American post. 
 
In 1968, on completion of my tour with the US Air Force, I returned to the UK and 
took up a post at the Ministry of Defence on the Defence Intelligence Staff. I         
remained in this position until I retired from the RAF in 1971 but stayed in the same 
post as a Civilian Intelligence Officer until finally retiring in 1982.  
 
I served in every rank from AC2 to Squadron Leader except Warrant Officer.  Forty 
four years serving King, Queen and country. 
 
Except for the war years, my wife Dorothy and four children accompanied me on all 
my postings at home and overseas.  Sadly, my wife Dorothy passed away on the 10th 
June, 2001 our 57th Wedding Anniversary. 
 
In my retirement I was Chairman of the Bromley Branches of the RAF Regiment  
Association and the National Malaya, Borneo Veterans Association. 
 
George passed away on 11th December 2017. 
 
What an interesting and varied career George had, how many people these days are 
going to get anywhere near the accomplishments that he did. 
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Gathering of the ”1st Standby Crews”  
Royal Air Force Search and Rescue Force. 18th May 2018 
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84 Squadron Update – First Half of 2018 

 
 
Having only been on the Sqn since April I was slightly unsure of the tone of this article 
so I read the last edition.  Therefore, here goes: 
 
I asked my daughter if she’d seen my newspaper.  She told me that newspapers 
are old school.  She said that people use tablets nowadays and handed me her 
Ipad.  The fly didn't stand a chance! 
  
Now that’s over with let’s get started! I am sure it will sound like a glorified 540 but I 
shall endeavour to stitch events together as best as I can!  The first couple of months of 
2018 was slow due to a long spate of unserviceability, including tail fin repairs and a 
prolonged torque matching issue on 706.  For many aircraft this is an annoying     
problem and after many attempts to fix it a twin-engine change was what was required! 
As you all know with unserviceability comes more AT and the Sqn conducted Skiing 
at Troodos and took advantage of the Go-Karting track and a day at the ranges.  
 

Hard Working Crew? 



Scorpion News 

 

23 

Since March however serviceability has been very good and with 115 hours flown in 
May the Sqn has been working hard.  This has been due to tasking and firefighting in 
the main; not from the rearcrews love of RNAV search training!  
 
84 has undertaken a few jobs this year already including 6 firefights, an RTC to       
Limassol, Go-Kart injury to Nicosia, a successful search and recovery of a kite surfer 
and a self-generated ‘Shark sighting’.  This last one we cannot really call a job but it is 
not often that the helicopter is used to ‘herd’ a 10’ shark away from the beach whilst 
getting the swimmers and canoeists to turn back to shore!  As everyone knows we all 
love a little defence engagement but Scotty did not think that getting lowered to ask the 
shark politely to move away fell under this bracket! 
 
The Sqn has also been busy meeting with other units and the Republic of Cyprus. 
There has been engagement with firefighting exercises and a multinational exercise 
close by.  At the end of the latter there was a rescue dummy still missing, which our 
boys managed to find and pick up.  Being 300yds from an US destroyer made for some 
amusing faces from the deck hands who did not know what was going on! Relations 
with Cypriot SAR have been good with positive links reinforced through the work of 
the Boss and wider Sqn. 
 
I am sure that you have been keenly following the RAF100 SAR events with the 
RAF100 Baton travelling through Akrotiri in April.  FS Dixon won the race to get on 
board to hand the baton over to the local schoolchildren.  Before this it had been taken 
around the Island and winched for good measure.   

The Baton Being Winched With a Quick Dip In The Oggin 
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RAF100 Parade in London 

 
In July myself, Dave Wray, Andy Dixon and Mark Scotland took the trooper to partic-
ipate in the RAF100 parade in   London. This was a great event with all of us enjoying 
many hours practise on the  Halton parade square…. If you can imagine most of the 
remaining RAF Regiment WOs organising over 1000 personnel then you may realise 
what it was like!  The 0400 practise the day before the real event was certainly an 
amusing sight!  The day itself went well and I am sure that you may have watched the 
parade.  If you missed the 84 Sqn Standard we were the second standard in on the right 
side as you look at the      palace.  Apart from getting the end of the Standard caught on 
the next Sqns eagle on the 3rd royal salute things went well.  That was definitely one of 
the more nervous 10 seconds of my career! 
 
There have been a few personnel changes in the first half of the year as well.  Sqn Ldr 
Mace departed the Island in Feb to become OC Yorkshire UAS.  He ended with a 
Champagne reception from the Stn Cdr and OC Ops, after which he required a hose 
down from the fire truck!  There have been 2 additions to the pilot cadre – Flt Lt Iain 
Sinclair and myself.  Iain is an ex-Merlin pilot with Canadian Instructional experience 
who speaks Scottish.  I am an ex-Sea King pilot with Shropshire Instructional           
experience who fails to speak Scottish. 
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Anyhow, we solved the missing wheels problem and leant on VAS to fit them 
ASAP.  All is now done, as is the replacement of the crappy white chain-link      

boundary with an old winch cable.   

The whole of the SES section has been changed in recent months and Cpl Chris Royle 
has joined the Ops team. We have had a consistent holding officer presence for the last 
year as holds amongst training aircrew are still very lengthy. Ed Joseph is the current 
incumbent and holds the record for the most gin drunk in one night and shortest time 
of owning a working vehicle whilst here (his engine blew after a week of                
ownership…).    
 
Finally, it was great to meet Derek Whitaker and Mike Chapple who have visited    
recently.  Mikes annual visit to dust off Janes panties was conducted in July.  When he 
did not find them in the normal position in the corridor I was brusquely accosted with 
‘Where are Jane’s Panties?????!!!!’.  Obviously questioned by a former CO about a 
lady’s panties is not the most comfortable situation.  Not immediately knowing the  
answer I went to the person who would – the holding officer.  Ed was quick to confirm 
that they had been moved to the Scorpy – thank goodness for that!  His poor family 
were dragged along with him and the face of his grand children were a picture as he 
looked longingly at the pink frilly specimens for at least 10 minutes...   
  
We look forward to welcoming the Association in May 2019 for the next visit!  
 
Hoot and Roar! 

John 
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DAYS OF YORE - WITH EIGHTY FOUR 
Singapore & Malaya 1950  -  1952 

 
The plea is out to those of us, that served with Eighty Four,  
To tell of our experiences, in those  “good old days of yore”. 
They need some more material, to print in “Scorpion News”, 
Of half forgotten incidents, and really personal views. 
 
They didn't specify “in rhyme”, they’ll be expecting “prose”, 
And as for range of subjects, well heaven only knows. 
Was way back in nineteen fifty, to the isle of Singapore,  
that I found that I was posted, to the famous Eighty Four. 
 
We learned the words of “Shaibah Blues”, and learned to speak Malay, 
And how to treat those ‘private parts’, to keep ‘dohobi itch’ away. 
We had Bristol Brigands, and George Unwin was C.O. 
He had respect for “engineers”  -  and sometimes let it show. 
 
George flew the “Queen of Shaibah” from the field at Tengah there, 
And was often playing football, when he wasn't in the air. 
And then there was Ron Whittam (went from us to Forty Five), 
Bill Banks and AP Norman, and Pete Harle  -  off on a scive !. 
 
I remember Sergeant Bowring, and Seargeant Hickson too, 
And Alan Lambert  =  best of all, twas MY  aircraft that HE flew . 
The first “Chief’s” name was “Lofty” Simms, his number one  -  Fred Fox, 
Plus Cpl. Billy Bartlet  -  he was seldom wearing socks !. 
 
The next “Chief’s” name was Ed Wardell, and then came Sergeant Brooks, 
And Sergeant  Benn and Cpl Carr  -  included for his looks,  
Jack Dimond then, and “Tubby” Dodds, Bill cheeseman and Jim Mayne, 
Lost touch with most of them today  -  perhaps we’ll meet again. 
 
We used to go to Singapore, when we could raise the “lolly”, 
To wash down beer at the U.J. Club, it never seemed like folly. 
From time to time we packed our kit, and moved up to K.L. 
Compared to life at Tengah, K.L. Was bloody hell !. 
 
We slept in Jap built “Bashers”, there were snakes below the floor, 
There was seldom and ‘Tiger’, and the loo  -  it had no door ! 
And yet we did survive it, and if we wondered why, 
It was the sprit of good mates, and a damn good mug of chai. 
 
We were a most congenial lot, with pride our chests would swell, 
To uphold the name of Eighty Four, and hold each other up  -  as well. 
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It doesn’t seem that long ago, that we were young and healthy, 
Now some of us are bald and fat, while others think we’re wealthy. 
 
The years have flown and won’t return, but memories linger longer, 
Each year the bond  -  among us left  -  appears to grow still stronger, 
Whatever life may hold for us, no-one holds the clues, 
It’s nice to know when morning comes, we can whistle “Shaibah Blues”. 
 
We had the best  -  with no regrets  -  we couldn't ask for more  -  
We had the honour to be part, of the famous Eighty Four... 
 
Composed by Peter Adams and sent in by Virginia Adams (Peters Wife) 
First published in Issue Number 11, January 1994. (Thank you Virginia) 
 
 

A man and a woman were having a quiet, romantic dinner in 
a fine restaurant. 
 
They were gazing lovingly at each other and were holding 
hands.  
 
The waitress, taking another order at a table a few steps 
away, suddenly noticed the woman slowly sliding down her 
chair and under the table - but the man stared straight 
ahead.  The waitress watched as the woman slid all the way 
down her chair and out of sight under the table.  Still, the 
man stared straight ahead. 
  
The waitress, thinking this behaviour a bit risqué and worried 
that it might offend other diners, went over to the table and 
tactfully, began by saying to the man. "Pardon me, sir, but I 
think your wife just slid under the table."  
 
The man calmly looked up at her and said, "No, she didn't. 
She just walked in." 
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