
 

 

 

 
 
 

 

RAFOC REMINISCENCES AND RAMBLINGS - WEEK 91 
31st DECEMBER 2021 

GREETINGS: 
 

Day 645... The longest, and one of the most insane of years is coming to an end. Finally!... wish 
we could say the same about the great South African all talking, all singing, all dancing, all stealing 
show... Archbishop Desmond Tutu slips the surly bonds of earth... Shell seismic prospecting 
temporarily stopped by court... SAR may have to revert to all diesel traction... still no-one held to 
account for wholesale pillage... cloudbursts in KZN Midlands...sluices on Vaal Dam opened... 
Gariep Dam overflows... Europe in panic mode over reported Omicron levels... Lockdown vested 
interests hate Omicron good news... no further UK lockdown before New Year... Brexit: ‘the 
biggest disaster any government has ever negotiated’... Christmas travel chaos as airlines cancel 
more than 4,500 flights… Australia and England ring the changes for Boxing Day Test... England 
needed to invoke spirit of 1998 and bat with belief... England's harmful preoccupation with 
"character" is losing them the Ashes... Only thing England got right is turning up on time... Ashes 
to Ashes... Boxing Day sales plunge as Covid-wary shoppers stay away... Selfridges sold. 
Biden bans goods over Uyghur forced labour... China anger after space station forced to move to 
avoid Elon Musk Starlink satellites... China removes Hong Kong Tianamen Memorial under cover 
of darkness... Iran accused of 'nuclear blackmail'... 
Freedom under assault as never before: “We are faced by fascists. They hold us in contempt. 
They hold our values in contempt. They hold our belief in tolerance and decency in contempt. They 
hold our democracy in contempt. What we know about fascists is that they need to be defeated.” 
(Hilary Benn MP) 
 
FALCON FIELD 80th ANNIVERSARY: 
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As a veteran himself, the late David 
Crosby would have loved to be able 
to attend a special event at Bentley 
Priory Museum in Stanmore recently 
to commemorate the 80th 
anniversary of No. 4 British Flying 
Training School (4 BFTS). 
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Descendants and families met at the Falcon Field 80th anniversary event, opened by Wg Cdr 
Erica Ferguson, Head of RAF Heritage, which included a top table panel of the ‘fab four’ pilots – 
Len Worsdell (Course 27) Keith Leedham (Course 26), Vernon Duker (Course 19) and Wally 
Martin (Course 19) – for an ‘In conversation with our pilots’ session. RAF pilot and flying instructor 
Flt Lt George Blundell-Pound joined the veterans to talk about his experiences in today’s Royal Air 
Force. After lunch the attendees had a guided tour of Bentley Priory Museum – the headquarters 
of RAF Fighter Command during the Battle of Britain. Contributors to the day brought material to 
share including logbooks, photograph albums, maps, books and other memorabilia. Wally Martin’s 
cigarette packet promoted a collective gasp from the audience – Wally told them how it was in the 
cockpit near him on a canister during a sortie and he was aware a bullet had passed nearby. Later 
he realised that the bullet had gone straight through the cigarette packet. 4 BFTS, based at Falcon 
Field, Mesa, Arizona from June 16, 1941 to September 10, 1945 – a World War II hangar and US 
Air Force Base where British pilots were trained on the AT-6 ‘Texan Trainer’ – was opened 80 
years ago. During that time more than 2,300 pilots attended a total of 27 courses. A spokesperson 
for the Mesa-based Wings of Flight Foundation – that located 18 living 4 BFTS pilots, 33 widows 
and more than 60 families in England – said: “This international cooperative venture between the 
United States and the United Kingdom created a bond in this community that still exists today.” 
The foundation has created an archive for their stories and pictures at the Imperial War Museum in 
Duxford, and a place for descendants to connect on Facebook pages:  
facebook – com/groups/103080014547 and facebook.com/ FalconField. 
Today, Falcon Field is a busy civil and commercial aviation airport and is home to Airbase Arizona 
Flying Museum. 
Visit: wingsofflight.org for more information on the history of No. 4 British Flying School. 
 
THE SPITFIRE STORY: LEGENDS OF THE SKIES: 
 

 
 

IWM launches a display of a number of Spitfires of various Marks. Get up close to IWM’s own Mk 
1a Spitfire – one of the few remaining airworthy Spitfires to have seen conflict in the Second World 
War– plus a Mk V, Mk IX and Mk XIV among the iconic line-up, all legends of the skies. Often 
referred to as "The Home of the Spitfire", IWM Duxford’s historic airfield was the base of the very 
first RAF fighter squadron to receive Duxford and the Supermarine Spitfire have a shared history. 
RAF Duxford's No. 19 Squadron was the first RAF squadron to re-equip with the new Supermarine 
Spitfire, and the first Spitfire was flown into RAF Duxford in August 1938. Built at Southampton, 
this Supermarine Spitfire Mark 1a was issued to No. 19 Squadron at RAF Duxford in April 1940. 
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On 10 May 1940, Germany invaded France and the Low Countries, pushing the British 
Expeditionary Force (BEF), along with French and Belgian troops, back to the French port of 
Dunkirk. By the end of May 1940, Germany's rapid advance through north-west Europe had forced 
Allied troops back to the coast of the English Channel. Stranded on the beaches of the French port 
of Dunkirk, the BEF faced certain capture that would have meant the loss of Britain’s only trained 
troops and the collapse of the Allied cause. The Royal Navy hurriedly planned an emergency 
evacuation – ‘Operation Dynamo' – to get troops back to Britain. On 26 May operation Dynamo 
began, which included the Royal Air Force sending all available aircraft to protect the evacuation. 
No. 19 Squadron Leader Geoffrey Stephenson piloted Spitfire N3200 on its first and only operation 
as he led his squadron on a patrol to cover the evacuation of Allied forces. After shooting down a 
Junkers Ju 87 Stuka dive-bomber, Stephenson was himself shot down. He crash-landed on a 
beach at Sangatte, near Calais, and was captured. Stephenson remained a prisoner for the rest of 
the war, including a period spent at Colditz Castle, while his Spitfire gradually sank under the sand. 
Stephenson continued his RAF career after the war but was killed in 1954 while test-flying in 
America. His Spitfire was recovered from the French sands in 1986 after strong currents revealed 
it, more than 45 years after it sank. The wreckage was excavated during the spring of that year 
and, though largely intact, very few parts could be salvaged. Following the recovery of the aircraft’s 
remains, Spitfire N3200 was acquired in 2000 by Dr Thomas Kaplan and Simon Marsh. Dedicated 
to the restoration of this historic aircraft, they commissioned Historic Flying Limited to undertake 
the intensive work required to return the Spitfire to its former glory. After much work, this unique 
aircraft was restored to flying condition and returned to the air in 2014. In 2015 it was generously 
donated to IWM and the nation by Dr Kaplan and his family. This substantial gift enables the 
Spitfire to be treasured for generations to come, and for its story to continue to be told. 
 
SOARING FALCON: 
 

 
 

Three RAF Typhoons have flown in the Qatar National Day fly past over Doha alongside aircraft 
from the Qatar Emiri Air Force, celebrating 50 years of official diplomatic relations between the UK 
and Qatar. The celebrations in the nation’s capital conclude a busy exercise season in Qatar for 
the RAF, in which two joint RAF and Qatar Emiri Air Force exercises have taken place since late 
November. A major RAF-Qatar Emiri Air Force air-to-air refuelling exercise has also taken place in 
Qatar: from 1st December an RAF Voyager has trained alongside 12 Squadron and Qatar Emiri 
Air Force fast jets as part of Exercise SOARING FALCON.  The exercise is the first deployment of 
the new Qatar air-to air refuelling Service, an agreement between the UK and Qatar for 
occasional, short deployments to Qatar.  The Voyager deployments will provide a valuable training 
opportunity for both air forces, enhancing their interoperability with other nations. 
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************** 
OBITUARY: 
 
 AIR COMMODORE Sir John Clements RAF: 
 

 
 

AIR COMMODORE John Clements, who has died aged 99, was an aircraft apprentice who played 
a key role in the development of airborne radars and who went on to hold a senior post in RAF 
signals. In 1937 he passed out third from almost 2,000 candidates in the competitive examination 
for aircraft apprentices. In September 1937 he began his training at Cranwell. After completing his 
training in January 1940, Clements joined a small team at RAF St Athan who were completing the 
development of the first airborne radar equipments, Air to Surface (ASV) and Air Interception (AI). 
Their role was to undertake the ground and flight testing of these new systems before they were 
delivered to the RAF for operational use. Initially, he was involved in testing ASV Mark 1 in Coastal 
Command aircraft. He took every opportunity to fly, which included acting as the radar operator in 
Sunderland aircraft flying on anti-submarine operations. After working on Catalinas and the long-
range Liberator, he started testing airborne radars in the Beaufort and Beaufighter. On April 8, 
1942 he was detailed to fly in a Botha aircraft, equipped as a flying classroom to train ASV Mark 2 
operators. Minutes after take-off, the aircraft plunged into the sea killing the pilot. Clements 
managed to escape from the submerged aircraft before being picked up and transferred to 
hospital. His experience qualified him to membership of the exclusive ‘Goldfish Club’. After a 
series of accidents that killed some of his ex-apprentice colleagues, those acting as flight test 
observers were granted flying pay of one shilling and sixpence (7½p) per day. They were not, 
however, awarded the recently introduced RO (Radar Operator) flying brevet. By 1943, Clements 
had started flight testing the new bombing radar aid H2S being fitted to the Halifax and Lancaster 
bombers. By the second half of 1944 he was assessing the new American radar being installed in 
the Fleet Air Arm’s Firefly fighter. When he left St Athan at the end of the war to be commissioned, 
he had carried out some 300 flight tests of 10 different radars installed in 19 different aircraft types. 
Following commissioning in 1945, he served in India, including the post of adjutant at RAF Dum 
Dum, now the international airport at Kolkata (Calcutta). On his return to England, he was posted 
to Lyneham, a major air transport base operating the York aircraft. He was detached to Wunsdorf 
in Germany and flew on several flights delivering supplies during the Berlin Airlift. In May 1950, 
whilst a staff officer at HQ 38 Group, he flew on the last York flight to Singapore and shared the 
signaler’s duties. In 1952 he began a one-year post-graduate electronics course at Southampton 
University, where he was able to join the University Air Squadron and fly. On successful 
completion of the course, he went to the Radar Research Establishment at Malvern as the project 
officer on three airborne radar equipments under development. These included a new bombing 
radar and Clements flew 100 hours testing the equipment in a Canberra bomber. After a series of 
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staff appointments in NATO, at the Air Ministry and at HQ Fighter Command, he left for 
Singapore to be the Command Electrical Engineer at the RAF’s HQ Far East Air Force. He 
initiated the installation of an airborne radio relay system to improve communications with low-
flying helicopters over the Malaysian jungle. On return to England, he took command of the Radio 
Engineering Unit (REU) at Henlow with an establishment of 1,200 personnel and the responsibility 
for the world-wide installation of communication systems and navigational aids. In 1972 and 1973 
he was the Assistant Controller of the Defence Communications Network (DCN). In late 1973 
Clements was appointed Air Officer Signals at HQ Air Support Command. His time in post was 
coloured by a series of take-over battles and attempts to break up the electronic warfare 
organisation by transferring his organisation to other MOD departments, including the Procurement 
Executive. Clements won all the battles to retain his establishment as the centre of RAF signals 
expertise. After retiring in December 1976, he joined Marconi Defence Systems. He was very 
proud of being an RAF apprentice and later became the President of the RAF Cranwell 
Apprentices Association from 1993 to 2003. 
His autobiography “Electronic Airborne Goldfish” was published in 2001. 
 
*************** 
 

TYPHOON: 
 

FEW WAR memoirs achieve lasting popular acclaim. Often written years after the event or heavily 
censored if remotely contemporaneous they attempt vainly to engage a public largely just relieved 
the conflict’s over. The exceptions are the ones that tell timeless truths about, usually men, in 
battle and its human costs – Stephen E Ambrose’s Band of Brothers and Paul Brickhill’s Reach for 
the Sky spring to mind. Mike Sutton’s “Typhoon: The Inside Story of an RAF Fighter Squadron at 
War”, the first-ever inside account of the continuing war against Daesh in Syria and Iraq, may well 
become another. While star billing is taken by the eponymous fighter – still the best in the world – 
it’s by no means the whole story. Readers of all ages will thrill at the flying passages in which they 
sit almost next to Sutton as he intercepts a suspect airliner on Quick Reaction Alert, evades a lock-
on by Russian SAM missiles over Jordan, or grapples with a Voyager’s refuelling basket in 
complete darkness with supplies running desperately low. But he never forgets that without the 
dedication of 1 (Fighter) Squadron’s ground crew, who work tirelessly to keep the Typhoons flying, 
the rigour of aircrew training, and the skill of Joint Terminal Attack Controllers who vector him in on 
targets, they’re just a very expensive lump of carbon fibre. He reminds us how and why RAF 
combat air spearheaded the battle against Islamic State during Operation Shader in 2015. In the 
wake of the murder of 12 people at satirical magazine Charlie Hebdo’s offices in Paris and 
coordinated attacks on the Bataclan and other nightspots that killed 130 people, Hilary Benn MP 
memorably said in Parliament: “We are faced by fascists. They hold us in contempt. They hold our 
values in contempt. They hold our belief in tolerance and decency in contempt. They hold our 
democracy in contempt. What we know about fascists is that they need to be defeated.” But that 
doesn’t mean Sutton and his comrades aren’t acutely aware of the enormity of what they are 
asked to do. Some sorties, such as a 16-target strike by four Typhoons on a terrorist bomb factory 
described in the book, are remarkable – if perhaps uncontentious – feats of airmanship. Others, 
such as his account of picking off small groups of Daesh fighters ambushing Iraqi forces with 
RPGs, before carrying out the first-ever operational machine gun strafe by a Typhoon, obviously 
take their toll. At one point, after multiple missions requiring pinpoint accuracy to avoid ‘collateral 
damage,’ Sutton writes: “God, I’ve just killed someone again. How can this be allowed? How on 
earth did I end up doing this? They were killing us all over Europe. Now here we are killing them all 
over the Middle East. It all seemed terribly wrong, a huge failure of humankind. I felt no 
satisfaction; I was just numb.” It is this searing honesty that takes the book to another level, 
making it clear that RAF personnel, who to this day cannot be identified or speak for themselves 
for operational security reasons, are not robots. And it’s not all about Sutton, who admits to 
regularly feeling ‘impostor syndrome’ at being selected for fast jets in the first place and then rising 
to command a legendary fighter unit which won battle honours in World War I, the Battle of Britain 
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and the Falklands conflict. It’s also about his marriage which, like many others, is sadly a 
victim of the strains of Service life, his comrades, the nature of leadership and, above all, his 
squadron. And along the way he answers some key questions about fighter pilots including: “Why 
do they burn pianos?” and “How do you take a leak in the cockpit of a supersonic jet?”                                           
Sutton, 1 (Fighter) Squadron, and all those on Op Shader today, are just as much ‘soldiers of 
democracy’ as Stephen E Ambrose’s Easy Company were during World War II. They have earned 
our gratitude and respect. 
“Typhoon” By Wing Commander Mike Sutton OBE is published in hardback by Penguin £20. 
 

 
 
TFR TRANSFIXED... 
 

Approximately 200 of Transnet’s new locomotives are lying dormant due to an inability to get 
spares combined with overhead cable theft, according to a Sunday Times report. This is costing 
South Africa billions in lost export and Transnet may have to resort to de-electrifying its fleets as a 
lack of spares threatens to make the entire electric locomotive fleet redundant. The rail company is 
unable to get spares due to a deal corrupted by state capture, which saw Transnet receive around 
500 of the expected 1,046 locomotives, while the Guptas and their local allies reportedly got 
millions in kickbacks. “There were no spares contracts included in that — apart from initial delivery 
spares, there has been no support [from the manufacturers],” Transnet Engineering chief 
executive Ralph Mills told the Sunday Times. “We have been limping along trying to keep these 
locomotives going.” Transnet is continuing to work with General Electric and BT Alstom. The first 
of which has delivered 233 diesel locomotives, while the second’s contract to supply 240 electric 
locomotives is ongoing. “There’s no problem getting spares out of them,” Mills said. “The problem 
comes with the Chinese manufacturers because the contract is suspended and there’s no service 
or goods exchange between the two parties.” The South African government was warned about 
the potential collapse of the country’s railway system two decades ago but did not implement 
measures to prevent it, former Transnet executive Tau Morwe recently said. Some 20 years back, 
Transnet - via Spoornet back then - went to Parliament and asked that the Railway Police be 
brought back, that has never happened,” Morwe said. Morwe was speaking on the back of a report 
from experienced rail journalist David Williams, which revealed the shocking state of South Africa’s 
railway system. According to Williams, approximately 66% of the country’s above-ground electrical 
cables on the 3,000km network of the Passenger Rail Agency of South Africa (Prasa) has been 
stolen or damaged. Transnet Freight Rail (TFR) said in November that it had lost more than 
1,000km of copper cable to theft in 2021, which worked out to an average of 3.18km per day at the 
time. 
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TFR said it suffered an average of 600 incidents of theft and vandalism every month. 
(MyBroadband) 
 
CHEERS!   FOR TODAY: 
 

The world around us continues to be in a near-constant state of panic and hysteria or over-
reaction, denial and rebellion. Just when we’re getting used to “new normal,” whatever that is.... 
Now 645 days since the start of the great lockdown, this is the ninety-first weekly Newssheet - 
“Members News, Reminiscences and Ramblings” - items of Air Force interest, or greetings to the 
Club or any other items of interest, to help us keep in contact and entertained through the 
lockdown... the Covid clouds seemed to be lifting until OMG- Omicron!... Just when it appeared 
that things were starting to come back to some kind of normal, another bogeyman – the Ghost of 
Christmas present!... 
Thanks for the continued contributions.... We’ll use them in successive editions... 
And please continue to take care –Support others where you can. Don’t spread alarm and 
despondency on social media and try to keep cool heads and perspective. Remember that all this, 
too, shall pass... We look forward to resuming lunches in the New Year - next year will be better... 
The Committee wishes all members and their families everything of the best for Christmas and 
New Year.... Enjoy the Duke of Edinburgh anecdotes attached.... we shall miss him! 
 
TAILPIECE: 
 

So while the whole world breaches,  
We should be listening to our Preachers, 
It’s Goodwill to all, 
As we’re implored to recall, 
And please do not litter the beaches. 
(The Sherriff of Nottingham Road) 
 
The Bird Feeder: 
"I bought a bird feeder. I hung it on my back porch and filled it with seed. What a beauty of a bird 
feeder it was, as I filled it lovingly with seed. Within a week we had hundreds of birds taking 
advantage of the continuous flow of free and easily accessible food. But then the birds started 
building nests in the boards of the patio, above the table, and next to the barbecue. Then came the 
poop. It was everywhere: on the patio tiles, the chairs, the table, everywhere! Then some of the 
birds turned mean. They would dive bomb me and try to peck me even though I had fed them out 
of my own pocket. And other birds were boisterous and loud. They sat on the feeder and 
squawked and screamed at all hours of the day and night and demanded that I fill it when it got low 
on food. After a while, I couldn't even sit on my own back porch anymore. So I took down the bird 
feeder and in three days the birds were gone. I cleaned up their mess and took down the many 
nests they had built all over the patio.  Soon, the back yard was like it used to be... quiet, serene... 
and no one demanding their rights to a free meal. Now let's see. Our government gives out free 
food, subsidized housing, free medical care and free education, and allows anyone born here to be 
an automatic citizen. Then the illegals came by the tens of thousands. Suddenly our taxes went up 
to pay for free services; small apartments are housing 5 families; you have to wait 6 hours to be 
seen by an emergency room doctor; your child's second grade class is behind other schools 
because over half the class doesn't speak English. Corn Flakes now come in a bilingual box; I 
have to 'press one' to hear my bank talk to me in English, and people waving flags other than our 
flag are squawking and screaming in the streets, demanding more rights and free liberties. Just my 
opinion, but maybe it's time for the government to take down the bird feeder. 
If you agree, pass it on; if not, continue cleaning up the poop." 
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THE GRAND OLD DUKE OF EDINBURGH: 
 

Here, we celebrate some of the Duke’s best jokes - and greatest gaffes - from over the years. 
 
"What do you gargle with? Pebbles?" (speaking to singer Tom Jones after the 1969 Royal Variety 
Performance). 
 
"British women can't cook" (in Britain in 1966).   
 
"I declare this thing open, whatever it is." (on a visit to Canada in 1969). 
 
"Everybody was saying we must have more leisure. Now they are complaining they are 
unemployed" (during the 1981 recession).  
 
"If it has got four legs and it is not a chair, if it has got two wings and it flies but is not an aeroplane, 
and if it swims and it is not a submarine, the Cantonese will eat it." (at a 1986 World Wildlife Fund 
meeting). 
 
"It looks like a tart's bedroom." (on seeing plans for the Duke and Duchess of York's house at 
Sunninghill Park in 1988). 
 
"Yak, yak, yak; come on get a move on." (shouted from the deck of Britannia in Belize in 1994 to 
the Queen who was chatting to her hosts on the quayside). 
 
"We didn't have counsellors rushing around every time somebody let off a gun, asking 'Are you all 
right? Are you sure you don't have a ghastly?  
 
"How do you keep the natives off the booze long enough to get them through the test?" (to a 
driving instructor in Oban, Scotland, during a 1995 walkabout). 
 
"If a cricketer, for instance, suddenly decided to go into a school and batter a lot of people to death 
with a cricket bat, which he could do very easily, I mean, are you going to ban cricket bats?" (in 
1996, amid calls to ban firearms after the Dunblane shooting 
 
"Bloody silly fool!" (in 1997, referring to a Cambridge University car park attendant who did not 
recognise him). 
 
"It looks as if it was put in by an Indian." (pointing at an old-fashioned fuse box in a factory near 
Edinburgh in 1999). 
 
"Deaf? If you are near there, no wonder you are deaf." (to young deaf people in Cardiff, in 1999, 
referring to a school's steel band). 
  
"They must be out of their minds." (in the Solomon Islands, in 1982, when he was told that the 
annual population growth was 5 per cent). 
 
"You are a woman, aren't you?" (in Kenya, in 1984, after accepting a small gift from a local 
woman). 
 
"If you stay here much longer, you'll all be slitty-eyed." (Perhaps his most notorious comment - to 
British students in China, during a 1986 state visit). 
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"Your country is one of the most notorious centers of trading in endangered species in the world." 
(in Thailand, in 1991, after accepting a conservation award). 
 
"Oh no, I might catch some ghastly disease." (in Australia, in 1992, when asked to stroke a Koala 
bear). 
 
"You can't have been here that long - you haven't got a pot belly." (to a Briton in Budapest, 
Hungary, in 1993). 
 
"Aren't most of you descended from pirates?" (to a wealthy islander in the Cayman Islands in 
1994). 
 
"You managed not to get eaten, then?" (suggesting to a student in 1998 who had been trekking in 
Papua New Guinea that tribes there were still cannibals). 
 
In Germany, in 1997, he welcomed German Chancellor Helmut Kohl at a trade fair as 
"Reichskanzler" - the last German leader who used the title was Adolf Hitler. 
 
"You're too fat to be an astronaut." (to 13-year-old Andrew Adams who told Philip he wanted to go 
into space. Salford, 2001). 
 
"I wish he'd turn the microphone off." (muttered at the Royal Variety Performance as he watched 
Sir Elton John perform, 2001). 
 
"Do you still throw spears at each other?" (In Australia in 2002 talking to a successful aborigine 
entrepreneur). 
 
"You look like a suicide bomber." (to a young female officer wearing a bullet-proof vest on 
Stornoway, Isle of Lewis, in 2002). 
 
"Do you know they're now producing eating dogs for anorexics?" (to a blind woman outside Exeter 
Cathedral, 2002). 
 
"Well, you didn't design your beard too well, did you?" (to designer Stephen Judge about his tiny 
goatee beard in July 2009) 
 
"There's a lot of your family in tonight." (after looking at the name badge of businessman Atul Patel 
at a Palace reception for British Indians in October 2009). 
 
"Do you work in a strip club?" (to 24-year-old Barnstable Sea Cadet Elizabeth Rendle when she 
told him she also worked in a nightclub in March 2010). 
 
"Do you have a pair of knickers made out of this?" (pointing to some tartan to Scottish 
Conservative leader Annabel Goldie a papal reception in Edinburgh in September 2010). 
 
"Bits are beginning to drop off." (on approaching his 90th birthday, 2011). 
 
"How many people have you knocked over this morning on that thing?" (meeting disabled David 
Miller who drives a mobility scooter at the Valentine Mansion in Redbridge in March 2012). 
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"I would get arrested if I unzipped that dress." (to 25-year-old council worker Hannah Jackson, 
who was wearing a dress with a zip running the length of its front, on a Jubilee visit to Bromley, 
Kent, in May 2012). 
 
"The Philippines must be half empty as you're all here running the NHS." (on meeting a Filipino 
nurse at a Luton hospital in February 2013). 
 
"Most stripping is done by hand." (to 83-year-old Mars factory worker Audrey Cook when 
discussing how she used to strip or cut Mars Bars by hand in April 2013). 
 
"(Children) go to school because their parents don't want them in the house." (prompting giggles 
from Malala Yousafzai, who survived an assassination attempt by the Taliban after campaigning 
for the right of girls to go to school without fear - October 2013). 
 
"Just take the f***ing picture." (losing patience with an RAF photographer at events to mark the 
75th anniversary of the Battle of Britain - July 2015). 
 
"You look starved." (to a pensioner on a visit to the Charterhouse almshouse for elderly men - 
February 2017). 
 
"I'm just a bloody amoeba." (on the Queen's decision that their children should be called Windsor, 
not Mountbatten). 
 
"Gentlemen, I think it is time we pulled our fingers out." (to the Industrial Co-Partnership 
Association on Britain's inefficient industries in 1961). 
 
"Are you asking me if the Queen is going to die?" (on being questioned on when the Prince of 
Wales would succeed to the throne). 
 
"If the man had succeeded in abducting Anne, she would have given him a hell of a time while in 
captivity." (On a gunman who tried to kidnap the Princess Royal in 1974). 
 
"I hope he breaks his bloody neck." (when a photographer covering a royal visit to India fell out of 
a tree). 
 
"If it doesn't fart or eat hay, she's not interested." (on the Princess Royal). 
 
"When a man opens a car door for his wife, it's either a new car or a new wife." (on marriage). 
 
"It's a pleasant change to be in a country that isn't ruled by its people." (to Alfredo Stroessner, the 
Paraguayan dictator) 
 
"Where did you get that hat?" (supposedly to the Queen at her Coronation 
 


