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EDITORIAL
A Very happy New Year to everybody! We all fervently hope for a
peaceful 2008.
Just as I was about to put this edition of Runway 22 “to bed”, I
received news of a most generous donation by our American
friends. Robert Dunnett has written to Ken Male, the 356th FG
spokesman and I will let the letter overleaf tell the story.
At the November committee meeting our Membership secretary,
John Bulbeck, was able to report that we have recruited another 51
members since the start of our financial year in April. Membership
now stands at 318. Please join me in welcoming all those new faces.
We sure must be getting something right!
We had another successful Open Day, or “Fun Day” as it has
become to be known. I have written a short report about this. Our
thanks are due to all the stall holders, all the helpers and, of course,
to everyone who turned up on that sunny day. Special thanks are due
to Wng Cdr (Ret'd) Ken Wallis for bringing his autogiro all the way
down from Dereham and for opening the event.
For me one of the abiding memories of last year was the visit to the
Georgian home of Ken Wallis. To see him at age 91 sit astride one
of his unique little autogiros and merrily go aloft to give us a wave
from about 300 feet, fills me with admiration.
Another event which was new to us was our “Film Evening” at the
Riverside Theatre, Woodbridge. This was the brainchild of our
Publicity Secretary, Howard King. It was a “sell-out” event and
featured films obtained from the Imperial War Museum.
Hopefully you will enjoy the mix of topics, both serious and humorous that make up our modest newsletter. Some sad obituaries to end
with.

visits by the 356th FG (USAAF) to England and the subsequent
return trips by the MHAS to America.
Brita spent her younger years working for NBC, she also sang with
Gary Stevens on WGY Radio. Brita was a member of Niskayuna
Reformed Church; she also was a member of Mohawk Golf Club,
Niskayuna and Golden Hills GC in Ocala, Florida.
Brita and Ken had two sons and a daughter She also had a stepson
and daughter.
Brita Male was a lovely gracious lady. As well as being sadly
missed by Ken and all her family, she will also be greatly missed by
her friends at Martlesham Heath in England.

AN OBITUARY – IAN SMITH
The former Rhodesian Prime Minister, Ian Smith, who controversially declared unilateral independence from this former British
colony, died on November 20th, aged 88.
Ian Smith joined the RAF in 1939 with 237(Rhodesia) Squadron
and records show that he was at Martlesham Heath with 65 Squadron for a short period in June 1942. 65 Squadron was equipped with
Spitfires during this time. Gordon Kinsey, in his book, “Martlesham
Heath,” relates that the famous Black Tiles visitor’s book contains
the signature of “Pilot Officer Ian Smith, then serving with 65 (East
India) Squadron”.
In 1943 Ian Smith crashed on take-off in a Hurricane at an aerodrome near Alexandria in Egypt. He badly injured his face and it
was surgically rebuilt. Subsequently, in 1944, his Spitfire was shot
down over the Italian Ligurian Alps. He spent five months with the
Italian partisans before escaping over the Alps to France just after
the Allies had landed.
Ian Smith’s wife died in 1994. They had two sons and a daughter.
Alan Powell

Thank you to all who send their contributions in. Especially those
with a Martlesham connection.
ED
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Gower coast where they recently put up a memorial plaque in my
mother’s memory, as she sadly died in April this year.
Best Wishes for the continued success of MHAS,
Simon Royal.
Our Vice-President, Robert Dunnett has written a letter of thanks
but we thought it would be nice to tell the story in our newsletter.
ED

AN OBITUARY – MARGARET (MAGGIE), SMITH
Just as this newsletter was about to go to press I learned of the
passing of Margaret, wife of Alan Smith, our Archivist.
Maggie, as she was always affectionately known to all of us, was
regularly with Alan at the Control Tower on Wednesday mornings
with the working group. She worked tirelessly helping Alan to
document the history of RAF Martlesham Heath.
Maggie had been unwell for a long time but always bore her illness
with great stoicism.
Our hearts are with Alan at this time and I am sure you will join me
in tendering our heartfelt sympathy to Alan and their two sons.
ED.

AN OBITUARY – BRITA MALE
Brita Male, of Schenectady, NY, died peacefully at home in Kingsway Village on September 29th, aged 76.
Born on 21st December 1930 the daughter of Robert and
Bertha Olson, Brita married her soul mate, Kenneth J, Male on
December 26th 1970.She was educated in Harrison NY and
attended Potsdam State Teacher College. During high school Brita
was active in singing and with choir groups and given the chance,
would always lead everyone and anyone whenever music was
played.
She will be remembered by the Martlesham Heath Aviation Society
Group. When visiting 356th FG (USAAF) reunions in the USA., if
there was an evening sing song, Brita would always be up front,
singing, usually war time songs that the Brit's would encourage her
to join in.
Brita was also instrumental with husband Ken, in organising the
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Letter from Robert Dunnett to Ken Male
Dear Ken,
On behalf of the Martlesham Heath Aviation Society I would like to
thank you, your Board of Directors and all of those in the 356th FG
Society for the very generous donation, sadly at the conclusion of
the 356th F.G. as a Society. As I think you already know, without the
support of the 356th we would not have a Museum in the condition
ours now is.
It was wonderful welcoming the 356th F.G. back for the Grand
Opening of our Museum in September 2000 and to have photographs to record so many of our dear friends from America sharing
our joy and happiness. I think our friendship has been some thing
special and I know despite time moving on, it always will be special.
During our December meeting I made the announcement to nearly
two hundred MHAS members and friends that the 356th Fighter
Group had sent us a very generous donation, in total, $4,644.44.
(Currently £2,265 ED). The meeting greeted this with a huge round
of applause.
I went on to tell them of the termination of the 356th FG Society.
This was greeted with great sadness. I explained that time had made
it difficult for the 356th F.G. to continue as it had done in the past.
To a lesser extent the age group of the MHAS is quite senior and
with few younger volunteers wishing to get involved it is left to
those first class enthusiastic volunteers to continue the good work
already carried out. The donation will be spent on the Museum and
I will advise you in due course as to what the money has been spent
on.
Once again may I thank you on behalf of the MHAS for this most
generous gift; it was a wonderful Christmas present.
Please convey our sadness to everyone in the 356th FG regarding its
closure. It’s very much like learning that a very good friend has
passed away.
With our most grateful thanks,
Robert (Bob) Dunnett
(Vice Chairman Martlesham Heath Aviation Society)
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OUR OPEN DAY
Our Open Day on Sunday 9th September was a great success thanks
to all the folks who turned up to enjoy the fun. We were privileged
to have Wng Cdr Ken Wallis, (Ret'd), to open the day and to bring
along his famous autogiro “Little Nellie”. Ken is 91 and left home
at 6 am to drive down to our event. “Little Nellie”, was of course,
designed and built by Ken Wallis and he flew it in the James Bond
film “You Only Live Twice.” He recalled that as a Wellington pilot
he landed at Martlesham some time during 1941.

Whilst with 277 Squadron he flew Spitfires on the spotting and
escort roles, being responsible for the saving of 30 lives by directing
Walrus or surface craft to their rescue.
These included four from a Stirling 35 miles off Felixstowe, 11 from
a B-17 10 miles E of Beachey Head , a German sailor in a motor
launch 60 m from Shoreham, a P-51 pilot, Lt Smart, by a Walrus 6
miles E of Orfordness, another USAAF pilot, Capt Hobart, 30 miles
off Felixstowe., the crew of 4 from a Dutch Mitchell of 320 Squadron 30m S of Dungeness. A further USAAF pilot, Lt Johnson 45
miles off Hawkinge, a German airman picked up 30m off Beachey
Head. The crew of a Walrus 3 miles south of Dungeness, and a
further USAAF pilot , Lt JE Clink 30 miles off South Foreland.
ED

CYRIL ROYAL
One of our hard working members is Tarkey Barker and he recently
been in touch with the family of a former wartime RAF serviceman
who has recently died.
Mr Cyril Royal had a long career as a radio and television engineer
and this started whilst he was at Martlesham attached to the Blind
Landing Experimental Unit.
The letter below is self-explanatory.

The inclusion of a vintage bus to take interested folk around the
places of interest proved to be a great attraction. Various buildings
remain, including the old Station Headquarters, some of the original
hangars and the barrack square with its twin war memorials.
This event is firmly established on the calendar and we cater for
children as well. I am sure it is much appreciated by all the mums
and dads and grandparents who live not only in the village, but also
from the surrounding area.
A short visit by a WW 2 Piper Cub “Grasshopper” was given a good

Dear Mr Barker,
Further to our email exchange back in July, following my father’s
funeral, please find enclosed cheques totalling £195 donated to
MHAS by Dad’s friends and family, in his memory.
I expect their will be a few more donations to come yet but I thought
it worth sending you the donations we have collected so far as the
weeks are ticking by and the work we have to do in settling my
fathers estate have meant that we have been somewhat pre-occupied.
I hope to visit Martlesham Heath in the not too distant future and
will consider your kind invitation to join Remembrance Day Service
nearer the time. My father in law would, I’m sure, also wish to visit,
being an ex RAF man himself, but he is heavily involved with the
organisation of similar events in the Swansea area, which may delay
our visit. Also, before visiting Martlesham Heath we have an
outstanding commitment to visit the RNLI Lifeboat Station on the
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November and our speaker was National Trust official Mr Paddy
Heazell who is based at Orfordness.
The National Trust acquired Orfordness, that bleak island off the
Suffolk coast, in the ‘nineties. Since then Paddy Heazell has researched its fascinating military history. During the Great War it
was the home of two aerodromes and right from the start it was a
research and development centre. Some of the leading boffin's of the
day were based here. Henry (later Sir Henry) Tizzard, who was a
physicist and scientific advisor to the government in WW2, was one
of a number of distinguished scientists who helped in the development of aviation was based here.
Although primarily devoted to research it was also in the front line
of defence during both world wars. The Zeppelin LZ 48 was shot
down by an aeroplane from Orfordness.
A vote of thanks was given by our President, Gordon Kinsey.
December meeting was a break from the usual aviation theme. We
were thoroughly entertained by Charlie (sloightly on the huh), Haylock.
A most appreciative audience enjoyed Charlie’s distinctive Suffolk
humour. Going abroad apparently means going to Essex or Norfolk!
However, Charlie did admit that he has been further afield for the
last two years. He went to the Canary Islands last year, but failed to
see one canary. This year he went to the Virgin Islands….. In future
Southwold will be far enough!
At the end of a most enjoyable evening we all felt thoroughly
“Suffolkated!” Two of his books and CD’s were in popular demand.
A vote of thanks was given by Robert Dunnett
ED.

cheer and our friend Nigel Wilson put in a late appearance with his
Yak 52 aerobatic aeroplane. Sadly CAA restrictions prevented him
from displaying, as we know he can.
We are grateful also for all those who stayed behind to see the
Dakota salute us. It had been delayed by bad weather after displaying in the Edinburgh area but carried on all the way down here so as
not to disappoint us. We can always rely on the RAF!
Alan Powell

REMEMBRANCE SERVICE
The annual Remembrance Service was held on Sunday, 11th November on the Barrack Square in front of the Twin War Memorials.
Our Chairman, Martyn Cook organises the event each year and
takes the Parade.
The format of the service was slightly different this year. For the
first time, the names of all who served and lost their lives from
Martlesham Heath, were read out.

Warrant officer fred blower
Alan Smith, our Museum Archivist, informs me of the passing of a
former member of 277, (Air, Sea Rescue) Squadron. Fred Blower
served with 277 Squadron flying Spitfires at Martlesham. He visited
us during the summer with his daughter. Alan tell me that he was
delighted to renew his wartime memories here and so pleased that
we have preserved such a good selection of pictures and logs.
Alan persuaded him to allow us to copy his own logbook and the
following are a few details from that.
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Thanks to the stalwart efforts of Rob Drake (member) and his wife
Christie, we now have the names of all the previously unknown
personnel who served and fell in the course of duty at Martlesham
Heath between 1917 and its closure as a RAF Station in 1963.
We have always known the names of the 356th FG who flew from
Page 4

Martlesham Heath and never returned, but until now, we had no
complete list of those from the Royal Flying Corp, the Royal Air
Force, the Commonwealth airforce's, the Dominion airforce’s which
included WW2 occupied countries such as Poland and Czechoslovakia and the civilians who were killed while serving here at Martlesham Heath whilst developing aircraft at this, the former home of
the Aeroplane and Armaments Experimental Establishment.
One group who always attend the service are the Scouts and Cubs
of the 1st Martlesham Scout Group. This year they laid a wreath
which had on it 72 poppies. These were for each member of the
356th FG who died whilst flying from Martlesham Heath. On the
back of each poppy was the name of one of those 72. Our American
readers might like to know this!
We were blessed with quite good weather and are grateful for all
who turned up to pay their respects on this sombre day.
I mentioned the ‘Roll of Honour’ site in the September edition of the
newsletter.
www.martleshamheath-rollofhonour.co.uk
This web site is the work of Rob and Christie Drake. Rob serves
with the Army Air Corps at Wattisham and is currently serving in
Afghanistan.
In Rob’s absence Christie was one of those who read out the names
from the Roll of Honour.
Alan Powell

LETTER SPOT
Phil and Cynthia Sheaf are long standing member of our society
and regularly attended out monthly meetings. They have just
“emigrated” to Kent. We wish them well in their new home and
surroundings. I have received the following contribution from
Phil Dear Alan,
I chanced across a small book from the local library titled "The Sky
Suspended" by Jim Bailey, a fighter pilot in WW2. The book was
first published in 1964 under the title "Eskimo Nell" and if there are
any aircraft or ground crew who wondered why they were given
such queer, or awful postings then Jim Bailey goes along way to
Page 5

MONTHLY MEETINGS ROUNDUP
Our monthly meeting on Friday, 7th September featured Mr Les
French who delivered an illustrated talk entitled, “Memories of a
Second World War Pilot”. Les came from Colchester to give his talk
to another large audience.
He was barely 18 when he enrolled in February 1941. He was
chosen to train as a pilot and found himself on a troopship bound for
South Africa and the “Empire Air Training Scheme.” After training
Les was first posted to Egypt and Ismailia in what was then called
“the Canal Zone”. He first flew Hurricanes and did his armament
training before being posted on again to India.
Les joined 30 Squadron. They were flying the American P47
“Thunderbolt” fighter-bomber and were based in Rangoon. Les was
to complete 58 missions fighting the Japanese over Burma before
returning home at the end of the war.
Les French is in his 80’s but spoke without notes and kept the
audience enthralled throughout. It is important that these memories
by so many veterans of WW2 is recorded for posterity.
A vote of thanks was given by our Chairman, Gordon Kinsey, who
was himself based in Burma and flew as a flight engineer on
Dakotas.
Our October meeting was again very well attended when we enjoyed an illustrated talk by Phil Hadwen, one of the co-authors of
the book, “Felixtowe At War”.
Phil brought along an overhead projector to show many of the
pictures from his book. They were shown in sequence to illustrate
the military history and importance of Felixtowe. The second half
was devoted to the seaplanes and flying boats that were at Felixtowe
from as early as the Great War. Phil joked that there were probably
many in the audience who could tell him more about the history of
the Marine Aircraft Experimental Establishment. It was complimentary to the all-important Aircraft and Armaments Experimental
Establishment that was here at Martlesham.
A vote of thanks was given by our President, Gordon Kinsey,
whose name incidentally appears on the credits of persons who
assisted in research for the book, “Felixtowe At War”.
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Speer's daughter Hilde Schramm became a noted left-wing parliamentarian. Speer's eldest son Albert, became a successful architect
in his own right. Arnol Speerr, Speer's second youngest son, born in
1940, became a community doctor.
Alan Powell

Lets lighten it up a bit!
Gordon will enjoy this one! ED

ROUND ENGINES
Aint this the truth? Death to turbines! We gotta get rid of these
turbines. They are ruining aviation. We need to go back to round
engines. (Ed note –turbines are as round as you can get - What the
hell are you talking about?(Author’s note: go away ! They know what I mean).
Anybody can start a turbine. You just need to move a switch from
“off” to “start”, and then remember it needs kerosene after a while.
My PC is harder to start.
Cranking a round engine requires skill, finesse and style. Only pilots
and mechanics can do it right. Turbines start by whining for a while,
then give a small lady-like poot and start whining louder. Round
engines give a
satisfying clank-rattle, click-click, BANG, more rattles, groans another BANG, a big macho fart or two, more clicks, a lot of fire and
smoke and finally a serious low pitched roar. We like that. It’s a guy
thing.
When you start a round engine, your mind is engaged and ready for
a fight and you can concentrate on the flight ahead. Starting a
turbine is like flicking on a ceiling fan. Useful but hardly exciting.
Turbines don’t break often enough, leading to aircrew boredom,
complacency and inattention. A round engine at speed looks and
sounds like it's going to blow at any minute. This helps concentrate
the mind. Turbines don't have enough control levers to keep a pilot's
attention. There's nothing to fiddle with during long flights. Turbines smell like a Boy Scout camp full of Coleman lanterns. Round
engined airplanes smell like God intended flying machines to smell.
I think I hear the nurse coming down the hall. I gotta go……..

explaining the reasoning’s. I found it a great 'eye opener', for after
hostilities ended Jim Bailey found himself in a most peculiar occupation in the RAF, that explains so much about life then and more
especially nowadays. I quote from the book for those interested.
"Of the million or more people in the Royal Air Force there could
have been few, be they never so senior, who had not groaned at
some period at the weight of the needless paperwork by which life
was encumbered. Of all this million, it fell to me, to me only, to
initiate a unit of the Air Ministry whose function was to simplify or
eradicate bumph. For three revengeful months, the unit travelled
from Ministry to the Commands, from the Commands to Group,
from Group to Station, from Station to Squadron enquiring by
whom all this form filling was needed. We soon discovered there
were many bodies whose function was to initiate new forms and
none to suppress old and no longer necessary ones. Forms, which
had been useful in 1941 only, were still being filled in 1944 and
1945, gravely collected, gravely sorted and laid to their last rest in
some Air Ministry cellar. I have since conjectured that in every
state there should be two legislative bodies; one to make new and
useful laws, the second to abolish old ones. And the ablest brains
should sit in the latter. Also, we enquired why postings of staff
should occur pointlessly, to discover eventually, that the Records
Office, Gloucester, was run by Air Commodore Cordingley, who
refused to allow us into his department to investigate it. We thus
discovered that when Major Trenchard had formed the RFC, Sergeant-Major Cordingley had been in charge of his orderly-room.
As the RFC grew in size. Later to become the RAF, Cordingley
advanced in rank, so that in the early months of 1945, no one else
save Cordingley had been in charge of Air Force postings - and there
the matter stood. And little did we know then, a fact that came to
light later, that a group of his frustrated clerks were playing 'happy
family' with the RAF, shifting people about the world in an endeavour to achieve, with the aid of their minutely detailed reference
books, one unit composed of people with a scars on the left thigh,
and another unit with people with hare-lips” end of quote.
I wouldn't mind placing a bet that the same thing goes on in Government today!
Have fun, take care.
Best Regards, Phil Sheaf.

Contributed by Alan Smith from the Air Britain website.
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WINGS OF THUNDER

Dedicated to the valiant aircrews of RAF Bomber Command, 1939-45
Particularly the 55,573 who made the ultimate sacrifice.

He was undoubtedly a very clever man. A gifted architect in the pre
Second World War era in Germany, he was an early convert to
fascism. In 1932, presumably because of the parlous state of the
German economy at that time, he was unable to find work and
because he held a drivers licence, was actually hired for a while to
drive Hitler around. However, he was soon to be given commissions
by members of the National Socialist Party. Hitler, who was himself
a failed architecture student, took a particular liking to Speer and he
was given the prestigious contract to design the Reichsparteitag, the
annual Nazi Party rally, on the Zeppelinfield at Nuremberg. He was
also responsible for the design of the venue for the 1934 Olympics.
1939 and the war came along and after the German Minister of
Armaments and War Production, Fritz Todt was killed in a suspicious ‘plane crash Albert Speer took his place. This post admirably
fitted his talents as a born organiser.
Albert Speer, as head of Armaments and War Production was
responsible for employing thousands as slave labourers, including
men from the concentration camps. Nevertheless at his trial he
maintained that he was unaware of the atrocities subjected to these
people. Somehow an apology by him for all the atrocities carried out
by that evil regime was good enough to allow him to escape the
death penalty. Albert Speer incredibly denied knowledge of the
mass murder of Jews, Russians, Gypsies and others not deemed fit
to live. In his trial he claimed that he “only suspected” that something appalling was happening.
During his incarceration in Spandau prison from 1946 until 1966
Albert Speer penned 1200 manuscript pages of his personal memoirs. These were published in English after his release and were
titled, “Inside The Third Reich” and “The Spandau Diaries”
Albert Speer had three distinct “vocations” during his lifetime .A
highly successful architect in the 30’s, a very efficient top Nazi
Minister during WW2 and finally a successful author.
In his later years he had expressed remorse for the atrocities committed by the Nazi regime. That he escaped the death penalty has
remained a highly controversial topic. How could he not of known
of the avowed policy of extermination of Jews and others? Albert
Speer died in London in 1981.
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They rode the wind on “wings of thunder”
With targets to find and tear asunder.
In that “time of need” they answered the call,
Giving their youth and many their all.
Probing the skies over land and sea,
Setting aside, thoughts of what might be.
Borne aloft on their thundering wings,
Parted from home and their cherished things.
Delivering cargoes of deadly intent,
To leave their enemy battered and bent.
Braving the fighters, shells and flak,
Knowing that many might never come back.
Hung high on fate in that fearsome hell,
Torn from flight, many tumbled and fell.
The lucky few saved by their silken threads,
Sent to ponder their war in prison camp beds.
They carried their missions time and again,
Facing the fears and taking the strain.
In thousands they rode their wings to the sky,
So great were their losses it brings a tear to the eye.
No campaign medal was cast for these men,
Yet we must not forget their sacrifice then.
In Bomber Command, the bold and the brave,
With a nations hopes to serve and save.
Forging a freedom for all to live under,
They rode the wind on “Wings of Thunder”.

were killed but no body parts from either crew members were found.
The cause of the explosion was believed to have been electromagnetic emissions which triggered one of solenoids. This in turn set off
one of the detonators.
Subsequently it was the turn of the RAF and 14 Avro Lancasters
from 617 (the Dambusters squadron), were led by Group Captain
Leonard Cheshire. They carried the Barnes Wallis designed
“eathquake” bomb. This was known as the “Tallboy” and weighed
no less than 12000lbs (or 5.443kgs). It was carried externally on
board the Avro Lancasters. As with the Liberator on the ill-fated
Operation Anvil, this also used the new British Torpex explosive.
(The 22000lbs “Grand Slam” bomb was the largest ever used during
WW2 and this was also a Barnes Wallis design.)
The Tallboy bomb was designed to penetrate hardened targets
without disintegrating and for that reason the casing was made from
a single casting of case hardened steel. Detonation occurred deep
beneath the surface of the target and for that reason it was known as
an “earthquake” bomb. The bomb was 21ft long and the fins, which
accounted for half the length, had a twist to enable the bomb to spin
during descent. Final tests revealed that when dropped from 20000ft
it would exceed the speed of sound.
It is doubtful if even this impressive weapon would have done more
than superficial damage to the enormous V3 site. However, it did
achieve its objective because one of the bombs seemingly found its
way down a shaft to the third level. The ensuing explosion caused
shock waves which opened up water bearing chalk in the lower
levels. An estimated 10000 men were drowned as they were unable
to escape in time. It proved impossible to extricate the bodies and
they remain forever entombed in the sealed workings.
The technical difficulties encountered in the development of the
superguns were never overcome and fortunately they were never
fired in anger.
Alan Powell

ALBERT SPEER
Albert Speer, arch Nazi and self confessed “second man in the
Reich” was tried at the Nuremburg trials in 1946. He escaped the
death penalty and instead received a 20 year prison sentence, which
he served in Spandau prison.
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The next contribution is from a certain, (anonymous), Squadron
Leader!

IT JUST WASN’T MARTYN’S DAY!
On the run up to the Control Tower Open Day there are many jobs
which need to be completed in order to present the Museum to the
public at its best, cleaning, dusting, tidying etc. There are also many
outside jobs that need doing, cleaning and weeding the Signal
Square, trimming of shrubs etc. Amongst these is the trimming of
the vegetation along the path to the underground air raid shelter and
the Anderson Shelter.
Martyn and I set about this latter task one Wednesday morning and after trimming one side
of the path with a large electric
hedge trimmer, we adjourned
for coffee. On our return Martyn picked up the hedge trimmer but failed to notice that the
electric lead was through the
blade with the inevitable result
when he switched on BANG!
Of course the hedge trimmer
was fitted with a moulded plug
so we had to hunt down a rewireable plug top before we
could continue
Having completed the path Martyn went round to the Anderson
shelter to continue trimming there while I finished off the gathering
and disposing of the spoils along the path.
All of a sudden he let out a yell and came running down the path at
full tilt, arms flailing about his head. I have never seen Martyn move
so fast, he must have reached MACH 1!
Apparently he had trimmed too close to a wasp’s nest and they did
not appreciate his interference and were hell bent on revenge.
Martyn did get stung several times and no doubt it was very painful,
but it did make me smile seeing him running down the path.
Squadron Leader (pull the other one! ED)
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THE V3
Somewhere just between Boulogne and Calais there finds itself the
site of a little known, war museum. Over the entrance is an intriguing sign, “1943 Mimoyecques Base V3 1944”. We all know about
the V1’s and V2’s of the Second World War but how many of us
have ever heard of another of Hitler’s terror weapons, the “V3
Supergun?”
Two sites in the area were built during 1943.They were designed by
Albert Speer, who had been Hitler’s favourite architect in the 30’s
and had been appointed the Minister for Armaments and War Production.
The intention was that the impregnable underground sites would
house 25 gun barrels in banks of five. Each gun was 420ft long and
with a bore of 150mm, The shells intended to be fired from these
enormous gun barrels were nearly 8ft long and made of nickel steel.
One report said that no less than 20000 of them were actually built
and gave the cost of each of them to be the same as an ME109 fighter.
There were huge problems associated with the project. The charge
had to be sufficiently powerful to propel the projectile but not so
powerful that it blew the gun apart. It was hoped that the solution lay
in placing small charges every six feet along the whole length of the
barrel. These charges would be fired electrically at the precisely
correct moment. Thus the projectile was designed to achieve a speed
of 5000ft per second and therefore be capable of reaching London.
It was called the “London Gun”, because it was sited 5 miles from
the French coast and directed at London, 95 miles away. The
ultimate intention was to fire one of these finned projectiles every
12 seconds.
The project had to be hidden from allied eyes and was therefore built
beneath a hill. A train tunnel was first bored into the hill and the
building materials were off-loaded on to platforms each side of the
track. Security was all-important and even the chalk from the excavation was sprayed with green paint to camouflage it. Some 482000
tons of concrete were used and 7 kilometres of tunnels were built.
The German’s knew by 1943 that desperate measures had to be
taken. Forced labour was their answer. 60000 men were employed
on the project. Jews were taken from the death camps made up a
goodly proportion of the total. Captured Polish resistance workers

and Frenchmen under a compulsory work system were also used.
Half of these unfortunate men were worked to death. To say that the
Nazis were inhuman is to understate their barbarity. Any dissidents
were publicly hanged in front of their fellow workers. Food was
totally inadequate for the hard labour required and life was indeed
cheap.
Despite all attempts of secrecy by the Nazis, allied intelligence was
well aware of the work going on just the other side of the channel
and plans were put into operation to attempt to destroy the complex.
In a previous article in “Runway 22” it was stated that Joseph
Patrick Kennedy, elder brother of John F Kennedy and son of the
former United States Ambassador to Britain, Joseph Kennedy, was
a member of the ill-fated “Operation Aphrodite.” However, it seems
that Joseph Kennedy lost his life on another similar project,
“Operation Anvil.” Operation Aphrodite”, was an American idea to
pack war-weary B17 bombers with Torpex high explosive and
direct them by radio control to the German U-Boat pens in Brittany.
“Operation Anvil” also employed the same strategy. However, the
target for “Operation Anvil” was the V3 installation at Mimoyecques.
As with “Operation Aphrodite”, the American bombers were based
at Fersfield in Norfolk. Joseph Kennedy junior had completed his
required 30 combat missions and volunteered for an extra 10. He
was accompanied by Lt Wilford John Willy when they took off from
Fersfield in a Liberator bomber packed full of 21.500lbs of Torpex
high explosive. The plan was to parachute from the Liberator before
crossing the coast of England. A “mother ship”, consisting of a
Ventura bomber would then fly above the pilotless “flying bomb”,
and guide it by radio control to crash on to the V3 site. The whole
airborne mission actually consisted of two Ventura “mother-ships,”
(to duplicate the task in the event of one of them being put out of
action). Also one P38 camera aircraft, four Mustangs from the 20th
Fighter Group as low level fighter cover, one B17, also filming and
two De Havilland Mosquitoes of the USAAF on detachment from
the 25th Bomb Group Photographic Wing, observing the mission.
Once the formation had cleared the Halesworth area the controls
were switched from manual to radio control. Joseph Kennedy and
Lt Willy were both on board when the aircraft inexplicitly exploded
over Blythburgh woods. It was probably the biggest explosion over
England during the whole of the Second World War. No civilians
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