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PRESIDENT’S REPORT
Piers Lewis
2018 already! Time does fly! So much so, that I was surprised to read late last year of
the upcoming retirement of HMS Ocean, a relatively new ship when I first operated off
her deck whilst we were trying to achieve an Initial Operating Capability for the Apache.
I also grinned a little at the reports of a notable leak to HMS Queen Elizabeth, I imagine
there’s always going to be ‘teething troubles’ like this with such a significant venture.
Nevertheless, I look forward to reading soon(ish) of Apache operations with 656 Sqn on
her huge flight deck.
The highlight of the last few months, for me, was the attendance of so many at the
Cenotaph this year to mark Remembrance Sunday. It was superb to see a blend of both
serving members, and Association members, especially when all the major AAC
Associations were co-located for this particular march past. A great sea of blue berets!
This is always a highly poignant event, and one which I hope we will all continue to support
over the coming years. For me personally, only a few months prior I had taken my young
family to France to mark 100 years to the day since a key family member from my lineage
was killed at the Somme. He was in my mind during the 2 minute silence.
We also managed to convene a committee meeting last autumn at the Museum of Army
Flying. This was very useful to take stock of where we are and what we want to
concentrate on for the future. Aside from the standard conversations to review upcoming
events, we managed to have a collective think about new ideas for the Association.
Although we developed a few which we are considering over the next few months, I would
like to appeal to yourselves, and ask you to get in touch with ideas of what you want from
this amazing Association over the coming years.
The coming year will see the key event of the 80 year celebration of the Taylorcraft
Aeroplanes (England) Ltd with a big event at Middle Wallop aiming to get some 80 Austers
to fly in. ** In 2009 they mustered some 73 Austers, so, weather permitting, our fingers
are all crossed! As for us, our annual reunion will be held a bit further north at the National
Memorial Arboretum on 9th June. I very much look forward to seeing as many of you
there as possible.
Finally, I cannot end without thanking two key individuals for their help and support to the
Association over many years. Unfortunately, Mark Meaton has decided to give up his
position as Treasurer, and John Bennett has decided to step down from the Committee
this year. Mark’s work as Treasurer as well as input to many other functions of the running
of the Association has been outstanding, and, simply put, the Association would probably
not even be here today, were it not for John’s persistence, dedication and hard work, over
a formidable 20 years service from the UK and France where he now lives. Thank you
both, your effort is known by all of us and your support to the Committee will be sorely
missed.
** see page 32
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656 SQUADRON OC’s REPORT
Maj David Kane
It is with great pleasure I write this 656 Squadron article for the association journal. Having
had the enormous privilege of taking command of the Squadron in July it has been a very
busy but extremely rewarding 6 months. I am greatly saddened that I will only be OC 656
for 1 year as I have already served a year in command of 662 Squadron in our sister AH
Regiment, but I intend to make full use of the period to try and maintain the CHINTHE
ethos that embodies everything we have and will do here in 656. Never have I seen a
Squadron with such a strong, binding ethos that ties not only those who serve in the
Squadron, but also all those who have served and I am proud to now be a member.
I arrived in Jul 17 and the Squadron were already exemplifying their reputation for working
hard and playing hard. Aircraft were deployed to Stanford Training area for 30mm Live
Firing and some welcome gunnery practice, while conversely, we sent a large group of
personnel across the Mediterranean to Cyprus to take part in some sailing. It’s hard to
say to say who enjoyed themselves more, the aircrew ripping up the Norfolk countryside
with 30mm, or the sailors enjoying a Mediterranean heat-wave and some well-earned
beers after a busy year.

Post summer leave the Squadron knuckled down to its primary business of preparedness
to hold our two sets of readiness, Extremely High Readiness in support of Land troops
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and Very High Readiness as a Maritime Squadron. These tasks have seen us deploy on
Ex CHAMELEON at RAF LUECHARS and 2 maritime deployments aboard RFA ARGUS
and HMS OCEAN. Ex CHAMELEON was a fantastic run out for the Squadron and we
relished the opportunity to self-deploy ourselves to deepest, darkest Scotland (perhaps
not quite the deepest…), it was unfortunate for those poor drivers whose SV broke down
on the A1 and had to spend quite a lot of time de-kitting everything into several Land
Rovers for the rest of the trip. Something I think we have all seen plenty of times. We took
4 Apaches with us on the exercise and the REME and groundcrew worked tirelessly to
achieve an astonishing flying rate whereby we flew some 130hrs all over eastern Scotland
and out to the North Sea. At one point when a 140Nm sea-track to an oil-rig was proposed
to a couple of crews, you could see the look of relief when it was turned off at the last
minute, the AH being renowned for its spectacularly high sink rate were there to be an
incident!
Our Land skills honed, we spent the rest of the period turning our attention to our Maritime
skill sets and trying to ensure as a Squadron that we have all bases covered. In Nov 17
we deployed on RFA ARGUS for 2 weeks of what we hoped would be a substantial training
package, unfortunately this was not to be. Just before we were due to deploy, a Wildcat
which was embarked the week before had an issue during T/O from the ship and
conducted an emergency landing. This ended up with the aircraft landing half on/half off
the ship and having to be lashed to the deck in that position. Normally I wouldn’t inflict
you with a Wildcat picture in this article, but this one is too good to miss.

This led to a late embarkation for the Squadron and then into some bad weather, which
precluded our departure from the dock until late on, it is aptly described by the Squadron’s
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unofficial motto ‘Just embrace it’. What I can tell you however, is that the Squadron
members did not let it dampen their spirits. Making the most of a bad situation the
Weymouth nightlife had to facilitate some pretty enthused soldiers as we all hit the town
on several occasions during that week. As we were exercising in the winter the first stop
for most was a charity shop to try and get a winter coat bargain to see us through the
night. For some like the OpsO this meant a lovely brown corduroy number (his words,
not ours), but for the more adventurous there was one REME seen in full black tie enjoying
the pubs in and around Weymouth, he was last sighted disappearing into the waves during
the early morning to test the maritime properties of said dress state!
It was around this time we tried to make space for other activities away from deployments
to unwind and enjoy ourselves. One of the ideas was to attend a talk at the Museum of
Army Flying by previous OC 656 Squadron, Brigadier Colin Sibun, and it did not
disappoint. As we listened to the adventures had by the Squadron during the Falklands
conflict we couldn’t help but be stirred by the wish to get involved in some similar activities
soon. Many of you will know the story of the Argentine Huey that 656 Squadron ‘liberated’
during their time on the islands, as seen in the photo with current 656 members. It was
stories like these that gave us an invigorated push to get back to it at Wattisham as we
approached the end of 2017.
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Not content with the little flying completed on RFA ARGUS it was decided that another
embarkation was due. We therefore managed to organise another week’s maritime
deployment aboard HMS OCEAN, or ‘The Mighty O’ as it has become affectionately
named. This time the ship did not disappoint and we managed to achieve a fantastic
amount of training in a remarkably short period, the REME even found time to re-role the
aircraft to fit our newly arrived flotation kits. We came away from this exercise fully current,
competent and happy that whatever AH gets attributed to in the future 656 Squadron will
be up front and centre with its considerable range of skills to deal with it.

In addition, I am pleased to pass on that 656 have added to their already rich history
during this embarkation. As HMS OCEAN is decommissioning imminently, it was not a
Naval Squadron or aircraft that conducted the last Deck Landing or was last embarked
on ‘the Mighty O’ but it was indeed the beloved 656 Squadron. Once again the almighty
CHINTHE has left its mark in the annals of military history, and one or two of OCEAN’s
own items may now be on display in the crew room to remind us of that…
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All that is left for me to say is a huge thank you to all those personnel who serve at 656
Squadron currently, your work does not go unnoticed and you are the bedrock that the
Squadron relies upon. To all those who have served we cherish the links that you have
with the Squadron and therefore the intrinsic link that we all share as CHINTHEs. There
is no place we would rather serve, or have served, than 656 Squadron.

The 656 Squadron ethos is alive and kicking, and for all those twitter users out there I am
pleased to say that 4AAC have their own twitter feed, one which I try and hijack as often
as possible to post pictures and information under the hashtag #656. So, if you are social
media minded please feel free to look and comment at will!!
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ASSOCIATION NOTICES
TREASURER’S POSITION
Mark Meaton, intends to step down as Treasurer (although maintaining his work
as Archivist) at the next AGM owing to his work commitments. This is a vital
position on our committee and essential for the future of the Association.
To ensure a smooth takeover and continuity we ask any member who is willing
to volunteer for this position to contact Mark as soon as possible:(treasurer@656squadron.org with copy to membership@656squadron.org).

CHINTHE EDITOR & MEMBERSHIP SECRETARY
(John Bennett)
I have regretfully tendered my resignation from the committee because of health
and age. I have served to the best of my ability for the last 20 years, now it is
the time for some of our ‘younger’ members to step up to the plate and take on
one, or both of these positions.
Anyone wishing to be considered can contact me to learn what is involved and
I would hope to have replacements nominated before the AGM. Email me at
656assn@orange.fr. Or phone 0161 408 1628 if you have no Internet.

We give a very warm welcome to our new members and look forward
to meeting them at a future reunion.
Mrs
Mr
Mr
L/cpl
Mrs

AE
R.T.
C.S.
D
R
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Sadly, we announce the deaths of the following Members and
offer our sincere condolences to their families and friends.
J.A.
A.
J.
K.E.
J.
R.G.
R.C.
G.H.

Taylor
Lintott
Askew
Bush OBE
McArdle
Pett
Hester
Southall AFC

Dec 2016 belated entry
April 2017
April 2017
29 Sept 2017
17 Oct 2017
20 Nov 2017
8 Jan 2018
23 Jan 2018

KEITH BUSH
It is with sadness we record the passing of
Keith Edward Bush, who served with 656
Squadron Army Air Corps in Malaya and
was one of the earliest members of the 656
Squadron Association.
Keith Edward Bush, Russia specialist with
a lifelong dedication to economic and
political analyses of pre- and post-cold war
Russian republics, died September 29,
2017 at George Washington University
Hospital following complications from
congestive heart failure and kidney failure.
Born in London on December 7, 1929, Keith
was educated at Dulwich College and the
Royal Military Academy Sandhurst. He
pursued his love of languages and passion
for travel and exploration as a Captain in the British Army with active service in Egypt,
Italy, Cyprus and Malaysia before obtaining an MA at Harvard University with focus on
the Soviet economy, politics and history.
From 1963 to 1994, he worked as Director, Radio Liberty Research, at Radio Liberty/Radio
Free Europe in Munich, Germany. His Daily Bulletin was essential reading for anyone
interested in economic and political developments in the Soviet Union. From 1994 to
2001, he was Director of the Russia and Eurasia Program at the Center for Strategic and
International Studies. He served as Research Director for the U.S.-Russia Business
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Council in Washington, DC. from 2001 to 2013. Following this, he volunteered as a
translator for the Center for Advanced Holocaust Studies, U.S. Holocaust Memorial
Museum.
He was appointed an Officer of the Most Excellent Order of the British Empire (OBE) in
2002 for work in assisting the transition to democracy in the former Soviet Union and
promoting the principles of liberty. His full and varied life was shaped by love for travel,
opera, and current events. He is survived by his wife Rosilyn Alter of Washington, DC
and his two daughters, Jennifer Bush of Paris, France and Caroline Bush of Munich,
Germany.

RAY PETT – A TRIBUTE
With thanks to the Reverend Deacon
Ray Pett was born in Newton St Petrock, North
Devon on 27th December 1923. By 1926 came the
general strike which along with the Wall Street
Crash of ‘29 brought a severe economic
depression and tough years for families.
Ray was schooled at Shebbear Primary School
and his secondary education was at Chagford
Senior School, close by Dartmoor. Entering his
adult life he became a blacksmith’s mate. Ray
wasn’t keen on that so he went to work with Rachel,
his sister. She was working as a chambermaid at
Rockbeare Manor near Exeter. Ray started there
as a footman, working 6 days a week, and in time
was promoted to butler.
When he reached eighteen Ray was called up to
serve in the Army. He enlisted at Colchester. This was actually the first time he had been
on a train and the first time outside of Devon. It was while he was stationed at Bury St
Edmonds that he met Alice…she would become the love of his life.
Alice, who was serving in the Land Army, worked on a nearby farm. Ray and Alice met
in the January and only had a few months together before he was sent to India and Burma
with 656 Air OP Squadron RAF. He didn’t even have the chance to say goodbye to Alice
– in fact the first she knew about it was when he sent a short note from the troop ship in
Liverpool to say they were setting sail, but didn’t know where they were going!
To give a flavour of Ray’s time in Burma - as part of the 14th (Forgotten) Army - Ted
Maslen-Jones' book ‘Fire by Order’ recalls a worrying time when the Japanese were very
close and attacking hard.
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After 3 long years fighting in the Far East with 656 Squadron Ray returned home in
September 1946. He was reunited with Alice and they found they were still in love with
each other. Sealing their love they married on Boxing Day 1946 in St John Parish Church,
Hackney, London.
When Ray left the Army in April 1947 on his “Soldiers Release Book” it tells us that his
military conduct was exemplary. …the Officer’s testimonial reads: “Honest, sober and
trustworthy, a first class driver. Pleasant manner and well turned out. A good man.”
Ray worked very hard to support his family; their marriage was blessed with 6 children.
He joined the Burma Star Association and continued supporting them until they laid up
their standard in 2013. Over time Ray held the offices of Treasurer, Chairman and
President of the Exeter Branch. Burma Star members were like a second family, having
great family social events and get togethers and supporting widows of members.
Ray was a founder member of 656 Squadron Association, and Ray and Alice had very
fond memories of one of the Association’s trips to Singapore and Malaysia, along with
family members. They also attended every annual reunion, often travelling long distances.
On one occasion they arrived by Auster.
Ray was very proud of his dear family; his legacy is 6 children, 12 grandchildren and 16
great grandchildren whom he loved dearly…watching over his large family and keen to
hear of their lives unfolding well. Ray and Alice’s marriage was an enduring love story
which stood the test of time.

GEORGE HOWARD SOUTHALL
Howard started his military training in Woolwich on 18 Jan 1938.
He attended AOP training with course 56 at Cambridge in the Winter of 1946, he then
joined 656 Squadron in India. Howard saw an advert for Flying Instructors in Middle Wallop
and saw this as his next move.
In 1954 he joined a TA Auxiliary Air Force Squadron before returning to Malaya in 1957
as a Squadron QFI, finally retiring in Nov 1975.
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2017 REMEMBRANCE SUNDAY
Airtrooper Dan Hillyer
After being told I’ve been selected to march alongside veterans of 656 squadron for
remembrance Sunday, I was very honoured, firstly because it was a great opportunity to
speak to the veterans about their experiences when they were in the squadron, the
conflicts which they were involved in and of course the odd funny story or two. Secondly,
it was really good to pay my respects to all the soldiers of war who gave the ultimate
sacrifice.
We were all to meet outside the squadron at 05.30hrs to head down into London, this
would then give us plenty of time to get breakfast, which was most appreciated when we
got there. After to speaking to Captain Musgrove on the drive to London and Sgt Peters,
LCpl Harber, LCpl Gondwe, LCpl Irvine over breakfast it became very clear that everyone
was looking forward to being a part of the parade.
We finished breakfast and it was now time to leave and walk to Whitehall. This was where
all the veterans would meet up in their respective cap badges. When we left the café, it
was amazing to see ex and serving soldiers in their uniforms walking the streets of London.
I personally believe this should be a sight we see all the time, people who have served
or are serving their country should be proud and feel confident to wear their uniform
around the streets, but as there is a significant threat now, I understand why this isn’t
happening. Anyway, we got to Whitehall and took some photos as a group to mark the
occasion, then we started to look for the Army Air Corps, which wasn’t hard at all cause
the light blue berets stood out like a sore thumb.
We arrived and were introduced to the AAC veterans who had already gathered around
our starting position. Most people went to get a brew to warm up because there was
definitely a chill in the wind across the court yard of Whitehall. I was left speaking to 2
members of the 656 association about rugby and their experiences in the squadron when
they were out in Malaysia. As time got closer and closer to 10am more and more veterans
starting to turn up in the court yard. It was great to see all the different colour cap badges
and uniforms around Whitehall.
It reached 10am and all you could hear were the ex-sergeant majors of all the different
regiments and squadrons trying to get their blokes into line ready for the short march
down to the cenotaph. We marched off and straight away the public were outside clapping
and cheering, which was good to see. We walked down and stopped just past the women
of world war 2 monument to the surprise of most members of the association because in
previous years they were more towards the back. The remembrance service started and
we saw MPs and some of the royal family laying down their individual wreaths. After this,
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the last post was played which always sends a shiver down my spine followed by the
2-minute silence which was marked by a loud gunshot which shook London. After the
2-minute silence, we sang the national anthem then it was time to march past the cenotaph.
We were in the 2nd column so we had to wait for the 1st column to go past the Cenotaph
first. Whilst waiting we clapped and cheered the other cap badges as they marched past
us. Various marches were played over the speakers including ‘Pack up your troubles in
your old kit bag’. Everyone, veterans and the public, all with smiles on their faces sung
along. Now it was our time to go, and as we stepped off I remembered watching the
parade 2-3 years ago on TV and thinking to myself how good it would be to be a part of
it. Now it was reality… We were coming up to the Cenotaph and an ‘eyes left’ was called
to show our respects to the Fallen. After this, it was a short march around the corner back
to Horse Guards.
As we marched back the streets wee packed with members of the public cheering and
clapping and a couple of the members soaking up the occasion, which was great to see.
We got back to Horse Guards and had a group photo before we set off for lunch. The
veterans from the RMP were marching past as we were leaving they were greeted with
cheers from the public but boos from the rest of the cap badges. This was rather funny
but good to see the banter was still there.
Lunch time; we went to a really nice Italian restaurant called L’ulivo. It was a really good
way to finish the occasion off, because we were speaking to everybody about the parade
and a few more stories were told. After hearing the stories, it is safe to say you could
defiantly get away with a lot more then compared to now.
Lastly, on behalf of the serving members of 656 squadron, I would like to take the
opportunity to thank you all for the invitation, being so welcoming by talking to us about
your experiences and, of course, paying for lunch. It was a great experience for myself,
being a younger member of the squadron and it was good to meet the veterans in whose
footsteps I’ll be following. I would also like to this opportunity to say thank you for your
service in the past; it was honestly great to meet you all and share remembrance Sunday
with you, and remember those soldiers which made the ultimate sacrifice….
We will never forget them.
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CENTENARY OF THE ARMISTICE
Parade at the Cenotaph 11th November 2018
The association has applied to have a representative contingent at the Cenotaph
ceremony again this year. Members wishing to attend this Centenary celebration should
complete the form on page 36 and forward it to the secretary, Terry Betchley.
Owing to the anniversary it promises to be over-subscribed from all units and therefor
numbers restricted. Should this be the case we will take members on a ‘First come, first
served’ basis.

ANNUAL REUNION DINNER and AGM
The reunion will be held at the Appleby Park Hotel on the week-end of June 9 / 10.
There will a three-course dinner with wine available on the table in the Ashby Suite, and
suggest a pre dinner drink and gathering in the bar from 18.00. Dinner at 19.00 hr.
Complete the form for the dinner on page 34 which should be sent along with payment
to arrive with Terry Betchley before 1 June. (Details on the form and page 33)
The AGM will take place on 10th June starting 10am at the same venue.
Members should contact the Hotel to book their rooms/meals as necessary. Please quote
REUNION090618 to ensure you get the discounted rate.
Quoted prices are:
Double Room only £65.00; with breakfast £80.00
Single Room only £55.50; with breakfast £64.00
Best Western Appleby Park Hotel
Atherstone Road
Appleby Magna
Nr Tamworth
DE12 7AP
Telephone: 01530 279500

Email: sales@applebyparkhotel.com

We look forward to welcoming you and enjoying the week-end
=========================================
There are no other organised events for Saturday and Sunday but local attractions are:
Tamworth Castle, Drayton Manor Park, Middleton Hall, Statfold Barn Railway
National Memorial Arboretum - Alrewas, National Space Centre - Leicester
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MESSAGE FROM Lt.Gen SIR GARY COWARD KBE CB
I hope that you will be aware of the work that we are currently engaged in to modernise
the Museum. The Memorial to the 5,127 who have died in the service of Army Flying was
opened on 1 September. It has been universally acclaimed and if you haven't already
seen it, I hope you soon will. In addition, we have a major project underway that will
modernise and improve our volunteer and educational facilities and double the size of
the archive. New displays will add a real Wow! factor and ensure that visitors continue to
come to the Museum to learn about the story of Army Flying - your story. I'm sure that
you will understand that the improvements we have underway come at a cost. Our current
fundraising campaign aims to raise £1.5M and we have about £500K still to raise.
As Chairman of the Museum of Army Flying, I want to do what I can to ensure that the
Museum prospers in the future and has sufficient funds to continue to tell the powerful
and distinguished story of Army Flying. One way of doing this is to establish a scheme
by which those that wish to, can leave a legacy to the Museum.
This is very easily done either as a:
• Pecuniary gift - also known as a specific gift. A donation of a fixed amount. This is the
simplest option.
• Residuary gift - rather than gifting a fixed sum, you can choose to leave a proportion or
the whole of what is left in your estate once you have provided for loved ones. Making a
residuary gift can also reduce your inheritance tax liability. The gift itself will be free of
inheritance tax in any event and, if you leave 10% of your estate to charity, that means
that the rest of your estate will benefit from a reduction in the rate of inheritance tax
payable from 40% to 36% .
If you have already made a will, it can easily be amended by adding a simple codicil to
formalise any legacy you may wish to give. I hope that you will, with the agreement of
your loved ones, be able to support the Museum through a legacy.
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656 SQUADRON ASSOCIATION
Statement of income and expenditure for the year ended
31 December 2017
Income
Expenditure
General account
Subscriptions

2607.50

New member subscriptions
Reunion income

67.50
2001.00

Journal costs
Printing & Stationary costs
Reunion costs

2122.08
22.74
2151.58

Misc income

0.00

Misc costs

Archives income

0.00

Archives costs

Income from other events

0.00

Events costs

720.23

951.58

Donations out

640.00

61.63

Postage costs

180.91

Donations in
Postage paid income
Adverts income

0.00

Other Committee costs

Interest on reserve account

0.35

Web & PC costs
PayPal fees

Payments from debtors

Totals
Overspend

0.00

Payments to Creditors

5689.56
635.74

0.00
6.99

25.00
431.88
23.89
0.00

6325.30

Sales account

Sales

Cost of sales

Shop sales

225.00

Shop profits

40.35

Opening shop stock
New stock added

686.73
605.38
1292.11

Less closing stock
184.65

Cost of sales
(Includes write-offs)

Total income
Overall Overspend
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1107.46
184.65
34.81

6509.95

Balance sheet for the year ended 31 December 2017
2017

2016

Cash

4,198.94

5,215.06

Stock

1,107.46

686.73

Debtors

0

0

Assets

20.99

27.98

5,327.39

5,929.77

Shop stock

0

0

Unpresented cheques & transfers

0

0

Net current assets

5,327.39

5,929.77

Funds B/F

5,901.79

7,051.37

General surplus

635.74

1120.63

Shop profits

40.35

28.95

Plus Debtors - current year

0

0

Minus Creditors - current year

0

0

Assets

20.99

27.98

5,327.39

5,929.77

Opening balance 1 January

2,004.16

2,003.29

Transfers in

0

0

Transfers out

0

0

Interest received

0.35

0.87

Closing balance 31 December

2,004.51

2,004.16

Current Assets

Current liabilities

(Represented by)

Reserve account
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AN UNEXPECTED ADVENTURE
My experiences as a National Serviceman.
With basic training completed, and proudly passing out as a leading Aircraftsman, I was
posted to RAF Melksham for technical training as an Instrument Fitter (General and
Electrics). The course was centred on Hawker Hunter and Swift jet fighter aircraft which
proved to be somewhat ironic, as later events were to reveal when I reached my final
posting.
During technical training at RAF Melksham I was lucky enough to become pals with a
chap from Stratford upon Avon who had a car, an old 1937 Standard saloon which tended
to need frequent attention to keep it going. Fortunately, most of its problems were
successfully put right in the Station transport bay and it served us well. Life here was a
considerable improvement on Hednesford and was not all work. We managed to get a
pass each weekend and he would drop me off in Cheltenham on our way home. Every
Wednesday night we did our bit for the civilian world in a pub in Bradford on Avon, near
Bath. He played the guitar and I played a bad piano, which seemed to improve
considerably after a couple of pints of free scrumpy cider. Unfortunately it didn't do much
for our driving skills and the car unaccountably acquired a number of dents.
As something of a plane spotter, I recall that in one of the hangers at Melksham there
were some interesting German WW2 aircraft. One was a Messerschmitt with no
undercarriage, just a belly skid, and powered by a ram jet or rocket engine. There was
also a twin engine jet, a Dornier I think, as well as a Junkers bomber. In addition, also
hangered there was test pilot Neville Duke's red Hawker Hunter.
After some weeks, technical training successfully completed, I passed out as the proud
owner of the inverted stripe of a junior technician. Inevitably, any initial thoughts that this
could just be the first of many were to fade rapidly over the coming months!
Thoughts of warmer climes. Not being keen on the prospect of cold winters spent on
Windswept airfields in the UK I had volunteered during technical training for a Far East
posting. Thus I was delighted, to say the least, when I learned that I was to be sent to
Hong Kong. Great, I thought, my luck was in. Here I am, young, single and about to enjoy
the pleasures of the Orient at Government expense. In the event, the Cyprus crisis of
the time briefly delayed my departure, but finally we got away from RAF Lyneham in a
Hastings bomber, just one week late. After a noisy eleven hour flight we reached our
stopover at Castel Benito, a
former Italian WW2 airfield
on an oasis in the Libyan
Desert. Here we were made
about as welcome as
pimples on your nose by the
local mess orderlies for
reasons
which
never
became apparent. Maybe we
should have tipped them.
Our arrival in the evening
heat contrasted sharply with
the freezing temperature at
the time of our leaving. Early
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next morning we were en route for Habaniya, a transit camp, again in the middle of the
desert some sixty miles from Baghdad. On arrival we changed into the more comfortable
khaki drill hot weather uniform and I had an all-off haircut. My request for a light trim was
definitely not in the local vocabulary and I couldn't help wondering if this was just one
their ways of getting their own back for the inconvenience of WW2.
Murphy's law came into play again on the next stage of our journey by air to Mauripur,
near Karachi. An engine failed over the Persian Gulf and the remainder of the flight, at a
wearisome 160 knots on the remaining three engines, seemed to take forever. Finally we
arrived at Karachi where we had been diverted for the engine to be changed. The upside,
given that we now had time on our hands, was that someone in their wisdom thought it
would be a good idea to give us a tour of the downtown area. I never did work out if this
was intended to be an educational experience or what. In the event, and contrary to all
expectations, this tour proved to be a very sobering experience which demonstrated just
how desperate life is for so many. Never before or since have I seen so much deprivation
and indifference to human existence. The worst of it was that we came across some poor
unfortunates who had died in the street and were simply left lying on carts or in the
monsoon drains. Needless to say the tour was cut short and a hasty retreat was made
back to base.
Our journey continued the next day with an onward flight to Columbo in Ceylon, now Sri
lanka. Keeping us occupied by whatever means available seemed to be a serious
preoccupation for the transit personnel and on this stopover we were taken to an Army
cinema. En route we came across a line of hunting scorpions which our accompanying
Singalese corporal advised us to leave well alone. Interestingly, for a change no one
chose to argue. The film, a Hollywood hit of the time, was shown on a large open air
screen, a new experience for most of us, and starred Rita Hayworth. I don't remember
the title of the film, but I sure do remember Rita Hayworth! Onwards and upwards, the
next day we flew on to Singapore. This was a journey of nine hours, fairly short compared
to the previous stages. We landed at RAF Changi. This was the former infamous Japanese
POW camp, now serving as a transit base for the Far East and equipped with modem
facilities, a far cry from the horrendous conditions endured by the British captives during
WW2.
Murphy's law strikes again! We were scheduled to spend two days in Singapore and after
getting a bed and settling in we went to the mess for a meal. In the middle of this I was
called to the Movements Office and, out of the blue, told that I was going to be reposted
to Malaya. So much for my looking forward to the joys of Hong Kong! To say that I was
displeased was a serious understatement. It turned out that an Instrument Fitter scheduled
for 656 Squadron in Malaya had been delayed in transit, so yours truly was designated
as his replacement. Thanks very much! With no more ado I was given a Mk.3 Lee Enfield
rifle, twenty five rounds of ammunition and put on a train for Kuala Lumpur. On arrival in
KL I was transported to a Malaysian Air Force billet shared with two other Brits. It turned
out that the only aircraft operating at this location were Tiger Moth trainers and I began
to suspect that this was not to be my final destination. My intuition was correct, and after
being kitted out with Jungle Green gear and snake boots I found myself developing a less
than comfortable feeling about this whole business. After two days of speculation I was
put on yet another train, this time to Taiping, (you may have heard of it, or recall it being
featured in the film "A Town Like Alice"). I travelled with around twenty British Army
personnel and during the journey we had to mount guard all night because of the threat
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of terrorist activity. There were periodic stops along the way to enable the railway line to
be checked for mines. This was done by a Saracen tank transporter which ran on the
rails and preceded the train.
For anyone not familiar with the terrorist activity taking place in Malaya at that time, or
not having read Leslie Thomas's novel on this subject, "The Virgin Soldiers", the campaign
being waged in that region by the British was against the Chinese Communist Terrorists
(CTs). Having originally been armed by the British Government during WW2 in the fight
against the Japanese, they had now become the adversary. Their objective was largely
unchanged from during the war, namely to gain control of strategic resources. This took
the form of Malayan rubber and tin, together with the port of Singapore. The task of the
British troops was to flush them out and destroy their lines of communication to prevent
them from getting food and supplies from the local Malays.
Down to business. At last I'd arrived at my final destination: Taiping. I was now with 656
Squadron, 1907 Flight, which was seconded to the Royal Artillery. It was equipped with
Auster single-engine prop driven aircraft which were used for spotting enemy ground
activity. The supporting ground forces comprised troops from The Lincolnshire Regiment,
(The Loyals), and the Kings Own Scottish Borderers. Our Flight consisted of twelve
personnel: a Sergeant, three Corporals, Two JIT's, four SAC's and two LAC's. The
Commanding Officer was a Major and all the other officers were pilots from The Royal
Artillery.
The spotting role of the Flight was to search out and pinpoint CT camps, clearings and
Tapioca plantations which could not always be located from ground level due to the
impenetrability of the forest growth. The dense jungle provided ideal cover for the elephant
tracks and communication routes which had been employed over a long time, both by
the CT runners and by the Saki, Malayan aboriginals, recognised by their head to foot
tattoos. Tapioca was a prime source of food grown by the Saki and they were inevitably
coerced into providing supplies for the terrorists. When these plantations were spotted
by the Auster crews, their locations were forwarded to RAF Butterworth which would
undertake strikes by rocket-firing Venom jets with the aim of destroying the crop.
Alternatively, on rare occasions, Lincoln bombers from RAF Seletar on Singapore Island
would carry out raids. The target location was normally marked with flares. Generally,
bombing was the less effective of the two methods as the dense vegetation reduced the
effectiveness of the bomb blast. As I recall, there was only one Lincoln bombing raid while
I was in Malaya.
The Flight was based in a former Japanese camp at a place called Trincomalee and
housed only RAF and the supporting Royal Artillery and REME transport personnel, some
posted from Korea.
Our accommodation was in huts known as attap bashas. They comprised a simple
wooden frame covered by reeds, with half walls which were alive with bugs and mosquitos.
In the roof lived an abundance of small lizards we called "chit chats", actually Geckos,
which grew fat on the insects living in the walls. Sleeping under mosquito nets was of
course essential. Malaria was kept at bay by the daily use of quinine tablets and it was a
chargeable offence not to maintain the daily dose.
Local wildlife included the Gibbon monkey which, during the mating season, kept us
awake at night with it's incessant screeching. This also continued during the daytime, but
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had
the
advantage
of
alerting the camp
in the event of
any nearby CT
activity. The local
fauna
also
included snakes.
Thus, boots were
kept inside the
mosquito net as a
precaution
against a visit by
the aptly named
bootlace snake, a
slim
black
creature
of
between six and
eight inches in
length and apparently lethal, were one unfortunate enough to be bitten between the toes.
I'm glad to say that I saw only one during my entire stay. As one might expect, the latrine
facilities on the camp were pretty basic, comprising the usual drop over a water gulley.
Inevitably this attracted the comics who would float lighted candles on lumps of wood
along the stream beneath the exposed posterior of the unsuspecting victim, innocently
going about his business.
One of the benefits of this posting was that we were given a daily issue of fifty cigarettes,
most of which were sold to the locals. In addition, Tiger beer was available in the mess.
Catering arrangements were fairly relaxed, with the Tech fitters using the Corporals mess
on the main camp, but we were frequently invited to the Sergeants mess when the Army
units were away on sorties, which was quite often.
Flying operations took place mainly in the mornings before the cloud base and visibility
dropped as a result of the rising humidity. During the monsoons, which occurred twice a
year, flights were invariably grounded. As much as four inches of rain could fall in one
hour, flooding the grass airstrip as well as reducing visibility to zero. Humidity was often
as high as 98%. Our job was to service the Flight's Auster reconnaissance aircraft,
technically a far cry from the Hunter and Swift fighter jets on which I had trained.
Subsequently, after local retraining, the servicing of airframes and engines was added to
our role.
For security reasons, the airfield was located about five miles from the camp. For the
journey to and from the strip personnel had the use of elderly ex WW2 Jeeps, which were
designated BER (beyond economic recovery) to be destroyed in the event of loss of
position. They occasionally provided great sport racing for us, although their prime
purpose was to transport the pilots to and from the strip. At base camp vigilance was a
major concern and a guard was constantly mounted. That duty fell primarily to the Army
or the Gurkhas when they were at the main camp, prior to an operation. When ground
forces were in action, and in order to be better located, we went on detachment to hastily
made grass airstrips which were little more than clearings. I recall some of the names of
these sites: Alor Star, Sungie Patani, and Kroh, where we were usually joined by S51
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helicopters which were used for dropping SAS Intelligence groups, and by Bristol
Sycamores used for casualty evacuation. Our task also included carrying out minor repairs
and servicing on the Sycamore helicopters.
More upside than downside. While life under these conditions was pre-occupying and
fairly serious there were many light moments and plenty of benefits. One enjoyable task
was that from time to time we would take on the role of observer on operations in the
Austers, and on the helicopters as crew to provide evacuation assistance. If we made
more than twelve hours per month we were paid a very welcome extra £1 per week for
that month. There were also advantages in being seconded to the Army. Firstly, their
pilots were all Royal Artillery Sandhurst types with Biggles-like aspirations. This tended
to give rise to dare devil flying along rivers with 200ft trees on either side, and the
willingness to land just about anywhere if anyone wanted to answer a call of nature.
Secondly, we were away from the usual RAF bull, although we occasionally had to attend
the Loyals Sergeant Major's parade. On one morning, after a late night at the airstrip and
due to be up early for one of these parades, I overslept. Needless to say I was rudely
awoken by the said Sergeant Major banging on the bottom of my bed. Shocked and only
half awake, I leapt out of bed and nearly threw a punch thinking it was one of my mates
playing the fool. The SM didn't take it too well and the result was my only ever charge. I
was lucky only to get done for insubordination on active service. The sentence was
fourteen days jankers, which presented little problem as I was on duty at the airstrip, so
there were none of the boring fatigues or parading at the guardhouse night and morning,
which, as most know, is the usual jankers routine.
Timeout. Despite the remote location there were occasional relaxation opportunities.
These ranged from football matches against the Army personnel, known to us as the
pongoes, (I've often wondered where this, presumably derogatory, term comes from),
and visits to downtown Taiping bars and clubs, as well as other places best not mentioned
in polite society! On the main Army camp there was an AKC Army cinema and the
inevitable NAFFI. Also, as we were relieved from duties when the Army was on stand
down, time was then our own. These were the occasions when we were able to enjoy the
luxury of breakfast in the billet. It was provided by an elderly Indian gentleman who walked
round the camp on these days with a charcoal fired pot-bellied stove and kettle carried
across his shoulders on either end of a yoke. He cooked super eggs and bacon and
supplied welcome mugs of tea. On Christmas mornings we were served in bed by the
Sergeant Major with "gunfire" tea, mugs of tea laced with whisky, and dinner was served
in the mess by the officers. Visits to Taiping to have a drink or to go to the Chinese theatre
to see the "girls", further broke the routine. On one occasion, a particular LAC, who was
a Regular and whom you would have thought would know the ropes, was caught with his
trousers down in a house of ill- repute when the Military Police made a surprise visit. He
tried to make his escape by leaping over the basha, or half wall, and instead landed
painfully on it, full astride. Result – everything badly swollen necessitating three weeks
in the sick bay with injections, followed by three weeks of jankers. We laughed because
he was a rather cocky number but he didn't find it at all funny. (There's a joke there
somewhere). Taiping was a kampong or village with between two and three thousand
inhabitants living mainly in houses built on stilts because of the heavy monsoons. Their
livestock, mainly pigs and chickens, were less fortunate and endured life at ground level.
Thoughts of home. Repatriation was especially looked forward to by the Regulars who
did three year tours. Both Regular and National Servicemen spent some spare time
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preparing their so called deep-sea boxes. These were used to store and transport one's
possessions when posted or going on leave. They consisted of ex-military equipment
boxes which were covered in aircraft fabric, doped, and then lovingly decorated with home
address and squadron number and badge. It was one of the many ways that servicemen
found to occupy their spare moments with thoughts of home. Parties to celebrate the
repatriation of a mate were generally held in a Chinese restaurant in Taiping. The usual
tipple was Tiger beer and this was paid for by means of the “can” fund. To explain, aviation
spirit was supplied in ten gallon cans and the empties were sold to the Malays for ten
cents each to raise funds for the parties. The Malays used them for water carriers etc.
leave was available after nine months service and was always a welcome break. Mine
comprised two idyllic weeks spent at Georgetown on Penang Island This was truly a south
sea island paradise, even though it lies north of the equator by two degrees. I spent about
eighteen months in Malaya and thoroughly enjoyed my stay. It was totally different to my
previous service postings and, having been confined in a relatively remote location; it
came as a bit of a shock when I was moved back to Army HQ in Kuala Lumpur to help
prepare for the transfer of Malaya to independence. As can be imagined, with an event
like this in prospect we were bulling everything in sight, ready for the arrival of Admiral
lord and lady Mountbatten and the independence handover ceremony. After that was
over I was given all the necessary document clearances and posted, from the Army back
into the RAF, at Kuala lumpur airport. There I was cleared yet again, this time for
repatriation to the UK. But all was destined not to be plain sailing. Sod's law was still
lurking about. Firstly, there was the twelve hour overnight rail journey to Singapore, then
yet again, the usual checking in at RAF Changi to await the flight home. By this time I had
already completed my required two years service but was still a long way from being a
civilian. Further delay occurred as the Laker Airways aircraft on which I was to return was
involved in an accident at Calcutta and I had to wait for the replacement which took four
days to arrive from the UK. All my kit had been sent by deep sea and, being other ranks,
we were only permitted to take a small bag on the plane. At long last I arrived in the UK
at Blackbushe Airport, having travelled via Bangkok, Calcutta, Karachi, Ankara and
Ciampino, by which time I was penniless and smelling less than wholesome. This was
probably why the female customs officer I encountered wanted to see what was in my
bag, which by this time was trying to get home on its own.
The end is finally in sight eventually we were bussed to Hendon and here, to avoid another
night on the move I persuaded the clerk to give me a rail ticket straightaway together with
a sub on my pay. Finally I arrived in my hometown of Cheltenham, just in time to miss my
brother’s wedding, at which I was to have been best man - but that's another story.
It was another three weeks before I was demobbed at Innsworth, waiting this time for the
necessary papers and my deep-sea box to arrive from Malaya. Finally, it was all over. A
civilian once more. My National Service in Malaya had been an enjoyable and
unforgettable experience which ironically I would never have happened, had I not
volunteered for a Far East posting. Looking back on it all, I have to say that on balance,
it was a bit more Ardua than Astra, but I wouldn't have missed it for the world.
Brian Tombs
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THIS AND THAT

Malayan Operations
Sungei Plus Incident
At 1200 hrs on 25 Oct 1956, the assistant Manager of the Sungei Kruda estate and his
SG escort were ambushed, Mr JBD Edwards the A/Manager and two of his SG escort
were killed.
In immediate follow up of Police and SP of 2 RAR was mounted, and several light aircraft
of 1907 Light Liaison Flight were directed to the area. The orders for the pilots of these
aircraft were to low fly over certain open areas around the ambush scene, with the hope
that the CTs would slow their movements and thus give SFs time to catch up.
At 1230 hrs SSM GD Jenkins was flying low along the Sungei Plus the northern boundary
of the estate, when he saw a party of 8 AV / CTs crossing the river on a raft. The SSM
dived his aircraft at the party and flew so low that the CTs took to the water, he repeated
this manoeuvre several times, at the same time trying to unstrap his rifle from behind his
seat. The CTs by this time had realised that the aircraft was unarmed, and they began to
clamber back onto the raft.
The SSM seeing this and not having been able to release his rifle, again dived at the party
this time firing his Verey Pistol at them as he passed. So successful was his "beat up"
that the CTs took to the water again, this time capsizing the raft and loosing packs and
equipment into the river; and then swum back to the Southern bank.
SSM Jenkins was by this time short of fuel and was forced to return to Sungei Siput
airstrip, where he immediately reported the action. As a result of this incident SFs
managed to contact the CTs attempting a further river crossing after dark. A considerable
quantity of clothes and equipment were later recovered from the river bed at the spot
where SSM had used his Verey Pistol in anger.

Notes:

SG
SF
SP
CT

Security Guard
Security Forces
Support Platoon
Communist Terrorists

Submitted by Mick Smith
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A Joker in every pack
Although there are numerous stories we can relate, one which sticks in my mind, is a visit
to BAOR from our base in Farnborough in support of an Airborne exercise.
Before I relate the story, I’d like to share with you a memory from Faulty Towers and the
main character John Cleese. One episode included German guests at his hotel. Now
picture the scene when he attempts the goose step …..
You’re ready to receive the 656 version staring Ross Skingley (Skingers), at breakfast in
the OR’s dining room in a German barracks. He’s just collected his bowl of cornflakes
and milk from the counter and proceeds to goose step his way the full length of the dining
room. At this point, the Senior NCOs seated at the table he’s headed for tried a mass
disappearance act, scraping buttons off trying to get closer to the floor. Undeterred
Skingers arrived at the table, complete with empty cereal bowl, contents having been
distributed on the floor during the goose stepping antics.
Political correctness also went out the window that day. I suspect we may not get away
with it these days. Hey ho.
Alan Dobson

A tale of joint Service co-operation.
When I was OC 656 Squadron AAC we were tasked to provide helicopter support for a
big exercise in Scotland. In preparation I flew up to West Freugh, in the southwest corner
of Scotland, to check out the area and arrange accommodation, fuel, provisions and so
forth.
Departing Netheravon, Sergeant Haworth and I flew up in Lynx Mark I, XZ193 with a
trusty technician in the back. We refuelled at Blackpool and then carried on up to West
Freugh. About half an hour short of the airfield we had indications of an engine oil leak.
We therefore carried out the drills which required us to close down the engine.
We eventually arrived at the Airfield, in the early afternoon, where we carried out a run-on
landing close to the ATC Tower. On the taxiway we spotted a Hawk trainer, with Empire
Test Pilot School Boscombe Down, emblazoned down the side of the fuselage.
Much to our relief, the technician quickly assessed that the fault lay with the instrument,
rather than the engine.
Once in the Crew Room, we reached for the phone (well before mobile phones!) and
called Netheravon. The only viable option was for a Gazelle crew to fly up the next day
to bring the spare part, along with a few other bits and bobs. It would be 24 hours before
we could contemplate getting the aircraft serviceable, and carry out our recce for the
forthcoming exercise.
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The Hawk pilot was intently listening to all this and asked where we were based. Hearing
we were only a few miles away from Boscombe he said that he had to fly back to
Boscombe to bring up another crewmember, and if we could get the package to Boscombe
in 2 hours time, he would be able to bring it back up this afternoon. Picking up his helmet
he said he would be back within three and half hours. As he took off, we phoned
Netheravon and told them to drive over the package to meet the Hawk.
Sure enough after nearly four hours, as dusk approached, the Hawk landed back at the
airfield. When the pilot walked into the Crew Room he immediately castigated me for
keeping him waiting at Boscombe. Apparently, the driver had been held at the Guard
Room as they initially didn’t believe that he needed to deliver a spare part for the Hawk
which had just landed!
Andrew Simkins

Anybody seen my Aircraft Carrier?
I flew with 30 Flight RASC/130 RCT in Singapore/Borneo in the mid 60s and really enjoyed
the experience. Apart from the usual weather, short strips, and navigation problems that
I seemed to have ( my first solo visit to Sepulot involved a Beverley being asked to look
for a Beaver. I wasn't lost, just temporarily uncertain of my position!!), my most
embarrassing moment involved meeting up with HMS Albion for a transit towards Brunei.
The previous day I spoke to Commander Flying who informed me of the various
precautions etc for a deck landing and told me the ship would be at Tanjon Datu, a small
island off Singapore, at 5pm the following day. The ship would turn into wind on my
approach but not to take too long as they would then be steaming towards Indonesia and
might come under fire!
The next day saw me flying towards the beacon, helpfully positioned on the the island,
and sure enough, the carrier was there. I remarked to my passenger, cpl Davies, how
efficient the Royal Navy was in getting the ship there right on the dot of 5. The only puzzling
thing was….it didn't turn into wind! As I could not establish radio contact I flew overhead
and looking down noticed that the lifts had been lowered. Now I know the Beaver has a
good short landing run but felt that the available length was just a tad short let alone
without any help from the prevailing wind !! It was at this moment that I had a
brainwave....maybe this was not the Albion!! So, I did what we were all trained to do..a
low level run alongside to see if I could read the name on the hull! Turned out to be the
Bulwark. That's the Navy for you, right place right time wrong carrier!
Whilst I was down there I looked to the horizon, towards Borneo, and some miles away
there was another ship with helicopters buzzing round it. I took a chance and flew towards
it, hoping it was not HMS Eagle, which I knew was in the area. It was the Albion, (it turned
into wind, so I had a good idea it was the right ship, especially as the lifts were all up!) a
decent deck landing was made, and the only other embarrassing moment came the next
day when the chap holding an anemometer, dropped his arm dramatically to signal my
take off clearance but I missed seeing it and with rather an annoyed look, he started all
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over again! Airborne before reaching the office block on the right and with radar guidance
towards the coast I managed to find Brunei eventually!
Peter Kibblewhite.

Borneo 1963 - Austers and snakes
1963 was an exciting year to be flying for the Army Air Corps and 656 Squadron. In a
six month period I have in my log book a WA 116 Autogyro, an Auster Mk9, A Lightning
T4 (I still have my ten ton club tie), and a Comet 4C, plus of course training sorties in
Malaya, and operational sorties in Borneo.
Vast tracts of Borneo
in 1963 were largely
unexplored, and we
notified Kuching of
river systems and even
mountain
ranges
which were not on the
primitive maps.
One Auster mission
from Sibu lives in the
memory. I was briefed
to fly to a small
settlement on the
coast, land on the
beach, and discuss a
forthcoming
antiterrorist operation with
the district
officer.
Having left the aircraft
in charge of an Iban
head-hunting ground
crew, I shared an iced

“Aircraft Handlers” course - Sarawak

Tiger beer with the district officer, and took off back to Sibu.
Ten minutes later, over continuous primary jungle swamp, a snake emerged from the
map pocket, crawled over my knee, and disappeared into the aircraft. I did a swift U turn,
landed on the beach, told the Iban to get rid of the snake, and had another beer with the
district officer.
On return to the aircraft, the ground crew told me that he could not find the snake, and
that it must have jumped out of the aircraft. Thoughtfully he equipped me with a forked
stick in case he was wrong. Fifteen minutes into the flight the snake re-appeared from
under the instrument panel, and a battle developed between me and an agitated snake.
Eventually it fled down the trim lever slot, where I managed to trap it with my new forked
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stick. The aircraft was now well
out of trim, and I had to fly it with
one hand, the other pinning down
the snake.
I called Sibu, declared a minor
emergency, and told them about
my unauthorised passenger. 'Did
I need the fire service?', they
enquired. Eventually I landed the
Auster at Sibu with the odd
bounce, pinning down the writhing
snake. An Iban fireman dressed
overall in an asbestos suit and
gauntlets grabbed the snake and
removed it.
Later the evening I visited the
emergency crew, thanked them,
and enquired after the snake. 'Had
it for dinner, sahib'. I never did
Viewing dropped leaflets
discover whether it was poisonous.
75%
of Borneo snakes are
harmless, but the banded krait kills within five minutes.

Tim Deane
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NOT FORGOTTEN GARDEN PARTY
This photo has already appeared in Primrose and Gold (RAPC Association Magazine)
and the Rotarian Association magazine in the past two months. It was taken at the Not
Forgotten Association Garden Party this year. The group consist of myself (bob Stanton)
Ron Chappell, an ex Gunner, and my wife Elizabeth.
I was the first RAPC Pay Sgt
to the Squadron in March
1958
and
left
on
commissioning in August
1960. Ron was the Branch
Secretary of Christchurch RBL
in the 2000’s and I was the
Treasurer, subsequently he
was
the
President
of
Bournemouth Past Rotarians
and once again I was, and still
am, the Treasurer. Hence the
past Rotarian Mag interest. I’m
currently the senior Branch
Accounts Examiner for Dorset
and assist in the surrounding
counties of Wilts, Somerset
and Hants.
I sent a very sincere thank you
to Col Andrew after the party
which he very graciously
acknowledged.
I’m still in
contact with Stan Read the
last survivor of the 3 CPO RN
who came to the Squadron in
1958/9. His Nursing Home is only 20 mile from my sons in West Lancashire.
The COMMENT in both the above Mag/Journals was that after nearly 59 years
I WAS NOT FORGOTTEN.
There may be others from yesteryear who may remember me.
Bob Stanton.
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INVITATION
A PRIVATE FLY-IN
George Butler has invited members and guests to attend a private fly-in at a grass airstrip
near Haywards Heath (West Sussex) on Sunday 3rd June 2018.
This is an invitation-only event, not open to the public. This annual informal event is free
to attend, and often attracts 40+ aircraft, both old and modern. Visitors will be able to
watch the aircraft joining and leaving the event, and will also be free to walk among the
static displays. In past years there have also been aerobatic displays by some of the
visiting aircraft. bar-b-q buffet lunch is also included as part of the day's events.
Donations on the day may be made to a charity supported by the organiser and in the
past has been associated with Bomber Command.
We look forward to seeing as many of you as possible, but please remember that we
need attendees' names in advance. If you think you might like to attend please initially
register your name and contact details, without obligation, with Terry Betchley and further
details will be sent to you in due course. (secretary@656squadron.org)

FUTURE ARTICLES
Dear Members and readers.
This Journal, by and large, depends upon contributions from you. Any personal
experiences, and not necessarily your service days, are welcome. If you can support
them with photos it makes a more interesting article, a picture is worth a thousand words.
Keep the article, where possible, to less than 3 x A4 pages, which takes up 6 pages in
the Journal! Any photographs should be separate from the text and be preferably in .jpg
format. Please indicate where they would fit into the story if it is not obvious!
So, dig into you memories, pre and post your service, put pen to paper and tell our
readership all about it. Don’t forget copies of the Journal are archived for future
generations to know what life is like now!
Send submissions to journal@656squadron.org
Thank you
John B
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John Bennett - 20 years of selfless service to the Association
John Bennett has been the cornerstone of the Association for over 20 years.
Members will well recall that Nobby Clark set up the Association in the late 1980s. Nobby
ran everything, with a little help from his friends, until he felt it was time to hand over to a
younger man. It was John who stepped forward and took over. At the time he and Joyce
were running a wonderful, large B&B near Chippenham, Wiltshire, so were always busy
and committed.
However, John and Joyce ran the Association, single-handed, for over three years.
Thanks to John’s drive and vision the Association grew in size and scope. He produced
an interesting and informative Newsletter and, most importantly, designed and developed
our own website. At the time this was very innovative and helped to broaden our appeal
and audience. The website was to serve us for over 10 years before we decided to
upgrade to new software.
John cajoled friends to join the committee and gradually the Association was put on a
firm footing. The principle of holding an annual reunion had been established by Nobby,
which John and Joyce continued to organised from initial invite to clearing the bills after
the successful event. This always involved a mountain of work which went unsighted.
When John and Joyce decided to move to France, in 2004, it would have been natural
for them to hand over all their extensive responsibilities and enjoy their well deserved
retirement. But John has a keen sense of duty and responsibility which is unshakeable,
so he continued to maintain the website and the membership list. It was therefore such
a joy that John was awarded the Army Air Corps Silver Medal for services to the
Association in March 2006.
John’s loyalty and respect for the Association was marked by a ‘living will’ in 2014, when
John donated £2,000 to our funds. This included paying for that Reunion dinner and an
annual £50 raffle prize which, I am pleased to report, has always been returned to the
Association’s coffers!
When Sylvia Heyes was taken ill John immediately offered to take over some of her duties.
And when Sylvia sadly died in January 2017 John took over her duties completely,
including producing our popular and high quality Chinthe Journal.
Jane and I have always been made to feel very welcome and comfortable in John and
Joyce’s houses. We have the fondest of memories when we travelled over to their French
home to mark Remembrance Day in 2015. Having marched at the Cenotaph we caught
Eurostar and were met at their local station the next morning. We then took part in three
separate commemorations around the local area, concluding with a typical French meal
in the town hall. Wonderful and very moving.
John and Joyce deserve to enjoy their retirement without the daily pressures and
deadlines. However it will be a difficult act to replace. I wish them all the best for the
future, hoping that we see them at future reunions. Their contribution is without equal.
Andrew Simkins
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INTERNATIONAL AUSTER CLUB
At the time of going to press the I.A.C. Are planning a spectacular event for 2018,
so keep your diary clear for the week-end of 7th & 8th April . . . . . and book early!
A similar celebration in 2008 managed to have 73 Austers in attendance, this year
they hope for 80 to celebrate 80 years of the Auster! Below is their appeal to Auster
owners - which will give you a flavour of the event.

80 for 80
The International Auster Club; Threshold Aero; the Museum of Army Flying and
the AAC Centre Middle Wallop are collaborating to celebrate the 80th
anniversary of the formation of Taylorcraft Aeroplanes (England) Ltd with a
fly-in at Middle Wallop.
The fly-in will start on Saturday 7th April 2018 with the airfield open from
08.30-1700 through to Sunday 8th with the last aircraft leaving MW by 15.30
local on the Sunday.
The Plan is that arrivals each day up to 12.00 will be parked in a static park
which visitors will be able to look around, aircraft arriving after 1200 will be lined
up, so they are easy to view, but people will not be able to visit them.
The entry fee on the day is £15 per person, which includes entry to the Museum
- this is pretty good value, as the Museum currently charges £12 anyway. It
promises to be a day to remember and we hope many of our members will
attend. If we have sufficient interest we may try to arrange some informal dinner
that week-end, please tell us if you are interested so we can try to book
somewhere.
Further info can be seen on the IAC website:
http://www.austerclub.org/event/auster-80th-anniversary-fly-middle-wallop/
the Threshold site:
https://www.threshold.aero/event/official-auster-80th-anniversary-fly
and the site to book tickets:
https://www.auster80.co.uk/fly-in/tickets
More details are to be posted on the Museum's own website in due course:
https://www.armyflying.com/
Why "80 for 80" you ask? Well the 80th Birthday Party deserves 80 Taylor
craft / Auster aircraft. At the last big fly-in to Middle Wallop in 2008 there
were 73 Austers on display and our association joined in!
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Remove this page, complete the form overleaf and return it ASAP !
ANNUAL REUNION DINNER and AGM

REUNION DINNER MENU
STARTER

A. Smoked Salmon Roulade with Lemon & Dill Yoghurt
B. Leek & Potato Soup
C Pate Served with Warm Homemade Bread
MAIN

A. Braised Beef in Red Wine and Mushroom Curry
B. Baked Salmon with Herb Crust
C. Chicken Breast with White Wine Tarragon Sauce
(All served with a selection of freshly prepared vegetables)
DESERTS

A. Vanilla Cheesecake, Red Berry Compote
B. Sticky Toffee Pudding with Vanilla Ice Cream
C. Cheese & Biscuits
Tea & Coffee available after evening meal

Do not forget to keep a copy for yourself !!
Please return before 1st June 2018
To:

Terry Betchley
Seckford Cottage
Hawks Mill Street
Needham Market
IPSWICH
Suffolk IP6 8AA
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Annual Reunion Dinner
I will be attending the Reunion Dinner
Name in full___________________________________________
Address______________________________________________
______________________________________________
Telephone ________________Email _______________________
My guests will be: ______________________________________
______________________________________
______________________________________
The cost for the meal is £ 20.00 per person which is enclosed.
(Make cheques payable to : 656 Squadron Association)

Please inform of any dietary requirements
(See Menu and indicate choice)
Starter: A

B

C

Main. A B C

Desert

A B

C

Guest: Starter: A

B

C

Main. A B C

Desert

A B

C

Guest: Starter: A

B

C

Main. A B C

Desert

A B

C

Guest: Starter: A

B

C

Main. A B C

Desert

A B

C

Self:

Names of those attending the AGM:
(only members can vote)________________________________
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Remove this page, complete the form and return it ASAP !

Application to attend the

Centenary of the Armistice.
Parade at the Cenotaph
(There could be restrictions on numbers!)

Please return by 1st September 2018

To
Terry Betchley
Seckford Cottage
Hawks Mill Street
Needham Market
IPSWICH
Suffolk IP6 8AA
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REMEMBRANCE SUNDAY CONTINGENT RETURN
SUNDAY 11TH NOVEMBER 2018
Full name _____________________________________________________
Address ______________________________________________________
______________________________________________________
Post code _________________________
Email ______________________Phone Number _____________________

I wish to join the 656 Contingent at the Cenotaph Ceremony on
Remembrance Sunday.
(Form up on Horse Guards Parade by 1000 Hrs;
Sunday 11th November 2018)

The Following information will be required:

Military Service Number ______________________________________
Title/Rank ________________________________________________
First Name ______________________________________________________
Last Name ______________________________________________________

Date of Birth _______________________________________________
Place of Birth ______________________________________________________

Please ensure full details above are correct

Do you wish to join the party for lunch in a local restaurant Yes / No
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COMMITTEE MEMBERS’ DETAILS
President:
Piers Lewis.
The Old House, The Green, Boughton Monchelsea, Maidstone, ME17 4LU
Tel: 07711-521133 E-mail: pierslewis@hotmail.com
Honorary Secretary:
Terry Betchley MBE.
Seckford Cottage, Hawksmill Street, Needham Market, Ipswich, IP6 8AA
Tel: 07796 671 462 E-mail: t.betchley@sky.com
Treasurer / Archivist:
Mark Meaton
94, Brackenbury, Andover, SP10 3PU
Tel: 01264 363004 E-mail: m.meaton@tiscali.co.uk
Deputy Treasurer:
Derek Walker
17 Somerset Drive, Westbury, BA13 3XA
Tel: 01373 825554 E-mail: dchunkywalker@talktalk.net
Membership Secretary/Journal Editor:
John Bennett
21 Rue de la Mouchardiere
61340 Perche en Noce, France
Tel: 0033 233 253588
Webmaster and Social Media
Bob Thorpe
Meadow Cottage, Blackpool Lane, Farnham Royal, SL2 3ED
Tel: 01753 648823 E-mail: bobthorpe341@gmail.com

PLEASE NOTE
The following positions need to be fulfilled at the AGM when current
holders resign from the committee, please volunteer your name to the
Secretary.

TREASURER

MEMBERSHIP SECRETARY

Copyright www.656squadron.org

JOURNAL EDITOR

ASSOCIATION SHOP
Blazer Badges, Gold wire :
656 Squadron

£10.00

Association

£10.00

Blazer badge, woven
Association

Bone China Mugs:

Association,

Chinthe Crest,

£5.00

Squadron Badge.

Earthenware mug , RAF badge
Set of the 4 mugs

£6.00 each
£6.00
£20.00

Lapel Badge, metal and

£10.00

Enamel

£3.00

£10.00 HB
£4.50 PB

£10.00

Postage not included. Order on line or direct to a committee member

