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Well, that was a wet summer! But at least it stayed mostly dry for the Games.
I was worn out each day, from the edge of seat, muscle twitching action that appeared on the
TV screen before me each day. The cycling, running and swimming, all had my pulse
racing. Well done to all who took part, especially the medal winners. This was without doubt
the best covered Olympics ever. Big thanks to the BBC for that.
At the White Swan
Meetings took place on the third Thursday in March, June & September.
March saw: Harry Vincent, Roger Glover, Mel Ellis, Roy Clark, John Neil, John Bloomfield,
John Reynolds, Stan Mitchell, Ken Denny, Steve Dickens, and of course our photographer,
Doug Fairhurst

More March photos here: http://inspirebte.yuku.com/topic/487/Spring-meeting-2012-Photosattendees#.UBxJyKB1skA
At the Greyhound
The meeting on 10th July, was attended by Harry Capper, Derek Crane, Ron Tattum, John
Little, Dave Walton, and for a change me! (John Tythe)

Photographs also here: http://inspirebte.yuku.com/topic/498/17th-July-2012-The-GreyhoundChristchurch-Newport-Gwent#.UBxICqB1skA
From Doug Fairhurst

1

Lyons Electronic Office
In October 1947, the directors of J. Lyons & Company, a British catering company famous
for its teashops, but with strong interests in new office management techniques, decided to
take an active role in promoting the commercial development of computers and build their
own digital computer which became known as LEO (Lyons Electronic Office). Like all
‘firsts’ for Britain, it has been lost in time and now days probably everyone thinks that
computers came from the Americans. Not many people realise how important the LEO
computer was and in particular the dynamic business sense of J. Lyons. The LEO computer
was developed and then models sold to other companies.
What has this got to do with the ‘Post Office’ and BT you might ask? Well the GPO ran the
National Data Processing Service (NDPS) and hence who do you think managed to provide
the telephone billing? Clearly the Post Office read all the meter readings and fed in the data.
However, prior to STD (Subscriber Trunk Dialling) manual dockets were raised by the
‘operator’ for all trunk and international calls. Data was punched onto 40 column cards
(special design and not the standard 80-column that many remember) and were fed into LEO
systems located around the country. I remember visiting such a site in Portsmouth to see the
operation taking place.
There were three series of LEO computers: I, II and III of which about 70 of the LEO IIIs
were built and deployed. LEO III/55 was in Portsmouth whilst LEO III/90 was at Charles
House in Kensington doing work for National Savings and Inland Revenue. I understand that
a lot of GPO and later BT training courses were located at Charles House. I remember that
they also had quite a good canteen!! I’m also sure (I didn’t imagine it) but one of the top
floors was highly secure with armed guards. I subsequently found out that it was something
to do with MI5 or similar. **
I recommend having a look at the LEO web site, www.leo-computers.org.uk and selecting
the LEO III option. Here you will see a gallery of pictures including those used by the Post
Office. There is also a fabulous book about Lyons entitled “The First Food Empire – A
History of J. Lyons & Co” by Peter Bird (pp 380). The cover price is £25 but can be
obtained for less. (ISBN 1-86077-132-7). Highly recommended.
For those without Internet access or prefer to ‘read the book’ there are two most fascinating
books available regarding LEO. The first is called “LEO the first business computer” by Peter
J Bird – Hasler Publishing ISBN 0-9521651-0-4 and the other is “A Computer Called LEO,
Lyons Teashops and the World’s First Office Computer” by Georgina Ferry published by
Fourth Estate ISBN 1-84115-185-8
Doug Fairhurst (First computer operator for LEO III/39 in 1960)
** (Ed. I can confirm this, as after taking a City & Guilds exam at Charles House in 1968, I
got into a lift, pressed ground, and it went up. The doors opened, but no one got in, so I
poked my head out to see if there was anyone about to get in, and was told and motioned at,
at gun point, to go back in by a security officer. Then a suited gent walked across the landing
and entered the lift, which then descended directly to the ground floor.)
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From Dave Eyre
FROM OUT OF THE BLUE
I never thought that I would be writing an article like this for Dave’s Gen.
Early in September Dorothy and I set off on our boat from Gosport with the aim of getting to
Weymouth. We had a good sail and the tide was with us and got in to Lymington early
afternoon. As we motored up to the Town Quay there was a space alongside the pontoon
which we easily fitted in to. The plan then was to leave on the high tide early next morning
which would get us through the Needles and give us a good ride westwards to Weymouth.
After a wander up the High Street I returned to the boat. Early evening I developed what I
thought was a stomach upset, which became more and more uncomfortable. After a while I
started to hyperventilate which worried Dorothy and she tried to contact a local Doctor. They
said they could only come out in about six hours and to dial 999. An ambulance arrived and I
was taken to it for tests, including an ECG. These showed nothing serious and after the
ambulance people spoke to a Doctor it was decided I should return to the boat and try to get
some sleep.
Dorothy made up a bed in the main cabin and I went to sleep. At about one in the morning,
she was disturbed by me both making noises and shaking. Looking at me I had blood coming
from my mouth, which she checked and found that I had bitten my tongue. From our first aid
training she recognised that I had had a fit and immediately dialled 999 for an ambulance,
which arrived quickly. They checked me over and decided to take me to hospital, so they got
me on to one of their carrying chairs and got me up to the ambulance and took us both to
Southampton General Hospital.
There I was checked over and they started pumping me with drugs. The next day they carried
out ECG, brain scans, chest x-rays as well as a magnetic scan of my stomach.
Once they had the results of the scans a neurosurgeon came up and displayed the head scan on
a computer screen and pointed out what they thought was a brain tumour.
A brain tumour – ‘It could not happen to me’ is the first thought.
The surgeon was wonderful in explaining the, what and how of brain tumours, how they
could be treated and the longer term prognosis.
He explained that the first stage of treatment would be a biopsy to identify the type of tumour
and they could then determine what further treatment would be required.
As we were so far from home they thought it would be better if I was referred to a London
Hospital, and following discussion with my own Doctor it was decided to refer me to Kings
College Hospital at Dulwich. Once this was organised I was discharged, given a wide range
of tablets to be taken and we made our way back to the boat and the following day motored it
back to Gosport and on to its mooring. As I am not allowed to drive, Dorothy drove us home.
On the following Friday I got a phone call from Kings asking me to come and see them on the
Monday. We are fortunate that from where we live, there is a regular train service from our
local station to Victoria, that stops at Denmark Hill station, which a few hundred yards from
Kings College Hospital.
We met a neurosurgeon and he said that they had received all the scans and other data from
Southampton. A team had reviewed this on the previous Friday and had decided that they
needed to carry out the biopsy to diagnose the type of tumour. They would admit me on the
next day (Tuesday) and carry out the operation on the Wednesday. He then went through the
procedure, explaining how the operation would be carried out and that they would have the
biopsy results early the following week. He said that it was a routine procedure and that there
were little risks.
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We were given the appointment letter and told where and when to report for admission the
following day.
Returning home Dorothy and I had a talk, discussing both the pessimistic and optimistic
outcomes. Something like this suddenly makes you examine your life. From talking with
friends who knew people who had undertaken this procedure we were reassured that it was
fairly common and that the outcomes had been positive.
Returning to the hospital on Tuesday I had a great deal of trepidation - not worrying, but
someone drilling a hole in your head is not something that happens very often. The surgeons
came up and again went through the procedure and reassured me.
A radiographer came and attached markers to my scull that would be used with a further head
scan to identify exactly where the tumour and other parts were. The head scan had a
definition of 0.5mm. This would then be used with a machine like a GPS to enable them to
very accurately position the needles that would be used for the biopsy.
The scan was carried out early on the Wednesday morning and early afternoon I was taken
down to the theatre. Once the oxygen mask was fitted and the anaesthetics injected I do not
remember anything until coming round in the recovery room a few hours later. As I regained
consciousness they checked that my bits were working, arms, legs, pulling, pushing, where
was I, date of birth, vision. All seemed to b OK. I found that I had a large plaster down the
right hand side of my head.
Once back in the ward the surgeon came in and said that the operation had gone fine. They
had obtained a good biopsy sample and had managed to remove most of the mass of the
tumour.
A phone call to Dorothy passed on the good news.
On the Thursday morning I was visited by a group of physiotherapists. After a short session
of pulling and pushing arms, lifting legs and gripping hands I was asked to get out of bed and
balance on one leg, then the other. After a walk along the corridor I returned to bed and they
left.
A short while later the surgeon arrived and asked what time Dorothy would be in as they
would be letting me home later that day. As he left Dorothy arrived, so he came back and
went through what would now happen.
As the operation had gone so well and I had recovered very well they would let me home.
They would then want to see us again on Tuesday when they would have had he biopsy
results and the medical team would have decided what, if any, further treatment would be
required. This would comprise either radio or chemo (tablets) therapy, or perhaps both. They
would then monitor me to see how things progressed.
A nurse came to change my dressing and to show Dorothy how to do this in case of any
leakage or other problems. This gave us a chance to see the scar and the ten staples that held
things together. The camera on my phone was used to record this. The piece of bone that had
been removed had been replaced and we were told that it would grow back in place in the
same way as a broken bone would.
We were given a bag of tablets, with a schedule to be followed to wean me off of the steroids
that I had been taking, plus the appointment letter for the next Tuesday.
We returned home by train.
The next morning we found a small spot of blood through the dressing which Dorothy
removed and replaced. The next few days passed without problems, with me taking the
tablets as prescribed.

4

Tuesday morning arrived and we set of for Kings to receive the results of the biopsy. Not the
result I wanted to hear as the tumour is malignant and I will have to undergo a course of
chemo and radio therapy.
I have to go to St Thomas's Hospital to meet the radiological team and then it looks like daily
radiological treatment for about 30 sessions initially, plus the chemo tablets.
Ah well, back to commuting into London daily.
They said that they will not be able to cure the tumour, but will have me on a programme of
long term management, with regular monitoring by brain scans. I am being quite
philosophical about this and do not intend to let it beat me. I will undertake the treatment and
see what the long term results are.
I do not plan to appear on the “Signing Off” sheet on the web site. My e-mail address is on
the “Signing In” list on the web site and I would be pleased to hear from anyone who wishes
to contact me.
Hopefully I will meet many of you again at The White Swan at the Christmas met and show
of my Harry Potter scar.
David Eyre

As threatened, with not much copy received, here’s this issue’s page filler!!

Happy Camper
Since the early 1970’s, my holidays have mostly been camping, in one form or another.
My first tent, a frame tent, was gifted to me, along with a cooker and sleeping bags. The tent
leaked, the sleeping bags were next to useless, but the cooker was OK, and still is. Poor
equipment and camping at Easter in the snow didn’t put me off.
In 1977, I bought a Concraft Texan, four berth trailer tent, like this one:

It came on a 6’6” x 4’6” galvanised steel trailer, and although basic, was sturdy and roomy.
It could easily be erected in 10 minutes by one person. It served me well, until the tent fabric
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was substantially eaten by mice over the winter of 2006/7. Even though I had it for 30 years,
I was still sad to take it to the tip.
1979, my first caravan arrived, a 1970 Sprite Alpine, 5 berth, which I towed, firstly with my
1.3 litre Morris Marina, and latterly with my Land Rover. The brown and limestone colour
scheme made them a matching pair. The caravan awning matched too! I still have it inside
my industrial unit, it makes a warm and comfortable place to get my head down, should I ever
be overtaken by extreme sluggishness at work!
In 2002, I purchased a smaller Footpath Malmo tent, just for weekends away, but it would
sleep 5 persons, and so was OK for the two of us. It was a very odd shape, but did its job
well. I have only ever seen one other. I gave this away, to a friend, but after only one use,
someone stole it from his industrial unit - after a break in!!

Footpath Malmo Dome Tent
Camping holidays became more frequent from 2004, with 3 or 4 trips away each year, and
with that, the amount of equipment grew, and soon a larger tent was required to put all this
equipment in.
Footpath always seemed to have odd designs of tents costing less than £100. An 8 berth, dual
cabin tent was bought, and was the easiest tent I have ever erected, but poor design caused it
to rip at pole fixing points. Out came the sewing kit!
On the last day, as often happens, it rained, and water pooled on the roof of both cabins,
causing a 2 foot deep conical depression, which then heavily leaked into the bedrooms. It
went back to the store on the way home, and exchanged for a tunnel tent.
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Footpath 8 berth cabin tent & Footpath 6 berth tunnel tent, with Power Ranger!
We had a good few years of use from the tunnel tent, but on a trip out to buy a fridge, this was
spotted and bought.

Royal -Bordeaux 6 XL ZG
It’s a 6 berth, but usually there is just the two of us. That gives a good sized bedroom for the
queen size inflatable bed, and a smaller room takes the wardrobe, so it’s used as a dressing
room. A side annex is used as the WC, and a living area (carpeted) gives us lots of space, and
has had 7 people comfortably sat on chairs. There is a large kitchen area and a canopied area
to the front.
With all the equipment that we have accumulated, the old Concraft trailer has come into use
once more. Even so, the car is still full, as is the trailer.
2010, at Watergate Bay, Cornwall, about 400 yards from the sea cliff, the Atlantic gale force
winds hit 70-80mph and the frame was crushed. In driving, stinging rain, we struggled for 3
hours to take the tent down without it sustaining too much damage.
Once down, and all the equipment away, the wind and rain died down, and we put up our
emergency tent for the night. It’s always a good idea to have a spare, and it is the one I use
when going camping by motorcycle, a Blacks Constellation. It fits into the motorcycle top
box, sleeps two, and has lots of storage pockets and its own LED lighting. A bit cramped for
two, but great for one.
That has taught me not to stay a day longer than originally planned!!
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Blacks Constellation
A new set of poles, for the Bordeaux 6, was purchased for £70. Small and large tears in the
flysheet were patched up using Duck Tape (brand name) and where necessary some strong
thread, and the tent survived for another year.
2011, we had once again found the need for a smaller weekend tent. The Outwell Nevada M
sleeps 5, so as always, big enough for two. I’ve even managed to take it on the motorcycle,
camping in Hertford last December, and for couple of weekends away with the Motorcycle
club. No scuttling around in this tent!!

Outwell Nevada M

With front extension.

With two front extensions attached its 8.85 metres long

The double extension is large enough to garage the car in!
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May 2012 arrived, and it was time to take our annual camping trip to Great Yarmouth. In
previous years, we went to Great Yarmouth for a week, and then stopped off in Hertford for a
few days on the return journey to Cardiff. But this year we did it the other way round.
Our big tent is very nice and very roomy, and just right for two people, but it takes hours to
break camp, and then to set it up again a short while later, is very tiring. So, as usual, we had
two tents with us, and we used the Outwell in Hertford for 5 days. With the double extension
we were very comfy, and a very nice relaxing time was had.
The move on to Great Yarmouth went without a hitch, until we got there that is. The wind
was so strong, that no matter how we tried, we were unable to pitch the big tent and had three
guy ropes ripped off in the trying. That’s when we gave up, and erected the Outwell again,
with no problems despite the wind still blowing a gale.
As is always the case, we get lots of sunshine when we go there, and they get rain when we
leave.
I’ve recently bought a replacement for the broken tent. Another Royal, an Athens 6. A much
improved version of the Bordeaux 6. Its first outing saw 4 days & nights of constant rain –
not a leak!

This next article is for those of you who receive DG by email, or read on line. Just click the
link.
Unfortunately, it is far too big to reproduce in the paper version, but a trip to your local
library, will enable you to read it on their computer screens. Library staff will help you
access it here
http://inspirebte.yuku.com/topic/492/Tour--England-Wales-Scotland--France-Summer2008#.UCLXgqB1skA
Tour through England, Wales, Scotland and France.

9

Originally posted on the Hornets Nest, Avispao has given his permission for me to reproduce
it, for the pleasure of a wider readership.
This is a MUST READ!! It's not all about motorbikes. Their Honda Hornet is just their
mode of transport.
So, if you enjoy touring, castles, lochs, glens & mountains, then this will be a delight for you.
Avispao - as he is known on the Hornet's Nest message board, and his good lady, hail
from Oviedo - Spain.
He has posted lots & lots of photos and commentary of his tour.
Bearing in mind that English is not his native tongue, his descriptions are a delight to read,
being enchanting and amusing.
I trust that you enjoy the trip, almost as much as they did.

No longer with us
Ralph Somerville
I received a letter from Ruth Somerville, saying that her husband Ralph has passed on. Ralph
died last year having lived with an unusual degenerative neurological condition for about 13
years.
Len Bovingdon
I’m also sad to have to report the passing of Len Bovingdon on 19th April. Len had not been
well for about 4 years.
Stan (Buzz) Billett
I received a letter from Ian Torrance informing that Stan had died on 13th July, just a few
weeks after his 83rd birthday.

From Ian Torrance:

In Memory of Stan Billett

I first met Stan in the basement handling the heavy power machinery in the early days, when
Bill Page was the A/EE in Group 30.
We got on well finding that we had similar interests and pursuits, one being that of gardens
and gardening. We both went to the Enfield Factory, near Brimsdown and worked together
for a while on the auto racks and equipment. It was on one of these tours out of Studd Street,
that we “Sowed the Seed” to begin a horticultural club, along with Frank Poynter, who was
there at that time, that we approached the LTSSAC management for approval to have it
within the confines of the Social Club.
Being given the go-ahead, Buzz, already familiar with organisation at his Potters Bar
Horticultural Society, paved the way to form the constitution and basis of the flower show
schedules.
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The prime aim was to encourage LTS members to put floral exhibits into the summer show.
Earnie Reeves joined us on committee as Chairman, Frank Poynter as Secretary, Buzz Billett
as Show Secretary, and I took on the task of Treasurer.
Financial help came from the revenue of the LTSSAC shop, with our expences being covered
to purchase necessary equipment needed, plus having a visiting judge to view all the vases of
flowers.
Also, with the blessing from Ron Nunn, the S/EE at the time, the first modest show was very
successful. This was mainly due to Buzz’s expertise and enthusiasm.
The Shows from then on, expanded with increased numbers of classes in the schedule, to
include wines, fruits and vegetables, cakes and jams etc. which involved the Clerical Section
and Factory Staff, with medals and cups being awarded to many who entered. The flower
shows became popular events in the yearly calendar, with many people coming along for the
social gathering.
It was all good fun, but hard work!
Buzz was the inspiration that made it all happen and an episode in the glory days of the LTS.
Buzz can be seen in this photograph officiating at one of the Studd Street flower shows, with
the judge casting his beady eye on the roses.

Stan & Sheila were keen caravanners, and went on holiday touring the continent and meeting
up with friends with likewise interests, but over the past three years or so, due to Stan’s poor
health, they had not been able to do that.
They moved to Chesham, Bucks., from Potters Bar to be near family.
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----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------Christmas meeting 2012
The date of the Christmas meet up will be on Thursday 13th December, at the Wetherspoons
pub, the White Swan, in Upper Street, which is about 100 Yards from Highbury and Islington
Station.
They are open early for breakfast, so you can arrive then, and stay all day. They have
reasonable food, cheap beer and plenty of room for us to circulate in.
See you there!

Contact
If you have an e-mail account, or access to one, and would like to have Dave’s Gen by this
method, just mail back to davesgen@virginmedia.com with your email address & your name,
if it’s not obvious who you are from the account name.
You may send in copy, and also update and make changes to addresses and telephone
numbers, if you wish to, by sending to the same e-mail address.
Alternatively:
My home address is:
17 Parkstone Avenue, Old St. Mellons, Cardiff CF3 5TY Tel. 029 20 777 455
Work: 01443 878 878, although following tradition, I’m still quite often, not at my bench!
Thanks for reading.

Please keep in touch, one way or another.

My best regards to you all.
John Tythe
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