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GREEK CAMPAIGN 
 

Corporal Eric Kay, Royal Air Force, 221 AMES MRU 
 

Eric’s trip across the Mediterranean, arriving at Piraeus docks on Sunday 17th November 1940, would not 
have been quite as luxurious an affair as the voyage out to Suez.  Much more Grey Funnel Line than 
Union Castle Line.  Their vehicles would probably have been directed out of the port to regroup first at the 
Athens Racecourse as most units were.  Military Policemen conducting this traffic, in conjunction with the 
local Athens police, included my father Norman Scott and my uncle Jim Kelso.    
  
 

              X 

     
 
            Military & Civilian Policemen, Phaleron Bay,                       In Despatch Rider mode 
              Piraeus, (X marks the Scott)         with Aussie mate 
 
Eric and members of his team found time to visit at least some of the sites and sights of Athens, both 
Ancient and Modern.  This must have been during the latter part of November before being despatched 
way out west to their forward operational location.  There are also a couple of shots of them with civilian 
groups.  These too may be from this initial period in Athens - the supporting British forces were very 
popular with the Greeks (naturally enough) when they first arrived and everyone was optimistic - and the 
Germans had not yet got involved! 
 
 
 

    
 
In Ancient Athens (is that Eric at the Parthenon?)           From the hills above the city? 
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“Athens 1940” 
 

 
221 AMES versus the Italian Air Force 

 
Eric’s unit, 221 AMES, made their way west from Athens to Corinth via the bridge over the famous Corinth 
Canal.  They then proceeded along the coast road following the Gulf of Corinth to Patras.  Their ultimate 
destination was to the slender peninsula of Akra Papas and the primitive airstrip at Araxos.  This extreme 
north-westerly corner of the Greek Peloponnesus was an ideal location to provide early warning of air 
attacks on Greece by the Italian Air Force from either mainland southern Italy or possibly from Italian 
occupied Albania.  They could also observe any maritime movements threatening the Ionian Islands of 
Zante, Cephalonia, Corfu etc. 
     
 

             Akra     Araxos Achaia Patras    Chelmos       Corinth            Piraeus         Athens 
            Papas  Clauss 

 

 
 

Eric’s Greek Odyssey - Part 1 
(to oppose the Italians long before the German invasion) 

 
 

From Alexandria 
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We know from Eric’s correspondence that the tracking site was established and operational by 25th 
December 1940.  We also know from one of his letters that they were still there on 7th April 1941 when a 
big air raid flew over on their way to bomb Piraeus.  In four months of making themselves ‘at home’ at 
Araxos they obviously found time for a bit of leave in the surrounding villages, and in the city of Patras.  
Boozo, ouzo, gizzits and grabbits I imagine, the usual things.  It is impossible to put these ‘off-duty’ 
photographs into a proper time scale - indeed, I have had to make an arbitrary assumption that the 
sequence of shots along the coast progressed westwards as the Unit did.  It would all have been new, 
interesting and exciting - and probably a bit more casual than their eventual hurried departure back along 
the same route a few months later.  The sequence could easily be exactly the opposite, or purely random.  
But it does make for a logical and explainable series and a plausible account that would hold water well. 

     
There are also a large number of photographs of places that are not identified and/or not identifiable (by 
me, at least).  Some may record this NE corner of the Peloponnesus, some elsewhere.  The unknown 
places are included at the end after Eric’s evacuation from Kalamata.  As for the location of the ‘football 
match’, I have included it at Araxos simply because that is where they spent the majority of their time, and 
with plenty of it on their hands.  They wouldn’t have had much spare time or inclination for sporting 
activities once the Germans had started the big push south.  
 
 
Personnel and Equipment: 
    

   
 
Some of the team pose infront of one of the Crossley trucks            Behind is one of the diesel 
           ''Little did we know the horrors that awaited us''                              generator trailers 
          
 
 
 

   
 
  ''A driver takes an opportunity to wash his                Lewis gun rigged onto same Ford ‘tilly’  
   shirt!''  (Note ‘221’ on box by spare wheel         
                of Ford V8 Utility truck) 
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Corinth to Patras: 
 

   
 
         “Eastern entrance to Corinth Canal”                  “A street in Corinth” 
 
 

 

     
 
         “The road along the Gulf of Corinth”                   Possibly looking back from previous shot 
               (arched truck roof clearly visible bottom right) 
 
 

    
 
            “The Gulf of Corinth”                        “The light railway to Chelmos” 
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Through Patras: 
 
 

    
 
     Entering Patras - more friendly natives              Street parade in Patras (but not for the RAF!)   
     (note arched truck roof again)          
 
 
 

   
 
 

More of the Parade along the same street 
 
 
 
 

   
 

This could also be Patras, but on a quieter occasion - 
possibly a spot of ‘local leave’ during mid-winter 1940-41 
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               “Bung & Rimmer?” at Patras               “Achaia Clauss” (vineyard & winery near Patras) 
            
 

   
 

The natives were friendly with the Boys in Blue 
(these scenes were possibly shot on a leave occasion sometime after 

establishing the tracking site) 
 

    
 
           Eric relaxing at “Achaia Clauss”     Better get a taxi back down to town! 
    (may not have been the same occasion) 
    
 
Araxos Akrotiri 
 
They moved on out further west to the narrow headland beyond the Greek airstrip at Araxos and began to 
set up their detection site.  The terrain was hard going even for the four-wheel drive trucks, and the trailer 
carrying parts of the aerial mast had to be man-handled up to the site, with the aid of many willing Greek 
soldier and sailor hands. 
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     The motley assemblage of Greek servicemen and British airmen manhandling the aerial mast 
       trailer up to the tracking site along a crude roadway dug out and prepared for the purpose  
 
 
 

    
 

“A Greek sailor carrying six sandbags!” (Bung offers his moral support - from a distance) 
 
 

 

    
 
                    “We dig in at Araxos”                “Bung at Araxos”  
          (Note the aerial mast now erected       (diligently guarding the sandbags)  
            on top of the slope to the right)                                     
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      View from the mast site - Ionian Islands,                     “Cephalonia” 
   (evidently insecure telephone lines {centre} 
               & part of aerial mast {left})       
         
 

  
 
                         “Akra Papas 1940”                                   “Zante” 
 
 
221 AMES Unit must have thought themselves very lucky to be tucked away on their remote outpost with 
little if any interference and control from RAF HQ in Athens.  Most of the standard RAF fighter and bomber 
activity was based much further east and north on the Greek mainland proper.  221 were independent and 
(theoretically, at least) movable, if not truly mobile.  For the present time they had found a good spot for 
their observations, were well dug in, and presumably pretty happy to stay put and out of harm’s way (from 
the enemy and their own superiors!).  There were certainly the occasional duty trips made back to Athens, 
and judging from Eric’s original photograph collection, plenty of time off in and around Patras, the only 
town of any size west of Corinth.  There were probably ample opportunities for primitive games of football. 
 

     
 
             A game of football somewhere unspecified - but the clearance of stones from the 
               ‘pitch’ and the sea in the background suggest it is probably at the Araxos site 
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Two of Eric’s photos now in his daughter Bridget’s possession (sadly not annotated) show him with his left 
arm in a sling.  Judging from the camouflaged generator trailer, the bell tents and the trees in the back-
ground, not to mention the cold-weather clothing, it is to be assumed that these were taken at Cape 
Araxos during the deep mid-winter months, maybe January or February 1941. 
 

            
 

Eric with an injured left arm, almost certainly at the Cape Araxos site 
 

Below shows Eric’s pal ‘Bung’ with possibly an RN Sub-Lieutenant and someone else in unidentified 
uniform (Greek?) apparently at the Araxos site overlooking the sea.  Fig 23b shows someone called 
“Hellie” perhaps - obviously enjoying all of the “comforts” of one of their bell tent homes. 
 

               
 
                      ‘Bung’ and visitors at Araxos           “Hellie”? 
     (Greek Navy & Air Force officers?)        
 
The detection, location and direction tracking activities must have been considered successful and useful, 
otherwise they would have been moved elsewhere.  The Albanian front to the north fought itself to a 
stalemate very early in their residency, the Italian army being repulsed by the Greek Army of the Epirus.  
But air raids from the Italian mainland were a constant threat, and became a catastrophic reality after 
Germany came to Italy’s assistance by invading Greece across her northern borders with Yugoslavia and 
Bulgaria on 6th April 1940.  
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Below is an account from Eric of one major bombing raid which they detected but could not report.  This 
action was probably launched from the airfields of Lecce and Brindisi on the Heel of Italy, flying south-
easterly to Cephalonia, then turning east towards Athens for the docks at Piraeus (the Axis powers had 
agreed not to bomb or shell the historic city of Athens itself): 
 
“One event . . . occurred on the night of the first great air raid on Piraeus on 7th April, just after the 
Germans had invaded Greece, when much of the harbour and most of the shipping was destroyed or 
crippled by bombing.  At that time I was a corporal and my watch was on duty that night.  We were mainly 
watching the western approaches across the Islands of Cephalonia and Zante towards Italy but as nothing 
much was happening I suggested to the watch keeper that he move the time base outwards.   (Archivist’s 
Note:  thereby hoping to increase the range of detection). 
 
To our surprise we saw a large echo some 80 to 100 miles out (memory fails me for the exact distances, it 
may even have been further than 100 miles) which at first we thought was some kind of electrical storm, 
but its speed of movement towards us soon showed that it was a large body (100+?) of enemy bombers. 
At about the same time, with good timing, the telephone landline to Athens went dead. As I remember it 
there had been little, if any, WT contact and none that night.  So we sat and watched and then listened to 
the bombers droning across the Gulf of Corinth to follow its channel eastwards towards their target.” 
 
Archivist’s Query:   To amass 100+ bombers for this raid the Italians would probably have used Savoia 
Marchetti 81s from Lecce and Cant Z506 from Brindisi, both types being three-engined medium bombers. 
 

     
 
     Savoia Marchetti 81 in the act of bombing           Cant Z506 floatplane 
 
But here is a contradiction.   Elsewhere Eric refers to the raid as being the work of the Luftwaffe.  If this  is 
true it is strange that German aircraft were flying eastwards over the Peleponnese towards Piraeus when 
German forces had only just crossed the Greek border several hundred miles away to the north and east.  
If they really were German aircraft, they must have been using the Italian airfields referred to above.  In 
that case they would probably have been Junkers 88s and Messerschmitt 110s. 
 

    
          
                                 Junkers 88                     Messerschmitt 110 
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221 AMES versus the German Air Force 
 
In the next week or so it would have become blatantly obvious to the RAF senior staff that their mission 
capability in Greece was diminishing fast.  There were only a handful of Squadrons from the start.  A 
couple of Blenheim bomber units helping out the Greek army against the Italians on the Albanian border, 
and a couple of fighter squadrons up north facing the Luftwaffe Messerschmitt 109s and 110s and 
Junkers 87s and 88s with a handful of Hurricanes and even a few Gloster Gladiator biplane fighters.  The 
RAF were totally out-classed by modern aircraft, out-performed and out-numbered in the skies - just as 
the Army was on the ground.  The few were getting very much fewer by the day. 
 

                
 
                        Hawker Hurricane Mk 1                             Gloster Gladiator 
 
Allowing a day to dismantle the aerial tower and pack all their stores and equipment, plus two days on the 
unmade roads back eastwards, it might have been about the 16th or 17th April that 221 AMES got its 
marching orders to pull out of the Akra Papas peninsula and scuttle back across the Corinth Canal to 
protect Athens from the west at the RAF base at Elevsis.  They had only recently arrived on the airfield 
when it was attacked by the Luftwaffe.  We know from Eric that they had not had time to dig defensive 
shelter  trenches and we know from other sources that a raid took place on 20th April wherein at least one 
aircraft was shot down.  
        Araxos Patras         Corinth         Elevsis 

           

 
 

Fig 26:  Eric’s Greek Odyssey - Part 2 (after the German invasion) 

Argos 

Navplion 
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Eric’s account of his success in the defence of Elevsis against the Luftwaffe is as follows:  
 
“The second incident occurred during our retreat first to the Elevsis airfield west of Athens, then to Argos 
and Kalamata.  (It concerns) the shooting down of an enemy aircraft and . . .  needs some further detail.  
To defend the RAF's most secret war weapon, 22 I AMES had been issued with one 1st World War Lewis 
machine gun which no one had been trained to use.  So the C.O. put me in charge of it as I had served in 
the O.T.C. at school and had attended the Public Schools' annual military training camps on Salisbury 
Plain.  Not that we learnt much about air defence as most of the training was based on 1st W.W. trench 
warfare tactics.  Fortunately, from early youth I had been encouraged to take part in lots of shoots where I 
had become proficient in estimating, and allowing for, a bird's speed and height when taking aim 
and firing.  So, this mere instinctive reaction came in useful when firing at German aircraft attacking the 
Elevsis airfield.  MEI09's were strafing and Stuka JU87's dive bombing in large numbers. 
 

    
 
        Messerschmitt Me109                                 Junkers 87 ‘Stuka’ 
 
Our vehicles were parked in an olive grove at the southern edge of the airfield.  There had been no time to 
dig a gun emplacement before the attack started and I had mounted the Lewis gun in the open for a clear 
view across the airfield.  This gave me a direct line of fire as the 109's flashed by at low altitude and 
upwards at the Stukas as they dived towards us.  One I caught as it reached the bottom of its dive which 
brought it well within my range - the bomb fell nearby, and as the Stuka slowly began to climb I fired a  
short burst, including tracer bullets which I saw hitting the aircraft.  Within seconds its nose came down 
and at the same time the Lewis gun jammed.  I continued firing, priming it by hand (rapid pumping of the 
gun and heart!).  It quickly disappeared diving eastwards, eventually below my sight at tree level and I 
assumed I had shot it down. 
 

 

“Idiot - me after the Luftwaffe 
attack.  The Stuka I shot down can 
be seen burning in the distance.  
No protection during the severe 
bombing & strafing attack.” 
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The enclosed photograph (shown above), taken after the raid, shows the gun and myself.  I was rather 
exposed and very lucky to escape injury from the bombs and the strafing.  Wisely all the rest of the crew 
of 221 AMES had their heads down sheltering in the nearby olive grove behind the ancient trees; apart 
from the CO's revolver there were no other guns in the unit, even if anyone had known how to use them. 
 
The pilot had been wounded in the leg and as he was taken away he cursed me, gave a Nazi salute and 
threatened that he would soon be freed and would kill me.  Luckily we never met again. 
 
Ken Hardman says in a letter, "we shot down a 109" but there were no other guns on the unit, this might 
be a jump of imagination or memory.  Certainly there were plenty of 109's about and I had fired at them 
prior to the Stuka attack.  Perhaps unknown to me I had shot down two aircraft, very unlikely!  Surely 
records somewhere must show how many aircraft the Germans lost on that raid? 
 
For this activity I was told I would be recommended for the Military Medal, there being no appropriate RAF 
award at the time.  Eventually I received a Mention in Despatches and was promoted (from Corporal to 
Sergeant) under the Kings' Regulations for gallantry in a field of battle (if I remember the regulation 
correctly).” 
 

 
 

''The hole I was supposed to be in, only just begun'' 
 

      
 

                  *Primitive RAF air defences at Elevsis           *British troops hiding in olive groves  
                 (this one in Kalamata) 
 
*Figs taken from “Tell Them We Were Here” by Edwin Horlington 
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We know from “Tell Them We Were Here” that the remnants of the last remaining RAF Squadron based 
at Elevsis were ordered to pull out on 22nd April and head for the port of Navplion just south of Argos on 
the north-east coast of the Peloponnesus.  Navplion was intended to be used as a major evacuation site, 
but one of the rescue ships, Ulster Prince, was bombed and sunk, thereby blocking the harbour entrance.  
However, the assault support ship HMT Glenearn, herself suffering bomb damage, managed to rescue 
several hundred men with the aid of her landing craft.  Other personnel were taken off at first in 
destroyers, tenders or ‘acquired’ dhows.  Some even luckier RAF personnel (including most of the senior 
officers) were flown out in Sunderland flying boats. 
 

   
 
                  “Argos Castle”                “Navplion, all ships sunk” 
 
 
A reference from an official New Zealand Expeditionary Force account covering these few days states: 

 
“As yet there had been no official embarkation from this port, but the Royal Air Force group, acting 
independently and arriving from Argos on 24 April, had already sent 200 men in Sunderland flying boats 
to Crete and a still larger number in a 500-ton freighter to the island of Kithira. On the night of 25–26 April 
another Sunderland had been sent over but it crashed in the harbour. Next morning, however, the naval 
embarkation officer, Captain Clark- Hall, RN, arrived and the RAF personnel, mostly technical tradesmen, 
had been given priority when embarkation began that night.” 

 

 
 
             “RAF personnel being rowed out to a Sunderland flying boat off southern Greece” 
    (from “The War in Pictures”, Odhams Press) 
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Eric’s team were obviously not included among the prioritised technical tradesmen referred to in the Kiwi 
report above.   So they pressed on over the formidable mountain roads via Tripoli and Megalopoli to 
Kalamata at the head of the Gulf of Messinia - the final pick-up point - the last hope.  They probably 
arrived sometime around the middle of the day, in plenty of time for the daily Luftwaffe strafing and 
bombing attacks of the troops and civilians seeking shelter in the town and hiding in the olive groves that 
line the beaches. 
 

 
 

    Fig 29:  Eric’s Greek Odyssey - Part 3 
    (evacuation via Kalamata) 

 
 

 
 

“RAF ground staff assembling in lorries to be taken to a port 
in southern Greece for embarkation” 

(from “The War in Pictures”, Odhams Press) 

Kalamata 

To  Alexandria 

Argos 

Tripoli 
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Possibly taken on Eric’s journey over the hazardous 
mountain roads between Argos and Tripoli 

 
 

   
 

''Bombed & machine gunned but still a smile. Waiting for the boat at Kalamata'' 
 

 

    
 
                     Kalamata - the Brewery?             'Wood Nymph hiding from the Germans,  
               Kalamata 1941'' 

 
 
Having destroyed their non-classified aerial mast and its trailer at Argos, they had evidently brought their 
fitted-out transmitter and receiver vehicles with them, because at Kalamata (the end of the line, anyway) 
they were required to ditch the essential classified parts in the sea (below, right), although some MRUs 
had been captured by the Germans in France before the Dunkirk evacuation, and were therefore already 
known to the enemy.  
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    The harbour at Kalamata with a Sunderland          ''The harbour - secret radar equipment   
      flying boat moored off beyond the jetty             being rowed out to be dumped'' 
  
It was Saturday 26th April when Eric and his team arrived in Kalamata.  Their departure over Saturday 
night and Sunday morning early hours would fit in perfectly with the following series of extracts from 
official Naval action reports made at the time.  Ken Hardman states “At 0300 hrs on 27 April our unit, in 
company with many others, were instructed to make for the quayside where destroyers of the Royal Navy 
were waiting to take us off. I discovered later that our unit had been split into three. I found myself on HMS 
HERO and was transferred at sea to the DILWARA.”  The other two thirds were transferred to the CITY 
OF LONDON and the COSTA RICA. 
 
26 April  2230 Destroyer HMS HERO embarked 400 RAF officers & men from Kalamata quay 
  (evidently the first batch of several that night) 
  2245 HERO left quayside to deliver RAF evacuees to troopship HMT DILWARA moored out in  
  the harbour 
  2330 Transfer completed, HERO returns to quay for more passengers 
 

    
 
   Fig 33a:  Destroyer HMS Hero         Fig 33b:  Troopship HMT Dilwara 
 
27 April  0400 DILWARA departs with 2400 on board, in company with 
  SS CITY OF LONDON (2400) 
  SS COSTA RICA (2600) 
  HMS DEFENDER (300) 
  HMS PHEOBE 
  HMS HEREWARD 
  HMS FLAMINGO 
  HMS HERO 
 
  1445 “Various air attacks were made on the convoy during the passage.  During the seventh  

 raid COSTA RICA was hit, all passengers and crew safely transferred to  accompanying  
 destroyers, COSTA RICA sank, convoy proceeded to Suda Bay, Crete.”  (Crete quickly 
 became established as a second defensive battle front, mainly making use of the fighting 
 troops evacuated from Greece.  Those lucky enough to be on DILWARA were transferred 
 to a collier and taken direct to Alexandria, including Eric and his pal Ken). 
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Post Script 
 

 
 

The fate awaiting most of those who did not get away by sea 
(Eric’s photo from somewhere on his travels in the Peloponnesus)  

 

 
 

The cattle trucks are still preserved in Kalamata railway museum - 
“Lest we forget” 

 


