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Our Hon. President, John Ward, has brought an addeghoignancy to our cover
photograph by adding colour with the aid of Adobe RotoShop software.

21 year old W/O Ron Brunt and his crew are debrieféd on November 23rd 1943,
following a raid on Berlin, 70 years ago this monthLess than three days later they
failed to return from Berlin and all the crew membe's except the bomb aimer,
Sgt. John Burrows, were killed. The navigator, SgkEred Ashman was just 19 years
old, the crew’s average age was 21.



TED CACHART
1925-2013

During the early hours of Monday' $eptember 2013 our dear friend and 49 Squadron
Association Chairman Ted Cachart sadly passed aaggd 88, holding the hand of his
devoted daughter Jackie.

Ted had moved to Heage, Derbyshire to be nearchisiren Tony and Jackie,
following the death of his wife Betty, 22 years ago

He was born on June 13925 in Gorlston-on-Sea in Norfolk, one of fiveldren to
Benjamin and Dorothy Cachart. Benjamin, a formeMR8d WW1 veteran studied to
be a Chartered Accountant, and newly qualified tbachart family moved to
Wealdstone and eventually Pinner.

After leaving school, Ted attended The City of sfveinster Catering College in
Vincent Square. But there was a war on, and hisrdidothers were already in the army
and his sister was joining the WAAF. Dissuaded fjoming the army by his brothers,
Ted’s wartime experiences are covered in his owrdgion the following pages.

After post war service in the RAF, Ted moved iligbt industry, first with Hoover Ltd
and then his own domestic appliance business. $tduaing this period that he married
Betty and raised two children, Tony and Jackie.

A career change from selling to training happemdwn appointed by Derbyshire
County Council to manage their Youth Training Schemorkshop. It was here that Ted
developed his passion for computers, a subjectitbeame a very important aspect of
his life.

Hugely proud of his military career, Ted joinée 49 Squadron Association and soon
became a very proactive member eventually becothi@hairman. He was persuaded
to write a book about his miraculous escape fraw@med bomber and subsequent life
as a POW. The title for the book was ‘Ted the Ladhame that was to stick with him
for the rest of his life. It epitomises Ted so weéle was a man who lived a full and
active life, despite his deteriorating health ineet years. In fact, as he had throughout
his life, he relished challenge and refused todmdm by adversity.

Ted became an excellent ambassador for 49 Squaappearing on television, giving
interviews on radio and making new friends at vasiairshows and other public events.
He was a proficient raconteur who loved an audieand stories of his wartime
experiences have been shared with a wide audiewteding younger generations for
whom Ted brought to life, experiences that previphad only been words on pages.

Ted the Lad, a man who valued the past, livedhim present and always looked

forward to the future.

John Ward



TED ‘THE LAD’ CACHART RELIVES HIS
BOMBER COMMAND DAYS
From an interview with Catherine Goodier, editor of Blind Veterans
UK magazine reproduced here with her kind permissia.

At around 2.30am on 3rd January 1944, Ted Cachad alone in a forest in
Northern Germany — cold, soaked to the skin anti s@vere cramp in his left
leg from a knee injury. A member of Bomber Comnfemndad parachuted from
the remains of his Lancaster during a bombing rais$o Berlin.

Ted Cachart said: “I wanted to join the RAF, eatthan be conscripted into
the Army or Navy, as it seemed the best option & Inhalso appealed as the
RAF were known as the Brylcreem boys in those dengsbelieved to be more
attractive to the young ladies. There was a posthich the MOD denies
existed, that showed a young woman kissing an Airanad a queue of young
women waiting to kiss him. The slogan read: ‘Thesgwill queue for the boys
in blue.” And | wanted to be a boy in blue!”

In 1941, although only 15 years of age, to ensigrdbecame one of the boys
in blue Ted went to his local Recruiting Office whédie was told he couldn’t
volunteer until he was 17%a, with his parents’ conskle took the forms home
and asked his father and a priest to sign thedndethem: “It's just to make
sure | get into the RAF”. No lies passed his yolipg! Ted sent the signed
forms off having entered his birth year as 192Beathan 1925.

In April he attended a medical examination boardedgware Hospital and
was passed as Al. In May he was told to reportxfmi@ University, where,
with others, he took a written exam, followed by iaterview with the Air
Crew Selection Board. Only too aware of his yougg &ed declined to train as
a pilot and trained as a Wireless Operator/Air Gunhe was then sworn in and
on 13th May 1941, a month before his 16th birthdaybecame a member of
the RAF.

Ted continued: “I turned 16 in June and receivgdcall up papers in October.
My father was quite annoyed, but when | told hirknew he had joined the
Army underage in the First World War, he accepted said ,'O.K. but I'll bet
you will want me to get you out before Christmames’.

“After completion of training in Wireless and Ghery | was promoted to
Sergeant and proudly sewed on an Air Gunners Braweétthree stripes. | am
sure | swaggered home for 10 days leave. Furtlaéniig followed when |
joined with four others to be a crew. They wereirkyOfficer Johnny Young,
Pilot. Pilot Officer Jack Scott, Navigator, both @dians in the RCAF. Pilot
Officer Les Orchard, Bomb Aimer. Sergeant Len Omus, Rear Gunner. Like
myself, all three in the RAF. Two months later vaeled Flight Sergeant Allen
Vidow, Flight Engineer, RAF and Australian Serged&pud Mahony, Mid



Upper Gunner in the RAAF. As a group we would sjesgi and play together.
We were no longer individuals, we were a unit. &swguite natural to go to the
cinema together where we would sit all seven iova it made us confident that
each person would do their job to the best of thbility.”

On 13th October 1943 they were posted to 49 Sqnaat RAF Fiskerton near
Lincoln City, as part of Base 52 in 5 Group, Bom@emmand.

With excitement in his voice Ted continued: “haanly speak for myself when
| say what it was like to go on an operation withniber Command, and | can
honestly say that it was something very specialia$ never ‘Oh we're on ops’
said in a gloomy tone, it was always ‘Hey we’reaps tonight!” It started with
our regular WAAF driver, Dot Everett, who drove tasour Lancaster, EA-N
(NAN), or Nancy Pants as Dot renamed her. The adirenkicked in as you
thought about the target, the number of night &ght and if there would be
heavy flak and searchlights. It was incredibly &rgi

“During an operation | would stand with my headthe Astrodome as |
listened to the radio on a long lead, while alstingcas an extra pair of eyes. |
can only say it was like watching an exciting filag everything was going on
outside, not in our Lancaster. At least not untit éinal op! The most critical
time in any bombing operation is the last few masufis the pilot flies the
aircraft straight and level at a fixed speed tovalthe Bomb Aimer to adjust his
bombsight and give instructions for alignment. | sume we all held our breath
until the magic words ‘bombs gone’. Targets werenbed on a number of
occasions when approaches were made from diffeliesttions to ensure that
the entire target was attacked. Our approach teatiget was via a turning point
some 60 miles north of Berlin. As we dropped oartstard wing to turn onto
the new course, another aircraft, which had alreaded, flew straight into our
starboard wing, which snapped off close to the amtb@ngine. As | looked from
the Astrodome | saw part of our aircraft disappear.

“In the collision | lost my helmet and oxygen rkasd at that height, if you're
lucky, you have about two minutes before you pagdtwough lack of oxygen.
| worked my way along the darkened fuselage and lsatlv gunners standing
at the open door. | couldn’t talk to them and daeinember if they gave me
the thumbs up to bail out. | do know | sat on tteps and rolled out. | don’t
remember pulling the rip cord; | just remember éesking in the chute. | could
have been court marshalled for having abandoned dineraft without
permission. At that moment | was more concernedsde the aircraft fly
away into the clouds, perhaps back home, than Wdatahead of me in
Germany below.

“Then my thought was ‘how do | keep warm?’ as &swfrozen. The
temperature was probably around 30 below that nighwas a snowy, windy



night with 75mph winds. | wished desperately tHdtdhosen another role as
the other crew members had thick jackets, sweatadsgloves. | just wore
battledress and boots as mine was the hottestrsdla¢ aircraft. As | looked
down | saw a black area among the clouds and tlidugs coming into clear
air. But my feet crashed through the branchestodeaand | hung there from the
parachute straps in the darkness and pouring sditried to work out how far |
was from the ground. Eventually | managed to sworgr and grab the tree
trunk with my legs; | then released the parachaendss and slid about three
feet to the ground.”

The impact of the landing injured Ted'’s knee amatle it difficult to walk. He
has no memory of how long he struggled throughftinest, but he eventually
found a remote farmhouse.

Ted continued: “I sat on the doorstep and bangedhe door. Someone
shouted at me to go away. | kept on banging udmeghiandle of my sheath
knife. Eventually a woman opened the door. | he&dknife up to her, holding it
by the blade to show | meant her no harm. She itofskm me, helped me up
and inside and into a downstairs bedroom wherehbheband was in bed. He
didn’t want to know | was there. She sat me in aircAhnd gave me a towel to
dry myself with; she put a blanket round my shorddmnd took a piece of wood
from the tree out of my hand and bathed and bamdag@&he bandage on my
knee was now too tight and as | struggled to loasehe took over, removed it
and re-bandaged my knee. She gave me a cup otofilek and although we
didn’'t speak each other’s language we made ourseladerstood. | learnt that
her son had been killed onboard a U-boat. Thereawd®tograph of him on the
mantelshelf with a piece of black ribbon roundl ibelieve she treated me the
way she would have wanted her son to be treatethddeen captured.”

A car arrived and Ted was taken to the local Burgister's house where he
was briefly interviewed, before he was taken t@arhy Luftwaffe base.

Clearly remembering the time, Ted said: “The GarrSergeant in the Guard
Room let me sit by a fire and shared his ratiorth wie in the early hours of the
morning before he locked me in a cell when he veénduty. Later five officers
entered and one tapped me on the shoulder and_szdpool funf times’ and
another said, ‘London acht times’. Another, whokspgood English, put his
hand on my shoulder and said ‘You're a very luckyiyg man as your war is
over. We have to fight on’. Looking back there wasanimosity. They were no
different to us; they were just doing the job thegre told to do. There was
great respect between the RAF and the Luftwaffe.

“I was eventually taken to Trollenhagen Airbaseeve | was interrogated by
the Commanding Officer who asked why | carried eash knife. When | told
him it was to puncture the tins of orange juicet thha drank on operations he



said “You took drink on operations?’ He was everrariacredulous when | told
him it was to wash down the sandwiches and cakeat&v®n ops. Needless to
say they confiscated the knife. All our crew wereught in one at a time until
we were all seven together.”

The Commissioned Officers, the Pilot, Navigadad Bomb Aimer were sent
to Stalag Luft 1ll, which was the camp of the greatape, where 50 PoWs were
executed. Ted and the other NCOs went to StalaB hear Mihlberg, to the
south of Berlin. After two months Ted was sent taldy Luft for further
interrogation when some new radio equipment wasoslered in the wreckage
of the Lancaster. He was then sent to Stalag Lyftiéydekrug, on the borders
of Lithuania and later moved to Toru’n in Polandidhen to Fallingbostel in
Western Germany. Ted was repatriated in 1945 antineeed to Serve in the
Royal Air Force until 1949, and for a further sigays as a reserve. On his tie
below an embroidered Lancaster, he wears the pigebaf a prisoner of war
and the small gold caterpillar clasp of the CatlnpClub that is given to those
whose life has been saved by an Irving Parachutev Ne has his Bomber
Command clasp, which he wears on his 1939 to 195 S

Asked about the Bomber Command Memorial, Ted :séitks finally
politically acceptable to recognise Bomber Commaihston Churchill turned
his back on Bomber Command at the end of the wanwte made no mention
of us in his post war speech. From then onwards @onCommand was
a political hot potato. No-one wanted to be seeda@nything to recognise it.
It took more than 60 years to get the Memorial. TB@mber Command
Association, along with Robin Gibb of the BeeGeewl athers started
a campaign, which was supported very strongly ey Erily Telegraph and
Daily Express, and with their help £5 million waaised in two years. The
memorial was unveiled by Her Majesty The Queern0ih2and | had the honour
to be there.

“I have feelings of both sadness and pleasurenwheisit the Bomber
Command Memorial as | remember the comrades whexdféo return and those
| Served with who did. | think of the 55,573 who deathe ultimate sacrifice,
25,000 of whom flew from Lincolnshire. | hope theeiorial will make people
appreciate the sacrifices they made. At long lasheve been given the Bomber
Command Clasp and | wear mine with a great deglriole, but | just wish it
had been given many years ago.”

When asked how Blind Veterans UK has helped hed 3aid: “I have really
benefited meeting and becoming friends with peaglé similar difficulties.
The care and attention from the staff, who areesxély helpful is wonderful,
especially my Welfare Officer, Alison Molloy. Ineémear future | plan to go to
the Sheffield centre for further computer training.



IN MEMORIAM
M. W. Maxwell E. B. Cachart
WE WILL REMEMBER THEIM

NEW ASSOCIATE MEMBERS
Alison Jessup  Anthony Cachart Neil Watson

NEW HONORARY FRIENDS
Andrew Panton Louise Bush

EDITORIAL

| start by just adding a few words of my own about dear friend Ted. My first
direct contact with 49 Squadron Association wasl®®9 when | attended a
Remembrance Sunday service at Fiskerton. There theee WWII veterans
there, all proudly wearing their medals. | chattedall in turn. Norman Alty
DFC surprised me when he said, “I quite liked thidigg.” He had piloted one,
or more, at his H.C.U.. Within 6 months Norman dikedlso talked with Lou
Crabbe, former flight engineer. Somehow the corat&s got round to pilots
operating ‘Village Inn’ rear turrets. Lou’s theomas that anybody mad enough
to volunteer as a rear gunner couldn’t possiblysbificiently sane to operate
Village Inn so they had to use pilots, quite a fefiwvhom were surplus at that
late stage of the war. It was only after some tinkeen our friendship grew,
which was to last nearly 14 years, that | camertdeustand Lou’s delightful
cynicism. Sadly we lost Lou last May. Then thereswWad. It was Ted who told
me that as a close relative of a deceased 49ersl elgible to join as an
Associate Member. Little did | realise what wondéréxperiences | would
enjoy. At reunions | met numerous former squadramimers, my heroes. |
would attend a Royal Tattoo at Windsor and a Rogarden Party at
Buckingham Palace. Then there was the unveilinghef Bomber Command
Memorial by H.M. The Queen, | would meet the Redotns, go behind the
scenes of the BBMF and much more that | could raMehanticipated in my
wildest dreams. All thanks to Ted, not only foraducing me to 49 SA but also
for arranging for me to do most of the above. Tex @ computer wizard and
whenever | had a query, which was often, he wowid & out, usually in
minutes. It was Ted who taught John Ward and mybelfintricacies of the



Microsoft Publisher software which is indispensifite the production of this
magazine. It was only a month ago that Ted saidavie taught you and John so
well that now | am redundant.” “Never”, | replie@hortly after | became
secretary of the association our chairman, Lesligcle Will' Hay died. By this
time we were putting in place the ‘crew’ who | sopp in any other
organisation would be known as the committee. Ted &wn automatic and
unanimous choice to succeed Uncle as chairmanilsettithe position for seven
years. Like his predecessor his contribution toatbeociation is immeasurable.

As Ted’s funeral was to be a quiet family affair leed expressed a wish, and
partly organised, his ‘Posting Out Party’. | shoekplain that when someone
went missing or was posted to another squadrondseentered as ‘Posted Out’
in squadron records. We in the crew have adoptesl titminology when
announcing the death of a member. The party was dtelWirksworth Cricket
Club in Derbyshire on September 15th. Ted had agketl it be held on
Battle of Britain Day as there was a better chamiceeceiving a flyover by
the BBMF Lancaster. This in fact was agreed buttduew cloud, high winds
and driving rain it never materialised. The partgswa light hearted affair,
as decreed by Ted, and included his family, refgtiand friends, including
thirteen 4T9ers and wives. It was a marvellous waygelebrate his life and
a privilege to be there.

Hours before he died Ted said, “l need to speaklan to resign and tell him
that he needs to find a new chairman.” Whilst thes not uppermost in my
mind at that time | did eventually address the eraiVe needed someone who
has served with the squadron, someone who attendséons, ideally someone
who visits Fiskerton on Remembrance Day, someore fithin with the crew
and most importantly has the interests of the aagor strongly in his heart.
After due consideration | proposed Stuart Keay le trew and received
unanimous approval. It may have seemed a bit Tike ‘King is dead. Long live
the King’ but | approached Stuart at Ted’'s ‘Postidgt Party’ and | am
delighted to announce that Stuart graciously aeckf fill the huge space that
Ted has left. I'm sure that you join me in wishiStuart a long, happy and
successful tenure. Stuart’s short inaugural messpgears on page 29.

Moving on, | thank all of you who have sent dooas of money or postage
stamps. Without our members generosity the assmtiatould grind to a halt.

All good things must come to an end and the posifrthe printed copies of this
issue sees the end of the stock of stamps thatowghb more than a year ago
before the cost rose considerably. Therefore wet mow buy stamps at the
hugely inflated rate so if you are still taking T#4E9er by post when you have a
computer which is capable of receiving it by e-mappeal to you to make the



change. You would also receive the E-Supplementlwis only available to
those who take the e-mailed copy of the magazine.

| am sad to announce the passing in Australia ofciaa William Maxwell
who died on August 2nd, aged 93. He flew 35 opsaaggator in the crews of
F/L, later S/L, R.B.Walker, F/O R.Williams and FRB.Carlyle between 1st
August 1944 and 4th May 1945.

Welcome to new Associates Alison Jessup, Tony Gadrad Neil Watson.

Alison is the daughter of the late Malcolm Maxwellhose passing is
remembered above. Tony Cachart, as you have progakksed, is the son of
our late lamented chairman Ted whilst Neil Watsothe son of Sgt W Watson,
who was the mid upper gunner in Lancaster NE12BentaPOW on the

infamous Wesseling raid in June 1944.

Andrew Panton and his sister Louise Bush are wedcbas Honorary Friends.
Fred and Harold Panton, founders of the Lincolshiviation Heritage Centre
at East Kirkby, have been Honorary Friends for sgess but following Fred's
death and being aware of the effort that Andrew lamaise put into the centre |
invited them to join us. | was delighted when tleegepted. In addition to his
other duties Andrew is now passed out to ‘drivestdiane during the taxiing
events that Louise organises.

As promised in the August issue | have includeagWwéh more comprehensive
details of the 49 Squadron Association Gatherind420As we are using
a new hotel | have given fuller details so that yam see the treat that is in
store for those attending. If you wish to view thetel website visit
www.bestwestern.co.uk/hotels/bentley hotel

| have booked 20 double/twin and 8 single roomgrasent but quite frankly
| have no idea how many | will need. It is imperatithat those of you who
are interested in attending advise me accordindheravise you may be
disappointed. This will put you under no obligatibm confirm following
February’s issue when booking forms will be serit ou

If you have applied for the Bomber Command ClaspNeast of Kin you will
probably have received a letter advising that thst wajority of veterans and
widows have received their clasps and that assegsh@&ext of Kin claims is
about to start. However, the process will most phiy take some time as each
claim must be individually verified.

August this year saw the 45th anniversary of thé @nsteam hauled trains in
regular service in Britain. In the September isstieleritage Railway magazine
there appeared an article headddriends Reunited...45 years laterlit
commenced:



“Within what other organisation would former empéms resolve to keep in
touch - and even go so far as to arrange frequeahions with each other - all
of 45 years after their place of work had closeddats business forever?
“Surely this could only have happened on BritishiRays?

“A couple of recently occurring events in Lancashwent a considerable way
towards drawing attention to that undeniably unidaet. Indeed it can only be
described as a mutual demonstration of avid deteation to celebrate what
transpired to be the most memorable period of thieas. A large number of
long retired railwaymen - from a whole host of stedepots around the country
- turned out in force in late July and early Augtsiperpetuate a pledge never
to forget those once so-valuable friendships fordedng their careers on the
railway...” What rubbish! Obviously the author has never hed®b Squadron
Association and all the other ex-service orgarosati | e-mailed the magazine
suggesting that he gets his facts right but nesdtesay it was not printed!

There are two developments in the pipeline at FiskeAirfield. The first is a
planning application to locate a site cabin onnlmewvay in the vicinity of our
memorial. | understand that following pressure fiGarl Stuffins and the Parish
Council, it will be placed some distance away antl mot detract from the
memorial in any way and activity will be minimisedhen services are taking
place. The second application is for a 160 acrardatm. | am grateful to John
Ward and Gill Walkinton who have reported back tiinet farm will be of low
profile and in any case be at the eastern endeoditfield. Ironically the farm,
whose projected life is twenty-five years, will ggot our heritage as it will be
placed above the concrete and existing walk ana: dvays will be retained.

There is exciting news coming out of Canada whekaracaster has run up all
four engines simultaneously for the first time id years at the Bomber
Museum of Canada, Nanton, Alberta and at North 8haBritish Columbia,
the world’s airworthy Mosquito population is abaatdouble. FlyPast magazine
reported that Avro Lancaster B.X LM159 ran up auff of its engines on
August 24th but that no date has been announcethéofirst post restoration
flight of de Havilland Mosquito B.35 VR796.

You may be surprised to receive this issue eattian is normally the case. |
usually prepare the majority of the draft leavingpage for Remembrance
Sunday reports but as | am displaying the modélagi layout at the National

Exhibition at the NEC on November 23rd and 24trahito issue the magazine
in time to enable me to fine tune the layout foraiMs to be our final exhibition.

If you are there come and see us on Stand B46.

‘Til the next time...
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WE DO REMEMBER THEM
AABENRAA, DENMARK

On August 17th 1943 twelve Lancasters took daffrfri=iskerton to take part in
a raid on the rocket research establishment atedPaamde. Four did not return.
Early in the morning of August 18th two of thosA831 and JA691, were shot
down over Denmark whilst on the homeward leg. Trewvcof JA691 and the
pilot of JA851 have marked graves in Aabenraa cerpefhe rear gunner of
JA851 is also believed to lie there but has no edudrave.

In light rain on the morning of August
18th 2013, the 70th anniversary of the
raid, crosses were placed on the eight
graves and a 49 Squadron Association
wreath was laid at the Cross of Sacrifice
in the cemetery by Honorary Friends
Marilyn and Hans Nissen.

Some years ago memorial stones were
dedicated by the local populace to the
: crews of both aircraft adjacent to where

PhoBwyn Nissen they crashed. A service of remembrance,
attended by local dignitaries and about
thirty local people, was held at the memorial t&69A in the afternoon of the
18th. A wreath was laid on behalf of the Associatiy Marilyn Nissen, whilst
a further wreath was laid on behalf of local churepresentatives by Mr Erling
Lebel Madsen.

In the afternoon there was a reception at théadl Hall of Lojt Kirkeby.

Unfortunately non of the relatives of those whoddieere able to attend

Photo; Gwyn Nissen & ‘ i : St
Marilyn Nissen plants a cross. Photo; Hans Nissen
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WE DO REMEMBER THEM
LINCOLNSHIRE, ENGLAND

et —_—— August 17th and 18th a
i important dates in the Peﬁ
=

| calendar as on 17th, 1944
& Barbara’s father was Kkille
¥ in Tunisia whilst servin
with the Lincolnshire Reg
. ment and the followin
day my uncle was kille
% whilst returning fronm#ss
% Peenemunde in Lancasgis
& JA691 EA-L. When o A

B 2002 which called at Tunif
§ we took a taxi some tweng

where Barbara was able at last to pay her respetisve visited my Uncle
Bob’s grave in Denmark on two occasions, the la®ke tbeing the 60th
anniversary but as you have already read we weabl@ro travel on this the
70th. Instead we attended the morning service siteRion church where we
were both included in the prayers. Once again & a/gleasure to meet some of
our Fiskerton friends. Following the service wigl lerosses, in remembrance of
our relatives, on the Airfield Memorial.

A few months ago, Honorary Friend, F/Lt Gary Melhinad offered to fly us
over the airfields in Lincolnshire which have 49u8dron connections. As we
were in Fiskerton it was agreed that the Sundayldvbe suitable, subject to
weather, and following a very wet and windy Satyrdaunday dawned with
blue skies but with a fairly brisk wind. Gary deatrieacceptable however and
what a wonderful way for us to pay our respectdddquadron in general and
Uncle Bob and Barbara’s dad in particular.

Following the aforementioned service and a sbhattpleasant visit to Mary
Stuffins, we made our way to RAF Waddington wheeermet Gary.

He drove us across that famous main runway teltiehouse. During the war
there were three runways but for modern high spéedaft they are no longer
necessary. | say ‘famous’ as it was from here hdtcan XM607 took off on its
epic attack, code named 'Black Buck’, on the runaafPort Stanley during the
Falklands War. Near the club house there were @pguwof light aircraft parked
including G-BZBF, the Cessna 172M that Gary hadkbddor our flight.
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Following the short mandatory safety
talk by our pilot we climbed aboard. It
was a strange feeling taxiing out on to
_ that runway and taking off thinking of
the many famous airmen and aircraft
that, over the years, had preceded us.

Climbing to 1,500 feet we headed
first for Fiskerton with Lincoln and its
famous cathedral to our left. Coming
in just to the north of B Flight's
dispersals we turned 180 degrees into the funnteatast end of the airfield
and over flew the line of the main runway whereyéars before, so many had
taken off for the last time. Fiskerton Village Hplssed beneath our port wing
and directly ahead of us the cathedral stood cmlta]s it did all those years ago.

Banking right before the end cfe ,
the runway we saw the alrflel j 2
memorial beneath us as we &L
course for Dunholm Lodge follows= :
ing which we headed for Scampt A

minutes to fly from one airfield tc
another. After circling Scampto
from where in the past Hampdenflskerton Village Hall can be clearly seen.
and Lancasters of 49 Squadron flew, also the Daratsjsthen much later
Vulcans and the present day Red Arrows, we heanlgti svest.

The next airfield, although not one used by #&is Wigsley. | had asked Gary
if we could visit as it was there that my uncledaro doubt many other 49ers,
converted from Wellington’s to Lancasters. | wagpsised at how much of the
runways were still clearly visible.

Passing Swinderby to our left and Winthorpe te thght, both airfields at
which some 49ers trained, we arrived at Fulbeckhaue we had to keep the
airfield to our left in order to avoid encroachimgpo Cranwell airspace.

Part of the runway, peri track and dispersalsstillevisible here and Gary also
pointed out the site of the April 1945 tragedy.

It was now time to head back to Waddington bastjfahe past half hour or
so had not been thrilling enough, Gary said, “Passr camera to Barbara
and get hold of the controls.”..."Right it's yours:I have control”, | replied
excitedly whilst thinking, “Up to a point | holieFrom her seat behind us
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. Memorial

\

John Ward has marked on the lines of the three Fisiton runways together with
the memorial and the location of L-Love’s dispersalln the distance, just above the
row of light coloured buildings, can be seen Lincal Cathedral. The Fiskerton-
Reepham road, flanked by hedges, crosses the aétfi and on the left, beside the
road, the light patch indicates the position of E-Bsy’s dispersal.

e
RAF Scampton

14




The former RAF Fulbeck.

Barbara hadn’t seen what was going on and whenafewv minutes, probably
after ascertaining that | wasn’t doing anythindysiGary turned to her and held
his hands above his head. Her short response bdttagr lack of confidence in
my flying skills. In my mind I did a slow roll!

As it was still a bit gusty | realised that | wasich too tense as my shoulders
soon started to ache so far too soon it was timeatad control back to the
man who really knows what he is doing. Climbing5t600 feet we were just
skimming the light clouds as we returned to RAF d@/agton.

At the beginning of this narrative | mentioneck thingle runway which,
although no problem for a large aircraft is a birentesting for a small one but
our skipper was well up to the challenge. After mmgka steep descent to the
runway the Cessna seemed reluctant to touch ddaatirfy just above the
tarmac, but on my querying the fact Gary said tiethad come in fairly fast
because of the gusty conditions and held her offstvbur speed dropped to one
more conducive with keeping rubber on the tyres.

Well that was it, | had had the most wonderfutyfaminutes. Barbara was
slightly less enthusiastic mainly due, | beliewetite gusty conditions.

Finally, our most sincere thanks to Gary for mgkit possible for us to mark a
very special anniversary in such a memorable way.
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49 SQUADRON ASSOCIATION GATHERING 2014

As announced in the August issue of The 4T9erwillebe holding our first
get together of the new era between Sunday Jurendstuesday June 3rd 2014
at the Bentley Hotel, South Hykeham, Lincoln. Tikia prime location which is
ideally located only 8 minutes from the Al at Nekyaand being on the end of
the Lincoln by-pass it is only 5 minutes away fréme city centre, perfect for
visiting Lincoln's beautiful and historic Cathedaald Castle.

The hotel has 80 en suite bedrooms with freereteWiFi access. Free car
parking for 180 is available, 8 of which are fosabled guests. There is a wheel
chair for your use if required.

Whilst we will be enjoying our own private dinnem the Monday evening the
Grand Restaurant is available on other days. tsséand is renowned locally
for its lunch time Carvery, served from 12.00nontilua.00pm Monday -
Saturday and 12.00noon until 3.00pm on Sundays @drte and Table d'Héte
Menus are available for dinner which is served ffb@0pm - 9.30pm Monday
— Saturday and Sundays 7.00pm - 9.00pm should ysiuitv

For those of you preferring only a snack then Maatini Bar serves a wide
range of food and drink from coffee to champagaadswiiches, crisp salads and
other dishes, together with a range of traditi@es$, including draught Bass!

Bentley Hotel & Spa sports a superb indoor swingrpool, complete with a
hydraulic hoist on the pool side for people whaouisghelp climbing in and out
of the pool. For your relaxation a Steam Room, Satidacuzzi are available.
However for those of you with energy to spare,@yen is fully equipped with
all the latest equipment and fully qualified steffin show you how to use the
equipment, ensuring you are safe at all times. & fexslities are free to guests.

The Beauty Spa includes: Aromatherapy Steam Rdgait, Vapour Room,
Foot Spas’ Monsoon Aroma Steam Shower and Mons@in-fidrest Shower.
Adjacent to the Thermal Suite is The Rasul - (Antirabic cleansing bathing
ritual, using mineral rich mud, heat & steam.) Thmivence (Dry floatation
Bed) is the most relaxing treatment of all, let ymind drift away as if you are
floating on water, wrapped in soft warm towels ywill find it hard to stay
awake. A rejuvenating, incredible experience. Ta® deluxe treatment rooms
and relaxation zone offer facials, massages, peghoor hair styling plus many
more. To ensure you are not disappointed uponadritvis advisable to book
your treatments with the Beauty Spa on 01522 823P@@se are charged extra.

We will meet on Sunday June 1st and at presemi&uevening is free time to
chat with old and new friends or take advantagiehotel’s facilities.

On Monday morning we will make our own way toKegon St. Clements
Church for our annual Remembrance Service which bel followed by a
wreath laying ceremony at the Fiskerton Airfield rutarial. It is hoped that
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guests will arrange car sharing to ease parkirigiskierton. We will then make
our way to the village hall to partake of a bufi@ich. Returning to the hotel,
the afternoon will be free time prior to our dinr@r7-00 for 7-30 pm. This will
be an informal affair, dress being smart casual.

To minimise delay guests will be requested tooskotheir menu on the
Sunday from :

Chefs Choice of Soup

Fantail of Melon served with Woodland Berries anllango Coulis
Ardennes pate served with Onion Chutney and whaleSiee
Flash Fried Breaded Wholetail Scampi with Tartaea&e

*%%

Oven Baked Cod with a Creamy Parsley Sauce

Grilled Gammon Steak with Pineapple

Roast Beef with Yorkshire Pudding and Pot Roastra

Chicken Breast served with a Mushroom, Shallotsaddra Sauce

Brie, Spinach & Mushroom Roulade served with a @rg&Vhite Wine Sauce

All served with Chefs Selection of Potatoes & Vaget

*%%

Lemon Meringue Roulade with Cream
Sherry Trifle

Luxury Chocolate Gateau with Clotted Cream
Fresh Fruit Salad with Ice Cream

*%%

Coffee served with After Dinner Mints

Tuesday will be free time to optionally visit p&s of interested, details of
which will be agreed nearer the event.

During the weekend it is hoped to arrange a Vigrdoy the BBMF.

At the time of writing costs are expected to be:

Double/Twin Room (2 persons)...1 night-£178. hit8gE295. 3 nights-£413
Single Room...1 night-£98. 2-nights-£160 3 nigb234

The foregoing include bed and breakfast with budfed dinner on the Monday.
All other items e.g. other meals, drinks, newspapdc. must be paid for on
checking out of the hotel. Beauty Spa facilitiesstrhe paid separately.

As this is a new venue and format | would apmtecit if those interested in
attending let me know, even if they have indicgteglviously, so that | have a
rough idea of how many rooms to book. This is golelgive an approximation
of numbers and carries no obligation at this st&geal booking forms will be
sent out with the February issue of The 4T9er.
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GRAND TOUR &
THE FINAL CHAPTER IN THE RECOVERY OF ED702

By Dom Howard

Part 1
The Tour

When | started on the search for what happenethytogreat uncle Cyril
Anderson and his crew, | also came up with the @ié&he Tour’ to visit each
of the cities that they had done while serving withSquadron, and also their
one operation with 617 Squadron, the Diemal & Sdpaens. Cyril's primary
target was the Diemal Dam but he was redirecte¢de&orpe.

In May Mother and | joined Jim Shortland at thetiod Hotel, along with
many others including Fred & Harold Panton, for’Siffinal Dams Tour. We
decided to go on this tour for two reasons - th#éh &hniversary of the Dams
Raid and because it was Jim’'s last tour (Or sodys!s Unfortunately this
meant we missed the ceremonies at RAF Scampton!

Part of the tour was to visit W/Cdr Guy Gibsord &/Ldr Jim Warwick’'s
graves in Steenbergen, where | placed a wreattebalibof the Association on
former 49er Jim Warwick’ grave.

N Z
k »

S/Ldr James Wa;wickr Harold & Fred Panton with

the silver Lancaster

This was a very interesting tour visiting thee#ardams: Mohne, Eder and the
Sorpe and many other stops which | won't go inteeh®&eing on the Sorpe |
then realised how difficult this target was. | kn@yril and the crew could not
see the church which was used to line up for time wall due to fog but | hadn’t
realised how far up the valley wall the church wasan now fully understand
why they decided to return to base - there wasimgtthey could have done to
make the target clear enough to attack.
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Sorpe Dam looking towards the village of Langsheidnd a close up of the Church

This had now taken one of the places to visihofflist, but the rest, how to do
it cheaply? Just over a year ago | invested inmapeavan, and before some of
you think I'm the one who took on Ted’'s camper,that was not me. Route
planning now took some sorting, how to visit ak ttities and keep the mileage
down to a minimum. Fortunately there are a few teoplanning” programs
about on line, so it was time to work out how mtiah fuel bill would be. At the
start of all of this | had approximated the fuebtcto be around £600, which |
thought wasn'’t too bad, but over the years the ¢osts went up to a whopping
£1.350. Fuel in Germany had rocketed to €1.708&(£1.45 — 1.50) per litre; |
had no choice but to redo the route and sadly éimmp the tour Berlin and
Hamburg. This reduced the distance by 500 milesthaduel cost to around
£900. By August fuel prices had dropped to €1.851:65 so it meant that | just
had to return. The route was now 3,150 miles |@@complete it in just over
two weeks the stops would include two visits to iRberg War Cemetery
and would consist of:- Cologne, Krefeld, Duisbdriieinberg War Cemetery,
Gelsenkirchen, Essen, Wuppertal, Diemal Dam, Eslebwvhere Lt Heinz
Grimm is buried), Colditz Castle (this was one stjlhad to see), Mannheim
and Weselburg (to visit the grave of Father Stdiek Priest who buried the
crew). There would be other stops for friends dsd haumersheim to visit the
crash site of ED427, F/O Bone and crew’s crash-sitere on this one later.

Plans never run smoothly do they? Setting ofhviutll fuel tank, the camper
had been serviced and all was ok, or so | thougherything ran beautifully
until The Blackwall Tunnel in London. The expanstank blew a tiny hole, the
trip was already “off”. Even with a temporary repaiwouldn’t get me 3,000
miles, but, with the help of the RAC we found aagpe in Dover who not only
had an expansion tank but were willing to stay opetil | got there. The repair
just lasted! | now had 6 hours to replace the tayet,some sleep and get the
ferry to Dunkirk. | managed 2 hours sleep but the tvas back on.
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The crossing was a smooth one,
coffee and a bacon butty helped with
the loss of sleep, arriving at Dunkirk
with the usual reminders of drive
on the wrong side of the road not on
the left! | headed for Cologne. |
knew this was a beautiful city and |
did want to visit the Cathedral there.
| had heard many things from
friends on line and | can say it did

_ B8 not disappoint! The Cathedral was
magnlflcent I even spotted a hotel named aftetHotel Dom!

After spending two nights at a camp site justrhifes from the centre | headed
for Krefeld and to a POW site just a few miles frima centre. Malcolm Brooke
had requested that if | was near would | mind oglliound. The POW camp
was deserted with many of the buildings boarded bping Sunday. Malcolm
has uploaded many of the pictures that | took oin¢o49 SA web-site so go to
the update section for a quick way to find therhatl forgotten that most of
Germany stops as it's a day of rest for many. Ragn stopped play! As |
headed into Krefeld the rain came down harder, gtapping me from really
getting a good look at the city. The only choideat was to head on to the next
stop in the hope that the rain would ease off. BBudlisberg was the same very
heavy rain so | headed on for the next stop, RieemqmtHere | was hoping to get
some pictures of sunset and sunrise. The rainakd eff, stopping for a short
while, but | knew | wasn’t going to be lucky foretiphotographs so moved on to
my next stop with the rain starting again. This @&nwas not going to be my
day. | headed for Gelsenkirchen, then on to Es&eiving in the centre | found
great difficulty in finding somewhere to park evam Sunday. | stopped and had

= a coffee in the hope the rain would ease,
it didn't, so after waiting an hour |
decided to move on to Wuppertal. If the
rain was still heavy for the next point,
- which was the Diemal Dam, | had
decided to stay for a couple of nights.
Arriving early evening the rain finally
! gave way to sunshine!
| was fortunate to find a camp site just a
© few yards from the water's edge, and
spent the first hour walking round the
First view of the Diemal Dam Dam and the village of Heringhausen.
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The Diemal Dam was Cyril's
primary target on operation
Chastise but he was redirected to
the Sorpe. The Diemal Dam wall
was small compared to the rest!
The following day | decided to
take a small boat out onto the
lake. 1 will admit that as |
approached the face of the dam
— wall a certain tune came into my
head and thoughts of skimming a
stone but | refrained from the
- SKimming part at least. Previously
€ | had visited the Dam Buster
Museum which is located near
the Eder Dam. This is quite small
at the moment but they are
hoping to raise 1.3 million euro to
build a much larger museum.

Left; Above, Heading towards
the dam wall — Below, 7am the
following day, the early morning
mist still clearing from the water

My next stop was to locate the final resti
place of Lt Heinz Grimm, the pilot who sh
down Cyril and the crew. He himself was s
down by his own 88’s just a few weeks a
claiming ED702 as one of his 24 victorig
He died a few weeks later. With new buildin
in Eisleben, finding the cemetery proved to
interesting but with the help from Peter, |
before dark | managed to locate it but by
time | found the area where Heinz is burieg
was getting too dark. Many of the headsto
have been moved so the only choice | had
to leave the flowers on a cross in the mid
of the cemetery.

I, like many of you, watched the TV seril
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Colditz in my youth and again when it was repeatedone of the many
channels that we have these days. A good frien@tleigcas this was the mid
way point, why not meet there
and stay! Now that's one stop
| couldn’t refuse. | know many
airmen would not agree with
me on that one though.

The Castle is in the middle
. of a major refurbishment. The
) Chapel is closed at the moment
=== | with ongoing renovations but
E o we took the tour which was

fascinating. We also saw
L2 where, long after the war, the
B glider was flown from and
where it landed. They hope to
have all renovations completed

by 2015.

We escaped from Colditz at
3.30am both having long
distances to travel, Paul back
to Italy and me 650 Km (403
miles) to Mannheim, the crew’s
last target. Then on to
Weselberg where Father Storck
was laid to rest. He was the
priest who officiated at the
funeral service in Offenbach for
#§ the crew. It was then on to the
4 final stop in the first week,
Walsheim, to stay at the Family
Metzger's B&B and also to
meet up with Peter Schreiber,
Katja Bauer, Marco Heinrich,
Steffi Weber, & Christian
Schwein. All would be helping
to complete the search for
ED702.

All photos by the author.



MEMORIES OF MY LIFE IN THE RAF
By Roy Gould
Part 8

About that period it became time for my Flightr@sant rank to go up
to Warrant Officer. When the Flight Commander di this he said to me,
“Why don’t you apply for a commission? | will puby up for it and get the
Camp Commander to endorse it". So | did and inatshhile it came through
and | was made a lowly Pilot Officer. On leave, ént/ to get all the new
uniform and greatcoat.

Shortly afterwards there was another great eiremy life. Betty produced
our first little daughter in the hospital at Woking Surrey right in the middle
of a ‘flu epidemic! Our little Paula only weighedb6 90z at birth and
quickly went down with pneumonia. A very anxiouméi and it was a long
way between Woking and Lincolnshire. Telephonethase days were nothing
like they are today. You had to book all long dwse calls, as they would
have been in those days, and then wait for therootoe through. We kept
in touch as well as we could but | was not allowedyo to see her in that
poorly state, but the oxygen tent proved its wantid she pulled out of it. To
keep myself happy | drew about a dozen cards td serfamily and friends
announcing Paula’s birth (no photocopiers in thiegs) and sent them to Betty
to send out.

| think it must have been on "®December that fate smiled on me. A Lt/Col.
Harrison wanted to get down to Odiham in Surrew ihurry. | volunteered at
once to take him down in a Martinet and down we tw&udiham was not far
from Woking, but it was after visiting hours wheratrived at the hospital.
Fortunately | did not have to exert my charm toeatlly, for the Charge Nurse
took pity on me and | saw Paula for the first tiwith her proud mother.

I don't know whether it was my personality or mmpiform showing my
‘wings’ that did the trick but | was allowed to ptat Betty’'s bedside in that
large ward until late into the evening, which wamsthing usually unheard of.
| think the nurses were in fear of the Matron cagrimand Matrons were feared
in those days. Somehow | think the bush telegrph Matrons have had kept
her informed and she did not visit that ward at thmae on that evening.

Also at this time they decided to take away owankhesters and re-equip us
with old Wellingtons. These were Vickers Wellingtonot the boots! They
were aircraft on a par with the old Hampdens | ugedly but had a much
bigger fuselage. They had two air-cooled engines the Hampdens and were
very nice to fly. So we used these for takingthe batches of gunners in our
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‘Flight Affiliation’ as it was technically called.

At about the same time as this we were also gavenuple of Boulton Paul
Defiants. These were two-seater fighters. They ddokather like overgrown
Hurricanes but with a machine gun turret behind ghet's cockpit. Another
new aircraft to fly, but they were not a success$ ar reverted to our Martinets
to simulate fighter attacks.

Time went on and | was promoted from Pilot Offite Flying Officer with
a wider band of light blue round my sleeves andnon shoulders. One
evening one of the pilots on our flights said to ale of a sudden, “Roy,
would you like to buy my car?”. | was taken abacid ssaid, “Why do you
want to sell your car in such a hurry?” “Well”, Baid, “I have just bought a
sports car and they are after me to pay my mess Why do you think |
would want to buy your old car and how much do yant for it?” | retorted.
“It is a good little car and would be an investmésnt you. | only want £100
for it.” “I can’t afford £100", | said, “but | willgive you £60.” “Done”, he
said, “shake on it". So | had bought my first camewhat unexpectedly. The
next breakfast time | gave him my cheque and hesquasver the keys and
the log book.

As soon as | could | went out to see what | hadght. It was a Ford 10 with
guite a modern streamlined shape for its day. htec a jolly good clean both
inside and out. | sat in quite a comfy driver'stsgalled out ‘the choke’, put in
the key, switched on, and pressed the startertbuttway she went, as sweet as
a bird. | had bought my first car and it servedveey well for many years. He
was right; it was an investment for £60. | haddave it outside all the time on
those cold Lincolnshire nights but | found that)awyy as | did not put in oil any
thicker than ‘Castrolite’, it would start right awaeven if there was show
eighteen inches deep over and round it. | alwaps$ &éowrope in the car to tow
start the other cars in the Flight. One particyladld day | started it and after a
few minutes great masses of steam rose from thedbomhe rubber water hose
to the radiator had split so | got some glycol frre maintenance department
and bound up the hose with insulation tape. Thhbig it stayed. Another time
the radiator leaked so | put some mustard in theenvavhich plugged up the
hole and thus it remained. | think its secret wassimplicity. In comparison
with cars of today, there was practically nothingler the bonnet — only the
very essentials.

In those days, if you had a car, you could gdtopeoupons instead of a
railway warrant to augment the meagre ration yod foa the car for general
use. So on my first leave as a proud owner ofralcet out down the Al on
my way to Surrey. | was not able to get off eadyby the time | struck London
it was getting late. | found my way through Londand, as | was passing
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through Henley-on-Thames, a dreadful, very louceeathing noise came up
from the back of the underneath of the car. It was about midnight and |

thought, ‘What a time and place for this to happédnlickily, however, | spotted

a garage. So | pushed the car down the road amhigpits forecourt, waking

the dead in the process.

I then searched the town for somewhere to layhmgd. Hopefully, | rang
the night bell at a hotel but there was no replye Police Station was my next
call to see whether they knew anywhere for me Herrest of the night. “No |
don’'t know where you will find a bed at this timehe said but continued
jokingly, “However, | can offer you a very comfala cell, if you like”. And
that is how | spent the night in a police cell. ¢id not lock the door and early
in the morning he woke me up with a steaming hoy mmfitea. You got very
good service in Police Stations in those days &fter | had had a wash in
their toilets, | was taken to the canteen and gavémll English’ breakfast to set
me on my way.

| was waiting for the garage to open at eightark. The mechanic lifted the
rear of the car with his big jack and quickly séidere’s your trouble, the filler
nut on your differential has come loose and youehist all the thick oil”.
Having filled it up again and secured the offendmud, he tried running the car
and all went sweetly. That was how | arrived at fddl one morning
unexpectedly to see Betty and Paula once agairualigtl don’t think that
Betty was all that surprised for previously | usedarrive at all sorts of times,
especially if I had missed the last train from Godag to Milford and had to
walk the final 3 or 4 miles in the dark. During taytime people used to pick
up others very willingly, especially Servicemenwas very different at night
because all cars had to have ‘hoods’ over theidligtds, which allowed the
light only to come out of a few narrow hooded skhitgcting a faint shine onto
the road just in front. You had to get out of thaywwhen wearing a big dark
blue great coat on a dark night!

I think it would now be appropriate for me to &ip more fully what went
on when we had to do the exercises we put intologrbook as ‘Fighter
Affiliation’. This we had to do continuously day #&nd day out interspersed
occasionally with visits to other aerodromes takihggh ups’ to places in
a hurry.

Yes, the Wellingtons were being well used becamsewere having course
after course of new gunners coming in. Our figlaffitiation was not just a joy
ride for them; they had to work hard and so did Wee gunnery instructor
collected 5 or 6 of his recruits and took themhe ¥ellington. After the pilot
had taken off and settled down at 5 or 6,000 feéweg,instructor would settle
one of the gunners in the rear turret. He wouldehavcheck that the turret and
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camera guns were working properly and tell thetphat all was ready to start.
The pilot then advised the fighter pilot by radiegdone.

The fighter pilot’s job was to attack the Wimpprh its left, its right, from aft,
all at high level or from below, fast or slowly. Heould then have been
attacked from every angle.

Meanwhile in the Wimpy, as soon as the gunner senfighter making his
attack he had to call into his intercom, “Fightéighter, Dive, Dive”. As soon
as the pilot heard this he immediately went intatwvas known as ‘The Five
Group Corkscrew’ by diving to port. Now, this mangee was designed to
confuse the fighter because the bomber was cohstaotiing in all directions
but the gunner would know precisely what was hapgenrhe exercise was
to make the aircraft take a path through the skhénshape of a corkscrew, one
of the wiggly twisted types when held horizontallysuppose it would dive
and climb 1,000 feet but still maintain its oridimérection. Having first dived
to port the pilot would tell the gunner, “Changirdjying to starboard,” then
“Changing climbing to starboard,” and again, “Chaggclimbing to port,” and
lastly, “Changing, diving to port”. Then if the atk were continuing, he would
start all over again. You can well imagine afteindothis exercise, either as
the pilot to the fighter or the bomber, we weretguileased to make our way
back to base for a rest.

It may have been because Bomber Command wasienpeg such heavy
losses in their night raids or something else, hdbknow, but 5 Group decided
to let the ‘high ups’ experience the task of theely rear gunner. Accordingly,
when a course of gunners had finished, a bevyrat$hats’ arrived at Syerston
on 14" March 1944 to have their experience in the remetuand a calamity
struck 1485 Flight.

On that day, in the morning | flew Wellington ‘Orange’ with several Wing
Commanders, Group Captains and above. | did nottemsa all and we went
through the usual exercise with a fighter. | thih&y enjoyed it. In the afternoon
I was to fly a fighter and F/O Orange, always kncaen‘Pip’, came to me and
asked how the Wellington was flying in the mornihgaid, “Quite OK,” and he
retorted that he would give his lot a jolly gooohéi for their money and ‘pull a
tight corkscrew’.

When | returned from my exercise with another Nigton, one of the
mechanics at the aircraft dispersal asked, “Haue lyeard about Orange? It
folded one wing and spun into the ground. All ablolaave been killed!” You
can imagine how | felt for | had flown this aircrahat morning. All our
Wellingtons were grounded until further notice andr Flight grieved.
1485 was disbanded and a new 1690 Bomber Defermimiig Flight was
started at R.A.F. Wigsley to whence we took all iartinets.
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1690 Bomber Defence Training Flight, R.A.F. Wigsle$scampton &
Metheringham

To be honest, | can’t remember much about th& period on 1690 except
that we co-operated with ‘fighters’ only with tharious Squadrons all around
us in 5 Group. Then on $0August we moved to R.A.F. Scampton and ofi 27
August we were given some Hurricanes, the reallesisgat fighters, and were
told to get used to flying them quickly. Then on"1®ctober some Spitfires
arrived and we had great pleasure in putting tHewough their paces.

Meanwhile, seeing | now had my own locomotiobydught Betty and Paula
up to Lincolnshire after having found some digs %;,’
we three. To do this | took off the undercarria™
from our utility pram. (Yes everything manufacturds:
was utility in those days.) We packed the bottom§’
the pram with all Paula’s things so that she waitld
up higher and put the pram and her across the [,
seat so that she could look out of the back wind¢
She was strapped into her pram but there were
seat belts or baby carriers in those days. Theze e
stopped for the 170-mile journey, smiling arg=
waving to any car that came up behind us. .

This was my first taste, only a small taste, aofthing like normal Ilfe
whatever normal life was in those days. Occasignblhad some time off
and we went into Lincoln and looked round the shdpsat was when | first
realised how ladies love looking round shops evesugh they do not buy
anything in them!

As the Flight was moved about we had to changedigs. They varied
considerably but the last one was wonderful. It was farm not far from
Scampton. | wish | could remember their names bexdoth Mr. & Mrs. were
most kind to us. They made us feel like part of fdmmily — especially Paula.
Mrs. doted on her and fed her up. They kept a cgpe@ally for their own use.
If you have never eaten a rice pudding made withdiam, cooked in the
bottom part of an Aga oven very slowly for aboutag, then you have not had a
proper rice pudding!

Eventually we lost our Martinets and thereby daxi service’ for the
Group when they were in a hurry, which was a pity\ie enjoyed doing that.
We were given some more Hurricanes and concenteated more fully with
the squadrons round about. We pilots were eacleaéid one of our own and
mine most fittingly was ‘R. Roger’.

It was at the end of November ‘44 that we stadethg fighter affiliation
with the Squadrons at night. This was quite areggpce at first for we had to
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carry out all the manoeuvres that we did by daya$ most surprised how close
you could get to some rear gunners before theyysaw We had to make a
report on this and also upon the efficiency of ithacaster pilot’s corkscrew. |

remember once reporting that | ‘'shook hands’ witk banc’s rear gunner!

Although the Lancaster pilot was supposed to takeiangular trip so that
when he was finished we would be back over our sy often left us miles
from home in the middle of nowhere. That was nobad on a clear night for
we knew the whole area very well. If we had beeer @loud all the time, it was
a different matter. So, on a dark dirty night wediso call up a certain direction
finding station on our R.T., tell them who we wened they would ask us to
transmit for 30 seconds or so. They and two ottaions would then tune into
my transmission and where the three bearings apskere | was, within a
little. | remember | used to sing ‘Show me the wayo home, I'm tired and |
want to go to bed’ etc. Whether they appreciated/oval efforts or not, | never
knew because all that happened was that a niée WA.A.F. would calmly
say, “R Roger, steer 087, 23 miles,” or the likalways found this to be most
comforting when you were up there all on your own\e ten tenths cloud.

One thing that was always dreaded when flyingeeiglly in single seat air-
craft, was fire. So one night when | had takenmfR Roger to meet a Lancaster
waiting for me at 5,000 feet, | had a fright, whiolok quite a time to get over.

I was climbing with full power and had got to abd,000 feet when suddenly
great white flames swept past the cockpit on bathssfrom the engine. All |
could see were these white flames, which | thetisezhwere coming from the
stub exhausts from the engine. Then | knew whathsgpened because | had
heard of it but not experienced it. The trouble izt a gasket between the
cooling system and the cylinders had broken andjty@l coolant was flowing
into the cylinders producing the flames.

| found by closing the throttle completely andeslipping the plane to port all
the time, the flames were much reduced and onlyeqgaenst the starboard side of
the cockpit. | was then descending in a glide andld/not be able to stay up
for long. | was not far from the aerodrome so lezhlit up on my R.T., told
them what had happened, and asked for permissiamtbimmediately, which
was given. Luckily | had often practiced by daytiggnding on one continuous
glide. | used to go in high and sideslip off anypdus height at the last
moment. Now | had to sideslip all the time to béeab see. But all went well
and | landed without any trouble.

We continued to do this affiliation with the Squans, some by day and some
by night, week in and week out. Thank goodnesgliBetty and Paula with me,
even if | did not arrive home sometimes until thiddte of the night.

To be continued.
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CHAIRMAN’'S MESSAGE

Hello 4T9ers,

I have been given the great honour of taking fenrhantle of Chairman of
49 Squadron Association, now that Ted Cachart less Bposted out". Ted
has left a big hole and | will do my utmost to fis much of it as | can to
continue his work.

Already | can appreciate the work carried outhi@ background by the ‘Crew’,
who work tirelessly gathering information that elesbfamilies to find where
loved-ones are resting.

For those of you who don’'t know me, Malcolm hablided together some in-
formation on the web under Post WW?2 Aircrew. |&deen a member of the
Association since the mid 1980s and have spent nmappy hours in the
company of our members.

Enough for now and | hope that | will meet manyofi at our next Gathering
at the Bentley Hotel on the first weekend in J@t4,4.

Wishing you all health and happiness for the #itur

Stuartage

READER’S LETTERS

Following our donation to Fiskerton church appeal | received the following
acknowledgement:

“At our PCC meeting held yesterday 12 August Tineasurer told us he had
received a cheque from yourselves for £300 towamigpresent building project
to install a toilet in church and to relocate tliehenette servery. We are very
grateful to you for your generosity. We continugund raise as this is a major
project but hope to commence the first stage, limgathe toilet and drains,
shortly.”

Following the death of Ted | received many tributes which | have sent on to
hisfamily. Here are a few of them:

“What incredibly sad news | have heard from Dom.
| am so sorry for what this means to the associagiod for Ted's family as |
know he was much loved.

In my few short years of knowing Ted | have foumch to be an absolute
delight, a lovely gentleman with a caring heart artdinkle in his eye. | am so
glad that | read his book and was able to discufs vim the fact that we both
grew up in the same area and went to the same Is@®wmmething that | will
always treasure.

How sad to think of future gatherings at Fiskentgthout him.

Best wishes to you and all the crew who will nfigs most.” C & J.B.
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“I heard the very sad news of Ted’s passing tdday his daughter Jackie. As
you can imagine there are many sad people at Blatdrans UK.
...l am very sorry for your loss Alan. Ted is a logs to us all.” C.G.

“It is very sad. | hardly had time to get to kntwm, but the short experience
was very rewarding.” M.V.

“That is very sad news, Ted was always a gentheamal a great man to talk
to. He will be sadly missed by all at the Centred'P.

“I am saddened by your email. What a shock ibiall of us, as | am sure we
did not think he was that ill. Please pass ourmatimy to his family.... It is a
very sad loss to us all.” R.H.

“...I was so sad when she rang me this mornirp thie news.... Such a great
loss so quickly - | thought Ted would go on for ewe spite of his health
problems.” D.V.

“Awful news Alan. | have fond memories of Ted anave read his book a
number of times now. In fact, | have used somesliftem it during various
motivational speeches | have given.” M.L.

“We are very sad to hear of the passing of Tddyol am thankful to have had
the opportunity to talk at great length with Tedbabthe 49ers at our last
reunion and indeed asked him to dedicate a copyjsdfook to my family.

| have just returned from Ireland visiting my souJohn who is unfortunately
not very well and we discussed the 49ers and hevesthome a copy of
correspondence he had with Ted over ten years alping with information
about our Uncle.

We will remain indebted to him for his serviceaur country and will keep his
family in our thoughts at this difficult time.” ..

“Sorry to hear the sad news of Ted's death. Il tvéhsure the signed copy of
his book - Quite a lad!” J.R.

“Thank you for letting me know the sad news thatl Cachart is no longer
with us, such a lovely man, fondly remembered amdvier admired by all who
met him, a true hero.

| shall always remember his lovely smile and tttaeky twinkle in his eyes,
his book is a cherished possession.” V.S.

“We wish you all the strengths you need for titisat loss of that good man.

We still remember the moment he visited our fannmBerkhout, Holland to
remember the crew of the P1206.

It was a honour to have him here......(and ybu a

He still was one of our ‘liberators’.” D & A.S.
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‘Anthems in the Park’ was held at RAF Cranwell in July and the star
guests were seven former Bomber Command aircrew. Qhe seven, three
were ex 49 Squadron, third from left: Bill ‘Titch’ Cooke, Second right: Eric
Clarke and extreme right: Ted Cachart. When they etered the stage they
were given a long standing ovation which was repead as each briefly told
their story. Ted was going to give me an account dfie evening but as that
is no longer possible Titch sent the following;

It started with a call from Ted. But later I'm at table with an Air
Was | free on Saturday night, Vice Marshal friend.

Something laid on at Cranwell I don’t think | can cope anymore
Needs some veterans to make I'm going round the bend.

it right. Later on the stage we gave our age
“Did | hear you say at Cranwell And how many ops we’d done,
Where royalty were taught?” As we maybe gave a thought to
You need to have been to college mates we’'d had,

To even get through the gates Most of them now gone.

| thought. The 49ers were well numbered.
“Are they going to let some ranker I think we made our mark

Inside those holy gates? For there among the veterans
Come off it | won't fall for that Were Ted and | and our stalwart,
You must be joking mate.” Eric Clarke.

ERRATA

Slipping this in at the end in the hope that yduadll have lost concentration by now,
the last issue carried a few unfortunate errorsvuich | apologise:

Page 2; Ted Cachart ‘went down’ on January 2nd 1944

Page 14; The serial number of the Lincoln that $tdaay pranged was RF349.

Page 15; The Monday of the June ‘Gathering’ is2ihg.

Page 22; Roy Gould refers to W/C Leonard Slee &asster when he was actually
known as ‘Slosher’. Does any one know how he gstriltkname?

If you spotted any more | don't want to know!
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When | sent a selection of photos from the East Kirkby re-enactment to our late chairman he replied, “Strange as it
may seem, the photo of the NAAFI wagon was more emotive to me than those of the Lancaster, probably because I
bought numerous mugs of char and slices of yellow peril from one in my time. Thanks for the memory, Ted.”

I hope that many more of you find it equally evocative.

The 4T9er E-Supplement is compiled and edited by Alan Parr and published with The 4T9er magazine by 49 Squadron Association.
All photographs are by Alan Parr unless credited otherwise.
© Copyright 2013 49 Squadron Association



THE EAST KIRKBY PHOTOSHOOT. AUGUST 10th 2013
Organised by Neil Cave
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Above: ‘Skipper’ Andrew Panton gives the all clear to start engines.

Below: Andrew went on to perform a high speed run followed by a number of rather more sedate figures of eight whilst
the setting sun dodged in and out of the clouds.




Creature of the night.




Fiskerton airfield looking west, see the cathedral in the background. Look carefully at the above photo at the feint
shading caused in the crops by the runways. Read this picture in conjunction with page 14 of The 4T%er.
Photos taken during the editor’s flight on August 18th.

. . —

A shot from 1,500 feet showing the east end of Fiskerton village. The airfield was in the foreground whilst
accommodation blocks were located between the road and the river. The ferry was situated where the river exits left.
The railway line ran along the far bank of the river with 5 Mile House Station being adjacent to the ferry.




Above: The former RAF Wigsley. Note the remains of a runway in the green field.
Below: RAF Swinderby, the wartime disperdsals can still be clearly seen.




Above: Lincoln is more built up than it was during the war and the Cathedral is not quite so dominant as it was
but it can still be clearly seen in this view looking south/south west across the city.

Below: It was indeed fortunate that the east side of the country is so flat as it provided the perfect conditions for
building and operating a huge number of bomber airfields.




AFINE TRIBUTE TO SIR KEITH PARK

Born in New Zealand in 1892, Keith Rodney Park served
with ANZAC forces in Gallipoli between 1915/6 before join-
ing the RFC where he had a distinguished career on the west-
ern front. After commanding a number of RAF stations he was
appointed to the staff of Air Marshal Hugh Dowding in 1938.
In 1940, during the Battle of Britain Air Vice-Marshal Park
commanded 11 Group which bore the brunt of the battle.

In January 1942 Park went to Egypt as AOC, where he built
up the air defence of the Nile Delta. In July 1942 he returned
to action commanding the vital air defence of Malta. From
there his squadrons participated in the North African and
Sicilian campaigns. In January 1944 he was made Air Officer
Commanding-in-Chief Middle East Command. In February 1945 Park was appointed Allied Air
Commander, South-East Asia, where he served until the end of the war. He left the RAF in 1946
and returned to Auckland, New Zealand. He died on February 6th 1975.

In 1947 he unveiled the nameplate of a Southern Railway Battle of Britain class locomotive which
was named after him. This locomotive was finally withdrawn in 1966 and went to a scrap yard in
Barry, South Wales, from where it was rescued, in a deplorable condition, finally leaving the yard in
1984. Restoration was finally completed in 2012 at a total cost of £773,000 and the engine took up
residence on the Severn Valley Railway.

On August 31st the engine’s nameplates were officially rededicated by New Zealand High
Commissioner Sir Lockwood Smith. Battle of Britain veterans were present at Kidderminster
together with members of the Park family. A Spitfire and Hurricane flew over the ceremony.




THE LARGE MODEL DISPLAY AT RAF COSFORD. JULY 20-21st 2013
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The advance in air liner design over a period of thirty years is illustrated by the Handley Page HP42
and the Vickers VC10, both of which incidentally looked even better in the air.




Now that’s what | call modelling!




EVEN THE SMALL

AIRCRAFT WERE

QUITE LARGE...

IFYOU GET MY DRIFT!




