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Extract from RAF Air Defence Radar Museum Newsletter No 40, Aug 2004: - 
 
 
MEANDERINGS OF A MECHANIC FROM 1940 TO 1946 
By T K Hardman, Bexley, Kent 

 
We arrived in Piraeus aboard HMS NIEUW ZEELANDT on 17 November 1940, one week short of my 
22nd birthday.  The equipment for 221 MRU was then collected from the docks and we moved to a nearby 
school building where we stayed for a short while.  Here we were joined by a Greek Army private by the 
name of Kastenakis, soon to be known as 'Mac', and during his stay with us he considerably increased his 
vocabulary, if improperly, and acted as our interpreter.  From there we 'hit the road' to set up station Cape 
Araxos on the north west tip of the Pelopennese Peninsula ‘looking’ towards Italy.  We were helped by 
members of the Greek Army to haul the mast trailers up the twin track we had to build up to our site at 
Cape Araxos.  The towing vehicle could not manage the path so we were grateful for the manpower. 
 

     
 
     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 
 
For the literary minded, Araxos lies across the Gulf of Patras from Messalongi where the poet Byron is 
buried.  Germany was not at war with Greece at that time and it was strange being in RAF uniform and 
hearing German being spoken by 'fellow travellers' during a brief visit to Athens. 
 
It was at this station that I realised how independent we had to be of support from the United Kingdom. 
There were no technical documents for the radar equipment so all servicing was from memory.  We had 
to rebuild one of our MRU wooden masts which had shattered whilst being raised - "Post Office" 
insulators 'found' by the roadside were pressed into service.  Later, before a replacement arrived from the 
UK, on several occasions we had to maintain the modulator triode by gently tapping the envelope to 
cause the broken ends of the filament to rejoin.  We even contemplated trying to use spare transmitter 
valves from our W/T equipment.  Mentioning W/T equipment reminds me that this had to be used 
frequently as the telephone line to Athens usually went dead when we had any information to pass.  The 
Greek telephone system was, at that time, so I believe, controlled by the Germans.  For this reason the 
need to use W/T for passing information to Athens will be well understood. 
 
We had everything working by Christmas Day but deferred operations until the next day, tuning into the 
BBC instead to hear the King's Christmas message, using the Receiver monitor loudspeaker.  On the 
25th December we had bully beef stew for our dinner as our promised turkeys failed to appear.  They 
eventually arrived some weeks later and had to be "buried with full military honours". 
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Greece was invaded by the Germans on 6 April and due to a rapid advance on their part we (now as 22I 
AMES) were instructed to decamp on 13 April 1941 and make for Piraeus in an attempt to save our 
‘secret equipment' by sea.  Whilst crossing the Corinth Canal we seemed to be the only ‘bods’ going 
eastwards so we parked on the perimeter of Elevsis airfield about 20km short of Athens.  It was at Elevsis 
that we were credited with shooting down an Me-109 using our Lewis gun (some-records say that the 
aircraft succumbed to rifle fire) but we were the only ones firing from that side of the airfield).  The pilot 
landed as he was shot in the leg. 
 
Our CO went on to Athens for instructions but he returned with the information that HQ Athens had 
dispersed.  We also heard at this time that the port at Piraeus was out of action, so we joined the general 
movement south and joined the rest of humanity, re-crossing the Corinth Canal only a short time before it 
was captured by German paratroops.  We still had hopes that we might find a suitable ship at Argos, but 
as we approached we saw that the port was in flames so we parked on Argos airfield where we were 
'entertained' by a number of Messerschmitt Me-110s strafing the place.  We decided at this point to 
destroy our masts and trailers on the understanding that they were not really of a secret nature) and it 
would ease our onward travel eventually to Kalamata on the southern tip of the Peloponnese. 
 
After spending some time in an olive grove at Kalamata we were directed to take cover in a brewery 
adjacent to the quayside.  It was here that we said our farewells to "Mac" and destroyed the remains of 
our equipment.  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 
troopship HMT DILWARA.  On board, the RAF 'types' from all over Greece were greeted by an ironic 
cheer from some ANZAC troops, crying out, "Here is where the RAF is!", for they had received virtually no 
air support from the RAF during their stay in Greece.  
 

    
 
             Destroyer HMS Hero           MS Dilwara in pre-war British India Line colours  
 
Another of the ‘thirds’ of our unit had been transferred to the CITY OF LONDON, and the last third to the 
COSTA RICA.  The convoy was dive-bombed and high level bombed by the Luftwaffe; the COSTA RICA 
had its plates stove in from a near miss and eventually sank, but not before all 2400 souls on board were 
taken off by the Royal Navy and carried to Crete. 
 
Our third of the unit, with other personnel. were transferred again onto colliers (of all things) for the 
journey to  Alexandria, where the complete unit was reunited again at Helwan transit camp.  Altogether, 
some 18,000 troops were evacuated from Greece, including 8,000 from KaIamata which was occupied by 
the Germans on 29 April 1941.  Tribute must be paid to the Sunderlands and their crews, both RAF and 
civilian, which operated a near shuttle service carrying up to 80 'bods' at a time, some being so over-
loaded that they found difficulty in getting airborne and virtually skimming the surface the 400 odd miles to 
Alexandria. 

 
 


