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It may already be February, but I do wish you all a rather belated Happy New
Year!
As reported in the previous Runway 22, our centenary celebrations went well
and are a joy to look back on. I just wonder how much of Martlesham's aviation
history will be remembered in a hundred years from now? At least we of
Martlesham Heath Aviation Society will have left our permanent record. The
monument to our aviation history which stands between the twin war memorials
on the Barrack square and the stained glass windows in the church of St
Michael's and All Angels in the middle of the former airfield were both the result
of our, (MHAS), efforts.
Peter Bower has written a very interesting account of his days with 612 Gliding
School in the last years of RAF Martlesham Heath being operational. He has
included many other stories that happened here all those years ago. Thank you
for that Peter.
In the previous edition of Runway 22 I wrote of Martlesham's part in the early
development of airborne radar and I continue it here.
Please keep your stories rolling in.

Ed.
My Days at 612 Gliding School Martlesham Heath Researched and compiled
by Peter C Bower With much appreciated help from Sqd Ldr Ronald Page
MBE RAFVR (T) Ret. Who was CFI at 612 Gliding School RAF Martlesham
Heath.
It all started one Sunday morning in 1958 when a friend who was an air cadet
told me that the gliding school would possibly let me help them. So I cycled over
one early Sunday morning and waited near the glider hanger. I have to say at this
early stage in my memoirs that most of my recollections are from a rather faded
memory so if I have made any mistakes, I apologise now. Very soon two officer
looking gentlemen in flying suits walked down from the wooden hut which was
situated amongst the trees behind the control tower. I said could I help them. I
was only 14 at the time but this did not seem to worry the two officers. Yes they
said, you can help us pull these gliders out to the launch area. These two officers
I later learnt were Ron Page and Arthur Pryke who both said I should join the air
cadets if I wished to carry on helping. I duly joined the Ipswich ATC at 14 and
helped out at the GS at weekends doing odd jobs such as retrieving gliders and
operating the ‘Aldis’ lamp.
At the age of 16 I became a staff cadet and was shown how to drive the Bedford
15 hundred weight trucks and later the ‘Wild’ winches which were used to
launch the gliders. The two Wild winches were originally parked when not in use
in an old open ended ‘Nissen’ hut which was on the perimeter road along side
the A12 not far from where the Suffolk County Police HQ is now. Due to
increasing vandalism by local kids they were eventually parked in the glider
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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
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Membership Secretary Report
I would like to welcome 4 new members since the last newsletter, they are…

Mick Fudger
Hilary Glaze

Kevin Lewis

Travis Cooper

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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hanger under lock and key.
Both Wild winches were replaced around 1960 with a purpose built Bedford
twin drum winch. For those interested, the Wild winch was built by the firm
Wild and Co for barrage balloon operations during the war. They were powered
by a Ford Mercury Flat head V-8 engine which were built by Ford UK under
licence from Ford USA. This same engine became surplus after the war so Ford
UK decided to make the Ford Pilot car to use up the engines. It is now a very
collectable classic car.
The CO at 612 gliding school at the time I was there was Arthur Pryke and the
CFI was Ron Page who was an absolute Harry Secombe character. There were
other instructors but their names now escape me.
612 gliding school had 3 Kirby Cadet Mk 3’s, WT910, WT911 and XE786, One
Slingsby T-21 Sedberg WB927, and one Grunau Baby 2b VT921. The 3 Cadets
were later fitted with ‘spoilers’. The Grunau Baby spent most of its time
dismantled in the hanger as by the late 50’s the glue joints had become brittle and
it was grounded for safety reasons. Ron Page informed me that he obtained his
‘Silver’ C certificate some time in the 50’s flying the Grunau Baby from
Martlesham Heath up to the Norfolk coast where he landed. The Grunau Baby
was basically war ‘booty’ and it became part of the RAF’s glider inventory and
assigned to the air cadets where it was loaned out to various gliding schools in
East Anglia for periods of time. I flew all the gliders mentioned with the
exception of the Grunau while I was at 612.
Over my 4 year stint at 612 I logged over 275 flights, all dual, but gained my solo
wings when I was 16, after an add hock end of day training flight each weekend.
My main duties as a staff cadet were winch launching the gliders and driving the
trucks to retrieve the cables and gliders.
Quite often during Sunday afternoons while manning the winches, especially at
the Foxhall Road end of the air field, the local ice cream vendor on his 3 wheel
tricycle would stop and shout at us from the public road. One of us would run
over and buy the ice creams. It was Nielson's ice cream and I always had their
Velvet Lady, the best ice cream I have ever tasted!
I eventually was deemed ready for my solo flight and Ron Page gave me the
thumbs up, I was still 16 years old. After releasing the cable on my 3rd solo at
about 1200 Ft I hit a strong thermal and circled in it to about 2000 Ft. There
seemed to be panic on the ground as I could see the ‘Aldis’ lamp being flashed
at me from the launch area. I took this to mean get down so I did with a huge
telling off from Ron Page, but I had thermalled for over 15 minutes from release
so was granted an ‘A’ ‘B’ and ‘C’ certificate.
From there on I was given one or two of ‘solo’ flights each weekend, usually at
the end of the day and the last one quite often being the hanger flight. Later when
I moved to London I joined the Essex Gliding Club at North Weald but with
marriage and work now more important plus the costs I had to give gliding up. I
now occasionally fly radio controlled sail planes but this is pretty expensive too.
I still have friends in the gliding world who I see now and again.
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CHARITY GIFT AID
We have registered the Society with the Tax Office to enable us to
claim 25p of Gift Aid for every £1 donation. Your annual subscription
fee counts as a donation. Enlosed in this newsletter is a multiple
donation declaration form that can be used to reclaim Gift Aid over a
4yr period.
The completed form can be returned to the Membership Secretary or
Treasurer at the Monthly Meetings – otherwise it can be handed in at
the Control Tower on a Wednesday morning or, posted to: Pat
Lisseman - 45 Manor Road, Martlesham Heath, Ipswich IP5 3SX.
Alternativly you can email your completed copy to me…
patlisseman@btinternet.com
It is possible to download the form from…
https://www.gov.uk/government/publications/charities-and-casc-giftaid-declaration-forms-for-multiple-donation should you wish to do so.

Pat Lisseman - Treasurer

Wh at ’s on
Vicky Gunnell - Programme Secretary
2 February '18 ….…....… Audio Visual Presentation ……...

Peter McGee

“RFC Elmswell Research Project’

2 March '18 ...………….. Audio Visual Presentation … ANTHONY PRESTON
‘A Life of Flying’

6 April '18 ...……….……. Audio Visual Presentation ………. DEBBIE LAND
'Time Flies at Old Warden’ (The Shuttleworth Story)

4 May '18 ……………..….. Annual General Meeting ………….……...

AGM

‘Time for you to have your say' + Outstanding Videos'

1 June '18 ...….…………….…. To be Advised …………..

TO BE ADVISED

'TBA'

6 July '18 ...….………….….…. To be Advised ….……....

TO BE ADVISED

'TBA'

Back to my school days and the DH Vampire incident. I was cycling down
‘B’ Flight road one weekday on Martlesham Heath airfield where I had to stop
at the traffic light controlled runway threshold crossing. On finals was a DH
Vampire. He seemed very low yet still some way off the runway. He actually
touched down on ‘B’ Flight road first, bounced up and touched down on the
runway rather hard only to lose his nose wheel; the vampire came to rest down
the runway with fire engines racing out to meet him. The canopy flew up and out
jumped two pilots with one beating the other round the head with what looked
like a log book. It was so funny to see and thankfully no one was hurt.
The F-84 Thunderstreak incident. In the late 50’s. The USAF were flying F-84
Thunderstreaks out of nearby RAF Bentwaters. One such aircraft had to make
an emergency landing at the Heath as he apparently had engine trouble. He
landed but the engine had died so he was towed off the runway and parked on
the apron near the small hangers. The F-84 sat there for nearly a week before
there was any sign of USAF ground crew to fix it. Rumour has it that the RAF
issued an ultimatum to USAF Bentwaters that if they didn’t come a fix it and fly
it out, it would become part of the RAF’s inventory. It was repaired a couple of
days later and flown out.
The F-100 Super Sabre Incident. This incident can probably be better described by Dennis Smith who is a member of the MHAS, but here are my
observations. One Saturday morning Dennis and his friend John Riches [of
Riches garage Kesgrave] were kicking a football around on the RAF’s football
pitch which was adjacent to the A-12 when an F-100 flew low over them towards
the village of Kesgrave. They both noticed it had no canopy and the engine was
very quiet. Dennis said jokingly to John, that’s on your house. Seconds later
there was a huge explosion some ¼ mile down the road and with that they raced
down the road to Riches garage only to find it flattened, on fire with the houses
each side on fire as well.
I was lying in bed late that Saturday morning when I heard the explosion, it was
more of a thump that you felt through your body. I looked out of my bedroom
window to see a huge plume of smoke only about 20 houses away. I was dressed
and on my bike and there at the scene within 2 minutes. The local Bobby was
there on his own trying to keep the local villagers back. The engine of the F-100
had ploughed a furrow across several gardens and there were Calor gas bottles
exploding in the now flattened Riches garage. Very quickly the Foam tender
from RAF MH arrived and put all the fires out including the houses. 45 minutes
later a USAF fire engine arrived from Bentwaters but it was all out by the time
he got there.
Sadly, a woman working in the petrol forecourt office was killed but Mrs Riches
had just gone up the garden to feed her chickens and had escaped the impact,
how lucky is that? Mr Riches apparently received compensation from the USAF
for the loss of his business and house but I have no details.
The pilot had ejected somewhere over Crown Point Martlesham and had floated
down into Bealings woods. The USAF was there for weeks after searching and
retrieving all the parts that were left of the F-100 Super Sabre.

On leaving the RAF in which he specialised in Aerial Photography he returned
to the family Garage before starting work in a Photographic shop in Cambridge.
Deciding to do his own thing he looked for a location to open a shop and found
in 1964 the premises 15 St Matthews Street in Ipswich which became Anglia
Cameras for four decades and was very well known to real photographers for his
knowledgeable and professional service.
The business did well enough for Jim to take up what had always been a passion,
aeroplanes, learning to fly from Ipswich Airport in the late 1960s. He acquired a
part share in a few aeroplanes before acquiring his first Piper Cub which he spent
a summer restoring back into its wartime colours winning a prize for best
restoration. (it still flys locally).
He flew as often as many people drove their car, nearly every weekend and many
summer evenings
Many will remember Fly ins he organised at Ipswich and even the very last
flights / fly in at Martlesham itself.
Even on the demise of flying from Ipswich he carried on with arranging flying
events, Pilots dinners, trips out for MHAS members of which he was one of the
"Originals" and other notable events through Anglia Cameras or Flying.
Perhaps the most notable was his involvement with so many American veterans
who returned to their local fields and many Piper Cub fly bys happened during
these visits. Jim remembers many a tear with these incredible old men who knew
it would probably be their last visit to remember those incredible, dangerous but
comradely days.
Although many could find him difficult at times, he came from the "Old School"
his heart was well and truly not only local but local flying and there were few
who made such an impact locally on aviation in the area.
Dad has asked for some of his ashes to be put on the Bank here at Martlesham
where he spent many happy hours with you all.
Dad requested no funeral or fuss, he didn"t think he had done anything special
enough, but has provided something extra for our tea break tonight. I would like
to thank many of you who were such good friends to him but especially Ken
Oatley who had known Dad for fifty years and Malcolm List who helped him so
much recently. I am pleased to say he suffered very little pain but in the last year
or so became a bit annoyed with himself at a failing memory and physical abillity
which occasionally extended in a sharp word to others ! My apologies to a few
waiters and others on his behalf !
But overall local aviation would have been much the poorer without his five
decades of input which it must be said he thoroughly enjoyed himself.
"Gone Flying"
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David Empson

then to South Africa training as a navigator. By 1944 Kenneth had flown in
Wellingtons, Sterling’s and Lancaster bombers becoming a flight Sergeant. Then
chosen to become a Navigator in a Pathfinder group flying the Mosquito.
The main role of his group was to locate targets dropping 4 x 500lb magnesium
bombs lighting up the target for the heavy bombers to aim on. The Mosquito
plane was one of the fastest planes of its class being capable of speeds of 400mph
flying under the radar over roof tops and trees at high speeds taking part in many
dangerous and daring raids a complete thrill for Kenneth when he was appointed
but he admitted having butterflies as orders came in for bombing raids.
Kenneth was joined today with friends and family to celebrate his honour with
special thanks to the Ipswich branch of the RBL.
The French government has been awarding the Légion d’honneur to D-Day
veterans from many different countries for several years, as a way of honouring
and thanking those who fought and risked their lives to secure France’s liberation during the Second World.

N.J.R.EMPSON or Jim to his many Friends sadly passed away on Friday 13th
October aged 85 and with his passing one of the leading lights of local aviation
has made his last flight. Born in Gamlingay Cambs in 1932 he spent his teenage
days watching Wellingtons and Mosquitos flying over East Anglia. Too young
to serve in the war (in which his Brothers mostly left to serve from Dunkirk,
D-Day, Burma to Africa) he followed his Father (RNAS & an early RAF
member in WW1) by joining the RAF in the early 1950s for his National
Service. He wanted to go to the Korean War but much to his annoyance ended
up at Bassingbourne nearly back home!.

The WAAF Ghost. Several of the gliding school staff had mentioned this
phenomena and at least two who I can’t remember their names claimed they had
seen her. I never did. Apparently, a WAAF in WW-2 uniform is sometimes seen
walking always at dusk across the airfield from the direction of the old mess
which was not far away and behind the control tower in the direction of the
smaller hangers opposite the tower. She apparently was always at least a hundred
yards away and vanished from view when she reached the other side of the
airfield. The old mess was knocked down in the 60’s because of an asbestos
hazard and a school now stands on its old site.
The Glider crash incident or more to the point, the glider that landed in the
trees.
I was on winch duty that Sunday up at the Foxhall road end of the airfield and
had launched a cadet on his first solo. We never knew at the winch end if cadets
were on solo or not. It was just another launch to us winch drivers. I believe I got
him to at least 1100 ft and he started his down wind leg but he seemed a tad high.
A few seconds later I noticed him some where over the control tower but a lot
lower then he turned away from the airfield towards the A-12 road and just
disappeared. I then noticed every body either running or driving away from the
launch area towards the A-12 road.
The long and short of it was he tried to lose height [when he didn’t need to] by
starting a 360 degree turn or at least an ‘S’ manoeuvre but made the fatal mistake
of turning away from the airfield too low. He came to rest in the tops of some
Silver Birch trees inside the airfield and at the back of the houses in Deben
Avenue. Ron Page was one of the first to arrive at the crash site to find the cadet
standing on a compost heap crying his eyes out with the glider still perched in
the trees! He obviously had climbed out and was not at all injured apart from a
few bruises. The cadet told Ron he was very upset about the damaged glider.
The RAF’s fire tender and a field ambulance turned up and the cadet was taken
off to the sick bay to be checked over. I believe he was never considered again
for flying training. The glider was fairly damaged and was removed from the tree
tops by RAF maintenance.
The Woman on Horse incident. One Sunday morning we were waiting for a
low cloud base to rise, we had all the gliders out on the launch area but it was
taking its time to lift. I was manning one of the winches along with a pal in the
other winch at the Foxhall road end of the airfield. We could hardly see the
launch area due to the poor visibility. We just sat there waiting. Now I’m not sure
who decided to fly and if I knew I wouldn’t tell you! All I know is that it was an
instructor and a cadet. The Aldis lamp started to flash take up slack for my
winch. So, I launched a glider which was a cadet Mk 3. It went out of sight at
about 600 Ft but I continued the launch until I felt him release. Its pretty weird
launching a glider you cannot see but that’s what I did. Ironically, there was no
signal given for the other winch to launch a glider so we sat once again waiting.
Soon the cloud lifted but down at the launch area, they were missing one glider.
I guess about 45 minutes later a woman on horse back came galloping over to
the launch area to say in a very posh voice “ I say have you lost a glider, its in
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Rodger Oatley
Jim Empson 1932-2017

my field in Brightwell."
Landing ‘out’ is forbidden by cadet gliding schools - not to mention flying in low
cloud. A retrieval crew went out to this field in Brightwell which was about half
a mile away, and wheeled the glider back by hand down the country lanes to the
airfield. Both cadet and instructor were OK. I’m not at all sure what the consequences were for those concerned but I guess some one got a rocket!
The Horizontal Joggers Beat up. I was up in the T-21 with Ron Page and were
around 1000 Ft altitude when Ron nudged my arm and said look there’s a couple
‘at it’ in the middle of that corn field. The field was part of Jolly’s farm and up
at the Foxhall road end of the airfield. With that Ron put the T-21 into a dive and
we swooped at very low level, about 20 feet over this couple who were still
horizontal. Now a glider at speed whistles like mad and this had the desired
effect because as we pulled up from our swoop into a stall turn we could see two
people sit up half naked shaking their fists at us. To add insult to injury, Ron let
out one of his famous Harry Secombe laughs which they no doubt heard!
In the early 60’s the grass alongside the runway on the control tower side was
dug up to make a dirt landing strip for the HS 748 [Andover] rough landing
trials. The gliding school had to abandon its hanger and squadron hut and move
to the other side of the runway where the RAF had provided one of its smaller
hangers for our use. In 1961 I moved to London with my parents and in 1962
Ron’s civilian job had moved him near RAF Henlow Bedfordshire where he
joined 616 GS Henlow as an instructor. Just under a year later Ron’s job moved
him back to the Ipswich area but by this time 612 Gliding School had closed and
the gliders, winches etc. returned to the RAF’s inventory. Over time the RAF
started selling off a lot of the older gliders to private buyers. This was due to a
modernisation program where the air cadets were equipped with more up-to-date
gliders, which included the new self launching gliders. One such private sale was
WT-911 which ended up in East Lothian and was last heard of in 2004 waiting
to be converted to a motorised glider with the registration G-BODG. My latest
information is that it went out to the USA sometime after 2004 but I’m not sure
where or if it was converted or not before it went.
By September 1963 Ron had been given promotion as CO in charge of 611
gliding school at RAF Swanton Morley where he served as CO for over 25 years.
During Ron’s time at Swanton Morley he was visited by Douglas Bader one
weekend and Ron gave Bader 3 training flights in a glider and then sent him solo.
You won’t believe this but Ron was given a good sorting out by the ‘brass’ for
letting a civilian fly in an RAF aircraft. When Ron retired he was the longest
serving VTR Officer in the UK having gained his commission in 1946. He was
awarded the MBE and now lives in retirement in Woodbridge Suffolk.
When RAF Swanton Morley closed 611 moved to RAF Watton in Norfolk [now
army] and are still active today flying the ‘Viking’ gliders. Some time later - I’m
not sure of the time span, the old 612 gliding school was re established at RAF
Abingdon Oxfordshire where they fly the ‘Vigilant’ T.1 motorised [self launching] gliders. If there is anybody that can recall their days with 612 gliding school
Martlesham Heath, please get in touch with me via the MHAS.

Peter Bower
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1928. His appointment was the apogee of a fascinating career with aircraft.
Born in Doncaster, his flying started in 1909 when he flew from Dagenham in a
homemade Aircraft designed by Fred Walker – he was then involved in the
Blackburn Aviation School at Hendon…. Using a Blackburn Type “D” aircraft
2 seater. The first scheduled airline in Britain between Sheffield and Leeds saw
Harold as a Pilot. He was also an accomplished Air Racer.
At the start of the Great War he took himself and his aircraft to a recruiting
airfield… he, and aircraft, were immediately impressed on 19th August 1914 as
No 214 into the British Army Strategic Reserve, which meant he missed all the
normal “Square bashing” and went straight into teaching recruits to fly.
In November 1914 he was sent by Steamer to Alexandria with No 14 Squadron
– to help defend the Suez Canal from Turkish capture. His adventures continued
as he flew from Cantara in Sinai – doing reconnaissance and attacking Turkish
Troop concentrations. He survived the war untouched.
His RAF Career continued… and he eventually became Commander at Martlesham Heath in 1924 until he retired from the RAF in 1929.
Kenneth Oatley - Receiving the "Legion d'honneur"
Account written by the "Ipswich War Memorial and Cenotaph
Organisation"
For his part in the war Kenneth Oatley has been awarded the Légion d’honneur
by the French Government being presented the medal today by the Lord Lt. of
Suffolk Lady Euston in Ipswich.
Kenneth Oatley Joined 627 Squadron in the
summer of 1944 and took part in the large raid
on 18th August 1944 at L’isle Adam France
destroying V1 rocket site and storage depot.
His Squadron supported ground troops after
D-Day, carrying out low level visual marking
of precision targets with the aim, avoiding
civilian casualties whilst destroying strategic
and tactical targets. Prime targets being Railway, goods, storage and ammunition depots
at Caen, Rennes, Beauvoir, Potiers, Creil,
Villeneuve and many other including targets
at Brest and Boulogne. Kenneth took part in
20 operations over France, Germany and Norway.
Kenneth first flew in 1941 in a Tiger Moth
biplane and admits while training in Lancashire he got lost and was forced to land and
ask for directions. From there he travelled to
Canada training in Airspeed Oxford planes
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Clive and Linda have a restoration business, "Vintage Fabrics." They restore
vintage aircraft and among other work, re-cover the fabric flying surfaces of the
aircraft of the Battle of Britain Memorial Flight. He showed an interesting video
of Vintage Fabrics at work.
Clive is probably better known as a display pilot at air shows. He routinely flies
and displays Spitfires and Hurricanes. He explained how the air show scene has
changed dramatically since the Shoreham air show disaster. Procedures are now
more strict, with aircraft now only able to display further away from the crowds.
A vote of thanks was given by our chairman, Martyn Cook.
Friday 2nd December and we had another good turnout when we listened to a
fascinating talk, "Airships - Technological Dead End, or the Future," given by
Geoffrey Kaye.
The story of the airship from very early days and through the Great War and then
concentrating on the R34, R100 and R101.
The R34 was discussed, being perhaps the most successful British built Airship
- leaving Scotland on 2nd July 1919 becoming the first man made vehicle to fly
East to West across the Atlantic, against the prevailing wind - just a short time
after Alcock and Brown had flown the other way in a Vickers Vimy (Great War
Bomber).
The RlOO was a Private Venture Project, built at Howden in Yorkshire, with the
hallmarks of being the better Airship, crossing the Atlantic to Montreal in under
79 hours. The R101 was a Government Venture Project, built in massive Airship
Hangars at Cardington, Bedfordshire. However the portents were not good.
When completed it was grossly over its design weight, and was never awarded
a Certificate of Airworthiness; barely having enough lift to cross the Dover
Straits on the way, to its intended destination, India, on 5 October 1930
Hardly surprising, therefore, that it flopped on the Ground in a rain storm, 40
miles north of Paris. Whilst survivable, the fact that the Airship was now leaking
highly inflammable hydrogen gas meant it burst into flames, and only 6 of the
48 on board survived.
The death knell of the Airship, was sealed by the Inferno of The German
Hindenburg Airship at Lakehurst, New Jersey, on 6th May 1937. It was filmed
and then seen around the world.
Geoffrey finished his talk by looking at the modern Airlander, also built at
Cardington. Would this be a success? Geoffrey is unconvinced, as recent issues
during its testing seem to indicate there are still many problems to overcome. Not
least coping with British Weather!
Friday, 5th January meeting of The Martlesham Heath Aviation Society was
another “cracker” to a very good attendance.
Local Speaker Michael Hallet, presented the story of his Grandfather Wing
Commander Harold Blackburn MC AFC.
This was of particular interest locally as Harold commanded the, “Aircraft &
Armaments Experimental Establishment” - the A&AEE, between 1924 and

In the October edition of Runway 22 I reported on the return to Martlesham
of the family of Bob Barnhart, a former 360th Squadron pilot of the 356th
FG, who was billeted at Playford Hall. Whilst researching Bob Barnhart's
Martlesham history I came across the following by a contemporary Playford
Hall resident of the time.
Colonel Mike Yannell was an Honorary Vice President of our society. he
died in October 2015 age 97.
Mike Yannell was a squadron commander with the 356th Fighter Group at
Martlesham. He joined the Army Air Corp in 1941 and prior to arriving at
Martlesham he had seen service in North Africa and Italy.
He flew 80 missions dive bombing and 52 missions as a fighter pilot, flying
P47's and P51's. Mike Yannell was the holder of two (American), DFC's and
the Croix De Guerre.
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September 1944 to December 1945 On an
early morning in September 1944, I was on
the Queen Mary (Troop ship) - still and
quiet, wet and foggy. Certainly this isn’t
Sunny Italy where in 1943, I flew eighty
missions dive bombing and strafing the Panzer Divisions. I was first to reach this goal.
I wanted to stay but they tied me up and
shipped me home I was supposed to return
to my group - the 86th Fighter Bomber
Group in Italy! Now then, it did not rain in
North Africa or in Sicily and it was 5
months before we saw rain just after the
Salerno invasion - it rained for 3 weeks. I
guess Headquarters thought I was dehydrated after my Mediterranean tour and England
seemed like good recovery territory. I processed in at Air Force Headquarters in Pinecastle and was nicely assigned to the 360
Fighter Squadron 356th. Fighter Group at
Martlesham Heath. My Squadron, billet was at a wonderful place, Playford Hall.
What a dramatic change from the folding cot, mosquito net, and shovel of the
North African, Sicily, Italy experience. I loved Playford. We turned the Great
Room into a Great Lounge, forty easy chairs, bar with beer cooler, a parachute
canopy, and ceiling to floor drapes on windows. We were thirty pilots, eight
ground officers, and our great golden retriever, ‘Don’. The number varied from
time to time. What a good fraternity. The Airfield and Installation at Martlesham
Heath was first class. Our Headquarters, and the 361st. Squadron were stationed

on the field. The359th. Squadron was at Kesgrave, another wonderful home.
Flying from this area was always exciting and take-offs were usually in solid
overcast and join up at 20,000 feet. We were primarily escorts for the Bombers
but very often involved in strafing ground targets after safely escorting the
Bombers. After the bombs were dropped and the German Fighters left, we
returned to Martlesham Heath and prepared ourselves to descend through the
solid overcast, a process that was again led by the Squadron Leader. It was very
exciting to see Martlesham Heath when penetrating the constantly low ceilings.
On occasion’s in very bad visibility, we landed at Woodbridge, a great last
choice. On another memorable occasion our last choice was Paris. The weather
cleared four days later and we returned to Martlesham Heath and went to rest
camp. I can’t say enough about the wonderful, friendly and caring people in the
Martlesham Heath area. They were great friends. I remember many pleasant late
afternoons at the Black Tiles and Mrs. Stovold. I confess now to trading a couple
of gallons of gasoline for a pleasant dinner. God Bless her! To close, I must say
I loved being in England, I loved Playford Hall. I loved the combat flying and
looked forward to the next tour (in Burma). On V.J. Day, I remember standing
by my P-51 “Audrey 5,”, trying to control the tears. This was the end of a chapter
in life I shall never forget and yes, I miss the combat!.

But when nobody came, the journal notes: "We felt we should hoist some
sort of sail and make better use of westerly winds to carry us nearer convoy
routes." The men sewed two of their shirts together to make the sail.
After four more days, they were spotted by a Royal Navy destroyer and given a
hero's reception on board. Their epic story of survival has come to light after the
family of F/O Hartley sold the Distinguished Flying Cross he was awarded for
£3,000. A black and white picture of the airmen in the life raft was also included
in the lot.

Col Michael P. Yannell
In the previous edition of Runway 22 I began the fascinating story of
Martlesham's involvement in the early development of airborne radar. The
flight from Martlesham of an Avro Anson and the revelation that it had
picked up echoes, not only of ships at sea, but also of aircraft becoming
airborne from the Aircraft carrier Courageous had predictably caused
enormous interest at the Air Ministry.
As Keith Wood, one of our previous members and one of the scientists on board
the Anson said, "We were set up - Before we knew where we were we had a
complete flight at Martlesham - all the trades, more aircraft including Fairey
Battles and communication aircraft."
One of the eminent scientists who requested a demonstration was Sir Henry
Tizzard, (Later chief scientific advisor to the Ministry of Defence). It was his
first flight in a radar equipped aircraft and it was a nostalgic flight for him
because he had chosen Martlesham Heath as the site for an aerodrome way back
in 1916. He had been the first officer in charge of its scientific work.
In the course of experiments two aircraft would become airborne and one would
act as the target and the other was the search aircraft. It became popular to have
a little game when landing. When they got within gliding distance of Martlesham
they would cut the engines to tick-over and the crew who landed nearest the
perimeter without touching the throttle was the winner, and his prize would be a
half crown!
The Avro Anson was affectionately regarded by all who flew it. However, it had

Friday, 6th October and our monthly meeting was packed to listen to a presentation which for once was not about aviation. Mr Les Hamblin was in the Royal
Navy as a sub-mariner for 27 years and his talk was entitled, "Arctic Patrol."
He was a Tactical Radio and Countermeasures Officer and was based at Faslane
for some of his service. This is the age of the nuclear submarine. His work
involved teaching submarine crew some of the unique equipment employed on
these vessels. Such as the ability to remain hidden and to detect enemy activity
in the strange world beneath the waves. All this was at the time of the so called,
"Cold War" and the arctic patrol of course involved patrolling under the vast
arctic ice cap. Les said that they would often be inspected by curious Dolphins
and whales. He said that was all very well but when you are trying to remain
undetected whilst surrounded by Dolphins with their squeaks and clicks it rather
gave the game away!
A most interesting and unusual talk and a vote of thanks was given by our
President, Richard Barker.
Friday, 3rd November saw the return of an old friend of the society. Clive
Denny was accompanied by his wife, Linda and the title of his illustrated talk
was, "A Day in the Life of an Air Show."
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I always do my best to preserve stories of heroism and endurance suffered
during WW2 before they are forgotten.. I spotted this one in the Handley
Page Association newsletter. ED

There was a report last year in the Daily Telegraph -18 March 2016 - describing
the ordeal of six surviving members of the crew of Halifax B.ll Series 1A HR983
'B' of 58 Squadron Coastal Command, based at St Eval. They had attacked and
sunk submarine U-221 but their aircraft was damaged and had to ditch in the
Atlantic. Two crew members died in the encounter but the others were finally
rescued.
A diary that describes how six airmen survived 11 days at sea in a life raft by
using their underpants for a fishing net and their shirts for a sail has come to light
73 years later. The daily log of F/O Eric Leeming Hartley described a struggle
for survival which also involved sucking rain-soaked handkerchiefs for water.
They created a sail by sewing two of their shirts together and kept up morale by
praying twice a day.
On 27 September 1943 their Halifax bomber was part of a team from 58
Squadron on the trail of the notorious U-221 that had sunk 11 Allied ships.
The U-boat's captain was Hans-Hartwig Trojer, a German hero who had been
awarded the Knight's Cross and was known as Count Dracula because he was
born in Transylvania.
The squadron tracked down their target and sunk it with the loss of all hands. But
in an exchange of fire at 50 yards, Halifax HR983 was hit, forcing the crew to
abandon it in the Atlantic, 400 miles south-west of Ireland. F/O Hartley wrote in
his log-book: "Sighted and attacked U-boat. Sustained hits in fuel tank, burst into
flames and ditched 1 min later. U/Boat straddled and 'kill' observed."
The front and rear gunners, Sgt Robert Triggol and Sgt Maldwyn Griffiths, were
killed, but the surviving six crewmen managed to climb into the dinghy. However, the Halifax had sunk so quickly that the survivors had not been able to
retrieve any rations or other survival aids.
During their 11-day ordeal they battled huge waves while using their boots to
bail out seawater. F/O Hartley's diary spoke of "bad, cold nights" and the "great
discomfort" suffered by the crew. At one point a wave overturned the dinghy,
soaking their remaining kit.
They tried to supplement a meagre ration of a few chunks of soggy chocolate by
using a pair of underpants to catch fish. But all they could scoop up were
foul-tasting "slimy, salty" jelly fish. Although they kept up their morale with
prayers, two of the crew became so delirious that their condition was deemed
"critical". Hartley and the other survivors, his co-pilot, Capt Roger Mead,
navigator Sgt Thomas Bach, engineer Sgt George Robertson, mid-upper gunner
Sgt Ken Ladds and wireless operator Sgt Arthur Fox, waited close to the crash
site for a week, hoping a search party would spot them.
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one disadvantage. The earlier models had manually operated undercarriages. On
one of the practise flights K8758 was on approach and the pilot was probably
intent on winning his half crown. There was an ominous thump and the tearing
of wood and metal as the Anson landed with its undercarriage up.
The C/O at Martlesham at this time was notoriously bad-tempered and had seen
it all from the other end of the airfield. He came tearing across the field in his
staff car. The pilot got out in sheepish fashion. Whereupon the C/O held his hand
out to shake the pilot's hand. "Congratulations Smith. An excellent landing under
the circumstances." He thought the undercarriage had stuck!
Through 1938 most of the development was directed towards finding shipping.
The equipment installed in aircraft was so bulky that an Anson or a Bristol
Blenheim were the only aircraft capable of housing the equipment. In fact the
equipment could only comfortably be installed in large flying boats.
However, radar for night fighters to home in on enemy aircraft was obviously a
dire need. Nobody had any idea what a night fighter should look like. There were
exponents for single-seat fighters and those who favoured twin engine aircraft.
Night fighting would be very different. It was necessary to approach the enemy
from behind without being detected and fire only when success was almost
inevitable. Once the enemy was alerted they would probably escape into the
darkness. With daylight fighting dog fights were more the order of the day.
The Fairey Battle then appeared on the scene. It was not fast but a good deal
faster than an Anson. It had room to house the equipment and an observer. "D"
Flight at Martlesham had been formed as the radar flight. They received two
Fairey Battles.
"D" Flight continued to grow and a Handley Page Harrow joined the other
aircraft. Then another Fairey Battle and a Miles Magister. "D" Flight was now
one of the busiest flights at Martlesham.
One of the pilots was an exuberant type and at the conclusion of an exercise he
was apt to say, "lets go down and look at Rowe in his office". AP Rowe was at
that time the Superintendant at Bawdsey and had an office overlooking the sea.
The pilot, whose name was Flying Officer Rayment, would put his Fairey Battle
into a vertical dive at well over 300 miles per hour and level out at about 50 feet
and roar past Rowe's office less than 100 feet away. The noise must have been
deafening!
In 1935 the legendary Air Marshall Sir Hugh Dowding, commander in chief of
Fighter Command had approved the first grant of £10000 for the development of
air warning radar. He now requested a demonstration flight. He had a reputation
as a stickler for correct RAF procedure. For that reason he had earned the
nickname of "Stuffy" Dowding!
The Fairey Battle made radar contact with another Battle at about 15000ft and
the demonstration was a success. On the landing approach the pilot was in
danger of overshooting the runway and EG Bowen, who was himself on board
the Battle, shouted a warning that they were about to overshoot and begged the
pilot to go round again. The pilot replied, "not bloody likely - not with Stuffy in
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the back!" Unfortunately for the pilot the Air Marshall was still connected to the
intercom! The Battle sustained a broken tail frame and the rear wheel collapsed.
The hapless pilot apologised to the Great Man for his landing, but luckily for him
the only comment by the air marshall was, "I always say the most important
thing is to land the right way up!"
With war rapidly approaching, the next request for an air interception demonstration was by Winston Churchill, soon to become Prime Minister. He called at
Martlesham on his way back to London after visiting Bawdsey. Churchill was a
rather portly figure and the best they could do for him was to have a static display
whilst seated in a Battle on the perimeter track.
Before climbing on board his Battle, Winston Churchill mounted a hastily
constructed pair of wooden steps. He handed his cigar to the C/O, who was
standing alongside and then promptly gave him his homburg hat whilst grabbing
an air force forage cap from a nearby airman.
Meanwhile another Battle flew around the airfield and Churchill was able to see
the blip on the radar screen in the stationary Battle as the radar plotted the flight
of the airborne Battle.
After the demonstration the C/O had arranged for afternoon tea to be served to
Winston Churchill. An elaborate silver tea set was produced and Churchill was
asked how he liked his tea. "Tea! Tea,
fetch me a brandy - a large one!"
The powers that be were convinced
that at the outbreak of war Martlesham Heath would be one of the first
targets to be destroyed and quite irrationally Dundee had been chosen to
house the radar research team from
Martlesham. "D" Flight at that time
consisted of about 10 experimental
aircraft, but in addition there were 20
or more Blenheims which were in the
process of being fitted out with air
interception equipment.
In his book, Radar Days, EG Bowen
related the following description of
the hurried departure of "D" Flight
and all its aircraft. "On the day war
broke out all this was taking place. In
the middle of it all there suddenly
appeared a stream of 10 ton trucks.
They were loaded with soot of the
blackest and sootiest variety! They
Dr E G “Taffy” Brown who led the
proceeded to spread it in large gobs
team developing airborne radar
all over the airfield. This was laughaat Martlesham
bly called aerodrome camouflage. It

caused absolute chaos. Everybody began to look like coal miners." Needless to
say this exercise was never repeated." How did we win the war?
The Air Ministry Research Establishment (AMRE), as it was then known was
to be moved first to Dundee, which turned out to be wholly unsuitable. It was
then moved to St Athan in Wales before being moved to Swanage on the south
coast. By then the enemy were just 60 miles away on the Cherbourg peninsular.
The original move from Martlesham was because of the perceived threat from
the Luftwaffe, so Swanage was hardly an improvement on safety grounds. The
hapless AMRE, finally found a suitable venue at Malvern College, in the Severn
valley . It was joined in 1942 by the Telecommunications Research Establishment.
Fortunately from Birmingham came the cavity magnetron and the introduction
of centimetre wave radar. But that is another story....
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ALAN POWELL. From information obtained from EG Bowen's book,
"Radar Days" and from the WWW.

The RAF team of “D” Flight, (airborne radar) at Martlesham in 1938. On the far
right is the late Keith Woods. A former member of MHAS and the scientist who
accompanied Dr Bowen on the flight in the Avro Anson

