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Coastguards claim
chief is 'scapegoat'
A ROW is simmering in the
Clyde coastguard region
over the impending retire-
m e n t of C o m m a n d e r J o h n
Douglas, regional con-
troller.

Many of the rank-and-file,
full-time and volunteer coast-
g u a r d s in the Clyde area be-
l i eve h e is b e i n g
scapegoat

m a d e
following

t h e
a

a c c i d e n t inqui ry
recently i n t o the

at
fatal

Oban

G e r m a n
death

holidaymaker
of

Mrs
Margarita Zender on the Isle of
Coll.

It is understood Commander
Douglas is being retired with
effect from Friday, on full pay
u n t i l t h e e n d of the year,
instead of next March.

A number of coastguards
started a petition in support of
C o m m a n d e r D o u g l a s l a s t
weekend but have been told by
senior officers they were break-
ing regulations. Now the peti-
t ion , to T r a d e a n d Industry
Secretary Mr John Biffen, has
been dropped.

The petition stated: "The
Clyde Region are appalled at
the impending forced retire-
m e n t of Commander J o h n
Douglas and the abrupt notice
given him. The entire region
believe (and not without good
c a u s e ) this is his head on a
platter to the Ministry of De-
fence (air) following the Zender
fatalObal accident inqu i ry a t

The petition h a d been cir-
culat ing widely in the C l y d e
Region, which covers the whole
of the West of Scotland,
Northern I re land and the Isle
of M a n . I t h a d gained t h e
support of many coastguards
a n d of a t l e a s t o n e v o l u n t e e r
rescue company.

The fatal accident inquiry
f o u n d t h e coastguard blame-
less of Mrs Zender's death. She
w a s f o u n d d e a d beside her
husband after their upturned
dinghy had drifted to Coll. A
search party found the couple
on the second day of a wide-
ranging search organised by
the coastguard from the Oban
s ta t ion .

JOHN DOUGLAS

inquiry a rescue helicopter was
offered from RAF Leuchars for
the second day of the search,
the day Mrs Zender was found,
but wad declined by the coast-
guard for operational reasons.

A trade and industry spokes-
m a n
w a s

yesterday d e n i e d there
any connection between

Commander Douglas's retire-
m e n t a n d t h e G e r m a n
woman's death. He said Com-
mander Douglas was 62 and
had twice had his employment
extended beyond the Civil Ser-
vice retirement age of 60. He
refused to make further com-
ment on what he described as
staffing matters. He admitted,
however, there had been much
contact between the defence
m i n i s t r y a n d t h e
since the inquiry.

coastguard

Commander Douglas, who is
on leave, was contacted at his
home and refused to comment ,
but indicated he was taking
legal advice.

At t h e G r e e n o c k head-
quarters of Clyde coastguard.
all inquiries were referred to
the Department of Trade and
Industry.

A senior RAF officer told the
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Tribute to copterman who
drowned in rescue bid
A C O R O N E R yesterday
paid tribute to the heroism
of r e scue he l i cop te r crew-
m a n David Bullock who
battled in near impossible
conditions t o r E s c u e a n
American pilot from rough
s e a s .

The struggle ended i n
tragedy when b o t h m e n
drowned after the winch cable
snapped because of tremen-
dous extra strain caused by the
pilot's parachute, which could
not be cut free. C o r o n e r Mr
Oliver Prior said at the inquest
in Norwich that 38-year-old Mr
Bullock of Aylsham, N o r f o l k ,
who had family connections in
W i c k a t o n e t i m e , d e s e r v e d the r
greatest credit for his actions
w h i c h t h e h i g h e s t
traditions of service and duty
in the RAF"

The c o r o n e r added: " H e
could perhaps have saved him-
self, bu t he made a conscious
and deliberate decision not to

r e l e a s e h i m s e l f f r o m t h e p i l o t
in o r d e r to c o n t i n u e h i s hie-
saving effort."

T h e il l-fated r e scue a t t e m p t
was made last November off
Winterton, Norfolk, following a
mid-air collision be tween two
planes on a routine training
m i s s i o n f r o m U S A F Bentwa-
ters in Suffolk to a bombing
range in the Wash.

One of the planes crashed
into the sea and a Sea King air
s e a r e s c u e helicopter f r o m
RAF Coltishall was s e n t t o
pick up the pilot.

But the inquest heard tha t
t h e p i l o t w a s u n a b l e t o free
himself from h i s parachute
which kept inflating, dragging
h i m t h r o u g h t h e s e a a t be-
tween 12 to 15 knots.

When M r B u l l o c k , a m a s t e r
air load master, was winched
down to the unconscious pilot
h e w a s unable t o f r e e
parachute. H e u s e d a k n i f e t o
try to cut it tree, b u t w i n d s
g u s t i n g u p to 35 k n o t s a n d
t h r o u g h 12ft. h igh
m e a n t t h a t both

waves
mencompletely submerged for hait

t h e t i m e .
H e l i c o p t e r w i n c h operator

John Reeson told the i n q u e s t
they hovered at only 30ft.
above the waves, bu t when the
p a r a c h u t e became fully in-
flated a n d s t a r t ed to oscillate
as they raised and lowered the
m e n o u t of t h e w a t e r t o h e l p
free the parachute , the winch
cable suddenly snapped.

Mr Prior said he was certain
everything had been done to
try to save the lives of the two
men.

Verdicts of death by mis-
a d v e n t u r e were returned by
the jury on both of the dead
m e n .
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Copter probe
THE RAF is inves t iga t ing
m e a s u r e s to p r e v e n t a r e p e a t o f
t h e d e a t h d u r i n g a r e s c u e o f
helicopter w i n c h m a n
Bul lock .

David
B u l l o c k (38). Ay l s h a m . N o r -

folk, who was stationed at RAF
Coltishall, died when a winch
cable snapped last November
when he was trying to save an
American pilot who ejected
i n t o t h e s e a .

A spokesman at R A F Coltis-
hall said they were now con- *
sidering a two-way radio con-
t a c t b e t w e e n t h e w i n c h m a n
a n d t h e h e l i c o p t e r c r e w. A t
present they use hand signals.
They w e r e a l s o considering
trying another cable.
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George
Medal for
Wick-born
sea hero
who died
A W I C K - B O R N RAF
helicopter winchman w h o
died in a heroic bid to save
a drowning American pilot,
has been posthumously
awarded t h e George
Medal, one of the highest
peacetime bravery awards.

David Bullock (38), of RAF
Coltishall, Norfolk, could have
saved his own life but "con-
sciously and with conspicuous
courage chose to remain with
the pilot in the hope of saving
him, says the citation.

Master Air Loader Bullock
was called out last November
after a mid-air collision be-
tween two US Air Force planes
off the Norfolk coast.

As gales whipped up 15ft
waves he hooked himself to the
unconscious man and began to
cut away the pilot's partially-
inflated parachute.

Despite the numbing cold he
had almost succeeded when a
fierce gust of wind caught the
parachute canopy with such
force t ha t t h e rescue cable
linking them to the hovering
Sea King helicopter snapped.

Winchman Bullock tried des-
perately to keep the pilot's
head above water bu t eventu-
ally lost consciousness as the
parachute continually dragged
t h e m b o t h u n d e r t h e w a v e s .

Their bodies were later re-
covered.

The citation says: "He was
close to success when the cable
broke.

"Wel l a w a r e of the very
dangerous situation created by
this c a t a s t r o p h i c t u r n
events, he had every o p p o r
tunity over a period of three or
four minutes t o disconnect
himself from the pilot and save
his own life.

" H o w e v e r, consciously and
with conspicuous courage he
chose to remain with the pilot
in the hope of saving him."

He joined the RAF when he
left school at 17. He leaves a
son and a daughter who live
with their mother at Aylesham,
Norfolk. Flis son Richard (12)
intends joining the RAF as
soon as he is oid enough.

I t is believed t h a t MALM
B u l l o c k w a s t h e fi r s t RAF
winchman to lose his life in a
helicopter rescue mission. It is
a l s o believed that the cable
was the first to break in more
than 30 years.
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Three rescue heroes get
letters of appreciation
THREE men, i n c l u d i n g and leg injuries received in a

o n e from Westhill, have fall.

been sent letters of ap- Normally the crew would no t

p r e c i a t i o n f rom Parlia- h a v e cons ide red w i n c h i n g

m e n t a r y Under-Secretary down to the vessel, because of
for Trade Lord Trefgarne t h e b a d weather conditions.

for their involvement with But in view of Mr Crockett 's
injuries and the risk to the

an air/sea rescue operation Rosebioom they went ahead.
on October 7 last year.

W i n c h m a n Mr N o r m a n During the operation, Mr
Crossland, Mr Skimming and

Crossland (36), Wigan, Lanca- Mr Maxfield had to be winched
shire, Engineer, Mr John Skim- down to the vessel — thereby
m i n g (26), Billingham, Cleve-
l a n d . and medical attendant exposing themselves to great
Mr Matthew Maxfield (36), 3 danger.
Lawsondale Terrace, Westhil l , As the final lift began, Mr
Skene, were on board a BP Skimming and Mr Crossland
B r i s t o w ' s hel icopter c o m - swung into the Rosebloom's

manded by Capt. Peter Hall. m a s t and the winch cable
They were on their way from b e c a m e entangled in t h e

BP's Forties Field to Aberdeen mast 's rigging. Fortunately it
when they were directed to the was freed quickly and neither
aid of the Inverness-registered suffered any serious injury.
fishing boat Rosebloom. Mr Crockett was taken to

T h e R o s e b l o o m ' s m a i n hospital in Aberdeen and the
engine bilge pump had failed Rosebloom later made Peter-
and she was shipping water in head accompanied by o t h e r

a Force 9 gale 20 miles south- vessels.
eas t of the Forties Field. Spokesmen from BP and

One of the crew, Mr Richard Bristow's yesterday expressed
Crockett (48), 3 Great Western their delight at the letters of

Road, B u c k i e , h a d b e e n appreciation to the three men,

seriously injured with spine two of whom work for BP.
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Helicopter

h e r o e s
honoured

FOUR RAF L o s s i e m o u t h
helicopter h e r o e s w h o
plucked four Faroese fisher-
m e n t o safe ty after their boa t
had run aground in a gale off
Lewis last December yester-
day received bravery medals
f r o m t h e F a r o e s e Govern-
m e n t .

The awarde were handed over
at a fo rmal c e r e r o n y at 4088ie-
m o u t h by the, r a r o e s e D e p u r
Pr ime Minister and Fisheries
Minister, Mr Olat Oisen ( cen t r e
lett).

Receiving his is FIt.Lt. Dave
Simpson, the Sea King helicopter
captain. Looking on are (left to
right) FH.-Sot. Ron Webb: Mr
Sorus Poulsen, Faroese commer-
cla! a t t a c h e in Aberdeen; Air
Marshai Sir John Curtiss; Wg.
Car John Lumsden, acting CO at
RAF LORRIemouth, a n d Fit. Lt.
Dave Crosby.

Also in the crew was Winch-
man George Muir.

Mr Oisen said: "We who make
our living on the high s e a s
greatiy appreciate the services of
those who at ail hours and in ali
weather conditions are willing to
put their own lives at risk to
rescue those in peril. it is thanks
to you gailant gentiemen that ourfishermen were saved."

The F a r o e r e vessel t h e
Borgin - ran aground on t h e
r o c k s off LewiS l a t e t h e
a f t e r n o o n of D e c e m b e r 2 after
engine tallure.

POUNDED
Initial a t t e m p t s ov o ther ves-

seis and oy coastguaro teams to
get to the stricken vesser proved
u n s u c c e s s f u l - and when the
L o s s i e m o u t h helicopter was
called out. it took mere than iwo
hours to reach the scene because
of strong headwinds.

When the Sea King arrived, the
Borgin was being pounded by
heavy seas — with her salis still
rigged.

The effect of t h e wind a n d t h e
heilcopter's downwash o n t h e
sails caused the boat to swing
erratically. making it impossibie
t o iower a w i n c h m a n .

The pilot had to hover "blind"
and had to act only on verbal
ins t ruc t ions , a s line was
lowered to the deck and the tour
fishermen were winched aboard.

The fi s h e r m e n were then fl o w n
to Stornoway, none che worse for

ordeal. but leaving the
Borgin a total wreck.

At vesterday's presentation
ceremonv, Air Marshal Curtiss,
AOC NO. 18 Group, a l s o pre-
sented Fit.Lt. Simpson with the
Queen's Commendation for Valu-
able service in the Air for his part
in anorher epic Ses King rescue
- the itting off of 22 paaole from
t h e Swedien ship Finneagie,
which c a r o n t fire off S h e t l a n d in
October. 1980.



R A F h e r o t r i u m p h s o v e r d i s e a s e

L A K E Y D E F I E S
D E A T H A G A I N

By ALASTAIR BISSET

THIS IS the story of
one m a n ' s courage...

Rescue pilot gets all-clear
the story of a m a n
who has chal lenged
d e a t h t w i c e - a n d
w o n .

The first time was 16
months ago off Orkney
when the courage and
skill o f R A F Lossie-
m o u t h he l i cop te r cap -
tain, Flt. Lt. Mike Lakey
hit the world headlines
wi th t h e r e s c u e of 22
people from the blazing
Swedish cargo ferry Fin-
neagle.

T h e vessel w a s l o a d e d
w i t h e x p l o d i n g cannis-
ters of chemicals, and
the "miss ion impos-FLT.-LT. Mike Lakey with the golden lion trophy

presented to him o n behalf of the people of
Sweden after a daring cargo ship rescue operation

sible" has been recog-
n i sed w o r l d w i d e a s t h e
m o s t d a r i n g s e a r e scue

i n helicopter fl y i n g
his tory.

T h e s e c o n d t i m e w a s f o u r
months ago when M i k e
L a k e y - a r e c o g n i s e d b u t
reluctant national hero, at
the height of his profes-
sional flying career - was
s t r u c k d o w n by cancer.

Mike Lakey - a man whose
bravery gained him the George
Medal, one of the h ighest peace,
time accolades, and a galaxy of
bravery awards and citations
from all corners of the globe -
was grounded.

A new bat t le for survival, one
Just as dangerous as the Fin-
n e a g l e r e s c u e m i s s i o n , h a d t o
b e f a c e d .

But this was a battle which
called for a different kind of
c o u r a g e and for faith.

Tha t battle h a s now been
won.

Within the past 48 hours, the
m a n who has done more than
a n y o t h e r to g l a m o u r i s e

helicopter rescue flying, has
been given the all-clear to fly
again.

When Flt.-Lt. Lakey returned
from the Finneagle rescue mis-
sion in October 1980, spent and
exhausted after dicing with
d e a t h f o r more than 100
minutes in pitch darkness and
above gale lashed seas, he told
journalists:

"It is very difficult when, on
the one h a n d . I s h o u l d b e
saying that safety is p a r a -
mount for my crew and my
aircraft, and i must go away -
while a t the s ame time you see
22 people, including w o m e n
and children, huddling on the
deck of a blazing vessel.

"In a situation like that you
can only pu t your t rus t in the
Almighty and ge t on with
the t ask you came out to do."

That statement, more than
a n y other, sums up M i k e
L a k e y ' s qualities of courage
a n d h u m i l i t y.

T h a t same humility shone

through only too clearly yester-
day when Flt.-Lt. Lakey, look-
ing older than his 36 years,
said: "These last four months
have really shown me what
courage is all about. It belongs
to those doctors and nurses in
A b e r d e e n .

"Theirs is true dedication,
and it is their courage and skill
which has made it possible for
me to return to my job.

"I love flying….
w a n t t o do

i t is all t ha t I
bu t I don't

particularly like the fame and
the publicity

"There are others who de-
serve i t more.

" C a n c e r is not a subject
people like to talk about. But if
m y story can give h o p e t o
others, then it will have been
worthwhile."

Next week - after m o n t h s of
t r e a t m e n t a n d t h e r a p y follow-
ing a successful operation in
Aberdeen Royal Infirmary --
M i k e L a k e y will b e b a c k d o i n g
the job he loves.
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Sea-ordeal boys rescued
TWO Inverness-shire boys
were p l u c k e d from the s e a to
safety yesterday after a holi-
day fishing expedition went
badly wrong.

The boys - Jonathan Oglivie
(14), Pine Trees, Easterton, Dal-
cross, and Mark Melville (14), 20
Macleod Road, Balloch w e r e
rescued by an RAF Losslemouth
halicopter after they had drifted
out to sea in a small inflatable
dinghy.

And later, as the boys relived
their hour-long ordeal, they sald
they were terrified and at one
time did not think they would
make it to the shore.

The drama happened at lunch-
time y e s t e r d a y in t h e stormy
waters of the Moray Firth about a
q u a r t e r mile off Arders ier.

Jonathan and Mark are school-
mates at Culloden Academy and

Copter plucks them from drifting dinghy
w e r e off school for the local
hollday. They are both keen on
fishing and decided to try their
luck at a spot below Jonathan's
house which overlooks the firth.
They took his father's inflatable
and rowed about 50 yards from
the beach.

Jonathan sald: "It w a s quite
calm when we went out but then a
wind got up. We thought it was
getting a bit dangerous and we
decided to turn back.

"But the wind became too
s t r o n g and we started to drift
down the coast. I was rowing as
h a r d a s I c o u l d bu t getting
nowhere.

"I was really frightened and
getting tired. The dinghy was too

small for us to swop round and
let Mark do some rowing. If we
had tried we might have fallen In.

"I thought we were going to be
blown right out to sea. But I Just
kept my mind on rowing."

Mark said he was terrified and
did not think they would come
o u t o f It alive.

He said: "We were both wear-
ing life Jackets and I kept blowing
the whistle and waving for help.
We w e r e b o t h ve ry c o l d a n d wet ."

The plight of the boys was
eventually noticed by Jonathan's
father, a forestry officer, w h o
Immediately got in touch with the
coastguard and a rescue opera-
tion was launched.

The security boat at McDer-

mott's platform yard at Ardersier
w a s l a u n c h e d a n d an RAF
Losslemouth Sea King hellcopter
w a s a ler ted .

The hellcopter was first on the
scene a n d winched aboard the
two frightened boys and then
their Inflatable. They were landed
on the beach where Mr Oglivie
and anxlous friends were walting.

The hellcopter crew were: pllot
Fit. Lt. Dave Simpson; FIt.
John Prince, Fit. Sgt.

Lt.
Eric Cox

and Airload Master Vic Oliver.
The boys were none the worse

for their ordeal as they relaxed
later. Jonathan sald that they had
learned their lesson and would be
careful about weather conditions
in the future.

Copters save 10
S E A M A N was still

m i s s i n g i n r o u g h s e a s But man missing
last night after eight of
h i s s h i p m a t e s w e r e after Atlantic sinking
winched to safe ty by a n
RAF helicopter from h e l i c o p t e r f r o m a
R A F Lossiemouth. Tw o D a n i s h frigate.
o t h e r c r e w m e m b e r s The men were all part of
were r e s c u e d by a what is believed t o be an
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11-man c r e w w h o a b a n -
doned t h e 500-ton Ice-
landic cargo vessel Suder-
land i n the North Atlantic
midway between Scotland
and Iceland

The men rescued by the RAF
were aboard a liferaft, which
was spotted by a Nimrod from
RAF Kinloss.

Them m e n w e r e plucked
from the raft by a Sea King
helicopter, which had flown 350
miles from Lossiemouth.

They were flown 30 miles to
hospital in the Faroes.

The ship radioed a mayday
to Icelandic authorities shortly
af te r 1 a.m yesterday as it
developed a 60-degree list.

The crew abandoned ship 30
miles north-west of the Faroes.

Wg. Car. John Bussey, of the
Edunburgh Search and Rescue
Co-ordination Centre, said Ice:
l a n d i c a u t h o r i t i e s w e r e r e s p o n -
s i b l e fo r t h e a r e a b u t a c c e p t e d
an RAF offer of help.

He said: "Conditions in the
area are not good, with 20ft.
w a v e s a n d winds more than
50m.p.h.

The crew are all believed to
be Icelandic.

Wg. Cdr. Bussey said later
the missing man was the ship's
b o a t s w a i n , w h o w a s swept
overboard w h i l e t r y i n g t o
l a u n c h   a   l i f e r a f t .

He said the sea also swept a
second liferaft overboard.

But the 10 o ther crewmen
managed to reach the second
liferaft by paddling to it in a
small a luminium boa t aboard
t h e ship.

T w o of t h e m e n w e r e l a t e r
winched from the liferaft by a
Danish helicopter.

T h e r e m a i n i n g
w i n c h e d a b o a r d

eight
t h e

helicopter w e r e said
RAF

t o b e
suffering from hypothermia,
b u t w e r e o t h e r w i s e u n h u r t .

Wg. Cdr. Bussey said: "The
missing man was apparently
wearing ju s t j e a n s a n d a
s w e a t e r . H e h a d a l i f e j a c k e t o n ,
b u t i t h a d n o l i g h t o r radio
beacon a t t ached to it. Things
d o n ' t l o o k terribly good for
him."

He said the water tempera-
t u r e would probably
maximum of 8C.

b e a

"But a m a n could s u r v i v e
many hours if he had the will to
l ive . " h e s a i d

Reports from the scene said
t h e ship had now sunk, h e
a d d e d .

The RAF planes were being
joined by a US Forces search
plane from Iceland

The search for the missing
man was later called off.
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Lossie heroes praised
Copter crew tell
of 'no-snags' storm
rescue mission

By ALASTAIR BISSET
THE crew of an RAF Lossiemouth Sea King helicopter
spoke yesterday of the "no snags" mercy mission during
which they plucked eight Icelandic seamen t o safety
from a liferaft in the storm-tossed North Atlantic. But
t h e speed and success of t h e r e s c u e fl i g h t — t h e
Lossiemouth S e a King had flown the 350 miles and
p i c k e d u p t h e e igh t su rv ivo r s wi th in t h e s p a c e of t h r e e
hours - brought immediate praise last night from the

Icelandic authorities.
"The R A F crew from the

S c o t t i s h b a s e did a superb
job," said Mr Hannes Hafstein,
d i r e c t o r o f t h e I c e l a n d i c
Lifesaving Association.

"We have been grateful to
them i n past for
r e n d e r e d t o I c e l a n d i c s e a m e n
a n d fi s h e r m e n in d i s t r e s s . It
was a remarkable achievement
flying all that way and getting
the men safely from the dinghy
so quickly.

Only one member of the 11-
man crew of the 600-ton Ice-
landic cargo vessel, Suderland

w h i c h sank in heavy seas 40
miles off the Faroes early on
Thursday morning a f t e r its
cargo of salt shifted — is still
m i s s i n g .

A massive air and sea search
involving B r i t i s h and US a i r
craft, and ships from several
nations, has failed to find the
s e a m a n . He has now been
presumed drowned.

The two other, Suderland
crew members were picked up
b y a s m a l l L y n x helicopter
from a Danish Frigate.

But the heroes of the rescue
w e r e
King

t h e L o s s i e m o u t h S e a
helicopter c r e w, cap-

tained by Fit. Lt. John Prince
- who had personally been on
duty for 48 hours. With him on
the helicopter were co-pilot FIt.
Lt. Mike Lakey, radar operator
Mick Headliand, a n d winch-
man Roger Whitehead.

They flew the 350 miles to
r e a c h t h e s t r i c k e n v e s s e l w i t h .
in three hours of receiving the
mayday call — and 15 minutes
l a t e r h a d plucked the eight
survivors to safety.

"It w a s a very straight-
forward operation and every-
thing w e n t l ike clockwork,"
said Fit. Lt. Prince when he
arrived back at R A F Loss i e -
mouth yesterday afternoon.

"Weather c o n d i t i o n s w e r e
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b a d but not impossible.
There were 30ft. waves, w i t h
winds gusting to more than 50
m.p.h.

"Roger went down and got
them up on the winch two at a
time.

"Two of the seamen were in
pretty bad shape, o b v i o u s l y
suffering from hypothermia, so
we immediately flew them the
40 m i l e s t o h o s p i t a l a t T h o r -
shaven."

The Suder land had put out
its mayday call at 1 a.m.
Thursday.

o n
T h e i r l i f e r a f t w a s

fi r s t spotted by a N i m r o d
maritime patrol aircraft from
R A F K i n l o s s . w h i c h sub -
sequently guided the Lossie-
mouth helicopter to the rescue
spot.



D i m l v t h r o u g h
w a t e r - fi l l e d

s t i n g i n g ,
eyes, he w a s

a w a r e
t n e

of a s h a p e h a n g i n g in
sky

t h o u g h
above him and, as

t h e
from afar, he hea rd

r h y t h m i c c l a m o u r of
h e l i c o p t e r . T h o u g h con-
s c i o u s n e s s w a s f a s t r e c e d i n g
he m a n a g e d a feeble wave of
his arm.

But no one c a m e - n o winch-
m a n twisting down t o w a r d s
h im o n t h e end of the wire
t o pluck him f r o m t h e sea.
Just t h e helicopter sitting

THE SUNDAY EXPRESS February 13 1983

'The bloody cable's
above, bat ter ing the waves
with its downwash.

Why didn't some bastard
help him?

Then there was only black-
n e s s a n d s i l ence .

gone!' cried
T HE British Airways

Wessex h e l i c o p t e r , f o r
t h a t w a s w h a t it was,

coud not help Olsen. For It
was not equipped with
winch.

Flying in the vicinity, it
had r e s p o n d e d
A m e r i c a n ' s nded to t h e

bu t
i t s civilian crew were power-
less to d o any m o r e than
keep vigil over the struggling
figure in the w a t e r and wait
for the RAF to arrive.

As Bellingall's Sea King
approached, t h e W e s s e x
w h e e l e d t h a n k f u l l y o u t of the
way to give him a c l ea r run
over the lonely figure floating
on its back in the outflung
pose of crucified man.

The RAF machine tried to
hover over Olsen - only for
her crew to see him disappear
from sight as his g a l e - fi l l e d
p a r a c h u t e d r a g g e d h i m back-
w a r d s .

J o h n Reeson,
c o n d u c t o r

like
clinging

a bus
to the

pla t form r a i l to help his
d r i v e r r eve r se .
t h e

h u n g ou t of
s t a r b o a r d d o o r giving

instruct ions to the pilots.
" Back t e n . - b a c k ten

... back ten . . . right a bit
ten. ort m o r e b a c k

Blindly, totally reliant on
Reeson, the men at the con-
t r o l s flew
h e i g h t
s ta t ion

of
b a c k w a r d s
40ft,

a t

above
k e e p i n g

the A m e r i c a n
pilot.

their
T o the i r a s ton i shment

r o u g h
showed that

c a l c u l a t i o n s
h e

p u l l e d t h rough
w a s being

b e t w e e n 12
the w a t e r

and. a wanets at
If he wasn't dead already he

s o o n w o u l d b e u n l e s s they
fished h im to sa fe ty quickly.

A n d that meant that Dave
Bullock
h i m .

h a d to go down f o r

E x p e r i e n c e d t h o u g h h e w a s .
t h e 3 8 - y e a r - o l d C a i t h n e s s m a n
knew it would be

too.
picnic;

that
a w f u lhe, too, wowould t a k e

violent . icy
in

a n
those

seas.
Normally the joker of the

Reeson
over the
in t e r com

c r e w. he was, for once,
a s he v o l u n t e e r e d

quiet
t o b e

lowered into the water.
As he went over the side,

J o h n Reeson, o p e r a t i n g
w i n c h control beside

the
t h e

c a r g o door, watched h i s
p r o g r e s s .

" The seas were rough," he
recalls, " but Dave managed
to get the man and hang on

him. The parachute w a s
dragging them both through
t h e w a t e r at a hell of a p a c e
and I was having to give con-
s tant i n s t r u c t i o n s to the
pilots so we could stay above
them.

" Dave clipped his ha rness
t o the A m e r i c a n ' s h a r n e s s
a n d tried to cut
p a r a c h u t e

t h r o u g h
shrouds.

t h e
Trouble

was h a l f t h e c a n o p y
the water. S o
w e r e s l a c k ,

those
w a s in

s h r o u d s
just fl o a t i n g

about u n d e r the surface. T h e
part of the
c l e a r o f

canopy. that w a s
w a t e r w a s

inflated.
the

S o t h o s e
were tau t .

s h r o u d s

"Dave was trying to get al
knife on the slack ones. Once
he'd c u t t h r o u g h
t a u t

those the
ones would be no

p r o b l e m - o n e c u t
great

with t h e
knife and they'd part, t h e n

I'd be able to winch them
b o t h up.

" Dave's difficulty,
middle of all the

i n t h e
w a v e s a n d

spray, w a s t h a t he couldn' t
s e e t h e shrouds floating i n
t h e water. He kept t ry ing to
g r a b t h e m ,
j u s t

but t hey w e r e
waving about out of his

sight under the surface.
So t h e n he gave a h a n d

signal, telling me to winch him
just clear of the a n d I
knew he wanted itung a tew
feet so

of
cou ld

view
he g e t a b e t t e r

where The shrouds
were."

Obediently Reeson talked
the pilots down to about 15ft
above t h e sea, t h e n n u d g e d

theU p   ' p o s switch
position.

into the

T h e t w o fliers, Scot and
American.
w a t e r .

came
B u t . So,

o u t
too ,

of the
did the

accursed parachute
filling i n s t a n t l y

canopy,

a n d
with w i n d

billowing u p t o w a r d s t h e
Sea King 's tail rotor.
b e c o m e e n m e s h e d

H a d it
w i t h t h e

sp inn ing blades it would have
dragged
the

t h e helicopter out of
s k y.You could almost hear thecable humming it was so taut,

Reeson s a y s . A s fast
could, I unwound t h e cable to
d u m p t h e m back in t h e sea

and take the weight off thec a b l e .
But the strain had proved

too much.
T h e t w i s t e d steel fi b r e s

began to part and.
s u d d e n n e s s
Sea

t h a t
with

King in
r o c k e d the

the a i r the cable
broke and the two m e n were
pitched b a c k i n t o the water.

" The bloody cable's gone !"
R e e s o n ' s
roared

anguished
over

v o i c e
the intercom.

He saw Bul lock infla te his
l i f e j a c k e t w i t h -its c a r b o n
dioxide cylinder and then he
a n d the American were
momentarily dragged out
sight as a fresh

of

filled
s a i l .

the
g u s t of

p a r a c h u t e
wind

l i k e
tack ing t h e m

tangent.
off at

Swear ing monotonously to
himself, the distraught w i n c h
o p e r a t o r r e e l e d i n t h e b r o k e n
wire and spliced lead
weight to its r a g g e d end. H i s
in ten t ion w a s t o l o w e r
w e i g h t o n t o t h e

t h e

canopy
p a r a c h u t e

t o defla t e i t - b u t i t
just bounced off.

Frant ical ly t h e p i l o t s
pushed their craft backwards,
t ry ing t o keep s t a t i o n above
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t h e i r c rewmate and
American t O w h o m

t h e

c l i p p e d
h e h a d

himself.
Despite h i s

predicament,
OWn appalling
B u l l o c k

t i n u e d t o t r y t o
c o l o n e l ' s h e a d

keep
c o n -

t h e
o u t of the

w a t e r ,
m a n ' s

fi g h t i n g f o r t h e o t h e r
d i t e

h e
as v i g o r o u s l y a s

was figh t ing for his own.
R e e s o n r a b b e d o n e o f t h e

S e a Ling's emergency
dinghies and chucked it over
t h e s i d e . It l a n d e d c l o s e t o
t h e t w o m e n . B u t , dr iven by
t h e h o w l i n g wind. it t o r e p a s t
them with t h e
speedboat . t h e pace ofD a v e h a d
managed to catch hold it was
travell ing So f a s t i t would
have pulled his arm out of itssocket,

T h e
s a y s Reeson.

intercom was busy as
the t h r e e remain ing
men d i s c u s s e d - a n d

c r e w -
rejected

number of despera te
measures to try to save the i r
f r i end .

Shove a n o t h e r dinghy over
t h e s i d e ?
h a d proof

No. t h e y
t h a t

a l ready
t h e wind

could carry it away.
L a n d o n the s e a ?

Sea K i n g is
T h o u g h

capable of

floating, it would q u i c k l y
c a p s i z e i n s u c h
a l m o s t cer ta in ly

heavy seas,
killing the

five men aboard .
Should Reeson go over

side a n d
t h e

t r y to s w i m t o t h e
two m e n ? But what t h e n ?
Wi th no means of w i n c h i n g
him back aboard. t h a t option
was certain suicide.

Gradually the intercom f e l l
silent. T h e r e was nothing left
to say. Within seconds of the
winch cable snapping they had
r a d i o e d f o r h e l p : a l l t h e y c o u l a
do was wait for it to arrive.

With a feeling of helpless-
ness a n d profound
J o h n R e e s o n

s a d n e s s
watched

f r i e n d ' s weakening
his

struggles
as he a n d the A m e r i c a n were
p u l l e d through
c a p s . o f t e n

the white-
obl i tera ted f r o m

sight by breaking water.
had b e e n Bullock 's

ins t ructor when the la t ter had
gone t h r o u g h t h e Search a n d
Rescue Tra in ing Unit at RAF
Valley in Anglesey.

Bullock tried d e s -
p e r a t e l y to c u t

the shrouds.
Many a n igh t

swapped p i n t s of
they
beer

had
a n d

stories in the se rgeants ' mess.
B u l l o c k h a d always been

t h e l ive-wire who could raise a
smile even at the most tense
moments—yet good
job, a hard a n d

a t h i s
willing

worker.
Now a l l Reeson could do

was stand and watch him die.
Numbly he watched

w i n c h m a n ' s
the

struggles grow
feebler u n t i l they s topped
a l t o g e t h e r .

He a n d the A m e r i c a n began
rolling over i n the w a t e r like
those m e t a l spinners used by
anglers to lure fish.

T h e n R e e s o n knew they
were both dead.

o r bate were court aby paramedics aboard
USAF CH53 "Jolly Green

G i a n t " helicopter - Bullock
first, then Olsen. By then they

been d r a g g e d a f u r t h e r

five miles by the p a r a c h u t e .
As the Sea King escorted

t h e big
t o w a r d s

American m a c h i n e
a n e m e r g e n c y l a n d -

i n g ground n e a r Norwich
hospital,
t h e

h e r C r e w
confirma t ion

r e c e i v e d

d r e a d i n g
they w e r e

to hear.
" Both survivors a re Delta ."

c a m e a n A m e r i c a n v o i c e o v e r
t h e V H F

T h e
mood RAF men were in nofor codes. W h a t ?
a s k e d Adrian Nockles,
second pilot.

the

Both dead," was
t h e reply.

F T E R t h e y a w r i t t e n o u t
the inevitable r e p o r t s

_back at Coltishall, after
an officer had been despatched
t o b r e a k t h e ter r ib le news to
Bullock's
h o m e

wife. Pat,
i n A y l e s h a m

a t her

a n d his

duty.
c r e w w e r e

Bellingall
s e n t off

d r i a n N o c k l e s , t h e
y o u n g e s t
h o m e

m e m b e r .

t h a t
still

a
unable

a r r i v e d

m a n h e
to a c c e p t

h a d b e e n
talking to an hour before was
dead .

His wife, Anna, was suffer-
ing from flu. C o m e on." he
told h e r. "We're going to t h e
p u b . " Puzzled, she slipped o n
h e r coat.

Only when he had drunk
l a r g e S c o t c h then c h a s e d
w i t h a couple m o r e . did

i t
he

tell the story of t h a t ter r ib le
m o r n i n g

* W h e n I 'd d r u n k t o o m u c h
for m y o w n good
h o m e a n d

w e n t
k e e l e d i o v e r inbed," he recal ls . " I ' m n o t the

s o r t of p e r s o n w h o breaks
d o w n with
drunk was m ygrief;

c l e a r -
ing it from my mind."

T H E following A u g u s t
M a s t e r

David
Air Loadmaster

E d w a r d
t h e fi r s t

Bullock,
R A F winch-

m a n t o bel killed
rescue ,
a w a r d e d

w a s
dur ing

posthumously
the George Medal

for gallantry.
The citation s a i d : " Despite

the unique a n d
d i f fi c u l t i e s

considerable
created

i n fl a t e d
by the

parachute he calmly
w e n t about
a t t e m p t i n g

the b u s i n e s s of

pilot of
t o r e c o v e r

the helicopter
t he

quickly a n d a s safely
a s
as

possible.
" He was close to success

w h e n the cable broke. Well
a w a r e of the very
s i t u a t i o n c r e a t e d

dange rous
by

ca ta s t roph ic t u r n of
t h i s

h e h a d e v e r y
events,

period
o p p o r t u n i y over

o t t a r e e o r four
m i n u t e s to
self f rom

d i s c o n n e c t
the pilot and

him-
s a v e

own life.his Howevere consciously, and
• with conspicuous courage, h e

c h o s e to r e m a i n w i t h t h e
p i l o t i n t h e h o v e o f s a v i n g
h h i m . "

NEXT WEEK: Trapped in a capsized barge
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Olsen's parachute had
saved his

HELICOPTER
HEROES

Beginning a new series that
r e c o r d s some of the

courageous exploits of the
air - s e a r e s c u e crews.

J I N K I N G a n d
weaving like a brace
o f s t a r t l e d s n i p e t h e
two olive-green air-
craft howled across
the wintry flatlands
of Norfolk.

Weird , ugly craft, t h e
U.S. Air Force A-10
Thunderbolts had none
of the streamlined grace
o f t h e m o d e r n w a r p l a n e .

But then the Thunder-
b o l t is n o h i g h - p e r f o r m -
a n c e interceptor, n o slim,
dart- l ike fighter.

Des igna tea close-support
aircraft, it is, t ru th , a fl y -
1ng t a n k - 8. slow-moving,
heavi ly-armoured g u n plat-
form created to wreak havoc
with e n e m y g r o u n d f o r c e s
with its s e v e n - b a r r e l l e d can-
n o n spitting shells at the rate
of 4,200 a m i n u t e .

It has all
fiv ing

the grace of a
privy. B u t i t s

53ft a i r f r a m e . w i t h
shaped t a i l a n d two 9,065lb-
t h r u s t t u rbo fan e n g i n e s
bolted on to
des igned to

the f u s e l a g e . is
a b s o r b murder-

o u s ground fire and still stay
aloft.

T h e s e t w o were f rom Bent-
w a t e r s USAF b a s e
I p s w i c h , Suffolk,

n e a r
flving

n o r t h w a r d s t o w a r d s the Wa s h

life... now it
looked like

killing him
by JOHN BEATTIE

on a rou t ine t r a i n i n g mis-
s i o n .

F l y i n g at t h e i r c o m b a t s p e e d
of a little more t h a n 400 miles
an hour, they twisted a long in
t h e peculiar corkscrewin:
technique evolved for t h e A-1ü

t o throw ground gunners off
their aim and to enable each
pilot to keep a watch on his
comrade's tail.

N o w they w e r e n e a r i n g t h e
W a s h , jus t a b o u t to o v e r fl y t h e
vil lage o f I t te r ingham. It
a few minutes past 9

w a S

of
o'clock

o n t h e m o r n i n g Tuesday,
December

They
18, 1980.1

were still
puiling
t h e n

towards
t w i s t i n g

t u r n i n g
each o t h e r ,

to veer a p a r t .
But t h i s time they had got it
wrong. This time t h e y w e r e
c l o s i n g
suddenness.

with hor rendous

I n desperation the pilots
slammed their controls h a r d
over i n t h e opposite direction,
each reefing back on his stick
t o e s c a p e from t h a t fast-
n a r r o w i n g g a p

split s e c o n d more a n d

they might have d o n e   1 ー
e s c a p e d with no th ing m o r e
t h a n a m o m e n t ' s te r ror, some-
th ing t o grin ruefully a b o u t

a beer i n t h e o f f i c e r s "
club.

But t hough both
w e r e s t and i

m a c h i n e s
on end w i t h

their 57ft wingspans po in t ing
vertically, engines howling to
s h o v e t h e m o u t w a r d s a w a y
f rom o n e a n o t h e r, t h e r e w a s
t o b e no e s c a p e .

shudder ing jar, felt
rather t h a n heard, shook both
aircraf t as they s l a m m e d
t o g e t h e r . L i k e billiard balls
c o l l i d i n g t h e y h i t belly
b e l l y and c a n n o n e d o f

t o
i n

opposite d i r e c t i o n s . D u r a l m i n
d e b r i s fl u t t e r e d behind t h e m
a s feathers fly from a shot
partridge.

F r o m the cockpit of
a p p e a r e d b r i e f

o n e
s u n b u r s t

f a r e a s t h e p i l o t
fi r i ng h a n d l e

y a n k e d the
o f his e j e c t o r

s e a t a n d
d a r k .

was flung c l e a r
tumbling blob a g a i n s t

the November sky
As t h e s t u n n e d villagers

watched t h e b l o b
itsel. i n t o

resolve
the s h a p e

m a n , a b o v e which
of
p a r a -

c h u t e blossomed t o life. t h e
aircraft cartwheeled i n t o t h e
ground a n d erupted in a ball
o f fi r e .

The second Thunderbo l t
was still a i r b o r n e - h u r t , but

capable of flight, Instinctively,like wounded bird.
t u r n e d for
o u t over

home, wheeling
t h e North Sea

before heading s o u t h f o r
Bentwaters.

At t h e controls w a s
Lieutenant-Colonel Wil l iam
Olsen.
the

Though qualified to fly
T h u n d e r b o l t , w a s

currently serving a ground
t o u r as a n ope ra t ions officer.

T h a t day's
c l u d e d h i m

sortie h a d i n -
s o t h a t h e c o u l d

keep h i s h a n d 1 n with
couple of hours ' flying.

O n c e c l e a r o f
travelling

the land,

c o a s t l i n e
parallel with t h e

OvEr angry
whipped by Force

w a v e s
Eight

gale. Olsen gingerly tested his
controls.

a i leronsRudder,, e l e v a t o r s a n d
seemed t o be

working properly. The engines
sounded heal thy enough:
n o n e o f the i n s t r u m e n t s w a s
showing a warning o r behav
i n g abnormally. He had. i t



seemed,
u n s c a t h e descaped astonating yw h a t .
m o s t c a s e s , would

fatal
h a v e b e e n

mid-air collision.
As

bolt
t h e b a t t e r e d T h u n d e r -

h o w l e d d o w n t h e East
Anglian coast, Olsen prepared

o n e fina l t e s t - t o s e e if
he could
carriage.

l o w e r the under-

I f not, if the doors to the
wheel bays had been so badly
buckled by the impac t that
the landing gear would not go
d o w n , t h e n
complet ing
t o

the
w a s

Bentwaters.
50-m pointient

F o r
flight

up landing in
wheels-

a jet a i r c r a f t is
n o r m a l l y a s h o r t c u t t o dea th
or serious injury.

B e t t e r b y f a r t o h e a d
land

o v e r
point

t o w a r d s the
the A-10's n o s e
e m p t y s e a , and

" b a n g out " with
s e a t a s

t h e
his now.

e jector
safe, if

shaken, companion had done.
The c o l o n e l selected

" w h e e l s down" on his cock-
pit control, his eyes anxiously
s c a n n i n g t h e

t h e
in s t rumen t

t h r e e g r e e npants that would tell meis
gear was down a n d locked

B e h i n d h i m a n d
i n n a r d s .

below,
d e e p i n h e r the air-
c r a f t flexed
h y d r a u l i c

h e r p o w e r f u l
m u s c l e s

groaning like w o m a n
and,

t r a c t i n g i n
d o w n w a r d s
r e s i s t a n c e
u n d e r b e l l v .

of

l abour, pushed
against t h e
h e r damaged

Hesitantly. the b u c k l e d
d o o r s s l a n t e d open to m a k e
way for the unfolding under-
ca r r i age legs.

gear
But a s t h e

landing
opened a

angled
hidden

d o w n it
wound in a

damaged hydraulic pipe.
T h e w o u n d b e c a m e

g a p i n g split. Dark hydrau l ic
g u s h e d fo r th b l o o d

wi l l p o u r f r o m a severed v e i n
a n d t h e a i r c r a f t b e g a n to die.

t h e cockpi t f e l t
h i s flying

Olsen
c o n t r o l s all

h y d r a u l i c powered, s t i ffen
b e n e a t h his h a n d s and
as the vital fluid b l e d

feet
f r o m

the system.
Wi t h i n seconds r igor mor t i s

had se t i n The controls were
immoveably locked. a l l

c o u l d
budge t h e m .

h e
Using

his s t r e n g t h , n o t

Calmly he t i g h t e n e d
s t r a p s that

the
a t t a c h e d h i m

the
to

e j e c t o r seat and radioed
final

enable
" Mayday c a l l

g round
l i s t e n e r s

t o
t h e

t o
position

get fi x o n h i s

Now he would have t o va

h i s chances
t h e r e was

in
no

t h e
possibil

r e a c h i n g land, b u t wi th
r e s c u e h e l i c o p t e r would
t h e way already a n d

a l l b e w

for
c k

0 1 1

winch h i m t o safe ty within
m i n u t e s .

Colonel Olsen r e a c h e d for
the firing handie of his ejector
seat. . .

T WAS 9.28 a.m. and the
crew room of C Flight, 202
S q u a d r o n e d g e

was crowded as the duty,
c o p t e r
sh i f t

c r e w s
change.

prepared

Bellingalls crew was due to
h a n d to the newcomers
in two minutes , bu t servicemen

n o t c lockwatchersare tot clockst tended
b l u r i n t o a f e w m i n u t e s

chat over coffee and cigarettes;
Wa n t some coffee . J i m ?

Dave Bullock, t h e
asked Bellingall .

w inchman ,
Though the

latter was a flight l i eu t enan t
and Bullock only a master air
loadmaster
officer),

(aircrew w a r r a n t
s u c h e a s y f a m i l i a r i t y

is normal in t h e c l o s e - k n i t

world of search-and-rescue
helicopters.

Before Bellingall
answer,

cou ld
t h e " squawk b o x

echoed t i n n i l y through the
smoke-filled room.

For the " sauawk box" was
t h e in te rcom i n k b e t w e e n a i r
t raffic c o n t r o l a n d C F l i g h t ' s
modest o p e r a t i o n s room.

Bellingall 's w i n c h o b e r a t o r

Mas te r A i r Clectronics
Opera tor John Reeson, flicked
o v e r red. beside the
loudspeaker.

The t w o planes
collided belly to belly
- and Olsen's com-
panion ejected.

It was hard to decipher the
m e s s a g e for s e v e r a l people
w e r e talking at once close to
t h e m a n in air t r a ffic who
was speaking to Reeson.

T h e burly winch opera tor
frowned with concentra t ion a s
h e sought t o u n r a v e l w h a t
w a s being said. Sat isfied t h a t
h e
t e r s ehad understood heRoger

g a v e a
and clicked the

s w i t c h off.
Mid air

announced.
collision," h e

" Tw o Ya n k s have
hit e a c h o ther near Ittering-
ham, One 's explodedother may still be fiying."• t h e

Coffee a n d shift change for-
y o t t e n . t h e t w o c r e w s
h e m s e l v e s

busied
J i m

m e n
Bellingall

and his i m m e d i a t e
take- - o f :

r e a d i n e s s
the

for
fresh crew

m i g h t
in c a s e t h e y ,

o n
too,

sc rambled
Minutes

s t r eamed
l a t e r six

t h e
i n t o 調

 製

o u t o f t h e d o o r
a n d , b e n d i n g

san. h o u r w i n d
t h e s e a ,

n g helicopter.
yellow

r a n
waiting S e a

Into t h e
the

c a p t a i n ' s s e a t on
right of t h e

B e l l i n g a l l
fl igh t

w e n t His
d e c k

s e c o n d
pi lot 28-year-old F l i c h t

i e u t e n a n t Adr ian Nockles,
k the o ther seat.

B e h i n d
tained

them, i n c u r -
s e c t i o n conta ining

radar and radios, w a s R e e s o n ,
t h e winch
fur the r af t

o p e r a t o r ,

helped to
Dave

while
B u l l o c k

make t h e i r
p a s s e n g e r s a medical

t w o
officer

a n d fi r e m a n i n a flame-proof
s u i t -comfortable.

T h e Sea King's twin Gnome
j e t s shr ieked c r e s c e n d o
a n d the

a
ungainly fi v e - a n d - a -

h a l f ton
wards

mach ine l i f t e d up-
f r o m the old Battle

Br i t a in a i r f e l d t o w a r d s
o 1

fast-seudding clouds.
the

At an air speed of 130 miles

a n h o u r t h e h e l i c o p t e r
c la t te red a c r o s s t h e fl a t
Norfolk l a n d s c a p e towards
t h e dis tant plume of oily
black smoke, quickly shredded
by the gale, t h a t m a r k e d t h e
g r a v e
h a t

of t h e T h u n d e r b o l t
h a d c rashed a t

I t t e r i n g h a m .
But that was not to be t h e i r

o b j e c t i v e .
t h a n two

With l i t t l e m o r e
m i n u t e s t o fly

before reaching I t t e r i n g h a m ,
f r e s h i n s t r u c t i o n s c a m e o v e r
t h e r a d i o .

Bellingall a n d h i s crew m u s t
t u r n east and s e a r c h for
s e c o n d pilot
a lso ditched.

whO had
the

now

King
The second Sea

h a d b e e n s c r a m b l e d
pick up t h e p i l o t who

t o

baled o u t o v e r land.
h a d

Bellingall's job was to h u n t
t h e grey wastes of t he North
Sea for tiny s c r a p of
h u m a n i t y a n d fi n d h i m

before t h e c r a sh ing w a v e s
a n d freezing t e m p e r a t u r e s
snuffed out his life.

LSEN choked and gagged
a s breaking w a v e
Lorced said water into nis

n e e and m o u n . n e came up
gasping tor air but the seas
t e r r i o l e coid s q u e e z e d every
b r e a w n out of his body.

H e w a s s t u n n e d a n d dis-
or ien ted a f te r the t raumanic
mute-Kick or e j e c u o n a n d une
SHOCK O I ni t t ing the w a v e r .
' i n e pa rachu te which n a d
saved h i s n i e W e l s now

threatening to kill nim.
Unable to free himself of i ts

harness, its canopy innatea vy
the gase, ne was oeing aragged
a l o n g h e a d h r s t t h r o u g n i n e
loit waves at territying speea.

His heimet, along with his
o n e - u l a n a i n g a y , b e e n
s n a t o n e d away during i n e
nigntmare or ejecoion. i n e
top of nis head was creating

bow wave, n a t b r o k e c o n -
stantly over h i s r a c e ne
p ianed t h r o u g n the water hke
a child's pupyet trailing on tne
end of Its s t r i n g s .

S o m e t i m e s the parachute
canopy denated and his mad-
c a p progress through t h e
water eased, out t hen a n o t h e r

of w i n d would t ake it,gust
jerking him into mouon again.

Unlike the RAF flyer whose
parachute harness clicks into

drum-like metal box over
h i s midriff
quickly

and w h i c h c a n
be released by a turn

o f the face-plate and a sharp
fist blow, t h e American a i r-
man's parachute is fitted with
devices called Koch fasteners.

O n e is a t t a c h e d t o
shoulder h a r n e s s . On

each
each

buckle a r e t w o spring-loaded
b u t t o n s which
squeezed between

must b e
t h u m b

from h i s 'chute.
the

a n d
f o r e fi n g e r t o f r e e w e a r e r

s t r a i g h t -
f o r w a r d enough
u n d e r

But
n o r m a l

s t ra in .
subject

circumstances.
t h e b u c k l e s to

try
b u t t o n s together s q u e e z e

w h e n
a r e carrying
like trying

weight and
t o u n r a v

i n taut r o p e So
knot

more
t e n s i o n o n

the
they

t h e fas tenings . t he
s t r o n g e r your
t h u m b s m u s t

fingers a n d
be

t h e
to o p e r a t e

r e l e a s e m e c h a n i s m
Tha t w a s C o l o n e l Olsen's

p r o b l e m The force eight gale
t h a t w a s dragging his p a r a -
c h u t e e a s t w a r d s w a s exer t ing

fearful p r e s s u r e
K o c h

o n t h e
fasteners. D e s p i t e

squeezin the theons. w i t h a l l
s t r e n g t h t h e y w o u l d n ' t

m o v e . It was as though t h e y
h a d b e e n welded in place

Now
fast ,

he w a s
r e t ch ing

weakening
and

for every b r e a t h
fi g h t i n g

a s t h e r u n -
a w a y p a r a c h u t e trawled him
t h r o u g h

him,
the water. jerking

not over the wave crests,
but through them.
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An eerie mumbling
s c a r e d . I had n o idea which
way to go or wha t lay ahead.
T h e one t h o u g h t t h a t

coming b a c k to m e
kept

was t h a t
o n c e got inside I wouldn't
be able
again.

to find m y way out was broken by
I m a d e m y s e l f t a k e a f e w

s l o w, d e e p b r e a t h s
remember s a v i n g t o

and
myself,

L o o k , y o u s h o u l d n ' t b e w o r k -
ing a s a diver if you're not
u p to it.

" T h a t helped a b i t . So I
w e n t i n a f e w m o r e f e e t a n d

the sobbing
let myself begin to d r i f t
upwards ."

It took almost e v e r y
ounce of w i l l p o w e r he pos-
sessed,
e n t e r

a n d m u c h
t h a t

courage, tO
black a n d f e a r -

some chamber.
o f a m a n

H i s h e a r t t h u d d e d
ascended, rising

a s he

towards t h e
s l o w l y

deck t h r o u g h compartmentst a n g l e
u n i d e n t i fi a b l e j e t s a m t h a t
bumped a n d moved through
t h e b l a c k the
d o o m e d b a r g e s t i r r e d i n t h e
w a v e s a n d c u r r e n t .

Af te r w h a t seemed like a n
hour or two, but was probably
o n l y few m i n u t e s , he felt
his h a n d s growing warm. Why,
h e w o n d e r e d , s h o u l d o n e l a y e r
of w a t e r be w a r m e r t h a n
a n o t h e r ?

TRAPPED
Of c o u r s e ! T h e a n s w e r was

s i m p l e : his h a n d s w e r e n o
longer in water they were
reach ing out in to the
o f t r a p p e d a i r.

pocket
H e r o s e

ano the r c o u p l e
h i s

of feet a n d
fe l t h e a d break the
surface.

Somehow he had expected
to be able to see something,
if only the d immes t 100m o f
light once he was out of the
w a t e r . B u t t h o u g h t r o dwater But houset threa
a f u l l 360 d e g r e e s , t h e o p p r e s -
s i v e b l a c k n e s s w a s

It
st i l l unre-

m i t t i n g pressed down on
h i m w i t h a n a l m o s t p h y s i c a l
force.

B u t he
hear.

was still able to
As he swallowed hard

to relieve t h e pressure on his
ea rd rums the s o u n d c a m e t o
h im — an e e r i e mumbl ing
occasionally b r o k e n t h e
soft,

by
wretched sobbing o f

man who has b e e n pushed

close to the l imits of h u m a n
e n d u r a n c e .

With his own fearabating,
if only slightly, t h e diver felt
a stab of pity for the terror-
s t r i c k e n sa i lor c l i n g i n g o n t o
l i f e i n t h a t p o c k e t . G o d a l o n e
knew
he

w h a t f e a r a n d h o r r o r
had

the
lived th rough since

barge had turned turtle.
Smal l w o n d e r t h a t
whimpered

he

w h a t seemed certain i n
c e r t a i n

become his tomb.
to

When Spencer spoke his
v o i c e was low a n d

though
soothing,

speakinghurt child. For he was fearful
t h a t the shock of h e a r i n g
a n o t h e r h u m a n w o u l d

D e v e r e u x , fl inging
n i m t h r o u g h the w a t e r
possibly d r o w n i n g the two of
them, c e r t a i n l y b a rg i n g
r e s c u e r a w a y f r o m t h e

the
s p o t

he
the

k n e w w a s directly a b o v e
o n l y

safety.
known route to

" Hello, ma te . You ' re going
to be all N o - d o n ' t

move. Stay where you are, andlisten to w h a t I say.
Wil l ing the m a n to r ema in

still h e explained t h e s i t u a -

tion, realising a s he spoke
that what h e w a s

s a y would test
a b o u t

t he
t o

o ther ' s
courage, perhaps beyond what
c o u l d b e e x p e c t e d of anyone.
F o r if t h e r e
c h a n c e
would

of
w a s t o be

s a v i n g
h a v e

him,
a n y

t o l e a v e
h e

him
alone to his nightmare yet
again.

Though the descent t o the
d o o r w a s c o m p a r a t i v e l y
s h o r t o n e i t w o u l d s e e m l i k e
a n eternity in that blackness
t o a m a n w i t h o n l y o n e l u n g -
f u l o f air to keep him going.
Any delay—a wrong t u r n or
obstruct ion - would
panic.

b r i n g
Almost c e r t a i n l y t h a t

would be fatal for Devereux
and, caugh t in the c lu tches
of drowning
Spencer himself.

man, f o r

so I 'm going to have
to go back u p top and get you
a set of breathing alw e n t o n .

a p p a r a t u s ,
b e r igh t

b a c k . J u s t a few minutes,
tha t ' s all—I promise you."

T H E R E w a s
s i l e n e Devereux
weighed

a s
a long

h i s w o r d s .
First he had known despair,
the n e a r c e r t a i n t y of a miser-
a b l e , choking d e a t h . T h e n
hope h a d come. Now, f o r a
time, t h a t h o p e w a s t o be
snatched away.
t h e

I n t h a t t ime
air pocket could exhaust

itself, o r the barge sink.
In t ha t moment of c ru sh ing

d i s a o p o i n t m e n t . w i th only his
h e a d a n d shoulders c l e a r o f
the water in the finite reser-
voir of a i r ,
discovered

Steve Devereux

courage.
his own brand o f

" Ye s - I ' l l wait," he said,
his v o i c e husky b u t steady.

But for C h r i s t ' s s a k e be as
quick a s
r i s i n g as you can. T h e water ' s

the time. It won't
last long."

Spencer hacked
himself free
with his knife

"I ' l l be back in a jifly,"S p e n c e r answered with re-
assurance he d i d n ' t feel. For
i t was plain to h i m that t h ebarge was g r a d u a l l y s e t t l i n g
deeper in the w a t e r

His downward swim seemed
t o l a s t f o r ever.
t h e r e

b u t a t l a s t
w a s f e e b l e h i n t of

murky light ahead . He fi n n e d
through the doorway a n d up
t o the surface" T've found him !."
gasped t o B o m b e r

he
Brown

B ü t he needs breathing
s e t - t h a t ' s the o n l y   w a y   I m
going to get h i m out. Can vou
give us a h a n d ? There 's n o t

o o m f o r t w o o f u in there,
y o u o u l a f o l l o w

Wi t h o u t
t u c k e d

word
B A S A R u n d e rarm and slid off the hull ints

w a t e r . Spencer led
w a y. grateful f o r

t h e
t h e o lde r

m a n ' s f o r e s i g h t in suggesting
t h a t h e s h o u l d t i e r o p e to
the door as a guideline. F o r it
led them straight to their
goal.

Spencer l e d the w a y .
striking upwards through the
blackness with B r o w n h a n g i n g
o n t o his leg. W h e n h i s h e a d
broke c l e a r o f t h e water he
fel t d o w n w a r d s with h i s
a r m , g r a s p i n g the

left
BASAR

t h a t t h e c h i e f petty officer
to h i m f r o m

positionposition upeneath froencers
Hippers.



a r m s , he forced his w a y
d o w n w a r d s .

S u d d e n l y
unobst ruc ted

the w a t e r
and

w i t h
he
all

w a s
w a s

swimming
s t r e n g t h t o w a r d s the blessed,
murky rectangle of light that
was his r oad to salvation.

His h e a d b o b b e d clear of
t h e S o l e n t j u s t in t i m e to see
t h e Wessex winching t h e man
he h a d saved out of
f o r the s h o r t

the waves

neares t
fl i g h t t o t h e

" BomberRoyal Navy hospital.B r o w n s m i l e d
wearily
beside

a s
the

he t r o d w a t e r
settling barge, try-

ing to d e fl a t e the life jacket
h a d i n fl a t e d to s p e e d

progress of Devereux and him-
self to the surface.

" Thank Chris t
S p e n c e . " h e called.

he r eled. re" weil
done. lad, well done."

J o h n S p e n c e r g r i n n e d back,
suddenly J u b l l a n t
achievement.

a t
Then h e

t h e i r
c u r n e d

a n d dived a g a i n , for h e h a d
o n e m o r e

W h e n
t a s k t o c o m p l e t e .

clios
h e had f r e e d t h e

j a m m e ded thet h e door he h a d
m a l l e t b e h i n d

one of t h e h i n g e s for
keeping :.

s a f e

s t i l l
t h e g u i d e r o p e

l a s h e d to the
w a s

door
h a n d l e
art icles

b o t h
o n t h e

signed - f o r
W e s s e x ' s

i n v e n t o r y .
He was d a m n e d if he would

leave t h e m where
Somehow,
d r a m a s

a f t e r
they were.

all t h e
of that morning, n e

couldn't bring himself to mess
a b o u t c o m p l e t i n g
official bumf t h a t

all
would

t h e
b e

n e c e s s a r y to write t h e m off.

the
f r e e d

a f t e r
of

w a y
working
t h e

T h e r e was
of r e l i e f

a n audible gasp
when the diver

spoke.
h a n g

" Told you I wouldn't
about , m a t e . N o w I ' v e

g o t a b r e a t h i n g s e t
y o u

f o r you.
Vha t I

c o m e
want to d o

s l o w l y t o w a r d s m e .
is

I'll
talking and

towards the
y o u c o m e

s o u n d . .. but
slowly, m i n d you."

He felt t h e m o v e m e n t i n
t h e w a t e r as the m a n forged
towards him.

He went o n :
switched o n

"Everything's
a n d r e a d y for

I've got the mouthpieceyo my hand; all you've got te
d o 1S feel for it a n d s t i c k 1t
between your teeth."

A cold h a n d fas tened
his own
w a s

a n d
o v e r

plucked
t h e mouthp iece
from his grasp.

A m o m e n t l a te r he h e a r d t h e
r h y t h m i c
Devereux

"in-out hissing

By feel
began

and
to

a s
t a k e a l r .

guesswork
he lped t h r e a d t h e

he
harness

over t h e o ther ' s shoulders .
T h e r e

the
w a s a n e r u p t i o n in

water beside h i m a s
" Bomber Brown surfaced.

u p ."Huty" Lets Spence, h e
oft quickly.

I'll grab his legs and pull him
d o w n ;

" B y you follow us.
t h e

conversationally,
h e added

know you've been
y o u

s t a n d i n g
o n m y
last bloody head for theten minutes.

Spencer
wait

forced himsel f to
1n t h a t c l a u s t r o p h o b i c

d a r k n e s s
panions

his
s a n k

t w o
b e n e a t h

c o m -
t h e

s u r f a c e , Wi l l i n g
r e m a i n
mated

still
himself to

t h e y
until he esti-

door. O n l y
h a d r e a c h e d t h e

t h e n ,
p r o f o u n d s e n s e

a n d w i t hot reliet, dia
he begin to follow.

But his
submerged

head w a s
b e f o r e

h imsel f i n t r o u b l e .
he

barely
found

Someth ing
0 a t n .

was blocking his
For Chr i s t ' s sake.

H e forced his w a y pas t
u p

it,
only to be fe tched s h o r t
aga in as he en t ang l ed himself
with the r u n g s of l a d d e r
floa t ing with the o t h e r debris.
He seemed to be sur rounded
by name le s s objects that were

b u m p i n g a g a i n s t him, imped-
ing him,

H e
trying to t r a p him.

c u r s e d a n d sweated,
thrashing, punching and kick-
ing in total blackness as a
r is ing t ide of panic t h r e a t e n e d
to engulf

Then
h i m .

the
t r a i n i n g

text books,
took o v e r —

and
t h e lectures

u n e pract ice
" B o m b e r , '" h e k n e w ,

dives,
w o u l d

n e v e r l e a v e him. He s topped
struggling and surfaced again,
removing his m o u t h p i e c e
c o n s e r v e h i s oxygen supply.

tO

He bobbed a b o u t sightlessly
and, after
minutes ,

two
one leg

three
a p p e a r e d to

be f ree of obst ruct ions .
Sod it, I'll give it another

crack.
Mouthpiece back i n p l a c e

he ducked u n d e r the surface
for the second time. T h e
underwate r rubb i sh d u m p was
still there, b u t now t h e ba r r i e r
seemed l e s s i m p e n e t r a b l e .
Ignoring t h e b u m p s and
s c r a p e s against his legs a n d

it

July.

1 n g rece ive

later w a s
yea r

this t ime
a t t h e

t o r E c e I v e
his Q G M a n d t h u s

the first m e m b e r
Navy

of

sented with the medal ewicee-
It w a s

rescue,
awarded

b y
for

of a n
h e l i c o p t e r

his
winch,

18-month-old baby,
w o m a n
f r o m a

a n d t w o d e c k
badly l i s t i n g

h a n d s

a p p a l l i n g s t o r m s o f
S h i p in

B i l l o n D e c e m b e r
Portland
13, 1981.

Once again John Spencer
had known the grip of f e a ronce again the seat person i
risk he had o v e r c o m e t h a t
fear to do h is du ty.

NEXT WEEK: The horror of a blazing ship
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'We can hear him
SHROUDED by squalls of rain,
the long barge trailed reluctantly
through the uneasy seas behind
the tug, dragging with mulish
obstinacy a t the stout, steel

knocking on
towline.

It was an uncomfortable ride for
the two-man crew of the wallowing
barge. A stiff breeze brought a chill to
the air and whipped the waters of the
Solent into a steep-sided chop of
w a v e s p e a k i n g six feet a n d more. T h e
l u m b e r i n g c r a f t ' s slow p r o g r e s s w a s in

the hull,' said
a n u n e a s y c o r k s c r e w i n g motion.

Feet braced wide a p a r t in t h e rudi-
mentary wheelhouse, t h e b a r g e ' s helms-
m a n , John Henderson,
fi r s t o n e way t h e n

s p u n t h e w h e e l

t o к е е р t h e
t h e o t h e r a s h e j u g g l e d

cowl ine s t r a i g h t a n d t a u t
the tug-man

b e t w e e n the two vessels.

zalley,
t h eBeY,, 40-year-olacramped

D e v e r e u x tried
S t e v e

p a n s
t o c o p e w i t h

sl iding and
by JOHN BEATTIE

s p o o n s a s
he set a b o u t cooking s c r a t c h
l u n c h f o r h i m s e l f a n d
Henderson.

N o e a s y job. T h e o l d COW
of a barge drew little
a n d would have

d r a u g h t

w e t s p o n g e .
rolled

In the n a r r o w
channe l between the Isle O1
Wight and the Hampshire
coast Where t h e waters w e r e
confused o y myr iad CrOSS
cur ren t s , she reeled a b o u t like
a drunk.

H e glanced a t his
little• a f t e r

w a t c h —
11 a.m. the

date, Fr iday Oc tobe r 10th, 1980
t h e n s w o r e h e

grabbed for a wayward sauce-
pan tha t t h r e a t e n e d t o dive
over t h e edge of t h e stove.

T h e tug—-the
led the way

C r a i g l e a t h -
towards the

n a r r o w e s t p a r t of the solent,
t h e half-mile wide bottleneck
b e t w e e n t h e H a m p s h i r e

Isle W i g h t ' s Colwell
Bay.

AWKWARD
Here the s e a s were

more u n p r e d i c t a b l e a n d
e v e n

d e r s o n , d e s p i t e the cold,
Hen-

was
working u p s w e a t

w o u n d the he lm on
a s he

keep s ta t ion
a n d off to

behind t h e
Cra ig lea th

An awkward w a v e pattern
shouldered the
s i d e w a y s .

a r g e ' s bows
H e n d e r s o n s l a m m e d

o n o p p o s i t e r u d d e r , b u t t h e
80ft l o n g c r a i t w a s s l u g g i s h
i n its r e sponse a n d con t i nued
to sheer ofi course, rolling ofi
a t a t a n g e n t f r o m
wake, the towline

t h e s h i p ' s
s l a c k e n i n g

ands the helmsmaninto the sea.

to bring her h e a d
fough t

Craigleath's f o r w a r d
r o u n d ,

o n c e m o r e took u p
m o t i o n

t h e slack
a n d like a g i a n t bows t r ing the
shiver ing, dripping
v a s

h a w s e r
d r a w n bow-taut!

b u u whe b a r g e w a s still
several points off course and
the savage j e r k a g a i n s t
bows m a d e h e r heel

h e r

H u n c h i n g over,
v i c i o u s l y.

she began
c r a b t h r o u g h the

to
w a t e r with

waves breaking clear over her
d ipped rails. Stil l she r e f u s e d
to answer to her rudde r. T h e
pull o f the
r e m o r s e l e s s .

towline w a s

T h e list grew m o r e p r o -

nounced a n d a h o r r i t e d J o h n
Henderson f o u n d himself
slipping down deckplates t h a t
w e r e
wall.

inexorably becoming a
Fle yelled

his m a t e i n
h o a r s e l y to

galley.
S t e v e ! Get out of there, for

God's sake. The bugger's going
over. I can't hold her.

Bu t by
a n d a

t h e n it was
bewildered

too la te

w h i r l e d o u t
Henderson

t h r o u g h the
h e e l h o u s e d o o r , ca r twhee l ing
over t h e rail into the n u m b i n g
cold o f the Solent. Gasping
for ai r a n d
b r i n e ,

choking o n
h e s u r a c e d in t i m e t o

wi tness ,
belief,

w i t h s t u n n e d d i s -
the closing moments of

the c a t a s t r o p h e as t h e barge
r o l l e d s lowly
like a

o n t o h e r back
dying i ron whale.

" Steve! Steve!" he shouted
desperate ly as he trod w a t e r .
But t h e r e was no reply
only the t hunde r of t h e waves.

In t h e galley. deafened
the crash of tumbling pans
and s p l i n t e r i n g crockery
wildly disor ien ta ted by the
c o m p a r t m e n t ' s s t eady ro t a t i on
t h r o u g h 180 degrees, Steve
Devereux some-
thing

g r a b b e d
steady

TOr
to hold o n to,

found nothing a n d tumbled
helplessly downwards.

Slithering
spilled food,

i n m e s s of

s h a r p s h a r d s of pottery
glass, he s t rugg ied to find h i s
e q u i l i b r i u m .
b r a i n w a s ,

His r e e l i n g
for moment,

unable to accept the evidence
of his eyes - the fact that t h e
c o m p a r t m e n t was u p s i d e
down ; that the deckhead
l i g h t which,
before, h a d

only
b e e n

seconds
a b o v e h i s

h e a d
feet.

w a s n o w benea th his

Even as he looked a t it, the
b u l b d immed
o u t ,

and flickered
plung ing t h e galley into

to ta l darkness.
Then , with terrifyingroar, the water burst in ??

i call or helpto thesearch and
c a m e

rescue unit
at 11.20 a.m.

C h a n n e l
guards'

Zero,
radio

the c o a s t -

L i e u t e n a n t B i l l s a m p l e , RN,
a n d
o f

his t w o - m a n Wessex crew
t h e SAR Unit a t HMS

Daedalus, Lee-on-Solent, w e r e
w a i t i n g as t h e ground
pumped avia t ion

c r e w
kerosene

into the underfloor fuel t a n k s
t o r e p l a c e the 800lb they
just b u r n e d

h a d
u p o n a r o u t i n e

training flight.
Ian Weston, a petty officer,

s a t a t t h e r a d i o a n d radar
c o m p l e x
Behind

1n
him,

t h e a f t e rcab in .
l e a n i n g o u t o f

t h e s t a r b o a r d d o o r
n o o n e w a l k e d i n t o t h e w h i r l -
ing n i n e - t o o t dise of t h e tail
rotor,
crew.

w a s t h e baby of the
24 - year - old Acting

Lead ing Ai rc rewman J o n n
Spencer.

I n the perspex canopy, s e t
on the Wessex 's bulbous snout,
L i e u t e n a n t S a m p l e lounged
i n u h e r i g h t - h a n d p i l o t ' s s e a t ,
keeping t h e G n o m e
b u r n i n g a n d turning.

J e t s

Barge under tow h a s over-
tu rned Hurst Castle near

guard ' s
c a m e

message.
t h e c o a s t -
T w o

believed to be i n the
m e n

w a t e r .
We urgently request a n SAR
helicopter search.

UPDATED
A s r e f u e l l i n g finished,

S a m p l e opened h i s
Wi th in seconds

t h r o t t l e s .
the five-ton

Wessex
the

h a d lifted itself off
wet

clopping
t a r m a c

a l o n g
a n d w a s

a t 130 miles
an h o u r for t h e Needles.

I n the 13ft. c a b i n John
Spencer listened intently and
n e r v o u s l y t o u p d a t e d

m a n
radio

repor t s - -one had b e e n
rescued f rom
tug's

the sea by the
crew. T h e o t h e r w a s

believed t r a p p e d - s u r v i v i n g

over tu rned barge.
i n s i d e

in
p o c k e t a i r the

" W h a t m a d e m e n e r v o u s
was the rea l i sa t ion t h a t I
a b o u t to facem y first diving
r e s c u e , says Spencer, now

officer a t Y eovilton,
Somerset .

"I 'd
before

done w i n c h
a n d ,

r e s c u e
of c o u r s e .

comple ted a course of
h a d

diving
training,
t h e firs t

b u t this was t o be
u m e l w o u l d d a r e

t o dive for real."
Eleven m i n u t e s a n d 17 miles

la te r the u n g a i n l y blue a n d
orange helicopter was hanging

the gusty breeze above the

wha leback h u m p of t h e sink-
barge ' s keel.

S t a n d i n g o n the hump,
waving r a n t i c a l l y t o t h e
r e s c u e m a c h i n e , w a s a m e m o e r
of C r a i g l e a t h ' s crew.

I n t h e
a i r c r a i t

cabin
J o h n

door
S p e n c e r

of t h e
waited

a p p r e h e n s i v e l y . t r u s s e d
wet suit a n d

in h i s

ing
BASAR ( b r e a t h -

a p p a r a t u s search
r e s c u e ) , a l e r t for

and

t h a t w o u l d s e n d
t h e
h i m

signal
p a u n g -

ing into t h e muddy churning
w a t e r s 15ft below.

Permiss ion t o d i s p a t c h
d i v e r , sir ? Petty

t h e
O f fi c e r

Weston asked the fo rmal ques-
t i o n I n t o the
punc t i l ious

i n t e r c o m w i t h

reply.
c o r r e c t n e s s .

was in the
T h e

affirmat ive
a n d he tapped Spencer twice
o n t h e shoulder.

When
v o u n g

t h e signal came,
diver t o o k

the

b r e a t h a n d jumped.
deep

T h e Icy s h o c k c a m e
n e

like a
physical blow as plunged
b e n e a t h the w a v e s .
tar i ly h e sucked i n

Involun-
a lungful

of oxygen and kicked f o r the
surface. As he swam for the
barge
of

he h e a r d t h e clamour
the hel icopter r e t r e a t i n g

i n t he d i s t a n c e .
discovered

(Late r h e

D a e d a l u s
i t h a d r e t u r n e d to
for

As h i s
more d i v e r s . )

cold
h a n d s

me ta l of
t o u c h e d t h e

shou ted u p
the

t o the
b a r g e h e
t u g - m a n

s t a n d i n g there.
t h e n ? "

Where is

in t h e a c c o m m o d a -
tion c o m p a r t m e n t , c a m e t h e
reply. c a n
knocking on

" How do
the hull.hear him

I g e t in?"
" The e n t r a n c e is o n the

s t a r b o a r d side—back
the s t e r n somewhere.' „towards

Spencer
w a v e

acknowledged with

t h e
a n d d u c k e d b e n e a t h

waves—and
a t e l y a l m o s t

w a s immedi-
b l i n d e d . T h e

s to rm h a d s t i r red u p s o m u c h
muck from the seabed t h a t he
c u u . d s e e no further t h a n a
foot in front of nis face mask.

Largely by feel, he began to
make his way d o w n t h e s t a r -
b o a r d s i d e u n t i l his
g rasped the g u n w a l e

h a n d s
rails.

ducked underneath them and
g r o - e d his way t o w a r d s
s t e r n superstructure.

the

He felt with his finger ends
a long weld s e a m s a n d rivet
heads, searching for a
or h a t c h ,

d o o r
a n o b e n i n g of a n v

sort t h a t might lead
t r a p p e d w r e t c h

him t o
the

T h e r e ! His
ins ide .

ou t s t r e t ched
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'Sod this for a lark,'
yelled Bragg.

HELICOPTER
HEROES 'Winch me

IT WAS a terrible
landing in atrocious
weather. The British
A i r w a y s Trident
F l i g h t 5638 from
Heathrow, ballooned
on to the runway at
Inverness A i r p o r t
with a f o r c e t h a t
shook and frightened
its passengers.

Out of t h e r a i n -
d r e n c h e d b l a c k n e s s r u n -
w a y l i g h t s fl a s h e d b y a t
dizzy s p e e d a s t h e p i l o t
f o u g h t t h e s a v a g e l y
g u s t i n g w i n d t o ho ld h i s
m a c h i n e o n t h e g r o u n d
and in a straight line.

In tourist class, Mike
Lakey, a n exper ienced pilot
himself, g r i p p e d t h e
of h i s s e a t a s t h e

a r m s
a i r c r a f t

b u c k e t e d d o w n t h e w e t
c o n c r e t e . b r a k i n g fi e r c e l y.
From his fellow passengers
c a m e g a s p s a n d m u r m u r s
of f e a r .

Lakey, serving
l i eu tenan t in t h e

fi g h t
R A F,

re laxed h i s g r i p a s h e fe l t t h e
b r a k e s biting. M e r c i f u l l y t h e
juddering ai r l ine r began to
slow.

An RAF staff car was wait-
ing o u t s i d e the a r r i v a l s
lounge t o t a k e h im home
after a round trip to London
to a t t e n d a P ress conference
a t w h i c h
a n n o u n c e d

it h a d
t h a t h e

b e e n
a n d h i s

hel icopter
r e c e i v e a n

crew w e r e
a w a r d f r o m

t o
t h e

Duke of E d i n b u r g h for rescu-
i n g s u r v i v o r s
f a t e d o i l rig

f r o m the ill-

l a n d w h i c h
Alexander Kiel-

h a d c a p s i z e d in
N o r t h S e a s t o r m s in M a r c h
1980.

Mike Lakey i s a s h y , reti-
cent man and that Press con-
ference o n Thursday. October
2, 1980, h a d
m u c h of

b e e n a lmos t
a n o rdea l as

a s

spectacular
the

r e s c u e
m o n t h s e a r l i e r .

s e v e n

Now, as the
outs ide

c a r

at
ns marrie pulled u p

q u a r t e r s
RAF Lossiemouth, M o r a y -

shire,
t h a t

he t h a n k e d
he

his s t a r s
w a s off duty

w o u l d n o t have
and

to fly aga in
o n t h a t s t o r m y night .

He was olad to he home a n d
w a s l o o k i n g
auie t s u p p e r

forward t o
w i t h

D i r a b e t h , W h i l e
h i s wife.

h e recounted
to her his day in London and
told h e r a b o u t t h a t bloody
awfu l l a n d i n g a t Inverness.

L e s s t h a n t e n m i n u t e s l a t e r
the t e lephone r a n g - a n d
Lakey f o u n d

M r s
herself

supper a l o n e . . .
ea t ing

H Eraiseda l a r m h a d
b y t h e

been

guard station
c o a s t -

i n Ork-
ney after they had received a

back i n . . .
By JOHN
BEATTIE

garbled "Mayday" call from
t h e h e a r t o f t i t an ic s t o r m
t h a t was howl ing t h r o u g h the
At lant ic
o f

50 miles north-west
Orkney.

I n 70ft waves,
w i n d s g u s t i n g a t

b l a s t e d by
more t h a n

75 m i l e s a n h o u r , a s h i p was
o n fi r e a f t e r heavy s e a s had
s m a s h e d chemica l c o n t a i n e r s
a n d lead-acid ba t t e r i e s stored

h e r weatherdeck.on The two combined to
d u c e explosive

pro-

and within minutes cocktail
t h e s h i p ' s

c en t r e s e c t i o n w a s burn ing
like blowtorch.

Aboardincluding two women and two
c h i l d r e n .

Lossiemouth h a d immedi-
a t e l y launched
s e a r c h

its
a n d rescue

helicopter,
S e a

d u t y
K i n g

37. Wi th
c a l l - s i g n R e s c u e

w a s
a crew of four she

ploughing. doggedly
n o r t h w a r d s
the

i n t o
hurr icane .

t h e tee th of

T h e t e l e p h o n e call t o
Lakey ' s h o m e h a d b e e n r o m
his f r i e n d F l i g h t L i e u t e n a n t
Bill C a m p b e l l , w h o
" minding
S q u a d r o n ' s

t h e s h o p "
w a s

in 202
c r e w r o o m

Lossiemouth. I t n a d
a t

fi rmly
p l a c e d responsibility o n the
shou lde r s o f 32 - y e a r - old
Flight Lieutenant Lakey who,

t h e absence of h i s C.O.,
was acting flight commander.

" I t l o o k s bad, Mike," said
Campbell " Should w e r u s t l e
u p second
they're n e e d e d ?crew in case

Lakey d i d n ' t hes i ta te .
t h a t .

"Yes
Bill, replied.

" I'll go and collect Rick from
his q u a r t e r s a n d br ing h i m in
if you'll try
Have

t o find Dave.
a i r c r a f t s t a n d i n g by

a n d I l l b e t h e r e a s s o o n a s 1
can .

When
m o u t h

h e arrived at Lossie-
t h e s e a r c h a n d r e s c u e

h a n g a r
r a t t l i n g

w a s b o o m i n g a n d
under the hurricane's

o n s l a u g h t .
C u r t a i n s

d r i v e n
of f reez ing

horizontally by
r a i n ,

12 squalls, r a t t l e d
Force

a g a i n s t its
s t e e l d o o r s . O u t s i d e on t h e
t a r m a c , s o d d e n , curs ing
m e c h a n i c s s t ruggled to s t a y
o n t h e i r feet a s

a r e d a second
they

Sea
p r e -

King-
Rescue 3 8 - f o r take-off.

L a k e y
best

still dressed
c i v i l i a n suit,

in his
had w i t h

h im the m a n h e had p romised
t o collect, w i n c h m a n Rick

B r a g g ,
f r o m

a 26-year-old s e r g e a n t
Yo r k s h i r e . Wa i t i n g for

t h e m w a s winch operator
c a m p b e l l , t h e m a n w h o h a d
phoned L a k e y. a n d . t h e с о -
pilot, Fl ight L i e u t e n a n t D a v
Simpson w h o m Campbe l l h a d
t racked down in t h e ofticers '
m e s s .

Clus tered r o u n d the rad io in
t h e l i t t l e o p e r a t i o n s r o o m
b e s i d e t h e crewroom
lis tened to t h e de ta i l s

they

d r a m a b e i n g enacted
of t h e
aboa rd

t h e b u r n i n g sh ip . S h e was t h e
15,952-ton S w e d i s h chemica l

ca rgo c a r r i e r Finneagle.
T h e f o u r a v i a t o r s c h a n g e d

into flying kit a s they listened
t o t h e bald,
t ransmissions.

unemot iona l
R e s c u e 37

m a k i n g poor t i m e
was

t h e s t o r m
b e c a u s e o f

w a y s S-61
A Br i t i sh AlT-

helicopter
joined t h e r e s c u e

had
a t t e m p t

a n R A F N i m r o d r e c o n -
na i ssance a i r c r a f t h a d t a k e n
oft from Kinloss
t o p cover for t h e

to provide

A t 11.10
opera t ion .

c a m e g r a v enews from Finneagle. Another
huge explos ion h a d rocked h e r
5 9 0 f t length a s more volatile
chemicals h a d gone up. I t was
n o w e v e n m o r e imperative
t h a n b e f o r e
should be

t h a t h e r c r e w

Half an
w i n c h e d t o

m a d e a
hour later

s a l e t y .

d e c i s i o n .
Lakey

" I t h i n k
w e ' d b e t t e r p i t c h in w i t h o u r
t e n p e n n o r t h , " he told his
c r e w .

" Do
a

you w a n t t o t a k e
d o c t o r along?" asked

Campbell.
" Y e s -

f o r
-and ge t R i c k to s ign

s o m e
m i g h t b e

morphine . T h e r e
s o m e i n j u r e d t o

dea l with."
L a k e y ' sd e c i s i o n

m a d e b e f o r e
t o

e i t h e r
fly was
of the

a l r e a d y - a i r b o r n e h e l i c o p t e r s
h a d r e a c h e d the b u r n i n g ship ,
a t a t i m e when
r e a s o n t o

there was n o
suppose t h a t t h e y

w o u l d n o t b e a b l e t o cope .
F u r t h e r m o r e i t would r o b the
air base of its stand-by search
a n d r e s c u e c r e w. if
a n o t h e r e m e r g e n c y
t h i r d crew

a r o s e
w o u l d have to

a
be

scraped toge the r f rom some-
w h e r e .

Yet h a d t h e
pilot n o t
22 men,

m a d e
sandy-haired
t h a t c h o i c e .

w o m e n a n d children
would almost ce r t a in ly have
d i e d .

For n o t
when

long

reached
Rescue

afterwards,
37 finally

F i n n e a g l e ,
b e g a n to go

t h i n g s
wrong. Badly,

hopelessly wrong. . ..

11.55 p.m.
L a k e y
thro t t l es

opened
Mike

his
a n d Rescue

38 l i f ted f rom Loss iemouth ' s
wet t a rmac .

He was in the
c a p t a i n ' s s e a t

r igh t -hand
w i t h Dave

Simpson on his left. Sitting

in t h e r e a r cab in w i t h Bill
Campbell a n d Rick Bragg
was a new
L e a d e r

a r r i v a l S q u a d r o n
H a m i s h G r a n t ,

station medical officer.
t h e

t h r o u g hAs they pitched and heaveds t o r m t h e y
listened
radio

grim-faced t h e
r e p o r t s being

t o
t r a n s -

m i t t e d f r o m the rescue scene.
T h e y did not p a i n t a very
reassuring picture.

The blazing ship,h e r crew
unab le t o r e a c h the e n g i n e
c o n t r o l s ,
kno t s ,

w a s m a k i n g
corkscrewing

e i g h t
violently

over 70ft waves. T h e fi r e h a d
b u r n e d t h r o u g h t h e s t e e r i ng

h a v i n g t o r e l y o n e m e r -
s e n c y
s e e p hers head tos y s t e m tO

head t h e wind.
T i m e a n d a g a i n R e s c u e 3 7

h a d t r i e d t o lower a lifting
h a r n e s s to t h e ship,
be b e a t e n b a c k b y

o n l y t o

lows of fl a m e s
f r e s h bil-

sheer
o r forced t o

a s
dizzily-waving

Finneagle ' s
r a d i o m a s t

t h r e a t e n e d t o k n o c k h e r o u t
O1 t h e sky.

After severa l a b o r t i v e
a t t e m p t s h a d
c a t a s t r o p n e ,

e n d e d in n e a r-

s t o o d o f t
t he Sea
l e t t h e

K i n g
civilian

volunteers aboard Rescue 17,
the British Airways S-61, have
a д о .

T h e y
Indeed,

fared n o better.

winch
w i t h t h e i r s l o w e r

m o t o r , s h o r t e r l i f t ing
c a b l e a n d less sophis t ica ted
flying aids, they were worse
placed t h a n t h e
machine . b u t

RAP.
stubbornly

refused to quit.

ORANGE
By now Lakey and his crew

w e r e 200 m i l e s a w a y
c a t c h i n g t h e i r
s i g h t o f

fi r s t
a n d

a w e d
F i n n e a g l e - a n

ea r th ly o r a n g e glow o n
u n -
t h e

horizon, r e fi e c t i n g sul lenly o n
t h e heav ing s e a s a n d lower-
i n g s t o r m c l o u d s

G r ad u a l l y a choking, pun-
gee coote began to seep intocockpit, irritating their
t h r o a t s a n d causing the i r
eyes to water.

Dave S i m p s o n spoke f r o m
the c o - p i l o t ' s s e a t . " Mike,
wate vere the smell of that,w h a t e v e r it said.
think i t might be a good ideato bugger off out of i t as fast
a s w e can . "

Lakey d idn ' t argue. A heli-
cop te r c rewed by m e n ill a n d
v o m i t i n g f r o m c h e m i c a l

those
Не

a b o a r d t h e
t u r n e d to

ship .

s w i n g i n g
the

R e s c u e
the lef t .

g a s e s t h a t
38 o u t

w e r e being
driven downwind
t h e m a n d

towards
approached t h e

c a s u a l t y
s w e e p

i n a w i d e , c u r v i n g
f r o m t h e s o u t h w e s t .

A t 12.40 a.m. Rescue 37 h a d
t o g I v e u p t h e hopeless
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struggle.
o n fuel

By now she was low
and h e r c r e w w e r e

exhaus ted a n d
t h e i r ser ies of

s h a k e n by
nea r c o r s i o n s

with
S h e

Finneagle 's r a d i o mas t .
broke off a n d h e a d e d for

Kinesull Airport, adOrkney.
Rescue

r e s e r v e s of f u e l
be t t e r

a n d SO
rema ined , bu t was st i l l unable
to lower a l ine to t h e Swed i sh
sailors.

" She was still t h e r e
we a r r i v e d
1

s o m e time
w h e n

a . m . fl y i n g round
after

fa i r ly e x c i t e d m a n n e r
in a

trying t o a line
a n d

d o w n . "
L a k e y r e c a l l s .

I v e n e v e r s e e n a n y t h i n g
quite
well

like ic. The sh ip w a s
a l i g h t a n d t h e

t h e flames
giow

S-61's
reflec ted off t h e

u n d e r s i d e .
H i n n e a g l e h i t & trough,

o u r v i n g herself in w a t e r . But
a f t e r t h e w a v e s h a d crashed
over her,
blazing

she stil l c a m e u p

" We
merr i ly.

a t t h e
were all a bit aghast
s c e n e . B u t w h e n y o u

s e e
deck22 people humine onb u r n i n g

the

a m o n g them
ship—

w o m e n
children—you

and

y o u r t he
p u t

t r u s t
can o n l y

Almighty
and get on with the job."

A t a
steered

h e i g h t 2 0 0 f t h e
towards Finneagle 's

por t side a n d hovered f o r five
minu tes while t h e Br i t i sh Alr-
w a y s m a c h i n e m a d e yet
a n o t h e r f ru i t less a t t e m p t a t
r e s c u e .

From t h i s v a n t a g e point he
took stock. T h e Swedish S h i p
w a s a n
c ra f t .

incongruous-looking
Almost all her s u p e r -

s t ructure '
giving

w a s
h e r

in t h e

h e a v y
curious

bows,
n o s e -

was.
appearance . Midships

t h e
section.

b l a z i n g cen t r e deck
Aft was a low s u p e r -

structure topped by a
beh ind which

funnel ,
w a s ? h u g e

s t e r n
O n t h ethe bridge was a s m a l l

s e a o f upturned, hopeful
a c e s g l o w i n g r u d d l l y in t h e
i g h t of t h e d a n c i n g flames.

Only one face
t h a t of

w a s m i s s i n g

Wa e n e r l u n d ,
C a p t a i n Bertil
wrest l ing w i t h

t h e
t h e

emergency
wheelhouse.

s t e e r i n g
His

in
w a S

dimicult task, f o r i f h e
allowed the ship to turn from
t h e oncoming. m o u n t a i n o u s
seas, she would surely broach
a n d founder.

A s h e hovered Lakey
glanced
c a t o r . I tat his airspeed i n d i -

t h o u g h
s h o w e d k n o t s .

not
t h e h e l i c o p t e r w a s

m o v i n g - a n
reminder of the

o m i n o u s

o f t h e
brute

s t o r m i n t o
f o r c e

w h i c h
w a s fl y i n g .

The S-61 ca l led it a d a y a t

this
f r o m

time, wheel ing a w a y
the ship to give Rescue

38 a
In

clear field.
t h e rear cabin Sergeant

Bragg clambered i n t o n i s
harness, bravely volunteer ing
to go down t o t r y to lift t h e
survivors.
b r e a t h
side.

a n d
took

w e n t
a deep

o v e r
Almost i m m e d i a t e l y

the
t h e

shrieking w i n d
b a c k t o w a r d s

flung h i m
t h e tail.

yelled."ed. " Winch me back in tethis for a l a r k ! "

His words, of c o u r s e
not be hea rd , but

could
B i l l C a m p -

d e l l seeing the s e r g e a n t
t ra i l ing
o n the

almost
end of

horizontally

t h e m e s s a g e
the

a n d
wire,
h i t

got
the

winch c o n t r o l .
R i c k

c l o s e
m a n a g e d

a n d
a fairly

of the
d e t a i l e d i n s p e c t i o n
r o t o r , " L a k e y

dryly.
tail s a y s

" So we g o t h i m 1n fas t
a n d tried t o h i n k o r s o m e

thing else."
T h e " something else" they

decided o n
e q u i p m e n t

w a s
c a l l e d

p i e c e o f
h i - l i n e ,

150 f t n y l o n
a t t a c h e d

e x t e n s i o n rope
t o the end

w i n c h wire.
of the

If they could s o m e h o w g e t
this l ine to the people below,
the Swedish seamen could use
i t t o h a u l i n t h e r e s c u e h a r -
ness a s Campbell paid out the
wire.

As the line
place, Lakey

w a s lashed
and

in
Simpson

made rapid calculations from
t h e i r i n s t r u m e n t
measuring t h e

readings,
s h i p ' s speed,

then using the
calcula te how

alti-
m e t e r t o h igh
s h e w a s rising when she hit

w a v e .

stuff,
w a s
but

all
it

rule-of- thumb

s o m e idea
g a v e the pilots
of the s a f e t y

m a r g i n s   t o   w h i c h   t h e y   W o u l d t h e h a r n e s e
b e work ing .

One
been

w o r r y , a t l e a s t , had
removed. Finnergle's.

chief e n g i n e e r had m a n a g e d
to sc ramble to the too of t h e
bridge hack dOWn The
radio

and
b e e n

such
mast which

t h r e a t
c o p t e r s . Unable

tO the heli-
t o r e a c h his

LOOIS n e
haa

in t h e e n g i n e . r o o m ,
i m p r o v i s e d with a meat

cleaver f r o m t h e galley.
Lakey nosed

Rescue
forward until

a h e a d
of

38 w a s H v 1 n 2
t h e b o w s , keeping s ta t ion

w i t h the r u n a w a y ship at a
s t e a d y e i g h t k n o t s , a s
C a m p b e l l began t o p a y o u t
t h e winch wire and the whip-
r i ng hi-line.

SNAKING
H i s w a s

t r a t i n g JOb. Theedelicate, f r u s -
line, despi te

steadying lead weights on t h e
end, w a s snak ing
t h e wind. He

wildly
winched

i n
out

s l o w l y a n d a forest o f a r m s
r eached
line.

out for the dancing

A c a p r i c i o u s blast of wind
fi c k e d i t o u t of r e a c h . Camp-
beli groaned a n d tr ied a g a i n .
O n c e m o r e t h e o u t s t r e t c h e d
hands missed by a few tanta-
lising inches.

He steadied himself in the
doorway
s w a y i n g cabin

t h e pi tching,

more
and le t o u t a

f e e t of cable,
watching the white n logureswri the figures
s i l h o u e t t e d by t h e fl a m e s .

" They've g o t
shou ted

it !" he
exultantly, feeding

o u t m o r e c a b l e willing
hands pulled a t the hi- l ine

to d r a g r e s c u e
towards t n e bridge. At t h e
s a m e t i m e Lakey
c h a n g e d course,

gingerigo
h i s

m o v i n g f r o m
position a h e a d o f t h e r

bows t o a new station off the
s h i p ' s por t side.
t h e bridge.

in l ine with

He was only too a w a r e t h a t
a n y sudden
s n a t c h t h e

m o v e m e n t could
slender line f r o m

t h e c l u c c h i n g handsie
Cautiously h e c r a b b e d
ways, cons tan t ly

side-
w o r k i n g t h e

controls to try to i ron ou t t h e -
battering body blows of t h e
s t o r m .

A h u n d r e d y e a r s l a te r h e
w a s in p o s i t i o n ."Two people in the strops."
Campbel lright stowly eported. Come *

This was the tricky part..
If they winched a t this a n g l e
t h e t w o p e o p l e i n t h e h a r n e s s
would swing straight into t h e
p r i a g e ra l l s . T h e w i r e would
h a v e to be v e r t i c a l - a n d t h a t
m e a n thovering above the
bridge.Carefully he inched the siR!
ton m a c h i n e to t h e right, eyes
d a r t i n g t o the rad io a l t i m e t e r
со к е е р a b o v e the safe h e i g h t
h e h a d s e t h i m s e l f .

Now he w a s fying b l i n d
for most of t h e sh ip ' s l e n g t h
was h i d d e n f rom h i s v i e w b y
the c a b i n floor. Не was-
relying t o t a l l y
Campbell ,
the rear

peering
o n BUL

down froma
door, g i v i n g h i m " a

r u n n i n g
r e l a t i v e

c o m m e n t a r y o n t h e
positions of ship and

ai rc ra f t until . a t l a s t , thẹ,
winch cable was plumb.

A t t h a t m o m e n t h u g e .
wave engu l fed Finneagle. S h e i
staggered and rolled, dipping
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'My God-they have a kid
her port scuppers beneath the
w a t e r . He r m a i n m a s t a r ced
sideways towards Rescue
like

38
a t o p p l i n g t r e e .

" U p ! U p ! U p ! " C a m p b e l l
r o a r e d i n t o t h e i n t e r c o m . T h e each, gasped

r o t o r a n d still c o m i n g .
One touch against the blades
a n d the Sea K ing would t ea r
herself apart, killing her crew
a n d t h e Swedes wai t ing below
her belly.

T h e two G n o m e
howled a n d

e n g i n e s
Campbell and he

t h e m a c h i n e
bucked upwards a s Lakey
and Simpson hauled back on
the controls. T h e slack, curv-
ing c a b l e
t a u t a n d

s p r a n g b o w s t r i n g
the two people 1 n

the h a r n e s s w e r e

s lowed t h e h u m a n
yanked off

the bridge into the air.
So a b r u p t w a s t h e i r a scen t

t h a t t h e y d a n c e d o n the e n d
of t h e cable barefoot , leaving
t w o pairs of clogs s tanding
o n deck !

Campbel l winched in fast.
As the s u r v i v o r s were reeled
i n t o w a r d s h i m he s a w t h e y
were women, spinning face to
face i n the t w i n harness.

H e w a S as ton i shed t o s e e
t h a t each w o m a n h a d a young
boy clasped
small,

in h e r
f r i g h t e n e d

a r m s ,
f a c e s

u p t u r n e d t o t h e deafening
roar of the helicopter,
fr inges

blond
p l a s t e r e d fl a t b y the

r o t o r ' s fi e r c e d o w n d r a u g h t .
" My

kid
G o d - t h e y ' v e

e a c h ! h e
g o t

g a s p e d i n t o
t h e m i c r o p h o n e a n d immedi-
ately slowed the winch to its
s lowest speed. It would be all
too easy f o r a sudden coarse
movement of the a i r c r a f t to
dislodge o n e or bo th y o u n g -
s te rs f r o m the w o m e n ' s

n o second c h a n c e .
child w o u l d d i e

A small
in s t an t ly i n

those raging seas.
C a m p b e l l s e e m e d t o h o l d

his b r e a t h f o r a long t ime
unt i l t h e h u m a n c a r g o r o s e
level w i t h t h e
B r a g o p u l l e d

door. H e
t h e m

a n d
aboard.

Once aboard, the boys' f ea r
evaporated. A g e d
three, t h e y Aged six a n d

a r o u n d
t h e m w i t h b r i g h t - e v e d e x c i t e -
ment. First a shipwreck and

cargo
n o w a r i d e i n a h e l i c o p t e r -
what an adventure to recount
to their f r i ends back h o m e in
G o t h e n b u rg .

F o u r saved o n the firs t
l i f t ! I t w a s a n ach i evemen t
t h a t augured well, t h o u g h the
spec tacu la r m e t h o d of t h e i r
leaving t h e ship h a d c a u s e d
a problem.

When C a m p b e l l
m a n a g e d t o t r a i l t h e

had
hi-line

t o Finneagle's bridge one
of the s a i l o r s had hitched it
t o
j e r k

s t a n c h i o n . T h e s u d d e n
w h i c h h a d lifted

w o m e n a n d ch i ld ren
t h e

h a d
snapped it like a piece o f
cotton, breaking i t a t a weak
p o i n t specifically designed
a fai l-safe to p r e v e n t

a s
r e s c u e

helicopters being tethered and
d r a g g e d out of t h e sky

Now they had only two hi-
lines left. While Bragg and
Campbel l a t t a c h e d
them,

o n e of

h i s
Lakey jockeyed back to

original position in f ront
of the ship 's bows.

T h i s t ime t h e S w e d e s
caught the hi-line on the first
a t t e m p t a n d began to h a u l in

strop.the someone's using his loat

down there." Campbel l sa id

nex t twonext viro blokes" They 've p u t t h e
o u t s i d e t h e

bridge
t h e m

r a i l s s o we c a n p u l l
straight, o f f withoutdragging them into the rails.

F o r
n e w s .

t h e pi lots it w a s
m e a n t t h e y

good

l i f t f r o m t h e
c o u l d

w i t h o u t having
0 0 1 0 fl a n k

i n b o a r d and r isk
j o c k e y

a n o t h e r
collision with the mainmast ,

O f course, t h e
would h a v e a

t w o
bit of

m e n
a wild

ride for they would swing out-
board t h e m o m e n t t h e yb r o k e
c o n t a c t w i t h t h e ship. But i f
t h e i r m a t e s did t h e r i g h t
t h i n g a n d p a i d o u t t h e h i - l i n e
u n t i l t he w i r e w a s h a n g i n g
vertical, i t wouldn' t
u n c o m f o r t a b l e .

be tuo

I n the e e r y g l o w of the
fl a m e s t h e t w o S w e d e s l e t

w a s attached to the winch
cable.

T h i s w a s t h e l a s t one. I f i t .
t o o , snapped t h e r e w o u l d n ' t
be m u c h h o p e of r e scue fo r
the 16 remaining seamen.

And tha t , o n l y m o m e n t s
later, is a lmos t w h a t hap-
pened.

A s the
eagle 's

s e a m e n of
b r i d g e seized

F inn-
the hi-

line the i r sh ip t u r n e d w i t h o u t
warning, shee r ing violently to
s t a r b o a r d a n d s t a g g e r i n g
u n d e r
water

t h o u s a n d s o f
h e r

t o n s o f

p resen ted t o
p o r t side w a s
the

s e a .
o n c o m i n g

I n s t a n t l y s w u n g o u t -
wards across t h e c o n f u s i o n o f
torn water and driving spray.

Sergeant Bragg s w O r e
himself.
line

Once m o r e t h e h i -
h a d b e e n l a s h e d t o

s tanchion and; as
swung out, i t

t h e m e n
t a u t e n e d sud-

d e n l y - a n d broke.
Campbell winched i n at top

speed-200 feet per minute-
to l i f t the m e n before the
pendulum effect swung
b a c k i n t o

bridge.
t h e

T h e y
s i d e

them
t h e

w e r e dragged
aboard a n d a n o t h e r hi-l ine

DRIFTED
Desperately trying to

t h e hi- l ine
k e e p

s l a c k L a k e y
turned w i t h t h e ship, reefing
t h e Sea K i n g
the r ight .

h a r d o v e r
But now the

t o

captain w a s
s h i v ' s

correct ing h i s
r u d d e r a n d F inneag le d r i f t ed
o u t of the
b e n e a t h h i s

pilot's sight
a i r c r a f t ' s belly.

" Hey,
bloody

i t ' s
w a r m h e r e !bit

Bragg's voice sounded in his
headphones.

They were right over the fire.
Quickly,

a s h e
b u t n o t a s q u i c k l y

w o u l d h a v e l i k e d .
he w a s still
t h e y were

c o n s c i o u s
for

t h a t

hi-line,
down to the i r las t

L a k e v ruddered back
t o h i s o r i g i n a l p o s i t i o n b y t h e
p o r t w i n g of t h e br idge .

Even there the in fe rno was
uncomfortably close.
de tona t ions s e n t

F r e s h
flames,

debris and oily black
w h o o fi n g u p w a r d s .

smoke
f a r higher

t h a n t h e hel icopter.
explosion
i t s e l f

seemed
O n e

i n t h e
b e f o r e

ship 's
e r u p t i n g l i k e a b u r s t -

i n g blast f u r n a c e . T h e S e a
King rolled wildly i n t h e
s h o c k waves .

A r e y o u OK, Rescue 38"
c a m e a n a n x i o u s r a d i o m e s -



s a g e f r o m the Nimrod t h a t
was circling overhead.

Y e s , thanks, we're fine."
"   T h a n k C h r i s t f o r that,W e t h o u g h t y o u ' d b l o w n u p .
At l a s t t h e Swedish sa i lors

h a d r ea l i s ed t h a t it was n o t

i i n egood
t o

idea to lash
the

t h e h i -
s h i p . Now t h e y

were using it properly, paying
it o u t o reven letting go alto-
g e t h e r
m u c h

if t h e y t h o u g h t
s t r a i n

t o o

placed
was a b o u t to be

u p o n it.
T w o by two they c a m e up,

c r o w d i n g i n t o t h e o v e r l a d e n
c a b i n .

I t took a n
interminable,

h o u r : s ixty
f e a r f u l a n d

e x h a u s t i n g
l a s t t h e

minutes ,

20
toiling

b u t a t
a i r m e n

souls aboard . Only
h a d
two

RESCUE

Rick Bragg sniffed. " T h a t ' s
a n o t h e r
for

b l o o d y
ball

hi-line
of chalk," gone

mut te red . . . .

r e m a i n e d
C a p t a i n

o n the
Wa e n e r l u n d a n dsa his

chief engineer.
T h e f o r m e r could n o t be

seen; he was still a t h is pos t
in the wheelhouse. T h e l a t t e r
was on the wing of the bridge,
ca t ch ing the hi-line as i t was
lowered for the last time.

shrugged
che

h i s way
h a r n e s s
m e a t

and then,
i n t o

c l e a v e r w i t h
using

the w h i c h
h e h a d fe l led t h e r a d i o m a s t .
banged loudly o n the w h e e l -
house roof.

S a y s L a k e y : "The skipper
c a m e dashing out like a r a t

u p a d r a i n p i p e a n d g o t into
the other harness. Bi l l hit the
switch and. a n d the
engineer swung outwardswithout anyone on the hi-line
i t was a bit of a hairy ride,
I ' m afraid."

T h e t w o officers c a t a p u l t e d
from the bridge, car twheel ing
t h r o u g h the s c r e a m i n g wind.

It was a s p e c t a c u l a r e n d t o
a s p e c t a c u l a r rescue.

There
e x c i t e d

w a s a
approva l

c l a m o u r

neagle's a,s
two

c r e w
f r o m

of
P i n -

s h i p m a t e s
t h e i r l a s t

s w u n g i n
th rough the door.

H E f o l l o w i n g J u l y , F l i g h t
Lieutenant Lakey travel-l e d Buckingham

Palace to receive the George
Meda l f rom the Q u e e n f o r
w h a t h i s commanding officer
h a d described a s p r o b a b l y
t h e m o s t
i n the

r e m a r k a b l e r e s c u e
h i s t o r y

c o p t e r service
o f the heli-

a n y w h e r e
t h e w o r l d .

i n

F l igh t L i e u t e n a n t C a m p b e l l
was decora ted
Force Cross.

w i t h t h e Air
S e r g e a n t Bragg

r e c e i v e d t h e A i r F o r c e M e d a l
F l i g h t L i e u t e n a n t Simpson
w a swagenpresenten with the

Commendation for
Va luab le Service in t h e Air
and a Queen's Commendat ion
for Brave Conduc t
S q u a d r o n Leader

went t o
H a m i s h

G r a n t , t h e medica l officer.
O t h e r h o n o u r s followed.

LakeyGobienr e c e i v e d t h e O r d e r
the Lion of

o f
Stock-

ho lm a n d wen t to Los Angeles
t o be presen ted with t h e
In te rna t iona l Helicopter Hero-
i s m • Aw a r d . He was e lec ted
" S c o t of t h e Y e a r . "

T h e c rew became rec ip ien ts
of a new air-sea rescue a w a r d
f r o m the F i s h e r m e n and
Mar ine r s ' P r o t e c t i o n Society.
F inneag le ' s owners s e n t t h e m
a cheque
t h e y

for $1,000 w h i c h
prompt ly donated to t h e

Roya l
Fund.

A i r F o r c e Benevolent

In Sweden Lakey was feted
a s n a t i o n a l h e r o He fl e w
t h e r e to b e presented

m e d a l
w i t h

t h e s i l v e r
S w e d i s h Lifesaving

o f t h e
Associa-

t ion a n d to b e r e u n i t e d w i t h
Finneagle 's c r e w , includingthree-year-old J o n a s
s o n

G u s t a v -
and h i s six-year-old

b r o t h e r J o h a n . For four days
h e was an honoured guest at
official functions.

He was even able to board
Finneagle, s a l v a g e d w h e n

o u t
t h e

fire had b e e n p u t
d a y s rescue,

t e n
a n d

t h e n
a f t e r t h e
being rebui l t i n dry,

dock in Gothenburg .
T h e o w n e r s p r e s e n t e d h i m

with a replica o f
bell, w h i c h n o W

her sh ip ' s
h a n g s

t h e officers' mess a t R.A.F.
Lossiemouth.

E n g r a v e d on it are these
w o r d s :

T h e crew members, t h e i r
famil ies a n d the o w n e r s
F i n n e a g l e e x p r e s s

of
g ra t i t ude for t h e

their
m o s t

courageous rescue o f all On
board the vessel when she was
burn ing a n d i n a gale a n d
h a d t o be
o n

a b a n d o n e d
O c t o b e r 1980.

a t 3.10

T h e bravery a n d e n d u r -
ance of the crew are beyond
all praise.

NEXT WEEK: A fishing trip ends in disaster
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HELICOPTER
HEROES As h e s t ruck

t h e w a t e r h eLIKE some ungainly yellow bird
t h e b i g Sea K i n g• h e l i c o p t e r

wheeled in the grey and troubled
sky, shuddering uneasily as keen
gusts of wind smacked against its
flanks.

Instinctively the pilot's l i m b s
reacted to the movements, countering
them with minute adjustments to the

- controls. The five-bladed rotor, spun
by twin Gnome jets, flexed and bit into
the t u r b u l e n t a i r to hold t he s i x - t o n
aircraft steady.

In the isolated N o r t h u m b e r l a n d farm-
h o u s e s b e l o w , o v e n s w e r e w a r m i n g f o r t h e
Sunday roast. Di s t an t c h u r c h bells tolled
their invitation to morning service across
the snow-blanketed landscape.

It was a filthy day, that morning of
F e b r u a r y 22, 1981. U p to eight inches of
s n o w c o v e r e d most of Britain and more
was falling, driven by a 25 knot southerly
w i n d Squalls o f b l i z z a r d i n t e n s i t y
obsured the g round as F l i gh t L ieu tenant
John Streeter and h i s crew of three flew
t h e i r routine t r a i n i n g
m i s s i o n .

In an hour or so they would
turn for base at RAF Boulmer

t h e w i l d N o r t h u m b e r l a n d
coast for t h e i r
l u n c h
t h e i r

in t h e
own S u n d a y

Fl ight .
of

unit. 202
S q u a d r o n --a. welcome social
break i n the often-tedious 24-
h o u r spell o n s e a r c h and
rescue s tandby.

But f e w m i l e s a w a y
d r a m a w a s brewing t h a t

a
w a s

t o e n s u r e t h a t n o n e of
hel icopter c r e w would

the
suffer

f r o m boredom t h a t day. And
the hect ic a d v e n t u r e t h a t lay
a h e a d
long

would n o t end. un t i l
a f t e r t h e i r lunches had

congea led o n the plates.
Cul le rcoa ts Bay. a rocky

i n d e n t a t i o n in the bleak coas t
n o r t h o f Tyemouth, is
p i c t u r e s a u e p l a c e t h a t l i e s
o n l y e i g h t
c e n t r e o f

m i l e s f r o m
Newcastle.

t h e
Cul-

lercoats
t u r i e s .

village has, n o r c e n -

mun i ty
b e e n fi s h i n g

wres ted
w h o s e m e n f o l k

com-
n a v e

l i v i n g f r o m t h e
t r eache rous N o r t h Sea.

is a l s o t h e h a u n t o f
weekend fishermen.
a n d   o t h e r shermans, Gend iesw h o
t h e r e a n d   h i r e
l o a d e d w i t h

a
r o d s

coble
b a i t .

t o
s and-

w i c h e s a n d bee r before put -

g ave a g a s p
. . . it was
freezing!

by JOHN BEATTIE
ting to sea for a day ' s sport.

T n a t S u n d a v morn ing
decidely n o t fishing

w a s
weather.

The stiff southerly wind ratedForce Beaufo r t
Scale a n d c a m e a r m e d w i t h
teeth t h a t cut a chi l l through

t h i c k e s t g a r m e n t s .
Heavily laced w i t h snow-
fl a k e s , "it h a d sufficient power
t o s l i c e off
of

t h e whi te c r e s t s
t h e 12-foot waves t h a t

milled within the bay.
I n t o t h e s e m e n a c i n g c o n d i -

t ions p a r t y of a m a t e u r
fishermen from North Shields
launched a 14ft coble.
w e r e J a m e s

they h a d been looking for-
ward.

T h e i r s w a s a fatal deter-
mina t ion . Wi t h i n m i n u t e s of
b a t t l i n g t h r o u g h t h e roll ing
breakers into the open waters
o f t h e bay d i s a s t e r s t ruck. .
r a c i n g w a v e c a u g h t t h e m
shoulder ing t h e c o c k l e s h e l l

craft he to its side and pitch-m e n over

funwhales into the incoming
Hoarse a n d panic-s t r iken

cries f o r help sh redded
t h e m o a n i n g w i n d ,

by
somehow

r e a c h e d e a r s o n shore. S o m e -
b e g a n running towards a

telephone k i o s k . . . •
two friends.
R o n Errington. None w o r e
l i f e i a c k e t s . a n d t h e
c o l d enough

s e a s were
kill a m a n

within
t o

half an hour.
Y e t M r

launchedBrownheirand h i s

u n w i l l i n g call
boat,

off t h e
morning's fishing t o which

T WAS 10.5 a.m. The
Sea King hung in a
n o i s y hover o v e r a

d i sused ai rfie ld a t Brunton ,
five miles n o r t h of Boulmer,
a s h e r c r e w p r a c t i s e d
winch ing techniques . F l i g h t

S e r g e a n t P e t e r " Jock"
M e n m u i r , t h e w i n c h m a n ,
stood i n t h e open door on the
s t a r b o a r d side
cabin, his

0 f t h e m a i n
face blotchy red

f r o m t h e icy b l a s t . a n d con-
t e m p l a t e d w i t h o u t e n t h u s i a s m
a n o t h e r t r i p o n the wire
down to the wintry landscape
L o f t be low.

I t w a s a t t h a t m o m e n t
t u n e d t othat the VHF radio, reuencye m e r g e n c y

crackled into life. Tunemouth
C o a s t g u a r d s r e p o r t smal l
fi s h i n g c o b l e h a s o v e r t u r n e d
0 f Cullercoats. F o u r m e n a r e
in t h e water nea rby. C a n
you give assistance?

Almost b e f o r e Squadron
Leader J o h n Corby, t h e winch
ope ra to r, h a d r a d i o e d C O L I "

fi rmat ion of t h e signal, t h e

S e a K i n g , nose down,
c lopping s o u t h w a r d s a t

was
120

miles a n h o u r t h r o u g h t h e

driving flakes of snow.
S u d d e n l y rou t ine t r a i n i n g

w a s fo rgo t t en a s t he C r e w
menta l ly ad jus ted themselves
t o h a n d l i n g " for real "
si tuat ion. N o n e d id so m o r e
assiduously t h a n J o c k Men-
m u i r . F o r he k n e w t h a t



THE SUNDAY EXPRESS March 6 1983

Yo u ' r e OK!
Do you
h e a r ?

Hang on!'
Menmui r
yelled ...

wi thin minutes he would be
splash ing i n t o the chi l l ing
clutches of t h e s e a
W h e t h e r men lived o r

t h a t
d i e d

would depend o n his abilities.
A n experienced w i n c h m a n .

t h e 29-year-old Arbroath m a n
h a d been
m o r e

dunked in the sea
t i m e s t h a n h e

r e m e m b e r, a n d k n e w
c o u l d

t h a t h i s
t raining was t h e best, designed
t o enab le h i m to c o p e w i t h
whatever d e m a n d s m i g h t b e
placed

B u t
u p o n n i m
l o o k i n g down a t t h e

angry, seething waves below

t h e speeding
couldn ' t

he l icopter h e
avoid

apprehens ion
a t w i n g e

checked the
a s he double-

which his
equ ipment o n

l i f e w o u l d s o o n ,
quite literally, hang.

G ASPING with cold.
t h e four m e n coughed,
cursed and prayed as

t h e y a fl o a t i n
t h e fought to stay o n thetoss ing seas.
t ide was coming in i t was no
m a t c h f o r t h e s t r o n g and
tu rbu len t c u r r e n t s t h a t slowly
but inevitably pushed t h e m
a w a y f r o m t h e tan ta l i s ing ly
close shoreline.

The waves were giving them
a d r e a d f u l pounding,
o v e r t h e i r h e a d s

b u r s t i n g
t o engulf

t h e m w i t h a n icy, s u f f o c a t i n g
f o r c e . T h e youngest, 18-year-
old J o h n Brown,
of all o f

w a s fi t and ,

best. Somehowthem, ef a r i n g t h e
m a n a g e d

t o claw his way t o w a r d s one
of t h e finger-like rock c a u s e -
w a y s
bay.

t h a t p o i n t out into the

If h e r e a c h e d
be

it, It would
precar ious - e n o u g h

haven F o r b r e a k e r s w e r e

b u r s t i n g o v e r i t
B u t h a v e n constantlys o r t s i t
would b e . Sobbing with e x e r -

c r ippled b y t h e cold and
r e t c h i n g f r o m t h e s a l t w a t e r
h e h a d s w a l l o w e d , t h e young-
s t e r flailed his a r m s
a t e l y a n d f e l t a shock of
relief a s o n e n u m b h a n d

slapped agains t a rock. His
o t h e r h a n d found s o m e s o r t
o f grip a n d he h u n g there,
fl i n c h i n g a s a n o t h e r wave
t h u n d e r e d over him.

Beneath him a rising swell
bunched its muscles. Floating
i n i t s embrace, eitb l i n d e d a n d

ascend.asceed, His h a n d s
h i m s e l f

sc rabb led
f o r f r e s h holds on the rocks,
tearing his fingernails. Like a
s t r a n d e d c r a b h e w a s pi tched
on t o
weYe

s t r e a m i n g - cause-
T y i n g f a c e down,

totally s p e n t
t h a t h a d

as
saved

t h e wave
h i s l i f e

re t rea ted .
seized him

Helping h a n d s
a n d hal f -carr ied

h i m to safety.
In the boiling waters of the

b a y his fa ther a n d t h e o t h e r
two men were in grave dim.
sapped t h e m energy and
forced their limbs into cramp.

J a m e s Brown, enmeshed in
rOpeh a m p e r e dfrom t h e b o a t a n d

by heavy oilskins.
was u n a b l e t o fi g h t t h e sea
any longer. H e
a s seawater niegged weaklyh i s l u n g s
a n d s tomach.

I t is doubtful whether he
even h e a r d t h e
t h e S e a K i n g
t h e cliffs a n d

a s it hurdled
arrowed d o w n

towards the upturned coble.

H E R E they are!" The
of t h e co-pilot

Flight Lieutenant Bob
N e v i l l e r a n g o u t
i n t e r c o m a s t h e

o v e r t h e
h e l i c o p t e r

s w e p t above the fingers
s t o o d

o f
r o c k O n o n e uni-
formed p o l i c e m a r a n d
zaggle of fishermen wi th their
a r m s outs t re tched, point ing
t o w a r d s t h e wha leback h u m p
of t h e c o b l e ' s keel wh ich b y
n o w , w a s barely breaking the
s u r f a c e o f t h e w a t e r .

I n t h e o p e n cabin door of
t h e Sea King, Jock Menmuir,
buffe ted by t h e fi e r c e d o w n -
d r a u g h t from
felt t h e r e a s s u r i n gsure east To ors l a p
S q u a d r o n L e a d e r Corby's
gloved h a n d o n t h e t o p o f
h i s wh i t e bone-dome . t h e n

he was pirouetting on the end
t h e

capac i ty
wire 6 0 0 l b
w i n c h b e g a n to

unwind him towards a barely
moving figure 40ft below.

As h e h i t t h e w a t e r h e g a v e
a n involuntary gasp. G o d , i t
was bloody f r e e z i n g A r i s i n g
wave h i t h i m ano h e wind-
milled furiously with his arms
a n d l e g s t o p r even t himself
f r o m spinning. Despite h i s
" b u n n y s u i t . " a woolly com-
bination garment beneath his
tight-fitting rubber immersion
suit, the cold gnawed at him
like a hungry animal.

He went u n d e r t h e n s u r -
faced, shaking h i s h e a d t o
c l e a r the stinging sea w a t e r
f rom h i s eyes. He c a u g h t
blurred glimpse of
f e w fee t away

an a r m
a n d lunged

t o w a r d s i t
His fingers fastened on the

a r m a n d h e v a n k e d it t o w a r d s
h i m to n a r r o w the g a p
b e t w e e n h i m a n d the d rown-
ing man. A white vacant face
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lolled towards him, T h e r e w a s
n o m o v e m e n t
other

i n
t h a n the

t h e b o d y
i n v o l u n t a r y

r e s p o n s e s c a u s e d b y t h e s w i r l
of t he c h r i s t . t h e
bas ta rd ' s dead al ready, h e
t h o u g h t .

H e s ta red grimly i n t o t h e
u p t u r n e d , unsee ing eyes as h e
twisted t h e m a n ' s
anti-clockwise t o

r ight
l o c k

a r m
t h e

e lbow. That way he could use
its rigidity as a lever t o shove
h i m upwards a n d
whi le h e looped

o u t w a r d s
t h e c a n v a s

r e s c u e s t r o p o v e r h i s
s h o u l d e r s .

As the
b e n e a t h

s t r o p n e s t l e d
t h e m a n ' s armpits.

M e n m u i r s i g n a l l e d with o n e
h a n d a n d f e l t t h e c o m f o r t i n g
j e r k of the winch
h i s h a r n e s s . A s

t igh ten ing
they c a m e

clear o f the water, h e c r o o k e d
h i s fi n g e r i n t o t h e o t h e r ' s
m o u t h t o clear i t o f vomit
o T o t h e r
giving,

o b s t r u c t i o n s before

h i sh a ton ment f o ra s t o n i s h m e n t
h e h a d b e e n convinced t h e
m a n w a s d e a d - t h e
fl i c k e r e d o p e n a s

eyelids
a s c e n d e d towards t h e

they

King.
S e a

h i s
Bawling at t h e t o p of

v o i c e to m a k e himself
h e a r d o v e r t h e t h u n d e r o f t h e
r o t o r , t he fl igh t s e rg e a n t
yelled : You're O K ! Do
h e a r ? OK !

y O u

Chr i s t ' s
You ' re
s a k e h a n g on."

F o r
H e

shook h i m vigorously.
I t was vital to keep

consc ious SO h e c o u l d
h i m

fi g h t
f o r his l i fe against the effects

c o l d ,
drowning.

shock a n d n e a r -
M e n m u i r s h o u t e d

a n d shook h i m
u p u n t i l J o h n

all the w a y
C o r b y s w u n g

t h e m
t h e

inboard to sprawl on
cabin floor.

There, o f fi c e r a n d NCO
w e n t t o work on t h e
25-year-old Ron

c a s u a l t y ,
E r r i n g t o n ,

f o r c i n g h i m t o v o m i t t o c l ea r
the seawater from his system,
t h e n c o n t i n u i n g t h e s h o u t i n g
match to t r y to stop him from
sl ipp ing into unconsciousness
a s they packed h i m with
blankets to provide h i m with
W i f e - g i v i n g w a r m t h .

T h e fi r s t . f a i n t flush of
co lour was r e t u r n i n g t o the
pallia c h e e k s w h e n J o h n
C o r b y t a p p e d M e n m u i r o n

the shoulder and pointed out
t h e door. L o o k ,

" T h e r e ' s a n o t h e r one!"
M e n m u i r peered t h e sill

s p o t t e d i n
the white waters. T e n seconds

Inter he was ones me mstill
heav ing ea r l i e r
e x e r t i o n s .

T h e m a n ,
aged 31,

J a m e s D o r m a n ,
w a s

a w a y f rom
o n l y a n a c e

d e a t h . Even a s
t h e fl i g h t s e rg e a n t bobbed
towards h i m he slipped
b e n e a t h t h e w a t e r un t i l o n l y
the top of his head was show-
ing.

The winchman ploooed into
t h e water r igh t
and looped his

beside h i m
a r m s r o u n d

h i s c h e s t
o f t h e

t o lift his h e a d out
c h o k i n g waves.

t h e s k i l l
slid

of
Wi t h

l o n g n r a c t i c e . h e
the strop around Dorman's

shoulders and waved violently
t o t h e watch ing Corby.

N a g e l a t e r h e
b r e a s t e d t h e d o o r sill

t h e
a n d crawled i n t o

c a b i n
l e a d e r

a s t h e s q u a d r o n
e a s e d t h e s e c o n d

rescued m a n t o the floor. H e
was relieved t o s e e t h a t t h e
fi r s t m a n h e h a d lifted,
Err ing ton , was still alive,

B u t h i s new " client was
clearly on the brink of death,
l y i n g u n m o v i n g with n o d i s -
ce rn ib le
T h e t w o

p u l s e Or breathing.
a i r m e n fl u n g them-

s e l v e s a t h i m , c l a m p i n g a n
o x y g e n o v e r
a n d

m a s k
pummelling his

h is face
ches t to

keep the heart beating.

Robbed of its
t h r e e victims
t h e s e a s e t o u t
to level
t h e s c o r e

" He looked
M e n m u i r

like goner,"

t h a t
recalls.

a
" W e knew

w i t h o u t t r e a t -
m e n t h e

hosp i t a l

t h a n
w o u l d n ' t

f ew
l a s t

m i n u t e s .
m o r e

B u t w e
a l s o
m a n

knew t h e r e w a s
i n t h e water

a n o t h e r
s o m e w h e r e ,

t h o u g h
I t

w e c o u l d n ' t s e e h i m

w a s a l s o c e r t a i n t y t h a t
h e w a s dead already.
h a d m a k e t h e

So w e
t o choice o f

t ry ing
w e r e

to s a v e t h e t w o who
s t i l l a l i v e b e f o r e coming

back for t h e o t h e r m a n .
Th ree or four minutes later

t h e Sea King
C a s t l e L e a z e s

p u t
P a r k ,

down.

Newcast le R o y a l
close by

I n fi r m a r y,
where waiting ambulance men
unloaded t h e two fishermen.

All t h a t now r e m a i n e d
the heartbreaking, b u t

was

u r g e n t . t a sk
non-

of returning
Cul le rcoa ts t o s e a r c h f o r

t o
t h e

borv of J a m e s Brown.
T h a t , a t any r a t e , was h o w

t h e R A F
tion.

m e n s a w t h e situa-
B u t a t t h a t v e r y

m o m e n t f r e s h d r a m a
u n f o l d i n g in

w a s
Cullercoats B a y

a l m o s t a s 1 £ t h e sea,
havingb e e n robbed o f t h ree
v i c t i m s . w a s d e t e r m i n e d t o
extract reparation,

F o r a s Menmuir had been
figh t ing h i s ba t t l e
w a v e s , t h e

w i t h t h e
m e n o f C u l l e r -

c o a t s l i feboa t h a d
gallantly l a u n c h e d
r u b b e r inshore

station held
rescue b o a t

i n t o t h e h e a v y , confused seas
to give w h a t assis tancethey
could.

Watchers s h o r e could
only

o n
c u r s e helplessly

watched t h e b o a t
as they

h o p t o
i t s back-right on top of one
o f h e r s t r u g g l i n g c r e w .

T h e second " M a y d a y "
came as the Sea King,
bl inding white-out, S i m b e d
o u t o f Cas t le L e a z e s
In sho re Rescue B o a t

P a r k .
o v e r -

t u r n e d C u l l e r c o a t sturned search for survivors?

F r o m t h e open doorway,
J o c k Menmuir, a l r e a d y clip-
ped to the winch cable, swung
o u t . B e h i n d h i m , buckled

safe ty
L e a d e r Corbystrap, SadSquadron

ou t ,
watching t h e flight sergeant's
progresomie heT h r o u g h

t h r o a t m i k e h e g a v e
c o n s t a n t b a r r a g e o f
c o u r s e
t h e " eyesalterations,

m i n u t e
a c t i n g a s

of t h e pilots who
c o u l d n o t , o f course , see w h a t
was h a p p e n i n g behind a n d
below them.

F r o m t h e c o m p a r a t i v e
safe ty o f t h e u p t u r n e d
G r i f t h k e p t
s t r e t ched ,

his
boat ,

a r m out -
p o i n t i n g t o w a r d s

G r a h a m Boyd, To M e n m u i r

It had been a rough a n d
hair-raising r ide for t h e three
crewmen, Stuart J i m

G r i fi t h
F o r

a n d G r a h a m
t h e i r smal l o p e n b o a t ,

t h o u g h fas t , was designed for
operations i n A O L C t r a n q u i l
weather.

Grimly they hung on to the
b u c k i n g , flexing c r a f t as its
t w i n o u t b o a r d s s e n t it leap-
frogging the w Av e tops a n d
through the driving snow. All
t h r e e m e n were d r e n c h e d by
driving s p r a y a n d t h e awful
c o l d w a s
bodies.

gnawing a t their

Suddenly
huge h i l l of

f reak w a v e .
b o i l i n g

rea red u p a h e a d
water,
t h e m ,

impossibly s t e e p T h e r u b b e r
b o a t c l a w e d i t s w a y t o t h e

summit, hung t h e r e f o r
l o n g moment w i t h its engines
howling, t h e n cartwheeled in

a v a l a n c h e of f o a m , fling-
ing her crew of three into the
bay.

G again,here we 1 O
M e n m u i r

m u t t e r e d , a l r e a d y
e x h a u s t e d
r a t e d b y

and b a d l y d e h y d
t h e sweat of his

ear l ie r exert ions, as the pilot
shoved open the t h r o t t l e s a n d
charged back t o w a r d s t he
c o a s t .

There t h e m a n beneath the
33-year-old G r a h a m

Bowd, was e n g a g e d in a bi t ter
fi g h t f o r his l i f e a s his two
m a t e s fl o u n d e r e d i n open
w a t e r , calling his name. I n

c laus t rophobic darkness ,
g a s p i n g f o r air, he struggled

fi g h t h i s way o u t f r o m
what would shortly become a
rubber funeral shroud.

H i s c r i e s f o r h e l o

heard b y Jim G r i fi t h
w e r e
who,

despi te h i s own fast-fai l ing
physical r e s o u r c e s , m a n a g e d
to raise one side of the boat
and drag t h e t e r r i fi e d Boyd
o u t . Then he somehow kicked
and fought his way on to the
u p t u r n e d keel-

B u t w h e n he tried to pull
Boyd U p
muscles

beside
f a i l e d :

h i m h i s
a l l h e could

e n c o u r a g e m e n t

bobbed
two fr iends as
a t t h e

they
w h i m of t h e

sea in t h e i r life-vests.
The Mae Wests, of course,

would keep them a fl o a t - b u t
n o p r o t e c t i o n agains t

the exploding waves t h a t con-
s t an t l y s m o t h e r e d t h e m nor
a g a i n s t t h e c r i p p l i n g cold.
aga ins t t h e in jur ies

n o r
t h e y

would sustain were they to be
A u n g v i o l e n t l y a g a i n s t t h e
rocks. Unless they were r e s -
cued w i t h i n m i n u t e s t h e y

would fi n d t h e m s e l v e s i n
s a m e physical s t a t e a s

t h e
t h e

m e n they had turned o u t t o

savlinging to the tossing rub-
ber boa t , G r i f fi t h c o c k e d
h e a d r o u n d a s h e heard

h i s
t h e

r h y t h m i c d r u m m i n g o f a n
aircraft a n d managed a quick
wave a s the Sea King sho t
into s ight above t h e clifts.

and Corby the m e s s a g e w a s
c lea r- tha t was the man they
h a d to lift fi r s t .

T h e winch opera to r gave a
sma l l of sa t i s f ac t i on
w h e n s a w t h a t h e
landed the w i n c h m a n

h a d
right

on target. All Menmuir h a d to
was r e a c h o u t a n d grab

his man.
W h e n he did the lifeboat-

m a n w a s s t r u g g l i n g a n d
p a n i c k y - S m a l l wonder after

terrible ordea l b e n e a t h
t h e R N L I boat .

" Just relax, mate." Men-
m u i r gasped, spit t ing o u t sea
w a t e r T a k e it easy. C a l m

T h e soothing patter broke
through the man's fears and
M e n m u i r w a s ab le to g u i d e
h i m i n t o t h e s t r o p . C o r b y
winched t h e m f r e e o f t h e
w a t e r .
above t h e waves.De maies, theyf e w f e e t

s w u n g
t h r o u g h the a i r a s t h e S e a
King clattered forward t o the
rock c a u s e w a y
pol iceman a n d

where t h e
fi s h e r m e n

were waiting.
There Menmuir handed his

c h a r g e over before b e i n g
whisked off to be dunked in
t h e s e a beside Stuart Brown,
w h o
yardswas floating only a fetef r o m t h e r o c k s .
r a b b e d t h e l i feboatman ano
w r a p p e d h i s a r m s r o u n d h i m
t o s top h i m f r o m fl o a t i n g
away.

F oR O M t h e doorway
the aircraft J o h n

C o r b y watched until
s u r e M e n m u i r

had a firm grip on the moan,t h e n
mike

spoke th roa t -
t o the, pilotsaid.

f o r -



L i k e a n a n g l e r p l a y i n g
fi s h , Corby constant ly fl i c k e d
t h e w i n c h s w i t c h u p a n d
down, giving t h e m s l ack w h e n

caeen e e d e d i t , t a u t e n i n g
when necessary, a s

t h e
t h e

m a c h i n e c r a b b e d
towards t h e

S l o w l y
rocks .

A b r e a k i n g
d o w n t h e L e n g t hgave tumbledrock.
M e n m u i r s a id

fl u n g
r u d e words

t h e m a g a i n s t t he
unyie ld ing c a u s e w a y , r o l l i n g
t h e m
waltz.

i n a c r a z y . p a i n f u l

W h a t fo l lowed was a fl u r -
r i e d , knee-banging, e l b o w -
bruising scramble. As the next
wave gathered itself, Menmuir
s n a p p e d a n o r d e r Now -
grabedien rock, quick !Obedient ly d a z e d
l i f eboa tman r e a c h e d f o r t h e
limpet-covered boulder. Men-
muir, like a bouncer chuck-
i n g a r i o t e r
club,

o u t o f a n igh t
s e i z e d his c l o t h i n g a n d

propelled h i m f o r w a r d s a n d
upwards .

He staggered to his feet on
t h e r o c k s and w a v e d
f e e b l e acknowledgement ,
M e n m u i r d i d n o t s e e it.

b u t

h a d a l ready turned a n d
He

swimming
t o

w i t h l e a d e n
w a s

g o to
l imbs

t h e aid o f J i m
G r i f t h .

It was a tremendous relief
when h e s a w t h a t the t h i r d
l i f e b o a t m a n d id n o t n e e d his
help. Wind or tide had driven
t h e R N L I b o a t o n to t h e
rocks and Gr i ffi th w a s a b l e
to s t e p to sa fe ty.

U n u t t e r a b l y
fl i g h t

weary, the

t o h a n gserge nis na c o n t e n t
h a r n e s s a s

Corby w i n c h e d him b a c k in to
w a r m t h ofthe was damned gladt h e c a b i n .

t h a t
J i m h a d m a d e it on h i s own,
because the job h a d been t h e
m o s t e x h a u s t i n g I h a d e v e r
k n o w n , " s a y s M e n m u i r . " Des-
pite the cold I was absolutely
d r e n c h e d with

w a n t e d
sweat • all

t o do was to sit
down and have a breather.

He sat, aching a n d breath-
i n g ha rd ,
bowed

with h i s h e a d
o v e r h i s k n e e s . B u t

e v e n t h a t resp i te was s h o r t -
l i v e d . B y
h a d

now a m b u l a n c e s
ar r ived to t a k e

shocked and freezing
t h e

life-
b o a t m e n to hospital .

Four times more Menmuir
w a s w i n c h e d d o w n - t h r e e
times to l i f t t h e rescued men
f r o m their rocky perch to the
waiting a m b u l a n c e s t h e

fourth time to drag their boat
the b e a c h .

S q u a d r o n Leader Corby re-
calls : " J o c k w a s bushed—

just a b o u t all-in. H e ' d d o n e a

wonderful job, working like a

o n e - a r m e d p a p e r h a n g e r .

" B u t none of us wanted to
q u i t w i thou t fi n d i n g the body
of t h e d e a d m a n . E v e n t h o u g h

k n e w there w a s n o n o p e

f o r h i m , we h a d to t h i n k -OL

t h e family. He w a s a f a t h e r
and a husband his family
h a d a right t o give h i m the

dignity of a f u n e r a l .
So J o c k went down again."

T h e simple s t a t e m e n t s p e a k s
volumes a b o u t t h e dedication
a n d sense o f duty that moti-

cou ld e a s i l y a n d justi-
flably - h a v e c l a i m e d t o h a v e

a s m u c h a s could b ed o n e
expected of h i m , called i t a

and fl o w n h o m e for
well-earned res t .

But he didn't, and a couple
o f m i n u t e s l a t e r was gasping
i n t h e f r eez ing w a t e r beside
t i n e upturned coble. C l i n g i n g
t o i t sto ind tanks over nt dow e n t r i g h t

Noth ing .
Then h e jammed the heels

of his h a n d s beneath the gun-
wales, t ook a deep b r e a t h a n d
l i f t e d w i t h
r a i s e d

all his might. He

few
t h e s t a r b o a r d

i n c h e s
s i d e

o u t o f the water
a n d p e e r e d t h r o u g h the gap.

Noth ing .
He w a s lifted back to the

helicopter a n d l e n t h is eyes
t o y e t another search of the
b a y .

The r u b b e r b o a t
c a r t w h e e l e d i n a n

a v a l a n c h e o f f o a m

TIN&

T theH E grey of t h e s e a ,
black rocks, t h e

d r i f t i n g s k e i n s o f
s n o w eve ry th ing w a s a
b lur red m o n o c h r o m e .

Then there was a patch of
yellow,

That ' s h i m !
Corby skilfully s teered t h e

winchman inhethe water, dowf r o m w h e r e yellow-
oilskinned figure was floating,
face down, t h r e e f e e t b e l o w
the surface.

But once he was i n the
w a t e r M e n m u i r c o u l d s e e
noth ing . T h e swirling w a t e r s
w e r e opaque, rendered

the
more

s o b y d o w n d r a u g h t
f r o m the

fi e r c e
S e a

F r o m 40ft up,King's rotor:could see
the b o d y
pletely

b u t Jock was c o m -
b l i n d . w o r k i n g o n l y by

couch." s a y s John Corby " TH

w a s v e r y f r u s t r a t i n g w a t c h i n g
him SO close to t h e b o d y . vet
u n a b l e t o know wh ich way t o
turn.

" S o what I did was winch
h i m about 10 feet out of t h e
w a t e r t h e n l o w e r i n g
winch at full speed, l i t e
lob him at the body as son.
one might cast a fly towardstrout.

Menmuir was p u z z l e d
w o n d e r i n g why
lif t ing h i m , w h e n

was
t h e s u d d e n

hear t - s topping f a l l p lunged
h im back into the ocean. He
h a d time O m I V f o r q u i c k
g u l p of a i r h e f o r e t h e w a t e r s
c l o s e d o v e r h i s h e a d .

Rea l i sa t ion
h a d

dawned . Corby
worked o u t t h a t h e

cou ldn ' t
w a s n ' t

s e e a n d t h a t

his
able to s u b m e rg e

h e
o f

o w n volition because of
his life jacket . So t h e winch
o p e r a t o r w a s u s i n g t h e f o r c e
o f g r a v i t y t o g e t h i m u n d e r .

Then his Mae West popped
h i m b a c k t o the surface.
filled his lungs with air. This
1 i m o h 0 m a 1 1 4 h e m o٥A v

Corby raised h i m
more— and dropped
h e s a n k h i s e y e s
and,

he opened
him. A s

t h r o u g h t h e m u r k y
waters; c a u g h t a glimpse o f
an indistinct yellow shape. He
g r a b b e d a s his life-jacket
buoyed h i m back t o the s u r -
face.

Between his fingers
t h e c o a r s e fi b r e s of

he felt
rope,

twined r o u n d the dead man ' s
waist.
f e l t

He clung to this. as he

tow
the helicopter begin
t h e m c a r e r u l l y t o w a r d s

t h e rocks.
B u t i t slipped f r o m his

numbed hands and the body
sank slowly out of sight.

A g a i n was lifted from
the water; again John Corby
w a s r i g h t o n ta rge t ; a g a i n
Menmuir grabbed t h e r o p e .
He b e g a n hauling the corpse
towards h i m , but with a per-
v e r s i t y t h a t b r o u g h t a g r o a n
o f f r u s t r a t i o n to his lins t h e
c o i l s chose t h a t moment t o
u n w i n d

Once more the body began
t o sink.
self

M e n m u i r fluno him-
f o r w a r d a n d felt

fingers fas ten o n t h e
h i s

bulky
oilskin coat. H e c l u n g

feel t h etoo, the heary hoa n d was glad to
body mov ing

with h i m a s S e a K i n g
towed them to the rocks.

A wave flung him against
the reef, b u t still he held
to h i s pathetic

o n
b u n d l e .

Another wave,
—bat ter ing

then
a n d

a n o t h e r
bruising h i m

o n the u n y i e l d i n g rock
Then the weight of the man

was gone as a forest of hands
reached d o w n a n d dragged
t h e
o n

body out of his arms, u p
to the reef . A sharp tug

o n his harness told him that
Corby was winching him in.

W h e n h e r e a c h e d the door
h e s t u m b l e d in
t o the floor,

and d r o p p e d
fi g h t i n g f o r

b r e a t h like a beachedfi s h
more weary t h a n he had ever
been in his life.

ACK
he

a t Boulmer,
showered a n d

driving
c h a n g e d before
w i t h the res t of the

crew to the Fishing Boat Inn
f o r a f e w pints . The first one
s l i d d o w n without touch ing
t h e sides.

During the brief c o u r s e o f
o n e h e c t i c S u n d a y morn ing
h e h a d s a v e d four m e n f r o m
drowning though, t r a g i c a l l y ,
J i m D o r m a n w a s t o d i e l a t e r
i n hospital , n e v e r hav ing
woken from the coma brought
a b o u t by his ordeal.

When the pub closed, some-
one gave J o c k M e n m u i r a lift
home. H i s w i f e S h e i l a smiled
a s h e let himself in througn
t h e k i t c h e n d o o r

"He l lo ,
had a g o o do d e s , "Have you

"   B u s y , love. Busy," he
replied.

T H E END
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Bravery of a winchman ••
By ALASTAIR BISSET

THE RAF Lossiemouth Sea King helicopter crew

involved in yesterday's rescue took less than 30

minutes to pluck the 17 men to safety.
And for winchman Steve Oliver it was a

personal feat of bravery in tricky conditions.

He plunged into a 10ft. swell and swam with a

lifeline to save five of the survivors still on board

the stricken helicopter.

The firs t 12 survivors had already been winched

to safety as the Lossiemouth helicopter hovered

50ft. overhead.
Steve said "It was the only way I cold get round

the helicopter to them. It was only a distance of 30

or 40 feet, and the sea was not too choppy.

"There was a six to 10-foot, swell but I knew
that I could make it."

The Lossiemouth helicopter captain, Flt. Lt.

Ian Macfarlane, said: "The two dinghies put out by

t h e d i t c h e d h e l i c o p t e r h a d g o t c a u g h t u p a n d

fouled a n d we put out one at a height of 20 feet. We

got 12 of the survivors on to it and managed to
winch them on board in twos.

"Then Steve, dragging a line with another of
our dinghies, had to do his swimming act to get to
t h e others.

"Fortunately, the weather conditions were not

too bad and it turned out to be an easier task than

might have been expected."

By LINDSEY BARRIE

THE hel icopter rescue
w e n t smooth ly a n d
according to plan, with
no immedia te danger to
a n y o n e said a spokes-
m a n for HM Coast-
guard, Aberdeen where
t h e w h o l e o p e r a t i o n
was monitored.

The coastguards a t Aber-
deen received word of the
emergency j u s t b e f o r e 3
p.m. They aler ted shipping
i n t h e a r e a

The Sea King from RAF
Lossiemouth and a British
Airways h e l i c o p t e r f r o m
Dyce also set off for the
s c e n e .

The coastguard HQ kept
in constant touch with the
progress of the rescue air-
craft and by about 4.20 p.m.
it was reported that they
h a d a r r i v e d .

At 4.40 p.m. word came
through that the Sea King
and the BAH aircraf t were
circling over the ditched
helicopter. A dinghy was
sitting beside it with some
men on board and the men
w e r e b e i n g w i n c h e d
aboard the Sea King.

By 4.50 p.m. all the men
h a d b e e n r e p o r t e d s a f e l y
winched a b o a r d t h e S e a

King which had begun to
head for Dyce. It arrived
there about 5.40 p.m.

But there w a s no
panic, says N.E. man

By BERT OVENSTONE

AN EXPLOSION shook the British Airways
hel icopter m i n u t e s before it was forced to
ditch, i t was stated last night.

The Sikorsky aircraft - with one engine
out of action - had to put down in the sea
after a fault appeared with the lubrication

Survivor Mr Alan Will iamson spoke of

seeing hydraulic oil pouring down a window
of t h e he l i cop te r.

A wireline operator, Mr Williamson (26),
was last night recovering a t his home, 17
K i n m u n d y Gardens , Westhill , n e a r Aberdeen.

He said: "The first we heard was when
one of the engines gave out. There was a loud
explosion which shook the helicopter.

"We thought that with one engine out
that we could make a landing on a rig, but
things went bad pretty quickly.

"There was no panic on board — everyone
was very good. The landing was very, very

ceived any injury, but
severa l w e r e

wait before they were

examined by
doctors on their arrival at
Aberdeen Airport.

Mr Willlamson and two
others on the helicopter, Mr

ran, and Mr Andres Bartri-

deenshire, are employees of
Schlumberger Inland Ser-

w h o have offices in
Dee Street, Aberdeen.

Mr Williamson said most
of the other passengers on
b o a r d worked for either
c a t e r i n g or construction
companies.

The BA helicopter had
been on charter to Occiden-
tal Petroleum.

A London spokesman for
the oil company said last
night they would n o t b e

issuing a passenger list.

"We only do that if there
are any casualties."

He said that only o n e

survivor was an Occidental
employee. The others were
employees of companies on
contract to Occidental.

RELAXING over a coffee are the RAF Lossiemouth Sea King rescue helicopter crew (left to right) winchman

Steve Oliver, co-pilot Fit. Lt Neil Livermore, winch operator Roger Whitehead and helicopter captain Fit. Lt. lan
M a c f a r l a n e .
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17 SURVIVE
HELICOPTER

DITCHING
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Copters: List
of incidents

Daily Telegraph Reporter
FIFTEEN oilmen and two

crew m e m b e r s of a
w e r e

growing
YESTERDAY'S helicopter ditching in the North
S e a is the latest in a rapidly-growing l is t

incidents involving offshore support helicopters.ditched helicopter
plucked from the North
Sea in a " copybook"
rescue operation 7Q miles
off Aberdeen yesterday.
The 17 men were winched to

safety by a n RAF S e a King
he l icop te r and taken to Aber-
d e e n Airpont. No o n e was
injured.

The British Airways S61 heli-
copter was returned to Aber-
d e e n f rom t h e Piper oilfield

when engine trouble developed
90 miles offshore.

The pilot, Capt I a n Recton,
put out a Mayday call before

setsh Thethe aircraft in ca lm
s e a s . helicopter s tayed
afloat with the help of inflated
bags, and the men stayed o n

board u n t i l rescue services
arr ived.

" Very lucky'
Mr Bill Harrold, an RAF

spokesman, said the 45-minute
rescue opera t ion went perfectly.
"It was a copybook rescue by
veberans of this kind of opera-
tion, but, if i t had not been so
c a l m ; i t might have been
different story. The men should
consider t h e m s e l v e s very lucky
t h a t they w e n t down in such

good weather."

After 15 years of helicopter flying to and from
oil and gas installations with only one fatality,
there have been five fatal helicopter accidents both
o n a n d offshore within the p a s t two years, in

addition to a number of non-fatal but worrying
i n c i d e n t s .

T h e D e p a r t m e n t of few common factors have
Tr a d e , whose Accident emerged
Investigation B r a n c h B u t y e s t e r d a y ' s

happily with no resultingare sending two senior inquiries or loss of life
inspectors to Aberdeen may well lead to renewed
today to begin inquiries calls for a fresh look at

into yesterday's ditch- helicopter safety over the
i n g , c o n fi r m e d l a s t N o r t h Sea, as well as to
night they have five p r a i s e f o r a swiftly-
hel icopter i n v e s t i g a - m o u n t e d and e ffic ien t
t i ons u n d e r way. rescue operation.

Calls for public inquiriesD e p e n d i n g o n how by Norwich M.P. Mr David
seriously inspectors Mr Bill Ennais in 1981 and last year
Topping and M r C h a r l e s from We s t Aberdeenshire
Prothero regard the ditch-
i n g ,

M.P. Sir Russell Fairgrieve
yesterday's Incident a n d G r a m p i a n R e g i o n ' s

could become the sixth full Councillor Bob Middleton
i n s p e c t o r s ' inquiry o u t w e r e t u r n e d d o w n b y
standing, al though it could

t h e
DoT on the grounds that

also be classified a s a less the accident investigation
detailed field inspection. p r o c e s s w a s already ex-

The North Sea helicopter tremely detailed and exten-
record. w h i l e r e g a r d e d a s s i v e , a n d i n c o r p o r a t e s
o u t s t a n d i n g l y good i n means to make and enforce
terms of the huge number recommendations on
of helicopter flights carried

n e w
a i r - s a f e t y m e a s u r e s w h e r e

out, has been deteriorating appropriate.
sharp ly. A DoT spokesman said it
• In March, 1981, a Bristow was too early to judge what

Helicopters Sikorsky $76 might s t e m from yester-
crashed in a field near day's ditching, but it should
L o n g s i d e while
training flight,

o n be viewed against the back-
kill ing ground of many thousands

four people on board. of N o r t h Sea oil support
• In August, 1981, one man flights each year - and a

died following the ditch- rapid i n c r e a s e in t h e s e

ing of a Bristow's Bell fl i g h t s in r e c e n t years.

212 helicopter about 100
miles north-east of Shet- For the 12 months to the

e n d o f J a n u a r y ,l a n d .
f o r

• In August, 1981, 13 were example, Aberdeen Airport

k i l l e d w h e n a Bristow a l o n e h a n d l e d 39,200
- m o r e

W e s s e x c r a s h e d
s e v e n

just helicopters flights
than 17% up on the pre-m i l e s off N o r f o l k

on a flight to shore from vious 12 months.
the Leman gas field. The AIB inspectors who

• In September,
B r i s t o w ' s

1982, a will be investigating yester-

Be l l 212 day's S61 ditching are en-
crashed, killing all six on gineering a n d operations

specialists. One will want tob o a r d , w h i l e on a m e r c y
mission to airlift an in- inspect the aircraft for evi-
jured crewman from a n dence on the causes of the

malfunction w h i c h f o r c e d
oil-support vessel on the
Murchison Field. the pilot to ditch while the

• In O c t o b e r , 1982, other will gather evidence
B r i s t o w Puma crashed from the crew, passengers

a t A b e r d e e n Airport and other witnesses with
i n f o r m a t i o n .while on a training flight,

killing both pilot and co- It the incident is thought
pilot. serious enough to warrant a

• In February, 1983, a non-
fatal i n c i d e n t b u t o n e

full inquiry, h o w e v e r , it
could be 18 months before a

w h i c h is b e i n g t r e a t e d final report by the AlB is
s e r i o u s l y by t h e D o T ' s published.
A c c i d e n t Investigation British Airways Helicop-
Branch occurred when a ters were last involved i n a
British Airways Chinook d i t c h i n g in J u l y, 1 9 8 0 , w h e n
with 35 on board made o n e of t h e i r S 6 1 s w a s f o r c e d
an emergency landing at t o c o m e
Longside

d o w n in t h e s e a
following about 20 miles off Aber-

either a fire or overheat-
ing in a gearbox a n d

deen . T h e r e w e r e n o in-
j u r i e s

shearing of a driveshaft.
a m o n g t h e 15 o n

board who were flying from
F i n a l r e p o r t s on t h e the Clyde Field.

circumstances and causes
of the last five of these BAH said at that time

that over the years more
accidents are still awaited.
AIB reports under the full than 6,000,000 passengers

had boarded their aireraft
i n s p e c t o r s ' inqui ry pro- and all h a d got off safely.cedure can take 18 months Ye s t e r d a y ' s ditching re-
or more before being pub- mains only the third such
lished. incident in their history and

Circumstances in each of they have maintained their
t h e s e c a s e s have b e e n casualty-free recordsubstantially different, and
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C r a s h l a n d i n g n e a r Av i e m o r e

I S L A N D E R
D O W N S A F E
Pilot, RAF Lossie
response praised

By DUNCAN ROSS
THE PILOT of a twin-engined Islander
had an amazing escape when his aircraft
developed engine t rouble a n d m a d e a
crash landing on a mountainside in the
Aviemore area l a s t night.

T h e a i r c r a f t w a s b e i n g fl o w n f r o m P e r t h
to Inverness Airport , D a l c r o s s , when t h e
p i l o t , C a p t . M i l o s S a f r a n e k , r e a l i s e d h e w o u l d
h a v e t o m a k e a f o r c e d l a n d i n g .

B u t h e k e p t in c o n t i n u o u s r a d i o c o n t a c t
with R A F Loss i emou th a n d was able to guide
their Sea King rescue helicopter straight to
his l and ing s p o t in the snow-covered hills
between Aviemore and Carrbridge.

The helicopter was able to set off from
L o s s i e m o u t h even before the I s l ander c a m e
down.

Capt. Safranek, who comes from Kings-
ton-on-Thames , walked away u n s c a t h e d from
the wreckage and was flown to Dalcross,
where last night he declined to speak t o
reporters. He was alone in the plane at the
t ime .

The aircraft, call sign G-AXXG, belongs
to Air Orkney, but last night their chief pilot
Capt. Ed Bewley, sa id it was being del ivered
b y another operator for maintenance a t
I n v e r n e s s .

Last night everyone involved i n the
rescue was full of praise for the skill of Capt.
Safranek's landing and the swiftness of RAF
L o s s i e m o u t h ' s r e s p o n s e .

A s p o k e s m a n f o r t h e Civil Avia t ion
Authority said icing of t h e Islander's car-
burettor was thought to be the cause of the
engine trouble. He said the pilot was forced to
land on some high ground and there had been
"substantial damage" to the aircraft. I t is
bel ieved the underca r r i age a n d tail a r e badly
smashed. "It sounds as though he has been
very lucky inded", added the spokesman.

T h e spokesman said the accident had
been reported to the accident investigation
b r a n c h of the D e p a r t m e n t of Trade, who
would be sending a team of investigators to
I n v e r n e s s t o d a y .

It is understood that Capt. Safranek was
flying for a Glasgow-based air charter firm.
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Crew to
attempt
crashed
Islander
airlift
A BRITISH Airways
he l i cop te r crew a r e

standing by a t Aber-
d e e n Ai rpo r t today
ready to fly an unusual
r e s c u e m i s s i o n 2000 ft.
t o t h e snow-covered
C a i r n g o r m s .

Weather permitting they
plan to take off at first light
and airlift a damaged Air
O r k n e y I s l a n d e r aircraft
from a plateau a few miles
west o f Aviemore and take
i t t o I n v e r n e s s Ai rpor t .

The I s l a n d e r c r a s h
landed near the summit of
C a r n S l e a m h u i n n last
T h u r s d a y a f t e r r u n n i n g
into engine trouble in freez-
ing conditions during a
ferry flight from a Perth
maintenance company. The
aircraft, in regular use on
inter-island flights around
Orkney and throughout the
North, was being fl o w n b y
Kingston-on-Thames pilot
Capt. Milos Safranek. En-
gaged to deliver the ser-
viced aircraft to its owners
he sent out a mayday over
the Cairngorms a n d man-
aged to put the aircraft
down in one piece despite
d i f fi c u l t conditions a n d
deep snow.

He escaped injury and
stayed with the damaged
Islander to maintain radio
c o n t a c t w i t h r e s c u e
h e l i c o p t e r f rom R A F
Loss i emou th w h i c h h e
guided in to his position.

The airlift a t t e m p t will be
made using a Sikorsky S61-
N which will carry the two-
ton Islander from a lifting
strop slung from the North
Sea helicopter 's underbelly
The helicopter will have to
ease its considerable cargo
s lowly towards Inverness
Airport at no more than 50
knots but should be able to
make the journey within 20
m i n u t e s .
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Team fl y north t o investigate crash-landing

Picture by crew of RAF Sea King helicopter.

A T E A M o f i n -
vestigators from the De-
p a r t m e n t of t r a d e in
L o n d o n fl e w n o r t h yes-
terday to launch their
i n q u i r y in to Thursday
night's crash-landing by
a light aircraft in the

THE Air Orkney Islander which crash-landed on

a hilltop n e a r Av i e m o r e o n Thursday.

damaged. He was alone in about 1700ft. up in the hills
the plane. by homing in on t h e

He was picked up by a aircraft's radio signals. "He

Sea King helicopter from was sitting in the cockpit
R A F L o s s i e m o u t h a n d and the helicopter landed
flown to Dalcross. just beside him. He was

Ye s t e r d a y one of the quite happy to be rescued
and there were handshakes

crew were Flying Officer
Steve Martin a n d Winch-
man Vic Oliver.

The Islander is owned by
Air Orkney, but was being
delivered by another com-
pany for maintenance
I n v e r n e s s . I c i n g of t h e ca r-

burettor is beiere to thehills near Aviemore.
T h e t w i n - e n g i n e d

Islander was forced down in
t h e m o u n t a i n s a s
approached Inverness Air-
port, Dalcross, on a flight
from Perth. The pilot, Capt.
M i l o s S a f r a n e k , f rom
Kingston-onThames, w a s
unhurt, but the aircraft was

helicopter crew, W/O Paul
C h a l l i c e , said: "He w a s all round.
quite lucky he found a piece
of ground tha t was level, at "He told me he had been

the top of the hill, to do a flying for 42 years and this
forced landing. He did a god w a s the first forced land-

job of getting the aircraft ing," said W/O Challice.
down in one piece." T h e h e l i c o p t e r w a s

T h e helicopter quickly piloted by FIt. Lt. Geoff
reached the landing spot.— Clements, and others in the

been the cause the
engine trouble, but mem-
bers of the Department of
Trade's accident investiga-
tion branch, who flew
I n v e r n e s s yesterday, will
spend the next few days
piecing together what hap-
pened.



NOR

Crashed
plane
airlifted
from
hilltop
AN a i r c r a f t w h i c h crash-
l a n d e d i n t h e C a i r n -
gorms 10 days ago was
r e c o v e r e d i n a success-
ful "air rescue mission"
y e s t e r d a y.

The damaged Air Orkney
Islander was lifted from a
plateau a few miles west of
Aviemore by a British Air-
ways SG1-N helicopter and
gently placed on bales of
straw at Dalcross Airport,
I n v e r n e s s .

W e a t h e r c o n d i t i o n s ,
which had prevented the
operation taking place on
Saturday, were perfect yes-
terday a n d the helicopter,
p i lo ted by C a p t . J o h n
Keeppe, made a successful
lift o n t h e t h i r d a t t e m p t .

T h e I s l a n d e r c r a s h -
l a n d e d a f t e r e n g i n e t r o u b l e
i n f r e e z i n g c o n d i t i o n s
during a ferry flight from a
P e r t h m a i n t e n a n c e
c o m p a n y.

The aircraft, i n regular
use on inter-island flights
a r o u n d O r k n e y a n d
throughout the North, was
being flown b y Kingston-
o n - T h a m e s pilot Capt.
Milos Safranek, w h o m a n -
aged to put the aircraft
down in one piece despite
d i f fi c u l t condit ions and
d e e p snow.

H r o z e n snow had to be
c l e a r e d from the aircraft
before it could be moved
yesterday and a lifting
s t r o p w a s fitted in place
b e f o r e t h e h e l i c o p t e r
arrived.
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GENTLY does it . . . The S61-N helicopter about
to "land" the Islander aircraft at Dalcross.

"We h a d j u s t t h r e e
attempts to get the Islander
balanced p r o p e r l y b e l o w

" Capt. Keepe said. "But
after that t h e flight w e n t
quite smoothly."

T h e h e l i c o p t e r fl e w
slowly to Dalcross with the
4000lb. load - the limit it
could carry over the dis
t a n c e - and Capt. Keepe,
with senior crew man Ray
Smith almost pu t the air-
craft down a t the fi r s t
a t t e m p t .

T h e undercarriage of the
Islander h a d been damaged

in the crash landing and the
BA captain had to try to
put the aircraft down o n
bales of straw to minimise
further damage.

All was going well until
the downdraught from the
North Sea helicopter com-
bined with strong winds on
the airfield t o blow the
heavy straw b a l e s a w a y
f r o m u n d e r t h e a i r c r a f t .

W i t h considerable m a n
oeuvring from helpers, how-
e v e r , t h e h e l i c o p t e r e v e n t u
ally " l a n d e d " i t s l o a d
safely.

NORTHERN SCOT
9 APRIL 1983.

Thirty feet away from safety after hitching a lift from a 2000ft Cairngorm crash site is
Air Orkney's damaged Islander.
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CRASH PLANE BROUGHT DOWN FROM PLATEAU
THE BATTERED remains of an Air Orkney Islander were airlifted
from a 2000ft Cairngorm plateau on Sunday nearly two weeks after it
crash landed three miles west of Aviemore following multiple engine
failure.

The unusua l r e scue w a s
a c c o m p l i s h e d a f t e r
prec i s ion p lanning by a
British Airways Helicopter
c r e w f r o m A b e r d e e n
Airport ensured that the

two- ton a i r c r a f t could be
flown to Inverness Airport
slung under the fuselage.of
a p o w e r f u l S61-N hel icopter
m o r e at home on North Sea
supply routes.

F l o w n b y Cap t John
K e e p e - a former RAF
r o t a r y wing
F i r s t

pilot
O f fi c e r

ー and

W h i t e , t h e
Guy

m i g h t y
S i k o r s k y m a c h i n e h i t c h e d
up the downed Islander and
gingerly eased it off the
crash site to the safety of
I n v e r n e s s Airport.

C a p t K e e p e told " T h e
Nor the rn Scot"': "I'd never
airlifted a complete fixed-
wing aircraft before, but I
h a v e had e x p e r i e n c e of
fl y i n g u n d e r s l u n g
helicopter fuselages.

" T h e r e ' s no real dif-
fi c u l t y in l i f t i n g the
I s l a n d e r i t 's just a
matter of making sure it's
secure, the weather is good
and that it does not try and
fly itself in the slip-
s t r e a m .

Flying with the Islander
slung 50ft from the under-
s i d e o f t h e f u s e l a g e , the
S61-N m a d e t h e t r a n s f e r to
D a l c r o s s a t no m o r e t h a n 50

The Air O r k n e y I s lander is l i f ted off the p l a t e a u b y t h e
British A i r w a y s he l i cop te r.

k n o t s a n d l a n d e d 30
minutes after lift-off from
t h e c r a s h s i te near Ca rn
Sleamhuinn summit.

ICING
T h e a i r c r a f t , f o r m e r l y

owned by GKN Stee ls tock
a n d u s e d a s A i r O r k n e y ' s
mainstay for the past three
y e a r s , c a m e down a f t e r
engine icing over the Cairn-
g o r m s f o r c e d ferry pilot
C a p t M i l o s S a f r a n e k to
s e n d out a M a y d a y signal.

T h e I s l ander h a d jus t
c o m p l e t e d a routine
s e r v i c e s inspect ion a t
P e r t h m a i n t e n a n c e unit
a n d w a s b e i n g d e l i v e r e d to
I n v e r n e s s w h e n t h e

a c c i d e n t h a p p e n e d . C a p t
S e f r a n e k , w h o c o m e s f rom
Kingston-Upon-Thames,
had a l e r t e d Moray R a d a r
a t L o s s i e m o u t h to i n t e r -
mi t tent engine fa i lures on
route and finally declared
a n e m e r g e n c y w h e n both
power u n i t s s topped . He
c a r r i e d out a n e a r text book
forced landing in d i fficul t
condi t ions a n d brought the
I s l a n d e r to a h a l t w i t h o u t
injury to h i m s e l f a n d
re la t ive ly m i n o r s t r u c t u r a l
d a m a g e to the m a c h i n e .

He r e m a i n e d with the
I s l a n d e r a n d m a i n t a i n e d
r a d i o c o n t a c t w i t h a S e a
K i n g r e s c u e h e l i c o p t e r

from RAF L o s s i e m o u t h
and guided the SAR flight
t o t h e s c e n e .

The Islander, now minus
its p o r t m a i n u n d e r -
c a r r i a g e leg and other
d a m a g e , will be e x a m i n e d
a t Dalcross b e f o r e a
decision is taken to repair
or w r i t e off the a i r c r a f t .

Successfully down at Inverness Airport after their muscle-flexing airlift from the
snow-covered Cairngorms are British Airways S61-N commander Capt John Keepe(left) and his senior crewman, Ray Smith, whose job was to "con" the pilot and his

underslung load to a safe touchdown at Dalcross.
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LINDSEY BARRIE t
spent the day with Bril
team at Sumburgh, Sh
m e n w h o r i s k t h e i r li

MY EYES closed tightly, I
gr ipped the steel rope of the
winch and wished I was safely
on board the helicopter hover-
ing a b o v e me.

A strong wind blew the winch
a n d forwards; from

side to side; round and round.
O p en in g my eyes (just for s econds
a t a time). I could see snow
showers closing in gradually from
t h e d i s t a n c e .

Beneath me - far beneath me
- the North Sea was grey, calm,
b u t bi t ter ly cold.

Suddenly, t h e w i n c h s t o p p e d
a n d I w a s left hang ing there in
empty space ; dangling between
sea a n d aircraft. There were a few
heart-stopping tugs on the wire. I
was sure I was stuck.

I looked down at the deck of the
ship I had just left. It seemed very
far away.

After wha t s eemed like an
eternity, I felt myself moving
u p w a r d s once more; h a n d s a n d
f a c e already n u m b e d in b i t ing
w i n d s a n d fl u r r i e s of snow

At last, I felt the winchman grab
me and pull me inside the helicop-
ter. I w a s safe.

My firs t a n d I hope, only
exper ience of being winched to
safety had truly frightened me -
a n d I k n e w all the t ime tha t I was
taking part in a controlled train-
ing exercise, not an e m e r g e n c y

Although the "rescue" seemed
to take for ever, it was actually
o v e r in m i n u t e s , t h a n k s t o t h e
skill of the pilot and winchman.

I was spending the day with the
m e n of t h e B r i t i s h A i r w a y s
H e l i c o p t e r s s e a r c h - a n d - r e s c u e
t e a m a t S u m b u r g h in She t l and . I
wanted to find out about the work
and day-to-day routine o f m e n
who risk their lives to save others.

B A H h a v e b e e n u n d e r c o n t r a c t
to the marine division of the
Department of Trade since 1980.
T h e i r s h o r e - b a s e d s e a r c h - a n d -
re scue (SAR) t e a m is the only non-
mi l i t a ry one in Br i ta in .

Under contract, BAH must have
one helicopter on standby. at

S u m b u r g h in daylight hours.
U n f o r t u n a t e l y. 20% of t h e i r call-
outs are at night and, although
crews are not compelled to go out,
goodwill usually means they do.

BAH chief pilot is Capt. Alan
Veale, a former Navy man . He flew
Sea Kings, the military equivalent

LINDSEY BARRIE looks anxious as she waits for winchman Bill Deacon to pull her on
board the helicopter.

of the Sumburgh SAR copters,
Sikorsky S61s, before moving to
Shetland.

Capt. Veale outlined a typical
call-out. "We w a i t for m e s s a g e s
from the coastguard," h e said
"Then we have a choice of four
types of alert."

The alerts range from normal
one-hour call-out to the o rde r for

a n immed ia t e scramble. Dur ing
day, usually,

minutes from call-out to take-off.
At the moment, BAH normally

provide a day crew and a night
crew, a l t h o u g h the c o n t r a c t does
not d e m a n d that.

There are eight full crews in all;
each comprising two pilots and

"Most of us have had military
SAR experience,"

Roval Nav=,, Winchmen are ex-

T h i s mi l i t a ry b a c k g r o u n d
means the men are well used to
the demands of training, and
keeping at the peak of fitness and
readiness. Hard training is vital to
t h e e f fi c i e n c y of s e a r c h a n d
r e s c u e

Crews do winching exercises,
like the one I took part in, with as
many different types of boat and
platform as they can.

Only rarely do they have to pick
someone out of the water. That
unhappy predicament has arisen
only once in the p a s t th ree years.

The SAR crews a t Sumburgh
have already earned many awards
a n d c o m m e n d a t i o n s during
BAH's three-year contract.

Already this year, the work of
dedicated men like those at Sum-
b u rg h h a s s aved n u m e r o u s lives.

T h e y d o no t a lways a p p e a r to
get full recognition, but their daily
r e a d i n e s s a n d wil l ingness to p u t
their own lives at risk do not go
unnoticed.





RAF bravery awards
for helicopter crew

Three c r e w m e n f r o m a n FLt-Lt. John Ardley (35), m a n D a n e s , in s p i t e o f 50 f t
RAF Wessex helicopter who are receives a commendation from waves and blinding spray, had
b a s e d a t L e u c h a r s h a v e been the Air Officer Commanding- himself lowered OD the t h e
given bravery a w a r d s fo r in-Chief Strike Command. violently pitching deck which
daring rescue they carried out
o v e r a n e x t r e m e l y

All t h r ee men are married was awash. But f o r the safety
stormy and live with their families in lines rigged by the ship's crew

N o r t h S e a l a s t N o v e m b e r. the Leuchars a rea . be would almost certainly have
One of the three, Wi n c h m a n T h e

Bob
r e s c u e o p e r a t i o n been swept away.

D a n e s (40), h a s been occurred on November 19 while None of the ship's crew spoke
awarded a bar to the Air Force the m e n a n d t h e i r h e l i c o p t e r English and Winchman Danes
Cross. The citation states that w e r e
he acted "at great risk to his

o n a "familiarisation" had to use sign language even
visi t to R A F Col t i sha l l in Nor- to prepare the most seriously ill

own life" in rescuing seriously
ill s e a m e n

folk. man for recovery.
f r o m Chinese

cargo ship 135 miles out at sea. The helicopter was scrambled The citation states that "at

The AFC is awarded to by the rescue co-ordination great risk to his own life, and
centre at Pitreavie in Fife w i t h l i t t l e a s s i s t a n c e , he

officers and warrant officers of
the RAF for acts o f go to the a i d o f t h e 14.000-ton

va lou r,
manoeuvred the stretcher back

K u n g m i n g b e l o n g i n g t o t h e along the deck t o the winching
courage and devotion to duty
whi le flying though not on Repablic of China which had a r e a where he and the casualty

seriously ill seamen on board.
a c t i v e se rv ice .

w e r ecraft." recovered to the a i r-

The pilot of t h e he l i cop t e r, Though the ship was only 40
FIt-Lt. Alan Coy (35) has been miles from the Dutch coast 60 It adds: "Undaunted, he then
awarded the Queen's Commen- knot adverse winds ruled out a repeated the operation and suc-
dation for Valuable Service in rescue operation f rom Holland.
the Air, while the navigator, On reaching the vessel Winch-

cessfully " recovered a second
casualty.

THE SCOTSM
AN

 
Tuesday, April 19,

1983

F l - L t A l a n Coy ( l e f t , Wi n c h m a n B o b D a n e s a n d F l - L t J o h n A r d l e y l i ne u p f o r p h o t o g r a p h e r H a m i s h
Campbel l a t R A F L e u c h a r s y e s t e r d a y.
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A F I S H E R M A N has died and
four others were presumed
drowned after a fishing boat
was f o u n d s m a s h e d o n rocks
off West Su ther land yes-
terday.

Divers late last night found a
body in t h e wreckage of t h e
Lossiemouth boat Arcadia.

A large-scale air, land and sea
search had been mounted earlier
for the crew after the 62ft. vessel
was discovered spl i t in two on t h e
rocks n e a r S toe r Point .

T h e b o a t s a i l e d f r o m
Lochinver early on Wednesday.

On board were Skipper Lewis
Stewart Smith, Dalvey, Dunbar
Street; owner Mr Alexander Flett,
Almar, James Street; Mr Edward
Wilson, 24 S t Ge ra rd ine ' s Road ;
Mr Patrick Devine, 21 Woodland
Walk, and Mr Gordon Stewart,
Dunbar Street, all Lossiemouth

The vessel founde red on rocks
u n d e r n e a t h the u n m a n n e d Stoer
P o i n t l ighthouse.

Divers were unab l e to release
the body because of the weight of

t h e wreckage.
T h e y will r e s u m e their

s e a r c h a t fi r s t light.
They hope the motion of
t h e sea will m o v e t h e
wreckage a n d allow
t h e m to b r i n g t h e b o d y
to t h e surface.

The rescue services were
a le r t ed a f t e r h o l i d a y -
maker spotted wreckage.
H e w a s n a m e d l a s t n i g h t a s
M r R a y m o n d Collier, 16
Ness Road, Fortrose.
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A searching RAF helicop-
ter located a boat 's wheel-
house lying u n d e r w a t e r .
The boat was later found to
have split in two and to be
lying in 20 to 25ft of water.

Two liferafts - o n e in-
flated, the other uninflated
— were located a l o n g with
small pieces of debris by
t h e local coastal r e s c u e
c o m p a n y.

Mr Flett had fished ou t of
the West Sutherland har-
bour of Lochinver for 25
years - one of the original
Moray Firth skippers who
built up the port 's reputa-
tion as a base for the Minch
fieet.

Nothing was heard of the
Arcadia a f t e r s h e l e f t
Lochinver at 2 a.m. o n
We d n e s d a y.

No o n e suspec ted a
tragedy until a holiday-
maker, w a l k i n g the cliffs
a r o u n d S toe r P o i n t l i g h t -
house yesterday afternoon,
saw what he thought was
the wreckage of a fishing
vessel on the beach below.
H e n o t i fi e d Cons tab le
William S u t h e r l a n d ,
Lochinver, who alerted the
emergency services.

A helicopter from Lossie-
mouth - ironically there is
s c h e d u l e d t o be a s e a r c h
a n d r e s c u e d i s p l a y involv-
ing t h i s s q u a d r o n w i t h
Lochinver lifeboat in aid of
c h a r i t i e s t o m o r r o w s e t
out to search the rugged
coastline around the point,
e i g h t m i l e s n o r t h of
L o c h i n v e r .

The local lifeboat coast-
g u a r d c r e w a n d t h e A s s y n t
Mounta in Rescue U n i t
went to the area to see
they could trace the crew.

Stornoway coastguards,
who organised the search
called out their lifeboat and
a diving t e a m to assist the
search along the coast.

Meanwhile relatives were
informed at Lossiemouth of
a tragedy they had never
s u s p e c t e d

Weather conditions in the
area were stormy, bu t not of
unexpected proportions.

Stoer Lighthouse
automatic light,

is a n
s o t h e r e

were no personnel moving
in the remote, picturesque
a r e a except for the o c c a -
sional holidaymaker
M O R AY M.P. Mr Alex
Polock said late last night:
"this is utterly tragic news.
which l eaves o n e s tunned
with shock.

"The whole community
will share the awful sense of
loss.

"I myself will be raising
the m a t t e r in Par l iament at
t h e e a r l i e s t
m o m e n t "

p o s s i b l e
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Second
tragedy
for
young
wife

By ALASTAIR BISSET
LOSSIEMOUTH was a
t o w n in m o u r n i n g l a s t
n i g h t a s h o p e s f a d e d for
t h e s a f e t y of t h e c r e w of
t h e A r c a d i a .

And for one young wife it
was the second time the sea
had dealt the cruellest of
b l o w s . M r s
Wo o d l a n d s

Helen Devine,
Wa l k , Loss ie-

m o u t h , w a s
l a s t

only married
September to one of

the Arcadia crew members,
Mr Pa t Devine (27).

Five years ago she had
b e e n w i d o w e d w h e n h e r
fi r s t h u s b a n d , R o b e r t
Craig, w a s lost when the
L o s s i e m o u t h v e s s e l Sap-
p h i r e w e n t d o w n in t h e
s a m e stretch of water off
the West Coast.

Mrs Devine h a s o n e
daughter by her
marriage.

previous

A t L o s s i e m o u t h l a s t
n i g h t r e l a t i v e s s a t h u d d l e d
round telephones w a i t i n g
and praying for phone calls
that never came.

But as darkness fell, and
the news filtered through
t h a t e v e n a n e x t e n s i v e
search by an R A F Lossie-
mouth Sea King helicopter
had proved fruitless. t h e
grim reality of tragedy at
sea was being faced.

T h e Moray c o a s t t o w n
had lost five of its fishing
stock.

The Arcadia owner's wife,
Mrs Marie Flett , of Almar,
James Street - who suffers
badly from a r t h r i t i s a n d
who is only just back from a
spell in hospital in Aber-
deen said bravely: "We
can only hope.
" I t was not until about

6.30 p.m. that I heard about
it. We were told that wreck
age had b e e n s p o t t e d
Apparently the boat had hit
the rocks . But we have no
more details ."

Mr Flett (57) had been at
s e a all his life and until
earlier this year he had
skippered the Arcadia. He
had fished out of Lochinver
with the Arcadia for 26
y e a r s .

Mr and Mrs Flett have a
son, James, and a daughter.
S a n d r a

Mrs Jean Smith, w h o s e
h u s b a n d . Lewis (42), took
over as skipper in January,
said: "I just can't take it in
Lewis phoned me on Tues-
day night from Lochinver
He said they were hoping to
sail either late on Tuesday
n i g h t or e a r l y o n Wednes -
day morning.

"Since then I have heard
nothing."

M r a n d M r s S m i t h h a v e
t w o c h i l d r e n , Elaine (14)
a n d S t e w a r t (11).

Until recently Mr Smith
w o r k e d o v e r s e a s .

Also on b o a r d the Ar-
c a d i a w e r e t w o Lossie-
m o u t h t e e n a g e r s E d d i e
Wilson (19), 24 St Gerar-
dine's Road, who is single
and s t a y s w i t h his parents,
Mr and Mrs Wilson, w h o
have two other sons a n d a
d a u g h t e r ,
c r e w

a n d y o u n g e s t
m e m b e r s G o r d o n

S t e w a r t (18), w h o h a s b e e n
s t a y i n g with his grand-
mother i n Dunbar Street,
Lossiemouth.

His p a r e n t s belong to
Lossiemouth and are mean-
time in Hull, although they
have plans to move back to
the Moray town.

The helicopter was called
out at 5.30 p.m. to join the
search.

It scanned the area for
s e v e r a l h o u r s without
success .

The helicopter re-fuelled
on the West Coast and the
c r e w w e r e p r e p a r i n g to s t a y
o v e r n i g h t s o t h a t n e w
search could be launched at
first light today.

Lossie
wreck:
Fifth
body
found
THE body of the fifth
C r e w m e m b e r of t h e

b o s s i e m o u t h fi s h i n g
boat Arcadia - which

w a s w r e c k e d a t S t o e r
Point. West Sutherland,
last week w a s re-
c o v e r e d l a t e y e s t e r d a y
afternoon.

Nor Last Friday, the bodies of
skipper M r Lewis Smith
(42), Mr Pat Devine (28), Mr
Eld Wi l s o n (19) a n d
Gordon S t e w a r t (18) were
recovered from the wreck
by two Stornoway divers.

T h e c o a s t a l s e a r c h f o r t h e
fifth crew member, 58-year-
old owner Mr Alex Flett of

b Lossiemouth. had been offi-
cially called off by Storno-
w a y c o a s t g u a r d s . b u t o n e o f

t h e S t o r n o w a y d i v e r s . Mr
J o h n M. M a c l e o d , t r a v e l l e d
t o L o c h i n v e r v e s t e r d a y t o
t a k e underwatertakes or der wreck for to
8.Department of Transport
inquiry and, while diving,

discovered Mr Flett 's
body a b o u t 30 yards from
t h e w r e c k . T h e r e m a i n s
were taken on the fishing

k boat St Kilda to Lochinver
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4 Bodies found
Divers
r e c o v e r

Lossie
c r e w m e n
T H E bod ie s of f o u r
fishermen were re-
c o v e r e d f r o m t h e
b a t t e r e d w r e c k o f t h e
Moray fishing boat
Arcadia.

T w o deep-sea d i v e r s
risked their own lives off
S t o e r P o i n t , W e s t
S u t h e r l a n d , to free t h e
bodies.

They are expected to
make further dives today in
an attempt to find the fifth
crew member of the Lossie-
mouth vessel.

The Department of Trade
are to begin an inquiry into
t h e l o s s o f the
w h i c h

Arcadia,
mysteriously r a n

aground and split in two
n e a r t h e u n m a n n e d S t e e r
P o i n t l i g h t h o u s e .

T h e f o u r b o d i e s w e r e
c a r r i e d a s h o r e b y L o c h i n v e r
lifeboat and taken by police
to Inverness for identifica-
t i o n b y r e l a t i v e s . L a s t
night, the n a m e of t h e
m i s s i n g c r e w m a n w a s s t i l l
n o t k n o w n .

T h e A r c a d i a ' s c r e w w e r e
owner Mr Alexander Flett
(57), Almar, J a m e s Street;
S k i p p e r L e w i s S m i t h (42),
D a l v e y . D u n b a r S t r e e t ;
E d w a r d Wilson (19). 24 St
Geradine's Road; Mr Pat-
rick Devine (27), 2 1 Wood-
l a n d s Wa l k ; a n d
S t e w a r t (18), 58

G o r d o n
D u n b a r

Street, all Lossiemouth.
C o a s t g u a r d s , lifeboat-

m e n , police and an RAF
helicopter crew had spent
In the search the diversthe search, the v a i n
hope of finding at least one
of the Lossiemouth fisher-
m e n alive.

A police spokesman said:
"We are no nearer solving
the mystery
pened

of whathap-
because a

b o a t h a s
fishing

nothing like an
aircraft's black box to give
a hint of what might have
gone wrong.

" We a r e not even certin
yet when the Arcadia wentdown.

A Stornoway coastguard
spokesman said last night:
" I t is a c o m p l e t e m y s t e r y. It

TEENAGER Edward Wilson, pictured on an
earlier fishing trip.

would be very difficult to
put up a possible cause."

A f t e r t h e s e a r c h h a d b e e n
discontinued for the day,
police praised the work of
Stornoway divers Mr John
M a c L e o d a n d M r A l e x
Murray.

T h e pol ice spokesman
said: "These two were work-
ing in appalling conditions
of h e a v y swel l , l o t s of d e b r i s
a n d drifting fishing ne t s

" T h e y c o u l d so e a s i l y
have become trapped them-
s e l v e s , but they dived time
a f t e r t i m e a r o u n d t h e
wreckage. No words of mine
can praise them enough."

The divers had to give up
a f t e r r e a c h i n g t h e l i m i t of
t h e i r e n d u r a n c e u n d e r
w a t e r .

T h e y d i s cove red o n e
body tangled up in rigging
and netting, and part of the
w h e e l h o u s e w r e c k a g e h a d
t o b e t o w e d a w a y to gain
a c c e s s

T h e b o d y w a s b r o u g h t u p
shortly after midday a n d
about an
d ivers

h o u r l a t e r the
d i s c o v e r e d three

m o r e b o d i e s .
Wreckage found yester-

day morning off Handa Isle,
north of where the bodies
were recovered, is believed
to belong
Arcadia.

t o the 62ft.

It had fresh red anti-
fouling paint on it, and a
seat cover and a port light
were also found.

A Depar tment of Trade
inquiry will be held, Moray
M.P. Mr Alex Pollock said
las t night.

He w a s speaking after
v i s i t i n g
famil ies

t h e b e r e a v e d
of the Arcadia

GORDON STEWART
. . . youngest of crew

crew. He went to Lossie-
mouth on returning to the
constituency from London.

"Since Parliament is not
sitting today I contacted
the Scottish Office direct.
The Scott ish Secretary has
taken a personal interest in
the tragedy and has asked
to be kept informed."

Mr George Younger sent
a special message of concol-
ence yesterday to Mr James
Anderson , c h a i r m a n of
Moray District Council.

Mr Younger said he was
"greatly saddened" to hear
of t h e t r a g i c l o s s of t h e m e n
of the Arcadia. "On behalf
of the Government please
convey my d e e p e s tsym-pathy to their families

WIDOW RELIVES
NIGHTMARE



The helicopter
• Y E S T E R D AY

marked the 10th
anniversary of the
epic rescue of the
crew of the trawler
N a v e n a — a four-
and-a-half-hour
d r a m a in which a
B r i t i s h A i r w a y s
Helicopters S61N
winched 12 m e n f rom
the deck of the
vessel, a g r o u n d on
the rocks off the
i s land of Cop insay.
That was BAH's first
major rescue in their
12-year search-and-
rescue service,
operated in
conjunction with the
coastguards. On
November 30 that
c o n t r a c t c a m e to a n
end, and today FRED
PARK looks back
o v e r s o m e of t he
dramas— and
lighter moments —
of SAR.
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AT 1106 hours on Novem-
ber 6, 1971, a British Air-
ways Helicopters S61N took
off from Aberdeen on the

"trial" c o n t r a c t a w a r d e d by
the Department of Trade to
p r o v i d e a s e a r c h - a n d -
r e s c u e s e r v i c e f o r t h e

At the controls were,Captains
Ashpole and Price, with crew-

Jacobs a n d Gordon Strathairn

ass is t t h e B r i t i s h f re ighter

steering in a Force 8 gale.
When the helicopter arrived

at the scene, the crew had suc-
ceeded in regaining steering on
the Amberleigh and "no further
assistance was required".

According to the aircraft's
log, the S61N was back at Dyce
at 1241: the three crewmen had
had a dry r u n for their first
mission, b u t wi th in one m o n t h
the SAR service was called out
t o lif t a s e v e r e l y i n j u r e d
seaman from the Danish traw-
ler Viking Bank, this time with
Dr David Proctor from Aber-
deen's casualty unit on board.

Crewmen on that occasion
were Ken Jacobs, G o r d o n
Strathairn and, m a k i n g h i s
"debu t " . Te d Clarke, with Cap-
tains Price and Hooper at the
controls. T h a t mission of 3hr.
20min. duration was a taste of
the real thing.

A WELCOME sight for anyone in the s e a . . . a
British Airways Helicopters search-and-rescue
S61N hovers overhead and the crewman slowly

descends .
W h e n t h e l a s t c o n t r a c t

ended, on December 31, 1982,
BAH had flown more than 130 | With one exception, the crew-
missions, some more dramatic men stationed at Sumburgh, to
than others, and their crewmen where operations were trans-
had amassed an enviable col- ferred in 1979, have now trans-
lection of Rescue S h i e l d s , ferred to Aberdeen, where they

C o m m e n d a t i o n s for will work on the BV 2348, and
Valiant Service in the Air, a will be involved in the develop-
Queen's Gallantry Medal and ment of a new, heavy-lift ser-
o the r na t iona l a n d inter- vice using the Boeings.
national awards . T h r o u g h o u t
1983, they have operated exten-
sions of the contract until last
mon th .

But the story of search and
rescue goes b a c k to t h e early
1970s, when Danish, Norwegian
and American helicopters had
been called in to rescue crew-
men on two stricken vessels.

A t t h a t t i m e there was no
British rescue capability using
long-range helicopters, but
eventually, and after pressure
in the Commons, the Coast-
guard service was given that
vital air support .

December 6, when the British
fi s h i n g vessel Navena ran
aground on a reef 600 yards
from the rocks on Copinsay.

At 0810 hours an S61N was
scrambled from Aberdeen with
Captains Evans and Price at

and Ted Clarke were the crew-
men on what was to be the
unit's first major search-and-

On the rocks off Copinsay the
trawler Navena was badly
holed and sinking. On board, a

The first contract went to
British Airways Helicopters,
operating from the former RAF
station at the west side of Aber-
deen Airport. Today, only two
of the original crewmen are still
with BAH, c a b i n s e r v i c e s
superintendent Terry Chappell
and c a b i n se rv ices supe rv i so r
P e t e Garland.

crew of 12, with the ship being
battered by Force 10 winds.
The weather was so bad that
Kirkwall l i feboat t ook four
attempts - and 50 minutes -
to get out from port.

Capt . Mike Evans and his
crew were over the wreck some
two hours after take-off and all
12 members of the Navena's
crew were winched safely
aboard the helicopter.

T h e y were taken back to
Kirkwall, as the trawler broke
u p on t h e rocks.

Today, 10 years to the day,
the skipper of the Navena, now
an Aberdeen taxi driver, still
recalls the rescue. He still re-
members, too, the names of the
pilots a n d w i n c h m e n who
saved the lives of the trawler's
c r e w.

"Nothing I can say could sum
up the courage of the men on
that mission. No words could
express our grat i tude to them.

Skipper Jim Clark was last to
leave the ship on that fateful
December morning, when the
helicopter was the only chance
left for him and his crew.

F o r t h a t rescue , the crew re-
c e i v e d t h e D e p a r t m e n t o f
Trade's Rescue Shield for the
most outstanding rescue of the
year and a Queen's Commenda-
tion.

F o r a br ief spel l i t was b a c k
to rou t i ne "casevac" and
"medevac" sorties and land-
and-sea searches, plus t h e

never-ending r o u t i n e of train-
ing exercises.

By the time of the Navena,
t h e t e a m o f w i n c h m e n a n d
pilots had formed a rapport
t h a t made verbal communi-
cations almost unnecessary
Training had made sure that
the t e a m s c o u l d really work
together: t h e Navena showed
just what t ha t teamwork could
achieve, under the worst pos-
sible conditions in the North
S e a .

The New Year celebrations to
herald 1974 were "out" for the
duty SAR crews, who, only four
days into 1974, were scrambled
to assist the Polish trawler Nur
zec, aground at Murcar, north
of Aberdeen.



P e t e G a r l a n d a n d K e n
Jacobs were the crewmen who
had to attempt the dangerous
task of winching up survivors
from the storm-tossed seas and
the deck of the vessel.

They rescued four men from
the trawler, in pitch d a r k n e s s
and in the teeth of a Force 10
gale ; they recovered t h r e e
bodies from t h e beach before
h a v i n g to r e t u r n to base .

Next day, they pulled the last
four m e n to safety from t h e
t r a w l e r .

But it was from Sumburgh,
not Aberdeen, that one of the
most dramat ic rescues was to
be carried out, aga in in the
e a r l y d a y s o f D e c e m b e r
a g a i n in Force 10 gales. On
December 9, 1977, an S61N was
s c r a m b l e d f rom S u m b u r g h ,
with Captains Bain and Bosan-
quet and crewman Brian John-
stone, to go to the aid of the
fi s h i n g vessel Elinor Viking,
foundering on the rocks off the
Skerries.

After a s ea rch h a m p e r e d by
darkness and foul weather, the
helicopter located the boat and
lifted four of the crew on board.
Below, t h e lifeboat could not
reach the Elinor Viking, which
was rapidly breaking up, and
the helicopter made a second
and successful a t t e m p t to
rescue the four r e m a i n i n g crew-
men on the boat.

That rescue earned no fewer
than nine top awards, including
two Queen's Gallantry Medals
and the US Coast G u a r d Cap-
tain Kess le r Award .

In 1978, it was decided to
position the search-and-rescue
service at Sumburgh , the first
sortie from the re be ing flown
on June 19, 1979. But the last
rescue performed from Aber-
deen also lived up to t h e spec-
tacular t radit ion of SAR. On
December 16, crewmen Jacobs
a n d G a r l a n d w i t h p i l o t s
Buckley and Ingledew, went to
the aid of a crewman on the
bulk oil tanker Dinos M. The
seaman had been overcome by
fumes and BAH w i n c h m a n
Pete Garland was lowered to
the deck of the tanker.

The helicopter returned to
base and Pete Garland made
three attempts to rescue the
seaman and bring him up on
d e c k . Using breathing appar-
atus for an hour and a quarter,
P e t e Gar land finally got t h e

seaman topside, but the man
was dead.

For his part in this rescue
Garland received a Royal
Humane Society award.

T h e annals of S A R a r e

packed with examples of skill
and outstanding courage, but
the service also had its lighter
m o m e n t s , many of which are
still fresh in the minds of the
c r e w s , and are oft-quoted in
af ter-d inner speeches.

Common to many of these
anecdotes is a dummy which
the BBC had presented to the
SAR unit. T h e d u m m y was
used regularly in exercises, and
for more light-hearted pursuits
— o n occasion.

"Fred", as British Airways
Helicopters had christened the
dummy, was found lurking in
some s t r a n g e a n d of ten out-of-
b o u n d s places. He was also
used as a "victim" in rescue
exercises.

On one occasion a TV crew
were on location, filming with
BAH, the script calling for a
y o u n g female pe r sona l i ty of the
time t o be winched off the deck
of a (wrecked) trawler in a
stretcher.

T h e Sheriffmuir, off Balme-
die, was the location, bu t the
star of the show declined, I am
told, to be winched up. So Fred
was strapped in, and lowered
from the helicopter to the set.

Cameras on the beach were
whirring — when Fred fell out!

Vital to the story is the fact
t h a t the camera crew did not
know of the last-minute substi-
tution, of the dressing of Fred
in the star 's apparel.

Their horror at the sight of
the rapidly-descending figure
was compounded tenfold when
a BAH crewman wandered up
to the body — now spread-
eagled on the sand - and de-
livered a hefty kick which de-
capitated t h e vict in

t h a t s t o r y I h e a r d s o o f t e
t h a t it m u s t be true, but some
of the feats attributed to Fred
(who also t r ans fe r r ed to Sum-
burgh) defy belief.

T h e l a s t w e t w i n c h i n g
"rescue" carried out by BAH
was in support of "The Press
and Journal" Cavitron appeal,
when I was winched from the
sea o f f B r e s s a y ー and,
although I knew I was going to
be rescued, I was more than a
little re l ieved to see the winch-
m a n d e s c e n d i n g , w i t h t h e
rescue strap held out. I now
know that even an S61N with
the main door removed to
accommodate the winchgear is
a warm and welcome place
compared with the sea.

In 12 years that relief has
been felt by hundreds of men
and women whom British Air-
ways have rescued, but the last
word comes from Mr David
Mitchell, P a r l i a m e n t a r y U n d e r
Secretary at the Depa r tmen t of
Transport, in a l e t t e r d a t e d
November 24, 1983, to BAH'S
managing director, Mr M. C.
Ginn .

That letter expressed "the
Government's appreciation of
12 years of service, bravery and
courage - exceptional airman-
ship".

I t concluded: "You and your
staff involved i n that contract

San we dont abin apa
That, on behalf of those hun-

dreds rescued, says it all.



HOLYHEAD & ANGLESEY MAIL, Wed., May 8 , 1985-7

-RAF loses
l a s t l i n k w i t h
World Wa r

MASTER Signaller George Canning, re-
puted to be the last of the WW 11 aircrew
still on active flying service in the Royal
Air Force, was d i n e d ou t of the Royal Air
Force on S a t u r d a y in Beaumaris. The
main speaker was Air Vice M a r s h a l
Tetley, Commander of the Northern Ma-
ritime Air Region.

joinedGeorge, a modest unassuming man,Royal Ai r Force volunteer
Reserves in July 1941, when h e w a s only
16 by lying about his age.

His ear ly d a y s in the Royal A i r Force
saw him fe r ry ing a i r c r a f t a c r o s s t h e

Atlantic before he was posted to a Dakota
Squadron as a Wireless Operator and Air
Caratro. ple vividly rerancelers droppingp a r a t r o o p e r s i n t o F r a n c e
before becoming involved in the nine-day
Arnhem batt le .

"Before Arnhem our job was to drop
supplies into France. Arnhem w a s
secret mission and w e were briefed only a
couple of hours before we left."

George was over Arnhem twice dur-
ing the 9 days: "The first time we towed a
glider in, along with many other aircraft
all releasing their gliders and we all came

home thinking how simple the operation
had been. However a couple of days later
we were backwe wete flak and encountered a great

George was in the Far East at the age
of 21 when the war ended and he left the
Royal Air Force to join the Merchant
Navy, but after 3 years a t sea he found
himself yearning for the life of the Royal
A i r F o r c e a g a i n a n d s o h e e n l i s t e d a s a
Signaller in 1950

Master Signaller George Canning returning from a last flight in the RAF enjoying a rather
e x c e p t i o n a l g l a s s o f c h a m p a g n e wi th Wi n g Commander Langrill, Wing Commander Lewis,

A c t i n g S t n Cdr a n d S q u a d r o n L e a d e r G a u l t .

By a Correspondent Although George has served in Bally
Kelly and Cyprus since rejoining i n 1951
most of his duties have kept him in the

Out of the past 35 years Master Sing-
naller George* Canning has spent 12 at
RAF Valley. He was first posted to Valley
in 1962 for helicopter training

George 's long list of meda l s inc lude
the General Service Medal (Borneo) in
'65. Long Service a n d G o o d
M e d a l i n

Conduct
'64, the General Service Clasp

and Malay Peninsular Medals in 1967, the
Air Force Cross in 1979 and the Merito-
rial Service Medal in 1981.

UK. His love of helicopters and his ability
to be in control in dangerous situations
led him naturally into the Search and
Rescue world, where he is much re-
spected. George will not talk about his
rescue missions, as, he says, "it is unfair
to discuss a mission as each rescue in-
volves a victim. I enjoy Search and Res-
cue work for the challenge and for the
satisfaction of a mission s u c c e s s f u l l y
comple ted by the team. I t is very much
team w o r k "


