








































We will let John Crampton tell the story . So, in March 1954, it was back to 
Sculthorpe once again , "Hak" Mixson , the big stretched Cadillacs , the American 
flying clothing and the American language plus the raised eyebrows. I was concerned 
that our cover might well have been blown because so many people knew that we 
were up to something, even if they were not sure what. 
The super efficient flight line procedures under which the crew chiefs would call 
stores or any other department at Sculthorpe using walkie-talkies, to discuss our 
aircraft problems and movements in uncoded language, was also a worry. 
The least competent Soviet spy or sympathizer in the locality with a small radio 
tuned to the American's frequency could have written a manual on the events 
at Sculthorpe. 
Anyway, after a months hard work during which the four assisigned RB45s were 
once again painted in RAF colours, I went to Bomber Command HQ accompanied 
by the faithful Rex Sanders , to collect the flight plans which again showed three 
routes , north, central and this time a much longer southern route which would 
require in flight refuelling outbound as well as inbound. This was the one I chose. 

The Intelligence people briefed us carefully : there might be some surface to air 
missiles (SAMs) but no radar equipped night fighters, although there was a ground 
control radar reporting system which would enable them to track us and position a 
fighter within visual range, but this was not thought to be likely. 
The one comforting thought was that we should be too high and too fast for 
any anti-aircraft fire. No flak ! Good news! We were to keep radio silence 
unless attacked, in which case the OMG (Oh my God) frequency was to be used 
to give Sitrep to the chaps back at the ranch. 

In late April 1954 everything was go, including the spare aircraft ( which we never 
used). Once again the three RB45s staggered into the air and headed for the north 
of Denmark where our faithful tankers topped us up. 
After a smart salute to the tanker's boom operator , all lights were doused, and 
then came the long slow climb into the inky blackness east-south east. We cleared 
some stratus at 30,000 ft.,got: a good view of the stars, and were greatly encouraged 
by Rex's confidence-inspiring report that the ground mapping radar was working 
like a breeze. He gave me new courses from time to time and asked for straight 
and level flight as we ran on to our various target sites which he reported as 
being no problem to photograph . 

i 
Occasionally I saw, relected on the cloud cover, flashes from the ground, similar 
to lightning or an active bombing range at night. It was causing us no harm - just 
puzzling- thats all. Having taken nearly all our photos, we were heading south 
towards Kiev at 36,000 ft. and Mach 0. 7 when the electric storm or bombing range 
flashes seemed to be getting more frequent, and always directly beneath us, 
which was odd for a random phenomenon. 
Had it not been for the absolute certainty with which the briefing people had 
dismissed the possibilty of flak, I would have been a shade suspicious because 
it all closely resembled the German variety I had seen a lot of in WW1 l. 
No one else was bothered ; Rex, who couldn't see out anyway, was devilling away 
at his photography, and Mac in the back was reporting all systems normal, leaving 



me to ponder on this curious departure from the script. 
My reverie was rudely interupted by the sudden heart stopping appearance of 
a veritable flare path of exploding gold anti-aircraft fire. There was no doubt 
about it ; it was very well predicted flak , dead ahead ~nd at the same height as 
we were. My reaction was instinctive, throttles wide open and haul the aircraft 
around on ifs starboard wingtip until the gyro compass pointed west. 

I began a gentle J 00 ft. per minute descent because that made us seem to go 
a bit faster, although it didn't because we started juddering in the limiting Mach 
number buffet. So I eased the power off a bit, but kept up the descent on the " it 
seems faster " principle and since we had been predicted I thought it best to to 
change height as well as speed and direction, thus giving the gunners down 
below three new problems. 
Poor old Rex piped up, "Hey, what about my photos 11

• I replied succinctly, 
explained that clearly we had been tracked very accurately, told him about the 
flak burst, and requested a course to steer to Furstenfeldbruck, our refuelling 
rendezvous and a declared alternative in an emergency. 

We had about a thousand miles to go and I urged "Mac" to keep his eyes 
peeled for fighters which might pick us up outside the flak pattern. Much 
later we did learn that there were fighters about with orders to ram us on sight. 
Maximum speed was essential, I flew the aircraft on the right side of the buffet, 
it sort of trembled affectionately. I had time to reflect that the earlier flashes 
we had seen below us had been ground fire and that our stately progress as 
ordered by Rex had given even the dimmest battery commanders the time to 
track us and fire. 
The early attempts had all misjudged our height - and thank God , the .Kiev defences 
had misjudged our speed, they had chucked everything up a few hundred yards ahead 
of us. 
I thought for a moment of jettisoning our now empty 1,200 gallon wing tip tanks. 
Their absence might have added a few more knots to our speed but, once found, 
their makers name and address would have revealed that they came from America, 
and there would have been one devil of a row. Anyway the thought of them 
bouncing down the High Street of Kiev West at two o'clock in the morning 
disturbing the ladies and frightening the children did not appeal. We were not 
flying over Russia to do that. Moreover, General Le May would not have been 
best pleased at my scattering expensive bits of his aeroplane over Russia. So we 
kept the tanks on and finally, after what seemed an eternity, met up with our 
tankers but, for the first time, the refuelling boom refused to stay in our aircraft. 
Fearing our refuelling system had been damaged over Kiev I thought it wiser 
to land at Furstenfeldbruck and refuel in the conventional way. This we did and 
then flew home without further incident. It was good to see the other two aircraft 
back at Sculthorpe and to hear that their crews had had successful , incident free 
flights. 

Peter McD. Walker 
Secretary, 2] 4 Sqn. Assn. 
April 2004 

See notes overleaf ----------



Notes: 
These notes were prepared after consulting the papers left by 

Sqn.Ldr. Bob Anstee AFM,AFC . Permission was given by his family 
after he died in October 2003. 
The notes on the 1954 flight as told by Sqn.Ldr. John Crampton AFC , DFC 
were taken from his talk gjven at a symposium at Bracknell to the Royal Air 
Force Historical Society in 1996. 
After consulting John Crampton by telephone he saw no reason why I should 
not use these notes for non commercial purposes. 
Likewise I telephoned Wng. Cdr. Bob McAJistair-Furze AFC who was quite 
happy for me to use his name in these notes. 

Bob Anstee was a member of 214 Sqn. Association until he died in Oct. 2003. 
He had flown with 214 Sqn. in 1944/45 , as a Sgt. Flight/ Eng. on Fortresses 
from Oulton, Norfolk. 

Bob McAlistair-Furz.e , known to all as "McFurzen , had flown as a pilot with 
214 Sgn. in the early 1960's when the Squadron flew Valiants from Marham. 
He is a member of 214 Sqn. Assn. 

These notes and photos are privately produced and should not be published 
in this format. 

Peter McD. Walker 
214 Sqn. Association , April 2004 

LAST MINUTE NEWS 
New Members : 

Bill Phillips, Tilney St. Lawrence, Kings Lynn, Norfolk. Age 89 
Rear Gunner on 214 Sqn. at Stradishall and Chedburgh. 
Flew in crew of Sqn.Ldr. Sturdy RCAF . Harold Bidmead was Flt.Engineer 

Cyril Swindells, St. Helens, Merseyside. Age 85 . 
Airfield Defence Gunner , RAF Regiment , Stradishall 1940/41 . Attached to 
214 Sqn. Had a couple of flights in Wellingtons during his attachment to the 
Squadron. 

\Ve welcome both Bill and Cyril as members. 
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THE CRE\VS WHO FLEW THE SPECIAL RECONNAISANCE 
FLIGHTS OVER THE SOVIET UNJON IN APRIL 1952 

Left to right , back row : 
Two USAF ground personel , 
Sgt. Don Greenslade (Navigator) 
Flt.Lt. Rex Sanders ( Navigator) 
Flt.Lt. John Hill (Navigator) 
Flt.Lt. G-ordon Cremer (Pilot) 
Col. Mixon (non flying USAF officer ) 
Sqn.Ldr. John Crampton ( Pilot and C/0) 
Flt.Sgt. Joe Acklam (Flight Engineer & co-pilot) 
Flt.Sgt. Bob Anstee (Flight Engineer & co-pilot) 
Sgt. Bill Lindsay ( Flight Engineer & co-pilot) 
USAF technical officer. 
Missing from this photo was Flt.Lt. Bi11 Blair a pilot who 
had joined the crew but was not available on that day. 

For the flight in April 1954 , Sgt. Lindsay,who had been 
injured in a B29 Vvashington accident, was replaced by 
Flt.Lt. McAlistair-Furze. Bill Blair was also replaced by 
Flt.Lt. Harry Currell. 
Two of these crew members had flown with 214 Sqn. 
Bob Anstee on Stirlings and Fortresses in 1943/44 and 
Boh McAlistair-Furze on Valiants. 



NORTH AMERICAN RB45c TORNADOES NEWLY 
PAINTED IN RAF ROUNDELS AND FIN STRIPES, 
SCULTHORPE, NORFOLK .. APRIL 1952 . 
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AIRCREW OF THE SPECIAL DUTIES FLIGHT UNDER 
TRAINING IN THE USA, DECEMBER 1951. 

Back row, left to right : 
Sgt.Don Greenslade ; Flt.Lt. Rex Sanders ; Sqn.Ldr..lohn Crampton ; 

Flt.Lt. Slade ; Flt.Lt. John Hill . 
Front row , left to right : 

Sgt. Bill Lindsay ; Flt.Sgt. Joe Ack.lam ~ FlLLL Cafferata ~ Flt.Sgt. Hob Am:tee 

Note the '1eye11 painted on the R845c nose cone. 



FLT. LT. GORDON CREJviER WITH 
USAF GROUND CREW, SCULTHORPE, 
NORFOLK, DECEMBER 1952. 
Gordon Cremer was not one of the original 
pilots but replaced either Slade or Cafferata .. 
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FLT. LT. GORDON CREMER WITH 
USAF CREW CHIEF, SCULTHORPE, 
NORFOLK. DECEMBER 1952 
Note the "eye" on the nose cone of the 
RB45c Tornado. 

THE ORIGINAL AIRCREW IN THE USA 
DECEMBER 1951 

Left to right ~ Don Greenslade, Bill Lindsay, Bob Anstee, 
Joe Acl<lam, John Crampton (C/0), Rex Sanders , Slade, 
Cafferata, John Hill. 
Slade and Cafferata were replaced by Gordun Cremer 
alld Bill Blair. 
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THE SPECIAL DUTIES FLIGHT AT SCULTHORPE , 
NORFOLK IN APRIL 1952 

Four newly painted RB45c Tornadoes with RAF aircrews and 
USAF groundcrews prior to their highly secret reconnaisance 
flights over the Soviet Union in April 1952. 
The aircraft only carried roundels and tail markings , no codes 
or serial numbers were applied. 
The aircraft in the foreground appears to be painted silver overall 
but the other three appear as having polished bare metal 
with possibly duller painted silver undersides. (Look closely 
at the other photos in this booklet ). 
The area in front of the cockpit and the tops of the engine 
cowlings was painted a non reflective khaki green, common 
on many USAF aircraft at that period. 

Three aircraft took part in the flights in April 1952 and 
again in April 1954. The fourth aircraft was a spare in 
case of unse,viceablity of one of the others. 

The crews had been called together at the end of 1952 to 
carry out another special flight in 1953 but following 
intelligence reports it was called off. 
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BOEING KB29 SUPERFORTRESS T.A.NKER REFUELLING 
A NORTH AMERnCAN RB45c TORNADO. 

THIS \VAS THE TYPE OF TANKER USED TO REFUEL 
THE RB45s OF THE SPECV\L DUTIES FLIGHT DURING 
THEIR OPERATIONS IN THE PERIOD 1952 TO 1954. 

NOTE THE BOEING FLYING BOOM SYSTEM IN USE. 
THE NOZZLE ON THE END OF THE BOOM WAS FLOWN 
INTO THE ORIFICE IN THE RECEIVING AIRCRAFT BY 
THE BOOM OPERA TOR WHO '\VAS POSITIONED IN THE 
TAIL OF THE KB29. 
THE USAF STILL USE THIS SYSTEM TODAY, \VELL 
PROVEN OVER MORE THAN 50 YEARS. 
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