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Sirs,
1 have noticed that there has been a marked
lack of correspondence in your excellent maga
zine. In order to remedy this, I propose to bring
to the fore a problem which must now, or soon
will, be under review by our Partners—namely,
where the firm will move to once the present lease
of “47” (and “39”, of course) expires.
Will the Partners decide to follow tradition and
find suitable office accommodation in Victoria
Street or its environs, or will they join the few
who have started to decentralise and moved at
least part of their office out of London?
We read in the press that the working popula
tion in London is still rising, a staggering thought,
when one knows that public transport is loaded
to near breaking point, even when weather con
ditions are reasonable, and well past it when the
regular seasonal bouts of frost, snow and ice
occur. The accompanying discomfort, fatigue,
bustle, dirt, germ-ridden atmosphere and noise
all tend to aggravate the situation which seems
insoluble.
1 would suggest that serious consideration
should be given to the possibility of moving out
of London to a modern office (perhaps designed
by members of the staff), compatible with
the dignity and prestige of a senior firm of
Consultants, in one of the provincial towns which
could readily be reached by a fast train to either
Victoria or Waterloo: good accessibility is
obviously necessary and a small office could be
kept running in London for the purpose of meet
ing clients, etc. Any move would, of course, be
planned well in advance in order to give members
of the staff adequate notice of the Partners’
intentions.
The stafl I am sure, would appreciate working
in healthy and pleasant surroundings with the
advantages of cheaper houses, clean air, less
noise and less travelling; everyone would arrive
fresh at the office in the morning, which often is
not the case at present. Those who lived close
enough, and there would be many, could go

home at lunch time and inspect their offspring or
dahlias, help their harrassed wives get their
children to bed in the evening, or wander round
to the “local” to join their bachelor friends for a
friendly drink if they wished to shirk their marital
responsibilities.
Yours faithfully,
C. M. GUILFORD
London,
30th March, 1962.
*

To the Editors of

*

PONTIFACT:

Sirs,
I appreciate the reference in London Year by
Year to my election to the Civils Council as a
‘big event’. It must be admitted, however, that
the competition in the election was not outstand
ingly keen (3 out of 4 names to be selected), and
my thanks are due to the Corporate Members in
the firm who chose me for the nomination.
I am sorry that I must go on to correct a later
remark of your correspondent. He states that
there are normally two Associate Members on
the Council. in fact, the by-laws lay down that
there shall be three. The third, at the present
time, ignored by your correspondent, is J. K. T. L.
Nash, formerly Reader, and now Professor, at
Kings College, London. He, too, has a connec
tion with the firm as he was associated with
Sir Cyril Kirkpatrick & Partners in the con
struction of the Mulberry Harbour caissons. He
has recently been transferred to full Membership
so will not be eligible for re-election this year.
it may be of interest to recall that the represen
tation of Associate Members on the Council was
introduced only in 1948. Two years earlier the
Council had agreed that the basis for election to
the Council should be broadened, and they
proposed that the Local Associations should
appoint representatives and that any ten Cor
porate Members could nominate a Member for
inclusion on the Balloting List. They proposed,
however, that no one could nominate a Member
employed in the same firm or authority and that
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all nominations should be vetted by a special
committee which should decide which names of
those nominated should in fact be entered on the
Balloting List. At the Special General Meeting,
when these proposals were advanced, a group of
Members put up a counter-resolution opposing
the restrictions on nominations, permitting can
vassing and proposing also that Associate
Members be represented on the Council. A
postal ballot followed and by a narrow majority
the counter-resolution won the day. The Council
gave in with good grace and in due course pre
pared revised by-laws incorporating the changes.
The reason why the Council considered that
nominations ought to be vetted before being
entered on the Balloting List was that they
thought the nominations might be too many and
not representative. in practice, however, there
have been on average only about two nomina
tions by groups of ten Members (or Associate
Members) each year and the facility is one that
might well be made more use of.
It may be asked of a CoLincil member: “what
is the Council doing?” Much of its work is of a
routine nature, such as planning meetings,
governing examinations, considering applications,
advising on research and appointing representa
tives to other bodies. There are, however, some
more vital matters that continually exercise the
Council, notably the need for a closer relation
ship between the various branches of the profes
sion and the need for a better recognition by the
general public of the work of civil engineers. The
failure of the proposed amalgamation with the
Municipals was a disappointment, especially in
view of all the preparatory work that had gone
into the preparation of the scheme, but other
ideas are being explored as outlined in the last
Presidential Address.
In conclusion, I would say that I find service on
the Civils Council extremely interesting. Whether
my contributions reflect the views of others
correctly [ do not know. But I am always ready
to discuss with anyone ideas which they may have
about the Institution and pass them on when
appropriate.
Yours faithfully,
ROGER P. WI-IITING
14th March, 1962.

London,

*

*

Banstead apologised for his mis take, for u/,icl,
lie had no excuse, lie a/so remarked that (alt/jo ag/i
it was not deliberate) it has well ii’ort/in’hile as it
resulted in sue/i a very interesting letter.Editors.

EASTER 1962

To the Editors of PONTIFACT:
Sirs,
In the London Year by Year column of
Issue No. 4 mention was made of the fact that
Roger Whiting’s colleague representing the
Associate Members on the Council of the Institu
tion of Civil Engineers, Jacques Heyman, is a
former member of the firm’s staff. There are, I
believe, three Associate Members on the Council
the third being Professor J. K. T. LI. Nash, of
King’s College, London. It is interesting to note
that Professor Nash also has a connection, if
rather tenuous, with the firm. In 1943, he, the
writer and F. H. Allen (now Director of the
Hydraulics Research Station) joined the K.C.D.
Group as Engineering Assistants on the Mulberry
Harbour Scheme and Professor Nash spent about
a year on site at Surrey Docks. The K.C.D.
Group was an association of the firms of Sir
Cyril Kirkpatrick & Partners, Livesey & Hender
son and Lewis & Duvivier, formed to supervise
the construction of concrete caissons used in the
Mulberry Harbour operation.
Yours faithfully,
J. F. LINDSAY.
30th March, 1962.

Hong Kong,

*

To tire Editors of

*

The firm’s Branch Office in Vipya, Nyasaland, in 1949. Reading from left to right
M. D. Houghton Brown, J. K. M. Henry, I. McEwan, Henry Grace and C. W. English.

PONTIFACT:

Sirs,
Our House Magazine reached me to-day and I

was most interested in the photograph of the
model of the proposed waterfront submitted by
our Firm. I was in Kuwait in 1953/54 and from
past experience I am deeply puzzled as to how

the beautiful trees and shrubs depicted in the
photograph will ever be maintained. During my
stay in Kuwait I saw nothing other than camel
thorn growing and even that had a hard struggle
to survive.
The summer temperatures reached 122SF.
(shade) and at times we were subjected to strong
winds that brought sand-storms off the interior.
During these storms it was impossible to be
abroad, and cars that were left unprotected had
the paintwork “sandblasted”.
I do not know whether the buildings are in
existence. If they are, 1 place the proposed
harbour to be in the Shuwack Gulf, maybe near
the University Buildings. If so, I know that the
waters are very shallow. My main cause of
concern is whether in fact such a layout with

shrubs, etc., is really possible, but I do realise that
the “sweet water” situation may well be very
different to that in 1954.
Wishing success in the competition.
Yours faithfully,
Georgetown,
12th January, 1962.

C. G. COTTRELL.

The Editors s/io wed tins letter to the engineers
who had been to Kuwait to earn’ out the site
investigation for the report. The lb//owing coin—
inents were i;iacle in reply:—
“Times have changed in Kuwait since 1954—
certainly with regard to vegetation. We can
show you a number of slides illustrating flowerbeds, lawns, shrubs and trees which have been
cultivated over the last few years, and the photo
graph reproduced here is typical. While on site
we obtained a list of the flowers, shrubs and trees
which can be grown successfully in brackish
water. The variety is amazing and includes the

following:
antirrhinLrm, stock, pansy, chry
santhemum, larkspur and dahlia, jasmine,
oleander, eucalyptus and acacia.
“A number of the existing roads are dual
carriageways and avenues of trees have been
planted. The centres of the roundabouts have

been laid out with shrubs, flowers and lawns, and
piped water supply with sprinklers has been laid
to these areas.
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PONT1FACT

“We would like to confirm that a harbour has
already been constructed in Shuwaikh Bay.
The deep-water quay is dredged to 33 ft. below
chart datum and is capable of berthing four
ships up to 600 ft. in length. Berths for two
more ships up to 550 ft. in length are available
at head and stern buoys in 28 ft. of water.”
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magazine? As a start, I am enclosing a recipe
for an Irish fruit loaf.
Yours faithfully
Fleet, Hants.,
7th March, 1962.

PAMELA SEALE.

IRISH BRACK
lb. mixed fruit, 1 oz. cherries.
1 egg.
} lb. sugar.
1 breakfast-cup cold tea.
9 oz. flour (plain).
1 teaspoonful baking-powder.

My first twenty-five years as
a Partner’s secretary

--

*

To the Editors of PONTIFACT:
Sirs,
With PONTIFACT readers in so many parts of the
world, I’m sure you could publish a collection of
recipes that would surprise even Mrs. Beaton with
their exciting and unusual ingredients. Would it
be possible for us all to tap this source and have
one or two published in each edition of the

The Firm has undertaken tile Jbllon’i,ig coin—
since December:

missions

6152
6153
6154
6205
6206
6207
6208
6209
6210
6211
6212
6213
6214
6215
6216

1-9 Seward Street, E.C.l
Tall Building Study.
Knutsford Service Area—Restaurant.
Wylfa Head Nuclear Power Station.
Wembley Stadium—Roof Investigation.
B.E.A. Engineering Base—Fitting out
Engine Test Cell No. 3.
B.E.A. Engineering Base—Engine
Assembly Pit and Hydraulic Lift.
B.E.A. Engineering Base—Aircraft Access
Safety Harness Tnstallation.
Abu Dhabi—Development.
Kaduna-Zaria-Kano Electrical Distri
bution.
Southwark Factory Roof—Corby,
Northants.
Bournemouth Cliffs.
B.E.A. Engineering Base, West Block—
Extens ion of Hard Chrome Cleaning Line.
Liverpool Corn Exchange—Alterations to
Basement and Lower Ground Floor.
22, Smith Street, S.W.3—Collapse of
Garden Walls.

Steep fruit and sugar in cold tea overnight.
Sift flour and baking-powder. Add beaten egg
to fruit and tea, and mix. Make well in flour and
add fruit and liquid; mix well. Place in 6 in.
cake tin or small loaf tin; place this inside a
biscuit tin with lid on and bake 1 hour 45 mins.
at 350°F., Gas No. 3.

6217
6218
6219
6220

Delta Power Station—Nigeria.
Porthcawl Coast Protection.
Speedwell Court.
Royal Northern Hospital—Cobalt Unit
—Investigation.

by Doris Williams with a few self-portraits

all began in April, 1937, when Mr.
Scott advertised in The Daily Telegraph
for a Lady Secretary. I applied; I was
interviewed; I got the job. It didn’t take me long
to discover that in addition to being a Lady
Secretary—and operator of a small telephone
switchboard—I was also expected to make tea,
purchase and dispense stationery and drawingoffice equipment (Mondays to Saturdays, but
never on Sundays), and dash off endless miles of
Location and Summary Sheets in order to keep
the boys happy.
I was also the Postal Department.
The Drawing Office staff at that time numbered
nine (including Mr. Grainger), plus, of course,
Mr. Scott and me. Our offices, in Artillery
House, were small but adequate.
Mr. Scott was a man of simple but effective
ideas. Ideas like his use of a red pencil for signing

letters and green ink for everything else. He
always expressed himself briefly but with extreme
lucidity and the papers on his desk were arranged
in an incredibly orderly manner. When he wanted
me he whistled!
As more jobs came in and Drawing Office staff
was increased, we moved to bigger and better
offices on another floor. We even boasted a
small waiting-room, although I suppose it wasn’t
much to boast about compared with our present
plushy affair.
In those far-off days I couldn’t possibly foresee
the time when the firm would become so large
and the offices so scattered that to many of the
staff Miss Williams would mean nothing more
than a number on the Intercom List. And few

“It’s a date”
E.N.6210 the way to announce a site visit by a Partner

would know that in fact this Miss is a myth is a
Mrs.
Everybody worked hard, including me, but I
never could resist those cajoling cries of “Will
you be an angel?” I loved every minute of it.
Then, alas, came the war.

Mr. Scotts great desire was to keep the busi
ness intact and this he succeeded in doing despite
inevitable difficulties. Work during the next few

years consisted mostly of air-raid shelter design,
small single-storey buildings and numerous
committees.
Those war years brought many new experi
ences—some alarming, some extremely amusing.
Fire duty was compulsory for all occupants of
Artillery House, and this necessitated spending
one night a week in the building with our respec
tive team of fire-fighters. Part of the basement
was converted into two dormitories, but the
rhythmic pumping of the generating plant and the
less rhythmic snoring of some of my companions
proved so disturbing to me that a camp bed in
the office seemed preferable—even though I’ve
always been afraid of the dark! Looking back,

cfr\
be an angel”
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never could resist those cajoling cries of “Will
you be an angel?” I loved every minute of it.
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Mr. Scotts great desire was to keep the busi
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committees.
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tive team of fire-fighters. Part of the basement
was converted into two dormitories, but the
rhythmic pumping of the generating plant and the
less rhythmic snoring of some of my companions
proved so disturbing to me that a camp bed in
the office seemed preferable—even though I’ve
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I’m amazed that 1 had enough courage to brave
the terrors of that large and lonely fifth floor
office. What’s more, I seem to remember sleeping
remarkably well, sirens permitting.
We never were called upon to extinguish any
fires but constantly practised with stirrup pumps
and hoses in a convenient room at the end of the
corridor.
During most of that time I lived alone, my
husband being in the R.A.F. Unfortunately, my
home was the frequent victim of damage by blast
but, thanks to the hospitality of Mr. Scott and
the boys, I was seldom without a place to rest my
weary head, even though sometimes it was
nothing more than a cubby-hole under the stairs.
We worked by candlelight when the electricity
failed, and shivered in top coats when the heat
was cut off. Like most London workers, we soon
tired of descending to the basement when the
sirens wailed—the view from the roof was much
better, anyway. The staff dwindled to five but
we never closed.
*

*

No.
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with which Mr. Scott wielded a billiards cue in
the Games Room at Gliffaes.
1948 was also the year we all moved into 47,
Victoria Street, sixth floor. The sixth floor
offices provided ample accommodation for the
entire staff, with the addition of a small soils
laboratory and drawing-office on the floor below
—which incidentally was reached by our own
private staircase, later removed in the course of
rebuilding. The Partners’ suite in the south wing
didn’t then exist (the building having been war
damaged), the door to No. 39 was permanently
locked, and consequently it wasn’t easy for any
body to get lost. We had by then acquired a

*

In 1945 Mr. Scott’s fight for independence was

rewarded when he was appointed Consultant for
the British Nylon Spinners’ factory at Pontypool.
It was then that the first Partnership was formed
with Dr. Wilson (he obtained his Doctor of
Science degree in 1952) and the firm became
Scott and Wilson, with Mr. Scott and staff still
operating from Artillery House and Dr. Wilson
and staff from his offices at 57, Victoria Street.
Dr. Wilson’s original staff consisted of three
Engineers and a general factotum—a very elderly
man with a very elderly typewriter. He was
quite a good chap, but Mr. Scott, with his
experience of female labour, persuaded Dr.
Wilson to follow his example. And so, with a
new typewriter, came a new Lady Secretarybetter known as “Lish”.
As Artillery House boasted a waiting-room, so
No. 57 boasted a Soils Laboratory. It was a
small but important room tucked under the roof
and reached by a winding wooden staircase. It
would seem that Mr. Sutton has gone up and
down in the world a great many times since those
days!
From 1945 to 1948 some neat teamwork took
place between Artillery House and No. 57; and
during those years Mr. Measor, Mr. Grace and
Mr. Bowen joined the firm. For me one of the
high-lights of 1948 was my visit to Pontypool,
when I was taken on a very interesting tour of the
B.N.S. factory and saw nylon yarn in the making.
I also viewed with interest the skill and precision

piles of data”

Postal Clerk, and the uninitiated might have been
puzzled by the nightly cries of “Don’t do up
Sir Percy, Connie”.
It was during 1949 that Mr. Sang came south
to join us.
When Mr. Scott died in January, 1950, 1 was
completely stunned and thought my days with
the firm were numbered, but Mr. Measor soon
invited me to be his Secretary. I accepted with
pleasure and sharpened my pencils. Mr. Measor
and Mr. Grace became Partners during this year;
Mr. Grace spending most of his time abroad,
first in Nyasaland and then in Hong Kong.
All this time the firm had been growing and,
with additional space in Victoria Street difficult
to obtain, we started a Chelsea set at 33, Sloane
Street. There was plenty of other activity, staff
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being appointed and despatched with lightning
speed to our expanding offices abroad. It wasn’t
always easy to supply, at extremely short notice,
half-a-dozen assorted Engineers, preferably un
married.
As staff grew so did the amount of paper work.
A fair amount of this work was my responsibility
and there came a time when I was in danger of
disappearing under the mounting piles of data.
My halo slipped imperceptibly. But Mr. Measor
was not unobservant and very soon, to my great
relief, the load was being shared.
*

*

The job which kept a lot of us on our toes
between 1949 and 1951 was the Royal Festival
Hall. Technically this was of particular interest
to me, partly because Mr. Measor played so
prominent a part in its design and also because
Senior Engineers occasionally took some of us on
lunch-hour expeditions to view the work in
progress. We climbed to dizzy heights and
absorbed a lot of technical data; and I learned
with some surprise that the dog-legged staircase
wouldn’t fall down when the scaffolding was
removed!
As work progressed we attended numerous
concerts to test the acoustics and the climax was
the wonderful opening concert in 1951, to which
those of us who had worked in any way on the
job were invited. It was a grand evening dress
affair, attended by the King and Queen and many
other members of the Royal Family, all looking
absolutely fabulous.
Dr. Wilson and Mr.
Measor didn’t look too bad, either.
The fervour with which the massed choir and
orchestra and an audience of thousands gave full
voice to “Rule Britannia” in the closing moments
of the concert will always remain a cherished
memory. We almost raised the roof girders.
With Dr. Wilson’s tragic death in 1953 came
further changes to the Partnership and, on January
1st, 1954, Scott and Wilson amalgamated with
Sir Cyril Kirkpatrick & Partners. This happy
event was celebrated with champagne in Mr.
Measor’s office, when we had the pleasure of
meeting Mr. Hawkey and his staff. At the same
time Mr. Bowen became a Partner. The era of
gamesmanship and prize roses had commenced.
Came also a period of further expansion. We
expanded downwards, we expanded sideways, we
expanded here, there and everywhere. In fact,
we expanded so much and so rapidly that those
of us who had anything to do with Admin. and
Accounts began to suffer from permanent head
aches. A certain Chief Assistant (now a Partner)

seriously considered turning his office into a
Welfare Centre and swopping his technical books
for a short course on staff management.
For me the last straw was the introduction of
Luncheon Vouchers. Although I hadn’t exactly
been running the office, I had, through the years,
tackled a variety ofjobs. I had ploughed through
prodigious piles of time sheets, staff sheets,
monthly accounts and insurance cards. I had
mastered the mysteries of P.A.Y.E. and com
mitted to memory the complicated clauses of the
Staff Pension Scheme. But counting out those
meal tickets was my final undoing.
The halo wobbled dangerously.

Fortunately, Mr. Measor was still not unob
servant and rescue was at hand in the shape of
Uncle
I mean, a new Admin. Section.
er
In 1958 1 thankfully handed over, lock, stock,
and fee files, and prepared to settle down to a
more peaceful existence. I succeeded in spending
four months on the sick list!
.

.

.

.

.

.

*

It isn’t possible to relate here all the happenings
of 25 years. Annual events like the food parcels
from Blantyre which Mr. Grace sent to each
member of the London staff in the post-war
years when food was still rationed. The boxes
of nylon stockings from Pontypool when that
precious commodity was very much under the
counter. Then there was the Saturday morning
Rota System (loud groans) and the rather
unsuccessful experiment of Lady Tracers in the
Drawing Offices (what havoc); and, of course,
the annual office parties,
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Our first office party of any great moment was
held at the Eccleston Hotel in 1950. We hired a
room and arranged a buffet supper—one of those
meals where you tend to stand around dropping
things unless you happen to have three hands.
No music or dancing had been laid on but a
grand piano in a corner of the room proved an
irresistible attraction, and in no time at all those
of us who weren’t dancing were grouped round
the piano singing, with Mr. Sang providing the
music.
Subsequent parties were held at the Rubens
(twice), the Criterion (twice), and for the past six
years the Trocadero seems to have been No. 1
favourite. Could it be the round tables—or the
fruit cup?
if I were to be asked what has been my most
difficult task in all these years I think I would say
it is my frequent inability to supply positive
answers to the following questions:—

*

*

*

Congratulations to Mr. J. F. Lindsay on
being transferred to full Membership of the
Institution of Civil Engineers.
*

*

*

Congratulations to M. Watson on success
fully obtaining a Master of Science degree
in Traffic Engineering at Birmingham
University.

11

V Wf

‘S
became a Partner and moved out of his room and
I moved in (but not at Partner level).
And now I have time to sit in my quiet little
backwater counting the ducks on the wallpaper—
when I’m not slipping along the corridor or
banging out drafts for Mr. Measor. And when
Mr. Measor asks me to bang out a draft the wind
is inclined to whistle through that halo and some
how 1 know that I’m still a Partner’s Secretary.

Partners’ Notes
We welcome Mr. T. L. Bowring, C.M.G.,
O.B.E., M.I.C.E., who has joined the Firm
as a Consultant after retiring from the
Colonial Office. Mr. Bowring has success
ively been the Director of Public Works in
British Honduras, Nyasaland and Hong
Kong, and is known to many of the staff
who have worked abroad.

1962

TtE5flflQl,

(a) Do you know where Mr. Measor is?
(b) Have you seen Lester?

Some of you will know that for many years my
office was situated where the switchboard room
and reception area is now located. My everopen door provided an interesting view of the
daily perambulations of staff along the corridor.
It had the added advantage of letting me see
which way Mr. Measor was going! Alas, gone
now is the midnight blue ceiling and terra-cotta
wallpaper—forever concealed behind contem
porary architectural facades, in 1960 Mr. Sang

EASTER

PARTNER’S LINE
“Having applied to Cyprus Internal Telephone
Authority for a separate telephone line and
having heard nothing for three weeks, I went into
Larnaca to see the ‘Officer in Charge’. He was
quite pleasant but obviously not unduly worried
and, after saying that he would look into it, the
conversation turned to general topics. It turned
out that he is a keen rose grower and he took out
a year book published by the National Rose
Society. In the list of Members of Council,
Mr. Bowen’s name appeared. The Officer in
Charge was visibly impressed and has promised
me the separate telephone before the week is
out”.
Extract ,fron, a letter from N. A. Wilson, Resident
Engineer, Dekhelia Power Station, Cyprus.

mother-in-law was unconvinced,
and I welcomed her suggestion of
writing to the vicar about my pet
subject for his monthly
Twenty Questions
(instead of a sermon). Not that it helped my
cause. For ten minutes the pulpit almost rocked
with his tirade of abuse on the evils of this
“superstition”. We cornered him after the
service, thanked him for the time and trouble
taken, and asked him how much he personally
knew about it. “Well, frankly, not very much
He agreed to take a lesson!
Then, about a year ago, I went to the Planeta
rium and listened to a most interesting com
mentary on the planets by a learned gentleman
who clearly knew what he was talking about.
On the way out I asked him what he thought
about the planets having an effect on human
beings. “My dear man”, he said, “Astrology
died with the dodo. No thinking man today can
believe in it”. I said no more, but thought of
what Emerson once said. “Astronomy is excel
lent; but it must come up into life to have its full
value and not remain there in globes and spaces.”
These are just two modern instances, from a
countless number, of normal, above-the-averageintelligent, good people who are quite prepared to
denounce astrology without really knowing what
it is about. Newton’s remark, “I have studied
the matter, you have not”, is most apt. However,
those who know its validity need never be dis
couraged, for no truth can ever die. Christianity
itself has been and still is in places, persecuted,
misunderstood and despised, and heresies have
perverted men’s minds, but every so often a wise
man has arisen who has had the power to re
present the Truth in new and refreshing ways.
So, astrology—the wisdom of the stars—in its
long and chequ2red history of some thousands
of years, has been persecuted, misunderstood
.

and despised. This is still so and, if ever there
was a heresy perverting men’s (and women’s)
minds, modern newspaper and magazine astro
logy is it. it is a travesty of the real thing and I
like to think, perhaps with some justification,
that this is what the learned gentlemen are
denouncing. The trouble is that they throw the
baby out with the bath water.
What then is this cryptic subject about, which
is so popularly debased and so officially “de
bunked” in our day and age? Astrology, in
briefest outline, asserts that there is an intimate
correlation between the movements of sun, moon,
planets and the band of sky in which they move,
called the Zodiac, on the one hand, and all
people and events on earth on the other. The
heavenly bodies and Zodiacal signs have separate,
definite meanings handed down from antiquity.
The science and art of astrology is in describing
persons and events by correctly interpreting
maps of the sky drawn up for the moment and
place of birth, be they for a baby, the launching
of a ship, the opening ceremony of a dam or an
airport, the formation of a company or even the
answering of a question. We do not know how
it works, but its validity is capable of clear and
unmistakable proof by average and normal
people. it is likely that nothing terrestrial is
exempt from this correlation, e.g. animals, plants,
metals, jewels, colours, music, countries, races,
even cities and towns, though we are far from
knowing the whole truth about it.
In the interpretation of sky maps account is
taken of angles between planets. These angles
are said to be either harmonious or dishar
monious, i.e., to give conditions of ease or
dis-ease to people, and a whole theory of medical
diagnosis is based upon astrological interpreta
tions of birth charts or horoscopes, which
engineers might prefer to call human stress
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metals, jewels, colours, music, countries, races,
even cities and towns, though we are far from
knowing the whole truth about it.
In the interpretation of sky maps account is
taken of angles between planets. These angles
are said to be either harmonious or dishar
monious, i.e., to give conditions of ease or
dis-ease to people, and a whole theory of medical
diagnosis is based upon astrological interpreta
tions of birth charts or horoscopes, which
engineers might prefer to call human stress
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diagrams. Thus, it is the oldest form of psycho
logy and it is in its relationship to modern analyt
ical psychology that one of its main interests is
centred today. Hippocrates, the father of medi
cine, insisted on the use of astrology; Nicholas
Culpeper used it in treating hundreds of poor
people in the East End, using herbs assigned to
various planets, in the seventeenth century; in
our own day Carl Jung has written much that is
helpful about the right use of astrology.
As well as the Birth Chart there is the Pro
gressed Chart and various systems of directions
which enable astrologers to forecast and predict
mundane events, personal trends and the
weather. In this connection it may be relevant to
mention eclipses. Extreme views were recently
expressed by Indian astrologers about the
FebrLlary eclipse when seven planets were in
Aquarius. While eclipses are certainly held to
precipitate events, the five planets actually in
conjLlnction were of a beneficent character and
western astrologers did not associate themselves
with their eastern colleagues in predicting
catastrophe. On the other hand, the astrological
effect of an eclipse can take place as much as a
year after the event. Russia and Scandinavia are
said to be “ruled by” Aquarius, so that eclipse
events could be expected to refer outstandingly
to that part of the world. We are also entering
upon the Age of Aquarius, so that events could
be expected to have special connection with
Aquarian pursuits, such as space travel.
Astrology has much to say about the Ages of
the World. Thanks to the Precession of the
Equinoxes, the Zodiacal signs do not coincide
with the constellations of the same name, but
move slowly round the sky, making one complete
circuit in nearly 26,000 years, during which they
pass through the twelve constellations. The signs
take their beginning from the First Point of
Aries, which is where the sun crosses the equator
at the spring equinox. The Age we live in is
given by the constellation through which the First
Point of Aries is passing. At present it is passing
out of Pisces and entering Aquarius but, as the
constellations, unlike the signs, have no defined
boundaries, we cannot say exactly when the Age
of Aquarius begins. The length of an Age is, of
course, about one-twelfth of 26,000, or rather
more than 2,000 years. Aquarius stands for the
brotherhood and essential equality of man, for
the getting together of people into clubs and
federations and world government, for all
matters scientific, electronic and nuclear, for a
love of truth, sincerity and genuine friendship—
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above all else for a real valLiation of the individual
person, not based upon race, class or wealth.
You may justifiably consider that the first Point
of Aries has not yet penetrated the Constellation
Aquarius or that astrologers have grossly mis
calculated, or even that the vicar was right!! But
the tempo of life is greatly quickened and the
breaking down of old saturnine barriers must
precede the new outlook and cause considerable
chaos.
Incidentally, the ruler of Aquarius is Uranus,
which is connected with all things electrical. Its
human action is sudden, galvanic, responsible,
independent and inventive, and under “affliction”
violent and disruptive. It was discovered in 1781,
approaching the onset of the Industrial Revolu
tion. This does not mean that it had no human
effect before that date, but that it really came into
its own then. It is prominently at work in this
firm today and was especially so in the late
Dr. Guthlac Wilson, who coLild be said, both in
his life and death, to epitomise the action of this
planet. Another strong influence in the firm
is the sign of Virgo. In astrological jargon this is
“mutable earth”, or practical things considered
theoretically, which is what one would expect to
find in a firm of Consulting Civil and Structural
Engineers. The sign is stressed far more than
statistical probability would require. Is it solely
a coincidence?
Astrology has many other things to tell us,
such as when to plant and sow to obtain the best
results. People born at the same time have
similar events befalling them at similar times.
Samuel Hemings, ironmonger, was born at the
same time as George Ill. He went into business
on the day of the kings accession, married the
same day as the king and died within a few hours
of him. When Queen Juliana was married, only
one other wedding was allowed in Holland that
day—of another Juliana born on the same day
at the same hour. The similarity of twins depends
on the time gap between their births. Music
lovers may appreciate planetary meanings by
listening to Gustav HoIst’s “The Planets”, for he
was versed in astrology.
The chief objection to astrology is its so-called
fatalism, yet astrologers are the last people to
rule out free will. The horoscope shows a
If it
person’s character and temperament.
appears to show that he will marry a foreigner
and have a large family, that does not mean that
he is fated to do so. It means that he is just the
sort of person who might do that. If he actually
Continued on page 17.
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A little gardening with a dash of Horace
Written by Patricia Hagan and illustrated by Christine Francis

we had lived in our house a
year, we were adopted by a tortoise.
He found us one day in Spring
five years ago, a day when our garden was
filled with birdsong, and daffodils stood in
golden clusters and bluebells lifted their heads
in the warm wind.
We were struggling to pull up a tough root
of old Michaelmas daisy when we dislodged
him. He let us pick him up and examine him
without any sign of resentment or fear. He
just watched with his bright eyes and wagged
his horny little head at us. We were enchanted
with him. To us, he seemed part of the wonder
of Spring. A little thing not here last year,
but this year very much alive. We replaced
him by the old root and left him undisturbed
to enjoy the warmth and peace of the earth.
The next day he walked out of his hidingplace towards us, and from that moment we
belonged to him, and we decided to call him

Horace.
All through the Spring and into the Summer
and Autumn he had a free run of the garden.
With us he watched the apple-blossom come and
go, the bluebells fade, and the roses and del
phiniums take the place of the daffodils and
tulips. He discovered the rock garden and the
shade of the tall lupins, and the joy of standing
under the garden hose in the warm Summer days.
He watched the lilies swing their creamy trumpets
and the dahlias unfold in the sun, and he smelt
the lavender and honeysuckle as he passed.
He saw the apples ripen and fall, one by one in
the grass, and with us he watched the leaves

change colour as Summer faded into Autumn.
If, during these months, we missed a few
promising lettuces, and the bed of parsley did
not seem to flourish quite so well as the previous
year, we thought this small price to pay for the
pleasure he gave us.
As October approached we had to find him
winter quarters, the old Michaelmas daisy root
having long gone on the bonfire. Horace
himself decided on a heap of sifted ashes we
had weathered down for tomatoes. We watched
him tunneling a hole in the side, and we he]ped
to strengthen it with slate for him, and lined it
with leaves and grass. Horace inspected it when
we were finished, turning and prodding the
grass to his liking. He only re-appeared once
after this, and long before October became
November, his long sleep had begun.
DLlring that Winter, we made many trips down
the garden to make sure the heap had not caved
in, but it stood well, sometimes covered with
leaves, sometimes with snow, but always solid,
and we knew Horace would be with us again
in the Spring.
Then April came with soft winds and the
sun warm, and there was a movement under the
ashes, and Horace stood yawning and blinking
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new world. We washed him in a bucket
of water, and six months of dirt and sleep dropped
from his shell and eyes and mouth. We broke
his fast with warm milk and dandelion leaves,
and watched him walk unsteadily into his waiting
world, and the cycle of life began again.
During that Spring and Summer he nibbled his
way through countless young lettLice plants,
and once again showed his fondness for parsley.
This we accepted as before, just as we accepted
the birds who flew low over our heads with our
cherries and strawberries in their beaks; we
ignored the sight of stripped-bare red currant
bushes which in Spring had been laden with
the promise of a good crop: we averted our
eyes from the black-birds pecking the ripening
apples. We only wanted the blossom we said,
the fruit belonged to the birds.
The final straw for Lyn, my husband, came
when we spent a whole weekend in late July
pricking out 500 wallflower plants, in readiness
for autumn planting.
About a week later, we found to our dismay,
that nearly half the wallflowers had been eaten
down to the stumps. Puzzled, we replaced
them with new plants, and, as a precaution,
but without much hope, we emptied a packet
of slug pellets among the plants.
The following evening we again strolled around
the garden, and found several more wallflowers
eaten down to the stumps. The slug bait was
untouched, and not one dead slug lay there to
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prove him the culprit. It must be wood pigeons
we said, and spent the evening stranding cotton
across the bed.
The next evening we found still more wall
flowers eaten, the slug bait was untouched, and the
cotton still stranded as we had left it, but lying
replete and satisfied with a wallflower dis
appearing down his horny little throat, was
Horace. “That does it,” said Lyn, “we shall
have to get rid of him, he is nothing but a pest.”
I had a horrifying vision of poor Horace on
the bonfire or being lightly forked into the
compost heap, but Lyn said, “1 will give him
away, there are plenty of families around here
who would be pleased to have him as a pet.
I am fed up making the garden a paradise for
the birds and Horace. Enough is enough.”
1 said goodbye to Horace and tried to see
the justice of Lyn’s decision. He was gone a
long time and when he returned he said, “I
found some nice children who were delighted
to have him and he will have a good home with
them. I told them how to bed him down in
October and that he would fend for himself
in the Summer; I did not tell them how well he
will do just that !“
We replaced the wallflowers once again in the
empty bed, and we saw the lettuce come to full
size for the first time for two years and at last
I was able to pick a handful of parsley—all
this was as it should be—but the garden was
strangely empty without Horace.
One Sunday morning about six weeks’ later,
our neighbour called to us over the fence, “T think
your tortoise is in my garden. He has been
butting his head against your fence trying to
Continued on page 20.

Jast summer an event took place which
marked the end of the long period
during which the magnificent site of the
former Crystal Palace stood derelict, an event
with which we were intimately concerned—the
first International Construction Equipment Exhi
bition to be held in this country.
After catastrophic fire reduced one of the
Victorians’ most spectacular buildings ‘to a
wreckage of twisted steelwork and molten glass
in 1936, the once magnificent terraces, sunken
lawns, fountains and sweeping flights of steps,
adorned with balustrading and pseudo-classic
sculpture, had all fallen into sad neglect. Weeds
and saplings sprouted from the joints in stone
work and covered what had once been beautiful
lawns. The sculpture had mostly been auctioned
off but the remaining figures were without heads
and arms and looked generally dilapidated.
The proposed exhibition site comprised an area
of some 27 acres and included the former site of
the actual Crystal Palace and what were known
as the upper and lower terraces.
A new company had been formed, Construc
tion Equipment Exhibition, Ltd., with the
following organisations as shareholders:
The Federation of Manufacturers of Con
struction Equipment.

The National Federation of Building Trades
Employers.
The Federation of Civil Engineering Con
tractors.
Industrial and Trade Fairs, Ltd.
The object of this company was to present a
display of equipment for the building and civil
engineering industries, as comprehensive as
possible, manufactured in any country in the
world. The exhibition was designed to attract
buyers from all over the world, thus being truly
international in character, although the Federa
tion of Manufacturers of Construction Equip-

ment naturally hoped that British equipment
sales would benefit as a result.
Several sites were examined by this company
before it was decided to hold the exhibition at the
Crystal Palace, where the London County Council
were keen to develop an exhibition site. The
board of ConstrLlction Equipment Exhibition,
which included directors of some of the largest
national firms of civil engineering contractors,
decided that in view of the engineering problems
involved in turning part of the Crystal Palace
grounds successfully into an exhibition site, they
required independent engineering advice, and
Scott & Wilson, Kirkpatrick & Partners were
appointed Engineers.
When first seen by the writer in September,
1960, the site certainly did look depressing and
one wondered how it could ever be planned and
made ready for an exhibition in the short time
available.
Much of the ornamental balustrading was
broken and crumbling away; many of the stone
slabs forming the treads and landings of the
flights of steps had broken or been displaced
from their supporting brick walls and, falling into
cavities below, left some quite impressive man
traps. Sunken lawns and ornamental ponds on
the lower terrace had been filled with loose clay
from the excavations for the new Sports Centre,
being built elsewhere in the Crystal Palace
grounds, and loads of clay dumped about on the
surface, the overall effect giving one the impression
that it had recently been under heavy shell fire.
A large part of the lower terrace was destined
to be a proving ground where exhibitors could
demonstrate earth-moving plant at work, and
one of the first things to be decided was just how
large a proving ground or grounds were to be
provided and where. Several meetings were held
on site with groups of the principal exhibitors of
earth-moving plant and it soon became apparent

14

new world. We washed him in a bucket
of water, and six months of dirt and sleep dropped
from his shell and eyes and mouth. We broke
his fast with warm milk and dandelion leaves,
and watched him walk unsteadily into his waiting
world, and the cycle of life began again.
During that Spring and Summer he nibbled his
way through countless young lettLice plants,
and once again showed his fondness for parsley.
This we accepted as before, just as we accepted
the birds who flew low over our heads with our
cherries and strawberries in their beaks; we
ignored the sight of stripped-bare red currant
bushes which in Spring had been laden with
the promise of a good crop: we averted our
eyes from the black-birds pecking the ripening
apples. We only wanted the blossom we said,
the fruit belonged to the birds.
The final straw for Lyn, my husband, came
when we spent a whole weekend in late July
pricking out 500 wallflower plants, in readiness
for autumn planting.
About a week later, we found to our dismay,
that nearly half the wallflowers had been eaten
down to the stumps. Puzzled, we replaced
them with new plants, and, as a precaution,
but without much hope, we emptied a packet
of slug pellets among the plants.
The following evening we again strolled around
the garden, and found several more wallflowers
eaten down to the stumps. The slug bait was
untouched, and not one dead slug lay there to

PONTIFACT

No.

5

EASTER

15

1962

Crystal Palace —Juile

at a

1961

The International
Construction Equipment Exbibition
by B. A. Walker

prove him the culprit. It must be wood pigeons
we said, and spent the evening stranding cotton
across the bed.
The next evening we found still more wall
flowers eaten, the slug bait was untouched, and the
cotton still stranded as we had left it, but lying
replete and satisfied with a wallflower dis
appearing down his horny little throat, was
Horace. “That does it,” said Lyn, “we shall
have to get rid of him, he is nothing but a pest.”
I had a horrifying vision of poor Horace on
the bonfire or being lightly forked into the
compost heap, but Lyn said, “1 will give him
away, there are plenty of families around here
who would be pleased to have him as a pet.
I am fed up making the garden a paradise for
the birds and Horace. Enough is enough.”
1 said goodbye to Horace and tried to see
the justice of Lyn’s decision. He was gone a
long time and when he returned he said, “I
found some nice children who were delighted
to have him and he will have a good home with
them. I told them how to bed him down in
October and that he would fend for himself
in the Summer; I did not tell them how well he
will do just that !“
We replaced the wallflowers once again in the
empty bed, and we saw the lettuce come to full
size for the first time for two years and at last
I was able to pick a handful of parsley—all
this was as it should be—but the garden was
strangely empty without Horace.
One Sunday morning about six weeks’ later,
our neighbour called to us over the fence, “T think
your tortoise is in my garden. He has been
butting his head against your fence trying to
Continued on page 20.

Jast summer an event took place which
marked the end of the long period
during which the magnificent site of the
former Crystal Palace stood derelict, an event
with which we were intimately concerned—the
first International Construction Equipment Exhi
bition to be held in this country.
After catastrophic fire reduced one of the
Victorians’ most spectacular buildings ‘to a
wreckage of twisted steelwork and molten glass
in 1936, the once magnificent terraces, sunken
lawns, fountains and sweeping flights of steps,
adorned with balustrading and pseudo-classic
sculpture, had all fallen into sad neglect. Weeds
and saplings sprouted from the joints in stone
work and covered what had once been beautiful
lawns. The sculpture had mostly been auctioned
off but the remaining figures were without heads
and arms and looked generally dilapidated.
The proposed exhibition site comprised an area
of some 27 acres and included the former site of
the actual Crystal Palace and what were known
as the upper and lower terraces.
A new company had been formed, Construc
tion Equipment Exhibition, Ltd., with the
following organisations as shareholders:
The Federation of Manufacturers of Con
struction Equipment.

The National Federation of Building Trades
Employers.
The Federation of Civil Engineering Con
tractors.
Industrial and Trade Fairs, Ltd.
The object of this company was to present a
display of equipment for the building and civil
engineering industries, as comprehensive as
possible, manufactured in any country in the
world. The exhibition was designed to attract
buyers from all over the world, thus being truly
international in character, although the Federa
tion of Manufacturers of Construction Equip-

ment naturally hoped that British equipment
sales would benefit as a result.
Several sites were examined by this company
before it was decided to hold the exhibition at the
Crystal Palace, where the London County Council
were keen to develop an exhibition site. The
board of ConstrLlction Equipment Exhibition,
which included directors of some of the largest
national firms of civil engineering contractors,
decided that in view of the engineering problems
involved in turning part of the Crystal Palace
grounds successfully into an exhibition site, they
required independent engineering advice, and
Scott & Wilson, Kirkpatrick & Partners were
appointed Engineers.
When first seen by the writer in September,
1960, the site certainly did look depressing and
one wondered how it could ever be planned and
made ready for an exhibition in the short time
available.
Much of the ornamental balustrading was
broken and crumbling away; many of the stone
slabs forming the treads and landings of the
flights of steps had broken or been displaced
from their supporting brick walls and, falling into
cavities below, left some quite impressive man
traps. Sunken lawns and ornamental ponds on
the lower terrace had been filled with loose clay
from the excavations for the new Sports Centre,
being built elsewhere in the Crystal Palace
grounds, and loads of clay dumped about on the
surface, the overall effect giving one the impression
that it had recently been under heavy shell fire.
A large part of the lower terrace was destined
to be a proving ground where exhibitors could
demonstrate earth-moving plant at work, and
one of the first things to be decided was just how
large a proving ground or grounds were to be
provided and where. Several meetings were held
on site with groups of the principal exhibitors of
earth-moving plant and it soon became apparent

JONTIFACT

16

that the idea of a common proving ground was
unpopular—practically every firm wanted exclu
sive use of their own section so that eventually a
total area of nearly 5 acres was used for this
purpose. It was considered whether it would be
possible to locate proving grounds close to each
exhibitor’s stand, but this did not prove practic
able and they were eventually arranged in two

groups, one at each end of the lower terrace.
The main civil engineering problem was to
provide access roads and areas of hardstanding
suitable to withstand the loads imposed by the
heavy equipment to be exhibited. As a matter of
principle, it was decided that it would be uneco
nomic to provide roads capable of carrying all
traffic without rutting, and that making good
would have to be carried out as and when
necessary.
The top terrace had been formed by tipping
brick rubble and debris, obtained from the
clearance of bomb damaged buildings in London
just after the war, into the old basements and
foundations of the Crystal Palace. This seemed
to be well compacted and capable of bearing up
to 3 tons/sq. ft., so that no further treatment of
this area was necessary and as many of the heavy

exhibits as possible were sited on the top terrace.

No.

5

Lorries formed long queues at the entrance gates
and threaded their way along the roads between
stands where lorries were being off-loaded and
exhibits being manoeuvred into position. The

Contractors were also endeavouring to bring in
loads of materials to make good the roads,
which meant that road rollers and bulldozers
were trying to operate amidst all the traffic.
in addition to the road works and general site
preparation we were also responsible for a water
supply system, and an electrical distribution net
work to provide power supply to individual
stands.
Another item of interest was the erection of two

Bailey bridges which were used as platforms for
viewing the plant demonstrations on the proving
grounds. One bridge comprised four spans and
the other three spans of approximately 80 ft.
each span. The bridges were erected by launching
in Army fashion, but in lieu of a squadron of
Sappers we had to make do with 12 labourers
aided by a well-tried mobile crane.
Quite miraculously, a matter of only hours
before the official opening ceremony, everything

seemed to sort itself out and the Exhibition was
ready.

The opening ceremony was not without inci
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The range of scaffolding now available is
almost unending. Those who visited the Exhibi
tion no doubt noticed the imitation Crystal
Palace entrance, made out of sterling “Safway
unit scaffolding, covered with “Polysash” poly
thene panels, showing how a temporary cover to
exposed works may now be built. Mills had the

world’s first prestressed scaffolding system on
display, comprising tension rods inside 3 in.
tubes, tightened with a torque spanner.
Earth-moving

plant

was

well

in

evidence.

Caterpillars were demonstrating their new D9G
crawler, developing 385 horsepower at the fly
wheel, with turbocharger and intake air aftercooler. It is also equipped with a new trans

THE REAL ASTROLOGY—continued [ron, page 12.
does so, it is not because he cannot avoid it, but
because, being what he is, he will hot.
Why, you may well ask, if this astrology has
so much truth to tell about us and our world,
don’t more people believe in it—why do so many
view it as a left-over from a superstitious age?
Firstly, I think, because we live in a very material
istic age, with the accent on man’s achievements

The intermediate terraces required only minor
work to be done to them to make them suitable
for the light exhibits to be sited there.
For the lower terrace, where the soft clay had
been tipped to fill up the sunken lawns, ad hoc

After the audience was called to attention

and possessions, from which disease he is in the

by the chairman for the National Anthem, the
loudspeakers produced not a squeak and after a
few minute’s embarrassed silence, dLlring which

treatment was adopted. The clay was specified
to be compacted by four passes with a crawler
tractor and then surfaced with brick hardcore of

anthem. The President of the Board of Trade’s

very real danger of annihilating himself, in this
connection it is difficult to make a satisfactory
living from astrology, and, in some ways, it is
not really desirable to do so.
Secondly, newspaper and magazine “astro
logy”, charlatan and quack, wreak havoc with
the real thing and reduce it to an absolute
travesty of its true self. At the same time,
intellectuals and leaders of both church and
science condemn it out of hand without studying
it. The combined effect is drastic. Astrology
also has two serious drawbacks—nobody can
say how its meanings become operative and it is
often difficult to study it except by private reading,
as there are few reliable schools and teachers.
Yet here is a great body of knowledge (or
wisdom) handed down from generation to genera
tion with tremendous meaning and direction for
each one of us, quite capable of “standing on its
own feet” and proving its validity to all who will
take a little time and trouble. Many famous
names of the past are associated with it and there
is no reason to suppose that today we have
evolved beyond it. It is an integral part of the
natural order of things, however unique and
different in its working it may be. It is, in fact,
the Almighty’s own system, whether it be a simple

6 in. compacted thickness with a rolled hoggin
finish. This worked quite well in practice,
although the Contractor’s D8 tractor bogged
down several times. Operations were greatly
helped by an opportune spell of dry weather in
April which dried up most of the standing pools.
In fact, but for this dry period things would have
been much more difficult.
As was expected, the hardcore roads and hardstandings began to rut as the exhibits arrived,
but not to such an extent as to cause anxiety.
Repair work was put in hand and everything was
proceeding happily until four days before the
Exhibition was due to open, when heavy rain fell.
Water ponded in several parts of the site and
softened the clay sub-soil and added greatly to
the difficulties of tidying the site ready for
opening. As a newcomer to the exhibition world,
the writer was impressed by the swarming
activity of the last few days before the opening.

dent.

frantic efforts were made to locate the missing
record, the opening had to go ahead without the
speech was made to the accompaniment of a road
roller gently rolling to and fro in the background,
doing some last minute repairs to the roads.
The range of equipment on display was very
wide and there were some items of exceptional
interest. At the top of the scale was the NCK
Rapier 3-cubic yard excavator, weighing 85 tons
and probably the most expensive of the items of
eqLlipment on show at a cost of £33,000. When
equipped as a crane, this monster could lift
55 tons.
Perhaps the smallest firm exhibiting was Slate
and Asbestos Cutters, a virtually one-man firm
run by Mr. Harry Freeman, who was personally
in attendance. He has invented an ingenious type
of guillotine for cutting slate, asbestos, hardboard
and plastic sheet. The blade is of stainless steel,
with a central groove and rounded lipped edges
which can make a clean cut through a sheet of
hardboard in a matter of seconds, apparently to
the bewilderment of expert metallurgists.

mission, enabling full forward to reverse to be
engaged very rapidly.
international Harvester had their rubber-tyred
4:-cu. yd. I-Tough Payloader on display, equipped
with Drott shovel.
Several types of new trenchers were being
demonstrated. Phoenix Engineering Co. Ltd.
have now developed a pre-coated chipping
spreader for towing behind an asphalt layer,
which should be of interest to those concerned
with roads.
Finally, for those short of space at home,
there was a French invention, “Ladda-Roll”, a
tubular steel ladder with flexible joints that you can
roll up and put in the cupboard under the stairs.

correlation or synchronicity or whether it actually
causes us and our events to be what they are.
As such, it surely must, sooner or later, be
incorporated into the body of general human
knowledge and not treated as if it was a dangerous
animal. Not only are we born into the right race
and family for our own particular terrestrial
experience, but by arriving at a particular moment
do we get the very “tools” we need—however
easy or difficult the task may be. Must we
debase, denounce, and ridicule such wisdom,
which far outstrips our own puny efforts ?
I confess that I am astonished that as hoino
so-called sapiens prepares to land on the celestial
bodies and use them for his own selfish ends he
is in the main ignorant that these bodies have
been serving his highest and best interests all these
endless ages; that in a very real sense their essen
tial meanings are one with his own earthly nature
as he circles with them around the solar centre
of his universe. As above, so below, as without,
so within, life is one; if we are in the cosmos,
the cosmos is also assuredly in us. If only an
infinitesimal fraction of
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that the idea of a common proving ground was
unpopular—practically every firm wanted exclu
sive use of their own section so that eventually a
total area of nearly 5 acres was used for this
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to be well compacted and capable of bearing up
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this area was necessary and as many of the heavy

exhibits as possible were sited on the top terrace.
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The United Nations Bureau
of Technical Assistance Operations
by R. .lIvlillbiirn

ouples were drifting in and sitting at tables
they had reserved weeks earlier. Most
of them acted as though they had only
just met at the door coming in, but in fact all
were either married or engaged, casual dates
just don’t happen among respectable Cypriots.
They sat silently and stared around at the other
tables, at the roof, at the dark timbered alcoves,
where red shaded wall lights gave an intimate
atmosphere, and at the bandstand. The roof
of the room was lofty and when empty it felt
like a barn but this was Saturday Night and
every seat was taken. The Band arrived, muffled
up to the ears because it was cold outside, and
a buzz of expectancy ran through the room. The
Englishman at the bar ordered a beer and wilted
slightly when told it would cost 10/-. The barn-an
explained “Tonight an entertainment, sir
The bandstand looked the same as thousands
of others except for a device mounted at the
front. This was plainly a bicycle frame with
a saddle but with no wheels or handlebars.
The band had by now stripped down to playing
trim and gravely took their places. The pianist
was Italian, the drummer Egyptian, the bass
player Greek and the Leader, who played violin,
trumpet and accordian, was Hungarian. The
purpose of the bicycle frame suddenly became
clear as the Leader clamped his accordion to
it. Tuning up noises were soon heard and the
couples at the tables were becoming animated.
Waiters were dashing about with trays of
drinks and mezzes dishes. The man at the
bar began to feel hungry and intrepid, and
quietly asked for the mezzes. For a moment
the hum of conversation was stilled as the
barman, who also dispenses the mezzes and was
very busy, roared “Which ?“. The Englishman
shrugged in confusion and soon found a dozen
dishes like saucers before him on the bar. He
recognised peanuts, crisps, bread, spring onions,
shredded cabbage, pickled cucumber, olives
and raw turnips. A patient Cypriot explained
that the others were halimi (a local goat’s milk
cheese which smelled like one), meat balls,

cream cheese with spices, and pickled octopus.
This last looked like nothing more than pieces
of rope in sump oil but tasted surprisingly
good.
With a stirring roll on the drums the band
began to play. “in a Monastery Garden”,
“Autumn Leaves” and “Yours” were all received
with well-bred indifference and only the tinkle of
teaspoons was missing. Next a Latin-American
medley was announced and the dancers surged
on to the floor. The Band Leader assumed his
place on the contraption and never before was
“Jealousy” played with such feeling. With his
accordion he rolled and swayed into the music,
while the device beneath him creaked its protest
for he was not a little man. The rest of the band
accompanied him with an understanding which
showed that this was his best number.
Thus the evening wore on and as each Brandy
Sour disappeared, with it went a little more of
the earlier restraint. To foxtrots, quicksteps
and waltzes there was a poor response but when
the rhumbas, sambas and tangos were played
it seemed as if the dancers shed their usual
Cypriot reserve and behaved like their other
Mediterranean cousins. At 10.30 there was a
lull as the band topped up and made ready for
the “entertainment”.
The lights lowered, the spots came on and into
the blue and red glow walked the Cabaret. A
girl wearing the very briefest bikini (f98 return
Nicosia) and a smile was followed by a man
with shoulder length hair, ochre daubs on his
face, pantaloons banded at the ankles and
Turkish slippers with turned up toes. He was
stripped to the waist and carried a long tubular
drum slung by a thong from his neck. At a
sharp unintelligible command the girl began a
belly dance. The Englishman at the bar thought
“This is really living” and ordered another beer
while the barman still had his mind on his work.
She danced with remarkable agility and drew
a well deserved round of applause at the end.
At another command and much snapping of
Continued on page 24.

he late Secretary-General of the United
Nations was killed in the Congo during a
visit of which only its political significance
received publicity. Less attention has been paid
to the basic reason for the presence of the United
Nations in the Congo and it is interesting that
the great efforts being made there stem from the
opening of a small office of the Bureau of Tech
nical Assistance Operations in Leopoldville
shortly after Congolese Independence.
The United Nations programme of Technical
Assistance Operations is based upon the Charter
of the United Nations—Article 55 of which
reads: “with a view to the creation of conditions
of well-being and stability which are necessary for
peaceful and friendly relatiors among nations
based on the principle of equal rights and
self-determination of peoples, the United Nations
shall promote: (a) higher standards of living, full
employment, and conditions of economic and
The
social progress and development
first session of the General Assembly in 1946
passed a resolution providing for a small pro
gramme of advisory services in social welfare.
In 1948 similar action was taken to establish the
first operational programme in the field of
economic development, and this is known as the
Regular Programme.
The following year the Economic and Social
Council of the United Nations recommended the
inauguration of an “Expanded Programme” of
technical assistance. In December, 1949, the
General Assembly acted on this recommendation
and the Expanded Programme of Technical
Assistance was started. This programme was to
be financed by voluntary contributions from
Member States beyond their regular contributions
to the United Nations budget. It was to make
use of the technical resources of the Specialised
Agencies as well as of the United Nations to
supply experts and assist in the development of
training programmes, and the new effort was
co-ordinated under a Technical Assistance Board.

The Regular Programme, administered by the
Secretary-General of the United Nations, costs
about two million dollars a year and covers such
fields as economic development, social welfare
and narcotics control.
The work of the Expanded Programme is of
more direct interest to civil engineers, whose
skills are employed in almost all of the nine
specialised agencies of the United Nations
family. To give an idea of the scope of these
agencies’ work, it is sufficient to record that their
average yearly budget over the past few years has
been about thirty-five million dollars.
Technical Assistance is provided by the United
Nations only upon the request of the Goverr.
ment concerned and it is upon this basis that the
success of the programme depends. It is reason
ably assumed when advice is requested and provi
ded that eventually it will be accepted and applied.
Much, therefore, depends upon the form in
which advice and recommendations are presented
and the organisation of the Technical Assistance
Board is arranged so that field workers may
obtain assistance in this respect from permanent
members of the organisation’s staff. In almost
every country in which there is a sizeable technical
assistance programme, the Technical Assistance
Board has placed a Resident Representative. His
main functions are to maintain liaison with the
Government on behalf of the United Nations and
other participating agencies, to assist in co
ordinating their field work, and to hold himself
available for consultation and assistance on
matters concerning the technical experts’ work
in the field. In particular, he arranges con
ferences and meetings with the Minister for whose
assistance the expert has been appointed.
Beyond this level, at United Nations Head
quarters in New York, there is a Chief of the area
concerned—for the purpose of technical assist
ance the world being divided into three sections—
(a) Latin America, (b) Europe, Middle East and
Africa and (c) Asia and the Far East.
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The various activities of the expanded pro
gramme has each its substantive and professional
section from whom advice and assistance may be
obtained while general administration, pay,
travel, etc., is dealt with in another major
department of the Secretariat.
The United Nations recruits experts from all
parts of the world and many countries have set
up a permanent committee to help find candidates
from among their own nationals. The final
selection of the expert is the responsibility of the
requesting Government, but once selected, the
expert is appointed by the United Nations. He
becomes an official of the United Nations for the
duration of his assignment, receives a salary from
the United Nations, is subject to its rules and
regulations, and enjoys the rights of its staff
members. In most countries the Laisser Passer
of the United Nations grants diplomatic status to
its holder—one of the major exceptions among
the countries granting this privilege being the
United States of America. To enter and leave
the U.S.A. a United Nations official must travel
on the passport issued by his country of origin.
Within the United Nations Buildings, the Laisser
Passer opens all doors, including those of the
Security Council and General Assembly.
As the requests of member governments
broaden, the work which one man can accomplish
in a period of between one month and a year to
meet the particular request has limited the
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programme to some extent. In certain cases
equipment and manpower have been necessary
on a large scale in order to provide the assistance
requested. The Mekong River project in SoLIth
East Asia is an example and in order to cope with
these increasingly complex requests, the United
Nations General Assembly set up a Special Fund
in 1958. This fund is used to finance big studies,
the minimum cost of such Special Fund projects
being of the order of half-a-million dollars.
With the existence of the Special Fund it is
now possible to employ firms of Consulting
Engineers to carry out major studies and the
World Bank (The International Bank for Recon
struction and Development) maintains a close
liaison with the administrators of the Special
Fund. There is a striking similarity between the
Bureau of Technical Assistance Operations and
the organisation of the firm of Scott & Wilson,
Kirkpatrick & Partners—in its overseas partner
ships with relation to the London partnership,
in the movement of engineers between the
partnerships, and in the general development
work, including training programmes, which the
firm carries out, it was a great pleasure to have
this similarity emphasised by the Deputy Director
of the Bureau of Technical Assistance Operations
when he remarked to the writer that this was the
only firm he had encountered which was engaged
in a world-wide technical assistance operation on
its own account.

A LITTLE GARDENING WITH A DASH OF HORACE—continuea’fro,n page 14.
get through. Shall I lift him over ?“—and
there was Horace in the palm of my hand again.
He could not tell us how he had found his
way back to us, we could only guess what a
long and anxious journey it must have been.
The children and the wonders of a new garden
had held no delights for him. Somehow he
had crossed strange gardens and battled with
fences before he had faced the last obstacle
—his own fence—and his relief must have been
great indeed when he heard our neighbour say,
“Hello Horace, what are you doing here ?“
and lifted him up and placed him in my hand.
Lyn resignedly stroked his head and patted
his shell, secretly proud of Horace’s achievement,
and spent the rest of the morning building a
barricade around the thriving wallflowers. He
need not have bothered—Horace lurched straight

down the garden to his heap of ashes. He
didn’t stop to nibble a leaf or swing his head
towards the parsley. He ignored the dahlias
in all their glory and the velvet faced pansies
bordering his path. He reached the ashes,
burrowed his way in, turned about and almost
at once fell asleep. I covered the entrance with
grass and leaves, and there we left him.
He was safe after all his struggle to get back
to us before Winter set in and caught him without
shelter, safe to sleep undisturbed until the world
woke again, and we knew that one day with a
soft Spring wind blowing and a warm sun,
he would emerge, and stretch and yawn and
blink his bright eyes at us, and we would wash
him and feed him and we would say, “we must
try and keep him off the wallflowers this year,”
but what would Horace say?
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The principle of non-origination
by B. J. Tucker
(With acknowledgment to Professor C. Northcotc Parkinson)
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would appear that the people who
apply to Foundation Trusts and Insti
tutions associated with the names of
Rockefeller, Gulbenkian, Wellcome and Brunel
should do some preliminary research in how to
Without this they are liable
obtain grants.
to disappointment. Knowing that the money
must be given away and that the income will
become taxable if not promptly allocated and
spent, they imagine too often that the originator
of a scheme for expenditure should be welcomed
with open arms.
Suppose that Dr. Tapfund has a plan for
measuring the incidence of Philately among the
Chinese minority population of Hong Kong.
He pictures himself in the offices of the Vander
feller Trust, confronted by its higher executives
—Dr. Grantley, Mr. Handout, Mr. Offering
and Mr. Scatterbug. They are all delighted with
his research plan but question whether a million
and a half dollars will suffice. They feel that
five million would be justified. “Do you mean
Hong Kong dollars ?“ asks Tapfund, his original
estimate having been in that currency. “No !“
says Grantley, “never heard of them. I mean
dollars U.S.” Tapfund hastens to assure him
that U.S. dollars would do just as well. Grantley
signs a cheque and wishes Tapfund the best of
luck. The interview is over.
That is the dream.
What is the reality ? Tapfund finds himself
in the offices of the Bored Foundation, confronted
by Dr. Auger, Mr. Franki and Mr. Neverpile.
Auger says that Hong Kong is colonial territory
and their charter precludes them spending a
cent there. Franki thinks that philately is
more of a social evil than an actual disease,
and, therefore, outside their terms of reference.
Neverpile thinks the scheme politically dangerous
as likely to offend Nationalist China. They
agree, in chorus, that the scheme is inadmissible,
unacceptable, immoral and illegal. Tapfund is

thrown into the street and the janitor instructed
never to admit him again. He has been deliber
ately wasting their time. His correspondence is
sent to the fraud squad as evidence in a charge
of blackmail.
But what, you will ask did Tapfund do wrong?
Here are people with money to give away.
He comes up with a plan for using some of it.
Why shouldn’t he? His scheme—the one
instantly rejected—is no more futile than the
ones they will accept. Why did they throw him
out ? Simply because the scheme was his. It
would have been brilliant if only it had been
theirs. The opening gambit should, therefore,
have been to persuade the Foundation executives
that it was they who suggested the research
project and that he was a belated convert,
agreeing reluctantly to all they had proposed.
This is the basic principle of non-origination.
You might ask whether this is applicable to
Engineering. Here you must bear in mind that
the Engineer prefers a job that gives him least
work and the quickest returns. The first
problem that arises is who to approach for
funds. The usual sources are government,
public charity or, more probably shall we say,
private benefaction. Private benefactors have
an unspoken preference for structures; after all
a structure can have a foundation stone or
memorial tablet. All Dr. Tapfund could have
permanently achieved would have been a grave
and headstone in Kowloon Cemetery—and what
is the publicity in that? The second problem is
then one of what sort of structure should be
erected.
Here your knowledge of non-origination
should be applied. The following is a typical
solution when money is short and you feel
like moving. Prepare plans for a commem
orative archway to a recently built hospital
(if it hasn’t one already). Include also a new
Continued on page 36.
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those considering farmhouse accom
modation for the family holiday for
the first time, and who have no recom
mendations from friends on where to go, there
are two invaluable paperbacks in circulation on
the subject. The first, and more comprehensive,
is the Far,,, Holiday Guide (336 pp.; price 3/6),
and the second, issued by the British Travel &
Holidays Association, is called Holiday Accom
modation in Britain (89 pp.; price 2/-). In both
books almost exactly half the contents is devoted
to farmhouses in England, classified by counties,
which, in terms of numbers of addresses, means
about 1,000 and 350 respectively.
In general the type and acreage of the farm
is given, although in the Guide not all the
farmhouses have farms attached, followed by
the number of rooms, the terms and the season
when not open all the year. The Guide
gives a fuller description, in most cases, of the
local places of interest and mileages from
nearby towns and seaside resorts. Also in
this book about one in five of the farmhouses
is illustrated by a photograph, which, with its
bolder type and better format, makes it a more
attractive guide than its smaller companion.
Both books list, where applicable, the local
facilities for golf, tennis, fishing, shooting, riding
and sailing, but there is a greater emphasis on
sport in Holiday Accommodation in Britain than
in Farm Holiday Guide which concentrates on
touring and walking in the countryside or the en
joyment of “pottering about” on the farm itself.
The majority of farmhouses offer only bed,
breakfast and evening meal, the reasons for
which, one assumes, are twofold. Firstly, it
is evidently what most holiday-makers require,
allowing as it does, the opportunity for picnic
lunches on the beach, for example. Secondly,
the holiday season is generally a busy time on
the farm and the farmer’s wife may have other
duties to attend to in the middle of the day.

About 25 per cent., however, offer full board.
The terms in the latter case, and where a specific
sum is stated, average from 6 to 7 guineas per
week with remarkably few instances of variation
according to season. Farms listed in Holiday
Accomm,iodation in Britain include some at which
the terms are rather more expensive than those
In the Far,,m Holiday Guide the
just quoted.
phrase “terms on application” appears in about
60 per cent. of the entries and these may com
pare with the higher rates in the other book which
are almost invariably specified.
Children, it seems, are always welcome.
Staying on a farm is probably one of the best
types of holiday for a young family where the
children are spared the restrictions encountered
in hotels and parents the expense of hotels or
the chores associated with caravans and fur
nished accommodation. As one would expect
the terms for children are reduced. Sometimes
a reduction of between 25 and 50 per cent. on
the adult rate is stated, and other times it is
a case of “children according to age”. Some
entries make particular mention of facilities for
children such as the provision of a cot or a
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lunches on the beach, for example. Secondly,
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In the Far,,m Holiday Guide the
just quoted.
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types of holiday for a young family where the
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baby-sitter in the evenings, although the latter
almost goes without saying as there is always
someone “on duty” in a farmhouse in the
evenings.
The question now arises of how one chooses
a farmhouse at which to book one’s holiday
when there is such a vast selection even after
the price limit has been fixed at, for example,
6 guineas per week for an adult and 4 guineas
for a child. I can illustrate this problem best
by giving my own plans for a family holiday
this year.
It all began in mid-February when my parents,
who are taking a holiday abroad for the three
weeks after Easter, wrote to say that we could
have father’s car while they were away. This
was an obvious opportunity to have at least
one week of my annual leave, and we settled
for 5th to 12th May which is early in the season
so that the attractions of the country would
outweigh those of the seaside, an additional
reason for deciding to stay at a farmhouse. My
wife and I consulted the books reviewed above,
and immediately appreciated the difficulty of
picking one farm or even making a short list.
We then realised that the length of journey
was a prime consideration. A few years ago
we had had a splendid holiday in Cornwall,
but 250 miles had proved as much as we could
manage in the day with one child. It was out

of the question with three and we must now aim
to cut such a journey by at least 100 miles.
Another thought was that we had no wish to
start the trip by crossing London and, living
in Surrey, this was a pointer towards the West
Country; not Devon as most of this county
was too far away and the selection of farmhouses
too vast, not Dorset as, surprisingly, the selection
was very limited, and so we decided on Somerset.
The Far,,, Holiday Guide gives about seventy
entries for Somerset but when we had eliminated
those offering only bed, breakfast and evening
meal—full board would be essential with small
children particularly in May when it might not
be warm enough for picnics—there remained
only ten. At last we had achieved our short
list; one per cent, of all the English farmhouses
in the Guide
On March 1st 1 wrote to three farms to see
if they had vacancies. Two had specified terms
which suited me and the third was “on applic
ation”. I got no reply from the last, but the
first two answered very promptly, both able
to accommodate the family. We then made
the final choice and have landed up somewhere
between Taunton and Minehead. 1 hope the
weather will be fine.

DANCING AND CABARET—continued fj page 18.
fingers she froze into a trance “hypnotised” by
her “Svengali” who then brushed her body with
flaming torches. Another belly dance and so
to the climax of the show. After strutting about
for some minutes to work himself up into a
suitable mood the “Fakir” began to sing;

5

“Jealousy” again, but this time in a strident
Clydeside accent. Much of the song was
delivered from floor level; this lad didn’t limit
himself to sagging at the knees but it was raptur
ously received and made a fitting end to a
delightful evening.
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London year by year
Banstead has decided to break with the
precedent established in previous numbers and
write in the first person. I shall do this from now
onwards in the hope that it will be more in keep
ing with the informality of this gossip column.
*

*

*

Club of which all the staff are, ipso facto,
members. What would be more natural than
that this club should have some visible mark to
distinguish its members? If this idea appeals to
the Partners, they might suggest to the Editors
that a competition is announced in PONTIFACT
calling for designs for a tie worthy of the dis
tinguished company eligible to wear it.

Stripes or Symbols
Those who collect all the ties they are entitled
to wear will be pleased by the recent notice,
enclosed in the Proceedings, stating that the
Institution of Civil Engineers is to produceone.
I observed that Peterborough was prompt in
reporting this event (described as so very British)
and that he explained the symbol embroidered on
the tie, which is more than its sponsors did, but
then perhaps we were supposed to know already
the full significance of the Institution’s armorial
bearings. The general trend since the war
towards crested ties is due not so much to the
fact that all possible combinations of coloured
stripes must by this time be almost exhausted,
but that such a tie is regarded as not entirely in
harmony with the dark suit and bowler hat worn
in the City. Even that ultra-conservative body,
the Marylebone Cricket Club, whose colours are
a passport to any club in the Commonwealth,
was persuaded not so long ago to provide an
alternative tie for this very reason. I suppose the
illustrious Hawks Club will take the same step
eventually, although the old-gold and maroon
stripes which are perhaps even more influential
than those of the M.C.C., are not so brilliant.
Incidentally, do we boast any Hawks now that
Norman Thomas has left the firm? * I must
admit that I have not heard of any light Blues
in our midst, but then I have not forgotten the
dark horse I exposed last time.
Is this an appropriate moment to suggest that
the firm has its own tie? I imagine that there is
no precedent for a firm having such a tie but this
difficulty is easily overcome as we have a Sports
*
Stop press: Yes. Clark and Angier, who won a
Blue and a Half.

*

Presidential “Election”
It is interesting to reflect on the origins of our
Sports Club. Although these go back to the
amalgamation of the two Partnerships at the
beginning of 1954, when the former sole Partner
of Sir Cyril Kirkpatrick & Partners imbued the
new organisation with the spirit of athleticism, it
was not until 1958 that the club took a more
formal shape. It was in this latter year that the
secretary for Lawn Tennis, finding himself
involved in a fair amount of outside corres
pondence over the arrangement of fixtures, had
the idea of proposing that headed notepaper,
more appropriate to sporting activities, be
printed. He therefore took a sheet of quarto and
in his best hand, using Indian ink, wrote the firm’s
name, address, telephone number and the heading
“Sports Club”. Then, in smaller letters at the
top left, “President”, followed by the name of the
Partner from whom the original inspiration came;
next, the young lady who had already held the
purse strings so efficiently for three years, as
“Hon. Treasurer”; and, finally, a list of the four
sports in which the Club participated (this was
before the days of “Measor’s Mashie” and
skittles) but not the names of the secretaries as
these were liable to change—in fact, about a
dozen members of the staff have held appoint
ments to date.
In due course and with a certain trepidation,
the said Tennis secretary laid his manuscript in
front of the “President-elect”, who accepted his
office from a very junior and insignificant engineer
with a willingness characteristic of his support
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London year by year
Banstead has decided to break with the
precedent established in previous numbers and
write in the first person. I shall do this from now
onwards in the hope that it will be more in keep
ing with the informality of this gossip column.
*

*

*

Club of which all the staff are, ipso facto,
members. What would be more natural than
that this club should have some visible mark to
distinguish its members? If this idea appeals to
the Partners, they might suggest to the Editors
that a competition is announced in PONTIFACT
calling for designs for a tie worthy of the dis
tinguished company eligible to wear it.

Stripes or Symbols
Those who collect all the ties they are entitled
to wear will be pleased by the recent notice,
enclosed in the Proceedings, stating that the
Institution of Civil Engineers is to produceone.
I observed that Peterborough was prompt in
reporting this event (described as so very British)
and that he explained the symbol embroidered on
the tie, which is more than its sponsors did, but
then perhaps we were supposed to know already
the full significance of the Institution’s armorial
bearings. The general trend since the war
towards crested ties is due not so much to the
fact that all possible combinations of coloured
stripes must by this time be almost exhausted,
but that such a tie is regarded as not entirely in
harmony with the dark suit and bowler hat worn
in the City. Even that ultra-conservative body,
the Marylebone Cricket Club, whose colours are
a passport to any club in the Commonwealth,
was persuaded not so long ago to provide an
alternative tie for this very reason. I suppose the
illustrious Hawks Club will take the same step
eventually, although the old-gold and maroon
stripes which are perhaps even more influential
than those of the M.C.C., are not so brilliant.
Incidentally, do we boast any Hawks now that
Norman Thomas has left the firm? * I must
admit that I have not heard of any light Blues
in our midst, but then I have not forgotten the
dark horse I exposed last time.
Is this an appropriate moment to suggest that
the firm has its own tie? I imagine that there is
no precedent for a firm having such a tie but this
difficulty is easily overcome as we have a Sports
*
Stop press: Yes. Clark and Angier, who won a
Blue and a Half.

*

Presidential “Election”
It is interesting to reflect on the origins of our
Sports Club. Although these go back to the
amalgamation of the two Partnerships at the
beginning of 1954, when the former sole Partner
of Sir Cyril Kirkpatrick & Partners imbued the
new organisation with the spirit of athleticism, it
was not until 1958 that the club took a more
formal shape. It was in this latter year that the
secretary for Lawn Tennis, finding himself
involved in a fair amount of outside corres
pondence over the arrangement of fixtures, had
the idea of proposing that headed notepaper,
more appropriate to sporting activities, be
printed. He therefore took a sheet of quarto and
in his best hand, using Indian ink, wrote the firm’s
name, address, telephone number and the heading
“Sports Club”. Then, in smaller letters at the
top left, “President”, followed by the name of the
Partner from whom the original inspiration came;
next, the young lady who had already held the
purse strings so efficiently for three years, as
“Hon. Treasurer”; and, finally, a list of the four
sports in which the Club participated (this was
before the days of “Measor’s Mashie” and
skittles) but not the names of the secretaries as
these were liable to change—in fact, about a
dozen members of the staff have held appoint
ments to date.
In due course and with a certain trepidation,
the said Tennis secretary laid his manuscript in
front of the “President-elect”, who accepted his
office from a very junior and insignificant engineer
with a willingness characteristic of his support
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for any social scheme designed to further the
unity of the firm. The letter-head was soon
printed and the following year the President’s
Match, as such, was played at the Long Ditton
Cricket Club for the first time.
*

*

*

Extra—mural Activities
During the past year I hav. attended four
informal lunch-time meetings in the second-floor
Conference Room, all of which took advantage
of the facilities there for projecting colour slides.
I wonder whether there is not sufficient scope and
talent within the firm for a regular programme of
talks (“lectures” is the wrong word, I feel), say
once a month from October to April each year.
The best way of illustrating the type of meeting
which might be held is to give a very brief review
of those at which I was present
(a) Stewart Cook on the expedition he had
made with his wife and daughter to the remote
south-east corner of the Sudan early in 1961.
Stewart illustrated his story, which was later
published in the Christmas Number of PONTIFACT,
with some excellent photographs and a lively
commentary. For the space of perhaps threequarters of an hour the audience was transported
to what must be one of the least explored parts
of the world, where civilisation, as we know it,
has not even begun to make any sort of mark.
This provided the subject for an original and
fascinating talk.
(b) An abridged show of the colour slides
submitted for the PONTIFACT photographic com
petition. This took place an hour or so after
Mr. Kenneth Buffery had judged the entries in
the Partners’ Conference Room. Being at such
short notice, the audience was very small, which
was a great pity because, although we all saw the
winning picture on the menu card at the Partners’
Party, there were quite a few others almost up
to this standard. They included some most
unusual photographs: to give but one example,
that taken by Tom Baxter in the showers at
Blackheath R.U.F.C.!
(c) Jim Park on holidays in New Zealand, his
home country. If I remember rightly, the tours
were restricted to the South Island and certainly
the most fascinating pictures he had taken were
those of the Southern Alps. Some of them were
quite hair-raising, showing Jim and his com
panions roped together on an ice face so steep
that the figures appeared almost horizontal. I
hope the Editors can persuade Jim to write an
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article on his experiences of mountaineering.
There can be no doubt that he knows the subject.
(d) Brian Tucker on floral decoration. This
was a very successful meeting with by far the
biggest audience (standing room only for the
men), as a notice had been circulated several days
in advance. Brian had managed to borrow a big
selection of colour slides taken at flower shows all
over Surrey. The emphasis was on arrangements
complying with some particular theme: for
example, Christmas or Silver Weddings. The
commentary was a very competent performance;
not an easy task when one observed that most of
the floral “experts” in the firm were among the
audience.
Should this suggestion of lunch-time meetings
ever take root, the organiser for the first season
could hardly do better than open the batting
with Park and Tucker, as a second innings by
these two would surely be popular with those who
missed the first opportunity of seeing them.
Stewart Cook might add a sting to the tail when
he returns from his overseas tour. But whatever
the order, such a team could provide some
formidable competition to the Stamp Club which,
I understand, has started its season in fine style.
*

*

*

Overseas Families
Readers will remember in the Partners’ Notes
last summer the announcement that Mr. and
Mrs. J. F. Lindsay had adopted two Chinese
children. Some six months later I was delighted
to see the following notice in The Daily Telegraph:
“Lindsay (Adoption)—in Hong Kong, by Mary
and Joe Lindsay, a son (Jeremy Anthony Fei)
and a daughter (Jane Ann Siu Yuk).”
The reason for the time lag is, I understand,
that a certain period has to elapse before the
procedure is legally completed.
The same reasoning applied to the delay in the
announcement that Mr. and Mrs. Angus Wilson
had adopted a baby girl last spring. Deborah
Susan was born on March 19th, 1961, and then
Audrey herself gave birth to a son, Richard
David, on January 7th, 1962. Congratulations—
your children will make wonderful companions,
being so close together in age.
Angus’s posting to Cyprus appeared in the
Christmas Number. He returned home to collect
the family at the beginning of March and they
have now settled down in Larnaca. I gather,
from a recent letter I received, that they are
enjoying life tremendously.
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Victores Lucloruin
Since I mentioned last time that Torn Baxter
and Pat Bruce had been playing Rugby for
Blackheath and London Jrish respectively, it has
been pointed out to me that D. W. Harvey has
also been playing for London Irish first fifteen
this season. Louis de Vaal is another Rugger
player who informed me that within a few weeks
of his arrival in London from South Africa he
had been selected for a back row position in
Harlequins second team. This all adds up to a
distinguished achievement by one firm—probably
unique in Victoria Street—but when one realises
that all four players are “exiles”, it rather puts
Londoners on their home ground to shame.
Taking the firm as a whole, I think we boast
more than average talent, for our numbers, on
the games field generally. This must surely be
true if one considers past and present achieve
ments by those few who have come very near to
the top (by amateur standards in the case of golf
and cricket) in their own particular sport. Jack
Parker, Ron Hedges, Tom Baxter, Arthur Dixon
and David Coffey must have all reached the
standard of Oxbridge Blues in any year when
they were at their peak. Jack, as readers well
know, had the added distinction of representing
his country, whilst Ron was destined to play for
Kent but for the war and, as it turned out, had
to be content with captaining the Nyasaland
eleven some ten years later.
*

*

Structural Scoop
The Editors have previously accused Banstead
of too great a bias towards Civil Engineering in a
magazine read by both Civil and Structural
Engineers. To which I have retorted: why don’t
you invite another correspondent, Hampstead or
Chipstead, for example, to contribute a column
with its emphasis on the other aspect of our
profession?
However, this time I have made what might be
described as a “structural scoop”. It concerns
David Lyon, who joined the staff at 19, The
Square, Sandbach, just over two years ago and
was awarded an Associateship of the Royal
College of Advanced Technology, Salford, after
taking H.N.C. Endorsements in June, 1961.
The British Constructional Steelwork Associa
tion has a prize scheme, originated in 1948,
whereby each year a selection of the most promis
ing young engineers in the country are awarded
gold wristlet watches after passing the H.N.C.

or an equivalent examination in Structural
Theory and Design. Last year David won such
a prize and was presented with a watch inscribed
with his name at a small ceremony in Salford on
December 18th.
1 telephoned the Director of B.C.S.A. at his
office in Artillery House, Westminster, to learn a
bit of the background to this achievement. I was
told that, in 1961, 65 prizes were awarded to
students attending 54 different colleges. Who
was eligible to compete? The Principal of any
college in Great Britain at which a course of the
required standard was held could make an
application to the B.C.S.A. and at the completion
of the course he was to recommend for a prize
one candidate (or more in exceptional cases).
Thus, at any particular college entering the
scheme, only one Structural Engineer was
guaranteed an award.
You may well ask: what is our prizewinner
doing now? David is Assistant Resident Engi
neer of the northernmost section of Cheshire
Contract No. 1. In this appointment he is
supervising a 2-rnile length of motorway where
an earthworks programme involving almost a
million cubic yards of muck-shifting has just
begun. It seems that the Civil Engineer has had
the last word after all!
*

*

*

Char! var!
As I was reading the list of newcomers in the
Staff News at Christmas, I tort I taw a Pudde
phatt.
*

I understand that Britain will have decimal
currency before the end of the present decade.
it seems inevitable that the next step after this
will be the adoption of Continental weights and
measures which will have a particular impact on
the engineering profession. We, of course, will
be at an advantage from the start in that we are
already familiar with the C.G.S. system.
*

In the latest idiom:
Strutton Ground
F. W. Spencer’s Section
The “Roads” Chiefs
6th May, 1962..

*

*

The Common Market
Corps Diplomatique
B and H.
The First Sunday after
Pontifact.
BANSTEAD
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that the figures appeared almost horizontal. I
hope the Editors can persuade Jim to write an

No.

5

article on his experiences of mountaineering.
There can be no doubt that he knows the subject.
(d) Brian Tucker on floral decoration. This
was a very successful meeting with by far the
biggest audience (standing room only for the
men), as a notice had been circulated several days
in advance. Brian had managed to borrow a big
selection of colour slides taken at flower shows all
over Surrey. The emphasis was on arrangements
complying with some particular theme: for
example, Christmas or Silver Weddings. The
commentary was a very competent performance;
not an easy task when one observed that most of
the floral “experts” in the firm were among the
audience.
Should this suggestion of lunch-time meetings
ever take root, the organiser for the first season
could hardly do better than open the batting
with Park and Tucker, as a second innings by
these two would surely be popular with those who
missed the first opportunity of seeing them.
Stewart Cook might add a sting to the tail when
he returns from his overseas tour. But whatever
the order, such a team could provide some
formidable competition to the Stamp Club which,
I understand, has started its season in fine style.
*

*

*

Overseas Families
Readers will remember in the Partners’ Notes
last summer the announcement that Mr. and
Mrs. J. F. Lindsay had adopted two Chinese
children. Some six months later I was delighted
to see the following notice in The Daily Telegraph:
“Lindsay (Adoption)—in Hong Kong, by Mary
and Joe Lindsay, a son (Jeremy Anthony Fei)
and a daughter (Jane Ann Siu Yuk).”
The reason for the time lag is, I understand,
that a certain period has to elapse before the
procedure is legally completed.
The same reasoning applied to the delay in the
announcement that Mr. and Mrs. Angus Wilson
had adopted a baby girl last spring. Deborah
Susan was born on March 19th, 1961, and then
Audrey herself gave birth to a son, Richard
David, on January 7th, 1962. Congratulations—
your children will make wonderful companions,
being so close together in age.
Angus’s posting to Cyprus appeared in the
Christmas Number. He returned home to collect
the family at the beginning of March and they
have now settled down in Larnaca. I gather,
from a recent letter I received, that they are
enjoying life tremendously.

EASTER

27

1962

Victores Lucloruin
Since I mentioned last time that Torn Baxter
and Pat Bruce had been playing Rugby for
Blackheath and London Jrish respectively, it has
been pointed out to me that D. W. Harvey has
also been playing for London Irish first fifteen
this season. Louis de Vaal is another Rugger
player who informed me that within a few weeks
of his arrival in London from South Africa he
had been selected for a back row position in
Harlequins second team. This all adds up to a
distinguished achievement by one firm—probably
unique in Victoria Street—but when one realises
that all four players are “exiles”, it rather puts
Londoners on their home ground to shame.
Taking the firm as a whole, I think we boast
more than average talent, for our numbers, on
the games field generally. This must surely be
true if one considers past and present achieve
ments by those few who have come very near to
the top (by amateur standards in the case of golf
and cricket) in their own particular sport. Jack
Parker, Ron Hedges, Tom Baxter, Arthur Dixon
and David Coffey must have all reached the
standard of Oxbridge Blues in any year when
they were at their peak. Jack, as readers well
know, had the added distinction of representing
his country, whilst Ron was destined to play for
Kent but for the war and, as it turned out, had
to be content with captaining the Nyasaland
eleven some ten years later.
*

*

Structural Scoop
The Editors have previously accused Banstead
of too great a bias towards Civil Engineering in a
magazine read by both Civil and Structural
Engineers. To which I have retorted: why don’t
you invite another correspondent, Hampstead or
Chipstead, for example, to contribute a column
with its emphasis on the other aspect of our
profession?
However, this time I have made what might be
described as a “structural scoop”. It concerns
David Lyon, who joined the staff at 19, The
Square, Sandbach, just over two years ago and
was awarded an Associateship of the Royal
College of Advanced Technology, Salford, after
taking H.N.C. Endorsements in June, 1961.
The British Constructional Steelwork Associa
tion has a prize scheme, originated in 1948,
whereby each year a selection of the most promis
ing young engineers in the country are awarded
gold wristlet watches after passing the H.N.C.

or an equivalent examination in Structural
Theory and Design. Last year David won such
a prize and was presented with a watch inscribed
with his name at a small ceremony in Salford on
December 18th.
1 telephoned the Director of B.C.S.A. at his
office in Artillery House, Westminster, to learn a
bit of the background to this achievement. I was
told that, in 1961, 65 prizes were awarded to
students attending 54 different colleges. Who
was eligible to compete? The Principal of any
college in Great Britain at which a course of the
required standard was held could make an
application to the B.C.S.A. and at the completion
of the course he was to recommend for a prize
one candidate (or more in exceptional cases).
Thus, at any particular college entering the
scheme, only one Structural Engineer was
guaranteed an award.
You may well ask: what is our prizewinner
doing now? David is Assistant Resident Engi
neer of the northernmost section of Cheshire
Contract No. 1. In this appointment he is
supervising a 2-rnile length of motorway where
an earthworks programme involving almost a
million cubic yards of muck-shifting has just
begun. It seems that the Civil Engineer has had
the last word after all!
*

*

*

Char! var!
As I was reading the list of newcomers in the
Staff News at Christmas, I tort I taw a Pudde
phatt.
*

I understand that Britain will have decimal
currency before the end of the present decade.
it seems inevitable that the next step after this
will be the adoption of Continental weights and
measures which will have a particular impact on
the engineering profession. We, of course, will
be at an advantage from the start in that we are
already familiar with the C.G.S. system.
*

In the latest idiom:
Strutton Ground
F. W. Spencer’s Section
The “Roads” Chiefs
6th May, 1962..

*

*

The Common Market
Corps Diplomatique
B and H.
The First Sunday after
Pontifact.
BANSTEAD

28

PONTIFACT

No,

5

EASTER

1962

29

Glasgow

NEWSLETTERS.

Hong Kong
“Earthquake Rocks Colony” went the banner left us and in her place we welcome Mrs. B.
headlines in the press recently following the Brooker. The last Newsletter should have
most severe earth tremor ever recorded in Hong announced the birth of a son (Choi Chung-Lee)
Kong. Lest too much sympathy is aroused in to Mr. and Mrs. Choi Ching-Kui. Belated
the hearts of more fortunate readers who merely congratulations to them both.
have to endure minor phenomena like frost,
There were some notable golfing achievements
snow, rain, hail, fog, floods and gales, the recently. A. W. C. Villiers and Pat Vulliamy
writer hastens to add that the only damage won the Baffy Spoon Competition at Fanling
suffered by the firm was the loss of a small piece against a strong field; Pat also had the best net
of concrete dislodged from the ceiling of the score on one course in the Colony Championship.
soils laboratory and that he now knows positively Pamela Vulliamy won the handicap division
that it would take more than an earthquake of the Ladies Silver Division Championship
to waken him at 5.30 a.m.
and David Coffey, who only took up the game
At the time of writing Mr. and Mrs. Sheppard seriously last year, had the rare distinction of
and S. E. H. Ford of Binnie, Deacon & Gourley holing in one while playing a friendly match
are with us once more for a brief visit. S. G. against Mr. Villiers.
Elliott is also back for a short stay. The first
David cannot be kept out of the news. This
volume of the Full Report on the Plover Cove week he captained and kept wicket for the
and Hebe Haven Water Scheme has now been Mainland against the Commonwealth Touring
submitted to the Hong Kong Government, Team and, while playing for All-Hong Kong
meanwhile most of the contracts for Stage I against the same side, held one catch and made
of the scheme, which the Joint Engineers were top score of 57 (including 10 fours) before being
asked to proceed with in advance of submission bowled by Ramadhin. All-Hong Kong were
of the report, have already been let and con beaten by 35 runs but as the Commonwealth
struction is well underway.
team included, as well as Ramadhin, such
The Terminal Building at Kai Tak, now famous cricketers as Benaud, Weekes, Marshall,
stripped of its jungle of bamboo scaffolding, Graveney, McLean, Meckiff and Adcock, they
looks more attractive each day, but a great were by no means disgraced. The annual
deal remains to be done on the electrical and match between Shek Pik and Plover Cove for
air conditioning installations before it can be the La Touche Trophy has not yet been played,
occupied. it is expected that it will be officially but as David is on the Plover Cove Site Staff
opened early in October.
we are optimistic that we can put up a successful
The preliminary contract of Kwai Chung challenge this year !
J.F.I..
Reclamation Scheme is nearing completion and
the main contract should be at the tender stage
about the middle of the year.
We were pleasantly surprised some weeks
TWO’S COMPANY
ago when Richard Colman called to see us.
At first we thought that he must know more
The Financial Times recently contained a
about the prospects for the proposed Harbour description of a new type of camping tent being
Crossing than we did (he worked on it for some manufactured in France. It appears to be the
time in London) and had arrived to make a very last word in tents, and provides the highest
start on it; but he was just on holiday. (Much degree of luxury. It is being sold under the name
comment from married men on the holidays of Lone de Mid, and the descriptive brochure
that bachelors can afford.)
mentions that it provides comfortable accom
Since the last Newsletter Pamela Low has modation for three!
R.M.

Spring is on the way in Glasgow and we are
all glad to be travelling to and from the office
in daylight once again.
The engineering staff has recently been ex
tended. Reg Millburn is here to give us a
hand for a short time while Maurice Watson
and Louis de Vaal are here on a more permanent
assignment. The additional help will enable
us to push ahead with location studies for a
full motorway system for Glasgow, of which the
Inner Ring Road will become the first component.
We especially welcome Louis de Vaal who is
on a study visit from South Africa and expects
to remain here for about one year. We hope
he enjoys his stay and that, while he is here,
the weather shows some improvement on last
year.
An interim report on our work is in the draft
stage. We have already had several drafts.
Since the report must have the approval, not

only of our own Partners, but of three other
independent members of the Panel of Consultants,
it is likely that we will have several more. How
ever, in the meantime the Panel have agreed
on the location and preliminary design for the
Inner Ring Road and the recommendations
have been transmitted to the Corporation by
letter. The Corporation is now investigating
the procedure which should be adopted to initiate
the Ring Road project.
We have also been elevated to the dignity of
a two-job office since Peter Heath arrived to
look after the St. Andrews’ project. This has
resulted in a supply of our own headed notepaper,
and occasional reference to our Scottish Office,
in place of the Glasgow job. Otherwise Peter’s
operations remain as mysterious to the rest of
us, as do the magic methods he must adopt to
keep his enormous and venerable automobile
R.H.
on the roads.

South America
Our office—reputed to occupy the finest sit
uation in Georgetown—overlooks the Spanish
Main and Demerara River. It also commands a
magnificent view of that forest of cranes, pileheads and what looks at present like some ancient
temple in course of restoration which some day
will be Kingston ‘B’ Power Station. There are
usually signs of life, too, for the recent strike
interrupted progress and that means precious
time to be regained if the promised Commission
ing Date is to be met.
The rioting of February 16th actually started
at the Power Station gates when a large crowd of
strikers tried to gain entry to force a shut-down
of the existing plant. There was some stone-andbottle throwing, the police riot squad replying
with a brand of tear gas which was personally
verified as being highly effective. At this point
the faithful Site Staff, still bravely standing at
their posts, began to feel some alarm lest they
might not be able to get home to lunch on time.
Eventually, however, the crowd marched away
into the town, where events were to take a more

tragic course during the afternoon. We are now
guarded by the army and are getting used to
stepping over rows of slumbering soldiery in
order to reach the Station Superintendent’s
Office.
Georgetown has been a little subdued since the
riots, except, perhaps, for the Park Hotel which,
according to Cyril Cottrell, has acquired a new
lease of life; maybe the presence of I.C.L.’s
boiler erection team has something to do with
this.
R. R. Franklin, who was Mr. Bryan’s Chief
Draughtsman on the Georgetown-Rosignol Road
and Stanley Airport projects, joined our inspec
tion staff in December. Preece, Cardew &
Rider’s Senior Resident Engineer and Resident
Electrical Engineer have also taken up their
duties recently, so that the site staff is now at full
strength.
Mr. F. H. Dickinson, of Preece, Cardew &
Rider, paid us a welcome visit during January,
and we hope we may see him again when the
project is a little more advanced.
M.N.B.
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deal remains to be done on the electrical and match between Shek Pik and Plover Cove for
air conditioning installations before it can be the La Touche Trophy has not yet been played,
occupied. it is expected that it will be officially but as David is on the Plover Cove Site Staff
opened early in October.
we are optimistic that we can put up a successful
The preliminary contract of Kwai Chung challenge this year !
J.F.I..
Reclamation Scheme is nearing completion and
the main contract should be at the tender stage
about the middle of the year.
We were pleasantly surprised some weeks
TWO’S COMPANY
ago when Richard Colman called to see us.
At first we thought that he must know more
The Financial Times recently contained a
about the prospects for the proposed Harbour description of a new type of camping tent being
Crossing than we did (he worked on it for some manufactured in France. It appears to be the
time in London) and had arrived to make a very last word in tents, and provides the highest
start on it; but he was just on holiday. (Much degree of luxury. It is being sold under the name
comment from married men on the holidays of Lone de Mid, and the descriptive brochure
that bachelors can afford.)
mentions that it provides comfortable accom
Since the last Newsletter Pamela Low has modation for three!
R.M.

Spring is on the way in Glasgow and we are
all glad to be travelling to and from the office
in daylight once again.
The engineering staff has recently been ex
tended. Reg Millburn is here to give us a
hand for a short time while Maurice Watson
and Louis de Vaal are here on a more permanent
assignment. The additional help will enable
us to push ahead with location studies for a
full motorway system for Glasgow, of which the
Inner Ring Road will become the first component.
We especially welcome Louis de Vaal who is
on a study visit from South Africa and expects
to remain here for about one year. We hope
he enjoys his stay and that, while he is here,
the weather shows some improvement on last
year.
An interim report on our work is in the draft
stage. We have already had several drafts.
Since the report must have the approval, not

only of our own Partners, but of three other
independent members of the Panel of Consultants,
it is likely that we will have several more. How
ever, in the meantime the Panel have agreed
on the location and preliminary design for the
Inner Ring Road and the recommendations
have been transmitted to the Corporation by
letter. The Corporation is now investigating
the procedure which should be adopted to initiate
the Ring Road project.
We have also been elevated to the dignity of
a two-job office since Peter Heath arrived to
look after the St. Andrews’ project. This has
resulted in a supply of our own headed notepaper,
and occasional reference to our Scottish Office,
in place of the Glasgow job. Otherwise Peter’s
operations remain as mysterious to the rest of
us, as do the magic methods he must adopt to
keep his enormous and venerable automobile
R.H.
on the roads.

South America
Our office—reputed to occupy the finest sit
uation in Georgetown—overlooks the Spanish
Main and Demerara River. It also commands a
magnificent view of that forest of cranes, pileheads and what looks at present like some ancient
temple in course of restoration which some day
will be Kingston ‘B’ Power Station. There are
usually signs of life, too, for the recent strike
interrupted progress and that means precious
time to be regained if the promised Commission
ing Date is to be met.
The rioting of February 16th actually started
at the Power Station gates when a large crowd of
strikers tried to gain entry to force a shut-down
of the existing plant. There was some stone-andbottle throwing, the police riot squad replying
with a brand of tear gas which was personally
verified as being highly effective. At this point
the faithful Site Staff, still bravely standing at
their posts, began to feel some alarm lest they
might not be able to get home to lunch on time.
Eventually, however, the crowd marched away
into the town, where events were to take a more

tragic course during the afternoon. We are now
guarded by the army and are getting used to
stepping over rows of slumbering soldiery in
order to reach the Station Superintendent’s
Office.
Georgetown has been a little subdued since the
riots, except, perhaps, for the Park Hotel which,
according to Cyril Cottrell, has acquired a new
lease of life; maybe the presence of I.C.L.’s
boiler erection team has something to do with
this.
R. R. Franklin, who was Mr. Bryan’s Chief
Draughtsman on the Georgetown-Rosignol Road
and Stanley Airport projects, joined our inspec
tion staff in December. Preece, Cardew &
Rider’s Senior Resident Engineer and Resident
Electrical Engineer have also taken up their
duties recently, so that the site staff is now at full
strength.
Mr. F. H. Dickinson, of Preece, Cardew &
Rider, paid us a welcome visit during January,
and we hope we may see him again when the
project is a little more advanced.
M.N.B.
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Kendal
Consequent upon the completion of the Report
to the Minister of Transport on the proposed
Lancaster-Penrith Motorway, a diminution of the
staff at the Kendal Office has been effected
during the last few months. The only one
actually to leave the firm was Trevor Jones,
who joined the staff of our rivals—Cheshire
County Council—in October, 1961, on the
North Cheshire section of the BirminghamPreston Motorway, work on which is now in
full swing.
The South Cheshire section of this motorway,
for which the firm are responsible, has claimed
no fewer than three bods from the Kendal
office. Since the turn of the year Alan Pigott

has commenced there as Materials Engineer,
and Desmond Boon has joined Barry Le Fevre
at the Northern Site Office. Also, in February
Tony Williams took up the reins of Resident
Engineer at Southwick, and by the time this
edition of PONTIFACT is in circulation Arthur
Dixon will have joined D. E. Thorp’s section
in the London Office. (Golf Secretary, please
note !)
Both Bryan Yates and Maurice Watson, who
were with us following their post-graduate course
at Birmingham University have also departed,
Bryan having joined A. S. McDermott’s section,
while Maurice has travelled northwards to join
the staff of the Glasgow office.
R.A.E.

Vive le Kendal
Forlorn we are, yet still believe
It is not always well to grieve;
Parting is indeed sweet sorrow
Here today and gone tomorrow
But where is here ? and gone where to ?
Pray who is what? and what is who?
Of all things, one alone is clear
You’re just a ruddy engineer
In tropic heat or arctic cold
To engineer where you are told.
Can we, sometimes, discern the guile
Concealed with kindly word and smile
As like the chessmen on a board
We’re moved till balance is restored ?
Or so one thinks! and thinking thus
One gets the order “Catch the bus
“Proceed to China (or Bombay)
“We don’t know where you’ll find to stay
“Or where you’ll get a decent snack
“Or even when you’re coming back.
“Yes, yes of course we’ll pay your fare—
“For Heaven’s sake man, get out there.”
So, heavily, with brief farewell
You scramble out; but there’s a yell

“Hi, half a mo’, they’ve just been through
“That message wasn’t meant for you—
“They’ll ring you back to let you know
“Just when you really have to go.”
From here it slowly filters through
That, though this journey is for you,
‘Tis not the “Move” where lies the fun,
For long before this has begun
The victim is advised each day—
“Oh yes, you go. No go—you stay
Oh absolutely, quite, just so,
We’d like to say where you could go
Yet like the warriors we are
We do but wait, till from afar
The word comes forth and sure as fate
Its Hong Kong, Lagos or Kuwait.
Envoi

Alas ! The Kendal girls are sad.
(Our Desmond has been quite a lad).
They hope he’ll be returning soon
“My dears, he’s such a perfect Boon”.
C.W.

Horse Sense

No. 3

by John Drake (I-Ion. Turf Accountant)

Jfter our last column had been published
and duly read, we are sad to report
that we were subjected to some unfair
criticism by certain “Engineers” who contested
the “Engineers Derby”. We feel that if, in
the future, persons feel that the “Micky” has
been taken, then they can report the matter
through the official channels and the stewards
will conduct an inquiry and an entry will be
made in the Racing Calendar. However, we
wish to take this opportunity to say that “runners”
are often put down for “bellyache and whining”.
it has also been known for runners to be gelded
if they show signs of discontent. You have
been warned ! This column as you all know
is written with a light-hearted bias and is intended
only for the more serious readers amongst us,
so if you feel maligned in any way, we shall
be pleased if you receive it with “horse-laughs”
and not “horse-play”. Perhaps a “Ban the
Nag” march led by Andy Capp would solve
our problems.

Recently a betting shop has
opened in Old Pye Street, not
far from the back entrance to
47, Victoria Street. We hope
that the short sighted members
of the staff do not, by some
outrageous fortune, enter the
wrong door too often. Inci
dentally the name of the seem
ingly flourishing bookmaker is
Duggie Pye, and although the
shop is not for the purpose of
“Pye and Chips” we hope that

Illustratiotis by I—lazel A Iderson
it will supply some chips for a few members of
the staff. Failing that we can only say that there
is plenty of Pye but you have had your chips.
Who knows? If the expansion of Scott &
Wilson, Kirkpatrick & Partners carries on at
its present rate maybe we shall be working
right next door to Mr. Pye. Just think of the
crunching of the calculating machines, the
rattle of the slide rules, the ringing of the inter
com, all this plus the chattering ticker-tape
bringing in the results, all intermittent with the
melancholy cry of the frustrated punter who
has flogged his watch to have a bet. This noise
should be worth recording and sold under the
label of “Twisters Anonymous”.
So much for that, we shall now try and get
back to the serious business of “Horse Sense”,
etc.
An interesting remark was heard the other
day; in fact it has been heard very often. Some
one asked if they could back a horse “up and
down”. We said, “up and down where ?“ it
sounded as if they wanted to put money on
Colonel Glenn and not a horse at all. Really
we have heard them all; up and down, there
and back (another favourite), and even round
about. It is confusing, especially for the person
who only gambles on the Premium Bonds.
However, to bet on a horse you either back to
win or each-way; if it is the former, you lose your
money unless the horse wins; if it is the latter,
then if the horse wins you are paid out for both
win and place (usually of the starting price).
Continued on page 34.
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Kendal
Consequent upon the completion of the Report
to the Minister of Transport on the proposed
Lancaster-Penrith Motorway, a diminution of the
staff at the Kendal Office has been effected
during the last few months. The only one
actually to leave the firm was Trevor Jones,
who joined the staff of our rivals—Cheshire
County Council—in October, 1961, on the
North Cheshire section of the BirminghamPreston Motorway, work on which is now in
full swing.
The South Cheshire section of this motorway,
for which the firm are responsible, has claimed
no fewer than three bods from the Kendal
office. Since the turn of the year Alan Pigott

has commenced there as Materials Engineer,
and Desmond Boon has joined Barry Le Fevre
at the Northern Site Office. Also, in February
Tony Williams took up the reins of Resident
Engineer at Southwick, and by the time this
edition of PONTIFACT is in circulation Arthur
Dixon will have joined D. E. Thorp’s section
in the London Office. (Golf Secretary, please
note !)
Both Bryan Yates and Maurice Watson, who
were with us following their post-graduate course
at Birmingham University have also departed,
Bryan having joined A. S. McDermott’s section,
while Maurice has travelled northwards to join
the staff of the Glasgow office.
R.A.E.

Vive le Kendal
Forlorn we are, yet still believe
It is not always well to grieve;
Parting is indeed sweet sorrow
Here today and gone tomorrow
But where is here ? and gone where to ?
Pray who is what? and what is who?
Of all things, one alone is clear
You’re just a ruddy engineer
In tropic heat or arctic cold
To engineer where you are told.
Can we, sometimes, discern the guile
Concealed with kindly word and smile
As like the chessmen on a board
We’re moved till balance is restored ?
Or so one thinks! and thinking thus
One gets the order “Catch the bus
“Proceed to China (or Bombay)
“We don’t know where you’ll find to stay
“Or where you’ll get a decent snack
“Or even when you’re coming back.
“Yes, yes of course we’ll pay your fare—
“For Heaven’s sake man, get out there.”
So, heavily, with brief farewell
You scramble out; but there’s a yell

“Hi, half a mo’, they’ve just been through
“That message wasn’t meant for you—
“They’ll ring you back to let you know
“Just when you really have to go.”
From here it slowly filters through
That, though this journey is for you,
‘Tis not the “Move” where lies the fun,
For long before this has begun
The victim is advised each day—
“Oh yes, you go. No go—you stay
Oh absolutely, quite, just so,
We’d like to say where you could go
Yet like the warriors we are
We do but wait, till from afar
The word comes forth and sure as fate
Its Hong Kong, Lagos or Kuwait.
Envoi

Alas ! The Kendal girls are sad.
(Our Desmond has been quite a lad).
They hope he’ll be returning soon
“My dears, he’s such a perfect Boon”.
C.W.

Horse Sense

No. 3

by John Drake (I-Ion. Turf Accountant)

Jfter our last column had been published
and duly read, we are sad to report
that we were subjected to some unfair
criticism by certain “Engineers” who contested
the “Engineers Derby”. We feel that if, in
the future, persons feel that the “Micky” has
been taken, then they can report the matter
through the official channels and the stewards
will conduct an inquiry and an entry will be
made in the Racing Calendar. However, we
wish to take this opportunity to say that “runners”
are often put down for “bellyache and whining”.
it has also been known for runners to be gelded
if they show signs of discontent. You have
been warned ! This column as you all know
is written with a light-hearted bias and is intended
only for the more serious readers amongst us,
so if you feel maligned in any way, we shall
be pleased if you receive it with “horse-laughs”
and not “horse-play”. Perhaps a “Ban the
Nag” march led by Andy Capp would solve
our problems.

Recently a betting shop has
opened in Old Pye Street, not
far from the back entrance to
47, Victoria Street. We hope
that the short sighted members
of the staff do not, by some
outrageous fortune, enter the
wrong door too often. Inci
dentally the name of the seem
ingly flourishing bookmaker is
Duggie Pye, and although the
shop is not for the purpose of
“Pye and Chips” we hope that

Illustratiotis by I—lazel A Iderson
it will supply some chips for a few members of
the staff. Failing that we can only say that there
is plenty of Pye but you have had your chips.
Who knows? If the expansion of Scott &
Wilson, Kirkpatrick & Partners carries on at
its present rate maybe we shall be working
right next door to Mr. Pye. Just think of the
crunching of the calculating machines, the
rattle of the slide rules, the ringing of the inter
com, all this plus the chattering ticker-tape
bringing in the results, all intermittent with the
melancholy cry of the frustrated punter who
has flogged his watch to have a bet. This noise
should be worth recording and sold under the
label of “Twisters Anonymous”.
So much for that, we shall now try and get
back to the serious business of “Horse Sense”,
etc.
An interesting remark was heard the other
day; in fact it has been heard very often. Some
one asked if they could back a horse “up and
down”. We said, “up and down where ?“ it
sounded as if they wanted to put money on
Colonel Glenn and not a horse at all. Really
we have heard them all; up and down, there
and back (another favourite), and even round
about. It is confusing, especially for the person
who only gambles on the Premium Bonds.
However, to bet on a horse you either back to
win or each-way; if it is the former, you lose your
money unless the horse wins; if it is the latter,
then if the horse wins you are paid out for both
win and place (usually of the starting price).
Continued on page 34.
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Sports club notes

Staff news
We offer congratulations to Brian Tucker,
who became engaged to Jennifer Watts at
Christmas.
*

*

*

Our congratulations to the following on their
marriage:
Miss R. F. Burns to Mr. A. C. Sayer at
Streatham on February 3rd. 1962.
A. Kellam to Miss Wendy John also on
February 3rd.
D. Flavell to Miss Ann Jefferies at Crouch
End on March 3rd.
M. V. Harley to Miss Kajsa Cahlin at Koppar
berg, Sweden, on March 24th.
D. Maitby to Miss Margaret Abbott at Not
tingham on April 14th.
*

*

*

We offer congratulations to the following on
the birth of their children:
On December 31st, 1961, to Mr. and Mrs.
E. G. Blore, a son, Edwin Andrew.
On January 7th, 1962, to Mr. and Mrs. N. A.
Wilson, a son, Richard David.
And to Mr. and Mrs. J. B. F. Lake, a son,
Christopher Francis.
On January 25th, to Mr. and Mrs. M. J.
Heard, a daughter, Janet Lilian.
On February 17th, to Mr. and Mrs. D. W.
Lodge, a daughter, Miriam Elizabeth.
On March 22nd, to Mr. and Mrs. P. A. Rutter,
a daughter, Jane.
On April 1st, to Mr. and Mrs. R. K. C. Lim,
a boy, Andrew Boon Kheng.
On April 7th to Mr. and Mrs. E. H. Bird,
a daughter, Susanne Mary.
*

*

*

Our welcome to the following who have
recently joined the firm:
Miss L. V. Harsum, Miss P. A. Stowe and
Miss A. Gifford, all to the General Office.
L. de Waal to London office in January, and
thence transferred to the Glasgow Office in
February, where he swells the ranks of Roy
Hodgen’s “traffickers”.
Mrs. M. Young and J. Dowling, also to Glas
gow Office.

P. C. Walker to A. S. McDermott’s section.
A. P. Craker, having completed his National
Service with the R.A.F., has returned to
W. E. Grainger’s Section.
*

At Christmas the Birmingham-Preston Motor
way Contract was getting under way. Since then
there have been several further site appointments.
These are:—
Contract No. 1—South Cheshire.
R. W. Henderson, Quantities Engineer.
A. C. J. Pigott, Materials Engineer.
D. F. Boon, Section Engineer (North).
G. C. Higgs, Inspector.
R. Jones, Inspector.
W. Brookes, Inspector.
H. C. W. Miller, Student Engineer.
Contract No. 2—North Cheshire.
A. K. Khanna, Senior Assistant Engineer.
R. J. Osborn, Assistant Resident Engineer.
A. Rennie, Clerk of Works.
C. Antwis, Inspector.
*

*

*

Other site appointments have been:
T. Williams, from Kendal Office, to Shoreham
as Resident Engineer.
F. 0. Parker, from B.N.S., Gloucester, to 45,
Park Lane as Clerk of Works.
P. J. Heath, from London Office, to Glasgow
Office. Assistant Engineer on St. Andrews’
University Extension.
T. P. Kidman to Doha Airport as Resident
Engineer.
E. Lees to Kaduna as Assistant Engineer.
J. Wiseman (ex Hong Kong) to Malakal.
*

*

*

The Club has achieved average success over
the 1961/62 season, winning four out of a total of
nine matches. This is a fair result and reflects
our relative strength in the consultants’ league.
Eleven players have played for the club, with the
No. 1 spot being ably filled by C. M. Guilford.
Other regular players have been F. S. Matthews,
B. R. McKenna, A. Maslowicz, S. Armitage and
P. Bruce.
The first leg of the Civils v. Structurals internal
match was a clean sweep for the Civils, who won
6—0. The second leg has been arranged for the
middle of April, when the Structurals, as they
did last year, hope to reverse this score.
B. R. MCKENNA.

Cricket
As we enter the month of April there can be
heard a stirring in the undergrowth of St. John’s
Wood. ‘Tis the sign of the start to yet another

cricket season; a season to bring fame and
fortune to many a player.
Alas! We can offer neither fame nor fortune,
but we can offer you an enjoyable game of
cricket, a pint of beer and a pleasant social gettogether with your colleagues. This season we
again have a very attractive fixture list. Last
season we won four matches and lost four
matches. Whilst we naturally hope to improve
on last year’s results, I should like to emphasise
that it is the game and not the result that counts
in these matches.
Every year the cricket secretary appeals for
“two fast bowlers who can keep a good length,
direction and pace”. 1 shall not break this
tradition, so will anybody who thinks he can fill
the bill please contact me.
I would also like to hear from any newcomers
to the firm who would like to play and also any
members of the staff either overseas or out on
site, who find they may be in the vicinity of Long
Ditton or New Maiden during the coming
months and would be available to play.
R.

F.

READY.

CRICKET FIXTURES 1962
Date/Time

Opponents

H/A

Ground

Wed., May 23rd, 5.30 p.m.

Practice match

Long Ditton

Wed., May 30th, 5.30 p.m.

Binnie & Partners

Long Ditton

Thurs., June 7th, 5.30 p.m.

Preece, Cardew & Rider

Battersea Park

..

Thurs., June 14th, 5.30 p.m.

Sir Alexander Gibb & Partners

Long Ditton

..

Sat., June 16th, 2.0 p.m.

Richard Costain 2nd XI

Costain’s, New Maiden

Away

Wed., June 20th, 5.30 p.m.

R. Travers Morgan & Partners

Costain’s, New MaIden

50/50

Fri., June 29th, 5.30 p.m.

President’s Match

Long Ditton

Wed., July 4th, 6.0 p.m.

Long Ditton C.C. 2nd XI

Long Ditton

Fri., July 13th, 2.0 p.m.

Nyasaland Leopards

Long Ditton

..

..

..

..

..

—

Away
Away
50/50

*

We offer our best wishes for all these site
appointments and hope that PONTIFACT keeps
you informed of the news at Head Office. Also
we would welcome any items of interest or
articles; in fact, just anything which would keep
us in touch with you.
*

Squash

*

The President of the Sports Club has been
pleased to appoint S. M. Armitage as Golf
Secretary.

..

..

..

..

..

..

—

Home
Home
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Sports club notes
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*
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These are:—
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R. J. Osborn, Assistant Resident Engineer.
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T. Williams, from Kendal Office, to Shoreham
as Resident Engineer.
F. 0. Parker, from B.N.S., Gloucester, to 45,
Park Lane as Clerk of Works.
P. J. Heath, from London Office, to Glasgow
Office. Assistant Engineer on St. Andrews’
University Extension.
T. P. Kidman to Doha Airport as Resident
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E. Lees to Kaduna as Assistant Engineer.
J. Wiseman (ex Hong Kong) to Malakal.
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The Club has achieved average success over
the 1961/62 season, winning four out of a total of
nine matches. This is a fair result and reflects
our relative strength in the consultants’ league.
Eleven players have played for the club, with the
No. 1 spot being ably filled by C. M. Guilford.
Other regular players have been F. S. Matthews,
B. R. McKenna, A. Maslowicz, S. Armitage and
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The first leg of the Civils v. Structurals internal
match was a clean sweep for the Civils, who won
6—0. The second leg has been arranged for the
middle of April, when the Structurals, as they
did last year, hope to reverse this score.
B. R. MCKENNA.
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As we enter the month of April there can be
heard a stirring in the undergrowth of St. John’s
Wood. ‘Tis the sign of the start to yet another

cricket season; a season to bring fame and
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Alas! We can offer neither fame nor fortune,
but we can offer you an enjoyable game of
cricket, a pint of beer and a pleasant social gettogether with your colleagues. This season we
again have a very attractive fixture list. Last
season we won four matches and lost four
matches. Whilst we naturally hope to improve
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Wed., July 4th, 6.0 p.m.

Long Ditton C.C. 2nd XI

Long Ditton

Fri., July 13th, 2.0 p.m.

Nyasaland Leopards

Long Ditton

..

..

..

..

..

—

Away
Away
50/50

*

We offer our best wishes for all these site
appointments and hope that PONTIFACT keeps
you informed of the news at Head Office. Also
we would welcome any items of interest or
articles; in fact, just anything which would keep
us in touch with you.
*

Squash

*

The President of the Sports Club has been
pleased to appoint S. M. Armitage as Golf
Secretary.

..

..

..

..

..

..

—

Home
Home
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Lawn Tennis
The proposed fixture list for the coming season,
while as yet incomplete, is as follows:—
May 24th—Binnie & Partners
—Men’s Doubles—Home
June 7th—Sir Robt. McAlpine Sports Club
—Mixed Doubles —Home
July 5th—Sir Robt. McAlpine Sports Club
—Mixed Doubles—Away
July l2th—Binnie & Partners
—Men’s Doubles—Away
July 19th—The Guinness Club
—Mixed Doubles—Away
Aug. 1st—The Guinness Club
—Mixed Doubles—Home
Dates
1—Sir Alexander Gibb & Partners
to be J
—Men’s Doubles—
arranged ) —Richard Costain Sports Club
—Men’s Doubles—
A glance over the proposed Fixture List will
reveal that our Season now spans from late May
to the first week in August, which, withoLit the
arrangement of any additional fixtures, will
commit us to play six games in a period of eight
weeks. This is not an excessive number of games
and could be readily increased, provided sufficient
enthusiasm was forthcoming.
I would like to see more members of the staff
taking part in these matches, which it must be
stressed, are intended to be more social in
character than competitive. The general standard
of skill is not high and most of us get into trouble
regularly with our backhand shots and indeed
fairly often even with our forehand.
It is felt that an early and vigorous start to the
Season is important and in order to try and
achieve this, we are proposing to hold a ‘tennis

afternoon’ in late May or early June. Tentatively,
the idea is that we would have four tennis courts
at our disposal at a suitable venue and members
of the staff with wife, husband or friend, would
draw for partners and play handicap doubles. I
hope that this event will attract players whom we
otherwise might not have the opportunity of
meeting.
The success of this idea depends very largely on
the support forthcoming from the staff and when
you are approached on the issue through your
section tennis representative I hope that you will
endorse it.
I expect that this season we will be able to start
the Inter-Section Tournament early in June and
to complete the finals before the end of July. In
previous years the onset of holidays in late July
and August have plagued the arrangement of
these matches.

PONTIFACT
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5

Social and Inter-Section games will, as in
previous years, be played in Battersea Park. The
fee for the booking of courts is recoverable from
the Sports Club and tennis balls are provided.
It is necessary before making a booking for a
court by telephone (MAC. 1741) to be in posses
sion of a Tennis Card (obtainable at Battersea
Park). The cost of this card is also recoverable
from the Sports Club and intending players are
urged to make the effort to obtain one.
All in all then, we appear to have a fairly busy
but relatively brief season ahead of us which I
hope all tennis players will enjoy both on and off
the court.

EASTER
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Competitions page
Crossword Puzzle
The winner of the last crossword was T. G.
Hancock, to whom goes the prize of a 15/- book
token. We shall set another composition next
Christmas and, as before, the best puzzles will be
published for our readers to solve.
1.

A. T. POLLOCK.

*

2.

Golf
Following last year’s successful debut, the
“Measor’s Mashie” tournament will be held
again early in the summer and it is hoped that all
golfers will give their support to the event and
help make a very enjoyable afternoon and
evening. For the benefit of new members of the
firm, this competition is based on handicap,
using the Stableford system of points scoring
which is particularly advantageous to the long
handicap golfer.
It is also hoped that a number of matches may
be arranged against other firms, including Sir
Alexander Gibb & Partners and Binnie &
Partners.
Further details of all these fixtures will be
available shortly and in the meantime the secre
tary will be pleased to hear from all members
interested.
S. M. ARMITAGE.

Brain Teazers

111.—The Competitions Editor apologises for
an error in the solution. Whilst the problem was
quite clear in his mind at the time of checking the
entries, when it came to the rush of getting the
Christmas Number to press he erroneously wrote
that the start of the journey was “from any point

on that parallel of latitude in the southern hemi
sphere which has a circumference of one mile”.
This, of course, is the beginning of the second
mile: in the direction of east. Thanks are due to
the prize-winner for pointing out the mistake.
IV.—The winning solution to Lewis Carroll’s
syllogism was submitted by Cohn Smith, who

takes the prize of 15/- book token. The correct
conclusion is that Shakespeare was a clever
writer.
V—We now present a very simple geometrical
problem. We shall expect a large number of
entries, so that this time it really will be a case of
“the first correct solution opened by the Editors”

Chess. But as this has materialised as a series of
problems on the game following an introduction,

we consider it appropriate for inclusion on this
page.
R. F. Walker writes:—
In order to get the maximum value from
the space at my disposal, I have adopted the
“Forsythe Notation”, which is a neat and
ingenious method of recording the positions of

pieces on the board without the labour of making
a diagram.
Looking at the board from White’s side, one
reads off, from the top left-hand corner, the
number of vacant squares and the names of
pieces present on the back rank, then the next
rank and so on downwards. White pieces are

described by a capital initial.

PP3r2: 2R5.
Black (8 men)

winning the prize, a 15/- book token kindly
presented by the Partners. Entries, in sealed
are to be
envelopes marked Brat,, Teazet
submitted by June 29th.
A hole, in the shape of an equilateral triangle
of side six inches, is cut in a table-top. A sphere
of diameter four inches rests in this hole. What
is the height of the top of the sphere above the
,

HORSE SENSE—continued from page 31.
If your horse is 2nd or 3rd, then you are paid
out for place only and lose your win stake.
During the last week in March we had sweep
stakes for the Lincolnshire Handicap and the
Grand National and the prizewinners were as
follows:
Lincoinshire
Grand
Handicap
National
1st Miss M. Willett.
1st Miss P. Davey.
2nd R. F. Ready.
2nd J. B. Lake.
3rd P. D. Craker.
3rd S. G. Elliott.

table?
*

3.

*

*

Chess
We welcome for the first time a guest contri

butor to our Competitions Page.* We originally
invited R. F. Walker to submit an article on
*
This, of course, excludes Mr. Kenneth Buffery,
who commented on the results of a competition we
had set. In the present case our guest is setting the
competition or, more correctly, posing the problems.

Black pieces by a

small initial. The position shown in the diagram
is the first of our problems, and is recorded thus:—
5k2: 6pp: plqN4: lpIp4: 3P4: 2PKP2Q:

White (9 men)
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Lawn Tennis
The proposed fixture list for the coming season,
while as yet incomplete, is as follows:—
May 24th—Binnie & Partners
—Men’s Doubles—Home
June 7th—Sir Robt. McAlpine Sports Club
—Mixed Doubles —Home
July 5th—Sir Robt. McAlpine Sports Club
—Mixed Doubles—Away
July l2th—Binnie & Partners
—Men’s Doubles—Away
July 19th—The Guinness Club
—Mixed Doubles—Away
Aug. 1st—The Guinness Club
—Mixed Doubles—Home
Dates
1—Sir Alexander Gibb & Partners
to be J
—Men’s Doubles—
arranged ) —Richard Costain Sports Club
—Men’s Doubles—
A glance over the proposed Fixture List will
reveal that our Season now spans from late May
to the first week in August, which, withoLit the
arrangement of any additional fixtures, will
commit us to play six games in a period of eight
weeks. This is not an excessive number of games
and could be readily increased, provided sufficient
enthusiasm was forthcoming.
I would like to see more members of the staff
taking part in these matches, which it must be
stressed, are intended to be more social in
character than competitive. The general standard
of skill is not high and most of us get into trouble
regularly with our backhand shots and indeed
fairly often even with our forehand.
It is felt that an early and vigorous start to the
Season is important and in order to try and
achieve this, we are proposing to hold a ‘tennis

afternoon’ in late May or early June. Tentatively,
the idea is that we would have four tennis courts
at our disposal at a suitable venue and members
of the staff with wife, husband or friend, would
draw for partners and play handicap doubles. I
hope that this event will attract players whom we
otherwise might not have the opportunity of
meeting.
The success of this idea depends very largely on
the support forthcoming from the staff and when
you are approached on the issue through your
section tennis representative I hope that you will
endorse it.
I expect that this season we will be able to start
the Inter-Section Tournament early in June and
to complete the finals before the end of July. In
previous years the onset of holidays in late July
and August have plagued the arrangement of
these matches.
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Social and Inter-Section games will, as in
previous years, be played in Battersea Park. The
fee for the booking of courts is recoverable from
the Sports Club and tennis balls are provided.
It is necessary before making a booking for a
court by telephone (MAC. 1741) to be in posses
sion of a Tennis Card (obtainable at Battersea
Park). The cost of this card is also recoverable
from the Sports Club and intending players are
urged to make the effort to obtain one.
All in all then, we appear to have a fairly busy
but relatively brief season ahead of us which I
hope all tennis players will enjoy both on and off
the court.
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Crossword Puzzle
The winner of the last crossword was T. G.
Hancock, to whom goes the prize of a 15/- book
token. We shall set another composition next
Christmas and, as before, the best puzzles will be
published for our readers to solve.
1.

A. T. POLLOCK.

*

2.

Golf
Following last year’s successful debut, the
“Measor’s Mashie” tournament will be held
again early in the summer and it is hoped that all
golfers will give their support to the event and
help make a very enjoyable afternoon and
evening. For the benefit of new members of the
firm, this competition is based on handicap,
using the Stableford system of points scoring
which is particularly advantageous to the long
handicap golfer.
It is also hoped that a number of matches may
be arranged against other firms, including Sir
Alexander Gibb & Partners and Binnie &
Partners.
Further details of all these fixtures will be
available shortly and in the meantime the secre
tary will be pleased to hear from all members
interested.
S. M. ARMITAGE.

Brain Teazers

111.—The Competitions Editor apologises for
an error in the solution. Whilst the problem was
quite clear in his mind at the time of checking the
entries, when it came to the rush of getting the
Christmas Number to press he erroneously wrote
that the start of the journey was “from any point

on that parallel of latitude in the southern hemi
sphere which has a circumference of one mile”.
This, of course, is the beginning of the second
mile: in the direction of east. Thanks are due to
the prize-winner for pointing out the mistake.
IV.—The winning solution to Lewis Carroll’s
syllogism was submitted by Cohn Smith, who

takes the prize of 15/- book token. The correct
conclusion is that Shakespeare was a clever
writer.
V—We now present a very simple geometrical
problem. We shall expect a large number of
entries, so that this time it really will be a case of
“the first correct solution opened by the Editors”

Chess. But as this has materialised as a series of
problems on the game following an introduction,

we consider it appropriate for inclusion on this
page.
R. F. Walker writes:—
In order to get the maximum value from
the space at my disposal, I have adopted the
“Forsythe Notation”, which is a neat and
ingenious method of recording the positions of

pieces on the board without the labour of making
a diagram.
Looking at the board from White’s side, one
reads off, from the top left-hand corner, the
number of vacant squares and the names of
pieces present on the back rank, then the next
rank and so on downwards. White pieces are

described by a capital initial.

PP3r2: 2R5.
Black (8 men)

winning the prize, a 15/- book token kindly
presented by the Partners. Entries, in sealed
are to be
envelopes marked Brat,, Teazet
submitted by June 29th.
A hole, in the shape of an equilateral triangle
of side six inches, is cut in a table-top. A sphere
of diameter four inches rests in this hole. What
is the height of the top of the sphere above the
,

HORSE SENSE—continued from page 31.
If your horse is 2nd or 3rd, then you are paid
out for place only and lose your win stake.
During the last week in March we had sweep
stakes for the Lincolnshire Handicap and the
Grand National and the prizewinners were as
follows:
Lincoinshire
Grand
Handicap
National
1st Miss M. Willett.
1st Miss P. Davey.
2nd R. F. Ready.
2nd J. B. Lake.
3rd P. D. Craker.
3rd S. G. Elliott.

table?
*

3.

*

*

Chess
We welcome for the first time a guest contri

butor to our Competitions Page.* We originally
invited R. F. Walker to submit an article on
*
This, of course, excludes Mr. Kenneth Buffery,
who commented on the results of a competition we
had set. In the present case our guest is setting the
competition or, more correctly, posing the problems.

Black pieces by a

small initial. The position shown in the diagram
is the first of our problems, and is recorded thus:—
5k2: 6pp: plqN4: lpIp4: 3P4: 2PKP2Q:

White (9 men)
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Now for the problems:—
1. As recorded above, Black to play and win.
2. 2r3k1: 4ppbl: lnlp2pp: 4n3: pBrN2Pq:
P3P2P: 1P1Q1P2: 1RR2BKI. Black to play
and win.
3. 6rk: lpp2Qrp: 3plB2: lpblp2R: 3n1q2:
3P4: PPP3PP: R6K. White to play and win.
4. 2kr3r: pp3ppp: lqplp3: 2n5: 4bPPI: 1PQ
1PNbP: PBPIKIBI: R6R. Black to play
and win.
5. r7: pn3pkp: 2r3pl: 4RlQl: 5R2: 2N3P1:
Iq2PPIP: 6K1. White to play and win.
*

4.

*

*

Photographic Competition

cameras clicking.

As a result of an appeal in Issue No. 4 of
PONTIFACT, a Stamp Club has been formed in the
firm.
At the first meeting, on March 21st, Miss

Burleigh showed one of her albums and we
feasted our eyes on a beautiful collection. Future
plans for the club were also discussed and among
other things it is hoped to have visits and lectures
from outside collectors, including Mr. Wilkinson,
of Messrs. Stanley Gibbons, Ltd.

Everyone is invited to come along to these
meetings and beginners and non-collectors are
particularly welcome.

R. H. Woon
*

*

TO GARDEN LOVERS IN THE COBHAM
AREA

Manure your garden free by bringing your own
sack to “Rosebriar”, Leigh Hill Road, and
collecting F.O.F. (free on field).

R.W.H.

Editors’ postscript

THE PRINCIPLE OF NON-ORIGINATION
—continued from page 21.
research building on one side and offices on the
other, not forgetting a nice flat for yourself
over the offices (it is, of course, essential to be
near your work). The merit in this arrange
ment is that the tablet over the archway can be

worded so as to suggest (without actually stating)
that the benefactor paid for the whole hospital.
The wording is best left to an expert in ambiguity.
Assuming, therefore, that the unsuspecting
Hospital is
bmefactor has suggested that
in need of a commemorative archway and
research building, then your last problem is
how to overspend the money as quickly as
possible so as to be justified in asking for more
next time. Fortunately, you are aided here
by the fact that research teams always expand to
fill and indeed overfill, the buildings provided,
leaving the final accommodation problem worse
than it was to begin with. That is one reason
why all research grants imply an annual increase
and why all research accommodation appears
actually to contract—but this is the application
of a new principle and is outside the scope of
the present thesis.
“—“

5

STAMP CLUB

*

We propose to hold another of these competi
tions at the end of the summer. Details of the
closing date and, if decided, the name of the
judge will be announced in the next number of
PONTIFACT. As a result of previous experience,
we shall limit the entries to 35 mm. colour slides
but the subject of the photographs and the
numbers from each competitor will be unre
stricted. You have been warned, so get those

No.

We would again like to thank everyone
who has contributed to this edition of
PONTIFACT. We are pleased to have received
so many letters. The importance which we
place on this correspondence has been re
flected by the prominent position given to
Post Bag in this edition. This, it seems
to us, is a most important part of the
magazine. Whether complimentary, critical
or downright insulting, all letters are very
welcome.
*

*

*

It has been suggested by one of the Editors
that there is a place for a “Do-it-yourself”
corner in PONTIFACT. We would be inter
ested to hear of any original hints or gadgets
which readers have used and which might
be of interest to others.
*

*

*

The next edition of PONTIFACT will be
published in September.
*

*

*

Editorial Board: W. M. Hopkins, R. H. Wood,
K. W. Innes, Mary Willett, D. Maitby.
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