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P artners’ P anorama

WINTER TREES
by R. K. Jones

should have liked to have started my
first Panorama on a cheerful note, but
any reflections on the recent life of the
Firm must be over-shadowed by the death of
Bernard Ranger, and the difficulties which we and
our overseas firms have encountered abroad as a
result of the world’s troubles. Mr. Bowen pays
tribute to Bernard Ranger elsewhere in this
edition of PONTIFACT; although Bernard’s sphere
of work differed from mine, 1 saw enough of him
to know that we have lost a sound friend as well
as a sound engineer. The recent troubles in
Nigeria, Hong Kong and the Middle East
appear, fortunately, to be on the mend, but they
have all affected our work and the lives of our
staff engaged upon it. We are very conscious of
the strains and difficulties which they and their
families have often had to endure, and are
sincerely grateful to them for their fortitude. We
do hope that life in these areas will soon be back
to normal, and that the projects which have been
deferred will be allowed to proceed.
While on the subject of work abroad, I was
very glad to pay two visits to Nigeria this year.
These were my first trips to West Africa and,
while it has not the scenic attractions of East
Africa, it certainly has great potential for
development. The traffic jams in Lagos surpass
those in London, and the urban motorway
project in which we are participating must be
one of the most needed and most advanced
schemes of its type in Africa. The expansion of
our African firm in Lagos and Tanzania is
reflected in the appointments of Pat Vulliamy and
Ron Hedges as Associates, to both of whom I
extend congratulations and best wishes.
On the other side of the world, Messrs. Grace
and Elliott have been exploring the possibilities
for further work in South-East Asia and Australia.
Other recent globe-trotters have been Mr. Sang
and Mr. Moodie, the former to join Mr. Grace
in attending the World Road Congress in Tokio,
followed by visits elsewhere in the Far East and

Tanzania, and the latter to enjoy that round-theworld holiday to which fathers of air hostesses
can aspire! Mr. Moodie’s last port of call was
New York, where he took the opportunity to
visit TAMS, our New York associates. He found
that their administrative set-up was very similar
to ours which, in view of traditional American
business efficiency, is very gratifying.
Now that Scott Wilson Kirkpatrick & Company
and the new offices are both firmly established,
our administration is settling down to something
of a routine. Some time ago, Mr. King expressed
a wish for broader fields of accountancy than we
could offer, but kindly agreed to stay with us to
help us through our move. We thank him most
sincerely for all his good work in the past, and
wish him well for the future. His constant
cheerfulness on accountancy matters has done
much to reassure me at times when my under
standing of these affairs has been a little wanting.
We shall miss him very much, but we welcome
Mr. Keefe in his place. Mr. Keefe has a degree
in commerce in addition to his qualifications in
accountancy, and has recently been a systems
analyst.
We are shortly to lose another and older
pillar of our establishment. Mr. MelT’s service
with the Firm is described elsewhere in this
edition of PONTIrACT, and while it is presump
tuous for me to add to this, I cannot refrain
from paying tribute to his unfailing courtesy and
sportsmanship—both on and off the golf course!
We are all glad that he stayed on to complete
the new edition of the Firm’s brochure. This is
not only an enlarged, up-to-date version, but is
also in a new, loose-leaf form. The brochure is
an important factor in our bids to obtain work
abroad, and it will on occasions help to be able
to make up individual brochures to illustrate
our experience in a particular field of engineering.
Mr. Meff’s multifarious duties will be taken over
by Harry Pooley from Hong Kong. I well
remember how the latter came to my rescue in
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Hong Kong in 1958, hen he joined the Firm to
take over its administration. I welcomed him
warmly then, and now do so again.
There have been moves among the ladies also,
including the Partners’ Secretaries. Mrs. Morley
managed in her cheerful way to take simultaneous
care of Mr. Measor and Mr. Flawkey, and we are
sorry that her husband’s transfer to Southampton
meant that she could not stay with us longer. We
are very glad to welcome Mrs. Stephanie
Poulain, from Staff Services, and Miss Wendy
Hall, who together restore the full complement
of Fartners’ Secretaries. We are very sorry to
say goodbye to Mrs. Connor, who has been with
us since 1949 and has served us well and loyally
in a number of capacities. We wish her well in
her retirement.
In the last edition of Partner’s Panorama,
Mr. Williams included an interesting dissertation
on public inquiries, and I should like to follow
his example and conclude this edition with a
digression on reports. 1 have been connected
with over 30 of the Firm’s reports and, for one
reason or another, they have all been difficult!
The trouble, I think, is that engineers in general
do not find it easy to put their ideas over to
laymen, and it is frequently administrators, rather
than engineers, who must take the decisions on
our reports. We sometimes complain that we are
not fully understood by the public, but it is up
to us to create this understanding, and reports
offer opportunities for doing so.
I think it was Telford who said that an
engineer’s second subject should be English
literature, and there is no doubt that a wellwritten report is impressive and easy to read.
Sir Cyril Kirkpatrick used to devote much time
to polishing the drafts of his reports, and the
outcome was always a. work of art. While most
of us have neither the ability nor the time to
aspire to such perfection, we can and must
write clearly and make ourselves fully understood.
An essential step is to consider who is likely to
read the report, so that it may be written in a
way that will be understood by them all. In
Hong Kong, for example, we addressed reports
to the Director of Public Works but wrote them
to be read and understood by the Administration.
I was therefore very gratified when a former
Governor told me that he liked our reports
because he understood them at the first reading—
it can be inferred that he received some with
which he had difficulty! Our Lancaster/Penrith
Motorway report was addressed to the Chief
Engineer, Ministry of Transport, but was written
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with senior members of the Administration in
mind, and was in fact read by Mr. Marples him
self. He paid us the compliment of saying that
“It was almost good enough to have been written
by a contractor!” There is always some detailed
technical information, such as the record of the
site investigation, which must be given to the
client, but this should be included in appendices
where it does not interrupt the main theme; in
the case of the Lancaster/Penrith Motorway, the
appendices were three times as long as the report.
I find the most difficult aspect of report writing
to be the choice of order in which to present the
material, if the order is right, the arguments
develop smoothly, but if it is wrong one gets in a
tangle. I like to think of a report as being akin
to story-telling, and one should tell the story as
simply as possible. Nevertheless I do not recall
ever having got the order right in the first instance,
and one must be prepared to change it until it
is so, even though this means considerable re
writing. Space does not permit me to say more,
but 1 hope that those of you who are faced with
writing a report will study the subject beforehand.
There is an excellent book entitled “The
Presentation of Engineering Information,” which
I can strongly recommend. It is in the Civils’
Library, and notes which I made from it some
years ago are in our own library.
By the time this edition is issued, we shall have
had our Staff Party. 1 hope that it will have been
a good one and that we shall never be squeezed
out of another!
It now remains for me to extend to you all
on behalf of the Partners our very best wishes for
Christmas and the New Year.
J.K.M.I-I.

.1Jfiuition of “E’ngineer’’

An Engineer is a person who passes as an exacting
technical expert on the basis of being able to
turn out, with prolific fortitude, infinite strings
of incomprehensible estimates calculated with
micromatic precision from vague assumptions and
debatable figures taken from inconclusive data
obtained with recording devices of problematical
accuracy by uninformed persons of doubtful
reliability and questionable mentality.
(From the Reporter, Central Indiana Section)
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The sudden death of Bernard Esmond Selby support in outside spheres was utterly reliable.
Ranger, C.Eng., M.l.Struct.E., A.M.I.C.E., on These qualities were evident and the firm and I
August 29th whilst on holiday in Cornwall with
had many occasions to appreciate them in the
his family, was a grievous shock to all his close
numerous major contracts that we undertook
colleagues and especially to those who, like me,
during the early 1950’s. He was first promoted to
had worked in collaboration with him for many
Senior Engineer in 1952 and took over fuller
years. He joined Scott and Wilson on January 1st,
responsibilities in this capacity after the formation
1949 as a Senior Assistant Engineer and was 50 of Scott Wilson Kirkpatrick & Partners in
years of age when he died.
January, 1954. This phase of his activities within
Bernard received his basic education at St.
the firm reached its peak in the Shell Centre, but
Edward’s School, Broadstairs, and BradfIeld
I like to think, and indeed believe, that the event
College; and started his practical training in 1934 which during this period afforded him greatest
under his father Edgar Ranger, F.R.l.B.A. Four pleasure and satisfaction was the award to us
years later he went to Braithwaite and Company
of the Institution of Structural Engineers’ London
and began the close association with structural
Prize and Silver Medal in the 1955/56 Session
steelwork which was to last throughout his forourpaperon Shed l02atSouthampton Docks;
career. The work that he undertook thereafter,
and the subsequent round of lecturing to the
through the war and post-war years until 1949,
Branches. During this period his unfeigned enjoy
was described only twelve months ago in the ment of the cut and thrust of technical discussion
Christmas 1966 issue of PONTIFACT, as was his and of meeting fellow engineers became manifest,
untiring voluntary service during the past 12 years whilst his ready appreciation of the humorous
to the Institution of Structural Engineers and, sidelights often relieved the pressure on his
through that medium, to the advancement of the less patient companion.
science and art of constructional engineering.
After completion of the Shell Centre designs
On coming to Scott and Wilson, he joined the,
in 1959, Bernard became Mr. Hawkey’s principal
by present standards, small and inadequate assistant on overseas power station projects
team with which I was attacking the design and
in Nigeria, Guyana and Cyprus. This work
tender documents of the original scheme for the demanded and provided full scope for his
Aswan Dam Power Station. Trevor Hancock,
unrelaxing and methodical attention to both
then starting his practical training, is the other design and to actual construction. It often called
team member still with us and, as the scheme was for extraordinary patience and understanding of
a massive one, B.E.S.R., as my only qualified unusual problems, not least in the programming
assistant, was called upon immediately to assume and running of such jobs in developing countries
a considerable burden. if at first the urgency,
overseas with, in many cases, contractors of
bustle and never-ending pressure of demands on
different nationalities; and completion of several
consulting engineers caught him unawares, he of the projects in Nigeria undoubtedly rested on
nevertheless soon showed two of the sterling the leadership and perseverance that he exercised,
qualities that will be amongst our most lasting both in London and in his visits to the sites. He
and grateful memories of him—the persevering sustained this responsibility until he was appoint
application of his considerable technical know ed as an Associate in January, 1966 and there
ledge to all jobs, regardless of size and importance,
after remained in close connection with these
and his unwavering loyalty to the firm and to his
activities.
colleagues. Prepared always to put forward and
Bernard Ranger’s innate loyalty to and support
argue within the office any point on which he for his colleagues and the firm was never more
felt strongly, the quality of his work and his
apparent than during the last twenty months
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after he became an Associate. He entered into
all the extra, often onerous, general duties and
responsibilities with zest, complete unselfishness
and a very high sense of duty; whilst at the same
time maintaining, in company with Mrs. Ranger,
full support of the social activities within the
firm. To observe the way in which, having quietly
assimilated all that the transition from Senior
Engineer to Associate involved, he was rising to
the challenge and in so doing increasing rapidly
in stature as the months went by, afforded great
satisfaction and pleasure to the Partners and
other senior colleagues who had known and
worked with him for so many years, and has
increased their sadness for his loss. He maintained
a standard of teamwork that was a splendid
example to all and the young engineers who
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received their basic practical training under him
will, though they may not fully realise it as yet,
have cause to be very grateful to B.E.S.R. in the
years to come.
With the deep sympathy that we all feel for
Mrs. Ranger and the children still very much in
mind, I end this inadequate appreciation of a
fine man and engineer by recording a less obvious
quality that, with his loyalty, I personally found
most touching and commanding of respect.
Generous always when a decision against his
own was proved wrong, when it was proved to be
right he always came voluntarily and said he had
been in error. To admit freely one’s own mistakes
requires courage. Bernard possessed it in greater
measure than most men. We shall always remem
ber him with affection, respect and gratitude.
F.M.B.

We have also heard with regret that DUGALD BROWN MACNEILL, a
member of the site staff at Townhead, Glasgow, has recently died and we offer
our sympathies to his farnly. We hope to publish an obituary in the next issue.

R. F. Meff,
Early in the New Year, Rob Meff leaves us to
embark on what may be described as his fourth
retirement. Many to whom his spry, slim figure
and brisk manner are familiar, may be surprised
to know that Robert Forbes Meff was born as
long ago as 1895. A native of Aberdeen, his
training as a civil engineer was interrupted by the
1914/18 War during which as a dashing young
officer in the Royal Engineers he had a distin
guished career which was recognised by the award
of a Military Cross. He was wounded at least
five or six times, and gassed more than once,
suffering a period of total blindness. After the
war he joined the civil engineering staff of the
Calcutta Port Commissioners becoming Chief
Engineer in 1944.
It was during this period that he became
friends with Mr. Measor and the late
Dr. Guthlac Wilson. in 1948 Rob retired for the
first time, but his affinity with inactivity being
like that between oil and water he took a job
with Balfour Beatty in Tanganyika. His second
retirement ended in 1950 when he joined Scott &
Wilson in Nyasaland (now Malawi) becoming the
Resident Partner in 1953. During the period of
his partnership, considerable works were carried
out for the Nyasaland Government including

M.C., M.I.C.E.

Retirement

Nkata Bay/Timbiri Road, the Lilongwe/Salima
Road, Fort Jameson Road and the road from
Mianje to the P.E.A. border. Apart from his
abilities as an engineer, those who were concerned
with him in Nyasaland will be aware of his gifts
in other fields. His part in the Christmas panto
mime put on by the local dramatic society was
greatly appreciated.
He “retired” for the third time from the
position of Resident Partner at the end of 1957
since when he has worked with the London
Partnership in the capacity of Consultant being
mainly concerned with the production of informa
tion requested by potential clients, international
banks, and so forth as well as the brochure for
overseas use but in addition has done a lot
of special tasks for the Partners as well as having
a hand in the compilation and editing of reports
on engineering matters. He has also been respon
sible for providing expert advice to numerous
clients in connection with accidental damage to
harbour installations.
He now returns to his native heath and by all
accounts will find plenty to keep him busy and
perhaps enough time to indulge in his passion
for walking and the use of rod and gun.
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Associates’ Notes
Structural Section
The past year in structural sections has
seen a high level of activity with many major
projects in the working drawing stage.
The largest project being undertaken under my
technical control remains Dungeness ‘B’ Nuclear
Power Station. We are responsible for the civil
engineering design policy for the whole station
and are being assisted by F. R. Bullen &Partners,
who are carrying out the detailed design work
on the Services Building, Turbine House and
circulating water system. Our major effort is the
detailed design of the Reactor Building and the
concrete pressure vessels containing the reactors
and boilers. This has been an absorbingly
interesting job for all those working on it using
sophisticated analytical techniques, the results of
research based on extensive model work, and the
latest constructional methods. Erik Bird and a
team from the Civil Section carried out the design
of the Reactor Building substructure before he
left to become Resident Engineer in British
Honduras. The foundation Consists of a single
reinforced concrete raft approximately 320 ft. by
160 ft. by II ft. thick to support the main loads
of the Fuel Handling Unit and the two pressure
vessels, weighing about 40,000 tons each, with
acceptable differential displacements. The raft
rests on about 100 ft. of medium sand overlying
the hard Hastings beds. The raft was analysed
by setting up the finite difference equations in
terms of displacement at the nodes of a mesh and
solving them by means of a computer. in view
of the uncertainties in the behaviour of sand
beneath foundations a wide range of values of
the moduli of subgrade reaction were studied and
the design was made satisfactory for all the cases.
A field check on the analyses is being carried
out by Birmingham University who have had a
grant from CERA towards the cost of the
investigation. Pressure cells have been installed
beneath the raft to determine contact pressures

and plates have been placed at various depths to
measure displacements of the soil. The other major
foundation problem was to prevent significant
differential settlement due to vibration beneath
the foundation of the huge 660 MW turbogenerators which are of the latest design operating
at similar steam conditions as in the most recent
coal-fired stations. Our Client, Atomic Power
Constructions Ltd., accepted with reluctance due
to cost and programme implications our advice
to densify the sand below the foundations to a
depth of 40 ft. from an average relative density
of 56 per cent. to at least 80 per cent in order
to prevent further densification due to the
vibrations of the machines when on load. Vibro
compaction was used with complete success in
one of the biggest applications of this technique
to date.
Particular mention must be made of the work
being undertaken by Tony Finigan and his team
on the design of the massive pressure vessels.
Simple calculations will show that the vessels
have to resist horizontal splitting forces of some
117,000 tons during operation and vertical
forces of similar magnitude, which is quite
staggering by normal structural engineering
standards and our prime responsibility is to
ensure that these vast sources of potential and
radio-active energy are contained without the
slightest risk to public safety. There are no Codes
of Practice to fall back on for the design and we
have to satisfy ourselves of the satisfactory
behaviour of the pressure vessels by carrying
out sophisticated elastic analyses on a computer
of load induced stresses, by assessing the results
against acceptability criteria for concrete under
complex stress states, and by evaluating the effect
of differential creep rates due to temperature
gradients on the redistribution of stresses with
time in accordance with operational sequences.
The ultimate load capacity has also to be estab
lished, based upon our own research of concrete
models, and an assessment made of the effect of
transient states during the life of the vessel and
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after he became an Associate. He entered into
all the extra, often onerous, general duties and
responsibilities with zest, complete unselfishness
and a very high sense of duty; whilst at the same
time maintaining, in company with Mrs. Ranger,
full support of the social activities within the
firm. To observe the way in which, having quietly
assimilated all that the transition from Senior
Engineer to Associate involved, he was rising to
the challenge and in so doing increasing rapidly
in stature as the months went by, afforded great
satisfaction and pleasure to the Partners and
other senior colleagues who had known and
worked with him for so many years, and has
increased their sadness for his loss. He maintained
a standard of teamwork that was a splendid
example to all and the young engineers who
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received their basic practical training under him
will, though they may not fully realise it as yet,
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years to come.
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our sympathies to his farnly. We hope to publish an obituary in the next issue.

R. F. Meff,
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officer in the Royal Engineers he had a distin
guished career which was recognised by the award
of a Military Cross. He was wounded at least
five or six times, and gassed more than once,
suffering a period of total blindness. After the
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Associates’ Notes
Structural Section
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under fault conditions. Much of the work is
knocking at the limits of the available results of
the latest research and in many cases we have to
fall back on judgment where the limits are
exceeded. Fortunately perhaps for us our work is
closely scrutinized by Professor Ross, with whom
many interesting and stimulating meetings have
been held, on behalf of the C.E.G.B. and by other
experts called in by the Inspectorate of Nuclear
Installations. Papers on the Dungeness design
were given by Tony Finigan and myself to the Pre
stressed Concrete Pressure Vessels Conference
held in March 1967 from which a wealth of infor
mation has been obtained much of which is appli
cable to other fields of concrete practice. Develop
ment of pressure vessels is continuing in the section
for subsequent tenders to be made by our Client
for the design and construction of new stations.
Many will no doubt have noticed the vast
quantity of output members of Jim Taylor’s
Section have been attempting to digest in COn
ference Room “B”. This arises from the analysis
of the three-dimensional steelwork structure for
the Charge Hall using the IBM Frame Structure
Analysis Program. The hail is shaped like a dumb
bell in plan and wind tunnel tests have been
carried out at the Central Electricity Research
Laboratories on a 1/250 scale model to deter-

mine the pressure distribution for a number of
wind directions. Our own Computer Section have
written a program to calculate the pressure
distribution from the manometer readings and the
loads at the nodes of the framework. The end
product is punched cards which can be used
directly as input to FRAN. Jim Taylor is co
author, with Dr. Richards of the C.E.G.B. of a
paper on the Charge Hall investigation to be read
at the Symposium on Wind Effects on Building
and Structures at the Loughborough University
of Technology in 1968. In addition to wind from
a number of directions the framework has been
designed for loads from two 5-ton and one
45-ton electrically operated overhead cranes. The
numerous load combinations have made the
design of the individual members particularly
onerous. Jim Taylor’s Section is also engaged on
the design of the remainder of the Reactor
Building superstructure, basically in 968 steelwork
with reinforced concrete floors. Many interesting
structural problems have been resolved arising
from the design and the complex construction
sequences of the station as a whole and the
arduous conditions imposed by the temporary
and permanent plant.
Turning now to the more conventional work,
we are at last in sight of finishing our drawings
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of the two big developments for Ravenseft
Properties Ltd., at St. John’s Precinct, Liverpool
and the Whitgift Centre, Croydon. The former is
being undertaken by a combined team under
John Measor and Joe Cassell and the latter by a
team under Wally Grainger. However, both teams
are likely to be kept busy for some time yet dealing
with tenants’ requirements. Construction progress
on St. John’s Precinct continues to be generally
disappointing with the exception of the Beacon,
which has provided the main boost to morale on
an otherwise difficult and depressing project
from our point of view. The forming of the shaft
was highly successful and the external finish and
geometry are greatly to be admired. The cone
on which the crows nest is supported is now being
constructed. The Beacon has generally attracted
great interest and has been well reported in the
local and national press. The Whitgift Centre
was fully covered in PONTIFACT No. 16 and the
structural work is likely to be completed by the
end of 1968.
Other projects being undertaken in Wally
Grainger’s Section are the Residential Blocks for
the New Fulham General Hospital upon which
constructed has just started, and various premises
for the Ottoman Bank in the Persian Gulf area.
D. E.

THORP

Roads Section
Safi—Aqaba Highway, Jordan
A contract was let to a French firm, Societe
Viasphalte, towards the end of 1966, for the
construction of this 110 mile, £3 million highway.
It runs down the Rift Valley from the southern
end of the Dead Sea to the port of Aqaba at the
head of the Gulf of Aqaba. This area was
recently very much in the news.
The contract has so far been a difficult one
and the situation was not helped by the recent
Middle East war. However, things are returning
to normal and work is now progressing more
favourably. “Zach” Matthews has just returned
from a visit to the site in connection with drainage
and protection problems and reports a much
happier state of affairs on the job.
Arthur Small is in charge of our office in
Amman and Ted Raikes is resident engineer
assisted on site by a staff of five expatriates and
two Jordanian engineers and inspectors.
Cayman Islands Roads—West Indies
We submitted a report in March, 1967 on the
development of the road systems of Grand

Cayman and Cayman Brac Islands. We were
subsequently asked to prepare designs and
contract documents for some 14 miles of priority
roads in Grand Cayman. We have just completed
the contract documents and drawings and are
proceeding with the preparation of full designs
and working drawings.
Port Swettenham Road Access—Malaysia
In conjunction with Coode & Partners we are
working on a Pre-Investment Study for the
development of Port Swettenham in Malaysia.
Our task is to look into the road access to the
Port. Jimmy James of the Hong Kong firm has
carried out a reconnaissance visit to assess the
problem and further requirements. We have
submitted a report on his findings and expect to
be asked to prepare a Full Report with proposals
for road development to meet the future traffic
requirements.
Lagos—Ibadan—Ife Roads, Nigeria
We are reporting to the Ministry of Works and
Communications, Lagos on the development of
road communications between (a) Lagos and
Ibadan and (b) Ibadan and Ife. The firm of Ove
Arup and Partners is assisting with (b) while our
associate Nigeria firm is carrying out the main
Lagos to Ibadan Study. The reports are now
complete and we are recommending the con
struction of a new direct route between the towns
of Lagos and Ibadan to replace two existing roads.
The Study included a traffic survey and
economic assessment to prove the best route.
The exercise has disclosed the urgent need for a
full transportation study of Lagos which, like
many other large towns, has no overall develop
ment plan to cope with future traffic.
We expect to proceed with designs early next
year.
Belfast—Antrim Motorway (Roads), Northern
Ireland
We have been disappointed by the alterations
to the programme for the overall project, but
expect the first contract to go out to tender
shortly. We plan to have further currentlyproceeding designs and documents completed
by the time the first contract construction starts.
Belfast staff will then take up site appointments
and the remainder of the designs and contracts
will be prepared in London.
Ken Wigmore is transferring to Kendal about
the middle of December and Terry McDowell
will take charge of the Belfast office.
C. M.
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II

Job numbers

The West Coast

Allocated by the London Partnership silice our last issue

by Gaiin J’T7alker

c-I
67036
67037
67038
67039
67040
67041
67042
67043
67044
67045
67049
67050
67051
67052
67054
67055
67057
67059
67060
67062
67064
67065
67067
67068
67069
67072
67073
67074
67075
67076
67077
67079
67083
67085
67086
67087

Porthcawl—Remedial work to L.ower Promenade Wall.
Basingstoke Hospital—Phase IL—New Hospital.
Preparation of Bensch 3 Handbook.
Medway Branch College of Technology—Retaining Wall adjacent to caretaker’s house
at Branch College.
Dekhelia Power Station—Distillation Plant—Preliminary Investigation.
Huddersfield Royal Infirmary—New Recreational Centre.
M62 Motorway—East Cowick to Gilberdyke—Preliminary Scheme.
Messrs. Coutts & Co.—188-190 Fleet Street—Investigation.
St. Kitts—Reconstruction of Airport.
B.E.A. London Airport—Re-roofing of West Block Offices.
Ottoman Bank, Muscat—Scheme I—Extension.
Tanzania-Zambia Railway—MakumbakoiChita Section—Investigation.
B.E.A. Aircraft Servicing Unit—London Airport—Extension of de-icing plant.
Hartlepool Nuclear Power Station—Tender Design.
Malaysia-Port Swettenham—Traffic Investigation.
Bridge at East Bridge End Farm.
Berkeley Square House—4th Floor premises for Messrs. Golden—Investigation.
Abu Dhabi—Bachelors’ Quarters.
Investigation of failed faience tiling—New Zealand House.
Guma Dam—Seepage Control.
Computing Services (C.E.L.R.)
Medway Branch College of Technology, Phase Il—Extension.
Motherwell—Central Area Study.
Air Cargo Handling Facilities.
Stallingborough Chimney—Tender Design.
Leicester & Leicestershire sub-regional Planning Study.
Shrewsbury Swimming Baths—Examination of existing buildings.
Prestatyn Sea Defences—Extension—Report.
Renfrew Motorway—Stage I—Urban Motorway Design—Glasgow.
Renfrew Motorway—Stage I (Structural)—Elevated Section.
Clydebank—Canal Closure.
New Hospital at Fulham—Critical Paths Program for Hospital.
Queen’s Hall Development—Hull Office Block, Phase I.
Outward Bound Trust—Girls School—Towyn.
Berkeley Square House—Computer Suite—Mezzanine Floor for Central and District
Properties Ltd.
Blaenau Ffestiniog—Investigation of Overhanging Rocks.

he West Coast means different things to
different people. To some it conjures
up the Cuillins of Skye, lona Abbey, or
Fingal’s Cave. To others it may have meant a
fortnight in the stuffy lounge of a hotel with the
rain lashing down non-stop. To the majority, I
suppose it may just be the vague reminder through
postcards that this stretch of coast exists some
where north of the border. However, it is to the
inhabitants and yachtsmen that the West Coast
really belongs.
I have been lucky enough to have cruised
-

north most years since leaving University. The
yachts have been various in size and age. Two I
was part owner of, a cruising dragon “Lassie”
and later a veteran six-metre “Dubhsge” (pro
nounced “Dushka’). But between ownership,
charter yachts have been used. To the Clyde
yachtsman the west coast really starts at the west
end of the Crinan Canal, a ten-mile long water
way connecting Loch Fyne with the open sea on
the west.
A glimpse of the cruising ground comes as the
yacht slips along the wide stretch of the canal

A tpicaI Clyde day
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yachtsman the west coast really starts at the west
end of the Crinan Canal, a ten-mile long water
way connecting Loch Fyne with the open sea on
the west.
A glimpse of the cruising ground comes as the
yacht slips along the wide stretch of the canal

A tpicaI Clyde day
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with Loch Crinan opening out ahead and
beyond to the north, the still distant cloud
capped hills of Mull,
Clear of the Crinan and the Clyde the whole of
the west coast is now open ahead. The only
remaining difficulties, weather and tides, and
both of these can be pretty fickle in these parts.
A common and to my niind excellent way to start
a cruise from Crinan is to join the Tobermory
race. This we have done as often as we can make
the dates work. It is enormous fun and helps to
push one another 50 miles north fairly quickly
(in sailing terms).
The start often is in the small hours to catch

Coming on to moorings

the north—going tide over the first part of the race.
The day just breaking and 100 yachts with half
asleep crews makes for hazardous starting. One
year I was caught napping myself and got
knocked overboard by the boom before I
realised that it was actually blowing quite hard.
Fortunately I caught hold of the boom and a few
spluttering shouts attracted my wife’s attention,
who put Dubhsge up into the wind so that I
could scramble up back on board.
I wouldnt have minded so much if I hadnt
just managed to get dressed seconds earlier and
found there wasn’t time to change before the
start. We didn’t make a bad start in spite of the
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shivering helmsman and thereafter Libby could
take the helm as we reached out through the
chain of islands into the Sound of Luing and
turned north.
Scarba, which we leave to port is a small
island to the north of Jura and between the two,
the strait known as the Corryvreckan the most
dangerous stretch of water in the British Isles.
The overfalls and standing waves are dangerous
to quite sizeable ships and disastrous to a small
craft. Fortunately the Sound of Luing offers a
safe passage!
North through the Pladda narrows and out
into the Firth of Lorne. Here for the first time
you begin to feel the Atlantic swell as at this point
the first land west is America. We sail past the
barren Easdale island with its black reef boiling
in the breaking swell.
One wonders (if there is time during the race)
at the toughness of the men who quarried slate at
this desolate spot for centuries. Quarried out of
pits well below sea level with the western gales
driving the waves over the thin barrier of rock
left between pit and sea. Fortunately it is a thing
of the past and all that remains are dilapidated
quarriers’ cottages.
Still we sail due north and gradually from a
white speck in the distance, Lismore Lighthouse
looms large at the south end of the Sound of Mull.
At this point Oban is just visible astern—the
metropolis of the west coast. However we have
no time for sight seeing at this point of the race
because the entry into the Sound of Mull for the
last stages of the race means a change of course
and usually a change of sail. The wind in the
Sound is almost always different from that in the
open sea and produces interesting racing condi
tions. These can include exceptionally severe
squalls offthe Mull hills whippingspindrift offthe
dark water.
During one such breezy day we did the 45 miles
from Crinan to Tobermory in six-and-a-half hours
in somewhat hectic conditions. Not bad for a
small boat. Libby and Ralph crewed superbly
but there was almost a mutiny when I asked for
some breakfast. Eventually I got a boiled egg
which I ate with delayed relish since the boat’s
rolling had taken the edge off my appetite!
The year before, the same race had taken over
18 hours. When we filially arrived in Tobermory,
dawn was breaking, after a superb spinnaker run
up the Sound of Mull in a light breeze, with only
the faint swish of bow waves from nearby yachts
to break the stillness. It was on that occasion
that we had the pleasant surprise of getting the
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winning gun in our class and of course a bottle
of the “hard stuff” that goes with it. A good
tradition!
The race and subsequent festivities over, the
yachts set out to cruise, usually singly, for the
next two or three weeks. It is quite astonishing to
find that in spite of the 80 or so yachts which set
out you will never find more than two or three in
the same anchorage from now on. This is an
indication of the number of safe anchorages in
the lochs and islands in the north west. There are
anchorages to suit all. The island of Coil, just
west of Mull has a famous hostelry, never shut,
because their policeman lives on Tiree. Canna
is a botanist’s dream while Rhum will appeal to
the mountaineer. The variation is endless and in
spite of the appreciable number of cruises I have
now made, I feel that I have only just scratched the
surface. This of course is what makes the West
Coast the superb cruising ground it is, the endless
possibilities.
It is always with regret that the Crinan Hotel
conies in view as a cruise nears its end. Just the
canal ahead and the long sail back to the upper
Clyde. However, each cruise has its store of
incidents and is different in character from all
others. All are varied and fascinating and provide
a fund of anecdotes which last the 12 months till
the next cruise begins.

Advertiser’s Announcement

Computer Dating
ARE YOU LONELY?
For a moderate fee (seven Luncheon Vouchers)
you may use our Computer Dating Service.
Application Forms giving full personal details
should be submitted in sextuplicate, and we will
endeavour to arrange a date with the Computer
of your choice (or state if you would prefer to
data-link).
Our Mottos are:
IBM
ICT

Introductions for Bachelors and
Maidens.
Information Confidentially Treated.

Computer Dating Co. (CDC).
Personal Dating Program (PDP).
Room 1107. Ref. 1004.
NO REFUNDS.
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Plover Cove Water Scheme—1967
N

by I’Iic1iae1 Gui/frrd
his has been a very eventful and busy year
for us all. Our part of the New Territories
has been relatively little affected by the
recent disturbances in the Colony although
numerous bombs, both real and fake, have been
found in the Tai Po area including one or two
near our works sites. From reports we have seen
in the U.K. press and heard on the B.B.C., there
is no doubt that the troubles have been greatly
exaggerated. We in Hong Kong confidently look
forward to a full return to normal soon. It will
be interesting to see what acceptable substitute
is recommended by the authorities to com
pensate the local community for the lack of fire
crackers (recently banned—as in China but not
for the same reasons!) on such auspicious

occasions as births, opening of shops, the
Chinese New Year festival and, of course, Guy
Fawkes’ day. By far the largest disruption to
the works has, in fact, been the very considerable
exodus of senior site staff coupled with daily
“invasions’ of visitors, mainly children during
their school holidays!
Both Bill Cutting (C.R.E.) and Lance Dodd
(D.C.R.E.) left the Colony in March immediately
following Mr. Ford’s customary visit (there was,
however, no connection with the timing of these
movements!) and I found myself at the helm.
We were very sad to see Bill and Jean leave—they
will always be remembered for their long
association with the Skeh Pik and Plover Cove
schemes and, of course, their very keen interest

Last sampan in Plover Cove pulled through closure gap by 25
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in sailing. We all wish them a very happy retire
ment at their new home in Rock, Cornwall.
Lance, too, after three years with us, is greatly
missed: his boundless energy, both on and off
the site, certainly contributed to his popularity
as the “Squire of Tai Mci Tuk”.
It has been an exciting period at Plover Cove,
the main snag being that the contractor had to
choose the period over Christnas and the New
Year to complete the initial rock closure of the
main darn. Extracts from cables early in January
record the event as follows:
ONE LADY THREE ENGINEERS ONE INSPECTOR AND
A DOG SUCCESSFULLY WALKED ACROSS PLOVER
COVE MAIN DAM—(frorn Hong Kong).
CONGRATULATIONS TO ALL NOT FORGETTING
THE DOG—(frOITI London).
GRACE HENRY ELLIOTT C/O LE REFUGE ALPE
D’HUEZ ISERE FRANCE ONE LADY THREE ENGINEERS
ONE INSPECTOR AND A DOG SUCCESSFULLY
WALKED ACROSS PLOVER COVE MAIN DAM ON
SECOND JANUARY WITHOUT THEIR EOOTS REACH
ING THE LIQUID LIMIT—HAWKEY (London to
France).
FOLLOWING RECEIPT OF YOUR GOOD NEWS THREE
SKIERS (ADULTS) THREE SKIERS (ADULTES) AND
TEN SKIERS (ENFANTS) REACHED LIQUID LIMiT ON

CHAMPAGNE—GRACE

HENRY

ELLIOTT

8

(from

Alpe di-luez).
DELIGHTED ALL SKIERS HAVE ACHIEVED SATIS
FACTORY MOISTURE C0xTENT—(proposed reply

from Hong Kong—this wasn’t sent as we, on
site, werent sure whether the above gentlemen
were still in their mysterious abode).
The backing to the mound was sufficiently far
advanced to permit the pumping-out operation
to commence just before Chinese New Year’s
Day (9th February this year) and, after some
23,000 m.g. had been pumped out, the reservoir
began to rise in June. At the end of September,

about

12,000 mg. of water (salinity about

1,400 p.p.m.) was stored and emergency arrange

ments were put into operation early in October
to bring some of this water into supply nearly a
year ahead of the completion of the permanent
pumping station.
Len Porter left in February and the celebrated
main dam inspector-triumvirate (Bill MiddlerniSs,
Fred Tyndal and Bill Lloyd) all departed around
April. Our senior soils and instrumentation
engineers, John Holt and John Dunnicliff, both
left in the Spring and Vincent Chan has been
coping ably since. Both Jim Gordon and Peter
Ferguson, who between them were looking after
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Plover Cove reservoir after
completion of the pumpingout operation. (Note test
mound, also trawl marks
and ‘runs’ caused by drag
ging anchors in severe 1962
typhoon.)
the main darn, went during the summer. In
addition, there have been various changes in
A.R.E. appointments. Yong Kong-weng (to
Brunei), Ho Yiu-kwan (to London) and Raymond
Wai (to Kowloon) have all left and been re
placed by Michael Li and Tjoie Pak-woey.
My two remaining senior R.E.’s for the main
darn contract, Michael Townsend and David
Coffey are now finding themselves increasingly
busy. John McCabe continues to carry out
under-water inspections of the rip-rap wave
protection whilst John Grindlay and George
Brown (transferred from the Borrow Areas and
Stage I works respectively) supervise the con
struction of the above-water elements of the
main dam. Louis Turner continues to look after
the subsidiary dams and the pumping station.
Basil Bressler is now assisting Michael Townsend
whilst still supervising his surveyors upon whom
demands are ever increasing! Arnold Graham, as
always, is busily engaged on his continuing jousts

with Governlnent regulations and Peg Adamson
has now settled down to office routine at Tai
Mei Tuk.
The Stage II tunnels, which are being looked
after by Bill Schaeffer, were completed in April
but, due to the unusually dry weather, it was not
until July that the flow through them into Plover
Cove reservoir amounted to anything at all
appreciable. However, during and after July a
number of storms have produced flows of up to
about 1,500 cusecs which have made really
impressive sights when they discharged over the
outlet weir into the reservoir. Ken Prangnell
left in April at the end of his contract and is now
working with Costains in England. James
Hetherington went off on a short leave in June
and, at the same time, Bernard Lam returned
to the Joint Engineers’ fold. Chris Douglas s
ably filling the gap left after these departures (he
is becoming experienced in gap-filling) and is
now helping the few remaining stalwarts in the
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site office to complete work on final quantities,
variations orders, claims and record drawings.
At the Hok Tau and Lau Shui Heung irriga
tions dams, John Duncanson and Mike Hanna
ford have more than their fair measure of trouble
with honeycombing and cracking in the concrete.
Fortunately, the problems have now been over
come and concreting is under way again.
The River Indus pumping station at last
reached substantial completion in February.
After Robin Osborn left in April, final tidying up
of the site was left to Chris Douglas and Mr.
Fung. Sam White and his inspectors, Leo
Callaghan and Cliff Kay, have persevered with
electrical and mechanical installations and they
are now fully operative.
Apart from claims on the Stage I tunnel
contract and some record drawings, Ed Ha
managed to wind up site matters on the Stage I
works and is expected to move over to the
reservoir works at the end of the year.
In the sporting field, three golf tournaments have
been held this year at the Royal Hong Kong Golf
Club courses at Fanling. The first was a grand
“finale” 36-hole tournament organised by John
Holt for players (and amateurs!) to compete, for
the last time, for the “Sven Bauge” trophy which
was won by Lance Dodd in the morning, and for
the “Lance Dodd Plover Cove Pot” trophy
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which was won by Louis TLLrner in the afternoon.
The “McCabe Splutter” trophy competition was
a farewell to Jim Gordon and was jointly won
by Stephen Cotterell and Leo Callaghan and the
third tournament for the “Alpha and Omega”
trophy was a farewell to Peter Ferguson which
was won by David Coffey with luckless Peter
taking the wooden spoon! The three tournaments
were enjoyed by all and those playing in the last
one will always remember the heavy tropical
downpour which drenched them on the greens.
The wives are clearly trying hard to keep
apace wit’ the drawdown of staff. Audrey
Duncanson produced Elizabeth Joyce in January;
Regina Ha, Michelle in April; Carol Guilford,
Amanda Sarah in July; Helen Choy, On Wing,
also in July, and Elizabeth Hetherington, Alice
Margaret in October; thus the well-known theory
that all the best engineers produce daughters has
once again been confirmed! Furthermore, the
stork is expected to visit the Smiths later this year.
Jackie Chan, who is looking after the road and
drainage works at Tai Po, took the plunge and
married Miss Shaw Choi Che earlier in the year.
This event was duly celebrated in the local
traditional manner with a magnificent Chinese
dinner at the Chanipagne Court where we all
had an opportunity to wish them every happiness
in the future.

Glasgow Visitors
Tt has come to our notice that many outsiders imported into the Glasgow area have encountered
severe difficulty in conversing with the native Glaswegian.
With great pleasure we therefore present:
That referee is hardly competent is he?
Up with the drawbridge Septimus, I am over the moat.
Road accident.
Call to work.
Answer.

You’re daft.
Invitation to hostelry.
Does this bus go near the local market place?
1 don’t wish to know that, thank you.
Proceed before chastisement commences.
Remove yourself from my tramcar.
Beware, the constabulary is approaching.
Dark in those close mouths, is it not?

Two more light ales bartender.
GRAHAM NIC0LL
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Be a Sunday Painter (oils that is)
by Geoffrey Moore
bably the happiest people in this world
are those who extend the horizons of their
lives, and to that end a really creative
hobby is almost a necessity. So many people, both
famous and unknown, duke and dustman, have
found that painting at the weekend has taken
them into another dimension of colour and form
and given them a sense of achievement. Probably
the best known artist-in-his-spare-time, of recent
years anyway, was Sir Winston Churchill. He
became a “Sunday Painter” at 40 and continued
until he died.
My own painting experience began about ten
years ago, to amuse my young daughter, on a wet
Sunday afternoon. She quickly lost interest in
what was going on, but I became more and more
engrossed and it was some hours before I put
the brushes down.
The best way of learning to paint is to attend
a regular course of instruction by an expert. Few
of us, however, have the time for this involving
as it does one or two nights a week at an evening
class. The alternative is to “dive in” and start on
one’s own, working out your own methods as you
paint. it is as well to have some idea of how to
begin and the following are some suggestions for
those who would like to try to become a “Sunday

Painter”.

“TARTAN TERMS TRANSLATED”
Diggahoalfurrim
Taehellwiyoumac
Fellafellaffaloarry
Yupyet?
Mu pnoo
Achawayago
Aniawafurahauf
Zissrabustaerabarras?
Doangeesyurpahar
Awarralmeltye
Cummonangetaff
Errapoliss
Felldoonrasterrs
Geezacupplaweescrewtaps
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Your needs
If you have some money to spare, buy a large
wooden paint box complete with a palette that
fits inside. Failing this a strong biscuit tin will
suffice for the paint box but it is as well to buy a
mahogany palette. A small dipper (oilpot) is
advisable that will fit to the edge of your palette.

A strong sketching easel (can be homemade!) for

quickly, linseed slowly. With too much turpentine

the colours lose some of their brilliance but dry
quickly. The question of medium is one with
which you will experiment finding your own rules.
Brushes

Don’t make a mistake here of buying cheap

brushes. They do not last and soon lose shape
and you will spend more in the end. One no. 6
hogshair brush, two no. 7, one no. 5, one no. 4,

one no. 2 with a small palette knife for mixing
and scraping off paint will form a good founda
tion on which to build.
Paints
Start with only a few or you will become
confused. A good basis are: cadmium yellow,
lemon yellow, alizarin-crimson, permanent blue,
cobalt, light red, burnt sienna, ivory-black and
titanium white. Also a large tube of flake white
as you will use more white than anything else.
The size of tubes you buy (apart from flake white)
is a matter of personal choice ranging from the
small student tubes to the more expensive but
economical artists’ tubes.
Canvas
For a start use a block of oil-canvas paper
about 14 in. by 10 in. Pin one sheet at a time onto
a strong piece of board or cardboard, it is not
worth buying canvas until you have had some
practice. Primed hardboard (using either face) is
a good substitute for canvas.
How to start
Arrange your paints around the edge of your

palette beginning with the lightest colour around

indoor and outdoor work is an essential to
begin with and later on a studio easel will help

as well.

to the darkest. Put a little medium in your dipper
clipped to the edge of your palette. Have a piece
of rag handy and you are ready to begin the
adventure of being an artist.

Medium
This is to dilute your paints. It is best to start
by using turpentine and linseed oil. Turps dries

Subject
Do not be too ambitious to start with. As an
idea of a still life with which to commence,

PONTIFACT No.

I8

site office to complete work on final quantities,
variations orders, claims and record drawings.
At the Hok Tau and Lau Shui Heung irriga
tions dams, John Duncanson and Mike Hanna
ford have more than their fair measure of trouble
with honeycombing and cracking in the concrete.
Fortunately, the problems have now been over
come and concreting is under way again.
The River Indus pumping station at last
reached substantial completion in February.
After Robin Osborn left in April, final tidying up
of the site was left to Chris Douglas and Mr.
Fung. Sam White and his inspectors, Leo
Callaghan and Cliff Kay, have persevered with
electrical and mechanical installations and they
are now fully operative.
Apart from claims on the Stage I tunnel
contract and some record drawings, Ed Ha
managed to wind up site matters on the Stage I
works and is expected to move over to the
reservoir works at the end of the year.
In the sporting field, three golf tournaments have
been held this year at the Royal Hong Kong Golf
Club courses at Fanling. The first was a grand
“finale” 36-hole tournament organised by John
Holt for players (and amateurs!) to compete, for
the last time, for the “Sven Bauge” trophy which
was won by Lance Dodd in the morning, and for
the “Lance Dodd Plover Cove Pot” trophy
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which was won by Louis TLLrner in the afternoon.
The “McCabe Splutter” trophy competition was
a farewell to Jim Gordon and was jointly won
by Stephen Cotterell and Leo Callaghan and the
third tournament for the “Alpha and Omega”
trophy was a farewell to Peter Ferguson which
was won by David Coffey with luckless Peter
taking the wooden spoon! The three tournaments
were enjoyed by all and those playing in the last
one will always remember the heavy tropical
downpour which drenched them on the greens.
The wives are clearly trying hard to keep
apace wit’ the drawdown of staff. Audrey
Duncanson produced Elizabeth Joyce in January;
Regina Ha, Michelle in April; Carol Guilford,
Amanda Sarah in July; Helen Choy, On Wing,
also in July, and Elizabeth Hetherington, Alice
Margaret in October; thus the well-known theory
that all the best engineers produce daughters has
once again been confirmed! Furthermore, the
stork is expected to visit the Smiths later this year.
Jackie Chan, who is looking after the road and
drainage works at Tai Po, took the plunge and
married Miss Shaw Choi Che earlier in the year.
This event was duly celebrated in the local
traditional manner with a magnificent Chinese
dinner at the Chanipagne Court where we all
had an opportunity to wish them every happiness
in the future.

Glasgow Visitors
Tt has come to our notice that many outsiders imported into the Glasgow area have encountered
severe difficulty in conversing with the native Glaswegian.
With great pleasure we therefore present:
That referee is hardly competent is he?
Up with the drawbridge Septimus, I am over the moat.
Road accident.
Call to work.
Answer.

You’re daft.
Invitation to hostelry.
Does this bus go near the local market place?
1 don’t wish to know that, thank you.
Proceed before chastisement commences.
Remove yourself from my tramcar.
Beware, the constabulary is approaching.
Dark in those close mouths, is it not?

Two more light ales bartender.
GRAHAM NIC0LL
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mahogany palette. A small dipper (oilpot) is
advisable that will fit to the edge of your palette.
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the colours lose some of their brilliance but dry
quickly. The question of medium is one with
which you will experiment finding your own rules.
Brushes

Don’t make a mistake here of buying cheap

brushes. They do not last and soon lose shape
and you will spend more in the end. One no. 6
hogshair brush, two no. 7, one no. 5, one no. 4,

one no. 2 with a small palette knife for mixing
and scraping off paint will form a good founda
tion on which to build.
Paints
Start with only a few or you will become
confused. A good basis are: cadmium yellow,
lemon yellow, alizarin-crimson, permanent blue,
cobalt, light red, burnt sienna, ivory-black and
titanium white. Also a large tube of flake white
as you will use more white than anything else.
The size of tubes you buy (apart from flake white)
is a matter of personal choice ranging from the
small student tubes to the more expensive but
economical artists’ tubes.
Canvas
For a start use a block of oil-canvas paper
about 14 in. by 10 in. Pin one sheet at a time onto
a strong piece of board or cardboard, it is not
worth buying canvas until you have had some
practice. Primed hardboard (using either face) is
a good substitute for canvas.
How to start
Arrange your paints around the edge of your

palette beginning with the lightest colour around

indoor and outdoor work is an essential to
begin with and later on a studio easel will help

as well.

to the darkest. Put a little medium in your dipper
clipped to the edge of your palette. Have a piece
of rag handy and you are ready to begin the
adventure of being an artist.

Medium
This is to dilute your paints. It is best to start
by using turpentine and linseed oil. Turps dries

Subject
Do not be too ambitious to start with. As an
idea of a still life with which to commence,
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One or two notes on design. Strive for balance.
If you are painting a bowl of fruit then try the
effect of a piece of fruit to one side on the table.
Experiment in this sort of way, and, with a little
effort you will acquire a sense of proportion and
balance. Do not worry about mistakes. The
pleasure of using oils instead of water colours is
that you can scrape off what you have already
done with a palette knife and rag, and begin all
over again.
To clean brushes dip in turpentine, wipe off,
then wash them with soap and water working
out the paint with the finger tips. Clean all the
paint from your palette after use and then wipe
with an oily rag.
Cost
Painting need not be an expensive hobby. The
following list of essential items is a guide to
what it would cost to start.
Assuming that you have a large container,
such as a biscuit tin, to keep your pairts in, you
will need:
8 in. mahogany palette at about
7s. 6d.
3 in. palette knife
6s Od
1 in. diameter double dipper
Is. )d.
-

Sketching easel (with folding legs)

30s. Od.

Twelve sheets oil painting paper
(block) 14 in. by 10 in.
Brushes:
One no. 6, two no. 7, one no. 5,
one no. 4. one no. 2, good quality
brushes (hogshair)
Cheaper quality
Paints, say eight assorted colours:
Student tuties
Large tubes
Large tube flake white
Medium-small bottle of turps
and linseed oil

studying the picture and subject for a few
moments. Avoid too much detail; brush in your
first pictures in broad strokes only. Lastly add
the highlights. Work on the picture as a whole.
To spend too much time on small portions of it
will tend to detract from the effect. Work in the
background as you go along. Keep your colours
bright and clean, do not mix them too much and
forgo too much shading.
Landscapes
If your tastes incline more to landscape than
still life try to find a spot away from the crowd
or you will find that you are considered as a
passing entertainment. Another method is to
make notes and sketches of the scene which you
like and endeavour to paint the picture when you
return home. This requires, however, a good deal
of experience and is best not attempted too soon.
A camera can be a great help of course.

27s. Od.

15s. Od.
8s. Od.
20s. Od.
4s. 9d.
3s. Od.

F.om these prices, taken from a recent
catalogue, you can buy all you need to get you
started for about £4. If you are a handyman
and can make your own easel and palette the cost
can be reduced to about £3. Small cost indeed
for the many hours of pleasure and satisfaction
that you will have.
These notes are brief indeed, but I hope will
encourage. It really is great fun as long as you
don’t expect too good a result at first. Listen to
all criticisms (there will be plenty) but never be
discouraged. Practise and experiment but above
all else be brave and bold, and if nothing else
it wi!I make a change from painting the home.

Abstract

choose a bowl, arrange it on a blue ground and
drape an off-white or grey cloth as background.
Keep it fairly flat with not too many folds. Put
in the bowl a couple of oranges, a small cabbage,
a lemon or banana. Place the subject where most
light conies in from the left.
Even if you ftc! unable to draw very well, if
you have a sense of colour, you should achieve a
happy effect. Many artists draw in the subject
with charcoal, and fix it with a fixative. Another
way is to put a little of the lightest tone on the
brush and very lightly indicate the main outline.
Use the rag with a little turps to alter anything.
Be bold! Attack the subject! Do not worry
overmuch about correct drawing, you will learn
a great deal as you continue, absorbing knowledge
and hardly realising it. At first brush in the darkest
tones, follow up with the medium tones and
lastly the lightest. Now work up each part of
the picture. Stand well back from time to time,

7s. 9d.

Kent Village
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encourage. It really is great fun as long as you
don’t expect too good a result at first. Listen to
all criticisms (there will be plenty) but never be
discouraged. Practise and experiment but above
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way is to put a little of the lightest tone on the
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among the sedges and whins, as the moon rose
and the ragged clouds moved and broke before
its face,
The Link was silent; the lights went out and

Mike, now alone, took his strangely mutilated
playing card, put it in his pocket and picked his
way between the iridescent puddles towards the
shining lamps which led him to his nightly bridge.

A day in the Computer Section
by Jack Holland
t was morning. The rain sifted down
Eastcastle Street, pushing a piece of bent
cardboard pierced with rectangular holes
alcng the sluggish sepia gutter. There were four
letters on the corner of the card. SWKP.
Upstairs, Mike was doing strange things to a
playing card with an old razor blade. Suddenly,
a phone rang. No ordinary phone: this one was
brown; there were no holes in its dial; no figures,
no numbers. Mike hurried to answer.
Somewhere in the Midlands, a post office man
put down the two wires he had just twisted to
gether, and reached for his breakfast sandwich.
Strange, he mused, what great consequences turn
on the contiguity of copper; the filaments touch,
and great public works proceed—roads are laid
to a true line, mountains are moved and towers of
metal and masonry rise by imperceptible degrees.
Let the wires fall apart, and all these cease; the
Supervisor comes and it becomes necessary to
restore the missing contact.
Back in London, Mike listened. Faintly at
first, then louder, he could hear a voice:
“Birmingham calling, Birmingham calling!” “I
can hear you, Birmingham; what do you want?”
“We have a channel.” “At last!” Mike breathed;
“O.K.” Then she came in. One of his girls; she
of the flowing raven locks and interesting pallor.
Together, they entered the dark soundproof
room. Somebody turned on the light. In the
middle of the room they saw the Link. “Shall
I... ?“ she whispered. “Yes, now” he murmured.
She went over to the wall and pulled the lever.
At once, the Link stirred and began to hum
rhythmically. Lights appeared to move erratically
over part of its surface. “Bring the Input,” Mike
snapped. She carried the heavy tray over to where
he stood; Mike put the contents into one of the
Link’s orifices, and then passed his hands over
its front, pressing here and there. Lights glowed;
the hum increased its intensity. Suddenly, there
was a new sound: flick, flick, flick, flick. Piece by
piece, the Input was digested.

In the next room, the never-ending processes
of translation were being carried on by a number
of dedicated votaries of the Link. A pile of
amorphous material rested in a basket. The girls
took pieces of this and with their metal apparatus
ordered it into the various multi-coloured
filigree laminas which were destined to be
presented to the Link. They spoke little as they
worked; from time to time they repeated the
mystic shibboleths of their craft, “bensch” and
“conbeam”, with a kind of low, musing sibila
tion, as if wondering why they were there, and
doubting the reality of what they were doing.
In the outer chamber, it seemed as if all the
world were bringing tribute to the humming
creature hidden in the room with the terebrated
walls. Smiling maidens received the offerings, and
bore them to the votaries who burst into song at
the sight of each delightful bundle, and then
quickly resumed their engrossing task.
The Link was beginning to change. No more
the frenetic flicking of greedy ingestion; a harsh,
intermittent clattering made itself heard over the
continuous buzz. The Link began to move.
“Get ready!”” Here it comes!” shouted Mike.
Something white began to emerge. It moved in
sudden jerks, as if it were escaping from some
intolerable restraint. The lights flickered like
crazy corposants. The clattering became a dull
rhythmic rattle as the white strip moved spas
modically towards Mike’s outstretched hand. He
seized a piece and examined it intently. “Execute
cur!” he exclaimed. He had found the secret.
Canine sacrifice! She screamed, her hand over
her mouth. “The Partners!” she shrieked; “they
won’t have it!” “Not in here, you little fool!”
Mike grated; “Shaftesbury Avenue!”
They were already too late. Over a misty
Northamptonshire wasteland the rising wind
hurled the cupreous filaments of the G.P.O. into
an unstable cat’s cradle. The twisted ends, once
conveying untold values through their contact,
were tugged apart. The bare ends of wire lay
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Did not operate as well as had been predicted.
After considerable experimentation a solution
was found...
A typical sample.
If instability results, appropriate remedial action
will suggest itself.
It is technically feasible but there are practical
problems.
Transient tests were carried out
The equation was solved numerically.
This value is a first approximation.
It should be possible to improve the method.
Various methods have been used to palliate these
deleterious factors
The fundamental principles will now be described
in detail
It is of interest to compare
There are certain practical difficulties in realising
the gain figure
Some reservations must be placed on these
figures
The most promising approach is.
The author wishes to thank Mr. J. Dewarfiask for
a number of significant comments
..

.

.

..

I hope it can be proved that..
I heard someone say that
You figure it out; I can’t be bothered.
It’s not clear, but I’m shaming you into taking it
for granted.
The equipment burst into flames.
We fiddled about until it came right.
The only sample which did what we wanted.
If instability results you will have to think of
something Jack.
It cost ten times as much as we estimated.
The fuses blew every time we switched on.
We averaged eight different answers.
This value is flagrant guesswork.
Nothing worked.
We cooked the figures wholesale.
We mugged the following from a textbook.
It isn’t, but I am going to all the same.
All the transistors burnt our simultaneously.
These figures are quite useless.
We couldn’t think of another way to do it.
The Group Leader insisted on poking his nose in.
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The Long Way Round
by Roger Gordoii (aided and abetted by the rest of the team—Charles Scale,
Malcolm Murdocli, Michael Earivaleer, Niel Robinson and Gil Thonias)
“The Long Way Round” is undoubtedly one of the best stories ever to appear in PONTIFACT
and we are proud of Charles Scale and his team, all of whoii showed great deteritunation,
initiative and discipline tinder trying and, at times, dangerous conditions during their
adventurous journey front Enugu. We were all relieved when we heard of their safr’ arrival
in Northern Nigeria complete with their transport, gear and papers. Well done. R.W.H.

the last issue you heard how the
Enugu Office, having completed the
main part of its work on the Eastern
Nigeria Road Development Study, was finding
it increasingly difficult to communicate outside
the Region, as relations between Lagos and the
Eastern Government deteriorated, until, at the
beginning of June, the East became the secession
ist Republic of Biafra. All communications
looked in danger of being completely severed, and
in the end we had no more than a radio telephone.
In the very early hours of June 6th, British
High Commission Wardens were going round
advising British families that the women and
children should prepare to leave immediately.
For these reasons, it was decided by Charles
Seale that all the Report documents required for
its completion should be assembled that day and
all the expatriate staff, dependants and the Report
should be driven the next morning in their own
vehicles to Lagos, where the Report should be
completed.
The convoy of seven cars left Enugu at 0830 for
Onitsha and the Niger Bridge, 60 miles away, the
only western access to the Mid-West State and
Lagos. We arrived to find a large scraper blocking
the bridge entry and a team of mobile cranes
could be seen through the binoculars to be lifting
other construction plant across the crest of the
bridge about three-quarters of a mile beyond, and
an ominous pile of what looked like sandbags
stretched three-quarters of the way across the
road at the rear end of the bridge.
Quite a number of people had been leaving
including Derek Bew.

Enugu to drive to Lagos in the last week or so
with apparent success,* since they did not
reappear, and we decided that perhaps with
sufficient diplomacy we might persuade the
authorities that it was advisable, nay absolutely
imperative, that they should let us across the
bridge. With this in mind, Charles Seale and
Mike Earwaker set off to see the Commissioner
of Police in Onitsha who told them that the
Army was in fact in charge of the bridge and that
all he could do was to arrange for them to
“parley” with the Major at the bridgehead. This
they duly did, but were assured by the Major
that even if he were to let us across we would not
be admitted to the Mid-West by the troops on the
other side; in fact the bridge was, he said, closed.
At this point it was decided that we should all
drive to Port Harcourt and fly the women and
children out to Lagos. We left Onitsha at about
1 p.m. and drove the 210 miles to Port Harcourt,
in heavy rain for most of the way, arriving at about
6 p.m. Places were reserved immediately on one
of the next day’s flights, which were the last ones
of the present series, for the dependants. We
debated until nearly midnight what our next
move should be, whether to fly out now while the
airlift was still in a “go” condition, taking a
minimum amount of baggage (40 lb. being the
official allowance at that time, which would have
meant that the Report would have had to be
abandoned in the East, and would possibly have
never been completed) or whether to take the
vehicles, baggage and Report, all of which we
wanted to get out if possible, and to drive around
all the possible exits from the Region in the
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hope that one of them would be open. By a
process of elimination based on information
which we already had and which we proceeded
to acquire by various verbal and telephonic
communications, we decided that the “First
Northern” route through Obolo to Makurdi was
a waste of time since this was known to have
been closed and barricaded for some weeks;
the “Second Northern” route through Ogoja and
Gakem was a possible route, but the longest one,
since Gakem is in diametrically the opposite sector
of the Region from Port Harcourt and requires
a long detour to reach it because of the terrain.
The “First Eastern” route out through Abakaliki
and Ikom into the Cameroun Republic to Mamfe
was also a possible, but even longer route. The
“Second Eastern” route over the Cross River
at Oron to Calabar and out through the Cameroun
was finally agreed upon as being the most
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convenient

from

Port

Harcourt,

and

also

as

likely as any to be successful.
The morning of the next day saw the departure
of the dependants under the care of Bill Page,
who had elected to take as much of his baggage
as he could and go to Lagos and thence on leave.
We, meanwhile, set about packing the Report
into two containers, instead of loose in the boot
of Charles Seale’s car, where it had been put
so that we ctuld appear blasé about the fact that
we had with us detailed maps of the whole region,
aerial photographs and pages of calculations, all
of some unknown significance to the troops at
the road blocks which we were likely to encounter
on our drive to Lagos. We had, in fact, each been
“issued” with two copies of a letter from the
Ministry of Works, recognizing the fact that we
were leaving the Region with these documents
and that we were “going on leave”, but many of
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Cameroun Village
the copies had already been surrendered to police
and army men at the road blocks so far en
countered in the East itself. The two smallest
cars of the convoy, the two Fiat 600’s belonging
to Malcolm Murdoch and Roger Gordon, were
abandoned in Port Harcourt as they were given
little chance of getting through by the road that
we intended to take through the Cameroun.
Part of this route had already been negotiated the
previous Christmas by Niel Robinson and Roger
Gordon in an attempted trip to Douala and the
Spanish island of Fernando Po. It was then
found to be in execrable condition, rutted by
mammy-wagons to a depth exceeding the clearance
of the car (a Morris 1100) in places. They were
forced to dig and drive all night, covering 15
miles in seven hours on the worst stretch which
looked like a tank-testing ground, and took on
an unreal sinister aspect under the headlights
after nightfall, with very dense jungle rising, often
100 feet, straight from its edge. Not to be deterred
by the grim picture painted by them, Gil Thomas
decided to pit his “Mini” against it with “un
modified” (after Earwaker) suspension.
By 1830 hours we were ready to go, after a day of
high speed activity in which everyone was
delegated specific tasks to be completed by mid-

day in theory, but by about 1600 hours in
practice. We set off for Uyo just as it was getting
dark and it started to rain very heavily almost
immediately, and the wind became very strong.
By the time we reached Ikot Ekpene, about 16
miles from our destination, we were finding deep
flood water and even trees suddenly confronting
us in the gloom. Finally, at about 2200 hours, the
five cars were pounding down the deserted wind
swept road at a steady 50-60 m.p.h. approaching
Uyo, when the leading car, driven by Charles
Seale, picked up the reflection of a large parked
vehicle in his headlights. The whole convoy
changed down a gear and slid to a halt as six or
seven armed police appeared suddenly from
behind the vehicle. The senior officer motioned
to us to get out and thrust the muzzle of his
revolver into Charles Scale’s chest, patently very
disturbed by the arrival of five heavily laden cars
at high speed all driven by Europeans, at this
very out-of-the-way spot, late on a stormy
night. Charles Scale must have been somewhat
disturbed also, but remained impassive and
politely explained, with the revolver still in his
ribs, that our mission was in no way hostile and
that we had written authority explaining our trip.
The officer and his men looked rather more
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relaxed on hearing this and after inspecting the
papers and our vehicles, we were duly and very
cheerfully allowed to pass on to Uyo and a very
welcome meal at the Rest House.
The next morning, after a short discussion on
the plan of campaign and a redistribution of
loads and monies, we set out for Oron. The
redistribution of money was necessary because
we knew that an individual was only being
permitted to take £5N. out of the Region; a
fact which tended to cast rather a dark shadow
on our carefully laid plans for the following week.
We carefully “forgot” some of our cash in the
most inaccessible places, unknown to Charles
Scale of course, and one person, who shall be
nameless, was driving what could be described as
a veritable mobile “Fort Knox”, in the terms of
the Currency Exportation Edict, and looking
remarkably nonchalant about the whole thing.
Arriving at Oron by 1030 we embarked on the
“Oron” for the two-and-a-half hour crossing to
Calabar where we were to take on chop for the
140 mile journey to Mamfe, where there was a
Rest House. We also bought picks and shovels,
a machet and reserves of fuel, but left behind
£10 worth of foodstuffs and 2 old pouffes.
Charles Scale and Mike Earwaker went to see the
Provincial Secretary and the Provincial Engineer
in an effort to find out how we would be received
at the frontier. Armed with a letter from the
Provincial Secretary, we set off again at 1500
hours.
The drive to the frontier was uneventful except
for one tricky section where we left the new
surfaced road to Calabar Cement Works Quarry.
We actually drove through the quarry over some
very wet and rough ground before climbing out
of it onto the earth road through the rubber
plantations to the border. Just short of the
border at the police checkpoint, we were held up
for a long time while the vehicles were searched
very thoroughly and while someone went to fetch
the “Super” (who was in his bath). The sergeant
was not entirely happy with the P.S’s signature
on the letter we had shown him and was holding
us until it could be verified. This was finally done
and we were allowed to proceed to the custonis
post, still in the East (actually we were a bit
doubtful where we were). We arrived after dark
and were instructed to carry all our cases into
the customs house and produce our passports.
The formalities were completed by torchlight and
oil lamplight and we were told we could pass on
to the Cameroun customs and police, but that
several people had been turned back by them in
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the last few days. With some apprehension we
approached the barrier marking the Nigeria!
Cameroun border, our headlights illuminating the
frontier post, where one small window only was
lit. We timorously “peeped” the horn, not
wanting to waken them if they were asleep and
perhaps jeopardise our chances of being admitted
to Cameroun, and waited until two gendarmes
appeared, ruçming down the hill from the post.
Once again rather worried looking officials, under
the headlights of five cars late at night, asked us
what our business was.
We were admitted, but not allowed to continue
through the second barrier beyond which was the
Federal Republic of Canieroun. We were told
that we would have to spend the night there and
that we would be checked first thing in the morn
ing. They allowed us the use of one of the out
buildings, saw that we had light, water, BEER and
even mosquito coils and matches, and left us to
sleep as best we could.
As luck would have it, Mike Earwaker hap
pened to have, of all things, a large Persian-type
rug on which we could all settle down in reason
able comfort to a meal which was very expertly
prepared and served by Charles Scale, B.Sc.,
Cordon Bleu and bar, and even more efficiently
devoured by six still rather apprehensive wolves.
When we were replete, three of us settled down
to sleep on the carpet, laid direct onto a concrete
floor, with the mosquito coils burning and the
other three settled for the cars. Mike slept on
his camp bed (complete with mosquito net) which
he also “just happened to have along”.
We took breakfast at 0700 hours (Mike washed
his cars) and prepared our loads and our papers
for inspection, which was completed with
efficiency and courtesy. We were told that we
would have to surrender any “Biafran” news
papers that we were carrying since they were
considered as “undesirable literature” in the
Cameroun. We handed over several and they
immediately fell on them and read them with great
relish, explaining that reading matter was very
scarce out there and at the same time disposing
in about ten minutes of a further few days’
“fodder”. Since they had been so courteous we
gave them 20 or 30 paperbacks, at which they
were almost beside themselves with joy.
By 0900 hours we were on our way again, but
this time in the West Cameroun en route for
Northern Nigeria. Almost immediately after
leaving the frontier we hit bad road, deeply
rutted by mammy-wagons and rainwater scour
and with large boulders protruding in the most
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West Cameroun valley
inconvenient places. At several places we had to
do some digging and filling to make the road
passable for the big cars which were a constant
source of worry to us, while the “toys” were
“skipping’’ around the obstacles with no trouble
at all, to the humiliation of the car drivers, who
had been convinced that the toys would be the
constant source of anxiety. “Wait ‘till you get to
the North, though,” Mike kept warning us; “the
toys will shake to pieces there,” he reassured us.*
We arrived at Three Corners (West Cameroun
was formerly part of Eastern Nigeria, but
elected to join the Cameroun in the referendum
of 1956, and is still English speaking except for
some Federal authorities there and the “gen
darmes”). We were checked by the “gendarmerie”
and told to proceed to Mamfe where we must
report to the gendarmerie again and to the main
customs post, where we would be issued with
temporary import Jicences for our vehicles. We
now joined the road from Ikom which Niel and
Roger had found so bad at Christmas, and
found, to our relief, that it had been graded
throughout and was like a motorway compared
with its prcvious state. The dense forest began
to thin now and villages became more frequent.
*Gil Thomas’s Mini window fell out in Maiduguri.

Mamfe gendarmerie was reached after several
stops for a drink and some local fruit, since it
was by now very hot indeed, about 95F. in the
cars. We had also been very harassed by the
myriads of flies that had bitten us during our
stops to free the cars at the trouble spots. Liquid
went down “without touching the sides” and gave
such an extremely pleasing sensation as it went
down as to be almost sensual. There was some
discussion amongst the gendarmes as to whether
we should be allowed to pass as their instructions
had apparently only allowed French, Germans and
Americans to be admitted. Finally they waved us
on and we drove to the customs post in Mamfe
itself, where we were told that we would be
issued with the temporary import licences in the
morning. They were somewhat surprised that we
were carrying no guns or “weapons for personal
protection” as they put it, since there are reported
to be brigands in some parts of the Cameroun
and, of course, gorilla, leopard, etc., none of
which we happily, or unhappily, saw. We found
a Rest House at Mamfe, a fairly antiquated
obviously colonial-built group of chalets among
the trees on the edge of the town, where we spent
the night,
The formalities were completed the next
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morning and the vehicles given their rigorous
daily check and Mike washed his cars, then we
drove the 173 miles to Buea through very
rugged heavily forested country with intermittent
picturesque villages, leaving a trail of dust
behind us so dense that sometimes we had to
drive up to a quarter of a mile apart for safety.
As darkness fell we caught out first glimpse of
Mt. Cameroun, the 13,000 ft. active volcano
which commands the south coast of the
Cameroun from its northern extremity as far as
Douala nearly 100 miles away. We checked
ourselves into the Buea Mountain Hotel, which
was magnanimous of us since we had virtually
no money and were soon to be reliant entirely on
Charles Seale’s travellers’ cheques, which he had
drawn to go on leave.
The next day, Monday, June 12th, five days
after leaving Enugu, we made a trip into Victoria,
a small attractive port and the commercial centre
of the West Cameroun, and Charles and Mike
spent many hours with the complexities of
Exchange Control Regulations in the attempt to
get funds transferred from Enugu, Lagos,
Kaduna or, finally, London. It soon became
apparent that any transfer would take about a
week and that London would have to be the
source of funds. The Cameroun Development
Corporation kindly let us use their teleprinter
which permitted simultaneous communication
with Messrs. Johnston and Edington in our
London Office, nearly 4000 miles away. Some of
these conversations, during the next four days,
went as follows:
FOR

JOHNSTON STOP SEALE EARWAKER THOMAS
MURDOCH ROBINSON GORDON ALSO FINAL REPORT
DATA AND FIVE CARS REACHED VICTORIA CAMEROON5
TWELFTH STOP ALL WELL STOP PLEASE ADVISE
FAMILIES ALSO KADUNA LAGOS STOP SOLVENT FOR
FEW

DAYS BUT WILL REQUIRE FURTHER FUNDS
URGENTLY STOP DUE EXCHANGE CONTROL DIFFI
CULTIES WITH NIGERIA BARCLAYS HERE ADVISE
TRANSFER FUNDS FROM YOU DIRECT TO BARCLAYS
VICTORIA STOP FURTHER TELEX MESSAGE FOLLOWS
WHEN FUND REQUIREMENTS FOR NEXT MOVE NOW
BEING PLANNED ARE ESTABLISHED STOP PLEASE
CONFIRM IF POSSIBLE SAFE ARRIVAL PAGE AND DE
PENDANTS SEALE EARWAKER MURDOCH AIRLIFTED
FROM PORT HARCOURT TO LAGOS EIGHTH SEALE
VOUS AVEZ DEMANDE LE 21742 LONDON KI RESPOND
PAR “WESTSEC LONDON” QUI JE SAIS ET JE SUIS TRES
DESOLEE MAIS JE DEMANDE LE FAUX NUMERO JE VEUX

21724
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(I gave the wrong number! C.S.)

YOUR TELEX SIXTEENTH RECEIVED STOP BARCLAYS
BEWILDERED WITH THEIR LONDON PEOPLE BECAUSE
THEY ARE IN CONSTANT COMMUNICATION VIA
DEVCAM VICTORIA WITI-I GRACECHURCH STREET
STOP NEVERTHELESS MANAGER HERE WILL ADVANCE
800 POUNDS ON STRENGTH YOUR TELEX STOP PLAN
TO LEAVE VICTORIA EARLY TOMORROW SEVENTEENTH
ON SEVEN TO NINE DAY JOURNEY DEPENDING ON
WHETHER WE NEED TOUCH FORT LAMY STOP WILL
KEEP

YOU INFORMED PROGRESS WHEN POSSIBLE
AND PERHAPS YOU WOULD ADVISE KADUNA STOP
SEALE

Also during that week we were to decide no
what route we should take to Northern Nigeria,
taking into account the fact that the rains were
imminent and Some of the roads in North
Cameroun were known to be very problematical
during the rainy season. Advice was sought
wherever we went from many people who
professed to have intimate knowledge of the area
and many reports conflicted violently. The
British Consul in Buea and his charming wife
invited us all to spend an evening with them,
showing us some films and telling us some
“hairy” tales of their experiences abroad. They
turned out to have driven along our planned
route by Landrover not very long before, and
were a veritable fountain of information regard
ing roads, hotels, rest huts, campments, Sources
of water, petrol, etc. They also advised us that
in Tombel three men were due to be executed
in public the next weekend and that there could
be some “palava” there since there was a lot of
inter-village feuding in that area. They told us
not to stop for anything but to drive through the
area as quickly as we could.
On the Saturday morning we got up at 0500
hours, at which time it is quite cold by West
African standards, and, as the hotel is 4000 feet
up Mt. Cameroun, cloud was swirling all around
and it was like being in an English fog. This
cloud usually disperses as the sun rises and at
almost exactly 0700 every morning the clouds
suddenly dissipate and the Summit of the
mountain appears for about ten minutes before
being swallowed up again by the clouds in rather
an eerie way. We had checked the cars the previous
afternoon and stocked up with any spares we
were likely to need, with water, chop, maps, etc.
and Mike had washed his cars. We had also, to
the immense relief of Mr. Thoniassen, the
German hotel manager, settled our account. At
0630 we set otT for Kumba and Tombel,
In fact, we drove 230 miles that day on very
good road and, except for the inevitable checks
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inconvenient places. At several places we had to
do some digging and filling to make the road
passable for the big cars which were a constant
source of worry to us, while the “toys” were
“skipping’’ around the obstacles with no trouble
at all, to the humiliation of the car drivers, who
had been convinced that the toys would be the
constant source of anxiety. “Wait ‘till you get to
the North, though,” Mike kept warning us; “the
toys will shake to pieces there,” he reassured us.*
We arrived at Three Corners (West Cameroun
was formerly part of Eastern Nigeria, but
elected to join the Cameroun in the referendum
of 1956, and is still English speaking except for
some Federal authorities there and the “gen
darmes”). We were checked by the “gendarmerie”
and told to proceed to Mamfe where we must
report to the gendarmerie again and to the main
customs post, where we would be issued with
temporary import Jicences for our vehicles. We
now joined the road from Ikom which Niel and
Roger had found so bad at Christmas, and
found, to our relief, that it had been graded
throughout and was like a motorway compared
with its prcvious state. The dense forest began
to thin now and villages became more frequent.
*Gil Thomas’s Mini window fell out in Maiduguri.

Mamfe gendarmerie was reached after several
stops for a drink and some local fruit, since it
was by now very hot indeed, about 95F. in the
cars. We had also been very harassed by the
myriads of flies that had bitten us during our
stops to free the cars at the trouble spots. Liquid
went down “without touching the sides” and gave
such an extremely pleasing sensation as it went
down as to be almost sensual. There was some
discussion amongst the gendarmes as to whether
we should be allowed to pass as their instructions
had apparently only allowed French, Germans and
Americans to be admitted. Finally they waved us
on and we drove to the customs post in Mamfe
itself, where we were told that we would be
issued with the temporary import licences in the
morning. They were somewhat surprised that we
were carrying no guns or “weapons for personal
protection” as they put it, since there are reported
to be brigands in some parts of the Cameroun
and, of course, gorilla, leopard, etc., none of
which we happily, or unhappily, saw. We found
a Rest House at Mamfe, a fairly antiquated
obviously colonial-built group of chalets among
the trees on the edge of the town, where we spent
the night,
The formalities were completed the next
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morning and the vehicles given their rigorous
daily check and Mike washed his cars, then we
drove the 173 miles to Buea through very
rugged heavily forested country with intermittent
picturesque villages, leaving a trail of dust
behind us so dense that sometimes we had to
drive up to a quarter of a mile apart for safety.
As darkness fell we caught out first glimpse of
Mt. Cameroun, the 13,000 ft. active volcano
which commands the south coast of the
Cameroun from its northern extremity as far as
Douala nearly 100 miles away. We checked
ourselves into the Buea Mountain Hotel, which
was magnanimous of us since we had virtually
no money and were soon to be reliant entirely on
Charles Seale’s travellers’ cheques, which he had
drawn to go on leave.
The next day, Monday, June 12th, five days
after leaving Enugu, we made a trip into Victoria,
a small attractive port and the commercial centre
of the West Cameroun, and Charles and Mike
spent many hours with the complexities of
Exchange Control Regulations in the attempt to
get funds transferred from Enugu, Lagos,
Kaduna or, finally, London. It soon became
apparent that any transfer would take about a
week and that London would have to be the
source of funds. The Cameroun Development
Corporation kindly let us use their teleprinter
which permitted simultaneous communication
with Messrs. Johnston and Edington in our
London Office, nearly 4000 miles away. Some of
these conversations, during the next four days,
went as follows:
FOR

JOHNSTON STOP SEALE EARWAKER THOMAS
MURDOCH ROBINSON GORDON ALSO FINAL REPORT
DATA AND FIVE CARS REACHED VICTORIA CAMEROON5
TWELFTH STOP ALL WELL STOP PLEASE ADVISE
FAMILIES ALSO KADUNA LAGOS STOP SOLVENT FOR
FEW

DAYS BUT WILL REQUIRE FURTHER FUNDS
URGENTLY STOP DUE EXCHANGE CONTROL DIFFI
CULTIES WITH NIGERIA BARCLAYS HERE ADVISE
TRANSFER FUNDS FROM YOU DIRECT TO BARCLAYS
VICTORIA STOP FURTHER TELEX MESSAGE FOLLOWS
WHEN FUND REQUIREMENTS FOR NEXT MOVE NOW
BEING PLANNED ARE ESTABLISHED STOP PLEASE
CONFIRM IF POSSIBLE SAFE ARRIVAL PAGE AND DE
PENDANTS SEALE EARWAKER MURDOCH AIRLIFTED
FROM PORT HARCOURT TO LAGOS EIGHTH SEALE
VOUS AVEZ DEMANDE LE 21742 LONDON KI RESPOND
PAR “WESTSEC LONDON” QUI JE SAIS ET JE SUIS TRES
DESOLEE MAIS JE DEMANDE LE FAUX NUMERO JE VEUX
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YOUR TELEX SIXTEENTH RECEIVED STOP BARCLAYS
BEWILDERED WITH THEIR LONDON PEOPLE BECAUSE
THEY ARE IN CONSTANT COMMUNICATION VIA
DEVCAM VICTORIA WITI-I GRACECHURCH STREET
STOP NEVERTHELESS MANAGER HERE WILL ADVANCE
800 POUNDS ON STRENGTH YOUR TELEX STOP PLAN
TO LEAVE VICTORIA EARLY TOMORROW SEVENTEENTH
ON SEVEN TO NINE DAY JOURNEY DEPENDING ON
WHETHER WE NEED TOUCH FORT LAMY STOP WILL
KEEP

YOU INFORMED PROGRESS WHEN POSSIBLE
AND PERHAPS YOU WOULD ADVISE KADUNA STOP
SEALE

Also during that week we were to decide no
what route we should take to Northern Nigeria,
taking into account the fact that the rains were
imminent and Some of the roads in North
Cameroun were known to be very problematical
during the rainy season. Advice was sought
wherever we went from many people who
professed to have intimate knowledge of the area
and many reports conflicted violently. The
British Consul in Buea and his charming wife
invited us all to spend an evening with them,
showing us some films and telling us some
“hairy” tales of their experiences abroad. They
turned out to have driven along our planned
route by Landrover not very long before, and
were a veritable fountain of information regard
ing roads, hotels, rest huts, campments, Sources
of water, petrol, etc. They also advised us that
in Tombel three men were due to be executed
in public the next weekend and that there could
be some “palava” there since there was a lot of
inter-village feuding in that area. They told us
not to stop for anything but to drive through the
area as quickly as we could.
On the Saturday morning we got up at 0500
hours, at which time it is quite cold by West
African standards, and, as the hotel is 4000 feet
up Mt. Cameroun, cloud was swirling all around
and it was like being in an English fog. This
cloud usually disperses as the sun rises and at
almost exactly 0700 every morning the clouds
suddenly dissipate and the Summit of the
mountain appears for about ten minutes before
being swallowed up again by the clouds in rather
an eerie way. We had checked the cars the previous
afternoon and stocked up with any spares we
were likely to need, with water, chop, maps, etc.
and Mike had washed his cars. We had also, to
the immense relief of Mr. Thoniassen, the
German hotel manager, settled our account. At
0630 we set otT for Kumba and Tombel,
In fact, we drove 230 miles that day on very
good road and, except for the inevitable checks
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Malcolm Murdoch takes a
shower
at the “gendarmerie”, there were no eventualities.
We passed through Tombel with a slight feeling
of anti-climax, since it was quieter than most of
the other villages. The mountain scenery
continued to be very impressive and there was no
sign of the rains as yet. At 1500 hours we arrived
at Foumban, an attractive hill-town, and said to
be the cultural capital of the Cameroun. The
museum there is crammed full of relics of old
Cameroun (from the tribal wars that raged for

centuries) with many ceremonial artifacts and
weapons, some belonging to previous Bamoun
Sultans.
The night was spent at L’Auberge de Foumban,
which was unclassified in the tourist information
brochure (which Niel and Roger had got from
the Cameroun Consulate in Enugu before
leaving on their trip). The rooms were bare
except for three camp beds in each, a washbasin
on one wall and a perforated bucket hanging
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from the ceiling about two feet from the last bed.
On the floor was a circular concrete “kerb”
where the water fell, with a hole in the floor about
five inches in diameter with no grating on it.
The chop, however, was another story, typical
French style, a pile of plates in front of you, used
for five successive courses, all very tasty indeed,
although at least two of them defied identification,
and we didn’t dare ask what they were.
We slept well and rose at 0630. Mike washed
his cars and we left, unfortunately before break
fast. The mountain scenery was fine, with
early morning mist in the valleys. The roads were
to be unsurfaced from here onwards, for almost
all of the remaining 1400 miles of the journey to
Kaduna, 870 having been covered so far. After
an hour’s driving we stopped to light a fire, brew
up and cook some breakfast. We had bought
about a dozen “French’S loaves late the previous
night and found these delicious, distributing them
to be munched for the rest of the day. By midday
we were passing the Mambilla Plateau’which lay
about five miles away to the West rising sheer
from the valley floor, its granite cliffs standing
out clearly in the bright sunlight. (Shades of
Andy Kellam!)
By mid-afternoon it had begun to rain very
hard, to our concern, since the roads immediately
became very slippery as Malcolm found out to
his cost, doing a most spectacular 180 deg.
pirouette into the ditch which went unnoticed
for about two miles, since he had been the rear
marker. When we returned to look for him, we
found the car facing in the wrong direction,
lying at an acute angle in a ditch flowing very
fast with one-and-a-half feet of floodwater.
Malcolm had the radio on and was reading a
book since there was absolutely nothing that he
could do until help arrived. We had to put boots
on to be able to keep our feet in the mud and all
the cars had to be pushed in the end to get them
moving again. The front-wheel drive Mini
again coped with it better than any. When we
again assembled we found ahead of us a very
short, steep hill which a Landrover was descend
ing
sideways! In view of this we didn’t waste
time trying to ascend, but turned off into the
village of Banyo, where we knew there was a
“campment”. It proved to be of mud huts with
no beds and with no possibility of getting any
sustaining chop locally. We therefore decided to
risk driving on to the next major village about
60-70 miles away. The rain moderated and we
found a way of avoiding the steep hill to arrive
at 1800 hours in Tibati, a smart looking “sous
.
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.
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prefecture” on the plains below the next range of
mountains, the Tchabal Mbabo. “Monsieur le
Sous-préfet” was away on tour, but his petite
Adamouan wife allowed us to sleep in the guest
chalet beside the “sous-préfecture”. Everybody
slept on a bed although there were no mosquito
nets, but there appeared to be very few mosquitos
around.
The next morning saw us away with fresh
bread and some tinned sardines and full petrol
tanks. We had seen little wild life on the way
except for the occasional monkey, but we now
saw baboon for the first time often crossing the
road ahead in quite large troops, but never
allowing themselves to be photographed except
froni the car at long range. The scenery had
become even more impressive now and the people
were beginning to look more Arab and were
usually armed with hunting spears and bows and
arrows. The road was very rough in places as it
wound through the mountains and we rarely saw
another vehicle. In most of the villages was a
“barriere de pluie” which was lowered if heavy
rains had made the road ahead impassable.
Happily we had not met a lowered one yet,
although we had been the last ones through the
one at Banyo before it was lowered. At 1530 we
arrived at Ngaoundéré, the transit town between
North and South Cameroun, which really looked
a desert town with low mud houses and mudwalled compounds, and the Moslems in their
flowing white Baba Rigas. Charles Seale had
damaged a wheel and tyre on one of the rougher
boulder-strewn mountain sections and these were
taken in to be hammered out and replaced
respectively, and the following cable was sent in
French to London:
PONTIFACT LONDRES
ARRIVON NGAOUNIJERE LUNDI TOUT VA BIEN
SEALE

We then settled down to another meal in the
inimitable French cuisine of a good hotel over
looking the town from amongst the weird
perched-boulder rock formation which dwarfed
the bright new hotel. The manageress was a
charming and very attractive French European
who must have been responsible for the fact that
everybody turned up to dinner immaculate and
clean shaven, although some had resolved to grow
beards two (lays before.
On Tuesday the skies were clear at sunrise
and we drove into the town to collect the day’s
bread ration hot from the ovens and set off
for Garoua, which would possibly be our last
stop in the Cameroun before striking off towards
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at the “gendarmerie”, there were no eventualities.
We passed through Tombel with a slight feeling
of anti-climax, since it was quieter than most of
the other villages. The mountain scenery
continued to be very impressive and there was no
sign of the rains as yet. At 1500 hours we arrived
at Foumban, an attractive hill-town, and said to
be the cultural capital of the Cameroun. The
museum there is crammed full of relics of old
Cameroun (from the tribal wars that raged for

centuries) with many ceremonial artifacts and
weapons, some belonging to previous Bamoun
Sultans.
The night was spent at L’Auberge de Foumban,
which was unclassified in the tourist information
brochure (which Niel and Roger had got from
the Cameroun Consulate in Enugu before
leaving on their trip). The rooms were bare
except for three camp beds in each, a washbasin
on one wall and a perforated bucket hanging
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from the ceiling about two feet from the last bed.
On the floor was a circular concrete “kerb”
where the water fell, with a hole in the floor about
five inches in diameter with no grating on it.
The chop, however, was another story, typical
French style, a pile of plates in front of you, used
for five successive courses, all very tasty indeed,
although at least two of them defied identification,
and we didn’t dare ask what they were.
We slept well and rose at 0630. Mike washed
his cars and we left, unfortunately before break
fast. The mountain scenery was fine, with
early morning mist in the valleys. The roads were
to be unsurfaced from here onwards, for almost
all of the remaining 1400 miles of the journey to
Kaduna, 870 having been covered so far. After
an hour’s driving we stopped to light a fire, brew
up and cook some breakfast. We had bought
about a dozen “French’S loaves late the previous
night and found these delicious, distributing them
to be munched for the rest of the day. By midday
we were passing the Mambilla Plateau’which lay
about five miles away to the West rising sheer
from the valley floor, its granite cliffs standing
out clearly in the bright sunlight. (Shades of
Andy Kellam!)
By mid-afternoon it had begun to rain very
hard, to our concern, since the roads immediately
became very slippery as Malcolm found out to
his cost, doing a most spectacular 180 deg.
pirouette into the ditch which went unnoticed
for about two miles, since he had been the rear
marker. When we returned to look for him, we
found the car facing in the wrong direction,
lying at an acute angle in a ditch flowing very
fast with one-and-a-half feet of floodwater.
Malcolm had the radio on and was reading a
book since there was absolutely nothing that he
could do until help arrived. We had to put boots
on to be able to keep our feet in the mud and all
the cars had to be pushed in the end to get them
moving again. The front-wheel drive Mini
again coped with it better than any. When we
again assembled we found ahead of us a very
short, steep hill which a Landrover was descend
ing
sideways! In view of this we didn’t waste
time trying to ascend, but turned off into the
village of Banyo, where we knew there was a
“campment”. It proved to be of mud huts with
no beds and with no possibility of getting any
sustaining chop locally. We therefore decided to
risk driving on to the next major village about
60-70 miles away. The rain moderated and we
found a way of avoiding the steep hill to arrive
at 1800 hours in Tibati, a smart looking “sous
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prefecture” on the plains below the next range of
mountains, the Tchabal Mbabo. “Monsieur le
Sous-préfet” was away on tour, but his petite
Adamouan wife allowed us to sleep in the guest
chalet beside the “sous-préfecture”. Everybody
slept on a bed although there were no mosquito
nets, but there appeared to be very few mosquitos
around.
The next morning saw us away with fresh
bread and some tinned sardines and full petrol
tanks. We had seen little wild life on the way
except for the occasional monkey, but we now
saw baboon for the first time often crossing the
road ahead in quite large troops, but never
allowing themselves to be photographed except
froni the car at long range. The scenery had
become even more impressive now and the people
were beginning to look more Arab and were
usually armed with hunting spears and bows and
arrows. The road was very rough in places as it
wound through the mountains and we rarely saw
another vehicle. In most of the villages was a
“barriere de pluie” which was lowered if heavy
rains had made the road ahead impassable.
Happily we had not met a lowered one yet,
although we had been the last ones through the
one at Banyo before it was lowered. At 1530 we
arrived at Ngaoundéré, the transit town between
North and South Cameroun, which really looked
a desert town with low mud houses and mudwalled compounds, and the Moslems in their
flowing white Baba Rigas. Charles Seale had
damaged a wheel and tyre on one of the rougher
boulder-strewn mountain sections and these were
taken in to be hammered out and replaced
respectively, and the following cable was sent in
French to London:
PONTIFACT LONDRES
ARRIVON NGAOUNIJERE LUNDI TOUT VA BIEN
SEALE

We then settled down to another meal in the
inimitable French cuisine of a good hotel over
looking the town from amongst the weird
perched-boulder rock formation which dwarfed
the bright new hotel. The manageress was a
charming and very attractive French European
who must have been responsible for the fact that
everybody turned up to dinner immaculate and
clean shaven, although some had resolved to grow
beards two (lays before.
On Tuesday the skies were clear at sunrise
and we drove into the town to collect the day’s
bread ration hot from the ovens and set off
for Garoua, which would possibly be our last
stop in the Cameroun before striking off towards

32

PONTIFACT No. 18

.

-

-.

Village in the Rocks
Nigeria if the weather didn’t break. Should the
rains begin and the roads ahead become bad,
we would have to head north-eastwards for Fort
Lamy in the Republic of Tchad and then turn
westwards through Dikwa to Maiduguri. Some
of us were secretly hoping that perhaps we would
have to go via Fort Larny on the edge of the
Sahara passing through the Waza game reserve,
probably the best in West Africa, but since the
extra expense would be considerable, we had to
discipline ourselves to concentrate on the
southern route. The road dropped very rapidly
from the Hauts Plateaux of Ngaoundéré to the
plains and soon we were driving through the
Benoue Game Reserve, but the game was very
reserved and we saw only the usual monkey and
baboon, and Gil Thomas caught sight of an
antelope of unknown genus, We saw signs point
ing to “Elephant 17 Km” and the like, but
couldn’t investigate.
Heavy articulated lorries, often with trailer as
well and grossly overloaded, hurtle in all direc
tions on the trunk roads of Nigeria and Cameroun,
and frequently embed themselves in the sides
of the road with great efficiency. This road seemed
to be a particularly popular stretch for high
velocity “prangs”, there being several most

spectacular wrecks, two of them only an hour or
so old. We arrived at the causeway crossing of
the Benoue into Garoua early at 1330.
While filling our tanks and making enquiries
about the state of the road to Mubi and Bama
in Northern Nigeria, we were suddenly ap
proached by a gentleman who informed us that
he was the Commissaire de Police for Garoua
and that we must follow him to his bureau and
present our papers for his perusal and explain
our presence there. He seemed most upset that
we had not “reported” to him on arrival and we
were a bit worried that if we upset him he might
elect to lock us up for a night for our dis
courtesy, With a little diplomacy and “humilité”
we persuaded him that he was following the only
possible course of action by letting us go im
mediately and we went to “Les Relais SaintHubert” and treated ourselves to our daily fivecourse meal, which was regrettably not quite up
to the usual standard. We were joined for the
meal, most unexpectedly, by Willie Scott and
Harry Smith from the Maiduguri-Lake Chad
Road, the construction of which SWKP are
supervising. They had heard by R.T. that we were
on our way to Maiduguri through the Cameroun
and that we were a week overdue (word had not
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reached Kaduna of our money “palava” in
Buea), and had come in to look for us. The
Cornrnissaire wouldn’t have been at all impressed
if he’d known, since they hadn’t got visas for the
Carneroun.
At 0700 we all left Garoua in steady rain, but
with a Landrover at the rear we were not too
worried. The road was over well-drained terrain
and gave no trouble except for a few slides and
rear-end waggles, and the rain soon subsided
until we were driving in intense heat through some
of the most spectacular scenery of the journey,
not unlike that surrounding Ngaoundéré, with
massive perched boulders towering high above us
and little groups of wattle huts standing amongst
rocks sometimes three or four times their own
size and perched often a hundred or more feet
immediately above them. We reached the border
at about 1000 hours for a 6nal check by gendarines
and customs and then crossed to the left-hand
side of the road mentally, because in fact one
always tends to drive down the ceItre until
something comes the other way, a comparatively
rare occurrence in those parts.
Charles and Mike were “grilled” at Mubi by
the police, regarding troops and logistics in
“Biafra”, but remained strictly non-committal.

We now headed northwards for Bama in very
barren country, but impressive nonetheless, some
of us visiting the new Rest I-louse at Gwoza which
is in a splendid setting looking over Gwoza
township across the plain, down the range of hills
which curves away from the Rest House to the
southern horizon. About 30 miles further and we
reached Bama and the sLirfaced road to
Maiduguri, Kano and Kaduna, 566 miles and
three days’ cfrive away, allowing us a day’s pause
at Maiduguri to service the vehicles for the fast,
hot drive.
Kaduna was reached at midday on Saturday,
June 24th. Vital statistics: 2,356 (±5 °) miles,
12 days’ driving (or 100 hours on the road)
averaging 196 miles per day.
QUOTES:

“Of course we never really left Nigeria.”
“You wait ‘till you get to Maiduguri.”
“Of cours. it’s different in the North.”
“Right geatlemen, we’re up at foLir o’clock in
the morning, have you checked ‘our oil?”
(Amidst catcalls and under a hail of abLise.)
“Where do we have breakfast?” (chorus)
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Village in the Rocks
Nigeria if the weather didn’t break. Should the
rains begin and the roads ahead become bad,
we would have to head north-eastwards for Fort
Lamy in the Republic of Tchad and then turn
westwards through Dikwa to Maiduguri. Some
of us were secretly hoping that perhaps we would
have to go via Fort Larny on the edge of the
Sahara passing through the Waza game reserve,
probably the best in West Africa, but since the
extra expense would be considerable, we had to
discipline ourselves to concentrate on the
southern route. The road dropped very rapidly
from the Hauts Plateaux of Ngaoundéré to the
plains and soon we were driving through the
Benoue Game Reserve, but the game was very
reserved and we saw only the usual monkey and
baboon, and Gil Thomas caught sight of an
antelope of unknown genus, We saw signs point
ing to “Elephant 17 Km” and the like, but
couldn’t investigate.
Heavy articulated lorries, often with trailer as
well and grossly overloaded, hurtle in all direc
tions on the trunk roads of Nigeria and Cameroun,
and frequently embed themselves in the sides
of the road with great efficiency. This road seemed
to be a particularly popular stretch for high
velocity “prangs”, there being several most

spectacular wrecks, two of them only an hour or
so old. We arrived at the causeway crossing of
the Benoue into Garoua early at 1330.
While filling our tanks and making enquiries
about the state of the road to Mubi and Bama
in Northern Nigeria, we were suddenly ap
proached by a gentleman who informed us that
he was the Commissaire de Police for Garoua
and that we must follow him to his bureau and
present our papers for his perusal and explain
our presence there. He seemed most upset that
we had not “reported” to him on arrival and we
were a bit worried that if we upset him he might
elect to lock us up for a night for our dis
courtesy, With a little diplomacy and “humilité”
we persuaded him that he was following the only
possible course of action by letting us go im
mediately and we went to “Les Relais SaintHubert” and treated ourselves to our daily fivecourse meal, which was regrettably not quite up
to the usual standard. We were joined for the
meal, most unexpectedly, by Willie Scott and
Harry Smith from the Maiduguri-Lake Chad
Road, the construction of which SWKP are
supervising. They had heard by R.T. that we were
on our way to Maiduguri through the Cameroun
and that we were a week overdue (word had not
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reached Kaduna of our money “palava” in
Buea), and had come in to look for us. The
Cornrnissaire wouldn’t have been at all impressed
if he’d known, since they hadn’t got visas for the
Carneroun.
At 0700 we all left Garoua in steady rain, but
with a Landrover at the rear we were not too
worried. The road was over well-drained terrain
and gave no trouble except for a few slides and
rear-end waggles, and the rain soon subsided
until we were driving in intense heat through some
of the most spectacular scenery of the journey,
not unlike that surrounding Ngaoundéré, with
massive perched boulders towering high above us
and little groups of wattle huts standing amongst
rocks sometimes three or four times their own
size and perched often a hundred or more feet
immediately above them. We reached the border
at about 1000 hours for a 6nal check by gendarines
and customs and then crossed to the left-hand
side of the road mentally, because in fact one
always tends to drive down the ceItre until
something comes the other way, a comparatively
rare occurrence in those parts.
Charles and Mike were “grilled” at Mubi by
the police, regarding troops and logistics in
“Biafra”, but remained strictly non-committal.

We now headed northwards for Bama in very
barren country, but impressive nonetheless, some
of us visiting the new Rest I-louse at Gwoza which
is in a splendid setting looking over Gwoza
township across the plain, down the range of hills
which curves away from the Rest House to the
southern horizon. About 30 miles further and we
reached Bama and the sLirfaced road to
Maiduguri, Kano and Kaduna, 566 miles and
three days’ cfrive away, allowing us a day’s pause
at Maiduguri to service the vehicles for the fast,
hot drive.
Kaduna was reached at midday on Saturday,
June 24th. Vital statistics: 2,356 (±5 °) miles,
12 days’ driving (or 100 hours on the road)
averaging 196 miles per day.
QUOTES:

“Of course we never really left Nigeria.”
“You wait ‘till you get to Maiduguri.”
“Of cours. it’s different in the North.”
“Right geatlemen, we’re up at foLir o’clock in
the morning, have you checked ‘our oil?”
(Amidst catcalls and under a hail of abLise.)
“Where do we have breakfast?” (chorus)
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Newsletters
Belfast
Belfast Office continues to speculate on the
date when our first section of motorway, Contract
No. 412 forming a six-and-a-half mile length of
the Antrim Bypass, will go to tender. At one
stage early December appeared as a near certainty
and indeed this would still be an attainable date,
if.
However, things being as they are we will
settle for early 1968 as being more realistic.
Meanwhile with the uncertainty of the date
when site works will commence, our numbers in
Belfast Office continue to decline. Raymond Toal
has left us to join Antrini County Council;
Gillian Pendry to move to Edinburgh; Brenda
Burnett to look after her family; “Junior”
McConkey to help Cyril Lord make carpets;
Alwyn Pollock and Arthur Bowron having been
awarded Northern Ireland Government Scholar
ships in civil engineering; John Mahood to seek
his fortune in London and Ken Wigmore leaves
in a few weeks on transfer to Kendal Office; Terry
McDowell then takes charge in Belfast.
George Eakin is at present in Tanzania on a
Soils Survey. Reports are that he is enjoying the
experience and on his return we anticipate seeing
a very bronzed and fit George even if one leg is
some six inches shorter than the other due to
prolonged walking on steep hillsides.
Terry Campbell has rejoined us briefly having
completed his studies at Birmingham University
and is now preparing for a transfer to Glasgow
Office.
Pat Crummey has returned to the fold after
six months in the Bridges Section of London
Office. He has obviously enjoyed the work there
and is now anxious to get out on site.
Alan Bambling, after five weeks surveying in
Grand Cayman, assures us that the rainfall in
those parts surpasses that of the Emerald Isle
and we also gain the impression that survey in
West Indian bush is almost as difficult as in the
more neglected and overgrown parts of Shanes
Castle Park of County Antrim.
.

.

As usual we have some additions to report.
We congratulate Ruth and Dennis Wheelhouse
on a daughter, Teresa and Terry Campbell on a
son and Marie and Raymond Toal also on a son.
We again anticipate having to report further
new arrivals in our next Newsletter.
Social and other activities include participation
by Rosemary Lindsay and Michael Horan in the
Oxfam Walk from Belfast to Bangor. This took
place in miserable weather conditions in the small
hours of one Sunday morning and they are to be
commended on their fund raising efforts. Clearly
Michael found visiting the tracers’ office to make
arrangements to take part in this walk an attrac
tive pastime which has now become something of
a habit. However, the suggestions that he has
requested a move to Drawing Office 3 when the
Soils Laboratory closes are without foundation.
Bronagh MacManus is to be congratulated on
winning the “Miss County Antrim” title and then
representing her county in Dublin at the finals
for “Miss Ireland”. In this she reached the last
six in a contest with a representative from each of
the 32 counties. With an eye to the future, when
we will be recruiting site staff, we confirm that it
is Bronagh’s intention to move with us to the
Site Office.
We were unable to field a cricket team during
last summer and our sporting activities have been
confined to golf. Terry McDowell, Ron Hender
son, Dennis Wheelhouse and Gerry Kennedy
have represented us in a match against Antrim
County Council which we won and against
W. M. Bolton and Sons when, although we were
not successful, some good sport appears to have
been had at the “19th”.
THE LEPRECHAUNS

Glasgow
Looking through our library of the previous
editions of the House magazines we have found
that we last contributed to it when the Townhead
Interchange Contract was being inaugurated.

John Cullen, Roy Hodgen, Jack Wood, Stewart McDougall, Willard Dougall and Don Breakey
—winners of the “Nidger” Golf Trophy

The Contract is now nearing completion so we
think it is only fitting that we should let you all
know what we have been up to during the last
18 months. We could sum it up with one word,
“busy’; however, we don’t expect you will believe
us.
Work started on the second phase of Glasgow
Inner Ring Road last May, and from observations
taken on site all the underpasses appear to be
below ground level.
The third phase should be ready for tender by
the end of this year providing that we have not
lost too much time in preparing articles for
PONTI FACT.

Apart from the Contract work our quieter
members of staff, i.e. the top floor boys, are
engaged on the Greater Glasgow Transportation
study, Highway Planning and the ten year
Motorway Programnie. Transportation studies
for Airdrie and Motherwell are also on their
agenda.
Without boasting too much, we at the Glasgow
office excel ourselves at sport. Last year we were
beaten at cricket by the Belfast Office and so to
keep the records straight we allowed the Kendal
office to beat us this year when they visited us in

September. We had a most enjoyable day with
the Kendal lads and lassies right up to closing
time. They were quite a merry party when they
departed at 10 p.m. for their journey home. If by
any chance they found themselves short of a
cricket bat they can be assured that we will return
it to them when they send us the money for
postage. Next year we hope to avenge our defeats
by playing our return matches with Kendal and
Belfast as a weekend touring party providing we
make the rules.
This year’s golf champion in the office is
Hamish Murrison. He successfully disposed of
the seeded players with his fascinating play.
His new approach to the ganie is quite something;
he consistently hits all shots down the middle
some 50 to 60 yards and then sinks all his
15 yard putts. All his opponents including Ron
Wilson whom he played in the final at Gleneagles,
were rather puzzled by this.
The highlight of the year’s sporting calendar
was the great success of the golf team in the
Nidger Trophy, which is held annually for those
involved in the achievement of the Glasgow
Inner Ring Road. The team captained by Roy
Hodgen defeated teams representing the Scottish
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.John Cullen, “Research
Fellow” and Mobile
Traffic Consultant
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Development Department, Glasgow Corporation,
Sir Wm. 1-lolford and Associates and Messrs.
Fairhurst and Partners. Stuart McDougall and
Jack Wood also WO prizes for the best score of
the day.
We, at 6 Park Circus, would like to extend to
all staff at our branch offices (including London)
our every good wish and seasonal greetings for
Christmas and a guid New Year to yin an’ a’.
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JOHN CULLEN
“John Cullen is leaving.” This was the shock
news to the staff on September last.
Quiet John, as he was known, left the firm at
the end of October after seven years’ service, to
take up his new post as Research Fellow in the
Civil Engineering Department, at Strathclyde
University, Glasgow. All at 6 Park Circus were
sorry to see him leave, but glad to know that his
knowledge and experience in traffic work has
been fully rewarded by this new appointment at
the University.
He has imparted a great deal of his knowledge
and guidance to his fellow Engineers in Glasgow
and those of us who have received these benefits
from him are in his debt.
Most of the staff at our other offices knew
John very well and were aware of the excellent
work with which he was involved.
No doubt John will have settled into his new
post by now and is probably looking forward to

his tell-week vacation periods. As he himself
stated: “I’ll be able to improve my golf then.”
From all the staff, we wish John every success
in Ills new position and extend our best wishes
to Ills wife Ina and family.

Nigeria
Life in Kaduna where our head office has its
being continues virtually unchanged, the only
visual evidence of the difficulties which have beset
the country in recent months being the increasing
numbers of young men wearing the now
familiar green army uniform. Their ranks now
include three volunteers from our soils laboratory
together with our two stalwarts Hassan Kulion
and Udine Banana both of whom had previously
served in the Nigerian army for upwards of 20
years and who had looked after our mail and
supervised the office cleaners since their retire
ment a few years ago. We shall look forward to
seeing them again when the present problems
ilave been resolved.
Almost inevitably most of the road design
schemes on which we ilave been working are not
progressing towards the contract stage as quickly
as they would otherwise have done and an
important transportation study covering the
whole of Northern Nigeria which would have
been well under way in normal circumstances has
not yet got off the ground. Work on the
Maiduguri-Lake Chad Road and on the Second
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Stage of the Yerwa Town Roads and Drainage
Contract continues unabated, however, and a
start was made in July on a £500,000 contract for
extending Kano Water Supplies. On the Lake
Chad contract construction is now proceeding
from a camp situated only a few miles from the
lake shore. Its situation is a little remote but we
understand that Willie Scott and his staff find
life there so agreeable that there is little hankering
after the brighter lights of Maiduguri, the camp
having its own shop and small club where day
time differences with the contractor are resolved
or at least watered-down over an evening pint.
In Maiduguri itself the amenities and appearance
of the town continues to improve as David
Lockhart pushes on with the drainage and
roadworks which, when completed, will make
Maiduguri, with its reputed one million neme
trees, one of the pleasantest provincial towns in
Africa. We were sorry to learn a few weeks ago
that Joe Miller who had worked on the first
stage of this contract, is not in sufficiently good
health to return to Nigeria for the time being.
Best wishes, Joe, for a speedy recovery, and we
hope to see you here again one of these days.
In Lagos, Pat Vulliamy’s team have completed
their feasibility study of the Lagos-Ibadan-Ife
road and will shortly be submitting the Report
to the Federal Government.
Site work is under way on the multi-million
pound improvements to certain major roads in
Lagos, where Mike Ditchburn and company are
assisting the Federal Government in supervision.
The elevated structures on this project are at
present being replanned by London office.
EDWIN COLLIER

Teesside
Things have changed since I last wrote. We
seem to have more work to do and more space
to do it in. Finefare (you will remember, they have
the premises below us), almost in anticipation of
our leaving, have the audacity to sell cut-price
cauliflowers in front of our door. There is talk
of a draft final report at Christmas.
About a year ago a single framework of an
overall land use plan for Teesside began to emerge.
This is referred to as an Urban Structure Plan.
In arriving at this we had considered up to 12
different possible urban structures. We produced
a traffic prediction computer programme which
has been very useful in helping to choose between
the different urban forms or strategies. The same
programme is now being used for a similar
exercise on Humberside.
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The major work this year has been concerned
with computing. The development of a compre
hensive transport plan for 1990 involves a
considerable amount of arithmetic and this has
brought about quite a number of shopping trips to
Birmingham (for those who still don’t know, the
London office 1004 processor is linked to the
Univac 1107 computer at Computer Services,
Birmingham). Working in Teesside away from
the computer or data link has not been easy.
We’ve not much to report on the social side.
George Gray got married in March 1967 and for
the celebrations had the good sense to go back to
Scotland, where they do things better than in
this country. Liz Hasnip is about to take the
plunge and change this wild climate for the
warmer South African one. Owen Turnbull still
plays rugby rather well and despite his smoking
and drinking remains quite fit. He is still single.
Pat Rhodes our tracer is a newcomer. She used
to wear a nice little blue miniskirt until asked
if she was going skating. The office is considerably
quieter since our two technical assistants Chris
and Geoff left to go up to Cambridge. They had
the Midas touch when it came to blowing fuses
or getting their fingers caught in our photoprint
machine. We still haven’t managed our tour of
an anhydrite mine.
MAURICE WATSON

\Vestniorland
With our record September rainfall giving way
to record floods in October and every sign of
continued water-sports in November we are
none of us in any doubt that Kendal is very much
a part of the Lake District, and that the early
decision to provide us with a boat had not our
social welfare at heart, but rather our physical
welfare and even, possibly, our eventual survival.
The weather has certainly been pretty awful
recently, and the rainfall well beyond anything
that has been experienced in the seven or so years
of the Kendal Office’s existence. In section 1
(Carnforth to Farleton) such extensive flooding
occurred that serious second thoughts were given
to the adequacy of the proposed Motorwaydrainage provisions. Nevertheless, in spite of
unforeseen extra work of this sort, Stuart McNee
has continued to push his Section forward until
now the end of the preparation of Contract
Drawings is well in view. Andrew Brodie has
recently moved to Bridges and John Bunting’s
departure for London is as imminent as the
loosest possible definition of the word will allow.

/-

...

Old Kendal, by Russ Collins

This threatens to leave Hans Erwig, until now
the Section’s sole earthworks expert, as the
Section’s sole survivor.
In July John Bunting disappeared to Mada
gascar for three weeks and was replaced,
temporarily, by Jim Guiver, back hot-foot (at the
very least) from Jordan, and in transit evidently
for the Bahamas. Jackie Milligan, who with Pat
Green formed the Section’s tracing staff, left to
get married in May and was replaced by Carol
Stephenson.
In Section 2 (Farleton to Killington) there have
also been goings and comings. One of the most
remarkable goings must surely have been Ron
Rakusen’s. Ron, at the end of a domestic trip to
London, was kidnapped by London Office, in
best Secret Service tradition, and put to work on

road design for Lagos. We understand that
following high-level negotiations he was allowed
to return to Westmorland (his wife and family
being presumably held hostage) to turn off his
immersion-heater. Other departures have been
those of Richard Denton-Cox and Alan Waterworth to Bridges Section in Kendal, with Steve
Pearson and Eric Farrell recently joining the
Section as replacements.
Jill Paget-Tomlinson and Irene Lloyd, (until
recently at Stramongate) have been tracing away
through piles of drawings, while Chris Fitt has
been computing his way up the Kendal Link, a
separate contract due to be let after the Motorway
Contracts.
With site activity already going on (since
November 1st) on Section 3 (Killington to Tebay)
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the Section’s sole earthworks expert, as the
Section’s sole survivor.
In July John Bunting disappeared to Mada
gascar for three weeks and was replaced,
temporarily, by Jim Guiver, back hot-foot (at the
very least) from Jordan, and in transit evidently
for the Bahamas. Jackie Milligan, who with Pat
Green formed the Section’s tracing staff, left to
get married in May and was replaced by Carol
Stephenson.
In Section 2 (Farleton to Killington) there have
also been goings and comings. One of the most
remarkable goings must surely have been Ron
Rakusen’s. Ron, at the end of a domestic trip to
London, was kidnapped by London Office, in
best Secret Service tradition, and put to work on

road design for Lagos. We understand that
following high-level negotiations he was allowed
to return to Westmorland (his wife and family
being presumably held hostage) to turn off his
immersion-heater. Other departures have been
those of Richard Denton-Cox and Alan Waterworth to Bridges Section in Kendal, with Steve
Pearson and Eric Farrell recently joining the
Section as replacements.
Jill Paget-Tomlinson and Irene Lloyd, (until
recently at Stramongate) have been tracing away
through piles of drawings, while Chris Fitt has
been computing his way up the Kendal Link, a
separate contract due to be let after the Motorway
Contracts.
With site activity already going on (since
November 1st) on Section 3 (Killington to Tebay)
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of the Motorway, office activity is now at a
niinimum. Tony Williams, transferred to London
Office at the end of the sailing season, now moves
with mathematical precision between I-lead Office
and his flat in Sedbergh (for the mathematically
inclined: motion—simple harmonic; amplitude—
268 miles; frequency—seven days). Meanwhile
Morris Hopkins and Russ Collins continue to
guard huge piles of Contract Drawings, docu
ments and files in Kendal prior to despatching
them to London. in the sumnier (we discovered)
Russ distinguished himself by spending a week at
Roedean. When the facts came to light, he put
around a story of the girls’ being away on holiday
and his being there on a course for musicians.
But, of course, nobody believed so unlikely a
story as that! For anybody wondering about the
future site set-up Morris “has been appointed to
the Staff at the Commander-in-Chief’s Head
quarters, Shaw End; or more precisely, he is the
Brigade Major who will liaise between Brigadier
Dodd and the four Battalion C.O.s whose forces
will be deployed on a 36-mile front from
Lancaster to Penrith”. With further elucidation,
from non-military sources, it can actually be
found that this really does describe the arrange
ment.

John Warburton has been running Section 4
(Tebay-H ackthorpe) since Barry Paget’s departure
for Brunei. With tenders already in for the
Thrimby-Hacktiiorpe Section, construction is
expected to go ahead in the New Year. John
Smith and Derek Parrington have been joined by
Mike Heddon, until recently in Nigeria, and they
are together tying-up the remaining loose ends
of Section 4, prior to its going out to tender early
next year, following several Statutory delays. In
the meantime John Warburton has been appointed
RE (Roads) on the Kiliington-Tebay Contract,
while Brian Hunter joins the site staff as an ARE.
Everyone was sorry to see Val Mayoh desert
the Section to join the R.C.U. in Preston. We
can only guess that our recently established
contact with the R.C.U. allowed them to see her
high standard of tracing and caused them to
woo her from us.
When Chris Ford was asked for a few lines on
life in Bridges Section the response was so poetic
that it would have been unfair to do anything
but quote directly: “You gotta live with the
times. This is a pungent fluid society—it’s all go;
so we are going. By the time you read this we
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Valett’,
88 Straiiioiiçatt’, Kci ida!
Now, crunibhng walls, our tinle to part has conle,
And so has yours to judge by all tile signs
Oh blessed walls, like in some hidden tonib,
Your rot-green surface only needs the slime,
To conjure up sucil visions to the eye,
Of stygian depths, aild dank and nlurky ilaiis,
A broken ruin, ‘neath an angry sky,
That swiftly cracks, but very slowly fails.
Yet stand ye still, five-square beside tile road,
Acknowledging tile passage of each car,
Witil fearful shiver, lest the added load,
Should cause tile downfall of your cupola,
So fare you well, we take our leave of thee,
Your work is done, you’ll live in nlenlory.

with last year’s record of over 17 miles and is
quite a lot more than the first year’s production
of about 11 miles. We are remarkably lucky to
have any printing facilities at all following a fire,
some montils ago, in a barn immediately adjacent
to the print-room. The blaze was serious enough
to need tile Fire Brigade from K.endal. Neverthe
less

tile

print-room itself was completely un

affected. However it was perhaps not too hard to
understand the subsequent renewed vigour that
was put into organizing second copies of drawings
as a fire-precaution.

With construction imminent and tile remaining
design not too far from completion it is tempting
to look back a little on the nunlbers of people

who have moved tilrougll Shaw End in the three
years we have been ilere. There Ilave been an
awful lot. And, incredible as it ilas seemed fronl
tinle to tinle, a trenlendous amount of work is
now behind us. But certainly nowhere else could
it be more true tilan here to reflect, as we look
out over the River Mint, tllat since we came an
AWFUL LOT of water has gone under tIle bridge.
JOHN BUNTING

will have gone.”

The soils
Lune Valley.

Laboratory is

now under new

Management. Len Parker is on the point of
becoming SARE (materials) on Section 3 and his
place has been taken by Victor Choa. Donald
Grant is now at Nottingham University reading
Construction Materials in a 12-month M.Sc.
course. More and more newcomers seem to be
finding their way temporarily into the Laboratory
until site offices become available.

One of the more exciting holidays in the
summer must surely have been that of Jini
Newton who went off on a potholing expedition
to Provetina Caverns on the Greek-Albanian
border. Journeying by minibus and Land Rover,
not everything went completely smoothly, as is
suggested by the fact that at one stage they
covered only 70 nliles in seven days’ driving.
There were, however, certainly Ii ighiights—such
as the lightning which (this time at least) managed
to strike them twice in the same place, and the
very deep shaft which they found and believe
to be the deepest yet discovered.
For anyone who has any doubts about the
activity which has gone on in the past three years

at Shaw End, Ernie Rigg in the Print Room came
up with some interesting figures. By the beginning

of next year he estimates that over 50 miles of
printing will have rolled off the two machines at
present operated by himself and Peter Lightly.
This year’s figure of 16 miles compares very well

Hong Kong
Witil eigllt nlonths to cover since the last
Newsletter, tile happenings ill Hong Kong during
this period could well be written up into a book.
For tilis reasoll separate accounts have been sent
covering Plover Cove Water Sclleme and tile
disturbances; these appear eisewilere.
For the majority of staff tile year ilas found
thenl enjoying most if not all of the activities
possible. Sunlnler was rather hotter than usual,
and pessillliSts were forecasting towards tile end
of July that ration cards for water would be
issued in tile near future, as a furtiler restriction
on tile four-ilour every tilird day supply tilen in
force. Our local astrologer however, accurately
foretold tilat the reservoirs would be full again
before the end of August, and following tilis we
have enjoyed an ainlost uninterrupted 24-hour
supply. Witil tile resumption Oil tile due date of
punlping across tile border, tile water supply
situation is iiow better than ever and, with Plover
Cove doubling storage facilities, it is possible
tilat this year’s acute silortage will not occur again,
at least in tile foreseeable future.
Following tile unexpected victory of the ex
patriates in thleir first football niatch with tile
local staff, the latter deternlined that this should
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not be allowed to stand and presented a further
challenge. The expatriate team was as follows:
Darryl Murphy
Mike Steele
Mike Jackson
Stephen Cotirell
John Carsberg
Andrew Maslowicz
Mike Owen
Bill Lamb/Ken Phillips
Jim Blake
Tim Conway
Chris Douglas
Gordon Wilson(parttinie)
For a description of the local staff team, the
following letter is printed in full:
Dear Jim,
As requested, here is the name list of our
local staff football team:
Players:
Auxiliaries:
Lee, Shiu Kwan
Yeung, Yu Cheong
Leung, Ching Hay Loong, Che Tung
lu, Po Sheung
Lo, Pak Him
Hsu, Tse Lin
Lau, Shing Ming
Ko, Hon Sheung
Ho, Hing Cheong
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Chang, Wali Shing Captain: Leung, Ching Hay
Yau, Man On
Coach: lu, Po Sheung
Wong, Hoi Wong Liaison Officer: Lo, Pak Him
Chan, Hoi Loong
Jim, Chung Ling

If you require any further information about
our team, please don’t hesitate to call me.

You may recall the score of the day was 3-2
and all three points were gained by Mr. Wong,
Hoi Wong.
Since our miserable defeat last year, our team
underwent a regular weekly practice.
Our liaison officer Mr. Lo, Pak Him solved our
transportation problems, looked after our refresh
ment and reminded players and auxiliaries to
attend regular training.
In order to cope with the expatriate team Mr.
lu Po Sheung, our coach, devoted much time in
training our team both in strategy and tech
n ique.
Alas, despite the serious preparation described
above and the tell minutes grace given on the
battle day, our victory was one goal only. Will
try to do better next time.

(Needless to say had the expatriates known
of the above before the game, acceptance of the
challenge might have been unavoidably put back
due to ‘pressure of work”.)
An early two-goal lead was gained by the local
staff, but Andrew Maslowicz and then Stephen
Cottrell, scored to level matters. A keenly
disputed effort just failed, and it was not until
the closing minutes of extra time that Wong l-ioi
Wong completed a hat-trick of goals to give his
team a 3-2 win. Syd Drury then announced that
the game qualified for the Pontifactkl Perpetual
Challenge Cup, and this was presented by Mrs.
Elliott. Certain of the players were severely
restricted in their movements during days follow
ing the game, but there were no serious casualties.
A newspaper report earlier during the year
revealed that Jim Blake had attained Shodan
(Black Belt 1st Grade) judo status, one of the
first to be awarded directly by tile Japanese
Kodokan association for players in Hong Kong.
This is said to have no bearing whatsoever on
training techniques for football matches.
A comparatively new sport is currently in
vogue; no explicit rules are available but the
object seems to revolve around the furthest
distance that can be driven into Tolo Harbour
from a moving start along the neighbouring road.
Both Chris Douglas and Leo Callaghan have
made impressive attempts, from the same stretch
of road, fortunately avoiding serious injury to
themselves but changing considerably the shape
and usability of their cars.
Another interesting sport practised with Hong
Kong as base, seems to be a form of endurance
test in the use of airline travel for greatest
distance with minimum time in one place.
Mr. Elliott is undisputed champion, but Ken
Phillips and Jimmy James are both in a good
position to challenge. Mr. Grace currently joined
in, when he and Mr. Elliott made a recent visit
to Australia.
Turning from sport to work, contracts in hand
other than Plover Cove are Lai Chi Kok Bridge,
and Bowrington Canal extension. The bridge is
well up to schedule, and receives favourable
comment from visitors both on the standard of
workmanship and speed of construction. Diffi
culties on site have included shortage of cement,
intimidation of workers (not by Syd Drury but

Pontifacikl Cup
Mike Owen, S.W.K.P. and
Mike Jackson of F.F. & P.
provide support for I.eung
Ching Hay

Yours sincerely,
CI-IING.

by left-wing organisations), shortage of water and
curfew restrictions. On the favourable side has
been the dry summer allowing rapid completion
of foundation work.
Bowrington Canal extension is the first
construction job on Hong Kong Island, and forms
part of the tunnel approach works. Gordon Wilson
as over-all R.E. travels between Kwai Chung, the
bridge and thejsland as necessary.
News concening the tunnel is very hard to
come by, and tile local newspapers rely upon
occasional statements by representatives of tile
Tunnel Company or interested parties, to produce
printable copy. It is understood that negotiations
in London are continuing; such is the time
required it could be that plans are afoot to link
the Channel tunnel and the Hong Kong tunnel,
with the object of providing a dry route to
compete with air travel! The tunnel connections
likewise are affected by the results of these
negotiations, but in addition seem to be depen
dent upon Government economic policy follow
ing the disruptive effects of the disturbances.
In the last news letter reference was made to
Kai Tak runway extension report, the Castle Peak
road report and assistance with the report
prepared by Freeman Fox, Wilbur Smith and
Associates dealing with Mass Transportation
(with the density here the answer seems to be
walk or swim) or “Rapid Transit” (not a study
of the manner by which “les girls” keep more
than one drink-buying customer on circuit). All
these projects have reached or are about to reach
submission stage. We have also given assistance
in connection with the Long Term Road Study
report.
The Kai Tak runway extension has been
brought sharply into focus this year by two
accidents, one at landing and one at take-off.
From an observer’s point of view, it seems just
possible that both might have been averted had
the runway been longer.
Turning to news of personal matters, con
gratulations are due to Mr. Elliott who, together
with Mr. Ford of Binnie and Partners, was
awarded the Crompton prize for a paper “Investi
gation and Design of the Plover Cove Water
Scheme” presented at a meeting of the Tnstitut ion
of Civil Engineers during November 1965.
Congratulations also go to Leung Ching Hay,
Wong Hoi Wong, Chu Ping Lun and Sham Sze
Tak, and their respective wives, upon additions
to the family. John and Becky Nilsson also
entered the family game, before leaving to return
to America.
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Tim Conway took time off to marry, before
departing with his wife Cherry to join our
organisation in Brunei. Benjamin Lau has also
joined the ranks of married men. Further names
of those Brunei bound are Law Wing Kwong,
H. D. Egerton and Wong Wai Lam. Barry Paget
is reported to have arrived safely, to provide
local control.
News on the leaving side is the departure of
Harry Pooley to take up a new appointment
with London Office, after nearly ten years here,
the last seven as an Associate. A farewell dinner
was organised by Mr. and Mrs. Elliott, and
attended by Mr. Grace, who was stopping over
on his way to Japan, during which Harry was
reminded that from having one or two partners
to cope with, he would be moving within the
almost daily orbit of seven London partners.
Peter and lrmgard Heath, on conclusion of
their tour, left for the United Kingdom via
India and Europe. William Liew has also left
Hong Kong but in this case Canada is said to be
his final destination. Mr. Elliott, Jimmy James
and families will be in the United Kingdom for
leave over the Christmas period. Hsu Tse Lin
has moved out to Lai Chi Kok bridge office,
following Andrew Pang’s return to town. Also
new to Manson House is Sammy Lai, upon his
return to Hong Kong from London, and Jacob
Lee upon joining the firm.
Visitors of note have included Mr. Bowen,
welcome during his first stay in Hong Kong,
Mr. Hawkey, and Mr. Grace. Mr. Sang is expected
during November, following his attendance with
Mr. Grace at the Roads Conference in Japan.
A fleeting visit was paid by Mr. Moodie, who
was on a round-the-world trip with his wife and
daughter.
All that remains then is to send the best wishes
of all staff in the Hong Kong Partnership to
PONTIFACT readers wherever they may be at
Christmas and New Year. In view of local events,
we will refrain from expressing the hope that all
Seasonal Festivities go off with a bang!
Jii BLAKE

A year of disturbances
—Hong Kong 1967
Trouble in Macao
When disturbances broke out in neighbouring
Macao during the early part of the year, Hong
Kong looked on with unease and sympathy.

The unease was soon justified when similar
disturbances broke out in Hong Kong during
May.
A connection between the two seemed obvious
even at the time, and informed sources have since
verified that it was the success of the Macao leftwing elements in gaining a large measure of
control, that prompted Hong Kong Communists
to attempt similar action. They did not, however,
allow for the strong public support given to the
Authorities, for it is a fact that without such
support this enclave on the coast of China
would now be a “has been” so far as Britain is
concerned.
Genuine industrial strife at two local factories
was seized upon by communist organisations as
an opening for creating trouble.
Rioting in Hong Kong

It is very easy to organise a crowd in Hong
Kong; sufficient to stand in the street for ten
minutes and gaze at the sky. Little wonder then
that organised groups of Mao Tse Tung thoughtquoting ardents were able to attract crowds, under
cover of which trouble-makers were able to
operate. Considerable tolerance was shown by the
police, but eventually batons began to rise and
fall. The manner in which attempts were then
made to frame police “acts of brutality” soon
became obvious, fortunately to both press and
public alike, as did attempts to bribe passers-by
into supporting the trouble-makers. A set scale
of fees for various acts, such as stone throwing,
bottle throwing, etc. was reliably reported.
Motorists in other countries will not be
surprised to learn that the biggest attraction for
trouble-makers were the various traffic signs,
lights and parking meters that clutter city streets.
The latter are relatively new to Hong Kong, and
received attention to such an extent that for much
of the summer parking was again free on the
streets.
The demonstrations failed to achieve the
desired affect, and the so-called “Action Corn
mittee” found itself in trouble, It had spent a lot
of money on bribes, money that had been
obtained in the first instance by intimidating
local businessmen who normally dealt with
China, or from local banks and stores owned by
China. These sources dried up when the business
men left town, and people just stopped using
Chinese-owned emporia; the latter, in particular,
have suffered very badly and even now have
very little custom. Criticism was levelled against
the leadership and, in particular, against those
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who had obvious wealth of their own—a Sunday
Ti,,ies report described them as the Fat Red Cats
of Hong Kong.
Police action began to produce results, and it
was obvious that in many instances local people
were providing information that was revealing
well-concealed organisational headquarters. Any
body familiar with the manner in which buildings
crowd on top of each other in parts of Kowloon
and Victoria will appreciate the difficulties
involved in finding one or two rooms used for
left-wing purposes, without such information
coming forward.
Dislocation of Labour
With the failure of demonstrations and under
increasing police action, the left-wing action
groups turned their attention to labour, and
attempted to initiate strikes by workers in
essential services and Government departments.
Their methods varied; with buses for example
they offered to pay strikers the equivalent of their
normal pay and, if this was not accepted, intimi
dation was used. Bus services were completely
stopped for a short time, and even now are
running at some 60-70 per cent. of previous
strengths, but Hong Kong is very adaptable and
within a short time illegal mini-buses, taxis,
lorries and private cars were running a remarkably
effective transport service. Trams also came
under attack, as did the cross-harbour ferries,
but these services very quickly returned to
reasonably normal running schedules.
A number of attempts were made to disrupt
Government services, also those of the Power
Companies and the Telephone Company. In
many instances men just did not turn up for work,
and very often intimidation was the main reason;
it should be remembered that the majority of
Chinese people in Hong Kong have relatives in
China, and pressure can take the form of a few
words concerning their safety.
At this time a mistake was perhaps made, in
that men not turning up for work were fired
rather than suspended from duty for a time. This
had the effect of creating a nucleus of men
without work, who became open to inducement
to create further trouble because of the need to
make money to live.
The left-wing organisations were equally
unsuccessful in closing the port facilities, and
ships continued to load and unload without undue
difficulty. Certain of the Chinese crews were
forced to leave their ships, particularly those
whose ships called at mainland ports, where they
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were subjected to further intimidation by local
Red Guard elements.
This stage of the disturbances had more effect
on the local people than it did on the British,
against whom it was supposedly directed.
Particularly affected were prices of food, since
at that time China had troubles of its own and
the normal livestock quotas for Hong Kong were
not being met.
Mainland support
It was difficult during the summer to assess
the degree of support being given to the Hong
Kong left-wing elements, by the Chinese Govern
ment. Perhaps this never will be known, but it is
a strong possibility that initially Peking was
misinformed as to the degree of support enjoyed
by the Hong Kong left-wing organisations and,
when the truth did emerge, the Chinese officials
were more than somewhat annoyed. The incidents
which occurred along the Hong Kong/Chinese
border were disturbing, but it transpired that
these again were created more on a local basis,
and units of the Chinese People’s Liberation Army
brought matters under control. Some indication
that Peking wishes the situation to return to
normal, can be interpreted from the resumption
of water supply across the border on the due date.
Terrorism
When all else failed, the left-wing hard core
reverted to terror tactics and bombs appeared on
the scene. Initially these were of a very crude
type, but unfortunately they have been improved
and increased in power. Generally they are left
on the streets, to explode when disturbed, thus
making small children very susceptible to injury.
Bomb disposal units have coped with the situation
although fatalities have occurred. False as well
as genuine bombs are planted, that naturally
require just as much attention until proven
false. A number of British politicians have
visited Hong Kong and have spoken somewhat
unwisely on the bomb situation, giving the im
pression that they are not dangerous. This is far
from the truth and local news media have
criticised such remarks very severely. It is true,
however, that 1-long Kong continues to take
these incidents in its stride, and incoming
tourists are often amazed on arriving to find just
how normal the situation remains.
But what of the future? Although bomb
incidents now are fewer in number, it seems likely
that they will continue for some time to come.
Local business has gained confidence from the
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Tim Conway took time off to marry, before
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Jii BLAKE

A year of disturbances
—Hong Kong 1967
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refusal of China to intervene, also by reason of
her apparent desire to return to original condi
tions. The year has shown that all Hong Kong
people, irrespective of class or creed, can work
together in times of trouble, and possibly the
most important thing for the future is that this
working-together spirit should replace the former
undoubtedly separationist attitude.
This must apply to everybody, and a newspaper
correspondent recently expressed the opinion that
such spirit is of greater importance for the long
term, than all the catch-phrase reniedies now
being suggested for a quick cure. The opportunity
is here, the right people are here, but a new spirit
is needed to help them mix effectively.
JIM BLAKE

Brunei
Barry Paget has arrived from Kendal (together
with Beryl and Mike) to take over-all charge now
that both Road and Airport projects are going
ahead. Beryl and Barry celebrated their Silver
Wedding on October 31st. From Hong Kong
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have come Wong Wai Lam, Law Wing Kwong
and Tim and Cherry Conway. Henry Egerton
has come straight froni Voluntary Service
Overseas in Johore and Tan Chui Ling has
newly joined the firm in Brunei.
in Temburong the Site Investigation is complete
and a single Contract, for some 45 miles of road,
will shortly go out to Tender. An interesting out
come of our work in Temburong has been the
discovery of vast quantities of gravel in a country
where most stone is imported from Singapore!
The new International Airport has been
designed in London with us handling the Site
Investigation, Survey and Approach Road design.
With a 12,000-ft. paved runway and modern
terminal facilities it will have few rivals in
South-east Asia. The Airport Contract will also
be shortly going to Tender.
Our proposals for a network of roads in the
Tutong District have been submitted to Govern
ment and a first stage construction of about 40
miles has been suggested. This is a pleasant area
and locating road routes which avoid the extensive
peat deposits, as much as 35 ft. deep, has been a
fascinating job.

Brunei Town and Omar All Saifuddin Mosque

—.

-.
-

Transport in all these project areas is not easy—
but is enjoyable. Barry, Des and Yong have
perfected the Brunei Rope Trick—climbing down
a rope from a helicopter into remote jungle
clearings (one casualty—Yong’s umbrella). Our
photograph shows a landing from the helicopter.
As if hard work in the Ulu were not enough,

-

Wong Wai Lam gets ofT at
a ‘request’ stop

two of our young Assistants, Tai Yet Thean and
Goh Bok Yen have climbed Mount Kinabalu in
neighbouring Sabah. It is 13,455 ft. high, the
highest mountain in Borneo, and requires a threeday expedition. Maybe life in Brunei is not as
hard as it looks!
DAVID FLINT

46

PONTIFACT No. 18

refusal of China to intervene, also by reason of
her apparent desire to return to original condi
tions. The year has shown that all Hong Kong
people, irrespective of class or creed, can work
together in times of trouble, and possibly the
most important thing for the future is that this
working-together spirit should replace the former
undoubtedly separationist attitude.
This must apply to everybody, and a newspaper
correspondent recently expressed the opinion that
such spirit is of greater importance for the long
term, than all the catch-phrase reniedies now
being suggested for a quick cure. The opportunity
is here, the right people are here, but a new spirit
is needed to help them mix effectively.
JIM BLAKE

Brunei
Barry Paget has arrived from Kendal (together
with Beryl and Mike) to take over-all charge now
that both Road and Airport projects are going
ahead. Beryl and Barry celebrated their Silver
Wedding on October 31st. From Hong Kong

47

CHRISTMAS, 1967

have come Wong Wai Lam, Law Wing Kwong
and Tim and Cherry Conway. Henry Egerton
has come straight froni Voluntary Service
Overseas in Johore and Tan Chui Ling has
newly joined the firm in Brunei.
in Temburong the Site Investigation is complete
and a single Contract, for some 45 miles of road,
will shortly go out to Tender. An interesting out
come of our work in Temburong has been the
discovery of vast quantities of gravel in a country
where most stone is imported from Singapore!
The new International Airport has been
designed in London with us handling the Site
Investigation, Survey and Approach Road design.
With a 12,000-ft. paved runway and modern
terminal facilities it will have few rivals in
South-east Asia. The Airport Contract will also
be shortly going to Tender.
Our proposals for a network of roads in the
Tutong District have been submitted to Govern
ment and a first stage construction of about 40
miles has been suggested. This is a pleasant area
and locating road routes which avoid the extensive
peat deposits, as much as 35 ft. deep, has been a
fascinating job.

Brunei Town and Omar All Saifuddin Mosque

—.

-.
-

Transport in all these project areas is not easy—
but is enjoyable. Barry, Des and Yong have
perfected the Brunei Rope Trick—climbing down
a rope from a helicopter into remote jungle
clearings (one casualty—Yong’s umbrella). Our
photograph shows a landing from the helicopter.
As if hard work in the Ulu were not enough,

-

Wong Wai Lam gets ofT at
a ‘request’ stop

two of our young Assistants, Tai Yet Thean and
Goh Bok Yen have climbed Mount Kinabalu in
neighbouring Sabah. It is 13,455 ft. high, the
highest mountain in Borneo, and requires a threeday expedition. Maybe life in Brunei is not as
hard as it looks!
DAVID FLINT

48

PONTIFACT No. 18

Jordan
In the last issue of PONTIFACT our news was of
a hurried return to England, but the war was
over before we actually got away and very soon
the Jordan Government were asking for our
return to get the job moving again. Meanwhile
down in Aqaba, Ted Raikes, Mike Shalders and
Gordon Allen who had stayed on to hold the fort,
seemed to be enjoying themselves going from
house to house eating up the cold stores left in
fridges and disposing of the beers in case they
went bad. They also got through a tremendous
lot of work preparing for the continuation of
the job.
After three weeks in the U.K. we returned to
Jordan to find surprisingly little change in the
country, especially around Aqaba which is only
three or four miles across the sands from Eilat.
Both sides were enjoying their swimming and
boating in almost the same piece of sea. Our
wives and families were allowed back in midAugust and then life got right back to normal.
As a change from just swimming and sunbathing
we nearly all took up water skiing with varying
success. One heard such remarks on the beach
as “Oh darling do make sure the tape on
your swim trunks is tight—you know what
happened last time you fell and forgot to leave go
of the rope”!
Jim Guiver has left us, his place being taken
by a Jordanian engineer, Hassan Hudhud, who
has recently married. We have also been joined
by Mahmood Hamid as assistant surveyor and
Abdel Q. Umari and his family as inspector.
Road formation and the many many culvert
works move ever northwards from Aqaba, and
from the granite grits to the sand dunes and the
silts. We are all getting experienced in dealing
with soft sand and Land Rovers down to their
axles in it. The survey folk live in camp way out
ahead wherever there is water available, and they
are fast becoming true Bedouin types. My
chainman learnt his English in the British arms’
during the war years. A request to take eight paces
pices
right gets no result; but a shout of “Ite.
to the right march” brings instant success.
In July and August the weather here was really
hot. One could almost make tea from the cold
tap, and if you tried to walk across the sand to
the sea barefoot—wow! But gradually it has
cooled down until now, in late October, it is just
perfect. So if you are thinking of visiting us, now
is the time. “Zach” Matthews judged it just right
and has been seen recently travelling up and down
.

.

the desert and its numerous large wadis. Mr.
Grace paid us a visit in early September and we
expect him again later in the year. I hope he
chooses a warmer spell than his last winter visit
when I think the only time he doffed his overcoat
was to use it as an extra blanket on the bed!
The recent Middle East war was short, but for
Jordan, which was just beginning to get on to its
feet, and to many of its people, it has been
disastrous. We have a tremendous amount of
sympathy for them and hope that better times will
come ere long.
To all our fellow S.W.K.P. types and their
wives and families in London office, England, or
on the many of the firm’s projects in all parts of
the world, Christmas greetings and a very happy
1968 from us all in Jordan.
ANDY KELLAM

British Honduras
Nc’ii’ Capital
Hurricane “Hattie” in 1961 devastated Belize
City and much of the country of British Honduras.
It was, therefore, decided to build a new capital,
the cost of construction being financed by the
United Kingdoni Government. The new capital
site is 50 miles WSW of Belize City and being
inland is not open to the full force of hurricanes
coming in from the Caribbean. The site is near
the village of Roaring Creek which is at the
junction of the Western Highway (connecting
Belize City and El Cayo) and Hummingbird
Highway, which leads south-east to Stann Creek.
The elevation of around 250 feet above sea level
gives more breezes and less humidity than in
Belize City and the nearby Belize River will
provide a supply of water.
The Crown Agents are acting for the British
Honduras Government, the firm is the principal
consultant, with architects Norman & Dawbarn,
quantity surveyors Widnell & Trollope, and
electrical and mechanical consultants, Preece
Cardew & Rider. The contractor is Pauling &
Co. (Overseas) Ltd.
At the time of writing it is mid-November,
84SF in the shade and there are about 500 men
working on site. This number will increase to
about 1,200 next year, which means that about
1 per cent. of the population will be working on
site! To help me supervise this horde are Paul
Christopher, David Flavell, Bill Wyley, Van
Aswegen and Bob Franklin, together with six
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architects and a quantity surveyor. A further
four or five staff have still to come.
The work is comprehensive and ranges from
housing and public buildings, to roads, water
supply, sewerage, power generation and distribu
tion. Being a large contract, in fact the largest in
the country, it attracts much attention. We have
been visited by the Governor, and his wife, Sir John
and Lady Paul, and by the Premier and most of
his Cabinet. Among the visitors are American
businessmen anxious not to miss a good invest
ment prospect and also five British M .P.s on a quick
tour. The five M.P.s arrived without warning and
during the talk in the Conference Room—which
incidentally inaugurated our third of a ton
table—they had breakfast. This consisted of a
stick of bananas, biscuits and iced orange juice.
Unfortunately they did not mention devaluation,
otherwise we would all have trooped down to
Belize City to purchase U.S. dollars!
The site is literally in the middle of the jungle
and we are face to face with Nature. To support
this statement let the record speak for itself:
one alligator 5 ft.
in. long, countless snakes,

some like the yellow jaw, venomous and
capable of jumping into the air, scorpions,
tarantulas, centipedes and worst of all small
flies which have their blood meals without your
knowing about it! The jungle has been cleared
over almost one square mile which has helped to
keep all these creatures at bay. The trouble is
that the undergrowth grows back so fast again
as if Nature wj
il not relinquish her hold at all.
1
We have had some spectacular rainstorms, with
up to 6 in. falling in two or three days. Most
of the roads are then impassable and thick mud
covers the site. The run-off is tremendous and the
nearby Belize River has risen over 16 ft. in a
day or so, this phenomenon being called a flash
flood. The nearby village of Roaring Creek is
well named! Hurricane “Beulah” came within
140 miles of Belize City and we were fortunate
that it had an asymmetric “eye”. David Flavell,
myself and John Andrews (the Resident Q.S.)
had a frantic spell of nailing and boarding up on
the evening of September 16th and we now
understand why hurricane lamps are so named!
All the buildings are designed to withstand

The “Nation Builder” has wheels of 8 feet diameter. Was it supplied to protect the driver
from the kind of beasts that Erik Bird says he has been meeting
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architects and a quantity surveyor. A further
four or five staff have still to come.
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this statement let the record speak for itself:
one alligator 5 ft.
in. long, countless snakes,

some like the yellow jaw, venomous and
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1
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flood. The nearby village of Roaring Creek is
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The “Nation Builder” has wheels of 8 feet diameter. Was it supplied to protect the driver
from the kind of beasts that Erik Bird says he has been meeting
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Four skeletons were found under the final
house floor level at the top of Limestone Hill 2
which was therefore left for posterity as a Mayan
Mound. The lowest skeleton was North/South,
which was normally the High Priest’s privileged
position at burial, but apparently the poor
artifacts found (three flint spear heads and a stone
carving) indicated a poor family. The Mayans
evidently buried Ma and Pa under the floor
and pressed on!
An 8 ft. boa constrictor with a large
bulge was caught alive and put in a crate. Next
day it was sent to a snake farm without the
bulge, which proved to be a bush pig which it
regurgitated!
The R.E.’s site offices are to date not on the
termites’ lists and I am hoping that we are not
either.
We send our best wishes for a Happy Christmas
and New Year.
ERIK BIRD

Tanzania

office and almost succeeding in using up the

Our two main road contracts forming the back
bone of the work at Moshi office have been
supplemented by an extensive gravelling pro
gramme in the southern part of Tanzania which
was finally completed last July. The heavy
lorries carrying copper from Zambia to the coast

stationery as fast as it comes up from Belize

continue to take the shorter route to Dar-es

City, 50 miles away. Ann Flavell is also helping
out. All of us are engaged in beautifying our
gardens and this usually means scrounging
anything on the site. We have been to various
bar-b-ques (or is it bars-b-que) in the Pine Ridge
area and to the Cayes which are islands about
12 miles off Belize City. Most of us have also
been into Guatemala and Mexico. These trips
are sometimes hazardous because of the state
of the “roads” and some of us carry two spare
tyres!
Finally one or two news items worthy of
mention. The Contractor has built a Centre where
food, wine and drink are available. Also filmshows, tennis, cricket, football, table tennis, a
kindergarten school and dancing are soon being
introduced. Three shops are being built on site
to enable us to buy food. This is a welcome
innovation since shopping expeditions to Belize
City are expensive.
I was coerced into giving recently a talk on
Radio Belize on an exhibition of oil paintings at
the Bliss Institute in Belize City.

Salaam instead of the deep water port at Mtwara.
The number of accidents which have occurred
on this route has been so great that interest has
been revived in an old proposed rail link. The
most difficult section of the proposed route
rises some 4,000 ft. in 30 miles through unstable
steep sided hills, in spite of previous surveys the
soils side has been sadly neglected which is why
George Eakin from the Belfast office is now in the
midst of the clay hills and is really struggling to

Honeymoon House: Mary and Bill Wyley have settled—second house from left—in an unspoilt
rural neighbourhood within shopping distance of Belize.

hurricane wind forces which is comforting when
one sees the trunks of huge trees snapped off
by “Hattie”.
Paul Christopher keeps us all supplied with
airmail Daily Telegraphs (what is happening to
the old country since we left?); David Flavell
when not designing concrete mixes makes quite
professional swings for the children; Bill Wyley,
now installed in his mansion at the “alligator”
end of our road, is keeping well ahead of the
contractor on the roads; Van Aswegan’s vast
experience on roads in Africa is now most useful
as is his expertise in the cultivation of paw-paws
and avocado pears, and Bob Franklin, who was
with S.W.K.P. in British Guiana under Mr. J. J.
Bryan, keeps us amused with the goings-on in
Guyana. I can claim to have a fair collection of
orchids which abound locally, to have skinned a
racoon and to have seen the client jump into the
air while a snake passed by. Jean Bird is a general
medical practitioner in Roaring Creek, and her
book will be published soon! She is in process
of buying a horse for pleasure riding, getting to
work and to keep the grass down. Mary Wyley
and Mrs. Andrews are womanning the general

have his soils survey completed before the heavy

rains start about mid-December. The reports
received in this office regarding the performance
of various vehicles, drilling rigs etc., on the steep
wet slopes promise some very interesting stories
when the staff return at Christmas.
Bill Watson is one of several who have joined
us from Nigeria. He and his family have moved
in at Manga Camp where the language can some
times be a great problem; Swahili, Scottish,
Yugoslavian, irish and even English are all
familiar sounds there, but understood by only a
few at times. The Yugoslav Contractor has had

several problems over the last few months, not
the least of which has been both seasonal and
unseasonal rain. The 5 in. recorded in one day was
unseasonal.
Terry Wickham and Malcolm Matthews have
left the Same site having completed their eighteen
month tours. The Italian contractor at Same has
finished all the structures for the road and is well
advanced with te pavement, it is hoped that the
official opening of the road will be on the 1st June,
1968, which would be a record of 95 miles in
exactly two years from when the first sod was
turned.
In Moshi attention is often diverted to the
mountain, Kilimanjaro, which sometimes sheds
its covering of cloud in the early morning. We
have had a succession of visitors to Moshi and
have been very fortunate that at least one time
during their visit we have been able to show them
the never ceasing beauty of the snow clad top of
Kilimanjaro. Visitors during the past few months
have been numerous, and included Mr. Gandy,
John Sutton, Jim Cocksedge, Roly Edwards and
George Eakin. We are expecting a visit from Mr.
Sang on the 9th December and also a great
artist friend of Mr. Hawkey’s by the name of
Mr. Terence Cuneo, whom, we hope, we might
be able to persuade to do a painting of the
Mkumbara—Kisangiro Road with Kilimanjaro
Mountain in the background. Moshi office staff
has been supplemented by the arrival of Charles
Seale and we understand he finds the peaceful
ness of Moshi much more pleasant than the life
in Enugu. Mr. & Mrs. Peter Erridge arrived back
from leave on the 21st November which once again
gives us a full complement in the Moshi office.
EDITH HEDGES

London
As our first Christmas at 5 Winsley Street
comes near we find ourselves comparing other
people’s rivers—the flood waters of the Mint
passing under the bridges at Shaw End, the river
at Oron which Charles Seale and his comrades
crossed by ferry—comparing these rivers with

the great river that flows outside our walls, the
Christmas shoppers of Oxford Street. Work on
what would be a cofferdam in other rivers has
made more hazardous still the passage from
Oxford Circus station to the haven of Winsley
Street. Members of the London Office are,
however, showing the courage of channel
swimmers in the lunch hour, even casting them-
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selves willingly into the turbulent stream, lured
by the pubs and restaurants at the far side in
Poland Street and Wardour Street.
*

*

*

News from offices outside London is often of
large single projects. Our news is more of people.
*

*

*

Mr. Bowen has written of Bernard Ranger at
the beginning of this edition. We can add nothing.
We were all shaken and saddened by his sudden
death on holiday, and join in offering our
sympathy to his wife and family.
*

*

*

Among happier news: we congratulate Pat
Vulliamy and also Ron Hedges on becoming
Associates of the Nigeria Partnership.
*

*

*

We also offer our congratulations to the
following on new arrivals in their families:
Abdul and Ladi Lawal, a daughter, Fatima;
Don and Beryl Bond, a daughter, Heather Clare;
Jim and Nancy Gordon, a son, Patrick Anthony;
Barbara and Martin Zissell, a son, Andrew
Malcolm; and a son also for Graham and
Dorothy Haywood.
*

*

*

Other daughters have also arrived—Belinda
Jane for Roger and Joan Whiting, and Dawn
Rosemary for Tony and Sandra Gibson. Roland
and Pat Pilcher are one up on all the other proud
parents with twins, Patrick and James.
*

*

*

Bill Wyley’s wedding to Mary Willett has a
separate note. The only other weddings reported
to us, are:
From Trevor Hancock’s section:
John Webb and Nancy Price
Guy Forster and Carol Hobill
and from Civils:
Alan Brookes and Rosemary Davenport
Tom Fowle and Valerie Moy.
Before his wedding, Guy Forster showed his
practical skill in structures by building his own bed.
*

*

*

We must also congratulate on their engage
ments: David Hitchings and Rosalind Goddard;
Jennifer Avery and Barry Rowland; Jean Craft

and George Phillips; Graham Jefford and
Barbara Crosby, and Arthur White and Jean
Boult. Jennie Avery is well known to us all, not
only as one of our hard-pressed telephone
operators, but also as a star of Camera Club
exhibitions. Arthur White and Jean Boult have
been colleagues in the Accounts section for
over a year and a half. Arthur specialises in
getting the Clients’ money off them, and Jean
in paying it out to those fortunate members of
the firm who can produce the right magic
signatures.
*

*
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while reserved a passage from Southampton and
booked in the baggage as her personal effects.
Tom left us finally a week later after a convivial
session in the Green Man. We hope he found the
right plane next day.
Norman Childs also went to Canada and
Expo 67 for his annual leave. What it is to be a
bachelor! (His colleague, Roland Pilcher, was to
have written for PONTIFACT on “What it is to
have twins!”—he was unfortunately prevented
from writing by the demands of the subject
matter, the aforesaid Patrick and James.)

*
*

The Israel-Jordan war caused Arthur Small
and some of his colleagues to return to London
for a week or two. We hope that their stay in
Jordan will not be interrupted again in this way.
“Zach” Matthews has recently returned the visit
and found that the night sky in Jordan inspired
hini to write again for P0NTIFACT—his article
appears in this issue.
*

*
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*

Among other visitors to the East was Wally
Grainger, to whom Malcolm Wilford read the
office post by telephone while Wally held back
the Muscat-bound airliner at l-leathrow. But for
patronage of the Travel Industry no other section
can beat Civils. Arrivals include Angus Wilson
from Cyprus, and John Caffrey from Kaduna.
John has been overseas for seven years—as his
home is in Dublin, he still is of course.
Pat Vulliamy has left to take charge of the
new office in Lagos.
Erik Bird has ventured into the interior of
British Honduras, taking with him, among others,
Mary and Bill Wyley. Horrific tales have reached
London of what the intrepid Erik has met in this
little-known and, of course, featureless tract of
jungle. To prove one such story he sent back (by
air freight, so they say) the leg of a tarantula
which he had fought on his living room carpet.
The tarantula measured eight inches, he said (do
not confuse this with the eight-foot diameter
wheels of the “Nation Builder”).
Tom Fowle has emigrated to Canada after
being delayed for three weeks by the dock strike.
It was in fact his baggage that was delayed. Tom
and his wife discovered by chance that the sum
total of their worldly possessions was strikebound in London. Tom hired a van and hi-jacked
the baggage as it were, driving it from the
London docks to Southampton. His wife mean-

*

*

From Bridges Section, “Mac” has been to
Lagos and back more often than he cares to
record. John Franklin and Mike Kennedy are
back after several months in Tanzania. Mike is
Chairman of the Stamp Club and there is a
story that he really went because David Ruxton
had sent him news of a unique First Day Cover
that, David said, was in the possession of a local
chief, whom offers of road improvements might
persuade to part with it. Hugh Dodd has had a
long holiday in South Africa, his home
country. He has decided to go back permanently
by Christmas.
*

*

*

From Airports we learn that the firm’s work
on the Grand Cayman airport is complete.
Stewart Cook was Resident Engineer, and has
now been appointed Director of Public Works
for the Cayman Islands.
*

*

*

Bill Page joined the section in September from
Nigeria. He has now left to take a full time
course at Kingtton College of Technology, but
we hope we may see him back one day.
*

*

*

One last traveller’s tale. At the beginning of
October, members of the staff experienced in
creasing difficulty in locating the Secretary. Where
he was seemed a mystery, which was deepened
by a letter from Mr. Grace, who said he had, by
chance, met Mr. Moodie at 4 a.m. one morning
in a VC1O between New Delhi and Bangkok:
Mr. Moodie was shaving at the time. Further
reports arrived from Hong Kong, Fiji and San
Francisco. At last the Secretary himself arrived
back to confirm the reports, and with an armful
of floor plans. These plans, he said, with great
enthusiasm, showed that TAMS in their New
York office deployed twice as many people as
Scott Wilsons per square foot of office space.
*

*

*

Staff movements are fully set out under
“Staff Notes”, but one or two other London

Take no notice—it’s only the weekly fire-alarm test!
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changes have been notable. Wendy Hall has
joined us as secretary to Mr. Hawkey, and
Stephanie Poulain has moved from Staff Services
to become Mr. Measor’s secretary. She takes the
place of Mary Morley who is moving away from
London—our good wishes go with her.
Harry Pooley has arrived from Hong Kong
after many years overseas. We welcome him to
London and wonder whether he finds the West
End more crowded than Hong Kong.
*

*

*

Peter Holland has returned to Roads Section
from a Traffic Engineering Course in Birmingham
to work on the Oxford Central Area Study. Bryan
Yates has left to join the G.L.C. He also worked
on the Oxford Study and we wonder whether he
thought that the G.L.C. would take more kindly
than the Dons of Christ Church to three-tier
interchanges. We hope he will persuade the
G L.C. to put one up at Oxford Circus.
*

*
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*

*

*

Wlodek Prylinski reports that so many staff
from abroad have been joining his section that
Peter Whatling has been specially transferred to
him so that the section may keep English as its
official language.
*

*

*

Robert Ransom joined Tony Finigan in
Concrete Pressure Vessels: he came from
Sheffield University via Jugoslavia in a London
taxi. John Cook has come back to the same
section from Dungeness—he had seen the geese
arriving from Greenland, time for him to move
in out of the cold.
*
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finished a Traffic Engineering course at Birming
ham University, and David Farthing has been in
Nigeria.

*

*
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Archie Evans and Tony Williams have trans
ferred to London from Kendal. Archie Evans
has been in charge at Kendal for seven years and
is now one of the team for supervision-in-chief of
the M6 Motorway. Tony Williams is to direct
the beginning of work on the M62 Motorway in
East Yorkshire. With him are Frank Lee, David
Farthing and Denver Woodward. Frank has just

The Data Link is now in regular use, after
some frustrating delays. We now have another
electronic attraction in London. It sounds like a
woodpecker in a country orchard, and it lives
in what looks in fact like a large nesting box.
It’s name is the Olivetti Programma, and it is
described officially as a desk-top calculator.
*

*

*

To remind us of last year’s Great Office Move,
the builders are back to turn the Fourth Floor
Rotunda into a drawing office. Until now the
Rotunda has been an octagonal desert that has
contained furniture, old documents, sawdust and
varnish in large quantities, and the markings
for a badminton court. Partitioning in other
offices will be altered too, just to keep visitors
from Glasgow and Kendal on their toes.
*

*

*

q

To complete this newsletter we mention some
professional successes and congratulate those
who have so succeeded:
Malcolm Wilford has passed A.M.I.Struct.E.,
Part II; Cohn Amies and Don Sutton Mattocks
await election as A.M.I.C.E. after passing the
interview.
THE LONDON LIGHTS

Gardening at Shaw End
No one at Shaw End will be surprised to hear
the announcement in the near future of a new
job in the foothills of the Himalayas. We have
recently witnessed a Site Clearance Trial carried
out in the office grounds. A team of Chindits
led by the redoubtable Pathfinder Jacques
completely eliminated the unwanted Rhododen
dron Ponticum from the upper and lower drives.
It was no coincidence, but the result of keen
administrative planning, that the operation

The
Wed ding
of
Bill Wyley
and
Mary Willett

reached a climax on November 5th. All present
agreed that it was a huge success.
For those who may wonder where the garden
ing comes in, it must be pointed out that our
plant exchange did persist until all S.W.K.P.
gardens looked exactly the same (as forecast
earlier) and we are now reduced to waiting for
some new arrival so that we can pick up again
where we left off.
Roy WESTON

Mary and Bill were married on July 15th at
the Church of St. Nicholas, Arundel. Mary was
given away by her father and made a charming
bride. Her wedding dress was cut on empire lines
of chiffon embroidered with guipure lace, and
she carried a bouquet of cream roses and
stephanotis. Bill’s sister, Judy, was bridesmaid
in a full length dress of yellow chiffon with a
bouquet of red and cream roses.
The reception was held at the Norfolk Arms
Hotel. Among the guests were Mr. and Mrs.
Hawkey and a number of colleagues from the
office and such old friends as Dora and Arthur

Carter and Isobel Evans (née Dick). Mr. Hawkey,
in proposing the health of the bride and bride
groom, made many humorous references to his
secretary’s persuasive charms over the past 16
years—no doubt duly noted by the bridegroom!
The newly-weds were given a happy send-off
for their honeymoon in Devon.
We all very much enjoyed being able to be
with Mary and Bill on this great day in their
lives and send them our very best wishes for their
health and happiness. We hope they are enjoying
setting up their first home in the wilds of British
Honduras.
E.C.L.
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changes have been notable. Wendy Hall has
joined us as secretary to Mr. Hawkey, and
Stephanie Poulain has moved from Staff Services
to become Mr. Measor’s secretary. She takes the
place of Mary Morley who is moving away from
London—our good wishes go with her.
Harry Pooley has arrived from Hong Kong
after many years overseas. We welcome him to
London and wonder whether he finds the West
End more crowded than Hong Kong.
*

*

*

Peter Holland has returned to Roads Section
from a Traffic Engineering Course in Birmingham
to work on the Oxford Central Area Study. Bryan
Yates has left to join the G.L.C. He also worked
on the Oxford Study and we wonder whether he
thought that the G.L.C. would take more kindly
than the Dons of Christ Church to three-tier
interchanges. We hope he will persuade the
G L.C. to put one up at Oxford Circus.
*

*
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But we can use our freewill to make the best of
it, perhaps to be reconciled to it. Some seem to be
much more difficult than others
. but then, like
the iceberg, we see so little of the whole. Did they
fail last time and are making amends or did they
succeed and need difficulty and frustration to
grow still further? One thing is certain . . . we
have now just what we need
or we shouldn’t
have it. Life is meaningful. Reality is meaningful.
Nothing is purposeless and it all fits into a whole
pattern and, as Smuts said, the whole is greater
than the sum of the parts.
As I lay on my back on that far too hard and
narrow camp bed in the Wadi Araba and gazed
up at the myriad of stars above me I tried to
fathom why the ancients had given groups of
them names corresponding to a Ram, Bull,
Twins, etc., when they did not in the slightest
degree resemb’e them. Not for the first time I
came to the conclusion that the names were
originally given to the twelve equal zones of the
tropical Zodiac (the belt of sky through which
the planets pass) and only at some later date
were they “fitted” to constellations of stars
millions of miles further out in space. Astro
logically, their meanings are extraordinarily
valid, but trying to fit them to constellations of
stars is about as futile as newspaper atrology.
I wished I could make a pattern of all those stars,
I am sure there is one, for absolutely nothing
is purposeless or accidental however much it
may look like it. For example, the solar system
looks pretty haphazard, yet, in 1772, Bode
discovered that the planetary distances from the
sun closely followed a certain law or pattern:
.

Patterns and Purposes
by

94!
/ (,/

e have been jeeping and walking up
and down the Wadi Araba in
Southern Jordan locating drainage
and protection works for the new Safi-Aqaba
Highway which the French are building. As you
probably know, it is a desert area with many
sand dunes and very little vegetation or animal
life. The uneasy truce line lies to the west in the
bottom of the valley, with the Israeli mountains
beyond. To the east are the bare mysterious
mountains in which the rock carved city of Petra
lies, and between us and them lay the high stone
and gravel “fans” of material brought down over
countless ages by the floods—bedload deposited
by the water as it spread out on leaving its wadi
mouth (in the best hydrological tradition!).
Instead of one large channel between high cliffs
are a host of small channels distributed over the
fans, which often change their course from storm
to storm. As you walk across them you can see
no vestige of a pattern—all is chaos and confusion
of ups and downs, rocks, stones, sand, silt, an
occasional bush, the footmarks of camels and
goats and, above it all, the towering mountains
and the hot sun. Yet, when you consult the aerial
photographs in your hand, you see a clear pattern
of wadis and fans and channels.
Flying out this morning from Amman to Beirut
the pattern was even more evident, now in colour
and stretching for miles in all directions. How
beautiful and how orderly our earth is when seen
from aloft. As we approached Damascus, a line
of small extinct volcanoes reminded us that we
were still close to the Rift Valley and, as we
crossed the mountains with their cedars of
Lebanon, the watersheds of numerous valleys
became clearly apparent as another pattern of
drainage. The hydrological cycle itself follows
a repetitive pattern of falling rain, which flows to
sea or lake where it evaporates to form clouds
whence comes the rain.
History too, we say, repeats itself, though, in
this repetition, we like to think we are improving
and evolving. Not just a cycle but an upward

.

12

spiral most of us hope and believe. Certainly in
our own lives we find a repetition of similar
events, a pattern of problematical daily life which
varies from person to person. Even a firm such
as this has its own repetitive nocIus operandi,
which is discernibly different from other con
sultants, its own pattern of working shaped
according to the thought patterns qf those who
run it. Even ships are known as lucky or unlucky,
happy or unhappy as any sailor will tell you and
their lives, like ours, run according to some
hidden pattern.
Some of you will have guessed long ago where
all this is leading. Drainage patterns, hydro
logical cycles . . birth charts. Each of us lives
according to a pattern .
a pattern formed by
the solar system at our moment of birth, the
most important moment of our whole lives. So
does a nation, a firm, a ship, an era. No freewill?
But, yes, for right or wrong, intermingled with
lots of fate, God’s fate. We began at birth? I
hope not, for my mind boggles at a whimsical
God who sends one person for a life of success
and ease, another for poverty, another for
deformity and another only for a day or a week.
Maybe it is all a super meaningless accident?
No, it is not. Even the hairs of our head are
numbered (mine certainly are). Nothing is
purposeless and meaningless, nothing. Life is
founded on infinite love, however unlikely that
may seem. We have been here before. We may
have to come again. Meanwhile that moment of
birth presents a pattern which is operating
throughout this particular life. That sun and
moon and those planets that comprise our solar
system that is an infinitesimal part of the galaxy
of the Milky Way do have meaning beyond the
physical. They are a psychically meaningful unity
in their ever changing pattern. What Zodiacal
signs they were in and what angles they made with
one another at our moment of birth are extremely
meaningful for us throughout this life. It is our
stress diagram and we cannot change it anymore
than we can change our heredity or nationality.
.

.

Planet

Mercury
Venus
Earth
Mars
Asteroids
Jupiter
Saturn
Uranus
Neptune
Pluto

Series

0 add 4+10
3 add 4+10
6add4+lO
12 add 4+10
24 add 4+ 10
48 add 4+10
96 add 4—10
l92add4+10
384 add 4+10
768 add 4+10

.

.

.

Bode’s A strononneal
Lao’
Units
04
039
072
07
10
100
l’52
16
28
265
52
520
954
100
196
1919
388
3007
772
3952

An astronomical unit is the distance from the
sun in terms of the earth’s distance from the sun.
As you will see the pattern is pretty valid until
we get to Neptune and Pluto.
If life today seems hopelessly confusing at
times, like walking across the fans of the Wadi
Araba, perhaps we should try and discover an

overall pattern from religious as well as secular
history. The Bible covers an appreciable period
of history and through its books runs a pattern
and a common thread highly relevant to our
own day. Astrology, too, has been on the march
for a similar period of time and the New English
Bible translates the Magi in the Bethlehem story
as astrologers, men, be it noted, who came to
worship Christ, not to kill him. A particularly
meaningful aspect of astrology, I find, is the
Great Year, of which I have written in a previous
issue of PONTIFACT. It consists of about 26,400
ordinary years, during which the first point of
Aries makes, through the phenomenon called
the Precession of the Equinoxes, a complete
circuit of the Constellations, passing through each
one roughly every 2000 years which corres
ponds to an age. We know that it is now
entering Aquarius and we know that life today
involves more and more typically Aquarian
pursuits, such as science, nuclear energy and
space travel as well as the agglomeration of
people into larger and larger groups (United
Nations, Common Market and take-over bids
being three examples). But is man in his present
state capable of carrying this to its logical conclu
sion of World Government without destroying
himself and without some further divine inter
vention? Jesus Christ came at about the beginning
of the Piscean Age (He was known as Icthus the
Fish, and some of his disciples were fishermen).
Will God intervene to initiate an Aquarian Age,
perhaps in some quite different way? Can anyone
in their senses believe that mankind is capable of
running the world harmoniously without a
Divine initiator? Yet isn’t the trend to devalue
God even niore than the pound? Don’t we tend
to think not only of this earth but of the moon
and planets we hope to land on soon as ours?
Isn’t it all too easy to think we are owners instead
of rather inferior tenants? The real owner may
perhaps have ideas which by no means coincide
with either capitalism, communism or any other
ism, and maybe those ideas are as necessary for
life as petrol for a car.
God is working His Purpose out,
as year succeeds to year,
God is working His Purpose out,
and the Time is drawing near,
Nearer and nearer draws the Time,
the Time that will surely he,
When the earth shall be filled with the Glory of God.
As the waters cover the sea.
Pie in the sky? No, more substantial than
Engineering and Economics.
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run it. Even ships are known as lucky or unlucky,
happy or unhappy as any sailor will tell you and
their lives, like ours, run according to some
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No, it is not. Even the hairs of our head are
numbered (mine certainly are). Nothing is
purposeless and meaningless, nothing. Life is
founded on infinite love, however unlikely that
may seem. We have been here before. We may
have to come again. Meanwhile that moment of
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throughout this particular life. That sun and
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of the Milky Way do have meaning beyond the
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An astronomical unit is the distance from the
sun in terms of the earth’s distance from the sun.
As you will see the pattern is pretty valid until
we get to Neptune and Pluto.
If life today seems hopelessly confusing at
times, like walking across the fans of the Wadi
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overall pattern from religious as well as secular
history. The Bible covers an appreciable period
of history and through its books runs a pattern
and a common thread highly relevant to our
own day. Astrology, too, has been on the march
for a similar period of time and the New English
Bible translates the Magi in the Bethlehem story
as astrologers, men, be it noted, who came to
worship Christ, not to kill him. A particularly
meaningful aspect of astrology, I find, is the
Great Year, of which I have written in a previous
issue of PONTIFACT. It consists of about 26,400
ordinary years, during which the first point of
Aries makes, through the phenomenon called
the Precession of the Equinoxes, a complete
circuit of the Constellations, passing through each
one roughly every 2000 years which corres
ponds to an age. We know that it is now
entering Aquarius and we know that life today
involves more and more typically Aquarian
pursuits, such as science, nuclear energy and
space travel as well as the agglomeration of
people into larger and larger groups (United
Nations, Common Market and take-over bids
being three examples). But is man in his present
state capable of carrying this to its logical conclu
sion of World Government without destroying
himself and without some further divine inter
vention? Jesus Christ came at about the beginning
of the Piscean Age (He was known as Icthus the
Fish, and some of his disciples were fishermen).
Will God intervene to initiate an Aquarian Age,
perhaps in some quite different way? Can anyone
in their senses believe that mankind is capable of
running the world harmoniously without a
Divine initiator? Yet isn’t the trend to devalue
God even niore than the pound? Don’t we tend
to think not only of this earth but of the moon
and planets we hope to land on soon as ours?
Isn’t it all too easy to think we are owners instead
of rather inferior tenants? The real owner may
perhaps have ideas which by no means coincide
with either capitalism, communism or any other
ism, and maybe those ideas are as necessary for
life as petrol for a car.
God is working His Purpose out,
as year succeeds to year,
God is working His Purpose out,
and the Time is drawing near,
Nearer and nearer draws the Time,
the Time that will surely he,
When the earth shall be filled with the Glory of God.
As the waters cover the sea.
Pie in the sky? No, more substantial than
Engineering and Economics.
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Club Notes
Sailiiiçi—Kei ida I
The red hull and blue sails of WOW have been
brightening the scene on Lake Windermere this
summer, though, due to the extremes of weather,
not as much as they might have been. We raced
her once, but unfortunately met one of the crack
helmsmen of the Lake on the wrong tack and
had to retire. Some of the keener people have had
occasional use of a Winclermere Class Keel boat
and so have forsaken WOW for the chance to
sail a bigger boat.
WOW, we hope, will be out again on April 1
and we look forward to seeing any new members
of staff.
CHRIs FORD

Bridçe—KendaI
During the summer the activities of the Bridge
Club can best be described as “regular”, and no
Thursday lunchtime passes without the sound of
riffling and cursing coming from the kitchen. The
winter evenings are however leading to an increase
in activities and Mike Heddon, G. Ramasamy
and Eric Farrell have joined the band of faith
fuls. Peter Webster and Hamish McEwan have
joined the Kendal Bridge Club and are favourably
impressing the locals, which include one Inter
national and several county players.
CHRIS FITT

Tc’iiii is
The past season has been more successful
socially off the court than competitively on it.
Six matches were eventually played, two matches
were won and one drawn.
Sir Robert McAlpine provided our sternest
opposition; their team of past and present
members could be justly described as an “Allstar London Contractors VI”. We met them twice,
losing narrowly the first time and winning the
second; this was our team’s best performance of

the season. We won our first match against
Binnie and Partners comfortably by seven sets
to two, but fielding a weaker team we were
surprisingly beaten in the return match. We had
two close matches against Sir Alexander Gibb
and Partners losing one and drawing the second.
Other matches against the Guinness Club and
Ove Arup and Partners had unfortunately to be
cancelled. We did in fact meet the Ove Arup
team, but a sudden downpour ruined any chances
of playing tennis. Luckily we managed to hire
some squash courts instead, and those who
weren’t watching Celtic on television—beer in
hand—winning the European Cup, were being
heavily defeated on the squash courts.
The first pair, David Blythe and Mike Slinn,
played consistently, except for one sad lapse from
form by the Secretary against Gibb’s when
victory was in sight. Robin Daniels and Ken
Weir were our regular second pair; their success
depended to a large extent on how often Robins
booming serve was hitting the target area. John
Measor and “Pat” Patel were also regular team
members, John’s enthusiasm for the game
brought out the best in his partners. Guy Forster,
Raja Barve, Neil Allen, Roger Thomson and Ted
Hart all played occasionally and always in the
right spirit.
This was one noticeably pleasant aspect of the
season. The team naturally played to win, but
never at the expense of enjoying playing. Besides
matches, we had three social evenings at Roehampton, when on each occasion about 20 mem
bers of the firm rid themselves of office frustra
tions by smashing some tennis balls around,
before retiring for a beer and a sandwich. We are
very grateful to the Partners for enabling us to
play at Roehampton; it’s a delightful setting for
an evening.
This year the inter-section competition attrac
ted 18 entries, these teams were divided into four
leagues, and the ultimate winner was decided by
a play-off between the league winners. In the
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semi-finals, Bridges (David Blythe and John
Measor) beat Hong Kong Tunnel (Roger Thom
son and Peter Simpson) whilst Concrete Pressure
Vessels (Mike Slinn and Ken Weir) beat Airports
(Tony Skelton and David Hugman).
Due to staggered holidays the two finalists
were not able to meet until a Sunday morning
mid-way through October. Bridges started the
scoring and led 3-1, but powerful play by the
men from the C.P.V. gave them the next five
games and the first set 6-3. David and John were
not deterred, and they walked away with the
next set 6-1, so that all hung on the third. There
were some tense moments, but finally the C.P.V.
refound their touch and won this set by six games
to one. Perhaps it will be third time lucky for
John next year.
I wish my successor, Neil Allen, the best of
luck for next season.
MIKE SLINN

Teimis—Kendal
The Grand Slam Trophy Competition, this
year organized on a completely open basis in
order to foster interest, was received with
precisely half the interest shown in previous years.
Investigation revealed that, with the excuse gone
of their only making up the team from their
Section, people were this year less prepared to
display their talents. However, the reduction in
numbers did make for a rather higher standard of
play from the outset. Eight pairs were involved,
yet, despite the four months available, the
finalists—Morris Hopkins and Tony Williams
pitted against Dilys and Malcolm Collison—
never managed to play-off the game. However,
by following the questionable precedents set
in earlier years, Malcolm and Dilys were even
tually allowed a walkover.
JOHN BUNTING

Table Teniiis—Kendal
in early July of this year a table tennis com
petition was staged at Shaw End, and proved to
be very popular.
In the singles competition there were a
record 20 entries, including such accomplished
players as Butler, Heddon and Gudgeon.
Unfortunately Chester Brodie, one of the
favourites, sustained knee trouble and had to be
withdrawn. In the first two rounds Arniitage
and Waterworth looked to be very dangerous
players, but were, however, knocked out in the next
round. With the final still waiting to be played,
the semi-finalists are Collison and Leathers.

In the doubles competition there were six
couples, the eventual winners being Malcolm
and Dilys Collison, who beat odds-on favourites
Peter Rigg and Peter Hammond.
PETER HAMMOND

Football—Kendal
Only one match has been played so far this
season. This was against the local newspaper,
The Westinorlaiid Gazette, and S.W.K.P. won
2-1. Under Parkins the team played very well,
Denton-Cox scoring a good goal in the opening
minute. Not until almost half-time did the
opposing side equalize—from a free-kick on the
edge of the penalty area. Ten minutes from time
Newton gained a corner from which Rigg scored
the winning goal.
PETER HAMMOND

Cricket
Those of you who read the summer article
may recall that prior to commencing the season
the cricketers in the firm were earnestly praying
for good weather. When it rained on the day
scheduled for our first game I began to wonder
whether they had made a big enough effort.
However, it transpired that my doubts were
raised in haste and the only other match to be
spoilt by rain was the “President’s Match” and as
this was the occasion of the firm’s summer social
we were able to anaesthetize the pain caused by
this cancellation by partaking of a certain yellow
coloured spirit served in the Long Ditton
Pavilion. For those of you who may be destined
for future disappointment, I add this tip passed
on to myself: the best cure is obtained by taking
the medicine three times an hour—neat!
Although the results this year were disappoint
ing it was an enjoyable season and I’m certain
that with a little more luck several of the closer
results could have produced victories. A glance
at the averages shows that congratulations are
due to M. Slinn and D. Lyon for topping the
batting and bowling tables respectively; also to
all-rounders R. Edwards and A. Judge for doing
so well with both bat and ball. Another worthy
of mention is bowler J. Greenfield, his mammoth
effort of 95 overs produced a total of 29 wickets.
I’m also pleased to report that all players ap
proached the game in an enthusiastic and sporting
manner. I think the incident which produced the
biggest laugh of the season is also worthy of
mention; it occurred during the match with
Fitzpatrick and Partners and brought to light the
gentleman of the team, D. Hight, who had to
loan his extra long sweater to a colleague in order
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Club Notes
Sailiiiçi—Kei ida I
The red hull and blue sails of WOW have been
brightening the scene on Lake Windermere this
summer, though, due to the extremes of weather,
not as much as they might have been. We raced
her once, but unfortunately met one of the crack
helmsmen of the Lake on the wrong tack and
had to retire. Some of the keener people have had
occasional use of a Winclermere Class Keel boat
and so have forsaken WOW for the chance to
sail a bigger boat.
WOW, we hope, will be out again on April 1
and we look forward to seeing any new members
of staff.
CHRIs FORD

Bridçe—KendaI
During the summer the activities of the Bridge
Club can best be described as “regular”, and no
Thursday lunchtime passes without the sound of
riffling and cursing coming from the kitchen. The
winter evenings are however leading to an increase
in activities and Mike Heddon, G. Ramasamy
and Eric Farrell have joined the band of faith
fuls. Peter Webster and Hamish McEwan have
joined the Kendal Bridge Club and are favourably
impressing the locals, which include one Inter
national and several county players.
CHRIS FITT

Tc’iiii is
The past season has been more successful
socially off the court than competitively on it.
Six matches were eventually played, two matches
were won and one drawn.
Sir Robert McAlpine provided our sternest
opposition; their team of past and present
members could be justly described as an “Allstar London Contractors VI”. We met them twice,
losing narrowly the first time and winning the
second; this was our team’s best performance of

the season. We won our first match against
Binnie and Partners comfortably by seven sets
to two, but fielding a weaker team we were
surprisingly beaten in the return match. We had
two close matches against Sir Alexander Gibb
and Partners losing one and drawing the second.
Other matches against the Guinness Club and
Ove Arup and Partners had unfortunately to be
cancelled. We did in fact meet the Ove Arup
team, but a sudden downpour ruined any chances
of playing tennis. Luckily we managed to hire
some squash courts instead, and those who
weren’t watching Celtic on television—beer in
hand—winning the European Cup, were being
heavily defeated on the squash courts.
The first pair, David Blythe and Mike Slinn,
played consistently, except for one sad lapse from
form by the Secretary against Gibb’s when
victory was in sight. Robin Daniels and Ken
Weir were our regular second pair; their success
depended to a large extent on how often Robins
booming serve was hitting the target area. John
Measor and “Pat” Patel were also regular team
members, John’s enthusiasm for the game
brought out the best in his partners. Guy Forster,
Raja Barve, Neil Allen, Roger Thomson and Ted
Hart all played occasionally and always in the
right spirit.
This was one noticeably pleasant aspect of the
season. The team naturally played to win, but
never at the expense of enjoying playing. Besides
matches, we had three social evenings at Roehampton, when on each occasion about 20 mem
bers of the firm rid themselves of office frustra
tions by smashing some tennis balls around,
before retiring for a beer and a sandwich. We are
very grateful to the Partners for enabling us to
play at Roehampton; it’s a delightful setting for
an evening.
This year the inter-section competition attrac
ted 18 entries, these teams were divided into four
leagues, and the ultimate winner was decided by
a play-off between the league winners. In the
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semi-finals, Bridges (David Blythe and John
Measor) beat Hong Kong Tunnel (Roger Thom
son and Peter Simpson) whilst Concrete Pressure
Vessels (Mike Slinn and Ken Weir) beat Airports
(Tony Skelton and David Hugman).
Due to staggered holidays the two finalists
were not able to meet until a Sunday morning
mid-way through October. Bridges started the
scoring and led 3-1, but powerful play by the
men from the C.P.V. gave them the next five
games and the first set 6-3. David and John were
not deterred, and they walked away with the
next set 6-1, so that all hung on the third. There
were some tense moments, but finally the C.P.V.
refound their touch and won this set by six games
to one. Perhaps it will be third time lucky for
John next year.
I wish my successor, Neil Allen, the best of
luck for next season.
MIKE SLINN

Teimis—Kendal
The Grand Slam Trophy Competition, this
year organized on a completely open basis in
order to foster interest, was received with
precisely half the interest shown in previous years.
Investigation revealed that, with the excuse gone
of their only making up the team from their
Section, people were this year less prepared to
display their talents. However, the reduction in
numbers did make for a rather higher standard of
play from the outset. Eight pairs were involved,
yet, despite the four months available, the
finalists—Morris Hopkins and Tony Williams
pitted against Dilys and Malcolm Collison—
never managed to play-off the game. However,
by following the questionable precedents set
in earlier years, Malcolm and Dilys were even
tually allowed a walkover.
JOHN BUNTING

Table Teniiis—Kendal
in early July of this year a table tennis com
petition was staged at Shaw End, and proved to
be very popular.
In the singles competition there were a
record 20 entries, including such accomplished
players as Butler, Heddon and Gudgeon.
Unfortunately Chester Brodie, one of the
favourites, sustained knee trouble and had to be
withdrawn. In the first two rounds Arniitage
and Waterworth looked to be very dangerous
players, but were, however, knocked out in the next
round. With the final still waiting to be played,
the semi-finalists are Collison and Leathers.

In the doubles competition there were six
couples, the eventual winners being Malcolm
and Dilys Collison, who beat odds-on favourites
Peter Rigg and Peter Hammond.
PETER HAMMOND

Football—Kendal
Only one match has been played so far this
season. This was against the local newspaper,
The Westinorlaiid Gazette, and S.W.K.P. won
2-1. Under Parkins the team played very well,
Denton-Cox scoring a good goal in the opening
minute. Not until almost half-time did the
opposing side equalize—from a free-kick on the
edge of the penalty area. Ten minutes from time
Newton gained a corner from which Rigg scored
the winning goal.
PETER HAMMOND

Cricket
Those of you who read the summer article
may recall that prior to commencing the season
the cricketers in the firm were earnestly praying
for good weather. When it rained on the day
scheduled for our first game I began to wonder
whether they had made a big enough effort.
However, it transpired that my doubts were
raised in haste and the only other match to be
spoilt by rain was the “President’s Match” and as
this was the occasion of the firm’s summer social
we were able to anaesthetize the pain caused by
this cancellation by partaking of a certain yellow
coloured spirit served in the Long Ditton
Pavilion. For those of you who may be destined
for future disappointment, I add this tip passed
on to myself: the best cure is obtained by taking
the medicine three times an hour—neat!
Although the results this year were disappoint
ing it was an enjoyable season and I’m certain
that with a little more luck several of the closer
results could have produced victories. A glance
at the averages shows that congratulations are
due to M. Slinn and D. Lyon for topping the
batting and bowling tables respectively; also to
all-rounders R. Edwards and A. Judge for doing
so well with both bat and ball. Another worthy
of mention is bowler J. Greenfield, his mammoth
effort of 95 overs produced a total of 29 wickets.
I’m also pleased to report that all players ap
proached the game in an enthusiastic and sporting
manner. I think the incident which produced the
biggest laugh of the season is also worthy of
mention; it occurred during the match with
Fitzpatrick and Partners and brought to light the
gentleman of the team, D. Hight, who had to
loan his extra long sweater to a colleague in order
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to hide his embarrassment. The latter’s un
fortunate predicament was caused by the sudden
appearance of a nine inch split in the seat of his
trousers when bending to field the ball.
Below L have listed the results of the games
together with a summary of the “after match
inquests”:
Gollins Melvin Ward and Partners—58 for 4
(J. Greenfield 2 for 18) v S.W.K. and P. —26.
This game was one of changing fortunes and
although we felt confident of victory after keeping
the opposition’s score to a mere 58, our hopes
were dashed because as the light failed badly
so did our batsrnen.
Binnie and Partners—92 for 7 (N. Allen 2 for 5) v
S.W.K. and P.—77 (A. Judge 31, D. R. Hitchings
24).
This was a close and keen game and although
Binnie’s victory by 15 runs was well deserved one
cannot help but reflect on what the result might
have been if our first two batsmen hadn’t run
themselves out after some dubious calling.

Averages for Season 1967
Batti,ig

M. Slinn
G. Moore
A. Judge
R. Edwards
K. Nutt
D. Hight
D. Hitchings
P. Simpson
J. Greenfleld
T. Hart
J. Peters
N. Pate!
J. Wilson
N. Allen
R.Ready

‘vo.
Jmcc.

3
3
9
8
2
3
10
5
9
6
7
11
3
4
3

Not
outs

Highest
score

1

22
36
31
56
18
20
27
17
26
19
14
17
6
6
5

—

1
—

—

1
1
1
—

2
1
1
—

1

Total
runs

58
65
113
97
24
34
93
39
66
49
37
59
10
16
7

Average

290
216
141
l2l
120
ll3
103
975
825
8’l
74
5.9
50
4’O
3.5

Also batted: G. Kay, B. Richardson, G. Ray.
Runs

Bowling

Overs Mdns.

D. I,yon
K.Nutt
N. Allen
A. Judge
D. Hight
J. Greenfield
R. Edwards
N. Patel
K. Hackney
G. Moore
T. Hart

19
8
3
21
0
4
18
0
5
84
23
0
165 2’S 61
16
340
95
2
191
49
202
8
54
30
3
12
2
72
12
49
5
0

Whit.

4
3
2
9
6
29
12
7
I
2
0

Average

4.75
70
90
9’3
101
ll’7
15.9
28’8
30’O
360
490

No.

IS

Cyril Sweett and Partners—22 (J. Greenfield 7 for
11, N. Patel I for 5, R. Edwards 2 for 1) v S.W.K.
and P.—24 for 1.
Full credit for this victory must rest with the
bowlers who absolutely pulverized the opposition.
Credit must also be given to the C. Sweett team
who fought back and gave us a nasty shock when
they took one of our wickets with only five runs
on the board.
Travers Morgan and Partners—109 for 9 (A.
Judge 2 for 7) v S.W.K. and P.—75 for 6 (M.
Slinn 15, J. Peters 14 n.o.).
The whole team made a good effort in this
game and although six of our batsmen reached
double figures the match was lost because we
scored far too slowly.
Nyasaland Leopards—168 (J. Greenfield 4 for
50, R. Edwards 4 for 36) v S.W.K. and P.—106
(J. Greenfield 26, M. Shun 21, A. Judge 20).
The Leopards, very ably captained by Mr.
Grace, gave their usual sound display and credit
must be given to our bowlers for keeping their
total to 168. The batsmen also played well and
made the opposition work hard for their victory.

Sir Alexander Gibb and Partners—108 for 4
(J. Greenfield 3 for 56) v S.W.K. and P.—105 for
6 (R. Edwards 56).
Although skipper R. Edwards and P. Simpson
shared in a useful stand of 56 the opposition were
undaunted and managed to squeeze past our
total in the dying minutes of the game.
Long Ditton I1’s—146 for 6 (A. Judge 2 for 1) v
S.W.K. and P.—108 (G. Moore 23, T. Hart 19).
Long Ditton’s score hinged largely about one
player who took 84 runs off our bowling and
although our batsmen produced a respectable
total there was nobody in our side who could
match his rate of scoring.
Travers Morgan aiid Partners—100 for 7 (J.
Greenfleld 3 for 27, K. Nutt 2 for 16) v S.W.K. and
P.—94 for 4 (D. Hitchings 27, K. Nutt 18).
This replay produced a close and exciting game
and tension became intense until it reached a peak
in the last over as our batsmen strove to reach
the required total.
R. Costain—164 for 7 (J. Greenfield 3 for 55,
D. Hight 2 for 20) v S.W.K. and P.—86 (G.
Moore 36, D. Hight 20).
Although G. Moore and D. Hight gave the
opposition a worrying time with their partnership
of 55 the remainder of the team failed to carry
on the good work and we were soundly beaten.
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Fitzpatrick and Partners—87 for 8 (A. Judge 3 for
13, D. Hight 3 for 28) v S.W.K. and P.—75 for 8
(M. Shun 22 n.o., N. Patel 17 n.o.).
In this match our bowlers performed excellently
to keep the opposition’s total to 87 and an exciting
finish resulted in our losing by a handful of runs.
Addington (1743) C.C.—134 for 7 (D. Lyon 4 for
19, N. Patel 2 for 33) v S.W.K. and P.—70 (D.
Hitchings 20, N. Patel 11).
The rain which started during the course of
this game resulted in a change of fortunes and
our bowlers who were on top until it started,
suddenly found they could not hold the ball and
the opposition scored heavily. Our batsmen faced
the opposition’s bowling with the street lights
twinkling merrily in the background and even
then performed well, not being dismissed until
ten minutes before draw of stumps.
Further details of the club’s activities will, of
course, appear in the summer article but if any
newcomer should require details he should
contact me (mt. telephone ext. 325).
D. R. HITCHINGS.

Keudal Cricket 1967
Played 7 and Won 3; Lost 4.
The season commenced with a considerable
amount of enthusiasm which, unfortunately, fell
off rapidly as we progressed, until we were unable
to raise a team.
However, in May, we played and won two
matches, against Grayrigg and Underbarrow,
despite the opposition’s effective use of their
superior knowledge of particular hillocks and
holes in the pitches, and narrowly lost to Tebay.
In June, we played and lost three matches,
against Holme, Esthwaite Vale and Netherfield,
importing five players from outside the firm for
the last named, and hardest match, unfortunately
to no avail. A long interval ensued, broken only
by the very successful match against Glasgow
office in September, which, despite what they
may say to the contrary, we consider we won!
Individual performances:
Ba tt’ling

Brian Hunter: 17 wickets, average 5
Richard Denton-Cox: 22 wickets, average 8
Bruce Holmes: 8 wickets, average 12.
Batting
Richard Denton-Cox: 89 runs, average 22
Brian Hunter: 82 runs, average 16’S.
R. A. DENTON-COX

Squash Rackets
Just before the season started the chances of
S.W.K.P. ever being able to produce a squash
team which would survive on the courts for more
than five minutes were very remote since the
exodus of the remnants of the previous year’s
team seemed imminent. To make matters worse
I discovered that most of our opponents were
under the impression that we would be providing
very strong competition. In fact, one firm I asked
for a game stated flatly that they did not want to
play us, and on further questioning I discovered
that this was simply because they thought we
were too strong for them. They assured us that
it had nothing to do with our personal hygiene!
Much relieved I looked up the result of the
previous year’s match and found that they had
beaten us!
Now that the season is getting under way our
prospects are improving, although you would not
think it from looking at the results. John Cook
has rejoined us from Dungeness looking very fit
and suntanned. He denied that this had anything
to do with radiation of any sort, not even
sunlamps! Cohn Smith and Robin Daniels have
decided to delay their departure on site. I am not
sure if this was because they wanted to play a
little more squash or because the weather was
getting colder. Richard Wells has returned from
the physiotherapists, and Mike Kennedy has
appeared from the Bridges Section to give us
some much needed help.
All in all the first part of the season has
produced some good matches, although the
results do not do us justice. With a little more
practice we should be able to live up to our
reputation. I still wonder how we got it!

G.

FORSTER

Golf
The Measor Mashie was held on the last
Thursday in June this year at the R.A.C. Country
Club. Once again, the weather was hot and sunny
and the players set off chasing their golf balls
through fairway and rough.
As the weary golfers returned to the bar, it

became apparent that Mr. Henry was once more
well placed for a win. Two others returned with
the same score and a play-off seemed inevitable,
when John Stamper came in, claiming he didn’t
really play golf, with a new record score and the
Mashie was his.
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to hide his embarrassment. The latter’s un
fortunate predicament was caused by the sudden
appearance of a nine inch split in the seat of his
trousers when bending to field the ball.
Below L have listed the results of the games
together with a summary of the “after match
inquests”:
Gollins Melvin Ward and Partners—58 for 4
(J. Greenfield 2 for 18) v S.W.K. and P. —26.
This game was one of changing fortunes and
although we felt confident of victory after keeping
the opposition’s score to a mere 58, our hopes
were dashed because as the light failed badly
so did our batsrnen.
Binnie and Partners—92 for 7 (N. Allen 2 for 5) v
S.W.K. and P.—77 (A. Judge 31, D. R. Hitchings
24).
This was a close and keen game and although
Binnie’s victory by 15 runs was well deserved one
cannot help but reflect on what the result might
have been if our first two batsmen hadn’t run
themselves out after some dubious calling.
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15.9
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Cyril Sweett and Partners—22 (J. Greenfield 7 for
11, N. Patel I for 5, R. Edwards 2 for 1) v S.W.K.
and P.—24 for 1.
Full credit for this victory must rest with the
bowlers who absolutely pulverized the opposition.
Credit must also be given to the C. Sweett team
who fought back and gave us a nasty shock when
they took one of our wickets with only five runs
on the board.
Travers Morgan and Partners—109 for 9 (A.
Judge 2 for 7) v S.W.K. and P.—75 for 6 (M.
Slinn 15, J. Peters 14 n.o.).
The whole team made a good effort in this
game and although six of our batsmen reached
double figures the match was lost because we
scored far too slowly.
Nyasaland Leopards—168 (J. Greenfield 4 for
50, R. Edwards 4 for 36) v S.W.K. and P.—106
(J. Greenfield 26, M. Shun 21, A. Judge 20).
The Leopards, very ably captained by Mr.
Grace, gave their usual sound display and credit
must be given to our bowlers for keeping their
total to 168. The batsmen also played well and
made the opposition work hard for their victory.

Sir Alexander Gibb and Partners—108 for 4
(J. Greenfield 3 for 56) v S.W.K. and P.—105 for
6 (R. Edwards 56).
Although skipper R. Edwards and P. Simpson
shared in a useful stand of 56 the opposition were
undaunted and managed to squeeze past our
total in the dying minutes of the game.
Long Ditton I1’s—146 for 6 (A. Judge 2 for 1) v
S.W.K. and P.—108 (G. Moore 23, T. Hart 19).
Long Ditton’s score hinged largely about one
player who took 84 runs off our bowling and
although our batsmen produced a respectable
total there was nobody in our side who could
match his rate of scoring.
Travers Morgan aiid Partners—100 for 7 (J.
Greenfleld 3 for 27, K. Nutt 2 for 16) v S.W.K. and
P.—94 for 4 (D. Hitchings 27, K. Nutt 18).
This replay produced a close and exciting game
and tension became intense until it reached a peak
in the last over as our batsmen strove to reach
the required total.
R. Costain—164 for 7 (J. Greenfield 3 for 55,
D. Hight 2 for 20) v S.W.K. and P.—86 (G.
Moore 36, D. Hight 20).
Although G. Moore and D. Hight gave the
opposition a worrying time with their partnership
of 55 the remainder of the team failed to carry
on the good work and we were soundly beaten.
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Fitzpatrick and Partners—87 for 8 (A. Judge 3 for
13, D. Hight 3 for 28) v S.W.K. and P.—75 for 8
(M. Shun 22 n.o., N. Patel 17 n.o.).
In this match our bowlers performed excellently
to keep the opposition’s total to 87 and an exciting
finish resulted in our losing by a handful of runs.
Addington (1743) C.C.—134 for 7 (D. Lyon 4 for
19, N. Patel 2 for 33) v S.W.K. and P.—70 (D.
Hitchings 20, N. Patel 11).
The rain which started during the course of
this game resulted in a change of fortunes and
our bowlers who were on top until it started,
suddenly found they could not hold the ball and
the opposition scored heavily. Our batsmen faced
the opposition’s bowling with the street lights
twinkling merrily in the background and even
then performed well, not being dismissed until
ten minutes before draw of stumps.
Further details of the club’s activities will, of
course, appear in the summer article but if any
newcomer should require details he should
contact me (mt. telephone ext. 325).
D. R. HITCHINGS.

Keudal Cricket 1967
Played 7 and Won 3; Lost 4.
The season commenced with a considerable
amount of enthusiasm which, unfortunately, fell
off rapidly as we progressed, until we were unable
to raise a team.
However, in May, we played and won two
matches, against Grayrigg and Underbarrow,
despite the opposition’s effective use of their
superior knowledge of particular hillocks and
holes in the pitches, and narrowly lost to Tebay.
In June, we played and lost three matches,
against Holme, Esthwaite Vale and Netherfield,
importing five players from outside the firm for
the last named, and hardest match, unfortunately
to no avail. A long interval ensued, broken only
by the very successful match against Glasgow
office in September, which, despite what they
may say to the contrary, we consider we won!
Individual performances:
Ba tt’ling

Brian Hunter: 17 wickets, average 5
Richard Denton-Cox: 22 wickets, average 8
Bruce Holmes: 8 wickets, average 12.
Batting
Richard Denton-Cox: 89 runs, average 22
Brian Hunter: 82 runs, average 16’S.
R. A. DENTON-COX

Squash Rackets
Just before the season started the chances of
S.W.K.P. ever being able to produce a squash
team which would survive on the courts for more
than five minutes were very remote since the
exodus of the remnants of the previous year’s
team seemed imminent. To make matters worse
I discovered that most of our opponents were
under the impression that we would be providing
very strong competition. In fact, one firm I asked
for a game stated flatly that they did not want to
play us, and on further questioning I discovered
that this was simply because they thought we
were too strong for them. They assured us that
it had nothing to do with our personal hygiene!
Much relieved I looked up the result of the
previous year’s match and found that they had
beaten us!
Now that the season is getting under way our
prospects are improving, although you would not
think it from looking at the results. John Cook
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and suntanned. He denied that this had anything
to do with radiation of any sort, not even
sunlamps! Cohn Smith and Robin Daniels have
decided to delay their departure on site. I am not
sure if this was because they wanted to play a
little more squash or because the weather was
getting colder. Richard Wells has returned from
the physiotherapists, and Mike Kennedy has
appeared from the Bridges Section to give us
some much needed help.
All in all the first part of the season has
produced some good matches, although the
results do not do us justice. With a little more
practice we should be able to live up to our
reputation. I still wonder how we got it!
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FORSTER

Golf
The Measor Mashie was held on the last
Thursday in June this year at the R.A.C. Country
Club. Once again, the weather was hot and sunny
and the players set off chasing their golf balls
through fairway and rough.
As the weary golfers returned to the bar, it

became apparent that Mr. Henry was once more
well placed for a win. Two others returned with
the same score and a play-off seemed inevitable,
when John Stamper came in, claiming he didn’t
really play golf, with a new record score and the
Mashie was his.
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After a splendid dinner, generously provided
by the Partners, the prizes were awarded. For
the record, the results are:
1. J. Stamper.
2. J. K. M. Henry, R. D. Burley and T. Hart.
Largest total number of strokes: N. Allen.
Largest aggregate on the nominated holes:
G. Muir and D. Blythe.
The golf matches against other firms were once
more most enjoyable, the extraordinarily good
weather this summer making up for our own
dismal performance.
The first match against Sir Frederick Snow
and Partners was postponed and so the season
did not begin until June when we played Binnies
at Walton Heath. We lost this match 2-1 under
a blazing hot sun, and this set the pattern for
the rest of the season.
Our needle match against Sir Alexander Gibb
and Partners was played at St. Georg&s Hill.
We lost this match 3’,--,-, with each pair only
narrowly losing. It was the first time that Gibbs
have ever beaten us; it was so hot that we all
retired for refreshment after nine holes and it
took considerable persuasion to continue the
struggle. Highlight of the match was Peter Clark
playing his ball out of an enormous ant hill,
seething with ants, and his difficulties afterwards!
Ove Arup and Partners beat us again this year
2--, fielding a team with four single figure
handicap players in it. The match was played at
the Royal Wimbledon Golf Club, which is a
splendid course and an excellent supper was eaten
at the local pub afterwards.
Triumph at last —we played Preece Cardew
and Rider on their home course, Tandridge Golf
Club, and actually won. Full of confidence, we
played Costains the following week at Cuddington

where our ego was sadly deflated as we lost yet
again. Apparently Costains fully understood our
misery and utterly drowned our sorrow in the
most alcoholic match of the season.

The final match was played in October against
Sir Frederick Snow and Partners. The weather
took exception to our playing so late in the year
and we were greeted at Walton Heath by a
howling gale and squalling rain showers. Difficult

on calm days, Walton Heath made us really
struggle to finish. We eventually lost 2-1, the
first pair winning on the eighteenth green after
a very exciting match.
So our worst ever season drew to a stormy
close. We must do better next year so I hope that
lots of keen golfers have joined the firm, and that

more of the senior members of S.W.K.P.
who play golf will be able to afford the time to
play next season.
R, J. WELLS

Camera Club
You will all have seen the circular which was
published early in November, and gave the basic
information about the Club.
One idea put forward at a Committee meeting
was that, although many people have slides which
would be of interest to everybody, each indivi
dual’s slides would not be adequate to justify
a showing of his (or her) own. Two suggestions
were considered; the first, a lunch-time meeting
where a member of the Committee would build
up a show from perhaps three members’ contri
butions. The alternative, probably at an evening
meeting, was a series of 10-15 minute talks or
shows, on a variety of subjects, with time for
discussion, which would allow individuals to
share their knowledge and experience without
having the burden of lasting for a full meeting.
Would anyone who thinks that he or she could
contribute to either of these let a Committee
member have brief details and we shall be able
to assess the practicability of the suggestions.
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Caiiiera Club—Ke,idal
The Camera Club, with David Butler as
Secretary and Sheila Webb as Treasurer, has
held three meetings since the last PONTIFACT.
A successful slide evening was held at the
Club Secretary’s, followed by refreshments
prepared by his long suffering wife whom we
sincerely thank.
A summer evening’s session at Kirby Lonsdale
was rained off and, instead, table top photography
was attempted in the laboratory—”who put the
grit in my Pentax”?
New members are welcome.
B. L. PARKER

Stamp

Club

Under our President, Mr. F. M. Bowen, the
Stamp Club, which has been in existence for five
years, continues to flourish with at present over
20 members in the London office, most of whom
take an active part in the club.
During the past year, meetings which were held
about once a month, included displays and talks
on the Thurn and Taxis post of Germany, the

stamps of Great Britain, Sweden, the French Art
and Red Cross series and Malta, together with a
quiz, swap sessions and general discussions.
No less than 17 countries are on our list from
which we obtain new issues via our overseas
contacts while about a dozen stock books
containing stamps taken from the incoming mail
from these places are circulated regularly to
members for selçction.
The club holds an up-to-date collection of
catalogues for perusal by members, who can also
keep up with the latest news from the stamp world
in general by means of the stamp magazines and
bulletins on circulation in the firm.
We shall be commencing the 1967/68 session
of meetings shortly and any new or existing
members of the firm who are interested in
philately are invited to contact William Kemp,
the present Chairman of the Club or Isabelle
Burleigh, the Hon. Secretary.
The Club would like to give a special vote of
thanks to our contacts overseas who spend many
hours of hard work supplying us with the new
issues and First Day Covers etc., from abroad.
MIKE KENNEDY

The Committee members are:
Cohn Smith, Serge Turceninoff, John Bungey,
Chris Knollys, Ron Jones, Wiodek Prylinski.
The Autumn Slide competition was held on
December 13th. The winners were:
(a) Leisure
I. R.
2. D.
3. R.

Ways to avoid a decision

and Pleasure:
K. Jones
W. Blythe
Thompson

(With acknowledgements to Traffic Engineering, U.S.A.)

(b) Buildings:
I. G. Jefford
2. D. C. King
3. C. B. Smith
(c) Landscapes:
1. Miss J. Avery
2. C. B. Smith
3. R. Thompson
Graham Jefford had 1st and 2nd in section (b), but may be awarded
only one prize.

C0LIN SMITH

1. We tried that before.
2. We’ve never done it before.
3. 1 know a fellow who tried it.
4. We’ve always done it this way.

Il. It costs too much.
12. It isn’t in the budget.

5. It’s too radical a change.
6. We did all right without it.
7. Our situation is different.
8. We lack authority to change.

15. We should test it first.
16. A committee should study it.
17. Let’s give it more thought.
18. Youre right, but
19. Good thought, but impractical.

9. We don’t have the time.
10. Not enough help.

13. We’re not ready for that.
14. Let’s put it in writing.

.

20. It can’t be done.
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Stamps and all that

Staff Notes

by Jack Grunibridge
New Appointments
he (adult) collector of postage stamps has,
let’s face it, a poor image. In sharp contrast
to the collector of Georgian snuff-boxes,
post-impressionists, Coronation mugs, Victoriana,
engravings and the like—any of whom may
attract an aura of culture, suavity or socially
acceptable depravity—he is regarded as mentally
retarded, because children do it, and (what is
infinitely worse) the epitome of risible bourgeois
respectability. The point is that children can do
it, whereas even in this age of the affluent
adolescent one’s children are rarely in a position
to claim floor-space in the family home for their
assemblage of twentieth century sculpture. The
other point is continued in the story of the man
at the party who wanted to play postman’s knock,
and who protested, when told it was a kid’s
game: “Not the way I play it”.
Having demolished the twin illusions of
juvenility and respectability, let us look at the
other common fallacy, that all philatelists (no
more a fancy word for stamp collectors than
“marketing” is for “selling”, if one may make a
point in passing) spend their lives posting garish
“first-day-of-issue” envelopes to themselves,
fighting in all-night queues for World Cup
winners overprints, or straining their eyes for
printing errors. A lot of people do this, as others
are inveterate buyers of the wrong kind of
antiques, because cupidity runs in advance of
knowledge. The fact is, the chances of making a
killing are as remote as they are of winning a
major prize in a sweepstake, and the residue
frequently has little more value than the unlucky
sweepstake ticket. Collections built up by the
ignorant in pursuit of speculative profits more
often than not finish by showing capital losses.
And collections put together by those who
amass but never learn are usually disastrous in
this respect. (“But they must be worth a lot,
they’re old, and father had been collecting for

years.”)
This is not to deny that philatelists are a
slightly odd lot, if only because of the bizarre
specialities which take their fancy. Basically

philately, with its modern offshoot, the study of
postal history, is a marriage of the collecting
instinct—delight in possession—with the urge to
unravel mysteries—to add to knowledge. A good
deal of very satisfying and knowledgeable
collecting is based largely on the researches and
classifications of others, and achieves its objectives
in hunting for and running down elusive and rare
items, mainly because of the connoisseur’s
delight in developing an appreciation of quality,
since so much that ostensibly is the same can
vary immensely in this respect.
But the ultimate fulfilment in the hobby undoubt
edly comes when, starting with such research as
other people may have undertaken and published,
the philatelist or postal historian is himself able to
extend the frontiers of knowledge in his chosen
sphere. This is only possible by fairly rigid
specialisation, for even in philately one has long
ago of necessity forsaken the Baconian goal of
taking all knowledge as one’s province.
My own interests are excellent (if extreme)
examples of the limited fields within which one
may confine oneself, in the search for ground that
has not been over-worked by others and which
will break neither the back nor the bank account.
Firstly—a life-time’s obsession—there is a
collection and substantial published work reflect
ing the postal history of the Gilbert and Ellice
Islands, a group of islets and atolls scattered over
a million square miles of Pacific Ocean (and
incidentally one of the few remaining Crown
Colonies); and secondly a research study con
fined exclusively to five stamps issued in 1879
by Salvador, one of the fragmentary Republics
of Central America. At times other collections
are built up and sold off, but these represent
passing eye-roving fancies; one remains faithful
to the Pacific wife and the Latin-American
mistress, a rather well-attuned combination if
one reflects on it a little.
The Editors have to thank the author, Dr. J. L. Gruinbridge,
(B.E.A.’s Personnel Director) and the Editor oft/ic B.E.A.
Magazine for their kind permission to reprint this article
which was one of a series on hobbies.

London Office
D. S. Abbott
Miss D. A. Brown
G. W. Butt

J. P. Caffrey (ex Nigeria)
R. A. Cooper (ex Nigeria)
J. Dibley
P. E. Eckert
Miss G. E. Farrar
Miss C. M. Farrington
0. W. Farthing (ex Nigeria)

P. A. S. Ferguson (ex Hong
Kong)
J. Fletcher
Miss L. Freeman
Miss E. Golson
D. J. Good
J. H. Gordon (cx Hong

Kong)
K. W. Hackney
Miss W. Hall

J. Holland
J. K. Holt (cx Hong Kong)
J. H. Hopkins
A. W. Humphrey
H. T. M. insley
M. S. Kanvinde
T. W. Keefe
R. H. Kingston
A. Kittlety
K. W. Kwok

London Office—continued
F. C. Legg
W. J. Maidment
R. S. Meek
L. J. Mills
5. 0. Oduguwa
R. D. Ransom
Miss S. Roberts
D. G. Robinson
T. J. E. Sinclair
Miss S. G. Skennerton
Miss E. T. Smith

C. Stackhouse
R. N. Targett
J. H. Tetlow
G. E. Tedbury
T. P. Walters (on second
ment from John Mowlem

& Co. Ltd.)
Mrs. B. M. Wellard
P. F. Whatling
D. L. Williams
P. Wilson
D. A. Woodward
B. Xavier
Glasgow Office
W. S. Barr
J. Brown
J. C. Bruce
Miss J. K. Mackay
J. P. McCafferty

Glasgow Office—continued
S. R. McDougall
R. A. McKittrick
Miss J. W. Nielson

J. J. Toal
A. W. Whiteford
Kendal Office
E. R. Farrell
C. K. Lam
G. Ramasamy
Miss V. J. Woodbridge

Site
A. M. Davidson
Mrs. D. McCabe

J. A. McGrath
J. F. Miller (cx Nigeria)
H. E. Pearce
G. Sim
E. Spall
B. Thomas
People who have returned from
Courses:
T. G. Campbell—Belfast
P. B. Holland—London
F. F. L. Lee—London
J. E. Cocksedge—London

Movements of Staff
E. H. Bird—British Honduras—C.R.E. New Capital (cx London)
A. J. Bounds—Kaduna—Accountant
P. Christopher—British Honduras—D.C.R.E. New Capital
L. S. Dodd—Hong Kong, Plover Cove—M6
W. R. G. Eakin—Tanzania—Tanzania/Zambia Railway for three/four months
H. D. Egerton—Brunei—A.E.
J. M. Eddison—British Honduras—R.E. Belize Airport
D. J. Flavell—British Honduras—R.E. (Materials) New Capital (cx Townhead Site)
R. R. Franklin—British Honduras—I.O.W.
M. J. Gardner—Kaduna—Roads Engineer
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Movements of Staff—continued
R. H. Hawkins—Muscat—R.E. (ex P & 0 Site)
V. Kacal—British Honduras—A.R.E. Belize Airport (ex London)
J. Kelly—Tanzania-—Soils Technician
M. E. L. Lloyd—Gusau—1.O.W. (ex Afam Power Station)
W. J. Lloyd—Cyprus—1.O.W. Moni Power Station (ex Hong Kong)
L. E. Pritchard—British Honduras—I .O.W. Belize Airport
N. D. Robinson—Tanzania—Soils Technician (ex Nigeria)
C. 0. M. H. Seale—Tanzania—S.A.E. (ex Nigeria)
J. H. S. Sichel—Jordan——interpreter/Administrative Assistant
W. Steele—Antigua—I .O.W.
0. J. Van Aswegen—British Honduras—l.0.W.
P. D. Vulliamy—Lagos—Project Manager (ex London)
W. S. Watson—Tanzania—A.R.E. Chalinze/Segera Road (ex Nigeria)
W. J. Wyley—British Honduras—A.R.E. (ex Townhead)

Movements of Staff
D. R. Abbott
G.W.Butt
J. B. Cook
J. L. Franklin
G. N. Greyling
S. H. Gudgeon
M. J. Kennedy
C. R. Lane
A. D. Rowland
A.Roy
M. A. Slinn
M. J. Sharrock
D. G. E. Smith
I. D. Walsh
E. Wigsell
J. R. Wilkins

From

Staff who have left to do post-graduate courses
R. J. G. Edwards—Imperial College
G. A. Good—Deift University

We congratulate the following members of
1.7.67 J. E. Taylor
16.9.67
15.7.67 P. D. Craker
30.9.67
29.7.67 J. A. Sims
28.1.67
2.9.67 C. Y. Hsiung
1.2.67
9.9.67 F. E. Lyons
4.2.67
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Competition
Guided, or perhaps goaded, by the Westmor
land sub-editor, the London editors hereby put
forward the following three subjects for competi
tion by readers.
The first subject is clearly inspired by Russ
Collins’s sketch of Old Kendal. We hope to
publish a sketch in the next issue of Old Belize
perhaps, or even New Oxford Street.
The ambition on which the editors invite
poetry need not be professional or political.
As to the report, “brevity is the soul of
wit’’.

To

London
London
Dungeness
Tanzania
Liverpool
Kendal
Tanzania
Dungeness
Laghey Motorway
London
London
London
London
London
Kendal
Laghey Motorway

1967

Here are thelsubjects:
1. Pen and Ink Sketch—”Tlie Local Town”
2. Poem—25 lines or less—”Ambition”
3. Report to client explaining structural
failure of a hypothetical job for which
the writer was responsible.
Latest date for arrival of entries in London
office: April 30th, 1968.
A book/record token will be awarded for the
two best entries in each subject—one prize only
in any subject for which less than five entries are
received.

W. Thurrock
t

London
London
M6
M6
London
London
London
Townhead
Seconded to Sir Robert McAlpine
West Thurrock
Seconded to Fitzpatrick & Son Ltd.
Seconded to Fitzpatrick & Son Ltd.
M6
M6

W. D. Grant—Nottingham University
A. A. Sangster—Imperial College

the staff who have this year completed ten years’ service.
B. J. Tucker
25.2.67 P. A. Rutter
D. F. Dudeney
25.3.67 5. J. Starr
D. W. Lodge
13.5.67 J. G. Measor
F. T. Fuller
31.5.67 C. 0. M. H. Seale
W. J. Prylinski

A Little Victory
When he is no longer in this place
The sky will not show
Another light in the night
Nor shall the choir
Have an increased volume
As it sings:
This bright and microcosmic fire
Has burned upon a little space
Where much is without light
Its coming was like a new star
Made up of the deviation
in Newton’s words
The tiny error of energy
Smiled in the corner
While the letters slept
The life is as all things live
Like a note weaving
Through air in its harmonic vibrations,
Like rivers of sunlight
Rushing through a space
To fill a chair with existence.

Still and essential is the power
that flows,
Great fear and supplication
Have they that live
Towards this breath
That has nor fear nor knees;
Strange dreams do rule
Their lives that see
Power from fear and order;
Law brings fences, walls and gates.

Time creates and energy exists
A little time and a little fire
Blown into space
Is to live, is life.

There is no book
For there is no tale.

Ah, may the dreams cease
That man may see
His little way as a way alone.
Bulk is of no consequence,
Size is as a multiplication
It bears no virtue of itself
Stars cannot fill this space
Wherein they flutter
As glass butterflies.

DAVID SMITH.
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Movements of Staff—continued
R. H. Hawkins—Muscat—R.E. (ex P & 0 Site)
V. Kacal—British Honduras—A.R.E. Belize Airport (ex London)
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DAVID SMITH.
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Editorial
lie last page and the Editors’ privilege to
have the last word. How did you reach
the last page? Have you read all that
interests you and this is the end? Maybe you just
thumbed through and have run out of thumb?
Or do you only read Partner’s Panorama and
the Editorial to see if there is anything doing
that you did not know already? Every word in
this magazine has been written voluntarily (well,
maybe just a little pressure here and there) and
we are sure you will have found at least something
of interest to you. We Editors remember in the
days before we actually produced PONTIFACT,
how much we looked forward to receiving it and
we hope the same applies to you.
About 500 copies of PONTIFACT are printed and
with 500 readers the variety of subjects suitable
for an article must be considerable. if you do
something which is a little out of the ordinary,
how about writing about it? We would be most
interested and may even join you.
You will have noticed a return of the competi
tion page to PONTIFACT. Please support it, bring
out that hidden talent; it could win you a book
or record token. We hope to include the winning
entries in all three classes in our next edition
of PONTIFACT.

Don’t forget to drop the Editors a line if you
have any news or views—a lively “letters” page
would be most interesting.
We wish to thank all contributors to this
Christmas issue of PONTIFACT. This includes the

Sub-Editors too, of course. The London Editors
thank them for their advice, support, and personal
contributions; especially for sending newsletters
at a moment’s notice to meet the printing date.
This seems a good place to mention who they
are for this issue:
Belfast
British Honduras
Brunei
Glasgow
Hong Kong
Jordan
Nigeria
Stockton
Tanzania
Westrnorland

Ken Wigniore
Erik Bird
Barry Paget
David Davidson (G.G.T.S.)and
Harry Mitchell (6 Park Circus)
Jim Blake
Andy Kellani
Edwin Collier and
Michael Earwaker
Maurice Watson
Mrs. Edith Hedges
Morris Hopkins

We welcome Mavis Johnson and Geoff Moore
as new London Editors. Mavis is Mr. Henry’s
secretary and takes Mary Willett’s place on the
Board. Geoff replaces Andrew Sangster, who is
taking a full time course at Imperial College.
Wishing you all, near and far, a Merry
Christmas and best wishes for the coming year.
From the LONDON EDITORS

Mavis Johnson, Geoffrey Moore,
Christopher Knollys, Roland Pilcher,
Malcolm Wilford
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