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Partner’s Panorama

1

shave been told by the Editors that it is
my turn to write Partner’s Panorama
and an easy way out would have been to
cover the area of 1,584 words with further
examples of my doodles, but I see that a com
petitor has been found although his doodles are
far more like contract drawings. A doodle
should be completely incomprehensible as mine
obviously are. What were described as light
ning conductors are, of course, piles. This
arises from having a secretary who always sits
opposite me instead of at my side (there’s a
radiator in the way) and obviously sees things
upside down.
*

*

*

1963 has been a landmark, a year of anniver
saries which bring back memories and give one
an opportunity for reflection. I have been
married for twenty-five years I have become a
grandfather; I had the honour to be chairman of
the Association of Consulting Engineers during
its 50th anniversary year and, lastly and by no
means least, our firm will have been established
for ten years on December 3 1st.
Ten years ago, four less wise and much younger

men signed a piece of paper in E.O.M.’s present
room agreeing to throw in their lot together for
better, for worse, for richer, for poorer and none
of them have ever regretted it. There were many
risks, responsibilities and unknowns to be faced
and accepted.
Little did they realise that in ten years time the
firm would have increased five times, nor did

they appreciate the many problems which would
arise in a firm which expands at the rate of 20%
per annum.
A firm either expands or contracts, it unfor
tunately cannot remain stationary. In Con
sulting Engineering the Partners have little say in

the work that comes their way. It depends
largely on reputation, integrity and satisfied
clients and the Partners are very conscious of the
willing and loyal support which they have

received from thirty-two of the staff who have
been with them for ten years or more, from
others who have left and from the many new
members who have joined more recently.
This expansion may be due to a number of
reasons; we have a lot of satisfied clients and
many of our jobs have become landmarks for all

to see; more capital has been available for
building and public works at home; the road
programme has got under way; and abroad the
new independent countries have been loaned or
given more money from this country and from
Europe and America than they used to receive
under Colonial rule for capital investment. How

long this will last on its present scale no one can
say. but one hopes that these countries will in
due course succeed

in

developing a

sound

economy of their own and be able to pay for
their own roads, water supply, airports and power
stations which are the first needs for their
development.
Another reason for our expansion has been
the fact that we deliberately planned to cover a
very wide field of civil and structural engineering
and can now tackle a great variety of different
jobs. We are still one of the few firms which have
their own soil laboratories and, as you know, we
have a very flourishing traffic engineering depart
ment which we hope in due course will help to
make the motorists’ life happier. About twentyfour of the staff in the last ten years have attended
post-graduate courses in structures, soil mechanics
and traffic engineering.

During this ten-year period the Hong Kong firm
has flourished, the Nyasaland firm has flourished,
too, but has moved north-westwards to Nigeria,
and the British Guiana firm has come and gone.
There was once a time when the Partners knew
most of the staff by name and all of them by sight.

Regrettably this is now quite impossible, not only
because of the increase in numbers from about
seventy to three hundred and the increase in the
number of offices outside London and overseas,
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The Opening of W’alker’s Ferry Water Supply Scheme
Dr. Hastings Banda, Prime Minister of Nyasaland, Mr. Clapperton, Chairman of the Mudi River
Water Board, Mr. Phillips, vIinister of Finance

but because a Partner in a firm of our size is
largely occupied by management, matters of
finance, office accommodation and adminis
tration and has, nuich to his regret, little time for
engineering.
There are now five London Partners and six
Associates. The Associates have to take a
greater share of responsibility and relieve the
Partners of some of this work. Their names are
on the notepaper to raise their status and help
clients to accept them. Clients can be very
trying at times when they insist on dealing with a
Partner who often knows far less about the job
than the Associates and the Senior Engineers.
The Associates are gradually brought into such
matters as fees and management in preparation
for the future when opportunities for introducing
new Partners will arrive.
The Hong Kong firm has had four Resident
Partners during the ten years backed up by two
Associates and the Nyasaland firm has had three
Resident Partners and two Associates during
the same period.
Something like four hundred and fifty jobs
have been tackled, and for every one a fee

agreement has to be discussed and signed. This
may entail lengthy discussions with the client
and involves a considerable amount of work.
In the past most of the work overseas came
through the Crown Agents for the Colonies
which involved comparatively straightforward
fee negotiation.
Nowadays, however, many of the new countries
in Africa and elsewhere and the Middle East oil
kingdoms invite up to a dozen firms of Consulting
Engineers from Europe and U.S.A. to send in
the details and experience of their firms together
with a quotation for fees. This does not necess
arily mean that we are competing against one
another on a fee basis, in fact the selected firm
may by no means be the lowest bidder. We
were awarded one job where we were the highest.
It does mean, however, that there is a great deal
of work to be done in answering these invitations
and not more than one in ten comes to anything.
A job for the World Bank or A.1.D. involves
a vast amount of documentation.
A Partner’s signature is required many times
during the day on letters, cheques, agreements,
etc., and he receives many phone calls which only
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he can answer. He is expected to serve on
Committees for the Association of Consulting
Engineers or for one of the Institutions. He is
expected to write articles, give talks and in general
he cannot refuse to do these things but they
do help indirectly to publicise the firm. They
are, however, all time consuming.
One or another of the Partners interviews all
staff before a final decision is reached on an
appointment.
It is very seldom that all Partners are in the
office at one time due to visits outside London,
attending meetings and visits abroad and this,
of course, increases the load on the others.
A Partner should know the names of all jobs
and roughly what they are about, it doesn’t
sound too good over the phone, when a client
insists on speaking to any Partner who is in, and
he has never heard of the job!
Ten years ago the Partners took all these
things in their stride and they did not appreciate
that they should have been forming, as the firm
expanded, an administrative department which
could develop and relieve them of a lot of their
work and help the office to run smoothly with a
mininluiri of Partners’ effort.
They are now being advised by a Management
Consultant regarding the set-up of the adminis
tration and the planning of it in such a way that
it can be expanded, if necessary in the future,
without upsetting its structure.

The ftriii
63034
63035
63036
63037
63038
63039
63040
63041
63042
63043

has iiiidertakeii

the /hloIviiiç7

Ottoman Bank, Abu Dhabi
Doncaster 635
B.N.S. New Zealand
B.N.S. Pontypool—Spinning Area Ex
tension 1963
St. Augustines House—Computer
Floor
St. Michael’s Church Tower, Newquay
Glasgow—Townhead Interchange
Manchester Airport—Arbitration
Hull Youth Centre—Ferensway
B.E.A. Engineering Base, Abbotsinch

The Partners propose to retire when they reach
the age of sixty-five but the Partners at that time
may, of course, ask them to remain on as
Consultaiits to assist them in their problems as
our Consultants do at present.
There is little room left in Partner’s Panorama
for gossip but November was noteworthy in the
firm’s annals because the M,6 was opened by the
Minister of Transport, the Engineering Labora
tory at Oxford. was opened by H.R.H. Prince
Philip and the Guards’ Chapel in St. James’
Park was dedicated by the Chaplain-General
of the Forces and the Archbishop of Canterbury
and the service was attended by members of the
Royal Family. A fitting climax to our first
ten years.
*

*

*

I haven’t quite completed my 1,584 words,
but fortunately some photographs have just
arrived of the opening of the Walker’s Ferry
Scheme in Nyasaland which will fill the space
and spare you my doodle.
A very happy Christmas to you all.
*

*

*

The Partners congratulate Nitaidas Bose on
becoming an Associate Member of the Institution
of Civil Engineers, and Norman Beaton and
Peter Craker on becoming Associate Members
of the Institution of Structural Engineers.
R.W.H.

commissions since

63044
63045
63046
63047
63048
63049
63050
1092

the last

issue of

Pontifact:

A.G.R. (Advance Gascooled Reactor)
Queen’s Hall Development, Hull—
Office Block
Industrial Building Exhibition—June!
July, 1964
B.N.S. Gloucester—Foul Sewerage
Cost Analysis Programme
R.C. Design Methods
University of St. Andrews—Flooding
of Strathyburn.
Sudan Airports—Port Sudan, El Obeid
and El Geneina
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The Opening of the.M.6

Doodlers cover a lot of ground during the lapses when their creations germinate. With
the current crop it has been difficult to find a pattern, but our budding doodler has pro
vided a clue, as is shown in the following display:

Notice the liking for symmetry and foliage, a dislike for a purely straight line and a profusion of
thorns. One has only to look to Nature to find a theme—ROSES! Here are the makings of that
well-known variety Ena Sharples (or is it Harkness?) and note on the right the gardener’s pest, the
doodlebug.
Just to show a blooming interest in other than down-to-earth
matters our doodler has created some modern structures.

,

Note the pterodactyl and also the two boats which are either about to pass
passed under the bridge, showing a confidence that the structure won’t fall down.
will apparently have a chequered history with the strings attached. These are
result of talking about architect’s programmes.
Enough of conjecture—suffice it to say that our variety of rose could well be
and with wits at our elbow enables us to recognise the doodler.

or have already
The two blocks
undoubtedly the
“The President”

by Jini Turner
Jfter some previous weeks of pretty fair
weather, the gods were unkind for the
opening of the Cheshire and Stafford
shire Sections of the M.6 Motorway on Fri
day, November 15th, 1963, and decided that
rain would prevail. This was disappointing,
especially for the visitors, as with such an
essentially outdoor event the steady drizzle was
depressing. The ladies of the party were no
doubt upset after turning out in such. exotic
creations as is their wont, and we men ofcourse
sympathise sincerely. The site staff, however,
were even more upset as certain essential work,
e.g. white line marking, could not be finished.
The section of the motorway opened was from
Hanchurch Junction in Staffordshire to Lymm
in North Cheshire, a total length of 33 miles.
The Staffordshire section is approximately 9,
miles long, after which follows the South Cheshire
Section, where S. & W. K. & P. were responsible
for the design and supervision of both motorway
and bridges, there being 10 miles of motorway,
22 bridges and 21 culverts. Finally, comes the
North Cheshire Section (“ THE MAJOR
South Cheshire site staff being introducd by
Mr. Dodd (C.R.E.) to Mr. Marples

By courrev of Lawrence A. Sands,

F.R.S.A.

BRIDGEWORKS SECTION*”) where S. & W.
K. & P. were responsible for the design and
supervision of the 36 bridges, culvcrts, and the
Restaurant Bridge at Knutsford, the bridges
being dispersed over the largest single section
of this motorway to be opened—13 miles (a
further couple of miles to the north of this
section was opened at the end of July, 1963).
The motorway itself on this 15-mile section was
designed and supervised by the Cheshire County
Council.
So far as our firm was concerned, the date
of the inception of work was 1957 and tenders
were invited for the South (Contract No. I) and
North (Contract No. 2) Cheshire Sections early
in 1961. Work on site began in July and August,
1961, the original completion dates being
August 8th, 1963, for Contract I and September
26th, 1963, for Contract 2. The contractors for
these sections were Sir Lindsay Parkinson
Limited and Tarmac Civil Engineering Limited,
respectively.
The Staffordshire length was
constructed by John Laing Limited, work
being delayed for some months by difficulties
encountered during the construction through
Walton’s Wood.
*
Jim spent most of his time on this section and seems
to have been rather carried away. Editors.
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inspectors acting as unpaid foremen to the con
tractors (do S. & W. K. & P. have any Daywork

Knutsford Restaurant where the opening
ceremony was held

It was
operandi

interesting to observe the inodus
of the two Cheshire contracts as

the two contractors employed different basic
Tarmac Limited in
construction methods.
North Cheshire concentrated on the completion
of the bridge structures, leaving the side roads
until later. This left many bridges standing alone
in the middle of fields, and the motorway con
struction incomplete at these bridges. Until the
side road embankments were completed and the
roads opened to traffic these original side road
“dumplings” could not be cleared for the
continuation of the motorway construction.
Sir Lindsay Parkinson Limited, on the other
hand, concentrated on the total completion of
bridge structures and approach road embank
ments, opening these to traffic so that the
motorway construction could go ahead un
hindered. The contractors say that there are
advantages and disadvantages to each method,
and the choice is governed to a large degree by
the nature of the “muck shifting,” which is of
course a major operation in motorway work.
Work was carried on under quite severe
climatic conditions for this country, the winters
of 1961-62 and 1962-63 being both long in
duration and extremely bleak. In addition the
summers were not inspiring and I cannot recall
any Riviera tans during either.
As the original dates for the completion grew
near, it was obvious that they were not going to
be met, and the official date of the opening was
put back to November 15th.
The construction pace hotted up in the weeks
immediately prior to the opening, as much work
was outstanding. In the last few days before
the opening, it was all hands to the pumps, our
“

Sheets, by the way?). At the eleventh hour our
inspectors were even supplying small tools of
Sub
their own for the contractors’ use.
contractors fought a battle with the atrocious
weather, working all through the night laying
“cats’ eyes,” white lines, tar-spraying and
chipping. Every fine minute of the day was vital
in the remaining hours, and there were precious
few fine ones unfortunately. Oh, to be a project
manager, now that November’s here—no thank
you!
There were breaks, however, when some
people had more than their share of luck,
attending press lunches at which smoked salmon
and liqueur gateaux were dispensed with reckless
abandon (aren’t we jealous we weren’t invited!).
On Thursday, November 14th, zero day
minus one, Mr. Dodd escorted the London
Office party over the South Cheshire Site, and
in the evening we all relaxed at a very pleasant
cocktail party in the Clayton Lodge Hotel,
kindly thrown by Sir Lindsay Parkinson Limited.
The drinks and conversation flowed very freely
Sandy Rennie being introduced to Mr. Marples

“

By courtesy of Lawrence A. Sands,

F.R.S.A.

-z

By courtecy of Thomas-Photos, Oxford

and the eats were first class. Mr. T. Kendall was
seen to beconsuming immense portions of the latter.
It was reported that Mr. Jones of Tarmac
Limited caused the Cheshire County Council’s
C.R.E. Mr. Dean a mild apoplexy at 1.00 a.m.
on Opening Day by stating that, as he had not
received a completion certificate for Tarmac’s
section, he regretted that he could not remove
the barriers until one was issued!!! Fortunately,
he had his tongue in his cheek.
THE DAY dawned, wet and windy, and we
from Cheshire assembled at the Knutsford
Service Area to be carried by coaches to Keele
Service Area where we partook of coffee and
biscuits in the Minister’s presence.
All then embussed and toured the Staffordshire
section. Whilst it goes without saying that the
S. & W. K. & P. motorway and bridges are un
mistakably of a higher order than all others, some
of the Staffordshire bridges were well conceived.
Credit too for the very well designed Fortes
Service Area Restaurant at Keele.
The Minister’s coach stopped at Walton’s
Wood in Staffordshire, where a ‘very serious land
slip occurred during construction. It was an
expensive exercise to put right and obviously
the Minister wished to see the reason for the
depletion of the Treasury funds. Messrs. Measor
and Grace were noted givingfree technical advice
on this to the County Surveyor of Staffordshire.
The coaches progressed into the Cheshire

Section where Mr. Dodd was also noted to be
avidly selling our firm to Mr. Marples, but was
interrupted by the latter who seemed more
intent on describing his recent rock-climbing
experiences. So be it.
The convoy moved on through North Cheshire
giving Mac the opportunity of explaining that
the bridges on this stretch had also been designed
by the firm. There seemed to be doubts in
certain quarters that our interests extended north
of Holmes Chapel and, understanding Mac’s
feelings, we anathematise this wicked rumour.
The workmen finishing off the River Dane
Bridge hid discreetly under the bridge until the
entourage had passed, when they resumed their
work, and Mr. Marples led us onwards to Lymm
Interchange. We then returned to the Knuts
ford Service Area Restaurant Bridge.
At this juncture North Cheshire represeri atives
were introduced to Mr. Marples, the most
notable of course being Sandy Rennie, by now,
we trust, in Nigeria.
Wet weather arrangements came into force
for the actual ceremony, and Mr. Grace, to
gether with County Council representatives,
joined Mr. Marples on the small balcony under
the bridge where the Minister delivered a most
interesting speech.
The speech has been reported in the press, but
one amusing fragment bears repetition. It
occurred during the vote of thanks when Mr.
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John Amery, of Staffordshire County Council,
delivered an extended list of works in Staffordshire
on which he would like the Minister’s blessing.
Mr. Marples came rapidly back to thank Mr.
Amery “for his long shopping list
he
would see to it that Mr. Amery got his Green
Shield Stamps later!”
The press photographers were installed on an
open top red ‘bus drawn up on the Motorway
and some wag, with a nice touch of humour,
had turned the indicator board of the bus to
read” Driver under instruction.” (“ L” drivers
on Motorways?). By the way, what happens to
the hundreds of photographs these press boys
flash off?
After the ceremony the V.I.P’s and guests made
their way into the restaurant for lunch, during
which there was opportunity of viewing the
interesting interior decor of the building.
The police finally opened this stretch of M.6
to the general populous at 3.0 p.m.—the time
coinciding with the S. & W. K. & P. cocktail
party and buffet at Sandbach H.Q. This was a
most pleasant and well-organised event and
thanks all round are due to the Partners and
organisers for this effort. it rounded off very
.

.
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happily a memorable day, a day on which our
products were very much on show, and of which
the firm can be justifiably proud.
The writer would like to take this occasion for
personal acknowledgement to the persons with
whom he has had close association during the
contract: Mr. McDermott for his valued co
operation and help at all times, and for the many
pleasurable occasions of his visits to Cheshire;
Peter Halls for patiently and ever helpfully
answering the telephone calls from Cheshire, and
for politely refraining from really telling us what
to do with our queries; Mr. Greyling and Mr.
Dodd, without whose combined heavy breathing
down the necks of the contractors the opening
date may well have been later than November
l5th;all our A.R.E.’s; the 75 clerks of works and
inspectors on Contract 1 and the eight on
Contract 2 for the many hours work they put in
on the job; Mrs. Whiston, Miss Jackson and Mrs.
Thorley for typing the thousands of letters and
brewing the astronomical number of cups of tea;
finally to many people on the staff of the London
Office and both sites for their helpful co-oper
ation without exception—would they forgive
the writer for not mentioning them individually?

lVly Garden by Doris T’Villianis
A garden is a lovesome thing, God wot,
But the plot I have is just a painful blot
Of undulating,

I’ve got squirrels, a robin and birds by the score,
And what could anyone wish for more.
What’s that, a cat?

Spade resisting,
Nasty heavy clay,

No fear,
Not me,

And it breaks my back just digging it,
Day by day.

They chase birds and squirrels and get stuck up
the tree,
Day by day.

And over it all hangs a crab apple tree,
A beautiful sight for all to see,
But the apples drop,

i’ve planted bulbs and I’ve planted roses,
And wallflowers galore for springtime posies
I’m such a novice,
I do hope
They’ll survive,
And I’ll gaze on them all with starry eyes,

And drop,
And drop,
And I have to go round and pick up the lot,
Day by day.

Day by day
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The rock bustin’ business
by Roly Edi,’ards
is a geologist? Some might say
a bloke with a strong right arm, a
good pair of boots and a vivid
imagination! This would be a harsh judgment,
but is a view held by a large number of people.

Geology covers a multitude of topics of varying
interest; the origin of the world, its structure, the
balance of nature and the historical record of all
living and extinct flora and fauna—sLtbjects as
varied as dirt and diamonds, volcanoes and

cosmetics, seaweed and magnetism. It is a subject
of inexhaustible interest to the browser, a fund of
enjoyment to the observer, of great value to the
man in the street, and very satisfying although
often frustrating to the specialist. Perhaps
“specialist” is not a fair description, for the
subject is so vast that one can only specialise in a
particular branch of the whole. This is possibly
its great attraction as a study, in that it has
something of interest to almost anybody.
As an example of the diversity of interest, I
will briefly examine three entirely different fields
of the science. Geology for profit, geology for
pleasure and geology for purpose.
Exploration and prospecting have always held
an odd glamour and a strange excitement. Gold
and diamonds have a fascination for most
people, either as a dream or as a bad business,
and it is interesting that they are two of the most
durable substances known to man. Gold as a
basic mineral is very dense and does not corrode.
it is virtually pure and virtually useless. It is,

however, one of the rarest stable elements that
occurs in nature, and further to this it is attractive
to look at, and because of its softness is very easy
to mould and shape. It has been considered
valuable for thousands of years and has, perhaps,
caused more grief in that time than anything else.
Gold is found in the ground and in streams,
pure and hand sorted. Fortunes have been made
by men who have to do no more than pck up
pebbles. Today, generally speaking, gold is
more difficult to find. It is mined from enormous
depths, 5,000 feet plus in South Africa, where
one cubic yard of rock will perhaps yield an

ounce troy of gold.
an ounce.

Today’s value is £12 8s.

Diamonds have a different value.

They are

expensive if they are flawless and look attractive,

and are relatively cheap, although very useful
when chipped and lustreless. Diamond is the
hardest known naturally occurring substance,
and occurs, as does gold, pure and littered about

the countryside.

In South West Africa, they

sweep diamonds ofT the beach using bulldozers—
55,000 carats a year (one carat cut stone is worth
up to £150). There are white diamonds, blue,
red, green, yellow and black ones. Stones,
which, uncut, look like uninteresting pieces of
glass, when cut make the finest and most brilliant
jewellery to be found. Why, you may ask, can’t
the geologist make his fortune if he knows what
to look for? The answer is that he can and
occasionally does. These days, prospecting and
exploration are highly mechanised and the

geologist is often responsible for hundreds of
thousands of pounds’ worth of investigation, but

he has to be right only once, and the outlay is
repaid a hundredfold. The study of precious
stones and minerals is perhaps the most glam
orous side of the subject, and the hardest and
most absorbing work is in tracking down mineralbearing deposits. People have found them by
chance and still do, but it is more likely that they
will be found by detection and deduction, a

strong right arm, a good pair of boots and a vivid
imagination.
Geology for pleasure is the browser’s paradise.
Such startling discoveries as that Snowdon was
once thousands of feet beneath the sea, that the
Matterhorn in the Alps is upside down, that the
South Pole was once equatorial forest, and the
United Kingdom and a large part of Europe
was once a desert, or that it takes 100 feet of peat
to make one foot of coal, or that pebbles from
Norway can be found in Britain, or that decom
posed granite is used for face powder, are
fascinating—to some at least.
Geology for purpose. What does the trained and
Continued on page 23
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Administration
or They also serve who only dish out the L.Vs.
by Robert Moodie

jdministration is a word which, for
many, conjures up a vision of a collec
tion of bureaucratic parasites perform
ing a role which seems to have either non
productive, restrictive or censorious objectives,
and who wield authority which surely they
should not have over those whose efforts are so
obviously much more closely related to the basic
function of the organisation. Engineers, particu
larly those in the consulting field, are no excep
tion, and it is no exaggeration to say that in the
ears of most of them administration, especially
when with a capital “A” is a distinctly dirty
word!
The engineer finds non-technical matters dull
and tiresome, and quickly averts his eyes from
them breathing a sigh of relief when some
character turns up prepared to concentrate the
whole of his efforts on their prosecution. All is
well until the characters have to be reinforced by
other characters due to the ever-increasing com
plexity and volume of the non-technical chores
which follows the growth and development of the
technical activities as night follows day. Then he
asks himself (and sometimes others as well!) why
do we have these hangers-on?
To dispel fears that they are simply proliferat
ing by the Law of Parkinson, it was suggested
that I should set down a few facts and figures
which might give a better idea of what the
administrative members of the TEAM do—the
use of capitals is quite deliberate.
It is impossible in an article of this size to do
more than sketch the bare bones of our task.
This task can be broadly broken down under five
heads:
1. Personnel

(this is a word even dirtier
than Administration!);

2. Finance

(so long as the pay cheque
goes in no one worries too
much about this so it is not
nearly such a dirty word);

(this covers the provision of
offices and the services con
nected therewith, furniture,
equipment and so forth);
(this covers a wealth of
4. General
Administration widely differing functions
including the provision of
office tea for which it is
difficult to find a better
generic term);
5. Agency services for the Overseas Partner
ships.
In subsequent issues of PONTIFACT there may well
be further fireside chats to expand in greater
detail under these five main heads, but for the
present I will try and give some thumbnail
sketches in introduction.
There is perhaps one function about which
little is known, and although it is fifth on my list
above I am going to refer to it first.
The Partnerships in Africa and Hong Kong are
constituted quite separately from the parent firm
here in the U.K. Most readers know that the
latter does design work on their behalf (for an
adequate fee I may add) but in addition we also
act as their U.K. business agents. We are their
recruiting, shipping and travel agents, their
purchasing organisation and general advisers for
which we make suitable charges, so that the
administration can lay claim to being revenueproducing in this instance. To give scale to this
function our disbursements for these firms were
of the order of £66,000 in the 12 months ending
midsummer, 1963. This represents a great deal
of work in providing services, ordering, checking
invoices, cheque writing and, of course, preparing
the quarterly accounts through which we are
refunded.
The personnel side of our organisation is also
involved in this agency service, and whilst our
minds are focused overseas it is a suitable
moment at which to refer to the great increase in
3. Property
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overseas activities of the London firm itself. In
1958 we were supporting only two overseas units
—single resident engineers in Cyprus and
Sarawak. In the early part of this year we had
units of significant proportions to cater for in
Jordan, Abu Dhabi, British Guiana, British
Honduras and Doha, and single representatives
of one sort or another in Cyprus, Kuwait,
Singapore, Khartoum and Malakal.
This entails opening local bank accounts, the
issue of instructions regarding the operation of
these accounts, the analysis of monthly state
ments for recharge to clients and so forth, quite
apart from the task of helping the Partners select
the bodies and getting them there. We also send
resident teams to power station sites in Nigeria
but we are fortunate here in that the African
Partnership helps out with day-to-day administra
tion as a quid pro quo for our efforts on their
behalf. Then there are outstations in the U.K.
all calling for accommodation, funds and so on
and, though we decentralise administration as
far as we can, appreciable corresponcfence is
inevitable. From one such unit at Shell in 1958
we have progressed through units at Maidstone,
Maidenhead and Ross to Glasgow, Kendal,
Doncaster, Knutsford and, of course, the very
large unit on site at Sandbach.
To return to our overseas activities: during the

The Secretary doing a post-graduate course on finance!
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first six months of this year we arranged passages
for no less than sixty-two individuals. Some of
these it is true were only travelling on short
visits but a substantial proportion were off to
perform tours of from one to three years. Their
service agreements have to be drawn, up so that
they fit in with our terms of reference from our
clients, and then negotiated with the individuals
who have to be medically examined, insured,
briefed, providdd with visas or entry permits and
otherwise helped. A conservative estimate would
be that no fever than three interviews with each
are required plus shorter consultations on the
details. We have to watch the interests of these
voyagers as regards pensions, National Health
Insurance and to help them as far as we can with
personal problems associated with their income
tax and domestic matters.*
Whilst all this goes on we have to keep the
machine turning for the home-based organisa
tion. We have to ensure there is enough hard
cash in the bank to meet our ever rising monthly
outgoings which are not only concerned with our
own design staff and offices. Site staff are
technically the responsibility of our clients as
regards pay and allowances, but we generally have
to take this oer ourselves. Unfortunately, it
means we have to make provision for more cash
to bridge the gap until we can claim on the
clients, and to do this we must prepare detailed
statements. Monthly bills for our motorway site
staff have run into eight foolscap pages and at the
peak have totalled £6,600 per month. On the
design side we have also to claim our out-ofpocket expenses. Is it realised that our expendi
ture on the printing of drawings alone is about
£12,000 per annum? So that we can get this
money back each invoice has to be broken down
item by item and allocated to each job, some
times only a few shillings, sometimes in scores of
pounds covering a total of about 100.000
drawings.
All the tin’.e invoices pour in, covering every
conceivable purchase or service. During the past
three months we drew no fewer than 665 cheques,
many of them covering more than one invoice,
and this does not include salary payments. The
value of these disbursements is now not far
short of £200.000 per annum. Accurate reccrding
and billing is thus of great importance.
Then there are the fee accounts. Senior
engineers will know the research into bills of
quantity and final accounts which is often
*
The lighter side of this will be illustrated by another
contributor in the next issue. Editors.
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of work in providing services, ordering, checking
invoices, cheque writing and, of course, preparing
the quarterly accounts through which we are
refunded.
The personnel side of our organisation is also
involved in this agency service, and whilst our
minds are focused overseas it is a suitable
moment at which to refer to the great increase in
3. Property
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overseas activities of the London firm itself. In
1958 we were supporting only two overseas units
—single resident engineers in Cyprus and
Sarawak. In the early part of this year we had
units of significant proportions to cater for in
Jordan, Abu Dhabi, British Guiana, British
Honduras and Doha, and single representatives
of one sort or another in Cyprus, Kuwait,
Singapore, Khartoum and Malakal.
This entails opening local bank accounts, the
issue of instructions regarding the operation of
these accounts, the analysis of monthly state
ments for recharge to clients and so forth, quite
apart from the task of helping the Partners select
the bodies and getting them there. We also send
resident teams to power station sites in Nigeria
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Partnership helps out with day-to-day administra
tion as a quid pro quo for our efforts on their
behalf. Then there are outstations in the U.K.
all calling for accommodation, funds and so on
and, though we decentralise administration as
far as we can, appreciable corresponcfence is
inevitable. From one such unit at Shell in 1958
we have progressed through units at Maidstone,
Maidenhead and Ross to Glasgow, Kendal,
Doncaster, Knutsford and, of course, the very
large unit on site at Sandbach.
To return to our overseas activities: during the

The Secretary doing a post-graduate course on finance!
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first six months of this year we arranged passages
for no less than sixty-two individuals. Some of
these it is true were only travelling on short
visits but a substantial proportion were off to
perform tours of from one to three years. Their
service agreements have to be drawn, up so that
they fit in with our terms of reference from our
clients, and then negotiated with the individuals
who have to be medically examined, insured,
briefed, providdd with visas or entry permits and
otherwise helped. A conservative estimate would
be that no fever than three interviews with each
are required plus shorter consultations on the
details. We have to watch the interests of these
voyagers as regards pensions, National Health
Insurance and to help them as far as we can with
personal problems associated with their income
tax and domestic matters.*
Whilst all this goes on we have to keep the
machine turning for the home-based organisa
tion. We have to ensure there is enough hard
cash in the bank to meet our ever rising monthly
outgoings which are not only concerned with our
own design staff and offices. Site staff are
technically the responsibility of our clients as
regards pay and allowances, but we generally have
to take this oer ourselves. Unfortunately, it
means we have to make provision for more cash
to bridge the gap until we can claim on the
clients, and to do this we must prepare detailed
statements. Monthly bills for our motorway site
staff have run into eight foolscap pages and at the
peak have totalled £6,600 per month. On the
design side we have also to claim our out-ofpocket expenses. Is it realised that our expendi
ture on the printing of drawings alone is about
£12,000 per annum? So that we can get this
money back each invoice has to be broken down
item by item and allocated to each job, some
times only a few shillings, sometimes in scores of
pounds covering a total of about 100.000
drawings.
All the tin’.e invoices pour in, covering every
conceivable purchase or service. During the past
three months we drew no fewer than 665 cheques,
many of them covering more than one invoice,
and this does not include salary payments. The
value of these disbursements is now not far
short of £200.000 per annum. Accurate reccrding
and billing is thus of great importance.
Then there are the fee accounts. Senior
engineers will know the research into bills of
quantity and final accounts which is often
*
The lighter side of this will be illustrated by another
contributor in the next issue. Editors.
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necessary in order to calculate our percentage
fees. With our present volume of work we should
send out about 250 fee bills per year—one every

working day and, adding the “recoverable bills”
already mentioned, a daily two or three should be
achieved. This has been quite impossible with
our present resources. Even taking a recent
burst of activity into account we have clocked
fewer than 200 all told. The result is that although
we get our money through bigger bills we have
to wait longer for it.
Costing is also an important task, every
productive hour put in by an engineer has to be
priced and allocated to a job so that production
costs may be compared with fees. Then again
many jobs carry fees on a time basis.

On the personnel administration side it is
obvious that the task multiplies as the firm
grows. in fact the rate of growth of the task has
tended to exceed the mere numerical rate because
of the type of work the firm is now doing. We
have never before had such a complex of dis
persed units and it is a sobering thought that in
1961 we had to set up in Cheshire a total site
staff of 57, the majority of whom were found
from outside. To appoint a single new man
may entail the study of between nine and ten
times that number of applications, three or four
interviews and about 30 letters. Since 1958 the
names on our U.K. payroll have risen from 125
to 206 and this does not include our men abroad.
Earlier this year these accounted for an additional
25 against the two of a mere five years ago.
The administrative effort per head of staff in a
consulting firm is higher than in most businesses.
This does not mean that engineers are a trouble
some bunch—rather the reverse in fact. It stems
from the fact that the calibre of the average man
is well above that in, say, an insurance company
or bank and, moreover, there is such a wide crosssection in knowledge and experience to cater for
when selecting candidates and when deploying our
resources within the firm. Few businesses have
to cope to the same extent with such a degree of
mobility of staff, which generates a further set of
problems. In short, personnel administration
here must be of a particularly “individual” type.
Growth of staff numbers calls for more accom
modation, and coupled with new offices outside
London and the running out of old leases we
have negotiated 27 new leases during the past
five years, of which ten were dealt with during
the past nine months.
The latest development is joint operations.
Abu Dhabi Consultants (with Sir William
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Halcrow & Partners) was the first, followed by a
joint attack on the lack of road communications
in Ethiopia with our U.S. friends, Tippetts
Abbett-McCarthy-Stratton and now a closer
co-operation with the latter firm under the name
of Tams and Scott, to operate within a prescribed
sphere of activity, have all added immeasurably to
the administrative and accounting load.
Then there are the unpredictable tasks which
descend out of the blue. Jobs which will depend
on international monetary support call for the
production of quotations and dossiers of the
firm’s work and of the qualifications of many
individual members of the staff. Fortunately,
certain seniors such as Mr. Bowring and Mr.
Meff take over much of the compilation work,
but administrative participation cannot be
eliminated. Other “unpredictables” are such
tasks as those in Jordan, British Honduras,
Doncaster, etc., demanding the mounting of a
special offensive. Because routine must proceed
unimpaired there should be some slack in the
resources in order to cope.
What does the future hold? Some further
expansion of the administrative wing of the teani
can be expected. The running of a modern
practice with its far-flung field of operations, its
constant need for accurate figures of cost and
staff information for forecasting and quotation
purposes, is beyond the sort of administration
which served well enough in a professional firm
of the old school. Consulting engineering, if it is
to survive, must arrange its administration no less
effectively than modern business organisations
have long since found essential and, whether the
profession likes it or not, it has to face up to this
fact. it must make use of modern techniques on
all sides and for our part we are actively planning
the embodiment of methods making use of the
computer to help us on our way in the accounting
field. More developed records of staff technical
histories are needed to aid quick selection for
tasks and the purely repetitive functions must be
performed mechanically wherever possible.
Under the general heading there is continuous
work in connection with the Staff Life Assurance
and Pension Scheme and the voluntary Hospital
Service Plan which we arranged some two years
ago. We are currently studying the possibility of
improving the pension scheme to take advantage
of legislation which has come into being since our
present scheme was inaugurated. But more on this
subject at a later date through more formal
channels.
Continued on page 16
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In anticipation of our
first Christmas in a home we owr
by Peter Clarl
he first Christmas after we were married
occurred about two months after we had
arrived on a construction site amidst the
mountains of North Iraq. The surroundings were
scenically majestic but otherwise primitive. Our
packing system before departure from England
had been based upon an assessment of the climatic
records of the area in which the site was situated.
The despatching plan, however, although allowing
for the contingency of Middle Eastern lethargy,
had not allowed for labour disputes at home. We
shivered in the Northern Iraqi winter climate
while our woollens mildewed on the London
dock-side. The site could not be deemed, by any
stretch of the modern day imagination, to be
developed. Roads were unsurfaced, water was
obtained from a distant mountain stream and
transported by donkey in tins of the type norm
ally used for kerosene. Electricity was supplied
to the four occupied houses by a temperamental
and rather asthmatic four kilowatt generator.
Kerosene supplies for heating and cooking were
limited by the capacity of the available road
transport and its ability to circumnavigate the
quagmire which constitute at least twenty miles
of the hundred mile supply route from Kirkuk.
In spite of this, Christmas spirit was prevalent
in good measure as the over-burdened and bat
tered long distance transport had been sup
plemented, immediately prior to Christmas, by a
four wheel drive jeep equipped with chains to
ensure that necessary and valuable supplies got
through to us—the isolated exiles. Christmas
fare was provided by courtesy of the local
Sheik and also by Crosse and Blackwell and
other similar tinned plum pudding makers.
The Queen’s speech was heard while sitting
on beer boxes via a temporarily erected aerial
and a fading battery powered wireless set. The
loyal toast consisted of neat spirit imbibed from
beer tankards.
In the next two years the number of expatriate
wives and personnel on the site had increased to

about forty British and two hundred French.
Amenities had improved beyond all recognition:
roads were surfaced, electricity was available
ad lib, water was obtained from taps and a non
profit-making club with its tennis court and
swimming pool was thriving. The Christmasses
were experienced in far more sybaritic surround
ings. The Queen’s speech was heard from arm
chairs amidst the traditional post-prandial debris
and the haze of cigar smoke. A further develop
ment of the later years was the improvement in
the means of communication with the outside
world. This was typified by the fare at the New
Year’s Eve party given by the Resident Engineer
which, amongst other things, included kippers;
the provision of kippers, we were led to believe,
was a tradition on such an occasion of his Gaelic
ancestors. The kippers were provided by air direct
from the commissariat department of Harrods.
The fourth Christmas was spent in England.
Parents and relations decided to descend on us.
Our accommodation at that time, a small pre
fabricated portable house, precluded the feasting
of what seemed to be the veritable five thousand.
All and sundry were entertained royally therefore
in a local hostelry. Memory has it that the after
effects were walked off in the nearby Westonbirt
Arboretum which is a magnificent example of
forest husbandry at any season of the year.
The fifth and sixth Christmasses were spent
south of the equator in Nyasaland. Tradition
has it that the fare there should be similar to that
at home. Turkey, wine and Christmas pudding
associated with temperatures in the eighties are
not conducive, I regret only in retrospect, to
concentration on Her Majesty’s words.
We, together with our two young offspring,
returned to the Northern Hemisphere to houses
of parents for our seventh Christmas of married
life. The times of advent of our offspring have
not been chronicled but I should hasten to add
*By courtesy of the Building Society.
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that they were not simultaneous. A return to
England some seven days before Christmas, the
four of us unprepared and our metabolism
unequipped for the rigours of the winter weather,
resulted in a Christmas of colds, coughs, tem
peratures and hot-water bottles.
The eighth Christmas was in Nigeria where
temperatures were once again more suited to a
repast tempered with curry than traditional foods.
This particular year the Christmas festivities were
enjoyed as a “house party” of fifteen comprising
nine adults and six children. Temporary sleeping
accommodation in the form of two safari,
ulendo or bush tents were provided by courtesy
of, although somewhat unofficially, the Survey
Department. A Christmas day assault was car
ried out by all on the local mountain of Zaria
(Kufena): it should be added that even some
of the children scaled the peak unaided.
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The ninth Christmas was spent in “furnished
accommodation” on the South Coast of England.
There must have been sufficient time between the
date of our return and Christmas to allow for
acclimatisation for no ailments were suffered to
mar the festivities. In spite of the lack of chim
neys and fireplaces Father Christmas produced
the chattels which had been beseeched by regular
incantations and surreptitious notes left in
unlikely places. Boxing Day brought snow and
thus great joy, for snow was hitherto unknown
to the children except from story books and
pictures.
This Christmas, our tenth, has a standard to
live up to. This is made possibly even more
difficult for us as parents as the children have
already noted that the chimney is quite large
enough for Father Christmas and the impedi
menta that they require.
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Our enforced activities as unpaid tax collectors
through the medium of Pay As You Earn, have of
course, been augmented by duties as the State’s
insurance agent since the graduated pension
scheme was introduced.
As a tailpiece to this review, in the first five
years that there has been a Secretary he has been
responsible for no less than 12,560 letters and this
does not include the preparation of accounts,
reports to Partners, duplicated documents or
letters announcing salary increases and so on.
Now a word as to the relationship between the
adnii nistrative and the engineering fraternities
in the firm. The Secretary and his staff are here
to support and assist the Partners in the admini
strative field and NOT to usurp their authority in
any way. They are also here to help the staff in
overcoming various personal difficulties. On the
personal problems which arise in administration
the Secretary, Staff Secretary—yes, and all the
others depending on the size or nature of the
problem—can often give the answer or advice
required without adding to the ever mounting
demands on Partners’ time. I have always tried
to stress in talks with individuals that the presence
of an administrative set-up does not constitute a
barrier around Partners—a filter it may be, but
one which does not deny the right of access to
the Partner should this prove desirable. I have
usually been able to reach mutual agreement

with the individual as to the necessity or other
wise of a matter being so referred. Often, in the
knowledge of previous, similar cases, I have been
able to give what I like to think has been helpful
advice and although there are now more of us
to deal with such matters there need be no
deterioration in the rights and privileges or
services of which the members of the firm’s
staff may wish to avail theniselves.
In conclusion, may I say that aithoughourwork
may seem to be lacking in glamour and some
times prosaic, repetitive and misunderstood, it is
in fact of great satisfaction helped along as it is
by human interests and occasional touches of
humour even on the accounting side. I still
chuckle when I recall the incident when we
inadvertently charged the War Office for a
first-issue set of Singapore stamps sent back by a
resident engineer commissioned to do so by a
I can reassure our
stamp-collecting Partner!
tax paying readers by adding that the item was
disallowed.
We find some satisfaction at the end of each
month when we can say that all the salaries have
been transferred from the bank, bills have been
paid, another consignment of engineers are on
their way to the sunshine and ve can still demon
strate to the Partners that the way ahead is clear
financially in that there will be fees to draw
sufficient to meet the future outgoings.
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Pontifact Market Research Ltd.
Report on

Pontifact Readers’ Survey
Question: “What type of article do you find
lacking ?“
Answer 1: “Men”.
Answer 2: “Ones on the corrupting influence
of the Stamp Club”.
When such an innocuous question stimulates
such replies, the market researcher’s heart leaps.
Forgotten are the hours of drudgery spent asking
the average voter questions he is in no position
to answer objectively, “Should Britainjoin in
the mixed manned nuclear fleet ?“, “If the election
had been yesterday would you have voted the
same way as you would vote if the election was
to be tomorrow?” and “Does Splonge make
your whites smaller?” At last he can relax for a
few hours reading intelligent witty replies to
pedestrian questions.
Obviously no members of the firm are in con
stant contact with the Companies Register at
Somerset House for few believed that our com
pany had been formed (let alone commissioned
to undertake some market research)—most
people thought that it was another facetious
scheme dreamed up by the editors of Pontifact.
However, once it had been established that we
were in earnest there was a very good response to
Sixty-three replies were
our questionnaire.
received; 54 from the London office, 4 from
Doncaster (100 per cent response) and 5 from
various overseas stations.
Forty-one questionnaires were signed and
among other more useful telephone numbers
Christine K
we obtained ABB 5921;
WEL 6933 or WEL 3082; WHI 1212; and
Lolita, KEL 1113; someone had the courage to
add dimensions as well.
Sixty-three replies seemed to be sufficient for a
statistical analysis. In line with current practice,
therefore, we decided to analyse the results by
computer. Since statistics are our business, we
thought you would be interested in a breakdown
of the time and cost of the computer analysis:

Writing programme
Punching input
Computer time
Printing output

22
6
1
15

man-hours
man-hours
minute
minutes

£22
4
5
3

£34
The output was found to contain the one word
“failed” printed fifteen times. We hardly felt
that the readers had such a poor view of Pontifact
that sixty-three people all wrote failed against
all fifteen questions and so we did a manual
count of the answers. The manual count took
three man-hours at a cost of £3. Is there a moral
here?
The results of the yes/no type questions were:—
Yes
No Yes/No
1. Do you think Pontifact
is worthwhile?
63
2. Do you read everything
9
20
in Pontifact
40
3
3. Do you find the articles
interesting as a whole? 57
4
2
5. Do you like factual feat
ures
Job
as
such
Reports?
53
7
3
6. Do you get enough in
formation about the
doings in the firm
22
7
35
6
7. Do you get enough in
formation about the
29
people in the firm
7
26
8
8. Would you like the
competitions page con
42
10
11
10. Is Pontifact too long?...
6
54
3
11. Does Pontifact appear
often enough?
16
43
4
12. Would you like to be an
editor?
3
56
4
...

...

...

tinued?

...

...

...

...

...

...

...

...

...

...

Most of these replies speak for themselves,
but one or two are worthy of further comment.
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their way to the sunshine and ve can still demon
strate to the Partners that the way ahead is clear
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Pontifact Market Research Ltd.
Report on

Pontifact Readers’ Survey
Question: “What type of article do you find
lacking ?“
Answer 1: “Men”.
Answer 2: “Ones on the corrupting influence
of the Stamp Club”.
When such an innocuous question stimulates
such replies, the market researcher’s heart leaps.
Forgotten are the hours of drudgery spent asking
the average voter questions he is in no position
to answer objectively, “Should Britainjoin in
the mixed manned nuclear fleet ?“, “If the election
had been yesterday would you have voted the
same way as you would vote if the election was
to be tomorrow?” and “Does Splonge make
your whites smaller?” At last he can relax for a
few hours reading intelligent witty replies to
pedestrian questions.
Obviously no members of the firm are in con
stant contact with the Companies Register at
Somerset House for few believed that our com
pany had been formed (let alone commissioned
to undertake some market research)—most
people thought that it was another facetious
scheme dreamed up by the editors of Pontifact.
However, once it had been established that we
were in earnest there was a very good response to
Sixty-three replies were
our questionnaire.
received; 54 from the London office, 4 from
Doncaster (100 per cent response) and 5 from
various overseas stations.
Forty-one questionnaires were signed and
among other more useful telephone numbers
Christine K
we obtained ABB 5921;
WEL 6933 or WEL 3082; WHI 1212; and
Lolita, KEL 1113; someone had the courage to
add dimensions as well.
Sixty-three replies seemed to be sufficient for a
statistical analysis. In line with current practice,
therefore, we decided to analyse the results by
computer. Since statistics are our business, we
thought you would be interested in a breakdown
of the time and cost of the computer analysis:

Writing programme
Punching input
Computer time
Printing output

22
6
1
15

man-hours
man-hours
minute
minutes

£22
4
5
3

£34
The output was found to contain the one word
“failed” printed fifteen times. We hardly felt
that the readers had such a poor view of Pontifact
that sixty-three people all wrote failed against
all fifteen questions and so we did a manual
count of the answers. The manual count took
three man-hours at a cost of £3. Is there a moral
here?
The results of the yes/no type questions were:—
Yes
No Yes/No
1. Do you think Pontifact
is worthwhile?
63
2. Do you read everything
9
20
in Pontifact
40
3
3. Do you find the articles
interesting as a whole? 57
4
2
5. Do you like factual feat
ures
Job
as
such
Reports?
53
7
3
6. Do you get enough in
formation about the
doings in the firm
22
7
35
6
7. Do you get enough in
formation about the
29
people in the firm
7
26
8
8. Would you like the
competitions page con
42
10
11
10. Is Pontifact too long?...
6
54
3
11. Does Pontifact appear
often enough?
16
43
4
12. Would you like to be an
editor?
3
56
4
...

...

...

tinued?

...

...

...

...

...

...

...

...

...

...

Most of these replies speak for themselves,
but one or two are worthy of further comment.
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The one hundred per cent endorsement that
PONTIFACT is worthwhile at first sight is an
accolade for the Editors (or was there some
blackmail—”your photo will be in the next
issue”). More detailed consideration shows that
if people did not think PONTIFACT worthwhile
they would not think filling in a questionnaire
about it worthwhile either. We received replies
to only one in five of the questionnaires sent
out; does this mean that only 20 per cent of the
readers think that PONTIFACT is worthwhile?
2 out of 3 people want the competitions page
continued although only 1 in every 100 sends
in an entry. There is a great interest in factual
and technical articles. Three people want to
be Editors and four people are wavering on the
yes/no brink—ripe to be persuaded;
this is
sufficient for the present board to retire en
masse
Question 4 posed the question, “What type
of article do you prefer?” Fifteen people said
humorous; 12, on personal experiences; 9, job
progress reports; 5, sex and 5 the informal and
the unusual. Most of the other regular con
tributions, like Partner’s Panorama and Plumstead, were mentioned although no one preferred
the editorial.
In reply to the questions about what was
lacking there was a general plea for more in
formation about new jobs, staft movements,
and the firm’s organisation and policy.
Perhaps the most revealing item on the
questionnaire was the call for comments and
suggestions. These ranged from the facetious:—

No.

10

“A more attractive prize for competition
winners—either an extra week’s holiday or an
extra month’s supply of Luncheon Vouchers”.
“Tips on motoring—e.g. How to drive a
Jaguar Mk. X”.
to the useful and astute:—
“Articles to be completed on pages in
running order, instead of being continued on
page so and so.*
“How about an ‘exchange and mart’ page”.
“An Aunt Agatha column—Dear Aunt
Agatha, I have fallen madly in love with a
contractor’s site agent
“Could the cover of the magazine be of the
same standard as the rest of the magazine”.
“Potted histories of folk leaving, after say,
more than six years’ service”.
“A science or engineering correspondent
with one article per issue explaining a complex
problem in science or engineering”.
The results of the survey show fairly conclu
sively that PONTIFACT is considered by the readers
to be worthwhile, essentially as entertainment and
for informing about the firm’s activities and
personnel. It is still not considered, however, to
contain enough information about the “doings
in the firm”, both technical and social, or about
“people in the firm”.
There is a general dissatisfaction with this—see our
Postscript. Editors.

*Hurrah! Names please. Editors.

By courtesy of London Express Nesvs and Features service
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“The most recent covers seem to have caught
a disease—measles, perhaps. How long will
it be before the spots spread to top right hand
corner ?“

“Please leave more space between the lines
on your questionnaire”.

JBRIsOWFR4s’koIcKEN$

CHRISTMAS

-s

I
G
M
L

630

occic C1E4N/N6.
-

‘‘N

tb

Job Reports
Khartoum I,,ter,iatio,ial 4irport E1’\J 6256
The air traveller on the trunk routes of Eastern
Africa will find Khartoum a port of call. It is a
convenient stage length from the main centres
of Europe and North Africa, while at the same
time being a comparable distance from Nairobi
in the south and near to Addis Ababa, Aden and
Jeddah to the east.
The airport started in 1919 when art area of
ground to the east of Khartoum and immediately
south of the Blue Nile was set aside for this
purpose. Cynics remarked that the choice was
much influenced by its suitability for golf and
polo, for which purpose it undoubtedly served
in those days. Hoever, the rapid development
in aircraft soon resulted in these activities being
curtailed and finally abandoned, as runways,
hangars and all the facilities of an airport came
into being. The military needs of the war pro
vided the stimulus for the initial expansion, and
during this period four paved runways were
Subsequently civilian uses pre
constructed.
dominated as the airways of Africa opened up
and the Sudan expanded its own airline. Re
construction schemes after the war resulted in
the concentration on one main north-south
runway 2134 metres long, equipped with lighting
and navigational aids, together with a subsidiary
runway catering for the daylight requirements of
light aircraft under cross-wind conditions. By
1954, when the present terminal building was
opened, the installations had virtually reached
the limit of their development, although im
provements mainly concerned with aids for
aircraft operation and pavement strengthening
have been implemented since that date.
In 1960 it became obvious that the demands
being made, both by the aircraft and their passen
gers, would soon render the airport unfit to
rank in the “International” class, and the
Government of the Sudan called us in to report
on the provision of a new airport for Khartoum.

It should perhaps be explained that the ex
pansion of the town eastwards rendered further

exploitation of the existing site undesirable, while
the release for building purposes of such a
valuable site would more than compensate for

the slight additional cost of starting afresh.
Khartoum is situated at the confluence of the
Blue Nile and White Nile; here they unite and
flow northwards as the River Nile. The land is
flat and broken only by occasional jebels or small

hills which rise out of the floor of the plain, so
that the main considerations in the selection of a
suitable site were its closeness to the town centre
for ease of access and avoidance of the overllying
of built-up areas on take-off and landing. This
latter requirement dictated a position on the east

or west flank of the town, to take advantage of the
prevailing north-south winds. The predominance
of weak clay soil types eliminated areas to the
south as well as the immediate east, and thus
the selection of suitable sites for detailed survey
and examination narrowed itself to two areas.
The first of these, at Kadaro, some 18 km. to
the north and slightly east of Khartoum, possessed
the advantage of being near the railway to Port
Sudan and adjacent to a main road, which would
have given easy access for construction and
subsequent operation.
Against this, the site
had indifferent sub-soil conditions and poor
drainage characteristics.
The second of the sites was most excellently
situated some 13 km. west of Khartoum on the
far side of the White Nile in the vicinity of
Omdurman. Here, on a flat barren stretch of
desert, it was possible to choose a position for a
runway of more than adequate length, orientated

to take full advantage of the prevailing winds
while at the same time offering aircraft an
unobstructed approach between the distant
jebels. The sub-soil of pea gravel and rock offered
the minimum engineering difficulties, while the

gentle slope of the site towards the White Nile
took care of drainage problems.

As at the
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“The most recent covers seem to have caught
a disease—measles, perhaps. How long will
it be before the spots spread to top right hand
corner ?“

“Please leave more space between the lines
on your questionnaire”.
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The air traveller on the trunk routes of Eastern
Africa will find Khartoum a port of call. It is a
convenient stage length from the main centres
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time being a comparable distance from Nairobi
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Jeddah to the east.
The airport started in 1919 when art area of
ground to the east of Khartoum and immediately
south of the Blue Nile was set aside for this
purpose. Cynics remarked that the choice was
much influenced by its suitability for golf and
polo, for which purpose it undoubtedly served
in those days. Hoever, the rapid development
in aircraft soon resulted in these activities being
curtailed and finally abandoned, as runways,
hangars and all the facilities of an airport came
into being. The military needs of the war pro
vided the stimulus for the initial expansion, and
during this period four paved runways were
Subsequently civilian uses pre
constructed.
dominated as the airways of Africa opened up
and the Sudan expanded its own airline. Re
construction schemes after the war resulted in
the concentration on one main north-south
runway 2134 metres long, equipped with lighting
and navigational aids, together with a subsidiary
runway catering for the daylight requirements of
light aircraft under cross-wind conditions. By
1954, when the present terminal building was
opened, the installations had virtually reached
the limit of their development, although im
provements mainly concerned with aids for
aircraft operation and pavement strengthening
have been implemented since that date.
In 1960 it became obvious that the demands
being made, both by the aircraft and their passen
gers, would soon render the airport unfit to
rank in the “International” class, and the
Government of the Sudan called us in to report
on the provision of a new airport for Khartoum.

It should perhaps be explained that the ex
pansion of the town eastwards rendered further

exploitation of the existing site undesirable, while
the release for building purposes of such a
valuable site would more than compensate for

the slight additional cost of starting afresh.
Khartoum is situated at the confluence of the
Blue Nile and White Nile; here they unite and
flow northwards as the River Nile. The land is
flat and broken only by occasional jebels or small

hills which rise out of the floor of the plain, so
that the main considerations in the selection of a
suitable site were its closeness to the town centre
for ease of access and avoidance of the overllying
of built-up areas on take-off and landing. This
latter requirement dictated a position on the east

or west flank of the town, to take advantage of the
prevailing north-south winds. The predominance
of weak clay soil types eliminated areas to the
south as well as the immediate east, and thus
the selection of suitable sites for detailed survey
and examination narrowed itself to two areas.
The first of these, at Kadaro, some 18 km. to
the north and slightly east of Khartoum, possessed
the advantage of being near the railway to Port
Sudan and adjacent to a main road, which would
have given easy access for construction and
subsequent operation.
Against this, the site
had indifferent sub-soil conditions and poor
drainage characteristics.
The second of the sites was most excellently
situated some 13 km. west of Khartoum on the
far side of the White Nile in the vicinity of
Omdurman. Here, on a flat barren stretch of
desert, it was possible to choose a position for a
runway of more than adequate length, orientated

to take full advantage of the prevailing winds
while at the same time offering aircraft an
unobstructed approach between the distant
jebels. The sub-soil of pea gravel and rock offered
the minimum engineering difficulties, while the

gentle slope of the site towards the White Nile
took care of drainage problems.
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Kadaro site, space was available for a subsidiary
runway and for a second parallel main runway
if ever required.
The site near Omdurman was found to be the
better when all factors were considered and it
had the advantage of costing nearly £1 million
less to develop. It was therefore decided to
proceed with the scheme on this site, and in order
to assist in obtaining financial help, the Governmerit of the Sudan asked us to undertake a more
detailed analysis in the form of a feasibility study.
The purposes of this study which incidentally
was the first to be carried out by the firm was to
justify the need for such an airport. to show that
adequate resources were available to construct
it and maintain it, and further to demonstrate
that the project was both financially and tech
nically sound. The study has a strong economic
element, as wiH readily be appreciated, arid to
assist us we enlisted the help of the Economist
Intelligence Unit, two members of which worked
closely with us throughout.
The preparation of this study fell naturally into
three parts, commencing with the collection of
information in Khartoum to update and supple
Four gruelling
ment that already available.
months were spent interviewing people, examin
ing documents, and inspecting every part of the
present airport to find out how air transport
worked in the Sudan, and its relation to the
national economy. The maintenance base for
Sudan Airways. the National Carrier, is accom
modated at the existing airport. and detailed
consideration was given to the present facilities
and those thought necessary at the new airport.
The requirements of other operators who have
maintenance and en route amenities were also
Attention was then turned to the
reviewed.
proposed site to check on details not previously
covered, and a survey made of all likely sources
of material. Water, electricity and telephone

No.

10

services were verified, as were the means for
Contracting, road
supplying aviation fuels.
haulage and labour resources were assessed
while the laws relating to business enterprises,
taxation and currency controls formed part of the
enquiries.
Following close upon the collection of basic
information came the design in outline of the
new airport and the preparation of the numerous
plans, diagrams and tables showing the existing
and proposed facilities. Estim.ates were required
in considerable detail, and an unusual feature
for a consultant was a complete break-down of
the costs into the component operations, together
with estimates of the plant, manpower and
materials required. In addition we were required
to estimate the allocation of costs between local
and foreign currency. A check on the financial
soundness of the scheme was made by off-setting
the running expenses and arnortisation charges
against the anticipated revenue to verify that
it would prove self-supporting when in operation.
Finally, all the information had to be assembled
and written up in report form ready for printing.
To anyone accustomed to the well established
conditions of Europe much of this study might
at first appear superfluous, but as the investiga
tions proceeded it became increasingly apparent
how necessary such a searching enquiry was
before embarking upon large scale projects in a
We did, for
relatively undeveloped country.
example, find that the build up in air traffic was
not so rapid as had originally been thought, that
the railways could only just handle, with careful
planning, the quantities of materials required,
while the present training programme would have
to be stepped up fairly soon if adequate staff
were to be available to operate the airport.
We shall almost certainly hear more of feasibility
studies in the years ahead.
JOHN POWTER

CHRISTMAS

Go/f
On Wednesday, September 25th, J. K. M.
Henry captained the firm’s golf team in a hard
fought match against the Dolphin Golf Society
(alias Richard Costain, Ltd.), who were our
hosts at the Cuddington Golf Club, Banstead.
After the match, which ended level at two games
each, the Dolphin Golf Society entertained us in
the club house.
S. & W. K. & P.

Henry Grace
J. K. M. Henry
J. Muil

P. D. Vulliamy
A. Dixon
F. Simpson
T. Wick ham
N. A. Wilson
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J. M. Whittaker
v. J. H. Wilson
W. A. Tokeley
i’. A. Ferrier
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v. R. Morris
A. H. Stimson
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The annual match against Sir Alexander Gibb
& Partners was played at Wentworth Golf Club
on Wednesday, October 2nd.
Some of the
players found the long championship course
somewhat difficult and tiring. The last match
finished by moonlight and a few balls were lost in
the gathering dusk, but the team maintained their
unbeaten record in this fixture.

F. Simpson
T. Wickharn
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A. Dixon
J. Mull
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Ph ilately
Meetings of the Stamp Club have continued at
regular monthly intervals and the attendance
has been encouraging. On Tuesday August 7th,
Derek Verran displayed his collection of several
South American countries. He showed us many
early

issues of Argentine,

Brazil, Chile and

Peru. Although these stamps do not have the
same following as Commonwealth issues, Derek
has built up a comprehensive collection at a very
small cost. The development of the printing of
stamps is well illustrated in the issues of these
countries. The early issues were well produced
but today’s issues are quite shoddily produced,
which is to the detriment of philatelists.
On September 3rd Isabelle Burleigh and Derek
Verran joined forces and presented a splendid
display of stamps of the U.S.A. Many stamps have
been issued to commemorate anything from the
85th Anniversary of Abraham Lincoln’s speech
at Gettysburg to honouring J. C. Harris (author).
Two items of particular interest were one or two
specimens of the Confederate States which were
issued by seceding states in the American Civil
War, and the overprinting of a grill on an early
issue. In spite of the many commemorative issues
the world events are well reflected in these issues.
In 1927 a special stamp was issued to mark
Lindbergh’s Transatlantic Flight, and more
recently John Glenn’s successful orbiting of the
earth.
With the progress of the Stamp Club it was
decided that an official committee should be
formed. On October 1st an election took place
to fill the posts of Chairman, Vice Chairman and
Honorary Treasurer. Roy Wood was elected
Chairman, Derek Verran, Vice-Chairman and
David King, Honorary Treasurer. Following the
election, Roy Wood gave a talk on the history
of the Falkland islands and illustrated the talk
with a display of the islands’ stamps on which
many historical events have been recorded. Two
of the many interesting items acquired by Roy
were the “pre-stamp” frank (listed by Stanley
Gibbons at £300) and a halfpenny bisect on a
cover which illustrates the remoteness of the
islands.
On Tuesday, November 5th, Mr. Hawkey
addressed the Club, and his subject was “The
History and Stamps of Cyprus”. Mr. Hawkey
outlined the history of Cyprus from 2000 B.C.
up to the present, mentioning that the Apostle
Paul travelled across Cyprus, departing from
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(alias Richard Costain, Ltd.), who were our
hosts at the Cuddington Golf Club, Banstead.
After the match, which ended level at two games
each, the Dolphin Golf Society entertained us in
the club house.
S. & W. K. & P.

Henry Grace
J. K. M. Henry
J. Muil

P. D. Vulliamy
A. Dixon
F. Simpson
T. Wick ham
N. A. Wilson

S. & W. K. & P.

E. 0. Measor
P. D. Vulliarny

WAIT TILL TU
MAJAGEMEMT EA

THI$!

T CAN EE IT ALL,,

IN LEATI-I
MY ARTICLE LEAPS TI FACL PALE...
TI-lEI JAWS PROP,.,
ARMCUAIP. CIGA OUT!—UIT TUEM
AN!’ BAN[)Y LQ AT MAO 8ETWEEM TUE
!W1P TUSY OPEN TUE
EYES!

UOU&E i/OUR’YAL..

AN!’

POW/

Sir Alexander Gibb
& Partners
v. R. L. Fitt
J. Ritchie, Sen.
v. W. R. Rangley
C. C. Cambell
v. T. G. Grey

J. Ritchie, mr.

PUROULY THEY
ThEY IT UP... aIaAR.
FOR ThEI
AN!’ BRANDY FOROTTEtJ,,, PEACH
TELEPHONES

629

ON
$ECONt
TROUGIITS

i)

‘

Lost
I hole
Won
2&l

Lost
4&3
Won
5 &4

Result
I le
Won
3 & 1
Lost
3 &2

FRANK SIMPSON

of London Express News and Features service

FRANK PICKEF15 NUG

Result

Dolphin

J. W. Third
J. M. Whittaker
v. J. H. Wilson
W. A. Tokeley
i’. A. Ferrier
J. M. Randall
v. R. Morris
A. H. Stimson

i.

The annual match against Sir Alexander Gibb
& Partners was played at Wentworth Golf Club
on Wednesday, October 2nd.
Some of the
players found the long championship course
somewhat difficult and tiring. The last match
finished by moonlight and a few balls were lost in
the gathering dusk, but the team maintained their
unbeaten record in this fixture.
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Ph ilately
Meetings of the Stamp Club have continued at
regular monthly intervals and the attendance
has been encouraging. On Tuesday August 7th,
Derek Verran displayed his collection of several
South American countries. He showed us many
early

issues of Argentine,

Brazil, Chile and

Peru. Although these stamps do not have the
same following as Commonwealth issues, Derek
has built up a comprehensive collection at a very
small cost. The development of the printing of
stamps is well illustrated in the issues of these
countries. The early issues were well produced
but today’s issues are quite shoddily produced,
which is to the detriment of philatelists.
On September 3rd Isabelle Burleigh and Derek
Verran joined forces and presented a splendid
display of stamps of the U.S.A. Many stamps have
been issued to commemorate anything from the
85th Anniversary of Abraham Lincoln’s speech
at Gettysburg to honouring J. C. Harris (author).
Two items of particular interest were one or two
specimens of the Confederate States which were
issued by seceding states in the American Civil
War, and the overprinting of a grill on an early
issue. In spite of the many commemorative issues
the world events are well reflected in these issues.
In 1927 a special stamp was issued to mark
Lindbergh’s Transatlantic Flight, and more
recently John Glenn’s successful orbiting of the
earth.
With the progress of the Stamp Club it was
decided that an official committee should be
formed. On October 1st an election took place
to fill the posts of Chairman, Vice Chairman and
Honorary Treasurer. Roy Wood was elected
Chairman, Derek Verran, Vice-Chairman and
David King, Honorary Treasurer. Following the
election, Roy Wood gave a talk on the history
of the Falkland islands and illustrated the talk
with a display of the islands’ stamps on which
many historical events have been recorded. Two
of the many interesting items acquired by Roy
were the “pre-stamp” frank (listed by Stanley
Gibbons at £300) and a halfpenny bisect on a
cover which illustrates the remoteness of the
islands.
On Tuesday, November 5th, Mr. Hawkey
addressed the Club, and his subject was “The
History and Stamps of Cyprus”. Mr. Hawkey
outlined the history of Cyprus from 2000 B.C.
up to the present, mentioning that the Apostle
Paul travelled across Cyprus, departing from
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Paphos, and describing how Cyprus had been
under “foreign” domination throughout its
history right up until 1960 when the island
achieved independence.
The antiquity of Cyprus is well recorded on
its stamps and the issues of today illustrate the
industries and products on which the economy
of Cyprus depends. Mr. Hawkey added that as
yet he had been unable to arrange for the firm’s
activities to be recorded on the stamps of the
island!
In response to my notes in the last edition of
PONTIFACT, Bob Franklin, our Inspector of
Works in Georgetown, sent me six first day
covers of the recent Freedom From Hunger and
Red Cross issues of British Guiana for distribu
tion amongst members. The covers were dis
tributed to Messrs. Bowen, King, Hill, White,
Wood and Wright.
Bob Franklin has been collecting stamps since
his school days and has found it a most satisfying
hobby. During the last few years he has been
devoting his attention to the stamps of British
America which he collects in a Scott’s speciality
album. Bob has kindly offered to place the names
of any members on his list of first day cover
collectors and to assist any members who collect
stamps of British Guiana or the West Indies.
It was most encouraging to make contact with
Bob, and we would like to hear from any other
members of the firm serving overseas who are
interested in philately.
The Club has obtained for use of members the
current Part 1, IL and Ill catalogues and the
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G.B. Specialised Catalogue Volume I issued by
Stanley Gibbons, and the KG VI and QE LI Cata

Wine Circle

THE ROCK BUSTIN’ BUSINESS

logues issued by the Conmionwealth Stamp Co.

Since forming the Wine Circle earlier this year,
interest in it by members of the staff has con
tinually increased. Another wine tasting, pro
moted this time by S.A.W.F.A. (South African
Wine Farmers’ Association), showed yet again a
record attendance and those who did come
enjoyed a very sociable evening and learned a
great deal about the wines of South Africa.
Mr. Leach, who gave the lecture, for once without
the support of a film, was extremely informative
and congenial. Later in the evening he offered
to arrange for Mr. Bowen to have a conducted
tour around the S.A.W.F.A. Organisation in
South Africa when he goes there next year on
his presidential business.
Congratulations to Wally Grainger who en
tered some of his home-made wines in the
National Honey Show* in October. He won two
firsts, a second, a third and also a highly com
mended.
We had our own tasting competition in
November and, from the results, anybody who
wishes to find a consultant on wines should
ring extension 40 and ask for Don Mattocks.
As a point of interest for those people who
purchased their Christmas spirits through the
Wine Circle a total saving of about £50 was made
against retail prices—a suni greater than the total
turnover of the Wine Circle since it was formed
last February.
All in all a very successful year and any mem
bers of the staff who have not attended any of
the social functions are well advised when they
are told that they are missing something worth
while. It enables them to meet other members
of the staff with whom they do not normally come
into contact.
I would like to take this opportunity of thank
ing everybody for their support, especially Mr.
Bowen who, even in his year of office at the
Institution of Structural Engineers, tries his very
best to attend each meeting. My thanks as well
to Vera De Bell, the Wine Circle treasurer, and
to all the ladies who helped in producing such
fine fare on an even finer shoe string.
After the firm breaks up at 3 o’clock on
Christmas Eve, there will be a party in Mr.
Grainger’s office (6th floor, 47) and everybody
is welcome to attend (admission free). There
will be a hidden commercial wine for anyone
to discover who fancies himself as a connoisseur.

continued from page 11

TED WRIGHT

Squash
This season started with a most enjoyable
internal trial evening at Ealing Squash Club,
which finished with three wins for the team led
by Paula Brownscombe to two for Mary Willett’s
with the sixth drawn, due to insufficient time.
Mary lost 2-1 to Paula, Mike Britnell beat
Richard Colman unexpectedly but convincingly
3-I, Philip West beat Bob Angier 3-0, Alan
Rowland lost 3-0 to Norman Beaton after a
Mike Morgan and John
pretty hard game;
Hall’s game was drawn at 2-2 and Arthur Dixon
lost to Ken Innes 3-2 after winning the first two.
One interesting spot in the evening occurred
when a game was stopped due to a brief departure
from the court when a certain tension member
yielded under stress; this caused much shouting
and indiscipline from the gallery but did not,
however, impede the final result of the game.
Since then we have had three matches. In the
first we beat Sir Robert McAlpine’s team 3-2,
the second was lost 4-1 to Shell and the third
lost 4-I to Rendel, Palmer & Tritton.
The team seems much weaker than last season
with Peter (Moose) Clarke and Bob Angier now
“down under”, Mike Guilford out in Hong Kong
and Brian McKenna up in Glasgow.
PHILIP WEST

The firm hits the headlines at last!
Reprinted from The Nyasaland Times, August 9th, 1963.

SCOTT & WILSON TAME LEOPARDS FOR FIRST TIME
The annual cricket fixture between the Nyasa
land Leopards and Scott & Wilson, Kirkpatrick
& Partners, played at Long Ditton recently, saw
Scott & Wilson gain their first victory over the
Leopards—by the substantial margin of 4 wickets.
The Leopards, who had difficulty in raising
a side this year and fielded three guest players,
batted first and despite the warm, dry conditions
found runs hard to get.
Only four players reached double figures:
Bill Ferris (34) and Ken Wynn (30) were top
scorers out of the total of 119.

CHRISTMAS

Mattocks and Hart for Scott & Wilson each
took three wickets.
Scott & Wilson (122 for six) owed their victory
largely to Clark (57 not out) who steadied their
innings when the middle batsmen collapsed.
He and Hart (18 not out) added 50 for the
seventh wicket despite the machinations of
Gerry Evans who bowled well to take four for 29.
Mayo, Ferris, Lamb, Wynn and G. Evans
made their first appearances for the Leopards in
this match.
London, Thursday.

PETER CRAKER

Did Miss Great Britain enter for this? Editors.

qualified geologist do—what really useful purpose
does he serve? This is perhaps best explained by
giving an example of one facet of geological
work. A dam is to be built for a hydro-electricity
scheme. It is to be on a particular river and is
required to produce a crtain quantity of elec
tricity. Engineering consultants are called in to
advise the client. A general survey of the pros
pective area is carried out and it is decided that a
particular area appears to be suitable. The
question then arises as to whether the site is
a good one considering the relevant factors.
There is the type and depth of soil and subsoil
and of the rock beneath. Regarding the stability
and construction of the dam—are there any
cracks or faults in the rock which will weaken the
foundations? Will the soil and/or rock hold in the
damned water; is the whole reservoir watertight;
and where are the materials to build the dam to
be found? Tn the layman this might seem to be a
guessing game. To the geologist it is bread and
butter. In an undeveloped, unniapped area, he
might proceed as follows.
Firstly, he maps all the materials present in the
area. He does this on foot with a hammer and a
spade together with perhaps the help of aerial
photography. From all the data gathered in this
way, a particular site is chosen for a possible
dam line, information on n,aterials, rock levels,
depth of weathering, water table conditions,
structural hazards—joints and faults—is obtained
by putting down boreholes, interpreting and
interpolating the results in such a way as to
produce a reasonably accurate and complete
picture of the subsurface conditions. This is
regarded by most engineers as the part involving
a vivid imagination! Tests are carried out on the
in situ materials to find out ther strength and
usage. Quantities of fill and aggregate are
calculated, and borrowpit and quarry areas
selected by the geologist. When all this data is
correlated, it is passed into the fair hands of the
engineers for design and construction. The last
one usually sees of the geologist is a tattered but
very happy individual leaving an area of virgin
bush with his hammer under his arm, looking
forward to his pint of best draught and wondering
what God-forsaken stretch of the globe they will
send him to next. The only big disappointment
to the geologist is that he does a very large part
of the original investigation and groundwork, but
very rarely sees the finished product.
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Characters I have met on Public Works
by H. H. Exelby
Jccording to a classical quotation I once
read, “There is humour in all things
and the truest philosophy is that which
teaches us to find it and to make the most of it”.
I found it in plenty as a resident engineer and
the following examples may refresh your readers’
own memories and encourage the recording of
same. One rarely used the real names of the
characters involved even when they were known.
Dog Joe, Slim and Mad Mitchel (Mitch) were
a few of the names. Dog Joe was so named be
cause of his fondness for a mongrel (Ginger)
who was his constant companion and on
occasions his sleeping partner. His reputation
for bacchanalian revelry was such that, in terms
of Joe’s favourite beverage, landladies were on
first acquaintance, “MILD”, and on knowing
them better, “BITTER”.
In consequence lodging for Joe became very
difficult to find. Primitive alternative to a cave
was a 48 in. pipe suitably protected from the
weather by blankets and shared by the mongrel,
Ginger. This companionship was not intended
to have readily available a “hair from the tail
of the dog that bit him” (when called for) as
Ginger only bit him once, and then Joe was
sober.
On the morning following the night before,
Joe was never at his best and was looking for
someone to devour (no breakfast). He would
walk along the line of sewer, watch the men
below working in ground complicated by water
and loamy clay, pick out his man and shout,
“Hi thee! Hop up a minute”. The chosen
victim would climb up by means of trench
timber or ladder. Joe would say, “Wipe thi
feet, and hop down again”. This occurred on
several occasions and the victim, exasperated,
would bellow back, “What’s the idea? Hop up,
wipe thi feet and hop back again?” Joe would
reply, “i’ll tell thee, tha brings up more muck
on thi boots than tha does with thi shovel.
Hop down again! Use thi feet like a grafting
shovel and tha’ll do better”.

Mad Mitchel (Mitch) was a senior ganger,
whose observation on his delinquent workers
was always more expressive than polite and was
explosive in character even when used in terms
of endearment. Furthermore, any opinion ex
pressed was of Sergeant Major quality, so that
workmen and passing members of the public
were equally informed of the anatomical and
biological shortcomings (and goings) of those
concerned or interested, or dismayed by Mitch’s
comments (or opinions). Complaints followed
from indignant citizens and I was instructed to
investigate and report my findings. The following
conversation ensued:—
RE.: “Mitch, I hear that ratepayers have
complained about your bad language”.
Mitch: “Bad language? Me! Who to, Sir?”
R.E.: “The workers in your gang”.
Mitch: “WORKERS ! ! ! Oh them b....
mean men, Sir. Well, let me think. I wor a bit
mad one day last week. I wor pipe jointing, run
men wor
lead you know, Sir. One of the s
handing me a ladle full of melted lead, when he
tripped and some of the lead went down MY
back. I admit I WOR vexed. VERY VEXED
so... I looked up and said, ‘CLAUDE, tha
wants to be a BIT MORE CAREFUL WITH
THAT THERE LEAD’. He must have been
upset, ‘cause he fell in’t TRENCH”.
There was a sequel to the “Mitch” incident.
Slim was a ganger in charge of trench piling where
unusual methods were being employed, due to
the presence of running sand. These attracted
the public’s attention, to an extent that there was
interference and some danger.
I gathered from a deputation of self-appointed
inspectors who came to see me that Slim at first
protested politely, without success, and the
protests became more forcible and personal
including reflections on the ancestry of those
concerned, at complete variance to Darwin’s
“Origin of Species”, descriptions which were
.

.
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Continued on page 27
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The Arabian Desert—two views
i—Impressions of Dubai by
he Trucial States, of which Dubai is one,
are part of the vast Arabian desert. If
you can actively enjoy deserts, as I do,
then you will like this part of the world where
roads are just sandy tracks, often very close to
each other and intercrossing, and where the
midday mirage creates the most weird effects.
We lived in the Fort of Sharjah, with its en
closed quadrangle and flat roofs, so good for
pacing after dinner and viewing the brightly lit
firmament. Each morning our Arab driver drove
us in a Japanese car to the Airport in Dubai about
six miles away, or a further two miles into the
town itself, close packed along the edges of a
large deepwater creek, lined with dhows and the
occasional cargo steamer moored in midstream.
Here is the suq, dark little open-fronted shops
facing on to a road covered in to keep out the
sun’s fierce rays. Here swarthy, bearded and
sometimes sinister gentlemen will be delighted to
sell you local gold and brassware, or, if you
prefer, shirts from Birmingham, sunglasses from
India, carpets from Persia, sweets from Poland
and all manner of things from the most unlikely
places. Occasionally, a visored woman will pass
by, two dark eyes gazing through the slits in the
leather work. If you dared to speak to her,
supposing you knew some Arabic, you would
stand a good chance of being knifed. The atmos
phere is one of secrecy, suspicion and feudalism.

If you ask how most people make a living here
you will be told, as I was, that it is mostly from
smuggling gold bars. They buy them on the
open market and smuggle them into India,
where they fetch about double their purchase
price.
On m.y last morning there, I received a cable
from London asking for soil samples from an
alternative site. After considerable discussion
between the Ruler and his financial adviser,
permission was obtained to send soil out of the
country. Later in the day, while we were putting
some sand into bags, a jeep was seen approaching
at speed. It turned out to be a very important
person who had been commissioned to discover
whether it was gold, diamonds or oil that we were
sampling. After all, who in their senses would
send sand to England and by air? He wore a
slightly disappointed air as he drove off whence
he came.

This brief account by

made by

is the result of a visit

and John Sutton to Dubai rather

more than a year ago. Since then
had time

to

set

on

has hardly

English : so

that

we can hardly blame this rather tardy appearance.

2—Impressions of
Js the plane circles Doha Airport the
newcomer, if he or she arrives at night,
is fascinated and slightly puzzled. What
are all the lights twinkling below—reds, blues,
greens, a sprawling winking panorama? Surely
Doha is a small place?
The explanation of this phenomena is soon
evident on one’s first drive round Doha. These
brightly lit edifices are the Sheiks’ Palaces. Built

j

Doha by David Flavell

on medieval lines, rather similar to the old
fortress-like enclosures once seen in England,
David Flavell was with Coode and Partners for
four years engaged on MarInc antI Foundation
Works. I-fe joined the Civil Section in July, 1961,
and appointed A. R. E., Do/ia Airport, in February,
1963. Married, David and Ills ivife hope they will
have a baby for c’hrist,nas.
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victim would climb up by means of trench
timber or ladder. Joe would say, “Wipe thi
feet, and hop down again”. This occurred on
several occasions and the victim, exasperated,
would bellow back, “What’s the idea? Hop up,
wipe thi feet and hop back again?” Joe would
reply, “i’ll tell thee, tha brings up more muck
on thi boots than tha does with thi shovel.
Hop down again! Use thi feet like a grafting
shovel and tha’ll do better”.

Mad Mitchel (Mitch) was a senior ganger,
whose observation on his delinquent workers
was always more expressive than polite and was
explosive in character even when used in terms
of endearment. Furthermore, any opinion ex
pressed was of Sergeant Major quality, so that
workmen and passing members of the public
were equally informed of the anatomical and
biological shortcomings (and goings) of those
concerned or interested, or dismayed by Mitch’s
comments (or opinions). Complaints followed
from indignant citizens and I was instructed to
investigate and report my findings. The following
conversation ensued:—
RE.: “Mitch, I hear that ratepayers have
complained about your bad language”.
Mitch: “Bad language? Me! Who to, Sir?”
R.E.: “The workers in your gang”.
Mitch: “WORKERS ! ! ! Oh them b....
mean men, Sir. Well, let me think. I wor a bit
mad one day last week. I wor pipe jointing, run
men wor
lead you know, Sir. One of the s
handing me a ladle full of melted lead, when he
tripped and some of the lead went down MY
back. I admit I WOR vexed. VERY VEXED
so... I looked up and said, ‘CLAUDE, tha
wants to be a BIT MORE CAREFUL WITH
THAT THERE LEAD’. He must have been
upset, ‘cause he fell in’t TRENCH”.
There was a sequel to the “Mitch” incident.
Slim was a ganger in charge of trench piling where
unusual methods were being employed, due to
the presence of running sand. These attracted
the public’s attention, to an extent that there was
interference and some danger.
I gathered from a deputation of self-appointed
inspectors who came to see me that Slim at first
protested politely, without success, and the
protests became more forcible and personal
including reflections on the ancestry of those
concerned, at complete variance to Darwin’s
“Origin of Species”, descriptions which were
.
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The Arabian Desert—two views
i—Impressions of Dubai by
he Trucial States, of which Dubai is one,
are part of the vast Arabian desert. If
you can actively enjoy deserts, as I do,
then you will like this part of the world where
roads are just sandy tracks, often very close to
each other and intercrossing, and where the
midday mirage creates the most weird effects.
We lived in the Fort of Sharjah, with its en
closed quadrangle and flat roofs, so good for
pacing after dinner and viewing the brightly lit
firmament. Each morning our Arab driver drove
us in a Japanese car to the Airport in Dubai about
six miles away, or a further two miles into the
town itself, close packed along the edges of a
large deepwater creek, lined with dhows and the
occasional cargo steamer moored in midstream.
Here is the suq, dark little open-fronted shops
facing on to a road covered in to keep out the
sun’s fierce rays. Here swarthy, bearded and
sometimes sinister gentlemen will be delighted to
sell you local gold and brassware, or, if you
prefer, shirts from Birmingham, sunglasses from
India, carpets from Persia, sweets from Poland
and all manner of things from the most unlikely
places. Occasionally, a visored woman will pass
by, two dark eyes gazing through the slits in the
leather work. If you dared to speak to her,
supposing you knew some Arabic, you would
stand a good chance of being knifed. The atmos
phere is one of secrecy, suspicion and feudalism.

If you ask how most people make a living here
you will be told, as I was, that it is mostly from
smuggling gold bars. They buy them on the
open market and smuggle them into India,
where they fetch about double their purchase
price.
On m.y last morning there, I received a cable
from London asking for soil samples from an
alternative site. After considerable discussion
between the Ruler and his financial adviser,
permission was obtained to send soil out of the
country. Later in the day, while we were putting
some sand into bags, a jeep was seen approaching
at speed. It turned out to be a very important
person who had been commissioned to discover
whether it was gold, diamonds or oil that we were
sampling. After all, who in their senses would
send sand to England and by air? He wore a
slightly disappointed air as he drove off whence
he came.

This brief account by

made by

is the result of a visit

and John Sutton to Dubai rather

more than a year ago. Since then
had time

to

set

on

has hardly

English : so

that

we can hardly blame this rather tardy appearance.

2—Impressions of
Js the plane circles Doha Airport the
newcomer, if he or she arrives at night,
is fascinated and slightly puzzled. What
are all the lights twinkling below—reds, blues,
greens, a sprawling winking panorama? Surely
Doha is a small place?
The explanation of this phenomena is soon
evident on one’s first drive round Doha. These
brightly lit edifices are the Sheiks’ Palaces. Built

j

Doha by David Flavell

on medieval lines, rather similar to the old
fortress-like enclosures once seen in England,
David Flavell was with Coode and Partners for
four years engaged on MarInc antI Foundation
Works. I-fe joined the Civil Section in July, 1961,
and appointed A. R. E., Do/ia Airport, in February,
1963. Married, David and Ills ivife hope they will
have a baby for c’hrist,nas.
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Fishing boats
they are decorated with elaborate designs in neon
lights. At first glance they are a little gaudy to
the conservative English eye, but one soon learns
to appreciate any variation in the landscape
because very many of the buildings in Doha are
sand coloured and with only a few planted trees
and shrubs there is little to break the monotony.
Some of the new buildings are faced with bright
mosaic tiles and are most attractively built in
modern designs. As these buildings become more
numerous no doubt the appearance of the town
will much improve. The poorer people’s houses
are very simple, mostly built of small rocks
cemented together with adobe, a substance found
locally, which hardens when water is added to it
to make a reasonably solid structure. The walls
are thick to help keep the houses cool. Furnish
ings are also simple consisting in the main of a
few carpets, some Persian and of great beauty,
and a few household necessities. The visitor sits
on the floor to drink tea or coffee with the head
of the household.
Life in Doha is by no means hard. Most things
one requires can be purchased at one or other of
the many shops which have sprung up in large
numbers over the last few years. The only items
causing any difficulty are beer, spirits, etc.; for
these one has to do a certain amount of paper
work, only Christians being allowed permits.
The wealth derived from the oilflelds has
brought modern comforts within the reach of
many. The rigours of travelling by camel, for
example, have passed for almost all—from, the
sheiks in their air-conditioned Cadillacs down
to the man in the street who can call on one of
the innumerable taxis. The latest innovation is
that television has come to Doha. Aerials have
sprouted like mushrooms and, as large aerials
are necessary, they are very noticeable. Those
who have no television of their own are to be
seen sitting outside shop windows watching in a
group. The American Red Indian and cowboy

No.

10

have come to stay. These old films are dubbed
in Arabic and the author has heard it rumoured
that the hero will often burst in the saloon
exclaiming “Salam alekiun”, a quite inappro
priate greeting.
Until very recently the animals roaming around
the streets were a definite hazard to the motorist.
Goats, cows and bulls (apparently harmless!)
wandered at will amongst the traffic, the goats
especially eating up such choice delicacies as
cement bags, brown paper, etc—even cows
were seen with their heads in dustbins searching
for food. Now by special decree all are to be
kept off the streets, which means they live with
their respective owners during the daytime as
well as at night.
Having seen these mostly rather poor speci
m.ens of cattle it is not surprising that one is
skeptical when told that Qatar has many farms.
The seemingly endless desert with the odd patch
of scrub does nothing to convince one, It is,
however, quite correct that, in the North of
Qatar especially, a number of fairly big farms have
been started. In many places the soil is fertile
and it is only lack of water that prevents cul
tivation. Many water wells have been drilled iii
the last ten years or so since oil produced the
necessary revenue and very gradually patches of
green are growing up around them. Certainly
one cannot find rolling meadows, but crops of
alfalfa, a nutritious feed for cattle and horses,
are grown (this plant is a member of the pea
family) as are melons, other fruit and vegetables.
There as enough pedigree cattle to supply fresh
milk to the sheiks, also a chicken farm. No doubt
in tim.e there will be enough produccd for all to
buy.
Doha boasts its own zoo and while there is
only a handful of animals as yet, including two
young elephants and some lions, the surrounding
gardens are very attractive and in winter (warmer
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usually than our summers at home) enough
flowers are grown to give a beautiful show.
The local market, known as the suq, is probably
the most interesting place to the outsider. It is
composed of little, unpaved, covered paths on to
which tiny open-fronted shops extend. Brightly
coloured materials are much in evidence and
carpets and cloth.s alternate with spices, shiny
pots and pans and innumerable other items.
There are shops which sell the Bedouin Arabs’
equipment (mostly used for decoration now)
and beautifully worked silver sheaths for knives
range alongside saddles, belts, coffee pots and
other things. The suq also houses the goldand silver-smiths and it’s amazing what they can
produce from, a few gold or silver coins, an idea
and a primitive pair of bellows. All the shop
keepers are very friendly and anxious for business.
The small port is very picturesque. Many of
the dhows still have their distinctive sails, which
are very often used, although nearly all boast
diesel engines. The sheep, goats and cattle for
the market come by dhow and from tirr.e to time

one can see them being unloaded. A dhow some
forty feet long will contain anything up to a
hundred sheep or goats and a dozen or so cows,
plus, of course, the crew. The sea trip for the
animals is a short one and they appear very
healthy on arrival, if a little skittish at finding
Along the front the
their land legs again.
fishermen can often be seen mending their nets
in a somewhat leisurely fashion. Fresh fish is
plentiful and excellent and much to be preferred
to the frozen varieties found in the cold stores.
The climate in summer is the main drawback
to living in Doha where the humidity, probably
m.ore than the actual heat, can be very oppressive.
To com.bat this one has air-conditioning and
the thought that for almost eight months of the
year the climate is very pleasant indeed. There
are facilities for sailing, swimming, sunbathing
and also water-skiing, owners of motor boats
being very generous in teaching beginners.
It is, however, very true to say that one is never
satisfied and longs for a good shower of rain and
som.e greenery!

CHARACTERS I HAVE MET ON PUBLIC WORKS—continued from page 24
In con
strongly resented by the onlookers.
sequence, though their heads were bloody, they
were unbowed and indomitable in purpose.
They came to see me and in turn protested. My
duty was clear. Slim was at lunch, along with
his gang, when I arrived at the spot where the
citizens were wronged. Slim, stood up, obviously
As a preliminary I inquired, “No
defiant!
He replied,
trouble with the piles, Slim.?”
“PILES. Did you say PILES, Sir? We’ve got
to be careful what kind of language we use
around here. We don’t call ‘EM PILES NOW,

WE CALL ‘EM HAEMORRHOIDS!” There
was laughter and the lecture, “Uses and abuses
of the English language”, was postponed.
And so, almost poetically, I conclude my
recollections:—
The Curfew no longer tolls the knell of parting
day (A. Farr)
Nor does the ploughman homeward plod his
weary way (He’s got a car)
The knell, alas, has tolled for those who knew
the wander itch
To wit: DOG JOE and SLIM and MITCH.

The Ruler’s Palace, Doha

C.

J Prinsloo Esq,,
Resident Engineer,
New Hospital for Chest Deceases,
P.O. Box 3649,
Q8,
Arabian Gulf,

Traffic cop (producing notebook): “Name please”.
Motorist: “Aloysius Alastair Cyprian”.
Traffic cop (putting away book): “Well don’t let
me catch you again”.
A sailor who sent a relative a parrot from abroad,
when on leave called on his relative.
Sailor: “Did you like the parrot I sent you”.
Relative: “Nice bird. Bit tough”.
H. H. E.
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they are decorated with elaborate designs in neon
lights. At first glance they are a little gaudy to
the conservative English eye, but one soon learns
to appreciate any variation in the landscape
because very many of the buildings in Doha are
sand coloured and with only a few planted trees
and shrubs there is little to break the monotony.
Some of the new buildings are faced with bright
mosaic tiles and are most attractively built in
modern designs. As these buildings become more
numerous no doubt the appearance of the town
will much improve. The poorer people’s houses
are very simple, mostly built of small rocks
cemented together with adobe, a substance found
locally, which hardens when water is added to it
to make a reasonably solid structure. The walls
are thick to help keep the houses cool. Furnish
ings are also simple consisting in the main of a
few carpets, some Persian and of great beauty,
and a few household necessities. The visitor sits
on the floor to drink tea or coffee with the head
of the household.
Life in Doha is by no means hard. Most things
one requires can be purchased at one or other of
the many shops which have sprung up in large
numbers over the last few years. The only items
causing any difficulty are beer, spirits, etc.; for
these one has to do a certain amount of paper
work, only Christians being allowed permits.
The wealth derived from the oilflelds has
brought modern comforts within the reach of
many. The rigours of travelling by camel, for
example, have passed for almost all—from, the
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are necessary, they are very noticeable. Those
who have no television of their own are to be
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have come to stay. These old films are dubbed
in Arabic and the author has heard it rumoured
that the hero will often burst in the saloon
exclaiming “Salam alekiun”, a quite inappro
priate greeting.
Until very recently the animals roaming around
the streets were a definite hazard to the motorist.
Goats, cows and bulls (apparently harmless!)
wandered at will amongst the traffic, the goats
especially eating up such choice delicacies as
cement bags, brown paper, etc—even cows
were seen with their heads in dustbins searching
for food. Now by special decree all are to be
kept off the streets, which means they live with
their respective owners during the daytime as
well as at night.
Having seen these mostly rather poor speci
m.ens of cattle it is not surprising that one is
skeptical when told that Qatar has many farms.
The seemingly endless desert with the odd patch
of scrub does nothing to convince one, It is,
however, quite correct that, in the North of
Qatar especially, a number of fairly big farms have
been started. In many places the soil is fertile
and it is only lack of water that prevents cul
tivation. Many water wells have been drilled iii
the last ten years or so since oil produced the
necessary revenue and very gradually patches of
green are growing up around them. Certainly
one cannot find rolling meadows, but crops of
alfalfa, a nutritious feed for cattle and horses,
are grown (this plant is a member of the pea
family) as are melons, other fruit and vegetables.
There as enough pedigree cattle to supply fresh
milk to the sheiks, also a chicken farm. No doubt
in tim.e there will be enough produccd for all to
buy.
Doha boasts its own zoo and while there is
only a handful of animals as yet, including two
young elephants and some lions, the surrounding
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usually than our summers at home) enough
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The local market, known as the suq, is probably
the most interesting place to the outsider. It is
composed of little, unpaved, covered paths on to
which tiny open-fronted shops extend. Brightly
coloured materials are much in evidence and
carpets and cloth.s alternate with spices, shiny
pots and pans and innumerable other items.
There are shops which sell the Bedouin Arabs’
equipment (mostly used for decoration now)
and beautifully worked silver sheaths for knives
range alongside saddles, belts, coffee pots and
other things. The suq also houses the goldand silver-smiths and it’s amazing what they can
produce from, a few gold or silver coins, an idea
and a primitive pair of bellows. All the shop
keepers are very friendly and anxious for business.
The small port is very picturesque. Many of
the dhows still have their distinctive sails, which
are very often used, although nearly all boast
diesel engines. The sheep, goats and cattle for
the market come by dhow and from tirr.e to time

one can see them being unloaded. A dhow some
forty feet long will contain anything up to a
hundred sheep or goats and a dozen or so cows,
plus, of course, the crew. The sea trip for the
animals is a short one and they appear very
healthy on arrival, if a little skittish at finding
Along the front the
their land legs again.
fishermen can often be seen mending their nets
in a somewhat leisurely fashion. Fresh fish is
plentiful and excellent and much to be preferred
to the frozen varieties found in the cold stores.
The climate in summer is the main drawback
to living in Doha where the humidity, probably
m.ore than the actual heat, can be very oppressive.
To com.bat this one has air-conditioning and
the thought that for almost eight months of the
year the climate is very pleasant indeed. There
are facilities for sailing, swimming, sunbathing
and also water-skiing, owners of motor boats
being very generous in teaching beginners.
It is, however, very true to say that one is never
satisfied and longs for a good shower of rain and
som.e greenery!
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sequence, though their heads were bloody, they
were unbowed and indomitable in purpose.
They came to see me and in turn protested. My
duty was clear. Slim was at lunch, along with
his gang, when I arrived at the spot where the
citizens were wronged. Slim, stood up, obviously
As a preliminary I inquired, “No
defiant!
He replied,
trouble with the piles, Slim.?”
“PILES. Did you say PILES, Sir? We’ve got
to be careful what kind of language we use
around here. We don’t call ‘EM PILES NOW,

WE CALL ‘EM HAEMORRHOIDS!” There
was laughter and the lecture, “Uses and abuses
of the English language”, was postponed.
And so, almost poetically, I conclude my
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The Curfew no longer tolls the knell of parting
day (A. Farr)
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all the remote spots still to be found in
Westm,orland, surely this was the most
isolated. Twixt fell and mountain, it
formed a natural fold in the land. Ignored by the
modern age, it seemed to remain there by holding
its breath. A sort of suspended animation.
A succession of rocky tracks and unmaintained
roads behind, to the right a “Private Road”.
Almost concealed by overhanging branches of
trees long past maturity, it faded into an indefinite
gloominess.
I double checked. This was it. 1 moved in.
Moved into a narrow, sunken apology of a drive.
Vertical banks were shrouded in unkempt,
impenetrable undergrowth. Trees meeting over
head reduced the light to a green haze. Wet
leaves, sighing, wiped themselves with clinging
insistence across the wind.screen. Ahead, some
where, there should be a house.
Abruptly the dank tunnel ended. Beyond a
mound of fallen, moss-encrusted stones, there it
was! A house, once magnificent, but of the old
world.
Atmosphere?
Here was an overflowing
abundance.
Strangely, unhappily, the house projected a
sense of anguish. A feeling that every fragment of
the structure was straining, stretching, reaching
backwards. Back to the age from whence it came.
Here was no flash of wren in briar. No black
bird voiced warning of intrusion. No sparrow
twittered. Just the instinctive quickening of per
ception. The contraction of nostrils reacting to
the odour of mildew, decay and creeping death.
With difficulty, over debris, through weeds, a
side door was reached. Loud and repeated
knocks served but to bring back their own hollow
echoes.
Forsaking this door, investigation disclosed the
front of the house. Grass, now coarse, clumps of
tall weeds and untended shrubs repeated the tale
of the drive. Long ago, this was a beautiful, a
splendid garden. Now it flourished only in a
feverish anxiety to blot out all traces of man’s

handiwork. Doing it with a wet, slimy green
ness; cannibalistic, almost loathsome, as it was so
obviously, all conquering.
Surprise! The massive main door stood fully
open, revealing an inner door. This was closed,
but panelled in clear glass it gave sight of a
spacious hall furnished with matching pieces.
Dimly, in the background, a wide staircase led
upwards.
The bell pull came off at the first attempt to
attract attention! Further attempts produced
only clamour and a sense of frustration. Ten
tatively, I tried the door.
Easily, quietly, unexpectedly, it swung open.
I ventured inside. For a moment I just stood still,
looking around. Every impression was of a
negative and queerly unpleasant nature.
Discreetly I called, “Hello”.
Just as discreetly, it seemed the staircase
responded, “Hello”.
then louder. As though
loud.
I shouted.
furious at the affront the walls slapped the sound
back at my eardrums. Eager to detect any
suggestion of reply, I ceased my shouting.
Listened
but asserting itself with impressive
determination, silence dropped its velvet cloak.
Almost on tip-toe, I walked out.
Uneasy? Not really. Curious? More than a
little.
I resumed my inspection of the exterior; along
the remainder of the frontage and round the
corner.
At once attention was drawn to a small wing,
awkwardly built on to this side. The wing, at
least outwardly, being segregated, as it were,
from the remainder of the house by a stone wall.
Beginning at the side of the house, this wall com
pletely enclosed the wing and a small plot of land.
Access from the outside was by means of a small
wicket gate built into the wall, thence to a door.
Noting this, attention quickened to a flicker of
movement at a window. The windows, relatively
small in the wing, were furnished by curtains of
the old-fashioned lace variety. Old, dirty, they
.
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hung inertly in shreds. Inertly that is, until one
had moved!
A draught? Impossible. Every window was
sealed and double sealed by a glutinous accumula
tion of the mosses and cobwebs of ages. Someone
or something had moved it.
The open front door had suggested an occu
pant; the moving curtain resolved this into
certainty. Moreover it confirmed a conviction
that from the moment of my first approach, my
every move had been observed, my progress
carefully checked.
Without harmful intent, with nothing to sell,
my only desire a scrap of information, what now?
Surely a case for “Operation Press On”. I made
my way to the gate and pushed.
Hinges, stiff with corrosion, parted from rotting
post. The gate collapsed in my path! Stepping
over the remains, imn]ediately I was engulfed,
shoulder high, in giant weeds and probing nettles.
Moments later, facing the door, puzzled and
disappointed I stared. From, the lintel down to the
stone step, not one visible crack or fissure. No
trace or indication of the door ever opening.
Sealed hermetically by the dust, dirt, grime and
lichens of many years.
I reflected. That front door IS open. That
curtain DID move. Someone IS here. This door
WAS made to open. Could there be a lone care
taker, perhaps old, very deaf or maybe sleeping?
I would knock really hard. In the absence of
knocker I selected a smooth stone of suitable size.
1 was startled by the crash of my assault.
Quickly stepped back
looked intently at the
nearest window.
Did that curtain move?
Couldn’t be sure this time.
Give them. another
minute then have another go. I did. Bang
Bang
Bang
paused; listened so hard I felt
the strain.
It started. A response so unexpectedly weird as
to beggar description. The faintest whisper.
a
mere ghost of a sound. It oozed through the
door, clung to the nape of my neck, then coldly
crawled down my spine.
Describe the sound?
Here’s the best I can
do. Imagine a sheet of paper; very large, very
dry. It is being dragged slowly across a flagged
floor. Increasing acceleration of movement gives
crescendo to the sound until, as though with
frenzied hands, the paper crackles and is crumpled
to a ball. Paper! Why paper? Why indeed?
But if not paper what else?
My imagination, rarely inactive, began to get a
trick ahead of logic. It wouldn’t do. An anti
dote? The mixture as before was worth a try.
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Neither Edgar Allan Poe nor Bram Stoker at
their horrific peak ever did justice to such a
shriek as greeted this “Try”.
My heart leapt froni its casing, missed the
target, hit the stone step and bounced back into
its quaking bed. No wonder, circumstances
being such, that nervous types stay “rooted to the
spot”. Move so much as one inch and the heart
could miss its return leap. It could be very dicy!
it began from some unholy
The shriek?
spot below ground. Rising in volume and fre
quency, it split the silence with the combined
attack of astonishment and audio discomfort.
Up and up. Amplified on taut nerves, speeding
up through the house until, bursting through the
rafters, fury was spent. Dying, it sighed, sobbed
and moaned as though lamenting failure of fulfil
ment. For this reluctant departure to the infinite
it selected a spot just behind the door. An
opaque panel of wood separated me from what?
I’m no Cockney but I’ve mixed a little.
“Blimey!” exploded from my lips like a Chinese
very
cracker at a harvest festival. Quickly
quickly, I knocked again.
I’d hit the button! ! The jackpot!! Any
magician would be green with envy at the response
evoked. The shriek, as though powered by some
infernal dynamo, was in terrific, Full-throated
spate. Now used as a carrier wave for words.
A verbal miracle? It happened.
“Go away... GO AWAY... GO Away”.
Inexplicable resentment, torment and agony
rode every word, spurred each utterance to higher
leaps of quivering terror.
Set back? Shaken? Was I? I’d say a little
more than somewhat. I made a swift mental
sweep for inspiration and example. If you are
thinking of men like Hector and Lysander, I
might have agreed a thousand years ago. At that
moment I needed the spirit of real live men!
I know a few who have what it takes. I was back
in command.
“Madam”. Speaking straight at the wooden
and don’t ask me why I
panel of the door
knew I was addressing a female
Madam, if
you hear me, please allow me to assure you, I
intend no discourtesy, inconvenience or harm.
I merely wish to know the boundary of your
property”.
Normality.
Anti-climax
Amazingly
After the briefest interval a voice, controlled,
obviously of a cultured person, replied, “You will
I will see you”.
have to wait
I should now be recording the sound of retreat
ing footsteps and other local movements following
.--.
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all the remote spots still to be found in
Westm,orland, surely this was the most
isolated. Twixt fell and mountain, it
formed a natural fold in the land. Ignored by the
modern age, it seemed to remain there by holding
its breath. A sort of suspended animation.
A succession of rocky tracks and unmaintained
roads behind, to the right a “Private Road”.
Almost concealed by overhanging branches of
trees long past maturity, it faded into an indefinite
gloominess.
I double checked. This was it. 1 moved in.
Moved into a narrow, sunken apology of a drive.
Vertical banks were shrouded in unkempt,
impenetrable undergrowth. Trees meeting over
head reduced the light to a green haze. Wet
leaves, sighing, wiped themselves with clinging
insistence across the wind.screen. Ahead, some
where, there should be a house.
Abruptly the dank tunnel ended. Beyond a
mound of fallen, moss-encrusted stones, there it
was! A house, once magnificent, but of the old
world.
Atmosphere?
Here was an overflowing
abundance.
Strangely, unhappily, the house projected a
sense of anguish. A feeling that every fragment of
the structure was straining, stretching, reaching
backwards. Back to the age from whence it came.
Here was no flash of wren in briar. No black
bird voiced warning of intrusion. No sparrow
twittered. Just the instinctive quickening of per
ception. The contraction of nostrils reacting to
the odour of mildew, decay and creeping death.
With difficulty, over debris, through weeds, a
side door was reached. Loud and repeated
knocks served but to bring back their own hollow
echoes.
Forsaking this door, investigation disclosed the
front of the house. Grass, now coarse, clumps of
tall weeds and untended shrubs repeated the tale
of the drive. Long ago, this was a beautiful, a
splendid garden. Now it flourished only in a
feverish anxiety to blot out all traces of man’s

handiwork. Doing it with a wet, slimy green
ness; cannibalistic, almost loathsome, as it was so
obviously, all conquering.
Surprise! The massive main door stood fully
open, revealing an inner door. This was closed,
but panelled in clear glass it gave sight of a
spacious hall furnished with matching pieces.
Dimly, in the background, a wide staircase led
upwards.
The bell pull came off at the first attempt to
attract attention! Further attempts produced
only clamour and a sense of frustration. Ten
tatively, I tried the door.
Easily, quietly, unexpectedly, it swung open.
I ventured inside. For a moment I just stood still,
looking around. Every impression was of a
negative and queerly unpleasant nature.
Discreetly I called, “Hello”.
Just as discreetly, it seemed the staircase
responded, “Hello”.
then louder. As though
loud.
I shouted.
furious at the affront the walls slapped the sound
back at my eardrums. Eager to detect any
suggestion of reply, I ceased my shouting.
Listened
but asserting itself with impressive
determination, silence dropped its velvet cloak.
Almost on tip-toe, I walked out.
Uneasy? Not really. Curious? More than a
little.
I resumed my inspection of the exterior; along
the remainder of the frontage and round the
corner.
At once attention was drawn to a small wing,
awkwardly built on to this side. The wing, at
least outwardly, being segregated, as it were,
from the remainder of the house by a stone wall.
Beginning at the side of the house, this wall com
pletely enclosed the wing and a small plot of land.
Access from the outside was by means of a small
wicket gate built into the wall, thence to a door.
Noting this, attention quickened to a flicker of
movement at a window. The windows, relatively
small in the wing, were furnished by curtains of
the old-fashioned lace variety. Old, dirty, they
.
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hung inertly in shreds. Inertly that is, until one
had moved!
A draught? Impossible. Every window was
sealed and double sealed by a glutinous accumula
tion of the mosses and cobwebs of ages. Someone
or something had moved it.
The open front door had suggested an occu
pant; the moving curtain resolved this into
certainty. Moreover it confirmed a conviction
that from the moment of my first approach, my
every move had been observed, my progress
carefully checked.
Without harmful intent, with nothing to sell,
my only desire a scrap of information, what now?
Surely a case for “Operation Press On”. I made
my way to the gate and pushed.
Hinges, stiff with corrosion, parted from rotting
post. The gate collapsed in my path! Stepping
over the remains, imn]ediately I was engulfed,
shoulder high, in giant weeds and probing nettles.
Moments later, facing the door, puzzled and
disappointed I stared. From, the lintel down to the
stone step, not one visible crack or fissure. No
trace or indication of the door ever opening.
Sealed hermetically by the dust, dirt, grime and
lichens of many years.
I reflected. That front door IS open. That
curtain DID move. Someone IS here. This door
WAS made to open. Could there be a lone care
taker, perhaps old, very deaf or maybe sleeping?
I would knock really hard. In the absence of
knocker I selected a smooth stone of suitable size.
1 was startled by the crash of my assault.
Quickly stepped back
looked intently at the
nearest window.
Did that curtain move?
Couldn’t be sure this time.
Give them. another
minute then have another go. I did. Bang
Bang
Bang
paused; listened so hard I felt
the strain.
It started. A response so unexpectedly weird as
to beggar description. The faintest whisper.
a
mere ghost of a sound. It oozed through the
door, clung to the nape of my neck, then coldly
crawled down my spine.
Describe the sound?
Here’s the best I can
do. Imagine a sheet of paper; very large, very
dry. It is being dragged slowly across a flagged
floor. Increasing acceleration of movement gives
crescendo to the sound until, as though with
frenzied hands, the paper crackles and is crumpled
to a ball. Paper! Why paper? Why indeed?
But if not paper what else?
My imagination, rarely inactive, began to get a
trick ahead of logic. It wouldn’t do. An anti
dote? The mixture as before was worth a try.
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Neither Edgar Allan Poe nor Bram Stoker at
their horrific peak ever did justice to such a
shriek as greeted this “Try”.
My heart leapt froni its casing, missed the
target, hit the stone step and bounced back into
its quaking bed. No wonder, circumstances
being such, that nervous types stay “rooted to the
spot”. Move so much as one inch and the heart
could miss its return leap. It could be very dicy!
it began from some unholy
The shriek?
spot below ground. Rising in volume and fre
quency, it split the silence with the combined
attack of astonishment and audio discomfort.
Up and up. Amplified on taut nerves, speeding
up through the house until, bursting through the
rafters, fury was spent. Dying, it sighed, sobbed
and moaned as though lamenting failure of fulfil
ment. For this reluctant departure to the infinite
it selected a spot just behind the door. An
opaque panel of wood separated me from what?
I’m no Cockney but I’ve mixed a little.
“Blimey!” exploded from my lips like a Chinese
very
cracker at a harvest festival. Quickly
quickly, I knocked again.
I’d hit the button! ! The jackpot!! Any
magician would be green with envy at the response
evoked. The shriek, as though powered by some
infernal dynamo, was in terrific, Full-throated
spate. Now used as a carrier wave for words.
A verbal miracle? It happened.
“Go away... GO AWAY... GO Away”.
Inexplicable resentment, torment and agony
rode every word, spurred each utterance to higher
leaps of quivering terror.
Set back? Shaken? Was I? I’d say a little
more than somewhat. I made a swift mental
sweep for inspiration and example. If you are
thinking of men like Hector and Lysander, I
might have agreed a thousand years ago. At that
moment I needed the spirit of real live men!
I know a few who have what it takes. I was back
in command.
“Madam”. Speaking straight at the wooden
and don’t ask me why I
panel of the door
knew I was addressing a female
Madam, if
you hear me, please allow me to assure you, I
intend no discourtesy, inconvenience or harm.
I merely wish to know the boundary of your
property”.
Normality.
Anti-climax
Amazingly
After the briefest interval a voice, controlled,
obviously of a cultured person, replied, “You will
I will see you”.
have to wait
I should now be recording the sound of retreat
ing footsteps and other local movements following
.--.
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the verbal offering. I heard nothing. Not one
solitary sound. Just the hush of stillness with ears
at full cock. The sort of stillness that can be, and
was, shattered by the smack of a mere drop of
water falling from the eaves to burst its surface
tension on the step.
Seven, eight, ten minutes? I can’t be sure.
Speculation was halted by an incongruous note—
literally. Stirring, booming echoes ricocheted
back and forth, somewhere deep in the
A voice,
interior of the house a clock chimed.
deep, sonorous, yet querulous very slowly,
deliberately intoned, “I t’s—half—past--—eleven”.
Without conscious pause or effort my mental
reaction was spontaneous. “Just ten minutes to
seven bells’. On the instant, memory had jerked
back to seafaring days. Why? Ask any old salt.
That voice! Straight from the Locker of Davy
Jones himself.
This line of thought was cut by a hail coming
from. a distance, commandingly, “Come here.
where are you?”
here I say
Assuming the “you” to refer to “me’, if you
see what I mean, I took the necessary action.
Round the rear of the house, skirting some out
buildings, I arrived near to the door at which,
originally, 1 had knocked. Close by was an
irregular mound of discarded ashlar; quite a
considerable pile.
Standing on top a woman, a veritable Juno. All
of six feet plus, in middle age, amply propcr
tioned in relation to height, erect, an impressive,
dramatic figure. She fixed me with eyes glinting
beneath lowered brows.
A finger jabbed in m.y direction.
“Fool!! Where have you been ?“
“Waiting by the door; sorry but I thought that
was your wish”.
you should know...
“Never use that door.
state your business”.
come
Eyeing the m.ap, she rem.arked, “Can’t go into
the house, spread it out here”.
Complying, I ventured an arrow. Casually, yet
with unspoken query, “I heard someone calling,
1 made business with the
‘It’s half-past eleven’
map, hiding my interest.
During this exchange, with deceptive, agile
simplicity, Juno had left her throne. We stood
side by side, stooping over the map. My remark
produced a visible agitation; a sharp intake of
breath, eyes flickered, lips compressed. Yet
within a second there was calni.. Not the calm of
serenity, but rather a calm emphasised by over
tones of powerful suppression. Flat finality,
impossible to evade, in the words, “Old m.an
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bedridden
wants his coffee”. The matter
was closed.
Deft and sure gestures indicated the boundaries
in question.
“Motorway indeed! !“ she erupted, “Quite mad
all of you
Winter
anyone will tell you.
many feet of snow
you’ll be buried
no one to your rescue”.
Straightening from the map, flexing her
shoulders, she breathed deeply. Erect, quite
statue like, staring, it seemed, into the distance.
For my money she was looking inwards. In
some other dimension, she held a rendezvous with
time. Together they stood still.
Relaxing, she blew gustily. For the first time
she spoke softly, but to herself, “Fools
Fools
Fools’.
Placatingly I m.urmured, “Investigation of local
conditions
appreciation of her interest
the while searching for a spot to turn the car.
1 gained a few feet by moving son:e large stones.
Words of adieu were exchanged. Abruptly the
wom.an turned and made for the house.
With some difficulty the car was turned and
forward gear engaged when, as though on sudden
impulse, the woman wheeled, gestured.
“Stop! Stop! What are you?”
“What am I ?“ I felt as blank and vacuous as I
must have appeared.
“Don’t be idiotic young man, you must know
the star you are under”.
“Oh!” comprehension dawned. “Frankly l’m
not too well up in these things. According to the
Sunday newspapers I’m Taurus”.
“I knew it”. The words quick, explosive, like a
blow. “I’ve been watching you” (she was telling
me). “Now, I know you to be a good man
I will help you
it is urgent”.
you need it
Arm.s waved. “Look,
your number-plate”.
I caught on. Confound those stones, that
tricky turn.
“Is it bent?”
The
“Bent, Bent!!! Don’t be ridiculous
the numbers
figures, man, the figures
add them up”.
Strange how the number of one’s own car
evades speedy recollection at times. I hesitated,
“Fifteen”. It shot out as though I’d solved a
problem.
“Fortunate m.an
Had it been sixteen!!”
At this stage, all you level-headed types,
muttering “nut case”, would have driven off; or
so you think. Believe me, this was high drama.
I was intrigued, enmeshed.
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Continued on page 34

The Roads Section
1))’ J. K. ]W. I-Ieiiry
The Roads Section was formed six years ago
at the time of cur appointment for the South
Cheshire motorway, whose recent opening*
marks the completion of the first major road
scheme undertaken by the firm in England. It
has, of course, been an invaluable experience
both in the sphere of design, in which we have
collaborated with the Bridges and Soils Sections,
and in the practical problems of motorway con
struction. The latter are formidable in view of
the magnitude and quality of the wcrk and the
conditions imposed by eather and time; it is
to the credit of our original design staff that few
changes of note have had to be made during the
period of construction. The C.R.E. and his staff
have succeeded in maintaining both the specifi
cation and cordial relations with the contractors,
despite the latter’s incessant bombardment of
claims! The settlement of these may be easier
said than done, but the purse strings are in
A. G. Boorman’s care and we are not without hope
that the final bill will lie within the contract sum..
Our work on the Lancaster-Penrith section cf
M6 is at present passing through a comparatively
quiet stage. Our report on alternative routes was
subm.itted over 18 months ago and the Minister
reached a tentative decision almost a year ago.
Since then Archie Evans, Alan Hider, Rom
Bowbelski, Peter Holland, the writer and,
recently, John Powter and Pat Vulliamy
have been variously employed in polishing the
design of the chosen route, explaining it to local
authorities, defending it against unworthy criti
cism, and preparing the drawings and paperwork
necessary for its publication. This event is likely
to take place next January, when there will follow
a period of three months in which anyone is free to
object. This process is new to us, since in
Cheshire we took over a route that had already
been fixed, but we are not unduly apprehensive.
*See article on page 7. Editors.

We have given evidence at two public inquiries
on behalf of objectors to by-passes, and know
what things look like from that side of the fence,
and we are sure of our ground on our own side.
Our proposals are based on what we understand
to have been the most com.prehensive investiga
tion yet m.ade for a rural motorway, and it would
be disappointing if objectors could push us far
off line. Curiously enough the one objection to
the motorway that we can foresee arises from its
passage over com.mon land—the collective rights
of com.m.oners, albeit over barren fells, being
jealously protected by law and custom. Assuming
that this and other objections can be overcome
without a public inquiry, it is likely that we shall
be asked in the early summer to proceed with
the preparation of contracts for the work.
These are likely to number five or six and may
have to go to tender at six monthly intervals—
a very formidable task.
The landscaping aspects of a motorway
through Westmorland naturally call for very
special consideration. The Advisory Committee
on the Landscape Treatment of Trunk Roads
rejected the Ministry’s original proposals for a
route in the Lune Gorge, and it was a relief when
they accepted our route with acclamation. For
the m.ost part it follows large features suited to
the scale of a motorway, and we have been able
to introduce separated carriageways over the
fells, stepped carriageways on side-long ground,
some lofty viaducts and, our pièce de résistance,
a service area sited remote from the motorway on
the shore of a lake! This schem.e offers exciting
prospects for the creation of an outstanding length
of m.otorway.
The scope of our report on the development of
trunk roads in the Howden/Selby area is more
extensive than its title suggests. It em.braces
traffic and engineering studies leading to recom.
mendations on the future network cf trunk roads
running east from. Al to serve areas north and
south of the Hum.ber estuary. Such a network
m.ust necessarily involve a high-level bridge over
the River Ouse in the Howden/Selby area.
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the verbal offering. I heard nothing. Not one
solitary sound. Just the hush of stillness with ears
at full cock. The sort of stillness that can be, and
was, shattered by the smack of a mere drop of
water falling from the eaves to burst its surface
tension on the step.
Seven, eight, ten minutes? I can’t be sure.
Speculation was halted by an incongruous note—
literally. Stirring, booming echoes ricocheted
back and forth, somewhere deep in the
A voice,
interior of the house a clock chimed.
deep, sonorous, yet querulous very slowly,
deliberately intoned, “I t’s—half—past--—eleven”.
Without conscious pause or effort my mental
reaction was spontaneous. “Just ten minutes to
seven bells’. On the instant, memory had jerked
back to seafaring days. Why? Ask any old salt.
That voice! Straight from the Locker of Davy
Jones himself.
This line of thought was cut by a hail coming
from. a distance, commandingly, “Come here.
where are you?”
here I say
Assuming the “you” to refer to “me’, if you
see what I mean, I took the necessary action.
Round the rear of the house, skirting some out
buildings, I arrived near to the door at which,
originally, 1 had knocked. Close by was an
irregular mound of discarded ashlar; quite a
considerable pile.
Standing on top a woman, a veritable Juno. All
of six feet plus, in middle age, amply propcr
tioned in relation to height, erect, an impressive,
dramatic figure. She fixed me with eyes glinting
beneath lowered brows.
A finger jabbed in m.y direction.
“Fool!! Where have you been ?“
“Waiting by the door; sorry but I thought that
was your wish”.
you should know...
“Never use that door.
state your business”.
come
Eyeing the m.ap, she rem.arked, “Can’t go into
the house, spread it out here”.
Complying, I ventured an arrow. Casually, yet
with unspoken query, “I heard someone calling,
1 made business with the
‘It’s half-past eleven’
map, hiding my interest.
During this exchange, with deceptive, agile
simplicity, Juno had left her throne. We stood
side by side, stooping over the map. My remark
produced a visible agitation; a sharp intake of
breath, eyes flickered, lips compressed. Yet
within a second there was calni.. Not the calm of
serenity, but rather a calm emphasised by over
tones of powerful suppression. Flat finality,
impossible to evade, in the words, “Old m.an
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bedridden
wants his coffee”. The matter
was closed.
Deft and sure gestures indicated the boundaries
in question.
“Motorway indeed! !“ she erupted, “Quite mad
all of you
Winter
anyone will tell you.
many feet of snow
you’ll be buried
no one to your rescue”.
Straightening from the map, flexing her
shoulders, she breathed deeply. Erect, quite
statue like, staring, it seemed, into the distance.
For my money she was looking inwards. In
some other dimension, she held a rendezvous with
time. Together they stood still.
Relaxing, she blew gustily. For the first time
she spoke softly, but to herself, “Fools
Fools
Fools’.
Placatingly I m.urmured, “Investigation of local
conditions
appreciation of her interest
the while searching for a spot to turn the car.
1 gained a few feet by moving son:e large stones.
Words of adieu were exchanged. Abruptly the
wom.an turned and made for the house.
With some difficulty the car was turned and
forward gear engaged when, as though on sudden
impulse, the woman wheeled, gestured.
“Stop! Stop! What are you?”
“What am I ?“ I felt as blank and vacuous as I
must have appeared.
“Don’t be idiotic young man, you must know
the star you are under”.
“Oh!” comprehension dawned. “Frankly l’m
not too well up in these things. According to the
Sunday newspapers I’m Taurus”.
“I knew it”. The words quick, explosive, like a
blow. “I’ve been watching you” (she was telling
me). “Now, I know you to be a good man
I will help you
it is urgent”.
you need it
Arm.s waved. “Look,
your number-plate”.
I caught on. Confound those stones, that
tricky turn.
“Is it bent?”
The
“Bent, Bent!!! Don’t be ridiculous
the numbers
figures, man, the figures
add them up”.
Strange how the number of one’s own car
evades speedy recollection at times. I hesitated,
“Fifteen”. It shot out as though I’d solved a
problem.
“Fortunate m.an
Had it been sixteen!!”
At this stage, all you level-headed types,
muttering “nut case”, would have driven off; or
so you think. Believe me, this was high drama.
I was intrigued, enmeshed.
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Continued on page 34

The Roads Section
1))’ J. K. ]W. I-Ieiiry
The Roads Section was formed six years ago
at the time of cur appointment for the South
Cheshire motorway, whose recent opening*
marks the completion of the first major road
scheme undertaken by the firm in England. It
has, of course, been an invaluable experience
both in the sphere of design, in which we have
collaborated with the Bridges and Soils Sections,
and in the practical problems of motorway con
struction. The latter are formidable in view of
the magnitude and quality of the wcrk and the
conditions imposed by eather and time; it is
to the credit of our original design staff that few
changes of note have had to be made during the
period of construction. The C.R.E. and his staff
have succeeded in maintaining both the specifi
cation and cordial relations with the contractors,
despite the latter’s incessant bombardment of
claims! The settlement of these may be easier
said than done, but the purse strings are in
A. G. Boorman’s care and we are not without hope
that the final bill will lie within the contract sum..
Our work on the Lancaster-Penrith section cf
M6 is at present passing through a comparatively
quiet stage. Our report on alternative routes was
subm.itted over 18 months ago and the Minister
reached a tentative decision almost a year ago.
Since then Archie Evans, Alan Hider, Rom
Bowbelski, Peter Holland, the writer and,
recently, John Powter and Pat Vulliamy
have been variously employed in polishing the
design of the chosen route, explaining it to local
authorities, defending it against unworthy criti
cism, and preparing the drawings and paperwork
necessary for its publication. This event is likely
to take place next January, when there will follow
a period of three months in which anyone is free to
object. This process is new to us, since in
Cheshire we took over a route that had already
been fixed, but we are not unduly apprehensive.
*See article on page 7. Editors.

We have given evidence at two public inquiries
on behalf of objectors to by-passes, and know
what things look like from that side of the fence,
and we are sure of our ground on our own side.
Our proposals are based on what we understand
to have been the most com.prehensive investiga
tion yet m.ade for a rural motorway, and it would
be disappointing if objectors could push us far
off line. Curiously enough the one objection to
the motorway that we can foresee arises from its
passage over com.mon land—the collective rights
of com.m.oners, albeit over barren fells, being
jealously protected by law and custom. Assuming
that this and other objections can be overcome
without a public inquiry, it is likely that we shall
be asked in the early summer to proceed with
the preparation of contracts for the work.
These are likely to number five or six and may
have to go to tender at six monthly intervals—
a very formidable task.
The landscaping aspects of a motorway
through Westmorland naturally call for very
special consideration. The Advisory Committee
on the Landscape Treatment of Trunk Roads
rejected the Ministry’s original proposals for a
route in the Lune Gorge, and it was a relief when
they accepted our route with acclamation. For
the m.ost part it follows large features suited to
the scale of a motorway, and we have been able
to introduce separated carriageways over the
fells, stepped carriageways on side-long ground,
some lofty viaducts and, our pièce de résistance,
a service area sited remote from the motorway on
the shore of a lake! This schem.e offers exciting
prospects for the creation of an outstanding length
of m.otorway.
The scope of our report on the development of
trunk roads in the Howden/Selby area is more
extensive than its title suggests. It em.braces
traffic and engineering studies leading to recom.
mendations on the future network cf trunk roads
running east from. Al to serve areas north and
south of the Hum.ber estuary. Such a network
m.ust necessarily involve a high-level bridge over
the River Ouse in the Howden/Selby area.
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LUNE VALLEY ROUTS
LOW GILL STATION

I

Lancaster-Penrith Motorway
Entrance to the Lune Gorge. The selected route is on the left while on the far side is the route originally
proposed by the Ministry of Transport

For our Lancaster-Penrith report we were
given two terminal points and asked to recom
mend a route for a motorway between them, but
in the Howden/Selby report we are free to recom
mend the extent as well as the lines of a new road
network, and we are required to propose stand
ards for its component parts. This entailed a
very extensive traffic survey which was ably and
successfully conducted by Maurice Watson and
Bryan Yates, under the aegis of Roy Hodgen;
it was completed in mid-July and the results have
since been tabulated and checked. Our engineer
ing survey under Jimmy James with John Wilkins,
Roddy Tyndale-Biscoe and Ron Rakusen has run
concurrently with the traffic studies, so that when
information on traffic became available there
were a number of tentative road networks to
Fortunately the
which it could be assigned.
country is as flat as a pancake and we have been
spared complicated earthwork quantities, but
there are a number of other factors such as deep
layers of peat which markedly affect the capital
costs of alternative schemes. As in Westmorland
our soils investigation on site has been conducted
by a geologist—in this case Roly Edwards—and
his broad geological appreciation not only
inspires us with confidence but appears to be the
rational way of tackling such a large area.
Mcintosh probings in the hands of two stalwart
Yorkshiremen have been used extensively and

have been of particular value in locating the
extent and depth of peat and soft alluvium;
deep borings are only really called for at the
alternative bridge sites on the Ouse.
Meanwhile, the Bridges Section have been doing
some preliminary studies for the Ouse bridge; it
may have to clear the river by eighty feet or more,
and will be visible for miles in the flat countryside.
Much of the cost will go into the approach spans,
the length of which will depend upon the height
of embankment that the ground can support, and
this could be a main consideration in the choice
of site.
Our recommendations will be based largely on
the capital and traffic operating costs of the
alternative network and we can only hope that
we are not faced with the dilemma we had in
Westmorland where the scheme with the lowest
capital cost had the highest operating cost, and
vice versa. We are due to report next spring.
If nowadays we tire of the problems of a cold,
wet Britain, we simply move to the other end of
the drawing office where our overseas department
under Norman Froggatt are weaving their high
way designs through the deserts of the Wadi
Araba. Our tradition of road building abroad
is ten years older than its counterpart at home,
and to-date our firms overseas have built some
375 miles of road, have prepared contract docu
ments for 200 miles more and have reported on
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a further 1,150 miles. In the past, the London
firm have done sorr.e of the overseas bridging
and helped these road schemes in other ways, but
the Safi-Aqaba Highway is the first such scheme
to be handled from London. This is a very wel
come development since it expands our horizon
and offers more scope for flexibility and variety
of experience within the Section. The set-up is
basically the same as that for a U.K. project,
with a branch office near the site and a head
quarters in London—the division of work be
tween the two offices varying with the circum
stances of the job.
The highway is required for the transport of
potash from the Dead Sea to the Port of Aqaba
on the Red Sea. The Jordanian Government are
hoping to finance it by means of an external loan
and, to support their application for this, they
required from us an engineering and economic
study of the project. We invited the Economist
Intelligence Unit to assist us in this work, and
we submitted our report last July. This type of
report is now a pre-requisite for loan applica
tions and is becoming common-place for overseas
projects. It is a type of work that we welcome,
since it gives the broad economic background to
a road scheme and, as in this particular case,
enables us to match the standards to the role of
the road. Pending the outcome of the Joan
negotiations, we have been asked to carry out
work to contract stage and this will be complete
early next year.
The general route for the highway was deter
mined from aerial photographs and ground
reconnaissance carried out by our staff in Amman
under that veteran pioneer, Ron Hedges. Largescale air survey maps are now being used by Peter
Erridge, Errol Joseph and Hugh Dodd for the

The soils
design of the detailed alignment.
investigation was undertaken by Tom Baxter
and was largely based on air-photo interpretation;
he has prepared a separate report and paper for
the Civils on this work. A layman might be
excused a certain disbelief if we informed him
that we had carried out a special hydrological
study for a road in a desert—particularly if we
also mentioned that the bulk of the work had
been done by. an Irishman (Ron Henderson)
and that som.e of the bridges themselves might
Such, however, is the case. The
be Irish!
highway runs close and parallel to a range of
barren mountains from which the high run-off
can cause flash floods in wadis and ravines, as
witness the recent tragic disaster at Petra. In
the circumstances of this highway, drainage is in
fact the most difficult design problem; it is being
tackled by Ron Henderson and Graham Butt
and their hydrological study and report are a
very necessary and valuable step toward a
rational solution. Storm floods are, of course, of
very rare cccurrence and, where the approaches
to a wadi are flat, a drift, rather than a bridge, is
a cheap and acceptable form cf crossing, but
for the m.ost part bridges will be required.
These are being designed by John Measor,
Arthur Dixon and John Drake in our Section,
rather than in the Bridges Section, which is good
for our morale and general education! Also assist
ing in the work are Peter Boxall and David Hays.
We sincerely hope that this 120-mile highway
will soon be under construction, and that it will
be the first of many overseas road schemes to be
handled from. London.
We have now catalogued the main projects
with which we are at present occupied. We have
assisted other sections with the roadworks
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I

Lancaster-Penrith Motorway
Entrance to the Lune Gorge. The selected route is on the left while on the far side is the route originally
proposed by the Ministry of Transport

For our Lancaster-Penrith report we were
given two terminal points and asked to recom
mend a route for a motorway between them, but
in the Howden/Selby report we are free to recom
mend the extent as well as the lines of a new road
network, and we are required to propose stand
ards for its component parts. This entailed a
very extensive traffic survey which was ably and
successfully conducted by Maurice Watson and
Bryan Yates, under the aegis of Roy Hodgen;
it was completed in mid-July and the results have
since been tabulated and checked. Our engineer
ing survey under Jimmy James with John Wilkins,
Roddy Tyndale-Biscoe and Ron Rakusen has run
concurrently with the traffic studies, so that when
information on traffic became available there
were a number of tentative road networks to
Fortunately the
which it could be assigned.
country is as flat as a pancake and we have been
spared complicated earthwork quantities, but
there are a number of other factors such as deep
layers of peat which markedly affect the capital
costs of alternative schemes. As in Westmorland
our soils investigation on site has been conducted
by a geologist—in this case Roly Edwards—and
his broad geological appreciation not only
inspires us with confidence but appears to be the
rational way of tackling such a large area.
Mcintosh probings in the hands of two stalwart
Yorkshiremen have been used extensively and

have been of particular value in locating the
extent and depth of peat and soft alluvium;
deep borings are only really called for at the
alternative bridge sites on the Ouse.
Meanwhile, the Bridges Section have been doing
some preliminary studies for the Ouse bridge; it
may have to clear the river by eighty feet or more,
and will be visible for miles in the flat countryside.
Much of the cost will go into the approach spans,
the length of which will depend upon the height
of embankment that the ground can support, and
this could be a main consideration in the choice
of site.
Our recommendations will be based largely on
the capital and traffic operating costs of the
alternative network and we can only hope that
we are not faced with the dilemma we had in
Westmorland where the scheme with the lowest
capital cost had the highest operating cost, and
vice versa. We are due to report next spring.
If nowadays we tire of the problems of a cold,
wet Britain, we simply move to the other end of
the drawing office where our overseas department
under Norman Froggatt are weaving their high
way designs through the deserts of the Wadi
Araba. Our tradition of road building abroad
is ten years older than its counterpart at home,
and to-date our firms overseas have built some
375 miles of road, have prepared contract docu
ments for 200 miles more and have reported on
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associated with site development scherr.es at
Sandhurst and the Universities of York and St.
Andrews, and we have on occasions been
approached for advice on roads and carparks for
some of the firm’s hospitals and factories. We
are glad to be of help in this way, and now that
the numbers of our staff in London are larger
it is easier to fit in minor work of this nature.
In our comparatively short life we have gained
in numbers and experience; we have been adopt
ing modern techniques wherever possible, and the

No.

10

Resident Staff in Cheshire have recently set us an
example which we intend to follow of the use of
computers for the calculation of earthworks
quantities. A big development in our practice has
resulted from the advent of the firm’s traffic
engineers, who have so broadened the scope of
the work that we can undertake. Now that we
are also associated with overseas roadwork and
economic road studies, we feel that we are
capable of expanding our contribution to the
road building era at home and abroad.
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Rogues Gallery

Highways and Byeways
(The Roads Section)
THE FINGER POINTS
continued froni page 30

I know it”. Arm.s dropped to her sides as, leaning
towards me once more, the command was issued,
watch everything.
“Now go! Go with care.
use caution”.
Leaving as though shod with seven league
boots, the door clanged behind her before I
could muster an adequate rejoinder.
Many of the recorded details maybe considered
as quite irrelevant. That could well be. There
has been no attempt at reasoning or argument,
or a tidying up of loose ends. It is a simple record
of events exactly as they occurred.
Of one thing I am not mistaken. Within two
hours, for no valid reason, I had fractured my
right ankle!
.

Intently, leaning towards me, she stared into
sixteen. You
today
my eyes. “Taurus
couldn’t avoid
serious injury
and your car.
much, much better”. The
it
but fifteen
words trailed off but not for an instant did she
then, decisively,
avert her eyes. She mused
tapping my shoulder with stiff finger, stressing
each word, “Your own person is not exempt.
be warned”.
She stepped back. Looking upwards, arms
reaching in gesture as though to embrace the
see it
clouds. “Danger surrounds you
.
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Scott and Wilson, Kirkpatrick and Partners
SAFI-AQABA ROAD
Date 9 / S / 63
N.
E.
6245
DEPTH

BOREHOLE

A small child walked over some newly-laid con
crete leaving footprints. The Foreman protested
to the child’s mother, who replied, “You don’t
like children, do you. Well, do you?” The
Foreman thought a while, then said “In the
abstract, yes. In the concrete, no”.

J. K. M. Henry

A. C. Boorman

L-R. Sule Alkali, Norman Froggatt, David Hayes,
Peter Erridge, Arthur Dixon, Errol Joseph,
Graham Butt, Hugh Dodd, John Drake
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A well-known character, a local tipster, was un
fortunately killed in a street accident. A local
wag was invited to identify his friend, Jim the
Tipster. Failing to do so with three other victims
of the accident, he came to the fourth. “That’s
him”, he said, “Poor old Jim. As in life, so in
death—never in the first three”.
H. H. E.

L-R. John Measor, Roddy Tyndale-Biscoe,
John Wilkins, Alan Hider, Ron Henderson,
Pat Vulliamy, Jimmy James, Rom Bowbelski

L.R. Maurice Watson, Toni de Fina, Bryan Yates,
Gail Robinson, Pelcr Holland
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E. Taylor’s Section

Newsletters

Reg Ready, Will Hudson, Ray Roberts,
Brian Woods, Brian Lake, David Bance,
Cohn Morton, Jim Day, Russell Milliard

.Jim Taylor

The Amman Office

Tom Baxter, Edith Hedges, Andy Kellam,
Rabihat Salti

Ron I-ledges

Abu Dhabi

Doha

The length of new road on the mainland, which

This should be the swan—song of the runway
contract and we all expect to have left by the
spring.
Len Parker, complete with Doris, David and a
vast quantity of baggage, left in the middle of
October. He appears to have taken his famous
millinery* with him and it certainly deserves to be
preserved for posterity.
By the time this appears Stewart Cook should
be back in his old hunting ground at Malakal.
Agnes had to go home at the end of October
as her mother was very ill.
David and Anne Flavell should be home by
Christmas, leaving the Steeles, ourselves and
Jawaid, the Pakistani clerk, for another couple of
months or so.
The weather is much cooler now and is very
pleasant. We are still swimming, bLit the water
seems to be getting rather cool, although it must
still be very much warmer than it ever is at home.
Last year we intended to keep it up until Christ
mas, but cowardice won and we gave it up about
the end of November. We are still very brave,
but do not promise anything.
The first rumblings of Christmas festivities can
be heard, and it looks as if these will be Just as
severe as last time.
We wish all members of the firm a Very Happy
Christmas and New Year.

links Abu Dhabi island with the main coast road
at the Buraimi crossroads ten miles away, was
completed to time at the end of August. The
journey between the Burairni Oasis, which, with a
population of about 15,000, is the largest com
munity in the State, and Abu Dhabi town itself
has thus been shortened by about three-quarters
of an hour to three hours.
The completion of the preliminary road con
struction programme marked the end of the first
phase of Abu Dhabi’s development and the end
of our commitments to date, so our numbers have
been diminishing recently. Ray Taylor departed
in July, followed by the Kelly family in midAugust and Steve Armit ge (after organising the
first Abu Dhabi Land-Rover Rally) in midOctober, diminishing our ranks of European
staff to William Sommerville and myself.
General construction activity in Abu Dhabi is
now on a much reduced scale, being limited to
some prefabricated buildings being erected by a
German contractor for use as schools and a few
small, privately owned two-storey buildings. The
Ruler’s expenditure on public works during 1963
will probably be of the order of £500,000.
At the time of writing, the discussions to decide
the extent and nature of our future activities here,
mentioned in the Michaelmas issue of PONTIFAC’T,
are still continuing.

T. P. KTDFVIAN

JACK PARKER

New Water Distillation Plant, Abu Dhabi

V

‘L

n.irkpatrickPartllers
Consulling Civil and Slructural Enginoers
AMMAH
P.O.B. 933

I

Glasgow
The big news from Glasgow since our last letter is
that we have been commissioned to design the
Townhead Interchange. This was a very pleasant

Wadi
Pete

morale boost for the Glasgow office particularly

for those of us who can remember John Cullen’s
first drawings and the doubt and disbelief with
which they were received in many quarters. The
one drawback to planning roads (or anything else)
is the faint suspicion that the plans may never

(Peter
Erridge)

TEL.4l94

JL..

:Cj

Tell us more. Editors.
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The fact that Glasgow Cor
poration have now commissioned the final
design of roughly one-third of the Inner Ring
Road (divided between ourselves and W. A.
Fairhurst & Partners) has given a reality to all
our planning work and a fresh zest for its
completion.
We have also been commissioned to prepare
final designs for piping the canals within the
Townhead area in preparation for the roadworks,
and to prepare a report on the future of the
Glasgow sections of the Forth and Clyde canal
system.
We had an enforced move from our old home at
4 Park Gardens which was sold from under us
with one month’s notice. Fortunately, we were
successful in obtaining new accommodation at
no great distance from our former office, and in a
very pleasant setting (with ample free parking).
We were very pleased to welcome Brian
McKenna who is to lead the structural team for
the Townhead Interchange.
We have also been joined by J. M. Breakey
who is in charge of the canal piping contract, and
will transfer to the drainage work for the inter
change, and by Hamish Taylor, fresh from the
Birmingham course, who is at work on Townhead. There are still a few seats to be filled before
we have a full complement for the work in hand,
and we hope to obtain these over the next few
months.
We have to thank the Partners for a very
pleasant sports outing held at Ayr in July which
started with golf and tennis, and after a traditional
Scottish high tea, finished with indoor bowling
(American style).
Roy HODGEN

come to fruition.

Hong Kong
In Hong Kong nowadays the “week” seems to
have been largely superseded as a measurement
of time by the “four-day period,” since water
supply from the mains is still restricted to three
hours every four days, and it is much more
important to know whether tomorrow is a
“water day” or not than it is to know whether it is
Friday or Saturday. After the driest year on
record (rainfall since January 1st has been only
40 per cent of average) the outlook until the next
rainy season is due to start towards the middle of
next year is far from bright, and the big question
is whether or not even the present meagre hours

PONTIFACT
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of supply can be maintained throughout the
winter.
As in nearly all natural calamities the poorest
sections of the community are hardest hit, but
in this case they have accepted the situation with
a stoicism typical of the Chinese and patiently
queue for hours equipped with containers of
every description to draw a few gallons of precious
water during the brief periods when the street
standpipes are functioning. A new private enter
prise in the supply of water has developed and it
is a common sight to see water being pumped
from wells sunk in dry stream-beds into tanks and
drums on lorries for subsequent delivery at a high
price to restaurants and private homes.
Most of the Colony’s reservoirs present a
sobering picture since they are only about
quarter-full. Although watersupplied by pipeline
from China this dry season will, because of the
drought, be less than 30 per cent of the normal
quota, the Hong Kong Government’s tanker
fleet will continue to bring in water from the
Pearl River.
It is hoped that some yield froni the first stage
of the Plover Cove Water Scheme can be obtained
next summer to ease the water situation. Tenders
for the two main contracts in the second stage of
the scheme are due in mid-November and are
awaited with keen interest.
The final cricket match between Shek Pik and
Plover Cove (holders) for the La Touche Trophy
ended in a draw. Although the fact that the game
had to be abandoned was unsatisfactory, the
reason for it, in our present circumstances, was
more than welcome—rain stopped play! (Con
gratulations to the donor of the trophy, Michael
La Touche, and his wife on the birth of their
daughter. Would Nicola care for an inscribed
tankard, admirably suited for use as a christening
mug, until such time as the Plover Cove side can
find new worlds to conquer?)
Kwai Chung Reclamation is off to a good start
and already the landscape looks different; how
ever, the Resident Staff assure your reporter that,
as far as the Government rubbish dump is
concerned, things remain very much the same,
particularly when an onshore wind is blowing.
By coincidence, coupled with careful study of the
weather forecasts, your reporter has always
managed to visit the site in favourable wind
conditions.
The following notes on the aims, objects and
inaugural meeting of the Pontifact Diners’ Club,
Hong Kong, have been compiled by Michael
Guilford:
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Shrimps Ball Deep Fried
Bean Sprauts with Crab :$est
Shark’s Fin & Bird’e Nest

in S.up

Chicken A LaP.rtuaise
Stuffed Duck with F.ie “rae
Fresh vater Shrimps with Wetuut
D.ubi B.iled Nushr..m Saup
Sliced (ar.upa an T.eet Deep Pried
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Delicious lice YanK—Chew ty1e
Fresh Cream Cake

Thursday,

7th N.veuiber,

1963.

1

First Menu of Pontifact Diners’ Club

“This very unofficial ‘club’ has been formed
by the expatriate members of the staff and their
wives (or girl friends!) as an informal gettogether for those interested in dining and
wining at moderate cost. It is proposed to hold
each meeting every two months at various
restaurants around the Colony and to limit the
cost per head to about HK$20 (25/-).
“In order to ensure variety of food, a
different ‘member’ will be detailed to make all
the arrangements for each meeting (including
paying the bill and collecting the money
afterwards!).
“Syd Drury arranged the inaugural dinner
of the Pontifact Diners’ Club on November 7th
at the Hotel Miraniar at which twelve members
attended. An excellent Chinese dinner, the
menu for which is printed above, was served—
it is suspected that Syd took professional
advice in choosing the menu! During dinner a
three-piece dance band played and further
entertainment was provided by the manage
ment in the form of traditional Chinese

dancing and singing to the accompaniment of a
Chinese band.
“Peggy Wilson very kindly offered to act in
the capacity of Hon. Secretary and was, quite
naturally, elected unanimously. it is hoped in
due course to let your readers know how the
diners’ fare at their next meeting in January.”

Persona/ia
We welcome Stephen and Claire Cotterell and
their family on their first tour in Hong Kong.
Stephen is at present working in the Joint Office.
Michael Guilford has returned after his stint in
London, his highly successful soils course at
Harvard where he acquitted himself with great
distinction and his subsequent tour of the United
States studying dam construction.
Welcome back also to Miss Peta Buckingham
after leave in England. All those who know Peta
will be delighted to learn of her engagement to
Mr. B. C. N.(Buddy) Carnell and will join us in
wishing them both every happiness.
Congratulations to Au-Yong Chin Koon on his
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The fact that Glasgow Cor
poration have now commissioned the final
design of roughly one-third of the Inner Ring
Road (divided between ourselves and W. A.
Fairhurst & Partners) has given a reality to all
our planning work and a fresh zest for its
completion.
We have also been commissioned to prepare
final designs for piping the canals within the
Townhead area in preparation for the roadworks,
and to prepare a report on the future of the
Glasgow sections of the Forth and Clyde canal
system.
We had an enforced move from our old home at
4 Park Gardens which was sold from under us
with one month’s notice. Fortunately, we were
successful in obtaining new accommodation at
no great distance from our former office, and in a
very pleasant setting (with ample free parking).
We were very pleased to welcome Brian
McKenna who is to lead the structural team for
the Townhead Interchange.
We have also been joined by J. M. Breakey
who is in charge of the canal piping contract, and
will transfer to the drainage work for the inter
change, and by Hamish Taylor, fresh from the
Birmingham course, who is at work on Townhead. There are still a few seats to be filled before
we have a full complement for the work in hand,
and we hope to obtain these over the next few
months.
We have to thank the Partners for a very
pleasant sports outing held at Ayr in July which
started with golf and tennis, and after a traditional
Scottish high tea, finished with indoor bowling
(American style).
Roy HODGEN

come to fruition.

Hong Kong
In Hong Kong nowadays the “week” seems to
have been largely superseded as a measurement
of time by the “four-day period,” since water
supply from the mains is still restricted to three
hours every four days, and it is much more
important to know whether tomorrow is a
“water day” or not than it is to know whether it is
Friday or Saturday. After the driest year on
record (rainfall since January 1st has been only
40 per cent of average) the outlook until the next
rainy season is due to start towards the middle of
next year is far from bright, and the big question
is whether or not even the present meagre hours
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of supply can be maintained throughout the
winter.
As in nearly all natural calamities the poorest
sections of the community are hardest hit, but
in this case they have accepted the situation with
a stoicism typical of the Chinese and patiently
queue for hours equipped with containers of
every description to draw a few gallons of precious
water during the brief periods when the street
standpipes are functioning. A new private enter
prise in the supply of water has developed and it
is a common sight to see water being pumped
from wells sunk in dry stream-beds into tanks and
drums on lorries for subsequent delivery at a high
price to restaurants and private homes.
Most of the Colony’s reservoirs present a
sobering picture since they are only about
quarter-full. Although watersupplied by pipeline
from China this dry season will, because of the
drought, be less than 30 per cent of the normal
quota, the Hong Kong Government’s tanker
fleet will continue to bring in water from the
Pearl River.
It is hoped that some yield froni the first stage
of the Plover Cove Water Scheme can be obtained
next summer to ease the water situation. Tenders
for the two main contracts in the second stage of
the scheme are due in mid-November and are
awaited with keen interest.
The final cricket match between Shek Pik and
Plover Cove (holders) for the La Touche Trophy
ended in a draw. Although the fact that the game
had to be abandoned was unsatisfactory, the
reason for it, in our present circumstances, was
more than welcome—rain stopped play! (Con
gratulations to the donor of the trophy, Michael
La Touche, and his wife on the birth of their
daughter. Would Nicola care for an inscribed
tankard, admirably suited for use as a christening
mug, until such time as the Plover Cove side can
find new worlds to conquer?)
Kwai Chung Reclamation is off to a good start
and already the landscape looks different; how
ever, the Resident Staff assure your reporter that,
as far as the Government rubbish dump is
concerned, things remain very much the same,
particularly when an onshore wind is blowing.
By coincidence, coupled with careful study of the
weather forecasts, your reporter has always
managed to visit the site in favourable wind
conditions.
The following notes on the aims, objects and
inaugural meeting of the Pontifact Diners’ Club,
Hong Kong, have been compiled by Michael
Guilford:
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First Menu of Pontifact Diners’ Club

“This very unofficial ‘club’ has been formed
by the expatriate members of the staff and their
wives (or girl friends!) as an informal gettogether for those interested in dining and
wining at moderate cost. It is proposed to hold
each meeting every two months at various
restaurants around the Colony and to limit the
cost per head to about HK$20 (25/-).
“In order to ensure variety of food, a
different ‘member’ will be detailed to make all
the arrangements for each meeting (including
paying the bill and collecting the money
afterwards!).
“Syd Drury arranged the inaugural dinner
of the Pontifact Diners’ Club on November 7th
at the Hotel Miraniar at which twelve members
attended. An excellent Chinese dinner, the
menu for which is printed above, was served—
it is suspected that Syd took professional
advice in choosing the menu! During dinner a
three-piece dance band played and further
entertainment was provided by the manage
ment in the form of traditional Chinese

dancing and singing to the accompaniment of a
Chinese band.
“Peggy Wilson very kindly offered to act in
the capacity of Hon. Secretary and was, quite
naturally, elected unanimously. it is hoped in
due course to let your readers know how the
diners’ fare at their next meeting in January.”

Persona/ia
We welcome Stephen and Claire Cotterell and
their family on their first tour in Hong Kong.
Stephen is at present working in the Joint Office.
Michael Guilford has returned after his stint in
London, his highly successful soils course at
Harvard where he acquitted himself with great
distinction and his subsequent tour of the United
States studying dam construction.
Welcome back also to Miss Peta Buckingham
after leave in England. All those who know Peta
will be delighted to learn of her engagement to
Mr. B. C. N.(Buddy) Carnell and will join us in
wishing them both every happiness.
Congratulations to Au-Yong Chin Koon on his
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marnage to Miss Linda Hsu Mm Ying and to
Vincent Chan on his marriage to Miss Dora
Cheung. Both events were the occasion for the
usual lavish dinner party, to which all members
of the firm were invited.
A few weeks ago we had the pleasure of a visit
from Mr. G. M. Binnie; visitors at present with
us include Messrs. S. E. H. Ford, A. L. Little
and Dr. J. Newbery, all of Binnie & Partners.
Other distinguished visitors are expected in the
very near future.
Mr. R. Freeman, of Freeman, Fox & Partners,
made a brief stop here on his way to Auckland
recently: while here he took part in discussions on
the proposed cross-harbour tunnel. Mr. Freeman
is, of course, a Vice-President of the Institution of
Civil Engineers and as such was welcomed to the
Colony at a reception given by the Hong Kong
Joint Group of the Institutions of Civil, Electrical
and Mechanical Engineers.
Miss Jacqueline Cox has recently joined our
secretarial staff. Her sister, Lesley, worked in the
Joint Office for some time and is now with Binnie
& Partners in London as Mr. Ford’s secretary.
We trust that Jacqueline’s loyalties will never be
Put to the test.
John and Marion Holt are at present on leave
in Scotland.
David Coffey’s distinguished services to cricket
in the Colony have been justly rewarded by his
being selected to captain the Hong Kong Eleven
in the forthcoming I nterport (International)
match against Malaya.* Full details of the game
in our next Newsletter.
Your reporter, indefatigable in his efforts to
beat the water shortage, made a quick trip round
the world in September and is prepared to take
full credit for the dry weather which occurred in
England during his visit. While he was away his
car was in collision with another driven by, of all
people, a Judge. The question of repairs was
quickly settled out of court!
J. F. LINDSAY

Jordan
We do not know if it has been due to the very hot
weather in the Wadi Araba or the summer holi
days in England, but during the last four months
we have had no visitors to Jordan from the
London office, apart from a short visit in early
July by Mr. Grace.
Mr. and Mrs. Kellam paid a short visit to
Amman in April on their way to England on
Stop press: H.K. svon by seven wickets. Editors.
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leave from Nigeria. Andy was keen to see more
of this country and at the end of his leave in June
was offered an appointment in Amman which
Irs July Peter
he enthusiastically accepted.
Erridge left Amman on a short leave to Rome,
Sorrento and Venice before joining the com
muters to London office in early August, where
he will be engaged for two or three months on the
detailed design of the Safi-Aqaba Highway. Tom
and Susan Baxter and son, lan, left Amman on
October 27th for England to enable Susan’s
parents to see their first grandchild. After a short
stay in England they then continue their journey
to Australia via America and it is envisaged that
they will be returning to Amman early in 1964.
Social life in Amman is fairly quiet and there
is very little opportunity of recreation. In an
attempt to keep the waist line down, the staff are
sometimes seen furtively moving off for an
occasional game of tennis. While the standard is
not very high, it would appear that the exercise
is having the desired effect on at least one member
of the staff. American soft ball has been attemp
ted and a game was arranged between Americans
and the “Rest”, which resulted in a victory for
the Americans. Torn Baxter excelled in making
some good catches and returns to base. Ron
Hedges was asked to keep base, complete with
face mask, but found it slightly different from
keeping wicket as the mask obscured his view of
the ball. Eventually these games of sport will
catch on with the Jordanians instead of the con
tinual sitting around and playing cards which
seems to be the only recreation they indulge in.
We understand from a British firm of consultants,
with offices in Belfast, that work is about to
commence on a sports city in Amman. According
to information available, the plans which have
been produced allow for all types of sport except
of course cricket (don’t they know the game in
Belfast?). The sports city when completed will
be up to Olympic standards and will compare
favourably with other major sports stadiums
throughout the world.
Tourism is still one of the main features of
relaxation for the staff in Jordan and a visit to
Sabasteih, the Biblical Sarnaria was made by
certain members of the staff. This is the city
where the Church of the Invention of the Head
of St. John the Baptist is found. Visitors can see
two churches at Sabasteih, the Cathedral with
the Saint’s tomb and a monastery church where
Salome or her mother was thought to have hidden
the head of John the Baptist after the feast in
Herod’s Palace. One of the medieval pilgrims
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who visited Sabasteih in 1185 A.D. left an
inscription which is worth quoting.
“In the
midst of the upper part of the City”, he writes,
“stands a hill, upon which stood Herod’s Palace,
where the feast took place and where that wicked
maiden danced and received the sacred head of
the Baptist as the reward for her dancing”.
Many more places of interest still remain to be
visited if and when time permits.
EDITH HEDGES

Nigeria
We have enjoyed a few months of relative
normality in Nigeria which we find relaxing
after our previous flow of personnel and Partners.
We hope readers will not be too disappointed if
we fail to provide our customary quota of rom
ance and excitement. However we will try to get
with it for the next few minutes.
Since our last letter, Nigeria has attained
Republic status and we think it opportune to
record our congratulations. The writer attended
the swearing-in ceremony in Kaduna on October
1st and found it impressive. The main ceremony
was of course held in Lagos.
Northern Nigeria has a stimulating programme
of development in the fields of highway, bridge
and water supply engineering and we are fortun
ate in having obtained a goodly share of this work.
We are currently reporting to the World Bank
on the highway development programme and we
have just completed a series of stimulating meet
ings with their visiting Engineer, Economists and
Agriculturalists. They arrived in response to our
interim Report for the purpose of discussing its
contents and arranging a loan to the Northern
Government to help finance the construction of
several highways. Messrs. Arlidge and Pearce of
the Economist Intelligence Unit who have been
co-operating with us on this work, are currently
assisting Messrs. Gaudy, Williams and Earwaker
in the compilation of our Final Report.
Barry Hudson, also of the Economist Intelli
gence Unit and known to the Jordan staff, joined
us for several weeks to assist in the preparation
of a report to the Tunnel Cement Co. of London
on the transport of cement from Nkalagu to Aba
in the Eastern Region of Nigeria. John Gandy
delivered the report in London on the due date
much to Mr. Bowring’s relief and perhaps even
more to John’s satisfaction.
While in London he called on the assistance of
“Mac” and his staff in the consideration of the
contractor’s tender for the Wuya Bridge Training
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Works which they had designed. Thanks to their
suggestions for modifying the contractor’s pro
posals we have been able to bring the negotiations
to a satisfactory conclusion. We trust that this
part of the work will proceed as satisfactorily as
the bridge itself under the capable guidance of
Mike Ditchburn and his staff.
Bida was the scene of a happy occasion on the
wedding of Dudley Ings and Miss D. A. Spencer.
We wish them -happiness and every success in
their joint venture.
The Kaduna Water Supply Contract with John
Caffrey in charge, is at last getting under way. We
welcome back Mrs. Caifrey and family. Cohn
MacLennan has arrived recently to join the site
staff and before doing so has been engaged on
survey work at the Ughelli Power Station Site for
Bernard Ranger. Bernard paid a short visit to
Kaduna during the course of a stay of several
weeks in Nigeria during which he also visited
Lagos and Afam.
Ted Lees is putting in some sterling work on
the feasibility studies for Jos and Zaria Water
Supply.
He is becoming accustomed to the
standard procedure of those in high places of
suggesting an alternative scheme just when he has
everything nicely buttoned up on the original
scheme. Zach Matthews completed a spell of
several months with us during which he carried
out a useful and revealing analysis of the water
requirements of Jos and Zaria. These greatly
exceed the immediate yield, which means re
course to damming.
Come to think of it, this state of affairs has a
lot in common with our staff position of late!
However, we must admit to a sterling effort on the
part of our recruitment agency who, now that
special entry permits available only in Lagos are
required as from November 1st, have succeeded
in engaging on our behalf Messrs. Adams,
Good, Harley and Rennie, all arriving in
November.
The Season’s Greetings to them, for their toil
is deserving of a little cheer. By the same token,
a Happy Christmas to all and Best Wishes for
1964 from Nigeria.
C. M. JOHNSTON

Singapore
After initial difficulties (what job has not got
them?) the project, Pasir Panjang School, has
progressed quite satisfactorily. We have been
very fortunate that the year has been an excep
tionally
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marnage to Miss Linda Hsu Mm Ying and to
Vincent Chan on his marriage to Miss Dora
Cheung. Both events were the occasion for the
usual lavish dinner party, to which all members
of the firm were invited.
A few weeks ago we had the pleasure of a visit
from Mr. G. M. Binnie; visitors at present with
us include Messrs. S. E. H. Ford, A. L. Little
and Dr. J. Newbery, all of Binnie & Partners.
Other distinguished visitors are expected in the
very near future.
Mr. R. Freeman, of Freeman, Fox & Partners,
made a brief stop here on his way to Auckland
recently: while here he took part in discussions on
the proposed cross-harbour tunnel. Mr. Freeman
is, of course, a Vice-President of the Institution of
Civil Engineers and as such was welcomed to the
Colony at a reception given by the Hong Kong
Joint Group of the Institutions of Civil, Electrical
and Mechanical Engineers.
Miss Jacqueline Cox has recently joined our
secretarial staff. Her sister, Lesley, worked in the
Joint Office for some time and is now with Binnie
& Partners in London as Mr. Ford’s secretary.
We trust that Jacqueline’s loyalties will never be
Put to the test.
John and Marion Holt are at present on leave
in Scotland.
David Coffey’s distinguished services to cricket
in the Colony have been justly rewarded by his
being selected to captain the Hong Kong Eleven
in the forthcoming I nterport (International)
match against Malaya.* Full details of the game
in our next Newsletter.
Your reporter, indefatigable in his efforts to
beat the water shortage, made a quick trip round
the world in September and is prepared to take
full credit for the dry weather which occurred in
England during his visit. While he was away his
car was in collision with another driven by, of all
people, a Judge. The question of repairs was
quickly settled out of court!
J. F. LINDSAY

Jordan
We do not know if it has been due to the very hot
weather in the Wadi Araba or the summer holi
days in England, but during the last four months
we have had no visitors to Jordan from the
London office, apart from a short visit in early
July by Mr. Grace.
Mr. and Mrs. Kellam paid a short visit to
Amman in April on their way to England on
Stop press: H.K. svon by seven wickets. Editors.
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leave from Nigeria. Andy was keen to see more
of this country and at the end of his leave in June
was offered an appointment in Amman which
Irs July Peter
he enthusiastically accepted.
Erridge left Amman on a short leave to Rome,
Sorrento and Venice before joining the com
muters to London office in early August, where
he will be engaged for two or three months on the
detailed design of the Safi-Aqaba Highway. Tom
and Susan Baxter and son, lan, left Amman on
October 27th for England to enable Susan’s
parents to see their first grandchild. After a short
stay in England they then continue their journey
to Australia via America and it is envisaged that
they will be returning to Amman early in 1964.
Social life in Amman is fairly quiet and there
is very little opportunity of recreation. In an
attempt to keep the waist line down, the staff are
sometimes seen furtively moving off for an
occasional game of tennis. While the standard is
not very high, it would appear that the exercise
is having the desired effect on at least one member
of the staff. American soft ball has been attemp
ted and a game was arranged between Americans
and the “Rest”, which resulted in a victory for
the Americans. Torn Baxter excelled in making
some good catches and returns to base. Ron
Hedges was asked to keep base, complete with
face mask, but found it slightly different from
keeping wicket as the mask obscured his view of
the ball. Eventually these games of sport will
catch on with the Jordanians instead of the con
tinual sitting around and playing cards which
seems to be the only recreation they indulge in.
We understand from a British firm of consultants,
with offices in Belfast, that work is about to
commence on a sports city in Amman. According
to information available, the plans which have
been produced allow for all types of sport except
of course cricket (don’t they know the game in
Belfast?). The sports city when completed will
be up to Olympic standards and will compare
favourably with other major sports stadiums
throughout the world.
Tourism is still one of the main features of
relaxation for the staff in Jordan and a visit to
Sabasteih, the Biblical Sarnaria was made by
certain members of the staff. This is the city
where the Church of the Invention of the Head
of St. John the Baptist is found. Visitors can see
two churches at Sabasteih, the Cathedral with
the Saint’s tomb and a monastery church where
Salome or her mother was thought to have hidden
the head of John the Baptist after the feast in
Herod’s Palace. One of the medieval pilgrims
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who visited Sabasteih in 1185 A.D. left an
inscription which is worth quoting.
“In the
midst of the upper part of the City”, he writes,
“stands a hill, upon which stood Herod’s Palace,
where the feast took place and where that wicked
maiden danced and received the sacred head of
the Baptist as the reward for her dancing”.
Many more places of interest still remain to be
visited if and when time permits.
EDITH HEDGES

Nigeria
We have enjoyed a few months of relative
normality in Nigeria which we find relaxing
after our previous flow of personnel and Partners.
We hope readers will not be too disappointed if
we fail to provide our customary quota of rom
ance and excitement. However we will try to get
with it for the next few minutes.
Since our last letter, Nigeria has attained
Republic status and we think it opportune to
record our congratulations. The writer attended
the swearing-in ceremony in Kaduna on October
1st and found it impressive. The main ceremony
was of course held in Lagos.
Northern Nigeria has a stimulating programme
of development in the fields of highway, bridge
and water supply engineering and we are fortun
ate in having obtained a goodly share of this work.
We are currently reporting to the World Bank
on the highway development programme and we
have just completed a series of stimulating meet
ings with their visiting Engineer, Economists and
Agriculturalists. They arrived in response to our
interim Report for the purpose of discussing its
contents and arranging a loan to the Northern
Government to help finance the construction of
several highways. Messrs. Arlidge and Pearce of
the Economist Intelligence Unit who have been
co-operating with us on this work, are currently
assisting Messrs. Gaudy, Williams and Earwaker
in the compilation of our Final Report.
Barry Hudson, also of the Economist Intelli
gence Unit and known to the Jordan staff, joined
us for several weeks to assist in the preparation
of a report to the Tunnel Cement Co. of London
on the transport of cement from Nkalagu to Aba
in the Eastern Region of Nigeria. John Gandy
delivered the report in London on the due date
much to Mr. Bowring’s relief and perhaps even
more to John’s satisfaction.
While in London he called on the assistance of
“Mac” and his staff in the consideration of the
contractor’s tender for the Wuya Bridge Training
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Works which they had designed. Thanks to their
suggestions for modifying the contractor’s pro
posals we have been able to bring the negotiations
to a satisfactory conclusion. We trust that this
part of the work will proceed as satisfactorily as
the bridge itself under the capable guidance of
Mike Ditchburn and his staff.
Bida was the scene of a happy occasion on the
wedding of Dudley Ings and Miss D. A. Spencer.
We wish them -happiness and every success in
their joint venture.
The Kaduna Water Supply Contract with John
Caffrey in charge, is at last getting under way. We
welcome back Mrs. Caifrey and family. Cohn
MacLennan has arrived recently to join the site
staff and before doing so has been engaged on
survey work at the Ughelli Power Station Site for
Bernard Ranger. Bernard paid a short visit to
Kaduna during the course of a stay of several
weeks in Nigeria during which he also visited
Lagos and Afam.
Ted Lees is putting in some sterling work on
the feasibility studies for Jos and Zaria Water
Supply.
He is becoming accustomed to the
standard procedure of those in high places of
suggesting an alternative scheme just when he has
everything nicely buttoned up on the original
scheme. Zach Matthews completed a spell of
several months with us during which he carried
out a useful and revealing analysis of the water
requirements of Jos and Zaria. These greatly
exceed the immediate yield, which means re
course to damming.
Come to think of it, this state of affairs has a
lot in common with our staff position of late!
However, we must admit to a sterling effort on the
part of our recruitment agency who, now that
special entry permits available only in Lagos are
required as from November 1st, have succeeded
in engaging on our behalf Messrs. Adams,
Good, Harley and Rennie, all arriving in
November.
The Season’s Greetings to them, for their toil
is deserving of a little cheer. By the same token,
a Happy Christmas to all and Best Wishes for
1964 from Nigeria.
C. M. JOHNSTON

Singapore
After initial difficulties (what job has not got
them?) the project, Pasir Panjang School, has
progressed quite satisfactorily. We have been
very fortunate that the year has been an excep
tionally
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had to be introduced in Singapore back in May
and has been enforced ever since. Luckily the
site draws its water from army supplies and,
apart from odd days, it has been on tap. It is
estimated that up till now there has been less
than 40 per cent of usual rainfall. This is just as
well, for the custom in building industry is such
that workmen, who do not get any attendance
money and are paid for work done, do not show
up on the site if it rains in the morning. At
present, structurally at any rate, the job is about
70 per cent complete. The most tricky part,
casting of large span dining hall beams, is still to
come but we do not anticipate much trouble there.
The year has been very interesting in a political
sense. After a lot of talks and postponenent
Malaysia was eventually formed on September
16th. There is no doubt that the vast majority
of people are happy about it, but constant sabre
rattling by nearby indonesia has introduced a
considerable amount of tension in the area.
Naturally everybody hopes that as time goes by
the situation will stabilise itself and the new
nation will have a chance to develop without
interference by its neighbours. The Malaysia
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Day celebrations were very cDlourful with pro
cessions, parades, lion and dragon dances, etc.,
and lasted for two days.
An amusing, yet true, episode occurred on the
site the other day. A draw wire broke in one of
the aluminium ducts (5 in. by 14 in.) cast in the
concrete slabs. The local foreman tried for a
while to push another wire through (some 30 feet)

Staff dews

and finally, frustrated, asked for advice. Jokingly
an electrical inspector said, “the best thing you

can do is to get a mouse, tie a wire to its tail, put
some cheese at the other end of the duct and it
will do your work for you”. Coming back on
the site later the inspector was approached by the
foreman, “Mr. Burton,” he said, “have mouse,
tried it, but he no want go !“ They have not given
up hope yet. At the moment a harness is being
made to which a wire would be attached and the
mouse is on a “diet” so that (it is hoped) when
the time comes it will make a bee line for the
cheese.
In conclusion I wish the Partners and all the
members of the staff a Very Merry Christmas
and a Happy and Prosperous New Year.

We welcome the following who have joined the
firm since our last issue:—

Roddy Tyndale-Biscoe to Roads Section.

George Bennett to J. Cassell’s Section.

Peter Boxeli to Roads Section.

Mrs. Beth Bancroft to General Office.

Chris Fitt to R. P Whiting’s Section.
Mrs. Clare Tempia to Staff Section
Ron Rakusen to Roads Section.

John Howe to W. E. Grainger’s Section.

David Hays to Roads Section.

To tile Editors of PONTIFACT:
Bowling
Dear Sirs,
Following Peter Craker’s request for an evening
out (Postbag, PONTIFACT No. 9) the “All Stars”,
a team from the McDermott/Innes Section, issue
a challenge to any team in the firm at Ten Pin
Bowling.
Soccer
A recent survey in the London Office showed
that no fewer than 35 male members were
interested in playing a soccer match within the
firm.
Of these, 10 members played soccer regularly,
12 members played rugger regularly but said
that they knew the laws of association football
and wished to show their capabilities at soccer,
three would get their football boots out of the attic
and the rest, who had not played for 3-15 years,
would like to show their speed skill and stamina
once they had found boots.
It is hoped, therefore, that the Centenary Year
of the F.A. will be celebrated by playing a game

Yours faithfully,
MICHAEL KENNEDY,

(Hon. Sec. “All Stars”)

Paul Lance to R. P. Whiting’s Section.
Willy Brennan to J. Cassell’s Section.
Andrew Bounds to Accounts Section.
Jenny McAlpine to General Office.
Tony Chambers to P. B. Edward’s Sectior..
Ray Carter to E. T. Fuller’s Section.
Jean Davis, Telephonist.
Mrs. Pat Smart to General Office.
David Blythe to J. Cassell’s Section.
Toni de Fina to Roads Section.
Miehael Shenton to R. P. Whiting’s Section.
Clive Huntley to R. P. Whiting’s Section (on
loan from Sir Robert McAlpine’s).
Bob Ramsey to R. P. Whiting’s Section.

Afam Power Station: Site Meeting
(Jim Park and Bernard Ranger)

Sule Alkali to Roads Section.
Narbil Sweis to Roads Section.

Peter Holland to Roads Section.

Post Bag

Peter Goldsmith to D. E. Thorp’s Section.

Jim Doyle to W. E. Grainger’s Section.

ANDREW MAsLowlcz

between two teams of able-bodied men, perhaps
for the “Mrs. Jenkins Challenge Cup”.
If there is anyone else who is interested and has
not been approached please contact the writer.
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Frank Abrahams to E. T. Fuller’s Section.

With the coming of winter several people have
retired to prepared positions in the London
office. Graham Reid, Tee Pemba and Ronnie Lim
are home from Cheshire, Ken Prangnell from
Hong Kong (no need to winter here from the
tropics surely) and the entire Doncaster office,
lock, stock and Jimmy James, are back with us
again.
Since the last issue Mike Guilford has gone back
to Hong Kong with Peter Ferguson following at
the end of November; Gerry Good and Michael
Harley have gone to Nigeria and Tom Baxter has
gone on leave to Australia, having visited us
briefly on his way from Jordan. Peter Selby is
going up to York University site. Kong is going
out to Hong Kong to join the firm there.
Jim Blake married Doreen Collyer at All Saints,
Harrow Weald, on November 2nd; best wishes
to you both. Congratulations to Peter Rutter who
has a second daughter and to Con Mullen who has
a son, Nigel.
We wish to send our best wishes for his recovery
to Zygmund Leonowicz who has been in the
Gordon Hospital in Vincent Square and is now
recuperating at home.
Congratulations to Nitaidas Bose, A.M.I.C.E.
and to Norman Beaton and Peter Craker,
A. M .l.Struct.E.
News of former colleagues

Brian Pritchard was married recently; he spent
a busman’s honeymoon in Germany studying
motorways and bridges.
Peter Heath wrote to us from Thailand,
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had to be introduced in Singapore back in May
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that workmen, who do not get any attendance
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up on the site if it rains in the morning. At
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16th. There is no doubt that the vast majority
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Naturally everybody hopes that as time goes by
the situation will stabilise itself and the new
nation will have a chance to develop without
interference by its neighbours. The Malaysia
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Day celebrations were very cDlourful with pro
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tropics surely) and the entire Doncaster office,
lock, stock and Jimmy James, are back with us
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a son, Nigel.
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sending usa Market Research Questionnaire duly
filled in which we thought was a pretty good
effort. He said that Bangkok was terrific and the
girls better than in Paris—what hopes of a
S. & W.K. & P. job there?
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John McGhie, who was an F.B.I. student from
Rhodesia in the Bridges Section a few years ago,
is now working in Glasgow for Laings. He
joined them in Africa so how he got them to bring
him here is slightly odd!
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End of term in Cheshire

ontifact Qtotirt Dircit(ar
parrot in a cage and some cacti plants which
they had picked on the Jos plateau to grow an
impenetrable hedge round their new house!
J. J. G.

The Wedding of the Year in Bida took place on
August 31st when Dudley Ings married Ann
Spencer, who had fio\’n out to Nigeria from
London a fortnight beforehand. The church at
Bida where the wedding was held is a thatched,
whitewashed mud building with openings in the
walls for windows, through which birds swooped
in and out during the service. Ann and Dudley
were married by the vicar, a dignified grey-haired
Nigerian, whcse deep resonant voice gave full
emphasis to every word in the service. Clive
Giller was Dudley’s best man and Ann, looking
very attractive in a long white satin sheath dress
with a sweeping overskirt at the back and sides,
was given away by the patriarchal Mike Ditchburn. His daughter Prue was a most attractive
nine-year-old bridesmaid. The congregation,
mostly staff from Costains and Scott & Wilson
from Wuya, was swelled by a number of local
children who came round-eyed and curious to see
the goings-on. After the service Ann and
Dudley signed the register at a white-clothed table
outside the church where a three-piece drum band
livened up the proceedings. Pauline and Mike
Ditchburn held a reception at their house in
Wuya and Pauline had made a delicious and
professional-looking wedding cake.
Dudley and Ann spent a week’s honeymoon in
Jos, and returned via Kaduna, where their car
was last seen heading for Bida, groaning under a
load which included a new tape recorder, a grey

On September 28th Teresa M. Rawling
married Lloyd R. Goad at St. Anselm’s Church,
Dartford. Teresa wore an unusual dress in crino
line style of nylon and tulle and carried a bouquet
of red roses and white freesias. She looked
radiant as she was escorted up the aisle by her
very proud father. Three bridesmaids attended
wearing pale blue satin dresses with white
accessories. The reception was held at the home
of the bride’s mcther. Fifty guests attended.
M. P.

by Morris Hop ki,is
contract No. I is drawing to a close. We
anticipate that our motorway will be open
to the public in November. Except for a
few members of the staff who will be involved
during the maintenance period, the majority ex
pect to be on their respective ways before Christ
mas. This will end the firm’s association with
Cheshire after six years of residence. (What was
the exact date when the cobwebs were first
brushed aside in that Dickensian office in Sandbach Square?) We shall have left our mark on
one corner of the county in more senses than a
sinuous line on the map, and our absence will be
noticed—probably with relief—but some will no
doubt miss us. The people of Cheshire have
proved very kind and we have made sonic good
friends.
The completion of the two Cheshire contracts
will terniinate the immed late programme for
the M.6 and it will then be possible to drive non
stop for some 87 miles from Dunston, south
of Stafford, to thenorthend of the Preston Bypass.
The various contracts have been staggered
with the result that we have been driving on
the motorway south of the Potteries since
December 1962 and now the Lancashire Motor
way and that length in Cheshire above the A50
interchange are open to traffic. The contract in
North Staffordshire where there has been all
that trouble with the land slip at Walton’s Wood,
will be ready at the same time as ours so that the
last gap will be closed on our Opening Day.
The winter relaxed its iron grip on the ground
in the last week of March when roadworks were
resumed after a three-month standstill. Since
then there has been a gradual build up of inten
sity with every aspect of the work going on at
Only one major
sonie stage along the line.
structure remained froni last year to be started,
but finishings to all the bridges have been going
on, although several overbridges had been
opened to traffic in 1962. The roadworks have
been so phased that even now, in the last days

of July, there is still soil-cement sub-base being
laid in the Betchton Heath area. A night shift
has been in progress for the past two months with
the main purpose of speeding up production of
This must
the cement-bound granular base.
finish shortly—when we shall expect to see
Ernie Wigsell (our inspector in charge) emerge,
blinking like an owl in the mid-day sun, his tan
having faded as a result of long exposure to
floodlights.
This summer has revealed several new opera
tions: the painting of bridge railings a shade of
blue neither light nor dark, but described as
Oxbridge;
turfing and seeding—although no
haymaking, which now appears to be necessary
where the grass is flourishing beyond expectation;
cats-eyes being laid at a treniendous rate by a
sub-contractor who travels like a circus act, the
whole works being contained in a converted
omnibus (do they clean out a bitunien boiler for
the weekly wash?);
ditching and pitching;
fencing and guardrailing; but, as yet no emer
gency telephones, white lines, markers or sign
posts.
There is however no shortage of contractor’s
“Speed
signs: “No unauthorised person
Liniit
“Official Crossing Place”, “Keep off
the area behind this notice or be DISMISSED”
—to such an extent that any day we expect to be
instructed to “follow the green light for Bostock
House, Ragged Castle and Waterloo”. There is
a patrol car which endeavours to enforce these
regulations but there still exists the temptation,
where an emergency crossing place has been
opened, to jink from the norLh-bound to the
south-bound carriageway at 60 mph. like a
,

,

Tills article was written by Morris ill Jo/i but
unfortunately was lost in the post (that’s ii’hat we
soj’, a,n’lvai’) ailci could 110!, therefore, he included
Ill tile last issue.
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journey to London in his Jaguar may have
precipitated this frontier incident.

‘F

Top Level Discussions

rugby three-quarter in full flight. Stickers for
car windscreens have been issued, authorising
our presence on the motorway, as sight-seers
threaten to be a menace, particularly on Sunday
afternoons, and ice-cream vendors blossom forth
when the sun shines. Curiously enough the
biggest security measures have been taken on the
Staffordshire boundary between the Parkinson
and Laing contracts—the Berlin Wall looks fIt
for the obstacle race at a primary school sports
day when compared with this barrier. There
must be miles of barbed wire in it and, for all
we know, mines and booby traps in the verges.
We suspect that a successful attempt by a director
of one of the sub-contractors to speed up the

I think that I shall never see a hazard rougher
than a tree;
A tree o’er which my ball must fly if on the green
it is to lie;
A tree which stands that green to guard, makes
the shots extremely hard;
A tree whose leafy arms extend to kill the mashie
shot I send;
A tree that stands in silence there, while angry
golfers stand and swear.
Niblicks were made for fools like me who cannot
ever miss a tree.

The opening of the
Engineering Laboratory, University of Oxford

Social Survey
The birth rate has declined this year and the
only colleague we have to congratulate is Phil
Green, whose wife had a baby boy, Nicholas, on
July 19th. This is Phil and Lucinda’s second son,
a brother for Simon.
Mike Ditchburns appointment in Nigeria is
no longer nes, but we send our best wishes to
the Dudeney family who have also gone to
Africa. It is rumoured that they have acquired
a palace in Addis with an anteroom long enough
for Don to practice chip shots after sundown.
We welcome to the stall Jim Turner who is
now dividing his time between the bridges in
North Cheshire and this contract.
A cricket fixture with the Contractor was
arranged for Sunday, July 28th, at Foden’s
Ground in Sandbach. The score was as follows:
Sir Lindsay Parkinson’s 210 for 9 declared,
52
S.&W.K.&P.
This result is unsatisfactory and is attributed
to the Contractor’s method of working.

by Frajik’ Bo,i’eii

...

Footnote:
Our photographer is Len Tempest, a man of
many parts, who has been invaluable to the
Engineers in the South as a surveyor (he was
with the firm who did the original setting out of
the motorway before joining S.L.P’s), chauffeur,
vehicle mechanic, adviser on local affairs and
consultant on poultry keeping. Len was formerly
a part-time professional photographer with a
local newspaper and, you will agree, has learnt
a few tricks.

A friend wished to fix up a game of golf. The
Sec. introduced him to one Dr. Clarke. “Doctor”,
said my friend, with a twinkle in his eye, “It is
important for me to know whether you are a
doctor who preaches, or one who practises”.

Small boy: “Mother, was your name Pullman
before you were married?” “No dear, why do
you ask?” “Ijust wondered, I see that name on a
lot of our towels”.
I-I. H. E.

I

he new Engineering Laboratory at Oxford
was opened on Friday, November 15th, by
H.R.H. Prince Philip, Duke of Edinburgh,
and I attended as President of the institution of
Structural Engineers.
Our old friends Murray, Ward & Partners were
the architects and S. & W., K. & P. were the
consulting structural engineers for this interesting
building, which is located on the northern part of
the Keble Road Triangle. Our work was done
in the “Cassell” section and Ted Lyons especially,
made a major contribution. The building is
modern without being obtrusively so, clean,
functional and shows that very careful attention
to planning and detailing which we expect from
Basil Ward. It would probably have looked even
better externally if Basil had been allowed to
make it two storeys higher, as he wished origin
ally, but nevertheless it is still pleasing, whilst the
little Department of Metallurgy building adjacent
to it is a real gem of its kind (well, those are my
opinions anyway, whatever the architectural
critics may choose to say in their assessments).
Preceding the opening about twenty people,
including myself and several fellow presidents,
were presented to his Royal Highness, and then
the whole company lunched together at All
Souls College by kind permission of the Warden
and Fellows. The natural tendency to linger over
coffee in such pleasant surroundings was cir
cumvented (in the nicest possible way) by
eminent professors placed strategically with
orders to rise promptly at 1.47, and by 2 o’clock
all present were on their way to the new
laboratory.
The opening itself was notable for interesting
and very witty speeches by the Vice-Chancellor
and I-1.R.H. Prince Philip, and the significant
announcement that there is to be a new Chair of
Structural Engineering in the University of
Oxford. I was amongst the few who had prior
knowledge of this announcement which was
warmly received; naturally it—and the choice of
occasion on which to make it—gave me special
pleasure. This Chair will be the fifth of its kind

in the U.K. and the (unofficial) 1000 dollar
question on Friday was, for how long will
Cambridge let Oxford remain ahead in this field?
After the opening, everybody made a thorough
inspection of the new laboratory and enjoyed
the superb view over Oxford from the eighth
floor. Unfortunately, the finest panorama will
soon be obscured by another building now under
construction near one side of the laboratory
block. Incidentally, in this later construction
a somewhat peculiar feature was spotted, in that
the lift shaft walls had a definite twist of about
five inches from bottom to top; nobody could
say what was going to be done to remedy this,
but my suggestion that the reason for the
phenomena obviously lay in the fact that the
contractor hailed from Cambridge (he really did)
was generally accepted as sound deduction.
Altogether, this was such an exceptionally
pleasurable and interesting occasion that the
journey back to London in heavy rain, with a
longer than usual (enforced) sojourn in High
Wycombe. did not spoil our memories of it.
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the Dudeney family who have also gone to
Africa. It is rumoured that they have acquired
a palace in Addis with an anteroom long enough
for Don to practice chip shots after sundown.
We welcome to the stall Jim Turner who is
now dividing his time between the bridges in
North Cheshire and this contract.
A cricket fixture with the Contractor was
arranged for Sunday, July 28th, at Foden’s
Ground in Sandbach. The score was as follows:
Sir Lindsay Parkinson’s 210 for 9 declared,
52
S.&W.K.&P.
This result is unsatisfactory and is attributed
to the Contractor’s method of working.

by Frajik’ Bo,i’eii

...

Footnote:
Our photographer is Len Tempest, a man of
many parts, who has been invaluable to the
Engineers in the South as a surveyor (he was
with the firm who did the original setting out of
the motorway before joining S.L.P’s), chauffeur,
vehicle mechanic, adviser on local affairs and
consultant on poultry keeping. Len was formerly
a part-time professional photographer with a
local newspaper and, you will agree, has learnt
a few tricks.

A friend wished to fix up a game of golf. The
Sec. introduced him to one Dr. Clarke. “Doctor”,
said my friend, with a twinkle in his eye, “It is
important for me to know whether you are a
doctor who preaches, or one who practises”.

Small boy: “Mother, was your name Pullman
before you were married?” “No dear, why do
you ask?” “Ijust wondered, I see that name on a
lot of our towels”.
I-I. H. E.

I

he new Engineering Laboratory at Oxford
was opened on Friday, November 15th, by
H.R.H. Prince Philip, Duke of Edinburgh,
and I attended as President of the institution of
Structural Engineers.
Our old friends Murray, Ward & Partners were
the architects and S. & W., K. & P. were the
consulting structural engineers for this interesting
building, which is located on the northern part of
the Keble Road Triangle. Our work was done
in the “Cassell” section and Ted Lyons especially,
made a major contribution. The building is
modern without being obtrusively so, clean,
functional and shows that very careful attention
to planning and detailing which we expect from
Basil Ward. It would probably have looked even
better externally if Basil had been allowed to
make it two storeys higher, as he wished origin
ally, but nevertheless it is still pleasing, whilst the
little Department of Metallurgy building adjacent
to it is a real gem of its kind (well, those are my
opinions anyway, whatever the architectural
critics may choose to say in their assessments).
Preceding the opening about twenty people,
including myself and several fellow presidents,
were presented to his Royal Highness, and then
the whole company lunched together at All
Souls College by kind permission of the Warden
and Fellows. The natural tendency to linger over
coffee in such pleasant surroundings was cir
cumvented (in the nicest possible way) by
eminent professors placed strategically with
orders to rise promptly at 1.47, and by 2 o’clock
all present were on their way to the new
laboratory.
The opening itself was notable for interesting
and very witty speeches by the Vice-Chancellor
and I-1.R.H. Prince Philip, and the significant
announcement that there is to be a new Chair of
Structural Engineering in the University of
Oxford. I was amongst the few who had prior
knowledge of this announcement which was
warmly received; naturally it—and the choice of
occasion on which to make it—gave me special
pleasure. This Chair will be the fifth of its kind

in the U.K. and the (unofficial) 1000 dollar
question on Friday was, for how long will
Cambridge let Oxford remain ahead in this field?
After the opening, everybody made a thorough
inspection of the new laboratory and enjoyed
the superb view over Oxford from the eighth
floor. Unfortunately, the finest panorama will
soon be obscured by another building now under
construction near one side of the laboratory
block. Incidentally, in this later construction
a somewhat peculiar feature was spotted, in that
the lift shaft walls had a definite twist of about
five inches from bottom to top; nobody could
say what was going to be done to remedy this,
but my suggestion that the reason for the
phenomena obviously lay in the fact that the
contractor hailed from Cambridge (he really did)
was generally accepted as sound deduction.
Altogether, this was such an exceptionally
pleasurable and interesting occasion that the
journey back to London in heavy rain, with a
longer than usual (enforced) sojourn in High
Wycombe. did not spoil our memories of it.
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Below the surface

Handy I-lints

by Alan Copp

by Edna Bni*e
nderwater swimming or skin diving, as it
is known, is, as yet, still in its infancy but
already has been shown to have unique
value in many diverse fields.
Divers with television and cine-cameras have
been employed to observe the underwater
behaviour of fishing nets and to improve fishing
techniques. Archaeology has benefited from
many important finds by divers and recently a
submerged Phoenician village off the coast of
Sicily was mapped using divers. The study of
marine biology and botany has also been assisted
by divers as anyone who saw the recent television
series by Hans and Lotte Hass will appreciate.
These are but a few of the applications of skin
diving; there are many more, and many more
yet to be realised. We know little of the oceans
which cover so much of the surface of the world
and free diving offers the most adaptable method
of exploring them. The famous Jacques Cousteau,
whose experiments in the Red Sea in June of this
year were described in two issues of the Sunday
Times Colour Supplement, has shown remarkable
imagination in his quest for more knowledge
of the oceans. A team of seven divers living in an
underwater village complete with diving saucers
and underwater scooters—it sounds like some
thing from Jules Verne, but Cousteau has made
them more than figments of the imagination and
already has plans for a deeper village, this time
at 80 ft. How long before “20,000 leagues” is
reached?
For everything mentioned so far standard
compressed air apparatus has been used. This
is satisfactory for working down to depths of
200 ft.; below these depths a mixture of oxygen
and helium is necessary in order to reduce some
of the physiological hazards of diving such as
nitrogen narcosis and “Lhe bends” (also caused
by nitrogen). The optimum proportions of the
oxy-helium mixture vary with depth but so far
no hard and fast rules have been set down as this
is still in the experimental stage.
The application of diving to assist in civil
engineering projects has been relatively simple

by comparison. Little or no special training is
required and very experienced divers are not
necessary as they are not normally expected to
operate at great depths. For specialised work,
such as under-water welding, divers qualified in
various fields can be hired from commercial
diving companies, but for work involving site
investigation, supervision, inspection or main
tenance it is more practical to use an engineer
who is also a trained diver.* He gets knowledge
of the problem first hand and is thus in the best
position to report accurately and decide on a
course of action. If he is inspecting completed
work he is able to judge its adequacy more
competently, but perhaps he is most useful where
remedial work has to be carried out on an
existing installation for here first-hand knowledge
is essential.
As already explained the standard of diving
required for the majority of civil engineering
work is not exceptionally high and the ordinary
sport diver, who dives purely for the fun of it,
is normally of adequate standard. Assuming
that the trainee is a competent swimmer, and
few people contemplate diving unless they are,
training for sport diving is quite straightforward
and can be carried out in a swimming pool.
The potential diver first has to pass an elemen
tary swimming test which is designed to ascertain
his general swimming ability. Most people pass
this at first or second attempt. He then receives
instruction on the use of primary gear (snorkel,
face mask and fins) and subsequently takes a
test on this. Following his successful completion

COOKERY CORNER
Hoiv (/0 OU pre veil! the bottom of Jiuit tarts
becoming wet from the juice of tile fruit?
Brush the bottom of the tart with egg-white
before adding fruit filling.

What would you do to prevent peeled app/es dis
colouring before you are ready to use then,?
Stand them in cold salted water till you are ready
to use them.
1-low

can you prepare potatoes n’hich are to be
baked in their skimis ill o,’der to speed up the

flow iiou/d you prevent fruit Iron, sinking is/zen

cooking?

making a fruit cake?

Stand the raw potatoes in hot water for 15
minutes first.

Wash fruit and dry thoroughly then roll the
fruit in flour lightly before mixing into the cake.

do you keep cheese from becoming dry or
tnoaldy ?
Wrap the cheese in a cloth wrung out in vinegar
and keep it in a covered dish.

lion’

What

would you add to tile fat
fish to keep tile flesh firm?

or oil n’he,, fryuzg

A tablespoon of vinegar.
How

rhubarb so it needs less sugar?
Add grated orange or lemon rind.
can 0l( treat

Ron’ would you make a Tartare sauce and what
would ‘ou use it nil, ?
Mix half-a-pint mayonnaise, two tablespoons
chopped gherkins or capers and one teaspoon
chopped onion. Delicious with fried and grilled
fish, meat or salads.

What should you do to an orange before peehng
that tile skim, and tle iviute part can easily be
removed?
Place in hot water and soak for a short while.
so

can you keep salt
during it’et neat/icr?
lion’

in

a shaker rimning

freely

Add a few grains of rice.

Fresh b,’ead

ditficult to slice thinly. Can
this?
Dip the bread-knife in boiling water just before
cutting the bread.
is i’ers’

When boihim,g macaroni or spaghetti, 11011’ cam, you
pie veil! it from sticking to the bottom of the pot?
Use plenty of water and add a lump of butter to it.

you suggest a siniple method of doing

ODDS and ENDS

Continued on page 52

Alan Copp was nit/i Dorman Long for seven years

paint

and stork ed on some of the design and site super—
i’isio,, of Bankside Power Station. He joiiied the
firm (Mr. Ranger’s section) in December 1962.
He and his wife are members of f/ic Northern
Polytechnic Diving Club and took part in a B.B.C.
documentary fl/ni made at Lulworth Cove.

Brush them with a few drops of glycerine.

Before going omz holiday what cal, you cover your
made beds with to ensure that beddi,,g will not
become damp?
A large blanket which will absorb any damp in
the room.

Ho it’ can you prevent a candle from dripping?
Put it in the refrigerator for a few hours before
lighting.

lion’ would you mmiend a small hole in lim,oleumn ?
Melt a wax crayon of the same colour and press
firmly into hole. Leave to harden, then polish.

*See article by Angus Wilson in
Editors.
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Competitions Page
The Market Research results show that quite
a number of our readers make an attempt at the
puzzles set on this page, even though very few
entries are received. In future, therefore, we shall
endeavour to publish some suitable puzzles with
their answers but drop the competitive spirit.
For the puzzles in this edition we are indebted
to Bernard Ranger and Tom Baxter. if anyone
else can send us suitable brain teasers we shall
be very grateful.

Photographic Competition
For various reasons we have decided to post
pone this popular competition until the spring
when we hope there will be a large number of
entries. Photographers please note that entries in
both the black and white and colour sections
will be grouped under the following headings:—
3. Landscape.
2. Portrait
I. Still Life
please
by March 1st.
Photographs to the Editors
Incognito?

We are found out at last. Felicity King success
fully identified the photographs of the Editors as
beautiful, bonny, bouncing babies in the last
magazine and so takes the prize. Her solution:

BELOW THE SURFACE

continued front page 50
of this test he begins his aqualung training.
Throughout the period of training he receives
lectures on the physiological aspects of diving,
various diving techniques and diving equipment,
and methods of life saving. At the end of the
period he is tested on this, but before he can be
considered a competent diver he must complete
at least ten dives in open water under varying
conditions.
By this time the diver has begun to realise the
wonderful new world which is open to him.
A weightless world of solitude, peace and beauty,
a place where he really can “get away from it all”.
Even parts of the coast of Britain, especially the
south-west, take on a new aspect when one can

1. RICHARD “mustared” up enough courage to
face the camera;
2. WILLETT be Mary, I wonder?
3. BRIAN when he used to wear his bib and..
4. JOHN “measuring” the sub-soil water content.
Puzzles
I. Six cows eat down the grass growing in a field
in three days; three cows would take seven days.
How long would one cow take?
2. Translate: Ore stabit fortis anice place tore stat.
3. The combined ages of Mary and Anne total
44 years. Mary is twice as old as Anne was
when Mary was half as old as Anne will be when
Anne is three times as old as Mary was when
Mary was three times as old as Anne. How old
are Mary and Anne now?
4. A Christmas brain-teaser:
ABCD EFGH
Ii K MN OPQ
RSTU VWXYZ

Editors’ postscript
Luckily the Editors’ Postcript cannot be con
tinued on the next but one page for there is no
page after the last page. The need to thumb
through a number of pages to find the end of an
article is the bane of every magazine reader. It is,
however, desirable, both typographically and
diplomatically, to start articles at the top of
pages; it is inevitable, therefore, that some
articles will not end at the bottom of a page. The
void at the end of an article can be filled either
with the ends of other articles or small items,
known as “space fillers”. We can only avoid
“continued on page
if we have sufficient
space fillers. Nearly anything is suitable as a
space filler—cartoons, short poems, jokes (such
as those supplied by H. H. Exelby for this issue)’

photographs, short items of interest or informa
tion. The supply of articles is now nearly keeping
pace with demand but the supply of space fillers
which will enable us to improve the format of
PONTIFACT is still not sufficient.
*

*

Contributors often write us letters accompany
ing their offering, many giving much needed
messages of encouragement. We are sorry that
these are practically never replied to since we
are pretty hard pushed to read what comes in, let
alone write anything in return. We hope all who
have written will accept this in reply and be
assured that we are very glad to both hear from
them and receive their contributions.

Answers
•9l uuy
•1O4
DOfd 3!u 15 S!l .1OJ
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explore beyond the water line and study some of
the wonders of nature hidden there.
Perhaps this glimpse into the world of diving
has been too fleeting to appreciate fully what it
has in store both now and in the future. How
ever, the recent completely revolutionary experi
ments by a Dutch physiologist should give
everyone food for thought. These suggest that
Commander Cousteau’s conception of a man
being “modified” to become a manfish might be
feasible after all. The water used during the
experiments was a salt solution under high
pressure. Mice and dogs were shown to be able
to “breathe” this solution and extract oxygen
from it and were still alive after being submerged
for eighteen hours. If man can also survive in
this way, one day he may really be able to swim
like a fish.

Editorial Board:

Roy Wood

Mary Willett

John Measor

Richard Colman

Brian TLlcker
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