
 

RAF WICKENBY MEMORIAL COLLECTION NEWSLETTER OCTOBER 2012                        PAGE 1  

 

RAF WICKENBY MEMORIAL  

COLLECTION  

Newsletter  
October 2012  

 

 

INSIDE THIS ISSUE  

 

The Story of Fido  2 

A few of our  

visitors    3 

Bomber Command  

Memorial Service  4&5  

Interesting  

Artefact   6 

Obituary to  

Eric Mackay   7 

Annual Memorial   

Service    8 

12 (Bomber)  

Squadron Update  9&10  

 

 

Editorôs Briefing 

It seems hard to believe 

that autumn is here and the 

nights are drawing in so fast 

in fact I heard on the radio 

this morning that there are 

only 84 days left until 

Christmas. Now is the time 

to look back on what we 

have done over the last 

three months, even though 

it seems that summer 

passed us by without show-

ing its face very much at all 

this year.  

The summer has been a 

very busy one both at Wick-

enby and further afield, we 

had the Queenôs Diamond 

Jubilee, followed closely by 

the Olympics & Paralympics 

with events taking place in 

London and other parts of 

the country.  An important 

event for everyone involved 

with Wickenby and Bomber 

Command and I am sure 

watched with pride by all of  

our members, was the un-

veiling of the Bomber Com-

mand Memorial.  As one 

veteran was heard saying 

ñabout bloody time tooò.  

Many of you were lucky 

enough to attend but some 

of us, me included, are still 

looking forward to a visit to 

Green Park, hopefully in the 

not too distant future.  Andy 

Smith was one of the lucky 

ones who made the trip on 

28 June and his report and 

photographs are in this is-

sue.  

Of course the big event for 

Wickenby was our Annual 

Memorial Service which was 

held on 9 September.  This 

was the first time we had 

organised the service having 

taken over the role from the 

Wickenby Register and I 

have to admit I hadnôt real-

ised how much organisation 

is involved.  We had no idea  

how many people would turn 

up or how many Order of 

Service sheets we should 

order from the printers, but 

we should not have worried 

as we had somewhere in the 

region of 150 visitors on the 

day.  I would like to thank 

everyone who was there and 

all those who helped in any 

way towards making it a very 

special and moving day.  

One other thing before I fin-

ish.  Tim Brett, who has been 

a volunteer at Wickenby for 

the last six years has moved 

on to pastures new in Suffolk  

although he still intends to 

help at Wickenby when time 

permits.  I would like to 

thank Tim for his help and 

support over the last few 

years and I am sure you 

would all like to join me in 

wishing him good luck in his 

new home and with his new 

role as a volunteer at Parham 

Airfield Museum.  

Did you know? 

12 Squadron carried out 3,882 operational sorties 
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The Story of FIDO by Tim Brett  

One of the many problems faced by 

bomber crews during the war years 

was finding that their airfield was 

shrouded in fog on their return from 

operations, resulting at times in 

crashes and loss of life or at best a 

diversion to another airfield.  Often 

large areas of the country would be fog 

bound and the procedure for pilots who 

were unable to land safely was to point 

their aircraft towards the sea and for 

the crew to bail out by parachute while 

still over the land, leaving the aircraft 

to crash at sea.  With raids consisting 

of large numbers of bombers the po-

tential loss was enormous.  

In pre war years there had been some 

experiments to tackle this problem but 

these were inconclusive. In Hampshire 

in November 1942 an intense fog of 50 

yards visibility was cleared by petro-

leum burners in an area of 200 yards 

to a height of 80 feet. By January 1943 

several large scale runways had been 

constructed for further experiments.  It 

is perhaps difficult for us to understand 

now what WWII fogs were like but it 

was not uncommon for a person to be 

unable to clearly see their hand at the 

end of an outstretched arm.  This prob-

lem was greatly improved by the post 

war ñClean Air Actò. 

As the war progressed a system 

evolved and was given the code name 

of FIDO (Fog Intensive Dispersal Of). 

This consisted of storage tanks, a 

pumping station and pipes running  

along each side of the runway. Fuel 

(usually petrol) was pumped along the 

pipes at high pressure and exited 

through burner jets placed at intervals 

along their length. The resulting vapour 

was lit and produced a wall of flame, 

the heat from which cleared the air to a 

height of several hundred feet by 

evaporating suspended fog droplets 

giving the aircraft enough visibility to 

land safely. The normal lighting proce-

dure was for a jeep with a flaming 

brand attached to its rear to drive fast 

down both sides of the runway to ignite 

the fuel, sometimes it was even lit by 

men on bicycles or runners on foot.  

FIDO used enormous quantities of fuel,  

an average runway would use 100,000 

gallons per hour and over twice that 

amount was used at airfields with 

longer runways. Although this seems 

like an extravagant use of fuel it more 

than made up for the costs involved by 

the reduction in aircraft losses.  It is 

estimated that FIDO had consumed 

30,000,000 gallons of petrol by July 

1945. It is recorded that some crews 

flying over the North Sea and the 

Dutch coast had reported seeing the 

glow of a FIDO equipped airfield in the 

UK.  It is estimated that some 2,500 

Allied aircraft and their crews landed 

safely with the aid of FIDO.  

FIDO was first used operationally on 19 

November 1943 when four Halifax 

bombers landed safely despite the sur-

rounding visibility being down to 100  

yards.  

A total of fifteen stations were 

equipped with FIDO with four of them 

in Lincolnshire. The stations were 

Blackbush, Bradwell Bay, Carnaby, 

Downham Market, Fiskerton, Foulsham, 

Graveley, Ludford Magna, Manston, 

Melbourne, Metheringham, St Eval, 

Sturgate, Tuddenham & Woodbridge. 

When fog prevented aircraft from locat-

ing and safely landing on their home 

runways they would be diverted to a 

FIDO equipped station. When they had 

landed the crews would then find shel-

ter where ever they could and the air-

craft would be refuelled and repaired 

as necessary before returning to their 

home stations the following day.  

In July 1945 it was reported in the 

press that ñthe Biggest and most up to 

date FIDO system was being installed 

at the new aerodrome at Heathrow 

Middlesexò but the installation was 

never completed.  The system was also 

installed at North American airfields 

and has been used in the USA to land 

commercial flights at fog bound air-

ports.  

The last FIDO equipped airfield in the 

UK was RAF Manston where the system 

was available for emergency use until 

1952, but due to the high running 

costs, its use had to be reported to the 

Air Ministry.  
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A Few of our Visitors  

Linda Pollard -Lake came all the way from Trinidad to visit Wick-

enby.  Her uncle, Pilot Ormand Pollard successfully took part in 26 

operations between March & June 1944, sadly on his 27th  sortie 

on 30 June/1 July 1943 on ops to Vierzon in JB462 PH -S he and 

his crew failed to return.  

P/O OH Pollard ðPilot  

Sgt AR Albery ðFlight Engineer  

W/O NH Wettlaufer RCAF ðNavigator  

F/O FH Moxon RCAF ðAir Bomber  

Sgt SO Reneau ðWirelss Operator  

F/Sgt D Sebestyen RCAF ðMid Upper Gunner  

Sgt JR Cowell ðRear Gunner  

They are buried in the churchyard at Verneau en Sologne in 

France.  

Linda is photographed here with her daughter Kristel, son in law 

Jason & Neo the dog.  

Veteran  Frank Stone who was stationed 

at RAF Scampton flew in from Notting-

ham with friends David Graham & Dave 

Wallington.  Frank was only 18 when he 

was shot down on only his second op-

eration in 1940 and spent the rest of 

the war in Stalag Luft III where he lived 

in hut 104 of ñGreat Escapeò fame.  

Frank told us many tales of his time as 

a POW where one of his jobs was the 

manufacture of escape compasses.  

Frank was lucky not to be on the list of 

escapees on 24/25 March 1944 and 

returned home to tell the tale. Fifty 

allied airmen who did escape that night 

were murdered on Hitlerôs orders.   

Frank returned to Stalag Luft III in 2011 

when he appeared in the Channel 4 

programme ñDigging the Great Escapeò 

in which current RAF personnel at-

tempted to recreate the tunnel which 

was code named Harry.  

Did you know? 

The original plan was for three escape tunnels from 

Stalag Luft III, they were code named Tom, Dick & Harry 
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The Bomber Command Memorial  

Dedication & Unveiling Ceremony  

28 June 2012 by Andy Smith  

Lucky enough to be one of the 6,000 

who were allocated tickets, my jour-

ney to the Bomber Command Memo-

rial service started very early on the 

morning of 28 June. I left Crich in the 

hills of Derbyshire at 4.30am and 

headed for Derby train station, as I did 

so my mind drifted to what the day 

may bring, little did I know how emo-

tional and rewarding this momentous 

day was going to be.  To be on Consti-

tution Hill by 9.30am I had to leave on 

the St Pancras bound train at 5.15am.  

The ticket price led me to think I was 

travelling first class, in reality first 

class was at the front of the train and 

my carriage was as far away from the 

front as rail engineering made possi-

ble! However a chance meeting with 

an RAF veteran was to change things 

around!  

Tony Brindley, a veteran of 10 opera-

tions as a Mid Upper Gunner on Lan-

casters (he actually apologised for 

completing 10!), was trying to locate 

the train platform for the London 

bound train. Being less spritely than 

when he was straddling the main spar 

of a  Lancaster I could see this man, 

now in his mid eighties, was in need of 

assistance and duly helped him to his 

seat.  However thanks to a wonderful 

ticket inspector we were soon up-

graded to first class, nothing to do  

with my charm and charisma but be -

cause this wonderful man from Kirk 

Langley was displaying his war med-

als. East Midlands Trains take a 

bow! This was a wonderful gesture 

and one that was to be repeated sev-

eral times that day.  

Tony & I parted company on arrival at 

St Pancras, I left him and his escort 

(78 year old sister - in - law) heading for 

Green Park by taxi.  I later found out 

that all RAF veterans were taxied 

around that day free of charge.  Lon-

don taxi drivers take a bow!  

Heading towards Hyde Park Corner via 

Waterloo Station to collect my friend 

Max (who like me runs a web site 

dedicated to his father who flew from 

Waddington) we soon realised the size 

of the event.  All around were current 

RAF personnel checking tickets, giving 

directions and general advice.  As with 

most things military the organisation 

was faultless.  The only thing not 

planned was the weather, rain and 

winds being forecast the previous 

night, most carried bags containing 

what in the past would have been 

described as Pacamacs & Rainmates.  

What we should have carried was sun 

hats & factor 30 sun creams!  

Sitting in our seats in the blazing sun 

we were now only 30 minutes away  

from the arrival of the Royal Party. 

Entertainment was provided by Carole 

somebody or other who apparently 

used to add up sums on a word type 

quiz show.  She was assisted by a 

female singer Jane Mac somebody 

who I think won a version of X Factor 

called Opportunity Knocks or some-

thing.  To be fair they did a great job!  

By now everybody was beginning to 

fry and for those who could not make 

it to the Spitfire tent bar (why Spit-

fire?) relief came in the form of Air 

Cadets carrying vast amounts of bot-

tled water.  Not only was it free but it 

was ice cold. Boys & girls take a 

bow! Where you managed to get the 

volume of water from at such short 

notice I will never know but it was 

most welcome.  

Soon the service was to begin, with 

the Queen, Prince Phillip & family now 

in their seats, the main reason for the 

day was underway.  From the address 

by Air Commodore Malcolm White, 

the unveiling by the Queen to the 

flypast of the Tornados everything 

went to plan.  The only thing not 

planned for was the east to west 

breeze that saw 82,000 poppies 

dropped from the BBMF Lancaster 

that flew overhead, drift into the 

grounds of the United States embassy  

                         ... Contd on page 5  
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The Bomber Command Memorial  

Dedication & Unveiling Ceremony  

28 June 2012 continued  

on nearby Park Lane.  

So now it was time to view these most 

magnificent statues (representing a 

returning aircrew) and remember why 

we were all in attendance, the prob-

lem was that all 6,000 were here for 

that same reason and all wanted to be 

up close. So some made plans to do 

other things and return later, some 

went to the pub, myself nowadays 

being virtually teetotal (due to a long 

and close relationship with a former 

good friend, Jack Daniels) I couldnôt 

see the point in going to a bar when 

free water was still available. Now that 

would make my Granddad proud for 

he could never get his head around 

buying water ñIt comes free from a 

tap ladò he told me on many occa-

sions.  

So being a shy retiring sort of guy, I 

mixed with the veterans, who due to 

lack of mobility and excessive heat 

had stayed in the Salute Area till the 

crowds died down, and listened to the 

main reasons they were in attendance. 

One former Bomb Aimer told me he 

was there to pay his respects to his 

lost Rear Gunner, having asked where 

he was lost he mournfully replied he 

did not know, he was simply lost. Ex-

plaining, he told me that on a night 

raid to Berlin all the crew members 

were in position and they took off as 

normal, they reached their target jetti-

soned the bomb load and returned. 

Having landed only six of them ap-

peared from the plane, the Rear Gun-

ner was nowhere to be seen.  

Another veteran told me how on his 

second tour he was told to bail out of 

his stricken Lancaster only for the rest 

of the crew to be told by the Pilot that 

he had regained control, after he had 

jumped. He never saw that crew again 

for as he travelled for four weeks 

through France with help from the 

Resistance, his crew were all killed on 

a night raid to Hanover.  

It appeared to me that the few who 

survived when the rest of their crew 

perished, carry a huge amount of guilt 

believing somehow that they had let 

the others down.  

At 1800hrs with heavy heart, I touched 

the memorial for the first time and my 

immediate thoughts were with my in-

credible late father who survived 51 

operations, 31 of which were with 12 

Squadron, Wickenby.  His crewôs Wire-

less Operator, Tom Routledge, was lost 

on only their second sortie and a poppy 

was left in his name. Peter Young and 

Bob Edgeworth who each flew 3 trips 

with the crew were both killed in action 

on ops to Schweinfurt in February 1944, 

flying with 626 Squadron.  Strangely I 

was also there for a man I never met 

nor knew, his name was George Wilson 

who died on his very first operation, this 

man was my Mumôs first husband. So 

typical of 55,573 volunteers who were 

killed whilst serving with Bomber Com-

mand, George & Mum were newly mar-

ried, he was just 22 years old.  You see 

his sacrifice literally gave me a life and 

for that I needed to say thank you.  

It has taken 67 years to get this monu-

ment built with no thanks to this or 

previous Governments. All of those 

involved in the fund raising, the 

building and the upkeep of this 

most magnificent of monuments 

take a very big bow ! British Govern-

ments, past and present should be 

ashamed for the treatment of those who 

gave their lives and those who gave 

their youth. Maybe this is the start of  

a new attitude towards all the brave 

men who flew with Bomber Command 

in WWII.  

My journey home was tinged with 

some sadness for those who we went 

to commemorate and amazement at 

the incredible nature of those who sur-

vived.  

I met Tony Brindley on platform 3 wait-

ing for the 8.25pm train to Derby. This 

time the ticket collector didnôt see 

Tonyôs medals, in fact he didn't really 

see Tony at all. Oh, by the way, you 

youngsters on the train who did not 

offer Tony a seat, I suggest you Google 

Bomber Command losses and you may 

realise that if it wasnôt for guys like 

him, you would probably not have a 

seat to sit on.  For those who did 

stand up and offer, take a bow!  

Along with the 55,573 who died there 

were approximately 70,000 aircrew 

who survived as members of Bomber 

Command during the Second World 

War. The major part they played in this 

war has yet to be recognised by any 

Government in the form of a Campaign 

Medal.  I am proud to be one of the 

many who will not rest until they re-

ceive the recognition they truly de-

serve.  
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Interesting Artefact by Tim Brett  

New Publications  

The Aircrew Thermos Flask  

The crews of Bomber Command flew long distances on many of 

their operations and encountered temperatures down to minus 

40 degrees Fahrenheit at times. In order to provide a degree of 

comfort they carried a large flask made by the Thermos Com-

pany, which was filled with hot coffee shortly before take off.  

The flask contained a mirrored glass insert and had a cork stop-

per and a screw top on the flask itself.  

Did you know? 

626 Squadron carried out 2,728 operational sorties 

Future Editions of the Newsletter  

I am always on the lookout for articles, photographs & letters 

for future editions of the Newsletter.  

If you have anything you would like to submit please email me 

at rafwmm@hotmail.com.  



 

RAF WICKENBY MEMORIAL COLLECTION NEWSLETTER OCTOBER 2012                        PAGE 7  

Obituary -  Eric Mackay MBE by Rob Glover  
Eric Mackay was born in 1918 in Suez, 

the youngest of three children. He 

spent his first years in Cape Town, then 

Alexandria and back to Ilford.  

Family cohesion and Ericôs schooling 

were disrupted after the loss of his 

mother when he was 10 and the family 

went to live in a Guest House near 

Crystal Palace. The accommodation 

was a bit spartan and Eric noted the 

bathrooms had smelly Ascot water 

heaters ðôTurn on gasðIgnite and 

Stand Back!ô Eric could always see the 

humour of most situations ðas his de-

scription of some of other the residents 

shows: ñMajor Barnes, gruff old boy 

with tobacco stained whiskersò and his 

close friend Miss Poitier ñugly as sin, 

claimed French parentage but came 

from the Old Kent Roadò. 

In due course his father remarried, 

rather to the childrenôs consternation 

as they had someone else that they 

thought would be eligible, but they did 

gain a step brother from the union. 

After the marriage they moved again to 

live with an uncle in Dulwich.  

His disrupted schooling continued, 

firstly at St Josephôs College, Upper 

Norwood and then aged 12 at Clarkôs 

College, Brixton. Eric left school at 14.  

 He first worked in a filthy printing firm 

and then managed to move to an envi-

ronmentally cleaner dental manufactur-

ing company for the princely salary of 

19/ -  per week plus mileage or postage 

for deliveries within 15 miles of Croy-

don.   

Anxious to see the World he was ac-

cepted in 1937 as a cadet with the 

Orient Shipping Line sailing from Lon-

don to Australia. This was a wonderful 

release for young Eric who received 

good technical training ðhe was with 

them at the outbreak of the war. On a 

return trip in 1940 he had an accident 

on board and was still in hospital when 

his ship sailed again, only to be torpe-

doed with great loss of life.  

Wishing to get involved in the war Eric 

joined the Royal Air Force as a Ser-

geant Navigator/Bomb Aimer and after 

the training process arrived in 1942 

with 180 Squadron, flying day opera-

tions from RAF Foulsham in Norfolk on 

B25 Mitchells.  A year later the need to 

replace the Bomber Command losses 

led to him being posted to RAF Hixon 

on Wellingtons, then to RAF  Finning -  

ley, Lindholme, Blyton & Faldingworth 

before finally joining 100 Squadron 

flying Lancasters at RAF Waltham 

(Grimsby)  

After a dual trip for him & his pilot to 

the Ruhr his crew were briefed for the 

óBig Cityô - Berlin, but over the North 

Sea his pilot shut down an engine due 

he claimed, to loss of coolant and 

aborted the flight. This was not well 

received  back at base but the crew 

were rostered again the next night for 

Berlin, only there was no sign of their 

pilot ðinstead the Wing Commander 

Flying said that he was taking them. 

Wing Commander David Holford 

DSO**DFC* aged 23 was already a 

Bomber Ace. They completed the raid, 

but on return found Lincolnshire fog 

bound, Waltham was closed and they 

could only contact RAF Kelstern on the 

Wolds. After several attempts to find a 

runway the pilot made an approach in 

the fog, unable to see the ground they 

crashed heavily. Eric was not in his 

Navigators position but up in the Mid 

Upper Turret trying to make a visual 

contact for the pilot. He was thrown 

clear, injured, including a cracked skull 

and the aircraft caught fire. He was 

the only survivor ðsomething that he 

felt guilty about for the rest of his life. 

The accident was compounded when a 

second aircraft, mistaking the crash 

fire for an airfield direction light, ap-

proached and crashed on to the flam-

ing wreck of Ericôs aircraft. On that 

raid 25 aircraft were lost over Europe 

and 29 over England trying to land.  

He spent 4 months in hospital before 

being posted to 626 Squadron, RAF 

Wickenby where he  completed a full 

tour of 30 ops. After a óbreakô of 3 

months instructing at HCU Blyton he 

returned to Wickenby with 12 Squad-

ron in time for D Day and more ops in 

Europe. As the war finished he flew on 

several trips to repatriate POWs from 

Germany and Italy. He stayed with 12 

Squadron when they returned to their 

old base RAF Binbrook and replaced 

their Lancasters for Lincolns.  

In 1947 he married and also had a 

Ground Tour as OC RAF Trefrew near 

Newquay.  

He was given a permanent commis-

sion in 1952 in the Air Defence Branch 

where his knowledge of radar was 

invaluable. A year later as a Squadron 

Leader he joined the RAF team in  

Malaya, tasked with recruiting the new 

Royal Malayan Air Force ðafter 3 years 

they had trained 400 menand he had 

well earned his MBE. He was occupied 

in the next 7 years instructing as the 

Chief Defence Instructor at the Fighter 

Command School and then Air De-

fence Advisor at Command HQ, Bent-

ley Priory.  

In 1963, as the Defence Specialist 

with Central Fighter Establishment at 

Binbrook he was part of Sir Solly 

Zuckermanôs team designing a new 

mobile air defence system which suc-

cessfully went into overseas service. 

No simple task! His final posting was 

as Wing Commander of Operations 

HQ, No 11 Group.  

He retired in 1971 to join Plessey Ra-

dar as a Defence Systems Manager 

going on to be their General Manager 

in the Middle East. He semi - retired in 

1980 acting as an advisor to Plessey 

Middle East in London.  

He lived in Camberley during these 

days and in 1982 married Judy before 

moving up to Lincoln.  Jewellery and 

goldsmithing caught his interest ðhe 

made Judy a simple ring from different 

golds and he loved smelting pewter 

figures.  

Eric was a regular Aircrew Association 

supporter and also interested in the 

Wickenby Register, having served 

there on No 12 & 626 Squadrons.  

His son Andrew said ñEric was one of 

those people that you could not fail to 

like. He was from a different era 

where people respected others around 

them. He could fix your car or wire 

your house! His manner was such that 

you always felt at ease around him 

and he had manners that just donôt 

exist today. He would do anything for 

(almost) anyone. He had a great 

sense of humour. He was generous ð

perhaps too generous at times.ò 

Eric served his country, family and 

friends throughout his life and he will 

be remembered for the charming gen-

tleman that he was and if I may re-

phrase the Remembrance Service 

Prayer:  

WE WILL REMEMBER HIM.  
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Annual Memorial Service  

9 September 2012  

A selection of photographs from the Memorial Service ðmore photographs & a video of the 

event are available to view on our website.  


