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President’s Message
It is hard to believe that three months have

passed since our last edition of Chapter Chatter
was sent out. These months have seen the
Chapter as busy as usual. Elsewhere in this
issue you will see how busy these months have
been. Somehow we have managed to hold a car
rally, parade at this year’s Warrior’s Day Parade
at the Canadian National Exhibition, hold our
Annual General Meeting and then pay tribute to
the 14 Royal Air Force Airmen who fell during
training here at the Commonwealth Air Training
Airfield at Mount Hope.

While most of our attention has been on our
past, National Secretary Francis Xavier has
advised me that we should be looking forward to
the 75

th
Anniversary of the Royal Air Force

Regiment in 2015. According to Francis there
will be many events taking place throughout the
year including a Commemorative Service at
Bury St. Edmunds Cathedral. Other events
could include a Royal Review, a possible Corps
Living History Weekend to be held at Belton
Park. (Wonder how many lads would care to go
back to wearing the Khaki battledresses?)

Another event being proposed, but not
confirmed as of yet, is a proposed gathering of
all Ex Rocks possibly in August of 2015. It is
being mooted by an ex Regiment member, Phil
Taylor, and has a tentative name of RAG 15. It
would seem that rather than have individual
Squadrons have their own ‘get together’ he
would like to see a massive grouping of all
“Rocks”.

In my reply to the initial “heads up’ from
Francis I did point out, somewhat tongue in
cheek, that I would hope there would be a
goodly supply of wheelchairs available.
Considering that 75 years will have passed, and
supposing one was called up at age 18, then
most of the Ground Gunners of that era would
now be in their ninety third year. Currently we
only have one “GG’ on Chapter strength, Norm
Hatch, who is now 92 years young. All power to
the organisers, and here in Canada we will try to
keep everyone informed. It would certainly be

great to be again able to parade our Standard
along with all of the other Standards in one great
act of remembrance.

Speaking of which it is once again time to
remind all of our members of our commitment to
the Remembrance Day Service being held again
this year at the Canadian Warplane Heritage
Museum at Mount Hope. As the only Royal Air
Force unit to be formally recognised there each
year could I request all members who are
available to be at the Museum for about 10.00
hours in order that we can again be seated in
the front of the assembly

Our 2012 Chapter participants
. Last year we set a record with 23 members
and their wives present, and it would be
wonderful if we could achieve this number of
participants again. This may be hard to do since
both David Jeffrey and John Wreglesworth have
made arrangements to attend this year’s
Remembrance Day Parade at the Cenotaph in
London. John was hoping to attend, and through
the good offices of a friend of mine Jim Renwick
who served with me on 2603 Squadron,we were
able to advise John to call Pat Honey and Neil
Trotter of the National Service RAF Association.
Not only was Neil able to assist but John has
now managed to be included in the Group who
will be visiting the Bomber Command Memorial
and also enjoying a night at the Royal Albert Hall
for the Royal British Legion evening of
remembrance.

Iain C. Purves
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Ceremonial

Our turnout at the 2013 Warrior’s Day Parade

We paraded at the Warrior’s Day Parade on
the 17th of August 2013 at the Canadian
National Exhibition. This year we had with us
some members of 447 Wing RCAFA, Mount
Hope, whom we decided to invite join with us to
make up a combined Colour Party with our
Standard and theirs. Between us we were able
to parade a total of 12. (5 Chapter members, 5
from 447 and Air Cadet Warrant Officer Cole
Ritz as well as an Associate from the United
Nations). In the stands were a number of our
wives and those unable to march along with us.
Of note this year was one of our members John
Wreglesworth who was appointed to be a
parade judge.

The combined Colour Party
The turnout and drill of those members on

parade was excellent,

. I thank all the members who turned out for this
parade. I would like however to apologize to all
of our members and those of the Wing for the
announcer at the Saluting Dais when he gave
the wrong title of our Colour Party. I have written
to the Parade Executive Committee requesting

an apology for this faux pas. If they do apologize
I will certainly let you know.

Frank Mills. Ceremonial and Kit.

Change to our Constitution

At the Annual General Meeting, it was
proposed by Frank Mills, seconded by Marion
Purves that we change the following section.

Section V – Membership Subscriptions #18

Chapter members who fail to pay their
membership subscriptions after due notice of
two calendar months shall have their
membership terminated without recourse and all
benefits will cease.

The above sentence will now read as follows;

Chapter members who fail to pay their
membership subscriptions after due notice of 12
calendar months shall have their membership
terminated without recourse and all benefits will
cease.

The above change was voted on with all
members present being in favour.

N.B. All outstanding dues must be paid before
members will be re-instated.

Iain C. Purves, President

Secretary’s Report

I am pleased to report that our Third Jim
Dennison Car Rally was a great success. Our
thanks go out to David Jeffrey and Vasso as
without their combined efforts not only would we
all have been lost in the wilds of Niagara, but left
hungry too! The response to my call for our mail
in ballots was met with total responses from our
membership with all 30 eligible members
returning their ballot slips within the allotted
dates. Thank You!

Our Warrior’s Day Parade with 447 Wing
RCAFA was an immediate success despite our
being wrongly named and there being no
mention what so ever of our association with our
Canadian counterparts. As of this date we still
have not had the requested apology from the
organising committee.

Roy Gourley Secretary

Sick and Welfare

As of now we have nothing to report as to our
health and well-being. Long may it continue!

Brian Patten Sick & Welfare
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Third Annual Jim Dennison Car Rally

The Rally was excellent, but unfortunately we
had a poor turnout. Only nine members and
friends came out with another two lads Dave
had asked to join with us from the Niagara
Military Institute.

Montgomery’s Mill

As always Dave seems to find the most scenic
of places for us to find and the picturesque old
mill seen above was no exception. After a
delicious bag lunch, we were off again, following
the clues provided on our ‘cheat’ sheets. Soon
we found ourselves turning in to the plaza where
Vasso had prepared the tables in our
Regimental Colours and had laid out a fine
afternoon tea. Both Vasso and Dave are to be
congratulated on arranging an excellent day out
for our enjoyment!

Annual General Meeting

The AGM was held this year on Saturday 24th

August within the clubroom of 447 Wing, Mount
Hope. With 9 members and Mrs. Irene Mills as a
guest the business of conducting the meeting
got underway only after we had partaken of a
light luncheon from the Wing canteen.

Apologies were received from Nan and Ben
Loughlin and Murdoch Ferguson. Unfortunately
Tom Edwards set off in good time from Whitby,
but somehow missed the 403 Exit from the 401
and ended up in the MOT yard in Milton.
Realizing he wouldn’t make the meeting in time
he retraced his steps for home. We missed your
ever-present humour and good judgement Tom,
haste ye back.

Our business was conducted with due
decorum, each of the outgoing Executive
members submitting their reports and receiving
the acceptance of the members present.

Secretary Roy Gourley produced the returned
envelopes for the balloting for our new
Executive. Mrs Mills and Mrs. Bamlett were
asked to tabulate the votes. The voting returns,
all 30, were an overwhelming vote of
confidence, from our total membership
unanimously returning your standing Executive.

Our attendees at the AGM

As is our custom after the conclusion of the
meeting, it was time for the cutting of the cake
donated by the outgoing President.

Iain doing the honours

May I offer my personal thanks for your
continued support of your Executive Committee?

I.C.P.
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(Sgt.) Norm. ”Ike” Hatch….his adventures
continued

This piece is written, if you like, as a tribute to
our old wartime driver who passed away early
this year, Glen Allison. He was a great fellow to
have at your side on our travels in the latter
years of the war. So long ago but still burning
in my memory bank. The following deals with the
last few weeks of the war. Little has ever been
recorded of the truck driver’s role. His role on
the Bofor Gun, was on the lateral sight.

At Cervina we had become a little tired of the
restrictive confines of a cleared patch of
minefield and were glad to vacate. We had no
knowledge of our final destination and so we
began our run up to our first staging area of
Vittorio Venento, in the shadow of the Carnic
Alps, about 10 miles from Venice.

The townsfolk welcomed and accommodated
us in the confines of their Civic Centre. Nothing
could stop us now. Had we not crossed the Po
River on a form of a pontoon bridge, at full spate
at that, to get this far? So we waited the week
out when all of a sudden we got the “Tally Ho”
and we were off to the next target – a holding
bay at the top of the pass over the Carnic Alps.
We were the “Point”. Soon we encountered the
beautiful city of Udine and marvelled as we
passed through it’s beautiful town center to the
narrow exit road North. Here we squeezed by a
group of Army Red Caps – later to be informed it
was General Alexander’s entourage. Onward
with no one fore or aft, through the village of
Tarvissio and we began our climb. The pass, in
those days, was a single thoroughfare with very
small lay-bys – with an odd rock or two laying
about. We began to sense Austria.

Had seen no one as yet, when, now in the wet
low clouds we encountered a rock pile like non
other. Remember I occupied a seat with the
driver, the fellow with the wide grin and a choice
quip or two. With mouths and eyes agog we
stopped and all piled out. The language was a
little choice, but we all knew what had to be
done. No turning back for sure. It was cold
and wet but, in a very short while, our exertion
was making us hot and breathless.

In what seemed like many, many hours, we
managed to clear a path just wide enough to
squeeze through, shuddering at our fate if we
slipped into that abyss of nothingness. With
added caution our driver picked his way along
until we came to what looked like a holding bay,
an acre or so of cleared ground with a few
scrawny bushes scattered around. Obviously it
had been stripped of anything like a building. In
due time everyone arrived safely and the cooks
were making “char” and “wads”. Exhausted,
everyone found a spot to put his head down for
a few hours

At morn, a billy can of MacHonnicies, char and
clued up on our destination, we were off.
The pass was now in much better shape and

we realized we might be in Austria. Soon we
shed the clouds and as we passed the village of
Villach the sun appeared. Soon we were running
parallel to the railway, scraping the sides of a
tunnel, which had appeared without warning.
Horrible scream from the back, Glen only
smiled. Within an hour we glimpsed Lake
Worthersee and came upon a group of
Yugoslavians hell bent for the same object as
we, to capture town and airfield. Our friend Tito
was hell bent to take the airfield and the city of
Klagenfurt – annex it to his own country.

We soon arrived at the outskirts of the city and
confronting us a makeshift bridge over the river.
A real hairy manoeuvre as I recall. Later the
Army erected a Bailey Bridge. Our maps took
us to the spot where we were expected to group
before the assault on the airfield. We had all
been clued in on our targets, mine was the one
and only hangar on the north side, beyond was
the target for Sgt. Willis and his crew, about 300
yards. Beyond, on the extreme was Sgt.
Bowman. In similar fashion we occupied the
south side and a large house that served as HQ
at entrance.

The Germans must have fled in a hurry, we
found no booby traps etc., etc. The lookout
tower – second floor, had enough beds to
accommodate us all – our first in 3 ½ years.
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The landing at the top of the stairs was quite
ample and we were to use it on the morrow.
With our transport parked inside, guards posted,
we looked forward to a good cook-up.
Much later the Germans began to trickle back in.
Searched them before escorting them to HQ.
How they managed to accommodate them is
anyone’s problem.

Then a real problem arrived – it was getting
dark when a girl shedding a tear or two arrived.
I could speak a little German in those days and I
found out she, and many other young girls, had
been captured in Hungaria. Sixteen years of
age and for six months a bed companion for an
officer. Fed her and erected a bed on the
landing.Gave a lecture to the boys and
dispatched her to HQ in the morning. Met her
at holding bay – a school in the city – about a
week later, through the wire fence discussed
their outcome, about 60, all were returned to Tito
who promptly had them shot.

After a couple of weeks 2914 Squadron arrived
and set up shop about 3 miles up the highway.
The Army was in control of the city – the R.A.F.
and S.A.A.F.people arrived. We were driven
into H.Q. and from there I was ordered to take a
dozen men and four prisoners to clean up and
ready the Austrian Air Force quarters for our
own occupation.

The present occupants, whom I had to dispose
of, turned out to be 7 generals of the Cossack
Brigade who had favoured the Germans as the
winning side. Notified Army who came and took
them away – two wives and two babies. In later
years I was to learn that under Yalta Agreement
they were returned to Russia where every one
was shot. Many years later Brigadier Toby Low,
Montgomery’s right hand man, was brought to
court – all for nothing – he was just following
orders.

A week after occupying these quarters, and
already departed for England, we were ordered
to pack up immediately and proceed at all haste
to the airfield at Feldbach, north east to the
Hungarian border to thwart the arrival of the
Russians who were hell bent to occupy what
they could of Austria. We were ordered when
they arrived to “vacate”. Our C.O. was 6’7” and
stood at the gate until a lone Spitfire landed and
deterred them somewhat. We were only 46
souls and they about 2,000 with tanks. Lots of
looting and raping in the city during nightfall –
they were long-gone at daylight. missing half of
the squadron who had

The break-up came a couple of weeks after. I
missed the camaraderie of the crew and it was
the year 1950 before I finally came in touch with
ex-members (4) the rest had passed on. The
following 5 A.G.Ms. saw us together – wives
included. Great fun while it lasted, I am now
alone but still in contact with wives who
survived.

This particular event happened whilst at HQ.
We had inherited a stable of three horses and
only about five of us could ride. No fodder so I
took it upon myself to tether them where the
grass was plentiful. Returning from a ride to
see Ron Brand, from 2914 Squadron, I thought
to have the horse re-shoed and visited a large
farmhouse on the way back – no dice anywhere,
but there was about 4,000 prisoners beyond in
the valley – these too were all taken by Tito on a
wartime agreement and 25 miles back in
Yugoslavia they too were all shot, same place
as the Hungarian girls. The general who was
ordered to commit this crime went nuts and one
evening took upon himself to shoot his two
children and his wife before turning the gun on
himself. Of Mr. Tito? Well, what can we say?

The following is an unbelievable story which
involves my Flight Sergeant. After landing at
Patroeus in Greece we took over the Athens
Airport. My crew and I were allotted a deadly
position at the end of the runway about a
hundred yards from the mansion owned by
Prince Philip’s sisters. The bomb dump left by
the Germans.Officers, W.O. and Flight
Sergeants housed in holiday villas adjoining
airport. My Flight Sergeant and the W.O. took
over a small holiday bungalow, and, as was their
wont, secretly acquired a couple of girls – house
companions.

After a four month battle against three groups
of Communist Armies, time came for us to leave.
The Flight Sergeant and his girl had become
quite enamoured of each other. He kitted her
out with a uniform and, after fitting a
compartment in our 3 ‘tonner’ took her with us
secretly on board ship, on deck, and got her to
Italy. This procedure continued through a couple
of other “jobs” at airfields up the Adriatic Coast
until we came to Cervina. Because the weather
was hideous we could not move – what to do?
He found accommodation in the city. The police
found out and used her.

She caught a dose which she transferred to
Flight Sgt. He bought the necessary with 20 gold
coins for her, but now all was revealed, he would
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have to receive treatment at Ravenna some fifty
miles back; under guard; and who did he choose
to guard him? I drove him down and in a day
treatment worked wonders and we were back
with me still as his guard. He was demoted to
Cpl. and two weeks in the klink Whilst in
Austria I learnt that he had married her and took
her to England. I had his home address but
was reluctant to phone him – thinking it was a lot
wiser.

At long last we were trucked back over the
Alps to Bologna, train to Cortina. In charge of
luggage with four lads, at least we had a bed for
the trip to Dieppe. Fog here – no one could find
the cookhouse. Small pickings! In the morning.
at last the cliffs and England. Entrained for
Grantham. Leave for two weeks. So ends 3 ½

years overseas.
Norm ‘Ike’ Hatch

Communications

It is really gratifying that when asked for your
stories what pops up! From Bert Toon out in
Calgary comes this gem!

“While I was serving at RAF Watchet, I was
given the task of painting up a number plate on
a motor bike, as I worked along came Squadron
Leader Geddes. The next thing I knew he re-
appeared with a photograph and a wooden
shield. The photo was that of what was
rumoured to be our new Regimental Crest

“Could I perhaps have a go at replicating the
photograph on the wooden shield?”

I had just finished the project when our
Squadron was hurriedly rushed to duty at RAF
Lakenheath. Sticking the project in my locker it
was forgotten in the heat of the move! (Can’t
believe it could be ‘hot’ under canvas there.)

The Original Crest perhaps?

When the Squadron returned to Watchet it
was without our CO (Squadron Leader Geddes)
who had been given an overseas posting. He
never did get his shield back and I have had it in
my possession ever since. I have got quite used
to it being with me as a reminder of the ‘Good
old Days ‘

Bert Toon. (Calgary)

Armed Force’s Day.

“Chuck” Hall sent us the following enthusiastic
report on his trip to Alrewas for the Armed
Forces Day and RAF Regiment Commemoration
Service at the Arboretum.

“I was lucky enough to meet a very old friend
this year, “Taff” Jenkins, who served with me in
the ‘50’s back in RAF Habbaniya and in
Chivenor with Number 48 Squadron. He came
with a bunch of us (from the Regiment) into the
Parachute Regiment, but after my move into the
SAS I lost touch with him.

I eventually did find out what happened to him
after he was demobbed. He went into the mines
and was severely injured in an accident, which
has now resulted in him being in a wheelchair.
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“Chuck” in his SAS finery!
It makes me wonder when something like that

happens to a friend, because here is me doing
all the weird stuff in the SAS and I never got so
much as a scratch!

In general the Parade at the Regiment
Memorial was very good! Most of the guys on
the Parade were from a different era, but I still
found the Regiment ‘banter’ to be the same and
we got on very well together. The Queens
Colour Squadron lads and their officers are
some of the smartest young men I have ever
seen. (Coming from an SAS CSM that is high
praise indeed! Ed.) Our new Commandant
General has the same last name as myself and I

jokingly asked if we were perhaps related? A dry
sense of humour, but very impressed with my
military career and especially my Military Medal.

The Special Forces area was much better than
on my last visit, as an ex-trooper has undertaken
to look after everything and believe me he is
doing a marvellous job! God Bless him for it is a
voluntary labour of love. When all of the
Gardens are completed the Arboretum will be
one of the finest in the World and I am very
impressed with it all.

Charles “Chuck” Hall (Winnipeg)

Boxing Memories
In our last edition of Chapter Chatter I made

mention of the memory Maury Lambert had of
seeing “Chuck” Hall box for the Regiment. It
must have awakened more memories because
along with the report from “Chuck” and his trip to
the U.K. came another missive.

“ Our trip to the U.K. went O.K. and as I had
mentioned earlier, an old mate Glen (Taffy)
Jenkins and I recalled our time together on
Number 2 Armoured Car Squadron. Glen was
my second at some of the boxing tournaments
that I competed in. We are only two days apart
in our ages and are experiencing the rigors of
growing old,(aches and pains). ‘Taff’ reminded
me of the last fight I d had when I took the title
from an American in Germany boxing for the
Occupying Army Cup. That was when I realized
I had to make it my last fight (I was getting too
old!). I packed it in as an undefeated champion,
not bad for a Liverpool street kid. The fight that
Maury remembered at Catterick was actually a
night when I had two fights that same evening I
must have had lots of energy in those days! This
from a man who still can do a full hour of
gymnastics every morning!

Speaking of exercise, another well-known
boxer within the Regiment is Chapter member
Tom Edwards and funnily enough he too hails
from Liverpool where he was born in 1926. Tom
too exercises, but his forte is the skipping rope!
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I have forgotten how many ‘skips’ he does
now, but on our last conversation he said that he
was working it back up the ladder to where he
was of old!

Tom claimed he couldn’t run, couldn’t play
soccer well enough so he took up boxing. He
became an instructor at boy’s clubs in a
depressed area of Liverpool and became a
tough fighter in his own right. At 18 he was
named middleweight boxing champion fot the
English Northern Counties. In a follow-up fight
he captured the light-heavyweight title. Tom
won 40 0f his 45 fights in England and Wales
and came within two fights of representing
Britain in the 1948 Summer Olympics. He fought
and beat Alfie Lay, the English middleweight
champion on points in 1950. “I’ll never forget
that fight ‘he said.

Tom boxed for the Regiment whenever and
whereever he could. In his travels with Number
2814 Squadron he recalled winning seven fights
in a tournament in Germany, losing out on the
eight bouts to a Sergeant from another unit.

Frank Mills and the late Tommy Robinson

Our history of Boxing and boxers in the
Regiment would not be complete without the
story of Frank Mills and the late Tommy
Robinson. Both initially served on A Company
Royal Ulster Rifles Boxing Team, where Frank
was the Light Welter and Welter Weight
Champion a few times. He also said that he took
a few beatings in his day.

On their discharge from ‘The Rifles” the pals
joined up in the Royal Air Force Regiment.
Frank and Tommy both served at RAF Tengah
out in Singapore but Frank claimed to enjoy
Track and Cross Country running as his sports
forte rather than continue with a boxing career.

My only occasion of boxing merit was when I
photographed and reported on the Far East
Land Forces Championships for the “Straits
Times’ in Singapore back in 1958.. Ed.

Iain Purves (905) 690-0506
President/Editor iama387@netzero.net

Box 1451,
Waterdown, On. L0R 2H0
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88, Sandollar Drive,
Mount Hope, On. L0R 1W0
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Box 1451,
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You are encouraged to address issues and
suggestions to any member of the Executive at
any time. Our purpose is to serve your interests.

Per Ardua- We Are Bonded


