R.4.F. Coningsby was then a fairly new,brick built per “menent station,situated in the
very flat fens country of South Bast Llrcolnshlre,ahcut ten miles north west of Roston
which was the nearest town,and the possessor of the mos t prominent landmark in the
area,the tower of St.Botolphs Church more commonly known as the "Boston Stump".
In the year of 1941 Coningsby was entirely a grass surfaced airfield,and would remain
o until the late summer of the following year when concrete runways were constructed.
The station was adjacent to the village of Coningsby,and the landmark in the
immediate vicinity of the drome was Tattershall Castle. At night the landing larne on %
the grazes was marked with cil burning gcose neck flares along the length of the
zirfield.There was also a system of ouler markings,snd approach lights as a lead in to
the landing lane,which was known as Drem lighting. Also at night the visual identity
of the station was made known by a beacon light which continually flashed a two letter
code in Morge,every operationa 1 eercdrome was in fact recognised by their own two
letter flashing beacons .From ihe operationzl point of view the Handley Page
Hampden was well liked by myself,and most of the lads that flew in them,it had a
varied choice of knicknames ,such as the "Ha mbone",the "Flying Suitcase", or the
"Flying Tadpole",nevertheless the kite had superb manoeuverability,and an unegualled
range of viTsion which benefitted both pilot,and crew.Its big failing was the utter
lack of comfort for the crew,espeeially the Wireless Operator/Tecp gunner who,during
operational flying,in extreme weather conditions,had to contend with an open top
cupola in temperatunes of varying minus degrees of up to fifty below,when the poor
old W/0p's fingers were liable to frostbite,I know that from personal experience.
The only heating availa ble was a hot air pipe with which I was constant ly warming
both face,and hands during the autumn,and Winter months of 1941.
Although I,as first Wop/ig, had & marvellous visual outlook from my standing position
on the firing steps my working space waes very confined,and the numerous spare pans of
emmunition that were fixed tc the immediate sides of the fuselage did not help matters.
Vith all the flying clothing I found necessary to wearin order to keep warm there was
hardly any room to turn around,the slender fuuelaggqh my locality was only about three
feet wide.
Underneath the W/T apparatus racks was a large aperture big enough to crawl through,
and just below thi™s was a stiep down from the £ useldge floer of # hout tw o feet in
depth into the bottom ventral gun cupola positi n, which we 1cp/ 25 colloguially called
"'he Tin". The vertical face of this s tep was uthoned ag & back rest for the bottom
gunner who sat facirg the rear with his legs stretched out behind his +twin Vickers
gun mounting.He too was bloody uncomfortable,just as cold as I was yexmept his
resition wes wholly clauslrophobic to say the leust.
The rear e ntry,and exit,dcor or hatch vwhich we 211 used escert-the pilot ,wes =ituated
on thé&oru side of the "Tin",ant & low steoping sclicn was cebvicusly necded to clamber
ahoard. he Observer (navig mbov/bo b leov) had the bes t crew vposition in the
"sreenhouse" nose compartment ,and ceated ai his fold=gyay chart table rc cold,icy
deamghts bothered him,the lucky fellow, The pilet though was nct very comfortablag

and omce ensconced in his COCKplL £ eal,sal on his pack parachute,was im-ohile until
he landied the Hampden back at bag e,
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If he required to relieve himself he had to somehow or other use a tube connected
to a bottle,and remember the duration of some of our bombing trips was as much
as nine,and even ten hours.The armour plated back of the pilot's seat in the
Hampden fully retracted backwards,and could be used this way to extract the
gkipper if,god forbid,he was badly wounded,and speculation on what would occur
next if that happened would have definitely been in the lap of the
zods.Thankfully,as far as our crew was concerned that situation never did arise
but it did to one or two other crews.
Despite the shortcomings I have already mentioned,the Hampden bomber gave
stalwart service throughout its wartime operational career with its two very
reliable Bristol Pegasus XVii1 1000 H.P. 9 cylinder radial engines. Some of thenm
couli readily attain somevhere near the maximum ceiling of twenty to twenty iwo
thousand feet,and another feature of the Hampden was that it was fitted with
balloon cable cutters on the wings.Although slightly smaller in size than its
contemparies,the Whitley,and the "wimpey'", the Handley Page Hampden was faster
with a top speed of around 250 mph,its cruising speeq_geing between 140,and 150
mph. Indeed,it was a commond occurrence,which 1 witne@ssed many times when
returning home over the North Sea from the Reich'Lincolnshire bound, for our
Hampden to overtake,and pass with ease the Whitlevs of No.4 Group stooging along
in their familiar posture,nose slightly down,and tail up. Aircrew lads belonging
to other Groups were not very complimentary in their remarks concerning the
Hampden, why I cannot imagine,for despite the cramped crew conditions the
"hambone'was a really good aeroplane,ideal for evasive action,fast in the
prevailing conditions of 41,and 42,and furthermore operational losses in b Group
were slightly below the average for the Command as a whole during the period
mentioned.l would say that one of the reasons for this was the importaat fact
that we Wop/Ags at the back could see everything that was happening,and act
accordingly.
When we arrived as a crew at Coningsby the sister sguadron;who shared the
airfield,was No.97 Sauadron,a unit which had arrived during the month of
March,41, a month or so after 106 squadron,who were the first flying unit to
operate from RAF,Coningsby.
97 Squadron, at that period was equipped with the latest 5 Group aircraft,the Avro
Manchester.a kife with a dubious reputation,and not very popular with the lads who
flew in it.Due to the apparent shortcomings of this aircraft 97 squadron only
operated intermittently in small numbers. Naturally there was intense,but
friendly rivalry between our two squadrons,and we lads of 106,for obvious
reasons, always referred to our 97 rivals as the "Glider Squadron',a friendly
jibe which they did not like one little bit.The reason was simply that our 106
Hampdens were operating at full stretch going out three or four times per week
during that summer period when Bomber Command operations were being really
stepped up. In direct contrast 97 Squadron's Avro Manchesters hardly got off the
ground. In fact,because of the various faults encountered,the Manchesters were
grounded for a spell of five or six weeks,sometime around July 41,consequently
a new nickname was conjured,the "97th Foot",but it is fair to say that during
that perio@bome of their crews flew operational sorties using our Hampdens.
During the late summer several of my Wop/Ag pals were posted from 106 across to
97 squadron,a move definitely not to their liking,and the result was that one or
two of them seemed to very despondent about their immediate future,having no
confidence whatsoever in the Avro Manchester. One of these lads was an old mate
of mine,Frank Kerr,who sadly did not survive his Manchester days. Consistently
unreliable,one simply did not know what the Avro Manchesters engines were going
to do next,several times I witnessed the engines of this aircraft burst into
flames whilst running up immediately before take off.
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mhe Avre Manchester was equipped with twe Rells Reyce Vulture engimes which preved te be very
unreliable,and ceuld nmet preduce & werthwhile eperstiemul altitude due te lack ef pewer.
They alse had a peer rate of climb,and at might weuld emit a trail ef fiery red sparks which
were visible,and ceuld be easily seen . by enemy might fignters. The lack ef cenfidence in the
machime's umreliability shown by seme eof the etews w&s berne eut by the heavy lesges =sustainmed
by Mamchesters o= eperatiens. During my teur 1 witmessed guite a few lMarcheaters ge t the chep
mest of them were caught in searchlight eenes initially befere heavy flak get them,and gquite a
few simply blew up after direct hits. It was te be amether year befere the Avre Mamchester was
finally taken off eperatiens altegether te be re placed by the Avre Lancaster,which was mere er
less @ feur engimed versien of its predecesser. 1n hindsight what a diffare;ce it weuld have
made te Bember Command iff it had been designed primarily as a fcur engined Jjeb.
During the early part of 1942 97 sguadren meved a few miles dewn the read te a mew airfield at
Woedhall 8pa,and cemmenced 2 hectie wartime eareer eperatimg im Avre Lanmcasters,later er they
b%game a Pathfinder squadren fer a time,buf returzed te RAF Cenimgsby,and 5 Greup in April 1944
remain urtil the erd of hestilities.
Durimg my first few . weeks at Ceningsby 1 get tegether with several eld aguairtances frem
my traiming days including Deug Wightman,Frank Kerr, Fat Lavim,Jeck Brewn,and Herace Sell,and
at the same time quickly get te kmew new faces,] meon mettled dewr happily amidst the
camarardarie ef squadrer life. The Sergeants Mess at Comingsby was very cemfertable,and
the suter walls of the . . Ante Roem were lired with large comfertable armchairs which were
ideal fer reclining im cemplete relaxatiem. Fer me they served a twe feld purpese, In the early
merning after partaking ef breakfast the pattern fellowed was a gemtle perusal ef the merming
papers,] mever at any time feollewed the antics ef "Jane", imtermingled with the blissful tones
of the radiegram which wes always in actiem at that time ” . . befere eur early mernir;
drift up te the flights te see what was due te happem that might. I thimk they were enly three
records in the kitty as emly that mumber seemeéd te be played ever amd ever again,— At times I
T eam still kear them in my head even mew, "Amazpela",The Ink Spets,,and the ether was the
Andrews Sisters renderimg ir theilr ewm inimitable style of "Apple Blessem Time" . The =ecend
of the aferementiored twe feld purpese was,the always easy te ceme by after dinner map,an
accemplishment at whiek everybedy was met adept ,at least judging by Ceningsby stamdards. WVhem the
time arrived fer the aftermdem jaumt up te the flights,and the N.F.T.'s (might flyirffiESts)
Reb,my skipper, u-ually had te wake me up just after twe p.:r. always perferming thie in an
ungentlemanly and abrupt fashien. ; o THLTY ?
Sleeping accemedatienm on the statiem was at a premium,and abeut twemty am@d 2ircrew N.C.0.'m
of which I was eme,were billetted outside the camp in a large requisitiemed heuse situated in
the village of New Yerk,which was & few miles dewn the read from Ceningsby in the gemeral direct-
~iex of Beston.Netewsrthy residents ef this establishment  named "Argyle House", were

4llen Wiseman,Brank Blliolt ,Jock Hunter,Curly Watkins,Chuck
who were also Wop/iAg's,namely ¥/8gt Pope y,F/Cgl Hamma b ot FeKenzie,sccond
tour men who all wore the ribbon of the L.#.M. The ouly pilgto T can recall
i Ibury,licGinleyyand Bill Dashwood.
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Argyle Houme was comveniently placed just acress the read frem the a
fsrtuneatly'very adjacent te the Limcelmshire bus atep fer visits tcv;:izfi :;;ie;::i could
ore ask. The house was cared fer by a ceuple of "erks" whe lived en the pre;iaes and their jeb
was te keep the old demicile spick and spam,amd as I eventually preved te be a l;ng term reiideﬁ
T smsaw quite a let ef aircrew lads billettec there,come and ge having get the chep. This waay
something which in the course of time I get used teoe,and eventually )



it ¢@aszed to bother me,the precess was something in§vitab1e,and I reglised tbai one

night it might even be me whe would not return to his bed the follawlng.marnlng. The
empty beds which had heen eccupied the day befere were always re-occupied by semeone

ne wly posted to the squadren,and so the system'cnntlnued. I was in resicence at Argyle
Heuse for over six menths,a well knewn face,so it fellews that the "erks" whe loocked

2 fter the house knew me very well indeed. The esprit de cerps was complete,and every
time T relled in frem Besten during the late heurs I knew I would always be previded

with a good late supper which usually consisted of either tea or cecea plus a hefty

bacen sandwich.On apprepriate eccasions we weuld gather a few mushreems frem the adjaininﬁ
fig 1ds ,it was then bacen,and mushroems,very tasty indeed. Yes,it was a free,and easy
existenece at Argyle Heuse,if,and that was the eperative werd,ene cﬁg%giiurvive the
eperztiena 1 "diceinmg" stakes. Our eff station residence was very ! “Ylaced fer

rea ching the tewn of Besten which was the nearest ' _.. in which te spend our eff duty
moments. This busy market tewn situated a few miles inland frem The Wash cembined all the
necegsary amenities fer aircrew beds such as dancing,movies,pub crawls,and singsengs,but
finally let us net ferget the female cempany altheugh the prierities were net necessarily
in the erder I have mentioned. The Gliderdreme was the main dance hzll,and in the main
this establishment was usually the last pert ef call fellewing the nermal drinking
seesiéns,but the main drawback was the departure ef the last bus at 11 pm. Needless te
say 1 was ene of many that missed this bus en many eccasions,and it was a Bleedy lens
hike along the dark ceuntry reads back te Arygyle Heuse,and the village eof New Yerk.

T knew that emphatically because I have cevered every single yard ef the distance en
what were finally very tired feet.

Cn the threshold ef eur eperational career,Geoff,"Ginger“ and I had every confidence

in Teb,in our eyes he was a geed,experienced skipper,and we settled dewn very well as a
crew.'e had been assigned te "B" Flight,which was cemmanded at that time By Scuadron Leader
"Vary" Muder who had allecated AD BOZ? "Bar O" for COrange as the Hampden aircraft we would
use on operatiens.Fellowing several familiarisation flights the earerly awaited first triP
ar an eperational crew came te pass en 27th June when we were briefed to carry out a
minelaying,er as it was officially cedenamed "Gardening" sertie,off Terschelling: ene
of the . . West Frisian group of islands. At a given peint in the midst of the off
shore enemy shipping lanes we would drep a 2000 1b mine. This was a magnetic type mine,
cylindrical in shape it was about ten feet in length having a parachute attachment.
Minelaying by Bember Cemmand a ircraft was being carried eut during mest nights in the
enemy near sheore shipping lanes en a gradually increasing scale as the war yvears pregressed
and as the coast line defenmes correspondingly grew in intensity medificatiens te the
aircraft mine later en enabled it to we drepped frem a much greater height than 700 feet.
Inz all throughout the war ever ferty thousand sea nines were drepped,and well over one
thousand enemy ships of all types were sunk as a result.

The day of the 27th June proved te be a very prclonged,and busy ene for me as our ajrecraft
AD 802, had just been fitted with a new medern wireless set ' R&EPLACING  the o014
1082/1083% apparatus which was being withdrawn from generzl use,.VYhe new set which had

just .. been installed was the Marconi 1154/1155 transmitter and receiver with magic
eye tuning,. ... ' A . - an excellent cembination,its performance
would prove tec be far in advance of the awkward set it was replacing. A1l my .wireless
trairing had been carried out on the 1082/1083,which,of course had been the standard
borber aircrafti V/T set,and indeed had been a complicated piece of appa ratus nerding

a lot ef .. knowhow and experience te operate so the newly introduced Marconi sei wes
rere than welcome as far as T was concerned. ' '
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0f course T had not set eyes on the new set before that day,and T had to werw it on
operatio~s that same night,so nzturally I had te undergo a crash course in the Signals
section during the late merning. Time simply flew by until I realised I kad spent two heurs’
of intensive practice working the =et ,and during that time found it to be a brilliant piece
of W/T apparatus,easy to work with no vices, 1 was scon at ease with it being confident
thst all weuld be well that night. lLater on in the afternson I flew with Beb in AT 802

en a2 night Tlying test,and while he was putting the kite through its paces ] gave the
Narconi set a good and thorough air test which proved that everything was in tip top
werking order sc all was well for the nights caper.

To give a short descriptien cf the Marconi W/T set, the “155 receiver was of a modern
style with a full visuzl calibtrated dial,and with the zaid of its yellewish-graen "magic
eve" yae easy to back tune. The 1154 transmitter with its differently coloured clickstops
had four ranges,three of them covering ranges from 2.5 to 1€.7 wegacycles on E/F. The
feurth cevered the X/F range of 20C te 500 kilecycles, and six freguencies could be
pre—selected by simply moving the tuning handle.Thie Farconi cet hzd three times the

pewer of ite predecessor the 1082/1685,and direction finding fixes were possible to

chtain at much rreater ranges,a big ascet. The new set was te prove a bip step forward as
fer as W/T cowrun{Eaticvs were cencerned,ard was et that time in the prececs af heing
fi+ted ae etardsrd ecuipment te all Eorber Cenmand crerationz] aircrat.

¥y busy day was now well into ite last ~uarter,our crew had been briefed en 211 zanects of

orr Tirast 'Cp" together,ard our take off was scheduled for 2300 henra (11 pr);

tn this particular nisht of 27th June the main Comnand target was the port of Bremen,se
our diminutive . . "Gardening" effort could hardly ke termed . . '=* .. even a side-show,
but that did not worry us we were keen to get the first trip over. i
The sortie was a typical "freshman" trip,not of long duration,generally it was said that
minelaying ventures were a piece cf cake,hut we never took much notice of such anecdotes.
Althoush some “rardening" trips proved to be uneventful some were hazardous with many
erews running into trouble from groups of flak ships whe were heavily &7 med with differen®
calibres of anti-aireraft guns .The flak ships,which were mainly converted trawlers usually
around five te six hundred tons,re; ularly patrolled the area of the Frisiang islands
mere especi&]ly‘fﬁby'seemed to be always lurking in the vieinity of the enemy near coast
swept shipping lanes.Our nda~vigation had te be spet on, ' .- for the mine had to be
dropped in the right place from a low,and therefere dangerous height which was around
ceven hundred feet in these days. The magnetic mine when dropped descended by parachute,
and at that period »f the war any higher than that height would probably have caused the
mine to break up on hitting the water. At such a low altitude the very presence of flak
ships in the target area could mean disaster,we would present an easy target,and suffer a
real shellacking from these floating gun platforms. In fact that is exactly wha¥y happened
to us,fci as we dropped our mine in the appointed spet a Jerry flak ship below opened up
with a real firework diSplay,our’raptism ef fire. Fortuneatly for us = they all seemed
to te near misses,although severa 1 bullet heles were feund afterwards which must have
just missed Geoff,our Observer,in the nose of our Hampden. "Ginger" Combie,our boticm
gunner in the "Tin" had a n eye to eye confrentatien with the many gun flashes below him
,and he uttered a few blasphemous remarks wver the intercom,but he was s¢ surprised at
the_sudden attack that he never fired a shot in retaliation .lrom my top gun positien
ami @ships it was noet possible to see the flak ship be low,but I could certainly see
the lines of . _. _ tracer shooting up alongside me on both mort and starbeard sides
of our Hampden,it was a short ysharp fusilade.
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Bob opened up the throttles smartly,and we swept out of the area
a hell of a lot quicker than we came in to leave the flak ship
well behind,soon we were heading across the sea homeward bound to
land successfully along Coningsby's well lit up flarepath, the
time was 0240 houmrs of the very early morning.The trip onlv
lasted a mere three hours,and forty minutes,and I had very little
to do in connection with my new W/T set,the only entries in my
wireless log were the mandatorv Group broadcast detalils.

Dur ing 2ach Operational softie respective Group headquarters,5
Group 1in our case,transmittec every half hour,and on the hnour.To
listen out to these broadcasts was a must,an omitted broadcast
could have been an lmportant one.Preceded by the Group call sign
these messages,if any,usuailly concerned either recalls or
diversion instiructions concerning landing at other aerodromes due
to bad weather at home basges.

If there were no instructions to be sent the transmission
consisted of only a series of call signs,but each half hour
broadcast had to be listened in too,and logged.

After landing.,and dispersing our aircraft,the usual routine was a
truck ride back to the crew rooms to deposit our flying

gear ,parachute harness etc before we attended the debriefing
session. ?

This was the normal procedure following a sortie when all
returning crews,bleary eyved,and weary after periods of acute
tension were interrogated by an Intelligence officer.

Ags a crew we sat down at one of the tables.invariably cigarettes
were 1it up,and slowly exhaled as the various questions
concerning the trip were put.

These normally consisted of information regarding the bombing of
the target,description of contact with enemy fighters,knowledge
of any of our aircraft shot down.,any bale outs
observed,whereenemy flak,and searchlight concentrations
encountered.

In our case the information required concerned the location,and
positions of snemy flak ships.and the exact spot where we dropped
our mine.

Normally.on completion,all the squadron details of the sortie
went through each appropiate Bomber Group.in our case 5 Group.and
thence to Bomber Command Headgquarters. Here thev were all
collated to produce a more or less true picture of the nights
operations.

Following the debriefing sessions ocur crew sampled the usual
operational breakfast in our Mess which was the usual bacon,and
egg,and then it was off to bed,it has been a long,busy twenty
four hours.Sometimes the pre,and post operational periods without
proper sleep were even more prolonged.
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A couple of nights later on the 29¢n June we were part of a
Command force of just over a hundred aircrafit detailed to bomb
the town,and port of Bremen,our first German mainland target.Our
squadron provided only nine Hampdens on this occasion,and we took
off at 2310 hours.l wouldnt say 1 was overawed by my first
experience 0f cobstabiates heavy flak concentrationg,and the many
gearchlights trying to cone our alrcraft,but one hagd to learn
quickly at this game Lo gurvive. One had to be extra vigilant
riecht from the moment of take off until the final shut down of
engines on return to base.and at every minute of the hours
between.Bob thought ii was a fairly guiet trip.it certalnly
could not be termed uneventful those sort of trips were almost
uynknown ito bomber crews,something was always happening.

In this instance QGeoff was unable to identify our speciflc
target,and instead,after one or two delib@rations our load of
high explosives was dropped on some warehouses oOn the west side
of the river Weser despite the close attention of various
searchlight batteries.and the uysual accompaniment of many heavy
flak® bursts.

Geoff and Ginger both having a good sight of the target helow
were unanimous that our bomb load started a few large fires.We
landed back at base at 05630 hours,having been airborne six
hours,and twenity minutes.

A total of seven aircraft were lost on this raid.

During the summer months of 1441 Bomber Command attacks grew in
intensity with ever increasing numbers of aircraft being
involved.During most moon periods we operated three.and at times
four nights per week taking full advantage of the briiliant
moonlight visibility to press home our attacks.From my open
peosition as first Wop/Ag,with the spring loaded perspex cupols
reposing in its fully pushed back position i had my head and
ehoulders more or less in the open sky,therefore I could discern
everything around in in a 180 degree arc.

Height never bothered me in those days,it certainly would now.
Begides witnessing many red.and gold sungets,.apd just as many
kaleidoscope daybreaks it must be sald that the grandeur of the
night skies visibly encountered oOn journeys over the North Sea
were at times fantastic to behold. Typical examples were flying
along great canyons between the various types of cloud masses of
all shapes.and sizes,the moonlight glint of the sea below, the
snow covered mountains of Norway,the magnificent aura of the
Northern Lights which 1 was privileged to marvel at only once
during the following winter.
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At heirht the only indication of speed when flying straight and level was when the kite had
topped 2 rreat blanket of strato cumulus,fleecy cotton wool like cloudsband flew along the crest
similiarly to riding the waves,this was always a marvellous experience indulged &n many times.
Alternatively they were just as many nights when the sky,and weather conditions proved nothing
to enthuse 2bout when we would encounter thunderstorms,and lighitning,heavy rain,severe icing,gale
force winds,and the birgest enemy, fog. Nevertreless,not to te confused with all the hell let locw
in the skies over the enemy held Furopean mainland,and German target areass,their air defences wer
formideble to say the least,&nd kept on increasing as the boubing war went on. ilore sorties were
flown during the months of Jume,July,August than in a:;y other month of 1841,and our crew flew s::Ly,
triips during *he first ten days of July,all of them in bright woonlight conditions. “The first of
these was & visit to DUISDURG,and was notable as this was our introduction to "Hapry Valley",the
Ruhr Velley to the uninitiated. One of the wost heavily defended regions in the Reich vith the
reelly heavy flak of the box barrages supported bty hundreds of searchlights. Our Hezpden was one
of ttirteen,which was 106's contritution to the Commend effort. The weather was fine,our kite
AD g02 carried the usual load 2500 lbs of E.E, vhick we dropped from ten thousand feet,despite
the tarret being partly obscured ty persi%?nt low clouds. Cur squadron lost two aircraft out of the
trirteen provided towards the £ effort. The Cologne raid on the night of the 4th July was of
special significence inaswuch as thc six aircraft provided Ly our squadron must have been one of
the smellest forces of Zomher Command ever to bowb the German mainlend. The main force of the
Command that particular night were detailed to attack the naval bases of Lorient and Brest cn the
French Atlantic coast. In this connection our squadron were providing eleven Hampdens,but for some
reason,no doutt & "brilliant” late idea from & chairborne whizz kid at either Group or Command H.d
six of our kites were withdrawn from the Lorient target, Our crew was one of tie six,end at a
seperate briefing our six crews were instead detailed to attack different tergets in the Ruhr
Valley area,each crew being given e specific area to bomb. My crew were designated to patz-ol- the
area between Cologne and Zonn,and spaswmodically drop bombs on these two targets in a prolonged
etteck,an intruder mission no less., 1t seems that the idea was to effect a drawn out "red" eir rail
warning in order to get the workers in the shelters for a few hours. We would be abomrd our own
k ite AD 802,and our bouwb load was four at 500 1bs,and two 250 Ik poundersrone under each wing.
Ine the face of it the prospects of our six crews did not look very rosy detailed as nuisance
raiders in moonlirht conditions of almost daylight visitility,and as “the only RAF aircraft over the
entire German meinland weant we had to face the whole of the enemy's fighters,and ground defences,
* Some time after we bad returmed from briefing during the course of what seemed a very 1°§¥
evening a few very worried faces were obzerved in the Ante room of the Sergeants kiess. They
belongs-& to two of our crews who were deeply engrossed in conversation as they passed away the

time tefore their night flying supper,and eventual take off,four more hours had yet to tick by.



‘geveral of the lads to be involved ebviously viewed this forthcoming "Op" with trepidation,
“and indeed four N.C.0. members of one crew did not fancy their chances of survival at all,
and said so quite openly.Their premonitions,sadly,were to prove correct as this Sergeant
pilot,and his cre w did not return,along with two other ef the six crews detailed.
leisurely spending an hour or se relaxing in the Ante Hoom of eur Mess,whileing away
some of the time before take off,I could not help overhearing the! remarks of these four
lads as they discussed all aspects of the sortie in a more or less fatalistic vein. I cannot
say their obvious apprehension made any difference to m =i usual unruffled outlook.
It was their own problem,and the erews apparent M did not put me off,although I
knew it would be a rough trip.Stretched out in a comfortable armchair I carried on enjoying
my moments of relaxation,] never gave the episode another thought,and : it never occurred
‘o me at any time that I had just listened to : N y : 3
what was probably the last conversation this crew would ever have in our Sergeants mess
Ante room.From a peTsonal point of view I would not say I was never afraid inwardly,but I
suppose I always had a smile,and soldiered on phlegmatically doing my Jjob as well as I
could. Although one saw crews,and mates come and ge,missing that is,the lenger one survived
the ensuing train of thought was always "It will mnDever happen to me",but-of course thece
famous last words were often proved wrong, . _
Se ;; lest thrée eut of ithe six cre ws that teek eff at 230C heurs en a meenlit summer night
frem Ceningsby te the Ruhr are a,a high price te pay fer a insignificant nuisance raid.
ks far as eur crew was cencerned it wes cevtainly a nail biting experience,we expected it
te be.Frem the mement we 1¢ ft the Dutch ceastline behind the visibility was really
brilliant. We had te be ene hundred percent vigilant,l fnew 1 certainly was,and in the
precess sighted ouite a few enemy night fighters at leng range,l ceuld see fer miles, __
My S#Eipper wag well infermed en their whereabeuts, frecuent running cemmentaries ena bled
him te steer clear ef treuble,but these were terse mements,and it was alse bleedy hard werk
With guite a number ef Cerman right fighters patrelling the area ef the air space between
Celegne and Benn it was understandable that the heevy flak fire was enly spasmedic,and never
gave us much treuble,but en the ether hand the many searchlight units were very active all
areund us. We were freguently temperarily blinded ty the dazzling glare when they mementarily
caught eur aircraft,but we were able te weave eut ¢f the beams te escape being cened.
Lespite the "dicey" cenditiens we stuck te sur task tenacieusly,and fellewed the bends ef
the river Rhine,censpiceusly visible belew,te meander up and dewn between the twe targets
drepping a ceuple of bembs at intervals. With am ever present feeling ef acute nakedness,
that periedic illuminater the full meem was displaying its usual baleful glare en the
proceedings.1ﬁm tensien was really intense ever this leng! peried which seemed like an
.eternity,&ut was actually areund sixty minutes . It was a peried ef censtant surveillance
a nd evasive actien te aveid being shet dewn by the many night fighters whe were ebvisusly
sceuring the the skies fer eur whereabeuts. GCinger at his ventral gunx pesitien in the "Tir
was net the enly crew member whese patience was wearing a trifle thin when he nerveusly
utte red "Bugger this fer a game of seldiers,Beb,its abeut time we left this bleedy place
and made tracks fer heme" , Geed eld Cinger,hewever the shert Filet Cfficer did net have
leng te wait,and it was a sweet feeling ef relief all reund when Geeff drepped his last
berb. Witheut further ade it was "heme James",Ceeff had given Beb hizs hemeward ceurse
& we turned smartly,and headed en eur return Jjeurney tewards Helland . Ultimately we
cressed the Dutch ceast well seuth ef Retterdam using sur - speratienal knewhew te aveid
the ceastal de fensive hetspets te " then steadily lese height acress the Nerth Sea,
Tincelnshire beund.
The ether twe surviving crews,these of Ft.leckyer,and Sgt.Daniels had indeed landed almest
an heur befere we +teuched dewn at Ceningsby when the time was 0510 heurs. On the face ef
it I therefere theught that perhaps eur crew had been rather ever persistent,and far tee
censcienteus in eur seemingly prelenged efferts ever Celegne and Benn,but we had lived up
te that eld aircrew mette "Fress en Regardless" .
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5 was disastrous by any standard,and was the highest
1o:grg§ gé?wgu%?g}eguéy0§061gn any one night. It trgnspired that one of the
missing aircraft gignalled an §.0.5. on jts return journey,but §ubsequently
crashed into the waters of the Thames estuary.they were no gurvivors. The other
two missing crews were evidently shot down around the Ruhr area.Our other '
squadron aircrafti,five in all,who were part of the main force attack on Lorient
all returned safely. I was not at all surprised at the loss of half of our small
force in such circumstances.and 1 cannot recall the experiment being repeated

although a few months later small numbers of aircraft were gsed spasmodically
performing daylight cloud cover intruder raids,and another innovation at abgut
the same period,é was the use of six to eight Hampdens,on a sqgadron rota basis,
carrving out searchlight guppresion activities when the bombing force targetg
were in the Ruhr area.These special details assisted the bombing force by going
in at more or less low level amongslt the beams with both gunners busily machine
gunning the many units operating in the German searchlight belts:. Our gquadron
took its turn to participate in these activities,but our crew did not indulge,
and?lankly 1 cannot say I was SOITY.. : I can recall these searchlight
suﬁpresion attacks were not persevered with for very long.

Two nights later on 6th July we had a change of scenery,geographically speaking
that is.when we flew in a southerly directioniinstead of the usual eastern route
the main force objective being the enemy warships SCHARNHORST,and GNEISENAU
berthed in Brest harbour,familiarly known to all aircrew bods by the code names
"galmon and Gluckstein" . The Germans,adept at the art of subterfuge,used a
gigantic smoke screen 1o obscure the exact whereabouts of the two capital ships
skulking in the harbour.In the circumsiances our pomb load was deposited on

the dock area despite very heavy flak opposition.Our squadron lost only one
Hampden out of the thirteen we had contributed to the total effort of over one
hundred aircraft. The Brest sortie was noteworthy inasmuch as one of our crew's
landed back at Coningsby after the raid!minus their bottom gunner.Apparently his
departue,only noticed during the return journey,was something of a mystery.
Horace, the first wop/Ag of this crew was an old acquaintance of mine,and he
disclosed that their Hampden had been in no difficulties whatsoever,and no order
had been given at any time to bale out. The missing bottom gunner,it
seems, had very coolly discarded his flying helmet,and oxygen mask, calmly
placed them in a neat pileitook his flving rations,and then very quietly baled
ouﬂiia the open cupola of the "Tin",in all probability somewehere over French

territorv. I never did find out what happened to him then or subsequently
for that matier,another one of wartimes many bizarre mysteries. Our hectic

spell of operating continued on the very next night 7th July it was the
jolly old Ruhr Valley again:and the lethal box barrages. The recebtion was as
expected,hotter than hell,and over the town the air was thick with bursting red
hot shrapnel sent up from the many heavy flak batteries in the area,the local
gunners at Munchen Gladbach were real professionalgbeing always spot on-The old
Hampden did_not afford much protection,the pilot had armour plating protection
to his backas he sat in his cockpit,and I\as ¥W/0Op top gunner had a detachable
strip of shaped armour plating which slotted in,and fitted across the gun
mounting to give a modicum of protection. The twin Vickers gas operated 303
machine guns traversed on a half circular shaped metal rail giving a hundred and
eighty degree arc of fire. The gun mounting had been modified to operate
electrically with the aid of a small motor,being previously hand operated.
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During those tense,and nerve wracking momé&s over Munchen Gladbach,the many heavy
flak bursts were much to close for comfort,the old familiar smell of cordite
pore witness to this,so as a means of protection I placed my helmetted head
between the twin Vickers guns,and thus behind the strip of armour plating,in

such a position at least one important part of my anatomy was guardable. Besides
having to contend with the countless razor sharp fragments of red hot ironmongery
which was being scattered all around the surrounding air space following the
chell bursts,there was an additional discomfort. The awareness of standing a few
inches above a load of high explosives hidden inside the bomb bay awaiting
release,a direct hit ,and it would be goodbye all.
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Amidst the steady "hrurp" "Krump" of the heavy flak bursts we dropped our load from ten thousand
feet,but things were much too hot to observe any results the main object was to get the hell out,
and find some pesce and quietness, a hard task. On our way out of this maelstrom of hot steel 2
large rectangular lump of red hot shrapnel went through the centre panel of Eob's cockpit wind-
-screen. To all 1n'§ents and purposes it should have decapitated him,but the Jucky so and so was
at that moment looking out and downwards over the port side of his cockpit. Naturally it scared
the living daylights out of him,and for a moment he was speechless. It all happened in a flash,
and when Bob l-oked forward in the next instant he was confronted with a completely shattered
front screen,in the middle of which was a jagged hole and a hell of & draught as the cold air

. stream blew through the aircraft. Lucky Bot,no wonder he went pale,lucky for us too,l
thought. The skipper's front screen was reputedly bullet proof,but that jagged hunk of flying hot
shrepnel was no mere bullet. Zob now had to contend with a bloody cold draughty wind blowing in
his face all the way back to bese,but after this lucky escapade that was the least of his worries.
After the hunk of shrapnel had passed through our skipper's windscreen lfortimeatly for me at the
back it had made its exit through the side of the fuselage,l guess we were a lucky crew that night
The squadron lost one on this raid out of twelve taking part,and we landed back at base at 0450
in the eariy mornirg., Whilst the moon period was still in being the momentum was maintained,and a
couple of nights later we were in action once again,but this time in a replacement Hampden AD 760
as our own kite AD 802 was,of course,unserviceable,and now in the maintenance hangar under repair
to be fitted with 2 new bullet proof _centre windscreen. Our ground crew,a real good set of
hard working lads under Cpl,.Ra smﬁssenlmanaged to get hold of the replaced shattered windscreen
with the large jagred hole in the centre,and presented it to Eob as a memento of a very narrow
escape. On the 9th July our names were once again prominent on the crew room board for dicing that
night,and : during the afternoon Bob and I tried out AD 760 on the usual night flying teat with
the kite coming through with flying colours,mind you I would have rather been in our own AD 802
one got attached to . ones own kite,it was part of the crew,sentiment or no.
At the main briefing later on, we learned we were to attack AACHEN which we were informed wes the
l\azn. party H.Q. at that time. I recall that this sortie was a § Group only effort,and an early
concentration raid if I can call it that,though not to be compared to such later efforts either in
numbers or winimum of tiwme over ta.rget. In this case around one hundred aircraft, includins

seventeen from 106, , ' constituted the totel force. Once sgein brilliant
moonlight conditions,and good visibility proved to be just as forecast by the Met boys,and 1
k ept my usual consant surveillance for enemy night fighters. In the favourable conditions
navigaton was no problem,we were dead on track,and somewhere near the Dutch B.elgian border I
saw two Messerschiidt 110's but each time my running commentary ensbled the skipper to keep out of
their way. At that period of the war Aachen was a new target,it did not seem to be heavily
defended,no heavy stuff was encountered only = smattering of light flak,and many of our.aircraft
attacked the town from a very low level,
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the victims of any surprise attack right throughout the long
gummer operatlional grind when the visibility was.for the most

part,brilliant with no place to hide. During this period bhecause
of my very sore eyes 1 had great difficulty in gleeping after
each trip,and because of thig I was usually up and about before
mid-day.If there was nothing on that night i.and a few of the
chaps billetted at Argyle House usually made tracks for Boston
where the agenda was a meal.,a vigit to the local cinema, and
finally a few drinks,inevitably Jjust making the last bus back to
the village of New York,l wonder who gave it that high Falatin
name ?. '

After a night of relaxation the following day 11th July saw us

- once again listed on the crew board for the nightsg Operation
“along with eleven other crews.Thig time we were bound for North
West Germany.namely the naval base at Wilhelshaven in our old
faithful AD 802. "

We took off at 2330 hours to sel course,and as we passed over
Skegness were climbing gteadily on a north easterly heading.After
_crogsing our coast,and settling dowh to the sea croscsing it was
always necessary to give our convoys.,ancd the Royal Navy a wide
berth.

Why? one might say. Well,simply because the Navy shot first,and
left discussions for afters. Although it was standard procedurse
during pre-operational priefings for us to be informed on the

' positions of our North Jea convovs it was always possible to
drift near to or over such ships as things did not always work
out as planned.Alternatively,friendly ships were not always in
the exact position given to us at the briefing session.

1t was a fact that the Navy gunners were definitelyy a trifle
trigger happy.and regardless of a small item,namely aircraft
recognition,usually fired away at any aircraft approaching or
near at hand.

1t was no joke being shot up the srear by your own gide,and having
to take evasive action whilst carrying a full bomb load.Our usual
regpense was to fire off the Verey pistol,loaded with the
appropiate "colours of the day" cartridges denoting we were a
friendly aircraft.lt was a bit rough on us being used as an Aunt
Sally when either going out with a full bomb load of H.E..,or when
returning feeling "ehattered" following a hard,tough slog over
the Reich.but at the same time I could understand their
logic,even though a few obscene "adjectives" weref§ always voiced
by irate aircrew members against the matelots with the 1itchy
trigger fingers.

It was a good job they could not hear some of them,lf so they
would have been wholesale checking up of birth ‘

gg;t%gig%¥9ﬁ6¥%ﬁeger.on this trip we were not interfered with by
ea convoys,but later on during our tour we we}e

on the receivi
ing end of a few near ;misses on several occasions.
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Meanwhile,well out over the North Sea heading for Wilhemshaven we
eventually reached a height of fifteen thousand feet,all now &ifow
oxygen,having switched on the supply when we had reached the
usual height for its use[which was in excess of ten thousand
feet.Bob,taking it easy on the sea crossing,had now disengaged
"Georze" (Automatic pilot) asgs we were now approaching the German
coastline.

A€little earlier our navigator Geoff had disclosed to his pilot
that he had inadvertently forgotten to bring his target map, the
dizzy chap, but as things turned out it was not needed.

Big Geoff,our very tough looking six feet plus South African
Observer was essentially a man of very few words,he was certainly
not a chap to tangle with on terra firma. He was not exactly the
worlds best navigator,and I do not think he ever appreciated the
fact that he had a good wireless operator at the back,but the
skipper did.and that was all that mattered as far as [ was
concerned.

Geoff was the only bod in our crew who smoked cigarettes whilst
flying on Ops.and in this connection he was a bloody nuisance. I
never knew for certain how he disposed of his cigarette stubs
from his position up in the perspex nose of the Hampden,but I
always witnessed the finishing effects.During the course of these
very frequent occasions his burning cigarette end remnants
ejected into the slipstream passed me at the rear as a shower of
red sparks giving a tracer like effect,which always startled me
gven though I was keeping my usual sharp look out,so
conversely,many were the rollickings | subsequently gave him over
the intercom,which however did not make the& slightest difference
to Geoff.
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| ‘hi e appreached Wilhemshaven the natives were anything but hestile,in:
?:2:k2ii§y:ii§g sgzmed te be emineusly guiet,and peacefu},but th?s situvatien did-net
last for lemg as numereus searchlights groPed arend te finally p%ck us up. The whfls
crew was mementarily blinded by the dazzling glare as the wholg 1nter10? of eur kite
was 1lit up like Chrystal Palace as twenty er thirty beams determindly +ried te cene
the aircraft.Heavy flak was new bursting all areund us,and several ether aircraft that
were in the vicinity. Suddenly a vivid,vielent explesien,tee clese far cemfert,and
witheut deubt a direct hit eng ene eof eur kites clese by,blew eur Hampden up and ever
causing it te gl inte a spin. Beb quickly gathered his wits,the bemb lead was immediat-
—ely jettis.ned,dqnd witheut a speken werd he instinctively went thryugh his drills as
he fought te pull the aircraft eut eof its dewnward spiral. During . these
tense mements we laest abeut eight theusand feet befere Beb finally managed te straightes
eut the Hampden and achieve nermal straight and level flight . At that peint we were
dewn te a height ef six theusand feet,sweat ever fer feur very relieved crew members.
We feund ourselves we2l eut ever the sealsemewhere in the lecality ef Jade Bay having
left Wilhemshaven well behind us. _' Obviously ne pinpeints were available
,and Geeff,our Observer,had ne idea of eur pesitien,it leeked,ence again,a jeb fer
the back up man,the wireless eperater.l seen get te werk,te tune in my 1155 Receiver
en teo a known frequency,and pick up a certain wireless beacen statien I knew was
lecated in Lincelnshire . Liste ningk eut fer its call sign I;:Egained a geed,streng
bearing,and using my D.F. Leep Aeripal tegether with the visual needles meter I was
+hen able te heme eur aircraflt all the way back acress the Nerth Sea en this beacen

bearing. My pilet had a duplicate needles meter en his . dashbeard pa nel in
his ceckpit,and in a nutshell fellewed the aferesaid precedure.. .
Visually,the key | C te keep an apprepiate heming ceurse was cressed needles

in a centralised pesitien. Ultimately we made landfall,te cress the lLincelnshire ceast
near Skegness,mere or less bang en track ef the wireless beacen statien.

Altheugh we used this precedure several times , ustal practice was te assist de
Observer te eobtain his pesitién lines by taking erdinary Leep bearings fron™¥e
varieus wireless beacen statiens situated reund eur ceast. Even new after feur
decades I can recall the call signs ef three such bezcen statiens which T used
regularly,and very successfully in these days,these were AA7, BRT7 and cc7.

Frem that well knewn landfall ef dear eld "Skeggie',it was an easy run in ef a few
miles te eur base at Ceningsby where we lebbed dewn at 0620 heurs te then undertake
the usual debriefing interregatien,an eperatienal breakfast ef bacen and egg,and then
depart fer a few heurs kip,what mere ceuld ene ask .

Thus ended a very tense,and a much te hectic ten days during which eur crew had
eperated eon ne less than six nights. It was a geed jeb that this werk ratie was net
a regular feature,and te put my case very bluntlyfI was "knackered" beth physically
and mentally,my everwerked red rimmed eyes badly needed beth a rest,and a change eof

scenery being se sere they felt like balls eof fire. Ne deubt Beb,Geeff,and Ginger
shared the same _ gsymptems, Fertuneatily fer us all eur first spell ef leave en the
squadren was due,and thankfully we duly : departed : te take different geegraphkeal
directiens te partake ef - what we theught was a well earned seven days furleugh,
the date was 13th July. - Air crew leave en a eperalienal squadren was an
entitlement of seven days every gix weeks,a liberal alletment ene might think in
cemparisen with ether services ,but deservedly earned 4 weuld say, Qur sgquadren lesses

were averaging seven crews per menth,dnd many ef the lads that get the chep did net
live te enjey much leave,seme did net see any at all. =



During the years of 1941,and 42 it was only Bomber Command that was capable of any
sustained offensive action against the Germans,and this was carried out

relentless ly several times per week,despite the fact that they did not seem to
be much fulure in it,many were the cgsualties,and not a lot survived Yo fulfill
the contract of a full tour of bomber operations over the Reich. '
In saying that,not all night bomber Ops were life,and death struggles,but most
trips were pretty rough with the odd ezsy one coming now and again,but cven on
these eo called "milk runs" some crews werc always unlucky,and got the chop.
During the continual nightly penetration of the lethal Buropean night skies,
carried out in all types of weather,death was always close at hand to the crews
of Bomber Command..

From a perscnal point of view Bomber Command operational flying held a peculiar
fascination which was compulskve,it was a sort of love,hate relationship topped m
by the unique spirit of sguadron comradeship.

Meanwhile,back in the fold with batteries recharged zf following our refreshing
week long furlough I met up with Bob,and the remainder of our crew in the "B"
flight office.

Collectively we were very relieved to find out that there was nothing doing,no war
that night,so without further ado,following a few words with my crew mates I
xxrEEEd xkoxsxrzungexexdxfleft the flight offices to board an M.T. vehicle which

would taxe me,and any other 4.C.0.'s back to our billet at argyle House.

Before T could settle down on my "pit",a fellow resident Sgt Bill Dashwood,a Kiwi
pilot,walked ir. the room ,and said "Do you fancy going down to Boston ,Ted 7 We'll
have a meal,and a few drinks".Il did not take much persuading,and within the hour
we were on our way by virtue of the Lincolnshire bus service. Apparently tha't

¢ ertain day wae his birthday,as good an excuse as any for carrying out a square
search of that towns many locals.luring that long evening which stretched into mk
night the occasion was well,and truly celebrated,so much so that we lingered at
what would prove tc be our last port of call,the name of the pub escapes me,our
legs would not respond further.
Bill Dashwood,now inebriated to the extent of throwing cantion to the winds,
insisted that we would now sample a nezsure from every bottle displayed along

the upper rear of the bar . I can only remember commencing this with a "Green
Goddess " licque r at that fairly late peint of the nights pr oceedings,and
finiehing up hanging precariously from a metal rail on the rear platform of the
1ast Lincolnshire double decker bus as we headed back towards the village of

New York,inevitably T was as sick as & dog. I cannot rermember what happened to
Fill,he certainly was not teetering on the rear bus platform alongside me,happy
days.
Some monthg later poor old Bill.Dashwond and his crew failed tc refurn one

night ,but the Tew Zealarder was later known to have survived as a F,.0.V.

Forty six years later 1 met Bill vashwcod again when he and his wife visited

the U.¥. to attend & 106 Sguadron reunion at Woodhall Spa,obvieusly we had a

good natter. e

Teturning to the aftermat h of the birthday binge T must say thzt I was a very
pale looking hop/ﬁg who emergee from the Bgts Fruss the following morning. 7y head
felt like it belonged to someone else,ss 1 seated myself very gingerly in one of
the Fess ente room armcheirs. Slowly 1 laid back,closed oy eyes,and listened for

half 2n hour or =c¢ to the dulcel tonés of the indrews Sisters,a record vhich was
played over and over,before cve rtually meking my way up to the Flight coffices.
T saw that our crew names were listed up on tne board wlong with tvelve olher

crews. Frankfurt a m Main was the folleowing nights target,and we took ceven and
a2 helf hours 1o acceonplish & succersful,bul uneveriful trip.

)
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Two days later,during the morning of 24th July,the graszs surrounds of the
Squadron flight offices lookeld to be & hive of abnormal activity,something was
in the wind,but whatever il was had not reached iy chell like ears up io that
" point However I soon found out that 106 weuld be pearticivating in their firat
ever Gaylight bonbing raid that very wmorning,s nromentous occeasion for the
squadron. Host erews,including curs, were not involved in the proceedings,

Cnly our C.0. ving Commander Lob Allen,and five senior crews took part in

the operztion as far as our sguadron was concerned. They 3= led = formation
of eightcen Hampdens of No.5 Group,the target being the battleship

Gneisenau lurking ¥m Brest harbour..

The formation of Ha mpdens,who had a fighter escort,were followed in by the main
bombing force of &lmost a hundred VWellingtons from Nos 1 and 3 Groups.

Very heavy flak opposition was encountered,and all 106's Hampdens smasssuf fered
hits from shrapnel,but despite the intense barrage managed to keep formation
during their bombing run,but wesge were unable to cobserve any results,the nmmsp
reception being much teoo hot.From the 5 Group Hampden formation two were shot
down.



The force of "Wimpeys'" which followed the Hampdens lost eleven
aircraft in their attack,mainly at the hands of enemy fighters.
That certain day proved to be a very busy one at Coningsby for in
addition to the daylight effort nine crews,including ours,were
scheduled for the nights operation with KIEL being the Command’'s
target.It would also be a long,and busy day for the hard working
ground crews of all trades,who were always a cheerful bunch
witheir humorous backchat,and obvious pride in thelir jobs.Qur

%[ound crew under Cpl.Rasmussen were such a good set of lads,the
iason was always spot on,we never had any trouble with our

aircraft AD 802 thanks to them.

After the usual pre trip preliminaries we took off on a splendid
summer night at 2210 hours,and set course for the long jaunt
across the "drink".It was still pretty light,so we were able to
fly in some sort of formation with two other gguadron aircraft
until eventually the night darkness closed in,and we lost each
other at which point we were not very far away from the North
West German coastline.Kiel was easily located,and over the target
the visibility was excellent,therefore our bombing was fairly
accurate.but the flak barrage was really flerce,and very soon
after we had disposed off our two thousand pound bomb we were
caught to be well and truly coned by about twenty searchlight
beams.Lit up like a christmas tree with all our crew no longer
concealed,and dazzled by the blinding glare,we were held at the
apex of the cone,there was no hiding place for us as Bob
frantically put the Hampden through various twists,and “"aplit
arsed" turns,but all to no avail.

We were well,and truly right in it,the flak picked us up then., the
Germans had our height,and commenced to pile on the

agony. [mmediately,innumerable dull krumps gounded all around our
kite with great black,and red puffs of smoke accompanying each
burst.Again there was that very strong smell of cordite,you know
its really close then,and it certainly was as during one of
these close bursts our wireless aerial was shot away,and this was
very adjacent to my top crew position.Bob then did the only

thing posgible,he pushed his control column well forward,down
went the Hampden's nose as the kite hurtled earthwards in a
screaming dive from fifteen thousand feet during which it must
have achieved. a speed of very near 400 miles per hour,it was
amazing that the wings remained intact.

If I had been told to bale out this would have been an imposgible
task,I could not move a muscle,the "G" force had me rooted to the
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During our vioelent headlong descent all the loose equipment
finished up way back in the front part of the fuselage,including
my parachute pack., 50 even if i had been able to move freely I
would never have been able to make any sort of a bale
out.Needless to say we eventually managed to evade the many
searchlights that had previously coned our airecraft,but only
after a perspiring Bob,using every trick in the book,had
strenously carried out a series of desperate,and violent evasgive
actionsg.During that time [ had to stabilige myself by hanging on
grimly to my twin gun mounting,tense and unhappy moments indeed
they were,with an ever present feeling of acute helplessness when
one wonders if this 1it.

During those action filled moments multiple ground gun
flashes,and the glaring lights from the many searchlights seemed
to gyrate before my eves,such was the effect of our desperate
evasive tactics.Although timed in minutes it felt like an
eternity before we eventually eluded the formidable Kiel
defences,and Bob was then able to gradually ease the Hampden out
of the headlong swerving dive,and ultimately steamdy the Kite.we
were thpen well out over the sea with its protective darkness.

We thought it was the Baltic,but it was actually the nor thern
fringe of Kiel Bay.

HOR.




ng manoeuvres to avoid being shot down we had
aving found ourselves in the now quiet da?kne§s
above the sea circled around until,everybody had regained their composure. By thlshﬁize
ass had stopped spinning around,and 1 had retrieved my precious parac

s B e hi e freely,and savouring the total

pack from the depths of the fuselage. Breathing mor 5 : RO
absence of searchlights,shot and shell, we ?lew around the area in algeiene i i
Geoff,our Observer,searched for a pinpoint in order t@ try to establish our rblg :
Around this area there was no shortage of identifiable ?andmarks,for in reafoga .
proximity were several small islands belonging ?o occupied D?npark. Up fren 11n1 is 2
"greenhouse” nose position Geoff finally established our position to then cafgu a e,_t
give Bob,our skipper,a course to fly.He had spotted Fehqnmrn Isla@d.After af'lrmtgf.i

was "Home James",Bob eased back his control colu@n,tye Hampden climbed steadily i :e
reached a safe height of ten thousand feet on this first leg of our long journey back te
base.We had aimed to cross the German mainland some way north of Kiel,but south of the
Danish border, the idea being to avoid the known defensive t?ouble spots b?fore eventually
leaving the enemy coastTine -to then settle down to th? ?ed;cus sea crossing. Now on the
second leg we flew through the gap between the North Frisian Islands,;and Hellgolgnd,and no
thatthe tension had eased,although I kept my usual watching vigil around t?e skies,we
gradually began a slow descemt until Bob switched te straight and level flight when we
were down to & height of five thousand feei,heading in an approximate southwesterly
direction for the Lincolnshire ceast. Finally unbuttoning my oxygen mask I then commenced
to enjoy my flask of coffee,the nectar like drink went_down really well,and a more than
usually dry threat was,thankfully,. .. adequately lubricated.It was an apt moment for
meditation,truly we had been very fortunate to escape frem the Kiel defences.

At this point with well over two hundred miles to go I got te - work on my WYT set,?o
ebtain a series ef Loop hearingsrhaving tuned in to one of my favoured ?eacan stations.
I passed these on to Geoff for him te plet,and eventually he gave ocur skipper an amended
course whichjhe thought, would ’ g o “be bang en track ?or The Wagh.

During our deéﬂgcrate,twisting and divi
lost t€"n to twelve thousand feet,and h

After an wneventful,but long sea crossing we landed back at Coningsby at 0530 hours,the
trip had been a "shaky" do,but nevertheless it was another seven hours,and twenty minutes
towards that elusive final total of two hundred operaiional hours.Following this
harrowing experience over Kiel,inevitably my thoughts centred on my parachute pack,and
3 .-~ the logic of another old phrase "Familiarity breeds Contempt" kept flashing
through my mind. That dodgy Kiel episode had triggered what had hitherte been a dormant
complacency,and now made me acutely aware that I,along with one or two fellow aviators,
were not tresting this potential life saver with the respect it deserved. In this
connection several parachute packs  were usually left laying around in the crew locker
room to be picked up haphazardly when required for Operational flying. I was one of the
guilly offenders,and readily admit that I never knew whether the pack I took with me
was really mine or not. I had now seé n the light so accordingly my response was
immediate,the very next day I toock the chute pack along to the Parachute section to hand
over to one of the WAAF personnel for repacking.
The pack was certainly in a battered,and dishevé#lled condition,but of course it had beer
buffetted all around the fuselage of the kite during our Kiel escapade.The pleasant
looking young airwoman gave me a smile then opened up the pack on the long table inside
the parachute store,e xamined the parachute with a R .~ practiced
professional eye,and then returned to the counter to giwe me a long,hard look.
In a disapproving tone of voice she told me that the chute pack had traces of o0il inside
and in all probability might not have opened correctly If I-had been forced to bale out
in an emergency.On hearing her remarks I must surely have given a sickly smile,or was it
a grimace,and sirultaneously gone a whiter shade of pale at the sheer thought of what
might have been during almost twe months of operational flying on the sguadron.
Walking bac k to the Sgts Mess I gave a sigh of relief,it was a lesson well and truly
learned, - thereafter a e e MR . somevhate chastened WDp/A g locked after his
Irvin parachute pack very well indeed,locked it away religously after each flight,and
scrupulously took it in to the Parachute section at the correet intervals for repacking.

Ultimately,I would have good cause for blessing the lovely WAAF parachute packers for
their diligence,and expertise ' ~ . on our belgalf,but I will come to that much later in
this nerrative,

The month of July 41 proved to be & record for 106 squadron,inasmuch as attacks on the
enemy were made on no less than twelve seperate nights with a . total of one hundred

and fifty seven rorties being carried out against a loss of seven Hampdens,and their -
Crews.,.



’ ; ; sme~nt was carried out on several sorties,when the
EU€&pstzhtir§eiigiaiid4le§? :iﬁigtm:hz Germen mainland ,which was code named '"Razzle" .
Tiﬁsiewere phosphorous strips stored in cans of _water.the fst;iPS_beingrdrow:@ orf_ :
disposed off over woodland areas of the R?lC&¥Wlth th? definite idea of crea lng‘ 12 S»
Each crew Observer had the Job of disposing these items by means of a chute fixe 1n‘
the floor of his front compartment in the perspex necse of the Hampden. T@ese phospheorous
strips we re dropped either on the way to or from our targets. The idea hinged on the
weather conditions that followed hours later when the "Razzle" sirips e ventually
dried out undé r the sun's . rays to supposedly ignite,and so cause fires. At least,
thecretically,that was the object of the exercis e. 1 can only recall our crew
participating once in Operation Razzle,and that was early in the month of July when we
paid a visit to Munchen Gladba ch in the Ruhr Valley.Somewhere along the route,over
German territory,Geoff disposed of a time or twe of "Deckers " which were a larger
form of "razzle" strips. Operatfion Razzle was not persevered with by the urper echelon
of the R.A.F.. so ebviously the venture could net have proved very successful. On odd
"ocecasions we would be given a consignment of small canvas bags each containing a limited
amount of tea, . . which we disposed off as we passed over Holland on our way
to German targets,a present for some lucky Dutch people.No doubt greetings from the
sender were attached to the small bags of tea,and whichever way one loocked at this
i . projectsit was not a bad propaganda exercise.

During the first two weeks of August our crew was in action twice with ¥ARILSRUHE,and
the n KIEL being the main targets. The Karlsruhe sortie proved uneventful,but tiresome
it being an eight hour touch. On the night of the 8th it was our old favourite FKiel,
always a hot target,we would be very wary following our previous effort here. This time
however we were able toc avoid a repetition of that nights events,as different tactics
wer e employed by Beb.He executed a glide attack from a height of thirteen thousand
feet with both throttles eased ri ght back,and low revs on order to fox the sound
detectors. This manceuvre was cne of our skipper's favourite mode cof approach,he & as
cer tainly very adepb at this tactic,though Geoff's bombing runs were always much too
i} painstaking,and in my humble opinion,too excessively prolonged for safety.
The Germans were no fools,and a long,straight bombing run was to their advanhage,they
then had plenty of time to blkacket the .. offending kite with a steady barrage of
heavy flak. I was aware of ihis,but Bob wasugge skipper,and it was his prerogative to
expostulzate,but in that connection I canno{;recall him admonishing Geoff. Nevertheless
we carried out a succers ful attack,and Ginger,our botitom gunnér, observed two large
flashes in the target area after we had dropped our beomb load. We were airborar eight
hours,and twenty five minutes ,and landed safely at Coningsby at 0615 hours.
HANOVER was the scene of jour next itrip being another of eight hours duration,and at
this juncture we could count ourselves as an experienced crew,having then successfully
carried out a total of thirteen operational sorties. At this point in time our skipper
figuwe d very prominently near the top of the "B" Flight ladder in re3 pect of petrol
consumptiori per sortie. Various pilots had their own mannerisms,some flogged their
machines,a nd liked to get back firsi,but Bob was a steady type who adroitly
manipulated his throttles,and revs throughout. That does not mean we made slow progress,
far from it,but during long trips,bad weather conditions or the presence of enemy
intruder aircraft around our base our crew always knew we would have a reserve of juice
to fall back on in the eventuality of either diversion or having to orbit around a
flashing beacon for a certain time before being permitted to land. '
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During the late morning of the 16th A ugust the large board in our crew room at the
Flight offices was more OF less completely full of names s¢ it certainly looked -as
if 2 maximum effort was in the offing as far as 106 squadron was concerned . A total
of nineteen crews were in fact listed for participation in that night's operation.
During the early afternoon our N.F.T. proved to be a rather extended affair simply
because our skipper had previously arranged to give a 1ift home to ene of our ground
crew fitters,namely Dickie Spooner who was departing be enjoy a spot of leave. This
extra long night flying test entailed flying to,and landing at RAF.Thernaby,a Coastal
Command station, very adjacent to Stockton-on-Tees which happened to be my home town
as well as our passenger's. Due to the very close proximity of the Teesside balloon
barrage it was no small feat to approach,and land the Hampden safely,but Bob
managed it quite expertly.

After leaving the main runway Bob taxied our aircraft around the pe rimeter track,
and was the™n instructed to marshall our Hampden on the grass surround adjacent to
the Watech Cffice. We left all our flying gear inside the fuselage of our kite,a nd
while Bob was in attendance insidex the watch office I could see that the aircraft
in use at Thornaby were twin engined Lockheed Hudson's with their individual Boulton
Paul dorszl gun turrets being particularly conspicous.

G
HBeing more or less on the doorstep my skipper incisted that heyGeoff,and myself -~ "
should pay a visit to my home. The idea was typical of Bob,but even so I hesitated; -
and acquainted him with the stark fact that vieiting my home residence would entail
a four mile journey from the aerodrome.Time was the overriding factor,we woulddrop

a real clanger if we failed to return to Coningsby before the main briefing concern-
-ing the mights operation. Nevertheless,despite my halfhearted show of apparent logic
Fob was not to be thwarted ,and so we took the chance making our exit through the
main gate of the Station,we had informed the GuardRoom of our intentions. At the ~
head of affairs I set a brisk pace,after all I was the only bod who knew where he
was going. Qur grateful passenger,Dickie Spooner had left some time previouEly,he

would be well on his way home.
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had a pleasant surprise,and were really pleased te mee? . Wy crew mates in
;zrgzie¥t: tie f‘frststine,gng we ;njnyed a quick meal befere making it back te Thernaby

aeredreme, Leeking back I must say we were a very fertunate crew te escape eensure as we
did net land back at Ceningsby till areund feur thirty pm,and very nearly missed atiending
the main briefing in respect ef the nights sertie,just making it by the preverbial shert head

As far as we crews at 106 were concerned our target that night was DUSSELDORF with abeut
8 ixty 5 Gremp aircraft being invelved,but during that peried ef 1941 Bombe? Cemmand
frequently attacked twe eor three different targets en the same night. That night ef the
16th August was such & n eccasiem,and apart frem Dusselderf alse en the agenda were raids
on Celegne ,and Duisburg with a tetal ef &slmest twe kundred aircraft participating altegether
We teek off at 2210 heurs in eur ewn AD BO2 carrying the usual 2500 1lb bemb lead,ene of the
nineteeén Hampdens despatched by 106 en this particular sertie.
411 seemed te be geing very well en eur way out,Orferdness was pimpeinted belew as we set
2 new ecourse acress the North Sea steadily gairning height,but just befere cressing the
Duteh ceast eur Hampden started' juddering,the fuselage was vibrating like hell,sbvieusly
something was amiss,but what ?. Geeff,Ginger and I,techincally,did net have a clue as te

the cause of the sudden fuselage vibratiens . Beb,eur skipper,hewever discreetly kept

his theughts te himself,and as beth engines were fumctisnimg in really first class erder .
“ he decided te carry en te the target,but it was a werrying time fer all., We strugr-led on !
Dusselferf after weaving eur way threugh the defensive searchlight ,and fighter zone
(The Kammhuber Line as wecalled it)m sand bembed successfully frem feurteen theusand feet,
On eur way eut ef the target area we were attacked by a Messerschmidt 110 night fighter.

The 110 had previeusly been attacking anethe r of eur bembers,but suddenly made a quick
pasa at eur Hawpdem frem the rear,and =lightly te the pert side te bank smartly then speed
away inte the dark part ef the night sky. I spebted his dark silheuetie,and fired 2 leng
burst as the 110 swerved away from our kite,the tracers seemed te imdiedde I was eon target
but he vanished inte the inky darkness,and did net returm. We did net suffer any damage,the
aciien harpened far tee guickly fer any evasive . ' maneeuvres,
That spet ef excitement temperarily teek eour minds eff eur preblem as we centinued en eur
hemeward jeurney,but the fuselage vibratiens new seemed te be getting werse.We were certainly
apprehensive ef the eventual eutceme,all had eur fingers ecressed in the hepe that we weuld
make it back te base witheut miaskap,nebedy ceuld diagnese the treuble,but the engines were
etill runing sweetly. Beb steered clear of the knewn ceastal flak esncentratiens,and w <
successfully cressed the Dutch ceast unibielested,and despite the centinuing fuselage
vibratiens we made it back te Ceningsby te land safe and seund at 0340 heurs,a very much
relieved crew. Twe of our Hampdens were lest en this raid with 5 Greup lesing five in all
Ei but the Cemmand less fer the whele of the nights e, eratiens was 14 aircraft. :
At the debriefing sessien I claimed hits en the ME 110 night fighter,and apart frem all the
ether details ef the sertie the censtant fuselage vibratiens of eur aireraft were alse
reported,
Subsequently eur kiite AD BO2 was subjected te a rigereus examinatien later that day
which was erganised by eur "B" Flight greund staff "Chiefie" Pl1t/Sgt Burnham, The squadren
Engineering efficer later infermed eur skipper that in hiff@%fhion we had indeed been bleedy
lucky te get back in ene piece,apparently the inspectien had revealed that ene of the belts
helding the tail unit tegether had in fact sheared,hcnce the juddering vibratiens,anether
ene of the preverbial nine lives had been cress ticked eoff the slate. It was little wender
that Beb had new acquired a few grey hairs amengst his thick black thatch. Needless te say
AD B02 was in deck fer a few days fer repairs te the said tail unit,and twe days later eur
crew visited Celegne in anether kite X 2921,but the feeling was net guite the rzme we were
naturally attached te eur ewn aircraft,all crews felt this way, 1! was gfnerally recegnised
thatz aircraft had their ewn persenslities,sur Hanpden AD BO2 ceritsinly had this quality,with
fe vices it wazs an ersgemtial part ef the team.
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Following 2 spell of four OF five days in the maintenance hangar our trusty kite
4D 802 was returned as good as new,andx was back in its custemary dispersal peint

te gee us threugh the last fpine days of the month of August when we carried en the
good work te make auccessful attacks en Mannheim,Cologne twice,and Duisburg. Our
sguadron lost seven aireraft,and crews during the menth when 150 serties accumulatin
1060 operatienal hours were fiewvn. 142 tens of bombs,9 sea mines,and 3040 incendiari
were drepped in the process. During the three month peried ending in August the &
Command as a whole had flown 2 total of about ten thousand sorties.which was mere
than ever beferé with a total ' . - of almost three hundred aircraft miesing. It had
~certainly been an hectic summer ,and our crew had now managed to complete twenty trips
which I theught was pretty fast going for a nine week period.

On the Cologne trip of the s5th August we had broken 1In a pew
bottom gunner,namely Sgt Haste Wop/Ag.he would be filling, for a
couple of Ops only before moving to another crew.Perhaps he would
have zood cause for remembering this first trip with us,but he
woulc get back to Coningsby quite safely.Approaching Cologne we
descended below the clouds,Bob had already decided to execute A
olide attack using low revs.Our bombing run had already
commenced,and we were cdown to a height of 7000 feet.which i
thought was much too low for comfort over thig heavily defended
area.How we got away with it without being well,and truly
clobbered was astonishing,not a salvo was fired at our aircraft
during the long run in.In a state of high edxpectancy [ stood at
my position with batec breath. .
Geoff.,with his eyes glued to the vombsight directed Bob on 1o the
target then finally pressed his bhomb-tit to utter the magic words
"vwombs gone”.Geoff had at last got his finger out for we were
mreally tempting providence at that height.Bob immediately
pushed both throttles forward.a fast gquick exit was
imperative,but nothling happened the engines failed to respond,and
ous kite continued to lose valuable height.&gf Hampden was
performing like a glider.There was 1ittle wonder that Bob went
nale,so were we at the back. I did not know what had gone
wrong,but suessped that not enough Jjulce was flowing through the
system at that particular moment,no doubt due to the overlong use
of low revs.,hbut after a few seconds, they seemed like
minutes,Bob's subsequent aefforts managied to persuade both
engines to functlion at fill power,it was sweatl over for a VERY
relieved crew.Miracq}ously we were ignored by both flak.and
searchlights.,other kKites were not,but they were operating at a
zreater helght than our aircrafrt. i
1 was never a fan of these overlong glide approach bombing runs
especially after this incident,but that Cologne trip proved

to be
the last time we would carry out gsuch tactics.
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We had said goodbve to Pilot Officer "Ginger" Combie,his last

trip with us had been the Mannhei®m sortie of 22nd August.He had
left Coningshy te Jjoin a Gunnery Leader's course at RAF,Manby,but
he would retufn to Coningsby at a later date,and remain with 106
Squadron for quite some time.lLater on during the vear of 1942(@t

no doubt in his new role of Gunnery Leader, it seems he had
achieved the big time being the mid upper gunner on several

occasions of the then Squadren C.0. Wing Commander Guy Gibson
DFC,and Bar,later to add a DSO,and ultimately the V.C. leading
617 Squadron on the renowned Dams raid.

Francis "Ginger'" Combie was quite a character.I enjoyed his
company both before,and during the nineteen trips we flew
together. He was a good bottom gunner during our Hampden days
despite a tendency at times to see things that were not there in
the night skies above the Reich.When 1 required to contact
him,instead of switching on my "mike”, I would give him a gentle
tap on his helmetted "bonce" using my right flying boot. In his
confined position in the "Tin" his head was more or less level
with the floor of my W/Op crew positionn,hence the teasing
inclination on my part to give him a tap now and again to make
sure he was awake,and on the ball.This was one way of making
contact,®@ but he never took umbrage,at no time did he cbject to
this indelicate treatment,if i had been in his place I certainly
would have.

1 can recall two incidents concerning old "Ginger" which have
always stuck in my mind.one could be said to be of a bizarre
character with the other being rather amusing,to me that is.The
first of these could have presented.serious complications,and
happened immediately after take off on a certain night during
August when our crew was bound for a Ruhr Valley target..

Dur ing the minuteg that followed our take off I was puzzled by
the steady continuance of a powerful blast of cold air which was
shooting up from the "Tin" area  and whistling by my booted feet
as I stood in my W/Op crew position. Withdrawing my intercom plug
I knelt down to check the bottom gun position so the rest of my
crewmates did not hear my surprised voice mutter "bloody hell". I
had discovered that the "Tin" door,or entry hatch,had somehow or
other flown open,and would remain so throughout the enttire
duration of the trip.

This metal skinned hatch door was now held rigidly in its fully
extended cutward positionm by virtue of its supporting metal
stav.This was an odd,and very rare occurrence which presented an
impossible situation that could only® be remedied on the ground.
Reestablishing intercom contact I had put Bob,our skipper,,in the
picture on all aspects of the wide open bottom hatch door
dilemma.He did not seem unduly perturbed,and decided against
landing back at base.Rightly or wrongly he had promptly made up
his mind to carry on to the target despite the handicap.,which of
course we could do nothing about.

Perhaps 1 can reiterate at this point that for safety
reasons,during both take off,and landing,the bottom gunner always
cat behind the wireless Op using the bulkhead door in the
fuselage as a backrest. It was very fortunate that “"Ginger" was

doing just that in this instance.
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Obviously he could not now man his bottom gun position,to do so
would have meant him sitting precariously alongside a
large,gaping aperture,the apex of a veritable space abyss
ultimately measuring many thousands of feet,a real death trap.
Any form of near violent evasive action would have pitched him
out into the black void.

We did not want to lose poor old "Ginger" under those
circumstances so the little bottom gunner sat out the entire trip
behind me propped up either against the rear bulkhead door or the
main spar,more or less a bloody passenger. There was no doubt he
felt really "brassed off",but one thing was certain Ginger was
very relieved in this instance not to be sitting behlnd his twin
guns in the "Tin"

As we pressed on relentlessly towards cur Ruhr target,and “Happy
Valley",the hatch door mishap was temporarily forgotten despite
our rear defensive limitations.I,necessarily,had to be really
extra vigilant that night with "Ginger's" twin guns of no use at
all. My eyes scoured the surrounding night sky constantly, they
had to.mine were the only pair of eyes at the rear of the
aircraft,but my night vision was versy good during that wartime
period.In the prevailing circumstances it followed that the old
eyes went on a sert of automatic pilot,they would lock on any
essential sightings,missing nothing as we plugged on to continue
the mission.During my lone vigil at the upper rear of the Hampden
it was réeally bloody cold,and draughty at fifteen thousand feet
having to contend with cold air streams buffeting me from two
sources, the wide open bottom hatch plus my own top cupola gun
position.Suffering acute discomfort I had to endure these
conditions for five and a half hours,but at the same time I8 was
far too busily engaged with my dual. jobs to worry about such
trivialities.Conversely,idle "Ginger" was not too badly off at
all sitting there reposing against the bulkhead door
comﬁaratively comfortable,but certainly a victim of an untoward
circumstance.

Of course we landed back at our basge w1thout too much trouble
with the "Tin" door still rigidly in its wide open position,at
first glance a rather unsightly looking Hampden.

Without doubt that trip must have been the only operation
throughout "Ginger's" tour in which he was a passive onlooker,he
only went for the ride.
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They asked me what was the idea behind the bottles,and I

remarked that it was just a personal touch to add to the general
proceedings,and in fact the bottom gunner would lob them out over
the other side of the water,on a German target of course,where
the offending articles on their downward trend would emit a
whining whistle similiar to a falling bomb. It was a new one on

them,but it brought a smile of amusement. In later years the
bottle lobbing process died a natural death.
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