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that we have a contractor at work
on the construction of the CrossHarbour Tunnel in Hong Kong, we
can look back with some satisfaction over a
story of alternating hope and despair that
began, so far as we were concerned, in 1952.
That was when we first went to Hong Kong to
prepare a scheme for the extension of Kai Tak
Airport and the need for staff accommodation
quickly brought us into contact with a property
agent, Barry Ailport, of a firm called Harriman
Realty. It so happened that one of the most
desirable residences available was at Repulse
Bay on the Southern Side of Hong Kong Island
and taking it would involve crossing the harbour
every day, since the airport is situated on the
mainland. This led the conversation to the
inconvenience of commuting on the crossharbour ferries, and Guthlac Wilson, who was
present, promptly said “You need a bridge
across there”, and he went on to say that not
only was it perfectly practicable, but there was no
reason why a toll bridge should not be financially
viable.
Barry Allport was certain that the money for
such a scheme could be raised and, filled with
enthusiasm, we sketched a scheme for a bridge
that very afternoon. Of course, we, in Hong
Kong, could not devote very much time to
bridges, because we had an airport to design,
but, on his return to London shortly afterwards,
Guthlac set Peter Wefring tt work on a more
considered design. This scheme was based on
the information about the site that could be
obtained from readily available sources, such as
published maps and charts. However it served
to indicate the order of cost of a bridge, and it
gave the idea a tangible form that could be
shown around by the promoters.
The scheme was for a steel-truss bridge with
the two carriageways on separate decks at the
levels of the upper and lower booms respectively.
It provided for a minimum shipping clearance of
175 ft. over the entire water crossing of 6,000 ft.,
and several versions were produced with canti

companies

and sinking tunnels’

lever-and simply-supported spans, and with
a varying number of spans. No deep study of
possible sites was made for this design and the
bridge was located at what appeared to be the
most suitable place on the map—for those who
know Hong Kong, it ran from Holt’s Wharf
to Morrison Hill.
This proposal for a bridge aroused considerable
interest, but there was also opposition—parti
cularly from those who feared that the Island
would be “spoiled” by the increased traffic
that would result. The Government of Hong
Kong appeared to adopt a neutral attitude to
the proposal, but shortly afterwards it com
missioned a report from another London firm
of consulting engineers on the possibility of
constructing a road tunnel under the harbour.
The scheme that resulted was for a single twolane carriageway to be constructed by the
immersed-tube method under the harbour, but
with long landward bores driven in heading
through difficult wet ground. As a result, it was
very much more expensive than the proposed
bridge, and furthermore at the Island end it
would have debouched its traffic directly into
the busiest part of the Central District, near to
the cricket ground. It was not surprising that
nothing came of this proposal, and ostensibly
the whole idea of a road crossing of the harbour
was forgotten.
However, the seed that had been planted
by the scheme for a bridge continued to grow
until by 1959 the interest shown by Harriman
Realty had spread to embrace both their parent
firm—Wheelock Marden Ltd., and another
important firm of Hong Kong merchants—
Hutchison international Ltd., together with the
Kadoorie family, who have sponsored many
developments in Hong Kong and another Im
portant Hong Kong businessman, Mr. R. C. Lee.
In this way sufficient interest was raised to
ensure that private funds could be raised to
build a bridge as a private venture if the investors
could be satisfied that the income from tolls
would be sufficiently great to make it an attractive
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investment. The Hong Kong Government con and, whilst it would cost rather more than a
bridge, the traffic and economic studies indicated
tinued to follow the policy that it would do
everything to facilitate the scheme, short of that there should still be ample revenue to
actually investing in it, because Government finance it. However, in our report on the entire
investigation we included recommendations for
felt that its own funds were better used for other
projects such as refugee housing. This meant, the construction of both a bridge and a tunnel,
however, that Government would grant the power together with estimates of their cost, and we
left the final choice to the developers.
actually to build the bridge, make land available
We then found ourselves involved in various
for it and provide for it in the road system.
public arguments and negotiations—
complex
appointed
promoters
the
encouraged,
Thus
both with Government over the detailed terms
us to make a full investigation into all aspects
of the franchise which they would have to grant
of the project, and we enlarged our team to
the promoters to build and operate the tunnel,
include the traffic section of the Road Research
and also with several bodies and individuals who
Laboratory and Freeman Fox and Partners,
favoured crossings on other lines—particularly
who had wide experience of long-span bridges.
across the Lei Mun Channel at the eastern
year
and
over
a
These investigations occupied
end of the Island, and also along the western
ranged widely, including ground investigations,
limit of the harbour. Eventually the problems
with
discussions
studies of tides and typhoons,
overcome, and the promoters who had, by
were
interests who would be affected, like shipping
constituted themselves as the Crossthen,
the
studies
of
extensive
and aviation, and very
Tunnel Company, were faced with
Harbour
existing cross-harbour traffic, and economic
the
money to pay for the project. This
finding
be
would
that
traffic
studies to estimate the
was
in
essence
a problem of obtaining the highest
attracted to the bridge and the revenue that it
at the lowest interest rate.
“gearing’
possible
years.
future
in
produce
might be expected to
but it is a problem
technical,
very
sounds
This
This last consideration involved an estimation
a house with a
who
buys
anybody
familiar
to
Colony.
of
the
future
of the entire economic
the ratio of the
is
“gearing”
The
mortgage-loan.
At an early stage in this study, several crucial
to pay for
used
that
is
money
own
promoters’
been
appre
not
that
had
facts became apparent
borrow
at a
they
that
money
the
project,
to
the
ciated in our early superficial designs—chiefly
repay from the
have
to
and
interest
rate,
fixed
guarantee
that
be
a
never
could
that there
most promising
large ships would not drift uncontrolled in the tunnel revenue. In this case, the
with the
connected
were
of
finance
sources
collide
possibly
and
typhoons,
harbour during
most
since
particularly
contractors,
possible
with the bridge piers. Various methods were
for lending money
arrangements
have
countries
against
such
piers
bridge
the
protect
devised to
exports. Several
collisions, involving artificial islands and compli to overseas customers to finance
contracts for
negotiating
in
occupied
years
were
caused
their
cost
but
systems,
fendering
cated
it—
financing
for
and
tunnel
the
constructing
us to abandon the original concept of a steelJapan, France and
took
us
to
that
negotiations
consider
and
to
piers
many
with
truss bridge
Government of Hong
a long-span suspension or stayed-girder bridge Germany. Eventually the
support
to the point of taking
its
increased
Kong
of
deep
clear
piers
located
main
only
two
with
shares and
Company’s
Tunnel
of
the
minority
a
water where large ships could not drift. This
and construc
immediately involved another problem because favourable terms for both finance
tion were obtained in London, culminating in a
such a bridge could not have towers less than
led by
420 ft. high, and these would be a danger to contract with a consortium of contractors
Ltd.
International
Costain
aircraft using the airport. Concurrently, studies
Thus, after nearly twenty years, the tunnel is
of the road system, traffic flows, and the probable
course of future development indicated that the being built, and although many difficult tasks
remain, there is every prospect of it reaching
best site for the bridge was to the east of that
successful conclusion. We hope that every good
a
previously considered—from Hung Hum on the
fortune will attend the Contractors and our
Mainland to Causeway Bay on the Island.
Quite suddenly a stage was reached when it site staff under Mr. Knowles in the work that
stood out as a blinding truth that the most lies before them. As our clients have remarked:
they’ve floated a company to sink a tunnel, but
generally acceptable solution would be a tunnel
if the tunnel floats the company’s sLink!
on this line rather than a bridge, because it
G.M.J.W.
would present no obstruction to ships or aircraft,
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Associates’ Notes
by]. L. E. Sutton
Soils Sections
As always, the Soils Sections have a share in
many of the projects which are being designed or
constructed under the control of other setions
of the Firm. The biggest of these projects, for
which the soils aspects are being dealt with by
Jim Cocksedge’s section, is the M6 Motorway
in Westmorland—already well known to most
readers of Pontifact. Our geologist, Roly
Edwards, makes frequent visits to the site to
direct the rock bolting work, by which the rock
cuttings in the Lune Gorge are being “pinned”
to prevent falls of rock onto the carriageways;
and further north, he is also particularly con
cerned with the treatment of “swallow holes”

Installing rock bolts on the
M6 Motorway, Killington
Tebay contract

in the limestone under the route of the motorway.
Future motorists on the M6 will never realise
(we hope) the perils, from above and below,
from which they are being protected.
Other members of the section are also involved
with M6, dealing with the various local difficul
ties, in earthworks and foundations, which arise
from time to time on a project of this size. In the
earlier months of this year, Stephen Hobden
was seconded to site to investigate a more
widespread problem, that of “heave” of the
boulder clay embankment material when
traversed by construction traffic. Since then, he
has returned to his Flying Squad role, organising
investigations and assessing ground conditions
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on the Teesside Parkway, South Humberside,
Kendal Link, Keswick Northern Bypass and
other jobs.
Another project under construction, which
continues to provide occupation for Jim
Cocksedge’s section, is the Lagos urban motor
way work. This job, known as Apapa Road and
Ijora Causeway (controlled by Trevor Hancock’s
bridges section), involves structures on piled
foundations, in an extensive area of deep soft
soil deposits, mixed rather irregularly with
firmer strata.
The main job in Phil Green’s section is also
a motorway, the M62 near Goole, for which
Tony Williams is responsible for the roadworks
and Peter Halls for the bridgeworks, including
a major bridge over the River Ouse. Deep soft
soil deposits are again involved, although they
are not so irregular as those at Lagos. This
job is still in the design stage, as is the Lincoln
Western Relief Road. Under construction is the
Belfast-Castledawson motorway, which has not
so far produced any soils problems needing
reference back to London.
The section has been providing assistance to
Norman Childs’ civils section on the soils aspects
of the site development for the Asian institute
of Technology, near Bangkok. This design
work has included an instrumented trial bund,
for which, however, the Institute’s own soils
engineers have done most of the work. There
is further work to be done, including a test
piling programme, to arrive at foundation
design recommendations for later phases of the
work (to be handled by the architects, Robert
Matthew, Johnson-Marshall & Partners).
The section’s “own” jobs at present include
a watching brief on the National Coal Board’s
remedial works at Aberfan; design checks and
construction supervision on the BEA/BOAC
Apprentices’ Hostel at Heston; monitoring a
contractor’s basement construction methods, on
behalf of an adjoining owner, on a site in the
City; and a project for the stabilisation of
overhanging rocks at Blaenau Ffestiniog.
Both soils sections are frequently called upon
to assist other sections in design and construction
matters, including currently such interesting
projects as BEA Engineering Base Phase 3 and
the Hong Kong Cross-Harbour Tunnel. They
have also recently provided staff, with the
necessary specialist knowledge, on secondment
to the R.M.A. Sandhurst site. Overseas visits
by London soils staff during 1969 have been
limited to short trips to Jordan by Roly Edwards

and to Bangkok by the writer, but more could
well be required next year.
The soils laboratory, which is under Phil
Green’s direction, is undergoing re-organisation.
After continual expansion over the last 25 years,
in keeping with the development of soil mechanics
and the growth of the Firm, it is for the first
time being reduced in overall size. This comes
about because the “routine” types of soil test
are now fully standardised and can, in most
cases, be carried out adequately and economically
by the specialist boring contractors in their
laboratories. At the same time, we are improving
our capacity to deal with the “non-routine”
types of test which are available to aid efficient
soils design where special problems are involved,
and we intend to keep up-to-date in this field
so that our Clients will continue to benefit
from the close association of soils testing with
design.
Mark Sharrock is at present engaged in
the replanning of the Laboratory and will be
closely concerned with its work. As a result
of the change in scope of the laboratory’s
activities, Bob Alderslade (who recently returned
after a successful period of secondment to a
motorway contractor in Northern Ireland) will
in future have a wider role as Senior Technician
in Phil Green’s section.
J. L. E. SUTTON

Age by Geraldine Hagan
Yellow and wrinkled, curious,
An old face peers through the lace
Of grey curtains.
Worn out hands clutch
Unaware.
Lost in the memories of life
And a vision of such
Despair.
Sees faceless figures passing
Towards warmth and love,
Belonging.
Sits dry and cold above
Them.
Rejected.
Longing.
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St. John’s Blues
Liverpool—mon amour

f you’ve never been to Liverpool, then
you’ve never really lived. But if you’ve
never stayed in Liverpool, and worked
a couple of years there—well that’s another story.
For there’s things that happen in Liverpool that
somehow seem to have a devilish twist in the
tail. As if life were constantly watching itself
in a distorting mirror, always on the outlook for
the bizarre, ever ready to prick the bubble of
pomposity. And after two years I find myself
wondering:
“The things that I have heard and seen
In Liverpool and Mersey too,
I tell them over by myself
And sometimes wonder if they’re true.”
The sort of thing I mean is this.
The monkey snatchers of Williamson Square
At the corner of Roe Street and Williamson
Square stands City Pets. And the paving stones
round and about are worn thread-bare by the
feet of countless mums and dads, tugged by
tireless toddlers towards this Mecca. For the
City Pets sells white mice and hamsters, and
goldfish and budgies, and mynah birds and
puppies. And from City Pets comes a continuous
stream of youngsters, eyes dancing with delight,
clutching cardboard boxes that go cheep, cheep,
goldfish in plastic bags that leak, and furry little
bundles at the end of a patent leather lead,
bewildered but ready to answer to Rover, or
Prince, or Sheila or Goldie. But for me, the
interest in City Pets centred on Fred.
Fred was an elderly, wizened sort of monkey,
exact species unknown, and he lived there.
I mean, he had a comfortable cage, and could
wander around the shop at the end of his chain.
He had regular meals, and within reason all
that a monkey could wish for. Fred was not for
sale, for he was the pet shop’s pet, and it was
to Fred that I used to go in times of trouble.
And I’d tell him how the joiners were on strike,

by Geor’e Sin,
the scaffolders working to rule, and the concrete
gang had disappeared into the pub at quarter
past twelve, and hadn’t been seen since. (Though
they could be heard bellowing out an old Scottish
ballad about a grand dance in a small village
in Angus. “The village postman he was there.
You must have heard it a thousand times).
And Fred would listen to me with his sad face
tilted on one side, and then thrust forward his
hand palm uppermost, expectant; and I would
slip him a couple of grapes or a few nuts. And if
Fred could have talked, I’m sure he’d have said
“The world is full of problems, and Brother
George, you’ve got your fair share”. The situation
had all the elements of the confessional. I entered
low in spirits, burdened and looking for comfort.
I left uplifted, fortified and head erect. Somehow
I knew that Fred understood.
Well, one night last summer, City Pets was
broken into; nothing unusual in that, there’s
hardly a shop round hereabouts that hasn’t been
tampered with in the last two years. The villains
didn’t get much—no shop-keeper in his senses
would leave more than a bob or two in the till
overnight. But the whole place was thoroughly
turned over, and in the ensuing melee, Fred
escaped. I don’t believe for a minute that he
deliberately ran away; Fred had what the Army
calls a cushy billet and he wasn’t one to chuck
that away. No, I’m convinced that Fred was
bewildered by the noise and the upheaval,
panicked and ran; and then couldn’t find his way
back. Which leaves me with a problem, where
to tell my troubles to. Everyone has enough and
to spare. So if any of you reading this article
comes across an elderly wizened sort of monkey
about twenty inches tall, tell him to come home;
all is forgiven. Fred was my escape valve when
the head of emotional steam built up to danger
level. And without him I’m cast adrift on a raft
of melancholy; all roads seem uncommonly
flat; and all ways mire.
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and to Bangkok by the writer, but more could
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J. L. E. SUTTON

Age by Geraldine Hagan
Yellow and wrinkled, curious,
An old face peers through the lace
Of grey curtains.
Worn out hands clutch
Unaware.
Lost in the memories of life
And a vision of such
Despair.
Sees faceless figures passing
Towards warmth and love,
Belonging.
Sits dry and cold above
Them.
Rejected.
Longing.
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St. John’s Blues
Liverpool—mon amour

f you’ve never been to Liverpool, then
you’ve never really lived. But if you’ve
never stayed in Liverpool, and worked
a couple of years there—well that’s another story.
For there’s things that happen in Liverpool that
somehow seem to have a devilish twist in the
tail. As if life were constantly watching itself
in a distorting mirror, always on the outlook for
the bizarre, ever ready to prick the bubble of
pomposity. And after two years I find myself
wondering:
“The things that I have heard and seen
In Liverpool and Mersey too,
I tell them over by myself
And sometimes wonder if they’re true.”
The sort of thing I mean is this.
The monkey snatchers of Williamson Square
At the corner of Roe Street and Williamson
Square stands City Pets. And the paving stones
round and about are worn thread-bare by the
feet of countless mums and dads, tugged by
tireless toddlers towards this Mecca. For the
City Pets sells white mice and hamsters, and
goldfish and budgies, and mynah birds and
puppies. And from City Pets comes a continuous
stream of youngsters, eyes dancing with delight,
clutching cardboard boxes that go cheep, cheep,
goldfish in plastic bags that leak, and furry little
bundles at the end of a patent leather lead,
bewildered but ready to answer to Rover, or
Prince, or Sheila or Goldie. But for me, the
interest in City Pets centred on Fred.
Fred was an elderly, wizened sort of monkey,
exact species unknown, and he lived there.
I mean, he had a comfortable cage, and could
wander around the shop at the end of his chain.
He had regular meals, and within reason all
that a monkey could wish for. Fred was not for
sale, for he was the pet shop’s pet, and it was
to Fred that I used to go in times of trouble.
And I’d tell him how the joiners were on strike,
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past twelve, and hadn’t been seen since. (Though
they could be heard bellowing out an old Scottish
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hand palm uppermost, expectant; and I would
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Fred could have talked, I’m sure he’d have said
“The world is full of problems, and Brother
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had all the elements of the confessional. I entered
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broken into; nothing unusual in that, there’s
hardly a shop round hereabouts that hasn’t been
tampered with in the last two years. The villains
didn’t get much—no shop-keeper in his senses
would leave more than a bob or two in the till
overnight. But the whole place was thoroughly
turned over, and in the ensuing melee, Fred
escaped. I don’t believe for a minute that he
deliberately ran away; Fred had what the Army
calls a cushy billet and he wasn’t one to chuck
that away. No, I’m convinced that Fred was
bewildered by the noise and the upheaval,
panicked and ran; and then couldn’t find his way
back. Which leaves me with a problem, where
to tell my troubles to. Everyone has enough and
to spare. So if any of you reading this article
comes across an elderly wizened sort of monkey
about twenty inches tall, tell him to come home;
all is forgiven. Fred was my escape valve when
the head of emotional steam built up to danger
level. And without him I’m cast adrift on a raft
of melancholy; all roads seem uncommonly
flat; and all ways mire.
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Somehow I knew that Fred understood.
The gas man conieth

I was sitting quietly in the site office one
Friday afternoon, counting my blessings and
congratulating myself that another week had
passed without disaster, strike, civil disorder,
or what have you, where the door was flung
open and Jerry Chau burst in. His eyes were wild,
and his hair dishevelled. “We’ve got to evacuate
the office immediately,” he gasped. Now Jerry
had just come up from London office about ten
days previously, and he had been thrown in at
the deep end (where else?) And my first thought
was that things had been a bit much for him.
And that he had burst his bud of oriental calm
and blossomed into hysteria. So I said, as evenly
as I could, “O.K. Jerry, sit down and we’ll
have a chat, and a cup of tea”. (More potentially
explosive situations on site have been defused
this way than any other). But just as I was saying
so, I glanced out of the window, and there
leaning against a lighting standard was a very
young policeman, and he was crying his eyes
out into a large white handkerchief. As I said
at the beginning, there’s odd things happen in
downtown Liverpool, but this was a new one
on me. But then I looked across the street, and
there, larger than life, leaning against the wall
of Pouparts the Wholesale Fruit merchants was
an enormous police sergeant, 6 ft. 6 in. or more,
18 stone no less, with two rows of last war medal
ribbons on his left breast. (And if you think
I’m exaggerating, then you just come and see
for yourself; if you survive long enough to

become a sergeant in Scouseland, you grow
big and beefy, and you carry a patrol stick with a
purposeful air). “Curiouser and curiouser” as
Alice said, because he too was crying like a baby.
Anyhow, my reverie was interrupted by the
thunder of feet on the stairs. The Quantity
Surveyors were getting out, and at the double;
so things were really serious. Just then I noticed
the smell, seeping in under and through cracks
in the wainscot; an acrid, pungent, eye watering
smell; my first thought was tear gas. Anyhow,
we didn’t stay to speculate; out we tumbled,
Jerry and I, and hot footed it up Roe Street as
far as the Royal Court Theatre, turned into
Zone 5, and up the stairs to the roof top car
park. And from this vantage point, 100 ft. up,
we surveyed the scene in Williamson Square.
It was pandemonium. The cause of the trouble
was the big cold storage warehouse in Brythen
Street. Something had gone wrong with the
works, and ammonia gas was belting out in all
directions. The Authorities had declared a state
of red alert or something, and everybody who
was anybody in the life saving business had
hurried to get into the act.
First there were the police; on motorcycles,
in panda cars, Land Rovers, plain black vans
(very sinister looking) and a glossy black Jaguar,
containing a very superior person, with silver
lace on the peak of his cap. The V.S.P. didn’t
get out of his limousine, but nearly everyone
else seemed to make a beeline in his direction,
to tell him what was going on. A few coppers
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kept the crowd back at a safe distance—not
difficult, for as soon as they edged too near, they
started dripping like newly weighed anchors.
The remainder of the gendarmerie stood around,
and spoke to each other on the little walkie
talkies they all had. So much for the police; it
just wasn’t their day.
Then there was the Fire Brigade; though at
no time during the performance did I glimpse a
hint of flame. But they were there in a couple of
utility vans, a couple of standard type fire
engines, and a single red painted bus, filled
presumably with reinforcements. Sadly, they
were never called upon, and spent the afternoon
smoking, reading or arguing about football;
or just plain staring out of the windows. Somehow
it wasn’t the Fire Brigade’s day either.
They were all completely up-staged by the
Civil Defence Rescue Squad. This was to be
their finest hour, and they were highly resolved
to make a meal of it. They arrived in a big ten
ton lorry, so hung about with ropes and ladders,
buckets and spades, axes and other miscellaneous
bric-a-brac that it looked as if Birkenhead open
market had lost a hardware stall. The Rescue
Squad tumbled out, dressed in Wellington
boots, navy blue overalls, steel helmets and
wearing their gas masks. In addition, each had a
hatchet tucked into his belt, a coil of rope round
his waist and carried a trenching tool at the
short trail. The officer in charge addressed

them; at least that’s what it looked like from
our dizzy perch; he waved his arms, pointed
and made certain other gestures. But his gas
mask seemed to prevent him getting his message
across, so eventually he removed it and completed
his orders in a flood of tears and a flourish of
handkerchiefs. A crisp word of command, and
the Rescue Squad doubled smartly off; as
smartly, that is, as they could with all that
clobber hung bout them. Nor must we decry
their efforts; they went through the building
thoroughly and efficiently. One by one, each of
the ground floor windows contained a face
complete with goggles and gas mask, and a
white handkerchief was waved. “No dead bodies
in that room” said a Smart Alec in the crowd.
Then the second storey, third, fourth, fifth and
finally sixth; the building was thoroughly
searched and declared clear. Meanwhile, back at
the ten ton truck, those who had not been
selected for the assault party had busied them
selves by unloading all their gear and laying it
out tidily on the cobbles. The officer, more from
force of habit than anything else, went round
and inspected. For one dizzy moment, when
they set up an iron griddle, 1 pictured them
grabbing a passing boy scout, lighting a fire and
grilling him like a kipper. But the incident was
largely over; someone had turned off the gas;
the Firemen and Rescue Squad packed up and
left; and the police waved the traffic on normally.

This was to be their finest hour.

.
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Jerry and I came down from our eyrie; en
route to the office, we passed a gang of joiners
arguing very loudly whether they should claim
danger money or dirty money for the gas attack.
They never miss a trick. As we entered the office,
the phone was ringing. One of the bright young
men in Mr. Joe Cassell’s section wanted to
know whether we had cast the top flight to the
staircase in Zone 6. I interrupted him to tell
him about our adventure; but he didn’t seem
interested at all; they’ve got no soul in London
office. See what Labour can do at the next elec
tion. Now I must blow my nose and avoid party
politics, otherwise I’ll be telling you what I think
of Ted in his little sailor suit. And that would
never do.

The siege of the Royal Court Theatre, or
Sharper than a Ferret’s tooth
When this job started up, the whole of the
old St. John’s Market area, about six acres in all,
was demolished with the exception of the two
theatres, the Playhouse and the Royal Court.
The Playhouse has a flourishing rep company,
and has given me many an evening’s pleasure.
The Royal Court on the other hand has two
strings to its bow; during the winter months,
straight plays—often trial runs before a West
End opening—tours by opera and ballet com
panies, and so on. But during the summer
months, King Bingo rules at the Royal Court.
Now I have no particular axe to grind, but the
most dedicated and determined class I have
seen on Merseyside are the boys and girls of the
Bingo Brigade. Wet and windy, dry and dusty,
come hell or high water, the queue begins to
form about an hour before the doors open.
And as the “eyes down” approaches, the late
comers come gasping and wheezing down from
the direction of Lime Street, galloping as if the
devil himself were at their heels.
Well this went on for the usual summer
season, till one Saturday evening—surprise,
surprise—the management announced that the
season was ended and the following week there
would be a play. Consternation, followed by a
Sunday of ominous quiet. And Monday morning
found a restive crowd formed outside the theatre
at the normal queuing time. It seems that one
item had been forgotten—the snowball. Each
session, a certain proportion of the money was
put aside till some lucky player achieved a
more than usually rare combination of numbers
(don’t know the details) scooping the kitty. Well
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the burning question that morning was “What
about t’snowball”. And certain parties gave
out as their opinion that they intended to find
out. The lattice metal gate to the foyer now
began to bulge—ominously. A natural leader
soon emerged from the crowd; she was
about 5 ft—in all directions, with a complexion
like fumed oak, hair like a Brillo pad, and a
voice like a circular saw ripping through Knotty
Ash. Above the hubbub, I could hear her des
cribing in graphic anatomical detail what she
was going to do to the manager, throwing in by
way of good measure, a few choice comments
on his ancestry—or lack of it. The character
which leapt immediately to mind was Chaucer’s
Wife of Bath. Well, by this time, a couple of
very young policemen had appeared on the
scene, and soon found themselves pinned with
their backs to the railings, unable to move in
any direction (unless levitation took an unexpected
hand in the game). From a vantage point on the
other side of the street, I watched the Wife of
Bath telling one of the young coppers what was
what, emphasising her final remark with a gesture
of mediaeval vigour which left no doubt whatever
of her intentions. And just about this time,
a rumour ran through the crowd that a figure
had been viewed breaking from cover at the
back of the theatre, slipping stealthily through
the forest of scaffolding and shuttering in Zone 6,
and was now bolting up Mount Pleasant exhibit
ing some very fancy footwork in the process.
That did it; the bib and tuckered bloodhounds
gave tongue, and I thought the W. of B. was
going to have a stroke. But events were moving
swiftly; almost unnoticed, the second young
policeman had been reporting events on his
walkie talkie, and help was at hand. First a
traffic control sergeant roared up on his motor
cycle; this was a formidable figure by any
standards, about 5 ft. 8 in. tall, and solid as an
oak tree. He thrust his way through the crowd
to the Wife of Bath and confronted her squarely,
legs wide apart, arms akimbo. But Wifey was
not going to be put down in this manner; she
adopted a similar stance, placing her face about
2 centimeters from the sergeant’s. I had the wild
idea that they were going to ask each other
to dance. You know the sort of thing, a
peasant larkabout that’s always on the telly.
On the other hand, and much more likely,
they were challenging each other to the best of
three falls, one submission, or one knockout.
And, in that case, my money would be fairly
and squarely on the wife of Bath. But no: it was
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placing her face about 2 centimetres from the sergeant’s face

just an ordinary slanging match, carried out
fortissimo, and within seconds all interest in
getting into the Royal Court and finding the
snowball had vanished. The waiting world stood
on tiptoe, finger, tip to lip, not wishing to miss
a single syllable or inflection. It was a clash of
Titans, with no holds barred, better than anything
on the stage or telly. It was magnificent; and it
was free. There was no question and answer,
charge or counter charge, point and rebuttal.
Both parties conducted a non-stop monologue
at about 140 decibels, on widely different subjects,
almost as if the other were not there. But it was
too good to last; sirens and kiaxons rent the air,
and reinforcements arrived in strength. Two
plain dark blue mini-buses, and out tumbled
the heavy brigade. They knew precisely what was
required of them; and quietly, without fuss,
they got on with the job. Now though the day
was warm, they all wore greatcoats, and they
formed up shoulder to shoulder at one end of the
Royal Court entrance. Then, with perfect
precision, they took one short pace forward,
at the same time arching their backs, and sort of
throwing their weight well forward. The effect
was minute but measureable; the best way
I can sum it up is to say that they carried all
before them, an irresistible force with no immov
able object to impede its progress. No hand or
fist was raised in anger; no one put the boot
in as they do in Grosvenor Square. Even the
angry voices died away; all that is except the

Wife of Bath who could be heard telling the
traffic sergeant
And there was method in
the Heavy Brigade’s tactics; for the crowd
was being gently nudged in the direction of the
Magic Clock (pub) and Bernard Murphy
(licensed betting office “Murphed elity is our
motto”). Half way down St. John’s Lane the
first crack appeared, and the rout soon followed.
Last to leave the scene of battle, naturally, was
the Wife of Bath, still screeching like a demented
banshee, about her darlin’ Mick, and what he’d
do to Old Bandylegs (the sergeant) when she
got home and told him. “And you can keep
your hands off my daughter, you bloody-minded
heathen” was her final, parting shot as she
backed into the pub. You had to admire the
indomitable ,io,z sequiturs of the woman. And
the sergeant, for once, had no ready reply.
Of course, it was all widely reported in the
local press, and I started on it eagerly on the
train home. However, the newspaper I was
reading got off at Hunt’s Cross, and I was never
able to finish the article. Ah, well, that’s life.
..

..

We are the Diddy Men
And that’s the end of this story; there’s
plenty more, but you come and see for yourself.
You may like Liverpool, or you may loath it;
I’ll guarantee you’ll not be indifferent. We’ve
got a Beacon 400 ft. high, and from the top, on
a clear day, you can see
But, like I said, you come and see for yourself.
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panies, and so on. But during the summer
months, King Bingo rules at the Royal Court.
Now I have no particular axe to grind, but the
most dedicated and determined class I have
seen on Merseyside are the boys and girls of the
Bingo Brigade. Wet and windy, dry and dusty,
come hell or high water, the queue begins to
form about an hour before the doors open.
And as the “eyes down” approaches, the late
comers come gasping and wheezing down from
the direction of Lime Street, galloping as if the
devil himself were at their heels.
Well this went on for the usual summer
season, till one Saturday evening—surprise,
surprise—the management announced that the
season was ended and the following week there
would be a play. Consternation, followed by a
Sunday of ominous quiet. And Monday morning
found a restive crowd formed outside the theatre
at the normal queuing time. It seems that one
item had been forgotten—the snowball. Each
session, a certain proportion of the money was
put aside till some lucky player achieved a
more than usually rare combination of numbers
(don’t know the details) scooping the kitty. Well
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the burning question that morning was “What
about t’snowball”. And certain parties gave
out as their opinion that they intended to find
out. The lattice metal gate to the foyer now
began to bulge—ominously. A natural leader
soon emerged from the crowd; she was
about 5 ft—in all directions, with a complexion
like fumed oak, hair like a Brillo pad, and a
voice like a circular saw ripping through Knotty
Ash. Above the hubbub, I could hear her des
cribing in graphic anatomical detail what she
was going to do to the manager, throwing in by
way of good measure, a few choice comments
on his ancestry—or lack of it. The character
which leapt immediately to mind was Chaucer’s
Wife of Bath. Well, by this time, a couple of
very young policemen had appeared on the
scene, and soon found themselves pinned with
their backs to the railings, unable to move in
any direction (unless levitation took an unexpected
hand in the game). From a vantage point on the
other side of the street, I watched the Wife of
Bath telling one of the young coppers what was
what, emphasising her final remark with a gesture
of mediaeval vigour which left no doubt whatever
of her intentions. And just about this time,
a rumour ran through the crowd that a figure
had been viewed breaking from cover at the
back of the theatre, slipping stealthily through
the forest of scaffolding and shuttering in Zone 6,
and was now bolting up Mount Pleasant exhibit
ing some very fancy footwork in the process.
That did it; the bib and tuckered bloodhounds
gave tongue, and I thought the W. of B. was
going to have a stroke. But events were moving
swiftly; almost unnoticed, the second young
policeman had been reporting events on his
walkie talkie, and help was at hand. First a
traffic control sergeant roared up on his motor
cycle; this was a formidable figure by any
standards, about 5 ft. 8 in. tall, and solid as an
oak tree. He thrust his way through the crowd
to the Wife of Bath and confronted her squarely,
legs wide apart, arms akimbo. But Wifey was
not going to be put down in this manner; she
adopted a similar stance, placing her face about
2 centimeters from the sergeant’s. I had the wild
idea that they were going to ask each other
to dance. You know the sort of thing, a
peasant larkabout that’s always on the telly.
On the other hand, and much more likely,
they were challenging each other to the best of
three falls, one submission, or one knockout.
And, in that case, my money would be fairly
and squarely on the wife of Bath. But no: it was
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placing her face about 2 centimetres from the sergeant’s face

just an ordinary slanging match, carried out
fortissimo, and within seconds all interest in
getting into the Royal Court and finding the
snowball had vanished. The waiting world stood
on tiptoe, finger, tip to lip, not wishing to miss
a single syllable or inflection. It was a clash of
Titans, with no holds barred, better than anything
on the stage or telly. It was magnificent; and it
was free. There was no question and answer,
charge or counter charge, point and rebuttal.
Both parties conducted a non-stop monologue
at about 140 decibels, on widely different subjects,
almost as if the other were not there. But it was
too good to last; sirens and kiaxons rent the air,
and reinforcements arrived in strength. Two
plain dark blue mini-buses, and out tumbled
the heavy brigade. They knew precisely what was
required of them; and quietly, without fuss,
they got on with the job. Now though the day
was warm, they all wore greatcoats, and they
formed up shoulder to shoulder at one end of the
Royal Court entrance. Then, with perfect
precision, they took one short pace forward,
at the same time arching their backs, and sort of
throwing their weight well forward. The effect
was minute but measureable; the best way
I can sum it up is to say that they carried all
before them, an irresistible force with no immov
able object to impede its progress. No hand or
fist was raised in anger; no one put the boot
in as they do in Grosvenor Square. Even the
angry voices died away; all that is except the

Wife of Bath who could be heard telling the
traffic sergeant
And there was method in
the Heavy Brigade’s tactics; for the crowd
was being gently nudged in the direction of the
Magic Clock (pub) and Bernard Murphy
(licensed betting office “Murphed elity is our
motto”). Half way down St. John’s Lane the
first crack appeared, and the rout soon followed.
Last to leave the scene of battle, naturally, was
the Wife of Bath, still screeching like a demented
banshee, about her darlin’ Mick, and what he’d
do to Old Bandylegs (the sergeant) when she
got home and told him. “And you can keep
your hands off my daughter, you bloody-minded
heathen” was her final, parting shot as she
backed into the pub. You had to admire the
indomitable ,io,z sequiturs of the woman. And
the sergeant, for once, had no ready reply.
Of course, it was all widely reported in the
local press, and I started on it eagerly on the
train home. However, the newspaper I was
reading got off at Hunt’s Cross, and I was never
able to finish the article. Ah, well, that’s life.
..

..

We are the Diddy Men
And that’s the end of this story; there’s
plenty more, but you come and see for yourself.
You may like Liverpool, or you may loath it;
I’ll guarantee you’ll not be indifferent. We’ve
got a Beacon 400 ft. high, and from the top, on
a clear day, you can see
But, like I said, you come and see for yourself.
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A Bottle for Christmas
by ‘J/inifact’

J

recent deluge of requests for advice
on how to convert surplus fruit into
wine has caused me to consider whether
a short talk on winemaking might be helpful.
Thinking back to wine circle days and the
natural reluctance of people to stay in W.l a
minute longer than absolutely necessary, I came
to the conclusion that a contribution to Pontifact
might not only reach a wider circle but would
also provide a record of the correct procedures.
Without going too deeply into theory it is
as well to understand the basic requirements and
principles of winemaking.
To make a properly balanced wine it is ne
cessary to provide certain essential ingredients.
These are:—
I. Sugar
2. Yeast
3. Acid
4. Tannin
5. Flavour
6. Water
7. Time
The sugar and yeast combine to produce
alcohol. Acidity is required in varying degrees
depending on the type of wine required. Tannin
provides the “bite” without which wine tastes
flat, It also improves the keeping qualities.
This is almost always absent in materials used
for country wines. The flavour depends on the
materials used viz, fruit, flowers, vegetables etc.
Water is generally required to be added to the
juice or flavour extracted from the materials,
a notable exception being fresh grapes when the
juice is used without the addition of water.
Time is required to allow the wine to mature and
is probably the most difficult ingredient to
provide. In the case of heavy wines e.g. Elderberry
Dessert wine a large quantity of fruit is used and
this is high in tannin. Some three years are
required before the tannin settles out of the

wine and it changes from an astringent into a
mellow wine.
The grape is the universally accepted material
for making commercial wines. It will produce
wine without the help of any additional in
gredients. Yeast is present on the fruit and
tannin is contained in the skin. Generally grapes
grown for wine are on the sharp side and no
additional acid is required. The juice is used to
provide the whole of the “must” (the name
given to the wine before fermentation starts).
The juice also contains certain nutrient salts
which are necessary to assist the yeast to ferment
out the sugar.
In country wines it is not normal to use only
the juice. Partly because of the quantity of
material necessary to produce sufficient juice
but also the need for water to soften the material
and extract the juice. With many fruits the acid
content would be unacceptably high and in
one or two the tannin content also would be
too high.
In the case of flower wines of course, there is
no juice at all. It follows that nutrient salts
present in grape juice and not in water will
have to be added for wine where water is used.
It will be appreciated that some judgement is
required (only gained by experience) in the
quantities of tannin and acid to be added to
any “must”.
A good recipe book* gives some guidance
but individual tastes differ and so do not be
afraid of adjusting a recipe to your liking the
second time round.
The aim of every winemaker should be to
ferment out his wine to complete dryness.
Once the ferment is completed he can add
sugar to suit the purpose of the wine as ne
cessary.
* Turner
and Berry’s “The Winemakers Companion”
is an excellent reference book.
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The amount of sugar used regulates the
alcohol content. 2 lbs. of sugar produces a
table wine of about l2% alcohol (21 % proof).
3 lbs. of sugar gives l8% alcohol (32% proof)
suitable for a dessert wine.
Generally the lighter bodied wines with less
alcohol mature quicker and have a shorter life
than heavy wines with a high alcohol content.
Since by the time this article reaches print the
main garden fruit spate will be past and forgotten
a wine made from a reasonably cheap and easily
obtainable fruit from a shop would be best to
start on. The following recipe will produce a
wine suitable for table use and takes about
6/9 months to mature. (Try to keep one bottle
anyway for that time).
Orange Wine
12 oranges
2 lbs. granulated sugar
Teaspoon heaped citric acid
I Tablespoon cold tea (from the pot)
1 Gallon Water
Yeast
Yeast Nutrient (Level Teaspoon)
1. Prepare a starter as follows:—
Obtain a general purpose yeast. Place this in a
bottle with the yeast nutrient, tea, citric acid
and 2 oz. sugar.
Pour in j pint of water previously boiled
and allowed to cool to blood temperature.
Shake up and stopper the bottle with a plug
of Cotton wool. Place in an airing cupboard
for 48 hours or until the starter starts to
ferment (70 F). A good healthy crackle will
be heard on shaking.
2. Thinly pare 6 oranges and place parings in
Ii- gall. polythene bucket (guaranteed against
boiling water).
Add 21 lbs. sugar (less the starter sugar).
Boil the water and pour on. Cover with a
thick cloth fastened with an elastic band.
When cool (blood heat) add the juice of the
oranges and the starter.
3. Recover with the cloth and fasten with an
elastic band and leave in a warm room.
A kitchen would be suitable. Next day, the
ferment should be started. Leave for one
week fermenting in the pail. This Covers the
heavy ferment period when the yeast cells
will be multiplying into a formidable yeast
force,

Pour the must into a 1 gallon glass demijohn
using a funnel and nylon sieve to strain. Insert
a bung with an airlock and label the bottle,
recording the type of wine, date made, sugar
content and intended purpose. Stand on a shelf
out of the way for about one month. All this time
the ferment will be proceeding, bubbles of
carbon dioxide gas “blipping” out of the airlock
in a gradually slowing tempo. By this time the
ferment shouid be practically complete. Taste a
little, If it is dry the ferment is indeed complete
and the bottle can be “racked off” and put in a
cold room to mature, it is best to leave the
airlock on for a further 3 months as an insurance
against some small secondary ferment blowing
the cork. To rack off, a 3 ft. length of polythene
tube is required. The liquid is syphoned off into
another demijohn, care being taken not to
disturb the deposit of dead yeast cells and pulp
which has settled on the bottom. This deposit
is thrown away and the lost liquid made up with
water that has been boiled and allowed to cool.
After three months it should be safe to cork the
demijohn and the wine should be stored in
bulk in a cool room until it is required for use.
At this stage it will help stabilise the wine if it is
given a final racking and a crushed campden
tablet added.
Wine should be syphoned into bottles by
means of the polythene tube, making sure not to
disturb the sediment which will again have
settled on the bottom of the demijohn. The
bottles should be filled to within
in. of the
bottom of the cork and corked tightly. Tee
corks are easy to remove and are recommended.
Cleanliness in winemaking is essential. All
equipment should be sterilised by the use of
Campden Solution and thoroughly scrubbed.
Bottle brushes for this purpose are easily
obtained. An eighth of a campden tablet in the
airlock water will also ensure that infection
does not enter the demijohn via that source.
The most difficult thing about winemaking
is to keep the wine long enough to give it a chance
to mature and the only foolproof method I know
is to take courage into both hands and make so
much so quickly that consumption cannot keep
pace with production and some wine must
survive to a respectable age. The best bottle in
any gallon is the last.
So go to it and make enough wine to have a
bottle or two at least left for Christmas 1971
Note: All the equipment and materials can be
obtained from Loftus of Charlotte Street, W.l,
or from most Boots (Chemist) Limited branches.
.
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The Pyramid of Senusert II
by Rex Taylor; Sketch by Robin Taylor

Js is probably known, the pyramid
served two purposes in ancient Egypt—
the elaborate manifestation of the dead
Pharaoh’s power in life, and as a somewhat
belated guarantee of his eternal rest in the
after life.
Fortunately there is no lack of subject matter
in the way of constructive evidence in pyramido
logy. One may easily choose, for example, the
grandeur of the pyramids of Cheops and Chepren
or the unique step pyramid of Pharaoh Djoser;
but as a working sample of construction the
pyramid of Senusert II, a Xll-th Dynasty
Pharaoh, at El Lahun is here chosen.

Compared to the pyramids of Cheops and
Chepren, Senusert’s is modest in size, being
105.88 m. for the side and 4865 m. vertical
height; the faces slope at an angle of 42 35’, and
the bed planes of the casing courses are inclined
from 25° to 45° to the horizontal.
The method of construction follows that of
the pyramids of Senusert I and Amenemhat II,
and indicates the work of the same unknown
architect. Of particular note is the interesting
aspect of the position of its entrance, on the
south-east instead of the traditional north side,
in the direction of the circumpolar stars. There
are many interesting theories regarding this
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break from tradition, but none which quite
convince to the point of certainty.
The core of the pyramid is formed out of a
rocky knoll which was cut away from the bedrock
and isolated by means of a trench. A framework
of limestone walls along the diagonals of the
plan with an inner grid of ten interior walls
(five running north-south and five running
east-west) formed the second stage of the work.
A wall was then built which followed the lines
of the pyramid sides, and the gap between
this wall and the rock-hewn base was filled
with mud-brick masonry.
As the foundation soil of brown marl was
known to be weak provision had to be made
against possible subsidence. This was achieved
by the structure being set in a socket trench
below ground level, and any consequent lateral
thrust was thus taken up by the rock abutment.
Adequate drainage, against the possibility of
heavy rainfall upon the pyramid faces, was
provided by the inclusion of sand under a layer
of pebbles laid in a wide trench withsloping
sides, and which extended round the whole of the
pyramid.
The interior of the pyramid also shows a
breakaway from tradition, in that the wide shaft,
through which the sarcophagus was lowered,
opens on the south-east, and outside the stone
enclosure walls. This leads into a corridor and
a first chamber, and is connected with the exterior
by means of a small shaft which exits under the
sand and pebbles of the drainage layer. The
main passage, or shaft, is 12.19 m. below ground
level, 170x 188 m. high, with a curved roof,
and rises at an angle of 6 46’.
Two other chambers are negotiated before the
burial chamber itself is reached. This is lined
with red granite and roofed over with a flat vault.
It contains a red granite sarcophagus set northsouth along the west wall. The doorways to the
chamber have bevelled edges.
Throughout almost all of the many dynasties
of ancient Egypt tomb robbery was a rampant
profession, the robbers invariably leaving behind
them wreckage and destruction. (Even Tut-ankh
Amon’s tomb had been visited; but for a reason
unknown, after breaking the seals of the burial
chamber, the robbers took fright, and the priests
resealed the door, thus leaving for posterity
not only the impressive wealth of the young
Pharaoh, but also his mummy, and an intact
inventory of all he had ever possessed.)
In the case of Senusert’s pyramid, the architect
evidently had the thought of tomb robbers in

his mind, for he built a subsidiary passage
which opens at the northern end of the sarco
phagus, turns at right-angles to the west, then
to the south and to the east, and finally to the
north, where it joins the main passage at the
head of the burial chamber. Even acknowledg
ing the fact that the majority of the pyramids are
constructed of many misleading passages,
Senusert’s pyramid is still unique in this respect.
Other buildings are loosely attached to the
pyramid, forming a complex of a funerary cult
temple and an offering temple on the east face,
a small pyramid standing at the north-east
corner, four pits (under the four corners of the
main pyramid) which contained models of brick
moulds, an oxhead, a haunch, beads, seeds and
bread pots, and on the north side a chapel with
painted walls, a black granite altar and a diorite
statue. And beyond the brick enclosure walls
rows of round pits cut into the rock, which once
contained trees planted in Nile mud.
Some of the constructional features of the
complex are indicated by reeds set into the brick
wall, and used as drainage material by a small
pier of brickwork (interesting in itself because
three loose bricks are set on end in the form of a
triangle with a brick on end at the top of a flat
brick, and most probably used for surveying
and levelling purposes). And finally the gangway
leading from the quarry, which is overlaid with
wooden beams to facilitate the running of the
sledges used in the transportation of materials
for the pyramid.

Envoi
To all good Scots
Who think we’re clots
If we get slightly drunk
We have no fear
The glad New Year
Will see YOU truly sunk!
WALLY WALTON.
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his mind, for he built a subsidiary passage
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Envoi
To all good Scots
Who think we’re clots
If we get slightly drunk
We have no fear
The glad New Year
Will see YOU truly sunk!
WALLY WALTON.
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from a great height. The approach should be
guarded. The acceptance cautious.
To be truly great the Civil Engineer must
examine constantly and keenly the mistakes and
indecisions of others. Profiting thereby he be
comes increasingly less prone to commit them
himself. Thus he may produce the miracle so
far unknown in accountancy of converting
profit out of dead loss.
Unlike the Aviator who forgets the ground the

Civil Engineer may try, try again. Apropos this
comment and in the event of query concerning
the relevance of the opening reference to aviation,
this can be said. Years ago, with inspired intui
tion, the Royal Air Force selected a motto
“per ardua ad astra”. Could this have been
borrowed from a Civil Engineer? Surely, to the
glory of your profession, to the benefit of man
kind, therein lies your challenge, your supreme
target, your ultimate achievement.

by Wall)) Walton

llost of us are like Aviators. The
higher we get, the less we see of
detail on the ground. To extend the
simile, the ground may be likened to organisation
and administration, the air to the sphere of
practical endeavour.
To attain this “sphere”, not only is it
necessary to accomplish a successful take-off,
there must be reasoned, logical assurance of a
subsequent safe landing. Pilots are trained
never to overlook this. Brilliant as the concept
and execution of aerobatics may be, whoever
neglects the situation relative to terra firma is
doomed. As applied to the Civil Engineer the
siniile is fair, the inference clear.
Likewise it is demonstrably true that every
successful General must (a) have confidence in
his own judgement, (b) know and understand
his men well, (c) be able to delegate, (d) inspire
trust and enthusiasm, (e) make decisions and
follow through and (f) have a competent mastery
of all skills and techniques required to meet and
cope with adverse conditions.
A casual glance into the mirror of analogy
again reveals the Civil Engineer. He marshals
facts. He employs wit, intellect and expertise.
He uses manoeuvre and design. 1-fe applies
tactical decision. He exploits erudite calculation.
Here every battle is joined on behalf of all
mankind. All to the one end. To shape, fight,
coerce, control and sometimes assist natural
features and forces to man’s service.
Now turn from the man of action to the
dreamer. Frequently one of high ideals, keen
insight, theoretical lofty ambition, possessing
a free and fertile imagination. Add to these
qualities the attributes of perseverance and those
attained by long training. Attach the ability to
know and apply advanced techniques. Find the

genius to transmute design to three dimensional
form. Such form to fulfil the utilitarian yet
aesthetic relationship appropriate to desired
function. Once more emerges the Civil Engineer!
Not yet the superman! It is extraordinary
how the few basic common sense principles
already outlined are neglected in everyday
activity. Indeed not uncommonly, examples
come to light where ingenuity of effort appears

to be exercised in adroit and deliberate evasion.
Where “the grand concept” is so fantastic, when
the scientific ego is so impressed, where sheer
immensity imposes hypnosis, the greater the
tendency towards obscuring the importance of
smaller yet essential matters. Without proper
delegation these are “swept under the carpet”

Obituary
Reginald Stanley Meek
It is with deep regret that we have to announce
the death of Reg. Meek which occurred on the
7th November, 1969. Reg joined the Firm in
August, 1967 and gave valuable service on a
number of projects, principally Dungeness “B”

Nuclear Power Station and Brunei Airport

with little thought of the inevitable “spring
cleaning”.

Terminal Building.

There is sufficient evidence to show how a
clash of personalities may produce opposing
projections of one idea to the detriment of an
original concept. The Civil Engineer must guard
against this in order to ensure that collaboration
enhances rather than diminishes. He is trained
to do this but must also cultivate the skill of
communicating precise technology in a form
readily understood by those not so highly trained.
Paradoxically he can be urged to creative
intent and not be original. Lacking time or
inclination to check, too much confidence can

and in particular he was a keen photographer
and a member of the Pontifact Camera Club of
which he had been elected Chairman for the
1969/70 season. He had a most likeable persona
lity and a keen sense of humour, qualities
which were often of considerable benefit to his
colleagues when resolving day-to-day difficulties.
We extend our deepest sympathy to Mrs.
Meek and to her son and three daughters.

be placed in information and figures “on tap”.
Familiar as he is with gigantic projects and
majestic schemes there is a ready assimilation
of ideas. Indeed so ready, that in modern context
an approach to a multi-million pounds pro
gramme may evince a temporary nonchalance
ill-matched with the magnitude and value of the
task. The result can only be likened to the ex

posure of a tender toe to a large brick dropped

Reg had a wide range of personal interests
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Staff Notes

Job numbers
Allocated by the London Partners/up

since our

last issue
New Appointments

69116

ICI Fibres Limited, Gloucester—Spinning Area Extension

69117

Lynmouth Smelter Project—Ventilation Stacks

69118

Muscat—Traffic Light installation

69123

Keswick Northern Bypass—preparation of scheme

69126

Torrington Water Intake—Advice on improving hydraulic conditions of the cooling water
intake

69128

Grimsby—Transportation Study

69130

ICI Fibres Limited, Doncaster—Modification to spinning area

69133

ICI Fibres Limited, Gloucester—Dock Leveller

69136

Santry Development —County Dublin—preliminary advice

69139

New Hospital at Fulham—Geriatrics Block

69140

ICI Fibres Limited—Pontypool—miscellaneous

69143

Intra Motors Building Investigation—Advice to Lagos Office

London Office
Miss L. J. Abbott
P. Battley
N. G. Bokil
S. R. Bowering
Miss J. A. Boxall
P. Croney
Mrs. 0. Elliott
Miss E. Fraser
C. B. Granger
G. H. Greenbaum
B. I. R. Haigh
C. W. Herbert
R. M. Flockin
K. Jeremiah
M. P. Lawrence (Seconded
from John Mowlem &
Co., Ltd.)
D. A. C. McNeil
J. L. Martin
D. J. Mime

R. H. North
R. W. Sales
G. E. Shieldhouse
P. D. Smith (Seconded from
John Mowlem & Co., Ltd.)
M. G. H. Stevens
G. Thiruchittampalam
Miss G. V. Tranter
0. E. Trigg
Miss E. S. Wallis
G. C. White
K. C. Yeung (Seconded
from Hong Kong P.W.D.)

Site

Glasgow Office
D. R. Allen
D. M. Fleming
0. D. M. Gilroy
Miss M. Hastings
A. M. Munro (rejoined)

Teesside Office

M. R. Clapham
P. J. Cubisori
J. V. Cunnane
Mrs. V. J. Davies
P. K. HaIler
W. T. Henderson
Miss J. C. Hoggarth
P. A. Holt
D. H. Hutchinson
T. A. Iddon
Mrs. E. A. Johnston
N. Kennedy
M. Liddle (rejoined)
M. McNeice
J. Mathew
J. Pennington
G. C. Tremlett
A. Turner
J. A. Walsh
R. J. West-Sadler
C. W. Wright

A. M. Mowatt

Overseas Staff Returning to U.K.
P. 0. Berry—London Office (ex Cyprus)
P. J. Regan—Glasgow Office (ex Tanzania)
W. Steele—B.E.A. Engineering Base Phase III site (ex Jordan)
0. Turnbull—London Office (ex Nigeria)
Movements of Staff Overseas
G. Brandon—S.A.R.E. Hong Kong Cross Harbour Tunnel (ex London)
P. Hyland—I.O.W. Hong Kong Cross Harbour Tunnel (ex M6)
H. T. M. Insley—Brunei Office (ex London)
P. D. Knowles—C.R.E. Hong Kong Cross Harbour Tunnel (ex M6)
W. E. Streeten—R.E. (Steel) Hong Kong Cross Harbour Tunnel (ex London)
P. Wilson—A.R.E. Brunei Airport (ex London)
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To
From
London
Secondment to John Graham (Dromore) Ltd.
London
M6
London
M6
Kendal
M6
Kendal
M6
Woodside II
Teesside
London
M6
Seconded to John Mowlem & Co., Ltd.
London
Woodside II
Glasgow
Glasgow
M6
Course at Imperial College
London
Course at University of Surrey
London
B.E.A. Engineering Base Phase Ill
London
Seconded to John Mowlem & Co., Ltd.
London

Movements of Staff in U.K.
R. Alderslade
A. N. Birch
J. M. Bunting
D. R. Butler
M. F. Collison
G.Gray
R. M. Heddon
R. H. Kingston
J. P. McCafferty
P. E. Mortimore
D. G. E. Smith
J. Taylor
G. E. Tedbury
P. F. Whatling

MEMORANDUM

Cancelled Variation Order
Q.1.
It is believed that these items were omitted from tender documents. Clause 114 Equipment for
Engineers’ Representative did not include these items, only survey equipment.
As all aspects of Civil Engineering are expected to work to more accurate limits and save money
the list on V.O./Q.1. would greatly assist the work of all Quantities Engineers.
For your information I submit the list of equipment and the use to which it will be put while on
site.

.

•

.

•

.

Additional uses for the above items
problems occur more suitable items will be
All these items should revert to Scott
into London Office as standard equipment,
Distrihution:—All Site Offices.
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To: Pontifact—London Design Office.
From: Q.E. Site.

Item
Crystal Ball
Black Hood
Eye Patch with hole
Bottle of Acid
False eye
Elastic Tape
Box Spanner
Adjustable Spanner
Concave Lens
Stradi—Various II
Straight Jacket
Round Table
Lie Detector

CHRISTMAS,

Use
extra sensory perception.
cover difficult problems.
blind eyes to see through.
to dissolve difficult problems.
record work when not present.
matching Contractor’s short ones.
tighten monthly measure.
tighten Contractor’s Claims.
reduce monthly Valuation.
apply Fiddle Factor Formula.
Contractor’s Agent after monthly Valuation.
prevent anyone taking sides at meetings.
to sift the truth and check facts.
maybe found during the period of construction and as
requisitioned as consumable stores.
Wilson Kirkpatrick & Partners on completion and taken
for adapting to Feasability Studies and Design Problems.

Club Notes
Camera CIb
Due to unforeseen circumstances, it has been
decided by the Committee to postpone the
Annual General Meeting until next April, and
this is the reason for me writing these notes once
again.
We had the Autumn slide Competition on the
30th October when our Judge, Mr. Woolmer
of the Southgate Photographic Society kindly
commented on all the 110 slides entered and
announced the winners.
Mr. Sang our President presented the prizes.
Peace (44 Entries)
1st D. C. King
2nd D. Lyon
3rd W. C. Dougall of Glasgow Office
4th G. Lobb
Water & Waterii’ays (59 Entries)

1st D. Lyon
2nd D. Pattinson
3rd G. Lobb
Fun oft/ic Fair (7 Entries)
1st G. Lobb
one prize awarded only due to lack of entries.
tVi,i,ier of Bernard Ranger Trophy

D. C. King.
7th
21st
31st
4th
18th

Jan.
Jan.
Jan.
Feb.
Feb.

1970
1970
1970
1970
1970

4th
18th
1st
8th
22nd
29th

Mar.
Mar.
April
April
April
April

1970
1970
1970
1970
1970
1970

27th May

1970

Copies of prize winners are included in this
edition. Quality has unfortunately been lost in
the reproduction.
The Committee wishes to thank Mr. Woolmer
for his hard work in the Judging and his
continued interest in our Club.
Did I hear you all say “Ifs a Fiddle”. Only
13 members entered slides which was rather
disappointing. What has happened to all the
photographers on the M6. Surely there must be
more than 13 people who take photographs in
the Firm.
I wish to announce that the Partners have very
kindly presented the club with a new enlarger
and the committee hope to see it used to the
full in the following Black and White competition,
closing date 31st January.
The subjects are:—
I. Open—any subject, self or commercially
processed.
2. Portraits—Self processed only.
Black and White competition No. 2 to be
announced in January.
The Committee have arranged the following
events so far for the 1969-1970 season, subject to
information prior to dates given. We also hope
to have additional events to be announced
later. Please note that most of these events have
been arranged for lunch time.

The Rhine by J. Lindsay
12.30
Yugoslavia by D. Lyon
12.30
Closing date for B & W Competitioii No. 1.
Guernsey by D. King
12.30
Results of 1st Black and White Competition
Evening
5.30
Norway by S. Hodden
Close Ups by D. King
12.30
Closing date for informal Slide Competition
Informal Slide Competition
5.30
Annual General Meeting
12.30
Closing date for Black and White Comp. No. 2
subject to be announced in January.
Results of Black and White Competition
5.30
.
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processed.
2. Portraits—Self processed only.
Black and White competition No. 2 to be
announced in January.
The Committee have arranged the following
events so far for the 1969-1970 season, subject to
information prior to dates given. We also hope
to have additional events to be announced
later. Please note that most of these events have
been arranged for lunch time.

The Rhine by J. Lindsay
12.30
Yugoslavia by D. Lyon
12.30
Closing date for B & W Competitioii No. 1.
Guernsey by D. King
12.30
Results of 1st Black and White Competition
Evening
5.30
Norway by S. Hodden
Close Ups by D. King
12.30
Closing date for informal Slide Competition
Informal Slide Competition
5.30
Annual General Meeting
12.30
Closing date for Black and White Comp. No. 2
subject to be announced in January.
Results of Black and White Competition
5.30
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The Committee and I will be only too pleased
to receive any suggestions or comments regarding
the programme as to what you would like to
have included, and would welcome anyone who
would be willing to show slides or films or give
a talk on any aspect of photography whether
it be still, movie or sound recording.
Let’s have your ideas and support so that the
activities of the club can be extended and also
the membership.
Low price Black and White film is still available
and the Darkroom with its equipment is available
to all members of the club. Annual membership
is 5/- due on 1st January.
D. C. KING.

Cricket
The summer of 1969 will long be remembered
by the cricketers for its exceptional dryness
which resulted in the previously unknown
phenomena of all our matches, including the
President’s Match, being uninterrupted by rain
and what is more the majority of the games were
played in brilliant sunshine. All of our gaines are,
of course, followed by a social gathering in the
clubhouse and this year they appeared to be
attended with great enthusiasm. Whether this
was a direct result of the freak weather, or the
fact that Long Ditton have installed “Table
Football” has yet to be discovered.
It has been a most successful season with a
record number of 14 matches being played.
Two of these were internal matches and our
final talley of 6 wins with I drawn and 5 lost is
more than pleasing. It is always a difficult task
to pick out individual players worthy of mention
in what is essentially a team game but I think
congratulations must be offered to Roly Edwards
and Peter Margeson for topping the batting and
bowling averages respectively. John Greenfields
performance is most certainly worth mentioning
for not only did he bowl the mammoth total of
93 overs but he also handled the bat sufficiently
well to come third in the batting averages.
Finally we must remember Ron Chapman who
performed well the extremely difficult job of
skippering the side.
Below I have listed our results together with
a brief description of our matches:—
S.W.K. & P. 86 for 3 v Rendel Palmer &
Tritton 85
P. Green 30,
J. Greenfield 3 for 27.
J. Greenfield 23 n.o.
This game was played at Battersea Park on a

CHRISTMAS,

bright summer evening and Rendel Palmer and
Tritton elected to bat first. We drew blood very
early in this match and the first wicket fell with
only two runs having been scored. The opposition
recovered well however and their innings termi
nated at a respectable 85. Our batsmen were
in good form and Phil Green hit six fours whilst
making an aggresive 30 runs. Ron Chapman and
John Greenfield ensured our victory with an
unbeaten stand of 41.
S.W.K. & P. 65 for 3
D. Hitchings 24
D. Barber 22 n.o.

total. Our bowlers were also in exceptional
form and the final spoils were shared amongst
five of them.

v Bachelor Gentlemen 54
Married Players 100
T. Lambert 17
R. Chapman 33
P. Green 27
D. Lyon 4 for 25
A. Humphrey 4 for 28 R. Edwards 3 for 10
The Married Players batted first and openers
Ron Chapman and Phil Green were in tremen
dous form as they shared in a glorious partner
ship of 53. It was Alan Humphrey bowling his
left arm tweakers who finally succeeded in
separating them and aided by some exceptionally
good boundary fielding by Geoff. French he
took another three valuable wickets before the
innings ended. Dave Lyon and Roly Edwards
ably backed by Ron Chapman gave the Bachelor
batsmen little respite when they came to the
crease and wickets fell regularly. Two runouts
only served to increase their misery, a state that
the cock-a-hoop married men finally put an
end to in the twentieth over.

v Richard Costain 61

J. Greenfield 4 for 22
R. Edwards 2 for 8
R. Costain elected to bat first in this 20 over
match at Long Ditton and were soon in trouble
as John Greenfield and Keith Hackney took the
first six wickets for 38 runs. Mike Laner and
Roly Edwards completed the good work by
taking two wickets each. Our batsmen received
a minor setback when they lost two wickets
for only 10 runs. Dave Barber however batted
steadily and acting as a “sheetanchor” shared in
two partnerships, one with myself of 39 and
another of 16 with G. French.
S.W.K. & P. 63 for 9
P. Ekert 14

i’

25

1969

-

games that [ prefer to forget about. We batted
first and what a disaster it turned out to be with
five of our batsnien collecting ducks. Fortunately
Dave Barber and Nick Patel were in good form
and between them they succeeded in guiding us
to a respectable total. The opposition batsmen
were also far too good for us and flaying our
bowling to the boundary succeeded in passing
our total after only eleven overs.
S.W.K. & P. 81 for 4 vLong Ditton Il’s 80
N. Patel 31 n.o.
P. Margeson 3 for 16
P. Whatling 3 for 27
G. French 25
Long Ditton opened this innings and were
soon in trouble as bowler John Greenfield and
Peter Margeson struck a good length and dis
missed the first five batsnien for 32 runs. Peter
Whatling and Ron Chapman completed the
good work and it was only a last wicket partner
ship of 30 which helped them to a respectable
score. Our batsmen were in good form and
Nick Patel and Geoff. French steered us to a
very comfortable win.

S.W.K. & P. 74 for 8 v Sir Alexander Gibb &
D. Barber 31
Ptns. 77 for 1
N. Patel 32 n.o.
Playing against an opposition which was far
stronger than ourselves this was one of the few

Travers Morgan &
Ptns. 84 for 7
J. Freenfield 3 for 24
R. Chapman 2 for 18

S.W.K. & P. 71 for 9
D. Barber 38

Fitzpatrick

opened

Fitzpatrick & Son
70 for 6
P. Margeson 3 for 22
J. Greenfield 2 for 36
the batting and were

Batting Averages

Travers Morgan won the toss and decided to
bat first. Once again our bowlers gave us a
grand start and the first three batsmen were
dismissed for 9 runs, this progress was maintained
until their No. 7 batsman came in and took the
edge off our superiority by hitting a quick
undefeated 30. The total of 84 did not seem too
high and after our two previous victories we
felt confident of beating it. It came as a shock to
us therefore to find their standard of bowling
high and we crawled dismally to our final
total of 63 off 20 overs.

Player

S.W.K. & P. 133 for 7 v Binnie & Partners 59
J. Greenfield 4 for 36
R. Edwards 55 n.o.
P. Whatling 2 for 18
P. Eckert 34
It was a bright sunny evening and having won
the toss we were able to bat first. Batsmen Roly
Edwards and Peter Eckert were in tremendous
form and they thoroughly enjoyed themselves in
a fourth wicket partnership of 80. Our other
batsmen joined in the fun and at the end of
twenty overs we had accumulated a handsome

j

R. J. G. Edwards
D. Barber
J. Greenfield
D. Lyon
N. Patel
R. Chapman
G. French
D. Hitchings
P. Ekert
T. Lambert
P. Green
D. Williams
K. Hackney
M. Laner
M.Slin

No. of
innings

No. of
not outs

Total
runs

Highest
score

Average

8
12
10
4
8
9
12
5
11
6
9
8
5
4
3

I
I
4
1
2
2
2
0
0
3
0
2
3
0
0

223
207
92
43
82
70
97
45
93
24
68
36
11
14
9

60
38
40
23
32*
33
25
24
34
17
30
1 1*
8
9
6

31-9
188
15-3
l43
I37
10-0
9-7
9-0
85
80
75
6-0
5-5
3.5
3-0

The following; Also batted but less than 3 innings:—
R. Coombes, I. Johnston, G. Moore, P. Margeson.
V

*

Indicates Not out
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took another three valuable wickets before the
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crease and wickets fell regularly. Two runouts
only served to increase their misery, a state that
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v Richard Costain 61

J. Greenfield 4 for 22
R. Edwards 2 for 8
R. Costain elected to bat first in this 20 over
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good form and joined by a very determined
J. Greenfield took the score along to 117 before
beingdismissed rather unluckily, by hitting his own
wicket. Dave Lyon now joined John and added a
useful 23 before being bowled. It was Dave
Lyon and John Greenfield who opened the
bowling and when the first wicket fell at 5 and the
second at 23 we began to feel very confident.
Richard Costains’ batsrnen however were
determined not to lose and the score reached
95 before we were able to breakthrough again.
Although we succeeded in taking another two
wickets the opposition failed to collapse and the
match ended in a honourable draw.

immediately in trouble when they lost a wicket
off the second ball of the match. Our bowlers
were in tremendous form and in the first five
overs conceded only six runs. Although our
opponents had a third wicket partnership of 52
the bowling and fielding remained tight and at
the end of twenty overs the total was only 70.
The opposition bowling was also tight however
and it was fortunate that Dave Barber was in
good form. Although no one else reached double
figures our smaller scores did mount up and in
the eighteenth over we reached our goal.
S.W.K.&P. ll6for7
R. Edwards 54
D. Barber 29

vJ.D.&D.M.Watson
43
J. Greenfield 5 for 18
R. Chapman 2 for 7

S.W.K. & P. 82
v Charing Cross Hospital
R. Edwards 19
159 for 7
This was another afternoon match and it
was played on the day following the Costains
match. Charing Cross Hospital opened the
innings and 1 have a sneaking suspicion that
our bowlers were feeling the effects of their
mammoth effort the day previous. However,
they did not complain and stuck to their task of
containing a good opposition on a very hot
afternoon. Batting after tea some of our batsmen
never really settled down and it was only a last
wicket partnership of 22 which really made our
score appear respectable.

We batted first and Roly Edwards and Dave
Barber delighted us with a beautiful partnership
of 69 for the third wicket. Roly certainly was in
good form and hit three sixes and seven fours
before being dismissed. John Greenfield and
Ron Chapman opened the bowling and took
the first six wickets for only 12 runs. Just as
we were thinking it was all over we struck some
resistance and it eventually took eighteen overs
of bowling to dismiss the opposition.
S.W.K. &P. 172for8
R. Edwards 60
J. Greenfield 40

yR. Costain 145 for 5
J. Greenfield 3 for 56

S.W.K. & P. 91 for 6
R. Edwards 24
G. French 16 n.o.

We batted first in this afternoon match and
scoring steadily took seventeen runs from the
first five overs. Suddenly disaster struck and
five wickets tumbled for the addition of only two
runs. Fortunately Roly Edwards was still in

v Gollins Melvin Ward
& Pts. 97 for 4
D. Lyon 2 for 19
J. Greenfield 2 for 23

Gollins Melvin Ward & Pts batted first and
after a steady start found themselves in trouble

Bowling Averages

Player
P. Margeson
M. Laner
J. Greenfield
P. Whatling
R. Chapman
R. Edwards
K. Hackney
D. Lyon

No. of
overs

No. of
maidens

No. of
runs

No. of
wickets

Average

21
12
93
13
66
53
28
40

2
3
15
0
3
1
4
5

76
48
322
75
111
132
103
153

9
5
30
6
8
9
7
8

844
966
1073
125
1387
1466
147l
1912

The following also bowled but less than 10 overs:—
R. Coombes, G. French, A. Humphrey, T. Lambert, G. Moore, N. Patel.
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as Dave Lyon and John Greenfield took four
quick wickets. Our success was short lived
however for the next pair took the score to 97
without any apparent trouble. Our batsmen
scored steadily with Roly Edwards once again
showing his good form. Unfortunately we fell
behind the clock and although Geoff French
scored a quick 16 not out we were still six short
of the required total when the twentieth over
was bowled.
S.W.K. & P. 84 for 9 v Howard Humphries &
Son 122 for 5
G. French 12
D. Barber 11
R. Edwards 2 for 19
The opposition opened the batting and were
in tremendous form punishing our bowlers
as they raced along to a total of 122 off twenty
overs. Our batsmen just could not emulate this
form and although they hit out gallantly in an
effort to score at the same rate they only
succeeded in throwing away wickets and
eventually had to concede defeat to a superior
side.

D. R. HITCHINGS.

Golf
Tn the last issue of Pontifact I reported we
were hoping for a win and a halved match to
end the season with honours shared. Well, it
didn’t quite work out as we hoped, for we
suffered a 3-1 defeat at the hands of Sir Alexander
Gibb & Partners and a 4-0 defeat by Richard
Costains.
We played Sir Alexander Gibb & Partners at
St. George’s Hill Golf Club at the end of July on
an almost unbearably hot afternoon and only
narrowly missed halving the match, as one
game was decided on the last green where the
opposition sank a 30 ft. putt for a par 4.
Early in September we were the guests of
Richard Costains at Tyrells Wood Golf Club
and we enjoyed the now customary SWKP
golfing weather i.e. brilliant. A pity our golf
couldn’t match it for, if my memory serves me
correctly, not one of the games were what one
could call close.
And so a summary of the season’s results
reads thus —played 5, Won 1, Lost 4, but the
remedy to avoid a similar situation at the end
of next season is not so clear cut.
As we have fielded quite strong teams, com
pared with previous seasons, on every occasion
one can only conclude the opposition is getting
more practice and that we should endeavour to
do likewise this winter.

If there are any golfers who have joined our
ranks during the last few months the undersigned
will be very pleased to hear from same.
G. W. WALKER.

Darts
One dark, dismal, dingy November evening,
eight trusty men and true set out from W.1.
Their task wa the seemingly impossible one of
resisting a challenge from a strong team from the
wrong side of the water. Their destination
was a house of ill-repute in S.E.l. They
approached the task with fortitude even though
the difficulties of the London subterranean
system had to be mastered before the main
rigours of the evening were encountered.
Descending from the surface by the North
Face of Oxford Circus (the direct ascent of
which in winter is still regarded by many as
impossible), several miles of underground
passageways periodically opening into extensive
caverns, were successfully navigated before the
lava-like mass of humanity erupted upwards,
returning to the surface at Waterloo. Their
desperate journey almost over, every step was
still fraught with danger and so it was with
great relief they espied the lights of their destina
tion glimmering in the gathering gloom and a
few last staggering steps brought them to the
door.
Flinging the door open to reveal a dimly lit
room with a smoke laden atmosphere they
came face to face with opposition. Before any
words could be exchanged a glass of foaming
liquid was thrust into each man’s hand, and as
the life giving elixir trickled down each man’s
throat a warm glow spread across their faces.
Exhausted, the ten men, for they had been joined
by a mercenary exile and a member who had
travelled by a yet more torturous route, slumped
into the chairs which were scattered around the
room. Not for these men the trivialities of
practise nor the necessity of extensive prepara
tions.
Suddenly the start was heralded, silently the
men arose removing their weapons from the
small boxes in which they had been carefully
carried. In an atmosphere lightened only by
the odds on the outcome of the fray shouted by
“Honest George Brandon—The Punter’s Friend”
they grimly took up their positions a mere 8 ft.
from the target.
Not a man faltered in the task to which they
had been allotted, Pierra Rochan’s spear like
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as Dave Lyon and John Greenfield took four
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however for the next pair took the score to 97
without any apparent trouble. Our batsmen
scored steadily with Roly Edwards once again
showing his good form. Unfortunately we fell
behind the clock and although Geoff French
scored a quick 16 not out we were still six short
of the required total when the twentieth over
was bowled.
S.W.K. & P. 84 for 9 v Howard Humphries &
Son 122 for 5
G. French 12
D. Barber 11
R. Edwards 2 for 19
The opposition opened the batting and were
in tremendous form punishing our bowlers
as they raced along to a total of 122 off twenty
overs. Our batsmen just could not emulate this
form and although they hit out gallantly in an
effort to score at the same rate they only
succeeded in throwing away wickets and
eventually had to concede defeat to a superior
side.

D. R. HITCHINGS.

Golf
Tn the last issue of Pontifact I reported we
were hoping for a win and a halved match to
end the season with honours shared. Well, it
didn’t quite work out as we hoped, for we
suffered a 3-1 defeat at the hands of Sir Alexander
Gibb & Partners and a 4-0 defeat by Richard
Costains.
We played Sir Alexander Gibb & Partners at
St. George’s Hill Golf Club at the end of July on
an almost unbearably hot afternoon and only
narrowly missed halving the match, as one
game was decided on the last green where the
opposition sank a 30 ft. putt for a par 4.
Early in September we were the guests of
Richard Costains at Tyrells Wood Golf Club
and we enjoyed the now customary SWKP
golfing weather i.e. brilliant. A pity our golf
couldn’t match it for, if my memory serves me
correctly, not one of the games were what one
could call close.
And so a summary of the season’s results
reads thus —played 5, Won 1, Lost 4, but the
remedy to avoid a similar situation at the end
of next season is not so clear cut.
As we have fielded quite strong teams, com
pared with previous seasons, on every occasion
one can only conclude the opposition is getting
more practice and that we should endeavour to
do likewise this winter.

If there are any golfers who have joined our
ranks during the last few months the undersigned
will be very pleased to hear from same.
G. W. WALKER.

Darts
One dark, dismal, dingy November evening,
eight trusty men and true set out from W.1.
Their task wa the seemingly impossible one of
resisting a challenge from a strong team from the
wrong side of the water. Their destination
was a house of ill-repute in S.E.l. They
approached the task with fortitude even though
the difficulties of the London subterranean
system had to be mastered before the main
rigours of the evening were encountered.
Descending from the surface by the North
Face of Oxford Circus (the direct ascent of
which in winter is still regarded by many as
impossible), several miles of underground
passageways periodically opening into extensive
caverns, were successfully navigated before the
lava-like mass of humanity erupted upwards,
returning to the surface at Waterloo. Their
desperate journey almost over, every step was
still fraught with danger and so it was with
great relief they espied the lights of their destina
tion glimmering in the gathering gloom and a
few last staggering steps brought them to the
door.
Flinging the door open to reveal a dimly lit
room with a smoke laden atmosphere they
came face to face with opposition. Before any
words could be exchanged a glass of foaming
liquid was thrust into each man’s hand, and as
the life giving elixir trickled down each man’s
throat a warm glow spread across their faces.
Exhausted, the ten men, for they had been joined
by a mercenary exile and a member who had
travelled by a yet more torturous route, slumped
into the chairs which were scattered around the
room. Not for these men the trivialities of
practise nor the necessity of extensive prepara
tions.
Suddenly the start was heralded, silently the
men arose removing their weapons from the
small boxes in which they had been carefully
carried. In an atmosphere lightened only by
the odds on the outcome of the fray shouted by
“Honest George Brandon—The Punter’s Friend”
they grimly took up their positions a mere 8 ft.
from the target.
Not a man faltered in the task to which they
had been allotted, Pierra Rochan’s spear like
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throwing found the target with ever increasing
frequency through the evening, Cohn Hardings
calculated decimation of the opposition, Alan
BushelFs varied yet ever deadly aim. These and
the other men who “will stand a tip-toe when
this day is named”, Gordon Trigg, John Hopkins,
Geoff French, Dewer Woodward and finally
those two veterans of such tricky situations
Messrs. D. J. Verran and K. W. Innes who
stepped bravely into the breach when all looked
lost. When Ken Innes, paired with Derek Verran,
defeated the might of the opposition with an
unbelievableone, double six finish the opposition’s
facial expressions revealed that defeat was
staring them in the face.
And so it was that about 10.00 p.m. that
evening as a dart thudded securely into double
one a tremendous roar signalled the victory that
had for so long seemed unlikely.
Many thanks to Costains for their superb
hospitality and everlasting good humour.
Match Result
S.W.K.P. D.O.7. 12
Costain Civil Engineering Ltd. 8

Soccer
Although a newcomer to Pontifact, this club
has actually been in existence since the beginning
of last season, during which time we have played
with a varied amount of success against teams
from other consulting engineers.
The team was unofficial then (an underground
team would you believe?) but this season it has
become an official S.W.K.P. club, and thanks
to the generosity of the Partners, the possessor
The team ho played against G.LC. L. to r. standing
K. Hayes, 0. Turnbull. M. Lipmall, J. Stamper. G.
French, B. Moodie. Sitting K. Hackney, B. Haigh, W.
Holmes (Capt.), C. West, NI. Laner.
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of an excellent football. We assumed, rather
prematurely I suppose, that the new ball would
bring us luck, and were subsequently soundly
beaten in the first game we played with it.
Such is life.
Our first game was against Coode & Partners
which we won by five goals to three. We followed
this by a win against a team from G.L.C.Q.S.
Dept. by four goals to one. This of course was too
good to last and we were defeated by Clark,
Nicoll, Marcell & Partners by six goals to two.
I feel I should qualify this last result by some more
data. Only eight players from S.W.K.P. turned
up and one unfortunate lad who had come to
referee was press-ganged to make nine. The three
absentees all had very plausible excuses and
were duly forgiven.
Some more fixtures are being arranged and
I will be glad to hear from any aspiring George
Best or nostalgic Stanley Matthews who are
interested in playing.
BILL HOLMES

Badminton
Should an attempt ever be made to trace the
movements of people escaping from Winslev
Street every evening, then it would be noticed
that on Mondays a certain dedicated band of
employees forsake their normal routes and
travel northwards in small groups. Alighting
at Swiss Cottage station they disappear silently
into the night, only to appear some 2 hours
later ill the Swiss Cottage Public House looking
cleaner if a trifle more tired.
The intervening period is known as Badminton,
a game for wintering tennis players and stamina
lacking squash players. Despite the Secretarys
continuing floccinaucinihilipilification of the
remainder of the club, the standard of play
creeps inexorably upwards. It is hoped to arrange
one or two matches in the latter half of the
season to give the improving members a chance
for further development.
Happenings are rare at Swiss Cottage. Jeff
Tetlow’s removal to Muscat improved the
standard of dress despite certain members
adamant refusals to buy white socks. Jean
Tyler insists on breaking her racquets only over
Graham Walker’s fingers, although nothing
suffers quite as much as the shuttlecocks.
Should any members, especially female, of the
firm be interested in this particular form of
masochism then their presence will be welcomed
any Monday.
Ho,i. See.: G. H. FRENCH. Ext 334
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Thanks to the weather this season we were able
to play all our matches without interruption,
only one match being cancelled because of rain.
The season started off with a win against Ove
Arup’s at Roehampton, thanks mainly to a fine
performance by Geoff. French and Mike Laner
who won all their matches. In the next match
against Sir Robert McAlpine & Sons, French
and Laner again won all their matches and
with Mike Slinn and H. Jones, Lawrence Lea
and Alisdair Reid-Thomas winning their matches
the result was another victory for us.
In the next match against Binnie & Partners,
a completely changed team took to the courts but
we were still strong enough to gain our third
victory in a row. This match was supposed to be
a mixed doubles but at the last minute Binnie’s
found that they could not field a mixed team.
After our three home victories we faced our
first away match, against Ove Arup & Partners
with confidence, but alas on this occasion they
proved to be the better team. In our next match

Puzzle Picture

we returned to our winning ways by beating
Binnie & Partners at Mitcham. We continued
in a winning vein in our next home match
against Sir Alexander Gibb & Partners. In our
last match, away, against Sir Robert McAlpine &
Sons another hat trick of wins was denied us
with McAlpine’s winning by 4 matches to 2,
with 3 unplayed because of bad light.
In addition to those members of staff men
tioned above, qthers who played are Pete Eckert,
Chris Wright, Neil Robinson, Ian Johnson,
Gerry Good, Terry Ottoway and Ken Weir.
This year’s Intersection Cup was played as
an American Tournament on the last Social
Evening of the season and was won by Geoff.
French and Mike Slinn representing Mr.
Hancocks section. Runners-up were Ahisdair
Reid-Thomas and Neil Robinson who re
presented Mr. Cocksedge’s Section.
Thanks are due to those members of staff
who helped make the season so successful and
especially to the Partners for their generosity
in providing us with such extensive facilities.
H. JONES.

Answer on page 44.
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Newsletters
Belfast
M2: Dunsilly to Ballybentragh
M22: Shanes Viaduct to Dunsilly
On re-reading our last newsletter it is plain
that events, both in the shape of another dry
summer and the tragic happenings of August,
caught up with us before it appeared in print.
The sight of armed soldiers patrolling our
streets, although reassuring in one sense, is a
constant reminder of the tensions of a divided
community still simmering below the surface.
The effect on the Contracts is difficult to assess.
Absenteeism rose for a while as workmen living
in the troubled areas stayed to defend their
homes and some of the Contractor’s steelfixers
were glimpsed briefly on television through the
smoke of the Bogside. We have, however, now
been granted a period of respite which one
hopes will be prolonged, and the realisation of
how closely the Province approached the dark
abyss should bring about a climate out of which
a more united Ulster can be born. Such at least
is the hope.
On a more selfish note there is the very real
fear that the extra funds required to make good
the heavy damage of the past few months could
prejudice our remaining Contracts.
For the present, however, both Contracts have
benefited from our second consecutive dry
summer and an equally fine autumn. Indeed,
those of us involved in both were somewhat
relieved when the earthmoving season finally
came to an end recently although our hopes of
a winter respite are not being entirely fulfilled.
Respectable lengths of formation are now able
to receive stone base and blacktop and in addi
tion the Contractor’s measurement sections have
now more time to formulate all manner of
claims.
Our numbers on the two Contracts now
amount to 42 which is still, however, short of
our minimum “establishment” and there is
little chance for any of us to relax.

Alan Brown, we are glad to say is no longer
building the M22 single-handed. He has been
joined by Ken Caswell as S.A.R.E. (Structures)
who was welcomed on site by Lord O’Neill’s
land agent, concerned lest Ken had felonious
designs on his Lordship’s pheasants. John Toal
is a welcome addition from the Glasgow Office
and along with Welshman Tony Rees in charge
of the soils lab, preserves our externally Celtic
flavour. We do not, I hasten to add, practice
racialism, and any fugitives from Westmorland
or London will still be welcomed. The vital
Measurement Section is now at full strength
with the addition of Paddy Holt, Chris Wright,
Alex Turner and John Cunnane.
Sporting activities, apart from internal
lunchtime table tennis on a converted drawing
bench, have been very sparse—we are finding
life on site real and earnest. To give the Con
tractor an opportunity to avenge his defeat in
July, we afforded John Grahams a return golf
match at the Royal Portrush course to which we
were glad to welcome Don Dudeney to strengthen
our team. The result was another convincing
win for S.W.K.P. although your correspondent’s
performance was such as to move Mr. Henry to
suggest that a rather simpler course might be
more suitable for future fixtures.
TERRY MCDOWELL.

British Honduras
Most of us are now into our third year in
British Honduras and have learnt to cope with
most of the vicissitudes of life in the bush.
However, this year brought hurricane Francellia
to add to our experiences. We were reminded
how tedious a hurricane watch can be (Beulah
came close in 1967).
From the moment that a tropical depression
appeared in the Eastern Caribbean we were
kept well informed by Radio Belize. This de
pression graduated to a tropical storm and
finally into hurricane Francellia on the 30th

August, 1969 (see position I on Map). A tropical
storm becomes a hurricane when wind speeds
reach 73 m.p.h. Francellia travelled in a W.N.W.
direction and reached position 2 on the 31st
August, 1969 when the “eye” of the hurricane
was moving at 10 m.p.h. It is a fact that although
the winds of a storm can reach as high as
200 m.p.h. (as did Camille’s which hit Mississippi
this year) the actual storm moves forward at
between 5-15 m.p.h.
By the 1st September, 1969 Francellia had
reached position 3 and the preliminary warning
flag went up in Belize City, which is 50 miles
away from us. Radio Belize announced that
200 of the newly completed houses on the New
Capital could be used as shelters if necessary.
By evening the storm had increased in intensity
with winds of 80-90 m.p.h. and squalls extending
150 miles to the north and 50 miles to the south
of the “eye” (position 4). The very high winds
in a 20-50 mile radius of the “eye”. The storm’s
general direction was to the N. and W. and was
expected to hit the Northern part of the country.
We all vent to bed assured that we would not
be much affected as all the houses on site are
built to withstand winds of up to 120 m.p.h.
On the 2nd September we were awoken at

4 a.m. by the Contracts Manager knocking on
the door and also by the siren wailing. Francellia
had changed direction and had reached position
5. Belize now gave Red warning I from Belize
City southwards to the Republic of Honduras.
Red 1 is given when a hurricane is approximately
200 miles from the coast and people are advised
to seek shelter. By 7 a.ni. all records had been
transferred from the site offices to the cold store
in the Market as being the safest place. Windows
were boarded up, extra water boiled, hurricane
lamps filled etc. Paul Christopher and others
were kept very busy as people arrived up from
Belize to take shelter (most of the shelters in
Belize were by this time full) including the
Governor’s daughters and the wife and children
of the Governor’s Aide, who were allocated
Erik Bird’s house (E.H.B. was on leave lucky
man). By 7 a.m. (position 6) Francellia was
moving to the SW. and would probably hit
the Republic of Honduras with B.H. not affected
too much. The storm then paused the most
likely reason being, we felt, to think who to
worry next! By 4 p.m. the Miami Weather
Bureau fixed her position as 100 miles SE. of
Belize City (position 7). Red 11 (immediate
danger of storm striking) came into effect for

30

PONTIFACT No. 23

CHRISTMAS, 1969

3I

Newsletters
Belfast
M2: Dunsilly to Ballybentragh
M22: Shanes Viaduct to Dunsilly
On re-reading our last newsletter it is plain
that events, both in the shape of another dry
summer and the tragic happenings of August,
caught up with us before it appeared in print.
The sight of armed soldiers patrolling our
streets, although reassuring in one sense, is a
constant reminder of the tensions of a divided
community still simmering below the surface.
The effect on the Contracts is difficult to assess.
Absenteeism rose for a while as workmen living
in the troubled areas stayed to defend their
homes and some of the Contractor’s steelfixers
were glimpsed briefly on television through the
smoke of the Bogside. We have, however, now
been granted a period of respite which one
hopes will be prolonged, and the realisation of
how closely the Province approached the dark
abyss should bring about a climate out of which
a more united Ulster can be born. Such at least
is the hope.
On a more selfish note there is the very real
fear that the extra funds required to make good
the heavy damage of the past few months could
prejudice our remaining Contracts.
For the present, however, both Contracts have
benefited from our second consecutive dry
summer and an equally fine autumn. Indeed,
those of us involved in both were somewhat
relieved when the earthmoving season finally
came to an end recently although our hopes of
a winter respite are not being entirely fulfilled.
Respectable lengths of formation are now able
to receive stone base and blacktop and in addi
tion the Contractor’s measurement sections have
now more time to formulate all manner of
claims.
Our numbers on the two Contracts now
amount to 42 which is still, however, short of
our minimum “establishment” and there is
little chance for any of us to relax.

Alan Brown, we are glad to say is no longer
building the M22 single-handed. He has been
joined by Ken Caswell as S.A.R.E. (Structures)
who was welcomed on site by Lord O’Neill’s
land agent, concerned lest Ken had felonious
designs on his Lordship’s pheasants. John Toal
is a welcome addition from the Glasgow Office
and along with Welshman Tony Rees in charge
of the soils lab, preserves our externally Celtic
flavour. We do not, I hasten to add, practice
racialism, and any fugitives from Westmorland
or London will still be welcomed. The vital
Measurement Section is now at full strength
with the addition of Paddy Holt, Chris Wright,
Alex Turner and John Cunnane.
Sporting activities, apart from internal
lunchtime table tennis on a converted drawing
bench, have been very sparse—we are finding
life on site real and earnest. To give the Con
tractor an opportunity to avenge his defeat in
July, we afforded John Grahams a return golf
match at the Royal Portrush course to which we
were glad to welcome Don Dudeney to strengthen
our team. The result was another convincing
win for S.W.K.P. although your correspondent’s
performance was such as to move Mr. Henry to
suggest that a rather simpler course might be
more suitable for future fixtures.
TERRY MCDOWELL.

British Honduras
Most of us are now into our third year in
British Honduras and have learnt to cope with
most of the vicissitudes of life in the bush.
However, this year brought hurricane Francellia
to add to our experiences. We were reminded
how tedious a hurricane watch can be (Beulah
came close in 1967).
From the moment that a tropical depression
appeared in the Eastern Caribbean we were
kept well informed by Radio Belize. This de
pression graduated to a tropical storm and
finally into hurricane Francellia on the 30th

August, 1969 (see position I on Map). A tropical
storm becomes a hurricane when wind speeds
reach 73 m.p.h. Francellia travelled in a W.N.W.
direction and reached position 2 on the 31st
August, 1969 when the “eye” of the hurricane
was moving at 10 m.p.h. It is a fact that although
the winds of a storm can reach as high as
200 m.p.h. (as did Camille’s which hit Mississippi
this year) the actual storm moves forward at
between 5-15 m.p.h.
By the 1st September, 1969 Francellia had
reached position 3 and the preliminary warning
flag went up in Belize City, which is 50 miles
away from us. Radio Belize announced that
200 of the newly completed houses on the New
Capital could be used as shelters if necessary.
By evening the storm had increased in intensity
with winds of 80-90 m.p.h. and squalls extending
150 miles to the north and 50 miles to the south
of the “eye” (position 4). The very high winds
in a 20-50 mile radius of the “eye”. The storm’s
general direction was to the N. and W. and was
expected to hit the Northern part of the country.
We all vent to bed assured that we would not
be much affected as all the houses on site are
built to withstand winds of up to 120 m.p.h.
On the 2nd September we were awoken at

4 a.m. by the Contracts Manager knocking on
the door and also by the siren wailing. Francellia
had changed direction and had reached position
5. Belize now gave Red warning I from Belize
City southwards to the Republic of Honduras.
Red 1 is given when a hurricane is approximately
200 miles from the coast and people are advised
to seek shelter. By 7 a.ni. all records had been
transferred from the site offices to the cold store
in the Market as being the safest place. Windows
were boarded up, extra water boiled, hurricane
lamps filled etc. Paul Christopher and others
were kept very busy as people arrived up from
Belize to take shelter (most of the shelters in
Belize were by this time full) including the
Governor’s daughters and the wife and children
of the Governor’s Aide, who were allocated
Erik Bird’s house (E.H.B. was on leave lucky
man). By 7 a.m. (position 6) Francellia was
moving to the SW. and would probably hit
the Republic of Honduras with B.H. not affected
too much. The storm then paused the most
likely reason being, we felt, to think who to
worry next! By 4 p.m. the Miami Weather
Bureau fixed her position as 100 miles SE. of
Belize City (position 7). Red 11 (immediate
danger of storm striking) came into effect for

32

the area from Belize City southwards. All people
who could were told to evacuate low lying
areas (Belize, and Stann Creek to the south,
are both only 2-3 ft. above sea level). Tides of
7 ft. and over were predicted. At the same time
warning was given that the roads out of Stann
Creek were already flooded by the heavy rainfall
and passable only by trucks. Stann Creek by
evening was experiencing high winds then they
went off the air. Silence. Stann Creek is about
60 miles as the crow flies from the New Capital.
Up to this time the weather on Site had been
very wet with quite a few heavy showers, but
apart from occasional gusts of maybe 25 m.p.h.
by no means noteworthy. By now we had had
ample time to study the peculiarities of hurricanes
and had learnt such useful facts as “if you
stand with your back to the wind and extend
your left arm you are pointing at the ‘eye’.”
Outside now, as the storm stretching 150 miles
north and 50 miles south was crossing the
coast only 60 miles away from us, the sky was
bright with stars and a gentle breeze wafted
by us! We went to bed in disgust completely
exhausted.
The river intake structure after Francellia—September

t969. (Belize river approximately 38 ft. above normal)
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Right from the beginning messages were
given out constantly over Radio Belize, mostly
personal requests for people to send children,
take shelter, look after mother and so forth.
One more mundane came from an insurance
company to all agents “on no account issue
new insurance on property or cars”! When the
hurricane was supposedly crossing the coast at
Stann Creek we were treated to military music
and exhortations such as “your Government is
with you in your hour of need” and “help is at
hand”.
The next day 3rd September 7 a.m. the Weather
Bureau after much beating about the bush
admitted the storm was lost, it was in fact
still somewhere at sea. Meanwhile in Belize two
babies were born in the shelters.
At 4 p.m. it did eventually cross the coast in the
Southern part of B.H. and fortunately caused
no loss of life and little damage in B.H. The
storm was thought to have broken up in the
mountains. After five days with periods of ten
sion, hours of waiting and loss of sleep we felt
let down that the structures we have built were
not tested to the designed wind loading! However,
we were glad that the local people in their
flimsy wooden houses had not been subjected
to the storm when on the 5th September we
heard that Francellia was still going strong, she
had killed 58 and made 50,000 homeless at
Veracruz on the Mexican Gulf Coast.
A great deal of rain fell over the border which
eventually found its way down the rivers flooding
the Western Highway, our route to Belize, and
surrounding coast. This water hung around for
several weeks and as we rely on Belize for our
shopping a bus load of us set off at last to brave
the flood water having been given estimates
varying from a few inches of water to 2- ft.
Some 12 miles out of Belize we discovered
that the 2 ft. was the more accurate and pushed
the bus for a mile or so through knee deep
water, the men with trousers rolled up (ladies
found mini skirts useful) until rescued by a
truck which towed us through. It took three
hours to travel to Belize (normally one and a
quarter hours). One puncture later, a modified
exhaust, and loaded with shopping, we returned,
and were towed through by another truck and
had another puncture before making the Site!
Except for the excitement of hurricanes
life goes on very quietly with the job progressing
to the point where one can see virtually all the
buildings with roofs on, although the heavy
rains have held up progress somewhat.

CHRISTMAS,
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We bring our newsletter to a close with one of
our usual animal stories. This one concerns
the writer’s family who were sitting at breakfast
when in from the verandah slid a 4 ft. long
snake which was eventually beheaded under
the table!
D. J. FLAVELL.

Jordan
Since the last newsletter we have completed
our supervisory work in the Wadi Yutum and
our Aqaba Office has been closed.
The chequered career of the Safi Aqaba
Highway reached another milestone in July
when the Joldan Government signed an agree
ment terminating the two contracts under which
the road was being constructed. The abrupt
stoppage of work by the contractor in April
left many phases of the work incomplete and
we are now waiting for the Jordan Government
to decide on how they intend carrying out
essential work to protect the partially completed
road from floods. To add to the eventful history
of the road we must record a sabotage attempt
in November, when a small Israeli force crossed
the border with the object of blowing up a
poltal type culvert only 500 metres from the
Aqaba end of the project. Fortunately the attack
was beaten off although one cannot help wondei
ing how one of these reinforced concrete culverts
would have stood up to a large explosive charge.
The Wadi Yutum contracts on the Aqaba to
Ma’an were completed in October with the
exception of one bridge, due to be finished in
December, and the road is now open to traffic.
Readers of Pontifact will recall the article in the
Summer 1969 issue which gave a graphic des
cription of the Wadi Yutum in flood. Travellers
between Ma’an and Aqaba will be thankful that
they will not have to risk delays on the road in
the coming winter nionths.
Site Staff start leaving Aqaba from midSeptember onwards with the last leaving at the
end of November. Toni and Carol Dockerty
returned to Aninian, from whence they came,
and Tom will now return to his old “love” of
Contractor’s claims. Wally and Linda Perris
departed to Beirut for a short holiday before
returning to U.K. Neil Allen’s movements are
a niystery but lie hopes to arrive in London
eventually via Nairobi. We shall no doubt
hear more of this in due course.
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Arthur and Pamela Small returned from leave
in August to some of the hottest weather ex
perienced in Amman all summer. Hussam
Hudhud had held the fort admirably until then
but decided the time had come to leave S.W.K.P.
and try his hand as a contractor. He had heard
that there was more money to be made in con
tracting than consulting engineering. We wish
him luck!
Mr. Grace paid a visit in early November
after flying from U.K. via Addis Ababa and
Nairobi. H.G.’s six day visit included a two days
visit to Aqaba and Beirut following which he
departed for U.K. and your correspondent
returned home to recover. Fortunately there
were no air raids on this occasion although one
took place near Amman shortly before H.G.
arrived, and another happened in Aqaba after
he left.
Now is the month of Ramadhan when loud
bangs at 4.15 a.m. announce that we should
arise, and another loud noise at 4.45 p.m.
permits us to eat. With the end of Ramadhan
soon to come we shall think of Christmas and
pray for peace in this troubled land during
1970. A Happy Christmas and a prosperous
New Year to you all.
ARTHLR SMALL.

London
The Summer edition referred to the glorious
summer which most parts of these Islands
enjoyed—alas—now past. Heavy showers of
snow have already fallen causing even greater
chaos to the overstrained transport systems.
Not everybody in the London Office was
lucky with the weather on holiday this year.
The following was received on the back of a
sunny postcard, from a partners Secretary.
By the shores of stormy Weymouth
By the big sea troubled waters
Rain is falling without ceasing
Everyone is seeking shelter
Each beneath his own umbrella
Food is good and air refreshing
But—what has happened to (lie weather!!’?
*

*

*

The Christmas shopping season is in full
swing. The tide of people in Oxfoi’d Street
always flowing it seems against our homeward
journeys. The illuminations in Regent Street
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the area from Belize City southwards. All people
who could were told to evacuate low lying
areas (Belize, and Stann Creek to the south,
are both only 2-3 ft. above sea level). Tides of
7 ft. and over were predicted. At the same time
warning was given that the roads out of Stann
Creek were already flooded by the heavy rainfall
and passable only by trucks. Stann Creek by
evening was experiencing high winds then they
went off the air. Silence. Stann Creek is about
60 miles as the crow flies from the New Capital.
Up to this time the weather on Site had been
very wet with quite a few heavy showers, but
apart from occasional gusts of maybe 25 m.p.h.
by no means noteworthy. By now we had had
ample time to study the peculiarities of hurricanes
and had learnt such useful facts as “if you
stand with your back to the wind and extend
your left arm you are pointing at the ‘eye’.”
Outside now, as the storm stretching 150 miles
north and 50 miles south was crossing the
coast only 60 miles away from us, the sky was
bright with stars and a gentle breeze wafted
by us! We went to bed in disgust completely
exhausted.
The river intake structure after Francellia—September

t969. (Belize river approximately 38 ft. above normal)
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swing. The tide of people in Oxfoi’d Street
always flowing it seems against our homeward
journeys. The illuminations in Regent Street
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Peacock in lights in Regent Street
have peacocks as the theme this year and are
very colourful indeed. George Lobb has taken
sonie photographs of them and we reproduce
one with this newsletter giving some idea of
their splendour.
Turning to news of people our congratulations
to Derek and Anne-Marie Pattison on the
birth of a daughter Claire Isabelle and to
maintain the balance too we hear that Mark
Sharrock has a son and heir.
*

*

*

From the switchboard we hear that Hilary
Fryer has chosen the right line because she has
become engaged to Derek Hart and Lawrence
Lea from Mr. Hsiungs section to Nichola
Rundle. We wish them every future happiness.
*

*

*

William Sommerville’s paper “The derivation
of formulae for the design of rectangular com
posite columns” has been published in the Institu
tion of Civil Engineers Journal and we congra
tulate Steve Oliver on qualifying for a D.I.C. and
J. Surridge on being awarded an O.N.C.
*

*

*

An award of special mention and our congra
tulations to Mr. Hodgen’s secretary, Gillian

Francis, on receiving the Royal Society of Arts
medal for distinction in intermediate typewriting.
*

*

*

From Mr. Powter’s Section we learn that Jim
Gordon has left after two years in the airport
section to take up an appointment of chief
executive to the Nash Dredging and Reclamation
Co. Ltd. we also learn that Malcolm Wilford
has joined the Ministry of Works, after being
with the firm for 21 years. We wish both every
success in their new appointments.
*

*

*

To end a shorter newsletter than usual (it
seems that the late ‘summer’ edition updated
London news to just six weeks ago) we wish
readers wherever they may be a Happy Christmas
and best wishes for the New Year.
THE LONDON LIGHTS.

M6 Motorway
Carnforth-Farleton
My good friend, “Wally” Walton, has
challenged me to produce a newsletter; and
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I take up the challenge, though with more
blind hope than faith.
At the present time we are leading a watery
existence. (Two days rain early in November
ended the fine weather record of October and
preceding months.) To combat these conditions,
we have “donkey” jackets, gumboots and socks.
We had thought of applying to the Contractor
for an issue of frogman’s gear, since in the vicinity
of Tarn Lane and New Lane Culvert there is
every possibility of a Land Rover going down
into a watery grave.
Even so, the work progresses. From the
northern end of our contract to Station Lane
one may bowl comfortably along in one’s Land
Rover, with excellent black top beneath the
wheels.
It would seem that the drainage on this
section is one of the miracles of the age, for
despite the prevailing rainy conditions, one
A.R.E. was heard to remark that he had “seen
water coming out of a pipe into a manhole”.
Having been responsible for this particular
length of pipe—measurement, that is—J was
most grateful for his acute observation! However,
this present weather is providing a sure and
certain means of testing the drainage layout.
Despite the prevailing cheerfulness, there are
dangers to be combated, not least those asso
ciated with rock and blasting. On a particular
Friday night late in October we were standing
and admiring splintered rock and old tyres as
they headed towards the clouds, and in the next
instant running or falling flat—courage takes on
a different outlook person to person—as the
stones and tyres headed earthward at some
speed. It is reported that a person of high rank
was caught in the “gents’ under a clattering
shower of rock.
And on the 8th November the office of the
“Q and M” was bombarded. The piece of rock
which broke a window came to rest on Andrew
Brodie’s desk.
I report the departure of Malcolm Collison
and Tony Chambers, the former to Shaw End,
the latter to Section 3. A farewell party, of which
they were the hosts, was held at the Station Inn
at Oxenholme. Despite the flow of beer and
stronger drink, it was marred by some blood
letting in the shape of several flat tyres. Out of a
spirit of charity I refuse to name the culprits:
but in fairness to my colleagues I add that
they were not employees of S.W.K.P.
Eileen, wife of Alan Waterworth, A.R.E.
Carnforth—Tewitfield, presented him with a
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daughter. The least we can do is to congratulate
Eileen and Alan on this splendid achievement.
Our C.R.E. is without doubt the busiest of
men. Following Mr. Knowles’s departure from
Section 2, Mr. McNee has taken up twin res
ponsibilities. Cohn Gallani, A.R.E. (Roads),
not to be outdone, has also accepted the twins.
As neither of these gentlemen appears to be
bending under the burden, they are either men
of stoic acceptaice and not a little fortitude, or
they are gifted with able juniors.
Our latest female acquisition is Mrs. Pat
Grant, wife of S.A.R.E. Don Grant. She has
arrived from Section 2. Her purpose in life,
so I am told, is to prevent A.R.E’s sleeping
during working hours.
On a final note, this section and Section 2 are
busily preparing for the 9th December, when
the Christmas spirit will flow at the County
Hotel at Kendal.
REx TAYLOR.

Tebay—Thrim by—Hackthorpe Section
We have had a remarkably dry summer for
this part of England, which seems to have been
the trend everywhere, and thus the word
“drought” has become commonplace in the
Westmorland dialect, there having been a
serious water shortage in the southern part of
the County during the “Indian Summer”.
November has opened with heavy rain,
followed by a 4 in. snow fall which has brought
the Site to a standstill. We hope this is not
an omen, but Mother Nature usually evens
things out!
Progress on the ‘M6 Shap” has been good
with the bulk of the earthworks completed.
Much still remains to be done, and good spells
of weather which the winter may have to offer
must be turned to good advantage. No doubt
there will be many long hours worked next
spring and summer to achieve our completion
date.
The event of the latter half of this year was
the opening of the Thrimby-Hackthorpe section,
our first completed section of motorway in
Westmorland, on 12th August. It was a very
quiet affair with no publicity and all that jazz,
and the first vehicles to pass were quietly led
in procession onto the new carriageway at 6 a.m.
by a squad car of the Cun3bria police under the
watchful eyes of Ken Wigmore and John Smith.
The Northbound carriageway only was opened
whilst the Contractor removed the temporary
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It would seem that the drainage on this
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most grateful for his acute observation! However,
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Section 2, Mr. McNee has taken up twin res
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not to be outdone, has also accepted the twins.
As neither of these gentlemen appears to be
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Westmorland dialect, there having been a
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the County during the “Indian Summer”.
November has opened with heavy rain,
followed by a 4 in. snow fall which has brought
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with the bulk of the earthworks completed.
Much still remains to be done, and good spells
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date.
The event of the latter half of this year was
the opening of the Thrimby-Hackthorpe section,
our first completed section of motorway in
Westmorland, on 12th August. It was a very
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The Northbound carriageway only was opened
whilst the Contractor removed the temporary
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terminal at Hackthorpe, and traffic was flowing
happily in both directions by mid-day. We would
like to extend to Tarmac our thanks for their
co-operation and assistance in completing this
project on time and to everyone’s satisfaction.
Some of our stall have now left for London,
Martin Wiseman, Mike Heddon and Nigel
BIrch, to return to design, and Hubert Woo will
have left us by Christmas. We hope that they
will bear in mind Site difficulties and frustrations
when producing their designs, whatever they may
be, and wish them well.
The Thrimby-Hackthorpe section had an
appropriate happening just before 5th November
when the one remaining site office went up in
smoke. A “gun powder plot” was not suspected,
and fortunately for us all the Site records which
would have been destroyed, had already been
moved to the Shap office a few days previously.
The losses were therefore of a minor and personal
nature. Fire is the one dreaded hazard in Site
buildings.
Three social events have been held, a dinner
party at Leeming House Hotel on the banks of
Lake Ullswater where local grouse was served
as the main dish, and a social evening at a
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Country Club in Penrith, which turned out to
be most successful. A dance organised by
Shands on the Ullswater steamer was well
attended.
We supported the S.W.K.P. cricket team by
supplying several members of the team which
played at odd times during the summer, and
now look forward to our winter sports.
Tribute to British Rail
A train bound for London with Ken Wigmore
on board was shunted into a siding alongside
our new Thrimby railway bridge, with frozen
brakes. A kindly guard on learning that he
could possibly be late for a vital meeting, stopped
the express from Glasgow and Ken was taken
aboard. British Railway’s service at its best we
think. We wonder whether an application for a
passenger halt at Thrimby is now on the cards
as a result of this experience, so that visitors
to the Site could be similarly obliged.
Hatches To Mike and Marit Price, a daughter,
Annette, 9th August.
Matches Miss K. A. Bamber to B. G. Armstrong
on 6th September, at Penrith.

Winter conditions on the
Thrimby to Hackthorpc
Section, M6.
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Scction 3
It has been said in the past that in the design
stage of the M6 through Westmorland the
number of drawing prints produced in the little
room behind the stables at Shaw End could be
measured in miles of paper. Now it can likewise
be stated that the correspondence on site has
reached a similar record, with Volume 8 of
Earthworks about to be filed. This in part
explains the silence that Section 3 has maintained
in the last few issues of our magazine. We can
assure all our readers that although we occa
sionally become lost in the mist or hidden from
view by driving rain, the work continues apace.
With the earthworks some 90 complete
(and we hope Volume 8 will be the last one),
the drainage and carriageways are well on
towards the halfway stage and beyond. Such
finishes as top soil and even green grass have
been seen, the latter in only small quantities so
far, clinging to the rock face at Jeffrey’s Mount.
As winter approached and the Contractor
collects pieces of plant scattered about the site,
it is time to take stock of the situation. His
ranks are severely depleted as work for the men
is reduced on certain operations, and some
of his staff go off to contracts new. We ourselves
are beginning to suffer deployment, and in the
last three months have said our farewells to
J. M. Bunting, P. E. Mortimore, M. F. Bailey
and S. C. K. Cheng. With further casualties
imminent, we shall have to re-group for the
spring offensive as the surfacing machinery
progresses through the Northern half of the
Contract.
“The weather during the last twelve months
has been very kind to the Motorway Con
tractors”, is the consensus of local opinion, and
we must admit that what is being revealed before
our very eyes tends to look like the real thing.
The monthly visit of “London Office”, and
the comments made opens our eyes to the fact
that all the paper work is not in vain, and that
this piece of Motorway with its 100-ft. rock
face of Jeffrey’s Mount supporting a major
county road half-way up its height, will be one
of the most delightful pieces of road in the
country, the point being that only the passengers
will be able to gaze on the views, the drivers
concentrating on those curves taking the road
round Dillicar and Lowgill.
Whilst our Motorway progresses, other
developments take place, and we congratulate
Chris and Beverley Lane on the addition of a

baby girl to the family; Tony and Christine
Gamble on the birth of a baby daughter; Ron
and Christine Rakusen on the addition of a
baby girl to the family; Ron and Barbara
Jackson on the birth of a baby boy: and Chris
and Margaret Fitt on their marriage.
M.J.W.

Farleton to Killington Section
This is the &ial newsletter to be written in
the name of the Farleton to Killington Section
for, by the end of the year, it will have become
totally integrated with Section 1.
On the departure of the Chief Resident
Engineer, Peter Knowles, to Hong Kong on
the 1st October, 1969, Stuart McNee became
Chief Resident Engineer for the length of the
M6 extending from Carnforth to Killington. As
W. & C. French (Construction) Limited are the
Contractors for both Sections, the integration
should simplify matters for all concerned. What
resources the Contractor chose to establish at
Old Hutton are now rapidly being withdrawn,
and very soon Old Hutton will become merely a
glorified Unit Office for the few engineers who
will remain to supervise the northern end of the
line.
With the Winter now upon us the tempo of
work on the Contract has slackened as it adjusts
to the Winter programme. The northern end of
the line is now abandoned until the Spring
when the better weather will, no doubt, attract
a concentration of activity. The glorious Summer,
however, has enabled the work on other parts
to progress to such an extent that for some time
now it has been possible to travel between the
Old Hutton and Burton offices directly down the
line on the wearing surface for much of the way.
The saving of time and the reduced trafficking
of the narrow lanes is most noticeable.
Structures have not been without their
moments of anxiety, as is recalled by the incident
when the Contractor’s representative set out to
locate some missing beams. When he ultimately
found them they were locked across a very
difficult corner and, with all other exits blocked,
he chose to drive his car underneath, and was
promptly booked by the police for dangerous
driving!! Fortunately the Police, who are very
understanding in this area, did not proceed
with the case.
Variations
To Roy and Sheena Weston—a son, Peter
William on the 20th September, 1969.
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terminal at Hackthorpe, and traffic was flowing
happily in both directions by mid-day. We would
like to extend to Tarmac our thanks for their
co-operation and assistance in completing this
project on time and to everyone’s satisfaction.
Some of our stall have now left for London,
Martin Wiseman, Mike Heddon and Nigel
BIrch, to return to design, and Hubert Woo will
have left us by Christmas. We hope that they
will bear in mind Site difficulties and frustrations
when producing their designs, whatever they may
be, and wish them well.
The Thrimby-Hackthorpe section had an
appropriate happening just before 5th November
when the one remaining site office went up in
smoke. A “gun powder plot” was not suspected,
and fortunately for us all the Site records which
would have been destroyed, had already been
moved to the Shap office a few days previously.
The losses were therefore of a minor and personal
nature. Fire is the one dreaded hazard in Site
buildings.
Three social events have been held, a dinner
party at Leeming House Hotel on the banks of
Lake Ullswater where local grouse was served
as the main dish, and a social evening at a
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Country Club in Penrith, which turned out to
be most successful. A dance organised by
Shands on the Ullswater steamer was well
attended.
We supported the S.W.K.P. cricket team by
supplying several members of the team which
played at odd times during the summer, and
now look forward to our winter sports.
Tribute to British Rail
A train bound for London with Ken Wigmore
on board was shunted into a siding alongside
our new Thrimby railway bridge, with frozen
brakes. A kindly guard on learning that he
could possibly be late for a vital meeting, stopped
the express from Glasgow and Ken was taken
aboard. British Railway’s service at its best we
think. We wonder whether an application for a
passenger halt at Thrimby is now on the cards
as a result of this experience, so that visitors
to the Site could be similarly obliged.
Hatches To Mike and Marit Price, a daughter,
Annette, 9th August.
Matches Miss K. A. Bamber to B. G. Armstrong
on 6th September, at Penrith.

Winter conditions on the
Thrimby to Hackthorpc
Section, M6.
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Scction 3
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we must admit that what is being revealed before
our very eyes tends to look like the real thing.
The monthly visit of “London Office”, and
the comments made opens our eyes to the fact
that all the paper work is not in vain, and that
this piece of Motorway with its 100-ft. rock
face of Jeffrey’s Mount supporting a major
county road half-way up its height, will be one
of the most delightful pieces of road in the
country, the point being that only the passengers
will be able to gaze on the views, the drivers
concentrating on those curves taking the road
round Dillicar and Lowgill.
Whilst our Motorway progresses, other
developments take place, and we congratulate
Chris and Beverley Lane on the addition of a

baby girl to the family; Tony and Christine
Gamble on the birth of a baby daughter; Ron
and Christine Rakusen on the addition of a
baby girl to the family; Ron and Barbara
Jackson on the birth of a baby boy: and Chris
and Margaret Fitt on their marriage.
M.J.W.

Farleton to Killington Section
This is the &ial newsletter to be written in
the name of the Farleton to Killington Section
for, by the end of the year, it will have become
totally integrated with Section 1.
On the departure of the Chief Resident
Engineer, Peter Knowles, to Hong Kong on
the 1st October, 1969, Stuart McNee became
Chief Resident Engineer for the length of the
M6 extending from Carnforth to Killington. As
W. & C. French (Construction) Limited are the
Contractors for both Sections, the integration
should simplify matters for all concerned. What
resources the Contractor chose to establish at
Old Hutton are now rapidly being withdrawn,
and very soon Old Hutton will become merely a
glorified Unit Office for the few engineers who
will remain to supervise the northern end of the
line.
With the Winter now upon us the tempo of
work on the Contract has slackened as it adjusts
to the Winter programme. The northern end of
the line is now abandoned until the Spring
when the better weather will, no doubt, attract
a concentration of activity. The glorious Summer,
however, has enabled the work on other parts
to progress to such an extent that for some time
now it has been possible to travel between the
Old Hutton and Burton offices directly down the
line on the wearing surface for much of the way.
The saving of time and the reduced trafficking
of the narrow lanes is most noticeable.
Structures have not been without their
moments of anxiety, as is recalled by the incident
when the Contractor’s representative set out to
locate some missing beams. When he ultimately
found them they were locked across a very
difficult corner and, with all other exits blocked,
he chose to drive his car underneath, and was
promptly booked by the police for dangerous
driving!! Fortunately the Police, who are very
understanding in this area, did not proceed
with the case.
Variations
To Roy and Sheena Weston—a son, Peter
William on the 20th September, 1969.
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David Butler left the Site in October to lead a
team on the Keswick Bypass project.
Bob Knight and Chris Bond leave the firm at
the end of the year to take up appointments in
Brazil and Nigeria respectively—we all wish
them luck.
J. ATKINSON.
Big Match Commentary
Sunday, 23rd November, witnessed one of the
great moments in sport when all the might of
S.W.K.P.’s M6 Motorway staff’s football talent
met to do battle with John Laing (Construction)
Limited at Tebay.
A pre-match interview with the managers
confirmed that both teams were committed to
an all-out attacking policy. Kick-off time arrived
and the teams entered the arena to a thunderous
roar of applause from both spectators. The
S.W.K.P. team made a resplendent picture in
their multi-coloured outfits. There were white

shirts, blue shirts, red shirts, polo-neck sweaters,
track suits and the odd fur coat (and that was
only one of the players!) with a variety of
footwear to match, ranging from walking shoes
(appropriate?) to football boots, to climbing
boots.
S.W.K.P. had chosen to field their recognised
strongest team of international stars from all
over the globe, including players from as far
afield as the Far East, Scotland and “Geordie”
land, (the latter anxious to prove that last season’s
Fairs Cup victory was no fluke).
A pre-match huddle, looking rather like an
untidy rugby scrum finally settled the formation
of the team, the one drawing the shortest straw
rather grudgingly wending his way to between
the goal posts. Tactics had decided that we play
a 2,2,7 formation (not including goalkeeper),
but on Laings pointing out that this meant us
playing with 12 men against their 10, and that
these S.W.K.P. rules were not applicable to
this match (arranged under the jurisdiction of
F.I.F.A.) we sportingly acceded to their objec
tions, and, after some lightning negotiations,
transferred one of our players to their side for
an undisclosed fee, believed to run into 6 figures.
Laings kicked off and play ranged fast and
furious from end to end, usually resulting
in a goal at either end! Laing’s tactics became
obvious early in the game, being to place two
men beside our goalkeeper which, with the “nooffside” rule operating, usually meant a goal
whenever the ball reached our goal area,
S.W,K.P. being totally committed to all-out
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attacking football. Scott Wilson were producing
scintillating football, with some baffling inter
changing of positions by the players (need I say
baffling even to the players?) as each retired to
the wings for his allocated rest period.
Half-time came with S.W.K.P. in arrears and,
while Laing were all for pressing on and striking
while the iron was hot, commonsense prevailed
and play stopped for a quick “fag” and a whiff
of oxygen.
The second half saw a rousing fight-back by
S.W.K.P., with that oriental star S. Chang
performing heroics in goal and the Scottish
“strikers” finding form and placing Laing’s
goal under siege, (Messrs. Laing, unfortunately,
still continued to pop the odd goal in at the other
end !), and when the final whistle went and the
goal scoring was totted up (no mean feat,
I assure you), it was found that Laing had
scraped narrowly to victory by 9 goals to 6.
At the after-match post-mortem (not on the
players, but on the game!) it was unanimously
agreed, by S.W.K.P. personnel, that, but for
Laing’s 7 off-side goals and our 8 missed chances,
S.W.K.P. would have scored a resounding
victory.
Consoled with this thought, we dispersed to
wrap ourselves round a cup of tea (or some
stronger beverage) and plot the fate of Laings
in the second leg of this pre-World Cup thriller,
when, no doubt, another “gem” of goal-scoring,
attacking football would appear to brighten
the dull, modern, defensive football wilderness.
A. HowlE.

Westmorland Decade
On 23rd December, 1959 the Ministry of
Transport wrote appointing the Firm to the
M6 from Lancaster to Pennith. Ten years of
one job—but what a job! With a total tendered
sum for the works of £31,391,306, this must be
the most valuable project the Firm has ever
tackled in the United Kingdom. Ten years of
M6—a decade in which the Firm has provided
over 500 man-years of employment in West
morland. A few more random statistics from
this decade: believe it or not, during the design
stage from May 1964 to December 1968, the
cost of printing at Shaw End of drawings for
distribution hit/un the Firm was £20,664;
during one year ending September 1969 on one
contract alone the number of items of corres
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pondence on permanent rock work was 586
(one letter or memo per thousand cubic yards
of rock excavated); and, finally, last month
no less than nine engineers on the M6 super
visory staff travelled from Westmorland to
London for the Professional Interview.
When the recent circular from Head Office
about Suggestions Memoranda arrived, the
author nearly wrote suggesting that the Firm
should consider some procedure for acknowledg
ing (and celebrating) important anniversaries
such as this tenth anniversary of M6 in West
nb rI and.
*

*

*

Public Relations
The motorway visiting season in Westmorland
this year has lasted over eight months and even
exceeded the March to October season for
salmon fishing or water skiing. The variety
has been tremendous: from professional high
waymen (Northern Ireland Branch) to amateur
dramatists (Ambleside Players), via Queen Mary
College, the Porsche Car Club, Windermere
Rotary, K Shoes, the Nuclear Engineering
Society, the Yorkshire Dales Adventure Centre
and the Shap Magistrates Bench (the Clerk in
proposing this visit wrote “your road works
are located in this Division and the Justices of
the Peace have occasionally to deal with men
who are engaged on the site”).
Special mention must be made of the
Institution of Civil Engineers tour of motorways
under construction in the north-west at the end
of September. Organised by the North Western
Association, over 200 members from all over
Britain were resident at Lancaster University.
On the first day the tour included the M56 in
Cheshire and the M61 and M62 in Lancashire
and on the second day the M6 in Westmorland
and Cumberland was visited. Five coach loads
on this day was the most we had ever dealt with.
Provision of eleven escorts taxed our resources
and coffee for 230 at Lowgill must have posed
a problem for Laings. We were grateful not only
to Laings but to all the other contractors for a
splendid buffet lunch at the Shap Wells Hotel.
It was the prospect of the Civils visit, together
with a tour of the works by the Directors of the
Six Road Construction Units a few days pre
viously, which prompted a burst of promotional
activity at Shaw End. Hitherto our publicity
materials had been the brochure, printed for
the Parliamentary Secretary’s visit a year ago,
and a few working drawings, coloured and

framed. Now we undertook a terrain model and
a variety of photography.
The terrain model, to a horizontal scale of
2. in. to I mile and exaggerated vertically, is
8 ft. long. Derek Parrington worked for a month
on the carpentry and plastering and Dilys
Collison followed with a month on the art work.
Improvements continued up to the last minute
and Dilys, returning to her task each morning,
could assess ata glance the number of modifica
tions for that day by the depth of cigarette ash
deposited on the fells—a measure of the hours
spent by Lance Dodd working into the night.
Eventually Dilys arrived armed with a handysized vacuum cleaner which cleared the “snow”
more effectively than any blowing device that
the Westmorland County Surveyor (whose
reputation for winter road maintenance is
second to none) will ever produce.
Two special photographers were employed
in our publicity campaign: Roger Weeks of
Carlisle and Geoffrey Berry of Kendal. Weeks
had been taking regular aerial photography
every three or four months to record progress
along the whole 36 miles of motorway at the
rate of four shots per mile, but for this occasion
he took several extra views of particular interest
each embracing about two miles of terrain.
Berry kept his feet on the ground but climbed
the fells above Borrowbeck to get some magni
ficent long-range pictures of the viaduct during
the beam-launching programme. Black and
white prinfs by both these artists were given to
the press during the Civils visit and, in addition,
Weeks made colour slides of certain aerial
views which were projected at Lancaster Univer
sity during Mr. Henry’s briefing conference the
night befole the tour through Westmorland.
Television has penetrated the remote scene
of construction in Westmorland and the Resident
Engineer-in-Chief has explained the works on
the BBC’s “Look North”. Howevel our biggest
feature has been postponed. Sue Ayling spent
a day with us doing research for a documentary
film on motorways for Philpott’s File, but then
the camera crews went on strike, so that filming
has been put off until next May and the pro
gramme will not go out on BBC 2 until the end
of the current series. The aim of the documentary
will be to contrast the M4 with the M6. On the
engineering side, relatively easy in Berkshire,
but difficult in Westmorland. On the lands and
procedural side, difficult in Berkshire (where the
steeplechasing gentry have formed umpteen
societies with considerable financial backing to
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David Butler left the Site in October to lead a
team on the Keswick Bypass project.
Bob Knight and Chris Bond leave the firm at
the end of the year to take up appointments in
Brazil and Nigeria respectively—we all wish
them luck.
J. ATKINSON.
Big Match Commentary
Sunday, 23rd November, witnessed one of the
great moments in sport when all the might of
S.W.K.P.’s M6 Motorway staff’s football talent
met to do battle with John Laing (Construction)
Limited at Tebay.
A pre-match interview with the managers
confirmed that both teams were committed to
an all-out attacking policy. Kick-off time arrived
and the teams entered the arena to a thunderous
roar of applause from both spectators. The
S.W.K.P. team made a resplendent picture in
their multi-coloured outfits. There were white

shirts, blue shirts, red shirts, polo-neck sweaters,
track suits and the odd fur coat (and that was
only one of the players!) with a variety of
footwear to match, ranging from walking shoes
(appropriate?) to football boots, to climbing
boots.
S.W.K.P. had chosen to field their recognised
strongest team of international stars from all
over the globe, including players from as far
afield as the Far East, Scotland and “Geordie”
land, (the latter anxious to prove that last season’s
Fairs Cup victory was no fluke).
A pre-match huddle, looking rather like an
untidy rugby scrum finally settled the formation
of the team, the one drawing the shortest straw
rather grudgingly wending his way to between
the goal posts. Tactics had decided that we play
a 2,2,7 formation (not including goalkeeper),
but on Laings pointing out that this meant us
playing with 12 men against their 10, and that
these S.W.K.P. rules were not applicable to
this match (arranged under the jurisdiction of
F.I.F.A.) we sportingly acceded to their objec
tions, and, after some lightning negotiations,
transferred one of our players to their side for
an undisclosed fee, believed to run into 6 figures.
Laings kicked off and play ranged fast and
furious from end to end, usually resulting
in a goal at either end! Laing’s tactics became
obvious early in the game, being to place two
men beside our goalkeeper which, with the “nooffside” rule operating, usually meant a goal
whenever the ball reached our goal area,
S.W,K.P. being totally committed to all-out
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attacking football. Scott Wilson were producing
scintillating football, with some baffling inter
changing of positions by the players (need I say
baffling even to the players?) as each retired to
the wings for his allocated rest period.
Half-time came with S.W.K.P. in arrears and,
while Laing were all for pressing on and striking
while the iron was hot, commonsense prevailed
and play stopped for a quick “fag” and a whiff
of oxygen.
The second half saw a rousing fight-back by
S.W.K.P., with that oriental star S. Chang
performing heroics in goal and the Scottish
“strikers” finding form and placing Laing’s
goal under siege, (Messrs. Laing, unfortunately,
still continued to pop the odd goal in at the other
end !), and when the final whistle went and the
goal scoring was totted up (no mean feat,
I assure you), it was found that Laing had
scraped narrowly to victory by 9 goals to 6.
At the after-match post-mortem (not on the
players, but on the game!) it was unanimously
agreed, by S.W.K.P. personnel, that, but for
Laing’s 7 off-side goals and our 8 missed chances,
S.W.K.P. would have scored a resounding
victory.
Consoled with this thought, we dispersed to
wrap ourselves round a cup of tea (or some
stronger beverage) and plot the fate of Laings
in the second leg of this pre-World Cup thriller,
when, no doubt, another “gem” of goal-scoring,
attacking football would appear to brighten
the dull, modern, defensive football wilderness.
A. HowlE.

Westmorland Decade
On 23rd December, 1959 the Ministry of
Transport wrote appointing the Firm to the
M6 from Lancaster to Pennith. Ten years of
one job—but what a job! With a total tendered
sum for the works of £31,391,306, this must be
the most valuable project the Firm has ever
tackled in the United Kingdom. Ten years of
M6—a decade in which the Firm has provided
over 500 man-years of employment in West
morland. A few more random statistics from
this decade: believe it or not, during the design
stage from May 1964 to December 1968, the
cost of printing at Shaw End of drawings for
distribution hit/un the Firm was £20,664;
during one year ending September 1969 on one
contract alone the number of items of corres
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pondence on permanent rock work was 586
(one letter or memo per thousand cubic yards
of rock excavated); and, finally, last month
no less than nine engineers on the M6 super
visory staff travelled from Westmorland to
London for the Professional Interview.
When the recent circular from Head Office
about Suggestions Memoranda arrived, the
author nearly wrote suggesting that the Firm
should consider some procedure for acknowledg
ing (and celebrating) important anniversaries
such as this tenth anniversary of M6 in West
nb rI and.
*

*

*

Public Relations
The motorway visiting season in Westmorland
this year has lasted over eight months and even
exceeded the March to October season for
salmon fishing or water skiing. The variety
has been tremendous: from professional high
waymen (Northern Ireland Branch) to amateur
dramatists (Ambleside Players), via Queen Mary
College, the Porsche Car Club, Windermere
Rotary, K Shoes, the Nuclear Engineering
Society, the Yorkshire Dales Adventure Centre
and the Shap Magistrates Bench (the Clerk in
proposing this visit wrote “your road works
are located in this Division and the Justices of
the Peace have occasionally to deal with men
who are engaged on the site”).
Special mention must be made of the
Institution of Civil Engineers tour of motorways
under construction in the north-west at the end
of September. Organised by the North Western
Association, over 200 members from all over
Britain were resident at Lancaster University.
On the first day the tour included the M56 in
Cheshire and the M61 and M62 in Lancashire
and on the second day the M6 in Westmorland
and Cumberland was visited. Five coach loads
on this day was the most we had ever dealt with.
Provision of eleven escorts taxed our resources
and coffee for 230 at Lowgill must have posed
a problem for Laings. We were grateful not only
to Laings but to all the other contractors for a
splendid buffet lunch at the Shap Wells Hotel.
It was the prospect of the Civils visit, together
with a tour of the works by the Directors of the
Six Road Construction Units a few days pre
viously, which prompted a burst of promotional
activity at Shaw End. Hitherto our publicity
materials had been the brochure, printed for
the Parliamentary Secretary’s visit a year ago,
and a few working drawings, coloured and

framed. Now we undertook a terrain model and
a variety of photography.
The terrain model, to a horizontal scale of
2. in. to I mile and exaggerated vertically, is
8 ft. long. Derek Parrington worked for a month
on the carpentry and plastering and Dilys
Collison followed with a month on the art work.
Improvements continued up to the last minute
and Dilys, returning to her task each morning,
could assess ata glance the number of modifica
tions for that day by the depth of cigarette ash
deposited on the fells—a measure of the hours
spent by Lance Dodd working into the night.
Eventually Dilys arrived armed with a handysized vacuum cleaner which cleared the “snow”
more effectively than any blowing device that
the Westmorland County Surveyor (whose
reputation for winter road maintenance is
second to none) will ever produce.
Two special photographers were employed
in our publicity campaign: Roger Weeks of
Carlisle and Geoffrey Berry of Kendal. Weeks
had been taking regular aerial photography
every three or four months to record progress
along the whole 36 miles of motorway at the
rate of four shots per mile, but for this occasion
he took several extra views of particular interest
each embracing about two miles of terrain.
Berry kept his feet on the ground but climbed
the fells above Borrowbeck to get some magni
ficent long-range pictures of the viaduct during
the beam-launching programme. Black and
white prinfs by both these artists were given to
the press during the Civils visit and, in addition,
Weeks made colour slides of certain aerial
views which were projected at Lancaster Univer
sity during Mr. Henry’s briefing conference the
night befole the tour through Westmorland.
Television has penetrated the remote scene
of construction in Westmorland and the Resident
Engineer-in-Chief has explained the works on
the BBC’s “Look North”. Howevel our biggest
feature has been postponed. Sue Ayling spent
a day with us doing research for a documentary
film on motorways for Philpott’s File, but then
the camera crews went on strike, so that filming
has been put off until next May and the pro
gramme will not go out on BBC 2 until the end
of the current series. The aim of the documentary
will be to contrast the M4 with the M6. On the
engineering side, relatively easy in Berkshire,
but difficult in Westmorland. On the lands and
procedural side, difficult in Berkshire (where the
steeplechasing gentry have formed umpteen
societies with considerable financial backing to
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protect their own interests), but relatively easy
in Westmorland. To illustrate the latter, Philpott
hopes to get an interview with Lord Lonsdale,
a landowner with an enlightened attitude
towards progress and who has given nothing
but cooperation since the line of the M6 was
fixed, although it included several miles in
Lowther Park.
At the peak of our promotional activity at
Shaw End last summer, a directive arrived from
Head Office on this subject announcing the
inauguration of the Promotional Secretariat.
Please forgive our conceit if we considered that
the Westmorland tail had wagged the London
dog.
*

*

*

Charivari
If LSD retired on 15th February 1971 it
would be a black day; all that is happening is the
Decimal Currency Board are having some
sort of flag day.
*

*

*

Fencing is proving a popular sport with the
M6 site staff, we have had several needle matches
with the National Farmers Union.
*

*

*

Motor-scraper diivers with SAVE LEVENS
PARK stickers displayed in the cabs of their
machines have been banned from the Farleton
Killington Section.
*

*

*

Hopkins showing a visitor around Shaw End:
“This is a very comfortable Hotel, I have stayed
here for years”.
*

*

*

Extract from “Glossary of Terms used in
Technical Correspondence on Killington-Tebay
Section” (to be published in 1970 by Greyling,
Warburton & McKay 64s. 203 pp.):—
Ad quod daninuin
(literally) to what damnation
= what the hell does it matter
=ca ne fait rien
Chicanery

==verbal trickery (for my next verbal trick
you must wait for my next letter)
Sophistiy
= plausible but fallacious reasoning
(“Don’t quibble, Selwyn”)
Tan to/ag/cal
= Boring
Cooperation

Nicholas.
W.M.H.

Tanzania
As reported in the Summer 1969 edition of
Pontifact, the first African Highway Conference
of the International Road Federation was held
in Addis Ababa from October 20th to 25th, 1969.
Mr. Henry Grace was Principal Speaker for the
session on “Highway Standards and Specifica
tions in Developing Countries” and Mr. R. C.
Hedges presented a paper entitled “Development
of the Main North Road in Tanzania”. Mrs.
Grace and I accompanied our husbands to the
Addis Conference.
Before relating the details, I would like to say
a few words about Ethiopia. His Imperial
Highness, Haile Selassie, the 225th reigning
Monarch in the Solomonic dynasty celebrated
the 39th anniversary of his Coronation on
November 2nd, 1969. On this day of national
rejoicing, people from all walks of life paid
tribute to a Monarch whose vision and statesman
ship have earned him the admiration and respect
of the world, as an outstanding leader in the
cause of African unity.
The history of Ethiopia goes back to about
1,000 B.C. and the country is still ruled by the
descendants of a dynasty who trace their ancestry
back to the Queen of Sheba and King Solomon
of Jerusalem. Their son, Menelik I was the
first of the 225 recorded rulers of the thirty
century old empire.
At one time there flourished in Ethiopia
great kingdoms of which Axum is perhaps the
best known. Gondar, Lalibela and other regions
including the Lake Tana area boast of great
antiquity and finds of enormous archaeological
interest. The incredible churches carved with
mathematical precision out of solid rock, the
monasteries and the towering obelisks are
numbered among the wonders of the world.
After a long and chequered history these
various regions were consolidated at the end of
the 19th Century and became one under a central
government. But the romance remains for the
modern tourist in this vast plateau country
dissected by the great Rift Valley. The spectacular
escarpments, the imagination-defying gorges,
the wooded ridges, grassy plains and lofty
mountains combine to form a landscape of
spectacular beauty. In these highlands lives one
of the most cultured and colourful races known
to the history of Africa, a race whose women
are famous for their beauty. Apart from its
antiquities, archaeological interests, beautiful
women and scenic splendour, Ethiopia is a
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country of agriculture and livestock and is well
known for its coffee and fine beef. There may be
poverty in the country, but there is no starvation.
The Conference was attended by more than
500 delegates from all over the world. There
were approximately 50 wives of whom four
were British, one Australian, three French, one
from the Lebanon, one from Korea. Most of
the rest were Amerioan.
When Mr. Grace arrived in Addis, he
discovered his luggage had been lost on the
way out. Most fortunately Ron Hedges was the
same size and was able to supply Mr. Grace with
basic essentials, including a suit, until the lost
luggage arrived on Friday. I relate this incident
because somewhere in this issue there may be
a picture of Mr. Grace being presented to
His Imperial Highness Haile Selassie, bearing the
caption “Mr. Grace, personally and Ron Hedges
suit, being presented to his Majesty at Jubilee
Palace, Addis Ababa”.
I should also like to tell you how Mrs. Grace
came to be presented with a beautiful gold ring
by Her Imperial Highness Princess Tenagne,
daughter of His Imperial Highness. You may
recall that during the Italian occupation of
Ethiopia Haile Selassie and his entourage lived
near Bath. Here he became friendly with Mr.
Grace’s uncle and aunt—Dr. and Mrs. Charles
Marsh. (As a matter of fact, if I may be allowed
to say so, it was Uncle Charlie and Aunt
Wilhemina). The Marshes, who had no children
of their own, became especially fond of Princess
Tenagne and in fact she lived in their home for
about 6 months. During the Conference Mr. and
Mrs. Grace were invited to tea by the Princess.
After they returned to their hotel, a messenger
arrived with a small parcel for Mrs. Grace from the
Princess. In the parcel was a lovely gold ring
decorated with plaited strands of gold and black
elephant hair. Not only is the ring beautiful
but it just fits Mrs. Grace’s finger, and I under
stand she has not taken it off since!
While the men were busy at the working
sessions of the Conference, the Ladies were
well looked after. The first day we attended the
Inaugural Session in Africa Hall and heard
Haile Selassie speak. Another day we visited
Jubilee Palace grounds and the private zoo.
Perhaps most interesting of all was the afternoon
we were entertained in the home of an Ethiopian
family. There were six of us visitors to each
hostess. Like niost African and Arab traditional
way of dining, fingers only were used and the
food was in one communal bowl. It was a great
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education in the food and eating habits of the
Ethiopians. We also visited the Ethnological
Museum, the National Museum and Trinity
Cathedral.
On Thursday afternoon the delegates and
their wives were invited to a reception at Jubilee
Palace and all 500 of us were individually
presented to His Imperial Majesty. The reception
was held in a large, beautifully proportioned
room. A collçction of gold plate, silver and
crystal for the dining room was displayed
in cabinets along the walls. Hanging from the
ceiling were elaborately cut crystal chandeliers
ablaze with light, a spectacle which is impossible
to describe through the medium of words. in all
this splendour, suddenly there was a crash and
a bang. One of the footmen, holding high a
heavy silver salver of full champagne glasses,
missed his footing on the red carpet and down
went tray, glasses, champagne and all.
The final social event was a banquet on Friday
evening in the newly opened Hilton Hotel.
Unfortunately Ron was not able to attend
because lie was suddenly called away to the
Malawi office. However, Mr. Grace, following
the new legal arrangement in Tanzania whereby
any man, irrespective of creed or religion, niay
be allowed two wives, very kindly escorted both
Mrs. Grace and myself. After dinner we were
treated to a fascinating display of Ethiopian
folksongs and dancing. It was a great finale to
the First African Highway Conference.
I would now like to add a sad note to this news
letter. Our work in Tanzania is now completed
and by the time this edition goes to print we shall
have closed our office in Tanzania. We are sad to
leave behind the wonderful view we had of Mt.
Kilinianjaro, but on the other hand we are happy
to be able to tell you some good news. From the
1st of December we shall be starting work in
Kenya on our first 100 miles of road. Our head
office will be in Nairobi but our roadworks are
in the area of the Aberdares, one of the niost
beautiful mountain ranges in Kenya.
All in Tanzania, or should I say Kenya, wish
all the partners and staff wherever they may be,
a Very Happy Christmas and we hope a Very
Prosperous New Year.
F. HEDGES.

Hong Kong
Hong Kong is holding its first festival, and
both sides of the harbour are ablaze with lights
at night time. During each day the brilliant blue
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protect their own interests), but relatively easy
in Westmorland. To illustrate the latter, Philpott
hopes to get an interview with Lord Lonsdale,
a landowner with an enlightened attitude
towards progress and who has given nothing
but cooperation since the line of the M6 was
fixed, although it included several miles in
Lowther Park.
At the peak of our promotional activity at
Shaw End last summer, a directive arrived from
Head Office on this subject announcing the
inauguration of the Promotional Secretariat.
Please forgive our conceit if we considered that
the Westmorland tail had wagged the London
dog.
*

*

*
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*

*

*
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*

*

*
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*

*

*
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“This is a very comfortable Hotel, I have stayed
here for years”.
*

*

*

Extract from “Glossary of Terms used in
Technical Correspondence on Killington-Tebay
Section” (to be published in 1970 by Greyling,
Warburton & McKay 64s. 203 pp.):—
Ad quod daninuin
(literally) to what damnation
= what the hell does it matter
=ca ne fait rien
Chicanery

==verbal trickery (for my next verbal trick
you must wait for my next letter)
Sophistiy
= plausible but fallacious reasoning
(“Don’t quibble, Selwyn”)
Tan to/ag/cal
= Boring
Cooperation

Nicholas.
W.M.H.

Tanzania
As reported in the Summer 1969 edition of
Pontifact, the first African Highway Conference
of the International Road Federation was held
in Addis Ababa from October 20th to 25th, 1969.
Mr. Henry Grace was Principal Speaker for the
session on “Highway Standards and Specifica
tions in Developing Countries” and Mr. R. C.
Hedges presented a paper entitled “Development
of the Main North Road in Tanzania”. Mrs.
Grace and I accompanied our husbands to the
Addis Conference.
Before relating the details, I would like to say
a few words about Ethiopia. His Imperial
Highness, Haile Selassie, the 225th reigning
Monarch in the Solomonic dynasty celebrated
the 39th anniversary of his Coronation on
November 2nd, 1969. On this day of national
rejoicing, people from all walks of life paid
tribute to a Monarch whose vision and statesman
ship have earned him the admiration and respect
of the world, as an outstanding leader in the
cause of African unity.
The history of Ethiopia goes back to about
1,000 B.C. and the country is still ruled by the
descendants of a dynasty who trace their ancestry
back to the Queen of Sheba and King Solomon
of Jerusalem. Their son, Menelik I was the
first of the 225 recorded rulers of the thirty
century old empire.
At one time there flourished in Ethiopia
great kingdoms of which Axum is perhaps the
best known. Gondar, Lalibela and other regions
including the Lake Tana area boast of great
antiquity and finds of enormous archaeological
interest. The incredible churches carved with
mathematical precision out of solid rock, the
monasteries and the towering obelisks are
numbered among the wonders of the world.
After a long and chequered history these
various regions were consolidated at the end of
the 19th Century and became one under a central
government. But the romance remains for the
modern tourist in this vast plateau country
dissected by the great Rift Valley. The spectacular
escarpments, the imagination-defying gorges,
the wooded ridges, grassy plains and lofty
mountains combine to form a landscape of
spectacular beauty. In these highlands lives one
of the most cultured and colourful races known
to the history of Africa, a race whose women
are famous for their beauty. Apart from its
antiquities, archaeological interests, beautiful
women and scenic splendour, Ethiopia is a
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country of agriculture and livestock and is well
known for its coffee and fine beef. There may be
poverty in the country, but there is no starvation.
The Conference was attended by more than
500 delegates from all over the world. There
were approximately 50 wives of whom four
were British, one Australian, three French, one
from the Lebanon, one from Korea. Most of
the rest were Amerioan.
When Mr. Grace arrived in Addis, he
discovered his luggage had been lost on the
way out. Most fortunately Ron Hedges was the
same size and was able to supply Mr. Grace with
basic essentials, including a suit, until the lost
luggage arrived on Friday. I relate this incident
because somewhere in this issue there may be
a picture of Mr. Grace being presented to
His Imperial Highness Haile Selassie, bearing the
caption “Mr. Grace, personally and Ron Hedges
suit, being presented to his Majesty at Jubilee
Palace, Addis Ababa”.
I should also like to tell you how Mrs. Grace
came to be presented with a beautiful gold ring
by Her Imperial Highness Princess Tenagne,
daughter of His Imperial Highness. You may
recall that during the Italian occupation of
Ethiopia Haile Selassie and his entourage lived
near Bath. Here he became friendly with Mr.
Grace’s uncle and aunt—Dr. and Mrs. Charles
Marsh. (As a matter of fact, if I may be allowed
to say so, it was Uncle Charlie and Aunt
Wilhemina). The Marshes, who had no children
of their own, became especially fond of Princess
Tenagne and in fact she lived in their home for
about 6 months. During the Conference Mr. and
Mrs. Grace were invited to tea by the Princess.
After they returned to their hotel, a messenger
arrived with a small parcel for Mrs. Grace from the
Princess. In the parcel was a lovely gold ring
decorated with plaited strands of gold and black
elephant hair. Not only is the ring beautiful
but it just fits Mrs. Grace’s finger, and I under
stand she has not taken it off since!
While the men were busy at the working
sessions of the Conference, the Ladies were
well looked after. The first day we attended the
Inaugural Session in Africa Hall and heard
Haile Selassie speak. Another day we visited
Jubilee Palace grounds and the private zoo.
Perhaps most interesting of all was the afternoon
we were entertained in the home of an Ethiopian
family. There were six of us visitors to each
hostess. Like niost African and Arab traditional
way of dining, fingers only were used and the
food was in one communal bowl. It was a great
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education in the food and eating habits of the
Ethiopians. We also visited the Ethnological
Museum, the National Museum and Trinity
Cathedral.
On Thursday afternoon the delegates and
their wives were invited to a reception at Jubilee
Palace and all 500 of us were individually
presented to His Imperial Majesty. The reception
was held in a large, beautifully proportioned
room. A collçction of gold plate, silver and
crystal for the dining room was displayed
in cabinets along the walls. Hanging from the
ceiling were elaborately cut crystal chandeliers
ablaze with light, a spectacle which is impossible
to describe through the medium of words. in all
this splendour, suddenly there was a crash and
a bang. One of the footmen, holding high a
heavy silver salver of full champagne glasses,
missed his footing on the red carpet and down
went tray, glasses, champagne and all.
The final social event was a banquet on Friday
evening in the newly opened Hilton Hotel.
Unfortunately Ron was not able to attend
because lie was suddenly called away to the
Malawi office. However, Mr. Grace, following
the new legal arrangement in Tanzania whereby
any man, irrespective of creed or religion, niay
be allowed two wives, very kindly escorted both
Mrs. Grace and myself. After dinner we were
treated to a fascinating display of Ethiopian
folksongs and dancing. It was a great finale to
the First African Highway Conference.
I would now like to add a sad note to this news
letter. Our work in Tanzania is now completed
and by the time this edition goes to print we shall
have closed our office in Tanzania. We are sad to
leave behind the wonderful view we had of Mt.
Kilinianjaro, but on the other hand we are happy
to be able to tell you some good news. From the
1st of December we shall be starting work in
Kenya on our first 100 miles of road. Our head
office will be in Nairobi but our roadworks are
in the area of the Aberdares, one of the niost
beautiful mountain ranges in Kenya.
All in Tanzania, or should I say Kenya, wish
all the partners and staff wherever they may be,
a Very Happy Christmas and we hope a Very
Prosperous New Year.
F. HEDGES.

Hong Kong
Hong Kong is holding its first festival, and
both sides of the harbour are ablaze with lights
at night time. During each day the brilliant blue
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sky and sunshine are exactly what is needed for
the many open-air activities, but the strong
monsoon winds which are a feature of this time
of year keep most people well wrapped up. The
very low humidity is causing sore eyes and
throats, also the dust that is blown around as a
result of building operations. The latter have
picked up as a result of the boom conditions
which are again prevalent. Unfortunately another
result of the dry conditions are fires in the
remaining squatter-areas, but the emergency
services which handle these situations do much
to alleviate what would otherwise be disasters
for those concerned. Fortunately the fires
seldom result in loss of life.
The clear skies and sunshine must remind
Michael Guilford of his visit during the year
to Mexico, at which time he and Vincent Chan
presented a paper entitled “Some Soils Aspects
of the Plover Cove Marine Dam”, to the 7th
International Conference of Soil Mechanics and
Foundation Engineering. Vincent returned to
America to continue a Master’s course at Harvard
University, and which is also being attended by
Peter Ferguson, another of the Plover Cove darn
site staff. Peter visited Hong Kong during the
year with news of his engagement—campus life
must have its attractions for single young
men!
Staying with Plover Cove news, the Contract
for raising the Main Dam should be in hand by
the middle of next year, since the tender docu
ments are ready for issue. We were pleased
that Mr. Ford of Binnie & Partners was able
to visit Hong Kong during the year, when he
was able to inspect the new offices at Star House.
Mention has not been made for sometime
of Steve Cotterell, who when not busy with the
Joint Engineers finds time to enjoy successful
competitive sailing and golf.
Another name that has not appeared for
sometime is that of David Coffey, who is
engaged on the financial side of completing
Plover Cove Contract, but finds sometime to
continue his successful sporting activities.
When writing the last newsletter, a welcome
to Richard Gamlen was overlooked, Richard
is now with the Plover Cove Joint Office and
currently trying to establish a record for the
number of changes of address that can be
achieved during a stay in Hong Kong; his total
thus far stands at eight, with the possibility
of more to come. Returned to Joint Office from
America, where he gained a Master’s degree,
is Li U-king, and transferred from Joint Office to
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the Tunnel as an Assistant Resident Engineer is
Ho Hing-choeng.
Many Staff have arrived for the Tunnel,
with Peter Knowles in October as Chief Resident
Engineer, to be joined by Bill Streeten, George
Brandon, Jim Parkin (Engineers) Alec Thomson,
Peter Hyland (Inspectors) and Alan Mackay
who is the welding specialist from Sandbergs.
Gordon Tolson will be Quantity Surveyor, and
Eric Smith the Office Manager with Leung
Kong-wah and Irene Mak as support staff at
present. Residence in the new site offices has
just been established, and work is currently in
hand on site development, bored piling for the
North ramp, and demolition of the existing
sea-wall in Causeway Bay at the South end of the
Tunnel together with some reclamation.
Staff arrangements are handled by ourselves
together with Freeman Fox & Partners, and
we were very glad that both Mr. Freeman and
Mr. Austin were able to visit Hong Kong and
see work on the Tunnel Connections in progress.
Mr. Freeman also has been nudging Govern
ment’s elbow regarding the Mass Transit Scheme,
for which the investigations are in hand with
Michael Owen very much involved. For liaison
purposes with Government, particularly on
proposed alignments so far as they affect existing
or new developments, Roger Thompson on
their behalf is sitting in on the day-to-day work.
Elsewhere in the office the preparation of
documents for Kai Tak Runway Extension is in
hand, John Swift, Ho Chung and Paul Came
are responsible with John using rock-climbing
techniques in reverse to descend 75-ft. deep
trial holes when locating soft material for future
filling. Since arriving in Hong Kong with Paul,
Penny Came has plunged into the hard work
associated with stage productions and recently
gave an excellent performance with the Hong
Kong players.
Peter and Vivian Knowles, and John Bruce,
are likewise supporting amateur presentations,
and are active members of the Hong Kong
Singers.
We welcomed back Ho Chung in August,
after his return to Hong Kong from Singapore,
and likewise Luk Tat-wing who came into the
office after leaving Plover Cove. Other new
staff are Tjioe Pak-woey, Yip Wai-tong, Yuen
Ming-kai, Hal Cheong-lee, Ho Jun-bong, Chu
Pang-lung, Edward Shui-ying Kwong.
To reinforce the flyover site staff, Raymond
Yu joined as A.R.E. for the Lai Chi Kok Inter
change.
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Chatharn Road Flyover was completed and
opened to traffic on schedule in October, thereby
relieving motorists of irritating delays. We must
finish on a sad note, by recording the departure
of Syd Drury from Hong Kong. Since his arrival
in 1956 to work on Kai Tak, Syd has been a
Senior Inspector of Works for many of our
Contracts. Born at the beginning of the Century,
Syd was hoping to emulate his father by staying
in harness until his seventieth birthday, and he
was in fact scheduled to leave Hong Kong on
completion of his present contract during the
middle of next year. However, unexpected
ill-health has hastened his departure and it was
with tremendous regret that we said good-bye
to him at Kai Tak, as he joined the BOAC
flight for London.
Talking to Syd, with his anecdotes on the
construction of tunnels for London’s Under
ground and elsewhere, and his experience of
major civil engineering works from about 1915
until now, is like turning the pages of a history
of civil engineering. But apart from this, we shall
miss his Presidency of the Pontifact Diners Club,
on which occasions he was allowed to stand
up and say what he thought, which he usually did.
Not only the expatriates but also the locallyemployed staff who came into contact with
Syd during his long stay in Hong Kong regret
his departure. Although his bark is fierce,
Syd was always helpful to those under him and
in consequence will always be very much res
pected and liked. We wish him a speedy return
to full health, and sincerely hope that he enjoys
a well-deserved retirement thereafter.
Finally, all Hong Kong staff extend Seasonal
Greetings to all Pontifact readers, wherever
they may be.
JIM BLAKE.

Bangar
“They want another newsletter”.
“Another one?”
“Yes!”
“When was the last one?”
“About four months ago”.
“Has anything happened since then?”
“No”.
“No, I thought not. Nothing ever happens here
and how they
On 21st July, 1969, His Highness the Sultan
visited Bangar as part of his birthday celebrations.
Members of S.W.K.P. site staff were invited to

watch the march past and salute but were not,
unfortunately, invited to the official nosh—
probably because the District Officer’s house,
where it was held, is too small for more than
about twenty people at a time. Before leaving, the
royal party watched a regatta and a gymnastics
display which were noteworthy because they
went off so well; except for the human castle
which collapsed and the flaming hoop which
wouldn’t go out. S.W.K.P. were not invited to
participate.
Just before this, Ken Phillips had spent a day
here and had announced, tearfully and with woe
on his breath, that this was to be his last visit to
Bangar as he was to devote all his attention to
the Tunnel. We mentioned that we had heard
of this job, hoped that it would be all right, and
murmured our condolences. Has anyone heard
of him since?
Mr. and Mrs. Elliott arrived on 28th October
and stayed overnight, much to everyone’s
delight: it gave them a chance to find out what
Bangar is really like. Mac and Elsie Mackinlay
laid on a feast of Roman dimensions which will
have done little to further the argument that we
need a hardship allowance, a bush allowance,
more pay, beer quota, free thermometers etc.,
but we hope our guests (among them Beryl
and Barry Paget and Messrs. Flint and Earwaker)
enjoyed themselves and our thanks go to
S.W.K.P. and the Mackinlays for a good do.
Mr. Elliott made a thorough inspection of
the site and, we hope, found it up to standard.
We hate to mention it, but with the weather
we’ve been having lately he was lucky to find it
at all.
The last important visit was that paid by the
DPW and the Commissioner of Development
on November 5th. The madman who piloted their
helicopter seemed determined to commemo
rate Guy Fawkes with a personal pyre—after
coming in to land like Mill House rounding
Tattenham Corner, he took off, after discharging
his passengers, sideways; that is, rotor blades
normal to the ground. The Client, for such was
the joint status of our visitors, seemed impressed
with what he saw on site; one half of him even
went so far as to suffuse a red glow in our
cheeks by dropping the odd compliment.
and with the weather the way it is
at the moment, nobody does anything or goes
anywhere if they can help it, and if those
Nearly 25 inches of rain were recorded in
October and we expect at least that much this
month. December, of course, is the start of the
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sky and sunshine are exactly what is needed for
the many open-air activities, but the strong
monsoon winds which are a feature of this time
of year keep most people well wrapped up. The
very low humidity is causing sore eyes and
throats, also the dust that is blown around as a
result of building operations. The latter have
picked up as a result of the boom conditions
which are again prevalent. Unfortunately another
result of the dry conditions are fires in the
remaining squatter-areas, but the emergency
services which handle these situations do much
to alleviate what would otherwise be disasters
for those concerned. Fortunately the fires
seldom result in loss of life.
The clear skies and sunshine must remind
Michael Guilford of his visit during the year
to Mexico, at which time he and Vincent Chan
presented a paper entitled “Some Soils Aspects
of the Plover Cove Marine Dam”, to the 7th
International Conference of Soil Mechanics and
Foundation Engineering. Vincent returned to
America to continue a Master’s course at Harvard
University, and which is also being attended by
Peter Ferguson, another of the Plover Cove darn
site staff. Peter visited Hong Kong during the
year with news of his engagement—campus life
must have its attractions for single young
men!
Staying with Plover Cove news, the Contract
for raising the Main Dam should be in hand by
the middle of next year, since the tender docu
ments are ready for issue. We were pleased
that Mr. Ford of Binnie & Partners was able
to visit Hong Kong during the year, when he
was able to inspect the new offices at Star House.
Mention has not been made for sometime
of Steve Cotterell, who when not busy with the
Joint Engineers finds time to enjoy successful
competitive sailing and golf.
Another name that has not appeared for
sometime is that of David Coffey, who is
engaged on the financial side of completing
Plover Cove Contract, but finds sometime to
continue his successful sporting activities.
When writing the last newsletter, a welcome
to Richard Gamlen was overlooked, Richard
is now with the Plover Cove Joint Office and
currently trying to establish a record for the
number of changes of address that can be
achieved during a stay in Hong Kong; his total
thus far stands at eight, with the possibility
of more to come. Returned to Joint Office from
America, where he gained a Master’s degree,
is Li U-king, and transferred from Joint Office to
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the Tunnel as an Assistant Resident Engineer is
Ho Hing-choeng.
Many Staff have arrived for the Tunnel,
with Peter Knowles in October as Chief Resident
Engineer, to be joined by Bill Streeten, George
Brandon, Jim Parkin (Engineers) Alec Thomson,
Peter Hyland (Inspectors) and Alan Mackay
who is the welding specialist from Sandbergs.
Gordon Tolson will be Quantity Surveyor, and
Eric Smith the Office Manager with Leung
Kong-wah and Irene Mak as support staff at
present. Residence in the new site offices has
just been established, and work is currently in
hand on site development, bored piling for the
North ramp, and demolition of the existing
sea-wall in Causeway Bay at the South end of the
Tunnel together with some reclamation.
Staff arrangements are handled by ourselves
together with Freeman Fox & Partners, and
we were very glad that both Mr. Freeman and
Mr. Austin were able to visit Hong Kong and
see work on the Tunnel Connections in progress.
Mr. Freeman also has been nudging Govern
ment’s elbow regarding the Mass Transit Scheme,
for which the investigations are in hand with
Michael Owen very much involved. For liaison
purposes with Government, particularly on
proposed alignments so far as they affect existing
or new developments, Roger Thompson on
their behalf is sitting in on the day-to-day work.
Elsewhere in the office the preparation of
documents for Kai Tak Runway Extension is in
hand, John Swift, Ho Chung and Paul Came
are responsible with John using rock-climbing
techniques in reverse to descend 75-ft. deep
trial holes when locating soft material for future
filling. Since arriving in Hong Kong with Paul,
Penny Came has plunged into the hard work
associated with stage productions and recently
gave an excellent performance with the Hong
Kong players.
Peter and Vivian Knowles, and John Bruce,
are likewise supporting amateur presentations,
and are active members of the Hong Kong
Singers.
We welcomed back Ho Chung in August,
after his return to Hong Kong from Singapore,
and likewise Luk Tat-wing who came into the
office after leaving Plover Cove. Other new
staff are Tjioe Pak-woey, Yip Wai-tong, Yuen
Ming-kai, Hal Cheong-lee, Ho Jun-bong, Chu
Pang-lung, Edward Shui-ying Kwong.
To reinforce the flyover site staff, Raymond
Yu joined as A.R.E. for the Lai Chi Kok Inter
change.
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Chatharn Road Flyover was completed and
opened to traffic on schedule in October, thereby
relieving motorists of irritating delays. We must
finish on a sad note, by recording the departure
of Syd Drury from Hong Kong. Since his arrival
in 1956 to work on Kai Tak, Syd has been a
Senior Inspector of Works for many of our
Contracts. Born at the beginning of the Century,
Syd was hoping to emulate his father by staying
in harness until his seventieth birthday, and he
was in fact scheduled to leave Hong Kong on
completion of his present contract during the
middle of next year. However, unexpected
ill-health has hastened his departure and it was
with tremendous regret that we said good-bye
to him at Kai Tak, as he joined the BOAC
flight for London.
Talking to Syd, with his anecdotes on the
construction of tunnels for London’s Under
ground and elsewhere, and his experience of
major civil engineering works from about 1915
until now, is like turning the pages of a history
of civil engineering. But apart from this, we shall
miss his Presidency of the Pontifact Diners Club,
on which occasions he was allowed to stand
up and say what he thought, which he usually did.
Not only the expatriates but also the locallyemployed staff who came into contact with
Syd during his long stay in Hong Kong regret
his departure. Although his bark is fierce,
Syd was always helpful to those under him and
in consequence will always be very much res
pected and liked. We wish him a speedy return
to full health, and sincerely hope that he enjoys
a well-deserved retirement thereafter.
Finally, all Hong Kong staff extend Seasonal
Greetings to all Pontifact readers, wherever
they may be.
JIM BLAKE.

Bangar
“They want another newsletter”.
“Another one?”
“Yes!”
“When was the last one?”
“About four months ago”.
“Has anything happened since then?”
“No”.
“No, I thought not. Nothing ever happens here
and how they
On 21st July, 1969, His Highness the Sultan
visited Bangar as part of his birthday celebrations.
Members of S.W.K.P. site staff were invited to

watch the march past and salute but were not,
unfortunately, invited to the official nosh—
probably because the District Officer’s house,
where it was held, is too small for more than
about twenty people at a time. Before leaving, the
royal party watched a regatta and a gymnastics
display which were noteworthy because they
went off so well; except for the human castle
which collapsed and the flaming hoop which
wouldn’t go out. S.W.K.P. were not invited to
participate.
Just before this, Ken Phillips had spent a day
here and had announced, tearfully and with woe
on his breath, that this was to be his last visit to
Bangar as he was to devote all his attention to
the Tunnel. We mentioned that we had heard
of this job, hoped that it would be all right, and
murmured our condolences. Has anyone heard
of him since?
Mr. and Mrs. Elliott arrived on 28th October
and stayed overnight, much to everyone’s
delight: it gave them a chance to find out what
Bangar is really like. Mac and Elsie Mackinlay
laid on a feast of Roman dimensions which will
have done little to further the argument that we
need a hardship allowance, a bush allowance,
more pay, beer quota, free thermometers etc.,
but we hope our guests (among them Beryl
and Barry Paget and Messrs. Flint and Earwaker)
enjoyed themselves and our thanks go to
S.W.K.P. and the Mackinlays for a good do.
Mr. Elliott made a thorough inspection of
the site and, we hope, found it up to standard.
We hate to mention it, but with the weather
we’ve been having lately he was lucky to find it
at all.
The last important visit was that paid by the
DPW and the Commissioner of Development
on November 5th. The madman who piloted their
helicopter seemed determined to commemo
rate Guy Fawkes with a personal pyre—after
coming in to land like Mill House rounding
Tattenham Corner, he took off, after discharging
his passengers, sideways; that is, rotor blades
normal to the ground. The Client, for such was
the joint status of our visitors, seemed impressed
with what he saw on site; one half of him even
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anywhere if they can help it, and if those
Nearly 25 inches of rain were recorded in
October and we expect at least that much this
month. December, of course, is the start of the
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wetter season. Flash floods have caused some
damage, and one small river which appears to
have no more run-off than an urban lamp-post
has caused the Contractor untold anguish: he
couldn’t understand why the design called for
a bridge there until his third set of temporary
culverts was washed away.
Hobbies and pastinies thrive: the Murphys
have grown even more flowers, have adopted a
lawn, and are raising a swimming pool; the
equally floral Mackinlays have concentrated on
orchids, have found 18 wild varieties, and
correspond with Kew; John Mushet kills
Tigers on his balcony and the Conways hunt
mosquitoes with their pet spiders.
Mohan Das sent his two eldest boys off to
school in Penang some time ago, and Pam
Murphy elected to teach Sean herself; with great
success, we may add, for he can now read and
write (he says).
John Mushet went home on 8th November
for a month’s leave and a 25th wedding anni
versary. Congratulations, Ann and John; may
there be many more.
We welcome Cyril Rabel to the staff from the
Cameron Highlands. He arrived in August to
help inspect the many culverts and to allow Lau
Hing Kau more time on the bridges. Lau
jubilantly announced the birth of a daughter
in July; after four sons he needs a break.
Congratulations, Lau. Now your troubles really
start. Chan Wai Keung’s wife and children
arrived in Brunei in August, just before Yong
Kong Weng, who returned from leave at the
end of July with a large grin and the determina
tion to win, in his role of monetary watchdog,
the battle with the arch-foe, the Contractor’s
Q.S. staff.
The airport Contractor inaugurated an
impromptu mass sink-in when one of his large
gravel-laden barges disappeared near Bangar
bridge. Having suspected for sometime that

there are a lot of hippies on the airport, we
conclude that everything went to pot because
the barge was stoned: or was it just a bad trip?
We refrain from mentioning the acid test because
what took a weak to fix should have taken daze.
Despite that, raising the barge proved very
difficult and a lot of bodies got wet in the effort.
H.M.S. Intrepid, a Marine Commando ship,
paid a courtesy call on Brunei and sent two of
her hovercraft up-river to Bangar They made
an impressive sight but apparently had difficulty
with cross-winds n the river. The wives agreed
that they looked all right for going shopping
in.
Our egg supply dred-up recently when the
man who runs the egg farm left his chickens
to go and plant rice; this has not pleased us,
of course, yet one cannot help hoping for just
a few feathered grains.
and I mean even as far as the job goes,
all one can say is that the road is a little longer,
the weather a little wetter, the Contractor a
little poorer. What else?”
“We could tell them about the telephone
exchange”.
“They wouldn’t believe it”.
“No, I suppose not”.
“All you can do, really, is to wish theni a
Merry Christmas”,
“I’ll do that, then”.
A Merry Christmas to one and all from those
of us in Bangar.
TIM CONWAY.

Overheard in a Provincial Town
First Partner: “What’s that extraordinary look
ing building going up over there?”
Second Partner: “That’s one of ours”
Flirt Partner.’ “Well I must say it looks very nice!’’
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Out of the mind of an eleven year old.

My uncle’s in a City bank,
And goes to Town each day
With rolled umbrella, bowler hat,
And suit of sober grey.

He telephones froni Westmorland,
“Expect me home on Sunday,”
Then rings next day from Lincolnshire,
“I’ll be here till next Monday.”

He leaves each day at 7.15
To catch the morning train;
At 18.20 on the dot
He’s back at home again.

Then for a week he’ll be at home
Writing a report,
Drawing maps and diagrams
And plans of every sort.

Father’s a Civil Engineer,
And often he’s away,
Doing tests and studying plans
For some new motorway.

Uncle says that he prefers
His “ordered” life. I’d rather
Have plenty of variety
And tour the world like Father.

Editorial
Editors have, ill a way, been taking
back with one hand what they have been
giving with the other—handing out
“Summer” Pontifact and at the same time
demanding contributions for the Christmas
edition. Because of so short an inspiration time
the Editors must offer their special thanks to
everyone who has contributed articles, notes,
cartoons and photographs; and everyone else
who has helped with typing, posting and subediting.
“Sub-editor” has a curious meaning as it
applies to Pontifact. “Editing” seems to mean
levising what is already written but our “SubEditors” are the people who actually go out on
site and thrust pens and paper into the hands
of members of the staff (and sometimes their
wives) whom they have selected as contributors.
A thankless task, especially when the Editors
are wondering, in curt memos and cables,

why contributions haven’t arrived in London the
week before.
The Editors themselves—we say goodbye to
Malcolm Wilford who has been with the Firm
in London for twenty years and an Editor since
Christmas, 1965. He is leaving for the Ministry
of Works. We send with him our best wishes
and thank him for being such a helpful and
cheerful member of the editorial team.
In Malcolm’s place we have invited Steve
Oliver to join us—we hear he is a little daunted
by the prospect but hope he will decide in favour.
He is at any rate joining us to complete the
Christmas edition.
Readers may notice how few are the staff
changes, and jobs, reported in this issue, but they
should remember the first lines of this editorial—
only six weeks between the last issue and this one.
To end, we wish all readers a Happy Christmas
and Good Wishes for 1970.

Answer to Puzzle Picture—Seaweed
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