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ANOTHER GROVELLING APOLOGY
Last time I started with a groveling apology as it had taken me a year to get round to compiling another
edition of The Never Again News. Well yet another year has passed between editions so here’s another
apology with similar excuses! I’ll try to do better next year.

MORE FOUND – MORE TO FIND – NONE LOST
Since the last edition several more members of the entry have been found. According to my list Steve
Powell, Terry McConnell, Ian Powell, Andy Gault and Dave Phillips have all turned up in the last year
– notice that two of them are Leckies which means that they have only Stan Kyte to locate to get a full
house.
There are now less than 30 of the entry unaccounted for but if you have any ideas whatsoever as to the
current location of any of them please try to chase them up and see if we can bring them on board.
To the best of my knowledge we have not lost anyone in the past twelve months, which is a relief.

LAST BLUE SUIT HUNG UP
The members of the entry Facebook group will have already seen that I have (at long last!) retired from
the RAF (RAF Reserve for the last 12 years, if you want to be picky) and 14 July 2015 marked the first
day since 4 November 1971 that there was no member of the 225 Entry serving. Not a bad run, really.
I am pleased to report that I haven’t missed it at all and have been keeping very busy doing lots of other
things, and I hope that with a fair wind and some luck that will continue for many a year to come.
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THE LECKIES GET TOGETHER – AGAIN
Since our first entry reunion in 2011 I’m pleased that the Leckies have since continued meeting
annually and I thank Chris Birch for a few words on their doings in 2015: This year started well with John Minshull joining us, he now lives in Gosport and joined us for our two
meets. In the Summer Ian Powell joined us and lives near Croydon. Then while we were having our
reunion in Hereford Dave Phillips contacted us from Newport, Shropshire.
Now we are
Fifteen with only Gareth "Stan" Kyte missing. We are spread all over the country, only Derek Webster
living abroad in Newfoundland. Our first get together was in St Ives, Cambs to celebrate Anne and
Chris Birch's 40th wedding anniversary in May. Coincidently Ivor Millington put a picture on
Facebook of Swanton Morley church taken from his drone. It was the church they were married in and
we also discovered we share the same wedding date as Bridget and Paul Farrall.
We then had our reunion at Hereford in October. This involved the usual two evenings of socialising
over a meal accompanied with a "few" beers and a wander around the sights of Hereford in between.
The Englishman were very diplomatic "cheering" Wales on against Australia in support of
Bob Wilson. Bob was very good and didn't mention the fact that England were already long gone from
the Rugby World Cup. As usual whenever we meet we had a great laugh recounting experiences at
Halton. Whilst we were watching the Rugby the pub dog broke wind which brought on various
accusations which were very similar to those of forty odd years ago. I can assure Ned Kelly that it
definitely was the dog and his memory was playing tricks! Looking forward to meeting up again next
September and hope to see some of you Armourers and Riggers.

The Leckies at St Ives for Chris and Anne Birch’s 40th wedding anniversary.
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The Leckies at Hereford L to R: Bob Wilson, John Minshull, Martin Daynes, Ned Kelly, Dave Moore,
Jim McWilliams and Chris Birch.

RIGGERS ALSO GET TOGETHER
On a somewhat smaller scale a few of the Riggers also get together on occasion; coincidentally it
always seems to be on a date and at a location where there just happens to be a Beer Festival! One
such foray was for the Derby Beer Festival in February where Tony Killick, Owl Hurst and Paddy
Minister look happy enough at what was on offer, as seen below.
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HAA TRIENNIAL REUNION
As has already been mentioned the Leckies are meeting regularly and next year is no exception. They
are meeting at Beaconsfield over the weekend of the 24 – 25 September, so that some of them can take
advantage of the Triennial Reunion at Halton. They are happy to have interlopers from the other trades
join them and they are booked into the Travelodge at Beaconsfield (I’ve already booked a room to join
them), so if you want to come along get onto the Travelodge website sharpish.
The Triennial itself will be on Saturday 24th September and full details and booking form etc. will no
doubt be in the next edition of the The Haltonian (or possibly via the website). In order to attend you
have to be a member of the HAA and details of membership can be found on the association’s website
at: www.oldhaltonians.co.uk The cost of membership is (at the time of writing) £10 per annum, £30
for 3 years, or £100 for life.

IT WASN’T A STROLL ACROSS THE MOORS
Recently Chris Desborough raised on the Facebook group the matter of participation in the 1973 Ten
Tors event. I have just retrieved all sorts of historical ‘gems’ from my mother’s house and amongst
them I found my own Ten Tors medal and a small cloth badge, which I hadn’t remembered at all.
Somewhere I also have a certificate that was issued to all those completing the course.

An even more surprising find
was a copy the RAF News
dated June 23, 1973, containing
this report:
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In recent years Ten Tors has sometimes been cancelled due to ‘bad weather’ (elf n’safety and all that
guff!) but the weather in 1973 was, as reported, very bad indeed with heavy rain and very poor
visibility. We didn’t have anywhere near as good equipment or clothing as the modern walker and in
order to comply with the rule that we had to carry enough tentage to accommodate the whole team,
whilst actually wanting to carry as little as possible, we just had two flysheets and three poles and put
the open ends of the flysheets together on one pole – clever, yes, but not necessarily that good at
keeping you dry, warm and draft free! Strangely, I’ve never fancied eating Kendal Mint Cake again
after that weekend.
However the six of us managed to keep going and were one of only five teams to complete the Arduous
Route intact – not bad, especially as Chris and I hadn’t reached 18 at the time and shouldn’t have even
been attempting it!
The team consisted of Chris Desborough and Paul Edwards (Armourers), myself, Kev Feeney and
Martin Crown (Riggers), and Doug Swayze (119 Entry). I put a picture of the happy walkers in an
early edition of The Never Again News which, along with all the others, is on the entry website
accessed through www.oldhaltonians.co.uk should anyone want to catch up on my ramblings.

THEY GIVETH WITH ONE HAD AND TAKETH AWAY WITH THE OTHER
Chris Birch has mentioned a bit of a gotcha of which I hadn’t been aware. Apparently when we were
serving, and perhaps later as well if employed by another government organization, such as the NHS,
we were automatically ‘contracted out’ of the Additional State Pension scheme and to compensate they
say we paid a lower rate of National Insurance (not that I ever noticed!).
Of course the government never gives you something for nothing and when Chris and his wife recently
got state pension forecasts they found out that instead of the approx. £150 a week that she would be
due, he would only be getting about £120!
So, depending on how many years you worked for the government will depend on how much they
reduce your state pension by. It’s a bloody good thing that most of us in that boat will, of course, have
a RAF or other government pension as well – I don’t think £6k a year would get me very far!

AND FINALLY
Chris Birch has uncovered this very fine poster reminding us of how to wear our hair. For those of you
who are still able to grow hair on their head I hope you are still keeping up standards and complying?!
For those who may have decided long ago to abandon any pretext
of military style and have thought about veering to the other
extreme and growing a pony tail, a few words of warning – as Bob
Monkhouse put it: Wherever you find a pony tail, be it on the back
of a horse or on a man, if you lift it up you’ll find an arsehole
underneath!
Have a good Christmas and I hope to see many of you in 2016.

Dickie Bird
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