
 

 

 
 
    

 
 
 
 
IBMFC NEWSLETTER CHRISTMAS 2007 
 

It’s difficult to believe Christmas is almost upon us and, along with many 
others, I find myself asking where the time has gone. The last six months as 
chairperson have been particularly busy and I am delighted to see more momentum 
and motivation in the club. We’ve enjoyed some excellent events including fly – ins 
to RNAS Culdrose, Bruntingthorpe, a zero feet visit to RAF Museum, Hendon and I 
have taken two groups to visit AIS, Heathrow and NATS, Swanwick. As a result of 
the Swanwick visits, and various discussions which have taken place, an arrangement 
has been made for small groups to visit Southampton ATC. The first of these will take 
place on 18th December. We also have a very interesting talk, by Dr Robert Pleming, 
of the Vulcan to the Sky Trust on the 17th December and another talk in February 
regarding the Antonov AN-2. 



This newsletter contains some excellent articles and I would like to thank the 
contributors: John Akerman, Denis Howe, James Mason, Don Milton and Dave 
Thomas. I’ve also put fingers to keyboard and would like to thank Hugh Gallagher for 
kindly allowing me to use his photographs. Please keep the articles coming as I have 
received positive feedback regarding the newsletter and I believe the members do 
enjoy reading about the exploits of the other members! 

On behalf of the committee I would like to wish everyone a Merry Christmas 
and a Happy and Healthy New Year. 

Clare 
Please do try to attend the AGM on Friday 11th January at 19:00 in the Osman Room, 
Hursley Clubhouse. 
 
 
HOW T0 DEAL WITH RADAR SPEED TRAPS   Denis Howe   
 

British traffic patrol officers from North Berwick were involved in an  
unusual incident, while checking for speeding motorists on the A-1 Great  
North Road. One of the officers (who are not named) used a hand-held radar device to  
check the speed of a vehicle approaching over the crest of a hill, and was  
surprised when the speed was recorded at over 300mph.  The machine then  
stopped working and the officers were not able to reset it. The radar had in fact 
latched on to a NATO Tornado fighter jet over the North Sea, which was engaged in a 
low-flying exercise over the Border district.  

Back at police headquarters the chief constable fired off a stiff complaint  
to the R A F Liaison office. Back came the reply in true laconic RAF style:  

"Thank you for your message, which allows us to complete the file on this 
incident.  You may be interested to know that the tactical computer in the Tornado 
had automatically locked on to your ©hostile radar equipment© and sent a jamming 
signal back to it. Furthermore, the Sidewinder Air-to-ground missiles aboard the 
fully-armed aircraft had also locked on to the target.  Fortunately the Dutch pilot 
flying the Tornado responded to the missile status alert intelligently and was able to 
override the automatic protection system before the missile was launched". 
 

Tornado in flight refuelling with VC10 

 



EVENTS                                                                          Clare Grange 

 
1. Tuesday 18th December 2007. Visit Southampton ATC. This visit is for active 

pilots only and is now full. More in the New Year.  
 

 
 
 
 

2. Fr iday 11th January 2008. Flying Club AGM. Osman Room, Hursley    
Clubhouse 19:00. 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

3. Monday 18th February 2008.  Bill Leary of the AN-2 Club will be talking to us 
about the world’s largest single engine biplane. Venue: Osman Room, Hursley 
Clubhouse at 19:30. Please let me know if you’d like to attend.  

   
 

 
 



EAST KIRKBY VISIT                                        John Akerman    
 

East Kirkby was the WW2 home of 630 and 57 (Lancaster) squadrons. Today 
the north west corner is home to the Lincolnshire Aviation Heritage Centre which 
comprises a museum, restored and taxiable Lancaster NX611, and Paul Day’s fully 
operational Spitfire T9. 

 
    

 
 
 
I had been hoping for some years to be able fly in to East Kirkby. I finally got 

around to contacting the museum early last year. At this time it was possible to land 
on part of the original taxiway. Not wanting to take a chance on this I tried (and 
failed) to make contact with Paul Day. However, thanks to a really peculiar 
coincidence (altogether another story) I spoke to John Sully in April this year. John is 
ex RAF and has over the years flown Tiger Moths, Harvards, Vampires, Hastings, 
Boeing 737, and various other airliners. He currently operates a beautiful Taylor Titch 
and, most relevantly, is also one of the pilots who taxies the Lancaster. He gave me a 
thorough briefing and made me feel most welcome to visit. 

What with weather and holidays it wasn’ t until the end of August that we 
finally made the trip. David Cooper-Maguire and I flew up to Conington in the RV6 
to meet up with a couple of friends who were flying in from Kemble in a Europa. We 
then set off for east Kirkby in loose formation. I had already spoken to Coningsby 
ATC on the phone (East Kirkby is in their MATZ stub and they are very busy at times 
with Typhoons) so all that was needed was a call to them as we approached Boston. 
They were extremely helpful and in fact were able to track us into a 700ft circuit and 
about half way down final. 

There isn’ t actually a runway at EK. However they do have a huge area of 
grass and large adjoining concrete ramp. Approach from a heading of 060 or 240 and 
you have about 1000 metres of good level surface on which to land. On this particular 
day the wind was about 2kt from the north so I simply set up a suitable circuit and 



used the heading tape (we’ve gone glass panel) to locate and maintain the 06 extended 
centreline for final. However, since there are no runway markings of any kind I found 
it quite difficult to judge height for flaring and ended up looking sideways and down 
rather than straight ahead. That over, I parked by a long chicken shed and we waited 
for the Europa. You can see it on the ground in the aerial photo. 

 
 

 
 
 

The museum is a real eye-opener. Everything is beautifully presented. Aside from 
NX611 parked imposingly centre stage, there is a fully restored control tower, a 
chapel, a large WW2 hut containing remains of a Wellington and a Hampden that is 
being restored, a large NAAFI (now an excellent a friendly café), a blast shelter, a 
pillbox, and the hangar which is used by the Lancaster and Spitfire. This hangar 
contains masses of superbly presented bits of broken WW2 aircraft, various wartime 
vehicles, and a large and fascinating selection of WW2 aircraft instruments, avionics 
and assorted memorabilia. 
 

   



 
 
 
After lunch and a stroll round some of the museum we gathered to watch 

NX611 start up and taxy. This turned out to be an unexpectedly stirring event. We had 
hoped to have a look round the aircraft after that but it seemed to be fully booked. 
However a friendly visitor tipped us off that one of the intended tour groups had had 
to leave early and he suggested that we offer to take their places which we did with 
some alacrity. In fact we were all able to check out each crew position with John 
Sully on hand to answer questions. This too was a remarkably stirring experience. 
Now I can feel quite strongly what it must have been like as a 20-year-old to be stuck 
in one uncomfortable place for 8 hours, engines roaring, 20,000ft, stiff and oh so cold, 
oxygen mask frozen to face, surrounded by 2000 galls of 100/130 and 10,000lbs of 
bombs, floating somewhere between dreary boredom and abject terror. 
 
 
 

   
Instrument Panel 



 We were all very impressed with the Lancaster’s avionics, so much so that we 
have been digging for information on the various radars and radio equipment ever 
since. Who would have believed that by mid-1944 there were jammers for every 
single German radar frequency, a beam-based bombing aid that was accurate enough 
to permit bombs to be dropped within 45 yards of target, and a radar-based ground-
mapping blind bombing system that doubled as a warning of any aircraft within 30 
miles. 

Back at Conington we all agreed that this was one of the best aviation 
museums we had ever visited (we have been to quite a few) and we would certainly 
be returning. Indeed I would recommend it as a must-fly-to location. There is enough 
“ runway”  for anything up to at least King Air size, the surface is level and well cared-
for, and there are no markers to taxy into. Landings are free (it’s an unlicensed field) 
but a £10 maintenance contribution is welcome and fly-in visitors get a free drink. 
The entrance fee to the museum is around £6 and entry to NX611 is £25. Taxy 
passengers pay vastly more. Someone mentioned £160.  
Taxy runs take place every Wednesday from April to November, 1100 and 1330. Full 
power tail-up taxy runs take place a few times each year and it has been alleged that 
on occasion all three wheels have briefly left the ground. For full details see 
www.lincsaviation.co.uk 
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Bomb Aimer 's Position 
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AVALON AIRSHOW           James Mason 
 

Having attended quite a few airshows over the years, the thought of working at 
one has quite appealed and the opportunity came earlier this year at the Australian 
International Airshow which is held at Avalon near Melbourne. It turned out that I 
would be passing through Melbourne around this time and the airshow was 
advertising for volunteers with aviation experience. I duly applied and was accepted 
to work in air ground operations on the heavy jets apron, the duties would be familiar 
to any PPL pilot and basically covered the ground movements of display and visiting 
aircraft. I applied online from my then base in New Zealand and after acceptance and 
some security checks, I was told to report for training a few days before the airshow 
opened. 

I was allocated a space on the Lara campsite used by the airshow volunteers 
and in scenes slightly reminiscent of ‘Bad Day at Black Rock’ , I left the Melbourne-
Geelong train at the small station of Lara and walked around to the campsite where I 
was one of the first arrivals. The airshow organises 24 hour security at the site 
together with regular shuttles to the airfield and several washroom trailers are parked 
up to cater for the influx of campers. It turned out to be a great place to talk flying 
since almost everyone there was an aviation enthusiast of one sort or another. I never 
cease to be impressed by the accomplishments of volunteers around aviation 
museums and airfields in the UK and it seems that Australia is just as good judged by 
Avalon. All sorts of volunteers were in evidence; there were plenty of ‘grey nomads’, 
using the Australian term, of experienced and retired volunteers, some of whom had 
travelled vast distances in all sorts of camping vans. My favourite was a converted 
bus, of which there were quite a few, which had been fitted out with almost all the 
comforts of home, the owners had just come from spending quite a few weeks fruit 
picking to do their stint at Avalon.  At the other extreme, there were students who had 
turned up having just brought a tent and were working out just how it should be 
assembled. Of course, there is a huge demand for all sorts of skills and without the 
help of volunteers such airshows would probably not be viable. Melbourne had held 
the Formula 1 race the week before and I had seen spectators having to spend 
hundreds of dollars for tickets whereas by contrast Avalon was a much more 
affordable and accessible event probably due in large part to the volunteer effort.  
 

 
A section of Lara campsite (my tent is just above the open car boot! ) 
 
 My day started early, normally catching the shuttle just after 7am and stopping off at 
the Airshows Downunder club for a quick breakfast before starting on the apron. This 
club was how I would imagine a NAAFI would run in the services and there were 
quite a few volunteers from the RAAF as well as commercial organizations such as 



Quantas. It was a good chance to meet folks working in other areas and to get news 
about what was going on elsewhere on the airfield because it is a very large site. On 
my first day, after some induction and training, it was down to meet my colleagues on 
the apron, many of them ‘old hands’  who had been doing the job for years. We were 
located at the centre of activity, just next to one of the holding points and we were 
basically managing the surrounding apron, one of the first tasks was to work out how 
we could fit all the aircraft into the allotted area, there was just not enough space! The 
‘heavy jets’  basically consisted of Gulfstream and Challenger business jets with the 
largest aircraft being the Alenia C27 transport with which we had a lot of 
involvement. However being on the main taxiway, almost all aircraft were passing 
through our area including the mighty Boeing C17.  

 The majority of the work was in marshalling aircraft around the apron which 
also involved a lot of pushing of light aircraft and helicopters both manually and with 
the tow truck. However there was normally plenty of time to watch the aircraft and a 
foretaste of what was to come occurred on the first day when I watched the C27 take 
off for its first display practice. During the display, the aircraft performed a barrel roll 
which took everyone’s breath away, we could hardly believe what we had just seen 
and everyone started talking about Tex Johnson doing the same on the 707. Actually 
the pilot became used to that manoeuvre which he repeated on subsequent displays, 
the folks at Alenia were pretty friendly and seemed appreciative of our help bringing 
trays of expresso across every now and again! 
 

 
Two of our  military customers 
 
 A lot of my work was involved getting the lighter aircraft in and out of their exhibit 
areas and we soon became expert at getting aircraft in and out of the most 
unpromising of positions. One of the more challenging jobs was to get a helicopter 
onto a stand in an exhibit hall late one night. The exhibitor had worked with a model 
of the hall and helicopter and was sure that it would fit although it looked very 
doubtful whether we could shoehorn it in. The lighter helicopters were moved using a 
device, which was basically a bottle jack on wheels, under the skids so that we could 
manhandle them into position. As we wheeled the helicopter in, we were met by 
incredulity by some of the other exhibitors but with careful jockeying around corners 
we managed to get it in whereupon we all left for a well deserved dinner! 

Australia has been experiencing severe drought and on my arrival, Avalon was 
like a dustbowl and on the first few days temperatures were in the 30s and I found 
myself drinking pints of water in the heat. However I experienced perhaps the largest 
change in temperature that I have ever seen when a cold front passed through later in 
the week whereupon the temperature dropped to around 5C and I was literally 
shivering with a coat on! However there were compensations and I was able to 
marshall one of my favourite aircraft, the Lockheed Constellation. 



 

 
Marshalling the Connie, just need to watch out for  the outboard prop! 
 
 
There is a lot of variety at Avalon with the full spectrum of aviation covered, I think 
the extremes are well represented by the jet powered bike which I helped a few times, 
although you didn’ t want to get to close at start up, to the famous ‘dump and burn’  
routine of the RAAF F111 fighter bomber. 
 
 

 
After  a few attempts, we have ignition! 
 
   
 



The guest of honour at Avalon this year was Chuck Yeager and one morning 
while working around the apron, a friend came over and asked whether I would like to 
meet him! I actually had my logbook with me and asked him whether he would sign it 
which he did with the message ‘Fly Safe’  which was quite a highlight. Perhaps I can 
now charge flying instructors rather than the other way round when they sign my 
logbook in future. I was impressed with the time that he spent visiting around the 
apron and crowd area, he also made a special point of talking to the military pilots. 
There was even a mock-up of the Bell-X1 at the show and I would have liked to have 
attended a talk that he gave at the show but unfortunately was busy on the apron at the 
time.  

 The Avalon show has good pyrotechnic displays, the Aussies certainly like a 
few bangs and sheets of flame to liven things up! Consequently it was with some 
trepidation that I undertook one of my stranger tasks which was to assist with setting 
up the ribbon for an aircraft to cut on a low pass over the airfield during its display. 
The reason for this was that the ribbon was set up on the far side of the runway close 
to where the pyrotechnics were installed. I suspected that this activity would not be 
covered by my travel insurance! We set up the ribbon and a team member for the pilot 
was on the radio to advise him as he made several attempts to cut the ribbon. 
Unfortunately he did not manage to cut the ribbon (actually woollen fibre) although 
he came very close but the crowd did not seem to mind as we scrambled back to the 
apron. 

However it was not all work and there was plenty of time to look around the 
trade hall and the large number of light aircraft that were on display and which had 
flown in. Actually there was even a separate runway for visiting light aircraft which I 
never even reached apart from passing on the shuttle bus each day.  
 
 
 
 

 
 
One of the few twins that did not make it onto the heavy jets apron (with 
apologies to CRT) 
   

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 After the airshow finished on the last public day, we braced ourselves for the 

large number of departing aircraft but it turned out to be easier than we expected or 
perhaps we were getting more used to handling aeroplanes. When we had finished, we 
were all invited by the organizers for a beer or two in the club after which I made my 
way back to Lara, having enjoyed my time working with a great bunch of Aussies, 
and thinking of the nice hot shower that was waiting in Melbourne. 

 
 
 

 

 
The Alenia C27 returns to Avalon after  an evening sor tie 
  

 
 
MORE BANKS IN TROUBLE                           Colin Yates (Air time Aviation)  
 
(The amusing item below is not aviation related but has come from a friend of mine at 
Airtime - Ed.) 
 
 The knock-on effect from the Northern Rock Bank is being severely felt 
in the Japanese market and shows no sign of letting up. 
 
In the last 7 days: 
Origami Bank has folded, Sumo Bank has gone belly up and Bonsai Bank has  
announced plans to cutback some of its branches. Yesterday it was 
announced that Karaoke Bank is up for sale and more than likely will go 
for a song. 
 
Today shares in Kamikaze Bank were suspended after they nose-dived and  
500 back-office staff at Karate Bank also got the chop. 
 
Analysts report that there is something fishy going on at Sushi bank and 
staff fear they may get a raw deal 
 
 
 
 
 
 



VISIT TO LACC SWANWICK -  25th OCTOBER 2007   Don Milton  
 

I was one of the fortunate ones to be able to visit the new operational LACC at 
Swanwick.  I was accompanied by a worthy batch of veteran IBM flyers under the 
direction of Clare. We undertook the stringent security checks and assembled in 
Reception. 
 
Background 

At this point, I should register a personal interest in this project.  In 1990, shortly  
after retiring from IBM but still employed by them for 90 days a year, I was ©sold© to do a 
consultancy at NATS.  My large systems, engineering and flying background enabled  
Skillbase to sell me for a modest amount to the Director General of Engineering.    
He had recently been appointed and was responsible for managing the LATC out of 
the problem at West Drayton, where they had outgrown the facilities.  It goes without 
saying he was expected to do this without any break in service at Europe©s busiest 
commercial terminal zone. 
During my first spell they appeared most anxious to gain approval for their plan which was: 
1. To put the service on a commercial footing. 
2.  To better share the facilities they did have. 
3.  To lift out a national en route centre (NERC) to a new greenfield site yet to be selected. 
4.  To equip this site and re-equip the remaining part with the latest equipment as standard. 
5. To start on a complete revamp of the total ATC system to cope with the expected  
growth, provide some backup and hardening, thereby making the whole operation 
more flexible. 
Their customised system, the 9020 was built around the IBM 360 series and was 
already into twice life (>20 years) and showing its age.  The date they had for their 
collapse if they did nothing was 1997. What did exist was a US point to point system 
that ran on IBM hardware and software - hence the NERC suggestion. 
 

West Drayton 

 
 
 



It would be fair to say that LATCC had grown up very compartmentalised.  
The RAF©s requirements were very different from the commercial ones. The ATC 
controllers had a more artistic individual approach to their requirements than the 
engineers and retained a love of ©strip on wood© and some still persisted in looking 
down wells at circular PPI traces in darkened rooms.  The engineers were less 
individualistic but had grown up in seven different directorates representing faculties 
that had little relevance to the job in hand.  I left after this ©what© stage to enjoy the 
summer and start converting my French farmhouse to accommodate my growing 
family.  I pondered during this period which would be completed first? 

When I returned to Kingsway the following year we faced the ©how© part 
which involved a complete restructuring of the engineering group and the 
introduction of a single project management system.  Since all the Directorates had 
their own facilities and there was not even one common word processing system that 
they could comunicate to each other on, this was clearly going to be a tough call.  
Half way through the directors interviews there was a glitch. Skillbase in their 
wisdom had decided they could charge more for me. No longer modest, the rate rang 
bells. It was more than the DG had paid before and above his sign off level. I either 
had to stop or the Chairman, Sir Christopher Tugendhat, had to countersign.  He did, 
nice man that he was, but clearly I was completing my last job for them, although my 
personal rate had stayed the same throughout. I fed my findings in but never 
experienced any end product.  Things were moving however.  IBM had set up a 
Project Team, a group had been despatched to Centre Point to beat out a spec for the 
©universal workstation©, the site search had thrown up Swanwick amongst others, 
already there were mutterings of resistance to move and you could almost hear the 
large hardware boxes being readied in the US. 

Cut forward to about the time it should have started to happen, Swanwick had 
risen like a phoenix from an old brickworks and a worthy group of IBM flyers visited 
West Drayton amidst press rumblings about delay due to software shortcomings. The 
guide for our visit casually announced that Swanwick wasn’ t going to be a NERC but 
a full blown LATCC replacement, quelle surprise!!  He also shared with us that the 
original offer to relocate to Swanwick hadn©t resulted in enough volunteers and so 
they had increased it and now they had more than enough. Our journey round the 
centre showed significant tidying up and a large ingress into the RAF half. However 
it was still extremely crowded and dark and London Information balanced on a 
cluttered desk in the corridor.  Everywhere you looked, PC©s had invaded providing 
interfaces to the other systems, monitoring the strips and a multitude of other tasks 
that could be decentralised. The 9020 was limping towards its 30 birthday and he 
admitted the strip production and handling was his most vulnerable function. 

I kept a watchful eye whilst NATS started to resemble Railtrack as volumes 
were cranked up, low cost airlines proliferated and they went into unknown territory. 
Unlike Railtrack they didn’ t have a major incident but a lot of minor hiccups that 
resulted in much © blame briefing© pointing to unused hardware in the new centre 
because of software late delivery. Not much thanks in return for the huge effort the 
NATS team must have been putting in behind the scenes. 
Help appears to have come from unusual sources.  9/11 had a huge effect on aircraft 
movement volumes particularly enroute. The Government having re-nationalised  
Railtrack decided to do the opposite to NATS and sold half of it to its major users 
including 5% to its staff.  That certainly made it more commercial.  
 
 
 



The Visit 
 

We were escorted through this wondrously bright, modern, expensively 
furnished emporium to the lecture room. This was equally well furnished and 
customised as a demo / training area.  My eyes fell on the workstation that resided 
amongst us, a result indeed.  It was later confirmed that it could function in all 
controller artforms ie, telephone, speaker, headset or ©Karaoke©, a new one since my 
involvement.  I was equally pleased to see rectangular hi tech screens viewed from 
the sitting position and not a huge space for wooden strip holders!  We were asked to 
face the AV part where we were given the recent history of Swanwick and its future 
plans to accommodate what sounded to me like a fourfold increase in London FIR 
aircraft movements between planning the new centre and the London Olympics. As 
we listened to the pitch I was shocked to hear (quelle surprise deux) that the LTCC  
hadn©t arrived yet, they were due at the end of the month to tested software. So we 
were about to see a NERC plus RAF plus FIR and the whole lot should be inhouse by 
the end of next January.  It just goes to show how information is managed for the 
media.  If you have them onside you can get away with a ten year delay as long as 
you are not exposed by some disaster.  I assume it all went well since I have read 
nothing to the contrary whilst Clare has been waiting for this write up. I understand 
RAF West Drayton is to become gated executive housing after its final groups have 
been dispersed.  How about a rusty 9020 mainframe as its centrepiece! 

 
 
 

Swanwick 

 
 



And so to the big moment when the blinds covering the back of the lecture room 
were raised and we could see the Temple of Serenity, a bright modern, well laid out 
centre with people working at the hardware that has become so familiar 
accompanying many TV bulletins over the last five years. We were told all the 
stations are interchangeable and we picked up two groups dressed in sombre RAF 
blue amongst the more garish civvy ATCs (or maybe they always dressed like that 
but we couldn’ t see until the brighter lights). The RAF were on a heightened alert and 
whilst one lot shepherded their aircraft across the airways as normal, the others were 
monitoring the Ruskies down the East coast and ready to scramble our defences. 
Nothing changes there then.  They are now housed at HMS Collingwood. 

London Information was now included if not integrated.  He held a position 
left of centre behind the controllers - panto style. The FISO had a much larger desk 
and an electronic library of information.  Although they had thoughtfully provided 
him with a console to follow what was going on, our day he prefered Sudoku, after all 
it was raining.  We were invited on to the operating floor with the permission of the 
Cof C but on a promise not to touch anything or disturb the calm atmosphere. This 
visit was directed towards the FISO©s workstation where we showered him with 
thanks for his role©s part in saving our faces in the past.  Perhaps it should be renamed 
©Default Station© 

After this we repositioned to the cafeteria where Clare made a touching 
presentation to our guide. I felt the LACC had been done very well and I was very 
impressed with the place, the people and the atmosphere. The controllers liked living in 
the area.  Strips still survived but didn’ t threaten to take over the place. It had clearly 
satisfied almost all the requirements listed above. 

I was curious about the back up and hardening but that is for another day.  After 
all our guide was still in the RAF when it was conceived and I had hogged all the 
questions anyway, sorry chaps! All that remained was to sign out, pass the smokers 
station which to the untrained eye looks like a bus shelter, and sign out again with car 
on leaving the location. 

Thanks very much Clare for arranging such an interesting and rewarding visit.  
It made you proud to be British, even if late, and that lasted until you reached the M27!    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



BRUNTINGTHORPE AND XH558     Clare Grange 
Pictures by Hugh Gallagher  

 

 
 

Nigel Waters is a man who seems to have contacts! So much so that he gained 
permission for a group of IBM flyers and a group from Wycombe Air Park to fly into 
Bruntingthorpe for a presentation and close up visit to the Vulcan XH558. 

We were incredibly lucky with the weather especially considering this was 1st 
November. Dave T flew us from EGHH to Bruntingthorpe for what can only be 
described as a delightful flight. Dave flew a low pass over the airfield and then 
executed a very good approach and landing on to the grass runway 24. G-PORK was 
the first aircraft to arrive (we’d allowed plenty of time) and, being hungry and thirsty 
its crew headed straight for the canteen. As the others arrived it was amusing to see 
how we all had the same priorities – tea, coffee, bacon sandwich, fry up!  

Nigel took this time to hand out safety subsidy cheques and carry out other 
duties required in his role of treasurer. In order to do this he required a pen so I lent 
him mine which had “Property of HM Prison Dartmoor”  written on the side. More on 
this later. 

We were then greeted by Andrew Edmondson, Vulcan Operating Company 
Project Manager, and taken to the hangar. He impressed us all with his technical 
knowledge. A couple of facts have stayed in my mind and one of these relates to the 
Olympus engines. The engines can apparently be used for 1200 cycles and then must 
be changed and, as they have a total of eight for the aircraft, it’s a case of four on and 
four off.  Chris Thompson later told me that he’d seen a prototype five engine Vulcan 
years ago at Farnborough  “  when I was a mere lad out of school in my first job.”  The 
other staggering fact which has stayed in my mind is the cost of insurance - £175,000 
per quarter. Andy presented for about thirty minutes after which we were allowed a 
close up view of the aircraft  - the only word to describe this is phenomenal! I hope 
the photographs accompanying this article (and kindly provided by Hugh Gallagher) 
help to convey a flavour of the day and just how privileged we were. 

 



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 



 
 
 
Nigel then presented Andy and Pat Bowyer, Avionics Bay Supervisor (who, I 

believe, had made this day possible), with a couple of bottles of interesting beverage 
after which we viewed the remaining cold war aircraft outside. We also found the 
Comet on which Denis Howe had been involved with flight testing the avionics for 
the TSR2.  
 

 
 
 

 



             
 
 
 
All too soon it was time to leave and we were transported back to our planes 

by Transit van. I didn’ t know it was possible to cram so many people into one Transit 
which was very amusing. I had to get in the back but couldn’ t quite manage the step 
up so someone, I have no idea who, just grabbed my hand and pulled me on board. 
This was then followed by a very close encounter with Dave S over a big reel of 
cable. I’m not sure where Dave T was at this point but it was all very cosy. When we 
arrived at the aircraft I did my best to alight gracefully but ended up half falling out 
and looking very red faced. (This will remind Bob Elliott of an episode years ago 
when we were ordered into the back of a Mercedes estate car together.)  
 Everyone was on a tremendous high after this event and it was so very nice to 
see so many people enjoying themselves. It was a great atmosphere. The group from 
Wycombe Air Park were very friendly and we all felt we’d had a superb day. 
Many thanks to Nigel for taking the time and trouble to organise such a brilliant 
event. 

Finally, I must mention that my HM Prison Dartmoor pen seems to have been 
purloined by a light fingered member of the committee! Just teasing NW. 
 
 

  
 

As an interesting postscript Dave T knew Robert Pleming, Chief Executive of Vulcan to the Sky 
Trust, through IBM some years ago. At one point I thought I’d lost Dave T but discovered he’d 
spotted Robert, bounded over to the other side of the hangar and cornered Robert with the result 
Robert will be presenting to us all on Monday 17th December at Hursley. 



AND FINALLY….. 
 
I would like to thank everyone who has helped and supported me in the role of chairperson over the 
last six months: 
Duncan Barlow (Transair coordinator) Chris Thompson (website manager), Gary Jones (always keen 
to help) and the committee: 
Nigel Waters (treasurer), Tim Clark (secretary), James Mason (co-opted member) and Dave Thomas 
(co-opted member and Pilot distributor).    
 
 
Interesting visitors to Manston recently: 
 
 
 

 
 


