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The 2015 Reunion
Thanks to everyone who attended this year's reunion at Stratford on Avon - another successful weekend
blessed with lovely weather for those who ventured out into the town and surrounding countryside. The focal
point was of course the Reunion Dinner at which these photos were taken. With thanks to David Ketcher, Jack
Mellon and Jim Jolly.

Matt Ford (above)
and Bill Cunningham
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June
Clarke,
Tony
Dixon and
Joh and
Mike Rigg
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Over the years we have had a variety of After Dinner Speakers talking about subjects as wide ranging as World
War 2 experiences, security at the Olympics, former Squadron Commanders and so forth. This year we were
presented with aviation from the other side of the fence so to speak, courtesy of Sidney Potter the Plane
Spotter (aka Ken Moore - thanks Ken for a highly amusing half hour!).

For some it was almost too much to bear!
Our President addressed members
wearing his Presidential hat of course!
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And there was a special presentation. As you will see from the AGM minutes if you read on, we have taken all
the squadron memorabilia out of MOD Stafford and amongst the things we found was the control column of
Lightning F.1 XM 144 which was presented to Bill Maish in 1979 when he instigated the placing of that aircraft
as gate guardian at RAF Leuchars (despite it being a Phantom base by then). The crew who refurbished the
Lightning prior to its installation made the original presentation. Chairman Dick Northcote re-presented it to
Bill at Stratford - quite a surprise for him!

The raffle raised a remarkable £340 thanks to everyone's
unfailing generosity and ticket sellers Angie and Heather's
persuasive powers! Thank you all.
Graham Clarke.
And a good time was
enjoyed by all especially Jeanette and
Alison!
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Minutes of the Annual
General Meeting.
Saturday March 7th 2015.
The Falcon Hotel, Stratford
Upon Avon
Apologies were received from Henry
Lether,Ted
Edwards,
Nadine
Jackson-Croker, Es George, Doreen
Haselwood, Simon Bostok, Stan Ralph,
Josephine Smith, George Woodhall,
John Yeo, Debbie Parker and Henry
Riley.

1.
2.
3.

4.
5.
6.

7.

Chairman Dick Northcote welcomed all attending the AGM and Reunion Weekend.
The minutes of the previous meeting were agreed and accepted as proposed by George Black and
seconded by Cliff Spink.
Matters Arising. The proposed visit to RAF Coningsby has yet to materialise - 2014 has been a busy
year otherwise with museum business and with many Lightning Tigers attending the double QRA
Lightning scramble at Bruntingthorpe in July at which one of the aircraft was dedicated to the late
John Crow.
Treasurer's Report. This was presented by Rhod Smart.
The committee offered themselves for re-election and will continue during 2015-2016 as currently.
Chairman – Dick Northcote Treasurer – Rhod Smart Secretary – Bob Cossey
Norwich and Wattisham Museum Displays. We now have all our memorabilia out of MOD Stafford.
Wattisham Heritage have set up their display of Phantom related material and that which they haven't
used will be transferred to Norwich to join the material relating to other eras.
It is the intention to set up the City of Norwich Museum display this coming spring. Two large display
cases have been acquired from the Norwich Museums Service by CNAM and they have also been
promised two Portacabins which will enable them to move displays around which will allow more scope for
ours. The lads at Norwich are quite happy to complete the display themselves, which given their
expertise in doing so is a good thing. Our job is to decide what should be in the display and to help with
description etc.
We have much more in terms of memorabilia and artefacts than we can use. Once we know what we
wish to retain, other museums can be approached to see if there is anything of interest for them.
Beyond that we will offer members the opportunity of having anything they wish. Ultimately e-bay can
be used for selling some items.
Both Wattisham and Norwich have been, and continue to be, very supportive of what we are doing.
74 Squadron 100th Anniversary and RAF 100th Anniversary in 2018. Although still three years away the
Committee flagged up preliminary ideas for the above, welcoming members' input into what they would
like to see happening. As far as 74 Squadron is concerned ideas include the holding of a celebratory
reception at the RAF Museum Hendon, the RAF Club in Piccadilly, the RAF Memorial at Capel le Ferne or
the Shuttleworth Collection at Old Warden. However members present felt that to move away from
Stratford would be a mistake mainly because of the difficulty for those who come from across the
country to get to an alternative location. A 'special occasion' can be organised at The Falcon.
As for the RAF 100th, an idea which was received positively was to organise an event at Duxford which
would bring Associations of all RAF Squadron together. The possibilities of this will be explored
further.
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9.

Any Other Business. The website has been run in the past year by David Jones, and we all appreciate his
doing so greatly. However David does voice concerns as to how long he would be able to continue and also
that the site runs on an old operating system which is increasingly difficult to support. A call was
made to any member present who might feel inclined to take on the job but without success. As far as
the upgrading of the operating system is concerned the Committee will seek professional help to get
this done.
Date of Next Meeting 5th March 2016.

Tiger Montage - all the NATO Tiger Squadrons. By Vaughn Glynn.

Farewells
Kenneth Green (left) died in February 2014. He was 92 and died while asleep,
peacefully. He was a 38th Entry Halton apprentice who joined 74 Squadron at
Hornchurch in June 1940 as an AC Fitter (service and maintenance) when Sailor
Malan was CO. He stayed with the Tigers until December of that year when they
were at Biggin Hill. He was subsequently posted to the Far East, serving in
Malaya, Singapore, Sumatra and Java. He left the RAF at the end of the war with
the rank of Sergeant.

Len Preston
Former wartime Tiger and retired bank manager Len Preston died on Tuesday 4th
November 2014 aged 93. His funeral was held on 14th November at Rothbury in
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Northumberland. Long time friend Sandy Hunter, who retired from the RAF in 1993, spoke movingly at his
funeral, saying:

"We got to know each other well with the formation of the Rothbury Branch of RAFA in about 1997 and quickly
found that we had a common interest in the history of the RAF and spent many an hour over the kitchen table
discussing World War 2 and exchanging books on the subject. On high days and holidays Len would wear the tie of a
famous RAF fighter squadron with a Tiger emblem. Its motto was I Fear No Man. He joined No 74 Squadron in 1942
as a clerk and was quickly promoted to run the orderly room, the all important administrative heart of the squadron.
Unusually in wartime he stayed with 74 for 4 years until he was demobbed in 1946 at the start of the jet age. Strings
must have been pulled to keep him with the squadron for so long and I can understand why, for squadrons and
Squadron Commanders need a Len. 74 saw service in the UK, Palestine, Persia, North Africa, Cyprus and the Aegean
Island of Cos where it fought both in the air and on the ground with German invaders. Back in the UK in time for D
Day, Len was with the squadron advancing through France, Belgium and Germany until VE Day. Len is remembered
with affection even today by his few surviving comrades with whom I have spoken as a quiet, unassuming and very
trustworthy friend. He was proud of his war service on 74 Squadron and 74 was proud of him.
Five years ago when the treasurer of the Rothbury Branch of RAFA stood down I sought Len’s advice on finding a
successor. I was not disappointed – or surprised - when he nominated himself for the job and the upshot was that
the Rothbury Branch had the best kept books in the North East. I’m pleased to report that the HQ finance staff went
in fear and dread of his ability to spot the flaws in their over-complicated regulations which he would regularly point
out firmly but in his own gentle way. Len was what he was: a proper traditional banker with an eye for detail and
the ability to use his judgement to allow things to happen, despite bureaucracy and silly rules. He was calm,
unflappable and a model of probity in all that he did.
Len was a great friend to so many people. Above all, he was a devoted family man whose pride in the achievements
of his family was never over stated but was very real indeed. He will be missed by us all but we will all share the best
and fondest memories of a very kind and very gentle man and of a man who to the last set the highest standards. He
had a great following - and deservedly so."
Dr. Ray Racy
Dr Ray Racy died peacefully on 23rd November. His
granddaughter Sarah, who accompanied Ray to recent
reunions, says that in his last weeks he talked often about
his time on the squadron and he thought a lot of everyone
within the Association. Sarah herself was grateful that
she was able to experience reunions with him and to see
how much respect everyone had for him.
Ray joined 74 as an NCO pilot on March 10th 1945 and was
a Tiger until the end of the war. He had an eventful few
months with the squadron, experiencing engine failure
during an armed recce over Occupied Holland, making a
forced landing and then being captured. He was released a
few days before VE Day.
Ray and granddaughter Sarah
When 74 returned to Colerne and transferred to the Meteor
at the 2013 reunion.
Ray was unfortunately made redundant as aircrew which he regretted greatly but he continued in the RAF
after his time with 74 in ground based roles. He held the rank of Warrant Officer on his retirement in 1951.
Ray wrote several pieces for Tiger News over the years and I make no apology for including some of what he
wrote here as our tribute to him. In an article entitled 'Bird of Passage' he explained how he came to join the
RAF. "When I volunteered to join in 1939 it was less for patriotic reasons than from outrage at what Hitler was doing

to Europe and Britain. I had no inclination to spend days in a stinking trench as a dummy for German target practice.
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The Royal Navy might have appeared more inviting, but a youthful experience of seasickness ruled that out. So the
RAF it was.
Although I suffer from vertigo, my first flight in a Tiger Moth with my instructor, Sgt Oakshott, was remarkably
reassuring. Unlike peering over a cliff edge I felt buoyed up by the air, just as one is supported by water when
swimming. After occasional bouts of air sickness I had an extensive and largely enjoyable training here and in Canada
where I gained my Wings, on Tigers, twin engine Cessnas, Miles Masters and a few hours on Hurricanes. I was finally
posted to a couple of Operational Training Units in leafy Shropshire. This period was particularly absorbing. Even on
my first take off in a Spitfire Mk IIB I was aware of its quality, its powerful thrust and fingertip control. It was smooth
and responsive – an inspiration to fly. Then on 30th November 1944 I was posted to my first operational unit, No 154
Squadron at Biggin Hill, the airfield famous for its outstanding role in the Battle of Britain. In fact the squadron was
not yet operational. It had only just been formed and was made up of brand new Spitfire Mk VIIs, an unusual variant
of the type. They had tapered wingtips destined for high altitudes up to 44,000 feet, a pressurised cockpit and a Rolls
Royce 60 engine operating with a two stage, two speed, intercooled power plant. The flying characteristics were
quite different from the Mk IIs and Vs we had trained on. There was a noticeable delay between moving the control
column and the aircraft’s response. This slight pause was due, we were told, to the control rods and cables being
encased in rubber to prevent the pressure from escaping. It was no problem in most common manoeuvres, but it
required extreme concentration in formation flying.
My experience at Biggin Hill was marked by a few noteworthy events. After a short familiarisation flight, I was to
take the aircraft up to 40,000 feet. I had never flown to that height before except in a Hurricane which climbed to
about 30,000 feet where it began to lose lift. The Mk VII reached the prescribed ceiling with no trouble. It was a fine
day and my only slight concern was that I might be jumped by an FW190 or other German aircraft. I would not have
known how to respond as throughout our long and varied training the tactical advice we never received was on how
to counter attack a strike by enemy aircraft. However, this didn’t bother me at the time. I was too intent on taking in
the experience of flying at such an altitude. The horizon in every direction was enormous and a light haze in the far
distance made it hard to distinguish earth from sky. My main sensation was of loneliness in that vast emptiness,
almost as if I was out of contact with the earth.
Another interesting event took place a couple of days later. I was taking off from the runway when a cloud of black
substance streamed back from the spinner and completely obliterated the windscreen. I could not see a thing. What
to do? Carry on and be forced to bail out somewhere, or try to get rid of it and return to the runway? I called the
Control Tower and told them I was going to attempt to return to base. How I was going to clear some of that oily
substance which covered the screen I had no idea. To this day I cannot recall where it came from, but I found a small
piece of rag – not a normal item to be found in a Spitfire cockpit – thrust back the hood, set the controls to fly
straight and level, released my straps and stood up in the cockpit. I just managed to reach round with my right hand
to wipe off as much of the greasy muck as possible. Having achieved as much visibility as I could I returned to my
seat, strapped myself in, completed the circuit and managed to make a tolerable landing. I was met immediately by a
mechanic who had run up as I came to a stop. He seemed astonished that I had succeeded in returning at all.
It so happened that after less than a fortnight of actual flying at Biggin Hill I found myself in sick quarters with an
attack of flu. This took place directly over the Christmas period. Apart from the unpleasant symptoms themselves, I
cannot pretend it was not an unexpectedly pleasant interlude with the friendly attention of the WAAF nurses,
especially on Christmas Day itself. However, when I returned to duty I discovered I had been posted. This was to 84
GSU (Ground Support Unit) at Lasham in Hampshire. As opposed to the high level activities of 154 Squadron, these
were specifically directed to low level attack and dive bombing. The aircraft in use were mainly Mk IXs and Mk XVIs
with clipped wings for low level manoeuvrability. After about two months of practice dive bombing and air to ground
firing I was finally posted to the fully operational 74 Squadron based at Schjindel in Holland. After an interesting
three or four weeks with them I suffered an engine failure over occupied Holland and was subsequently taken
prisoner. "
In another article for Tiger News Ray Racy told that story.

"We were flying Mk XVI clipped wing Spitfires as part of the 2nd Tactical Air Force. Our job was interdiction – a
euphemism for bombing railway tracks, shooting up trains and trucks and anything else that moved. We were part of
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the widespread air strikes at the German retreat across the north German plains towards Berlin. My own brief
experience with the squadron was not uneventful. One morning after returning from an armed recce I was greeted
by an apoplectic maintenance sergeant. `Did you know you dropped a bomb on the runway?` he exploded. Evidently
the bomb had come loose on takeoff though I was not to know that. Fortunately it had not detonated!
On 5th April 1945 Flt Lt Peet and I had taken off on an
early morning reconnaissance. After about an hour’s
uneventful flying Peet signalled to switch over the long
range fuel tank to the main supply. Seconds after I had
done so the confident roar of the engine gave way to an
uncanny silence. The four bladed prop windmilled
feebly in front of me. I was not unduly worried. It could
be an airlock in the fuel system. I reached for the
plunger under the instrument panel and pumped it
several times. Nothing happened. I pumped it again and
again. Nothing. I swore explosively and cursed the
American built Packard Merlin engine with which this
model was equipped. I had two choices – to bail out or
make a forced landing. I opted for a forced landing. So I
released the long range tank, trimmed the aircraft into a
gentle glide and selected a suitable field. In Holland one
was spoiled for choice. I circled the field and at 1,000
Flt Sgt Ray Racy. March 1945. Holland.
feet I slipped back the hood and secured it, banked to
port and lined up for the approach. With the
undercarriage up I reduced speed to about 90mph, switched off the ignition and raised the fuel cocks to OFF.
Anxious not to overshoot, I judged the distance a bit short and just cleared the boundary hedge before jolting to a
shuddering stop. I switched on the intercom and spoke briefly to my recce leader. `Have landed safely. Am OK. Over
and out. ` I switched off. The less said the better. No point in giving away one`s position.
My next move should have been to destroy the aircraft. I had visions of a massive explosion which would blow it up
and take me with it. A further risk was that a fire would give away my position, the last thing I wanted to do. I
reasoned it was too late in the war for the plane to be of any use to the Germans. So I left it as it was. As I walked
away I noted that the starboard wing had been partly ripped off and the fuselage had broken in half behind the
cockpit. I had a broken nose and had gashed my face from hitting the giro gunsight. But my real problems lay ahead.
Which way to go? Empty fields all around and not a soul to be seen. I now felt lonely, exposed and vulnerable. I
stumbled across fields in a westerly direction towards Meppel, the nearest town according to my map. Eventually I
came to a small shack. An elderly couple came out. I asked for some water to have a wash. They seemed completely
indifferent to my condition but gave me a bowl and indicated a pump outside. Then they went back in. Perhaps they
thought I was German. I trudged across more fields until I came to the outskirts of a village. After much indecision I
succeeded in making contact with some Dutchmen. One of them spoke a little English and I explained that I wanted
to pass myself off as a Dutch peasant.
`We can talk about that later,` he said. I was shivering. It was still early morning in April. Only much later I realised I
was suffering more from concussion than the cold. The man must have seen my condition and he motioned me to a
nearby bungalow. He showed me into a bijou living room and indicated a couch to lie on. I was so glad of the rest
and the security I lay down and fell asleep at once. Suddenly I became aware of two burly men in grey green
uniforms standing over me. They grunted something in German and ordered me outside. They led me to waiting
truck and hoisted me over the tailboard. The truck revved up and drove away. Shortly it stopped at a small railway
station. I was escorted into the booking hall and told to sit on a luggage trolley. I was not kept there long and I was
moved again to a guardroom on a Luftwaffe airfield. It was there that I met a young officer who was pleased to
announce that for me the 'vor vos ofer'."

Schjindel - where Ray
joined 74.
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Blind Veterans UK is the national charity for vision impaired ex-Service men and women. It
doesn’t matter how or when a veteran lost their sight, Blind Veterans UK will provide free,
lifelong services and support to help them adjust to life with sight loss. Blind Veterans UK
believes that no one who has served our country should battle blindness alone and helps with
whatever someone needs to support them live independently with vision impairment. The
charity’s help can be anything from specialist equipment to help veterans make a cup of tea at
home, to training at one of Blind Veterans UK’s service centres, to help with mobility or
computing skills.
The charity has three training and rehabilitation centres in the UK, in Brighton, Sheffield and Llandudno,
providing exceptional practical and emotional support as well sports, social and craft activities, where many
veterans find that they are able to revisit skills they thought they were no longer able to do due to their sight
loss.
93-year-old RAF veteran Eric Radford lost his sight over 22 years ago due to age related macular degeneration.
Before losing his sight, Eric loved to paint and thanks to Blind Veterans UK’s support and equipment, Eric has
been able to pick up his paintbrush again. Eric says: "I had heard of Blind Veterans UK, but I thought it was
for totally blind service people. I never thought they would be able to help me. Another fellow, who is
supported by the charity, told me what Blind Veterans UK does and told me to contact them. I'm so glad I did.
They have done so much for me.”
“I didn't think I'd be able to paint again. I never even gave it a thought but Blind Veterans UK has helped me
give it a go again.” If you, or someone you know, served in the Armed Forces, including National Service, and are
now experiencing severe sight loss, Blind Veterans UK could help.
To find out more, call 0800 389 7979 or visit www.noonealone.org.uk.

What If? If Only!

With thanks to Vaughn Glynn for reminding us of what might have been!
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Battle of Britain Class 4-6-2 Number 34080 '74 Squadron'
We've published photographs previously of this locomotive but these two are new to us. Photographed by Paul
Riley c. 1965 they are taken at Salisbury station on the ex-London and South Western Railway main line from
Basingstoke. With thanks to the Kidderminster Railway Society. We are still trying to find the whereabouts of
the nameplates but still without any luck despite the best efforts of railway enthusiast Tony Drake who keeps
his ear to the ground for us. Our own George Black, himself a railway enthusiast, tells me that it was one of the
few Bulleid locomotives that never had the streamline casing removed and was retired from service early. The
last few times he saw it was at Waterloo and the nameplates and badges had gone by then and it was sadly in
overall poor condition.
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Memorabilia. As mentioned elsewhere the Association now has the 74 Squadron memorabilia previously in
store at MOD Stafford. Here is a snapshot of what we found, with thanks to Keith Rimmer of Wattisham
Station Heritage who painstakingly took the photos as we unloaded everything. There are a wealth of
presentation items from other Tiger Squadrons as you can see as well as prints and paintings of 74's aircraft.
And there is far more than is shown here!
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74 Squadron and Wattisham Station Heritage
As an enthusiast, Callum McLean (left) is a man who knows more about the F-4
Phantom than you would think there is to know! It is entirely appropriate that he
should be responsible for the Phantom section of the Wattisham Station Heritage
museum which charts the story of Wattisham from the beginning of construction in
1937 and its becoming operational in 1939 through to its current tenant, the Army
Air Corps. The museum is housed in the former station chapel and if you are in the
area is well worth a visit - but before you do so check their website as opening
times are currently restricted to once a month. As an Association we may be able
to organise an event at Wattisham later this year.
Wattisham Station Heritage also own aircraft as you will be aware from previous
articles in Tiger News, including Phantom FGR2 XT914 (below), Hunter XG194, the
nose section of Lightning XP743 and Army Air Corps Lynx XZ605. There are other
AAC helicopters undergoing rebuild as well.

Callum has used some of our memorabilia to add to and enhance the display in the Phantom section of the
museum as the following photographs show. (You will see the occasional reference to 56 Squadron too!)

13

14

Meanwhile, at Norwich....
As reported elsewhere things are moving forward at the City of Norwich Aviation Museum (CNAM) too. There
are a few things in situ with the remainder - the very considerable remainder - in temporary store at Rhod's
house (thank you Rhod!) a short distance away whilst our display cases are brought to the museum site and some
rearranging of other exhibits is made. In the meantime the guys at CNAM - in particular Derek, Kelvin and
Daniel - have a 'new exhibits' case which includes a few of our items. Norwich will concentrate on the Horsham
St Faith/Coltishall era of the squadron's history but with reference too to both World Wars when 74 was
elsewhere. And of the course the Hunter is already there and looks splendid (below). Once the full display is up
and running we are hoping to organise an event with CNAM as well as at Wattisham.
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