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CHAIRMAN'’s PAGE

Air Commodore Henry Probert MBE MA

| am sure we were all saddened to read of the ddaf 4

Air Commodore Henry Probert, President of the R4 |

Changi Association and a distinguished historiao W
helped to establish the RAF Historical Society.

Henry Probert was born and raised near Manches

and had vivid recollections of the wartime yearew R

he was not quite old enough to be conscripted fo e

military service. In 1945 he went straight from ach
to read Modern History at Cambridge.

In 1948 he was commissioned in the Education Brafdhe Royal Air Force and his career
included postings in Northern Ireland, Germany, leemand Changi, Singapore. He also served
in the Air Ministry, at Headquarters Bomber Commamdl at Bracknell Staff College, before
becoming Director of Education in 1976. Two yeatei, on retiring from the RAF, he became
Head of the Air Historical Branch in the Ministry Defence. | addition to his administrative
duties he undertook many writing tasks, not leastsisisting with an-house history of the RAF’s
role in the Falklands campaign.

After ‘retiring’ for the second time he researchamtd wrote several RAF histories, the most
significant being “Bomber Harris — His Life and Test and “The Forgotten Air Force” which
covers the RAF role in the Far East War. Otheggitire “High Commanders of the RAF”, “The
History of Changi”, “The Rock and the RAF” and “128he Story of the RAF Club”.

Henry Probert will be sorely missed by all who kniew.
Far East Air Force plaque

Our thanks to Gerry White, an ex-RAF Policeman BAdF Seletar Association member. (Gerry
wrote about his detachment to Butterworth duringhi@mtation in the Christmas issue of our
Newsletter). He has donated a FEAF plaque to thé BAtterworth and Penang Association.
The plaque is painted on wood and stands at 17cmsndl be on display at the reunion in
May.

Pingat Jasa Malaysia Medals

If my phone seems to have been forever engagedthgdts because I'm phoning applicants of
the PJM medals to see, a) Have they received itieiial? and, b) If not, are they coming to the
reunion in May? The plan is that non-recipienterading will receive them at the Reunion
Dinner, possibly from the Malaysian Air Defence Agbr.

| think that’s all space will allow this time. Hojpdly we’ll see many of you at the Reunion in
Bradford — there seem to be a lot of new namesmgiior the first time — see you there!

Best wishes

Tony Parrini, Chairman, RAFBPA



IN GENERAL

From the Editor

In past issuesome of the members who have been involved in theéugtion of your newsletter have
been mentioned. It seems a good time to take tiperamity to formally introduce the ‘production
team’:

Laurie Bean.

Laurie lives in Penang and has researched speuifias of interest for the newsletter as well as
contributing articles. Being in Penang Laurie is @ite for responding to specific requests that
cannot be dealt with easily from our distant positin the UK, and he responds to these with great
willingness

Don Brereton.

Many of you will be familiar with Don through hisapt articles inEastward Apart from his
‘normal’ articles Don has often been approacheth witast minute request to produce ‘something
for the newsletter’, and responds magnificentlynDws taken on the role of ‘roving’ reporter in
searching out members’ stories for the newsletter.

Margaret Croft

Familiar to those who attend the reunions, Margheet the unenviable task of proof reading the
newsletter before dispatch to our distributors. ®msures that the ‘RAF style’ of writing is
translated into acceptable English, also thereclseztk on spelling!

The occasional technical error that does appe&asiwardis due to the editor fiddling with text
after proof-reading!

Mike Ward

Mike has often written for the newsletter and reigemisited Malaysia for the 2007 ‘Merdeka’
celebrations. With an eye for detail Mike repomgy errors that pass the eye of the editor enabling
corrections to be added in the following issue...lmafle service that makes sure the editor has no
peace between issues.

Len Wood.

Familiar to many members Len, apart from beingAbsociation Treasurer, also is responsible for
the hard copy oEastwardwhen he receives the digital copy on CD. Things'dalways go right
and then Len has to act as a ‘go-between’ - betwleemrditor and printer. Following printing the
newsletters have to be packaged and labeled farsiteyy at the post office, and then Len has to
wait for the calls............ !

Richard Harcourt.

Richard receives the newsletter in digital form @D and ‘processes’ it in PDF format for
electronic distribution to those members who wishréceive their copy oEastward via the
internet. As with any process involving a changéimat etc problems do arise and there is often a
lively interchange between Richard and the editdil Richard is able to solve the problem.

Dave Croft

As editor ofEastwardl can say ‘the buck stops here’ and it does! Thatrtewsletter comes out as
well as it does is firstly down to those of you wébmit articles etc and the production team who
work so diligently to get it as right as possibds. Don Brereton has told me on several occasions,
the newsletter is the heart of the Associationithds got to be right. How very right Don is ared a
editor | try to achieve this. So my sincerest ttseagé to the production team for all their help with
Eastward

| would also like to pass on my thanks to Lee Ler@j who copies, labels and distributes the
photographic history of (RAF) Butterworth CD’s, apdovides invaluable help in other matters on

occasions.

My thanks also goes to George Gault, the Associai@bmaster, for the website layout and response to
changes as and when they arise.



In addition, as editor | would ask members who wistsubmit comments, articles etc for inclusion in
Eastwardto send them directly to me and not via a thirdypaOn occasions | receive responses to
something that has appeared in a previous newslkeiten the form of a letter sent to another membe
who has then passed it on to me. | regard letteven via e-mail) between members as private
correspondence unless the sender has added ahabte dan use the information in the letter and,
therefore, respect their right for it to remain fidential. So, if you want something to appear hie t
newsletter, please direct it to me!

Gremlins Corner

Despite intensive checks being kept on the
Christmas issue the Gremlins have done it agait
Mike Ward writes in to say that on page 11 (Tue
28 Aug ‘07) 0630 KUALA LUMPUR should read
TO KUALA LUMPUR. Mike also says page 12
(Thurs 30 Aug ‘07) should read 1000
CONFERMENT OF PJM and page 15 (Sun 9 S¢
'07) ‘World Cup’ in Dublin should be ‘World
Cup’ in Dubai. | asked a friend what was the défere between
Dublin and Dubai and he answered ‘Guinness’. | aiirying to
work that answer out!

As it was Christmas Mike kindly spared the editaeasion on the
rack for allowing the Gremlins to play...

“Smile please”

Coincidence
Returning from a Christmas trip to Austria and Qestand we stopped at a ‘drinks’ supermarket in
France prior to driving to the ferry terminal atl&ls. Standing transfixed by the array of different
alcoholic drinks | was approached by a gentlemen whned out to be none other than RAFBPA
member Rod (Curly) Hartley. At first | failed toaggnise Rod (as | did at a previous reunion) bigt th
was soon remedied and we spent our short stopatthe supermarket discussing important topics such
as the Association and the best alcoholic bargamdisplay. Just to make sure | still recognised hi
Rod sought me out on the ferry crossing and thms fipassed the test.

Prior to going away for the Christmas period | ireed a photograph from Rod for the ‘Then and Now’
photographs page and | just don't know how | fatiedecognisénim at the supermarket. Sorry Rod!

- - B

1954 Rod ‘coal heaving’ at 60MU Rufforth



Veteran Javelin XH707

In the last issue dEastward,in the article
on 60 Squadron, a picture of Javel
XH707 on escort duty over Borneo wqg .
included. A trawl through past issues (. {
Flypast magazine revealed in =
September 1999 issue Javelin XH7(
photographed on the hillside of the Mus
dell’Aviazione in Italy. A coincidence
Maybe, but the aircraft sporting the
Squadron markings is in fact XH76[
acquired from Germany. '

New Members

Mr C G Holwood (known as Colin), 27 APC (Operations Clerk), 0252 — April 1953.

Mr R A Lewis (known as Rob), 487 Signals Unit (Radar Op), B661 June 1957.

Mr R J Margolis (known as Bob), son of Met Officer, Butterworth,\Nt947 — Nov 1952.

Mr Terry Newton, 114 MCRU, Western Hill/Bukit Gombak (ADO), Dec6 Mar 1968.

Mr A Reale 1125 MCU (L Mech AC) 1968 — 1970.

Mr B C G Rollings (known as Brian)Accounts Section, Butterworth, May 1955 — Jan 1957.

A Reminder — the Association’s UK Reunion 2008

- 1 R e : The Annual Reunion for 2008 will take
place over the weekend of th&" and 11"
May at the Ramada Hotel, Bradford and
Bingley.

The cost for Dinner, Bed & Breakfast and
Sunday Lunch, and coffee during the AGM
is £68 per person

For those wishing to arrive oRriday 9™
May the cost of Dinner (Friday), Bed &
(Saturday) Breakfast will be£53 per
personin addition to the £68 Reunion cost

Should you wish to attend the 2008
- . Reunion and have not yet booked a place,
now is the time to do so! You will need to compléie booking form and forward it, withdeposit of
£10 per person to the Treasurer, Len Wood....contact details awr¢he form (copy enclosed with this
newsletter) or on page 2. If you require more dmpiéase contact Len.

Letters, Requests etc

Referring to the sea snakes found off shore atButrth (Gerry White, in the Christmas issue)
Eric Sharp (1953-56) writes: “ ....The sea snakebticand the beach after dark made me smile.
| used to sail a lot off that beach, something thatld be impossible now. | roamed in my
‘Snipe’ far and wide, Butterworth to Tanjong Bungiad Georgetown, Pulau Tickus to Pulau.
Rimau and all spots in between. Bidan, Telor andgS®ong and we saw plenty of sea snakes
but we coexisted. We often arrived at the beaahigiit, often after a hairy crossing from ‘TB’
and a wade through mud.”



From new member, Bob Margolis: ‘I'm looking for orination about exactly when N T (‘Griff’
or ‘Tom’) Griffiths was at Butterworth. It would evlap with 1947-1952 but probably not
coincide. | think he was an education officer thea certainly was later in his RAF career’.

‘I'm particularly interested in the school (pos
name for a wooden hut) on the base. I starf
at the Butterworth village school (af
something of a one-person ethnic minoritf
but moved to the base when the securp
| situation got a bit worse, probably late '49 ¢ = g
early '50. | recall one teacher, lots of boo}
and equipment and a handful of children.” |
‘Your CD’s (Photographic History volume
one) have a nice shot of Santa on the bea
(1949) but unfortunately all the children hay |
their backs to the camera. One COUle

| conceivably be me’.

Thank you for your letter Bob. The photograph shawnthe right is also from the same set of
photographs as the one you refer to. Father Chastifi-It Lt [Pedlar] Palmer) was ferried to the béac
by launch.

From Jim Roberts via Richard Harcourt is the follogvphotograph taken sometime in 1953-54
at RAF Butterworth:

In his e-mail to Richard Jim confirms it is RAF Baertwvorth Tech Wing, 33 Squadron and says
the only persons he recognises are, “Sgt Strabkéiom row, §' from right and me ‘SAC Jim
(Roby) Roberts, ¥ row up, &' from right.” The hangar was approx 10 yards tortght of the
photo. Hope this will be of interest to someone?”

With a photograph of this size we cannot do itipgsbn a newsletter page but should any member wanaipy |
can print a larger copy (A4 landscape), althoughmight be a little difficult to identify personneh the larger
copy. DC

- I"
FEAF at theNMA

Brian Lloyd (RAF BPA and RAF Changi Association nimsm) writes to say that a limited
numbers ‘get together’ has been organized at thietNa Memorial Arboretum for the ¥7July
2008. Brian has arranged a room in the visitorgreefiom 1300 hours to 1600 hours for a
buffet and informal meetings of invited colleagudesm the RAF Butterworth, Changi and
Seletar Asssociations. For this opportunity to nekeagues of our FEAF associations your



place(s) must be booked and paid for in advanaaugtr Brian. The cost per person is £10 and
includes hire of the centre and buffet. Brian carcbntacted by telephone: 01628 661005 or by
e-mail: brianlloyd@redwood32.freeserve.co.uk

Recollections of Butterworth in 1956
Robert Lewis, via Pete Mather, shares the followawpllections of his time at Butterworth:

“Of all the names on the ligAssociation membership listyo caught my attention, those of
Tommy Manser and Napier Penlington. Tommy was anbe of the 487 SU soccer team
(champions 1956) and PO Napier Penlington was taBo8 MO. Perhaps one day | may be
able to meet up with them somewhere! | have photdmmy in the winning soccer side and
also as umpire in a cricket match between 487 Sl aBukit Mertajam side at the Bukit
Mertajam recreation ground. | would be quite hagfgpgupply copies if anybody is interested?

| am also reminded of the day that a consignmefiionfibs went roll about on route from Prai
railway station to the Butterworth bomb dump. Ifneoof your contributors to the newsletter
have told you the story then | would be glad tatett it (I look forward to receiving your story
of this incident in due course, Robert. DC).

| read with much interest the article about Dorienfing of the WVS (p7, Autumn newsletter
2007). Doris Fleming was the WVS lady in residemd¢en | arrived from Changi during the
first week in January 1956. She was a lovely pemmwh much regarded and respected by all
who knew her. As for the photograph | can say wlthost certainty that it was taken on the 20
November 1956. Doris had arranged a Bar-b-q trigliger Island off the southern tip of
Penang. Transportation by sea was provided by %@ They supplied the MV Uriah Heep
with crew! The picture was taken of her sittingthg guardrail on the trip out.

Doris went on leave shortly afterwards and her elaas taken by a much younger woman,
glamorous | recall. All kinds of new amenities dadly appeared, while the station commander
was never far away from her!

Doris must have returned after my draft had leftt&worth to return to the UK on board HMT
Orwell in June 1957. If anyone is interested | hav@icture of Doris taken at the inter-section
soccer competition prize giving in October 1956.”

Robert concludes his letter by passing on his thaonkthose members who help make the
newsletters interesting and readable.

Space Filler

To help maintain continuity in the layout of thewsletter a gap sometimes needs to be filled. iBhis
one of those occasions. An object that is famil@amany and could conceivably be seen to be an
airman’s ‘best friend’ is shown below!

Bearing the imprint J.R.G & S.WD955, this fine
piece of designer equipment was in constant use by
the editor from 1961 to 1974 and has not been
cleaned since then! For those few readers who were
fortunate enough not to have to use Brasso or
Duraglit to polish their uniform buttons and cap
badges, it is a button stick!

PS...can anyone tell me what the holes in the middtkindentations at the edges were for?
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On Detachment to Butterworth

From Don Brereton comes the following: ‘In Novemi2907 | wrote a letter to a Jersey
newspaper asking for information about Mrs Flemihigey published it and | was contacted by
ex-Corporal John Heys who told me that he had reetrh1962, still at Butterworth. He sent me
the following article and gave his permission t¢ ipin the newsletter’

November 1962 To the East and back in a month
and an encounter with a remarkable Jersey woman.

Cpl. J. E. HEYS is a Jerseyman servin? in the RAyaForce, but although he is normally
stationed at Marham, King's Lynn, Norfolk, he erj@pportunities to get abroad and to write
about his experiences on return. A year ago, theekly Post" published his account of a month
at Goose Bay, Labrador; now comes the story of atimout East in lands where the sun burns,
mosquitoes bite and Channel Islanders are thimesgtound.

Together with Guernseyman Cpl. Williams of St. P&ert, Cpl. Heys is a member of 214
Squadron. They were two of 40 RAF men given thé& wfsflight refuelling a squadron of
Javelin fighter-interceptors going to Kalikunda, ladian Air Force base near Calcutta, to join
the Indian and Australian air forces in a defenar@se.

20,000 miles

“Ground crew servicing parties had to be dottetitrajong the route to India and that’'s where we
came in,” writes Cpl. Heys. He goes on: At 6 am, =
on October 28 we took off from Marham in a
Transport Command Britannia of 511 Squadron ¢
the first leg of a flight which, during the weeks :
ahead, meant over 50 hours in the air covering
20,000 miles. We arrived at Cyprus for lunch and®
continued our journey over Turkey and Persia to
land on the island Sheikdom of Bahrein in the = - = 2
Persian Gulf at 11 pm. We lived in tents for fivaeyd. Britannia XL639’Atria’ of 511 Squadron
There was no cooling apparatus and the flies -ngpsa@rviceman who has been there will
remember — persisted in an apparent aim to consliméite men in the shortest possible time.
But there was a swimming pool which we lived inpiftduty time.

It was in a small writing room at the RAF statitwat Cpl. Williams and | encountered our first
Channel Islander, Cpl P. D. Le Flocq, from St. PP@t. The two Guernseymen had never met
before, but naturally we found a lot to talk about.

Monsoon season

The five days up, the Britannia reappeared and arme wff to the Royal Australian Air Force base
at Butterworth, Malaysia, calling at Bombay to efand have lunch. At 9 pm on Wednesday,
October 38, we landed at our destination to discover thantbesoon season was in full swing.
Mosquitoes swarmed into our rooms for shelter aacemerged covered in bites, the chit-chat
Lizards emerged full of mosquitoes — their favaufaod.

Accommodation here was good and so was the Auwstrdtiod. Off-duty hours found us sun

bathing and swimming in the station pool; the sediortunately, was out of the question due to
sea snakes, pollution and stinging jelly fish. Eharere also visits to the offshore duty free
island of Penang for shopping expeditions and seging.
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Single-handed

There is a small but permanent RAF detachment #eBvorth, and for its members there is a
WVS club which, after seven years, is still being by Mrs Doris Fleming of Jersey. She was
delighted to see me and we spent many an houngptiJersey and people we know.

Mrs Fleming volunteered for the WVS in 1956 aftez tleath of her husband and was sent to
Malaya. She never stops, Cpl Heys writes, and ngtts too much trouble for her. She is mother
to hundreds and is loved and respected by them all.

A coach trip around Penang Island was arranged fsyfi&ming for the 214 Squadron visitors.
My most vivid memories of her will be the way shiersied up hundreds of steps in the midday
heat ahead of 40-odd perspiring RAF types, towarBaddhist temple on a mountainside. On
arrival at the top, she pushed aside Chinese analyislaguides who were trying to translate
various writings on the walls saying “Utter poppyek.” Then she led us on a conducted tour of
the whole enormous place pouring forth volumestfrmation while we and the guides followed
in awed silence.

On another occasion, on arrival at a snake terspkejnstructed one of the keepers to pick up a
potted tree festooned with snakes and carry itideltsecause “my lads want to take some
photographs.” The snakes, although drugged by ®mpknse, are highly venomous and revive
somewhat in the fresh air, making the return triptdricky for the keeper.

Longing for Jersey

She is doing a wonderful job out there, Cpl. Hegaggon, and must be happy in the knowledge
that her efforts are appreciated. She told me®hesIMalaya but often longs for Jersey, and to
her many friends in the Islands she sends distafites for a merry Christmas.

The faithful Britannia returned all too soon anflelal7 days in the area, we were off again to
Calcutta, arriving at Dum Dum airport at 3 pm ie #fternoon. We were distressed to see the
poverty of the many Indian people and shocked oadier that upwards of half a million people
are born, live, eat, sleep and die on the pavenwdr@sicutta. It was almost with relief, five days
later, that we left for home via Bombay, Bahreinl &yprus.

Back at Marham, we soon rediscovered what gooselpsrielt like!

The exercise had been a complete success, helgegjttout by the hard work and long hours
of 511 Squadron, Transport Command, who were alwayime and, once we were airborne,
seemed to have an inexhaustible supply of ham saladd faithfuls beloved of every RAF type
(or so the story goes!).

Members stories

Butterworth hospitality
From the pen of Mike Ward (2955-57) comes the feilg story:

“On one occasion at Butterworth we Corporal’'s wiengted to the Sergeants’ Mess to contest
their members at a ‘games’ evening. After consurmanfgw ‘Tigers’ | had to play snooker
against the best player in the Sergeants’ Messwagyl had played a bit of snooker in the past
and after a ‘few’ the balls on the table lookectliennis balls! Much to the embarrassment of
the Sergeant | beat him easily.

Remember that the Sergeants Mess was on the heatlaéross the road from our billets.

Anyway, staggering back | tripped into the monsabain which ran near the main gate.
Luckily for me it was not the monsoon season aedditain was dry (or | could have drowned!).
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| remember being lifted into the back of a Standaick-up and taken to Station Sick Quarters
(SSQ). The Australian Sgn Ldr inserted 6 stitcheeshie crown of my head (which probably
accounts for why there is some hair loss there)thed spent the rest of the night and following
day in a SSQ bed.

When | resumed work the only comment | receivedluiding from the Accounts Officer and
SWO Preston, was ‘heard about your accident and kiop are now OK.’

| was not charged for disorderly conduct or a dhgeat from duty | think because of the
‘games’ evening in the mess. Had | been returninghfa night out on Penang then it would
have been a different story and a subsequent cixarglel not have been admonished.”

Coincidence, coincidence

Don Brereton sends the following account along vaitetory from Phil Forde. We start with
Don’s story of his coincidence.... “Mike Ward went kMalaysia in August(2007) for the
Merdeka celebrations. After the events in KL Milereed on to Butterworth.

He rang me in early November to tell me about haddysia visit and | asked him who had gone

to Butterworth with him. He replied that there waschap called Phil Forde who was very

interested in what happened to the yacht club. &teldeen a member during 1956 to 1957 when
we were there.

My old mate SAC Dave ‘Scouse’ Martin, of Statiomght, had also been a member of the yacht
club at that time so | gave him a ring in Prestad gave him Phil's phone number that Mike
had given me. Phil by the way was a J/T instrunfiiet with 45 Squadron.

Half an hour later Dave rang me back. Not only ldédremember Phil but also that Phil had
inherited Dave’s sailing dinghy ‘Pulau’. During tkenversation Phil also mentioned a voyage
around the islands including Bidan and that hisvamas Tony, an airfield lighting electrician.

| remember Tony who was often to be found in that@d Tower. | think Tony’s surname was
Waldron!

The following day | rang Phil at home and we talldmbut Tony and Phil told me of his trip

around the islands. He remembered the names Alans,(Spike and Brian who manned the
range at Bidan at that time. The ‘Brian’ he refdrte was my old mate ‘Bunk’ Banks. Phil

remembered that when they arrived at Bidan ‘Burds Bat on and broke the dinghy's boom
which was repaired at the nearby fishing village.

Next day | rang ‘Bunk’ in Thailand and asked hifnhe remembered breaking the boom.
Surprisingly he did and said that after fifty yehis past had caught up with him!

Hopefully Phil will write the story of this voyader the newsletter?

And here is Phil Forde’s story of that trip....bufdre recounting the story Phil adds “ | wrote
the original version of this tale for the magaziolemy current sailing club. None of the
members had ever been to Malaya and ‘old hands’ findysome of the descriptions a trifle
patronizing! When reading our own magazine | angdently amazed at the clarity and
accuracy that most of the contributors seem to gmsih that regard | am indebted to Don
Brereton for previewing the article and his helpgally”
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Sailing and camping voyages from RAF Butterworth

“During 1956/57 | was a National Serviceman, Jufiiechnician Instrument Fitter, serving with
45 Squadron, mainly on Venoms, Vampires and MetaoRAF Butterworth.

The station was on the sea front, facing Penand, berasted oS
sailing club of which | became Hon. Secretary. Wl labout 8 [ises
locally built sailing sampans, a GP14, a few ottraft and a pramfg
dinghy ‘Pulau’ in which | and my companion Tony hadr
sailing/camping adventures. "

All new members of the club were designated onthefsampans and if you were there long
enough you became the skipper of ‘Pulau’, a 9dtpdinghy, eventually rising to the top of the
tree to sail the club’s flagship, the GP14. | onigde it as far as ‘Pulau’ and she became our
trusted companion on several sailing adventures.

Tony Waldron from Moseley was my sailing mate. ldeved as a runway lighting technician on
the station staff. He also was National Service ianaddition to sailing was involved with the
archery club and station horse riding club througtich he knew a senior officer's wife; a
contact which proved useful later.

Our first extended voyage was to sail around Peneangping |5 .. each night and the
second, a longer trip planned for about 3 weeks, twae the | Flansi || Song Song group

of islands and also out to the islands of Payarlamdjkawi.” map}"’:

gt i g

The Penang Voyage

“Before setting off we needed to acquire a tent emad not buy one
locally! Camping was not a popular activity in Mgdaduring the
‘Emergency’! We finally persuaded a Malayan tailormake one for
us to our own simple design. Other equipment irnsibidn old Primus
stove, an obsolete rubber dinghy (ex-fighter ptigte) and two 3
gallon water tanks which had seen service in aradir We also had &
pair of oars and an ancient ‘Evinrude’ outboardenot

Most of our gear was ex-RAF, including the tiny egemcy compass)
a few out-of-date flares and a tattered old fligigp covering half of ]
Malaya. The local weather was fairly predictablé wa did not have a “"}
radio or even tide tables.

We sailed most of the first day, from Butterworththe northern tip of
Penang, drew ‘Pulau’ up onto a beach just beyoadrthabited area, made camp, cooked our
meal and retired for the first night under canvasained like hell during the night but the new
tent was ok and we were snug in our lightweighesileg bags. The first job in the morning was
to check for scorpions, snakes and other ‘creefneire dressing and making breakfast. That
morning before stowing the gear and launching ‘@ulge had to drain her out, but at least she
was now spotless and all was going well.

The second day brought glorious weather and we aththe northern leg, then sailed south

down the western side of Penang, past various beshfighing villages and saw our first pod of
dolphins.
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That night we camped on a small island near tattig other inhabitants, a family of fisher folk
who had limited English but were able to conveyrtamazement at out choice of ‘*holiday’.
They joined us round the camp fire that eveningadathat and an exchange of Tiger beer for
some of their tea. | should mention here that etiine honoured British tradition few of us had
bothered to acquire much of the local language. Siowply expected them to learn English
which generally worked until you got beyond the itsnof traders and into the village
communities.

The third day was spent sailing and fishing arotlvedsmall islands to the south of Penang. The
fishing was a failure even though one local invitedto tie up alongside his boat, which he had
anchored over the wreck of a Japanese aircraft veal apparently the best fishing spot

locally...but to no avail. As always, probably usihg wrong bait.

That night we found a secluded good beach on @dasiand,
‘Pulau Jerejak’, on which it transpired there wadeprosy i
hospital, unbeknown to ‘yours truly’. During outuas ‘egg and i
bacon breakfast’ the next morning, we were nottovkthat two
rather timid ‘patients’ were peering at this unusspectacle
from behind the bushes. They had a small dog vagmtand he§
had pluck to come and greet us whereupon he wasrdewd with
the scraps from our plates. Our kindness reasdinechidden
pair and they emerged to chat with us althoughragniguage

In return for our feeding
their dog, one of them
climbed a palm tree and
shook down two
coconuts for us. It was a
scene | was to see time
and again on that TV
advert for ‘Bounty
bars’.

Obviously our small
first aid kit did not
include anything for leprosy so Tony and | wereunaty a little worried. We hurriedly gave
thanks, broke camp and grasping our coconutsdsavlay to a more salubrious area.

Leper Island 1945

On the final day we sailed around the corner ofaRgnand caught a favourable tide which
whisked us through Harbour Straits to the north.

These were the waters where, a few weeks earla@ry Bnd I, sailing our club’s sampan had
come across one of H. M.’'s frigates paying a ffegtvisit on her way along the Malayan

coastline. As with all Butterworth staff we weregodlvn as nuts’, also wearing next to nothing,
sailing a local type craft and therefore takenhmytatings to be Malayans, probably selling fruit
or dirty postcards! However once they had spottad ‘dog tags’ and we had explained

ourselves they readily invited us aboard. In vieiwtleeir short stay the ratings had been
‘confined to ship’ and therefore plied us with qu@ss about what they were missing. Of course
we didn’t stint in our descriptions of the fleshpaind delights of Penang.
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Whilst we were enjoying this unexpected prominettike ship’s tannoy barked out the

imminence of ‘lowering the colours’ and the Officef the watch added “get those damned
naked RAF personnel out of sight”! We were obviguslthreat to the dignity of the ceremony
and we were invited to view the lower decks. Wektoor leave when the formalities were

completed and left a ship full of frustrated youngn who could see the evening lights of one
of the ‘Pearl of the East’s’ more alluring ‘nighpats’, but were not allowed ashore to enjoy
them.

And so our trip ended, back up to Butterworth fanast welcome shower and shave. The trial
had proved the feasibility of sailing and campinghe area and we enthusiastically began to
make plans for the next time”.

Postscript: “During a recent trip to Malaysia, inoanection with the Merdeka celebrations, |
read in the ‘New Straits Times’ that a developed tsiarted to demolish part of the Sungai
Buloh Leprosy Settlement, north of KL and that Heeitage Commission were trying to save
this ‘historical site’. | didn’t know Malaysia hathore than one leprosy hospital. What was
amazing, at least to me, was that they claimedttiexre were still 306 patients living there”!

Photographs

Members photographs (also non-members) used inigbige are credited (in order of page
numbers) to: Dave Croft, pages 1, 2 and 25; RodlyCtartley-page 5; Richard Harcourt,
reunion photograph, page 6; Jim Roberts, page Wi 8ean, landscape photograph, page 9;
Dave Croft, Hill railway and street scene, pag®8n Lovering, Eastward 1961 copy, page 9;
Mike Ward, swimming pool, page 9; Phil Forde, pagl@snd 14; Dennis Pateman, Leper Island
1945, page 14; Pete Wiggins, 22 SAS boarding a tédalgpage 18; Neville Stubbings,
Butterworth Valettas, page 18; Larry Dodds, pagea2@ surrender document, page 24; Laurie
Bean, pages 25 and 26.

Stop Press!

The following e-mail was received by Tony Parrirorh a serving member of the RAF, lan Schofield,
relating to Association and Butterworth/Penangrages.

‘Dear Tony....Whilst surfing the web earlier this airgy (7/2/08) | came across your Association web
site and took some time to read your archived rettesk. It was all of particular interest to mel asn

still serving in the RAF and have been since 197d @nly returned to the UK in August 2006 having
completed a 3 year tour at what is now RMAF Buttativ.

| was serving with the Headquarters of the Five &svwefence Arrangement which was formed some
years ago to assist in the military protectiontef Malaysian/Singapore peninsula, should it eveneco
under any form of hostile military aggression. Ymay be aware of its existence? However, if you
consider it appropriate, | would be more than hajgpgut together an article for a future issue afiry
newsletter which may be of interest to some of yoembers.

The unit still has an RAF presence there, namalyirg Commander, a Squadron Leader and a Flight
Sergeant along with a Royal Navy Lt Cdr and an AiMgjor. | spent my 3 years (2003 to 2006) living
on Gurney Drive and have since returned on 3 oopasiith a later trip planned for July this yeas A
you will gather from the frequency of my visits,aeg is a particular favourite of mine.

I noticed a mention of WO Chris Hardman meetingiMBVA delegation in KL (Mike ward’s article

in the Christmas 2007 issue). He was a good maneired, however the chap that succeeded me in post
at Butterworth would now be an invaluable pointcointact for you should there be a wish to visit
Headquarters on a future visit to Penang/Buttettwort

Also | am not sure if you are aware that the R@yadtralian Air Force is planning some major events
later this year in commemoration of their anniveyss 50 years of presence at Butterworth? Below is
good link to explain the events a bit moveww.raaf.gov.au/bases/butterworth/anniversary.htiram

still serving as a Warrant Officer at HeadquarteirsCommand, RAF High Wycombe and any further
information | can assist with please let me know.

Best wishes to you and your members’.

lan Schofield.
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DNFRONTATION 1N BORNEO 1962- 1966
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We continue with the series on the (mainly) RAFoirement in the Confrontation with Indonesia.
In this issue oEastwardLaurie Bean looks at the history and activitie®2fSquadron charged with the

task of air supply to, and movement of, troops afieg in the Malayan and Borneo jungles during the
Emergency and Confrontation.

16



52 Squadron History.

No. 52 Squadron’s association with the Far Eastsdabck to 1 July
1944, when it was re-formed at Dum-Dum Airport, ilmdrom C & D
Flights of No. 353 Squadron. At that time, it weglipped with Dakota
aircraft. During the periods December 1945 — Falyrd 946, and again
from August — December 194, the Dakotas were autgdery Liberator
Mk VI aircraft. On 30 October 1946, the squadroaved from Dum-
Dum to Mingaladon, Burma. It has the distinctidrbeing the last RAF
squadron to be stationed in Burma following thepau that country.
On 30 July 1947, it flew all its personnel and vevar equipment it
could load onto the aircraft and moved to RAF ChaBmpgapore.

The move to Changi saw the squadron, still opegabakota aircraft, join the three other
transport squadrons based there; No 48 & 110 Sqnadand the Far East Communications
Squadron. Together, these units dispatched dratahg the main communications routes
throughout the Far East. Eastwards, these roagedtthrough Labuan, North Borneo; Clark
Field in the Philippines and Kai Tak, Hong Kongatér, this route would be extended further
eastward to include Iwakuni and Kadena in JaparorthiWards and westwards, the routes
passed through Butterworth, Saigon, Car NicobarNegbmbo, Ceylon. In the mid-1950s, this
route was also extended to include flights from dfego to Gan in the Maldive Island chain

During mid-June 1948, the operational pace in Malacreased drastically when a State of
Emergency was declared throughout the country otlg increased activities by the

Communist Terrorists. This situation was to lastd further twelve years during which all the
transport squadrons in FEAF would be fully comnditteThis entailed each squadron being
based at RAF Kuala Lumpur for a six month deploytveaiely in support of ground troops

employed on anti-terrorist operations. It was ngrhe first few months of the Emergency that
the squadron lost its first aircraft and crew. THieraft, a Dakota C47, and its crew of three
were engaged on a search for a missing Spitficeadirin an area north of Taiping. During this
search, it failed to clear high ground at the eh@ ealley and crashed killing all three crew
members. They are now buried at the Kranji Mi\it&emetery, Singapore.

On 21 November 1948, No. 52 Squadron moved froon@h@ Kuala Lumpur, relieving No.
48 Squadron, and began the first of several suplogments solely in support of ‘Operation
Firedog’, the RAF’s part in operations against @igs. As with all the squadrons that were
engaged in this work, whilst there they worked elpswvith No. 55 Air Despatch Company,
RASC. This unit was responsible for packing andding of all supplies that were to be
dropped to the ground forces. It also suppliedqanel to act as air despatchers, the people
who actually pushed out the supplies as the atraaérflew the various dropping zones.
During its first full month on these duties, theuadron flew a total of seven sorties, which
entailed the dropping of around 9,200 Ibs of sug®liBy the end of this first deployment to KL
on 31 May 1949, this figure had risen to a fullipdrtotal of 226 sorties and 457,597 Ibs of
supplies dropped.

On 31 May 1949, No. 52 Sqgn left RAF Kuala Lumpud dlew to its new base, RAF Seletar,
Singapore. It would remain here for only a shantley returning to RAF Changi on 27 August
1949. On 12 July 1950, it again deployed to KL feiredog’ support sorties. During the
period of this deployment, it flew 755 air supptyties and dropped 2,216,234 Ibs of supplies.
A considerable increase on its previous deploynetals. Also during this time, the squadron
was to suffer its worst accident during the Emecgewhen, on 25 August 1950, a Dakota
aircraft with its RAF crew of three, five Army permel and 3 civilians onboard, crashed whilst
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on a re-supply/target marking sortie. The aircredine down in a very remote, almost
inaccessible location. It took rescue parties flags to reach the spot. There were no survivors
and, because of the difficulty in transporting tiaies over thénhospitable terrain, all were
buried at thescene. After dropping prayer books and wreaths, two chapl@onducted the
burial service from an orbiting aircraft while #iie bodies were interred in a communal grave.
The service was relayed to those on the ground vedio link from the orbiting aircraft. All
the victims of this accident are now rememberetherMemorial Wall at the Terendak Military
Cemetery, near Malacca. The squadron returnechém@ on 12 January 1951. Here, in June
1951, it was stood down from operations so thatoitld re-equip with a new aircraft, the
Vickers Valetta.

After a short respite to work-up to operational
status with its new aircraft, No. 52 Sqgn was back
into the fray. Besides air re-supply sorties, the
squadron was also employed on leaflet drops, troop
redeployment and the dropping of paratroopers
from 22 SAS over jungle areas at the start of their
patrols. During the latter half of 1952, aircraft
from 52 Sgn were engaged in approximately 10
leaflet dropping sorties a month. The biggestréffo

T by the squadron was in August 1952, when
3,276,000 Ieaflets were dropped during the cours®©eration ‘Habitual’ near Kuantan,
Pahang. Also during this month, on th¥, 2he squadron suffered further fatalities when a
Valetta on a supply dropping sortie north of KLyetl into the jungle. The cause of the crash
was never ascertained and, as in the previous etcithe bodies of the three RAF and four
RASC crew members could not be recovered. Theiresaare also recorded on the Memorial
Wall at Terendak.

The pace of air re-supply, leaflet dropping anceotlypes of operations picked up over the next
six years and did not show any decline until arod®887/58, when the level of operations
against the Terrorists started to decline. No.Sg2 was heavily involved in all major anti-
bandit ops throughout this period. It also hadraft committed to route flying and small
detachments at Negombo and, later, at Gan.

The next move for No. 52 Sgn was to KL again, timee on 1 August 1959. Later that year, in
November, it again accepted Dakota C4 aircraft macktrength when it inherited two of these
aircraft from the No. 209 Sgn Detachment at Bayapds Airport, Penang. These aircraft were
kitted out as ‘Voice’ aircraft, allowing them todadcast messages to the CTs in the jungle and
remained on strength until July 1960. The squadnmved from KL to Butterworth on 23
September 1960. This was to place it in the imatedarea for any future operations, thus
reducing flying times involved.

With the declaration of the end of the Emergencyuty
1960, 52 Sqgn returned to normal transport operatitom

its base at Butterworth. However, just before &hmas
1962, an armed insurrection broke out in BruneihisT
would later lead to the armed confrontation adopigd
Indonesia against the newly formed state of Makaysi
No.52 Sqn was now tasked to supply a detachmegt of
aircraft at Labuan for re-supply and troop movement
purposes. Each aircraft would stay at Labuan fperéod
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of four to six weeks when it was replaced by anogneraft and crew from Butterworth. These
detachments continued until early 1966, when oA@i, the squadron was disbanded.

This was not the end of 52’s service in the Fart Bmsvever. On 1 December 1966, the
squadron reformed at RAF Abingdon, this time egegwith the Andover C1 aircraft. Later
that same month, it set out on a journey eastwaddaareturn to RAF Seletar, where it arrived
22 December. Over the next three years, it wasitgy out operations similar those that it had
conducted during its early days in FEAF; routerftyiand air re-supply. On 17 February 1969,
the squadron relocated to RAF Changi, its firstebalsoperations in Singapore some 22 years
earlier. This was also to be its last Far Easelzas on 31 December 1969, with the run-down
of British Forces in the Far East in full swingwias again disbanded.

52 Squadron in Borneo during Confrontation

From the archives a selection of photographs shpviiB Squadron personnel on various
activities:

No information was given with the photographs ekdep what was written with each CD photograph.idt
believed they were from Taff Truman?
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52 Squadron 1964 — 1966

From John Stevens is an article on the his aawitvhen with 52 Squadron at Butterworth:

‘| arrived at Paya Lebar on December'3063 on my way to Changi. | started working on 48
Squadron Hastings in the hangar. After being tladreut three weeks ‘chiefy’ said “you’re
wanted at SHQ”. Off | went and the ‘shiney’ at thndow said ‘You're posted to
Butterworth”. | said "I've only been here three Wegwhat the hell’s going on?” Another guy
standing next to me said “Don’t argue mate, thiésbest posting out here”.

So | duly arrived at Butterworth on the old ‘Buft Prhe Butt Pwas usually a 52 Squadraraletta
which took airmen and families down to Singaporgdbtheir flights back to the UK, and also britng t
same up to Butterworth for their tout®ccasionally a Bristol Freighter was used if foms® reason 52
couldn’t supply an a/c).

My first section was Station Flight doing 24 on, d8. That was fine but 48 hours off got
boring as everyone else | knocked around with vaasgdnormal shifts. So | asked to go on 52
Squadron ‘cos | knew a lot of the boys on 52 thiodgnking with them and from down at the
pool.

I can honestly say it was the happiest time thagidnt in the mob. What a great time we had!
Equipped with Valettas, fondly known as ‘pigs’, whi = = =
was a twin engined medium transport aircraft. \ 3
normally had about six on the line and one at Labl
with another at Kuching. With only two quartermaste
available we were always going somewhere to hedmth
out by doing quartermaster duties (serving teafeeof|u
cold drinks and sandwiches). Also, around every fou g
six weeks we would have a fortnights detachmentjmssss
either Labuan or Kuching. That, along with ‘Navigat [ - e p—— d
Exercises’ as they were known (how often were Wmleeded on a ‘nav ex'?), to either
Bangkok or Hong Kong, meant we were always away foase.
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| was lucky as | got to Bangkok twice, Ubon (Thad® Hong Kong via the Philippines going
out and Saigon coming back. Also Car Nicobar Isléftlthe West Coast of Malaya) and all
over Borneo when on the trips to Labuan and Kuching

| remember once going as quartermaster to Labuimanull load of Gurkhas. When we were
airborne | started to dish out the drinks and baugarnies) and asked the British Gurkha C.O.
“What will the lads have?” * Nothing” he said “it'their fasting period, like Ramadan or
something”. So these Gurkhas sat to attentionfemext five and a quarter hours with nothing
to eat or drink all. Just amazing!
Another time we had to take some high powered géfemm Lanuan to Sandakan in the east of
Sabah. We usually flew around nine thousand feet
and if | stood on the spare seat next to the diginkl
could look out of the astrodome (a perspex bubble o
the top of the cockpit). On this occasion we were
flying just above the clouds and there was Mount
Kinabalu rising above the clouds. Some sight and |
- S now wish | had a camera ‘cos unfortunately | don’t
ﬂ have a single photo of my time in the Far East.eXev
mind! | have loads of memories! Like the time

Dawn with Mount Kinabalu rising out of the cloudscoming back from Hong Kong when we flew through
a tropical thunderstorm. We were bouncing all otrer place and the Air Sig. was actually
physically sick! We used to carry two pilots, a igator and a signaller and | remember one of
the pilots saying to me “Look at that, aircrew ‘pukK everywhere. What's the world coming
to?”
The trip to Ubon was something else as well. Weevgipposed to go to Chiang Mai but got
diverted to Ubon. Something to do with the Yanlss\detham wasn’'t far away. | just
remember being woken up every hour or so by twotimas taking off what seemed like just a
few feet away. What a noise. Another time Ma®tiéwt Tom Owen, affectionately known as
‘Uncle Tom’, asked what | was doing and | said Isveam leave but couldn’'t go anywhere as |
was skint (too many trips to the Island [Penangihwll the temptations that Penang had for a
single airman, or a married one come to that, bats another story. Anyway, Tom who was
noted for his ‘hairy’ take offs (down the runwayick back, then hard to port or starboard at
minimal height scaring the pants off quite a fewsgmmgers at times) said he needed a
guartermaster as 2 had been tasked with doingitfieldacalibrations for Malaya, Singapore
and Borneo, and would | go and help out. Basicalyneant criss-crossing all the airfields at
different altitudes and making sure all the systéonsAir Traffic Control were calibrated. He
said he would keep me in beer and we ate at vaBeugeants’ messes. He even got me into the
Sergeants’ mess at Brunei for the night. Whaipetiiat was.

Somewhere over Borneo, | think it was, we had taayd7000ft. Pilot, Nav and Signaller had
oxygen, but Tom said we haven’t got any for youibybu feel bad give me a shout and we’'ll
come back down. Anyway, | was alright. Then weenat Changi and | was walking from the
mess back to the a/c when | went past the SWOiseoéind | heard the shout, “Airman”. | was
wearing bondu boots (suede chukkas) instead ofdfelation issue shoes. | tried to explain
what | was doing but he would have none of it antrpe on a fizzer. | told Tom and when we
got back to Butterworth | had to go in front of &guon Leader Elliot, our CO. | got off with an
admonishment and he had a good laugh when Tomiegglaverything.
We weren't always away from Butterworth and themtaing for me and a lot of the other lads
was football. | used to sort of get the squadeamt together and we played other sections on a
weekly basis. We had to kick off by half five aetlatest because of the light. The biggest
worry was getting everybody on the pitch on timléany a/c were coming back late or there
was any servicing to do then the lads could beygela We often started without eleven players,
but we got by. Butterworth had a very strong fadlitbeam when | was there. They won the
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FEAF cup down in Singapore in 1965. John Thorneassociation member who | have been in
touch with, was in the team. | wasn’t good enotagyithe first team but played the odd friendly
game. | once scored a penalty at Penang Stadiurthdostation. As most of the ‘scaleys’
(married airmen) lived on Penang Island, Vic Progb®gt PTI and football captain, would ring
me up and say, ‘Can you get a team together?’ usecsome village or school out in the sticks
would like a game. He would arrange a garry (tjuakd off we would go to play. We had
some cracking games in little kampongs all over fglsee and then some beer and curry or
something. Happy days.

Anyway, as time progressed 52 were due to have théurs presented. | can’'t remember the
exact date, late '65 or early '66 perhaps. Thegswo be decided that ordinary khaki drill
wasn’'t good enough for us all to go on parade anwe were all measured up and posh fabric
uniforms duly arrived and we went on parade andctileurs were presented. What started off
as a gentle party with officers and airmen andtlal wives mingling and chatting together
somehow degenerated into a huge piss up. Notisimgreally, | suppose.

Then along came April '66 when 52 disbanded torraftater in the year in Singapore with
748s. | was due home in June of that year andteddd could go home early or see my time
out on 60 Squadron with Javelins so, not wantinigawe Butterworth, | stayed until June. | got
home in time to see England win the World Cup, miacthe chagrin of a lot of the footballers
who still had time to do.

As | said before, Butterworth and 52 hold some datit memories for me. | still have my
Malayan pewter beer mug that we all got presentéld when we left the squadron and | look
forward to meeting some old friends at this yea€snion. | wonder where all the boys are
now. Here are some | remember; Dick Paul, Gingde#son, Taff Chinock, Dutch Holland,
Chiefy Punshon, Dave Poskett, Geordie Winn, Geof@ameron. Aircrew | remember —
obviously Tom Owen, Flt Lt Gopsill, FIt Lt Smith {think he did a one wheel landing at Labuan
and Geordie Cameron was on board as well), Fltldh&m, Flt Lt Bill Eglington. If anybody
reads this and wants to get in touch my ematlilistevens@hotmail.comand phone number
0115 953 4846'.

All the best,
4262490 SAC John (Steve) Stevens.

RASC Air Despatchers

As Laurie has mentioned in his article on the histof 52 Squadron aerial supply to ground
troops during both the Emergency and Confrontatvas mainly carried out by the RAF with
crews of Royal Army Service Corps (RASC) Air Degetrs. During the Emergency 52
Squadron (RAF) worked closely with the"58ir Despatch Company whose members were
responsible for packing and dropping the supplresnfthe aircraft. In November 1960 the
company was based at RAF Seletar with a platodutierworth in order to
continue supplying jungle forts and ground foraeshie north of the country
There was also a detachment at RAF Changi durisg#riod!

During Confrontation the major RAF Squadron thae t68" ADC was :
involved with was 34 Squadron based at Seletar @perating Beverley /' T/ 71y
transport aircraft. However the involvement of thie despatchers during ﬁ?
Confrontation was more far reaching than just wihis squadron. Other g
squadrons involved in the air supply role in Barmequiring the expertise o [
the 58" ADC were 52 Squadron (Valettas), 48 Squadron (hgst and 41 A
Squadron RNZAF (Bristol Freighters).
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Along with their aircrews, air dispatchers workeadar difficult and dangerous circumstances
with low altitude and approach speeds being thetand hard physical effort being required
of the dispatchers in moving their loads within thecraft and then ‘shoving’ them out at the
right time!

But there were also close ties developed betweerddéspatchers and squadrons exemplified
when 52 Squadron received its standard in 1964aaetachment of the 85ADC attended the
presentation parade.

Perhaps the closeness attained between the RASOe&patchers (at Butterworth) and RAF
can be summed up from a short piece submitted hyie.8ean:

‘I remember the Air Despatchers at Butterworth. it was just outside the wire of 114
MCRU. They used to get some stick from us durirgrttmorning parades. This was because a
lot of them were parading in just gym shorts andtbolong socks and puttees!! An unusual
form of dress for a parade! There were often shrota the 114 side, "Take that man's name
Sergeant, hairy nipples!!!" or " No creases in thelorts, Sarnt Major!" This lead to complaints
from their horcifers! Can't think why!

Larry Dodds’ Confrontation !

Larry is a member of the Association and was imvit@ write an account of his adventures in
Borneo for the newsletter. This is his story:

“I went to Swinderby, then Locking for trade traigi On completing trade training (as a
Ground Radar Mech) | was posted to RAF Tawau. dktthe General Office at Locking two
days to find out where RAF Tawau was! Anyway fotius were posted to the Far East, two to
Changi, myself to Tawau and Les Gillion to Labultyself and Les were to meet again when
we were both posted to Butterworth after ConfraamatBritish Eagle got us to Singapore and
we were billeted at Changi whilst awaiting our litig to Borneo. | will never forget walking into
the airmen’s mess at Changi, just the most fabuteess in the whole of the RAF!

It was in Changi’'s NAAFI where | had my firatlventurewith Tiger. Three days later Les and
myself flew to Labuan in a Hastings, him to stagréhand me to go onto Tawau. | eventually
flew to Tawau in a Fokker Friendship and | rememtbet during the two-hour flight | never
saw a break in the trees.

Now Tawau was a shock for an eighteen year oldaitsnson who had never
been anywhere before. But anyway | got kitted orh Wy jungle greens, my
bandolier and Lee Enfield rifle and next morningpwkd up at the (ATC)
tower to be shown my section and noticed the NG@d Sten guns and the
ATC officer had a Sterling. | was taken to the robfthe tower where | was
shown how | would be either the loader or be stedpip to an Oerlikon anti-
aircraft gun, known to all as your duty VC (Vict@rCross) shifobn account
that once strapped in you couldn’t get unstrappé&tiout help which wouldn’t
be forthcoming under attack if your loader leggedut of harm’s way!

A few days later | was off to the jungle warfar&éaal where | was ‘trained’ in
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the skills of lying in mud with a Bren gun by an RRegiment Sergeant known to all as ‘Jock
the Rock’.

The training course came in handy a few weeks,lateon guard duty patrolling the perimeter,

| found the fence had been cut and up the call wené Hampshire infantry and Gurkhas
caught the culprits who were Indonesian rebels,tihey were a group looking for food and |

think also looking to be captured.

| could recount lots of stories with regards ofrgpinto town and looking at the young girls,
going to some caves where the locals collectedittis’ nests. | can remember standing up to
my waist in the sea when several sea snakes detmdadim in and out of my legs. Now that
tests your nerves!

| can remember coming back from the town in a 3igwrand running over a snake whose length
was the width of the road and as thick as a tepdggpmle. In another instance a very large cobra
decided to watch the same film as us, and of anaardischarging his rifle for no reason and

getting 28 days detention. Also visiting a villagght in the jungle and finding all the leeches in

Borneo had come with me, and dozens of other bttdeies that could be told.
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‘Back to back’ copy of a surrender leafle689vhich were ‘bundled’ out of aircraft and helideps for a
month up to the end of Confrontation.

Anyway one day we were told that an AOC was comiagthe camp to tell us that
Confrontation was over and RAF Tawau would be n@endrue to his word it happened and
the airmen’s next duty was to spend a week in theary wiping grease from the ammunition
so the Navy could take it out to sea and dump it.
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We all got our postings quickly, myself to 33 Squedat Butterworth, but one last task on my
way was to escort the Indo prisoners. A Fokkerrigiship cargo plane landed and the prisoners
were marched up and chained to the cargo net. Mgsel two other airmen were to be the
escort.

We landed at Jesselton to offload the prisoners.plassenger door was opened to reveal a huge
Malaysian military police Sergeant Major standihgre. | can still see the fear in the prisoners’
eyes as they were marched off the airfi€ldarry and myself have talked about this ‘huge’
person and have come to the conclusion it mighe teeen the same person as the ‘human rock’
mentioned in John Hunter’s article in the last issf the newsletter...DC).

Next stop was Changi, the mess, Changi market &icdwse Bugis Street, the Brit Club and
Bugis Street again. Two fun-filled days and therapwp to Butterworth in a Twin Pioneer. At
Butterworth there was the Butterworth Café (BC)wWN&ah Seng and the Star Hotel to visit.
Penang was some place for a young lad and if idconly turn the clock back.

PS...with reference to Larry’s age (18 years) attthree he writes of (c1966), could this mean
he is the youngest member of the Association? Avgree on this?...DC

Then and Now

For the short period the ‘Then and Now’' has beetuied readers have been introduced
through the newsletter to other members both ag weze in their younger days and today.

Now the concept for the feature has been undeusssan with Laurie Bean (who is our man in

Malaysia) and Laurie has suggested we introducal eatures from our times at Butterworth

and the same feature (or space!) today.

We start with the 1968 photographs of the ferrynieal area at Butterworth (page 1) and the
Kwan Yin Temple in Pitt Street (page 2) the stngbich has now been renamed Jalan Masjid
Kapitan Kling. ; T

Where the 1968 sign is
i situated in the upper right
¥ picture, is now a bus station
with  the road from
Butterworth coming in
under the overpass as
shown in the main picture.
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The second photograph from Laurie was taken frofary using
the new terminal just a few yards north of the @dminal. Laurie
adds “You can see part of the container fiarthe backgroundand
the elevated roadway is the vehicle approach toptiesent ferry
terminal.” :

Laurie Bean

S g E e oI =t

The Kwan Yin Temple 1968 (toght) and in 2007 (main picture). Laurie Bean

Although the format for ‘Then and Now’ has seenharge, photographs of yourselves taken
when younger and now will still be welcome for igion in the newsletter. So please have a
look through your past photographs and see if ywufimnd something to go in the newsletter.

RAF Locking Aircraft Apprentices Association

The next squadron with a tentative connection ttiedBworth and involvement in Confrontation
to be featured will be 209 Squadron and includesstory of involvement in operating a voice
Twin Pioneer over Borneo. The article to be featurethe next edition appeared previously in
the RAF LAA newsletter and permission has beenrgiwerepeat it irEastward Along with
another RAF LAA article about the Tactical Signadlsit operations they should make
interesting reading.

Why the RAF LAA? Well, | was one of those fortundesv who the RAF thought would
enhance its standing in the world of aviation byspading him to sign on at the tender age of
sixteen as an Aircraft Apprentice. There are otherthe Association as well. | have been a
member of the RAF LAA for a number of years anddrd#eir newsletters with great interest.
On getting in touch with their membership secretarg editor it was proposed by them that we
advertise our respective associations in the athrexivsletters and that a web link also be set up.
This has already happened through George GaulthendAF LAA recruiting poster appears on
the inner back cover.
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S RAFLAA © |

RAF LOCKING
APPRENTICES
ASSOCIATION

The RAF Locking Apprentices
Association is for RAF
Apprentices
who completed all or part of
Apprentice training at RAF
Locking from 1953 onwards, (67"
entry and up) and who would like
to renew old friendships and
comradeship.

If you are interested, have a look at
the RAFLAA website at
www.raflaa.org.uk

Or contact the Membership
Secretary at raflaams@aol.com

Or on (01643) 705 443
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SSVC

SERVICES SOUND & VISION CORPORATION

Armed Forces Broadcasting.

We must all have memories of listening from many pa  rts of the world to the
Sunday lunchtime “Family Favourites”, or to a local BFN or BFBS station.
What would life have been without that essential li nk with home.

Alan Grace, is a retired BFBS Presenter and Announc  er and is now the
archivist and historian for FBS, BFN, BFBS and SSVC many will remember
his programs from Germany and Cyprus and other plac es. He has also
written two extremely interesting books — “Battledr ess Broadcasters” and
“This is the British Forces Network”. Well worth a read.

Alan is looking for photos, clips, publications and any other memorabilia
connected to Forces Broadcasting including Station Radio such as Radio
Gan. He is also interested in hearing from anyone w  ho helped and operated
Forces Radio Stations anywhere in the world.

If you can help Alan he would like to hear from you
Please contact Richard Harcourt in the first instan ce who will put you in
touch or pass on any material.

Many thanks

Richard

Did you know that BFBS or as it is now known SSVC is available
throughout the UK on DAB Radio and also on the web at:-

http://www.ssvc.com/
and
http://www.ssvc.com/bfbs/radio/index.htm
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