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L

Partners’ Panorama

his edition of Pont/fact is primarily
concerned with our Overseas practice.
This came into existence 25 years ago
when we opened an office in Blantyre, Nyasaland
at the request of the Crown Agents to undertake
airport and low cost road work. Dam and water
supply work was soon to follow.
Our London practice at that time was based on
the work of W. L. Scott, who pre-war had been
responsible for such outstanding projects as
Berkeley Square House and the Dorchester
Hotel. It is a great pleasure to be able to record
that we still have with us Wally Grainger who
worked with Mr. Scott 37 years ago. The techni
cal excellence which was developed by Mr. Scott
and his staff at that time set a standard which we
still have to work hard to maintain.
The advent of the work overseas meant two
things. Firstly, it expanded our practice into the
field of general civil engineering and, secondly, we
became involved in development work overseas.
Over the last 25 years these overseas activities
have grown until today they account for about
6O% of our total activity. The work has been
primarily undertaken by our associated firms
which have been established in Africa, and the
Far East, but the overseas work undertaken by
our London firm has also grown and now
constitutes a significant proportion of the total.
In addition, certain projects are carried out
jointly by the Overseas and London firms. The
number of projects carried out in this way is
likely to increase.
When Guthlac Wilson and I first visited
Nyasaland in early 1948, we landed in a grass
field. We found ourselves in a beautiful but
primitive country with only four miles of tarmaced main road, the minimum of water supply
and electric power and very limited amenities.
If any one had then predicted that in 25 years
our Overseas practice would include international
airports in many parts of the world, dams in
Africa, the Plover Cove Barrage in Hong Kong,
tunnels in Hong Kong, water supplies in Muscat,

Kenya and Nigeria, rural and urban motorways
in Nigeria, carrying traffic up to 40,000—50,000
vehicles per day, and tall buildings in Lagos,
Nairobi and Singapore up to 750 ft (or is it
1,000 ft) high and a £30 million road to an oasis
in the middle of the Libyan Desert, I should
frankly have told them to go and have their heads
examined. However, all these things and more
have materialized. A map of the world showing
the countries where we have worked is shown
as the centre piece of this edition of Pontifrect.
In this Partners’ Panorama, I should like to
review briefly the general conditions the people,
and policies which have brought this about and
to try to look a little way into the future.
England in 1948 was gradually recovering froni
the 1939—45 war. Rationing was still in force
and the country was beset with economic and
financial problems. Overseas, the colonial era
was still in being. India, Pakistan and Burma had
attained independence, but the winds of change
had not yet started to blow through Africa.
It was a time of opportunity for those who had
foresight, courage and ability. Fortunately,
W. L. Scott and Guthlac Wilson had these
qualities, and we were able to attract to our
Firm a number of hard working and talented
staff to carry out the overseas work that had been
entrusted to us. It is remarkable that we still have
with us John Henry, Stanley Elliott, Mervyn
Johnston, Gordon Forrest and Zach Matthews,
who formed the nucleus of the staff who left the
UK in 1948 or early 1949 to start our overseas
practice.
Our work would not have been possible with
out the support of those in London. In the early
years Charles Sang spent some time in Blantyre,
and Geoffrey Williams in Hong Kong. At a later
date, John Sutton, Roger Whiting and Ken
Phillips, all left the London office for periods
abroad. The success of our enterprise relied to a
great extent on the team spirit which pervaded
our organization. I particularly want to mention
Miss Lishmund, who, in addition to her duties
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as Guthlac Wilson’s secretary, also carried out
much of the work now undertaken by Staff
Services, the Purchasing Officer, Accounts and
the travel arrangements. She also had the task
of implementing Guthlac Wilson’s conception of
the weekly London Letters to the overseas firms
with their varied coloured papers. This format
has survived the years, and I am told that Hong
Kong Letter No. 1061 will be posted oii Thursday
of next week.
We should not forget the part played by our
wives who acted as secretaries and book-keepers,
usually acting unpaid and who shared our
inadequate accommodation. For a period of six
months ten of us lived, ate and slept in a fiveroomed bungalow using the outhouses as offices
and the garage as a soils laboratory.
I could write at length on the policies which
have led to our expansion but briefly our main
policy has been to look after our clients’ interest
to the best of our ability regardless of the cost in
time or money. We have also given those in our
offices abroad the authority to get on with the
job in the best way they thought fit.
Guthlac Wilson and I had met at Harvard in
1938, and the postgraduate training we have
received there under Terzaghi and Casagrande
had proved so valuable that it was decided to
institute a postgraduate training scheme for
suitable members of our staff. In 1954 John
Sutton left Hong Kong to undertake a full years
postgraduate study of soil mechanics at Princeton
University. He has been followed by many other
talented members of our staff. This training
scheme has had far reaching effects in expanding
our practice and in keeping the firm abreast of the
latest developments.
In no period of man’s history has there been
such technological and economic advances and
such political and social changes as in the last 25
years. Unfortunately the economic advances
which have been achieved by the industrialized
nations of the West have not been matched by
those of the developing nations. The gap in
material well-being is widening and our role as
engineers has been to help the developing nations
obtain the basic material structure such as roads,
water supply, power supplies, without which men
are largely condemned to be hewers of wood and
drawers of water, unable to move from place to
place, to exchange their ideas, knowledge and
goods.
The period between 1948 and 1973 has been
one of effort and achievement. All our staff
overseas and many of the Partners have travelled
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extensively. They have lived in conditions varying
from the luxury of the international hotels to the
primitiveness of native grass roofed huts. We
have worked in the crowded tropical cities, in the
bush, the desert and the rain forests. For most ol
the times there has been peace and relative
security, but we have had to weather riots, coups,
revolts and wars. In Jordan some of our staff
were chased by tanks, and one was abducted in an
Israeli helicopter. I should add that he returned
safely and after a protest to the Israeli Ambassa
dor in London we obtained an apology and the
return of the brief case and level books which
had been stolen. On another occasion on the
outbreak of the Nigerian civil war, our staff
were obliged to make an improvised retreat from
our Enugu office over an earth track to the
Cameroons. The story of their adventures were
recorded in an article entitled ‘The Long Way
Round which appeared in the Christmas 1967
edition of Pontifact.
Throughout these difficulties and dangers our
staff have stayed together, and have continued to
carry out their work, except on one occasion
when the majority were ordered by our Embassy
to evacuate by air. Today we are responsible for
more work overseas than ever before, and I think
we can he justly proud of our achievements.
After 25 years, it is appropriate to reflect in
order to examine how we might improve and
modify our organization to meet the changing
requirements of an expanding practice, both at
home and abroad. This is one of the reasons why
we have asked McKinseys to report on our
organization. A large number of the staff have
helped in the study and the final report is expected
some time before Christmas.
But what exactly is our future role? Until
recently civil engineering has been closely linked
with the development of material prosperity.
In the last decade the realization has grown that
the attainment of material prosperity is being
achieved at the expense of our environment and
the quality of human life. Here is a conflict
which has to be resolved and civil engineers
clearly have a major part to play in resolving it.
The Club of Rome has, with the aid of sophisti
cated computer programmes, produced its
warnings of impending doom. Knowing some
thing of the limitations of computers one is not
too over-awed with these predictions. However,
there are many factors which give cause for
concern, such as the acceleration in the rate of
pollution of the land, sea and air, the unprece
dented growth in the population, especially in
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the developing countries, and the rate at which
the known resources of our planet are being
depleted.
I think it appropriate to conclude my Partners’
Panorama with a thought provoking quotation
from Oniy One Earth, a book written in prepara
tion for the UN conference on the Human
Environment held in June 1972. The authors,
Barbara Ward and Rene Dubos describe in
dramatic terms the problems resulting from the
conflicting requirements of the natural world we
inherit and the artificial world of our creation.

To quote:
‘in short. the two worlds of man—the bio
sphere of his inheritance, the technosphere of
his creation—are out of balance, indeed,
potentially, in deep conflict. And man is in
the middle. This is the hinge of history at
which we stand, the door of the future opening
on to a crisis more sudden, more global, more
inescapable and more bewildering than any
ever encountered by the human species and
one which wfll take decisive shape within the
life span of children who are already born’.
HG.

‘Experiences’ of a Traveller to Russia
I))’

id it really happen? Did things really
turn out as planned?
Sitting here, back home in Hong
Kong, I can hardly believe that, yes they did
and that we have at last ‘seen’ Russia, albeit a
very minute portion in the shape of Moscow and
Leningrad.
Our plans to attend the 8th International
Congress of Soil Mechanics and FoundatIon
Engineering in Moscow were, to say the least,
slightly complicated. In fact, I’m sure that
Cooks’ Hong Kong Branch Manager couldnt
quite believe his ears when we stated our require
ments which were as follows:
1. Stanley to Bangkok (brief stopover—must
like the girls)
2. Stanley to London (two weeks there—
office bound)
3. Me to Bangkok (brief stopover—like the
shopping)
4. Me to Moscow
5. Stanley and No. 3 daughter from London
to Moscow

11IIliC(’

We meet—Eureka—Meanwhile

J1Iiott

.

6. No. I daughter from London to Hong
Kong
7. No. 2 daughter froni Hong Kong to
Cyprus
8. Me and No. 3 daughter to London from
Moscow
9. Stanley to Bangkok (brief stopover—
definitely likes the girls)
10. Stanley from Bangkok to Hong Kong.
11. No. 1 daughter from Hong Kong to
London
12. No. 2 daughter from Cyprus via Greece
(Paxi) to London
13. Me to Hong Kong.
And to give Cooks their very well deserved due
—it actually worked!
This, of course, is all by the way and serves
merely as background padding to my experiences’
mentioned in the heading.
Having been booked on the famed ‘Aeroflot’
from Bangkok to Moscow I was soon petrified

4

as Guthlac Wilson’s secretary, also carried out
much of the work now undertaken by Staff
Services, the Purchasing Officer, Accounts and
the travel arrangements. She also had the task
of implementing Guthlac Wilson’s conception of
the weekly London Letters to the overseas firms
with their varied coloured papers. This format
has survived the years, and I am told that Hong
Kong Letter No. 1061 will be posted oii Thursday
of next week.
We should not forget the part played by our
wives who acted as secretaries and book-keepers,
usually acting unpaid and who shared our
inadequate accommodation. For a period of six
months ten of us lived, ate and slept in a fiveroomed bungalow using the outhouses as offices
and the garage as a soils laboratory.
I could write at length on the policies which
have led to our expansion but briefly our main
policy has been to look after our clients’ interest
to the best of our ability regardless of the cost in
time or money. We have also given those in our
offices abroad the authority to get on with the
job in the best way they thought fit.
Guthlac Wilson and I had met at Harvard in
1938, and the postgraduate training we have
received there under Terzaghi and Casagrande
had proved so valuable that it was decided to
institute a postgraduate training scheme for
suitable members of our staff. In 1954 John
Sutton left Hong Kong to undertake a full years
postgraduate study of soil mechanics at Princeton
University. He has been followed by many other
talented members of our staff. This training
scheme has had far reaching effects in expanding
our practice and in keeping the firm abreast of the
latest developments.
In no period of man’s history has there been
such technological and economic advances and
such political and social changes as in the last 25
years. Unfortunately the economic advances
which have been achieved by the industrialized
nations of the West have not been matched by
those of the developing nations. The gap in
material well-being is widening and our role as
engineers has been to help the developing nations
obtain the basic material structure such as roads,
water supply, power supplies, without which men
are largely condemned to be hewers of wood and
drawers of water, unable to move from place to
place, to exchange their ideas, knowledge and
goods.
The period between 1948 and 1973 has been
one of effort and achievement. All our staff
overseas and many of the Partners have travelled

PONTIFACT No. 32

extensively. They have lived in conditions varying
from the luxury of the international hotels to the
primitiveness of native grass roofed huts. We
have worked in the crowded tropical cities, in the
bush, the desert and the rain forests. For most ol
the times there has been peace and relative
security, but we have had to weather riots, coups,
revolts and wars. In Jordan some of our staff
were chased by tanks, and one was abducted in an
Israeli helicopter. I should add that he returned
safely and after a protest to the Israeli Ambassa
dor in London we obtained an apology and the
return of the brief case and level books which
had been stolen. On another occasion on the
outbreak of the Nigerian civil war, our staff
were obliged to make an improvised retreat from
our Enugu office over an earth track to the
Cameroons. The story of their adventures were
recorded in an article entitled ‘The Long Way
Round which appeared in the Christmas 1967
edition of Pontifact.
Throughout these difficulties and dangers our
staff have stayed together, and have continued to
carry out their work, except on one occasion
when the majority were ordered by our Embassy
to evacuate by air. Today we are responsible for
more work overseas than ever before, and I think
we can he justly proud of our achievements.
After 25 years, it is appropriate to reflect in
order to examine how we might improve and
modify our organization to meet the changing
requirements of an expanding practice, both at
home and abroad. This is one of the reasons why
we have asked McKinseys to report on our
organization. A large number of the staff have
helped in the study and the final report is expected
some time before Christmas.
But what exactly is our future role? Until
recently civil engineering has been closely linked
with the development of material prosperity.
In the last decade the realization has grown that
the attainment of material prosperity is being
achieved at the expense of our environment and
the quality of human life. Here is a conflict
which has to be resolved and civil engineers
clearly have a major part to play in resolving it.
The Club of Rome has, with the aid of sophisti
cated computer programmes, produced its
warnings of impending doom. Knowing some
thing of the limitations of computers one is not
too over-awed with these predictions. However,
there are many factors which give cause for
concern, such as the acceleration in the rate of
pollution of the land, sea and air, the unprece
dented growth in the population, especially in

CHRISTMAS. 1973

the developing countries, and the rate at which
the known resources of our planet are being
depleted.
I think it appropriate to conclude my Partners’
Panorama with a thought provoking quotation
from Oniy One Earth, a book written in prepara
tion for the UN conference on the Human
Environment held in June 1972. The authors,
Barbara Ward and Rene Dubos describe in
dramatic terms the problems resulting from the
conflicting requirements of the natural world we
inherit and the artificial world of our creation.

To quote:
‘in short. the two worlds of man—the bio
sphere of his inheritance, the technosphere of
his creation—are out of balance, indeed,
potentially, in deep conflict. And man is in
the middle. This is the hinge of history at
which we stand, the door of the future opening
on to a crisis more sudden, more global, more
inescapable and more bewildering than any
ever encountered by the human species and
one which wfll take decisive shape within the
life span of children who are already born’.
HG.

‘Experiences’ of a Traveller to Russia
I))’

id it really happen? Did things really
turn out as planned?
Sitting here, back home in Hong
Kong, I can hardly believe that, yes they did
and that we have at last ‘seen’ Russia, albeit a
very minute portion in the shape of Moscow and
Leningrad.
Our plans to attend the 8th International
Congress of Soil Mechanics and FoundatIon
Engineering in Moscow were, to say the least,
slightly complicated. In fact, I’m sure that
Cooks’ Hong Kong Branch Manager couldnt
quite believe his ears when we stated our require
ments which were as follows:
1. Stanley to Bangkok (brief stopover—must
like the girls)
2. Stanley to London (two weeks there—
office bound)
3. Me to Bangkok (brief stopover—like the
shopping)
4. Me to Moscow
5. Stanley and No. 3 daughter from London
to Moscow

11IIliC(’

We meet—Eureka—Meanwhile

J1Iiott

.

6. No. I daughter from London to Hong
Kong
7. No. 2 daughter froni Hong Kong to
Cyprus
8. Me and No. 3 daughter to London from
Moscow
9. Stanley to Bangkok (brief stopover—
definitely likes the girls)
10. Stanley from Bangkok to Hong Kong.
11. No. 1 daughter from Hong Kong to
London
12. No. 2 daughter from Cyprus via Greece
(Paxi) to London
13. Me to Hong Kong.
And to give Cooks their very well deserved due
—it actually worked!
This, of course, is all by the way and serves
merely as background padding to my experiences’
mentioned in the heading.
Having been booked on the famed ‘Aeroflot’
from Bangkok to Moscow I was soon petrified

6

by the concern of all my dear friends who took
great delight in asking me if I knew how many
had crashed lately? However, it was with a stiff
upper lip and shaking knees that 1 climbed
aboard my ilyushin 62 at Don Muang Airport
on the night of 1st August.
I don’t quite know what exactly I was expecting
but whatever it was it bore no resemblance to a

flight on BOAC and how right I was. The plane
was absolutely full and I felt a little apprehensive
of my immediate companions ([ gathered later
that they were Russian seamen off-loaded from
their ship in Singapore) who looked distinctly
sinister (my imagination running riot of course),
and I was delighted when three friends from the
Asian Institute of Technology in Bangkok (also
Congress bound) drifted onto the plane and took
their seats fairly close to me—in fact the poor
chaps must have been rather overwhelmed by
my joyous greetings.
Our journey began.
On take-off we were informed in heavily
accented English (after the Russian announce
ment) that we were flying to Karachi. That’s it
folks, take it or leave it sort of thing—no usual
patter such as ‘this is you captain speaking, etc.’.
After all, why do you want to know what height
you are flying anyway? Or how long it will take
to get there, or when you are going to get a
drink or a meal or silly things like that. Every
thing comes to those who wait and I soon found
out that wait is the operative word not only on
Aeroflot but appertaining to anything Russian.
Our flight progressed in much the normal way,
however, with brief glimpses of our stewardesses
answering bells and requests for drinks with a
firm ‘Nyet’ and disappearing back into the
curtained-off galley. Our meal came at 4 a.m.
Bangkok time and just what the doctor ordered
for breakfast at that hour as well! Caviar, fried
chicken and chips, black bread, butter, jam, a
slice of fruit cake and a peach; not to mention
the glass of fizzy lemonade, glass of red wine and
coffee (which was exceptionally good). We were
also offered tea out of a large rather scruffy
looking aluminium kettle and I had it on good
authority that the tea was also excellent.
Having rather disdainfully refused most of this
delicious fare, my AlT companions and I soon
regretted our decision as after the meal was
cleared the crew once again disappeared behind
their curtains and five hours later I dared ring my
bell and ask for coffee, but again that word
cropped up—Nyet—how I was to get to know
it so well.
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By the time we reached Moscow it was
12.30 p.m. by our watches and 7.30 am. Moscow
time and we were all feeling very thirsty and
rather peckish (except the Russians of course
who had tucked into their breakfast with great
glee). However, after preliminary skirmishes with
officials and tussles with currency forms, etc.,
Intourist were actually expecting me and I was
driven off in great style to the famous Hotel
‘Rossiya’.

This has to be seen to be believed. It has a
magnificent situation on the banks of the Moskva
River, next door to the Kremlin and touching
shoulders with Red Square and St. Basil’s
Cathedral. It has 3,000 rooms and accommodates
over 5,000 people. There are six main restaurants,
24 buffet type cafeterias, an enormous Conference
Hall (3,000 people), a Theatre and an olympic
size swimming pool is being built at the moment.
However, after Stanley and Barbara had joined
me from London later that afternoon we soon
found out that, impressive as the whole thing
looked and sounded from the glossy brochures,
we still had to wait three hours for our celebratory
champagne supper (it happened to be my birth
day) in one of those said main restaurants and
this appeared to be the norm as the week
progressed.
The Conference was fun (for the ladies any
way), and through the courtesy of our Russian
hosts we were shown the town in excellent style.
My most vivid impression T think is of people—
hundreds upon hundreds everywhere we went,
queueing, sightseeing, strolling, shopping (Gum
Department can accommodate 20,000 shoppers
at a time!), attending concerts, theatres. Moscow’s

eight million population is swelled every summer
with an influx of at least another 14- millions from
all over Russia and although Moscow is a vast
city, these numbers are bound to make them
selves felt, and we can recommend a course in
the art of a rugby scrum to anyone contemplating
a trip to Moscow next summer!
Our Conference ended and our next major
‘experience was at hand. We had decided to go
by train to Leningrad. On arriving at the Lenin
grad Station in Moscow we found ourselves in an
enormous hall with literally thousands of would
be travellers all patiently sitting in rows and for
all we knew all waiting to go to Leningrad.
However, after an anxious minute (more like
thirty), we actually found the train and our
booked seats and settled ourselves for our eight
hour journey. Our decision to go by rail was
mainly for the view of the countryside that we

4
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should have but we found that after the first
half hour we had really seen everything as the
scenery didnt vary a great deal during the
whole 800 kms. Rather flat, heavily wooded with
very few signs of habitation at all.
We were delighted to arrive at Leningrad and
yet again be met by Intourist who whisked us off
to our Hotel in a taxi. We were once again near
the water in the very new plush Hotel Leningrad
and already we could feel a ‘lightening’ of the
atmosphere. The hotel staff seemed more friendly
and the buffet was actually open and we were
served in less than ten minutes. What bliss. We
fell into bed that night sure that our troubles
were over.
I am sure that with all the articles which
appear in various magazines, newspapers and
such like nowadays, no one wants me to start
eulogizing about the delights of Leningrad,
which they have read about already. However,
I must really concur with all that is said about it
and say that we were most impressed by our
visit to this beautiful city. The situation is
magnificent with the Neva River broadening
into an enormous waterway in the centre of the
town, ringed by such famous buildings as the
Winter Palace, the Summer Palace, the Peter and
Paul Fortress, the Admiralty Buildings and the
former Bourse, a beautiful building on a spit of
Vasilyevsky Island, the largest of the 100 islands
in the Neva delta, now housing the Central
Navy Museum.
Our visit to Leningrad was a private one and as

such we took our turn with the rest of the Russian
people. On the whole, group travel is to be
recommended but we can honestly admit to
thoroughly enjoying our six days in Leningrad
where we found the inhabitants much gayer and
more hospitable than the Muscovites.
Our visit to Russia was all but over but the
Elliotts couldn’t leave without something going
wrong at the last minute of course. We were
parting yet again and going our separate ways,
Barbara and I to London at 8.30 am, and
Stanley to Bangkok a couple of days later.
Arriving at the airport at 7 a.m., with horror I
discovered I had left my small dressing case in the
hotel containing all manner of most important
things like keys, tickets (not plane thank good
ness) not to mention my beads and baubles.
Stanley made a quick turn around, somehow
managed to talk the taxi driver into taking him
back into town (25 minutes at about 60 mph)
dashed back to the airport to find that we had
already boarded our plane. How he did it he
cannot now recall but he managed to find his
way onto the tarmac and handed my case to
‘some chap who looked like a pilot or something’
and pointed towards my plane. It was far more
difficult getting out of that area than in and we
very nearly had SWKP represented in Siberia!
Barbara and I settled back amongst our
economy class cushions, with my dressing case
safely tucked under my feet, and thoroughly
enjoyed our chicken and chips (this time with
white wine) Aeroflot breakfast.
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People in Profile

T. J. C. MAR TIN, FCA

Tony Martin joined SWKP as Accountant in
June this year, prior to which he was employed
by the Taylor Woodrow Group for more than
six years, mainly with their Plant Hire subsidiary
and later with Taylor Woodrow International.
He qualified in 1960, h3ving obtained the
necessary qualifying experience with Deloitte,
Plender, Griffiths & Co., and Thorn Lancaster
& Co. His business career started with Brown &
PoIson Ltd, from where he was transferred to the
European Controllers staff of Corn Products,
the American parent company, and with whom
he became involved with various subsidiaries in
Europe, mainly in Holland and Spain.
In 1964, he took up an appointment with the
Basingstoke based subsidiary of another American
company, Eli Lilly, ethical drug manufacturers,
obtaining further experience in financial and
management accounts and costing.
He has two children, a boy aged eight and a
girl aged 10, and lists his main recreations as
tennis and badminton, both played at local clubs
in Fleet in Hampshire where he lives.

[.. Rikker

T. J. C. MarLin

R. H. C. Parry

*
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Dip/Jug,

MiMechE,

MIHVE,

Louis Rikker graduated in 1954 from the
Technical University of Budapest, where he
studied mechanical engineering, with particular
application to the chemical industry. He left
Hungary in 1956 and emigrated to New Zealand.
During the first year, while learning the
language, he worked as a factory labourer. After
that he started jiis career in the heating, ventilat
ing and air conditioning field, progressing from
detail draughtsman to senior engineer. He was
employed by contractors and, for a number of
years, by a firm of architects as a mechanical
engineer specializing in air conditioning and
general building services.
He came to London in 1963 and worked in a
similar capacity for local contractors and con
sultants. In 1969 he joined Posford, Pavry &
Partners, where he was responsible for the
mechanical service section.
He was appointed in June 1973 manager of the
newly formed Scott Houghton & Company.
Since coming to London he has also qualified
through evening studies as a member of the
IHVE and of the lMechE.
He is married, with two sons aged five and two.
He is interested in swimming, including water
polo, tennis and gardening.

R. H. G. PARRY, ME, MA, PhD, FICE, MASCE

Dick Parry graduated in civil engineering from
Melbourne University and subsequently gained
a PhD at Imperial College, London. He then
spent a year with Soil Mechanics Limited before
returning to Australia in 1957 to join CSIRO.
In 1960 he set up the firm of Foundation
Engineering (Australia) Pty Ltd, a Costain
subsidiary, and remained with that firm until
1967 when he took up his present lectureship
at Cambridge University. He is a Fellow of
Pembroke College.
At present on sabbatical leave from Cambridge
for one year, he is spending part of that time as a
Geotechnical Consultant with Scott Wilson
Kirkpatrick & Partners.
Married, with four children, he professes to
playing golf poorly and never to have broken a
duck at cricket.
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Nick Greyling
It was with very deep regret and shock that we
heard that Nick Greyling had died suddenly in
London during the evening of 3rd December,
1973, at the age of 61.
George Nicholas Greyling, BSc, MICE, was
born in the USA. His mother was Russian, his
father English.
Nick was educated at Dulwich College and
subsequently at King’s College, University of
London.
He began his professional career as a mechani
cal engineer with Babcock and Wilcox but after
three years changed to civil engineering. From
1936 to 1943 he worked on a variety of civil
engineering contracts, first with John Mowlem
& Co. arid then with George Wimpey & Co.
1-le started as a setting out engineer and rose
through the ranks to site agent.
in 1943 he volunteered for the Army, was
commissioned in the Madras Sappers and
Miners rising to the rank of Captain.
After the war Nick turned his attention to
Africa and worked first with John Howard & Co.
as the Agent on the construction of the inter
national airport at Livingstone and then with the
Public Works Department in Ghana.
In 1955 ill health made him decide to return to
more temperate climates and he was a Resident
Engineer with Southampton Corporation and
later with Slough Corporation.
His first job with SWKP was as Resident
Engineer (Bridges) on the Maidenhead Bypass
Section of the M4. He was subsequently RE on

Stuart McNee

the St. John’s Precinct project in Liverpool, RE
(Bridges) on the North Cheshire Section of the
M6 in Cheshire and then Chief Resident Engineer
on the Killington to Tebay Section of the M6 in
Westmorland. When he died he was CRE on the
M62 Ouse Bridge contract near Goole in
Yorkshire.
From his mother he inherited a gift for
languages and spoke French, italian, German.
Spanish, Hindi and Russian. His other interests
were reading, music and cars. Of the latter he
rarely had less than two and drove them with
great skill but with little regard either for their
mechanical well-being or for the mental comfort
of his passengers!
Those who worked with Nick found him a
demanding colleague, one who did not suffer
fools kindly, and one who was always anxious
to get things done and have decisions made
without any delays. He ‘as extremely conscien
tious and he had an unfailing loyalty to the Firm.
He always put the job first and himself last.
Nick was highly respected and liked by all who
worked with him. The fact that this respect and
affection was shared by the contractors’ staff on
the many projects to which he contributed so
much, is a measure of the esteem in which he
was held.
To many of us we not only mourn the loss of a
colleague but also a friend.
Nick leaves a widow to whom we extend our
deepest sympathy in her sad loss.
A.S.McD.

Stuart McNee was always so fit and full of life
that the news of his death came as an unbelievable
shock. He was only 49 years of age.
In 1941 Stuart left his school in Perth to join
the Fleet Air Arm. He was commissioned as a
pilot, and decorated with the Distinguished
Service Cross. At the end of the war he returned
to Scotland to take his BSc in Civil Engineering
at Glasgow University. He then set out on
another adventure, this time to Northern
Rhodesia where, working for the PWD and
later the Roads Department of Zambia, he
became Senior Executive Engineer in charge of
the Planning and Design Section, and for
periods acted as Deputy Director of the Roads
Department.
In 1965 he returned to Britain and joined our
M6 Road Design team in Kendal, taking charge
of the Carnforth-Farleton Section. When the
contract for this was awarded he became Chief
Resident Engineer in charge of its supervision,
an appointment which was extended to cover the
Farleton-Killington Section as well when Peter
Knowles relinquished this post to become CRE
on the Hong Kong Cross Harbour Tunnel. Soon
after the completion of the M6 contracts, the

4

Nigerian Firm were looking for an engineer to
take charge of the design of the Lagos-Ibadan
Expressway—a task involving the design of over
70 miles of motorway in some 18 months.
Stuart was the man for the job, and although he
was not anxious to go abroad, leaving his wife
and children to attend to their home and educa
tion, he very generously agreed to help us out.
In October, 1972, he returned home again to
take up duties under our Scottish Company,
first as Resident Engineer of the Renfrew
Outfall Sewer and, from July, 1973, as CRE on
the Renfrew Motorway. He was set for a bright
future.
Stuart’s career was courageous, adventurous
and arduous. His supervision of the M6 contracts
and his role on the Lagos-Ibadan Expressway
were two formidable undertakings, and at the
time of his death he was embarking on a third.
His dynamic and conscientious approach to work
contributed greatly to its success, and earned him
universal respect. He was fun to work with and
many of us will remember him for his quiet
chuckle. The numbers from the Firm who
attended his funeral at Dunblane are a measure of
the affection that we had for him.
J .1K. M .H.
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the affection that we had for him.
J .1K. M .H.
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Retirement of Mr. G. A. Edington
some time ago Mr. G. A. Edington told
the Partners he would like to retire but
agreed to stay on until McKinsey’s
recommendations on staff matters had been
received. He will now be retiring in January, 1974.
George Edington began his professional
career with consulting engineers in Scotland in
1931 where he was largely engaged on the
design and construction of sewerage and sewage
treatment schemes.
By 1938, like many Scottish engineers before
him, he had taken the road south and, until 1946,
was concerned with the less peaceful aspects of
civil engineering such as bomb resistent structures
in London, extensions to an operational RAF
airfield on the south coast and the construction of
Mulberry Harbour for the invasion of Europe.
He went to Kenya in 1947 for Howard
Hurriphreys & Sons in connection with new
water supply schemes for the City of Nairobi and
in 1952, whilst he was Chief Resident Engineer
on the Chania-Sasumua Scheme, he had his first
contact with SWKP. Sasumua Dam was (and is)
the biggest earth dam to be built in East Africa
and when the soil was found to have unusual
properties, it was decided to seek the best
specialist advice. The late Dr. Karl Terzaghi and
Scott & Wilson, represented by the late Dr.
Guthlac Wilson, and Mr. Henry Grace, visited
the site several tinies. This was at the height of
the Mau Mau activity and George recalls the
special care with which he checked his 45
revolver each day in case he was called upon to
defend his visitors from the sort of surprise
attack that occurred frequently in the area.
The years 1956 and 1957 were spent in Iran as
Chief Engineer for John Mowlem & Co., respon
sible for the construction of several hundred miles
of trunk roads.
In 1958, at the invitation of the London
Partners, George joined SWKP (Africa) as
Managing Partner and worked on a variety of
civil and structural works in Malawi and Nigeria
including roads, bridges, power stations, water
supply schemes and feasibility and economic
studies. In 1963, he extended the firm’s practice
into East Africa, where it still flourishes.

He returned to England in 1964 and after four
months of commuting to the London office
from his home in Sussex, he had a heart attack.
Since at that time he also smoked forty cigarettes
a day, he has never been sure which to blame, but
to be on the safe side he has neither commuted
nor smoked since.
By 1965 lie had recovered sufficiently to take
on the full time appointment of Staff Services
Consultant, a difficult and onerous job requiring
patience, tact, skill and an ability to reconcile the
conflicting interests that arise almost daily.
More recently lie played a leading part in the
creation and running of the Promotional
Secretariat.
The Partners join me in expressing our
gratitude for his loyal service to the Firm over
many years and I am sure all the staff both at
home and overseas will also join with us in
wishing George Edington a long and happy
retirement. I gather he and Lesley, his wife,
intend to extend their hobby of collecting 19th
century marine paintings to running a small
picture dealing business, but their first priorities
are a holiday, followed by a really serious
attempt to devise some means of keeping out of
A.S.McD.
the trees at the 4th at Holtye.
Editors note: Mr. Edington has asked us to point
out that tile photograph with carefree debonair
expression was taken before lie assumed responsi
bilitj’ for staff services.
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Appointment of Personnel Director

4

early in October it was announced that
Mr. K. A. Phillips, DIC, FICE, FASCE,
MConsE, would take up the appointment
of Personnel Director on 1st January, 1974.
Many members of the SWKP Group of Firms
both at home and overseas know Ken Phillips to
a greater or lesser extent. Many will know him
by name only and know little of his career.
Ken joined the London Partnership just over
twenty-three years ago as a Junior Assistant

the location ahd the type of work in that he
moved to the Sandbach Office in Cheshire and
worked on the design of the ten mile South
Cheshire section of the M6 motorway.
Following a Postgraduate Course at Imperial
College (1959—60) he took charge of the London
Soil Mechanics Laboratory during the years
1960 to 1962.
In 1963 he returned to Hong Kong as a Senior
Engineer where lie has been based ever since. He

Engineer with a princely salary of £300 per
annum and to boot—no luncheon vouchers!
Between 1950 and 1952 he worked in London
on various structural designs and then went to
Hong Kong where he worked on the ground
investigation, general planning and drainage
design of the Kai Tak International Airport.
In 1955 he returned to London where he was
engaged on the detailed design of the welded
steelwork for the tower block of the Shell Centre.
The year 1958 brought a further change in both

became an Associate of the Hong Kong Firm in
1965 and a Partner in 1970. His experience in
Hong Kong has been very widespread and
includes major reclamation work, drainage,
tanker terminals, dredging, bridges and the
Hong Kong Cross Harbour Tunnel, apart from
administrative duties.
Ken is married with three teenage children,
the eldest of whom is reading Civil Engineering,
at Bristol University.
A.S. MeD.
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A Topping Affair
Mr iwvoi V&’IENT WIT/I 7WE SW/./P
TRAIN/i/F SCHEME /19 TI/F TEft/POA’A,QY
54.5JN6STDA/E OPT/CE YL/E5 WF 9/9

/t15//-/T /r9TO Rt’R4L LI,E
WiwZ.5T 771/5 NEW ROt-F /5 A CR0.55

Friday, 28th September, a party of
visitors representing the members of the
design and contract teams arrived at
Basing View, Basingstoke, to attend the topping
out ceremony at the Firm’s new office block.
At about 3 p.m. the visitors, together with the
site staff and workmen, assembled on the some
what windswept roof; Willrnent’s tower crane
promptly swung into action and delivered two
skips of best 45OO/ in. to the area of the slab
over the lift shaft. The concrete was then placed
and vibrated by experts in this field except for the
last cubic foot or so. This was entrusted to Mr.
G. M. J. Williams, who wielding a brand-new
shovel, put the finishing touches to the last piece
of concrete in the structure,
Brief speeches were then made by Mr. Williams
and by Roger Willrnent (Managing Director of
Willment Bros.) both of whom paid tribute to
the teamwork and effort which had enabled the
project to reach this stage on programme.
At this point several pints of bitter appeared
from below as if by magic, and these were
brandished over the finished job by the workmen
for the benefit of the local press.
I.eamng to windward, the party then descended
to the area set aside for post-ceremonial con
viviality, which turned out to be one of the
Partners’ future offices. This was tastefully
decorated with a mixture of unplastered 4- in.
flettons and exposed concrete blocks, while the
floor was carpeted with sheets of hardboard for
the occasion.
The Contractor had provided an excellent
selection of food and drink, and the party spirit
soon prevailed, with conversation generally on
lighter topics than contractual matters.
Later, Mr. Roger Willment interrupted the
serious business of plate- and glass-emptying to
present an engraved silver salver to Mr. Williams
to commemorate the topping-out. Truly a
thoughtful gesture from a firm with whom we
have enjoyed good relations on the contracts
with which we have been associated.
STEVE OLIVER

BETWEEN AN /A1PE25On4T/ON OF AN
/NTER- CJ7 M CHIPS “d T/JE/t/.
7h’/5 ZONE 05 T4NcE êOI’rnIUTIfVG A/FANS
-1 1Q E.4ELY START

AIDED SY 001/N SMITH I AM ATTEMPT/NE TO
GLIDE SOME lOCAl 0/H3004A’lTMF YOUTH 77M0
DElICATE .515 05 E51I,’EEN 4001E5t-ENCE F
‘i/lOOT’ WHICH /5 CF CO(JSE ,‘E C. it/,n

/21 ms

LII T.C’4 -H/OH STANDARD OF

0541/01173/4.W5N/P

/4

G. M. J. Williams puts the finishing touch to the new
office structure.
Ma; is Johnson and Pauline Broadhurst—windswept at
Basing View.

.QIQ/IJS’ED BY SWRF’
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Hong Kong—Key of the Door
by Stanley Elliott

Years
of SWKP Abroad
25

To commemorate 25 years of overseas work,
Ponti fact invited con tribu lions dealing with
this aspect of the Firm ‘s prac lice.
Some of the articles which folio it’ are historical
in content, others present the reminiscent vieii’,
together thei’ give an impression of the varied
scope of work carried out by the Firm for
inanj’ countries.

4

0

ong Kong has not followed the lead
of the many western countries that
have lowered the age of majority to 18.
Thus the Hong Kong office has had to wait until
this year to celebrate its coming of age.
It was in 1952 that the Crown Agents for the
Colonies, at the instance of the then Director of
Public Works, T. L. Bowring, OBE, MICE,
invited the firm of Scott & Wilson to implement
a major redevelopment of Kai Tak airport.
Before coming to Hong Kong, Theordore
Bowring had been DPW in Nyasaland where
the firm’s first overseas office had been set up in
1948 on the initiative and under the direction of
Mr. Grace. So impressed had Mr. Bowring been
by the performance of that fledgling outfit that he
rejected advice that he should engage one of the
long-established firms of consulting engineers
and gave SWKP its start in Hong Kong.
Toward the end of 1952, then, the S\VKP
team began to assemble in Hong Kong and many
of its members’ names now adorn the headed
notepaper of one or more of the associated
partnerships. In addition to Mr. Grace, these
pioneers included Messrs Henry, Williams,
Sutton and Whiting (all now in the UK) and
Messrs Phillips and Guilford (the latter still in
Hong Kong and the former just left for Singapore
en route back to London). Also numbered
among the intrepid band were Peter Lumb, now
deputy head of the civil engineering department
at Hong Kong University, and David Coffey,
until quite recently one of our longest-serving
resident engineers.
Housing as well as office accommodation were
in short supply here in those days. As a result,
everyone had quite extended stays (over a year
in one case) in the Peninsula Hotel, not yet fully
recovered from its use as Kowloon Headquarters
for the Japanese Imperial Army during its fouryear occupation of the Colony and still a far cry
from its present-day opulence and luxury.
Hopefully it had improved beyond the stage
where, six year earlier, rats were to be seen

nibbling at the cheese-board in the main diningroom!
In the Christmas 1972 issue of Pontifact, I
traced the progression from borrowed offices on
the airport to a disused Nissen hut, subsequently
extended, insulated and air-conditioned, and
thence after about five years to Manson House in
downtown Kowloon and ultimately (in 1969) to
Star House at the tip of Kowloon Peninsula. The
latest development has been the opening of a
Tsuen Wan branch office which seems set fair to
outgrow its parent. A feature of working in this
new office is an official five-day week which
recognizes the growing problem of house-tooffice travel compounded with a less than central
location. I say an ‘official’ five-day week because
some of the more senior faces are still regularly
seen in Star House on Saturday mornings.
In a professional sense SWKP’s twenty-one
years in Hong Kong have been a resounding
success story, culminating within the past year
or so in the opening of the Cross Harbour
Tunnel and of the three Kwai Chung container
berths (as well as of Brunei International Air
port), and in our appointment for two of the
three proposed new towns (our biggest job yet).
This does not mean that life here has been all
plain sailing. There have been turbulent times,
notably the politically inflamed riots of 1956,
1966 and 1967. The last were a spill-over from
the Cultural Revolution in China, dragged on for
all of six months and cost more than 60 lives.
Typhoons too, have made their mark, starting
with ‘Gloria’ which struck in 1957 during the
reclamation of the artificial promontory in
Kowloon Bay for the airport runway. Then
came ‘Wanda’ in 1962, leaving more than 200
people dead and seven ocean-going ships aground
in Tolo Harbour alone, followed by the five
harpies of 1964 (‘Viola’, ‘Ida’, ‘Ruby’, ‘Sally’ and
‘Dot’) which affected the Plover Cove marine
works, fortunately not too seriously. Finally,
Typhoon ‘Rose’ arrived unexpectedly in 1971 and
sank Unit No. 10 of the Cross Harbour Tunnel—
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not to mention my 24 ft pleasure junk Ndirande
—again, luckily, with none too serious conse
quences. Torrential rainfall has also contributed
premature grey hairs to many SWKP engineers.
The most damaging rainstorms are not those
associated with typhoons. They are the result of
troughs of low pressure, wedged between the
southwest and northeast monsoons, which
become firmly lodged over the South China coast
and produce prolonged rainy spells climaxing in
a day or days of almost non-stop downpours.
The 12th June, 1966 rainstorms followed two
weeks of heavy rainfall, caused widespread land
slides and flooding killing more than 20 people
and are reputed to have brought 178 mm of
precipitation in one hour to some parts of the
Colony. We thought we had seen it all but the
summer of 1972 came within striking distance of
the records for cumulative rainfall in continuous
periods of six months, three months, two months,
one month, one week and three days and, on
18th June, caused two catastrophic landslides.
The first, of a man-made slope, almost in
stantaneously engulfed a squatter area killing
more than 70 persons and injuring a further 60.
Seven hours later the second, of a natural hill
side spur, toppled a 12-storey block of luxury
flats leaving only a handful of survivors from its
ninety or so occupants.
By the law of averages (distinctly unreliable in
the short term), we expected 1973 to be a dry
year. But this was not to be and to date the Royal
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It is hardly surprising, given Hong Kong’s
topography, hydrography and geology, that a
strong marine and geotechnical bias affects
almost all our work. We have built runways,
dams and harbour works in the sea (and the
Cross Harbour Tunnel under it). Almost without
exception, these and our dry-land jobs have
involved challenges in soil mechanics and
engineering geology. Most recently we have
become involved in a whole variety of slope
stability and foundation problems brought to
light by last year’s landslides. Two of them are on

Observatory has recorded more rain than in any
previous year (3090 mm compared with a longterm average of 2110 mm. (Although the
vagaries of the weather had previously caused no
more than minor damage and delay to SWKP
projects, the apparently milder summer of 1973
brought outdoor construction to a virtual
standstill and caused probably more dislo
cation and more worries than the 20 preceding
years.
It would be unforgivable, however, to leave the
impression that the people and climate of Hong
Kong are always as inhospitable and destructive.
The real truth is the complete reverse, provided
that you can adapt to the overcrowding and
noise and, in the summer, to the heat and
humidity (air-conditioning is a mighty help with
the last three even if it usually extends only to
bedrooms, offices, shops, restaurants and
theatres). The industry of Hong Kongs people is
justly legendary and politeness, hospitality and
culinary variety are enduring Chinese traditions.
Moreover, the opportunities for swimming and
boating in the summer and hill-climbing and rural
walking in the cooler months are unbeatable.
It is against this background then that, during
its youth, the Hong Kong firm, with unstinting
support from London, brought to completion
many projects. These cover virtually the full
range of civil engineering from airports, roads,
bridges and tunnels to land reclamation and
development, water supply and port works.

the site of the disastrous Po Shan Road slip.
Thus on our twenty-first anniversary we can
look back with justifiable pride and satisfaction
on our achievements. These have contributed
significantly to Hong Kong’s rising prosperity
and living standards by providing the sinews of
her industry and commerce on which they are
firmly based. I believe that we can also look
forward with quiet confidence (but without
complacency) to our silver and even pearl and
ruby juhilees.t Beyond that, only the gods and
Chairman Mao’s successors can tell.

Nigerian
Water Supply Schemes
by R. P. Whitiiig

nce 1960 SWKP has always had one or
more schemes of water supply in northern
Nigeria on the go. Indeed there is scarcely
a major town in the region that has not had the
firm dabbling in its water supply to a greater or
lesser extent.

Kwai Chung
container
terminal
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At the start was Kaduna, then the capital of
the Northern Region. There followed Kano,
Jos, Gusau, Sokoto, Zaria and Katsina. Between
them the schemes have encompassed a wide
variety of programmes and vicissitudes: one or
two were straightforward exercises of report,
design, and supervise construction; others were
taken so far, then suspended, and finally carried
through on a revised basis; some have had the
supervision of construction carried out by the
Government itself; one was no more than a
limited service to another consultant. Complica
tions ensued when the Northern Region of
Nigeria became divided into a number of smaller
States, each with its own water authority.
Throughout, the Kaduna office of the African
Partnership has soldiered valiantly on, reconcil

ing the political rulings with the technical
requirements as best it can. Much of the design
and administrative work has been done there,
but the London firm has contributed in the design
of dams, pumping stations and treatment works.
This allocation of work to London has enabled
the firm’s expertise in soil mechanics to be well
used and it has facilitated co-ordination with
manufacturers of pumping and treatment plant
in the UK—but it has put a lot of business in the
way of the two countries’ post offices and of the
airlines flying between them.
The schemes involve extraction and treatment
of river water, and the climate of the region with
its pronounced wet and dry seasons means that
the designer must be wary of extreme conditions
either way. On the one hand an exceptionally dry
year may bring people crying for his blood
because the taps have run dry; on the other hand
an exceptional flood may submerge his electrics
—with similar results. But if he is too cautious
he will be accused of extravagance. Indeed his
lot is perhaps akin to that of W. S. Gilbert’s
policeman.
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not to mention my 24 ft pleasure junk Ndirande
—again, luckily, with none too serious conse
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The 12th June, 1966 rainstorms followed two
weeks of heavy rainfall, caused widespread land
slides and flooding killing more than 20 people
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the site of the disastrous Po Shan Road slip.
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Nigerian
Water Supply Schemes
by R. P. Whitiiig
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Mombasa Water Supply Scheme
by .M. L. Gonais
WKP became involved with Mombasa
water supply in May 1971 when we were
retained jointly by the Mombasa Pipeline
Board and the Water Department of Ministry of
Agriculture to carry out a series of investigations
into the existing and possible future water
supplies of Mombasa and the surrounding areas.
A team of four engineers was based in Nairobi
with support from London and by early 1972
three small contracts were under way to provide
short term augmentation pending construction of
a major new supply. Meanwhile, investigations
into five possible sources continued apace and
in February 1972 a report was submitted covering
these sources which included two impounding
schemes, duplication of the existing supply
(involving a 136 mile pipeline) and desalination.
Following discussions with the client and the
World Bank, the scope of the investigation was
extended to include an area of the coastal strip
approximately 130 miles long by 40 miles wide
and a second report was submitted in July 1972
recommending development of a run-of-theriver abstraction scheme from the Sabaki River,
approximately 70 miles north of Mombasa. Our
recommendations were accepted by the client
and we are now proceeding with design in
Nairobi and London.
As a result of the rapid economic growth
taking place in Kenya, and particularly the
development of tourism, the demand for water
is also rising rapidly and the Sabaki River
/hr to meet the
3
Scheme will deliver about 3,000 m
area’s demands up to 1984.

In May 1972 a small office was opened in
Mombasa, whose character of a comfortable,
untidy male preserve, with piles of drawings, old
Landrover spares, surveying equipment and rock
samples was soon transformed when we em
ployed a secretary, a delightful local girl who
rules us with a rod of iron.
it is difficult to find enough superlatives to
describe Kenya, whose scenery ranges from the
palm-fringed coral sands by the Indian Ocean,
through the arid plains of Tsavo and the snow
capped peak of Kilimanjaro (in Tanzania of
course but visible from Kenya) to the rolling
pastures, coniferous forests and green misty
mountains of the highlands. Add to this the
bustling modern international city of Nairobi,
the numbers and variety of wildlife, and the
meeting place of African, Arab, European and
Asian cultures that is Mombasa and one can
begin to understand the affection with which it is
regarded by those who have lived there.
Of course, working in areas teeming with large
game has its problems, and notwithstanding
our principles and professional zeal, there were
occasions when each of us opted for a hasty and
undignified retreat in preference to premature
benefits from the Scott Wilson life assurance
scheme (generous though I’m sure they are).
Such minor problems in no way detracted
from the interest of the job, which involved
many safaris into the bush, by Landrover, light
aircraft, inflatable rubber dinghy and even, due
to a combination of unfortunate circumstances,
by bicycle! But that, as they say, is another story.

A name for the new OFfiCe Building
The Partners would like the new office building
to have a name and therefore they invite readers

of

Pontifact

to submit their suggestions for

consideration. A book token for £5 will be

awarded for the most suitable entry.
Names like ‘Pontifact House’ and ‘SWKP
House’ are fairly obvious choices and should not
be included in suggestions.

British Honduras
byI G. E. Triua

ritish Honduras, often referred to as ‘that
funny little place in Central America’
is surrounded by Mexico, Guatemala and
the Caribbean Sea. The Colony is almost exactly
the same size as Wales and has a population of
120,000, similar to the planned population of
Basingstoke. One-third of the people, of African,
Spanish and Mayan Indian extraction, live in
Belize, the old capital, and the rest are divided
among six minor towns and numerous villages,
with such illustrious names as Go To Hell
Creek, Double Headed Cabbage and More
Tomorrow.
In 1961 Belize, consisting mainly of wooden
structures was severely damaged by Hurricane
Hattie. As a result the British Government
decided to donate money to the British Honduras
Government, not to rebuild Belize to a better
specification, but to build a completely new
hurricane-proof capital with modern facilities,
such as sewers, running water and electrical supply
in all of the houses. SWKP were commissioned
by the Crown Agents in 1962 to act as Consulting
Engineers to the British Honduras Government
to consider the merits of a suggested position for
the new capital and subsequently to design
the new capital.
In conjunction with architects Norman and
Dawbarn, and electrical consultants Preece
Cardew & Rider it was decided to situate the new
capital, Belmopan as it was later christened, in
the geographical centre of the country at the
junction of the two major roads, the Western
Highway which runs to Guatamala and the
Hummingbird Highway, which runs to the
southern citrus producing town of Stann Creek.
The site is as far as practical outside the main
hurricane belt.
A contract was prepared and put out to tender
in 1966. The project consisted of roadworks,

with its associated surface water drainage, a foul
sewerage system, a water supply and distribution
scheme, public buildings, a hospital and 750
houses, a power station and electrical and tele
communications systems. The eleven miles of
surfaced roads in the new capital almost doubled
the total quantity of surfaced roads in the whole
country. The raw water supply is the River Belize
which can rise up to 50 ft in two days. This water
is pumped to the water treatment plant and then
stored in a reservoir and high level water tank,
which enables all houses and buildings in
Belmopan to be fed by a gravity main.
The tender of Pauling & Co. amounting to
about £4 million was accepted and work started
in mid-1967. The site, subjected to tropical rains
and situated fifty miles of bush and dirt track
away from the frozen food shops of Belize,
presented as many problems for the REs’ wives’
shopping as it did for the contractors operations
plant and material supply. The works were com
pleted in 1971.
At present, about 600 civil servants and their
families have moved up to Belmopan. The
detached bungalows in which they live are
lined up like building blocks and painted in one
of the five standard colours, but they do introduce
a little character to the dense bush and also
there is now the certainty that during the next
hurricane the inhabitants will be able to stay
in their own homes in comparative safety.
All the main Government Departments, the

Police and the GPO have their headquarters in
Belmopan. The British Governor, living in a
luxury bungalow on the top of a small hill, is
protected by a sentry who stands proudly in his
white newly painted ex-workman’s latrine cubicle
while Premier George Price, who claims that he
is ‘one of the people’ lives in one of the smallest
bungalows in the town.
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Mudi Dam, Malawi
by Zacli Mattheits

1
_///
original commission with SWKP
in 1950 was for design and con
struction work on this dam and
involved a stay in Nyasaland (now Malawi) of
three years during which I was married and my
elder daughter was born. In fact my wife informs
me (shame!) that I proposed to her on site just
before construction began.
It is very hard to think back 23 years and the
only things that stand out in my memory are the
smallness of the stream over which the 360
million gallon dam was built, the fact that the
contractor’s agent came from an academic
family in Grahamstown, South Africa, where I
had met him previously, and that years later in
England I met his ex-wife who is still one of our
foremost astrologers. The only other point that

stands out is that the day we left Blantyre for
Beira and England (the railway crosses a bridge
over part of the dam) the water flowed over the
spillway for the first time.
It is true I shall never really forget the gangs of
Africans chanting as they ‘puddled’ with their
feet the clay core of the dam and I have hazy
visions of rock cores laid out for inspection and
rubicund borrow areas from which the dam itself
was constructed.
There were certainly problems with the con
tractors who, in connection with claims they
were making, took on a Johannesburg consultant
who happened to have been at Bristol University
with me and for whose father I had previously
worked in Johannesburg. My life has been full of
curious coincidences of this sort.

Oman, West Pakistan and Kuwait
by C. G. Saiiçi

14)

e have been operating in Oman for
a number of years and in that time
we have seen it emerge from condi
tions akin to biblical times to being a country
with very modern ideas on development. To
have assisted in this development has been a
rewarding experience.
The Sultanate of Oman occupies most of the
south-east corner of Arabia and has a coast line
of about 1,000 miles. Behind a comparatively
narrow coastal plain rise ranges of very rugged

mountains to a height of 10,000 ft and beyond
these gravel plains stretch into The Empty
Quarter of Arabia.
Situated as it is on the main maritime routes
from the Gulf to the Indian Ocean and from the
western world to the east, it has seen trading
ships from Greek and Roman times; European
traders during the middle ages on their way via
the Cape to India, and in the first half of this
century it was a convenient coaling station for
steamships when coal was the main source of
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energy. Today, these have been replaced by oil
tankers lying off-shore waiting to take on oil
which has been Oman’s main source of wealth
since 1967.
On 23rd July, 1970 the present Sultan deposed
his father, Sultan Said bin Taimur bin Faisal in a
peaceful coup. Previously the country had been
held in complete subjection by Sultan Said whose
reign has been referred to as ‘The Dark Ages’.
The new Sultan, His Majesty Sultan Qaboos bin
Said has embarked on an intensive development
programme and in the three years of his reign, the
improvements in his country are very marked.
We were in Oman about ten days after the
coup and were invited to discuss plans for the
new Naval Base at Muscat, the capital of Oman,
and a Sea Road at its twin city of Mutrah, some
10 kilometres along the coast.
Our first brief for the new Naval Base—which
incidentally is sited on the old coaling station
referred to above—was to build a quay wall and
reclaim the land behind the wall by dredging
from the bay. This was the extent of the thinking
in the first week of the new regime. Since then,
more and more thought has been put into the
project until now it is a very efficient Base with
slipway, modern workshops, stores, living accom
modation, etc., complete with access road,
whereas it was originally intended that access
would only be by sea. This Base is due to be
commissioned by His Majesty the Sultan in the
early part of next year.
The Sea Road, Mutrah, is a two-lane dual
carriageway about one mile long with wide
pavements serving both as an esplanade for
people to enjoy the sea front along the very
striking Bay of Mutrah and also as a communica
tion between the new Port and Muscat, by
passing the town of Mutrah. This road, as you
are aware from the last issue of Pontifact, was
opened by His Majesty the Sultan last May.
Occasionally, reference is made in the British
press to the war in Dhofar, which is the southern
most area of Oman, bordering on Yemen. This is
a guerilla war being waged between the
communist-inspired People’s Front for the
Liberation of Oman and the Arabian Gulf—on
the one side—and the Sultan’s armed forces on
the other, which has a number of British person
nel on secondment and contract. With a war in
progress, camps for the training of the armed
forces are high on the priority list and we are
engaged at present in the construction of these in
collaboration with John Harris, the architect, and
the contractor, with whom we previously worked
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in Cyprus, Joannou & Paraskevaides. Our work
here is not confined to structures only but in
cludes water supply and roads. In fact, at the
time of writing Roly Edwards accompanied by
John Maidment are visiting Oman for the pur
pose of locating additional wells to augment
existing supplies to these camps.
Oman is a difficult but extremely interesting
country in which to work.
WEST PAKISTAN

About three years ago we learned that the
Karachi Port Authority were contemplating
building a bridge in Karachi and a visit was
arranged on a return journey from Bangkok to
meet the port engineer and to express our interest
in the project. After a few additional visits we
were ultimately asked to visit Karachi to discuss
our appointment to be the engineers for the
construction of a new bridge known as the
Napier Mole Road Bridge. This new bridge will
replace an existing bridge built in 1864 and
widened in 1914.
The old bridge is 70 ft wide carrying two lanes
of traffic plus pedestrian traffic and is approxi
mately 1,200 ft long. Constructed of cast and
wrought iron members and supported by piers,
bearing on piles, it is in a dangerous condition.
Fortunately, the 1914 widening was to the lane
carrying the heavy laden lorries to the Port and
the original 1864 part of the bridge carries the
unladen lorries returning from the Port. It is a
common saying in Karachi that had the widening
been on the other side, the bridge would have
collapsed years ago.
Our brief was to submit a report on the design
of the bridge and its approaches and on accept
ance of this to proceed to tender stage. We have
now reached this stage and are on the point of
inviting tenders for what will be a very fine
bridge, on which we have been assisted by
Robert Matthew, Johnson-Marshall on the
architectural treatment.
West Pakistan presents an extensive field for
development, but unfortunately its finances have
suffered immeasurably due to its wars with India
and more recently East Pakistan.
However, it is hoped that we will participate in
the future in its already planned Bridge and
Roads Programmes.
KUWAIT

The editors are now hammering at my door for
this contribution—so Kuwait will have to be cut
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in Cyprus, Joannou & Paraskevaides. Our work
here is not confined to structures only but in
cludes water supply and roads. In fact, at the
time of writing Roly Edwards accompanied by
John Maidment are visiting Oman for the pur
pose of locating additional wells to augment
existing supplies to these camps.
Oman is a difficult but extremely interesting
country in which to work.
WEST PAKISTAN
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arranged on a return journey from Bangkok to
meet the port engineer and to express our interest
in the project. After a few additional visits we
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replace an existing bridge built in 1864 and
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The old bridge is 70 ft wide carrying two lanes
of traffic plus pedestrian traffic and is approxi
mately 1,200 ft long. Constructed of cast and
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bearing on piles, it is in a dangerous condition.
Fortunately, the 1914 widening was to the lane
carrying the heavy laden lorries to the Port and
the original 1864 part of the bridge carries the
unladen lorries returning from the Port. It is a
common saying in Karachi that had the widening
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Our brief was to submit a report on the design
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bridge, on which we have been assisted by
Robert Matthew, Johnson-Marshall on the
architectural treatment.
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development, but unfortunately its finances have
suffered immeasurably due to its wars with India
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However, it is hoped that we will participate in
the future in its already planned Bridge and
Roads Programmes.
KUWAIT

The editors are now hammering at my door for
this contribution—so Kuwait will have to be cut
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short! Sufficient to say that our first big job in
Kuwait started off as a Chest Diseases Hospital
until the authorities realized that the birth rate
was increasing proportional to the affluence of
the country, and chest ailments were decreasing.
Consequently, the design of the hospital was
changed from a chest diseases hospital to a
maternity hospital after we reached second floor
level on the construction.
Following the completion of the hospital we
were asked to design and construct a Central

Medical Store which had to be sufficiently large
to store six months’ medical supplies. This
entailed extensive research in the storage of
drugs and chemicals, including refrigeration, and
anyone interested in the details I would refer to
Wally Grainger—who finished up being an
authority on the subject.
Following in sequence, our last commission
in Kuwait was on the Premature Baby Unit.
Your guess is as good as mine as to what we
will be asked to do next!

Bangladesh Transport Survey
by M. Watsoii

first went to Bangladesh in 1970
when it was called East Pakistan.
in a way, you could say that the
civil war followed in our wake. In March 1971
we had to evacuate the joint EIU/SWKP study
team and families by RAE Hercules to Singapore.
We started again in Bangladesh in October 1972
and are due to finish in April 1974.
The study is being carried out by EIU and
SWKP with a joint study team of up to twenty
staff led by Peter Arlidge of EIU as Study
Director, and John Henley of SWKP as the
Deputy. They live in rented houses in the residen
tial districts of Dacca called, attractively Dhan
mandi and Gulshan both complete with lakes,
stray dogs and night guards armed with 6 ft staves.
The aims of the study are to make a compre
hensive survey of the transport of the whole
country—water, rail, roads, ferries and air—
and to put forward a national transport plan for
the short term mainly. The scale of the study is
immense. The main features of the country apart
from the 67 million people (or so) are the two
very large rivers—Ganges and Jamuna (Brahma
putra); the waterways of the Delta Area; the
railway system with three separate gauges and
the road system with its large number of river
ferries.

To illustrate the country and its transport
system I shall describe a journey 1 made from
Dacca in the centre of the country to a railway
cantonment in the west near the Indian border
where I was to meet two members of the team
who were carrying out a rail survey.
I set off from Dacca with a Landrover and
driver at 07.00 hours. The first ferry we came to
held eight vehicles and because there were many
in front of us it took about an hour. As soon as
we got off the ferry which was over a relatively
small river, the driver drove at top speed to get
a better place in the queue for the next ferry.
The road was on embankment all the way and
the borrow pits by the side were flooded. Here
and there fishermen were at work with their nets
on bamboo frames and occasionally we saw a
hand worked irrigation water lift in use. Because
of the annual flooding, all villages are on embank
ments, the brown of the wattle huts blending well
with the colour of the soil, a few trees and a
number of banana plants. in places, rice was
being dried on the road pavement itself.
When we stopped we were immediately
surrounded by people. They seemed to appear
from nowhere; mainly males but now and again
young girls wearing shorts. The boys would
either wear a lungi or, if that was being washed,
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a piece of string around the waist which is used to
tuck the lungi into. As soon as you pointed your
camera they would line up in front of it beaming.
The only way of getting an uninterrupted
photograph of a wooden bridge or other items of
transport interest was to point your camera in
the opposite direction and, when 20 or 30 of
them had lined up in readiness, swing around
and catch the shot you wanted. No doubt in
time they will overcome this dodge by lining up
in a circle around you.
We arrived at the banks of the Jamuna at
09.30 hoping to catch the 10 o’clock ferry. I was
to find out that the 10 o’clock did not run that
day and we caught the noonday. Keeping our
rightful place in the queue was almost a battle for
survival. The road was wide enough for two
vehicles and as soon as the one in front moved
up the one behind closed up to almost touch it to
prevent queue jumping.
While the driver and guard we had employed
specially were guarding the Landrover, contents,
jerry can of petrol (which could not be chained
in the back because someone had previously
stolen the chain and padlock) and the wing
mirrors for that matter, I wandered off to explore
the village and the river banks.
It was towards the end of the dry season and

the Jamuna was low. it was hazy with little wind
and I couldn’t see the other bank although two
islands were visible. A few boats were on the
river but because of the lack of wind one was
being pulled by a long rope from the bank. Now
and then a passenger launch came by and then
the ferry itself appeared out of the haze. The
ferry was slowly but completely filled with
vehicles and then, on top of that, people. You
could hardly move during the 1-i- hour journey.
I went to the railway station to ask if our two
team members had come through on a rail
trolly. We eventually located them at a railway
cantonment just north of the Ganges where the
railway came up from India. The District
Superintendent kindly lent me his saloon, a
special railway wagon equipped for one man
complete with lounge/bedroom, bathroom and
kitchen. This was a beautiful piece of work with
solid mahogany doors 100 mm thick, three drop
down windows—slats, wire gauze and glass, and
bathroom furniture in brass and zinc. Sitting
there in the evening with the nearest road 1 km
away I could imagine myself back 70 years in
time when this was a model railway settlement.
Before dinner we went down to the Ganges to
look at the famous Hardinge Bridge and watch
the sunset over the water.

Pontfact Puzzler
B

An equilateral triangular field has a gate in one
corner. In the other corners are a man and a
bull. If the man starts running towards the gate
with velocity v and the bull starts running
towards the man with velocity kv, what is the
value of k such that the bull just catches the man
as the man reaches the gate? (Note: the bull’s
velocity is at all instants in the direction of the
man at that particular instant).
M. G. H. STEVENS

Solution on page 72
M
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Airports Overseas
by F. W. Spencer

uring the last 20 years, the Firm has
been connected with some forty
airport projects, the work comprising
technical feasibility studies, location studies,
traffic and economic studies and other investiga
tions and of these some fourteen have progressed
to the detailed design stage with preparation of
contract documents and the supervision of con
struction. The first major project undertaken by
the Firm was of course Kai Tak for which Henry
Grace was responsible.
Initial investigations started at the end of
1952 and led to a report recommending a major
change in the proposed layout for the airport.
This was accepted and information was then fed
back to London where the contract documents
were prepared. At the end of 1954 Henry Grace
returned to the United Kingdom leaving John
Henry with a small office in Hong Kong to
complete working drawings and supervise con
struction. The runway contract was completed to
time in August 1955 and further contracts for a
new terminal area sited at the old airfield followed.
This job formed the start of the Hong Kong
Partnership.
It is a tribute to the engineering skill of all
concerned that only very recently has it been
found necessary to resurface the runway and the
fact that (lie surface has lasted for some 14
years without major attention is remarkable.
The Firm is, of course, still concerned with the
development of the airport and major extensions
and other developments are at present in hand.
Apart from one or two airport studies in the
Caribbean, the next job which went forward to
the construction stage was Malakal Airport in the
Southern Sudan. The airport lies in a remote
area some three hours’ flying time from Khartoum
by Dakota and virtually impossible to reach by
road during the rainy season. Apart from these
drawbacks it is sited on extremely soft clays
having the worst foundation characteristics for a
pavement that it is possible to conceive. Another

drawback was that the site was a considerable
distance from the nearest source of stone for
construction. The original airport pavements had
been constructed utilizing burnt cottonsoil as a
sub-base material. Above this sub-base lay stone
pitching and crushed stone surfacing grouted with
bitumen. The solution adopted for the new run
way was to cannibalize two of the existing
runways and recover and re-use the burnt cottonsoil and stone for the purpose of extending one
of the other runways. This extended construction
was then surfaced with a layer of Marshal asphalt
material, the stone for which was obtained by
crushing the recovered stone pitching. The work
was executed by an Egyptian contracting firm
owned by two brothers, Robert and George
Chami. The latter was based in Khartoum and on
those occasions when he was not readily to be
found in his office, one always knew a reliable
address, which was the Gordon’s Nightclub! The
Resident Engineer On the job was Stuart Cook.
He and his wife lived in very primitive accommo
dation for some three years, their only European
contacts during that period being a handful of
missionaries!
In 1959, the Firm was appointed by the Sudan
Government to make recommendations for the
siting of a new airport to replace the existing one.
Several possible locations were examined and
eventually the choice was narrowed down to two,
one lying at Kadaro, north of Khartoum and the
other west of Omdurman on the west side of the
White Nile. Cost comparisons showed that the
latter site was likely to be the cheapest solution
and also the most favourable from other points
of view. Zach Matthews, Ron Hedges and
Morris Hopkins lived in Khartoum for several
months during the course of the investigations
and Edith Hedges acted as the team’s general
secretary and accountant. A further expanded
report was submitted in 1963 including a very
detailed cost benefit analysis to satisfy the
requirements of the American Agency for
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International Development, from whom it was
‘expected a loan might be sought to cover the
costs of construction.
In 1959 also, we were asked by the Director of
Engineering, Quatar to design a new runway in
replacement of the existing one at Doha Airport.
On this job, we specified the use for the first time
of a hundred ton pneumatic tyred roller and
following a series of trials, we succeeded in
achieving very high soil densities beneath the
pavement, much to the surprise of the local
contractor who initially claimed that our require
ments were impossible to achieve. The job pro
ceeded very smoothly, the chief enemies being
very high daily temperatures and dust. When
rain occurs in the Gulf area, it becomes a minor
miracle and the authorities were more than
surprised when we recommended some fairly
substantial surface water drainage measures to be
incorporated in the scheme. Nevertheless, it was
agreed that these works should be included. It
was, therefore, with a degree of satisfaction that a
few days after completion of the runway, the
first heavy downpour of rain should occur after a
lapse of some four years and the drainage scheme
was seen to justify its existence. The other point of
interest was that all the stone required for the
construction of the pavements had to be obtained
by collecting by hand scattered ‘desert pebbles’ off
the desert surface up to a range of about 20 miles
around the airport, there being no other suitable
source available.
The next assignment in 1965 consisted of the
development of three airports all located in the
Caribbean, namely Coolidge, Antigua; Owen
Roberts, Grand Cayman; Belize, British
Honduras. These three airports had one thing
in common and that was under-strength runway
pavements in a near state of collapse, all having
been built many years before to serve aircraft
such as the DC3. My first inspection of the run
way pavement at Coolidge made a lasting
impression. Considering that the presence of
small stones the size of grit can be a cause of
consternation on account of the damage they
can do to jet engine intakes, one can imagine my
horror in seeing small blocks of concrete lying on
the surface which had been broken out of the
pavement by the last aircraft to land on the run
way a few minutes previously. This concrete
pavement was in places in such a shattered state
that it was touch and go whether we could in fact
do a rescue job without complete closure of the
airport. However, good fortune finally prevailed
and the contractor managed to first of all repair
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the pavement and cut out all shattered sections,
of which there were many, and then finally to
strengthen the pavement with an asphalt overlay
with little inconvenience to the aircraft operators.
This latter was vitally important because the
economy of the Island depended so heavily upon
its tourist attractions, being a pleasure resort
much frequented by the Americans. The three
projects were all completed on time within the
approved financial budgets. One other event was
that Stuart Cook, the Resident Engineer for
Owen Roberts Airport, and who had served on
several other airport projects previously, was so
attracted to life in the Caribbean that he accepted
an offer from the Government to remain in
Grand Cayman as Director of Engineering.
Whilst those jobs were in progress, the Hong
Kong firm were appointed to deal with the new
airport requirements for Brunei and they re
quested London office to conduct the initial site
investigations, location studies and later the
detailed design of the project. The construction of
the 12,000 ft runway produced many headaches
in dealing with swamps and unstable soils, but
work was successfully completed and it became
operational in 1972.
Whilst the latter project was under construc
(ion, we were in 1969 appointed to produce a
master plan for Payar Lebar Airport, Singapore.
Plans for the development of a second runway
were included in our proposals. In this connec
(ion, it was interesting to note that J. J. Bryan,
who had been responsible as a member of the
Singapore Public Works Department, for the
planning of the existing airport (and later became
an overseas Partner of the firm in British Guiana),
in his original plans had allowed for the future
development of a second runway and the land
had actually been purchased to safeguard this
eventuality. This displayed considerable fore
sight when one considers that the airport was
planned some twenty years’ ago. Unfortunately,
the administrators in the intervening years had
decided that a second runway could never be a
real requirement and released the land which had
been reserved for that purpose.
The current airport works for which the Firm
is responsible are Mombasa in Kenya and Kota
Kinabalu in Sabah, Malaysia. Mombasa Airport
is a Grube-Scott project, although the London
Firm, on behalf of the latter, has designed the
runway, taxiway and apron pavements and the
main civil engineering works. The Nairobi firm,
again on behalf of Grube-Scott, has been
responsible for the design of the civil works
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planned some twenty years’ ago. Unfortunately,
the administrators in the intervening years had
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surrounding the terminal complex and for the
local co-ordination of the total job. Tenders are
currently being invited for the works. Mombasa
started life during the 1939—45 war as a military
airport for joint use of the Royal Air Force and
the Royal Navy and the writer was intimately
concerned with its construction at that time.
Kota Kinabalu is in the preliminary design
stage and the main works consist of a new terminal
and other buildings and apron and taxiway
development. We have also been advising the
Public Works Department on runway strengthen
ing aspects and surface water drainage require
ments. We have just received Government
approval to our preliminary layouts for the
terminal building and detailed design is now in
full swing.
The Firm has been actively concerned with
airport projects since 1954 and has dealt with

some forty projects, either by way of planning
studies or detailed design and supervision of
construction, or both. We continue to receive
enquiries and requests for the submission of fee
proposals from all parts of the world, but the
competition for these jobs is formidable. For
each major project almost invariably American,
Japanese, French, Canadian, Italian and German
consultants make strenuous efforts to secure the
appointment and frequently they are backed in
one way or another by their own Governments.
This certainly gives rise to severe problems and
necessitates strenuous efforts on our own part to
make sure that we are properly considered.
Nevertheless, we continue to make these efforts
and at the present time we are following up
enquiries in places as far afield as Lima, Peru;
Turkey; Malaysia; South Africa and many other
places. We trust that some of these will be
successful.

Hong Kong Tunnel, Cyprus and
Singapore
by G. M.

ave just returned from a round trip to
Cyprus, Singapore and Hong Kong
dealing with jobs that are of particular
concern to me in each of them, and 1 suppose it
is this fortuitous combination of calls in the one
trip that has prompted the editors to ask me to
write something about my jobs in these particular
territories.
HONG KONG TUNNEL
The Hong Kong Cross Harbour Tunnel has
been an interesting job in many ways, but to me
one of its fascinations has been the length of
time that it has gone on as one of the Firm’s
‘jobs’, sometimes extremely actively and at other
times so dormant as almost to be written off as

J.

Willianis

dead and never likely to revive. When my wife
and I left Hong Kong immediately after the
inauguration of the completed Tunnel by HRH
The Princess Alexandra in 1972, it was only two
or three days short of twenty years after the day
we first arrived in Hong Kong in 1952 to work on
the study that led to the construction of the
present airport. Dr. Guthlac Wilson was the
Firm’s senior partner then and his enthusiasm
and energy not only seemed to penetrate every
corner of the Firm, but also seemed to burst
outside in all directions. Obviously finding
somewhere to live was one of the first things to
require attention, and this brought Dr. Wilson
into contact with another enthusiast—Barry
Allport, then of Harriman Realty Ltd, a firm of
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property owners and agents—and he explained
that it was desirable to live on the same side of
the harbour as your work because of the problems
of commuting across the harbour by ferry.
Apparently Dr. Wilson replied that a bridge
would be just the thing to solve that problem,
and of course building a bridge would be ‘no
problem at all’. A few days later I found myself
sharing a drawing board with him for most of an
afternoon, by the end of which we had a scheme
for a bridge.
We decided on a line from those Hong Kong
Land Survey Plans and Admiralty Charts that
we happened to possess, and it was surprising
how close it was to the final line of the crossing.
The design of the bridge derived mostly from the
bridges that Dr. Wilson had worked on before
the war to carry railways across rivers in India
when he was with Braithwaites in Calcutta in
the early 1930’s. It was a series of great steel
trusses, each about 200 metres span, and we
placed the two carriageways one above the other,
inside the trusses. This initial sketch was then
taken back to London and was turned into a
really viable design by Peter Wefring, who had
also been at Braithwaites in Calcutta before the
war, and who joined Scott and Wilson in London
at the end of the war after a series of tragedies
that might have come from the sagas of his native
Norway.
Peter Wefring’s design was, in due course,
produced in an elegant presentation format and
Barry Allport then devoted his enthusiasm to
selling it to anybody who might listen to him in
Hong Kong. I myself was, of course, mainly
concerned with the planning and design of the
new airport in Hong Kong for the next two years,
after which I returned to the Civil Section in
London, later becoming Resident Engineer on
the Shell Centre. Consequently, I heard little
more about the Harbour Crossing until I returned
to the office from Shell in 1960 to find that, by
then, a group of Hong Kong businessmen,
notably Colonel (now Sir Douglas) Clague,
John Marden, Laurence Kadoorie and R. C. Lee,
had become sufficiently interested to raise
enough money to study the feasibility of a bridge
across the harbour properly, and had formed the
Victoria City Development Company to be a
vehicle to promote the project. By then Dr.
Wilson was dead and Barry Allport had left
Hong Kong to work in Australia. Nevertheless
the decisive seed had been planted because, not
only did the study show conclusively that the
crossing would be financially viable, but that
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technically a tunnel would be a better solution
of the problem, and the tunnel as it was finally
built is virtually the scheme recommended as
result of that study.
From that time onwards 1 was constantly
engaged on the Harbour Crossing, but it was
1969 before a solution had been found to all the
problems of raising the finance to build it and of
finding the right contractor. The negotiations
during this period took us to many parts of the
world, and afr it all the actual construction of
the tunnel was almost an anticlimax. The con
struction itself was achieved within the remark
ably short time of two years and eleven months,
in contrast to the seventeen years that had been
spent talking about the job. By now the tunnel
has been open for a year and the traffic has
grown to 40,000 vehicles per day. Perhaps the
thought that struck me most in my recent visit to
Hong Kong is the short time it has taken for the
tunnel to become an accepted part of Hong
Kong and for people’s daily habits to adapt to it
as though it had always been there.
CYPRUS

My connection with work in Cyprus goes
back even further than my connection with the
Harbour Crossing, because I was involved in
the work that Scott and Wilson did for the
Military Cantonment at Dekhelia in 1950. That
was several years before the merger with Sir
Cyril Kirkpatrick, but at the same time they
were working on the first stage of the Power
Station at Dekhelia, on an adjacent site. The
cantonment is now one of the British Sovereign
Bases in Cyprus and, now that the trees and
landscaping have matured, it constitutes a very
pleasant environment. Cyprus is a very dry
country and over most of the countryside there
are a few trees and the buildings stand stark in a
brown dusty landscape. Consequently it is a
noticeable contrast to enter the Sovereign Base
where the buildings are of a modest scale and are
set amidst well maintained green trees and shrubs
and sports fields of real green grass. It is a rolling
site with a number of valleys coming down to the
sea and the success of the original planning
derives a lot from the way in which the buildings
and the roads have been fitted into the topography.
Our connection with the Sovereign Base
terminated when the original construction was
finished, but we have continued building Power
Stations in Cyprus ever since Dekhelia—because,
of course, the demand for electricity has steadily
increased, and is still increasing. When Dekhelia
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Power Station was finished we moved along the
south coast of the Island to build a second
larger station on another site at Moni, near
Limassol. Like Dekhelia, this station has been
built in successive stages as the demand for
electricity has grown and we are now well ad
vanced on the final stage. In fact we are well
advanced with designs for the first stage of the
next power station which will probably be back
at Dekhelia alongside the original station there
and work should commence on the site next
year. These power stations are all built on the
coast so that the seawater can be used for cooling.
Many people in the Firm have worked on
these power stations over the years and, at
present, Michael Bell is in charge of the design
work in London and John Taylor is our Resident
Engineer at Moni, assisted by the Inspector of
Works.
I am sure most of them have found plenty of
interest in Cyprus itself, with its architectural
remains, its connections with the Greek legends,
its beaches and its spectacular mountains sur
mounted by Crusader Castles.
SINGAPORE

The Firm does not have a long unbroken
connection with Singapore, like Hong Kong or
Cyprus, and we are only just establishing our
selves there. However, we do have a really
exciting project as our first job because, if it

goes forward, the Orchard Square complex will
set new standards for residential, commercial
and public buildings in the area. The business
centre of Singapore originally developed at the
back of the waterfront, facing the harbour and
that is still the area where most of the banks,
insurance firms and trading agencies are to be
found. But, in recent years, the business centre,
and particularly the new hotels, have spread to an
area inland where it is possible to have more open
space and wider roads with trees and gardens
and the Orchard Square Development will be
focus of this area. Final planning consent has not
yet been obtained but as the scheme is emerging
it will include two blocks of high class apart
ments each about thirty storeys high, a block of
offices taking the form of a tower about 700 ft
high and a very large area, amounting to 400,000
sq. ft. of shopping with car parking for over 3,000
cars. The whole of the shops, offices and apart
ments will be air conditioned from a single central
chilled-water plant.
When this job is in full production we will
have a substantial office in Singapore but, at the
moment, we only have a small beginning with
Malcolm Trigg presiding over an office of about
500 sq. ft, accommodating a secretary, an
assistant engineer and two draughtsmen, who
have joined the staff within the last two weeks.
I am sure everybody will wish them every good
fortune in this new venture.
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Four entries were received for the crossword competition announced in the Summer 1973 Poiitjfiict.
Mr. Hawkey kindly judged these, and placed them in the following order:
1st equal Alan and Jackie Bushell
Mark Stevens and Gordon Trigg
2nd equal G. Taylor
Roly Edwards
All four crosswords will be published itt Pontifact, and we start with Alan and Jackie Bushell’s entry.

The solution will be found on page 72.

A GOURMET’S WINTER FEAST
—HONG KONG STYLE—

Menu

Shredded Chicken, Albalone with 5-snakes
Stewed Bear’s Paw with Broccoli
Roast Peking Duck
Sliced Swan, Hani and Mustard Plant
Grilled Wild Cat with Bamboo Shoot
Steamed Venison with Ham and Almond
Fried Quail
Broiled Fresh Venison with Mushroom
Steamed Native Silver Carp
Fried Rice in Taijee Style
Nuntun Soup
Steamed Papaya with Almond and Dates
Four varieties of Desert
NB. This dinner was enjoyed by our expatriates

working on the Plover Cove Water Scheme.
C.M.G.

ACROSS
6. Sounds as though the idiot consumed something
of value (5)
9. Four hearts turned away from the office (5, 5)
10. Bricks that have them might be a little jumpy (5)
11. Song cult in mixed-up fashion giving the best
advice (10)
13. Following the outline at speed if lacking initially
(7)
15. Ailed but made a perfect recovery (5)
17. Lubrication on board though hardly where you
would expect to find them (5)
18. Just lost or otherwise they should produce some
effect (6)
19. All square for a right one (5)
20. The Firm’s Dinner/Dance is this sort of an
occasion (6)
21. They provide an answer to a 14 problem (5)
22. Polite type of engineer? (5)
24. Rectified AC fault! (7)
28. Leaving for the site? (7, 3)
29. Essential for six with tablet lacking wager (5)
30. The more there are of these, the better for SWKP
(3, 7)
31. Ten out of order hesitate to go in (5)

DOWN
1. Let’s hope the Cricket Club doesn’t get too ‘lit-up’
after one! (5)
2. Concealed by the last one or two, its very hard (5)
3. A property owner has good reasons for having
them (7)
4. These accounts can be held against one (6)
5. This could be taken from 13 (5)
7. This department of the Firm should help to hold
things up! (10)
8. Contrived to mix green end for instance (10)
12. One of the virtues of SWKP? (5)
14. Discovered Eastern gentleman we hear! (10)
15. Treat uS ill to show what we mean (10)
16. A piece of wood initially in charge? Quite
rational really (5)
19. Another name we assume (5)
21. The Firm has it in more ways than one! (3, 4)
23. Resolved to be under canvas? (6)
25. The answer is this if you don’t know it! (5)
26. A hundred rove about for protection (5)
27. Solving this crossword certainly is! (1, 4)
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Newsletters
Basingstoke
After one or two false starts, the advance
office was eventually set up, and the detail
draughtsrnan’s training scheme started on 12th
September. Reg Ready took up more or less
permanent residence soon after and the office
has settled down to a relatively peaceful routine.
Although the eleven trainees had all taken
technical drawing at school, their experience
varied from one to six years. This aggravated the
natural spread of speed and ability, but this is
now evening out, and the standard of linework
and printing is generally very fair, considering
the added difficulties of the transition from
pencil work to ink. They have now graduated
from linework and tracing exercises to profiling
and have started on elementary detailing.
We are also trying to establish a standard
method of drawing, printing and detailing,

fr

I

Basingstoke advance office

based on the Concrete Society report, which it
is intended will in time be followed throughout
the firm.
The scheme has not been without its problems,
not least of which has been that of finding
existing jobs which have been detailed in metric
units to the standard we wish to establish, but
which are reasonably elementary. However, we
hope to have ironed out the wrinkles by next
year, when the new intake of draughtsmen starts.
Interviewing of the many applicants for this is
already well advanced (1101, as Dick would have
it, with a tape measure!) It looks as though next
year’s scheme may be broadened to include
training for draughtsmen and tracers for other
work than detailing.
The present scheme has been received with
great enthusiasm in Basingstoke, as has the
prospect of the Firnis impending move to the
town. The Basingstoke Gazette ran a short
feature on the training scheme, with a photo
graph of two of the trainees looking suitably
intelligent. Also the topping out of the new office
block was well reported locally.
A foothold has been established in the Sports
Centre with five-a-side football and badminton,
but there is difficulty with getting a pitch for the
former due to block bookings at the popular
times.
On a more personal note, I do not regret
moving down to the area. It takes time to slow
down to the country pace, but it is so pleasant
to be able to do some odd-jobbing and watch
television in one evening, with only an hour or
less wasted each day on travelling. I miss John
Lewis and B&l-I in the lunch-hour, but there are
Newbury, Andover, Winchester and Basingstoke
within easy drive of home, with Southampton
only a little further, all good shopping centres in
their various ways. What is more, I can look
forward to 25 years hence, when I shall be
accepted as a ‘local’ of Whitchurch! The existing
thunderous bisection of the village by the A34,
which was reported by the two ‘M’s, will cease
when the bypass is completed in two years time.
The multitude of greens of the countryside
have turned to gold and russet, and we have been
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treated in the past week to some breathtaking
sunsets silhouetting the AA building. For
photographers I can recommend St. Mary
Bourne and Longparish, just to the west of
Whitchurch, for the real olde woride flavour.
Speaking of flavour, it is still possible to
obtain decent beer down here, instead of the
gaseous anonimity of London beers. Most
country pubs provide a room where children
can be taken in, and in summer many have
swings to keep them occupied (I nearly said
quiet) whilst their parents get down to serious
business. Also I have found a pub with a skittle
alley, with promising prospects of moodiesque
convivial evenings, but beware the mead!
C0LIN SMITH

Stockport
This is the first newsletter from Stockport,
and since one of our earlier visitors was heard
to say on stepping down from the train ‘I say,
old man, where is Stockport?’, a few words
about the town would seem appropriate.
It is situated astride the River Mersey seven
miles southwest of Manchester on the A6. It is
the largest town in Cheshire, but will become a
district of the Metropolitan County of Greater
Manchester next spring. The chairman designate
of that authority claims that when motorways
to Liverpool and Sheffield have been completed
there will be a greater population residing
within 45 minutes travelling distance of Albert
Square than live within the same distance of
Charing Cross and that Manchester will there
fore be a close contender for the title of the
country’s First City. (We haven’t managed to
check his figures yet). Historically Stockport
probably started as a Roman Fort at the crossing
of the Mersey and is very proud of its Charter,
granted in 1220. Most of the town dates from the
King Cotton (and silk) era and much of this is
now being redeveloped. A visitor with architec
tural interests and an hour to spare would well be
advised to visit Merseyside Shopping Centre, the
old town and one of England’s finest Gothic
revival parish churches. The Cheshire green belt
with its picturesque villages and stately homes is
only four miles away and the Peak National Park
is within easy reach for those with more time to
spare.
Our offices were first occupied on 9th April by
the writer, Peter Donaldson, Steve Waithall and
three telephones coloured green, yellow and grey.

Furniture arrived from Scunthorpe; partitioning
and lighting put in hand and with Gordon
Forrest’s arrival to take charge we were in
business by the end of the month, and an effective
start was made on the Manchester-Sheffield new
route investigation. The stall’ increased by local
recruitment and transfers from Kendal and
London to reach a report stage maximum of
twenty by October.
Initial work included the seeking and recording
of land ownership information, geological data
and contacts with local authorities and other
bodies. The first site work was the installation of
six weather stations along the line of the route,
closely followed by the letting of two contracts
for aerial survey and two contracts for geo
technical investigation. The traffic survey re
quired the injection of temporary staff during
August, occupying all available remaining space
and reviving memories of one’s youth.
During all this activity, alignment studies
were progressing and we are now programming
the submission of the draft Technical Appraisal
Report for next April. Next year should be one
of intense activity and interest with public
participation giving a new slant to our work.
On a personal note congratulations are due to
David and Janet Farthing on the birth of their
9 lb daughter on 30th May and to Denis
Martindale whose wedding took place on 1st
September.
P. D. KNOWLES

Teess ide
‘Dust, mud bring rates strike’; ‘Piling on the
agony’, ‘Super road will arise from shambles’;
these are just a few of the headlines which have
appeared in the local evening paper over the past
few months as a result of the construction work
for the Teesside Parkway. We have given the
gentlemen of the press guided tours, received a
flying visit from Mr. John Peyton (Minister for

Transport Industries) and our CRE Ken Wigniore
has been ‘interviewed’ on Radio Teesside by a
panel of residents affected by work on the
Parkway. Despite all this rather unwelcome
publicity, work has proceeded apace on both the
Main and Stainton Sections. At the time of
writing a large proportion of the muck shifting
has been completed, box culverts and underpasses
are approaching completion and pavement con
struction has started. At the east end of the job
the unexpected discovery of subartesian water
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After one or two false starts, the advance
office was eventually set up, and the detail
draughtsrnan’s training scheme started on 12th
September. Reg Ready took up more or less
permanent residence soon after and the office
has settled down to a relatively peaceful routine.
Although the eleven trainees had all taken
technical drawing at school, their experience
varied from one to six years. This aggravated the
natural spread of speed and ability, but this is
now evening out, and the standard of linework
and printing is generally very fair, considering
the added difficulties of the transition from
pencil work to ink. They have now graduated
from linework and tracing exercises to profiling
and have started on elementary detailing.
We are also trying to establish a standard
method of drawing, printing and detailing,

fr

I

Basingstoke advance office

based on the Concrete Society report, which it
is intended will in time be followed throughout
the firm.
The scheme has not been without its problems,
not least of which has been that of finding
existing jobs which have been detailed in metric
units to the standard we wish to establish, but
which are reasonably elementary. However, we
hope to have ironed out the wrinkles by next
year, when the new intake of draughtsmen starts.
Interviewing of the many applicants for this is
already well advanced (1101, as Dick would have
it, with a tape measure!) It looks as though next
year’s scheme may be broadened to include
training for draughtsmen and tracers for other
work than detailing.
The present scheme has been received with
great enthusiasm in Basingstoke, as has the
prospect of the Firnis impending move to the
town. The Basingstoke Gazette ran a short
feature on the training scheme, with a photo
graph of two of the trainees looking suitably
intelligent. Also the topping out of the new office
block was well reported locally.
A foothold has been established in the Sports
Centre with five-a-side football and badminton,
but there is difficulty with getting a pitch for the
former due to block bookings at the popular
times.
On a more personal note, I do not regret
moving down to the area. It takes time to slow
down to the country pace, but it is so pleasant
to be able to do some odd-jobbing and watch
television in one evening, with only an hour or
less wasted each day on travelling. I miss John
Lewis and B&l-I in the lunch-hour, but there are
Newbury, Andover, Winchester and Basingstoke
within easy drive of home, with Southampton
only a little further, all good shopping centres in
their various ways. What is more, I can look
forward to 25 years hence, when I shall be
accepted as a ‘local’ of Whitchurch! The existing
thunderous bisection of the village by the A34,
which was reported by the two ‘M’s, will cease
when the bypass is completed in two years time.
The multitude of greens of the countryside
have turned to gold and russet, and we have been
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treated in the past week to some breathtaking
sunsets silhouetting the AA building. For
photographers I can recommend St. Mary
Bourne and Longparish, just to the west of
Whitchurch, for the real olde woride flavour.
Speaking of flavour, it is still possible to
obtain decent beer down here, instead of the
gaseous anonimity of London beers. Most
country pubs provide a room where children
can be taken in, and in summer many have
swings to keep them occupied (I nearly said
quiet) whilst their parents get down to serious
business. Also I have found a pub with a skittle
alley, with promising prospects of moodiesque
convivial evenings, but beware the mead!
C0LIN SMITH
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and since one of our earlier visitors was heard
to say on stepping down from the train ‘I say,
old man, where is Stockport?’, a few words
about the town would seem appropriate.
It is situated astride the River Mersey seven
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the largest town in Cheshire, but will become a
district of the Metropolitan County of Greater
Manchester next spring. The chairman designate
of that authority claims that when motorways
to Liverpool and Sheffield have been completed
there will be a greater population residing
within 45 minutes travelling distance of Albert
Square than live within the same distance of
Charing Cross and that Manchester will there
fore be a close contender for the title of the
country’s First City. (We haven’t managed to
check his figures yet). Historically Stockport
probably started as a Roman Fort at the crossing
of the Mersey and is very proud of its Charter,
granted in 1220. Most of the town dates from the
King Cotton (and silk) era and much of this is
now being redeveloped. A visitor with architec
tural interests and an hour to spare would well be
advised to visit Merseyside Shopping Centre, the
old town and one of England’s finest Gothic
revival parish churches. The Cheshire green belt
with its picturesque villages and stately homes is
only four miles away and the Peak National Park
is within easy reach for those with more time to
spare.
Our offices were first occupied on 9th April by
the writer, Peter Donaldson, Steve Waithall and
three telephones coloured green, yellow and grey.

Furniture arrived from Scunthorpe; partitioning
and lighting put in hand and with Gordon
Forrest’s arrival to take charge we were in
business by the end of the month, and an effective
start was made on the Manchester-Sheffield new
route investigation. The stall’ increased by local
recruitment and transfers from Kendal and
London to reach a report stage maximum of
twenty by October.
Initial work included the seeking and recording
of land ownership information, geological data
and contacts with local authorities and other
bodies. The first site work was the installation of
six weather stations along the line of the route,
closely followed by the letting of two contracts
for aerial survey and two contracts for geo
technical investigation. The traffic survey re
quired the injection of temporary staff during
August, occupying all available remaining space
and reviving memories of one’s youth.
During all this activity, alignment studies
were progressing and we are now programming
the submission of the draft Technical Appraisal
Report for next April. Next year should be one
of intense activity and interest with public
participation giving a new slant to our work.
On a personal note congratulations are due to
David and Janet Farthing on the birth of their
9 lb daughter on 30th May and to Denis
Martindale whose wedding took place on 1st
September.
P. D. KNOWLES
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‘Dust, mud bring rates strike’; ‘Piling on the
agony’, ‘Super road will arise from shambles’;
these are just a few of the headlines which have
appeared in the local evening paper over the past
few months as a result of the construction work
for the Teesside Parkway. We have given the
gentlemen of the press guided tours, received a
flying visit from Mr. John Peyton (Minister for

Transport Industries) and our CRE Ken Wigniore
has been ‘interviewed’ on Radio Teesside by a
panel of residents affected by work on the
Parkway. Despite all this rather unwelcome
publicity, work has proceeded apace on both the
Main and Stainton Sections. At the time of
writing a large proportion of the muck shifting
has been completed, box culverts and underpasses
are approaching completion and pavement con
struction has started. At the east end of the job
the unexpected discovery of subartesian water

34

has meant the installation of a system of longitu
dinal rock drains, counterfort drains and French
drains. The installation of the last named is being
carried out using a Ramshor machine. This
interesting piece of equipment is basically a
hydraulic trench sheeting machine which propels
itself through the ground by means of rams—
maybe the best description of it is ‘a moving hol&.
Winter schedules have now arrived and work
on site seems to be slowing down somewhat.
giving us time to reflect on the summer past.
There seems to have been no time when at least
one member of the staff has not been partially
encased in plaster. The rot set in in June when
Ken Wigniore and John Moffltt (our RE Roads),
together with representatives of the contractor,
were knocked down by a youth in a car. Ken
sustained a cracked bone in his foot and John a
broken thumb and a cut head. Subsequently
they were kindly given a plaster sock and a
plaster thumb stall respectively by Middlesbrough
Hospital. No sooner had these been returned
than Mike Wyse, our Quantities ARE, tried to
perform some gravity defying stunt at the top
of a 20 ft ladder which resulted in his acquisition
of a plaster sock, plus a pair of crutches to boot!
All he lacked was a parrot for his left shoulder.
Not many weeks later Phil Elgie, our ‘man from
the Borough’, went to Middlesbrough Hospital
complaining of an aching back; he returned half
an inch taller and looking pounds heavier—yes,
the Teesside plaster casters had struck again!
Visitors from SWKP in London have been
numerous—we have received Mr. Henry, Mr.
McDermott, Jimmy James, Trevor Hancock.
Don Dudeney, Roly Edwards, Dr. Parry and
David Night and David Jordan. More permanent
arrivals have included John Simmonds (accom
panied by a large English Setter) via M62, and
Mark Stevens from London Office.
In September many people’s thoughts turn to
evening classes, and we are no exception. Ken
Wigmore has opted for archery, woodwork and
Indian cooking (how long before he appears in
the kitchen at lunchtime?), Pat Crummey swims
on Tuesdays and John Moffitt prudently attends
car maintenance classes. George Tedbury, in
company with Sandberg’s men, is trying his
hand at welding—they deny that they intend
cashing in on the oil rig boom. Other pursuits
include pottery, handicrafts, German, Dutch,
netball and badminton. John Pratt admits only
to flying as his hobby—in fact, he has flown most
of us along the route of the Parkway, earning
himself the title ‘The Red Baron’ in the process.
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As the weather becomes colder and wetter,
the number of bodies in Olive’s kitchen at
lunchtime lengthens daily; cold hands open tins
of soup, stir saucepans of baked beans, spread
butter on smoking toast or shake rubber eggs
from their poachers. We are well prepared for
winter.

Dorothy Susan born on the 3rd October, 1973
at—wait for it! Basingstoke Hospital.
*

A. J. FLATMAN
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London
A glance at the calendar tells us that once
again Christmas is nearly upon us and the
deadline must be met if Pontifact is to be with
you before Christmas. Deadlines of another
nature creep steadily nearer, as the move to
Basingstoke approaches.
Many have taken the plunge, uprooted and
are now settled in deepest Hampshire. Others
are in the throes of negotiations; bridging loans,
moving dates, exchange of contracts, etc. always
assuming of course a buyer can be found for your
property.
For a few, a reprieve! A structural group and
the Transportation and Planning Section to
gether with the necessary Administration Staff
will remain in London. The location is not yet
known but as the two centres of Basingstoke and
London are to run as one complete entity an
office within easy reach of Waterloo would
be ideal.
Morris Hopkins and Maureen Preston have
been keeping us well informed on the Basingstoke
scene with a series of articles following journeys
they have made into the surrounding district.
Morris, it should be said, has now moved to
Alton, twelve miles from Basingstoke and
confesses that he is well satisfied with Hampshire.
*

*

*

*

*

*

We welcome the news that Ken Phillips will be
returning to the London office in the new year
to take up the appointment of Personnel Director.
His base will be initially in London and later
transfer to the Basingstoke office.
We also hear that Vodek Prylinski will soon
be returning to us from Kota Kinabalu, golf
clubs and all! Could this be the star that Graham
Walker is so urgently seeking for the SWKP
golf team.
We also welcome Dr. R. H. G. Parry who
joined the Soils Section in September as a geo
technical consultant. Dr. Parry is on sabbatical
leave for one year from Cambridge University
where he is a lecturer. He has also worked for a
number of years in industry.
*

*

The usual trouble and strife in industry con
tinues to seriously affect all our lives, miners,
railways, power works, etc. Least said the better
we feel. So far the winter has been cold but
bright, lets hope things stay that way.
*

*

*

It only remains for us to wish everyone a very
happy Christmas and health and happiness in
the New Year.

*

An omission from the last issue of Pontifact
must be put right. Congratulations on the news
of the birth of a daughter, Jennifer Anne Kemp,
to William and Gitte Kemp on the 26th December,
1972. Jennifer is a genuine SWKP babe as Gitte
was formerly Philip Edwards’ secretary. Con
gratulations also to Peter and Pat Webb, a
daughter Kirsty Dawn (what a delightful name)
and to Anne and Geoffrey Mann, a daughter

*

Now for the Matches. Congratulations and
best wishes for the future to John Franklin on
his wedding to Sheila Pickin, George Edington to
Lesley Reid, John Nutt to Clare Dryland,
Brian Goddard to Valerie Gunstoiie, Jerry Chan
to Christine, Mike Yates to Anji Drake and
Peter Maranian to Miss Papazoglu. We learn
that four of the happy couples were married
on the same day, 15th September and that two
couples travelled on the same plane and stayed
at the same resort in Switzerland.

P.S. Overheard in the main office since the last
issue of Po,itjfact: ‘On the
er
on previous
jobs
.
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M62
If you had asked an inhabitant of Hull (the
local pronunciation is ULL) six months ago
what major civil engineering works, of import
ance, were being carried out at the moment in

this area, he would almost certainly have replied
‘Umber Bridge lad’. Such is the power of the
local press and, to sone extent, the nature of the
natives. The Hull folks certainly are a bit of an
enigma; West Riding people disown them and
seem relieved that Hull is now to be part of
Humberside—as for the poor innocent foreigner
—what chance does lie stand!
Anyway whether they like it or not the H umber
Bridge has a erious challenge in more ways than
one. The Hull Dai/i’ Mail on 24th August pro
duced the headline ‘The Bridge that nobody
talks about’, and subsequently announced that
the Ouse Bridge was only 03 miles shorter than
it’s big sister—surprise, surprise. Subsequent
rumblings have finally brought it home that M62
is going to be of infinitely greater economic
significance to the development of Hull than the
‘Big Sister’. Anyone who has sat in their car
admiring the fields of wheat and potatoes while
Boothferry Bridge sits gaping open for up to
half-an-hour at a time know this frustrating fact.
The entrances to the Ouse Bridge and East Roads
site offices remain hopelessly blocked, and the
same also applies on frequent occasions to the
West Roads site office, and that is nearly three
miles down the road!
Activity on the M62 in this area is just now at
its peak, with seven contracts running siniul
taneously east of the Al and A2 to the west.
Basically the pattern of traffic will be altered
very little as M62 and Ml8 primarily supersede
a single trunk road network, albeit a completely
saturated one. A drive from Ferrybridge to Hull
on a wet day is not recommended, unless you
wish your car to change to a reddy brown colour.
SWKP are sandwiched in at the eastern
end of this chain where the main feature is the
Ouse Bridge. As there is not a single contour
line on the OS maps for six miles in any direction,
the bridge is going to join Drax Power Station as
the outstanding landmarks of the area. Due to the
obvious problems of spanning a river the
Rawcliffe to Balkholnie section has been split
up into three contracts, each of which seems to
have developed a character of its own.
Ouse Bridge Contract
The SWKP presence in the area was felt
once again on 22nd January, 1973 when CRE
Nick Greyhing finally packed his M6 bags,
collected the Firm’s signplate and re-erected it on
a somewhat ramshackle caravan on I-look Lane
near Goole.
He was joined in February by Bob Alderslade
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has meant the installation of a system of longitu
dinal rock drains, counterfort drains and French
drains. The installation of the last named is being
carried out using a Ramshor machine. This
interesting piece of equipment is basically a
hydraulic trench sheeting machine which propels
itself through the ground by means of rams—
maybe the best description of it is ‘a moving hol&.
Winter schedules have now arrived and work
on site seems to be slowing down somewhat.
giving us time to reflect on the summer past.
There seems to have been no time when at least
one member of the staff has not been partially
encased in plaster. The rot set in in June when
Ken Wigniore and John Moffltt (our RE Roads),
together with representatives of the contractor,
were knocked down by a youth in a car. Ken
sustained a cracked bone in his foot and John a
broken thumb and a cut head. Subsequently
they were kindly given a plaster sock and a
plaster thumb stall respectively by Middlesbrough
Hospital. No sooner had these been returned
than Mike Wyse, our Quantities ARE, tried to
perform some gravity defying stunt at the top
of a 20 ft ladder which resulted in his acquisition
of a plaster sock, plus a pair of crutches to boot!
All he lacked was a parrot for his left shoulder.
Not many weeks later Phil Elgie, our ‘man from
the Borough’, went to Middlesbrough Hospital
complaining of an aching back; he returned half
an inch taller and looking pounds heavier—yes,
the Teesside plaster casters had struck again!
Visitors from SWKP in London have been
numerous—we have received Mr. Henry, Mr.
McDermott, Jimmy James, Trevor Hancock.
Don Dudeney, Roly Edwards, Dr. Parry and
David Night and David Jordan. More permanent
arrivals have included John Simmonds (accom
panied by a large English Setter) via M62, and
Mark Stevens from London Office.
In September many people’s thoughts turn to
evening classes, and we are no exception. Ken
Wigmore has opted for archery, woodwork and
Indian cooking (how long before he appears in
the kitchen at lunchtime?), Pat Crummey swims
on Tuesdays and John Moffitt prudently attends
car maintenance classes. George Tedbury, in
company with Sandberg’s men, is trying his
hand at welding—they deny that they intend
cashing in on the oil rig boom. Other pursuits
include pottery, handicrafts, German, Dutch,
netball and badminton. John Pratt admits only
to flying as his hobby—in fact, he has flown most
of us along the route of the Parkway, earning
himself the title ‘The Red Baron’ in the process.
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A glance at the calendar tells us that once
again Christmas is nearly upon us and the
deadline must be met if Pontifact is to be with
you before Christmas. Deadlines of another
nature creep steadily nearer, as the move to
Basingstoke approaches.
Many have taken the plunge, uprooted and
are now settled in deepest Hampshire. Others
are in the throes of negotiations; bridging loans,
moving dates, exchange of contracts, etc. always
assuming of course a buyer can be found for your
property.
For a few, a reprieve! A structural group and
the Transportation and Planning Section to
gether with the necessary Administration Staff
will remain in London. The location is not yet
known but as the two centres of Basingstoke and
London are to run as one complete entity an
office within easy reach of Waterloo would
be ideal.
Morris Hopkins and Maureen Preston have
been keeping us well informed on the Basingstoke
scene with a series of articles following journeys
they have made into the surrounding district.
Morris, it should be said, has now moved to
Alton, twelve miles from Basingstoke and
confesses that he is well satisfied with Hampshire.
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We welcome the news that Ken Phillips will be
returning to the London office in the new year
to take up the appointment of Personnel Director.
His base will be initially in London and later
transfer to the Basingstoke office.
We also hear that Vodek Prylinski will soon
be returning to us from Kota Kinabalu, golf
clubs and all! Could this be the star that Graham
Walker is so urgently seeking for the SWKP
golf team.
We also welcome Dr. R. H. G. Parry who
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leave for one year from Cambridge University
where he is a lecturer. He has also worked for a
number of years in industry.
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tinues to seriously affect all our lives, miners,
railways, power works, etc. Least said the better
we feel. So far the winter has been cold but
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It only remains for us to wish everyone a very
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1972. Jennifer is a genuine SWKP babe as Gitte
was formerly Philip Edwards’ secretary. Con
gratulations also to Peter and Pat Webb, a
daughter Kirsty Dawn (what a delightful name)
and to Anne and Geoffrey Mann, a daughter
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Brian Goddard to Valerie Gunstoiie, Jerry Chan
to Christine, Mike Yates to Anji Drake and
Peter Maranian to Miss Papazoglu. We learn
that four of the happy couples were married
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M62
If you had asked an inhabitant of Hull (the
local pronunciation is ULL) six months ago
what major civil engineering works, of import
ance, were being carried out at the moment in

this area, he would almost certainly have replied
‘Umber Bridge lad’. Such is the power of the
local press and, to sone extent, the nature of the
natives. The Hull folks certainly are a bit of an
enigma; West Riding people disown them and
seem relieved that Hull is now to be part of
Humberside—as for the poor innocent foreigner
—what chance does lie stand!
Anyway whether they like it or not the H umber
Bridge has a erious challenge in more ways than
one. The Hull Dai/i’ Mail on 24th August pro
duced the headline ‘The Bridge that nobody
talks about’, and subsequently announced that
the Ouse Bridge was only 03 miles shorter than
it’s big sister—surprise, surprise. Subsequent
rumblings have finally brought it home that M62
is going to be of infinitely greater economic
significance to the development of Hull than the
‘Big Sister’. Anyone who has sat in their car
admiring the fields of wheat and potatoes while
Boothferry Bridge sits gaping open for up to
half-an-hour at a time know this frustrating fact.
The entrances to the Ouse Bridge and East Roads
site offices remain hopelessly blocked, and the
same also applies on frequent occasions to the
West Roads site office, and that is nearly three
miles down the road!
Activity on the M62 in this area is just now at
its peak, with seven contracts running siniul
taneously east of the Al and A2 to the west.
Basically the pattern of traffic will be altered
very little as M62 and Ml8 primarily supersede
a single trunk road network, albeit a completely
saturated one. A drive from Ferrybridge to Hull
on a wet day is not recommended, unless you
wish your car to change to a reddy brown colour.
SWKP are sandwiched in at the eastern
end of this chain where the main feature is the
Ouse Bridge. As there is not a single contour
line on the OS maps for six miles in any direction,
the bridge is going to join Drax Power Station as
the outstanding landmarks of the area. Due to the
obvious problems of spanning a river the
Rawcliffe to Balkholnie section has been split
up into three contracts, each of which seems to
have developed a character of its own.
Ouse Bridge Contract
The SWKP presence in the area was felt
once again on 22nd January, 1973 when CRE
Nick Greyhing finally packed his M6 bags,
collected the Firm’s signplate and re-erected it on
a somewhat ramshackle caravan on I-look Lane
near Goole.
He was joined in February by Bob Alderslade
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(ARE Soils Earthworks), Chris Fitt (SARE
Foundations) and Henry Egerton (ARE Founda
tions) all fleeing from ‘The last days of Winsley
Street’. By this time the CRE’s office was a bit
crowded and despite the addition of a second
more luxurious caravan the overcrowding per
sisted as Hardy Lock took residence on temporary
loan from Head Office to assist in checking the
ever growing forest of contractor’s pegs and
George Brown and Bill Bowler (lOW’s) joined
the bandwagon. The CRE had also acquired a
secretary Valerie Braithwaite who found that the
oscillations of the caravan in the wind did not
exactly improve the words per minute ratio.
All these problems resolved themselves when
we moved in our permanent offices on 26th
March.
In addition to the staff mentioned above we
have, since March, been joined by John Orchard
(ARE—recruited from the Hull Docks Board).
Frank Ward (lOW—who arrived very sun
tanned hot foot from Nigeria), John Stevenson
(Draughtsman), John Falconer (SQE—who after
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a residence of only five months took off for fresh
conquests in Singapore), George Bennett (Clerk)
and Marjorie Bulmer (Telephonist/Reception).
We were very shocked at the sudden death of
George Brown which left a large void in our
organization in more ways than one, however
we have since been joined by Bob Haslam who
despite being a steelwork inspector by trade has
quickly become conversant with the foibles of
peat excavations, piling, and concreting. Last
but not least in September came Geoff Cracroft
(RE Bridges—ex Greater London Council—
New Covent Garden) just in time to get embroiled
in the superstructure steelwork.
The Ouse Bridge set up is somewhat involved.
The original SWKP designs (three of them!)
were all priced out of the running at the tender
stage and the contract was finally let to a Joint
Venture Consortium of Redpath Dorman Long/
Costain on the basis of a redesigned bridge.
Maunsells were appointed by Costain to re
design the substructure with RDL redesigning the
superstructure themselves. The result will not be
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the elegant box girder bridge which has been
gracing the sixth floor reception area in artists
impression form for so long. The substructure is
still of reinforced concrete, but the deck now
consists of eight steel plate girders which rest on a
reinforced concrete crosshead spanning each
pair of columns.
The piling of the foundations commenced in
March and has just recently been completed by
Raymond Concrete Pile Co. Ltd. in the process
an impressive collection of equipment was
utilized including the ‘Big R’ which was featured
on the front cover of New Civil Engineer in
February. It became for a while a local attraction
and it was a common sight on Sundays to see
groups of picnickers on the river bank. We
caused a further stir among the local inhabitants
when a section of a wartime Wellington Bomber
was uncovered during a ditch excavation. One
propeller and a large part of an engine were
recovered and it is worth noting that a group of
twelve enthusiastic RAF cadets succeeded in
removing the largest piece of wreckage after a
D6 had failed miserably, but that’s progress!
RDL have yet to make an appearance on site
but Costain are battling on against the elements.
This is a very windy, cold part of the country and
as soon as the wind drops, down comes the fogyou can’t win! Unfortunately the contract docu
ments do not allow for the provision of survival
suits—we must remember that in future!
We also understand that Henry Egerton
Contracting Ltd is making good progress on a
private building speculation near York, despite
the collapse of his septic tank excavation. If the
weather gets too bad we shall have to consider
awarding him an extension of time!
The Hail Farm embankment, designed as a
surcharge/settlement exercise is still ‘going down’,
although the rate of settlement can hardly be
called spectacular. Bob Aldersiade has been
virtually in residence in the instrument huts
since the start of the contract monitoring the
formidable array of measuring devices—unfortu
nately the weight of measurement records is not
so far having any accelerating effects on the
settlement.
Among visitors to the site have been a party
from the Hull and East Yorkshire branch of the
Civils. The visit was notable for the Ritz standard
lunch laid on by Costains in the canteen. We
assume they found their way back to Hull?

West Roads Contract
The West Roads contract is staffed with the
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exception of the Inspector’s, Cyril Hudson and
Russ Walsh, with newcomers to SWKP. The
Resident Engineer is K. Barrett who joined
from Thurrock Urban District Council, the
SARE (Bridges) John Richardson came from
York City Council and the SARE (Roads) Alan
Wailer from the Department of Highways in
Saskatchewan. Mike Hemstock the SARE Quan
tities was previously with Sheffield City Council
and has given us some amusing insights into the
public inquiry held in connection with the new
offices for that city and a very recent arrival is
Alan Clark from the West Riding County
Council at Wakefield. In addition, we have Eric
Bancroft as Quantities Clerk, Ken Walford as
Draughtsman who will eventually be shared
with the East Roads and whose ample proportions
will no doubt enable him to withstand the
division quite easily. The more decorative mem
bers of the staff are Isabel Foulkes who makes all
the typing errors and Linda Waude who is the
one who pulls out the plugs in the middle of a
telephone conversation. Last but by no means
least, we have Mike Kelly as our Structures
Inspector who had become associated with the
other Inspector, Russ Walsh at the Anchor
Steelworks, Scunthorpe.
The contract was let on 28th April, 1973 and
the contract with Sir A. McAlpine got off to a
flying start; so flying in fact that John Swift had
to suffer banishment until an RE was appointed.
The contractor however, was not so quick to get
the offices erected and so for a while we were
lodged in Nick Greyling’s offices and at times
there seemed to be so many people there, it was
like a cup tie rather than a site office.
Thanks to their early start and a fine summer,
McAlpine’s have managed to cover the whole of
the site so that come rain, hail or whatever else
Yorkshire can throw at us, access around the
site is very easy indeed.
It is anticipated that the major interchange will
be complete and traffic diverted over it by the
spring and that completion as a whole will be
achieved as programmed by the end of October
next. A rate of progress which is substantiated by
the fact that we have already completed £1
million worth of work and we have yet to
receive on site, the precast beams more than half
of which are already cast and the cost of these is
in addition to the £1 million already achieved.
This must be one of the few sites where the
SWKP offices are self-catering. This came about
owing to the general dissatisfaction with the
quality of the food in the contractor’s canteen.
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(ARE Soils Earthworks), Chris Fitt (SARE
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(Draughtsman), John Falconer (SQE—who after
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We tried and found that we were able to produce
a much more palatable lunch at a 20 ° lower cost
than the contractor’s canteen and so this is now a
regular feature.
East Roads Contract
In relation to our two westerly neighbours this
contract can be termed as the ‘quiet one’.
Clugston have made what you might call a
cautious start. This has not wholly been un
justified as no steel for the structures is available
until January and the contractor has been heard
to quote that he is ‘having trouble’ with the
earthworks.
The RE Mike Hillcoat arrived hot foot from
the West Riding Sub Unit of NERCU at the
beginning of July to take up residence, like the
West Roads staff, in Nick Greyling’s office—it
sure was crowded in there! He has been joined by
Ian White SARE Roads—ex Cheshire County
Council Sub Unit of NWRCU (our spies—they
are everywhere!) and Bernard Roope, ARE
Roads straight from college. Cohn Needham
and Jack Smith the lOW’s both served apprentice
ships on Ouse Bridge for a while before taking to
the wide open spaces of Belby Common where it
is believed that the origin of the expression
‘on a clear day you can see for ever’ came from.
The office became available in August and is
now efficiently run by Bob Potts (Clerk), Sylvia
Watson (Secretary) and Linda Russell (reception).
The contract was actually let at the end of May
and Clugstons started work in June. To alleviate
their earthworks problems they have their eye on
the Hail Farm surcharge and on dark nights
the contractor’s staff are believed to congregate
on the embankment and jump up and down to
help the settlement. The only other excitement
at present is a troublesome landowner who
wouldn’t take much persuasion to join the shot
gun brigade! Otherwise life is very quiet—
visitors are welcome!
P.S. The last remark above applies to all three
contracts.
C. R. FITT, K. BARRETT
Editors Note
Since the above was written, we have learnt
with very great regret of the death of Nick
Greyling in London on 3rd December 1973.
From our Social Correspondent
On Monday evening, 19th November, 1973,
eighty people including SWKP’s Ouse Bridge
and East and West Roads staff and their guests
attended a dinner and dance at the Ponderosa

Club, Hatfield. This Club is owned by Johnny
Wardle—ex Yorkshire and England cricketer.
We move with the elite here! Referred to as ‘The
site night out’—very romantic!
The ‘Locals’ arrived by bus and the remainder
by car and from the outside the Club did not look
very impressive, but the inside and the meal
provided were excellent—and when the band
started up—the noise (sorry ‘sound’) had to be
heard to be believed.
A very enjoyable evening indeed with memories
of CRE’s and RE’s showing their paces on the
dance floor—the lower ranks didn’t do so badly
either.
So here’s to the next time.

Starnberg
The main event since the last Newsletter has
been the IRF World Congress in Munich which
brought a record influx of SWKP visitors from
three continents, from London Mr. and Mrs.
Grace, Mr. Henry, Mr. Williams and Mr. and
Mrs. Jimmy James, from Nairobi Mr. and Mrs.
Vulliamy, from Hong Kong Mr. and Mrs.
Elliott and from Stockport Mr. Forrest. Papers
were presented by Messrs Grace and Williams
(New Developments in the Technique of Tunnel
Construction) and Herr Grube (On the Way to
the Industrialization of Bridge Construction).
Both were of a standard at least as high as, if
not considerably higher than, the general
standard of contributions. A good time seemed
to be had by all and any ill effects were due at
least as much to the indigestibility of the con
tinuous technical sessions as to any excesses of
high living in Munich.
The Picnic, now established as an annual
event for staff, families and even dogs took place
this year at the Maisinger See on 21st September.
The last day of summer was worthy of its name
and a good time was had by all. A few hardy
souls even went swimming in the open water,
almost certainly for the last time this year as the
weather broke the next day.
It has again been a year of comings and goings.
Albert Romar returned in June from a five
month stay in Nairobi and settled down again to
carry on with Mombasa Airport design. Hans
Grube and family had their much postponed
trip to Japan and Kenya in the summer and have
since transferred overseas to take charge of
airport master planning. Ekkehard Riegg spent
the summer in Africa. returning just in time for
the last hour of the picnic. Mann Trojanow and
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family left four days later, after many delays, to
work on the Mombasa Water Supply, initially
on studies and, from December onwards on
detailed design of the reservoirs.
On the home front Frau von der Gonna has
joined to strengthen the secretarial staff and WolfPeter Patzig the technical. We have acquired on
loan a 4K Hewlett Packard computer with
plotter on which Udo Petzold is producing a
variety of bridge deck drawings on the way to
our bridge rationalization system. In the new
year a rented Hewlett Packard with 16K memory
coupled to a Calcomp drum type plotter will be
in operation enabling us to prepare complete
bridge drawings to the standard required by the
various authorities here for tendering, that is, a
complete outline preliminary design to be detailed
by the successful contractor. Besides this applica
tion we look forward to wider applications in
autoniated plotting and the benefits of computa
tion in the off1ce for the wide iange of structural
work now in progress.

Hong Kong
It seems to have been raining continuously
since you had our last newsletter and it is now
within the bounds of our imagination to under
stand how Noah must have felt when the rains
came to his part of the world a few years ago.
From May until September we were subjected
to the most wicked treatment at the hands of the
monsoon when the rain was unremitting in its
single-minded devotion to the Colony. The
previous maximum annual rainfall record of
1889 has already been left behind well before we
have reached the year’s end.
The precipitation of all this dampness has, of
course, seriously interfered with the acquisition
of a healthy tan by our site staff (this is termed
loss of face in the Orient) and these worthies
are now beginning to resemble the office wallahs
who are noted for their paler, sensitive appear
ance. A side effect has been the bogging-down of
our various contracts necessitating the drafting of
some highly original programme charts which
show that, despite the weather, the works will be
completed in time. However, this type of exercise,
if repeated too often, leads one into the realms of
fantasy and we are pleased to report that, at long
last, the weather has mended (the more usual
word is ‘broken’ but its use seems singularly
ungrateful in this context).
Still, none of this affects the hectic pace of life
in Hong Kong, for the Colony’s ever-bulging
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seams continue to stretch with the arrival of more
people and more cars by the minute. Our own
efforts are almost entirely directed towards any
means of keeping the seams stitched up by every
ingenious method imaginable.
To this end a contract for the construction of
the first stage of a major road linking Tsuen Wan
with Tuen Mun (Castle Peak) New Town in the
western part of the New Territories has just gone
out to international tender. The contract, in
volving the design of some twenty-five bridges,
viaducts and grade-separated interchanges and
fifteen kilometres of road, was prepared by a
highly organized (albeit long-suffering) team
under the direction of David Butler and John
Bruce who appeared to have taken up residence in
the office as they could be seen lurking about the
premises at all hours with watchful mien.
At each end of this road a new town is planned
and we are presently engaged in designing the
infrastructure for these. Other smaller land
development schemes for private clients in the
vicinity have already started. So you can see
that we are endeavouring to give both man and
his motorcar more room in which to move!
Other jobs aimed at easing the strangulated
transportation system include the Austin Road
extension which leads towards the Cross Harbour
Tunnel (a celebrity in its own right now), the
approach roads to Tsing Yi bridge and the Mass
Transit System, a project of leviathan proportions,
for which we are supervising the site investiga
tions. We are also swarming all over Kai Tak
where the runway extension is almost complete
(to allow the arrival of yet larger planes with more
people) and work has begun on a four-lane cutand-cover road which will run directly across the
airport.
We have seen in 1973 the culmination of the
previous two and a half years’ intensive activity
at the Kwai Chung Container Terminal. At the
very beginning of the year the first container ship
tied up at Berth 2 and later in January Berth I was
formally opened by the Governor. By that time
Berth 1 had been in service for
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reception to celebrate completion of all con
struction on Berth 3 and the arrival of their
remarkable new large 33-knot container ship
Sea-Land Finance. In appreciation of our work
on Berths 2 and 3, our Japanese and American
clients graciously presented us with an engraved
plaque.
Our work on the Plover Cove Water Scheme,
other than for impending arbitrations, is drawing
to a close with substantial completion of the
raising works and the departure of David
Wainwright from the office and Tom Dockerty
from site. The summer’s exceptional rains were
just what was needed to fill the reservoir to its
new maximum operating level. Nevertheless our
happy association with Binnie & Partners will
continue for the Lower Lam Tsuen (Tai P0)
River Training Scheme.
As a result of last year’s disastrous rains
which caused large-scale landslips and con
siderable loss of life, the firm has been busy
giving opinions and designs both to Govern
ment and private clients on challenging geo
technical problems, in particular, related to
slope stability.
Whilst trying to keep the Colony’s seams
stitched we are afraid we have burst ours and
Mr. Lindsay, Robin Osborn and David Butler
were despatched in October to run a new office
in Tsueri Wan from where the New Towns
work will be administered.
Last Christmas we congratulated our twenty
yearers. This year we offer congratulations to our
ten-yearers. As a token to mark their loyalty
and hard work, presents were given to the
following members of the staff who have served
ten-years and upwards with the firm:
Wang Tim Wai
Cheuk Ping Kwan
Mrs. G. Gutierrez
Choi Ching Kui
lu Po Sheung
Chung Kam Sing
Ip Pak Long
Fung Kui Fun
Loong Chi Tung
Lo Hsiao Shih
Mrs. P. A. Shih
Pao Wah
Our arrivals, departures and transfers in 1973
have been so numerous that they will now be
found elsewhere under Staff Notes. Never
theless special mention should be made of
the fact that Mr. Phillips left us in August after
11-years’ continuous residence to lead the
Singapore office where his philosophical approach
to impending crises will be appreciated as much
as it is missed here. However, his stay there will
only be short as, in the new year, Mr. Phillips
will fill the key post in London of Personnel
Director for the SWKP group of partnerships.

On the credit side of the balance sheet we are
very happy indeed to welcome back Mr. Lindsay.
In order to dispel the idea that it is all work
and no play on the China coast, it must be
recorded that a sports and social club has been
set up. The most popular sport is, inevitably,
soccer and the infant club has, somewhat pre
cociously, bared its teeth and masticated our
consulting colleagues. Maunsell Consultants
Asia were demolished by four goals to one
whilst Freenan Fox & Partners (Far East)
fared little better at four goals to two. Of the
other three matches, one was won. In other
sports, teams were successful in the first tabletennis and basket ball matches against other
consultants. Plans are afoot for the office and
site staff to compete for the Lindsay Trophy.
At a farewell party, Mr. Phillips generously
donated a table-tennis trophy to the sports club
which was subsequently presented to the winner
of the office competition, Gary Sun. Where the
players get the energy from will never be under
stood.
All that now remains is for us in Hong Kong
to wish all of you a very happy Christmas and a
prosperous 1974.
R.N.L.G./C.M.G.

Brunei
On 1st September this year the Firm’s presence
in Brunei ended, with the departure of John
Eddison for Hong Kong. With the agreement
and co-operation of the Brunei Government, the
PWD will supervise the last of the airport
activities, now reduced to turfing, grassing and
miscellaneous minor works. The maintenance
period for the civil contract ends in March 1974.
During our eight-year association with Brunei
we have investigated, reported on, designed and
supervised construction of 35 miles of new rural
roads in the Teniburong area, and a major new
international airport near the capital, now re
named Bandar Sen Begawan. In addition the
firm designed a second new rural road system in
the Tutong area, the construction of which has
been temporarily shelved, and an aircraft
maintenance area, work on which is just com
mencing under PWD supervision. We also
designed and supervised the structural and civil
work on the separate terminal building contract,
completion of which is expected in early 1974.
SWKP can take great credit for both completed
projects; the roads have set a new standard in
Brunei and the airport, built partly on excavated
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peat swamp, has the longest runway (12,000 ft) in
the area and can handle Concorde and Boeing
747’s. The earthworks totalled over 8 million cu.
yd and 600,000 cu. yd of peat and soft clay were
excavated by dragline; the central, flexible
section of the runway pavement is 8 ft thick.
Gammon South East Asia Berhad (Berhad =
Co. Ltd) were the Contractors on the roads,
Costain Civil Engineering Ltd on the airport.
The first scheduled Boeing 737 of Singapore
Airlines landed on 1st November, 1972 and, on
29th October, 1973, BOAC started a weekly
VC1O London-Brunei service. SIA, MAS and
Cathay Pacific now operate scheduled jet
services to Brunei. Until the introduction of the
SIA service, the only scheduled flight to Brunei
was by MSA Fokker Friendship F27. In
December this year, Moslem pilgrims from
Brunei going to Mecca on the i-laj’ will fly to
Jeddah by Lockheed Tn-Star. Surely real
progress?
Ex-Brunei engineers are now scattered over
‘Mac’
Paget,
the
SWKP empire—Barry
Mackinlay and Mike Earwaker in Thialand,
Gordon Wilson in Kenya, Paul Christopher in
Grenada, Vic Lawley and John Eddison in
Hong Kong, Tim Conway in Kenya (7) and
many, including David Flint, Harold Insley,
Paul Croney and David Abbott, in the UK. All
would probably agree in retrospect that Brunei
was in many ways an extremely pleasant place
in which to live and work. (The absence of
personal income tax was undoubtedly a major
plus point.)
In extra-curricular activities, Barry Paget’s
Presidency of the Brunei Rotary Club was the
outstanding achievement. Barry’s precipitate

The Editors
wish all readers
a Happy Christmas
and a

posting to Thailand during his year of office was
regretted by all his friends in Brunei.
The Mackinlays and Lawleys were noted
bridge players and Paul Christopher and Lew
Jardines nocturnal sporting activities are still
the topic of tall stories in BSB. Lew also achieved
fame as an intrepid ‘Hasher’, the Hash’ being a
particularly reckless form of paper-chase leading
to an ample supply of ‘Tiger’ beer. Each
Wednesday evening his Scots voice could be
heard echoing ‘On, on’ through the Brunei
jungle. Gordon Wilson, Walston Leo, Dhar
marajah, Mahen Coomaraswamy and John
Eddison all contributed to the cricketing scene,
the Ceylonese trio representing the State. This
year the firm had the strongest six-a-side team
in the State and were robbed of certain victory
when the annual competition was twice post
poned, the other teams realizing that a few
weeks’ delay would see the all-stars leave Brunei.
So we say farewell to Brunei with the know
ledge that we contributed significantly to the
development of this oil- and gas-rich Sultanate
where our roads and airport remain as permanent
reminders of our endeavours. The very fact that
the local PWD are now supervising major con
struction projects is testimony to the success of
our training of local engineers. That’s the way
it should be—in the best traditions of British
overseas engineering.
JOHN EDDISON

Thailand
Greetings again from Thailand, with the good
news that we now have the contractors on site on
all the four road projects for which we are the
engineers, and it’s all systems go at the moment.
With the commencement of the contracts there
has been a dramatic increase in our staff, which
now numbers over ninety. With an expatriate RE
for each site the total expatriate staff in Thailand
now stands at six, the ‘old timers’, Barry Paget
and Terry Ottway, being joined during the year
by Des Boon, Mike Earwaker, Jim Parkin and
‘Mac’ Mackinlay. Also arriving in Thailand with
their husbands we were pleased to welcome Rose
Earwaker, Joyce Parkin and Elsie Mackinlay,
joining Beryl Paget who, although having been
with us in Thailand for nearly two years now,
has never had a single mention in our Newsletter,
due to an unforgivable oversight on the part of
the writer.
With the project now in full swing it would
probably be a good idea to devote most of this
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Newsletter to giving a brief description of each of
the four feeder roads so that you can see the
extent of our work here in Thailand.
Road 1 is located near the southern seaside
town of Songkhla, about 1,000 km south of
Bangkok. The start of the road at Khao Daeng
is separated from Songkhla by a channel which
leads into an inland lake. Access to Khao Daeng
from Songkhla is by a ferry service which leaves
a lot to be desired in terms of efficiency, and it is
not unknown for a hour to be wasted in
getting from one side to the other.
From Khao Daeng the road travels north
along a sand pit reaching the small town of
Ranot after a distance of about 73 km. The
existing road consists of a low embankment with
a thin layer of gravel surfacing. In the dry
season the latter is extremely dusty and after a
day on the road one gets covered head to foot in
a thin layer of red dust, giving one the appearance
of a healthy suntan which unfortunately washes
off in the shower later. The gravel surface also
corrugates very quickly and this, together with
the numerous potholes that seem to appear
everywhere, produces a running surface guaran
teed to wreck any suspension within a year.
For these reasons and because the road is
becoming quite busy it was decided that the
road should be surfaced, and improved in other
respects as well. This is being done by raising the
embankment and widening it where necessary,
improving or replacing drainage structures and
constructing a crushed stone base with a double
bituminous surface dressing over the whole
length of the road.
The contract was signed on the 25th June for
a price of £115m and ‘Mac’ Mackinlay is the
RE in charge of the SWKP team on site.
Road 2 is closer to Bangkok, being about 200
km away by road. It joins the two provincial
towns of Supanburi and Chainat and runs
across part of the flood plain of Thailand’s
major river, the Chao Phya, which forms the
vast flat central region of Thailand. It is in this
central region that Thailand grows most of its
rice which has earned it the nickname of the
‘Ricebowl of Asia’. Consequently, in order to
preserve the maximum of good farming land the
new road follows the existing alignment for most
of its length.
The existing road runs on a clay embankment
which has a thin gravel surfacing on it. The
improvements being made are similar to Road I
with the embankment being widened and height
ened where necessary and a crushed stone base

45

with a bituminous surface dressing being pro
vided as a running surface throughout its length.
The total length of roadworks is nearly 100 km
which includes a 6 km realignment and a spur
road to the district town of Hankha. There are no
really major problems but, because of the in
tensely agricultural nature of the area, care has to
be taken all the time to avoid interference with
the irrigation systems that abound throughout the
length of the road.
The contract was signed on the 25th May for
£140m and the RE at the moment is Des Boon.
However he has decided that he would be happier
elsewhere and is unfortunately leaving us in
December and so we would like to take this
opportunity of wishing him the best of luck in
his new job.
Road 3 is the longest and looks like being the
most difficult of all the four roads. Together with
Road 4 it is located in the northern part of
Thailand and starts from that area’s major city,
Chiang Mai. From there it travels in a north
easterly direction for 132 km terminating at the
district town of Mae Suai some 60 km from the
provincial town of Chiang Rai. When completed
this road will shorten the route between Chiang
Mai and Chiang Rai (at present via Lampang) by
100 km. and so could be very busy in the future.
The existing route can be divided into three
sections. The first 14 km consists of a very busy
surfaced road between Chiang Mai and the
district town of Doi Saket. From there the road
starts climbing into the hills and after a further
6 km deteriorates into a track that is suitable only
for trucks and four-wheel drive vehicles. This
track continues for another 55 km of very hilly
and difficult country, with over forty river
crossings, before emerging into the valley of the
Lao river near the district town of Mae Khachan.
From here on, the road has a gravel surface and in
the dry season is negotiable by all types of
vehicles. However in the wet season the road is
liable to flooding, which restricts access.
The contract, signed on the 10th July and
costing £2m is for upgrading the present road
and track to an all weather road. The first
section between Chiang Mai and Doi Saket is to
be provided with an asphaltic concrete surface.
From Doi Saket through the hills to km 68 the
road will have a gravel surface. Then for the
final 64 km the road will have a double bitumin
ous surface dressing. A large number of drainage
structures are also being provided with a total of
twenty-seven bridges and fory-three box culverts,
not to mention the hundreds of pipe culverts.
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the four feeder roads so that you can see the
extent of our work here in Thailand.
Road 1 is located near the southern seaside
town of Songkhla, about 1,000 km south of
Bangkok. The start of the road at Khao Daeng
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with a bituminous surface dressing being pro
vided as a running surface throughout its length.
The total length of roadworks is nearly 100 km
which includes a 6 km realignment and a spur
road to the district town of Hankha. There are no
really major problems but, because of the in
tensely agricultural nature of the area, care has to
be taken all the time to avoid interference with
the irrigation systems that abound throughout the
length of the road.
The contract was signed on the 25th May for
£140m and the RE at the moment is Des Boon.
However he has decided that he would be happier
elsewhere and is unfortunately leaving us in
December and so we would like to take this
opportunity of wishing him the best of luck in
his new job.
Road 3 is the longest and looks like being the
most difficult of all the four roads. Together with
Road 4 it is located in the northern part of
Thailand and starts from that area’s major city,
Chiang Mai. From there it travels in a north
easterly direction for 132 km terminating at the
district town of Mae Suai some 60 km from the
provincial town of Chiang Rai. When completed
this road will shorten the route between Chiang
Mai and Chiang Rai (at present via Lampang) by
100 km. and so could be very busy in the future.
The existing route can be divided into three
sections. The first 14 km consists of a very busy
surfaced road between Chiang Mai and the
district town of Doi Saket. From there the road
starts climbing into the hills and after a further
6 km deteriorates into a track that is suitable only
for trucks and four-wheel drive vehicles. This
track continues for another 55 km of very hilly
and difficult country, with over forty river
crossings, before emerging into the valley of the
Lao river near the district town of Mae Khachan.
From here on, the road has a gravel surface and in
the dry season is negotiable by all types of
vehicles. However in the wet season the road is
liable to flooding, which restricts access.
The contract, signed on the 10th July and
costing £2m is for upgrading the present road
and track to an all weather road. The first
section between Chiang Mai and Doi Saket is to
be provided with an asphaltic concrete surface.
From Doi Saket through the hills to km 68 the
road will have a gravel surface. Then for the
final 64 km the road will have a double bitumin
ous surface dressing. A large number of drainage
structures are also being provided with a total of
twenty-seven bridges and fory-three box culverts,
not to mention the hundreds of pipe culverts.
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Because of the difficulties of access, SWKP
have two site offices on this road. The main site
office is situated 20 km from the start of the road
in a pleasantly scenic location. This was the
result of a letter from the contractor which con
tained the following sentence, ‘We will welcome
your selection of the location, (for a site office)
and shall be glad to give the priority to you in
terms of scenery and coziness to work’. What
more could you ask for? In charge of this ‘cozy’
office is the RE for the project, Mike Earwaker,
while 53 km away in Mae Khachan is the suboffice with one of our locally employed engineels,
Vic de Peralta, in charge.
Unfortunately the start of the contract hap
pened to coincide with a period of very heavy
rain, resulting in the worst flooding the area has
seen for years and completely cutting off the site
office from Chiang Mai at one stage. In fact the
heavy rain and flooding was fairly widespread
over the whole of the northern region, ruining
large areas of rice paddy and causing at least one
major disaster in Wiang Pa Pao district, through
which Road 3 passes, when part of the rain
soaked hillside above an open cast scheelite
(tungsten) mine collapsed, trapping scores of
miners underneath a mound of mud and creating
Thailand’s worst mining disaster this century.
However in the last few weeks the rain has abated,
things have started drying out already and hope
fully we are now in for a long dry season.

Road 4 is also in the Chiang Mai area, and
joins the districts of San Sai and Phrao. At
present there is a rough gravel road which is
easily passable in the dry season. However
passage becomes difficult and sometimes im
possible during the rainy season. In fact during
the flooding in Chiang Mai this year the road was
completely cut when the river washed away a
complete wooden bridge, leaving no sign of its
former presence except the remnants of the two
abutments. Th present way across is by a rather
flimsy temporary bridge (see photograph) con
sisting of two wires running from one bank to the
other, connected at short intervals by bamboo
sleepers overlain by two lines of planks forming
the walkway. There is another wire at hand
height to hold on to, which unfortunately does
not oscillate in the same mode as the bridge so
that while the bridge is going down the wire is
coming up which makes the crossing feel even
more unsafe. However, as you can see from the
photograph, another bridge is in the process of
being built by the local Highways Department
and hopefully this will be finished soon.
The new road will be about 81 km long and
will be a gravel road except for a short initial
surfaced section. Like Road 3 there are numerous
drainage structures including twelve bridges and
twenty box culverts. The contract for £095m was
signed on the 24th July and in charge of SWKP’s
team on site is Jim Parkin.

Chiang Mai—
temporary bridge
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Chiang Mai—
temporary bridge
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As for the local news, this of course has been
dominated by the events of the previous month
when Thailand lost its military Government and
replaced it with a Government headed by a
civilian, for the first time for many years. The
chain of events which ended in the fall of the
Government started nine days previously with
the arrest of twelve students, former students
and lecturers campaigning for an early promulga
tion of a constitution and return to democratic
government. Protests against the arrests slowly
grew during the next week as thousands of
students began pouring into Bangkok, congregat
ing around Thammasat University, which specia
lizes in law and political science. The events of the
week culminated in a march of protest on
Saturday, 13th October by students and others
whose numbers were estimated to be between
two-hundred thousand and half a million. After
this the Government finally gave in and in an
effort to defuse the situation released the detainees
and promised an early constitution. However the
seeds of unrest had already been sown and the
following day saw the first outbreak of violence
and bloodshed which carried on throughout the
day, now nicknamed ‘Black Sunday’. By the end
of it, several government buildings had been
destroyed, large numbers of people had been
injured or killed and in the evening the Govern
ment resigned. The violence continued through
out Monday but then, during the evening, it
suddenly died down as the three former govern
ment strongrnen fled the country. Things re
turned very quickly to normal again and, less
than a week later, it was almost as if nothing had
happened. All we can do now is wait and see if
Thailand’s new Government can fulfill the hopes
that the people of Thailand have in it.
As for the rest of the news, we are pleased to
relate that a former secretary of ours, Karuna,
gave birth to a baby girl just recently and our
congratulations go to Karuna and her husband
on this happy event. We must also send our
best wishes to Supaporn, Mac Mackinlay’s
secretary on Road 1, who got married at the end
of October. With five more single girls on the
staff we are now waiting to see who will be the
next to take the plunge. Among our few but
welcome visitors since our last Newsletter have
been Mr. and Mrs. Elliott and their daughter
Lesley, also Maurice Watson, the latter en route
from Dacca to Nairobi. Finally all of us here in
Thailand would like to wish everybody a happy
Christmas and best wishes for the new year.
BEAU THAI

Kenya
Contrary to Nairobi’s reputation, the weather
over the last few days this November has been
dull and cool with plenty of rain. Instead of the
typical British reaction to such conditions most
people are pleased to see the beginning of the
short rains which so far seem to have produced
as much rainfall as the whole of the long rains
earlier this year! Some areas in the Northern
Province have not seen rain for a number of
years while Mombasa has been rationing water
supplies recently. Areas surrounding Mount
Kenya and Mount Kilimanjaro normally ex
perience a daily cycle of weather created by the
mountains themselves which ensures adequate
rainfall most of the year.
In April this year His Excellency Mzee Jomo
Kenyatta officially opened Extelcoms House, an
eleven storey office block and communications
centre. Among the distinguished occupants
Scott Wilson Kirkpatrick & Partners are modestly
placed on the eighth floor. We have a panoramic
view to the south over the railway station and
industrial area towards the Athi Plains and
Mount Kilimanjaro while on the opposite side
towards the centre of town the new conference
centre is among a growing number of multi
storey buildings, with a distant view of Mount
Kenya.
in such pleasant surroundings it is noteworthy
that the Firm is engaged on a wide range of
development projects.
In the Highways Section of the office, under
Peter Erridge, the construction of £8l million
of Tea Roads in the Western Province, the
Aberdares and south of Mount Kenya together
with the preparation and tendering for further
work continues to employ staff both in the office
and on site. Other projects in hand include the
Kisumu By-pass, Nyeri-Thomson’s Falls Road
and the Embu-Kianjokoma Road, which will
shortly go to tender.
The Airport Section, under Charles Seale, is
engaged on two major airport projects—
Mombasa Airport Development and Nanyuki
Airfield for the Kenya Air Force. Mombasa
international Airport development has recently
gone out to tender to Japanese contractors and it
is anticipated that construction will commence
early in 1974. The works include a runway
3,350 m in length, new apron, terminal and
ancillary buildings to cater for Jumbo aircraft.
Nanyuki Airfield, where Gordon Wilson is
Resident Engineer, is two miles north of the
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Equator and to the west of the foothills of Mount
Kenya, has become a major airport development
with work likely to extend beyond 1977. The
2,800 m runway and parallel taxiway has been
completed and work is continuing on the infra
structure of the new township.
The development of the tourist industry on a
very large scale in the coastal area of Mombasa
and the rapidly increasing water consumption
on the coast has created another major project.
The water supply of the coastal area from Malindi
in the north of Mombasa is being designed on
the basis of a projected demand in 1984 of 75
million litres per day. The design work, under the
direction of Steve Cotterell, involving staff in
Nairobi and Mombasa includes intake works,
150 miles of pipeline, pumping station, etc.
Construction is likely to start in 1975.
Last but not least Nairobi office is engaged on
the structural design for the twenty-storey Bank
of Kenya building to be built adjacent to
Extelcoms House. This work is being carried out
under the direction of Alan Bushell.
Needless to say due to the proximity of
Nairobi to world famous game parks numerous
visitors have included Messrs Grace, Spencer,
Williams, Johnston, Whiting, Sterling. Watson,
Powter and our old friend ‘Joe Soap’. Hans
Grube also makes frequent visits from
Munich in connection with Mombasa Airport
Development.
With a current total of thirty-six engineers in
Kenya it is not all work and no play and the Firm
participates in the Consulting Engineers (Kenya)
Golf League. This was one of those occasions
on which the 19th hole came first as the inaugural
meeting was held in the ‘Tavern’ a well known
local bar in the Hotel Inter-Continental. Seven
Nairobi firms competed in the first and so far
only match which was played at Muthaiga Golf
Club in September, after which Scott Wilson
Kirkpatrick & Partners have a commanding
lead over the nearest rival, due to the example
set by our captain Pat Vulliamy. Obviously,
the hard dry conditions suited out style of play
giving that extra 200 yards on fluffed drives!
The next match will be at Limuru Country Club
which is a lush course at 7,000 ft altitude and is
the nearest we get to British conditions (even
down to cold damp misty mornings). The
altitude gets blamed for most things here but its
an advantage in golf supposedly adding l0
to the distance the ball travels.
While on the subject of sport Ron Hedges is
to be congratulated on being selected as a
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member of the bowls team to represent Kenya in
the forthcoming Commonwealth Games in
Christchurch, New Zealand in January, 1974.
The present rains here should ensure that the
greens will stand up to his many hours of practis
ing with the team. We wish him every success.
In the midst of the many staff movements in
Kenya from within the organization, the depar
ture of Tim Sinclair was noted with the usual
style of farewell at the ‘Tavern’ in September.
He led us to believe that he was returning to
London to become a student again! Good luck
Tim.
All members of Scott Wilson Kirkpatrick &
Partners in Kenya wish Pontifcicf readers a
Happy Christmas.
P. E. MORTIMORE

Libya
The oasis of Kufra lies in the south-eastern
desert of Libya, over 1,000 kilometres from the
coast. An ancient meeting place of the caravan
trails along which the Bedouin still herd their
camels, Kufra is now the scene of one of the
most unique and imaginative desert agricultural
developments ever devised.
A series of 100 water wells have been driven,
to tap the water bearing strata within 40 metres
of the surface. The water is pumped from each
well and distributed over a circle by means of a
rotating flexible gantry 600 metres long, sup
ported at intervals by sets of independently
motivated aeroplane landing carriages. The gantry
rotates every 18 hours supplying water to the
crops growing beneath, and, because of the lack
of rainfall and the year round growing season,
sufficient fertilizer ensures a high degree of
agricultural efficiency and up to thrice annual
harvesting of crops.
It is estimated that when the agricultural
development is in full production the ground
water table will be lowered at a rate of I m per
annum.
The crops will be used as feed for sheep to be
reared at the oasis and then slaughtered for
mutton and shipped in refrigerated containers to
the population on the coast.
At present Kufra is accessible by air from
Benghazi and by land along the old caravan
trails from Jab. A road
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As for the local news, this of course has been
dominated by the events of the previous month
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The job has been arranged for three stages:
(I) The survey of possible routes; aerial
photography and topographic survey, soil
(sand!) survey and a decision on a pre
ferred route.
(2) The design of the pavement, geometrics,
and sources of construction materials, bill
of quantities.
(3) Supervision of construction.
And this is where the story really begins.
Ron Viapree arrived in Libya on 15th October
to open the SWKP office in Tripoli, which in
fact meant taking over the lease on behalf of
Howard Humphries’ offices. From here on the
red tape started to tangle up both the firms and
personal business.
Official communications should be translated
into Arabic before they are acceptable to the
Libyan authorities; this includes passport,
vaccination certificates, and all official dealings
and applications within Libya, which are numer
ous as seen below.
The job contract between SWKP and the
Libyan Government must be registered with the
tax authorities (stamp duty 1 ) and this forms
the basis for the levying of all taxes. The ‘system’
is set up so as to prevent individuals and com
panies avoiding the regulations; an expatriate
bank account cannot be opened by an individual
until he has a contract with his firm which has
been registered with the tax authorities (stamp
duty to be paid). His salary cheque is all that he
can pay into that bank account, except for specific
cases such as the sale of a car where he must
prove that the money with which he bought the
car originally had been taxed or, if bought
externally an equal amount to the sale is deducted
from the standard remittance home (after stamp
duty is paid).
On entering Libya you must declare the
amount of money you have, and before leaving
Libya you must pass an examination of your
finances and possessions to make sure you are not
taking out money, or possessions bought with
money untaxed. In particular this involves
having receipts for any items brought into the
country as these can be suspected of having been
bought in the country with untaxed income.
Procedures for a work permit include such
things as having qualification certificates endorsed
by the British Embassy (I have no cause to doubt
the authenticity of this photocopy signed Vice
Consul ‘Ting!’ Thank you that’ll be £1.50
please). Membership of the Libyan Society of
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Engineers (‘Ting!’ Thank you that’ll be £30
please); not to mention police record (I won’t if
you won’t).
The entrance to Tripoli from the airport—
and this is where the story really begins—is
hardly a case of the Lawrence of Arabia touch,
neither is it an imposing entry to a modern city.
The 25 miles from the airport is scattered with
broken down cars, scrap yards, and at one place
a bus graveyard with hundreds of rusting single
decker buses. The volume of construction is vast,
and it has been remarked that much of Tripoli is
either falling down, being pulled down or being
built.
Once in the city the shops are bustling for
business, shops full of—yes—carpets, but even
more so tape recorders, hi-fl, cameras, clothes
and more tape recorders. The driving is not
really hectic, rather it is inexorable an expression
of belief in personal sanctity and divine right.
The average life of a car in Tripoli is reputed to be
little more than two years, the causes being the
continual bumps, nudges, and wallops (very
much in the style of dodgems), the maintenance
and lack of it (cars tend to come out of many
garages somewhat worse oil than when they
went in), the roads and the continual dust and
sand.
The cost of (expatriate) living is high. Apart
from personal transport which is essential and
expensive

(see

above),

an

apartment

costs

between £120 and £160 a month furnished,
restaurant meals—lunches £1.25 up, dinners
£2 up.
The main social features are the lack of
alcohol and the lack of women. A ban on
alcohol has different meanings in different
countries, but in Libya the ban is strict even
extending to the Embassies. The lack of women is
cultural, a result of the lowly position of women
in Libyan Society. However there are many more
emancipated Egyptian women and other expatri
ate women who work as secretaries and shop

assistants, and even the Libyan Airlines air
hostesses are Egyptian or Lebanese. There are
very few working Libyan women, indeed many

still go round dressed in the all covering shawl
with but a mere one eye showing.
In Tripoli there are no British clubs or any
thing similar, and the social life is based on
private parties and trips to the one English
orientated cinema, (there is an Italian, and
Indian, etc.) this week showing Sleuth. However,
in Benghazi the British have the use of a beach
and small hall which serves lunches every day.
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This acts as a social centre not only at weekends

(the Arab Sunday is our Friday) but is also a
place where people, particularly mothers with
children can go during the week. There is a local
six team soccer league, a squash court, darts, and

the occasional rugby match and is altogether a
much more preferable place socially.
From afar it is hard to appreciate the social
difference of Libyans from the Westerners. On
reflection, consider a people with a language
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written from right to left, whose books read in
reverse to western standards, who don’t drink
and whose attitude to the female in general is not
westernized, then possibly socializing might
prove difficult to get off the ground. However, to
the SWKP team in Libya at present Ron Viapree,
Graham Butt, Derek Bew and Paul Disney it can
only prove a continuing source of interest.
And this, very probably, is where the story
really begins.

PAUL DISNEY

Since the Christmas 1972 issue of Pont,fact the following have been elected to Membership status of
the Institution of Civil Engineers:
D. R. Allan (Glasgow Office)
R. D. McLean (Glasgow Office)
R. A. Ballard (London Office)
P. B. Rumsey (Nairobi Office, Kenya)
E. R. Farrell (London Office)
A. F. D. Russell (London Office)
G. H. French (Plymouth Office)
S. H. Salmo (Glasgow Office)
C. W. Holmes (Makullah Naval Base Site, Oman)
R. N. Targett (London Office)
W. H. Holmes (Glasgow Office)
G. E. Trigg (London Office)
S. R. McDougall (Glasgow Office)
I. Wilkinson (London Office)
And the following have been elected to Membership status of the Institution of Structural
Engineers:
J. F. Grey (London Office)
D. F. Lofty (Kendal Link Site)

The Editors,
Pontifact,

Scott Wilson Kirkpatrick & Partners,
5 Winsley Street,
London W1N 7AQ
5th July, 1973
Dear Sirs,
Overseas Service

I thought that you might be interested in the
attached photograph taken at a recent Site
Progress Meeting at which surveying was
discussed in some detail.

Engineers in the United Kingdom tend to
think that technical (and moral) standards are
allowed to slip overseas; I hope that this picture
will reassure you that this is not the case, and
that the proud traditions of British civil engineer
ing are being consistently upheld (not least in
Brunei).
I admit that the clothes we wear are slightly
uncomfortable when the ambient temperature is
90°F and the relative humidity 95%. However,
before dinner we do always change into fresh, if
more formal, attire.
You will note that the surveying instruments
are of robust but modern design, which we find
eminently suitable for work in the jungle.
If you are interested in further details of our
colonial life here, or of our technical achieve
ments, please do not hesitate to send a missive
on the next packet-boat from England (prefer
ably by hand of the Captain).
1 remain,
Your obedient servant,
J. M. EDDISON
Chief Resident Engineer,
Brunei International Airport.
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really begins.

PAUL DISNEY

Since the Christmas 1972 issue of Pont,fact the following have been elected to Membership status of
the Institution of Civil Engineers:
D. R. Allan (Glasgow Office)
R. D. McLean (Glasgow Office)
R. A. Ballard (London Office)
P. B. Rumsey (Nairobi Office, Kenya)
E. R. Farrell (London Office)
A. F. D. Russell (London Office)
G. H. French (Plymouth Office)
S. H. Salmo (Glasgow Office)
C. W. Holmes (Makullah Naval Base Site, Oman)
R. N. Targett (London Office)
W. H. Holmes (Glasgow Office)
G. E. Trigg (London Office)
S. R. McDougall (Glasgow Office)
I. Wilkinson (London Office)
And the following have been elected to Membership status of the Institution of Structural
Engineers:
J. F. Grey (London Office)
D. F. Lofty (Kendal Link Site)

The Editors,
Pontifact,

Scott Wilson Kirkpatrick & Partners,
5 Winsley Street,
London W1N 7AQ
5th July, 1973
Dear Sirs,
Overseas Service

I thought that you might be interested in the
attached photograph taken at a recent Site
Progress Meeting at which surveying was
discussed in some detail.

Engineers in the United Kingdom tend to
think that technical (and moral) standards are
allowed to slip overseas; I hope that this picture
will reassure you that this is not the case, and
that the proud traditions of British civil engineer
ing are being consistently upheld (not least in
Brunei).
I admit that the clothes we wear are slightly
uncomfortable when the ambient temperature is
90°F and the relative humidity 95%. However,
before dinner we do always change into fresh, if
more formal, attire.
You will note that the surveying instruments
are of robust but modern design, which we find
eminently suitable for work in the jungle.
If you are interested in further details of our
colonial life here, or of our technical achieve
ments, please do not hesitate to send a missive
on the next packet-boat from England (prefer
ably by hand of the Captain).
1 remain,
Your obedient servant,
J. M. EDDISON
Chief Resident Engineer,
Brunei International Airport.
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care!”, shouted Lil.
‘‘Ow! twitch on the tellee an’ get glued to yer
‘Crossroads’ cos that’s where yor ‘coding!”
“Huh !“, snorted Lil and she snatched lip her
iteedies and begat, clicking away at the woolly

honnet she was knitting for Ada’s youngest.
Bert slipped on his coat, opened the back door
and gave a quick whistle. Instantly ‘Jack’ was at
his side, the brown eyes gazing up at him with an
air of cxpectam,cy, the tail operating like a super
charged n,etranom,,c. Bert reached down and his
hand briefly caressed the wet nose of his dog.
The back door s/nit with a snap and as Bert
passed the kite/ic,, lie leaned close to the door

frame and said with punctuated emphasis ‘‘C’mnon
Jack . . . Dad will take yer waikies . . . arter all.
A DOG ISA MAN’S BEST FRIEND!”
Inside the kitche,, Lii tossed her head with a
derisive flick and said “Huh !“
Bert slammed the front door and stepped into
the street. That was when lie sighed. He would
have sighed a great deal niore if lie ‘ci realized what
was to happen before the arrival of.
A BIRD FOR CHRISTMAS

Bert Badger, Esq. sighed. It was

a sort of

‘Fanny

Craddock’ cooking

recipe sigh ... a liberal helping of

mixed well with a ladle of indignation
and flavoured with a pinch of resignation. Cos why?

frustration,

cos Lii and Bert had just had a ‘few words’. It was
such a rare happening and Bert was choked. It had
all begun wit/i Christmas. Well, that and Reginald
Bosanquet on tile ITV news. What had he said?
according to a spokesman at Smithfield
market today, the price of poultry for Christmas
is expected to rise by 50 %. Turkeys are likely to
be 6Op to 75p per lb. and chickens will be 45p to
SOp per lb. This will come as a further shock to
houseivives who are already facing a huge upward
trend in prices and the spiral appears to

Lil exploder!. She rounded on Bert n’iti, iniusual
vigour “It’s )‘or fault” she spat.
“Mine”?
“Yus, vors! If you ‘ad,, ‘t gorn an’ lorst all that
Jolly on them ‘orses at ruddy Noomnarket, I could
‘av ‘ad me fridge wii’ a freezer ... an’ locked tip
in that freezer would ‘av bin a ilice Buxton turkey
or a chicken for christmas dinner. So there!’’
“B ... Bitt Free an’ Easy only got beat a
short ‘cad an’ ‘at .
“Let me tell you Bert Badger, if you don’t
mitend your ways, I’ll get free an’ easy an’ beat
you over yor s/tort ‘cad iviv inc rollin’ pin!”
Bert bristled. “I’m going up the pub. If you want
inc I’ll be in the Baker’s Arms”.
“You can be in Jane Russell’s arms fer all I

All the way to the Baker’s Arms he was
mentally protesting. “Turkey ‘n chicken prices
my fault indeed . . . oo does she fink I am?
Mr. Ruddy Godber, the Minister of Agriculture?
Next fing I’ll be blamed for is startin’ the Common
Market an’ ‘at!
He shoved open the door of the Public at the
Baker’s Arms, Jack trotted obediently behind
him.
Bert cast his eye around for a ‘regular’ he
could talk to. There was no-one. L.oads of
turbans.
Even the Darts Board was occupied by
some well tanned brethren. “Yo gotta go raight in
dat lii ol bullsaaye mon, not in dat twenny fi,
raight in de bullsaaye!”
Bert slowly shook his head and moved
dejectedly toward the corner of the bar.
Rosie appeared on the instant, her jangling
ear-rings clinked like the background ritual
tinkle at a Chinese funeral.
“Evening, Bert. . . usual?” He nodded.
As she set down Bert’s pint she appraised
him with a penetrating stare. “Whatever’s the
matter ducks? You don’t look too good.”
“I’m fed up . . . fed right up to ‘ere” and he
laid his hand flat under his chin in demonstration
of the precise level.
With the intuition of her sex Rosie leaned
forward resting her ample bosom on the bar top,
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the quiet cockney understanding evident in her
enquiring probe.
“Had a few words wiv Lil, ‘av yer?”
“Yus. I ‘ad a few words but Lil ‘ad a load of
‘em”.
Rosie raised a pencilled eyebrow in surprise
and waited.
Bert did a little physical twitch and gathered
his shoulders in a hunch of confidentiality.
“Would you
, he began, stabbing an
index finger tdwards Rosie, “Would you say
, he dramatically reversed his hand,
that I
turning the index finger until it was prodding
his chest just above the left ventricle, “Would you
say that I was responsible fer the rise in price of
Christmas poultry an’ ‘at?”
Rosie’s face was a study of incredulity. The
puzzled furrows on her brow looked as though
they’d been etched by a drunken ploughman.
“You ‘avent bin at the tablets have yer Bert?”
“Course not. But my Lil says it’s my fault that
prices is raised an’ I aint acceptin’ responsibility
not no ‘ow!”
“I’m sorry I cant ‘elp yer, ducks”.
“Yus you can, Rosie, you can giv me annuvver
pint”.
Fortified with seven pints Bert eventually
wended his way home. Jack acted as guide dog.
He was still muttering “It aint my fault”
when he picked up the note from the kitchen
table. It read
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care!”, shouted Lil.
‘‘Ow! twitch on the tellee an’ get glued to yer
‘Crossroads’ cos that’s where yor ‘coding!”
“Huh !“, snorted Lil and she snatched lip her
iteedies and begat, clicking away at the woolly

honnet she was knitting for Ada’s youngest.
Bert slipped on his coat, opened the back door
and gave a quick whistle. Instantly ‘Jack’ was at
his side, the brown eyes gazing up at him with an
air of cxpectam,cy, the tail operating like a super
charged n,etranom,,c. Bert reached down and his
hand briefly caressed the wet nose of his dog.
The back door s/nit with a snap and as Bert
passed the kite/ic,, lie leaned close to the door

frame and said with punctuated emphasis ‘‘C’mnon
Jack . . . Dad will take yer waikies . . . arter all.
A DOG ISA MAN’S BEST FRIEND!”
Inside the kitche,, Lii tossed her head with a
derisive flick and said “Huh !“
Bert slammed the front door and stepped into
the street. That was when lie sighed. He would
have sighed a great deal niore if lie ‘ci realized what
was to happen before the arrival of.
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and flavoured with a pinch of resignation. Cos why?

frustration,

cos Lii and Bert had just had a ‘few words’. It was
such a rare happening and Bert was choked. It had
all begun wit/i Christmas. Well, that and Reginald
Bosanquet on tile ITV news. What had he said?
according to a spokesman at Smithfield
market today, the price of poultry for Christmas
is expected to rise by 50 %. Turkeys are likely to
be 6Op to 75p per lb. and chickens will be 45p to
SOp per lb. This will come as a further shock to
houseivives who are already facing a huge upward
trend in prices and the spiral appears to

Lil exploder!. She rounded on Bert n’iti, iniusual
vigour “It’s )‘or fault” she spat.
“Mine”?
“Yus, vors! If you ‘ad,, ‘t gorn an’ lorst all that
Jolly on them ‘orses at ruddy Noomnarket, I could
‘av ‘ad me fridge wii’ a freezer ... an’ locked tip
in that freezer would ‘av bin a ilice Buxton turkey
or a chicken for christmas dinner. So there!’’
“B ... Bitt Free an’ Easy only got beat a
short ‘cad an’ ‘at .
“Let me tell you Bert Badger, if you don’t
mitend your ways, I’ll get free an’ easy an’ beat
you over yor s/tort ‘cad iviv inc rollin’ pin!”
Bert bristled. “I’m going up the pub. If you want
inc I’ll be in the Baker’s Arms”.
“You can be in Jane Russell’s arms fer all I

All the way to the Baker’s Arms he was
mentally protesting. “Turkey ‘n chicken prices
my fault indeed . . . oo does she fink I am?
Mr. Ruddy Godber, the Minister of Agriculture?
Next fing I’ll be blamed for is startin’ the Common
Market an’ ‘at!
He shoved open the door of the Public at the
Baker’s Arms, Jack trotted obediently behind
him.
Bert cast his eye around for a ‘regular’ he
could talk to. There was no-one. L.oads of
turbans.
Even the Darts Board was occupied by
some well tanned brethren. “Yo gotta go raight in
dat lii ol bullsaaye mon, not in dat twenny fi,
raight in de bullsaaye!”
Bert slowly shook his head and moved
dejectedly toward the corner of the bar.
Rosie appeared on the instant, her jangling
ear-rings clinked like the background ritual
tinkle at a Chinese funeral.
“Evening, Bert. . . usual?” He nodded.
As she set down Bert’s pint she appraised
him with a penetrating stare. “Whatever’s the
matter ducks? You don’t look too good.”
“I’m fed up . . . fed right up to ‘ere” and he
laid his hand flat under his chin in demonstration
of the precise level.
With the intuition of her sex Rosie leaned
forward resting her ample bosom on the bar top,
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the quiet cockney understanding evident in her
enquiring probe.
“Had a few words wiv Lil, ‘av yer?”
“Yus. I ‘ad a few words but Lil ‘ad a load of
‘em”.
Rosie raised a pencilled eyebrow in surprise
and waited.
Bert did a little physical twitch and gathered
his shoulders in a hunch of confidentiality.
“Would you
, he began, stabbing an
index finger tdwards Rosie, “Would you say
, he dramatically reversed his hand,
that I
turning the index finger until it was prodding
his chest just above the left ventricle, “Would you
say that I was responsible fer the rise in price of
Christmas poultry an’ ‘at?”
Rosie’s face was a study of incredulity. The
puzzled furrows on her brow looked as though
they’d been etched by a drunken ploughman.
“You ‘avent bin at the tablets have yer Bert?”
“Course not. But my Lil says it’s my fault that
prices is raised an’ I aint acceptin’ responsibility
not no ‘ow!”
“I’m sorry I cant ‘elp yer, ducks”.
“Yus you can, Rosie, you can giv me annuvver
pint”.
Fortified with seven pints Bert eventually
wended his way home. Jack acted as guide dog.
He was still muttering “It aint my fault”
when he picked up the note from the kitchen
table. It read
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With a stub of pencil Bert added to the bottom
of the note:
‘Mj’ friend an’ inc agree to let you ‘al the
Yors trooly,
parson’s nose,
Ted ‘Eath’
All the next morning Mr. Badger was down in
his ‘sulk hole’ sawing and planing away. He
worked like a beaver and by 2 o’clock the
4 x 3 x 3 ft cage was finished complete with
rubberized roof, rabbit wire door and an old
broom handle for the perch. A quick lick over
with creosote and it looked a treat.
Lii spotted him from the window of the
kitchen where she was having a cuppa with
Maisie Harrison from next door.
“Oh gawd Mais, ‘ere ‘e comes out his sulk ‘ol.
but
‘es made it ever so good
Ooh look
she added proudly, “my Bert always
then
but I’m still mad wiv
does a first class job
‘im”.
“Afternoon” said Bert when he opened the
back door. He washed his hands at the sink,
dried them, and with averted eyes he set up a
tuneless whistle. As he passed the seated ladies
he said “Fink I’ll ‘av me barf”.
“Yus 1 should if I was you an’ put yer best
shirt on—the one you didn’t give ter the Bookies.
You must look yer smartest cos The Queen is on
the tellee tonight”.
“Oh yer? an’ I bet she won’t be blaming
Philip fer the price of turkeys”.
As Bert shut the bathroom door he could hear
them cackling in the kitchen.
“You two better go an’ git in that cage”, he
yelled as he flung a handful of soda in the bath
water.
Sunday found Mr. Badger squeezing his way
through the market crowd at Club Row, Bethnal
Green. Under his arm he carried a cardboard
box liberally punched with holes. Eventually he
reached Alfie Skinner’s poultry stall. Alfie had
been in the business for years and was readily
identified by his straw boater and dark blue and
white striped smock. This not only established
his image but also covered his 60 guineas Pierre
Cardin suits. His sales chatter and saucy repartee
seemed endless.
if it aint
“Well, well, well, look oos ‘ere
laid any good roads
Mr. Wimpey hisself
lately?”
“Yus, an’ I can hear yor still laying a few eggs.”
I like
Alfie gave a raucous laugh. “I like it
it”, he chortled. But sensing he’d met his match
he reverted to the salesman touch. “Well sir, wot
can I do for you this bright and breezy morning?”
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“Well”, began Bert, “I’m after a little bird for
Christmas”.
“Aint we all, matey”, winked Alfie. “Ow
about one of them over there”.
Bert turned in the direction of Alfie’s smiling
nod and saw two mini-skirted girls sorting over
some gaudy beads on a stall. They were a study
in contrasts. The shorter of the two had legs so
bowed they looked like typographers’ brackets.
Her companion was extremely hefty. The plastic
white boots trapped each bulging calf accentuat
ing her knock-knees and trench mortar thighs
which led to a bottom like an oil drum.
Bert turned back to Alfie. “Leave orf, AIf—
the one on the left looks like she’s escaped from
Epsom Downs and is going steady wiv a tree
trunk. An’ you can recommend the uvver one to
Alf Ramsey, he could use ‘er in his back four.
e’d fink Billy Wright ‘ad come back”.
“1 like it, I like it”, roared Alfie.
“I’m glad about that”, said Bert “cos pr’aps
you’ll now find me a little chick I can fatten up
fer Christmas, and before you make a wise
crack abart the fatt’ning up bit, let me tell yer
Alfie, Fve reached the age when I only give
advice”.
“1 like it”, began Alfie.
“So do 1”, quipped Bert, “now show us wot
yer got”.
12 week olds—
“‘Ere they are then, Bert
Rhode Islands, Light Sussex, White Leghorns,
Rhode Island first cross and
“‘Old it, ‘old it”, snapped Bert as he spied a
dark head trying to poke through the wire mesh.
He indicated swiftly “i’ll ‘av Cassius Clay in the
Rhode island Red corner”.
With practised skill Alfie dived his hand in the
basket and in a flash ‘Cassius’ was inside the
cardboard container. Handing it to Bert, Alfie
waxed lyrical. “in this box is Cassius Clay,
sold for 50 pence today, but for him I predict
he’ll go out for the count
there’s no reprieve
on Christmas Eve”.
Bert flipped the 50 pence piece and mimicked
I/ike it”, and strode off.
“I like it
Back in the garden at 14 Scragg St. ‘Cassius’
was safely ensconced in his cage.
Bert was just putting the potato peelings on the
gas stove when Lil stormed in.
“You can take them orf my stove as quick as
you like, Bert Badger, I aint ‘aving them stinkin’
in my kitchen. You can use that oi’ galvanized
bucket and that primus stove down in yer sulk
‘ol an’ that’s that! Lil gave a couple of long
squirts with her aerosol spray and flounced out.
...
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know
sort of relieve ‘em of their breath
y’know
comes?”
when the time sort of.
“Just screw their ruddy necks, mate
s’easy
done dozens of ‘em. Course I keep Morans.
They’re lovely big speckled birds
French,
y’know”.
“Trust you, Ginge, we’re ‘ardly in the EEC an’
you’re after the French birds”.
“Turn it up Bert. I mean Morans, they’re
lovely size chickens
chests like Mae West.
Not like your uddy ‘Cassius’
‘es a black
ruddy
Leghorn
all spurs an’ fevvers
they’ve bin known ter go for the
excitable too
eyes y’know.
Bert didn’t know and the thought brought him
up with a nasty jolt.
“B
But is there any other way, sort of
easier, that I can y’know sort of.
do ‘im?”
“No, there aint
just screw ‘is neck and
gawd knows you wont ‘av any trouble finding
that! Well tat ta Bert, ‘appy poultry keeping
and don’t fergit they go fer the eyes will yer?”,
grinned Ginger.
From that time on Badger lived in dread of the
fateful moment. Of course he still continued to
feed ‘Cassius’ but made sure he always shielded
his eyes and wore his leather mitts when he put
the pie-dish of mash in the cage.
The approach of Christmas Eve was viewed
with ever diminishing enthusiasm. Never for one
moment did he forget the deed he was due to
commit.
Even when he was driving the small motorized
.
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So that was the way of it. Early every morning
Bert pumped the primus stove and boiled the
peelings down in his shed. ‘Cassius’ always
gobbled the lot. But the only thing which
appeared to grow was his neck
upwards.
“Must ‘av been crawsed with a ruddy giraffe”,
grumbled Bert.
It was one Sunday morning about two weeks
before Christmas which altered everything.
There was Bert sitting on an orange box stirring
the potato peelings for Cassius when an all too
familiar voice hailed him. It was ‘Knowail’
Ginger. Lii must have let him in.
“Where are yer, Bert, me ol’ fruit?”
“In ‘ere”, said Badger.
“Pooh! Blimey, wot the ‘eli’s cooking?—
smells like ‘igh Street, Bombay”.
“It’s a meal for ‘Cassius’
“Oo?”
“Cassius. me chicken I’m fatt’ning up fer
Christmas”.
“Where?”
“Rahnd the hack o’ the shed”.
‘Knowall’ Ginger walked to the cage.
“Oo blimey, wot the ‘eli made you buy him.
Have yer caponized ‘im?”
“Pardin?”
‘Ave yer caponized ‘im. ‘F won’t git fat
unless yer do”.
‘Ow do I do that then?”
“Well, Bert, yer gets a sharp razor blade and
Ginger bent down and finished the sentence
close to Bert’s ear. Badger squeezed his eyes shut
and the swift intake of breath through his pursed
lips made an audible hiss.
“Cripes, Ginger, I bet that hurts”.
“No its alright, Bert, provided yer don’t nick
yer own thumb”.
After a moment’s hesitation Bert said: “Er
that is
well, you
‘ow do yer
Ginger
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roller over the asphalt in Fernley Road he kept
thinking how he could accomplish the act
without direct involvement as it were. Desperately
the ideas raced through his brain. “Pr’aps they
make a little pill I could put in ‘is mash an’ ‘e
or I
could just go ter sleep an’ not wake up
could gil him boozed an’ ‘e could fall orf ‘is
I know! I kin leave the
perch an’ kill ‘isself
cage door open one night and then I can tell Lil
let ‘isself aht an’ just
e opened it ‘isself
sort of”.
wandered orf.
Arid that was what Bert did. He left the door
wide open. But it didn’t do any good. In the
morning ‘Cassius’ was still on his perch waiting
for his morning nosh.
As day succeeded day Bert’s anxiety became
more acute. Sleeping became difficult and then
the nightmares began. In the worst one he
found himself in the Paiais de Justice, Paris. The
courtroom was a gigantic chicken run.
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With a stub of pencil Bert added to the bottom
of the note:
‘Mj’ friend an’ inc agree to let you ‘al the
Yors trooly,
parson’s nose,
Ted ‘Eath’
All the next morning Mr. Badger was down in
his ‘sulk hole’ sawing and planing away. He
worked like a beaver and by 2 o’clock the
4 x 3 x 3 ft cage was finished complete with
rubberized roof, rabbit wire door and an old
broom handle for the perch. A quick lick over
with creosote and it looked a treat.
Lii spotted him from the window of the
kitchen where she was having a cuppa with
Maisie Harrison from next door.
“Oh gawd Mais, ‘ere ‘e comes out his sulk ‘ol.
but
‘es made it ever so good
Ooh look
she added proudly, “my Bert always
then
but I’m still mad wiv
does a first class job
‘im”.
“Afternoon” said Bert when he opened the
back door. He washed his hands at the sink,
dried them, and with averted eyes he set up a
tuneless whistle. As he passed the seated ladies
he said “Fink I’ll ‘av me barf”.
“Yus 1 should if I was you an’ put yer best
shirt on—the one you didn’t give ter the Bookies.
You must look yer smartest cos The Queen is on
the tellee tonight”.
“Oh yer? an’ I bet she won’t be blaming
Philip fer the price of turkeys”.
As Bert shut the bathroom door he could hear
them cackling in the kitchen.
“You two better go an’ git in that cage”, he
yelled as he flung a handful of soda in the bath
water.
Sunday found Mr. Badger squeezing his way
through the market crowd at Club Row, Bethnal
Green. Under his arm he carried a cardboard
box liberally punched with holes. Eventually he
reached Alfie Skinner’s poultry stall. Alfie had
been in the business for years and was readily
identified by his straw boater and dark blue and
white striped smock. This not only established
his image but also covered his 60 guineas Pierre
Cardin suits. His sales chatter and saucy repartee
seemed endless.
if it aint
“Well, well, well, look oos ‘ere
laid any good roads
Mr. Wimpey hisself
lately?”
“Yus, an’ I can hear yor still laying a few eggs.”
I like
Alfie gave a raucous laugh. “I like it
it”, he chortled. But sensing he’d met his match
he reverted to the salesman touch. “Well sir, wot
can I do for you this bright and breezy morning?”
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“Well”, began Bert, “I’m after a little bird for
Christmas”.
“Aint we all, matey”, winked Alfie. “Ow
about one of them over there”.
Bert turned in the direction of Alfie’s smiling
nod and saw two mini-skirted girls sorting over
some gaudy beads on a stall. They were a study
in contrasts. The shorter of the two had legs so
bowed they looked like typographers’ brackets.
Her companion was extremely hefty. The plastic
white boots trapped each bulging calf accentuat
ing her knock-knees and trench mortar thighs
which led to a bottom like an oil drum.
Bert turned back to Alfie. “Leave orf, AIf—
the one on the left looks like she’s escaped from
Epsom Downs and is going steady wiv a tree
trunk. An’ you can recommend the uvver one to
Alf Ramsey, he could use ‘er in his back four.
e’d fink Billy Wright ‘ad come back”.
“1 like it, I like it”, roared Alfie.
“I’m glad about that”, said Bert “cos pr’aps
you’ll now find me a little chick I can fatten up
fer Christmas, and before you make a wise
crack abart the fatt’ning up bit, let me tell yer
Alfie, Fve reached the age when I only give
advice”.
“1 like it”, began Alfie.
“So do 1”, quipped Bert, “now show us wot
yer got”.
12 week olds—
“‘Ere they are then, Bert
Rhode Islands, Light Sussex, White Leghorns,
Rhode Island first cross and
“‘Old it, ‘old it”, snapped Bert as he spied a
dark head trying to poke through the wire mesh.
He indicated swiftly “i’ll ‘av Cassius Clay in the
Rhode island Red corner”.
With practised skill Alfie dived his hand in the
basket and in a flash ‘Cassius’ was inside the
cardboard container. Handing it to Bert, Alfie
waxed lyrical. “in this box is Cassius Clay,
sold for 50 pence today, but for him I predict
he’ll go out for the count
there’s no reprieve
on Christmas Eve”.
Bert flipped the 50 pence piece and mimicked
I/ike it”, and strode off.
“I like it
Back in the garden at 14 Scragg St. ‘Cassius’
was safely ensconced in his cage.
Bert was just putting the potato peelings on the
gas stove when Lil stormed in.
“You can take them orf my stove as quick as
you like, Bert Badger, I aint ‘aving them stinkin’
in my kitchen. You can use that oi’ galvanized
bucket and that primus stove down in yer sulk
‘ol an’ that’s that! Lil gave a couple of long
squirts with her aerosol spray and flounced out.
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know
sort of relieve ‘em of their breath
y’know
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when the time sort of.
“Just screw their ruddy necks, mate
s’easy
done dozens of ‘em. Course I keep Morans.
They’re lovely big speckled birds
French,
y’know”.
“Trust you, Ginge, we’re ‘ardly in the EEC an’
you’re after the French birds”.
“Turn it up Bert. I mean Morans, they’re
lovely size chickens
chests like Mae West.
Not like your uddy ‘Cassius’
‘es a black
ruddy
Leghorn
all spurs an’ fevvers
they’ve bin known ter go for the
excitable too
eyes y’know.
Bert didn’t know and the thought brought him
up with a nasty jolt.
“B
But is there any other way, sort of
easier, that I can y’know sort of.
do ‘im?”
“No, there aint
just screw ‘is neck and
gawd knows you wont ‘av any trouble finding
that! Well tat ta Bert, ‘appy poultry keeping
and don’t fergit they go fer the eyes will yer?”,
grinned Ginger.
From that time on Badger lived in dread of the
fateful moment. Of course he still continued to
feed ‘Cassius’ but made sure he always shielded
his eyes and wore his leather mitts when he put
the pie-dish of mash in the cage.
The approach of Christmas Eve was viewed
with ever diminishing enthusiasm. Never for one
moment did he forget the deed he was due to
commit.
Even when he was driving the small motorized
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So that was the way of it. Early every morning
Bert pumped the primus stove and boiled the
peelings down in his shed. ‘Cassius’ always
gobbled the lot. But the only thing which
appeared to grow was his neck
upwards.
“Must ‘av been crawsed with a ruddy giraffe”,
grumbled Bert.
It was one Sunday morning about two weeks
before Christmas which altered everything.
There was Bert sitting on an orange box stirring
the potato peelings for Cassius when an all too
familiar voice hailed him. It was ‘Knowail’
Ginger. Lii must have let him in.
“Where are yer, Bert, me ol’ fruit?”
“In ‘ere”, said Badger.
“Pooh! Blimey, wot the ‘eli’s cooking?—
smells like ‘igh Street, Bombay”.
“It’s a meal for ‘Cassius’
“Oo?”
“Cassius. me chicken I’m fatt’ning up fer
Christmas”.
“Where?”
“Rahnd the hack o’ the shed”.
‘Knowall’ Ginger walked to the cage.
“Oo blimey, wot the ‘eli made you buy him.
Have yer caponized ‘im?”
“Pardin?”
‘Ave yer caponized ‘im. ‘F won’t git fat
unless yer do”.
‘Ow do I do that then?”
“Well, Bert, yer gets a sharp razor blade and
Ginger bent down and finished the sentence
close to Bert’s ear. Badger squeezed his eyes shut
and the swift intake of breath through his pursed
lips made an audible hiss.
“Cripes, Ginger, I bet that hurts”.
“No its alright, Bert, provided yer don’t nick
yer own thumb”.
After a moment’s hesitation Bert said: “Er
that is
well, you
‘ow do yer
Ginger
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roller over the asphalt in Fernley Road he kept
thinking how he could accomplish the act
without direct involvement as it were. Desperately
the ideas raced through his brain. “Pr’aps they
make a little pill I could put in ‘is mash an’ ‘e
or I
could just go ter sleep an’ not wake up
could gil him boozed an’ ‘e could fall orf ‘is
I know! I kin leave the
perch an’ kill ‘isself
cage door open one night and then I can tell Lil
let ‘isself aht an’ just
e opened it ‘isself
sort of”.
wandered orf.
Arid that was what Bert did. He left the door
wide open. But it didn’t do any good. In the
morning ‘Cassius’ was still on his perch waiting
for his morning nosh.
As day succeeded day Bert’s anxiety became
more acute. Sleeping became difficult and then
the nightmares began. In the worst one he
found himself in the Paiais de Justice, Paris. The
courtroom was a gigantic chicken run.
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bed idly flicking little pellets of corn from claw to
beak and turning his long neck every now and
then to gleam an unwavering eye on Bert who
stood in a nesting box knee deep in straw. In the
corner a primus stove was heating some mash.

the clock. Boldly he tried to mask his nervousness
by a sudden interest even in the adverts and kept
up constant flow of stimulating observations
“D’yer reckon that dame’s ‘air stays like that
when she sprays that stuff on? Coo look, that
shirt is whiter than that uvver one aint it
That bloke don’t arf do it the ‘ard way jus ter
its a wonder
give that filly a box of Milk Tray.
stuffing
that gel don’t fall aht that balloon
‘erseif wiv all that bread”.
Lii seized her chance in a flash. “Talking about
‘stuffing’ Albert Badger, get yerself dahn the
bottom of the garden and do that little job !“
Bert bit his lip and rose with a slight groan.
He began putting on his duffie jacket. “D’yer
know where me woolly ‘at an’ leather mitts is?”
“Wot the ‘eli fer? You aint going skating. yor
going to get the Christmas dinner. remember?”
Well its freezin’ cold out there”.
“W
Lil opened the back door and shoved him out.
“It’s a wonder you don’t want a crash ‘elmet and
protective goggles
Bert froze at the thought as he
That did it
recalled ‘Knowall’ Ginger’s words “Black
Leghorns is ruddy excitable fings—go fer the
.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

eyes y’know”.

The speckled jury was just returning and were
moving sideways along the jury perch like a load
of jostling budgies. Finally when they’d secured
a firm claw-hold, the Judge Advocate addressed
Monsieurs et
the big foreman coclcerel
Mesdarnes, have you reached your verdict?”

“Oui!”
“Do you find the prisoner, Albere Badgeer,
guilty or not guilty?”
“Guilty !—Absoluement Coupable!”
The gendarme Moran in full plumage with
epaulettes touched Bert on the shoulder. “This
way to the guillotine, M’sieur”.
In terror Bert shot up in bed shouting “1 didn’t
s’welp me Gawd, I didn’t
do it, Monsewer
I never touched the little chick!”
do it!
Lii turned over and dug him in the ribs
“Alright, ‘Roger Vadim’, so yer never touched
her. Now go back to sleep”.
Well that was the way of it right up to
Christmas Eve. Even then he tried to hang the
time out. He suffered all the tellee programmes he
normally detested. Anything to keep his mind off
.
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began tearing back towards Badger. Bert leapt
behind the rockery and crouched, panting.
must protect me
“P’raps he didn’t see me
eyes.” He tip-toed into his shed and grabbed a
King Edward potato sack. Holding it like a
shield he crept forward as he spied ‘Cassius’
straining to get through the gap in the fencing
close to Fred Harrison’s apple tree next door.
Bert stole onward holding the sack. He looked
like Batman. Peering in the dim light under the
tree Bert lowered the sack. in a last desperate bid
to get through the fence, the claws of ‘Cassius’
dislodged and scooped back a little flinty stone
which struck Berfs unguarded face just above the
left cheekbone.
Badger executed a sudden back somersault
clutching his cheek. “It’s got me! it’s attacked!”
Five minutes later, when Bert peeped from
under the King Edward potato sack, ‘Cassius’
was nowhere to be seen. But Fred Harrison
from next door was standing in his garden.
“Wot’s all the ruddy rumpus, Bert? Wottser
You camping out?”
matter?.
“‘Cassius’ has escaped”, gasped Bert.
“Wot yer ‘spect me to do then ?—Dial 999?
Look there ‘e is dahn the side of my shed”.
The next minute Fred was handing ‘Cassius’
‘Ere, Bert, cop ‘old.
back over the fence.
I’m orf in. it’s freezin’ out ‘ere. G’night, Bert”.
Looking back, Badger couldn’t quite recall
what happened. All he remembered was shutting
his eyes, turning his head away and giving a little
tug and the next minute ‘Cassius’ was laying still
in the bottom of a small tin bath with all his neck
feathers pulled out.
Bert rose slowly up off his knees, reverently
pulled off his woolly hat with a bobble and
holding it against his chest, turned and walked
quickly to the back door.
Lii was waiting inside. “You done it?”.
...

.

He gasped and his shiver matched the icy
temperature of the frost-laden moonlit night.
Slowly, reluctantly, he crept down the path to
the cage.
He glanced at the moon. “Sooner be up there
wiv that Buzz Aldrin an’ ‘is astronaut mates”, he
thought. The situation wasn’t helped as young
Elsie Clacker from three doors along started up
her record player at full wick with Garry Glitter
screaming at the top of his voice as if he’d
‘Do ya waana
caught his jeans in a rat trap
touch me bybi
Bert shivered again as he quietly opened the
door of the cage. ‘Cassius’ on his perch had his
back to him.
Now we all know what he should have done,
a quick grab, a quick twist and it
don’t we?
would have all been over. But not Bert. Not
strong, tough, soft-hearted Bert. He had to
stretch his gloved hands and try to gently grasp
‘Cassius’ with the tenderness of a mother for her
new born babe. Naturally, the effect on the
sleeping bird was electric as with a squawk of
alarm it fluttered up in a flurry of flapping wings.
Bert hurled himself flat against the back fence, his
hands protecting his eyes. Through his fingers he
saw ‘Cassius’ belting down the lawn towards the
back door. Bert started forward but just then
‘Jack’ popped out of his kennel and seeing the
chicken, gave a sharp bark. ‘Cassius’ wheeled and
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Well.
ye started”.
“W.
I
“Started?”
“Took ‘is neck fevvers orf”.
“Yer daft beggar! I can’t cook it wiv it’s
fevvers on
go back and get ‘em all orf!”
Outside again Bert tentatively approached the
tin bath. He looked in. it was empty. Utterly
bewildered he glanced left and right. ‘P’raps that
ginger tom ‘ad taken ‘im’. He searched. Under the
apple tree, behind the rockery, back of the green
nothing.
house
He went to shut the door of the cage and there
sitting on his perch was ‘Cassius’. ‘With his long
bare white neck and defiant eye he looked like a
ruddy vulture.
“I must ‘av only just stunned ‘im”. Bert gave a
sob of relief. “Well done, Cass!”, he breathed as
he closed the cage door.
Jauntily Badger raced down to the kitchen.
Lii was stood there with outstretched hands.
“Where is it?”
“On ‘is perch”.
“On ‘is wot?”
bin gianted a last minute reprieve.”
“Perch
“You stoopid, daft, silly, chicken ‘earted fool,
Albert Badger— that was our Christmas Dinner”.
“Was is right. ‘Cassius’ is reprieved”.
reprieved, yer
Lii was furious. “Reprieved
daft beggar. Wot d’yer think it would be like in
Sainsburys today with all the bins empty and
undreds an’ ‘undreds of ‘ousewives wiv their
wire trolleys waiting to get their family’s Christ
mas Dinner and the Sainsbury butchers all
standing there saying ‘Sorry, girls, no Christmas
Poultry, there’s bin a stay of execution!’ The
an’ that’s wot I feel
‘ousewives would belt ‘em.
like doing to you!”, she ranted.
“You’ll ‘av ter say it tii the morning, I’m
‘night Lii”.
going ter kip
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bed idly flicking little pellets of corn from claw to
beak and turning his long neck every now and
then to gleam an unwavering eye on Bert who
stood in a nesting box knee deep in straw. In the
corner a primus stove was heating some mash.

the clock. Boldly he tried to mask his nervousness
by a sudden interest even in the adverts and kept
up constant flow of stimulating observations
“D’yer reckon that dame’s ‘air stays like that
when she sprays that stuff on? Coo look, that
shirt is whiter than that uvver one aint it
That bloke don’t arf do it the ‘ard way jus ter
its a wonder
give that filly a box of Milk Tray.
stuffing
that gel don’t fall aht that balloon
‘erseif wiv all that bread”.
Lii seized her chance in a flash. “Talking about
‘stuffing’ Albert Badger, get yerself dahn the
bottom of the garden and do that little job !“
Bert bit his lip and rose with a slight groan.
He began putting on his duffie jacket. “D’yer
know where me woolly ‘at an’ leather mitts is?”
“Wot the ‘eli fer? You aint going skating. yor
going to get the Christmas dinner. remember?”
Well its freezin’ cold out there”.
“W
Lil opened the back door and shoved him out.
“It’s a wonder you don’t want a crash ‘elmet and
protective goggles
Bert froze at the thought as he
That did it
recalled ‘Knowall’ Ginger’s words “Black
Leghorns is ruddy excitable fings—go fer the
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eyes y’know”.

The speckled jury was just returning and were
moving sideways along the jury perch like a load
of jostling budgies. Finally when they’d secured
a firm claw-hold, the Judge Advocate addressed
Monsieurs et
the big foreman coclcerel
Mesdarnes, have you reached your verdict?”

“Oui!”
“Do you find the prisoner, Albere Badgeer,
guilty or not guilty?”
“Guilty !—Absoluement Coupable!”
The gendarme Moran in full plumage with
epaulettes touched Bert on the shoulder. “This
way to the guillotine, M’sieur”.
In terror Bert shot up in bed shouting “1 didn’t
s’welp me Gawd, I didn’t
do it, Monsewer
I never touched the little chick!”
do it!
Lii turned over and dug him in the ribs
“Alright, ‘Roger Vadim’, so yer never touched
her. Now go back to sleep”.
Well that was the way of it right up to
Christmas Eve. Even then he tried to hang the
time out. He suffered all the tellee programmes he
normally detested. Anything to keep his mind off
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began tearing back towards Badger. Bert leapt
behind the rockery and crouched, panting.
must protect me
“P’raps he didn’t see me
eyes.” He tip-toed into his shed and grabbed a
King Edward potato sack. Holding it like a
shield he crept forward as he spied ‘Cassius’
straining to get through the gap in the fencing
close to Fred Harrison’s apple tree next door.
Bert stole onward holding the sack. He looked
like Batman. Peering in the dim light under the
tree Bert lowered the sack. in a last desperate bid
to get through the fence, the claws of ‘Cassius’
dislodged and scooped back a little flinty stone
which struck Berfs unguarded face just above the
left cheekbone.
Badger executed a sudden back somersault
clutching his cheek. “It’s got me! it’s attacked!”
Five minutes later, when Bert peeped from
under the King Edward potato sack, ‘Cassius’
was nowhere to be seen. But Fred Harrison
from next door was standing in his garden.
“Wot’s all the ruddy rumpus, Bert? Wottser
You camping out?”
matter?.
“‘Cassius’ has escaped”, gasped Bert.
“Wot yer ‘spect me to do then ?—Dial 999?
Look there ‘e is dahn the side of my shed”.
The next minute Fred was handing ‘Cassius’
‘Ere, Bert, cop ‘old.
back over the fence.
I’m orf in. it’s freezin’ out ‘ere. G’night, Bert”.
Looking back, Badger couldn’t quite recall
what happened. All he remembered was shutting
his eyes, turning his head away and giving a little
tug and the next minute ‘Cassius’ was laying still
in the bottom of a small tin bath with all his neck
feathers pulled out.
Bert rose slowly up off his knees, reverently
pulled off his woolly hat with a bobble and
holding it against his chest, turned and walked
quickly to the back door.
Lii was waiting inside. “You done it?”.
...
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He gasped and his shiver matched the icy
temperature of the frost-laden moonlit night.
Slowly, reluctantly, he crept down the path to
the cage.
He glanced at the moon. “Sooner be up there
wiv that Buzz Aldrin an’ ‘is astronaut mates”, he
thought. The situation wasn’t helped as young
Elsie Clacker from three doors along started up
her record player at full wick with Garry Glitter
screaming at the top of his voice as if he’d
‘Do ya waana
caught his jeans in a rat trap
touch me bybi
Bert shivered again as he quietly opened the
door of the cage. ‘Cassius’ on his perch had his
back to him.
Now we all know what he should have done,
a quick grab, a quick twist and it
don’t we?
would have all been over. But not Bert. Not
strong, tough, soft-hearted Bert. He had to
stretch his gloved hands and try to gently grasp
‘Cassius’ with the tenderness of a mother for her
new born babe. Naturally, the effect on the
sleeping bird was electric as with a squawk of
alarm it fluttered up in a flurry of flapping wings.
Bert hurled himself flat against the back fence, his
hands protecting his eyes. Through his fingers he
saw ‘Cassius’ belting down the lawn towards the
back door. Bert started forward but just then
‘Jack’ popped out of his kennel and seeing the
chicken, gave a sharp bark. ‘Cassius’ wheeled and
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Well.
ye started”.
“W.
I
“Started?”
“Took ‘is neck fevvers orf”.
“Yer daft beggar! I can’t cook it wiv it’s
fevvers on
go back and get ‘em all orf!”
Outside again Bert tentatively approached the
tin bath. He looked in. it was empty. Utterly
bewildered he glanced left and right. ‘P’raps that
ginger tom ‘ad taken ‘im’. He searched. Under the
apple tree, behind the rockery, back of the green
nothing.
house
He went to shut the door of the cage and there
sitting on his perch was ‘Cassius’. ‘With his long
bare white neck and defiant eye he looked like a
ruddy vulture.
“I must ‘av only just stunned ‘im”. Bert gave a
sob of relief. “Well done, Cass!”, he breathed as
he closed the cage door.
Jauntily Badger raced down to the kitchen.
Lii was stood there with outstretched hands.
“Where is it?”
“On ‘is perch”.
“On ‘is wot?”
bin gianted a last minute reprieve.”
“Perch
“You stoopid, daft, silly, chicken ‘earted fool,
Albert Badger— that was our Christmas Dinner”.
“Was is right. ‘Cassius’ is reprieved”.
reprieved, yer
Lii was furious. “Reprieved
daft beggar. Wot d’yer think it would be like in
Sainsburys today with all the bins empty and
undreds an’ ‘undreds of ‘ousewives wiv their
wire trolleys waiting to get their family’s Christ
mas Dinner and the Sainsbury butchers all
standing there saying ‘Sorry, girls, no Christmas
Poultry, there’s bin a stay of execution!’ The
an’ that’s wot I feel
‘ousewives would belt ‘em.
like doing to you!”, she ranted.
“You’ll ‘av ter say it tii the morning, I’m
‘night Lii”.
going ter kip
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Bert had his best night’s sleep in weeks and
awoke bright and cheerful. He took Lil up a
cuppa as a peace offering but although she
opened one eye, she didn’t say a thing.
Later, with Jack trotting alongside, Bert
walked round and round Victoria Park until he
was dizzy. Thought he’d better stay out of the
way. He was first on the step at the ‘Baker’s
Arms’ when the Public opened.
Three pints and a couple of rousing seasonal
choruses of ‘Good King Wenceslas’ and ‘Roll
me over’ around the jo-anna with the lads gave
him the necessary courage to return home, a
bottle of nourishing stout in each side pocket of
his coat.
Lil came downstairs in a new frock. She looked
smashing as she entered the room where Bert
sat in his favourite armchair.
“Where we goin’?”, queried Bert.
at least you aint.
“We aint going nowhere
Yor staying’ ‘ere but I’m going next door.
Maisie ‘Arrison invited me in fer Christmas
Dinner !“
“Well wot am I ‘aving then?”
“Meatballs”.
“Pardin?”
“Meatballs!
an’ you can open a tin of
peas”, said Lil, as she closed the door and went
into the kitchen.
Dejectedly Bert unscrewed the stopper of the
stout bottle and took a swig. Just then the door
chimes rang. Lil opened up and Bert heard
“‘Allo, ‘Allo, ‘Allo, and a Very Merry Christmas
to One and All. Gawd rest ye Merry Gentlemen
an’ Ladies too, of course!”
“Strewth!”, thought Bert, “Of all people to
thank
call at such a time—’Knowall’ Ginger
gawd ‘es chatting’ Lil in the kitchen.”
After a few moments a head poked round the
.
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door with “Good Luck, Bert, me ol’ fruit!”
“All the best, Ginger”, replied Bert, “Will yer
stay fer a meatball—I mean, a drink?”
“No thanks, me ol’ mate, only just popped in
wiv a little somefing
see yer tomorrer
tat, ta”.
The front door shut and all was quiet.
It was then Bert heard the snivelling coming
from the kitchen. “Wot the ‘eli’s going on?”,
said Bert, and then he stopped dead in his tracks.
Lil was standing there, a Christmas card in one
hand and a large sheet of ‘Baco’ foil in the other.
Tears were streaming down her cheeks. On the
table was a huge oval dish upon which was a
freshly roasted chicken surrounded by crispy
baked potatoes. It was the biggest chicken
Bert had ever seen.
Mutely, Lii handed Bert the Christmas card.
The picture was a small snow-covered rooftop
but on the chimney pot was not the traditional
robin but a cockerei crowing ‘Merry Christmas’.
Inside Bert read, ‘To A/f and Lii
from Ginge and Jessie.’
underneath was
(‘I knew you ivouldn ‘t do it, Bert’)
‘Ginge.’
Bert looked at Lii and then at the chicken.
‘Knowall’ Ginger.
“Well, I’ll be rubbered.
of all people”.
Lii leaned forward, caught hold of Bert’s
hand and pressed it to her cheek. Then as she
kissed him on the forehead, she sobbed ‘Appy
Christmas, luv”.
Bert felt his eyes mist over as he quietly
croaked “Well, cor bli”.
Down the bottom of the garden ‘Cassius’
crowed.. defiantly.
.
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tradition, have been shouting the odds for the
few days.
The William Hill organization, one of
Britain’s biggest, has chosen Miss Norway as
favourite at 10—1. This means you bet one dollar
to win 10. Miss Norway is 22-year-old Wenche
Steen, 36—24—37, a hazel-eyed blonde whose
favourite pastime is exercising her two German
shepherds.”
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Bert had his best night’s sleep in weeks and
awoke bright and cheerful. He took Lil up a
cuppa as a peace offering but although she
opened one eye, she didn’t say a thing.
Later, with Jack trotting alongside, Bert
walked round and round Victoria Park until he
was dizzy. Thought he’d better stay out of the
way. He was first on the step at the ‘Baker’s
Arms’ when the Public opened.
Three pints and a couple of rousing seasonal
choruses of ‘Good King Wenceslas’ and ‘Roll
me over’ around the jo-anna with the lads gave
him the necessary courage to return home, a
bottle of nourishing stout in each side pocket of
his coat.
Lil came downstairs in a new frock. She looked
smashing as she entered the room where Bert
sat in his favourite armchair.
“Where we goin’?”, queried Bert.
at least you aint.
“We aint going nowhere
Yor staying’ ‘ere but I’m going next door.
Maisie ‘Arrison invited me in fer Christmas
Dinner !“
“Well wot am I ‘aving then?”
“Meatballs”.
“Pardin?”
“Meatballs!
an’ you can open a tin of
peas”, said Lil, as she closed the door and went
into the kitchen.
Dejectedly Bert unscrewed the stopper of the
stout bottle and took a swig. Just then the door
chimes rang. Lil opened up and Bert heard
“‘Allo, ‘Allo, ‘Allo, and a Very Merry Christmas
to One and All. Gawd rest ye Merry Gentlemen
an’ Ladies too, of course!”
“Strewth!”, thought Bert, “Of all people to
thank
call at such a time—’Knowall’ Ginger
gawd ‘es chatting’ Lil in the kitchen.”
After a few moments a head poked round the
.
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door with “Good Luck, Bert, me ol’ fruit!”
“All the best, Ginger”, replied Bert, “Will yer
stay fer a meatball—I mean, a drink?”
“No thanks, me ol’ mate, only just popped in
wiv a little somefing
see yer tomorrer
tat, ta”.
The front door shut and all was quiet.
It was then Bert heard the snivelling coming
from the kitchen. “Wot the ‘eli’s going on?”,
said Bert, and then he stopped dead in his tracks.
Lil was standing there, a Christmas card in one
hand and a large sheet of ‘Baco’ foil in the other.
Tears were streaming down her cheeks. On the
table was a huge oval dish upon which was a
freshly roasted chicken surrounded by crispy
baked potatoes. It was the biggest chicken
Bert had ever seen.
Mutely, Lii handed Bert the Christmas card.
The picture was a small snow-covered rooftop
but on the chimney pot was not the traditional
robin but a cockerei crowing ‘Merry Christmas’.
Inside Bert read, ‘To A/f and Lii
from Ginge and Jessie.’
underneath was
(‘I knew you ivouldn ‘t do it, Bert’)
‘Ginge.’
Bert looked at Lii and then at the chicken.
‘Knowall’ Ginger.
“Well, I’ll be rubbered.
of all people”.
Lii leaned forward, caught hold of Bert’s
hand and pressed it to her cheek. Then as she
kissed him on the forehead, she sobbed ‘Appy
Christmas, luv”.
Bert felt his eyes mist over as he quietly
croaked “Well, cor bli”.
Down the bottom of the garden ‘Cassius’
crowed.. defiantly.
.

.
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The bookmakers, following time-honoured
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A rturo Rotiiiula

AS OTHERS SEE US...
Extract from the Turkish Daily News of
Saturday, 24th November, 1973. (Turkey’s first
and only English newspaper, independently
published since 1961):
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tradition, have been shouting the odds for the
few days.
The William Hill organization, one of
Britain’s biggest, has chosen Miss Norway as
favourite at 10—1. This means you bet one dollar
to win 10. Miss Norway is 22-year-old Wenche
Steen, 36—24—37, a hazel-eyed blonde whose
favourite pastime is exercising her two German
shepherds.”

NEW APPOINTMENTS

London Office
G. A. Allan
B. B. Auger
P. H. Bentall
Mrs. S. F. Bowen
C. J. Brady
W. P. C. Buckhurst
I. C. Calder
C. J. Candler
C. J. Carr
Miss H. K. Chaplin
T. S. J. Collins
A. M. Crockett
Mrs. R. Dean
I. P. De Turberville
(seconded
from Willment Bros.)
R. J. Edmunds
N. Edwards
D. H. Enefer
W. J. Finlinson
K. T. Gardner
Miss M. E. Gilbart
R. C. Goodman
J. E. Gumbel
B. C. Halligan
Mrs. J. F. Halls
R. A. Hayes
R. F. Holmes
P. Howell
R. A. N. James
W. E. Jarneson
R. Leask

A. S. Love
Mrs. B. L. Major
G. C. A. Mann
T. J. C. Martin
T. W. McCauley
C. 1. Moore
K. H. Neal
Dr. R. H. G. Parry
Miss C. Pascoe
N. J. Ranford
Mrs. J. Rayner
Mrs. I. M. Roberts
G. Rushworth
I. Saidzadeh
B. W. Shelley
P. Sen
M. J. Sharrock
M. G. Smith
Mrs. J. P. Stancliffe
L. H. Swann
D. Syiwestrzak
M. R. J. Taylor
H. R. Thomas
S. M. Thomas
R. G. Tuck
G. P. Turner
P. F. Walker
Miss L. A. Ward
Mrs. E. J. Weltori
B. A. Williams
L. G. Williams

Basii,gstoke Office
Miss L. Atkinson
M. D. Bell
S. R. Clements
S. F. Cooper
R. J. Deavali
E. Gelormini

D. K. Kerkhoff
K. J. Locke
M. P. New
M. J. Pattern
R. R. Weaver

Plymouth Office
G. A. Thomas
Stockport Office
Mrs. K. Binding
M. P. Donaldson

D. E. C. Martindale
R. T. Mellor

T. J. Grant
T. A. Jackson
A. Martindale

Miss C. Richmond
H. J. Strydom
S. WaIthall

Scottish Conipany—Glasgow Office
H. Allan
R. A. McKittrick
A. H. W. Baker
(rejoined)
H. Brown
S. G. McMillan
Miss A. Y. Gibson
D. J. Monteith
R. S. Nayar
J. C. L. Harden
B. 0. Robertson
R. T. Hunter
I. A. M. McGowan
J. Storstein
Site
R. J. L. Anderson—rejoined—SARE, Renfrew
Motorway
E. W. Bancroft—Q Cierk, M62 East Roads
K. Barrett—RE, M62 West Roads
G. W. Bennett—Q Clerk, M62 Ouse Bridge
R. Berry—Draughtsman, Teesside Parkway
B. Blewitt—Q Clerk, Teesside Parkway
W. Brooks—rejoined—lOW, Teesside Parkway
J. Brown—rejoined—ARE, Renfrew Outfall
Sewer
J. K. Brownlee—RE (Quantities), Renfrew
Motorway
Miss M. R. Bulmer—Telephonist/Typist, M62
Ouse Bridge
A. Campbell—lOW, Renfrew Motorway
W. J. Campbell—ARE, Rerifrew Motorway
A. Clark—ARE, M62 West Roads
P. F. Cosgrave—rejoined—1OW, Kendal Link
G. Cracroft—RE, M62 Ouse Bridge
Mrs. J. Edmundson—Telephonist/Typist, Kendal
Link
Mrs. J. R. Flatman—rejoined—Secretary,
Teesside Parkway
T. R. Forbes—TOW, Renfrew Motorway
Mis. I. C. Foulkes—Secretary, M62 West Roads
E. S. Fraser—ARE, Renfrew Motorway
G. G. Grant—Meas. Clerk, Renfrew Motorway
H. Greaves—COW, SWKP Basingstoke
C. L. Greig—RE, Brandon Street
R. Haslam—IOW, M62 Ouse Bridge
J. M. Hernstock—Meas. Eng., M62 West Roads
M. J. HilIcoat•—RE,’M62 East Roads
A. L. Jedrzejewski—rejoined—IOW, Renfrew
Motorway
M. Kelly—rejoined—M62 East Roads
A. Kennedy—Q Clerk, Teesside Parkway
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P. J. Leyden—IOW, Renfrew Motorway
M. Liddle—rejoiried—IOW, Teesside Parkway
R. M. McCreight—Meas. Clerk, M2
H. McCrory—IOW, M2
K. N. C. McPherson—ARE, Brandon Street
B. McQuiggan—A RE, Teesside Parkway
J. F. Millel—rejoined—IOW, Kendal Link
J. D. Moffitt—RE, Teesside Parkway
P. Morgan—rejoined-—lOW, Kendal Link
J. T. Moreland—lOW, Teesside Parkway
J. R. Morison—LOW, Teesside Parkway
C. Needham—IOW, M62 East Roads
J. S. Orchard—ARE, M62 Ouse Bridge
J. R. Potts—Q Clerk, M62 Ouse Bridge
Mrs. Y. R. Pragnell—Telephonist/Typist,
Teesside Parkway
J. J. Pratt—ARE, Teesside
J. M. Quigley—IOW, Renfrew Motorway
J. M. Richardson—SARE, M62 East Roads
B. Roorne—ARE, M62 East Roads
Mrs. L. L. Russell—Telephonist/Typist, M62
East Roads
Mrs. P. Shannon—Shorthand/Typist, Renfrew
Motorway
D. B. Shannon—ARE, M2
J. Simmonds—ARE, Teesside Parkway
J. Smith—lOW, M62 East Roads
Mrs. R. Spence—Telephonist/Typist. M2
.1. Stevenson—Draughtsman. M62 Ouse Bridge
D. B. G. Stuart—JARE, Mill Street, Rutherglen
D. Thomson—lOW, Renfrew Motorway
K. E. C. Walford—Draughtsman, M62 East and
West Roads
A. Waller—SARE, M62 West Roads
R. Walsh—rejoined—TOW, M62 West Roads
T. P. Walters—rejoined—RE (Bridges),
Renfrew Motorway
Mrs. S. E. Watson—Secretary, M62 East Roads
Mrs. L. M. Waude—Secretary, M62 West Roads
1. R. White—SARE, M62 East Roads
J. Whitefield—TOW, Renfrew Motorway
M. K. Wyse—ARE, Teesside Parkway
Overseas

C. G. Buchli—AE(C), Hong Kong Office
G. C. Enriis—IOW. Pearls Airport, Grenada
J. McNay—AE(C), Singapore Office
D. R. A. Miller—AE(C), Hong Kong Office
R. C. Miller—Materials Engineer, Pearls Airport,
Grenada
P. T. Parry—AE, Hong Kong Office
A. J. Ross—lOW, Kai Tak Runway Extension,
Hong Kong
D. E. Salmon—ARE, Mass Transit Scheme,
Hong Kong
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H. T. M. Insley—Co-ordinator (Data Collection),
Substitution of Labour for Equipment Study,
India (ex London Office)

B. J. C. Sims—RE, SAF, HQ, Risail, Oman
B. Ward, Engineering Geologist, Hong Kong
Office
D. D. C. Westwood—AE(C), Hong Kong
Office

F. A. Kemp—RE, Mass Transit Scheme, Hong
Kong (ex Oman)
V. A. E. Lawley—Senior Engineer, Hong Kong
Office (ex Brunei)
G. H. Little—Project Co-ordinator (India),
Substitution of Labour for Equipment Study,
India (ex London office)
P. E. Mortimore—AE(C), Nairobi Office, Kenya
(ex Glasgow Office)

STAFF RETURNING TO UNITED KINGDOM
FROM OVERSEAS

P. Croney—AE, London Office (ex Brunei and
Hong Kong)
E. R. Farrell—AE(C), London Office (ex Oman)
C. Hudson—lOW, M62 West Roads (ex Hong
Kong Container Terminal)
T. Hunt—SAE, London Office (ex Bangladesh
and Kenya)
K. B. C. Jeremiah—AE, London Office (ex
Oman)
A. H. L. Kellam—Chartered Surveyor. Stockport
Office (ex Kenya)
M. J. Le Gouais—AE(C), London Office (ex
Kenya)
R. H. North—AE, London Office (ex Malawi
and Nigeria)
A. C. Payne—RE. Dashwood House (ex Oman)
E. J. Purver—RE, Kendal Link (cx Ibadan
Office. Nigeria)
P. J. Regan—Soils Technician. London Office
(ex Kaduna Office, Nigeria)
D. A. Wainwright—SE. London Office (ex Hong
Kong)
F. W. Ward—lOW. M62 Ouse Bridge (ex Gusau,
Nigeria)

J. E. Mackinlay—RE, Thai Feeder Roads (ex
Hong Kong)
J. V. Parkin—RE, Thai Feeder Roads (ex Hong
Kong)
M. J. Sharrock—Co-ordinator (Hardware), Sub
stitution of Labour for Equipment Study,
India (cx London Office)
B. J. Shorter—AUA, Lilongwe Office, Malawi
(cx London Office)
M. E. Trigg—AE(C). Singapore Office (cx
London Offic)
R. J. K. Viapree—Project Manager, Giallo/
Kufra Road, Libya (ex Malawi)

MOVEMENTS WITHIN THE UNITED KINGDOM

From

D. R. Allan
G. Baillie
T. A. Bambling
H. Blackwood
R. J. Brown
N. L. Clemson
M. F. Collison
J. P. D. Cotton
P. J. Crummey
A. J. Flatman
G. H. French

MOVEMENTS OF STAFF OVERSEAS

D. P. Bew—Surveyor, Giallo/Kufra Road, Libya
(ex Nigeria)
D. F. Boon—RE, Thai Feeder Roads (ex Hong
Kong Office)
G. W. Butt—Soils Engineer, Giallo/Kufra Road,
Libya (ex Nigeria)
A. Calzetti—Engineer-in-Charge of new office in
Athens (ex Nigeria)
P. S. Disney—AE, Giallo/Kufra Road, Libya (ex
London Office)
J. M. Eddison—SE, 1-long Kong Office (ex Brunei)
T. E. Farrand—ARE, Tea Roads, Kenya (ex
Wallasey Embankment site)
C. W. Holmes—RE, Makullah Naval Base,
Oman (ex London Office)
T. Hunt—Soils Engineer, Bangladesh Transport
Survey (ex London Office)
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B. Y. Goh
K. W. Hackney
R. M. Heddon
D. G. 1-lorwell
H. T. M. Inlsey
P. D. Knowles
W. R. Kemp..
J. C. Kershaw
K. K. H. Lau
M. J. Leathers
D. F. Lofty
S. H. Mawer..
R. A. McKittrick
H. J. M. Mitchell
R. H. North
R. H. Rakusen
R. F. Ready
J. I. Reid
C. B. Smith
M. G. H. Stevens
G. D. Taylor..
0. F. Tedbury
G. A. Treadaway
G. W. B. Walker
P. F. Whatling
Mrs. F. Wheatley

Rutherglen Site
Rutherglen Site
M2Site
Glasgow Office
London Office
London Office
Kendal Office
Kendal Office
M2Site
London Office
Secondment to McAlpines
London Office
London Office
London Office
Kendal Office
London Office
P.G. Course at Salford
London Office
P.O. Course at Leeds
Renfrew Outfall Sewer Site
London Office
Kendal Office
London Office
London Office
Glasgow Office
Renfrew Outfall Sewer Site
London Office
London Office
London Office
Glasgow Office
London Office
London Office
Kendal Office
London Office
London Office
Brandon Street By-pass Site
PG. Course at Imperial College
Kendal Office
.
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To
Glasgow Office
Glasgow Office
London Office
Renfrew Motorway Site
Basingstoke Office
Stockport Office
Stockport Office
Stock port Office
Teesside Parkway Site
Teesside Parkway Site
London Office and
Plymouth Office
PG. Course at The Polytechnic
Plymouth Office
Stockport Office
London House Site
London Office
Stockport Office
London Office
Renfrew Motorway Site
Wallasey Embankment Site
Kendal Link Site
Kendal Link Site
Kendal Link Site
Renfrew Motorway Site
Renfrew Motorway Site
Plymouth Office
Plymouth Office
Basingstoke Office
Renfrew Motorway Site
Basingstoke Office
Teesside Parkway Site
Stockport Office
Teesside Parkway Site
Brandon Street By-pass Site
Glasgow Office
London Office
Kendal Link Site
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M. Liddle—rejoiried—IOW, Teesside Parkway
R. M. McCreight—Meas. Clerk, M2
H. McCrory—IOW, M2
K. N. C. McPherson—ARE, Brandon Street
B. McQuiggan—A RE, Teesside Parkway
J. F. Millel—rejoined—IOW, Kendal Link
J. D. Moffitt—RE, Teesside Parkway
P. Morgan—rejoined-—lOW, Kendal Link
J. T. Moreland—lOW, Teesside Parkway
J. R. Morison—LOW, Teesside Parkway
C. Needham—IOW, M62 East Roads
J. S. Orchard—ARE, M62 Ouse Bridge
J. R. Potts—Q Clerk, M62 Ouse Bridge
Mrs. Y. R. Pragnell—Telephonist/Typist,
Teesside Parkway
J. J. Pratt—ARE, Teesside
J. M. Quigley—IOW, Renfrew Motorway
J. M. Richardson—SARE, M62 East Roads
B. Roorne—ARE, M62 East Roads
Mrs. L. L. Russell—Telephonist/Typist, M62
East Roads
Mrs. P. Shannon—Shorthand/Typist, Renfrew
Motorway
D. B. Shannon—ARE, M2
J. Simmonds—ARE, Teesside Parkway
J. Smith—lOW, M62 East Roads
Mrs. R. Spence—Telephonist/Typist. M2
.1. Stevenson—Draughtsman. M62 Ouse Bridge
D. B. G. Stuart—JARE, Mill Street, Rutherglen
D. Thomson—lOW, Renfrew Motorway
K. E. C. Walford—Draughtsman, M62 East and
West Roads
A. Waller—SARE, M62 West Roads
R. Walsh—rejoined—TOW, M62 West Roads
T. P. Walters—rejoined—RE (Bridges),
Renfrew Motorway
Mrs. S. E. Watson—Secretary, M62 East Roads
Mrs. L. M. Waude—Secretary, M62 West Roads
1. R. White—SARE, M62 East Roads
J. Whitefield—TOW, Renfrew Motorway
M. K. Wyse—ARE, Teesside Parkway
Overseas

C. G. Buchli—AE(C), Hong Kong Office
G. C. Enriis—IOW. Pearls Airport, Grenada
J. McNay—AE(C), Singapore Office
D. R. A. Miller—AE(C), Hong Kong Office
R. C. Miller—Materials Engineer, Pearls Airport,
Grenada
P. T. Parry—AE, Hong Kong Office
A. J. Ross—lOW, Kai Tak Runway Extension,
Hong Kong
D. E. Salmon—ARE, Mass Transit Scheme,
Hong Kong
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H. T. M. Insley—Co-ordinator (Data Collection),
Substitution of Labour for Equipment Study,
India (ex London Office)

B. J. C. Sims—RE, SAF, HQ, Risail, Oman
B. Ward, Engineering Geologist, Hong Kong
Office
D. D. C. Westwood—AE(C), Hong Kong
Office

F. A. Kemp—RE, Mass Transit Scheme, Hong
Kong (ex Oman)
V. A. E. Lawley—Senior Engineer, Hong Kong
Office (ex Brunei)
G. H. Little—Project Co-ordinator (India),
Substitution of Labour for Equipment Study,
India (ex London office)
P. E. Mortimore—AE(C), Nairobi Office, Kenya
(ex Glasgow Office)

STAFF RETURNING TO UNITED KINGDOM
FROM OVERSEAS

P. Croney—AE, London Office (ex Brunei and
Hong Kong)
E. R. Farrell—AE(C), London Office (ex Oman)
C. Hudson—lOW, M62 West Roads (ex Hong
Kong Container Terminal)
T. Hunt—SAE, London Office (ex Bangladesh
and Kenya)
K. B. C. Jeremiah—AE, London Office (ex
Oman)
A. H. L. Kellam—Chartered Surveyor. Stockport
Office (ex Kenya)
M. J. Le Gouais—AE(C), London Office (ex
Kenya)
R. H. North—AE, London Office (ex Malawi
and Nigeria)
A. C. Payne—RE. Dashwood House (ex Oman)
E. J. Purver—RE, Kendal Link (cx Ibadan
Office. Nigeria)
P. J. Regan—Soils Technician. London Office
(ex Kaduna Office, Nigeria)
D. A. Wainwright—SE. London Office (ex Hong
Kong)
F. W. Ward—lOW. M62 Ouse Bridge (ex Gusau,
Nigeria)

J. E. Mackinlay—RE, Thai Feeder Roads (ex
Hong Kong)
J. V. Parkin—RE, Thai Feeder Roads (ex Hong
Kong)
M. J. Sharrock—Co-ordinator (Hardware), Sub
stitution of Labour for Equipment Study,
India (cx London Office)
B. J. Shorter—AUA, Lilongwe Office, Malawi
(cx London Office)
M. E. Trigg—AE(C). Singapore Office (cx
London Offic)
R. J. K. Viapree—Project Manager, Giallo/
Kufra Road, Libya (ex Malawi)
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R. J. Brown
N. L. Clemson
M. F. Collison
J. P. D. Cotton
P. J. Crummey
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G. H. French
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D. P. Bew—Surveyor, Giallo/Kufra Road, Libya
(ex Nigeria)
D. F. Boon—RE, Thai Feeder Roads (ex Hong
Kong Office)
G. W. Butt—Soils Engineer, Giallo/Kufra Road,
Libya (ex Nigeria)
A. Calzetti—Engineer-in-Charge of new office in
Athens (ex Nigeria)
P. S. Disney—AE, Giallo/Kufra Road, Libya (ex
London Office)
J. M. Eddison—SE, 1-long Kong Office (ex Brunei)
T. E. Farrand—ARE, Tea Roads, Kenya (ex
Wallasey Embankment site)
C. W. Holmes—RE, Makullah Naval Base,
Oman (ex London Office)
T. Hunt—Soils Engineer, Bangladesh Transport
Survey (ex London Office)
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Club Notes
Darts
The throwing of missiles, aimed we hope, at a
circular board with numbered sections on it, has
once again begun, with the Firm participating in
the Central London Darts League. This is our
second year in this league, having obtained a
creditable fifth position out of eleven teams last
season. We have played three matches so far this
season, and we hope that with a little help of a
few jars of the worthy brew, our right arms will be
on target for the remaining fixtures.
The warm up for this season began with the
inter section competition for the Hawkey
Trophy. A large number of budding players
participated in this competition, including the
team who played so admirably for the Firm in the
above mentioned league last year. As fortune
will have it, or probably the lack of beer, as
Ted Cox was heard to mention, the majority of
last years team were eliminated in the first
round. The only survivors as it turned out, were
the eventual winners. By sheer fluke, or by a
great amount of practice. Planning Section
managed to field two teams for the semi-finals.
You may read the conclusions from this how you
like. The two other sections represented in the
semi’s were Civils and Structures.
Due to a last minute illness by Dave Hitchings,

DARTS
Thursday, 18th October, 1973
Wednesday, 31st October, 1973
Wednesday, 7th November, 1973
Thursday, 15th November, 1973
Wednesday, 21st November, 1973
Wednesday, 28th November, 1973
Wednesday, 5th December, 1973
Thursday, 13th December, 1973
Wednesday, 2nd January, 1974
Wednesday, 16th January, 1974
Thursday, 24th January, 1974
Thursday, 31st January, 1974
Wednesday, 6th February, 1974
Wednesday, 13th February, 1974
Thursday, 21st February, 1974
Wednesday, 27th February, 1974
Wednesday, 6th March, 1974

or just cowardice, his place was taken by Pete
‘I cant reach the board’ Whatling, who was
ably supported (?) by Jim ‘Lad’ Ambridge.
However this structural duo were beaten, the
victors being Paul ‘I’ll have a lager’ Doo and [an
‘Sir to you Nick’ Wilkinson by sheer grit and
determination (luck?) after being one game down.
The other semi saw the second string of
Planning in action, those Kiwi men, Chris
‘Chucker’ Moore and his companion Grant
Smith. The Kiwi men met the dark horses of the
competition, namely those Civil gentlemen Mark
Stevens and Gordon Trigg, who battled their
way through to the final.
After another pint was ordered, Ian Wilkinson
was then ready to play the final, but due to some
accurate throwing by the Civils pair, the Planning
duo were one down with two to play. However
they calmed their nerves and with a little help
from the worthy brew, they came back to win the
last two games, to become this years ‘Hawkey
Trophy’ winners, ironically, Mr. McDermott,
who kindly came along to present the trophy,
and myself challenged the winners to a game,
and won.
Returning to the league, the following is a list
of fixtures and results, at the time of going to
press:

FIXTURES AND RESULTS

v. National Coal Board
v. Clerical Medical & General ‘B’
r. British Steel Corporation ‘A’
i’. British Petroleum
v. British Steel Corporation ‘B’
i’. Abbey National
i’. Esso
i’. Clerical Medical & General ‘A’
i’. National Coal Board
I’. Clerical Medical & General ‘B’
British Steel Corporation ‘A’
i’. Abbey National (KO Cup)
i’. British Petroleum
v. British Steel Corporation ‘B’
Abbey National
i’. Esso
r. Clerical Medical & General ‘A’

away lost 3—4
away won 4—3
home won 4—3
away
away
home
home
away
home
home
away
away
home
home
away
away
home
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if there are any new members, of the Firm,
who would like to play for the Firm perhaps you
would let me know as soon as possible. My
extension number is 335. Also if any of the
members of the Firm would like to come and
support us, they will be most welcome.
It only remains for me to say, good luck and
good throwing lads, and we’ll win the league.
NTCK EDWARDS

Football
“Hello and welcome to the football ‘Talk-In’.
We have welcomed along today some dis
tinguished guests to talk about the revival of the
SWKP team who upon their own admission train
on hard drinking, fast women and slow horses.
“Brian, you have seen all their games so far
this season, I am sure you can say something for
us to get our teeth into.”
“Well, I had the privilege of seeing a clown
play at Wembley the other week but even he
looked moderate against these boys. If I were
Billy Smart I would start waving the cheque
book and we would be sure to see the transfer
records smashed.”
“That’s interesting Brian. You really rate them
that highly then?”
“I do, the only thing they lack is a Harlequin.
II they had one of those they would pack them in
the Big Top every night.”
“Moving on now Brian, can we have your
views on the managers?”
“Well, while I have a great regard for these
lads, I think it is about time they made way for
somebody else, I mean to say, three games is far
too long for anybody to be a manager. I would
also like to point out that although I am at
Brighton now, I would not have minded moving
to Basingstoke”.
“Thank you Brian, now we will turn to a well
known director and comedian. Eric, what do
you think of it so far?”
“Rubbish.”
“Our last guest is Arthur White’s protege, Big
Mal, who I know would like to talk about the
teams ex-star, Super-Mac.”
“Well, yes, it was a big blow to this team when
Super Mac left the boys to join the Big League
but I think he has his sights set on the Palace.
He would be better off attending the squash
socials more often.”
“We now move on to the two men in question.
Tom and, sorry I have got it wrong again, John

and Jerry, perhaps one of you, say John, would
give us a run down on your season so far”.
“in the beginning you might say there was
darkness but with the advent of training nights
we thought we might see some daylight. How
ever, our training had two major setbacks,
firstly lack of goal posts which we managed to
overcome using baskets (Keith Hackney kindly
stood in one week) and secondly we were run
off by the police for playing on the Queen’s
land (namely Regents Park) which reminds me
that I will have to have a word with Keith Barnett
about that!

The winning 5-a-side football team

“The five-a-side trophy was our first major
conflict on the battlefield and this was won by
Structures Section with an outstanding perform
ance in the final by Dave Dent who was referred
to as a ‘lovely mover’ by a female spectator, and
a superb presentation speech was made by John
Measor afterwards.
“We then played Sir William Halcrows in a not
too distinguished match for it took our team
nearly the whole match to realize that you need
to run about to play football, but we managed
to redeem our reputation near the end when we
scored two goals to go down 2—3.
“We now move to the crunch game of the
season, the biggest thing since the ‘St Valentine’s
Day Massacre’—the Fourth Floor versus the
Sixth Floor, or (as it will go down in the books)
‘The Battle of Wormwood Scrubs’ and the
casualty list is posted in the Middlesex Hospital.
The gauntlet was thrown down due to Structures
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Club Notes
Darts
The throwing of missiles, aimed we hope, at a
circular board with numbered sections on it, has
once again begun, with the Firm participating in
the Central London Darts League. This is our
second year in this league, having obtained a
creditable fifth position out of eleven teams last
season. We have played three matches so far this
season, and we hope that with a little help of a
few jars of the worthy brew, our right arms will be
on target for the remaining fixtures.
The warm up for this season began with the
inter section competition for the Hawkey
Trophy. A large number of budding players
participated in this competition, including the
team who played so admirably for the Firm in the
above mentioned league last year. As fortune
will have it, or probably the lack of beer, as
Ted Cox was heard to mention, the majority of
last years team were eliminated in the first
round. The only survivors as it turned out, were
the eventual winners. By sheer fluke, or by a
great amount of practice. Planning Section
managed to field two teams for the semi-finals.
You may read the conclusions from this how you
like. The two other sections represented in the
semi’s were Civils and Structures.
Due to a last minute illness by Dave Hitchings,

DARTS
Thursday, 18th October, 1973
Wednesday, 31st October, 1973
Wednesday, 7th November, 1973
Thursday, 15th November, 1973
Wednesday, 21st November, 1973
Wednesday, 28th November, 1973
Wednesday, 5th December, 1973
Thursday, 13th December, 1973
Wednesday, 2nd January, 1974
Wednesday, 16th January, 1974
Thursday, 24th January, 1974
Thursday, 31st January, 1974
Wednesday, 6th February, 1974
Wednesday, 13th February, 1974
Thursday, 21st February, 1974
Wednesday, 27th February, 1974
Wednesday, 6th March, 1974

or just cowardice, his place was taken by Pete
‘I cant reach the board’ Whatling, who was
ably supported (?) by Jim ‘Lad’ Ambridge.
However this structural duo were beaten, the
victors being Paul ‘I’ll have a lager’ Doo and [an
‘Sir to you Nick’ Wilkinson by sheer grit and
determination (luck?) after being one game down.
The other semi saw the second string of
Planning in action, those Kiwi men, Chris
‘Chucker’ Moore and his companion Grant
Smith. The Kiwi men met the dark horses of the
competition, namely those Civil gentlemen Mark
Stevens and Gordon Trigg, who battled their
way through to the final.
After another pint was ordered, Ian Wilkinson
was then ready to play the final, but due to some
accurate throwing by the Civils pair, the Planning
duo were one down with two to play. However
they calmed their nerves and with a little help
from the worthy brew, they came back to win the
last two games, to become this years ‘Hawkey
Trophy’ winners, ironically, Mr. McDermott,
who kindly came along to present the trophy,
and myself challenged the winners to a game,
and won.
Returning to the league, the following is a list
of fixtures and results, at the time of going to
press:

FIXTURES AND RESULTS

v. National Coal Board
v. Clerical Medical & General ‘B’
r. British Steel Corporation ‘A’
i’. British Petroleum
v. British Steel Corporation ‘B’
i’. Abbey National
i’. Esso
i’. Clerical Medical & General ‘A’
i’. National Coal Board
I’. Clerical Medical & General ‘B’
British Steel Corporation ‘A’
i’. Abbey National (KO Cup)
i’. British Petroleum
v. British Steel Corporation ‘B’
Abbey National
i’. Esso
r. Clerical Medical & General ‘A’

away lost 3—4
away won 4—3
home won 4—3
away
away
home
home
away
home
home
away
away
home
home
away
away
home
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winning the Fast Trophy and whether it was just
shear over-confidence on their part, they re
ceived a football lesson by the end in all depart
ments of the game, whether legal or not, The
game got off to a bright start with the Sixth
Floor taking the lead early through ‘LIZ BARNETT’
but the Fourth Floor stormed back to equalize
through JOHN ‘the body’ STAMPER. But this was
the last time they were ever in the game. Inspired
by the ever youthful Kennedy (you want to see
the pills he takes!) the Sixth Floor never looked
back after a fifteen minute spell when they
completely out-played the opposition and added

Group 2
Structures
Bridges IL
Planning

6
0
0

Bridges II
Planning
Structures

0
I
4

Final
Structures

5

Admin

1

SWKP i’. Sir William Halcrow
Scorers: P. Eckert and B. Southwood.

The scene—somewhere near Edgbaston, on the gallery overlooking a squash court. The players,
Hamlet, a dashing, fit, young Prince of some twenty summers and Polonius, mature of years:
thickening around the middle and thinning on top. The curtain rises, the court lights go on (sound
of a ducat dropping into a meter). The players stand in thoughtful pose at opposite ends of the stage
and speak their thoughts.
Lost 2—3

5—2
Sixth Floor I’. Fourth Floor
Scorers: Fourth Floor, J. Stamper and D. Dent.
Scorers: Sixth Floor, N. Edwards (3), p.
Marianian and ‘Liz Barnett.

season.

IS. & J.B

Squash

MATCH RESULTS

FAST TROPHY

Group 1
Bridges I
Admin
Roads

0
3
0

Admin
Roads
Bridges I

1
0
3
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Hamlet and Polonius—A play in five games

I would like to take this opportunity to thank
all people who have been associated with the
football in any way this season, especially the
non-regular players who made the Fast Trophy
such a success and Dave Weller and Richard
Targett for refereeing our matches so far this

three to the score through Nick Edwards (two)
and Peter Marianian. Straight after the interval
the Sixth Floor went further ahead through
Edwards completing his hat-trick but then they
hit a major set-back, losing both Edwards and
Taylor in a matter of minutes through injuries.”
Reduced to nine men, Kennedy again inspired
the Sixth Floor and with some positive play by
the defence, which managed to bottle up Dave
Dent who was the only player to cause the Sixth
Floor any real problems, with some robust
tackling, they only conceded one further goal,
and the game finished as much of the first half was
played in the Fourth Floor penalty area.

CHRISTMAS, 1973

SWKP at War
Within the Firm it is generally thought that
the Squash Secretary is responsible for arranging
squash fixtures and the selection of teams.
However, this is not so. the real power lies in the
hands of our Leader and for historical purposes
I am taking this opportunity to clarify this
impression. This account is a brief description of
events which occurred in the months of August
to November.
Early in August the Leader looked out from
his office window on the sixth floor of 5 Winsley
Street across the rooftops of London towards the
countryside of Hampshire. He was a worried man.
The squash season was due to begin in three
weeks time and once again Staff Services, or as
they are more affectionately known ‘The SS’, had
failed in their attempt to force Jonah Barrington,
the British No. 1 squash player, to join SWKP as
a draughtsman. in fact the only success which the
SS was able to claim was the secondment of
Dick Brown to the Basingstoke office. Time was
fast running out but in those times of stress and
strain our Leader was able to call on his reserves
of strength. As He looked up towards the
cloudy skies over north Hampshire He was
heard to shout:
‘SWKP expects every man to do his duty.’

HAMLET:
Look here, upon this player and on that,
The greatest contrast of two opposites.
See, what a grace is seated on his brow;
Fair Courtney’s curls and Easter’s blowing locks,
An eye like Mars to threaten and command,
The speed of Jonah and the power of Hunt.
This is your champion! Look you now on that.
That erstwhile mockery, that bloated form,
That can no longer break into a walk.
Have at him now; my sinews and my speed
Will quickly bother his reluctant bones
To sudden death. By cross-court kills,
By swooping Jove-like power and service fell,
By lightning dives and rapid intercepts,
Shall I this ancient monument reduce
To crumbling dust. The play’s the thing
In which to test the fitness of this King!

POLONIUS:
0, that this tootoo solid flesh would melt,
Thaw and resolve itself into a dew.
How weary, stale, flat and unprofitable
Seem to me all the rallies of this game
‘Gainst such as Hamlet, yet it must be played.
To lob or not to lob, that is the question.
Whether ‘tis better in the end to suffer
The calls of Marker to the lofty ball,
Or take-up arms against the young pretender
And grunt and sweat under a weary life.
No, better for to lob and slow the game,
And test the young man’s patience with my art.
Lob high, drop short and keep the rally slow,
Until from very desperation comes
Impatient youth’s mistake and my delight.
Come, to the court! Hold, hold my heart
And you, my sinews, grow not instant old,
But bear me stiffly up.
Reproduced by permission of The Squash Player.

The next episode in this historical account
I was ordered into
the Leaders office to be given details of the fixture
ist. I noticed that the Leader was in good health
but it ‘as obvious that He was still worried for
He kept pacing up and down the room. We
discussed team selection and I assured Him that
whatever team was selected it would do its very
best, especially in the bar afterwards. My exact
words, if I can recall correctly, were:
‘We shall fight them in Epsom, we shall fight
them in Bromley, we shall fight them at
Crystal Palace and at Dolphin Square, we
shall fight them in the bars and restaurants
after the match, we shall never surrender.’
As I left the office the Leader expressed His
confidence in the team selected for the first
match and I was ordered to report to Him every
month to present my progress report.
The first match took place on the courts of
Epsom College against Atkins and unfortunately
we suffered heavily, eventually losing 1—4. For
the next battle, which was against Costains.
happened in late August when

several changes were made. Old campaigners.
Chris Wright and Nick Sibley, were drafted into
the squad but they were unable to prevent
another defeat and we lost 2—3.
After these two defeats I was again ordered into
our Leaders offIce. The Leader expressed his
concern that if the SWKP squash team continued
to lose all their matches we would finish bottom
of the league and would be awarded the concrete
cube. I was told that under no circumstances was
I to accept the cube and if we did manage to
finish bottom of the league then the arrangements
for the move to Basingstoke would be brought
forward two months. The Leader thought it
significant that ten people played in these first
two matches and that both matches had ended in
defeat. He stood up, banged both his fists on the
table and uttered:
‘Never in the field of human conflict was so
little owed by so few to so many.’
As a result of the meeting it was decided to
play the same people in our team for the next
two matches. Every encouragement was to be
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winning the Fast Trophy and whether it was just
shear over-confidence on their part, they re
ceived a football lesson by the end in all depart
ments of the game, whether legal or not, The
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I was ordered into
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but it ‘as obvious that He was still worried for
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several changes were made. Old campaigners.
Chris Wright and Nick Sibley, were drafted into
the squad but they were unable to prevent
another defeat and we lost 2—3.
After these two defeats I was again ordered into
our Leaders offIce. The Leader expressed his
concern that if the SWKP squash team continued
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of the league and would be awarded the concrete
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given to the team to get fit and the Leader issued
a decree stating that in future people who
were selected for the squash team had to walk
up the stairs. The SS were instructed to enforce
this regulation and the penalty for failure to
obey would be the seizure of two luncheon
vouchers and a journey on the Bakerloo Line in
the rush hour.
The next two matches, which were against
Rendal. Palmer & Tritton and Freeman Fox &
Partners, proved that the policies adopted by our
Firm were correct as we managed to win both
matches. Winning two consecutive ‘battles’ was a
rare occurrence for SWKP and I had the honour
of sending our Leader a memorandum. Part of
the memorandum read:
‘Let us therefore brace ourselves to our duties,
and so bear ourselves that, if Scott Wilson
Kirkpatrick & Partners and its Overseas
Partnerships last for a thousand years, men
will still say THtS WAS THEIR FINEST HOUR’.

The Leader was extremely pleased with our
victories but He warned me that this was not the

end. It wasn’t even the beginning of the end but
it was perhaps, the end of the beginning.
Two squash socials were held before Christmas
and these proved to be very popular. A new
feature of these socials was the introduction of
doubles matches and although doubles can be
dangerous the number of people hit by the ball
was small. Most of the confusion was caused by
a lack of understanding of the rules. The four
players are divided into two teams and each team
hits the ball alternatively. For some reason,
known only to himself, Ken Weir insisted on
playing the ball after his partner. What is it
about a Scotsman?
Unfortunately the number of courts offered
to the Firm has been reduced and there will only
be two more socials, one to be held in February
and the last one in March. However, a few
friendly matches have been arranged and it is
hoped that people who do not regularly participate
in the league matches will be able to play in these
friendly matches.
KEITH BARNETT

Go!f
The time has arrived for assessing the perform
ance of our depleted team over the past season
and I must admit it comes as rather a shock to
discover that out of seven matches played we
managed to win only once. Perhaps not so much

a shock, more of a paralysis when one has to
relate the facts. However, in the circumstances
that prevailed all season when we were plagued
by lack of players I feel it is a grand result for it
could well have been a complete whitewash!
Perhaps I shouldn’t be writing this, but it is my
nature to be honest, in one or two matches the
only games we won were gained by players
borrowed for the day from the ranks of the
opposition!
Well, that is the overall picture and a detailed
list of results can be found at the end of this
article.
We did have an additional fixture on the list
this year and I hope it will become a permanent
one for it was very well conceived and organized.
Last Septembei Binnie & Partners joined with
Howard Hun,phreys & Sons to invite six other
consultants to compete for the first time in the
Consulting Engineers Joint Golf Meeting at
Farnham Golf Club. The event was a huge
success and I thank our hosts for inviting the
Firm to enter a team. The winners of the trophy
were W. S. Atkins & Partners followed by our
old friends and rivals Preece Cardew & Rider.
I think it sufficient to say of our performance that
we can only improve next year.
The highlight of the season is, of course, the
‘Measor Mashie’ event at the RAC Club,
Epsom, but this year for the first time Mr. and
Mrs. E. 0. Measor were unfortunately not able
to attend; however 1 did receive a letter on the
eve of the event conveying their best wishes to
the competitors. Mr. Henry, in addition to com
peting, kindlyconsented to present the prizes to the
winners after dinner in the clubhouse. This year
turned out to be the tightest finish on record,
only one point separating the top three places.
‘The Writer’ squeezed home with 33 points
followed by John Maidment also on 33 but with
a slightly inferior tally on the last nine holes and
Don Dudeney with 32 points filled third place.
Don, I think, has been in the frame for a place
more times than Lester Piggot but has yet to
win the ‘Mashie’. The other prize winners were
Mrs. J. Maidnient who, of course, took the
Ladies Prize (nice to see her on the course
again), Jerry Buck for the highest gross score and
Chris Davis for the highest score on two nomina
ted holes.
A husband and wife combination also took
the prizes in the ‘Pontifact Putter’ event for our
overseas golfers. Willie Scott just managed to
hold off a strong challenge from Mrs. Scott
while Dick Cooper took third place, all three
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CHRISTMAS, 1973

GOLF
LIST OF RESULTS

10th
29th
19th
4th
12th
25th
26th

1973

May v. Mott Hay & Anderson at Selsdon Park
May v. Higgs & Hill at Wildenesse
June v. Sir William Haicrow at Leatherhead
Ju]y 1’. Preece Cardew & Rider at Tandridge
July v. Sir Alexander Gibb at Betchworth Park
July v. Binnie & Partners at Tandridge
September i’. Costain at Kingswood

sending cards in from Malawi. There were only
six entries altogether so don’t forget all you
overseas golfers let me have your cards for next
year’s competition by mid-May as you all stand
a very good chance.
Well, that is the round up of the season and
now I would like to thank the Partners for their
continued support and to wish you all a merry
Christmas and a prosperous New Year, wherever
you may be by the time it arrives.
‘The Writer’
G. W. WALKER

Badminton
Having spent the summer months in that far
flung outpost of civilization Kingston-upon-Hull
(for the less geographically inclined among you,
Hull is at the mouth of the River Humber, and
you know what they say about the Humber!)
The first words to greet me as I entered the Staff
Services outer office on my return to London
were ‘Hello. I hear you’re taking over as Badmin
ton Secretary again.’ Thus it is (plus the fact
that nobody else seems to want the job) that I
once more find myself composing these words.
Anyway my thanks to Lin Moore for taking
over at short notice for the end few weeks of

last season.
Unfortunately we have lost quite a few of our
regulars of last season including our select group
of star female players (come back girls all is
forgiven), but I am pleased to report that the
‘Powers that Be’ are at last getting their priorities
right in the recruitment of new staff and that
numbers are being maintained at about the same
level as last year.
This season we are running for the first time
ever, an inter-section doubles competition which
seems to have stimulated a good deal of interest

,

3—0
Lost
2—0
Lost
Lost
2—1
Lost
2+Lost
2—I
WON 2—1
Lost
4—0

with some thirteen couples having entered. At the
time of writing the draw has only just been made
but there seem to be a number of very good
matches in prospect and the extra edge of

competition should add to the enjoyment of the
games.
As always any new enthusiasts, whether
experienced players or beginners, wilt be most
welcome at our Monday evening sessions at
Swiss Cottage which take place every week until
the end of March.
My thanks once more to the Partners for their
continued support and apologies to the City of
Hull.
DAVE WELLER

Camera Club
The 1973—74 season began badly for the club.
Mr. Lindsay, the President, left for his new
appointment in Hong Kong and the new Secre

tary, Nigel Brent, left the firm after only a
month in office.
These resignations left the club in some

disarray, but we are now pleased to announce
that Mr. Whiting has accepted the post of
President and Tim Moreton that of Secretary.
The club would like to extend its thanks to Mr.
Lindsay for his enthusiastic participation in its
affairs during the past two years and for the loan
of his office for committee meetings. Apart from
his activities ih the photographic field, he will be
remembered for his active role in the reorganiza
tion of the club’s rules and financial arrangements
in particular the abolishment of membership fees.
According to our established custom, the
Camera Club opened the new season with the
Bernard Ranger Trophy. This event had been
delayed for a month in anticipation of the end of
the Kodak strike, but eventually the ‘permanency’
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given to the team to get fit and the Leader issued
a decree stating that in future people who
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up the stairs. The SS were instructed to enforce
this regulation and the penalty for failure to
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end. It wasn’t even the beginning of the end but
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Go!f
The time has arrived for assessing the perform
ance of our depleted team over the past season
and I must admit it comes as rather a shock to
discover that out of seven matches played we
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a shock, more of a paralysis when one has to
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a slightly inferior tally on the last nine holes and
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Don, I think, has been in the frame for a place
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A husband and wife combination also took
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overseas golfers. Willie Scott just managed to
hold off a strong challenge from Mrs. Scott
while Dick Cooper took third place, all three
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of this strike was appreciated and the judging
took place on 12th November.
Mr. Seppings from Orpington Photographic
Society was the judge this year. He thought that
the 115 slides entered were rather too many for
showing at one session but this figure was 100
below last year’s record total. The ‘Open Section’
was very well supported, but there clearly were
few photographs purpose-taken for the applied
subjects—a situation aggravated no doubt by
the Kodak strike. Most of the ‘Common Markef
slides had little association with the subject
although some were quite interesting photo
graphically. ‘Bridges’ fared better in spite of the
seeming lack of interest in this subject from our
specialists in this field.
The judge proved to be one of the most
versatile we have ever entertained. Typical of his
advice was that we should never use glass mounts
in Singapore as there is danger of fungus con
tamination. After criticizing the Chairman’s
slide for the absence ofaginger cat, Mr. Steppings
excelled himself by extolling the merits of the red
road cones as foreground material. He, however,
favoured humans when it was necessary to
convey the sense of scale. He commented that the
best of our slides were of a quality that would
win prizes in any competition.
The winners were:
Open and Bernard Ranger Trophy:
P. A. Green
Bridges:
W. R. Kemp
Common Market:
D. C. King
For our first lunchtime slide show we saw the
Royal Photographic Society’s travelling collection
of colour slides for 1971. The commentary this
year was quite interesting and the slides were
evaluated according to how well the composition
‘hung together’ and whether it demonstrated the
‘all seeing eye’ of the photographer. To rival
last year’s dustbins this year we saw a shattered

broke all records with a grand total of six
players However, the third occasion made up for
it all with the added excitement of the semi
finals and final of the inter-section competition.
This was so closely fought that it carried over to
another evening and five sets before Keith
Barnett and Robert Mair (Bridges) beat Mike
Slinn and Peter Margesson (Planning) A vote of
thanks must go to the ticket collector at Maida
Vale who thro.ighout the earlier stages of the
competition failed to understand that the person
with booking No. 4276 did not, in fact, play
every night of the week (it was just a lot of people
with the same beard).
The first match against McAlpines was a wash
out; we did of course make periodic inspections
of the courts between courses but Geoff French
knew that for which he had come. Our next
meeting with McAlpines was equally disastrous
for a different reason—they said she was their
office flower girl but more probably cuts the grass
at Wimbledon. After Keith (but 1 live in
Beaconsfield) Barnet had shown us how, our
record picked up well and there were outstanding
wins against Ove Arup and Sir Alexander Gibb.
Fresh young men like Peter Squash Bentall and
Staszek Richter gave us stamina to last the
season and a certain Planning pair practised for
the inter-section cup.
John Nutt has theories about En-tout-cas
substrata and will therefore be Hon. Sec. for
1974; Basingstoke apparently holds innumerable
worthy opponents including Sansburys so here’s
to a gastronomic season ahead!
In conclusion our thanks go to the Partners
for their generous support throughout the
season and to Miss Lishmund for words of
comfort when all seemed lost or drawn.

window in a telephone kiosk and the most
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striking topic was a bowl of assorted nuts.
DAVID G. E. SIITH
Hon. Chairman

Tennis
At the opening of the season, hundreds flocked
to a social evening at Roehampton and roared
applause at the Red Lion Hotel live floor show
afterwards. One month later, the second social

ALAN LAMB

Opponents

Home

Sir William Halcrow
& Partners
Binnie & Partners

drawn 6—6
drawn 9—9

Ove Arup & Partners

won

Sir Robert McAlpine

drawn

Sir Alexander Gibb
& Partners

lost

10—2

4—8

Away

lost
lost

5—1 I
8—10

won

12—6

lost

2—16

won

15—3
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match retired to the pavilion to enjoy the summer
social. This event, renowned for its strawberry
tarts, was a great success and our sincere thanks
go to Mr. and Mrs. Hawkey who came all the
way from Cornwall to act as hosts for the
occasion. Thanks also to Jackie Warner, Pauline
Broad, Doreen Richardson and Miss Lishmurtd
for helping with the catering and serving; we
were disappointed to find you were not wearing
your bunny girl outfits but enjoyed your company

Cricket
Although two of our matches were cancelled
because the opposition were unable to field a
side the club enjoyed a very full season. The gaps
left in the fixture list were filled in the first
instance by Long Ditton who produced a good
team at very short notice and in the second by a
six-a-side match between club members. The
biggest disappointment was our match with the
Nyasaland Leopards who were being captained
by Mr. Grace. The Leopards commenced batting
on a hot sultry afternoon with thunder rolling
in the background and by tea time had accumu
lated 176 runs. Alas our chance of reaching this
total was dispelled as soon as we reached the
pavilion because a storm then broke with such
intensity that the field became a lake within a
minute of its starting. The pavilion quickly
became an island and 22 unfortunate cricketers
were marooned in its bar for the remainder of the
evening. The highlight of the season was of course
the Presidents Match and this years match
Gentlemen (those who belong to a professional
institution) i’. Players (those who work for
money only) was played in idyllic conditions of

CHRISTMAS, 1973

CRICKET

BATTING AVERAGES

(Qualification: five complete innings)

warm bright sunshine. The sides, whol were
captained by P. E. Green and R. J. G. Edwards
respectively, fought a keen battle which the
Gentlemen won by 14 runs. The good weather
attracted a large crowd of people who after the

J. Buck
P. Green
M. Wood
P. Eckert
N. Edwards
R. J. G. Edwards
D. Hitchirigs
J. Surridge

No. of
Innings

Times
Not Out

Highest
Score

Total
Runs

Average

9
9
9
8
8
6
7
6

2
1
2
2
I
0
1
0

4Y
36*
39
25
27
16
11
7

141
126
107
81
72
32
29
12

2014
1575
1528
1350
1029
533
483
20

*ll7dicates Not Out

RESULTS

CRICKET

i’. SWKP 102 for 9
Travers Morgan & Partners Ill for 5
(M. Wood 39, P. Fulcher 31)
(N. Edwards 3 for 20)
i’. Players 86 for 8
2 Gentlemen 100 for 9
(J. Buck 43 n.o.)
(D. Weller 31, N. Edwards 4 for 10)
i’. SWKP 61 for 7
3 Harris & Sutherland 62 for 6
(J. Buck 15)
(M. Wood 3 for 11)
v. SWKP (abandoned due to rain)
4 Nyasaland Leopards 176
(N. Edwards 5 for 20)
5 Gollins Melvin Ward & Partners 66 for 6 t’. SWKP 69 for 5
(P. Green 33)
(M. Wood 5 for 12)
I’. SWKP 55
6 Binnie & Partners 61 for 2
(P. Eckert 25)
7 Sir Alexander Gibb & Partners 106 for 9 v. SWKP 107 for 4
(P. Green 28, N. Edwards 27)
(M. Wood 4 for 27, N. Edwards 3 for 16)
1’. SWKP 75 for 9
8 Long Ditton 95 for 5
(P. Green 19, J. Buck 18)
(N. Edwards 3 for 36)
v. SWKP 77 for 1
9 Franklin & Andrews 75
(P. Green 36 n.o., M. Wood 24 no.)
(R. J. G. Edwards 4 for 19)
v. SWKP 92 for 9
10 Cementation 144 for 6
(K. Hackney 26)
(K. Hackney 2 for 18)
v. SWKP 85 for 4
11 Long Ditton 113 for 7
(P. Margesson 3 for 28, N. Edwards 3 for 43) (J. Buck 32 no., N. Edwards 26 no.)

1

SUMMARY:

Played 10

nevertheless. It is difficult in what is essentially
a team game to highlight any one player for his
performance but I think it is in order to congrat
ulate Jerry Buck and Ian Wood for topping the
batting and bowling averages respectively. My
thanks go to Peter Eckert for captaining the side,
to his wife Valerie for acting as official scorer, to
Long Dittort for their assistance and help with
catering. etc., and last but not least the Partners
without whose blessing it would never be possible.
R. D. HITCHINGS

Won 3

Lost 6

Abandoned 1

(Lost)

BOWLING AVERAGES

(Qualification: 15 overs)
(Lost)

(Won)
(Lost)
(Won)

I. Wood
N. Edwards
M. Wood
R. J. G. Edwards
P. Margessori
D. Lyon
K. Hackney

No. of
Overs

No. of
Maidens

Runs

Wickets

Average

160
521
680
180
402
240
180

1
4
8
0
2
4
1

69
232
233
107
186
63
95

7
22
20
6
9
3
3

986
1055
1165
1783
2067
2100
3166

(Lost)
(Won)
(Lost)
(Lost)

Sailing
The office GP 14 sailing dinghy, Miange, is
now officially out of the water for the winter.
It has been a successful and uneventful season
with the dinghy being used about once a week.
As the Firm is moving to Basingstoke next
year it is the intention that Miange should be
moved from its present mooring near Kingston
to a sailing club a good deal closer to Basingstoke.

For veterans and begirmers it is a good idea to
have a steady wind and hence the best location
would be a reservoir or gravel pit. If anyone has
any suggestions as to a suitable mooring within
fifteen miles of our new offices I should be
pleased if they would let me know as soon as
possible.
GORDON E.

TRIGG

extension 239
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to his wife Valerie for acting as official scorer, to
Long Dittort for their assistance and help with
catering. etc., and last but not least the Partners
without whose blessing it would never be possible.
R. D. HITCHINGS

Won 3

Lost 6

Abandoned 1

(Lost)

BOWLING AVERAGES

(Qualification: 15 overs)
(Lost)

(Won)
(Lost)
(Won)

I. Wood
N. Edwards
M. Wood
R. J. G. Edwards
P. Margessori
D. Lyon
K. Hackney

No. of
Overs

No. of
Maidens

Runs

Wickets

Average

160
521
680
180
402
240
180

1
4
8
0
2
4
1

69
232
233
107
186
63
95

7
22
20
6
9
3
3

986
1055
1165
1783
2067
2100
3166

(Lost)
(Won)
(Lost)
(Lost)

Sailing
The office GP 14 sailing dinghy, Miange, is
now officially out of the water for the winter.
It has been a successful and uneventful season
with the dinghy being used about once a week.
As the Firm is moving to Basingstoke next
year it is the intention that Miange should be
moved from its present mooring near Kingston
to a sailing club a good deal closer to Basingstoke.

For veterans and begirmers it is a good idea to
have a steady wind and hence the best location
would be a reservoir or gravel pit. If anyone has
any suggestions as to a suitable mooring within
fifteen miles of our new offices I should be
pleased if they would let me know as soon as
possible.
GORDON E.
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at a speed of 1366 v fi.e. k=
3+1
I’

FAcTuALIN

ITIRISETT( OUT
V!TAL.IMIE. AIVIA
IER.INIT

EIIk

Editorial

Once

again we have attempted to produce
an issue with a commemorative theme
and, thanks to the efforts of our many
contributors, we think the end result is an
interesting history of the Firm’s activities over
seas. We are particularly indebted to Mr. Grace
for the original idea and for encouragement
during the production stages. It can fairly be
said that some contributors needed more
encouragement than others!
Having said farewell to Roland Pilcher and
Paul Disney (who must claim some sort of
record for producing the Libyan newsletter
within three weeks of arriving in that country)
we welcome to the Editorial Board, Nick Edwards
and Serge Turceninoff, and we hope they will
both enjoy their association with Pontifact as
much as the continuing editors have done.
Reluctantly the editors have decided that two
issues a year are as many as can be produced

with due regard to quality as well as quantity,
so the next issue will be Summer 1974, with a
provisional copy date of 13th May. For this
edition we hope to take a closer look at the
Firm’s activities past and present in Africa, so
we ask all who have served there to think about
sending their (printable) reminiscences.
We also reiterate our oft-repeated requests for
articles on any theme of general interest—
hobbies, travelogues, humour—all are welcome.
We would also be pleased to receive short
stories, poems and cartoons.
Meanwhile we thank all our contributors
(especially the regulars’) for their efforts, and
wish all our readers a Very Happy Christmas
and a Prosperous New Year.

I

Nick Edwards
Mavis Johnson
Geoffrey Moore
Stephen Oliver
Serge Turceninoff
PRINTED IN ENGLAND by WIGHTMAN MOUNTAIN LTD.
WESTMINSIER LONDON, s.w.1

72

PONTIFACT No. 32

Crossword Solution

IsII IAss
AFTRJITIN I
tIoIol4l
FROcS
CONSULING
ulil
HIEINIRIrAcl NG
I IILA A rici
SoIL.Sllo
uE.c
4GL
E
gigi
I RI
ANI4UAL.Ii
It’ i6IIIIVLIDI

Pontifact Puzz’er Sokition
In order to catch the man, the bull must run
at a speed of 1366 v fi.e. k=
3+1
I’

FAcTuALIN

ITIRISETT( OUT
V!TAL.IMIE. AIVIA
IER.INIT

EIIk

Editorial

Once

again we have attempted to produce
an issue with a commemorative theme
and, thanks to the efforts of our many
contributors, we think the end result is an
interesting history of the Firm’s activities over
seas. We are particularly indebted to Mr. Grace
for the original idea and for encouragement
during the production stages. It can fairly be
said that some contributors needed more
encouragement than others!
Having said farewell to Roland Pilcher and
Paul Disney (who must claim some sort of
record for producing the Libyan newsletter
within three weeks of arriving in that country)
we welcome to the Editorial Board, Nick Edwards
and Serge Turceninoff, and we hope they will
both enjoy their association with Pontifact as
much as the continuing editors have done.
Reluctantly the editors have decided that two
issues a year are as many as can be produced

with due regard to quality as well as quantity,
so the next issue will be Summer 1974, with a
provisional copy date of 13th May. For this
edition we hope to take a closer look at the
Firm’s activities past and present in Africa, so
we ask all who have served there to think about
sending their (printable) reminiscences.
We also reiterate our oft-repeated requests for
articles on any theme of general interest—
hobbies, travelogues, humour—all are welcome.
We would also be pleased to receive short
stories, poems and cartoons.
Meanwhile we thank all our contributors
(especially the regulars’) for their efforts, and
wish all our readers a Very Happy Christmas
and a Prosperous New Year.

I

Nick Edwards
Mavis Johnson
Geoffrey Moore
Stephen Oliver
Serge Turceninoff
PRINTED IN ENGLAND by WIGHTMAN MOUNTAIN LTD.
WESTMINSIER LONDON, s.w.1

