(O JTe e YR P PN .
bbb -4 BN B N B A N | BN N B BN
AIDENDCE E B B N . VO _ B B B N
AN ViCwia @ B B '9a S - Sd E = =
1 ONDON
WiV’ Wi

The Battle of Britain

2010 marks the 70™ Anniversary of the Battle of Britain. We commemorate

this anniversary on what is regarded by many as Battle of Britain Day; 15™
September.

Many books have been written, television and radio programmes produced
and even a film made about the event of this important era in British history.
While the key facts and figures of the battle are very important and readily
available, it is not so easy to investigate what it was really like for the men and
women of the Royal Air Force who participated in the Force’s ‘Finest Hour'.
The Royal Air Force Museum holds a large number of documents,
photographs, letters and other items associated with personnel who served in
the Royal Air Force. What can these sources tell us about their experiences
and emotions? The following pages include thoughts and feelings of just a few
of the many brave men and women who did all they could to defend our

country during the Battle of Britain.
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The WAAFs

‘I have been asked if | was frightened under fire — yes, before and afterwards but not at the
time, and | only remember one girl breaking down. We were shocked, for we had been
brought up not to show our feelings and keep control. Another girl who sat through our first
attack, absolutely rigid (I glanced along the faces) went home on leave to Ireland and never
came back. Calmness reigned, amongst the frenzied activity, the controller gave the
squadrons vectors to the enemy and we heard shouts of “Tally-ho” over the R.T. and a
running commentary followed, it was grim and tense. We always managed to hear it all, even
though we were busy being told to (sic) all the time, anxious eyes on the clock, with fuel
states in mind, and desperate moments as one heard ‘Blue Two going down in flames’ and
whether or not he had managed to bale out, not always possible to see. Then “Who'’s Blue
Two?” for we didn’t know which pilot in a flight flew what in a sortie, it changed every time.
Then anxious waits for the squadrons to pancake, only to be refuelled and rearmed and up
again as quickly as possible. The pilots got so tired that it was not unknown for them to fall
asleep over the controls on landing, or stagger off to the dispersal hut or deck chair and flake
out.’

Transcript from ‘Memoirs of a Wartime WAAF’ by Mrs Edith A. Kup (nee Heap, and
ranked as ACW Heap during the Battle of Britain). 1988. Accession No: B3767.
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The Pilots

‘Gradually the boys came in odd numbers and with the final reckoning Saunders
and Watling were missing. An hour later, Saunders was reported safe and the
machine a write off. No news of Watling until we were released for the night, when
he was reported to be in hospital. Tom went and visited them both yesterday and
Sam was suffering from fragments of cannon-shell in his legs and knees, but will be
with us in four or five days time.’

Extract from a letter written by Pilot Officer Roy Mottram, 92 Squadron, 9™
September 1940. Accession No: X002-5747/003

‘By this time the bombers were too far away for pursuit and a long way above me,
so | dived down through the clouds and found | was over the lower Thames (I now
noticed how painful my fingers were through cold. | find they get much worse if my
finger tips are rammed right into the glove fingers. If gloves are on loosely it is much
better.) | returned to the aerodrome and gave the rearm sign over our dispersal area
- a side-slip from side to side. | knew this would excite the crews enormously. They
get almost more excited than the pilots about our fights.

... | transferred my attention to another Dornier skimming the top of the cloud and
closed in to a range of about 30 yards shooting all the time. The E A took slight
evasive action, but | was able from my position above and to the left to keep the
correct deflection on the glass house of the pilot. As my ammo gave out the Do
dived into the clouds. | followed him through & picked him up below again over
Shellhaven. He seemed quite O.K. so did a feint attack on him, he did a gentle left
hand turn and began to dive more and more steeply towards the ground 7,000 ft
below. This beautifully streamlined aircraft seemed to gather speed steadily and |
began to wonder when he was going to pull out of the dive - then a gigantic flash
several feet high as the E.A. went straight into the ground. A most memorable and
rather awful sight'.

Sections of transcript from the diary of Pilot Officer Richard Barclay, 249
Squadron, 15" September 1940. Accession No: B2173
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The Ground Crew

‘We sat down with our spam and mugs of tea at a table directly below an open sash
window... Before we had time to even taste our tea, the Tannoy called out :

“Air Raid! Take cover immediately!”

Never had we responded to an order more promptly! Grabbing our mugs, ‘irons’, gas masks
and ‘tin hats’, we were on the table and through the window in a flash and sprinting the hundred
yards or so to our trench shelter. On our way, we passed a superior concrete shelter into which
men were diving...

In silence we emerged from our humble shelter. There had been no “All clear”. It was very
quiet. All around us there were large chunks of clay...

As we entered the open doorway of the first bay, we followed the upwards gaze of the others.
There, held by the web of roof trusses, was the Station Commander’s big Humber estate car
upside down...

Facing the closed doors of the middle bay was our precious Spitfire still up on trestles. All was
well with her apart from a covering of dust and debris from the hole made by the intruder which
was almost directly above her new stern...

Now, it was our job to remove our Spitfire away from the hovering Humber, and out onto the
comparative safety of the airfield where we could complete our tasks’.

Transcript from ‘The Rigger’s Tale and other accounts of events on the ground during
the first year of war with 610 (county of Chester) Squadron Auxiliary Air Force’ by Ray
Ellis. (Ranked as LAC Ellis during the Battle of Britain). Accession No: X001-6528.
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