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I would like to offer my sincere wishes to all for a Happy New Year. Late
I know, but we no longer produce a newsletter in January.

Our society was first formed in 1982 and we are now entering the fifth
decade. Let us continue to thrive as we have done for nearly forty years!

In our last Runway 22 I promised that we would look more closely at a
time when RAF Martlesham provided a vital  arm of the essential Air Sea
Rescue service. Air Commodore, (retd), Graham Pitchfork is an honorary
vice president of the society and has recently written a book on the
subject. "Shot Down And In The Drink" is available from Amazon.

I have devoted quite a large section of the newsletter to the ASR and
rightly so. Martlesham can be proud of the number of airmen, both RAF
and USAAF that were retrieved from the inhospitable North Sea.

Thanks to the work by members such as Robin Durrell, Howard King and
of course our Museum Manager, Ian Lisseman, we are retrieving long lost
pieces of information from our archives about Martlesham's aviation
history. I have included some of the information recently found by our
hard working team.

Please keep your stories rolling in. I am often asked "when is the next
newsletter due out?" It is clearly popular and this is due to the interesting
articles that we constantly come across.
ED
Another piece of valuable information concerning the "Battle of Brit-
ain Flight" has been brought to my notice from our archives. As we
already know, it was simply called "The Battle of Britain Flight" when
it was at Martlesham. It then was renamed the "Battle of Britain
Memorial Flight" in 1969 to reflect its wider commemorative role and
was joined by the Avro Lancaster in 1973.
We are also aware of the extraordinarily fortunate escape from com-
plete disaster when, in 1959 the Martlesham based Spitfire lost engine
power almost immediately after passing over Buckingham Palace and
crash landed at on the OXO cricket ground at Bromley. However, the
article, which is dated 2008,  reveals in more detail the history of the
Flight and the Bromley incident.
ED
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Alan Powell - Newsletter Editor
16 Warren Lane
Martlesham Heath
Ipswich  IP5 3SH

Tel: Ipswich 622458
E-Mail Address

alanpowell321@gmail.com

President: Mr Richard Barker

If you have an article or a story you would like to share with the
other members of the Society then please send it to me....

Newsletter Contributions

Other Committee Contacts...

Chairman Martyn Cook (01473) 614442
Vice Chairman Robert Dunnett (01473) 624510
Secretary Alan Powell (01473) 622458
Treasurer Pat Lisseman (01473) 611665
Program Sec. Vicky Gunnell (01473) 720004
Membership Sec. Martyn Cook (01473) 614442
Publicity Sec. Howard King (01473) 274300
Catering Peter Morris (01473) 415787
Clerk of Works Colin Whitmore (01473) 729512
Museum Manager Ian Lisseman (01473) 611665
Engineering Brian Gray (01394) 383163
Groundsman Robert Alexander (07766) 336068

I would like to welcome 6 new members since our last newsletter…

 Graham Evans David Heffer James Kelly John Millican
Dr. Robert Tate Yvonne Trueman

Should you know of anyone wishing to join the following fees apply:
Single Membership cost: £8 on joining, £7 per year thereafter.
Joint Membership costs: £13 on joining, £11 per year thereafter.

Should you wish to contact me my details are as follows:

Martyn Cook : 4 Peel Yard: Martlesham Heath : Ipswich : IP5 3UL
Telephone: (01473) 614442 Email: martyn.mhas@gmail.com



Page 2Page 21

The Flight was formed in July 1957 at RAF Biggin Hill and consisted of
the Hawker Hurricane, LF363 'The Last of the Many'  and three Spitfires..
Although one of the Spitfires was withdrawn, three further Spitfires were
received. In early 1958 Biggin Hill was closing and the Flight moved to
RAF North Weald. Whilst there one of the Spitfires left the Flight.

In May 1958 RAF North Weald was closing and the Flight was moved to
Martlesham Heath with Hurricane LF363 and four Spitfires, PM631,
TE330, TE476 and SL674

On 28 May 1959 Spitfire SL674 had suffered a flying accident At Martle-
sham when it made a belly landing (or its undercarriage collapsed on
landing). It was repaired.

One of the annual events for the Flight was to lead the Battle of Britain
Flypast over London with the Hurricane and a Spitfire.

During the 1959 flypast, the Spitfire, SL674 suffered a complete engine
failure shortly after passing over Horse Guards Parade Its pilot, Air Vice
Marshal Maguire, had to put the Spitfire down quickly and picked the
Oxo cricket pitch at Bromley to make a wheels-up landing on the cricket
ground. Fortunately the teams playing there had just retired for tea. AVC
Maguire put the flaps down and skimmed the sight-screen and belly-
landed in the 200 yards available. One wingtip took out a set of stumps
which became embedded in the wing. It then skidded 60 yards into the
outfield and stopped. The groundsman and one of the umpires helped the
pilot from the cockpit who, after waving to the circling Hurricane, went
into the pavilion, made a phone call, and then had tea with the players.

The aircraft was pushed over the boundary and play resumed soon after.
We have a section of SL674's propeller somewhere in the museum.
(Puzzle - Find the item ! )

SL674 was withdrawn from the Flight and finished life as a Gate Guard-
ian at the HQ of Fighter Command at Bentley Priory.

Single engine vintage aircraft were banned from flying over the capital
for some time after that incident.

On 10 September 1959 Spitfire TE476 landed at Martlesham with under-
carriage retracted and was retired, while Spitfire TE330 was withdrawn

Vicky Gunnell - Programme Secretary

What ’s  on

Please check website - www.mhas.org.uk - for Programme updates

1st May ‘20 .……………….…. Another Year Gone By ………… A.G.M

6th March ‘20 ……………….. Audio Visual Presentation…....
 'Slappers n’ Flyers'

IAN MCLACHLAN

3rd July ‘20 .……………. Audio Visual Presentation …..….
  'Red Stars & Roundel’ a Shared Century'

PHILIP WILKINSON

7th February '20 .………… Audio Visual Presentation …………
'Air & Water’ (Felixstowe Sea Planes)

CHRIS TYLAND

5th June '20 .…….……. Audio Visual Presentation ……..
'The German Invasion of Norway'

ROBERT PEARSON

For those of you who have visited the Control Tower recently you will
have noticed that part of the Revetment wall has been pulled down, the
reason, Health & Safety, it was leaning out and our landlords were
concerned.  It now has to be re-built.

Help from the Army Air Corp at Rock Barracks has been requested, but I
do not hold out to much hope. So, we may well have to go it alone and we
have made a start.

Our biggest problem is that with four of us, we have not made to much
progress. True, the weather is one of our biggest problems at this time of
the year so we look to begin work in earnest in early spring but its your
help that we need.  If you feel you would like to help please email me…
martyn.mhas@gmail.com and I can begin to compile a list of supporters
so that when the weather improves, work can begin.
Martyn - MHAS Chairman

3rd April ‘20 .……………. Audio Visual Presentation ……......
'RAF Bentwaters'

SIMON GLADAS
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and donated to the Smithsonian Institute in the USA.

This left the Flight with the Hurricane LF363 and two Spitfires, PM631
and PS853

In 1961 the Flight moved again on the impending closure of Martlesham
Heath. They went to RAF Horsham St Faith in November.

Today the Flight is now known as the Battle of Britain Memorial Flight
and consists of two Hurricanes, six Spitfires. One Lancaster , one Dakota,
and two Chipmunks.
From a report dated 2008

Unlike our German opponents at the start of WW2, we had no air sea
rescue service and the North Sea is a forbidding stretch of sea at any time
of the year. All the unfortunate fighter pilot who ditched in the sea had
between him and eternity was a Mae West jacket.

Mae West lifejackets were named after a well-endowed American actress
and were worn around the neck. I will leave the reason for the choice of
name to your imagination! Earlier examples of Mae West jackets had poor
flotation qualities and were little more than morale boosters for the
unfortunate  airman.

High Speed launches were available when war began but the North Sea is
a big area and to find a survivor depended on the ability of an airman in
an emergency to transmit a Mayday signal long enough for a "fix" to be
ascertained.

A number of VHF/DF huts were quickly established around the coastline
and if a Mayday distress call was heard by two or more of these VHF/DF
huts a fix could be made and 'phoned through to the "triangular room" at
sector control. A fast response aircraft would be despatched to search the
last known area and a life raft could be dropped. This was all part of the
"Y" service that I wrote about in the last issue of Runway 22.

RAF Martlesham was an obvious location for the establishment of an air
sea rescue service. During the "Battle of Britain," Hurricanes would be
despatched to search for survivors.

flames. P.II Watts told this at the Court of Inquiry. I liked Gluey Coleman
- we all did - and I was very sorry to see him rejected after so long on the
course. Out of 13 who began, only 10 completed to Wings.
Ralph Rutherford

At our last meeting we were told of the sudden passing of Ray and wish
to extend our sincere condolences to Sue and Rays Family.
Rays funeral was held on Monday 27th January at 9:45am at the Seven
Hills Crematorium Nacton.  Hopefully will have looked at our web site to
find out the details of Ray funeral.
Unfortunately, the need to go to press means Ray’s obituary will be in the
next newsletter. However, once received it will be placed on our web site.
Martyn

MHAS is now a “Charitable Incorporated Organisation”. Our new Chari-
ty number printed on the front of this newsletter.
For those of you who attended the 2019 AGM our society President Mr
Richard Barker, who spent a terrific amount of time negotiating with the
Charity Commission for the changes to come into effect outlined what the
changes would involve. A vote was taken to carry forward the application
and towards the end of 2019 we changed our Charity status to become a
CIO - “Charitable Incorporated Organisation.”
The trustees are very appreciative of all the work that Richard has put into
this task and we thank him most sincerely on behalf of the trustees and,
you the members.
For those of you who wish in the future to renew your membership by
BACS then you will require the following information regarding our
NEW bank account ( see below)

National Westminster (NatWest) Ipswich
Account Name: Martlesham Heath Aviation Society
Account No:  14670909
Sort Code:  60-24-45

In order to help Pat the society treasurer, she has asked that you use your
Surname and Membership No: as the reference i.e…
(example)…“Surname 678”
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It was not until 14th May 1941 that an air sea rescue service was officially
formed at Martlesham with the arrival of two Westland Lysander recon-
naissance aircraft. These were soon joined by two Supermarine Walrus
amphibian biplanes.

Four squadrons were formed in 1941 specifically for the task of air, sea
rescue. The fledgling ASR unit at Martlesham became "A" flight of 277
squadron. Other Flights of 277 squadron were based at Shoreham and
Hawkinge. The squadron HQ was based at Stapleford Tawney in Essex.
277 squadron was replaced by the arrival of 278 squadron in 1944.
Another ASR squadron.

Many years ago I interviewed Noel Langdon, who is no longer with us,
but lived at Woodbridge. Noel was based at Martlesham. He told me
that he was here from May, 1944 to February, 1945. Noel was   actually
in the Royal Navy and held the rank of Lieutenant in the Royal  Naval
Volunteer Reserve. As I understand it, although RAF Coastal  Command
normally operated the Walrus as part of the Air Sea Rescue force, Noel
was   one of a number of aircrew, together with a number of Walrus
amphibians  loaned to the  RAF by the Navy to boost the ASR Service
during  the invasion of Europe period.

Noel recalls that during his time at Martlesham there were about half a
dozen   Walrus  amphibians  and about  the same number of Spitfire 2’s,
together with  an Anson and Lysanders. The Walrus carried a crew of two
and had been stripped of machine   guns  in order to save weight. The
Spitfires  carried an  inflatable dinghy under the  fuselage.

The dispersal huts were where the Suffolk Constabulary
Headquarters now is and the houses along Portal Way were used as office
accommodation and  sleeping quarters for officers. Noel also told me that
the mess was at the requisitioned "Martlesham House", which is situated
at the top of School Lane in the old Martlesham village.

Noel Langdon related to me one of the rescues that he was involved in and
I have included this as an extra article in this newsletter. It is typical of the
many brave attempts to save the lives of downed airmen in the dreadful
North Sea.
Alan Powell

All 13 pupils and Instructors were there and we had all dualled. Now
came the solo trip number two at 7 FTS. It was actually my third sole, as
I had solo-ed at RAF Shellingford Pilot Grading School in Oxfordshire
back in 22nd January, 1948 for ten minutes. I opened the throttle and
taxied to the take off point, with all the instructors sitting watching each
of us. I opened up and took off climbing at 70kts and at 400ft. Suddenly
there was a bang and I was instantly standing on my starboard wing tip
wondering "what the hell is going on?". Out of the corner of my eye I was
aware something was fluttering down to the ground. I righted the Moth
and realised that someone had collided with me, so I carefully climbed
slowly up to circuit height 1,000ft. I found the aircraft was flying as it
should have done and wondered what on earth had happened to it. I was
turning slowly to port downwind, now having flown much further out on
take off whilst I felt the controls operating. On the D/W leg I looked to
port and on the airfield I could see a crashed Tiger Moth blazing with fire.
I wondered who it was - I thought of my best friend Jock Queen (who was
killed on Vampires in Germany later, in fact) and feared the worst. I
carried on with the circuit training; turned on to base leg and “finals", and
decided the only thing I could do to prepare for any incident (as a result
of possible damage) was to carry out a precautionary landing at 40kt’s or
so. "Hanging on the prop" as one might say. I touched down and immedi-
ately went into a ground loop to port. I realised the damage was in the port
wheel area.
1 climbed out and the Safety Officer, F/Lt.Holmes came rushing over
from his Jeep and asked if I was all right. I replied yes, Sir, fine but who
was in the crashed Tiger? He said "Coleman - Cluey Coleman" (Or
'Clueless Coleman’ as he was known) but said he'd got out of this spin
crash from 400 ft. "Amazing, impossible" I thought but he had undone all
his straps to exit the fiery mess so rapidly that he even undid his Omega
Service watchstrap and it was never found! Sadly, later on Coleman, on
I.F. spins couldn't recover, so he failed his NF.Test and was dismissed to
civvy street. When Fl/Lt Homes had reached me and heard my story he
said I would get a green endorsement in my logbook.
However, after the court of inquiry, all that was said was, “both pilots
should have kept a better lookout”. I have always smarted about that
comment because I could not possibly see Cluey coming up behind and
below me. I asked my Instructor P.II Watts what he saw of the collision
and he told me that Goleman, instead of climbing on take off (at 70kt’s)
had held it down, shot forward and then suddenly reared up into my port
wheel struts and broken them (though that damage was not ascertained
until later on). He then spun down and crashed on the A/F and burst into
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The Supermarine Company had supplied the RAF with maritime patrol
aircraft  since the First World War and the development  of the
Walrus began  soon after this. RJ Mitchell was appointed Chief Designer
to the Supermarine Company  in  1920. In 1921  he took a second  look
at  an experimental  aircraft which had been developed for the Admiralty
in 1918. A Napier Lion  engine was installed to drive a pusher propeller
and the new ‘plane was known  as a Sea Lion.

The Board of Admiralty, with a lack of foresight typical of the inter-war
years   had no member with   any practical air experience.
This  remained  the  case for several years  and was  probably the reason
that we had  no modern carrier based aircraft  available in 1939.

The Sea Lion was fitted  with  the  more powerful Napier V  engine but
after some evaluation   was   deemed  to be of no practical value to
the Navy. Fortunately the Australians  could see potential in the design
and in 1925  ordered six  Supermarine Seagulls, as  they were now known.
The Royal Australian Air Force were pleased  with  the  Seagull  and drew
up a specification for a reconnaissance amphibian that  could be catapult-
ed from a warship. So here was  an aircraft  capable of being catapulted
from a ship  to search for enemy  ships  or submarines  and then return to
alight  on the sea and be winched aboard.

The Seagull initially had a wooden hull, but by  1933 it  now had a metal
hull because a wooden hull deteriorated quickly in tropical conditions.
The power unit   was   the Bristol   Pegasus   radial engine. A retractable
undercarriage had been  developed and  this was now a true amphibian.

Supermarine Chief Test Pilot “Mutt” Summers flew the new Seagull V,
(later to be renamed the Walrus),  in the  SBAC show at Hendon in 1933
and  proceeded to amaze the crowd when he performed a low level loop!!
That a Walrus should be capable of aerobatics seems hardly credible. A
certain HJF Lane, who had originally trained as a fighter pilot, found long
patrols rather boring and was not averse to doing the odd loop or roll off
the top! He gave up  the roll “due to the disconcerting habit bilge water
had of pouring down my  neck”!

The new aircraft  was  sent  to the Marine Aircraft Experimental Unit,
(MAEE), at Felixtowe and the A&AEE  at Martlesham for evaluation.

Despite it's considerable age the Supermarine Walrus was nevertheless a

on our Facebook page, "He was one of the few who encouraged his
students and really did elicit the best from them."
As a tribute to a true gentleman and friend I have repeated  an article that
Ralph wrote for "Runway 22" in 2012.
Alan Powell

No.l Mid-air Collision 17th August 1948 ‘RAF Cottesmore 7 FTS’.
 It was a lovely August evening- the day before my 22nd birthday. We all
went back after teatime 6.30pm to the grass area to do some dual and then
solo circuits and landings. I was lined up for take off after a dual trip to
do what would be my second solo at 7 FT3.
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Our meeting on  Friday, 6th December featured the return of a friend
who has entertained us before with his aviation knowledge and humorous
presentations.
Ken Ellis is a former editor of Flypast" magazine. He is also an air show
commentator and aviation author. He was accompanied by his wife, Pam
and the subject was "The De-Havilland Story."
De Havilland was of course a legendary British aircraft manufacturer
since the days before the Great War and only lost its name when the
government of the day amalgamated aircraft companies under the umbrel-
la of British Aerospace and the Hawker-Siddeley Group. Eventually, in
the case of the Hawker-Siddeley Group it became BAE Systems.
Ken is a complete master of any aviation subject he speaks on and a great
evening was enjoyed by all.
Our first meeting of the year was held on Friday January 3rd. (Our
meetings are always on the first Friday of the month).
We were entertained by a local man. Tom Tyler was accompanied by his
wife and another friend all the way from Georgia. (The Georgia which
was part of the former USSR.)
The title of his illustrated talk was entitled, "Great Days of Flying at
Martlesham Heath." It was a sometimes humorous account of flying in the
early days of aviation. At a time when Martlesham was a national cefor
the develoment and evaluation of aircraft. Tom related several stories of
bravery and also tragedy which accompanied flying during the Great War
and beyond. Tom is also an author and he had brought along some of them
for sale.
A vote of thanks was given by our President Mr Richard Barker

One of our long-standing and much respected members has sadly died.
Ralph Rutherford had been ill for a while and has not been seen at
meetings for a couple of years.
Many of us will remember a presentation Ralph gave a few years ago of
his RAF career. He was a pilot in the early days of jets and flew Vampires
and Meteors.
Following his RAF service Ralph was a geography teacher at both
Copleston and Thurleston High School. As one of his former pupils wrote

most useful aircraft for air, sea rescue during WW2. It had a low stalling
speed and the ability to land on a rough sea. A capability which larger
seaplanes such as the Consolidated Catalina lacked.

A Walrus could often land on a turbulent sea but be incapable of taking
off again. At least the airmen could be retrieved from the sea and given
resuscitation even if the sea conditions, or the fact that too many airmen
were aboard, made becoming airborne impossible.

A Boeing B17 had a crew of 10 and many American B17 airmen had
reason to be grateful for their survival to the ugly but capable Walrus.

Stories exist of Walrus seaplanes taxiing back to port and many instances
of air, sea rescue launches or MTB's racing out to intercept the stranded
Walrus to collect survivors.

Of course, these were the days before the helicopter.
Alan Powell.

This is the first of two stories that typified the acts of bravery and
endurance of  ASR crew and survivors. The first one was related to me
by ex Martlesham pilot, Lieutenant Noel Langdon.
Lieutenant  Noel  Langdon flying Martlesham Walrus HD926 was
involved in a particularly dramatic rescue on the  16th September 1944.
A Handley Page Halifax  of 420  Squadron, Royal Canadian Air Force,
had been part of Bomber Command’s  attack on Kiel.

The crew had just taken  delivery of a new Halifax and had promised the
ground crew that they would  try and look after it! However, they were
hit by flak over the  target and started   to lose fuel and hydraulic fluid.
They were about  half way across the North  Sea before they were forced
to ditch. They had lost Verey pistols and flares  but were all safe although
violently seasick!

Suddenly, at   about  5pm on the 16th, three Halifaxe’s  were heading
straight  for them at  low level with bomb   doors   open. Three smoke
bombs  were dropped. They could see that  the ‘planes were from their
own squadron. Two life rafts and some supplies were also dropped. By
this time they had drifted far to the east and were not far from the Dutch
coast.
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It was dusk before the Martlesham Walrus arrived and managed to land in
the rough conditions. With the sea that  was running, a Walrus  crew of
two and   eight  other airmen it  was  impossible to take off. Noel later
explained to the crew that he had been circling and waiting for a launch
to arrive. However, a dinghy in the sea is difficult  to locate and
it was getting dark and he could not risk losing them again.

They began to taxi home! Eventually a Motor Torpedo Boat located them
and the crew were transferred to  it. They set  off once more and  were
towing  the  Walrus  behind  them when   a German EBoat  put  in an
appearance and fired a star flare which lit  up  the  whole sky. The poor
old  Walrus  was  cut  free and the MTB opened  up  as  only an MTB can!

They  arrived at Gt. Yarmouth at about 2am on the 17th and returned to
their base on  the afternoon of that day. Their gear had been stowed away
and a new crew  had occupied the beds!

The abandoned Walrus was not found by the Germans  and was rescued
the next day and flown back to Martlesham to fight another day.

A more comprehensive account of  the  Halifax crew rescue is available
in “Another Kind of Courage”, by Norman Franks
This second story has appeared before in Runway 22 many years ago
and the brave author clearly possesses a humorous personality!

The pilot, captain, dogsbody and sucker supreme was provided with a
starting handle, which for size and weight would have opened the lock
gates of the Panama Canal. He had to step lightly on to his seat, up on to
the cockpit roof and on to the top of the lower main plane where, seeming
about 50 feet above his head, was a ‘dog’ into which the handle could be
engaged to turn the engine. Standing on such an exposed platform,
without handholds, while the Walrus pitched wildly and waves moved
wetly, winding that bloody great handle to turn over the Pegasus (mount-
ed way up high under the top main plane), should have warranted trusses
for life, but somehow the engine would cough itself alive, leaving the
pilot to disengage his handle and dive wildly back down into his cockpit
before he could get tossed overboard.

The take-off, after such fiendish activity, often seemed an anticlimax but

Aircraft Corporation, (or BAC).
Unfortunately the Concorde was a financial failure and with the oil crisis
of 1973, which saw the huge increase in fuel its future was bleak.
Eventually disaster struck when a French Concorde taking off from Paris
struck a piece of metal which had fallen off another airliner. One of the
tyres was punctured and a piece of rubber hit the rear of the fuselage with
the force of a missile causing a fire and subsequent crash with the loss of
all on board.
The inquest on the cause of the fire concluded that the pilot had authorised
considerably more fuel to be loaded than was necessary and that fuel was
in the rear of the aircraft where the piece of the tyre hit the aircraft.
It will go down as a  brave attempt to further aviation in the 20th century.
A vote of thanks was given by our chairman, Martyn Cook.
Friday November 1st and we were entertained with an illustrated talk by
one of our own hon. vice presidents'. Clive Stevens is an authority on the
USAAF in England during WW2. The knowledge of his subject is im-
pressive.
Clive explained that from 1942 until the end of WW2 we were virtually
"invaded" by American servicemen intent on helping us defeat Nazi
Germany. He concentrated on the USAAF 8th Air Force, but the Ameri-
can 9th Air Force were also in England. Essex in particular was the home
of the 9th Air Force whilst Suffolk, Norfolk and Cambridgeshire, and
Northamptonshire in particular was where the USAAF 8th Air Force
bombers were based. They flew the heavily armed B17 "Flying Fortress-
es" and the Consolidated B24 "Liberator" bombers. The USAAF included
airfields, such as RAF Martlesham Heath which was one of many bases
from which flew the fighters that escorted the bombers.
The Americans doggedly stuck to high altitude daylight bombing and as
with the RAF night bombing campaign, their losses were high.
During WW2 some two million American servicemen passed through
England and up to half a million were based, mostly in East Anglia to man
and maintain the USAAF.
During the second half of the evening Clive talked about the attempts to
reclaim much of what had been hurriedly buried in the vicinity of the
many bases.
The vote of thanks was given by our President Mr Richard Barker



the whole thing had an excitement all of its own, particularly when one of
the rescued would come forward to the cockpit on the way home and say
‘Thank-you’ with embarrassing and touching gratitude. What could one
say but “That’s alright, old boy, just part of the South Kent bus service,
we pass this way, every hour on the hour, no season tickets or pensioners,
just pay at the door on the way out”, and leave it at that.

Normally the Spits and Walruses would be at readiness all day and
scrambled as the demand arose, but when Allied offensive activity was
heavy across the Channel, the Spitfires would patrol in pairs on a line 10
miles off Dungeness or the Foreland, with the Walrus patrolling also off
shore, all ready to be vectored to a reported ditching or search area.

Two crew besides the pilot. Officer or NCO air gunners, who were
responsible for getting the ‘customer’ aboard, preferably in one piece and
not water-logged. This was achieved by one gunner standing in the front
hatch in the nose and dropping a running line or hooking the pilot in the
water, or the dinghy if he was travelling First Class. The customer then
trailed on the running line along the hull, under the lower wing to the rear
hatch behind the engine where the other gunner would attempt to haul him
on board. Luckily handrails ran the length of the hull so the poor soul also
had a chance to hang on to the aircraft and not be swept away. If the
Channel had not filled the Walrus with water while the hatches and
cockpit sliding roof were open, reducing it to submarine status, it was all
plain sailing.

Give customers hot soup and hot sausages, both from cans ignited with a
lighted cigarette to a fuse on top of the can. A tricky job ‘cos the waiters
could find themselves holding a red-hot tin burning chunks off their skin.

One became very tired when searching for a ditched airman - sun-glare
from the water. Each Flight had a full complement of Mk.V Spitfires
specially equipped for search operations, fitted with smoke flares and
parachute dinghies.

A mile or so off Dieppe we came upon two men in their dinghies being
orbited by half a dozed Spitfires, (not from our squadron), suggested the
customers were important enough not to be let fall into German hands so
close by. They were a Mosquito pilot and navigator, Wing Commander
and Flt Lt.

The Spit. escort reported that there were four FW 190s approaching and
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Setting the autopilot, the four men jumped out and one can imagine their
horror to find on landing, a notice in English. Meanwhile the Dornier
continued to fly east a further 120 miles before landing gently  setting
itself down on the bank of the River Stour.

Another five miles and it would have missed England altogether and
disappeared for ever beneath the waters of the North Sea.

Friday September 6th and although 190 chairs were put out at the
Community hall there were still several people standing at our monthly
meeting. The occasion was a return visit of Colonel, (retd), Rich Graham
for an illustrated talk, "The SR71 - Too Fast and High to Catch"

Rich Graham was accompanied by his wife who he met whilst posted to
RAF Mildenhall. They now live in the United States, but Rich is over here
to visit several locations to tell his fascinating story. Rich piloted one of
the unique SR71 Blackbird aircraft for 7 years.

The Lockheed SR71 was a long range, high altitude reconnaissance
aircraft capable of flying at Mach 3, (2,302 MPH). It was in service with
in the United States from 1964 to 1998. 32 were built and although 32
were built 12 were lost in accidents None be enemy action.

Our meeting on Friday 4th October was once again very well attended
to hear an illustrated talk by Tony Buttler. Tony is an engineer but has
written a book about the Concorde airliner and came a long distance to
deliver his fascinating talk.

Books that were available sold very well after Tony gave an outline of
some of the design ideas submitted before a final configuration was
decided on.

Concorde was an ambitious Anglo-French venture. It was undoubtedly a
boost to aviation design and innovation and that may have been its chief
advantage. Designs and ideas were submitted by several British aircraft
companies, including  Bristol, Vickers Armstrong and De Havilland. This
was in the 50's before the government rationalised the British aircraft
industry, mainly combining leading companies in the name of the British



advised rapid evasive action. How the hell was I supposed to evade with
a Walrus at 50 feet above the water? Lou Butler opened the back hatch,
mounted his single pop-gun that wouldn’t have knocked a duck over in a
shooting gallery, let alone shoot down four FW 190’s - he prepared to
repel boarders. Luckily they peeled off, flew over the top of us and headed
away with the Spitfires in pursuit, probably thinking the Walrus just a
most unusual mirage.

Flying a Spitfire after the Walrus was like driving a Rolls compared to a
model T Ford. ASR Squadrons had very often, in most unpleasant,
difficult and dangerous circumstances, spared no effort or hesitated to go
out over the sea in all weathers to search and rescue those who were down
in the ‘drink’. Looking for a smoke flare, a Mae West, a dinghy, even
wreckage, to tell us there was someone down there in need of help. I
cannot forget the overwhelming satisfaction of finding airmen floating
helplessly and forlornly in the water, the cold waves washing over them,
sapping their energy and the will to live, waving feebly and desperately
for our attention and help. Not a moment to spare - a dropped smoke flare
for wind direction, throwing caution to the wind and bugger the sea
conditions, we were totally committed and slammed the Walrus down.
The gratitude on their faces as we finally hauled them aboard cold wet and
exhausted, dejected and almost beyond life, more than repaid our small
efforts to help them. Rescuing brave men who otherwise could have
perished.
Author unknown.

Finally, yes finally, I must include this piece from Martlesham Heath
Aviation Society museum archives.

This story is one of many being discovered in the archives of our society.
Unfortunately no date is available.

It is from the Daily Sketch. The newspaper was merged with the Daily
Mail in 1971, but this wartime clipping is just another a vivid account of
an Air, Sea rescue story. Sqdn Ldr Linney was from Martlesham. It reads
as follows....
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I have to apologise to whoever it was submitted this story of the lost
Dornier. Unfortunately I don't seem to have recorded his name. Per-
haps he will make himself known to me?
It would be nice to know that the reason this enemy bomber lost his way
was because, like several other intruders, they had been confused by our
ability to "bend" the radio beam that they were relying on to home in
on their target. However, the reason given was that an electrical storm
disabled the compass.
ED.

It was briefed to attack Liverpool but flew into severe magnetic storms
over England which disabled the W/T system and magnetic compass. It
lost its bearings and was abandoned over Salisbury Plain when the fuel
ran low. The aircraft flew on for 120 miles on automatic pilot and
eventually came down intact on the estuary mud at Ness Point, Ewarton,
Suffolk at 1.04 am.

Lt. W. Stirnat, Lt.zur See H. Wurdemann, Uffz. F. Schornisch and
Uffz.M.Kiittner baled out. Landing at Chilmark, East Knoyle, Hindon
and Wylye near Old Sarum and all captured unhurt.

"They say that truth is stranger than fiction and one of the strangest flights
to occur during the Blitz concerns this aircraft - a Dornier Do. 17Z from
Kiistenfligegruppe 606, which landed in darkness on the mud flats of the
River Stour, near Ewarton , Suffolk, on the morning of October 22. In
spite of the aircraft having made an almost perfect forced landing.

There was no sign of the crew; that is, not until the police in Wiltshire
reported the capture of four German airmen who apparently believed they
were back in France! In fact they had run into bad weather en route to
Liverpool and, turning back, were caught in a severe electrical storm
which affected the compass so much that although they had reached
France, it indicated that they were flying north. Performing another about
turn they flew back to England, by which time they were running low on
fuel. Unable to recognise any features, but believing themselves safely
back over France, they decided to bale out rather than risk putting the
aircraft down.
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My contact told me that he was shortly going to meet Mr Wong so I was
able to send him a copy of the book. In reply he has sent me a page from
a "journal" Lt Wong had presumably compiled during his time as a POW.
I have included  below.
Hopefully I will be able to find out more about Lt Wong's experiences and
his journal and will include a continuation of the story in another Runway
22.

"With the rescue of an American a few days ago, Walrus crews of an Air,
Sea Rescue squadron led by Squadron Leader AS Linney, a former fighter
pilot, have picked up their hundredth airman from the sea.
The squadron have taken part in many spectacular rescues of pilots of all
RAF Commands and of several nationalities, say the Air Ministry News
Service this morning.
Its pilots, who operate off the south and south east coasts, besides guiding
rescue launches to stranded airmen, often bring down their Walrus
amphibian aircraft on seas strewn with surface mines.

They have "jumped" over mines and on occasions almost taxied all the
way across the Straights of Dover after picking up the pilot within range
of enemy guns.
Warrant Officer William Greenfield was the pilot of the aircraft which
picked up the hundredth airman.
He knows what it means to await rescue in a rubber dinghy. Once, flying
a Defiant on patrol, he was forced down by engine trouble.

The Defiant sank and Warrant Officer Greenfield was dragged 20ft under
the water until he escaped from the cockpit. Pilot and air gunner were
rescued from their dinghy by a Walrus from their own squadron.
The other members of Warrant Officer Greenfield's century crew were
Warrant Officer William Rance of High Wycombe and Flight Sergeant
George Leighton who comes from Northumberland.”

Of course this was wartime and the base from which this operation was
carried out was not revealed for security reasons. However, We have other
stories of bravery and endurance, including two occasions when Walrus
amphibians based here were unable to become airborne after rescuing
crew due to collecting too many victims to allow the rescue aircraft to
become airborne.  They then taxied all the way back to a home port. One
to Lowestoft and one to Harwich. Also another occasion when the Walrus
was abandoned when the crew and survivors was picked up by an Air Sea
rescue launch and then retrieved unharmed the next day. Extraordinary
times indeed!

These stories must be remembered and this newsletter will always do as
much as possible to record these life and death events. Alan Powell.

Ex POW pilots of the 356th Fighter Group
Lt. Wong is centre foreground
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The history of WW2 is on the school curriculum and thanks to the efforts
of several members, including of course, Ian and Pat Lisseman, Martyn
Cook, Howard King, and Alan Smith, we host several parties of children
from local schools. The children are always fascinated by what we show
and talk to them about WW2. A visit to our underground air raid shelter
is always popular. Especially when we introduce the sound effects of an
air raid!

We often receive letters of thanks by the children and I have included just
one of them.

A few weeks ago I was contacted via our web site by a British ex-pat, who
lives in the United States.

I was asked if I could give him any information about an American pilot

from the 356th Fighter Group called Arthur Wong.

The name rang a bell because I had written a booklet for sale in our
museum called, "Kesgrave Hall at War."  It included a picture of ex 356th
FG pilots who had been POW's. One of them was a Lt Wong.


