
1 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



2 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

MBA Canada Executive 

Chairman/Editor  David Poissant 
   1980 Imperial Way, #402, Burlington, ON   L7L 0E7 

   Telephone: 416-575-0184 

   E-mail: david.poissant@sympatico.ca 

Secretary/Treasurer  Susan MacKenzie 
   #2 - 14 Doon Drive, London, ON   N5X 3P1 

   Telephone: 519-312-8300 

   E-mail: mackensu@gmail.com 

Western Representative Lynda Lougheed 

   PO Box 54 Spruce View, AB   T0M 1V0 
   Telephone: 403-728-2333 

   E-mail: lougheedlynda61@gmail.com 

Eastern Representative Darrell Bing 
   75 Baroness Close, Hammond Plains, NS   B4B 0B4 

   Telephone: 902-463-7419 

   E-mail: dbing@peakgroup.com 

MBA United Kingdom Executive 

Secretary/Archivist  Russell Legross 
    15 Holland Park Dr, Hedworth Estate, Jarrow, Tyne & Wear  NE32 4LL 

    Telephone: 0191 4569840 

    E-mail: rlegross@gmail.com 

Treasurer   Frank Perriam 
    3a Farm Way, Worcester Park, Surrey   KT4 8RU 

    Telephone: 07587 366371 

    E-mail: fperriam@live.com 

Registrar   John D. McDonald 
    35 Mansted Gardens, Romford, Essex   RM6 4ED 

   Telephone: 07778405022 

Newsletter Editor  Contact Sectretary (Russell Legross) 

MBA Executive - Australia 

Secretary   Tricia Williams 
   PO Box 304, Brighton 3186, Australia 

   Telephone: +61 422 581 028 

   E-mail: elegantsol@yahoo.com.au 

DISPERSALS is published three times per year. 

On our cover: A newly-erected memorial at Rudgwick, Sussex to the crews of VO-N of 98 Squadron and EV-K of 

180 Squadron lost in a mid air collision 07 Jan 44. On left is Adam Tudor-Lane who inaugurated the memorial to the 

crews that included his great uncle, George Ormandy, and oversaw the fund raising. Adam’s father, Stuart Lane is 

on the right. 

2nd TACTICAL AIR FORCE 

MEDIUM BOMBERS ASSOCIATION 
Incorporating 

88, 98, 107, 180, 226, 305, 320, & 342 Squadrons 

137 & 139 Wings, 2 Group RAF 



3 

 

 

August 2020 

It is not a pleasant duty to report of the passing of respected gentlemen warriors, 

but it does bring to the fore just how much we love, respect and honour them. 

Richard ‘Sandy’ Sanderson, who contributed his wartime memoirs for the 

August and November 2016 Dispersals, has gone to his last post. Sandy was a 

vibrant former member of 107 Squadron RAF who loved ‘phone calls and visits; 

he’d talk as long as the caller wanted and enjoyed every minute. I fondly 

remember an exchange where he regaled me with his hip replacement story; “too 

much right rudder” was how he summed it up. A wonderful character. 

We belatedly learn of the passing of Tom Brady, a veteran of two tours with 226 

Squadron RAF. Regrettably, we lost touch with Tom over recent years, but gladly 

join his family and friends in showing our respect and appreciation of his service. 

Adam Tudor-Lane, a newcomer to Dispersals, tells us this issue of the flying 

accident that took the life of his Great Uncle F/S George Ormandy and seven 

fellow RAF Dunsfold airmen. Adam researched the loss and championed the 

design and construction of a memorial newly erected on the crash site in Sussex. 

We also have a look at the RAF Museum’s Focke Wulf Fw 190; then visit the 

Royal Air Force’s 1426 Flight that flew and demonstrated German aircraft during 

WWII with Arthur Lee-White as one the pilots. 

Last issue’s ‘Survival Miracle’ story was well-received, so this month we include 

another in the same vein, featuring Nicholas Alkemade, a Lancaster Air Gunner 

with nine lives. 

Please do let me know what you think of Dispersals, good or bad, and please 

share your ideas for future articles. 

John Reijnders, a crewman on the Dutch B-25 ‘Sarinah’ and grandnephew of a 

320 Squadron WAG, has brought to my attention an account of two 320 

Squadron crews lost in a take-off accident in 1944. Watch for it in our next issue. 
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LAST POST 
David Poissant 

P/O F. Thomas Brady • Air Gunner • 226 Squadron 

Tom Brady slipped away peacefully at home on 8 July 2018 aged 98 years. 

Happy memories of a lovely man and a true gentleman who will be greatly 

missed by all of his family and his many friends. 

Tom was posted to 226 Squadron in October of ’42 at RAF Aerodrome 

Swanton Morely; the Squadron was flying Douglas Boston IIIs. 2 Group, of 

which 226 Squadron was a part, was part of Bomber Command at the time; 

a ‘tour’ was 30 operations or 200 hours operational flying time; a second 

tour, if approved, was 20 ops. 

He was posted as an ‘Under Gunner’ on Bostons, a position staggered below 

the upper gunner and slightly toward to aircraft’s tail. Tom was a sergeant 

and flew his first operation 17 Oct 42 in Boston III MQ-H serial Z2258 

(USAAF c/n 3533); and nine more with a number of crews, captained by 

Pilots Sgt W.B. Hibbert, Sgt J.S. Birkett, F/L R.T. Smith, Sgt H.L. Davies and Sgt A.G. Wilson. 

The squadron’s operations were interrupted at the beginning of March, 1943 by ‘Exercise Spartan’, 

a huge war games exercise carried out in Britain to test the efficiency of the RAF’s Army 

Cooperation Command operating with 2 Group’s Medium Bombers. 

  

Left: ‘Under gunner’ position on bottom of Rod Lewis’ beautifully restored A-20; the hatch is open and the gun in 

stored position to allow entry. Photo by Rian Olsen.    Right: An A-20 Air Gunner in (prone) action position. IWM photo. 

For the rest of March, 226 Squadron’s time was filled with additional training; April and the first 

half of May were the same. 

During that time the Royal Air Force decided, based on observations during Exercise Spartan, and 

lessons learned in the earlier support of the North African campaign by the Desert Air Force (First 

Tactical Air Force), that to properly support an invasion of Europe there must be an Air Force 

F/S Tom Brady after his 

first tour. Tom Brady photo 

via Russ Legross. 
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dedicated to Army support. 2 Group was moved to Fighter Command as of 01 Jun 43, and were 

combined with the remaining units of Army Cooperation Command and fighter-bomber groups of 

Fighter Command to form the Tactical Air Force within Fighter Command. On 13 Nov 43 that 

force formally became a separate command: The Second Tactical Air Force. Fighter Command 

was dissolved, its remnants becoming Air Defence of Great Britain. 

226 Squadron began their conversion to B-25 Mitchell medium bombers in the latter part of May, 

a process that would continue until 18 Aug 43 when Tom, now a Flight Sergeant, flew his first 

operation in a Mitchell, a raid on the docks at Flushing; the task was abandoned owing to heavy 

cloud. His crewmates were F/O D. Farquar (P); F/O Lees (O); F/O Perriam (WAG). 

Tom became a permanent crew member 16 Nov 43 when he flew a Ramrod operation against the 

power station at Rouen. He would fly with this crew for the rest of his service: 

 
From left: Maurice A. ‘Collie’ Collins DFC DFM (Pilot); Ted Hitchcock (Wireless Op/Air Gunner);  

F. Tom Brady (Air Gunner); R. Coleman (Observer)   Maurice Collins photo via Russ Legross 

They flew ops from Swanton Morley until moving to RAF Harford Bridge on 13 Feb 44 and 

completed their first tour 20 Apr 44, a night raid against the V-1 site at Vacqueriette, France. Tom’s 

operations total was 38 including 1 recall and 2 Air Sea Rescue searches. The entire crew 

volunteered for a second tour, were accepted, and posted away for six months rest. Rest periods 

were usually spent as an instructor at an Operational Training Unit. To date, we have no record of 
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where they served those six months, but we do know that during this period Tom was promoted to 

Warrant Officer. 

They returned to 226 Squadron 25 Sep 44; their second tour’s first op was 7 Oct 44 in Mitchell II 

MQ-X serial FW276 (USAAF 43-3723), with eleven other Mitchells, against a strong point near 

Ardenburg. They relocated 17 Oct 44 when the Squadron was moved to RAF Aerodrome B.50 at 

Vitry-en-Artois, France, where they continued flying operations, including five against the heavily 

defended Venlo Bridge at the Holland/Germany border. 

Their last op together was 05 Dec 44, a Ramrod on Wesel, Germany. Their second tour operations 

total was twenty-four including one cancelled and 2 recalls. Shortly thereafter the crew were sent 

on leave to England; Tom was commissioned to Pilot Officer 26 Jan 45. They returned from leave 

01 Feb 45; the crew was broken up and Tom remained with the Squadron but would not fly on 

operations again. He was repatriated 07 Mar 45. 

Tom’s funeral service was held at Poole Crematorium on Thursday 19th July at 2:30pm. Family 

flowers only but donations, if wished, to Swanage Lifeboat Crew Fund. 

 

   

We will remember them 

 

 

 

The opening and closing paragraphs of this Last Post are taken from Tom Brady’s obituary 

published in the Bournemouth Echo 18 July 2018. The records of Tom’s service were gleaned from 

226 Squadron Operations Records Books. 

Regrettably, we have no information on Tom’s life after his service, except that he lived in 

Swanage, Dorset, UK. If any of our readers can provide more information, we will appreciate 

being advised and will gratefully update our record for Tom, a veteran 2TAF MBA member. 
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A. Richard ‘Sandy’ Sanderson • Pilot • 107 Squadron 

Richard aka ‘Dick’ and ‘Sandy’ Sanderson passed away 

peacefully at Brookhaven Care Home in West Kelowna, 

BC on 13 June 2020. 

Born in Hardy, Saskatchewan in 1921, Sandy was 

accepted into RCAF aircrew training in Regina 20 Jun 

41. His BCATP training saw him in No. 4 Initial 

Training School (ITS) Edmonton, Alberta; No. 5 

Elementary Training School (EFTS) High River, 

Alberta and No 12 Service Flying Training School 

(SFTS) Brandon, Manitoba. 

He received his wings 10 April 42 in a Cessna Crane 

and was sent to England and No. 3 Personnel Reception 

Centre in Bournemouth for further training before a 

posting to No. 14 Operational Training Unit (OUT) in Cottesmore, Rutland where he converted to 

Handley Page Hampdens, aka ‘Flying Suitcase’. 

Sandy was posted to 424 Squadron to begin his operational career on Vickers Wellingtons at 

Topcliffe, Yorkshire, but his short legs saw him soon reposted to 13 OTU at Bicester, Oxfordshire 

for conversion to Bristol Blenheims and the subsequent 8 Jun 43 assignment to 107 Squadron at 

RAF Hartford Bridge in Hampshire where he piloted Douglas A-20 Bostons with crewmates Ed 

Free, Navigator; Ginger Doran, Wireless Op/Air Gunner and Jim Lovett, Air Gunner until 3 Feb 

44 when the Squadron moved to RAF 

Lasham, Hampshire and converted to 

de Havilland Mosquitos. 

Mosquitos are crewed by just two men, 

so Sandy’s A-20 crew was broken up; 

but he was able to continue his working 

relationship with Ed Free. He and Ed 

flew their first ‘Mossie’ op, a 16 Mar 44 

raid on a ‘no ball’ (V-1) site at 

Preuseville in France. 

After a total of 42 operations on Bostons 

and Mosquitos Sandy was returned to 

Canada to instruct new pilots at No. 7 OTU Debert, Nova Scotia. He was discharged from the 

RCAF on 07 Sep 45 with the rank of Flight Lieutenant. 

After the war, Sandy returned to Saskatchewan and married Bernice Ewen in 1949. They lived and 

worked in Saskatchewan until they retired to Kelowna in 1988 where they enjoyed the weather, 

Ed Free (left) and Sandy Sanderson in debriefing after a 107 

Squadron Operation.         IWM photo. 

Sandy in photo from a tribute article in Kelowna 

Daily Courier by Gary Nylander 
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family and friends. Sandy supported many and varied charities and was active with the Legion, 

United Church, Lions, Optimists and was a Master Mason. 

Sandy was reunited with de Havilland Mosquitos in August of 2014, when he was invited to the 

Abbotsford, BC public unveiling of a Mossie owned by Bob Jens of Richmond, BC that had been 

restored to flight by Victoria Air Maintenance. 

 
Sandy being interviewed at the public unveiling of Mosquito CF-HMJ 

      A still from the video ‘Gaining Altitude’  

He was predeceased by his wife of almost 70 years, Bernice, and is survived by his 4 children: 

Rick (Clara); Diane (Gerry) Thacyk; Barry; Kevin (Dorothy); 8 grandchildren and 10 great 

grandchildren. 

In lieu of flowers or other tributes, the family would appreciate donations to the Royal Canadian 

Legion Branch 26, Kelowna BC. 

A memorial service and inurnment for both Bernice and Dick will be held in Regina, SK at a 

later date. 

    

We Will Remember Them 
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Adam Tudor-Lane • photos via Adam Tudor-Lane except as noted. 

On January 7th 1944 at 13:35 eight young RAF airmen lost their lives in Rudgwick, Sussex. Two 

B-25 Mitchell II bombers were returning from attacking V1 launch sites in the Cherbourg region, 

their mission lasting just over an hour; they were less than three miles from touching down safely 

at RAF Dunsfold when ‘EV-K’ serial no. FR396 of 180 Squadron struck the wing of ‘VO-N’ serial 

no. FL682 of 98 Squadron. EV-K dived to the ground and exploded by the stables of Pallinghurst 

House, while VO-N looked to be trying to recover even though it was well ablaze; it would end 

up landing flat on what was then an orchard south of the house. 

  
Left: crew of ‘EV-K’ • P/O Leonard Taylor (N), F/S Charles Forsyth (WAG), F/O Ernest Fooks (P), F/S George Ormandy (AG) 

Right: crew of ‘VO-N’ • W/O Terrance Riordan (P), F/S Douglas Morris (O), F/S Stanley Norton (WAG), F/S William Cross (AG) 

All eight men perished. Neither pilot was to blame as they were simply following the leader of 

their box, they just so happened to be the two outer planes of their formations, and so collided as 

the formations closed. 

I knew nothing of this until in January 

2018 a photo of my great uncle George 

Ormandy stared up at me from my coffee 

table. The only photo my family have of 

him sat there waiting to be scanned just in 

case anything happened to it. I looked 

back at him and wondered if I could find 

out anything, even the plane he flew in or 

where he died would be a start. Within a 

generation my family had lost all 

knowledge of George, he’d been nearly 

forgotten to time. 

Within an hour I’d found a comprehensive 

report from the Dunsfold Airfield History 

Society (DAHS), an article that had been 

put online just 20 days beforehand. Almost in an instant I’d discovered more than my father and 

four siblings had known in 60 years. George’s rank, position, squadron, the plane he flew in, where 

and how he died, it was all there. Eerily this was on January 7th; 74 years to the day of the crash. 

Standard ‘6-plane box’ formation of 180 Squadron Mitchells. A 

box comprised two ‘vics’ of three aircraft, one staggered just 

behind and below the leader.   Photo: Russell Legross collection 
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Since then I’ve been to the National Archives at Kew to look through the Squadron Operations 

Books piecing together every mission George and the crew flew, located both crash sites 

recovering small pieces of wreckage in the process, visited the V1 site that FR396 went to bomb 

on that fateful day, and contacted relatives of six of the other seven airmen. 

When I first visited Rikkyo School (the former Pallinghurst House) in early 2018, I was terribly 

saddened that each crash site was just grass; there was nothing to mark either crew’s ultimate 

sacrifice to freedom. How? Why, after all this time when people have known it happened, was 

there no memorial?  

I was first put in touch with the nephew of the pilot of FL682, who had been in contact with the 

Reg Day Memorial Museum a number of years ago. We both decided there should be a memorial, 

and that we would both put in what we could to make it a reality. But if you have a memorial, then 

surely there should be a service. It would be quite pointless to have a service for just our two 

families. So late in 2018 I set about trying to trace as many relatives as I could, starting by visiting 

the graves of the three other men George flew with. 

I began with Charles Forsyth in Newhaven as he was furthest south. With each grave I visited I 

left a small metal business card detailing the model of plane, their flight number, the date of the 

crash and the rest of the crew. On the other side I wrote my phone number, who I was and the date 

it was left. To me this was the simplest way to try and make contact with relatives, as to how many 

of the graves were ever visited so many years on, who knew? But it was worth a shot. 

Low and behold two months later a relative of Charles rang me; it had worked. 

I ended up visiting all eight men, it only felt right to pay my respects to all of them who died that 

day. My travels have taken me to Lincoln, Preston, Abergavenny and Brookwood to name just 

half.  

Alas, finding living relatives is hard. 

Luckily, I had help, and it came in the form 

of the man who originally researched the 

crash and wrote the article on the DAHS 

website, Frank Phillipson. Frank has 

magical ways of finding email addresses 

for relatives and for three of the crew it 

worked seamlessly, but then it came to 

Ernest Fooks, my great uncle’s pilot who 

was from New Zealand. I started out by 

contacting local libraries where the Fooks 

were buried, they would then put me onto 

another district who had a link, and then the 

next library did the same. It took about two 

months in all, but I ended up being given 

Adam Tudor-Lane with G/C Derek North of the Lord Lieutenant 

Office before the dedication ceremony. Adam’s Great Uncle 

George smiles approvingly over G/C North’s left shoulder. 
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the email address of a local historian whose sister went to school with Ernest’s niece. What are the 

chances? Out of a whole country.  

It turns out she was making a trip to Europe around the time we held the service, so she flew over 

from France and was present on August 31st of 2019 for the unveiling of the memorial. 

Six weeks before the service I still had no relatives for William Cross and Stanley Norton, the 

local papers proved a good shout with both the ‘Lincolnshire Echo’ and ‘Lancashire Post’ running 

successful campaigns to find relations. 

You know when you picture something in your head so clearly, every detail perfect like it’s real? 

That’s exactly how I pictured the memorial along with the day of the service. I’d thought about 

both for so many months, the day needed to be incredibly special and memorable for all who 

attended. After all, this is probably a once in a lifetime gathering of all the relatives, at the place 

where it happened. Pete Deaves, Curate of Holy Trinity Church in Rudgwick worked with me for 

months to put together the order of service. A piper and a bugler would also be present, huge 

pictures of both crews would hang from the stables, the building which witnessed this tragedy. 

The Last Post would be played at each crash site and artefacts from my research over the last year 

would be on display for all to see. 

 
Attendees and dignitaries gather at the Rikkyo School Stables to pay  

respect to the eight fallen airmen represented in life-sized posters. 

I managed to secure official RAF representation from Odiham; and a representative from the Lord 

Lieutenant’s office unveiled the finished memorial. Over 100 people attended, from local 

councillors, the Royal British Legion and the Mayor of Abergavenny to represent Douglas Morris, 

as he was an only child for whom we simply couldn’t trace any living relatives. 
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The Royal Air Force are always eager to pay homage to fallen veteran members. 

Embarrassingly there were handshakes, ‘well-dones’ and thanks given to me after the service. But 

all I’ve done: research, visits, fundraising, building and planning, was merely the right thing to do.  

 
Bronze plaque atop the memorial plinth fittingly positioned between the crash sites of EV-K and VO-N 

It’s because of men like Terry, Douglas, Stan, William, Ernest, Charles, Leonard and my great 

uncle George that we’re free, that Europe is free, that there’s been widespread peace on our 

continent for a generation, they’re the reason I haven’t had to fight for my country nor give my 

life for such a cause. 

They shouldn’t be forgotten, and they shall not be forgotten. 
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RAF Museum Facebook Page • 28 May 2020 

After Dunkirk Germany occupied the entire French coast along the English Channel. Several 

French airfields were taken over and expanded. They would soon serve as the base for the 

Luftwaffe fighters in the Battle of Britain. We all know the outcome of this aerial offensive, but in 

late 1941, the Germans pulled a rabbit out of their hat. 

This rabbit had wings and was called the Focke-Wulf Fw 190 fighter aircraft. The British were 

dumbfounded by this new aircraft, which they initially thought was an aircraft captured from the 

French air force, the Curtiss H.75, known in the RAF as the Mohawk. But they soon found out that 

this was an entirely new weapon. 

   
Left: Focke-Wulf Fw190.  RAF Museum photo   •   Right: Curtiss (P-36) H75 Mohawk.   Photo from passionaire1940.fr 

The Fw 190 proved to be vastly superior to anything in the Allied arsenal. Powered by a 1,700 hp 

BMW 801 radial engine it could fly over 400 mph.  Especially at low altitudes, the Fw 190 proved 

to be impossible to intercept, unless a Spitfire could dive down from a higher altitude. Even then, 

the Fw 190 could escape using its unsurpassed roll rate. 

The Fw 190 had been designed by Kurt Tank in 1939 as an alternative to the inline engine-powered 

Messerschmitt Bf 109. The bigger radial engine meant the aircraft was larger but could also carry 

more armament. Tank had designed the Fw 190 with ease of maintenance in mind. As technicians 

at the RAF Museum can affirm, the Fw 190 is a much easier aircraft to work on than for instance 

the elegant Spitfire. Tank described the Fw 190 as a workhorse, while the Spitfire and Bf 109 were 

racehorses. And yet, the Fw 190 was sophisticated with many advanced features. The cockpit was 

well laid out, and controls were well harmonised and light. 

Maybe the most impressive piece of engineering was the clever installation of the engine. With 

the cylinder placed around the crankshaft, radial engines have a much larger frontal surface than 

an inline engine with the cylinders placed along the engine. This surface creates drag which slows 

down the aircraft. Tank installed a tight airfoil-shaped ring around the engine cylinders and added 

a fan fitted to the propeller shaft to cool them. He also placed the oil cooler behind the fan, which 

again, reduced drag. It was an ingenious solution which inspired later Allied designs, such as the 

Hawker Tempest II. 
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The Fw 190 started to be used in greater numbers in 1942. It created problems for the RAF during 

the ill-fated raid on Dieppe in August 1942. Luftwaffe fighter wings JG 2 and JG 26 claimed 61 

RAF aircraft versus 25 Fw 190s lost to all causes. Around the same period Fw 190s started to be 

armed with bombs and sent out on low-altitude high-speed raids on Britain. Flying at high speed 

below radar detection altitude, the Fw 190s [‘tip & run raiders’] were often gone before RAF 

fighters could intercept them. 

A temporary solution against the Fw 190 came by upgrading the Spitfire Mk V with a more 

powerful engine, resulting in speed and climb rate comparable to the Fw 190. Meant as a stopgap, 

the Spitfire Mk IX became the main Spitfire until the end the war. A few weeks later saw the first 

appearance of the Hawker Typhoon, the successor to the Hawker Hurricane, and the Spitfire Mk 

XII, with a new engine optimised for low altitude. 

The Fw 190 was also used as a ground attack aircraft, replacing the iconic Junkers Ju 87 Stuka. Its 

speed, simplicity, ease of maintenance and its robust radial engine made it one of the best strike 

aircraft of the war, superior even to the Hawker Typhoon. 

The Fw 190 soldiered on with success until early 1944 when its main weakness was exposed by 

the American Eighth Army Air Force. Flying at altitudes up to 30,000 feet, Boeing B-17 bombers 

flew into the heart of the German Reich, escorted by Republic P-47 and North American P-51 

escort fighters. As the engine power of the BMW 801 engine fell rapidly over 20,000 feet, they 

became easy pickings for the well-trained American pilots. Within weeks, many of Germany’s 

most experienced pilots had been killed, breaking the neck of the Luftwaffe. A later version was 

re-engined with a Junkers inline engine, which restored the Fw 190’s performance at all altitudes. 

Unfortunately for the Nazis, the ‘Dora’ arrived too late to make a difference. 

The RAF Museum has two Fw 190s on display, both quite unique. Hangar 5 in London holds a 

very rare two-seat trainer variant, which was used toward the end of the war to convert bomber 

pilots to the Fw 190. Bomber production had been ceased in 1944 to concentrate on fighter aircraft. 

   
Left: Two-seat Fw 190 trainer version    •    Right: Fw 190 fighter.   Both photos by RAF Museum 
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David Poissant 

The Royal Air Force acquired a number of Luftwaffe aircraft through capture, mistaken landings 

and, on occasion, through intentional landings by Luftwaffe pilots. Most were assigned RAF serial 

numbers and made their way to ‘1426 Flight RAF’ at Collyweston, Northamptonshire, from where 

their capabilities were demonstrated to Allied aircrews by RAF pilots. 

   
Left: Messerschmitt Bf 109F-4/B, RAF serial NN644, of No. 1426 (Enemy Aircraft Circus) Flight based at Collyweston, 
Northamptonshire, parked near the control tower at Bassingbourn, Cambridgeshire, during the unit's 11th tour of 
operational stations giving flying demonstrations. Although painted in RAF colours, the aircraft retains the 'White 11' 
and bomb symbol markings of its former Luftwaffe unit, 10(Jabo)/JG26. 

Right: Messerschmitt Bf 110C-5, RAF serial AX772, of No. 1426 Flight based at Collyweston, Northamptonshire, on 
the ground at a USAAF base in England.  Imperial War Museum photos 

   

Left: Focke Wulf Fw 190A-3, Werk Nr. 313, at RAF Pembrey, Carmarthenshire, after being mistakenly landed there 
by its German pilot, Oberleutnant Armin Faber, the Gruppenadjutant of III/JG2, on 23 Jun 42. This was the first Fw 
190 to fall intact into Allied hands, and was immediately sent to the Royal Aircraft Establishment, Farnborough, 
where initial flight trials were conducted, and where it was also repainted in British markings and given the RAF serial 
number MP499. In July, MP499 was flown to the Air Fighting Development Unit at Duxford, Cambridgeshire, where 
its performance was extensively tested in comparative trials with Allied aircraft. The aircraft was then passed to No. 
1426 (Enemy Aircraft Circus) Flight, who continued flying it from Duxford and Collyweston, Northamptonshire. 

Right: Junkers Ju 88A-5, HM509, of No. 1426 Flight, parked in front of the hangars at Bassingbourn, Cambridgeshire, 
during the unit's 11th tour of operational stations giving flying demonstrations. Formerly 'M2-MK' of Kustenflieger 
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106, this aircraft fell into British hands on 26 Nov 41 when its crew became disorientated following an abortive anti-
shipping sortie in the Irish Sea and landed by mistake at Chivenor, Devon. HM509 joined No. 1426 Flight, then at 
Duxford, Cambridgeshire, on 11 Dec 41, remaining with them until 26 Jul 44, when it was struck off charge.  IWM photos 

2TAF MBA member Arthur Lee-White was one of those 1426 Flight pilots, between his tours in 

263 Squadron (Westland Whirlwinds) and 88 Squadron (Douglas Bostons). While visiting with 

Arthur and his wife Nora, in Rothesay, NB, Arthur told me, among many other RAF stories, of his 

experiences in 1426 flight. He not only toured with these enemy aircraft to RAF and USAAF 

bases, allowing Allied airmen close-up views, he also flew mock attacks against their bomber 

crews so they could become familiar with what to expect from many Luftwaffe units. 

The German planes that Arthur flew were Messerschmitt Bf 109 and Bf 110, Focke Wulf Fw-190 

and Junkers Ju 88. Comparing Arthur’s Flying Log Book to the serial numbers listed with the 

photos above, we see both Messerschmitts and Junkers serials he flew while posted to 1426 Flight. 

 
A page from Arthur Lee-White’s Flying Log Book.   D. Poissant photo 

Thank-you Arthur, for sharing a bit of your WWII service with us and for volunteering in the RAF. 

It is thanks to men like you and your comrades in arms that we’re able enjoy our freedoms. 
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Guy Revell • Assistant Curator, Collections • Royal Air force Museum 

The Museum was recently contacted to see if we could substantiate whether an RAF airman had 

survived falling from his aircraft without a parachute by landing in snow. “That sounds unlikely”, 

I thought, like an urban legend. It couldn’t really have happened, could it? As it transpired, the 

airman in question had in fact been lucky enough to have the use of his parachute, but my research 

did lead me to the amazing tale of Flight Sergeant Nicholas Alkemade… 

Nicholas Stephen Alkemade was born on 10 December 1922 in North 

Walsham, Norfolk and was a market gardener in Loughborough before 

the outbreak of war. After training as an Air Gunner, he was posted to 

115 Squadron as a rear gunner on their Avro Lancasters.  After 

successfully completing 14 operations, Alkemade’s crew were detailed 

to raid Berlin on the night of 24/25 March 1944. One of 811 aircraft 

destined to attack the German capital, Alkemade’s aircraft, DS664, a 

Lancaster II coded A4-K and christened ‘Werewolf’ by its crew, took 

off from RAF Witchford, Cambridgeshire at 18:48 and set course for 

Berlin. 

Werewolf carried her seven crew members to Berlin on time and as 

planned, but the return journey was to be a different story. An unusually 

strong north wind blew many of the returning aircraft far to the south of 

their intended track and Werewolf was pushed towards the Ruhr with its 

heavy concentration of anti-aircraft defences.  

Shortly before midnight on 24 March, a Junkers Ju 88 night-fighter flown by Oberleutnant Heinz 

Rökker of Nachtjagdgeschwader 2, intercepted Werewolf and attacked from 

beneath with cannon and machine-guns. Werewolf’s starboard wing and 

fuselage were shredded and erupted into flames which streamed back beyond 

Alkemade’s rear turret, the Perspex glazing from which had also been 

completely blown-out, exposing him to the frigid night air. The fight was not 

totally one-sided, Alkemade managing to get off a burst at the enemy with his 

four machine-guns, though reports of damage to Werewolf’s assailant proved 

wide of the mark. 

The brief combat had mortally wounded Werewolf, and before long F/S James 

Arthur Newman, Werewolf’s pilot, ordered the crew to take to their parachutes. 

A Lancaster’s rear turret was too cramped for the gunner to wear a parachute. 

Instead it was stored in a canister in the rear fuselage, to be clipped-on to a chest 

harness when needed. 

Sketch by of Nicholas Alkemade; 
by Key Kenyon while in Stalag 
Luft III.  RAF Museum photo 

Oberleutnant Heinz 

Rökker.  RAF Museum photo 
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Centering his turret and opening the doors, Alkemade was greeted by a vision of hell. His parachute 

was already well alight and the fierce flames seared his exposed face and wrists. His rubber oxygen 

mask, clamped tight over his mouth and nose began to melt.  

The immense heat forced Alkemade to close the turret doors again. He was trapped; falling through 

the sky in a burning and abandoned aircraft. 3½ miles above enemy territory. And it was about to 

get worse. The conflagration devouring the aircraft now breached the rear doors and set the turret’s 

hydraulic fluid alight. The liquid-fueled flames spread to Alkemade’s clothing. What could have 

been going through his mind? I’ll let him tell you:  

“I had the choice of staying with the aircraft or jumping out. If I stayed I would be burned to death 

– my clothes were already well alight and my face and hands burnt, though at the time I scarcely 

noticed the pain owing to my high state of excitement...I decided to jump and end it all as quick 

and clean as I could. I rotated the turret to starboard, and, not even bothering to take off my helmet 

and intercom, did a back flip out into the night. It was very quiet, the only sound being the 

drumming of aircraft engines in the distance, and no sensation of falling at all. I felt suspended in 

space. Regrets at not getting home were my chief thoughts, and I did think once that it didn’t seem 

very strange to be going to die in a few seconds – none of the parade of my past or anything else 

like that.”  

   
Left: Rear Lancaster gun turret, normal position and (Right): rotated to emergency bail out position with sliding access 
doors open. Doors also served as the Gunner’s seatback. Rear gunner could also bail out through crew door on 
starboard side of fuselage, just ahead of the empennage.   Photos courtesy of Bomber Command Museum of Canada 

Falling head-first, looking back towards the stars twinkling in the night sky, F/S Alkemade, 

serenity itself, hurtled towards the ground at 120 mph. At some point in the descent, Alkemade 

lost consciousness, possibly his body’s reaction to the pain where the flames had licked around his 

skin. Above him, ‘Werewolf’ exploded.  
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Three hours later, Alkemade opened his eyes. He was lying on snowy ground in a small pine wood. 

Above him the stars were still visible, only this time they were framed by the edges of the hole he 

had smashed through the tree canopy. Assessing himself, Alkemade found that he was remarkably 

intact. In addition to the burns and cuts to the head and thigh, all received in the aircraft, he was 

suffering only bruising and a twisted knee. Not a single bone had been broken or even fractured. 

Both of his flying boots had disappeared, probably torn from his feet as he unconsciously struck 

the tree branches. Being of no further use, Alkemade discarded his parachute harness in the snow.   

Lighting a cigarette from the pack kept in his Irvin suit, Alkemade surveyed his landing zone. The 

snow was but 18 inches deep and had been sheltered from the sun by the pine trees. Just 20 yards 

away was open ground completely devoid of snow. If he had come down there, nothing would 

have saved him. As it was, the flexible branches of the young pines had slowed Alkemade’s 

descent, just enough for the mattress of snow to cushion him as he reached the ground.  

Unable to walk and freezing cold, Alkemade blew his distress whistle to attract attention. A band 

of German civilians, possibly Home Guardsmen, carried him to a local infirmary which sent him 

to the better facilities of Meschede hospital.  His burns were tended and a quantity of Perspex and 

wooden splinters were removed from his body.  

The next day, Alkemade was interrogated, the Gestapo demanding to know what had happened to 

his parachute. When he told them he hadn’t used one, the interrogators laughed at Alkemade and 

accused him of being a spy and burying it. Indignantly Alkemade challenged the Gestapo to find 

his discarded harness – the lift webs, which would unclip and extend when the parachute deployed, 

would still be in the stowed position. A search of the wood soon bore out Alkemade’s story. Further 

corroboration came from the wreckage of Werewolf which had crashed 20 miles away. The metal 

ripcord handle and cable of his parachute were still in their stowage container. 

  
98 Squadron Pilot F/S Cyrille Poissant and Air Gunner Sgt Paul Saumer. Note clips on their parachute harnesses, into 

which rings of the ‘chest type’ parachute (right) would be snapped for bail out.     Photos - left: D. Poissant   right: RAF Museum 
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Alkemade’s experience made him into a minor celebrity among the Prisoner of War fraternity. 

After spending three weeks in hospital he was sent to the Dulag Luft prisoner of war transit centre. 

Here the prisoners were paraded and regaled with the incredible tale of Alkemade’s survival by a 

Luftwaffe officer. He was even provided with a commemorative certificate stating:  

“It has been investigated and corroborated by the German authorities that the claim of Sergeant 

Alkemade, No. 1431537, is true in all respects, namely, that he has made a descent from 18,000 

feet without a parachute and made a safe landing without injuries, the parachute having been on 

fire in the aircraft. He landed in deep snow among fir trees.  

Corroboration witnessed by: 

[Signed]  

Flight Lieut. H.J. Moore (Senior British Officer)  

 Flight Sergeant R.R. Lamb 

 Flight Sergeant T.A. Jones  

 (25/4/44)” 

Alkemade was photographed for the German press before being sent to Stalag Luft III in Poland. 

Here his story earned him extra cigarettes in return for inscribing prisoners’ Wartime Logs. Fellow 

prisoner Flt Lt Bennett Ley Kenyon also produced a portrait of Alkemade.  

Ley Kenyon, Alkemade and the other inmates of Stalag Luft III would all later be among the tens 

of thousands of Allied Prisoners of War forced to march westward, some pulling possessions on 

hastily-crafted sledges, through blizzard conditions and on little food, so the Germans could 

prevent their liberation by the advancing Russians. The “Long March”, as these evacuations are 

now collectively known, would claim the lives of hundreds of men unable to survive the cold, 

exhaustion, hunger and tragic incidents of friendly fire by roving Allied aircraft. Somehow 

Alkemade made it through to be liberated, still the snow watched over him. 

But what of the rest of Werewolf’s crew? Alkemade was just one of seven aboard the Lancaster 

when Rökke struck. As things transpired, he would be one of only three survivors. Sgt John P. 

Cleary (Navigator) and Sgt Geoffrey R. Burwell (Wireless Operator) both also become prisoners 

of war after being forcibly ejected from Werewolf by the explosion. Sgt Cleary’s damaged 

parachute self-deployed during his descent into the same wood as Alkemade and he was knocked 

unconscious in a collision with a tree trunk. Exposed to the crippling cold, Cleary nearly lost a leg 

to frostbite as well as enduring a collapsed lung. He spent the next six months in Meschede 

hospital, before being repatriated as part of an exchange of sick and wounded prisoners in February 

1945.  

Sadly, the other four crew members of DS664, FS James Arthur Newman (Pilot), Sgt Edgar 

William John Warren (Flight Engineer), Sgt Charles Alfred Hilder (Bomb Aimer) and Sgt John 

Joseph McDonough (Mid-Upper Air Gunner), were all killed. They now lie next to each other in 

Hannover War Cemetery. 
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After discharge from the RAF in 1946, Alkemade returned to Loughborough, finding work in a 

chemical plant. Not long after starting his new job, he again cheated death. While removing 

chlorine gas-generating liquid from a sump, he received a severe electric shock from the equipment 

he was using. Reeling away, his gas mask became dislodged and he began breathing in the 

poisonous gas. An agonising 15 minutes were to pass before his appeals for aid were answered 

and he was dragged to safety, nearly asphyxiated by the fumes.  

Not long after, a siphoning pipe burst, spraying Alkemade’s face and arms with industrial sulphuric 

acid. With astounding presence of mind, he dived head-first into a nearby 40 gallon drum of lime 

wash, thereby neutralising the acid. Alkemade ‘escaped’ with first degree burns. Returning to 

work, Alkemade was pinned beneath a nine foot long steel door runner that fell from its mountings 

as he passed by. Somehow only minor bruising resulted. 

After this third incident even Alkemade thought that enough was enough, becoming a furniture 

salesman with Clemersons Limited in Loughborough, where he lived with his wife and children. 

He passed away, much later than he might otherwise have done, in June 1987. 

Further Reading: 

 Into the silk by Ian MacKersey, published by Robert Hale & Company in 1956.  FS 

Alkemade’s story appears on pages 214-219 and a photograph between pages 112 and 113. 

RAF Museum Object No. 000433.   

 Wartime Log of Flt Lt Bennett Ley Kenyon. Alkemade recounts his descent on pages 113-

115. RAF Museum Object No. X001-2316/009/056. 

 Spotlight on Stalag Luft III edited by M.S. Winston. FS Alkemade recounts his descent on 

pages 21-23. RAF Museum Object No. 013498.  

 Archive collection of material relating to Sgt John P. Cleary’s experience as a Prisoner of 

war and later return to Germany. RAF Museum Object No. X003-4642 

 “Fell 3 miles without a ‘chute’ article in RAF Flying Review, Volume 9, Number 12; 

September 1954. RAF Museum Object No. X005-1841 
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David Poissant 

All British Commonwealth Air Forces shared a rank structure developed by the Royal Air Force 

as it grew from the April 1st 1918 amalgamation of the Royal Flying Corps (RFC) and the Royal 

Naval Air Service (RNAS). 

RAF ‘commissioned’ ranks were based on those in the RNAS with a few changes in terms. Non-

commissioned ranks were adopted directly from the British Army’s RFC and ‘Aircraftman’ were 

added, unique to the RAF. The Army ranks of Sergeant Major were adopted, but changed in 1933 

to ‘Warrant Officer’; Warrant Officer 2nd class was eliminated in 1939 and ‘Warrant Officer’ 

prevailed as the final step before commission. A W/O was called ‘Sir or Ma’am’ by lower ranks, 

but was not saluted, as the unique rank was by Royal Warrant, not by Royal Commission. 

 
Air Force Rank Insignia. Top row are ‘Commissioned Ranks’, 2nd row are ‘Non-Commissioned’ Ranks 

I have researched many Commonwealth airmen in response to requests by family members 

wanting to know more about the service of their deceased Father/Uncle/Grandfather who “was a 

Pilot in the Air Force”. When informed that their relative was a Navigator or Wireless Operator/Air 

Gunner or Air Gunner, etc. the response is often “no, I’m sure he was a Pilot Officer.” 

It can be confusing; but rank has no connection to an Airman’s trade. It is possible, and it did 

happen, to have an entire aircrew: Pilot, Observer, Wireless Operator/Air Gunner and Air Gunner 

each with the rank of Pilot Officer. The rank was usually for six months, before almost automatic 

promotion to ‘Flying Officer’. 


