Letter extract from the book Channel Dash Heroes by Ted Powell
I was a sixteen-year old lad, living with my parents and I worked at Cretan Court, which was a small farm at Nash, on the Ash to Preston Road. This is an elevated area, flat and open with very few houses. From this point we had a good view of the entrance to Ramsgate Harbour and Pegwell Bay. We could also see any vehicles that travelled along the Canterbury Road, from Sarre to the Lord of the Manor at Ebbsfleet. 
At this point we could not actually see Manston Aerodrome but could see any aircraft almost immediately they left the runway and we would watch them climbing in the sky. There was so much activity there during the Battle of Britain and we were very familiar with the sight of the Royal Air Force Hurricanes and Spitfires. I had heard that there was a Swordfish flying from Manston but had not seen it.

You can imagine my surprise when this particular lunchtime I saw six of these biplanes flying directly across the Ash Level and over Westmarsh. They had probably only been airborne a couple of minutes and carried on over Ash and headed towards Dover. They were in a very ragged formation, unlike how we were used to seeing squadrons of Hurricanes and Spitfires appear. I did not see any Fighter Escorts for the poor old antiquated planes but I now understand that one squadron, No. 72, under the command of Wing Commander Brian Kingcome did arrive a little late and was able to engage with the German aircraft and so help protect the Swordfish.
It was a fairly windy day with low cloud and drizzly rain and there was still plenty of snow lying around. I thought that to be flying in planes with open cockpits in those conditions must have seemed like a punishment for the aircrews.

Now having heard the full story of this action, the attack on the three largest German Battleships, protected by many flak ships; ‘E’ Boats and scores of modern German Fighter aircraft, by just these six obsolescent Swordfish and five Motor Torpedo Boats from Dover, I feel that the British Public must be told of these brave men’s exploits.
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