


T T g e e T T Y Y

" R e e L e D

EDITORIAL

THE EDITOR DECLIN:S TO ACCEPT ANY.RSSPONSIBILITY QF ANTY SORT,
XKIWD OR DASCRIPTION WHATSOEVER FOR THE'CONTQNTS OF THIS
MAGAZINE, PEOPLE'S FEELINGS , LIBELLOUS STATEMENTS, OR FOR
ANYTHING ELSE WHATEVER CONNECTED WITH IT. HE ALSO WISHES

TO STATE THAT IT WOULD BE ALL RIGHT AT HALLEY BAY WERE IT
NOT PORecesdihstssossssscsshosssbssscosssesscecescassnssesccons

(THE EDITOR HAS BEEN DI ED. SIGNED, PRINTER)
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A, TC JERMAN & HIS N/ XED "uNGUIN DANC
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3LOOD WATER.

HANCING BY CANDLE LIGHT, 3Y KIND PERIIST ION OF CHARLIZ

CTIARL I B=JOHNSON AND 'TI7 MTSKZG.

THE BIGGEST HONX ONW w1y QATRD COAST. NUN BETTER.
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PUBLIC NOTICZES

CHEFPANTODD HALL
"MONDAY 2015 % 26th. JUNE 1961
[EITZER

ACKER SCHY.

vibe recital
sccompanied by the
MUSKEZG MOTORWORKXS BAND
Conductor OTTO LUFTSHAFFE
TOCCATA & FUGUE
Opus VP8CC in A flat minor - Gabriel J Suliemann Bach
/ RECORDS
A fGOTSING RECITAL - MALGUZYNSKI. (Ace of Clubs E = Mc?)
ly The recent Tra nsport & General_?orkers Union centenary
has induced the Ace of Clubs record company to pay tribute to
a ecomposer who, hitherto has been pocrly represented in their
catalogues. Movements like this, designed to furnich the minds of
the workers with grest music at small capital outlay, albeit
entailing slisht loss in quality must necessarily be unanimously
applauded.
This range of works by Frederick Frangoise éa sins makes
much use of the block chord, and despite his grest techniesl
ability (coms hat obscured by the poor reproduction) Maleuzynski

has great difficulty in hiding the glaring schism which is

a pparent throughout.

Recorded =t Scarborough, October 1960.

There was 2 youhg fellow from Mull
Who found Vhitsker's Almensc dull.
He threw it away and most strange to say

It turned up much later in Hull.,



MUSIC CORMNER
BY WORKS Joh-nn Amadseus Beethoven - Intermission for Riffs.
®Blla Pitzkleibsr & the Kentonia Orchestrae.

An important aspect of the "Intermission for Riffs" is
tbe tonal centre, unambiguously focussihg on B flat; in contrast
with =211 previous works by this compossr, which show his
inclinsation to work towards this centre by devious and varied
changes. The key of B flat 1s, at the beginning of ths intarmissioﬁ,
arrived at oblicuely by dramatic enhsrmonic harmonies scored
for tenor sexophones and cor angleis.The resolution of these two
baig is uvon the closely related key of 4 minor, but this is soon sec
seen to be the subdominant of B fla minor when it supportsa
harpeichord phrase, the contours of which are clesrly in the latter
key. The section thus begun is in the nature of =a long, slow
and cumulative introduction to the main allsgro.

From this point the music increases in urgency, duple and
triple rhythms, which were used simultaneously nsar the beginning
of the Allagro, ere now used in a texture of greater complexity,
culmineting in a section in which all three voices arlg different
rhythmic versions of the basic material. The mounting tension
1ends B0 2 climax on the supertonic pedal (C), which finally
gsettles, by way of the augmented fourth, on to 3 £lat major.

The coda eonsists of five bars of the serene Adagio section

(hearda just before the Allegro) rounded off by a poignant reference
by the harpsighord, to its first phrase; THe eight bar theme

in D major of the second movement (Allegro Modsrato) is announced
by unaccompn-nied seat voice. Its diatonic contours, arranged in
such a way thnt the simple note-successions occur in varied
rhythmiec positions, has the "feel' of a Ffolk-dance theme, but its
derivetions are found in some aspects of ths first movement. After
its initial statement, the theme, or patterns derived from it, are
are nevey ansent. It is heard in =2ll twelve keys (including one
minor), becomes truncated, elongated, sugmented and turned upside
down. At one point, after a gener=zl silence of two bawe beats, it
seems =28 though the o0ld subject matter has been dropped, but

closer inspection reveals that the triplet pattern heard on harps



is o rhythric metamorphosis of the last two bars of the old
theme, whils the slower moving Bach trumdet part is an

pugnentation of it. At the climax, the thems, in B flat minor

-

(flugel-horns and bossoons), 1s heard moving against =n augmented
version of itself (violes, castanets and vibes). after ten bars,
this augmented version reverts to its uninverted shave, and is
gurroundsd by triplets derived from the tzilpisce of the theme.
There is now a recapitulation beginning in D lat major, the
the~e Deing pleyed by oboe with derivative counterpoint on the
hafgsichord.'-hcn, by a process of key chenge analogous %o those of
qhe fipet part of the movement, the key of D flat major is rsached,
the music ends with a very sketchy reference to the theme.

In keeping with ite title, this picce of music was played

in the interval.

T0 MUSIC LOVERS EVERVWHERE

If music be the food of love, play on,
Give me excess of itlid

How true to life these words do ring,
But brothers pnlesse remember,

The Musicirns' Union of that day

Had no Xenton as a member.

And Armstrong too with a1l his skill
Would not have got 2 card.

Though we enjoy these 1ilting lines,

At his word take not th' Immortal Bard.

ot only these, but clascics too,
Call me not a snob,

Vay wear a 1little thin you know
90 shall we take our bob

And spend it en some other snort
Or pastime we hold dear,

Instead of records wearing out,
And 2lso, Sir, my sapll!



TRIXT SUN ‘ND WATER

douth and west from Miami there are two roads. Vest-a-ways
1ies the Tamiami trail, straight as a die for forty miles, and
then straight again to the west coast, always with the Tamiami
Canal at its side. US Highway No. 1 runs soﬁth from the city
then leaps Trom key to key, 1ike a silver thread in a string of
emeralds, ending 150 milcs away at Key  West.

Twenty miles south of Miaﬁi on US Highway Yo« 1 lies Home-
stead, a small village, dominated by royal palms, sixty and
seventy feet high, which line the roa ds and are scattered among
tﬂ;/buildings. Here on the thresholds of the Everglades, a small
goad lea ves the main highway and plunges into the swampland. The
signpost rea ds '‘Mlamingo'. It is a narrow road, built on a low
causeways with drainage canals on either side. Although the
surrounding land is flat, Homestead is soon hidden behind clumps
of swamp cypress and long-needle pine which dot the landscape
1ike isla nds in a sea of reeds.

A small svemp deer emerges from the shelter of the reeds,
hesitates on the grass shoulder of the rosd, then minces &across

the tarmac and leaps away over the drainage ditch and through the
reeds, which rattle drily at its passing. Gradually the trees
become more numerous and close in on the road, the occasional

amall clearings visible. Along the road, the occasional car-killed
animel is picked clean by the vultures, who stagger into the air
at another cs r's approach, and sit croaking angrily in the lower
branches as it pa sses. High in the sky, their fellows continue the
search for the de=d and dAying.

The road winds on for miles and milesamong the drab green of
treeshung with Spanish moss, and the grey-browvn of reed-beds.

As the miles pass, the hot, humid air becomes hotter and more
humid. The monotony of passing time is relieved a little by a
change in the vegetation: the swamp cypress and pine giving
way te thick, tangled growths of mangrove, broken only
occasionally by small pools 6f sfill, black water.

Pinally, beyond a last screen of mangrove, and an almost



impercertible rige in the road, Flamingo comes into view.The

rise of a foot or two raises the ground level a little above that
of the water, and supperts a few buildings, mainly for the rangers
but including a curio shop, selling stuffed Cuban alligators and
wastern'Red Indian Jewellery, as a conéession to tourists. The
ground here is dry underfoot, covered thinly with short wiry grass
and shaded by many imported palm trees. The air, too, is cooler,
for beyend a fringe of mangrove crowned islets lies the sea.

Under its influence, the dead smell of the swamp is banished, but
not so the mosquitos, which form little hazy clouds 1in the

sh7de of the palms. They are dispersed abruptly for a while Dby
the passage of a lorry trailing a great whiteplume of insecticilde.
. few sheking moments, and not a mosquito remains. Overhead,

a frigatq bird hangs motionless in the bresze, its cruclform
shape poimting out the Gukf of Mexico.

During the afternoon, a motor launch leaves the small landing
stage camrying a dozen neople and a guide. Under the awning, with
the boat moving, the air seems & little cooler, but several pass—
engers still wipe faces and necks with large damp handkerchiefs.
The guide, short and bull-necked, sits impassively at the boat's
controls with a light rifle at his side. The launch heads up a
man-made chammel, parallelled at first by a rough track, but soon
overhung at each side by tangled growths of red mangrove. Very
goon, all signs of Plamimgo are hidden, and the only sounds to be
heard are the noise of the angine, and fhe plash and lap of water.

"Well, folks, I've bin werkin' round here fer best part of
nine years now, so I guess I know a littlé about this place."

The guide broke the silence in a side—of-the-mouth and seen-it-all
~before voice., "If'n y've got any questions, jus' call'’em out,

an' I'11 try ean' answer 'em." A pause. "This canal was dug 'bout
eight years back so that we c'n git up to Whitewater Lake, which
is where we're goin' mow. All the rest of the channels are
natural."

The channel continues, still barely thirty feet across, but
winding more now. On both sides there are areasin which the main

growth has died and only a RTew layer of greenery persists. Pead

trupks and branches
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stand gaunt and grey against the glaring sky.

"Thease here dead areas were caused by a hurricane way back
in '36. Wind blew solid fer three days, an' held the tide in.
Whole place got drowned in salt water. Now, mangrove can't‘stand
too much salt, so a lot of it got killed off. Only bin a
year or two since fnough of the salt got washed out fer the mang-
rove t'git growin' agen."

Among the topmost twigs and branches of the mangroves, the
big sun spiders have built their webs -~ huge cartwheeks four

feet and more across. Their owners sit, vast and long-legged, at ta
tyébentres. Birds, too, are more obvious hsre; two vultures sit,
Fark and barefaced, on a dead, grey branch; a small vee of 1ibises,
51ack—tipped wings beating steadily, flying to the as yet

invisible Whitewater Lake; and a snowy egret, disturbed at its
fishing in the canal, flapping slowly away from the approaching
launch. Suddenly a black and white flash swoovps from nowhere

right under the bows of the launch, splashing up a flurry of

foam, and flies off fast, albeit somewhat laboriously, clutching

a fish in its talons .

"I guess y're mighty lucky, folks. It ain't often ya'll see
a fish-hawk ketchin' as clese to as that."

The osprey disappears round the next bend. The guide,
leaving the launch to its own devices for a moment, picks up
his rifle, and shoots anﬁupofrending spider out of its web,
fifty feet away. This draws a protest.

"Sorry ma'am, but it's one of the safety rules: all the
guides gotta carry a gun an' keep in practice with it."

Around a bend, the»éanal widens and the launch heads at into
open water.

"hiag is Whitewater Lake, folks. Ten miles long, five miles
wide an' five feet deep. An' most places 1t ain't ever that deep.
Water's Draockishe. Don't taste it, son, it ain't very healthy.
Y*'ve gotta maze of lakes and channels like this all through the
one an' a half million acres of the Everglades National Park, an'
then some more beyond. This lake's the biggest of 'em all, but
there's others nigh on as big."

3 TR :



Up in the sky, swallow-tail :d hawks quarter the l:-kesides
in search of food. Ahead, the mangrove gradually’draws nearsr,
appeorently impenetrable.

"If y'look at the slyline, Tolks, y'1l see some purty big
trees stickin' up outa the mangrove. Thsy’pe white mangzrove;
aifferent species t' the red y've seen up t' now. If y:ttake a
100k over there on the right. Thet bilg white bird. He's oi'!

Henry - a great white heron. Guess there ain't more'n five or so
in the whole of the United States north of the Keys. He's bin
around a couple of months now. Always in the same place. Guess he
must like it round here."”

The launch slows, turns slowly to starboard, and probes
Ento &8 narrow wxndingAchannel lined, inevitably with thick tangled
grawths of mangrove. Progress is slow, and occasional Jars and
bumps anhounce contact with underwater obstructions. Hanging branchs
es byush against the iaunch and a mixture of leaves, twigs and
the odd insect fall inboard. A bittern, materialising from
nowhere, flies a few yards, brown against the darker water,
settles, and immediately disappears into the shadows.

After half an hour, the guide cuts the engine. A swdden
atillness falls. Everything is quiet. The guide's volce seens
overloud.

"There's ememgh water all through this country, folks. If
y'wait long enough, 4t*1l all git down t' the sea. It might take
quite a while, but 1t'll git there. We'll drift back down
£* Whitewater, so as t' give you a chance t' see what it's raally
like in the ‘'glades.”

A pause.

¥Phis is tough coﬁntry, folks. Y' wouldn't last twenty
ninutes out there if v 'got strandéd in it. If the 'gators
didn't?g&t you, then the mocassins would, an' if they didn't git ye
you, them the 'skeeters'ld eat y'alive. That is, if y' didn't
go plumb efazy first. Why, only three years back, a couple of
guys came down in e light plane 'bout five miles north of here.
We kneoo purty well where they were, hqt it toek us three days to.
£ind 'em. When we finally did git to 'em, they were dead, 'bout a
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coupla hundred yards from their plane. They were unmarksd.
Guess they must just died of fright."

The silence is overpowering. After a short while, ears
become stituned to the little sounds on the edge of hearing. Water
dripping; suckings and gurglings among the roots of the mangrove;
the whine of the mosquitos; and the many small, stealthy sounds
above, below, and all about, The launch drifts slowly , slowly
on through the ink drrk water. Paint ripples from the mangrove
shadows disturb the mirror calm of the water. They spread slowly

across the channel, lap against roots on the other side, and die
awhy. Everything is still again. Time passes slowly. The muted
gruntjg and chattering of a distant colony of birds impinges on
the silence. More ripplcs on the dsrk water, but still their
origin is hidden. Time continues to pass slowly. A small vee of
ri-ples cuts across the surface of the water, at its point, a
little, flat, evil head. The water mccaséin slips on to a root,
and coils its twenty inches smoothly and silently. The Dbird
sounds are quite close now. Silhouetted against a darkening sky
1b;ses and egrets stand on their untidy nest platforms, dazzling
white sentinels in the treetops. Below, the water is d=rk, and
momentarily disturbed a2s an alligator eases one foot on to a
root, and slowly blinks a tawny eye.

"Time t'go, folks."

The overloud voice of the gulde is followed by the deafening
crescendo of the engine. The alligator has alresdy disappeared.
Soon the launch is cutting across Whitewater‘Lake, 1it by the rays
of the evening suns Down the csnal to Flamingo all but the tree-
topsare in shadow. The tide 1is flooding, rolling grey,silt-laden
waterup towards the lske. The launch bumps gently against
the landing stage, and is ma@e fast. People get stiffly to their
feet and elimb the step on to the stage. .

"Goodnight, folks. Thank v' ma'am. Thank y' sir. Glad y°'
enjoyed the trip. So long, folks. Come agen, sometime."

High overhsaad, fivs flamirigos, doubly pink in the evening
sky, fly slowly into the da rkening night.



KONTEMPORARY KUDBTA KHAN

In Halley Bey dids# Kubla Khan
A stately ple=ssure-hut decree;
There snow in frozen rivers ran
Past windows, sightless, blindg for man
To watch the icy scae.
o fif+ty yerds of flattened N"erpound
With walls and girders girdled round,
Viere set aside, the plans were drawn
And made most clear for all to seej
The wood was picked, marked, stacked and sawn
And shinped down south with joy =nd glee.

Buﬁﬂo, the scorning chosm deep that slanted
Athw-rt the base as crates were brokel

'savage search! The southern men wers haunted
gy fears the t drove and demon thoughts enchanted
inds and voiccs, rough words were snolrel
An~ fyom this chasm, with ceaseless turmoil secething
Ags if this esrth in fast thick p=nts were brezthing
T™he idea sprecd ~nd feoces »Haled, =t Flrat
The words were cautious then =t last they cursed;
A meet was held -t which they listed faults,
They 'd sent the hut and plans, =————— BUT NOT THE BOLTS!
Rivers of words were formed and set in motion,
On coded morse the dreadful message Iran
And resched the caverns messureless to man
Where drop by drop they soread and formed an ocean:
And mid this Tlood the Kubls heard from far
Frustrated voices prophesying ward

The shadow o'er tliis pleasure-dome
Was sped as cables floshed the airj;
The southern men could make their home
With agile brains, let ideas roan

With too few bolts and lots of carce
It was a miracle of rare device,

A sunny pleasure-dome with caves of icel
As thisg s~d sega nenrs its end

The dome is built a2nd standing there;
To those whose lot it is to spend

The future there, ~nd mrke and mend
The troubles, I do say —--— "Beware"

(With apologies to Samuel Taylor Coleridge)




The Isle of “kye, largest island of the Inner ‘lebrides,
is situsted off the coast of Roes-shire and Invernsss-shire,
and is part of the latter county.

It is often desoribded, not inaccurately, as a mountainous
islsand. In the south = range of Jagred peaks, the Cuillins,
cluster round Loch Scavig and cn the eastern side of the island
are the Bed Hills. In the north is the lofty summit of Storr,
below 1t is the 160 ft. high necdle-shaped rock known as the "0ld
MAn of Storr" mnd further north still are the extraordinary crags
gt’ the Cuiraing, = green, rock-encircled hollow in the heart of
lmm mountaine In the centre of the hollow is s jlatean mewn as
the "Table", which is covered with fine green turf and is very like
a bowling green, To the scuth the ¢liffs narrow to form what ias

xnown as the "Prigon® =nd from this place s path leads to the nesdls,
a rocky pinnscle, and then on to the Table.

The great beauties of Skye lie in the mountains and on the
sea const; there are few inlend lochs teo speak of and little or neo
woodland, but the eocastlipne is well broksnup by lochs Snisert,
Dunvegan, Harport, Eynewt, Brittls and Pooltiel in the west,
by lochs Hapin, Eishert and Scavig in the south, and by lochs
Sligachen and Ainert in the saat.

The old Goaelic name for Skye was "Isle of Mist", an a-t
name, for the island is freguently wreathad ;n mist and ®ain, but
when the sun shines thsre can be fow more magnificent sights
than the heather—clad hills and the neasby sea and rocks.

Hoet visitors to Skye travel by rerry' from th:s Xyle ¢rv
Lochalsh to Kyleakin, from which point mo=t parts of the islen®
can be resched by means of coastal roads.

9kye w~s ocoupied by Norsemen in early tim:s and namy
signs of their influence em the ieland can still de deiactu.
The grest Clan Macleod aress when Ko‘ise power was on the wane
and w-n strmﬁhem’.ec; when allied by marriage to the Mackinnons.
The ¥seleods lived in the w est of the islandand their chiefs
have resided mADu'nvegm Costle MW centuries. Among the
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many treasures in tha castle are Rory Mor's drinking horn and
the Fairy Flag. According to legend, the Fairy Flag was given
to one of the clan chiefs by his faliry wife and if waved in time
of trouble, will dbring victory to the clan.

Formany years, the chiefs of Clah Macdonald, peers of the
Scottish Kings, lived in a castlade at Dunscaith. This castle is in
ruins now, and = modern one hes been built in its place at Armadale.

Prom 1490 until the late 17th. century wearers of the red
tartan and those of the yellow could never agree. Skye history
is m~de up of conflicts between the Macleods and the Macdonalds
a?d for generations the claymores were never out of use. A
lterriblo passacre took nlace when, with one exception, the
‘entire population of the Island of 5gg was suffocated In a cave
by the Macleods. In revenge, the Macdonalis crossed from North
Uist and burned a church with its entire congregation, but a
survivor brought help and the ralders were slaughtered as they
struggled to launch their borts on an ebbing tide.

Anothe® c¢lan, the Mackinnons, occupisd the district
around Stresthaird ard Kyleakin. When Bonnie Prince Charlie
was being pursued through Skye in 1746 it was a Mackinnon chief

who was instrumental in meking his escape possiblie.

REWARD !! REWARD 1! REWARD :1
WANTED, DEAD OR ALIVE,THE SONDE GODDESS NAUSEA; A REWARD OF
TWALVE KNACKERHD SONDE CANS IS OFFERE.!S TO THE PERSON
BRINGING THE ABOVE MENTIONED GODDESS TO JUSTICE.
DESCRIPTION: HEIGHT, WEIGHT AND APPERARANCE VARIABLE. HAS ABILITY
TO LAND ON A BALLOON AFTER A STANDING JUMP OF 200 FT. FAVOURITE
METHODS OF ATTACK, TRIPPING UP AND / OR TYING A SONDE TRACE |
AROUND ONE'S NECK. SHE IS DANGERQUS - YOU HAVE BEEN WARNED,
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FURURE EVPLOYMENT

Once ag-in the Comet offers suggestions for the future

employment of FIDs who a re soon to leave these shores, for it

is =2ss umed that, as 1is usually the case, their former employers

will want nothing more to do with them.

Alan

Colin D.

Colin dJe

"Doc" Dave

Film Star. ("Scott of the North", ilanocok of the
Antarctic", Major Bill of D" etec.)

ld.-a-peep telescope attendant at a south coast resort.
Manager, Battersea Dogs Home.

Chairman, Channel 2, Asszsociated Bloodiffusion.

ﬂ?hiony" DaveFather Christmas at a large (very) dept. store.

Dennis

m'
: lf
P o
Q |

(]

Mike The

Motoring Corrsspondent, Benwell Timese.
Courier, West Didsbury Motor Coach Company.
Painter (of green dragons) to Cardiff Corporation.
Mattress demonstrator.

Busker. (Liecester Square Odeon)

Lth. Projectionist. (Balham Odeon)

Card sharper.

Fairground Bzlloon Salesman.

Concrete Mixing. Operctive.

Street Photographer.

Master, of any south coast plankton trawler.

Televis ion salesman.

- B o B o B o W ok ® .
SPRING PHOTOGRAPHIC COMPETITION

The Spring Photographic Competition and Exhibition will
be hekd in the Hslley Bay Salon sometime in 1961l. Readers are
invited to submit not more than three entries each to The Judge,
Magistrate's Office, Caird Coast. not later than August 15th.
Subject type is unlimited, but only entries photographed since
the "Kista Dan" left will be considered. Print sizé is uwmlimited
to 24 15/64 sq . ins. (L™ x 55" = 24 15/64 sq. ins., for the
uninitiated and the idle). The best n prints in the opinion of the
judge, where O0KLng75, will be exhibited. There will be small prizes

The Editor doesn't know much about this, but he assures his
readers that this offer i@ the only genuine one in this year's

Comet. So,

GET CRACKING, CHAPS.
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(DEBIT)

ARDUS, DENNIS Minister of Mines and smoke abatement
officer. Glesciologums =2nd Stake Wstcher. Registered Ice and Snow
Agent. Chief Cushion to Ba se Z. Famed for.introduction to
Halley Bay of SHAMBLES method of ski-ing, which is performed
with odd skis, a ski stick snd a measuring stake. A well roundsd
out personality. lMotto: PER ARDUS AD COIK.

BETHELL, MICHAEL. Art #ditor, Halley Comet. Off-beat
vhotogranher. Writer of the Queen's Specch (and all who sail in her),
C%ﬁhber of Crevasses. @oon Supreme.

V' BLUNDELL, GEORGE ~Auroralums and Astronomer-Extraordinsry
ﬁeavyweight champion, Halleyr Bay, 1261. Owner, Malley 3Bay Bridge
Club. Ins omniae. (Unable to sleep vhen crates ~re being

opened or gramophone being nla yed full blast in his near vicinity -
most unus ual for a FID) Professor of Mathematics, Halley Bay
University. Holds Dip. !Yath. Id. FID.

BRITTAIN, MICHAEL. Chief Windfinder Driving Examiner,
Antarectica. Sometime keeper of the goldcn strobe, 0.C. Canon
Regiment etc. liaster of the upper winds.

Qg&E,QOLIN. Another well-rounded personality. Caird
Coset Area Scles Manager, Norty Nitewear Unltd. Chairman, Qersted
Breed Soeilety. Lord High Keeper of the Synchronome.

BOCCHAR, ERNEST. Xnown as "Black Dan" Docchar.
Holder of the Yippee Yi Yay Kyu Judo Award. Lecturer in Jjudo,
Aalley Bay University. President, Pit Workers' Union, 1961.
Monkmaker to the chef.

ESSTY,DAVID. Surgeon OF Arms. (If you haven't got an
arm, your ankle will do.) Bottom Bodger. Taker of the pulse
(and other pieces of you too, if you are not careful). Inspector of
Weights and Measures. M.Vamp. Soc. Joint patsnt holder (uB/66123/7)

Recording Docmeter.

EDWARDS, DAVID. Minister of Materials. Conglomerator

of Useless Information. Programme Secretary, Halley Bay Cycling
Club. Friend of a friend of a friend of a friend of = friend of a



brother of a friend of a.friend of- someone who Wwon some
cycling prace-or other. Pass stormer. Vice president,
fumigaetion committce.

JARMAN, MICHARL 2Post Leaureate to Big Chief W. Inspector

of Emntemns. Invantor and joint patent holder (HB/50123/2)
Recording Docmetsr. Only knovn owvner of on indoor renguin ranche

JTHAN, TUDLEY HMinister for Channel Islands Affairse.

Presicent, Halley Bay Sartorial Committece. Chief Met. Office
Constructor. Yember, Antarctic Swimming Club. Nocturnal FID.
Bill Preston's 6hief Pencil Sharmener. Five Star 'an. Friend of
the Feline Institute. duckenbrunn's alter ego.

Ve

‘of the Black Book. Bogs-in-chief. Wot gquite so wicdely known as

JOINSON, COLIN Graduate of Kenwood College. Keseper

Johnson of W these days.

JON&ES, BRIC. ‘inister of Communications. President,
Halley Bey branch, Welsh Nationalist Party, 1961. President,
Deceptive Sailing Club, 1959. Reputed to hsve hrd something to do
with saving of Jonnson of We Chief Druid. Befriender of Cats,
Dogs and little PHppies. FIDS liason officer with Z8. Passed
driving test in Stanley with leetcherous intent.

LiE, ROBERT QGraduate of Xsnwood Collilege. 0.C. Canon

Regiment, Halley Bay Artillery Brigade, 196l. Minister for Muskegs.

MARSDEN, STUART ast - err dbDuilder. Lecturer in

flementary flectricity, Halley Bay University. Aerial Farmer.

MIDDLSTON, TONY Avarded his PAT HIS < "R ¥edsl for

nunishing vunch bhsllse Innovator of local version of Brutus Halr
Styles Local Reoresentative for Charliecs Atlas Ltd. Adjutant,
Csnon R&@8giment.

MCORE, GEORGE HMinister of food. Chef in Chief. Contrélle:

of the Kitchen Clock. Past Master of the Seal IHounds.(1960).
NOBLE, PETER Keeper of the Golden Strobe, 1961.
Can=ry Breeder. Horn Blower.
PETERS, BARRY Master (or slave?) of the Beastie. Known
to his friends as "Uffa". Hes mede close contact with the Duke.

Collector of Summicrons. Cyp-riot Csuser.



PRECIOUS, ALAN Chief Dog Psychologist. Master of the
Geal Hounds, 1961. One of the Hope Bay bese members during
the rugged 1954 semson. A very ferocious fellow - always looking

for a fight.
SKILLING, JOHN president, Hallsy Bay Branch,

acottish Nationalist Party, 1961. Chief Gamekeeper, Brunt Ice
Shelf Nature Reserve.

SUMNER, MAURICE ILord High Teker of the Obs., 1961.
Chief Balloon Filler. Known to his friends as "guo" (pronounce
it how you like)

TALMAGE, GRAHAM Winister of Fuel and Power. Chief

2/
7’

Eﬁgineer. Rum Taster. Chief Agsistant to the Assistant Chief.

5Lecturer in Motor Meéhanics, Halley Bey University. Member,
Fumigation Comnittec.
TAPLIN, MICHAR Jo' ker. Controller of the Nutty
and Hooche. Known as "Splice-the-Mainbrace" Taplin or "Tappers",
THURSTON, MICHAEL Chairman, Pumigation Committee.
Ex High Commissioner for Emperor Bay. Promoted to Ambasgsadorial
Rank when the Emporan-s declared thei® inflependence of the
Emperor Territorbes earlier this year.
THORNTON, EDWIN Chief Balloon Emptier. Gadgeteer.
Gadgetthere. Gandgeteverybloomimgwhere. lMember, Fumigation Committee

Chairman, Sulphurous Subsection.

There'll =2lways be the workers,
There'll 2lways be the boss,

Mo matter how the state is run,
Good odds on general 'chos'.
The unions are not satisfied,
The boss has all the cares,

But the one who makes the money
Is the one who holds the shares.



THIS "RUGS" BISINESS

I suppose that at some time or other we have all been
involved in s discussion concerning the relative "ruggedness"
of various I'IDS bases. Perhaps some of us have even , though
I shudder to think of it, discussed the relative ruggedness of
various individuals on busee. 1 say that I shudder to think of it
because the discussions invariably end with an "It is" - "It isn't"™
type battle of words, besides causing untold quantities of puke
to be showered around indiscriminately.

Hew much simpler and less frustrating it would be if the
evaluation of a person’'s or base's ruggedness, or 'rugs value"
were based on hard and fast mathematical principles about
%hich there could be no argument. For instance, we could write down
all the factors governing the "rugs value', and assign a symbol to
each of them, e.g. R= Total "rugs value", E = Exgosure index,

L = Latitude Indsx, N = Length of ssrvice Index, S = Special Fgats
Bonus Index, A = Anti-Rugs Psnalty Index. Thus the "Rugs value"
could now be determined according to the formuls:

R=(E+L+N4+ S - A) rugs units;
the unit of ruggedness being the HALLEY.

We must now determine how to calculate each of the warious
factors in turn.
Zxpogure Index

E 1s the sum cor integral over the year of the wind speed
v (in knots) énd the number of degrees of frost F (measured on the
Fahrenheit scale) experienced by the individual, integrated by the
time t (in hours) during which he is exposed to those conditions.

t in

ks t in - ] (F x v) dt
i Ecj (Fxv) at mH & Jt out H.
t out 1000

Lotitude Index

This 1s very nuch easier to calculate, since we just take
the letitude & to the nea rest whole degree, multiply by ten, and
add tha t number to the écore.

-

. » L’lOl H



Length of Service ;ndex

This index is calculated at the rate of one thousand
Ha lleys per year of service with FIDS squared. Thus i a man
spends n years on FIDS, w here n is any integer between 1 and 50
(the la tter usually applies only in cases where the ship did not

get in) he'can add a thousand times n? Halleys to his scoree.

y 2
e o = 1,000 n H

Spe ts Bo Index

This quantity 1s rather more interesting, because the
vé;ue of the aw ard of bonus Halleys depends entirely on the
tdiscussion group or base concerned. However, as a gulde to the
value of awards we might reasonably expect, some examples of

special feats and theilr suggested values are given belows:—-
Solo ski trip to the Gin Bottleseessssscsesecsaransessss 500 H
8010 ski trip t0 the DlLessesrsccscssssscesccsscssccncssa2, 000 H

Riding on the back of the MuskeZsessessnsssssose 100 H# / mile
(R.L. driving (Posthumous)

Sledging out of WC‘OQQ.oo-0--ooobgoooocoooccootni.‘.cologoooﬁ
Making deily trip t0 R.Es hUuleseoscoasesceescs 10,008 H / year

Finally, wr come to the anti-Rug Penalty Index, A.

Basically, this is the same as S. It is determined in the same manne
manner, the only difference being that all Halleys scored under this
heading subtract from R. It has been found necessary to include this
index because certain actions, such as gonking 211 day, are defin-
itely of an anti-Rug nature. Some typical Anti-Rug actions and
" suggested penalties are given belowi-

Refusihg to go outside 5us t because of 90 kXxt. Winds....3,000 H
Gonking 21) AAFesscessscccsssovsccsessosansssssssse 50 H / day

Not Jumping for Joy when told to travel
in fO'C'Sle of Kista TRBS A S A s oA s RAXCESED A 048 TS CWESS 2 H

Omitting to send this month's minimum temp in A/Teece. 5,800 H

Admitting to friends in U.K. tha t
"Actually we s~w very little of the pack at all"ee.... 10,000 H

80 there it is, a foolproof rugs calculation system; no

more arguments, no more puking. When next. asked how rugged you were



just sa y "O6h, I was

£ in
j (® x v) at N i .
t _out + 101 4+ 1,000 n© + 8 - A Halleys rugs

1,000
followed by a guick menta 1 calculation to give the actual value.

e have therefore built up a sort of ma thematical

langua ge in which to describe our ruggedness; and while we are on

the subJect, if mathematics is a language, ’//,///
1 1 (_I)ns;t)zn vadd b €65 1. "

f o n-o 2ne. at «+ M (n+

/p 1-t

[to you all.

DOGS ROG

This #3iSan acco unt of =& dog team at a FIDS base in
which only the names remain unchanged, The nine characters have
now as sumed a Bomposite nature to illustrate the typical
behaviour of Huskies in the field.

From the various wa ys of arrgaging the dogs to pull the
sledge, the main trace method was inherited from previous ysars.
The dogs work in pairs on short side traces, with the exception of
thé leader who runs slone a t the head of the team. A potential
leader may run slongsids the lead dog while being trained.

Unlike humans, who can select thelr company according thk

their taste, the dogs, like FIDs, are happy cnough living

their normsal lives, but are thrown together, and cannot get away £»
from orne another. This unnatural environment can cause a dog

(and perhaps a FID) to change completely, bringing out either the
best or the worst side of his character. This makes the selection
of pairs an important task, for some dogs get on well together,
while other s cannot tolerate their neighbours. Occasgionally, dogs
will ga ng up together on other dogs within reach, while some have
been known to develop = persecution complex. One look from

another dog, and the victim may fall proptrate, with four legs in

the air, whimpering piteously.



Other factors besides friendships control the arrangem=znt of- the
pairs. It is necessary to have a strong element of the pulling
power, made up of experienced dogs, at the head of the team,
in order to counteract digressions on the part of the younger or
more waywerd members. These digressions are usually caused by
objects in sight but not on course, such as.small hills a2nd rock
outcrons, or penguins and seals which sre often seen when
sledging on the c=ea ice. Onl& the lesder, obeying the driver's
commands and backed up by an experienced first pair, keeps the team
on course. Some dogs are big and strong but totally lacking in
brain power, and it it common practice to place two of this type
iﬁ/%he rear of the team, just in front of the cowecatcher. Here
fheir 1imited capebilities are put to full use, as they are able
to pull the sledge alone at times while the others attend to more
urgent business. The continual defaecation a2nd eating, urinating
and smelling, must never allow the sledge to come to a halt, as
stopping 2nd starting and stopping requires much more effort than
continual running, on the part of both dogs and men. Youngsters in
front of this pair are often encouraged to work harder when thsey
know that a bigger dog, on the look out for =a fight, is travelling
behinde.

Phe cherscters of a typical dog team will now e described.
Their n-mes are derived ffom the "Trogs", a team now working at Hope

Bay. There were no bitches in this team.

THE TROGS
Lezader: Bodger
ist. Pair Rikki - Scott
2nde. Pair Jed - Teviot
3rd. Pair Ranter - Ringwood
L4th. Pair Murphy - Flook

Bodger A big dog, (Over 1 ewt.) with a special welcome for all
newecomers ot base. When approached by a stranger, he ro-e, shook
himself and wagged his tail slowly, and after being patted,
proceeded with a mukluk inspection. He was reandlly convinced that

they were lamp postise.



The policy of letting dogs roam freely when not working
is not allowed by FIDS, thercfore there are no "king" dogs,
lezsders being chogsen for their intelligence and abilitye.

Although the biggest dog in the team, Bodger would
never start a fight, although he Would'fight if forced. If
a fight develo ed elsewhere and he thought that he could avoid
being hurt, he would often Join in. He was very tolerant with young
dogs, but they always had a great deal of regpct for him. He also
h=d occasional off days when he thought he knew more than the
driver about the rdute to be taken. On being told to turn, he
dag not bother, or sometimes even went the opposite way.

At times his superiority over the human members of the team
%ecame epparent. Once, when ski-ing over rough sastrugi, a driver
fell and crossed his skis; Luckily, the dogs stopped when he called,
but Bodger turned sbout w ith an expression sayling clearly:

"These amateur explorers.’

2ikki and Scott

Rikki, = dog of deceptive appearance, was exceptionally strong
and fast desnite being so thin and stringy. He was both physically
a-nd mentally mature, facts well displayed Dby his esp¥ down to
earth approach to bitches. There was a Job to be done, and he did
it! His brother, Scott, often referred to as Twinkle-Toes,
was Jjust as strong, but did not have so much speed or stamina.

He was called Twinkle-~Toes because of his white toes, which
contra sted markedly with the rest of his black coat. The

effect of this colouring wss enhanced by his tendency to dame

and nlay while supposedly working. These two dogs were great
friends and despite the fact that Rikki was an excellent fighter,
feared by most of the other dogs, thsey often frolicked together.
Their great love wes to stamd side by side and provoke one of the
other dogs, particularly Jed. Jed hated to be intimidated and
would snarl back, but retaliation was out of the question, as these i
two were capable of thrashing any of the other dogse. At night this
continual baiting wes only prevented by threats shouted from

L )
within the tent, or, in more urgent cases, by Jjudicious use of



the "thumper" {( a piece of heavy.rope thickened by ornamsntal
splicing, prepared with loving care.- a most important item)
Scett liked to play with pengulins, and, most unusually for a
husky, he never killed theme.

As Dboth of these dogs displayed a fair degree of
intelligence, they were each tried as lesder. However, so much of
the team's pulling power was lost that they hed to revert to their
original positions. Generally, a leader is expected to stay out
ahead and to turn when told without necessarily pulling hard.

Jded eviot

JdJed was the oldest dog in the team, big but not tall. He
wf% unable to keep his trace taut when trevelling =t speed, but
lhe made uy for hhis when hard pulling was necessary. He
>toherated other dogs, Dut had little to do with them, =nd as long
as Teviot, his partnery did not try to steal his pemmican, he did
not give any trouble. They stayed on their own sgides of the main
trace both night and dsy, keeping themselves to themselves.

Five dog teams opermted from base, and conseguently it was
impossible to have all the best dogs in one tesm. Teviot was one of
the undesirebles, not worth his daily pemmican. However, there
were times when it wes necessary for every dog to pull its weight
and, to give Teviot his due, he pulled when driven hard.
Occasionally, he collapsed through pulling in the summer sun,
only to be dragged along in his harnesé by the rest of the team.

As he hed little stamina, he perfected the technigque of pulling

w ith his trace Just taut, giving the impression that he was working
However, one goon lesrns to dstect defaultsrs. His other main sxe
trouble w-s his guarrelsome nsture. The two youngsters running behir
encouraged his guick temper by giying him a quick nivp if he had

his back turned, not forgetting to get out of rangé immediatelye.
This trick would cause Teviot to fly into a rage and growl and sna®Pl
at them. Eventually, it w as only necessary for another dog to look
a2t him and he would be growling, baring his teeth or whining. He
caused a2 lot of trouble at night, and, as offendsrs can usually be
recognised from inside the tent, he paid the usual penalty if

anyone was forced from the depths of their sleeping bags. Luckily,

one sleeps fully clothed except for windproofs and mukluks#&



Ranter =nd Ringwood- . i o o e

These two dogs were the sccond pair of brothers and the
youngest members of the team. They were only one yezr old, the
minimum age for long journeys, and this possibly afforded some exe
excuse for all their mistakes o:nd the trouble they caused. They
were both big dogs, very affectioncte and very dirty, their
coats being matted with seal blubber, in which they loved to roll.
“or this reason, one tended to be careful when handling them,
for the smell becomes permanent. Luckily, one soon gets used to it,
and it passes unnoticed until the noses of newcomers at relief time
show s igns of twitching.Although they came to know the thumpér very
wel(j they soon forgot it, and would be playing again, probably
adﬁoying Teviot againe. Ringwood also had a habit of trying to steal
Teviot's pemmican, the.perfect way to start a fight.

Being young dogss they were not consistent workers, and they
probably pulled hardest when they saw seals or penguins way off
course. Then they would nearly exhaust themselves trying to pull
against the rest of the team.

Ranter once managed to get off his trace and he went for a
penguin which was in sight, but instead of killing it, he only wanted
to play with it. Ringwood was Just the same. On one occasion he got
off at base when @arol, oneof the bitches, was on heat, but,
Judging from the perplexed look on his face and his uncertain
behaviour, he was not sure what he shoukd do. This ia most
uncommon with huskies, or, presumably, with pampered Pekingese.

These two always excited the rest of the dogs when we were
bresking camp and loading the sledge, so that they would all try
to start before we were ready. The sledge and dogs were secured by
de~dmen oY pickets, but 1t-has been known for a tesm to move off
nnattended while the drivers were putting on their skis. On one
occaslion, the dogs ran eight miles before being caught. This was
undoubtedly due to carelessness on the part of the driver for one
expechs the dogs to be sager to pull aw ays The Tirst start of the

day 1e always an exhilarating dash for the first few hundred yards,

Occasionally ending in a catastrophic free-for all.



Murnhy 2 nd Flook.

This rezr poir were boeth big strong cdogs, and despite
their 1 =ck of intellirence, they were idenl backbencherse.
Jeither possessed the nbility to travel at speed, but they wers
both good stendy workers, pulling hardest whsn the sledge showed
si~nsg of coming to a halt. Flook head = curious g=it when trotting
guickly, putting his tw o left legs forward, then his two right ones
Although this looked peculiar, he seemed to pull Just as well as
the other dogsze. Flook's bad habit was to urinate at evsry
conceivatle osportunity upon asny lump of ice, pointed sastrugi,
or/other dog's M"rissoles in the snow". Luckily,running at the

é;ck of the team, he d1d not csuse the other dogs to become

&8

s orgenised by his regulars' visitations. He was said to have a
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7 valucs. All the dogs zet hungry whan on journsys, and
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conrophagia, whoether stationary or on the move, is s common
sractice. Physiologiaal research into this has only proved that
dogs do it because theey like it, food value being negligiblae.
Parheops like All-Bran, it provides bulk! Murphy and Flook

e uffered mos t from this complaint.

Their behaviour contrasted markedly if Fhey got off their
traces a t night, the usual cause being an ice~Jjammed clin-hook.
Generally the result is chaos as the dogs make for the pemmican
box, w hile the others give the game éwg& away. This was typical of
Flook, and one had tb be carefpl not to leave anything lying about,
és he had once managed to eat = medical kit and a binocular case
when he found that the peimnmican was not readily accessible.

In contrast, with Mgrphj, peace continued to reign, for he would
néver move from his place, z2nd only when trsnsferring the side
traces from collar to ﬁ&rness when breaking camp would it be dis-
covered that he had been "off" 3ll night. Luckily, the 8@ogs never
cause trouble when it is blowing. It is on the calm nights,
especirlly in bright moonlight, thst they became restless. It was
fortunnte that none of the Trogs were harness or trase chewers.
The following glossary lists the commends used when
driving a dog team. These vary slightly from one individual to

another, and are often supplemented by a further varied selection,

used at the driver's disceetion, which, in many cases, is



unprintable.

Up dogs? 3 To start

Huit ! - Tor s special effort (used sparingly)
Arr now. - To stop

Auk! -~ To turn right

Irras - To turn left

Down! - To lie down )

Yhen = sharp turn is required, or if the leader is having an
of f-day, a rawhide whip, thirty to forty feet long, 1is laid out
falongside the team to encourage them to turn; individual
chastisement on the run is never carrisd out with the whip,
inde=d in the whole of FIDS history there have only been two‘or Har
three neopls able to wield one with gsufficizsnt accuracy.

In conclusion it might be added that sledging with dogs
can be the most enjoyable, exhilarating and, at times, the
mos t tiring form of svort imaginable. Above all it is certainly

more relisble than any form of mechanical transport under the same

circumstances.

~Anz Wear Pear Dpp
Yoo Pepy In Tue Lieg
of Tue Bass?
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y thaet morning =woks =3

slent aca. i without FaWe

1 awoke w ith o frightfyul siart
lambaere d out to HDlay the pArbe.
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With eguipment zt the repdy, :
Tlovpned uip the corridor giovwil:and steody.
<"1~rn to ’che left and then to the right,
.L_,hJec_ vicetim while still in £lizhte.

sleeping he tuﬂned 2all s=skew
to murmur "“"Dubble Yew"

ing down to the f£loor
Felt strance nauses right at the core.

arm was exjsosed and th was = great vein,
nunger touchad ll.;{.g.. a bad, bad pain

ptbed a stab in a ‘tentative vay
Ffailed to snter, to utter di=maye.

Ones more did try, with
So finally save up with T %
"It is too tough" wss the angry thought,
And guickly rostired before being czuilkht.

rsatits

aw=y, with ego feeling sore,
ch had never happened belfore.
the pasco ge flew towards

The room where there might be grer

ter rewardse.

in tha t unhappy state
iled to notice an oversize cratee.
’hrq Plocked all f£flight towards the

And the wing wss hurt in a painful
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nDrey
WaY e

8 Trom a haze regalned consciousness,
Sweating *s;‘ ‘t‘lo“ﬂ'h from some greast stresse.

"It can't bPe true" while struggling from bed,
3ut noticed tha +t shoulder was bruiscd rnd. reds

S8 & arnG
Then away I went with tray all set,
Unsure of my human r;tuuav as yete
"ale well®" I asked reading the reply,

3 T ing
amt about 'bﬂts'" He answsred "Whye?"

"Pump your hand hard now"
k out upon my Prowe.
Sl was hugu
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takens.
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A _PISKCHE OF CAKHE

"How do you do? I believe you're the chap who threw a
cake at someone when you w ere at fHope® Bay!" So spoke a burly
Halley Bay FID to whom I ha & Jjust been introduced.

"Oh! m, er ~--— yes" I renlied, somewhat taken aback by
this reference to an incident which I had long since forgotten.
I was puzzled, too, to know how he .came to know of it, but he
guickly enlightened me by saying that he had read sbout it in
Ell ery Anderson's book "Expedition South™.

B One or two other people mentioned the cakeand,

iﬁgrigued by the large amount of interest,I found myself
&hinking of the cake and looking back to the da y in 1954 when I
had thrown it.

I borrowed "Expedition South" and re=d there, in a
para gravh about Richard R. Kenney's habit of teasing, the
following: "....for an ill-timed remark about Alan’s cooking
Kenney collected a recently made birthday cake full in the face."

In essence I suppose that is what 4id happen. Yet, I asked
myself, was it as s imple as that? Certainly I theew the cake,
but it was in no blind £it of fury that I threw it. It was, in part
at least, = calculated acte.

I was @rovoked, of course, but the provocation was
something I had been waiting for in just the same way that the German
Empire, in 191, waited@ for provocation so that it might start a war.

If it were not an impulsive act then, why did I throw the
cake® To many people it may seem, besides an unnecessarily
belligerent act, a rather ill-mannered thing to do.

Bvery student of sociology knows that customs and manners
change from century to century and frém country to country. In

s ome Arabian countries for example, it is good mamers to belch

loudly, as loudly as possible, when rising from a meal, though such
behaviour would not, of course, be considered polite in most
western countries. To put it another way, what in one nlace and time
is considered "“the thing to do" in another place and time is

considered "infra dig". Though it might not have received



spprobation in Goldsrs Green oOr Balham, throwing = cake at
someone {always provided that it was done in a friendly spirit)
was well w ithin the accepted code of good manners at Hope Bay.

8till, granted tha t throwing a cake at one's fellow was
no social crime, surely it was an odd thing to do?

The answer is this: it was an act in tune with the mood of
the time; it belongs to its period as surely as the assessination
at Sarajevo belongs to 191l.

Leooking back to those days at Hope Bay I can recall that
for several weeks s ome of us had taken great delight in
dﬂééussing slapstick comedy situations. Particularly were we
ghchanxe& by those films in which comedians throw custard pics at
one another; indeed we talked about baking a cuantity of pies '
and holding a hattle. It was a subject of great interest to us
and more than one chap at that time realissd that to throw a
custard tart was = thing which, deep down, he had always wanted to

do. Other éctivities elaiéed our time, however, and the light-
hearted plans for a custard pie battle faded out and were half
forgotten, but about this time it chanced thet I had to take my
turn =8 cook for a week.

One of the lesser sports in which base members occasionally
indulged was that of cook baiting. This was a difficult game to
play, the baiter's object being to raise the cook's temper
gradually until finally he would give vent to his feelings
in a violent (and therefore comic) outburst. At this point
the baiter moved off and hoped that the cook would forget who
had been pleguing him. Cook baiting, thikugh not = pabticulérly

attractive sport, was o legitimate pastime, since evéry beiter
knew that sooner or later he, too, must take his turn at being
baited, and it probably helped to ensure that the base cooking was
of a reasonably high standard. Nevertheless it was z risky and
dangerous sport, as all forms of baiting must be, for no one has
written any rules, an& thereAis always the rigk that the baitee
be he animal or human, might turn out to be a bit of a cad who

will respond to the goad toe violently or in the wrong way.



Richard R. Kenney, as has been briefly mentioned, had a
habit of teesing peoPfle. His wit was of a most curious kind;

a strange blend of sarcasm and feeble pﬁnning which left his
victims speechless and helpless. Kenney was a precisian, and
much of his teasing was directed towards showing other people how
much better off they would be if only they would strive to be as
meticulous and punctual =s he was.

In Richard's eyes that day there was a wild gleam which his
specta eles did little to conceal. By lunchtime he had shot half a
quiverful of his peculizr shafts and that they had driven home the
g%&ted, unhanpy eyes and tormented features of my companions
Festified only too well. Richard was drunk with the power of his
ﬁords. It was inevitable that he should turn to cook baiting,
but it was unfortunate tha t he should choose this moment to begin.

I was primed with all our emeited talk about custard pie sk
throwing and the fates had provided me with a la rge sof + fruit
cake which simply would not cook properly in the oven, though the
same recipe had behaved perfectly for me on numerous other
occasions. The cake was unfit to eat and there was only one thing to
do with it.

I walked into the living room w ith the cake and the othep
things which I had pPepared Tor the afternocon "smokoe".

"You're two minutes early" said Kenneye.

"Take that, you foul monster" I replied, and hurled the
heavy cake at him. It s truck him on the left shoulder and

shattered into a thousand pieces.

I must confess tha t I was a little shocked by the dreadful
efficiency of the cake a-s a weapon and I felt a slight twinge of
remorse &t seeing Dick in the middle of all the debrise.

I think that he would have retaliated in some way but for the

faect that steam from the‘hot cake had condensed on his glasses

and he could not see through them. By the time he had cleared his
glasses and refitted them to his nose his nabtural urge for

revenge had cooled and his strongest urge was to get rid of gll the

currants and crumbs which were everywhere about him. I brought a



dustpan and broom and helpsd him.

Dick soon forgave me. I accompanied him whenever he went
sledging that year and we were on the best of terms, as indeed
we still are.

I have said that the cake throw ing agt wag one which
belonged to its time, yet I hope that I may also claim that it
was not =2ltogether out of line with FIDS tradition.

During the year before I went to Hope Bay two ater fights
had tasken place. One of them began quite simply when the duty met.
man, a rmed with a Humphrica tor* - a rubber bulb with a nozzle
used for squirting water at the wet bulb thermometer + had Dbeen
unggle to resist taking a squirt at the duty cook when on his way
&ﬁt to make an observa tion. The cook, who had besn slaving
away in a hot kitchen, retsliated by throwing a panful of water.
But unfortunately, it hit not the met. man,'but somebody else.
Before long almost everyone on basc was involved.

Similar water fights sometimes occur on FIDS ships, where
they develop nsturally from deck-scrubbing and hosing parties.

It might be théught tha t the man who holds the hose-pipe has the
whip hand in a battle of this sort, but this is not alwesys the case
and more than one hoseman has been clobbered by a crafty bucketeer.
However, that is by the waye.

It is the second of the Hope Bay episodes which I think
provides a link with cake throwing; a culinary link it might be
called. One of the chaps entered the bathroom and shook a bottle of
toma to ssuce all over one of his comrades who lay in the bath.

No doubt the man in the bath "had it coming to him"™ as the saying is,
but at least he had a good supply of water to hand.

Some of the people>involved in these water fights later
took part in the Trans-Antarctic xpedition and I doubt if they
would have had time for water fights then.

Strangely, I littie thought, as I mixed flour, butter and fruit
in the kitchen at Hope Ba y, that seven ¥ears later I should be
writing about the abortive cake which those>ingredients produced.'

Should snyone wish to know more about the cake which I made

the recipe can be found in Mrs. Beston's @ookery Book. Headed



YPruit cake", it begins "Of currants, -sultanas, -candied

PEELlesessssossensassesebake halfl a pound of each."”

#HUMPHRICATOR. This term is not to be found in the
Meteorological Glossary; nevertheless it is used throughout
Meteorological Office to describe what is, in effect, a

highly efficient water pistol.

the

T TT———

Whéhsaidzu

4i ha ve got a reputation, haven't I?"
"AS 8 matter of factescesses"

"One feelse«...""You never have milk on semolina.”
"Hello darling"

"I'm notesssssskidding, y'know."

"I 'm not really interested in cooking."

"I think that I owe it to FIDSes.s’

"The records come bafore table tennis tables."

", teeeand always remember thateesss"”
"Daddy wouldn't give me a bowwow."

"You should have been here 1ast.year."

"T think I'1l go to E for my third year."
"UJuurrrrrrgh'

"VMay I have some hlood, please?"

"Good Lord"

"Hallo pumblings"

"Ts there an air letter for me - yet?"

"Gor! Who was down there last?"

"Turn the t eesssseracket off, Dennis."



lany strange things happen at ifalliey Day but none 8o
strange as those lately practised by a few dedicated mon; namely
the mystic art of Judo.

Judo is a compardtively new sport to western world
and, I am sure, even newer to Antarctica, It originated in
Japan mny centuries ago and has had various mames, such a8
Ju=Jditsu, Kempo, Yawara, eic., dbut it is only since the beginning
of this century that Judo has becoie widely known outside that
country. Today it is practised in nearly every country in the
world smd is recognised s a first class sport.

J,80 has been practised at Hallcey Bay, since early this
year, under very awkward conditions due to lack of indoor space
anf such items of eguipment as "latani” « or Judo mats -

canvas jackets3 but no matter, where there are difficulties
o be faged there are always a few who are willing to fmce then
and when spring comes again to the Antarciic we hope to be able
to show a few triecks to the non~Judolka of the base, outside on
the snowj and then they will be able to see who the dreaded
“Harry Goshi™ is « I hope.

I am sure that it will be making histéry in the Antarfotic
for I very much doubt that Judo hasg ever been practised under

such conditions before. Since the elasses began, the boys have Imuen

learned tremendously gquickly, and now their instuctor has to

be carefl what he says, oy Eric "Ogoshi” Jones, George "Seonage”
Hoore, or Tony "Ostogari" lMiddleton may startsystematically to
take him to pleces,

Judo is an exhausting sport, which is why the instructor is
known as "Gonker”, and no doubt the Judoksn will agree with this
statere nt, indeed, they are most uniikely to dimme as their
own records point to that fact.

Well I had better depart while the going is good or certain
people will be after my blood, and I do not meen Dave "Vanpire”
Lpsty either,

Should anyone wish to know the meangngs of the Japancse
nanes gquoited, any member of the ¢lass will be delighted to give
a practical demonstration.




THE _IONOPEDE

The development of mechanical transport, especially the
early forms of locomotion, has long been of interest to many

neople. The authors here describe the Ionopede, one of the
esrliest of all known forms of transport.

Little i8 known of the early Ionopede, which is believed to
have first been used during the building of the Great Pyramidl.
Glimpses of it have been caught through therpassing agesg. but
few-relics have been preserved to the present day. A few can
still be seen however, notably one in its originad state at
Syéhgh museum, ond a number of others, generally in poorer
pondition, in widely scparated parts of the worlde Two have
fecently been unesrthed (uniced?) in Antarctica.

As the internal machinery is unusual, indeed unique, the
a uthors have thought it worthwhile to include a short
descript . on of the working parts and the method of propulsion.

Bssentislly, Hhr ionopede is a four-wheeled vehicle,able
to turn through a full circle in its own area by means of
freely-rotating, vertieally mounted king-pins. The power unit
is thought to derive from an internal but primitive type of
Van der Graaf machine, outwardly resembling a present-day

television tube, w hich produces a green glow as viwmible
evidence of its being in working order.

This power,works a very early type of electric motoru
which drives four separste toothed drums connected to the

IénoPede wheels by chainss.

The great disadvantage of the Ionopede is its in=bility
to function at such times as its driver wishes due to energy
output fluctuating throughout the day, with maximum snergy
bursts occurring once an hours. These outbursts are unfortunstely
a ccompasnied by radio energy oscillations which have been known
to cause interference to other electrical machines in its vicinity;

To enable new driveré to familiarise themselves with the epew
sporadic power output, the 6rigina1 designers7 thoughtfully

incorporated a cloeck, known as the timing mechanism. This

Ionopede's

Lgha r\“ab‘a\'n\a -

however is not an entirely reliable guide as to the



due to ite design, which closely follows the sundial pattern.

Located close to the timing mechanism are five
independently operating throttles, these being directly
coupled to the energy source to give an increase or decrease
of intensity of tube glow,kthereby giving an indication of
speed in conditions of."Terra Obscura"s. '

In IGY models9, a camera is fitted. This presumably has
some useful function, though the authors have been unable to
| discover one which has anything to do with locomotion. The
imaginative driver could no doubt put it to good uss as an
aid to navigation,i©

/M The Ionopede is, in short, a simple machine, if of
ébmewhat erude construction; though one must continually bear in
mind the primitive, if brilliasnt, minds of the original
designers and the great a ntlquity of the existing models.

To the prospective Ionopedicist}l this machines is
somewhst erratic in performance and needs constant attention,
especia 1lly to the energy su»ply, and is not, therefore deemed o
suitable for domestic use.

| In our next edition the authorsl? hope to present a
short paper on a flying machine of the same family -
the Helibheastye.

NOTEB

1. Ramases, Battle of the Nile.

2, Boadicea, Ber Hur (or him), etc.

3. Singspore, Ibadan, Port Stanley. Reference Volta, Ampere, Ohm etc.

5. Exact chain path between drive cog and wheels is not known,
details lost circa 1789.

6. Some models, known as IGYS, quarter hourlye.

7. They were very original.

8. Ground fog, inebristion, aviating etc.

9., Bee note 6. 2

10. It is nice to know where you have been, whom you have hit etc.

11. Authors' term.

12. Paranoic depressives.




ODE TO THE ZEDDITES

Why is everybody always picking on me?
I only went to plescee.

I seem to get in other people's way

If I do more than snecze.

My obs I do with diligence

But SMO gives prsoise with reticence.
Could I h=ve given him some offence,
Or is he like that always®

My trousers I ha ve changed to nleassd,
And braces kXeep them up with sase

So do not stretch them to the knees
Or else My —————e- is sure to frecze.

My trombone I Dlow outside these walls
But still I hesr their jsers and callse.
I'd 1like to blow their blinkin' —e——e—o

OCh, gramophone play one.

Clothes I we=z=r to keep me wsrm
And not to give mysklf more charm,
For that way I may come to hrrm;
There's ne noliceman handy.

Society, as I can see

Has got it in for litile me,
But I will win, for I can be
As thick as you can, anyvday.

Oh to e at Halley Bey

Now that w intexr's herec.

I wish to hell we need not stay
To finish off our final year.

The wind does Tlow and serials f£211
But there it does not end at =11l.
Cables are cut =2nd left so short
That all one hears is an angry snort.

“he Muskeg stops and will not budge
And Pback to base the chaps must trudge
Vhile the driver tries in vain

To get it going once again. '

Balloons =re £illed, three or Ffour
And amidst =2 mighty roar

Bucecess is gained with one sSway
But that is after half a daye.

Penguins ere caught but will not stay
They do not seém to want to pPlaye

The hut is up dss—ite the jolt

Of peing without so many bolitse.

The DL lures us all to see

The beauty of its majesty

And when the sea ice begins to melt

We would not change with the bansna belt.

With mid-week TCilms and lots of beer
To keep us all in real good cheer
One in truth must say
I enjoyed my stay at Halley Baye.
(With =pologies to Rupsrt Bsar)



POLAR TRAVEL
(The great advantages of mechanised polar transport)

Ever since man first set foot on the Antarctic continent
he has had to enlist the aid of dogs., If they were not
available his only alternative was to manhaul his food, clothing
and equipment from one point to the next, but now all that has
changed. 7

Now we have a host of vehicles capable of pulling heavy
1oads meross the great white wastes., The three which immediately
. sprénz to the mind of the experienced polar traveller are the
Sno=Cat, the Muskeg and the Weasel. One feels that it is almost
iupossible to draw any comparisons between the two forms of polar
transport, but there ape, nevertheless, still a few members of the
olﬁhschool who will persist in using dogs; dogs which, at beat,
gan only pull a load of a hundred pounds each.

The vehicles on the other hand can pull from two to two

and a half tons each with compar&tive ease, and then in conditions
in which dogs would be almost completely unable to move. Proof of
vehicular superiority lies in the fact that "Sir" used mechanical
vehicles for his epic journey across the continent, and took
dogs along merely as a secondary means of transport; which,
when all is said an d done, is their rightful position.

It should not be necessary to list all the advantages of
mechanical transport for those who already have experience
of polar travel but for those who have not let them be assured
that this form of transport and this alone will assure them of
success in the guest for knowledge of the vast, unknown
hinterland of Antarctiva.

PREERpEESRpRBFRBRIBRFLE

IT IS WHISPERED THAT 3~

Glaciology is a way of proeessing cherries.

Th e ionosphere is a spherical iron and thercfore no use for
pressing anoraks.

The aurora is caused by rockets launched from lirngy.
Radio Echo is an American Barly VWarning Device.

The sonde godess does noy appreclate the new balloon hatch.
The luskegs will go again - sometime,

Fred will be on the Kista Dan again next year.

So will at least seventeen other people.

Lloyds have not got enough capital available to insure all the
cameras on base,

The Dawson-Lampton will not be crossed in our time,



BY DOG SLED ACROSS THE DAWSON-LAMPTON
(with aplogies to Punch)

(A series of articles on polar exploration by someone who is
not an explorer and who has not been there anywaye )

After a short, peaceful journey in ihe good ship "Krappa
Hard" our party arrived at Emperor Bay in the great southern
wastes. This is the home of a few thousand penguins, all of
whom were out though notice of our arrival had been given. As
soon as our luggage had been put ashore we set off for Halley
Bay, our intended arrival point. Few difficulties were
experienced on this first leg of the journey, though a slight
re-arrangement of the dog teams was necessary owin g to the lead
dog not being bi-lingual.

= The town of Halley Bay was soon under our feet and we
prepared to sample the hospitality of the matives. Little should
be said of these strange peodple who see so little of the light
of daye

Prom here our route lay over the miles of uncharted snow
lands floating in the southern oceans., For days, or m ybe
weeks, we travelled on into the setting sun. On we went into this
strange land which no man had ever seen before (the dogs were not
very sure of the way either - necessitating m ny detours before
the great ice lump ealled the DL was 1in sightj. Up tb this time
we had been out of touch with the outéide world, but now that our
goal was in sight wemmde an all-out effort to get the news
through on the pedal modal steam radio. lany were for celebrating
but the need for an early start meant turning in early to get
enough gonking time in before the sun rose next nools

Rising to the cheerful tones of the "gagsh' man we were Soon
dressed and running up on to the glaeier.to see the sun rise in all
its glory. This little chore over, we set about carrying the dogs
across the morth wind, - sorry, glacier. This was necessary to
save their feet from being cut on the hard ice of the DL,

Once on the other side camp was soon erected,ready for
the big job of planting the flag. That night a large meal was
specially cooked for the dogs, thosé great lumbering beasts who had
been our costant companions on our trek.

Next year: "How we gO8escecsssassesOut,.”
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LOTTER TO THE SDITOR

Desr SiI‘,

I have bsen =sked to contact you on bshalf of my very
nmood frisnd, ceonis Stumpy, vho rt this moment isy, I hope
enjoying his honeymoon with hic besutiful wife, Debbie.

S9ince your last edition many éhangea have teken placs

at yvour station, notably in the additions teo the Canine Research
Departnent. It wns agreed at the last general meeting of the
Battersea Dogs Lodge that our representative at f=lley Bay, our
devotad -Sturnny should have the ssrvices of a team of our scientists
aﬂa it was decided that we should send a trusted member of our
l@epartment, Shep Herd, who has just completed = tour of <uty
Vet our northern stotions in the Palmer Peninsula, together
with his tesm.

I will not deal with the scientiflic work as I am suyre
that Stumpy will do that so much better than I could. There are
however, two small items which we in London would like to
comment upon. Firstly,the presence of "ye little men in ye
magnetick hut"; do not ferr, Muk is here. Nine of our nersonnel
have been spe~ially eguipped and will deal with these intruders
in a suitable fashion. Secondly, the wretched sonde goddess;
we hope to send our expert in mythology, Canis Dachs, next
year Tor the express purpose of investigating this phenomenon
for you. We hone thnt your sonde team will be able to sse their
way to signing on for a third yesr in order to assist him with
his investigations. Your C.S.0. might perhaps remain to assist
him for his full tour of two yearse.

I heve been asked to convey to you the very best wishes
of 'ils Exeellency Sir John Bulldog and Ledy Bulldog for sn
enjoyable Mid-Winter celebration, and, in closing, I should
like to 24d my own good visheas. ‘

Yours'forevér,
Mary Poodle; B.A.R.XK.

Secretary, C.R.D.B.7.L.



AUNTIE ROTTER'S /DVICE COLUMN

Dear Auntie Rotter,

Since my arrival at Halley Bay, many years ago,I have
striven to understand the behavioral patterns of Homo Sapiens,
sub spe. antarcticus. Late in 1960 I felt that at last I had
discovered the significance of their activities and had observed
them in a2ll their moods. The one problem I completely failed
to solve was their method of reproductiony which I can only
presume to be asexual and rigorously controlled by the seansonse.

However, these apparently benevolent animals suddenly
deyaloped a brutal side to their character, and I was capturgd and
cpained. This was a preliminary to an upheaval in which I was
Joined by fourteen other dog scientists scsnt down to assist me this
year, eight of them females. It might be mentioned at this point
that the two Felig Domesticus antarcticus, with only one year's
service to their credit, were not only allowed to remain free,
but appearedito have atta ined an exalted rank in the community.

My fellow captives and I were formed into two
working perties under a cruel taskmaéter, for the purnose of
pulling rudimentary wooden vehiclss called sledges. Why we were
required to do this when two new mechanical beasts, expressly
designed for this purnose, had also been captured, I could not
understand. It now appea rs that their uncertain temperament,
confining them to safe aress around the base, was the reason.

My comrade brothers had apparently been accustomed to this
life of drudgery and felt no inclination to revolt. OM my own
I could not fight my cruel captors, but by skilful deceit in
Teigning work I found life tolerable_once more. Unfortunately I
bscame careless and my misdeeds were repald with cruel vengeance.

The thumper and whip are hard to bear but the cowcatcher
is a torment to one's soul. One instance of the agony imparted
by this barbaric instrument occurred when I hesitated at a
crevasse on a fast descent. In no time the cowcatcher flung me
to the ground and I was hurled beneath the sledge.

ow we are chained in individual cells in the awesome



dungeons of Ceird Castle. I would end my life but for the
presence of my beloved betrothed, = widow whom I rescued
from the adva nces of our comrade HMclNab of McNab, an zacute

manic depressivee.

Do nlease give me your advice as to‘how I should escape
ny present fate.
Tours etc.,
Canis Stumpye.
Deaf Stumpy, Revolt, savage your taskmaster, free your
companions and march on SANAZ to free still more of your

Yfothers who are held in captivity there. A.R.

I s=2t at the Met Ob desk one night
And approached the land of Nod.

I saw before me the age old sight,
A balloon, a can and a bod.

But what was wrong, what was astray?
There should be more men, surely.
"T'wo are enough" I heard him say,
And sew him smile demurely.

"Hold on to this, don't let it go"
He cautioned me severely.

I held that string in fear and woe
While he looked at me most queerly.

I recalled his words "Don't let it go"
As I rose through the air like a2 bird
But I always obey my superiors, so

I held on, not saying = word.

I rose to the welkin, elated and free,
Till my boss wes a pinhead below.

(In truth a permanent pinhesd is he,
The silly old so and so.)

But all good things must come to an end
And surely this one would.

Yes, faster and fastep didé I descend
And a rrived back at base with a thud.

I looked 211 around when I got back there

And reality came back confused.

I ha d leaned back too far in my Met. Office cheair
And awoken much battered and bruisede.






