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Home to RAF 100 Group Association
City of Norwich Aviation Museum 
Old Norwich Road, Horsham St Faith, Norwich, Norfolk NR10 3JF

Telephone: 01603 893080
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Each dot represents an area where there is a cluster of members
Big dots show where members of the new RAF 100 Group Association Committee live

Members who live abroad are in the following countries:
Northern Ireland

Canada

Austria

China

Germany

Australia
USA
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Representative
    

from City of

    

Norwich Aviation

    

Museum Committee
CHAIR: Wg Cdr J E G STUBBINGTON    


PHIL JAMES MBE
Trinity Hill Bungalow, Trinity Hill, 



25 Sandown Rd, Port Talbot,
Medstead, Alton, Hampshire GU34 5LT


West Glamorgan SA12 6PR
Tel/Fax:  01420-562722




Tel: 01639 899757
Email: john.stubbington@btinternet.com


Email: redphil.sqn192@talktalk.net
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RICHARD FORDER




ROD VOWLER
211 Dobcroft Rd, Sheffield S11 9LF


19 Greenbank Gardens, Weston,
Tel: 0114 2364083





Bath, Somerset BA1 4EF
Email: rod3798@tinyworld.co.uk
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PETER WITTS




IAN KIRK & JANINE HARRINGTON
North Devon





Editors: ‘Confound & Destroy’
(further details to follow)



‘New Dawn’, 7 Ashley Court, Filey,







North Yorkshire YO14 9LS
Tel: 07789 935021 (no home phone)

Email: writers.retreat@lycos.com
The City of Norwich Aviation Museum is home to RAF 100 Group Association.
The Museum is a charity with a board of elected Trustees, some members of 100 Group Association:
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Dear Friends, 
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Janine & Ian
Xx
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Actions by the Committee

Members,

Most sincerely,
John E G Stubbington, Wg Cdr (ret’d)
Chairman
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Since the RAF 100 Group Association Reunion back in May, we hardly seem to have time to have drawn breath. Visitor numbers over the past three months have been higher than for the same period last year and the need for us to spend time looking after these visitors, maintaining the museum site and making progress on restoration of aircraft and building work has kept our volunteers very busy.
A major restoration task started in late May and still very much in progress is the repainting of our largest aircraft exhibit: our Avro Vulcan. An enthusiastic team under the leadership of Matthew Taylor is making a wonderful job of this and they have made fantastic progress. Several more months work will be needed to complete the repaint, but they have already made a great improvement to the Vulcan which has attracted a great deal of interest from visitors.

As always, the commitment of our volunteer members this summer has been remarkable. Dealing with the high volumes of visitors and enquires would not have been possible without loyal support of Museum members. A Wednesday in early August saw our daily takings record for a normal opening day smashed and several days have seen the Museum car park completely full. A great deal of sheer hard work, both to create the interest in the Museum resulting in this number of visitors, then to physically attend to the influx of people has been needed and our members have given freely of their time to make this happen.

Rodney Scott has been at the centre of each day’s opening at the Museum for almost every weekday and Saturday so far this year. Rodney will be taking a holiday from 9th September, so if you contact the Museum for the three weeks from this date, a volunteer will greet you.

We are already starting to make plans for 2009 and beyond. Over the winter months we will be revising and updating some of the displays within the exhibition buildings and looking further ahead, continuing our discussions with Norfolk County Council over the long term expansion of the Museum.

A reminder that the Museum is open from 10.00am to 5.00 pm from Tuesday to Saturday and 12.00pm - 5.00pm during September and October. From 1 November opening times change to 10.00am - 4.00 pm on Wednesday and Saturday and 11.00am - 3.00pm on Sunday.
Kelvin Sloper
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Hello the Dynamic Duo
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Is this the best Newsletter and Reunion Report ever … I think it is!  You two are real workers … so a big thank you. I know Martin would be pleased.

Bob Histed
Dear Both,  
 

I cannot believe that we are now in July!!  It makes me ashamed for not having written to you to say what a wonderful read the Magazine was.  In fact, I relived the whole weekend again. Congratulations to you both.
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I hope as a result of all the complaints that must have been made, something positive was achieved although I fared better than most by staying at The Plough.  Nevertheless, I think, in spite of Aylsham Lodge, we succeeded in having a good weekend and with a favourable wind I hope to make it next year. 
Dorothy Hudson
Good Morning Jan and Ian,
 

A month has gone by already and here I am writing so late to say what a good time I had at the RAF 100 Group Reunion. I did not realize time had passed until I received my copy of the Newsletter.

I enjoyed meeting new people and reuniting with familiar faces from last year. After these three wonderful days I drove to Elvington near York to the Airmen's Museum. It was here that I was able to view the brick that I bought last year in memory of my brother, (sorry about the out of focus). From there I visited the Harrogate War Cemetery where I was able to find the marker of a fallen Cousin in the 415 Squadron. 
I was really on my way to visit a Mr. John Reed at Bacup who was able to supply me with the records of the 199 Squadron, the nights my brother had flown and all the info that goes with those flights (Crew, plane, altitude, positions, time off, time down, etc.).

The last stop in my visit this year was to the Stirling Project at RAF Wyton Air Base near Peterborough. I had made arrangements with a Graham Hutchinson through the organization to see what they had done so far. Graham was kind enough to get me on the base and to see what the organization has done. The pictures (above) show the instruments of the cockpit, a tyre, some undercarriage, and myself in a restored front nose turret of a Stirling, and the actual steering wheel of a Stirling shot down in Holland. There are no Stirlings left (although they think Russia might have one) so this organization is trying to reconstruct a Stirling from scratch, without plans or specs.

My last stop was to visit a new friend Mr. Bob Woods in Lewisham London who flew with the 199 at the same time as my brother was there although he does not recall ever meeting him.
Again to the RAF 100 Group thank you for the great time.
Jerry Dennison
 

Dear Janine & Ian,

As you may know, we were unable to attend the last Reunion, due to Helen’s operation last November.  We are pleased to say we now have an all clear, which is a great relief.  We were greatly encouraged by the immediate response and concern from Kim, Kay and Kelvin, also on behalf of the Association, when we had notified them.

Our thoughts were with you over that weekend and we were so pleased to receive a further letter from them giving us some details of the Reunion and a Service Sheet of the Sunday service two days after the Reunion.  We really felt part of the family of friends we have made there.

Finally, we thank you for the detailed account and supplement of the weekend, which is the next best thing to being there.  We hope to meet again in 2009.  Thank you for the work you both do to keep us up to date in ‘Confound & Destroy’ and the weekend supplement.

Members with access to the internet, might be interested to know of a website that has some really nice paintings of aircraft in Christmas card format.  These include the Mosquito, Fortress and Halifax in winter scenes.  There is also one of two Lancasters of 101 Squadron at Ludford  Magna, Lincolnshire –

 www.swafineart.com
Best wishes,

Helen & Roger Jones
Hallo there!
I wouldn’t have thought it possible but you have once more surpassed yourselves. What a super triple Newsletter!

Re the Eric Clarkson story which you say you are going to use in your book – in which case I must point out a couple of errors in the text.

Bottom of p.21: “including a jacket to which the parachute…” It wasn’t a jacket but a webbing harness which ad to be adjusted to a close fit.

Bottom quarter of p.23: He’s got his ports and starboards mixed up! – Engine start always begins with starboard (right), then the port (left) motor.

Hope you don’t mind me pointing this out but, especially as this story will go further, just as well to get these things right.

I also wondered if members are aware that internet maps clearly show the old airfield at Oulton and probably other 100 Group airfields also?

Click Google – Maps – Oulton Street and there it is … quite fascinating!
Warmest regards,

Gerhard

Dear Janine,

Thank you for the Newsletters.  Before you get any queries on my bit, I would like to point out that my 'Port' and 'Starboard ' on page 23 of my article in the Summer Newsletter were to indicate the position from where I was giving them - that is from my position in the aircraft.  I know that 'Port' is left and 'Starboard' is right, but from where I was sitting in the aircraft and as I looked out of the window to my right and left 'Port' was on my right.

I hope that is clear!

With best wishes for the future for both your situations regards home and magazine.

Eric Clarkson
Dear J&I,
I enclose copies of photographs from 1945 of 192 Squadron.  I thought the one of ‘A’ Flight ground crew is quite nice since the backroom boys and girls hardly ever get a mention!  
The photo shows the ground staff, NCOs & airmen & WAAF. The only aircrew is Sqdn/Ldr Fawkes (center with cap) O/C A flight. We flew 10 Ops in BABE including the last bomber operation of the war 2/3 May 1945 to Flemsburg.

Two a/c from 199 Squadron were lost.

I remember most of their faces, but names, after all these years, escape me. Sorry! Can other members help? 
E Le Strange


A Flight

‘B’ BAKER (BABE), April 1945

192 Squadron, Foulsham

Hello Janine & Ian,

Just to say thank you for the Newsletter which arrived this morning … once again a really good ‘read’. I don't know how you produced it so soon after the Reunion!!!

Also thanks for including my ‘little piece’ about Bob.

It doesn't seem possible it was just a year ago we went to Germany … a year ago tomorrow. We went to the Dams, Dresden, POW camp of The Great Escape fame, Colditz etc. & Berlin. Bob had only been to Berlin on flying visits before in 1943/4!!!!!
We also went to the cemetery where Clare Pollard’s father is and Bob placed a wreath on his grave.   Bob knew Clare’s father, another wireless op.

Our last visit was to Guy Gibson’s grave before we came home.    It was a very interesting tour, we had an excellent guide which made all the difference. Another good memory for me being with him.

 

Thanks once again

Love Shirley

 

Dear Janine & Ian,
I recently had a copy of ‘Squadrons of the Royal Air Force and Commonwealth 1918-1988’ by James J Halley and this led me to compare the entries in that book to those on the last page of our Association’s magazine.  This threw up a number of queries.  For instance, according to James Halley’s book, apparently 219 Squadron are not listed as having been part of 100 Group.
This set my mind to work as I have always been suspicious of the sorties credited to 171 Squadron and from that I obtained a copy of ‘The Bomber Command War Diaries 1939-1945’ by Martin Middlebrook and Chris Everitt.  From this I found the following details which appear to need amending in ‘Confound & Destroy’:
192 Squadron
They had some LIGHTNINGS which were flown by American crews detached to the Squadron; including these sorties raises the total to 2171.

219 Squadron
As discussed above, I think this should read: ‘239 Squadron’ not ‘219’ although details shown (against 219) are correct for 239.

515 Squadron
This Squadron is shown in ‘Bomber Command War Diaries’ (BCWD) as operating solely from Little Snoring; should the reference to Great Massingham be deleted? E/A destroyed are shown as 29 versus 27 in our magazine.

169 Squadron
Was at Little Snoring and Great Massingham; our magazine shows only Little Snoring.

214 Squadron
13 losses recorded in BCWD; our magainze shows 12.

157 Squadron
Was also at West Malling for a short while on Flying Bomb flights. 6 losses as against our 5.

85 Squadron
Also operated occasionally from West Malling on Flying Bomb flights.

223 Squadron
625 sorties against our 629.

171 Squadron
1583 sorties against our 583

Have not been able to get details of the other American contributions.

On looking at the differences it seems to me that they may have been caused by errors of transcription.  This type of error could also throw doubt on the above finding taken from BCWD, as I found a number of inconsistencies.  For instance, because after each Squadron had been detailed a summary of each group was compiled giving the total sorties and losses of each type of aircraft involved; in 100 Group I found that the Stirling total sorties/losses were allocated to the Fortress and the Fortress sorties/losses to the Stirling.

You take your pick!

Harry Freegard

Life with Sterlings on 214
by

Bob Moorby
I first realized I had a tenuous relationship with Norfolk when in the mid 1930s I found out that I had very distant relatives, on my Dad’s side, living in the county.  As a result, my brother and I cycled from our home in West London to Great Snoring for a week’s holiday.  We had some very enjoyable outings that week and found the surrounding countryside and lovely coastline very attractive.



Bob Moorby and his pal Wilf Green
Almost immediately following our holiday came the 1938 Munich crisis and in September 1939 the outbreak of war with Germany.  About this time I met up with Joan again and our relationship developed and she became very important to me.  I had first met her when we were both at school – me 15, Joan 14.
I was 18 the week after the declaration of war and although I volunteered straight away for the RAF, I was told at the recruiting office that the Service was not accepting any more volunteers for the time being for Pilot or Navigator courses.  The Sergeant suggested I came back in 3 months time. So, early in 1940, I was back in his office but the story was still the same. He suggested I could volunteer immediately for air crew duties and re-muster later for a Pilot’s course. The immediate openings were for training as a Wireless Operator/Air Gunner. If I did, my records would still show my desire to become a Pilot and the opportunity to re-muster would come.
I agreed to volunteer as a WOP/AG and left to wait for my Call Up. Two months later I was called to RAF Uxbridge where I had a Selection Board and a mental arithmetic test followed by a Medical. All of us who passed that day were sworn in to the Service.  Six weeks later, I received my papers and was called up to Blackpool to start my initial training.

However, between my Uxbridge visit and Call Up to Blackpool, we were bombed out of our house in Hammersmith. The bomb landed practically next door and all the top part of our house was blown away. Because we had a paved yard at the back of our house, we had no Anderson shelter but instead we had a reinforced semi-basement room. This saved our lives – two of our neighbours were killed.

Life at Blackpool was pretty hectic – several weeks of square bashing on the front at North Shore mixed with Morse code training (sending and receiving). There was also another Medical – the full air crew Medical this time, when it was decided if you passed fit for Pilot training or not. If you weren’t passed for pilot training you could continue as a WOP/AG. I passed the medical okay and must say I fully enjoyed my stay at Blackpool.

We left Blackpool in January 1941 and posted to No 2 Signals School at Yatesbury, Wiltshire. Here work was on the technical side of the radio training and we experienced our first flights using the wireless sets in the air. We were also issued with full flying gear at Yatesbury. I passed out okay, ready for the next stage. This showed where the hold-ups in training occurred. We were obviously due for our Air Gunners Course next but there was at least a 4/6 months backlog.

We were then dispersed around the country. I was posted to HQ Flying Training Command at Shinfield, near Reading. The Signals Section here was kept very busy and we had several tele-printers and a number of telephone lines including a ‘hot line’. Here is where I encountered the other and darker side of air crew training. There were a number of crashes involving pupil pilots and details came through our section. Quite often, both pupil and instructor were killed or seriously injured as well as the aircraft being written off. Part of my duties were ‘listening out’ during night duty and recording messages received. It helped to keep my Morse Code training on top line because at times some pretty high speed stuff came through.
At last the posting to No 9 Gunnery School at Stormy Down near Bridgend in South Wales. Here the course involved learning the parts of and stripping down and re-assembling the .303 Browning machine gun, aircraft recognition, machine gun firing on the range and best of all, air to air firing. Our flying and air firing was carried out in the Whitley bomber and Boulton Paul Defiant fighter. We all passed the course and received our brevets and Sergeants stripes.

We were then looking forward to postings to various operational training units, but instead found ourselves outward bound to SS Strathaird in convoy to the Middle East via Durban. We changed ships at Durban and sailed on our own in the SS Mauretania to Port Tewfik in Egypt. It was now early 1942 and our destination Egypt was the Middle East Air Crew Pool. We were at Abu Sueir (between Cairo and Ismailia) and it was obviously a pre-war RAF staging post for flights to the Middle East and India. It was well equipped and adjoining us was a Beaufighter Squadron under the command of Wing Commander Stainforth. He was one of the pre-war successful Schneider Trophy Pilots.

We marked time in Egypt, although one or two of our number went off for other duties. During our stay we were, in turn, given ten days leave and my close pal and I hitch-hiked to Palestine and spent time in Tel Aviv in a YMCA hostel. We visited all the well-known religious sites including a lot of time in Jerusalem.

On our return to base, we were on the move again following the good news of General Montgomery’s chasing Rommel across North Africa. I think the powers that be at home realized that as things were getting worse for Bomber Command we would be better employed in the UK. Eventually after a stay at Kasfareet, we embarked on what seemed like a small coaster and proceeded South. We sailed through a monsoon and, for this part of the journey, escorted by the cruiser HMS Devonshire. We called in at Mombasa and spent a few weeks at Gil Gil transit camp.
Eventually we arrive at Cape Town and from there the majority of us embarked on SS Maloga for the trip home - an armed merchant cruiser, most of the passengers being families returning from India. As trained Air Gunners, we were earmarked to man some of the Oerlikon guns during periods of anti-submarine watches.

It was a marvelous sight to see Liverpool again and after a few days leave, some of us found ourselves at an Advanced Flying Unit at Penrhos in North Wales. During this leave, Joan and I decided to get married. We had got engaged on the leave before I sailed for the Middle East. We eventually tied the knot on January 17th 1943 at our local home church.

Things now started to move and I was recalled from leave to O.T.U training at RAF North Luffenham. Here all the training came to fruition and we ‘crewed up’ and started our serious work as an operation crew.  Here is where the records of the RAF proved themselves. I was called to the Orderly Room one day and advised that my course for Pilot training had come through. As we were now an operation crew, I declined the opportunity to take up the course.  Everything went smoothly at O.T.U. and after 3 months training on Wellingtons, we moved to the Heavy Conversion Unit at Stradishall on the four-engined Stirlings.
Again things went well and at the beginning of June 1943 we were posted as a crew to 214 Squadron at Chedburgh. 214 shared RAF Chedburgh with another Stirling Squadron – No 620.

We had a very unfortunate welcome to 214. As we arrived on the lorry from Stradishall, we had stopped at the Guard Room for clearance. Two Stirlings from 620 Squadron were flying overhead on air test. It was usual on these occasions to take some of the lads from the ground crews if they fancied a flight. The two Stirlings were banking and as they did so, they touched wing tips and immediately went out of control, both plunging to the ground wiping out the two crews and the lads from the ground crews. I believe they recovered 16 bodies from the wreckage.
We settled in and the practice on 214 was for the new pilot to do a couple of ‘affiliation’ trips with an experienced operation crew before taking his own crew on ops. Our pilot Henry Hall (real name Harry but we called him Henry after the band leader) did his two trips and then we were available. Again, procedure on 214 was to do 2 mine-laying ops to start your tour and these we did – one to the Frisian Islands (we were hit by flak on this one) and the second was to the South of France at the mouth of the Gironde River.  Perfect trip – no problems.

We were now ready for the big time. The next op was Hamburg – the operation when ‘Window’ was used for the first time. A complete success – everything went to plan as far as we were concerned – bombing was good and losses were low. The only down when we returned for de-briefing was the comments of the Squadron Padre – he didn’t appreciate the Squadron’s success and his only thoughts seemed to be for those ‘poor people’ of Hamburg. We next went to Essen in the Ruhr and then back to Hamburg. We had to abort our next trip as the mid-upper turret was out of action due to hydraulic problems and we also had a bad oil leak on one of the engines. The next few ops went OK and then we came to the trip to Nuremberg. This was a long flight – we were routed out over the South Coast and across France, before turning to approach the target from the south-west. As we approached the turning point, the starboard outer engine was overheating and causing concern and had to be feathered. When we tried to restart it the engine went on fire and had to be cut.
Almost immediately, we started to lose power on another engine. This loss of power has an immediate effect on a Stirling – with all engines functioning well it is usually difficult to maintain a height of 13-15,000 feet. We had problems and although we went on to bomb the target, we knew it was going to be hard work to get back home.

We gradually lost height all the way back across France and the crew were standing by to bale out if any further problems arose. As we approached the French coast our height was critical and we made a crew decision to try and make it back across the Channel. With ‘ditching’ imminent, we immediately adopted the Emergency procedure. While the crew took up their ditching positions, I proceeded with my duties – I sent out SOS signals, switched the IFF to ‘distress’ and then clamped the Morse key down so that a constant signal was being sent until we hit the water. This enabled any D/F stations who picked up our distress calls to track our position. The last of my duties was to open the astrodome (one of the escape points) which was just above my wireless position. As I opened it and clamped it back, I thought how noisy the rush of the slip-stream was over the aircraft. The next thing I remember is waking up soaking wet lying in a dinghy spewing up sea water. Apparently, the plane had finally run out of petrol and plunged into the Channel. Two of the crew – Eric Smith our navigator and Ken Buckle, the flight engineer were killed on impact (their bodies were washed ashore later). The rest of the crew got out OK and were in the dinghy. When Henry realised that some of us were still in the aircraft, he got back in the fuselage and found me unconscious and floating face down. He dragged me out and put me in the dinghy with the other lads. Unfortunately both Eric and Ken were dead and as I mentioned above, their bodies were recovered later.
Eventually, the RAF Air/Sea Rescue launch arrived and took us back into Newhaven harbour. From there we were taken by ambulance to the Naval Sick Quarters near Lewes. After a good sleep, Henry and the other lads went back to the Squadron the next day, but I was ‘knocked about’ quite a bit. I had badly gashed legs, severe bruising and a bad gash near my right eye. A Naval Surgeon came in the next day and stitched up my legs and tended to my eye. At one stage I though I might lose the sight in that eye but thankfully everything healed OK.

This was the start of a three week stay at the Sick Quarters. I was however fortunate in one respect – my wife Joan was living with her parents at Brighton at the time and when the Matron of Sick Quarters spoke to her on the phone, she was able to visit me quite regularly. Needless to say, when she first saw me, she didn’t recognise me. I was bandaged up and black and blue all over.  When the Doctors considered me fit to move, I was sent to Brighton to get a new uniform and from there I was given three weeks ‘survivor’s‘ leave. (At that time the larger Brighton hotels were being used as Reception Centres for incoming Aussie and New Zealand air crews.)
After my leave, I returned to the Squadron at Chedburgh and arrived back latish in the evening. I was told that the Squadron was operating that night – the target was Hanover – and Henry had taken off with a made up crew. When I woke up the following morning, I realised something was wrong because their beds had not been slept in. I learned later that they had been shot down near the target and that only the two gunners were prisoners of war. The rest of the crew died in the crash.

It was about this time news came through that Henry had been awarded the British Empire Medal (Military Division) for saving my life when we ditched. How ironic that he was not to know how his bravery in returning to a sinking aircraft to rescue me had been rewarded. I was now without a crew and still medically unfit to fly.

I was posted off to RAF Woolfax Lodge to get crewed up again, but nothing came of this and I was sent back to 214 as a supernumerary crew member. Once I had been declared fit, I was ready to fly as a replacement for any wireless operator in another crew who may be sick.

My next op in early November 1943 was as a replacement for a pal of mine, Tommy Roberts, who was sent on a week’s compassionate leave for family reasons. I knew his crew well and their pilot (F/O Bray) was very experienced. The target was Mannheim and this was to be another very eventful trip.

After we crossed the enemy coast on course for the target, we were attacked by a JU88 night fighter from almost dead astern. The rear gunner fired long bursts and strikes were seen on the enemy aircraft. F/O Bray was taking violent evasive action while the attack was under way and the rear gunner kept up a running commentary on the tactics of the German plane. Following long bursts of return fire from the rear gunner, the JU88 broke away and was not see again.
As we neared the target and started our bombing run, it was necessary to maintain a steady course with the bomb doors open. Just as we were settling on this ‘run-in’ to the aiming point, we were attacked again – this time by two enemy fighters believed to be FW190s. Both the rear and mid-upper turrets were put out of action and some of the electrics shot away. A total of nearly 3000 rounds of ammunition were fired by the gunners during these three enemy attacks and before his turret was put out of action, the mid-upper gunner scored direct hits on one of the FW 190s. It was going down out of control and was claimed as destroyed – this was later confirmed. Fortunately during the attacks, none of our crew were injured. The bombing attack was made and we were finally on our way back home. We did not return to base but eventually landed at West Malling in Kent. We all went off to make shift beds for the night and woke the next morning to another tale of strife.
When the ground crews at West Malling went out to the aircraft, they discovered that the damage to the electrics had prevented some of the bombs being released. It was apparently a very dodgy procedure – they had to manually release each bomb left in the bomb-bay and very gingerly lower it to the ground. We understood they used a lot of bedding mattresses under the bomb-bay to receive the bombs as they were lowered by hand. West Malling flying control advised us that had they known about this when we called for landing instructions, they would have told us to set course for the North Sea and bale out so the Stirling met her fate in cold water. A Stirling arrived later in the day to pick us up and fly back to Chedburgh. Tommy Roberts came back off compassionate leave relieved his crew was still around.

Four days later I was on ‘battle order’ again. I was to fly with the Squadron C.O (W/Cdr McGlinn). The WingCo only did occasional trips (by orders of Group HQ) and chose the next one because it was to be to Berlin. I was stand-in Wireless Operator as the Squadron Signals Officer was away on a week’s leave. When the Squadron C.O went on an operation, he normally took all the heads of the various Sections to make up his crew. Most of these were experienced and had completed previous tours of operational duty. The trip to Berlin and back was OK, although the Wing CO did get a bit tetchy once or twice. This was to be the last operation for our Squadron on Stirling aircraft. They were considered by Bomber Command to suffer too many heavy losses when the statistics were analysed.

The Squadron was now at a standstill and we shortly had orders to move from Chedburgh to Downham Market. Our stay at Downham Market was to be very short-lived and while there I only did 3 flights mainly of a routine nature.

Our next move was to be quite historical for the Squadron. We were being moved from 3 Group Bomber Command to 100 Group Bomber Command. 100 Group was a special duties Group and we were told we were transferring from the Stirling to the American B17’s. So our next move was from Downham Market to Sculthorpe. Here our conversion to B17’s was to take place. The aircraft arrived with some American crews to give us instruction on the new plane.
About this time, a replacement pilot arrived on the Squadron to do his second tour of operations, having completed his first tour on Stirlings. This was W/O G Mackie, a very brusque Scot but, as I was to discover, a very very good pilot. When ‘Mac’ arrived, he took over a full crew but did very little flying before the move. The Wireless Operator in the crew was an Irishman and one day Mac collared me in the Sergeants Mess and asked me if I would join the crew in place of the Irishman as he was not very satisfied with him. I jumped at the opportunity because I could see my chance to complete my tour of ops.

Meanwhile, the conversion to the B17 continued and flying started early in 1944. I did as many trips as I could with any pilot who wanted a wireless op.  This included local flying for familarisation as well as trips to the big US Base at Burtonwood for spares for the B17s. I did another couple of cross country exercises with the Wing Commander when he decided to ‘have a go’. About this time ‘Mac’ obtained his commission and moved from the Sergeants to the Officers Mess.

We were never fully briefed on the conversion programme but we understood the B17 had been chosen because of the shape of the bomb-bay. It was an entirely different layout to the British Bombers. The bomb-bay was to house masses of special equipment – mainly electronic – for jamming purposes. A special operator would join each crew and operate this equipment. Our brief was to fly with the bomber stream and to use the special equipment for picking up German RT broadcasts to their night fighters and to jam these broadcasts. We were told never to ask any questions about the equipment.

Meanwhile, the Squadron had moved from Sculthorpe to Oulton. New B17 aircraft were arriving at Oulton and soon the Squadron was up to strength. I was enjoying my flying with Mac and his crew – his ‘in flight’ control was top line and all the lads knew we had a very good pilot.
Our operations started on 1st May 1944 and Mac completed his second tour and I my first tour in September 1944. Most operations covered a wide area of France, Holland and Germany and I can only recall one trip when the guns were fired in anger by the crew when an unidentified enemy aircraft approached. We were unlucky with a couple of ops when the equipment failed to operate satisfactorily and we had a few ‘flak’ holes after one trip.
The day after the first V2 landed on West London, we were sent on an operation (just our crew) to orbit a point off the Dutch Coast to see if we could pick up any information on our special equipment on the possible launch sites of these weapons. We were escorted and attended by four Spitfires of Fighter Command during this operation. Unfortunately, we were unable to obtain anything useful and returned to base after a five hour operation.

Having completed our joint tours of duty, we were posted away from the Squadron. In the meantime, I had applied for my Commission and progressed from Warrant Officer to Pilot Officer – promotion to Flying Officer came 6 months later. For the remainder of my Service career, I was involved in several courses in Training Command and then for the last 6 months I was posted to Transport Command briefing crews on their trips mainly out to the Middle and Far East to pick up personnel due for release.

I will always have a special feeling for East Anglia, both Suffolk and mainly Norfolk where I spent many months of service life, including that special ‘buzz’ being with an operational Squadron from June 1943 to September 1944. Mac got his DFC after completing his second tour – I don’t know why they took so long!

I was de-mobbed in June 1946 and pursued a career in local government, retiring in June 1979 as Assistant Town Clerk of the Royal Borough of Kensington and Chelsea. Incidentally, the Town Clerk and Chief Executive of the Borough also retired on the same day as me. He was one of ‘the few’ of Fighter Command in the Battle of Britain and awarded the DFC and DFM.
Joan and I had three sons all of whom are now in the 50s. I have six grandchildren, the eldest being 25 years old. Unfortunately, I lost my Joan after nearly 52 years of marriage when she died in 1994 after a short illness.
I will continue to attend 100 Group Reunions & 214 Squadron for as long as I feel able. It is great to meet old colleagues and to visit that particular part of Norfolk which holds so many memories and which, as I mentioned earlier, is very special to me.


Bob Moorby, third left, with members
Robert Moorby 

January 2001
An Afterthought for Information

At the first 100 Group Reunion, I learned through our Hon secretary that parts of the old Stirling from the Nuremberg raid had been dragged from Pevensey Bay and were on display at the Brenzett Aviation Museum. This Museum is near Rye, Sussex, just off the A259. Brenzett is shown on most good road maps and is between Rye and New Romney. With the display is a summary of our operational flight that night, with a copy of the letter I wrote to F/Lt Hopwood, Captain of the Air/Sea Rescue launch which picked us up, thanking him on behalf of the crew.
*   *   *   *
Final Postings
Death is but crossing the world as friends do the seas

- they live in one another still.

Martin Albert Staunton, Eileen Boorman (nee Staunton), Len Bartram
Founders of RAF 100 Group Association – remembered with love.
192 Squadron
George Ward DFC
Sqd/Ldr; Phil James’ Canadian pilot
192 Squadron
Kenneth ‘Paddy’ Passmore: DFC Flt/Lt; a Canadian pilot who flew Halifaxs with Phil James; died 2005.
192 Squadron
John Cooke left a bequest to the Museum’s building fund & collection of aviation books,memorabilia to the archive collection.

192 Squadron
Ron Phillips passed away in late 2005.

192 Squadron
Ted Gomersall passed away on 30th November 2004, 
192 Squadron
Hank Cooper DSO, DFC passed away in 2005.
192 Squadron
Michael Simpson W/Op and F/O passed away on the Isle of Man.  
192 Squadron
‘Richie’ Richards, a Rear Airgunner, based at Foulsham, mainly flying in Wellingtons.
192 Squadron
Air Commodore Vic Willis, C.O of RAF Foulsham passed away July 30th 2006, remembered by Flt Lt Vic Parker, RAFVR (Ret’d).
192 Squadron
Group Captain Jack Short passed away December 2006.  Chair of RAF 100 Group Association until 1996.
192 Squadron
W.O (later P/O) A G McEachern RCAF died 15th August 2007 at home in Lanigan, Saskatchewan aged 85.
192 Squadron
Mr Harris, Ground Crew, passed away on 15th August 2007.  His grandson, James Kerslake is a member of the Association.
192 Squadron
Wing Commander David Donaldson passed away on 15.1.2004.
192 Squadron
Wilhelmson,F/O Sander Willie Raymond (J10026).Distinguished Flying Cross. Home in Elbow, Saskatchewan.
199 Squadron
F/O Ed Emmerson, Navigator to Flt/Lt Paddy Passmore DFC, a Canadian Pilot, has passed away. 
199 Squadron
Arthur Fitch, a former RAF Bomber, passed away in July 2006.  
199/171 Sqdn
Group Captain George Cubby, MBE, FRMets; passed away in 2005.  His wife donated memorabilia to the Museum.  He is also remembered by Roy Smith, only surviving member of his crew.
214 Squadron
Geoff Liles, pilot, passed away 4 March 2006. 
214 Squadron
Mr J Creech passed away in April 2006. 
214 Squadron
Don Austin has passed on and is remembered by Les Bostock.

214 Squadron
Air Vice Marshall Jack Furner passed away on 1st Jan 2007.

214 Squadron
Squadron Leader & Flight Commander Bob Davies passed away in June 2007.
214 Squadron
Bill Howard passed away October 2007.  

214 Squadron
Flt Lt Blair passed away in Sept 2007.

214 Squadron 
John Hereford, Spec Op, has recently passed away.
214 Squadron
Robert Moorby W/Op passed away January 2008.  His two sons presented memorabilia to the Museum on his behalf in May.


223 Squadron
Flt Lt A E L Morris (Tony) died mid-June 2005.  He is remembered by Andrew Barron, his skipper from Oct 44 – 1945.
223 Squadron
Tom Butler nicknamed ‘Bishop’, passed away & is remembered by Peter Witts who grew up with him like a brother.

223 Squadron
C. L. Matthews (Les) was a rear gunner, and Peter nose gunner in the crew of Flt/L Stan Woodward DFC before Peter went on to 214 Squadron.  Les’ painting can be seen at the Museum.
223 Squadron
Arthur Anthony, Flight Engineer, passed away May 13th 2006. He was a member of our Committee at the start of the Association.
223 Squadron
F/Lt Jack Brigham DFC passed away aged 91 earlier this year, 2008. He was the original Captain when 223 was reformed.  With his crew he flew mainly Liberator TS 524, 6G-0, completing 36 ops.  He is remembered by Len Davies, Waste Gunner in 223, the only surviving member of his crew.
88 Squadron
Len Dellow passed away Christmas/New Year 2006-7; a veteran of 88 Squadron Boston operations prior to 100 Group days.

49 Squadron 
Len Bradfield passed away in late Nov 2005. While on operations, Len was shot down in Lancaster ED625 of 49 Squadron. Only Len and pilot Johnny Moss survived, spending the rest of the war as prisoners. Len returned to Britain with injuries he sustained in a frustrated escape attempt, nursed back to health by Nora, who he married. He became a surveyor for Norfolk County Council until his retirement.

462 RAAF
F/O H .R. Anderson DFC.  ‘Andy’ passed away on 6th April 2008
Squadron
at home in New South Wales with his family around him. 


THE RED ADMIRAL
I watched a butterfly dance

Around your headstone, grey,

Around and around it danced

On this bright September day.

It is now a fading year

Since you sank to rest – at peace –

In the arms of the Shepherd of Love;

More white than the whitest fleece –

Is a Memory lingering on,

To ever clutch at my heart –

To whisper the cheering words –

‘Death will not keep us apart’.

Now I watched that butterfly rest

On the base of that headstone, grey,

For a moment I thought it was you – 

So alive and so wishing to stay!

Then away it danced – its joy –

So fleeting – but out of the night –

Will ‘something’ flutter – Divine –

Round your soul in the ‘Land of the Light’?

Ernie Hughes

Available from the City of Norwich Aviation Museum Shop
ORDINARY MAN SUPER PILOT, The Life and Times of Roy Hastie, DFC, AE

by Peter Lovatt

The story of Roy Hastie, 53 Squadron, flying Lockheed Hudsons & a flying instructor in the Bahamas before becoming a pilot with 223 Squadron, Oulton. Dr Peter Lovatt was a member of Roy Hastie’s crew and a member of RAF 100 Group Association.

Publisher Compaid Graphics A5 size softback, 187 pages 

£10.00 (including UK postage)
BLETCHLEY PARK AIR SECTION 
support to RAF BOMBER COMMAND 1943-45 by John Stubbington

The description of the Special Intelligence support in both strategic and tactical contexts provides a unique insight into the relationship with the Bomber Offensive and Radio Countermeasures.  A Foreword is written by Sir Arthur Bonsall, KCMG, ex-Director of GCHQ, a key member of the Air Section at Bletchley during the war. 
152 pages, A4 size with graphics and diagrams.  
£19.00 post paid to the UK.
Nina and Vic: A World War II Love Story by Janine Harrington

The story of her mother, Nina, and fiancé Vic Vinnell, navigator with 192 Squadron. It follows the comprehensive research to track the last journey of mosquito DK292, which Vic and Jack Fisher, his pilot, were flying, culminating in what is believed to be the final location of the plane after they failed to return from a mission to Munich on 26/27 November 1944. Nina and Vic were to have been married the following week. The story is told through letters, diaries, photographs, official documents, and the voices of those they worked with and knew.

Publisher Woodfield, softback 348 pages £14.50 (incl postage)

(a signed copy is available direct from the author)

Avenging in the Shadows by Ron James
The history of 214 Squadron, including operations with RAF 100 Group 1944/5.

252 pages A4 softback,  

£15.50 (including UK postage)
100 Group (Bomber Support) by Martin Bowman

The first book in a new aviation heritage trail series. The publisher says; ‘as part of the AHT guidebook series, the airfields and interest in this book are concentrated in a particular area, in this case Norfolk. The growing importance of the electronic war in the air in 1943 caused the creation of 100 Group to fly both defensive and offensive sorties employing highly secret radio counter measure equipment. This book looks at the history and personalities associated with each base, what remains today and explore favourite local wartime haunts where aircrew and ground crew would have gone.’  
 Publisher Pen and Sword softback 192 pages £12.99 incl UK postage.
World War 2 RAF Airfields in Norfolk by Martin Bowman

Another book in the Pen and Sword Aviation Heritage Trail series, with details of all airfields used by the RAF in Norfolk & brief details of the Squadrons and aircraft based at each station.

169 pages A5 soft back £12.99 (including UK postage)
Confounding the Reich by Martin Bowman

Fully describing the operations of 100 Group and the electronic counter measures employed. Limited copies of this book are at a special price.

246 pages hardback (normal price £19.99) £9.99 (including UK postage)
Target for Tonight by Squadron Leader D A Braithwaite

Memoirs of a pilot who flew reconnaissance & Pathfinder operations before being posted to India to command a Mosquito Squadron.

143 pages hardback (normal price £19.99) 

£8.99 (including UK postage)
Focus on Europe by Ronald Foster DFC CdG

The story of a New Zealand pilot who flew sixty-nine Mosquito photo reconnaissance sorties over Europe in 1943/5.

207 pages hardback (normal price £19.95) 

£6.99 (including UK postage)
RAF Coltishall, Fighter Station a Station History 
by Mick Jennings

Comprehensive 304 page history of the famous fighter station that closed in 2006. Fifteen chapters covering WW2 operations with details of every squadron and aircraft that served at Coltishall and post war operations, including the Gulf War. Bonus chapters on the satellite airfields of Ludham and Matlaske. Mick tells us that there are over 162,000 words and 300 black and white photographs in his book!

£27.00 (including UK postage) 



2008


1st NOVEMBER
Deadline for inclusions in Winter issue of Newsletter due out in time for Christmas.  Anyone having anything to send in for this edition we would appreciate receiving it at the earliest opportunity.
2009

1st MARCH
Deadline for inclusions in Spring issue of Newsletter, due out in April, with details of May Reunion 2009 details.
15th/16th/17th MAY
2009 RAF 100 Group Association Reunion at The Plough.  Start booking yourself in at a place nearby to be sure of having somewhere to stay. 
1st JUNE
Deadline for inclusions in Summer issue of Newsletter due out in July.


	SQD
	AIRCRAFT
	1st 100 GROUP
OPERATION
	BASE
	SORTIES, LOSSES ROLL

	192
	Mosquito, Halifax

Wellington

Lightnings
	Dec 1943
	Foulsham
	2171/5 Losses

Electronic Intel/Elint

	141
	Beaufighters,
Mosquito
	Dec 1943
	West Raynham
	1214/11 Losses
80 EA, 58 Trains, 7 Ships Dest

	219/239
	Mosquito
	Jan 1944
	West Raynham
	1394/9 Losses
51 En AC Dest

	515
	Mosquito
	March 1944
	Little Snoring
	1366/21 losses
29 En AC Dest

	169
	Mosquito
	Jan 1944
	Little Snoring, 
Great Massingham 
	1247/13 Losses
25 En AC + 1 V1 Dest

	214
	Fortress
	April 1944
	Sculthorpe, Oulton
	1225/13 Losses
Electronic Jamming

	199
	Stirling, Halifax
	May 1944
	North Creake
	1707/6 Losses
Electronic Jamming

	157
	Mosquito
	May 1944
	Swannington
West Malling
	1336/6 Losses
37 En AC +39 V1 Dest

	85
	Mosquito
	June 1944
	Swannington
West Malling
	1190/7 Losses
71 En AC+30 V1 Dest

	23
	Mosquito
	July 1944
	Little Snoring
	1067/8 Losses
18 En AC Dest

	223
	Liberator
Fortress
	Sept 1944
	Oulton
	625/3 Losses
Electronic Jamming

	171
	Stirling, Halifax
	Sept 1944
	North Creake
	1583/4 Losses
Electronic Jamming

	462 RAAF
	Halifax
	Jan 1945
	Foulsham
	621/7 Losses
Jamming/Windows

	36 & 803 BS
	Boeing B-17F P38
	Jan 1944
	Sculthorpe, Oulton
	1211/0 Losses
Electronic Jamming

	857 & 858 BS
	Consolidated 

B-24G
	Jan 1944
	Oulton
	280/2 Losses
Electronic Jamming
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FOR PURCHASE OF ITEMS FROM THE MUSEUM





We accept credit/debit card payments by telephone.  


Ring the Museum - 01603 893080 during opening times:





10.00am-5.00pm from Tuesday to Saturday


12.00pm-5.00pm during September and October.





From 1 November opening times change:


10.00am-4.00pm on Wednesday and Saturday


11.00am-3.00pm on Sunday.





Or send your order with payment by post to:





The City of Norwich Aviation Museum, 


Old Norwich Road, 


Horsham St Faith, Norwich, Norfolk NR10 3JF








Derek Waters	      Kelvin Sloper	    Kim Barwick	 Rob Walden	     Steph Walden


Chair		         Treasurer	    			     Curator	         Secretary








CONGRATULATIONS!!!


Steph & Rob





on the birth of your baby daughter, ESTHER ROSE WALDEN, on 7th July.





PLEA FOR HELP





Ron Durand asks members if anyone has a print of a Mosquito of 192 Squadron where the code ‘DT’ can be seen on the fuselage.





Since 12 years old, he has kept record cards where he can find photographs of a ‘plane displaying unit codes’ with the purpose of making and painting models.  He has recently discovered that ‘no photo has been seen in a book or mag’.  He says ‘this is his way of remembering all the brave men and women from WWII’.





He will pay all copying and postage costs.
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