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So, we start another financial year and our chairman, Martyn Cook has been
able once again to write another upbeat report on our past year. We look
forward to the months ahead with confidence. True, our membership has
dropped considerably from its one time high, but membership stills stands at
just over 200 and attendances at our monthly meetings continue to be most
encouraging. An average attendance in excess of 100 is quite remarkable. As
I always say, we must be doing something right!
Fortunately, thanks to the efforts of Vicky Gunnell and Howard King, we are
able to maintain very interesting speakers and this is vital to our success.
One of our recent speakers was David Horton, who came all the way from
Maidenhead to deliver a talk, "Grandma Flew Spitfires." The story of the
women pilots of the Air Transport Auxiliary.
I have written about these wonderful women before in Runway 22, but that
was many years ago and I have included more about that amazing story in
this edition of Runway 22.
As promised, I have again included an excerpt from the RAF Martlesham
Heath Day Book. This time from 1st September 1941 to 8th April 1941.
It is surprising just how cryptic the daily remarks are. Nevertheless it does
convey a spirit of “backs against the wall” of those desperate days.
Oh! and don't forget the guided walk around the site of the old airfield at
Martlesham organised by Howard King. 10.30am Sunday 23rd June. Visit
our Control Tower Museum as well. We are constantly improving the layout
of the many exhibits. More details at the end of this newsletter.
More details at the end of this newsletter.
I hope you enjoy this, the 68th Runway 22 I have edited. My thanks for your
contributions. Keep your stories rolling in.
ALAN POWELL

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
alanpowell321@gmail.com
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Membership Secretary Report
I would like to welcome 1 new members since tour last newsletter…
Jeremy Haberman

Friday 3rd May saw our 38th AGM held in the Martlesham Heath Community
Hall.
Around 80 of our members attended the meeting to hear how the society had
performed during the year both financially and socially.
All but two of the trustees were in attendance. Vice Chairman Robert
Dunnett was unfortunately in hospital and Vicky Gunnell had a cold.
Those trustees who had a report to deliver i.e. Pat Lisseman our Treasurer
and Joe Cox our Membership Secretary delivered their reports to the gathPage 1

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:

Martyn Cook : 4 Peel Yard: Martlesham Heath : Ipswich : IP5 3UL
Telephone: (01473) 614442

Email: martyn.mhas@gmail.com
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I hope you have enjoyed reading this newsletter.
Now for the crunch... With our 38th AGM over we look
forward to another year but, your newsletter will only
arrive on your doorstep or in your hand if you renew your
membership. So, why not take the opportunity to rejoin
as soon as possible (details on page 22).
Should you not wish to rejoin may I on behalf of the MHAS
trustees wish you all the very best for the future.
However, should you wish to re-join in the future we will be
pleased to welcome you back.
Martyn Cook - MHAS Chairman

Wh at ’s on
Vicky Gunnell - Programme Secretary
7th June ‘19 …………...… Audio Visual Presentation .…
'From Jets to Wobbly Heads'

SALLY
DEARMAN-CUMMINGS

23rd June ‘19 .……..…….…. RAF Martlesham Heath 10:30 CONTROL TOWER
Airfield Walk
5th July ‘19 .………….……. Audio Visual Presentaton .…..……... BOB COLLIS
'Zeppelins over Lowestoft’

2nd August ‘19 .……………..……. Outside Visit ……………..... DOUBLE VENUE
'Mosquito Museum Salisbury Hall’
‘RAF Museum Hendon’

6th September '19 .……….Audio Visual Presentation…… COL. RICH GRAHAM
'About the SR71 (The Blackbird)'

4th October ‘19 .………….Audio Visual Presentation ……….... TONY BUTTLER
'Waiting Title'

1st November ‘19 .………. Audio Visual Presentation …..…… CLIVE STEVENS
'US Air Force 1945 Legacy'

MHAS Vice President

10th November ‘19 .……..…. Remembrance Parade …….. BARRACK SQUARE
'At 3:00pm'

6th December ‘19 .……..…. Audio Visual Presentation ……..…….. KEN ELLIS
'The De Havilland Story'

Please check website - www.mhas.org.uk - for Programme updates
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ered members.
Pat gave a most upbeat report on the society finances. This comes by good
management and allows us to hold our membership fees for yet another year.
We have had some wonderful donations during the year which helps tremendously.
Joe delivered details of our current membership which detailed its current
number along with the number of new members in the year and the number
who did not renew. Joe was not seeking re-election having served two terms
as Membership Secretary broken by moving home to live in France for a few
years. Unfortunately, Sally, Joe’s wife has not been well and so the time
seemed right to leave and look after Sally and take a well earned rest. The
Chairman thanked Joe for all his hard work in keeping the membership
records and for the present he, the Chairman will take on the position of
Membership Secretary.
The Chairman thanked all the trustees for their hard work during the year and
went on to say that without their support the job of Chairman would certainly
not be tenable.
Unfortunately we lost six of our members during the year. Geoff Chambers
whose model aeroplanes adorn the Control Tower Museum and will always
be a reminder of him. Les Boulton, who in the dim and distant past was once
the society Membership Secretary. George Clarke one of the Wednesday
gang at the CT. Bryan Green who looked after the CT shop. Vic Skeet who
after repairing a Spitfire told Douglas Bader who wanted to take the plane up
for a spin that he didn’t have permission and most recently Ron Holroyd a
man who served in the Military Police, you only had to listen to him talk to
take notice. All were great members and we will miss them all.
The Control Tower Museum continues to be re-invented in various way and
our sincere thanks go to all those who give up their time to help and to
organise the work under the watchful eye of Ian Lisseman our Control Tower
Museum Manager. Two members of the Wednesday gang need to be mentioned here. Robert Alexander who serves as a trustee has taken on the task
of tidying up the area around the CT and the Revetment single handed and
what a job he has done. If space permits I will include a photo. The other
member is Paul Howard and his wife Anne. We are by nature a messy lot
particularly in the kitchen and in general, the floors. Paul and Anne have
voluntarily made time during the week to come in and clean these areas. No
longer are those areas embarrassing to us when visitors arrive. We thank you
along with all of the Wednesday gang and to all the members who put the
chairs out for our monthly meetings and more importantly put them away
afterwards. To all those who help in the kitchen on meeting nights, on the
door, selling books etc. we thank you most sincerely and if I have missed any
one out I apologise now.
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Now for the social occasions of which there were 8 during the year apart
from our monthly meetings, first 2018. On a cold June morning, yes, I did
say cold, we visited Orfordness but not for the birds. It has recently become
apparent that visits into the underground laboratories are now restricted due
to the deterioration of these buildings so we were lucky, we saw all. July
saw the Martlesham Heath Village day that was a scorching day. August,
another very hot day saw us travelling to RAF Tempsford which sadly looked
rather jaded. Considering what it was used for during WW2 it was rather
heartbreaking. Lunchtime and we headed for Shuttleworth, always worth a
visit. Our Classic Car Show in September turned into an all day event. April
2019 saw us visiting the RAF Club in Pall Mall for lunch and a tour around
the building. 26th April saw the society sharing a trip with Ipswich Aviation
Society to RAF Wittering and then onto Newark Air Museum. All this as
well as our monthly meetings, who really can ask for more.
There are already some exciting visits planned for 2019/2020 but enough for
now.

Martyn – MHAS Chairman

01.09.40
03.09.40
04.09.40
04.09 40
04.09.40
05.09.40
08.09.40
29.09.40

08.10.40
.08.10.40

25 Sqdn
257 sqdn

To Debden
P/O Bon Seigneur RAF. Over Ingatestone.
buried Saffron Walden Cemetery
257 Sqdn
All the Squadron’s elements to move to MH
Deben Avenue Permission to Requisition half
of the properties
Stretton Lodge Authority to use as Sick Quarters, in
Woodbridge
257 Sqdn
From Debden
Alert order
Alert No1 issued - Invasion Imminent
Playford Hall Formal Agreement for orderly Rm, Central
Registry, Administrative Teleprinter, WAAF
Admin and Code and Cypher Office, to move
ASAP. Second (emergency) Telephone ex
change fitted here
257 Sqdn
To North Weald
25 Sqdn
To Debden
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of the largest gatherings I have seen for a long time with the military police
in attendance and of course lots of military music.
Yes we will all miss Ron.

My forgetter's getting better,
But my rememberer is broke
To you that may seem funny
But, to me, that is no joke
For when I'm 'here' I'm wondering
If I really should be 'there'
And, when I try to think it through,
I haven't got a prayer!
Oft times I walk into a room,
Say 'what am I here for? '
I wrack my brain, but all in vain!
A zero, is my score.
At times I put something away
Where it is safe, but, Gee!
The person it is safest from
Is, generally, me!
When shopping I may see someone,
Say 'Hi' and have a chat,
Then, when the person walks away
I ask myself, 'who the hell was that?
Yes, my forgetter's getting better
While my rememberer is broke,
And it's driving me plumb crazy
And that's really not a joke

James Casey
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In later years Vic continued his love for aircraft and was fortunate enough to
be one of the last people to fly on Concorde. He was awarded a certificate
for this and was given several pieces of memorabilia of this experience. He
also flew in a Tiger Moth at Duxford and has some great photos of this.
He was a member of several ex airman RAF clubs and kept in touch with
colleagues through these until his ailing health prevented him from participating in the activities / social events .
Vic was an avid Ipswich Town fan and liked nothing better to watch his
beloved team play. He installed sky in his home to ensure he could watch all
games when his poor health stopped him from going to the games. Vic was
part of the Ipswich Town supporters club and was mentioned in one of the
publications ‘ Ipswich Till I die ‘ where he reminisced about the old players
and achievements of them.
Vic had to be moved to a care home late in 2018 due to his health and had
accepted that this was to be his home. His trusty friend ‘ pretty Boy ‘ the
yellow canary was unable to go with him but has taken up residence at Vic’s
nephews and will be 18 years old this year. Until a week ago, Vic was still
communicating but unfortunately due to fluid on his lungs and a weak heart
he finally gave up his fight for life and is now at rest with his beloved Eva.
Arthur Catling (Nephew).

Sadly Ron passed away suddenly on the 1st of April 2019 aged 86yrs.
Ron was a military man through and through serving in the Military Police.
When speaking to him you knew he was a military man, his voice was deep
and commanding.
Ron was a perfectionist. He had several annoyances. One was the word
‘Corp’ which a number of us used from time to time. Of course it should
have been ‘Corps’. Ron wrote me a letter which had a number of pages
pointing out where and when we had used it incorrectly.
Ron had other interests. He was a great supporter of animals both wild and
domestic and helped where he could to help various organisations.
He was a great supporter of Suffolk’s only steam railway, the ‘Mid Suffolk
Light Railway’
Ron was a member of my shift on the Control Tower Sunday Rota list. He
was in charge of our museum shop. Despite his military back ground i.e. his
powerful voice he was able to speak to children at their level explaining all
about whatever they had picked up.
His funeral took place at the ‘Seven Hills Crematorium’ Nacton. It was one
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.08.10.40
.09.10.40

17 Sqdn
Attack

16.10.40

83 Sqdn

.17.10.40
.21-23.10.40
.24.10.40
.27.10.40

Jim Crows
Army
264 Sqdn
Attack

.29.10.40
.01.11.40
.01.11.40

264 Sqdn
17 Sqdn
Debden Ops

.03.11.40
05.11.40
.07.11.40
07.11.40
.08.11.40

Attack
145 Sqdn
257 Sqdn
ASR
17 Sqdn

.17.11.40
.17.11.41

Visit
257 Sqdn

17.11.40

41 Sqdn

21.11.40

Visit

30.11.40
30.11.40
17.12.40
17.12.40
23.12.40

Disp Huts
Runway
257 Sqdn
242
Crash

To MH
Hun dropped bombs, missed airfield and hit
one house
Hampden X2901 land Southwold Beach.
Crew to MH
Roof Spotters
Check defences, with 50 tanks
Use as Night fighters
20 Me109 bombed, Bofors in action Hispano
in action
To Rochford
Convoy Ops shot down Do17
Red Alert – NE end of aerodrome PAC acci
dently fired
2 x Ju88 attacked 95 Batt AA fired
P/O Gil landed at ‘K’ site
16 Hurricanes From North Weald
Spotted a man in raft
Station CO W/Cdr AD Farquhar in the air, 30
Ju87’s attacking a convoy. 15 shot down. 50
Me109 (guard) did not attack
Under Secretary of State for Air
Sgt B Henson RAFVR buried Wisbech
(Mount Pleasant) Cemetery
P/O E Lock crash landed 2 miles from MH,
carried to HM 15 operations to remove shell
splinters
HRH Duchess of Gloucester Air Com in C
WAAF
Requisition of empty bungalows for Sqdn disp
Completing the new runways, soon
To Coltishall
Sqdn S/Ldr Douglas Bader took command
Blenheim 1 l6627 Special Duties Flight
wrecked in a force landing near Woodbridge
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28.12.40
28.12.40
04.01.41
07.01.41
.08.01.41
19.01.41
28.01.41
02.02.41
02&05.02.41
08.02.41
08.02.41
21.02.41
23.02.41
25.02.41
26.02.41
26.02.41
17.03.41
17.03.41
24.03.41
26 03 41
to
28.03.41
31 03 41

17 Sqdn

F/O DC Leary RAF. Crashed Debach buried
Ipswich New XH 439
Disappear Pill Box
Dis. Pill Boxes (start 6 weeks ago) no
machinery
Attack (fail)
1 x Do17 circled station. Driven off by plain
Attack
2 bombs missed MH and fell in fields
Attack
1 x Do17 all guns fire. 3”Gun claim hit on tail
605 Sqdn
Crash on edge due to petrol shortage Cat 3 no
injuries
242 Sqdn
Visit Debden to be inspected by HM The King
605 Sqdn
Sgt HW Pettitt RAFVR. Lost at sea.
Runnymede Memorial
Visit
Inspection Inspector General Sir Ludlow
Hewitt, MH and Orfordness
605 Sqdn
F/O LE Cryderman RAF. Lost at sea.
Runnymede Memorial
Army
Movement of mobile column to relief, if MH
attacked
242 Sqdn
F/O MK Brown RAF. Crash Grange Farm,
Alderton. buried Ipswich New XH 422
242 Sqdn
Receive 10 x Hurricane 11’s
Visit
Air Cdre Croke,+ 2, lecture on Sea Rescue
17 Sqdn
To Croydon (28.02.40
historyofwar.org/air/units/RAF/17)
605 Sqdn
From Croydon
242 Sqdn
Receive 4 x Hurricane 11’s with 4 x 20mm
cannon
17 Sqdn
From Croydon (31.04.41
historyofwar.org/air/units/RAF/17)
Attack
2 x Do17 bomb 2 x hangers Red warning was
late
Visit
C in C Fighter Cmd, Air Marshall Sir W SholDouglas
242 Sqdn
F/O AW Smith RAF. buried Ipswich XH 425
605 Sqdn
To Ternhill
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Transport Auxiliary were to become famous in this role.
David explained that eventually women ATA pilots routinely flew up to 5 or
6 different types of aircraft in one day. Given the enormous flying
characteristics of different aircraft types this was extraordinary flying skill.
Some of the women ferried heavy bombers alone, with just a flight engineer
on board. All this when ATA pilots flew without radio assistance simply by
following the railway lines and roads to their destinations. Sadly there were
inevitably fatalities amongst the ATA pilots due mostly to bad weather
conditions. Another amazing story of courage to come out of WW2.
David Horton came all the way from the Maidenhead area to deliver a most
fascinating story and a vote of thanks was given by our President, Richard
Barker.
Our AGM was held on Friday, 3rd May. Our chairman, Martyn Cook was
able to report another successful year. A full report appears elsewhere in this
magazine.

Vic was born 15th March 1920 and died two weeks before his 99th Birthday
on the 1st March.
He left school in 1934 at the age of 14 and applied for job delivering bread
for the Cooperative society in Ipswich in which he was successful. Part of the
criteria for the job was to attend night school and take several exams. He
passed these and sent to work as a Warehouse boy in Carr Street. He then
progressed to delivering milk from hand drawn carts to driving a horse drawn
vehicle.
Victor Joined the RAF in 1938 and was stationed at several stations in Britain
before being posted to Ceylon (Sri Lanka) far east where he served out his
National Service . He had no contact with his wife Eva for ten months and it
was 3 years before they saw each other again. He met with Douglas Badar at
Martlesham and had a few choice words with him about taking an aircraft
Vic was working on for a test flight. Vic refused to let Douglas take the log
book!
Vic failed his pilot test and re took this but could only do two test flights
because of enemy hostilities. Vic was part of the 273 Squadron and fought
tirelessly with other comrades to see the badge recognised.
After the War Vic returned to his old job at the diary at Boss Hall as a delivery
driver for the milk.
Vic never had children but was surrounded by his twin sister Edna , an older
brother and 2 further sisters Alice and Doris.
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Bomber Command Memorial and then back to the club were it was decided
that it was time to leave the city and head for home.
Martyn - MHAS Chairman

Friday February 1st and to another excellent attendance at our monthly
meeting, Chris Turland gave an illustrated talk, "World War One Aircraft
Production in Ipswich".
Christ described how Ransomes, Sims and Jeffries, as it was know in those
days, played their part in producing aircraft and armaments during WW1.
Some 790 aeroplanes were manufactured here. Mostly Royal Aircraft Factory BE2's. Armaments manufactured here included many shells and other
ordnance. Other factories in East Anglia produced aircraft and parts for
aircraft. These included Boulton and Paul at Norwich and Mann Egerton,
both at Norwich and Ipswich. Tibbenhams in Ipswich produced mahogany
propellers that all aircraft of that era used.
After the break Chris gave another illustrated talk featuring the aviation
history of Felixstowe, which became home to the Marine Experimental
Establishment.
Another fascinating talk and a vote of thanks was given by our President,
Richard Barker.
On Friday, 1st March we were entertained by one of our own members.
Sergeant Andy White had a 14 year RAF career as an armourer exclusively
on the formidable McDonell Douglas F4 Phantom.
In Andy's own words, "A presentation about the Phantom from a murky, oily,
smelly, knee killing engineering perspective!" The Phantom could carry air
to air missiles, air to ground missiles and various bombs. As Andy explained,
later models were equipped with a 20mm rotary cannon.
Andy White served in many overseas RAF postings, including the Falklands.
He clearly enjoyed his time in the RAF and gave a most interesting illustrated
talk. A vote of thanks was given by our President, Richard Barker.
Our meeting on Friday 5th April attracted another very good attendance for
a talk by David Horton, "Grandma Flew Spitfires." The amazing story of the
Air Transport Auxiliary, whose job during WW2 was to ferry aircraft from
the manufacturers to the operational airfields.
1,152 male pilots were employed in this vital role, but it was the 168 female
pilots who have attracted so much interest in an era which at first considered
women to be unsuitable for this role. Initially women applicants were ignored, but needs must and with a shortage of pilots the women of the Air
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06.04.41

242 Sqdn

04.04.41

17 Sqdn

06.04.41
06.04.41
08.04.41
08.04.41

3 Sqdn
?
71 Sqdn
Visit

F/Lt HN Tamblyn RAF. buried Ipswich New
XH 4
To Castletown
historyofwar.org/air/units/RAF/17)
From Castletown
Gp Cpt Broadhurst engine fail, landed at MH
Advance party of the Eagle Sqdn
AOC 11 Group, AVM Leigh Mallory

It is interesting to note that in 1940, years before the arrival of the 356th
USAAF fighter group, when Playford hall was used to house the officers of
one of the 356th squadrons, the hall had already been requisitioned by the Air
Ministry.
The entry in the Operations Daybook for the 29th September 1940 records
that "Playford Hall Formal Agreement. For Orderly Rm, Central Registry,
Administrative Teleprinter, WAAF Admin and Code and Cypher Office, to
move ASAP. Second (emergency) Telephone Exchange fitted here."
A photograph exists on a wall in the Control Tower museum depicting
WAAF's in a wireless room. Perhaps this was taken at Playford Hall?
Certainly wireless transmitters and receivers are usually well away from the
intense radio activity centred within an airfield.

ED
Of the distinguished women ferry pilots during WW2, Jackie Moggridge
flew no less than 63 aircraft types and delivered 1500 aircraft from factory
to squadron during WW2. She became an airline pilot after the war and also
flew jet aircraft as an officer in the Women’s Royal Air Force Volunteer
Reserve.
Jackie Moggridge, whose maiden name was Sorour, learned to fly in her
native South Africa, where she lied about her age and was flying solo by the
age of 16.
By 1939 she was in England training for her B licence. She was denied her
wish to become a ferry pilot in the newly formed Air Transport Auxiliary.
The pilots doing this job were all men who were too old or unfit for active
service. It was joked that ATA stood for “Ancient, Tattered Airmen!”.
The still very young Jackie was a Radar Operator during the Battle of Britain.
However, the ban on women as pilots was relaxed as the pressures of war
grew and she was able to transfer to the ATA. Just one of many, often quite
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glamorous and personable young women who were to fill that roll. The
German Propaganda Minister, Joseph Goebels sneered that the British were
being forced to draft “perverted” women to help fight the war!
Jackie Moggridge first came to my notice when I read the little book “2nd
TAF Spitfire, which was the story of ML407, a Mk IX Spitfire which first
saw service just before D Day in 1944 and went on to be restored by the late
husband of Caroline Grace, It is now based at Duxford and as many will
know, is now flown by Caroline, who has herself spoken to us at one of our
monthly meetings.
Jackie Moggridge’s log revealed that it was she who delivered ML407 to the
first of the six squadrons that this aircraft served with. It was this report from
her log that I found so incredible and I have taken the following description
in the book, of a day in her life, word for word. Somehow it seems such a
fitting epitaph to the life of Jackie Moggridge, nee Sorour.
First Officer Jackie Sorour was in
fine spirit. “The morning foretold a
lovely day as I set off on my bicycle
from my billet in Hamble village, in
my dark blue uniform jacket and
trousers with gold braid and wings. I
would try to cycle the circular mile
to the airfield entrance without using
the handlebars; and head for the ATA
Mess, waving merrily to the guard
on the gates as I sailed past him. The
plan for the day’s collection and delivery of aircraft had come in overnight and our Captain had sorted out the
most economical way to save time and fuel. I had collected my five “chits”,
authorizing me to fly five different aircraft from ‘somewhere to somewhere’.
As we could not use the radio, navigation was always by VFR (Visual Flying
Rules), and at our discretion in fog or cloud. In the UK fog or cloud
invariably proved a problem and we lost a number of ferry pilots due to bad
weather.
I also collected my 2oz bar of chocolate ration which was given to us as often
we flew all day without lunch. That day I tied up my chocolate ration with a
letter to my future fiancée, who was in the army at Aylesbury. Flying low
over the Army Camp in the Oxford, with flaps and undercarriage down, I
dropped the parcel from the flight deck window, hoping it wouldn’t hit the
fuselage or tail, with a note telling the finder to keep the chocolate, but please
deliver the letter to Reggie Moggridge!
The order of delivery that day ran: By car to Portsmouth; Airspeed Oxford

These brand new Halifax bombers were available to purchase at around £600
each! Can you believe it? Apart from these bargain basement brand new
Halifax bombers there must have been hundreds of battle scarred Halifaxe’s
lying around on airfields all over Britain. Now all we have left is a sad
Halifax dredged from a fiord in Norway and to be found in the Royal Air
Force Museum at Hendon and another Halifax, ironically also dredged from
a Norwegian fiord and now being painstakingly restored in Canada.
Oh yes! And by the way, wanna buy one of Bristol Aircraft Company’s
sophisticated Hercules sleeve valve radial engines? £20 quid to you! Such
was the way of the world in 1946!
ALAN POWELL
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At 8:00am on the 23rd of April a party of 14 MHAS members boarded a bus
to visit the RAF Club in Pall Mall London.
We were all very impressed with Ian our driver, his knowledge of the streets
of London was quite astounding. He knew exactly what lane to be in when
heading for a junction and we saw all the sites including the Shard. We also
encountered the processions of demonstrators wanting action to reduce
global warming etc.
On our arrival we met with our President Richard Barker and our guide, a
young lady named Grace.
We were over whelmed with the
paintings along every corridor and
on the walls in every room, one by
the artist who came and gave us a
talk two or three years ago.
The tour over it was time to eat. The
Battle of Britain suite was laid out all
ready for us. We were joined by our
sponsor Wing Commander Andre
Adamson who sat down with us to
eat.
The food was wonderful and we
were served at the table with our
drinks previously ordered.
Lunch over we thanked Andre and
the staff who had done a wonderful
job in serving us.
On leaving the club we walked to the

brilliantly lit up with flames licking up around the undercarriage legs.
To Jock and I in the cockpit it appeared that the aircraft was on fire somewhere in the region of the bomb bay, and the cockpit was not a good place to
be with several hundred gallons of high octane fuel in the tanks. Jock took
the situation in hand immediately and like the good skipper he was made an
instant decision " Get the hell out of here" (or words to that effect!) The
quickest way to leave the aircraft was via the escape hatch in the bomb
aimer's compartment and needless to say the hatch was quickly jettisoned
and Jock and I jumped down to join the ground crew below, leaving all four
engines running.
We soon realised that one of the bombs had fallen off, igniting the flare in the
tail. The corporal in charge of the ground crew, to his credit, had waived the
wheel chocks away, intending to get the aircraft taxied forward away from
the bomb. To achieve this he indicated to the cockpit for the aircraft to be
taxied forward, not realising that Jock and I had left the aircraft, and in fact
were standing behind him! Jock quickly saw what had to be done, ran around
to the entrance door at the rear of the aircraft, climbed in up to the cockpit
and opened up all four engines to full power. The aircraft shot forward
scattering ground crew right left and centre, fortunately there were no
casualties, the aircraft wasn't damaged, and everything returned to normal.
As far as I can remember we completed our bombing detail. What caused
The bomb to fall off I never did find out. Happy days !!
Trevor Jenkins.
The following appeared in Runway 22 more than 20 years ago and because
it is so remarkable I thought it was time it had another airing!

R6350 from Portsmouth to White Waltham; Hawker Typhoon R8878 White
Waltham to Eastleigh; Spitfire XIV NH 692 from Eastleigh to Lyneham;
Spitfire IX ML407Lyneham to Selsey; by car back to Hamble; Supermarine
Walrus W3062 Hamble to Wroughton and finally back to Hamble again
flying the Fairchild taxi aircraft. I only counted actual airborne time, (i.e.
take-off to touchdown), so my flying time of 3 hours 20 minutes seems short.”
What a girl! And what a diverse selection of aeroplanes to nonchalantly get
in and fly one after the other. She must certainly have been a “natural” pilot.
In 1945 she married Lieut. Colonel Reginald Moggridge and tried to settle
down as a wife and mother, but rejoined the WRAF Volunteer Reserve in the
50’s to convert to Meteor and Vampire jets. When the RAFVR closed down
she spent some time ferrying ex RAF Spitfires from Cyprus to Rangoon for
the Burmese Air Force.
In 1957 she joined Channel Airways as an airline pilot. She was always
amused when passengers took her for an air hostess as she left the aeroplane!
Jackie Moggridge eventually gave up airline work after the birth of her
second daughter in 1961.
Jackie Moggridge died in January 2004 year at her home in Somerset, aged
81.
I wrote an obituary of her passing in the May, 2004 edition of this newsletter.
I am indebted to Hugh Smallwood from whose book, 2nd. TAF Spitfire, the
paragraph in italics was taken.
Alan Powell
I have to thank Don Lucas one of our US members for sending me the
following brave, but suicidal attack on Japan via.

An article in the Handley Page magazine took my eye and I relate the
following from it. Mr Fred Gardiner, recently demobbed from the RAF in
1946, had obtained a Postmaster General’s Certificate of Competence as a
flight radio operator.
Fred relates that he applied for a post with the London Aero and Motor
Services. They were based a Elstree and Fred was to be a radio officer on one
of the two Halifax bombers that had been converted to freight carrying. They
were to be flown by a crew of three.
At Radlett in Hertfordshire the Handley Page Company was completing a
contract to build Halifax bombers, although the war was at an end. They were
fitted with the powerful Bristol Hercules 100 engines.

After Japan’s sneak attack on Pearl Harbour, with the United States reeling and
wounded, something dramatic was needed to turn the war effort around. About
two months after the attack, a submarine officer had an idea which he passed up
the command chain. It eventually reached General “Hap” Arnold, Commanding
General of the Army Air Corps (as it was known then). He called in Col. Jimmy
Doolittle, his Director of Operational Requirements, and former test pilot.
The idea was a retaliation plan to show the Japanese that we were not going to
stand by and let this happen. Even though there were no friendly airfields close
enough to Japan to launch an air strike, a daring plan was devised to bomb Tokyo.
The attack had to be launched from an aircraft carrier. Although it had never
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been done before, Col. Doolittle convinced Gen. Arnold, that with certain
adjustments to the aircraft and proper training of the crews, the B-25 Mitchell
was the only bomber capable of doing it.

Approval was given, and Doolittle was made the leader of the mission. He
was able, without much effort, to get 80 volunteers (five crew members for
sixteen aircraft), willing to do this, none of which had any combat experience. It was close to a suicide mission.
The planes were modified to carry as much fuel as possible. Where it wasn’t
feasible to put actual tanks, cans of gasoline were stored. Most armaments
were removed, but painted broomsticks were positioned in their place to
make it appear that it had guns. Once all that was done, training began. The
first thing was to teach these guys how to fly a B-25. A fully loaded plane
normally required 1000 feet to take off. They had to get that down to 500
feet. They went to Eglin base, in Florida, and in a secluded section, marked
off the runway and began training. After moderate success, on the ground,
the mission was declared a “go”. The crews would have to deal with the
rolling of the carrier when the time came. The sixteen planes were loaded
onto the deck of the USS Hornet. This was done with a crane, since there
was no way to land a B-25 on the deck. The planes were set as close together
as possible.
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such a flight that was to lead to him losing his life. His final moments were
witnessed by Mr Reginald Hambling, a railwayman at the junction box at
Blackstock Crossing:
“My attention was attracted by the screaming dive of an airplane. I stepped
to the door of the tower and was able to distinguish an American Mustang
coming down in a dive from South to North at terrific speed. This plane
crashed at the edge of the woods and rye field approximately 150 yards from
Blackstock Crossing. It was a severe explosion upon impact and several
minor explosions immediately following the crash. I did not see any fire
about the plane as it was descending.”
The subsequent USAAF investigation into the crash was inconclusive due to
the total destruction of the plane however the most likely conclusion was that
Lt Stone had been rendered unconscious either due to oxygen failure or
gas/coolant fumes in the cockpit.
Back at Martlesham Heath a funeral service conducted by the Station Chaplain was held on 25th July in the dispersal which Lt Stone's Mustang had
occupied.
Lt Richard J Stone, who was 24, is buried in the American Military Cemetery
at Madingley, near Cambridge in Plot F, Row 3, Grave 23. He is also
commemorated on the Wall of Peace at the Connecticut Veterans Memorial
in his home town of West Hartford
A memorial cabinet to Lt Stone can be found in the Control Tower Museum
at Martlesham Heath.
ASHLEY GANT
Let’s lighten it up a bit!

I was posted to BBU Martlesham Heath in November 1947 as Flight Engineer, after a period of overseas service.
On the 15th August 1949 with Pilot Jock Kidd and a navigator/bomb aimer
(I don't recall his name ). We were detailed to carry out a night bombing
exercise at Orfordness. As far as I can remember, the bombs we carried,
although "dud" did have a magnesium flare set in the tailfin, and when
released, the flare was ignited, so it could be observed from the aircraft and
also the people on the ground.
We boarded the Avro Lincoln on a fine dry night at approximately 2030
hours and started up all four engines. We were just completing our pre
take-off checks when suddenly the whole dark area around the aircraft was
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During their tenure at Martlesham Heath, the 356th Fighter Group suffered
72 fatalities, the names of each of these men can be found on the USAAF
memorial at Barrack Square on the site of the old airfield.
The majority of these pilots were lost in action over occupied Europe
however a significant number were lost in the friendly skies of the UK due
to a number of factors. The unpredictable English weather, mechanical
failures, pilot error and mid-air collisions all took their toll on the young
pilots of the US 8th Air Force fighter groups based in the UK .
Tragically, the cessation of hostilities did not bring an end to these losses and
such was the case with the 356th Fighter Group’s last pilot fatality, 0-820598
1st Lieutenant Richard James Stone of the 359th Fighter Squadron who was
killed in the crash of his Mustang 73 years ago today on 20 July 1945 near
Blackstock Crossing, Campsea Ashe some 9 miles NE of Martlesham Heath.
Richard J Stone was born in 1921 in West Hartford, Connecticut and was the
only child of John and Katherine Stone. Richard grew up in the family home
at 470 New Park Avenue, West Hartford and attended William H Hall High
School. A keen sportsman, he was recognised for his ability in athletics and
on the track. He graduated from high school in June 1938 and initially
worked for the Aetna Life Insurance Company in West Hartford. He then
joined the famous Colt’s Patent Firearms Company also in Hartford and
along with 15000 other employees helped the American war effort.
0-820598 2nd Lieutenant Richard J Stone was formally assigned to the 359th
Fighter Squadron, 356th Fighter Group on 11 November 1944. After a period
of orientation and familiarisation with operational procedures he flew his
first mission as Red 2 on 23 December 1944. Lt Stone continued to fly
regular missions throughout January 1945, primarily escorting the bombers
to targets such as Berlin, Munster and Hamburg. On 6th February 1945 a
fighter sweep to the Dummer Lake area almost ended in disaster for Lt Stone
on return to Martlesham Heath. Upon landing his Mustang 44-15602, OC-B
on Runway 30, his right landing gear collapsed causing him to veer to the
right and collide with a stationary fire truck. His Mustang was wrecked and
had to be salvaged but Lt Stone escaped unharmed.
Lt Stone was awarded the Air Medal and 3 Oak Leaf Clusters in April 1945,
signifying the completion of at least 30 combat missions and by VE Day he
had flown a final total of 37 missions and accumulated just over 525 hours
in the Mustang.
Although the war was over, the pilots of the 356th Fighter Group continued
to fly training missions ahead of possible deployment to the Pacific where
the war was still raging. Tragically, for 1st Lt Richard J Stone, it was just
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Earlier, the ambassador from Japan had given President Roosevelt a peace
medal. Doolittle attached the medal to one of the bombs, to “return it to the
Japanese”.
Once the planes took off, there was
no turning back. The plan was to get
within 500 miles of Japan, launch the
aircraft, fly over Japan, then head for
an airfield in China.
It was April 18, 1942. The seas were
rough on the day of the mission.
When they were about 650 miles out
of Japan, they encountered a Japanese patrol boat, which was quickly
sunk, but no one knew if there had
been enough time for them to send a
message. The decision was made to
begin the mission early. They were
150 miles further away and 10 hours
ahead of time, but they had to chance
it. It would mean that there would be
no way for the planes to make the
designated airfield in China. So,
they were told to fly toward China as
far as their fuel would allow, bail out
and try to meet up with a Nationalist
China group. Every man was given
the opportunity to back out, with no reprimand, but none did.
Doolittle and his co-pilot, Dick Cole, were in the first plane to take off. He
had only 470 feet of deck to get airborne. The deck control officer tried to
compensate by holding Doolittle until the ship dipped down in a wave, then
signalled him to go. So, instead of the plane struggling to get off the deck,
the deck sort of dropped away from the plane. A similar action was used with
each plane, until all were able to get into the air. They wasted no fuel forming
a group so they went in at single file, at “wave top” to avoid detection, but at
higher fuel consumption.
As they neared the island of Japan, hey expected resistance, but there was
none. People on the ground were seen waving. A few Japanese aircraft they
encountered made no attempt to attack the American planes.
Once their bombs were dropped, each plane headed, they hoped, toward
China. Four planes crashed, killing three crewmen. Eleven crews bailed out
in various locations. Eight men were captured by the Japanese. They were
severely tortured. Three were executed. One died of starvation in a Japanese
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Doolittle was sure he would be court marshaled for losing all the planes, but
instead was given the Medal of Honor and all crew members given the
Distinguished Flying Cross.
Of the original eighty volunteers, sixty-two survived the war. In 1946, the
surviving Raiders held a reunion in April, to celebrate the event. It was
decided to repeat the gathering every year, in a different city. At the 1959
meeting, in Tucson, AZ, the citizens of Tucson had 80 silver goblets made,
each with the name of one of the 80 members of the team. The name was
engraved twice. Once to be read when the goblet was right side up and the
other so it could be read when the goblet was turned upside down, indicating
that member had died. Dick Cole made a cabinet that was portable and

prison camp. Another was stripped of his clothing and displayed in a cage at
the Tokyo zoo.
One plane went all the way into Russia. Stalin did not want to get involved
in a war with Japan, so he ordered the crew sent to prison. One crewman,
who successfully bailed out, contacted malaria and nearly died. However, he
did recover, was sent to Europe, was shot down over Germany and spent
twenty-two months in a German prison camp.
Doolittle, flying at tree top level, started having engine trouble. One engine
caught fire and had to be feathered. Knowing that they couldn’t get far on
one engine, he took the plane to 1000 feet and ordered a bail out. He hoped
they were far enough into China to be rescued. Dick Cole, the co-pilot,
landed in a tree and decided to stay there until morning. He then cut himself
loose and in a short time miraculously found Doolittle and the rest of the crew.
Because of the desire to lighten the airplane, each carried only four bombs.
So, the material damage of the raid was light, but was a positive morale
booster for the US. The message it sent to its enemies and the rest of the
world was that the United States would do whatever it would take to fight
and win. It had a negative morale impact on the Japanese people, who had
been told that no one could touch the homeland.
The Japanese army had to do something to “save face” so they put together
an extensive search for the Americans. Over 250,000 Chinese were killed
for either aiding the enemy or not supplying information about the enemy.
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would hold the 80 goblets. At that time they acquired a bottle of 1896
Hennessy Very Special cognac. That was the year Doolittle was born. A plan
was made that when only two Raiders remained; they would open the bottle
and toast the comrades who had preceded them in death.
In 2013, there were four Raiders left for the reunion. They agreed to meet
privately later that year and open the bottle of cognac, fill the remaining four
goblets and raise them to a toast to those who were gone. They did that. The
cabinet was given to the Air Force Museum in Dayton, Ohio, where it is on
display.
Don Lucas
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