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CHAIRMAN’SNOTES•NOVEMBER2014
With November being a month of remembrance, I was especially pleased to hear of the
September unveiling of the Memorial dedicated to RCAF WWII losses.
The 91 meter wall of black granite panels next to the Commonwealth Air Training Plan Museum
in Brandon, Manitoba carries the names and ages of the 19,000 individuals who lost their lives
while serving with the Royal Canadian Air Force; it’s location on Museum property is especially
appropriate; that is the organization that researched and published the 900-page volume ‘They
Shall Grow Not Old’ detailing RCAF losses during the war.
I had just put the August Dispersals issue, with its
Canadian F-Freddy Mosquito restoration feature, to
bed when I saw a ‘teaser’ video on the restoration
process including the aircraft’s public debut at the
Abbottsford International Show. Interviews with
former Mosquito crewmen are featured, including our
own Dick ‘Sandy’ Sanderson (Pilot • 107 Sqn)!
Sandy travelled from his home in Kelowna with his
son to the show where he ended up being interviewed
by the producers. It’s part of a feature-length
restoration documentary entitled ‘Gaining Altitude’ that will be released in November.
Following that, I received a note from Ed Bass (Observer • 226 Sqn) that he is now a Knight of
the National Order of the Legion of Honour of the Republic of France, recognizing his service
during the Battle of Normandy! Ed also took part in D-Day 70th Anniversary Commemorations
in France; see his report in this issue.
The 2nd Tactical Air Force Medium Bombers Association fully supports the government of
Canada in condemning the recent acts of terror in St-Jean-sur-Richelieu and in Ottawa; we
extend our condolences to the families of Cpl Nathan Cirillo killed standing guard at the Tomb
of the Unknown Soldier at our National Cenotaph; and Warrant Officer Patrice Vincent who
died after being deliberately run over. We thank House of Commons Sergeant-at-Arms Kevin
Vickers for his courageous action in eliminating the threat to the House of Commons.
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LAST POST
KEN WRIGHT • PILOT • 180 SQUADRON
Ken Wright passed away 14 July after a brief period of care at Nanaimo
Regional General Hospital, in Nanaimo, BC.
Born in Hetton le Hole, Durham, England, Ken moved with his parents and
siblings to Nanaimo, British Columbia in 1928 when he was five years of age.
He was working as caretaker for the old Nanaimo golf course before enlisting
in the RCAF during WWII.
He was posted to 180 Squadron at Dunsfold, Surrey in the spring of 1944 after
OTU at Pennfield Ridge, NB. His first operation was 28 April 44; a raid on the
Nantes Marshalling Yards that was scrubbed due to
10/10ths cloud over target. An op the next day was
recalled due to weather; the following day he
successfully bombed a ‘No Ball’ site in Northern
France.
D-Day was a night op for Ken and crew; Ken’s 21st
birthday followed a week later. His tour was
completed 01 September and he was posted to 13
OTU Finmere, then to Flying Instructor’s School at
Lulsgate Bottom (now Bristol Airport) and back to
Finmere as a staff pilot and instructor.

lͲr:SgtLloydShanks,SgtW.Stuart,P/OHankClark,
F/OKenWright.

By the summer of ’45 Ken was back home in Nanaimo where he married Joan Davis; together
they raised 3 daughters and a son. Ken continued with aviation, doing BC coast commercial
flying (Cessnas and Beavers) for 35 years; then became an insurance representative. He was a
volunteer flight instructor for the Nanaimo Air Cadets and organized the Nanaimo Air Shows in
the 1970s. Ken was a long-time member of 2nd Tactical Air Force Medium Bombers Association
and served as its Western Canadian Representative. He was a wonderful man to count among
one’s friends; forever ready to assist. I (editor) used Ken as a sounding board for many
comments and for help in understanding RAF policy and terms.
Ken was predeceased by his wife Joan and daughter Wendy. He is survived by his loving partner
Lillian Weaver, daughters Linda (Ken) and Laurel (Neil) and son Ken (Brenda) and son-in-law
Larry (Wendy) and ten grandchildren.
Lil is doing well and has the support of loved ones close by; she recently travelled to California
to see her Daughter Carla graduate from So Cal with a doctorate in psychology.
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JAN PIET KLOOS • NAV/B • 320 SQUADRON
Régis Pizot • RAFA (Switzerland) • Friend of Jan

Jan Kloos died of pneumonia in Geneva on 14 July 2014. He was a veteran of
320 (Dutch) Squadron RAF and was awarded the Dutch DFC, Air Force Cross
OHK ‘avec palmes’ and Diploma of Honour of the French Republic (Normandy
1944).
Born in Surabaya, Dutch East Indies (now Indonesia) in 1920, he moved with
his family to Geneva, Switzerland upon his father’s 1928 retirement. In 1940,
while studying economics at the University of Geneva, he was called for service
in the Dutch Army. He worked greeting students that had fled the occupied
Netherlands and weeded out Germans among them to be turned over to authorities. While
working with the ‘Studentarbeistdienst’ organization to provide student workers for farmers
whose personnel had been mobilized, Jan discovered Switzerland had entered into an agreement
with French and Spanish authorities for the free movement of trains to Portugal under ‘locked’
convoy. Jan and companions, with disguises and ‘modified’ passports, used this avenue and
succeeded on their second attempt; they reached Lisbon in Jan ’42. His companions went on to
the Dutch East Indies; Jan, on a Belgian coaster, the René Paul, reached Gibraltar; then on a
Polish ship, the Sobieski, for several weeks to Gourock, Scotland on 27 Mar 42.
After an internment camp stay, he joined the Princess Irene Brigade before joining the RAF, and
in the last week of June ’42 was directed to No. 2 Initial Training Wing followed by No. 7
Elementary Flying Training School at Desford.
A sea voyage on the Empress of Scotland saw Jan
arrive at New York; a train deposited him two
days later at Moncton, New Brunswick. He
attended BCATP’s No. 6 Bombing & Gunnery
(B&G) School at Mountainview, Ontario and No.
8 Air Observer School Ancienne Lorette, Quebec,
where he obtained his Navigator’s diploma.
Returning to England, Jan was posted to 320
Squadron at Lasham in early ’44, where he crewed
Appie Otten, Jan Kloos, Walter Bowman, Jack Lub.
Melsbroek
1945
Jan Kloos photo
up with A. Otten, C. De Jong and Krikken, who
was replaced by Sgt F. Middlekoop who was KIA on an operation replacing a sick friend; then
Walter Bouwman joined the crew. They took Operational training at No. 13 OTU and Jan went
on a special GEE Navigation course.
Their first Operation was 19 May 44 from Lasham; then from Dunsfold and Melsbroek. Jan and
crew were part of the 10 June 44 ‘Dinner Raid’ in which 100 Typhoons and Mitchells destroyed
Panzer Headquarters staff and equipment at a crucial point of the Battle of Normandy. Jan flew
his last (69th) Operation 18 Mar 45. He flew for three more years in Dutch Aviation, was
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appointed Operations/Navigation Officer at Valkenburg and the same function at Twenthe. He
left the service as 1st Lieutenant Navigator.
He returned to Geneva in 1948, married Nadia and worked as an Air Traffic Controller for TWA
and SAS (Scandinavian Airlines). He joined International Telecommunications Union in 1954
and remained for 30 years. After retirement Jan authored (in Dutch) ‘320 Squadron RAF
Memorial 1940 - 1945’. Jan was a founder of the Swiss Branch of the Royal Air Force
Association. In June of this year he was invited by the Dutch Government to attend the official
ceremony of the 70th Anniversary of the Normandy Landings where he was reunited with seven
of his 320 Squadron comrades.
Jan is survived by his wife Nadia Kloos-Manunza and sons Gérard and Robert. Cremation has
taken place in a private ceremony and Jan’s ashes were transferred to the cemetery in Perly,
Geneva 27 July 2014.

ERNEST ‘SPEEDY’ SKINNER • NAV/B • 226 SQUADRON
As remembered by ‘Ivor’, one of Ernie’s sons-in-law.

Ernest Skinner died on the 18th of April 2014; he was 91 years of age. He was
born in Lambeth London in the Parish of Westminster; the family moved to
Bromley in Kent, where Ernie grew up and left school at 15. He attended night
school three times per week and obtained a City & Guilds in shorthand and
typing along with maths and English.
From an early age Ernie showed an interest in aeroplanes, geography and
figures; that, with his strong values and high sense of duty, made it no surprise to
see him join the RAF on 15 May 41 at the age of 18. After initial training in
England, Ernie was sent to No. 47 Air Navigation School in Queenstown, South Africa, where
he acquired the nickname ‘Speedy’. After
completing training, Ernie flew in Mitchells with
226 Squadron and Mosquitos in 128 Squadron. He
completed 37 Operations with 226 Sqn and was
invited to stay on in the RAF after the war’s end,
but chose to be released with the rank of Flying
Officer.
He married Joan on 20 Apr 46; two daughters, four
grandchildren and eight great grandchildren
followed, all of whom he was devoted to. Ernie
lͲr:Groundcrew,Mitch,Groundcrew,SpeedySkinner,
progressed as a bookkeeper, qualified as an PaddyAshton,JockLogie.PhotofromSpeedyviaRussLegross
accountant and gained Fellowships with Institute of
Administrative Accountants; Cost and Executive Accountants; Faculty of Teachers in Commerce
and became Senior Lecturer at Maidenhead and Windsor College of Further Education.
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Ernie was keen of football and supported West Ham (someone has to). For many years he was a
qualified referee in the Dorking and District Football League, and trained many referees for the
future. He was initiated into Freemasonry in 1970 and installed as Master in 1980; he took on
any job with total commitment, fully supporting their charitable work. Ernie received the
Norfolk Provincial Honours in 2000, along with honours from Ferndown and Attleborough
Lodges; he was also organist at all those lodges.
I think an appropriate quote, given Ernie’s war experiences, high values and strong sense of duty,
would be that of Winston Churchill, that sums up Ernie’s own philosophy: “Let us be contented
with what has happened, and be thankful for all that we have been spared. Let us accept the
natural order of things in which we move. Let us reconcile ourselves to the mysterious rhythm of
our destinies; such as they must be in this world of space and time. Let us treasure our joys but
not bewail our sorrows. The glory of light cannot exist without its shadows. Life as a whole,
good and ill must be accepted together. The journey has been enjoyable and well making - once.”

WE WILL REMEMBER THEM

FRENCHHONOURSFORDR.BASS
Dr. Ed Bass (O • 226) was bestowed a ‘Legion of Honour’ title, he told me in a recent email:
Dear David:
I am delighted to report that I have been appointed “Knight of the National Order of the Legion
of Honour” of the republic of France. The official ceremony is to occur at some ‘appropriate
occasion’ in the future. I would assume that other active members in our Association have been
similarly honoured, as all would be equally qualified. This, following a momentous trip
sponsored by Veterans Affairs to commemorate the 70th anniversary of the Battle of Normandy
recently, has made my otherwise drab life enormously exciting!
Sincerely,
(Sir) Ed Bass.
Congratulations Ed; a most deserved recognition!
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ANAIRMAN’SLETTERTOHISMOTHER
With information from powell-pressburger.org • National Archives • Wikipedia

The Battle of France was over and The Battle of Britain was about to begin, Churchill told the
Commons on 18 June 1940. On that same morning, The Times published an anonymous letter
that struck a chord in a nation facing the prospect of invasion.
It had been written by a young airman in a bomber squadron, to be posted to his mother in the
event of his death. He was reported missing, believed killed, on 31 May, at the height of the
Dunkirk evacuation. Within days of its
appearance The Times received 10,000 requests
from readers for reprints; by the end of the year
more than 500,000 copies had been sold in
Britain, the US and Commonwealth countries.
The handwritten original in the Times archives
discloses the author to be Flying Officer Vivian
Rosewarne, the co-pilot of a Wellington bomber,
stationed at RAF Marham, Norfolk, whose death
notice was eventually published 23 December
1940.
It was sent to The Times by his station
commander, Group Captain Claude Keith, who
found it among the missing airman’s personal
possessions and wrote to the newspaper: “I sent
the letter to the bereaved Mother and asked her
whether I might publish it anonymously, as I
feel its contents may bring comfort to other
Mothers, and that everyone in the country may
be proud the read of the sentiments which
support ‘an average airman’ in the execution of
his present arduous duties.”

PaintingofF/OVivianRosewarnebyFrankO.Salisbury
PhotobyRoyalAirForceMuseum

Dearest Mother:
Though I feel no premonition at all, events are moving rapidly and I have instructed that this
letter be forwarded to you should I fail to return from one of the raids that we shall shortly be
called upon to undertake. You must hope on for a month, but at the end of that time you must
accept the fact that I have handed my task over to the extremely capable hands of my comrades
of the Royal Air Force, as so many splendid fellows have already done.
First, it will comfort you to know that my role in this war has been of the greatest importance.
Our patrols far out over the North Sea have helped to keep the trade routes clear for our convoys
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and supply ships, and on one occasion our information was instrumental in saving the lives of
the men in a crippled lighthouse relief ship. Though it will be difficult for you, you will
disappoint me if you do not at least try to accept the facts dispassionately, for I shall have done
my duty to the utmost of my ability. No man can do more, and no one calling himself a man could
do less.
I have always admired your amazing courage in the face of continual setbacks; in the way you
have given me as good an education and background as anyone in the country; and always kept
up appearances without ever losing faith in the future. My death would not mean that your
struggle has been in vain. Far from it. It means that your sacrifice is as great as mine. Those
who serve England must expect nothing from her; we debase ourselves if we regard our country
as merely a place in which to eat and sleep.
History resounds with illustrious names who have given all; yet their sacrifice has resulted in the
British Empire where there is a measure of peace, justice and freedom for all, and where a
higher standard of civilization has evolved, and is still evolving, than anywhere else. But this is
not only concerning our own land. Today we are faced with the greatest organized challenge to
Christianity and civilization that the world has ever seen, and I count myself lucky and honoured
to be the right age and fully trained to throw my full weight into the scale. For this I have to
thank you. Yet there is more work for you to do. The home front will still have to stand united for
years after the war is won. For all that can be said against it, I still maintain that this war is a
very good thing: every individual is having the chance to give and dare all for his principle like
the martyrs of old. However long the time may be, one thing can never be altered – I shall have
lived and died an Englishman. Nothing else matters one jot nor can anything ever change it.
You must not grieve for me, for if you really believe in religion and all that it entails that would
be hypocrisy. I have no fear of death; only a queer elation ... I would have it no other way. The
universe is so vast and so ageless that the life of one man can only be justified by the measure of
his sacrifice. We are sent to this world to acquire a personality and a character to take with us
that can never be taken from us. Those who just eat and sleep, prosper and procreate, are no
better than animals if all their lives they are at peace.
I firmly believe that evil things are sent into the world to try us; they are sent deliberately by our
Creator to test our mettle because He knows what is good for us. The Bible is full of cases where
the easy way out has been discarded for moral principles.
I count myself fortunate in that I have seen the whole country and known men of every calling.
But with the final test of war I consider my character fully developed. Thus at my early age my
earthly mission is already fulfilled and I am prepared to die with just one regret: that I could not
devote myself to making your declining years more happy by being with you; but you will live in
peace and freedom and I shall have directly contributed to that, so here again my life will not
have been in vain.
Your loving son
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On 30 May 1940 a force of seventeen Wellington bombers (10 from 38 Sqn) from RAF Marham
took off to provide close ground support to the British Expeditionary Force as they withdrew
from the beaches of Dunkirk. P/O Rosewarne and crew took off at 2225 in aircraft R3162; they
were lost near the town of Veurne in Belgium and the six-man crew were killed. The Loss
Report and Crew Disposition reads:
Type: Wellington Mk.1C
Serial number: R3162, HD-H
Operation: Diksmuide, B
Lost: 30 May 1940
Flying Officer (Pilot) Vivian A.W. Rosewarne, RAF 40021, 38 Sqdn., age unknown, 30 May
1940, Veurne Communal Cemetery Extension, B
Pilot Officer (Pilot) Roy Baynes, RAF 42479, 38 Sqdn., age unknown, 30 May 1940, Veurne
Communal Cemetery Extension, B
Sergeant (Obs.) John Knight, RAF 581515, 38 Sqdn., age 19, 30 May 1940, Veurne Communal
Cemetery Extension, B
Sergeant (W.Op./Air Gnr.) Dennis D.G. Spencer, RAFVR 755611, 38 Sqdn., age unknown, 30
May 1940, Veurne Communal Cemetery Extension, B
Aircraftman 2nd Class (W. Op./Air Gnr.) James C. Adams, RAF 630069, 38 Sqdn., age 20, 30
May 1940, Veurne Communal Cemetery Extension, B
Sergeant (Air Gnr.) John Dolan, RAFVR 902515, 38 Sqdn., age 34, 30 May 1940, Veurne
Communal Cemetery Extension, B
Airborne 2225 30 May 40 from Marham.
Crashed at Veurne (West Vlaanderen), 25 km SW of Ostend, Belgium. Cause not established.

38SquadronOperationsRecordSummaryfor31May1940


WE WILL REMEMBER THEM
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70thANNIVERSARYOFDǦDAY
Program of Veterans Affairs - June 2 to 10, 2014.
Ed Bass • Observer • 226 Squadron

This is a summary, to the best of my recollection, of a memorable trip sponsored by Veterans
Affairs Canada, to celebrate the 70th anniversary of the Battle of Normandy. Veterans Affairs
covered all expenses, such as accommodations, travel, meals and events for each participant and
care-giver. Travel expenses included travel to and from Ottawa and overseas flights to and from
Courseulles-sur-Mer, (just north of Caen) the site of Juno Beach, the Canadian beach-head 0n Dday. Travel guide in France was most ably provided by EF Educational Tours, the cost of which
was reimbursed by Veterans Affairs.
After overnighting at the Southway Hotel in Ottawa, we travelled overnight Tuesday, June 3, in
an RCAF Airbus, a massive and luxuriously finished transport, with one stop at Gander, arriving
in France early Wednesday, June 4, after a most comfortable flight, accompanied by a contingent
of flight staff. Para-meds, an MD, numerous support staff and Minister of Veterans Affairs. We
received several meals, timed to the changes in time zone, so that we arrived well rested and
well fed, ready to begin the day’s activities, with no ill effects of jet lag. The crew is no doubt
experienced in such travel.
We arrived at Courseulles-sur-Mer Wednesday, June 4. It rained all day, but cleared to glorious
sunshine and warmth the next day. The weather remained beautiful until the day we left France!
We spent the day meeting our tour guide and getting settled
in a charming hotel, Villa Gardenia, in Deauville. A walk
through the village ended our first day in France.
Thursday, June 5, was spent at Juno Beach, where a memorial
to the fallen was officially opened outside Juno Beach
Centre, a museum erected to remember the events of D-Day.
The memorial consisted of one maple pole bearing the name
of each Canadian being memorialized. The day ended with a
memorial service at the Bayeux cemetery at Beny-sur-Mer,
resplendent with Canadian maple trees.
Friday, June 6 saw the principal ceremonies commemorating
D-day at Juno Beach Centre, Courseulles-sur-Mer. These
were a very impressive series of speeches and so on. It was at
this occasion that I experienced the honour of shaking hands
with Prince Charles (see photograph). He is a most
impressive gentleman! Even Camilla was much more
EdwithPrinceCharles
attractive than she usually appears in news reports. There
were several hundred Canadian students in attendance here, and at a previous lunch, who were
admirably behaved and a delight to meet. In fact , meeting French citizens of all ages was an
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unforgettable experience. Most of the people who greeted us were generations removed from the
captives of the Nazis and few spoke English. Nevertheless, they all knew how to say “thank you”
with sincerity; it is difficult to explain the feeling of warmth that that these simple greetings
evoked! We experienced these greetings everywhere we went. I shall never forget the genuine
emotions with which the people of France of all ages favoured us.
Saturday, June 7, we were honoured with a luncheon at which we were presented with several
mementoes, including a medal presented by the Conseil Regional de Basse Normandie. Each
medal is personalized by a number, mine being 0211. Later that day, we travelled to the second
Canadian cemetery on our route, Cintheaux. That evening, we left to spend the next 2 days in
Paris, staying at the Pullman Hotel.
Saturday, June 8, was spent touring, and viewing, Paris. Words fail me here; Paris must be
among the most beautiful cities in the world. Each building, no matter how large or small, is an
architectural marvel. The Parisian’s concern with beauty and ecology is amply demonstrated by
the absence of window air conditioners. It must be unbearably hot in downtown apartments in
the summer!
After touring the main sites by bus, we were dropped off at the Louvre to spend the balance of
the day on our own. The Louvre was a logical choice, particularly to see the Mona Lisa. So a
small group of us foolishly went to inspect this famous painting, only to be confronted by a
waiting line of about a million people. We were about to lament the fact that time did not permit
us to wait in line, when to our surprise we were recognized and conducted to the head of the line
for two minutes of unobstructed viewing!
Then followed the highlight (to me) of our
visit to Paris. It had long been my ambition to
sit in an open air cafe on the Champs Ɯlysées,
leisurely sipping a glass of champagne. Not a
very noble ambition, you may say, but there is
no accounting for peculiar ambitions. And this
one I got to realize, in spades (see
photograph). I shall never forget those
precious moments. Incidentally, I made sure
to return with two bottles of French
champagne, the consumption of which I have
yet to schedule.
After a final (our second) night in Paris, we returned to Deauville on Monday, June 9, arriving in
Ottawa late Monday, June 9. I returned to Winnipeg Tuesday, June 10.
Editor’s note: Thank-you for a great report Ed, on a wonderful experience. Thanks also to Ed’s son, Harvey, for his
assistance in emailing Ed’s report and photos.
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RCAFWWIILOSSESREMEMBERED
Story & photos (except as noted) John Chalmers • Canadian Aviation Historical Society

At the Commonwealth Air Training Plan Museum at Brandon, Manitoba, a new memorial
honours Royal Canadian Air Force losses in the Second World War. On 64 polished granite
panels in a memorial that is 91 meters in length, are the names and
ages of 19,000 individuals who lost their lives while serving with
the RCAF.
Curved in the shape of a wing, the memorial at the ‘leading edge’
features a larger-than-life bronze statue of an airman in flying gear
with his parachute, mounted atop a six-foot high plinth. The statue
portrays the airman walking out to his aircraft with grim
determination to succeed in training flights or combat operations.
At dedication and unveiling ceremonies held at the Museum on
September 10, executive director Stephen Hayter introduced
special guests who gave tribute to the service of the air force and
those who lost their lives. Representing the RCAF at the podium
was BGen Christian Drouin from 1 Canadian Air Division in
Winnipeg. Also from Winnipeg and present for the ceremonies,
Memorial’sBronzeAirman
was the RCAF Band under the direction of Captain John Fullerton.
Each person unveiling a panel of the monument was accompanied by a current RCAF officer.
Other speakers at the podium included Brandon mayor Shari Decter Hirst, who had officially
declared September 7-13 as Memorial Week in the city, Manitoba premier Greg Selinger and
local Member of Parliament, Larry Maguire.
Parade marshal for the ceremonies that included
a piper and color party was Archie Londry, now
92, and a founding member of the Museum. He
had served nine years as chairman of the board,
and for the past four years was chairman of the
Memorial Committee responsible for building
the monument. During the war years, Archie
served as an RCAF flying instructor in Canada.
At war's end, after being raised on his parents'
ranch, Archie returned to agriculture and retired
only three years ago from raising cattle.

Writer John Chalmers (left) in front of Memorial Panel
bearing the name of his RCAF Navigator uncle lost in
Lancasteroperations;withRCAFB/GenChristianDrouin

The memorial, called They Grew Not Old,
contains the names of all RCAF losses recorded in ‘They Shall Grow Not Old’, the 900 page
volume naming RCAF personnel lost in the war and published by the Museum. To complete the
program on September 10, a sold-out turkey supper was held in the Canteen building at the
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RCAF WWII Memorial Wall at CATP Museum, Brandon, MB.
photo by John Chalmers

Museum's site. Concluding that event, CAHS
member Anna Marie Willey of Regina debuted a
musical video tribute that honours all who served
overseas in the air force, including her father,
LAC John Winichuk, an RCAF airman posted to
England during the war.
Telling the story in photos, video clips and
original songs and music, production was inspired
by the contents of the kit bags that her father
brought home after the war, and never opened
again before he died in 1987. Unpacked less than
a year ago, the kit bags included mementos,
StephenHayter,ArchieLondry,AnnaMarieWilley
artefacts, photos, letters and other material than
comprised a time capsule of the war, now serving as a reminder of stories untold. Entitled "The
Willow Tree," Anna Marie's production was named for a local pub of that name near her father's
wartime station.
The new memorial at Brandon cost $1.25 million. Half that amount has now been raised.
Donations may be made by contacting the Commonwealth Air Training Plan Museum through
its web site at www.airmuseum.ca where more information and photos of the splendid memorial
and unveiling ceremonies may be seen.


UnveilingoftheBlackGraniteMemorialWallphotobyBillHillman•CATPMuseumVolunteer
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DUNSFOLDWINGS&WHEELS2014
Elliott Marsh • Global Aviation Resource (edited)

Wings & Wheels 2014 at Dunsfold Park, Surrey, was another well-received instalment of
this popular, family-friendly event. Combining extensive vehicular ground displays with a fullscale flying display, Dunsfold always has something a little different to offer, and this year was
no exception.
Dunsfold’s annual Wings & Wheels event’s strategic placement on August Bank Holiday
weekend and entry fees granting spectators access to a fair sized flying programme and a raft of
ground attractions, makes it no surprise that the event sold out on its second day – particularly
given the lure of the ever-popular Red Arrows and the Avro Lancaster pair, the latter of which
are rightly enjoying a great deal of national media attention.
Therein lies one of the problems Dunsfold has suffered annually over the last few years – the
airfield, positioned as it is in the middle of the Surrey countryside and accessible only by small
country lanes, isn’t ideally equipped to deal with the masses of people who descend on it each
August. There are few options to combat this, and certainly there is no ‘easy fix’ for the
organisers.
Putting aside the traffic related woes, I’ve always found Wings & Wheels to be a wholly
enjoyable day out. Event Director Jamie McAllister and team have found their groove insofar as
the flying programme is concerned, providing a familiar yet high-quality blend of modern
military assets, classic jets, WWII vintage aircraft and popular civilian “barnstorming” acts.
Obvious highlight for many was the aforementioned Avro Lancaster pair, with the Battle of
Britain Memorial Flight (BBMF) and Canadian Warplane Heritage Museum examples flying
their full display alongside the
BBMF’s Hawker Hurricane
Mk.IIc and Spitfire PRXIX. The
silence that descends over the
airfield when these wonderful
aircraft appear sends chills down
the spine, for the silence gives
way to the symphony of Merlin
engines followed by heartfelt
applause from the massive
crowd. Much has been written
about the Lancaster duo, with
some lamenting the lack of topside passes and the alleged distance of the aircraft from the crowd
and each other. I have to think that if photography is all you can think about when watching this
most historic of occasions, you’re rather missing the point.
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Modern military support for Wings & Wheels 2014 was limited, with honours falling in the main
to the Tutor, Chinook and Apache demo teams. The former is a much-improved display from
recent years, with the Tutor T1 flown closer and lower to the crowd following the reduction of its
minimum display height. To see the aircraft displayed in closer proximity to the crowdline was a
very welcome change.
The Chinook HC2 has long been a favourite of mine, and Flt Lt Charlie Brown’s sequence
provides a superb account of the helicopter’s capabilities, clearly wowing the public during its
mildly aerobatic display! Likewise, the pyrotechnics and drama offered by the WAH-64D
Apache AH1 role demonstration hit the right spot with the public, demonstrating the machine’s
combat role without compromising its show of agility; everyone loves a gratuitous Michael Bay
style wall of fire!
As ever, Wings & Wheels served up a couple of unique formations, utilising the assets available
to them to maximum effect. First of this year’s formations was a D-Day tribute comprising Aces
High’s Douglas C-47A Skytrain and the Royal Netherlands Air Force Historic Flight’s B-25
Mitchell flown in box-four formation with their fighter escort of the Old Flying Machine
Company (OFMC)’s P-51D Mustang and Spitfire Mk.IX.

In this, the 70th anniversary of Operation OVERLORD, it was terrific to see the organisers
remembering Dunsfold’s World War Two heritage – on and around 6 June 1944, a trio of B-25
Mitchell squadrons: 98, 180 and 320, flew sorties over Normandy in support of the Allied
invasion of occupied France (a point which, I feel, should have been addressed more directly by
the commentators). Thus, the Mitchell’s inclusion here, flying alongside another D-Day veteran
in the C-47 and two appropriately invasion striped fighters, was highly apt.
The Mitchell and C-47 separately flew solo, with Peter Kuypers giving the Wright R-2600 radial
powered Mitchell a good wringing with tight wingovers and low, growling passes aplenty. So
good, in fact, that it left Andrew Dixon’s C-47 display in the shadows, the latter being a far more
sedate offering from an aircraft that is usually flown with more vigour. Equally as impressive as
the Dutch contingent was the tremendous OFMC pairs display from P-51D ‘Ferocious Frankie‘
and Spitfire MH434, flown by Alister Kay and Steve Jones respectively. Opening with some
very close formation aerobatics, during which Messrs Kay and Jones alternated lead, the duo
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then broke into brief solos, the Mustang producing some terrific screams during its sweeping,
aggressive low-level turns and rolls, contrasting with the grace of the Spitfire’s loops and halfcubans.
Also impressive was Peter Teichman in his
Hawker Hurricane Mk.IIb ‘Pegs‘, a
Dunsfold favourite. He certainly seems
very comfortable in the Hurricane, piloting
it through the same aerobatic figures as he
flies in the more powerful Mustang,
Spitfire and Kittyhawk to illustrate that
this often overlooked World War Two
stalwart was just as manoeuvrable as the
more glamorous Allied fighters that
superseded it.
Second of the marquee formations was
that of Avro Vulcan XH558 and the three
diminutive Folland Gnat T1 trainers of the
North Weald-based Gnat Display Team.
The quartet made three passes – straight
and level, underside and topside – to give
the crowd the best possible view of this
one-off
formation.
Kev
Rumen’s
subsequent solo in ‘558 was brief but ohso memorable, with two terrific ‘Vulcan
howls’ and a lovely steep wingover going
beyond the 90 degree angle of bank.
The Midair Squadron’s Canberra PR9 and
Hunter T7 were as good as I’ve seen them
during the 2014 season, the former
delivering noise and speed in abundance –
the final ‘blue note’ duo pass being a
highlight. Dan Arlett’s display in Jet
Aerobatics’ Jet Provost T5 was also wellpresented sequence of classic jet
aerobatics.
Representing an important era in aviation
– and indeed, world – history was the
Great War Display Team (GWDT),
dynamic as ever with a full complement of nine aircraft. There are few more engaging acts out
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there, particularly when the GWDT is at full strength; for my money, they stole the show at
Dunsfold with their engrossing aerial theatre. No mean feat when the competition includes the
likes of the OFMC pair, Vulcan, Canberra and two Lancasters…

The Breitling Wingwalkers and the Turbulent Team are never less than entertaining, even for an
experienced and well-travelled airshow-goer, and the large family-orientated crowd at Dunsfold
certainly seemed to eat up their universally appealing barnstorming antics
On the ground, Dunsfold Park’s resident contingent of Boeing 747-200 (modified for film work
on Casino Royale), Hawker Hunter T7, Hawker Sea Hawk and Mil Mi-24 Hind formed the bulk
of the static park, alongside Brooklands Museum’s Vickers VC10 K3 ZA150, the last example of
the type manufactured, and a handful of RAF representatives including Hawk T2 and Puma, the
latter of which were opened up to the public and carrying out the very important task of
engagement – all the more important given the paucity of RAF assets available this year.
Wandering around the showground, the ‘wheels’ aspect of the title was much in evidence, with
plenty of vehicles – both civilian and military – dotted about the place, as well as a lengthy car
parade along the runway during the morning and mid-show break
In all, then, Dunsfold Wings & Wheels 2014 was a fine edition in the event’s 10 year history,
thanks to some imaginative booking from the organisers who utilised the aircraft available to
them to good effect in producing the D-Day and classic jet flypasts.
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MAUREENDUNLOPdePOPP•ATAPILOT
From The Telegraph via www.aircrewremembered.com

Born: October 26th 1920, Quilmes, Argentina. Died: May 29th 2012 Age 91.
One of a pioneering group of women pilots who flew the latest aircraft with the wartime Air
Transport Auxiliary (ATA). She achieved national fame as a cover girl when a Picture Post
photographer captured her alighting from a Barracuda aircraft.
Maureen Dunlop’s arrival in England from her home in
Argentina coincided with a huge increase in aircraft
production which led to an urgent need to expand the almost
exclusively male ATA – irreverently dubbed ‘Ancient and
Tired Airmen’.
Already a qualified pilot, she joined in April 1942, one of a
small pool of women ATA pilots, and rose to be a first
officer. It was the task of the ATA pilots to deliver aircraft
from factories and maintenance units to front line squadrons.
Only during early-morning briefing did pilots discover what
type of aircraft they would be flying and to which airfield
they would go. The organization had its own airborne taxi
service, piloted by fellow ATA pilots, to deliver or collect those detailed to ferry an aircraft.
Initially Maureen Dunlop flew with No. 6 Ferry Pool at Ratcliffe near Leicester, but later moved
to Hamble near Southampton, which was an all-female pool. It was there that she delivered many
Spitfires to squadrons.
On one occasion, just after she had taken off, the cockpit canopy blew off – she made a
successful landing. On another, the engine of her Argus aircraft failed and she was forced to land
in a field where she discovered that a piston had shattered.
With all ATA pilots flying the same aircraft and facing the same risks, Sir Stafford Cripps
arranged that the female pilots should receive equal pay with their male colleagues and this small
group of women rightly considered themselves as pioneers of sex equality.
Many, including Maureen Dunlop, wished that they could have flown in combat, but this was
considered a step too far and was forbidden. ‘I thought it was the only fair thing,’ she remarked.
‘Why should only men be killed?’
She was one of 164 female pilots and, during her three years with the ATA, she flew 38 different
types of aircraft, among them the Spitfire, Mustang, Typhoon and the Wellington bomber.
However, when asked which her favourite was, she immediately responded: ‘The Mosquito’.
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The ATA had been founded in September 1939 by Gerard
d’Erlanger, an air-minded merchant banker and director of British
Airways. But, with the end of the war, it was disbanded overnight.
Its 600 pilots had delivered 308,567 aircraft [including B-25
Mitchells] and many felt that they were ‘The Forgotten Pilots’.
Maureen Dunlop was one of the few female pilots to secure a
flying job when she left the ATA.
The second daughter of an Australian who managed 250,000
hectares of sheep farms in Patagonia, Argentina, Maureen Adel
Chase Dunlop was born on October 26 1920 in Quilmes, near
Buenos Aires.
She held dual British and Argentine nationalities and, though she
was educated at an English school in Buenos Aires for a short
time, she received most of her education from a governess.
Growing up surrounded by animals, she became an expert horsewoman and would often gallop
alongside trains and wave to their drivers as they crossed the vast spaces of Patagonia.
During a holiday in England in 1936 she took flying lessons and then, when she returned to
Argentina, backdated her year of birth in order that she could legally continue her flight training.
During the First World War, her father had travelled to England to join the Army, and with the
outbreak of the Second, Maureen saw no reason why she should not follow his example. She
travelled to England with her sister, who would work for the BBC.
After the war, Maureen Dunlop qualified as a flying instructor at RAF Luton before returning to
Argentina, where she worked as a commercial pilot. She instructed and flew for the Argentine
Air Force, as well as having a partnership in an air taxi company, continuing to fly actively until
1969.
In 1955 Maureen met and married Serban Popp, a retired Romanian diplomat, and in 1973 they
travelled to England where they bought a farm near Norwich. She soon discovered that her
Second World War driving license had expired. Although her commercial pilot’s license was still
valid, she needed to re-sit her British driving test. She surprised her children by taking five
attempts to persuade the Norwich examiner that she was fit and able to drive on British roads.
They were surprised she passed so soon.
In 2003 Maureen Dunlop de Popp was one of three female ATA pilots to receive the Guild of
Air Pilots and Air Navigator’s Master Air Pilot Award.
Her husband died in 2000 and she is survived by their son and daughter, a second daughter
having predeceased her.
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‘ATAGIRLS’ANDMITCHELLS
Excerpts from ‘Spitfire Women’ by Giles Whittell

September, 1944: The weather over the fells and
the Solway firth beyond was bad and worsening,
and Jackie Sorour’s ride home was a decrepit
twin-engined Mitchell bomber, a type she had not
flown before. Rows of bombs, one for each
operational mission flown, were painted under its
nose next to a faded dancing girl. As the plane sat
outside the Kirkbride operations room in driving
rain, Sorour, a South African, was handed her
delivery chit. ‘ONE LANDING ONLY’ it said in
red. She was to fly a new type in foul weather on
its last flight before being broken up. It did not
JackieSorourdeliveringaSpitfiretoafrontlineunit.
ATAMuseumphoto

seem sensible, but Hamble personnel were invited
to a dance at a nearby American Army camp that night. Sorour was indifferent, but her flight
engineer wanted to go.
Strapped in and with her Flight Authorization Card in hand, Sorour
was her own captain. Operations staff could neither ground her nor
order her to take off; only advise. Advice to pilots already in their
aircraft not in wireless contact came in the form of coloured flares:
Green was safe to proceed; red unsafe. As she peered down the runway the sky darkened and a
squall whipped up the rain and puddles into a curtain of water. A red flare went up from the
control tower.
“The dance,” hissed the engineer, and Sorour took off into the storm, choosing not to notice a
second red flare as the Mitchell lumbered into the air.
To the south the weather improved, but as the Mitchell approached the Dunsfold Maintenance
Unit in Surrey where it was to broken up its starboard engine failed. Sorour shouted at her
engineer to feather the propeller, trimming the flaps and opening her port throttle to compensate.
A quick look at their map told her they had ten miles to go, with 800 feet to lose and not enough
power to go round again if she undershot on her final approach. The engineer asked if she had
landed a bomber on one engine before; she said she hadn’t; he tightened his straps.
At this point a less confident pilot might have followed instructions in the Ferry Pilot’s Notes
even more carefully than usual, or panicked. Sorour did neither. She realized that if she let the
engineer lower the undercarriage at the recommended speed and altitude she would suddenly not
have enough of either due to increased drag. So she made him hold off until they were less than a
mile from the runway, then brought the plane in crabwise, kicking the rudder pedals against a
gusty crosswind and squeezing as much power out of the port engine as she could without
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turning the plane over. They bounced once, broke nothing and rolled slowly to a halt. As the
crash wagon rushed out to meet them, Sorour noticed that the maps clutched in her hand were
shaking like a flag in a stiff breeze.

Diana Barnato Walker was similarly calm when it mattered in a Mitchell bomber over
Cheshire, three days after Germany’s surrender. It was the type of plane in which Jackie Sorour
had crabbed into Dunsfold on one engine shortly after D-Day. Though smaller than a Halifax or
Lancaster, it felt heavier to fly, with two hands needed on the control column for take-off and
landing and a flight engineer [for ATA pilots] essential
to operate the far-flung fuel cocks and undercarriage
levers.
Half-way up England, somewhere over Worcestershire
in deteriorating visibility, there was a bang in the
cockpit and every instrument except Diana’s compass
died. She could steer a course for Hawarden, her
destination, but no longer had any clear idea how fast or
high she was flying. Her first approach to Hawarden
was too fast and too high. She went round again and
landed expertly, in the circumstances, but was surprised DianaBernatoinanATAtaxiͲAnson
to find her engineer, whom she knew well but not PhotofromTheTelegraph
intimately, fiddling urgently with the parachute release between her breasts the moment the
Mitchell touched the ground. As soon as it came to a stop he threw her out of the plane, jumped
after her and set off running, dragging her behind him. He did not stop until it was safe to turn
and watch the Hawarden fire engine smother the Mitchell’s burning starboard engine in foam.
The millionaire motor racing champion Woolf Bernato’s daughter had been concentrating so
hard on compensating for her defunct instruments that she failed to notice that one of the engines
was about to explode. It was probably a good thing; had she throttled it back in a hurry the
likelihood of engine failure, stall, spin and fiery death did not bear contemplating.
Diana’s guardian angel had been busy. She always attributed her knack for getting out of scrapes
to the constant presence in her mind’s eye of the melted face and claw-like hands of the
dreadfully burned airman who had appeared beside her Tiger Moth at Brooklands before her first
solo at the start of the war, begging her not to try it. She undoubtedly had something to call on
when it looked as if her future might have to be measured in milliseconds...an all or nothing
fixation; a dread of being maimed or disfigured.
In 1963 Diana Barnato Walker became the fastest woman in the world and the first British
woman through the sound barrier. She passed away 28 April 2008. She was predeceased by her
husband, Derek Walker, her first and only husband, in the crash of his Mustang six months after
the end of the war in Europe.
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THE‘PHILIPS’RAID•06DECEMBER42
Submitted by Jay ‘Frosty’ Snow • AG • 107/180 for Canadian Corner, May 1999
(An excerpt from ‘Bomber Barons’ by Chaz Bowyer)

The ‘Met’ men had forecast that the morning’s light rain would give way to clear, sunlit skies
over northern Europe by early afternoon. To the 94 bomber crews of Nos. 21, 88, 105, 107 464
and 487 Squadrons of 2 Group Bomber Command, it meant after several days delay due to
‘scrub’ weather conditions, ‘Operation Oyster’ was finally on.
By 11:20 am 47 Venturas, 36
Bostons and 10 Mosquitos were
beginning their take-offs from their
respective airfields in East Anglia,
each gaggle quickly settling into
pre-arranged
formation
boxes
heading for the Essex coast and,
eventually, Holland. The target was
the Philips Radio factory complex at
Eindhoven; over 50 Spitfires,
Mustangs and Typhoons had been
detailed for escort or support
diversions roles.
Beating across the North Sea at
wave-top height, two of the
bombers were forced to abort due to Operation OYSTER, the daylight attack on the Philips radio and valve
mechanical problems, while one worksatEindhoven,Holland.WingCommanderH.I.EdwardsVC(facing
Ventura with engine troubles camera), leading the De Havilland Mosquitos of Nos. 105 and 139
Squadronsontheraid,hasafinalwordwiththeTechnicalOfficerafew
plunged into the sea. As the Dutch
minutes before takeͲoff from Marham, Norfolk. On the left stands
coast loomed into view of the Edwards'navigatorandontherightisSquadronLeaderJRGRalstonof
leading Bostons, enemy coastal No.105Squadron.ImperialWarMuseumphoto
batteries greeted their approach and
the bombers weaved gently in evasive manoeuvres; then as they began crossing the outlying salt
marshes, the bombers ran full-tilt into hundreds of startled wild fowl. Wings and fuselages
shuddered under the impact of dozens of ducks, some suffering shattered windscreens with blood
and feathers splattered around cockpits.
The leading Bostons and Mosquitos penetrated inland, meeting heavy flak over the
Oosterschelde and near Schouwen, then Bergen op Zoom where the intense barrage forced the
whole formation to take violent evasive action. Further inland the bombers began crossing over
or near Woensdrecht airfield, from which a fierce flak barrage arose and the crews watched a
host of Focke Wulf Fw190s and Messerschmitt Bf109s hastily scrambling to intercept the
invaders. Directly over the Luftwaffe base a leading Ventura, AJ196 ‘C’, piloted by Wing
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Commander F.C. Seavill, dipped its nose just ten feet and exploded into the ground, while others
suffered direct cannon shell hits in engines and wings but staggered on. Then, as the Bostons and
Mosquitos ahead reached Turnhout, the last turning point on the route to target, pairs of Fw190s
bore into attack. Two Mosquitos of the rear section lead by S/L George Parry DSO, DFC
deliberately decoyed the fighters away
from the main bomber stream, then
lost them with superior speed before
rejoining the formation.
Within minutes Eindhoven came into
view ahead and the Bostons and
Mosquitos climbed swiftly to 2,000
feet to get in their bombing runs in
shallow dives. The Bostons released
their bombs first, dead on target, to be
followed by the Mosquitos whose
loads were released in salvo from
1,000 feet into the smoking, exploding
factory sites below. Threading their
way through the inferno of rising DouglasBostonsflyovertheburninglampandvalvefactoryatthe
smoke, debris and descending bombs, heightoftheraid.IWMphoto
the Mosquitos fled to safer air, with
one Mosquito, DZ371 ‘A’ of 139 Squadron, trailing flames and smoke from a shattered engine.
Last to bomb were the Venturas, plunging through a holocaust of well-alerted flak and
depositing their loads accurately into the centre of the target area.
Intent now only on getting home, the various bomber boxes dropped to tree-top altitude and
made bee-lines for the Dutch coast, running a continuing gauntlet of flak, low power cables, bird
strikes and Luftwaffe fighters; the latter continued their pursuit miles out to sea before finally
turning away. One the surviving bombers had all reached their bases, the costs were totted up.
Fourteen bombers had been lost, while 23 others had the scars of damage in varying degrees.
Nevertheless, the outcome of the raid was the virtual destruction of the vital factory; while
although many Dutch civilian houses nearby had suffered damage, less than 30* civilians had
lost their lives, a tribute to the accuracy of the overall bombing.
Editor’s notes: The Philips factory at Eindhoven was supplying one third of Germany’s
electronic tubes and radar equipment prior to Operation Oyster. Full production was not
reached again until 6 months after the raid.
*The final total of civilian lives lost was determined, after the war, to be 148.
Jay Snow completed a tour with 107 Squadron and, after a rest period, was posted to 180
Squadron where he suffered a broken back in a crash landing at Cranleigh, Surrey 28 Jun 44,
his first operation with the new squadron. Jay died 28 Feb 2009.
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LATEBREAKING U.K. DISPERSALS NEWS
The Canadian November edition of Dispersals had to be sent to our magazine producer to
meet deadlines before the UK edition reached us, thanks to a delay with either Canada or
British Post, or both.
It has now been received so the following is appended to the November edition for your
information and interest. Especially poignant is the UK Wing’s letter/questionnaire
regarding Dispersals readership and future of the Association in the UK.
We empathise with our UK counterparts; we’ve already forgone reunions due to the long‐
distance travel required to attend national meetings in Canada. We hope they decide to
continue with the Association and with Dispersals; it’s a great method to keep alive
relationships and memories.
There are additional interesting UK November articles that will be carried in our next
(February) issue.

ARCHIVISTS REPORT 115
Russell Legross • Archivist

My contribution on this occasion concerns the passing of the latest Reunion held in Bedford over
the weekend of the 19th to 21st September 2014. Whilst we were low on numbers attending, the
Reunion was kept very low key. As a result no General Meeting was held because we were not
quorate. Instead of holding the meeting those that were present held informal discussions as to
the future of the Association.
The consensus of the discussions were as follows: to clarify the membership situation a letter
would be sent to members outlining the current position and they would be asked to complete a
small questionnaire regarding their interest in the issuing of the quarterly copy of DISPERSALS.
By returning this questionnaire together with their annual subscription of £10.00 they would then
receive a copy every quarter. Sadly, if no questionnaire is returned then they would not receive a
copy.
The reason for this course of action is to minimize the costs of printing and postage to our
current membership as it has been found that due to various reasons members have not paid
subscriptions. Once the subscriptions have been received DISPERSALS, if found to be viable,
will then be forwarded as usual. If not viable, subs will be returned. The starting date for this
course will be from November 2015.
With regard to the future of the Association in general the next Annual General Meeting and
Reunion will be held on the weekend of the 18th to 20th September 2015 at The Park Inn,

Bedford when hopefully a decision will be made as to the future of our Association. Please make
a note in your diary now and, as usual, reminders will be sent out in June/July next year. I would
be pleased to hear your views and comments as to what occurred at the Reunion and to any
suggestions that can be taken to help the Association to survive. In closing I would like to take
the opportunity to wish you all a Happy Christmas and a healthy and prosperous New Year.
Russ

EDITOR’S NOTES
Peter Jenner • UK Editor

This edition is full of restorations; including one very much concerning the Association. The
restoration of our membership list and maybe the restoration of our knowledge of our need to
keep going. Russ has more detail in his report. Such knowledge will be based on the returns
related to the enclosed letter; so, please respond, one way or another. If you know someone
who does not get Dispersals and would like to then please ask them to respond. The Association
does keep the Medium Bomber activities in mind, among an international but limited group; the
various public memorial dedications leaving permanent statements are an excellent growing
feature. There have also been some remarkable but passing memorial occasions, not least at ‘our’
airfield’s Wings and Wheels. The latter having a considerable input from one of our member
family’s sponsorship and from a large group of enthusiastic Dutchmen. We have a great
following in The Netherlands; many photos and much text/information in this edition have come
from them. We owe very many thanks to both groups..
It is good to know that Russ has fixed the date for our next re-union (18th to 20th September
2015), at which there must be some important decision making with the results of your replies -do it now! -- to the ‘THE FUTURE OF 2ND TACTICAL AIR FORCE MEDIUM
BOMBERS ASSOCIATION‘ letter. John McD has embarrassed me; I only hope you enjoy the
curr(a)ent mix. It might, of course, kindle the Yule Log -- may you have an enjoyable Christmas.

2013  14 REGISTRAR’S REPORT • 30TH AGM
John McDonald • UK Registrar

I must offer my apologies to members for not attending the 2014 re-union. I am slowly
recovering my health but sadly I just wasn’t up to travelling this year.
Looking at the positives, the Association has survived and indeed prospered for yet another year.
Of course we have lost some long-standing cherished members, but there remains a hard core
foundation of veteran members whose support of, and interest in, the Association shows no sign
of abating. We must also consider ourselves blessed in having an increasingly large number of

proud and keen associate members each happy to take on what duties are permitted. All this has
led to us having a membership now mustering almost 70 -- 67 to be precise, in the UK alone and
when coupled with our terrific Wings in Australia and Canada, we can only be viewed as a
thriving Association in times when others find themselves having to review their options.
It is a very great pleasure for me to serve as Regisgtrar and be allowed to maintain the record of
membership and produce the labels for the mailing of Dispersals; and at this point I must pause
and offer heartfelt praise to the editor of our wonderful newsletter, Peter Jenner. Each issue
outshines the previous one and I am sometimes amazed at the breadth and extreme high quality
of the various articles that appear. Speaking for myself I have to say that I think the last two two
editions were in a class of their own. The diverse nature of the Association means that our
members found themselves on a wide variety of aircraft, in many different places, during
different times, yet in every edition each of us can find a portion of Dispersals that is of interest.
That takes some doing for any editor but Peter manages it time after time.
In closing I must wish you a great weekend, a jovial Dinner and the best of everything until we
meet again.
John also has a MEMBERSHIP INFORMATION APPEAL: I have lost contact with one of
our members: D.M. BLACKEBY, of Colyton, Devon, a pilot with 88 Squadron. If you have any
information I would be most grateful if you could drop me a line at 35 MANSTED GARDENS,
ROMFORD, ESSEX. RM6 4ED.
Thank you,
John.

