
Newsletter 74 -  August 2006  
 

Dear Colleagues, 
 

Welcome to a bumper issue of The Hornet.   
 

Back in 2003 Mr Alan  Barrow contacted Alex about a memorial site he 
had found in Holland dedicated to Plt Off Gerald Hood.  He began the 
trail to find out about this airman and has now sent us the article which 
begins on Page 9.  It is a moving and fascinating story of one man in 
wartime. 

 

The Association website is now up and running: do visit it at 
www.100squadronassociation.org.uk 

 

A reminder as always that Subscriptions are now due and that our 
Treasurer will be delighted to hear from you ASAP if you have not       
already paid for this year.  

 

Finally, you may notice in the Reunion report on page 4 -5 that both 
our Treasurer and Secretary wish to retire in 2007.  Please give some 
thought as to whether you could take on either role.  Best wishes to you 
all                                         

 

John 

Chairman:                    Treasurer:                   Secretary:                                      Newsletter Editor: 
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100 Squadron 10 Orchard Close 11 Bury Way 42 Merley Lane 

Royal Air Force Harston St Ives Wimborne 

Leeming Cambridge Huntingdon Dorset 

Northallerton CB2 5PT Cambs PE17 4SL BH21 1RY 

N Yorks DL7 9NJ 01223 872743 01480  461415 01202 885905 

01677 423041 Ext2047   hornet100uk@yahoo.co.uk 



Correspondence  
 

It has been a bumper month for correspondence. Thank you to 
everyone who contacted us. 

 

AVM John Herrington wrote to us about an award made to the   
curator of Changi Museum in Singapore, Mr Ling Cheng Lai.  He has 
been awarded the MBE, and it was presented by HM the Queen  
during her recent visit to Singapore. He has worked for the War 
Graves Commission for many years. 

 

Dr Keith Ellis sent us a copy of his letter to Mr Roger Pilon of     
Babcock Engineering, thanking the company for their financial help 
with the Anniversary DVD project.  The 'research' phase of the    
project will end in September 2006, so send your recollections to 
Keith ASAP. 

 

Alex has received an enquiry from Claude Helias in France seeking 
information about an incident in July 1943 when an Allied bomber 
made a forced landing at Brest-Guipavas airfield.  All the crew were 
captured.  It's probable that the plane was Lancaster EE183 of 100 
Squadron, and Alex has asked Greg and Arthur for information. Can 
any readers recall the incident? 

 

Arthur White informs us that a Memorial service for the crew of 
ED583 will be held at North Thoresby on Sunday 8th October at 
1500hrs.  He hopes that the Association will be well represented. 
Alex is hoping to arrange a Squadron fly-over.  He also sent details 
of a new memorial at Teuge near Twello in Holland.  There's an    
account on page 8. 

 

Greg Harrison has been asked by Julien Saguez for information 
about Lancaster ND681 which crashed in March 1944 returning from 
Stuttgart with the loss of all the crew.  They are buried in Poix de  
Picardie churchyard where there is a memorial to them.  Can anyone 
remember the circumstances? 

 

Our Liaison Office on the Squadron, Fit Lt Liz Dawson, wrote in 
June to keep us informed of arrangements for the 90th.  Saturday 
23rd June 2007 is the day selected, and Liz is requesting display  
aircraft.  She herself has been sent to Cyprus at short notice. 
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We had a call from Mrs Myrtle Grey in Canada about her husband 
Bill who sadly passed away in January.  Bill flew in the same crew as 
Bob McPherson and 'Doc' Doughty.  They were captured and taken 
to Stalag 4B.  The first sign of liberation was when Kossacks swept 
into the camp looking like bundles of rags on horseback.  The     
prisoners were kept for another month to be used as bargaining 
power.  Bill kept a dairy and Myrtle has promised to send us extracts 
for publishing in the Hornet.  

 

Jim and Jean Beath also wrote from Canada telling us how Jean 
found an Airman's letter to his Mother'  The story is on page 7  

 

We received an e-mail from Alastair McQuaid back in May        
commenting on the news that the BBMF scheme will feature 'The 
Phantom of the Ruhr' next season.  He writes "I'm sure the Old Man 
would be greatly chuffed and will be smiling down when it taxis out 
and takes to the skies again." 

 

Mrs Joan Evans wrote from Ayr thanking us for the Hornet and    
regretting that she can't get to reunions.  She is about to move to 
Cheshire and would love to link up with another member to enable 
her to travel to Leeming next year.  Any suggestions? 
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Obituaries 
 

Basil Gotto  Basil passed away in June at the age of 91.  He served 
in 1938 with the Malayan volunteers, and was a keen supporter of the             
Association.  He lived in Northern Ireland.  We offer our condolences to 
his family who have requested donations to RNLI in Dublin. 

 

Bill Greenslade  Bill died in March just before his 86th birthday.  Bill 
and Edna were probably the only couple who both served on 100 
Squadron where Edna was a cook and Bill a rear gunner.  Bill will be  
remembered as one of the hottest jitterbug dancers of WWII, and for 
his pride in having served Canada. 

 

Bernie Sisson  Bernie was 83 when he died in April, following his 
skipper Sandy McTavish who passed away last December.  Bernie was a 
member of Branch 129 of the Canadian British Legion Haliburton and 
the Royal  Canadian Air Force Association.  He was a keen hockey  
player for many years. He is buried in Maple Lake in the Haliburton   
area of Ontario. 

 

William Grev  From his wife Myrtle, we learn of the death of Bill in 
January.  Together with Bob McPherson and 'Doc' Doughty he was a 
prisoner of war for some years.  They were taken to Stalag 4B in a  
boxcar, given no food or water on the journey, and upon liberation, one 
prisoner got hold of the files and handed them out.  Myrtle still has 
Bill's original photograph, looking like a skeleton, and we hope to    
publish extracts from his diary in a future NL.   

 

We extend our sympathy and best wishes to the families of all the 
above. 

 
 
 

New Member  
 

Wg Cdr Wayne White MA DEM MCMI 
14, The Square 

Gatenby    
Northallerton 

N Yorks   
 DL7 9PE 

Tel: 01677 424422 
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Reunion 2006  
 

It was good to see many friends and colleagues gathered together 
at RAF Wyton on Friday 30th June.  A welcome coffee on arrival, a 
chance to chat and see photographs, after which we were given 
lunch.  Coaches arrived to take us to Duxford or to Cambridge for a 
tour of the colleges, both very enjoyable experiences. 

 

Approximately 80 gathered for the superb dinner in the Officers' 
Mess, including several who were attending a reunion for the first 
time.  Four Squadron members had travelled down from RAF   
Leeming, including Sqn Ldr Dave Owen, OC 100 Squadron.  After 
dinner Air Cdre Norman Bonnor welcomed everyone. He spoke of 
Wg Cdr Wayne White who had now left the RAF, of the progress 
made by Keith Ellis and Greg Harrison with the Anniversary DVD and 
the support they had received from Babcock Engineering, and of the 
good news that the BBMF Lancaster will be painted as H-WR 
'Phantom of the Ruhr', before proposing a toast to the Squadron.  

 

Dave Owen replied and outlined the Squadron's busy year.  Wayne 
had sent his best wishes to the Association.  'Bunders' had left the 
Squadron that very day before being transferred to 'somewhere in 
Scotland'.  Fit Lt Liz Dawson our new our Liaison Officer is currently 
in Cyprus, the Squadron is also active in Belgium, Poland, Norway 
and Hungary.  Dave Harvey had finished as the Hawk display pilot to 
be replaced by Duncan Wylie.  He spoke of his honour to command 
100 Squadron until the arrival of Wg Cdr Darren Legg in October 
and ended by urging us all to attend the 90th Anniversary Reunion 
next year.  We then toasted The Queen. 

 

Saturday morning saw us gathered for the AGM.  Air Cdre Bonnor 
took the chair and gave apologies from Alex Wedderburn and Dave 
Owen and 8 members.  Seven members of the Association had died 
during the last year, there were three new members and one         
resignation.  The 2007 Anniversary Reunion will be on 23, 24 and 
25th June.  Squadron plaques had been sent to Changi Museum in 
Singapore and to Elvington Air Museum. 

 

Keith Ellis talked of progress on the Association website and the 
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Commemoration DVD.  A viewable version will be ready by the  
Anniversary Reunion.  He thanked Greg Harrison and Arthur White 
for their help and everyone who had contributed material.  
 

A vote of thanks was given to John Willis and Alex for arranging 
such a successful reunion. 

 

Finally, both the Secretary and the Treasurer announced their 
wish to retire from office following next year's reunion.  

 

Then it was time for the service in St George's Church followed 
by one last drink in the bar before we went our separate ways.  
Judy and I can hardly wait for next June and we do urge you all to 
think about attending.  If you need transport or a bit of financial 
help to get there it is available: just contact John Willis or Alex 
Wedderburn. 

 

Remembrance Service  
 

This year the Remembrance Service will be held at Holton le Clay 
on Sunday 12th November at 12 noon.  It will be followed by 
lunch in the village hall at a cost of £6.00 for adults and £3.00 for 
children.  Please let Alex know if you'll be attending.  

 

The OGôs Dose of Goodness 
 

When things go wrong as they sometimes will  
When the road you're trudging seems uphill  
When funds are low and debts are high 
And you want to smile but you have to sigh  
When care is pressing you down a bit 
Rest if you must, but don't you quit.  
Success is failure inside out 
The silver tint of the clouds of doubt  
And you never can tell how close you are 
It may be near when it seems afar.  
So stick in there when you're hardest hit  
It's when other things go wrong that you MUSTNT QUIT.  
 

Worry is good, but only if it inspires us to do something about a 
problem; otherwise, it's like a rocking chair.  It gives us a lot to do 
but takes us nowhere.  SO STOP WORRYING AND START ACTING! 
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An Airmanôs Letter to his Mother 
 

In 1990, Jean Beath spotted this book in Woodstock Virginia.  
Heaven knows what trail led it there.  Jean and Jim have kept it   
ever since and would like to make it more widely available to    
readers; some may already know the book.  It was printed and 
bound in USA in 1940.  The letter was found among the personal 
belongings of a young RAF pilot from a Bomber Squadron, to be 
sent to his mother if he was killed.  We have taken the liberty of 
abridging it here.  

 

'Though I feel no premonition, events are moving rapidly.  I have 
instructed that this letter should be sent to you if I fail to return 
from one of the raids.  You must hope on for a month, but at the 
end of that time you must accept the fact that I have handed my 
task over to the extremely capable hands of my comrades of the 
RAF, as so many splendid fellows have already done.  It will comfort 
you to know that my role in this war has been of the greatest      
importance.  Though it will be difficult, you will disappoint me if you 
do not try to accept the facts dispassionately, no man can do more, 
and no one calling himself a man could do less. 

 

I have always admired your courage in the face of set -backs; in 
the way you kept up appearances without losing faith in the future. 
My death will mean that your sacrifice is as great as mine.  Those 
who serve England must expect nothing from her.  Today we are 
faced with the greatest challenge to Christianity and civilization, and 
I count myself lucky to be the right age to throw my weight into the 
scale.  I maintain that this war is a good thing; every individual is 
having the chance to give and dare all for his principle.  However, 
long my time may be, I shall have lived and died an Englishman.  

 

You must not grieve for me.  I have no fear of death.  I count   
myself fortunate that I have seen the whole country and known 
men of every calling.  I am prepared to die with just one regret, that 
I could not devote myself to making your declining years more   
happy by being with you; but you will live in peace and freedom and 
I shall have contributed to that, so my life will not have been in 
vain." 
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If any readers would like to see the full version, we'll be happy to 
forward it.  Jim's letter concludes by wondering how three      
Wedgewood pint pots with RCAF crest and a cup and saucer with 
RAF crest ended up in the Shenandoah Valley?  Does anyone have a 
theory about this? 

 

Monument to Crew of ED976 at Teuge (Twello)  
 

With just five days' notice, we learned of the unveiling of this new 
monument on the site of ED 976 shot down on 12th June 1943 on a 
raid on Dusseldorf.  Despite frenzied phone calls, we were unable to 
find anyone who could represent the Association, due to illness or 
appointments.  In desperation Arthur contacted Fit Lt Liz Dawson to 
see if the Squadron could fly over in salute.  Liz did her best but was 
told that two weeks' notice was required. (Privately, Arthur was a bit 
miffed as he recalled Fred Butler's story of the Waltham armourers 
Yo-yo club when a couple of dozen Lancs would have bomb loads 
changed at a few hours notice when told of a change of target.)  

 

However, all was not lost.  Binkie and Wilco Gorter agreed to       
receive and lay wreaths from the Association at the Liberation Day 
ceremony on 4th May and at the Memorial ceremony the following 
day.  In the event, the Squadron and Association were represented 
by Lynton Stephenson RCAF, rear gunner and only survivor of the 
crash.  Lynton was injured in the crash and taken prisoner, but had 
maintained contact with our late Hon. Member Gretta Overmeen over 
the years.  We are grateful to Wilco and Binkie Gorter and Hendrick 
Cazemier for their accounts of the two ceremonies and the         
photograph. 

 

4th May 2006  
In the evening many of the villagers assembled at the cemetery at 

Terwolde where we met Lynton Stephenson and his family.  My    
husband Wim asked him if he would lay the flowers from the        
Association on the graves.  It was a beautiful evening, and a large 
procession formed and proceeded through the cemetery pausing 
while the school children laid white roses on the graves of Dutch 
people who had died in wartime.  Nearby a piper played.  When we 
approached the RAF graves, the children placed a white rose on  
each, followed by Lynton who laid the Association wreath.  



A girl played the "Last Post'  followed by two minutes' silence.  After 
the ceremony, there was a gathering with Lynton and family.  

Mrs Binkie Gorter 
 

5th May 2006  
It was a sunny day when Lynton unveiled the monument to the crew 

of ED 976 near Teuge airfield, the site of the crash.  There was a large 
attendance from the people of Teuge and surrounding villages.  In his 
address to the 43 children of the Eben Haezer school, the Mayor of 
the Municipality of Voorst, Mr JHJ van Blom-mestein told the story of 
the Lancaster crash on 12th June 1943 and the fate of the crew.  

 

The children sang the Dutch National Anthem, and wreaths were 
placed close to the new monument.  The first was from 100 Squadron 
Association, followed by the Municipality of Voorst, Teuge Airfield and 
others.  After this the flags of the Netherlands, Canada and the RAF 
were flown.  A former Dutch ambassador, Mr JFE Brennan, read the 
poem 'The sky over Holland'.  With perfect timing there was a fly -past 
by a Mitchell B25 Bomber.  Following this, Mr Stephenson addressed 
the assembly, telling of the last flight of his Lancaster.  Then all     
present were given the opportunity to meet Lynton and his family.  It 
was an unforgettable day for all.  

Mr Wilco Gorter 
 

Translation of the Plaque  
 

THANK YOU FOR OUR LIBERATION! 
 

On June 12th 1943 a four-engined Lancaster bomber crashed at this 
spot.  The aircraft, crewed by five British and two Canadian airmen 
was on its return flight from Germany.  Unfortunately the Canadian 
rear gunner Lynton Stephenson was the only one to survive. 

 

The bomber had already been hit over Dusseldorf and at 02.45 hrs 
became the victim of a German night fighter.  The victims were:  

W F Bradley, bomb aimer   J W Lake, air gunner 
E N Cummings, flight engineer G Glover, wireless operator  
C B Fleming, navigator  A B McGill, pilot 
 

Their average age was 24 years. 
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On behalf of the Association, Arthur has written to the local press  
expressing our gratitude and sincere thanks to the community for 
erecting the memorial to our fallen comrades and for keeping their 
memory alive for three generations.  
 Note:  ED 976 is wrongly listed in the Supplement to ñThe Hornetsô 
Nestò as W4989, which was shot down the following day.       
Arthur White 

 

The Sky over Holland  
 

When I look at the sky over Holland at night  
The blue dome and the stars are tranquil and bright  
It is peaceful and still, not a sound to be heard  
But the rustling of leaves and the cry of a bird.  
Not a bomber, no fighters on high any more  
And no crisscrossing searchlights as in days of war 
All is peaceful and still, the enemy gone  
And the battle for freedom was finally won.  
When we sat in the path of the bombers at night  
We were anxious but glad; for their every flight  
Did bring nearer the day when the Nazis would flee  
When the war would be over and we would be free.  
We prayed with great fervour and often cried out  
ñOh Lord keep them safe, let them quickly dive out 
Of the crossroads of searchlights high up in the sky 
Oh please save their lives, Oh God, don't let them dieò 
The young children prayed ñSend us so many planes 
That sparrows can't fly and must walk in the lanesò 
And the parents prayed ñPlease let them soon free us all 
From the Teutons' mad fury that holds us in thrall.ò 
Though so many were lost in the terrible fight  
While we watched and prayed anxiously many a night  
Their endeavours and courage have not been in vain  
For by them and their comrades the Nazis were slain. 
When I looked at the sky over Holland last night  
The blue dome and the stars were all tranquil and bright.  
There is peace, no more sirens, I hear a bird call.  
OH WE THANK YOU BRAVE AIRMEN, MAY GOD BLESS YOU ALL! 
(Poem by an unknown Dutch woman.  Summer 1945) 
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The Story of Fg Off Gerald Hood   
1922 -1945  

Navigator -  100 Squadron  
"Gefusilleerd Door De Bezetter"  

(Executed By The Invaders)  
By Alan Barrow  

 

On the outskirts of the village of Zenderen, near Almelo in the 
province of Overjissel, Eastern Netherlands, there is a path    
leading through the woods.  Should you ever walk this way you 
will come across an impressive bronze memorial statue in a   
clearing.  Nearby are several white tablets laid in memory of local 
Dutch patriots who lost their lives resisting the Nazi occupation. 
One of these tablets however, bears the name and date of birth of 
an RAF officer, with the chilling inscription as above. 

 

Flying Officer Gerald Hood.  I never knew him - his life ended 
prematurely two decades before mine began and over fifty -five 
years before I ever set foot in Almelo.  I first wandered into that 
clearing on a hot Sunday afternoon back in August 2001 and ever 
since then Gerald Hood has become a part of my life.  On that 
day, I was moved to make it my business to get to know all about 
Gerald Hood, and to bring home the story of a fellow countryman 
who, many years ago, set out from an airfield in eastern England 
and never made it back.  This is his story. 

 

Gerald Hood was born on the 25th of February 1922 in Lewisham, 
south east London, the son of Robert Washington Hood, a    
warehouseman in the drapery/hosiery trade and Emily Ellen Hood.  
His early life was tragic - by the age of eight his mother had died 
and his father also passed away soon after.  So in 1930, under the 
sponsorship of a benevolent local company, he was enrolled as a 
boarder at the Royal Russell School in Croydon, formerly a school 
for orphans and under-privileged children of families from the  
drapery trade, and which today is a top -rated public school. 
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Gerald Hood is well remembered by his contemporaries at the school (some of 

whom are still alive at the time of writing in 2006) as being popular and full of 
fun.  Whilst at the school, he flourished and his education progressed 
well, until once again, misfortune struck.  In 1938, at the age of       
sixteen, he was struck down with typhoid during an epidemic in the 
Croydon/Addingham area, but luckily he made a full recovery.  Hood 
left school to start work in the furniture trade as a sales assistant for 
Payne Brothers of Lewisham. 

 

After the outbreak of war, at the age of nineteen, Hood enlisted in the 
Royal Air Force Volunteer Reserve (RAFVR) at the Euston recruiting    
office on the 13th of June 1941 where he was recommended for     
training as an Observer.  The basic training of AC/2 1392236 Gerald 
Hood commenced at Catterick on the 27th of September 1941 and over 
the next couple of years he made his way through the training process, 
some of which took place in South Africa.  At the end of his training  
period on the 22nd of February 1944, just before his twenty -second 
birthday, Flt Sgt Gerald Hood was posted from 1656 Heavy Conversion 
Unit at Lindholme to 101 Squadron (1 Group) at Ludford Magna as an 
operational Navigator.  Unfortunately, he was never to fly operationally 
with this squadron, and he spent his time at Ludford Magna as a "spare 
bod" awaiting a permanent crew.  Late in April, he was posted to 625 
Squadron (1 Group) at Kelstern and joined the already established crew 
of Flt Sgt J H Burford as a replacement navigator. 

 

On the night of the 27th/28th April 1944, Gerald Hood flew on his first 
operation in Lancaster ED938, a raid on the German port of 
Freidrichshaven.  Another twenty-two operational trips over occupied 
Europe would follow with this crew including the notorious raid on the 
massive German garrison at Mailly-le-Camp in France when heavy     
aircrew losses were sustained.  Hood's twenty-third operation to Tours, 
France on the night of the 12th/13th July 1944 was to be his last one 
with this crew, as they had almost completed their tour and were due 
to be screened from operations.  For reasons unclear, two nights later 
Hood was replaced for their last operation to Revigny, France.  Burford, 
(now a Pilot Officer), and his crew returned safely from the operation to 
complete their tour.  



Yet again, this left Gerald Hood as a "spare bod" and he had to 
be replacement navigator for the crew of Plt Off A H C Atkins on 
Lancaster PD100. 

 

In the meantime, Hood's commission came through and on the 
2nd of August 1944, Pilot Officer 178869 Gerald Hood was posted 
to 100 Squadron (1 Group) at Waltham, near Grimsby.  Here he 
would join an established crew who had been operational with 100 
Squadron since May.  The men whose names would soon become 
associated with Gerald Hood for all eternity were:  

Pilot - Flt Lt Harold Paston-Williams of Dorking, Surrey 
Bomb aimer - Plt Off Benjamin Ramsden of Bradford, West   
 Yorkshire 
Flight engineer- Flt Sgt John Downie of Kilmarnock, Ayrshire 
Wireless operator- Flt Sgt Laurence Roy Watts of Fawler,         
 Oxfordshire 
Mid upper gunner - Flt Sgt Robert Stanley Williams of       
 Queensferry, Flintshire 
Rear gunner - Plt Off B A David (RCAF) of Hamilton, Ontario, 
 Canada 
The crew's first navigator had been posted away for reasons   

unknown after eleven operations and his replacement, Pilot Officer 
L H Gladman, had just been screened on completion of his second 
tour and posted to No.8 (Pathfinder) Group for Controller duties. 
So once again Hood found himself in the unenviable position of 
"new boy", as replacements were usually regarded as bad omens 
by established crews that had already bonded.  To make matters 
worse, Paston-Williams and his crew, who were already over two-
thirds of the way through their first tour were also waiting for a  
replacement aircraft.  LM585 HW-S, the one in which they had 
successfully completed the majority of their operations, had       
recently been lost with another crew over northern France on a 
raid against a V1 rocket storage site - Flt Sgt Tones and his crew 
were caught in heavy flak over the target and went down near 
Haversquerque.  One parachute was seen to open, but all were  
reported killed, bad omens indeed! 
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Hood did not have long to wait to taste action again.  Just three 
days after arriving with 100 Squadron, having barely had time to 
get to know his new comrades, he was to fly on his twenty -fifth 
operation, in Lancaster ND639, a daylight raid on the Pauillac oil 
refinery, near Bordeaux, France on the 5th of August 1944.  After a 
highly successful raid ND639 was diverted to land at Lindholme on 
return because of poor visibility at Waltham, to where they         
returned the following day.  

 

That same week, a new aircraft had been delivered to Waltham 
from the factory at Yeadon near Leeds, a Lancaster Mk III, serial 
number LM658; it was given the squadron identity code of HW -W. 
This aircraft went straight onto operations with another crew but 
on her maiden flight to France she had to abort due to poor      
visibility making the target impossible to identify.  LM658's second 
raid was also to France, to the railway marshalling yards at Douai 
near Lille, which was completed successfully. 

 

On the 9th of August 1944 Flt Lt Paston-Williams and his crew 
performed their first air test on LM658, for this was to be the     
replacement aircraft that would, maybe, carry them through to the 
end of their tour.  Their next raid would be Hoods' twenty -sixth, so 
he too was approaching the end of his first tour of thirty           
operations.  However, as indicated by Flt Sgt Watts in a letter to 
his sister Mrs Denise Pilfold (which turned out to be his last) on the 
11th of August, the crews were aware that a tour may about to be 
extended to a total of thirty five operations.  

 

They did not have to wait long to take LM658 over occupied    
Europe.  On Saturday the 12th of August 1944, at 2145 hours, 
they took off from RAF Waltham along with six other Lancasters as 
part of the second wave of a total formation of 379 aircraft         
en-route for the manufacturing and communications hub of  
Braunschweig, (Brunswick) Germany.  At the controls, alongside Flt 
Lt Paston-Williams, was Flt Lt Christopher Holland, aged twenty-
one from Horsham in Sussex on his 'second dickie' (familiarisation) 
trip.  With the exception of the C O, Wing Commander R V L      
Pattison and his crew, each 100 Squadron aircraft carried a 'second  

15 



dickie.'  However, only six of the seven aircraft that took off from 
Waltham on that warm August night were destined to return safely 
back to base on the following morning.  
 

The raid itself was essentially an experiment, as no Pathfinder 
Force would be used to drop marker flares.  The intention was to 
see how accurately a target could be hit with each individual crew 
using its own "H2S" target-finding equipment.  Conditions were  
ideal for such an operation as 10/10ths-cloud cover was forecast 
over the target.  Aboard LM658 Hood, as Navigator, would have 
played the key role in the operation of the"H2S" system.  Overall, 
the experiment was not as successful as planned - later              
reconnaissance reports state that an effective concentration of 
bombing was not achieved. 

 

Sometime between 0002 hours and 0015 hours on Sunday the 
13th of August 1944, LM658 and her crew were due over      
Braunschweig, a target which was always heavily defended from 
the ground, and that night was no exception.  After releasing their 
bomb load of high explosive and incendiaries they turned away 
from the target and commenced the return leg when they were hit 
by flak and caught fire.  This left them wide open to further attack 
from both ground and air defences.  Luftwaffe records from this 
night show a possible claim came from Feldwebel Robert Koch and 
his observer of 6/NJG 1 flying a BF110 out of St Trond, Belgium. 
Whilst on patrol to the north east of Enschede at an altitude 
5000m, they reported an engagement with a burning four -engined 
bomber at approx 0105 hours. 

 

Paston-Williams managed to keep LM658 in the air long enough to 
cross the German/Dutch Border.  Despite the best efforts of the 
crew, the fires were obviously out of control and the order was   
given to bale out, but too late.  LM658 exploded in mid -air,     
somewhere just over the border and came down on farmland north 
of Almelo, between the villages of Hardenberg and Bergentheim at 
approximately 0110 hours local time, on the morning of the 13th of 
August 1944. 
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Paston-Williams and Downie were both blown clear of the aircraft 
and managed to regain consciousness in time to deploy their         
parachutes; Hood and David also managed to bale out successfully. 
Sadly, Holland, Ramsden, Williams and Watts did not make it.  The 
bodies of the first three were found close to the wreckage with their 
parachutes on but unopened, suggesting that they too had been 
stunned by the explosion but had not regained consciousness in time 
to deploy.  The body of Laurence Watts was found the following day, 
under the wreckage.  Local police reports state that he was half way 
out of the escape hatch with his parachute on, the last man out.  One 
can only try to imagine the sequence of events during the final 
minutes of LM658.  The four comrades who died that night are        
interred together in the Hardenberg Protestant Cemetery nearby.  

 

Hood meanwhile, had landed safely but in escaping from the burning 
aircraft he had suffered serious burns to his legs.  Alone and unsure of 
his exact position, he sought help at the home of a Dutch farmer who 
organised medical attention, gave him shelter and civilian clothes,   
before passing him into the care of the local underground network. 
Over the next few days, Hood was moved to the nearby village of 
Nyverdal to an established safe house, the home of M. Ebeltje van der 
Wal, a widow who lived with her twenty -three year-old daughter  
Grietje.  After a week it was decided that it would be safer if Hood 
was moved to the home of the Ter Avest family on the outskirts of 
nearby Rjissen.  Here he stayed until the 1st of January 1945, when it 
was decided that Nyverdal was again a safer area and at the request 
of M. van der Wal, Gerald Hood returned.  It should be noted that 
documentary evidence suggests that during this period allied aircrew 
were actively discouraged by the Dutch underground from heading 
west and trying to cross the Rhine.  It was considered an unnecessary 
risk to both airmen and resistance members because of heightened 
enemy activity in the area due to the advance of allied forces now well 
under way.  Optimism was high and liberation was expected soon, so 
it was considered that the best option for downed aircrew was to lie 
low and wait for the allied advance to overrun the area, so Hood    
settled in to life in occupied territory.  One can never overstate the 
bravery and compassion shown by families such as the van der Wals.  
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Taking in allied airmen and sheltering them in your own home, 
within your own family whilst living under occupation, with the  
constant threat of discovery and the inevitable dire consequences 
must have required the purest form of courage and fortitude.  
Meanwhile, back in England on the 28th of December 1944 Gerald 
Hood's promotion to Flying Officer was posted in the London      
Gazette in his absence. 
 

As well as her daughter Grietje, M, van der Wal also had a son 
called Bote, who was twenty-one years old and before the war had 
been a French language student.  Bote van der Wal had been a   
fugitive from the German authorities for over two years after  re-
fusing to sign loyalty papers to the Nazi regime and join the labour 
programs, but according to his mother's statement he was not an 
active member of the resistance. 

 

On the night of the 13th of March 1945, Bote van der Wal was at 
his mothers' house.  It had been his birthday, and they had held a 
small party for him.  At about 0130 hours, the house was          
surrounded by a detachment of the Almelo SD under the command 
of Hauptmann Bakker (The SD were the local SS Police Division 
which included both German and Dutch nationals).  They had come 
for Bote.  The SD entered the premises and after an extensive 
search lasting almost three hours they found Bote Van der Wal and 
Gerald Hood, who were well concealed in a specially constructed 
hiding place.  Having identified Bote van der Wal, they were at first 
confused as to the identity of Gerald Hood, until they discovered 
his service identity tags.  Both men were arrested and taken to   
Almelo Prison. 

 

It should be noted that M. van der Wal, despite being the owner 
of the safe house, was fortunately and somewhat curiously never 
arrested for harbouring the two fugitives.  This was possibly an 
oversight on the night with the SD pleased at having caught a long 
time Dutch fugitive and a downed allied airman all in one go.  Over 
the next few weeks however, as the allied advance swept towards 
the area, M. van der Wal would have become a very low priority! 
Over the next week, Oberfeldwebel Georg Otto Sandrock, who 
spoke good English, interrogated Hood.   
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This was carried out under the orders of SS Untersturmfurher 
Paul Hardegan, the commander of the local SD, and a dedicated 
Nazi - he already had a reputation for brutality to prisoners.  Until 
recently, the local commander of the SD had been Hauptsturm-
furher Dr Oskar Konrad Gerbig, who was known as being        
relatively humane in comparison to successor, but under his     
supervision many atrocities were carried out regardless.  After 
the war, Gerbig was tried and sentenced to twenty years in prison 
but released in 1957. 

 

During his interrogation, Hoods' own account of his movements 
did much to protect those who had helped him over the last few 
months, but little to help his own situation.  He stuck to his story 
that he had been shot down the previous month near to where 
he had been captured at Nyverdal and was unable to remember 
were he had hidden his parachute and uniform in the dark.    
Sandrock checked the air raid records and concluded that Hood 
could not be telling the truth as no aircraft had come down in the 
area on, or even near, the date and time that Hood had stated. 
During their time in Almelo prison, both Bote van der Wal and 
Gerald Hood were able to get messages to each other and to the 
van der Wal family via one of the prison guards.  Jan Veldhuis 
was a Dutch patriot who acted as the man on the inside for the 
local resistance.  It was clear from these messages that Hood 
was under the impression that he was about to be transferred to 
a Prisoner of War (PoW) camp.  At 0900 hours on the morning of 
the 21st of March 1945, Untersturmfurher Paul Hardegan entered 
the office of Sandrock and announced that the Gerald Hood had 
been condemned to death as a spy, and that the execution 
should be carried out without delay that very evening.  At first 
Sandrock was shocked and concerned that no proper trial had 
taken place, as it was obvious to him that Hood was indeed a 
captured airman, but orders were orders and he was not pre-
pared to challenge the will of his superior.  So that afternoon 
Hood was transferred from Almelo Prison to the office of the  



Sandrock where he was held for the rest of the day, still under the  
impression that he was about to be transferred to a PoW camp.  
 

At about 2200 hours that evening, under the command of Georg   
Otto Sandrock, a German staff car left Almelo and proceeded along 
the road in the direction of Borne to the village of Zenderen.  In the 
car with Sandrock were Gerald Hood and two German SD policemen - 
Ludwig Schweinberger and Franz Josef Hegeman.  Schweinberger 
(who had volunteered to carry out the execution) was carrying a 9mm 
pistol issued to him by Hardegan.  On the outskirts of Zenderen, the 
car made a right turn and came to a halt at the edge of the woods. 
Here, Hood was told to get out of the car and walk down the path   
towards the woods, followed by Sandrock and Schweinburger.    
Hegeman, who repeatedly stated at the trial that he was "Very       
unhappy to be involved" stood guard by the car.  As they started to 
walk Sandrock informed Hood that he had been sentenced to death. 
Hood uttered something in English, that Sandrock later stated that he 
did not understand, and these were the last words of a twenty -three 
year old English officer - we can only hope that he chose them well. 
Schweinberger raised the pistol and fired one shot into the back of 
Hood's neck at the base of his skull.  They checked that he was dead, 
removed his watch, and then unceremoniously dragged his body    
further into the woods where it was stripped and buried in soft earth 
close to a bomb crater.  Two days later, Bote van der Wal met the 
same fate as his friend Gerald Hood in exactly the same spot. 

 

Tragically, within two weeks of the murders, the towns of Almelo and 
Hengelo were overrun by British and Canadian forces.  In Hengelo, Flt 
Lt Harold Paston-Williams and Fit Sgt John Downie were liberated and 
soon on their way home to the UK.  The other survivor from LM658, 
Pilot Officer B A David, the Canadian Rear Gunner, had been captured 
soon after the crash and was to survive the war as a PoW after being 
held in Stalag Luft I at Barth, near to Rostock, on the Baltic coast.  

 

In August 1945, the Dutch authorities, along with investigating      
officers from the United Nations War Crimes Commission, located and 
exhumed the body of Gerald Hood.  He was re-interred in the Almelo 
town cemetery under the care of the Commonwealth War Graves  
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Commission, near to a number of British and Commonwealth       
soldiers who, but for a few days, would have been part of the force 
that liberated him.  Alongside Gerald Hood in the well -tended    
cemetery lie six of the crew of a 61 Squadron Lancaster (ME732) 
which crashed on Almelo in September 1944.  The surviving rear 
gunner from this aircraft, Flt Sgt Roy Fellows, was sheltered in 
Hengelo along with John Downie and Harold Paston-Williams. 

 

In the meantime Sandrock, Schweinberger and Hegeman were all 
in the custody of the allied forces and in November 1945 stood trial 
at the courthouse in Almelo under the authority of the UN War 
Crimes Commission.  Despite their defence plea of following superior 
orders they were all found guilty of murder.  Hegeman, who kept 
watch by the car, went to prison for 15 years, whilst Sandrock and 
Schweinberger went to the gallows at Hameln on the 13th of       
December 1945.  The whereabouts of SS Untersturm-furher Paul 
Hardegan, who ordered the execution, was not known at the time of 
the trial.  He had made his escape from Almelo just prior to the    
liberation of the area, knowing full well that he would have much to 
account for if captured.  He was last heard of in the Utrecht area, 
but by the time he had been sentenced in his absence, Hardegan 
had vanished for good. 

 

After the end of the war in Europe and nearly one year and three 
months after his death, Gerald Hood was Mentioned in Dispatches 
on the 13th of June 1946.  This was published in the fifth           
supplement of the (June) London Gazette, so Gerald Hood         
posthumously received a single Oak Leaf to accompany his 1939-45 
Star, Defence Medal and Aircrew Europe Star (with clasps for France 
and Germany). 

 

In addition to the memorial in the woods at Zenderen and his   

burial plot at Almelo General Cemetery, Gerald Hood is officially 

commemorated in the following places:  

Royal Air Force Book of Remembrance, Church of St Clement 

Danes, The Strand, London. 
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Royal Air Force (No. 1 Group) WWII Roll of Honour, Lincoln        
Cathedral. 
 

St Christopher's Chapel Royal Russell School, Croydon. 
 

Royal Air Force No. 100 Squadron Roll of Honour, 100 Squadron, 
RAF Leeming, North Yorkshire. 
 

Over sixty years later, Almelo is a busy, friendly, modern town 
with strong links to the UK, twinned with my local city of Preston, 
Lancashire.  I am fortunate that my work still takes me between 
Preston and Almelo on a regular basis.  The original frontage of 
the former Police station and prison in Marketstraat remains, and 
is now a combination of shops, offices and private dwellings.  If 
you head out towards Zenderen, follow the signs to the          
monument, along the path through the woods into the clearing. 
Here you will find the bronze statue in a very peaceful wooded 
glade, but only those that have no soul will fail to be affected by 
the atmosphere that surrounds you.  Here, the public can pass 
freely, yet there is not a scrap of litter, and the stone plinth that 
supports the statue bears no scrawled homage to some football 
team or rock band.  So typical of the respect shown by           
Netherlanders of all ages to the memorial sites of all Allied       
casualties of war.  The monument site in the woods has been 
adopted "for all time" by the local children from the school in 
Zenderen. 

 

Gerald Hood arrived and lived in the Netherlands during the most 
difficult and austere of times, in stark contrast to my own more 
pleasant experiences of the country.  Despite all this, he would still 
have experienced the same hospitality and warmth of our         
European cousins as they faced a common enemy.  Fate called  
upon their generation to shoulder the burden of total war and all 
the horrors that such a concept entailed, a fact that must be 
acknowledged by those of us who followed later, as we were     
excused this task.  It is my own belief that we are all entitled, 
even obliged to research, study, discuss, and form our own     
opinions on the events of these dark times, but never to pass 
judgement, only to honour and keep the memory alive.  
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This is the story of just one man from many thousands of allied 
aircrew lost during the European air war, but his story does have 
many unique qualities.  After surviving being shot out of the sky 
and evading capture for so long, with liberation and the end of 
hostilities in sight, he finally became the victim of a cold -blooded, 
pre-meditated murder at the age of just twenty -three.  This story 
should stand as one more symbolic tribute to all the young men 
who set out from the fields of eastern England to do what they 
had to do, never to return.  Those of us who have reaped the  
benefits of peace and freedom over recent decades can only look 
back and ask ourselves a deep and searching question.  Would we 
have been up to the task of doing our duty and facing our fate, in 
the same way as the men whose stories we endeavour to        
preserve? 

On that warm August afternoon when I first discovered the    
memorial site in that often quoted "corner of a foreign field that 
will be forever England" (Rupert Brooke), I felt it was my duty to 
see that the crew of LM658 were, figuratively speaking, "brought 
home."  I for one will always be pleased to tell the story to anyone 
who will listen!  

At the close of 2001, all I had to work with was a couple of   
photographs of the memorial site.  After a bit of basic internet   
detective work and a letter to the 100 Squadron Association, I was 
put in touch with Mr Greg Harrison of Cardiff, an expert researcher 
on the subject of Bomber Command specialising in 100 Squadron, 
who had also started work on the Gerald Hood case.  I must not 
forget the invaluable help from numerous other sources including 
Mr Laurence Pilfold, the nephew of Flt Sgt Laurence Watts, Mr 
Alan Paston-Williams, son of Flt Lt Harold Paston-Williams and Mr 
Ian Reid, author of the book "To Fly Over Waltham."  Recently,  
associates of The Royal Russell School in Croydon, Mr Brian Angel 
and Mr Derek Card, have taken the investigation to a whole new 
level!  What can only be described as a great, nation-wide team 
effort has finally put together the story of the crew of LM658 to be 
preserved and told for all time.  The story will reach its natural 
conclusion in the summer of 2007, when a service of                  
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remembrance will be held in St Christophers' Chapel at the Royal 
Russell School, Croydon.  On the same day, a sapling tree kindly 
donated by the Dutch authorities from the woods where Hood was 
executed, and now transplanted into the school grounds, will also 
be dedicated to his memory.  Efforts to trace any relatives or    
descendants of the crew are ongoing, and indeed we would be 
pleased to hear from any family historians or other interested  
parties who can share in this research. 
 

Alan J Barrow  
Lathom  
Ormskirk  
Lancashire 
Please feel free to e-mail us for further information:  
 

Alan Barrow ajb311.lathom(5)ukonline.co.uk  
Greg Harrison greg@greg-harrison.co.uk 
 
 



A few one liners from Norman  
 

From a US Air Force manual: It is generally inadvisable to bale 
out over an area you have just bombed.  
 

From a chief technician at Wittering: if you see an armourer    
running - follow him!  
 

From course notes at a heavy bomber OTU: the only time you 
have too much fuel on board is when you're on fire!  
 

And, you know when you undercarriage is up and locked when it 
takes full power to taxi to the dispersal!!  
 

And the blondes are backé 
 

A blonde is out for a walk. She comes to a river and sees her 
blonde friend on the opposite bank.  'Ayoo -hoo' she calls 'how 
can I get to the other side?'  The second blonde looks up and 
down the river and calls back 'You ARE on the other side.' 
 

OG Philosopher reveals the solution  
 

The riddle I set you last time dates from about 1849 and is at-
tributed to the Bishop of Salisbury.  The answer is RAVEN alt-
hough records show that it remained unsolved till after his death.  
The raven croaks before a storm, was once an object of worship 
and is seldom seen.  The gentile believes it to be a harbinger of 
misfortune and death, and it was forbidden to the Jew as food.  
It was alone with Noah in the Ark when its mate was sent forth.  
It weighs about three pounds.  It is also the name of a small 
South Carolina island about a mile long.  The first and last letters 
RN stands for Royal Navy, certainly regarded as the best of our 
isle in the 19th century.  
 
Did anyone have a go? Did anyone solve it? 
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Memorabilia etc.  
 

Squadron ties - blue or maroon: £12.50 inc. p&p  
Blazer badges - (Specify Kingôs or Queenôs crown): Ã12.50 inc. 
p&p 
ñThe Hornetôs Nestò - History of 100 Squadron: £12.00 inc. p&p 
Supplement to Hornetôs Nest: Ã4.50 inc. p&p 
All the above are available from the Treasurer.  
Cheques payable to 100 Squadron Association please. 
 

Black baseball caps - £7.00 inc. p&p 
From Flt Lt Adrian Lord 
100 Squadron, RAF Leeming. 
Cheques payable to 100 Squadron Aircrew Fund. 
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John ñGingerò Stevens and John Holford pose in 
the sunshine beside the monument to ED973 in 

Grashoek, The Netherlands - July 2006. 


