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Lines on the Quatercentenary
by ?vikI,ael I.’1o,:ia1l

T’T7i//ia,,i SI’iaL’esp’art’
1564-1616

400 years Shakespeare has enjoyed
virtually uninterrupted recognition as
the greatest English dramatist who has
ever lived and the enthusiasm shown for his plays,
whether by leading dramatic actors, literary
scholars, critics, or theatre goers, has remained
unabated. This enthusiasm is not confined solely
to these islands, and his plays are enjoyed, in
translation, all over the world.
Shakespeare’s power to rivet the attention of
his audience has not lessened since he provided
regular entertainment of the highest quafity for
his contemporary Elizabethan audiences, both at
Stratford and the Globe Theatre at Southwark.
They found his work so enjoyable that he must
have had great dimculty in supplying the demand
for yet more plays. In answer to this demand his
plays often cover the same period in time and a
result of this is that the same character appears in
different plays. This is particularly true of the
history plays: for example, the second and third
parts of Henry VI and Richard Ill. Falstaff the
exceptionally popular comic figure is an out
standing example, occurring in both Henry VI
and in The Merry Wives of Windsor. Perhaps he
was the Elizabethan equivalent in popularity of
James Bond. It is small wonder then that
Shakespeare took plots from others rather than
take time to invent a plot for each play. What is
so remarkable is the fact that his plays are of such
quality, and that his genius could express itself
while, probably, he sat in the wings of the theatre
writing his next play while the production of his
last play was being performed. There can be iio
doubt of his extraordinary genius, however, when
we have the evidence of such plays as Othello,
King Lear, and Hamlet.
Shakespeare’s greatness lies partly in the
wonderfully interesting plots that he chose. He
made no bones about the fact that his plots were
drawn from well-known stories and legends, and
from history, all of which he freely adapted to
suit his plays, condensing or extending historical
facts and emphasising the importance of formerly
obscure characters. All his plays contain several

characters who capture the interest of the
audience. Because of this diversity of interest in
the fortunes of the characters the audiences are
swayed this way and that way as the story tinfolds and a result is that the motives and actions
of the central characters are often open to inter
pretation and provoke interest and discussion
long after the performance has ended. It has
been said that there are only seven original plots
in the world, and that all else is merely variation
on an original theme. Shakespeare’s work, how
ever, no matter how well-known the story, always
has brilliancy and interest. In fact the plots, like
those of classical Greek drama, were well-known:
the importance of the play was not so much the
mystery of the plot, but its presentation on stage.
How, then, does Shakespeare manage to
capture his audience? It must be remembered
that contemporary dramatic presentations in
cluded no scenery, curtains, or elaborate lighting:
hardly, even, any costumes.
Shakespeare’s true greatness, of course, lies in
his use of words as much as his insight into
character: his use of images provides the scenery
and describes the characters niore vividly and
more essentially than any scenery or costumes
could possibly aspire to. Othello says, “Keep up
your bright swords, or the dew will rust them”,
and the words transform a painted wooden stage
sword into one of glittering toledo steel. Philo
describes Antony’s love of Cleopatra in the
opening scene of the play
his

captain’s heart,
n/great

which, in the scuffles

fig/its lint/i burst
The buckles on his breast, reneagues a/I temper
A iid is beconie i/u’ bi’I/iws unci the fi,,
To cool a gips)”s lust’.
Here in a few lines Shakespeare has conveyed
to his audience facets of two characters. Antony,

a great leader and soldier, has now become
besotted and infatuated by not just a woman, but
a cunning and fiery one.
Styles of dramatic writing have changed vastly
in 400 years, but no age has ever denied the great
ness of Shakespeare’s work, and each succeeding
generation has discovered pleasure in his work.
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Partner’s Panorama
by C. G. Sa,ic,

Mr. C. C. Cottrell
All those in the firm who knew Cyril Cottrell
will agree that we have lost someone whom we
shall find hard to replace.
Cyril Cottrell joined the firm in November
1955 as a Senior Inspector to look after the
dredging and reclamation work for the new run
way in Hong Kong. He returned to England in
August 1959 after making an extremely valuable
contribution to the successful completion of the
runway.
He then went to Norfolk as Clerk of Works on
a sea defence scheme at Hunstanton after which
he became Inspector on the construction of

Georgetown Power Station, British Guiana.
it was his wish to return to Hong Kong on
further reclamation work but owing to the post
ponement of the work he found himself at the
University of York under Bill Villiers whom he
had worked for in Hong Kong.
During this time he was taken ill but recovered
and still hankered after a life abroad, but the
doctors said “no’ and he died at the age of 55 on
Christmas Eve while temporarily employed at
Reading University.
All too short a life for such a trusted friend of
R.W.H.
rare ability and experience.

Mr. Z. H. Leoiiowicz
It is with regret that we have to refer to the
death of Zygmunt F!. Leonowicz on February
29th.
Mr. Leonowicz was a very unassuming, selfeffacing person and few, even those who were
his friends in the Firm, were aware of the changes
of circumstances which had occurred in his life
prior to his joining the Firm in 1949, for he
rarely spoke of them.
After studying engineering at St. Valadimir’s
University, Kiev, Ukraine, and at the Polish
Polytechnic in Warsaw, where he gained a
Diploma in Civil Engineering, he entered the
Engineering Department of the Secretariat of
the Polish Academy of Art. Such was his
ability that he was promoted to be in charge of
that Secretariat but he still retained his interest
in the engineering department.
In 1939, on the outbreak of war, he joined the
Polish Forces and was taken prisoner in the
Russian advance in 1941. Then followed two
years in the Prisoner of War Camp for Officers
at Kozielsk in Russia where thousands of Polish
Officers met their death. After the amnesty
with Russia in 1942 he went with the Polish

Forces to the Middle East and in 1946/7 he saw
service with the Polish Forces under the British
8th Army in Italy. After the war he came to
England with the Polish Resettlement Corps and
started the process of rehabilitation in his
adopted country and in order to learn the
English language he took employment first of
all in a factory. He found English very difficult
to master but typical of his character he continued
to apply himself to this task even up to his last
illness.
Shortly after joining the Firm, Mr. Leonowicz
tendered his resignation on the grounds that he
felt his inability to speak the English language
would be a bar to his practising engineering in
Dr. Wilson, realising the cir
this country.
cumstances, refused to accept his resignation, and
encouraged him to remain with the Firm and to
persevere. This he did, and over the years proved
himself to be a very loyal meniber of the Firm.
Mr. Leonowicz had intimated his intention to
retire in the autumn of last year but unfortunately
his fatal illness prevented him from enjoying the
retirement which he richly deserved.
C.G.S.

On opening the Michaelmas 1963 number
of PONTIFACT to refresh my memory on
what previous Panoramists had written
the photographs of my four Partners transfixed
me, each unmistakably saying—”lt’s your job
this time.” 1 felt that the “camel” look of my
own photograph was a fitting reply to them.
Having read their Panoramas I was reminded
of the Regimental March of the Grenadier
Guards—”Some talk of Alexander and some
of Hercules, of Hector and Lysander and such
great names as these
and it occurred to me
that so far you have been told of the expansion
of the Firm, the important jobs that have come
our way, the need for increasing the Administra
tion to cope with the expansion, the glamour (if
glamour it be) of trips and tours abroal but
nothing, or very little so far, about how all this
affects Joe Soaks.
Staff are apt to forget that Partners have not
always been members of the hierarchy but have
been through the mill themselves and have at
some—should I say, remote—stage in their
careers asked themselves, “Is there any future for
me in this firm ?“
“Am I just a cog in the
wheel ?“ “Am I regarded just as a ‘churner
outer’ of drawings?” etc. These are natural
questions which any engineer who wishes to get
on must ask himself at one time or another.
The Firm has expanded greatly over the past
15 years and there is every likelihood that it will
go on expanding. As the Firm expands new
vacancies occur which must be filled and it is
the Partners’ policy to fill these vacancies from
the existing staff. Occasionally, and very re
luctantly, the Partners niust appoint from outside,
there being none within the organisation who, in
their opinion, “fits the bill”. They do so,
knowing that there may be someone within the
organisation who considers he has been over
looked. If this is the case then whoever it is
should air his views with a Partner and not nurse
a grievance. i hope it is well known that every

member of staff may meet a Partner by arranging
an appointment through the Partner’s secretary
to discuss any point whatsoever which may be
causing him concern but please bear with us if
we are unable to give an appointment right away.

in a firm of the size of ours, the Partners are
very much aware of the danger of members of
staff feeling they are just cogs in a wheel. One
hears the criticism that the Firm has grown so

big that the old family spirit has disappeared and
that “things ain’t what they used to be”. The
Partners have been saying this since 1950. One
result of this growth of the family is that the
Partners can no longer have the personal contact
with the individual members of staff which they
once had. This loss of personal contact, however,
has a substitute. The Partners discuss daily with
one Senior Engineer or another the calibre of
his section to undertake certain works. In these
discussions the merits of various members who
will constitute a team are analysed and from
these discussions the Partners add to their
picture of the individual.
Outgoing letters
written by members of the staff are read by the
Partners and these help the Partners to assess the
individual’s ability to deal with correspondence.
Severn Bridge
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management specialists call “communication
within the management”, i.e. proper dissemina
tion of inforniation froin Partners down to the
staff. We are aware of this and are doing our
best to improve it within the Firm. Meanwhile
I would like to give you STOP PRESS NEWS
ITEMS on some of the innovations that are
under way:—
•

Diagnostic Block—Doncaster Royal Infirmary

Half-yearly the Partners review each member of
staff in the light of a confidential report received
from his Senior Engineer. Examination results,
Technical College reports, etc., are seen by
Partners. These are only a few of the means by
which a Partner keeps abreast of the development
of the individual. In fact the Partners are on the
alert at all times to piece together information
from all sources regarding an individual in order
that they may assess him properly and so employ
him to his, and to the Firm’s best advantage.
Herein lies the rub. The Partners’ assessment
and the member’s assessment of himself may
differ. If an engineer feels this is the case it is
best “to have it out” with a Partner in a frank
discussion.
Regarding the churner-out-of-drawings feeling,
one cannot get away from the fact that drawings
are our bread and butter and always will be. We
are endeavouring, however, to reduce some of
the humdrum work by preparing computer
programmes to take over repetitive calculations,
the preparation of bending schedules and bar
lists, etc., and we hope through research to
increase the scope of the work which can be
handed out to the computer.
Although it is natural for the younger engineer
to have spells of impatience with the drawing
board he should remember that it is through the
drawing board that he is learning to speak the
engineering language and, most important of all,
to build up his engineering judgment, an
acquisition that is every bit as important as
technical knowledge.
Mr. Measor, in his Partner’s Panorama, referred
to the grapevine and whilst this may serve a
purpose it does not replace what the business

•

•

•

•

•

•

A Working Party is engaged on preparing
a brochure which will be issued to staff and
which sets our Conditions of Service, Leave
Entitlement, Expenses Entitlement, details of
Pension Scheme and everything that affects
a meniber of staff in relation to the Firm.
The Partners are investigating a new
Pension Scheme which so far gives every
indication of being an improvement on the
existing Pension Scheme without additional
cost to the staff.
You will have gathered from the revised
layout of the time sheets that costing is now
being done by computer, an indication that the
Partners have had to face up to being business
as well as professional men.
Owing to the ever-increasing fields of
specialities in our profession, we have planned
to appoint from among senior members of
staff “Specialists” who will study and collect
information in the specialist field allocated to
them and who will be prepared for consultation
and to present their specialist knowledge in a
form the working designer can assimilate.
A Scrutiny and Research Section is about
to be formed and it will scrutinise projects
with special reference to the validity of the
method of design employed. This scrutiny
will take place at the stage when the scheme
has been evolved but before working drawings
are commenced and will be extremely valuable
in that it will bring forth criticism from minds
fresh to the project. The section will also be
developing computer programmes.
We have plans to make the Firm’s Library
more workable in that a section of the Library
will be reserved for up-to-date references on
engineering subjects which will be available
to all members of staff.
The Partners are continuing to pursue the
question of location of new office accommoda
tion for the Firm against the day when we have
to vacate Nos. 39 and 47 Victoria Street. It is
not likely to happen for a few years yet but
the staff will be kept informed of progress.
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You will have studied the recent issue of
Standard Drawing Office Procedure and
Detailing. [think you will agree that it was
necessary in order to co-ordinate the drawing
office procedure so that the work leaving the
Firm bears the Firni’s hall-mark.

If you already know all or most of the fore
going points then the efficiency of the grapevine
and/or “communication within the management’S
must be more effective than I imagine.
One sphere of expansion of the Firm about
which the majority of the staff will know little is
the Glasgow Office. This office was set up in
the autumn of 1960 to undertake a study of the
traffic problem in that city and, thereafter, to
report on the layout of a new ring road for
Glasgow. in the course of this work the staff
has increased to 28 in number in the charge of
Mr. Roy Hodgen. Over the period our “stock”

in Glasgow has risen and we have been appointed
recently by the Glasgow Corporation to carry
out a transportation survey of the Glasgow area
and this will be done with the assistance of our
American friends, Tippetts-Abbett-McCarthy
Stratton. Apart from London, Glasgow is the
only other city so far to commission such a
survey and, therefore, we are in the forefront for
this work in the United Kingdom. Mr. Hodgen
joined the Nyasaland firm in 1952 and, apart
from a short break away from the Firm in Canada,
he has spent most of his service with the Firm
overseas. To fit him for his Glasgow role he
studied traffic engineering at Yale University
and later gained practical experience of this
branch of engineering in the offices of Tippetts
Abbett-McCarthy-Stratton in New York. It is,
therefore, with pleasure that the Partners invited
Mr. Hodgen to join the ranks of the Associates
with effect from April 1st. 1964, and 1 think it
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management specialists call “communication
within the management”, i.e. proper dissemina
tion of inforniation froin Partners down to the
staff. We are aware of this and are doing our
best to improve it within the Firm. Meanwhile
I would like to give you STOP PRESS NEWS
ITEMS on some of the innovations that are
under way:—
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Herein lies the rub. The Partners’ assessment
and the member’s assessment of himself may
differ. If an engineer feels this is the case it is
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one cannot get away from the fact that drawings
are our bread and butter and always will be. We
are endeavouring, however, to reduce some of
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programmes to take over repetitive calculations,
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lists, etc., and we hope through research to
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engineering language and, most important of all,
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Mr. Measor, in his Partner’s Panorama, referred
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•

•

•

•

•

•

A Working Party is engaged on preparing
a brochure which will be issued to staff and
which sets our Conditions of Service, Leave
Entitlement, Expenses Entitlement, details of
Pension Scheme and everything that affects
a meniber of staff in relation to the Firm.
The Partners are investigating a new
Pension Scheme which so far gives every
indication of being an improvement on the
existing Pension Scheme without additional
cost to the staff.
You will have gathered from the revised
layout of the time sheets that costing is now
being done by computer, an indication that the
Partners have had to face up to being business
as well as professional men.
Owing to the ever-increasing fields of
specialities in our profession, we have planned
to appoint from among senior members of
staff “Specialists” who will study and collect
information in the specialist field allocated to
them and who will be prepared for consultation
and to present their specialist knowledge in a
form the working designer can assimilate.
A Scrutiny and Research Section is about
to be formed and it will scrutinise projects
with special reference to the validity of the
method of design employed. This scrutiny
will take place at the stage when the scheme
has been evolved but before working drawings
are commenced and will be extremely valuable
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fresh to the project. The section will also be
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We have plans to make the Firm’s Library
more workable in that a section of the Library
will be reserved for up-to-date references on
engineering subjects which will be available
to all members of staff.
The Partners are continuing to pursue the
question of location of new office accommoda
tion for the Firm against the day when we have
to vacate Nos. 39 and 47 Victoria Street. It is
not likely to happen for a few years yet but
the staff will be kept informed of progress.
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American friends, Tippetts-Abbett-McCarthy
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from a short break away from the Firm in Canada,
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will be agreed that it is a well deserved promotion.
A new addition to the Firm’s social activities
is the formation of a Camera Club which has
got off to an enthusiastic start in spite of the fact
that it can only offer a reduction of 2s. on the
cost of a film to members of the club as opposed
to the Wine Circle’s open offer of a reduction of
6s. on the cost of a bottle of whisky.
Just before going to print we have received
confirmation from the Ministry of Transport of
our appointment to carry out the detailed design
and supervision of the construction of the
Lancaster-Penrith Motorway. This work will be
carried out in sections and our immediate task
is to take the central section of this roadway, i.e.
the Tebay-Sedbergh section up to contract stage,
In
the remaining sections following later.
addition to the Lancaster-Penrith Motorway we
have been appointed Consulting Engineers for
25 miles of the Belfast-Castledawson Motorway
in Northern ireland and so it goes without saying
that the Roads Section will not be without work
for the next few years. The Airfields Section
must also turn their attention to another new job
in the form of a feasibility study of airports in
the Sudan. On the structural side pressure is
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building up on the Basingstoke Hospital following
the policy of the Ministry of Health to give top
priority to Maternity Hospitals. As the Architect
very aptly put it, the Ministry has “just wakened
up to the fact that people are still having babies!”
Scott & Wilson, Kirkpatrick & Partners is not
behind in participating in this natal expansion
since the Partners wish to congratulate Mr. and
Mrs. J. K. Holt and Mr. and Mrs. D. A. Wain
wright on the birth of their sons and Mr. and
Mrs. E. H. Bird, Mr. and Mrs. R. Carter, Mr.
and Mrs. D. J. Flavell, Mr. and Mrs. R. W. R.
Spence and Mr. and Mrs. M. Watson on the
birth of their daughters—if this trend continues
there will be plenty of girls for the boys.
in the last quarter four members of the staff
have left the ranks of the bachelors and entered
double harness. These are Messrs. M. H. Olney,
M. J. Sharrock, J. A. Sims and G. E. 0. Wright
and we offer them our congratulations and best
wishes for their future happiness.
Owing to the time of year there can be no
honourable mention of engineers having obtained
their professional qualifications but undoubtedly
Mr. Grace will have the pleasure of doing this in
the next issue.
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Sakura, Sumo, Sake and all that!
Impressions of Japan during the Fifth Congress of the
International Commission on Irrigation and Drainage, May 1963

by J. F. Lindsay

in

A/body
in

who visited Japan
1963 could
remain for very long unaware of the
great event that is to take place there
the autumn of 1964—the Olympic Games.

This has aroused the national pride of the
Japanese who are determined that the amenities
and organisation of the Ganies will be as perfect
as possible. In the meantime visitors to Tokyo
find that they have to endure minor discomforts
and irritations, particularly in regard to tIaffic.
Tokyo traffic has, for a number of years, been
notorious not only for its density but, para
doxically, for the speed at which it moves.
Now, when many main streets are being ripped
to build new underground systems, urban
motorways and monorails, all of which must be
completed in time for the Olympics, bottlenecks
and diversions result in complete and utter
chaos. All this is accepted uncomplainingly by
the Japanese, who merely drive just a little faster
to make up for delays. I don’t believe that Mary
and I ever made a taxi journey without finding
ourselves on the floor at least once; as for
crossing a street, we just couldn’t pluck up
enough courage to make the attempt. In spite
of this we rarely saw a traffic accident and never
saw drivers lose their tempers or even sound a
horn in the face of the most flagrant discourtesy
on the part of others. It seems to be accepted
that in Tokyo it is a case of every driver for
himself and if the other chap can run yo off the
road then you must
him credit for being the
better or, at least, the more courageous driver.
If the organisation of the Congress was typical
of the administrative ability of the Japanese then
there is little doubt that this aspect of the Olympic
Games will be above criticism. Arrangements for
hotel accommodation, transport, visits, secretarial
services and dissemination of information for
nearly 400 delegates from over 30 countries were
carried out without a hitch. All speeches at the
Congress were simultaneously translated in

up

Nigeria Partnership
The Partners of our associated Firm in
Nigeria are pleased to announce that Mr. John
H. Gandy became the Resident Partner on 1st
April last. Mr. G. A. Edington became a Con
sultant to the Firm on the same date.
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English, French and Japanese and broadcast by
short-range V.H.F. radio to individual receivers
supplied to each delegate. At the close of the
Congress the arrangements were praised by the
several speakers who proposed votes of thanks
to the Japanese Secretariat; Mr. P. A. Scott of
Sir William Halcrow and Partners, who headed
the British Delegation, went further and thanked
our hosts for providing a continuous drizzle
throughout the period of the Congress to ensure
that United Kingdom visitors would feel
thoroughly at home!
The papers presented and speeches made at
the Congress were of a very high order and full
of interest, but personally I felt that the most
useful facet was the opportunity of meeting
engineers from other countries, discussing
problems and experiences with them and obtain
ing a broader outlook on them and their countries.
At one of the many receptions organised by our
Japanese hosts we had the opportunity of meeting
His Imperial Highness Crown Prince Akihito,
who looks even more boyish than photographs
indicate.
Mary, who continually surprises me by
Congress in Session
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addition to the Lancaster-Penrith Motorway we
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25 miles of the Belfast-Castledawson Motorway
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that the Roads Section will not be without work
for the next few years. The Airfields Section
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in the form of a feasibility study of airports in
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engineers from other countries, discussing
problems and experiences with them and obtain
ing a broader outlook on them and their countries.
At one of the many receptions organised by our
Japanese hosts we had the opportunity of meeting
His Imperial Highness Crown Prince Akihito,
who looks even more boyish than photographs
indicate.
Mary, who continually surprises me by
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exhibiting a most bloodthirsty side to her nature,
became very excited when she learned that one
of the five great “Sumo” wrestling tournaments
held annually in Japan was taking place in
Tokyo during our stay and insisted on seeing it.
Some Japanese friends very kindly invited us to
share their box for some of the bouts one
afternoon—the only Europeans in a vast covered
arena jammed with 20,000 cheering Sumo fans.
The “box” was literally just that, a triangular
area bounded by wooden parapets about a foot
high and covered with floorboards on which were
laid the customary tatarni mats of woven rushes.
There were no seats, since in Japan one invariably
sits on the floor, but shoes may never be worn on
the tatami, so these had to be removed and
stowed in a locker under the floor. We were then
presented with baskets of beer, soft drinks,
sweetmeats and souvenirs such as fans and were
ready for the fun.
Anyone who thinks that Japanese are in
variably small in stature must radically change
their ideas when they see Sumo wrestlers. Their
average height is well over 6 feet and they weigh
about 18 stones. Our box was beside the passage
through which the wrestlers entered the arena
and I must admit to a feeling of dismay when
1 first saw one of these mountainous men
apparently heading straight for me. Were it not
for the fact that they are extremely ponderous in
their movements one feels that the Japanese,
who are very keen on Rugby football, could
field a most useful pack of Sumo wrestlers.
During bouts, the contestants are naked except
for a pair of very brief shorts like the lower part
of a bikini, a belt of flexible spikes resembling
umbrella-ribs and an elaborate hair-do. There is
great emphasis on the preparation for each
contest, which takes far longer than the actual
bout, and which is strongly religious in character.
The judges sit outside the ring but the chief
official, who seems to combine the functions of
Master of Ceremonies and referee, remains
inside and wears the costume of a Shinto priest.
Before each bout, banners are paraded around the
ring indicating the prize money which is offered.
The contestants then spend about five minutes
in a complicated ritual of bowing, squatting on
their haunches facing each other and throwing
handfuls of salt into the ring as a ritualistic
symbol of purity. Finally the bout is ready to
commence and the contestants once more squat
facing each other with hands on hips. This is a
very tense situation as, within a time limit of
several minutes, either contestant may then start
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the bout when he thinks the psychological
moment has arrived. They then spring at each
other, make their holds and attempt to throw
the opponent. The loser is the man who first
puts a foot outside the boundary of the ring,
which is not roped as in western-style wrestling,
but is circular and is marked by a kerb a couple
of inches high.
We saw about a dozen contests within an
hour or so and I should think that each lasted on
average less than 30 seconds, excluding the
preliminaries, so I’m afraid I can’t say much
about the various holds involved—they all
looked much the same to me, though I under
stand that there are many different recognised
variations.
However, I was able to observe
that three different techniques were particularly
effective.
The simplest is to sidestep one’s
opponent as he makes his initial charge, his
momentum then takes him outside the ring
and you win without a great deal of effort.
Another tactic is to obtain a good purchase on
your opponent’s trunks and tighten them until he
is so winded that he is at your mercy. The most
sophisticated technique is to allow your opponent
to throw you out of the ring, but in falling, twist
him underneath you so that in fact his foot
touches the ground before yours. Mary became
a firm fan of Taiho, a young university student
and the reigning Grand Champion, who eventually
went through the tournament undefeated to
retain his title, much to her delight.
In fairness to Mary I must say that she also
enjoyed more feminine pastimes such as the
traditional Tea Ceremony, Ikebana flower
arranging and a visit to the Kokusai Theatre to
see a revue with a cast of 300, all the parts being
played by women.
Every visitor to Tokyo is expected to see the
show at the Mikado Theatre Restaurant. This is
modelled on the Lido in Paris and one dines
while watching a lavish and spectacular revue
taking place on a huge stage at one end of the
room. The show we saw was a curious mixture
of traditional Japanese singing and dancing and
more down-to-earth western-style entertainment
on the lines of that provided by the Windmill
Theatre but without any Lord Chancellor’s
strictures on immobility of models. The finale
was a potted version of “Madam Butterfly” with
the heroine (an Israeli) circling the theatre in a
cable car suspended from the ceiling, lustily
singing “One Fine Day” and pelting the audience
with balloons.
A complete contrast to this was an evening
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we spent at a Geisha House. Our Japanese hosts
assured us that this was the genuine article, not
to be confused with the many so-called Geisha
Restaurants in Tokyo catering mainly for
tourists. This house, called Hanya-En or “Beauti
ful Place”, is some distance from the centre of
Tokyo, set in a tiny but perfectly proportioned
and laid out garden of cedars, lawns and lilyponds. The building consists of a series of
timber-built rooms with sliding screen windows
of bamboo and oiled paper.
Having been
welcomed at the gate by the kimoni-clad girls
who would attend to us during the evening, our
shoes were removed and we were ushered into
a small room where drinks and exotic hors
d’oeuvres were served while we contemplated
the view of the garden through the open screen.
We then moved to one of the main rooms and
disposed ourselves on cushions round the low
table. As guests we were placed in the positions
of honour facing the only decoration in the
room—a vase containing an odd number of
sprays of flowers and branches arranged,
apparently casually but in fact with great skill
and artistry, to give an effect of simplicity
thoroughly satisfying to the eye. During the
meal a girl knelt beside each guest in constant
attendance, filling glasses, lighting cigarettes,
sometimes even cooking individual dishes,
making conversation and, most important of all,
listening in rapt attention. There is a great deal

of misconception about the functions of Geisha
Houses. A Japanese man will visit a Geisha
House two or three times a week immediately
after work, spend a couple of hours there and
then go home. His object is simply to relax
quietly in congenial feminine company and share
his worries and problems with someone who is
willing to listen and sympathise.
I suppose
barmaids in English pubs fulfil a somewhat
similar functiori. Our Japanese friends explained
that there is one precept which must be followed:
“You may look at a Geisha, you may talk to a
Geisha, but you must never touch a Geisha.”
Following the meal, the main course of which
was tempura-prawns, fish and vegetables crisply
fried in a delicious batter—the Geishas proper
arrived to entertain us. They were dressed in
richly patterned kimonos and wore heavy
make-up and elaborate hairstyles. They sang,
danced and produced plaintive music on stringed
instruments and then were invited to join us in
drinking sake. Sake is a rice “wine”, really a
spirit like Chinese rice wine but more mellow
and more pleasant to the Western palate. It is
almost invariably drunk hot and is served from
small bottles into tiny porcelain cups and
downed in one gulp, vodka-fashion. It seems
innocuous at first taste, but industrious applica
tion to the task of sake-drinking caii produce
quite a satisfactory and warming result. One of
the Geishas scorned the ise of a cup and insisted
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puts a foot outside the boundary of the ring,
which is not roped as in western-style wrestling,
but is circular and is marked by a kerb a couple
of inches high.
We saw about a dozen contests within an
hour or so and I should think that each lasted on
average less than 30 seconds, excluding the
preliminaries, so I’m afraid I can’t say much
about the various holds involved—they all
looked much the same to me, though I under
stand that there are many different recognised
variations.
However, I was able to observe
that three different techniques were particularly
effective.
The simplest is to sidestep one’s
opponent as he makes his initial charge, his
momentum then takes him outside the ring
and you win without a great deal of effort.
Another tactic is to obtain a good purchase on
your opponent’s trunks and tighten them until he
is so winded that he is at your mercy. The most
sophisticated technique is to allow your opponent
to throw you out of the ring, but in falling, twist
him underneath you so that in fact his foot
touches the ground before yours. Mary became
a firm fan of Taiho, a young university student
and the reigning Grand Champion, who eventually
went through the tournament undefeated to
retain his title, much to her delight.
In fairness to Mary I must say that she also
enjoyed more feminine pastimes such as the
traditional Tea Ceremony, Ikebana flower
arranging and a visit to the Kokusai Theatre to
see a revue with a cast of 300, all the parts being
played by women.
Every visitor to Tokyo is expected to see the
show at the Mikado Theatre Restaurant. This is
modelled on the Lido in Paris and one dines
while watching a lavish and spectacular revue
taking place on a huge stage at one end of the
room. The show we saw was a curious mixture
of traditional Japanese singing and dancing and
more down-to-earth western-style entertainment
on the lines of that provided by the Windmill
Theatre but without any Lord Chancellor’s
strictures on immobility of models. The finale
was a potted version of “Madam Butterfly” with
the heroine (an Israeli) circling the theatre in a
cable car suspended from the ceiling, lustily
singing “One Fine Day” and pelting the audience
with balloons.
A complete contrast to this was an evening
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we spent at a Geisha House. Our Japanese hosts
assured us that this was the genuine article, not
to be confused with the many so-called Geisha
Restaurants in Tokyo catering mainly for
tourists. This house, called Hanya-En or “Beauti
ful Place”, is some distance from the centre of
Tokyo, set in a tiny but perfectly proportioned
and laid out garden of cedars, lawns and lilyponds. The building consists of a series of
timber-built rooms with sliding screen windows
of bamboo and oiled paper.
Having been
welcomed at the gate by the kimoni-clad girls
who would attend to us during the evening, our
shoes were removed and we were ushered into
a small room where drinks and exotic hors
d’oeuvres were served while we contemplated
the view of the garden through the open screen.
We then moved to one of the main rooms and
disposed ourselves on cushions round the low
table. As guests we were placed in the positions
of honour facing the only decoration in the
room—a vase containing an odd number of
sprays of flowers and branches arranged,
apparently casually but in fact with great skill
and artistry, to give an effect of simplicity
thoroughly satisfying to the eye. During the
meal a girl knelt beside each guest in constant
attendance, filling glasses, lighting cigarettes,
sometimes even cooking individual dishes,
making conversation and, most important of all,
listening in rapt attention. There is a great deal

of misconception about the functions of Geisha
Houses. A Japanese man will visit a Geisha
House two or three times a week immediately
after work, spend a couple of hours there and
then go home. His object is simply to relax
quietly in congenial feminine company and share
his worries and problems with someone who is
willing to listen and sympathise.
I suppose
barmaids in English pubs fulfil a somewhat
similar functiori. Our Japanese friends explained
that there is one precept which must be followed:
“You may look at a Geisha, you may talk to a
Geisha, but you must never touch a Geisha.”
Following the meal, the main course of which
was tempura-prawns, fish and vegetables crisply
fried in a delicious batter—the Geishas proper
arrived to entertain us. They were dressed in
richly patterned kimonos and wore heavy
make-up and elaborate hairstyles. They sang,
danced and produced plaintive music on stringed
instruments and then were invited to join us in
drinking sake. Sake is a rice “wine”, really a
spirit like Chinese rice wine but more mellow
and more pleasant to the Western palate. It is
almost invariably drunk hot and is served from
small bottles into tiny porcelain cups and
downed in one gulp, vodka-fashion. It seems
innocuous at first taste, but industrious applica
tion to the task of sake-drinking caii produce
quite a satisfactory and warming result. One of
the Geishas scorned the ise of a cup and insisted

Shooting the Rapids on the Japan Rhine

2

on drinking her sake by the tumblerful. We
initiated her into the Chinese custom of “Yam
Sing” or “Bottoms up”, with which she had
previously been unfamiliar, and she was glowing
visibly under her make-up by the time she bade
us a dignified farewell and departed a trifle
unsteadily to entertain other customers.
We then had a visit from Momma—san, the
proprietress of the establishment, who sat with
us for a few moments and drank our health in
sake. We found her a most interesting person:
she told us that she had stood for the post of
Mayor of Tokyo in the last municipal elections
but had been narrowly defeated. It was obvious
that she maintained strict control over her house
and was treated by her employees with the rever
ence and awe that in other circumstances would
be shown to a Matron or a Mother Superior.
All too soon the evening canie to an end, to
our surprise, with our hosts and the girls singing
“Auld Lang Syne” which is a favourite of the
Japanese. The girls conducted us to the door
and after much bowing, handshaking and waving
a memorable experience ended with cries of
“Sayonara, goodbye, come again.”
After the technical sessions of the Conference,
those attending split up into groups for ten-day
trips, euphemistically termed Study Tours.
Work and sight-seeing were kept in proper
perspective, on our tour at any rate; roughly one
hour studying dams. weirs and irrigation systems
to every six hours sight-seeing. There were about
40 people in our group, a very mixed bunch of
Americans. British, Australians, Filipinos, Turks,
Pakistanis, Lebanese, Italians and Japanese.
It says much for the ability and energy of the
two university students who acted as guides
throughout the tour and who spoke English,
French, Spanish and Italian as well as Japanese,
that by the end of the tour we all seemed to be
one happy family.
The first leg of our trip was a flight from
Tokyo to Osaka, the second largest city in Japan.
This journey didn’t seem to augur well for the
success of the tout as, although we took off from
Tokyo in brilliant sunshine for a flight which
normally takes an hour, we had to circle Osaka
for two hours until weather conditions were
good enough to permit a landing. Even then it
was quite a frightening business as the cloud
base seemed to be almost at ground level.
When we eventually touched down safely the
passengers spontaneously gave way to relieved
applause—something we’d never experienced
before and don’t particularly wish to repeat.
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Osaka is a sprawling industrial city with a
population of several million—a smaller version
of Tokyo. We saw little of interest there apart
from the castle, a fairy-like many-tiered structure
with green tiled roofs ornamented in gold,
perched on a hill overlooking the city and
surrounded by a huge moat, the retaining walls
of which contained blocks of stone weighing
well over 100 tons.
From Osaka we went by coach along a cork
screw road over the moLintains to Nara, one of
the ancient capitals of Japan. A lot of our
travelling was done by coach, which is a very
popular form of transport in a country where
cars are relatively few. In most popular resorts
we saw more coaches than in England on a
holiday weekend.
They are very luxurious,
frequently air-conditioned and sometimes even
provided with television. Legislation requires
that all coaches must have an attendant, in
variably a young girl in a smart uniform, whose
duties appear to be to walk ahead at level
crossings to make sure that all is clear, to blow
short warning blasts on a whistle when the coach
is reversing and to sing to the passengers. Since
it was springtime the most popular song was
“Sakura” or “Cherry blossom”. We must have
heard it sung dozens of times during oLir tour
and by the end it had become quite a favourite
with us all, although we never quite managed to
learn the words.
Nara is a delightful and beautiful city. Its
greatest attraction is a deer park covering 1250
acres within which are three famous buildings—
the Five-storeyed Pagoda towering through
rees overlooking a lake, the Hall of the Great
1
Buddha, reputed to be the largest timber building
in the world, even though it is now 40 per cent
smaller than the original structure which was
destroyed by fire, and the Kasuga Shrine, a
picturesque Shinto shrine reached by a long
avenue lined with stone lanterns. The Great
Buddha, enthroned in the Hall, is claimed to be
the largest bronze image in the world. Although
representing Buddha in a sitting posture, it is
over 50 feet high, the length of one thumb bt.ing
more than 5 feet.
The deer swarm everywhere in the park and
are kept out of the sacred buildings only with
difficulty. In cold weather they even roam the
city streets looking for food.
They are re
markably tame and will nuzzle one demanding
to be fed. There is a keeper supposedly in charge
of them who sounds a bugle at feeding time,
whereupon they all converge on him.
We
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and we were pleased to learn that they didn’t have
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weren’t Fortunate enough to see this, but as there
are 600 deer in the park it must be quite a sight.
After Nara we drove to Kyoto, another former
capital, where the Emperor still has a palace.
Kyoto is renowned for the beauty of its women
and for its Maikos or trainee Geishas. Some of
them provided the floorshow at our hotel. In
Kyoto we visited several shrines and temples
and in the Museum saw the original of Rodin’s
statue “The Thinker”, of which the citizens are
very proud.
But our outstanding memory of Kyoto is the
Golden Pavilion. It stands in a grove of willows
and cedars on the edge of a large lily-pond—
a timber structure completely sheatht.d with
three layers of pure gold leaf, gleaming softly
in the sunshine with the same peculiar appearance
of unreality as the Tai Mahal in India.
Another highlight of our tour was shooting
the rapids on the Kiso River, popularly known
as the Japan Rhine. About 20 of us embarked
in a sturdy boat, having first removed our shoes,
and two boatmen propelled us into midstream
while a girl attendant pointed out interesting
features of the landscape and sang folk-songs,
ending up with the Lorelei Song in German.
We soon entered a series of narrow gorges, more
and more rocks began to appear in the river and
we rushed between them at an alarming rate
surrounded by foaming white water, whirlpools
and quite high waves which sometimes broke
over the boat. The boatmen skilfully prevented
us from being swept broadside on to the waves,

to row back, since the boats are hauled ashore
and returned by lorry.
In Gifu we stayed at a Japanese inn overlooking
the Nagara River. Kimonos had to be worn
during our stay, which was all right for the
women, but mine seemed to be a bit on the
skimpy side and I could never sit down without
being accused of indecent exposure!
Our
bedroom was it model of stark simplicity, the
only items of furniture being a low table, a tiny
dressing-table which looked as if it should have
been in a doll’s house, because the mirror was
so placed that one knelt in front of it, and, most
incongruous, a telephone and television set.
There was also a washbasin but since this was on
the balcony in full view of the outside world and
the taps didn’t work anyway, we decided it had
merely been installed as a sop to the local public
health authority.
Having donned our kimonos we crossed the
road to the river and boarded houseboats from
which we were to view the cormorant fishing.
Once out of doors I felt more confident in
Japanese dress, since I found I could walk quite
confidently in the heavy high wooden sandals
we were given, whereas Mary teetered along as if
she were on roller-skates, clutching for support
at anyone who happened to be passing.
The Japanese in our party advised us that
there were two essentials for watching cormorant
fishing—plenty of fireworks and plenty of sake.
Having provided ourselves adequately with both,
our boat was hauled upstream and moored in a
favourable position.
While darkness fell we
drank sake and indulged in cheerful banter with
the occupants of neighbouring boats. This soon
developed into a singing competition, since the
Japanese are very fond of English songs such as
sea shanties and carols.
When it became dark there was an impromptu
firework display from the hundreds of boats by
then lining both sides of the river. Then the
entertainment boat arrived, gaily lit with paper
lanterns and carrying a group of girls who sang
and danced as it drifted between the nioored
boats. At last the great moment came when the
first cormorant fishing boat appeared. In the bow
was a flare which lit up the water and the
cormorants feverishly diving in search of fish.
There are about a dozen cormorants to each
boat, controlled by one man who has a string
attached to each bird.
The art of skilfully
manipulating the strings so that they never
become entangled must be the most difficult part
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on drinking her sake by the tumblerful. We
initiated her into the Chinese custom of “Yam
Sing” or “Bottoms up”, with which she had
previously been unfamiliar, and she was glowing
visibly under her make-up by the time she bade
us a dignified farewell and departed a trifle
unsteadily to entertain other customers.
We then had a visit from Momma—san, the
proprietress of the establishment, who sat with
us for a few moments and drank our health in
sake. We found her a most interesting person:
she told us that she had stood for the post of
Mayor of Tokyo in the last municipal elections
but had been narrowly defeated. It was obvious
that she maintained strict control over her house
and was treated by her employees with the rever
ence and awe that in other circumstances would
be shown to a Matron or a Mother Superior.
All too soon the evening canie to an end, to
our surprise, with our hosts and the girls singing
“Auld Lang Syne” which is a favourite of the
Japanese. The girls conducted us to the door
and after much bowing, handshaking and waving
a memorable experience ended with cries of
“Sayonara, goodbye, come again.”
After the technical sessions of the Conference,
those attending split up into groups for ten-day
trips, euphemistically termed Study Tours.
Work and sight-seeing were kept in proper
perspective, on our tour at any rate; roughly one
hour studying dams. weirs and irrigation systems
to every six hours sight-seeing. There were about
40 people in our group, a very mixed bunch of
Americans. British, Australians, Filipinos, Turks,
Pakistanis, Lebanese, Italians and Japanese.
It says much for the ability and energy of the
two university students who acted as guides
throughout the tour and who spoke English,
French, Spanish and Italian as well as Japanese,
that by the end of the tour we all seemed to be
one happy family.
The first leg of our trip was a flight from
Tokyo to Osaka, the second largest city in Japan.
This journey didn’t seem to augur well for the
success of the tout as, although we took off from
Tokyo in brilliant sunshine for a flight which
normally takes an hour, we had to circle Osaka
for two hours until weather conditions were
good enough to permit a landing. Even then it
was quite a frightening business as the cloud
base seemed to be almost at ground level.
When we eventually touched down safely the
passengers spontaneously gave way to relieved
applause—something we’d never experienced
before and don’t particularly wish to repeat.
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Osaka is a sprawling industrial city with a
population of several million—a smaller version
of Tokyo. We saw little of interest there apart
from the castle, a fairy-like many-tiered structure
with green tiled roofs ornamented in gold,
perched on a hill overlooking the city and
surrounded by a huge moat, the retaining walls
of which contained blocks of stone weighing
well over 100 tons.
From Osaka we went by coach along a cork
screw road over the moLintains to Nara, one of
the ancient capitals of Japan. A lot of our
travelling was done by coach, which is a very
popular form of transport in a country where
cars are relatively few. In most popular resorts
we saw more coaches than in England on a
holiday weekend.
They are very luxurious,
frequently air-conditioned and sometimes even
provided with television. Legislation requires
that all coaches must have an attendant, in
variably a young girl in a smart uniform, whose
duties appear to be to walk ahead at level
crossings to make sure that all is clear, to blow
short warning blasts on a whistle when the coach
is reversing and to sing to the passengers. Since
it was springtime the most popular song was
“Sakura” or “Cherry blossom”. We must have
heard it sung dozens of times during oLir tour
and by the end it had become quite a favourite
with us all, although we never quite managed to
learn the words.
Nara is a delightful and beautiful city. Its
greatest attraction is a deer park covering 1250
acres within which are three famous buildings—
the Five-storeyed Pagoda towering through
rees overlooking a lake, the Hall of the Great
1
Buddha, reputed to be the largest timber building
in the world, even though it is now 40 per cent
smaller than the original structure which was
destroyed by fire, and the Kasuga Shrine, a
picturesque Shinto shrine reached by a long
avenue lined with stone lanterns. The Great
Buddha, enthroned in the Hall, is claimed to be
the largest bronze image in the world. Although
representing Buddha in a sitting posture, it is
over 50 feet high, the length of one thumb bt.ing
more than 5 feet.
The deer swarm everywhere in the park and
are kept out of the sacred buildings only with
difficulty. In cold weather they even roam the
city streets looking for food.
They are re
markably tame and will nuzzle one demanding
to be fed. There is a keeper supposedly in charge
of them who sounds a bugle at feeding time,
whereupon they all converge on him.
We
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weren’t Fortunate enough to see this, but as there
are 600 deer in the park it must be quite a sight.
After Nara we drove to Kyoto, another former
capital, where the Emperor still has a palace.
Kyoto is renowned for the beauty of its women
and for its Maikos or trainee Geishas. Some of
them provided the floorshow at our hotel. In
Kyoto we visited several shrines and temples
and in the Museum saw the original of Rodin’s
statue “The Thinker”, of which the citizens are
very proud.
But our outstanding memory of Kyoto is the
Golden Pavilion. It stands in a grove of willows
and cedars on the edge of a large lily-pond—
a timber structure completely sheatht.d with
three layers of pure gold leaf, gleaming softly
in the sunshine with the same peculiar appearance
of unreality as the Tai Mahal in India.
Another highlight of our tour was shooting
the rapids on the Kiso River, popularly known
as the Japan Rhine. About 20 of us embarked
in a sturdy boat, having first removed our shoes,
and two boatmen propelled us into midstream
while a girl attendant pointed out interesting
features of the landscape and sang folk-songs,
ending up with the Lorelei Song in German.
We soon entered a series of narrow gorges, more
and more rocks began to appear in the river and
we rushed between them at an alarming rate
surrounded by foaming white water, whirlpools
and quite high waves which sometimes broke
over the boat. The boatmen skilfully prevented
us from being swept broadside on to the waves,

to row back, since the boats are hauled ashore
and returned by lorry.
In Gifu we stayed at a Japanese inn overlooking
the Nagara River. Kimonos had to be worn
during our stay, which was all right for the
women, but mine seemed to be a bit on the
skimpy side and I could never sit down without
being accused of indecent exposure!
Our
bedroom was it model of stark simplicity, the
only items of furniture being a low table, a tiny
dressing-table which looked as if it should have
been in a doll’s house, because the mirror was
so placed that one knelt in front of it, and, most
incongruous, a telephone and television set.
There was also a washbasin but since this was on
the balcony in full view of the outside world and
the taps didn’t work anyway, we decided it had
merely been installed as a sop to the local public
health authority.
Having donned our kimonos we crossed the
road to the river and boarded houseboats from
which we were to view the cormorant fishing.
Once out of doors I felt more confident in
Japanese dress, since I found I could walk quite
confidently in the heavy high wooden sandals
we were given, whereas Mary teetered along as if
she were on roller-skates, clutching for support
at anyone who happened to be passing.
The Japanese in our party advised us that
there were two essentials for watching cormorant
fishing—plenty of fireworks and plenty of sake.
Having provided ourselves adequately with both,
our boat was hauled upstream and moored in a
favourable position.
While darkness fell we
drank sake and indulged in cheerful banter with
the occupants of neighbouring boats. This soon
developed into a singing competition, since the
Japanese are very fond of English songs such as
sea shanties and carols.
When it became dark there was an impromptu
firework display from the hundreds of boats by
then lining both sides of the river. Then the
entertainment boat arrived, gaily lit with paper
lanterns and carrying a group of girls who sang
and danced as it drifted between the nioored
boats. At last the great moment came when the
first cormorant fishing boat appeared. In the bow
was a flare which lit up the water and the
cormorants feverishly diving in search of fish.
There are about a dozen cormorants to each
boat, controlled by one man who has a string
attached to each bird.
The art of skilfully
manipulating the strings so that they never
become entangled must be the most difficult part
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of the whole operation, since the cormorants
have rings round their necks so that they can’t
swallow any fish they niay catch.
Seven fishing boats passed us and then all seven
formed in line abreast across the river. All the
spectator boats immediately loosed their moor
ings and the whole cavalcade of boats swept
dangerously down the fast-flowing river in a
most exhilarating climax of gay lights, cheers and
general excitement. We only saw about two fish
actually being caught. so came to the conclusion
that cormorant fishing is probably more profitable
from the entertainment than the purely piscatorial
angle.
Having returned to our hotel we debated as to
whether we should have a bath. Our hotel
appeared to be rather puritan in outlook since
they didn’t provide communal bathrooms but
just one large one for men and one for women,
both apparently fairly crowded at that hour.
However there were too niany wives in our party
who knew that a girl was provided to assist the
men with their ablutions. This seemed to them
to represent discriminating treatment so bathing
was banned.
While we were out, our beds had been prepared
by the simple expedient of placing mattresses on
the flooi. The single covering was a heavy quilt
—too warm if one kept it on and too cold if one
removed it. The pillows were tiny and stuffed
with husks of some kind. Mary, who is inclined
towards a soft pillow and was convinced thai hers
was filled with gravel, soon abandoned it but I
found that by placing mine under my neck I could
sleep fairly comfortably for brief periods until
I turned over and fell off it. In the morning we
all agreed that we had passed better nights.
We were asked if we would prefer bacon and
eggs to Japanese food for breakfast and in our
foolishness we said “yes”. I can think of no
more unappetising breakfast than cold porridge,
cold poached eggs, cold ham and cold toast.
Next time we will be wise to the fact that in
Japan, breakfast is always cooked the night
before! Nevertheless we enjoyed the experience
of staying at a Japanese inn, though we were
glad we hadn’t to do it again.
And so our tour went on. We travelled on
magnificent express trains, which run dead to
time, stop for exactly one minute at each station
and leave behind any passengers who haven’t
boarded in that time. We had a short journey
by hydrofoil boat, travelling at 40 knots with a
motion much more like an aircraft than a ship,
leaving behind it a huge wake hut so little wash
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that passing within a few yards of other boats
didn’t even make them rock. We saw Japanese
houses and gardens which were models of perfect
simplicity that has taken generations to achieve.
Everywhere we saw television aerials—there are
six television channels in most Japanese cities,
including one in colour and the Tokyo Tower,
built as a television transmitter. is the tallest
free-standing tower in the world, nearly 1100 feet
high, taller than the Eiffel Tower. We saw the
construction of the New Tokaido Line, the first
standard-gauge railway in Japan, on which
trains will travel between Tokyo and Osaka at
speeds up to 125 mph. Everywhere we got the
impression of a peculiar mixture of ancient and
modern—traditional-style wooden houses being
built beside modern factories, factory girls
wearing kimonos, peasants carrying transistor
radios.
Relatively few British tourists visit Japan and
when the Japanese discovered that we weren’t
Amet icans as they had automatically supposed,
our welcome was even warmer than before.
They took great pains to point out how much
Japan owed to Britain, how their parliamentary
system is based on ours, how their schooling
system used to be British until the Americans
changed it. how keen they are on Rugby football
and how their firework displays nearly all end
with a set-piece depicting the Tower of London!
We did observe for ourselves that one of the
detached palaces in Tokyo has a facade modelled
on Buckingham Palace but apart from that felt
that British influence was being very much
swamped by the Anierican way of life, although
morning dress for men is still the thing at
weddings and official functions, and traffic uses
the proper side of the road. As for Rugby foot
ball, we saw a few games being played, but
baseball and golf are the really popular games.
New golf courses are being laid out at a fantastic
rate, there seem to be dozens of driving ranges
in every large town and we saw several floodlit
courses.
Perhaps our biggest disappointment on our
trip was that we never got a proper view of Mt.
Fuji, although we just managed to catch a
glimpse of it on our flight from Tokyo to Osaka,
before it became wreathed in cloud. This sacred
mountain is obviously so beautiful and such a
symbol to the Japanese that we would like to have
seen it in all its glory. However, we came to the
conclusion that it is so frequently covered in
cloud that there are probably very few’ days in
the year when it is visible.
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As is always the case, the lasting impressions
of a trip are typified by a few isolated incidents
and experiences; like the notice in one hotel
“To our honourable guests—the management
regrets that firearms, explosives and similar
articles are not allowed in the bedrooms’; or the
card we were given in a night-club in Nagoya
informing us that the establishment would be
pleased to provide “romancers” at 12s. a head
but that the charge for “nominated romancers”
would be l6s.; or the occasion when an Italian in
our group, who had been complaining that sake
was very weak compared with wine and polished
off five bottles of it, on being asked the next
morning how he felt said “Mister Leensay—
I ‘ave felt worse, but not very often”; or the
Japanese who asked if I was in Tokyo on my
own and on being told that my wife was with me
politely said “What a pity, Tokyo is a wonderful
place for a bachelor”; or the time when Mary
asked if accidents ever occurred on Japanese
railways and was told “Frequently, but this train
has special shock absorbers to lessen the effect
of impact in a collision”; or the reception by the
Governor of one of the Prefectures, when we were
entertained by Geishas. We felt that we had to
respond in some fashion and persuaded sonie of
our Japanese acquaintances to join us in the
“Miners’ Dance”. This is a simple action song
which originated in the coal mines but has now
been adopted by civil engineering contractors.
His Excellency congratulated us warmly and
said that he was most impressed that Japanese
national dances were obviously popular in

The Saga of Lowerwatha

Britain. Little did he know that we had been
taught it at “I-tanya-En” a few evenings
previously.
Perhaps the most outstanding impression we
obtained was of children. The Japanese have a
very admirable practice whereby children are
sent at least once during their school career on
an educational tour. Wherever we went, at
museums, art galleries, public buildings, temples,
shrines and beauty spots we found ourselves in
the midst of children of all ages, in uniforms of
every description, patiently waiting in queues or
perched on platforms for group photographs to
be taken. They were wonderfully well behaved
and very anxious to air their English. Mary
once made the mistake of shaking hands with a
sweet little girl and found that about two hundred
children expected the same treatment and formed
a long queue for the purpose. She said she felt
like the Queen at a Garden Party. They then ex
pected us both to sign all their autograph books.
Like all Eastern races the Japanese find great
difficulty in distinguishing between the con
sonants “I” and “r”. In the romanisation of the
Japanese language “1” never appears. Delightful
signs such as “Dlessmaker” and “Lawrence of
Alabia” are frequently seen in streets. But by
far the funniest instance of this, because it was
so appropriate, occurred just after we had made
our perilous landing at Osaka Airport, when a
stewardess on the plane made the standard
announcement “Ladies and gentlemen, we hope
that you have enjoyed your fright and that you
will 1ev with us again!” We probably will.

(i’itIi apoitwies to Lonfrlloiv and Ted Fuller)

by Roger Mattingley and
On the ground floor, near Old Pye Street,
In his office daily seen,
Working at the tower block problems
With the help of section keen.

Whiskers bristling—’phones aringing,
Slating agents left and right,
Goes the dreaded Lowerwatha
Ever northward thro’ the night.

All his “braves” know of his cunning,
Tepee lined with lists and charts
Pony rider gives the warning
Look out braves, for now he starts.

Early niorning—Muil train ready,
Weary trek to South Bank Site.
Sees the mighty Lowerwatha
Making sure they do things right.

Monthly pow-wow soon approaching,
North’s Infirmary to be cursed
Danums bar stocked, awaiting
Lowerwatha’s mighty thirst.

Sun a-setting near Victoria
Soon to hear 5.30 drums
Lowerwatha mounts his pony
Look out, Crawley, here he comes.
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of the whole operation, since the cormorants
have rings round their necks so that they can’t
swallow any fish they niay catch.
Seven fishing boats passed us and then all seven
formed in line abreast across the river. All the
spectator boats immediately loosed their moor
ings and the whole cavalcade of boats swept
dangerously down the fast-flowing river in a
most exhilarating climax of gay lights, cheers and
general excitement. We only saw about two fish
actually being caught. so came to the conclusion
that cormorant fishing is probably more profitable
from the entertainment than the purely piscatorial
angle.
Having returned to our hotel we debated as to
whether we should have a bath. Our hotel
appeared to be rather puritan in outlook since
they didn’t provide communal bathrooms but
just one large one for men and one for women,
both apparently fairly crowded at that hour.
However there were too niany wives in our party
who knew that a girl was provided to assist the
men with their ablutions. This seemed to them
to represent discriminating treatment so bathing
was banned.
While we were out, our beds had been prepared
by the simple expedient of placing mattresses on
the flooi. The single covering was a heavy quilt
—too warm if one kept it on and too cold if one
removed it. The pillows were tiny and stuffed
with husks of some kind. Mary, who is inclined
towards a soft pillow and was convinced thai hers
was filled with gravel, soon abandoned it but I
found that by placing mine under my neck I could
sleep fairly comfortably for brief periods until
I turned over and fell off it. In the morning we
all agreed that we had passed better nights.
We were asked if we would prefer bacon and
eggs to Japanese food for breakfast and in our
foolishness we said “yes”. I can think of no
more unappetising breakfast than cold porridge,
cold poached eggs, cold ham and cold toast.
Next time we will be wise to the fact that in
Japan, breakfast is always cooked the night
before! Nevertheless we enjoyed the experience
of staying at a Japanese inn, though we were
glad we hadn’t to do it again.
And so our tour went on. We travelled on
magnificent express trains, which run dead to
time, stop for exactly one minute at each station
and leave behind any passengers who haven’t
boarded in that time. We had a short journey
by hydrofoil boat, travelling at 40 knots with a
motion much more like an aircraft than a ship,
leaving behind it a huge wake hut so little wash
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that passing within a few yards of other boats
didn’t even make them rock. We saw Japanese
houses and gardens which were models of perfect
simplicity that has taken generations to achieve.
Everywhere we saw television aerials—there are
six television channels in most Japanese cities,
including one in colour and the Tokyo Tower,
built as a television transmitter. is the tallest
free-standing tower in the world, nearly 1100 feet
high, taller than the Eiffel Tower. We saw the
construction of the New Tokaido Line, the first
standard-gauge railway in Japan, on which
trains will travel between Tokyo and Osaka at
speeds up to 125 mph. Everywhere we got the
impression of a peculiar mixture of ancient and
modern—traditional-style wooden houses being
built beside modern factories, factory girls
wearing kimonos, peasants carrying transistor
radios.
Relatively few British tourists visit Japan and
when the Japanese discovered that we weren’t
Amet icans as they had automatically supposed,
our welcome was even warmer than before.
They took great pains to point out how much
Japan owed to Britain, how their parliamentary
system is based on ours, how their schooling
system used to be British until the Americans
changed it. how keen they are on Rugby football
and how their firework displays nearly all end
with a set-piece depicting the Tower of London!
We did observe for ourselves that one of the
detached palaces in Tokyo has a facade modelled
on Buckingham Palace but apart from that felt
that British influence was being very much
swamped by the Anierican way of life, although
morning dress for men is still the thing at
weddings and official functions, and traffic uses
the proper side of the road. As for Rugby foot
ball, we saw a few games being played, but
baseball and golf are the really popular games.
New golf courses are being laid out at a fantastic
rate, there seem to be dozens of driving ranges
in every large town and we saw several floodlit
courses.
Perhaps our biggest disappointment on our
trip was that we never got a proper view of Mt.
Fuji, although we just managed to catch a
glimpse of it on our flight from Tokyo to Osaka,
before it became wreathed in cloud. This sacred
mountain is obviously so beautiful and such a
symbol to the Japanese that we would like to have
seen it in all its glory. However, we came to the
conclusion that it is so frequently covered in
cloud that there are probably very few’ days in
the year when it is visible.
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As is always the case, the lasting impressions
of a trip are typified by a few isolated incidents
and experiences; like the notice in one hotel
“To our honourable guests—the management
regrets that firearms, explosives and similar
articles are not allowed in the bedrooms’; or the
card we were given in a night-club in Nagoya
informing us that the establishment would be
pleased to provide “romancers” at 12s. a head
but that the charge for “nominated romancers”
would be l6s.; or the occasion when an Italian in
our group, who had been complaining that sake
was very weak compared with wine and polished
off five bottles of it, on being asked the next
morning how he felt said “Mister Leensay—
I ‘ave felt worse, but not very often”; or the
Japanese who asked if I was in Tokyo on my
own and on being told that my wife was with me
politely said “What a pity, Tokyo is a wonderful
place for a bachelor”; or the time when Mary
asked if accidents ever occurred on Japanese
railways and was told “Frequently, but this train
has special shock absorbers to lessen the effect
of impact in a collision”; or the reception by the
Governor of one of the Prefectures, when we were
entertained by Geishas. We felt that we had to
respond in some fashion and persuaded sonie of
our Japanese acquaintances to join us in the
“Miners’ Dance”. This is a simple action song
which originated in the coal mines but has now
been adopted by civil engineering contractors.
His Excellency congratulated us warmly and
said that he was most impressed that Japanese
national dances were obviously popular in

The Saga of Lowerwatha

Britain. Little did he know that we had been
taught it at “I-tanya-En” a few evenings
previously.
Perhaps the most outstanding impression we
obtained was of children. The Japanese have a
very admirable practice whereby children are
sent at least once during their school career on
an educational tour. Wherever we went, at
museums, art galleries, public buildings, temples,
shrines and beauty spots we found ourselves in
the midst of children of all ages, in uniforms of
every description, patiently waiting in queues or
perched on platforms for group photographs to
be taken. They were wonderfully well behaved
and very anxious to air their English. Mary
once made the mistake of shaking hands with a
sweet little girl and found that about two hundred
children expected the same treatment and formed
a long queue for the purpose. She said she felt
like the Queen at a Garden Party. They then ex
pected us both to sign all their autograph books.
Like all Eastern races the Japanese find great
difficulty in distinguishing between the con
sonants “I” and “r”. In the romanisation of the
Japanese language “1” never appears. Delightful
signs such as “Dlessmaker” and “Lawrence of
Alabia” are frequently seen in streets. But by
far the funniest instance of this, because it was
so appropriate, occurred just after we had made
our perilous landing at Osaka Airport, when a
stewardess on the plane made the standard
announcement “Ladies and gentlemen, we hope
that you have enjoyed your fright and that you
will 1ev with us again!” We probably will.

(i’itIi apoitwies to Lonfrlloiv and Ted Fuller)
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Job Reports
by Billy Holmes, Eddie

IvicKenna and

John Don’ling

He saw her dimly through the haze
And accidently met her gaze
And thereupon was surely done;
A manless girl. The only one!
Entrapped Engineer!
From that night on his fate was sure
Great agonies he would endure,
But struggling couldn’t change her plans.
And soon the preacher read the banns.
Engaged Engineer.
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Once there was an engineer,
An honest lad, who liked his beer,
A man whose wants were simply met;
Tobacco, cards, his daily bet,
Oh! Happy Engineer.
His flat was small; one table, chair,
One bed, one sofa (real horsehair!)
His weekly parties bothered none,
(The neighbours long ago had gone!)
Oh! Carefree Engineer.
Alas, one night an old friend came
and said: “Let’s go and find some game.”
Not understanding what was meant,
Our hero donned his coat and went!
Ingenuous Engineer!
The “Union” dance was in full swing,
When our brave hero staggered in.
In no condition to resist,
He fell a victim to the “Twist”.
Terpsichorean Engineer!

Four years did pass, and took their toll
A broken man he was, poor soul,
Yon happy lad without a care
Now wrinkle-browed, with greying hair.
Oh! Married Engineer.
No car, his house a single-end
Five Children drive him round the bend,
His shoulders bowed with H.P. debts
Which take four-fifths of what he gets,
Oh! Broken Engineer.
This fable do not take in jest,
For this has happened to the best,
So take heed now ‘ere ‘tis too late,
Or this sad tale may be your fate!
Beware, 0 Engineer!

B.E.A. Heliport, Peuzance
Early March saw a start made on the con
struction of this country’s fIrst heliport. Located
along Mounts Bay, just east of Penzance, in the
Duchy of Cornwall, the heliport is intended to
take the place of the existing Land’s End Airport,
situated at St. Just, some 7 miles north-west,
which is closing down.
British European Airways at present operate
a service between St. Just and St. Mary’s, on the
Isles of Scilly, using de Havilland Rapide aircraft.
These aircraft are to be replaced on this service
by helicopters on May 2nd, 1964, and a new
company, B.E.A. Helicopters Ltd., has been
formed for this purpose. The service is scheduled
to operate from the completed heliport on
September 1st, 1964.
The site of the heliport is at Eastern Green
and it is flanked on the south by the A.30 road,
connecting London with Penzance, and the
railway line between the A.30 and the beach.
To the north, on rising ground, is the granite
hewn village of Gulval. From here a good view
across the site to St. Michael’s Mount can be
obtained.
The main features of the heliport are a hardstanding, known technically as a pad, measuring
100 feet by 100 feet, a hangar 82 feet by 82 feet
and connecting taxiway 100 feet by 25 feet, and
a terminal building 2,500 square feet in area.
Other features are an access road and car park
for 200 cars, fuel storage tank and sewage treat
ment plant. The latter is interesting as it is
factory built, arrives on a lorry and is installed
within 24 hours.
The site presents certain foundation problems
as it had been, until recently, the corporation
rubbish dump, and the trial pits put down during
the site investigation yielded many and varied
objects. The rate of decomposition has been
slow as evidenced by a piece of newspaper found
in one pit which proved to be 14 or 15 years old
and was easily legible. Vegetables were growing
healthily on parts of the site at the time of the

investigation and belied the nature of
below.
The pad and taxiways are of the
struction, namely a crushed stone
asphalt surfacing, while the hangar
fully dowelled concrete construction.

the ground

same con
base and
floor is of
The roads
and car park are of similar construction to the
taxiway.
One Sikorsky S-6l N helicopter will be based
at Eastern Green and will provide a daylight
service to the Scilly Isles. It can complete one
round trip per hour and at the height of the
Summer season, there will be up to 10 round trips
a day. Twenty-five passengers and a crew of two
will be the normal complement. This twinengined machine, which is one of two recently
purchased in the United States, is an amphibian
and has a boat shaped hull and twin floats, in
each of which is housed a pair of landing wheels.
There is also a trailing wheel at the rear of the
hull. The all-up weight is 19,500 lbs. and the
tyre pressure is 82 lb/sq. in.
With the Rapides, advance bookings have had
to be made for many weeks ahead, but now with
the much larger capacity of the helicopter, it is

By courtesy of B.E.A.

An S-6l over New York
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anticipated that all this will be dispensed with.
This need not deter the visitor, encouraged to
Eastern Green by the lure of helicopter flight and
the Scillys, from dilly-dallying around Penzance,
an interesting enough town, where one may
enjoy the daffodil, narcissi and violet fields around
Gulval in spring, or even in an atmosphere of
Henry Morgan, Maraicaibo and the Spanish
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Main, eat kangaroo tail soup and spiced beef,
followed by a Muzzle Loader, in Admiral
Benbow’s galleon. Also, in Summer, there is the
Minack open air theatre, well down the cliff at
Porthcurno, where one may even experience the
Cambridge University Players reliving “A Mid
summer Night’s Dream”.

Club Notes

CHARLES SEALE

Caii era Club
A camera club has now been formed and has
received considerable interest and support froni
the members of the Firm.
The inaugural meeting elected the following
to form a committee:—
Mr. Sang
Joe Cassell
Frank Holt

...

...

...

...

...

...

Charles Scale
Tony Chambers
Arthui Atkins

...

Hospital at Fulbam

for the

Cl’iaring Cross Hospital Group
The photograph of the model gives a good idea
of the size of the new Charing Cross Teaching
Hospital which is to be constructed on the site
of the Old Fulharn Hospital on the east side of
the Fulham Palace Road.
The present buildings occupied by-the Hospital
were originally constructed for Fulham Work
house and Infirmary; they were badly damaged
during the war and will now be demolished in
stages as the new work proceeds. Construction
of the first 300 ft. Pilot Building section of the
two-storey block facing Fulham Palace Road
was commenced in August 1963 and will be
completed by February 1965. This will be used
to house various hospital departments as
demolition work proceeds to make way for
various phases of the main development. The

three front wings of the tower block include ward
units and operating theatres and the rear wing
contains laboratories and teaching accommoda
tion. This building is approximately 240 feet
high and together with the immediately adjacent
low blocks, forms the main part of phase I, the
construction of which is planned to commence
about mid-1965.
Phase 11—the left-hand (Harnmersmith) end
of the model—will house mainly the administra
tion, radio-therapy, accident and casualty depart
ment. On the right-hand side are the staff
accommodation units which are included in
phase III. This also includes a swimming pool and
other staff recreational facilities.
Over most of the area of the site a lower
ground floor level will be provided to accom
modate car parks, open courts, kitchens and
general service areas. In certain areas a sub
basement level will be provided to house plant
rooms and services.
TED FULLER

...

...

...

President
Chairman
Secretary

Treasurer
Committee Member
Committee Member

So far, two meetings have been held in the
series, “How to take better pictures”, and it is
hoped that these and the three more talks to
complete the series will give beginners a brief
but cleat outline of the art of photography.
The Editors of PONTIFACT asked the Camera
Club to take over the running of their annual
photographic competition; this the committee
agreed to do but, as the monochrome print
section was not at all well supported, these
photographs were judged as one general class.
Congratulations to the following for their
excellent entries:—

Charing Cross Hospital
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Colour Transparencies.

1

Landscape:
First
Second
Third
Portrait:
First
Second
Third
Still Life:
First
Second
Third

Bernard Ranger
Mike Guilford
Brian Lake
Michael Bell
Bernard Ranger
Not sufficient entered
Richard Colman
Mike Guilford
Not sufficient entered

Monochrome Prints.

First
Second
Third

Tony Chambers
Tony Chambers
John Seckert

The best transparency entered in the com
petition (there was a total of 88 entries) was
judged to be the portrait entered by Michael Bell.
We are particularly grateful to Mr. A. E.
Marsh of the Deptford Camera Club for judging
the monochrome section and John Freeman,
Felicity King’s fiancé, the colour slides, It is
hoped to publish some of the winning photo
graphs in the next issue of PONTIFACT.
FRANK HOLT

Philately
Since my last notes, the Stamp Club has held
monthly meetings and an average attendance of
10 has been maintained.
Early in the New Year, Roy Wood gave a talk
on the stamps of Tonga. Roy told us how he
was inspired by Queen Salote during the corona
tion procession of 1953 when she rode in an
open carriage in spite of the rain. Since that time
he had taken an interest in these islands and had
built up a very comprehensive collection. Roy
displayed two covers of the Tin Can Mail. This
mail was delivered to the islands by throwing
overboard a sealed tin which contained mail.
The covers bore the signature of the captain of
the ship who was the originator of the mail
service. Tonga has recently been in the philatelic
news with the issue of the now famous Gold
Coin Stamps. The stamps were introduced to
commemorate the first issue of Gold Coins in
Polynesia. If anyone was lucky enough to buy

several complete sets at or near the issue price
of 28s. 6d., they have an excellent investment as
the buying price is in excess of £6 today. The
stamps were printed singly and are circular in
shape which is a new innovation in itself.
For our February meeting Robert Moodie
gave a talk entitled, “Some impressions on build
ing up a specialised collection of Great Britain”.
Bob told us that he had chosen an album which
had a space printed for each stamp and of the
difficulties which arose from this choice. The
collector has to decide whether he is going to
collect all mint or all used or both. Space is

PONTIFACT

18

anticipated that all this will be dispensed with.
This need not deter the visitor, encouraged to
Eastern Green by the lure of helicopter flight and
the Scillys, from dilly-dallying around Penzance,
an interesting enough town, where one may
enjoy the daffodil, narcissi and violet fields around
Gulval in spring, or even in an atmosphere of
Henry Morgan, Maraicaibo and the Spanish

No.

II

ST.

DAY,

GEORGE’S

1964

Main, eat kangaroo tail soup and spiced beef,
followed by a Muzzle Loader, in Admiral
Benbow’s galleon. Also, in Summer, there is the
Minack open air theatre, well down the cliff at
Porthcurno, where one may even experience the
Cambridge University Players reliving “A Mid
summer Night’s Dream”.

Club Notes

CHARLES SEALE

Caii era Club
A camera club has now been formed and has
received considerable interest and support froni
the members of the Firm.
The inaugural meeting elected the following
to form a committee:—
Mr. Sang
Joe Cassell
Frank Holt

...

...

...

...

...

...

Charles Scale
Tony Chambers
Arthui Atkins

...

Hospital at Fulbam

for the

Cl’iaring Cross Hospital Group
The photograph of the model gives a good idea
of the size of the new Charing Cross Teaching
Hospital which is to be constructed on the site
of the Old Fulharn Hospital on the east side of
the Fulham Palace Road.
The present buildings occupied by-the Hospital
were originally constructed for Fulham Work
house and Infirmary; they were badly damaged
during the war and will now be demolished in
stages as the new work proceeds. Construction
of the first 300 ft. Pilot Building section of the
two-storey block facing Fulham Palace Road
was commenced in August 1963 and will be
completed by February 1965. This will be used
to house various hospital departments as
demolition work proceeds to make way for
various phases of the main development. The

three front wings of the tower block include ward
units and operating theatres and the rear wing
contains laboratories and teaching accommoda
tion. This building is approximately 240 feet
high and together with the immediately adjacent
low blocks, forms the main part of phase I, the
construction of which is planned to commence
about mid-1965.
Phase 11—the left-hand (Harnmersmith) end
of the model—will house mainly the administra
tion, radio-therapy, accident and casualty depart
ment. On the right-hand side are the staff
accommodation units which are included in
phase III. This also includes a swimming pool and
other staff recreational facilities.
Over most of the area of the site a lower
ground floor level will be provided to accom
modate car parks, open courts, kitchens and
general service areas. In certain areas a sub
basement level will be provided to house plant
rooms and services.
TED FULLER

...

...

...

President
Chairman
Secretary

Treasurer
Committee Member
Committee Member

So far, two meetings have been held in the
series, “How to take better pictures”, and it is
hoped that these and the three more talks to
complete the series will give beginners a brief
but cleat outline of the art of photography.
The Editors of PONTIFACT asked the Camera
Club to take over the running of their annual
photographic competition; this the committee
agreed to do but, as the monochrome print
section was not at all well supported, these
photographs were judged as one general class.
Congratulations to the following for their
excellent entries:—

Charing Cross Hospital

I\Tew

19

Colour Transparencies.

1

Landscape:
First
Second
Third
Portrait:
First
Second
Third
Still Life:
First
Second
Third

Bernard Ranger
Mike Guilford
Brian Lake
Michael Bell
Bernard Ranger
Not sufficient entered
Richard Colman
Mike Guilford
Not sufficient entered

Monochrome Prints.

First
Second
Third

Tony Chambers
Tony Chambers
John Seckert

The best transparency entered in the com
petition (there was a total of 88 entries) was
judged to be the portrait entered by Michael Bell.
We are particularly grateful to Mr. A. E.
Marsh of the Deptford Camera Club for judging
the monochrome section and John Freeman,
Felicity King’s fiancé, the colour slides, It is
hoped to publish some of the winning photo
graphs in the next issue of PONTIFACT.
FRANK HOLT

Philately
Since my last notes, the Stamp Club has held
monthly meetings and an average attendance of
10 has been maintained.
Early in the New Year, Roy Wood gave a talk
on the stamps of Tonga. Roy told us how he
was inspired by Queen Salote during the corona
tion procession of 1953 when she rode in an
open carriage in spite of the rain. Since that time
he had taken an interest in these islands and had
built up a very comprehensive collection. Roy
displayed two covers of the Tin Can Mail. This
mail was delivered to the islands by throwing
overboard a sealed tin which contained mail.
The covers bore the signature of the captain of
the ship who was the originator of the mail
service. Tonga has recently been in the philatelic
news with the issue of the now famous Gold
Coin Stamps. The stamps were introduced to
commemorate the first issue of Gold Coins in
Polynesia. If anyone was lucky enough to buy

several complete sets at or near the issue price
of 28s. 6d., they have an excellent investment as
the buying price is in excess of £6 today. The
stamps were printed singly and are circular in
shape which is a new innovation in itself.
For our February meeting Robert Moodie
gave a talk entitled, “Some impressions on build
ing up a specialised collection of Great Britain”.
Bob told us that he had chosen an album which
had a space printed for each stamp and of the
difficulties which arose from this choice. The
collector has to decide whether he is going to
collect all mint or all used or both. Space is
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only provided for one stamp of each type!
Also the problem of storing new stamps arose
as supplements to the album were only published
at two to three yearly intervals.
Some members asked how he managed to
distinguish between the differences in colour of
the older British issues, i.e. colours like redbrown, pale red-brown, deep red-brown, brown
rose, and plum. Bob said that in spite of the
criticism levelled at the Stanley Gibbons colour
chart, if you followed the instructions he thought
it was quite easy to determine the predominant
colour. This meeting was most useful in spot
lighting many of the problems that face a collector
when he starts to specialise. Bob’s collection
included the stamps of the Channel islands
which shows that even a specialised field can be
quite wide.
th March Mr. Hawkey displayed his collection
of Hong Kong and spoke on the history of the
island. Mr. Hawkey showed several specimens
of “used abroad” i.e. stamps of Great Britain
used by Hong Kong only distinguishable by their

obliteration which is B53 for Hong Kong. Other
stamps of special interest were stamps surcharged
50 cents and 1 dollar on stamps of 48 cents and
96 cents—decimalisation in 1885!!! The stamps
of Hong Kong have followed traditional lines
only showing the head of the sovereign but one
pictorial set featuring a typical street scene, the
harbour and the bank was produced for the
centenary of British occupation.
While this issue is at the press Mr. Bowen will
be addressing the club on the interesting and
profitable subject of varieties and we hope to
arrange for a speaker on thematics.
During these past three months a distribution
of the stamps of Nigeria and Hong Kong has
taken place and I would like to take this op
portunity to thank the Partners for their generosity
in allowing these stamps to be distributed to
members of the firm. I would also like to thank
various individuals who have obtained stamps for
us in Abu Dhabi, Hong Kong, Malaya and
Nyasaland.

Bid ye come Fair

‘B’ for Big—hearted
Being recently in a certain African city hotel
and wanting to speak to Head Office, I asked the
local telephone girl to connect me with that wellknown London number.
To help her I spelled out the exchange in my
old-fashioned way—”A for Able, B for Baker, B
when she interrupted me to ask:
for
“Was that B for Baker or B for Benjamin”?
Four days later, when I was still waiting for the
connection, I decided to give up and perhaps buy
a B for Bicycle so I told the girl to cancel the call,
which she did.
Ten minutes later she phoned to say that since
I did not get through to the number I would not
S. G. C.
be charged for the call.

Come girls, come boys, away with dull care
All along out along down along skree
We’re wishful to go to the Motorway Fair
With Tony Williams, Morris Hopkins,
Len Parker, Andrew Kellam,
Brian Merrick, Wally Walton
Old Uncle Arch Evans and all
W. W.
Old Uncle Arch Evans and all.

Little boy, to his sister after learning the National
Anthem at school: “Let’s pretend that you’re the
Queen and i’ll be God and i’ll save you”.
J. F. L.

TED WRIGHT

By courtesy of London Express News and Features service
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Are you going to Timbuctoo

One

would have thought that to an
engineer the shortest distance between
two points would have been a straight
line but either geography is not taught at college
or the modern craze for the twist has obscured
their vision when it conies to overseas travel.
The numerous requests I get for air tickets to
Africa or the Middle East via the most popular
continental cities is hardly surprising perhaps,
but some suggestions almost presuppose a
strong gale force wind superimposed on hurricane
Flora to reach the hoped-for touchdown or
even special new air routes that even charter
planes have not thought of yet. Ingenuity and
opportunism are obviously engineering charac
teristics.
However, with the aid of an equally ingenious
travel agent at the other end of my telephone
there are few problems that are completely
insoluble. Nevertheless, obtaining a convenient
air ticket is only the beginning. A valid passport
naturally is essential and it is not advisable to
spill ink over it the day before you leave, because
the Passport Office closes at 4 p.m. and will not
issue a new one until the next day. Unfortunately
a “jab” session has also to be faced to avoid the
perils of smallpox and cholera but then at least
you are equipped to fly to Hong Kong—any
takers?
If you are off to Africa you will need an entry
permit. Sometimes this is not issued until you
produce a work permit and on an occasion when
it seems that this is unobtainable until you get
an entry permit what can one do? If telephone
calls fail, one might think a personal visit to an
embassy armed with sheaves of cables might
help, but unless you have the right cable from
the right person all you may get is a cup of tea!
In due course, no doubt, you will obtain your
entry permit and you are all set—or are you?
There are still plenty of queries. Take finance—
can you have some travellers cheques? How can
you get your money back without paying tax?

by Isabelle Biirleigh
Then there is baggage—what should you take?
What about curtains? Will you need cutlery
f you get free hard furniture? What is hard
furniture anyway? Can you take a rifle? What
about your dog? You have two Siamese cats...?
I even had a request to arrange for two goslings
to be flown to Africa; this was fortunately
abandoned as I feared they would have long
white beards before I had succeeded in com
pleting the necessary formalities! I had the
most trouble when asked how big they would
be because they had not even been hatched at
the time of asking!
Ultimately, all problems solved, you are ready
to go. But maybe you are a family man with
children left behind at boarding school and help
is needed to arrange fot them to join you abroad
for the hols. An escort from school to air
terminal is necessary and an “Aunt” has to be
enlisted for the day and/or night. Much as
I would like to offer my experience as a real
aunt there is just not the time available when
headmasters do not co-operate with airlines in
co-ordinating breaking-up with taking-off.
Especially so in the case of a brother and sister,
one at school in Warwickshire and the other in
Cornwall, breaking-up on different days and
ADVERTISEMENT

Holidays abroad P
The Pontifact Camera Club can arrange for
your passport photographs at reduced prices.
Convict-like or Angelic expressions guaranteed
Halos and harps included as an
at 4s. Od.
extra.
Contact Frank Holt, the Secretary, for
booking this fantastic offer. Money back only if
passport or visa is confiscated by foreign powers.
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calls fail, one might think a personal visit to an
embassy armed with sheaves of cables might
help, but unless you have the right cable from
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In due course, no doubt, you will obtain your
entry permit and you are all set—or are you?
There are still plenty of queries. Take finance—
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be because they had not even been hatched at
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making the problem of collection and delivery
quite a complicated operation.
Many complicated situations also arise un
expectedly by sudden cables requesting last
niinute change of date of arrival or sometimes
switching destination front the Eastern to the
But the request for a
Western Hemisphere.
VIP booking from Africa to the Middle East on
which nothing repeat nothing must go wrong was
the worst of all. I had five days to prepare for
this which should have been ample but when,
after three days, 1 still had no confirmation of the
booking, the tenterhooks on which I had been
sitting suddenly became very painful indeed
and on the fourth day after repeated cables I had
an inkling of what an Indian fakir must feel like.
A telephone call to Africa on the fifth day only
revealed the non-receipt af the cables and being
a Friday (their Sunday) not much was done even
then as I eventually heard that the unfortunate
ViP had to book himself: the aircraft he
caught developed engine trouble and he had to
turn back. Everything repeat everything went
wrong!
However, success can come unexpectedly too,
but it is not often that I can arrange for people
to be the only passenger on an aircraft whose
pilot comes from the same Surrey village as you

No.

II

do or whose Air Hostess knows Khartoum
where you have worked—this did actually
I wonder who? You can even get
happen to
more than you bargain for if you ask for a
booking via Toronto to British Honduras and
find yourself with a return ticket to Guatemala.
I gave up trying to explain that this was the
cheapest ticket on the sectors chosen and if a
free excursion to Guatemala was of any interest
you could do just that. I mean, what more can
you ask?
News of the fate of the “lost boys” who made
a day trip to London Airport instead of Africa
seems to have spread to most sections. I was
even accused of espionage when I was overheard
saying that “one of them got through”. How it
was done I have yet to discover but maybe being
the father of three (or is it now four?) may have
had an effect on his persuasive powers. As for
the “lost girls” I hear that the younger member
slept through most of it clutching the Kaduna
nail to her bosom presumably because Teddy
had not got an entry permit either!
1 made over a hundred reservations last year.
I am told that it is all part of a Secretary’s job,
but 1 have sometimes wondered what SWKP
really stands for—do I perchance work for the
Small World Kwick-change-travel People?
.
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The Excavations at Failaka
by E. j. Simpson
bronze figurines, stalite bowls, altars and a rich
collection of stone seals of fine workmanship.
Some of these seals have led to the belief that
Failaka, with Bahrain, may be the site of Dilmun,
the paradise of Sumerian mythology.
Excavations at the Greek site have revealed
a small Hellenic temple dedicated to Artemis,
Goddess of the Moon and comprising a “celIa”,
an inner close chamber, and an “antis” or entry.
The whole temple is enclosed within a fortress.
The most important find is that of a large
stele, now referred to as the Ikarios stele as

The island
The island of Failaka is about three hours by

dhow from Kuwait and we arranged a visit to
see the archaeological discoveries made there.
The excavations are some distance from the jetty
where we landed and being extremely hot we
were glad to find the rest house and small
museum near the site. Here we were well received

Red Cross Football Con].petition
Readers of the Spring 1963 issue of PONTIFACT
will know of the existence of this competition run
by the Surrey Branch of the British Red Cross.
Since the start of the present football season
the numbers of our entrants have fluctuated a lot
with the comings and goings of the Firm but has
now risen to 80, our highest entry so far. Hand in
hand with this increase in entrants has come
increased winnings with the total amount re
ceived by eight members and friends of the staff
exceeding £200.
in the fifth week of the season one of our
members won £81 8s. 8d.; since then several
members have won amounts varying from
£1 3s. 5d. to £12 8s. 9d. As this total amounted

b) D’i’’k Vc’;i’a,i

to more than twice the 50 per cent of our contribu
tions which we could expect to be returned in
prize money, it was completely unexpected but
most welcome when another member won £100
(the maximum first) on February 22nd.
Among our members who have won this
season are Mrs. Jenkins, Mrs. Littlejohn, Mrs.
Verran, Mary Willett, June McCoy, Peter
Holland and Mr. Law.
As our numbers of entrants were getting some
what unwieldy some members of the staff have
had to be refused a ticket. If therefore anybody
would like to become an agent, even if it is only
with 5 or 10 members. I shall be pleased to pass
their name on to the proper quarters.

ikarios was the Hellenic name for Failaka.
inscribed in Greek the stele refers to the establish
ment of the colony, and has been dated as of the
third century B.C. The inscription calls upon
the inhabitants to care for the Temple of Artemis
and of Mithras, the Sun God.
The excavations have been carried out by a
Danish archaeological team over the past few
years and they are still excavating.
We will always remember this trip for on

and given sweet water from the two wells,

leaving Failaka the worst sea storm we have ever

although we did discover that a large turtle was

known developed. The wind howled and the sky
was blotted out. While other dhows raced for
shelter we continued to Kuwait in our dhow,
which had no side rails, hanging on to the hatch
opening as we rolled about broadside on to
huge waves. Four hours later we were grateful
to see Kuwait harbour.

being kept in one until the next feast day.
The excavations have revealed that Failaka
was the seat of an advanced civilisation of the
Bronze Age of about the first half of the third
millenium B.C. and of a Greek colony of
Selencid times. The Bronze Age finds include

The excavations in the Island
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From this table it can be seen that as the
number of runners increases the odds become
increasingly in favour of the bookmaker. There
fore, in races of 9 runners or more it is best to
back to win only, especially in handicaps, where
every horse is handicapped to dead heat. if one
insists in backing for a place then it is best to do
it on the tote where the odds are usually much
better especially on outsiders.

Horse Sense VIII

*

Horse sense is something that keeps
horses from betting on peopic

E!E’

*

*

Below are the winners of the recent office
sweeps:—

by John Drake

L ,ncolnshn’e

1st
2nd
3rd
4th
Last

Illustrauio,i by I—laze? A ldt’rson
justice done last February when
Findon trainer Captain Ryan Price
had his trainer’s licence withdrawn
for producing a horse at the peak of fitness to win
a race worth £7,000 for the second year running?
Furthermore, were the Stewards justified in
suspending jockey Josh Gifford who was sup
posedly a shady accomplice in this “coup”?
Price is a top rate trainer and Gifford a champion
National Hunt jockey, therefore it must be
evident to almost anyone that between them they
are capable of producing results which are un
believable. For the trainer to have his licence
withdrawn indefinitely is very serious because it
can culminate to a permanent “warning off”,
which means that not only is the person concerned
disqualified from training for life, but is also not
permitted to enter the enclosures at race meetings.
A jockey can also be “warned off” but in Gifford’s
case the suspension expired on March 3 1st.
To my mind every race is a competition and
unless competitors simulate “Cass the Gas” then
the result can be, and very often is, surprising.
Capt. Price could hardly be expected to broad
cast “My horse has five legs” or “i’ve given my
horse a pill”, or “The jockey’s had a fit”. Con
versely we could get, “He’s got a duff leg, he’ll
fall at the first”, “The jockey’s so old, he’ll fall
asleep halfway round”, or “if he wins, i’ll sack
the jockey”. I conclude the foregoing summary
by saying I feel that suspensions should only
apply when conclusive evidence of doping or of
jockey’s deliberately ‘pulling’ a horse are proven.
In previous articles we have often mentioned
the Betting Shop in Old Pye Street. It appears
that an eminent member of the firm has taken
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notice of this and on one occasion mentioned
that when the next re-distribution of offices
within the Firm is expected it may be wise to
install a betting shop. We are not sure if this is
complimentary or detrimental. However, we
hope that any repercussions affect the Editors
more than yours truly. Although the Editors do a
grand job [feel that an unexpurgated edition of
PONTIFACT would go down very well. Of course,
1 do not wish to go as far as “Steptoe and Son”.
The question of a betting shop on say the fifth
floor would surely keep many people occupied.
We can just see Mr. Smith (ficticious, of course)
B.Sc., A.M.I.C.E., A.M.1.Struct.E., having a bit
each way on Steel Bar, letting the job go to Pot,
and getting into a “hell” of a mesh. This may
sound very hollow to some of you but remember
many of us should really be in a cage.
For anybody who occasionally has a flutter I
would like to convey some extra knowledge to
them, by noting below the benefits of backing
each way. it can be shown that the best time to
back each way is when there are eight runners in a
race.
Runners

True Win
Odds

5
6
7
8
9
10
II
12
30

4-1
5—1
6—1
7—1
8—1
9—1
10—1
il—I
29—1

True Place
Odds

3—2
4—2
5—2
5—3
6—3
7—3
8—3
9—3
27—3

5
Advantage

Place Odds
ollered

4—3
5—3
6—3
7—4
8-4
9—4
10—4
11—4
29-4

12% to layer
20%,,
25%,,
5% to Backer
No advantage
3% to layer
6

10%,,,,
25%,,

EDIToRsWe took two hours to work Out what you divide by
what, to get the advantage.
*

J-Iandicap.

Mighty Gurkha
Fair Astronomer
Vijay ...
Solar Charge
Tierra Del Fuego

R. W. Roberts
E. T. Fuller
G. Walker
Pat Stowe
A. S. McDermott

...

Grand National.

‘I

1st
2nd
3rd
4th

Team Spirit
Purple Silk
Peacetown
Eternal

Last

Sea Knight

P.
G.
R.
R.
...

...

Boxell
Pendse
Carter
Whiting

Jeanne Beckett

A Morning in Kuwait
It is 07.30 hours and the door bell goes. Two
boys, complete with bag and oil can, have come
to service the air conditioning. They settle in and
look around and one of them, seeing the radiogram, asks, “You like Arab music?’ I do not
take the hint regarding music while you work,
so he picks up the newspaper to read me some
English news and demonstrate his knowledge.
The air conditioner has now been opened up
and his mate calls for him to apply a spot of oil.
This having been accomplished he now reclines
in the best armchair and announces he will go
to Sheffield, England, for two years and become
a doctor. I ask, “Doctor of air conditioning?”
“No,” he replies, “Doctor make sick people
better.”
Another ring of the door bell and two more
boys with can of paint to do bathroom and one
large tin with black cloth covering. They settle in
and one announces, “Mem Sahib, I bring you

The Engineer—by an Architect
(Nicholas Hennessey oF
Sir Robert Matthesv, Johnson-Marshall & Partners)

by Mrs. E.J. Siinpsoii
present.” The cloth is removed from large tin
revealing a young bird, a cormorant, with large
pointed bill. The painting is about to proceed,
but having no ladder, they purloin the kitchen
table and place a chair on top and the work is
started. I now commence to do some ironing.
Presently, the boy who was holding the painter’s
chair comes rushing through to me to tell me he
good tailor and will do the ironing. I ask about
safety of painter on chair, but told, “He alright.”
I now visit the backyard to feed the cormorant
and bend down to inspect it while it feeds and
promptly get bitten on the nose with much
bloodshed. On entering the house great excite
After
ment and boy shouts, “I kill hini.”
attention to nose I am just in time to save the
bird’s life.
What a morning this has been. Incidentally
the cormorant stayed a few days and then flew
away.
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From this table it can be seen that as the
number of runners increases the odds become
increasingly in favour of the bookmaker. There
fore, in races of 9 runners or more it is best to
back to win only, especially in handicaps, where
every horse is handicapped to dead heat. if one
insists in backing for a place then it is best to do
it on the tote where the odds are usually much
better especially on outsiders.
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Below are the winners of the recent office
sweeps:—

by John Drake
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1st
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4th
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Lament for a Festive Occasion
The night of 7th February, will be remembered long,
As a time of happy revelry, and drunken, bawdy song
For ‘twas on that night S.W.K.P.,
Held their annual jamboree,
In a palatial but’n ben,
Half-way up wild Campsie Glen.
Wee Angus organised the dance,
Not a thing was left to chance,
For even cigars were provided,
(‘Tis easily seen ‘twas he decided!)
By previous visits to the site,
He made quite sure that things went right.
Even if these visits many,
Cost the Firm a pretty penny!
We all arrived there dead on eight,
(John Cullen wasn’t really late!)
And soon began to settle down,
All our work-day cares to drown;
At last to dinner we were led
By all the young-bloods at our head
And to a beanfeast tucked in 0
Of duck, and steak, and free-flowing vino.
Close on ten when all were sated,
(but booze still flowing unabated)
The two Munros got up to dance,
And round the floor they both did prance
Until at last the crowd was milling,
And soon in eightsome reels was whirling,
Even Hamzat caught the mass hysteria,
(Do they wear kilts in Nigeria?)
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Then the tempo the band did change
And through Brazilian rhythms began to range,
Until the whole assembled throng
Was in a “Conga” snaking long,
With Mrs. Breakey in the lead
Between the tables we did speed,
In line ahead—or [ndia fashion
We jogged along with fire and passion.
By all this dancing tired out,
Some unknown person began to shout,
For songs from Dave, whose talent’s known,
For ditties such as “Westering Home”.
Then the rafters were sent ringing,
With ma Cullen’s Gaelic singing,
Even Billy was “persuaded”,
and with a guitar masqueraded,
Singing songs almost profane,
“Johnny Lad”—”Wee Magic Stane”.
Then, despite requests, some drunken lout,
The “Engineer’s Song” belted out,
With such a raucous, shouting chorus,
How could the other guests ignore us?
Too soon, I fear, it came the time,
For us to join in “Auld Lang Syne”
So with crippled feet, and spinning heads,
We all crawled homewards to our beds.

Consiiltaiits and Associate

T. L. Bowring

R. F. Melt

E. T. Fuller’s

And so this ode I must conclude,
For I have lost my lyric mood,
But may those gentlemen long be praised.
By one of whom, the night was Graced?

C. M. J. Williams

Section

r

Stranger than Fiction
Once upon a time there was a Scot named Wilson
who had a partner, Kirkpatrick. Like many
Scots, believing that the Sassenachs provided
easy pickings, they yearned to travel south.
Collecting their bawbees they enquired re the
railway fare.
Recovering much later, still undaunted they
decided to build their own road. The problem of
bridge building duly arose.
One acted as mason, the other as labourer.

ST.

Putting down a particularly heavy load the
labourer remarked “Ye’d no ken the muckle this
mortar weighs”.
A passer by, hearing the tail end of the remark,
mistakenly informed his neighbours; “Yon
savages are callin their new turnpike “Mortar
Weighs”.
it is doubtful if even Mr. Marples is correctly
informed of the true origin of the term “Motor
W. W.
ways”.

Ted Fuller

I.-R. liarrie Curtis, Derek ‘crran, Dudley Lodge, Ray Carter,
Philip West, Roger Mattingley, Frank Abrahams, Stan Starr,
Canesh Pendse, Geoff Moore, Brian Simmonds.
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Post and Printing

Records—cheap and, good
by Fi.aiiJ_’ Bo,i’e,i

N’Ir. Littlejohn, NIr. Full.

The Tea
Ladies

Mrs. Arnold

Mrs. Wood, Mrs. Jenkins.

r

—

Mrs. [1W

Jroused by the Editors’ terse command,
“put pen to paper now!”, I dutifully
read their suggestions for space fillers
and, whilst cogitating on possible articles by
individuals who, I feel sure, could tell us a thing or
two about bird watching, night clubs and
gambling, ‘music’ caught my eye. I’ve always
been keenly interested in it, have a fairly catholic
taste, ranging from classical to pops and, like
many other people, greatly enjoy listening to good
records whenever I have a little spare time. For
me, a good record is, above all a fine perform
atice. acceptably reproduced of course, and this
does not nowadays necessarily mean an expensive
record, because an excellent collection of classics
can be made up from the cheaper series such as
Decca’s Ace of Clubs. Maybe some notes on my
opinions and choices of cheap but good records
will be of interest to others or provoke alternative
ideas.
In general, when choosing a record I attach
major importance to the individual conductor
and to the particular orchestra. The period when
the record is made also is significant because most
orchestras vary in their quality over the years.
One of the very few that 1 happily go for at any
time is the Philharmonia. Furthermore, whilst
it would be unreasonable always to expect the
ideal combination of conductor and orchestra in
the cheaper ranges, there are several, notably
Beecham and the Royal Philharmonic Orchestra.
As to soloists, again one cannot expect an un
restricted choice of the world’s best, but careful
perusal of the lists will reveal several, such as
Campoli and Stern, who merited promotion to
the top price range long before they were given it,
and meanwhile, made some excellent recordings
which are available at from 17/6 to 25/-.
Record reviews can afford useful guides after
one has established by one or two trials that the
particular reviewer’s taste harmonises with one’s
own. I have found those in The GLiardian and
in the ‘Gramophone’ especially commendable.

A complete list of my recommendations in
cheap but good records would invite much blue
pencil (and possibly language) by those allpowerful characters the Editors, so I will confine
my suggestions mainly to traditional orchestral
classics and for convenient reference, give them
under composers in alphabetical order,

Beethoven—Overtures and Symphonies
I am a Klenlperer/Philharmonia fan and in
general that precludes cheap records, but there is
one which I unhesitatingly commend, namely.
Cohn Davis’s performance with the London
Symphony Orchestra of Symphony No. 7
(H.M.V. Concert Classic XLP 20038), a real
bargain and a fine performance by a much im
proved orchestra. I suspect this record finally
earned Cohn Davis the promotion to the first
division, which his later recordings have shown to
be very well deserved.
Berlioz
There is no doubt in my opinion where the real
goods are to be found—take your pick from the
Beecham/Royal Philharmonic group in Philips’
Classical favourites and Fontana series and, if
you like overtures, don’t miss No. GBL 5633, on
which Beecham presents four in his inimitable
style. There is a more recent similar set by the
Philharmonic on H.M.V. Classics—cheap I
think, only because it has to compete with the
former—but good enough this is, at least hear
and compare both before you pass over the
Beecham.

Berlioz—Bizet
I like the performance of works by these two
composers by the Colonne Concerts Association
Orchestra under Dervaux (H.M.V. Stereo.
SXLP 20047). A fine orchestra in a good stereo
version; I have not heard the mono.
Brahms—Symphonies
Philips provide “best buys” in the Brahms
Symphonies Nos. I to 4. by Bruno Walter and the
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bargain and a fine performance by a much im
proved orchestra. I suspect this record finally
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be very well deserved.
Berlioz
There is no doubt in my opinion where the real
goods are to be found—take your pick from the
Beecham/Royal Philharmonic group in Philips’
Classical favourites and Fontana series and, if
you like overtures, don’t miss No. GBL 5633, on
which Beecham presents four in his inimitable
style. There is a more recent similar set by the
Philharmonic on H.M.V. Classics—cheap I
think, only because it has to compete with the
former—but good enough this is, at least hear
and compare both before you pass over the
Beecham.

Berlioz—Bizet
I like the performance of works by these two
composers by the Colonne Concerts Association
Orchestra under Dervaux (H.M.V. Stereo.
SXLP 20047). A fine orchestra in a good stereo
version; I have not heard the mono.
Brahms—Symphonies
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New York Philharmonic Symphony Orchestra.
There are still few, if any, better versions available
on records at any price.
Dvorak
In one of my rare bits of free time on the
Presidential circuit, I discovered last October in
Liverpool the Czech “Supraphon” records at
17/6 each. If you can find a source of supply,
which is not easy, but some of Boots’ branches
may still stock them, they are good value. Most
of the Dvorak Symphonies, by either the Czech
Philharmonic or the Prague Symphony Orchestra
are included, and if some are not quite up to the
best recordings available, the quality certainly is
not reflected in the comparable cost of two for the
price of one. Furthermore, they afford oppor
tunities to hear these interesting orchestras which
traditionally are expected to play their own
native composer’s works with acute understand
ing and sympathy.
Elgar
I reserve comment on records of Elgar’s major
works until I have heard the recent recordings by
Sir John Barbirolli and his Halle orchestra, so
highly praised by all the foreniost critics.
Handel
For last month’s best buy in cheap classics I
unhesitatingly select Handel’s, “Music for the
Royal Fireworks”, by the Pro Arte Orchestra
under Charles Mackerras. Even if you don’t
usually like Handel’s music very much, do at
least try to hear this record. Just issued by Pye as
one of the first of a new Golden Guinea series at
about 25/-, the Stereo version (GSGC 14003) is an
exciting recording in every way, with this old
favourite conducted and played, as ceremonial
music should be, with verve and panache (just
wait for the drum effects in the middle movement
and you’ll get what I mean!). Full marks to The
Guardian’s reviewer for pin-pointing this record
and to Charles Mackerras for once again exhibit
ing his uncommon flair for producing first-class
performances on records.
Haydn, Mozart and Delius
In general, for me one conductor—Beecham—
has so far excelled all others in Mozart, Haydn
and Delius. For good but cheap selections, there
is no need to look beyond Beecham/R.P.O. on
Philips and 1 suggest that to start with, you
should simply choose from this series the indi
vidual works you like best. Only the improved
quality of up-to-date sound recording and desire
to make comparisons will tempt me from these (to
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those who feel the same I would tip Cohn Davis
as the man to watch, especially in Mozart—his
latest record is very fine).
Nevertheless, one other cheap Mozart record
has given me a most pleasurable surprise, partly
because 1 found it “out of the blue”. It is the
Posthorn Serenade, played by L’orchestre de la
Suisse Romande under Peter Maag (Decca ACL
88). This attractive andlight-heartedperformance
could serve as an excellent introduction to Mozart
for those who previously have not reached the
musical age at which his work commonly begins
really to appeal.
Respighi
Supraphon affords a very good stereo bargain
(17/6) in No. SUA/ST 50021, on which the Czech
Philharmonic performs Feste Romane and
Fontane di Roma. Not perhaps a true classic,
but in several ways interesting music and played
in the grand manner by one of the vorlds great
ensembles.
Rimsky-Korsakov——Scheherezade
1 commend the Kletzki/Philharmonia H.M.V.
Concert Classic (SXLP 20026), but there is such a
wide choice of “cheap” versions that you may as
well compare others with it before making a
personal selection.
Closing date for copy is fast approaching so I’d
better stop here for the moment, before 1 succumb
to the temptation of becoming immersed in the
next great group of composers. Meantime, how
ever, to finish I will mention just two for short
interval relaxation; both are in my opinion fine
bargains. The first is RCA Camden CDN 1027,
Toscanini with the New York Symphony
Orchestra playing works by Verdi, Rossini,
Wagner and Dukas; if the recording leaves some
thing to be desired, who would cavil at Toscanini
for a guinea? For the second, I turn to niy old
favourite, the Philharmonia, one of the world’s
greatest orchestras, enjoying itself in a lighter
vein under Kurtz in “Gems from the Ballet”
(HMV Encore ENC 121).

I rose and gave her my seat.
I could not let her stand.
She made me think of Mother
With that strap held in her hand.
H. H. E.

I

ST.

GEORGE’S

DAY,

1964

33

The Dedication of the new Guards’ Chapel
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by D. E. Tliorp

the morning of November 26th the
Royal Military Chapel, Wellington Bar
racks, was dedicated in a simple and
moving service attended by a most distinguished
congregation. The Guards were most generous in
allotting a whole pew to the professional team
engaged on the reconstruction and Mr. Bowen
and I represented our firm on this notable
occasion. The Archbishop of Canterbury. Dr. A.
M. Ramsey and the Chaplain—Generalto the
Forces, the Venerable I. D. Neill, officiated.
Prince Philip, who had arrived b(ck from
President Kennedy’s funeral only a few hours
previously read the Lesson. He looked magnifi
cent in the uniform of Colonel of the Welsh

Guards, but showed the strain of his harrowing
experience in Washington. The Queen Mother,
Princess Margaret, and The Princess Royal were
there dressed in mourning which contrasted
sharply with the background of the Guards
officers, splendid in their scarlet full dress uni
forms lavishly hung with gold braid, and re
minded us of the great tragedy that had shocked
us all. Lord Mountbatten, in the uniform of
Admiral of the Fleet, preceded the royal guests,
and looked a powerful and uncompromising
figure as he walked slowly down the nave alone to
take his seat in a front pew.
We took our places shortly before 10.45 and the
faint embarrassment one felt wearing morning

Looking towards the Apse
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New York Philharmonic Symphony Orchestra.
There are still few, if any, better versions available
on records at any price.
Dvorak
In one of my rare bits of free time on the
Presidential circuit, I discovered last October in
Liverpool the Czech “Supraphon” records at
17/6 each. If you can find a source of supply,
which is not easy, but some of Boots’ branches
may still stock them, they are good value. Most
of the Dvorak Symphonies, by either the Czech
Philharmonic or the Prague Symphony Orchestra
are included, and if some are not quite up to the
best recordings available, the quality certainly is
not reflected in the comparable cost of two for the
price of one. Furthermore, they afford oppor
tunities to hear these interesting orchestras which
traditionally are expected to play their own
native composer’s works with acute understand
ing and sympathy.
Elgar
I reserve comment on records of Elgar’s major
works until I have heard the recent recordings by
Sir John Barbirolli and his Halle orchestra, so
highly praised by all the foreniost critics.
Handel
For last month’s best buy in cheap classics I
unhesitatingly select Handel’s, “Music for the
Royal Fireworks”, by the Pro Arte Orchestra
under Charles Mackerras. Even if you don’t
usually like Handel’s music very much, do at
least try to hear this record. Just issued by Pye as
one of the first of a new Golden Guinea series at
about 25/-, the Stereo version (GSGC 14003) is an
exciting recording in every way, with this old
favourite conducted and played, as ceremonial
music should be, with verve and panache (just
wait for the drum effects in the middle movement
and you’ll get what I mean!). Full marks to The
Guardian’s reviewer for pin-pointing this record
and to Charles Mackerras for once again exhibit
ing his uncommon flair for producing first-class
performances on records.
Haydn, Mozart and Delius
In general, for me one conductor—Beecham—
has so far excelled all others in Mozart, Haydn
and Delius. For good but cheap selections, there
is no need to look beyond Beecham/R.P.O. on
Philips and 1 suggest that to start with, you
should simply choose from this series the indi
vidual works you like best. Only the improved
quality of up-to-date sound recording and desire
to make comparisons will tempt me from these (to
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(17/6) in No. SUA/ST 50021, on which the Czech
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in the grand manner by one of the vorlds great
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1 commend the Kletzki/Philharmonia H.M.V.
Concert Classic (SXLP 20026), but there is such a
wide choice of “cheap” versions that you may as
well compare others with it before making a
personal selection.
Closing date for copy is fast approaching so I’d
better stop here for the moment, before 1 succumb
to the temptation of becoming immersed in the
next great group of composers. Meantime, how
ever, to finish I will mention just two for short
interval relaxation; both are in my opinion fine
bargains. The first is RCA Camden CDN 1027,
Toscanini with the New York Symphony
Orchestra playing works by Verdi, Rossini,
Wagner and Dukas; if the recording leaves some
thing to be desired, who would cavil at Toscanini
for a guinea? For the second, I turn to niy old
favourite, the Philharmonia, one of the world’s
greatest orchestras, enjoying itself in a lighter
vein under Kurtz in “Gems from the Ballet”
(HMV Encore ENC 121).
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the morning of November 26th the
Royal Military Chapel, Wellington Bar
racks, was dedicated in a simple and
moving service attended by a most distinguished
congregation. The Guards were most generous in
allotting a whole pew to the professional team
engaged on the reconstruction and Mr. Bowen
and I represented our firm on this notable
occasion. The Archbishop of Canterbury. Dr. A.
M. Ramsey and the Chaplain—Generalto the
Forces, the Venerable I. D. Neill, officiated.
Prince Philip, who had arrived b(ck from
President Kennedy’s funeral only a few hours
previously read the Lesson. He looked magnifi
cent in the uniform of Colonel of the Welsh

Guards, but showed the strain of his harrowing
experience in Washington. The Queen Mother,
Princess Margaret, and The Princess Royal were
there dressed in mourning which contrasted
sharply with the background of the Guards
officers, splendid in their scarlet full dress uni
forms lavishly hung with gold braid, and re
minded us of the great tragedy that had shocked
us all. Lord Mountbatten, in the uniform of
Admiral of the Fleet, preceded the royal guests,
and looked a powerful and uncompromising
figure as he walked slowly down the nave alone to
take his seat in a front pew.
We took our places shortly before 10.45 and the
faint embarrassment one felt wearing morning
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The Guards’ Chapel

dress in Victoria Street completely disappeared
amongst such magnificent surroundings. While
waiting for the service to begin we listened to a
programme of music played by a Guards band
composed of musicians froni the seven regiments
of the Household Brigade under the direction of
Captain Howe of the Scots GLiards. Their
repertoire included Handel’s “Air” from the
suite “Water Music”, and Bach’s “Sheep may
safely graze” and “Jesu, Joy of Mall’s Desiring”.
The acoustics of the Chapel were perfect for the
full appreciation of this beautiful niusic. As it was
being played one could quietly contemplate, for
the first time, the great glory of the new Chapel
now complete with its richly colourfLll congrega
tion, and also remember the tragic history of the
old building. Those unfamiliar with it may be
interested to learn some of the details, since the
new building is closely linked to the past,
The original Chapel was dedicated in 1838 and
the text from I Kings 9.3 used by Dr. William
Dakins in his sermon during that ceremony is now
engraved on the new bell, which was cast and
dedicated in Whitechapel during July, 1962. The
Chapel gave the members of the Household
Brigade and their relatives a place of worship fronl
almost the beginning of Queen Victoria’s reign
to the end of the Second World War. On Sunday
June 18th, 1944 during Morning Service, the

Chapel was struck by a bomb and one hundred and
twenty one people including the Chaplain were
killed. Part of the Chapel, and the sanctuary with
all the sacred vessels and ornaments escaped
damage, but the rest of the building was com
pletely destroyed. In their brief the Architects,
George. Trew and Dunn, were required to incor
porate the original apse which had survived
destruction, the original stained glass windows
and the recently completed Memorial Cloisters:
this posed difficult architectural problems. The
Architects decided to embrace the apse within the
new building, so preserving the original design as
a precious relic and at the same time enhancing its
significance as the spiritual centre of the Chapel.
The chancel is separated from the nave by a
slender screen of white Pentelicon marble con
sisting of a large central ar:hed opening flanked
on each side by wrought aluminium grilles de
signed and executed by Geoffrey Clarke, A.R.C.A.
The panel on the north side. entitled “Passive
Standard”, represents the Household Brigade in
ceremonial order, and the panel on the south side,
entitled “Active Standard”, the Household
Brigade acting in defence of the Crown. This
nlarble and aluminium screen integrates the rich
mosaics and fine marbles of the Lombardo
Byzantine interior of the apse and the simple
plain white interior of the new nave. The west
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wall of the narthex consists almost entirely of a
stone mullioned window which incorporates the
original stained glass designed in the form of a
simple cross. The lower portion of the wall both
inside and outside is constructed of Portland stone
slabs on which have been inscribed the names of
all whose memorials were in the original Chapel
at the tinle of its destruction. These memorials
which were danlaged beyond repair have been
built into the foundations of the new Chapel and
this is commemorated by a plaque let into the
floor of the narthex. At the south end of the
narthex and opposite the doorway from the
existing Memorial Cloister is a recess housing the
Household Brigade Cenotaph which originally
stood at the south end of the Memorial Cloisters.
On the south side of the Chapel are six regi
mental cloisters, one each for the Household
Cavalry, the Grenadier Guards, the Coldstream
Guards, the Scots Guards, the Irish Guards and
the Welsh Guards. Each cloister is decorated
with the regimental coat of arms on a projecting
stone panel with the regimental battle honours
carved and gilded on the Portland stone back wall.
Below these, each cloister has a small Portland
stone altar table.
The nave seats five hundred people. Its extreme
simplicity accentuates the splendour of the colours

and uniforms on ceremonial occasions. Most of
the Colours from the original Chapel, including
many pre-Waterloo ones, as well as Standards of
the Household Cavalry and new Colours are
hanging in the nave and chancel.
Shortly after II o’clock, the Chapel Choir, the
State Trumpeters of the Household Cavalry and
members of the clergy proceeded tb their places
followed by the main procession including
Prince Philip and the Archbishop of Canterbury.
Then the Chaplain-General conducted the
solemn Act of Dedication in the sanctuary
followed by the Archbishop’s blessing. A strident
fanfare by the State Trumpeters filled the Chapel
and the whole congregation sang the hymn
“Praise my soul, the King of Heaven”. The
Archbishop of Canterbury preached a vigorous
sermon praising the glory of the new Chapel
and describing the beauty of the old; he
discreetly avoided any comparison.
The service ended with a hymn and blessing
and we then waited in our pew until all the
processions had withdrawn and listened to a
further programme of music by the Guards Band.
Finally we slowly left the Chapel through the
main ceremonial entrance at the west end feeling
very proud to have been associated with such a
magnificent work of creation.

Snow Fright and the Seven Bores

by kVaIly

f’J/alto,i

Hey Ho! Hey Ho!
Its off to work we go
To cleave the sod
With boring rod
We go! We go!

Hey Ho! Hey Ho!
Now we must puff and blow
To win the trick
With spade and pick
Just so! Just so!

Hey Ho! Hey Ho!
What have we got to show
Frost bitten toes
And purple nose
Aglow! Aglow!

Hey Ho! Hey Ho!
Our samples we must show
But now the fool
Has lost the tool
Below! Below!

Hey Ho! Hey Ho!
Its just begun to snow
At forty feet
We’re still in peat
What Ho’ What Ho’

Hey Ho! Hey Ho!
To Kendal back we go
A job well done
A battle won
Good Show! Good Show!
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of the Household Brigade under the direction of
Captain Howe of the Scots GLiards. Their
repertoire included Handel’s “Air” from the
suite “Water Music”, and Bach’s “Sheep may
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The acoustics of the Chapel were perfect for the
full appreciation of this beautiful niusic. As it was
being played one could quietly contemplate, for
the first time, the great glory of the new Chapel
now complete with its richly colourfLll congrega
tion, and also remember the tragic history of the
old building. Those unfamiliar with it may be
interested to learn some of the details, since the
new building is closely linked to the past,
The original Chapel was dedicated in 1838 and
the text from I Kings 9.3 used by Dr. William
Dakins in his sermon during that ceremony is now
engraved on the new bell, which was cast and
dedicated in Whitechapel during July, 1962. The
Chapel gave the members of the Household
Brigade and their relatives a place of worship fronl
almost the beginning of Queen Victoria’s reign
to the end of the Second World War. On Sunday
June 18th, 1944 during Morning Service, the

Chapel was struck by a bomb and one hundred and
twenty one people including the Chaplain were
killed. Part of the Chapel, and the sanctuary with
all the sacred vessels and ornaments escaped
damage, but the rest of the building was com
pletely destroyed. In their brief the Architects,
George. Trew and Dunn, were required to incor
porate the original apse which had survived
destruction, the original stained glass windows
and the recently completed Memorial Cloisters:
this posed difficult architectural problems. The
Architects decided to embrace the apse within the
new building, so preserving the original design as
a precious relic and at the same time enhancing its
significance as the spiritual centre of the Chapel.
The chancel is separated from the nave by a
slender screen of white Pentelicon marble con
sisting of a large central ar:hed opening flanked
on each side by wrought aluminium grilles de
signed and executed by Geoffrey Clarke, A.R.C.A.
The panel on the north side. entitled “Passive
Standard”, represents the Household Brigade in
ceremonial order, and the panel on the south side,
entitled “Active Standard”, the Household
Brigade acting in defence of the Crown. This
nlarble and aluminium screen integrates the rich
mosaics and fine marbles of the Lombardo
Byzantine interior of the apse and the simple
plain white interior of the new nave. The west
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wall of the narthex consists almost entirely of a
stone mullioned window which incorporates the
original stained glass designed in the form of a
simple cross. The lower portion of the wall both
inside and outside is constructed of Portland stone
slabs on which have been inscribed the names of
all whose memorials were in the original Chapel
at the tinle of its destruction. These memorials
which were danlaged beyond repair have been
built into the foundations of the new Chapel and
this is commemorated by a plaque let into the
floor of the narthex. At the south end of the
narthex and opposite the doorway from the
existing Memorial Cloister is a recess housing the
Household Brigade Cenotaph which originally
stood at the south end of the Memorial Cloisters.
On the south side of the Chapel are six regi
mental cloisters, one each for the Household
Cavalry, the Grenadier Guards, the Coldstream
Guards, the Scots Guards, the Irish Guards and
the Welsh Guards. Each cloister is decorated
with the regimental coat of arms on a projecting
stone panel with the regimental battle honours
carved and gilded on the Portland stone back wall.
Below these, each cloister has a small Portland
stone altar table.
The nave seats five hundred people. Its extreme
simplicity accentuates the splendour of the colours

and uniforms on ceremonial occasions. Most of
the Colours from the original Chapel, including
many pre-Waterloo ones, as well as Standards of
the Household Cavalry and new Colours are
hanging in the nave and chancel.
Shortly after II o’clock, the Chapel Choir, the
State Trumpeters of the Household Cavalry and
members of the clergy proceeded tb their places
followed by the main procession including
Prince Philip and the Archbishop of Canterbury.
Then the Chaplain-General conducted the
solemn Act of Dedication in the sanctuary
followed by the Archbishop’s blessing. A strident
fanfare by the State Trumpeters filled the Chapel
and the whole congregation sang the hymn
“Praise my soul, the King of Heaven”. The
Archbishop of Canterbury preached a vigorous
sermon praising the glory of the new Chapel
and describing the beauty of the old; he
discreetly avoided any comparison.
The service ended with a hymn and blessing
and we then waited in our pew until all the
processions had withdrawn and listened to a
further programme of music by the Guards Band.
Finally we slowly left the Chapel through the
main ceremonial entrance at the west end feeling
very proud to have been associated with such a
magnificent work of creation.
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Hey Ho! Hey Ho!
Its off to work we go
To cleave the sod
With boring rod
We go! We go!

Hey Ho! Hey Ho!
Now we must puff and blow
To win the trick
With spade and pick
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Leisure and pleasure
by Jaiiies IVItiil
Z/(ntii the beginning of this century, work
was the main occupation of living but
now this is no longer true. The shorter
working week and the increased use of automa
tion—to give only two reasons—have taken
away from many the stimulating interest in our
work and presented to some of us the problem of
what to do with our leisure time. Indeed to a
large proportion of the present generation, work
is just the means to buy leisure.
Who amongst us will be bold enough to say
that we have not earned our leisure. The question
is, can we make the best use of it? Undoubtedly
we have now more energy to expend because of
our increased standard of living and we are, in
fact, better fed and have much niore energy left for
pursuit of leisure. Most of us, to our everlasting
credit, are independent in our choice of activity
but the sociologists the self-appointed guardians
of our pleasures, tell us that we waste our precious
leisure time. This may be true and factual but it is
nevertheless interesting to reflect how the ways of
spending our spare time have radically changed.
Reading has always been a popular leisure
pursuit. In 1939, book sales in Britain totalled
10 million, but by 1960 the figure reached the
phenomenal total of 75 million. The Penguintype book now so con3nlonplace probably
accounts for quite a large proportion of this
increase as we can so easily read these books in
our odd leisure moments.
Motoring, whether it be rallies or just a run to
the sea or country, continues to be a pleasure to
many enthusiasts. To others, car driving is just a
sick headache or worse. Nevertheless, it is
interesting to see the ever rising number of cars on
our roads despite our traffic problems. In 1939
the statistics showed there were 2,300,000 car
licences issued. In 1961 the figure stood at
nearly 6 million. What a tolerant people we must
be to put up with the frustrations and yet never
seem to tire of the trials and tribulations of
modern motoring.

The do-it-yourself enthusiast has been created
by the law of economics, and possibly from the
fact that we have discovered that the greatest
source of our personal satisfaction stems from
being creative.
To a limited extent, status symbols have filtered
into our leisure because it is leisure that people
are turning to in order to focus their relationships
with society. Probably this is an over simplifica
tion and may not always be true. The important
factor is that the break-through in British leisure
is based on a new enthusiasm and that people are
becoming much less conformist.
Some achieve their pleasure doing something
active while others prefer the more passive type.
The tendency more and more is to reject the
passive forms of enjoyment in favour of the more
active forms. A walk in the country to the towndweller is often a pleasure, whereas in contrast, to
those in the country, milling around a large
department store or mingling with any large
crowds is the ideal way to spend a day off.
It cannot be denied that television has been the
great leveller of the social classes. Radio never
had the impact on society that television has had
and perhaps television’s most redeeming feature
is that it has opened our eyes to new forms of
entertainment in our leisure. To an increasing
minority, television is one of the lesser attractions
of leisure. The rapid increase in our viewing is
shown by the number of licences that have been
issued. In 1947 the figure was 33,000, but by 1961
million. It would be a
the total had risen to
fascinating little exercise to try and work out the
hours people watch television for no purpose.
The endless possibilities of television have been
reflected in the rapidly decreasing attendances at
the cinema and in the dwindling crowds at sport
ing fixtures. In 1948, 42 million enthusiasts
attended football matches but during the 1960-6 1
season this figure dropped to 28 million.
Obviously, as football continues to be one of our
major sports, it must be the media through which
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we derive the pleasure which has caused this
change.
The decline of the passive experience of the
cinema, watching football, etc., shows that
people are now less inclined to waste their leisure.
In this way there is evidence to show that we are
turning away from the mass and mindless
pursuits. To many there is the urge to create
their own small groups—that is groups based on
personal relationships. For example, in Wales it
is not unusual for every other household to be a
member of a singing group and in many other
places amateur dramatics still flourish as a group
activity.
The home, where perhaps all our leisure
thoughts are originally created, has become a very
real source of pleasure rather than a kind of
refuge for sleeping and eating. Part of this is due
to the fact that people are marrying at a much
younger age and they have not the time to build
up a whole set of outside relationships. Rather do
they rely on the person to whom they ar married
for their main relationship and this changes the
whole atmosphere of the home. This tends to
force people to look inwards to find their own
source of satisfaction. There is the danger never
theless that one can become too isolated.
n some places, particularly the larger towns,
the degree of mobility does influence personal
relationships. For the more sociable types, a party
or an evening spent with friends is the best way to
enjoy oneself. What is more important is that you
should do just what you want even though,
occasionally, this may be to satisfy a selfish desire
to do something entirely for one’s own benefit
However, many people do find their leisure far
more rewarding by giving pleasure to others.
The fear of new experiences frequently prevents
many of us from experimenting with things we
sometimes wish we would like to do. Even the
experience of going to a simple function for the
first time causes some to have an anxiety or
inferiority complex. The less adventurous are
terribly afraid of losing face, fearing they will do
the wrong thing when faced with an unusual
experience. This is possibly due to our in
adequate educational system in respect of leisure
and pleasure.
We continue the process of being educated on
the assumption that a large proportion of our
energy will be expended on work. This cannot be
true to a vast number any longer. Is it not more
likely that our educational system will be forced
to include some more basic instruction in the use
of leisure? Everyone sooner or later must be

introduced and face up to new experiences if a
full and interesting life is to be enjoyed. Con
versely, society cannot continue to exist if work
ceases to be the main incentive and, therefore, as
the importance of leisure increases it poses many
psychological problems.
Surely though, everything will not go wrong if
we do enjoy our pleasures equally a we hopefully
enjoy our work. Perhaps after all we are gradually
working towards a kind of personal utopia?

The Rose.
There are ruthless folk and gentle folk,
commoners and peers
Butchers, burglars, tinkers and crafty
racketeers
But from this weird and motley crew
Stand out the noble few
The lusty, trusty, thrusty ones, the Civil
Engineers.

by another name
With serious mien and solemn face, without
intent to harm
They climb the walls, knock wooden pegs in
Jackie Johnson’s farm.
Alas’. cries Jackie in dismay,
Somebody’lI have to pay.
In wind and wet
In muck and sweat
For years and years
With blood and tears
I’ve gone my peaceful way
Just tell me how
i’ll feed a cow
Or how I’ll keep
And rear a sheep
On bulldozers and clay.”
Replies the civil engineer with suavity and
charm,
“We’re only carving up the place there’s no
cause for alarm.”
W.W.
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now this is no longer true. The shorter
working week and the increased use of automa
tion—to give only two reasons—have taken
away from many the stimulating interest in our
work and presented to some of us the problem of
what to do with our leisure time. Indeed to a
large proportion of the present generation, work
is just the means to buy leisure.
Who amongst us will be bold enough to say
that we have not earned our leisure. The question
is, can we make the best use of it? Undoubtedly
we have now more energy to expend because of
our increased standard of living and we are, in
fact, better fed and have much niore energy left for
pursuit of leisure. Most of us, to our everlasting
credit, are independent in our choice of activity
but the sociologists the self-appointed guardians
of our pleasures, tell us that we waste our precious
leisure time. This may be true and factual but it is
nevertheless interesting to reflect how the ways of
spending our spare time have radically changed.
Reading has always been a popular leisure
pursuit. In 1939, book sales in Britain totalled
10 million, but by 1960 the figure reached the
phenomenal total of 75 million. The Penguintype book now so con3nlonplace probably
accounts for quite a large proportion of this
increase as we can so easily read these books in
our odd leisure moments.
Motoring, whether it be rallies or just a run to
the sea or country, continues to be a pleasure to
many enthusiasts. To others, car driving is just a
sick headache or worse. Nevertheless, it is
interesting to see the ever rising number of cars on
our roads despite our traffic problems. In 1939
the statistics showed there were 2,300,000 car
licences issued. In 1961 the figure stood at
nearly 6 million. What a tolerant people we must
be to put up with the frustrations and yet never
seem to tire of the trials and tribulations of
modern motoring.

The do-it-yourself enthusiast has been created
by the law of economics, and possibly from the
fact that we have discovered that the greatest
source of our personal satisfaction stems from
being creative.
To a limited extent, status symbols have filtered
into our leisure because it is leisure that people
are turning to in order to focus their relationships
with society. Probably this is an over simplifica
tion and may not always be true. The important
factor is that the break-through in British leisure
is based on a new enthusiasm and that people are
becoming much less conformist.
Some achieve their pleasure doing something
active while others prefer the more passive type.
The tendency more and more is to reject the
passive forms of enjoyment in favour of the more
active forms. A walk in the country to the towndweller is often a pleasure, whereas in contrast, to
those in the country, milling around a large
department store or mingling with any large
crowds is the ideal way to spend a day off.
It cannot be denied that television has been the
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we derive the pleasure which has caused this
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introduced and face up to new experiences if a
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The Rose.
There are ruthless folk and gentle folk,
commoners and peers
Butchers, burglars, tinkers and crafty
racketeers
But from this weird and motley crew
Stand out the noble few
The lusty, trusty, thrusty ones, the Civil
Engineers.

by another name
With serious mien and solemn face, without
intent to harm
They climb the walls, knock wooden pegs in
Jackie Johnson’s farm.
Alas’. cries Jackie in dismay,
Somebody’lI have to pay.
In wind and wet
In muck and sweat
For years and years
With blood and tears
I’ve gone my peaceful way
Just tell me how
i’ll feed a cow
Or how I’ll keep
And rear a sheep
On bulldozers and clay.”
Replies the civil engineer with suavity and
charm,
“We’re only carving up the place there’s no
cause for alarm.”
W.W.
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Fact or Pontifact
by Plitinstead

enry Longhurst, the golfing corres
pondent, recently discovered a 40-page
booklet published in St. Andrews in
the middle of the last century proving via quota
tions that Shakespeare was a golfer. Plumstead
knowing that the Editors would not show enough
imagination to have a photograph of a nonengineer as the frontispiece decided that he ought
to prove that Shakespeare, as well as being a
golfer and having numerous pseudonyms, was
also an engineer. Having considered the one
quotation, and for that matter the one piece of
latin, he knew, “Et tu, Brute”, for several
hours without having the least spark of inspira
tion he decided, however that his time would be
better spent in investigating the social scene in
Victoria Street.
Since the edition was due out on St. George’s
Day (did you know St. George was a Roman
soldier who never came to Britain?) perhaps
Plurnstead could discover some modern day St.
George in the corridors of 39/47. His actions
would be most likely much less romantic (dragons,
though not wolves, have been found to be allergic
to make-up and what maiden does not wear
make-up these days) but equally important in the
fight for the preservation of human liberty—
perhaps he would be found tearing up copies of
letters he thought superfluous, perhaps deciding
that a problem was not suitable for solution by
computer, or perhaps putting Swiss ten centime
pieces into parking meters.
Again Plumstead failed in his quest and was
forced to reflect how difficult the life of a social
reporter is to-day. The fame of St. George, for
instance, spread rapidly throughout the country
after his appearance to Richard’s army during a
crusade, and the legend was elaborated in
ballads and stories. Imagine how in those days
the news would have spread of the prowess of a
certain Elizabeth Short who, having vanquished
all the men in the Firm, became number one in
the S.W. K. & P. squash team. Imagine also

the legend that would have grown up about the
visit of Mr. Sang to the 5.31 Club. So flab
bergasted were the members (who they are and
what they do not even Plurnstead has been able
to discover) that Mr. Sang was elected to
honorary life membership on the strength of a
round of half pints rather than the round of
pints which is usually extracted from new
members.
To-day such important news can only be
gleaned by hard graft and tracking likely sources
of the “official leak” to obscure corners of
London such as Streathani Bowl and the Albert.
*

*

*

For the fundamental news of staff and postings
no graft is needed for Plumstead now has an
official source of information, the Staff Office.
Plumstead is as usual so overwhelmed by the
changes (in fact he was so overwhelmed at
Christmas that he changed his name to Staff
Notes!) that he cannot vouch for the accuracy
or completeness of his information:
Among those who have joined the London
office since Christmas are: Gordon Forrest,
Joe Oyedobo, and Mrs. Napier (as a tracer) to
Roads; John Martin to B.E.S.R.; John Webb to
D.E.T.; Michael Huang to K.W.T.; Tony
Gibson to T.G.H.; Bob Alderslade to run the
Soils Lab.; and Michael Olaniyan to R.P.W.;
Irene Tomalis, who used to work for TAMS in
New York has joined Mr. Muil; Mr. Law is the
new messenger; and Mrs. Yvonne Taylor,
Veronica Boundy, Christine Brewer and Ann
Wilson are new in the General Office. Last, but
not least, Mrs. Wood is an additional tea lady.
A. W. C. Villiers has left his polythene based
lake at York University to become RE. at the
B.N.S. Doncaster extension and has been joined
there by Steve Armitage home from Abu Dhabi,
and Jack Lodge and Alan Murchison, inspectors.
Tony Williams has returned from Kaduna and
joined the staff at Ken dal; also moved to Kendal
are Morris Hopkins and Andy Kellam and new

John Sims and Anne Marshall

Lance Dodd and
there is Brian Merrick.
Robin Osborn have gone to Hong Kong on the
Plover Cove Scheme from the Cheshire Motor
way. David Maltby has returned from his year
gaining contractual experience with McAlpines
at the B.O.A.C. Terminal extension and has
joined J.E.T., John Hall is also back in the
office after two years as R.E. at R.l.J.17, and
Peter Craker has gone to another B.N.S. exten
sion, this time at Gloucester as A.R.E. Norman
Froggatt is now R.E. at Penzance, turning the
rubbish dump into a heliport, or is it a market
garden? Angus Wilson and David Flavell have
gone to Cyprus to build Moni Power Station; we
hope peace will soon return to that delightful
island so that their families can join them.
Ted Hart has joined the R.E. staff at the Wuya
Bridge in Nigeria. Finally, Jim Turner has
joined A.S.McD. from Cheshire, John Powter is
returning from Kendal to the Airports section
and Stewart Cook looked into the office in
transit from Doha to Abu Dhabi.
A number of the staff will be leaving before
Easter—Phil West is rejoining his old firm in
Kenya, Arthur Atkins is joining the District
Surveyors staff (don’t build in Hackney) and
Alan Hider is going to work within walking
distance of his home at Woking. Also left or
leaving are George Puddephatt, Peter Clark,
Edna Burke, Jeanne Beckett and June McCoy
(June is pioneering in Australia).
*

*.

*

Plumstead managed to acquire a report on
only one of the weddings that have taken place

Tony Finigan was his
since Christmas.
reporter:
‘‘It is not often that your correspondent ventures
into the uncharted territory south of the water,
but one such occasion was March 14th, 1964,
to witness the marriage of John Sims (our very
own) and Anne Marshall. “Witness” is said
with a guilty conscience—only the rear of the
car leaving the church was actually seen.
Fortunately I did enjoy the sight of John’s lovely
bride but detailed description of her gold brocade
dress fails me completely.
John’s attire presented an easier problem,
topper and tails; a smart exchange for his
drawing office smock.
The second most important event of the day,
the departure of the bride and groom, was,
I am told, an equally splendid moment. Some
what different circumstances caused my absence
on this occasion. I give Mr. and Mrs. Marshall
top marks as host and hostess.”

?

?

7

Que,’y Co;,,er

Plumstead has recently been asked a number
of questions as well as the more usual ones like
how to apply the theory of billiard balls to the
probleni of stopping a lift counter-weight
weighing nine thousand pounds falling four
hundred feet. He was unable to answer them—
perhaps his readers can.
What is H.N.C. with emoluments?
Why was “Ban the Ball” scrawled on the
hoarding round the site of the demolition for the
C.LT. and P. & 0. buildings?
Who said: “A bird in the Strand is worth two
in the Shepherd’s Bush”?
How do you fall asleep at one of the new
drawing boards without the board swinging
round and waking you up with a clout on the
chest?
Why is one of the landrovers for the survey
party for the Lancaster-Penrith section of M.6
to be pale green and the other pale brown?
Why spend four nights a week learning French
and German when you have a Swedish girl
friend?
Who is advertising for a bored piling engineer?
Who suggested to the Partners that the weekend
should be extended to three days and put in the
middle of the week so that it does not interfere
with Saturday and Sunday?
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There have recently been attempts to raise a
rugger team for a Sunday game. Following the
success of Elizabeth at squash our female staff
proferred the following line-up:
Kicker Keogh

...

Dasher de Bell
Mickey McCoy
Smart Alec
Slogger Taylor
Jeanne Swiftfoot
Stumbling Stowe
Mighty McAlpine
Galloping Gifford
Demon Davcy
Go-go Goad
Harassed Hazel
Brilliant Burke
Generous Jean and
Petite Pettit
Oili
...

...

...

...

...

...

...

...

...

...

...

...

...

...

...

...

...

...

Fearless Infallible
Full Back
Left Outside (Capt.)
Right Outside
Left Right Outside
Wily Willing Winger
Forward Tackler
Frequent Faller
Tactical Trier
Gifted Goalie
Devastating Dasher
Promising Prop
Heedless Hooker
Backline Bird
Linesmen
Heckler

No.

ii

of ,,ice and ineit
The news of the month has been the discovery
of MICE (not the normal engineering ones
associated with such a revered place) in the
Partners’ corridor. The news first broke early
on February 21st when a message appeared on
Felicity King’s desk, it ran, “Madam, would
like to tell you that there are mice in room next
door; I have seen two every morning—told Mr.
Godsiff, he said tell you. They seem to come
down under pipes. Cleaner”. When Plurnstead
arrived on the scene he found Felicity standing
on a chair, while Miss Lishmund poked about
under the pipes with a scale. Plurnstead also
took refuge on a chair but no mice appeared.
Frantic, Felicity rang Roy Wood to indent for a
mousetrap and cheddar cheese (for who can
type with a mouse eating crumbs at their feet).
Roy managed to soothe her nerves by suggesting
that the carpenter should block the hole. Latest
intelligence—the carpenter has mumps and the
phantom mouse has struck again.
•

Guess what and where
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Newsletters
Abu Dhabi
The activities of Abu Dhabi Consultants
entered a new phase in December when a new
agreement was signed with His Highness Sheikh
Shakhbut, whereby we are required to advise the
Ruler on all development work undertaken by
him, which is, of course, an infinitely wider
commitment than the previous one when our
services only related to specific contracts. In
addition we will continue to exercise broad
control over town planning and the form of all
new buildings; detailed control including building
byelaws, etc., is impracticable until a ‘further
administrative system has evolved.
Throughout December and JanLiary our
activities were limited to town planning work and
dealing with damage caused by two heavy rain
storms and a flood which covered much of Abu
Dhabi island.
Towards the end of January events began to
move rapidly. A contract for the supply of a
power system comprising a 3 mw. diesel-engine
powered station and an initial transmission
network was concluded with a locally formed
company backed by the resources of the Hawker
Siddeley group; the many privately owned
generators will therefore be stilled from July this
year onwards. At the end of the month, The
Ruler stopped all work being undertaken by
Messrs. Sieberts (Saarbrucken) who were erecting
a large number of prefabricated buildings,
pending completion of a proper agreement and
in the middle of February he instructed us to
proceed with the preparation of tender documents
for a new airport, for some commercial
buildings, for a bridge to link Abu Dhabi
island to the mainland and for a water supply
scheme to supply Abu Dhabi town with fresh
water from the Buraimi area, 95 miles away.
Sheikh Shakhbut is taking a very keen personal
interest in these works and interested contractors
have to visit him personally in his “maglis” to
seek permission to tender for the various contracts.
As this newsletter is written, offers for the
construction of the water supply scheme have

been submitted and are under consideration.
Concurrent with the opening of a new phase,
the surviving members of the original team are
now handing over to the first of a fresh team.
Stewart Cook relieved your scribe in mid-March
and Nabel Sweis arrived in Abu Dhabi a week
after him. Another new face in Abu Dhabi was
Ray Harris who arrived to supervise the con
struction of the new Ottoman Bank on behalf of
John Harris.
On a wider note, production from the on-shore
group of oil fields started at the beginning of the
year and the Abu Dhabi Petroleum Co. instal
lations were officially opened on March 21st.
This means that during 1964, oil production from
the Abu Dhabi state will be many times greater
than during 1963 when only the off-shore group
of fields operated by Abu Dhabi Marine Areas
was being exploited for part of the year. Oil
revenues are now increasing rapidly.
The
problems created by the impact of this large
income, running to millions of pounds per
annum, on a community of 30,000 people who
have heretofore led a simple form of life are
considerable. For example, most business is at
present transacted verbally and decisions are
made, not after studying written reports, but
after discussions on the particular subject with a
wide sample of people. These problems will be
complicated by the proximity of other states
containing large numbers of people with a low
standard of living, many of whom will seek to
enter AbU Dhabi.
it is hardly surprising that The Ruler should
wish to proceed cautiously towards the solution
of these problems, rather than allow his state to
develop so quickly that excessively rapid social
changes result. So far The Ruler has, on the
whole, treated us well, providing pleasant ac
commodation for our staff and exhibiting under
standing when difficulties arise. We must hope,
at this stage, that we have gained sufficient
understanding of The Ruler’s problems over the
last two years to enable us to give him sound
advice in the future in our own field of work.
F. J. PARKER
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present transacted verbally and decisions are
made, not after studying written reports, but
after discussions on the particular subject with a
wide sample of people. These problems will be
complicated by the proximity of other states
containing large numbers of people with a low
standard of living, many of whom will seek to
enter AbU Dhabi.
it is hardly surprising that The Ruler should
wish to proceed cautiously towards the solution
of these problems, rather than allow his state to
develop so quickly that excessively rapid social
changes result. So far The Ruler has, on the
whole, treated us well, providing pleasant ac
commodation for our staff and exhibiting under
standing when difficulties arise. We must hope,
at this stage, that we have gained sufficient
understanding of The Ruler’s problems over the
last two years to enable us to give him sound
advice in the future in our own field of work.
F. J. PARKER
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Cyprus
David Flavell and 1 flew to Cyprus at the end of
February to supervise the construction of Moni
Power Station.
The Customs Officers at Nicosia Airport were
smooth and efficient, or do you always think that
when they have let you through without opening
anything, and the Authority’s big Humber was
waiting for us. The streets of Nicosia normally
buzzing with life at 8.30 p.m. were silent and
deserted.
The Ledra Palace Hotel was full of press
correspondents and army officers, the officers
sitting at the bar with pistols in their hip pockets.
One wing of the hotel was being used as a
barracks for the troops manning the “green
line” post 50 yards from the hotel entrance.
They told us that the city had been quiet for the
last few days and there was a slight easing of the
tension.
At the Authority’s head office next morning
the general manager gave us a very cordial
welcome and discussed the “situation”.
After two days in Nicosia, when we met the
personnel of the joint venture of Joarinou &
Paraskevaides and Medcon Construction who
are going to construct the new power station, we
drove down to Larnaca. On the way we passed
two deserted villages. The Turkish inhabitants
had left to join larger groups of Turks, but a little
farther on we saw sixteen tractors ploughing in
four fields as if to make up for lost time. We
drove along the front at Larnaca and booked
into the Four Lanterns Hotel. That first evening
it was as silent as the grave and difficult to imagine
as the scene of a previous article about a par
ticularly gay cabaret. Our gloom was lightened
by a re-introduction to Stella, Aphames, Arsinoe
and Aphrodite (booze not birds and not all at
once either). The proprietor was most helpful
and seemed extremely interested in the purpose
of our visit. Next day we found out why, when
a paragraph appeared in the Cyprus Mciii giving
news of the new power station and its starting
date.
Next morning we called at Dekhelia Power
Station on the way to Famagusta to clear David’s
baggage. The staff there, who have been coping
since Christmas without their Turkish labour,
gave us a warm welcome and suddenly began
to feel glad to be back in Cyprus. At Famagusta,
the Coode’s R.E.—Peter Barlow, gave us two
Union Jacks to put on the car but warned us
that anonymity might be safer. Peter is going
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ahead with plans to have his family out in the
summer and David and I felt a bit more cheerful
when we left him.
At last the day arrived when we were to go to
the site to start the job. The road from Larnaca
to Moni passes through Korphinou, a village
known to be held by the Turks, it is also the
site of the “Half Way House” where we always
used to stop for coffee during the last contract.
We were relieved to see the forecourt full of
R.A.F. transport and the restaurant crowded
with R.A.F. Regiment troops all armed to the
teeth. As we left Korphinou we were overtaken
by a number of cars travelling very fast—the
fear of being taken hostage was then still very
real—later we removed our Union Jack and
arrived on site by mid-morning.
There it was, the setting out pegs all there, the
same old shepherd with a face the colour of
mahogany and the rural gendarme on his white
pony which fly-kicked at you if you came too
close. There were smiles all round and behind
it all the beautiful Mediterranean. It looked
very good!
good
.
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New York to carry out a transportation study
of the Glasgow area and we are now waiting
for Torn Lambie of T.A.M.S., who will be the
study director, to arrive from the States.
The increased staff has awakened our sporting
slumber, previously limited to a golf outing,
and there are rumours of cricket and football
teams being formed to compete in local Con
sultant and Contractors’ leagues. No challenges
are issued to the London Office team until we
have had our baptism (the most appropriate word
for the experience of the majority, but not, we
hope, for the weather).
On February 7th we had our belated Christmas
dinner-dance in the Campsie Glen Hotel. We
have to thank the Partners for a most enjoyable
evening (for description see “Lament for
) and were fortunate to have as guests
Mr. Fratar of T.A.M.S., Mr. and Mrs. Grace
and John and Marion Holt, who were on leave
from the Hong Kong office.
.

ANGUS N4UNRO

.

ANGUS WILSON

Glasgow
While our clients, the Planning Department of
the Corporation, are striving to decrease the
population of Glasgow, we are upsetting their
plans by continuing our increase in staff. There
are now 25 of a staff here with others joining
shortly and to accommodate this increase,
together with a growing number of models, we
are shortly to occupy the remaining two floors
in our present building.
Many of the staff have been recruited locally,
but those from further afield have now settled
to the Glasgow way of life and our expert on
Scottish Geography is Brian McKenna who has
taken advantage of the traffic conditions which
are less congested than the south of England, to
visit all and sundry parts of Scotland each
weekend.
A tender has been accepted for the first contract
from the Glasgow Office, the piping of the canals
in the area of the Townhead Interchange, and
this is expected to start within the next month
or two. Mr. Vaughan, at present in Shrewsbury,
is expected to be the resident engineer in charge
of the contract.
We have been commissioned, in association
with
Tippetts-Abbett-Macarthy-Stratton
of

Hong Kong
With the letting of the two main contracts in
Stage ii of the Plover Cove Water Scheme—
that for the dam to Société Francaise d’Entre
prises de Dragages et de Travaux Publics for
£8,500,000 and for the tunnels to Sentab
Gammon for £6,000,000—all the principal
contracts in the stages of the scheme so far
approved have been awarded. Dragages are of
course old friends of ours since, with Gammons
as principal sub-contractors, they built the
Kai Tak runway. Plover Cove contractors now
include Japanese, Chinese, French, Swedes,
British and Americans and a quick tour of the
various sites reminds one either of the United
Nations or the Tower of Babel!

Lance Dodd arrived recently to take up the
post of Deputy Chief Resident Engineer on the
Plover Cove Scheme and is marshalling his forces
in readiness for the build-up of work on the
main dam which will shortly be taking place.
Mr. Grace’s visit towards the end of last year
was, as usual, both very welcome, and all too
brief. He was kept very busy on the com
plicated task of reporting on the Plover Cove
Main Dam tenders and almost the only relaxation
he seemed to take was in visiting the works sites.
Nevertheless, we were able to hold a joint Staff
Party with Binnies during his visit when Mr. and
Mrs. G. A. R. Sheppard were also in Hong
Kong. More than 120 people were present in
the Peninsula Hotel, including five partners and
two associates of the two firms, thus setting a
new record for a function of this sort in Hong
Kong.
The enjoyment of the evening was
slightly lessened by the knowledge that Mr. and
Mrs. Sheppard will not be visiting us so frequently
in the future as Mr. Sheppard is retiring (at any
rate partially) very shortly. We wish them both
every happiness.
The cricket match against Malaya, referred
to in our last Newsletter, was a triumph for
David Coffey’s captaincy of the Hong Kong
side. Making the most of the limited bowling at
his disposal he succeeded in dismissing a Malayan
side strong in batting for 135 and 285. Hong
Kong scored 255 and 166 for 3 to record, by
7 wickets, their first victory over Malaya for
30 years. David is shortly going on leave and
will therefore be unable to play against E. W.
Swanton’s Xl which is to visit the Colony within
the next few weeks.
The proposal for a cross-harbour tunnel has
been revived from its apparently moribund state
and discussions are taking place between our
clients and the Hong Kong Government. We
will have further and, we trust, favourable news
of the tunnel for the next issue.

By courtesy of London Express News arid Features service
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Cyprus
David Flavell and 1 flew to Cyprus at the end of
February to supervise the construction of Moni
Power Station.
The Customs Officers at Nicosia Airport were
smooth and efficient, or do you always think that
when they have let you through without opening
anything, and the Authority’s big Humber was
waiting for us. The streets of Nicosia normally
buzzing with life at 8.30 p.m. were silent and
deserted.
The Ledra Palace Hotel was full of press
correspondents and army officers, the officers
sitting at the bar with pistols in their hip pockets.
One wing of the hotel was being used as a
barracks for the troops manning the “green
line” post 50 yards from the hotel entrance.
They told us that the city had been quiet for the
last few days and there was a slight easing of the
tension.
At the Authority’s head office next morning
the general manager gave us a very cordial
welcome and discussed the “situation”.
After two days in Nicosia, when we met the
personnel of the joint venture of Joarinou &
Paraskevaides and Medcon Construction who
are going to construct the new power station, we
drove down to Larnaca. On the way we passed
two deserted villages. The Turkish inhabitants
had left to join larger groups of Turks, but a little
farther on we saw sixteen tractors ploughing in
four fields as if to make up for lost time. We
drove along the front at Larnaca and booked
into the Four Lanterns Hotel. That first evening
it was as silent as the grave and difficult to imagine
as the scene of a previous article about a par
ticularly gay cabaret. Our gloom was lightened
by a re-introduction to Stella, Aphames, Arsinoe
and Aphrodite (booze not birds and not all at
once either). The proprietor was most helpful
and seemed extremely interested in the purpose
of our visit. Next day we found out why, when
a paragraph appeared in the Cyprus Mciii giving
news of the new power station and its starting
date.
Next morning we called at Dekhelia Power
Station on the way to Famagusta to clear David’s
baggage. The staff there, who have been coping
since Christmas without their Turkish labour,
gave us a warm welcome and suddenly began
to feel glad to be back in Cyprus. At Famagusta,
the Coode’s R.E.—Peter Barlow, gave us two
Union Jacks to put on the car but warned us
that anonymity might be safer. Peter is going
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ahead with plans to have his family out in the
summer and David and I felt a bit more cheerful
when we left him.
At last the day arrived when we were to go to
the site to start the job. The road from Larnaca
to Moni passes through Korphinou, a village
known to be held by the Turks, it is also the
site of the “Half Way House” where we always
used to stop for coffee during the last contract.
We were relieved to see the forecourt full of
R.A.F. transport and the restaurant crowded
with R.A.F. Regiment troops all armed to the
teeth. As we left Korphinou we were overtaken
by a number of cars travelling very fast—the
fear of being taken hostage was then still very
real—later we removed our Union Jack and
arrived on site by mid-morning.
There it was, the setting out pegs all there, the
same old shepherd with a face the colour of
mahogany and the rural gendarme on his white
pony which fly-kicked at you if you came too
close. There were smiles all round and behind
it all the beautiful Mediterranean. It looked
very good!
good
.
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New York to carry out a transportation study
of the Glasgow area and we are now waiting
for Torn Lambie of T.A.M.S., who will be the
study director, to arrive from the States.
The increased staff has awakened our sporting
slumber, previously limited to a golf outing,
and there are rumours of cricket and football
teams being formed to compete in local Con
sultant and Contractors’ leagues. No challenges
are issued to the London Office team until we
have had our baptism (the most appropriate word
for the experience of the majority, but not, we
hope, for the weather).
On February 7th we had our belated Christmas
dinner-dance in the Campsie Glen Hotel. We
have to thank the Partners for a most enjoyable
evening (for description see “Lament for
) and were fortunate to have as guests
Mr. Fratar of T.A.M.S., Mr. and Mrs. Grace
and John and Marion Holt, who were on leave
from the Hong Kong office.
.
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Glasgow
While our clients, the Planning Department of
the Corporation, are striving to decrease the
population of Glasgow, we are upsetting their
plans by continuing our increase in staff. There
are now 25 of a staff here with others joining
shortly and to accommodate this increase,
together with a growing number of models, we
are shortly to occupy the remaining two floors
in our present building.
Many of the staff have been recruited locally,
but those from further afield have now settled
to the Glasgow way of life and our expert on
Scottish Geography is Brian McKenna who has
taken advantage of the traffic conditions which
are less congested than the south of England, to
visit all and sundry parts of Scotland each
weekend.
A tender has been accepted for the first contract
from the Glasgow Office, the piping of the canals
in the area of the Townhead Interchange, and
this is expected to start within the next month
or two. Mr. Vaughan, at present in Shrewsbury,
is expected to be the resident engineer in charge
of the contract.
We have been commissioned, in association
with
Tippetts-Abbett-Macarthy-Stratton
of

Hong Kong
With the letting of the two main contracts in
Stage ii of the Plover Cove Water Scheme—
that for the dam to Société Francaise d’Entre
prises de Dragages et de Travaux Publics for
£8,500,000 and for the tunnels to Sentab
Gammon for £6,000,000—all the principal
contracts in the stages of the scheme so far
approved have been awarded. Dragages are of
course old friends of ours since, with Gammons
as principal sub-contractors, they built the
Kai Tak runway. Plover Cove contractors now
include Japanese, Chinese, French, Swedes,
British and Americans and a quick tour of the
various sites reminds one either of the United
Nations or the Tower of Babel!

Lance Dodd arrived recently to take up the
post of Deputy Chief Resident Engineer on the
Plover Cove Scheme and is marshalling his forces
in readiness for the build-up of work on the
main dam which will shortly be taking place.
Mr. Grace’s visit towards the end of last year
was, as usual, both very welcome, and all too
brief. He was kept very busy on the com
plicated task of reporting on the Plover Cove
Main Dam tenders and almost the only relaxation
he seemed to take was in visiting the works sites.
Nevertheless, we were able to hold a joint Staff
Party with Binnies during his visit when Mr. and
Mrs. G. A. R. Sheppard were also in Hong
Kong. More than 120 people were present in
the Peninsula Hotel, including five partners and
two associates of the two firms, thus setting a
new record for a function of this sort in Hong
Kong.
The enjoyment of the evening was
slightly lessened by the knowledge that Mr. and
Mrs. Sheppard will not be visiting us so frequently
in the future as Mr. Sheppard is retiring (at any
rate partially) very shortly. We wish them both
every happiness.
The cricket match against Malaya, referred
to in our last Newsletter, was a triumph for
David Coffey’s captaincy of the Hong Kong
side. Making the most of the limited bowling at
his disposal he succeeded in dismissing a Malayan
side strong in batting for 135 and 285. Hong
Kong scored 255 and 166 for 3 to record, by
7 wickets, their first victory over Malaya for
30 years. David is shortly going on leave and
will therefore be unable to play against E. W.
Swanton’s Xl which is to visit the Colony within
the next few weeks.
The proposal for a cross-harbour tunnel has
been revived from its apparently moribund state
and discussions are taking place between our
clients and the Hong Kong Government. We
will have further and, we trust, favourable news
of the tunnel for the next issue.

By courtesy of London Express News arid Features service
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Kwai Chung reclamation proceeds apace and
is, in general, well ahead of schedule. Despite
the demands of the job Peggy and Gordon Wilson
found time to arrange one of their famous fancydress parties last month. Among their many
guests were a ghost, a witch-doctor, an Arab
moneylender, Dr. Castro, a wide variety of
animals and an assorted collection of beatniks.
Syd Drury appeared as a barman and was
promptly given employment for the evening.
Unfortunately no-one thought of coming as a
photographer; guessing identities might have
been an amusing subject for the Competitions
Page.
Binnies have now opened their own office in
Hong Kong, separate from the Joint Office which
is staffed by both firms. It is now more difficult
than ever to track down people as there are at
least three places where they might be; new
comers from London Office feel instantly at
home!
The following notes on the second and third
meetings of the Pontifact Diners’ Club have been
compiled by Peggy Wilson and Michael Guilford
respectively:
“On January 9th the Pontifact Diners’ Club
got together for their second nieeting. The
organising of this get-together was in the
capable hands of Michael Guilford who has
the reputation of being something of a
gourmet! He took us to the Solmar Restaurant
at the Sea Terminal which, as the name implies,
is on the water-front. It is in fact in the heart
of the docks on Kowloon side, but nevertheless
Ia
The food was
is a first-class place.
Portugaise, washed down by a wine from that
country.
“A good time was had by all and, needless
to say, a good deal of gossip flew round the
table ranging from the expected arrivals for
Plover Cove, the state of the rubbish dump
at Kwai Chung to the latest child to go down
with chicken-pox.
“Twenty-one were present, in fact the full
complement at that time and we all were
pleased to welcome the two new faces of
Peter Ferguson and also John Dunnicliff of
Binnie & Partners (whose right to “member
ship” comes through the Joint Office).
“The evening was rounded off by the usual
little speech ably rendered by Syd Drury, and
Yvonne and David Coffey were elected as the
organisers of the next nieeting prior to their
going home for a spot of leave.”
“David and Yvonne chose the Garden
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Restaurant at N.K.I.L. 3745, Castle Peak
Road, Sham Shui Po for our third successful
dinner on March 5th (if you don’t know,
N.K.I.L. stands for New Kowloon Inland
Lot). Once again our numbers grew and, in
all, twenty-four members came along.
“The food was excellent—in particular, the
succulent fillet steaks dressed with a rich dat k
crushed peppercorn sauce and accompanied
by half a dozen bottles of good Médoc wine
contrasted pleasantly with the delicately
flavoured crêpes suzette.
“Syd Drury once again rose and spoke his
in particular he
customary few words.
welcomed Lance Dodd, Lynn and Ken
Prangnell, Pam and Darryl Murphy and
Gillian and Robin Osborn to our ranks. Joe
and Mary Lindsay were chosen to organise
our next dinner early in May—obviously a very
popular choice.
“Hats off to David and Yvonne for arranging
a magnificent evening and ‘Bon Voyage’ on
their leave.”
So accustomed have we become to severe
water rationing that we almost forgot to mention
that it still continues at three hours every four
days. However, rainfall so far this year has
exceeded the average and this is the Chinese
Year of the Dragon, a most propitious year for
rain, so we are hopeful that at least some
relaxation of the restrictions are in store for us
later in the year.
Persona/ia:
News of new arrivals and the return of Old
China Hands must, through sheer weight of
numbers, take pride of place. We welcome back
Ken and Lynn Prangnell and their family and are
interested to see that they have apparently lost
none of their keenness on motoring. Even to a
layman’s ears, their Austin-Healey (a temporary
acquisition) makes a most impressive sound
when overtaking. Other recent arrivals have been
Robin and Gillian Osborn, Peter Ferguson,
Darryl and Pamela Murphy (from Australia—
Darryl has taken charge of the soils lab.), John
Dunnicliff, James Aspden and James Hethering
ton (all three from Binnies in London), Louis Ho
and Dr. Kong who has come from the London
Office to join the Plover Cove Resident Staff.
Our good wishes go to Michael Huang who
recently left us to work in the London Office.
David and Yvonne Coffey, Stephanie and
Shauna go round the world on leave shortly and
we look forward to having back with us John and
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Marion Holt, together with their son Stephen,
born while they were on leave. Heartiest con
gratulations to them and to Vivienne and Freddie
Brown on the birth of their son, Freddie Junior.
Many members of the staff of both firms were
among the large congregation at St. John’s
Cathedral on March 7th when Peta Buckingham
was married to Buddy Carnell. Needless to say
the bride looked calm and radiant. Peta and
Buddy are now on honeymoon leave in Europe.
Transient visitors recently have included Bob
Angier (who was able to attend the Staff Party)
and Toni Baxter and his family.
Stephen Cotterell has transferred to the Plover
Cove Resident Staff and is at present sLipervising
the construction of a flood pumping station
within the frontier closed area at the Chinese
border.
We were shocked to learn of the death, on
Christmas Eve, of Cyril Cotirell. who had spent
3 years in Hong Kong as an Inspector of Works
on the construction of Kai Tak runway. We
extend our deepest sympathies to his widtw and
daughter.
Faiiioos last words

Visiting partner (during demonstration flight
of single-engined turbo—prop aircraft, engine
having been stopped to demonstrate gliding
capabilities of aircraft and recuperative powers
of engine): “Crikey, I’ve just realised that my
insurance policy is only valid on scheduled
flights.”
J. F. LINDSAY

Kaduna Water Supply and the presentation to
the World Bank of our first road feasibility
report. We enjoyed a first visit by Mr. and
Mrs. Measor and for the first time since 1958
our permitted expatriate quota has reqLlired to
be increased beyond the eighteen number then
Last, but not least, we were corn
granted.
missioned for our first new job in 1964.
Mr. and Mrs. Measor arrived in Lagos on
Sunday, February 2nd, where they were met
by John Gandy. Calls were made on various
authorities during Monday and Tuesday and
on Wednesday they flew to Bida. The site of the
Wuya Bridge construction was visited and a
pleasant social evening enjoyed at the house of
Mike Ditchburn, Resident Engineer. In Kaduna
Mr. Measor visited the site of the Power Station
and the Water Supply contracts and called on
various authorities. He and Mrs. Measor had
several social opportunities to meet the staff
and their wives before leaving for Kano on thc
I 2th February.
Due to the need for submission of newsletters
in advance, we were unable in our previous
contribution to do other than mention by name
Adams,

Messrs.

Good,

Harley

and

Rennie.

We would like to take this opportunity to express
our pleasure and satisfaction in having them
join us in Nigeria and also their families. This
latter state does not apply in the case of Gerry
Good who remains a bachelor. We must also
welcome Toni and Susan Baxtcr u ho have
joined us from Jordan and Ted Hart from
London. Mike and Rose Earwaker have gone
on leave but they will be returning in May.
Sandy Rennie and his wife are not in fact

Nigeria

joining us for the first time, having previously
spent some time in Kano on the construction of

Since our last letter we have had a series of
“firsts”. In January the first beam was launched
in the construction of the Wuya Bridge. February
saw the testing of the first pipeline on the

the Power Station. We hear that Sandy has been
promoting certain Scottish cults in Kaduna.
Not to be outdone John Caffrey is looking after
Irish interests and your reporter regrets that he
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Kwai Chung reclamation proceeds apace and
is, in general, well ahead of schedule. Despite
the demands of the job Peggy and Gordon Wilson
found time to arrange one of their famous fancydress parties last month. Among their many
guests were a ghost, a witch-doctor, an Arab
moneylender, Dr. Castro, a wide variety of
animals and an assorted collection of beatniks.
Syd Drury appeared as a barman and was
promptly given employment for the evening.
Unfortunately no-one thought of coming as a
photographer; guessing identities might have
been an amusing subject for the Competitions
Page.
Binnies have now opened their own office in
Hong Kong, separate from the Joint Office which
is staffed by both firms. It is now more difficult
than ever to track down people as there are at
least three places where they might be; new
comers from London Office feel instantly at
home!
The following notes on the second and third
meetings of the Pontifact Diners’ Club have been
compiled by Peggy Wilson and Michael Guilford
respectively:
“On January 9th the Pontifact Diners’ Club
got together for their second nieeting. The
organising of this get-together was in the
capable hands of Michael Guilford who has
the reputation of being something of a
gourmet! He took us to the Solmar Restaurant
at the Sea Terminal which, as the name implies,
is on the water-front. It is in fact in the heart
of the docks on Kowloon side, but nevertheless
Ia
The food was
is a first-class place.
Portugaise, washed down by a wine from that
country.
“A good time was had by all and, needless
to say, a good deal of gossip flew round the
table ranging from the expected arrivals for
Plover Cove, the state of the rubbish dump
at Kwai Chung to the latest child to go down
with chicken-pox.
“Twenty-one were present, in fact the full
complement at that time and we all were
pleased to welcome the two new faces of
Peter Ferguson and also John Dunnicliff of
Binnie & Partners (whose right to “member
ship” comes through the Joint Office).
“The evening was rounded off by the usual
little speech ably rendered by Syd Drury, and
Yvonne and David Coffey were elected as the
organisers of the next nieeting prior to their
going home for a spot of leave.”
“David and Yvonne chose the Garden
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Restaurant at N.K.I.L. 3745, Castle Peak
Road, Sham Shui Po for our third successful
dinner on March 5th (if you don’t know,
N.K.I.L. stands for New Kowloon Inland
Lot). Once again our numbers grew and, in
all, twenty-four members came along.
“The food was excellent—in particular, the
succulent fillet steaks dressed with a rich dat k
crushed peppercorn sauce and accompanied
by half a dozen bottles of good Médoc wine
contrasted pleasantly with the delicately
flavoured crêpes suzette.
“Syd Drury once again rose and spoke his
in particular he
customary few words.
welcomed Lance Dodd, Lynn and Ken
Prangnell, Pam and Darryl Murphy and
Gillian and Robin Osborn to our ranks. Joe
and Mary Lindsay were chosen to organise
our next dinner early in May—obviously a very
popular choice.
“Hats off to David and Yvonne for arranging
a magnificent evening and ‘Bon Voyage’ on
their leave.”
So accustomed have we become to severe
water rationing that we almost forgot to mention
that it still continues at three hours every four
days. However, rainfall so far this year has
exceeded the average and this is the Chinese
Year of the Dragon, a most propitious year for
rain, so we are hopeful that at least some
relaxation of the restrictions are in store for us
later in the year.
Persona/ia:
News of new arrivals and the return of Old
China Hands must, through sheer weight of
numbers, take pride of place. We welcome back
Ken and Lynn Prangnell and their family and are
interested to see that they have apparently lost
none of their keenness on motoring. Even to a
layman’s ears, their Austin-Healey (a temporary
acquisition) makes a most impressive sound
when overtaking. Other recent arrivals have been
Robin and Gillian Osborn, Peter Ferguson,
Darryl and Pamela Murphy (from Australia—
Darryl has taken charge of the soils lab.), John
Dunnicliff, James Aspden and James Hethering
ton (all three from Binnies in London), Louis Ho
and Dr. Kong who has come from the London
Office to join the Plover Cove Resident Staff.
Our good wishes go to Michael Huang who
recently left us to work in the London Office.
David and Yvonne Coffey, Stephanie and
Shauna go round the world on leave shortly and
we look forward to having back with us John and
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Marion Holt, together with their son Stephen,
born while they were on leave. Heartiest con
gratulations to them and to Vivienne and Freddie
Brown on the birth of their son, Freddie Junior.
Many members of the staff of both firms were
among the large congregation at St. John’s
Cathedral on March 7th when Peta Buckingham
was married to Buddy Carnell. Needless to say
the bride looked calm and radiant. Peta and
Buddy are now on honeymoon leave in Europe.
Transient visitors recently have included Bob
Angier (who was able to attend the Staff Party)
and Toni Baxter and his family.
Stephen Cotterell has transferred to the Plover
Cove Resident Staff and is at present sLipervising
the construction of a flood pumping station
within the frontier closed area at the Chinese
border.
We were shocked to learn of the death, on
Christmas Eve, of Cyril Cotirell. who had spent
3 years in Hong Kong as an Inspector of Works
on the construction of Kai Tak runway. We
extend our deepest sympathies to his widtw and
daughter.
Faiiioos last words

Visiting partner (during demonstration flight
of single-engined turbo—prop aircraft, engine
having been stopped to demonstrate gliding
capabilities of aircraft and recuperative powers
of engine): “Crikey, I’ve just realised that my
insurance policy is only valid on scheduled
flights.”
J. F. LINDSAY

Kaduna Water Supply and the presentation to
the World Bank of our first road feasibility
report. We enjoyed a first visit by Mr. and
Mrs. Measor and for the first time since 1958
our permitted expatriate quota has reqLlired to
be increased beyond the eighteen number then
Last, but not least, we were corn
granted.
missioned for our first new job in 1964.
Mr. and Mrs. Measor arrived in Lagos on
Sunday, February 2nd, where they were met
by John Gandy. Calls were made on various
authorities during Monday and Tuesday and
on Wednesday they flew to Bida. The site of the
Wuya Bridge construction was visited and a
pleasant social evening enjoyed at the house of
Mike Ditchburn, Resident Engineer. In Kaduna
Mr. Measor visited the site of the Power Station
and the Water Supply contracts and called on
various authorities. He and Mrs. Measor had
several social opportunities to meet the staff
and their wives before leaving for Kano on thc
I 2th February.
Due to the need for submission of newsletters
in advance, we were unable in our previous
contribution to do other than mention by name
Adams,

Messrs.

Good,

Harley

and

Rennie.

We would like to take this opportunity to express
our pleasure and satisfaction in having them
join us in Nigeria and also their families. This
latter state does not apply in the case of Gerry
Good who remains a bachelor. We must also
welcome Toni and Susan Baxtcr u ho have
joined us from Jordan and Ted Hart from
London. Mike and Rose Earwaker have gone
on leave but they will be returning in May.
Sandy Rennie and his wife are not in fact

Nigeria

joining us for the first time, having previously
spent some time in Kano on the construction of

Since our last letter we have had a series of
“firsts”. In January the first beam was launched
in the construction of the Wuya Bridge. February
saw the testing of the first pipeline on the

the Power Station. We hear that Sandy has been
promoting certain Scottish cults in Kaduna.
Not to be outdone John Caffrey is looking after
Irish interests and your reporter regrets that he
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Arrangements have been made for the following
fixtures to be played during the first half of the
year:
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Cuddington G.C., Banstead.

Ii

R.A.C. Country Club,
Woodcote Park, Epsorn.
The Measor’s Mashie tournament is now well
and truly established as an annual fixture and it
is hoped that all members of the firm who play
golf will turn out in support of this enjoyable
event.
Scoring, as hitherto, will follow the
Stableford system which provides ample op
portunity for the long handicap chap to collect
the winning number of points.
Intending
competitors who, in fits of disgust, habitually
discard their clubs either heavenwards or earthwards will not, repeat not, be debarred from
entering
As further detailed arrangements in respect of
these fixtures must be made early, will members
of the firm wishing to take part in any or all of
them please advise the undersigned not later
than the end of the current month.
R. F. MEFF.
Rider

of
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At the time of going to press the fixture list for
the forthcoming season has not yet been finalised,
but we hope to arrange fixtures with most of our
past opponents, and perhaps one or two new ones.
As in previous years we are always looking
for new talent; so for the benefit of newcomers
to the firm here are brief details of the cricket
arrangements.

Most of our matches are played on Wednesday
evenings at the Long Ditton Cricket Club
Ground, Surbiton, play usually commencing at
5.30 p.m. and, whilst cricket ability is greatly
appreciated, it is not essential, except for the
game against the Nyasaland Leopards.
The evenings afford an excellent opportunity
to enjoy a game of cricket irrespective of result,
and a pleasant social time after the game.
The main attraction of the cricket season is
the President’s Match, when two selected teams
from the staff nseet at Long Ditton. Our President
and Mrs. Hawkey invite all members of the staff,
together with their wives and families to attend
this match and the mid-summer “social” which
takes place in the club pavilion after the match.
A coach is usually provided to convey spectators
to the ground, leaving at about 4.15 p.m. and
returning by about 10.30 p.m. Full details of
the game and transport arrangements will be
made known to all sections later in the season.
Predicting our prospects for this coming season
is very difficult; much will depend upon the
“new blood” replacing those who have left us
since last season. However, I feel that everyone
will be trying their hardest to repeat last year’s
win over the Nyasaland Leopards.
Fixtures arranged so far:
Richard Costain, Ltd., at New MaIden,
Saturday, June 13th, at 2 p.m.
President’s Match at Long Ditton, Friday,
June 26th, at 5 p.m.
Binnie & Partners at Long Ditton, Wednes
day, July 1st. at 5.30 p.m.
Nyasaland Leopards at Long Ditton, Friday,
July 10th, at 2 p.m.
Possible fixtures to be arranged:
Sir Alexander Gibb & Partners.
R. Travers Morgan & Partners.
Long Ditton C.C. 2nd XI.
Preece, Cardew & Rider.
John Taylor & Sons.
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Scoring, as hitherto, will follow the
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portunity for the long handicap chap to collect
the winning number of points.
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discard their clubs either heavenwards or earthwards will not, repeat not, be debarred from
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At the time of going to press the fixture list for
the forthcoming season has not yet been finalised,
but we hope to arrange fixtures with most of our
past opponents, and perhaps one or two new ones.
As in previous years we are always looking
for new talent; so for the benefit of newcomers
to the firm here are brief details of the cricket
arrangements.

Most of our matches are played on Wednesday
evenings at the Long Ditton Cricket Club
Ground, Surbiton, play usually commencing at
5.30 p.m. and, whilst cricket ability is greatly
appreciated, it is not essential, except for the
game against the Nyasaland Leopards.
The evenings afford an excellent opportunity
to enjoy a game of cricket irrespective of result,
and a pleasant social time after the game.
The main attraction of the cricket season is
the President’s Match, when two selected teams
from the staff nseet at Long Ditton. Our President
and Mrs. Hawkey invite all members of the staff,
together with their wives and families to attend
this match and the mid-summer “social” which
takes place in the club pavilion after the match.
A coach is usually provided to convey spectators
to the ground, leaving at about 4.15 p.m. and
returning by about 10.30 p.m. Full details of
the game and transport arrangements will be
made known to all sections later in the season.
Predicting our prospects for this coming season
is very difficult; much will depend upon the
“new blood” replacing those who have left us
since last season. However, I feel that everyone
will be trying their hardest to repeat last year’s
win over the Nyasaland Leopards.
Fixtures arranged so far:
Richard Costain, Ltd., at New MaIden,
Saturday, June 13th, at 2 p.m.
President’s Match at Long Ditton, Friday,
June 26th, at 5 p.m.
Binnie & Partners at Long Ditton, Wednes
day, July 1st. at 5.30 p.m.
Nyasaland Leopards at Long Ditton, Friday,
July 10th, at 2 p.m.
Possible fixtures to be arranged:
Sir Alexander Gibb & Partners.
R. Travers Morgan & Partners.
Long Ditton C.C. 2nd XI.
Preece, Cardew & Rider.
John Taylor & Sons.
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Squash

ALAN ROWLAND

This season has been very disappointing as
regards results—only two out of twelve matches
so far played have been won. There are only
two matches remaining, both against new
opponents, Messrs. J. D. & 0. M. Watson.
in the match against the Lensbury Club at the
Shell Centre, the team was “whitewashed” but
the whole evening turned out to be most enjoyable
for all concerned thanks to our hosts. The
photograph was taken on the coming retirement
of the squash section of the Lensbury Club of
John Moore (third from left). Team players
were (rear): Alan Rowland, Richard Colman,
Philip West and Norman Beaton; with Mike
Morgan front row extreme right.
The Internal Match was on February 24th at
Ealing at which we were pleased to have Mr.
Hawkey playing for the first time this season.
This evening was more of a social gathering for
after the matches were finished all players
collected in the bar for some well-earned re
freshments. This was followed up by various
matches on the dartboard at which the four
young ladies proved most capable.
Another
extremely enjoyable and entertaining evening.
Since this match, certain members of the team
have confidently challenged an unnamed girl
from the General Office only to have their
confidence rudely shattered.
At present the
score stands at two defeats for the challengers
and a third undecided. Come on lads, this is
not good enough!
PHILIP WEST
*

This year, matches with other firms are under
arrangement and it is hoped that we can extend
the fixture list beyond the present system of one
match at home and one away with relatively
few clubs. Several of the stronger members of
last year’s side have since left, including Arthur
Pollock, our hard-working secretary, thus leaving
room for any new members of staff, or those
returned from overseas, who would like to play
for the firm. A very enjoyable time is had by all
at these matches and our standard is not high
enough to put anyone off.
In addition it is intended to run the usual Inter
Section Doubles competition for the Inter-Section
Cup. This will probably start early in the season
so as to obtain a result before the demands of
annual leave drain away talent from the sections.

Editors: Plumstead knows her name.

Sailiiiç
The firm have a G.P. 14-ft. sailing dinghy,
Mianje, which is kept on the Thames at Hart’s
Boat Yard near Surbiton Station.
This sailing boat is available to all members
of staff who are interested in sailing, provided
that at least one member of staff who takes the
boat out is a reasonably qualified helmsman (or
woman)!
The boat has had its Spring overhaul and
anyone interested in sailing her should get in
touch with me for details.
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after the captain of the team. There are about
twenty-five to thirty members of the staff who
have played on these occasions, and although
the scores have been low (maximum possible
individual score is 300) it is fair to say that the
majority of people who have played so far had
played very little, if at all, before. Individual
scores will increase with more practise and
games. The nearest Ten Pin Bowl to the Victoria
Street office is at Streatham where most of the
matches have been played, but matches have
also been played at Wembley, London Airport
and Bexleyheath.
The results of matches played so far:—
Roger Mattingley’s team beat Mike Ken
nedy’s team by 32 pins. Individual high
score was 124 by Barrie Curtis.
Mike Kennedys team (mixed) beat Doug
Brown’s team (mixed) by 27 pins. In
dividual high score was 131 by Christine
Kennedy.
Mike Kennedy’s team (mixed) beat Doug
Brown’s team (niixed) by 305 pins.
Individual high score wa 135 by both
Mike Kennedy and Graham Walker.
Mike Kennedy’s team beat Peter Craker’s
team by 58 pins. Individual high score
was 163 by Sean Fenner.
Roger Mattingley’s team beat John Drake’s
team (mixed) by 110 pins. Individual high
score was 144 by David Hays.

Mike Kennedy’s team (mixed) beat Peter
Craker’s team (mixed) by 228 pins.
Individual high score was 169 by Mike
Kennedy.
Roger Mattingley’s team beat Michael
Morgan’s team by 148 pins. Individual
high score was 141 by Michael Morgan.
John Drake’s teani beat Roger Mattingley’s
team by 140 pins. Individual high score
was 165 by Roger Mattingley.
The General Office have also formed a team
which has had one or two games, the results of
which have not yet been forwarded.
Generally each team has four players, and
each person has three games. The team with
the highest aggregate of the 12 games is the
winner.
I am keeping a list of all players with their
scores in these matches and an average score
will be kept of their last ten games.
It is hoped that we shall form a Scott & Wilson,
Kirkpatrick & Partner’s team to play against
other firms, so that the list of averages will help
when selecting the team. We have had an offer
to play against a Shell team, but this has to be
confirmed. If there is anyone else interested in
playing or forming a team, please contact me.
It should be pointed out that Ten Pin Bowls is
a game for people of all ages, and whether the
matches are team games or friendly games, a lot
of fun and enjoyment can be had by all.
MIKE KENNEDY

MARY WILLETT

‘T’en—1in Boii’liigi
Since the last issue of PONTIFACT, in which a
team from the McDermott/Innes Section chal
lenged any team in the Firm at Ten Pin Bowling,
seven teams have been formed and have been
playing matches within the Firm.
Although these teams were primarily intended
to be section teams, guest players helped out
sections to make the number up to four players
per team. Wives, girl-friends and women meni
bers of the staff played in mixed matches, and
so although most teams contained a majority of
their particular section, they have been named

3.

Solutions to puzzles on pace
Time: 11 hr. 21

1. August 1st, 1963.
22 sec. am.
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(b) 30, 120, 240. 1200. 2400 (English coinage
in pennies).

4. Lorry wheels missing.
Tower crane unsupported.

Mystery object in the photograph on page 40 is the side elevation of the Wuya Bridge piers.
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after the captain of the team. There are about
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the scores have been low (maximum possible
individual score is 300) it is fair to say that the
majority of people who have played so far had
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scores will increase with more practise and
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each person has three games. The team with
the highest aggregate of the 12 games is the
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I am keeping a list of all players with their
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will be kept of their last ten games.
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The Land of the Pharaohs
, WL’st
1
by Phi/i

!hartoum, the capital of the Sudan, is
situated at the junction of the Blue and

White Niles and some 450 miles from the
Red Sea. Khartoum is approximately 1.000
miles from the source of the Blue Nile, Lake
Tana in the Ethiopian highlands, and 2,000 miles
from that of the White Nile which starts in Lake
Victoria iii Uganda. From KhartoLlm the river
flows northwards and is then known as the
Nile. The Nile is the longest river in the world.
I was to travel with some friends part of the
remaining 1,900 miles up to Cairo on our
journey home on leave in September. I 961.
Our departure earls in the morning was from
the main railway station and we travelled by the
Sudan Railway. train boLind for Wadi Haifa on
the northern border with the United Arab
Republic (Egypt). On arrival in Atbara we met
some American friends on their way to Port
Sudan on a week’s holiday. They had been
stranded there three days because of torrential
rain in the Red Sea Hills which had washed the
line away in a number of places—better to be
stuck there by floods than out in the desert miles
from anywhere. Here at Atbara the Nile receives
its remaining tributary, the River Atbara, which
also flows from the Ethiopian highlands. From
Atbara to Wadi Haifa the journey throLigh the
vast expanse of desert was broken by tiresome
stops at each station to fill up with water.
After 26, hours we arrived in Wadi Haifa and
were pleased to be able to wash away the dust of
the journey under the steamer’s shower. Wadi
Haifa is one place in the world where it very
rarely rains at all and has recorded a maximum
temperature of 120 F. in the shade.
We continued our journey by the river steamer.
also run by Sudan Railways, which was most
enjoyable, quiet and very relaxing especially at
night with a clear starlit sky above. We were
fortunate enough to have the opportunity of
stopping at the temple of Abu Simbei, some

27 miles north of Wadi Haifa. The temple would
have been engulfed under the water impounded
by the new high dam at Aswan, but work
started last November in moving the whole
temple to another site. This work will take
approximately 7 years to complete. The temple
was built by Rameses II during his reign between
1298—1230 B.C. The facade of the temple consists
of three figures of Rameses II, each topping
66 feet, between which are smaller statues of
members of the royal family. The temple runs
182 feet into the rock and all the walls, ceilings
and columns are carved with figures. battle
scenes and hieroglyphics. To the north of the
temple is a smaller second temple, also built by
Rameses II and dedicated to the Goddess Hathor
and to Nefertani, the king’s wife.
We arrived at Shelal early next morning after
24 hours on the steamer. After quickly passing
through customs and immigration we hired a
rowing boat to take us to see the partly sub
merged temples on the Island of Phiiae which
were constructed between the 26th Dynasty
(663-525 B.C.) and the time of Emperor Hadrian.
Philae is nearly 2 miles south of the Aswan Dam
and lies under water from the beginning of
December to the end of May. In June, when the
sluices are opened, the island gradually emerges
from the lake untii it once more slowly disappears
almost entirely towards the end of November.
A taxi took us next on a bumpy, dusty.
20-minute journey to the town of Aswan for
lunch and soon after we left by train for Luxor.
Here there was plenty to see. Luxor is part of
ancient Thebes, the capital of the ancient Egyptian
Empire. In the main town itself, on the eastern
side of the river, stand the temples of Luxor
and Karnak. At the Luxor Temple only one
of the two granite obelisks is still standing—
the other was erected in Paris in 1833 in the
Between these two
Place de Ia Concorde.
temples once stood an avenue of ram-headed
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sphinxes part of which can still be seen at Karnak.
At Karnak there are some of the highest columns
in the world (70 feet high) and also one of the
original four towering obelisks similar to Cleo
patra’s Needle on the Embankment in London.
However, the City of the Dead—the resting place
of the great Pharaohs—was the most interesting
for us. We crossed the Nile by ferry boat and
then went by taxi past the two huge standing
Colossi of Memnon into the Valleys of the
Kings and Queens where there are over 100
Pharaoh’s tombs, as well as 400 tombs of the
Nobles. We were able to visit several different
tombs, and in particular Tutankhamen’s, the
burial chamber of which measures 21 ft. long by
13 ft. 3 in. wide and 11 ft. 10 in. high. Other
tombs bear historical names, such as King Seti 1,
Rameses VI and III, Horeniheb and Queen
Nefertari. These tombs have to be seen to be
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believed, the colourings in the paintings of
religious scenes and inscriptions on the walls
and ceilings appeared to have been finished only
the day before. Each tomb has an entrance
tunnel, sometimes hundreds of feet into the rock
and each wall and ceiling is painted or decorated
in the same way. It is interesting’ to visualise
how the painters had sufficient light so far below
ground to execute this work, perhaps, like myself,
they used mirrors. Apparently as soon as a king
was crowned, work was started on the construc
tion of his tomb. In fact, some paintings were
never completed although the guide lines can
still be seen.
From Luxor we travelled to Cairo by train—
another 13 hours but this time at night, which
enabled us to sleep most of the way. In and
around Cairo there are several interesting places
to see which include the Great Sphinx, the
Pyramids, the Citadel and the Museum. The
Great Sphinx and Pyramids are at Giza about
8 miles from the town. The Great Sphinx which
was carved out of a natural spur of rock, is in
the form of a recumbent lion, with a royal
human head, and is the Egyptian God Harmakis,
symbol of the life-giving sun. The height from
the ground to the top of the head is 66 feet, and
the length from the front paws to the tail 240 feet.
All the Pyramids were constructed around
2600 B.C. The best known of the Pyramids, the
Great Pyramid of Cheops, is so huge that it has
been estimated that the cathedrals of Florence
and Milan, together with St. Peter’s in Rome,
could be easily placed on its base. Indeed each
side of the base measures 753 feet. The present
height of the Great Pyramid is 449 feet; it was
originally 479 feet, and is constructed from about
2,300,000 blocks of stone, most of them weighing
approximately 2. tons, but some weighing as
much as 500 tons. The Citadel in the main
town was built about 1179 A.D., and, together
with the Mohammed Au Mosque, forms a
significant landmark of Cairo. The Museum
which has most of the treasures from Tutan
khamen’s tomb in Luxor is a “must” after seeing
the tomb itself. It is amazing that so many
treasures were found in this one tomb con
sidering he was only 9 years old when he came
to the throne and 18 when he died. These
treasures include such articles as gold rings and
bracelets, golden coffins and a golden figure head
of Tutankhamen himself.
Considering the antiquity of the area—most
of the edifices were constructed 5000 years ago—
Egypt is well worth a visit.

PONTIFACT

No.

II

ST.

GEORGE’S

DAY,

1964

The Land of the Pharaohs
, WL’st
1
by Phi/i

!hartoum, the capital of the Sudan, is
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still be seen.
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another 13 hours but this time at night, which
enabled us to sleep most of the way. In and
around Cairo there are several interesting places
to see which include the Great Sphinx, the
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was carved out of a natural spur of rock, is in
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The “National”
by Wally Grai,i

his is reported by his secretary to be the
first doodle ever created by this
Partner. It shows the basic characteristic
of a first creation—a circle, reputed to represent
the sun, which in the second stage is filled to make
a face. Our artist has quickly developed beyond
this stage and sees himself to be in satellitic or
electronic orbit round the magic number 35,600
(the cubic capacity of an advanced gas-cooled
reactor) before catching the arrow rocket to the
newly formed Moon Partnership. A more earthly
explanation is that it represents a golf ball
viciously sliced so that its outer covering has
been ripped off and the elastic thread is un
winding to reveal the tapioca centre. Finally
the ball has become a sort of avant-garde pasta.

“Usual routine—get their doodles off to Dr. Zeiss for analysis”

ST.

J

By courtesy a.! Punch

mention of the “National” brings to
the mind of most people a mild flutter
on a horse race in March. To the
dedicated amateur winernaker, however, the
“National” can mean but one thing and that is
The Annual Conference and Show. This, from
small beginnings six years ago, has snowballed
(maybe highballed would be a more apt term)
into a major occasion with hordes of exhibitors
or supporters from circles all over the United
Kingdom converging by train, car or coach-loads
on the town in which the show is currently to be
held. It is significant that it has proved in
creasingly difficult to find a venue with sufficient
space for the various activities and with suitable
hotel accommodation. This year it is to be held
at Bournemouth and my wife and I were greatly
attracted to the prospect of attending a dinner at
which members were invited to “bring, share
and compare” their own wines with fellow
guests.
We have been steadily building up a “cellar”
for the past few years since we have found that
the best way to avoid drinking wines of too
tender an age is to make it faster than we can
consume it. At present, stocks stand at between
40-50 gallons, mostly from six months to two
years old, and it is our intention to attain a
two year average.
Having decided to attend the conference, it
naturally followed that we would show some
bottles of wine and the question became just
what! We keep a note of the wines we have
made giving brief details and listirg them in
chronological order and we decided to strike
a line below which the wine would be too young
to show and concentrated on the reniainder.
One piece of information not on our records
was whether each batch was dry or sweet and
most classes specified one or the other. In
addition there were such descriptions as “Dessert
Wine”, “Dinner Wine”, “Aperitif” as well as
such broad terms as “Flower Wine—other than

Elder Flower”. It was clear that a major opera
tion would need to be performed to fit the
available wines to the scheduled descriptions and
that we would need every odd moment we could
spare for the job.
I would explain that most of our bulk store is
in one gallon derni-johns and in that form takes
surprisingly little space. Twenty-five of these
jars are stored in a cupboard over the kitchen
larder and these were our first target. Some
wines decided to continue to ferment when
charged with a little sugar and were returned to
store, the remainder were decanted into clear
glass punted wine bottles, filtered where necessary
(and where possible), and carefully labelled. By
now the twenty-odd gallon jars had become one
hundred and twenty bottles, and seemed to fill
every nook and cranny in the house.
A pattern emerged and we could see that we
had found fruit wines far more drinkable than
vegetable and flower wines so that the elder
brethren were to be found in the Dandelion
(something about association of ideas), Potato

(tastes like wood alcohol) and Parsnip (who
drinks Parsnip anyway’?) wines. A pilot survey
of the fruit wines “below the line” gave some
hope that youth niight serve if needs be.
Now the important stage of tasting and
selecting had arrived. This we decided was too
big a task for two and duly formed a panel from
the more discriminating of our friends. The
resultant evening was an unqualified success,
although whether our choice of wines for the
latter classes was as sound as those selected at

the outset of the evening is open to doubt. As
one

sample

followed

another,

fears

as

to

suitability vanished, and an unfounded optimism
crept in as to the judges’ likely opinion.
Occasionally it was found that sampling had
left insufficient to make an entry from that
particular wine, and the better wines seemed to
require more second opinions than their lesser
Continued on page 58
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naturally followed that we would show some
bottles of wine and the question became just
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chronological order and we decided to strike
a line below which the wine would be too young
to show and concentrated on the reniainder.
One piece of information not on our records
was whether each batch was dry or sweet and
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I would explain that most of our bulk store is
in one gallon derni-johns and in that form takes
surprisingly little space. Twenty-five of these
jars are stored in a cupboard over the kitchen
larder and these were our first target. Some
wines decided to continue to ferment when
charged with a little sugar and were returned to
store, the remainder were decanted into clear
glass punted wine bottles, filtered where necessary
(and where possible), and carefully labelled. By
now the twenty-odd gallon jars had become one
hundred and twenty bottles, and seemed to fill
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A pattern emerged and we could see that we
had found fruit wines far more drinkable than
vegetable and flower wines so that the elder
brethren were to be found in the Dandelion
(something about association of ideas), Potato
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of the fruit wines “below the line” gave some
hope that youth niight serve if needs be.
Now the important stage of tasting and
selecting had arrived. This we decided was too
big a task for two and duly formed a panel from
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Dream Bosses
by Bet/i Baucrofi: illustrated by Michael

hen I was asked to write an article on
taking part in a broadcast on
Woman’s Hour. I said I would do it
—now I think this was rather foolish, especially
as the topic under discussion was “Dream
Bosses”. Had I been asked to write about the
view from my office window since November
1963, 1 am sure the seal on my departure would
have been set!
During the early part of February 1 received a
telephone call (yes, in office hours!) from the
principal of the agency I worked for from 1962
until I joined the staff in the General Office. She
told me that the producer of Woman’s Hour had
been in touch with her regarding a programme
they proposed putting on the air on February
14th. The producer was anxious to gather
impressions on “What Makes The Perfect Boss”
and after reading the agency advertisements in
“The New Statesman” (the agency always have

chatty advertisements winding up with the
invitation to a cuppa!) she thought they seemed
sufficiently zany for the principal to be useful to
them. The long and the short of it was that 1
received this request to telephone the B.B.C. and
arrange a suitable time for an interview. This I
did as I thought it would be interesting, to say the
least.
At the appointed time (thanks to the considera
tion and co-operation of my present boss) I
presented myself to the receptionist at Broad
casting House and was duly ushered up to meet
the interviewer. After the necessary words of
greeting and introduction we started to chat about
work and working conditions in various parts of
the country and in specific types of offices—some
of our comments were rather “off beat” and there
fore must be treated as “not for publication”, but
I think we had a good old-fashioned natter and
after a time proceeded to a studio when the real
work of the evening began.
We started our studio chatter with general
conversation about hobbies and interests and the
absolute necessity for these, and I discovered that

Morgan

the interviewer shared one of my interests, that of
travelling on canals and inland waterways—in
fact she had taken part in a B.B.C. sponsored
trip with a well-known writer of canal literature
on that truly delightful part of the Shropshire
Union Canal which terminates at the Horse Shoe
Falls above Llangollen. Naturally, (it being the
reason for my being there at that time) we came
back to the topic of bosses, male and female.
We did wonder at first whether there was such a
being as a Perfect Boss or whether it was a myth
(or as some one else said “A miss”!) Really and
truly the whole thing seemed to be a general
chatter taking in the good and bad points of the
people one has worked with (or for) over a period
of some twenty years. Even while we were talking
on the point, I could not help wondering whether
it was correct to think that a boss got the secretary
he deserved and a secretary the type of boss she
deserved (could be that there is food for thought
and further argument here!)
I think that my easy way out of this dilemma is
to give you some of the salient points from the
Broadcast which were taken down by me in my
own special breed of shorthand which is safer than

“In fact we must like
each other

.

.
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a James Bond Code, as on occasions even I (the
inventor) cannot break it! Doing so. took me
back to the time when I did verbatim shorthand
in the House of Commons.

“.

. . seeing their dear faces
disappearing down the
lift shaft .
.

“I would like my boss to be patient, have a
clear voice and nat be too cross if I am a little
late because of the London Transport. I hope lie
would be understanding. I would not mind
working overtime as long as it was not too often.
I hope that lie would not be too strict and tell me
of/about all my mistakes.”
“I would rather ivork jbr a man than a woman
because I think that a woman would be more
demanding and expect more frn you, whereas a
man would be more patient with you.”
“I woidd much prefer to have somebody who

would organise me and tell me what to do and
then I would feel much happier if I could think
that I was doing it just perfecth’, the way lie
wanted it.”
Yes. So would I. I would have niore confi—
(fence in hill? if lie knew exactly what lie wa.c
doing.’’
As the interviewer so rightly said. ‘1 wonder
how long the modesty will last?” She then went
on to introduce the next part of the programme
by saying, “Now for some secretaries, ages
twenty to forty who have had experience of
several bosses, for better or worse”.

“They must depend upon you to a certain
extent, otherwise you are relegated completely
to the role of a typist.”
‘‘But they mustn’t rely on you too much
because that is when the trouble usually starts.’’
“I do like humorous bosses, iliej’ are more
inclined to overlook faults and don’t expect one
to be a miracle ofperfection. I like bosses whose
jobs take them out a hot. Not/ung brings more
joie into In)’ vie than seeing their dear faces
disappearing douvmi the lift shaft for the jest oft/ic
day.”
‘‘I have always enjoyed working fo,’ uu’hat is
commonly known as “a man’s moan’’. If one can
close one’s mnind to the occasional excesses of
temper (and, occasionally, bad language) you
have a better working basis than with a boss who
is always having to remember to be polite.”
“However dreamy a boss may look to out
sidem’s lie and I mnust have cotnpatible per
sonalities—a/er all, we are going to spend a
good deal of our time together so we must ‘get
on’. In fact we must like each other. It is a
Partners/up.”

At this point in the programme the actor
Stratford Johns of “Z Cars” was introduced and
he had various things to say about secretaries.
He did have one point which I feel bound to pass
on to you who did not hear the broadcast:
“There is plenty of time outside office hours to
play around and I like people who come in to
work, get on with it and finish it, and then, by all
means, RELAX. I mean, I would invite you out
for a drink afterwards and even if I had torn you
off a great big strip during working hours I
wouldn’t expect you to take umbrage over it after
hours—it would be a completely different life.
But the next morning I would take up where we
had left off before”. As I am all for “a fair day’s
pay for a fair day’s work” I agree and I expect the
majority of you do as well.
The programme wound up with a run through
of what the secretaries interviewed regarded as
the most important qualities in a boss. These are:
consideration, a sense of humour, intelligence,
understanding, tolerance but not condescension,
the ability to keep calm and not flap, the ability to
give clear instructions, the ability to write good
English, hold the respect of his colleagues and
employees in addition to treating the secretary as a
junior partner, not something that clacks away at
a typewriter all day.
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chatty advertisements winding up with the
invitation to a cuppa!) she thought they seemed
sufficiently zany for the principal to be useful to
them. The long and the short of it was that 1
received this request to telephone the B.B.C. and
arrange a suitable time for an interview. This I
did as I thought it would be interesting, to say the
least.
At the appointed time (thanks to the considera
tion and co-operation of my present boss) I
presented myself to the receptionist at Broad
casting House and was duly ushered up to meet
the interviewer. After the necessary words of
greeting and introduction we started to chat about
work and working conditions in various parts of
the country and in specific types of offices—some
of our comments were rather “off beat” and there
fore must be treated as “not for publication”, but
I think we had a good old-fashioned natter and
after a time proceeded to a studio when the real
work of the evening began.
We started our studio chatter with general
conversation about hobbies and interests and the
absolute necessity for these, and I discovered that

Morgan

the interviewer shared one of my interests, that of
travelling on canals and inland waterways—in
fact she had taken part in a B.B.C. sponsored
trip with a well-known writer of canal literature
on that truly delightful part of the Shropshire
Union Canal which terminates at the Horse Shoe
Falls above Llangollen. Naturally, (it being the
reason for my being there at that time) we came
back to the topic of bosses, male and female.
We did wonder at first whether there was such a
being as a Perfect Boss or whether it was a myth
(or as some one else said “A miss”!) Really and
truly the whole thing seemed to be a general
chatter taking in the good and bad points of the
people one has worked with (or for) over a period
of some twenty years. Even while we were talking
on the point, I could not help wondering whether
it was correct to think that a boss got the secretary
he deserved and a secretary the type of boss she
deserved (could be that there is food for thought
and further argument here!)
I think that my easy way out of this dilemma is
to give you some of the salient points from the
Broadcast which were taken down by me in my
own special breed of shorthand which is safer than

“In fact we must like
each other

.

.
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a James Bond Code, as on occasions even I (the
inventor) cannot break it! Doing so. took me
back to the time when I did verbatim shorthand
in the House of Commons.

“.

. . seeing their dear faces
disappearing down the
lift shaft .
.

“I would like my boss to be patient, have a
clear voice and nat be too cross if I am a little
late because of the London Transport. I hope lie
would be understanding. I would not mind
working overtime as long as it was not too often.
I hope that lie would not be too strict and tell me
of/about all my mistakes.”
“I would rather ivork jbr a man than a woman
because I think that a woman would be more
demanding and expect more frn you, whereas a
man would be more patient with you.”
“I woidd much prefer to have somebody who

would organise me and tell me what to do and
then I would feel much happier if I could think
that I was doing it just perfecth’, the way lie
wanted it.”
Yes. So would I. I would have niore confi—
(fence in hill? if lie knew exactly what lie wa.c
doing.’’
As the interviewer so rightly said. ‘1 wonder
how long the modesty will last?” She then went
on to introduce the next part of the programme
by saying, “Now for some secretaries, ages
twenty to forty who have had experience of
several bosses, for better or worse”.

“They must depend upon you to a certain
extent, otherwise you are relegated completely
to the role of a typist.”
‘‘But they mustn’t rely on you too much
because that is when the trouble usually starts.’’
“I do like humorous bosses, iliej’ are more
inclined to overlook faults and don’t expect one
to be a miracle ofperfection. I like bosses whose
jobs take them out a hot. Not/ung brings more
joie into In)’ vie than seeing their dear faces
disappearing douvmi the lift shaft for the jest oft/ic
day.”
‘‘I have always enjoyed working fo,’ uu’hat is
commonly known as “a man’s moan’’. If one can
close one’s mnind to the occasional excesses of
temper (and, occasionally, bad language) you
have a better working basis than with a boss who
is always having to remember to be polite.”
“However dreamy a boss may look to out
sidem’s lie and I mnust have cotnpatible per
sonalities—a/er all, we are going to spend a
good deal of our time together so we must ‘get
on’. In fact we must like each other. It is a
Partners/up.”

At this point in the programme the actor
Stratford Johns of “Z Cars” was introduced and
he had various things to say about secretaries.
He did have one point which I feel bound to pass
on to you who did not hear the broadcast:
“There is plenty of time outside office hours to
play around and I like people who come in to
work, get on with it and finish it, and then, by all
means, RELAX. I mean, I would invite you out
for a drink afterwards and even if I had torn you
off a great big strip during working hours I
wouldn’t expect you to take umbrage over it after
hours—it would be a completely different life.
But the next morning I would take up where we
had left off before”. As I am all for “a fair day’s
pay for a fair day’s work” I agree and I expect the
majority of you do as well.
The programme wound up with a run through
of what the secretaries interviewed regarded as
the most important qualities in a boss. These are:
consideration, a sense of humour, intelligence,
understanding, tolerance but not condescension,
the ability to keep calm and not flap, the ability to
give clear instructions, the ability to write good
English, hold the respect of his colleagues and
employees in addition to treating the secretary as a
junior partner, not something that clacks away at
a typewriter all day.
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Some of the remarks and comments were made
by “bright young things” not yet launched out on
the wild wicked world of commerce, others were
the seriously considered opinions of more mature
people while some were obviously made by
“secretaries” still in that awkward transitory stage.
I am sure you will agree that this does make up
a composite picture of a Dream Boss who would
be a paragon and terribly difficult to work for as
absolute perfection would be the keynote in all
things. Give me a more human type to have to
work with; then I feel sure 1 could be happier than
with a paragon of all the heavenly virtues!
All of this set me athinkin’ and I decided to
see what the dictionary said about bosses—
master, manager, or overseer. Now, my “little
faithful friend” says that a secretary is a person
employed to deal with correspondence, collect

information and prepare business. I would add to
this and say that if you are not prepared to be a
mature type of office junior (i.e. still do all the
odd jobs for your boss as he requires) the place
for you is the shorthand typists’ pool!
In conclusion, I will say that I work because I
like working and perhaps that is why I enjoyed
hearing what other people had to say as to what
makes for good working conditions and relation
ships. My own view is that you might as well
pack up and go home if you are only interested in
what you get paid—you must concentrate more
on what you get out of a job in relation to what
you put in.
Oh, now it looks like a sermon so it must be
time to stop. Incidentally, I am sure the ladies
would like to know what a boss thinks makes a
good secretary!*
*Editors: Any takers?

THE “NATIONAL”
tonr,n,,ed from page 55.

decision was made that the panel should meet
again the following evening to continue the
good work. A decision that seemed less attractive
the following morning.
We have at last sorted out which bottles belong
to whom and have started the final check on
such important details as selection of bottles,
rejecting bottles with air bubbles, scratches,
those of greeny tint and other such heinous faults.
A mild session of retasting has confirmed our
worst suspicions as to the quality of our joint
judgernent at the latter part of our panel game.
We still intend to take part in the “National”
although our hopes are not as rosy as on that
now famous evening; after all, as I tell my wife,
at worst we can still “bring, share and compare”
with the best—heaven knows we have had some
practice.

companions. A balance had to be struck between
a full wine of good bouquet, but a teeny bit on
the sweet side, and one of poorer quality but
drier and brighter. The decisions became more
and more difficult. It was somewhere around
midnight that we came to a spontaneous and
unanimous decision that all members of the
panel should enter at least one bottle of their
own produce in the “National” and a procession
of bottle-bearing “bods” soon had the house
looking like an overflow from the Craker wine
distribution centre. Little came of this operation
since it became strangely difficult to remember
which class we were sampling for and indeed
for which member.
A final and important
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Editors’ Postscript
How do we justify having an Editors’
Postscript if there is no editorial, for how can
we have second thoughts if we have had no
first thoughts. This is an interesting philosophic
question. which we would love to answer, were
it not for the much more important queslion
it poses, “Why has there not been an editorial
in the last two issues”.
Are we now so complacent about the success
of our brain child that we have nothing to say
or are we so worn out and harassed bytrying to
collect articles and inspire you to write them
that we have no time to write or think ourselves.
We fear that it is the latter, It is ama7ing that
the week that a new issue is due to go to press is
the week that one’s job is due to go out to tender,
the week that one’s Partner boss is tied to the
office, and the week that there is a general ‘post’
in the office accommodation. But it is always so,
and each time we have to make a positive eft’ort to
find the time to deal with Pontifact. Each time
it seems much harder to do just this—it is harder
to last through a week of working sandwich
ILinches, it is harder to keep a sense of proportion
and not to argue about the location of each
comma, and it is harder to think up the new
ideas and variations which are the feature of
Ponti fact.

Fditorial Board:

Roy Wood

‘

Mary Willett

Then it all suddenly becomes too hard and
one must retire. We should be able to retire
with a clear conscience, confident that Pontifact
will continue to flourish and develop, and we
can only do so if we know that there is a supply
of people wanting and willing to become
Editors.
Consistent with this evolution of the Editorial
Board, John Measor, after carrying the main
brunt of the last few issues, has retired (you will
note that commas are beginning to appear before
‘and’s’ once again!) and we welcome in his place
Michael Morgan.
We are always in our postscript crying out
for something—usually it is articles or spacefillers
(the response to the plea for spacefillers for this
issue was magnificent and with ILick there will
—keep it up!)
be no “continued on page
This time, as you will have gathered, it is for
Editors. It is a most worthwhile job for there
is real satisfaction in producing something good.
However, unless one is a journalist, which none
of us are, as we have implied it is difficult to
sustain the necessary enthusiasm for more than
a few issues.
So readers with fresh ideas please step forward
to take your turn as an Editor of youl
maga7ine

Richard Colman

‘

Brian Tucker

Michael Morgan

58

PONTIFACT

No.

is

Some of the remarks and comments were made
by “bright young things” not yet launched out on
the wild wicked world of commerce, others were
the seriously considered opinions of more mature
people while some were obviously made by
“secretaries” still in that awkward transitory stage.
I am sure you will agree that this does make up
a composite picture of a Dream Boss who would
be a paragon and terribly difficult to work for as
absolute perfection would be the keynote in all
things. Give me a more human type to have to
work with; then I feel sure 1 could be happier than
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All of this set me athinkin’ and I decided to
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this and say that if you are not prepared to be a
mature type of office junior (i.e. still do all the
odd jobs for your boss as he requires) the place
for you is the shorthand typists’ pool!
In conclusion, I will say that I work because I
like working and perhaps that is why I enjoyed
hearing what other people had to say as to what
makes for good working conditions and relation
ships. My own view is that you might as well
pack up and go home if you are only interested in
what you get paid—you must concentrate more
on what you get out of a job in relation to what
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time to stop. Incidentally, I am sure the ladies
would like to know what a boss thinks makes a
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those of greeny tint and other such heinous faults.
A mild session of retasting has confirmed our
worst suspicions as to the quality of our joint
judgernent at the latter part of our panel game.
We still intend to take part in the “National”
although our hopes are not as rosy as on that
now famous evening; after all, as I tell my wife,
at worst we can still “bring, share and compare”
with the best—heaven knows we have had some
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the sweet side, and one of poorer quality but
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and more difficult. It was somewhere around
midnight that we came to a spontaneous and
unanimous decision that all members of the
panel should enter at least one bottle of their
own produce in the “National” and a procession
of bottle-bearing “bods” soon had the house
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How do we justify having an Editors’
Postscript if there is no editorial, for how can
we have second thoughts if we have had no
first thoughts. This is an interesting philosophic
question. which we would love to answer, were
it not for the much more important queslion
it poses, “Why has there not been an editorial
in the last two issues”.
Are we now so complacent about the success
of our brain child that we have nothing to say
or are we so worn out and harassed bytrying to
collect articles and inspire you to write them
that we have no time to write or think ourselves.
We fear that it is the latter, It is ama7ing that
the week that a new issue is due to go to press is
the week that one’s job is due to go out to tender,
the week that one’s Partner boss is tied to the
office, and the week that there is a general ‘post’
in the office accommodation. But it is always so,
and each time we have to make a positive eft’ort to
find the time to deal with Pontifact. Each time
it seems much harder to do just this—it is harder
to last through a week of working sandwich
ILinches, it is harder to keep a sense of proportion
and not to argue about the location of each
comma, and it is harder to think up the new
ideas and variations which are the feature of
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Then it all suddenly becomes too hard and
one must retire. We should be able to retire
with a clear conscience, confident that Pontifact
will continue to flourish and develop, and we
can only do so if we know that there is a supply
of people wanting and willing to become
Editors.
Consistent with this evolution of the Editorial
Board, John Measor, after carrying the main
brunt of the last few issues, has retired (you will
note that commas are beginning to appear before
‘and’s’ once again!) and we welcome in his place
Michael Morgan.
We are always in our postscript crying out
for something—usually it is articles or spacefillers
(the response to the plea for spacefillers for this
issue was magnificent and with ILick there will
—keep it up!)
be no “continued on page
This time, as you will have gathered, it is for
Editors. It is a most worthwhile job for there
is real satisfaction in producing something good.
However, unless one is a journalist, which none
of us are, as we have implied it is difficult to
sustain the necessary enthusiasm for more than
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So readers with fresh ideas please step forward
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