Volume 1 No.14

www.mhas.org.uk

October 2017

Martlesham Heath Aviation Society

NEWSLETTER
Courtesy of Martyn Cook

RAF Martlesham Heath

The Memorials - Barrack Square

356th Fighter Group
Courtesy of
Tarkey Barker

Visit our Cookshop for a large range of Cookware and Bakeware
and our DIY shop for Small Electrical appliances at great prices

Elmers Hardware - Edmonton Road - Kesgrave - IP5 1EQ
Website. www.elmershardware.co.uk Tel: Ipswich 623381
Jack Russell Designs

President: Mr Richard Barker

I am delighted to report that our centenary celebrations were a great
success. The original idea came from a Martlesham resident, Peter Davies, who formed a committee, MH100, to organise the event, which was
held on 8th and 9th July.
We were delighted to host a party from the United States, who are
relatives and descendants of members of the RAF 71 "Eagle Squadron",
who were based here for a while in 1941. A full report of the is in this
newsletter.
I am constantly being asked if we will be staging our Open Day this year.
It is very flattering that so many folk look forward to this, but of course,
the answer is not this year! The centenary celebrations were quite enough
for the few people who were involved in the MH100 Open Day, however.
We do intend holding our “Control Tower Fun Day” next year, on the 9th
September 2018.
I have been reading a book by E G (Taffy) Bowen CBE, FRS, who headed
a team based at Bawdsey, but also at Martlesham, when they developed
early airborne radar interception. It is a fascinating story and I have
included it in this newsletter. Sir Henry Tizzard, Air Chief Marshall Sir
Hugh Dowding and Winston Churchill were among the eminent people to
visit Martlesham to see for themselves the vital work being carried out
here.
ED

Congratulations to Peter Davies, a resident of Martlesham Heath, who
conceived the idea to celebrate 100 years of aviation history at Martlesham and to his team, who put together the event over a period of three
years. Volunteers from our society worked hard to tell of Martlesham's
aviation past
The original concept was conceived as a celebration of research and
development at Martlesham. Not only the history of the airfield as a
centre for British aviation research and development, but also British
Telecom, who arrived here in the 70's and have also been responsible for
ground breaking and innovative developments in the field of telecommunications. The MH100 committee also wanted to include the concept and
development of this unique village, with its design features of a series of
hamlets connected by footpaths with a central village green away from
traffic. The new Martlesham Heath village is built on the site of the old
aerodrome.
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Newsletter Contributions
If you have an article or a story you would like to share with the
other members of the Society then please send it to me....

Alan Powell - Newsletter Editor
16 Warren Lane
Martlesham Heath
Ipswich IP5 3SH

Tel: Ipswich 622458
E-Mail Address
alanpowell123@talktalk.net

Other Committee Contacts...
Chairman
Vice Chairman
Secretary
Treasurer
Program Sec.
Membership Sec.
Publicity Sec.
Catering
Clerk of Works
Museum Manager
Engineering

Martyn Cook
Robert Dunnett
Alan Powell
Pat Lisseman
Vicky Gunnell
Joe Cox
Howard King
Peter Morris
Colin Whitmore
Ian Lisseman
Brian Gray

(01473) 614442
(01473) 624510
(01473) 622458
(01473) 611665
(01473) 720004
(01394) 282047
(01473) 274300
(01473) 415787
(01473) 729512
(01473) 611665
(01394) 383163

Membership Secretary Report
I would like to welcome the 7 new members since the last newsletter.
Paul Hamilton

Brad Bradbeer

Peter King

Paul Hughes

Keith Antell

Hazel Hughes

Michael Barker
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:

Joe Cox : 43 Exeter Road ; Felixstowe : Suffolk : IP11 9AT
Telephone: (01394) 282047
Email: joecox@hotmail.com
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Membership & RUNWAY 22
In order to keep you up to date our Membership Secretary Joe Cox needs to
keep your contact information up to date. He can only achieve this if you
inform him of any changes to your address, telephone number or email
address. Please contact Joe, his details are on page 22 if you need to update
your details.
With your correct email address we can inform you of any trips or changes
to the programme. But quite often when trying to email you I get a notice
back telling me that the email address I have used is unknown.
I hope you have enjoyed reading this newsletter. Alan does a wonderful job
of getting these stories into print and is to be congratulated for always
making them interesting. Should you have a story etc. that you would like
published then Alan’s contact details are on page 22.
Martyn Cook - MHAS Chairman

Many displays were exhibited in the church of St Michael's and All
Angels. All telling the development and innovation theme. Martlesham
Heath Aviation Society provided many pictures of historical interest as
well as videos. British Telecom were present as was a stand from our
friends at Bawdsey Radar museum. The village history was also displayed. In the Scout hut continuous video was shown. Among other
topics, were the stories of veterans, some of whom were associated with
Martlesham Heath.
Many stands from organisations too numerous to mention were dotted
around the village green. The weather was perfect as we welcomed
descendants of the American Eagle squadron who were based here for a
time in 1941. 71 squadron RAF was one of three squadrons formed by the
RAF to help us in our time of need when we stood alone.
ALAN POWELL

Wh at ’s on
Vicky Gunnell - Programme Secretary
6 October '17 ...…………. Audio Visual Presentation ……..… LES HAMBLING
‘Arctic Patrol’

3 November '17 ...…….…. Audio Visual Presentation ………… CLIVE DENNEY
‘A Day in the Life of an Airshow’

12 November '17 ...….……. Remembrance Service …..…. BARRACK SQUARE
'Starting at 3:00pm’

1 December '17 ………….. Audio Visual Presentation…….

GEOFFREY KAY

‘The Sad Story of Airship 101'

5 January '18 ...….………..….…. To be Advised ….….

TO BE ADVISED

'TBA'

2 February '18 ….……..… Audio Visual Presentation …….....

Peter McGee

“RFC Elmswell Research Project’

Please check website - www.mhas.org.uk - for Programme updates
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Descendants of the American
airmen who fought with the
RAF in the “Eagle Squadrons”
Laying a wreath at the foot of
the new Commemorative
Stone

The Red Devils - The British
Army Parachute Regiment
Display Team make another
spot on landing on the village
green.

Friday, 1st September - We are once again back at the Community Hall
for the first time since our June meeting. We had no meeting in July
because of our Centenary Celebrations that month and August is traditionally a visit to a place of aviation interest.
We were entertained by Mike Meech, who now lives in Clacton and was
accompanied by his wife. Mike is also a part time volunteer at the RAF
museum at Hendon. The subject of his talk was, "Contact Patrols-Air
Support for the Infantry in WW1".
Communicating between troops in the front line and the commanders to
the rear became a major problem in the trench warfare conditions of the
Great War. Mike explained some of the means by which this could be
overcome. Radio transmitters were too heavy and bulky for the aircraft of
the time and pilots would have to land to report what they had seen from
the air. One of the strange methods employed was the use of klaxon horns,
which could be heard from the ground. Short blasts of varying lengths
was a form of code that signified different intelligence from above.
Perhaps three short blasts might signify whether enemy trenches were
manned or not. Mike also talked about an airfield at Butley, near Woodbridge. Apparently an outstation for the RFC aerodrome on Orfordness.
Nothing now remains. Our president, Richard Barker was present and
gave a vote of thanks for a fascinating insight into little known aspect of
those awful times. ED

Unfortunately, the Car show that was due to be held at the Control Tower
on the 15th October has been cancelled. The reason, a car show has been
planned for the weekend of 14th & 15th October by the Suffolk Heritage
Museum just down the road at Foxhall.

2018 CALENDARS

Hurricane and Spitfire
of the Battle of Britain
Memorial Flight salute
the heritage and history
of Martlesham Heath

Page 3

Alan Powell is busy producing the MHAS Calendar with
two differing designs. Here
are two pictures of some of
the designs we are considering producing.
Please consider the 2018
MHAS calendar’s before
making your purchase.
Martyn - MHAS Chairman
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The museum is in the control tower and has grown over the years with the
help of dedicated volunteers. It is an impressive memorial to the WW2
history of this bomb group, whose losses were so awful. The Americans
arrived in July 1943 and were thrown in at the deep end when they
attacked the Messerschmitt aircraft factory at Regensburg in August and
followed up with a raid on the Schweinfurt ball bearing factory complex
in October. The group flew their last missions dropping supplies to the
starving people in Holland just prior to "D" Day. They lost 186 B17
"Flying Fortress" bombers in 300 missions. 153 airmen were killed or
missing.
A smaller museum is dedicated to the "British Resistance Organisation",
whose object was to offer underground resistance if the country was
invaded.
Our members were very impressed with the Parham Air museum and all
those who have made it into such a fine tribute. Afterwards several
members enjoyed a buffet supper at the Lion Inn at nearby Little Glemham.
Our thanks to Howard King, who once again organised the trip. In the
picture he is seen handing Parham museum chairman, Peter Kindred a
donation on behalf of Martlesham Heath Aviation Society.

At the outbreak of WW2 a number of Americans were eager to volunteer
to fight. At that time the United States had not entered the war, but the
RAF obligingly formed three "Eagle" squadrons, as they were known.
71 squadron was based at Martlesham twice during 1941 and we were
delighted to entertain a party of no less than 24 American relatives and
descendants of those American pilots at our centenary celebrations. Lee
Cognetto is not related to any of those pilots, but became interested and
researched the history of the Eagle squadrons after being asked to participate in James Hazell's (BBC Suffolk), Armistice Day broadcast from
Martlesham Heath last November (She appears occasionally on his programme).
Lee managed to contact several relatives of the pilots and it is thanks to
her that so many came over to England. Well done Lee!
Susan Gayford was one of members of the party and has sent me the
following from her cousin, James White ( son of Peter Provenzano, one
of the Eagle squadron pilots) and her mother Martha Gayford (sister of
Peter Provenzano).

My dad, Peter Provenzano, (an American from Chicago) served in the
RAF 71st Eagle Squadron. For the
first half of 1941 he flew Hurricanes and Spitfires from Martlesham Heath air field. I learned this
recently from Lee Cognetta. She is
an American researcher who
worked with the Martlesham Heath
Aviation Society to contact 71st Eagle Squadron families in preparation for the MH100 celebration.
She interviewed several of my family members and encouraged us to
come to England and participate in

Howard presenting Peter Kindred with a cheque from MHAS
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Peter Provenzano. One of the
Eagle pilots. Shown here in
USAAF uniform. Presumably
after the Eagle squadron
squadrons were disband
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this event to honour American pilots that flew from Martlesham Heath air
field during WWII (both Eagle Squadron and USAAF).
She inspired us; and ultimately 17 of Peter Provenzano’s family made the
trip coming from California, Illinois and Florida. Chief among these were
his sisters (Martha, 98, and May, 90) the first of four generations of
Peter’s family to participate. We came to honour him and learn more
about him and we did.
The highlights began before the MH100 when all 17 of the family went
to Brooklands Museum to view the restored Hurricane fighter actually
flown by my dad. With the generous time and ample talent of Andy
McMahon, a Brooklands volunteer working on the Hurricane, we saw and
touched this historic fighter. My son and I were extremely fortunate and
were allowed to sit in the cockpit! At the MH100 site we enjoyed the
festivities and the privilege of meeting many of the people involved in the
creation and execution of MH100. Most significant among these events
were the tour of the Control Tower Museum on Saturday and the plaque
unveiling and wreath laying ceremony on Sunday.
At the Control Tower we saw artefacts from the Eagle Squadron and
USAAF eras. Chief among them was a photograph of 3 Hurricanes in
flight signed by many of the Eagle pilots including my dad.
The plaque ceremony was particularly moving for our family because the
commemorative wreath was laid at the base of the unveiled plaque by
Peter’s two sisters and two great granddaughters. It was a fitting end to a
special and meaningful celebration.
I am Martha Gayford, sister of P/O Peter Provenzano. Our family, all four
generations, had an educational and emotional experience at MH100. The
entertainment was so well organized with so many enjoyable events
scheduled throughout the day. The Red Devils Parachute Display Team
was amazing, especially since many of these talented young men, took
their time and came over and talked to us and took pictures with us. Also,
very enjoyable was meeting and talking to many impressive people
including, Colonel Donn C. Yates USAF RAF Lakenheath, Lord Lieutenant of Suffolk, Lady Claire of Euston, and of course Sir Winston Churchill, who looks very good for his age. At 98, I am usually the oldest person
in the room, but for once there was someone older!
(of course Martha is referring to our look-alike Winston Churchill! ED)
Susan Gayford's nephew also sent his memories of an event that everyone from "over the pond" enjoyed. ED
Peter Provenzano is my grandfather. James D. Provenzano White is my
dad, the only child of Peter and Fay, both of blessed memory. We had the
privilege of joining in the 17-person group in England this July to enjoy

Flying Corps, particularly his early work on Orfordness - and then when
he moved to Martlesham Heath becoming a major player in the specialist
Martlesham Heath Photographic Unit at this fascination Airfield.
Vicky showed us images from the vast collection of Photographs that she
is holding - in The Wallace Hammond Collection, mostly of amazing
quality - especially as many are over 100 years old. Aerial images were
often taken using a cumbersome Glass Plate Camera, whilst William was
hanging precariously over the side of the cockpit in flimsy Great War
Biplane Fighters - he was not strapped in.
She also showed us photo's of Planes, Pilots, and individuals on the
Ground, including some fascinating images of a lost Suffolk - with
interesting anecdotes culled from his diaries.
It was a privilege to see these images. Many had not been seen in public.
We had a fascinating evening with a packed and attentive audience. The
vote of thanks was given by the MHAS President Mr Richard Barker.
July - and because of the MH100 centenary celebrations we had no
meeting.
Friday, 4th August and the month we have our annual evening outing.
We always have an evening outing in place of our August meeting. On
Friday 4th August approximately 60 of us visited the 390th Bomb Group
memorial Museum of the United States Army Air Force.
We were greeted by their chairman, Peter Kindred, on behalf of the
volunteer guides and ladies who welcomed us with a cup of tea on our
arrival.
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Peter Kindred welcoming MHAS members

With such a distance you may be wondering how we knew of Charles’s
passing. Charles’s son Keith emailed Joe Cox our Membership Secretary
with the sad news. Keith has now been signed up as a member at his
request and we welcome him to the MHAS.
At the beginning of August we lost Keith Slaughter partner of Diane
Barrett.
Keith and Diane lived locally and regularly attended our monthly meetings. However, despite them attending regularly Keith's Eulogy, read at
his funeral by his son-in-law, saw Keith in a new light. Many of you will
have heard of the ‘Abbey Road’ Recording Studios used by the Beatles
and many other now famous recording artists, well Keith helped acquire
the equipment and set up those recording studios. Later when George
Martin set up his own recording studio who helped, yes, Keith Slaughter.
Keith meet many of the now famous recording stars such as Tom Jones,
Lulu, The Who and many many others.
At the get together after the service what music was played, you’ve
guessed it, the Beatles.
At our Friday 1st September meeting, I told the audience of Keith’s life.
Although we meet and talk to our members, we quite often know nothing
of their back ground. Well we certainly know about Keith’s back ground
now.
On the 24th August Eric Rollins passed away. If you have visited the
Control Tower Museum you will have seen the wonderful display cabinets that Eric made all those years ago. They look so professional and will
be a lasting tribute to a Eric.
I on behalf of the MHAS membership pass on our sincere condolences to
all three families for their loss. All three were wonderful supporters of the
Society and will be greatly missed.
Martyn

the UK as well as to attend tours, exhibits, and ceremonies hosted by
skilful and patriotic people, many of them volunteers. My daughters,
Natalia and Amelia, had the great honour of participating directly in the
unveiling of the commemorative plaque at Martlesham Heath on 9 July,
along with Aunts Martha and May, sisters of Peter.
Among the tours related to the event, our family visited Brooklands
Museum, where a Hurricane that Grandpa had once flown was in the
process of being restored. My dad and I were able to take turns sitting in
the cockpit, grasping the controls, taking in the history and the personhood that accompanies objects of what we would say in English have
‘sentimental value’, but more accurately have a stamp, a logos,that sets
that object apart from its other physically identical counterparts. It was
very meaningful for both of us as son and grandson to participate in that
activity alone, not to mention to be greeted and treated as family by the
armed forces of two nations, and veterans and representatives of those
nations.
We did the typical tourist attractions also, but being with family for this
most important event was the capstone; not least of which was the
inter-generational quality of our visit, seeing my great-Aunts Martha and
May, who live a lot closer to us than England! --This is true of all the other
relatives as well, and it was a good reminder to me of what is truly
important in this life, and that the freedom to celebrate as such comes
sometimes at a great cost, which was so bravely paid by those whom we
remembered in July.

Left. Martha Gayford
seduces one of the Red
Devils team

Friday, 2nd June and our very own Vicky Gunnell, Society Programme
organiser, stepped into the limelight to present her much anticipated talk
"Through the Eye of a Camera - A profile of William Walden Hammond
- Royal Flying Corps"
This talk - particularly apt as we run up to the Martlesham Heath
(MH100) Centenary Celebrations - looked at her Great Uncle William
Walden's story as a true pioneer Aviation Photographer - from his early
days, and his love of amateur Photography - to his work in the Royal
Page 17
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Left. May Schiro,
Lee Cognetto, (trip organiser),
Martha Gayford and
James Provenzano White.

I have been reading a WW2 booklet outlining the arrival and deployment
of the USAAF in 1942. A single paragraph caught my eye.
As the Americans began to arrive in dark, drab, war-torn England they
had to be housed somewhere. An old Abbey, which in pre-war days was
a girl’s boarding school, had been requisitioned.
On the night of the first occupancy the duty officer was startled to hear
bells beginning to ring all over the building. Investigation revealed that
each bedroom had a prim little card, relic of schoolgirl days. It read, “Ring
twice for mistress.” Aw, gee, sorry guys!!

Following the article in the last issue of Runway 22 about the USAF airman
who hijacked a C-130 and was lost somewhere over the North Sea, I have
received this from our member, Richard Allison.
Richard is recovering from cancer and we all wish him well and hope to see
him back at our meetings soon. ED

Dear Alan,
Very many thanks for sending me Runway 22.
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close for comfort and gained height and began to look for the battleship
Rodney, but were unsuccessful in locating it.
Meanwhile they had failed to notice a serious deterioration in the weather
and decided to return to sea level to look for any means of plotting their
position. Luckily they saw what the pilot said was the Noord Hinder black
and white marker buoy. He was able to plot his position from this.
Conditions were so bad that they had to climb to 12000ft to break cloud.
They could tell from their radar when they crossed the coast and began to
lose height. They knew that Martlesham Heath was some eight miles
inland.
At about 300 hundred feet they breathed a sigh of relief when the typical
heath land surrounding their destination came into view. They had perhaps 15 minutes of fuel left!
Doctor Bowen telephoned control to inform them that the ships had been
located and was able to name them. The controller confirmed that he had
reports that an unidentified aircraft had indeed been detected by the fleet.
He asked what squadron were they from and was astonished to learn that
it was a completely unofficial aircraft. Not even part of the RAF proper!
The decision to take part in the exercise was a purely personal one by
Taffy Bowen and they were therefore unaware that the exercise had been
abandoned. All other aircraft were back in the bases whilst this lone
Anson was still well out in the North Sea.
Following this revelation the Martlesham based airborne radar research
team suddenly found themselves the centre of attraction. More aircraft
arrived at Martlesham as this most promising line of research was pursued.
ALAN POWELL
This story of Martlesham’s role in the early development of airborne
radar will be continued in the next edition of “Runway 22”. Martlesham was visited by the eminent scientist, Sir Henry Tizzard, Air Chief
Marshall Sir Hugh Dowding and Winston Churchill.

Sadly, three of our members have passed away since our last newsletter.
The first was Charles Antell who lived in Beverly North Yorkshire.
Unfortunately, I never met Charles, but we had corresponded.
Charles was with the Bomb Ballistic Unit (BBU) here at Martlesham
Heath. Because of the distance it would have been lovely to meet Charles
and relived some of his memories.
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Dr E G (Taffy) Bowen began his career in 1935 when he worked with
Watson Watt at Bawdsey on the construction of what we know as the
"Chain Home" system of radar interception.
At his own request, Taffy Bowen then went on to lead a team which
designed and built the first airborne radar.
In the days before the digital age radar equipment was not only bulky, but
subject to unreliability in extreme temperature conditions and vibration.
It was all valve technology and valves are hot and fragile and aircraft of
the time were cold and vibrated a lot!
In the early days experimental airborne equipment transmissions were
from the roof of Bawdsey Manor to a ready-made target on the horizon.
Namely the water tower at Trimley.
In the late summer of 1937 an Avro Anson had just been fitted with
experimental equipment designed to bounce signals from ships at sea. The
Royal Navy were to have an exercise in the North Sea for Coastal
Command to attempt to find a fleet of ships. This was an opportunity
toogood to miss. An unknown number of ships were to make passage
from the Straits of Dover north to Invergordon, They would follow a
zigzag course in order to avoid detection. A total of 48 aircraft from
Coastal Command were detailed to search for them. The aircraft were
Ansons and also flying boats from Felixstowe in the south and Leuchars
in the north. The exercise was planned to last 48 hours.
Taffy Bowen, along with our former society member, the late Keith Wood
and an experienced pilot, who knew the "landmarks" in the North Sea,
were scheduled to fly in Avro Anson K6260. The day before the exercise
was due to begin, the pilot, with his naval background, suggested that in
his opinion the fleet would be leaving the Solent and sail up the Channel
at 5 knots. They decided to leave Martlesham Heath and sure enough they
found a small naval force heading up the Channel. The following day the
exercise was due to begin officially and the Anson left Martlesham in
conditions of very poor visibility. They spotted six flying boats leave
Felixstowe also intent on finding the fleet. The flying boats were heading
in a more northerly direction than their planned route. At 8am a large
echo was detected and the Martlesham Anson homed in on it. It was the
aircraft carrier Courageous and the cruiser Southampton together with
attendant destroyers. The ships began to fire at them. "hopefully blanks!"
All 15 Swordfish aircraft took off from the Courageous and for the first
time was possible to see aircraft echoes from them. The first air to air
radar interception, They decided that the Swordfish aircraft might be too
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As an Ex.29 (F) Sqn (ground crew) I was most interested in “Who
Remembers This” page 14.
Here is another account of the same incident as told by Rick Groombridge
29 Sqn (F) pilot in the book Lightning Boys.
While on duty as the Quick Reaction Alert (QRA) pilot I was phoned by
the Duty Controller and instructed to Hand Over my QRA duties to an
USAF exchange pilot and Stand-Down at the officers mess with no
questions.
Not long after that I heard a Lightning take off and being a weekend it
must have been a QRA scramble. In time the aircraft returned to the QRA
sheds but Rumours circulated that it returned with only one missile and
stopped off at Missile Servicing Flight (MSF) to have the missing one
replaced before returning to the QRA sheds.
After this I was instructed to resume my QRA Duties when I heard about
the C130 incident…. and rumours began to circulate very quickly.

If we are about anything MHAS is about preserving the aviation heritage
of Martlesham and remembering all those who gave their lives whilst
flying from or based here between 1917 and 1963.
Kesgrave hall is now a prestigious hotel and restaurant but from 1943 to
1945 it was home to the pilots and officers of 359th squadron of the 356th
Fighter Group who were based here.
I approached the management of Milsoms, the owners, with a view to
placing a plaque in memory of the wartime history.
I also wrote a booklet, "Kesgrave Hall at War", and the owners agreed to
put a copy in each of the bedrooms and to display them at reception.
However, I was unable to persuade them to place the plaque in the foyer.
Enter our president, Mr Richard Barker. Sometimes its not what you
know, but who you know?
Lo and behold, not only is a plaque now on the wall in reception, but a
whole corner is dedicated to the wartime history of Kesgrave hall. A
magnificent chromium propeller along with photographs of aircraft of
the time are in place.
Our thanks to Richard and to the owners of Milsoms Kesgrave Hall who
have clearly taken on board not only the history, but also the obvious
attraction to guests of a venue with so much past.
I do believe that while we have such a thriving and vibrant society, that
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we should preserve the history and aviation heritage where we can. I have
two more "projects" in mind. One of those is intended to preserve the
memory of a young New Zealand pilot who lost his life while flying from
RAF Martlesham, when he crashed in the grounds of Seckford Hall. More
about those in another newsletter.
ALAN POWELL
The plaque in memory of the 359th squadron of the 356th Fighter
Group now permanently on display in the foyer of Kesgrave

The plaque in memory of
the 359th squadron of the
356th Fighter Group now
permanently on display in
the foyer of Kesgrave Hall
- Now Milsoms Hotel

Several veterans of the 356th Fighter Group returned to Martlesham in
the latter part of the 20th century. They all had mixed feelings of this
historic airfield. Of the comrades they had lost and the exciting times of
being abroad in a foreign country and experiencing such life changing
events.
Now we are delighted to welcome back not only the sons and daughters
of these men, but also the grandchildren and great grandchildren.
Robert Dunnett is in touch with the family of the late Bob Barnhart and
they have recently been back to England. Bob was a 356th FG pilot. ED

It was with great pleasure that I welcomed Bob Barnhart's two daughters
and nine other members of his family back to RAF Martlesham Heath on
Sunday 30th July. The family consisted of Jayne and Lynne, Bob's
daughters, joined by three grandchildren (with partners) and three great
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minutes, asked me if I'd like to take over the controls and see what it is
like to fly a 4 engine plane. I was thrilled and I did. Things went fine and
we were over the North Atlantic heading for England. I glanced out to the
right and much to my surprise, the outboard engine on that side had
stopped. The propeller was standing still. Being a single engine fighter
pilot I always react immediately when I see a dead prop, and the crew got
a big laugh out of my reaction to this failed engine. They left it that way.
A couple minutes later glancing around, I looked out the left side and
found that the outboard engine on that side was at a full stop. I promptly
let everyone know it was off and now we had 2 dead engines. They
laughed over my desire to see those two props not running - then it
dawned on me, - the pilot was deliberately shutting down these engines
just so the crew could have a good laugh when the fighter pilot saw 2 dead
props!
The B-17 pilot offered to land at Martlesham Heath to let me out - I
gratefully accepted. After
they landed and I jumped
out, they taxied out and
took off for their home
base. It was now about
5:30/6:00 pm about 2.5
hours after the group had
returned. The pilots who
flew the whole mission
told me that in the target
area, they were engaged
by "several" FW 190's.
They shot down 7 of them
without loss.
As I was walking past the
tower area and heading
for the 360th squadron operations shack, I crossed
paths with Colonel Tukey
(356th Group Commander) and he said, "Where
the hell is your airplane?"
ROBERT E BARNHART (356th Fighter Group, Martlesham Heath)
No wonder Americans call them, "the greatest generation!" ED
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consider it. However, common sense was telling me that we would soon
be hundreds of miles behind the enemy lines - and - I was steadily losing
oil.....So, I pushed on my microphone button and told Mike that I had to
turn back. (Mike Yannell was leading the squadron at this point - because
Major Wood had aborted already). As soon as I completed that call, I
made a 45 degree bank to the right and pulled around to complete a 180
degree turn. About half way around the turn, oil suddenly came gushing
all over the windshield, bubble canopy, and fuselage. I couldn't see
anything forward through the windshield or to either side through the
canopy. I completed the turn and proceeded on instruments. In just a
couple of minutes the flow of the oil slowed down and I slid the bubble
canopy back so I could see out to both sides. I had to leave the canopy
open for the rest of the flight. It was very cold and very noisy.
I quickly evaluated my situation - 22,000 feet altitude - over Germany little or no oil in the engine - expecting the engine to freeze up at anytime.
I reduced the power - jettisoned the two outside fuel tanks, - and put the
plane in a very slow descent while I kept my eyes out for some place to
crash land as I headed toward friendly territory. I didn't want to land in
Germany so I was stretching my distance as much as possible using my
altitude and low power settings.
Since this was my 62nd mission, I was fairly familiar with the ground
terrain and held a compass heading to get me to cross out of Germany on
a line toward the northern part of Belgium. After about 20 to 30 minutes,
I had descended to about 5,000 feet.
After several miles I sighted an airfield. I thought it must be Ghent,
Belgium, so I headed straight for the field. l lined up with the runway and
reduced my power some more, and flew right onto the runway. It was
about 12:30 pm. It had been 2.5 hours since I took off with the 356th on
this mission. I don't have much recollection of the 3 or 4 hours I was on
this very quiet airfield with almost no traffic. I didn't know how I was
going to get back to Martlesham Heath, my home base in England. But I
do remember standing on the field watching a B-17 Bomber approaching
and flying straight in for a landing just as I had done 4 hours earlier. The
B-17 taxied to an area where it could take on some fuel. They had landed
expressly because they needed fuel to reach England.
While they were fuelling, the pilot got out and we were talking about why
we each were there. He offered to give me a ride back to England. I
accepted. We took off as soon as their plane was gassed up. I left my P-51
there in Belgium. When we took off, I was up front and watching how
they were flying this thing. After only a few minutes the co-pilot crawled
out of his seat and asked if I'd like to fly in the co-pilot seat. I was glad he
offered and I immediately sat in the co-pilot seat. The pilot, after a few
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grandchildren, the youngest being Katelyn who is just two years old.
They had all been staying in London since Monday, before coming to
Suffolk. In two vehicles, from central London they arrived on time
(10-30) at our house where Rita and I served coffee and tea etc.. I then
took them over to Playford Hall where Bob was based whilst in England
and were shown around the outside of the Hall by Mr & Mrs Adrian
Melrose, a delightful couple who are really interested in the part played

The Barnhart family outside Playford Hall, Mr Adrian Melrose
is centre back, Robert Dunnett is on his left

by the Hall during WW2. Much work in being carried out inside the Hall
so we were shown the gardens and outside. We then continued our trip to
the Black Tiles Pub where they had a light lunch and looked around the
building that Bob could well have used in the past.
After lunch I took them to our Control Tower Museum where our chairman, Martyn gave them his address on the history of the airfield and after
looking around and seeing their father/grandfather's framed uniform and
medals etc. in our American Room spent time looking at other WW2
artefacts. We took photographs and showed them around outside of the
Museum. Andy Moore came up trumps bringing 'Cracker Jack' his Jeep
around for their inspection-greatly appreciated.
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After taking them to pay their respects to the American and RAF memorials I lead them down to Kesgrave Hall where I had booked them in. Bob
Barnhart might just have been down there during WW2 to see one of his
pilot friends, they were pleased with the Hall's USAAF connection.
I assume they all slept well after an interesting and tiring day. Monday
31st July the family split up, some going to the Outer Hebrides for deep
sea diving, some to Italy, some to Paris. Jayne and Lynne headed back to
London and then back to Cincinnati on Friday 4th August.
A lovely family with many happy memories of Martlesham.
Robert Dunnett
Bob Barnhart's daughter, Jayne has written to Robert Dunnett...
Hello Robert,
We just arrived home yesterday (August 10) from our wonderful holiday
it was wonderful and exhausting! We would all agree that our highlight of
the trip was the time we spent with you at Martlesham Heath. You made
the day so special....we enjoyed the slide presentation very much and
found the history of the air force base to be very interesting. I am so
thankful to all you are doing to preserve the history for the next generation. It was a lovely day and we too enjoyed Mr. and Mrs. Melrose. What
a delightful couple and what a beautiful English house they live in.
We had a wonderful stay at Milsom's. I believe that was our favourite
hotel experience out of all the hotels we stayed at in the two or more
weeks we were gone. The children loved the soccer pitch right by the
dining porch. It was a beautiful experience to top off our day.
I was not aware that Bob Barnhart's son, Bradley, lost his life in a
flying accident and Jayne has added this. ED
We have only been home a day from our trip so I haven't had any time to
visit Mum yet. We called her and talked to her but have been too tired and
doing so much catch up since we got in late last night. I plan to visit her
soon and take her the tablecloth you sent with me. She will love it I am
sure.
My brother's name was Bradley Barnhart. He and his co-pilot were both
killed when they had a fuel transfer malfunction in the gas tank on the
Lear jet that they were flying for a courier plane service. The plane crash
was at Newark New Jersey on March 29, 1982.
We all found out about the crash by watching the television and seeing it
on the news. His wife was 7 months pregnant and had a baby boy two
months to the day after Brad was killed, We all get to enjoy Brad Jr. now.
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Dad did very little flying after Brad was killed. He lost his flying partner
and he spent a lot of time in Washington DC going to the National Transit
Safety board meetings to understand exactly what happened. He had
taught Brad to fly and Brad was a very seasoned pilot when the plane
crashed. Please feel free to write anything you want about the crash....if
you have any other questions I will be happy to answer anything else.
Thanks again for a wonderful day.
Jayne
As a postscript I have included below, a piece written by Bob Barnhart
that has previously appeared in "Runway 22". ED

It was February 14, 1945 and I was on my 62nd mission out of England
and over Europe, with the 356th Fighter Group (360th Fighter Squadron)
when I had an unusual experience.
On this day in England the weather was typical winter. We took off at
0954 and we had a long way to go. We would be escorting one of the
bomber groups headed for the Dresden-Chemnitz area. We called a long
mission like this a "deep penetration". We knew we had to be careful to
conserve our fuel because we probably would be engaged by enemy
fighters while deep in Germany - having to drop our external fuel tanks and - burn up fuel at a tremendous rate while engaged with enemy
fighters. Our job was to keep them away from the bombers.
As usual, in pre-mission briefing, we learned the route of our bomber task
force. We also learned the exact bomber group that we were to escort and
the identification that we would see on the large tail rudder of the B-17
bomber. The mission required us to rendezvous with our bomber group at
the altitude of 25,000 feet as they are about to cross the line into "Enemy
Territory".
As usual after take off, our group assembled and headed out in a long
steady climb toward the rendezvous point. About an hour after take-off, while we were still in our long climb I began to see very fine black specks
on my windshield and on the front edge of the bubble canopy. I didn't
think very much about the specks at first. However, after another 5
minutes, I realized that the specks were getting larger (l mm) - and - there
were more and more of them. Since the specks were black I assumed they
must be oil and I was beginning to realize that I had a significant problem.
We were about 23,000 feet, still climbing, and getting close to our bomb
group - and - my black specks were getting larger (now about 1.5 mm)
and more of them. Aborting was now on my mind, but I hated to even
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