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Editorial
ver 1,500 British firms now publish
house journals, spending in the process,
according to a recent estimate, something
approaching £20 million a year. During 1961
upwards of 13 million copies of these magazines
and news-sheets, ranging from weeklies to
yearlies, will be distributed to employees, share
holders, stockists, agents and customers”. This
is the opening paragraph of an article on “House
Journalism” by Edward H. Owen, head of the
editorial department of one of the leading agencies
specialising in house journal production. The
article appeared in the August 1961 issue of the
Westminster Review which is the journal of the
The
Westminster Chamber of Commerce.
members of this organisation are drawn not only
from industry, but also from the professions—
chartered architects, town planners and con
sulting engineers, including our own firm.
It is clear, however, from what Mr. Owen
writes that he considers the production of a
house journal to be the exclusive prerogative of
the commercial world with an increasing emphasis

on circulation among customers as a subtle
means of advertising (“discreet persuasion”)
which, ipso facto, precludes professional bodies in
this country. “Since most staff magazines (in the
past) carried reports of the company’s activities
and achievements in the wider world, as well as
news of personalities and social events within the
firm, it was a logical next step to start sending
copies to customers. Hence arose those broad
divisions in distribution now generally referred
to as internal and external. Many companies still
find a journal circulating both to their own
employees and to customers, and therefore
carrying out simply a general job of education
and goodwill-building, the most satisfactory and
economical form of publication for their purpose.
But with growing recognition of the varied
functions that a house journal can perform
in modern industry and commerce, there has
been a tendency not only to publish separate
internal and external journals, often quite
different in tone and style of presentation, but
also to create journals in both fields to nieet
specific management and sales problems.”

Is PONTIFACT, therefore, unique? Do other
firms of consulting engineers or, for that matter,

accountants, solicitors, or architects, publish a
magazine? Perhaps it is because professional
firms do not employ specialist agencies that a

magazine such as PONTIFACT which attempts to
persuade nobody, discreetly or otherwise, is
quite foreign to Mr. Owen, and other such
magazines do, in fact, exist. Of course, the
readers of PONTIFACT would probably like to
think that they are one-up on other engineers,
that they might even have stolen the march on the
rest of the professions. They might acknowledge

the fact that some of the others produce a type
written news bulletin—but nothing to match the
quality of this printing. As it happens PONT[FACT
readers may, to a great extent, be justified in
their boast. Our printer, who has a shrewd
knowledge of much of the local printing in
Westminster, has told us that, in his opinion,
PONTIFACT is unique in a district which includes
a high proportion of professional firms.
The fact that no commercial company would

consider putting an advertisment in a house
journal with a circulation of only a few hundreds
means that, generally speaking, journals of
professional firms would not carry advertise
ments. But our printer claims that this is the
only magazine he handles which does not
recover part of its cost of production through
publishing advertisements. Therefore, if his
experience is typical of other local printers,
PONTIFACT is the only house journal of a pro
fessional firm in Westminster.
It is understandable that large business
organisations whose house journals cater for a
wide variety of readers, both internal and external,
“prefer to entrust the job to one of the agencies
specialising in house journal production. For
smaller firms”, Mr. Owen continues, “this
arrangement has the important additional ad
vantage of putting at their disposal a team of
experienced journalists and layout artists which it
would be quite uneconomic to employ for the

production of one journal”. This statement
implies that a smaller firm, not prepared to
carry the cost of an internal editorial staff, would
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be unable to produce its own magazine without
calling in a specialist. The implication seems
ridiculous when one considers PONTIFACT, whose
editors are laymen with no previous experience
of journalism.
What exactly do these agencies do? The special
ist tells us that “the function of these agencies,
of which there are probably as yet not more than
a dozen, is twofold: firstly, to look fully into
their client’s particular problem and advise on
the appropriate form of publication, down to the
last detail of format and approach; secondly,
to provide all the editorial and production
services necessary to produce the journal up to a
high professional standard”. Later in the
article
the procedure varies considerably.
Sometimes the client will leave all reporting and
material-gathering entirely to the agency and
confine his own part to an initial policy con
ference and final approval of page proofs; in
other cases much of the material will be sent in
by works correspondents or salesmen and passed
over to the agency for re-writing”. This suggestion
that an employee’s contribution to his own staff
magazine would automatically require to be re
written seems absolutely monstrous.
Would
none of the correspondents be capable of com
posing English prose of a standard fit for
pubication?
The final question which Mr. Owen asks is
“to what extent are the 13 million or so copies of
“.

house journals distributed each year actually
read? This is a question that dominates the mind
of the industrial journalist even more perhaps
than journalists in other fields. The editor and
staff of a national magazine can feel that their
work has been well done if the magazine is
selling. Journalists producing a type of pub
lication that (except in a small percentage of
cases) is distributed free cannot regard their job
as completed unless the journal is actually read—
for, if it isn’t, its specific purpose will not be
achieved and sooner or later the sponsor will
cease to sponsor it.” After a few remarks about
external house journals the writer continues:
“Internal readership is much more difficult to
assess, although correspondence, entries for
competitions, and personal observation in the
works or office can give an approximate idea.”
At last we are entirely in agreement with Mr.
Owen. We would like to think that PONTIFACT is
read from cover to cover and enjoyed by every
member of the staff. But is this, in fact, so?
Personal observation is rather limited, entries for
competitions are poor (not in quality, but
quantity), and correspondence is virtually non
existent. It is not suggested that a survey is
made, as was done by Shell-B.P. News, and the
findings published in a 44-page booklet entitled
Is the House Journal doing its job? but nevertheless
it would be interesting to know the answer in the
case of PONTIFACT.

Partners’ Notes
Congratulations to the following on their
election to Associate Membership:
R. Hodgen—Institution of Traffic Engineers.
M. Watson—Institution of Civil Engineers.
J. G. Berry, P. A. Rutter, J. G. Millar and
M. J. Heard—Institution of Structural
Engineers.

Also to F. G. P. Holt on obtaining a Higher
National Certificate and to D. J. Verran on
endorsements to this qualification.
*

of

*

*

The Partners would like to wish all the readers
PONTIFACT a very happy Christmas.
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The Dumoi beads of the Anuak tribe
by Stewart Cook
es, she is my daughter. I don’t know her
name or her age or who her mother is—
but she is my daughter.”
The speaker was King Agada of the 50,000
strong Anuak tribe in the South-East corner of
the Sudan, on the borders of Ethiopia. And the
subject of his, remarks was a beautiful dark
brown girl, strong and graceful, whose naked
body glistened in the sun as she swam upstream
with a swift overarm stroke.
My wife, Agnes, and I were standing on the
bank of the Pibor River talking to the King who
had been our host for the past three days. And
since we had already met some of his 30 wives
and 80 children we were not really surprised
that he was a little hazy about the details.
Two years earlier when recovering from a bout
of malaria and ‘flu the doctor had advised me to
get out of Malakal for a spell. Now, no matter
how much one enjoys sweating in a tin-roofed,
brick bungalow with no air-conditioning in a
shade temperature of well over 100 degrees and a
humidity of over 90 per cent., or doing one’s
shopping in narrow streets lined with small
odoriferous hole-in-the-wall shops or crowded
Greek grocers shops where one is bitten in more
ways than one, or spending the days in the hot
sun trying to keep an eye on three pieces of work
at the same time—as I say, no matter how much
one enjoys these things, one is apt to waste no
time at all in taking the doctor’s advice and
getting right out of it all—quickly.
One of our very good Sudanese friends, Abu
Bakr el Wagi, was then District Commissioner of
Pibor and for some time had been trying to get
us to visit his district with its abundance of
interesting tribes and wild animals. The fact
that he wanted some advice on how to make
roads in impossible conditions and with no
money was not supposed to have anything to do
with the invitation.
So we accepted and the family had a most
memorable trip to an area which 30 years ago
had not been touched by any form of outside
government and where, even now, some of the
people in the remote parts know nothing beyond

their own or the nearest village; where the buffalo
is feared more than the lion; where the natives
can make clouds that will produce rain; where
men can will themselves to die if they do not get
their wish; where spears are still used for hunt
ing, fishing and the occasional argument; where
a man can run 40 miles to deliver a message and
set off on the return journey with the reply within
15 minutes; and where life follows a very simple
but strict pattern of high moral codes and sensible
and quick justice. In short, where the people are
what we call uncivilised but where they contrive
to be happy in spite of a lamentable lack of
motor cars, choc-ice bars, transistor radios,
cameras and atom bombs.
In the evenings Agnes and I would sit with
Abu Bakr on the river bank in front of his house
and the men of the Murle tribe gathered round us
and sang of their exploits in hunting or Abu Bakr
told us of his problems and joys in administering
an area as large as England and Wales. During
one of these evening sessions Abu Bakr appeared
despondent and when pressed he told us that
earlier that day he had had to deal with a case of
divorce in the Anuak tribe. This always depressed
him because of the complications and, to explain,
he had to take us back through the history of
the Anuak tribe.
The Anuaks’ original tribal area, he told us,
had been somewhere on the east coast of Africa
King Agada with the author’s wife
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The big drum used for the dancing
with some of the girls in the background

but, some 500 years ago they had been dislodged
by neighbouring warring tribes and had then
been driven in a north-westerly direction and had
ultimately travelled down the valley of the Nile
to the vast swampy Sud area and from there
they had been chased eastwards again by the
Dinkas until they finally settled in their present
area on the Pibor River.
The Anuaks are happy people and completely
self-sufficient but their happiness was now
clouded by the problem of the Dumoi beads.
They had brought these beads with them from
East Africa and while other tribes in the Southern
Sudan use cows, sheep, goats or other goods as
wedding dowries, the Anuak men buy their
wives for a string of Dumoi beads. Anuak
weddings are not arranged by the parents—the
man and woman marry because they are attracted
to one another but before he can marry the girl
the man must hand over to her nearest male
relative a string of Dumoi beads. Now the stock
of Dumoi beads in the tribe is dwindling gradually
and to add to the shortage the king has cornered
quite a portion for his own use and up till now
the tribe has not been able to replenish the
numbers. Nobody knew where the beads came
from in the first place and they are quite unique.
in. long, octagonal in cross
Each bead is about
section and about -f
- in. across the flats. They
3
are all absolutely identical in shape and in
colour—a pale blue. And when put into a fire
the beads are not affected in any way—they do
not crack nor does the colour change.
The tribe will not countenance a marriage
without the payment of a string of Dumoi beads
and if they could be bought, which they cannot,
Abu Bakr estimates that the cost would now be
about £30 for a string of 100 beads—an im
possible amount for an ordinary tribesman. This
-

No. 4

means that if a man wants to marry but does not
own a string of beads, he must first get one of
his sisters married so that he will get one.
And this system works well.
But divorce is a normal part of the Anuak life
—generally because of the barrenness of the wife
or the impotence of the husband. Whatever the
cause, if the tribal court grants a divorce the
wife is handed back to her nearest male relative
and this is where the trouble starts. That male
relative must find a string of beads to hand back
to the ex-husband. If he does not own any and
if he cannot obtain one by the marriage of a
sister then his only method of procuring one is to
divorce his own wife, a perfectly proper reason
for divorce. And this may go on through several
marriages. By tribal law the children of divorced
couples become illegitimate and lose all their
civil rights in the tribe. The law in this matter of
divorce is so rigid in the tribe that cases have been
known where couples were divorced after both
the man and wife had died. There is a case on
record where one divorce set off a chain of 26
other divorces.
As I pointed out earlier marriages take place
in the tribe when a man and woman are attracted
to each other. If a couple are divorced by the
tribal court against their wish and they refuse to
accept the court’s ruling, continuing to live
together, then that is deemed one of the worst
crimes and the couple will be condemned to
death and executed.
Tribal law generally works very well and the
Sudan Government makes it a rule to interfere
as little as possible with this law. At the same
time any sentence of death in the tribe must be
confirmed by the District Commissioner. In the
case with which Abu Bakr had had to deal that
day the couple did not want to be divorced and
had continued to live together with the result
that they had been sentenced to death and Abu
Bakr found that he must confirm the sentence.
This depressed him. He explained to us that in
this case he would ask the court to delay the
execution—which it would do—and he would
then arrange for the couple to disappear to
another part of the country. But this was an
unsatisfactory solution since the couple would
never be happy among a strange tribe and the
threat of execution, if they were found, would
always be there.
He agreed that the obvious solution to the
problem was to educate the tribe out of the
custom of buying wives for beads; this was
being done but it would be many years before
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the old order was eradicated and much un
happiness would result in the meantime. The
only hope for an immediate solution was to find
a new supply of Dumoi beads.
Beads are in abundance in the Southern
Sudan. In the bazaars of every town and village
huge bundles of beads of almost every shape and
colour hang in the doorways and corners of most
shops. But in 15,000 square miles not one
Dumoi bead is for sale.
Suddenly I realised what was coming but, try
as I would to change the subject—even to the
extent of bringing up the question of the district
roads—it was hopeless. Quite rnatter-of-factly
my wife said, “Well, we must find another supply
of Dumoi beads.” I groaned. And when she
asked me later how we were going to go about it
I pointed out that this was her own particular
wild-goose chase. How could one possibly ex
pect to find a new supply of 500-year-old beads?
But she tried it and she succeeded.
Equipped with only two small Dumoj beads
(obtained against a solemn promise that they
would be returned to their owner) Agnes initiated
a search which travelled from Africa to and
through the Midlands of England and on to
London. Twice it came to a halt but each time,
by what would appear to be pure chance, it was
taken up again until in Venice the management of
a glass factory announced that they could and
would make Dumoi beads to the exact speci
fication at a negligible cost.
Whether the original supply of Dumoi beads
was taken to East Africa by Venetian traders will
probably remain a mystery.
The next difficulty was Abu Bakr’s. He had to
persuade the king and the tribal court to accept
the new supply of beads.
Here again tribal custom helped him.
En the tribe, succession is hereditary. When a
king dies one of his sons should succeed him—
or one of his half-brothers. If, during the king’s
life, one of these feels that he is strong enough
and has sufficient support in the tribe, he can kill
the king and take over the throne. After the king,
the strongest person in the royal household is
his mother. She rules all the wives and all the
dependants so that it is in her interest that her
son stays alive. Therefore her brothers form the
kings bodyguard and the king’s chief maternal
uncle becomes his confidant, adviser and closest
friend. Because of this fear of sudden death, only
the king’s senior wives are allowed to prepare his
food and, though he has wives in every village,
his senior wives always travel with him to feed

“. . . the young men leapt in the air to
show off their powerful physique and prowess”.

him. Also, when the king retires at night the
only people to know of his whereabouts are his
chief maternal uncle and the wife with whom he
sleeps.
As a result of this rather violent method of
succession it is estimated that the present king
is the 129th in the last 500 years—an average
length of reign of just under four years.
In an effort to bring stability to the tribes the
government has adopted a policy of supporting
a good ruler and due to this help which includes
rifles for his guard, the present king of the
Anuaks has managed to hold on to his throne
since his accession in 1944. He must almost be
resigned now to dying a natural death.
It was this government aid that Abu Bakr
used as a lever to persuade the king and the
tribal court to accept the new “Dumoi” beads.
Though reluctant, to begin with, to introduce
beads which had come from “outside”, after
many evenings of talk and many cups of tea
they realised the advantages of having an
adequate supply of beads and accepted the idea.
Now the beads are held by the D.C. and when it is
agreed by the tribal court and the D.C. that a
case warrants the issue of a string, the D.C. will
sell one to the deserving man for about £6 lOs. Od.
a sum small enough to be found by most of the
men yet big enough to discourage frivolous
divorce proceedings.
And so it was that in the spring of 1961 King
Agada invited Agnes, our 11-year-old daughter,
Lindsay, and me to be his guests accompanied
by Abu Bakr.
On the third day of our journey from Malakal
we were led off the road by a guide running in
front of our trucks and after a journey of 1}
hours through the scrub we arrived at the king’s
—

Continued on page 16.
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The tribe will not countenance a marriage
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-
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means that if a man wants to marry but does not
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Vote for Mother

by Mary

by Martaret Ruxtoii
Jfter nearly ten years of domesticity and
trying to be a good wife to a Civil
Engineer, opportunity for a brief
escape came with dramatic suddenness on the
eve of Nomination Day for the first Nyasaland
General Election. A friend descended on the
household out of the blue at the most chaotic
time of all—children’s bath time—and announced
that there was no one at all to oppose the United
Federal Party candidate in Limbe and I was his
last hope, if I believed in democracy, I would
see what a tragedy it was that the moderate
Europeans and those Africans and Asians who
had just got a vote for the first time should be
and so he
deprived of the privilege of voting
went on. Perhaps it was the fact that I was
regarded as the last forlorn hope; perhaps it was
because the squabbles from the bathroom were
louder than usual; perhaps, and more probably,
it was because the Civil Engineer had been more
pre-occupied than ever with his work and outside
interests in recent weeks: but whatever the reason,
I started to think about it. We had always been
interested in the country’s affairs and I had
always encouraged guests to the house who could
talk about more than pipes and specials, dayworks, progress and other trials and tribulations
in the life of a Resident Engineer.
.

.

By the time said Resident Engineer had
returned from his first home—the Site Office—I
had convinced myself that I had been wasting
all the money spent on my Girton education,
that the efforts of a suffragette aunt should be
upheld and that this was a chance to show that I
really existed as a person instead of a domestic
machine. To give him credit, my husband said
“Why not?” and that did it—the next morning
was nominated as an independent candidate
and there was no chance of withdrawal.
For the first week life was wonderful. I was
put in the Chair at a Press Conference, produced
statements of policy, met supporters, started
Continued on page II.

.

We ne/come two contributions bt’ wives of our
overseas sIaJf illustrated bi’ Christine Francis.
The Jrnter have evident/v takeit to heart one of
the remarks in the Editors’ Postscript to the last
number of “Ponti/zct” and are showing up their
husbands in an unkivourable light. Are the
Engineers lazy when it conies to supporting
“Pontifizci” or are tile wiles so mizzich more
talented? For that flatter are the ladies overseas
more gifted with the pen than their counterparts
at home? Perhaps it’s constant practice with
tinting home to mother instead of inflating the
telephone account. Whatever the reason Mary
Lamb and Margaret Ruxton anszzer the Editors’
question “—surely all tile untIl’S ta/emit isn’t in
the U.K.?” itt no uncertain ternzs and set a fiie
They sound
example for the other wives
rather charming mothers too

1
‘A
I

“Polling Day came and went
and the woman who
had shot into the public eye returned to start catching
up on domestic duties.”
.

.

.

bout a week before we left for Hong
Kong a knowledgeable friend remarked
to me, “Of course, you’ll have no work
to do out there.” 1 was then obsessed with the
problem of how to arrange for all our clothes to
be clean at the moment of departure, short of
keeping the whole family in bed for a week.
I could not even visualise a state of having nothing
to do. I soon discovered that the change in my
way of life, as the mother of three small children,
effected by our transfers to the Hong Kong
office was far more drastic than I had anticipated.
In fact all the dreary and dirty work I had been
complaining about for the last five years, and
expected for at least five more, disappeared
almost overnight.
This miracle was wrought by two Chinese
amahs we employed, at very reasonable rates, as
soon as we were settled in a flat. With almost
frightening efficiency they took over the whole
running of the household. Luxuries we hardly
dreamed of before we now take for grinted;
early morning tea, with no arguments as to
whose turn it is to make t, no more washing-up,
dirty clothes re-appearing next day clean and
beautifully ironed, baby-sitters on tap. Freed
from such chores, one can even consider re
suming an almost forgotten career. To any hardpressed housewife reading this article in the
precious few minutes before the baby wakes up,
I must confess to being nothing but a part-time
mother now.
Of course the children took some time to adapt
themselves to this change. They still tend to
prefer my services if I am available, although
when I started teaching in the mornings they
waved me goodbye with almost insulting cheer
fulness. Though I am always assured they have
been good in my absence, a really first-class
temper-tantrum is reserved for parental attention.
The amahs have their drawbacks too. Some
spoil the children so outrageously that one feels
compelled to intervene, while others use methods
of discipline distinctly not recommended by
Dr. Spock. They are unblushing liars. Some

Lamb

carry the children everywhere on their hips.
When our youngest daughter still showed no
inclination to walk at 18 months, I found a
“put her down” campaign worked wonders.
1 have several times been shocked to see children
of over school-age extending their feet for
kneeling amahs to tie their shoe-laces. Most
children resist this kind of treatment with fierce
independence, but it is still difficult to teach
them, for instance, to tidy up toys when they
know there is an amah to do it. One has to
insist on obedience and politeness to anlahs too.
The novelty of having someone to boss is
naturally fascinating to a child newly arrived
from U.K. but when I found my five-year-old
ordering the meals, I felt the time had come to
put her in her place.
To complement the aniah system there are
plenty of nursery schools in the colony. Front
nine to twelve in the morning, an over-active
three-year-old can be sent to let off steam at
someone else’s expense, or to quote the book

0

s/tucked to see children of over school-age extend
ing their feet for kneeling amah to tie their shoe-laces.”
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“to enjoy co-operative play with their own age
group”. I need hardly contrast this with the
situation at home where the continual “co
operation” of small children in cooking and
house-work can drive the most loving mother to
the verge of infanticide.
In the face of such godsends as domestic help
and nursery schools, it seems uncharitable to
find fault with Hong Kong as a place to bring
up a family. However, the shortage of space, the
root of all problems here, has its own repercussions
in the home. Most of us live in flats, with small
gardens if we are lucky. There are very few
playgrounds and no parks. There is a club with
a children’s swimming pooi and a long waiting
list. It is often too hot to play outside in summer,
and children with fair skins have to be constantly
guarded against sun-burn. The summer holidays
are very long—indeed our only complaint about
the excellent primary school is that the children
do not spend enough time there. At home they
become bored and irritable, unwilling to slow
down to the pace the weather demands. A good
children’s library would be much appreciated.
The humid climate brings its own peculiar
“bugs”, about which the doctors seem able to do
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little but shrug their shoulders. There are
mysterious fevers, persistent skin complaints, and
that hardy perennial “Hong Kong tummy”.
This is the time of year when one longs for a
diet of salad and fruit, and the kitchen garden is
most sadly missed. The children are always
thirsty and get through seven or eight bottles of
squash a week. They always seem damp and
dirty, and the paddling pool is their favourite
entertainment. However, the glorious dry sunny
days of October and November do much to
compensate for the miseries of July and August.
We sometimes speculate on how much per
manent benefit the children will derive from
“foreign travel”. They are certainly less shy
than formerly. Although they accept without
comment the poverty and squalor here, which
make such a powerful impression on a newcomer
from the Welfare State, they have at least come
in contact with a language and way of life com
pletely different from their own. After the first
shock of the entire change in environment had
subsided, they settled down and forgot about
“home” quickly enough to break a grandparent’s
heart. Whether they will forget Hong Kong at
the same speed on our return remains to be seen.

VOTE FOR MOTH ER—continuea’fro,n page 8.

canvassing, rushed about getting permission for a
public meeting. The domestic staff responded
nobly, the children enjoyed going out to play
with others in the afternoons, father returned
home earlier in the evening and had a chance to
meet his sons, and mother was treated with
respect on her brief appearances. If I wanted
information I had only to telephone a Govern
ment Department and ask for it; the officials
were extremely helpful and glad to give correct
facts and figures. Would-be voters telephoned
and wrote encouraging letters (which of course
had to be answered) and there were not enough
hours in the day.
Then things got more organised in the campaign,
buttons had to be sewn on, shopping done, more
people to see, public speeches to prepare, arrange-

ments to be made for Polling Day and so on.
The children were missing their Mum, the
Resident Engineer’s pipes and specials were
demanding more attention and even the Can
didate was getting tired. Polling Day came and
went—a reasonable show was put up though
the favourite got more votes than had been
hoped—and the woman who had shot into the
public eye returned to start catching up on
domestic duties. More buttons to be sewn on,
children to be fetched here and there, letters to
write, cooking and cleaning to do. And the
Resident Engineer returned to his pipes and
specials and progress charts; but perhaps he is a
little more aware of his wife and family’s existence
—who knows? And for how long will it last?
Your guess is as good as mine!
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the days are at their shortest,
and the weather is damp and cold
and dreary, human morale is at its
holiday is due. Two weeks spent
a
and
lowest
energetically outdoors in bracing mountain air,
and sometimes even in brilliant sunshine, can
be at least as beneficial as the average summer
holiday. Some people, of course, really do take
the sports themselves seriously, but to most
winter holiday makers, the sports are just a good
excuse for going.
Ski-ing is the supreme winter sport, and anyone
who is not past exercise altogether, should
attempt it. Other sports are available at most
mountain resorts, from skating for those who
have mastered it at home, curling for the aged,
tobogganing in its varying degrees of seriousness
and simply relaxing in the sun. Confirmed
winter-sporters often give the impression that
they are frightfully proficient at all these
activities, and the tyro may fear that he will be
conspicuous by his ineptness. He need not
worry. At the average resort he will find many
people as ignorant as himself, and particularly in
his first attempts at ski-ing he will soon discover
many companions in adversity.
The first question that arises is where to go,
and the South, where the daylight is longer and
there is more hope of sun is the popular choice.
That means in practice the French Alps, Switzer
land or Austria. Norway, on the other hand,
offers good ski-ing and a variety of cheaper-type
holidays, but the days are shorter.
The choice between particular resorts becomes
a question of individual needs and economics.
The beginner would do well to read what the
Travel Agency brochures say about the various
places, particularly noting what they do not say,
and he will also find that the large agencies have

)

experts who have been to most resorts themselves
to advise on individual needs.
The altitude of a resort is always an important
consideration. Generally the higher you go, the
better is the snow and snow is a prerequisite!
Most established resorts will be well blanketed

“.
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Other sports are available
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VOTE FOR MOTH ER—continuea’fro,n page 8.
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ments to be made for Polling Day and so on.
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Winter Sports
by G. M. J. Williams
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the days are at their shortest,
and the weather is damp and cold
and dreary, human morale is at its
holiday is due. Two weeks spent
a
and
lowest
energetically outdoors in bracing mountain air,
and sometimes even in brilliant sunshine, can
be at least as beneficial as the average summer
holiday. Some people, of course, really do take
the sports themselves seriously, but to most
winter holiday makers, the sports are just a good
excuse for going.
Ski-ing is the supreme winter sport, and anyone
who is not past exercise altogether, should
attempt it. Other sports are available at most
mountain resorts, from skating for those who
have mastered it at home, curling for the aged,
tobogganing in its varying degrees of seriousness
and simply relaxing in the sun. Confirmed
winter-sporters often give the impression that
they are frightfully proficient at all these
activities, and the tyro may fear that he will be
conspicuous by his ineptness. He need not
worry. At the average resort he will find many
people as ignorant as himself, and particularly in
his first attempts at ski-ing he will soon discover
many companions in adversity.
The first question that arises is where to go,
and the South, where the daylight is longer and
there is more hope of sun is the popular choice.
That means in practice the French Alps, Switzer
land or Austria. Norway, on the other hand,
offers good ski-ing and a variety of cheaper-type
holidays, but the days are shorter.
The choice between particular resorts becomes
a question of individual needs and economics.
The beginner would do well to read what the
Travel Agency brochures say about the various
places, particularly noting what they do not say,
and he will also find that the large agencies have

)

experts who have been to most resorts themselves
to advise on individual needs.
The altitude of a resort is always an important
consideration. Generally the higher you go, the
better is the snow and snow is a prerequisite!
Most established resorts will be well blanketed
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with snow in February, but it is best to avoid the
lower resorts in January or March.
Large sums can be spent on ski-clothes—
particularly if you succumb to the glossy
magazines—but the essential clothes need not be
expensive, and can often be borrowed—if your
friends are the right size. Beginning at the bottom,
good thick knitted socks are essential as are
proofed trousers, the elasticated type known as

No. 4

“Skeens” being excellent. Socks should be
worn inside the trousers and not show over the
boots—brightly coloured socks may look good
but they accumulate snow which slowly melts
and seeps down inside. A waterproof jacket is
also essential. It can range from a simple
unlined cotton anorak to a fashionable quilted
nylon model. The first has the advantage that
you can vary the number of sweaters under it.
Don’t expect to emulate the bronzed gentlemen
in the coloured photographs who ski stripped to
the waist, unless you are absolutely confident
that you will never fall over into loose snow.
Waterproof ski mits are also essential, and some
people like to wear woollen gloves inside. Pay
special attention to sealing the gap between your
gloves and your sleeves. [-feadgear can be as
simple as a knitted ear muff and many find it
altogether unnecessary.
Both hands are needed for ski-ing and if you
don’t have enough pockets you will need a small
rucksack for your camera, sunglasses, chocolate,
brandy and anything else that you may consider
essential.
Bright colours may be worn, but don’t forget
that they will make your efforts the more
conspicuous.
There are numerous accessories sLich as snowglasses and sunburn ointment that the winter
sports shops in London will press upon you,
but it is best to wait until you get there to see
what you really need.
The skis and skiboots are also best hired—to
begin with anyway—and, once again, this can
be done perfectly well and usually more cheaply
at any reasonable resort. You can’t make do
with any other kind of boot. Small children,
who may be difficult to fit, and whose happiness
depends very much on the comfort of their feet,
may be an exception, and it is as well to fix
them up before they leave. Don’t forget to fit
skiboots over your ski socks. Wooden skis are
perfectly all right for beginners or any one who
does not aspire to advanced ski-ing, but after
one or two seasons most people take to metal
skis. If you succumb to the low prices for which
skis can be bought on the Continent you will
find heavy Purchase Tax and import duty awaiting
your return.
Ski-ing itself is not difficult and the basic
essentials should be attainable by anyone within
a two-week-long holiday—even for the 40 plus,
although several seasons are required to reach
proficiency.
Children master ski-ing quite
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quickly and they seem to enjoy winter holidays
just as much as the seaside. However, younger
children will get bored with nothing but ski-ing,
and it is good to vary the routine with toboggan
ing and skating. If they have learnt to skate at
home, it will help their morale when they first
encounter continental children proficiently ski
ing everywhere, because there will be one thing
at least that they can do!
Most resorts have efficiently organised skischools catering for everybody from absolute
beginners to aspiring downhill racers or those
who prefer long treks through the snowflelds.
The average ski-lehrer is the nearest thing you
will meet to a guards sergeant-instructor outside
the U.K—from the intial look of “cor what a
shower we got rnere” whea the class assembles,
to the cynical resignation with which he will
watch each member in turn disintegrate into a
disorganised tangle of skis, arms, legs and skisticks as they attempt what he made to appear the
simplest manoeuvre, or will wave “goodbye”
to a pupil disappearing downhill with the grace
of an expert, only because he cannot stop.
Learning to ski is like learning to drive—you
must be able to stop before you move off, but
without moving it’s difficult to learn how to stop,
and it is all too easy to accelerate beyond your
control.
What comes down must have gone up, but
going up can be hard work—particularly with
skis attached to your boots, so that as soon as
you graduate from the nursery slopes, it is
important to choose a resort with an adequate
number of ski-lifts. These take many exciting
forms—from enclosed cabins with windows
through which you may watch the fir trees
swinging past far below, to quite ordinarylooking chairs slung casually from a wire, which
would surely never be approved by a factory
inspector. Then there are the various arrange
ments of hooks and anchors on endless ropes,
which you seize onto or attach to any convenient
part of your anatomy and are drawn relentlessly
upward—on your skis if you are lucky, or if you
are not, on your back or by the seat of your pants,
while the ski instructor below urges you to
relax.
When you leave the ski slopes at sunset it is
“aprés-ski” and most resorts offer entertainments
for all tastes, from dancing in ski-boots to a
harmonica in a crowded bar to dinner jackets
in the Grand Palace Hotel ballroom. These
activities are an essential part of the holiday
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programme, and may be pursued by the young
until a bath and breakfast refreshes them for
the ski slopes.
Nevertheless when all else has been said, the
greatest joy for some still remains the unseasonable
tan with which they may return to greet their
pallid friends; and when summer comes and his
friends are disappearing to exotic places the
winter-holidaymaker will not regret it, because
he will already be planning for next winter!

“Après-ski.”
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Hungerford Suspension Bridge
by K. W. hines
about 15 minutes walk from 47 Victoria
Street lies the site of one of London’s
most graceful bridges which, sur
prisingly, was only in existence for 15 years.
The Hungerford Suspension Bridge lay on the
line of what is now the Charing Cross Railway
Bridge, and served as a footbridge joining the
timber yards and market gardens on the South
Bank of the Thames with the Hungerford Market
—a market built in an attempt to capture the fruit
and vegetable trade by its convenient position for
landing produce from upstream market gardens.
This bridge was one of several suspension
bridges designed by Isambard Kingdom Brunel.
it was of three spans, having a centre one of
676 feet and two side spans of 343 feet. There
were two river piers, built of stonefaced brick
work founded on enlarged brickwork bases on
the natural bed of the river. From these piers,
campanile style towers were erected to a height
of 80 feet above high water level. There were
four suspension chains composed of 7 xl in.
flat links 24 feet long connected with 4 in.
diameter pins. These chains were supported over
saddles resting on rollers within the tops of the
towers. At the abutments the chains were
secured to iron girders embedded in brickwork
and concrete blocks founded on timber piles.
The 14 feet wide footway was 32 feet above high
water level and was supported on transverse
timber beams spanning between the chains.
A public company was formed to raise
£110,000 to finance the bridge aid work com
menced in 1841, a year before Queen Victoria
was to make her first railway journey from Slough
to Paddington on Brunel’s Great Western Rail
way. Considering that Brunel was in the final
stages of pioneering this wide gauge railway to
the West Country, it seems likely that he had

This is the first of’ a series of articles on tile
ofplaces in London wine/i are of particular
interest to those associated with Civil Engineering.

very little time to spare for the Suspension
Bridge. Nevertheless the design incorporated
many of the features which were subsequently
to be used in his famous Clifton Suspension
Bridge at Bristol. For its time, it was certainly
an advanced design, the road being stiffened
with upward curving cables and a braced hand
rail, and the centre span being second only to the
900-feet-span, wire, suspension bridge at Fribourg,
Switzerland. The centre span was 100 feet wider
than Telford’s Menai Straits bridge and when
constructed it was the longest chain suspension
bridge in existence.
The first day of May is traditionally a day of
celebration and it was, therefore, not surprising
that Mayday 1845 was chosen as the opening
day. The toll charged was a halfpenny per person
each way and, during the first 12 hours after the
ceremony, 36,254 people made a single crossing.
These people would no doubt have been surprised
if they had known that 15 years later the bridge
was to be demolished!
During the 1850s the South Eastern Railway
Company proposed a scheme for the construction
of a station terminus at Charing Cross, together
with a bridge across the river. Parliament passed
this plan in 1859 and the Company then went
ahead with the construction of its station on the
site of the Hungerford Market and a bridge on
Hungerford Suspension Bridge

The original piers for the Suspension Bridge can be clearly seen in this view of the Charing Cross Railway Bridge.

the line of Brunel’s Suspension Bridge. The
Suspension Bridge was demolished but the
existing piers were used for a new truss
bridge. A condition of the Act for the demolition
of the foot-bridge was that a new pedestrian
footway was to be incorporated in the railway
bridge.
The bridge which was erected in 1861 is still in
use today. Brunel’s original piers, now supporting
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several railway tracks, can be clearly seen at the
North and South ends of the bridge.
It is of interest to note that the Suspension
chains from Hungerford are also still in existence
today. These chains were used in the con
struction of the Clifton Suspension Bridge—a
structure designed and partially built by Brunel
but completed after his death by his engineering
colleagues as a monument to his skill.
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Floral decorations for Christmas
Readers of PONTIFACT may be interested in a
few suggestions for Christmas floral arrange
ments. Here are two which have been found
most attractive. For both of them Florapak is
used with red or green transparent coloured
paper to cover it. Leaves, twigs, evergreens,
candles and ribbon, tied in bows, are also needed
to create the design.
Cut a piece of Florapak—say about a third of
a packet—and cover it with red transparent
paper which can easily be fixed in position with
wire (a humble hairpin should not be despised
for this!). The greenery—holly, yew or any
other evergreen—is then arranged in the Flora
pak, with the candles and the red ribbon. A
little white paint and glitter scattered over this
decoration adds considerably to its Christmassy
look and it makes a most attractive piece for the
table, especially if the greenery is kept fairly low.
The other idea uses silvered leaves, twigs and
teazles, to which is added a large green candle
and some tinselled green ribbon: the Florapak,
in this instance, is covered with the green paper.
This design is much daintier than the other, and

THE DUMOI BEADS OF THE ANUAK TRIBE—continued front page 7.
And in the evenings the young people per
formed their own courting dances where the
young men leapt in the air to show off their
powerful physique and prowess. In doing so
they advanced a little towards the girls drawn up
in line, only to retire again as if bashful. Repeat
ing this movement several times with growing
confidence the men gradually closed up to the
young maidens who with their bodies shining
and their hair worked into small plaits coated
with red paste, sang to the men encouraging
them with clapping hands and swaying bodies.
When, ultimately, a man reached the girl of his
choice he would brush over her head with long
tails of hair attached to his elbows. If he was
fortunate and she accepted his advances the two
would then dance off together and disappear
in the darkness.
And Agnes had the pleasure of knowing that
their romance and marriage would not be over
shadowed by the fear of being unable to obtain
a string of Dumoi beads.
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by Peter Heat/i
The First Morris Showroom itt
48, High Street, Oxford. 1898—1908

Photograph by Peter 1-leath

village to find all the tribespeople for miles
around assembled to meet us. Many of them,
we learned, had never seen a white person but
that did not affect the warmth of the welcome.
We were escorted to the king’s compound where
he delivered a speech of welcome before showing
us the royal regalia of thrones and ceremonial
spears and the beads of kingship which he wears.
There are five strings of these, the oldest dating
back to the time of the tribe’s flight from East
Africa. These are the beads coveted by would be
usurpers of the throne—whoever wears them is
king. When the king is not wearing them only
he and his chief maternal uncle know where they
are hidden.
During the next few days we were escorted
throughout the tribal area, hunting the wild
animals, bathing in the comparatively cool water
of the Pibor River and in the afternoons watching
the men, led by their king, illustrate tribal
history in dances to the music of drums and the
women singing.
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The Builnose Morris

may appeal to those who would like a change
from the red and green motif usually seen at
Christmas time.
The general arrangement of the decoration
should follow the principles given in my article
on Floral Decoration published in the last
number.
E.C.L.
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Morris (Lord Nuffield) is one of
the true founders of popular motor
ing. He graduated to four-wheeled
vehicles from motorcycle production in 1913 giving
the world the Bulinose. The name comes from
the distinctive radiator shape which was a common
feature of the 168,000 cars produced by the Morris
organisation between March, 1913, and October,
1926, when the flat radiator was introduced.
These cars were immensely popular due to
their sturdy simplicity and reasonable price
(l75 in 1913 and £170 in 1926 for the cheapest
models). A wide range of body styles were
supplied to cater for most tastes whilst the aesthete
could buy the chassis for his favourite coach
builder to adorn. The “Oxfords” and “Cowleys”
of the mid-twenties vied with the Model “T”
Ford for predominance on British roads but do
not seem to have done well in foreign markets.
They were essentially “light cars” in conception,
without the hair-raising characteristics of the
post 1914—18 war cycle car.
Like most other manufacturers, Morris was
an assembler of “boLight in” parts so that the
history of the Bullnose can be divided into the
periods of supply of the various engine manu
facturers. Negotiations were opened with the
Coventry firm of “White & Poppe” which sup
plied carburettors for the Morris cycles. The
prototype was shown in the Manchester Motor
Show in February, 1913, but had the famous
wooden engine installed. This was a clever fake
necessitated by the delay in cylinder block
castings and succeeded in fooling most people.
The first car left the works on March 27th, 1913.
It was known as the “Oxford” and had a I litre,
9 h.p. engine which produced 15 brake horse
power. The engine was so flexible that at a
Brookiands test the driver dropped a handker
chief overboard whilst in top gear. He got out,
walked back, picked it up and overtook the
car which was still travelling forward in top gear.
The car then attained 45 m.p.h. on the track.

Amongst the models produced at this time was
the only single-seater—the “Oxford Sporting”
specially tuned for the total cost of £220.
The war severed the “White & Poppe”
partnership with about 3.000 cars produced. The
Continental Motor Manufacturing Company of
Detroit entered the lists. Morris ordered their
“Red Seal” engine in 1914 and on the same trip
ordered steering transmission and axle units
from other American manufacturers. These he
put into the first “Covley”, a 12 h.p., 1,500 c.c.
engined car, of which a thousand were produced
in the period 1915—19. The basic design for the
“Cowley” remained the same until 1926 despite
the American style ball-change gear lever.
This contract ceased at the end of the war and
Morris bought up the drawings with some tools.
He persuaded the “Hotchkiss et Cie” Coventry
factory to take on the production, which they
continued to do until 1923 when Morris took
them over. Being a continental firm, they were
“tooled up” for metric threads. Rather than
make awkward conversions they decided to put
Whitworth heads on nuts and bolts with metric
threads! I am sure many a garage hand has been
nonplussed by this hidden snag in some routine
tasks on the 13,000 “Oxfords” and “Cowleys”
of the “Hotchkiss’ era. Here was the most
popular British car of the time with an American
designed engine made by an expatriate French
firm. This was the only time when it could be
justifiably said that the Oxford was a more
expensive and refined version of the Cowley.
In 1923, Morris, having been unable to obtain
the engines he wanted in sufficient quantity,
bought up the Hotchkiss works. By streamlining
production the works produced 150,000 cars in
the next 3 years which is no mean achievement.
The Author is indebted to the Members of the
Bulinose Club for information and permission to
publish the illustrations.
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Floral decorations for Christmas
Readers of PONTIFACT may be interested in a
few suggestions for Christmas floral arrange
ments. Here are two which have been found
most attractive. For both of them Florapak is
used with red or green transparent coloured
paper to cover it. Leaves, twigs, evergreens,
candles and ribbon, tied in bows, are also needed
to create the design.
Cut a piece of Florapak—say about a third of
a packet—and cover it with red transparent
paper which can easily be fixed in position with
wire (a humble hairpin should not be despised
for this!). The greenery—holly, yew or any
other evergreen—is then arranged in the Flora
pak, with the candles and the red ribbon. A
little white paint and glitter scattered over this
decoration adds considerably to its Christmassy
look and it makes a most attractive piece for the
table, especially if the greenery is kept fairly low.
The other idea uses silvered leaves, twigs and
teazles, to which is added a large green candle
and some tinselled green ribbon: the Florapak,
in this instance, is covered with the green paper.
This design is much daintier than the other, and

THE DUMOI BEADS OF THE ANUAK TRIBE—continued front page 7.
And in the evenings the young people per
formed their own courting dances where the
young men leapt in the air to show off their
powerful physique and prowess. In doing so
they advanced a little towards the girls drawn up
in line, only to retire again as if bashful. Repeat
ing this movement several times with growing
confidence the men gradually closed up to the
young maidens who with their bodies shining
and their hair worked into small plaits coated
with red paste, sang to the men encouraging
them with clapping hands and swaying bodies.
When, ultimately, a man reached the girl of his
choice he would brush over her head with long
tails of hair attached to his elbows. If he was
fortunate and she accepted his advances the two
would then dance off together and disappear
in the darkness.
And Agnes had the pleasure of knowing that
their romance and marriage would not be over
shadowed by the fear of being unable to obtain
a string of Dumoi beads.
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by Peter Heat/i
The First Morris Showroom itt
48, High Street, Oxford. 1898—1908

Photograph by Peter 1-leath

village to find all the tribespeople for miles
around assembled to meet us. Many of them,
we learned, had never seen a white person but
that did not affect the warmth of the welcome.
We were escorted to the king’s compound where
he delivered a speech of welcome before showing
us the royal regalia of thrones and ceremonial
spears and the beads of kingship which he wears.
There are five strings of these, the oldest dating
back to the time of the tribe’s flight from East
Africa. These are the beads coveted by would be
usurpers of the throne—whoever wears them is
king. When the king is not wearing them only
he and his chief maternal uncle know where they
are hidden.
During the next few days we were escorted
throughout the tribal area, hunting the wild
animals, bathing in the comparatively cool water
of the Pibor River and in the afternoons watching
the men, led by their king, illustrate tribal
history in dances to the music of drums and the
women singing.
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The Builnose Morris

may appeal to those who would like a change
from the red and green motif usually seen at
Christmas time.
The general arrangement of the decoration
should follow the principles given in my article
on Floral Decoration published in the last
number.
E.C.L.
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Morris (Lord Nuffield) is one of
the true founders of popular motor
ing. He graduated to four-wheeled
vehicles from motorcycle production in 1913 giving
the world the Bulinose. The name comes from
the distinctive radiator shape which was a common
feature of the 168,000 cars produced by the Morris
organisation between March, 1913, and October,
1926, when the flat radiator was introduced.
These cars were immensely popular due to
their sturdy simplicity and reasonable price
(l75 in 1913 and £170 in 1926 for the cheapest
models). A wide range of body styles were
supplied to cater for most tastes whilst the aesthete
could buy the chassis for his favourite coach
builder to adorn. The “Oxfords” and “Cowleys”
of the mid-twenties vied with the Model “T”
Ford for predominance on British roads but do
not seem to have done well in foreign markets.
They were essentially “light cars” in conception,
without the hair-raising characteristics of the
post 1914—18 war cycle car.
Like most other manufacturers, Morris was
an assembler of “boLight in” parts so that the
history of the Bullnose can be divided into the
periods of supply of the various engine manu
facturers. Negotiations were opened with the
Coventry firm of “White & Poppe” which sup
plied carburettors for the Morris cycles. The
prototype was shown in the Manchester Motor
Show in February, 1913, but had the famous
wooden engine installed. This was a clever fake
necessitated by the delay in cylinder block
castings and succeeded in fooling most people.
The first car left the works on March 27th, 1913.
It was known as the “Oxford” and had a I litre,
9 h.p. engine which produced 15 brake horse
power. The engine was so flexible that at a
Brookiands test the driver dropped a handker
chief overboard whilst in top gear. He got out,
walked back, picked it up and overtook the
car which was still travelling forward in top gear.
The car then attained 45 m.p.h. on the track.

Amongst the models produced at this time was
the only single-seater—the “Oxford Sporting”
specially tuned for the total cost of £220.
The war severed the “White & Poppe”
partnership with about 3.000 cars produced. The
Continental Motor Manufacturing Company of
Detroit entered the lists. Morris ordered their
“Red Seal” engine in 1914 and on the same trip
ordered steering transmission and axle units
from other American manufacturers. These he
put into the first “Covley”, a 12 h.p., 1,500 c.c.
engined car, of which a thousand were produced
in the period 1915—19. The basic design for the
“Cowley” remained the same until 1926 despite
the American style ball-change gear lever.
This contract ceased at the end of the war and
Morris bought up the drawings with some tools.
He persuaded the “Hotchkiss et Cie” Coventry
factory to take on the production, which they
continued to do until 1923 when Morris took
them over. Being a continental firm, they were
“tooled up” for metric threads. Rather than
make awkward conversions they decided to put
Whitworth heads on nuts and bolts with metric
threads! I am sure many a garage hand has been
nonplussed by this hidden snag in some routine
tasks on the 13,000 “Oxfords” and “Cowleys”
of the “Hotchkiss’ era. Here was the most
popular British car of the time with an American
designed engine made by an expatriate French
firm. This was the only time when it could be
justifiably said that the Oxford was a more
expensive and refined version of the Cowley.
In 1923, Morris, having been unable to obtain
the engines he wanted in sufficient quantity,
bought up the Hotchkiss works. By streamlining
production the works produced 150,000 cars in
the next 3 years which is no mean achievement.
The Author is indebted to the Members of the
Bulinose Club for information and permission to
publish the illustrations.
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The “Cowley” remained virtually unchanged but
the “Oxford” engine was increased to 13.9 h.p.,
1,802 c.c. The new production methods enabled
the price to be cut by over £300 on the 1920 figure!
Morris produced a few other models in very
small quantities, including the E and F type
6-cylinder cars. He also supplied engines and
other components to Morris Garages under
Cecil Kimber’s managership. The engines were
“hotted up” and chassis were very much modified
to produce sporting cars known by the initials
“M.G.”. Although expensive during the Builnose
era they formed the basis of the fantastically
successful economy sportscar business which grew
up in this country.
The Bullnose Morris Club has some 250
existing cars registered. They are the proud
possessions of bankers and barristers, spinsters
and starlets and command high prices when they
change hands. Morris was not a great engineer
but left his mark on motoring by changing its
social pattern in Britain. The Bullnose has been
called the “Ford with the Oxford accent” but
could be referred to as “The First Volkswagen”.

Moni Zoo
In a recent Site Investigation for the proposed
power station at Moni in Cyprus which we
supervised, the British Contractor had to im
port into the island, among other things, the
following drilling equipment:
Bitch
Monkey, 400 lb.
Crowbar
Shells, 6 in. and 8 in.
Crowsfoot
Shelter, Elephant frame
Dog, hand
Shelter, Elephant cover
Dog, lifting
Tent and Fly sheet
It was not surprising when the Cyprus CLIS
toms declared their interest in the consign
ment of “animals and ammunitions”, and, at
one time, the “monkeys, dogs and shells”
looked like spending the period of the con
tract either in quarantine or in custody.
However, common sense prevailed and the
animals, led by the explosive Contractor, did
a good job.
E.H.B.

—
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Chancellor of the Exchequer, in reply
to a recent question in the House of
Commons, stated that taking the pur
chasing power of the pound sterling as 20s. in
October, 1951, it had declined to 18s. in Sept
ember, 1954, 15s. lOd. in September, 1957, and
to 14s. 6d. in September, 1961. It is obviously
only a matter of time before the 20s. saved in
1951 can purchase only lOs. worth of the goods
it could have bought in that same year.
To people reaching retirement age this re
duction in purchasing power of their savings is a
very serious matter for which they have no
immediate remedy. The only method of counter
ing this deflation of one’s savings is by investing
now in such a manner that the purchasing power
will be maintained. For example, this can be
done by buying material goods such as gold or
jewellery. A more practicable alternative for the
married man is by house purchase (house prices
in London have risen by more than 20 per cent.
in the last three years), or by holding shares in
the industries of the country.
“Share ownership is still regarded by some as
a rather dubious sort of ‘spivery’. Other think of
it as a mere status symbol. It is neither of course.
It is just the obvious and sensible way of employ
ing spare money.” * However, before developing
this theme it is only fair to give a word of warning
that more is heard about profits of shareholders,
of whom there are some 3,000,000 in this
country, than about their losses. It is possible to
make capital and profit up to a certain level
beyond which the return can only be increased
by exposing the capital to possible loss. By
recognising these risks and minimising them it
is possible to safeguard successfully one’s savings
against loss of purchasing power owing to infla
tion and at the same time receive a fair interest.
The basic theory behind share ownership may
be illustrated by a simple example. A firm makes
a washing machine that retails for £50. The
profit to the manufacturers when the machine is
sold may be £10. Half this profit is retained by

the firm for future development and £5 is paid to
ordinary shareholders in dividends. Ten years
later the same firm is still manufacturing washing
machines (improved versions we trust), and selling
the same number of machines as before but
because of the increased cost of raw materials,
and wages, a similar washing machine now sells
for £100. The percentage profit to the manu
facturer has remained the same so the company
now receives £20 profit from every washing
machine that is sold. As before they pass half
their profits on to their shareholders who will
receive twice the dividend they were receiving
ten years ago. If the firm has expanded in these
ten years and sells twice as many washing
machines as it did ten years ago, the profits
will have quadrupled. In this case the share
holders will be paid four times the interest they
originally received on their investment and will be
able to sell their shares in the Company at
approximately four times the figure they paid for
them.
Thus by holding shares in a sound expanding
business, it is not only possible to protect one’s
savings against inflation but to double one’s
capital as well. The difficulty, of course, lies in
selecting the sound expanding business.
Let us take a practical example of Fred
Drawell, a draughtsman with Shear, Bend and
Bust, Consulting Engineers, who has been left a
legacy of £100 by his Great Aunt.
He has considered the matter very carefully
and decided to put his windfall into National
Saving Certificates. He thinks he has invested
his money safely and will obtain good interest.
Indeed he has fulfilled both these criteria but
with absolutely no sacrifice of security he could
recently have bought some of the short dated
Government stocks in the market and obtained
even better interest.
The 133 New Savings Certificates he bought
cost him £100 and will produce a tax free profit
of £33 at the end of seven years. Alternatively,
he could recently have bought £125 of 3 per

Quotation from a recent speech by Lord Ritchie at Manchester.
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and starlets and command high prices when they
change hands. Morris was not a great engineer
but left his mark on motoring by changing its
social pattern in Britain. The Bullnose has been
called the “Ford with the Oxford accent” but
could be referred to as “The First Volkswagen”.
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In a recent Site Investigation for the proposed
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supervised, the British Contractor had to im
port into the island, among other things, the
following drilling equipment:
Bitch
Monkey, 400 lb.
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Shells, 6 in. and 8 in.
Crowsfoot
Shelter, Elephant frame
Dog, hand
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Dog, lifting
Tent and Fly sheet
It was not surprising when the Cyprus CLIS
toms declared their interest in the consign
ment of “animals and ammunitions”, and, at
one time, the “monkeys, dogs and shells”
looked like spending the period of the con
tract either in quarantine or in custody.
However, common sense prevailed and the
animals, led by the explosive Contractor, did
a good job.
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Chancellor of the Exchequer, in reply
to a recent question in the House of
Commons, stated that taking the pur
chasing power of the pound sterling as 20s. in
October, 1951, it had declined to 18s. in Sept
ember, 1954, 15s. lOd. in September, 1957, and
to 14s. 6d. in September, 1961. It is obviously
only a matter of time before the 20s. saved in
1951 can purchase only lOs. worth of the goods
it could have bought in that same year.
To people reaching retirement age this re
duction in purchasing power of their savings is a
very serious matter for which they have no
immediate remedy. The only method of counter
ing this deflation of one’s savings is by investing
now in such a manner that the purchasing power
will be maintained. For example, this can be
done by buying material goods such as gold or
jewellery. A more practicable alternative for the
married man is by house purchase (house prices
in London have risen by more than 20 per cent.
in the last three years), or by holding shares in
the industries of the country.
“Share ownership is still regarded by some as
a rather dubious sort of ‘spivery’. Other think of
it as a mere status symbol. It is neither of course.
It is just the obvious and sensible way of employ
ing spare money.” * However, before developing
this theme it is only fair to give a word of warning
that more is heard about profits of shareholders,
of whom there are some 3,000,000 in this
country, than about their losses. It is possible to
make capital and profit up to a certain level
beyond which the return can only be increased
by exposing the capital to possible loss. By
recognising these risks and minimising them it
is possible to safeguard successfully one’s savings
against loss of purchasing power owing to infla
tion and at the same time receive a fair interest.
The basic theory behind share ownership may
be illustrated by a simple example. A firm makes
a washing machine that retails for £50. The
profit to the manufacturers when the machine is
sold may be £10. Half this profit is retained by

the firm for future development and £5 is paid to
ordinary shareholders in dividends. Ten years
later the same firm is still manufacturing washing
machines (improved versions we trust), and selling
the same number of machines as before but
because of the increased cost of raw materials,
and wages, a similar washing machine now sells
for £100. The percentage profit to the manu
facturer has remained the same so the company
now receives £20 profit from every washing
machine that is sold. As before they pass half
their profits on to their shareholders who will
receive twice the dividend they were receiving
ten years ago. If the firm has expanded in these
ten years and sells twice as many washing
machines as it did ten years ago, the profits
will have quadrupled. In this case the share
holders will be paid four times the interest they
originally received on their investment and will be
able to sell their shares in the Company at
approximately four times the figure they paid for
them.
Thus by holding shares in a sound expanding
business, it is not only possible to protect one’s
savings against inflation but to double one’s
capital as well. The difficulty, of course, lies in
selecting the sound expanding business.
Let us take a practical example of Fred
Drawell, a draughtsman with Shear, Bend and
Bust, Consulting Engineers, who has been left a
legacy of £100 by his Great Aunt.
He has considered the matter very carefully
and decided to put his windfall into National
Saving Certificates. He thinks he has invested
his money safely and will obtain good interest.
Indeed he has fulfilled both these criteria but
with absolutely no sacrifice of security he could
recently have bought some of the short dated
Government stocks in the market and obtained
even better interest.
The 133 New Savings Certificates he bought
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Impressions of university life in America
i

I took a taxi from the airport and the
driver’s cigar smoke blew into my eyes,
as I handed a coin the size of a shilling
to the hotel porter for carrying my bag and was
firmly told that it was not enough, as I received
four cents of postage stamps for every five cents
I put into the slot machine, I wondered whether
I was really going to enjoy a year’s stay in
America. I had just landed in New York on my
way to Illinois University and these were my first
impressions. The remainder of the journey to
the campus at Urbana, Illinois, was uneventful
although I was amazed by the size of the cars
in Chicago when I took a walk outside the airport
killing time between flights. The skyscrapers
and the multi-lane expressways did not make a
strong impact on me as I had seen them so often
before on films.
Having arrived at Urbana I spent a week filling
in forms, having medical and dental inspections,
learning my way around campus and getting
used to that look of amazement when 1 asked
for something quite ordinary such as “boiled
sweets” and found after an involved discussion
that the correct term is “hard candy”.
The American University year is divided into
three terms; the fall and spring semesters and
the summer session with about two weeks holiday
between each. Taking a “Master’s degree” at
Illinois is, believe me, a full time occupation and
anyone who thinks that he has come for a rest
cure is soon awakened to the facts of life. During
term time students are expected to work and you
exist with your life split up into studying, eating
and sleeping with very little time for anything
else. I soon discarded any clothing that required
ironing and lived in a world of drip-dry shirt
and washable trousers.
Illinois University has an excellent reputation
in the civil engineering field and this is reflected
in both the number of post-graduate students
(255, the biggest post-graduate college on campus)
and the high academic standard. You are
required to obtain nine units of work for a

—By

a bachelor:

Brian McKenuia

Mastefs degree and it is in the variety of courses
available that the strength of the University lies
With something like 100 courses to choose from,
you can pick the subjects which interest you;
that is you can study la carte rather than being
confined to table d’hôte. I took the following
units; Applied Soil Mechanics, Earth Pressures
and Related Problems, Earth Dam Design,
Soil Mechanics Laboratory Course, Foundation
Engineering Case Histories, Geology for Civil
Engineers, Behaviour of Reinforced Concrete
Members, Behaviour of Reinforced Concrete
Structures, Analysis and Design of Prestressed
Concrete
Structures,
Advanced
Structural
Analysis, Behaviour of Steel Structures, The
Application of Computers to Civil Engineering,
and could quite happily have taken another dozen
before being satiated but both time and money
curtailed my stay. It cost about £100 per month
to live as a student on campus.
As at any University there are numerous
clubs to join and of these I chose the Newman
Club. Every Sunday after Mass it ran a graduate
breakfast and thus provided a meeting place for
students from every college and every nationality
on the campus. The campus, incidentally, is the
collective noun for the University buildings and
surrounding land. Most of the buildings are
brick, about four stories high, and are separated
from one another by about 50 yards of grass and
trees, giving rather a relaxed atmosphere to the
University. With something like 22,000 students,
the campus covers an area about one mile long
by one-half mile wide and the majority of
students are residential. About a quarter of the

a

As the majority of readers will know, Brian
McKenna and John Measor have recent/v
returned to I-lead Office after taking M.S. degrees
in Civil Engineering at Illinois University. It has
thought that their experiences might be of general
interest and particularly useful to Engineers who
are contemplating a visit to the States.
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undergraduates live in fraternity and sorority
houses, with the remainder living in hostels. I
lived in the graduate dormitory, having a small
single room and sharing a bathroom with my
next-door neighbour. This was the first mixed
dormitory on campus, although, of course, the
girls were in a separate wing.
As a foreign student one is given the op
portunity of meeting an American family
through an organisation known as the “Friend
ship for Peace Committee”. If a student wishes
he can be “adopted” by an ordinary family with
similar interests to his own, and by this means get
to know their way of life. My “fosterparents”
were a young geologist and his wife and I spent a
number of very pleisant evenings and holidays
with them. I do not know whether a similar
organisation operates in England, but, if not,
it certainly should do as this introduction gave
me, as a foreign student, a much happier and
more balanced view of America and 1 am sure
that the same would be trile of foreign students in
England.
One of my criticisms of America is that apart
from the “educational” stations all broadcasting
and television is controlled by “sponsors”. This
means that the programmes must appeal to the
widest audiences and hence are reduced to the
common denominator with excessive interruptions
for advertisements. If you like to study with a
background of music I would recommend that
you take a tape recorder and a supply of your
favourite music. The New York Tunes was the
only paper that I found to be readable and even
then the news from England was rather limited,

hence I would recommend the airmail edition of
the Times Weekly Review as a worth-while
investment. One of the :other English students
had a short-wave receiver on which we used to
listen to the B.B.C. with rather the same feeling
that members of the resistance movements on
the continent had dLlring the war when they
listened to “London Calling”, it was in this
atmosphere that I really appreciated the friend
ship of my American family.
The size of America has to be experienced
to be understood. During the Easter vacation, I
went on a Y.M.C.A. tour of the Southern States
and although we followed roughly a circular
route for 1,300 miles we only saw pait of five
states. The east and west coasts of America are
2,000 and 3,000 miles respectively from Urbana
and that is an awful lot of miles.
Well, these are a few impressions of my year’s
stay in America. On completing my course I was
really sorry to leave behind so many good
friends. My journey through New York on my
way home was more pleasant this time, as my
friends had warned me that New York is always
an agressive city.
The difficulty of writing an article about
America is that my opinions are based on my
own rather limited experiences in a country
whose size is enormous. It is impossible to be
dogmatic as another person’s experiences may
be the exact opposite to my own. However, my
overall impression of America was that the people
are most generous, hospitable and kind, and I
would strongly recommend a visit to other
prospective students.

I

On

2—By

Tuesday afterhoons at half past three a
small procession could be observed
making its way long a street in Cham
paign, Illinois. The Measor family were making
their weekly visit to the University Library
(browsing room) and come snow or 90 F. the
book supply must go on (anyway the fines for
overdue books were enormous—Is. Id. per day).
This minor pilgrimage was due to the fact that
at the beginning of the second semester 1960—61,
the author resumed a married state again. Brian
McKenna has described some aspects of life as a
graduate student—this article is intended to fill iii
some of the details relating to family life in

a married man:

Jo/ui Measor

America. As a start this necessitated the finding
of a flat which was fortunately not quite so
difficult to manage as in London, but probably
rather more expensive when one bears in mind
that Champaign is really quite a small town.
Should there be some confLision regarding
where Brian and I were stationed, the reason
that he refers to Urbana and I to Champaign is
due to the University being sited at the junction
of these two small towns which may be found,
by an enquiring reader with a good atlas, about
150 miles south of Chicago. The state of Illinois
is in the Mid-West of America, although as can
be detected from Brian’s distances it is distinctly
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term time students are expected to work and you
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Illinois University has an excellent reputation
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(255, the biggest post-graduate college on campus)
and the high academic standard. You are
required to obtain nine units of work for a
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a bachelor:

Brian McKenuia

Mastefs degree and it is in the variety of courses
available that the strength of the University lies
With something like 100 courses to choose from,
you can pick the subjects which interest you;
that is you can study la carte rather than being
confined to table d’hôte. I took the following
units; Applied Soil Mechanics, Earth Pressures
and Related Problems, Earth Dam Design,
Soil Mechanics Laboratory Course, Foundation
Engineering Case Histories, Geology for Civil
Engineers, Behaviour of Reinforced Concrete
Members, Behaviour of Reinforced Concrete
Structures, Analysis and Design of Prestressed
Concrete
Structures,
Advanced
Structural
Analysis, Behaviour of Steel Structures, The
Application of Computers to Civil Engineering,
and could quite happily have taken another dozen
before being satiated but both time and money
curtailed my stay. It cost about £100 per month
to live as a student on campus.
As at any University there are numerous
clubs to join and of these I chose the Newman
Club. Every Sunday after Mass it ran a graduate
breakfast and thus provided a meeting place for
students from every college and every nationality
on the campus. The campus, incidentally, is the
collective noun for the University buildings and
surrounding land. Most of the buildings are
brick, about four stories high, and are separated
from one another by about 50 yards of grass and
trees, giving rather a relaxed atmosphere to the
University. With something like 22,000 students,
the campus covers an area about one mile long
by one-half mile wide and the majority of
students are residential. About a quarter of the
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As the majority of readers will know, Brian
McKenna and John Measor have recent/v
returned to I-lead Office after taking M.S. degrees
in Civil Engineering at Illinois University. It has
thought that their experiences might be of general
interest and particularly useful to Engineers who
are contemplating a visit to the States.
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undergraduates live in fraternity and sorority
houses, with the remainder living in hostels. I
lived in the graduate dormitory, having a small
single room and sharing a bathroom with my
next-door neighbour. This was the first mixed
dormitory on campus, although, of course, the
girls were in a separate wing.
As a foreign student one is given the op
portunity of meeting an American family
through an organisation known as the “Friend
ship for Peace Committee”. If a student wishes
he can be “adopted” by an ordinary family with
similar interests to his own, and by this means get
to know their way of life. My “fosterparents”
were a young geologist and his wife and I spent a
number of very pleisant evenings and holidays
with them. I do not know whether a similar
organisation operates in England, but, if not,
it certainly should do as this introduction gave
me, as a foreign student, a much happier and
more balanced view of America and 1 am sure
that the same would be trile of foreign students in
England.
One of my criticisms of America is that apart
from the “educational” stations all broadcasting
and television is controlled by “sponsors”. This
means that the programmes must appeal to the
widest audiences and hence are reduced to the
common denominator with excessive interruptions
for advertisements. If you like to study with a
background of music I would recommend that
you take a tape recorder and a supply of your
favourite music. The New York Tunes was the
only paper that I found to be readable and even
then the news from England was rather limited,

hence I would recommend the airmail edition of
the Times Weekly Review as a worth-while
investment. One of the :other English students
had a short-wave receiver on which we used to
listen to the B.B.C. with rather the same feeling
that members of the resistance movements on
the continent had dLlring the war when they
listened to “London Calling”, it was in this
atmosphere that I really appreciated the friend
ship of my American family.
The size of America has to be experienced
to be understood. During the Easter vacation, I
went on a Y.M.C.A. tour of the Southern States
and although we followed roughly a circular
route for 1,300 miles we only saw pait of five
states. The east and west coasts of America are
2,000 and 3,000 miles respectively from Urbana
and that is an awful lot of miles.
Well, these are a few impressions of my year’s
stay in America. On completing my course I was
really sorry to leave behind so many good
friends. My journey through New York on my
way home was more pleasant this time, as my
friends had warned me that New York is always
an agressive city.
The difficulty of writing an article about
America is that my opinions are based on my
own rather limited experiences in a country
whose size is enormous. It is impossible to be
dogmatic as another person’s experiences may
be the exact opposite to my own. However, my
overall impression of America was that the people
are most generous, hospitable and kind, and I
would strongly recommend a visit to other
prospective students.
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Tuesday afterhoons at half past three a
small procession could be observed
making its way long a street in Cham
paign, Illinois. The Measor family were making
their weekly visit to the University Library
(browsing room) and come snow or 90 F. the
book supply must go on (anyway the fines for
overdue books were enormous—Is. Id. per day).
This minor pilgrimage was due to the fact that
at the beginning of the second semester 1960—61,
the author resumed a married state again. Brian
McKenna has described some aspects of life as a
graduate student—this article is intended to fill iii
some of the details relating to family life in

a married man:

Jo/ui Measor

America. As a start this necessitated the finding
of a flat which was fortunately not quite so
difficult to manage as in London, but probably
rather more expensive when one bears in mind
that Champaign is really quite a small town.
Should there be some confLision regarding
where Brian and I were stationed, the reason
that he refers to Urbana and I to Champaign is
due to the University being sited at the junction
of these two small towns which may be found,
by an enquiring reader with a good atlas, about
150 miles south of Chicago. The state of Illinois
is in the Mid-West of America, although as can
be detected from Brian’s distances it is distinctly
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more to the east than the term middle would
imply. The term Mid-West has a number of
definitely related characteristics—this is the
stronghold of isolationism and the people are
traditionally of a puritanical nature, not so much
from a religious standpoint as from a somewhat
suspicious regard of pleasure. The land has been
settled only a matter of a few decades and life
until a comparatively short time ago was certainly
a fairly hard stuggle. Illinois is part of the corn
belt of America (corn being maize to us—except
in cornflakes) and also the bible belt. On our
arrival the whole state looked as flat as the
proverbial pancake, though at the end of a
year our eyesight was so well trained that changes
in elevation of 20 feet looked like mountains.
So that the general impression the place makes is
that if you are aiming for a gay life, ChampaignUrbana is a poor starter, though, equally there
is no need to start imagining a Tennessee Williams
kind of atmosphere.
Perhaps a little more should be said about the
flat we were able to find. This was the upper floor
of a timber house, about 40 years old one would
guess, timber being used for the construction
of probably three-quarters of the houses. It was
certainly not luxurious but was quite clean and
livable in, and consisted of sitting-room, hall,
kitchen, double and single bedrooms and bath
room. A refrigerator was provided but no other
gadgets or aids. On this subject it might be
added that magazines definitely overplay the
amount of mechanical aids in the average
American home; the dream kitchens illustrated
are not nearly as universal as one is led to
believe. Washing machines are widely owned or
else laundromats used; the author’s experience,
however, is that “Persil washes whiter”. One of
the good features of life in America that should
be mentioned is warmth—any accommodation
was always heated as a matter of course, and
when one says heated this means more than just
taking the chill off.
Some dietary differences were necessary for the
family since certain staple foods such as decent
sausages, self-raising flour and custard were
unknown in the Mid-West of America. However,
on the whole the food range available was quite
good. A feature one notices in America is the
contributions made by all the immigrant nations
(in passing it must be pointed out that the hot
dog was invented by an Englishman). L.ittle
entertaining involves cooking: the evening meal
is taken early by English standards, in fact all the
meals are advanced, and an evening invitation is
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often for dessert and coffee. The barbecue is of
course all the rage during the summer months,
either at home in one’s back yard or combined
with a visit to the State Park, which will be
mentioned later.
A feature of life that is very striking is the lack
of fences around the houses. This had both
advantages and disadvantages. One felt some
how rather unprotected without a fence or hedge
and as a rather natural corollary, gardens were
very simple by English standards since dogs,
rabbits and squirrels were plentiful (though not
usually at the same time). The lack of fences was
very useful, however, when burning one’s trash
since it meant the ashes blew into the next man’s
garden.
In America one was very conscious of status
symbols—to have to reply in the negative to the
invariable demand of “telephone number?”
caused an impression of raised eyebrows. Also
whilst out shopping if anything at all bulky was
purchased the suggestion was invariably made
that it should be put in the (non-existent) car.
Again, when meeting members of the faculty and
their wives on any kind of social occasion, one
was instantly relegated to a low grade when it was
found that one was a mere graduate student.
This is naturally a rather specialised criticism,
but there is no doubt that to describe America as
a classless society is false. Money is most
definitely the basis of a range of social groupings.
Another myth that might be attacked here is that
of “American hospitality” which seemed a
shallow thing; greetings are freely extended,
Christian names used at once, but friendship or
even offers of home entertainment did not by
any means follow. However, credit must be
given to the efforts, mentioned by Brian, by the
University to provide foreign students with
friendship with an American family, which one
feels is probably more than is done at many
British Universities with foreign students. in
addition, many societies and religious foundations
were eager to offer hospitality, but informal
contacts were harder to come by. In general it
was noticeable that the Americans who had
been abroad were the ones who were the most
friendly.
To turn to something where one can sound a
rather more appreciative note, one excellent
institution should be mentioned—the State
Parks. These were definitely good though
slightly too organised in their character—picnic
areas set out with water, barbecue pits, benches—
the pioneering spirit has become rather tamed
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these days. Of course, in a state like Illinois
where the land is mostly used for arabIc farming
the parks are most necessary but we were very
grateful for them and to friends who took us to
them.
This article can hardly claim to deal very
exhaustively with the subject of life in America
—such an undertaking would in fact be almost
impossible since so many things are similar and

yet with some little twist that makes them
strange. A book could indeed be written on the
differences between the languages! The interesting
thing is how one now sees one’s own country;
after spending a year despising the American
coinage for lack of character, a few weeks of
carrying the English coins about again has soon
turned me into a critic of the home product—
the hardships of being home again!

cent. Funding Stock 1966—68 which will produce
in seven years £26 5s. interest (just over £16 tax
free) plus £25 tax free capital appreciation. If he
is not paying income tax at the full standard
rate his gain over the seven years period would
be even greater.
Thus with no risk he could have bettered his
£33 interest from the Saving Certificates to £41
or more over the same period. He would have
increased his capital at no risk by some 40 per
cent. in seven years. However, if we assume the
purchasing power of the pound decreases at a
similar rate to that of the last ten years, the
purchasing power of his £141 will only be £106.
A gain of only £6 in purchasing power on a
seven year investment of £100.
As another possibility he could have invested
his £100 in the shares of a sound expanding
company. The proof that such an investment in
ordinary shares will protect his savings against
inflation is shown by past records.
The average price of shares as measured by the
equity share index has multiplied 35 times
between 1938 and today. The Phelps-BrownHopkins living-cost “index” has multiplied 3’4
times. Since 1951 the share index has more than
doubled which means over the period 1951 to
1961 any one of a whole range of shares has
more than doubled in price.
To a small investor such as Fred Drawell the
problem of share selection is a difficult one.
Assuming he is convinced that a purchase of
ordinary shares in industrial shares is the best
way of protecting his savings against loss of
purchasing power, how is he to know which
company is going to expand or diminish in the
years ahead? The answer to his particular
problem of share selection is to spread his
investment over as many companies as possible
by a holding in one of the large Unit Trust

Companies. The Unit trustees hold shares in a
large selection of companies with probably no
more than 2 per cent of their capital invested in
any one firm. The dividends obtained from the
shares are passed on to the Unit Trust holders
after the deduction of a nominal amount for
management (approximately
per cent, of the
total revenue). The interest obtained from the
Units vary with the Trust but will probably be
5 to 6 per cent, before deduction of tax. if the
dividends paid by the industries of the country
rise, as they do during a period of inflation or
expansion, so will the dividends paid to the
Trusts and the interest paid to the Unit holders
will be correspondingly increased. This does not
mean that there will not be a reduction in divi
dends during a recession but inevitably the
inflationary trend will continue and the long term
investor in ordinary shares will benefit accordingly.
The Unit Trusts give the small investor an
opportunity to participate in these benefits of
investment and a stake in the future prosperity
of the country.
Incidentally Fred Drawell read an article in the
Christmas issue of Potentficrion, the magazine
produced by his firm, which made him reconsider
his investment in National Saving Certificates.
He visited his bank manager, whom he found
very helpful. The bank’s brokers recommended
ordinary shares and a number of Unit Trusts for
his consideration.
Fred decided to cash his certificates and re
invested his money in a Unit Trust. He now
peruses the financial column of his daily paper
and has been tempted on occasion to buy a copy
of the Financial Times. He says it is a useful
gambit
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mentioned later.
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symbols—to have to reply in the negative to the
invariable demand of “telephone number?”
caused an impression of raised eyebrows. Also
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that it should be put in the (non-existent) car.
Again, when meeting members of the faculty and
their wives on any kind of social occasion, one
was instantly relegated to a low grade when it was
found that one was a mere graduate student.
This is naturally a rather specialised criticism,
but there is no doubt that to describe America as
a classless society is false. Money is most
definitely the basis of a range of social groupings.
Another myth that might be attacked here is that
of “American hospitality” which seemed a
shallow thing; greetings are freely extended,
Christian names used at once, but friendship or
even offers of home entertainment did not by
any means follow. However, credit must be
given to the efforts, mentioned by Brian, by the
University to provide foreign students with
friendship with an American family, which one
feels is probably more than is done at many
British Universities with foreign students. in
addition, many societies and religious foundations
were eager to offer hospitality, but informal
contacts were harder to come by. In general it
was noticeable that the Americans who had
been abroad were the ones who were the most
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To turn to something where one can sound a
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Hong Kong newsletter

by Il4icliat’l Britn cli
all began one evening two years ago
last September, when I suggested to my
friend (who shall be called Smo) that
we might make ourselves a sportscar. He
immediately agreed and the following few days
were spent looking for old Ford cars built in
1936. It was here we made our first mistake,
which was not to be realised for many months.
We should have bought a Ford built in 1937 or
later as these cars had much more efficient
braking systems. I saw an advertisement in
Strutton Ground one day offering a Ford 10 for
sale for £17 lOs. Od. o.n.o. Smo and myself
promptly went along that evening and saw the
car with which we were favourably impressed.
We bought it the following Saturday and drove
it home, shooting past two sets of traffic lights due
to the fact that the brakes were not as efficient
as we thought. Down Western Avenue I got the
speed up to 65 mph. Of course, we couldn’t
have stopped in 200 yards but it was great fun.
We arrived home safely, surprisingly enough.
The car stood outside our houses alternately
for a few weeks while we looked for premises
to break it up. Finally, a place was found on a
farm in an old barn near a road for the rent of 5s.
per week. The following weekend armed with
cold chisels and hammers and dressed in our
oldest clothes we walked down and set about the
car; mudguards and fittings first, followed by

heavier stuff.

We thought then, in the early

days, that it would be finished by the following
summer but we soon learnt how wrong we were.
After we had stripped the chassis down and
cleared up generally we set about overhauling
the engine and tuning it to some degree. The
chassis was strengthened and welded and new
brake shoes, kingpins, etc., were added. We
worked every weekend and some evenings over
the following nine months. This involved buying
potent exhaust systems and other fitments which
various companies could offer us, guaranteed to
make the car go faster.
The day finally arrived when we had to decide
upon the body shell to fit and after some time we
settled on a Nickri Alpine shell and hardtop.
This was ordered and arrived sometime in June
of 1960. By then we were both getting more and
more depressed as the time dragged slowly on.
It is still easy to remember those bitterly cold
days down at the barn trying to cold chisel
obstinate rivets and the screams of agony as one
or the other hit himself with a hammer or
other object. These were not the only troubles—
we fused the lights on numerous occasions, spent
many hotirs seeking spares at the local breakers
yard (breaking off now and again on Sundays to
help the farmer milk his cows), got countless
weeks behind with the rent and woke up the
kennels across the road at about 10 oclock
at night crashing about with hammers and
ch ise Is.
About this time the addition of a German girl
to the family of the Vet who lived opposite the
farm added to the distractions, but before long
she got used to the sight of two scruffy people
covered in oil running about over an old wreck.
All the visitors we had asstired us that we were
either “completely mad”, or “it will never work”
or “we should have done it another way”. We
just Iearn’t to ignore them or politely agree.
When the body shell arrived one morning in a
large pantechnicon we thought it would be
Continued on page 26.

Hawkey has just left us after a
visit which proved all too short so
that his time with us was almost all
work and no play. His visit was very welcome
except that he seemed to have brought with him
a sample of English weather! Instead of the
brilliant sunshine which is usual in Hong Kong in
November we had dull cloudy weather with some
heavy rain. It will be little comfort to him to
know that there has been a great improvement
since he left!
We are very pleased to have back with us once
more Mr. and Mrs. Ho Chung after nearly five
years spent in British Guiana and London. We
gather they have noticed some changes in Hong
Kong during their absence. H. P. Pooley is now
back after a short leave which he tells us he
spent acting as an unpaid general tradesman on
his new house near Aldershot. We are glad
to have occasional news of Mr. and Mrs. S. G.
Elliott and Mr. and Mrs. Jack Wiseman who
went on leave this summer. S. G. Elliotts
leave was very brief and he soon found himself
in the London Office.
Work is now starting in earnest on the first
stage of the Plover Cove and Hebe Haven Water
Scheme, although the report on the ftill scheme
has not yet been completed. A number of
resident staff appointments have already been
made under Mr. S. C. M. Cutting, the Chief
Resident Engineer, and the new arrivals are
rapidly settling down in the New Territories.
The main structure of the Terminal Building
at the Airport is now almost complete and looks
most impressive but there is a great deal to be done
before it will be ready for occupation next year.
After many delays it now seems that a major
contract for part of the Kwai Chung reclamation
scheme will be approved and that work can start
about the middle of next year. Good progress
is being made on construction of access roads
to open up the hill areas on the site.
Our joint report with Freeman, Fox & Partners
on the proposed Harbour Crossing created much
interest and comment when it was published

this summer. The general press reaction was
extremely favourable but no official decision on
the proposal has yet been made.
This auttimn Hong Kong University celebrated
its Golden Jubilee and members of the firm
participated in two of the symposia organised
to mark the occasion. Following these, we were
greatly honoured when Prof. R. B. Peck of
the University of illinois spent a morning
looking round the office and soils laboratory.
During her visit to Hong Kong Princess
Alexandra drove over the recently opened
Kowloon Foothills Road. Incidentally it was of
great interest to us to find that photographs of
the road have appeared lately in both The Times
and The Illustrated Loiidoii Neii’s.
In November Mr. Villiers presented to the
Hong Kong Joint Group the paper on the con
struction of the Airport of which he was co
author with Mr. Henry and Mr. Gandy. The
film illustrating the paper was shown, not only
at this meeting, but privately to our staff and
also at Government House, at a Y.M.C.A.
Gtiest Night and to the Kowloon Rotary Club
and the Airport Staff. At all these showings it
was loudly applauded and highly praised.
We now have three radio announcers connected
with the staff. Judy Stammers has been for
some time with Radio Hong Kong and more
recently Lynn Prangnell and Pamela Vullianiy
have joined Hong Kong Commercial Broad
casting Company. We also have three prominent
choristers among us. Pat Shih and Pamela
Low are regular members of St. Andrew’s
Church choir and Peta Buckinghani sings in St.
John’s Cathedral choir. Pamela Low also does
modelling and glamorous pictures of her fre
quently appear in the papers.
Pat and Pamela Vulliamy continue to feature
prominently in golfing circles and the names of
Ken and Lyn Prangnell often appear in the list of
winners of events run by the Motor Sports Club.
David Coffey has been having a most successful
cricket season. At one time his batting average
was just over 104 (including one duck) and he
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We bought it the following Saturday and drove
it home, shooting past two sets of traffic lights due
to the fact that the brakes were not as efficient
as we thought. Down Western Avenue I got the
speed up to 65 mph. Of course, we couldn’t
have stopped in 200 yards but it was great fun.
We arrived home safely, surprisingly enough.
The car stood outside our houses alternately
for a few weeks while we looked for premises
to break it up. Finally, a place was found on a
farm in an old barn near a road for the rent of 5s.
per week. The following weekend armed with
cold chisels and hammers and dressed in our
oldest clothes we walked down and set about the
car; mudguards and fittings first, followed by

heavier stuff.

We thought then, in the early

days, that it would be finished by the following
summer but we soon learnt how wrong we were.
After we had stripped the chassis down and
cleared up generally we set about overhauling
the engine and tuning it to some degree. The
chassis was strengthened and welded and new
brake shoes, kingpins, etc., were added. We
worked every weekend and some evenings over
the following nine months. This involved buying
potent exhaust systems and other fitments which
various companies could offer us, guaranteed to
make the car go faster.
The day finally arrived when we had to decide
upon the body shell to fit and after some time we
settled on a Nickri Alpine shell and hardtop.
This was ordered and arrived sometime in June
of 1960. By then we were both getting more and
more depressed as the time dragged slowly on.
It is still easy to remember those bitterly cold
days down at the barn trying to cold chisel
obstinate rivets and the screams of agony as one
or the other hit himself with a hammer or
other object. These were not the only troubles—
we fused the lights on numerous occasions, spent
many hotirs seeking spares at the local breakers
yard (breaking off now and again on Sundays to
help the farmer milk his cows), got countless
weeks behind with the rent and woke up the
kennels across the road at about 10 oclock
at night crashing about with hammers and
ch ise Is.
About this time the addition of a German girl
to the family of the Vet who lived opposite the
farm added to the distractions, but before long
she got used to the sight of two scruffy people
covered in oil running about over an old wreck.
All the visitors we had asstired us that we were
either “completely mad”, or “it will never work”
or “we should have done it another way”. We
just Iearn’t to ignore them or politely agree.
When the body shell arrived one morning in a
large pantechnicon we thought it would be
Continued on page 26.

Hawkey has just left us after a
visit which proved all too short so
that his time with us was almost all
work and no play. His visit was very welcome
except that he seemed to have brought with him
a sample of English weather! Instead of the
brilliant sunshine which is usual in Hong Kong in
November we had dull cloudy weather with some
heavy rain. It will be little comfort to him to
know that there has been a great improvement
since he left!
We are very pleased to have back with us once
more Mr. and Mrs. Ho Chung after nearly five
years spent in British Guiana and London. We
gather they have noticed some changes in Hong
Kong during their absence. H. P. Pooley is now
back after a short leave which he tells us he
spent acting as an unpaid general tradesman on
his new house near Aldershot. We are glad
to have occasional news of Mr. and Mrs. S. G.
Elliott and Mr. and Mrs. Jack Wiseman who
went on leave this summer. S. G. Elliotts
leave was very brief and he soon found himself
in the London Office.
Work is now starting in earnest on the first
stage of the Plover Cove and Hebe Haven Water
Scheme, although the report on the ftill scheme
has not yet been completed. A number of
resident staff appointments have already been
made under Mr. S. C. M. Cutting, the Chief
Resident Engineer, and the new arrivals are
rapidly settling down in the New Territories.
The main structure of the Terminal Building
at the Airport is now almost complete and looks
most impressive but there is a great deal to be done
before it will be ready for occupation next year.
After many delays it now seems that a major
contract for part of the Kwai Chung reclamation
scheme will be approved and that work can start
about the middle of next year. Good progress
is being made on construction of access roads
to open up the hill areas on the site.
Our joint report with Freeman, Fox & Partners
on the proposed Harbour Crossing created much
interest and comment when it was published

this summer. The general press reaction was
extremely favourable but no official decision on
the proposal has yet been made.
This auttimn Hong Kong University celebrated
its Golden Jubilee and members of the firm
participated in two of the symposia organised
to mark the occasion. Following these, we were
greatly honoured when Prof. R. B. Peck of
the University of illinois spent a morning
looking round the office and soils laboratory.
During her visit to Hong Kong Princess
Alexandra drove over the recently opened
Kowloon Foothills Road. Incidentally it was of
great interest to us to find that photographs of
the road have appeared lately in both The Times
and The Illustrated Loiidoii Neii’s.
In November Mr. Villiers presented to the
Hong Kong Joint Group the paper on the con
struction of the Airport of which he was co
author with Mr. Henry and Mr. Gandy. The
film illustrating the paper was shown, not only
at this meeting, but privately to our staff and
also at Government House, at a Y.M.C.A.
Gtiest Night and to the Kowloon Rotary Club
and the Airport Staff. At all these showings it
was loudly applauded and highly praised.
We now have three radio announcers connected
with the staff. Judy Stammers has been for
some time with Radio Hong Kong and more
recently Lynn Prangnell and Pamela Vullianiy
have joined Hong Kong Commercial Broad
casting Company. We also have three prominent
choristers among us. Pat Shih and Pamela
Low are regular members of St. Andrew’s
Church choir and Peta Buckinghani sings in St.
John’s Cathedral choir. Pamela Low also does
modelling and glamorous pictures of her fre
quently appear in the papers.
Pat and Pamela Vulliamy continue to feature
prominently in golfing circles and the names of
Ken and Lyn Prangnell often appear in the list of
winners of events run by the Motor Sports Club.
David Coffey has been having a most successful
cricket season. At one time his batting average
was just over 104 (including one duck) and he
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has captained representative teams with marked
success.
Mary and Bill Lamb now have another son
(Stephen Richard) making a nicely-balanced
family of two boys and two girls. Other recent
births include a daughter (Carolyn Ann) to
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Vivienne and Freddie Brown and a daughter
(Melinda) to Mr. and Mrs. Paul Ng.
J.F.L.
Footnote: At a staff party during Mr. Hawkey’s
visit it was observed with surprise and admiration
that only he and his partner did the correct polka
(a la Yul Brynner) to the tune “Shall We Dance?”
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The Civil Engineer in his Garden

I BUILT A SPECIAL—continued from page 24.
finished within the month. How wrong we were difficulty each bulb was fitted with a small
again. What with lights, seats, instruments, copper cover and that seemed to work.
flooring to buy and fit it was nearer five months.
The stage came when we began looking round
About this time we had the engine running for for an insurance company that would cover us.
the first time with all its new additions and many The Third Party insurance we finally obtained
hours were spent with one of us steering and the cost us what most people with normal cars pay
for fully comprehensive insurance.
other operating the carburettor throttle control
So the car was on the road, complete save for
with his hand, roaring up the road with no body,
precariously supported on planks of wood windscreen wipers and sidescreens. Having
across the chassis. Indeed we were lucky not to been so long completing it, we had no time or
be caught by the police. Many hours were also patience to run in the new piston rings and we
drove it flat out everywhere. As regards per
spent in push starting the engine down the slight
formance, up to about 45 m.p.h. nothing
hill to the main road, then, if it failed to start,
could beat us. The exhaust system gave a
pushing it back swearing violently and wondering marvellous
throaty roar. Top speed was about
why we ever commenced making it.
70 m.p.h. but above 60 m.p.h. it was totally
Eventually the body was fitted and it began to unsafe, firstly because
the braking system was
look like a car. The instruments were fitted and little better, even
with new brakeshoes and
flooring screwed in position. We then started second, the back
was so light that it swung all
looking round for some seats and after many over the road. One of
its other faults was that it
trips to breaker’s yards decided on some from a used more water than
petrol! After a few miles
1939 Singer. When we had screwed them down or any length of time in
second gear a cloud of
we discovered to our dismay that when we sat in steam would come from the
radiator and it meant
it our heads touched the fibreglass hard top. A a call into the nearest
house for a can of water.
period of doing nothing followed while I wrote to
Indeed we came up to work in it one morning
the body company asking why this was. They setting out
at 7 a.m. to allow for any mishaps.
did not reply and after a month I wrote again When we had
got as far as Beaconsfield, Smo
threatening to take some sort of action if they looked back and
saw a trail of smoke about
did not reply and about a fortnight later came the
100 feet long. We stopped the car and discovered
reply saying they were sorry but they had been the plug had come
unscrewed from the sump and
on holiday, offering practically no suggestions all the oil had
run out. About half an hour later
for raising the body, and saying our chassis was we started off
again having refilled with oil.
bent in the wrong places. As nobody we asked All
went well until we reached Shepherds Bush.
seemed to know the correct chassis dimensions Here it started
boiling in the heavy traffic and
for 1936 Ford 10’s, we had to accept that the we stopped twice to
refill with water. We decided
Body Shell people’s chassis was the correct one to
go down the back streets in order to cool off
and ours was higher than theirs. We got over the engine
in top gear but unfortunately it took
the trouble by raising the body on short lengths a lot
more time. Needless to say we arrived very
of tube and this gave a head clearance of about late for
work that morning. With all these
I in. which was considered reasonable.
troubles to contend with, we began to lose interest
When the lights were fitted we ran into some in it and it lay idle for
many weeks as we sought
more trouble. We used Hillman rear lights in someone to buy it. We dropped over £100
on our
keeping with the modern appearance of the car, original selling price before it went and the last
but when they were connected up and lit, the we saw of it was a rear view being towed very
whole of the back of the car glowed red as the carefully behind a van.
fibre glass was translucent; to get round this
Jolly good riddance to it, I say!

by John C. Berry
he challenge of a new garden! Everyone
has their own ideas about how to tackle
the job: my approach was that of the
engineer.
Having bought a new house, the first stage was
to survey the site. This was done with meticulous
care and the result was plotted on squared paper
—as recommended by most gardening manuals.
Many subsequent evenings were spent studying
this piece of paper and considering the pros and
cons of garden layout. It was at this stage that I
noticed, somewhat to my surprise, that my
neighbour had just turfed his lawn and completed
his flower beds. Undaunted by his results I
continued my study of the problem!
Garden layout is a subject to be found in many
books but theory and practise are vastly different.
Gardens can be roughly divided into two types,
“formal” or “natural”. I decided on a “natural”
garden, but I soon discovered how difficult this
was to achieve. Formal shapes are so much
easier to produce than to copy Nature’s works.
By some strange coincidence the slopes and banks
in my garden have all worked out at 1 to 1+, the
terrace and paths are straight, and any deviations
from straight lines take the form of circular
curves. Without a doubt [ have failed to make a
“natural” garden, but at least my “formal”
lawn is easy to mow and my “formal” paths are
easy to sweep.
My garden is on a sloping site and I was,
therefore, able to indulge my taste for retaining
walls. These should have been built to the
correct proportions, of course, with the appro
priate base width to height ratio. Unfortunately
this would have consumed a vast amount of
stone, and I had to balance my years of training
against the interests of economy. Even after
pruning the cross-section T found that my neigh
bour had built double the footage with the same
amount of stone. And what if his wall does
develop a lean in a few years’ time? it will only
look more natural!

Path construction can be a lengthy job if
carried out according to good engineering
practice. I have found it best to quietly forget all
about 4 in. of concrete on 6 in. of hardcore. It is
surprising what you can do with 2 in. precast
paving laid with open joints on I in. of sand
(taken from the children’s sandpit).
Having decided on my plan and laid the paths,
the next task was the lawn. This is one of the
most permanent features of a garden and mistakes
are difficult to remedy. The gardening books are
not pulling your leg when they emphasise
“adequate preparation of the ground”. Since
sowing my front lawn on subsoil and builder’s
rubbish I have spent much time and money
applying lawn dressings in order to put some
goodness into the ground. it is a case of adding
from the top what should have been incorporated
in the soil before sowing the seed. The choice
of grass seed is another matter. “When the lawn
is to be used for children to play on” the book
advises that “a mixture containing rye grass
should be used”. I followed this advice and
achieved a most untidy sort of lawn. The coarse
blades of rye grass lie down under the mower and
then spring up again and no amount of fertiliser
will stiffen them or selective weed-killer “flatten”
them. The only solution is either to cut the
stalks with shears or, over the years, to pull them
out by hand—both rather tiresome tasks.
Gardening books and articles offer plenty of
advice on the choice of plants for a new garden
but I was to learn from bitter experience which
Continued on page 29.

Previous gardening articles were written by
experts who gave detailed guidance on the culti
vation and organisation of a garden. In tins
article the experiences of a newcomer to the
hobby have been published in the hope that his
mistakes will not be copied.
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hours were spent with one of us steering and the cost us what most people with normal cars pay
for fully comprehensive insurance.
other operating the carburettor throttle control
So the car was on the road, complete save for
with his hand, roaring up the road with no body,
precariously supported on planks of wood windscreen wipers and sidescreens. Having
across the chassis. Indeed we were lucky not to been so long completing it, we had no time or
be caught by the police. Many hours were also patience to run in the new piston rings and we
drove it flat out everywhere. As regards per
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was so light that it swung all
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we discovered to our dismay that when we sat in steam would come from the
radiator and it meant
it our heads touched the fibreglass hard top. A a call into the nearest
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period of doing nothing followed while I wrote to
Indeed we came up to work in it one morning
the body company asking why this was. They setting out
at 7 a.m. to allow for any mishaps.
did not reply and after a month I wrote again When we had
got as far as Beaconsfield, Smo
threatening to take some sort of action if they looked back and
saw a trail of smoke about
did not reply and about a fortnight later came the
100 feet long. We stopped the car and discovered
reply saying they were sorry but they had been the plug had come
unscrewed from the sump and
on holiday, offering practically no suggestions all the oil had
run out. About half an hour later
for raising the body, and saying our chassis was we started off
again having refilled with oil.
bent in the wrong places. As nobody we asked All
went well until we reached Shepherds Bush.
seemed to know the correct chassis dimensions Here it started
boiling in the heavy traffic and
for 1936 Ford 10’s, we had to accept that the we stopped twice to
refill with water. We decided
Body Shell people’s chassis was the correct one to
go down the back streets in order to cool off
and ours was higher than theirs. We got over the engine
in top gear but unfortunately it took
the trouble by raising the body on short lengths a lot
more time. Needless to say we arrived very
of tube and this gave a head clearance of about late for
work that morning. With all these
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When the lights were fitted we ran into some in it and it lay idle for
many weeks as we sought
more trouble. We used Hillman rear lights in someone to buy it. We dropped over £100
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keeping with the modern appearance of the car, original selling price before it went and the last
but when they were connected up and lit, the we saw of it was a rear view being towed very
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he challenge of a new garden! Everyone
has their own ideas about how to tackle
the job: my approach was that of the
engineer.
Having bought a new house, the first stage was
to survey the site. This was done with meticulous
care and the result was plotted on squared paper
—as recommended by most gardening manuals.
Many subsequent evenings were spent studying
this piece of paper and considering the pros and
cons of garden layout. It was at this stage that I
noticed, somewhat to my surprise, that my
neighbour had just turfed his lawn and completed
his flower beds. Undaunted by his results I
continued my study of the problem!
Garden layout is a subject to be found in many
books but theory and practise are vastly different.
Gardens can be roughly divided into two types,
“formal” or “natural”. I decided on a “natural”
garden, but I soon discovered how difficult this
was to achieve. Formal shapes are so much
easier to produce than to copy Nature’s works.
By some strange coincidence the slopes and banks
in my garden have all worked out at 1 to 1+, the
terrace and paths are straight, and any deviations
from straight lines take the form of circular
curves. Without a doubt [ have failed to make a
“natural” garden, but at least my “formal”
lawn is easy to mow and my “formal” paths are
easy to sweep.
My garden is on a sloping site and I was,
therefore, able to indulge my taste for retaining
walls. These should have been built to the
correct proportions, of course, with the appro
priate base width to height ratio. Unfortunately
this would have consumed a vast amount of
stone, and I had to balance my years of training
against the interests of economy. Even after
pruning the cross-section T found that my neigh
bour had built double the footage with the same
amount of stone. And what if his wall does
develop a lean in a few years’ time? it will only
look more natural!

Path construction can be a lengthy job if
carried out according to good engineering
practice. I have found it best to quietly forget all
about 4 in. of concrete on 6 in. of hardcore. It is
surprising what you can do with 2 in. precast
paving laid with open joints on I in. of sand
(taken from the children’s sandpit).
Having decided on my plan and laid the paths,
the next task was the lawn. This is one of the
most permanent features of a garden and mistakes
are difficult to remedy. The gardening books are
not pulling your leg when they emphasise
“adequate preparation of the ground”. Since
sowing my front lawn on subsoil and builder’s
rubbish I have spent much time and money
applying lawn dressings in order to put some
goodness into the ground. it is a case of adding
from the top what should have been incorporated
in the soil before sowing the seed. The choice
of grass seed is another matter. “When the lawn
is to be used for children to play on” the book
advises that “a mixture containing rye grass
should be used”. I followed this advice and
achieved a most untidy sort of lawn. The coarse
blades of rye grass lie down under the mower and
then spring up again and no amount of fertiliser
will stiffen them or selective weed-killer “flatten”
them. The only solution is either to cut the
stalks with shears or, over the years, to pull them
out by hand—both rather tiresome tasks.
Gardening books and articles offer plenty of
advice on the choice of plants for a new garden
but I was to learn from bitter experience which
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article the experiences of a newcomer to the
hobby have been published in the hope that his
mistakes will not be copied.

28

PONTIFACT

No. 4

Bananas Galore
by Gordon Wi/son
Port Harcourt, November

1961

Jfam Power Station is situated some 15
miles along the main Port Harcourt to
Aba surfaced road and then eight miles
along a bush road which has to be seen to be
believed. This road deteriorated so badly with
the rains that the time came when we were almost
cut off from the outside world and it was not an
uncommon experience to be stuck in one of the
many deep water splashes and to have to “dash”
up to five bob to be pushed through. Our seige
has been temporarily lifted by Shell, who, with
graders and rollers, blazed a trail through so
that they could have a look at one of their oil
wells. Having looked, they have now gone and
the road is fast going back to its original state.
“Who chose the power station site?” you may well
ask. There is a strong suspicion that those who
decide these things threw a dart at a map of
Eastern Nigeria; we are very thankful that it did
not fall in the Bight of Benin! However, our
journey to work each morning from the bunga
lows to the site, a distance of one mile, is perhaps
a little more exciting than the journey to Victoria
on the 7.45. We are now expert at dodging goats,
chickens, villagers on bicycles, children shouting
“Bakee” (whiteman) and, occasionally, the odd
snake, and it is encouraging to be told by the
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Our Man in Afam

message painted on the local mammie wagon
that “Love is No Crime”, especially at this early
hour of the day!
Our little band are now happily settled down
in the bush on the outskirts of a village, with the
delightful name of Okolorna, which boasts a few
mud huts and the “Kingsway Hotel”, also made
of mud with a palm-thatched roof. If this was
featured in “Where to go for Luncheon” the
menu might read: Yam and Garry 2d. per
portion, served with fingers; Bottle of Palm
Wine Id.; Luncheon Vouchers not accepted!
Talking of luncheons, there is a strong rumour,
based perhaps on the number of skins to be seen
outside the office, that the Resident Engineer
lives on nothing but bananas. This is all the
more evident as the office boy is often seen
emerging from the village carrying large bunches
of this fruit.
Native Dancing Masks

After many frustrations by way of leaky roofs,
lack of furniture, cutting-off of electricity supply
and shortage of water, we are all well established
now at Afam. Our staff, as is probably known,
consists at present of Gordon Wilson, Mallam
Gana and Tony Dobson. However, during the
early months of the contract, Mike Earwaker
and his wife, Rose, came to join us for a short
tune and, after they departed, along came Mavis
and Myer Daniels who stayed with us for a much
longer period. When we met Rose and Mike
Earwaker off the ‘plane we were surprised to see

that Mike was carrying a shotgun, not, we
fervently hoped, to shoot off the contractors
The Editors’ Postscript inviting news Jioni those
lucky people who spend wonder/i,! weekends
surrei’i,,g A/rica did not go coinpieteli’ unnoticed,
and so 1,-on, one of theni in the dept/is 0/ the
jungle, enloving 96 in the shade and 80 per cent.

hun,idity, conies this report on recent events.
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who were the only “big game” we could think of
around here! It has also been reported that he
took this gun to a party in Kaduna, but for just
what reason we cannot imagine. Mavis and
Myer Daniels greatly contributed to site and
social activities, and it is thanks to Myer that
we are able to send you the photograph of the
R.E.’s staff after a hard working day; we hasten
to add that we have now returned to normal!
Myer provided the masks, which he obtained
after much wrangling and bargaining with a
Hausa trader, and they are reputed to be antique
native dancing masks. Carrie Dobson has now
joined her husband and is adapting herself very
rapidly to life in the bush which is a far cry
from her native Malta. Tony has turned out to
be an avid gardener and together they would
undoubtedly win all the prizes at a flower show
in Afam, although they do not appear to have
tried roses yet. Mallam Gana has settled down
to life in Nigeria once again, but has had to take
life a little easy in the last two weeks since the
rains stopped, as he finds the heat too opprssive

and much prefers the Sandbach air.
Within the past month or two our social
activities have developed to a stage where Afam
is becoming quite a centre of entertainment.

Our best effort to date was a firework display
and bonfire complete with guy (not the Con
tractors’ Agent!), followed by a barbeque
supper, ably cooked by the Resident Engineer,
P.C.R.’s Resident Engineer and Gammon’s
Agent. It was found afterwards that a vast
quantity of beer had disappeared; it can only be
concluded that these worthies drank it to re
plenish themselves for their sweated labour! It is
now proposed that we have a further party at
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Christmas time, and it was unanimously agreed
at a recent “site meeting” that the ladies of the

camp be made the organisers. We are sure they
will make a first-class job of it and we look
forward to having a very pleasant Christmas in
the sun.
Bush Telegraph

The job, after a slow start, is now progressing
extremely well. Piles are being driven at a very
pleasing rate to the accompaniment of shouts and

singing by the native labour, whilst the excavations
are being dug and concrete is being poured both
by day and by night. We now even have a radio
telephone which works if it is not raining, the

piling rigs are not in the way and the operator is

awake! It took so long to establish this telephonic
communication that we were seriously con
sidering recruiting a team of native drummers to
send out our messages on the local bush tele

graph!
Recently we enjoyed a very pleasant weekend
when Mr. Edington and Mr. Johnston visited
us en ,o1,te from Kaduna to Lagos. On going
to press we are expecting Jack Parker to arrive
from London and trust we shall make his visit
enjoyable. We haven’t any hurdles for him, but

we have a rather special cascade which he may
care to run up and down.

If all goes according to plan and the drawings
from London are not lost in the post, we should
have completed our task by the next rainy
season. It is with this thought in mind that we
say farewell from Afarn, to the sound of the
insects warming up for their evening symphony

and the piling rigs booming out into the dusk of a
tropical night.

GARDENING NOTES No. 4—continued fo,n page 27

types would settle down and flourish in my
garden.

“Heather effectively smothers weeds”

said the book. This may be so in nature, but I
soon found that in the garden the individual
plants had to re-set at 12 in. apart to be effective

and, at three shillings each, a tin of weed killer
would have been cheaper and more efficient!
“Strawberry plants grown in a barrel do not
suffer slug damage.” This is true, but the book
did not remind me that these barrels dry out
rapidly. I found that the soil in the barrel needed
watering daily during the summer months,
whether it rained or not. Of course, when I took

my fortnight’s holiday the strawberry plants
collapsed and died.
I have not come to any very definite conclusions
on the civil engineefs approach to gardening.
Designing for permanency is usual in engineering
but should be applied with discretion in the
garden—it should be remembered that many
mistakes in layout and construction can be
remedied at a later date. I have only found two
points where my engineering knowledge has
given me an advantage over my neighbour: his
coal bunkers have settled and lean at an angle, and
his paths retain pools of water after rain—but
you should see his wonderful flowers!
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believed. This road deteriorated so badly with
the rains that the time came when we were almost
cut off from the outside world and it was not an
uncommon experience to be stuck in one of the
many deep water splashes and to have to “dash”
up to five bob to be pushed through. Our seige
has been temporarily lifted by Shell, who, with
graders and rollers, blazed a trail through so
that they could have a look at one of their oil
wells. Having looked, they have now gone and
the road is fast going back to its original state.
“Who chose the power station site?” you may well
ask. There is a strong suspicion that those who
decide these things threw a dart at a map of
Eastern Nigeria; we are very thankful that it did
not fall in the Bight of Benin! However, our
journey to work each morning from the bunga
lows to the site, a distance of one mile, is perhaps
a little more exciting than the journey to Victoria
on the 7.45. We are now expert at dodging goats,
chickens, villagers on bicycles, children shouting
“Bakee” (whiteman) and, occasionally, the odd
snake, and it is encouraging to be told by the
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Our Man in Afam

message painted on the local mammie wagon
that “Love is No Crime”, especially at this early
hour of the day!
Our little band are now happily settled down
in the bush on the outskirts of a village, with the
delightful name of Okolorna, which boasts a few
mud huts and the “Kingsway Hotel”, also made
of mud with a palm-thatched roof. If this was
featured in “Where to go for Luncheon” the
menu might read: Yam and Garry 2d. per
portion, served with fingers; Bottle of Palm
Wine Id.; Luncheon Vouchers not accepted!
Talking of luncheons, there is a strong rumour,
based perhaps on the number of skins to be seen
outside the office, that the Resident Engineer
lives on nothing but bananas. This is all the
more evident as the office boy is often seen
emerging from the village carrying large bunches
of this fruit.
Native Dancing Masks

After many frustrations by way of leaky roofs,
lack of furniture, cutting-off of electricity supply
and shortage of water, we are all well established
now at Afam. Our staff, as is probably known,
consists at present of Gordon Wilson, Mallam
Gana and Tony Dobson. However, during the
early months of the contract, Mike Earwaker
and his wife, Rose, came to join us for a short
tune and, after they departed, along came Mavis
and Myer Daniels who stayed with us for a much
longer period. When we met Rose and Mike
Earwaker off the ‘plane we were surprised to see

that Mike was carrying a shotgun, not, we
fervently hoped, to shoot off the contractors
The Editors’ Postscript inviting news Jioni those
lucky people who spend wonder/i,! weekends
surrei’i,,g A/rica did not go coinpieteli’ unnoticed,
and so 1,-on, one of theni in the dept/is 0/ the
jungle, enloving 96 in the shade and 80 per cent.

hun,idity, conies this report on recent events.
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who were the only “big game” we could think of
around here! It has also been reported that he
took this gun to a party in Kaduna, but for just
what reason we cannot imagine. Mavis and
Myer Daniels greatly contributed to site and
social activities, and it is thanks to Myer that
we are able to send you the photograph of the
R.E.’s staff after a hard working day; we hasten
to add that we have now returned to normal!
Myer provided the masks, which he obtained
after much wrangling and bargaining with a
Hausa trader, and they are reputed to be antique
native dancing masks. Carrie Dobson has now
joined her husband and is adapting herself very
rapidly to life in the bush which is a far cry
from her native Malta. Tony has turned out to
be an avid gardener and together they would
undoubtedly win all the prizes at a flower show
in Afam, although they do not appear to have
tried roses yet. Mallam Gana has settled down
to life in Nigeria once again, but has had to take
life a little easy in the last two weeks since the
rains stopped, as he finds the heat too opprssive

and much prefers the Sandbach air.
Within the past month or two our social
activities have developed to a stage where Afam
is becoming quite a centre of entertainment.

Our best effort to date was a firework display
and bonfire complete with guy (not the Con
tractors’ Agent!), followed by a barbeque
supper, ably cooked by the Resident Engineer,
P.C.R.’s Resident Engineer and Gammon’s
Agent. It was found afterwards that a vast
quantity of beer had disappeared; it can only be
concluded that these worthies drank it to re
plenish themselves for their sweated labour! It is
now proposed that we have a further party at
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Christmas time, and it was unanimously agreed
at a recent “site meeting” that the ladies of the

camp be made the organisers. We are sure they
will make a first-class job of it and we look
forward to having a very pleasant Christmas in
the sun.
Bush Telegraph

The job, after a slow start, is now progressing
extremely well. Piles are being driven at a very
pleasing rate to the accompaniment of shouts and

singing by the native labour, whilst the excavations
are being dug and concrete is being poured both
by day and by night. We now even have a radio
telephone which works if it is not raining, the

piling rigs are not in the way and the operator is

awake! It took so long to establish this telephonic
communication that we were seriously con
sidering recruiting a team of native drummers to
send out our messages on the local bush tele

graph!
Recently we enjoyed a very pleasant weekend
when Mr. Edington and Mr. Johnston visited
us en ,o1,te from Kaduna to Lagos. On going
to press we are expecting Jack Parker to arrive
from London and trust we shall make his visit
enjoyable. We haven’t any hurdles for him, but

we have a rather special cascade which he may
care to run up and down.

If all goes according to plan and the drawings
from London are not lost in the post, we should
have completed our task by the next rainy
season. It is with this thought in mind that we
say farewell from Afarn, to the sound of the
insects warming up for their evening symphony

and the piling rigs booming out into the dusk of a
tropical night.

GARDENING NOTES No. 4—continued fo,n page 27

types would settle down and flourish in my
garden.

“Heather effectively smothers weeds”

said the book. This may be so in nature, but I
soon found that in the garden the individual
plants had to re-set at 12 in. apart to be effective

and, at three shillings each, a tin of weed killer
would have been cheaper and more efficient!
“Strawberry plants grown in a barrel do not
suffer slug damage.” This is true, but the book
did not remind me that these barrels dry out
rapidly. I found that the soil in the barrel needed
watering daily during the summer months,
whether it rained or not. Of course, when I took

my fortnight’s holiday the strawberry plants
collapsed and died.
I have not come to any very definite conclusions
on the civil engineefs approach to gardening.
Designing for permanency is usual in engineering
but should be applied with discretion in the
garden—it should be remembered that many
mistakes in layout and construction can be
remedied at a later date. I have only found two
points where my engineering knowledge has
given me an advantage over my neighbour: his
coal bunkers have settled and lean at an angle, and
his paths retain pools of water after rain—but
you should see his wonderful flowers!
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TO ALL WHO SHALL SEE THREE PRESENTS

he following appeared in The Times on
October 13th, 1961
“Mr. R. W. R. Spence and Miss D. M. Savory.
The engagement is announced between Robert,
son of Mr. and Mrs. R. F. B. Spence of Minto
Park, Waterlow Road, Reigate, Surrey, and
Diana, daughter of the late Mr. Guy Savory,
and Mrs. Savory, of Peddar’s Way, Ringley
Park Avenue, Reigate.”
Congratulations, Bob, and felicitations to
Diana.
*

*

University and were appointed to A. S. McDer
mott’s and D. E. Thorp’s Sections respectively.
*

*

Congratulations to K. A. Phillips, D. J.
Verran, R. P. Whiting and M. J. C. Wilford who
completed ten years’ service during 1961.
*

*

*

At the end of the academic year John Measor
and Brian McKenna returned from Illinois
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Mr. C. M. Johnston, M. C. Earwaker and
A. H. L. Kellarn, from Nigeria, and J. Wiseman,
from Hong Kong, are all home on leave for
Christmas.
*

*
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The President of the Sports Club has been
pleased to appoint the following Secretaries for
1961—62:
B. R. McKenna
Squash Rackets
R. F. Ready
Cricket
A. T. Pollock
Lawn Tennis
R. J. Osborn
Golf
Mary Willett
Sailing
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We welcome the following who have joined the
London staff since midsummer:

*

We offer best wishes to the following on their
new appointments overseas:
To Doha Airport: S. G. Cook as Acting
Resident Engineer; J. D. Wilkie as Soils and
Materials Engineer; A. T. Simmons and W.
Steele as Inspectors of Works.
To Dekhelia Power Station, Cyprus: N. A.
Wilson as Resident Engineer.
To Hong Kong: Ho Chung, who completes
his grand tour of the firm—all stations from
Georgetown.
*

.

*

We offer congratulations to the following on
the birth of children: On August 14th, to Mr.
and Mrs. Roy Hodgen, a son; on August 31st,
to Mr. R. I-i. Willcox and Mrs. Wilicox (née
Welling), a daughter, Susan Pamela; on October
13th. to Mr. and Mrs. M. J. C. Wilford, a son,
Christopher Allen.
*

*

The following returned from site appointments
recently:
From secondment to McAlpines at Lanwern:
D. C. Brown and J. A. Sims, appointed to
P. B. Edwards’ and W. E. Grainger’s Sections
respectively.
From New Zealand House: Trevor Seaman,
appointed to F. T. Fullers’s Section.
*

*

*
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The following have started full-time post
graduate courses: Clive Giller and John Melling
at imperial College, and Richard Colman at
Massachusetts Institute of Technology.
*

*

*

The Partners have established two new sections
at 39 Victoria Street. S. G. Elliott, an Associate
of the Hong Kong Partnership, is working on the
Plover Cove Scheme with the support of Michael
Guilford and Jack Parker, whilst the Hopkins/
Hider combination is assisting Messrs. Henry
and Boorman with the two motorway projects
which form parts of M6.

T

J. B. F. Lake, appointed to J. E. Taylor’s
Section; J. R. Wilkins, to Roads Section;
P. Power, to J. Cassell’s Section; R. A. Angier,
to R. P. Whiting’s Section; C. 0. Emuchay
(Nigerian student), to P. B. Edwards’ Section;
I. A. Martin, to the Laboratory; S. F. Hillis, to the
Laboratory; E. G. Blore, to D. E. Thorp’s
Section; W. Sommerville, to A. S. McDermott’s
Section; M. V. Harley, to B. E. S. Ranger’s
Section; H. A. Hafiz (Sudanese student), to
R. P. Whiting’s Section; G. E. Puddephatt, to
P. B, Edwards’ Section; J. W. Park, to R. P.
Whiting’s Section; T. H. Phillips (Messenger),
to General Office; Mrs. Hill, to niake afternoon
tea; R. M. Pimentel (Portuguese student), to
A. S. McDermott’s Section; Miss A. Keogh,

Miss 0. Heikkila, Mrs. D. J. Hall, Miss C.
Tanham, Miss E. Lovell, Miss R. E. Burns and
Miss P. Davey, all to General Office.
*

*

*

in February 1961, Reggie Miliburn was
appointed to the panel of expert advisers to the
United Nations Technical Assistance Board in
the field of Urban Transportation Planning,
Traffic Organisation and Control. In this
connection the Partners recently gave him leave
of absence to spend three months in Chile
advising the Government on the setting tip of an
Urban Transportation Study for the capital
city, Santiago. He returned to London in July.
We reproduce an extract from the LaissezPasser issued by the United Nations and the
reader will be interested to see the signature of the
late Secretary-General.
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TO ALL WHO SHALL SEE THREE PRESENTS

he following appeared in The Times on
October 13th, 1961
“Mr. R. W. R. Spence and Miss D. M. Savory.
The engagement is announced between Robert,
son of Mr. and Mrs. R. F. B. Spence of Minto
Park, Waterlow Road, Reigate, Surrey, and
Diana, daughter of the late Mr. Guy Savory,
and Mrs. Savory, of Peddar’s Way, Ringley
Park Avenue, Reigate.”
Congratulations, Bob, and felicitations to
Diana.
*

*

University and were appointed to A. S. McDer
mott’s and D. E. Thorp’s Sections respectively.
*

*

Congratulations to K. A. Phillips, D. J.
Verran, R. P. Whiting and M. J. C. Wilford who
completed ten years’ service during 1961.
*
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At the end of the academic year John Measor
and Brian McKenna returned from Illinois
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We welcome the following who have joined the
London staff since midsummer:
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We offer best wishes to the following on their
new appointments overseas:
To Doha Airport: S. G. Cook as Acting
Resident Engineer; J. D. Wilkie as Soils and
Materials Engineer; A. T. Simmons and W.
Steele as Inspectors of Works.
To Dekhelia Power Station, Cyprus: N. A.
Wilson as Resident Engineer.
To Hong Kong: Ho Chung, who completes
his grand tour of the firm—all stations from
Georgetown.
*
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We offer congratulations to the following on
the birth of children: On August 14th, to Mr.
and Mrs. Roy Hodgen, a son; on August 31st,
to Mr. R. I-i. Willcox and Mrs. Wilicox (née
Welling), a daughter, Susan Pamela; on October
13th. to Mr. and Mrs. M. J. C. Wilford, a son,
Christopher Allen.
*
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The following returned from site appointments
recently:
From secondment to McAlpines at Lanwern:
D. C. Brown and J. A. Sims, appointed to
P. B. Edwards’ and W. E. Grainger’s Sections
respectively.
From New Zealand House: Trevor Seaman,
appointed to F. T. Fullers’s Section.
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The following have started full-time post
graduate courses: Clive Giller and John Melling
at imperial College, and Richard Colman at
Massachusetts Institute of Technology.
*

*
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The Partners have established two new sections
at 39 Victoria Street. S. G. Elliott, an Associate
of the Hong Kong Partnership, is working on the
Plover Cove Scheme with the support of Michael
Guilford and Jack Parker, whilst the Hopkins/
Hider combination is assisting Messrs. Henry
and Boorman with the two motorway projects
which form parts of M6.

T

J. B. F. Lake, appointed to J. E. Taylor’s
Section; J. R. Wilkins, to Roads Section;
P. Power, to J. Cassell’s Section; R. A. Angier,
to R. P. Whiting’s Section; C. 0. Emuchay
(Nigerian student), to P. B. Edwards’ Section;
I. A. Martin, to the Laboratory; S. F. Hillis, to the
Laboratory; E. G. Blore, to D. E. Thorp’s
Section; W. Sommerville, to A. S. McDermott’s
Section; M. V. Harley, to B. E. S. Ranger’s
Section; H. A. Hafiz (Sudanese student), to
R. P. Whiting’s Section; G. E. Puddephatt, to
P. B, Edwards’ Section; J. W. Park, to R. P.
Whiting’s Section; T. H. Phillips (Messenger),
to General Office; Mrs. Hill, to niake afternoon
tea; R. M. Pimentel (Portuguese student), to
A. S. McDermott’s Section; Miss A. Keogh,

Miss 0. Heikkila, Mrs. D. J. Hall, Miss C.
Tanham, Miss E. Lovell, Miss R. E. Burns and
Miss P. Davey, all to General Office.
*

*

*

in February 1961, Reggie Miliburn was
appointed to the panel of expert advisers to the
United Nations Technical Assistance Board in
the field of Urban Transportation Planning,
Traffic Organisation and Control. In this
connection the Partners recently gave him leave
of absence to spend three months in Chile
advising the Government on the setting tip of an
Urban Transportation Study for the capital
city, Santiago. He returned to London in July.
We reproduce an extract from the LaissezPasser issued by the United Nations and the
reader will be interested to see the signature of the
late Secretary-General.
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Glasgow newsletter
Much of our time has been spent this summer
in tabulating the results of the comprehensive
traffic survey. Since 160,000 vehicles were inter
cepted and questioned this was quite a large task.
It has now been completed and the results are in
use in our road studies. A preliminary report
was made to the Glasgow Corporation on the
location of the centre line of the Inner Ring Road
north of the River Clyde. We hope to follow
this up early in the New Year by an interim report
which will cover our work to date. We now antici
pate that our final report will contain recommend
ations for the entire Glasgow road system.
The model which was prepared for one of the
junctions on the ring road was presented to
Glasgow Corporation by the firm. It was in very
active use in the City Chambers during the
summer and is to be displayed at the Cement and

during
Concrete Association in London
December.
We have had no more visits from New York,
although we maintain an active co-operation by
correspondence. Many of the Scottish V.T.P.’s
have travelled to America including the Lord
Provost of Glasgow, the present and past Plan
ning Conveners and many of the senior technical
officers of both the City and the Government.
All of these have been entertained by the partners
of Tippetts, Abbett, McCarthy. Stratton.
Roy Hodgen added a boy to his family making
our joint score for the year two boys and one
girl. Our holiday weather was wet, though the
few fine days were well worth waiting for. We
have now settled into the foggy seige of winter
and do not expect to surface before March in the
Ri-I.
New Year.

M6 notebook
Cheshire Contract No. I
notes on the staffing for South
last
Since the
Chesh ire were published the transfer from brief
case and umbrella to gum-boots and donkey
has been well and truly made. The A.R.E.s
listed last time have lost their specialist tag and
now control all works within a length. They
have been reinforced by the arrival of Barry
LeFevre from the Kendal Office, and Philip
Green as Soils and Materials Engineer. Gordon
Forrest has returned from Nigeria to the post of
Resident Engineer (Roads). The score on
Inspectors is still in balance as old and new
faces come and go: watch this space for a final
count. With such a formidable line up we all
waited for the man with the flag to say “Let
battle commence.” He did and it has—uphill.
D.F.D.
*

*

*

Lost and Found: What happened to the gent
who arrived here one bleak Monday morning,
measured-up Sandbach iii three hours flat, and
hasn’t been seen since?

Memo from London Office: It has not yet
been confirmed with us whether it was for failing
to polish his boots that Norman Beaton put his
driver ‘batman on a charge, or for (dis-)obeying
Parkinson’s Law.
*

*

*

Cheshire Contract No. 2

There are few changes in the list of North
Cheshire staff as published last time. The
Deputy Resident Engineer (Bridges) is 0. J.
Turner, whilst J. R. Harris has been promoted to
Clerk of Works. Of the Inspectors, Grindley has
left us to go to Contract No. 1 and there are four

newcomers: Dixon, Greeves and the two Kendall
brothers.
One of the hardest jobs we have to contend
with is grappling with the mud, which on some
bridge sites is above gum-boot level. These
jokes about how it is always raining in Man
chester, we have discovered, aren’t jokes at all—
it’s quite true! (We are about 20 miles south of
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weeks before the end of the month when we are

mutual blind reversing. The Land Rover came

madly rushing to get quantities agreed for the
next certificates, and the two weeks after the end
of the month when we are burning the midnight
oil trying to get them in before it’s too late.
Such is life’s little circle.
Graham Reid drove a Land Rover over a tree
stump the other day—it came up through the
floor—most spectacular. A few days afterwards
the same Land Rover (with yours truly in it)
and a 5-ton truck were involved in a bit of

second.
Mr. Greyling is rather concerned about the
petrol consumption of the Citroen 2CV he
bought after he cracked the sump of his M.G.
on the pilot road—he only manages 60 m.p.g.!
Finally, I can assure you that, after extensive
experiments, we are convinced that northern
beer is better than London-type bitter. It is all a
question of doing a speedy moisture test.
R.W.R.S.

Kendal Column
There was “Educated Evans”, there was “Evans of the Broke”,
In Kendal we’ve an Evans, an engineering bloke,
Together with a lot of “Bods” of various shapes and sizes
Assisting in our dark, mysterious, secret enterprises.
We have our little rubber tubes, emitting puffs of air,

To tell us (we could never count) how many cars are there:
For without a lot of motor cars, passengers and loads
We could be wasting lots of time envisaging new roads.
Soil Mechanics tie up very closely with our scheme:
With little spade and bucket, Tommy Baxter looks a scream.
Alan Pigott fixes targets, we watch them every day;
We know that when we see theni, visibilitys O.K.
But in case he ever goes to sleep (he’s up to every trick)
He has a hidden camera, which every hour, goes “Click”.
There’s our engineering masterpiece, a hole on top of “Shap”
But its difficult to tame and is proving quite a trap.
Perspiring excavators, heads protruding from the peat,
Announce in tones sepuichural “Another fifty feet.”
Tony Williams, optimist, calls “Have you found the rock?”
A thin voice filters from the depths, “You bet we ain’t old cock!”
And so “on Stanley on”, without a thought of failure,
Unless we’re halted by reports “Subsidence in Australia”.
In concentrated cogitation broods our J.R.P.,
Inventing diagrams and codes, appendix A and B.
Then, one day, through his paper shroud his voice is heard “that’s done’
Just as Head Office ring us through (what rascals they, for fun)
“Your diagrams must be redrawn, your code is out of date,
The Minister requires returns for 1468.”
With these together with Key Map (circa Julius Caesar)
The problem of the bubble cars should prove a trifle easier.
So bit by sweaty bit we go, through darkness into light,
There’s but one other thing to say and this with all our might,
With bursting lungs and loving hearts, from Kendal’s topmost heights,
We shout our “Merry Christmas all, and all the Season’s cheer;
But be advised, you moppers up, abstain from FILTHY BEER.”
*

Manchester on the average.)
Speaking from the A.R.E.’s point of view, life

seems to be divided into fortnights: the two
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After this arcadian toil on moor and mountain pass,
Do we become a spot of metropolitan morass?

C.W.
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Glasgow newsletter
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during
Concrete Association in London
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Ri-I.
New Year.

M6 notebook
Cheshire Contract No. I
notes on the staffing for South
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D.F.D.
*

*

*

Lost and Found: What happened to the gent
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measured-up Sandbach iii three hours flat, and
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*

*

*

Cheshire Contract No. 2
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Miss Dick’s wedding
d
2
1
3

Sep teinber,

1961

The marriage took place on September 23rd
Mansfield College Chapel, Oxford, of the
Rev. Emyr Evans and Miss Isobel Stewart Dick.
The Rev. John Marsh, Principal of the College,
officiated, assisted by the Rev. Robert Duce and
the Rev. William Simpson.
The bride, who was given away by her cousin,
wore a pale turquoise grey dress with a silver
thread pattern. With it she wore a rose-red
velvet hat with a matching corsage on her dress.
The bridesmaid, Miss Lorraine Evans (neice of the
bridegroom) wore a short full-skirted whiteflowered nylon dress, with a head-dress of white
ribbon and net to match. She carried a small
posy of mixed flowers.
The reception was held in the Hall at Mansfield
College and was attended by a large number of
Miss Dick’s friends from Scott & Wilson,
Kirkpatrick & Partners.
at

With the omission of one word from the head
ing of this column as it appeared in the Summer
Number your correspondent would take this
opportunity of self-protection from the start by
re-emphasising the fact that “it is merely one
man’s views, taken at random, on people and
events in the firm and does not necessarily reflect
Editorial opinion”.
*

*

was an important task for the engineers whose
highly original ideas were being translated into
wood and glue and pins and paper.
At the time of writing it is not known which of
the five consultants in competition will take
the prize. One thing is certain, if this firm wins
there will be a celebration below decks on the
second floor, as well as up on the bridge. There
might even be a proposal for a 6123-gun salute.

*
*

*

On the Waterfront

Mansfield Chapel and College made a wonder
ful setting for the wedding, and after a very
happy send-off, the bride and groom left for
their honeymoon in Scotland. They are now
living in Iver, Bucks.
M.W.

The Kuwait Report is, in its presentation, the
report to end all reports—dare one say the
loudest report ever made. No criticism is
intended, for although it is flamboyant in ap
pearance this is the very quality which appeals
to the Arab World with its love of noise and
colour. Needless to say it is not the type of
report one would present to the Ministry of
Transport, for example, but, in its content, the
ideas which Mr. Spencer and his colleagues have
developed are probably as good as anything
the firm has ever submitted to our own govern
ment.
When in Arabia do as the Arabs. Thus the
massive volume is laid on the table with the
aerial photograph cover uppermost but the spine
on the right hand side so that the pages may be
turned from right to left. Each page of text, with
the Arabic and English alongside one another
rather like the Latin and English of a Roman
Missal, is faced either by a coloured diagram
(gallons of water paint were consumed by
feverish “artists” in their headlong brush against
the clock) or by one of our architect’s perspectives,
each with his trade mark of a setting sun, to all
appearances like a huge thunderbolt from the
heavens about to strike a minaret off some
unsuspecting mosque.
The report was despatched to Kuwait in
October accompanied by two very fine models
of what is hoped will one day materialise as the
new waterfront. * The manufacture of the models
was the work of an outside artist but its direction
*

See Frontispiece.

Languagenianship

Just as in the early days of Scott & Wilson
(the first consultants in Victoria Street to have a
laboratory) Soil Mechanics was the firm’s
gimmick, so the latest ploy seems to be the use
of foreign languages. The Kuwait Report
provides a good example. In this case the original
translation into Arabic was done by Adel
Hamiyeh, a Lebanese undergraduate from
the University of Beirut, who spent his long
vacation in the London Office. The final check
was done by a member of the B.B.C. who
broadcasts in Arabic on the Overseas Service.
Spanish is another language in vogue at
present. Raoul Urquidi from Bolivia spent
several days recently closeted in the library with
Reggie Millburn helping to translate a report to
the United Nations on the traffic in Santiago.
There may be a further demand for those who
speak Spanish if the firm goes ahead with an
investigation of communications in Honduras.
(Not, of course, British Honduras, where our
much-reported-on Stanley Airport was the head
quarters of the military rescue operation during
the recent hurricane disaster, but a neighbouring
Latin-American state.) One foresees the day
when the firm advertises for staff with the unusual
dual qualifications of both Engineer and Linguist.
*

Scientia

*

*

at Ingenio

1961 continued to be a flourishing year for the
firm in its achievements at the Institution of
Civil Engineers. The big event, since the prize
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Civil Engineers. The big event, since the prize
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awards mentioned in this column last time, has
been the election of Roger Prichard Whiting,
B.Sc., as a member of the Council with effect
from November. There are normally two
Associate Members of the Institution on the
Council, of which Roger is now one, it is
interesting to note that the other Member in this
category is Jacques Heyman, who, incidentally,
was the writer’s Superviser at Peterhouse, of
which college Dr. Heyman is now a Fellow’.
Jacques 1-leyman joined the firm for a couple of
long vacs some eight years ago in order to get
office experience for his Civils. He, like his
superior, Sir John Baker, the Professor of
Mechanical Sciences at Cambridge and another
member of the Council, is an authority on the
plastic theory of design of steel structures, and
was engaged at that time on the Ocean Terminal
at Southampton (E.N. 4914). This building, or
rather that part of it up to and including the first
floor which is used for freight storage, was the
first major structure in the world to be designed
on the plastic theory. Subsequently, Jacques
Heyman and Bernard Ranger were the joint
authors of a most erudite paper presented at the
Institution on the load testing of the structure in
which calculated and observed strains were
compared.
We are well represented on the Divisional
Boards of the Institution for the year 196 1—62,
as a result of recent appointments by the Council.
Mr. Henry retains his place in the Airport
Division and, whilst Mr. Grace has retired after
a good innings on the Road, Mr. Bowen has
completed a double by appointment to the
Structural and Building Division for a further
term and to the Road Division for the first time.
The final cause for congratulation was the paper
presented for discussion at an Ordinary Meeting
on October 31st, 1961, when Mr. Grace was in
the Chair. Mr. Johnston, our Resident Partner
in Lagos, illustrated his paper on Western Avenue
with an excellent colour film taken during the
construction of what is proving to be the best
three miles of road in Nigeria.

*

*

*

Lettei’s to i/ic Editoi’s
The Editors of PONTIFACT refused to publish
the following letters in their correspondence
column on the grounds of incompatibility with
the superior tone of the magazine:

No.4

Sirs,
Banstead is a big ‘ead to so much as suggest
that any of your readers might see a resemb
lance between his column and “London Day
by Day”.
Yours faithfully,
William 1-lickey.
Sirs,
A suggestion for the caption to your
Problem Picture: “Associates Anonymous”.
Yours faithfully,
Anonymous Associate.
Sirs,
Could a tuckshop be opened from 2.30 to
3 p.m. on those days when the stationery store
is closed?
Yours faithfully,
B. Bunter.
*

*
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Continued on page 39.
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Sports club notes
Cricket
After a very pleasant season, when the weather
allowed us to finish every match, the time for the
post-mortem has come. In the averages quoted,
a minimum of four innings and ten overs has
been taken as the qualifying level.
To accomplish all this a fair quantity of beer
was drunk in the very amiable company of our

Batting
Sutton-Mattocks
Spence
Heddon
Hue
Wilson
Carter
Britnell
Mattingley

*

Dark B/tie: Dark Horse
The achievements of one athlete in the firm
were highlighted in this column last time, since
which another distinguished sportsman has
been discovered in our midst. He is a bit of a
dark horse because he had been in the firm a
year before the writer came to realise that the
Rugby player whose name had appeared several
time in the sports headlines three years ago, and
the Australian engineer working in the laboratory,
were one and the same person.
Tom Baxter is a Rhodes Scholar who matric
ulated at Balliol in the Michaelmas Term 1958
and as a freshman in the same term played wing
three-quarter for Oxford at Twickenham in the
Varsity Match. He is a most versatile Rugby
player because the following year he got another
blue but this time in the position of wingforward. Before Tom came down in 1960 he
toured Japan with a combined Oxbridge team,
and he now plays in the centre for Blackheath
which he regards as a less energetic occupation!
Fifty years ago, the saying was that there were
three institutions for higher education in the
country, Oxford, Cambridge and Balliol. Balliol
with all its scholars stood aloof and had no time
to squander in the hurly-burly of Rugby Foot
ball. Times must have changed because hard on
Torn’s heels at Balliol followed Richard Sharp
who was soon to play stand-off half for England.
In a memorable match against Wales in 1960

196

Bowling
Cross
Sutton-Mattocks
Baxter
Wilson
Mattingley
Heath

Runs
162
62
86

Innings
7
4

6
7
7
6

101
81
84
30
24
0 t’ers

various opponents. To them, and to the Long
Ditton and Richard Costain Cricket Clubs, we are
grateful for making this a most enjoyable season.
The reader will have seen that the President
has been pleased to appoint R. F. Ready as the
Hon. Sec. for the coming season. Good luck to
him.
N.A.W.
Highest

Score

Not Out

51
44
34
38

39

27’OO

20’66
I 7’20
2

5
4

37
20
15

Maidens

Runs

Wickets

23

4
22
5

10
54

6

19
54
30

5
2

260
86
225

Average

13

1683
1 6’20
14’OO
6’OO
6’OO
Average
5.75

ii ‘80
1 7’20
17’33

147

7
2100
51
I
51’OO
K. D. Sutton-Mattocks is therefore declared “Cricketer of the Year” and we

13

—

congratulate him heartily.
One or two other notabLe performances should also be mentioned:
Highest
Runs
Batting
Innings
Score
Not Out
Average
Wright
35
3
17
3
inf.
Taylor
49
3
21
2
49’OO
Guilford
44
1
44
1
inf.
Bowling
Overs
Maidens
Runs
Wickets
Average
Grace
8
0
29
5
5 .5J
Beaton
4’3
0
27
3
9’OO
Discounting the President’s Match, we played 8, won 3, drew 1, lost 3 and tied 1.

Squash
At the beginning of any season the teams hopes
are high, and to date we have won two and lost
two matches.
With the return of Michael Guilford from
Hong Kong the team has been strengthened
and competition for places is getting keen, in
fact nine players have so far represented the club.
It is now being appreciated that with only five
players per match and with at least ten to choose

from, one’s position on the squash ladder is
becoming of some significance and already
challenges are starting to flow. This is a healthy
situation and augurs well for the future.

Sailing

B.R.M.

“Mlanje”, our office G.P. 14 ft. dinghy, has
again been braving the hazards of the Thames,
and happily has survived the summer reasonably
unscathed.
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which he regards as a less energetic occupation!
Fifty years ago, the saying was that there were
three institutions for higher education in the
country, Oxford, Cambridge and Balliol. Balliol
with all its scholars stood aloof and had no time
to squander in the hurly-burly of Rugby Foot
ball. Times must have changed because hard on
Torn’s heels at Balliol followed Richard Sharp
who was soon to play stand-off half for England.
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Bowling
Cross
Sutton-Mattocks
Baxter
Wilson
Mattingley
Heath

Runs
162
62
86

Innings
7
4

6
7
7
6

101
81
84
30
24
0 t’ers

various opponents. To them, and to the Long
Ditton and Richard Costain Cricket Clubs, we are
grateful for making this a most enjoyable season.
The reader will have seen that the President
has been pleased to appoint R. F. Ready as the
Hon. Sec. for the coming season. Good luck to
him.
N.A.W.
Highest

Score

Not Out

51
44
34
38

39

27’OO

20’66
I 7’20
2

5
4

37
20
15

Maidens

Runs

Wickets

23

4
22
5

10
54

6

19
54
30

5
2

260
86
225

Average

13

1683
1 6’20
14’OO
6’OO
6’OO
Average
5.75

ii ‘80
1 7’20
17’33

147

7
2100
51
I
51’OO
K. D. Sutton-Mattocks is therefore declared “Cricketer of the Year” and we
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congratulate him heartily.
One or two other notabLe performances should also be mentioned:
Highest
Runs
Batting
Innings
Score
Not Out
Average
Wright
35
3
17
3
inf.
Taylor
49
3
21
2
49’OO
Guilford
44
1
44
1
inf.
Bowling
Overs
Maidens
Runs
Wickets
Average
Grace
8
0
29
5
5 .5J
Beaton
4’3
0
27
3
9’OO
Discounting the President’s Match, we played 8, won 3, drew 1, lost 3 and tied 1.

Squash
At the beginning of any season the teams hopes
are high, and to date we have won two and lost
two matches.
With the return of Michael Guilford from
Hong Kong the team has been strengthened
and competition for places is getting keen, in
fact nine players have so far represented the club.
It is now being appreciated that with only five
players per match and with at least ten to choose

from, one’s position on the squash ladder is
becoming of some significance and already
challenges are starting to flow. This is a healthy
situation and augurs well for the future.

Sailing

B.R.M.

“Mlanje”, our office G.P. 14 ft. dinghy, has
again been braving the hazards of the Thames,
and happily has survived the summer reasonably
unscathed.
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The season’s sailing began with a disappointing
lack of wind when the first bursts of enthusiasm
were met with little or no “puff”, and the only
exercise was one of paddling!
This was followed by a sight which must have
been more than interesting to any spectators
passing by—when, it is understood, a certain
helmsman, Tom Baxter, gave emergency orders
for his crew to jump overboard in order to save
the dinghy from capsizing. Apparently “Mlanje”
was being moved clear of other boats before
rigging up the sails, when Ken Phillips, who was
on board, assisted by leaning over to starboard
to fend her off neighbouring craft. This trans
ference of weight caused “Mianje” to heel
alarmingly and ship water over the gunwale.

PONTIFACT No. 4

Tom shouted, “all hands overboard”. This Ken
did with great speed. He saved the dinghy
capsizing, and after all that was the important
thing! Content only to get aboard, further
shouting was needed to get Ken to clamber
aboard over the stern, rather than the side (which
would have resulted in a further ducking!).
The sail battens were left floating towards the
weir as Ken felt that it was time he and cold
water split company. His comment afterwards
was that he, “could confirm that the River Thames
was black from top to bottom!!”
“Mlanje” is now laid up for the winter, and
will be ready to begin her adventures again next
spring when it is hoped many will again enjoy
M.W.
sailing her.

Horse sense

1961

39

Lawn Tennis
Now that all the rackets have been safely
locked in their presses, or merely tossed above a
wardrobe where they can proceed to warp
without interference, we can review the past
season, which 1 hope all those who participated

of League “B”, played off the final against
B. E. S. Ranger’s Section, winners of League
“A”. W. E. Grainger’s team, comprising Andrew
Maslowicz and Reg Wallace became the 1961
champions when they defeated Bernard Ranger

found enjoyable.
The Inter-Section Tournament was eventually

and Graham Miller in straight sets.
Our record in team matches against outside

completed and W. E. Grainger’s Section, winners

firms was, perhaps, not as successful as in
Continued on page 41.

LONDON YEAR BY YEAR—continued from page 36.
Sharp was the master tactician who paved the

R. R. Cambridge’s brilliant short story was

way to a great victory.
In the Balliol tradition Tom did not neglect
the academic side of his education. He wrote a
30-page thesis which was submitted to his al,na
iiiater in Australia. The subject: wing-forward

duly translated into American by “TAMSite
Geoff Smith (Ports) who isn’t too far removed
from the London scene.” Strangely enough the
translation is very little different from the
original “English”. There is no change in the
order of the words and the differences in vocab
ulary apply only to technical terms, thus: force
accounts for dayworks, Superintendent for
Agent, panelling for shuttering and field order
for site instruction.
Beyond “The Gates of Heaven” it was interest
ing to read the rest of this latest 16-page issue of
the TAMS Newsletter. It is hard to understand
why Mr. Wilson Binger (or Associate Partner
Wilson Binger as he would be referred to in the
Newsletter) considers that the TAMS Newsletter
suffers badly by comparison with PONTIFACT.
The scope is certainly less in that it is restricted to
news, and not “views” as well, but within this
limit it is a most sophisticated production.
There is, for instance, a news feature in photo
graphs entitled “TAMS Art Exhibit” which
shows that the firm organised a full-scale
exhibition of paintings by their highly talented
staff. From the account one learns that this was a
great success, lasting for three weeks, and that
another “exhibit” is planned for next year.
The TAMS “staff news” under the heading
“Strictly Personnel” is short and snappy. To
plagiarise, using examples from our own staff,
one might read this racy style of comment:
“Partner Frank Bowen took yet another prize
Pat Bruce (Civils) plays
at the Rose Show
wing forward for London Irish first fifteen
Associate John Henry studies earthworks in his
PONTIFACT trademarks: Charles
back garden
Seale (Airports) pipe’n tobacco; Reggie Millburn
(Traffic)—the cigarette holder; Jim Taylor
(Structures)—the surgeon,...”

play.

No.

2

by Joliii Drake (1-lou. Tuif Accountant)
nce the last racing report the Sweep
stakes within the Firm have reached an
all-time low, zero in fact. However,
with the coming year and the possibility of more
than the usual “classic” type of sweepstake
being organised, it is necessary for your corres
pondent to keep alive any interest that members
of the staff may have in the Turf.
Rumour has it, that, after the reallocation of
drawing offices within the Firm’s premises, if
there is any office left unoccupied it will be con
verted into a Betting Shop. This, I feel sure,
would endanger the trade of any flourishing
bookmaker in S.W.1 since “Scott & Wilson,
Kirkpatrick & Partners, Consulting Bookmakers
B.P.A.” would look very impressive—you must
agree. Furthermore we could run sweepstakes
on which section leader could answer a Partner’s
summons most rapidly. Hence, the following are
starting prices of the “Engineers Derby”:
Thorp
20—1
2—1
Ranger
100—1
Fuller
6—4
Taylor
200—1
Others
7—2
Walker
It seems from the first quotations that prices
are very much subject to fluctuation, and that
Fuller could well come with a late run and catch
Taylor at the penultimate floor. However, with
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Ranger and Walker bumping and boring, and
with Taylor kicking up aggregate into the face
of the oncoming Fuller, it is conceivable that
Thorp will come storming up from the basement
and pass them all to win. The runners must agree
to have a saliva test after the race and it is hoped
that none proves to be positive and of the 1:2:4
mix type. The stewards may insist on a slump
test of the winner and, if this is found to be more
that 5 ft. 6 in., the winner is liable to disqualifica
tion and the second will then be placed first on
the grounds of inconsistency.
Remaining on the point of disqualification
and doping, it appears that doping is the cause
of much concern in horseracing circles these days.
Therefore, if any of our readers see a person, or
persons, wearing riding boots and carrying a
rather large hypodermic syringe, we should be
pleased if they would report the matter to us
since we know of a runner in the Engineers
Derby who could do with a “shot”. But,
seriously, we feel that, if there were fewer dopers
and less dopes around, life would be quite pleasant
and horse-meat more acceptable to the palate.
Well, readers, we shall say no more except to
express the hope that you enjoy the “Christmas
Pudding Stakes”, and also that you will invest
wisely in the New Year.

*

*

*

Hands Across the Sea
For the second time

PONTIFACT has been
acknowledged in the outside world with the
publication, by permission of the Editors, of an
article, originally written for this magazine, in
another one.
The following letter was addressed to Mr. Grace
at London Office:
Tippetts-Abbett-McCarthy-Stratton,
Engineers and Architects,
375, Park Avenue, New York, 22, N.Y.
August 16th, 1961
Dear Henry,
I have enjoyed reading the Summer 1961
edition of your house magazine. Our TAMS
Newsletter suffers badly by comparison, T fear.
Nevertheless, I have put you on the mailing
list for it and I think we would enjoy seeing
yours on a regular basis if that would be

possible.

There are a couple of items in your sumnlør
edition that we might like to plagiarise, in
particular, “The Gates of Heaven” on page 20.
This would, of course, require translation into
the American language. I was pleased to find
that my knowledge of English was sufficient
for me to get most of the sense of the article
and to enjoy the humor.
Sincerely yours,
Wilson V. Binger.

.

.

.

.

.

.
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Competitions page
Brain Teazer IV
The following syllogism was propounded by
Lewis Carrol:
(a) All writers who understand human nature are
clever;
(b) No one is a true poet unless he can stir the
hearts of men;
(c) Shakespeare wrote Hamlet;
(d) No writer who does not understand human
nature can stir the hearts of men;
(a) None but a true poet could have written
Hamlet.
Using all five statements what ultimate
conclusion may be drawn about Shakespeare?
Entries are to be submitted in envelopes marked
“Brain Teazer” by January 31st. The Partners
have offered a 15s. book token for the first
correct solution opened by the Editors.
The winner of the last Brain Teazer* was
Peter Wefring who submitted a most lucid
answer. The solution is infinite, the start of the
journey being from any point on that parallel of
latitude in the southern hemisphere which has a
circumference of one mile.
*
The Competitions Editor apologises for failing
to acknowledge in the last issue the fact that this
problem is attributed to Mr. D. St. P. Barnard who
regularly twists the brains of The Observer readers.
1.

*

*

*

Problem Picture
Felicity King takes the prize with the following
caption to Tom Baxter’s photograph of Messrs.
Henry and Williams:
“If you want to get ahead—get a hat.”

2.

*

*

*

Cover Design Competition
At last we are able to announce the result of
this competition and we hope all our readers are
pleased with the new cover. Six entries were
received at the beginning of the year and, al
though none of these was precisely what we were
looking for, one stood out as clearly the most
promising for development. This entry was
3.

submitted by Erik Bird, who displayed both
originality of idea and skill of draughtsmanship,
and to whom goes the prize of a 25s. book
token.

The basis of the winning design, in its original
state, was three shields containing the tartans
of the Scott, the Wilson and the Kirkpatrick
families. In this heraldic tribute to our founders,
however, there lay a problem which eventually
proved insurmountable and which was the cause
of the announcement in Number Two that the
award for the competition would be held over
until August, when nothing, as it happened, was
mentioned. We hope the reader will forgive this
when we tell him that the problem was that of
checking the authenticity of the tartans Erik had
obtained when applied to the particular branches
of the three families concerned. Erik did con
siderable research by visits to reference libraries
and so on, and Mr. Hawkey wrote several letters
to surviving members of the families but with
Dr. Wilson’s closest
only partial success.
relation proved to be a sister in America which
added to the difficulty of communication, and,
to cut a long story short, it was not possible to
produce conclusive evidence that our genealogy
was correct in all three cases. Consequently,
after an investigation lasting many months, the
whole scheme had to be abandoned.
A globe spanned by a scroll containing the
title “Pontifact” was a part of the design sub
mitted by Victor Coghlin and Brian Tucker,
and it was this idea that the Editors finally
advised Erik to develop with the result which
you see for the first time on the cover to this
issue. The Partners have kindly agreed, there
fore, to the award of a consolation prize of a
12s. 6d. book token to both Victor and Brian.
The latter, incidentally, has been a great supporter
of this page ever since the start, having been
runner-up in the colour photography and having
entered for no less than four competitions—a fine
example for any reader of PONTJFACT to emulate.
*

*

*

Crossword Puzzle
\Ve present the third crossword of those
composed last January for the original com
petition. You will remember that there were
seven entries for Mr. Hawkey to judge, but this
one, by Mr. J. F. Lindsay, is the last to be
published.
4.
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Christmas is a popular time for puzzles of all
sorts and so the Editors would welcome many
more entries for competitions than they have had
so far. In the case of the crosswords, for example,
there have been more composers than subsequent
(correct) solvers to date. Now is the chance to
alter this state of affairs as we think you will find
this a particularly absorbing puzzle.

Again the Partners have kindly offered a prize
of a 15s. book token which will be for the first
correct solution opened by the Editors on
January 31st, 1962. Entries in sealed envelopes
are to be marked “Crossword Puzzle No. 3”.
The winning entry for the last puzzle was
submitted by Margaret Pettit to whom goes the
prize of a book token.

5. Mauled in maul for the old
boys (6).
6. Take up arms in former
days (with Boney?) (8, 5).

Down
1. The detectives in a coin have
a mishap (8).
2. Was she born among the
prisoners? (8).
3. Away for a start to chase a
confused deer (7).
4. The editor and the extinct
bird combine to write uneven
verse (3, 3).

7. The constellation is crucial

down under (8, 5).
13.

***

(Censored, Ed.) (3).

15. Arlen’s was green (3).
17. Is the landing here leisurely

but rough? (8).
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19. One would expect these parts
of the body to move thus (7).
18. Last main upset for the charm
(8).
21. More’s Welfare State (6).
22. Fanciful? On the contrary
(2, 4).

II:ii.
p

i:i:ii
:i:ii
23

Across

6. Do they have other strings
to their bows? (6, 7).
8. Fifty-one in a battered cope
for the force (6).

9. Wouldn’t it be lovely to
share a chair this size? (Eliza
thought so) (8).
10. Capek’s automatons (3).
11. Edward of Dulwich (6).

12. If this is lost the first half
would be useless (8).
14 and 16. Hybrid of erica for
the tweed? (7, 7).
20. Disarrange a lion tub but
leave the result as you would
wish to find it (8).
23. The call is twisted to give a
floral result (6).
24. Haggard heroine (3).
25. Often a rasher offcut (5, 3).
26. This seaside resort has lost its
outstanding horse (6).
27. Do they work on E.N. 6030?
(13).

SPORTS CLUB NOTES—continued from page 39
preceding years. In the mens’ doubles games
against our traditional opponents, Sir Robert
McAlpine Sports Club, we lost the first match,
but, thanks largely to the presence of Andrew
Maslowicz, we reversed the decision in the
return match. The other two matches, against
Binnie, Deacon and Gourley, were both lost.
Two mixed doubles matches were played
against The Guinness Club but on each occasion
we found them too strong for us and were
defeated. We would like to express our gratitude
to the wives of two of the staff, Mrs. Parker and
Mrs. Brown, for so ably assisting us in the final

match of the season when two of the regular
lady members were not available.
On bleak rain-swept winter days, we appreciate
that it is difficult to wax enthusiastic about
matters as apparently remote as tennis. Never
theless, concerning next season, it has been
proposed that we start the season off with an
office handicap doubles tournament. Naturally
we would like to see all our tennis players and
their wives on this occasion and, in the next issue
of the magazine, we shall enlarge on this proposal
in the hope that it will come off.
A.T.P.
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\Ve present the third crossword of those
composed last January for the original com
petition. You will remember that there were
seven entries for Mr. Hawkey to judge, but this
one, by Mr. J. F. Lindsay, is the last to be
published.
4.
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Christmas is a popular time for puzzles of all
sorts and so the Editors would welcome many
more entries for competitions than they have had
so far. In the case of the crosswords, for example,
there have been more composers than subsequent
(correct) solvers to date. Now is the chance to
alter this state of affairs as we think you will find
this a particularly absorbing puzzle.

Again the Partners have kindly offered a prize
of a 15s. book token which will be for the first
correct solution opened by the Editors on
January 31st, 1962. Entries in sealed envelopes
are to be marked “Crossword Puzzle No. 3”.
The winning entry for the last puzzle was
submitted by Margaret Pettit to whom goes the
prize of a book token.

5. Mauled in maul for the old
boys (6).
6. Take up arms in former
days (with Boney?) (8, 5).

Down
1. The detectives in a coin have
a mishap (8).
2. Was she born among the
prisoners? (8).
3. Away for a start to chase a
confused deer (7).
4. The editor and the extinct
bird combine to write uneven
verse (3, 3).

7. The constellation is crucial

down under (8, 5).
13.

***

(Censored, Ed.) (3).

15. Arlen’s was green (3).
17. Is the landing here leisurely

but rough? (8).
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19. One would expect these parts
of the body to move thus (7).
18. Last main upset for the charm
(8).
21. More’s Welfare State (6).
22. Fanciful? On the contrary
(2, 4).
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Across

6. Do they have other strings
to their bows? (6, 7).
8. Fifty-one in a battered cope
for the force (6).

9. Wouldn’t it be lovely to
share a chair this size? (Eliza
thought so) (8).
10. Capek’s automatons (3).
11. Edward of Dulwich (6).

12. If this is lost the first half
would be useless (8).
14 and 16. Hybrid of erica for
the tweed? (7, 7).
20. Disarrange a lion tub but
leave the result as you would
wish to find it (8).
23. The call is twisted to give a
floral result (6).
24. Haggard heroine (3).
25. Often a rasher offcut (5, 3).
26. This seaside resort has lost its
outstanding horse (6).
27. Do they work on E.N. 6030?
(13).

SPORTS CLUB NOTES—continued from page 39
preceding years. In the mens’ doubles games
against our traditional opponents, Sir Robert
McAlpine Sports Club, we lost the first match,
but, thanks largely to the presence of Andrew
Maslowicz, we reversed the decision in the
return match. The other two matches, against
Binnie, Deacon and Gourley, were both lost.
Two mixed doubles matches were played
against The Guinness Club but on each occasion
we found them too strong for us and were
defeated. We would like to express our gratitude
to the wives of two of the staff, Mrs. Parker and
Mrs. Brown, for so ably assisting us in the final

match of the season when two of the regular
lady members were not available.
On bleak rain-swept winter days, we appreciate
that it is difficult to wax enthusiastic about
matters as apparently remote as tennis. Never
theless, concerning next season, it has been
proposed that we start the season off with an
office handicap doubles tournament. Naturally
we would like to see all our tennis players and
their wives on this occasion and, in the next issue
of the magazine, we shall enlarge on this proposal
in the hope that it will come off.
A.T.P.
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Post bag
To tile Editors of Pontijact.
Sirs,
Your analysis of the position of professional
engineers in this country is very interesting; it is
generally agreed that there is a lack of public
recognition. But there are reasons why I think
that this position will never be changed.
Since the era of Telford, Brunel and Stephen
son, scientific, technical, medical, cultural,
indeed advances in any field you care to mention,
have been so astonishing that it is no wonder
that the civil engineering profession has been
outshone. For instance, what civil engineering
achievements can be compared with the flights
of the sputniks in their capacity for winning
public admiration.
The nature of all civil engineering work falls
into the “realm of definite possibility”. There is
seldom anything nowadays which strikes the
general public as being new; the above-mentioned
gentlemen are famous because their engineering
achievements were new to their era. I agree
that new techniques have been developed, such
as prestressed concrete, but they are used to
solve old problems. The Kariba Dam, the Snowy
Mountain River Scheme or the proposed Channel
Bridge, Tunnel all fall into the category of

tremendous engineering achievements, but to the
engineering-wiseuneducatedpubl ic they are merely
repetitions of earlier work but on a larger scale.
You mention the problem of lack of public
contact in the engineering profession. This is
bound to affect the position of the professional
engineer adversely. The nature of his work
results in remoteness from the public and frankly
I see no solution.
Lastly, the position of any profession which is
dependent on industrial development, such as
engineering (as distinct from the vocational
professions, e.g., medicine and teaching), is
affected by the state of the country’s economy.
in fact you write, “in many young progressive
nations, such as Canada, the engineer is estab
lished near the top of the professional hierarchy.”
The civil engineering profession especially thrives
in periods of primary development, as during
the era of Telford, Brunel and Stephenson in this
country, and as at present in “young progressive
nations” like Canada, which are at a comparable
stage of development. But this country has left
that stage of development behind and there has
been some neglect of professional status as a result.
Yours faithfully,
DAVID MALTBY.

Editors’ postscript
As many of our readers will know Rcg Wallace
left the firm in September and has now returned
to Canada. We are very sorry to lose Reg from
the Editorial Board and we should like to take
this opportunity to thank him for all the hard
work and ideas he put into PONTIFACT. We wish
him happiness and success in his future.
We invited David Maitby to join us and were
delighted when he accepted. Incidentally David’s
letter to the Editors (published in this number)
was written before this invitation.
*

*

*

We have decided to discontinue the series of
articles “Where to go for Luncheon” for the
time being, but if anyone would like it to be
resumed, will he please write and tell us so, or,
preferably, take the role of Voucher on himself.

A final word of thanks again to all those who
have helped to write and produce another issue
of this I-louse Magazine. We hope there will
continue to be more and more contributions from
all the staff (including the wives). Much hidden
talent is coming to light, and the wide variety of
interests and articles is most welcome.
We would, in particular, like to thank Miss
Lishmund for her tremendous help. As the
momentum of work has gained during the last
few days before going to press, she has always
managed to “dash off” the last hurried scribblings
which have been rushed in to her.
*

*

*

We should like to wish all our readers a Merry
Christmas and a Happy New Year.
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