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AC1 1822862 John (Sandy) Sandiland 

John arrived at Fairlop on 5 December 
1943 as an Instrument Repairer and 
served there with 136 AFHQ until 15 
March 1944 when they  were posted 
to Thorney Island (near Chichester, West 
Sussex)  in preparation for the June 
invasion. 
 

John Sandiland at  Bulawayo, 
Southern Rhodesia 1946. 

(John Sandiland) 
 
 
 

 
At Fairlop, he worked on Spitfires, Hurricanes and Typhoons 
 
On a visit made in 1971, John was surprised to find that anti blast bays were still there. 
Ground staff were supposed to use them as air raid shelters, but he could not recall anyone 
using them especially on a cold winters night with great chunks of shrapnel whizzing 
about. These shelters did not smell of roses in those days either! 
 
Another aspect of shrapnel; the first task each morning, the airfield sweep. Everyone on 
camp had a small canvas sack and they would line up across the field and walk in a straight 
line (or as straight as possible!), from one end of the field to the other picking up all the 
shrapnel we could see. 
This reduced considerably the potential damage to aircraft tyres.  
 
When he arrived at Fairlop, 164 Squadron were operating Hurricanes (John nicknamed 
them hurribuses). A number were parked in the anti blast bays on the northern side of the 
airfield, and at least six were parked on the grass. John helped the radio bod to do his 
checks on the RT sets (receive/transmit). The hurricanes were all lined up  north-south, 
with John being in the end one. The radio bod went down the line giving a hand signal 
when he was ready to transmit. All channels on each aircraft were checked for 
serviceability. The daily inspection included an instrument check on each aircraft. 
 
One morning he changed the oxygen bottle on a hurribus and pulled an empty out of its 
cradle on the right hand side of the cockpit. As he pushed a full bottle back in the cradle 
there was a loud bang from the rear fuselage. He leapt out of the cockpit very smartly and 
after a decent interval the rear fuselage received an inspection. He found that the IFF 
(Identification Friend Foe) set had blown up. The wiring for the ‘IFF Destruct button’ had 
been lashed to the oxygen cradle and constant bottle changes had chafed the insulation, 
which caused a short circuit and destroyed the IFF set. Afterwards the IFF wiring on all 
aircraft was rerouted.  
The Hurricanes left and 164 received Typhoon 1b’s with both ‘car doors’ and ‘teardrops’. 
John preferred the ‘car doors’ because the boost gauge fuel traps were easier to drain. 
With the ‘teardrops’ he had to dive into the cockpit head first to enable access to the fuel 
trap and there had to be a bod standing on the wing to help him out afterwards. If the tap 



was not drained regularly the engine boost gauge would ‘choke’ and give an incorrect 
reading. 
John recalls that pilots regularly came to the instruments bods for a blast of oxygen after a 
heavy night to help them get rid of a hangover.  
One afternoon as the Tiffys were being ‘put to bed , the ground crew went about the 
routine of fitting control locks to prevent ailerons and elevators ‘banging about’ in the 
wind. All of a sudden the cannons on a Tiffy started firing and continued for what seemed 
like minutes. The noise was deafening. A few ground crew went out in various vehicles in 
the direction of fire to check for damage. The shells had gone to earth about 2 miles NE of 
the station boundary, to a farmyard where fortunately the only casualties were ducks and 
chickens. 
The airmen at Fairlop were disturbed at nights, mostly from the noise of the local ack-ack 
batteries. A nearby rocket battery managed to fire rocket container through the asbestos 
cement roof of a building on 183 dispersal. Luckily the building was not occupied. 
Personnel were supposed to shelter in the anti-blast shelters but not many did as they 
tended to be smelly. Most huddled under blankets for protection, and ‘hoped for the best’.  
During one air raid, a rogue shell from a nearby battery hit the side of a hut at about a 
height of 7 feet, passed along the shelf above the beds, went through another hut, then hit 
the ground and wrote off a brand new Tiffy, which had arrived a day or so before. It made a 
sorry sight, with punctured tyres, holes in the wing and fuselage with pools of various fluids 
on the ground. 
Going to the NAAFI was fraught during an air raid because of shrapnel, so everyone waited 
for a lull in the proceedings and made a dash for it.. 
He used to get one day off a month, which could be combined with an SOP (Sleeping out 
pass), provided you were back in camp and at work by 8am. John stayed with a friend at 
Barking and recalls one the way back to camp there was hardly a house without tarpaulins 
covering V1 damage. 
John left Fairlop in late March 1994 for Thorney Island, training for the June Invasion. 
 
 
 
 
 

 


