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FROM THE CHAIRMAN 
OF OUR TRUSTEES

Welcome to the latest edition of our

newsletter. You will see that a lot has been

happening.

Various relatives of veterans have visited

and overall, our visitor numbers have been

most encouraging. Several local schools

have visited as part of their curriculum and

others are expected before the end of the

season. A Scout Group also came to see us

and Leiston Air Training Corps are

expected shortly.

Our volunteers have been busy extending

our usual welcome to visitors. We have

also exhibited at some events which does

much to make more aware of what we

offer. Our regular presentations to local

groups continue to be in demand. The

museum works hard to support the local

community too. For example, we recently

hosted a social event to raise funds for the

Corrance Trust, an educational charity

based in Parham. 



Peter Senior 

We continue to receive original artefacts for display and generous gifts of books and
other items for sale in our shop. This strong support is much appreciated.

Meanwhile, our volunteer working parties have continued throughout the summer
season. Thus routine maintenance and minor improvements continue. A significant
project has been to convert a store near the chapel into a display depicting a parlour
of the early 1940s. We are now at the painting stage so should have it open for viewing
within a few weeks.

I am pleased to announce that we have received planning permission to demolish the
two outside stores opposite the tower, which were erected in the early 1980s. They will
be replaced with a Nissen Hut to serve as a garage and maintenance store. This will
improve 1940s ethos seen by visitors as they drive in. We hope to complete it as a self-
build project this winter!

We also intend to extend to the side of the Moller Building in memory of the late
Charlie Cairnes, a generous benefactor. This will provide additional display space and
feature the Bofors 40 mm AA gun that was generously gifted to us. The design is
currently being finalised by our architect.

So, please enjoy more news on these pages and continue to watch this space!

2025  TRIPADVISOR
SUCCESS

Great news- once again we have
received a Tripadvisor Travellers’
Choice Award. 
Every year Tripadvisor recognises
travellers’ favourite attractions around
the world, based on reviews and
ratings. 

We really enjoy reading all our reviews
on Tripadvisor & Google. Here are
some snippets from recent comments: 
This is a gem of a museum. The
volunteers are so friendly and
knowledgeable.
A brilliant experience. Enjoyed it
immensely. 
This is a wonderful little museum. By
the end of the visit, you want to join
their team and volunteer too! 

From the Chairman Continued...



Above left, Steve and Valerie Rosenthal visited the museum today. Steve’s father,Lawrence L.Rosenthal
was a navigator with the 569th and, remarkably, is now 102 years old . 

Steve later wrote: In 1944/1945, 1st Lt Lawrence (Larry) Rosenthal (my 102 year old father) was stationed
in Parham. Last week, it was truly an honor to tour the museum and gain a deeper understanding of Dad's

experiences in England. My wife and I are forever grateful to outstanding tour guides, Peter Senior and
Peter Kindred, and all the volunteers and staff who went above and beyond to provide a detailed look at

war-time life in the 390th. This experience profoundly impacted my wife and me, offering a newfound
appreciation for the sacrifices made by the courageous men and women who served during the war. 

VISITS FROM U.S
DESCENDANTS

Left: a visit from Margo Wilcox
South and family, on 17  August.
Margo’s grandfather was Keith
Wilcox, 1st Lt  570th squadron

th

Above, Lawrence Rosenthal. 

Below, we were pleased to welcome
Frank and Karen Drain again. 



Below left, on 26  July we were delighted to welcome a group from the Cultural Experience Tour, including
the son of a 390  Veteran! 

th

th

Jack Gill’s father Herbert J. Gill was in the 568th squadron in 1944
Below right: Brothers Jerry and Randy Walkman visited Parham in honour of their father, Lloyd Walkman

of the 568th Squadron. Here they are pictured enjoying the market town of Framlingham, with its
impressive castle — a welcome sight for many returning 390th B-17 crews.

MORE V.I.P VISITORS

Left: Garrett, Caleb and Nathan Corrow visited in May.
Their grandfather served as ground crew and recalled
helping out on a local farm in exchange for fresh meat

and eggs.

Above: Janet Putt also visited in May, accompanied by
her daughter and grandson. Janet is the daughter of
Robert J. Putt, top turret gunner with the 568th, who

was shot down in January 1945. Together they found
his name on the P.O.W. board.



Earlier in the season  volunteers were delighted by a surprise visit
from Gail and Julie Ott. They spent a full day at the museum and
were able to find out more about their relative, Calvin E. Straney who
was recorded as MIA in September 1944. Gail was just 10 months old
at the time of her father's death so the visit was a memorable one
for her and granddaughter Julie (seen here modelling our new
museum jacket). They ended the day with a tour of the airfield with
Peter Kindred, visiting the living quarters of the 571st squadron. 

If you are a descendant of someone connected with our airbase and have
visited the museum, but haven’t yet been featured in the newsletter,
please do get in touch. Any omission is entirely unintentional and we

would be love to share your story and photographs in a future edition. 

Each visit helps us keep the memory of those who served here alive and
we know our readers enjoy hearing from families who continue that

connection today.



We are sorry to report the passing of
John ‘Lucky’ Luckadoo. John visited
us here at Parham in October 2023

and signed our Veterans Wall. 
 John was the last surviving pilot

from the 100BG and he completed 25
missions with them. A biography

about John’s life- Damn Lucky- was
published in 2022.  

Rest in Peace John. 
Thank you for your service. 

Timothy Damar visited us in August and later wrote this about his visit: 

Thank you for the wonderful tour last Wednesday! Amazing collection of

artifacts and memorabilia. 

Our grandfather Haven Damar, pilot for the 571st December '44- summer '45,

would be honored at the work you do to remember all of those who served here,

especially those who never made it home.

Timothy’s Grandfather was 1st Lt Haven P Damar Pilot with 571st. He piloted the
plane that is mentioned in an article in the museum as part of the chowhound
missions and dropped sweets to the children from their own rations. 

We were so pleased he made it over to see where his grandfather was based.





Having been asked by his granddaughter Mary, who lives in Australia, for his
wartime childhood memories, Stephen Sullivan recently penned the
following. He has kindly agreed we can share his memories with you too.
Mary's father Benjamin visited Stephen in England last year and their family
group was able to visit us here at Parham before we closed for the season. 

Stephen owns the Mill House at Saxtead and the Mill has been in their family's
ownership for generations but he lives in Essex. In WWII his father was
employed by the local electricity company to maintain electricity supplies
throughout the Framlingham Area. Supplies to Parham Airfield were always a
priority.

I really wanted to tell you about the Christmas party the American airmen gave to
the children of Framlingham. Great excitement for the children in anticipation of this
event, I can’t remember the date but I think it was 1944. I had no idea of what a
party was, let alone an American party. I guess that I followed in a long crocodile
from the school to New Road. In a road-naming competition, ‘New Road’ would
score nil points, but every American at Parham would know of it. The Anglo-
American Services Club, the Cinema and ‘Reads Café’ on the corner popular with
servicemen. There was the Drill Hall too, but that was built for the Home Guard. As
we walked in for this party  it was so overwhelming for me. A very tall Christmas
tree with coloured electric lights, the first I had ever seen, lots of colour everywhere,
bright lights, noise, dozens of children chaperoned by servicemen in uniform. It was
all such a shock. I was petrified and my usual clear memory for detail fails
completely.
As we left, we were each given a drawstring bag. Mine was a yellow and red
pattern, full of sweets and chewing gum, of course. I ate my gum, anything that
went into the mouth was swallowed, it would’ve been wasteful to spit it out. ‘Got
any gum, chum?’ became a greeting for children called out to the Americans. To
me, it was bad manners, like asking strangers for sweets. However, they took it all
in good part and obliged. I rationed myself to make these sweets last as long as
possible, but I kept that bag for 60 years until the moths ate it. Maybe, the lingering
smell of chewing gum attracted them. My memory of the USAAF was not just that
they gave me a bag of sweets, but they gave their lives night after night, 743 men
from Parham alone never survived to see their home again. “Greater love has no
man than this than he lays down his life for his friends”. 

WARTIME MEMORIES 



Me and my constant companion- No, not the dog to the rear of the photo, but my
beloved pedal car! Note the taped windows to hold them together in case of a
bomb blast. Below the window is a blackout cover and there are bags of straw on
the homemade concrete ‘dug out’ shelter to cushion the impact of flying debris.

Stephen Sullivan 

Bible quotations often come to mind as we went to the Gospel Hall in Albert Road.
That early wartime teaching has stayed with me for a lifetime. Albert Road was the
scene of an incendiary bombing in 1942. Foresters Hall and the attached house
was burned out, the blackened remains of the roof timbers, which I often passed,
gave me a very frightening, uneasy feeling. I always hurried, trying not to look. I
did not know at the time, but 3 members of 1 family died in that inferno. 

I watched the sand lorries taking sand to build aerodromes day after day. They
were a very woeful collection of scrap, held together with string and wire, tiny
compared with the USAF Dodge trucks. My favourite was a Bedford tipper, which
had a brass bedroom door knob and a plywood side window. I enjoyed the
improvisation and recycling and still do, it’s called repurposing now.
Another excitement was when convoys with tracked personnel carriers came
through. Light tracked vehicles could not get a grip on tarmac roads, they would
spin from side to side out of control, smashing the curb stones, leaving a trail of
broken concrete. The destruction appalled me. I watched the iron railings being cut
down and carted away to be melted down towards the war effort; many elaborate
Victorian fences suffered this fate. The long trailers for transporting crashed
bombers passed my window, sad that some limped home with landing gear shot
away, unable to land, ending up in a field with the terrible loss of crew.



Visit to Duxford 

Another successful day on tour for PAM for the airshow crew
comprising myself, Steve Smith, Steve Brand and Richard
Clark. 
Once again, we were invited to promote the museum, along
with other bomb groups including Debach, Horham and
Seething at The Americans Flying Day on 25th July. It was a
great opportunity to hand out our leaflets to the other groups
and receive theirs in return.
The weather was kind to us and sales were brisk, especially
after the flying display was finished.
I'm sure we will return in 2026, considering the positive
feedback from the organisers and the public.

Martin Scripps 



TAKING REFUGE IN THE AMERICAN
EMBASSY, SHE DOCUMENTED THE
LUFTWAFFE’S ATTACK ON THE
KREMLIN

WOMEN AT WAR SERIES:
A PIONEERING

PHOTOGRAPHER 

After attending the Clarence H. White School of Photography from 1921-22 and
graduating from Cornell University in 1927 with a Bachelor of Arts degree, Margaret
embarked on a career that would reshape the field of visual storytelling.
Joining Life Magazine as a staff photographer and journalist until 1940, she returned
to the magazine in 1941-42 and again in 1945. Her lens captured pivotal moments,
and her assignments took her to places that shaped history.
In 1941, Margaret's work led her to the Soviet Union. When Germany violated its
non-aggression pact with Russia in 1941, she found herself as the only foreign
photographer in Moscow. Taking refuge in the American Embassy, she documented
the Luftwaffe's attack on the Kremlin, revealing the harsh realities of war.
In 1942 she returned to New York and late in the summer of 1942, she came to the
UK to photograph the 8th USAAF B17 Bombers, at Polebrook, home of the 97th
Bomb Group and Chelveston, home of the 301st Bomb Group.  The 97th and 301st
were then transferred to North Africa as part of the 12th AAF.
Later, she also requested a transfer to North Africa, where she attached herself to
the 12th US Army Air Force.

Margaret Bourke-White, born on 14th June, 1904 to
Joseph and Minnie Bourke-White, left an impressive mark
on the world of photography and journalism as the first
American Combat Camera Woman. 



Our exhibition on the contribution of women
to victory in World War II is now well under
way. We look forward to sharing more
details of this in upcoming newsletters. 

Article written by Mick Tipple
Credits:

Margaret Bourke-White & Life Magazine

The journey to North Africa took a perilous turn when the troopship she was on, the
SS Strathallan, was torpedoed by the German U Boat U562. Despite the ordeal,
Margaret survived and shared a lifeboat with Kay Summersby, an Irish woman who
would later become General Eisenhower’s Secretary/Driver. She later recorded this
event in an article in Life Magazine in 1943, titled “Women in Lifeboats”.
While attached to the USAAF in North Africa, she requested and got permission to
fly on a combat mission. On January 22nd, 1943, she flew aboard a B17 F, piloted
by Major Rudolf Emil Flack, becoming the first woman combat photographer to fly
on a combat bombing mission.
Her journey continued as she transferred to the US Army in Italy, repeatedly facing
enemy fire in some of the fiercest fighting. In the spring of 1945, attached to
General George S Patton’s 3rd Army, she saw and photographed the horrors of
Buchenwald Concentration Camp.
Post-World War II, Margaret returned to Life Magazine, covering the Korean War
from 1950-53. Unfortunately, in 1957, due to illness, she had to bid farewell to her
illustrious career in photography and journalism.
She died on the 27th of August 1971 in Stamford, Connecticut but her legacy lives
on through her groundbreaking work and the trail she blazed for women in the field
of war correspondence. 





Happy Birthday Mr President! 
PAM Volunteers Gather to Celebrate 

Peter’s 80  Birthday th

On Wednesday 2nd July, volunteers and members gathered after opening hours to celebrate
a very special birthday for our long-standing volunteer, Peter Kindred.
We enjoyed a bring-and-share tea with plenty of cake, and Peter was thrilled to receive a
giant card signed by museum friends and family, along with a personalised B-17 ornament
presented by the Trustees.
Peter has a lifelong connection to the site. As a boy, he remembers how his father Percy’s
farmland was requisitioned for the construction of the airbase. In the 1980s he recalls the
Control Tower being used to store fertiliser before it was transformed into a museum to
honour the legacy of the 390  Bomb Group. th

Even now, Peter remains a very active volunteer. During the open season he can be found
out mowing the grounds around the museum, keeping the site looking its best. He also
can’t help getting involved with any of our building projects! His energy, dedication and
generosity are an inspiration to us all.  Cheers, Peter. 



Here We Are Together 
by Bob Arbib
Book Review 

Bob Arbib’s little account of England as seen by an American airman was published in
1946 and is regarded as a classic.  Having eventually obtained a copy, I found it a
charming read.  He wrote the book whilst posted to France after D-Day.

Bob was a staff sergeant in the 820th Engineering Battalion.  He had wanted to fly but
was rejected from initial training because he was apparently useless on the parade
ground.  No one seems to have found it strange when he was appointed drill sergeant for
the engineers!  His role in the 820th was Battalion Camouflage Technician.  Posted to
build Debach airfield, his post only lasted a week after which it was decided camouflage
was not needed since the Luftwaffe knew where they were anyway.  So he found himself
at a desk recording the man hours and building materials expended compared to the
targets set at HQ.  The men had been taught to set up emergency airfields near the front
so had to learn to use more conventional methods.  This caused difficulty in keeping to
targets and eventually he was called in by the CO and busted to Private.  However, the
next morning he was staff sergeant again, posted to Watford to join the US Army’s Public
Relations Office.  There he had a fine time travelling the country in search of stories for
the press at home.

Bob wrote appreciatively of the hospitality he received from various locals, on one
occasion being taken home and given bed and breakfast when he had failed to find
somewhere to sleep for the night.  His accounts of Ipswich and cosmopolitan London are
fascinating.  Ipswich was “dirty, crowded, noisy, evil smelling, it was a composite of the
smaller English metropolis at war.  Though it retained to some degree its basic East
Anglian character, it was now in addition a roaring industrial town, a busy port, and an
amusement centre for troops of a dozen allied nations…… it became the destination for
most of us on our weekly twenty-four hour leaves, and the source of many an evening’s
adventure.”

Initially the battalion lived in tents but were eventually allocated Nissen huts, although for
weeks the ends were not bricked in and there was no electricity.  He made friends with a
local farmer and blacksmith, who had volunteered for the Royal Observer Corps and
spent hours spotting and reporting planes from the tower of Burgh Mill.  

“Ipswich became the destination for most of us on our weekly twenty-
four hour leaves, and the source of many an evening’s adventure.”



My favourite piece is Bob’s description of The Dog public house in Grundisburgh on the
first night “the Yanks had arrived”. It was Saturday.  The airmen negotiated payment in
dollars with the publican.  Then word got around, and the locals began to arrive.  Soon
they went from seven to twenty-eight drinks to the round.  “The front room with the
dartboard filled with the younger men – the farm workers in their rough clothes, talking
their musical dialect that puzzled us……..The back room filled with the old gaffers, and
their evil smelling pipes filled the room with blue smoke and the smell of burning
seaweed.  Here the conversation was slower – in fact it bordered on paralysis in social
intercourse.  

Fabulous Feedback 

"Dear Peter; it was very good to meet you yesterday. Thank you so much to you
and Gerry for your welcome and introduction to the museum. Please extend our
thanks to all your volunteers for all their hard work and the way they have such

interesting insights into the museum and all the history.
The museum was so full of memories and items, such a beautiful place of

honour for all those who served there.
We are so grateful for all the sacrifices made to allow us to live in freedom

today.

Very best wishes, Jenny"

A remark was made at one side of the table.  Then
would follow a long silence.  A chuckle, glasses
would be lifted slowly, quaffed, carefully set down,
the pipes would be sucked, and then the third
comment would come from deep in the corner.  
There was no need to hurry………..The other two
rooms – the front room or “saloon bar” and the back
room with the piano – were for family groups, for
casuals, for young couple, and for the women.  There
was plenty of high pitched chatter there;  there was
music, and the beer disappeared faster with less
philosophy.

On the Tuesday following a sign appeared outside
The Dog.  “No beer”.                           

 Peter Senior 





OPERATIONAL DIARY OF LT. EUGENE PETERSON
 JAN-JULY 1944

Please see the next instalment from Lt. Peterson’s diary from
his time with the 390  th

Mar 8, 1944: #10
Target: Berlin-(Erkner)Railroad Station 

Altitude: 21,000’
“This time we did it. We battled the Luftwaffe almost all the way and lost two ships. Jerry was

very persistant (sic) and probably had some special notices from Der Fuhrer. We saw the target
and results were believed to have been good. There was not much Flak for the distance we
traveled but there were certainly fighters. One group in our wing lost 18 of their 20 ships.

seemed only fair but they probably had more than they could handle. We came home on three
engines but had no casualties. A rough mission. We flew low lead. Got a couple of good bursts in

at some of the Jerrys.”Fighter protection 
 

A/c # 238040- Little Butch
Group Mission #69-3 group a/c MIA 

 
Mar 15, 1944: #11

Target: Brunswick-Aircraft Factory
Altitude: 20,000’

“This mission was not flown by crew. Navigator flew in pathfinder ship which was high sqdn.
lead. Little Flak and few fighters, none of which bothered our group. Target was obscured by

clouds so no results could be seen. Fighter protection good.”
 

A/c # 239915- PFF-No Name
Group Mission #71

Mar 18, 1944: #12
Target: Augsberg-(Lechfield)-Aircraft Factory 

Altitude: 21,000’
“The weather for this trip was very good and the route flown was as briefed. There was no flak at
the target where Lt Koehler, our co-pilot flying tailgun position, picked up some in his foot. Not a
bad wound but he will probably get a Purple Heart. There were fighter attacks on our sqdn. and

top-turret claimed one. Got a few good shots myself. We lost #3 in high sqdn. in which Lt.
Nordendahl flew as navigator. We did not bomb our primary target but one of equal importance.

We flew group lead. We had our new bombardier, Lt. Phalen along.”

A/c # 231744-Little Butch II
Group Mission #73-1 group a/c MIA



Above right: 8 hurricanes and 15
spitfires flying

 at Duxford earlier this month.  
Right: Museum supporter Frank Leek

spotted this 390th jacket for sale.
Notice the flour bags, representing the
crew’s role in the Chowhound mercy

mission food drops.
Below left: Shared by Jeff from

Aviation Zone, this photo shows the
ball turret of the B-17 Flying Fortress

“SPOT REMOVER” (s/n: 42-30246) of
the 390th Bomb Group, 570th

Squadron, falling into the sea after
being detached from the aircraft in
preparation for a belly landing on

August 21, 1943. 
Below right: VE weekend May 1995.

From our Facebook Page 

Are you a member of our Facebook page? 
 If not, why not join today to see more posts like these?



Special Visitors 
 

So far this season five descendants of Auxiliers have made themselves known to us whilst
visiting the museum. All of them were from local Operational Patrols.
 
Trevor Williams, the son of Pte Dennis Williams of the Witham Operational Patrol came to
see us in April.  Dennis was a draughtsman for Hoffmanns and an all-round sportsman. This
image shows him in his post war Chelmsford City FC kit.

  
In May, Alan Patient, the grandson of Pte David Clarke of Danbury Operational Patrol
visited. David’s brother Leonard was in the same patrol. David only ever acknowledged that
he was in the Home Guard never mentioning the Auxiliary Units.
 
Later in May, Matilda Smith, the great granddaughter of Pte Horace William Smith of
Lakenheath Operational Patrol joined us.

 

 
In June, Gary Crowe, the great nephew of

Pte Charles Reginald Ambrose of East
Bergholt Operational Patrol visited the

museum.  Pte Ambrose is at the right of
the top row. 

Staybehinds.com has a 360 degree video
of the remains of the East Bergholt OB.



 

Reginald Thomas Bruce (taken from Ancestry)
Staybehinds.com has an interview with Sgt Roger
Weeley of the Weeley OP conducted by Ivan
Cutting whose play “Private Resistance” toured
East Anglia in 2012 including a performance at
Parham Airfield Museum.
My thanks to Coleshill Auxiliary Research Team
and Staybehinds.com for additional information.

Chris Pratt



The National Trust's memorial to the 
Auxiliers near the replica OB.

Coleshill 1940s Open Day 
September 2025 

Parham’s British Resistance Organisation Museum (BROM) was invited to have a
display at the National Trust’s Coleshill 1940s Open Day on 6th September. It was
Coleshill’s first event of this type since 2019 and we were delighted to be part of it.  
Coleshill House, which burned down in the 1950s, was the secret HQ of the Auxiliary
Units; its former site is now part of the National Trust’s Coleshill and Buscot Estates
property near Swindon.
The Open Day featured 1940s themed activities and displays including WWII vehicles
and artefacts, volunteers in period dress, and guided tours into a replica OB bunker
rarely open to the public.
Our Parham stand was at the heart of the event in a dedicated Auxiliary Units
exhibition space shared with Coleshill Auxiliary Research Team (CART). To represent
our Parham Museum collection, we had put together a timeline of the Auxiliary Units,
which received a lot of interest, including from those representing CART and the
National Trust. A steady stream of visitors stopped to view the display and ask
questions about the BRO. Several showed surprise that such a significant museum
about the Auxiliary Units was located in Suffolk and not at Coleshill!

A reenactor with military vehicles at the entrance 
to the exhibition building for the Auxiliary Units. 



CART, whose members’ extensive and impressive displays of artefacts and modern
research tools lined the other three walls of the room was the only other exhibitor in
the space. Our displays in combination provided a great introduction to the Auxiliary
Units for the people who came through and an eye-opener for many.
I was told by a beaming Jacob Downey, the National Trust’s Coleshill representative,
that the day was very successful, and certainly we were kept busy and felt the
atmosphere was of lively and engaged interest. 
I am grateful to my wife, Ann, for helping with display preparations and with book sales
at the event and for providing the photographs for this article.

Peter Willis
PAM Trustee and Assistant Curator, BROM

Inside the old granary, displays by 

Parham BROM (top left ) 

and CART (above) filled the exhibition space.

Top, a reenactor climbing into

the replica OB bunker on a

guided tour.

Above, tickets for the event



WORCESTERSHIRE 
AUXILIARY UNITS

 
Whilst researching our files to help with answering an enquiry I came across a number
of transcripts of interviews with former Worcestershire Auxiliers. I hope, in the next few
editions, to show extracts from these transcripts starting with notes taken from a
telephone conversation and taped interview on 6th July 1998 with Dr Tony Barling
former Patrol Sgt of Alfrick Operational Patrol conducted by Mick Wilks and Colin Jones
from the Defence of Britain Project. The transcript is dated 12th January 2000.

 
 
 

 
 

Sergeant Anthony Seymour "Tony" Barling
11 Mar 1919 - 30 May 2002

 
In the early stages of the war Dr Barling was a member of the Knightwick LDV/Home
Guard. Subsequently he was interviewed by a Major Todd* who, having sworn him to
secrecy, asked him to lead a local Auxiliary Units Operational Patrol.

Dr Barling gave a detailed description of the layout of the Operational Base, a cross
section of which is shown above. He also spoke of a separate hide in the Alfrick area
which was used for the storage of explosives. He states that he remembers that a
Thurston Holland-Martin was one of the senior Auxiliary Units organisers in the county.



Holland-Martin was the Patrol Sgt for the Overbury Operational Patrol.
Staybehinds.com shows a Captain Holland-Martin on the staff of the Coleshill HQ. I
don’t know if there is a family connection. He also mentions the Van Moppe brothers
Lewis (Guy) (Worcestershire Area Commander) and Edmund (Worcestershire Group
Commander). The Van Moppes were Dutch diamond merchants and their activities
other than their Auxiliary Units work deserve a piece of their own.
 
He recalls going to Coleshill for training and handling plastic explosives, time pencils
and Sticky Bombs as well as how to handle the Thompson sub-machine gun. He had
his own personal weapon, a sleeved down Martini-Henry Service Rifle which fired 0.22
bullets using an extra-large cartridge. He also mentions “that his sister was recruited to
be their courier and that her role was to collect written messages from an old kettle in a
hedgerow in Alfrick and take them to the van Moppes”.
 
His elder brother being a Commando and having survived raids on the Norwegian coast
and on St Nazaire it made Tony Barling determined to get himself a red beret. He joined
the 133 Parachute Field Ambulance as a Medical Officer; went to Arnhem where he
was captured. Having been released from POW camp he returned to Alfrick in time to
take the salute at the Stand Down March Past of the local Home Guard. He retired from
the army as a Lt Colonel.
 

___________________________

*Probably Major John Todd, Intelligence Officer for a number of counties including
Worcestershire from July 1940 to July 1941. Staybehinds.com suggests that Major
Todd had an interesting and varied military career. It would appear that, as well as
being an Intelligence Office, he may well have been a member of MI6 (Special Duties
Section) and, as a Lt Col, a Member of the East African Mission with SOE.
 
My thanks to Mick Wilks and Colin Jones of The Defence of Britain Project and
Staybehinds.com, the website of Coleshill Auxiliary Research Team.
 

Chris Pratt

The British Resistance Archive website at www.staybehinds.com is maintained by
the Coleshill Auxiliary Research Team (CART) to share research about the

Auxiliary Units of the Second World War, sometimes known as Churchill's Secret
Army, a sabotage organisation set up in 1940 in case of a Nazi invasion. 



Dear readers, 
Our next newsletter will be published before the end of the

year and will give an end-of-season recap.  
Do you have an interesting story about the 390  or British

Resistance? Do you have any special memories family
members with links to us?  We would love to share them!

Please email your articles, letters or photos 

th

by 30th November. 
Lydia Kindred

Editor’s Note

Follow us on Facebook for regular updates and to connect with other supporters. 

Thanks to Ann Willis for this evocative photo of the Museum at sunset. 


