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EDITORIAL
It was normal for our newsletter to be available at our January meeting and I
was able, on behalf of our committee, to wish everybody a Very Happy New
Year. However, as previously explained, it has been decided to produce the
first “Runway 22” of the year at our February meeting. So, a rather belated
Happy New Year to all our readers anyway!
June 2009 saw the dedication of a monument to the aviation history of
Martlesham and this was perhaps the highlight of what must be considered
another successful year for our society.
Our member, Warrant Officer Rob Drake has managed to research and
compile a complete list of all personnel, who lost their lives whilst flying
from Martlesham Heath from the time that it opened in 1917 until it closed
in 1963. It is Rob’s intention to place a Book of Remembrance alongside the
existing Book of Remembrance to our American allies that lies in the church
of St Michael’s and all Angels. We hope to be of assistance in this and more
about it is inside the newsletter. After all, part of our Constitution states that,
“The Martlesham Heath Aviation Society endeavors to retain the heritage of
the Aircraft and Armament Experimental Establishment and to recognise the
contribution made by the squadrons of the Royal Air Force, the United States
Army Air Force and the civilian participation both before and after World
War Two.”
A mix of articles awaits, many with a Martlesham connection, that I trust
will be of interest to our members and indeed, to friends who read this edition
of “Runway 22”. Perhaps those friends might be encouraged to join our
Society? For such a modest annual subscription they would regularly receive
the newsletter and help to increase our already impressive success story by
their support.
Finally and with sadness we have to report the passing of Margaret Kinsey,
the wife of our president. Also no less than three obituaries from America,
one of whom was particularly well known to many of us.

ED.

THE PAST, THE PRESENT AND THE FUTURE
(But, not necessarily in that Order)
Christmas has come and gone as has the New Year so what can we look
forward to in 2010.
There is already a visit planned to RAF Mildenhall in May which, with the
numbers limited to 40 is already over subscribed. The cost has yet to be fixed
and I await a quotation from our usual conveyer to firm up a price.
Sunday 12th September 2010 is the Control Tower “Fun Day”, let’s hope for
another successful and hopefully profitable day.
For those of you brave enough to face the weather and who may have
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the dawning of the jet age.
Another large audience were present to hear Ralph talk through his career
with the aid of his treasured projected images. He applied to join and was
turned away because he was too young. However, he re-applied and requested aircrew training. This was at the end of the war and the RAF had more
pilots than they knew what to do with. He was determined to fly and in the
end his persistence paid off. He became firstly an air gunner but then trained
to be a pilot. He remembers those early jets with affection. The Gloster
Meteor and the aircraft that he flew more than any other – the De Havilland
Vampire.
December - Our meeting was a light-hearted affair in keeping with the
festive spirit. Pat Murrell, well known across Suffolk for her fascinating and
entertaining talks on various periods of Christmas past, shared with us a
“Wartime Christmas.”
Pat described many of the ways in which, in true British spirit, we coped with
the austerity of the times. Many of us who were present have vivid memories
of Christmas during WW2 and Pat Murrell reminded us of some of them. For
my part I certainly recall being just as delighted with the few simple presents
my parents provided as I am sure the modern generation of children are.
ED

Membership Secretary Report
I would like to welcome 18 new members to the MHAS since the last
newsletter. Current membership at this time totals 323
Steve Atkins
Frank Boswell
Graham Bradley
Peter Durrant
Rosemary Gitsham Hugh Godwin
Violeta Godwin
John Lynch
Michael Manning
Jack Peck
Heather Peterson
Raymond Sanvoisin
Colin Spinks
Cathy Stafford
Nigel Stafford
Martin Tuffs
Anthony Vincent
Ronald Palmer
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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September - We were entertained by Mr Billy Harris who is the 48th Wing
USAF Historian. Apparently every USAF Wing has its own historian.
Billy Harris has been with the US Air Force since 1976 and has served as
historian for 14 different combat units. He retired from active duty in 2000
after spending 19 of his 24 years with the Air Force History Programme but
remains as official historian for the 48th Fighter Wing, who are currently
based at Lakenheath.
Billy had many projected pictures of the various aircraft in the service of the
48th FW over the years and this was of great interest to the audience. He also
briefly discussed the importance of Lakenheath and its community relations
over the past 60 years. The University of East Anglia are conducting research
into the sociology of how interwoven the British and American communities
have become since the UK and the US became allies and good friends during
WW1 and WW2. Billy’s office at Lakenheath are involved in this project.
Billy Harris is a true Anglophile and was accompanied that evening in
September by his wife.
October - Another large audience who were treated to an illustrated talk by
an old friend of the society. Clive Denny was accompanied by his wife,
Linda. They run “Vintage Fabrics Ltd” at Audley End.
Clive, who is also a display pilot licensed to display several aircraft types
including Spitfires, showed a variety of projected images of aircraft that have
been through the workshops and completely renovated.
Three years ago Clive Denny flew a Hurricane all the way to Malta. He was
accompanied by another display pilot from Duxford flying a Spitfire. Clive
recalled that it was an emotional moment as the WW2 Hurricane and Spitfire
swept over the Grand Harbour at Valletta. Emotional not only for them but
also for the crowds of people lining the harbour.
November - We were treated to an illustrated talk by one of our longstanding members. Ralph Rutherford joined the RAF at the end of WW2 at

ventured to the periphery of the Control Tower, you will have noticed a large
seat capable of seating five if not six people. This seat was bought and paid
for by the MHAS. It’s dedicated to the memory of MHAS members who
sadly have past away and has been placed there so that all can enjoy the
peaceful and relaxing location and the fine view of the Control Tower but,
perhaps in better weather.
Whilst talking about the periphery of the tower, work has been ongoing to
open up other small pockets of land following the massive clearance programme which we undertook last year. This included clearing away vegetation that was hampering the growth of those mighty oak trees (well they will
be one day) and the Silver Birch trees which are prevalent around the tower.
This is also a good time of the year to discover the “woods hidden secrets”.
Because of the lack of undergrowth it’s easy to see the aeroplane revetments
and the fuel bunkering station. All of these can be seen from the old
perimeter track leading from ‘B’ Flight Road to the Control Tower.
Whilst this paints a rosy picture of life in and around the Control Tower there
is a more serious situation regarding the Control Tower itself.
Following the re-roofing and exterior painting of the Control Tower our
landlords Martlesham Heath Householders Ltd. (MHH Ltd) have suddenly
become aware of the cost of maintaining the fabrication of the Control Tower
and convened a meeting with its users, MHAS, Playgroup and Rhymes to
discuss the way forward. Playgroup sub-let the ground floor to Rhymes so
whilst they use the building they do not contribute directly to the following
fund.
In order to cover the cost of maintenance for the Control Tower MHH has
created what it calls a “Sinking Fund”. Each year the MHH directors fix a
maintenance figure for the year. This figure is then split three ways between
MHH, MHAS and playgroup.
By way of information MHH (formally Martlesham Consultants Ltd) was set
up to look after the green areas, trees etc and the Control Tower; it’s only
building on behalf of the residents (shareholders) of Martlesham Heath
(MH). Each year the shareholders elect the MHH directors at their AGM.
Whilst in office the directors set the annual figure to be paid by each
household in order to pay for the upkeep of these area’s and then arranges its
collection.
The concern of the directors is that the ever increasing cost to the shareholders may encourage them to look more closely at the figures and ask the
question, “do we need the Control Tower”.
What MHH want us and Playgroup to consider is to take over the building as
leaseholders, whether individually or under a single agreement will have to
be agreed if that is the route that we and Playgroup decide, MHH hope is to
avoid confrontation with the shareholders over the Control Tower.

Page 17

Page 2

Marvin J Leshikar MD
Marvin Leshikar has died at the age of 91. Marvin served as a captain with
the 361st squadron, 356th Fighter Group during World War Two.
He spent more than five years in the service of his country and was discharged in 1946.
Marvin then became a doctor of medicine and had a distinguished career
spanning 40 years.
He is survived by his wife and four daughters.
ED

MONTHLY MEETINGS ROUNDUP

So, watch this space.
The Remembrance Service in November 2009 was a memorable event in as
much as it reminded us all of current conflicts that our troops are engaged in.
Rob Drake or to give him his full title, Warrant Officer Class 2 Robert Drake
3 Regt AAC gave a poignant address having just returned from a second
posting in Afghanistan.
Rob lives on Martlesham Heath and I always announce him, so he tells me,
as the “local lad who has made good”, no apologies for that. We are proud
of what Rob and his comrades have done for this country and continue to do.
Rob graphically illustrated what takes place following the death of a soldier.
It was a moving experience to hear him tell us what takes place and we can
only imagine what it is like there at that precise moment in time when the roll
call of fatalities is read out. It was also nice to hear Rob express how much
he and his comrades appreciated the assistance given by the USAF and
ground troops as Robs address was immediately followed by an address from
Lt.Col. Mark Ciero representing the 48 Fighter Wing at RAF Lakenheath.
Mark has been a great friend to MHAS and I would like to extend to him our
grateful appreciation for all he has done and his friendship to us all. He has
given us so much of his spare time to keep alive the wonderful relationship
that exists and will continue to exist between Britain and the US.
In his address Mark told us that he is to be deployed in the New Year to
Afghanistan. He went on to say how much he was looking forward to
making a contribution; we wish him well and a safe return. Looking at a
report or rather an apology in the East Anglian Daily Times (Saturday 2nd I
believe) from RAF Lakenheath’s base commander regarding night time noise
of planes taking off. He went on to say that they were bound for Afghanistan
so I guess that Mark is on his way, we wish you a safe deployment Mark and
look forward to the time you may wish to visit us again here at Martlesham
Heath.
I think that’s enough for now except to wish all of you who we speak to
through this newsletter a very happy and peaceful new year.
Martyn Cook – Chairman

IN REMEMBRANCE
As reported in a previous “Runway 22”, Warrant Officer Rob Drake, who is
stationed at RAF Wattisham with the Army Air Corps has been responsible,
along with his wife Christie, in researching the names of all those who were
killed at RAF Martlesham Heath from 1917 until it closed in 1963.
Rob acknowledges the help of his wife, Christie and our Archivist, Alan
Smith in compiling the Roll of Honour.
One of his stated aims is to place a Book of Remembrance in the church of
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Margaret was 87 and she died peacefully at home on the afternoon of
January, 7th surrounded by her family. Gordon will take great comfort from
their three devoted daughters, Grandchildren and Great Grandchildren.
Margaret will be missed but, remembered with a smile.
ED

Kenneth J. Male
Schenectady – Kenneth James Male, 85, passed away peacefully at his home
at Kingsway Village.
Ken was born in Niskayuna, New York on October 12, 1923 in the family
farmhouse. He was the youngest of 6 children.
His college education was interrupted by his entrance in the Army Air Corps
in 1943. Ken became a P-51 fighter pilot with the 356th Fighter Group.
Being stationed at Martlesham Heath in England, he flew many missions
over Germany during World War II. Ken was extremely proud of his service
to his country. He attained the rank of Captain and was discharged in 1946.
While serving his country, he was decorated with the Air Medal with 2 Oak
Leaf Clusters.
Ken married his true soul mate, Brita, on December 26, 1970. As well as
being keen golfers one of their favourite joint activities was running the
biannual 356th Fighter Group Reunion of the WWII Army Air Corps, which
they initiated.
Ken and Brita visited Martlesham Heath and members of MHAS remember
with affection their enthusiasm for the continued ties with England and the
British people.
Ken will be greatly missed by his surviving family: a son, Paul (Kathleen)
Male of Saratoga Springs, NY; daughters, Debbie Rock of Troy, NY and
Rebecca (Ken) Ellsworth of Binghamton, NY; a stepdaughter, Siri (Louis)
Pardi of Niskayuna, NY and a stepson, Mark (Peggy) Mayfield of Upton,
MA; 13 grandchildren, 8 step grandchildren, 5 great grandchildren and 4 step
great grandchildren.
The passing of Brita was recorded in the January 2008 “Runway 22”.

ED

Ray H Campbell
I have received notification of the passing of Ray H Campbell who was a
pilot with the 361 Squadron of the 356th FG.
Ray was 87.
The information was received from his son, Tim and unfortunately no further
information is at hand.
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note. I managed to hang on till we reached 30,500 feet, when the petrol
pressure pumps behind the engine ceased to work, owing to the rarification
of the air, and the engine stopping. The temperature was then equal to about
70 degrees of frost, Fahrenheit.”
Speaking of the descent, Capt. Lang said the first 10,000 feet occupied 25
minutes, at the end of which time he was well off Yarmouth. A hurricane of
wind was blowing in force from 150 to 170 miles an hour. At 20,000 feet ,
as he was nearing the coast, the observer regained consciousness. They
gradually made the aerodrome, and alighted amidst the cheers of their comrades.
The two airmen have suffered badly from frostbite on hands and face. Lieut.
Blowes sustained serious injuries to both hands, which are very painful.”
The Airco DH9 was a development of the successful DH4 bomber by De
Havilland. The DH9 was to have a longer range but the venture ran into
difficulties because of the lack of choice of engines of sufficient power.
Several engine types were fitted, including the Napier Lion, but all were
considered unsuitable.
However, I see that the DH9 that Capt Lang and Lt Blowes achieved the
world height record was fitted with a Napier Lion engine.
The Airco DH9a was a redesign of the relatively unsuccessful DH9 and was
fitted with either the Rolls Royce Eagle V111 or the American Liberty
engine. Both the DH4 and the DH9A were in service in many countries
during the 1920’s and even into the early 30’s. The Americans employed
them for many years after the Great War and the USSR built many unlicensed
copies of the DH9A.
ED.

OBITUARIES
Margaret Kinsey
Margaret was the wife of our lifetime President, Gordon.
Gordon and Margaret had been married for 66 years. They met during WW2
when Gordon, who was in the RAF, was posted to an aerodrome in the
Newark area.
For several years in the later part of her life Margaret was disabled and
Gordon had, as always, been at her side. They were quite evidently a devoted
couple and I am sure that we all sympathise enormously with Gordon at his
loss.
Lately Gordon has been unable to attend our meetings, partly because of
Margaret’s dependence on him and of course, like all of us, Gordon isn’t
getting any younger. For all who called at their home to keep in touch,
Margaret would always take a keen interest in the inevitable subject of
MHAS and everything to do with aviation.
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St Michael’s and all Angels. The book could be placed alongside the Book
of Remembrance to the Americans of the 356th Fighter Group, USAAF that
resides in the church.
The MHAS committee are also looking into the feasibility of installing a
plaque in the church containing all those names.
Rob Drake, with the generous assistance of Linn Barringer, our own webmaster,
has also established a web site, www.martleshamheath-rollofhonour.co.uk.
This is well worth a look.
One of the relatively few casualties at Martlesham during the Great War
was Flt. Sgt. Ashby. His descendants recently contacted Alan Smith for
information. Like so many pioneers of flight his story is quite fascinating
and I have written about him from the information supplied by Alan
Smith and from the marvelous World Wide Web.
ALAN POWELL

FLIGHT SERGEANT ASHBY MM. – ROYAL FLYING CORPS.
The date was March 16th 1918 and Flight Sergeant S Ashby, MM (Military
Medal), was an air gunner and accompanied the pilot, Captain KK Muspratt
MC for a test flight in an Airco DH9A from the Aircraft Testing Station,
Martlesham Heath. The prototype aircraft
was powered by a Napier Lion engine.
What happened next was described by
Medical Captain HWS Wright who was
standing on the road about 300 yards from
the Squadron Office. His attention was attracted by the sound of gunfire by a diving
aircraft firing at the ground. As the aircraft
started to flatten out one of the tail planes
flew off and almost immediately the wings
simultaneously folded. Both men were
killed instantly when the wreckage crashed.
The coroner’s report offered no information
as to a reason for such a catastrophic failure
A high quality (for the time) photo of
of what, up to that time, had been considSgt. S Ashby with a Lewis Gun Mounted
on a Scarff ring
ered a sound aeroplane.
How extraordinary that it seems the airfield itself was the firing range.
Martlesham Heath must have been a dangerous place in those far off days!
Previously, as plain Sergeant Ashby, he had been involved in the interception
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and destruction of L48, the Zeppelin that crashed at Theberton For this he
had been awarded the Military Medal and it is well worth including an
account of this event.

No less than six Zeppelins had been detailed to attack London on the night of
16th June 1917. However two could not leave their sheds due to strong winds
and two turned back with engine failure.
L48 was spotted about 40 miles off Harwich and it was later reported that she
was experiencing trouble with two engines and by a compass failure. L48
was captained by Korvettenkapitan Viktor Shultze, who had taken command
of the German Naval Airships Service.
However, L48 pressed on and was reported to have crossed the English coast
near Orfordness. She flew south and attempted unsuccessfully to bomb
Harwich. The bombs fell harmlessly in fields about 5 miles from the intended
target. Her captain then radioed base for a wireless bearing and was told that
favourable return winds could be expected at slightly lower altitude. Her
height was then reduced from 18000ft to 13/14000ft because due to her faulty
engines the airspeed was only 33mph. This was probably her fatal mistake.
The great advantage of the Zeppelin was their ability to attain heights that the
aircraft of the day could not reach.
Of course Orfordness was at that time an important RFC experimental
establishment and two airfields were located on the island. Two RFC fighters
were airborne within about five minutes of sighting the Zeppelin. Lt EW
Clarke in BE.2C A8896 and Lt FD Holder in F.E. 2B B401 followed L48 to
Harwich. Neither of these two aircraft types were capable of attacking a
Zeppelin when flying at its normal height of 18/20000ft. Clarke could not get
his BE2C above 11000ft. He fired off four drums at long range without
achieving any result.
Sgt Ashby was the gunner aboard Lt Holder’s FE2B and they were able to
reach 14200ft which was still well below the height of their prey at that time.
Both Holder and Ashby opened fire regardless. Holder’s gun then jammed
but he continued to pursue the Zeppelin until, Just beyond Aldeburgh it
began to reduce height. Ashby’s Lewis gun eventually also jammed but not
before he had fired thirty rounds from his fifth drum at 300yds range. They
witnessed the Zeppelin begin to fall in flames.
However, the demise of Zeppelin L48 was not as clear-cut as Lt Holder and
Sgt Ashby might have hoped.
It seems that the Zeppelin had been spotted a second time as it headed
towards the coast. Major Cooper, the C.O. of Orfordness aerodrome ordered
Capt. Robert Saundby to take off in a DH2 (A5058) to pursue it in case L48
had eluded the two slower machines already airborne. He saw the enemy

temperature, the petrol pressure, the gallons of petrol consumed per hour, and
occasionally I have to look over the side to note our bearings.”
The present flight, Capt. Lang said, had been contemplated for some weeks,
and for that reason he and his colleague, had been strict teetotalers, and never
even indulged in a smoke. The machine they used was a De Havilland
bombing machine, fitted with a 450 hp Napier engine, which “took off” at the
aerodrome at half past eleven in the morning in a gale of wind. Capt. Lang
and his colleague were specially clothed for the occasion and the need of two
pairs of silk socks , three pairs of stockings, thigh boots lined with lambs
wool, thick underclothing, three sweaters, a Sidcot Arctic suit lined with fur,
a Balaclava and fur lined cap, goggles lined with cotton wool and electrically
lined gloves with gauntlets, and a muffler round the neck is shown by the fact
that when the machine reached an altitude of 30,500 feet there was about 76
degrees of frost.
During the first 8,000 feet the machine “tossed about like a leaf”, as Capt.
Lang graphically put it , “but afterwards we settled down to more comfortable flying. “Generally,” he said,” we climb by taking big sweeping circles,
but we were blown out of our course, and when we were six miles up we were
about 25 miles out to sea off Yarmouth.
Invited to detail what were the conditions at that height Capt. Lang said “The
sun was shining brightly, and although it was a little hazy, I could see ships
far away out at sea, and occasionally I had glimpses of the Thames.” Going
back in the narrative to recount all that occurred in his record flight Capt.
Lang, who had a small glass shield on the machine for the right eye, said, “At
20,000 feet I had to take my goggles off owing to the oxygen frosting on the
glass. Thereupon my left eye watered and froze, and was soon as big as a
plumb. So for the next ten thousand feet I was flying with only one eye.”
“After 8,000 feet “ said Capt. Lang, “flying gradually became better, but
unfortunately at 20,000 feet the cable in the revolution counter broke.” A
great deal of interest he said from the pilot’s point of view was to watch the
comparison between petrol consumption and the engine revolutions. “Being
precluded from taking records of the revolution counter,” proceeded the
gallant airman, “I took the atmospheric temperatures and it was lucky I did
for Lieut. Blowes had, unknown to me, collapsed at 20,000 feet through the
breakage of the tube supplying him with oxygen, from one of the two
cylinders. It was most fortunate I was able to take the atmospheric temperatures, without which the test would have been worthless.”
“At 27,000 feet “, remarked Capt. Lang, reflectively, bearing in mind the
narrow escape he had had, “we got into a very bumpy atmosphere being so
tossed about that the machine became uncontrollable. At 28,000 ft I felt a
shortage of oxygen, and I signalled, as prearranged, to the observer for more.
I found he was unconscious, and had, as I afterwards discovered, been so
since 20,000 feet was reached: he had fallen back in an attempt to pass me a
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THE THEBERTON ZEPPELIN CRASH

were assumed to have drowned in the attempt. It closed in 1963 due to very high
cost of running it.
I flew back to Seattle on Wednesday evening and departed for the U.K. on the
18th after a memorable visit.
VIC WILKINSON.

WORLD HEIGHT RECORD SET BY A MARTLESHAM AEROPLANE
Our Archivist, Alan Smith sent me the following...
Flight Magazine in their issue dated 9th January, 1919 reported that, “a new
A World Altitude Record was set from Martlesham by Capt. A Lang and Lt
E.W. Blowes in DH.9A C6978 when they reached an altitude of 30,500 feet.”
This was reported in the East Anglian Daily Times and the following word
for word account in the style of the times makes amusing reading…

SIX MILES UP IN THE AIR
Pilot’s thrilling experience of seventy degrees of frost - Uncontrollable
descent at 28,000 feet.
“A visit to Martlesham Aeroplane Experimental Station on Friday for a chat
with the two Colonials who have set airmen agog by their great World’s
Record flight was profitable in more senses than one. To Begin with, I had
the privilege of a very entertaining interview with two modest Colonials –
men, to use words not unconnected with the recent Ipswich election who
“dare and do”. One of them, Lieut. Andrew Lang, the pilot of this memorable
flight of six miles above the earth, is a man of determination, whose heart is
in flying, and who is bent on experimental work. He has been flying since
1915: his observer, a youngster of 19 years, who has seven Huns to his credit,
has only been in the Force for one and a half years, but he is one of the most
expert flyers at Martlesham. Capt. Lang, who hails from Sydney, is Australia, and Lieut. A.W. Blowes, who comes from Mitchell, Ontario had not on
Friday by any means recovered from the effects of their unique six-mile
climb into the air.
One listened with absorbing interest to the wonderful description of all that
happened in the 65 minutes 15 seconds which the great flight occupied. And
one marvels how it was possible. Without depreciating the trying time his
observer experienced, Capt. Lang said “I have more instruments to look after
than the observer. I have to make careful and minute observations at every
thousand feet, and these I record on a board strapped to my right leg. I have
to note down how the temperature changes, the speed at which the machine
is climbing, the revolutions, the water temperature in the engine, the oil
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target and climbed under its tail and began firing. After exhausting three
drums of ammunition he could see fire spreading rapidly along the hull.
There is more! Major Cooper, the Orfordness CO had also notified number
37 Squadron and patrols from Goldhanger and Rochford were scrambled. Six
aircraft from these two aerodromes were airborne but realistically only one
was capable of engaging a Zeppelin. This was a B.E.12, (6610) piloted by
Canadian Lt Pierce Watkins. He also spotted L48 when she was headed
towards the coast and managed to climb to within 500ft under the Zeppelin.
After firing a short burst followed by a long burst he saw fire spreading from
the tail.
L48 came down at 03.30 hr, at Holly Tree Farm, Theberton, and three crew
members survived the impact and fire - though one died from his injuries 17
months later.
Two single-seater fighters and the crew of a two-seater aircraft were all
convinced that they alone were responsible for L48’s destruction. Holder and
Ashby did not claim to have actually seen the fire start from the impact of
their bullets as did Watkins and Saundby but their attack is just as likely to
have caused the end of Zeppelin L48.
The CO of Orfordness was convinced that it was one of his aircraft that had
been successful and maintained that the Orfordness based aircraft could see
each other but no other machine in the vicinity. All the evidence pointed to a
shared victory but the War Office chose to attribute the prime credit to
Watkins. Perhaps because Watkins was from a full time home defence
squadron, which, apparently because of its research role, Orfordness was not.
It was important from the point of view of the morale of the public, for whom
the threat of Zeppelin attacks was causing near hysteria, that the home
defence umbrella was seen to be effective.
However, for his part in the action Ashby was awarded the Military medal
and later promoted to Flt Sergeant. British aircraft such as the De Havilland
Airco DH4 were becoming available. They were able to reach sufficient
altitude to engage the enemy and the days of the “invincible” Zeppelin were
over.

MoD BOSCOMBE DOWN
Group Captain Mike Quigley, who is the Air Warfare Centre Chief Engineer
at Boscombe Down performed the unveiling ceremony for our new monument to the history of Martlesham Heath last June. He has accepted our offer
of promotion and is now an Honorary Vice President of our society!
Now that we have established contact once more with MoD Boscombe Down
it might be interesting to read a report of a visit there by a party from MHAS
in November 1987. The late and sadly missed Charles (Holly) Hall was one
of our founder members and previous editor of “Runway 22”. The article by
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Holly is illustrated with a few of his brilliant cartoons and was featured in the
“Boscombe Bulletin.” I have included it here as it appeared in that publication in 1987. ED
A Visitor's view of Boscombe Down
A party from the Martlesham Heath Aviation Historic Society recently visited
the Aeroplane and Armament Experimental Establishment. Amongst them
was Mr Charles 'Holly' Hall, Air Correspondent, Aviation Artist and
Cartoonist. He was asked to give his impressions of the day.
As members of the Martlesham Heath Aviation Historic Society, we had a
special-interest in visiting the 'new' location of A&AEE. We recalled the days
of our youth when every new type was tested at Martlesham, right on our
doorstep. Just before war was declared in 1939, it was decided to evacuate
the whole of A&AEE, lock, stock and barrel, to a safer area away from the
east coast. Huge biplanes, Virginias and Victorias, wing-struts and wires
a-whistling, left their home-base and lumbered off to the west. The more
valuable monoplane prototypes had already been spirited away by the test
pilots — to a place of safety, somewhere on Salisbury Plain, was the rumour.
On arrival at Boscombe Down, we were devastated to learn that no cameras
were allowed, apart from a shot of the T.4 gate-guardian before we departed.
The introductory briefing by Sqn Ldr David Berry was particularly interesting
and the short film we saw must surely be something of a classic in its own
right.
Out on the apron, we marvelled at the FRADU lineup, that row of Hunters...
plus a Navy Devon just taxiing in. Oh for a photograph to show the lads back
home, or a chance to record this historical gem.
'A' Squadron's hangar with its fast jets, gave us an idea of what 'acceptance'
testing meant, but it was 'B' Squadron's which was the real Aladdin's Cave.
What a selection... reminiscent of a WW2 hangar after a sudden weather
clamp, when anything flying in the vicinity lobbed in and was given shelter
for the night.
We started with the
Herc.-permission to
climb aboard. Our guide
was on home territory
here, and we listened to
tales of pallet parachute
drop trials. “It runs across
the rollers and leaves the
ramp like an express train
going at 90 mph.”
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A VISIT TO THE UNITED STATES
I was in the United States visiting our son, Andrew, where he is lead designer
for a major T Mobile project. Unfortunately Sheila was unable to go because
of health problems. I had flown from terminal 5 at Heathrow on September,
8th. To Tacoma airport Seattle.
He was driving us back to the “Inn at the Tides”, Bodega Bay, California
after touring the Napa Valley, the most famous wine producing area in
America. Incidentally “The Inn at the Tides is famous as the location for the
Alfred Hitchcock film, “The Birds”.
We decided to make an unplanned diversion to the home a former flier with the
356th FG. So early on the evening of Sunday 13th September, with the combined
help of two of the modern wonders of technology, namely the GPS and a mobile
‘phone we arrived at 499, Oak Brook Ct. Santa Rosa, California. You can
imagine the look on Doreen Burwell’s face when she opened the door to us!
Doreen now a young 84 year old used to live on Foxhall road. Her late husband
'Ray' flew P51's from Martlesham and also served in Vietnam. Doreen and her
daughter made us most welcome and we spent a very enjoyable time with them
in their beautiful home. David and Ann Bloomfield and I had met Doreen and
Sharon at the last reunion of the 356th in Washington D.C. They wished to be
remembered to all their friends at M.H.A.S.
On the 10th we visited the Museum of Flight at Boeing field. Although not on the
same scale as those at Wright-Patterson or the Smithsonian at Dulles airport, it
has never the less some very interesting exhibits including a B47 Stratojet, F14
tomcat, AV8b etc. It also has a Gee Bee, the type of aircraft that Doolittle
established a world speed record of 296 mph in 1932 and exceeded 300 mph on
one of his runs. Most of the pilots who flew Gee Bees also died in them! I also
doubt there is anywhere else, where in one afternoon I could have sat in the
cockpit of an SR71 Blackbird, flown round Seattle for 30 minutes in a WACO
UPF7 biplane, climbed aboard a Concorde and the KC137 that was J.F.K's
'Airforce 1'. The biplane was built in 1940 by the Weaver Aircraft Company (
hence WACO) who were much better known for the 14000 troop carrying
gliders they built during WW2. The instrumentation of the Blackbird was very
dated by today's standard and there isn't much room and I didn't have a space suit
on!
We flew to San Francisco on the 12th, picked up a hire car from the airport drove
over the Golden Gate and up the coast to Bodega bay. We returned on the
Monday to do what tourists do when visiting San Francisco, namely riding the
cable cars up those hills so beloved by Hollywood. We walked to the middle of
the bridge, toured the only WW2 submarine on the west coast open to the public
the 'Pampanito'. Finally, Alcatraz another favourite of Hollywood but not
always portrayed accurately. Yes Al. Capone was there but no, Robert Stroud
did not have his birds there, most of his time was spent in isolation block D.
There were no confirmed cases of escape that caused it to close. Three prisoners
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HIGH FLIERS
Monday 9th September 1942 Clacton-on-Sea
I remember the day was one of those beautiful days with clear blue skies and
not a cloud in sight.
While walking on the cliff top to the right of the pier (the lower promenade
was out of bound with its entry under the bridge on the hill down from Pier
Parade being blocked by barbed wire with only a small entry gate,) there
were quite a lot of people out for a stroll in the afternoon sunshine.
On looking up a vapour trail was seen. (This was the first one I can remember
ever being seen by me and probably by many others ).
It traced the path of a high flying aircraft coming out from over the land and
going out to sea in a south westerly direction. It was said to be a German
aircraft. As we watched it leaving the coast one of the 3.7 inch anti-aircraft
guns from the AA Gunnery School based in Butlin's Holiday Camp at the
eastern end of the greensward on the cliff top, fired a shell in the direction of
the trail. We could see the burst clearly, some distance, away and probably
well below the trail.
Roaring out over the coast we saw two Spitfires, who were climbing hard
after the German whose trail was disappearing over the horizon.
The rumour spread around that the German had been shot down. (I now
believe this was wishful thinking).
The other day I was reading Graham Pitchfork's history of 616 Squadron 'The
RAF's First Jet Squadron' where, on page 77 he writes…
"On 9 September the squadron had a rare opportunity to attempt a very high
level interception. (They had been equipped with Spitfire 1X’s which performed best at high altitude) Pilot Officer P.J. Blanchard and Sergeant
Goodyear were scrambled from Great Sampford at 1530 and vectored east
and instructed to climb to high level. Twenty miles south of Clacton they
sighted a German aircraft flying south-east. Still climbing, and keeping the
enemy aircraft in sight, they, managed to reach 38,600 feet, over Ramsgate.
The German was still 4,000 feet above them when they were ordered to
return. Both pilots reported that the aircraft was a Junkers 88, but the
debriefing officer thought that it was more likely a Junkers 86P, a specialist
high altitude reconnaissance aircraft."
(Note, the report appears to be wrong in that Ramsgate is SW of Clacton and
the trail was definitely going south-west. Rather that going south east.)
It is quite a coincidence that when later reading the September Runway 22,
an article about the German high fliers had been included.

ALAN SMITH
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Another 'walk-through' was offered by the Comet 4c, XS 235. It might be an
“old lady”, but we found great delight in renewing acquaintance with the
'beautiful shape'.
A Tucano was being undressed.... we were asked not to bother the
inspectors who were subjecting the airframe to detailed scrutiny. First
the manufacturers pull it to pieces, then the RAF have their turn.
The best was yet to come. Not just
one, but two bright yellow, shiny
Harvards. Immaculate, like revered
Bentleys, they stood side by side
-- a vintage pair indeed. A&AEE
deserve their Harvards, for they
are obviously appreciated and are
in good hands to maintain their
perfect condition.
Bidding a last farewell to the yellow-ones, we moved outside to see What is that funny thing on the front mister?
Hawks, Jaguars and Hunters making approaches, while a cavorting Commando helicopter added to the
general picture. We asked why HAS, (Hardened Aircraft Shelters- ed),
shelters were needed at this establishment. We were told of NATO requirements, whereby every two to three
years, F-l’lls are deployed on exercises. Maybe the station could use
some of them for growing mushrooms when the I’lls are elsewhere,
but please, we beg you, save one to
garage your Beautiful Beagle Basset. Promise that XS743 will be forever.
We would like to thank Air Commodore Peter Cover, (an exile from our
own native Suffolk), and in particular, Sqn Ldr David Berry, for organCor they don’t half fly low around here!
ising our visit.

VISIT TO BLETCHLEY PARK
24th

Saturday
October and a party of us joined some friends from BT for a visit
to Bletchley Park, the home of WW2 code-breaking. Howard King was
responsible for arranging the trip and it went faultlessly.
The last time any of us from MHAS visited BP was in May 2003 and I
remember it as a beautiful Spring day. On that occasion we also accompanied
BT employees.
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This time the day was dull and overcast as we arrived to be greeted by a
knowledgeable volunteer guide who accompanied us during the day. Lunch was
also included in the cost of our trip and a room was allocated to us for the day.
After coffee and a short introductory talk we toured the site. It was so helpful
having the presence of someone who could explain all.
It was good to see that the early contribution to the success of breaking the
“invincible” German Enigma code by the Poles has been recognised. A fine
memorial commemorating the fact stands near to the stable block of the old
mansion.
What a brilliant achievement it was! The first Enigma machine had three rotors
and was capable of producing 159 million, million different possibilities. Later
more rotors were added as the machine was refined by the Germans. It is just
astounding that the brilliant, often eccentric collection of academics, chess
players and “free thinkers” who had been assembled at Bletchley Park were
successful in being able, most of the time, to read the wireless traffic emanating
from the Nazi war machine.
After lunch we were shown the principal museum housing rebuilt “Bombe”
machines that Alan Turing designed to break the Enigma ciphers. A fine statue
of Alan Turing has been placed in the museum. At last his brilliant contribution
to the war effort has been recognised. Then it was off to view the world’s first
programmable computer, known as “Colossus”. The mark two Colossus has
been rebuilt by Mr Tony Sales and we were most privileged to listen to him in
person as he described how difficult it had been to assemble it. Churchill
personally decreed that all Colossus computers be destroyed at the end of WW2
and all Tony Sales and his helpers had to go on were a few illegally kept parts
and various photographs. Fortunately BT have been dismantling old telephone
exchanges and relays and switchgear from them have been available for free.
The computer was actually in operation and all the myriad of thermionic valves
were glowing with pride!
Another building housed a newly opened computer museum. We gazed in
wonder at those BBC Apple and Sinclair ZX machines with their 16kb memories!
A private collection of Winston Churchill memorabilia is now housed in what
was the cinema and the gentleman who owns this enormous collection was
present to greet us at the door.
We all enjoyed a very full day but certainly we could spend another day there
and not see all there is to see at Bletchley Park.
What happened at Bletchley Park was one of the greatest intellectual achievements of the 20th century and played a vital part in the defeat of Nazism. A
lottery grant has been awarded but it is hoped that more funds will be forthcoming to ensure that this historic site will be remembered in perpetuity.
Our grateful thanks to Howard King for organising the trip.

ALAN POWELL
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The Old Airfield
Strolling through these fields so green
Where once a throng of life has been
A feeling so evoked in me
Of sadness amidst tranquillity
For beneath where now grows golden corn
Bonds as strong as steel were born
Laughter, tears and stories shared
Amongst the comrades of the air
And as on concrete strips I tread
The backbone from whence missions led
I can almost hear the roar
As engines to the heavens soar
“We count them out, we count them in”
Through the ever ascending din
This, by those who watched and cared
For men whose lives might not be spared
Day after day, night after night
Into another enduring flight
The hardcore now so cracked and worn
Each tell a story for those who mourn
Yet now looking up to the clear night sky
Over the airfield to stars on high
I feel sure that in this patchwork of land
Our faithful friends stretch out their hands
This land which now yields sheaves of gold
Will forever breathe a life of old
Never forget – they came, they went
And for you and me their lives were spent.
Kate Kirkum
May 2004
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