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EDITORIAL
A very Happy New Year to everyone. Each year I express the hope that we
can live in peace, but as soon as one theatre of conflict leaves the headlines
so another flashpoint occurs. I am sure we all look forward to the time when
a little more harmony exists in our troubled world.
But lets move to a lighter subject. Once again we can look back on another
very successful year for Martlesham Heath Aviation Society. Membership
now stands at 326 and our Membership Secretary, John Bulbeck has added
his optimistic contribution. I’ve said it before and I’ll say it again – We sure
must be getting something right!
We have decided to record the aviation history of Martlesham Heath in the
form of a permanent monument and this is explained in the newsletter.
Another most interesting contribution from our member, Jork Andrews, who
is a retired BT engineer and a long standing member of MHAS.
I have tried to include serious and not so serious and, hopefully, amusing
stories and snippits. Thanks to all who have sent in their contributions,
particularly relating to Martlesham Heath.
Please note my new email address on rear page. ED.

The Suffolk Army Cadet Force

(Photo’s: Courtesy of Tarkey Barker)

MHAS OPEN DAY
Our Open Day on September 14th was a great success, partly due to the hard
work put in by dedicated members and of course because we are so well
supported by members of the public. We must also thank the weather man for
providing us with nice sunny weather!
Wing Commander Ken Wallis, our new honorary Vice President brought one
of his unique autogiros all the way down from his home near Dereham and
was a great centre of attraction. Thank you so much Ken.
The Battle of Britain Memorial Flight Dakota visited us bang on time – as we
would expect from the RAF. We were also discretely entertained by the
appearance of a Piper, (Grasshopper) Cub, which is owned by Ted Cundy
and is based at Nayland. Our friend Nigel Willson, in his familiar Yak 52 also
visited us. Sadly, due to CAA restrictions they were not able to display. One
fleeting visitor was Maurice Hammond in his Mustang, “Janie”. Our thanks
to all these pilots.
Many static displays proved very popular. One of these was a commemoration of the “Chindits.” These were an allied Special Force formed and led by
General Orde Wingate in Burma during WW2. The Chindits group brought
mules with them.
Our open day is very popular with the children as well as the mums and dads
which we are pleased about.
Visit http://www.mhas.org.uk/news/nr20081203.html
Our next annual Open Day is scheduled for 13th September 2009. ED.
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No.356 Air Training Corps (Felixstowe)

Membership Secretary Report
I would like to welcome the 25 new members since the last newsletter.
This brings the total membership to 326.
Ian Anderson-Wormald
James Branch
Leo Brome
Chris Cobbold
Mick Corston
Jennie Davy
Keith Endersbee
Ken Good
David Hunt
Connie Morton
Jim Morton
Boyd Mulvey
Jon Nixey
Rod Richens
Charles Saynor
Don Stocker
Christian Stocker
Robert Thomas
Lawrence Thompson Ray Tipple
David Titshall
Guy Vincent
Ralph Wainer
Isabella Wainer
Peter Whitfield
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:
4 Foxburrow Road, Purdis Farm, Ipswich, Suffolk. IP3 8UR
Telephone: (01473) 273326.

John Bulbeck
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Sadly our President Mr Gordon Kinsey could not be with us due to ill health
but, I know he was thinking of us.
Our guests this year were:
Lt.Col. Mark Ciero from RAF Lakenheath
Wng.Cdr. Allan Bone from RAF Mildenhall
Chief Inspector Terry Byford - Suffolk Constabulary
Mike Irwin - Martlesham Parish Council
No.356 ATC (Felixstowe)
Suffolk Army Cadet Force
1st Martlesham Scouts
Royal British Legion
Air Crew Association
RAFA Association
Richard Barker - Barker Gotelee
Andy Hunt - Industrious
The Felixstowe Salvation Army Band once again provided the music. We
are indebted to them for coming all the way to Martlesham Heath on what is
a busy day for them.
The service was taken by Rev. Ian Naylor and the Parade Marshall was yours
truly.
Lt.Col. Ciero gave an inspired and poignant address in which he included
some of the history of Martlesham Heath in its glory days.
We thank him, his wife Elaine and boys
for travelling from RAF Lakenheath to
take part in our Service of Remembrance.
Mark’s address led nicely into my notice which told those gathered about the
new Memorial which, if you have read
from page one you will know all about.
After the service those requiring refreshment travelled the short distance to
the church of St.Michael and all Angels
who, very kindly provided refreshments
in the church hall which allowed every
one to warm up before their departure
home.
Martyn Cook - Chairman

Lt. Col. Ciero
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I have to thank our member Jork Andrews for the following interesting story
from the GPO laboratories at Dollis Hill in wartime. It is by J H H Merriman
CB OBE FEng MSc MinstP FIEE FDEETE FKC Hon Dsc (Strathclyde), who
was one of the “top boffins” at the former General Post Office (GPO)
headquarters at Dollis Hill in London. Jork is now retired and was himself a
former Post Office engineer who knew the author and started his career at
Dollis Hill. The GPO was of course renamed British Telecom, (BT), and
moved from London to Martlesham Heath in the seventies.

BENDING THE BEAMS
In the early months of 1940 Harold Stanesby and I began to speculate on
ways in which we could manipulate the enemy's radio navigation systems
without his knowledge. We began to develop all sorts of theories to do with
relative phase and amplitude of masking signals and the possibility that we
could provide even greater cover and confusion by injecting additional phase
variations.
The idea was that whenever the enemy set up a radio beacon we might be
able to pick it up and re-broadcast it on an identical radio frequency carrier
and with identical modulation. This Masking beacon became known as a
Meacon. There were two problems which had to be solved. The first was to
preserve absolute identicality - since any distortion in the re-radiated signal
would identify it as such and would nullify the objective. The second was to
organise the directional characteristics of the receiving aerial so that the
re-radiated signal picked up by it was negligibly low.
We thought that we could overcome the first of these difficulties by designing
a conventional super-heterodyne radio receiver with an appropriate i.f.
amplifier but with an additional reconstituting frequency changer energised
by the same local oscillator at the output end of the radio receiver so that the
received signal would be perfectly reproduced. Any frequency drift in the
local oscillator would, however generate phase shift of the output signal
relative to the input signal. At first we thought that this was a fundamental
difficulty but then we realized that the insertion of, possibly a random or
even, later, a controlled, phase shift would generate additional masking and
confusion. This was, in fact, how it turned out.
We first sought to solve the problem of reducing the level of signal fed back
from the local transmitter into the receiving aerial by designing the sensitivity of that aerial to have a null which could be controlled locally.
Calculations soon showed, however, that the level of rejection would not be
more than 20db for most of the time. If we were to pick up German signals
with field strengths of a few tens of millivolts per metre and to re-broadcast
them at 100 or 500 watts we would have to separate the transmitter and
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receiver by some 3 to 5 miles and also introduce a small hill in between as
well. This produced our third problem - how to bridge this gap of several
miles. Stanesby realised that the frequency of the emissions, 150 - 600 kHz,
was well within the capability of the London to Birmingham co-axial cable.
He saw that, if we could employ a section of that route, we could establish an
operational system fairly quickly. Fortunately two tubes of the cable were
unequipped and the route of the cable was roughly in the right orientation South East to North West.
We therefore set up a receiving station in the City on the roof of Faraday
Building which was the Main Trunk Switching Centre near St Pauls. We
used a remotely controlled loop aerial, a vertical aerial, a continuouslyvariable phase shifter and a hastily-built double super-heterodyne receiver
to reconstitute the signal. Line amplifiers were quickly inserted at Faraday,
Gladstone Repeater Station and at Elstree. In the field behind Elstree
Repeater Station we assembled our transmitter. This was a 100 watt broadband amplifier - built by A N Christmas and EPS Clarke - coupled into a
dipole aerial covering the range 150 to 600 kHz. The gain/frequency characteristics were pretty bumpy but sufficed for the initial trials.
One of the very real problems was how to bring the system on to the air
without the danger of disclosing what we were doing. We did the usual tests
into dummy loads and then selected reasonably strong off-air signals from a
broadcast transmitter and injected progressively larger levels into our
transmit aerial at Elstree. We developed confidence over several days and
then proceeded to demonstrate - using some of Billington's mobile DF
vehicles - the efficiency of masking at ground level. The operation appeared
to be successful but clearly depended upon airborne testing for validation.
For several weeks we operated the system under the control of RAF, 80
Group, Signals. We responded to "target emissions" assigned by them,
often at very short notice. Testing was often very confused since the airborne
tests had to be controlled not only against the state of the radio frequency
emissions at that particular time but also, for the sake of the aircraft, with
reference to the state of the balloon barrage which was both "state of threat"
and "state of weather" dependent.
We were in the middle of this when the German advance into the Low
Countries occurred in May 1940. Immediately, the magnitude of the German
dependence, both on land and in the air, upon medium wave directionfinding became apparent. As we listened to the medium wave spectrum, even
on the roof of Dollis Hill, it became apparent that scores of simply-coded MF
radio beacons were being established both ahead of and in the wake of the
German advance. We set up a number of listening posts on the East coast
during one week in May 1940 to assess the magnitude, character and
strength of these stations.

He gave a most interesting illustrated talk of his personal selection of aircraft
and aeronautical achievements that he has admired over the years.
David Lee is a commentator at many air shows, including Old Warden,
Duxford, Kemble, Abingdon and Little Gransden. He is currently writing
volume 3 of “Action Stations – Revisited”. He is also Technical Editor of
“Airfield Focus”. We are fortunate that we are able to obtain speakers of his
knowledge and authority
December and, as is usual at this time of the year we enjoyed a light-hearted
evening. This year Mr Pip Wright filled the bill. The evening consisted of a
few “silly stories” and several very amusing songs sung by Pip with his own
electric guitar accompaniment.
ED .
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Remembrance Service 2008
We have in the passed been very lucky regarding the weather, Sunday the 9th
November was no exception.
The day started out fine and allowed us to do a final clear up of the Barrack
Square and place the floral decorations.
The actual memorial stones and lettering were cleaned by a local stone mason
from Woodbridge. The cost of this was once again paid for by Richard
Barker to whom we are extremely grateful for all his help. Firstly for paying
for this work to be carried out and secondly for allowing our visitors a place
of rest from the sometimes cold elements associated with this time of the year
both before and during the service.
We are also indebted to Andy Hunt from Industrious. Andy handed over a
cheque for £150 from Industrious which, offset the cost of the the service.
He also ensured that
the Barrack Square
was cleaned and car
free prior to the
service.
The flowers that
adorned the plinth
itself were as always
donated by Ian
O’Brian Baker from
Home Nursery’s.
Andrew Hunt (Right) presenting a cheque to Martyn Cook

We thank you all most sincerely for your generosity

MONTHLY MEETINGS ROUNDUP
September and a capacity audience were entertained to an illustrated talk by
Commander Ade Orchard RN OBE. The title of his talk was, “The Fleet Air
Arm Today – Korea to Afghanistan”.
Commander Ade Orchard is a serving Royal Navy Commander currently
Deputy Force Commander at RAF Cottesmore. The Fleet Air Arm and the
Royal Air Force combine forces more and more and Commander Orchard
has recently returned from Afghanistan where he commanded 800 Naval Air
Squadron. Ade Orchard has been flying Sea Harriers for ten years.
In Afghanistan 800 Air Squadron were on constant alert to scramble their
Harriers in support of the soldiers on the ground. Cdr Orchard showed video
footage of laser guised missiles being released from Harriers and pinpointing
targets on the ground to amazing accuracy.
He explained that unmanned aircraft would soon be employed doing this and
the guidance systems would be directed by men on the ground, perhaps as far
away as the Pentagon in Washington.
Commander Ade Orchard is the display pilot for two famous vintage Royal
Navy aircraft. The Fairey Swordfish and the Hawker Sea Fury. A pastime
that he says he particularly enjoys. He has also written a book, “Joint Force
Harriers” and presented the Society with a copy. This will be raffled and the
proceeds will go Commander Ade Orchard’s chosen charity.
October and a packed meeting featured an illustrated talk by a former test
pilot for the world famous Martin-Baker aircraft ejection seat manufacturers.
Mr Stan Hodgkins, who lives at Stowuplands, delivered a truly fascinating
account of his time with that prestigious Company. A former RAF pilot, Stan
gave a brief outline of the history of a Company that has been responsible for
saving the lives of no less than 7257 pilots and aircrew since the first ejection
in 1946. 38 lives have been saved so far in 2008.
His talk was accompanied by slides and also video clips. Some astonishing
actual ejections from crashing aircraft was shown. Martin-Baker ejection
seats are currently manufactured in the UK and under licence in the United
States and France. They remain the premier ejection seat company in the
world and are a major British success story.
November was another “full house” to hear a talk by Mr. David Lee entitled,
“Memorable Milestones of a History of Flight”.
David is an old friend of our society and a member of Haverhill Aviation
Society. He is a former Deputy Director at the Imperial War museum,
Duxford and was responsible for the conservation, preparation and installation of aircraft into the Norman Foster designed American Air Museum there.

I have very clear memories of spending nights in a D/F equipped van on the
seafront at Frinton monitoring and logging these emissions. Fortunately
they used very simply coded Morse identification signals emitted at a comfortably slow speed. From this we, and our colleagues in Intelligence, deduced
that the threat was very real indeed.
The official HMSO publication "British Intelligence and the Second World
War" (BISSWW) makes numerous references to this work. About the Frinton
work it says "The Y-Service of RAF at Cheadle estimated that the German
Air Force (GAF) had, in April 1940 some 38 beacons operating at MF in the
range 176 to 580 kc/s. In addition 11 Broadcasting stations outside German
territory. By early June all these, basically GAF navigational stations, were
deployed in an arc from Norway to Bordeaux. The emissions were a slow
Morse call-sign-identifier followed by 20 seconds of continuous tone. Identification on ground was, on the ground, by Y-service and, in the air, by 80
Group RAF."
As May gave way to June it seemed that the importance of these radio
stations would be crucial in the developing air war for the South East of
England.
Mumford therefore called a meeting sometime towards the end of May and out
of that we decided to establish an experimental semi-mobile "masking" unit and
to make preparation for a major construction of several tens of such units if the
pilot experimental system proved successful.
We were to act as technical agents for the RAF 80 Group who were to be in
operational command. We were to have responsibility for training and technical operation. If necessary, the Post Office staff concerned would be transferred
to the RAF and would assume operational command. But the first objective was
to see if the system would work and to see if it could be made sufficiently robust
and straightforward for RAF personnel to use.
Our staff were mobilized into a series of teams under the general oversight of
Mumford, each team responsible for a pair of sites separated by a distance of
about 5 miles. The site nearest the enemy would be the receiver with the aerials
designed to reject the signals from the second site which was the transmitter.
Signals were sent from the receiving site to the transmitter by, then, very new
co-axial cable. The signals would not be the modulation signals but would be the
re-constituted modulated carrier signals themselves. They were re-constituted
by a double super-heterodyne technique in which a common master oscillator
was used to feed frequency changers fore and aft of the Intermediate-frequency
amplifier.
It is one of the minor miracles of the war that the techniques for interconnecting
the two sites and for this double-super-heterodyne principle had "by accident"
come to a point of readiness at the right time. They were available because of the
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work of Radio Branch on the London to Birmingham coaxial cable and its
involvement in an attempt to develop, by J Thwaites and F J M Laver ahead of
its time, a general-purpose frequency synthesizer.
It was fortunate, too, that R F J Jarvis - "Doc" Jarvis to his friends - probably
knew more about the transmission capability of coaxial cables at that time than
anyone else in Europe. Very much as a private venture he had been persuading
some manufacturers to try to develop lightweight aerial coaxial cable. He had in
mind the possible extension of wire broadcasting into television broadcasting in
the local telephone network. Industry had prepared a variety of fairly long
lengths of cables of about 0.25 inch diameter and we succeeded in commandeering a number of "frustrated" export orders in the Marconi works at Chelmsford.
The "pilot" site we chose for the first operational trial was on the London to
Hastings road. The receiving station was near Robertsbridge and the transmitting station near the crossroads at Flimwell. The double-super-heterodyne was
made in the Dollis Hill workshop over a couple of weekends. A N Christmas and
E F Newley (both to become prominent in Britain's post-war atomic weapons
program) Doc Jarvis and I were told to assemble the teams and to go and build
the pilot beacon station.
The local Chief Inspector in the Tunbridge Wells Area, Len Fagg, put all his
resources at our disposal. Whatever we wanted was available almost before we
had finished asking for it.
To say the very least it was an interesting phase in one's life. We had a clearly
defined objective. We had almost unlimited power to command and control. We
found ourselves working in an exposed part of South East England
during the height of the Battle of Britain. The transmitting site at Flimwell
was in fact bombed and the receiving site at Robertsbridge shot up. But there
was no damage to people and everyone did what was asked of them.
Often there were no places to sleep at night so we just did as best we could in the
back of a van or in the bar of a nearby pub. There was only one frustration. That
was that it was infuriatingly difficult to get any allowance of petrol coupons
from the great Post Office organization! There were not enough official vehicles
to go round and we had to use our private cars.
The first operational Meacon was put into service in mid-July. The RAF approved and we were commissioned to build as many other units as we possibly
could. It was clear that we could not rely upon stringing co-axial cable on aerial
routes nor could we rely upon finding existing physical routes available for us.
Within 10 days we had worked out fairly firm proposals to use underground
coaxial cable and - a very brave attempt this - a VHF link between the two
sites. In fact this never really got off the ground but it had an important payback
later in the war. For a period of two to three months a large proportion of the
Radio Branch at Dollis Hill was committed to this construction work.
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OBITUARIES
George Russell (Russ) Thomson
Russ was born on the 2nd January 1921 and lived until the 5th May 2008. He
joined the Royal Air Force on the 14 August 1942 and remained in the
Service until ‘demobed’ 15th October 1946.
Russ spent most of his service life with Lancasters. After ‘square bashing’ he
went on Lancasters as a Fitter 2 (Airframes) then became Flight Engineer on
Lancasters. He joined 463 Squadron, whose motto was “press on regardless”, and took part in about twenty raids to Germany and other targets.
When a branch of the Royal Air Force Association opened in Woodbridge,
in 1987, Russ was a Founder member and joined the committee and stayed
on until early this year. He also ran the branch’s, ‘Cook’s Tours’, to places
of interest in Norfolk and Suffolk for several years. Russ was also a member
of the Aircrew Association.
Russ has been greatly missed by all that knew him, not least by his wife Jean
and the rest of his family.
Contributed by Pat Shannon.
Sadly we have to report the passing of two of our friends from the 356th
Fighter Group.
Eldon Frederick Troge passed away unexpectedly on November 13th 2008
aged 85.
Eldon was born March 22nd 1923. He joined the 356th Fighter Group
USAAF and flew 60 missions over Europe, mainly from Martlesham Heath.
He was awarded the American Distinguished Flying Cross and Air Medal
with clusters. He led his final P-51 flight at the end of WW2 in a victory air
show over Paris.
Contributed from an American source. ED
Eldon’s family very kindly donated $200 to the Control Tower Museum in
his memory. Eldon’s wife Inez included with the cheque a note expressing
both her and Eldon’s appreciation of the good times they both had here at
Martlesham Heath when they visited with the 356th FG and the friendships
made when the MHAS attended the 356th reunions in the US.
Martyn Cook.
We also have to report the passing of Marjorie (Marge) B. McAlister Widow
of the Late Don McAlister who served at Martlesham Heath. She died on
November 4th 2008 aged 86. Marge visited us here in England when the 356th
FG veterans were last over here and always supported the reunions in the
United States.
She was a warm, friendly lady, who was deeply religious and principled. We
used to correspond at Christmas, and she will be sadly missed.
Contributed by Vicky Gunnell.
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Old Airfield

W Scott

The site at Flimwell was succeeded by one at Henfield, North of Brighton. It
was at this site that we had the satisfaction of seeing a German bomber flying
Southwards into the anti-aircraft barrage obviously in the firm belief that he was
heading Northward towards London. Other sites were opened at Henstridge,
West of Shaftesbury, at Diss in Norfolk, at Braintree, at Maidstone, on Butser
Hill near Inkpen Beacon and on the Marlborough Downs. These were all
built, commissioned and handed over to the RAF by August 1940. BISSWW
note that “ - 3 stations were deployed and operational by 14th August - 15
Meacons were operating at 5 sites by 31st August" The stations were handed
over to 80 Group together with the cadre of officers whom we had trained.
Proctor-Wilson, later to become Head of Research of the BBC, was at that time
a Squadron Leader in 80 Group and took over operational control from us, The
team concerned with this operation within the Post Office included Kilvington, Lillicrap, Seaman, Crowe, Pilling, and EFS Clarke. We reported to
Group Captain Addison of 80 Group RAF, among his officers were Akester,
Gabriel, Barton-Chappie and Proctor Wilson (all to be men of influence in
Post-war Electronics in Britain).
By the end of October 1940 we had set up Meacons at Elstree-Harpenden,
Butser Hill, Flimwell-Robertsbridge, Windlesham-Woking, Dhehling-Henfield,
Eye-Diss, Scole-Harleston, Newbury, Henstridge, Ottery St Mary, Newton Abbot, Shepton Mallett and one in each of the Chatham and Southend areas.
At the beginning of the operation the RAF project headquarters was in the plush
(for those days) surroundings of the Radlett Golf Club House. It was a welcome
relief from the bleak civilian rations to arrange a meeting there - for the sake of
the liberal supply of hot buttered toast and scones!
Each of the sites recalls some special event. It was at Flimwell that we were
bombed and shot up by two German Heinkels on the loose - fortunately without
injury save to dignity as we dived for cover. It was at the Swan at Harleston that
a woman in near-hysterics ran into the breakfast room shouting "There's a
German in my back garden". Akester whispered to me "Let's merge into the
background - I'm in no mood for heroics". So we did. The local policeman and an
ARP warden took control of the situation. The German pilot had parachuted
after being shot down. Half an hour later he, too, was in the Swan having hot
coffee whilst awaiting formal capture.
It was at Henstridge that one of the RAF "erks" on watch at the receiver fell
asleep. Barton-Chappie woke him with a drawn revolver pointed at him. This
was B-C's first week in uniform and as he put it "I just wanted to get the feel of
the thing". It was at Windlesham-Woking that I had to sleep for two nights on
the floor of a bar in a pub in Bagshot since there was no room elsewhere. B-C
somehow got hold of an enormous Humber Super-Snipe and we were using it
for the first time on the job but it proved a disaster since its petrol tankage was
insufficient to give us the necessary mileage between authorized RAF fuel

Page 17

Page 6

I lie here still, beside the hill,
Abandoned long to nature’s will,
My buildings down, my people gone,
My only sounds, the wild bird’s song.
But my mighty birds will rise no more,
No more I hear the engines roar,
And never now my bosom feels,
The pounding of their giant wheels.
From the ageless hill their voices cast,
Thunderous echoes of the past,
And still, in lonely reverie,
Their great dark wings sweep down to me.
Laughter, sorrow, hope and pain;
I shall never feel those things again,
Emotions that I came to know,
Of strange young men so long ago.
Who knows as evenings shadows meet,
Are they with me still, a phantom fleet?
And do my ghosts still stride unseen,
Across my face so wide and green?
And in the future, should structures tall,
Bury me beyond recall,
I shall still remember them,
My metal birds and long dead men.
Now my weeds grow high; obscure the sky.
O remember me when you pass by,
Listening still, for the distant drone,
Of absent friends, returning home.

supplies. My attempt to get petrol from the mechanic-in-charge of the PO garage
in Woking landed me in the "taking of my particulars" by the local police whilst
enquiries were made.
On our second visit to the site we managed to get a room at a very select hotel
for country gentle-folk, only to be bluntly and firmly refused re-admission in the
early hours of the morning having got the "Meacon" on the air during a
reasonably heavy night raid. We slept in the Humber that night. It was during
the drive back from Scole in the falling dusk that, as night came on, ProctorWilson and I saw the efflorescence of the first fire bomb raids on the London
Docks and watched aghast from the Chelmsford to Brentwood road the mounting furnace-flames against the night sky. We waited at the Eastern end of the
North Circular Road until an all-clear. He dropped me at Brent Station and in
the relative safety of the all-night Morden to Edgeware tube I travelled to
South Wimbledon walking the last 4 miles from there.
BISSWW says "Meacons were used in their original form to December 1940.
German Air Force operating procedures changed at that time and also on
April, September, October and December 1941. But each change was foreseen
and meacon design and operating changes were anticipated so that UK
countermeasures were instantly available. GAF ceased use of MF beacons in
April 1942. The meacon system was decommissioned". One reads into this
that intelligence derived from Enigma/Ultra was a major factor in this
anticipation.
Unknown to us, during the latter weeks of our activities, our very success had
forced the Germans to hasten the deployment of an alternative "Knickebein" - a navigation system of vastly improved accuracy against
which R V Jones and Robert Cockburn developed countermeasures
using the same principles as our meacons but about which, at that time, we
knew nothing. It is possible that a cold post-hoc analysis of these operations
would show that an excess of secrecy resulted in unnecessary re-invention.
All of our work was accomplished against the backdrop of, first the Battle of
Britain and then, the mounting blitz upon London and the Home Counties.
There were the problems of cycling to the office from Wimbledon to Dollis Hill
along roads littered with broken glass. The problem of getting home again
once the evening blitz had started and the mounting little problems of food
and clothing rationing. There were problems of access, as the whole of the
south eastern corner of England was a defence area. Problems also of
supply of materials and components.
Fortunately our work was given priority but, as the Battle of Britain escalated so it became obvious that our priority was slipping lower than others.
There was much "raiding" of local suppliers for components.
There was also the problem of securing adequate power supply for the
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The illustration below depicts the intended position of the monument
and inscription.
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that an airliner had crashed in thick fog at London airport! I had questioned
at the time if any airline would make use of FIDO. After all we were using
85000 gallons of fuel per hour. Anyway, by this time RADAR had been
developed and a blind landing system was in place.
I was being demobbed and returning to a civilian job at Bentwaters. On
enquiring where my troops would be going the reply came that most of them
will be in Germany to assist in the Berlin Airlift.
NORMAN ROSE.

PROPOSED NEW MONUMENT
The year 2008 marked what is generally considered to be the centenary of the
first powered flight in England. To celebrate this the Royal Aeronautical
Society decided to introduce Aeronautical Heritage Awards to “celebrate
significant contributions made to the art and science of aeronautics.” The
essence of the scheme will be to place bronze plaques to commemorate
significant people, places or things in the UK.
As we know, Martlesham Heath was, during the first half of the 20th century,
a virtual “cradle of British Aviation.” Various achievements here would
merit bronze plaques.
However, RAF Martlesham Heath was an ongoing centre of aviation research and development and this fact in itself is not a specific “achievement.”
And would therefore probably not fall within the meaning of the Royal
Aeronautical Society initiative.
The MHAS committee have decided to launch an appeal for funds to erect a
monument between the existing twin War memorials on the Barrack Square
at Martlesham to record for posterity the role played here on this historic
Heath to aviation. Future generations should surely be aware of such important history. Not to do so would ensure that the importance of Martlesham
will soon be forgotten.
Currently we have received donations totalling £3500 and this is approximately half way towards the cost of the monument. Donations, however
small, from individuals will be gratefully received. Richard Barker of Barker,
Gotelee, Solicitors has taken a great interest in the enterprise and has agreed
to act for us to receive donations. The address to send donations is Barker
Gotelee. 41 Barrack Sq, Martlesham Heath, Ipswich, IP5 3RF and marked
“MHAS Monument fund.”
Martlesham Heath Aviation Society exists to retain this heritage and this is,
after all, what we are about.
ALAN POWELL
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equipment at their sites.
This was solved by commandeering a number of "Valiant" coaches and
fitting them out with commandeered fairground engine/alternators. Some
will still remember this country-wide firm of 30/50 seater "excursion" coaches
on hire. The combination worked admirably.
The generators were designed for continuous running and minimum maintenance. But not the sort of treatment that we experienced at the Shaftesbury
site when, having handed over to the RAF, we had a shout for help two weeks
later. There had been no maintenance whatever on the engine, not even a
check of oil level. Under full load a con-rod had broken and been forced out
to be found 50 yards away in a field.
As a postscript it should be recorded that we also provided six masking units
mounted in vehicles for an unknown destination. We now know that those
units were destined to provide masking cover around the North Cape of
Norway in support of the residue of Norwegian Resistance and of the convoys
to Russia. The vehicles formed part of the tragic convoy PQ17 which suffered
so very greatly. I believe that only one of those units survived and became
operational.
This is a little-known story of the involvement of one small part of the
Post Office in the War effort. It takes its own small place against the vast
canvas and perspectives of the times.
JIM MERRIMAN.

THE STORY OF DON STOKER
All of us lucky people who attended the MHAS Open Day in September will
remember the elderly gentleman
proudly wearing his RAF uniform.
Don Stoker is now 94 and has a fascinating story to tell of his life as a bomb
aimer and later bombing leader in
WW2. The following appears on the
BBC/War Stories website and I have
permission to use it. We do not have
space to include all of it but for all
those who have internet connection the
address is :www.www.bbc.co.uk/ww2peopleswar
/stories/20/a3166120.shtml
Don Stoker joined the now little known
Civil Air Guard in Ipswich in 1938. He
94 year old Don Stoker.
joined the RAFVR (Volunteer RePictured at the 2008 Open Day
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serve) in 1940 as a cadet and trained to fly in America (Tuscaloosa, Alabama)
and to become a bomb-aimer in South Africa (Port Elizabeth) as he found
this was what he could do well. He was commissioned in 1941 and was sent
to the Middle East where he met his future crew in 37 Squadron. The
squadron were equipped with Wellingtons.
Their first assignments involved attacking Hitler’s Afrika Corps who were in
retreat. In 1944 37 Squadron were then based at the huge American air base
at Foggia in Italy. The Americans had 1000 bombers and 800 fighters based
there.
In August 1944 the south coast of France was invaded and 37 Squadron were
engaged in “softening up” bombing. Thus was to make way for 100000
troops, mostly American. The Normandy invasion force finally met up at
Dijon
37 Squadron, still flying Wellingtons, now continued their advance up the
east coast of Italy, supporting the 8th Army. Then came a cry for help from
Tito, the partisan leader whose Yugolsavia was being invaded again by
Germans heading south. The USAAF and RAF responded at once and in
three stages:
1. Dropping food for the partisans
2. Dropping weapons (sten guns, rifles, grenades) to the partisans
3. Bombing railways, roads and bridges.
The German motorised units were soon defeated and not a German was left
in Yugoslavia.
Don Stoker recalls that it was about this time that “my life on earth nearly
came to an end.” Both engines on his Welliington cut. They had 4000lb bomb
on board. Fortunately the engines picked up and they just cleared the roof of
a farmhouse at the end of the runway.
On another occasion, when he was flying with the Wing Commander they
were stalked by a Junkers 188. The Wing Co. was a veteran of 73 ops. And
was able to feign diving one way and then suddenly changing course. Three
times this happened and they lived to tell the tale.
There was the time when they were flying in daylight to drop ammunition for
the Yugoslav Partisans. Don’s sixth sense told him that the information that
they had been given, that the Partisans had taken the area over, was incorrect.
He shouted “dive to the right NOW”. Just as they did so the sky ahead
became thick with exploding flak shells.
To bomb the marshalling yards at Villach, in Austria the Americans loaned
them Liberators. Their own Wellingtons did not have the range. Don’s sixth
sense was useful once more as he anticipated the presence of an enemy night
fighter. The rear gunner was alerted and managed to get several direct hits on

and keep some flying interest in Suffolk. Carolyne took up the challenge of
flying the aircraft that took her husband five years to build before he was
killed in a car accident.
The local bases of Woodbridge and Bentwaters were due to become operational in October and November of 1943 but these dates were brought
forward by three months due to 8th and 9th USAAF battle damaged aircraft
returning from bombing missions. As they approached Orford and Aldeburgh they quickly made use of the clear landing strips that were so visible.
With the loss of radio communication it was a case of “lets go down”.
The 81st was based at Shepherds Grove and Bentwaters from August 1952 as
part of NATO defence force. The Cold War had begun. It was late 1943 that
Bentwaters and Shepherds Grove were finally completed and these were
offered to the Eighth Air Force. However, General James Doolittle and his
team said, “thanks but no thanks. We have 48 of the 50 bases that we were
promised and these will be sufficient to meet the job in hand”. Little did he
know that in 1949 the NATO inspectors would select these two bases for
operational use by the 81st Wing. Woodbridge and Manston were also used
by the Wing. Woodbridge was known as Sutton Heath during the 1940’s. It
was constructed in part of Rendlesham forest. Canadian Army Engineers
felled one million trees to provide open space for the 3000ft landing strip.
The Manston strip was constructed on part of the Battle of Britain airfield.
Both these stations were among 15 air strips selected and fitted with F.I.D.O
( Fog Intensive Dispersal Operation).
Prime Minister Winston Churchill ordered his Chief Scientific Advisor, Lord
Cherwell to try and come up with an idea to prevent the heavy losses of
aircraft and aircrew due to poor visibility over England on their return from
operations. More aircraft were lost trying to land in fog than were lost over
the enemy target. In September 1940 we lost 21. In October 32 were lost and
November 34. Most of the 13 other stations fitted with F.I.D.O. for the
benefit of the RAF.
F.I.D.O. consisted of pipelines beside the runway burning high-octane aviation fuel under pressure. The intense heat dispersed fog sufficiently to allow
a relatively safe, if somewhat bumpy landing.
Sgt Powell, Royal Air Force was I/C F.I.D.O. in 1944/45 when more than
2500 aircraft landed with the use of F.I.D.O. Sgt Powell was in charge of the
updated 16 pipe vaporiser and burner system at Manston from 1946/48 until
I succeeded him.
The idea was that airliners would be diverted from London airport to Manston and make use of the system of fog dispersal available there. We were
confined to camp when conditions were foggy to ensure that we were ready
for any emergencies. On one occasion we switched our radio on only to hear
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Re: Group visit - Saturday 30th August
I would like to express our thanks for an extremely enjoyable visit with
you on Saturday afternoon.
Our members and myself were grateful for the kind welcome and tour we
were given. Please pass on our thanks to all your colleagues for their time.
We were so pleased to see your wonderful collection and will definitely
come again.
The letter is accompanied by an invitation to visit their museum by Mrs
Elaine Davis from their support team. Please ‘phone 01992 560691 for
opening times.
The wife of our hard working member Peter Stimpson, has written an
interesting little letter of one of her childhood memories of WW2…..

the night fighter as it peeled away.
Another escape came in November 1944 but this cannot be put down to any
sixth sense. Don was travelling back from a party to Foggia in the back of an
American Jeep. The driver hit a tree and I was flung out and ended up in a
field. The others were all hurt but I was so drunk I didn't know what was
happening and just lay there looking up at the sky.
Narrow escapes, indeed. Perhaps it was because his nickname at Ipswich
School had been "Jammy"!
The Ploesti oilfields on the Romania/Hungary border must rank as one of the
most dangerous targets. This was a huge area and Hitler's main supply of oil.
It had to be destroyed. Two fighter squadrons were based nearby along with
smokepots and a formidable array of the dreaded 88mm flak gun.

We lived in Colchester Road, Ipswich and on this particular Monday morning the air raid warning had sounded. I had not gone to school that day and
the morning wore on and all was quiet. The “all clear” had not sounded but
my mother decided to hang out the washing. Suddenly a bomber flew
overhead just above the chimney pots and my mother, clothes pegs in her
mouth, paused to wave to the pilot, thinking it was “one of ours”!
We discovered later that it was a German who had got lost and was looking
for somewhere to drop his bombs! Even Hitler could not stop Monday wash
day!
Jennifer Stimpson.
For sale. If you are interested in the following,items....
PC “Flight Simulator 2004 plus PC “Spitfire Flight”. Also High Spec
Joystick. £40 the lot. Then please contact Kelvin on (01473) 620016

MEMORIES OF THE “TWIN BASES”
81ST

fighter Wing Association 2008 Reunion at Seattle 10th-14th
September.
I know you want to know what is happening to the old Base these days. When
you, the 81st Wing left in 1993 after 42 years, everything went very quiet!
After several years of uncertainty the airfield was rightly acquired by the
Kemble family who have created a wonderful Cold War museum. Various
activities are held there throughout the summer.
We are also pleased that Carolyne Grace has brought her Spitfire to stay over
Page 13

Don pictured on the right
during WWII sitting astride a bomb
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The USAAF attacked Ploesti at low level in daylight and lost over 50 planes.
Don continues, “one night, it was our turn. It was a "maximum effort" and
that usually meant losing five or six planes. This time, our navigator was
badly injured by flak and the wireless operator and I did our best to patch him
up and save his life. As I was the only other person on board who had done
a navigator's course I had to get us back somehow. Nearby was Lake Balaton
where enemy fighters were gathered and any aircraft flying over the lighter
water were rich pickings. Somehow we got back and the navigator was able
to go home to South Africa after several weeks at the huge American
hospital. Weeks later we had a postcard from him - he was quite fit but not
ready to fly again just yet.
Ploesti was hit, again and again, and lack of oil (and magnetic mines in the
Danube) stopped Hitler's mechanised units in their tracks and hastened his
downfall.
One of Don Stoker’s last missions was to have been the bombing of Hitler’s
Austrian redoubt but Hitler forestalled them. He committed suicide in his
bunker in Berlin.
Don’s story ends with his own words:- “By the end of the War I was
Bombing Leader on 40 Squadron at Foggia, with 40 missions under my belt.
We kept up our practice bombing and our C.O. had a brilliant idea. All the
ground crew, armourers, fitters, riggers, who had done such a great job
keeping us in the air under gruelling conditions were given a trip up to Venice
and back, a sight-seeing tour, about 20 at a time. This was much appreciated.
Soon after this, I was playing football against the sergeants when a message
came. It was home, sweet home for me. The next day I boarded a Lancaster
and amid much cheering and hilarity I was flown to England after nearly
three years abroad. We were all kitted out at a great demob stations, paid up
to date and given a railway warrant for home. I arrived at Ipswich station to
be met by my fiancée Mary. We were married in the spring of 1947.
What memories. The end of the beginning or the beginning of the end. I
remember those days still vividly. The tension, the Mess nights with the
hilarious and drunken rugby matches indoors. I regret nothing and will
always be proud of my days in the RAF.
Most of all I recall the wonderful flying comrades of mine. They can never
be replaced. Fifty-six thousand were killed or missing. But their cheerfulness,
their dedication and their sheer lovable ness is their tribute for all time. I
doubt if we shall ever see their like again.”
Don Stoker was a Flight Lieutenant who flew 40 missions. Mostly in Wellingtons but also Liberators. He is now aged 94 and was a former teacher.

The following amusing little story has been sent by Phil Sheaf who is one
of our members. Phil and Cynthia now reside in Kent. He calls himself
our Kentish correspondent!! Thanks Phil – keep ‘em coming
ED.

Page 11

Page 12

It would appear that in 1939 just before hostilities broke out in Europe that
the Empire flying boat Corsair, when flying north from South Africa, was
precipitated into a forced landing on the river Dungu in what in 1939 was a
remote area of swamp in the Belgian Congo. The 'accident' was caused by
a faulty radio direction loop aerial. An attempt was made to salvage the craft
which had clobbered a rock in the river. This attempt failed.
Following the outbreak of war it was considered that Empire flying boats
were well worth keeping, a second attempt being therefore made to repair
Corsair and fly her out, and home to the UK.
Mr Coster writes in his book and I quote [without permission I admit]
"Christmas, 1939. Imperial Airways sent down [to the Belgian Congo half
a dozen hampers packed with turkey, Christmas puddings and crackers, and
the whole salvage team repaired to Yei, the small Sudanese town 30 miles
from Aba and the house of Jack Bartram the British prison governor. Kelly
Rogers [the roistering, larger than life Irish pilot who was to fly Corsair
stood the drinks and Bartram, popular locally for allowing the prisoners'
wives in every evening to prepare their husbands' meals laid on what was
billed as a 'fantasia'. All wearing their paper party hats, the Imperial Airways
men attended what Sir Roy Sisson recalled as a 'native love dance' performed
around the bonfire. Kelly Rogers blasted off red and green flares from the
flying boat's Very pistol as impromptu fireworks, and briefly set fire to the
chief's hut. Loud murmurs among the local crowd were caused when
Corsair's first officer Geordie Gardner, a great conjurer, turned the 5-piastre
piece clasped tight in one village girl's hand into a 1-piastre piece. The
situation was redeemed when he produced the 5-piasrtre piece from under the
left breast of the chief's wife; a prestigious feat exciting the chief's great
interest in the possibility of more wealth from the same source."
What wonderful times those flying boat days enjoyed! Corsair was eventually flown back home by Kelly Rogers.

LETTER SPOT
We have received a letter of appreciation from the North Weald Airfield
Museum Association following a visit by a group of them to our Control
Tower Museum.

