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Vice President
Air Chief Marshal Sir Jock Stirrup (“Strikey” in SOAF 1973-75)
has accepted the invitation to become the Association Vice
President in UK in place of the late Major General Ken Perkins.
We are most grateful to him for taking this on when as CDS MOD
UK he has a full time day job!

Cocktail Party
This year we are going to hold the Cocktail Party on SATURDAY 5

JUNE 2010 instead of on a Thursday or a Friday. The reasoning
behind this is that it is cheaper in all respects for those travelling to
London and also for those who wish to spend the night. If it fails we
can revert to a Friday.

No doubt you will let us have your views!

Dinner 
In 2009 we sat all 115 attending with place names. This proved to
be a success and eased the process of getting everyone in quickly
and efficiently. In order to organise this in advance bookings for the
dinner, which is to be held on FRIDAY 26 NOVEMBER 2010,
should now be made to Neil Fawcett NOT Stan Edwards as in
the past. A revised Application Form is at the end of the Journal.

Firqat
The Firqat are interested in their early history including details of the
British personnel who worked with each firqa and any photographs
which may be available. If you are able to help please contact Ian

Buttenshaw preferably by email, or through the editors. Ian’s email
address is buttens@omantel.com

Bait Al Falaj SAF Museum
The SAF Museum now has a website. To view it go to
www.safmuseum.gov.om

Email Addresses
The more email addresses which are available to us all the better!
Neil Fawcett maintains a list of those who have provided him with
their email addresses. Go to the website and scroll down to
“Membership with Email” and you will find the list of names who
are on the internet. If you need an address which you do not have,
email Neil and he will provide it. For obvious reasons we cannot
publish the email addresses of everyone.

SAF Brooch
Does anyone have a ladies SAF brooch which they would like to
sell? We have a possible buyer. Contact Nigel Knocker.

APPEAL FOR NFR PHOTOS/FILM
NFR are holding an open day this year to celebrate their 58th Birthday,
and a brief History Booklet is being produced for them by the under-
signed. Therefore, they are looking for any photos of their early days.
They also want to know if anybody serving took any cine film of
their early years as they are trying to put a short film of their
history together. They are particularly looking for pictures of their
old British COs to display in their Mess, so if any ex NFR member
has any photo with the CO at the time in it, we would be grateful
for a copy. In particular we are looking for Lt Cols Harrington

(59-62), Sanders (66-68), Beale (70-72), Ray (72-74) and Pollard

(74-76), but someone might have a photo of the other British
COs not listed that might be better than the ones we have found
here.

If any member can help, particularly with a cine film, NFR would
be most grateful. Some ex-NFR Members have already sent me
photos for the RAO History, which will be used for the Regimental
History Booklet, but if anyone else who served with NFR can e-mail
me photos or send hard copies, it would be much appreciated.
My details and e-mail; are listed on page 3.

Ian Buttenshaw
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Introduction

1. Arrangements have now been completed for the visit to Oman in
December 2010 which was notified in the 2009 Journal, and called
for names of those interested in going. A total of 56 names have
been received for 30 places as guests of the Sultanate.

2. COSSAF is generously providing accommodation, which will be
in the Crowne Plaza Hotels at Qurm and Salalah, transport and
other in-country costs. There will be some meal and other adminis-
trative costs to individuals. 

Outline Progamme

3. The outline programme, subject to minor alteration, agreed with
COSSAF is as follows:
Sunday 5 December 2010. Depart UK by Oman Air from LHR. 
Monday 6 December. Arrive. Tour of Muscat. Dinner in the Shafaq
Club hosted by COSSAF. 
Tuesday 7 December. Attend Veterans Day and lunch. PM. Fly to
Salalah.
Wednesday 8 to Friday 10 December. Historic Tour of Dhofar.
PM Friday. Return to Muscat.
Saturday 11 December. Attend Armed Forces Day. Party possibly
broken up to each individual service. Possibly attend Armed Forces
Day Dinner at the Muscat Palace (TBC)
Sunday 12 December. Go to Shaf’aa for breakfast (Armoured Bde
base) then to Jebel Akhdar for lunch. Back to hotel.
Monday 13 December. Return to UK.

4. The Historic Tour of Dhofar will consist of visiting principal opera-
tional sites. Very few were in Oman for the whole period of the war,
most being there for periods of two to three years. Thus, they have
detailed knowledge of their time in Dhofar, but probably not the
whole campaign. The plan is to cover the highlights of the period
1965 to 1975. Mqm Hassan al Mujaini and Ian Buttenshaw will
provide the framework and overall coordination. We will invite
individuals who were involved in major operations to describe their
own participation. We will aim to involve teeth arm units,
SOAF/RAFO, and SON/RNO, and if possible members from the
FST, CRACKER battery, BATT, logistics and staff planning.

5. We will liaise with Oman Air to arrange a group flights booking.
It is too early to give an estimate of costs.

Future Action

6. Will those who have shown an interest in participating in the visit
please confirm to Nigel Knocker, Douglas McCully and Neil

Fawcett – contact details below – by 1 JUNE 2010 that they still
wish to be considered. Application forms will then be sent to those
seeking selection and those selected will be notified by 1 AUGUST

2010. Further details will then be notified.

7. Final selection will be made by the committee for the 30 places
(plus 5 reserves) and will be based on the following criteria: 
a. Must be an active member of the SAF Association.
b. Ideally some must have served in Dhofar during the war period
(1965-1975). However, we wish to involve others who were not
there during the period and are interested to know about the war.
c. It will be understood that we need a hard core of those involved
in as many operations as possible in order to cover the whole war
and are able to talk about their experiences.

8. Contacts. PLEASE USE EMAIL AS MUCH AS POSSIBLE

Nigel Knocker. Email: nigel.knocker@btinternet.com
Tel: 01380 828 609
Mobile: 078 7253 0303

Douglas McCully. Email: douglas@njdmccully.demon.co.uk
Tel: Office: +44 (0)1227 700 612
Mobile: +(44) (0)77 2005 0329

Neil Fawcett. Email: neil.fawcett@btinternet.com
Tel: 01282 422 365

(Note: We will keep the names of those not selected for this visit
in case a further one can be arranged.) ■

VISITTO OMAN 2010

COVER PICTURE
Bait Al Falaj Fort picture was taken by Lt Cdr John Whale RN. He
visited Oman during 1953-54 and on each visit he would bring the
ship’s hockey team to Bait Al Falaj to play the Muscat Infantry. He
used to land on the Khor Mosque Jetty and walk taking photos en
route. This was one of them. He is now a Marine artist and has
done an exhibition of marine paintings of Muscat harbour etc.

The “Royal Commendation Medal” listed in the last Journal, is not
the correct translation from the Arabic (Wisam al Ishada al Sultani).
In English it is known as “The Sultan’s Laudatory Order, and the
correct medal ribbon colours are those shown above and the ribbon
is 4cm in width  rather than the standard 3cm. It was instituted
after Cyclone Gonu in June 2007 and awarded to members of the
Armed Forces, Police and Civilians who excelled during the recovery
operations. It comes in three classes, all have neck decorations and
Classes 1 and 2 have Chest Stars. It has no postnominal letters.

(This and the other new medals issued since 1995 will appear in
the updated version of the book “Orders and Medals of the
Sultanate of Oman”, which is due for publication in July/August
2010 in time for the 40th National Day)

OMAN MEDAL RIBBONS
by Ian Buttenshaw

ADDENDUMS TO SAF JOURNAL 2009
It has been pointed out to us that the following addendum’s
should be noted.

Historic Tour. Nicol Cameron wishes it to be noted  that in line
6 of his email on page 38  it states that “my departure on
1 January 1969”. This should in fact read “1 January 1971”.
Apologies to Nicol.

Oman’s Modern Navy. Andy Shepard says that the photo-
graph on page 81 – “Major Graham Vivien” – is not Graham
but may be Kingsley Grey. (Not sure you are right Andy! Ed.)
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We held the annual dinner in the Rag on Friday 27 November, and
despite the recession 115 members and guests attended. In partic-
ular it was so good to see guests Hermione and Mike Ruddell.
Hermione is the sister of the late Johnnie Bradell-Smith who was
killed in action on Christmas Day 1974 whilst with the Firqat.
Amongst those present were Air Chief Marshal Sir Jock Stirrup,
CDS MOD UK (Strikey 73-75); former commanders Major

Generals Corran Purdon (CSAF 67-70) and David O’Morchoe

(CSOLF 77-79); Sir Terence Clark and Richard Muir, both former
Ambassadors to the Sultanate and past and current chairman of the
Anglo-Omani Society. 

2009 was the 50th anniversary of SOAF/RAFO. 30 SOAF/RAFO
members attended and Jock Stirrup proposed the toast to RAFO.

Judging by the noise level I think all those present will agree that
it was an evening to be remembered! Do keep coming in the
future.

The following pictures sent by Nobby Grey and Johnny Kirkham

set the scene. ■

SAF DINNER
27 NOVEMBER 2009

Rory Walker, Mike and Hermione Ruddell and Mike Lobb.

Top Table.

David Milne-Smith, Jock Stirrup and Nobby Grey
– all Strikeys.

Neville Baker and Tony Nicholson.

Oman Artillery Table.
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Nick Holbrook made the arrangements and supervised the land-
lord and his staff and 54 of us gathered for a good pub Pig Roast
and a bottle or two of the House Wine. Numbers fell at the last
minute with Chris BW in hospital and four others who had to cry
off at the last minute. Despite the forecast, the rain stayed away
and the only surprise was that despite the noise when everyone
was talking together, which was for most of the time, the pub still
managed to look after a few members of its usual clientele. A
 general opinion was that it had been an excellent party and that the
format should be repeated in 2011. Details will be in next year’s
Journal.

WESSEX LUNCH 2009

Those attending were:
Nick & Mary Holbrook, John & Jenny Kirkham, Robin & Kate

Gainsford, Dick Carrington, Brian Ray, Tony & Reni Smith, Ken

& Doe Brown, Hugh Colley & Fiona de Fonblanque, Nigel &

Angela Knocker, Mike & Dee Goodfellow, John & Pippa

Mandeville, Roger & Peg Woodiwiss, Patrick & Penny Dunn,
Philip Horniblow, Nick & Lena Mander, Clive Brennan, Kevin &

Carol Smith, Tony & Lottie Higgins, John & Paula Williams,
Mike & Penny Lobb, Fergus MacKain-Bremner, Richard Wood

& Pam Wood, Patrick & Rosie Brook, Peter Ward, Robin

Burnett, Peter & Ginnie Sincock, Barry West, Mike & Caroline

Rea, Bill Bailey, Hugh Leach, Stephen & Mary Gruner, John &

Suzie Quinn. ■

Departing from previous arrangements when individuals hosted the event 
in their gardens, the 2009 lunch was held in the garden of a pub, 

the Camelot, at South Cadbury, in Somerset.
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Eighteen of us met on 24 September 2009 at Armoury House for
our annual reunion lunch in the Medal Room at Armoury House. As
usual we based the popular function on General John Graham’s
(CSAF 1970-72) busy programme in UK, on leave from his home in
Barbados. It is such a privilege for us that he regularly attends our
lunch. It was a pleasure that Nigel Knocker was also able to join us
again, confirming his popularity, as an Honorary Oman Gunner. Our
guest this year was a fellow Gunner, John Quinn, in recognition of
his considerable contribution to the SAF Association Journal as a
Joint Editor in partnership with Nigel.

After an excellent buffet lunch we toasted HM The Queen and
HM The Sultan. John Lewis, in a popular move, asked us to stand
and toast the UK Armed Forces on operations in Afghanistan –
wishing them good luck and safe return.

Hugh Colley welcomed the fine gathering of Oman comrades
and particularly thanked General John for taking such trouble to join
us. Hugh said it was a great pleasure that Mike Lobb was at the
lunch for the first time and confessed that he, Mike, Nick

Holbrook, Johnnie Kirkham, Julian Paxton and the late Alex

Lamond (DR) all served in 27 Regiment in the late 1960s and then
came together in Oman some 5 years later. Initially Mike was a
member of BATT and later earned great respect for his distinguished
and brave record on subsequent Firqat operations in 1973/1974.

Hugh then turned to John Quinn saying how much we wel-
comed this opportunity to acknowledge the key importance of the
Journal in bonding the Association membership and to express our
total appreciation of such an excellent magazine. Using a back copy
he illustrated how the Joint Editors cleverly achieved a blend of

looking back to the past but at the same time maintaining that
essential thrust of promoting the strength and quality of the
Sultan’s Armed Forces today. The content on the past and early
development of Oman and the Armed Forces will surely prove to
be an invaluable contribution to Oman’s history in due course. The
Journal’s coverage of current SAF activities not only shows the high
standing that SAF has in Oman today but illustrates how the out-
standing quality of SAF has achieved international recognition. John
and Nigel have driven the Journal in partnership for about twenty
years – a magnificent contribution to SAF and the SAF Association.

Mike Lobb gave us an interesting account of the commemora-
tion of the Battle of Mirbat Memorial at the National Memorial
Arboretum which took place earlier in the year. The ceremony had
been well attended by those who served in Oman at the time.

Mike Hardy, who organised our lunch so well, concluded the
function with a reminder that we would have a gunner table at the
SAF Association dinner on 27 November and we would assemble
as usual for a ‘warmer into the bank’ at the Institute of Directors
from 6pm. He thanked General John for joining us and wished him
well for his return to Barbados. 

The lunch was attended by Maj Gen John Graham (CSAF),
Nigel Knocker (DR), John Quinn (Staff), Bugs Hughes (OA),
David McFadden (OA), George Correa (Staff), Graham Smith

(OA), John Kirkham (OA), Julian Paxton (Shell), Mike

Goodfellow (OA), Mike Lobb (BATT, HQ SOLF), Nick Holbrook

(SOAF), Miles Thomson (OA), Tom Bremridge (DR), Hugh

Colley (OA), Mike Hardy (OA), Chris Long-Price (OA), John

Lewis (OA). ■

OMAN GUNNERS 2009 LUNCH
ATTHE HONOURABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY

by Hugh Colley
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SCOTTISH DINNER 2009

This, as usual, was a lovely spring weekend and many people took
the opportunity of staying two or three days at Douneside in the
beautiful Aberdeenshire countryside. Douneside House is a

Euan Scroggie and Valerie Robinson. Ian Gordon, Neil Lamb and Jonathan Forbes.Nicol Cameron and Jim Buckett.

SAF Reunion May 2009.

Neil Lamb (MR/SAFTR 1973-75)
Telephone 01700 831362    Email: neillamb@btinternet.com
or Robin Hastie Smith (MR 1972-73)
Telephone 0131 334 1008    Email: seonaidhs@blueyonder.co.uk

The 24th Annual Dinner of The Scottish SAF Association took place on 
Saturday 9 May 2009 at Douneside House, Tarland, Aberdeenshire. 29 attended.

Valerie Robinson (British Embassy)
Neil & Margaret Lamb (MR/SAFTR)
Jim & Mhairi Blythe (SSF)
Euan & Mollie Scroggie (NFR)
Sandy & Di Blackett (MR)

Andrew & Juliet Vivers (SOA)
Jim & Barbara Buckett (SON)
Neil & Marjorie Fawcett (SON)
Reg & Gay Millard (SOA)
Robin & Seonaid Hastie Smith (MR)

Alan & Christine Palmer (HQ SOLF)
Hugh & Pippa Lockhart (MR)
Jonathan & Nicky Forbes (MR)
Ian Gordon & Helen Moffatt (MR/FF)
Nicol & Vi Cameron (SOA) 

We celebrate our 25th Anniversary Dinner on Saturday 8 May 2010
and would be delighted to welcome all SAF Association Members
and their partners who would like to join us.

For more information regarding the dinner and accommodation at
Douneside please contact either:

For further information about staying at Douneside House
please contact the managers:

Paul & Ginny Rennie

Douneside House
The MacRobert Trust
Tarland, Aboyne, Aberdeenshire, AB34 4UL
Tel: 013398 81230
Fax:013398 81255
www.dounesidehouse.co.uk

Services Leave Centre and provides a wonderful venue for the
dinner, with its excellent residential facilities including a Leisure
Centre with swimming pool and stunning views. 

Unfortunately at the last minute Bill & Jaquie Kerr (MR) were unable to attend but plan to be with us next year.

Jim Blythe and Alan Palmer.

Reg Millard and Neil Fawcett.
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Sponsored by Charles Kendall

The Omani Military Attaches hosted the SAF Armed Forces Day reception at the
Jumeirah Carlton Tower Hotel on 10 December. The picture shows: Neil Fawcett,
Brig Salim Al Jadhami, Wg Cdr Ali Al Hajri and Lt Cdr Majid Al Qasmi.

SAF DAY RECEPTION
THURSDAY 10 DECEMBER 2009
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The Battle of Mirbat Memorial Dedication was held at the Allied
Special Forces Grove at the National Memorial Arboretum, Alrewas
on Sunday 19 July 2009.

This was a well attended occasion with about 200 people pres-
ent, including a good representation from SAF. The programme was
a moving service during which Lt Col Bryan Ray gave an excellent
description of the battle which took place on 19 July 1972.

The service was followed by a buffet lunch and a showing of the

BATTLE OF MIRBAT MEMORIAL
DEDICATION

Signed Print.

recently made TV film about the battle. Nobby Grey also gave a
description of the invaluable part played by SOAF despite the
weather conditions at the time.

The Association made a donation of £100 towards the Allied
Special Forces Memorial Fund.

If you are in the Alrewas area do pay a visit to the Arboretum and
to both the SAF Memorial which is looking very good, and the
Grove which is outstanding. ■

Mirbat Fort and Gun Pit.

Denis Grey Strikemaster Pilot.

Col. Bryan Ray.

Mirbat Fort.
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SAF ASSOCIATION GOLF MATCH
15 June 2009

Dorset Golf and Country Club, Wareham, Dorset

Fourteenth Anniversary Match

Sponsored by Charles Kendall

This fixture is for those who have served in a military or civilian
capacity in, or have a strong affection for, the Sultanate of Oman.
Ladies are most welcome to attend either as players or for lunch
only; indeed, this year we held a separate competition for ladies
with a special prize and with three competitors. Two more ladies
joined us for lunch. We also had a father and son playing. Numbers
overall were slightly down with a total of twenty four players partic-
ipating. Sammy Stubbs, John Clayton and Ron Broome cried off
at the last minute due to ill health, while Garry Oakes had the best
excuse, being out of the country following the Lions’ Rugby Tour in
South Africa – very envious! It was good to see new faces attend-
ing for the first time – Martin Plant, a Weapons Electronics Officer
on exchange with RNO in the late 1980s, and Ted Brown, a guest
of Robin Gainsford. It would be nice to get numbers up to thirty
next year, and please bring wives, girlfriends or partners for lunch
(and perhaps to drive home!).

The weather looked ominous at one stage with a towering black
cloud hovering over the Lakeland course, but fortunately it remained
dry all day. Players ventured out from 10.00am and there were no
hold-ups, so a round took a very pleasant four to four and a half
hours. The match was followed by lunch at which John De Winton

presented the prizes. All round, it was a most enjoyable day.
This year’s winner was, as last year and in 2007, Brian

Whittingham (14), who had a very creditable score of gross 82,
with 40 points; second with 38 points was Robin Snaith (15), third
equal with 34 points were Martin Plant (12) and Mark Whitley

(21), and fifth with 33 points was Neil Fawcett (17). The Longest
Drive was achieved by Alec Armitage, and Nearest the Pin was
Mark Whitley. Honor Brown won the Ladies Competition with 46
points and she also won the Heads and Tails competition. Others
playing were Peter Brunton, Robin Burnett, Robin Gainsford,
Henry Hogger, John Knight, Bruce Moore, David Sandiford,
Patrick Sheahan, Philip Sevier Summers, Chris Quarrie, Jack

Thompson, Richard Tregarthen and John De Winton. Guest
players were Ted and Honor Brown, Anne Quarrie, Martha

Tucker and Tim De Winton.
Next year’s match will be on Monday 21 June 2010. It would be

nice to see some of the old faces again and for someone to challenge
the winner for the last three years – please encourage your eligible
friends to join us. If you have not already done so, E-mail me to express
an interest and I will include you on my distribution list. If you would
like to stay at the club hotel, we can offer B&B for £40.00 per head
and you can have another round the next day at 50% green fees. ■

Robin Gainsford 01929 - 471419. robingainsford@hotmail.com

FLYING MARINES
It is planned to hold a reunion of past members of 3 Commando
Brigade Air Squadron/CDO Air Troop at Yeovilton on 7 May 2011.
Details are on the website http:///www.flyingmarines.com where
you can register intent to attend. ■
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On the Occasion of the 39th National
Day, H.M. Sultan Qaboos, the Supreme
Commander of the Armed Forces, presides

over the military parade held at Shafa
Camp on 18 November 2009.

Bottom and above inset: H.E Sayyid Bader bin Saud Al Busaidi, Minister Responsible for Defence Affairs confers the Sultan’s Commendation Medal and Distinguished Long
Service Medal to a number of officers, non-commissioned officers and personnel at MOD, SAF and RGO at Bait Al Falaj Camp on 1 March. 

Left: The 8th convening of the
Joint Defence Council of their
Excellencies Ministers of
Defence of GCC States in
Muscat on 1st November. 

Right: The 7th convening of
the Supreme Military
Committee of their
Excellencies Chiefs of Staff of
the GCC States in Muscat 
on 13-14 October.

OFFICE OF COSSAF

As every year, SAF witnessed lots of diverse events and
activities in 2009. Hereinafter are the most notable events
and activities that took place in both MOD and Office of
COSSAF during the past year 2009.

by Muqaddam Hassan Al Mujaini
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OFFICE OF COSSAF

Right: COSSAF paid a formal visit to the UK where he met
with Bob Ainsworth, Secretary of State for Defence and
Air Chief Marshal Sir Jock Stirrup, Chief of the Defence
Staff, the professional head of the British Armed Forces

during the period 18-23 January.

Below: H.E Abdulaziz Al Ruwas, Adviser to HM The
Sultan for Cultural Affairs,  presiding over the  concluding
 ceremony of the MOD and SAF cultural contest in the
SAF theatre on 14 September.

H.E Nassir Al Khusaibi, Secretary-General of the Ministry of National Economy, presiding over
the inauguration ceremony of Information Management System (Nibras) at MOD on 27 October.

H.E Sayyid Khalid bin Hilal Al Busaidi, Secretary-General of the Council of Ministers, presiding over the SAF Annual Marksmanship Competition on 22 June.

Royal Grant to the national and military shooting teams in recognition of

their superb records in international competitions presented by H.E

Sayyid Bader bin Saud Al Busaidi, Minister Responsible for Defence

Affairs on 7 December.
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OFFICE OF COSSAF

The SAF Combat Shooting Team at the 2009 British Army Shooting
Championship in Bisley, collecting 27 cups, 38 gold medals, 34 silver medals

and 13 bronze medals and achieving first place in the general level.

COSSAF participating in the inauguration of the International Defence Exhibition
IDEX 2009 in Abu Dhabi on 22 February.COSSAF presiding over Dhofar Annual Running Race on 29 October.

Below: HH. Sheikh
Tamim bin Hamad Al
Thani, Crown Prince of
Qatar, receiving COSSAF
during the events of the
joint exercise Hasim
Al’Oqban (Determination
of Eagles) on 12 May.

COSSAF presiding over the concluding ceremony of the Road Traffic Symposium for MOD, SAF and RGO on 18 March.
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OFFICE OF COSSAF

Command and Staff College celebrated the graduation of the 22nd course under the
auspices of H.H Sayyid Hamad bin Thwaini Al Said on 21 July.

H.M Sultan Haji Hassan Al Balqiyah, Sultan of Brunei Darussalam receiving  
COSSAF during his visit to the Sultanate of Brunei on 1 October.

The National Shooting Team participates in the West of Asia Championship which
was held in Iran during October.

COSSAF visiting exercises Qalat Alsomood (Fort of Resistance) and Altanah Alsareah (Rapid Stab) which were executed by the 22nd intake of the Command and Staff
College on 4 March.

COSSAF meeting with Vice Admiral Sawrish Mata, Chief of the Committee of the
Indian Chiefs of Staff on 27 April.
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COSSAF inaugurating the website of the SAF Museum on the world wide web on
6 May. (www.saf museum.gov.om)

COSSAF receiving General Vincenzo Camporini, Chief of Defence Staff of Italy on
20 April.

COSSAF receiving Major General Bahn Dati Halabi, Commander of Royal Brunei
Armed Forces on 15 December.

COSSAF receiving General Sverker Goranson, the Supreme Commander of the
Swedish Armed Forces on 10 May.

COSSAF receiving Admiral Mike Mullen, Chief of the US Joint Staff on 18 July.

COSSAF receiving General David H. Petraeus, Commander of the US Central Forces
on 27 July.

COSSAF receiving Rt. Hon. Bill Rammell, Minister of State for the British Armed
Forces on 20 October.
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COMMAND AND STAFF
COLLEGE NOTES

Major General Carter with C&SC Staff.

A change of Commandant, the completion of the first 3 term
 programme and a visit to UK by staff and students were particular
features of 2009 at the Command and Staff College.

After many years’ service at the College Ameed Rukn Khamis

bin Rashid Al Mandhari handed over as Commandant to Ameed

Rukn Bahry Mahfoudh Hamood Mohamed Al Wahaibi in
March. Ameed Khamis first arrived on the staff at the College in
1992. He served in a variety of posts until 2009 with only one break
of 3 years. His commitment, energy and leadership throughout that
time were very impressive and he did a significant amount to
improve the way the College works. The post of Commandant of
the Staff College was Ameed Khamis’s final job in the Army and all
his many friends and colleagues, particularly those who worked
with him at the Staff College, wish him a very happy and successful
retirement. 

Course 22 finished in July 2009 with 87 students graduating. It
was the first course to complete the new 3 term syllabus and, from
a staff and students’ perspective, the change to 3 terms has been a
welcome development. Course 23 with 90 students formed up in
September 2009. It is one of the largest courses to go through the
College. There is representation from within Oman from the 3
Services, the Sultan’s Special Forces, the Royal Guard, the Royal
Oman Police and the Royal Office, and there are ‘overseas’ stu-
dents from all the other GCC countries as well as officers from
Egypt, France, Iran, Jordan, Lebanon, Pakistan and Yemen. The
increase in numbers this year results from a welcome rise in num-
bers of Omani students, particularly from the RAO and RNO.

In March/April 2009 a group of 37 staff and students spent a
week visiting the UK as part of the Course Overseas Visit pro-
gramme. The visit was led by the College’s Head of Studies and
Special Development Cell Aqeed Rukn Ismail Shihab Hamed Al

Baluchi. The visit programme provided a mix of heritage, culture
and visits to military establishments. Apart from tourist river and bus
tours in London, the delegation spent a morning at the Ministry of
Defence being briefed on the UK’s Defence Policy and capabilities and
commitments. A day was spent at Portsmouth where, after a visit
to HMS Victory, the delegation was welcomed by the Commodore

Steve Kirby and his staff to HMS Collingwood and shown a wide
range of training facilities at the Maritime Warfare School. The follow-
ing day Field Marshal Lord Inge hosted the visitors to coffee and a
subsequent tour of the House of Lords before a move to Mayfair
and lunch at the Rifles Officers’ London Club (skillfully avoiding the
G20 Conference traffic and demonstrations on the way). The final
day was spent at Shrivenham visiting the Joint Services Command
and Staff College. Here the delegation was briefed on the Defence
Academy generally, and the Advanced Command and Staff Course in
particular. All the Omani students on the current Advanced Course
were able to join the delegation for lunch. The UK visit was deemed
to be a great success and thanks must go to Ameed Rukn Salim

Al Jadhami, the Military Attaché in London, and Muqadam Rukn

Ali Al Hajri, the Air Attaché, for all their help with the arrangements.
UK links with the College were further reinforced by the visit of

2 keynote speakers. Major General Nick Carter, currently com-
manding Regional Command (South) in Afghanistan, spoke on the
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subject of Peace Support Operations, drawing not only on his
Afghanistan experiences but also those from Northern Ireland,
Cyprus, Bosnia, Kosovo and Iraq. Rear Admiral Neil Morisetti,
Commandant of the Joint Services Command and Staff College,
visited Muscat to give a talk to the Course on the challenges of
command of joint and combined forces. This was the second year
in succession that the Commandant of the UK’s Staff College has
talked to the Omani Course. 

Towards the end of the year Aqeed Rukn David Brown handed
over as the College Advisor to Aqeed Rukn Johnny Schute.

Johnny served in Oman with the Southern Oman Regiment from
1984 to 1986, so he has the chance to renew many friendships
from that time. Longer term SAF Association members, especially
those who have worked at the Staff College, will wish to know that
Muqadam Rukn Bahry Garry Titmus has decided to retire and
return to the UK. With Ameed Khamis’s departure, Garry has
become the longest serving member of the Staff at the College,
having arrived here in 1995. He has overseen the computer war
game system and has also managed the IT and Audio Visual depart-
ments in his latter years. We wish him well in his retirement. ■

The 2 Commandants.

With CGS General Sir Richard Dannatt at MOD UK.
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SOA held their Open Day on 31 October under
the auspices of HE Fareeq Awal Ali bin Majid
al Mamari. They featured a parade, a  display
of their historic equipment and the Drums of
the RAO Band.

2009 saw several celebrations at
various Arms and Units, including
OCR’s Fiftieth Birthday celebra-
tions in June. It was also the
 fiftieth anniversary of the estab-
lishment of the first permanent

army presence on the Jebel Akhdar Plateau by Lt Col Colin

Maxwell and a Company of NFR, who in February 1959 set up a
camp near Saiq and started building a small fort and permanent
camp there. The fort still stands today and the main tower still
houses the CO’s office. (See pictures on page 24.)

This year saw the expansion of the new Border Guard Brigade.
This Brigade started forming up when the First Regiment was
formed in 2008, initially based at Ibri, but will move to a new camp

On 5 May MSO held their Armoured Open day at Shaafa, under the auspices of
 COSSAF Fareeq Ahmed bin Harith al Nabhani, a former MSO Commander. It
 comprised a parade, a display of equipment old and new, various demonstrations
and excellent display by their horse troop.

nearer the border later. The Second Regiment started training in
mid 2009 at Mazyona in Dhofar, and the Brigade HQ was formed
towards the end of 2009. Initially the Brigade HQ will be based at
Shaafa with MSO until the new HQ and Battalion Camp at Haima,
in the Wusta Region, is completed in early 2010. The Third
Regiment will start forming up in late 2010.
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CRAO’s Visit to Pakistan May 2009.

Above: OCR 50th Anniversary Celebrations under the auspices of Liwa Rukn Salim
bin Mussallim Bait Qatan, Assistant Inspector General Police and Customs, and
former CO OCR and Comd 23 Inf Bde.

SAF Signals Headquarters adjacent to MAM Camp main gate was completed in early 2009, and a phased move from the old Izki Hut complex next to the HQ building took place,
culminating in the formal opening of the HQ under the auspices of CRAO, Liwa Rukn Said bin Nasser al Salmi, in November 2009, which included a display of all SAF Sigs latest
equipment.

FMS continued to hold regular health awareness seminars, and the Armed Forces Hospital’s ongoing expansion continued with the Dental Centre extension being opened
 during the year. The new military hospital in Salalah is now underway, it is to be situated just north of UAG on the Salalah-Thumrait Road. Once finished the old UAG Hospital
established during the Dhofar War will be down graded to a Garrison Medical Centre.

This year saw the retirement of some well known Senior Officers,
they were:
Ameed Rukn Saoud bin Suleiman Al Habsi

(SOA – latterly A/COSSAF [Ops/Plans])
Ameed Rukn Khamis bin Rashid Al Mindari

(SOA – latterly Comdt COSC)

Ameed Rukn Omar bin Salim Al Rashdi

(SAFE – latterly PSO)
Ameed Rukn Saif bin Suleiman Al Ma’ani

(FOS – latterly Head of MODES)
Ameed Rukn Ali bin Humaid Al Kilbani

(DR, CO SOPR, latterly Comd 11 Inf Bde)
Ameed Rukn Habib bin Mohammad Al Baluchi

(FOS – latterly DG Log/Qtg HQ RAO)
Ameed Rukn Mohammad bin Suleyam Al Mazidi

(CO OCR – latterly DG Finance and Expenditure, Office of HE the US)
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In November a large promotion list came out, upgrading some
establishments and creating several new Ameeds and Aqeeds.
A major reshuffle took place at the same time and the Senior
Appointments at HQ RAO and the major Units are now as follows:

PSO

Ameed Rukn Nassir bin Sultan Al Harthi

(DR, CO SOPR, Comd SAF Tpt, latterly Comd SAFTR)
DG Ops/Trg

Ameed Rukn Ali bin Abdullah Al Mashaiki

(ORR, CO JR, latterly Comd 23 Inf BDe)
DG Org/Plans

Ameed Rukn Majid bin Hilal Al Ishmaili

(EME)
DG Admin/Manning

Ameed Rukn Abdullah bin Rashid al Kindi

(SAF Tpt)
DG Log/Qtg

Ameed Rukn Ibrahim bin Suleiman Al Raheili

(OCR, CO DR, latterly Comdt KSQA)
Comd 11 Inf Bde

Ameed Rukn Hamed bin Nassir Al Nabhani

(NFR, CO DR latterly Dir Ops HQ RAO)
Comd 23 Inf Bde

Ameed Rukn Hamed bin Rashid Al Baluchi

(NFR, CO JR latterly Dep Comd 23 Inf Bde)
Comd Border Guard Bde

Ameed Rukn Abdullah bin Ahmed Al Kathiri

(ORR, CO MR latterly Nat Def College Study Group)
Comd MSO

Ameed Rukn Rashid bin Hamdan Al Mamari

Comd SOA

Ameed Rukn Matar bin Salim Al Baluchi

Comd SAFE

Aqeed Rukn Salim bin Said Al Salehi

Comd SAF Sigs

Aqeed Rukn Khalfan bin Khamis Al Breiki

Head of FMS

Ameed(Dr) Ahmed bin Mohammad Al Qamshooi

Comd SAF Tpt

Ameed Rukn Nassir bin Abdullah Al Qasabi

Head of FOS

Ameed Rukn Suleyam bin Mohammad Al Shandoodi

Head of EME

Ameed Rukn Abdullah bin Jameel Al Quraini

Comd SAFTR

Ameed Rukn Nassir bin Saif Al Kilbani

(DR, CO KJ, latterly Comdt MTD)
Comd KSQA

Ameed Rukn Rashid bin Said Al Sideri

(NFR, latterly Dep Comd KSQA)
Comdt MTD

Ameed Rukn Khamis bin Ali Al Sheedi

(latterly CSOA)

Dinner hosted by CRAO for retiring and retired Officers at RAO Mess MAM in
February 2009.

Jebel Akhdar – 1959
(Photos taken by Col. David Smiley – CSAF 1958-61)

The First NFR Camp on the Plateau – February 1959.

The site for the new Fort.

The Fort, late 1959.
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All Units now wear a shoulder badge on their left sleeve in office
dress. These were introduced in July 1986, when Unit Beret
Badges were done away with and a standard SOLF Beret badge
introduced (Officers: embroidered, Other Ranks: Anodised). At the
same time all infantry units went into light grey berets(JR colour),
all the Services(FMS,FTR,FOS,EME) into dark blue, MSO into black
and SOA into mid blue with SAFE(brown), SAF Sigs(sky blue) and
SOPR(dark grey) remaining the same. Thus, it was important
 especially for the infantry battalions, that shoulder badges showed

their Unit identity. In July 1991, Infantry Regimental coloured
Berets and Stable Belts were reinstated but shoulder badges were
still retained.

In 1990 the standard beret badge was reproduced with “Royal
Army of Oman” on. This was later redesigned and reissued in
1992, when the new HQ RAO shoulder badge was introduced.

Several of the shoulder badges have been redesigned and
 reissued since their initial introduction, and the current ones are
shown below. ■

RAO SHOULDER BADGES
by Ian Buttenshaw
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RAO SHOULDER BADGES
SAF ASSOCIATION
TEE, SWEAT AND

POLO SHIRTS

For 2010 the embroidered
SAF emblem is being offered in the
colours of your choice. The original

version is in red with black detail and
lettering, but should you wish to

have the design in another colour,
please do specify with your order.

1. JERZEES SWEATSHIRTS

70% Combed Ringspun Cotton /
30% Polyester 260 gms
Black, White, Combat Khaki, French Navy, Bottle,
Classic Red, Birch, Bright Royal, Sky and Orange.
Price £22 each

2. SLAZENGER POLO SHIRT

100% Cotton 220 gms
White, Light Yellow, Sport Grey, Gold, Black,
Bottle, Dark Blue, Royal, Dark Red, Pink, Lilac,
Light Blue, Khaki, Orange, Navy, Burgundy, Mid
Blue, Cerise, Grey, Apple Green, Light Apple.
Price £18.00 each

3. JERZEES RINGSPUN TEE SHIRT

100% Cotton 180 gms
Ocean Blue, White*, Black*, Bottle*, French
Navy*, Orange, Birch, Natural, Light Oxford,
Caramel, Gold, Sage, Sand, Cinnamon, Taupe,
Ice Blue, Classic Red, Bright Royal*, Mango, Sky,
Slate Grey, Bright Red, Airforce, Olive, Yellow,
Kelly Green, Lime, Combat Khaki, Mint, Pink,
Storm Grey. Price £13.00 each
* Also available in 3XL/ 46/48", 4XL/ 48/50"

Sizing/Chest (to fit)

Small / 38", Medium / 40", Large / 42/44", XL / 46"
and XXL / 48". For larger sizing please do contact
direct for alternative options. If you have any
 concerns over  sizing or need advice please call
Salcombe Embroiderers on 01548 842115.

Orders to Nigel Knocker, address page 3. 
Say what you want and don’t forget the size!

Cheques made payable to:
THE SAF ASSOCIATION (NOT Nigel Knocker!)

Prices include postage, packing and VAT.
Salcombe Embroidery will then send your orders
direct. Please allow 3-4 weeks for delivery.

ASSOCIATION PLAQUES
SAF Association Plaques are available from

Nigel Knocker, address page 3, at £15 each including p&p.
Cheque payable to The SAF Association.
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Naval Exercises. In order to raise the combat efficiency of vessels and personnel of the fleet, the Royal Navy of Oman has conducted a number of annual exercises,
including exercise Asad Al Bahar between 20 and 25 February and exercise Khanjar Haad, which involved a number of friendly countries, between 2 to 4 May.
Ships from the Royal Navy of Oman also participated in exercise Al Tthamon, which was held in Kuwait between 24 October and 4 November, this  exercise
involved navies from the Gulf Co-operation Council Gulf Arab states.

Above: The Royal Navy of Oman
 celebrated the 19th Anniversary of its
founding under the auspices of His
Excellency Major General Sultan bin
Mohammed Al Nomani, Secretary General
of Royal Court Affairs on 3 November. 
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Launching of RNOV AL-SHAMEKH. His
Highness Sayyid Haitham bin Tariq Al Said

inaugurating Project ‘Khareef’on  22 July. 

The 2010 SAF Association Dinner will take
place in the Army and Navy Club, 36 Pall Mall,

London, commencing at 1900 hrs on
Friday, 26 November, 2010.

Dress: Black tie with miniature medals.

SAF ASSOCIATION
DINNER 2010

� � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � �

� � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � �

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

PLEASE APPLY FOR TICKETS (SEE PAGE 79)

BY 13 NOVEMBER AT THE LATEST.

IT WILL GREATLY HELP ALL THE

ORGANISERS IF APPLICATIONS FOR TICKETS

ARE MADE IN PLENTY OF TIME.

PLEASE DO NOT LEAVE IT UNTIL THE LAST MINUTE.

The Association has a range of four blade and one bow tie available
for members.

Available from the Membership Secretary:
Neil Fawcett, Two Oaks, Mayfield Fold, Burnley BB11 2RN

They cost £25 for the blade and £14 for the bow including postage. 
Cheques should be made payable to the ‘SAF Association’.

ASSOCIATIONTIES

Bow

SAF Association Tie SAF Army SAF Navy SAF Air Force
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THE 

JOURNAL
OF THE

SULTAN’S ARMED FORCES
ASSOCIATION

The Journal is the official magazine of the Sultan’s Armed
Forces Association. It serves a readership which is actively
involved in the development of the country. Published each
year for the last 42 years, and with a current print run of 4,000
copies, the Sultan’s Armed Forces Association Journal is
 circulated to all individual and company members of the
Association as well as:

• Government Departments throughout the Sultanate of
Oman

• International Suppliers of Equipment and Services to the
Oman Armed Services

• Communications, Ports and Construction Industry

• Non-defence Industrial and Trade Companies and
Organisations

• Omani Chamber of Commerce

• UK Foreign Office (Middle East Department)

• Anglo-Omani Society

MECHANICAL DATA
Full Page — Type area 255 x 178mm

Full  Page — 303 x 216mm Bleed
Half Page (landscape) — 125 x 178mm

Half Page (portrait) — 255 x 85mm 
Quarter Page 85 x 125mm

Colour Mono

Full page £1,000 (O.Rials 630) £800 (O.Rials 500)

Half page £550 (O.Rials 345) £400 (O.Rials 250)

Quarter page £300 (O. Rials 185) £250 (O.Rials 155)

Front Inside Cover and Back Outside Cover : £1,500 (O.Rials 945)
Inserts and Flyers — Price on application

COPY REQUIREMENTS
Full colour and mono, 180 screen

A full advertising design service is available, if required please
ask for details.  Digital Copy may be supplied in Mac format,
Quark Xpress 4 collected files, complete with all fonts. Transfer
media CD, jaz or zip. Copy can also be sent by email
(chrissieheslop@aol.com) or by ISDN to +44 (0)1264 889744.

PR and Advertising, SAF Association, 18 Queen’s Road,
Salisbury SP1 3AJ, England. Tel: +44 1722 324822.

ADVERTISING RATES  – SAF JOURNAL – 2011
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The training commitment continues to provide the lifeblood for our
future and with a significant number of Projects to underpin our
modernisation we are in good shape to deliver air power across the
domains to support His Majesty’s objectives. All RAFO members
have been tested in one way or another as we have adapted to
meet current and emerging asymmetric security threats that char-
acterise the early part of the 21st Century. 

Under the lead of Ameed Hamood bin Issa Al Rashdi, Director
General (DG) Projects, ongoing studies are establishing the best
force balance to address Tactical Air Transport, Maritime
Surveillance and Ground-Based Air Defence requirements and we
are striving to capture our requirements for the Airborne Early
Warning role whilst investigating the utility of Unmanned Aerial
Vehicles for specific RAFO missions. The introduction of the sec-
ond strategic air transport A320 has generated a wider variety of
options for moving personnel and freight both on the domestic and

international scenes. Interoperability in and between the platforms
selected to conduct RAFO roles and missions remains a major con-
sideration in our deliberations. The Air Operations Centre has been
further enhanced with both new equipment and personnel.

We keenly remember the exploits of those whose footsteps we
trace as we acknowledge what has happened to RAFO over the
last 50 years. To mark RAFO’s 50th anniversary, a video company
and an aviation photographer visited Oman in January 2009 to
record RAFO at work. Most of the photographs you see attached to
this article were taken by Mr Peter Foster who has produced an
excellent coffee-table style book called “Desert Gold, Royal Air
Force of Oman Celebrates 50th Anniversary.” You can find copies
of his book online at http://www.blurb.com/books/685876 and you
can see more of his work at http://www.air2airpix.co.uk/ We now
look forward to the events of 2010 when we can celebrate our long
service to His Majesty. 

ROYAL AIR FORCE OF OMAN

HAWK.

BAC-III.

F-16.

Following hot on the heels of yet another diverse year’s activity, 2009 saw RAFO 
continue to make strides to improve its operational footing whilst also 

looking at more efficient ways to function.
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Personnel remain our most valuable asset and there have been
several changes. The post of DG Ops was gapped for a while
 following the appointment of Ameed Alzubair bin Mohammed Al

Zubair to COSSAF with responsibility for training and joint
 exercises. In his absence, Aqeed Ali bin Said Al Kindi ably held
the position and ensured operations staff were kept busy both
within the Headquarters and at the stations. Ameed Maktoum bin

Salim Al Mazrooi has recently returned as DG Ops from RAFO
Ghalla where Ameed Nasser bin Mahfoodh Al Mawli has
 succeeded him as Officer Commanding (OC) RAFO Ghalla and
Commandant of the Sultan Qaboos Air Academy (SQAA). Aqeed

Mohammed bin Salim Al Khateeri took command of RAFO
Musana from Aqeed Abdullah bin Saroor Al Ka’abi who in turn
took command of RAFO Salalah from Aqeed Ibrahim bin Ali

Al Farsi who came to HQ RAFO as Director of Manpower.
Muqaddam Khalfan bin Rubaiya Al Washashi retired as OC 2
Sqn (Skyvans) to be relieved by Muqaddam Sultan bin Khalfan Al

Yahyaei who in turn handed over the reins of 5 Sqn
(Skyvans/Seavans) to Muqaddam Abdullah bin Qahtan Al Hinai.
Over at Thumrait, Muqaddam Khamis bin Hammad Al Ghafri

has left his post as OC 18 Sqn (F-16s) temporarily to attend the
Advanced Command and Staff Course in Malaysia, leaving Raa’id

Khalid bin Abdullah Al Zaabi as Acting Squadron Commander.
Both of the Jaguar Squadrons are now commanded by
Muqaddams with the promotions of Muqaddam Nasser bin Said

Al Sa’adi (OC 8 Sqn) and Muqaddam Hussain bin Omar

Al Zidjali (OC 20 Sqn).
Overall air activity has maintained a high pace including our first

bilateral exposure to the Indian Air Force under Exercise EASTERN
BRIDGE where Jaguar aircraft deployed to Thumrait to operate in
force packages with and against RAFO assets. Our support of GCC
exercises was no less important
with the deployment of Hawk
assets to Kuwait in support of
Exercise REMAAH AL KHALEEJ.
The era of fighter detachments to
RAFO Seeb North will soon end as
the facility is due to be handed
back to the civilian authorities in
the summer of 2010 to make way
for the second runway and its
name change to Muscat
International Airport. There is just
time left for each of the three
fighter types to sample the
delights of Seeb North before their
subsequent detachments relocate
to the new airbase at RAFO

Musana, just inland from the Naval Base at Wudam. The Skyvan
fleet moved in its entirety from Seeb to Salalah.

2009 saw the first full-scale deployment of a RAF Typhoon Sqn
to RAFO Thumrait, when 3(F) Sqn from RAF Coningsby took part in
Exercise MAGIC CARPET. What started life as an F-4 exercise, and
then became a longstanding Jaguar exercise, has now passed onto
the third generation of RAF aircraft. Also taking part in the exercise
from the UK (but based at RAFO Salalah) were a RAF VC-10 tanker
and two DA-20 electronic warfare aircraft from Cobham Aviation,
while RAFO operated its F-16s, Jaguars and Hawks. Throughout
the exercise, the main runway at RAFO Thumrait was out of use
while it was being resurfaced and everything was launched from
the taxiways! RAFO F-16s finally got to face some Beyond Visual
Range threats to combat with their AIM-120 AMRAAMs and some
excellent training (and socialising) was had by all who took part. The
F16 continues to prove to be a significant RAFO capability enhance-
ment and the new cadre of pilots have started to adapt tactics,
techniques and procedures (TTPs) for the unique context of operat-
ing in Oman. The aircraft have been fully involved in the SAF exer-
cise programme this year and conducted significant weapons and
tactics training. Deployments to RAFO Seeb and Masirah have
advised the latest TTPs. The inaugural Exercise EASTERN BRIDGE
at RAFO Thumrait between the last two operators of the Jaguar
 aircraft – RAFO and the Indian Air Force – proved a very useful
experience for all involved with the proceedings. There was some
tentative sounding out
of each other’s capabili-
ties and both sides
came away impressed
with the other’s profes-
sionalism. 

JAG.

SEAVAN.

HELICOPTER FORMATION.

Overall air activity has 
maintained a high pace 

including our first bilateral 
exposure to the Indian Air Force
under Exercise Eastern Bridge.
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RAFO held its second Tactical Leadership Training (TLT) course at
RAFO Thumrait in November 2009 that was attended by pilots
from all three fighter types plus, for the first time, a helicopter pilot.
The course provided complex air and ground scenarios requiring
innovative use of limited air assets to achieve the tasks at hand
including Joint Personnel Recovery and the more traditional offen-
sive and defence counter air missions. TLT was superbly supported
by TACOPS who provided both Forward Air Controllers and targets. 

The demise of the Jaguar in RAF Service and the F-5 in Jordan
has seen the end of overseas courses for RAFO fighter pilots train-
ing to become Qualified Weapons Instructors (QWI). RAFO has run
an in-country QWI course in the past for one of their Jaguar pilots,
but this year has seen the first Combined QWI course held for two
Hawk pilots, one Jaguar pilot, one F-16 pilot and two Super Lynx
pilots. They have received an extensive ground school in weapons,
tactics and electronic warfare, visited defence industries in the UK
and are well on their way through the course’s flying phase. The
course on each aircraft type has been coordinated to culminate in
an advanced tactical flying phase during next year’s Exercise
MAGIC CARPET, when the RAF Typhoons will once again return to
Oman. 

The drawdown of the Jaguar force is now underway with a gradual
phase out of the aircraft scheduled to be completed in 2012.
Rumours abound concerning the replacement for the Jaguar, with
one squadron of Typhoons and an additional squadron of F-16s as
the hot favourites. Raa’id Tony Hedley (T-H) achieved the impres-
sive milestone, on 20 April 2009, when he became only the second
Jaguar pilot to achieve 4,000 flying hours on type. After 14 years
with RAFO, mostly on 8 Sqn at RAFO Thumrait, his 4,000th hour on
Jaguars was as lead of an 8-ship formation flypast at RAFO Seeb
North. The Station Commander of RAFO Thumrait, Ameed Mattar

bin Ali Al Obaidani, and Steve Osborne of British
Aerospace Systems Oman were on hand to present him
with his 4,000 hour patch. By the time you read this, Tony
should have passed into the record books by moving into
first place as the holder of the most flying hours of anyone
who has flown the Jaguar.

Work continues to generate a maritime embarked avia-
tion capability with the Super Lynx from the new airbase
at RAFO Musana and the Seavans remain at Seeb; we

T-H & MATTAR.

eagerly await the delivery of the Khareef-class corvettes in 2011 to
the RNO that will be supported by the RAFO Super Lynx fleet. 

Turning our attention to the theme of training now, how have we
set about training our cadets at the SQAA to become tomorrow’s
military leaders? The leadership phase is largely conducted along
the same lines as the UK’s that is conducted at their College at RAF
Cranwell. Theoretical lessons are followed by a series of 
un-assessed leadership camps that allow cadets to develop their
leadership skills in a low-pressure environment; these camps build
up to two formal test environments where the cadets are expected
to demonstrate their ability to lead a small team to carry out a very
distinct mission. Subsequently, cadets have the opportunity to
adopt a style of leadership that they feel comfortable with culminat-
ing in the high-pressure environment of the Station Defence
Exercise and Tactical Camp where they lead large teams to carry
out missions that require of lot of thinking and planning to complete
tasks that are not always clear to them. The graduating officers of
today are different from those who completed training 10 and
20 years ago. The modern officer has a different way of thinking
and is generally better educated than his predecessor; we expect
him to be more creative in problem solving, more willing to chal-
lenge perceived wisdom and more flexible to understand and act in
a dynamic environment. 

The Air Force Technical College (AFTC) continues to adapt to the
changing environment to maintain its cutting edge relevance. The
changes to technical trade boundaries has seen the college deliver
new courses for Mechanical Technicians, combining Airframe and
Propulsion trades, and Avionics that combines legacy Avionics
 systems with the Electrical trade; this represents a strategic shift
which has rippled across RAFO as it restructures its technical sup-
port organisations. AFTC is developing an assimilation strategy that
will support the changes through additional training for existing

technicians as they incorporate an existing trade. Changes to the
Ground Electronics trade structure are also being developed which
will be rolled out in 2010. 

Through the mandate that the AFTC is to be subjected to
 external audit by the Oman Accreditation Council (OAC) as a Higher
Educational Institute, the AFTC Principal, Aqeed Bader bin

Abdulrahim Al Barram has accepted the opportunity to use the
audit as a springboard to drive through continuous improvement

RAFO and Indian Air Force 
executed first bilateral combined Exercise EASTERN BRIDGE on 27 October.
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throughout the college. The Quality Management System has
been completely revised and its recent introduction has already
seen some significant and positive change aligned to the OAC
guidelines. Improvements in recruitment standards, student wel-
fare and support, and the accountability of staff to deliver quality
training are examples of real and meaningful change. Although
AFTC is a military-based learning environment, it contributes heavily
to the Sultanate’s vocational training base. In doing so, the college
has recently achieved high profile status as an EDEXCEL
Accreditation Centre. Work is ongoing to approve AFTC training
programmes that will see all students graduating with internation-
ally recognised awards for their efforts; this is a major coup for
AFTC which will undoubtedly lead to positive recruitment opportu-
nities to improving standards yet further – all part of the continuous
improvement that AFTC is striving to achieve. The continuous
improvement approach has been led by a small loan service team
of Wkl/2 Al Gregory and Wkl/2 Glenn Keal. 

AFTC continues to provide high calibre RAFO technicians who
are held in the highest regard throughout the Sultanate. Although
AFTC is proud of its standing, the college has not rested on its
 laurels. Extensive work continues to make the training relevant and
to identify the most effective modes for cost-effective and time
critical training. In order to maintain the highest standards to ensure
RAFO operates safely, AFTC has a feedback loop to check its train-
ing approach fully meets the customer’s requirements. More prac-
tical training and a broadening of the skill set were identified as vital
ingredients. Approval for significant investment in training capabil-
ity through procurement of state-of-the-art electronics trainers and
the development of interactive Computer-Based-Training will help
address the shortfall. Other options are being considered including
proposals to reduce the overall cost of training whilst providing
more competent and confident technicians. 

A key event of the year was an official UK appointment by
CRAFO, Liwa Yahya bin Rasheed Al Juma who visited the Royal
Navy as it celebrated its first century of conducting maritime
 aviation. CRAFO got the opportunity to renew his friendships with
his RAF colleagues throughout the course of the year, most notably
CAS, both Air Chief Marshal Sir Glenn Torpy and Air Chief

Marshal Sir Stephen Dalton, and he warmly received CiNC Air,
Air Chief Marshal Sir Chris Moran. 

The annual RAF Loan Service Ball normally takes place in
September to celebrate victory in the Battle of Britain; this year the
Ball took place much earlier. Once more the venue was the
Intercontinental Hotel and the event was another resounding suc-
cess with generous commercial sponsorship that contributed to
the enjoyment of the evening and some notable draw prizes.
Mindful of the commitment and the sacrifices of men and women
who serve all UK Armed Forces and RAFO, money was donated to
3 worthy charities: Help for Heroes (£600), the Benevolent Fund of
CRAFO (£300) and the RAF Benevolent Fund (£300). Once more
the RAFO ‘Jazz Band’ entertained us magnificently with a broad
spectrum of music. 

Following another frenetic year of activity for RAFO in 2009,
2010 promises to be no less busy as the latest projects evolve. We
still pride ourselves on ensuring that each piece of equipment is
utilised to realise its optimal capability through continued exercising
of both air and ground crews. RAFO continues to show that its
training systems are robust and that it can perform at the highest level

internationally, thus rightly enhancing its professional reputation. 
Finally, I would like to thank everyone who I have come into con-

tact with since taking over from Aqeed Graham Bowerman in
May 2009. I am sure I can speak for all of us as we wish him and his
family all the best during his retirement; you never know we may
see them make a return in the not too distant future! From my per-
spective, I look forward to following in his footsteps and I have
been struck by the warm hospitality, generous nature and calm
 professionalism of everyone that I have met so far; I look forward to
serving you all. I have already had the pleasure of meeting many
members of the SAF Association and wish to extend a warm invita-
tion to all ex-SOAF/RAFO members, particularly those who wish to
visit their ‘old stomping ground’, to feel free to contact me. ■

CHANGES OF ADDRESS

We are well aware of our shortcomings, but in the majority
of cases in which a Journal has not been received it is
because the Membership Secretary has not been notified
of a change of address. 

IF YOU DO MOVE, PLEASE LET NEIL FAWCETT KNOW
SO THAT HE CAN DO HIS BEST TO ENSURE THAT, THE
POST OFFICE WILLING, YOU GET ALL THAT YOU
SHOULD GET – YOU NEVER KNOW, THERE MAY BE AN
UNBEATABLE SPECIAL OFFER AVAILABLE!

Sponsored by Charles Kendall
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The Oman Coast Regiment has a long and distinguished history. It
started life as the Oman Gendarmerie (OG), which grew to be, at
one stage during the mid-1970s, the largest and most widespread
SAF unit, and from within its organisation came the embryo of the
Navy, Royal Guard, elements of the ROP, SO Para and the first  Anti-
Tank unit.

OG was established initially at Bait Kashmir in Sohar in June
1959. It was conceived as a form of rural police force to ease the
workload of the SAF’s Infantry Battalions, and was designed to
patrol the northern borders and the Batinah Coast to prevent gun-
running and smuggling and support the authority of the Walis. It
also assisted in customs checks at border posts and provided a
good source of local intelligence.

When HQ OG was first located at
Bait Kashmir it controlled the OG
posts at Aswad, Rabi, Khor Jeled,
Suwaiq and Sawadi Point. In early
1960 the Aswad troop also deployed
a detachment to Khatmat Milalah. In
mid-1960 the OG HQ moved to a

temporary camp at Azaiba and at the same time took over the
Awabi Post from MR.

To assist the OG patrols ashore, a Coastal Patrol was established
in May 1960, when the first dhow ‘Nasr al Bahr’ was bought and
commenced patrolling the Batinah. A second dhow was added in
1966 and a third later in the 1960s. The Coastal Patrol became part
of the Navy in 1971. 

1962 saw the move of HQ OG to the new camp at Seeb in Wadi
Arish. Later in the year an HQ element moved to Buraimi and estab-
lished HQ Western Sector. OG was organised differently from
other SAF units, as it was made up of ‘troops’ and deployed in
‘posts’ under command a Sector HQ. Squadrons were not formed

until April 1972, and then each
Squadron was allocated a Sector. At
the same time as a troop moved to
Buraimi, another troop occupied
Mahdah, north of Buraimi, and it was
also necessary to support the cus-
toms and immigration post at Qabil
by Jebel Hafit.

FIFTYYEARS ON
THE OMAN COAST REGIMENT (OCR)

by Ian Buttenshaw

OG receiving Colours from HM
The Sultan on 16 November 1974.

OG was organised differently from other
SAF units, as it was made up of ‘troops’
and deployed in ‘posts’ under command 

a Sector HQ. Squadrons were not 
formed until April 1972, and then each 

Squadron was allocated a Sector. 
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The Oman Gendarmarie 
Guard outside the Guard Room at Bait Kashmir, Sohar being 
inspected by the first OC Major Jasper Coates – June 1959.

FORMATION OF THE OMAN GENDARMERIE – JUNE 1959. (Redesignated Oman Coast Regiment (OCR) – 1 January 1978).

In 1971 two more OG Sectors were established. Peninsular
Sector (PENSEC) in Khasab (Musandam) and South Sector
(SOUSEC) in Sur. In 1974 an Askar Force was established in
Northern Oman to patrol the northern borders and thus free OG
from manning some of the smaller posts. This force became
known as Northern Oman Border Scouts (NOBS), and was under
command of OG. It was eventually transferred to the Police (ROP)
on 1 July 1976, when they took over control of the main border
posts.

In 1975 OG was instructed to form a parachute unit; it dis-
patched the first volunteers to train in Saudi Arabia and on their
return D Squadron OG was redesignated D(Para) Sqn OG. This
squadron remained with OG and then the new OCR until 20 May
1978 when it was redesignated Oman Parachute Squadron (OPS)
and became an independent unit. 

During early 1975 OG received the first TOW anti-tank guided
missiles, which it used to strengthen its positions along the Yemen
border. During 1976 these were transferred to the Armoured Car
Squadron (ACS), which created a TOW Anti-Tank Troop mounted
on Landrovers.

On 1 January 1978, OG was redesignated the Oman Coast
Regiment (OCR). The squadrons were redesignated companies,

OG taking over Palace Guard in Muscat from MUSGAR Gd Coy – August 1970.

In 1963 OG had its eighth and final troop under training. The
deployment of the troops was as follows:

North Sector (NORSEC) – Sohar, Aswad, Khatmat Milahah
West Sector (WESSEC) – Buraimi, Mahdah, Qabil
Central Sector (CENSEC) – Seeb and Suwaiq

Also in the early 1960s, a force to protect the Oil Company
 exploration teams and eventually their installations was estab-
lished, called the Oil Installation Police (OIP). This was trained and
administered by OG and paid for by PDO. In the early 1970s it was
renamed the Oil Installation Guard (OIG) and in 1974 it was trans-
ferred to the Police.

With the outbreak of hostilities in Dhofar, OG played their part in
the south as well, initially providing troops; sometimes two troops
to guard static installations, particularly along the Yemen Border,
such as Habrut and Makinat Shihan. It also, after 1970, operated on
the Salalah plain and for one period in 1974 picquetted the Midway
Road, assisted by the newly formed Royal Guard Squadron. With
the accession of Sultan Qaboos in July 1970, OG was called on to
provide the guards and protection for the new Sultan. OG Palace
Sector (PALSEC) was formed in August 1970 and took over from
MUSGAR Guard Company in protecting the Palaces and Treasury.
The Sultan’s Bodyguard left OG in 1972, and PALSEC was renamed
F Squadron OG, and remained responsible for external security of
the palaces. The Royal Guard Squadron was formed in 1973 from
F Squadron OG, which then ceased to exist.

With the outbreak of hostilities in Dhofar, 
OG played their part in the south as well, 
initially providing troops; sometimes two 

troops to guard static installations, 
particularly along the Yemen border, such 

as Habrut and Makinat Shihan.
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OG Coastal Patrol Boat “Nasr al Bahr” plus crew members 1996. OG Patrols, Landrover and Camel in the late 1960s.

and initially it maintained control of
NORSEC (Sohar), WESSEC (Buraimi)
and PENSEC (Musandam) with
Battalion HQ and HQ Company
remaining at Seeb. SOUSEC (Sur)
was handed over to the Navy as their
Training Centre and CENSEC
(Batinah) to JR. Thus, from January
1978, the people of the Batinah lost
the distinctive Blue and White
Shemagh and Grey Mazri Shirts, that
for so long had distinguished OG
from other SAF units.

In June 1978, OCR finally handed
over its various dispersed company
locations to other SOLF troops and
moved to Bid Bid to commence
re-training as a conventional infantry
battalion.

OCR in the 1980s took its turn in
being deployed to the southern
province and manning Sarfait. In
1983 it was given a permanent home
at Buraimi Fort and Sohar Camp. This
continued until the rotation of camps
restarted in 1999, but since the pair-
ing of units commenced in 2001,
OCR and NFR now do a three-yearly
rotation between Arzat in the south
and Buraimi/ Sohar in the north.

An OCR company was on ISF
duties at Hafar at Batin in August
1990 when Iraq invaded Kuwait. This
company was reinforced by the rest
of the battalion, and by artillery and
anti-tank elements, and took its place
in the GCC part of the Coalition Force
in defending Saudi Arabia against
 further Iraqi aggression. It was
relieved in December 1990 by NFR,
prior to the offensive operations. ■

In June 1978, OCR finally handed over 
its various dispersed company locations 

to other SOLF troops and moved to 
Bid Bid to commence re-training as a 

conventional infantry battalion.

Sponsored by Charles Kendall
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Part Two – Maturity
Navies develop in different ways to meet specific national needs.
National and international affairs coupled with Oman’s key location
on one of the world’s most important shipping lanes have had a
great effect on Oman’s navy, its development and operations.
Oman’s naval force in the last quarter of the twentieth-century
developed as a regional navy able to operate throughout the wide
expanse of the nation’s Exclusive Economic Zone extending over a
sea area two and a half times that of the country’s land area. 

During its formative years the navy, an integral part of SAF in the
Dhofar war, had faced a single threat that could, had it not been
successfully countered, have changed the whole political nature of
the country and the region with potentially serious effects on the
Cold War balance of power. Growing from very modest beginnings,
the navy in 1977, although still small, was highly experienced; this
hard won experience was to be of enormous benefit in the difficult
decade ahead. During the 1980s Oman faced a number of potential
threats at sea. Chief among them was the threat to Oman’s
 maritime sovereignty during the Iran-Iraq war. The years of con-
stant operations during that war, under the most challenging of
 circumstances, honed the navy into a highly respected, efficient
and operationally capable force. A glimpse of how this came about
and how the Royal Navy of Oman has remained a respected naval
force is related in this article.

locating an upturned vessel reported missing; this operation saved
the lives of seventeen people. In recognition of this operation
Lt Cdr Alex Ogston was awarded His Majesty The Sultan’s
Distinguished Service Medal (Gallantry), whilst Lt John Knapp,
Raqeeb Bahry Mohammad Abdullah Murad Al Baluchi and
Jundi Bahry Murad Mohammad Murad Al Baluchi were
awarded His Majesty The Sultan’s Commendation Medal. Vessels
patrolling off Dhofar were also invited to assist the local govern-
ment as in May 1980 when Al Waafi sailed from Mina Raysut to
Rakhuyt with the Minister of State and the Wali of Dhofar to view
the new Government Administrative Centre being built there. Visits
by naval vessels to isolated coastal communities, commonplace
during the Dhofar War, continued as routine business in the years
following. 

Sailors are equally at home on land as at sea and naval assistance
was not always to coastal communities. Heavy rains in the Sharqiyah
during April 1983 required temporary tented accommodation to be
provided. Equipment including seventy tents were sent on board
navy vessels to Sur, on behalf of the Ministry of Social Affairs and
Labour, where they were loaded onto naval trucks by naval trainees
and driven to Ibra for distribution. Weather forecasting and monitor-
ing gave rise to cooperation with the Ministry of Communications
and in the same year SNV Al Munassir laid meteorological buoys
off the Oman coast for the purpose of recording and transmitting to
shore stations observed meteorological data. 

OMAN’S MODERN NAVY
by Commander Bob Wilson RN

NAVAL OPERATIONS IN THE SOUTH

Although the struggle in Dhofar had been won in 1975 there was 
 little room for national complacency. Throughout the 1970s power-
ful Soviet naval and air forces operating out of bases in Yemen and
Ethiopia and with Communist Block advisers still residing in
Yemen, Oman remained alert to the continuing threat on its south-
ern border. Peace had been declared but isolated incidents still
occurred as in December 1979, when the unsuspecting SNV Al
Sa’id was used as a target for a heavy mortar fired from the Yemeni
coast. 

More likely, however, was the navy’s involvement with humani-
tarian tasks. In January 1979 SNV Al Mujahid and a launch from Al
Sa’id conducted a successful night-time search and rescue mission

The fleet alongside the naval base in Muscat shortly before moving to the new
base at Wudam.

Al Munassir in Muscat unloading artillery pieces brought from Egypt.
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NAVAL OPERATIONS IN THE NORTH

Naval operations off the Musandam are unlike those elsewhere off
Oman’s coast due to the nature of its geography and the proximity
of other nation states. Here the Strait of Hormuz links the waters of
the Gulf of Oman to those of the Arabian Gulf. The Musandam
Peninsula and the Quoin Islands, both Omani sovereign territories,
delineate the south side of the Strait with Iran’s coastline curving
around its northern shore. The narrowest point, between Larak and
Great Quoin Island, is 22 miles wide and as both countries claim a
12 mile territorial waters limit, a Median Line was negotiated in
1974. Through geography and the requirements of safe navigation
the internationally recognised shipping channel in the Strait of
Hormuz lies solely within Oman’s territorial waters.

Some of the world’s largest ships pass through the Strait of
Hormuz; their passage requires careful regulation to prevent colli-
sions and groundings that could result in risk to life, property and
the marine environment. Regulations order shipping in congested
areas such that they pass along a route in a manner similar to vehi-
cles on a major highway separated by a central zone. At Oman’s
instigation – to improve the safety of shipping and environmental
protection – and with international approval, the existing route was
moved north of the Quoin islands on 1 November 1979. Although
the route was moved a further ten miles offshore it still remained
fully inside Oman’s Territorial Waters. Whilst authorized by
 international agreement it is the responsibility of the littoral state to
enforce the rules governing them. Oman is the littoral state in the
Strait with sole responsibility for enforcing the rules. Monitoring the
route required the continuous presence of two naval patrol vessels
in the Musandam. Shipping companies, conscious that every mile
saved on voyage increases profitability, needed a degree of persua-
sion not to cut corners, but the navy patiently and firmly enforced
the new order. Generally most ships co-operated in respecting the
change although, as today, ships’ masters often violated the
scheme. The first Navy Intelligence Summary, published in
December 1981, noted that merchant shipping transiting the Strait
remained steady at about 379 vessels a week with, on average,
three ships a day violating the rules. 

Peace and tranquillity in the Musandam altered in 1979 and 1980
firstly with the change of regime in Iran and the American hostage
crisis in Tehran and later with the Iran-Iraq war. These events
brought firstly American, then NATO, then Warsaw Pact vessels
into the region, with Russian vessels stationed at the eastern
entrance to the Strait of Hormuz from November 1979. If this were
not enough for the navy to contend with, an imagined but well pub-
licised threat of mining in the Strait emerged. Relations between
Iran and Iraq descended into open warfare on 22 September 1980
as the Iraqi army invaded Iran early that morning. One Iranian
response to this aggression was to impose a naval blockade of the
Strait of Hormuz to strangle Iraq’s seaborne trade – and thereby its
economic livelihood – and to prevent the import of military
 materials. Approximately 40 per cent of the world’s annual oil
extraction passed out through the Strait at this time.

The Iranian Navy’s three Saam Class frigates armed with surface-
to-surface missiles and a 114mm gun enforced the blockade.
Whilst no hostile acts resulted from this initial blockade, shipping
unconnected with the belligerent states found the action intimidat-
ing and it soon had an adverse effect on international shipping in
general with the volume of shipping transiting the Strait falling by

forty percent in October. Marine insurance premiums soared and
only ships with a confirmed cargo and loading schedule were
encouraged to enter the Iranian-declared war zone.

The blockade placed Oman and its navy in a delicate diplomatic
position. Under international convention ships have a right of transit
passage through a strait used for international navigation passing
through a sovereign state’s territorial waters, in this case the Strait
of Hormuz. Additionally international law permits belligerents to
conduct offensive operations and to board and search merchant
vessels, although they are expressly forbidden to do so in the terri-
torial seas of a neutral country, in this case Oman. Thus foreign
interference in the free and safe passage of shipping through the
traffic routing system in the Strait is against international law and
Oman’s sovereignty. However, Oman had no desire either to
 antagonize its neighbour, with whom it had no quarrel, or to indicate
support for either belligerent. Oman’s legal position was clear and it
was used by the navy to enforce international law for the protection
and benefit of all international shipping using Omani waters.

The swiftness with which Iraq and Iran went to war left SAF little
time to prepare. When war broke out Al Fulk, Lt Mike Ridley-

Martin, was the only Omani naval vessel in the Musandam. For Al
Fulk to confront one Iranian frigate would have been a daunting
task, to confront three at once required tact, diplomacy and
courage. Heavily ‘out gunned’ Al Fulk stood out into the Strait to
uphold Oman’s sovereignty. Using the international emergency and
call-up frequency Al Fulk established contact with the Iranian
 vessels and invited them to leave Omani waters under international
law and regulation. Verbal warnings and responses were traded
throughout the day preventing any deterioration in the situation.

Off Muscat the Exocet armed SNV Al Mansur, Lt Ian Shea, was
conducting exercises to bring her to operational readiness. Al Fulk’s
signal to Navy Headquarters outlining the serious situation in the
Strait brought this to an abrupt end and Al Mansur was despatched
at speed in support. As Ian Shea observed, ‘At twenty-three knots
the voyage took about nine hours and during this time the crew had
to be trained up to a combat state of readiness. More importantly,
the weapon systems had to be calibrated and loaded for a possible
engagement at the far end.’ Al Mansur arrived in the Strait late on 23
September and was ordered to stand off with Exocets made ready.

Within days the navy brought the majority of its fighting strength
to operational readiness and deployed a significant part of it to the
Musandam. Oman’s naval forces in the Strait included both Exocet

Al Mansur with the blazing Dhofar after being struck with an Exocet during a live
firing exercise. The development of Exocet by Oman helped even the odds during
periods of tension in the Strait of Hormuz.
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MM38 armed vessels. The Exocet MM38 missile system was a
formidable weapon system and its deployment went a long way to
redressing the balance of power in the sea lanes off northern
Oman. Simultaneously the small base at Ra’s Musandam was
 rapidly reinforced and upgraded to assist the naval forces deployed
there. 

Relationships between the Omani and Iranian navies throughout
the eight years of war were mutually robust as each strove to
uphold the policies set by their respective governments without
the use of force. Warships of the two nations routinely and calmly
traded verbal warnings provided by their governments in the full
knowledge that each side was ready for instant action if the need
arose. Regardless of being outclassed by superior Iranian naval and
air forces the navy was not intimidated in maintaining Oman’s sov-
ereignty and providing assistance as required to merchant shipping.
That neither a shot was fired in anger nor was international shipping
hindered on its lawful passage is testament to the professional
manner in which Oman’s young navy conducted its business.

the navy responded accordingly. Until now the navy had dealt with
Iran’s regular naval forces and had been successful in maintaining
Oman’s sovereignty without resorting to ultimate force; the IRGN
was a different and unknown organization. Incursions into Omani
waters increased; each one detected and countered with the
deployment of a naval vessel. The almost inevitable happened in
December 1986 when Dhofar (Lt Cdr Sa’id Khamis Rabia Al

Khadim) was fired on by rocket from a Boghammar. The rocket
missed Dhofar but the hostile act permitted Dhofar to return fire
using the OTO Melara 76mm gun with the shell landing sufficiently
close to the retreating attack boat for Sa’id to comment that ‘they
must have got very wet’. This was the only occasion during the
conflict when an Omani naval vessel was forced to open fire.

Eight years of war ended in August 1988, during this time
Oman’s navy provided a continuous and high profile presence in
Oman’s northern waters. The navy had succeeded in its primary
task of maintaining and upholding Oman’s sovereignty at sea. In
doing so the protection and assistance given to the international
maritime community had gained this small, young navy great kudos
and raised the international reputation of Oman as a fair, law abiding
country that will not tolerate any intimidation in its waters from
whatever nation. 

The conflict entered a new and testing phase in early 1986.
During the war the Iranian Republican Guard Navy (IRGN) had held
the vital role of preventing attacks on Iran’s offshore oil and gas
installations. In 1986 IRGN vessels were permitted to challenge
and attack any suspect shipping along the length of Iran’s coast.
The risk of incidents in Oman’s territorial waters rose rapidly and

Not all events in the north were as a direct result of war. The
 custom of the sea and navies for centuries has been to provide
assistance to mariners in distress despite the risk; Oman’s navy is
no exception. In December 1979, internal explosions tore apart the
tanker MV Energy Determination when the vessel was some
eleven miles off Little Quoin Island approaching the Arabian Gulf.
Fire soon raged through the ship forcing the abandonment of the
vessel. Despite the lateness of the hour, 1.00am, Al Mansur and Al
Mujahid were very quickly on the scene. Darkness, burning oil and
wreckage made rescue work extremely hazardous and it is to the
credit of the navy’s personnel that thirty-seven members of the
tanker’s crew were rescued; one crew member remained unac-
counted for. Lt Cdr Tom Hammon and Lt Khamis Jumma Sa’id

Al Habsi spent half an hour in a rubber boat alongside the burning
tanker rescuing survivors despite great danger from the spread of
burning oil on the water surface and from the risk of explosion.
Their selfless bravery earned them both the Sultan’s Distinguished
Service Medal for Gallantry. Throughout the two day incident navy
patrol vessels policed traffic in the Strait to maintain safe passage
for other vessels whilst allowing salvage operations to proceed
unhindered. 

Hidden in specially prepared berths on the Musandam coast patrol vessels were
ready for instant action.

The Navy, ever vigiliant.
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POST IRAN/IRAQ WAR

The navy, from the formation of the Coastal Patrol until the end of
the Iran/Iraq war, had been on an almost continuous operational
footing for 28 years, and the following two decades have seen a
much more peaceful maritime setting and thus a different form of
naval operations. Certain roles will never change; the prevention of
illegal immigration  – those entering to work, to move on to the Gulf
States or those with less peaceful intent, search and rescue, aid to
civil development, surveying and charting Oman’s seas, projecting
Oman’s culture abroad, etc, are now regarded as ‘business as usual’.

The reduction in operational duties and a steadily increasing fleet
capability allowed a greater part of the navy’s time to be devoted to
national, regional and international exercises. Individual ship train-
ing programmes conducted by the Fleet Sea Training staff brought
ships to the high standards demanded of ships for their specific
roles and participation in larger fleet exercises. Late in 1986 Oman
hosted the largest joint Oman/United Kingdom military exercise,
Exercise Saif Sareea (Swift Sword), which took place south-west of
Ra’s Al Hadd, allowed the full range of Oman’s forces to gain
 valuable experience in operations with a friendly force. The enormous
success of the first Exercise Saif Sareea in November and
December 1986 paved the way for a repeat exercise in 2001. This
exercise was the largest deployment of British forces anywhere in
the World since the Gulf War ten years earlier. In 1986 Exercise Saif
Sareea was almost immediately followed by a much larger Oman
hosted exercise, Exercise Dara’a al Jazirah 3, sponsored by the
Gulf Cooperation Council. Similar in concept to that conducted in
the United Arab Emirates in 1983 and Saudi Arabia in 1984, the
GCC Task Force included units from Oman, Saudi Arabia, the
United Arab Emirates, Bahrain, Qatar and Kuwait. Smaller and more
regular naval exercises are conducted with GCC naval forces. 

Exercising with much larger navies enables Oman’s naval forces
to exercise scenarios and develop skills otherwise outside its
 capability. In the immediate
region Oman exercised with
the Indian Navy for the first
time in 1993 and again in
2005; more frequent exer-
cises are held with the
Pakistan Navy. Opportunities
are taken to work with
 individual ships of Western
navies on passage to/from
the Arabian Gulf or as in
2006 a major exercise with
British and French forces
including the aircraft carrier
HMS Illustrious. This latter
exercise included elements
of RAFO and the British
Royal Air Force.

No mention of Oman’s
navy would be complete
without reference to out-of-
area visits. Although many
ships of the fleet have ven-
tured on ‘flag-waving’ visits
overseas the leader in this

has been the sail training ship Shabab Oman. Largely under the
command of one officer, Cdr Chris Biggins, Shabab Oman has
sailed many thousands of miles visiting ports in almost all
 continents of the globe; the ship is internationally well known and
highly respected. Oman can be justly proud of this fine vessel and
her officers and crew as they have done more than almost any
other single national group to promote the peaceful, cultured and
courteous nature of Oman throughout the world.

Table 1 Development of the Omani Fleet

1970 1975 1980 1985 1990 1995 2000 2005 2010
Main Fleet Vessels
Fast Patrol Boat (Gun) 3 4 4 4 4
Tropical Patrol Vessels 2
Fast Patrol Boat (Missile) 2 1
Inshore Patrol Craft 4 4 4 4 3 3
Fast Attack Craft (Missile) 3 4 4 4 4 4
Offshore Patrol Vessels 3 3 3 3
Muheet Corvettes 2 2 2
Khareef Corvettes 3

Auxiliary Vessels
Royal Yacht 1 1
Training/Hydrographic Ship 1 1 1 1 1 1 1
Landing Ship Logistics 1 2 1 1 1 1 2
Logistic Support Ship 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1
Landing Ship 1
Landing Craft 3 5 5 5 4 4 4 4
Hydrographic Vessel 1 1 1 1 1 1 1
Sail Training Ship 1 1 1 1 1 1 2

Total Number 1 10 16 23 22 24 22 21 27
Approximate Total Tonnage 900 3700 5550 10250 8400 9800 12150 12100 21200

FLEET DEVELOPMENT

Oman’s navy grew out of an operational need in support of national
aims and requirements, and it is not a navy purchased to grace the
pages of Jane’s Fighting Ships or to keep up appearances in the
region. It has grown at a steady and realistic pace allowing personnel
and infrastructure to grow with the fleet. The growth in the navy’s
fleet from 1970 to 2010 is shown in Table 1, which does not include

The Sail Training International Friendship Trophy won by Shabab Oman in 2005.
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small craft. Two things are clear from the table; firstly the steady
growth in size and striking power of the fighting fleet, secondly the
importance of the oft unsung sealift element of the fleet  – those
unglamorous vessels that have worked so long and so hard in
 support of the country’s development. 

In 1970 the first purpose built naval vessel for well over a century
entered Omani service, that vessel was the armed Royal Yacht Al
Sa’id, still in service as RNOV Al Mabrukah. Nearly forty years on
RNOV Al Shamikh was officially launched and named; Al Shamikh
is not only the largest ship in the fleet but represents a huge leap
forward in technology and capability putting it in the forefront of
modern naval vessels – not bad for a comparatively young navy. 

NAVAL INFRASTRUCTURE

The Fleet’s home until 1986 was Muscat, and although capable of
many of the support tasks required by the young fleet its capability
soon lagged behind fleet development. The move to Wudam and a
purpose built naval facility brought the shore infrastructure in line
with the fleet and future fleet acquisitions. In 1968 a study recom-
mended bases in the Musandam and at Salalah (Mina Raysut). The
Musandam Naval Base gained in importance in 1979 and has
recently undergone a major upgrade to accommodate all types of
vessels in the fleet. A new base in Dhofar is also being planned,
which, with the new civil port at Duqm and use of Mina Qaboos
allows the fleet a range of safe harbours along Oman’s coast.

Shore facilities are of little value unless they are properly
manned. The navy’s engineering staff has not been idle; where once
reliance was on foreign facilities and expertise this is now primarily
Omani. Logistics, training, medical, and many other facets of the
naval support have been developed to high standards; the hydro-
graphic service is the largest and most advanced in the region.

CONCLUSION

This short article and its predecessor cannot but give a hint of the
development of the navy; even the full version when it comes into
print can only paint a general picture of the navy’s development
from dhows to stealth design corvettes and from expatriate to
Omani control. Forty years ago the navy relied on expatriate offi-
cers and men to man the fleet and its support services, over the
intervening decades Omanis regained the experience of their fore-
fathers to assume responsibility for their own navy. This partner-
ship of Omanis and expatriates has served Oman well. The navy of
today has a proud history and is well respected internationally. This
situation has not come about by accident but by the hard work and
professionalism of all those who have been privileged to serve in
the navy of His Majesty The Sultan. ■
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After hours of driving over
the moonscape of ironrock
plateaus and fossilized
sea beds, the Land Rover
undauntedly nose-dives
over the edge of the
ravine and we begin our

steep decent into the wadi.
We switchback our way along the

edge of the valley wall, watching the millennia pass with
each horizontal line in the strata. Deeper and deeper we descend
into the wadi until we hit the proverbial rock bottom. We then navi-
gate the rocks and sand traps and drive along the dry riverbed until
our valiant steed can drive us no further. We park the Rover, point-
ing it defiantly at the large boulders that stand sentinel before the
ancient valley beyond, blocking it from the offences of modern
transport, and wait for our camel to arrive. 

Dusk is upon us and we have to set up camp for the night. We go
about lighting the fire and setting up tents, while a deep blush over-
comes the wadi wall from the magic hour’s glowing pink sunset. I
stop what I am doing to take in the scene and have one of those
“look at where we are” moments. We are in the Dhofar region of
southern Oman. My fellow expedition team members and I have all
come here from different parts of the world but with one shared
purpose: to search for sign of one of the most rare wild cats on
Earth – the Arabian leopard. 

Eighteen years or so ago, as the story goes, a heat-weathered,
scree-scraped and aca-
cia-torn Aussie by the
name of David Willis

stumbled into the
campsite of a Bedu
(Bedouin) family of
goat and camel
herders while he was
on a personal mission

of tracking to hopefully photograph the Arabian leopard. The Bedu
family surely could not have been more surprised to see this ran-
dom foreigner appear at their campfire than had the leopard itself
turned up. The Dhofar region is a difficult and inhospitable terrain of
dry, steep, scree-sloped mountains riddled with deep canyons of
dried-up river beds, called wadis, and foliated with aggressively
spiny acacia trees. What was this man doing wandering alone in
the Dhofar mountains? With typical Bedu hospitality they invited
Willis to sit with them around the fire to recuperate and tell his
story,

Willis, an artist and photographer, had been setting up hidden
cameras triggered by motion detection to photograph his illusive
leopard muse – the leopard of biblical lore and mythological revere. 

The Arabian leopard (Panthera pardus nimr), locally known as
nimr, is one of four subspecies of the common leopard in the
Middle East. It is the largest surviving cat species of Arabia and one
of the most endangered species on the planet, listed as “critically
endangered” and rated Category I on the List of Threatened
Species by the IUCN, the world authority on endangered species
and their status, and on Appendix 1 of the Convention on
International Trade in Endangered Species (CITES), which bans
international trade in listed animals. Nimr inhabits the Dhofar moun-
tain ranges of southern Oman bordering Yemen with a few hope-
less individuals, likely the last generation, thought to survive on the
Musandam peninsula of northern Oman, while the other three sub-
species occupy Sinai (P.p. jarvisi), Syria, Jordan and Israel
(P.p.  tullianu), and Kurdistan and Iraq (P.p. saxicolour). Nimr is the

ARABIAN LEOPARD RESEARCH
EXPEDITION IN OMAN

Willis, an artist and photographer, had
been setting up hidden cameras triggered
by motion detection to photograph his 
illusive leopard muse – the leopard of 
biblical lore and mythological revere. 

by Erin McCloskey, BSc
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smallest of the four subspecies, is paler of coat with dark rosettes
and has striking eyes that look as if outlined with kohl, the charcoal
eyeliner traditionally worn by the local people. Once widespread
throughout the mountainous regions of Oman, Saudi Arabia,
Yemen, the United Arab Emirates, Palestine and Jordan, by the
1990s the leopard was locally extinct in most areas of the Arabian
Peninsula. The last report in Saudi Arabia was of a dead leopard in
1976. 

With his camera traps, Willis eventually captured the first photos
of the leopard in Oman in 1995. It was indisputable proof that the
leopard still roamed. And, it was beautiful. Its gaze was typically
straight into the camera as it sensed the shutter opening in that
fraction of a second; the flash of the camera lighting up the cat’s
eyes like mystical golden green flames. The images were striking.
Willis soon gained the interest and support of Dr. Andrew

Spalton, the Advisor for Conservation to the most important man
in the country, the Sultan of Oman. Together, Willis and Spalton ran
the first official survey in Jabal Samhan Nature Reserve, the only
protected leopard habitat in Oman, camera trapping and radio
 collaring the elusive cats from 1997 to 2000. 

Their research determined that a viable leopard population exists
in the Jabal Samhan Mountains where there is an officially pro-
tected nature reserve; the vast areas outside the reserve have not
been studied and required a labour-intensive survey. 

In 2005, the Sultan’s royal court authorities, the Diwan, invited
Biosphere Expeditions to help support an annual field survey.
Biosphere Expeditions is a wildlife conservation organisation that
brings together scientists and researchers, funding and volunteer
manpower to wildlife conservation projects around the world. An
international group of volunteers are brought in to help undertake
the labour-intensive survey work, such as is needed in Oman,
through a give-something-back travel experience. I am a member
of this year’s research team, which is comprised of a dozen volun-
teers from Australia, Europe and North America and led by a
Biosphere Expeditions team leader from Germany who takes care
of safety protocols and logistics.

The expedition also brings in Tessa McGregor, a world-class big
cat specialist based in the UK who regularly collaborates with
Spalton and his research team. Khaled al Hikmani is the guide and
research assistant in the field; it was members of his family that
were the Bedu Willis stayed with those many years ago. Since that
time, many of Khaled’s generation are trying to protect the leopard,
rather than exterminate it, appreciating it as a part of their cultural
as well as natural heritage. 

Khaled is as rare and invaluable as the leopard and the glue of the
expedition, a vital connection between the local rural people, the
conservation authorities, the scientists both in Oman and those
that come from abroad to collaborate, and foreigners such as us

making up the expedition team. Able to scramble up the
scree and leap across the rocks like an ibex, he is also
able to jump between the roles of guide, translator and
cultural ambassador. He carries out the camera-trapping
research between expeditions under the employment of
the Diwan. 

Together the researchers select Wadi Uyun, west of
Jabal Samhan, as this year’s study area. A research plan
is laid out and two days of training on field and survey
techniques and animal presence identification are given
to the research team. 

The objective is to survey Wadi Uyun and adjacent
wadis to record evidence of human disturbance such as
hunting, livestock (camel, cow and goat) grazing and
search for signs of leopard, its prey species, particularly
the endangered ibex and gazelle, and other predators.
These ‘signs’ include such things as scent marks, scratch

DR ANDREW SPALTON.
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marks, remains of prey kills, fur balls,
footprints in the sand and pooh! The
first lesson for our research team,
among which many have no back-
ground in biology, is to learn the scien-
tific terminology for animal pooh,
which is ‘scat,’ and footprints, which
are called ‘tracks’, ‘spoor’ or specifi-
cally for cats ‘pugmarks.’ The first few
days of surveying are fantastically
 successful with findings of tracks and
scat of wolf and fox, hyrax, ibex,
gazelle and partridge as well as porcupine quills. We also find
 certain areas to be abundant with scat and pugmarks of caracal,
another large cat in Oman. Slipping into our new roles as field
 biologists with ease, we bag several samples of scat and furballs
that are possibly leopard for DNA-testing in a lab. Lazy flocks of
seemingly feral camels cross our paths regularly. We find plenty of
empty gun cartridges/shells lying about and one day an ibex hide up
on a cliff, showing us that hunters were present. 

Another part of the research is to interview local
people, who are all very gracious and
 hospitable to our expedition and sit with
us over a bowls of frothy camel milk or
pots of Arabian tea by the fire to
 discuss what we are doing and
share their perspectives on
wildlife. They agree that the
leopard is beautiful but by
and large see no benefit to
its presence. The view of
many rural people is not
one that favours wild
predators; yet, at the
same time, species such
as the leopard hold an
iconic romantic respect.
The people we speak
with tell us that they
enjoy seeing the gazelle
and ibex on an aesthetic
level but practically
would rather see their
camels and goats grazing
on the limited vegetation. 

Today, Khaled has led a
small group of us to this

rendezvous with the camel to carry out
Tessa’s request to survey a more remote
wadi where leopard pugmarks were found
a few months ago and pick up the two
camera traps that Khaled had installed
after the finding.

Our camp for the night is a few tents
and a campfire. The sun has now set and
we sit around the fire eating a simple
instant soup dinner followed by Arabic tea
and biscuits for dessert and wait for the
two Bedu men, Said and Mubarak, who
are to accompany us with their camel over
the next two survey days. A few hours
later, I am getting a bit anxious about the
no-show of the camel and imagining hav-
ing to carry the camping equipment and
water. The greatest asset of the camel is
for it to carry water, of which there is none
anywhere in this dry river bed. Working in
the hot climate, we drink several litres
each per day. Khaled is unconcerned and
laughs at my obvious apprehension, so I

try not to worry and to instead trust that things happen on their own
time here. Sure enough, Said and Mubarak and one grouchy camel
soon arrive, seemingly out of nowhere, and the men come over to
greet us. They chat with Khaled for a while and eventually we all
retire to our tents or fireside bed mats and fall asleep to the sounds
of the night – gerboas running around in the scrub, the popping of
embers in the dying fire and all the unidentifiable subtle sounds that
our imaginations hope to be leopards skulking in the night. 
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At 5.30am, Said gives us a wake up by singing the call to prayer.
Admittedly, it is not often in my life that I wake with the sun, but
today the light filtering through the sheer tent walls stirs me and I
can hear the birds singing their excited morning songs and feel
obliged to share their enthusiasm and greet the dawn. I crawl out of
the tent and see the sunrise turning the facing wall of the wadi a
soft golden pink. My first glance is to the top of the wadi wall, to the
plateau where I hope to see a couple of gazelle. None this morning,
but a rare Vareaux eagle soaring past, silhouetted against the clear
blue sky, is sufficient compensation. 

Quite quickly Said and Mubarak pack up the camel in layers of
blankets and bags with canteens of water hanging by ropes along
its flanks. All the while the camel is protesting in angry gurgles and
growls that make me feel guilty about him carrying my things.
Once ready, the three of them start walking at a pretty good pace
ahead of us to find our next camping site while we go about our
work, fanning ourselves across the width of the wadi to survey the
sun-bleached white rocks on the fossil-laden ancient ocean floor
and climb up quad-burning steep scree ledges in search of signs of
large predators. Immediately we see tracks of fox, wolf, hyaena and
caracal and soon thereafter we find scat, scent marks and furballs. 

Ibex and gazelle sign are abundant in the survey, which is great
for predators. Some of our scat findings are questionably leopard
so we carefully bag them to take back for Tessa to examine. The
other cat signs we find are of caracal, not leopard. The high caracal
presence may cause the leopard to shift since the two species
avoid each other. The evidence of poaching, however, gives a
stronger hypothesis for why leopards may avoid this area. Three
ibex were shot and the poachers left the remains of the large male
and two smaller ibex, one only a juvenile. Some parts were taken
for meat but owing to the poaching laws, the trophy-sized horns
were left behind. During the next two days of our survey we would
find other remains from the subsequent ibex barbeque. We pick up
a camera trap but will have to wait for the photos to be developed
to find out what has crossed its path.

After a long day of hard surveying we are rewarded at our next
campsite by the sight and smell of goat being grilled for our dinner.
We muck in to make a big pot of rice and veggies, with tinned fish
courtesy of the reluctant camel porter. It is a beautiful night and the
flames of the campfire flickers light and dancing shadows across
the wadi wall; a few of us choose to sleep by the warmth of the fire
and lie back to watch shooting stars fall from the Arabian night sky.
The leopard is out there, somewhere in the night, the elusive nimr
of local legend. Over the last few days, we have been privileged to
partake in the lives of local people like Khaled and field biologists
like Tessa, sharing the challenges of conservation in action. And as I
fall asleep under the stars it’s good to know that I have made a
small contribution to help this most elusive and graceful cat cling to
this stark and beautiful land. 

FOOTNOTE
The next expedition to Oman studying the Arabian leopard runs in
January and February 2010 and costs approximately £1340 per
two-week slot (excluding flights). Room and board provided while
on expedition. Biosphere Expeditions has also initiated a coral reef
survey off the Musandam Peninsula of Oman and UAE that will
take place in the last two weeks of October 2010 and costs approx.
£1090 per one-week slot (excluding flights). 

Flights to Muscat (airport code MCT), the capital of Oman, are
with various major carriers. At MCT the team member is met and
transport from there is provided to the expedition. For more infor-
mation or to become involved in this or other wildlife projects
 contact Biosphere Expeditions at www.biosphere-expeditions.org

Land Rover supplies Biosphere Expeditions with vehicles and
helps research happen where it is most needed. Land Rover’s
Fragile Earth Policy outlines the company’s commitment to the
environment and details key Land Rover environmental practices
and technologies. www.landrover.com ■

Land Rover and Mohsin
Haider Darwish LLC partner

for Biosphere Expedition

Mohsin Haider Darwish (MHD) LLC, the sole importer for Land
Rover in Oman, has been supporting Biosphere Expeditions for
the search of Arabian Leopard in Dhofar, Oman over the past
five years. This partnership which began in 2006, promotes sus-
tainable conservation and preservation of Oman’s wildlife.     

2010 marks the 50th anniversary of MHD LLC’s partnership
with Land Rover – a long-standing relationship based on
 commitment and dedication of providing the discerning customer
in Oman the very best in luxury, capability and performance.

The expedition vehicles will be outfitted with Land Rover
accessories and off road tyres at the MHD LLC’s Land Rover
Sales & Service facility in Azaiba.  MHD LLC’s Land Rover Sales
& Service facility in Salalah will offer ground support assistance.

Land Rover, the premium 4x4 automotive manufacturer,
 provides award winning LR3 vehicles to support Biosphere
Expeditions with their ongoing Arabian Leopard research
 project in Oman. Land Rover is a global sponsor for Biosphere
and this is the fifth consecutive year it has extended its support
to this  project.

The award-winning Land Rover LR3s, which recently
 celebrated its 20th anniversary last year, are the most capable
vehicle for venturing into some of the most remote and harsh-
est terrains in the Dhofar area with the expedition team. The
vehicle offers dynamic on-road and class leading off-road
 capability, and has a number of technological innovations that
ensure easy manoeuvrability on any terrain.
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By Ian Gardiner (NFR 1973-1975)
Published in hardback by Pen & Sword Military, Price £19.99
ISBN 978-1-84884-071-3

For his second book, Ian Gardiner has chosen what at first sight
may be seen as a relatively narrow subject, ‘The Royal Navy & the
Zeppelin Menace’. Zeppelins were a perceived threat to Britain at
the beginning of, and for much of the duration of the First World War,
but one might reasonably ask how much the Royal Navy was likely to
be involved, particularly with its emphasis at the time on monitors and
large battleships and with the task of destroying the Imperial German
Navy’s High Seas Fleet. Indeed, in today’s international concern
with terrorism, the other part of the title, ‘Flatpack Bombers’, might
be just another example of the threats we face today. However,
no-one should be surprised that this book has a serious story to tell
and it is a story which sets just part of the scene for one of the
major factors of warfare today – the use of military air power.

In ‘Flatpack Bombers’, Ian studies in depth a number of aspects
of the introduction of military aviation to war for the first time, both
by the Germans and by the British, and considers their long term
impact. Anticipating the application of aviation in the military field,
and developed from the Army’s Balloon School and then the Royal
Engineers’ Air Battalion, the Royal Flying Corps (RFC) was formed
in April 1912, based around existing Army elements and also incor-
porating elements of the Royal Navy that had been examining the
feasibility of the airship. The RFC had a Military Wing, a Naval Wing,
that soon became the autonomous Royal Naval Air Service (RNAS),
and a Central Flying School, all supported by an Aircraft Factory at
Farnborough.

With such a revolutionary new concept there were bound to be
differences between the aims of the two services and the direction
which their developments were to follow – described in the book
as ‘centrifugal forces’. These increasingly divergent lines followed
by the Army and the Royal Navy explain why the story of naval
 aviation over such a short time frame justifies a book of its own.
The author explains how aviation was seen by the Army as being
primarily an extension of observation of the enemy and as an alter-
native to tethered balloons. On the other hand the Royal Navy had
the task of providing defence against the perceived Zeppelin threat.
There was no effective land-based means of shooting down air-
ships flying at heights of up to 20,000 feet, and sometimes more,
and no aeroplane then could match airships’ rate of climb or altitude
capability. The RNAS solution was to strike first and to destroy the
Zeppelins before they left their land bases, and this book describes
in detail how this was planned and attempted and what the out-
come was. Three raids were made between September and
December 1914 on Zeppelin bases at Dusseldorf, Friedrichshafen
and Cuxhaven, and while the material results were very limited, the
claim is made that they demonstrated that the concept of bombing
the enemy’s homeland was feasible and that they were the fore-
runners of strategic air attack. (The book also records that the first
pilots to bomb strategically were Royal Marines!) In addition to
bombing land targets, the RNAS were also developing the use of
aircraft at sea, seaplanes launched from a ship and recovered and,

BOOK REVIEW
“FLAT PACK BOMBERS –THE ROYAL NAVY & THE

ZEPPELIN MENACE”
later, the first through-deck aircraft carrier, enabling wheeled aircraft
to take off from and land again on their mother ship. 

This a book which describes not only significant developments in
military aviation, but also reminds us of the initiative of the individuals
involved, their sense of adventure, their bravery and for many their
sacrifice. It is well worth reading, even if you did not know, nor wish
to be told, that ‘RAF officers, albeit unknowingly, to this day wear
the RNAS cap badge’! JQ

There has been wide publicity regarding a new award that has been
created to provide national recognition for the families of all British
Armed Forces personnel who have died on operations or as a result
of an act of terrorism. This new award is known as the Elizabeth
Cross and Memorial Scroll (which will be signed by Her Majesty
The Queen) and is designed to be an emblem demonstrating tangi-
ble national recognition to Service Families for their loss. 
In the context of operations in Oman, personnel in British units
(GSM Dhofar) and loan service personnel killed in action (Omani
GSM), clearly fall into the eligible category. Contract personnel
killed in action and those who died from other causes while earning
the Omani GSM or As Sumood Medal may or may not be eligible –
the eligibility criteria are unclear. Their next-of-kin may test their
 eligibility by applying to the Ministry of Defence Medal Office for a
ruling on their particular circumstances. The address is: 

MOD Medal Office
SPVA, Imjin Barracks
Innsworth, Gloucester GL3 1HW

It is possible that the British Ministry of Defence or individual
 service and regimental representatives may have already
made contact with eligible next-of-kin, but individuals may still
apply themselves. The Ministry of Defence website,
www.mod.uk/defenceinternet/defencefor/veterans/medals/ has
all the information needed, together with an application form which
is easy to download and complete, and which should then be sent
to the address above. ■

THE ELIZABETH
CROSS &

MEMORIAL
SCROLL

ASSOCIATION ICE BUCKETS
SAF Association Ice Buckets are available from

Nigel Knocker, address page 3, at £29 each including p&p.
Cheque payable to The SAF Association.
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Our hearty congratulations to Major General Corran Purdon,

CBE, MC, CPM, (CSAF 1970-72) on his marriage in Devizes on
16 June to Mrs Jean Otway. We wish them both a long and happy
life together.

Brigadier Hedley Duncan, MBE, (HQ SAF) retired in August
2009 from his post as Yeoman Usher of the Black Rod.

Steve Bidmead (MR 1972) emailed from Galicia where he has
been “dabbling in self-sufficiency on a smallholding for some years
now”. His difficulty in finding animal sitters has precluded atten-
dance at SAF functions but he hopes to put that right. The notice
about the tour in 2010 sparked memories of Yardarm, his home for
several months and the most mortared spot in Dhofar!

The Journal generally attracts comment, the occasional one that
we feel need not be repeated(!), but often with news about the
sender. Bob Woolsey (Staff Captain ‘A’, HQ SAF, 1973-75) wrote to
register his interest in going on the December 2010 visit to Oman.
He tells us that after he left the Army in 1994 he started a “lovely
career” as Secretary of Ganton Golf Club in Yorkshire, from which
he retired, again, in 2007, to enjoy his fishing and golf.

John Hacon (SOA) lives in New Plymouth, on New Zealand’s
North Island. Walking his dog one day he found, near his home, an
empty brown envelope from Brunton Publications, our publisher.
Someone had extracted John’s copy of the Journal! So if you are in
NZ, and perhaps sitting in a doctor’s waiting room, have a look at
the pile of old magazines; you never know what you may find.

John Dymond has written from his home in Motril in Spain.
After twenty three years in the RN, including three with the Kenyan
Navy, he came to Oman in 1977 as Engineer Officer in charge of
HM’s Royal Pleasure Boats, and later as Chief Engineer Officer
SNV Al Said. He remembers the famous (notorious) bell of HMS
Welcome being kept in the base engineer’s workshop, strange to
him as he had last seen it mounted on board Welcome in 1953! In
1980 he joined the Mussandam Development Committee (MDC)
as Chief Mechanical Engineer and from 1982 to 1987 he was
Director of Operations. He writes that he was privileged to meet,
and work with, the late Sandy Gordon, the late Gigi Crocker

Jones, Wolfgang Zimmerman and Paolo Costa, and he worked
for HE Almutassim Bin Hamoud Al Busaidi. He refers to the
 article by Tim Michels, ‘Leopards on Oman’, in the 2008 issue of
the Journal, and believes that the leopard pictured, and shot in the
Mussandam in 1980, was, and possibly still is in the Khasab
Museum. Between 1980 and 1987, although attempts were made
by MDC staff to prevent this, three further leopards were acknowl-
edged as being shot and killed by farmers in the Mussandam, as
they were, reportedly, killing goats. John also sadly witnessed the
last camel being taken out of the Mussandam as part of the move
toward ‘modernisation.’

Alan Abbott (GSO 3 Int, DHOFAR Bde, 1975-77) has recently
retired after nearly 20 years as an Information Systems Project
Manager for the NHS. He thoroughly enjoyed his last six years,
 during which he implemented large computer projects for Sheffield
Teaching Hospitals. However, he has not quite escaped because he
still does part-time work for Sheffield Hospitals at his home near
Oxford. He found his NHS career to be very rewarding and is now
happily looking forward to a quieter life. His email address is
abbotta@btinternet.com

Chris Gentle (FMS) writes from Spain, where he has been

involved in the estate agency business. The collapse of this in
2008 has led him to look for ‘yet another career’ and he has
settled, pro tem, on photography. His portfolio can be found on
www.chrisgentlephotography.com The opening page is Oman and
others from around the world follow. They are all for sale.

Pat Garnett is now living in Stafford. His latest project is the
modernisation and conversion of a small house. Now in his early
70s, he is fit and well and is thoroughly enjoying himself. “Never
been so contented in my life,” he says. He can be contacted at
47 Tithe Barn Road, Stafford, ST16 3PH. Tel: 01785 254143.

A reunion was held in Ribchester, Lancashire of the following SAF
Association members, Keith Cawley (Airwork Engineer), who, with
his wife Sue, had travelled non stop from Loch Lomond in Scotland
to attend, Paul Lewis (British Aerospace, BAC 167 Strikemaster
Rep.) and Barry Leeming (Airwork Engineer). They had served in
Oman from 1967-71, and this was the first time they had seen each
other since. Barry had just visited Oman, and had enjoyed the time
he spent there. He visited the SAF Museum in the fort at Bait al
Falaj and was reunited with some of the (now vintage) aircraft that
he had serviced during his time in Oman. The people were just as
they were in earlier times and the curries were just as good. The
changes from 1967 to 2009 were a revelation! Eight lane roads and
buildings etc. on a scale that can only be described as unbelievable
to one who remembers the camel trains passing the airfield at Bait
al Falaj , and the only road into Muscat, and still there too! Barry
also visited the cemetery to pay his respects to old comrades.

NEWS ABOUT PEOPLE 2010

For a change, it was a lovely day in Ribchester and lunch at the local
pub was enjoyed by all, and many memories and stories were told
and retold. We plan to continue the friendship formed in Oman and
the fellowship encouraged by the Association in the years to come
and hopefully celebrate with a wider circle of friends.

Chris Morton (SON 1980-86) reported that he undertook a sec-
ond trip to Muscat in March 2009, just three and a half years after
being a member of the SAF Association visit four years ago. This
time he led a party of ex Muscat Rugby Club diehards on a  nostalgic
reunion to ‘pastures of old’ around the Capital Area. A busy pro-
gramme was set up for the five day visit, hosted in part by Dick

Carrington – known by many a SAF member from their times in
Oman – and culminated on the final day in a veterans’ team, drawn
from the tourists plus two local ex-pat youngsters (the same with
all teams) taking part in and winning the Club’s Mini Touch Rugby

L to R – Keith Cawley, Paul Lewis and Barry Leeming.
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NEWS ABOUT PEOPLE

Tournament Cup at the new club site near Medinat Qaboos. Three
of the team were former SAF members from the eighties – Chris
himself (not bad at 67), Alan Johnson (ex SOA) and Neil Roy

(ex MODED). A memorable time was had by all. The photograph of
the victorious team (below) shows our three heroes all in the back
row with Chris Morton on the far left with Alan Johnson and Neil
Roy next to each other on the far right. (Also included are the two
minis, our lady team manager and the other squad members).

Chris has also noted that by the time this goes to print he will have
reverted to his Army days and teamed up with two old SAF friends
– Mike George (SOA 1979-85) and David Marks (SOA 1978-79) –
by attending the RAOC Officers Club Annual Dinner in Deepcut.

In last year’s Journal, Chris Campbell (RAO 1977-92), reported
that unexpectedly he found himself at home in UK looking for a job.
He clearly enjoys living here even at the expense in effort required
in the garden, with a paint brush and, he says, in the kitchen as an
extra chef.

Colin McLean (late A&SH, NFR, OG, FQ), continues his new
career in contemporary dance, with great interest and enjoyment,
through what most of us might call retirement. “In 2009, dancing
and filming has kept me busy, with trips to Berlin and Stockholm,
again, and with venues in London at The Place, The Albany and The
Lyric; next Spring it will be Cracow and another five venues are
already booked.”

Roger Brown (MR, SAFTR, FF, HQ Southern Oman Bde, MOD),
after a long time ‘on the outside’, has joined the Association. He
e-mailed from Dubai where he is with a company called Erinys
International Limited, which has operations in Africa, Iraq and
Afghanistan, which he describes as ‘keeping me busy with diverse
challenges’! He enjoys living and working in Dubai, and although
the property sector of the economy has taken a big hit, general trad-
ing continues to flourish. Life though is a far cry from the early days
in Oman – he was in SAF from 1969 to 1987.

Congratulations to Ameed Saoud Alhabsi, late SOA and
recently retired as A/COSSAF (Ops/Trg), who has been appointed
to be a member of His Majesty’s Council of State.

Dr P V George (FMS) writes from India where he has retired,
that he and Sheila returned to India for good in 1998 after 28+
years in SAF. He sends his best wishes to everyone. His address is:
Eltekon, Mukkola, Trivandrum-44, Kerala, India. “PV” will be
remembered for his ever cheerful smiling face! ■

Philippa Kirk SON 81-89
Brian Cope Dhofar 1971
Michael Lamb FST 81-83
Angela Lovegrove (nee Roddis) FMS 84-95
Christopher  Fielding SAF Sigs 87-89
Martin Plant SON 83-85
David Hendry MOD 66-70 & MODED 83-88
Frank Pole SOAF 77-79 & ROP 87-96
Mike Shanley SOAF 74-77
David Milne-Smith SOAF 71-73
Ralph Cowdy SOAR 82-84
Carole Liddiard Physio Manager 81-86
Nick Mylne Royal Flight 75-95
Richard Moore 5 Sqn  SOAF 79-83
Jeremy Rawlins SO1 Armour 81-84
Steve Cockram GCO to CRAFO May 09 to date
Christopher Ballenden NFR 61-64

JOINED IN 2009

CJ Collingwood (Chingford) INT BAF 61-64
Rev J Evans (Goring Heath) NK
Major AT Holman (London) DR 69-70
Flt Lt DR Lawrence (Maccesfield) RAFO
Captain AD Lumley (Merville Barracks) RAO 95-97
Flt Lt BA O’Callaghan (Morden) RAFO
RC Williams (Bradford) MOD RAFO 75-76
RM O’Connor – Questembert (France) NK
Captain AJ Scott-Hopkins RHQ Grenadier Guards

– NK

MISSING IN 2009

2010 SAF ASSOCIATION
COCKTAIL PARTY

The Cocktail Party will take place in the Army and Navy Club,
36 Pall Mall, London SW1, between 1830 and 2030 hrs on
 SATURDAY 5 JUNE 2010.

PLEASE COMPLETE THE APPLICATION FORM ON PAGE 78
AND SEND IT TO NIGEL KNOCKER, TO REACH HIM BY
26 MAY 2010 AT THE LATEST.

CHANGES OF ADDRESS
We are well aware of our shortcomings, but in the majority of cases
in which a Journal has not been received it is because the
Membership Secretary has not been notified of a change of address. 

IF YOU DO MOVE, PLEASE LET NEIL FAWCETT KNOW SO THAT HE
CAN DO HIS BEST TO ENSURE THAT, THE POST OFFICE WILLING,
YOU GET ALL THAT YOU SHOULD GET – YOU NEVER KNOW, THERE
MAY BE AN UNBEATABLE SPECIAL OFFER AVAILABLE!
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Major General Ken Perkins, CB, MBE, DFC,
Order of Oman

On 23 October 2009, at the age of 83, Major General Ken Perkins

CB, MBE DFC, Order of Oman, collapsed and died near his home in
Bedwyn, near Marlborough. It happened in the local High St
chemist, a departure he would not have chosen. As you all know he
was Action Man personified, and I have it on good authority that his
preference was to be hit by a 38 ton truck just as he was finishing
one of his 70 mile rides on his trusty racing bike. However, he
would have been delighted to think that Officers of the Sultan’s
Armed Forces would choose to play such a prominent role at his
funeral. 

The broadsheets too did him proud. I know of no other post-war
officer of his rank whose obituaries commanded the column inches
and inherent respect than his did. They charted his rise from hum-
ble origins, father a gardener and mother a seamstress, to com-
mand of the immensely prestigious, “Right of the Line” 1st
Regiment Royal Horse Artillery over a period when social attitudes
within the Army had not changed much from the ’30s. They also
spelt out the circumstances which led to his superiors arriving at
the need for such recognition. 

Ken Perkins was never, even in his early years, a conventional
officer. Neither a career nor a search for acceptability were driving
forces in his life. From his underage enlistment in the Home Guard
in 1944 his motivation was clear. Here was a youthful adventurer,
straight out of “Boys Own Annual”, who marched only towards the
sound of distant gun-fire. Few post-war figures came close to
matching his early life under fire. He went, by hook or by crook,
wherever the action was: Egypt, Palestine, Libya and, after a strug-
gle to the” big one” in Korea. 

He was only just out of flying training and first tour pilots were
not acceptable on that front. But his precocious skills and belliger-
ent persistence soon secured a posting to the Commonwealth
Division and the experience he sought. His exploits as an airborne
OP in the heat of the action along the Imjin river remain legendary,
his flimsy Auster, on one occasion so wracked by enemy fire, he
scarcely made it home, Then in 1953 came the incident which, I
believe, did much to set the pattern of his future life. In a low level
photo-reconnaissance run down the line of the river he hit wires
and the plane pitched into the fast flowing river. He was, of course
a considerable athlete, but in an act of almost super human courage
he extracted himself and his observer from the wreck, although
sadly his observer died in the incident. In Korea he flew more than
200 combat missions and for his efforts there he was later awarded
the Distinguished Flying Cross. Ken Perkins was starting to be
noticed.

Peace in Korea saw him posted to 656 Squadron in Malaya
where his talent for spotting communist insurgent camps through
the thick jungle canopy earned him a place on the Selangor State
security committee. However his continued derring-do did not
completely overshadow his domestic interests. Before departure
for Korea he had been married. Characteristically the marriage to
Anne took place between postings, a move designed to avoid him
needing to seek permission from his Commanding Officer. So,
despite the many privations that in those days accompanied offi-
cers who chose to marry under the age of 25, Anne and Mo, their

first child, joined him in Malaya and they made out. They left
Malaya, Anne with a new baby and Ken with an MBE for his out-
standing performance there. 656 Squadron was his last formal
posting as a pilot, but members of SOAF will recall his enthusiastic
grasp of helicopter training as a routine feature of his command of
SAF 20 years later.

On return to UK the game changed; he got ambition, not just to
do, but to be. The place where careers were being forged was less
in operations “Out of Area”, and more the “Cold War” and prepara-
tions for it in the UK’s area of responsibility on the North German
plain. And, of course, there was the imperative of Staff College.
Ironically, having passed the examination he was sent not to
Camberley but to Quetta in Pakistan. There, the family made a life
and he took every opportunity to develop his own; not least through
riding. Polo was the thing and daily competition allied to his natural
sporting ability turned him into a competent horseman. His subse-
quent staff appointment as Brigade Major of the Royal Malta
Artillery brought some welcome stability to his family and exposed
a new battery of talent in him. Not just a “boys own hero”, but a
man of fearsomely quick intelligence, fluent literary skill (even if his
writing was close to illegible), and an accomplished figurative artist.
How could such a polymath not lay claim to command of his
Regiment’s most celebrated unit. So he was appointed command-
ing Officer of 1st Regiment, Royal Horse Artillery. He took with him
to that appointment a search for the highest level of all round mili-
tary efficiency, tactical innovation and his “in your face” style of
leadership. He drew from it the qualification of successful com-
mand in a NATO setting. His credentials were complete and rapid
promotion to command of an infantry brigade a forgone conclusion.

That is where I came in, appointed from Camberley as
DAA&QMG to 24 Airportable Brigade based in Plymouth. The
brigade turned out to be poorly named. It was tasked with keeping
the Army’s amphibious capability alive and kicking. On meeting my
Brigade Commander for the first time I remember my impressions.
Tall, lean and looking worryingly younger than I felt, he had more
medals on his chest than the aggregate of the clutch of generals I
had served in BAOR. Worse was to be revealed. He exhibited a
standard of physical fitness to which few of his staff aspired, but up
to which we were all expected to strive. He grasped the new
amphibious environment with enthusiasm and that relentless mili-
tary professionalism which was his trademark. We got good at it
and mounted a number of major amphibious exercise around the
world including a four battalion landing off Puerto Rico, in contem-
porary terms exceeded only in scale by the Falkland landings a
decade later. Towards the end of his tour of duty we were unex-
pectedly dispatched to Belfast to take half the City for the seminal
Operation Motorman. It was meat and drink to him. In style and
confidence he dominated his new brigade and the territory it con-
trolled. One incident stands out. Charged with preventing a militant
Protestant mob crossing a key City bridge to confront a Catholic
enclave on the other side and blithely unaware that his support bat-
talion was marooned on the far side of the crowd, he stood, by him-
self, in the centre of the bridge with his hand up. The crowd was so
astonished it stopped its advance and its leaders decided to talk. By
the time discussions were over 42 Commando had crossed the
river by another route and were at his back; it was all over. On
 leaving the Brigade he had a number of London based staff

OBITUARIES
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 appointments and to his delight learned he was to take over as
CSAF from General Tim Creasey.

SAF was tailor-made for his talents. A divisional sized tri-service
force with multinational components under command tasked to
oppose an insurrection with a political significance well beyond the
immediate area of conflict. He took over as CSAF in early 1975 after
a decade of war. Great progress had been made by his predeces-
sor, but in an elegant and inspirational coup de grace it was over by
December of the same year. For SAF members who were there at
the time, those months will live long in the memory. The Army
breakout from Sarfait and the occupation of Capstan to sever
enemy supply lines; the cross border action by SOAF Hunters; and
the innovative logistic support from SON were star features of this
decisive phase of war. Resolute action by the Iranian Brigade on the
containing Damavand line also proved vital to the outcome. In the
middle of all this was the Force commander. A tall rakish figure,
M16 with an additional magazine taped to the butt always in hand,
striding purposefully, but unhurriedly as mortar shells crashed
around him; it was his time. So the conflict was brought to an end
by a unified force acting together through the drive of a talented
leader.

The year that followed victory played less to his strengths. The
decision to break up SAF into independent service components on
his departure went against the grain, and the political balances
which inevitably change on conclusion of any conflict added to his
frustration. But he played it straight and under his hand the archi-
tecture of the new independent services was developed and a tidy
break up achieved. Oman, as for many of us, was his defining
 experience. He was the last CSAF and was for 30 or more years a
revered Chairman and Vice-President of the SAF Association.

I believe that one of the most painful days in his long life will have
been the day they asked him to hand in his service identity card on
his retirement from the active list. He was first and last a soldier.
Fearless, decisive and with no great taste for political manoeuvre,
leaving the Service he left the “ground of his own choosing” and
commercial life at British Aerospace proved less to his liking. At the
same time his long marriage to Anne sadly came to an end and for a
period he appeared rudderless. However, he regained momentum
with his marriage to Celia Sandys and a new family. He later
became a creditable author and as an artist achieved a ‘hanging’ at
the Royal Academy. This extraordinary man touched the lives of
many. He is survived by his wives, his three daughters by his first
marriage and a son and daughter by the second.

Ian Sprackling

Raaid Christopher Bentall-Warner, WKhM
SAF 1968-95.
Chris BW died at home on the 19 January 2010, aged 73. Chris has
been described as ‘one of life’s gentlemen’ who will be sadly
missed by all who knew him, both in and out of SAF. His funeral
service at Sherborne Abbey on 2 February, at which the address
was given by the Rev Roger Bayldon, (one-time DAA&QMG, HQ
Dhofar Brigade), was very well attended, and in particular by BW’s
former SAF friends and colleagues. The eulogy was given by Tim

Jones, his old colleague from JR, and members of the SAF
Association provided the bearer party and ushers. 

After school at Wellington College in Berkshire, Chris started his

military career as a trooper in the Life Guards and was then com-
missioned into the Royal Military Police, in which he was a member
of the mounted troop, becoming at one time a starter for the Great
Britain Modern Pentathlon team, and also notably in Cyprus, where
he was reported as playing lots of polo and having many girlfriends!
He came to SAF in 1968 joining OG. In 1970 he moved to JR on
that regiment’s formation and he served with JR until 1975, when
he became OC Jebel Akhdar Battle Training Camp at Saiq. In 1980,
he formed the Western Border Security Force at Muaskar al
Murtafa’a and moved the force to Hafit. Chris next joined the staff
of CDS in 1983 as Assistant Logistics Manager and followed this by
becoming the manager of the SAF Beach Club six years later. He
left SAF in 1990 on transfer to the Royal Guard as manager of the
RGO’s new Officers’ Mess and finally left Oman in 1992. Chris was
awarded The Sultan’s Commendation Medal in 1972 and the
WKhM in 1974. He undertook this multitude of various appoint-
ments with equanimity and enthusiasm and never lost his welcom-
ing and generous approach to life.

Throughout that time Chris acquired a reputation for loyalty, kind-
ness and a wholehearted and cheerful involvement wherever he
served, a reputation reflected in the many messages we have
received and which we have done our best to incorporate in this
brief obituary. This reputation was emphasised during the last diffi-
cult weeks of his life when so many old comrades and colleagues
visited him in hospital and at home, e-mailed or sent cards and
messages wishing him well, also epitomising the strength and
comradeship of SAF. This was not only a great source of comfort to
him but also to his soulmate Squish de Chair, who in recent years
had taken over responsibility for Chris and who had done so much
to make him content and happy in retirement, who cared for him
during his final illness, and to whom we send our condolences, as
we do also to his family.

John Quinn

Major Victor Seeley, late 11 Hussars, HQ
SAF 1971-73.

David Venn writes; Victor Seely was a fellow member of RMAS
Intake 28, Normandy Company in January 1961. In January 1971,
he picked me up at Bait Al Falaj on the day that the Sultanate
switched from left-hand to right-hand drive. Victor was in charge of
controlling the changeover, which took place between 1130pm and
1230am, during which time he and his team had to change all the
road signs. Fortunately there weren’t that many in those days.

He remained as Staff Captain A throughout the balance of my
SAF tour, and we stayed in touch as former Normandy Company
associates. John Graham’s warm words concerning Victor were
incorporated into the eulogy given at his funeral by a member of the
11th Hussars, his parent regiment. I attended the service and
 subsequent ‘wake’ at the family farm in Moreton in Marsh and can
say that Victor had a good send off.
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ASSOCIATION PLAQUES
SAF Association Plaques are available from

Nigel Knocker, address page 3, at £15 each including p&p.
Cheque payable to The SAF Association.
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Sqn. Ldr. Tony Pearce, RAF & SOAF 
Tony Pearce died on the 8 January 2010 aged 77. His whole career
was flying and he joined the RAF as an engineering apprentice in
1949. He was commissioned in 1952 and commenced pilot training
at RAF Cranwell and RAF Feltwell, flying Prentice and Harvard air-
craft. Over the next few years he flew a great variety of aircraft
including Vampires, Sabres, Hunters and Meteors. He went to the
Central Flying School in 1957 and remained in flying training until
1964. He then settled into flying transport aircraft from RAF
Lyneham on Comet 2, and in 1967 at Brise Norton on VC10s. He
eventually retired from the RAF in 1977.

Tony was accepted for a flying post in SOAF in the same year
and assigned to No4 Sqn at SOAF Seeb to fly the BAC 1-11, and in
addition later on, the Falcon 20. Tony was involved in flight and
 simulator training on the BAC 1-11 and was a most popular mem-
ber of the squadron. His great sense of humour and his very calm
approach to flying were much appreciated. He was very popular
with his Omani colleagues and I am sure they will greatly miss him.

He was a great user of the famous SAF Beach Club, windsurfing
and boating in general with great enthusiasm. He kept himself fit to
the very end, settling for bowling as his sport in later life.

Tony is survived by his wife Mary and their four children.
Barry West
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The following letter has been received from Bobby Foxton,
widow of Bill, who died in February 2009.

Dear Colonel Nigel,

I would like to take the opportunity to thank the SAF
Association and all those people who gave and offered
 support through the difficult period surrounding the sudden
death of my husband Bill.

I was deeply moved by the many kind letters and messages
I have received. I regret that I have not been able to reply
 personally to everyone. The kind words went some way to
help ease the pain felt by myself and our family.

We are forever grateful for all those who helped organise
the funeral including the Pall Bearers, Jonathan Salusbury-

Trelawny, Peter Isaacs, Clive Ward, Donal Douglas, Martin

Cooke, David Woodcock, Vaughan Smedley, Stewart

Wilson, Danny Sweeny, Peter Williams, Tony Singleton,
David Potter, Ushers Douglas McCully, John Paxman,
Barry West and you; Singers Jane Hanley and David Bell,
and the Rev Roger Bayldon for conducting the Service,
together with all Bill’s former colleagues who attended.

Loyalty and integrity are not fashionable words in these
days, but we have found them in abundance through the SAF
Association.

I thank you all again.

Bobby Foxton

THE LATE BILL
FOXTON

THE FOLLOWING DEATHS HAVE ALSO BEEN RECORDED:

9 Jan 2009 Major Derek Hillier, FF 1975-79.

Apr 2009 Major GMC (Mike) Cottrill MBE, late RA, HQ
SAF (Int) 1963.

13 May 2009 Capt J de Beaufort Suchlick, late RN and
Commander Royal Yacht Squadron.

27 May 2009 Commander NJJ (Nick) Cocks, late Fleet Air Arm
and Naval Attaché, Muscat, 1981-83.

29 May 2009 Margaret Briggs-Watson, CRNO Secretary, RNO
1977-94. Wife of the late Mqm Brian Briggs-

Watson, Director of Music, Royal Guard.

16 June 2009 Capt Nigel Harris, late Queen’s Surrey’s, DR and
TOS.

Sept 2009 Lt Col Michael Newcome GM, Senior
Ammunition Technical Officer, HQ SAF, early 1980s.

5 Oct 2009 Major Jeffrey M Pink, late RA. 1980-88. MOD
Oman, (U/Sec’s Department), HQ SOA, Izki. Jeff
was also a Jazz Buff who played the cornet in
Oman in the Robat Ragtime Band, and after return-
ing to his home in Fordingbridge, managed two
jazz bands, as well as being a school bursar.

Nov 2009 Raaid RC (Rod) MacKay, late REME, served in
SOAR/MSO EME Workshops at Shaafa from 1998
to 2007; he arrived as a Naqeeb, was later pro-
moted to Raaid and became OIC Production at the
Workshops.

25 Nov 2009 RR (Bobby) Temple, CMG, Director General,
Internal Security Service, 1983-85. Bobby served in
the Royal Engineers from 1941 to 1946, dropped
at Arnhem as a GSO(3) with 4th Para Brigade and
was awarded the US Silver Star (equivalent to the
MC). He joined the Foreign Office after the war,
and came to Oman in 1979, working in the Palace
Office before joining ISS. He was awarded the
Order of Oman 3rd Class.

20 Dec 2009 Raaid Thomas M Barron, late RM, Admin Officer
in HQ SOLF 1985-87, and in HQ RNO 1987-96.

7 Jan 2010 Charles James (Jim) Treadwell, CMG, CVO,
British Ambassador in Muscat, 1975-79. After war
service, Jim served in diplomatic posts in Sudan,
Pakistan, Turkey, Saudi Arabia, Nigeria, the
Bahamas, Abu Dhabi and the UAE before ending
his career in Oman.

Feb 2010 Anne Wolfenden, wife of Major Mike

Wolfenden, DR 1974-76.

16 Feb 2010 Muqaddam Robin (Bobby) J d M Gainher, late
Loyals, SO1 Logistics HQ SOLF, CO WFR 1983-84,
Military Knight of Windsor.

26 Feb 2010 Major GR (Poppo) Tomlinson, late RTR, after
along illness. Poppo served in Oman on three Loan
Service tours – MR (1971-73), DR (1975-77), SOAR
(1986-88).

DEATHS
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I had the great honour of serving in the Sultanate of Oman with 3rd
Regiment Sultan of Oman’s Artillery (SOA) from 1987 to 1989 and
fell in love with the country. I travel back as often as I can and am
very fortunate that my work takes me there three to four times a
year. This year Roger Warren (2 SOA from 1987-89) and I decided
to do something for Help for Heroes and chose to climb Jebel
Akhdar via the Persian Steps. This choice was simple as it is a route
that Roger knows well and so we could concentrate on the beauty
of the mountains, rather than the map reading – despite both of us
being Gunners and consequently among the finest map readers in
the army! 

It is understood that the route was used by the SAS during the
Jebel Akhdar Campaign in 1958/59 as witnessed by this extract:

During the second week on November (1958), a patrol led by
Major Tony Hart of the Muscat Regiment found an unguarded
route to the top of the jebel. Hart's route involved a six hour

climb from Hajar, above Awabi, and involved negotiating
steps carved into the jebel centuries before by the Persians.

From THE JEBEL AKHDAR WAR OMAN 1954-1959
War Since 1945 by Major John B. Meagher USMC

However, so far as I can make out Awabi is on the Northern side of
Jebel Akhdar and quite a distance from the route we took and it is
likely that the SAS and SAF would have used a multitude of routes
during the campaign. Although we have called this route The
Persian Steps, it is one of several on Jebel Akhdar in which steps
have been carved. We have not yet discovered conclusively why
they are so named, but Persian influence in Oman is strong and
they occupied Oman until the First Century AD and had several
return forays. The falaj system of underground water channels still
functioning effectively in Oman today was allegedly invented by
the Persians around 1000BC. 

I flew from London and, having spent a short night at the
Intercontinental Hotel, picked up Roger from his flight from Abu
Dhabi (where he is currently working) and we set off for Nizwa. The
drive from Muscat to Nizwa is nearly all dual carriageway now, and
much easier than the single lane highway that meandered around
the hills in our time. It was also much safer to drive and so there
was more time to take in the splendour and majesty of the moun-
tains. It was also a lot quicker, and we found time to visit the Souq,
a place we both knew well before its very pleasing modernisation.
We then drove to Birkat Al Mauz and set off up the mountain and
left the 4x4 (the only vehicles permitted up this road) at a safe place
off the road near the end of the climb. We then hitched a ride back
down and very soon got a lift with a charming family from Sur who
were visiting Jebel Akhdar for the first time. It was perhaps strange
that from our experience of training at Saiq we knew the area
 better than this Omani family; but on the other hand we both know
several Omanis who are much more familiar with parts of Britain
than us, and Oman is larger! From Birkat Al Mauz, where they
dropped us, it was easy to pick up a taxi which took us to the Nizwa
Hotel, where after a high carbohydrate dinner we both retired early.

The taxi driver was on parade five minutes ahead of the
requested time of 0600 hours; not surprising as he was a Naib
Areef from the Jebel Regiment, who ran a taxi at weekends! We
arrived at the village of Imti (Umaty) which is not far from Izki and
near the bottom of our route, ready to start at 0630 hours. The sun
was still hidden by the jebel as we began but it was already quite
warm for someone who had been in the UK at the start of winter
only 36 hours before! 

The climb begins in a narrow wadi strewn with flood debris
mostly in the form of massive boulders which take a bit of negotiat-
ing. Although Roger had completed the climb only a week before
he concentrated carefully to ensure that we left this wadi at exactly
the right spot, as missing it means a severe deviation. 

SAF MEMBERS CLIMB JEBEL
AKHDAR FOR HELP FOR HEROES

The start. The first blue arrows.

However, to his horror he noted that the route had very recently –
literally in the past day or so – been marked by someone with blue
aerosol paint. His indignation was apparent and he assumed that
this act of vandalism had been perpetrated by tourist companies
peddling their limited experience to people incapable of reading
maps, unlike true pioneers the likes of him and so on and so forth.
However, his ire was mis-directed. As we turned a corner it was
apparent who had daubed the mountain. In clear blue letters by the
path was written “Midfayeeya!” 

All the way up the path blue arrows confirmed our route selection
and writing helped us on our way and challenged our Arabic. 

by Matt Minshall SOA, 1987-89

Midfayeeya!
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We assume that the markings were for an exercise to be carried
out by the SOA from Izki, although why gunners need such assis-
tance with route finding was beyond both of us; it’s not as if they
are infantry or cavalry after all! “Fine chaps…” “…marking the
route to make things easier…”, however, was what Roger finally
decided, “…capital notion… jolly useful…” etc.

As we left the Wadi we began walking on Persian Steps. 

 vertical distance. The village of Imti is at around 600 metres and the
old Mosque, which is the first major checkpoint and a good place for
a breather, is at roughly 1400 metres. Although we were not sure
that this was one of the famous routes taken during the Jebel
Akhdar campaign there were places on the route where there was
evidence of combat and areas
which could be attributed to
descriptions of some of the
patrols. In particular Roger
believes that we possibly found
the cave where the guard was
taken prisoner as described in
‘SAS Operation Oman’ by Tony Jeapes. 

Around the old Mosque there are plenty of pieces of old rusted
shrapnel and even a part casing of an air delivered munition. 
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They are fascinating; either carved out of the living rock or built onto
the hillside, and the work that must have been involved is impres-
sive. The first section of this climb represents nearly half of the

The cave.

The final approach from the Mosque is from the East and you leave
it heading almost due North and after a few hundred metres the
steps peter out and the climb is over steep rock slabs upon which
the sun beats back mercilessly, making it rather warm. On this
open stretch once again we found the odd piece of shrapnel. It was
here that we met an English couple who had been spending the
night on the plateau having walked up from Imti the day before. Up
to this point was incredibly calm and peaceful on the mountain and
apart from the odd bird call there was silence. They were the only
people we encountered on the climb and it engendered a strange
conflict of emotion; part delight in meeting likeminded people, part

The start of the steps.

Some clear and helpful signing.

Matt on Persian Steps.

Shrapnel.

Showing the Flag.
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irritation at the intrusion! It is rare that such feelings are possible – on
my last ascent of Snowdon it was unusual to be within 100 metres
of less than twenty people – and it keeps Oman a special place for
relaxation.

From then on an intermittent uphill breeze gave occasional relief
which was most welcome and factor 60 sun cream kept my lily white
legs from burning. At the end of this section, having rounded a
small peak, we arrived at a narrow col where there is a ruined build-
ing. Despite its part dilapidation the workmanship of the structure
is excellent and it will be many years before it crumbles into the
dust. We had lunch here with sandwiches very kindly provided by
Roger’s wife Jacquie. Apart from lunch we carried only water and
dates for energy; far better and effective than any designer energy
bars! Just up from the building it is possible to look back down to
the South and the East affording a view which is truly spectacular.
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The ruined building.

Qarn Al Khudar.

The view from the col.

At the top.

From this col we continued on steps first heading West, then
South before turning back to the North and across a gently rising
plateau. The sun was roughly at its zenith, but the height had
brought down the temperature quite a bit and it was warm but
pleasant. There is much evidence of wildlife, particularly donkeys,
and there were many birds and interesting hardy plants, some
quite colourful. At the end of the plateau the path turns across a
wadi and hugs the flanks of Qarn Al Khudar (2150 metres), a promi-
nent peak which Roger renamed Isandlwana because of its vague
similarity to the one which overlooked the British disaster at the
hands of the Zulus. 

Using the welcome shade afforded by the goat sangar – The path continues
above Matt’s head in the right hand photo.

Here the step path has been built up and hangs slightly precariously
to the side of the hill, but it is in good repair and easy walking.

The last couple of kilometres are fairly easy going and we arrived
back at our vehicle in good order. 

We then set off back down the mountain and thence back to
Muscat, stopping off on the way with Mikey and Jan Wilson who
had most kindly offered celebratory refreshment!

The walk was hard but rewarding, and a total of £2,871.77 (plus
£647.81 in Gift Aid Supplement) was raised for Help for Heroes.
We will certainly be doing it again. ■

The built up path beyond the goat sangar.

Under this peak there was what might have been a shelter for
goats, but its position covered the path effectively as well as the
wadi to the West and piled up stones indicated that it might possibly
have been an old sangar. 
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“ROADSTO NOWHERE”
By John Harding. Published in 2009, in hardback, by Arabian Publishing Ltd,
at £30.00. ISBN: 978-0-9558894-2-4

The sub-title of John Harding’s book is ‘A Southern Arabian
Odyssey, 1960-1965’, and in that context it will be of interest to
anyone who served in Aden and the Federated States over these
important years, and also to those with a wider interest in the
development and politics of the South Arabian peninsular, including
the background to the PDRY, during the run-down of the British
Empire. Harding joined the Overseas Civil Service following
National Service and Cambridge and started his career as an
Assistant Adviser in the Eastern Aden Protectorate (EAP), hardly
encouraged by the words of Roy Somerset, a Political Officer in
the Western Aden Protectorate (WAP): “You haven’t really signed
on for South Arabia, have you? You must be raving mad!”, and of
Harold Ingrams, who had been acting governor in Aden in 1940
and whose book ‘Arabia and the Isles’ was required reading for an
aspiring colonial civil servant. Ingrams was firmly opposed to the
principle of federation in South Arabia and told Harding’ “It is my
firm belief that only the Arabs can find their true destiny. The worst
thing we can do is to try to impose upon them our own creation,” 

The author started his career in South Arabia in the capital of the
EAP, Mukalla, tasked with providing advice to the Arab Federal gov-
ernment on a whole range of topics, including farming, administra-
tion, security, money, and generally the governance of a large area
of desert populated by a number of different tribes, whose inter-
ests, after their own, seldom coincided with those of other tribes or
of the government – either in Mukalla, Aden or in London. His task
was not made easier by the lack of local administrative experience
and by the already clear view that the British government was look-
ing to abandon the two protectorates, politically and, more impor-
tant, financially. It was difficult for any member of the Overseas
Civil Service to carry out their tasks, and they were dedicated men
and women, with this air of uncertainty hovering over them.

This uncertainty was made greater because Aden itself was still
a colony as well as being Britain’s major military base in the Middle
East, and was administered directly by British officials. The result
was a difference in approach, in priorities and in communication
between the advisory service in the Federated Protectorates that
Harding joined and the governing officials in the colony of Aden. He
describes a marked lack of liaison between the British
Government, the Chiefs of Staff, the High Commission, Middle
East Command and the Federal Rulers. This must have been
recognised by Sharif Husain, the Ruler of Baihan State, whose
words are illuminating; “It is better to be an enemy of the British
than a friend. For as an enemy there is the possibility of being
bought, but as a friend the certainty of being sold.”

But Harding was determined to make an impression and to
serve the British government as well as to do his best for
whichever part of the Federal government to whom he was
attached as a mentor. He clearly became close to a number of
members of the Arab governing community without ever compro-
mising his dual loyalties and found much to compensate for the
clear frustrations of the situation. As his Arabic improved he found

it easier both to communicate and to understand; he was also able
to take advantage of all the countryside had to offer in travel,
whether along the coast, or through the northern desert, (on one
trip he was not far from Habarut and the Oman border), and to the
dramatic and historic towns of the Wadi Hadhramaut. 

During his second tour, the author moved to carry out the same
function in the WAP which took him to the Red Sea coast and north
into the Radfan. Here he became involved with the tribes that took
part in the cross-border skirmishes, or indeed virtual war with
Egyptian-backed revolutionaries in the Yemen. He did his best to
stick to his remit but necessarily dealt more closely with the various
military units that existed, from the British to the Federal Regular
Army and the Federal National Guard and locally enlisted guard
units. His account of the extension of the Dhala Road from Aden to
the border involves almost all these entities.

Harding left Aden, and the Overseas Civil Service, before the
final abandonment by Britain of what had become an ungovernable
area, but he left with memories of close friends as well as many
less friendly acquaintances and of a part of the world that once vis-
ited remains with one for ever. His book is very much about people,
so many that at times one is not quite sure who is who, and about
places, and here his map is not as comprehensive as one might
like. His photographs illustrate well the places and the people about
whom he writes (a number of whom came later to Oman), and all in
all this is an excellent and easy to read story, and much more than
just a description of the last days of Empire.

JQ

BOOK REVIEWS

By Colin Boxall-Hunt 
Rhine Army Summer – ISBN 978-595-48300-6
Congo Cobalt – ISBN 978-1-4092-4845-3

Colin Boxall-Hunt, who served in HQ Dhofar Brigade from 1972 to
1974, has written and published in paperback two short books. He
has written them in support of the Army Benevolent Fund and all
copies bought direct from him will attract a donation to the fund.

“Rhine Army Summer” (ISBN 978-595-48300-6), is based,
sometimes very loosely, on his own experiences. He was a
Gunner, both in Dhofar and in the BAOR of the 1960s, and “Congo
Cobalt” (ISBN 978-1-4092-4845-3) is a quickfire tale of derring-do
by mercenaries in Central Africa with overtones of Mad Mike

Hoare! How far Colin wishes to be identified with Hoare is kept
from the reader, who must make up his own mind, but at least Colin
is still free and living in Devon. The books are both easy to read and
many of the characters in them will be identifiable to most regimental
soldiers, sometimes even by name, as will some of the events he
describes.  Both books are available on Amazon, but are cheaper
from Colin direct, with the added bonus of support for the ABF.

Buy direct from Colin at “1 Payne Court, Whipton Village Road,
Exeter EX4 8LA. Tel: 01392 462865. Prices, incl p&p: Rhine Army
Summer, £7.88, Congo Cobalt, £10.88, or £15 for both, and it’s all in
an excellent cause.

JQ

RHINE ARMY SUMMER
& CONGO COBALT
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BAIT AL FALAJ
The pictures below are sent by Simon Stewart JR, 1972-74

Simon says “Can you spot the 10 changes?!”
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When I retired from the Royal Navy, I set about documenting, for
my grandchildren, all the exploits that I had got up to during my
time in the Service. This is an account of my short time in Oman.

1976 was the summer of the great drought. At the end of the
summer we took the children with our caravan to West Wales for a
holiday between Milford Haven and Dale. It poured with rain for
10 days. So disgruntled were we with the weather that we packed
up early, arriving back home in the early hours of Saturday morning.
The children were tired and miserable, Anne, my wife was tired
and miserable and I was tired and miserable. While we were having
a cup of tea, we sorted through the accumulated mail and I was
intrigued to see a letter from the Director of Naval Surgery which
read: “I am writing to ask if you would be prepared to spend a
month’s holiday in Salalah…” Anne was not amused, “I suppose
that’s in the sun!” she muttered. And so it was.

The first question on my mind was, of course, what am I sup-
posed to be doing there, and in this respect my Boss was unhelpful
but he did suggest that I went up to London to see the officers’
appointer. He would be able to give me the information I required.
After a brief meeting, he concluded with: “Well, I can’t tell you any-
thing about what’s expected of you, but I can tell you that it’s
bloody hot out there.” And that was the end of the interview.

I think that my fear of flying started with the flight to Oman. I
went by Gulf Air from Heathrow to Oman via Bahrain and Abu
Dhabi. It was an horrific flight, punctuated by hours of clear air tur-
bulence, sitting on the ground in Abu Dhabi for hours with no air
conditioning and finally landing in Muscat with, as we came in to
land, a wing commander sitting next to me grabbing hold of the
seat in front of him and shouting: “What the hell is he doing?” If he
was upset and he knew about flying how should I feel?

At Muscat, I was taken away by an elderly major, who gave me a
beer. It was his job to get me to Salalah and I had a choice. There
was an Iranian Hercules going almost immediately or if I preferred,
in a couple of hours there would be a Sultan of Oman’s Air Force
(SOAF) BAC1-11 also going. I opted for the BAC1-11. It was an
uneventful flight over thousands of square miles of uninhabited
desert on which the only landmarks were the oil wells. There were
also only seven of us on an aeroplane capable of taking 79.

Salalah is a small town about 50Km from the border with the
South Yemen. RAF Salalah in the Dhofar province of Oman also
housed HQ Dhofar Brigade (SAF) and SOAF Salalah. In 1976, there
was an Army Field Surgical Team (FST) operating from the base,
and the incumbent surgeon, Colonel Bob Scott, had to fly home.
Since neither the Army nor the RAF had anyone with the required
experience available, I had been summoned to deputise for him –
the first Royal Navy surgeon to be appointed to this front line post.
As usual I had a comprehensive briefing and handover. When I
climbed out of the aeroplane at Salalah there was a figure at the
bottom of the ladder already holding a suitcase. “Hello,” he said,
“I’m Bob Scott. It’s all yours. Bye…”, and with that he climbed the
ladder and disappeared!

There had been a protracted war in Oman for some years. In
1970, the present Sultan, Qaboos bin Said took over from his
father and on the accession of the new ruler, there were many
social and political changes in the country, including the abolition of
slavery and the use of money accrued from the sale of oil for the
encouragement of industry and the provision of modern medical
and educational services. Not everybody agreed with the changes
and the antiroyalists were Marxist forces, trained in the Communist
Bloc and infiltrated into the country from the Peoples Democratic
Republic of Yemen. The terrorists were known locally as the adoo.
By 1976 they had effectively been defeated although there were
some still active and their legacy remained, with occasional terror-
ist incursions into the Dhofar mountains (the Jebel) and the pres-
ence of many scattered minefields, to a large extent uncharted.
Indeed, mines were still being laid by the adoo.

The FST was there to look after battle casualties incurred as a
result of isolated skirmishes between the Sultan’s Forces and the
Yemenis and antipersonnel mine injuries, and to cater for the med-
ical requirements of the RAF Base personnel and to act as a private
medical facility for UK contract civilians and any Omani civilians,
who preferred to attend the FST rather than go to their own doc-
tors. SAF was largely officered by British Loan Service officers
together with numbers of ex-British Army. Supporting SAF were a
number of British specialist units, including the FST which provided
modern medical facilities for all. 

A MONTH’S HOLIDAY INTHE SUN
by Surgeon Captain John Soul RN

SOAF BAC1-11 at the new airport at Salalah. 55 FST Salalah – A Soldier’s welcome for a Sailor.
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The FST was made up of a small complex of buildings within the
base. Next to the FST was a helicopter landing pad where casual-
ties could be landed. The mortuary was a refrigerated container
which was usually used for keeping the beer cool. The team itself
was made up of myself as the surgeon, a physician who was also
the anaesthetist, Colonel Don Hutton, and a dental officer,
Squadron Leader David Clements who doubled as the second
anaesthetist. There were additionally thirteen other ranks from the
Army and RAF who made up the nurses and technicians.

The equipment was the standard equipment used by all British
service mobile surgical teams but because the FST had been estab-
lished for some years the equipment had been augmented with
some more sophisticated additions allowing us to practise medi-
cine and surgery more akin to the facilities we were used to in the
Service hospitals in the UK.

The only commodity not freely available was blood. This was
“On the hoof”. If blood was required for a major casualty, the
requirement was broadcast on Radio 219, the local British radio sta-
tion which was operated from within the base. All the British expa-
triates listened to the station and our experience was that within 10
minutes of broadcasting a need for a particular blood group there
would be a queue of donors outside the FST.

From the morning after my arrival, helicopters arrived regularly
with casualties of one sort or another. We always knew when casu-
alties were inbound because on the wall of the compound in which
we lived there was a huge alarm bell. When this bell sounded heli-
copters were about 5 minutes away – just time enough to run over
to the FST to meet them. We all developed a Pavlovian reaction to
bells and my conditioning did not wear off for months after I got
back.

The first patients to arrive within minutes of starting work were
from a road traffic accident (RTA). One was dead, one had a serious
head injury and the third appeared uninjured but decided that hav-
ing been brought down from the mountains he might as well go
into town to do some shopping and meet his pals! This phenome-
non was very common and meant that any Omani casualty,
brought down from the jebel was usually accompanied by his
whole family. RTAs were frequent and most common were those
caused by cornering too fast, usually with a trailer on the back of a
lorry. In one incident, however, a land rover driving down a dead
straight road collided with a petrol tanker coming in the opposite
direction in a remote part of the desert about 350 Km north of
Salalah. They were the only two vehicles on the road at the time.
We got the petrol tanker driver about six hours after the accident
and he was suffering from 90% burns. Unfortunately and not sur-
prisingly, he died.

There was a large contingent of Iranian soldiers in Oman sup-
porting SAF, concentrated near Thumrait, in the mountains north of
Salalah. They regularly exercised with the Omani Army and their
Hercules aircraft regularly landed at Salalah. Landed is probably
something of a euphemism for what actually occurred because the
stories of the exploits of Iranian pilots at take off, landing and
indeed in the air became legion. But as they say in the Fleet Air
Arm, “If you walk away from it, it counts as a landing.”

Many of the Iranian soldiers were inexperienced conscripts and
this was reflected in the relatively high number of casualties that
came through the FST, ranging from a couple of soldiers suffering
from burns, who had been smoking in an oxygen store, to gun shot

wounds. One of the most serious incidents involved a sergeant and
his corporal. The corporal had had a negligent discharge from his
weapon, had shot himself through the thumb, but more impor-
tantly had shot his sergeant through the right forearm. This was the
first of many amputations that I had to carry out during this deploy-
ment, which often resulted in some very tense interviews with
senior Iranian Army officers, who wanted to hold an inquest into
the patient’s treatment, usually by the latter’s bedside.

The Omani population appeared to be ambivalent to life and
death, so much so that we had to be careful that it did not rub off on
us too. Just outside the FST was a patio, covered by a parachute. It
was here that we would relax in the shade. On the patio was a
loofah tree and in the tree lived a chameleon called Henry who was
very tame and would eat tit-bits out of our hands. One day casual-
ties were due by helicopter, and as was customary the base fire
engines arrived to stand by the pad whilst the helicopters were
landing and taking off. Henry was crossing the road and was run
over. He was picked up by our “Matron”, a short fair haired cock-
ney Army nurse. He rushed over to me and said, “Look at Henry,
Boss.” I examined the beast that had had his tail and back legs
crushed. There was nothing I could do for him so I said to Matron,
“Go and put him out of his misery.” A few minutes later he came
back; “I’ve put Henry to sleep, Boss.” “What did you use, ether or
chloroform?” “Neither, I took him round the back and beat his
brains out with a brick.” A dangerous attitude ambivalence!

My duties were not confined to the FST. I discovered that I was
also the visiting “consultant” to the Um al Guarif Military Hospital in
Salalah, to which I was taken by chauffeur driven limousine once a
week to conduct a ward round. I actually enjoyed these excursions
because I did enjoy teaching and the doctors running the hospital
were certainly keen to learn. I struck up a very good working
 relationship with Col Mehdi, the CO of the hospital which resulted
in being invited round to his house, shortly before we left, for a
curry supper cooked by his wife – probably the best curry meal I
have ever had either before or since.

We also went, about once a fortnight, into downtown Salalah
where we conducted an outpatient clinic at a local dispensary.
Fortunately most of the Brits were healthy and if anything did crop
up that needed treatment we normally insisted that they go back to
the UK for treatment. I did, however, reluctantly carry out some
vasectomies.

Many of the population working in Salalah were expatriates,
most from the UK, but others from Greece, India and Pakistan, so
we made our own evening entertainment. For us it was easy; if
nothing was happening we simply went to the mess and for very
little money, had wonderful food and ice cold beer. We were how-
ever often invited out and spent many very enjoyable evenings
with the folk at Taylor Woodrow having barbeques, with the Greek
engineers who were building the new Salalah Airport, eating
extraordinary Greek food, washed down with neat whisky, gin or
vodka, and sometimes we were invited to the homes of local
 notables in the medical profession. Perhaps the most hair-raising
night was when I was asked to be the guest at Trafalgar Night at
the Airworks Mess. 

Airworks was made up for the most part by ex Fleet Air Arm
Engineer Senior Ratings and when they celebrated, they did so in
style. I got dressed up in full mess undress and went over to their
mess. They too had dressed for the occasion, many in their old RN
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uniforms. The first event of the evening was, “Up Spirits”. The
“Tot” had been abolished by the RN in 1970/71 and many old
sailors still to this day mourn its passing. A coffin was ceremonially
brought into the mess and placed in front of the President. He
opened it and produced a case of Navy rum. This was mixed 1:1
with water and then everybody had a tot. I had to have the first,
then one in the middle and then the last – and I hate the stuff.
Everybody kept drinking the rum until it was gone. Then we had a
meal.

Now I have only vague memories of the remainder of the
evening, but I do remember standing in one of the quadrangles out-
side the mess, hanging on to a pillar because it was the only thing I
could find that was not rotating! At some stage later in the evening
I decided I had had enough and wanted to go home and somebody
offered to take me back to my basha which was right across the
other side of the airfield, in a land rover. Half way over the airfield I
decided I needed to relieve myself of some of my fluid load so I got
out of the land rover, at about 40 mph. I was extraordinarily lucky in
that I only twisted my ankle but it could have been considerably
worse. I felt very sorry for myself for several days.

Many of the civilian patients who arrived at the FST had been
sent down from the mountains by the British Army Training Team
(BATT) who spent most of their time in the jebel carrying out hearts
and minds duties in return for intelligence on active terrorists. Part
of their humanitarian task was to obtain medical aid for the tribes-
men. I was approached one day and asked if I would go up to the
jebel and see some patients that they wanted advice about. The
first problem was to get properly equipped so I was issued with a
proper set of combat clothing, a pair of Dhofar boots, which are
green suede combat boots, (which I still have to this day), an M16
Armalite rifle, 100 rounds of ammunition and three spare maga-
zines. “Hang on,” I thought. “I didn’t think I joined to get shot at!”

I was taken up to the jebel in a Defender which were perfect to
use as air taxis because they were small, light, could carry up to six
passengers at a time and could land on short grass air strips. The
pilots were all ex- RAF pilots and in spite of the official end to the
hostilities, they were still attacked by surface to air missiles and
small arms fire from time to time and were therefore very watchful
when flying into the mountains. Their standard procedure was to
fly at about 8000 feet until they were over the location where they
were to land, they would then stand on one wing and spiral down,
flattening out to land. Nobody told me about this manoeuvre until
we were airborne, and for somebody who hates flying at the best
of times I found it terrifying. Particularly so when on landing there
was a crashed aircraft at the end of the grass strip, and, as I later
discovered, the mountain tribesmen were using the body of
another crashed aircraft as a home. They must have been used to
passengers throwing up on landing because nobody turned a hair.
At least I got out of the aircraft first.

The jebel was very beautiful because it was shortly after the
Harif, the annual monsoon, and everywhere was very lush and
green. In many ways it resembled the Lake District, although I was
assured that this would not last long, and the hillsides would soon
be scorched brown by the intense heat of the sun. My primary job
was to assist the BATT on their rounds, see patients and advise on
their treatment. 

A standard day would involve leaving our camp, visiting outlying
villages, where the BATT would help the villagers in any way they

could, transporting water supplies, treating the sick and wounded,
and acting as taxis. BATT medics had quite a comprehensive med-
ical kit, and on one occasion I actually pulled a tooth, which was
more difficult than I expected but very satisfying for the patient
once the pus from his dental abscess had been released. Wherever
we went we were greeted warmly, invited to drink very sweet
herbal tea or thick sweet coffee. As soon as they heard there was a
doctor in the village, the queue formed stretching over the horizon.
Once seen we were always sent on our way with fresh fruit and
vegetables, including fresh sweet corn, and cucumbers that looked
like marrows.

A well dressed Surgeon on the jebel.

It was in these villages that I came across another demonstration of
the ambivalence towards life and death. Children with diarrhoea
and vomiting were very common and we saw countless snumbers,
dehydrated, comatose and clearly near death. I saw about four or
five baby girls in this state and although the parents were quite
young, they refused all our attempts to treat the babies citing,
“Insh’allah”, whether they lived or died. They were, however, very
insistent that we treat all the boys in the same state even if that
meant, as it usually did, flying them down to the civilian hospital in
Salalah. I returned to Salalah after a week in the mountains to find
that it had been very quiet at the FST but that all changed within
24 hours.

One Sunday we were invited to Sunday Lunch at the HQ of the
Frontier Force at Raysut by their Medical Officer Captain Dipu

Ganguli. The Officers’ Mess was in a wonderful position high on a
cliff overlooking the sea. From the patio outside the bar, you could
look over the wall straight down into the sea and see turtles swim-
ming at the base of the cliff in the crystal clear, light blue water. We
had a curry lunch and a few beers with the Adjutant and his officers
and then left to allow them to get some sleep because they were
going on an operation near the border that night. We said our
farewells and returned to Salalah.

At 2300 that night, the bell rang and a helicopter arrived with a
staff sergeant from the Frontier Force who had stepped on an anti-
personnel mine. When he arrived he was deeply shocked and had
clearly lost an enormous amount of blood. He was still bleeding
profusely from several sites and we decided to break all the rules of
resuscitation by anaesthetising him so we could stem the
 haemorrhage. This we did and I then set about the task of debriding
his wounds and tidying up his left leg from which his foot had dis-
appeared. We finished operating at 0400 and went to bed. At 0630
the bell rang again, and I arrived at the FST at the same time as the
helicopter. Dipu Ganguli was holding a drip for a patient on a
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stretcher and I met him at the edge of the helipad, “Hello John,” he
said, “It’s your friend and I think he’s dead.”

This man had led a rescue the night before to recover the staff
sergeant and in investigating the mine site at dawn had himself
trodden on an anti-personnel mine about 20 metres from where his
staff sergeant had been blown up. This officer was in serious trou-
ble. He had a shattered right leg and right forearm. His face had
been sand blasted and he appeared to have shrapnel in his left eye.
His left hand had penetrating wounds and the back of his left leg
had been sand blasted with considerable skin loss behind his left
knee. The first thing we needed was blood and so we rang Radio
219. The bad news was that his blood group was ‘O’ Negative but
remarkably within 10 minutes we were bleeding donors. Try as we
might we could not get his blood pressure up and we were clearly
losing the battle. For the second time in 24 hours we had to dis-
pense with conventional wisdom and anaesthetise him in order to
resuscitate him. Under anaesthetic I removed what remained of his
right leg, applied pressure bandages to his other limbs, then went
off for a cup of coffee while my anaesthetic colleagues, Don
Hutton and David Clements continued the resuscitation. I realisti-
cally thought that I would not be required any further. I was wrong. 

After about half an hour, Don Hutton came into the coffee room
and said, “John, he’s as good as we can get him, now it’s up to
you.” I don’t think I have ever felt such responsibility before, or
indeed since. I began a seven hour operation which was remark-
able for all the wrong reasons. Not the least was the necessity NOT
to allow this opportunity to pass without taking photographs. I oper-
ated with a camera always to hand and those photographs were,
and still are very valuable. I was carrying out surgery that I had only
ever read about in books and there was nobody there to offer
advice, tutelage or criticism. We held the life of a British Army offi-
cer in our hands in a Nissen hut in the middle of the desert.

Even then the black humour of the medical and nursing profes-
sions came to the fore and in some way kept us all sane. To relieve
the tension, I asked for some music in the background while we
were operating and one of the nursing staff scurried away to get
their ghetto blaster. Most of the time we had easy listening pops
and classics, until somebody asked, “Any requests?” As if we had
all been telepathically linked the answer came back, “How about
Andy Fairweather Lowe – Wide Eyed and Legless.” It was a
moment of intense relief in what was otherwise a very stressful
 situation.

The operation itself was relatively simple. All his wounds were
debrided, cleaned and packed with antiseptic swabs and the
 haemorrhage was arrested. Although he clearly had penetrating
injuries to both his eyes, I had no experience of ophthalmic surgery
and no operating microscope so I put antibiotics into both eyes and
padded them. All foreign bodies were excised and removed. This
was especially important in his left leg. When we turned him over
and began to work on his left leg, he had two large wounds in his
buttock. I inserted my finger into one of the wounds and felt a
 foreign body which, when I removed it turned out to be the heel
from his combat boot.

In all we operated on him for seven hours. He received 17 pints
of blood beside other intravenous fluids and at the end of the oper-
ation was in remarkably good shape considering his injuries. He
was sent back to the ward for intensive nursing. We were clearly
not going to be able to look after this patient for any length of time

and he needed the expertise of a major injuries unit. We got hold of
the Base Operations Officer and told him that this man and his staff
sergeant needed urgent airlift to the UK and 24 hours later he was
on his way back to the Queen Mary Hospital at Roehampton,
where he made a full recovery.

There is a sequel to this story. In 1978 I was the surgeon at the
Royal Naval Hospital in Gibraltar and I met a Royal Marine Officer
who had also served in Oman. We talked, as you do, about old
times and he mentioned a friend of his, who had been seriously
injured in Oman. It was the same man. My Royal Marine friend sug-
gested that when we got back from Gibraltar, he would have a
party and invite him and myself, so that we could meet. I actually
forgot about this conversation until late in 1979, when an invitation
arrived in the post from the Royal Marine, to go to a party at his
house near Chichester. Anne and I drove over to Chichester on the
appointed night, but having arrived outside the house, I suddenly
had cold feet about going inside and meeting my patient again.
Anne was adamant, “We’ve come this far, there’s no going back.”
So in we went and were ushered into a room where there was a
group of people talking, including a man with a false leg and a patch
over one eye. As the conversation progressed somebody asked
me, “What do you do for a living, John?” “I’m a surgeon in the
Navy.” I replied. At this, our friend turned to me and said, “You’re a
surgeon in the Navy. Do you know somebody called John Soul?”
“That’s me.” I said. “My God,” he replied, “We’ve met before.”
“Yes, for an hour or two a few years ago.” He grabbed me by the
arm – “My Dear Chap,” he said quietly, “I think I owe you a beer.”
We then spent a large part of the evening reminiscing – as you do.

There was a further sequel to this story. I was at a Livery Dinner
at the Society of Apothecaries in London some months later and
sat opposite a pathologist who happened to work at Roehampton.
The conversation inevitably led to discussing the casualties who
came back from Oman and he knew all about my patient. “What a
pity you didn’t get any photos,” he said. “We would have been
interested to see them.” Of course I had photographs and they
saw them. I was invited to Roehampton later in the year to give an
account of our exploits in Oman and when I arrived at the hospital
lecture theatre it was packed to the doors. I was introduced and
stood up and delivered my lecture for about forty minutes. The latter
part of the lecture involved the pictures of my patient on admission
and during the course of his surgery and I described in great detail
how we had resuscitated him and all the surgery we had carried
out. At the conclusion of the lecture there was muted applause and
I was asked if I would take any questions. A distinguished figure in
the front row got up and addressed the audience: “I was the duty
consultant the night that patient was brought in to us,” he began,
“and when I examined him, I could not believe the barbarity of the
surgery that had been performed on this unfortunate patient.” He
then turned to me and said: “Having seen the pictures you took
when he was admitted to you and during the course of the surgery
I can only say how wrong I was to have misjudged completely both
the extent of his initial injuries and the lengths to which you went to
save this man’s life. How you ever got him back to us alive I will
never know.” The answer was, of course, that that was our job.
We were a team and a good one at that and in that team we all
played our part. On this occasion we all got it right.

At the end of October we were relieved in Salalah by a surgical
team from the RAF. We had the usual round of “Ma’Salaam”
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The recent death of Colonel David Smiley reminded me of the
days fifty years ago when I led a small group of Sappers from 34
Field Squadron in support of his campaign against the rebels in the
Jebel Mountains of Oman. As Commander of the Sultan of Muscat
and Oman’s Armed Forces during the civil war which threatened to
bring down one of Britain’s more reactionary allies in the Gulf,
Colonel Smiley had requested the Sappers to booby-trap tracks
between the mountain hide outs of the rebels and the valley vil-
lages, thereby denying them supplies.

The squadron was based temporarily in Bahrain – diverted there
while en route between Cyprus and Kuwait due to the murder of
King Feisal of Iraq that had endangered oil supplies from Kuwait
which was in danger of attack by the new rulers in Iraq. In October
1958, whilst we were in Bahrain, I was taking over as squadron 2i/c
when my OC – Jim Walker – was told to send a small party to
Oman for booby-trapping. I was given the task, and ‘borrowing’ fifty
3" mortar bombs from the local infantry battalion, I was banished to
a far corner of our camp to prepare the bombs for booby-trapping –
the distance from the camp accommodation ensured that when
my preparations went wrong, I would be the only casualty!

I prepared the bombs for both anti-lifting and trip wires and duly,
with a section of twelve Sappers, flew to Sharjah with,  unbeknown
to both the RAF pilot and Colonel Smiley (who had hitched a lift
after a spell of leave in Bahrain), my mortar bombs in the hold
marked ‘Engineer Stores’ and the detonators in my briefcase held
on my lap whilst I sat beside the gallant Colonel. This must have
been one of his more dangerous assignments.

My party spent a fortnight in the Jebel Akhdar laying our traps,
on one occasion escorted by Col Smiley and the brother of the
Sultan to show me exactly where to lay them. At one site I had to
remove one of my trip wires as I saw an elderly Arab walking
straight towards the bomb just after I had armed it.

After our return, I was told that our efforts had been successful in
removing two rebel leaders and I felt justified in adding the Arabian
Peninsular clasp to my GSM! Two years later – when serving in BAOR
– an SAS officer attending a guest night told me that the Sultan’s
Armed Forces with the SAS were far more worried about my booby-
traps than the rebels as they had lost my carefully prepared records!

This article was a letter which first appeared in the RE Journal in
March 2009. We are grateful to the Institution of Royal Engineers
for their agreement to us reproducing it; our thanks too to Hugh

Cowan for drawing it to our attention. ■

OPERATION
TEDDY BOY’S

PICNIC
by Major EM Warwick RE (retd)

* COPY FOR THE 2011 JOURNAL BY
1ST DECEMBER 2010 – PREFERABLY
BY EMAIL OR ON A DISC PLEASE *

 parties and eventually climbed on board an RAF VC10 bound for
Brize Norton in Oxfordshire, where we were reunited with our fam-
ilies. At the time it was extraordinary, that on the basis of a month’s
experience in the desert, and having operated on a few major casu-
alties, I was the most up to date and experienced surgeon in the
Royal Navy on the treatment of high velocity missile wounds and
anti-personnel mine injuries. It seemed to me then that unless we
give our surgeons and anaesthetists this sort of experience at
every available opportunity, the service we provide to our patients
in the operational role we support will always be second best and
that is not good enough. Since 1976 the Royal Naval Medical
Service has conspicuously been involved in the Falklands, Iraq and
Afghanistan. My concern no longer applies. ■

It isn’t often that a very good deal in private medical insurance
comes our way! The Forces Pension Society (FPS) Group health
insurance scheme (with AXA PPP) is being advertised in the
Journal and a number of our members have already taken
advantage of this excellent policy with a leading insurer, which
is proving to be an outstanding success. Since it launched three
years ago it has grown to over 2,500 members and dependants,
many of whom are surprised that it is possible to acquire
 medical insurance with such competitive premiums. As a result
people transferring from their existing schemes with continued
underwriting terms have made substantial savings and others
without previous cover have found that medical insurance can
actually be affordable. It really does live up to its claim as being
the best Forces healthcare deal in the market! The FPS has also
thought about expatriates (those living outside the UK for more
than 6 months of the year) and a competitive International scheme
for those with Forces connections was launched two years ago.

Membership of the FPS is a requirement for these schemes
and this is open to all serving or retired UK Service personnel,
their children and grandchildren. The FPS is a most worthy
organisation (www.forpen.co.uk) that truly represents the inter-
ests of all retired and serving Service personnel.

I recommend that any of our members, who would like some
free advice about medical insurance or a review of their circum-
stances, should call The Health Insurance Group – THIG on
+44 (0)1344 627602. They are Brokers to the FPS and are
 leading UK and International healthcare specialists. You will find
that they speak our language as the principal agent has had
careers in both the Royal Marines and with Sultan’s Armed
Forces. (Please see the advert on p7 and the enclosed flyer for
more information). ■

PRIVATE
MEDICAL

INSURANCE
by Peter Allen

Royal Oman Police Air Wing, 1976-88
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I was then a Subaltern with 3rd Bn The Parachute Regt based on
Bahrain’s Muharraq airfield in tents. We were being ‘mis-used’ to
build a Twyneham hutted camp there for the battalion (and succes-
sive Para Battalions to follow) as a jumping-off point to drop into
Kuwait, should Colonel Kassem of Iraq fulfil his threat to invade
(nothing changes!). Much of our time was taken with building this
new camp although, full credit to Battalion HQ, ‘they’ kept us busy
with military based competitions, range shooting and sport, often
running late into the night. This ensured everyone was knackered
and went to bed – fit but thankfully! However, Bahrain is small and
facilities were limited, thus claustrophobia could set-in, especially
living in tents in sultry conditions. Then one day, for me, came
 salvation – the Sultanate of Oman.

I was called-in by my Company Commander to be told that I
would take a composite patrol of 10 men from ‘B’ Company on
‘OMEX’. This patrol was apparently undertaken periodically to ‘show
a presence’ on the Jebel Akhdar in the Sultanate which, I learned, had
been the seat of a rebellion there in 1958. Maps, intelligence briefs
and previous patrol reports were produced for me. I was fascinated
and regarded this 3 week trip as a great challenge and ‘unexpected
bonus’ for I was then the newest Subaltern in the battalion.

Of course we flew into the old airport at Muscat in the lumbering
Beverley transport aircraft, well suited to short, rough airstrips…
which struck me as just as well as we touched-down. For as much

as my team of Paras would happily leap from this ‘plane, ten hard-
ened men clutched each other in our desperately steep descent
and ‘crunch’ into the dust.

Our natural curiosity was heightened when we were greeted by
a grizzled, grey-haired, sunburned Captain with an extraordinary,
scarlet tam-o-shanter with a red bobble on the top. Of course this
was our first meeting with the Muscat Regiment. My ‘Toms’ were
well looked-after by ‘their jundis’ as they termed the Muscat
Regiment’s soldiers – “good guys” I was told, the highest compli-
ment you could get from 3 Para.

I was invited to have a glass then share a bottle of Malt with the
kindly Captain, an Administrative Officer I gathered, who had
served with the London Fire Brigade during the war. From his
 stories of the blitz and buzz-bombs on London I decided he had
seen more death and destruction than most. His generous helpings
of ‘the Malt’ ensured a good night’s sleep before an early start, for
what proved to be a long, hard haul over the Jebel Akhdar to some-
where called Saiq. 

We were driven out to Nizwa at about 0400 and viewed the tow-
ering jebel with some trepidation. I had been told in Bahrain not to
‘bother’ with live ammunition, but I prevailed upon the Admin
Officer to let us have some of his precious 7.62 ammunition as my
imagination ‘blossomed’ in this remote outpost. Introduced to our
guides with their donkeys we started on what was, in my later life,

FULL CIRCLE INTHE SULTANATE

The circle began in 1961. I had never heard of Oman before.

by Keith Farnes

1961 – Saiq with LCpl James.

1961 – On patrol around Jebel Akhdar and suddenly meeting a group who were not
pleased to see us – hence their being photographed.

53-65:Layout 1  10/3/10  09:05  Page 63



64

FULL CIRCLE IN THE SULTANATE

to become a familiar climb. Living under canvas in Bahrain in hot,
humid conditions I thought we were fully acclimatised; however, I
learned on this trip to beware red-headed, pale-skinned soldiers.
‘Ginge’ Chilton (funny how certain names stick in your memory)
was one of these.

Half-way up ‘Ginge’ was suffering from dehydration. We rested
and cooled him down with some of our precious water. Further on
we had to do the same thing. Water was now becoming scarce and,
being young and noble, I gave him my second water bottle. He drained
it! He did feel much better which was, at least, some gain if my loss.

Mid-afternoon I was silently cursing him but, I had a small, emer-
gency hip flask of cold black coffee with lots of sugar and the small-
est dash of cognac – as recommended by my 8th Army uncle from
his experiences in N. Africa 42-43. It was the first time that I had
used it and I blessed him. It kept me going but, even so, for the last
leg I was certainly pressed. Then, jumping from the rocks in front of
us was a character straight from the Afrika Korps.

Grey shirt (Muscat Regt of course), shorts and Afrika Korps cap
carrying what looked like a Mauser rifle. He introduced himself as
Neil McNeil, ex-22 SAS and now the Commandant of Saiq, the fort
at ‘the top’. Mentioning ‘Ginge’s’ problem Neil gave him a long
swig of his water bottle. He then turned to lead us, at a fair lick, on
the last leg of the day’s march. ‘Lick’ was the operative word for, as
I fell-in behind Neil, his water bottle leaked and dripped continu-
ously in front of me. I followed the drips and could almost taste
them but, being young and proud I just followed the drips with my
tongue hanging-out. On arrival at Saiq I recall almost emptying a
5-gallon jerrican of water. Lesson learned!

To us simple soldiers Saiq was a scene straight from Beau
Geste. Even the most cynical of our number was impressed… with
the silence, the grey-pink colours of the jebel at sunset, the skyline
of peaks, the clarity of the air at that height except, in the fort,
tainted by the beckoning smell of cooking from the soldiers’
kitchen (a scent of its own I always felt). Walking round the edge of
the plateau with my most cynical Corporal, even he was moved to
say: “This is living, it’s incredible” as we gazed on the grim, water-
less faces of the Jebel and then, on the other side, down the
steeply terraced ridges irrigated by falajes with miniature villages
way below. It was a far removed and welcome scene from that
dusty, humid airfield of Muharraq.

I slept in Neil’s bayt and ate there. He was most hospitable. We
sat there on many an evening after supper with a Malt, his wind-up
gramophone giving us Beethoven and gazing into the distance. I
can recall thinking – “this is definitely for me”. Neil had a SSgt from
3 Para attached. He was a great DIY man and had made himself
invaluable, thereby ensuring he did not return to ‘the island’ (ie
Bahrain). My whole team consulted with him for means of extend-
ing our stay!

Every day we patrolled to all points of the compass. We made
sure that ‘Ginge’ carried four water bottles instead of two and I,
ever after, maintained a hip flask of ‘cold-black-coffee-plus’. I had a
very happy group and even more so, when I readily acceded to
Neil’s invitation to extend on Saiq – if he could persuade my RHQ.
He did. We were ecstatic.

The mix of Baluch and Omani soldiers soon found common
ground with my team. British soldiers seem to adapt to different
food, customs and living conditions quicker than most – then there
was football! We saw the soldiers kicking a ball around a makeshift
football pitch and with Neil’s agreement we organised a challenge
match. This ended in a wonderfully, politically correct draw. Then all
of us sat down to the usual big tray of rice and goat’s meat. “This is
THE life” muttered one of the lads to me. “Let’s stay here until
we’re forgotten”. Recall was inevitable and we came down more
easily than we went up, by that time being ‘jebel fit’. Back in
Bahrain our 3 Para CO was Lt Col (later Field Marshal) Roly

Gibbs. “I understand that none of you wanted to come back” he
laughed. We rated our OMEX patrol as the best moment of our
14 months in the Gulf.

Later in life, moving to 22 SAS, I returned to similar cultures, terrain
and climate in the Radfan, but it was spoiled by the politics which
bedevilled our time there. Even later, in 1970, commanding a
squadron by then and in the middle of Malaysia’s Telok Anson
swamps, we were given an INSTANT recall to UK. It was (to my
delight) to return to Oman to place the first SAS ‘footprint’ in Dhofar

Left: 1961 – Ascending the Akhdar ‘the old way’ –
with the mule train. Me on the right.

Right: 1961 –
Jebel Akhdar
and greetings

from a ‘Shaber’
– half way up.

to support SAF. I felt that fate had played
its part in this move.

Coincidences were extended when I
had to liaise with GHQ Arabian Gulf in
Manama, Bahrain, landing on a much
modernised Muharraq airfield. Meeting
the GOC in his HQ – it was (now) Lt Gen
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1970 Dhofar – Introduction to the Jebel courtesy of Spike’s ‘Z’ Troop.

Roly Gibbs. He and his staff looked after us incredibly well. Then it
was on to Muscat, SAF HQ and Bayt Al Falaj to meet another
Parachute Regt officer, Brigadier John Graham, who was equally
welcoming and helpful. From Muscat I went to Bid Bid to find
another old friend (also Para Regt) Karl Beale, who was then com-
manding NFR. He filled me with wise advice. It struck me then that
the British Regimental network is like a family. At times like this it
was beyond value.    

My introduction to Dhofar was courtesy of Spike Powell, running
Z Company, which proved (in true Spike’s style!) hairy and different.
I was pleased to see a reference to him by Tony Hazeldine in a
recent SAF journal, for he very much represented the character of
SAF’s expat officers whose company and support I grew to enjoy.

Spike took me on a tour down to Taqa and Mirbat and ‘buzzed’ the
overseeing jebel, to indicate to me that the adoo were more than
just interested spectators as they fired ‘welcoming shots’ at us!

My Dhofari welcome and REAL ‘introduction’ to ‘the problems’
on the jebel came from the extraordinary Said bin Geyr (Bait
Qatan). Tony Jeapes, in his book ‘SAS Operation Oman’, was to
aptly describe him as – ‘a shrewd and wise counsellor… with a
remarkable and mature understanding of the undercurrents on the
jebel’. So he proved to me and, after various returns to Dhofar with
the SAS to 1976, I later had a break from Gulf soldiering before one
of those later, life-changing decisions in 1980, to leave the British
Army. It was to return to ‘the promised land’ of Oman and Dhofar,
to command the recently formed Sultan’s Special Force. Full cycle!

The first person whom I ‘looked-up’ was Said bin Geyr, to listen
and learn – again! He was now retired and had a delightful, new
house on the fringe of the jebel. I knocked on the door. All I could
hear was the laughter and chatter of women and children. A ser-
vant indicated to me that Said was in the ‘old bayt’, behind the new
house. As I walked across the dusty yard with its goats and Land
Rover wrecks, Said appeared on the verandah. Larger and fatter
than ever. He greeted me almost fondly and beckoned me to come
inside. Sitting on a huge bed covered with greasy, battered blan-
kets he informed me that he lived there for peace and quiet, to
escape the women and children! The familiar coffee was poured
and we were joined by two of his sons and I gained wise advice
from him and, later Mohammed Said (Bait Qatan), the senior SSF

officer and renowned Firqat warrior, all of which was to stand me in
good stead.

I had come full circle and, after 8 more years based on the jebel, on
Raven’s Roost/Zeak, I was to finish my soldiering years in the wonder-
ful company of young and old Dhofaris, forming a new and very Special
force. Full circle completed. Allah kareem, I had been blessed. ■

1980s – with the
delightful jebalis of
SSF. Half ex-adoo,
half ex-firqat – but
we could not have
asked for better men.

BOOK REVIEW
‘THE JUNIOR OFFICERS’

READING CLUB’
By Patrick Hennessey. Published in hardback in 2009 by Allen Lane, price
£16.99. ISBN 978-1-846-14186-7.

This is a most unusual book told in an unusual way, and some may
find it hard to read. It tells the story of one man, who in 2004 went
from university to Sandhurst, was commissioned into the
Grenadier Guards, saw service in Bosnia, in Iraq in 2006 and lastly
in 2007 in Helmand Province in Afghanistan, fighting the Taliban
and living from moment to moment. Finally, the author explains
why he felt he could no longer soldier and in 2009 returned to an
academic life.

His descriptions of life and of his initiation into the military way at
Sandhurst will be of particular interest to those who of us went
there some years ago, and to some it will be almost unrecognis-
able, but it reflects the great changes that have taken place over
time, not only in the British Army and how it wages war, but also in
society and the approach to a military career and the kind of opera-
tions now undertaken.

In Hennessey’s early years of service as a Company Operations
Officer in Bosnia and the Falkland Islands and on exercise in Africa
and South East Asia, one gets the feeling of frustration at ‘playing
at being a soldier’, but he is able to understand that it can’t always
be exciting and that boredom comes in equal measure with activity.
It is when he gets to Afghanistan that he really appreciates what
modern warfare is all about and he describes his tour in a rifle
 company in terse extracts from his own diaries, orders notebooks
and emails to friends, augmented occasionally by official after-
action reports. But it is primarily the author’s own very personal
description of the nightmare that was Helmand, and his descrip-
tions of platoon and company operations have an immediacy that is
reinforced by the wide media cover on television and in the press,
and there is no doubting the realism of what took place.

The reader has to recognise the attitude to war of people today,
with the constant public debate on why we are at war, the legitimacy
of war, the need for war and why we are not better prepared for it,
and Patrick Hennessey brings all these arguments into focus from
the ‘sharp end’. Having experienced the successes and failures of
operations and the loss of colleagues and friends, he found the
thought of a routine desk job unacceptable and left the Army early
in 2009, after five very full and varied years of soldiering, and there
are those who will be critical of him for this. But before being criti-
cal, read what he has to say and remember what he has done and
how well he has recorded it all. It is worth the effort. JQ
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As we meet this evening NATO, led by the Americans and the
British, are involved in a fiercely fought war in Afghanistan that is
remarkably like the war that was fought so successfully – some
forty years ago – in the Dhofar Province of Oman against PFLOAG
which stand for al-Jabha al-Sha’abiya li-Tahrir al-Khalij al-’Arabi al-
Muhtall. Although the military technologies and scale of the con-
flicts are of course of a very different order, nevertheless both wars
can be categorised as insurgencies. The high mountainous nature
of the terrain in Afghanistan, the tenacity and skill of the mostly
Pathan enemy, and the open border with Pakistan over which most
of the support for the Taliban comes, all bear comparison with the
Dhofar war. However, in Dhofar, the insurgency was comprehen-
sively defeated after six years of conflict, whilst today after eight
years of intensive fighting, victory in Afghanistan still seems a long
way off. As a senior American general recently put it, ‘if we are not
winning we are losing – and we are definitely not winning’.

What I would like to do therefore in the next half hour is to set the
Dhofar war in the wider context of what is happening today, and
consider why Dhofar is seen as a classic example of how to win an
insurgency war – whilst neither Iraq nor Afghanistan are likely ever to
be regarded in the same light. In my view, many of the mistakes made
in these two most recent insurgencies stem from the inevitable
arrogance and hubris that comes with being a super power – in this
case America. For the Bush Administration clearly believed that all
peoples of this world must have the same democratic liberal form
of governance that exists in the West – and that the freedoms and
political structures that are deemed necessary to democracy should,
furthermore, be imposed at the point of a gun. All this was justified
under the so called war on global terror that started on 11 Sep 2001.

However, in order to be scrupulously fair to the Americans, I will
start by considering another great insurgency war – in this instance
one that was fought and lost by the British in the 18th Century at a
time when this country was the sole unchallenged super power of
the world, and that is the American War of Independence (AWI). I
shall be making some striking strategic parallels between this war,
what happened in Dhofar, and the war in Iraq.

Although in 1775 British political opinion was sharply divided
over whether we should be going to war in North America – few in
Britain doubted our ability to bring the recalcitrant colonists to
defeat. For at that time we possessed the finest army and most
powerful navy in the world. Britain had recently defeated the
Dutch, Spanish and French in the Wars of Spanish Succession and
the 7 Years War. 

But because Britain chose to become engaged in what was an
unnecessary, insurgency war, at long distance, against a people and
culture that we simply did not understand – after 8 years of  bitter
struggle, Britain emerged from that conflict not only a defeated
nation, but no longer the world’s unchallenged super power. 

How was it that, what had originally been a small but determined
band of radicals and extremists in New England, in Germain’s

words ‘nothing but a contemptible body of vagrants deserters and
thieves’, had been able to inflict such a strategic disaster on Great
Britain – the greatest military power in the world? 

The answer to this question will, of course, be entirely familiar to
anyone who has studied the tragic events of the past five years in
Iraq. A more difficult question to answer is how our political leaders
on both sides of the Atlantic made the same mistakes that were
made by the British fighting the American War of Independence? I
guess that politicians who do not learn lessons from history will
inevitably be condemned to repeat the mistakes of the past and
this will cost not only money but lives. 

Strategic Mistakes of the American War
of Independence
Clearly something had to be done to confront the very real threat
from the New England rebels, but as Lord Melbourne later said
‘when he heard people saying that something must be done, he
knew something foolish was about to happen’… and so it hap-
pened in Britain’s response to the rebellion in North America and
also I believe in President Bush and Prime Minister Blair’s war
against terror.

It is now eight long years since President Bush launched the war
on global terror, and even to the most zealous advocates of military
intervention it must by now be apparent that the American strategy
to counter global terror has not worked – for in spite of an expendi-
ture of over $1-2 trillion and the loss of over 4000 coalition force
lives in Afghanistan and Iraq, the world most certainly has not
become a safer place – notwithstanding the heroic contribution of
our servicemen and women.

Where did things go so wrong in Iraq?
1. War of Choice. The Tory government of King George lll in
1775 had fought a war of choice i.e. it was an unnecessary war, for
neither side at that time was really determined on war… but Great
Britain felt that as a super power it could not allow its authority to
be challenged and it rejected any attempt at compromise by those
in Congress, including George Washington, who were reluctant
to make a final break with Britain. George lll had already decided
that ‘blows must decide’ whilst Lord Dartmouth, Secretary of
American Colonies, had declared that ‘it is surely better that the
conflict be brought on upon such ground, than in a riper state of
rebellion’. Over two hundred years later George Bush was to
repeat these sentiments – declaring on 1 June 02 at West Point,
that ‘Containment is not possible… we must take the battle to the
enemy’ and in an echo of Lord Dartmouth, issued a challenge to Al
Qaeda by saying ‘Bring it on’. Clearly from the outset he was as
determined as George lll on war, no matter whether WMD existed
in that country or not.

Yet when you examine the strategic priorities facing the US in

COUNTER INSURGENCYWARFARE
LESSONS FROMTHE PAST

by General Sir Michael Rose

A talk given to the Anglo-Omani Society on 17 December 2009
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2001, Iraq was not high on the list… the global war against terror-
ists, Afghanistan, resolving nuclear proliferation, the continuing
slaughter in Africa and even climate change, were surely more
important than removing Saddam Hussein whose military capabil-
ity had by then been significantly curtailed. 

2. Did not understand culture: If you are going to fight an insur-
gency war, you have to understand the nature and culture of the
people amongst whom you will be fighting and Britain simply did
not understand the nature or aspirations of the American colonists.
It also greatly underestimated the determination of a minority
group led originally by New Englanders to become a free nation.
The war had never been just about taxation without representation
or democracy. It had been about freedom and being able to create
the political, social and economic conditions in which the
Americans could develop in the way that they themselves chose.
Americans no longer thought like Englishmen although they spoke
the same language. They believed that authority to rule came not
from the divine right of kings but directly from God. Tracts from
John Locke’s Second Treatise on Government were being daily
quoted in America in the Boston Gazette.

Whilst the radical element of New England, led by men like
Samuel Adams and James Otis, had had enough of kings and
bishops, the corruptions of the legal system, the vice admiralty courts
and the navy press gangs and wanted complete independence from
Britain, moderates like George Washington merely wanted to free
America from the corruptions of British parliamentary rule, engage
in free trade and expand their empire to the West. However, as a
result of the heavy handedness of the British response to what
happened in Boston, independence became inevitable.

Secondly, and at a more fundamental level, George lll believed
that men could only find true happiness, and civilized society flour-
ish, under the British Crown. For him independence would result in
anarchy and the destruction of all human values. George lll firmly
believed that in suppressing the rebellion with military force, he
was acting in God’s and mankind’s best interests. 

In the same way Bush and Blair completely misunderstood the
true nature and aspirations of the Iraqi people. Although most were
delighted to be rid of Saddam Hussein, they did not wish America
to take over their country. They would have settled for a stay of 90
days to ensure the elimination of the Ba’athists but anything longer
than that was likely to be regarded as foreign occupation. Because
of the heavy handedness of the Americans under Bremner, partic-
ularly Order 1 & 2 which disbanded the Army and civil service,
national resistance became inevitable. 

Blair and Bush also displayed the same messianic fervour as
George lll, in their belief that the advance of freedom and human
dignity was only possible through western liberal style democracy.
Yet it is obvious that freedom means different things to different
people and that even democracy is not necessarily the most desir-
able form of governance to all peoples of this world. The West’s
attempts to impose its ideas about democracy by force of arms,
therefore brought it into direct confrontation with many people –
most notably with the Muslims. For most Muslims believe that the
practice of their religion is more important than their form of politi-
cal rule – and that good governance comes from their religion, their
family, tribal structures, and finally their traditional forms of rule,
which to the West may seem autocratic but which suits them. 

I believe that this is something that has now been understood by
President Obama who in his inauguration address told the
Muslims of the world that America now seeks a new way forward,
based on mutual interest and mutual respect. 
3. Fought wrong war: In 1775, Britain fought the wrong war… a
conventional war not a counter insurgency campaign… Britain con-
centrated on the conventional defeat of the insurgents instead of
attempting to win the hearts and minds of the people. Instead we
went for capital cities like New York and Philadelphia, rather than
seeking to isolate the rebels from the population and only then
attempting to kill or capture them. There was also a complete dis-
connect between what was happening on the ground and the strat-
egy that was being planned in London. There was some excuse for
this, as messages sometimes took three months to cross the
Atlantic and for a reply to be received. There is no such excuse
today when Presidents and Prime Ministers can see what is hap-
pening on the ground only seconds after the event.

Likewise the US has fought the wrong war in Afghanistan and
Iraq, choosing to fight a conventional military war where the
destruction of an enemy is the prime aim and the attitudes of the
people count for little. Yet counter insurgency warfare is about
changing attitudes rather than changing regimes. On a wider per-
spective, by concentrating on search and destroy operations in
Afghanistan and by invading Iraq, we have alienated the very peo-
ple whose support is vital if we are to make any progress in the war
against global terror, and that is the Muslim people of the world. For
it is only they who can starve the Al Qaida terrorists of resources
and provide us with the intelligence to defeat them.
4. Committed insufficient resources: Three tasks facing any
counter insurgency force, force protection, securing the population
and hunting down the rebels, could never be executed simultane-
ously. But when General Gage, the English CinC in America, asked
for 30,000 men, he only received 10,000. His successor General

Clinton also asked for reinforcements which were granted but
diverted to Halifax and West Indies. When in 2000, US General

Zinni wrote the original plan for the invasion of Iraq he estimated
that it would take 450,000 troops to maintain order in the country
after Saddam Hussein was toppled. In the event Rumsfeld chose
to ‘fight lite’ and sent a mere 110,000 troops who fought a brilliant
conventional battle up to and into Baghdad, but who could not
begin to take on post conflict operations.
5. Failed to establish security: There was a need to defend
bases, primarily New York, Rhode Island and Charleston. The
British could not therefore provide the permanent presence on the
groud necessary to protect and retain the support of loyalists, and
at the same time mobilise for the Crown the uncommitted one
third of the population. The British attempted to intimidate the
Americans by laying waste to places like Fairfield in Connecticut,
but this merely served to alienate Americans elsewhere. In Iraq the
American troops, particularly in the first few weeks used over-
whelming force against civilians in places like Fallujah and lost the
support of the majority of Iraqis and also the Muslims elsewhere.
6. Could not seal borders: Most supplies for the rebels came, via
the West Indies, from Holland and financial and military support
from France. What had started out as a small insurgency became a
world war. Similarly in Iraq supplies have continued to flow over the
porous borders with Syria and Iran – both countries regarded as
hostile states by America.

66-78:Layout 1  10/3/10  09:05  Page 67



68

COUNTER INSURGENCY WARFARE – LESSONS FROM THE PAST

In the end, the war in North America came to an end because men
like Rockingham and Pitt saw that to continue the war would mean
losing our influence and far more important possessions elsewhere in
the world. We accepted defeat and went on to build one of the greatest
empires the world has ever seen. What is more we allowed
America to develop into the great country that she became and who
not once but twice in the last century came to the aid of Britain.

Following the loss of the North American colonies, over the next
two centuries the British became more adept at counter insur-
gency warfare – although where possible we ruled by consent
rather than by military force. It has been said that the Indian Empire
was administered by less people than it takes to administer the
University of Harvard today.

Whether or not this is true I do not know, but what is certain is
that the lessons of counter insurgency warfare that were so hard
won by the British Army over decades of conflict, were more prop-
erly applied in Oman during the Dhofar rebellion than subsequently
has been the case in Afghanistan and Iraq.

Dhofar War
First, the war in Dhofar was not a war of choice but one of necessity,
because by 1968, PFLOAG had occupied most of that province of
Oman. Government control was limited to a small area around Salalah,
the airfield was being regularly mortared and there was a danger that
the war would now spread into the rest of Oman. If this had hap-
pened access to Gulf oil by the West would have been seriously
jeopardised and it was therefore vitally important, from a strategic
point of view, that Oman should not fall under communist rule.

Second, because Britain had been involved in Oman since the
late 18th century – when Oman signed a series of friendship
treaties with the British, and there had been British political and mil-
itary advisors present in the country – there was not only consider-
able knowledge of the Sultanate amongst the British, but a genuine
understanding and liking of its people. The formation of the irregular
firqat organisation in 1971 subsequently allowed vital knowledge
and understanding of the Dhofar tribes to be developed. Without
understanding the tribal dynamics and aspirations of the Dhofaris, it
would not have been possible to gain their support against the
communists or develop an intelligence based strategy for the war.
What the Dhofaris wanted in essence was good governance,
which in their case did not include one man one vote, but infra-
structure in the form of wells, roads, mosques, houses, and
schools and finally good vets. 

Fighting the Right War
From the outset it was decided that, as in any counter insurgency
campaign, the people were the vital ground. A comprehensive strategy
was developed which ultimately became a National Plan in which all
instruments of government worked together towards a common
goal. Military force was central to winning the insurgency, but it was
never used in such a way that would alienate the population. Every
successful military operation on the jebel was immediately followed
by the arrival of civil reconstruction teams. In Oman we were never in
the business of building bridges with the people in the morning and
then bombing them in the afternoon as happens far too frequently
in Afghanistan and Iraq. As a result, a virtuous  circle between popu-
lar support and the flow of intelligence was created. Sometimes

within hours of capturing a member of the adoo, he was guiding
the security forces back to his camp or weapons cache.

Following the overthrow of Sultan Said bin Taimur on 23 July
1970 and his replacement by his son Qaboos bin Said, a rapid pro-
gramme of civil reconstruction was begun, funded by newly dis-
covered oil, and fortunately oil revenues had started to flow into the
country at the rate of £300m pa. This was accompanied by a general
amnesty for all rebels. Dhofar itself was now to be incorporated into
the Sultanate of Oman having previously been a feudal fiefdom of
Said bin Taimur. Good governance was the key to success during the
war, and of course it has also been responsible for the successful,
prosperous and well balanced society that exists in Oman today.

Meanwhile the communists, backed by the Russians, Chinese
and East Germans used all the traditional brutal Maoist techniques
in their insurgency campaign in the Dhofar, including breaking
down the feudal structures, killing the tribal and religious leaders
and destroying the schools and mosques. They created new party
and military groups which they used to brutalize the local popula-
tion. The Omani government was able to take advantage of this
and they ran an extremely skilful and ultimately successful informa-
tion campaign to win the support of the Dhofari people. This is in
great contrast to the repeated use of remote air strikes in
Afghanistan which last year was responsible for the deaths of 2000
civilians… mainly Pathan tribesmen, who are the very people
whose support we need.

Sufficient Resources
The Sultan’s Armed Forces were rapidly modernised and increased
in size by the addition of two Baluch battalions. Their reinforcement
by a Jordanian engineer battalion and an Iranian Brigade ultimately
enabled the border to PDRY to be successfully interdicted and lines
drawn behind which the population were secure and civil construc-
tion could take place. 

The trump card was the Sultan’s Air Force equipped with
Strikemasters which could deliver 500 lb bombs, four inch rockets
and machine gun fire. 

By January 1976 the war had been won by a combination of
good central government, oil money to modernize and equip the
armed forces, and an effective joint civil/military strategy that was
intelligence driven and based on the principles of counter insur-
gency warfare. SAF assisted by BATT and the firqats were able
 skilfully to combine an element of conventional warfare with the
overall aim of the counter insurgency campaign which was to win
the hearts and minds of the people.

Those who had fought on the wrong side were fully integrated back
into civil and tribal society. Indeed some have risen, since the war,
to positions of considerable importance within local government. 

Conclusion
If the equivalent of firqats had been created amongst the Pathan
tribesmen in the south and east of Afghanistan, following the over-
throw of the Taliban in 2001, and a similar civil military programme
had been created by an effective uncorrupted government in Kabul,
then we would not be in the no win situation that we are today in
Afghanistan. The Dhofar war may have been small in comparison
and taken place forty years ago, but politicians and military strate-
gists would do well to learn from this campaign. ■
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In May 1973 just prior to the
start of the Khareef, in support
of the Hornbeam Line, a point
about 5 or 6 miles north east of
Mughsayl on the jebel at the
edge of the escarpment was
occupied by a troop of Oman
Artillery guns and a platoon of
Baluch Guard. A lot of effort
was put in to build up stocks of
water, rations, ammunition
and stores by HQ Dhofar
Brigade and RHQ Oman
Artillery with SOAF helicopters
so that the position could
remain operational throughout
the monsoon season. 

Despite best efforts, variety
in the food department was
limited and included Crosse &
Blackwell Herrings in Tomato
Sauce (is there anyone out there who can eat them now?),
 desicated Hilal Beef, flour, dates and pistachio nuts.

Not long after the onset of the mist and wet weather, the
 soldiers started to undertake improving the possible menus.
Efforts mainly revolved around trapping birds – mostly Tristram’s
Grackles (Onychognatus tristramii), which, in fact, when roasted
proved to be acceptable fare under the circumstances!

Traps set overnight generally caught little apart from rats, but one
morning one trap contained a porcupine.  

Porcupines are divide into two types – Old World and New
World, and my limited research indicates that there are 12 Old
World species, with the Indian Porcupine (Hystrix indicus) being the
only one I can find being recorded in the Middle East.

However, the attached photographs that I took show an animal
quite unlike an Indian Porcupine, having a pointed snout and large
ears as well as short quills rather like those of a
hedgehog. As far as I can remember, the animal was
about 18-20 inches long with a short stubby tail and
with quills in its back and coarse black fur on its under-
side. I would estimate its weight at about 4 or 5lbs.
I would guess that it was primarily a nocturnal animal
as it appeared disorientated in the sunlight. I’m not
able to comment on its gender or its likely diet.

Can anyone throw some light on my 35-year-old
mystery? Is this a previously unrecorded species of
 porcupine?

Oh, and the poor creature’s fate? Sorry… It got eaten.
Well,  porcupines are reckoned gastronomic delicacies in
several parts of the world! ■

P.S. Subsequent research suggests that it might have
been a Brandt’s Hedgehog!

MYSTERY PORCUPINE
Johnnie Kirkham SOA, 1972-74
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BIG BLACK CAT IN DHOFAR

BLACK CAT ATTHUMRAIT

by Andy Dunsire,  Air Work Services
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All of us know of the ‘Jirz’, the iconic small axe of the men from
Musandam. 

Not so long ago, the Jirz was just a simple iron axe head on a
stout walking stick, but more recent times have seen a substantial
increase in decoration. For example, axe heads are now often
worked with geometric inlays, usually made by hammering in brass
from expended cartridge cases. Stick shafts are decorated with
similar patterns burnt onto them, and many have a brass seal on
the bottom. Silver ornamentation is now increasingly common.

The Jirz is said to date back to the Bronze Age but the
Musandam has no deposits of iron or copper and I have never read
any supporting evidence for this. So, I would like to share my
 personal theory of its origins. 

Firstly, was it ever really a weapon? Certainly one can inflict
wounds with it, but weapons are designed to kill, and the Jirz
 completely fails this test. Early regional weapons would have
included swords and javelins, and at the lowest level, fighting sticks
or clubs. The Jirz simply doesn’t match any of these as a weapon.

So one must wonder what other uses might it have had evolved
from. It is hard to think of any. Nothing relevant to fishing certainly.
Animal husbandry? Goatherds would never cut a Simra tree’s
branches to provide fodder. The tree is a renewable source of graz-
ing for their flocks; they might whack it with poles when it is in
flower or seed but they would never cut from it to such an extent
that a purpose built tool might have evolved. And even if the tree
were dead and required for firewood, I defy anyone to even con-

template chopping Simra wood with a Jirz.
So we are left with a traditional accoutrement,

one which denoted a certain status yet seems to
have no historical explanation arising from purpose.
And that makes it intriguing. If I am right I believe I
know the answer. 

The first time I saw a Jirz in Oman I felt a sense
of recognition. For over 30 years my Father owned
a small mountain cottage in the Algarve in Portugal.
The locality abounded with cork trees for the wine
industry. The bark from each tree was harvested
once every seven years. In the interval it regener-
ated to the thickness required of a wine cork. The
trees were marked so that it was easy to see when
they were next due to have their bark harvested.

The harvesting was done with a small axe
exactly the same size and shape as the Jirz, except
with a shorter shaft. The shaft was also wedge
shaped at the handle. Vertical incisions were made
in the cork bark from 3-5 feet long, and also round
the circumference of the trunk above and below
this cut. Then the wedge was inserted to lever the
bark off the tree. The bark was then taken on
 donkeys or mules to collection points which could
be reached by vehicle.

I attach a scan of my Portuguese cork axe next
to a Jirz. It is smaller than the Jirz, but that was
because my Father deliberately chose the two
smallest ones when he bought one each for my
brother and I at the monthly market in Monchique.
We would have been about 6 or 7 at the time and
we were much given to fighting each other!

My theory is that the early Portuguese may have
taken many such axe heads as simple gifts and for
barter. Being iron they could also have been used
for ballast. They would have been ideal for small
scale transactions with the local people, who in
turn would have evolved a shaft length that suited
the Jirz’ new purpose as a status symbol.

But then again, Allahu ‘alam! ■

MYTAKE ONTHE JIRZ
by Mikey Wilson
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In 1965-1966, SOAF consisted of nine RAF pilots and an adminis-
trative officer, all on secondment, and three Omani airmen; the
maintenance of the five armed Piston Provost and four Beaver air-
craft was carried out by a civilian team from Airwork Service Ltd.
Operations in Dhofar were normally supported by two each of the
Piston Provosts and Beavers at any one time, the remaining aircraft
remaining for use at Bait al Falaj. The Provosts could take a variety of
2 x 250lb bombs, 4 x 60lb 3 inch rockets or 8 x 20lb fragmentation
bombs, and had 2 x .303 inch Browning machine guns. We had
some twenty 18ft parachutes for Beaver supply drops, mostly used
for two jerrycans of water per drop. The parachutes had to be
returned to us if possible and were repacked by the pilots for the
next use. Other drops, usually of dates and coconuts in hessian
bags were simply pushed out from low level and the coconut bags
often burst open scattering the contents like cannon balls, eagerly
pursued by the intended recipients. The dispatcher was often the
regiment’s commanding officer attached to the floor of the stripped
out passenger compartment by a ‘monkey-belt’ shortened so that
he was unlikely to follow the load – the Elfin Safety had not been
invented then. All pilots flew both types of aircraft. Happy days!

When SOAF operated from RAF Salalah the only maps we had
were the RAF 1:500,000 scale from a survey many years before.
The projection was not particularly accurate and there were few
place names entered. In order to provide a few reference points we
added some place names of our own, from some of the landing
strips we used. These were not prepared strips, just places where
it was possible to land and take off in a Beaver. Names were usually
chosen by the first pilot to land there. The following names are
taken from my logbook, with sources from memory:

Hero’s Field Pat King

Pasadena from the Temperance Seven tape in the Mess
at RAF Salalah

Cattwick ‘Puddy’ Catt

Idlewild John Nokes or Peter Williams

Gants Hill end of the Central Line (had anthills)
Blackbush ?
Clark Field Major Clark

Edwards AFB Major Edwards

Brockbank Arthur Brocklehurst

Orly ?

Some time after 1966 the RAF maps were updated and some of
these place names were incorporated on the new projection.
I wonder how many, if any, are still in use.

(With thanks to ‘Puddy’ Catt, an RAF Loan service pilot with SOAF
in Salalah, 1965/66)

SOAF 1965/66
by D.G. ‘Puddy’ Catt

BOOK REVIEW
THE COBRAS OF CALCUTTA
By Grant Sutherland. Published on 2nd April 2010, in hardback, by Pan
Macmillan at £12.99. ISBN 978-0-230-73622-1

This is the first of a new series of historical novels by the author, set in
the latter half of the eighteenth century, and featuring the life of Scot

Alistair Douglas, through what was a turbulent period of history in
Europe and in the many other parts of the world in which European
countries clashed as they vied to establish trading empires and
power bases. This is the first of Douglas’s adventures and sees him
arriving in India as a junior member of the staff of the British East
India Company, centred in Bengal. He soon becomes involved, on
behalf of the Company, with the shadowy world of espionage, cor-
ruption, bribery, treachery and brutality that accompany the struggle
for power and wealth between the Company, its French competitors
and the Moghul Nawab of Bengal, Siraj ud-Daulah, complicated by
the outbreak of war between Britain and France. As the Company
struggles to maintain its position in Bengal, the Nawab, with his strong,
well-trained and equipped (largely by the French) army, threatens the
town of Calcutta with its European population, and, when the Company
refuses to bow to his pressure, attacks and drives out the Company’s
small military force. What follows remains an oft-quoted example
of barbarity, the incarceration of many civilians, Christian and Hindu,
men, women and children, European and Indian, in the prison,
known as the Black Hole of Calcutta, from which few survived. The
story covers the negotiations that followed, and the eventual mili-
tary response – the recovery of Calcutta, the cruel sacking of the
town of Hugli by Company troops, including the story’s hero, by the
defeat of the French at Chandenagore, with the company’s forces
under command of Colonel Robert Clive and Major Eyre Coote,
followed by the destruction of the Nawab’s army at Plassey,
arguably Clive’s most important victory. But the military history is
only a background to the tortuous negotiations, deceit and double-
dealing carried out by all the protagonists, sometimes dealing on
behalf of their country and their employers, the East India
Company, but as often as not on their own behalf.

The story is told using a hint of the mannered language of the
time which helps to give an excellent impression of the slower
pace of life and events in India, without detracting from the main
theme, which is essentially the whole gamut of espionage and
which prepares the way for subsequent books in the series to earn
the sub-title ‘The Decipherers’ Chronicles’. It is a good read. JQ

The 10th Salalah Reunion Dinner was held in the grand setting of
the Station Officers’ Mess Woolwich on Friday 25 September
2009.It took the form of a Ladies’ Dinner Night and 44 attended.

A Quintet from the Royal Artillery Orchestra played a selection of
music throughout Dinner with a rousing finale of The Post Horn
Gallop. Most stayed the night in the Mess and left the next morn-
ing after a hearty breakfast.

The 11th Salalah Reunion Dinner will be at the same venue on
Friday 10 September 2010 and will again take the form of a
Ladies’ Dinner Night. Anyone who is not on George Correa’s data-
base and would like to attend, please get in touch with George on
(01722) 790708 or by e.mail: georgecorrea@btinternet.com

SALALAH REUNION
DINNER

CHANGES OF ADDRESS

We are well aware of our shortcomings, but in the majority of cases
in which a Journal has not been received it is because the
Membership Secretary has not been notified of a change of address. 

IF YOU DO MOVE, PLEASE LET NEIL FAWCETT KNOW SO THAT
HE CAN DO HIS BEST TO ENSURE THAT, THE POST OFFICE WILL-
ING, YOU GET ALL THAT YOU SHOULD GET – YOU NEVER KNOW,
THERE MAY BE AN UNBEATABLE SPECIAL OFFER AVAILABLE!
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Unfortunately Jenny was not able to get the time off work in order
to take part, which put a bit of a ‘downer’ on things until a few
weeks later when I met up with retired surgeon Peter Webb. He
was planning to enter the challenge, but his wife was having second
thoughts about going. So, to cut a long story short, we teamed up
and began the process of getting a car costing no more than £100,
suitable to survive the journey, preparing it and ourselves for a
5000 mile drive to the middle of West Africa.

Devon stockbroker Julian Nowill conceived the Plymouth-
Dakar Challenge to prove that the route and goal of the prestigious
Paris-Dakar Rally could be achieved without the mind-boggling
expense, sophisticated vehicles and extensive back-up needed to
enter and complete the route.

The first Plymouth-Dakar took place in 2003 and has been held
annually ever since. The basic Challenge is simple: get a car costing
no more than £100 to Dakar in Senegal with no back-up, spend no
more than £15 doing it up and then give it away to be auctioned for
charity. Because of vehicle importation restrictions in Senegal,
Banjul in Gambia and Bamako (via Timbuktu) in Mali are included as
alternate destinations.

During the build-up period we had no small amount of debate on
the advisability of going because of the security situation in, 
primarily, Mauritania. The government had fallen in a coup in
August 2008, and a party of French tourists were murdered in the

PLYMOUTH-DAKAR RALLY
THETIMBUKTU CHALLENGE

Kiffa area in the Sahel east of Nouakchott in December ’07. There
had also been riots in Mali and there were reports of increased
Al Qaida activity throughout the region.

On Sunday 7 December Bill and Daphne Morris in their Lada
Niva, Richard and Paula Winter in their Daihatsu 4-Track and Peter
and I in a Suzuki Vitara, set off from Plymouth for Santander to
begin our drive to Timbuktu. We took two days to get from
Santander to Tarifa, and, after an overnight stop, caught an early
ferry to Tangier. 

From there we headed for Fez, via the Rif Mountains – fantastic
Alpine scenery with deep snow and drug pushers trying to run us
off the road and sell us marijuana! Thence to Marrakesh (for a quick
lunch in the Jumma l F’naa), Essaouira (two nights and repacking
the vehicles!), Agadir and Tan Tan. Then into Western Sahara to
Dakhla along a road with the Atlantic on our right – with numerous
ship wrecks – and the Sahara on our left. The scenery was varied
and spectacular. There were very few places of permanent habita-
tion but many shanty encampments on the beach used by itinerant
fishermen and their families. At intervals all along the route there
were graders or bulldozers at work clearing the sand to keep the
road passable

On 18 December we crossed the Tropic of Cancer at dawn and
by the end of the day had crossed into Mauritania (five hours to
complete the border formalities!). After camping that night in the
desert, we set off with a guide through the desert for a day driving
through shifting sand dunes and over gravel plains, following at
best only faintly defined tracks. Strangely, we came across several
road signs in the middle of nowhere, indicating invisible tracks to
places not marked in the map. We camped that night next to the
sea with pelicans diving for fish within a stone’s throw. We set off
at first light to drive along the beach for the rest of the journey to
Nouakchott – a welcome oasis where the first beer for a week was
available!

From Nouakchott we headed southeast out into the Sahel grass-
lands, and via Aleg, Kiffa and Ayoun el Atrous, crossed into Mali on
the 22nd. We had decided not to go further into the Sahara before
turning south as local reports indicated a serious degree of unrest
in the Nema area out to the east. 

Johnnie Kirkham SOA, 1972-74

At Christmas 2007 Jenny and I met some old friends at a party who invited us
to join them on the Timbuktu Challenge in 2008. It sounded not only different,

but also exciting and fun, so we agreed with alacrity.

Tropic of Cancer 18 December.
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PLYMOUTH-DAKAR RALLY

We reached Bamako and an
overnight stop in an obscenely
expensive hotel on the banks of
the Niger on the 23rd, and set
off eastward the next day
toward Timbuktu.

We spent Christmas Day in
Segou, and finally reached Timbuktu, via
Djenné, on the 28th. The last 125 miles
from Douentza to Timbuktu (and therefore
the FIRST 125 miles on the way back!)
were traversed on what ranks as the worst
bush road I have ever had the dubious
pleasure of driving on! Corrugations so
large that we all felt that the cars would fall
apart and our teeth fall out, and with pot-
holes so big that donkeys take dust-baths
in them! It took 7 1/2 hours to reach the
ferry over the Niger, about 10 miles from
Timbuktu, from our camp in the bush five
miles north of Douentza.

From Timbuktu we thought we might
try a different route back to Bamako –
 anything to avoid going on the Douentza
road again. However we were told that there had been a serious
incident east of Goundam near the Mauritania border in which the
army and Taureg rebels had clashed resulting in about 20 deaths.

Grand Mosque, Djenne, Mali.

Ready for handover, Bamako.

Suddenly the road south didn’t seem that bad after all! We
re-crossed the Niger at sunset and stopped for the night at a
 commercial campsite 25 miles south of the ferry. The next day’s
southward journey was equally as arduous and bone shaking as
that when we’d headed north!

After Timbuktu we made our way back to Bamako, via a two-day
detour to the beautiful Dogon Country and a stop in Ségou, where

we had spent Christmas.
In the Dogon we spent a day walking to the edge of the

Bandiagara Escarpment and descended a precipitous path
down the sheer cliff to a village at the bottom. Whilst very
gingerly picking our way down we had the astonishing

experience of being overtaken by a young
girl not only moving with the agility and the
speed of a gazelle, but carrying two – yes,
two – full crates of beer on her head.

From the Dogon we headed for Ségou
via a very short stop in Mopti, known as The
Venice of Mali and still retaining architec-
tural vestiges of its French Colonial past.

After three days in Ségou we made our
way to Bamako, where we handed our vehi-
cles over to the Rotary Club of Bamako rep-
resentative on the evening of the 7th, after
5361 driven miles. We caught the 03:30
flight out of Bamako for Heathrow via
Casablanca after a fantastic adventure and a
wonderful journey. My abiding memories
will be of the ‘road-kill’ in Mauritania, of the
filth and rubbish in the areas of human
 habitation and of the begging – EVERYONE,
irrespective of age, rank,  position,
 circumstance, or whatever, attempts to
extract a ‘cadeau’ from tourists at every

opportunity. Mind you, the people, for the most part, were delight-
ful, friendly and helpful, the scenery was spectacular and the
weather was wonderful. ■

Left: Just arrived
at Timbuktu.

Main: Sunset 
over the Niger

near Timbuktu.
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Percy Coriat was educated at Perse School and ran away from
home to join the Army. After serving in Gallipoli and Palestine, he
was awarded the DCM, while still in his teens, and the Croix de
Guerre. He entered the Sudan Political Service in 1922 and
received the Order of the Nile and the MBE in 1930. In 1946, he
was asked to join the British Administration in Libya and became
Provincial Commissioner, Tripoli, and later Director of Interior, until
the handover of the British administration to the Libyans in 1951-52,
after which he stayed on as adviser to the Governor of Tripolitania,
resigning in 1953. Following his appointment as Commander of the
Muscat and Oman Field Force from 1953 to 1956, he was
employed at the Foreign Office until 1959. He died in July 1960.
We are indebted to Percy Coriat’s daughter, Honor Baines, for
 permission to publish extracts from her father’s book and indeed to
she and her husband David, for initiating this article.

Selection and Arrival
Aged 54 and his job in Libya coming to a close, Percy Coriat was
asked if he was interested in an appointment with the Sultan of
Muscat and Oman, commanding a force whose task was the pro-
tection of the oil company soon to start prospecting in the Interior.
The first offer fell through when a younger man was selected and
Coriat retired to England. Five months later, in December 1953, the
first choice failed to return from leave, he couldn’t stand the pace,
and Coriat was asked, at four days’ notice, to take his place. He
flew to Bahrain, before flying on by R.A.F. Dakota to Sharjah, where
he was met by his future second-in-command, Frank Haugh of the
3rd Hussars.

The Muscat and Oman Field Force camp was at Falaj, near Sohar
– an eight-hour jeep ride from Sharjah. The journey, largely through
the heat of the day, was epic over horrendous going, and they
arrived well after dark. Coriat’s greatest concern was his appear-
ance: “I had on the same suit of clothes I had worn when I left
London Airport. By this time it had become rather the worse for
wear – a large rent in the pocket of my coat, and a torn sleeve. My
trousers were oil-stained and I had lost my Homburg hat, but that
was probably just as well. I doubt whether it would have added
 dignity to my appearance. Knowing what I know now I do not
believe my dress would have seemed incongruous to them had I
appeared in a bathing suit and bowler hat.”

A Field Force for the Sultan
In those days the administration of the Sultan’s Army was the task
of the British Minister of Foreign Affairs, Neil Innes, an old friend of
Coriat from Sudan days. His first contact was to arrange for an early
visit by the new commander to see the Sultan in Salalah. Before
this took place Coriat had to take stock of the organisation he had
inherited so precipitately. “On the day I first joined, it reminded me
of little Bo-Peep. The troops had lost their commander and didn’t
know where to find him.”

The force raised by the now decamped ex-commander, who had
been a Palestine Police officer, had at first some 50-60 recruits and

his early efforts had collected them at Falaj, set up a tented camp
and gathered transport and stores from Muscat and Sohar in pretty
trying conditions. “His enthusiasm then abated. He went on a
round of visits to the clubs and messes of the Oil Company’s base
at Qatar and then took ship from Muscat to Bahrain never to be
seen again.”

The other officers were two English Captains, George Burton

and Alfred Merrell, both ex-Palestine Police constables, and two
very capable Sudanese officers. A regime of “care and mainte-
nance” with no work and no parades except a roll-call each morn-
ing and evening was introduced and it was surprising that there
was anyone left at all by the time Coriat arrived. Fortunately, two
miles away at Sohar there was another element of the Army, the
Batinah Force, “with its two keen young British officers,” (one of
whom was Colin Maxwell), who were a great help to the Field
Force.

Falaj appears to have been an unpleasant spot, mosquito and fly
ridden, with no shade and no handy water supply, and with only a
distant view of the Jebel Akhdar to soften the outlook. The Force
was armed with Vickers and Bren machine guns, 4.2-inch mortars,
.303 rifles and Mills grenades and the transport consisted of three
jeeps and three 30cwt trucks. Rations of dubious quality came
from an Indian contractor in Muscat (apparently named Ramji

Krimshi), reputedly the richest man in the country, and comprised
rice, a form of curry powder and flour, some dates, oil and salt, and
a small ration of tea and sugar. Occasionally dried or fresh fish was
also on the menu.

All in all, Coriat was somewhat discouraged by what he found on
arrival. He didn’t know what his task was, he had at first sight pretty
unpromising material to work with and no-one could tell what the
future held, except of course His Highness Sultan Said bin

Taimur and soon he was on his way to Salalah for an audience.
The first stage of the journey, by Dove with “Wolfe the pilot, a

well-known local character and an unusual type,” involved a landing
at the airstrip close to the Muscat Infantry camp at Bait Al Falaj. The
description of take-off and landing is detailed and hair-raising and
makes it easier to understand why there was still the odd heap of
metal on the side of the runway in the early ’70s. Coriat decided
that all future visits to the capital would be by land or sea!

Muscat is described as having the quality of an Arabian Nights’
story. “It never rains in this part of the Oman coast, and the town’s
setting, between sea and mountains, makes it one of the hottest
places on earth. In the port the Sultan’s launches lie at anchor and
there is a rickety jetty from which small boats ply to and fro the
colourful dhows anchored off. The Sultan’s palace is on the high
ground above the market centre. It is a square, imposing structure,
dazzling white in the sunshine… overlooking the lower slopes of
the hills dotted with the residences of the well-to-do merchants
and state officials.”

“It was a busy day when we arrived and a bizarre, jostling crowd
filled the streets. Men from the hills and tribesmen from the desert;
patriarchs dressed in white kaftans with turbans on their heads;
portly Indian merchants in homespun shirts and Ghandi skull caps;

SOLDIER IN OMAN
Percy Coriat

(This article was originally published in the SAF Journal in 1994)
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tall camel men with the agal head-dress of Saudi Arabia; squat,
tough-looking Yemeni porters, and here and there a Greek or
Armenian trader looking as out of place as a beaver in a ferret run –
but no more so than we did.” Coriat was clearly fascinated by the
mixture of types he saw and his descriptions might easily have
been written twenty or thirty years later.

The flight to Dhofar took nine hours, including a stopover at the
RAF station on Masirah, and ended with the familiar turn out to sea
in order to get under the cloud before landing at RAF Salalah. There
he was driven straight to an audience with His Highness. The
Sultan was in traditional dress, but with “the butt of a serviceable-
looking revolver sticking out of a holster under his left arm.” The
audience was not long, but long enough to make it clear that HH
was not prepared to be hurried by the oil company into allowing
them into the Interior until the Force was big enough (200 strong)
and properly trained. Equally clear was HH’s determination to make
any decision of importance himself. Coriat returned to Falaj to get
on with the task of raising and training his force with very few of his
questions answered.

Training the Omani
Recruits were not easy to come by but a prolific source was the
Muscat contractor responsible for rationing the Force. Clearly the
stronger the unit, the more food he was required to produce and
the more money he made. It mattered not, to him, that many of the
men he sent to Falaj were totally unsuitable physically, often miss-
ing an eye or a limb, or worse. Few were chosen, fewer stayed!
The poor physique of recruits was a general problem, largely the
result of an inadequate diet in their villages, and it was not easy to
remedy this. The standard of rations was not good – weevils in the
flour, mildewed tea, sugar mixed with dust, but despite their com-
plaints, they never beat the contractor who continued to supply
sub-standard rations. The officers fed separately, supplied fitfully
from Bahrain, but for all the situation was not a very happy one.

Nevertheless, whatever the contents, the regular meals did have
a beneficial effect on the recruits who grew visibly. Discipline and
obedience were not subjects to which the recruits took at all kindly;
neither, unsurprisingly, was drill, and with uneducated pupils all
forms of training took a long time. That there was a highly devel-
oped, and much practised sense of fun undoubtedly helped. Slowly
things improved and eventually turnout and drill by the guard
became a source of pride and competition.

Training was carried out largely by the two Sudanese officers.
There were also a number of Arab NCOs from the Trucial Levies,
but they too were of limited value as they were unable to exercise
any control over their Omani charges.

However, things did progress and after four months at Falaj the
oil company were ready to move to the desert and the operation
was launched with a move to a coastal base at Ras Dukm, some
300 miles south of Muscat and roughly opposite Masirah Island.

Quest for Oil
The oil company’s objective was Jebel Fahud, and Dukm may
seem an odd place from which to launch an expedition to that area.
However, any approach from the Batinah was out of the question –
it was too far, was not then motorable and access was through
 hostile territory, the Imam’s sphere of influence, the country of the

Jebel Akhdar. Dukm, on the other hand, was clear of the mountains
south of Muscat, the going to the target area was reasonable, and it
was in the country of the Januba, a tribe loyal to the Sultan. It was
also the nearest protected beach to Jebel Fahud, but it did have to be
occupied before the onset of the monsoon, ideally by the end of May.

The oil company pressed Coriat to hurry his training and prepara-
tion, but without his assurance to the Sultan that the force was
ready to go, His Highness refused to allow the expedition to get
under way. Coriat was not prepared to take a risk, with untrained
troops, against unknown opposition, and it was not until April that
they were ready to drive south to Muscat to board their boats for the
trip to Dukm. The road journey was undertaken in trucks provided
by the ration contractor, and of similar standard to his other goods,
but they made the journey, along the beach from Sohar, in three
days, only leaving one four wheeled hostage to the tide. They
embarked on two paddle-wheel coastal steamers and sailed. Not a
man had gone absent on the journey and “the bearing and swagger
of the rear party as it marched along the jetty to board the lighter on
it’s last trip would not have shamed a Guards Regiment!”

Officers were quartered on deck and the soldiers were “cosy” in
the hold, although not for long; it blew half a gale the first night and
cosiness was an inappropriate word. But the voyage passed other-
wise uneventfully and after another three days travel they stood
into the Bay of Dukm – to be greeted by some 200 fishing dhows.
There was no permanent habitation there but it was a good area for
drying fish – the flat clifftop rock became quickly known as Stinking
Fish Rock and the smell was with them for the whole of their stay.

After anchoring, Coriat and his second-in command, Frank
Haugh, with the oil company’s manager, Henderson, went ashore
in a lifeboat, Coriat landing first as he was tipped headfirst into the
surf as the boat grounded – much to everyone else’s delight. The
only other foreigners to have landed here, two Royal Navy officers
from a gunboat, were met by a fusillade of stones from the fisher-
men and beat a hasty retreat.

The only flat piece of level ground not used for drying fish or for
squatting was selected as a camping area. At least it had a view of
the sea, and Stinking Fish Rock was 500 yards to the north, and the
prevailing wind was southerly. Not that they ever did lose the smell.

Unknown Oman
Ras Dukm had a grim, inhospitable look – a forbidding landscape
from which only the sea, some of the time, gave visual relief. The
sea did not help the unloading though, largely because of the
 shallowness of the water – on one occasion, Coriat, accompanied
by a number of soldiers, and undeterred by sharks, walked over a
thousand yards out to sea at knee depth. It took five days of
 manhandling to unload the ships of their military and oil company
stores, and send them back to Muscat for more.

Water was immediately a problem, with no known local supply
and an unreliable desalination plant. For some time the ration was a
gallon a man per day, for all purposes. That there was water locally
seemed likely, but the fishermen were certainly not going to share
it with the intruders.

“The fishermen had been as forbidding as the landscape,” not
actively hostile but positively indifferent – hoping the problem
would go away. After a number of false starts, though, relations
improved, particularly when the locals discovered things to
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scrounge from the QM, and a brisk trade in fish and stores took
place.

Contact was now made with the Junuba, whose Sheikh, Nasir

Osman, appointed himself the Sultan’s representative, in which
capacity he expected a gift every time he visited, which was nearly
daily. His men showed where the water sources were, at an oasis
known as Nafur, and to which a motorable road was constructed. A
suitable site for a landing ground was also found and the area
cleared. It is still in use today.

As the Force camp, tented, was developed so was that of the oil
company, weatherproofed and air-conditioned, a boon in the high,
dust-laden winds which marked the start of the monsoon, but a
potential bone of contention.

A signal station was set up and communications established
with Muscat and with Qatar, mostly for company business. The
first serious message was to say that the Sultan, on HMS Wild
Goose, was about to visit, with Neil Innes and Chauncey, British
Consul General in Muscat, arriving to meet him at Dukm. The usual
pre-inspection events took place, and even the fishermen and
Junuba were excited.

On arrival Coriat and other dignitaries went to collect HH from
the ship and they came ashore in a RN whaler, nearly capsizing as a
result of the enthusiastic welcome from tribesmen. In Coriat’s
words “The Sultan was not amused.”

Despite efforts to mount a guard of honour, present the officers
and inspect the soldiers, HH largely ignored them and moved
quickly on to the oil company’s camp to be entertained by Sheikh
Nasir and the Junuba. Before leaving, after a thoroughly unsatisfac-
tory visit as far as the Force was concerned, the Sultan issued very
clear orders limiting the area of oil exploration – he was also very
clear that he wished his troops to remain in western style military
dress, using English words of command.

The period of the monsoon was initially spent training, preparing
the landing ground and making a road up onto the escarpment, the
Jiddat al Harasis. There were numerous geological exploratory trips
by the company, all escorted by the Force. It was during these trips
that Coriat met up for the first time with the Harasis tribe. There
were also rumours of armed Imam’s men in the general area and
that the Imam’s black flag had been seen. A patrol exercise in the
area found nobody sinister, but removed a black flag, and a Saudi
Arabian one too.

In August the first Dakota supply flight arrived, together with two
new officers, O’Kelly and Barron, both experienced ex-regular offi-
cers and Arabic speaking. Burton and Merrill left at this time. The
unit was also reorganised into a Patrol Squadron, for training and
operations, and a Guard Squadron, for static duties. However,
 trouble was brewing because of the very wide difference in living
standards between the oil company staff, at all levels, and the
 soldiers, and so the main camp was moved to the oasis in the Wadi
Nafur. The move was followed by an immediate lift in morale.

Pressure was mounting from the oil company to move, and
Coriat was keen to arrange for this. But Jebel Fahud was only a
day’s march from the Jebel Akhdar and HH refused permission –
he was anxious to avoid another Buraimi if there should be any
overt Saudi presence there in support of the Imam. One of the
major tribes of the area, the Duru, was entirely equivocal about
what they were prepared to support, money from both sides being
equally acceptable. There seemed to be an impasse.

Alarms and Excursions
News was plentiful – but unreliable and contradictory – with Sheikh
Nasir and the Junuba producing one version and Neil Innes in
Muscat another. One report from the Junuba was of 500-armed
men on camels heading for Dukm to “eat up the Sharika
(Company) and everything they own.” A troop patrol/exercise was
mounted to Khaluf, the Junuba village, to identify and deal with the
threat. After three days of search, some shooting did take place by
mistake and the whole affair was recognised for “a story”. At least
the troops benefited from the goats slaughtered to celebrate the
“victory”,

Soon the first post-monsoon ships arrived, with a large batch of
recruits and a doctor, Captain Mohammed from Calcutta. At the
same time rumours intensified. “The Imam had declared war on
the Sultan – the hill tribes had attacked Muscat – the Duru had quar-
relled with the Imam – the Imam had granted a concession to Arab
engineers from Saudi Arabia who were already at Jebel Fahud – the
Sultan had abdicated – a battle was raging on the Jebel Akhdar –
the Saudi Arabian army had taken Ibri/Nizwa and the Sultan had
sold Jebel Fahud to the Imam.”

However, what was true was that the Duru, who had to a degree
supported the Imam, Ghalib, had now fallen out with him. As a
result his forces had taken their principal tribal centre at Tanam,
killing a number of tribesmen. The tribe scattered and the leaders
rode their camels via Sharjah to Muscat, to offer support for the oil
company’s operations in their area, in return for help in recovering
Tanam. The Duru paramount sheikh, with Neil Innes and the
Company’s representative went to Salalah to see the Sultan.

Preparations for the drive to Jebel Fahud were in hand, including
food and water for 21 days. The accompanying Field Force element
was to be 120 men, nine Bren guns, twelve jeeps and four 30cwt
trucks.

Eventually, approval to proceed arrived, hedged around with
qualification. The Duru target was Tanam, the Oil Company’s Jebel
Fahud; the Sultan forbade the Force to go beyond the latter, the
Duru, who were to act as guides, would not go at all unless the
 former was recovered first! Some Machiavellian manoeuvring by
HH’s new personal representative, Sheikh Musa, circumnavigated
the obstacles and after junketings and a fire power demonstration
to impress all and sundry, the expedition left.

To The Green Mountain
With some difficulty the column made its way up the escarpment
and opened out onto the plain. Members of the Force accompany-
ing Coriat included Woolley the Transport Officer and O’Kelly. Apart
from the uncertainty of the maps and the ultimate in laid-back guid-
ance by the Duru, the most exciting event of the early part of the
journey was the sighting of an Oryx Leucoryx, Bagar el Wahash,
the Wild Cow of the Arabs. Fortunately permission to shoot it for
food was refused – equally secure were the gazelle the column
also met, although the ban was not popular with the soldiers.

After two days driving, and some extremely difficult going, get-
ting laden water bowsers over 40ft dunes, the Force and its
prospecting geologists arrived at Jebel Fahud. Now their troubles
started, for the Duru were determined to push on to Tanam, and
the next few days were bedevilled by this divergence of aims and
by equivocal orders from the Sultan.
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However, the geologists found excellent and promising rock
samples and “a vision of a vast oil camp rose in my mind.” Water
would not be a problem – bring it up from Ras Dukm, “after all,
petrol is only 5/- a gallon.” In fact water was not far away, in the
foothills of the Jebel Akhdar, at Magbara, another Duru centre.
There, the news from the scattered Duru tribesman was unpromis-
ing – although Tanam was deserted, the Imam was close by at Ibri,
with an army 10,000 strong. However, Coriat convinced the Duru
that the Force, ever growing in size and competence, with modern
weapons, and in particular the “Sprinklers” (machine guns), and
supported by the “Tayarat” aircraft, would be a match for the Imam.
He seemed to have calmed the troubled nerves. As the local gossip
indicated that perhaps the size of the Imam army was grossly exag-
gerated, and that Tanam and Ibri were probably simple to reoccupy,
the problem diminished until the following day when a signal from
The Sultan forbade troops from entering Tanam. Elucidation fol-
lowed – troops could go to Tanam, and other villages, but could not
enter them except on the invitation of the sheikhs. And so a recce
was planned and the Force moved in strength to Tanam.

For the first time they now saw the difference between the
Jebel Akhdar and the desert. Crystal clear running water, green
grass, pomegranates, maize. For the first time too they came
across the falaj system – indeed the suggestion was that Tanam
was probably the system’s most distant and outlying extension.

Coriat and O’Kelly with a Bren gun now pushed on to view the
approach to Ibri, ready to retire in haste should the situation be as
feared – a large and hostile army. The reception was rather different
– a mixed party of ten with a white flag – they were Sultan’s men,
they said, but not enemies of the Imam, and anyway, he’d gone
back to Nizwa and only some of his soldiers (70, 700, 200, 500,
think of a number), occupied the fort, and they were really Sultan’s
men anyway. At this stage of the discussion, a loud bang was
heard – the Ibri gun, apparently dating from the 16th century, had
been fired (even if only to celebrate a wedding).

Negotiations and endless discussions followed with local
sheikhs, with Sheik Muss, and eventually Seif Seifian, the Imam’s
commander in Ibri. Not surprisingly everything was resolved with
no fighting and Ibri was surrendered to the Force, and occupied
peacefully the following day. In celebration, the Ibri gun was loaded
and fired by the Duru, and exploded with the effort, never to fire again.

Coriat’s task was complete. He handed over to his successor, Lt

Col W. Cheeseman. Soon afterwards the Force reached Nizwa,
the Imam Ghalib fled and the Sultan visited the Jebel Akhdar for the
first time. That that was all to change, is another story. Coriat’s final
line in “Soldier in Oman” was “The Oil Company did not find oil at
Jebel Fahud and are still searching for the ‘black gold’.” ■
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* COPY FOR THE 2011 JOURNAL BY

1ST DECEMBER 2010 – PREFERABLY

BY EMAIL OR ON A DISC PLEASE *

ASSOCIATION ICE BUCKETS
SAF Association Ice Buckets are available from

Nigel Knocker, address page 3, at £29 each including p&p.
Cheque payable to The SAF Association.

2010 SAF ASSOCIATION
COCKTAIL PARTY

will take place in the

ARMY AND NAVY CLUB
PALL MALL, LONDON

SATURDAY 5 JUNE 2010

FROM: (BLOCK CAPS) .....................................................................................................

ADDRESS:.......................................................................................................................

....................................................................................................................................................

....................................................................................................................................................

....................................................................................................................................................

....................................................................................................................................................

....................................................................................................................................................

....................................................................................................................................................

....................................................................................................................................................

The 2010 SAF Association Cocktail Party will take place

in the Army and Navy Club, 36 Pall Mall, London (corner

of St James’s Square and Pall Mall) between 1830 and

2030 hrs on Saturday, 5 June, 2010. The usual substan-

tial eats will be provided.

PLEASE APPLY BY 26 MAY AT THE LATEST

To: Colonel Nigel Knocker, OBE, The Hatch, Seend,

Melksham, Wilts. SN12 6NW.

Please send me ....................................... ticket(s) for the SAF
Association Cocktail Party on Saturday 5 June.
Charges £20 for SAF Association Members and family
members.

Other guests £25 per head.

Please list names of guests

I enclose a cheque for £ .............................. made payable to
the SAF Association.

PLEASE APPLY BY 26 MAY AT THE LATEST.
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Please send me ....................................... ticket(s) at £30 each for
the Dinner on Friday 26 November 2010.
Other guests £35 per head.

Please list name(s) of guests

I enclose a cheque made payable to the SAF
Association for £ ..........................

PLEASE APPLY BY 13 NOVEMBER AT THE LATEST.

✁

2010 SAF ASSOCIATION
DINNER

will take place in the

ARMY AND NAVY CLUB
PALL MALL, LONDON

AT 1900 FOR 2000HRS ON

FRIDAY 26 NOVEMBER 2010

FROM: (BLOCK CAPS) ....................................................................................................

ADDRESS: ......................................................................................................................

....................................................................................................................................................

....................................................................................................................................................

....................................................................................................................................................

....................................................................................................................................................

....................................................................................................................................................

Service(s)Unit(s) in SAF:....................................................................................

Dates of service in SAF: ....................................................................................

I would like to sit near: ........................................................................................

....................................................................................................................................................

THE ABOVE INFORMATION WILL ASSIST IN SEATING ARRANGEMENTS

PLEASE APPLY BY 13 NOVEMBER AT THE LATEST

To: Lt Cdr Neil Fawcett RN, Two Oaks, Mayfield Fold,

Rock Lane, Burnley, Lancs. BB11 2RN.

Email: neil.fawcett@btinternet.com Tel: 01282 426365

PLEASE NOTE CHANGE IN BOOKING ARRANGEMENTS

SAF ASSOCIATION ANNUAL
GOLF MATCH

MONDAY, 21 JUNE, 2010
DORSET GOLF AND COUNTRY CLUB

For directions see www.dorsetgolfresort.com 

NAME . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

ADDRESS . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 

E MAIL ADDRESS  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

POSITION HELD IN OMAN  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

TELEPHONE: HOME  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

OFFICE  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

HANDICAP  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . EARLY OR LATE START  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

BED & BREAKFAST CLUB HOTEL £40.00    YES/NO

PLEASE RETURN WITH CHEQUE FOR £44 MADE OUT TO:

R. GAINSFORD by 17 June 2010
Robin Gainsford, Grebe Cottage, 19 Briantspuddle,
Dorchester, Dorset DT2 7HS
Home Tel 01929 471419  e-mail: robin.gainsford@hotmail.com

SAF ASSOCIATION ANNUAL
GOLF MATCH

MONDAY, 21 JUNE, 2010
DORSET GOLF AND COUNTRY CLUB,

NRWAREHAM

SCHEDULE: 09.00-10.00 Arrive, coffee and bacon butty

10.00-11.00 24 Stroke Handicap Stableford on

7000 yards Lakeland Course in

groups of 3 at 7 minute intervals

Approx 16.00 3 course lunch with prize-giving

Approx 17.15 Depart

This will be the fifthteenth year of this event and we are looking for
30+ gentleman and lady players to turn out this year. The occasion
is intended to be both sporting and fun and certainly the first four-
teen competitions have been extremely enjoyable. The facilities at
the Dorset Golf and Country Club are excellent and it is only 2 hours
by car from Heathrow, 1 hour from Southampton and 20 minutes
from Dorchester. Wool railway station is 2 hours 15 minutes from
Waterloo. Applications are limited to 28 handicappers or less from
the SAF Association or Anglo/Omani Society, or anyone who can
be shown to be a friend of the Sultanate. Spouses may attend
lunch only for £16.00. Club members will be charged £20.00.
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