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THE GRADUATION OF No 89 ENTRY 

The Graduation Parade of No 89 Entry was held on the morning of the 18th August, 1966. 
The Reviewing Officer was General Sir A. James H. Cassels, G.C.B., K.B.E., D.S.O., the Chief 
of the General Staff. The parade was commanded by Senior Under Officer R. P. Slogrove and 
the Parade Adjutant was Under Officer J. J. Pook. The Sovereign's Squadron was commanded 
by Under Officer K. W. Cartlidge and 'A', 'C' and 'D' Squadrons were commanded by 
Senior Under Officers G. A. Robertson, R. K. Jackson and I. M. Johnson respectively. 

As the Reviewing Officer approached the dais a formation fly-past of nine Jet Provosts took 
place. After the Advance in Review Order the Reviewing Officer presented the Sword of Honour 
and the Queen's Medal to Senior Under Officer R. P. Slogrove and the Kinkead Trophy to 
Under Officer J. J. Pook, and then gave the following address : 

Gentlemen: 

When I was asked by the Chief of the Air 
Staff to take this parade today, I was ob- 
viously extremely honoured, but I was also 
very happy and pleased, and so I should like 
to start by thanking the Royal Air Force for 
the great honour they have done me. 

Next, I should like to congratulate you all 
on a first class parade. I know only too well 
how much hard work is involved on these 
occasions, and you have shown that it is well 
worth it. It has been a most excellent parade 
which reflects the greatest credit on you and 
your instructors, so I congratulate you once 
again and say:" Well done ! " 

Now this is the first Graduation Parade at 
this College since Cranwell merged with the 
Technical College at Henlow and those of 
you who are specialising on the technical 
side are unique because you are the first 
people to graduate from this College, and it 
is surely a great moment in the history of 
this great College. 

To you on parade today, it may seem a bit 
' queer that a " brown job " has been asked to 
take the parade. I would suggest that there 
is one very good reason. The Services today 
are becoming more and more integrated. In 
recent times we have fought so many wars, 
incidents and forays together that it is now 
second nature to expect help and co-oper- 
ation from each other, and so I would ask 
you to do your utmost to be a co-operator. 

You must stick up for what you honestly 
believe to be right, but don't assume that you 
are right. There are inevitably two or three 
sides to every military problem. You of 
course will think that the Royal Air Force 
is the best Service. It would be completely 
and utterly wrong if you didn't. But also 
remember that the other two Services think 
they're pretty good too, and they think that 
they are the best. So try and appreciate their 
problems, which are quite different from 
yours, and thereby become a good co-oper- 
ator and therefore the sort of officer that we 
need so badly in the future. That's my first 
bit of advice. 

The second bit I'm sure you have heard 
before, and I make no apology whatsoever 
for saying it to you again. Now that you have 
gained the Queen's Commission, it is up to 
you to be a leader, and to set the highest 
standards which that honour requires. How 
do you do it ? If I may give you a tip or 
two . 

The first thing, I think, is that you must 
never ask your men to do something which· 
you are not prepared to do yourself. I do not 
of course refer to the highly technical skills 
which you have in your Service, but in the 
general field you are the people who must be 
prepared to ' have a bash ' first, and, if 
possible, to do it better than your men. You 
will then be in the splendid position of being 
able to give that excellent order which the 
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Queen described so aptly last year as ' Come 
on,' and she went on to say: "Isn't that very 
much better than ' Go on '? " 

Second : know your men. I know it is 
more difficult in your service to know exactly 
who your men are ; it's much easier in the 
Army for instance, but there must be men 
for whom you are responsible and who in- 
deed are responsible for you. So get to know 
them, and get to know them well. You must 
know where they come from, you must know 
all about their parents and their families, 
you must know all about their troubles and 
their aspirations. If you do this and you do 
it practically and well, then they will begin to 
regard you, so to speak, as their ' Service 
father.' And if you get into that state where 
they will bring their troubles to you, then 
you have gone a very, very long way to being 
a good leader. 

Third : Be fair and warm-hearted in all 
you do, but at the same time remember that 

when necessary you've got to be firm. High 
standards and correct standards must be 
maintained, and that is where firmness comes 
in. You will find that it needs a lot of moral 
courage, but don't let that deter you, because 
in the long run the men will respect you for it. 

I would like to sum up by saying three 
things .... Put your Queen and your 
Country first, always and all the time. Put 
the comfort and the welfare of your men 
second, always and all the time. Put your own 
comfort and your own welfare last, always 
and all the time. 

It only remains for me to wish you every 
success in the future as an officer of the 
Queen in the Royal Air Force. I only hope 
that you enjoy yourselves as much as I have 
during my service in the Army. I'm sure you 
will. Work hard, certainly ; but for goodness' 
sake play hard too and enjoy yourselves. 
The very best of luck and good fortune to 
you all. 

By courtesy of the Lincolnshire Echo 

The Reviewing Officer inspects ' D ' Squadron 
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Senior Under Officer R. P. Slogrove, winner of the Sword of Honour and the Queen's Medal, receiving 
the Sword from the Reviewing Officer 
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THE WINGS AND PRIZES CEREMONY 

Presentations of Wings and Prizes to No 89 Entry were made by the Commandant, Air Vice- 
Marshal I. D. N. Lawson, C.B., C.B.E., D.F.C., in the Whittle Hall on 17th August, 1966. 

After making the presentations Air Vice-Marshal Lawson addressed his audience. 

Once again, it gives me very great pleasure 
to welcome the large number of parents and 
friends of the graduating entry. No 89 Entry 
is by far the largest to graduate from Cran- 
well. It is the first entry to graduate since the 
merger of the two Colleges, and although the 
technical cadets started at Henlow, they can 
rightly claim to be the first technical cadets 
to graduate from Cranwell. 

The size of the entry has caused a change 
in the traditional arrangements for the lunch 
in that the entire graduating entry has in the 
past sat down to lunch with their guests in 
the college dining hall. We are only able to 
accommodate the prizewinners, the under 
officers and the graduating members of the 
sovereign's squadron. I apologise to those 
who will not be in hall, but I can assure them 
that just as good a lunch is being provided. 

In the past it has been the custom for the 
Commandant's valedictory speech after the 
Wings and Prizes ceremony to cover the 
lurid history of the graduating entry at 
Cranwell. My remarks usually ranged over 
the entry's activities from their arrival to 
departure - its prowess, or otherwise, at 
the formal and informal aspects of the 
syllabus. Now I believe that the full chapter 
concerning 89 Entry is well known already 
to the entry itself, and is probably familiar 
to their parents, relations and friends present 
in the audience. Today, I shall depart from 
established practice and speak for a short 
time about the next step, that is, your career 
in the Royal Air Force, addressing my re- 
marks directly to those who will graduate 
tomorrow. 

When you leave Cranwell as commissioned 
officers you will feel, understandably, that 
you have made the grade and can relax. 
After three years of arduous training you are 
suddenly no longer under the microscope ; 
your minor shortcomings will go un-noticed. 
This is quite true. The scope for development 
of complacency and the acceptance of the 
second best is unlimited. Furthermore, the 
much wider spectrum of the Royal Air 
Force possesses opportunities, challenges and 
rewards which you may, as an Old Cran- 
wellian, expect to come your way. But I 
would remind you that Cranwell is not the 
only source of general list officers ; in fact 
about 75 % of the list have other origins. 
The present standard of direct entry officers 
is high, and competition among them for 
general list commissions is very keen. Those 
who join you on the general list will be 
remarkably able, having been selected in 
many instances on the basis of their proved 
merit after an operational tour. At Cranwell 
you have gained your commissions on the 
strength of your training and your potential. 
Unless you now develop sufficient self- 
discipline, application and enthusiasm, you 
will find the other entrants achieving the 
positions and rewards that you anticipate. 

What advice then can I give to help you 
during the first ten to fifteen years in the 
service when you will be proving yourselves ? 
It is this ... Today you are the senior entry 
at the apex of the Cranwell pyramid. To- 
morrow you will be commissioned and 
become just another officer in the broad base 
of the larger Royal Air Force pyramid. This 
fact, and all it implies, must be faced squarely. 
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There will be no automatic advancement. 
Promotion is not the preserve of Old Cran- 
wellians. Each step up the pyramid will be 
contested keenly. However, your training 
should have given you the equipment and 
technique to realise your potential and 
achieve promotion amidst competition. But 
you, and only you, can put that equipment 
to work and keep it serviceable. 

Just to quote a practical example of what 
a truly professional approach can do, I 
would refer you to this year's Devizes - 
Westminster Canoe Race, the Ten Tors 
Expedition and others. The College teams 
really applied themselves in a professional 
way to doing well in these events - and they 
did. Winning the World Cup was another 
example of sheer professionalism. Let's face 
it, the day of the amateur, airy-fairy approach 
is over. This may be a pity, but it is now a 
hard, professional world and the sooner this 
country accepts the facts, the better for all. 

In the long term all three aspects of your 
training - specialist training, officer training 
and academic training - will be seen to be 
equally important. In the immediate future 
it is your professional ability that will be 
paramount. Unless you succeed in becoming 
a true professional in your own special- 
isation, in the air,in the office,or in the work- 
shop, you will neither merit nor receive the 
recommendations that secure advancement 
to senior rank. 

Provided you realise that you have to be 
highly professional and pass your promotion 
examinations at the earliest opportunity, in 
some ten to twelve years' time you should be 
squadron leaders with operational experi- 
ence, having just attended, or about to attend 
the Staff College. It will be then that the 
academic value of your training should stand 
you in good stead, provided you have built 
upon it in the meantime by wide reading - 
especially in defence matters - and have 
developed the art of communication ; for 
however brilliant your ideas they are valueless 
unless you can communicate with and con- 
vince others. Eventually you will hold 
positions of responsibility, where you will be 
required to evaluate and decide policy 
matters concerning some particular aspect 
of the service. 

Let us look for a moment at the nature of 
the Royal Air Force with which you will be 
dealing fifteen or twenty years hence. I think 
we may safely postulate several of its charact- 
eristics. Firstly, the service will be no larger 
than it is now ; the probability is that it will 
be smaller. Secondly, I believe it will have 
grown increasingly cost-effective and efficient. 
Plans have already been prepared to reduce 
the numbers of Commands, prune the ad- 
ministrative tail, and sharpen the teeth. 
Thirdly, the integration with the other 
services that has started with the combined 
Ministry of Defence will have progressed 
further. This does not spell the end of the 
Royal Air Force, or the Royal Navy or the 
British Army. Their individual raisons d'etre 
will survive and in the lower echelons they 
will remain as separate, but harmonious, 
fighting services, prepared to fight or deter 
an enemy, but not each other. However, the 
higher command and administration of the 
services will fuse together and the practice 
of grouping elements of all three services into 
functional commands under a unitary com- 
mander will become prevalent. This will lead 
to a far greater scope for the promising 
officers in all three services which will more 
than offset any decline in the number of top- 
ranking command positions within individ- 
ual services. But it will also lead to wider and 
more acute competition. This you will cer- 
tainly recognise when you later attend the 
service colleges of higher education such as 
the J.S.S.C. or the I.D.C. 

If you are to make your mark in this 
increasingly challenging, competitive and 
rewarding field you must sustain wide hor- 
izons, keep your minds flexible, understand 
the military significance of scientific de- 
velopment, and be ever ready to adopt new 
and more efficient techniques to achieve 
greater effectiveness and better man manage- 
ment. Now these are not just a few pompous 
cliches from the Commandant but, though I 
say it myself, some very sound advice. 

I also believe that whether we like it or not 
the time for inter-service parochialism and 
prejudice has passed. The last Defence White 
Paper, which has set the pattern for the 
future, was based upon a rational analysis 
of the role of the armed forces, and the 
equipment they will require. Furthermore, it 
was related to what the country can, or will, 
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afford. In other words, it was relevant to the 
realities of international politics, the national 
economy, and the national political and 
social climate. This is how our decisions in 
the future should and must be based. 

Now I don't want to give you the im- 
pression that true leadership is outdated and 
that human feelings can be disregarded when 
reaching logical decisions. Nothing is further 
from the truth. Only through sustained 
leadership will the armed forces be ready to 
meet the successive challenges resulting from 
changes in roles and the introduction of new 
equipment. Operations at all levels involve the 
use of men, and men are flesh and blood and 
require leaders. It will be your responsibility 

to understand your men fully and gain their 
trust. Only then will you be able to employ 
increasingly effective techniques of man 
management and know that your men will 
respond to your leadership in times of crisis. 

To sum up, your future is full of exciting 
challenges, but from now on you only can 
ensure that you will be prepared to meet 
them. If you maintain your preparedness and 
efficiency, set wide horizons, and give your 
men the leadership they deserve, your re- 
wards will be great indeed. 

I wish you God speed and the best of luck 
and good fortune. 

Senior Flight Cadet N. Gunaratnam, winner of the Chicksands Cup and of the Abdy Gerrard Fellowes 
Memorial Prize, receiving his prizes and scroll from the Commandant 
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THE OPENING OF TRENCHARD HALL 

The Rt. Hon. Viscount Trenchard of Wolfeton, M.C., accompanied by Viscountess Tren- 
chard and the Hon. Hugh Trenchard, visited the College on 17th May, 1966 to perform the 
official opening of Trenchard Hall and to unveil a plaque commemorating the occasion. 

The ceremony was attended by Air Marshal Sir Patrick Dunn, K.B.E., C.R., D.F.C., Air 
Officer Commanding-in-Chief, Flying Training Command, together with approximately 250 
other guests, including high ranking R.A.F. officers, representatives of the other two Services, 
senior government officials, local dignitaries and senior officers of the R.A.F. College, many of 
of whom were accompanied by their ladies. · 

Viscount Trenchard was greeted on arrival at Trenchard Hall by a General Salute and a 
fly-past of six Jet Provosts. The Queen's Colour was then marched on. 

Air Marshal Dunn made an introductory speech welcoming Viscount Trenchard to the 
College. In reply Viscount Trenchard gave the following address : 

" I am very conscious of the honour and 
privilege of being asked to open this mag- 
nificent building today. I have never had any- 
thing personally to do with the Royal Air 
Force, and the invitation comes to me simply 
as son of my father, who had so much to do 
with it and with Cranwell in particular. 
With a name like Trenchard I decided to be 
a soldier in the War and am now a business- 
man. But perhaps since I hold all the papers 
of my father through those early days, I may 
be able to convey to you in a few words 
supported by some quotations from those 
early papers, what perhaps he might have 
thought on this occasion of the combination 
of all officer training (general and technical) 
at Cranwell. 

Undoubtedly he would have been thrilled 
with this wonderful building, with unique 
facilities. And, incidentally, let me compli- 
ment all those concerned with its erection 
who have completed the work inside two 
years from the laying of the foundation stone 
by the Chief of Air Staff. When the Chief of 
the Air Staff laid the foundation stone he 
spoke of my father's policy as ' one of long 
term investment,' and indeed those early 
papers contain many criticisms - including 
some from idle critics - who accused him of 
creating the Royal Ground Force rather 
than the Royal Air Force, because he put 
such emphasis, from a very meagre budget, 
on training. 

Page 129 



Let me quote some extracts from a paper 
in 1919 which show the kind of thinking at 
that time, and bear out this policy of long 
term investment. The first one (speaking of 
the Air Force) :- 

' The necessities of War created it in a 
night, but the economies of Peace have- 
to a large extent - caused it to wither 
in a day, and we are now faced with the 
necessity of replacing it with a plant of 
deeper root. As in nature, however, 
decay fosters growth and the new plant 
has a fruitful soil from which to spring.' 

And, again, another quotation :- 
' We now come to that on which the 

whole future of the R.A.F. depends, 
namely the training of its officers and 
men. The present need is not, under 
existing conditions, the creation of the 
full number of squadrons we may 
eventually reg uire to meet strategical 
needs, but it is first and foremost the 
making of a sound framework on which 
to build a service which, while giving us 
now the first essential service squadrons, 
adequately trained and equipped, will be 
capable of producing whatever time may 
show to be necessary in the future.' 

There are many quotations in relation to 
the emphasis necessary on the technical side 
of the R.A.F. From the papers of 1919 and a 
few years thereafter I have extracted these 
two quotations. These are from a talk :- 

, This is really what I may call an En- 
gineering or Scientific Age. In the past, 
were not the services supported by what 
I may call 'the squires' who had the 
money, the brains and the men ? Now 
it is rather industry and engineering' 
... And again ... 

' There are all sorts of trades ; engineering 
is not only putting a crank-shaft into a 
bearing. There is the clothing engineer, 
the photographic engineer, fitting en- 
gineer, wireless engineer, etc., etc.' .... 

He was worried, from those early papers, 
it is clear, about the effects of specialisation 
in this technical service. During the first 
World War there had clearly been some 
friction between technical experts who had 
never flown and some pilots, and he wanted, 
as far as possible in that less technical age, all 

fliers to learn some technical subjects. He 
wanted as many technical officers to learn to 
fly. I think in the age in which we now live 
where there is no alternative to specialisation, 
and where things must become more and 
more specialised, it is clear that he would have 
been very delighted at the idea of basing all 
training - general and technical of all 
branches - all officer training, at one estab- 
lishment, and so, within the limits of special- 
isation, mix.ing as he always wanted to, as far 
as possible, minds of all kinds. He was very 
keen (in his own words) ' to link the Air 
Service with the scientific side of the nation 
as a whole.' He wanted the Air Force to get 
the reputation, and I believe it has got it - 
and held it - for the finest general and 
technical training in the country. He wanted 
this not only for the efficiency of the Aif 
Service but to attract the best people into the 
Air Force. He also wanted it so that those 
who left at any time during their career had 
no difficulty in getting a job in civilian life - 
whether or not they had degrees, diplomas 
or had simply passed through the general 
side of Cran well. 

I believe that his hopes have been realised. 
As a business-man I can certainly testify that 
the reputation of Cranwell stands high and 
that the reputation of all technical- training 
in the Air Force has stood high, and still 
does. 

You may be wondering whether this man 
Trenchard was very academic-minded, with 
this tremendous emphasis on training at a 
moment when the very existence of the Air 
Force hung by a thread due to pressures of 
economy. Well, as a further comfort to those 
who may not have had the opportunity to get 
a degree while on their service training, I 
must tell you that he used to recount with 
great glee that he failed for the Navy because 
he spelt the word " Why " " YI " ! ! His 
highest academic achievement was at the 
Central Flying School at Farnborough where, 
at the beginning of the first World War, after 
taking his civilian pilot's certificate, he set 
his own examination, examined his own 
papers, passed himself out and (as he used to 
proudly say), he had kept the same high 
standard ever since ! 

You may be interested and even amused by 
the next quotation which refers to the 
establishment of Cranwell, dated 1919 :-- 
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' The channels of entry for permanently 
commissioned officers will be through 
the cadet college, from the universities 
and from the ranks. The cadet college 
will be the main channel. The course will 
last two years during which the cadets 
will be given a thorough grounding in 
the theoretical and practical sides of 
their profession and will in addition 
learn to fly the approved training 
machine, at present the Avro. The 
College is to open at Cranwell in Lin- 
colnshire early next year ; an ideal place 
for the purpose, with a large and 
excellent aerodrome and perfect flying 
surroundings. It will be necessary to 
accommodate the college temporarily in 
huts erected during the war, but every 
endeavour has been made to render 
these as suitable as possible, and it is 
proposed to erect a permanent college 
in the near future.' . 

I still see a few huts about today. Whether 
you would all agree about the ideal siting of 
Cranwell would perhaps depend upon one's 
point of view ! 

There is an interesting file of lighter 
correspondence with Brigadier-General (Air 
Commodore from the beginning of 1920) 
Longcroft, the first Commandant at Cran- 
well. Some of the highlights include a letter 

from my father in January 1920, after Long- 
croft had had an operation on his nose, which 
says :-' I hope you will have your nose made 
all right, and that you will be able to get the 
parson of the church to return thanks for 
your recovery ! ' And shortly before this is 
correspondence between them, with Long- 
croft appealing for the establishment of a 
church which would cost £30,000, giving all 
the reasons why it was not desirable to pray 
in the gymnasium. ln reply my father said 
'The government will build a church in due 
course, there is no doubt about that, but it 
will not be at present. I do not agree with you 
that the services cannot be held in the gym- 
nasium at present.' It is obvious that the two 
references are connected, and that my father 
was gently pulling Longcroft's leg in relation 
to his nose ! 

If he were here today, what might he say 
to those who will have in their hands the 
shaping of the Air Force and its efficiency in 
the future ? I really don't know ..... One 
point I think he would have included is best 
illustrated by a quotation from his lecture to 
Air Force officers in 1926 :- 

, There is another point I now want to 
refer to. It is, I think, the essence of the 
Air Service, and it is that I do not en- 
courage, nor I hope will any officer 
encourage, the idea of ' brains through 

~. 
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the usual channel.' What I mean by that 
is that I want brains to be pooled in the 
Air Service. I want free discussion with 
the young officer as well as with the 
senior officer to be encouraged, just as I 
encourage it in my own room. I have 
heard many officers say - if they have 
not said it they have intimated it - that 
they love to come and talk to me without 
their senior officers, but I say to them 
" Do you also encourage junior officers 
to talk to you ? " It is not carried out 
to the same extent, but you must pool 
brains and not pass them through the 
usual channels. You will not lose in 
discipline in encouraging everybody to 
give their views. This is one of the 
points on which I have been keenest in 
building up the Air Service.' 

Ringing in my ears is another oft-repeated 
injunction of his when he asked someone 
to do something and one said ' Yes, I will do 
it,' one used to get the reply ' What's wrong 
with now ? ' And remembering this, without 
further delay, it is my privilege and pleasure 
to declare Trenchard Hall formally open." 

The Viscount Trenchard then unveiled the 
commemorative plaque. The Queen's Colour 
with its escort squadron was marched off and 
Viscount Trenchard entered Trenchard Hall 
where he signed the visitors' book and was 
taken on a tour of the building and of the 
Aerothermodynamics Block. Visiting guests 
were also conducted round Trenchard Hall 
to view the facilities. 

Afterwards, the Viscount Trenchard and 
guests were entertained to luncheon in the 
College Hall. 

The Viscount Trenchard signing the visitors' book 
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THE FEAST 

SAINT FERRIS 

A Ione trumpeter stands at the central steps 
of the Mansion House. His instrument is 
raised to his lips and he blows slowly and 
deliberately. He is playing " The Advance," 
and from the corners of the grounds come 
the worshippers. They are quiet, all that can 
be heard is the tramp of feet and the beating 
of the drum as the pilgrims reverently come 
to pay their allegiances to St. Ferris. On their 
left shoulders they carry weapons, highly 
polished ; and on their belts they carry long 
knives soon to be fixed to their weapons and 
brandished in defiance of the evil spirits who 
may dare to encroach on the sacred worship 
ground. For this is the Feast of St. Ferris. 

The pilgrims are dressed all alike, a 
beautiful shade of super washable blue and at 
various parts of the body, white is worn ; a 
nostalgic reminder of the days when these 
people wore white as a symbol of youth and 
innocence. But today they come, not as 
foundlings, but as mature and responsible 
worshippers, each one intent on proving his 
worth as a follower of St. Ferris. 

The ceremony is a short one controlled by 
the beatings of the drum and the gesti- 
culations and utterings of the high priest at 
the van of the formation. There are periods 
of standing still, of slow marching and of fast 
marching ; all quaint in themselves and, in 
some cases, quite brilliantly executed. 

No one is quite sure of the history of St. 
Ferris, many would like to find out, but it is 
believed that he came from far, far away 
during an even more far off time. His follow- 
ers were few in number but soon increased, 
especially when they began to brandish their 
long knives and utter sweet little phrases 
like : 

' Get yor air cut hits Ferrus next wheek." 
and, " Hi don't care hif hes honly got one 
leg, hes on Ferris on Saturday." 

By sheer brute force and a certain amount 
of ignorance thrown in for good measure, 
the followers increased. None of them seem 
to know why they do it. No one seems to 
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enjoy it, but if they don't do it the 
gods will be angry and certain things 
will fall from certain great heights 
- or so they are led to believe. 

Clearly the feast is a strange one, 
but one cannot help but applaud 
the efforts of this stout band of 
" followers " who are not quite sure 
of what they are following. " I've 
fixed my bayonet, fix ye yours," 
and they always do ! 

K. H. Minton 

IN THE FINAL AERODYNAMICS EXAM. CRAN\iVELL 
8th FEBRUARY, 1966 

What of knowledge ? Full of care 
At exam time, we sit and stare, 
Pondering hours, no better spent, 
Wondering where Pi and Lamda went. 
" Prove that Ackeret was right 
In theory." 

Does high speed flight 
Mathematics prove, 
We do it better than you, dove, 
You free-born soaring bird on high ? 
What use have you for formulae ? 
Learnt not the ways of calculation ? 
Never sat examination ? 
And yet you've felt warm Summer rain. 

God damn Bernouilli's brain ! 
What of time, if full of care, 
We have no time to stand and stare ? 

With Apologies 
Rog 

~- 
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LA PATROULLE DE FRANCE 

+ 
+ 
+ 

To demonstrate to large audiences, abroad 
as well as in France, the quality of their 
service, the ability of their pilots and the 
worth of their technicians, and to arouse 
interest in their youth, are the principal ends 
sought by the " Armee de L' Air " in forming 
a national aerobatic team called " La 
Patrouille de France." 

Since the last war similar teams, by their 
dash and originality, had placed France high 
up the ladder. Many of the older generation 
of fliers may still remember the exploits of 
the famous "Patrouille d'Etampes." Indeed 
during the war itself the pilots, in order to 
survive each aerial engagement, had to 
exhibit the same qualities learnt in the bosom 
of their aerobatic teams : self-discipline, 
supreme judgement and mutual trust. 

With peace appeared the first jets, and 
towards 1950 the first teams equipped with 
Vampires and F84 Thunderjets were seen. 

" La Patrouille de France " itself was 
formed in 1954 when the resumption of the 
French aircraft industry allowed fighter 
squadrons to be equipped with French air- 
craft. But as the performance and complexity 
of the aircraft increased it was no longer 
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possible actually to equip aero- 
batic teams with such aircraft, 
the most advanced in tech- 
nology. Therefore, since 1964, 
the honour of housing the Pat- 
rouille has gone to the " Ecole 
de L'Air," where the training 
aircraft are the' Potez Magister 
CMI 70' and these are used by 
the Patrouille. Previously they 
had used 'Mystere IV A's' and 
' Ouragons.' The Magister, a 
peculiar, yet pleasing even 
graceful aircraft, has much the 
same performance and range as 
our Jet Provost. Also, like the 
Provost, it can be used in the 
ground attack role, being easily 
fitted with machine guns and rockets. 

Their sequences are polished and am- 
bitious, colourful - accentuated by the 
tricolour scheme of painting, and use of the 
tricolour smoke - and generally carried out 

The Mirror 

with the ' elan ' typical of the French. They 
certainly impressed the assembly of on- 
lookers on the Cranwell flight line when 
they helped to inaugurate " Semaine Fran- 
caise." 

M. Roberts. 

- ~~/ 
. [WP 

The Low Level Underpass 

Page 137 



A 

A BAPTEME 

On Thursday 21st July, a dull and cold 
morning, two officers, five cadets of No 89 
Entry and the crew of a Cranwell Varsity set 
off on a southerly heading to Salon. Cranwell 
had been asked to send representatives to 
witness a Bapteme at !'Ecole de l'Air. 
L'Ecole de l'Air does not have a Graduation 
ceremony similar to Cranwell's. The great 
occasion of the year is the Bapterne, or 
naming ceremony, which takes place at the 
end of the first year when each junior entry, 
until then known as " poussins," is given 
collectively the name of a French Air Force 
hero. 

Wind, warmth, and a partially overcast 
sky greeted us at Salon. Our hosts, including 
the expatriate Squadron Leader J. Loxton, 
head of the Language Department at l'Ecole 
de !'Air, apologised for the poor weather, 
installed us in our accommodation and 
lavished generous hospitality upon us. Con- 
sequently, cadets and officers rose late on the 
Friday, the day of the Bapteme, and spent 
the day in the sun, conserving their energies. 

The ceremonies started at 1800 hours with 
the arrival of M P. Messmer, the French 
Minister for the Armed Forces, in the 
Presidential Caravelle. Then followed a short 
flying display ; the ever spectacular Patrou- 
ille de France in their Fougas ; solo aero- 
batics by a Mirage Ill and a glider ; and an 
incredible display of formation flying by six 
Noratlas of the Patrouille Guimauve who 
emulated the Patrouille de France. A flypast 
in vie at about 300 feet on one engine (each !) 
and their finale, a bomb-burst, left us rumi- 
nating on the rigidity of our own Air Staff 
Instructions. 

After an excellent buffet supper, guests 
assembled around the parade ground. It 
was by then quite dark. At 2130 the flood- 
lights were switched on and illuminated 
l'Ecole de l'Air on parade. At 2133 as M 

Messmer began his review an aerial salute by 
three Mirage TIlc's in close formation at 
about 500 feet, with glowing after-burners, 
added to the spectacle. After the Review, the 
Commandant, General Lecerf, named the 
two entries Promotion Tricornot de Rose 
and Promotion Roland Garros. A march 
past concluded the parade at about 2015. 
This was followed by a brief respite to allow 
a change into mess kit for the Ball. 

The Ball is held in the Batirnent des Eleves, 
the main academic building, which permitted 
five dancing areas each with a different band. 
The gaiety, splendour, and sense of occasion 
remained undimmed throughout the night. 
Following tradition, breakfast of coffee and 
croissants was taken in the cafes of Salon at 
6 am. 

On Saturday, a day of rest and relaxation 
but little sleep, was capped by a visite 
touristique along the Cote Bleu to Marseille 
in the evening. Bouillabaisse and other 
potent local dishes were eyed but declined 
on health fears. The efforts of an acute 
struggle to wake on Sunday for the return 
flight were in vain. The aircraft would not 
start and the fault could not be rectified 
locally. 

Sunday was spent frugally as funds had 
dwindled rapidly prior to our anticipated 
departure. On Monday a visit to the Con- 
sulate in Marseille produced a healthy flight 
imprest with surprising ease. This financed 
another visit to the Cote Bleue and Marseille, 
and allowed a little eating. The next day the 
relief aircraft arrived to rescue the stranded 
party. With marked reluctance we boarded 
the aircraft, left the warmth and hospitality 
of Provence, and returned to our austere 
Lincolnshire redoubt, just in time for No 89 
Entry's Law and Administration Examin- 
ation. 

Squadron Leader M. L. Sinel 
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The money that ;s spent annually 
on faces, feet, figures and hair 
amounts to £75 million. We do not 
spend so much on our uniforms-we 
all look the same-but we decided to 
find two sheep and put them in wolves' 
clothing, The result-Joan of Arc 
cannot compare with these two fair 
militant figures. 

Dressed for ceremonial, Exclusive 
material, by courtesy of the De Cran- 
well family, hangs in regal but non- 
chalant folds. Ideal for that import- 
ant luncheon at the Lodge. 



Blue is the colour for the 
season, stridently offset by 

The result-an outfit mar- 
vellously easy to wear-no 
longer just for rare occasions. 
A look with both a past 
and a future. 

We proudly present outfits 
that will go straight to the 
Warrant Officer's head. Pic- 
tured here, blue barathea 
cut with brilliant precision. 

white andbrass. The military 
look is about to take Carnaby 
Street by storm. · 



Most items are available from any 
good Supply Squadron. Section and 
Reference Number sent on request. 

Never has naked steel looked so 
alluring. This look cannot kill, but 
the dramatic emphasis on white is 
heavenly. 

..._ 



photographs 
tony steel 

drawings 
glyn cadwallader 

text design 
richard sfogrove 

t- 
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NOMADS 
I 

Howling gale sand-blasting granite rock, 
Endless shifting sand-dunes 
Like a sea; 
Water, swirling, 
Whipped malevolent and grey ; 
Wind, 
Like human, 
Nomad wanderer, 
Widow of a time-worn waste. 

II 

Time . 
Heals all things, kills and cures : 
Time a barren desert we inhabit, 
Entombed, enmeshed, ensnared by 
A cage we scarce perceive, 
- Or if perceived 
We do not understand. 

III 

Imagination straying .. 
The meadows of beauty 
Roamed, by mind, at will : 
Harmony, Contentment, much sought 
But not much found . 
Fleeting - 
Elusive as a dream 
Half understood. 

M. W. Johnson 
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Of the myriad nightmares besetting the 
amateur stage-director, surely the most 
terrifying is the one where his leading actor 

falls sick shortly before the dress rehearsal. 
Frank Hilton was faced with this very prob- 
lem, and the manner in which he not only 
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produced successfully a challenging play but 
assumed, convincingly, the important role 
of the Inquisitor merits the highest praise. 

" The Lark " was chosen as the Cadet 
Drama Section's contribution to the Sernaine 
Francaise and, to theatre-lovers at least, 
must have been the highspot of a week 
packed with outstanding social occasions. 
Those of us in the audience who feared ad ull, 
esoteric piece were agreeably surprised to see 
a production which had humour as well as 
high drama, was spectacular, moving and at 
moments horrifying, and in which only the 
insensitive could fail to become " involved." 

Anouilh uses the flashback technique, 
pioneered by Pirandello in " Six Characters 
in Search of an Author," to recount the 
events leading up to the trial and burning of 
Joan of Arc. The public gallery in the trial 
scene which dominates the play contains the 
persons who, in their various ways as well- 
meaning friends, bitter enemies or cynical 

opportunists, have helped or exploited the 
Maid on her way to the stake, and as the play 
unfolds the sharp contrast between the 
spiritual pigmies who seal her fate and the 
heroine's superhuman qualities is finely 
drawn. Joan is the embodiment of goodness, 
simplicity and hope soaring like a lark above 
the morass of political manoeuvrings, cyni- 
cism, ignorance and bigotry which surrounds 
her. 

This is a part which most amateur com- 
panies would find exceedingly difficult to 
cast, since it requires an actress of consider- 
able talent and experience. Cecily Sandford 
possesses both these attributes in good 
measure. She achieved some truly moving 
moments - notably in the prison scene - 
and her sense of timing, control, clarity and, 
most important of all, pace were an example 
which should have been followed by the 
whole cast. I felt that her rather coquettish 
treatment of the scene with Beaudricourt 
(played with gusto by Ian Johnson as a red- 

Cecily Sandford as Joan of Arc 
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blooded, libidinous, four-square squire) was 
not quite in character with Anouilh's Joan, 
whose tomboyish ambivalence seems to pre- 
clude feminine charm, but this was a small 
defect in her otherwise excellent handling 
of the role. 

In a cast of twenty-five it is impossible to 
achieve a consistent standard of acting but 
it is to their credit that no part was bungled. 
The Archbishop, Agnes Sorel and the young 
Queen failed to come across the footlights 
convincingly but made up for it by being 
visually " right." I particularly liked Paddy 
Waugh's Bishop of Beauvais, quiet and 
sincere ; Mike Dyer-Ball's vapid, vacillating 
Dauphin ; Leonard Marshall's cold, cal- 
culating Warwick ; Denis Sauzier as Brother 
Ladvenu, the lone voice pleading for humane- 
ness and mercy in face of religious intolerance; 
and Verley Carrington, a versatile actress 
who, as the Dauphin's mother-in-law, helped 
rescue the play when it threatened to sag in 
the middle. 

Although the production was not perfect- 
some scenes were obviously under-rehearsed 
or lacked pace, some of the acting could have 
been less wooden, the dialogue did not 
always have the right emphasis-a great deal 
of original thought had gone into it. The 
production team, too numerous to mention 
individually, made an excellent job of the 

lighting, costumes, scene-shifting and decor. 
Front of house organisation was, as usual, 
very efficient and the lady responsible for 
floral arrangement deserves praise. This was 
certainly the best cadet production so far 
staged in Whittle Hall, and it merits the 
accolade as much for its visual excellence as 
for the sincerity of the acting. 

P. M. H. 

The Inquisitor 

THE DEVIL'S GENERAL 
It is doubtful whether the World will ever 

forget the calculated inhumanity of the 
Nazis, and the audience in the Whittle Hall 
in April was reminded once more of the dark 
days of the Third Reich by the Cranwell 
Little Theatre's production of "The Devil's 
General " by Carl Zuckmayer. 

Zuckmayer, an outstanding German play- 
wright, fled to the United States before the 
beginning of the Second World War in the 
belief that Hitler would be overthrown by 
the resistance movement in Germany. In 
this play, first produced in Zurich in 1946, 

we see this resistance movement taking 
shape - aircraft crash because technicians 
who produce them are using the wrong 
alloys, since they are convinced that the only 
way to get rid of the Nazis is to lose the war, 
in spite of the fact that good men who are not 
Nazis are sacrificed by this action. 

General Harms of the Air Force, who is 
not a member of the Party, is suspected by 
the Gestapo of being a saboteur because of 
his open contempt for the regime. A heavy 
drinker and a popular figure, Harms is an 
expert in the technical sphere of aircraft 
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Marie Priestley, Max Roberts, Jane Gledhill, Bob Travis and Pat Rowley-Brooke 

production. Although he finds Nazi ideology 
repulsive and is not afraid to utter his con- 
victions, he cannot resist the opportunities 
to further his personal ambition. Neither the 
voice of conscience nor totalitarian pressures 
seem to have much effect in undermining his 
resilient individualism. When the play opens, 
he is faced with the problem of discovering 
the cause of a number of crashes of his air- 
craft. His defiance is not even diminished 
after Gestapo interrogation for suspected 
pro-Jewish activities, after which he is given 

ten days to trace the origin of the mechanical 
fault. He refuses to join the Party and thus 
to submit to the Nazis although he realises 
that his days are numbered. Finally, when 
Eilers' widow Anne puts the blame for her 
husband's death on Harms and points out 
that Eilers was supported by a faith in a 
better future for Germany through National 
Socialism whilst Barras served a cause 
which he held in contempt, lie is made aware 
of his moral guilt, for which he subsequently 
atones by destroying himself. 
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Clearly "The Devil's General" is a difficult 
play to produce ; it demands a large, com- 
petent cast and a strong player for the role of 
Harras. Also the production must be clear- 
cut so that the arguments in the continual 
' Nazi ' debate are fully comprehensible. 
Fortunately the Producer, Michael Hesketh, 
was able to give us a reasonably taut pro- 
duction, with attack and projection and 
individual performances of quality. The 
whole play turned around General Harras, 
played by Bob Travis who gave a performance 
of professional calibre, showing maturity, 
humour, confidence, love and fear with 
moving conviction. He strode the stage as 
a General should - tall, handsome and 
always poised. 

Three of the other characters, unfortun- 
ately, were not entirely successful. Edward 
Spindler was miscast as Oderbruch, Harras's 
chief engineer, and proved incapable of res- 
ponding to this demanding part of a German 
committed to resisting the regime by acts of 
sabotage. Eilers (Chris Masterman) was too 
stiff and looked too young for the part. The 
scenes between him and his wife did not 
come off. Anne (Marie Priestley) lacked 
projection in Act I but on the other hand her 
underplaying was ideally suited to the very 
important scene where she accuses Harras of 
being morally responsible for her husband's 
death. 

The young Germans - Putzchen (Dom- 
inique Coleman), Lieutenant Hartmann 
(Patrick Rowley-Brooke) and Diddo (Jane 
Gledhill) were well cast. Dominique Coleman 
played confidently the role of a young Ger- 
man girl brought up to accept National 
Socialism without question, a vigorous and 
healthy supporter of the regime with a 
flirtatious nature. Hartmann is a much more 
difficult part to play but Patrick Rowley- 
Brooke quietly and convincingly built up the 
complex character of a young German 
officer who retains basic principles of be- 
haviour even after indoctrination and whose 
ideals are finally shattered when he witnesses 
Nazi brutality to civilians. Jane Gledhill as 
Diddo once more made us aware of her 
sensitivity and capacity for acting in the love 
scenes between herself and Harras. 

As far as the established order is con- 
cerned, Dr. Schmidt-Lausitz of the Propa- 
ganda Ministry (John Ellingham) was all 
one could wish for as a cold, ruthless and 
inhuman representative of the Party. He 
rightly inspired fear in Harras with his thin 
reedlike voice. The tension of his perform- 
ance was fortunately relieved by the revelation 
of his cowardice when Harras pretends to 
be about to shoot him. Sigbert von Moh- 
rungen (Neil McLellan), on the other hand, 
in his capacity as President of the Aircraft 
Supply Department, toes the Nazi line 
against his wishes, Neil McLellan in his first 
Little Theatre role played with sincerity and 
feeling the problems of a man who is a 
victim of the totalitarian state. 

All the other characters were convincing. 
Olivia Geiss (Verley Carrington) reminded 
us of the carefree days before the war. To the 
part of Korrianke. Harras's driver, John 
Sandford brought individualism and humour; 
his bearing was soldierly and he gave every 
impression of being a useful man to have 
around. John Towey gave us a fussy and 
energetic Otto, the restaurant proprietor. 

The set was functional if not remarkable ; 
the Producer, faced with three set changes, 
elected to divide the stage in two with ·the 
result that the small area available for the 
party in the restaurant lent the affair a 
necessary intimacy - problems of movement 
were solved by a circular progression to the 
buffet table at the rear of the set. The cos- 
tumes were extremely good and Cecily 
Sandford had clearly paid a great deal of 
attention to detail in creating period hair 
styles and dress. Make-up was in several 
cases too heavy but was entirely successful 
in transforming Verley Carrington from an 
attractive young woman to a lady of ' a 
certain age.' 

This was the best serious production seen 
by the reviewer at Cranwell and it deservedly 
led to The Little Theatre's winning The 
Scott trophy for the best full-length play of 
the year in the annual competition organised 
by the Kesteven County Council. It is to be 
hoped that the play's success will encourage 
the Little Theatre to attempt drama of this 
type more often. ,.. 

D. A. W. B. 
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BOOK REVIEWS 

THE FIGHTERS- 
THE MEN AND MACHINES OF THE FIRST 
AIR WAR 

Thomas R. Funderburk : Arthur Barker : 45/- 

There can be few servicemen in the Royal 
Air Force who are unfamiliar with the back- 
ground of this book. Even if they have 
escaped the flood of material appearing in 
these anniversary years of the First World 
War, they will have been introduced to the 
evolution of aerial combat through lectures 
on the history of the R.A.F. or perhaps 
through study for promotion examinations. 

However, not all will have had the en- 
thusiasm to break through the dry crust of 
official notes and summaries to sample the 
more appetising meat below. Mr Funderburk 
is an enthusiast and he has cooked a rich pie 
with a minimum of crust, sufficient to whet 
the bluntest of appetites. Yet it is very much 
the mixture as before. 

"The Fighters," of course, describes" those 
epic days when men first spread their wings 
in war " and traces through biographical 
sketches, personal anecdotes, photographs 
and detailed line drawings the coming of age 
of pilot and flying machine : from birth to 
maturity in four shattering years. The author 
skilfully blends a wealth of material, some 
of it new, into a chronological account which 
illustrates the evolution of stringbag into 
sophisticated weapon, of chivalrous knight 
into dedicated killer. The aircraft become 
personalities, ageing before their time in the 
face of an escalating technology, while the 
men become machines as, through a com- 
bination of rigid self-discipline and insub- 
ordinate recklessness, they overcome (in 
Von Richthofen's words) the inner Sweine- 
hund - the triumph of mind over matter. 

This is a well tried dish but still a fascin- 
ating and infallible recipe. One sighs with 
nostalgia. Oh for the days when one went 
solo at three feet, could become an instructor 
after only twenty-two hours flying, a combat 
pilot in weeks, an Ace in an afternoon and 
could borrow an aircraft for a spot of duck 
shooting. But massed formations and the 
concept of air supremacy spread attritional 
warfare into the third dimension and the 
"age of chivalry" ended almost before it 
had begun. They are all there, the legendary 
aces in their legendary machines, with the 
British for long periods at least six months 
behind everybody but the Americans. 

For the most part, then, this is a. mixture 
as before with Mr Funderburk following his 
predecessors even in technique - the cliches, 
the touches of romanticism and even the 
resort to racy slang. This is a pity for his 
economical and forceful style is sufficient to 
evoke the pace and atmosphere he requires 
without such artificial aids, which un- 
fortunately seem inseparable from this type 
of book. Occasionally the temptation to 
interpose his own personality becomes too 
great and we are embarrassed with gratuitous 
" funnies." One or two slips, too, reveal the 
author's preoccupation with the men and 
machines to the detriment of accurate back- 
ground. What student could forget the 
younger Von Moltke ? Perhaps it would 
have been better for Germany if Falkenhayn 
had been Chief of the Imperial General Staff 
from the beginning as the author maintains. 

It would be churlish, however, to expect 
" The Fighters " to be what clearly it is not 
intended to be, and on its own level the book 
succeeds admirably. Painstaking research 
has produced new material to enliven the 
old fascinating themes and there is much 
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useful information on the development of 
organisation and tactics. The real .i ustification 
of the book, however, lies in the photographs 
and delightful line drawings which illustrate 
the text. and in the skill with which the 
close and developing relationships between 
the men and their machines are described. 
The attractive layout, in scrap-book fashion, 
is spacious and imaginative and the book 
should provide a useful source of inform- 
ation and an inspiration for all who are 
air-minded. 

J.G.H. 

THE ILLUSTRATED HISTORY OF WORLD 
WAR Il ; VOLUMES 13 and 14 

Trevor N. Dupuy : Edmund Ward: 13/6 each 

These two small volumes, respectively 
entitled 'The Air War in the Pacific : Air 
Power Leads the Way,' and 'The Air War 
in the Pacific : Victory in the Air,' con- 
tinue Colonel Dupuy's sixteen volume his- 
tory of the Second World War. 

The books are written by an American 
for an American readership. They are very 
brief and amount to a potted history of the 
air war in the Pacific and South East Asia 
from 1941 to 1945. As in previous volumes 
the author has a tendency to ignore British 
operations or to describe them as Allied. 
He is also inaccurate at times in his des- 
criptions of British and Australian aircraft. 

The volumes are useful, however, in giving 
an outline description of the often complex 
military operations in the Pacific and South 
East Asia and in explaining the part played 
by air power in the war against the Japanese. 

P.J.G. 
THE STRUGGLE FOR PEACE 

Leonard Beaton : George Allen and Unwin : 
21/- cloth, 10/6 paper 

This short book is designed as a com- 
panion to a television course on military 
power in the world. It covers a very wide 
field, from the history of The Bomb through 
delivery systems, strategy, crisis manage- 
ment, to non-European areas of conflict 
and problems of peace keeping. The author 
therefore faced a considerable problem in 
selecting and presenting his material. Most 
of the facts are fairly easily available to the 

intelligent layman but it is unusual to find 
so many together in such a small space. 
This is one of the great merits of the book, 
another is the clarity of the exposition. 

The book has considerable coherence in 
its first half where the author covers the de- 
velopment of nuclear weapons and the 
effects on this on Europe and the United 
States. Changes in Western strategy and 
forces are made clear, as are the strains in 
the Western Alliance, but it would have been 
useful to have an equivalent treatment for 
the Communist bloc. The chapter on Crisis 
Management only contains brief accounts 
~ilie&~~~~n~~.The~ 
mainder of the book does not have the 
unity of the first half. It is an attempt to 
deal with the rest of the world and must 
inevitably be very sketchy. The list of great 
power interventions, for example, has little 
value without analysis. 

It is perhaps unfair to criticise this book 
for its omissions as it will doubtless be 
supplemented by the television material. As 
an introduction to a course it has a certain 
value ; as a book to consolidate the work 
of a course it has great value, but it cannot 
really stand on its own despite the lucidity 
of the presentation. It seems to be ·a rather 
expensive 118 pages. 

P.T.R. 

TEACH YOURSELF FURTHER CALCULUS 

F. L. Westwater : E. U.P. : 8/6 

The book is one of a standard low-priced 
series. It sets out to treat a fairly advanced 
topic within this limitation. 

The introduction and first chapter are 
quite ambitious and the importance of 
rigour in Analysis is stressed. Later portions 
of the text are not all consistent with this, 
however, and in places the merest glance at 
topics is given, without the warning that this 
is the case. 

The overall impression is of too ambitious 
a concept for the price range. 

A bibliography and suggestions for further 
reading should certainly be added for the 
benefit of any serious student. 

R.W.S. 
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QUIZAN '66 

~~~~-- 
~~ - l ~ • .... 

...,.,. ~ 

The Cranwell Parry Overlooks the Desert 

The original intention behind this ex- 
pedition was that six cadets should make 
Quizan the base for a journey into the 
famous Rub Al Khali, the Empty Quarter. 
Later, we found that this place Quizan is 
mis-spelt on English maps and is really 
Jesan, but however you spell it the Foreign 
Office disapproved of the plan that it should 
be our base because of its proximity to the 
Yemeni border. In fact, when we did event- 
ually reach Jesan, a small fishing port on the 
Red Sea in the south west corner of 
Saudi Arabia, we found it a fascinating place, 
full of mud and grass huts of African in- 
fluence, and people who might be anything 
from Sudanese to Yemeni. There was also 
an armoured car, Russian made but Egyptian 
used, and a tented camp seething with 
" enough " troops. 

Way back in June, however, we had 
decided that our base should be at Jeddah 
where the Saudi Arabian army would be 
able to provide us with vehicles for desert 
exploration. This was organised by Flight 

Cadet Abdullah who kindly arranged for the 
Saudi Ministry of Defence to assist us with 
the expedition. Indeed, when the five of us 
did eventually assemble at Jeddah on Sunday, 
11th September, we were not to know that 
although our hopes of crossing the desert 
to Riyadh had been confounded, there was 
ahead of us a fortnight of immense activity, 
interest and enlightenment. 

The scope of the expedition embraced all 
forms of travel, by land, sea, and air, and we 
had never even hoped to see quite so much 
of Saudi Arabia as we did in a brief fortnight. 
In a very short time after our arrival we 
became involved in the customs of a Muslim 
country. After all, one is caught by surprise 
when one's driver suddenly stops the vehicle 
and descends for one of the five daily prayers. 
This procedure presents no difficulty on a 
barren desert track ; it is only when the 
passengers on an aircraft have to turn and 
kneel towards Mecca that various difficulties 
arise. 
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It was at Khamis Mesheit, a small town 
on a comparatively fertile plateau which lies 
about 10,000 feet above sea-level, that we 
first joined our hosts on the floor for supper. 
An Arabic supper is the same as an Arabic 
lunch, and it seldom varies its recipe from 
day to day. To us, it was a splendid novelty ; 
we were led onto the flat roof of the barracks 
in which we were staying, and there on the 
stone floor were eight large, enamelled 
dishes, in which various recognisable mem- 
bers of a stewed sheep lay on an enormous 
quantity of boiled rice. These steaming 
dishes were surrounded by smaller plates of 
savouries - olives, tomatoes, onions, and 
peppers, and on the edge of the rainbow 
coloured mat on which this feast was spread 
there were dozens of oranges, apples and 
bananas. 

We five cadets and about thirty Arabs 
filed round the roof and squatted cross- 
legged on the edge of the 'table cloth.' For 
us uninitiated Britons, this in itself was an 
uncomfortable enough manoeuvre, and it 
is disputable which is more difficult, the 
squatting or the eating, for one has no eating 
implements except the right hand, and it is 
surprisingly difficult to convey handfuls of 
rice and mutton from ground to mouth if 
one has not mastered the technique. This 
meal was a great experience. Later, when we 
had shared several more such meals. we 
found that, despite handfuls of Entero- 
Vioform, the stomach occasionally despaired 
at the diet. 

It was while we were at Khamiz Mesheit 
that we managed to include a day of rock- 
climbing. We headed out into the desert with 
two drivers who evidently thought they knew 
the way ; but they were mistaken. After 
about an hour of driving around the base of 
a mountain, we met an Arab farmer with 
whom we came to an agreement over a 
bucket of water and an apple, so he hopped 
up on the Land Rover and guided us to 
some impressive rocks. We spent the after- 
noon on these rocks, sometimes finding it 
very difficult to persuade one of the en- 
thusiastic drivers that his efforts to haul 
Condon up the rocks on the end of bis safety 
line were entirely misguided. 

We returned to Jeddah via Jesan, where 
a coast-guard launch took us out to Farasan 

Island. This island is speckled with coral 
rocks, but the driver of the Russian vehicle 
in which we made a tortuous half-hour 
journey to the only apparent village seemed 
totally oblivious to the hard-going ; un- 
fortunately, we were not. We had the sheep 
and rice lunch in grand style on this special 
occasion - Faisal Abdullah was an hon- 
oured guest. After we had eaten, we ad- 
journed for a coffee and tea drinking session 
while the remaining islanders, in descending 
order of precedence, sat down at the places 
we had left and took their turns in groups 
of about forty to carry on where we had left 
off. 

We returned to Jeddah for a day or so 
before flying up to Medain Salih in a Dakota 
chartered by the Ministry of Defence. 
Medain Salih is about four hundred and 
fifty miles north-east of Jeddah, a flight of 
about three and a half hours, and when we 
reached what was apparently the destination 
we expected to see an airfield of sorts. It was, 
therefore, a little disconcerting when we 
descended to about fifty feet and appeared 
to be landing on a distinctly bumpy desert 
surface, but then a great relief when we 
climbed again to about 1000 feet above the 
forbidding rocks. After one more circuit we 
came down again with all the appearances 
of a landing and indeed we touched down on 
the sand. Happily, it was a conventional 
landing except for the last few yards when 
the sand deterioated into rocky bumps, and 
despite violent avoiding action the tail wheel 
hit some uneven feature so the poor Dakota 
lurched and heaved, as did the passengers. 

After this curious experience the American 
pilot said that he would have landed after 
the first descent, but a camel train appeared, 
inconsiderately, in his path. When we left 
the aircraft and looked at the wheel tracks, 
we realised that the surface was really quite 
firm, the surface of a dried Jake, in fact. 
Rain falls in brief spasms during the early 
part of the year and the lake is then wet for 
a while, but for the remainder of the year it is 
baked hard. We spent that morning in- 
vestigating dozens of tombs, all neatly hewn 
out of the rocks which jut incongruously 
out of the sand. Our guide told us that these 
tombs were between four and five thousand 
years old and we accepted this'Tnformation 
as feasible, but we could not believe that the 
bones we found on the floors of the tombs 

~- 
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Crossing T. E. Lawrence's Railway 

could be that old as well. Far more likely that 
some woebegone goat might have passed 
away in the shelter of the caves. Anyhow, as 
a matter of interest we put a collection of 
these bones in a polythene bag and took 
them home. Later, we were astonished to 
hear that the Natural History Museum's 
verdict was that not only were these human 
relics, but also that they were approximately 
5,700 years old ! 

The Hejaz railway of T. E. Lawrence 
fame passed through this remote village, and 
we were very glad to have the chance to see 
one of the railway engines (1906 model), 
several trucks and many twisted wrecks. 
British firms are now rebuilding the old 
railway, all part of the Saudi scheme to 
improve communications. Some of the 
original lines and sleepers are being used in 
this venture, but much of the old ironware 
can be found supporting villagers' huts and 
tents as we saw when we had our refresh- 
ment's of water-melon and dates under the 
shelter of colourful awning draped over an 
intricate framework, scavenged from the 
railway. Despite the excitements at Medain 
Salih we were relieved when we were suc- 
cessf~11ly airborne again ; the pilot himself 
had expressed concern when he contem- 
plated the lake before take-off, and I am 
sure the passengers felt worse about the 
situation than he did. 

One of the aims of the expedition had 
been to test a Mini-Moke in desert con- 

ditions. B.M.C. had very 
kindly lent us this vehicle 
in Britain, and Smith's 
Instruments had gener- 
ously equipped it with 
temperature gauges and 
a rev. counter. Before 
shipping it out to Jeddah 
in July we had packed 
the hollow sides of the 
Moke with all sorts of 
tinned food and equip- 
ment,Unfortunately, the 
Moke and its contents 
must have appeared an 
irresistable temptation 
to someone during its 
transit between London 
and Jeddah ; for when 
we took delivery of the 
vehicle, its sophisti- 
cated features had been 

unconventionally modified, and the Moke 
we received had not only lost several instru- 
ments and much paint, but also nearly all the 
stowed equipment. Luckily it was still 
usable, for once we had plugged the tube 
which had led to the oil gauge and sorted 
out the electrics which had been confused 
when the dashboard was wrenched out, we 
had no more trouble with it. 

.. . 

When we drove the Moke in the desert 
we found that four-wheeled drive was the 
feature we missed most. Whenever we drove 
in Land Rovers their power through all 
four wheels was enough to retrieve them 
from almost any situation. With the Moke. 
however, we had to resort to manhandling 
as soon as it ran into soft sand. In England 
we had found that three stalwart cadets 
could easily lift the front of the Moke, but 
in the desert, where the operation had to be 
repeated dozens of times under a punish- 
ingly hot sun, it was grim. In situations 
where we had to cover fifty yards of soft 
sand, the Moke would dig itself down to 
axle level within two yards of being lifted 
onto the surface, and even those two yards 
would only be covered with the help of 
hefty shoving from the rear. The rewards for 
our efforts were blistered hands, far more 
sweat than one imagines to be healthy, and 
eventual joy when we reached firm ground 
again. We were never out of walking range 
of civilisation, indeed two cadets once spent 
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an afternoon walking fifteen miles back to 
Jeddah, plodding wearily over the sand 
dunes, becoming parched and baked while 
their goal persisted in remaining tantalis- 
ingly distant. 

It was while we were driving the Moke 
among some mountains at the edge of the 
desert that we came across some derelict old 
Bedford trucks. We had no idea what 
business they once had in such God-forsaken 
territory. Our interest quickened when to 
our surprise we saw ' R.A.F.' painted on 
their sides. Further investigation revealed 
that July 1948 was the latest date we could 
find on any of the trucks. A solitary Arab 
joined us during our investigations and tried 
to communicate with us in rapid Arabic. 
We could only understand that he would like 
a ride in the Moke and could take us to his 
well, but he might also have been trying to 
tell us the history of the R.A.F. trucks. 

He was like so many other Arabs that we 
met, very eager, friendly and helpful. Gen- 
eral Shaibe himself, spent a lot of time on 
our behalf, either communicating with the 
customs officials at Jeddah about the Moke, 
on which we were supposed to pay one 
hundred pound deposit before bringing it 
into the country, or making arrangements 
for our travel and accommodation with the 
army. He even found time to come over and 
see us while we were in Jeddah and we 
would discuss the expedition with him. 

prove our innocence. This could take any- 
thing from a week to three months ! 

The whole Saudi Arabian system of 
justice is very brutal. All punishments are 
carried out on Friday mornings in the 
market square. Adultresses are stoned to 
death, murderers are shot, and thieves have 
a hand cut off. A sword was formerly the 
instrument used to remove a thief's band 
but recently they have become more humane 
and now allow a doctor to administer an 
anaesthetic before removing the hand at the 
joint. These methods seem crude, but Saudi 
Arabian lives are governed by the Koran 
and however progressive the king may be, 
his decisions can only be made within the 
terms of the Muslim Law. 

It might have helped us to get to know 
ourselves better if we bad watched these 
punishments being carried out, but we were 
never at the right place at the right time, so 
we missed the ordeal. However, in the course 
of our journeys we learnt so much about the 
Saudi Arabians and the country that even 
if we did not see the more unattractive 
rituals, the expedition was still of inestimable 
value. There is more to Saudi Arabia than 
camels, sand, and oil ; we were very fortunate 
to have the opportunity to see a little beyond 
this popular, but superficial, impression. 

P. A. A. Woods 

Further advice and 
help came from the Air 
A t t a c h e in J e d d a.h, 
Colo n el Fitzpatrick. 
Apart from inviting us 
to a party at the British 
Embassy, one of the few 
corners of Saudi Arabia 
where alcohol is allowed, 
he also served as a most 
useful link between us 
and the authorities. One 
of his first warnings to 
us was that in the event 
of a road accident we 
would automatically be 
considered guilty and 
put in gaol where we 
would remain until the 
British Embassy could 
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NORPED 
The air terminal was slowly filling up with 

military personnel dressed in climbing gear 
and carrying large rucksacks, crampons and 
ice-axes. This was the start of Norped 66 
attended this year by three flight cadets 
from the College. 

The party flew to Norway by B.E.A. 
Comet on the evening of 3rd August and 
after a very interesting bus and ferry journey 
arrived at Oystolen where the base camp was 
to be set up. 

No time was wasted and we were ready to 
start the serious work the next day. The 
three of us found ourselves in different teams 
along with cadets from Sandhurst and 
Dartmouth and officers from the Royal 
Marine Depot at Lympstone. The idea was 

for each of us to get used to working with 
members of the other two forces. 

On the first day each of the four teams 
was given a glacier to tackle as a route on to 
the Jostedalsbreen, the biggest ice-cap in 
Europe. By doing this we would immedi- 
ately find out the best and easiest way to the 
top. 

My team, led by Chief Petty Officer 
Langdon spent the day on a glacier called the 
Fabergstolsbreen. We practised crevasse res- 
cue and some snow and ice climbing on the 
snout of the glacier and then attempted to 
get to the top but were forced in the end to 
traverse off the glacier and descend by the 
rock sides of the glaciated valley. 

Apart from the leader of the team 
we were all fairly inexperienced in snow 
and ice climbing. It was thus decided 
that we would spend a day packing and 
then set off, equipped with skis and 
climbing gear, to establish a.camp on 
the ice cap. 

Everyone found the trek up the ice 
cap very tiring indeed. We were carry- 
ing nearly eighty pounds of equipment 
and climbed to over four thousand 
feet. This was, however, at the start of 
the expedition and after nearly four 
weeks of being in bed by 9 o'clock and 
doing something reasonably strenuous 
every day it soon became very easy. 

Our first night was spent on the 
snow. It was freshly fallen snow and 
the next morning nearly all our kit 
was soaked. However the sun was 
soon out and we madeourfirstattempt 
at ski-ing, Everything went well apart 
from the fact that the area we were 
ski-ing in was heavily crevassed. It 
was essential therefore, to be able to 
turn quickly or, in my case, sit down 
quickly every time you made the mis- 
take of pushing off towards these rather 
large apertures in the snow. 

The climb to Lodalskapa 
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On our second day on the ice-cap we 
made an early start and marched across the 
snow about ten miles to a peak called 
Brenibba. It was on this march that I had 
one of my more exciting moments. 

Whilst feeling our way across a rather soft 
snow bridge the leader of the party halted us 
as he decided we should jump the last piece. 
He crossed successfully and passing his ice- 
axe across to me I grasped the head. How- 
ever as I jumped there was a sinking feeling, 
and a rather large hole appeared. A minute 
later all was well again and two of us were on 
one side of the crevasse and the other three of 
the team, who had immediately retraced 
their steps, on the other side. They had to 
follow the crevasse down for about a mile 
where they found a slightly firmer bridge. 

Eventually we reached the peak and had 
a most exciting snow climb round a soft 
overhang. For a change we descended the 
quick way. We sat at the top of a steep slope 
and pushed off. This was a most exciting but 
wet method of descent, but we found it 
necessary to clear our ears on the way down. 

A day later we came down from the ice-cap 
and, as it was nearing the end ofourfirst week, 
we decided to have a rest day. 

For the next week we spent our time trying 
anything that came along. My team attemp- 
ted another route on to the cap by the 
Nigardsbreen. This was unsuccessful and we 
were forced to camp on the edge of the 
glacier beneath some rather large precarious- 
ly balanced rocks. No one was allowed to 
shout or sing that night and I think everyone 
was happy to descend to the snout of the 
glacier the next day. The Nigardsbreen is a 
popular sight for tourists. However very few 
people actually go on the ice. It is worth 
mentioning that as we descended down the 
glacier around dusk singing, jumping about 
and, no doubt to anyone else, acting most 
unusually, a Jone tourist was spotted walking 
quickly to a car and departing in rather a 
hurry. 

Another four days were spent rock climb- 
ing and generally exploring the surrounding 
area. It was in this phase that we found a 
small shepherd's hut situated in a small corrie 
and overlooking one of Norway's most 
beautiful valleys. We spent two of our most 
enjoyable days at this camp site. It was a 
real experience to sit in our little hut after a 
strenuous day and watch the sun slowly 
sink behind the ice-cap. More coffee was 
drunk in this phase than any other and it 
was common practice to sit and talk, of all 
things, shop. 

,· 

On the Fabergstolsbreen Glacier 
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The Author 

The third week in Norway was the least 
strenuous of the four and was spent survey- 
ing the valley leading up to the snout of the 
Fabergstolsbreen glacier. All the team got 
practice in using the plane table and theodo- 

lite. The survey was successful and our only 
uncomfortable moment was when we had 
to wade waist deep in an icy glacial stream 
carrying the equipment. This was of course 
done with our boots round our necks. One 
member of another team whilst doing some- 
thing similar threw his boots across to a 
friend. They were last seen heading in a 
northerly direction and sinking fast. A rather 
complicated rescue procedure followed and 
a despondent Sandhurst cadet was stuck on 
the other side of the ice-cap for two days. 

We moved to the Hurrungane mountain 
range in our fourth week and carried out 
some fairly severe rock and snow climbing. 
The weather slowly deteriorated after two 
days and we decided to spend the last two 
days of the expedition walking back to base 
camp which was about 45 miles away. The 
weather greatly improved and we regularly 
found ourselves taking half an hour to swim 
in one of the many mountain lakes. We 
walked on tracks most of the time and on 
the journey met only two people, an English 
schoolteacher and his son. The last three 
days of the expedition were kept free for 
striking camp, a very complicated business 
on an expedition such as this. 

On the morning of Thursday, 1st September 
we were back on English soil after a most 
enjoyable and successful four weeks in what 
must surely be one of the most beautiful 
countries in the world. 

A. McKay 

A VISIT TO THE MOSELLE 
Four flight cadets from 93 Entry A Squad- 

ron, in their first six months at College 
became very interested in the noble pastime 
of long-distance walking. They participated 
with true vigour in expeditions to conquer 
the Lyke Wake Walk across the bitter, bleak 
North Yorkshire Moors, to walk across parts 
of the cruel Derbyshire Hills and to undergo 
the tortures of the Fifty Mile Walk from 
South Ferraby to Cranwell. 

Every one of these projects was executed 
with determination and zest, withstanding 

and overcoming many physical discomforts, 
such as being knee-deep in icy mud in the 
dark and lost. They felt a mild satisfaction 
that they had overcome the natural tendency 
of the frail human structure to give up, and 
that, like true masochists, they had found 
the will to go on. 

It was with these rosy memories of ex- 
haustion, screaming lungs and cramp that 
the four planned to execute an endurance 
test of their own during their Summer leave, 
1966. The basic project, to walk across 
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Sweden from Stockholm to Ceranna on the 
Vattern Lake in central Sweden, was mould- 
ed and shaped into being during the ghastly 
and fetid weeks before Christmas, 1965. 
This embryo grew into flourishing youth by 
the end of the Easter term and reached full 
bloom by the middle of the Summer term. 

The Trenchard Award Committee accepted 
the idea and offered the party a suitable sum 
of money to help them to assess the effects 
of eight days' walking on stamina and 
morale. 

It was very unfortunate that the announce- 
ment of the award came so late because when 
the party tried to book a passage to Sweden 
there was none. The ferries had been fully 
booked since January. However, unabashed 
(for such problems as these are sent to try us) 
the project, still in a flexible and malleable 
form, was re-moulded to create a new one, 
maintaining the original body-torturing aim, 
but offering certain advantages. 

It thus happened that the party travelled 
by car to Dover, by ferry to Ostend and 
thence to Bonn on the Rhine by car again. 
The freshly formulated project was to walk 
one hundred and forty miles from Bonn to 
Trier on the Moselle. This not only provided 
a challenging walk but would also enable 
the cadets to see some gorgeous valley-scapes 
and visit some world-renowned wine towns. 
For, of course, the Moselle and Rhine 
valleys produce the total of Germany's 
white wine output. 

The walk was completed in eight days 
during a period of very hot summer weather. 
The problems that faced the walkers here 
were, of course, different from those facing 
them on the Lyke Wake and Fifty Mile 
Walks. The former was a mere forty-five 
miles over rough, rugged and, most import- 
ant, varied York Moorland. The fifty mile 
walk took place during a short period of 
between nine and fifteen hours over flat but 
interesting Lincolnshire rural landscape. The 
walkers knew that each step through Lincoln 
and then Waddington took them a yard 
nearer home and the end. The problem on 
the Moselle walk was that the scenery was 

very much the same for the one hundred and 
forty miles. The river, its rising valley sides 
clothed in vineyards, was ever present. The 
only people seen spoke a foreign language 
and the road which was taken, following the 
river's course, was completely slopeless, and 
hence no stimulating variation. 

Thus, the two weeks spent navigating the 
Moselle by foot was a real test of maintaining 
an intelligent interest and morale for the 
three walkers in the party. For the support 
driver and vehicle it was a problem of driving 
a suitable distance ahead of the party, pitch- 
ing camp in one of the numerous sites on the 
river bank and then returning to provide a 
meal for the walkers at midday. This system 
functioned very efficiently and so the walkers 
found that, physically, maintaining an aver- 
age of twenty miles or so a day was no prob- 
lem at all. 

Concerning the river valleys themselves 
the party came to several conclusions at the 
end of the project. Firstly, that the walk had 
not only been a real exercise in fighting 
boredom whilst walking continuously for 
seven days, but that it also provided the best 
possible opportunity to see the most attract- 
ive scenery. The party was amazed at the size 
of the vineyards there. They stretched from 
the head of the Moselle Valley at Koblenz 
to Trier near the Germany-Luxembourg 
border - a distance of over one hundred 
miles. The party suggests that the best 
possible way to appreciate the magnitude of 
the wine-producing effort and its effect on 
local industry is to attend a Wine Festival 
in one of the wine towns such as Winnique, 
Traben-Trarbach, Cochem or Bernkastel. 
When wine is flowing from the very fountain 
in the village square itself, a brass band is 
playing and the village is a fantasia of ' wurst 
and pomme-frites ' stalls and bustling, jost- 
ling people, then this is truly magnificent. 

The final conclusion was that the agonies 
of aches, sprains and blisters suffered whilst 
tramping through the many villages on the 
road that winds beside the Moselle were 
well and truly worth the effort. 

T. I. Benford 
,.. 
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A MOUNTAIN ADVENTURE 
North 

to 

the 

J otenheimen 

Norway looked singularly forbidding when 
we woke on the morning of 22nd September 
on board SS Leda. It had been a calm crossing 
from Newcastle under a cloudless sky, but 
this morning the sea was leaden, the many 
islands that dotted the mouth of Hardanger 
fiord looked barren and forlorn, and grey 
clouds hung around the dark cliffs plunging 
into the fiord in the distance. On the way to 
Bergen the ship stopped at Stavanger, one 
hundred miles further south, for an hour. 
It was a small town, but by Norwegian 
standards, large, for Norway has a populat- 
ion of only three million. The streets were 
narrow and cobbled and smelt of sealskin. 
Fish, waiting to be killed and sold swam in 
open tanks in the fish market. Shops were 
selling quaint souvenirs. Seagulls filled the 
air with plaintive cries. 

By the time we were under way for Bergen 
the sun was out, and the land took on a 
pleasanter aspect. The single bungalows 
perched on rock, that we saw as we threaded 
our way through the islands, looked almost 
cosy, while distant mountains held promises 
of things to come. To take advantage of any 
good weather - the roads close at the be- 
ginning of October - we did not wait to see 
Bergen on the outward journey, so, fill up 
the tank, pile into the bus and away to the 
mountains ! 

Now, although a minibus can become 
quite crowded with six cadets living in it, 
together with all the paraphernalia that 

goes with an expedition, room was somehow 
found for two pleasant Australian girl 
hitch-hikers. Thus we passed the time till ten 
o'clock, when we dropped them at a hostel 
and decided to start looking for a place to 
spend our first night out though first it was 
agreed to stop at a cafe for a nightcap. Here 
at a small Norwegian rural cafe, the ex- 
pedition almost stopped till it was time to go 
back ! For no sooner had we sat down, 
than in walked the most splendid specimens 
of Norwegian girlhood one could ever 
possibly imagine. It was with difficulty that 
we dragged ourselves away, for the human 
body requires rest, and to partake in such an 
adventure as ours, the more basic emotions 
must be sublimated to make way for those 
of lofty endeavour. 

The search for a camp site at dead of 
night was not made easier by the fact that 
a Norwegian 'A' road corresponds to the 
country lane that winds from my Cornish 
home to Lamoina Cove. Looking for a 
camp site consisted of the driver wrestling 
with the stiff steering, while the " copilot " 
leant forward peering through the fly- 
specked windscreen into the inky blackness, 
and shouting " There ! " periodically. The 
individual in the back who shouted "There !" 
every time we happened to pass a hotel was 
quickly dealt with. However, the intuition 
of our leader led us to stop eventually, and 
pitch camp. By then, it was almost midnight, 
and we were tired. Half the fun of pitching 
camp at night is wondering exactly what 
your surroundings will be when viewed in the 
light of morning. Will it be a field of bulls, 
someone's front garden or maybe a village 
green ? Next morning, the surroundings 
were fortunately quite ordinary, so, snatch 
a quick breakfast, roll up the sleeping bags, 
fold the tents, commune quickly with nature, 
and away, for we must catch the ferry across 
the fiord for the mountain road. 

The rest of the journey, I will sketch 
briefly. The only thing of note was that on 
the ferry we met a mad Englishman. Quite 
mad. He had just come down from climbing 
in exactly the same region we were heading . 
for. He said he had just romped around 
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mountains and glaciers that we had planned 
to make major expeditions - and solo too ! 
Yes, the views were magnificent, no, the 
weather was foul, take us at least another 
day and a half to get to Lorn, the " big " 
town near which we proposed to camp. He 
also said we could recognise his footprints 
in the snow ; one foot was size nine, the 
other size four ! " Like a bloody Yeti," he 
said. Well, they say travel broadens the 
mind ! Nevertheless, he was very useful to 
us. He pointed out an ideal camp site, it 
was in a valley between the two mountains 
we wished to tackle, and he showed us how 
to get there. 

The view, as we crossed the fiord was 
wonderful. We were already a hundred miles 
up from the sea. Sombre cliffs plunged into 
the dark blue salty water, white waterfalls 
some two hundred feet high sparkled spray, 
and marching pylons, some thousand yards 
apart, carried cables that looked like thread 
across the channel. 

And so we wound our way up into the 
mountains. Two American girls we had 
given lifts to, kept us company. By mid- 
afternoon, the labouring minibus had reached 
the top of the infamous Rella pass, and 
already it was snowing. The party seemed a 
little subdued, for it was cold, and the land 
seemed utterly bare and uninviting. We left 
the girls at Lorn, refuelled and departed 
swiftly to be able to set up camp before dark. 
The road took us up a steep valley to a 
hamlet called Apitersteulen, which was at 
4000 feet, 2000 feet below the snow line, and 
4000 feet below the summit of " our " 
mountains. In rain, we pitched our tents by 
the light of the headlamps - two tents for 
three people, and one store tent, all with fly 
sheets. Spirits were getting a little low. The 
minibus had to be unloaded and kit sorted, 
to enable us to make an early start in the 
morning. Figures stumbled everywhere in 
the washy headlights, someone cursed as he 
trod on a sharp-pointed crampon, and 
everywhere was wet. Rain is the curse of all 
campers. It seeps in everywhere, in the tea, 
in the sleeping bags, makes the biscuits soggy 
and frays tempers. Anyway, by nine o'clock, 
the weaker amongst us were wondering why 
they had been born, and what they were 
doing up here in this god-forsaken place, 
when the Summer vacation should be re- 

served for toasting oneself in the sun. But 
behind all the sodden activity, a candle had 
been shining from the store tent, accompan- 
ied by the hiss of a gas stove. The true worth 
and vocation of one of our members began 
to show itself, for out of packages and cold 
tins, he managed to produce a hot and 
nourishing meal. When limbs ache from a 
hard day's exertion, when rain beats down 
and cold gnaws the bones, someone must 
selflessly get down on his knees, light the 
stoves and provide the restorative. Immedi- 
ately, stiffness goes, spirits soar. We were to 
appreciate this very much for the five con- 
secutive nights there in camp, and we be- 
came indebted to our self-appointed cook. 
So with his hot soup settling warmly in our 
stomachs, we set about tidying the place and 
preparing for bed. 

Rain lashed the tent all night, and it was 
very cold, but before we knew, it was morn- 
ing and the " cook," up half an hour earlier, 
thrust cups of steaming coffee into the tents. 
Soon, all were up, stamping about, changing, 
noisily sipping and gurgling over thick, hot, 
sweetened porridge. Our leader, who was 
not to climb that day, issued us with our kit : 
one rucksack, one shiny new ice-axe, a pair 
of crampons and laces, and snow goggles. 
Also, we had to carry our sleeping bags and 
extra pullovers in case we were stranded or 
lost, and had to sleep out. Someone had to 
carry a rope and someone else, lunch. Lunch 
had been carefully compiled from a diet- 
ician's 1book. It looked scanty, but in 
fact contained all the proteins and vitamins 
one needed. Included were a bar of chocolate, 
a slab of Kendal Mint Cake, nuts and raisins, 
two tubes of Horlicks tablets, a packet of 
Enerzades, and an apple or orange as a 
luxury. All very nourishing, but when we 
got back we were sure we had all lost a stone 
each ; and moreover, everyone swore they 
would never touch chocolate again. We ate 
chocolate for breakfast, it was the main 
course for lunch, and if we were not satisfied 
by the evening meal, we had chocolate then, 
too. It was coming out of our ears. The fate 
assigned in our minds to the Kendal Mint 
Cake, by the way, is unprintable. 

So after another brief glance at the map, 
we set off. All I can seem to r'emember is 
endless walking. Only small details are fixed 
in the mind, such as the delicate colouring 
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of a flower sheltered underneath a boulder, 
the blood-red letter T on a cairn showing us 
the path, or the tear in the pants of a friend 
in front, and his red cape billowing in the 
high wind. Our objective was Glittertind, 
8,047 feet, but this was clearly out of the 
question, as the cloud base was down to 
7,000 feet. No sane mountaineer climbs 
unknown peaks in swirling cloud. Besides, 
what is the point in reaching the top, and 
being rewarded with only a grey void ? 
Therefore we picked out a smaller mountain 
in the distance called Rygge, and stepped 
out for that. The memory is a haze of step- 
ping across the uneven boulders of the once 
crevassed valley, and of capes flapping like 
sails in the wind. After lunch in the lee of a 
rock, we soon reached the summit, which 
was just on the snowline. The view was 
magnificent. The other side of the valley 
from Glittertind was free from cloud, and we 
could see jagged peaks black against the blue 
sky, and snowfields and glaciers sparkling 
in the sun. Ten miles away on the other side 
of the valley was Galdhopiggen, 8,097 feet, 
the highest mountain in Norway. 

Next morning dawned wonderfully clear 
and calm, with a hint of coming warmth in 
the air. The party set off gaily while the valley 
was still in shadow. The route up Gald- 
hopiggen snaked to the top of the valley, 
which was just on the snowline, and up a 
gentle gradient to the peak, or so we thought ! 
At the top of the valleys the sun hit us, and 
even at 6,000 feet with only a shirt on, two 
hundred miles north of John O'Groats, it 
became very hot. We had lunch under- 

The end of a day's climb 

neath the peak, or what seemed the peak, 
and it was decided to leave our packs, hop 
up this peak, and come down, maybe to do 
something else. 0 foolish, unwary mountain- 
eers ! After struggling up to the top, to our 
dismay, there stretched the real peak above 
and far away from us, and in between was 
another miniature mountain to be scaled. 
Our goal was maybe another hour and a haif 
away. But possessing stout British hearts, we 
carried on ! An amusing thing - in retro- 
spect as always - happened. Imagine our 
intrepid mountaineers, bristling with ice- 
axes and crampons, anoraks curled round 
their waists, ropes slung over shoulders, 
snow goggles clamped over the eyes against 
the dazzling sun, teeth clenched and beads 
of sweat running down the cheeks. One of 
them slowly turns round to admire the un- 
folding view and the crevassed glacier below. 
Suddenly, he gasps. There below, striding 
up behind us are two Norwegian girls, in 
fact a mother and her daughter, clad in ski- 
pants and bras. They catch us up and tell us 
that they are on a day out. We console our- 
selves that, as natives, they must do this 
every day of their lives. 

At the summit, the panorama was breath- 
taking. Mountains stretched into the distance, 
undulating into foothills, snow sparkled, and 
cornices glistened like icing on a wedding 
cake. Cloud crept lazily up a few valleys to 
the west, while far away, a lone mountain 
seemed to leap up out of the layer of clouds 
with a defiant mien. Every sense was awed 
by the new experience. 

It had taken us five hours to reach 
the summit, but by glissading down 
the snow ; sitting down, sliding, and 
using the ice-axe as a break, we de- 
scended in half the time. 

The next three days passed very 
quickly ; the weather was closing in. 
The fifth evening was bitterly cold and 
we built a huge log fire. There is some- 
thing about a fire. It unites a party. 
You gather round it, you gaze into the 
darting flames, and sipping hot coffee, 
you may be encouraged to sing a song 
or two. 

Next day was very overcast, so it was 
decided to go up the valley to examine a 
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glacier. Glaciers look harmless enough 
in the distance, but when we got close 
up to this one's" snout," as the mouth 
of a glacier is called, it had a very 
sinister air. It spills down the valley 
like dead lava, and the ice glints with 
a dull blue light. Crampons were 
fastened, rope put on, and very ten- 
tatively, we ventured up our first 
glacier. When the colour of the ice 
seems to change from grey to light 
blue, this is a hole or crevasse, which 
may be as small as a bath or as huge 
as a cathedral. Nevertheless, our con- 
fidence increased after a mile or two ; 
and this was helped by the presence 
of a jet-black cocker spaniel that had 
followed us all the way up from 
Spitersteulen. It now stood boldly on the 
ice, occasionally scampering of after an 
imprudent lemming which had wandered 
on to the ice. 

Heavy snow greeted us on the following 
morning ; winter had come. We were torn 
by the problem of deciding whether to leave 
at this early stage to get over the pass, or 
maybe wait for an improvement and then 
do some more climbing. Our leader chose 
the latter course. But on this day, we ob- 
viously could not move. So we kept warm 
in the minibus, reading or telling jokes, and 
collected logs for the fire. It was very cold. 
One of us went down to the river to wash and 
came back a few minutes later with his hair 
frozen solid. All good stuff, character 
forming. No comments invited. 

The weather did improve next day. Three 
of us climbed right up the glacier and scaled 
a mountain at the top. The other three walked 
up to the head of the valley to examine 
Kyrkge, a magnificent mountain, almost a 
replica of the Matterhorn, but smaller of 
course. We had heard much of this mountain, 
but it was beyond the scope of our experience. 

Little shall be said of the return journey 
next day. It was snowing hard again. Camp 
was swiftly broken, the minibus loaded and 
chains put on the tyres. With some difficulty, 
we negotiated the Rella pass ; the minibus, 

Descending from Heillstuggutindein 

even with chains, could not be taken over 
ten to fifteen miles an hour in second gear. 
Dog-tired, we arrived in Bergen at two 
o'clock at night in driving rain. We merely 
unrolled some sleeping bags and slept in the 
bus. 

The next one and a half days were spent 
looking round Bergen, and eating. It was a 
gay town, with much to see and buy, and 
many girls to be ogled. Bergen did not seem 
to exude any Norwegian atmosphere as I 
might have imagined ; not like German 
neatness, " ]ederhausen " or beer, or like 
France with tanned skins, wooden shutters, 
croissants, berets and garlic. Maybe this is 
because the English are so much like the 
Norwegian in character and mentality. 
The town smelt of fish, and the food was 
simple. 

Regretfully, we boarded the Leda, the 
regret enhanced by the fact that on the 
morrow, we would be back at work. Leaning 
over the side of the ship that evening, mem- 
ories of the expedition come flooding back ; 
of magnificent mountains, snow sifting 
through the fire, a Norwegian girl singing 
a Scots song on the roof of Norway, a black 
spaniel slithering over the ice, clean, sweet 
glacier water, and fine blonde Norwegian 
hair. Some of us might return to Norway 
some day - perhaps. 

A. M. Roberts 

,.._ 
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HELICOPTERS AND THE FAR EAST 

It is only recently that cadets leaving the 
College have been posted to Tern Hill to 
learn to fly helicopters. With this fact in 
mind, a party of six flight cadets was invited 
to the Far East to observe these aircraft in 
one of their natural habitats. On the morning 
of 5th September, 1966, six cadets boarded 
a Comet IV at R.A.F. Lyneham, all set for 
Singapore and other considerably warmer 
climes. The twenty four hour journey was 
uneventful, except for being greeted at Gan 
by the sole Regiment officer on the station, 
who thought we were Regiment cadets. It 
was with some sympathy that we admitted 
we were only General Duties Branch. We 
arrived at Changi at dusk, where we boarded 
R.A.F. transport for Seletar. The twelve 
mile journey served as a very fair introduction 
to the heat and smells of Singapore Island, 
and also to the nightmare of driving amidst 
what must be the most suicidal group of taxi 
drivers in the world. Duly impressed, we 
arrived at Seletar, met our hosts and, much 
later, collapsed into bed. 

The next few days were spent at Seletar 
with the three helicopter squadrons based 
there. Two cadets were detached to each of 
Nos 66, 103 and 110 Squadrons, the latter 
two with Whirlwinds, and the former having 
the privilege of being the only squadron in 
the R.A.F. to fly Belvederes (some people 
didn't put it so nicely). Each of us received 
instruction from a Q.H.L, including our one 
navigator who revealed nothing of his pro- 
fession until he took to the air and the 
controls . . . . . . . We were also intro- 

duced to the art of water-skiing, to the art 
of bargaining (including one fifty minute 
marathon) for all our shopping, to the 
metropolis of Singapore, and to various 
other interesting facets of life in that part of 
the world. 

The next Monday we flew to Kuching. 
The R.A.F. has virtually taken over the 
civil airport there, with permanent buildings 
and servicing facilities. Operations in Borneo 
had come to a very rapid halt following the 
end of confrontation, and virtually all of the 
army units had already stopped operational 
flying, but we still managed plenty of trips 
around the area of Sarawak served by the 
R.A.F. helicopters. 

Navigation by map was virtually non- 
existent, the pilots bad to rely on their own ~ 
experience of the area, and their own mem- 
ory of the local landmarks - and there are 
few landmarks in this kind of country. When 
each trip is flown at tree-top height along 
valleys and depressions over mile after mile 
of jungle, one begins to realise the diffi- 
culties facing a helicopter pilot. A typical 
operational sortie would consist of flying 
from base to one of the hundreds of landing 
zones in the area (usually just a jungle 
clearing), picking up and ferrying a bunch of 
soldiers to another landing zone, and return- 
ing to base. At all times the pilot is in charge 
of the flight. He must decide how to balance 
the amount of fuel carried against the 
number of persons carried and number of 
trips made. There is no conferring with base 
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or discussing with others; 
it is the pilot's responsi- 
bility and his alone. This 
was the factor which im- 
pressed us most, especially 
when one realises 
without wishing to sound 
like a recruiting advert- 
isement- that one could 
be there within nine 
months of leaving the 
College. 

While in Borneo we 
were fortunate enough to 
obtain a first hand look 
at the "Hearts and Minds" 
policy in action. We flew 
by Belvedere to a New 
Zealand Army unit, close 
to the Indonesian border, 
and were taken from there 
to a Dyak settlement to 
take part in a grand farewell celebration for the 
New Zealanders who were shortly to leave the 
area. We were introduced to the chief of the 
Kampong, and then invited to play football 
against what seemed to be the total pop- 
ulation of young males of the village. Cran- 
well's illustrious record was maintained, 
but only just. But this was merely a pre- 
liminary, and at eight o'clock, in our best 
flying suits and each clutching two hundred 
cigarettes and a bottle, we entered the 
" long-house " in which the dance was being 
held. We were soon relieved of the drinks 
and cigarettes and not much later the fes- 
tivities started. It seems that the main object 
was to tire us out, and this object was 
achieved. It would be unfair to go into de- 
tails, so may it suffice to say that flight 
cadets look odd doing native dances with 
bells on their feet and wearing sarongs, 
that one cadet was nearly married off to a 
Dyak maiden, and that we saw the sun rise 
before going to sleep. It was a day that will 
always stay in our memory, and we were all 
left in no doubt as to whose side the Dyaks 
were on. 

Kuching may have been less novel on 
return, but was none less interesting, es- 
pecially the meals in the open restaurant in 
the town centre. The party then split in half, 
three returning to Singapore to go on exercise 
in Malaya, and three journeying to Labuan 
in North Borneo to look at operations there. 

The Cranwe/l Party 

The former three, after flying back by 
Bristol Freighter (an adventure in itself) 
collected some jungle equipment and left 
two days later for Malaya. An exercise had 
been organised on the East coast to represent 
a Vietnam type of situation, and the heli- 
copters were used in their normal role of 
troop and equipment movement. We 'were 
able to see the functioning of a forward· air 
strip, complete with Forward Air Controller, 
Ground Liaison Officer and Brigade Air 
Support Officer ; all characters straight 
from the War Studies room whose existence 
we had had some doubts about until then. 
We all flew on many sorties, including one 
to a perfect desert island in the South China 
Sea which was used as a radio relay station. 
The night spent in the jungle at a simulated 
fortified village, waiting to be attacked the 
next day, will be remembered by at least one 
cadet who was attacked by the largest 
mosquito ever and had the bites to prove it. 
The journey back to Singapore was very 
pleasant, with a two day drive along the 
palm-lined coast road, and stops for swims 
from the endless beaches which line Malaya's 
east coast. Little is known of the activities 
of the other three who went to Labuan, but 
they returned chuckling merrily about the 
market place and other things. 

These visits took us to the" end of our 
third week, and after a day shopping and a 
night out on Singapore town, it was time to 
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say goodbyes and leave by Britannia for 
London airport. We left behind memories 
too numerous to mention, and all learnt a 
great deal of helicopter operations and the 
Far East in general. We had all enjoyed 
ourselves immensely, and had been most 
impressed by the welcome given us, and 
interest shown in the visit. We had just 

become accustomed to the heat, were getting 
a tan and beginning to know the area ; and 
then we found ourselves in London in rain 
and fog and a temperature of 54°F. It had 
been very nice while it lasted. 

T. J. Jenner 

Last Summer the swimming pool was the 
scene of serious training by the Sub-Aqua 
Club in preparation for an expedition to 
Libya. Members of both the College and the 
Station Sub-Aqua Clubs were to take part 
in an R.A.F. Expedition, whose purpose was 
to locate and map a former Greek settlement, 
long since submerged, off the coast of Libya. 

The party, consisting of four officers, 
three cadets and four airmen, left the U.K. 
from R.A.F. Abingdon on Sunday 11th 
September. Travelling by Beverley we stayed 
overnight at R.A.F. Luqa, Malta, and 
moved on to Cyprus the following day. The 
Beverley was delayed at R.A.F. Akrotiri for 
24 hours, so it was not until Wednesday that 
we reached R.A.F. El Adem in Libya. This 
was to be the base of the expedition, and we 
drew all the necessary stores from here and 
from the garrison in Tobruk. 

Although the trip out had had its moments 
we were glad to get down to some serious 
diving. On Thursday, 15th, we moved out to 
the site, which was some 40 miles from 
Tobruk along the coast road towards Derna. 
We camped on a salt marsh a few yards from 
the sea. While setting up camp we unearthed 
the tops of walls and various foundations, 
which we left alone as the Libyan Govern- 
ment had given us permission to dive but 
not to excavate on the land. 

As we arrived we met the advance party 
from R.A.F. Wyton, who were just ready to 
leave. They pointed out the area they had 
already surveyed before they left for El Adem. 
One of their party, Corporal Scoones, stayed 
with us, as he was the expedition photograph- 
er. The diving was started in earnest with 
everyone initially getting two dives per day. 

The subsequent disintegration of one of 
the dinghies on the high seas, whilst highly 
entertaining at the time, left us with only 
one serviceable boat, but did not interfere 
too much once the diving programme had 
been adjusted. After the murky waters of 
the U.K., the diving there was a revelation. 
The water was so warm that wet suits were 
shrugged off as unnecessary. In fact we still 
had to wear shirts at first, to ward off the 
effects of too much sun. The visibility was 
over 80 feet, absolutely incredible in contrast 
with nil visibility in the British Isles. 

The diving, whilst interesting in itself, 
still had a definite purpose. For the most 
part the ruins were not very well defined and 
the chief indication of habitation was the 
occasional cache of broken amphorae. After 
such a pile had been found the divers were 
concentrated on a particular area. A set 
procedure developed, whereby divers gath- 
ered the pieces, and others equipped with 
snorkel gear retrieved them and put them 
into the boat. The two sets changed round 
after lunch, so that everyone had his fair 
share of diving. 

While digging up the sea-bed in the search 
for amphorae we attracted incredible num- 
bers of fish which were only too eager to take 
advantage of the source of food. In fact they 
occasionally became so bold that we were 
interrupted and tried to chase them away. 
The only one who really appreciated this was 
the photographer, who worked happily for 
hours at a time. 

Encouraged by the numbers and apparent 
docility of the fish several divers equipped 
themselves with spearguns. The use of these 
weapons when wearing an aqualung is 
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strongly discouraged, and it turned out to 
be quite a demanding sport with only normal 
snorkel gear to aid the hunter. There were 
numerous types of fish, but the only ones of 
a respectable size were groupers, up to 3-4 
feet long, and rays, anything from 18 inches 
to 6 feet from wingtip to wingtip. Groupers 
were the main target, being very good to eat, 
and in fact several large ones were caught. 
A favourite pastime was chasing rays, which 
were impossible to catch, but which were a 
sight worth seeing when they took off at 
high speed. 

As the area we covered gradually increased 
it became evident that two main sections 
were most rewarding ; one just 100 yards 
or so off an island a mile from the shore, in 
30-40 feet of water, and the other 200 yards 
offshore of the mainland in 15-20 feet. The 
expedition archaeologist, Flt. Lt. Howard, 
drew up a large scale map of the area and 
marked all the locations of our finds. He also 
identified the pottery as having both Greek 
and Roman origins. All the pottery was 
thoroughly photographed en masse, and 
selected pieces received special attention. 

Everyone had a final dive on Friday 23rd 
September, and that evening all the lungs 
were packed. The following morning all but 
two of the party, Wing Commander Wallace 
and Flight Cadet Wrigley who stayed behind 
to keep an eye on the camp, drove to Derna. 
Here we sought out two local divers, and 
snorkel-dived on a comparatively recent 
wreck (4 years old). For many it was the first 
time thay had had the opportunity of exam- 
ining such a well-preserved wreck in good 
visibility. We also had a stroke of luck in that 
one of the local divers equipped with an 
aqualung, found a complete amphora. Un- 
fortunately he had to break it to free it as it 
was embedded in the rocks. In the evening 
we moved on to Cyrene, the site of both 
Greek and Roman settlements. Having 
arrived after dark we found a lay-by of sorts, 
which later turned out to be on a hillside 
which was terraced with ancient tombs, and 
slept in and under the 3-tonner. 

On Sunday we took the map which Flt. 
Lt. Howard had drawn, together with the 
best examples of the pottery which we had 
found, to the Director of Antiquities. From 
these he established that the settlement was 
in fact Aziris, the second Greek settlement 

in Africa. The Director was impressed, and, 
before allowing us to leave, insisted on having 
us shown round the museum and the ancient 
city, of which he was justly proud. 

We returned to En Gazala that night. En 
route we were asked to carry King Idris' 
personal mail across a stretch of road which 
had been flooded by recent heavy rain, 
stopping nearly all the traffic. The guard 
escorting the mail was extremely grateful, 
and we felt that Anglo-Libyan relations 
were now much stronger. 

On Monday 26th we packed the remainder 
of the equipment, and then the Libyan 
Minister of the Interior arrived and was 
shown the results of the expedition. He was 
impressed that we had achieved so much, 
and was enthusiastic that a similar expe- 
dition be organised in the near future. 

After he left we cleared up the camp site 
and went back to El Adem. We started re- 
turning the borrowed equipment, and on 
Tuesday prepared the rest for return to the 
United Kingdom. We then waited for an 
aircraft to take us back. 

Unfortunately the first one with any spare 
seats was a Hastings going as far as Malta 
on Thursday 29th September. From there 
individuals were sent off as a vacancy on an 
aircraft became available. After hard and 
lengthy negotiations Flt. Lt. Thomas, Officer 
i/c Expedition, secured seats for UO Gruner 
on Saturday, Long the following Monday, 
Pollard on Tuesday, and eventually for the 
remainder of the party on Wednesday 5th 
October. 

The expedition was an unqualified success. 
It revealed a completely new archaeological 
site, both in the sea and on the land. On a 
smaller scale it considerably broadened the 
experience of the newcomers to the club, and 
all those who went out with very few dives 
to their credit reached at least 3rd Class Diver 
Standard of the B.S.A.C. 

With the knowledge gained from this 
year it will be possible to set out next year 
with a nucleus of divers well-qualified in 
this type of work. ,. 

C. J. Long 
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The ' Sir Winston Churchill ' is a topsail 
schooner 135ft. long with a beam of 25ft. and 
a draught of 15ft. 6ins. She was built for the 
Sail Training Association to " provide the 
opportunities for young men to develop 
those qualities of a seaman, such as a spirit 
of adventure, a sense of responsibility, re- 
sourcefulness, and above all the ability to 
work as one of a team, all of which will be 
of value to them throughout their lives." To 
this end she sails on fortnightly cruises with 
36 trainees on board, three watch-leaders, 
three watch mates and a permanent crew of 
five. 

I joined her on 27th August, at Dartmouth, 
to be the watch leader of the mizzen watch. 
The Sunday was spent taking the trainees 
on board and showing them how everything 
worked. The cruise proper started on Mon- 
day morning when we left our moorings and 
set sail for the first time. 

That first day out the mizzen watch was 
sent forward to bend the jibs. After a certain 
amount of initial confusion we found the 
correct ropes and started to haul. As the 
sails slowly went up the ship heeled gently 
over and many of the trainees had their 
first experience of sailing. After the throbbing 
of the engines the silence seemed a bit 
strange but the creaking of the rigging and 
the cries of ' two-six heave ' soon replaced 
it. When the staysail and two of the three 
jibs were up we had time to look around 
and see that the other watches had hoisted 
the mizzen and were busy on the fore and 
mainsails. By the time this was all done we 
were the watch on deck and so moved to the 
bridge to take up our positions for the next 
four hours. 

The first two days were spent close to the 
shore, anchoring each night, as the rigging 
had to be checked to see what strain it was 
taking, but on the Wednesday we left for 
Brest. It was blowing force 6 for the next two 
days and so, although we had to beat into 
the wind, we kept up a reasonable speed. 
Under these conditions the ship was heeled 

over at about 20° and so movement about 
the ship was a little difficult, not only be- 
cause one had tq continually hold on to 
something, but also because of the quiet 
figures solemnly lining the rail. 

At midnight on Thursday night we came 
on watch and saw the lights of France on the 
far horizon. After two hours we were close 
enough to start handing some of the sail 
and this we did clad in our heavy oilskins 
as we started to negotiate the narrow channel. 
We were a little apprehensive as we worked 
on the foredeck watching the buoys pass 
close by, especially after the trainee on the 
helm gave a perfect demonstration of what 
happens when one confuses port and star- 
board ; but all went well and by the time 
the fore watch came up at 4 o'clock most of 
the work was done and we were ready to 
drop anchor. Thie was soon done and then 
all that remained was to tidy up the ship. 
We finally got to bed at about five only to 
be woken at six-thirty for breakfast and 
another day. · 

As soon as we had a pilot we went into 
the port of Brest, the whole crew lining the 
decks for the French. The day was spent 
cleaning the ship, taking on supplies and a 
brief run ashore. 

After a one day stay in Brest we left, 
heading now for Dublin. The two days 
sailing which followed were the best that I 
had during the time I was on board, as a 
long promised south westerly gale finally 
materialised. When my watch went below at 
8 o'clock that evening we estimated that we 
would be half way to the Scilly Isles when 
we were next on duty. The wind really came 
up during the night, however, and when we 
were called at 4 the next morning we were 
told that we had already rounded Lands End 
and we could in fact see the lights on the 
North Cornish coast. The chaos down in the 
half deck was indescribable with bedding, 
clothes and even bodies sliding everywhere 
but as we were to average 11 knots for 
nearly 10 hours that night, this was hardly 
surprising. 
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" Sir Winston Churchill" (by kind permission of the Daily Mail) 

When we first arrived on deck there was 
little to do apart from the usual tidying up 
but as it became lighter and the wind stronger 
it became apparent that we would have to 
hand some sails. The first sails to come down 
were the topsails. To do this one has to work 
in the confined space on the deckhouse, and 
so we were soon sliding about up there 
holding on as best we could. At first all went 
well but when the sails were halfway down 
they jammed so after a few moments con- 
sultation it was decided that they would have 
to be cut free. While the bosun and first 
officer went up aloft to do this the rest of us, 
hanging grimly on to the down-haul, were 
being thrown about all over the place. The 
wind was so strong now that, despite the 
combined weight of the watch, at one stage 
a trainee was dragged clear of the deck. 

Eventually, however, we managed to get 
both the sails down and push them below to 
be stopped up later. 

The next job to be done was to hand the 
jib topsail and outer jib. This involved 
going out on the bowsprit to make them 
fast, so after quickly putting on safety 
harnesses, four of us went forward to do 
this. It was very exhilarating sitting on the 
end of the bowsprit as it dipped to within a 
foot of the sea. In fact we kept dryer than 
those working on the foredeck as the spray 
was continually blowing over it. 

By the time this was finished the ship was 
much more manageable and we were able to 
get some rest. The wind slowly went down 
during the day but just before lunch it was still 
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Some of the crew aboard " Sir Winston Churchill" 

battered looking trainees of the past 
fortnight to a bunch of tidy lads as 
they took advantage of the ship's 
showers in preparation for the evening 
out. 

That night should have been my 
last on board, but a joke at the party 
was followed up and after a hectic 
weekend making the necessary arrange- 
ments I found myself signing on again 
on the Sunday evening as the Lamp 
Trimmer. This rather glorious title 
meant that I was in charge of all the 
ships stores but most days during the 
next fortnight were spent helping the 
bosun in the everyday routine work 
ranging from varnishing the yards to 
organising the daily deck scrub : a 
job done every morning before break- 
fast by a team of trainees. 

strong enough to heel the ship over to 50° 
which was a new record for the ship and was 
accompanied bycrashingcrockery and cursing 
trainees. 

The following morning we were on the 12 
till 4 watch when we arrived off Dun Laoghaire 
to anchor and wait for daylight before sailing 
into the harbour, so we had exactly the same 
experience as we had in Brest of handling 
all the sail and going through the anchor 
routine. That day was spent in Dun Laoghaire 
harbour and the next in Dublin itself. The 
time was spent cleaning and painting the 
ship, the latter necessitating holystoning the 
decks the next day. The weather now was 
turning hot so everyone was glad of runs 
ashore to sample the Guinness. 

As far as the sailing was concerned the 
trip more or less finished at Dublin as the 
weather was very calm on the return to 
Cardiff. Thus the last few days on board 
were spent idling on the deck and on in- 
struction in navigation, in particular the 
Decca Navigator, and seamanship. 

We arrived at Cardiff on Friday afternoon 
and were very well entertained that evening 
at the yacht club. It was really rather amusing 
to watch the transformation from the rather 

The second cruise despite the poor 
sailing was very well worth while, how- 
ever, as I learnt a great deal about the 

smaller jobs which have to be done to keep the 
ship running smoothly. One of the jobs suc- 
cessfully tackled was the painting of the 
whole ship ; although hard work, it was 
well worth while to see her looking really 
smart and even more so when we were 
complimented on her fine turn out when she 
finally docked at Liverpool. 

When I left the ' Sir Winston Churchill' 
late on Saturday 24th September it was with 
the hope of returning to sail on her again 
one day and certain that the job she is doing 
is well worth while. Each fortnight she takes 
on 36 trainees from all walks of life, in my 
watch they varied from a Harrow schoolboy 
to a plumber from Hull, many of whom have 
never been to sea before. They find them- 
selves in strange surroundings and rapidly 
learn how to work as a team and at the same 
time stand up for themselves. Many of the 
jobs they do, particularly up aloft, are not 
easy but even when not feeling well they still 
pull their weight. Their self confidence 
improves visibly during the trip and one can 
only hope that the words ' I can not ' will not 
figure in their vocabulary so much after one 
of the cruises. 

C. A. Hooper 
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FIGHTERS IN NORWAY 
As we went over the Arctic Circle at five 

o'clock on a clear, sharp and bitter morning, 
I began to regret having come. The cold had 
woken me up and I searched feverishly for 
another sweater. Around us was bleak 
tundra. We were driving at a height of five 
thousand feet above sea level and in the 
distance were the white chilly peaks above 
the snow line. We were on a latitude north 
of Iceland, about a quarter of the way up 
Greenland and almost north of Alaska. 
I started wondering why we had come ; the 
yearning to do something different, the 
spirit of adventure, had now faded. Still we 
drove on in the sturdy College Land Rover, 
no longer in its first youth. We knew before 
we started that it had a cracked cylinder 
head, and among the spares we had a bottle 
of medicine that was supposed to seal the 
crack if we thought it had opened up again. 
To add to our troubles the clutch had started 
slipping almost as soon as we had arrived in 
Norway, and two hundred and fifty miles 
later the brakes went spongy and we realised 
that somewhere we had a hydraulic leak. We 
just refused to imagine or talk about what 
could happen if it broke down at the most 
northern point to which we were going, 
Bardufoss, about one thousand two hundred 
miles from Bergen. 

We had come to Norway to do something 
different in our last year, and to make use 
of the opportunities that the Trenchard 
Memorial Fund offered us. This fund is 
available to provide a proportion of the 
money required to carry out any worthwhile 
scheme or project planned by members of 
the Royal Air Force. 

We had read about the Norwegian Cam- 
paign and that the Royal Air Force had 
initially sent No 263 Squadron of Gladi- 
ators, commanded by Squadron Leader 
J. W. Donaldson, to give air cover to the 
Allied troops in Southern Norway. As the 
Germans had captured all the airfields in 
Southern Norway, the squadron operated 
from a frozen lake by the name of Lake 
Leskajog. As a result of the German air 
superiority, the lack of supplies and trained 
personnel, the melting of the ice and no 

significant ground defences, the squadron 
was eventually shot to pieces and bombed 
off the lake, but was lucky to escape with 
most of the pilots. The second phase of the 
campaign centred around the port of Narvik 
which had been captured by the Germans. 
Wing Commander R. L. Atcherley (now Air 
Marshal Sir Richard Atcherley) had built 
an airfield at Bardufoss with the help of 
local Norwegian volunteers, about eight 
miles north of Narvik. No 263 Squadron, 
with more Gladiators and still under the 
command of Squadron Leader Donaldson, 
flew off an aircraft carrier and started 
operating from Bardufoss. Later they were 
joined by a Hurricane Squadron, No 46 
Squadron, commanded by Squadron Leader 
K. B. Cross (now Air Chief Marshal Sir 
Kenneth Cross). These two squadrons ach- 
ieved air superiority which enabled the 
Allies to recapture Narvik, and maintained 
it until the Allies had to evacuate from 
Norway after the fall of France. The two 
squadrons landed on the aircraft carrier 
Glorious, no mean feat when the Boscombe 
Down experts said it could not be done with 
the Hurricane. Unfortunately the Glorious 
ran into two German pocket battleships and 
was sunk with only three survivors, among 
them Squadron Leader Cross. 

It was to find any relics of this expedition 
that we went to Norway. We hoped to go 
to Lake Leskajog, and Bardufoss, and also 
to see if we could find any crashed aircraft. 
Also we hoped to visit the Norwegian Air 
Academy at Trondheim on our return south. 
We estimated our proposed mileage at two 
and a half thousand and we borrowed the 
College Land Rover and set out hopefully 
on August 19th. 

After a smooth trip to Norway we arrived 
at Hangesund and started driving north to 
Bardufoss. We had about one thousand two 
hundred miles to drive in two and a half 
days and opinion was divided as to whether 
we could do it or not ; but everyone agreed 
to make the attempt. The reason for this 
Jack of time was that two members of the 
party were going to America, which only 
gave us eighteen days for the whole trip. We 

;,. 
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had to work a tight programme, and as we 
wanted to visit some Norwegian Air Force 
bases, we had to give the Air Attache in 
Oslo firm dates and keep to them. We planned 
to drive in shifts through day and night. 

This system worked well. Initially everyone 
was keen to drive four hours or more, but 
after one night and the second day the 
keenness waned a little, and the discomfort 
of the back of the Land Rover was preferred 
after a few hours' driving. We drove over 
mountain passes, alongside deep blue fjords, 
parallel to sparkling silvery streams, through 
fir green forests, over mud tracks, stony 
rough roads, round treacherous hairpins, 
and even the occasional stretch of highway. 
Every ten hours or so we would stop for a 
rest and some coffee, and then over more 
rough roads, over bleak tundra, through 
dark tunnels and then onto ferries which 
would take us to the next stretch of the 
Arctic Highway. We managed to do the 
whole trip over some appalling roads in 
fifty hours including stops. When we arrived 
at Bardufoss we found that the Norwegians 
were preparing for a N.A.T.O. exercise but 
we managed to get some beds. 

The next day we were shown around the 
airfield, which had been completely rebuilt 
by the Germans after being used by the 
R.A.F. There was little of the old airfield 
left, apart from one old hangar and several 
bunkers, but it was now a first class airfield. 
We had hoped that there might be some 
easily accessible crashed aircraft in the nearby 
mountains, but unfortunately all the aircraft 
they knew about were above the snow line, 
and would have needed equipment and 
mountaineering experience, neither of which 
we had. We were now as far north as we 
intended to go, about four hundred mi les 
north of the Arctic Circle and eighty miles 
north of Narvik. The next day, after two 
nights of well-earned rest, we went south 
again to Narvik. 

We spent two hours in Narvik, a town 
about the size of Grantham, and then drove 
south to catch a ferry to a small village 
called Lodingen, on an island off the straits 
of Narvik, where we had been told by an 
officer who served in the Missing Research 
and Enquiry Service at the end of the war, 
that there were two crashed aircraft. We 

Fishing in Lake Leskajog 

arrived in Lodingen late in the evening and 
set up our camp site. The next morning we 
began our search. 

We started by going to the Telegraph 
Office, it looked like the only public building 
in the village and we had to start somewhere. 
Here we met a schoolboy who showed us on 
our map where to look, and then he offered 
to come with us. He said that the aircraft 
were Norwegian and this did not help us a 
lot. Then he met a friend of his father's who 
was also a wartime resistance worker. He 
remembered that there were two British 
aircraft that crashed in the area in 1940 and 
he showed us on our map where they were 
to be found. One was in the hills behind 
Lodingen and the other was across the est- 
uary on an island called Kierstad. We set off 
immediately to find the aircraft in the hills 
behind Lodingen and after some hard walking 
and climbing we came across the remains of 
a Hurricane. It seemed that the locals had 
appropriated most of the metal, but there 
were the two propellor blades erected in a 
mound of stones. One of them, outside a 
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summer house, was a local attraction for all 
the lovers to scratch their names on, and the 
other was outside another summer house 
half a mile away, but a little less accessible 
than the first one. Both blades had cannon 
shell marks down the side of them, and the 
tip of one was badly twisted, probably as a 
result of the impact. 

We asked if we could take the lesser known 
blade back to England, and the owners were 
very willing to let us have it. There were also 
one or two other bits and pieces such as the 
undercarriage and flap selector, and a gyro 
casing. Our next task was to get a boat and 
go across to the island of Kierstad. We met 
another boy who bad been there, and it 
seemed that this aircraft was in the moun- 
tains at the end of a fjord. We would have to 
choose the right time to go across, because 
high tides were necessary before a boat 
could get into the fjord. Our guide persua- 
ded his father to take us across to Kierstad 
on the next day, in his twelve foot motor 
launch, at high tide at five o'clock. 
We set out across the estuary, eight of us in 
all and it took half an hour to reach the 
mouth of the fjord. Here there was a 
strong current which together with the tide 
race caused whirlpools at the entrance, and 
made the steering of the launch quite tricky. 
The fjord itself was about three quarters of 
a mile long and along the sides were im- 
pressive overhangs, stark bare cliffs and 
imposing rock faces. At the end of the fjord 
was the mountain we had to climb with a 
wooded gulley running up one side to the 
plateau where we hoped to find the aircraft. 
We started climbing and after an hour we 
came onto the plateau and there we saw 
wreckage strewn about over a thousand 
square yards. The complete engine block 
was there and the tailplane, both in one piece. 
We searched for suitable souvenirs but apart 
from the instrument panel casing little of note 
was found, not even the aircraft number. 

After we had taken photographs we stag- 
gered down the mountain. A fine drizzle had 
begun to fall and by the time we had reached 
the launch we were all soaked to the skin. 
The trip back down the fjord and across the 
estuary was made in the dark, and the tide 
race had made the navigation of the entrance 
to the fjord into the estuary much more 
difficult. The sea had begun to cut up a 
little rough and the trip back to Lodingen 

could not take place quickly enough. When 
we finally reached Lodingen, our guide's 
father refused to be paid for the use of his 
launch and his time. We staggered back to 
change and then went to the local village 
dance, which went on until half past one in 
the morning. We were more than glad to get 
to bed. 

The next day we left Lodingen after saying 
goodbye to all our friends, and set on south 
to the Norwegian Air Force Base at Bodo, 
which had been used as a landing ground by 
a section of Gladiators. But there was a full 
scale N.A.T.O. alert on when we arrived and 
they did not want to know us at all. The 
station had been completely rebuilt and we 
were told that there was nothing of the 1940 
landing ground left. After a night there we 
went on south to Trondheim, but before we 
crossed the Arctic Circle we came across an 
old Lapp woman who was selling uncured 
reindeer hides. We each bought one, fondly 
imagining them cured and on the beds of our 
rooms in the College. As we went further 
the condition of our reindeer skins became 
more and more important. As they had begun 
to smell they had to be strapped on the top 
of the Land Rover. Soon we started asking 
every Norwegian we met if they knew any- 
thing about curing skins. When we arrived 
at the Air Academy, the smell was over- 
powering, and we were just waiting for some- 
one to ask us to remove them when one of us 
realised that it was the paper mills making 
the foul smell. 

We stayed at the Air Academy at Trond- 
heim for a day, where we were given excellent 
hospitality and shown around Trondheim. 
We were shown the submarine pens the 
Germans built there and the factory to 
service them. We were told how the R.A.F. 
arrived one lunchtime when the workers had 
gone home to lunch, and just as a group of 
high ranking Germans were having a party 
to celebrate the completion of the factory. 
As a result of the raid several high-ranking 
German officers were killed and the factory 
had to be built again. We were then taken to 
the Cemetery where the gravestones of allied 
sailors, soldiers and airmen commemorated 
the various actions fought at and around 
Trondheim. 

The next day we set out on the final leg 
of our journey to Lake Lesjakog and then 
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to Bergen. We camped for two nights along- 
side the lake and talked to various locals 
who remembered the Gladiators flying off 
the frozen lake. We were told that one 
morning the Heinkels came over and caught 
the Gladiators parked at a headland and 
they destroyed a large number. The following 
day we went to this headland and we could 
see the remains of the Gladiators in the 
shallows. We hired a boat and fished around 
but we could see nothing of interest. We went 
to the village and found two English grave- 
stones. We spent two very pleasant days at 
the lakeside, with most of our driving done 
and the trip almost completed. We were 
quite sorry to pack up and leave for Bergen, 
but we had a boat to catch. 

The drive to Bergen was through some of 
the most beautiful countryside that we had 
seen in Norway. We travelled down valleys 
flanked by hills and cliffs. The trees were 

turning a pastel shade of yellow and the tint 
of Autumn contrasted with the lush green 
of the meadows and the sparkling waterfalls 
cascading from the gulleys in the cliffs. There 
were marvellous views from the tops of passes 
to the deep blue fjord in the valleys beneath. 
In the evening the circles of the rising fish 
could be seen on the sunset water. 

Two days later we were back in Bergen and 
then the crossing to England, but this time 
there was a Force 8 gale. Every so often the 
screws would be lifted out of the water and 
begin to race madly. The attendance at the 
evening meal was small, but by the next 
morning the sea had calmed and we were 
greeted by the looming chimney stacks and 
factories of Newcastle and the Shields. 
Our trip to Norway was over. 

A. R. de Wilde 

A ferry-landing on the road north 
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WAYFARERS IN THE PYRENEES 
The Sunday Telegraph of 12th September, 

1965, contained an article called "Bewitched 
in the Pyrenees." It was by Mr J. M. Scott 
who attempted to walk the length of the 
Pyrenees from the Mediterranean to the 
Atlantic and only managed to cover two- 
thirds of the distance. It was this article 
which set us thinking of the possibility of 
completing such a walk ourselves. Thus, in 
February, plans were made for what turned 
out to be a most eventful and arduous 
journey. 

One would think that our journey was 
bewitched before it started since two mem- 
bers of the team were still in Singapore on 
the day of departure, leaving a party of four 
Other strange happenings throughout the 
journey began to convince us even more that 
someone or something didn't want us to 
succeed. 

We sailed to Cherbourg on the evening of 
Wednesday the 7th September. Arriving 
there, next morning we set out on our long 
drive to Biarritz on the Bay of Biscay where 
we were to start walking. 

Then it happened. The Dormobile gave up 
two hundred and fifty miles from our desti- 
nation. After much trouble getting the 
vehicle to a garage and being told it would 

take one week to repair, the three walkers 
decided immediately to set out for Biarritz, 
carrying a week's food, and arranged to 
meet the support driver, Crombie, one third 
of the way along the Pyrenees at a Spanish 
town called Jaca. 

We had a very eventful journey down to 
Biarritz which included one member of the 
party falling out of an old Ford convertible 
driven by a French student wearing orange 
trousers. He fortunately managed to secure 
himself to the door and gave a great display 
as he executed an amazingly agile piece of 
artificial climbing up the door and back into 
the car. 

All three of us eventually arrived at 
Biarritz and it was in this fine resort that 
our French expert in the party showed his 
true form. An astonished French postman 
will never forget the night he was approached 
by two unshaven characters carrying large 
packs who enquired "Ou est la guerre." It 
was pointed out later to our interpretor 
that the French for the railway station is 
" La gare." 

On the afternoon of Saturday, 10th Sep- 
tember, 1966 we set out from the Atlantic in 
an easterly direction for the Mediterranean. 
The fact that we were carrying heavy packs 

and that we were not yet ac- 
climatised to the blistering heat 
made going very slow on this 
first day and only fifteen miles 
were covered. The next day, 
however, we covered some 25 
miles to St. Jean Pied de Pont 
where we spent a most comfort- 
able night sleeping on fern 
leaves by the side of the River 
Nive. It was obvious that to 
reach Jaca by the Wednesday 
evening we would have to walk 
for almost twelve hours a day. 

On the third day of walking 
Horton fell ill at the frontier 
post at Arneguy. We decided 
that the party would have to 
split up yet again. The sick team v. 
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member decided to go by local transport to 
Jaca and meet up with the support driver 
and ourselves there. So it was that only two 
of us left the frontier post and set out for the 
village of Arive. 

It was on this day that we realised how 
cruel and frightening the Pyrenees could be. 
Torrential rain, and lightning which lit up 
the surrounding sky and silhouetted the 
Abodi range, welcomed us at our destination. 
Arive was a small strange village where you 
could feel eyes behind shuttered windows. 
Fortunately we found an empty hut to sleep 
in and by morning we were fairly dry again. 

The fourth day was the longest day of the 
expedition. We walked from 6.30 a.m. to 
10.15 p.m. That night, we camped at an 
altitude of over 5,000 and once again light- 
ning filled the skies. In the morning on 
awakening, rather wet, for we had no tent, 
we didn't know whether to laugh or cry when 
we saw, only twenty yards away, a small hut 
full of straw and looking most inviting. 
From that moment on our motto was "Never 
pick your camp site in the dark." 

Wednesday was our fifth day walking and 
marked the completion of one third of our 
journey. It was with great luck and moreover 
great relief that we all met up in Jaca in the 
evening. At last things were beginning to go 
right but how long would it last ? 

In the next three days we covered just over 
eighty five miles as a team of three again. 
The effect of walking without packs and the 
presence of our support member at regular 
intervals made going much easier. Spirits were 
very high and for once we were confident that 
we were going to beat this cruel range of 
mountains. 

On Sunday 18th September we set off at 
7 a.m. for the village of Las Villas. Here we 
met an old Spanish gentleman, seventy four 
years old, who spoke very good English. He 
invited us to drink from a spring, whose 
water, he said, cured all ailments. He also 
told us tales of his younger days when he 
spent all his spare time wandering over the 
mountains. About an hour after meeting this 
Spaniard we said our goodbyes on a moun- 
tain slope where he had climbed with us to 
direct us on our way across the mountain 
to the village of Espres. 

It took us nearly six hours to cover approx- 
imately six miles and it was on this journey 
we had our first touch of danger. Having 
lost our track we were attempting to follow 
a fairly fast flowing stream. Whilst working 
our way through a steep sided gorge Squad- 
ron Leader Williams slipped and fell into a 
deep rock pool. The heavy boots he was 
wearing and the strong current made it 
almost impossible for him to stay on the 
surface and the undercurrents were pulling 
him under the rock ledge. 1 fortunately got 
my hand out and grasped his but as I had no 
holds was slowly being pulled in myself. 
Just then, he managed to get a foothold and 
when the third member of the party, Horton, 
appeared, he was most surprised to see one 
unfortunate colleague standing waist deep 
in water. About half an hour later we set off 
and, having regained our track, walked for 
another five hours before reaching our camp 
site for the night. 

The next two days were spent walking 
through some breath-taking Spanish valleys. 
The ridge walks and over-the-pass walks were 
through villages with names such as Senterida 
Moncortes and Gerri de la Sal. On this 
journey we met many people. We were 
invited to eat and drink with one family and 
several times we visited houses to drink 
lemonade. Although none of us spoke 
Spanish it was fairly easy to make ourselves 
understood. When we told people what we 
were doing most of them thought we were 
mad, but very courageous. This, of course, 
pleased us immensely. 

On the evening of Tuesday, 20th September, 
we arrived at what we regarded as our 
two thirds of the way point. We were just 
short of Seo de Urge! and only just over one 
hundred miles from the Mediterranean near 
Perpignan. We imagined we could feel sea 
breezes and smell sea air as we walked over 
the frontier at Puigcerda and eventually over 
the pass at Mt. Louis. 

We followed the valley of the River Tete 
for the next three days. This valley was very 
different from the valleys on the Spanish side, 
being a rich fruit-growing area unlike the 
dry Spanish terrain. We feasted on fruit, 
growing by the river side, and developed a 
great taste for French grapes. 

We arrived at a point just over five miles 
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from the Mediterranean at 21.00 hrs. on 
Friday, 23rd September. Now the air most 
definitely had a salty tang, and we camped 
on the seaward side of Perpignan feeling 
very good indeed. 

The next morning at 08.00 hrs. we were 
on our way to the sea. It was a great temp- 
tation to run and although it was only a ten 
kilometre stretch they were the longest 
kilometres we had ever walked. 

Two hours later we set foot on sand - 
Mediterranean sand. It was the most beautiful 
sight we had seen for a long time. Fourteen 
days after leaving the Atlantic we were 
standing gazing out at the Mediterranean. 
As the crow flies the distance between the 
two is 270 miles. We had to walk 440 miles 
to complete our task and we all felt very 
proud as we stood and shook hands on 
"Canet Plage." 

A. McKay. 

N.A.T.O. 
The ground crew at Le Bourget were a 

little perturbed by the sight of a Britannia 
taxying in reverse, and by the sight of eighty 
uniformed flight cadets disembarking from 
it. If we had told them we were visiting the 
N.A.T.O. headquarters in Paris they would 
have been more perturbed, for the French- 
man in-the-street seemed to think that 
N.A.T.O. was finished, and not simply that 
La France had withdrawn from it. Indeed, 
there may have been some flight cadets who 
also subscribed to this view at the start of 
the visit, but so forcefully were the views 
and objectives of N.A.T.O. expressed in the 
next few days, it seems unlikely that this was 
so at the end of our week's tour. 

It was Sunday, 21st August, 1966, and the 
R.A.F. College was once again about to hit 
Paris. The rest of the afternoon was spent 
sightseeing either around the city, or back in 
the hotel where some fellow, female travellers 
had been discovered on a trip from America. 

On Monday morning we visited N.A.T.O. 
Headquarters, were given a history of the 
Organisation, and an interesting talk by 
Mr Guy Millard on the problems facing 
the members at present. Lunch and the 
afternoon's lectures were both provided by 
S.H.A.P.E., the latter giving a working 
background for the rest of the visit, as well 
as a somewhat eye-opening insight into 
N.A.T.O.'s plans in the event of any aggres- 
sion. 

In the evening Marshal of the Royal Air 
Force Sir Thomas and Lady Pike gave us a 

very pleasant cocktail party at Ville de 
Marnes to enable us to meet them and some 
of the younger generation, female of course. 

Tuesday saw an early start for the journey 
to Fontainbleau and the AIRCENT estab- 
lishment. The air aspect of N.A.T.O.'s plans 
was explained more fully here, once again in 
a series of lectures by officers of different 
nationalities. 

Most of the party took full advantage. of 
their final evening in Paris, and it was a 
bleary eyed group found assembling at Le 
Bourget the next day for the Britannia flight 
to Wildenrath. 

Immediately after landing there, we were 
given a briefing on the role of R.A.F. Ger- 
many, and especially of the three stations 
of Bruggen, Laarbruch and Wildenrath, for 
these were the three stations to be visited 
by the group, which split up. The rest of the 
visit consisted of briefings on the work of the 
individual stations, and about half of the 
party managed a trip on Canberra aircraft. 
Dusseldorf received its fair share of cadet 
visitors, as did the smaller German towns in 
the vicinity. But it was soon Saturday and 
those waiting to see another Britannia for 
our return trip were somewhat taken aback 
as a Hastings landed and taxied in. But it 
was true, and the easy living of the past week 
was shattered, along with our ears, on the 
return trip. We had learnt about N.A.T.O., 
and we had enjoyed the visit ; it was all well 
worthwhile. 

T. I. Jenner 
~- 
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On the morning of 8th September, 1966 
five flight cadets and two N.C.O.'s met at 
Hamble in Hampshire. Their object was to 
race the yacht " Dambuster " from Bambie 
to Alderney and then spend twelve days 
cruising off N.W. France. Unfortunately, 
because of further race commitments, the 
boat had to be returned four days earlier 
than planned. 

At 6 p.m. on the evening of Friday, 9th 
September, after a couple of hours' general 
handling practice, the race was started in 
near calm conditions. We carried the tide 
down to the Needles but even with light 
spinnaker and full main we were unable to 
make more than 2 knots. Apart from nearly 
being swept onto the Needles the race was 
uneventful and very slow. We finished at 
3.35 the following afternoon feeling frus- 
trated at the lack of wind. Saturday and 
Sunday were spent relaxing, during which 
time a dinghy race was arranged between us 

and the sailing club on Alderney. We were 
notably more successful in this race than the 
previous one. 

About mid-day on Monday, with a wind 
of about force 4, we sailed out of Alderney 
bound for Cherbourg. The skipper left us 
completely alone to navigate the treacherous 
course to Cherbourg. Although no serious 
mishaps occurred, owing to some slight 
inaccuracies as to the position of Cherbourg 
we eventually hardened up from the original 
broad reach and only just made the opening 
of the break-water in time to avoid being 
swept down by the tide. This day we saw just 
how" D.B." sails in a good wind and were 
very impressed. The term " put the tiller in 
your ear " was also derived from the tre- 
mendous amount of weather helm this boat 
has on a fine reach. 

After stocking up the ship's stores from 
" Henri Ryst's " duty free store, we left 

Bu/ion, Fordham and Chilvers in the cockpit 
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Cherbourg in time for a night passage back 
to Alderney. This was just as impressive as 
the trip to Cherbourg, with the stem pounding 
into every wave and the bows disappearing 
under every crest. 

Wednesday and Thursday we were storm- 
bound in Alderney in the only gales which 
affect it, north-easterlies. The waves blown 
into the normally calm harbour were such 
as to make rowing ashore in our rubber 
dinghy dangerous and wet. Because of the 
pitching the boat began snatching the anchor, 
making it necessary for us to lay a kedge. 
Our precautions paid off eventually when 
we saw what was happening to other boats 
that were dragging their anchors. 

On Friday morning we managed to get out 
of Braye harbour when the wind eased. We 

went west around the island, 
through " The Swinge," towards 
Guernsey. It was calm with little 
wind, so most of the time, be- 
tween trying many different rigs of 
sails, was spent sunbathing. When 
we arrived in St. Peterport the har- 
bour-master tried to put us in a 
place which, because of the equi- 
noctial-spring tide would dry out 
to 2 feet at low water. As we drew 
7ft. 6ins. this was not very desirable 
so we eventually moored alongside 
the survey boat "Water Witch." 

On the Saturday we took the 
boat to Saint's Bay on the south 
coast of Guernsey. 

On Sunday it was notably Ford- 
ham's 21st birthday. We left Guern- 
sey just after 6 o'clock in the 
morning, bound for Alderney again. 
On nearing Alderney the wind came 
up to force 5 to 6 and as a special 
treat Fordham was put on the tiller 
for the first time. We were in Braye 
harbour in plenty of time for 
Fordham's birthday lunch complete 
with birthday cake, (and candles). 
That night the north-easterly gale 
struck again almost to the extent 
of stopping us going ashore. to 
celebrate Fordham's birthday. 

Monday was spent resting and 
saying farewell to all the people we 
met on Alderney. At 8 o'clock that 

~venmg, still with a north east wind blow- 
ing we motored out of Braye with the 
genoa in stops and the anchor on deck 
ready for immediate use. It was not 
necessary and the crossing was able to start. 
There was a fair wind and we were able to 
make 6 knots. About 10 miles from the Isle 
of Wight thick fog came down, making 
navigation very difficult, In fact at one stage 
one of us had to sit in the pulpit and direct 
whilst listening to the Needles fog horn. 
Once through the Needles channel the fog 
cleared. As opposed to last year, a certain 
member of the crew managed to miss every 
buoy in the Hamble river and approaches, 
and we were all too soon alongside the 
"Ditty Box." After meeting our friend the 
Customs Officer again, we cleared up the 
boat and went on leave. 

T. Bufton 
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KING ROCK 
The first party of cadets from Nos 90 and 

94 Entries, who had left Waddington in the 
cold grey light of dawn, arrived at the base 
camp in the hills of the Brilon Wald to be 
greeted by rain . . . . Rain, father of some of 
the most vivid memories of the fortnight, 
stayed with us for almost the whole of the 
first week. Everything got wet, our clothes, 
our boots, our socks, our tents, ourselves ; 
but, while walking one tends to forget the 
incessant drizzle, especially if there is a 
nagging blister to take your mind off it. 
The field training phase was one of those 
things best seen in retrospect, as it could 
hardly be enjoyed whilst it was being done. 
The first four days were spent on preliminary 
walking and initiative exercises : the first 
day we had to find and treat an injured man, 
carry him three miles on a stretcher built on 
the spot, cross a river, and be lifted out by 
helicopter. The river crossings were per- 
formed before an audience of local villagers, 
to their great amusement, and the helicopter 
attracted hordes of small boys. 

The next two days' exercises were in a 
similar vein, requiring a certain amount of 
initiative and a lot of walking. The cumu- 
lative lack of sleep really began to tell on the 
eight mile nav-ex race, but fortunately we 

had the best part of a day to rest before 
setting out on the escape and evasion phase. 
This exercise started on the Friday night, and 
from then on it was hills, forests, and ferret 
cars until Sunday afternoon. This was 
probably the most memorable phase of the 
whole fortnight ; ducking at the sight of the 
helicopter or the sound of a ferret car, ages 
spent scanning the bushes down in a valley 
where a 3-ton army truck could be seen, and 
above all the endless grind of walking, 
walking, up hills, through pine forests, over 
fields .... And incidents to be remembered 
for a life time, such as sleeping in a dank pine 
forest in the pouring rain, gaining cold com- 
fort chewing Mark 5 ration chocolate ; 
finding a warm, dry hay barn just as night fell 

The jolting landrover ride back to base 
camp was pure relief, everyone content in 
anticipation of food (compo rations) and 
shelter (pup-tents), and the realisation that 
all the walking had been finished with. 

Monday was a very definite break in 
between the two " halves " of the camp. It 
started with the campsite and cooking com- 
petitions, and these provided a variety of 
entertainment (for the judges). Guards pre- 

sented spades for them at one 
campsite, and at another the 
meal was accompanied by soft 
music and pictures of pretty 
girls. After lunch, everyone 
visited the Army mobile bath, 
which we all enjoyed ; and 
then the whole mass of us 
descended on Brilon, mainly 
on a quest for food and drink. 
In the evening there was the 
camp concert, held in Peters- 
born village hall, and many 
were the songs sang, jokes 
cracked, and beer bottles emp- 
tied . 

The canoeing was universally 
acclaimed the best part of the 
camp ; the weather was good, 
the surroundings pleasant, and 
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no walking was involved (bar 
the pre-breakfast run and swim) 
Canoeing was new to most of 
us when we started, and this 
gave rise to many spills and a 
lot of laughter, but the lake 
water was warm and no-one 
suffered. The first two days of 
canoeing were spent learning 
techniques, culminating in sin- 
gles and doubles races and an 
expedition for a few miles up 
the Edersee. This expedition 
occupied a whole afternoon, 
and was extremely pleasant 
in the sunshine (albeit a little 
tiring). Some of the villages 
on the lakeside were more in 
the nature of seaside resorts, 
with pleasure boating, small 
beaches, and so-on. 

The canoeing phase was rounded off with 
a day spent up river, on a stretch of " white 
water," and those who tried capsizing here 
found that the water was colder and there 
was a likelihood of bashing your head on the 
bottom, although the thought of this did not 
stop some going in. 

The final phase of the camp was rock- 
climbing, and this was quite popular despite 
the fact that one or two people were never 
really happy about abseiling, and these were 
a minority when compared with the number 
who burnt their combat jackets descending 

too fast. Most people seemed to find the 
basic techniques of rock-climbing easy to 
master and after initial misgivings found 
themselves enjoying it. The weather was 
generally good, and this added up to make 
a pleasant three days. 

As a whole, King Rock was one of those 
things best enjoyed in retrospect, although 
it leaves one with the satisfaction of having 
completed it. Everyone however, was glad 
to be able to return to England and to 
finish off their leave in a more relaxing 
manner. 

M. W. Johnson 

1966 F.E.A.F. 

On the evening of Sunday, 21st August, 
1966 twelve flight cadets and two officers of 
the Equipment and Secretarial Wing ass- 
embled at Lyneham in preparation for the 
morrow's flight to Changi. Unfortunately 
the next morning a 24 hour delay was an- 
nounced. The cause of this was a malfunction 
in the Comet 4 aircraft necessitating an 
engine change. The delay was not a complete 
waste of time however, since the cadets were 
able to watch the engine being changed, and 
had everything explained in great detail by 
the Senior Technical Officer. 

VISIT 

We took off, eventually, at 11 o'clock on 
23rd August and soon we were flying over 
France towards the Mediterranean. After a 
short stop at Akrotiri and a midnight call at 
Muharraq we landed to refuel at Gan in time 
for breakfast the next morning. Here we were 
most hospitably received, and after breakfast 
had a quick dip in the warm, clear water of 
the Indian Ocean. When we arrived at 
Changi it was early evening and after a short 
reception cocktail party at "Fairy Point 
Officers' Mess we were taken to our accom- 
modation at Temple Hill Mess. 
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We spent twelve days in and around 
Singapore and visited each of the three 
R.A.F. bases in turn as well as the head- 
quarters organisation of F.E.A.F. We visited 
Seletar and in two days we were shown every 
aspect of the station. As well as being the 
source of most medium and short range 
transport support operations within the 
theatre, Seletar houses two large Main- 
tenance Units which support all the oper- 
ations in the Command. The equipment 
cadets spent two days at the M. U. 's but the 
secretarial cadets had one. On the second 
day, after having a comprehensive look at 
the Headquarters F.E.A.F. organisation at 
Changi in the morning, they visited the 
R.A.F. Police Headquarters and the School 
of Jungle Survival in the afternoon. The 
evening was for the secretarial cadets one 
of the most memorable of the visit, when 
they were taken on a guided tour of some 
of the seedier spots of Singapore by two 
members of the R.A.F. Police. They were 
able to appreciate from this more than any- 
thing else the unusual problems the police 
face there. 

Saturday the 27th, the final day at Seletar, 
we visited 224 Group and were given a most 

interesting tour of the short and medium 
transport squadrons and shown how they 
tackle their load and dropping zone prob- 
lems. A noticeable feature of the organ- 
isation here was the Army units working 
alongside the R.A.F. with their combined 
efforts producing answers to problems. 
Our return to Changi in time for lunch was 
by R.A.F. marine-craft. 

The rest of the weekend was spent swim- 
ming at the Officers' Club, basking in the 
sun, fishing, and watching the traditional 
Sunday-night film in Temple Hill Mess. 
Moreover no-one wasted the chance of 
strolling round Changi Village and it was 
little wonder that ten watches, one cine- 
camera and several pairs of sandals and 
articles of clothing were purchased at the 
ridiculously low prices. 

On Monday morning we were on the 
other side of Singapore island at the base of 
the strike and interceptor forces ~ R.A.F. 
Tengah. We toured the operational side of 
the station visiting the Air Operations 
Centre, Air Traffic Control, a Canberra 
Squadron and a Javelin Squadron in turn. 

Visiting No 81 Squadron 
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The next day we were to visit R.A.F. 
Kuching in Borneo, but with the relative 
chaos of the run-down of our forces there, 
the trip was cancelled. Instead we visited the 
Shell Oil refinery Pulau Lumbang. 

Our final day in Singapore was equally 
interesting. We began by visiting the Supply 
Squadron at Changi. Later we went to the 
Joint Services Port Unit in Singapore 
harbour, run mainly by the Army, and 
looked over " Sir Lancelot " a modern 
Landing ship (Headquarters) which was 
about to sail for Borneo with a Malaysian 
Army contingent. 

Hong Kong. The magic words made up 
for the fact that we had to rise at 3 o'clock 
on Thursday morning in order to emplane 
for R.A.F. Kai Tak for the second phase of 
our visit. But we had just learned that we 
would probably have an extra week in the 
Far East and this compensated for the fact 
that we faced a seven hourflightin a Hastings. 
In fact the flight was comfortable and we 
landed at Kai Tak at 2.30 on a hot, cloudless 
afternoon. We were soon in the mess over- 
looking the magnificent harbour and settled 
in to our new surroundings. 

Considering its size Kai Tak had a full 
and interesting programme for us. On 
Friday we were shown the station and the 
Hong Kong Aircraft Engineering Corpor- 
ation. This is a remarkable concern, which 
carries out major repairs and servicing of 
R.A.F. aircraft from bases in the Far East i 
it also services most civil airliners which use 
Hong Kong and has contracts with various 
South East Asian air forces. The aircraft we 
saw ranged from Boeing 707's to T-28 
trainers of the Burmese Air Force. 

ln the afternoon we went within 400 yards 
of the Chinese border at the Headquarters 
of 29 (Pack Mule) Squadron, Royal Corps 
of Transport, which is largely made up of 
local recruits. They convinced us that, on 
the Chinese border at least, the mule is most 
certainly not out-dated. 

The following day was spent again in the 
hilly country of the New Territories, at the 
ingenious and faultlessly hygienic Kadoorie 
Experimental Farm, where, apart from 

developing new and practical farming meth- 
ods for the colony, assistance is given in 
setting up refugees from Communist China. 
On returning from this delightful spot, we 
had until Tuesday morning free. No corner 
of the cities of Hong Kong and Kowloon 
was left unvisited either by day or night, and 
the old world of " Suzie Wong " and the 
new world epitomised by the modern palace 
of the Ocean Terminal provided an inter- 
esting and colourful contrast. 

We had a trip around the colony and 
Hong Kong island by one of the R.A.F. 
marine craft, on the Monday afternoon. 
The " voyage " took three and a half hours 
and included a visit to the famous Aberdeen 
Harbour with its floating restaurants and 
thousands of junks and sampans. Later a 
cadet took over as helmsman for a while and 
managed to scatter one or two innocent 
fishing vessels during some original maritime 
manoeuvres. 

Tuesday was regrettably our last day in 
the colony and we went by ferry to the Air 
Headquarters on Hong Kong Island. Here 
with officers of the Army and Royal Navy, 
we attended a lecture on the political and 
military situation in S.E. Asia. After meeting 
the Air Officer Commanding and visiting 
the Air Headquarters we returned to Kai 
Tak yet again by R.A.F. marine craft. 

The following morning at 10.30 we left by 
Hastings for Changi. The journey was a 
little more lively than the flight up as we 
flew through a tropical thunderstorm, to the 
fascinated delight of some Chinese sailors 
who were on board. 

Finally on Sunday 11th the party reluct- 
antly left Singapore International Airport 
by a Britannia of British Eagle and, travelling 
via Colombo, Bahrein and Istanbul, arrived 
at London Airport at 7.30 on the Monday 
morning. 

The visit to the Far East Air Force was 
both enjoyable and informative and our 
hosts obviously took great pains to ensure 
that our visit was interesting and worth- 
while. It will certainly be remembered in the 
long winter evenings ahead. .. 

A. T. Ford 
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AMERICA VISIT 
It was with relief that the 91 flight cadets 

boarded the Britannia for America on 7th 
September, since there had been the under- 
lying fear that this visit would follow the fate 
of the previous one and be cancelled at the 
last moment. 

The aircraft took off from Waddington 
early on the Wednesday morning complete, 
except for one flight cadet who was left 
sleeping peacefully at Cranwell. His luggage 
however enjoyed the visit with the rest of the 
party. The trip across the Atlantic was a 
little arduous, but was relieved by the endless 
cups of coffee and five meals which we re- 
ceived during the course of the day. We 
finally arrived at Andrews AFB, Washington, 
after a brief stop at Gander, and were given 
the itinerary of our stay in Washington. 

A coach tour of the city took place the 
next morning, during which all the important 
sights were seen, including President Ken- 
nedy's grave in the Arlington cemetery. The 
afternoon we were once more on a coach, 
this time bound for the Goddard Space 
Centre. Here we were shown the Centre, and 
how it was used for the designing, testing 
and tracking of unmanned satellites including 
the two sponsored by the United Kingdom. 
We came away with a very favourable im- 
pression of N.A.S.A. 

The whole of Friday was spent at or near 
Langley AFB, Virginia, the H.Q. of T.A.C. 
During the morning we were given a briefing 
on the Command accompanied by the ever 
popular weapons effects film. After lunch 
and a short coach ride we arrived at Williams- 
burg to look at the town, which has been 
completely reconstructed at the cost so far of 
$80,000,000 to appear as it did in 1770. 
Accompanying this was a short, well- 
presented film on the stages leading up to the 
American Revolution. 

On the Saturday we departed for Colorado 
Springs and our visit to the United States Air 
Force Academy. Our stay there lasted for 
four days during which time we obtained an 
insight into the workings of the Academy. 
All the off-duty hours were spent with our 

hosts and we were given a sample of the 
night life of Colorado Springs, a small town 
with a population of a mere 100,000, and in 
many cases a visit to Cheyenne ; the 
Academy lies at the foot of the Rockies. On 
the Monday we attended classes with our 
hosts, and it was quickly appreciated that 
our American counterparts experienced the 
same difficulty as ourselves in attempting 
to stay awake during the period immediately 
after lunch. 

While we were actually based at the 
Academy there was a visit to the 5th Infantry 
Division at Fort Carson where we were 
given a spectacular drill display, a demon- 
stration of the role of F.A.C., with the aid 
of two National Guard F-lO0s which swept 
over our heads at 100 feet engaging re-heat 
as they did so, and finally all 91 of us were 
allowed to fire the weapons of our choice 
out of a selection of the hand arms used by 
the U.S. Army. Also during our stay we were 
briefed on N.O.R.A.D. which included a 
special presentation on the Command's new 
Headquarters inside Cheyenne Mountain. 

Our visit to Colorado Springs was re- 
vealing. The life of a dooly is far stricter 
than that of the junior entry at Cranwell. 
American Air Force drill is very different to 
our own ; the lack of arm swinging alone 
would have horrified the drill instructors 
here. On this, however, I think they would 
have been pleased with the two short displays 
of R.A.F. drill which we gave to the Academy 
Judging from the reception, the Warrant 
Officer may well find himself in Colorado 
Springs very shortly. 

The much vaunted Honour Code was not 
nearly as important as one might have 
expected. Its purposes could more readily 
be appreciated having visited the Academy, 
and much of the criticism which is levelled 
at it seems in the main unfounded. During 
a cadet's four years at Colorado he under- 
goes no flying training, but he does obtain 
an honours degree ( one of the best in 
America) at the end of it. While the cadets 
could not wait to graduate and start flying, 
they nevertheless saw the importance of the 
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The Cran well party watching a parade at West Point 

degree, and this gave them a sense of pur- 
pose in their studies. 

Our stay at the Academy all too quickly 
came to an end, and on Thursday morning 
we departed from Peterson Airfield, for the 
Strategic Air Command Headquarters at 
Offut, Omaha. After lunch we had two 
briefings on the Command's mission and a 
visit to the war room from where the nuclear 
deterrent is, in the main, controlled. We 
took off for New York in the afternoon, 
arriving at our hotel in the evening. 

The next day we visited the United Nations 
Organisation where we were given three 
short lectures on the Organisation. The last 
of these was given by Lord Caradon. His 
talk was extremely informative, since his 
lifetime of experience with underdeveloped 

countries gave meaning to his opinions on 
the future of the Organisation. We were 
privileged to have been given the oppor- 
tunity to ask questions afterwards. 

The whole of Saturday was spent at the 
United States Army Academy at West 
Point. During the morning we received a 
briefing and a guided tour of the Academy 
given by the cadets themselves, and watched 
a parade in which all 3,300 cadets took part. 
After lunch most of us stayed to watch an 
American Football match between West 
Point and Kansas State ; the first of the 
season. Although a little bewildering at the 
start it soon became more interesting as the 
reasons for the large number of players 
constantly running on and off the l'itch were 
appreciated. After 2¼ hours the final whistle 
went with a win for West Point. A happy 
ending to an enjoyable day. 
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The last day of our stay in America was 
spent sightseeing, with the Empire State 
Building and the Statue of Liberty being the 
main attractions. On Monday morning we 
were up early (0300 hours) to board our 
Britannia for England where we arrived, 
after a brief stop at Gander, at 1130 p.m. 
The Customs Officers were eagerly awaiting 
to confront us with our numerous purchases. 

H.M.S. 

The whole visit was an outstanding suc- 
cess. During the short time that we were in 
America we visited enough places to give 
everyone a much clearer understanding of 
the U.S.A.F. and a brief glimpse of the 
United States Army. 

K. D.R. Mans 

PALLISER 
Four cadets travelled to Dundee to spend 

the first week of Summer leave on board 
H.M.S. Palliser, which is an anti-submarine 
frigate with an operating complement of 
110 ratings and eight officers. 

Within minutes of arriving the First 
Officer, Lieutenant Jones, had thrust drinks 
in our hands and told us to get into training 
because the week was going to be rather 
hectic on the social side. He explained that 
we would take part in all the social life on the 
forthcoming visit to north Germany as 
guests of their Navy. Then the Captain, 
Lieutenant Commander Low, gave us a short 
talk before we went on a brief tour of the 
ship. Immediately after this came the first of 
several cocktail parties and it was amusing to 
see flight cadets explaining the technicalities 
of a ship to visitors when they had only been 
on board two hours ! 

The following day, Thursday 18th August, 
Her Majesty the Queen Mother, opened the 
Tay Road Bridge and we joined in the 
" Cheer Ship," for Her Majesty as she 
crossed the bridge. Palliser sailed for Wil- 
helmshaven that evening with cadets doing 
watches, two in the boiler room and two on 
the bridge. In the boiler room plenty was 
learnt about steam systems and also how to 
boil socks and make tea on the low pressure 
steam system. 

Palliser heralded her arrival in Germany 
with the sound of bagpipes, and a large 
number of people came to see the ship. The 
Germans replied to our piper with a brass 
band playing such favourites as "Colonel 
Bogey " which the crew enjoyed and joined 
in. 

Apart from one day each on duty the 
remainder of the stay was a social " run- 
ashore." There were parties at least once a 
day. The Germans were guests on board and 
the following day we were their guests. The 
German liaison officer was very good and 
arranged plenty of young ladies for the less 
formal gatherings. One of the parties was in 
a penthouse decorated suitably for the 
occasion. Anglo-German relations reached 
a very high point. 

The sleeping quarters on board were 
limited and one cadet finally ended up sleep- 
ing in a hammock, preferring this. to sleeping 
in four inches of water, which was the case 
when a pump failed. The ship's doctor, who 
spends a period of time with each vessel of 
the Fisheries Protection Squadron, helped 
keep people alive, the morning after, with 
his various hangover cures. 

Palliser left Wilhelmshaven on Thursday 
25th August with cadets again filling posts 
on the bridge and in the Engine Room. 
Those on the bridge learnt a little about 
modern seamanship. Once the Captain 
wanted to see how alert the helmsman was 
so he rendered the steering gear useless by 
pulling out a link. It was a surprised cadet, 
helming at the time, who suddenly lost faith 
in Naval equipment. 

We did not see much of the action side of 
the Royal Navy on this visit, only two days 
out of nine were spent at sea, but it was a 
wonderful trip enjoyed by everyone. The 
trip finished as it began with a party at 
which we " crabs " said farewell. 

P. Wray 
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SPORTS AND ACTIVITIES 

The College has had a very successful 
Summer on the sports field, in particular the 
members of the Athletics team, ten of whom 
represented Flying Training Command. ln 
addition, Gaskin was selected for Great 
Britain against Belgium and Holland in the 
Decathlon, and later in the year for England 
for the Commonwealth Games in Kingston, 
Jamaica. 

The Rowing Club has competed in 
civilian as well as service regattas, finding 
good form at the Henley Royal Regatta and 
the Royal Air Force Rowing Club Regatta. 
Five cadets were nominated to represent the 

Royal Air Force in the Inter-Service Swim- 
ming Championships, a fact which reflects 
in full the strength of the College's Swim- 
ming and Water Polo teams. 

On the Activities side there has been no 
less a show of enthusiasm. Long Distance 
Walking proved to be the most spectacular 
of the outdoor activities. This section 
achieved commendable results in the Ten 
Tors race, and appeals to more and more 
masochistic cadets. On the quieter side, the 
Dramatic and Choral Sections maintained 
last term's popularity, and have full pro- 
grammes planned for next term. 
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ATHLETICS 

The Summer of 1966 brought our most 
successful season since the war, and prob- 
ably the best ever in the history of the Col- 
lege. Not only are standards rising all the 
time, but we are also fortunate at the moment 
in having two or three outstanding athletes ; 
the real test will come when they leave 
Cranwell. 

In a total of 18 matches, 34 teams were 
encountered and 29 defeated. The only 
teams to emerge victorious over the College 
were Loughborough, Leicester, Nottingham 
and Sheffield Universities, and a group of 
officers from the Federal German Air Force. 

The greatest triumph obviously lies in the 
fact that the names of Sandhurst and Dart- 

mouth belong among the 29 teams defeated. 
This is, in fact, only the second time since the 
war that we have beaten Sandhurst. It was 
sweet revenge for last season's 'cliff-hanger' 
when the R.M.A. overtook us in the last 
event, the relay. This time there was no mis- 
take and the College won the contest 
with 126 points to Sandhurst's 112 and 
Dartmouth's 99. Outstanding winning per- 
formances were turned in by P. Glover 
(100 yds. and 220 yds.), R. F. Sandford 
(880 yds. and 1 mile) and G. J. Pilgrim- 
Morris (Triple Jump). 

But basically this was a great team effort 
and every member of the team played his 
part. There can be little doubt that the 
winter coaching sessions by Wilf Paish, the 

~- 
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Midland Area National Coach, and the 
week spent at the Crystal Palace with the 
Flying Training Command side, both played 
a great part in the production of this team 
spirit. It is to be hoped that something along 
similar lines can be organised for 1967. 

The College was also very successful 
in competitions at Command and Service 
level. The Flying Training Command side 
for the Royal Air Force Championships 
contained 10 cadets - almost half the team ! 

R.A.F. Championships - Individual re- 
suits :- 
P. Glover 220 yds. 1st 22.4 secs. 

100 yds, 3rd 10.2 secs. 
R. F. Sandford 

880 yds. 2nd 1 min. 
55.5 secs. 

D. M. Gaskin 
Long Jump 1st 23ft. 0¼ins. 
Discus 4th 135ft. 3in. 
Pole Vault 3rd 11ft. 0in. 

G. J. Pilgrim-Morris 
Triple Jump 5th 43ft. lO¼in. 

M. J. Cooper 
Shot Putt 4th 43ft. 3in. 

In the Toter-Services Championships at 
Portsmouth, Gaskin repeated his Long 

The College was also very successful 
the 1st X r. The weather proved to be the 
strongest enemy, for out of thirteen games 
on the fixture list two were abandoned and 
two others completely washed out. 

In the five major games the College de- 
feated B.R.N.C. Dartmouth and the M.C.C., 
lost to the Old Cranwellians, and drew with 
R.M.A. Sandhurst and the Adastrians. 

Despite a good win over a weakened 
Loughborough team, the team found it 
difficult to find and maintain true form. 
However, consistency and hard training 
throughout the season eventually paid divi- 
dends. When the bowling seemed to have hit 
a slack period, Thompson's sly, right-arm 
" in-duckers " came to the rescue. In thirteen 

Jump success with a leap of 21ft 2¾in. and 
came 4th in the Pole Vault with 12ft. 6in. 
Sandford came 2nd in the 880 yds. in 1.54.6. 
Gaskin again was rewarded for his per- 
formances in the Decathlon with selection 
for Great Britain against Belgium and 
Holland, and for England in the Common- 
wealth Games in Kingston, Jamaica. Al- 
though disappointed with his showing in the 
latter, he has had a splendid season and 
without doubt inspired lesser members of 
the team to greater efforts. 

At the end of this most successful season 
colours were awarded to C. Abram, R. J. 
Stewart, A. Haynes, and P. Glover. And, in 
addition, 10 records were broken. 

R. F. Sandford 880 yds. 1 min. 53.3 
1 mile 4 mins. 22.7 
2 miles 9 mins. 31.2 

D. M. Gaskin High Jump 6ft. 2in. 
Long Jump 23ft. lOin. 
Pole Vault 12ft. 6½in. 
440 yds. Hurdles 56.8 secs. 

P. Glover 100 yds. 9.7 secs. 
220 yds. 21.9 secs. 

G. J. Pilgrim- 
Morris 

R. J. Stewart 
Triple Jump 
Javelin 

45ft. 8in. 
177ft. 11 ½in. 

CRICKET 

games he took 42 wickets at a cost of only 
10.5 runs each. 

On the batting side, Patrick was prominent. 
Although not a stylish performer his quick 
eye earned him 399 runs during the season, 
including a 106 not out against the Adast- 
rians. Senior Under Officer Robertson also 
had a good season. 

A word of praise is due to Senior Flight 
Cadet Squire, who has competently kept 
wicket for the past three seasons. A good 
team man, his spirit and constancy have been 
an example to the rest of the XI. Also to be 
congratulated is Under Officer Yates who 
captained the team throughout the season. 
His determination helped to overcome many 
a formidable opponent. 
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The VIII at Henley : Snell, Sargent, Spiller, Stevens, Seymour, Sollitt ; Brown, Pegnall, Moss 

ROWING 
During the Summer season of 1966 the 

club has had unprecedented success in 
civilian regattas as well as those organised 
by the Royal Air Force Rowing Club. At 
the Royal Air Force Rowing Club trials at 
Henley on 20th April, 1966 the newly formed 
College VIII was put on show and received 
valuable coaching from Squadron Leader 
L. Barry, R.A.F. (Ret'd). After weekend 
training on the Thames with the Tideway 
Scullers and Squadron Leader Barry the 
VIII was entered in Thames Ditton, Twick- 
enham, Walton, Reading and York regattas. 
The crew won the new junior-senior eights 
event at York by beating Tyne A.R.C. in the 
final by half length. 

The VIII was entered for the Ladies Plate 
at Henley Royal Regatta this year and spent 
pre-regatta week training on the course. 
George Bishop, the Wallingford coach, very 

kindly coached the crew during this period 
and together with Squadron Leader R. 
Beecham improved the performance of the 
crew a great deal. The crew was beaten in 
the elimination races by Queen's College, 
Cambridge, by 4l lengths but had a losing 
time of 7 minutes 45 seconds which was 
comparable with some of the winning times 
that day. 

In the Inter Service College regatta, held 
at Pangbourne on July 3rd, 1966 the College 
VII£ had quite easy races with B.R.N.C. 
Dartmouth, who they beat by 1¾ lengths, and 
R.N.E.C. Manadon who they beat by 2 
lengths. In the final race versus R.M.A. 
Sandhurst the College VIII was beaten by 
} length in the closest and most exciting race 
of the competition. .. 

The Royal Air Force Rowing Club Annual 
Regatta on May 21st was something of a 

~- 
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field day for the club. There were two Vlll's 
six IV's, three scullers and two cox'less pairs 
crews entered which meant the club was in 
every event except the Senior Sculls event 
and of these nine events College crews 
reached the finals of six of them. The club 
won the open VIIJ's, junior IV's, novice 
' B ' IV's events and Flight Sergeant R. 
Boxell won the Veteran Sculls event. The 
Scott Payne trophy for the inter-station 
championship was won by Royal Air Force 
College Cranwell with a clear lead of 54 
points. 

In the Inter-Command championships held 
on the following day, representing Flying 
Training Command, the College " A " crew 
reached the semi-final where they were 
beaten by the College " B " crew who were 
themselves beaten by Bomber Command by 
2 lengths in the final. 

In the Royal Air Force Rowing Club 
Bumps Races held on 27th July, 1966 four 
College crews were entered. The " B " and 
" C " crews tied for the most bumps of the 
competition and the final placings put 
College crews 2nd, 3rd, 5th and 9th in the 
competition. 

Novice crews were entered in Huntingdon, 
Loughborough and St. Ives regattas during 
the season. 

Flying Training Command Rowing Colours 
were awarded to Flight Cadets Brown, Sey- 
mour, Pegnall, Sollitt, Spiller, Moss, Sargent, 
Marlow, Snell and Meehan. College Rowing 
Colours were awarded to Flight Cadets, Brown 
Seymour, Pegnall, Sollitt, Spiller, Snell, Moss, 
Sargent, Stevens and Marlow. 

For the first time the season's rowing was 
built up on a foundation of Winter training. 
This combination of weight training and 
rowing, when the level of the Trent per- 
mitted rowing, proved its worth beyond 
doubt. The club was also fortunate this year 
in having a great number of experienced 
oarsmen and now has many experienced 
novices for next season. 

The club would like to take this oppor- 
tunity of expressing its gratitude to Squad- 
ron Leader J. G. Hill for his very hard work 
and excellent guidance during the last two 
years which resulted in an exceptionally 
successful season in 1966. Our best wishes 
go to Squadron Leader and Mrs. Hill and we 
hope we will see them at future Royal Air 
Force Rowing Club fixtures. We welcome 
Flight Lieutenant A. Bashaarat as guiding 
officer and know that with his and Flight 
Sergeant R. Boxell's valuable help and a 
thriving club of over 35 members we are 
very well prepared for an even · more suc- 
cessful season in 1967. 

SWIMMING AND WATER POLO 

College swimming and water polo went 
from strength to strength in 1966. Only two 
swimming matches were lost out of 14 swum 
and every College record except one was 
broken at least once during the season. The 
water polo team won eight out of twelve 
matches, scoring 70 goals against 35. 

A month of intensive training, seven days 
a week and twice a day at weekends, pro- 
duced a superbly fit team for the Triangular 
match with Sandhurst and Dartmouth at 
Sandhurst. The College took first place in 
all but one of the swimming events and the 
water polo team beat Dartmouth I 0-0 and 
Sandhurst 14-2. 

The season finished with a short contest 

with L'Ecole de L'Air ; College swimmers 
took the first two places in every event. 

Members of the squad did extremely well 
in Command and R.A.F. swimming. Under 
Officer Reed and Flight Cadets Cuthill, 
Dow, Hall, Norris and Webster swam for 
Flying Training Command whilst Pyle and 
Bennee played water polo and Tester dived 
for the Command. The cadet contribution 
was the decisive factor in Flying Training 
Command's victory in the Royal Air Force 
Championships. 

Subsequently Reed, Cuthill, Dow, Norris 
and Webster were included in the R.A.F. 
team for the 1966 Inter-Service Champion- 
ships. 
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RIDING 

The start of the Summer term brought 
about our usual exchange of members, with 
the cricketers leaving us and the refugees 
from the rugby and hockey fields joining us. 

The warm weather early in the term en- 
couraged members to make more use of the 
horses for the purpose of admiring the local 
countryside. An effort was made to en- 
courage early morning hacks throughout the 
term. The results were not at all encouraging 
as it is extremely difficult to convince a flight 
cadet ( or anyone for that matter), that the 
countryside from horse back takes on a new 
beauty at 6 o'clock on Sunday morning. 

During the latter part of April and early 
May the members of the first team practised 

hard in the hope that they might make their 
mark at three major events, namely Fin- 
ningley Hunter Trials, Wittering one day 
event, and the R.A.F. Equitation Champion- 
ships at Cranwell, 

The Finningley Hunter Trials proved 
fruitful when Cranwell's first team won the 
team Cross-Country event with great ease. 
The one day event at Wittering started off 
very much in our favour. After the Prix 
Caprilli results we were well in the lead, but 
our efforts were lost when two of our riders 
were eliminated in the Cross-Country jump- 
ing phase. As a result the team was not placed 
but we had secured second and fourth 
individual placings. 

;,. 
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On the 22nd May the R.A.F. Equitation 
Championships were held at Cranwell. As 
usual the College team was placed high as a 
result of the Prix Caprilli phase of the com- 
petition, but had three eliminations in the 
Cross-Country phase. Senior Flight Cadet 
I. M. Robertson was the sole survivor of this 
difficult course and won third R.A.F. in- 
dividual place. He was riding ' Pirate ' our 
show-jumper. 

The British Horse Society No. 4 Area 
(East Midlands and South Yorkshire) Prix 
Caprilli competition was won by a team from 
Cranwell. The team was captained by Flight 

DINGHY SAILING 
The College Sailing Team met with varying 

degrees of success during the Summer. On 
several occasions the team demonstrated its 

.. 

Lieutenant G. N. Martin and was composed 
of Flight Cadet P. J. Robbie and two other 
Station riders. This team is to go forward to 
the Zone Final at Catterick on the 21st 
August. The annual inter-Squadron Com- 
petition for the Jorrocks Trophy was held 
on the 7th August. As riding has been accept- 
ed as a Summer Chimay sport this com- 
petition should assume a new importance. 

Our achievements this term have been 
most satisfactory. We hope next term will 
prove as successful especially as we have two 
new horses in the stables. 

potential with the three very experienced 
pairs combining well under the captaincy 
of Pengelly. An example of this was the 
victory over Sandhurst during the Inter- 
Colleges match held at Bembridge, 1.O.W. 
On other occasions the team failed to pro- 
duce its form ; perhaps the most dismal 
being the defeat on home waters by an 
almost identical Sandhurst team. 

The lack of local opposition meant that 
too few fixtures were sailed and the subse- 
quent lack of practice prevented the team 
from doing well. To improve this situation 
it is hoped to extend the fixture list to include 
more inter-service sailing and more in- 
dividual entries in National Regattas. 

Sailing took place every Wednesday and 
Saturday at the R.A.F.S.A. Midland Sailing 
Centre, Tamdon, and as anticipated, there 
were not enough boats available ; we look 
forward to the arrival of several new dinghies 
to augment our fleet for next season. 

The emphasis in our afternoon sailing 
this term has been on qualifying for the 
award of the R.A.F. Sailing Association 
helmsman certificates and this we have 
achieved with many of our members. 

The possession of one of these certificates 
is ample evidence of ability to handle a 
dinghy under all conditions and enables the 
holder to use any of the three Services' 
dinghies. 
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The departure of No 91 Entry next Spring 
means that only one of the 1966 team will be 
left but it is hoped that the Graduation will 
be held after the Bembridge Inter Service 

Colleges fixture so that the team of Chilvers, 
Berryman and Miskelly will still be at the 
College to avenge their defeat by the Royal 
Marines in the '66 match. 

LONG DISTANCE WALKING 

The members of the Long Distance Walk- 
ing section have been called "nutcases ' more 
times than they have had blisters in the last 
year. If they are indeed mentally unstable, 
then the College must be in a very poor state, 
since more than eighty different people have 
been engaged on some activity to do with the 
section in that time. 

The season really began the weekend fol- 
lowing the Devizes-Westminster canoe race 
when two recent water-loving creatures 
joined three of their walking colleagues on 
the road to Louth. Despite the fact that this 
was 0500 on a Sunday morning, they felt 
fully prepared for the worst after having 
eaten enormously of what the early rising 
Cranwell kitchen staff had provided ; for 
once, the staff received genuine thanks ! 
The party had left Louth, with about 350 
other hopefuls on the way to Skegness and 
back - 50 miles. The blue tracksuited 
College team, soon christened the 'fancy 
boys in blue,' were well supported and the 
team seemed to have some cheering effect on 
all of the walkers. Unfortunately, the initial 
spring and bounce in the team was fleeting, 
and after an hour or two, turned to a steady 
slog along the monotonous road. Eventually, 
Louth reappeared, and, although the team 
did not win, times of 9 hrs. 8 mins. by McKay 
(Secretary) and 10 hrs. 18 mins. for the 
Mazurk (Captain), Smith and Turnbull 
group were very satisfying. 

Seven days later the scene had changed to 
rain-sodden Derbyshire, where eight cadets 
found themselves trudging over the northern 
part of the Peak District. This was an un- 
pleasant weekend, and in complete contrast 
to the following weekend when 20 cadets 
went to Hathersage. Here, they had a glorious 
time in superb weather and inspiring scenery, 
and so the 25 mile walk in five hours was 
pure pleasure. This pleasure was further 
increased when, on arrival at the rendezvous 

point, there was a prepared meal and com- 
pleted camp site awaiting the walkers : the 
idea of a support party had been a rewarding 
innovation. With this as a basis, the follow- 
ing weekend, on the Lyke Wake Walk, 
Yorkshire, saw a more refined support party 
for the 24 walkers. The supporters were busy 
dashing between rendezvous to be kept with 
the two main parties as they crossed the 
moors, and seemed incessantly to be serving 
soups and salads. 

The culinary skills of the support party 
truly amazed the walkers, and their morale 
was kept high by the high standards of ser- 
vice given in the face of the North York 
Moors, which were step by step becoming 
more and more cursed. Eventually all the 
participants completed the walk in about 
I 6 hours, stopping only for snacks and a 
fleeting glance at Fylingdales' famous domes. 
Now, well in excess of 50 people wear the 
black tie, with the coffin shaped motif, 
which is the ' prize ' for completing the 45 
mile walk in less than 24 hours. 

To change the scenery somewhat, the 
following Thursday 18 cadets were southward 
bound for Dartmoor. Unfortunately, Dart- 
moor was unreceptive : one of the famous 
fogs had descended and reduced visibility to 
ten feet or so. The party, therefore, had to 
content itself with a brisk road walk. This, 
however, was sufficient to show that both 
Mazurk and Dillon would not be walking 
the following weekend, which was Whit 
weekend, on the Ten Tors Walk. They had 
succumbed to ' water on the knee.' 

Whit weekend arrived, and despite initial 
difficulties as regards recruiting, two teams 
of six walkers also arrived - at the Army 
Camp, Denbury, feeling superfit and awaiting 
the challenge of the moors. Our support 
organisation, in the capable hands of Mazurk, 
began by providing a splendid meal at table 

Page 199 



(no less !) on the camp site. The only draw- 
back to being so organised was that many 
other campers with less foresight came to us 
to borrow or beg : generally we were able 
to oblige them. 

The people were more impressed, however, 
when the two smartly blue-tracksuited Cran- 
well teams began the walk next morning. 
The first team, led by McKay (and consisting 
of Hubbard, Diprose, Rees, Funnell-Bailey 
and P. Withers), began at a very fast pace 
along the road to their moor entry point. 
They were first onto the moor and kept up 
a good average speed till nightfall, when they 
were at their sixth tor. The team settled down 
in sleeping bags wrapped in polythene, un- 
aware that over 1,000 people back at the 
Denbury Camp believed that they had 
walked so fast that they were already at the 
finish ! The team reached the finish, in fact, 
at 1500 hours on the Monday, when they 
found out that they were 3rd of 72 starting 
teams on the senior course. More important, 
however, was the fact that they were the first 

ever Cranwell team to succeed in completing 
the senior course. 

The second team, led by Lawrence, and 
comprising Woodley, Dobbs, Spink, Sam- 
brook and the late John Capes, did equally 
well. Despite very sore feet at the time, they 
managed to march to the finish in line 
abreast in perfect dressing ! They were the 
7th home in the 10 finishing teams, which 
was a very creditable performance indeed. 
Both teams had done very well, and credit 
was due to the individuals, and to the drive 
and leadership of McKay and Lawrence. 

During this year the long distance walking 
section has worked extremely hard on the 
older die-hard walks, and has branched out 
and been successful in some newer ventures. 
Tie culmination of the season was undoubt- 
edly the success on Dartmoor, where a 
towering challenge for the future was built. 
Perhaps succeeding entries will have some 
' nutcases ' who will be willing to accept the 
challenge ! We hope so. 

WATER SKI-ING 
Other than indoor preparations before the 

advent of warmer weather, the section did 
not begin its activities until the beginning of 
the Summer term. 

At first the water was bitterly cold with 
the weather reasonable. Later in the year the 
water became warmer but the weather 
turned against us. Despite such drawbacks 
the section has done some useful ski-ing. ln 
the beginning there was but one cadet left 
from last year's membership. After rapid 
promotion to captain, he recruited several 
cadets who had not ski-ed before and one or 
two cadets who had some previous experi- 
ence. As we near the end of the season most 
of the members can ski competently on two 
skis and at least four have reached a reason- 
able standard on single skis. 

Most of the ski-ing has been done on the 
River Trent where local bye-laws have limited 
ski-ing on weekends to late afternoons and 
evenings. 

At half-term the boat was taken down to 
Eastbourne to enable the members to do 

some ski-ing on the sea, the waves making a 
pleasant change from the still waters of the 
Trent. Although the sun shone, the on-shore 
winds whipped the sea into large waves and 
prevented us from ski-ing on two days of the 
holiday. 

Having learned by our trip to Eastbourne, 
our first trip during the Summer term period 
was to Salcornbe, Devon, where we hoped 
the bay would afford us some protection 
from sea-breezes. The second trip of the 
leave period was to St. Malo on the west 
coast of France where we expect to find, at 
the very least, warm weather. 

During May, Mr Oliver of Swineshead 
visited the College and very kindly brought 
us some interesting films on boat handling 
and trick ski-ing. He added some very useful 
advice on causes of engine trouble and their 
respective remedies. 

The Winter term will afford some rest to 
our tired legs and aching backs while we 
work on the boats and prepare for warmer 
weather. 
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RAF BUYS DECCA LORAN C/ A 
A contract has been signed by the Ministry of Aviation for the supply of Loran C/A navigational 
equipment to the Royal Air Force. The contract, which is estimated to be worth approximately one 
million pounds, represents not only a saving of over two million pounds to the British taxpayer but 
also a saving in dollar expenditure. This contract was won in the face of stiff American com- 
petition. The Decca Navigator Company Limited will supply approximately 200 sets of equipment at 
less than one third of the price which would have been charged by their American competitors. 
Delivery of the equipment will commence in January 1967-less than one year from the initial 
discussions on the project and will be used for long range navigation by Royal Air Force C-130K, 
VC.10, HS.801 and Belfast aircraft. 
The equipment has been designed by The Decca Navigator Company Limited, acknowledged world 
leaders in hyperbolic navigation systems, who not only hold basic patents on the Loran system, 
but have already supplied Loran equipment to the U.S. Navy. 

DECCA- world leaders in hyperbolic navigation systems 
The Decca Navigator Company Limited. London 
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FIELD SHOOTING 

Although it was the close season the 
section has been unusually active for the 
Summer term, with clay pigeon shooting 
taking most of our members' energy. 

One afternoon in particular was spent at 
Barkston, camouflage netting over faces, and 
cadets deep in the bushes waiting for pigeons 
to be attracted by the decoys. After three 
hours of skulking in the undergrowth, the 
bag consisted of eight pigeons, and of course 
all those that got away. 

The annual clay pigeon match against the 
officers had several tense moments, especially 
when the officers found out that they had 
been beaten by two points. In all fairness they 
had to have a cadet in their team, as they were 
one short, and his score did not help them a 
great deal. We hope next year to have a 
match against the local farmers who are the 
real experts, with a first class clay pigeon 
range of their own. 

Seven cadets and two officers also visited 
the Skeet Range at Alconbury where the 
hospitality of the Americans was over- 
whelming. After one and a half hours on 
their range, we adjourned to the Rod and 
Gun Clubhouse where we were faced by 
American-sized steaks and other delights. 

Next term the section is planning clay 
pigeon matches against Dartmouth and 
Sandhurst, but we will have to do some more 
training before the meeting. The officers have 
kindly allowed us to send cadets to their some 
shoots at Cranwell. With this and the Inter- 
what more sophisticated Collegiate matches 
we should be busy, and we hope for more 
members from the junior half of the College. 

GOLF 

There have been several changes in the 
golfing scene at College during the Summer 
term. Flight Lieutenant J. Price has taken 
over the task of guiding officer from 
Flight Lieutenant J. Currie, and also the 
College took part for the first time in the 
Golf Foundation Scheme which gave in- 
valuable experience to all those who received 
instruction. If there is enough support for 
the Scheme in the future it will become a 
regular feature of the golf season. 

We had a very varied fixture list, the most 
interesting matches being the traditional 
battles against Dartmouth and Sandh urst. 

We were heavily defeated both times and 
unfortunately this trend continued through 
the term. The main reason for this was that 
most of the team lacked experience of match 
play. Many of this year's team will be 
playing again next season and the results 
should consequently improve. 

A lot of effort is going into arranging 
matches for the coming season in order to 
produce a balanced fixture list. The idea is that 
people who regarded golf in the past as some- 
thing for their spare time only will be attracted 
to it as a major sport, for the mutual benefit 
of the players themselves and College golf. 
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FENCING 

This term was devoted to training for the 
Royal Tournament held at Earl's Court on 
the 22nd July. The College team was 
slightly handicapped by the fact that it 
proved impossible to arrange any matches 
in the ' off' season. Thus, the team arrived 
at Earl's Court feeling a little apprehensive, 
but determined to do well. 

The first competition, the Epee Champion- 
ship, swung in our favour when all four 
members of our epee team won places in 
the final six. After an exciting and enjoyable 
contest, Flight Cadet T. Locke won first 
place, Flight Cadet T. W. Kirkland, Flight 
Cadet C. Leuchars and a Sandhurst cadet 
tied for 2nd place. These last three fought 
again to decide their positions, Flight Cadet 
Kirkland coming 3rd overall and Flight 
Cadet Leuchars 4th. 

The Foil Championship was very exciting 
and produced a high standard of fencing, 
especially from Cranwell and the Naval 
School, Pangbourne. Flight Cadets Wylie 
and Faisal won their places in the final six, 
and after a long and hard fought competition, 
came second and third respectively. 

The Sabre Competition started at 1900 
hours and was the least successful of the 
three championships for the College. How- 
ever, Flight Cadet J. Wildman fought very 

well, won a place in the final, rose to the 
occasion, and won second place. 

Overall, the College team managed to 
take 5 out of 9 major prizes. This is the best 
performance by a College team for the last 
5 years. For this success, we thank Sergeant 
A. Williams, our Fencing Master. He spent 
many long hours coaching the team and 
everyone was very sorry to see him retire at 
the end of July. 

His leaving was marked by a small cere- 
mony after the Athletics match between 
L'Ecole de L'Air and Cranwell at the end 
of the Semaine Francaise. The Commandant 
presented Sergeant Williams with a silver 
salver in recognition of his service to the 
College. He has trained the fencing team 
for the last 7 years. Himself, a skilled and 
well-known R.A.F. fencer, his experience 
and coaching were invaluable to many 
cadets throughout the years. The Com- 
mandant also paid tribute to Sergeant 
Williams' other activities, such as canoeing 
and athletics and, not least, his ability as 
a fluent French and Italian Linguist. How- 
ever, it is for his fencing that he will be re- 
membered and it is fitting that the salver was 
inscribed : 

' To Sergeant Andre Williams 
Maitre d' Armes 

Royal Air Force College, 1957-1966' 

TENNIS 

At the beginning of the season tennis had 
a very big following and it was unfortunate 
that numbers had to be reduced owing to 
the shortage of courts. 

For the first team, the first half of the 
season appeared to be a continuation of the 
run of bad luck they suffered last season, 
winning only two of their first seven matches. 
After this, however, they won four games in 
succession, including their match against the 
Royal Military Academy, Sandhurst. 

The second team enjoyed a much better 
season than last, winning five of their ten 
matches. Many of these players will still be 
here next season and show good promise for 
the future. 

The inter-Squadron competition produced 
some closely fought contests with a high 
standard of tennis. ' B' and 'C' Squadrons 
are to be congratulated on sharing the trophy 
and Senior Under Officer E. T. M. Danks 
and Flight Cadet D. Williams are to be con- 
gratulated on being awarded colours. 
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MOUNTAINEERING 

The rock-climbing section has once again 
been very well supported by over sixty cadets 
from all the entries. The 20 week Summer 
term saw only five weekends when an ex- 
pedition was not organised to some part of 
the country. 

During the Easter leave period a suc- 
cessful expedition to Gibraltar was under- 
taken by eight flight cadets. Still boasting 
many virgin rocks the island provides 
climbs which are magnificent in length and 
exposure. 

The sea-cliffs of Swanage were the less 
awe-inspiring but more educational sur- 
roundings for a Whitsun expedition. Very 
much more experienced cadets returned 
after the four days of sunshine, climbing 
and swimming. 

The weather has also been fine for the 
Pennine trips to Laddow and Stanage. 
Laddow is a relatively unfrequented ledge 
and consequently the routes are littered 
somewhat and much less obvious than is 
usually expected. Stanage however provides 
the opposite extreme of clean pitches in many 
grades. Though may tend to scorn their 
length the climbs do demand friction tech- 
niques impossible on rocks other than 
gritstone. 

The use of the R.A.F. Mountain Rescue 
hut in Bethesda has meant that North Wales 
has become less of a masochist's paradise. 
No longer does it demand that climbers be 
capable of erecting tents at three o'clock in 
the morning with a howling blizzard and 
suspected frost-bite, but the party live in 
comparative luxury and can make the best 
use of the time available. 

For the first time in several years an ex- 
pedition was organised to the Lake District 
and the crags around Scafell. The weather 
was not very kind but the climbing was 
entirely new and hence return trips are 
planned. 

During the Summer leave period an ex- 
pedition of six cadets travelled to the Joten- 
heimen mountains in Norway, and a further 
party of four cadets visited the mountains of 
Saudi Arabia. 

At present, ability within the section 
varies between the novice and climbers 
capable of leading Hard Severes. The plans 
for this term are to generally improve 
standards and give novices a good grounding 
in rope techniques. 

SUB-AQUA 

Our activities last term were various, but 
mainly centred in giving the new members of 
the section experience in open water diving. 
This was to prepare for the combined ex- 
pedition to Libya during the Summer recess. 
Unfortunately many members were in- 
volved in King Rock 66 and could not attend 
the Libya trip. 

During the mid-term break a party spent 
the week in Cornwall, staying at Royal Air 
Force, St Mawgan. For many it was the first 
opportunity of open water work and proved 
very successful. Trips have also been made 
to Stoney Cove, Leicester, where it is possible 
to dive to a depth of about one hundred feet. 

During last term our services were called 
upon by a boat owner from Newark who 
asked us to search for a lost outboard motor 
engine. Unfortunately the conditions for 
diving in River Trent are very poor and we 
were unsuccessful, although much valuable 
experience was gained. 

The expedition to Libya this Summer was 
very similar to that made in 1964. However 
this time we moved along the coast to ex- 
cavate an ancient town west of Tobruk. The 
diving and also the way of life provided a 
very interesting time and the· expedition 
lived under canvas completely away from 
civilisation. 
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POTHOLING BEAGLING 
Three weekend expeditions were mounted 

during the Summer term. These were to the 
well worn Carlswark Cavern for the benefit 
of beginners in the junior entries, and one 
visit to Giant's Hole for the more experi- 
enced. The Jack of serviceable minibuses and 
numerous college parades prevented a larger 
number of expeditions from being under- 
taken. 

The wet-suits constructed by members of 
the section have proved very successful, and 
it is hoped more members may be able to 
afford the luxury in the future. The section 
has now purchased four NiFe electric lamps. 
These provide a far brighter and more reliable 
source of light than the old" stinkies." 

This Summer an expedition left for 
Belgium on a Trenchard A ward Scheme. 
They visited the Belgian caves, some of 
which are the deepest in the world, re- 
nowned for the size and beauty of their 
formations and caverns. 

The section will miss the support of many 
active members of 89 Entry who graduated 
in August. There are many budding speli- 
ologists, however, in the junior entries to 
replace those lost veterans of the senior entry. 

KARTING 
The Karting Club's members consisted 

mainly of cadets in their senior year at the 
beginning of term. As the term progressed 
however, an interest was shown in the club 
by members of the Junior Mess. 

Activities in the past term have been con- 
fined to the repair and maintenance of the 
karts and testing them on the South Airfield. 
One new kart has been purchased and this 
together with another kart which is at 
present being built by members of the club 
will enable us to enter races with confidence. 

In the Winter term the club hopes to 
practice at the Lincoln Kart Club's track at 
Fulbeck and give the inexperienced although 
enthusiastic Junior Mess members of the 
dub some idea of what will be expected of 
them in competitive racing. 

Most people assume that beagling en- 
thusiasts have little to do during the Summer 
months, when there are no meets to attend 
and no-one need have any worries about 
turning out a good pack for the next day. 
However, particularly from the point of view 
of the kennel staff, the Summer is by no 
means a quiet time. This is the season when 
the pack is getting new recruits and these 
have to be looked after very carefully. Some- 
times a pack is paraded at a show and this 
is far more than turning them out for a meet. 

Naturally the kennel staff welcome the 
opening of the new season which means that 
by going to meets the monotony is broken 
twice a week for the hounds. Also the pack 
receives far more beneficial exercise during 
the sport of one afternoon than they would 
in a week of early morning walks. 

By the time this Journal is in print the new 
season will be in full swing and we hope it 
will be even more successful than the last one. 

.303 SHOOTING 
The team has had a very successful term's 

shooting under the captaincy of S.F.C. 
D. E. North and the guidance of Flt. Lt. 
M. C. Turner. The standard of shooting has 
been high and there has been fierce com- 
petition for places in the team. The College 
has shot against such teams as Oundle, 
Westminster Hospital and United Hospitals 
and has been undefeated all term. 

The highlight of the season came when the 
team was entered in the R.A.F. Champion- 
ships at Bisley, a competition which the 
College has neglected for a number of years. 
The team met with a fair degree of success, 
finishing 15th out of 45 in the inter-unit .303 
Competition, and also winning 6 pints of 
beer from the station team by beating 
them ! Power and Bryan distinguished 
themselves by winning individual range 
prizes. The team would like to express its 
gratitude to Flt. Lt. Turner for all his help 
and enthusiasm and wish him " Good 
shooting " at his next posting. .. 

Colours were awarded to J. G. Davies, 
C. B. P. Power and A. K. Bryan. 
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CHORAL MUSIC 
After the all-out effort made in the pro- 

duction of the " Pirates of Penzance" last 
March, it was inevitable that the first few 
weeks of the Summer term should be a 
period of inactivity. However, since the 
mid-term break we have been meeting 
regularly, and rehearsing for the October 
concert. 

Our numbers have been swollen by mem- 
bers of the Cranwell Little Theatre who are 
satisfying their musical, as well as their 
dramatic ambitions. This, however, is likely 
to be offset by the departure of No 89 Entry 
which contained many enthusiastic members. 
especially S.U.O. Slogrove to whom much of 
our past success must be credited. 

The Winter term, with its dark evenings 
and fewer distractions should be the scene 
of much activity, with a concert, carol 
service, and a full-scale musical production 
to prepare for. 

CHESS 
The last season of Chess at the College has 

been highly successful but also put us in our 
place. We ended last season at the head of 
the South Lincolnshire second division, 
having played all of the smaller towns in 
South Lincolnshire and beating them all. 

Obviously we needed more opposition and 
therefore we started this season in the first 
division. The difference in standard of play 
was much more than we had imagined and 
we found ourselves playing masters such as 
N. Littlewood and Van Gemeran, inter- 
national players with great reputations. 

Nevertheless, we ended up with almost as 
many matches won as lost and this showed 
how high a standard of Chess was being 
played at the College. It taught us that there 
was great room for improvement, as the 
matches we lost were only marginal defeats 
and could easily have gone the other way. 
For this reason friendly matches were 
arranged during the Summer close season 
to increase the interest and improve our 
standard of play. 

Three visits were made this term : two to 
Sheffield and one to Grantham. At Sheffield 
City Hall cadets enjoyed concerts devoted 
completely to Wagner and Beethoven, and 
at Grantham Parish Church a party through- 
ly approved a programme of popular classical 
music given by the Royal Philharmonic 
Orchestra, conductor Charles Groves. 

The College guest room is still the music 
room, and even during the long Summer 
evenings music could often be heard filtering 
into the corridors. The records are now 
housed in three modern style cabinets bought 
by the Mess. It is hoped that a stereophonic 
record player will be installed next term so 
that full advantage can be taken of our col- 
lection of stereophonic records. 

FINE ARTS 
The section has continued holding sessions 

every week. A potter's wheel has been ob- 
tained and some very creditable work is 
being completed in this field. 

During the term a visit was paid to· the 
Pierre Bonnard exhibition at the Royal 
Academy. Two members also attended a 
figure painting course held at Brant Brought- 
on under the auspices of the Kesteven 
Education Committee. It is hoped to attend 
the continuation course held during the 
Summer leave. The standard of work is 
improving and it is hoped that under its new 
secretary and in the facilities of its new 
accommodation the section will raise its 
standard even higher. 

NATURAL HISTORY 
The scope of the Natural History Section 

was considerably widened during May of 
this year when a group of members visited a 
coalmine near Doncaster. There were no 
birds or bees down there, only dust and 
grime, but strangely enough everyone seemed 
to enjoy it. ... 

On the last weekend of term some mem- 
bers of the section went to explore the 
Norfolk Broads. It was decided that the best 

:,. 
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way to start this was by a visit to the Natural 
History Museum in Norwich. We found this 
fascinating, giving us an account of the 
history of the wild-life of the Broads down 
through the years. The following day we 
tried to make use of this information in our 
explorations and certainly saw that the area 
lived up to its reputation as a leading wild- 
life centre of the British Isles. We hope to 
visit the Broads again in the near future. 

Other recent activities of the section in- 
clude the starting of a lepidoptery collection 
(butterflies, moths and similar insects) and 
an attempt is being made to assist the Nature 
Conservancy in its National Badger Census. 

MOTOR CLUB 
Activities in the Summer term have been 

seriously curtailed by the new Ministry of 
Transport regulations for rallies. The term 
is usually a less active one, in any case, for 
the Motor Club, since most rallies take place 
in the winter months. 

The combined result of these two factors 
was but one rally held towards the end of 
term. This, however, was judged a success 
by all competing. 

Next term should see much more happen- 
ing in the Motor Club with two rallies al- 
ready planned, and one series of driving 
tests. 

GERMAN CIRCLE 
The College German Circle had five major 

meetings during the Summer term. Although 
not one of the largest sections, it is supported 
by a " hard-core " of cadets who study 
German as their humanities subject. In ad- 
dition a surprisingly large number of civilians 
from the district attend our meetings, which, 
naturally, are conducted in German. 

The Section provides a " painless " method 
of learning German by viewing film and 
cartoon, play reading, lectures and discussion. 
Films shown included " Ich denke oft an 
Piroschka," " Das Lied von Kaprun." A 
lecture by the former German lecturer from 
Nottingham University entitled " German 
Today," was most popular and many inter- 

esting Germans appeared at the meeting. It 
is hoped to repeat the success of our " gemiit- 
liche Abende " during the Winter. Kommen 
Sie mit ? 

FRENCH CIRCLE 
The Section was not very active last term 

apart from the French week. However in the 
Summer some Cadets went to France to stay 
with French families. 

During the French week the French Circle 
supplied helpers for the wine and cheese 
tasting. A part from moving furniture in 
preparation for the tasting, members had to 
wear dinner jackets and, having acquired a 
rapid knowledge of French wines from the 
French assistant, give a connoisseur's opin- 
ion on the various wines to those tasting. 

As stated, this year we sent cadets to stay 
with French families during the Summer 
vacation. This gives the cadets practical 
experience of French which will be useful 
in the linguist and interpreter exams. In 
addition two cadets attended a French 
course at Annecy, sponsored by the 
French Government. 

GLIDING 
During the leave a lot of enthusiastic 

gliding was undertaken by cadets throughout 
the country and abroad. Firstly Pilot Officer 
D. A. Donnelly took part in the R.A.F. 
Championships at Bicester and succeeded in 
putting our club on the map as far as Bicester 
and the other competitors are concerned. 
He managed very well in this his first com- 
petition and we can see that in the future 
many more will follow his footsteps. Also 
during the first week two cadets managed to 
glide in Germany at R.A.F. Bruggen and a 
lot of friends were made in the hope that 
camps abroad might be possible in the 
future. 

In the second week of leave a group of 
cadets attended a soaring week at R.A.F. 
Bicester with the G.S.A. centre there. A 
varied assortment of aircraft are being flown 
by cadets attending these camps-in the hope 
that future gliders at the College may be of 
this higher performance. 
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The next two weeks were already covered 
by other College activities but the fifth week 
was singled out for a week's ridge soaring at 
Halesland in the Mendip Hills. The weather 
for this week was rather unfortunate, there 
was mist in the mornings though the after- 
noons were fine but it was the wind that let 
us down. lt was very far from the required 
direction, South-West, and so we contented 
ourselves with seeing the landscape and 
making use of the occasional thermals, 
Other new glider types added these to our 
repertoire were the Swallow and Prefect. 

The last week found three cadets on an 
instructor's course at Spitalgate, two of them 
starting from scratch and one doing a re- 
fresher. This brings us up to the beginning 
of the new term in which we plan many ex- 
cursions to other parts of the country bring- 
ing different gliding techniques within the 
capability of our members. 

JUDO 

During the Summer term, the Judo section 
has concentrated on training for the winter, 
when more fixtures are available. Despite 
the lure of the great outdoors, with its 
attendant joys of sun, gentle summer breezes 
and fresh cooling showers, the attendance at 
the meetings has been very promising. The 
section has been awarded a sufficient grant 
to purchase a new mat. It is thicker and 
softer than the old one and we hope this will 
encourage more people to join. 

During the term, the section entered the 
Midland Area Championships at Birmingham. 
Flight Cadet Bealer reached the third round 
of the high grades championship, and was 
also a member of the Lincoln team which 
was second in the team event. Flight Cadet 
Coville reached the quarter final of the lower 
grades championship. 

For the coming term, fixtures have been 
arranged with Sandhurst and with Liverpool 
University, and several other universities 
and colleges have been challenged. The 
section can look forward in hope to the 
future, and anticipates the recognition of 
Judo as a major sport in the College. 

ENGINEERING 
Hovercraft Group : During the Summer 
term CH-1 was again extensively modified, 
and this craft was taken to a rally, held by 
Lord Brassey at Apethorpe near Peter- 
borough. Three hovercraft from Cardington 
were operated by Cranwell cadets alongside 
CH-1, and our participation was quite 
successful. 

Now that new facilities for work are 
available to us in Building 109 we propose 
to carry on with the construction of CH-2, 
which will be powered by a 60 HP gas turbine 
lent to us by the Rover Car Company. In 
addition it is proposed that we build a light- 
weight single-seat craft for racing. This craft 
will be powered by two 200 cc motorcycle 
engines. It seems that in the future amateur 
hovercraft meetings will include races, and 
there are at present several small racing 
hovercraft in existence. 

Interest in hovercraft amongst cadets is 
growing and we are attempting to master the 
rather complicated theory that governs 
hovercraft operations, so that we may be 
able to build craft that are as advanced in 
design as possible. CH-2 should carry a 
1000 lb. payload at 50 kts for one hour, and 
the projected propulsion system of two 
independently throttled piston engines coup- 
led to propellors should give a high degree 
of directional control. 

Other Activities: A Formula Four racing 
car is to be built by members of the section, 
and although metal has not yet been cut, 
parts are being ordered and design has been 
finalised. An autogyro project is under study 
at the moment and commercial constructors 
of this type of aircraft have been approached 
for advice in the selection of the design. 

The section's workshop is also available 
for use by cadets doing small engineering 
jobs of their own. 

PHOTOGRAPHIC 
The section has a following df some sixty 

cadets ranging from the very competent to 
absolute beginners. The darkroom is well 
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equipped and has provided a useful facility 
for the majority of its users. There is also a 
small core of keen competent amateur 
photographers. There are plans for a com- 
petition in the near future to encourage a 
display of talents. 

The section's main activities have been the 
instruction of new enthusiasts, and providing 
the Journal with photographic records of 
College events and activities. It is hoped this 
coverage will extend, and that future Journals 
will benefit increasingly from the efforts of 
the section. 

CANOEING 
During the Summer term the College 

Canoe section has had about twenty active 
members who have taken part in a number of 
races. Four crews went to Hereford and 
raced on the River Wye. One of the canoes 
was upside-down for some time but all the 
crews completed the course. Four crews were 
also entered for races at Bath and Lincoln. 

In July two crews entered for the Poole 
Harbour race but unfortunately found them- 
selves in rough conditions. Both came to 
grief after completing more than half of the 
course when one canoe capsized and the 
other sank. The four crew-members crossed 
the finishing line in the rescue craft and 
found themselves in distinguished company, 
as the winners of the 1966 Devizes-West- 
minster race were also aboard. 

Towards the end of the term the inter- 
squadron canoe race was held on the River 
Trent. This was won by ' B ' Squadron. 

During the next term the section will once 
again be preparing to take part in the De- 
vizes to Westminster race at Easter. 

DRAMATIC 
The section has had a busy and rewarding 

term. The start of the term found members of 
the section rehearsing with Cranwell Little 
Theatre for the joint production of " The 
Devil's General " by Carl Zuckmayer. This 
play, which was performed on April 26th and 
27th, was Cranwell's entry in the 1966 
Kesteven Drama Festival. The Adjudicator, 
Alan Vaughan-Williams, awarded first place 
to the Cranwell production. 

The section's next production was Jean 
Anouilh's " The Lark" which was performed 
on July 14th as part of Cranwell's "French 
Week." No less than 50 cadets were in- 
volved in the production, both on and off 
stage. 

During the term the section made two 
successful play visits to Nottingham Play- 
house to see "Dr. Faustus" and " Moll 
Flanders." 

Cadets were further involved in supporting 
the Lincoln Theatre Royal's production of 
" The Knack " in the Whittle Hall, by 
providing backstage help and running front 
of house arrangements. 

In the future, the cadets hope to perform 
"The Long and the Short and the Tall," in 
December, with a cadet producer. 

ANGLING 
Unlike many other sections anglers can 

fish on their own and often prefer to do so. 
It is not necessary for a large group of people 
to participate at the same time and so regi- 
mentation and organised activities are not 
needed. 

From the opening of the coarse fishing 
season on 16th June cadets have been making 
regular visits to the Trent and Witham and 
have on occasions been well rewarded for 
their efforts. These outings were numerous 
and carried out in spare time by small 
groups of cadets. The College has also 
entered several organised matches, with 
mixed results. The best fishing was normally 
experienced by cadets on leave. 

Intimate knowledge of the waters and the 
fish they hold is essential and this lures cadets 
to the waters they fished in their schooldays. 
A weekend's fishing on the River Thames by 
the section led to several good hauls and set 
a precedent for future occasions. Many more 
of these visits are planned for the future, to 
places regularly fished by cadets who have 
detailed knowledge of the rivers and their 
moods. 

A good reflection of the fishing that we 
have had this season can be seen from the 
fish caught which include 2½1b. perch, 5½lb. 
barbel, 31b. eel, and 31b. tench. 
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16 October 1966 
For 50 years 

we have served those who serve 

Cranwell Store 
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OLD CRANWELLIAN NOTES 
HONOURS AND AWARDS 

In the Queen's Birthday Honours List 
Air Marshal D. F. Spotswood (Commandant 
of the College 1958-61) was made a Knight 
Commander of the Order of the Bath, and 
Air Marshal R. H. E. Emson (30-31C) was 
made a Knight Commander of the Order of 
the British Empire, Air Vice-Marshal J. H. 
Lapsley (36-37B) was made a Companion 
of the Order of the Bath, Air Commodore 
P. A. Hughes (37-39A) was made a Com- 
mander of the Order of the British Empire, 
Wing Commander P. V. Pledger (46C) was 
made an Officer of the Order of the British 
Empire and Squadron Leader N. K. Hopkins 
(52D) was made a Member of the Order of 
the British Empire. The Air Force Cross was 
awarded to Squadron Leader I. R. Martin 
(61C), whilst Queen's Commendations for 
Valuable Service in the Air were given to 
Squadron Leaders J. A. Robinson (57 A) and 
J. R. Walker (68B) and to Flight Lieutenant 
D. J. McL. Edmondston (65A). 

To them all the Journal offers its congrat- 
ulations. 

PROMOTIONS 

To the following Old Cranwellians who 
were promoted on the 1st July the Journal 
would like to add its congratulations : 

Air Marshal Sir Denis Spotswood ; Air 
Vice-Marshal M. D. Lyne (37-39B) ; Wing 
Commanders M. J. Armitage (58C), D. F. 
Bates (49D), D. R. K. Blucke (56C), D. J. 
Edwards (57A), R. MacA. Furze (47A), 
D. Harcourt-Smith (56A), J. M. Henderson 
(59B), J: M. Pack (58A), C. F. Pickard (48A) 
and J. L. Price (51B), and Squadron Leaders 
N. 0. Bacon (70A), M. E. Bee (73C), J. R. 
Bradshaw (57D), C. W. Bruce (67C), P. 
Carter (66B), W. E. Close (60B), D. J. McL. 
Edmonston (65A), S. A. Edwards (69A), 
D. P. English (53C), N. J. Glass (54C), R. 
Green (6IC), T. J. Greenhill-Hooper (60B), 
J. D. Heron (71B), R. S. Hutchinson (57D), 
R. G. Kerr (71C), J. G. Kerrigan (62B), 
R. P. Kharegat (68A), B. C. Letchford (61A), 
D. G. Lucas (74C), P. S. Martin (71A), 
P. McLeod (61C), E. J. Nance (71B), T. J. 

Nelson (70C), R. F. Robertson (70B), 
R. M. Salt (58B), J. R. Sandie (61B), M. G. 
Simmons (73C), W. l. C. Stoker (71B), and 
D. J. Wyborn (58A). 

A WARD OF THE D.F.C. TO FLIGHT 
LIEUTENANT P. S. MARTIN 

The supplement to the London Gazette 
of 20th May 1966 announced the award of 
the Distinguished Flying Cross to Flight 
Lieutenant P. S. Martin (71A). The citation 
stated : 

" Flight Lieutenant Martin was posted to 
No 20 Squadron in March 1963 and assumed 
command of ' A ' Flight in the following 
November. During his tour of duty, Which 
ended in November 1965, he flew 164 hours 
on operations in the Borneo territories and 
commanded five Hunter detachments. The 
operational Hunter sorties which he flew in 
Borneo were of a most demanding nature. 
They included the tactical cover of forward 
troops, the armed support of transport and 
helicopter operational deployment and long 
range air patrols seeking Indonesian . air 
incursions on an ill defined border in the 
presence of well armed and aggressive 
enemy positions. Throughout his tour, this 
officer has demonstrated exceptional keenness 
and devotion to duty both in the air and on 
the ground. His aggressive and fearless 
approach was an inspiration to all the pilots 
on his squadron. Operating in extremely 
difficult terrain, often in marginal weather 
conditions, he carried out many important 
sorties where only his personal courage and 
determination made success possible. His 
qualities of leadership and exceptional flying 
skill were an example to all those who flew 
with him. Throughout his tour with the 
squadron he strove tirelessly to ensure that 
the maximum value was obtained from 
every operational flight. Working hours far 
beyond the normal call of duty, he carried 
out frequent visits to forward army units to 
improve the Forward Air Control system, to 
explain the capabilities of his squadron and 
to learn more of the problems of the units 
who required air support. The standards 
of co-operation and ground control of air 
strikes which obtain in Borneo are very 
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largely due to his efforts. Throughout his 
flying in Borneo, Flight Lieutenant Martin 
showed outstanding tenacity and complete 
disregard for bis personal safety. His re- 
sourcefulness and drive were an inspiration 
to all who served with him. He showed 
courage and intelligence of a high order and 
contributed materially to the tactical 
efficiency of formations in Borneo." 

The Journal offers its congratulations to 
Flight Lieutenant Martin. 

ANNUAL REUNION 

The Reunion was held on the weekend 
of the 18th/19th June. This was the 40th 
anniversary of the Association, which was 
formed on the 14th July 1926. 141 members 
attended the Reunion Dinner and many 
others wrote regretting that they could not 
attend and sending their good wishes. 
Among these was Flight Lieutenant R. E. 
Gorwood - the original Sergeant Major 
of the Cadet College - who mentioned that 
he would be 82 on the 19th June. A telegram 
of congratulations was sent to him on behalf 
of the Association. He asks that his thanks 
be conveyed to all concerned. 

Group Captain Douglas Bader made a 
literal flying visit to the College and brought 
with him his uncle - Squadron Leader 
C. G. Burge, who was the first Adjutant of 
the Cadet College and made one of the first 
Honorary Members of the Association in 
1926. 

The sporting programme benefitted from 
the splendid weather which lasted the whole 
weekend. The cricket match ended in a 
victory for the Old Cranwellians by 5 wickets 
(the first win since 1960) but the tennis, 
squash and sailing were all won by the 
cadets, who proved too lithe and active for 
their opponents. The golf match unfortun- 
ately had to be cancelled. 

The Annual General Meeting - chaired 
by the Commandant, Air Vice Marshal 
I. D. N. Lawson - produced one important 
decision affecting all serving Old Cran- 
wellians. This is that, in future, the College 
Journal and relevant correspondence will be 
forwarded to the banks of serving members 
for redirection. At present much Associ- 

ation correspondence is returned to the 
College from Service addresses from which 
members have since been posted. Retired 
officers will have the Journal and corres- 
pondence sent to their home addresses. 

After the A.G.M. the President, Air Chief 
Marshal Lord Bandon, made a short speech 
and unveiled the portrait of Marshal of the 
Royal Air Force Sir Thomas Pike, which 
was painted by Mr H. Holt and presented to 
the College by the Association. After Sir 
Thomas Pike had thanked the Association 
for honouring him in this way, the portrait 
was hung in the Dining Room with the 
portraits of other distinguished Old Cran- 
wellians. 

The Chief of the Air Staff, Air Chief 
Marshal Sir Charles Elworthy, was the guest 
of honour at the Reunion Dinner. Following 
the traditional speech made by the Com- 
mandant, the C.A.S. gave a masterly talk 
about the current problems facing the R.A.F. 
He was made an Honorary Member of the 
Association and presented with the Old 
Cranwellian tie by Lord Bandon. Marshal 
of the R.A.F. Sir Dermot Boyle, after ex- 
pressing the thanks of everyone to the 
C.A.S., told some relevant and amusing 
stories in his inimitable and witty style. 

A large number of Old Cranwellians 
attended the Church Parade on the Sunday. 
The sermon was given by the Reverend 
Canon F. W. Cocks, a past Chaplain-in- 
Chief of the R.A.F. and an Honorary Old 
Cranwellian. He is now Rector of Wolver- 
hampton. 

After sherry and a rather late lunch Old 
Cranwellians made their various departures. 
One C-in-C was nearly separated from his 
luggage, but this deficiency was noticed just 
prior to his aircraft departing by an alert 
A.D.C. and a somewhat embarrassed host 
disgorged it from the boot of his car. So 
ended a very pleasant Reunion weekend, 
which, as ever, was made more enjoyable 
by the excellent and willing service of the 
College civilian staff. 

It has been agreed by the President and 
Chairman of the Old Cranwellian Association 
that the Annual Reunion will, in future, be 
held in the R.A.F. College on the third Sat- 
urday in June. The Reunion in 1967 will 
therefore be on the 17th/18th June. 
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Just before the beginning of the Winter 
term, Air Commodore Neil Cameron, D.S.O., 
D.F.C., ended a regrettably short tour as 
Assistant Commandant (Cadets). The first 
to hold the post under the recent re-organ- 
ization of the College, he saw probably the 
greatest changes in its history, and much of 
the success of the merger, with the compli- 
cated planning it entailed, must be credited 
to him. His forcefulness and zestful approach 
made an impact on all who had contact with 
him -- and not the least on cadets, who will, 
moreover, miss his wit and warmth in after- 
dinner speeches at guest nights in College 
Hall. At his dining-out, he was presented by 
the Commandant, Air Vice-Marshal I. D. N. 
Lawson, with a very fine silver model of a 
crane to mark his association with Cranwell. 
He has gone to an appointment at the Min- 
istry of Defence as Royal Air Force repre- 
sentative on a high-level joint service ad- 
visory committee. Our best wishes go with 
Air Commodore Cameron, his charming 
wife and their two children. 

Dr. George Tolley, M.Sc., Ph.D., F.R.I.C., 
relinquished his post as Director of Studies 
at the end of the Summer term. With his 
background of scholarship and of experience 
in the field of technical education, he brought 
an authoritative influence and breadth of 
view to bear on all aspects of academic 
training at the College. This was particularly 
valuable during the vital last months of the 
merger's gestation and the first months of the 
new organisation. He kept a discerning eye on 
educational standards and methods in cadet 
and technical officer training and did much to 
promote closer contacts with the universities 
and civilian educational bodies. Dr. Tolley 
has gone to take up his appointment 
as Principal of the Sheffield College of 
Technology. We send best wishes to him and 
his family. They will be missed by the many 
friends they made at Cranwell, including the 
members of the Christian Union who fre- 
quently met at their house. 

Page 221 



The new Assistant Commandant (Cadets) 
at the College is Air Commodore Richard 
Gordon Wakeford, M.V.O., O.B.E., A.F.C., 
who was a flight commander at the Royal 
Air Force College, Cranwell for 2} years 
from November, 1947. 

Born at Torquay, and educated at Kelly 
College, Tavistock, Air Commodore Wake- 
ford joined the R.A.F.V.R. in March, 1941, 
and was commissioned a year later. After 
learning to fly at the Naval Air School at 
Pensacola, Florida, he joined No 212 Squad- 
ron of Catalina flying-boats in India, later 
returning home to become a flying in- 
structor at No 131 Operational Training 
Unit. Subsequently he flew with No 210 
Squadron of Catalinas based at Sullom Voe 
in the Shetlands. 

In June, 1945 he was posted to Transport 
Command and flew with Nos 86, 246 and 
511 Squadrons on the Singapore routes 
before taking the course at the Central 
Flying School in 1947. He then went to 
Cranwell as a flight commander, returning 
to the C.F.S. three years later to join the 
Examining Wing. In 1952 he was appointed 

Personal Staff Officer to the Air Officer 
Commanding-in-Chief, R.A.F. Home Com- 
mand, and in 1955 went to Air Head- 
quarters, Malaya, being seconded in 1957 to 
the Malayan Government as Director of 
Operations. 

In August, 1959, Air Commodore Wake- 
ford took command of the Queen's Flight 
at Benson, Oxon., leaving in 1961 to join the 
directing staff of the R.A.F. Staff College, 
Bracknell. He was appointed to command 
the V-bomber base, R.A.F. Scampton, Lines., 
in June, 1964, and since October, 1965 bas 
been Senior Air Staff Officer, No 3 (Bomber) 
Group. 

The Journal extends a warm welcome to 
Air Commodore Wakeford, Mrs Wakeford 
and their family. 

Group Captain C. E. P. Suttle, O.B.E., 
B.Sc.(Eng.), M.l.E.E., M.LE.R.E., has be- 
come the new Director of Studies. Group 
Captain R. Duckett, O.B.E., B.Sc., has 
moved across into the post of Assistant 
Director of Studies (Engineering) .and Group 
Captain E. B. Haslam, M.A., has become 
the new Assistant Director of Studies 
(Science and Humanities). 

Group Captain E. B. Haslam is a former 
Exhibitioner of St. Catherine's College, 
Cambridge. He graduated in 1937 with 1st 
Class Honours in English and Geography. 
After two years schoolmastering he was 
commissioned in the 2nd Battalion Sherwood 
Foresters. He subsequently served in the 
North African and Italian campaigns and 
ended the war as G.S.O. 3 (Intelligence) to 
the 1st Infantry Division. 

He was English master at Boston Grammar 
School from 1946-49 and also commanded 
C Company 4th Royal Lincolns (TA). He 
joined the R.A.F. Education Branch in 1949 
and, after serving at the Initial Training 
School, O.C.T.U. and Air Ministry, attended 
the Staff College course at Bracknell in 1954. 
Following this he served in Hong Kong and 
then completed a second tour at Air Ministry. 



Group Captain Haslam was Command 
Education Officer, R.A.F. Germany, from 
1961-63 and from 1963-65 he served on the 
Directing Staff of the R.A.F. Staff College, 
Bracknell. From 1965 until coming to 
Cran well he was Command Education Officer, 
Fighter Command. 

We welcome Group Captain and Mrs 
Haslam to Cranwell. 

~~ 
The pattern of training has now been 

altered so that all cadets will be commission- 
ed after two and a half years. Engineering 
cadets will remain a further two years at 
Cranwell as student officers before com- 
pleting their course. 

There have also been two major changes 
in the flying training at the College. No 2 
Jet Provost Squadron has moved from 
Barkston Heath to Cranwell and the role of 
Barkston Heath has now changed from that 
of a satellite to that of a relief landing ground. 
In addition, the Chipmunk Flight, whose 
departure was recorded in the Winter 1965 
Journal, has returned to Cranwell to provide 
an initial course for pilots. 

The following promotions were made in 
No 90 Entry in August 1966 : 

' A' Squadron : Flight Cadet Senior 
Under Officer A. I. Saggu, Flight Cadet 
Under Officers K. B. Patrick, K. H. Minton 
and P. J. Robbie. 

' B ' Squadron : Flight Cadet Senior 
Under Officer R. M. Joy, Flight Cadet Under 
Officers T. W. Kirkland, S. C. Gruner and 
C. A. Humphrey. 

' C' Squadron : Flight Cadet Senior 
Under Officer E. T. M. Danks, Flight Cadet 
Under Officers A. J. Stables, C. Heithus and 
J.M. Dixon. 

' D ' Squadron : Flight Cadet Senior 
Under Officer G. S. Pyle, Flight Cadet Under 
Officers R. A. Bealer, E. J. Stapleton and 
A. D. Denison. 

The competition for the Prince of Wales 
Trophy and for the title of Sovereign's 
Squadron was won by ' C' Squadron, who 
won the Chimay Cup and the Knocker Cup 
and came last in the Ferris Drill Competition. 

In the University of London examination 
held this summer five candidates who entered 
from the College were successful and were 
awarded the Bachelor of Arts degree. They 
were Pilot Officer A. N. Wise (No 88 Entry) 
and Pilot Officers C. A. Gardiner, A. R. 
Macdonald, H. K. W. Middleton and R. P. 
Slogrove (No 89 Entry). 

Honours and commendations have been 
awarded to the following personnel of the 
College : 

In the Queen's Birthday Honours List the 
British Empire Medal was awarded to Flight 
Sergeant R. Boxell and Chief Technician 
0. A. Kirk. 

The Air Officer Commanding-in-Chief, 
Flying Training Command, commended 
Warrant Officer J. G. Date, Flight Sergeant 
J. P. Casey and Sergeant R. G. Reed. 

The Air Officer Commanding-in-Chief, 
Technical Training Command, commended 
Flight Lieutenant D. McLean. 

The Air Officer Commanding commended 
Flight Sergeants H. E. Hodgkinson and 
E. F. James, Chief Technicians A. V. B. 
Crawford, W. Green and A. W. Stewart, 
Sergeants J. McGiade and C. C. Prior, and 
Corporals D. L. Baker and T. J. Horne. 

In April, 1966 Mr W. F. Simpson left the 
College after seventeen years as the elder 
statesman of College cricket and soccer. 
Before coming to the College Fred Simpson 
had been a member of the M.C.C. staff at 
Lords, an Amateur Cup finalist and an 
England amateur trialist. This invaluable 
experience he put to good use during his 
period at the College. He never missed a 
match or practice. His patience was in- 
exhaustible and his knowledge utterly pro- 
fessional. Many a College victory and im- 
proved individual performance have re- 
sulted from a chat with Fred in the quiet of 
his sports store. 

Our loss is M.C.C.'s gain because Fred 
Simpson has returned to cricket's inner 
circle as a first class umpire, carrying with 
him the gratitude and good wishes of us all. 

:,. 

Page 223 



During the last year the College Library 
has received a number of valuable donations, 
including the following : 

From Air Commodore D. W. F. Bonham- 
Carter, C.B., D.F.C., R.A.F. (Retd.), a 
collection of aeronautical magazines, mainly 
" Flight " and " The Aeroplane " for the 
period 1909-1918. 

From Squadron Leader C. G. Burge, 
O.B.E., R.A.F. (Retd.), adjutant at the 
College from 1920 to 1922, a set of the 
"Royal Air Force Quarterly" from 1930 
to 1938, together with a varied selection of 
books and pamphlets relating to the Royal 
Air Force. 

From Squadron Leader R. C. Pee, R.A.F. 
(Retd.), a collection of World War 1 publi- 
cations, including a complete set of the 
periodical "The Great War." 

From Mr J. 0. H. Norris, an R.N.A.S. 
Warrant Officer at Cranwell from 1916 to 
1918, and now 87, an album containing 
photographs and copies of the camp mag- 
azine, "The Piloteer." 

These and other generous gifts in recent 
years have enabled the College Library to 
fill several important gaps in its holdings of 
magazines. Other gaps, however, still re- 
main to be filled. In particular, the College 
Librarian would be pleased to hear from 
anyone who might be willing to present 
copies of " Flight " for any part of the 
period 1920-1950 or of the "Aeroplane" 
for the period 1941-1945. 

Imperial Service Medals were presented 
by the Commandant to the following College 
servants during the Summer term 1966 : 

In April, Mr Alfred Bristow, for his 34 
years service at the College. 

In May, Mr Harold Doughty, on his re- 
tirement after 36 years service in the College 
Hall. 

In August, Mr John Dunn, for his 26 years 
service in the College Hall. 

The first ever Semaine Francaise was held 
at Cranwell from the 10th - 16th July. The 
week began with the screening of the French 
film " Diary of a Chambermaid." Reactions 
to this were mixed but not so those on the 
next day to the superb aerobatic display 
given by Patrouille de France. 

On the Tuesday the College Band gave a 
fine concert of French music and music 
about France, which featured the harp 
playing of Mademoiselle Giselle Herbert. 
The next day a very popular " Tasting of 
Wines and Cheeses of France " took place 
in No 2 Officers' Mess. The wines and cheeses 
were provided by the Comite National des 
Yins de France and SOPEXA. 

On the 14th July, itself, the cadets pro- 
duced " The Lark" in the Whittle Hall. As 
at the concert, ladies present were given free 
samples of perfume provided by leading 
French maufacturers. A formal supper was 
held on the Friday to welcome the party of 
officers and cadets fron L'Ecole de l' Air, 
while the final day's programme included 
athletics and swimming contests between 
cadets of the two Colleges (both won by 
Cranwell), and ' Bastille ' dances in No 2 
Officers' Mess and College Hall. Through- 
out the week the College Library housed an 
exhibition of French lithographs- and water- 
colours. This, like many other activities 
during the week, was open to the public. 

The R.A.F. College Unit had a very 
successful Summer sports season. The ad- 
ditional help for the first time from the 
students of the Department of Engineering 
gave the representative teams strength in 
depth. 

Swimming and Water Polo : The Station 
swimming and water polo teams take pride 
of place having won every event entered. 
They won the following competitions : 
R.A.F. Inter-Station Team Relay Cup ; 
R.A.F. Inter-Station Water Polo Champ- 
ions ; F.T.C. Swimming Champions ; F.T.C. 
Water Polo Cup ; Lines. County Team 
Swimming Champions; Lines. County 
Water-Polo League ; Water Polo results : 
played 24, won 24. R.A.F. representatives : 
Sqn. Ldr. G. A. W. Worsell (captain), Sgt.. 
T. Eyre, Cpl. S. Clarke, Cpl. D. Damey, 
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COMMISSIONING LIST - No 89 ENTRY 
R. K. JACKSON, Senior Under Officer (Pilot) : 

Athletics ; Badminton ; Sub-Aqua ; Canoeing ; 
Dramatics. 

I. M. JOHNSON, Senior Under Officer (Pilot) : 
Rugby (Captain, Colours) ; Cricket ; Dramatics ; 
Choral ; Potholing. 

G. A. ROBERTSON, Senior Under Officer (Pilot) : 
The Philip Sassoon Memorial Prize ; Hockey 
(Captain, Colours) ; Cricket (Colours) ; Bridge. 

R. P. SLOGROVE, Senior Under Officer (Equip- 
ment) : B.A. ; The Sword of Honour ; The R. S. 
May Memorial Prize ; The Queen's Medal ; The 
Royal New Zealand Air Force Trophy and Min- 
istry of Defence Prize for War Studies and Human- 
ities; The Alastair Black Memorial Award ; 
Athletics ; Cross-Country ; Parachuting ; Journal 
(Editor) ; Choral Society (Secretary). 

K. W. CARTLIDGE, Under Officer (Pilot) : Ath- 
letics ; Cross-Country (Colours) ; Mountain- 
eering ; Potholing ; Fine Arts ; Choral ; Trenchard 
A ward Prize. 

M. G. COOPER, Under Officer (Navigator) : Soccer 
(Captain, Colours) ; Athletics (Captain, Colours) ; 
Cricket ; Gliding. 

S. J. COY, Under Officer (Pilot) : Rowing (Captain); 
Hovercraft ; Motor. 

D. J. EARLE, Under Officer (Technical) : Rugby 
(Colours) ; Cricket (Colours) ; Hockey ; Bridge. 

C. F. LOVEGROVE, Under Officer (Pilot) : Rugby; 
Cricket ; Choral ; Photographic ; Skiing ; 
Dramatic. 

P. A. LOVERIDGE, Under Officer (Technical) : 
The Ministry of Defence Prize for H.N.D. Studies ; 
Basketball (Captain) ; Tennis (Colours) ; Swim- 
ming ; Bridge. 

J. J. POOK, Under Officer (Pilot) : The R.M. Groves 
Memorial Prize and Kinkead Trophy ; Squash 
(Secretary) ; Hockey ; Swimming (Colours) ; 
Sub-Aqua ; Field-Shooting. 

T. A. REED, Under Officer (Technical) : Swimming; 
Equitation ; Water Polo ; Cross-Country ; 
Photographic. 

J. D. REVELL, Under Officer (Technical) : Judo ; 
Hockey ; Canoeing ; Trenchard Award Prize. 

C. C. SAUNBY, Under Officer (Pilot) : Rugby ; 
Sailing ; Motor ; Sub-Aqua ; Field-Shooting. 

P. T. SQUIRE, Under Officer (Pilot) : Rugby ; 
Golf; Cricket (Colours) ; Dramatic ; Potholing. 

V. W. YATES, Under Officer (Pilot) : Soccer 
(Colours) ; Cricket (Captain, Colours) ; Dramatic. 

D. A. ARCHBOLD, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : 
Badminton ; Canoeing ; Squash ; Photographic ; 
Radio ; Chess ; Printing ; Dramatic. 

P. G. BUCKLAND, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : 
Basketball ; Tennis ; Choral ; Music ; Wood- 
work. 

K. B. CHALKLEY, Senior Flight Cadet (Navigator): 
Riding (Captain, Colours) ; Soccer. 

I. F. CLARK, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : Soccer ; 
Chess (Captain) ; Photographic ; Motor. 

P. J. CLOUGH, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical) : 
Rugby ; Squash ; Sailing ; Fencing ; Bridge. 

J. B. COATES, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical) : 
Cricket ; Swimming ; Beagling ; Gliding ; Sub- 
Aqua ; Bridge. 

M. R. COE, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : Cross- 
Country (Captain, Colours) ; Athletics ; Tetrath- 
lon ; Choral ; Jazz ; Mountaineering. 

P. A. COOPER, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : Soccer 
(Colours) ; Cricket ; Athletics ; Bridge ; Fine 
Arts ; Hovercraft. 

R. F. CRESSWELL, Senior Flight Cadet (Equip- 
ment) : Rowing (Secretary) ; Equitation ; Choral; 
Folk-Singing. 

P. CRISPIN, Senior Flight Cadet (Navigator) : The 
Institute of Navigation Trophy and the Ministry 
of Defence Prize for Navigators ; Sailing ; Equi- 
tation ; Dramatic ; Motor. 

M. S. DEAN, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical) : 
Gliding ; Sub-Aqua. 

D. C. DENHAM, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical) : 
Soccer ; Basketball ; Photographic. 

D. DIAMANDOPOULOS, Senior Flight Cadet 
(Technical) : Rugby ; Gliding ; Photographic. 

D. A. DONELLY, Senior Flight Cadet (Navigator) : 
Basketball ; Athletics ; Gliding (Captain). 

G. N. DRYLAND, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : 
Soccer ; Skiing ; Fine Arts. 

R. A. FORDER, Senior Flight Cadet (Navigator) : 
Soccer (Colours) ; Cricket. 

D. A. FOULGER, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilat) : 
Cricket ; Badminton ; Gliding. 

D. FOWLER, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical) : 
Soccer (Colours) ; Swimming ; Fencing ; Bridge ; 
Music. 

C. A. GARDINER, Senior Flight Cadet (Equip- 
ment) : B.A. ; Rugby ; Choral ; Fine Arts ; 
Journal ; Music. 

J. GREEN, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical) : Cross- 
Country ; Engineering. 

A. J. GRIFFIN, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : 
Fencing ; Hovercraft ; Choral ; Motor ; Film. 

N. M. GRIFFITHS, Senior Flight Cadet (Equip- 
ment) : Field-Shooting (Captain) ; Rugby ; 
Tennis ; Skiing ; Ocean Sailing ; Dramatics ; 
Journal. 

N. GUNARATNAM, Senior Flight Cadet (Tech- 
nical) : The Chicksands Cup ; The Abdy Gerrard 
Fellowes Memorial Prize ; Cricket ; Hockey ; 
Music. 

F. D. A. HARLOW, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : 
Rugby ; Swimming ; Water Polo ; Motor (Sec- 
retary) ; French. 

P. J. HARRISON, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical) ; 
Sailing ; Riding ; Photographic ; Gliding ; 
Skiing. 

D. HAYWARD, Senior Flight C:adet (Pilot) : 
Rugby ; Shooting ; Dramatic ; Potholing. 

C. J. HIBBERT, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : Canoe- 
ing ; Sailing ; Potholing ; Skiing ; Sky-Diving. 
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C. D. HINDS, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical) : 
Soccer (Colours) ; Cricket ; Equitation ; Skiing ; 
Gliding ; R.Ae.S. 

W. H. C. HOARE, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical) : 
Sailing ; Fencing ; Cross-Country ; Sub-Aqua. 

G. HOW ARD, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : Cricket ; 
Squash ; Skiing ; Potholing. 

R. D. JOHNSTON, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical) : 
Rugby ; Cricket. 

D. A. KENDRICK, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical) : 
Rowing ; Cross-Country ; Photographic ; 
Gliding ; Radio ; R.Ae.S. 

R. J. KENNETT, Senior Flight Cadet (Equipment) : 
The Ministry of Defence Prize for Equipment 
Studies ; Hockey ; Radio ; Golf. 

A. J. KENT, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical) : 
Equitation. 

M. J. LAUNDY, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : Cross- 
Country ; Sailing ; Skiing ; Photographic ; 
Motor ; Gliding ; Aeromodelling. 

N. R. LEDSHAM, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical) : 
Rugby ; Sub-Aqua ; Cricket ; Music ; R.Ae.S. 

B. D. LONGMAN, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical) : 
Rugby ; Athletics ; Field-Shooting. 

A. R. MACDONALD, Senior Flight Cadet (Equip- 
ment) : B.A. ; Soccer ; Choral. 

C. J. MASKELL, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical) : 
Rugby (Colours) ; Hockey ; Golf ; Film. 

J. E. MAZURK, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : Rugby; 
Canoeing (Captain) ; Long-Distance Walking 
(Captain) ; Debating (Secretary). 

S. McANDREW, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical): 
Soccer ; Rowing ; Mountaineering ; Music ; 
Photographic ; Radio. 

H. K. W. MIDDLETON, Senior Flight Cadet 
(Secretarial) ; B.A. ; Hockey (Colours) ; Skiing ; 
Sailing ; Squash ; Journal. 

R. G. NAILER, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical) : 
Rugby (Colours) ; Cricket ; R.Ae.S. ; Photo- 
graphic ; Music ; Equitation ; Skiing. 

J. C. NEWLAND, Senior Flight Cadet (Secretarial) : 
Cricket ; Beagling (Captain) : Fine Arts. 

J. K. NEWTON, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical) : 
Rugby (Colours) ; Swimming ; Cricket (Colours) ; 
Sky-Diving. 

P. G. NORRIS, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical) : 
Rowing ; Cross-Country ; Walking ; Mountain- 
eering. 

D. E. NORTH, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : Rugby 
(Colours) ; Shooting (Captain, Colours) ; Sub- 
Aqua ; French. 

R. NORTHCOTE, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) ; 
Rugby ; Golf ; Choral ; Potholing ; Mountain- 
eering ; French. 

G. J. OUGHTON, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical) : 
The De Havilland Trophy; Rugby ; Shooting. 

T. W. PARKINSON, Senior Flight Cadet (Tech- 
nical) : Equitation ; Soccer (Colours) ; Canoe- 
ing ; Trenchard A ward Prize. 

R. PENGELLY, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : The 
Hicks Memorial Trophy ; Fencing ; Sailing 
(Captain, Colours) ; Potholing ; Mountaineering; 
Skiing ; Fine Arts ; Trenchard A ward Prize. 

M. W. PYLE, Senior Flight Cadet (Navigator) : 
Rugby ; Canoeing ; Badminton ; Journal. 

J. PYPER, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : Rugby; 
Water Polo ; Swimming (Captain, Colours) ; 
Mountaineering; Gliding; Trenchard Award Prize. 

M. J. RICHARDSON, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : 
The Dickson Trophy and Michael Hill Memorial 
Prize ; Skiing (Captain) ; Squash ; Soccer ; 
Sailing ; Parachuting ; Photographic ; German. 

I. M. ROBERTSON, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : 
Riding (Colours) ; Rugby ; Bridge ; Aero- 
modelling. 

P. G. ROBINSON, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical) : 
Sailing ; Photographic ; Radio. 

R. W. SHIMMONS, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : 
Rugby (Colours) ; Cricket ; Skiing ; Mountain- 
eering ; Film. 

R. C. SHUSTER, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : 
Hockey (Colours) ; Golf (Captain) ; Natural 
History (Secretary). 

N. B. SMITH, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : The 
Director of Studies Essay Prize ; Hockey ; Sail- 
ing ; Dramatic ; Film (Secretary). 

A. J. STEEL, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : Skiing 
(Secretary) ; Sailing ; Badminton ; Shooting ; 
Photographic. 

A. J. P. STYLES, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical) : 
Soccer ; Tennis ; Photographic. 

B. P. SYNNOTT, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : 
Rugby (Colours) ; Athletics ; Bridge ; Aero- 
modelling. 

G. T. TAYLOR, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : The 
Battle of Britain Trophy ; Shooting ; Pentathlon ; 
Radio. 

A. R. THOMAS, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : Rugby 
(Colours) ; Golf ; Potholing (Captain) ; Field- 
Shooting ; Radio. 

M. L. THOMPSON, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : 
Hockey (R.A.F. Colours) ; Soccer ; Cricket ; 
Squash ; Sub-Aqua (Secretary). 

P. F. THOMPSON, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : 
Rugby (Colours) ; Cricket (Colours) ; Cross- 
Country ; Athletics ; Golf ; Angling (Captain). 

W. S. WALTON, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot): Rug- 
by; Dramatic ; Music ; Fencing. 

A. WARE, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : Rugby ; 
Athletics ; Hovercraft ; Folk Music ; Sailing ; 
Swimming. 

W. S. WAUGH, Senior Flight Cadet (Secretarial); 
The Ministry of Defence Prize for Secretarial 
Studies ; Fencing ; Rugby ; Dramatic (Sec- 
retary) ; Equitation ; Debating (Secretary) ; 
Choral. 

F. WHITEHOUSE, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : 
Potholing ; Sky-Diving ; Rugby ; Squash ; 
Film ; Debating. 

S. A. WRIGLEY, Senior Flight Cadet (Pilot) : 
L'Ecole de !'Air Trophy for French Studies ; 
Water Polo ; Music ; German ; French ; Film. 

R. J. WOOD, Senior Flight Cadet (Technical) : 
Soccer ; Tennis ; Bridge ; Skiing. 
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COLLEGE DIARY 
(A record of some of the activities of the College during 

the Summer term and Summer vacation, 1966) 

MARCH. 
The number on roll at the College at the beginning 

of the Summer term was : Flight Cadets - 462 
(259 pilots, 39 navigators, 26 equipment, 13 secre- 
tarial, 8 regiment and 117 technical). Student 
Officers - 220. 
27th - 6th April. Early Training Programme for 
the new Cadet entry, No 94 Entry, which consists of 
38 Pilots, 16 Technical, 6 Navigators, 3 Equipment, 
3 Secretarial and 3 Regiment. 

28th. Summer Term began. No 2 T.O. (Supple- 
mentary List) Course commenced its year's training. 

29th. The Assistant Commandant (Technical) and 
a party from Systems Engineering and Management 
Wing (S.E.M.W.) visited the R.A.F. Staff College, 
Bracknell. 
29th - 30th. Air Vice-Marshal E. Knowles, C.B., 
C.B.E., B.Sc., F.R.Ae.S. (Director of Educational 
Services), Mr C. R. English (Department of Edu- 
cation and Science) and Professor M. Howard, M.C., 
M.A., (University of London) visited the College and 
made a preliminary study with a view to reporting 
to the M.O.D. Committee on Service Colleges. 

30th - 3rd April. The Commandant and Assistant 
Commandant (Technical) attended the formal 
opening of a new wing of the Hohere Technische 
Schute der Luftwaffe, Neubiberg, Germany. 

APRIL. 
1st. A ceremonial parade was held to mark the 
anniversary of the formation of the R.A.F. During 
the parade the ceremony of handing over the Queen's 
Colour from ' C ' to ' B ' Squadron took place. The 
Reviewing Officer was the Commandant. 

Professor R.H. Beurle of the University of Notting- 
ham visited the College to see and discuss the project 
work of the Dip. Tech./Hons. B.Sc. students of 
No 10 T.O. (Ex-Cadet) (Elec.) Course. 

2nd - 6th. Flight cadets of No 91 Entry took part 
in a four day expedition training exercise (canoeing, 
rock climbing and mountain walking) as part of the 
Physical Education Syllabus. 

4th. Air Marshal Sir Richard Atcherley, K.B.E., 
C.B., A.F.C., R.A.F. (Retd.) accompanied by two 
fourteen year old godsons (the Baldwin twins) made 
an informal tour of the College. 

5th. No 8 Advanced Weapons Course gave a 
presentation on " A Counter Insurgency Aircraft 
System " to an invited audience of officers from the 
three Services, officers from the U.S.A.F. and repre- 
sentatives from British and U.S. industry. A short 
flying display by Beagle and Mohawk (U.S. Army) 
aircraft formed part of the presentation .. 

6th. Air Vice-Marshal Sir Thomas Shirley, K.B.E., 
C.B., M.I.E.E., F.R.Ae.S., C-in-C Signals Command, 
paid an informal visit to the Department of Engineer- 
ing. 

9th. No 8 Advanced Weapons Course completed 
training. The lead-in phase to this course started at 
Henlow on 1st September 1964. Successful students 
qualify for the symbol G.W. and for exemption from 
Parts I and II of the Associate Fellowship Examin- 
ation of the Royal Aeronautical Society. 
14th. Group Captain R. H. Petchey, O.B.E., the 
Inspector of Recruiting, accompanied by two I. of R. 
officers and approximately 28 Schools Liaison Officers 
visited the College to familiarise all Schools Liaison 
Officers with the task, functions and facilities of the 
R.A.F. College. 
15th. A painting by David Shepherd was presented 
to the College in commemoration of No 5004 A.C. 
(L) Squadron which was disbanded in late 1965. The 
presentation was made by Squadron Leader A. R. 
Young, the last C.O. of the Squadron, and among the 
visiting party were Group Captain E. Earnshaw, 
O.B.E., A.M.Inst.Mun.E., Officer Commanding 
R.A.F. Waterbeach, and four officers from the 
Squadron. 
16th - 17th. Flight cadets of No 90 Entry took part 
in an exercise in Derbyshire under the code name 
Hopalong VII. 
18th - No 12 T.O. (Branch) Orientation Course of 
three weeks duration started training. 

18th - 27th. 36 officers from the Empire Test Pilot 
School Farnborough, visited the College for a short 
specialist training period for students on the current 
Test Pilots Course. 

20th. Professor J. A. J. Bennett and Professor 
A. H. Lefebvre from the College of Aeronautics 
Cranfield visited the College to see project work of 
the Dip. Tech./Hons. B.Sc. students of No 10 T.O. 
(Ex-Cadet) (Mech.) course and discuss it with them. 

21st. Ten members of the Merseyside Society of 
Aviation Enthusiasts toured Technical Wing and 
Flying Support Wing. 

Mr S. L. Parsonon, M.A. visited the College for a 
discussion on a School Mathematics project. 

21st - 25th. The Commandant visited the Italian 
Air Academy at Pozzuoli near Naples. 

22nd. No 10 Technical Officer (Ex-Cadet) Entry 
completed the course after 4 years and 8 months of 
training. Successful students qualified either for a 
B.Sc. degree, a Diploma in Technology_ or a Higher 
National Diploma. 

No 30 Technical Officer (Graduate) Course com- 
pleted training. 
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25th. No 32 Technical Officer (Graduate) Entry 
started the main part of its course, following the 
lead-in phase. 

No 44Non-R.A.F.EngineerCourse started training. 

27th. The Cranwell Little Theatre won the Kes- 
teven Drama Festival with the performance of 
"The Devil's General." 

28th - 29th. Headmasters and Youth Employment 
Officers visited the College for a discussion and tour 
of the College facilities. 

The following visits were made during the month : 
By Flight Cadets : To R.A.F. Stations - 3 
By Student Officers : To R.A.F. Stations - 7 

To Civilian Firms - 13. 

MAY. 
1st. The visiting preacher in St Michael and All 
Angels Church was The Reverend R. J. Richards, 
B.A., Assistant Chaplain-in-Chief, Flying and Tech- 
nical Training Commands. 

2nd - 3rd. The R.A.F. College Cranwell Advisory 
Board visited the College. 

6th. No 12 Technical Officer (Branch) Orientation 
Course completed training. 

7th - 8th. No 94 Entry took part in a weekend 
exercise (code name Hopalong VIII) in Derbyshire 
under the direction of No 90 Entry. Officers attended 
in the capacity of Evaluating Officers and Directing 
Staff. 

9th. No 7 Short Weapons System and Space Course 
started training. 

No 5 Technical Officer (Standard) Preparatory 
Course started training. 

No 33 Technical Officer (Graduate) Preparatory 
Course started training. 

6 A.T.C. Cadets and 2 Officers from No 578 Squad- 
ron (Beckenham Grammar School) A.T.C. held a 
Field Day at the College. 

11th. 25 Librarians of the Lincolnshire Library 
Club visited the College. 

11th - 12th. The Deputy Director, Captain A. H. 
Barton, and 58 Directing Staff and students of the 
Royal Naval Staff College, Greenwich, visited the 
College. 

13th. 43 flight cadets travelled to Osmotherly to 
participate in a 45 mile walk over the North York- 
shire Moors. 

The Rt. Hon. Joseph Godber, M.P. for Grantham 
and Kesteven, toured the College. 

14th - 18th. Cadets of No 91 Entry took part in 
4 days expedition training (canoeing, rock climbing 
and mountain walking). 

17th. The Rt. Hon. Viscount Trenchard of Wolfeton 
M.C., accompanied by Viscountess Trenchard and 
the Hon. Hugh Trenchard, visited the College to 
perform the official opening of Trenchard Hall and 
to unveil a plaque commemorating the occasion. 

19th - 20th. Mr A. D. Collop, B.Sc. (Eng.), 
M.I.E.E., and Mr F. Caunce, M.A., B.Sc. (Eng.), 
A.M.I.Mech.E., Her Majesty's Inspectors represent- 
ing the Institutes of Electrical and Mechanical En- 
gineers, visited the College to report to the Joint 
Committee on the facilities for laboratory work at 
Cranwell for H.N.D. students. 

20th - 22nd. 5 officers and 27 flight cadets visited 
the Britannia Royal Naval College, Dartmouth, for 
the annual cricket (won by Cranwell), tennis and golf 
matches (won by Dartmouth). 

20th. Mr J. T. Hayden and Squadron Leader J. A. 
Robertson, D.F.C., R.A.F. (Retd.) from the College 
of Aeronautics, Cranfield, visited the Electrical 
Engineering Squadron. 

No 7 Short Weapons System and Space Course 
completed training. 

23rd. I master and 25 boys from Oakham School 
Air Scout Troop made a general interest tour of the 
College. 

24th. The Assistant Commandant (Tech.) and C.I. 
S.E.M.W. attended a meeting at the Ministry of 
Defence to discuss the inauguration of the Advanced 
Maintenance Engineering Course and the Aerospace 
Systems Course. 

The move of the Airframe Technology and Ser- 
vicing Instruction Flights from Henlow to Cranwell 
was completed. 

26th. A party of 8 M.P.'s made a tour of the College. 

28th - 29th. A party of 17 flight cadets split into 
2 teams, took part in the Ten Tors Expedition - 
Dartmoor. Both teams completed the course and 
finished in 4th and 7th place out of 35. 

31st - 5th June. The Department of Engineering 
provided some scientific demonstrations for an ex- 
hibition by the North Lincolnshire Scientific and 
Technical Society at Scunthorpe. 

The Following visits were made during the month : 
By Flight Cadets : To R.A.F. Stations - 6 

To Civilian Firms - 4. 
By Student Officers : To R.A.F. Stations - 4 

To Civilian Firms - 9. 

JUNE. 
1st - 4th. Lieutenant Colonel L. W. Hanson, of the 
Royal Netherlands Military Academy, visited the 
College to discuss cadet training methods. 

2nd. Dr J. Boyes, the Director of Education and 
Training of the British Institute of Management, and 
Mr L. G. S. Mason, Chairman of the""Membership 
Committee of the B.l.M., accompanied by Air 
Commodore T. Wharton, C.B.E., A.F.R.Ae.S., 
visited the College to become informed on present 
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and future management training at the College with 
a view to considering R.A.F. personnel for member- 
ship of the British Institute of Management. 

4th - 12th. Mid-term break. 

13th. No 20 Short Data Handling Course started 
training. 

13th - 16th. Professor M. Howard, M.C., M.A. 
(University of London) and Mr C. R. English (De- 
partment of Education and Science) visited the Col- 
lege to conduct part of their inquiry into the Service 
Colleges for the Minister of Defence. 

13th - 18th. 18 officer students and 2 members of 
the Directing Staff of the Federal German Air Force 
Technical College, Neubiberg, visited the College. 

14th. Quarrington Young Wives' Club visited the 
College on a general interest visit. 

15th. A Ceremonial Parade was held at 0800 hours 
on the College Parade Ground when the Queen's 
Colour was trooped by Sovereign's Squadron, The 
Reviewing Officer was the Commandant. 

16th - 17th. Mr Michel Bouvier - Director, 
Europe and Mid-East, Grumman International - 
visited the College for a briefing on No 8 Advanced 
Weapons Course Syndicate Exercise. 

17th. No 20 Short Data Handling Course com- 
pleted training. 

18th - 19th. The annual reunion of the Old Cran- 
wellian Association was held at the College. At the 
Church parade on 19th June to honour the reunion 
the Queen's Colour was on parade. The Salute was 
taken by the Chief of the Air Staff. The preacher was 
the Reverend Canon F. W. Cocks, C.B., M.A., 
Rector of Wolverhampton, formerly Chaplain-in- 
Chief. 

20th - 21st. A party of high ranking officers of the 
Central Treaty Organisation (consisting of 12 Iranian, 
11 Turkish and 2 Pakistani officers) visited the 
College. 

21st. Group Captain J. H. Nancarrow - S.E.S.O., 
H.Q., F.T.C. and Group Captain R. R. Goodbody, 
O.B.E. - S.E.S.O., H.Q., T.T.C. visited the College 
and made an inspection of Supply Squadron and the 
Department of Engineering. 

21st- 22nd. A party of 12 Headmasters and Youth 
Employment officers visited the College to see and 
discuss the types of courses provided at the College 
for entrants from schools. 

23rd. A party of 9 students and 3 members of the 
Directing Staff from the R.A.F. School of Education, 
Upwood visited the College. 

23rd - 24th. Colonel Nansen, R.Nor.A.F. (Retd.) 
and Squadron Leader R. de V. Boult - H.Q. Air 
Cadets made an informal tour of the College. 

24th. Major General E. J. H. Bates, C.B., O.B.E., 
M.C., M.A. (Commandant R.M.C.S. Shrivenham) 

and Sir Donald Bailey, Kt., O.B.E., D.Eng., M.I., 
Struct.E., A.M.I.C.E., J.P. (Dean of R.M.C.S. 
Shrivenham) visited the College. 

24th - 25th. 4 officers, 2 N.C.O.'s and 22 cadets 
visited the Royal Military Academy, Sandhurst to 
take part in an inter-College (triangular) Athletics 
match, which was won by the College. 

24th - 26th. 6 officers and 32 cadets from the Royal 
Military Academy Sandhurst visited the College for 
the annual inter-College cricket, tennis, golf and 
sailing matches. Sandhurst won the golf and sailing, 
the R.A.F. College won the tennis, and the cricket 
match was drawn. 

27th. No 13 Technical Officer (Branch) Orientation 
Course started training. 

28th - 29th. General Cerutti, Commander of the 
Italian Air Force Training Command, and the 
Italian Air Attache (Brigadier General Chiantia) 
toured the College. 

29th - 1st July. Wing Commander R. W. Leggett, 
Wing Commander C. A. Rennie, D.F.M., and Mr 
R. S. Thompson of the Cran well Board of the Officers' 
and Aircrew Selection Centre, Biggin Hill visited the 
College. 

The following visits were made during the month : 
By Flight Cadets : To R.A.F. Stations - 3 

To Civilian Firms - I. 
By Student Officers : To R.A.F. Stations - 5 

To Civilian Firms - 3. 

JULY. 
1st - 3rd. Three staff and 25 students of a Youth 
Coaching Course arranged by the Lincolnshire 
Football Association visited the College to attend a 
Residential Youth Coaching Course. 

2nd. Three officers, I N.C.O. and 21 flight cadets 
visited the Royal Military Academy Sandhurst for 
the triangular Inter-College swimming and water polo 
matches. Cranwell won both events. 

4th - 6th. Colonel Guiseppe Ferazzani, Colonel 
Fernando Peroni and Captain Enrico de Angelis, 
officers of the Italian Academia Aeronautica 
Pozzuoli visited the College. 

5th. A portrait of Lord Templewood (Sir Samuel 
Hoare) was unveiled in the College Hall by Air 
Marshal Sir Patrick Dunn, K.B.E., C.B., D.F.C., 
A.O.C.-in-C. Flying Training Command. The cere- 
mony was attended by Mr Paul Paget (nephew of 
Lord Templewood), the Right Reverend Gerard W. 
Tickle, Bishop in Ordinary toH.M.Forces,MrPatrick 
Phillips (artist), the Commandant and senior officers 
of the College. 

The Right Reverend Gerard W. Tickle, Bishop in 
Ordinary to H.M. Forces, visited the College to 
administer Confirmation in St. Peter's Church and to 
meet Roman Catholic personnel and their wives. 

Six Lecturers of Lincoln Technical College visited 
the College to see all aspects of technical training. 
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Mr George Bruce, Secretary, London University 
and Schools Examination Council, visited the College 
to discuss the American College Board Scholastic 
Aptitude Tests. 

6th. Professor J. A. J. Bennett, Cranfield, and four 
other representatives attended a meeting of external 
examiners at the College. 

6th - 7th. Midlands Mathematical Project Di- 
rector, Mr C. Hope, B.Sc., City of Worcester Train- 
ing College, and the Secretary, Mr R.H. Collins, B.Sc., 
Harold Malley School, Solihull, visited the College 
for a presentation of the aims of the Project and its 
impact on the teaching of mathematics in universities 
and Colleges. 

6th - 8th. Seven members of the College Cadetship 
Awards Board visited the College to award cadet- 
ships. 

7th. Thirty members of Newark Engineering Society 
made a tour of the Department of Engineering. 

Twenty-five members of the Sleaford Urban District 
Council made a general interest tour of the College. 

8th - 10th. Thirteen civilians from the top levels 
of management in industry and education and eight 
senior officers from M.O.D., Technical Training 
Command and R.A.F. training establishments 
attended a seminar on " Training for leadership " 
held at the College. 

11th - 12th. Group Captain J. D. Robins, Air 
Liaison Officer on the staff of New Zealand Defence 
Liaison Staff, and Wing Commander G. E. Gudsell, 
Director of Educational Services R.N.Z.A.F., visited 
the College. 

12th - 13th. A party of 14 Headmasters and Youth 
Employment Officers visited the R.A.F. College to 
see and discuss the College facilities. 

13th - 15th. A party of 30 R.A.F. Scholars visited 
the College and toured the Department of Engineer- 
ing, 

14th. Thirty members of the East Kesteven Rural 
District Council made a general interest tour of the 
College. 

15th. No 13 Technical Officer (Branch) Course 
completed training. 

16th - 29th. Fifteen University Air Squadron 
students visited the College for annual continuation 
training. 

18th. No 21 Short Data Handling Course started 
training. 

19th. Lieutenant Colonel Lucci, 4 staff officers and 
75 cadets from the Italian Air Force Academy 
visited the College. 

Group Captain I. J. delaPlain, A.F.R.Ae.S., D.D. 
Tech. Plans M.O.D. (R.A.F.),visited theDepartmentof 
Engineering and gave an informal talk to the staff 
and No 21 Data Handling Course. 

20th - 22nd. A party of 30 R.A.F. scholars visited 
the College and toured the Department of Engineer- 
ing. 

21st - 24th. One officer and 5 flight cadets made a 
liaison visit to L'Ecole de L'Air, Salon, and attended 
a graduation parade. 

21st - 22nd. Four potential officer recruits visited 
the Department of Engineering. 

22nd. Two flight cadets of No 92 Entry left to take 
part in an expedition to Ethiopia undertaken by the 
Royal Military Academy Sandhurst, to collect 
zoological specimens and to carry out an archaeolo- 
gical survey. 

No 21 Short Data Handling Course completed 
training. 

23rd. The Ferris Drill Competition was held on the 
College Parade Ground. The Board of Judges was 
from the Parachute Regiment Depot headed by 
Lieutenant Colonel M. A. J. Tugwell. ' D ' Squadron 
won the Competition, Sovereign's Squadron was 
second, 'A ' Squadron third, and ' C' Squadron 
fourth. 

Two officers and 23 flight cadets visited Nijmegen 
to take part in the Royal Netherlands League for 
Physical Culture International 4 day marches. 

23rd - 30th. The annual C.C.F. Summer Camp 
was held at the College. Twenty-one officers and 216 
cadets attended, 

24th. The visiting Church of England preacher was 
the Venerable Martin Sullivan, M.A., Archdeacon 
of London. 

26th. Lieutenant Colonel I. Sela, Assistant Defence 
Attache, Israeli Air Force, visited the College. 

29th - 30th. The Assistant Commandant (Major 
T. B. Jorgensen) 7 staff officers, 2 civilian instructors 
and 14 cadets of the Royal Norwegian Air Force War 
Academy visited the College. 

The following visits were made during the month : 
By Flight Cadets : To R.A.F. Stations - 3 

To Civilian Firms - J. 
By Student Officers : To R.A.F. Stations - 9 

To Civilian Firms - 8. 

AUGUST. 
2nd. 12 C.C.F. cadets and 1 R.A.F. V.R. (T) officer 
were conducted round the Department of Engineer- 
ing. 

3rd. 20 members of the Newark Branch Young 
Conservatives made a general interest tour of the 
College. 

8th. The new Commandant of the O.C.T.U., R.A.F. 
Henlow, Group Captain N. F. Curtis, O.B.E., visited 
the College. 

9th. A party of 25 Canadian Air Cadets, 2 R.C.A.F. 
officers and 2 R.A.F. Y.R. (T) officers visited the 
College. 

11th. A party of 50 officers, N.C.O.'s and cadets of 
the Middlesex Army Cadet Force visited the College. 

12th. The Annual Inspection of the College Band, 
the Sir Felix Case! Trophy Competition and the 
Sims Cup Competition took place. 
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No 31 Technical Officer (Graduate) Course com- 
pleted training. 

17th. The Commandant presented Wings and 
Prizes to No 89 Entry in Whittle Hall. This was 
followed by the ceremony of Beating Retreat on the 
College Parade Ground. 

18th. Services of Dedication for No 89 Entry were 
held at 0945 hours. 

The Graduation Parade of No 89 Entry took place. 
The Reviewing Officer was General Sir A. James H. 
Cassels, G.C.B., K.B.E., D.S.O., Chief of the General 
Staff. 

19th. The Summer Term ended. 

No 33 Technical Officer (Graduate) Preparatory 
Course completed training. 

No 5 Technical Officer (Standard) Preparatory 
Course completed training. 

Air Commodore E. B. Harvey, M.R.C.S., L.R.C.P., 
D.T.M. & H. (Principal Medical Officer, H.Q., 
F.T.C.) made a staff visit to the College. 

Professor W. L. Hindman, Professor of Manage- 
ment at the University of South California, visited 
the Department of Engineering. Professor Hindman 
described the methods used in his department at the 
University of South California and his experience of 
running a management training programme for the 
U.S.A.F. at overseas bases. 

The following visits were made during the month : 
By Student Officers : To R.A.F. Stations - 2 

To Civilian Firms - 6. 

SEPTEMBER. 

12th. The student officers commenced their Winter 
Term's training. 

No 33 Technical Officer (Graduate) Course started 
training. 

No 5 Technical Officer (Standard) Course started 
training. 

No 12 Technical Officer (ex. No 89 Entry) Course 
started training. 

15th. No 10 Advanced Weapons Course started 
training. 

No 34 Technical Officer (Graduate) Preparatory 
Course started training. 

No 3 Technical Officer (Supplementary List) Course 
started training. 

19th. Air Marshal Sir Patrick Dunn, K.B.E., C.B., 
D.F.C., visited the College for his farewell lunch. 

20th - 21st. 15 members of the Council for National 
Academic Awards visited the College to review the 
training of students on B.Sc. (Hons.) Courses and to 
consider the award of B.Sc. (Ord.) degrees to other 
students. 

26th. The C-in-C, S.A.S.O. and A.O.A. from Head- 
quarters Flying Training Command visited the 
College. 

Change of Command - Air Commodore R. G. 
Wakeford, M.V.O., O.B.E., A.F.C., assumed the 
duties of Assistant Commandant (Cadets) vice Air 
Commodore N. Cameron, D.S.O., D.F.C. 

28th - 30th. A Technical Symposium was held at 
the College to demonstrate the work of the Technical 
Branch and the responsibilities of those who man it, 
with the object of stimulating recruiting. The Sym- 
posium was attended by the Rt. Hon. the Lord 
Shackleton, O.B.E., Minister of Defence for the 
Royal Air Force, and about 190 Service officers and 
civilians of note. 

The following visits were made during the month : 
By Student Officers : To R.A.F. Stations - 2 

To Civilian Firms - 4. 

A. W. BLANCHARD Ltd 
M.G.I. 

The Winery' 
Sleaford 

DELICATESSEN! GOOD FOOD SPECIALISTS I 

Known by many of our R.A.F. patrons 
as the local Fortnum & Mason. 
Y OGHOURT AND FRESH CREAM 

DAILY. 

CHEESE AND WINE PARTIES ESPECIALLY 
CATERED FOR 

OVER 30 VARIETIES OF CHEESE 

FRIDAY DELIVERIES 

Telephone : 146 
.. 
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