When I and my fellew Wep/As's arrived at Finningley tewards the end ef the menth ef February
I socen discevered that it had recently been an eperatienal statien,but was new DPreparing
fer what weuld preve te be its majer wartime rele,a itraining unit. Ne .25 Operatienal Trainin
Uit was therefere newly fermed,we weuld be part ef the first ceurse which,I was infermed,
would - cemmence efficially en the first day ef March,41.

The bember squadren which had recently departed was Ne. 106,a unit I woeuld subsegquently jein
up with a few menths later. This squadfen equipped with twin enginea Handley Page Hampdens
aircrd ft had been part eof the Finningley scene since Ceteber,1939. 106 squadren's initial
rele was its use as an instuctiénal unit respensikle feor training aircrews fer eperational
squadrons in Ne.> Greup,Bember Cemmand. Hewever during the early days of September 40 the
training rele ceased,and 106 squadren switched te . . operatienal duties.Its Hampdens were
mad e ready i@ participate mainly in minelaying serties directed against the many hundreds
of miles of the enemy centrelled ceastline,which invelved such places as Brest ,St .Nazaiee,
and Lerient as well as further afield ports like La Rechelle,Kiel,and the estuary ef the
River Elbe. At that stage of the War Ne.5 Group pieneered RAF minela,ing eperations,and 106
Squadren laid abeut one hundred and fifty mines eut ef a tetal of seme four hundred and .
fifty by the RAF during the peried Sertember,1940 up te early February,1941.

The efficial cede word fer minelaying eperations was "Gardening" ,the mines were "vegetablesr
minelaying was "Planting",and the designated area was the "Plet".

It was during the menth of February,41 that Royal azpreval had been given te 106 fer the
adoeption of the sguadren badge,which I can descrike as " 4 lien sejant ,rampant ,helding a
banner charged with an astra crewn" based en the crest of the Ceunty Bereugh ef Iencaster.
The mette at the feot of the badge read " Pre Libertate"

As the squadren was then based near the tewn ef Dencaster,the boreugh crest was censequently
uzsed as the basis ef the badge design. “he local cennectien,hewever,was severed when the
squadren was placed on te full eperational status,and meved te RAF Ceningsby,Lincelnshire
en 2:nd February,41 te embark en a lemg,and illustrious wartime bembing careexr centinguing
as part ef No.5 Greup,Bember Cemmand..

Finningley,a brick bvilt pecrmanent HAF statien,situated about six miles frem Dencaster,

was ene ef the many bases that came inte being during the RAF's éxXpansien peried a few years
before the start ef the War,being efficially opened auring - September,1536.

Five very: large steel,and concrete hangars skirted the perimeter track alengside the

then grass airfield .The Sergeants less was very cemfartable,the unanimeus epinien was ..
that the foed was very goed,and the lMess "De's" lively but excellent,at that time the I.C.Q
in charge ef the lMess catering being very proficient at his jeb. I theught RAF Finningley
was a very goed,well erganised statien during the peried I spent there,perhaps it carried
on being se despite the fact that the establishment remained a training base for the
remainder of the War,principzlly as an 0.7.U. . .

411 the trainee aircrew,at this last stage befeore the real thing,were billetted eutside the
:amp,and in this connectien twe large houses had been recuisitioned by the RAF fer sleeping
accemodztio n. Along with many other course trainees I feund that Rossingten Hzll was te be
my abode,our Nerth Ceates fiveseme were able to siick tegether te share a large roem at the
Hall. This palatial establishment was lecked after by several "erks",and in a shert space

of time Ramsay,Beb,Deug,Frank and I negotiated a satisfactory deal with these lads ¢n a
nenetary basis which invelved a late night supper service i.e a hot drink,and a small meal.
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Although this would prove 1o be a good arrangemenﬁye would be
absent for quite a few nights during the following twe months or
so,owing to night flying duties. It is fair to comment that being
billetted outside the Station would have its advantages during
the nights when we were not flying.as on these occasions we were
to be found gadding about the night spoils of Doncaster until the
early hours of the morning.,having to make it back to our
billet.Rossington Hall by way of taxi.These jaunts were enjoved
without any hassle,which we certainly would have encountered
rsiding on the Station.
Oon the 1st March 41\RAF.Finningley giﬁicially commenced its long
-~ - .
careerlas a training base,and for theﬁfew weeks ,as a member of No.
1 OTU course, 1l underwent a mixture of classes,lectures plus
ground,and flying exercises as far as we Wop/Ags were concerned,
until crewing up arrangements were]yadtﬁ,l‘waa then teamed up
_with Sgt.Jordan as pilot.Sgt.}HHiy tt,0bserver,and my fellow
Wop/Ag was Ramsay Joiner,we had been together since Cranwell
wireless school days. We were all fully qualified individuals at
our own trades,and over the following two months or so would
begin to know each other better after shared experiences in the
air,to finally emerge as a fully trained crew on Handley Page
Hampden aircraft,at least that is what should have happened in
the ordinary course of events,but fate sometimes decrees
otherwise.
Inevitably,the No.1l course Wop/Ag photograph was taken during one
bright,sunny morning when our group of twenty smiling airmen
took their places outside one of the large hangars.some sitting
others standing as we posed for the cameraman. Eight of these
lads, including mysel{,would eventually find ourselves members of
the same operational sgquadron at RAF,Coningsby,some would not
survive,and these would include old "oppos'" in Doug Wightman,Bob
Thompson,and Frank Kerr,and in fact, as far as I am aware'only
myself,and P.0O. "Ginger" Combie successfully completed a first
tour of Ops-.
1t was about this time,within our first month at Finningley, that
i was put on the “Fizzer".,my first,and only disciplinary charge
during my RAF career,and incredously it was all over a game of
Soccer.The circumstances concerned my participation in a soccer
trial match which had been arranged to effect a selection for the
Finningley Station team. In all good faith I had accepted the
information that permission had been obtained for me 1o take part
in the match.The unit C.G.I. (Chief Ground Instructor),a very
conscientous Squadron Leader,however did not agreeand the
following day 1 was singled out to be subsequently paraded before
him in his office. 1 stcod there .on the carpet,totally immobile
like a war memorial,as the Squadron Leader proceeded to tear
various strips off me in respect of my absence the previous
afternoon from course activities. He looked me up and down,and
overbearingly remarked "Dont you know there is a bloody war
on,Sergeant?™. Of course I had no answer to that question,and
after a very short silence a CowectsE ,sharp lecture followed. What
had I to say in return !',not very much [ would venture to say I
could only acquaint the C.G.J. of the respective circumstances
which of course cut no ice,silently I told myself that I would
not be so credulous next time. Needless to say I did not get away
with it,and the proceedings concluded with me being confined to
camp for a total of seven days.This meant that f had to report to
the Guard Room each appropriate day at specified times during
evenings,an embarrassing procedure for a now senior N.C.0.
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This episode did not deter my keenness for the game of soccer.but
henceforth,during the remainder of my stay at Finningley,l
obtained my own permission when necessary,and during this period
] enjoyed several games with the Station team which were all
played with official permission-.
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I would have cpuse 4o rememter uwy stsy e Finningley for a number of reasons,but the most

Bleasant recollection was the day of the 6th March,which wes my twenty first birthday., Te
celebrate such an suspicous oficasion Romsey,

Eob,Doug and I set out during the said afternoon, and

wade tracks for nearby Doncaster, During the late afternocn we decided to try the Odeon Cinems

restaurant,sat d-wn at one of the tebles,and the lads duly informed our waitress that it was the

dccasion of my 21st birtllday,end followed up this information with a bout of

whispering,wvhatx was
going on ?

o Our smiling young lady departed,and after a short space of tlme returned with a
colleague,and presented me with 2 cake complete with candles
chuffed at such a nice gesture from two very nice girls,
"hispering alout,they hed laid it on,but
ifelt really at home,

swoat & nice surprise . I felt really
I realised then what the lads had bees
the girlgbless their hearts,bed done all the wangling.,

end the event twrned out just like a party with plenty of laughs. Afterwards

with the local hostelries having opened their 7 welcome doors for the evening sessions we then

. Dlncasien's
commenced to do the rounds which included the "Danurm" » 0 largest hotellnhich was a popular

airerew rendesvous, though more especially with the commissioned ranks,and a few jars of best

Yorkshire bitter was duly disposed off in the process. After a noisy session,and feeling reasonabl;

well topped up we got our heads together when it was around 8 pu to plan our next move,
To attend the second house at the local theatre where the top
orchestra,apvarently it was his "Guest Night"

We decide
of the bill was Henry Hall and his

.Unfortunately it locked as if it was a full house
83 we were unsuccessful in our atte.pts to book four seats,.

Nothing daunted,and full of dutch
Gurage after all we'd had a skinf‘uli

Sob Thompson hit on & new plan which meant inveding a nearby

telephone kiosk. The cheekiest of our foursome,which leftme out,then rang the theatre,and asked

to speak to the manager. & big "line shoot* followed,when it was pleaded that the four

of us
Gncerned had been over G

ermany the previous night,and one of us was tonight celebrating his 21st
birtday,could he possibly book seats for the last show.
£

The Manager reiterated that all the seats
\d been teken,but in the circumstances if we came to th

e theatre,and made ourselves known he would
he rear of the circle. Off we dashed at the
commencement of the show after profusely thanking a very much
Despite our standing room onlyx pitch Henry Hall's Guest Night went down
Very well indeed,end set the seal on a meworeble 21st,a fitting climax to an eventful daya

fet us in to see the show,but we would be standing at t
double,end just made it for the
amused theetre manager,

-— - <“he day was not yet over for us the grand finale being a meal of egg and chips at the local

T#CA,end as midnight aporoached we boarded a taxi which dropped us off at Rossington Hall,a
Pleasursble day, In all we had some

these were a combination of stag nights,mnd or female company when it was either the cinema or

Aripping the light fentestic at the Ritz dance hall,but in either case the evening alweys
comzenced or terminated in the pub 8djoining the dance hall,

very good nights out in Doncaster,when we were not flying,
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Yy female company during the CTU pericd was & E&ﬁai gir; by the name of Zre?e,whOSe spec%ality
woe BAT airecrew Nhode", She knew all the ~ir Force routine,and the ?dQS z¢ainst too, having
to1d me more tha n once,in guite_z cheerful vein,that I would not finish a tour of bomber
orerations. No doubt after I depa rted from tEE_ local sce ne she proﬁz'b?y told sopecre else
the same,and T often wondered afterwards,in re spect of my case,w hether it was the flrst
time ehe had been proved wrongs About a year,and two postings later I was very surprised to
receive a nice lette r from her,which,in the circumstancestl thought emphasised the
magnitufle of the RAT airecrew grapevine. - _ '
Teznwhile at Firningley cur course »ilots were now flying Hampdens or "eirecults and bumps"
(take cffs and .landings),and I and the cther Wop/ig's  were sitting arcund in the hangar
crew T Ooms patiently awaiting our turn to accompany our own pilot... . Readily atiired in

flying gear scme of the lads were busily engaged in a game of Tontoon whilst avaiting their
tum to aviate. Aside from the card school Bob Thompson was busily demonstrating his undoubted
artistic talents,and in the process was drawing & pencil portrait of me &s 1 was relaxing

in one of the crewrpom armchairs. The drawing was a head and shoulders portrait complete

with flying helmet,and goggles which turned out to be very good indeed,so nuch so that . .
eventually,albeit years after the war finished 1 had it framed. 1t now hangs in position above
& large photograph of hoe 106 syuadron iin the hall of my home,a nostalgic memory of CTU days
at Finningley. TFoor old Bob Thompson was killed a few months later,the 106 sguadron Hampden
in which he was flying as bottom gunner ,crashed on the way back from bombing Brest,all the
crew were killed.

1t wes socn our turn to he &airborne,and participate in several : take offs and landings
so Ramsay and I picked up our purachute packs to join the skipper,Sgt Jordan. 4 full crew

w zo not éeemed necessary for a programne of circuits and bumps so ninus our cbserver we
clartered zboard the Hampden,fgt Jordan was azlready sitiing comfaprthbly in his cockpit.

He taxied slcwly along the perimeter track to turn off,and eross the grass towards the take
off point adjzcent to the flare path control ceravar. YERXI¥EIXNXREEXEIvEREnrxExkx sfEyEx
grxnnxiigktxizzxxthxxﬁii&ixxixm;xznﬂxﬁgxximzixxxxﬂxxii1yxxixxnxx&xthxxthmtiixxxxhimhxinzxﬂxx
e kR R IEREYE X IE N e R REY BRgImEs iy o Hansay was zcting as bottionm gunner,und fdr csafety
reasons did not sit in hic ¢un position for tuke off. The usual procedure being that the U/Cp
top gunner stood on the firing steps in his normal crew position,and the botiom gunner
either sat on the fuselage floor between the W/Ops outstretched legs or s=at back behind the
W/op a Fainst the rear bulkhead door. The reasons for this were rezlly self expleanatory

mosy especially in the light of the events thet followed. Ferrission was given for take off,
a green light from the A 1ldis lamp,we were all set os Sgt.lordan stesdily afvenced the
threttles,the powver song of the engines increased 1o mzke the airfreme ire rble . He then
released the brakes,and the Hampden moved off steadiliy.picxing up speed with the tail now up
the engines gradually opening up to full throtile s we sped across the grass zirfield down
the line of the T lare path. We had more or lcss zchieved take off speed vwhen the Hanpden
sézrted to swing,and Sgt.Jordan seemed unezble to persuade the kite to lcave the ground as we
charged across the drome at full throttle swinging badly as we deviated from a hitherto

str zight path. In our crew pesitions at the rear it wes eviae nt from the crezke and groans
of the & Trained fuselage that things vere not proceeding according to plan, . I involuntary
~-ily braced myself,and hung on for dear life to the top gun mounting for some meens ofzsuppost
This was no ordinary tuke off,: . Ramsay and I knew it as we silently and steicelly awcited
thexr inevitable outcome. We brushed a gun post .ddring the few seconds of our hexdlong charg .
seross the AREAIELO with our pilect uneble to comtrel the Hampden until finally the strzin cn
the undercarriage Troved too much,it fractured,wnd ccllapsed, With a great teering scund the
entire length cf the bomb bay disinteprated together with the bottcm gunners position which
wes torn right off. -
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mhe badly bent Hampdem with beth prepellers new well and truly buckled pleughed aleng
the gras s en its tern belly creating deep furrews ,with the speed gradually falling away
from what was fermerly a rate ef betweer mimety and a hundred mph.The kite eventually
finished up en the perime ter tarmae read amidst a great shewer ef sparks,and the harsh
screaming weise of tearing metal. Fortuneatly for we eecupants the aireraft by then had
lost 211 meme nium,and eame to a shudderkmg step almest in frent ef eme of the hangars
with the Observer's pesitien at the frent a shattered mass of perspex. Aleng with the
ether damage I have previeusly deseribed it presented a serry gight . The Statien fire
tendeﬂ;ccempanied by the "bleed wagen" ,Llways standing by ready fer aetien, were on the
spet in seecends. Hangimg en in the top gimners pesitien I meved very smartly and quiekly
je ttisered the perspex eupala,climbed threugh the eren space teo eeelly jump eut and
dewn om - _ te the tarmae,just missimg a shewer ef white .. _ - feam as the lade frem the
fire tender sprayed eur badly buekled Hampdem. The statien firemen were taking me chances
an abundanee of smeke was evident,but I did met see ary flames I guess I was tee interest
—ed in - . . my own and Ramsay's well being te bether abeut anythimg else, My "epro
Ramsay was emnly a secend or se behind me,and jumped dewa from the mame tep exit as I did
a marrew eseape for betk of us,eur pilet Sgt.Jerdar alse escaped witheut mishap,

During the ropey take off I was eeccupyirg wvhat was always my accustemed pesitiem inm

the top rear of the Hampden, . : -. - staading en the firing stepsi situated en bach
aide eof the fuselage fleer .These were raksedpesitiems beimg nine inches er me abeove
the level of the flesr,the bemb bay being immediately belew., Standimg thus abive the
floor level may have saved me frem injurﬁetc my feet as everything belew the fleer was
tern off. Ramsay,my felllew Wep/Ag, was Behind me,sat down repesing against the rear
bulkhkead deer during the tazke eff,and witheut any visual ciEfETctlbut very much aware ef
the vielent buffetting the fuselage was experiemecing plus the neisy . accempaniment of
tertured metal must have theught he'd had his chips,the episede really sheek him up.
Tasay sl bodised s bod soarastassiadeasaiseiiionlisevoetilisesbolannspeidecalnasoerades s
faxmmexrpErExEavkerrayfiras His ventral gum pesitiem,the "Tin", kad vanishked cempletely
all that remained was a twisted mass ef erushed metal.

My recellecticns fellewing the crash ecemcermed my sheer relief te be standing upright in
ene piece on terra firma,nevertheless its a goed erash when yeu can walk away frem it.
The M.0. khad a geed leek at . ;o ... the very pale features of a shaken trie,and
eventually eame to the genelusiem that,apart frem being shakem up,it was net really
necessary fer us te accempany him te the mick bay.

If I had been igmeramt ef the fact before the crash I was mew aware that a Hampden
tended te develep @ swing em take eff. Apparenmtly = _° . most pilets eerrected by
leading =lightly with either the starbeard eor pert threttle te meutralize the swing, but
T was met aware ef this faet till much later on. My friemds and fellew Wep/Azs in the
erew reom I had vaecated minutes befere had witmessed eur take off,and subseguent pile
They teld me afterwards that they had put their theoughtis imte werds te utter "There goes
poer eld Ted,it looks as if ke is geing fer a Burten*",while ome or two of the ether
enleoekers apparently asteed tramsfixed with tkeir meuths epem,and eyes wide .. inm
diasbelief. They all agreed that the event had lesked that bad frem their spectater
van®uge point,but later were happy te fimd eut that we had emerged umscathed,physically
that is.Episedieally it emly remains fer me to atate that the emce airwerthy Hampden was
a write off,and omly geed fer eammibalizatioem. =

After mseme time had elapsed,and we had fully regaired our equilibrium it was imevitable
that we three weuld have te earry on with eur imtermupted pregramme eof take offs and
landings,moere especially te preve that the eld merve had met gene, '
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Sure enough another Hampden was made available,there was no escape we had to
carry on-regardless,but my wop/Ag crewmate Ramsay opted out.he did not feel up
to it,and as far as I know did not fly again.] do not know what happened to him
subsequently,and often wondered how he ot on afterwards,Ramsay was a very nice
chap.and a good "oppo" always.

1 would stress that I was not looking forward to the next take off so scon after
our crash,being only human I most certainly had a slight case of "ring twitter"
as 1 entered the new kite by way of the rear bottom hatch of the
"rin".Undoubtedly I was not my usual phlegmatic self as .. I slammed the

"Tin"” hafch door shut,and climbed up to my top W/Op crew position. Meanwhile
Sgt.Jordan calmly progressed through his cockpit,and engine drills,and fully
satisfied proceeded to taxi slowly towards the take off point,with myself being
the only other occupant of the Hampden-

As the kite moved off.,and steadily accelerated my mouth,and throat was really dry,
my knuckle white hands were eripping the top gun mounting with a sense of gloomy
foreboding,but during this crucial first take off everything seemed to go
perfectly. No swing developed,and pleasurably we encpountered no trouble of any
sort as the Hampden sped down the line of the flare path straight as an arrow.
The butterflies in my stomach slowly subsided as we became airborne,and climbed
up 10 a height of one thousand five hundred feet to then fly a few circuits
around the drome before preparing for our first landing. We accomplished several
further take offs and landings during the following ninety minutes,and no
problems of any sort were encountered,in all it was a smooth performance,it
seemed as if the pilot's confidence had returned.

A couple of nights later we were scheduled to perform a programme of dusk,and
dark landings. Aboard: the Hampden,Sgt.Jordan and I made ready for our first
take off during the half light of dusk, received our green from the flare path
control caravan,and away we sped down the line of glim lamps,but inauspicously
it all happened again with a swing developing when we had picked up speed. The
kite swerved violently off the illuminated line of the flare path,and plunged
into the semi-darkness,but this time Sgt.Jordan sensibly throttled back to slow
down the Hampden.Despite this adjustment the undercarriage had buckled once
again under the strain.In the gathering gloom the aircraft crunched along the
grass on its belly to finally slew around on the port side,and come 1o a
slithering stop at a much slower pace than the previous occurrence.

Both Sgt.Jordan,and I were O.K.,but this time there was a very strong smell of
high octane petrol in the air,fortuneatly there was no fire,nevertheless we both
kept a discreet distance from the wreck.

Having written off two Hampdens, Sgt.Jordan,who I thought was a good pilot despite
his failures to correct take off swings, was subsequently taken off this type of
aircraft,] heard later that he was transferred to another unit to fly "Wimpeys"
(Vickers Wellingtons),l did not .meet up with —..him again.

On the face of things nothing was going right for our crew,we had lost Ramsay,and
now our pilot,but tﬁﬁké%&fof bad luck continued.To really finish things off

our observer,Sgt.Hatineti-disappeared over the North Sea while navigating with
another crew on a sea sweep,all the crew were lost. The grim news meant that only
myself remained of what was once a full Hampden crew of four,a one man band,and {
could not help wondering what would now happen to me,a spare Joe. I was Kept
busy,and flew for a time as a spare W/Opfmy gervices being utilised by several
different pilots from 5 Group Hampden squadrons,who were at that time at
Finningley on short first pilot's or captains course'sias they were called then.
During the early part of 1941 this shortlived procedure arose from the fact that
some 5 Group squadron pilots initially flew several operational sorties

as second pilots,but carried out the duties of navigating,and bomb aiming before
undertaking a fairly brief captain's or first pilots course at an Operational
Training Unit.
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During my peried as a spare w/Cp 1 accempaniea such a pilet,whe hailed frem 50 scuadren, e

2 detail of might circuits and bumps . 1t was & pitch black might ,and after am heur of such
repetitien we were negotasting the Fimmingley eireuit whem suddemly below um the whele statiem
was blacked out imcludimg the flarepath. Apparently Germam aircraft were in eur immediate
vieinity,and sure enough frem my pesitien at the rear ef the Hampden I eould discerm a Dermiey
217 bomber abcut a hundred yards or so behinde our kite at mere or less= the same height .

T immediately infermed my pilet of the situatiom,and at the pame time gll =scorts ef things
flashed threugh my mimd,but I kept a watchirg vigil,and ne shete we re fired . It was a blaek
starry might,and beth plane silheuettes were of a similiar appearanmce,ihe Jerries in the Dermizi
probably theught we were one ef their cerrades,at lezst that was whai I was hoping at the time
Amyway prudence paid eff as nething unteward happened,and soen after we lest him,much te cur
relief, Im the prevailirg ecircumstances my pilet thought it was not healthy te harg areund

and pr emptly decided te attempt a landing im the darkmess. 1t preved te be mere tham a bit
"diecey",but ks appreach was bang en,znd we got dewm ekay in eme piece without bending

the Hampdem,maturally a few bumps were encountered whem we hit the deck,but he wae a really
skilful lad that certaim pilet frem 50 squadren.

During that peried of 41 German leng range imtruder aircraft were freguent right visiters
attacking aeredremes arcund the area.There was me deubt that they were old hande at the game

. who. seemed to be very familiar with lecatiens,and preficiemt im their airfield beat ups.

« [ sheuld hazard a gmczlculated guess that they eriginated frem Ne.1 Gruppe usimg Jumkers
B88'm,and D ermiex 217 "flying pencils" prebably based at Gilze Rijem an airfield im eccupied
Helland. Ome of their murber eertainly put the breeze up me exe particular might at Firnimgley
after 1 had just landed frem a night flying exercise. On that eccasiem T had just left the
Watch Offiee,and commenced te walk acress thke perimeter traeck tewards +the line of kangars.
cut ef the darkmess a Jumkers 88 swert low and faet acress the drewe en a strafimg rum with
guns blaging after which he drepped a stick of bembs.wWher the rear of the Jun:iers Jume engines
hit my ears I did mei step te leok up,but put 1y head dewm,and rar al tep speedx with the
2drenzlin nrow werkimg evertime as I made for the cever eof the nearest hangar. In the mest
readily available cermer of this hangar was stashed several irer beds ,and with alactity I
dived headlemg urdermeath the =mall pile of bede fer pretectiem. 1 had enly twenty er thirty
yarde te travel,but whem I keard the raitle ef machine gum fire,and then the whistle of ihe
borbs en the ir dewnaward tremd 1 was definitely meving im tep gear. The Jerry kite evershot
the flare psth,and themkfully the hamgar,in whick 1 was bugging the fleer,wes umscathed,but eme
of the ether four hamgars sustained damage as did & parked Avre imscm aireruft,and amether
bewb erezted s=light demage to =ome livimg quarters,it ceuld have been muck werse. The Junkers
BE did met make anether rum he was away like a flash,and was in all prebability heading fer RAf
Tindhelme ,these Cerman intruder beys seemed to have a resular run between eur twe dremes,

1 somehow think Eitler did us aircrew lads a good turn when he tactlessly stopped all
LT ;

his long range,irtruder operations towards the end of 1941,although these attacks wery.

vesumed during the year of 43 in an intermittent manner,a mere extensive use of such

tactics could have caused chaes ardund eur bomber airfield circuits.
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Still soldiering on as a spare bod 1 was detealled one Saturday to fly as
vireless operator on a loc ige wibth a certain Tilot Officer of No.l
course,but-for some reason J was replaced at a very late moment by another
Wop/Ag. The Hampden in which they were flying,scmenow or other,strayed into

the Sheffield balloon barrage,and hit one of the cables.Part of one wing was

cut off,and the kite went down out of controliz to subsequently crash into the
ground .Only the pilot managed to escape by parachute,the other crew member was
Yilled.The luck of the draw apain,someone was looking after my welfare,but who T

o

The eity of Sheffield,not too far away frem eur drome,was certainly a place to aveid
during those wartime days. Mest flyers appreached the area with cautien,neviertheless
the lecation was easily distinguishable,because the city was always hidden under a
vast circular pall of thickpegrey industrial smeke which was visible from a distance.
Of ceurse the main reason fer giving the place a wide berth was the pretective
balleen barrage. Normally a warning sound emanated frem balloen barrages which came
thrsugh eur aircraft's R/T system,and thus teld the pilet he was in the vicinity ef
ef balloens,and their lethal cables.

These balleon sirens,er "squeakers" as we called them,emitted a lew siren like sound
which fluctuated up,and dewn,and was eminously recegnised at ence when heard.

The obvieus remedial actien when this sound was heard was a very cuick
alteration ef . .. the airerafts course,and directien,se it is hard te formulate
the circumstances ef that ill fated “ampden I have previously mentiened.

My OTU da ys,up te that point,were pruvinﬁ anything bd placid,and my luck certainly
seemed to be holding up,but cenld it last!.



Ves.indeed it could and certainly did during one bright,spring
morning when § was suddenlya summoned to report to the .G T"e
office as quickly as possible.l guessed, something was in the
wind.and sure enough,much to my relief I was informed that my
"odd bod" days were at last over as } was privileged to be crewed
up with a 106 squadron pilot who had arrived at Finningley for a
short firsgt pilots course.

When I entered the office 1 had noticed a Sergeant pilot standing
in cloge proximity to the C.G.1's desk,and this serious.dour
looking Scotsman was introduced to me as Set.R,L.Moonhey who would
now be returning to his squadron at the end of his short course
with a full crew,one of whom would be me.How wrong 3 proved to be
with my first impressions of Bob,who turned out to be a smashing
fellow,and a long flying association of mutual trust,and
friendship developed between us over the following two years.

Two more spare bods were added to make up a full Hampden crew.
The first of these was Geoff Allsebrook,a Sergeant Observer,who I
gathered had been kept back a few weeks to undertake further
training.He had also been a member of No.l course.Geoff had made
the long journey from South Africa to join the the RAF,and was
gaid to have achieved this objective the hard way by working his
passage aboard ship. He was a big,tough looking individual well

over six feet in height with close cropped hair,and a moustache,l
did not know much about Geoff at the time.

The remaining crew member was Pilot Officer "Ginger" Combie. I
had seen him about,but otherwise did not know very much about
him,but we soon became well acquainted,especially as he was the
possessor of a small“jalopy*in which as many of us as possible
would pile in on free night boozing expeditions to various spols
outside Doncaster.On our O.T.U Wop/Ag course photograph,seated in
the centre of the group ,"Ginger"™ was conspicous by virtue of the
fact that he was the only commissioned officer amongst a galaxy
of Sergeants. He was considerably older than the rest of us.Small
in stature.bald on top.he sported a ginger moustache,and was said
to have been a former officer in the Indian Army.During those
early OTU days I always thought he was a Wop/Ag.but I never at
any time saw him attempt any wireless operating either then or,
afterwards when he was on the squadron.l think he must have been
a direct entry Officer Air Gunner,several of whom were about at
that specific period of the war,most of them being around the age
of forty or thereabouts.On that evidence "Ginger" certainly
fitted the bill,he would be the permanent bottom gunner in our
crew.a bit of a lad was Francis "Ginger" Combie.

Feeling quite pleased with the turn of events that had given us a
more or less seasoned campalgner as our pilot we very soon
settled in as a crew,and during the following weeks of constant
flying we quickly developed as a cohesive unit.

During this period we completed our quota of high level bombing
exercises,several day and night cross country flights to finally
conclude our crew training by carrying out three night North Sea
sweeps,each being of five hours duration. Working confidently as
a team we were then deemed ready for squadron action. During one
of these sea sweeps we were almost shot doyn by our own anti-
aircraft defences as we passed over Eﬂ-uiahﬁﬂh Head on our
return flight to Finningley. The multiple shell bursts were 100
cloge for comfort.butistrangely no outbursts of profanity came
from any c¢rew member,it seemed that a very surprised crew were

5 B3] 3 ¥ s 18 - ) - ty:“ra.t =~ - == -.-..‘;.-.1 -‘_1. e AT - &




rendered speechless at such a fervent welcome home fromkur own
side.

During the early part of the month of June we left No.25
OTU,.Finningley.and cduly arrivede at. RAF Coningsby to report to
106 Squadron.and its Orderly room. Bob had returned to the fray
complete with his own crew,he had already completed eight
operational tripslas second pilot (navigator),and as the bombing
tour in those days constituted a total of two hundred operational
hours it followed that Bob would finish his tour before the rest
of us in his crew.

No. 106 squadron at that time consisted of eighteen or more
Handley Page Hampden bomber aircraft,and the squadron code
letters on the side of each aircraft was "ZN" followed by a
single letter for individual identity.The squadron was divided
into three flights A,B,and C,ahd was commanded by Wing Commander
Bob Allen.DSO,DFC.

At the time the respective Flight commanders were Sguadron
Leaders Nelms,Tudor,and Tommy Boylan,DFC.
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