Chapter 1

During the s ummer of 1939 when it seemed oflds on that it would not be long before

the ba lloon went up,lots of my contemparies were Joining the Territorial Army.

I had decided long before that it would be the Royal air Force for me. I had be en mad
keen on the flying geme for months past,and had been an avid reader of the "Flight" and
"fperoplane" magazines for some time. From a double page spread from one of these magazines
T had s tudied in deta il a sectional diagram show ing the crew positions,locations,and
the major componenté of a Handle y Fage Hampden kmxker twin engined bomber, which at
that time was my favourite aircraft,my first love one could say. Little did T xeziisx
imagine at that particular time that in this connection my wishes would be realised,and

T would eventually be a crew membe r of this fype of aircraft when I had completed my
Wirelesé and Air gunnery training.

During the month of June I had sent in my application form to join the Royal Air Force
Volunteer Reserve as aircrew. is I remember it was a double page frrm coloured pink for
entry as either Pilot or (Cbserve r. ln due course I received my eagerly awaited instructi
—ons to attend a selecticn board at West Hartlepcol . When the day dewmned I would not
venture to say that I was cool,calm,and collected far from it,but I soon settled down
when I became aware that I was only one of many lads whox were present from all areas

of the North Fast on that sunny morning of July,1839 for entry in the RAFVR as Sergeant
pilots or Cbserversy When at last my turn came I sat down very nervously at the table
confronted by two RAF Officers who,initially,did their best to put me st ease as they
went through all the gues tions I had answered on my application form. Subsequently they
set me all s orts of tests,andx aske d many ques tions with which I coped very well. A
high standard of both education,and physical fitness was required for selection as air-
—crew,and despite the fact that my education qualifications were not quite one hundred
perce ntt I was accepted., Ixkad my keemnness and defermination wére certainly one hundred
percent plus . Much relieved,] was paxxEt then passed on to the next,and final hurdle
which was the medical,no trouble at all I thought. The medical process was reminiscent

of a glow human convey or belt as sach suceessf ul applicant from the selection board
moved on through different medics at each step l.e. eyes,ears,nose throat etc,holding

ones breath for axskixwiakmdxkiwm what seemed an eternity,and blowing up the mercury level
holding it for a stipulated, time,rhew,what lung power the 1ad has. There was no hit and
miss in tre procedure,and painstakingtk it was taking nearly all morning to accomélieh.

I had successfully negotiated each step until the final test when the Doc thought my blood
pressure was a bit high after performing this last exercise. ATH

er completing ninety nine
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percert of the full medical with I though flying coleoirs I was taken aback st : this,and
despite ry appeal thet T was jus t excited at the prospect of “"getting in" the mob that

wasg it.The white coated 1.0+ meanwhile " rroved very sympathetic ,end advised me to
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take 2 walk around the *own,have & smoke,ccol down a trifle,ard rveport bazck after lunch

to undergo enother blred pressure exercise.




1 duly followed the Doc's imstructions,and while feeling somewhat disconsolate 1 wandered
around the metropolis that was Lest Hartlepoolsnet being very interested in my surroundings
ard made sure 1 returned on time to corclude the preceedings. They were concluded sure
enough,but not in the way I had anticipated for on my return I found the building closed
with the doors locked,and no apparent sign of any RAF personnel,doctors or otherwise eon
the premises. I hung around the building,after trying all the doers,for quite some time
in the eventuality of the staff turning up,but they never did. I was aware that successful
volunteers after both interview,and medical had been tazken to Greatham airfield,which was
located a short distance from West Hartlepool, to be sworn in as Sergeants in the RAFVR,and
perhaps that was the place I should have made for.Being arather naive,youn@,and inexperienc
-ed in those early days I did not know what to de in the preveiling circumstances,and just
hung around waiting for something to happen.
However the situation remained unchanged,and after a while 1 finally geve up the ghost,and
returned home to Stockton-on~tees,2 rather forlorn figure of a lad,in direct contrast to the
elation of 2 few hours earlier, 1 never did find out what happened,I know I should have,; b
concluded that the proceesdings must have been wrapped up at lunchtime,and inadvertertly or
otherwise I had been left out in the cold,a forgotten man ,another minor "ceck-up",they were
many more to follow during the course of the War.
ifterwards T still hung on to the thought that I would receive some sort of cemmunication
from the RAFVR centre in connection with my applieation ,and successful interview,but
in the days and weeks that follewed nothing was ferthcoming,and meanwhile I was invelved
in my work in the circulation department of the local newspaper "The bvening Gazette".
During thet Merisis” period of 1939 special editions were frequently on the streets
sometimes very late at night,and I was busily engaged.
When the balloon finally went up I re-applied for entry in the RAF,and in due course X §
was instructed to report to HAF Padgate,near Warrington,lencashire with a railway warrant
to get me there, The Padgate venture proved to be short and sweet,and concluded after a
few days with me being sworn in as 982287 Aircraftsman second class etcete . The first
right was notable for my firsi expergence of bottled Nut Brown Ale imbibed in a very
crowded ,and noisy NAAFI where 1 made the acquaintance of a host of lads from far and wide
who had undergone the same procedure as myself . The next day 1 was sent home to Civvy
Street to await a posting on a Wireless course,and urtil then,of course,l would not be paid
T had te carry on with my present civvy Jjob.
4 few months later the long awaited day arrived when 1 received an official communication
instructing me to repor t to RAF,Cranwell,Lincs te attend No. 1 Wireless Scheool where 1
duly presented myself along with about two hundred other budding wireless operators
who hailed from all parts ef the U.E..
RAF Cranwell was a vast camp,and the Wireless School,which trained beth ground ,and air
sperators, was only one of many different types of training schools in operation there
during the year of 1940,




These included Accountancy and Equipment,as well as & Supplies Depot,but probebly the most
i pmortiant unit.. being the Flying Training School which together with the airfield was situated
on the other side of the vast camp.Our inteke was based in East#gamp,nnﬂ we were billetted in
two _storey brick barracks which were comfortable,very clearland tidy with polished lino
floore which ultimately we hed to keep spick and span{all the chd}es being shared out on a rota
system, Reveille was at six thirty am,and there was usu-1ly a late . . last mwinute .. . rush for
for the sblutions,and shaving positions in those early dmys of service routine. I wes designzted
to barrack Z 1 alonz with a smashing set of lads,ite majority of which were Scots with a cougle
of Teffies,and atout a dozer Spssenachs including vyself veking up the conplement.Altegether in
this rround floor harrack roow they would be sbout forty beds. Ve scon got to know each other vety
well,and smongst wy roow mates were Pat Lavin,Ramsay Joiner,Jock Brown,Frank Kerr,Bob Crisp,Bert
Pobinson 21l of whom would also become %op/az's. I would be closely involved with Ramsay,Pat,dock
and Frank in later CIT and squedron days. Other course pates in adjoining barracks 1 would
also meet up with at the Operationel “Training Unit were Doug Wightwan a 4 ©ob Thompson.
The m-ny barracks in Fest Camp were surrounded by large prass verges with avenues of trees lining
the spacious roads prezenting a neat sppearance to the complex. During tre first few cays we were
¥itted out witk uniforms,szreat coats,boots,end all the other accessories including a kitbeg.

Tith my surneme beginning with the letier "A" T was always firat or theresbouts in the queue,bul

tre only apparent shorteses concerned a lack of side caps iGlengarrys) so inevitatly the lads with
surnames beginnine with letters way dovm the alphahet were issuved with "_heesecutters" for
hesdrear, Persorally I wes relieved ,I would not have Pencied wearing one of those,it was the side
cep at a rakish angle for me every time.Now smartly attired in our new blue uniforss with buttons
well polished ve said geoodbye to our Civvy Street rladrags,a.l of which we-parcelled up and sent
home, flast of the course soon dropped into the rew routine of 2 disciplined service iife,and

o, Pound +hat barrack cowmradeship was also sometiing new,and in consguence long lasting frien&sh@.
—a were mde. The service beds were the Tush in types with three "hiscuits"i type of mattress)
and were orly pulled out to the fullest extent in the evening after tea, Lach morning before
leaving tre barrack room to form up outside each bed had to be pushed in with- the three "Liscuit
stacked on top,with one's tlankets neatly folded placed on top of the third biscuit. Kit end ted

inspections were rerularly carried out,end jupior and serior Ii.C.C,'s were alweys on the prowl

so if epy bed spece, or personal locker wes left untidy "Jarkers" was always just'arouné the ...

corner, There was no doubt that service life increased the old a"petite,and the “irmens Mess was
just down the road a spell,exartly opposite the East Cenp picture house. With drirking rug,end

"irons" at the ready it was always a case of getting your finger out,a good position in the

inevitable gueue wes always something I aimed for at meal times.

s



L certainly had o good appetite which stesdily incressed in ny new environsent. "Seconds" were

‘hat is, but one bad to wait for the call to
he armounced., My siell like ears always responded,and ﬁﬁually

frequently availsble at the widdey weal,for sweets

I wes away like a shot to the front
Of' the mess alwars hopine it would be Yread pudding,ard custard. Cf course a feature of those

arly deys ot Uramnvell was the ivmuendo concerning the "tromide" laced tea, was the story reclly

enuine ? Supposedly to tone down one's sexual overtones. In those days as a lowly "Lrk" the airue

8 issue mug wos really extra larze in size,but we were very thirsty lads,and the tea intake

whether it contained browmide or not was certainly very high,but the Lary;

e urns of ready sweetene%
ready umilked,snd sometines very brown

tea in the ccokhtouse never at auy tiwe ran dry,
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The NAAFT in Hast Camp was always well patronis ed,and the pianc was always in a ction
duping the e venings, a player &lways seemed to be available.Regular dances were held
here,and g’;;’e all the rage the floor was always Jammed to capacity with perspiring

couples vainly trying to cope with the conditions,and the (uick step. The crowded condit-

—-ions were not helped by a thick cigarette s wmoke haze,and the lads invariably we re

minus their tunies =& the whole place seemed to vibrate,in other words the Joint was
jumping. (n other nishts Lougéy House y (Hjngo) sessions were also a regular feature,
and proved a good laurh for all concerned,more especially if one won a few bob. The

rnearest place of any size was of course the town of Sleaford,about five miles distant,
which boasted a picture house, plenty of pubs,and a decent bus service, the good old

.

Tincolns hire with the ir then fa miliar gre en buses. At the opposite end of the camp

outside the entrance was a good cafe which was very popular with all and sundry,

a lthough T think T ociy used it once.

Cur wireless course had now started in earnest,our intake had been divided into classes
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or squads,snd zs such we marched between buildi:gs,and lectures e tc to the accompaniment
of band music relayed through s peakers which were placed along the camp,rcad systems,

my favourite for vocal sccompaniment was "lUown at Sussex by the Lea",but -ur words were
s lightly different Lo the original version. 1 was now getting down to the serious

business of abrorbing the theory of radio,and the 1lilting rhythm of the Morse Code,
The majority of the lads were training as ground wireless operators,but we all learned

the pure theory,and practical side of radio,plus the mastery of Morse. Quite a lot found

the Morse code very hard to pick up,while others took to it quite easily,personally I

never had any difficulty. lisstery of the alphabet,and a scund sense of the rhythm,and up

went one's receiving speed, 1 believe our course was the first involving personnel

direct from Civvy Utreet,and it seemed to be a streamlined version of a peacetime course.
w hich would take six months to complete, In the end it would prove to be a more

valua ble,and of a higher standard than other course held later on at other wireless
s chools,and those of us who had voluiteered as Wireless Ope rator/Air gunne rs would
f inish,and certainly benefit from the intensivé excellence of both the civilian and
the RAF Instructors on this course. Morse Code sessions were frequent ;and the Morse

machines hammered ocut exercises at different speeds for our reception. Over the weeks

and months my receiving and sending speeds continued to irncrease,and in consequence

several of us Lecame very became very competitive as to

who could take down messages ete
at the highest speeds.



Ls the course progressed tests were given at weekly i riervals so our instructors knew
exactly how ¢verybody in his class stood,and when 4 wes in my (ost receptive mood I

could take down plaime language for an average lensth of time at a speed of over thirty
words per minute,iﬁ e11l becawe u guestion of rhythm,and | subsequently achieved aahimwsk
a twenty five words a minule pess in the final liorse test at the conclusion of our Wirele
-ss course.As the War ﬁrUgressed,and Liie number of uircrew increased as Fomber Command 4
grew in size apyropiate wireless coursesﬁgzzg even more streamlined,and in ge neral

Wop/Ag's passed out at eighteen words per minute which was more or less the ave rage

speed in practical use operstionally,with the Yiredess courses containing much less theory
and more practical use of the sets to be used. In other words I was indeed lucky *to atten

and participate in such en intensive and thorough training school which was No.1 in the
RAF -

From a financial point of view things were a bit tight in those days being only a mere
"Erk" (sircraftsman second class) 1 was only on the princely sum of two shillings per
day,pay parade came onee per fortnight,and unless one had a bit in reserve in the proverb

-ial back pocket from Civvy Street days it meant that nights out were strictly rationed.

As a change from nearby Sleaford I and a few pals made up our minds one day to explore

the night life of the Cathedral city of Lincoln,about twe nty miles distant.We travelled
on the Iincolnshire bus service,and e njoyed a good night doing the rounds of the
hostelries in hetween finding our way arcund as it was our first visit what we really mme
needed was a good rnavigator. (n being informed that’ our last bus would depart at the
ridicoulously early time of nine thirty we held a lightning conference and lightheertedly
decided there was no chance of us being aboard that vehicle. The right was still young,and
as far as we were concerried we would have few opportunities for a return visgit.

It is sufficient to say that in the midst of our aleccholic haze the fact had not yet
penertrated that we would heve to hike all the way back to Cranwell,or perhaps it did

and we did not give armonkey: Whhtbver the reason it is a fact that we cartainly walked
throughout the night,zlbeit at a very leisurely pace . We were a bit worse for wear when
we eventually left Lincoln behind,but sobered up as the hours slowly passed, &y ,
Our homeward hike proved anythiné but monotonous,in fact it was jus t the opposite,
Jerry bombers over head livened up the proceedings along our route. In those days German
aircraft were almost regular nightly visitors over this part of lincolnshire in small
numbers looking for the many aerolromes that were dotted around the area namely
Waddington,Digby,and of course Cranwell,
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That night was no exeeption as we heard the familiar de—synchronised engine noise of
several Cerman aircraft stooging around overhead,and for am hour or so various loads
of incendiaries together with a few bombs were dropped around the coumtryside,but net in
our immediate vicinity as we wearily pledded on steadfastly along the country roads tewards
Cranwell.For some comsiderable time all had been sileht,the "Jerry" bombers had disappeared,
our conversatioms had dried up,and now the omly noise that could be heard was the steady
rhythmiec erunck of four pairs of RAF issue boots 28 we proceeded along the gravelly roads,
Dry of throat, almost on our chimstraps we eventually arrived at the sandbagged
cuter iarragr of RAF Cpanwell, the time was them almest five a.m. Our leg weary party of
four WE#8 Zi%eted with a harsh but strained challenge as one of the barrier guards,with his
rifle at the ready,hailed us with the words "Halt who goes there". With a very tired but
audible shout of "Friemds",we were subsequently informed to "Advamnce and be recognised” .
The Corporal in charge of the guard detail made a quiek appearance upon the scene,he took
one long look at us as we shuffled through the barrier,and remarked "Where the bloedy hell
have you lot been" , It had been a trying,and eventful night,the guestion was ignored,and
so the silent thought was "Bugger you,Corporal ",we were too far gone for any humeorcous
repartee, besides we still had a fair distance tf walk to reaech East Camp before Heveill
e. We had lost a nights kip,but the geme ral comcenus of cpiniom was that the outing had
been well worth the trouble,and after an invigorating wash,shave and brush up it was the
A irmens mess for an early breakfast of bangers,bacon and beans a meal which was attacked
with great emthusiasm . After our epiec hike what am appgtite we had,everything was hungrily
dispesed of to be washed down copiously with several mugs of tea.
later on that day during the aftermoon classes I was a tired airman sc much so that at ome
period 1 could mot help moddinmg off,and the eivilian imstruetor's voiee slowly but surely
disappeared into obliviom,but it soom returned when he sheuted X "Wzke up at the baek there
you horrible airman" . The imcidemt eertainly breke the meneteny,and brought forth a few
sniggers from the rest of the elass.
The outceme of the previous nights events caused a change of mind in whiekh my "oppos" amd
I were in umisom, no more walking back from Limcolm in future ventures. In faet we paid
only one more visit te this eity which took plaece much later om durimg our eourse,
Hifi*'wnl amusingly notewsrthy in respeet of the inecomsistemmies or sueh of a "blind"
pick=up « Durimg that partieular night I was a member of the same foursome,and whilst
walking along the main thoroughfare of Lincolm im blaek out conditioms we somewhat light-
heartedly picked up,the eorrect term, four sliees of "erumpet",ani headed for a mearby
cafe. A fter megotiatimg the blaek out eurtainms inside the entranee door,and being a
gentleman I made it my job to proeure a suitable table in order that the females
cduld take & seat, Creduleusly I looked aroumd,my three mates were missing,and had literall
wanished frem the AEcene . In the full light of the eafe I ceuld new see why,the feur
females were really aneient ,and all leeked fm=be eld eneugh te be my
metherd . My three very observanmt,and quiek witted mates had seem all well im advance, Gsuf
they had duly secarpe red to leave me,maively,holding the baby.Nething daunted I neverthe-
-less kept my ceel,and carried em with the act, I asked the "girls" their cheice of
beverage ,and them sidled up to the counter on the pretence ef erdering,edged slewly tewards
the deer te make a quick exit through the blaek eut eurtaims inte the might. Needless
te say my three mates were lurking cutside the cafe,laughing like drains,rwkkemxkypesy
altheugh I called them a few names I ceuld net help jeining in the gemeral mirth.
Obvieusly we weé re zbeard the last bus,kkis and se it was geedbye te Lincelm at lecst as
far as my Cranwell days were cenmeermed , but that episede was the first,and enly time I
indulged in a bli?&tgiaek eut " pick-up",thereafter it was the see it all,slew appreach

f or me im all mylcennectisns with the eppsaite sex,
a



I+ was back te nearby Sleaford on subsequent nights out,but in the main most off duty’
momemhs during the evenings were spent on the camp premises with the ever reliable NAAFT
being ré adily available at most times. However en certaig evenipgs throughout each

week our Camp picture heuse provided entertainment when either films were shown,or an
ENSA concert was scheduled.These attractions always provided for a welil attended audience,
Throughout the summer months an alternative mode of entertainment was provided at
fairly regular late night intervals by unite of the Luftwaffe., The airfield ,and the
station in . general attracted the att® ntion of various German bombers. When the wailing
noise of the air raid warning sirens punctuated the quietness of the ground level night,
junior N.C.0.'s in the various barrack blocks noigily invaded each room in order te roust
everybody out of their warm beds.All and sundry had to make an orderly but rapid exit ,and
head for the nearest shelters.On théde occasibn as we made the short journey in the dead
of night the dark sky above would be brightly 1lit up looking like & vast twinkling
candelabra with the many hanging greeé?laresiwhich had been drepped by the German crews
as they tried to identify their target. I gave the Luftwaffe full marks for persistence,.
but neither the camp or the airfield wa.i_hit during my stay.

During the first two months of our wire less course its momentum was interupted when it
was decided that we would have to undergo a week of intensive 'square bashing" .

On the very large parade ground a bevy ef ultra keen Corporals pul the entire course
intake through all the known drills. Split up into squads ,we suffered many a tongue
lashing especially from a veoiciferous Warrant Officer who supervised the whole of the
proceedings. Complete with pacing stick he put us throvgh our final paces with such verve

,and persuasion that by the end of the week the transformation was complete,we were then
very smart airmen indeed.

During the month of September we suffered yel another diversion from course activity
when the powers that be suddenly made up their minds that we U/T wireless opera tors
should perform our share of the Camp guard duties,and this we did for a total period

of three weeks. Initially,we had a short spell of rifle tuition ,then actively
accompliched a mini arms drill routine being equipped with old lee Enfield rifles.

The guard duties - Y5 g e . consisted of security details on the outer
camp barriers,and octher places of importance within . -. the confines of East Camp
during the night hours, Furthermore,as the main road ran through RAF,Cranwell,and was
used by the Lincolnshire Road Co. buses, & security guard had to a ccompany each bus
from barrier to barrier.His job was to m keep a watching vigil,and make sure that no
unauthorised civiliansleft the bus within the limits of the camp. A particular eventful
wee k of duty springs to mind whé n I was on?guard detail during the night hours. The
long nightly stint,I think, was twelve hours .. ... which worked out at four hours on,and:
four off . I was part of a team patrolling the wooded cutskirts of the camp where the
married quarters were then situated . At the time . . -. .. | _ enemy parachutist,
and Invasion rumcurs were rife,and there I was on pa trol in my . . sector of the
woods armed with a Lee Enfield rifle,supported by only five rounds of ammunition.

What incr&dible fire power 1 had at my command,its a blecody good job there was no
substance to the parachutist stories .Nevertheless on that particuddr night "Jerry" was
about,bomber units of the Luftwaffe were droning around overhead to drop quite a few
delayed action land mines around the countryside. Several of these were not too far
away either,as 1 heard many a whistling whine as the bombs descended,and I hit the deck
on quite a few occasions whilst I was on patrol. Everything seemed to be happening that
night ,] was not sorry I did not meet any emnemy parachutilsts. During the onward course of

the next . - two days a goed many haphazard explosions were heard by us in the camp as
‘the diffe rent land mines, dropped that = = . i i = night,
detonated. .

Now and again we were privileged with the issue of a forty eight hour -~ leave pass,

and at the appropiate weekend,as soon as clas5S es terminated on Friday evening, the
gene ral exodus of East Camp wouwld begin with u/T W/Dps heading briskly in all
geographical directionse.



Tue to finzmaial ressons "Fiteh hiking" wes &ll the rage during those deys,and it was

—
& corron sicht to cee many eirme n me king fcr the different rein road junctiens. 7 wvsually

hitched a 1ift to er ntham,and then caught the main line trein to Darlingten. 7t wes &

corcon occurrence then to take a chance and travel on the ra ilway without a ticket,end it

wae surprising how reny got awey with it, - many of the lads knew all the dodges,ard th
railway routine. I only tried it twice,ard weas cau.ht on the hop EE”EEnd time rourd at
Crantham station on my wey back to Cranwell.. . .. = NG E .+ % =1 hed been hone

on a forty eight heur pass, znd hed zlichted frem +the main line trzin during the ecrly houré
of a Monday morning. After pnfpzakjng of & neal cf sorts at the Salvation Arry hostel 7 =t
outside the station I was reclining in & enpty conparirent of the early 1dilk trein vhich

weuld leeve at four thirty ar for Cranwell way 1 when I waes rudely interrupted by & reilway

cfficial ‘who esked to see ry ticke t. 1 ceamol recell wheither T hz=d te »ay up cr rnoi,but

1 ccrehow think T had to,arnd cut ry losses by seying I had only travelled frer & short way

ur the line . leverthelerss 1 hzd learnt my lesson ihe caper was never rejeated ,of course

six months later &s a Sergeent 'op/ag 1 was,in cormparison, Teas onehly heiter of fineareizll
éa,;g.f

ry deilyrezte of pay then wes "eight shillings end threepence per day .

Thr:e very interesting menths hed uickly gene by when rumcurs eheounded thet all our course

were going to be allowed seven deys leave,cur first rezl furlough. The rw.cir proved tc bhe

corrcet,of ficially sanctioned 25% lssve pasces were 1n due course icsved,and nichk cn two

hundresd . happy wirmen ccarpered te &ll peints ef the compuass homewserd beund te show
Vaes Tk R . off their E&F blues,zomne of the lais sonmewhat
premeturely had sewn on their wireless badges.. o e mee A £light cese of

verity,of course not yet emrned ,hut sormething to show off tc the family or girl friend.
Stimvlated efter +the weeks break 1 clorng with the rest was row well into the irntexnsive
part of the course lorse speecds were accelerating,and the nysteries of radio were

tegirnring to enfcléd.Fractical use of different sets were now well under wey,2nd we were

riow zdept &t the manitulstion of ithe T1062/R1083 transritiirg and receiving set which at

0

tret time was the stenderd W/T sel used in Bomber Comnznd,and as zir cperators this we

r

the set we would be working. It wes rnot an ea set to work,in fact rather ccmypliceted

te tune,and back tune,extensive pracitee was essential. For transritting rurpcses it had

two different types of coils,one for M/t (Mediw. frecucrcy) for long range fixes,erd the

S ,1;.,, ~l

other for F/F (X¥igh frequercy) for Q1.'s (51nﬁle homing bearings ).Depende rt or what wee

recuired ithe respective ceil wee pulled cut,and the ciher suketituted o I alée becows familiar

- L 2

nith e of t@e IYF (Breciicn fi3in,) lcor cerial wiic)h was used ir CORTUNCT i0r Viisbemdes
witk frp-%V' et for chbadediryg 1aop beerings from befeon staticrs.
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1 27cc “eerne skitled in 1he vse of the Bldis lanp for visual Morse courunicetion with
it wds CELE ™ o 42
eitrer chips or other aireraft.
) -t S 3 - ey ;i .'. ﬁ. s
%11 ver. zné no pley etc,that old cliche, we ard still is wery true ,z2nd our windisg down

day wes Sunday when.sport of all kinds was enjoyed by all,even if it was just a spectator
rcleld.etches were arranged between different barracks,rotably the games conce rned either
Soccer or Hockey,] enjoyed playing eithe r game . Friday wze the zckrowledged "grieni" night

zs it was generzlly known, the only esceriion heing the odd occésion of a forty eight hour rass.

s the mame typifies "Amami" nicht was the time vwhen 211 the housencld chores were cerried

out ,narely ironing,washing, button cleaning etc etc.ln our barrack rcom after the Bamestice
duties had been setisfeactorily concluded nearly =1l the ... seotiish corntirn;ent after

mzking thems2ives =pick and span would teke off from Last caup to make their way down the

t
read to the "Weafery" to enjoy & mixed gathering ir what wes called "Scetch® night,an
ericyesble sccizl evening. A5 I was rore or less initicted as x "natvralized" by my Scots

Friex?e in the berrack I was theref~re invited on seve rel occasions,znd really enjeyed the

Treceelince especiolly the cempery of the Maafls to sy the lesst.

Zuring ore Swlay in the rmonth wes the occazsicn of the compulsiyy Lhurch perade when the bands

we rr in fullw swing,and & reelly srart “urn cut peraded to rarch neatly up ithe camp rozd

g timvlated by the stirring sound of martial music,the Ztetion churech beirg,cf course,thre

Towards 1re erd of the course I ard all tke other pouentlal lop/ag's conmerced oub zir
creraeting “raining,znd fer rme znd cuite & few of the other lads it wculd be cur first
exrerience of flying,and was esgerly anticiputed by us =ll.

Ve hed lezrned &1l we hid tc know about the W/T cet thecreticelly,and otherwise durirg our
ground trcining,wve were zdept &t the sending and receiving of lerse st speed,and row the time
v ar ripe for us tc nut it 211 tc the test in the sir, Cur firstz airborne experierce wze in
a flying classroon varely a Vickers Velencia. The roomy cabin of the twin engined

Valencia accomedated six of us & 2 time.with an instructer én charge we flew zrotind the
vieinity of Cranwell,and in the ppocess ezch . .pupll tool: his turn tc sit down at the

1OE?/1083 W/T set,a rd lorse kefp . . to have a go &t on exercise with a fround station.

Following seversl trips in

ot

1 flying clacsroom,end the relevent tuition we were then thrown

in 2t the deep end {ic perform incdividual zir to ground wireless eyercises. Hy first flizht
3 - ) 4+ e T —
vas Buir reisaag to sy the le mht & n opern cockpit job. I was e nsconsed ir ihe reer ceoelmit

B g e e DU FoTal 20 NP, VI 1 - e 2 i i el ak] 2 : 1
cf ¢ Fuirvey Swerifisk,a single engined biplane leter to zchieve fame and notoriety in both

the Fleet sir Arm,and Coestel Ceomrand as a torpedo dro; Ting "kiteM,




After climbing up into the rear cockpit 1 then had to attach what was callfd the
"monkey strap”on to a metal ring fitted on the rear of my_parachute harness,a
safety measure 10 prevent me falling out of the open gockp1§,1 was thus anchored
to the floor of the rear cockpit. Despite my trgpidat}on.belng only a Sprog flyeﬁ
1 hung on grimly to the sides of the open cockplt during the take off,but I
quickly adjusted to this new sensation,and though not comple?ely at ea;e with
nyself began to marvel at the wide open view of the surrounding ;ky.Th%s was the
life for me,a knowing gleam was now in my eyes,it was reglly exhlllraylng.and
despité&he many bumps ! thoroughly enjoved the new experience.The obvious _
discomfbrt of my working position posed a few problems‘whilst 1 yas operating
the 1082/1083 W/T set,but ultimately I managed to carry out my air to ground_
exercise quite adequately. While carrying out these wireless training exercises
the various pilots did not venture very far away from our ?ase.but fo%low1ng
two or three open cockpit flights the remainder of my training exercises were
carried”ﬁhilst flying in Percival Proctors. These aircraft were single eyg;ned
three séater cabin monoplanes with a very comfortable stable working position,and
would be replacing the open cockpit jobs like the Swordfish,and the
Wallace.Relishing the improved working facilities provided in the Proctor
aircraft 1 had flown aboul six hours or so in total time performing various W/T
exerciseé_when 5 was informed by our Instructor that the time :. was now ripe
for me to undertake my final air operating test. This took place the following
day,and sitting comfortably at my W/T position behind the pilot in the Proctor
trainer we took off,climbed up to a reasonable height to then fly around in a
wide circle. Meanwhile I had switched on the 1082/1083 W/T set,and when the
aircraft had straightened out 10 straight,and level flight at a height of around
2000 feet my pilot gave me the go ahead,I could commence. Nervously,but none the
less confidently’] got down to work,tuned in to establish Morse contact with the
appropiate ground station 1o then carry on with my exercise,which happily I
passed successfully.
During the month of November our course intake had completed the final
examinations or tests in both written and practical spheres,and my pass marks
overal fwere over sixty percent. This meant that 1 was upgraded to the dizzy
height§ of A.C. 1 (Aircraftsman First Class),phew,promotion at last,and a rise in
wages resulted. I was now on four shillings and threepence per day.high finance
indeed compared with my previous two bob a day.In the final Morse speed tests I
achieved a pass of twenty five words per minute at both sending.and receiving
which counted towards my AC 1 pass out grade. I was then a fully qualified
Wireless Operator,and the badge denoting same was duly sewn high up on the right
gsleeve of my uniform tunic. '
The time had now arrived to say goodbye to most of the ground wireless
operators who were part of our course,and I had made some good pals especially
within the large Scottish contingent. They found themselves posted to various RAF
gstations all over the U.K.,and despite that old cliche inferring its a small
world regretfully 1 did not come across any of those ground Wireless Operators
during my service travels of the following few years.
Those of us who were potential Wireless Operator/Air Gunners,at the conclusion of
the wireless course,were split up into small groups of five or six to facilitate
postings to different Gunnery schools. I would meet up with quite a few of them
) during the onward course of the following year while serving on an
operational squadron,but towards the end of that year of 41 many of these lads

'had been reported missing in-action.
It transg}red that as far as the small group to which 1 was attached was
concernedno immediate Air gunnery course was readily available at that particular
time.We were informed that until this was so we would be posted to RAF,Thorney
Is?and.situated a few miles south of Emsworth,in the extreme south of England.
This station was a Coastal Command base,which at that period was occupied by two
Bristol Blenheim squadrons. By virtue of its geographical position RAF,Thorney
1sland was very much in the firing line in those days,being the target for

" “frequent hit and run air attacks by units of the Luftwaffe.
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Although we knew this was only a stop gap posting.and therefore
did not expect to stay very long at Raf Thorney Island,I am bound

to say that I never enjoyed a short stay soO much,it was a really
happy station.l settled down almost at once,it was my first
glimpse of life on an operational base,and the obvious
camarardarie that existed.

The period was particularly noteworthy as I experienced my first
Christmas in the service here which proved to be a really good
one To00.

The most memorable recollection was the Xmas dinner held in the
Airmens Mess with the Officers,and gsenior N.C.0.'s traditionally
waiting on,and performing theilr menial tasks with remarkable
enthusiasm,and dexterity amidst the general overall merriment.
These “amat@ar waiters really exuded the old Christmas
gpirit,there was no doubt that this once per year chore gave them
much pleasure,and amusement. f

My short but sweet stay at Thorney island lasted inlall three
weeks,but we were not idle,the Station Sisnals section kept us
busy during that time.We were put Lo work in the ground wireless
station,and operated on eight hour "watches'",working shifts
around the clock,which in all provided good experience,and kept
our Morse up to scratch.

Ini%i%%ﬁgdl was soon aware that one of the first questions asked
uponnat a new station concerned one's prowess at the game of
Qoccer,so it followed that 1 was able to enjoy a couple of
matches with the Station team.

The time passed like wildfire,but two days after Christmas our
group of five received our inevitable posting instructions.we
were on our way at last,our gunnery course had come through. The
station Orderly room informed our group of five that we would be
leaving the following day to report to No.8 Bombing and Gunnery
School based at RAF Evanton,which was on shores of the Cromarty
Firth,a few miles north of Dingwall in the wilds of Scotland. I
gave a wry smile,our destination could not have been further
away.what a journey to contemplate,especially in the depths of
winter. .

Before we embarked upon our long trip all five of us had to
attend the local Stores branch to be kitted out with the
necessary flying gear,which we did with obvious relish.

I was issued with flying helmet,goggles,Inner and outer Sidcot
flying suit,inner silk gloves,outer leather gauntlets,and finally
a pair of black leather furlined flying boots. I was really proud
of those boots,l would look after them with a watchful eye,they
would keep my feet warm,and comfortable during the following
hectic years whilst flying thousands of miles over both home,and
enemy territory.

Eventually the boots would be forcibly transferred to finish up
on some unknown German's feet somewhere amidst the freezing
wilderness of the Russian front,but that is another story upon
which I will digress later in this narrative.

Begsides our flying kit we were each issued with a flying log
bookk,in which every flight together with relevant particulars
would be henceforth recorded concerning both training,.and
operaticnal flying.Operational sorties would be recorded,and
entered in red ink,with monthly flying hour totals beling
confirmed.,and signed by a Flight commander .Proficiency
ratings,and assessments were usually entered in the acknowledged
space in the front of one's flying loghbhook.
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My four "oppos" and I were now ready for anything,having
collected our rail warrant.and a large cardboard container which
held five meng rations for two days,these consisted in the main
of hurriedly made thick.corned beef sandwiches.

Fully dressed,complete with greatcoats,loaded kit bags at the
ready.and not forgetting our large box of travelling rations we
waited patiently outside the Guard Room for our transport.

The M.T. section were on the ball,we did not have to wait very
long,and after piling in our kitbags etc we jumped aboard to he
gsubgseqently dropped off at Emsworth Lgilway station. In those
distant wartime RAF days there was aleways someone designated to
be in charge of a party.however small it be,and in this case it
may have been myself being an ACIl,but I cannot recall giving out
any words of command to my four mates throughout out long rail
journey up to
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Hess-shire,and cur Gunnery Scheel.The initial rail journey en the Seuthe rn Regien teck us
te Lenden where we had to change statiens.'his entailed travelling acress the city via the
Undergreund system which was ghite an experience,dways remembered. The night bembing by the
Cermans was at its height,and the Tube statienx platferms were cevered by a mass of humanity.
Thece Lendeners had breught their sleeping requisites,makeshift beds etc which they had speead
eut en the platferms in preparaiien fer their nights rest in this undergreund refuge frem the
bembe. With eur leaded kitbags it preved te be quite a task meandering aleng the platferms
trying te aveid the innumerable bedies,but their preblems were worse than surs,and de=pite
this these Iendeners were a cheerful let,lavghing and jeking with many making lirht ef it all
by indulging in greup sing selgS. Many a humereus remark was mede te us as we staggered threugh
,and areund their terperary eleeping arrangements . _oN our way teward = the stairway
exits.It gees withcut saying that eur repartee was equally amueging,but ene cculd net help
adriring their epirit. o=
Tinally arriving at Busten statien we thankfully bearded eur train,found an empty cempar iment,
and immediately made curselves cemfertable,it would be a leng,tire seme journey.
The inevitable air raid warning was in epera-ien at the time eof eur departure ,and the train
meved eut of Eusten statien ve Ty,Very slewly te crawl aleng with frequent intermitte nt steps.
Censidera hle amounts of antiaircraff’ fire were bcing directed at the Germzn bembers ,but
thankfully ne bembs were drepped anywhere nea T eéur train,and evertually we cleared Lenden
at which peint the train cemmenced te pick up speed. It preved te be a very celd night,. . — .
§§ixthgnggxﬁgixgixinxnxxuxxkitbagsxxnﬁxinmnx&xxnmzx:fx:uxxfixingxkitxinx:rﬂxrxtrxkzxpxwarmx
the cempartment healing was nen—existent which belied the "ON" switch pesitien . Nething
daunted we delved inte eur kitbags,and denned seme ef eur flying kit in erder te keep warm
threugheut the night. New suitably clad,the black eut blinds already in pesitien, we prepared
sur sleeping pesitiens. Twe ef the lads slept en the luggage rack,a precarieus pesitien te say
the least, Hew they managed it is & mattez for cenjecturefer it was & leng drep te the fleer,
but 1 did net hear any dull thuds during the night, Anether ef eur nurber eccupied the
flecer berth,and the remaining tweseme,one of which was ryself, slept sleng the twe lerg seats.
Altheugh the memery is slightly dim I sheuld think we latter pair must have surely wen the
tess concerning the cheice ef sleeping berths,l cannet surmise it ceuld have harpened ot herwise
During the fellewing day as the tedieus jeurney pre;ressed en its nertherly couese we copd very
well fer cups ef tea at the varieus steps aleng the reute with the WeV.S. tea trelleys always
at the ready p~ mest railway statienx platferms. The many heurs slewly passed,and the feeling
wae unanimeus when it seemed te me that we hadxbeen abeard eur trains for days,what a jJeurnsy
travereing the entire length ef England,and ultimately the greater part of Scetland. What a
picturesque trip it weuld have preved te be in the $ummer menths,but alds net se in late
December. 1t was piteh dark w hen at leng last we arrived at Evanten where the entire
la ndscape was cevered with a white blanket ef snew,. .. it was alse freezing ccld.
The time was abeut nine thirty pm == when five greatceated U/T air gunners flexed their stiff
limbs,slung their kitbage ever shoulders,and cemmenced te step sut in the directien ef the
camp. As we appreached RAF Evanten,encircled by the white wintry scene,zll was deathly guiet
with ne visible signs ef human habitatienfexcept of ceurse fer we five as we trudged ncisily
threugh the snew te eventually repert eur arrival zt the camp guar? recm.
e were billetted in single sterey woeden barrack huts which centained abcut twenty beds,and
the heating was provided by twe steves positiened aleng the centre line of the hut. In the
ore vailigg wintry conditions the main ideza of we irmates was te endeaveur te keep the
ateves we "11 primed with fuel fer as leng as pessible well inte the night. The idew was goed
but in practice it was never accemplished,and conseyuently Reveille in the celd,dark winter '
mernings was aiqus a freezing eccasien,which 1 and everybedy else inevitably get used t0'.,
L fter all we wer e hardy,yeung,and fit,and regular P.T, secsiens tcgether with cress ceuntry
runs in the snow cevered hills arcund the camp would ensure this was se, The crafty lads amengit
us we re these whe managed by accident er deaignito wangle & bed adjacent te the steves thus ?
e nsuring a cemfertable start to the nights sleep especially in the belew zere temperatures
prevalent in that winter ef 40/41. |



The full title of the station was No.8 Bombing and Gunnery School
so it followed that not all the trainee aircrew personnel were
potential Wop/Ags. The half winged "O" brevet of the Observer
category.more popularly if not crudely known to us as the flying
"arsehole",was also very much involved, with these lads
undertaking a short bombing course.Before the advent of the four
engined bombers,and the introduction,during the late months of
1842,0f the new grade of Bomb Aimer,the Observer was responsible
for both the navipation,and the bomb aiming,hence their presence
on a bombing course.Those I met,and got to know very well at
Evanton were a great bunch of chaps,] regret very much that our
paths did not cross again during later days at both 0.T.U.,and
Operational levels.'fhe main reason for this was the fact that
Bomber Command was a large organisation.comprising at that time
of Groups one to five,and ever growing in size,and potential.
Alternatively,along with other different aircrew categories many
of these acquaintances wse lost on bombing operations during the
following twelve months.

The Air Gunnery course normally occupied about six weeks in its
entirety,our Instructor was a Sergeant Observer,and as usually
was the case one of the first items on the aygenda was the taking

of our Wop/Ag coudsephotograph,Undoubtedly in the forseeable
future someone,somewhere would scrutinise this group. .. ;
rhotograph,and polint out that most of these young,smiling airmen

were either killed or missing over Germany.Occupied Europe,or the
North Sea. It would prove to be likewise with later O.T.Uﬂand
ultimately operational squadron photographs.

With our gunnery course now well under way ] learnt all about the
theoriﬁf air punnery.bullet trail,and trajectory,the art of
deflection shooting,the use of tracer,and its
values,harmenisation,aircraft recognition,and how to strip
down,and reassemble the two guns in general use operationally, the
Vickers K gas operated,;and the Browning machine guns.

Havi 'ng then accumulated a practical working knowledge of both
guns I also became adept at clearing the various types of
stoppages,and how to feed ammunition belts which concerned the
303 Browning machine gun. '

As the ground lectures,and classes continued f was finally taught
all the "Gen" concerning the power operated multi gun turrets
Fraser Nash etcwhich normally house the multiple 303 Brownings.
When the time arrived to put all our accumulated theory into
practical use,] along with the other potential Wop/Ags on the
course performed all the air firing exercises flying in Handley
Page Harrow aircraft.The old Harrow was a large twin engined
machine with pegasus 925 H.P engines,two notable features of the
Harro@were its high wing,and a large fixed undercarriage. This
aircraft was formerly used as a bomber-transport,and came into
RAF sgervice in 1937,but by the time the War had commenced was
considered obsolete as far as operational use was concerned,hence
its use at that time at a Bombing,and Gunnery School. Some months
later during the Spring of 1941 they would be superseded by
Blackburn Botha aircraft at Evanton. The twin engined Blackburn
Botha had been in use with Coastal Command as a torpedo

bomber ,but because of its shortcomings was withdrawn from
operational use,and relegated to a training existence at Air
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Gunnery schools.

It was a fact that the old Harrow possessed front and rear Nash
and Thompson power operated turrets which housed twin Lewis
machine guns of pre war vintage. We tralinees soon found out that
it was not possible to maintain a constant even flow of accurate
short bursts using these guns,as they were prone 1o continudt
jamming,consequently too much time was spent endeavouring to
clear the various stoppages. These clapped out Lewis guns did not
help us at all in our aim to be really proficient air gunners,and
in the prevailing circumstances it was understandable that we
Wop/Ags on the course did not register many hits on the
respective  drogue targets,during air to air firine.

During these exercises,at least four trainees would fly in the
Harrow,and each man would take his turn in the turrets,both
front,and rear were used,and perform his stint when the drogue
appeared in position. The ammunition in the circular drums,which
were fitted on the Lewis guns,had been previously daubed with a
distinctive colour of paint,in order that each gunner's hits
could be readily identified,and counted following the completion
of the exercise.
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On such gunnery exercises our Harrow aircr-.aft after take
off,would then fly over the waters of the Cromarty Firth to then
cross the Moray Firth until we were well out over the open sea.
At a certain pointthe pilot would await the arrival of the drogue
towing aircraft,which was in most cases a Fairey Battle,the ex
light Bomber.By the time the rendezvous was reached the winch
operator, ensconced in the rear seat of the Battle, would have the
drogue an extra large windsock,well in tow.When he was certain

he was in a correct,and safe position. the pilot of
the Battle would then signal over the R/T that we gunners in the
adjacent Harrow could commence firing at the drogue
target.Obviously some care had to be taken,although we were
novice gunners one could hardly mistake a fairey Battle for a
drogue,though it is true to relate that various types of
calamities did occur frequently during those wartime days.
Upon receiving the go ahead from our pilot,both front,and rear
gunners got down to the Jjob in hand,eyes behind relector
sights,and in systematic short bursts would expend their drums of
individually coloured ammunition,at the same time quietly hoping
for some hits on the drogue,which was trailing well behind the
towing Fairey Battle at an approximate range of two hundred or
more yards. I found out that nothing seemeg to go smoothly with
the guns constantly jammlng consequently I, continously clearing
stopprages ,therefore my flrlng was spasmodlc to say the least,and
these happenlngu sometimes prolonged the exercise.
Never theless,the best was made of a bad job,hits were made on the
various drogue targets,but not a great many,and although I am not
claiming that we were all crack shots,we were Kkeen eyed lads,and
made proper use of the theory we had learnt on the ground.
Franklw,I think we performed as well as was possible under the
disadvantage of working with inferior equipment,and by that I
mean the clapped out pre-war vintage lLewls guns.
Despite all, I enjoyed my air firing flights in the Harrow.a cabin
aircraft with a large roomy fuselage. The landing ground at
Evanton was fairly narrow,and being very adjacent to the waters
of the Cromarty Firth meant that cross winds presented a bit of a
problem at times,but the Harrow was a steady old kite,and the
Polish pilots were pretty good.Most of them were Sergeants,and
after my sessions in the gun turrets I often sat up front with
respective drivers ,where on odd occasions I even got to handle
the controls for short spells,flying straight,and level,of
course.Although the Highland weather was pretty awful at times it
was typical for that particular period of the year,but it did’
not prevent me,and the other course trainees from utilising all
our allotted flying time. :
Slotted in between flvying,and ground training was lots of P.T.
sessions as well as several crosscountry runs around the local
hillsides,]l can truthfully say that I was never so fit than at
that period of the War.
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The ground firing range attached to the Gunnery School was
situated at Tain, which was almosg fifteen miles Noth East of
RAF.Evanton.located way out in the wilds.On the occasions we
visited the Tain range our course contingent of U/T air gunners
piled unceremoniously aboard a covered RAF lorry to endure a
really rough rideTUp hill and down dales as we '
travelled.bumping,and swaying,through the wild,north Highland
countryside,a journey which was always enlivened by all indulging
in a very boisterous sing song, to ease the monotony. It proved to
be rahhier bleak at 4ain,and apart from the RAF personnel at the
range;all ] saw was a few seagulls,some sheep,and the odd Short
gunderland flying boat stooging around over the Dornoch
Firth,such was the solitude.

Following our csomewhat frustrating experiences during air firing
exercises gsolely due to the shor tcomings of. our ohselete old
friend, the Lewis gun it was indeed a revelation to handle,and
manipulate a good,modern machine gun such as the 303
Browning.The contrast was amazing with our instructor
emphasising,once again,that the main thing was to fire in a
methodical succession of accurate short bursts. The several power
operated gun turrets in which we practised our art at Tain were
individually fixed within strong metal frames.,and were mobile
inasmuch as each turret framework was equipped with four rubber
tyred wheels.]I and other trainees each took our turn to climb
inside.and operate the latest Boulton Paul four gun turret,which
housed 303 Browning machine guns,the effect of which 1
thought was electrifying,a real example of fire power.This was
training of real value towards the ultimate objective,being a
proficient Air Gunner. During my firing practice sessions in the
turrets at the Tain ground range,l found the stoppages were
minimal,and easily remediable,with the ammunition,of course,being
belt fed.yes,the Browning was an excellent gun-
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A complete day en the Ta in range rassecd very quickly,we were certainly f ully eccuried

and,J might add,in ar enthusiatic fashien, Tewards the erd of our ground firing pfact?ces i
had & geod werk eut ‘n the smaller Fraser Nash turret cperating twin Frewnings this time.

The appreach ef dusk saw the cessaticn ef the ranse firing exercises ,znd as ve boarqid

the transpert te cemmence eur jeurney back te kvanten,and Tea all the lads of our cours e

we re unanimeus that a great deal ef "knew hew" had been accumulated that day,at last we
rezlly began te feel like cenfident Air Gunners.

Ferhaps 1 can reiterate that generally well knewn expres=ien"ill work and ne play etc",and

of ceurse the wartime RAF was ne exceptien to the rule as spert ebvicusly played a big part
in service life. At Evanten it was the acknewledged nerm fer the Statien seccer team,which at
that time included several ex prefessienal players, to de battle against a team eelected

frem the current cecurses. This regular event apparently always finished up with the Evantoen
statien team being the victers by a very wide margin which was usuelly deuble figures.,

Cur trainee team was . .. selected,named,and when the big day arrived it was fortunate for
21l cencerned that the snew eof the past few weeks had thawed,indeed the pitch was Jus=t
playable.levertheless the feetball field was heck deep in mud,it would be really heavy geing
in cenditiens wrx which weuld really seperate the men fyom the boys, The match was eagerly
shticipated by beth spectaters and players,nobigy mere se¢ than Irlaying at right back I
revelled in the mu?dy conditiens. Ly mette was’'they shall net pase,and very few did,many wes
the successful sliding tackle timed te & nicety.with their reputation it was inevitzble that
RAF Evanten's experienced t-amwerk would prevail in the end,but we rave them a hard fight,and
it wae a goed game which we eventually lest five gozls to ene.This was not & bad result
considering they were accustomed to double figure victeries. I really enjeyed crrpeting,and
was meving just as fast at the end of a gruelling ninety minutes ith ny playing kit now as
black s the churned up muddy pitch,l was fit in these days.

Semebedy must have beern bmpressed as after this match a Wep/ag course mete Beb Lewn,and I

w ere invited to play for Evanten Statien team in subse%uent games &gainest Inverness,and .
varicus Army teams in and zround Ress Shire. Thecse Dutingslwhich were played on either
Saturdays er Sundays were always keenly articpsted .This was the 1i’eil hed an esual passien
fer beth Secce r,andlflying. Ninety minutes of fooibzll eve: in hezvy underfoo§ conditions wae
nething really,and did wenders fer the aypetite. That word appetite brings up the subject of
feed,ard in this connection it was gererally uacanowledged at Evanten that 1 held the gourmet
recerd fer the teatirme mezl in the mess where each dining table wes liber z1ly provided with
bacsket= heaped with slices eof rezay cut bread . B dubicus achievement 1 mist admit but it was
neticed at ene ce rtain teatime session that 1 corsumed sbout twenty slices eof breazd and Jam
rlus four er five large mugs ef tea. 1 cannet .. help surprersirg a grin but it certainly
rings a bell for 1 can recall being in attendance at the table fer about an hour and a half
slowly but surely whittling dewn the heaped pile of cut bread in the baskets.

It was purely a'"#ne eff" situatien,and in defence 1 can enly say it must have been the
Highland air. :
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In the ordinary course of events | was not normally a galloping
gourmet I cas only describe the aforesaid episode as an

2 occasional circumstantial lapse on my part,but it was a
very good airmens mess,never any complaints at Evanton,notl even
withthe salty porridge, happy days, (i
Apaf% from the normal daily course program,m: e it was possible
during the evenings.to keep my hand in at Morse,as a room was
available for this,being complete with all the necessary
equipment iMorse sending keys etc. 1 though the idea was very ENTERPRISING
,but not every budding Wop/Ag had the same train of thought,and
many did not take advantage of these helpful facilities that
were provided.These sessions were not compulsory,but most of us
Kkeen types indulged for it helped consi'derably to keep up ones
standard at both sending,and receiving. Likewise,in connection
with the gunnery side of our job a large shed was provided which
housed two or three Fraser Nash gun turrets,which could be
operated solely for the familiarisation of movement by following
a beam of light along the walls,and ceiling of the shed,a process
which was good turret handling practice. A note becok was in situ

on an adjoining table for trainees to append their names,
number,and the total time spent on turret familiarisation.
As with Morse practice . this exercise was again optional,
and ! and quite a number of the other lads amassed totals of over
forty*hours.which was obviously time well spent.even i1f it was
performed in our own free time. I do not think it was generally
realised that the exira time &§PeNT ©ON ' : turret practice
was really beﬁjicial and could very well mean the difference
petween "getting the chop" or not,during future bombing
operations that we would be indulging in when we reached a
sguadron.
T&Erds the end of our course two of my "oppos™.,Doug Wightman,and
Frank Kerr,accompanied me on a .
free afternoon when we decided to explore the sights of
Invezﬁhess,which was the nearest large town. We travelled by
trainlooked around the town centre,and at the same time found the SHef
we had been searching fo@}hich was the prime reason for our
vigit.In confident anticipation of the final outgome of our
gunnerycourse we duly entered this shop,and thereupon each
purchaseda set of Sergeants chevrons,plus a spare Air Gunners
half wing brevet. Leaving the shop quite pleased with ourselves
we agreed that a meal would be the wsgitem on our agenda,and thus
made a beeline for the Services canteen in the town ctentre.
This move proved to be a big mistake on our part,the canteen was

Ecwup 1o be crowded with Highland "khaki jobs",who for no

reason except the colour of our uniforms became very antagonistic
,and seemingly wanted to wipe the floor with us,in short it
appeared that "Brylcreem Boys" were not popular in this neck of
of the woods.The situation was weighed up,it did not take us long
to realise that discretion rather than valour was needed in our
circumstances.We were grossly outnu mbered,the odds weré beyond
contemplation,our three minds T ompounded,yes,it had to be é
very abrupt departure on our part. It proved to be impossible to
leave via the normal exit,and a touch of the "Errol Flynn's"
was obvicusly needed to effect our getaway. Three ver? agile
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leaps,and we were on our way out by mcans of a window exit door to disappcar down
the front fire escape steps to the street beloew. A gomewhat convenient escape
route maybe,but we would never have made it otherwise, so much for a quiet
visit to Inve rnes’s .

One might sa y "Why the aggro" 7. Well,l can only surmise that,despite the outcome
of the Battle of Britain,many Army lads still persisted,at that time, with the
utterance of the jibe "Where were the R.A.F, at Dunkirk". In most cases the issue
did not venture beyond the argﬂumental thase,but thege Inverness trmy types
ebviously had strong feelings on the subject.

ItA



ik,

With aircraft not visible over the beaches during that traumatic
period they had a mistaken belief that the RAF had let them down.
The fighter boys wer undoubtedly present with the air battles
being foughffat height a few miles to the east,but no doubt the
"brown jobs"™ became aware of this in later days.

The adverse weather around Evanton,and our financial status
precluded many nights out,and &0 most e¢venings were spent on the
Station. The exceptions were the odd visit to Dingwall,a few
miles distant,and the local shindigs in Evanton village where the
local,and Scottish W.V.S. hospitality was first class.Our short
term of training,six weeks 1in its entirety,passed by very
quickly,and on a certain Friday afternoonfearly in the month of
February, our smartly dressed course squad formed up on the
Station square for our passing out parade ceremony,during which I
and oL the remainder of the course were awarded our Air
Gunners half wing flying brevet,and thus became fully qualified
Sergeant Wireless Operator/Air Gunners.

The previous evening had been spent busily sewing Sergeants tapes
on to both tunic,and greatcoat sleeves in preparation for the big
day to follow.Although I was due to leave on the following
day,Saturday,! was asked to stop over,and play for the Station
soccer team that weekend. I must say that I was really
tempted,but eventually preferred to travel down on the homeward
bound train with the remainder of the ladsiaccompanying them as
far as York railway station at which point I alighted to bid them
Au Revoir.,l would be meeting several of them at a later date. All
had been allocated seven days leave on completion of our course
plus different posting instructions.Myself,and four other
bods,who 1 can ré._call were Ramsay Joiner ,Doug Wightman,Bob
Thompson,and Frank Kerr were to report to RAF,North Coates on the
termination of our leave,which,in my case,was notable for some
really rough weather with plenty of snow,at least my flying boots
came in very handy for trudging about 1in the snow.

I was justifiably proud of my flying brevet,and new aircrew
atatus,so obviously throughout my leavefl was eagerly
anticipating all that would be in store for me in future
weeks,and wondered what would be our role at North Coates.l was
soon to find out,RAF North Coates,situated on the East
Lincolnshire coast,was an operational Coastal Command
aerodrome,occupied by two sgquadrons,No.22 squadron flying Bristol

Beauforts_plus a Fairey Swordfish squadron,a diverse combination.
The twin engined Beauforts were busy at that time bombing German
ports,and shipping. The base orderly room wAs at a loss

wonder ing what to do with our fivesome,and finally we were
tempokarily attached to the Bristol Beaufort outfit,it was
evident that this was,once again,merely a stop gap posting to
await entry to an Operational Training Unit. The Beaufort
squadron had a full complement of crews so we were superflous to
requirements.Our small group of five spent an idle week hanging
around the Beaufort squadron flight offices.and although we got
to know quite a lot of the aircrew lads,we did not manage to get
airborne,and usually finished up sprawled out comfortably in
their excellent Sergeants Mess. This sthte of affairs did not last
very long as,hey presto,we were on the move again.much to our
relief. It was the real thing this time,oue O.T.U. posting to

RAF,Finningley.,near Doncaster, not much of a journey for us from
RAF,North Coates.
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