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Richard Vipond: b. 13.07.1925, d. 16.12.2005

This book

Looking back, | can hardly believe how much | can remember
ofal the places that | have lived. Each place brings back many
|memorie,some can remembervery ciearty and aters,

|and information from my parents tha  ca piece things

|vou born?” I guess people were inrigud then, more so than
| nowadays, especially when | was younger and moving from
|place o piace nashort sace of cme.

My father originaly joined the Royal Air Force in 1943 aged 17.

accomplished many sorties, including a food drop over Holland.
and he survived the war.

Richard Vipond, who survived the war on Somber
Command, and his brave attitude to Ife. Afte the war
he rejoined the Royal Ai Force and served for 35 years.
On their marriage in 1948 my mother, Molle,
Joined him on hs various postings home and abroad.

1t time for him or the other aircrew losing their
comrades and never knowing If they themselves would make it
back o base after a mission. It was tough then and they just got
o with t. There was no help or counselling available and |
wonder how they got through it all.

In the 19505/1960s children of servicemen
were known as miltary brats”
or scaly brats'|

b b and even
[yearsater he was reluctant to say anything, o it makes you
wonder what went on i is head over the years. | realised
Jattery that he was quite uneasy inlfts and confined places,
\which might have had a bearing on his war days n the aircraft
space. | do know that he never complained or had 2 bad word
o2y about his work n the military.




Dad remained in touch with his Skipper (Richard Marks for

many years after the war and until his death in 2005, They met

up at Waterbeach every year for the annual reunion and

between all the servicemen on Bomber Command, they tred to
t recognition f

Aftertheir marriage
in 1948 Mum moved
o Lincoln. This was.

[1obe my bi lace

&
late for my father) and a tatue of a Bomber Command crew

See aclose-up of the crew on page 16; my father i inshinsleeves

{omatsetrary

travelling familes

[who spent most of

my childhood moving

from one sir base to another and changing schools every two

e off once more to another place and hence.
had to startal over again.

| will never know whether | could have bettered myselfat
school. My reports usually said 1 was a very quiet and shy child
and could do better! However, | reckon | was top ofthe cass as
far as geography was concerned? | had been to most of the

places on the map!




¢t et e bcorna

One of Dad's jobs was to empty the ablutions daily at the
bottom of the garden in a dug-out trenchl He later told me he.
had to hold his breath for ages otherwise he would be sick!
Finally, my parents were offered a married quarter at
|Waddington and this was pure lusury in comparison. In those:
Gays, there were no radiators to warm the rooms, oly a coal

Our next move was to the Far East,Singapore, where my father

mother that the crew had to remain below deck at al times and

We started off our tour of Malaysia i wooden hut in a place:
caledslter, hingwith ol esidents and e 3 fow

2 o other e then poste 1 AR Scampton . tincan

chit types butitwasa
menmv pwm Pl R
| because | was 50 youn, | can't remember

the road
and although 1 was too young to remember, everyone came

round
England in 1952 0n a black and whit televisio.




We then moved to married
quarters at Chang for the
remaining two and halfyears
stationed there. We had an
lamah who looked after us.
This was the norm then with

family whilt we were there.

(Above: Sunderiand Fying Boat - my fothers posting to RAF Charg,

Singapore. Far righ, on page 9: Schooldoys in Chang. Al see p 15




[t the end of our tour, we arived home to Great Britain in

February 1356 in freezing cold weather and | tink we shivered
until Esster but thankfully my grandmother n Chichester had

knitted us al ots of woollens and | can remember even now, al

the diffrent coloured twinsets she had knitted for me and they.

were laid out on my bed.

[The next stage of my ife was living in Chichester with my

erandparents. My

father was once

againstationed at

postings.

[We also visited my father'sfamily in the north of England.

0 my father's family talking in thelr ‘Geordie” accent and we.
were known as the ‘Southerners’)

My gran spoit me rotten and | can remember her buying me my.
first ever record it was CIff Richard's Living Doll. |felt 0
rown-up at ten years of age! My father had four sisters and

most people i the forces know, moving around with the mil
tary, we did't g to see family as mich as we would have liked

| which was nice.
At the age of 9, my father was posted to RAF West Drayton

in Middlesex. We were here for three years and at that time it
was occupied by both Britsh and American service personnel,

Sunday School, 5o naturally | was mixing with a few American
children, where | picked up  sight accent, much to everyone’s
amusemen.

Afew people might remember this —families on the base were
able to change bed linen once 2 week? In the school

hoiidays | was allowed to take the dirty bedding and change It
for clean a the barrack stores. | can remember to this day.
quoting my father’s number, rank and name to enable me to
o this and asking for 2 doubles, 4singles and 8 pillow slips!
ifeltso grown-up!




o S B
Before long, we were on the move again. This tme my father
was posted to RAF Sopley in what was Hampshire but s now
nonss orst. Tiscomp was psifaned gt 1 the middle

was beginning to think | would never stay in one place.
e
either work o college. I the end | was persuaded by my father

of the New Forest.

studies - for which | am

Chrstehurch, It was only

1 just wanted

| managed to stay for a fullfive years at one school (for a
hange). The school was called Twynharm, asecondary modern
[schootana setied inqute well and made s o riendsnthe

a5 luckily |
hairdressers n Hitchin, washing har, sweeping up and making

shorthand and typing, | went home one day to hear that my

kept
lacty E h
finalye: |

posted to Germany.

Onaril ot AFLarruch n Gmanya th g o i

before | finished school. | am stil in touch with both of them.

| suppose | cid plck up a local accent after al tht time

1 was obviously
very youn and nervous but I soon setted in and everyone.
made me very welcome. | was working with not only British
service personnel but also German and Dutch civlian workers

|- this ime to RAF Henlow, in Bedfordshire. | don't know how
o ime wi the

(German and of course, working and living amongst them |

|

although at imes | must

have said & | would

[reacy fo hana-

the
cutlery and crockery laid out i uniform order on the table. The
itchen was immaculate, especlally the cooker. The sheets and
bianketsaid out on each bed upstairs and the bathroom

spotless. The Barrack Warden would go from room to room
checking thatall was fine and with his white gloves on he would |
check tops of cupboards or doors for dust and woe betide if you ‘

e s s R g i e

they were free to move on. We always knew if they were
smillog that a was well J

Again, | made
some wonderfulfiends and | made the most of the tour

and the three years went by fa too quickly as far s | was.
concerned, butall good things come to an end and once more.
my father was posted back o the UK.

Another thing about ourlfe was that everyone looked out for

ach other. They were our family. There was always avallable

babysiters, peaple to drive you to NARFI or medical centre or

|whatever. We took n neghbours who were poste norout
bed and they did

s when needed. We were inour own e world and we fet J




ool 5 e, iy ouewth o rends |

and it was only when we went to
we letthe camp gates.

the local school or shops that

iy athers iral postin wastoRAF Bize Norton i Oxfor e
| ias now aged 21. | can imagine everyone thinkin

he sl doing Iing at home with her parents at that o

| would not have missed the chance of going overseas for
anything and maybe things would be totally differenthad |
tayed at home — but  will never know.

al the moving around, different schools and meeting new.
{riends, | will never forget those times.

| guess it was inevitable that | would meet a serviceman and
when we got married, | went on another ourney throughout
the years i the forces and we produced our own ‘mitar

brats''scaly brats!) who continued the miltary festyle.

Photos from Changi

Lefs detalof th photo on
page 8 - whata sweet
‘ it dress 'm wearing!




‘ Me, aged about 36, wearing a ‘shift dress

1 had made myself!




This book is dedicated

to the memory of my
father, Richard Vipond,
who survived the war on
Bomber Command, and
his brave attitude to life.
After the war he rejoined
the Royal Air Force and
served for 35 years. On
marriage my mother
joined him on his various
postings home and
abroad and never
complained as to where
they were going next. Logo copyright Royal Air Force
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