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THE ESTATE AGENT WITH 34 OFFICES

We can help you all over Southern England

LOCAL OFFICES NEW PROPERTY OFFICES AT
9 Bath Street, Abingdon 136 Broadway, Didcot 138 HIGH STREET, OXFORD
Telephone: 1582 Telephone: 4111 Tel: 44614

INTERESTING PROPERTY INTERESTING PROPERTY Guildford and Romford
A new detached house for only £10,600.

Detached 3 bed house with 2 reception rooms Mature non-estate detached bungalow on large NEW DEVELOPMENTS AT:

plot overlooking farmland in East Hagbourne.

bathroom and sep. W.C., garage etc. sited near Faringdon from £9,350
i Gas C/H, large square lounge, sep. nearly 12ft x
fj;‘;ehf,’ﬂié's;‘};";L{aﬂ,‘: 2?3; g;;"_,,eobf,‘,’\;“’“ 11ft dining room, well fitted kitchen (ample Burbage (nr Marlborough)from £12,500
semi'’s from £9 995 i storage and waste disposal unit), 8ft utility, two | North Oxford from £14.,650
’ 13ft beds and one approx. 10ft square, garage 0Old Wootton from £27,000
etc. Loft converted to dark room. Offered at
£16,500. Appleton from £32,500

Ask for Garth Lewis

Ask for Andrew Bunkin
Ask for Tony Wilson

EXISTING PROPERTY OFFICES LOCATED AT

Abingdon, Bexhill, Bromley, Carshalton, Chadwell Heath, Cheltenham, Didcot, Eastbourne, Gloucester, Gravesend, Guildford, Hadleigh, Hastings,
Hornchurch, Iiford, Maidstone, Mitcham, Morden, North Cheam, Orpington, Oxford, Purley, Romford, Rayleigh, Staines, Tolworth, Upminster,
Welling, West Wickham, Witney. Head Office: London E.C.3.

ARE YOU DECORATING
BUILDING OR MODERNISING
EXTENDING YOUR HOME?

T.H. FIDLER & CO. LTD.,

Bone Lane Industrial Estate, Newbury, Berkshire

JOINERY MANUFACTURERS Tei: Newbury 4898 & 4899 MERCHANTS
WE CAN SUPPLY & ERECT

1- g BRACKNELL ENGINEERING CO. LTD.

l- J MARKET STREET BRACKNELL BERKSHIRE RG12 AEZ

PROTOTYPE DEVELOPMENT
PRECISION ENGINEERS

“The technical skill and experience we have at our disposal is of the highest
standard and no item will prove too difficult if within our machining capacity”

Tel- P.A . YOUELL, = Sales Director.
Contractors to H.M. Government DG! approval No.12782 BRACKNELL 24343.




All you should

know ahout

Life Assurance
intwo easy

lessons

Come and see us (or get us to see you).
We'll tell you anything you need to know
about life assurance. And give you expert
and independent advice on every aspect of
it. Completely free.

2 When you‘ve made your mind up about the

advantages of life assurance, see us again.
Being brokers, we’ll be able to get you the
best possible policy for your requirements.
You canalso be sure that any recommend-
ation we make will be totally unbiased.
And, again, completely free of charge.

Find out about all the other services we
offer as well: investment, mortgages, home
loans, pension supplementation, education
policies, estate duty mitigation.

Colin Salisbury or Malcolm Snell visit the
site most Mondays and appointments for
discussion of your requirements may be
made through Ext. 2514 or by ‘phoning
Reading 585678.

MOTOR INSURANCE is dealt with by
Norman Frizzell Motor and General Ltd.,
Frizzell House, County Gates, Poole,
Dorset, BH13 6BH. 'Phone 0202-60606

Simon Lowe of the Motor Department
visits Harwell with Colin Salisbury or
Malcolm Sell on the first Monday in
every month and appointmen‘s are made

through Ext. 2514.

Norman Frizzell Life & Pensions Ltd.
35 Station Road, Reading, Berks, RG1 1LS

Tel: 585678

A member of The Frizzell Group
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AERE Harwell, Didcot,
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Telephone: Abingdon 4141
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“HARLEQUIN" 1s dependent upon its readers for most of
the material published; its quality can only reflect the
quality of the material submitted. Only through your
support can it be developed to its full potential.

COVER PICTURE

DR. B.W. DALE OF NUCLEAR PHYSICS, THE
CHAIRMAN OF THE OXFORD AREA ARTS
COUNCIL, CAPTURES SOME OF THE CHARM OF
OLD COTTAGES AT EAST HAGBOURNE.
PICTURE: ATHAR CHAUDRY

THE COMPLETE SERVICE
'.ARTWELLS
OF ABINGDON LTD

AUSTIN - MG - WOLSELEY

JAGUAR - ROVER - TRIUMPH - DAIMLER
COVERED USED CAR DISPLAY

SELF TYRES LEYCARE
SERVICE M.O.T.
PETROL SELF DRIVE HIRE

DRAYTON ROAD
ABINGDON

TELEPHONE 4334




Fitted Carpets = Furniture « Fabrics |

We keep pace with the best of modern design
in Furnishings from both here and abroad.

* k ok k K

We also have expert workroom facilities for
all your carpet and curtain requirements.

VINEYS of ABINGDON Ltd. Tel.1068/4659

AERE EMPLOYEES
Please enquire for
special trading terms.

and Son
DIDCOT
208 THE BROADWAY,
Telephone 3113
Free Insurance for Rings
Land Watches over £10.

R. G. Bradley warcumakers

AND JEWELLERS a

See our selection of Watches

GEAR

9a Bridge Street,

ROLEX - TISSOT - AVIA * oo
- INGERSOLL - OMEGA ABINGDON
ROAMER Tel: Ab. 346 *Maximum of 4 garments accepted

CHANGE WHERE YOU CAN BUY & SELL*

“Nearly-New-Boutique”

|

TOP QUALITY LADIES’ &
CHILDREN’S GARMENTS &
ACCESSORIES

at any one time.

r|

'Phone
Abinadon %0 19, N:rbr:zan Avenue,
after 6 p.m. i

J.E.BUTLAND

A.C.LI., M.Inst.P.S.
Insurance Broker
Mortgage Consultant
Investment Adviser

No charge for consultation at the
above address or in your own home

The COMPREHENSIVE
FINANCIAL SERVICE

in complete confidence

INVESTMENT  Small and large
INSURANCE

All classes of
insurance transacted

LIFE Endowment: with Profits
HOUSE PURCHASE

Personal
guidance

MORTGAGES arranged

Competitive quotations for

HOUSE, CONTENTS & CAR
insurance by 1st class long-established
companies

HEAT TO KEEP YOU
WORKING

SBM Brasilia
12000 S

A free-standing infra-red
personnel heater fitted with =%
one of the unique SBM -3
burner units and heat -
recovery steel fins for
greater efficiency. Flame
failure is fitted as a standard
attachment. The unit is
supplied complete with
hose and regulator. Heat
input 12,800 Btu/h. (3-8kw)

e

Talk to us about buying or hiring.

OXFORD CALOR CENTRE

CRAPPERS

DRIVE INTO CALOR [

379 cowLEY ROADAulhori!edDeller
TEL.OXFORD 778123

Leading Oxford
Motor Cycle
& Moped

Specialists!

Stock the latest models of
NORTON, HONDA,
SUZUKI and MZ
MOTORCYCLES

PUCH, GILERA, KTM,
BATAVUS and HONDA
MOPE DS

MOT's WHILE YOU WAIT

Spares and Service
Accessories

FAULKNER & SON

LTD
55 WALTON ST

TEL: 57279
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When the Editor asked me to write an
article on finance—possibly the second
most popular subject for mankind—it
seemed easy. Well, it might have been
easier to write a number of articles, each
dealing with a different subject, than to
try to select one (for example shares,
unit trusts, bonds, building societies, life
assurance, national savings, mortgages).
Having selected one aspect, should one
assume that the reader knows nothing, a
little or a lot? There is nothing worse
than reading something that you do not
understand, except possibly simply-stated
truths which you have known for years.
So the choice has to be made: old hat,
new hat or no hat. Of course, in the
interests of condensing the article, less
common exceptions are ignored, which
gives _the experts the opportunity to
point them out.

The foregoing is a normal plight of

?

® J. E. BUTLAND,
A.C.1.I., M.Inst.P.S.

DIRECTORATE

financial commentators, but giving
opinions on finance today is exceptionally
hazardous. Recently one of our leading
City Editors wrote extensively on the
virtues of a company and the value of its
shares: the following day everybody,
including himself, knew that the company
was in dire trouble. And | am required to
write some four weeks ahead! Well, |
shall give my personal views, some of
which may appear, by the time you read
them, as obvious wisdom, or irrelevant, or
(but | trust not) stupid because of some
cataclysmic event.

Now for some positive comment: |
consider that the best investment is to
own the house one lives in; and, better
still, to own a second one PROVIDED it
is possible to retain control of occupancy
so as to permit sale when required.
Legislation is growing which makes such
control difficult, or even impossible, for

BOOKS IN BUCKS AND BERKS

Thames Valley churches

By permission of “Buckinghamshire
and Berkshire Countryside”

8y BRIAN BRACHER src

FOLLOWING his book  “Chiltern
Churches” (first written as a thesis), Graham
Martin has now published Historic Churches
of the Thames Valley (Spurbooks Ltd., Sta-
tion Road, Bourne End, Bucks; price £3).
This book contains a detailed index as well
as an extensive bibliography, has over 150 il-
lustrations and deals, in successive chapters,
with the churches between Staines and Ox-
ford.

The first two chapters cover church
history and buildings, revealing that the
author is not just interested in architecture,
but is no mean historian. Starting with
Roman times, when there were few
Christians in this country, he goes on to
describe the constant conflicts between
Wessex and Mercia in the 7th century. The
spread of Christianity is outlined, together
with the effects of Danish invasions.

The chapter on church buildings starts
around Norman times. It is interesting to
learn that Edward the Confessor had com-

pleted the building of Westminster Abbey by
1065, one year before the Norman invasion.
The earliest churches seem to have been con-
structed very simply, probably of wattle and
daub,and it was not until the 10th and 11th
centuries that towers, spires and altars
appeared. It seems that at this period there
were two sorts of church — some had
transepts and others had towers as well.
By the 13th century, stone was being used
for church construction. What is fascinating
is the way that our churches went through
several centuries of constant alteration. To
name but one example, St. Helena’s church
at Benson, originally built by Offa, was
rebuilt around 1140. Some thirty years later,
the chancel and nave were extended, and a
number of new windows provided. Some of
these survive to the present day. Shortly
after 1200 a chancel arch, aisles and arcades
were added. The church was re-roofed in the
late 15th or 16th century, and in the 19th
century a major restoration was carried out.

most persons; and taxation can be onerous
to the extent of removing the running
profit. If it is thought that this country’s
economy will be brought back into
balance without totally mortgaging our
future assets, such as North Sea oil, and
that the pound will not depreciate too
greatly, then almost any dependable share,
purchased now, could show a substantial
profit in a few years. What is a dependable
share? In this context | define it as the
share of a company which remains
financially solvent until recovery is
reached and trade is booming again. But
even a soundly-run business can be felted
by “the slings and arrows of outrageous
fortune”. So, after all, the choice is
neither easy nor certain.

With inflation making nonsense of care-
fully calculated figures, we may be faced
with the aim, not of making a good
profit, but of minimising loss in real
terms of purchasing value. While this
may be less enchanting, it is just as
necessary to review our investing as in
palmier days, but investment decisions
are likely to be different.

To round off these jottings: if any
reader writes to the Editor stating an
aspect . he would like covered by an
article, | shall try to oblige in the future.
(Any question seeking a personal answer
only, and not for publication, should be
in an envelope marked ‘Personal’.)

Even today, interior alterations are going on
to provide a nave altar.

During the 16th and 17th centuries, a
number of decorated memorials showing ef-
figies of various families were built in local
churches. At Dorney, for example, the
Garrard family has not only a private
chapel, but is also commemorated by ef-
figies in marble and plaster. At Bray,
William Goddard is modelled in an alabaster
wall monument, while at Bisham the Hoby
family has its own tomb and chapel. In this
church there are several monuments to this
family, including effigies and a beautiful
monument featuring four swans with out-
stretched wings. To take but one more exam-
ple, at Hambleden there is an alabaster
model of Sir Cope D’Oyley with his wife and
children.

These monuments, together with a detail-
ed history of the various churches in which
they are housed, are described and
photographed in Graham Martin’s book. In
addition, details of brasses are also describ-
ed, which will be of interest to the many peo-
ple who have taken up the hobby of brass
rubbing.

For anyone who is interested in the
history of our local churches, this book by
Graham Martin is a “must.” It is superbly
produced, with many very good
photographs, and is an excellent guidebook
to churches of the Thames Valley.



Invisible imbecile

THERE’S A new ‘bol-
fin”> at the UK Atomic
Energy Authority, Harwell
who, colleagues say,is a
genius.

Yet many of us would find
him insufferable.

For instance he insists on
working in a temperature of 75
degrees fahrenheit. Only five de-
grees hotter and he goes on
strike.

He never takes tea breaks or
cracks jokes.

He has a habit of uncovering
everyone else's mistakes and
broadcasting them to the entire
dopartment.

But as any colleague will tell
you, he is infallible.

The loyalty which can develop
between men / women and
muchine — yes, this new ‘‘bof-
fin” is a computer — is one
which never ceases to amaze
non-specialist outsiders.

Most of us nate or even fear
computers — with the exception
of Ernie. For the only time
we're made aware of their steely
hand in our affairs is when a bill,
a pay cheque or a bank account
is wrong. We damn the compu-
ter responsible.

But,according to the computer
experts I met at Harwell, we're
being very unfair. “Ifs always
humans who make the mistakes,
not computers,” 1 heard time
and again,

“What computers do is to
show up one's inadequacies,’
said Mr D. S. Sadler, computer
manager of the central computer
in Harwell's Computer Science

and Systems Division.

Dr A. Langsford, Principal
Scientific Officer, Networks
Group, said he considered that
computers did, nevertheless,
suffer from the Caesar syn-
drome: ‘*The evil that (they) do
lives after them, the good . . .
etc.

‘““We, the public remember
just their errors. We never take
note of the millions of times and
cases in which they got every-
thing right.””

There is also a tendency, said
Dr Langsford, for people to fear
computers, merely because they
couldn’t understand what makes
them function.

““That is the reason why peo-
ple nowadays are likely to be
more interested in old steam en-
gines. In the past you could see
these things working, you could
see why the pistons pushed and
the wheels turned.

‘““You can’t see what makes a
computer work, and that is why
it is mysterious to the man in the
street.”’

Harwell’s new computer has
been installed there at a cost of
“*‘many millions’” of pounds, and
is the third largest in the
country. It has roughly 1,500
users, can do about 50 jobs at a
time, can produce graphs and
drawings as well as print and fig-
ures, can diagnose any faults
which may arise within its sys-
tems, and is two to five times

faster than the comnuter it re-
places.

And yet to look ar, it is ex-
tresiély dull — just an assemb-
lage of large red or grey boxes,
somie  typewriter consoles and
yards of ‘punched white tape.

Mrs Caroline Sambell, aged
22, one of the operators who

work with the machine (sadly he
has no name, but is just “IT™)
admits she, too, was disap-
pointed at their initial meeting.

“‘Before I came here I used to
think of a computer as a bit like
the things in Dr Who, full of
flashing lights and buzzing signs.

“*Sometimes the job of tearing
off the type and sorting the
punch cards for 1t can hecome
boring.

Mr Sadler showed me the
many codes by which the com-
puter tells operators of any er-
rors in the programmes or tasks
it is given. For instance, if an
unauthorised operator were to
request an illegal return — such
as another man’s salary — the
computer would feed back code
0DO03 and refuse to tell him.

If someone were to try and
stop the machine mid-
programme it would feed back a
code for ‘‘operation exception.’’

“It doesn’t like being inter-
rupted at all,”” said Mr Sadler.

One code name ‘‘Operation
csncel with dump’ sounded

inside

Y}
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ABOVE: the area where work is received for processing and results are printed.
Three line-printers with total capacity of 4,000 lines per minute, produce output

for 7,000 jobs per week.



The main control console of the Harwell Central
Computer. From left to right:

D.S. Sadler
C.L. Wade

Computer Manager
Operations Supervisor

Mrs. C. Sambell
Dr. A. Langsford  Group Leader Networks Group
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rather threatening. But Mr Sa-
dler assured me it was merely
the procedure to say there had
been an error, the programme
should be stopped, but the com-
puter would still retain the
‘*dump,’” ie the store copy of in-
formation needed to work out
the programme.

Should anything go wrong in
the computer’s mechanism (it
did when 1 was there), it
switches itself off and an en-
gineer is summoned. He presses
a certain switch and the compu-
ter sets out its own diagnosis tel-
ling him that the fault lies in,
say, block 34. The engineer then
knows he has to go to control
box 34 and carry out more de-
tailed examination.

It is at times of failure like this
that operators are tempted to
display some exasperation with
their ‘“genius”. Mrs Sambell and
Mr Wade pointed me to the two
items which stand atop one con-
sole as reminders of the
machine’s humble origins .

one child’s abacus and its
‘‘operator,’”” a plaster squirrel.

Dr Langsford told me: *‘I
know some people have a com-
puter programme which prompts
it to say ‘Get lost’ or ‘Go away,
I'm trying to sleep.’

*“Then I have heard of a com-
suter which, at the bottom of
every page of a particularly long
report, printed ‘Now wash your
hands’.””

The role the new computer
will play at Harwell is varied and
highly advanced.

Not only can it record stock
and salary data as most of its
smaller brethren, but it can
work out the actual lines of
physical research which may be
necessary to carry out a certain
project or piece of research, list-
ing time and materials to be in-
volved, and carrying out all the
detailed mathematical calcula-
tions that research may call for.

Other modern systems, said
Dr Langsford, can now be used
as an aid to management too, in
working out how best to divide a
certain number of projects be-
tween a certain number of tech-
nicians in a certain time with a
certain set of materials and fi-
nancial limitations.

It could also be used to deter-
mine which member of staff was
likely to be free at a certain time
to take on a particular new as-
signment. ‘‘By carrying out such
duties a computer can leave a
manager free to do what he al-
ways does best: making inspired
judgements.

“l think of a computer rather

as a pair of pliers to assist the
mind in its creative work.”

Another member of Harwell’s
staff, totally unconnected with
the computer division, said that
when he tires of hearing of the
computer’s brilliance, he com-
forts himself with this apocryph-
al tale.

A computer was programmed
to translate between English and
Russian. The operator fed it
with the phrase: *“Out of sight,
ont of mind.” Back came the
Russian. He then fed back the
Russian phrase for re-
translation.

Out came the answer: ‘‘Invis-
ible imbecile!””

By permission of “Oxford Mail”
with photographs taken for
“Harlequin” by Eric Jenkins.



Going on through the War with the ladies: local women from all around
dealt with the fruit crops, all the cherries and the apples and the pears and
the soft fruit. There was always plenty going on what with the farms here
and at Blewbury and up at Churn. Of course you know we had a whole
host of airmen up at the aerodrome where the Atomic place is now. And
we had evacuees.

I remember especially one Christmas Eve the phone rang and I answered.
“Hello!” a man’s voice said, “Happy Christmas!” “The same to you!”
I replied. “But who are you?” “We’re airmen from the station who were
unlucky in the draw for Christmas leave and we’d like to know if you’d
like us to sing some carols to you over the phone.” So several voices sang a
carol to us. Very nice it was. “Thank you!” I said. “Where are you singing
from?” “Oh! We're in the phone box just down Harwell Street.”

So I said, “Well if you'd like to walk along to us I'll be at the gate to
meet you and we’ll entertain you with a little drink or something and we’ll
all sing.” So I did and six or seven men came along, just young lads they
were and we called in the land girls and Mrs. Frost, our evacuee with her
tle boy — she was upstairs all on her own. And there was my wife and
little Judy We all went in to the lounge and there was the old house sud-
denly transformed into a very merry house and a home for all those people
who couldn’t get home to their families

We had sandwiches and drinks and kept the party up till well after mid-
night. We sang round the piano and one fellow, an older, quieter one than
the rest danced round and round with Judy in his arms, she’d be about five
or six then. As he got up to go he slipped a ten shilling note into her hand.
Perhaps behind that little gift was a great deal of feeling. What would you
say? The whole jolly evening was so unexpected and often these little
surprises are so much more pleasureable than things laid on.

The aerodrome was going on all during the War but it was so hidden in
a fold of the Downs that the Germans never really found it. One day a
stray plane dropped a little stick of bombs. I was up at our Churn Farm
when I saw it drop. Then there was a big flaming fire. They’d been making
an underground place to store bombs where it hit and set fire to a petrol
tank which was covered with grass and the grass was dry and went up.
Only one man was injured, he still lives in the village.

Another day about five o’clock when they were loading the buses at
the gate an aircraft suddenly flew over and machinegunned the hangars.
They lost four Wellington bombers and nobody was hurt. Everybody
stampeded into the buses which drove off hell for leather. It was marvel-
lously lucky it was that time of day. Earlier the aerodrome would have
been crowded.

Another stray Gerry dropped three bombs one day in our farm at
Harwell gate. I've got a bit of it here somewhere.

He laid a heavy six-inch-long piece of jagged,reddish grey metal on the
table. Running his fingers down its wickedly sharp edge: Cut a man in two
it would. It’s hard steel made still harder by the heat of the explosion.

It was after that biggest of all explosions at Hiroshima that our govern-
ment thought they’d better start making atom bombs at home and they
decided on Harwell as the first place. The villages around made some
objection to this, 34 acres from this farm being devoted to this dangerous
thing and we’d all got on so well with the airmen. When the aerodrome
was closing down my wife and I were invited up there to a farewell party.
You couldn’t have had a nicer party. Each officer was detailed to one
family and were just watching for the bottom of your glass to fill it up.
They didn’t want to leave any booze to be blown up by the atom bomb!
There were two or three parties in all. They had wonderful mess-rooms
d club-rooms. All the big hangars were in use. They put the reactors in
there and I've no doubt they used these mess-rooms as directors’ quarters.

I'll tell you about the end of the aerodrome. One day in 1945 one of
my men was ploughing with a tractor in that part of the field where I
found this bomb piece. Up came a uniformed officer, one of the Top Brass
d asked him politely to take his tractor back to the farm. He himself, he

THE
CHERRY BARN

The Memoirs of Gordon Bosley

EXTRACTS FROM

transcribed by
KATHLEEN PHILIP

uthor ot Reflected in Wantage, Black Wantage,
Victorian Wantage, Memoirs of Sarah Jane Harris.)

Photographs & Drawings by Reg Wilkinson MR C

A copy of “The Cherry Barn” is obtainable for 70p from Miss Philip
at 22 Belmont, Wantage, postage 8p, or, if your curiosity is aroused
further, from Mr. Bosley's fruit store in Harwell.
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said, was going down to see me. So along he came and said to me, “I want
you to stop ploughing that field, please.” “When?” I asked. “Now, today!”
he replied. Well it was War time and we had to obey the generals so I told
the man to put the tractor away and went inside. That was about three
o’clock in the afternoon.

Next morning I walked up to the field near the aerodrome and 1 just
couldn’t believe my eyes. It was covered with huts and concrete paths.
Away in one corner latrines had been built and the whole field was
crawling with airborne troops. In and above the surrounding fields big
Stirling gliders and bombers were practising and being serviced. And all
this had been done in the eighteen hours since my man had left the field.
All done in the black-out.

A night or so later I was sleeping when 1 was awakened by the roar of
planes over-head, hundreds of planes which swooped round and made off
in the direction of the South coast, heading straight for the Normandy
beaches. I went up to my field. The huts and the concrete slabs were all
still there but there wasn’t a soul about. That was in June. Nothing was
done about it and when it got to February I found out where the land-
agent’s office was and went to see him. “How long do you want my field?”
I asked him. “Oh! We don’t need it any more,” he said, “but it’ll take ages
to get all that stuff removed.” I looked at him. “But I can’t wait ages,”
I said. “We can take all the buildings down and remove the concrete and
get a crop in this week. All 1 can plant now is potatoes anyway as it’s mid-
February. Have I your permission?” He seemed a bit disbelieving but he
gave his permission and I hurried back home. All the men turned to and we
got these potatoes in. The huts were of no value, just asbestos, breeze
blocks and temporary stuff. When we lifted the paths we found all sorts
of troubles, water piping to and from some of the huts and the latrines —
all that, that had been laid in that one night.

All the concrete slabs were useful. I sold some of them to friends and
some of our outside floors are still laid with them. When we came to the
latrines we found under the corner of one slab a beautiful pig-skin wallet.
The stitching had all rotted with damp.

Do you know one day long afterwards a man called King, whose wife
came from Mansfield called. He’d been an officer among these D-Day
troops and he told me that every night from June 2nd - June 6th each man
was issued with French money in case they went but if they didn’t go it
had to be taken in again. “And you know,” he said, “even though we’d
given each man the same amount, by the next day it had got into the hands
of a few, and always the same few. They betted. They’d bet on anything
Sometimes they got beetles in from the fields and put them on the floor
boards to race and take odds on them.”

Gordon Bosley rose and looked out over his garden: That’s what the
Communists don’t realise. Even if you take a million pounds and give
each one of a million people one pound, in no time at all you’ll have a few
hundred people with thousands and a few thousands with next to nothing.
It’s human nature and you can’t get over it.

After the War change became even faster First of all we had the
Atomic. The population of Harwell used to be about 900 and it’s gone up
to over 1,600 now. Made a great difference in the village it has

One of my most faithful customers was John Masefield. He lived over
at Abingdon and he and his daughter used to come in regularly. See all
these cards and letters from him! He wrote a poem on “Cherries” which
was all about my Cherry Barn. I have it here framed. Which are my
favourite lines? I like them all but especially —

The sun, the earth, the bees, the rain, the dew,
These five remain, and man’s inspired skill
Beguiles the five to bring the cherry still.



COUNCIL

Dr. BARRIE DALE, CHAIRMAN
(Nuclear Physics Div.)

The Oxford Area Arts Council
was created in October 1973 to
foster the Arts, in the broadest
sense of the word and at all
levels of accomplishment,
throughout the County of
Oxfordshire. The aim is not to
usurp the functions of local
groups, but to help and
encourage them, while also being
of service to individuals.

The OAAC has taken over The
Old Fire Station, Gloucester
Green, Oxford, for conversion
into an Arts Centre. There are
facilities for painters, dancers
and musicians, a hall for
performances, and considerable
exhibition space. A silversmiths
workshop is under construction,
and a pottery workshop is
contemplated. A recent and very
successful venture has been an
Art Workshop for Young People
(5—18 years) on Saturday
mornings—fun and creativity
while Mum does the shopping.

Photographs taken by Louis D. Parke at the Winter
Arts Festival held in the Old Fire Station Arts Centre,

November 1974.

In May 1974 the OAAC
organised an Oxfordshire
Carnival. This was a considerable
success, and may become an
annual event.

"
v
P

Like most voluntary organi-
sations, the OAAC is short of
money and of manpower. In the
present period of expansion, the
assistance of experienced
administrators would be
particularly welcome. Offers of
help or general enquiries would
be equally welcome on
Oxford 722648.
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On my first day in office the Town Clerk,
Mr. Nicholson, co.:aucted me over the
newly redecorated top floor. New lighting
and storage heaters had been installed by
the Ministry; all Dr. O’Connor’s cases had
been dismantled. The Town Clerk opened
the door to the large West room with an
enormous key, and we peered through a
narrow gap at a stack of assorted Strange
Articles, wood, glass and innumerable
boxes: the contents of Dr. O’Connor’s
cases. The stack stretched from one end
of the 30-foot-long room to the other. In
my ignorance | asked Mr. Nicholson
where the catalogue of all those things
was. He looked blank and suggested that
I'd better make one myself. So sorting
out that mountain was one job | had not
bargained for—| had to find out as soon
as possible where everything was in the
Museum, for immediately people came to
ask for this and that, and |, who had
thought | could find out by studying
a neat list of contents, was supposed to
know all the answers. But it was July, and
instead of attacking The Mountain there
were staff-holiday problems to deal with
and parties to be shown over the Museum.
These parties naturally wanted to go up
on the roof, which was officially closed
to the public, so | had to take them up
myself, through the"Borough Attic. | of
course apologised for the state of the
attic, but soon discovered that a Tour of
the Chaos appealed to visitors much more
than viewing the more orthodox Hall. At
least it was novel and surprising!

Visitors to the main Museum Hall had
no idea of the chaos over their heads,
neither were they aware of the far worse
state of the basement. The Council had
let this off as a café for some years, but
after an excellent start this venture had
failed. During Eve Harris's curatorship
the “Mousehole”, containing the only
loos and water supply in the building,
was cut off from the rest of the County
Hall, but in July 1970 the Town Clerk
informed me that the tenant had agreed
to leave,so that | could use the basement
as a lecture-and-activities-room especially
for schoolchildren. So one morning Mr.
Austin, my faithful attendant, descended
the stairs into the “Mousehole” to survey
our new territory, while | waited at the
top. “Don’t come down, it is terrible”, he
shouted—so of course | was down like
a shot. Together we stood, speechless,

amidst the debris of broken furniture and -

rubbish, while electric wires dangled over
our heads where the light fittings had
been torn out. The only good thing to be
said about that dank hole, where every-
thing was covered with grease, was that
not a single mouse was to be seen.

So that was the state of affairs in

&
A

AND |

— MIENEKE COX
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The wife of George Cox (Harwell’s Environmental & Medical
Sciences Div.) concludes the story of how she came to receive the

keys of Abingdon’s County Hall.

summer 1970, shouting out for re-
organisation on all three floors. In
September | attacked the Mountain in
the West Room, after the archaeologists
had cleared the way into the room. A
junior archaeologist, Roger Thomas, and
| started opening up boxes at the edge
of the Mountain, and were soon so
thrilled by our strange task that we
worked like furies. “This is like indoor
archaeology”, exclaimed Roger, “One
never knows what turns up next.” We
found articles mentioned in our only
guide, Dr. O’Connor’s little green booklet;
a bomb, wrapped in a black lace blouse;
a strange collection of shaving brushes;
beautiful quartzes and Victoriana. We
packed everything in the stout boxes
which Eve had ordered, labelling and
listing as we went along; the boxes were
arranged methodically on the new metal
shelves in one of the North rooms, which
now became a Store suitable for a Proper
Museum. Roger, Mr. Austin and | ex-
amined every possible corner of the
County Hall until we knew the whole
place inside out. Our knowledge was
immediately committed to paper so that
nothing depended on a fallible human
memory.

One glorious Sunday afternoon in
September our archaeologist, P.C. Bill
Fuller, helped the children and myself to
move the last heavy items out of the West
Room, which was immediately christened
the Work-Room. The question was what
we were going to put in it: we needed
work-surfaces most of all. These we
manufactured out of old shopcases; a
wobbly old table was mended by Mr.
Austin, and Eve's new desk was moved
from the sunless North Room she had
used as a workroom. | had already bought
a kettle, a water container and washing-up
equipment, so that life in the County Hall
began to be quite civilised.

That autumn my education regarding
the County Hall continued. Visiting groups
of schoolchildren, listening to the Tale of
Abingdon in the Work-Room, taught me
how interesting the County Hall was. |
began to love the building, even when the
autumn gales began to how! around it and
a new, immediate need arose: more
heaters and arctic clothing. One morning
| arrived to find the cupola stairs awash
after a fierce S.W. gale, so my set of
washing-up bowls was immediately put
under the drips, and the cry went forth

1



Work in hand renovating the balustrade of County Hall

to the Department of the Environment:
“The cupola‘leaks”. Four years later, after
several attempts at stopping the leak, the
cry still sounds as loud as ever. But one
gets attached to a leak: it now has its own
set of orange plastic bowls.

Meanwhile | changed the displays in the
Main Hall as best | could with those
difficult cases, lack of lighting, too much
light in summer and far too great vari-
ations in temperature for some of the
delicate objects. As a housewife, | was
alive to the danger of fading and use of
the wrong glues and chemicals, so if in
doubt | asked the advice of Oxford City
and County Museum. At meetings of the
Area Museum Service | met other curators,
and was delighted to discuss common
problems. After all, they were quite
human, most helpful, and quite unlike
the television image of the profession.

In 1971 the Borough Council granted
funds to rehabilitate the erstwhile Mouse-
hole, but as the Department found the
salt-exuding stone troublesome, new
lighting had to be put in twice, and it was
summer 1972 when my first party of
visitors could be accommodated in the
Basement to hear my Tale of Abingdon.
By that time | was experienced in Tours
of Abingdon in all conditions: | knew
shady spots to sit down in when con-
ducting a group in murderous heat, and
| also learnt to cut out talking in the
street, against traffic noise, by giving
introductory talks in the basement.
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The greatest attraction of the County
Hall is no doubt the splendid view from
the roof and, like Dr. O'Connor, | wanted
to re-open the top floor so that the
public could be allowed on the roof. In
May 1971 all these dreams were squashed
when the inspecting architect of the
Department pronounced the balustrade
unsafe. Now, autumn 1974, the gloss coat
is being put on a brand-new balustrade,
and various other improvements are in
progress.

Much has changed in the County Hall
since 1970. The Council, generous in its
last years, granted money for conservation
work, so that the collections are now in a
reasonable state of health. The building is
still cold, in spite of added heaters, but at
least there are now chairs and electric
kettles on all three levels. In the Base-
ment, classes and archaeologists meet
regularly, while the gas-engine is lovingly
restored by a devoted band of engineers
under John Mitchell’s leadership. One day
it will be as shining as when the Queen
saw it in 1956 and, better still, the
engineers hope to get it into working
order. In the Main Hall visitors can sit on
new, comfortable chairs and admire the
restored Grinling Gibbons mirror-frame.
The top floor buzzes with life several
times a week when John Mason Sixth-
Formers help with jobs. The Work-Room
still has its old shopcases, and the other
rooms have no display furniture whatso-
ever as yet, but at least the roof is nearly
ready.

The main issue at present is the future.
Until its demise in April 1974 the
Borough Council owned and ran the
County Hall. Now the Town Council
carries the responsibility of looking after
the Museum until Oxford County Council
is able to help share the burden. In the
present financial climate the improvement
policy of the last few years has been
halted, but at least we are able to carry
on work with schools, projects and all the
routine correspondence and queries.

Finally, | must confess that the Museum
pushed the publication of my book into
the background. Though | am supposed
to be only a part-time curator, sometimes,
when the ‘phone rings late in the evening
and | dispense historical advice when 1'd
much rather go to sleep, | feel more like
an all-time curator. Work at the Abbey
and at St. Helen's church, talks to societies
and W.E.A. courses further add to the
joys of life. In September and early
October this year St. Helen's pageant was
an unforgettable experience, in spite of
its shortcomings and problems. Now at
last, during this Pageant, preparations for
the book’s publication advanced rapidly:
when this article is printed, the book
should be on sale (in the Museum, of
course). Many more books should be
added to the far too restricted literature
about the history of Abingdon, including
perhaps a nicely illustrated booklet about
the County Hall and the Abingdon
Borough Museum.



WORK BY

HARWELL

ARTISTS

CONTRASTING ENTRIES

IN LAST YEAR'S

HARWELL ART EXHIBITION

Diamond-Point Engraved Glasses

by G.C. Best (Contract Research)

“Under plain sail” by T.A.T. King (R.R.D.)




20-YEAR SERVICE

SEATED (left to right) — Mrs. V. M. Kirk, P. J. Rose, R. F. Mills,

J. A. Wagstaffe.

STANDING (left to right) — V. J. Playford, Dr. H. A. Kearsey,

E. Saunders, -l. S. Jones.

formembers of A.E.R.E.

It costs you less
to insure with

Eagle Star

With Eagle Star, not only can yeu save on all
insurances but you can enjoy a fast and
helpful service, always close at hand,
wherever you are. For details contact your
local Eagle Star branch office direct.

You'll find the address in the telephone
directory.

Eagle Star Insurance Group
1 Threadneedle Street, London EC2R 8BE.
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“HARLEQUIN", G159, Bidg. 77,
A.E.R.E., HARWELL,

In the recent “Who are they?” competition,
the first correct entry opened was from
Peter Smallbone, to whom a cheque has
been sent. The staff were standing I.t.r.:
D. D. Hunt, E. H. Aldworth, D. Knight,
S. J. Snowdon; sitting I.t.r.: F. J. Minter,
J. A. Curley.

WRESTLING COMES TO DIDCOT The large
audience at the New Coronet Cinema was hushed
as Zolton Bostac got into the ring to be dwarfed
by the European middleweight champion. A
lightweight, Bostac was stand-in for the heavier
Tony St. Clair who had been injured while
wrestling in Germany.

If ever McManus himself deserved sympathy
rather than hate, it was unexpectedly in this
bout, as the young Hungarian countered expertly
with his greater speed and skill to get the first
fall in round two. Not until round four did
McManus, getting increasingly angry, achieve an
equalizing submission. Only then by using his
weight and his characteristic rule-breaking, which
earned him a public warning between rounds
four and five, was he able to slow Bostac down.
It was soon after McManus had received his
second and final public warning that he gained
the second submission with a Boston crab,to be
booed from the ring, the winner in name only.

The supporting bouts contrasted well. The
lightweight contest between Mick West and Dick
Conlon was fought with such sportsmanship as
to suggest they came not from just the same
county of Kent but from the same Buffalo
Lodge! There was plenty of action, however,
with the third round ending in their being tied in
such a knot that round four began before referee
and seconds succeeded in extricating them. Dick
Conlon got the only fall required as that round
continued.

In the middleweight contest, Ken Joyce got the
first fall against Robby Baron who, nevertheless,
equalized in the fourth and won in the sixth in a
bout that was also characterised by its sportsman-
ship with no public warnings.

The lightweight contest with Bill Torontos was
placed appropriately at the close of the evening
and brought laughter from all, including his
opponent, Ivan Penzecoff who was admired for
keeping his good. temper amidst wrestling of the
most unorthodox kind. Penzecoff was in no way
put out by losing the first fall in round two, and
equalized after a drop kick in round four.
Torontos appeared to make many mistakes, such
as releasing his opponent as he took his hands off
to applaud himself for a rare successful move.
His unpredictable tactics once again reaped
victory, however, when his final fall gained in the
fifth brought to an end a bout that was enjoyed
by all. D.A.T.



Talk about a commonsense bank.

“It's amodern bank-but frlendly

Ifind all the services
I need there. sudith Duffield

T, S,B,

Lots of people feel the same way as
Judith. They want modern banking
services, with a genuinely friendly
welcome. That's where the Trustee
Savings Bank shines, we only deal with
personal accounts, 11 million at the

¢ last count.

f Here are just some of the facilities of
. Britain's largest personal banking
service:

* Cost free cheque accounts

* Travel facilities - home or abroad
* Life Assurance

* Big yields on T.S.B. government
stock register

* Save as you Earn

* Monthly Savings Plan with tax
relief

* Safe custody etc., etc.

000 060 OO0

Holland’s range of family cars
DAF | on show in Wantage — now

O Variomatic no gear changing

] Economy upto 50mpg

O Prices from £1020

] Spal'es held at Wantage

J Service fully trained DAF mechanics
P /'0”0 0 Personal attention afamiy business

John Lidsey for a onstration -

or just @ Wantage 2493

LIDSEY Service Station “Watrct"

’ -




Were you a blood donor?

you are still needed

You can sa ve l i fe mobile collecting teams make regular visits to —

the A.E.R.E., Harwell,
the Culham Laboratory,

hy
G I VI NG B Lo 0 D the Rutherford Laboratory.

IF YOU ARE BETWEEN THE AGE OF 18—65 YEARS OLD, PLEASE
ENQUIRE AT YOUR D.A.O. OFFICE.

REGIONAL TRANSFUSION CENTRE,
CHURCHILL HOSPITAL, HEADINGTON, OXFORD OX3 7LJ
TEL: OXFORD 65711
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