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Seasons Greetings to all, may 2016 bring you everything you wish for and more.

Editor’'s comments & Editorial

I feel I must apologise for this newsletter,
due to personal commitments the time has
not been available to work on it and give
you the sort of thing that I have in the
past. I hope the next one is a bit more
interesting and look forward to receiving
your comments and articles.

As many of you will know Bob Mawson was
involved in a cycle accident earlier in the
year. I am pleased to say that he is out
of hospital and on the road to recovery.
A positive attitude definitely helps
recovery as does a sense of humour!!

All the best Bob.

Annual Subscription

Whilst hearing of member's misfortunes
and conditions is not something to rejoice
about they are probably going to happen
more and more given that we are all
approaching that time in life when things
happen. As an association we should be
able to support each other in times of
need, if only with a card or cheery phone
call.

As I approach my 70th birthday the
DVLA has reminded me that my driving
licence needs renewing, oh joy!! One of
the options offered on the process is the
donation of organs on your demise. Not a
happy subject, but I feel we should all
give it some thought and hopefully make
our existence a little more meaningful.
My thoughts on a personal choice.

BGL

As T suggested might happen in my letter last year, the committee decided at our recent
meeting to increase our individual annual subscription to £10 from the present £5 with
effect from 15" June 2016. The £5 fee has not been raised since the Association was
formed in 1990. Although we are reasonably healthy at the moment, this is due mainly

to the proceeds of the auction and draw at the last reunion.

We could just about

continue at the present rate but it would provide no subsidies for any forthcoming event

or up-front deposits required at a future reunion.
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members present was carried out and the general opinion was that subs should be
doubled as suggested and that it would still be good value. There were no negative
responses thankfullyl My only concerns with this are that some might take this
opportunity to not renew their membership or that we find some have gone out of touch.
I implore you not to; I would like more of you to become more active in the Association by
giving us opinions, suggestions for activities, venues for reunions, maybe attending a
committee meeting, arranging a mini local reunion, contributing an item for the
newsletter, cajoling others to join, etc.

It would also be good if more non-members would join; we had six or seven do so just
before the last reunion. At present we have sixty-eight paid up members, twenty-three
hon-members who we have contact with, five overseas life members, two honorary life
members, and fifty-six out of touch. For those who have not attended a reunion I must
tell you it is a very emotional occasion when you meet again somebody that you lived,
worked and played with (!) all those years ago. I get great pleasure when that happens.

So, please fill in the attached bank mandate form, amend the 'Date’ to make the first £10
payment on 15" June 2016, and send it direct to your bank. Please ensure that you enter
your surname in the 'Reference’ line so it will appear on the Association bank statements,
as in the past I have spent a lot of time finding out who has paid all the '103 subs'
entries.  For those of you who bank electronically, please do so, making sure your
surname appears. In both cases please let me know when you have done so, otherwise I
will not know until T get the next statement after 15" June and I would rather not be
taken by surprise! It would also be useful to have accurate membership details for our
meeting in June. T think that when you read the minutes of our recent meeting you will
see that we have something to look forward to with a reunion in three years time rather
than the five years I predicted, and the possibility of a mini reunion at the RAFHAA
Triennial in 2016.

The next committee meeting is planned to take place in May at my house, all welcome, may
have to sell tickets if this is popular!

Good Health and Best Wishes to you all, Mick (07811-401040)

The following article was received from Richard Hughes some time back and my apologies to him for
not using it before now. It is an interesting story and well worth waiting for!!

Thanks Richard, (See I didn’t mention Boot once).

FROM BOOT TO BIONIC

Whilst sitting at home recuperating from a recent operation (more on that later) I had a
very welcome surprise visit from one Mick Woodhouse, whom I last saw one December
morning in 1965 along with a fair number of you reprobates! Mick encouraged me to put
down some words of my illustrious career since that fateful day, so here goes.

Following Halton, I was posted to Wittering, which turned out to be, at that time, a really
good station. There was plenty to occupy the wandering mind of a hyperactive twenty
year old, both work oriented and at play. This was the time of the Victor B2 bombers, just
after "Hedgehoppers Anonymous” had had their one hit and been successfully split up by
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the RAF, and flower power! I never did quite get into the hippy sect although the crowd I
hung around with at that time were affectionately known as “The Herd”. Whilst at
Wittering I successfully passed the Corporal’s exam and waited patiently to become “time
qualified.” I went on the Hercules course and looked forward to my expected posting to
Changi, only to be dashed at the last minute when some cl..... officer decided that I was
medically unfit for the tropics (more on that later!) It turned out I should have been
posted to a Mediterranean base, like Cyprus.  So the RAF in its’ infinite wisdom posted me
to 431 Travelling MU based at Bruggen, North Germany! Hey ho, the sun occasionally
shone, but not often. It was here that I discovered that, although I was technically
qualified for promotion my “medical condition” (acne) meant that I would never be
promoted! So I was given the choice of staying at the illustrious rank of JT for the next
seven or so years or have a "medical discharge” (sounds like a boil bursting doesn'’t it?)

I took the latter option and was discharged in the summer of 1969. My only memories of
the “final days” were being “casevacced” by Andover to Lyneham then transferred by
ambulance to RAF Wroughton hospital. There I was made to watch a pretty young nurse
struggle with my kit-bag for about half a mile. As a “patient” I was not allowed under any
circumstances to lift anything! It was the time of the Wimbledon fortnight and the only
thing on the television in those days was, of course, tennis - a game I have always
despised! It was the time of the Charlie Passeral-Pancho Gonzales game which,
aficionados will recall was once the longest match in tennis history, yeah, great whatever!

We were not allowed outside, even though the sun did shine that week so I suffered it in
silence!

So, one day you're in work with crowds of friends, the next you're flung into the big wide
world knowing nobody. Sounds familiar to all of us, I expect, but it was a very rude shock
that took me some time to get over. I tried to get work at various airports and even
travelled down to Cambridge to have an interview with some outfit building Concorde nose
cones, but it was not for me. It was about this time that I decided that it was time that my
nickname “Boot” should be consigned to the dustbin of history, and so it was, for I have
never used the name since. I went back to my parent’s house in dear old Birmingham and
looked for work there.

Thus it was that I drifted into the world of air conditioning and refrigeration. Do all you
riggers fondly remember the two week course on the subject at Halton? Do you? Ididn't
but managed to blag my way into a job designing air filter units for air handling units and
then on to designing the whole units. Sadly, this didn't last too long as the division of the
Company I worked for, went bust and I was made redundant for the first time in my life.

Very quickly, I was snapped up by a company called Prestcold. At that time they were the
leading refrigeration suppliers in the country. I was trained up as a Sales Engineer,
designing and selling supermarket equipment, coldrooms, beer cellars (which all required
“site surveys”, whoopee!) etc. So I was given a car and a fuel allowance and off I trekked
around the Midlands measuring up for this and that. I was quite successful at this as soon
I was promoted to “Contracts Manager” and built up a relationship with one supermarket
chain, in particular, into the Company’s first million pound per annum contract. It was
also about this time that I met up with the first of my wives, a nurse who was as lonely as
I was at thetime. We got sort of bounced into a relationship which was doomed from the
start but lasted about seven years before she had the courage to walk out.

/4

During this time, however, I discovered that there was something between my ears and
started to use it. I followed up the ONC at Halton with an HNC with Distinction at
Birmingham Polytechnic. I followed this up with a Diploma in Management Studies and
then signed up for the next “big thing” in my life — the Open University. I started out with
the best of intentions, as do we all. As Prestcold was picking up the tab, I started out on
topics loosely based on my job, however, I soon gave that up as I had discovered the
wonders of “Earth Sciences” (Geology to you and me!) It was a truly wonderful topic and
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I went on several courses all involving field trips to various areas primarily in Northern
England and Scotland.

It was also about this time that I was introduced to the woman who would become my
second wife and the mother of my children (two - Gareth and Laurel). Sadly, although the
lady was extremely attractive, well-spoken and quite well off, she was also the most boring
person in the world and my life started to become like drowning in honey. One aspect of
the Open University that they try and keep quiet about is that there is an incredibly high
divorce rate amongst its’ students. I didn't help matters by divorcing twice in my OU
career. I did, however, meet the lady who became “Number Three” and, amazingly, still
occupies the position after many, many years. Another aspect of the OU is the amount of
reading demanded by it. This had the inevitable effect on my eyes and so it was, that I
started to wear glasses, intermittently at first rapidly building up to wearing them full time.

Back on the work front, sadly, Prestcold went the way of many companies of the time,
ruined by that deadly concoction of bad management and accountants. Any company
that allows its” accountants into a position of ultimate power is doomed. They create
nothing - they ruin everything. If left to ensuring that work is invoiced in a timely manner
and that the money comes in in like fashion, then ensure that the company’s workforce,
suppliers and subcontractors are also paid in a timely fashion, that is all that is required
from accountants. Sadly, they think that they can do better - the truth is, they can’t and
business suffers as a result of it!  (Ooooh I feel better for that!) Any road up, Prestcold
were taken over twice in two years, the second time by an American company. I was
subjected to American management techniques for the first and last time.  All bull and no
substance, oh, and accountants!

I left them and then went through a series of moves to smaller companies, none of which
was “right” at the time and ended up being made redundant another two times. I then
moved to "THE” job. I became Refrigeration Manager for a major supermarket chain (the
one who really did “pile it high and sell it cheap”). At the time I joined they were going
through a huge period of growth and I became responsible for all their refrigeration
requirements, writing their specification, selecting the products to meet the demands of
the marketing team, and choosing contractors to install and maintain the equipment. I
was responsible for a multi-million pound budget. I worked my socks off, I was brilliant in
the job and I enjoyed every moment of it. Sadly, just as I was really getting going in the
role, along came a new management team (accountants) who demanded staff reductions
from all departments and, once more, I was made redundant. This was a blow, as the
timing was not good and I was out of work for three months following it.

There followed other jobs, one as a Salesman for temperature monitoring equipment, at
which I was useless and another as a Branch Manager for a refrigeration wholesaler at
which I was good but the Company was useless. (Not accountants this time, just bad
management!) Thus it was that, finally, I got a job at Heathrow! The company involved
had the maintenance contract for the air conditioning equipment at the airport and offered
me the position of Service Manager, which I gladly accepted. I got up close and personal
with aircraft again after such a long time. It was steady but frustrating work as anyone who
has had dealings with what was BAA will testify. When they lost the contract, I moved on
to my final employer, based in High Wycombe, where I have worked since 2002. Although
officially “retired”, I still go in for two days a week which is just right for me.
Semi-retirement suits me just fine.

How did Boot become bionic? Well, I have already mentioned the eyes, however, arthritis
in my left hip became extreme and, in 2003, I had it replaced. Fun, every time I go
through an x-ray scanner at an airport, I set it offt  In 2011, whilst idling on the internet,
I saw an advert for laser surgery and decided to check it out. To cut a very long story
short, I had my lenses replaced in both eyes, and no longer need to wear glasses, ever
again. My eyesight is better now than it was when I joined up! In May last year, whilst
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investigating arthritis in my spine, it was discovered that it had spread to my right hip. So
on Valentine’s Day this year it was replaced, and so I became truly bionic! Not quite the
“Six Million Dollar Man” but working on it!

Reunion 2018

As Mick has indicated earlier, feedback from the 2015 Reunion was that we should look at
another reunion in 2/3 years time, and to hold it in East/North England. Recently, the
Committee agreed that the next one should be in 2018. Ken Bannister has researched
hotels in Lincoln and will also research some in the Doncaster area; but we need others to
come up with some options. The criteria for the weekend include any hotel having a good
location, good rooms, plenty of free parking and a good buffet on a Saturday evening; and
for a significant event in the local area on a Sunday morning to attract members to the
weekend. We will review all the ideas and make a decision at our June 2016 meeting.
So, put your thinking caps on, have a good look around your local area, and let us have
some ideas. Just e-mail any of us and we will put all thoughts in the melting pot. BRN

Halton Triennial Reunion

The Halton Triennial Reunion will be on the 24t September 2016 and is possibly going to
be the last one (but that’s not definite yet - LS). We would like to encourage members to
come along and it's been suggested that we have a dinner in the evening in the vicinity of
Halton, which Les Shardlow is happy to arrange - almost a ‘mini-Entry reunion’! Also on
this occasion the RAFHAA is allowing members to bring guests (girlfriends, boyfriends,
wives, etc). If you would like to come and join in, then please email Les at either,
lesshardlow@aol.com or secretary@rafhaa.co.uk and he will do the rest.

Contributions, mail or abuse about the Newsletter to

The Editor

Brian Lee
Owmaha House
London Road

lpswich P2 0SS

Commttee Members:
Les Shardlow, Les Garden, Chris Wales, Barvy Neal
Ken Bannister, Dave Post, Malcolm Watts,

Mick Woodhouse, Brian Lee.
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Authority 12 (1978) Direct Debit/Standing Order Mandate
To: (Your Bank and address)

Please pay:
Bank oK wh Branch Title Botley  Sort Code: 30-19-83
for the credit of:
Beneficiary's Name: 103 Entry Association Account No. 00037862
The sum of: Regular Amount in figures Regular amount in words
£10.00 Ten Pounds Only
Commencing Date NOW Amount of First Payment £10.00
and thereafter every: Due Date: 1stJune Frequency: Annually

Until you receive further notice from me/us in writing.

Quoting the Reference: 103/Subs and debit my/our account accordingly.

Special Instructions:

Account Name: Account Number: | Sort Code: - -

Signature(s): Date:

Date:

This instruction cancels any previous order in favour of the beneficiary mamed above, under this reference

Name:

Address:

Post Code:

Phone: Home:

Mob:

E-mail:

Note: The Bank will not undertake to:

I. Make any reference to Value Added Tax or other indeterminate element.
li. Advise beneficiary of inability to pay.

li. Request beneficiary’s banker to advise beneficiary of receipt of payment.

When completed, piease send this form direct to your bank

103-SOM ver.7- 2016




