My few weeks of comparative idleness came to an abrupt end
towards the end of the month of December. The wheels of

officialdom were,apparently,still in motion as Corporal "Dickie
Bird,the widely acknowledged virtouso of our squadron orderly
r00m1sought me out to acquaint with the fact that 1 was no
longer a member of 106 squadron. 1 was to report henceforth to
No.14 Operational Training Unit based at RAF Cottesmore,Rutland
where | would be spending the following six menths or 8o in an
instructionary capacity.which would concern pre-operational
course Wop/Az's. 1 accepted the news with an inward feeling of
gatisfaction,my latent hopesl had been realised after all,and I
did not waste much time getting cleared. Just before noon of the
following day 1 was ready for the off,and suiltably packed I
nanaged 1o connive & 1ift down to my new abode aboard a 1006
Hampden AD 988,which 1 thought was an admirable concession on my
ex-Flight commander's part.

My near gseven months gojourn with 106 gsguadron, indulging 1n the
ljottery of Operatiocnal flying was,nevertheless, a very happy
one. 1 would always have a close sense of attachment to the
squadron,and RAF Coningsby.



The aircrew "Bush telegraph " service was working very well as Bob met me
upor arrival at Cottesmore.
A few days before Christmas 1941 I had received a service Xmas card from my former pilat Bob,
& very special one as far as I was concerned, On the inner pages of the card he had written
& very touching compliment,if you like, typifying the comradeship we shared in those never to
be forgotten days.On the opposite page he had appended a poem . This card and its implications
meant more to me than a "gong" ,and over the years since then has prcved more significant
having mellowed with age,oft recurring thoughts hawe induced me to read it once more,
Bob was a good pal,sentimental no doubt ,wholly sincere,his comments came straight from xbhe
heart, Bob was definitely "One to ride the river with" , Such comradeship was never emulated
in the later years of peacetime,and although the circumstances were totally different,and beyond
comparison,nonparticipants can ever know or hope to understand what it was like as a member
of a Bomber Command operational aircrew .
Although the contents of this Xmas card are of a personal nature they aremore than worthy of
inclusiom in these memoirs, a sincere appreciation from an ordinary pilot to his crew.
I quote ;= .
"0ft times when I ,sit alone with my thoughts,my mind lives again those reckless hours when we
sped together into the challenging face of danger confident of our ability to pull through ,
4 confidence born of complete trust in each other,a confidence which we somehow kmew would
never be betrayed..
Many times I sat there in front with utter despair gripping me,or sheer terror holding me
fast,and then I would think of you,Geoff,and dear old Ginger =0 close to me sharing the very
danger that I felt I could not face,and somehow that knowledge lent me comfort. Most of all
I felt your nearness for always I knew you to be the most competent of my or anyones crew,and
still boast of your abilities,and perfections when I hear of anyone tryirg to slur the poor
old wireless operator, If you ever doubt the part you played in this war Just remember this,
the plane would never have come home if I hadnt had you to help me,and if ever I am asked
what good the ill wind of war brought me I shall boast of the great friendship we share,gcod
fortunemad great happiness be with you always ,and my greatest wish ¥ "May we fly again together

in the future" Sincerely
Robertia L.Mooney,

#ith misty memories of the many times we faced the music together
I offer the following ;-
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" T look tonight completed and not afraid

into the windy darkness where shines no light

and care not at all though the darkmess never should fade
not fear that death should suddenly come tonight

knowing my last could be surely my lowest breath

I am happy tonight I have laughed with you at death "

With th passing of the years this card,particularly its contents,has meant more to me,

and though in a dog eared condition ,periodically I sit down with i%,and remember .

It was indeed a privilege to have been a member of Bob's crew,and to have shared hi€ friendshp
which was continued throughout our OTU "rest" period at Cottesmore . Durihg the first few
months I flew many times with him despite the fact that we were in different flights,and saw
quite & lot of him and his wife,May at the time Bob lived out at hhe nearby village of
Whissendine. It was during those first two months of 1942 that Bob received his notification
to attend Buckingham Palace to receive his D.F.M. . His two "official" guests were obviously
his uife;and his mother, but Bob persuaded me to accompany them. Why not,it was a day out in
the big city.l realised I would not be able to attend the investiture inside the Palace.

The big day was well under way as outside Buckingham Palace with Bob resplendent in his best
blues we approached the special gate at the side of the stately building. As we were quietly
engaged in conversation Bob suddenly remarked "Ted,you are coming in with us" . T immediately
remonstrated to fnform Bcb not to be so bloody daft,after implying that one recipient and two
guests as per invitatioen card could only be permitted admission. I did not fancy under—
-going the embarrassment of being thrown out of such palatial surroundings as a gate crasher.
Nevertheless a fast ocne was worked ,the security man on the gate accepted Bob,his wife,and mother
yand then asked me if I was a recipient,l cannot specifically recall who it was,but I am

fairly certain that it was 8ob who replied “Yegn + Lespite the fact that my unizorm chest
was minus a meddl ribbomn under my flying brevet I was through the portals,and on my way to
the ceremony. I suppose that very few,if any, can truthfully admit to gatecrashing the Falace
especially in wartime, a dubious,but well meaning achievement on my part., Later when inside the
room in which the Investiture was being held I still had misgivings,and thought I would be
thrown out as I felt pretty sure that the arrngements would ensure just the correct number of
echairs to correspond with those invited,but nothing untoward happened everybody was suitably
seated including me,and the show went on without a hitch. It was quite an experience sitting
tranquilly in that stately room listening to the soft strains of martial music whilst awaiting
the commencement of events. King George VI duly appeared he was only a short distance in
front of me,and I watched with great interest as Bob and all the other medal recipients

proudly received their well deserved decorations. A marvellous day for Bob's wife May,and his

mother too
During the ]:ats afternocon we said goodbye to Buckingham Palace, and made a bee-1line for the Strand Palace

Hotel to partake of a celebration meal, and it was all on Eob.



v bt :
One sunny sprirg dayiﬁob and I paid a visit to our old squadron at Coningsby,and lobbed

down in an OTU Hampden.. It was just like old times,and while I had a few words with some
old "oppos” whom were still on the squadron Bob had a few wor ds with the Wingco with a
view to getting back with 106 for a second tour. The lads were now flying Avro Manchesters
in place of the old Hampdens,but inside a few months would be converting on to the four
engined La ncaster. Sadly we never did get back to 106 squadron,and a few months later poor
old Bob was grounded with eye trouble.We were not destined to team up again operationally,
2@ nd later in the year when I left 14 OTU Bob,commissioned now,and a Flying officer was
still officially grounded from a medical point of view, I was not to know until I returned
to the U.X. in 1945 from P.0.W. existence in Upper Silesia that Bob eventually went back on
Ops,and was shot down being listed missing believed killed in action in the early months
of 1944. The newswas a real body blow to me ,Bob Mooney DFM was one of the best,a good pal
and a good skipper,I have and always will have fond memories of him,

Going back to the commencement of my "rest",a misnomer if they ever was one, flying in very
much used,and in some cases clapped out aircraft that term was not exactly accurate,] would

S ooner say it was my term as an instructor or staff wireless operator. Anyway along with

other tour expired aicrew I was billetted outside the station itself at Cottesmore House,

a large private house a few miles from the airfield taken over by the establishnnent.

Also billetted at the house were pupil aircrew, a mixed bag amongst which were Australians,
Canadians,new Zealanders,Rhodesians,and of course our own RAF lads. In the main they were a
grand bunch,mostly regardful,a little bit in awe of the fact that we screened bods had
completed a tcur of Lpa. I looked after them very well in the air,that was my=job,é§5 I was
never short of Sweet Caporal and Macdonald cigarettes ,sheepskin “liberty“ bodices,peanut buttez

rand all the goodies they received from their distant homes, I can recall cne night at wottesmo
=re dHouse when fresh lamb choeps were on the menu for supper provided by a couple of "Kiwis"
one of whom was obviously a butcher in Chvvy s tkeet ,but the least said about that the better,
it is best left to the imaginatiom ., I,enjoyed the atmosphere at the Hallwe had some good times
but after a few months I managed to obtain a room in the living quarters of the Sergeants Mess
on the station. It was more convenient for me,and I shared the room with F/set Davey Craven, a
fellow Wop/Ag on reat,and a fellow North country lad ,he originated from West Hartlepool,

He often tookw umbrage,and I did not blame him cne little bit,at the pungent odour of my

thick white flying socks .He often required me to hang the offending items outside the

windows of our room during sleeping hours. Davey and I had some stirring times sober and
otherwise.. ¥ax Notably we were a good darts partnership,as all the loeal villagers puba

duly found out much to their customers chagrin. On one such night after a Successful evening

at the nearby village of Greatham as we came back across the fields to our drome Davey wagered

that I could not mount and ride one of the many cattle that were in this field,
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Of course,Dave won his bet without experiencing the slightest bit of anxiety. As for
myself the exercise was foolhardiy to say the leas t,I could easily have broken my fool
neck. In the near midnight darkhes s I managed to mount one of these heifers,or was it a
steer,but before T could gettle was immediately thrown hy my somewvhat indignant bouy
sr¥m four legped animal. Despite the ample grass covering ilhe ground was really hard ,and
the impact had the effect of sobering me up very gquickly indeed to mark the end of my
equestrian antics for a 11 time..

%L 11 the tomn expired instructers at Ne.14 OTU,Cottesmere had various jobs to
carry out,and in our case,as Wop/Ag's, some were connected with the ground instructies
of each course,while cthers perfermed in the air acting as both W/T instructers,and
safety links .en day and night cress—ceuntry exercises . These were in the main
carried sut flying in ... 1! twin engined Avreo Ansen 1 aircraff. The old Ansen was an
ideal machine feor crew training of Observers,and wireless epera teors. With its twin
Cheetah € ngines it was easy to fly,and had ne vices,the only drawback was the physicl
efTort needéd to manually wind up eor reiract the undercarriage,but generally we
aveided this chore by leaving the undercart permanently down.

After an interview with the unit C.G.I. (Chief Ground Instructer), who was usually a
Squadren leader I was allecated to the ¥lying Fool,and subesquently flew as "staff"™
wireless eperater on crew traigg crosscountry exercises in the Ansen Flight.

On these occasiens the tetal crew cemplement was five cemprising of pilet,twe trainee
navigators,a trainee Wop/Az at the W/T set,and a "screemed™ Wop/Az like myself.
I was present mainly for safety purpeses,but frem an instructienal point of view kept
2 clese watch on the trainee W/Cp in erder to keep him en the straight,and narrow,

I was algays on hand w ith seund practical advice,helped him when and if he get into

difficulties,and anything they did net knew i e S e

. e~ . - in connection with any type ef W/T method of eperation T weuld

demonstrate 1 he correct poocedure of werking. If +the irainee could not cope 1 would
then take over the set,but I must say that the y were very few in that category.

The ’ great majority of Wop/Ag irdinees coped very well with only minimal
asgistance from me. Of course it was inevitable that new and again the W/T equipment
became unserviceable,it was then up te me to get to werk,and try te put things right
in erder that the trainee could continue with his exercise,and his assistance teo

the pupil navigaters, in respect of bearings,

As eac@_gcurse pgugressed with beth navigators,and Wop/Ag"s becoming more proficient
they the n graduated on to Hampden bomber aircraft to join their pilet’s as a crew
participating in both day,and night highx level bembing exercises befere flying

on leng cross country trips. They woulld then begin to knew each other with the
shared experience of navigatipn,bembing, wireless telegraphy,and air gunnery te
eventually . . emerge fully qualified as a crew,and be then posted te an eperational
sguadron in Bomber Command,

On sunday 4th January I was listed as duty wireless operator,but night flying

was scrubbed at eight thirty pm owing to very bad weather cenditions,ss I spent

a quiet evening in the Sgts hess with-cenvivial company,which was more amusing tha n
night flying. The fellewing day 1 was again earmarked for a epell of night flying
and it proved te be a very busym night for me ahoard the old Ansen. Despite my
diligent assistance,the trainee W/Op could net coepe,and in the end I had no ertien
but te take over the W/T set te eobtain mere than a few bearings .It was one of these
nightis,even the trainee navigators were siruggling,znf in the ecircumstances we
bypassed our heme base to ¥ effect a landing at nearby RAF Nerth Luffenham,where we
spent the night. '



a naintances of mine from earlier service days whe were members
ifm:24gzzizgicgfi gcgreup outfit, operating ~ . .at that time from Nerth ?ufienhai _
in Hampdéns. Relaximg in the Sgts Mess we had qult? a lot to talk absut, supp %@en_ec
of ceurse by a few cints of best bitter. On returning te C?ttesm?re the fol§e“?n§

morning I found that Beb had wangled me four days leave.du¥1ng which I accempanie
" him,and his wife May to Fdinburgh vhere we stayed gt his %n laws.. el i
During the remainder of the month I was kept'busy in the'ngson Flight flying bo
‘day and night cresscountiries. The weather during th{s period was pretiy rough,ih
therefore night flying exercises were often scrubbed usuglly after an hour or two
" standing by in the crew room. A Dparticular nig?t e;cur51mn of sa?ts was a cross
country at the end of January when in Anson 02 with Bgt.¥aker ag pilet I flew as
astaff W/Op on a DR2 and TR3 cembined exercise. We were a;?borne fi?e and a half heurs
which was then almost an endurance record for an insen trip.My trainee W/op was a sgt -
Dgtrice who performed very well on the 1154/1155 Marconi set,I was merely a passenge:
Tt was raining cats and degs the follewing Friday.and I,accampanled by a few.af the
beys decided to try out for the first time - . the hostelries of the 4__c%ty of
Jeicester as a "liberty wagen" was mcheduled teo visit this metrgflis of the Midlands.
Some methopolis it proved to be,we were net very impressed with the facilities en ham
and csllec%ively it was not a very successful venture., I was nearly run in by an over
zealous special censtahle who ,unseemingly objected to my RAF official issue torch
which T was using in the black cut cenditioms. ‘At Tirst he did not realise 1 was an

& RAF type.but ultimately I won the argument regarding the validity ef the terch,and its
o dim illuminatiom mo we were able to centinue - ___. . o Eerrily on our way,
That occasion was the first and only time we visited Ieicester,the majority of the
pubs we . = . .7 graced with cur presence Tut up the shutiers shortly after nine Pa,

which was not very satisfactery from our peint of view,so thereafter it was
Nettinghum fer the odd night out,a2 much more lively city in respect of night 1ife in
theose days..
I was not detailed for flying the mext day,but had 2 deuble handful on Sunday 25th
January . During that merning my name was listed for a eross ceuntry with Sgt.Hudsen
at the contrels of Ansen 9608 2 . During +the course of this exercise the Marconi
W/T cet became mmserviceable causing us to land at RAF Mildenhall,the time wam 1 pm,
While the set 'was being repaired by that units sipgal¥s persennel our erew had lunch
in their mass.a nd eventually teook off for cur own base at 4 pm Just wmaking it back
to Cottesmere in time for tea. For me it was one hell of a rush as I had feund eut
from the Watch Office, prior te geing for tea,that I was alse acheduled to fly a IR 3
cresrceuntry with a P.0.Sandersen that same evening,phew,and they called this a "rest
preferabhly I weuld . . much sconer be back on Ops. Nevertheless,I enjoyed my tea,
and made it back to the 4nsen flight crewrgom in time to jein the waiting crew,we teo
¢F¢ at 6.3C pm. After being airberne for,four hours F.0. Sanderson executed a smobth
landing,all the Sergeant trainees psrformed successfully. Bad weather new held up
the COTU flying pregrammes,and: these cenditions persisted inte the month of
February =o it follews that only spasmediec flying training exercises were carried
out during these weeks., Snow then began te fall heavily,censeguently there was ne
flying ge_ng on at all,but plenty ef nights eut with the beys. After a week of
certinval rnowfalls flying was eventually resumed en a Sunday midway through the
merth of Fe bruary,and my name was feremsst on the list this time with an all trainee
crew with myself ae the safety link . The pilet was a Sgt.Cowell,and we took off in
Arson 271F at ten thirty in the morning on a DR 6 coressceuntry exercise. .
Az uv=uelly wae the case we had two trainee navigators abesard,and it was ihe nermal

procedure for one of them to change over the pehrsl tanks in the old Ansen when this
becname NECEANATY .. Z




Tn this o ireraft the tank change over was accomplished by the lateral msv?ment of
two ¥nobs which were situated on the right hand =ide of the fuselage oppezite the .
navigators table pesitien, At the time we had bren airborne for slightly ip excess
of three heurs when ou;_pilct,Sgt.chell decided that the tine was oppertune for the
tanks to be changed ove r. Somehmwﬂthe trainee Chserver laddie,whe had opted to do
the job,did not perform the task cerrectly,and unfertuneaily his eff?rts caunsed an
air lock to develep in the fuel =mystem. Very seon afterwards beth engines began teo
cough and splutter,to subseguently cut out. There I was with @ sprog pilet who was
gbout to experience his first emergency crash landing,peoer old Sgt.Cowell,the
unfertunate tank change "ceck up" had indeed placed him in a precarious pesition.,
Dur Avre Ansen was at this _ point semewhere over the eeunty of leicestershire:
The surrounding countryside below was undulating,theugh many flat fields were evident
but I could see that innumerable trees would have to be aveided. A "shaky" do was
obvieusly in the offing,I had been threugh it all many times befere,but the other
lads had not. Nevertheless the three trainee crew members did not need any advice
from me as they prepared themsi&lves for a crash landing. In the crew compartment at
our pesitions we get,and braced eurselves holding on grimly,firmly supperted te . -
offset the impending impact,and the reough,jeliing passage which would fellew when the
kite hit the ground. Cur pilet,Sgt Cowell,white of face,concentrating fully at
the cohtirols with ne power available,put the nege of the Anson down te keep abeve
stalling speed,he had te pick out his landing spet very,very guickly,
The fields below which had previeusly been a patchwork of green squares,and rectangle¢
new began to loem up much larger by far with the many trees now rapidly beceming
obstacles in our path. In the difficult circumstances Sgt.Cowell did net panic,but
kept his ceol,I thought he did a good,werkmanlike job,and while descé nding narrewly
missed some telegraph wires as he endeaveured to place the Ansen dewn safely.
We' brushed the teps of a group of trees teo eventually crash land somewhat heavily
aridst twe unlevel fields where the old Ansen then careereﬁ?aleng vehemently en its
belly te crash through,and demolish a portion of the hedgerews befere slithering to
a shuddering step in the second field leaving behind a trail of ploughed up furrews
along the grass. The poor old "Annie" leooked a gorry sight with fuselage ,wings,and
rrops badly bent, a certain candidate for a "write off" . Despite the severe Jjelting
impact ef the forced landing ne member of ocur five man crew was serieusly injured,
:  sexcept for mimy miner cuts and bruises plus a severe shaking up. We were indeed
fortunate that the ever reliable avro Ansonrwas a comparatively safe kite with a
stalling,and landing speed. After the crunch it was five very relieved airmen who
emerged from the crashed Anson to thankfully breathe in the very fresh ceuntry air
sand surprisingly find themselves virtually intact except for seme bloed lér%ting,
and bruises galore . After a shor{ space of time we had all regained our cempesure,
and after a welcome smoke I decided to exercise my limbs to try and find a telephene
boX. Further.down a nearby road I semehew managed to lecate a telephene ;and rang
RAF Cottesmore to acquaint them with the news of éur crash landing,and its approxinate
location. It appeared that we had crash landed near the town of Market Harberough,
Leicestershire., ILoeling very forlern we stooed by our crashed Ansen te await the
arrival of helpers from our unit No.14 0.T.U. It proved to be a rather prelonged
stand by as the hours slewly passed ' ",and it was late afterncon before a lorry
arrived from our base complete with 2 demelition erew.
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The crash site scenhe was soen a hive of energetic but noisy activity as the badly
pbattered Anson was mere or less cannabilised,everything detachable was stripped,and in
turn leaded on teo the wagen. The interior of the kite was well,and truly cleared with
me joining in tc give 2 helping hand to detach the whole of the Marceni W/T installlatien.
The jeb in its entirety teok quite some time te complete,and it was a lmost nine p.m.
when our whole party arrived back at RAT Cottesmore,albeit minus one Avre Ansen mark 1 .
Of course when Such'gM§#kﬁﬂE as the demigse of an aircraft tock place in the wartime RAF
someone was always earmarked te carry the can,and logically I could net see how in this
instance it could be possible for me te be designated as the fall guy. How wrong I was
with that assumption. The ensuing postmortem,or should I say inquiry placed the onus on
me ,the poor old staff wireless operator,being the only man aboard the plane with
experience T was held responsible for the calamity,and in due course I received a
red endorsement in my flying logbook.Needless to say 1 was flabbergasted,words failed
me then,they do now. Amazed though I was,the endorsement did not in any way dampen my
e Tthusiasm ,and with a shrug of the shoulders I immediately erased it from my mind.
Jinother notable event during my early months at Cottesmore was my selection one day
to perform the duties of Station Orderly Sergeant ,which was a job not normally carried
out by aircrew personnel. 1 had never done the job before,and thankfully was not called
to do it again afterwards. On the day in gquestion,smartly uniformed with the necessary
addition of a blue webbing belt,and holstered side arm.my duties commenced very early
in the morning. My first job was the daily ceremony of raising the Station Union flag
an operation which could prove to be very baffling at times as it was so easy to fix
the flag upside down,but all was well I had done my homework. Afterwards I accompanied
the Qrderly Officer on his ear ly morning rounds . . . throughout the Station, I cannot
recall there being any complaints. I had been informed previously by a ground s taff
Sergeant that as Orderly Sergeant one could be in store for a really hectic twenty four
hours of duty,as . my stint proved to he. '
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it was just my luck te be disturbed *rngmy Teverle
: fort of the Sgts Mess as 1 received a call fr?m the Gzérft-ﬂﬁib; ks
e i the Owderly Sergeant,and as such T had te leok after 5 i
They had asked for G e just then reported to the Guzrdroom . T then
i B arrlvilsticir cemfoit ,and find them accnmad&iion}for the nlght.yesﬂ
i K S:? " yas educaticnal,if nothing else. Frem mid February onwards .
being Oidezlya igfy ;uﬂy peried for 14 OTU as the dgifferent ceurses had now qul
proved to be B - Rl e N L SR up,cue
" 1?t s 1eewai t?niiizeﬂi weather of the previous weeks,and ?Bﬂsequent%y T found
entlrely. to t eeir*y da}-le&kinf after my charges as the flyirg ?empo increased.
e A S J:kq af nanstaﬁ flying activity in the Angon flight I was read¥
e few 1‘.¥:_w;{ch was in fact due,and subsecuently I spent a periien :f1ltat
for 2 Bpet B o wife wp &t Edinburgh,a lovely place. When I veturned de the feld e
wzt? Bab’“nj :_indggt out ,much 1o my surprise,that the system,yhich W an Fhe !
s e ;0 1 had been forrerlyx invelved in, had been changed. Hitherte 1 -
InStIHCtGIEf o;-ﬁ {1uiﬁ5 instruetisnal duties only,but this new syftem mea?t tha
Sl it e " participate in both flying,and greund instructienal
I w§uld weu - f i WGP/A51S in the ¥lying Feel were affaected by this chéng? l
dit;esﬁﬁgi ioin;ii we hzd to repert to the Ground Training Centre,and help to.lFGta]
ever, Ea 107 7N ad Ls i ot ol = LA

-~ .

During the very late evening

W hat were generally known as,and called '"Harwell" boxes,named as such after
ihe RAF station whe thought up,and introduced the idea in the first place ,
These were individual weoden cabinets in which a4 Rarconi 1154/1155 w/T set would
be installed together with the respective korse key attachments for ground

inst ructional working use by Wop/Ag course trainees when completed.

A reta system was zrranged,se ic far as we were concerned it was fixing up the
"Harwell™ bexes during the merning,and flying on cresscountry exercises during the
afie rroon or vice versa. On top of this we still had to perform the usuzl queta of
night flying details ,altogether a situation which we tour expired Wop/Ag's were nef
very happy with. "

Fertuneatly this new werking procedure did not affect me for very leng as I was
moved out o©f the Instructional Peol,te be transferred over to eur satellite zirfield
at Saltby which was situated a few miles te the north,near te the A 1 main . road

.4 flight of Hampdens were based here which were used by =enier course trainee ereins
AUIINE 4 he final part of their OTU training syllabus. Iy main functien in this
rezspectwas to o loeok after,and mzintain in goed working erder all the wireless
equipment in these aircraft which included the Marconi W/T set plus the ™3 9 air to

ground R/T set. Conditions were really rough at Saltby,the weather was stillw very bad
a nd the whole place was literally & morass of mud with gum beots being the order of
the day. In places the mud was six 1o nine inches deep,it had even penetrzted the
inner sanctur ef the Sergeants Mess., Suitably rubber boeted I slithered my way aroury!
te report te "CM" ¥Wlight ,and afterwards feund sleeping accomedation in one of the cold
and damp Nissen huts. This environment was somewhat en the primitive side cempared
with the home cemforts of RAF Cettesmore,which of course was 2 modern,brick built
permanent station. Hewever,on the bonus side ef things at Saltby I was left te my own
devices,additlionally there was a distinet lack of "bull" toe. Contrary te my earlier
expectations I really enjoyed the W/T maintenance work on the Hampdens,six of which
were under my charge,and despite the very cold,and at times snowy weather plus the
gluelike underfoot cenditions I kept all the equipment 4n géeod werking order .

A Baily Inspection was carried ecut on all six kites every merning,and at odd timss

T even calibrated 21l the,Narceni W/T set transmitters in order to make the Wep/Ag's

job that little bit easier than it nermally would have been,all in the days werk I
Imew it was appreciated by the boys.
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O the 6th March mnother birthday had dawmed,my 22 nd cctually,and the day turned out to

be o very busy one for me,and "C® flight as 21l the aveilable Hampdens were sirborne,
gome on eircuits and tumps whilst some of the penior course trainee crevs were engaped

¢n ecross cowntry trips. I bod been busy ell morning going over 211 the kites to make gure
all the wa equipment ; was in good nick before flying commenced. Saltby was net for

from the Great North road (A1) pand myself ond o few "oppos™ hed intended te sslebrate

my birtkhday with 2 few drinks in Granthom,but to my disgust the bus wos cancelled at a late
hour. Colleciively we were not dismoyed,and the cglebratinns went ghead s disires -only .
the venue wos chonged, It had to be the Sgts Mess,ond althouzh ' the beer on
sole was not very potent,it proved to be good singingk ale, We congregated around the piano
in tle Ante room,and throate were continually lubricated oes we boimterously sang our way
through the whole, vocabulary of the popular RAF ditties with an air of goy abandon.

We were accompanied by & couple of crates of Nut Brown,admittedly not very strong stuff

but if did wonders for the old wocal cherds.At o late hom ithe now very depleted stock
of bottled Nut Brown was increased by courtesy of one of the course Wop/Ag¥s,a Conadion lad,
v ho hzd jﬁg"g recelved the happy news that he thad become & proud father ,and was he
chuffed yhe really let himself go and joined in the rroceedings,.. .- @0 the singsong went on
and on og the tunes rolled out "Eskimo Well®™ "Mobile® ¥The bloody great VWheel™ n»Saleme™

the limt could go on and on. A11 these tunes got the full treatment,our own versions of
ecourse until the early hours of the morning when inevitably the booze ran out,and throats
ran dry €08 one by one we drifted off to our huts for z few hours lip. On the following
Smndey I was informed by tﬁe Station Signals nfficEﬁ s/L Wakelin thet I was to report back
to Cottesmore the next day,my short stint ot Saliby wes ot zn end. Despite the rough and ready
accomodation,;and the muddy conditions I was really sorry to leave,I had anticipated at least
2 four week stay . I left Saltby the next day'Mondaylwhen my relief arrived on the scene to -
take over my job. I had a very welcome surprise when I recognized an old mate from Wireless
and Gunnery school days namely "Chick" Morris. He had recently finished his first tour

with 49 squadron,a Hampden outfit ot RAT Scampton,lincs. Needless to say before I left we

had 2 good natter,and arranged to continue it at a later date,vhich we did. Tater that day
I arrived back in the fold that was Cottesmore, muddy but unbowed jand the following night

2 Sgts Mess dance saw me and Chick Morris continue our conversation,we had a lot to telk

over. It proved to be a good "do" ]these functions always were,and a2 bit hectic too

conzeguently Chiel and I finimhed up slightly the worse for wear, The following morning

or was it the later heurs of <the mame morning, 1 we s the possessor of a really thiek
head ,and was in no fit econdition for "dicing" . eon the early detail. However adverse
veathe » cenditions eame to my aid,and fertumeatly all merming flying was scrubbed.




1 cannet say that I was overjoyed to be back in the old routine,but the choice was not mine,
T had really relished the free.and easy jndependent role I played at Saltby,short and sweet
ac it was. Reverting to my former dual role of ground snstruction,and flying T had now
returned to the Ground Training Centre fto look after a new inﬁake,the'Wop/Ags of No. 42
other new one would commence ensuring

course.is each course progressed along the wa y an

contimuity,a veritable . . .. . - bhuman conveyyr belt which turned out fully trained
crews to fill the squadron Zaps. Ne.42 course trainees a + that time were busily

engaged in the Ground Centre ensconce d ¥ within their "Harwell" boxes performing w/T

using their respective Marconl 1154/1155 sets,practice would meke perfect.

exe rcises =
ctical advice,but on the whole they did not give

geveral of the operators required some Ira
me much trouble.during the early weeks of their course.

On the 16th March a bad crash occurred near the airfield when an ex 106 syuadron Hampden
went ingand all four crew menbers we re killed. Ironically this kite AD 988 was the
Hampden I had flown in when I made the journey from Coningsby to Cottesmore on my posting

at the end of the previous year.

This ecrash was not exceptional by any means,it was a hard fact that flying training'accidenif
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CEEars.0ne of these unlucky Hampdens was old faitl . ki i iy I
flown almcst all my operational trips whilﬁiy SErViﬂﬁn£§11gg igi;;:gnﬁizeﬁl“ ghl?h s
éfter|5terling squadron service,a very large number of operations, AD éOE éF: o
0 aﬁ‘workhorse" OTU role which tra gically ended during the mOHtH,Of Jun S e rEIEgatUd
cragned» ﬁt.the time its pilot was attempting a landing,all the crew werz iﬁlghgp thE R
E?dlngm During those days RAF,Cottesmore was generally known in local aircres : ’13 e :
al}eylof Death" . A layman might have thought that a rat her macabre *'tl-ﬁ glrc RSN S
StaElStlcally between siyty and seventy aircrew bods were killed d;ringhiraiézit at
32?185325E; Eziufiig ;§1£E wiivﬁndiubteily/a very busy period for 14 Ofﬂ,and ai%oge+he;RAF
- ot 5 ,nE ators,Wop/Ags € ? ined duri i th
staticn played a more ‘t:‘nan ':Irsefug role,igrt‘ﬁ: gzzgrzir;cigfﬂ;ng? :ﬁ::’:;ﬁf ke
gigegiltﬁgszywifplls 1583 inelr lle% during their later crew training periecd at Cottesmore
tap ot {hegs » s . aR.C. 5 Sgulhop/Ag who hailed from Newfoundbpand.] knew him ve 1
possessed a smar? tailor made uniform which I had aften admired,and indeed had t S ?e
i; :zmzaggwinfogcgslon,¥? my'usualljocular fashion I had often - ,, requested iim Eid ﬁ;m
buiiﬁ oo mysnlirﬁzhglifii ;Ziioig iieanimghen he discarded it,physically he was the saﬁe
iy e ', lways gave m Sal amswer,quite seriously too, which i 0
N::EraIliiuiiehz;e tii un%ferm 3f anything happened fto him whilsg trainizchtlgoffgfgzrgeant
e h; ;a }gu§. never ?nue;ed.my mind that anything would,but one night the ﬁampd'
i tunatelysboti¢ng w1?@ hl? pilot,crashed while practising night landings,and .
o % 1in§:;ea;31i??,fird:;yaizokvcveilgylfriend“s best blue taila;cd miform,
Zed, ) nir 115 wne I wO ay particul Si a
Sgizdzgirgtwizsnzzhtﬂg ?Eid blooded about ?his action for,more eiiei?ggiylznozntgzeizf?
o e his e e gi}.tin law amnng?t airerew friends,and matés-that if one gc% thhlonal
behind ,except ;of é;urZef;Erzinl$ hel? tffgﬁjl:ez‘ig yhgti:.they e RN waseleft
Hgﬁégieiiiend would.nnt hgve wanted it any ;ths ; WZ;H;EEEEEIEQXt cf'kin. e g
a nt was made in a light hearted fashion. ’ s 47 khe Seak toms ww weiel
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Twe days after this unlucky crash I was & scheduled for 2 daytime Anson flight,but it was
cancelled,and instead I -. found myself detailed for that same night as W/T instructer en
a DR 3 cresscountry exercise with F.O.Clarke as pilet abeard Ansen Z 9608. The weather

en that particular night could only &2 described as vile,but by the time our five man crew
left the flight crew roem tc clamber inside our Ansen no cancellation order had been
ferthecoming.The visibility was really dim,and seemed to be getting worse,nevertheless

we were permitted to take off,and proceed with our training flight. My own opinion was that
it shounld have been a "scrub".Some time after we had set course on the first leg of the
excreise the weather deteriorated even further with the feg ever thickening,the visibility
was then almest nil, In the circumstances I relieved the pupil wireless eperater,and took
ever the W/T set. Within a few minutes I had received a BBA (return to base) signal, I
informed the pilet at ence,and semewhat relieved he banked the Ansen to turn en a reciproecal
course in the general direction ef our base. I was now acting as the safety link,in our
situation D/F bearings . were now imperative,and in this respect I was busily .

engaged at the Marconi 1154/1155 setJuithin the ninety minutes or se of eur return journey
1 had ebtained no less than six QDM's (homing bearings) which enabled the pilot to steer .
the correct course back Lo base.Alfer being airborne feor Jjust ever +three hours we arrived
en the Cottesmore circuit. P.0.Clarke was scon in touch with the Cottesmere R/T control

to received landing instructions,but the extremely fogzy cenditions would make it a real
test for our pilet,even though he was only "driving" an Anson training aircraft.

64p.



The thiek gwirling’elag was almost down to the deck,and inevitably the combined elemental
facters would bring out the best or othervise in the flying gpalities of F.O. Clarke.

HEe experienced great difficulty during his many attempis to get us dowvm on terra firma
making six apprea ches before st lorng last he managed te scrape in by the skin eof his teeth
,and land the Anson heavily but safely o F.0. Clarke coped very well,but that was certainly
ome training flight that should never have been alldwed to leave the deck,

During the next two months T was kept busy following the usual pattern participating in the
very busy nenstop ceurse schedules on day and night crossceuntries keeping a watch on the
progress of the trainee W/Ope,a nd giving help and advice when needed. As the courses

comme nced,and in due ceourse departed countless fresh faces were imprinted visibly en my

. _ memory.apart  from RATF lads the others hailed from all parts of the Commonwealth plus

quite a few Americans whe had enlisted in the RCAF. They all progressed to amalgamate as
erews on Hampdens,and then went on to achieve operational status in different snuadrens ef
Ko. 5 Group at that particular . Plrod 156,

During the time I gpent in the Flying Fool a staff W/Cp in the Anson Flight 1 flew

somewhere in the region of forty hours per menth on average,and leeking ba ¢k on those

07T jnstructional days I cannot but wonder why the number of mid air crashes was seo
few during consta nt night flying over the blacked out countryside,as we flew at varying
heights in such a congested air space which gzot even busier during the fellowing years.
Neturally the eperational air space of Lincolnshire,and East Anglia was for the most part
aveided 'in the preparation ef the training cross country exercise routes,but there was stilf
2 hell of a let of other bember CTU'm training aireraft airberae r . . almest éfgéry night
T muet admit that sueh thoughts never entered my mind in these days,was I blissfully unaware
o Ne. I do mot think so, I was aware alright ] had been imveolved for teeo loag a peried in
the "dicing" mtakes to be otherwlise. However,ab time went,by,and.the lenger one survived
the ever presenmt defensive mechanism at +he baclk of the miur ialed Eolic el
continually preduced the belief that @ "It can't happen to me,only the others" , but the
truth was that it eeuld,and did happen teo nany ,vhether "sprogs™ or "“old Hands" the net was
large °

The many pilots I flew with en the Anson trips were o mixture of good,bad ;and indifferent
but en the plus side the 0ld inson was a very safe kite,easy to gly.it was usually airhorne
just abeve sixty mph,but generally was reluctawnt to land as it tended to fleoat for am
abnermal length of time. During my daylight trips 1 had several moments at the contrels
performing nothing cemplicated,of course, just straight a nd level flying only.
4 Not all the Anson Ilight pilets were exsperatienal,as ene or twe of them had been taken

off Hampdems having crashed once or § wice before completing their OTU course .

T knew one of them,a Sergeant pilet, who hzd completely written off three Hampdens,

however he was safe enough flying Ansens.

0w Yonday 13 April I received a telegram from heme infeorming rme that my cousin Bill had
been killed on active service. He had been flying in a Wellingten borber his crew heing
enpaged at the time in a fighter affiliation exercise, Dicastreusly both aircraft collided
in mid air,and all were killed. Bill was on-his CTU course , a Sergeant Wop/AZ,and he was
ene of the eight thousand three hundred sircrew killed during nen—eperational flying
training throughout the course of the wars

Tn the circumstances I was granted a forty eight hour leave pass to attend my

oousins funeral,and immediately left the Station to make my way towards the Great
North road with the intention of hitching a lift to Harrogate.Following a varied
number of . . . rides,mainly in lorries, I eventually managed to reach my destination,
but ,although I made fairly géod time,sadly arrived at my Aunt's home too late,and
therefore missed the funeral service. It was a great disapointment,nevertheless I was
glad I had made the effort to be present to offer my deepest sympathy to 2ll,and of
eourse to meet the rest of my family,a sad day for all concerned. '
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