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Another fun filled summer of NHS visits for me &Val. She is now the proud owner of a new
right hip. It goes nicely with the two new knees!
For myself, a 22 core prostate biopsy, revealed cancerous cells in one sample. It registered a
Gleason score of 3+3, which is the lowest you can have if cancer is found. So after five
months of hormone treatment, which supposedly has a positive side effect of making my hair
grow back, (still waiting for that to happen!) I will be having a course of radiotherapy to kill
of the offending cells.
All this has played havoc holiday plans. We missed out on another cruise to the Norwegian
Fjords on the new P & O ship Brittania. We’ll have to re-schedule for 2016.
My retirement plans all fell to pieces when my successor decided to be a lorry driver instead.
So come 30th November, I’ll have been self employed Glove Testing in Safeglove for 30
years. That’s longer that I was in the GPO/BT. Amazing!
Hopefully, I’ll be well enough to make the December meeting at the White Swan.
John Tythe

Correspondence

Les Roberts, John Reynolds, Dave Oliver, Mike Hitchman, Harry Vincent, Malcolm
McGovern, Ron Cooper, Dave Walton, Ted Bates, Pete Cleaver and the 95 year old Arthur
Monk, have been in touch.
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From Ted Bates
Dear John
Thank you so much for keeping up the tradition of Dave’s Gen, it is great still to be reminded
after all these years of the LTS days.
Thank you also to Ian Boniface for all the work he put in to writing the feature article. What
memories that bought back – just the names Stone, Yarnfield, Labour in Vain, Howard Hall
etc.
Clissold ATE. Seemingly Alan Meikle and myself are condemned for not being on cooking
rota! We did cook our lunches though. The personalities - Sam Langford- cooor, Jim West –
its ludicrous, Festive Tom Pearce Don Warren et al..
The Home & Colonial lining up of Jason FM tuners, those were the days.
Am copying to Alan Meikle and am sure he would like to be on your mailing list.
Many thanks once again.
Best wishes to all.
Ted
From Ron Cooper : Received in May
Hi John
Good God, Ian Boniface, how could you remember all that info, about your career in LTS.
Amazing! Did you keep diaries?
The main time that I remember is being asked to set up the ‘Sky Lab’ as it became known as.
Ron Nunn said that there is a residential course on Electrical Standards work at Manchester
University and I want you and Don Billcliff to attend for the two week period that it is on.
That was a very interesting time, at the end of which I could see just how to proceed. Ron
Nunn effectively gave me a blank cheque over the forthcoming years to purchase the
measuring equipment and Standards that were required. This was followed by further
courses, annually or bi-annually (can’t remember which!) at York, Canterbury and Guildford
Universities and regular visits to the National Physical Laboratory at Teddington, all to keep
in touch with the experts, like Peter Clifford. (More of him later)
For those of you that remember, the Standards Laboratory was on the fourth floor at Studd
Street in the canteen area. The whole area was sealed off and air conditioned to 20° C +/0.5° at a cost of £250,000. It was a wonderful place to work during the summer months.
Just prior to my retirement from BT, there was this advertisement in our local paper asking
for a calibration engineer to run their laboratory.
So I phoned the personnel manager of the company explaining my qualifications for the job
advertised and he said come along for an interview, which I did and they gave me the job.
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However I said I had only left BT the week before and would like a holiday before joining
them. No problem, I was told, join us when you are ready.
So my experience held me in good stead for a job in another company.
And now to Peter Clifford: I had already visited his laboratory at De Haviland in Hatfield and
he telephoned me while I was still at BT, to say he was now retiring and was offering me his
job as Head of his Companies Calibration Laboratory – was I interested. I said yes, what is
the salary? Oh dear Peter I earn more than that with BT, so I stayed put.
Again, after a couple of years with Schlumberger, I saw this advert for the same job, only this
time with the British Standards Institute at Hemel Hempstead. So I telephoned and went for
an interview and was offered the job.
Next day at work, I saw my Quality Manager and said “Sorry Norman, but I must hand in my
notice as I have been offered a job with a salary £4000 more than you pay me. “ He looked
shocked, “Wait there “he said, and off he went. He came back and said, “Stay with us and
we’ll increase your salary by £4000”, so I stayed.
I spent just over five years with the Schlumberger, for which I was awarded a diamond
studded tie pin and a certificate of thanks for my good work, and another annual pension.
Now for something completely different:I was talking to an elderly gentleman the other day and he asked me if I ever think of the
‘here after’. I said No, why? And he said, well I often go from room to room at home
thinking what am I here after? Boom, Boom.
Ron has asked me to inflict this on you all to publish this for your entertainment. JT
Evidently it’s very funny, when you’ve had a drink or three!!!
The Story of Petey, the Snake
This; is the story about a poor little snake named "Petey."
Petey was a snake only so big. Petey lived in a pit with his mother. One day Petey was
hissing in the pit when his mother said: “Petey, don't hiss in the pit, go outside the pit to hiss."
So Petey went outside of the pit to hiss.
Petey was hissing all around when he finally leaned over and hissed in the pit.
Petey's mother heard Petey hissing in the pit and said: "Petey, if you must hiss in a pit, go
over to Mrs. Pott's pit, to hiss in her pit. Petey went over to Mrs. Pott's pit to hiss in her pit,
but Mrs. Pott was not at home, so he hissed in her pit anyway.
While Petey was hissing in Mrs. Pott's pit, Mrs. Pott came home and found Petey hissing in
her pit. She said: "Petey, if you must hiss in a pit, don't hiss in my pit; go to your own pit and
hiss."
This made Petey very sad, and he cried all the way home.
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When Petey got home, his mother saw him crying, and said: "Petey, what's the matter?" Petey
said: "I went over to Mrs. Pott's to hiss in her pit, but Mrs. Pott was not at home, so I hissed in
her pit anyway, Mrs. Pott came home and found me hissing in her pit and said: “Petey, if you
must hiss in a pit, go to your own pit and hiss. Don't hiss in my pit.'"
This made Petey's mother very angry, and she said: "Why that mean old lady. I knew Mrs.
Pott when she didn't have a pit to hiss in."

From Pete Cleaver

Dear Friends, colleagues and pals from 'we never had it so good' days.
Another good reunion for the Section at the White Swan, with a guest appearance by
Bill Slocombe (from the BTS Liverpool office). What a star to call in, and really good
to see him along with all the other old pals and acquaintances from the halcyon days
and what about Ian Boniface, another colleague who I cannot have seen for 30 years
or so. For me absolutely amazing to find my dementia doors opening when
prompted by someone’s odd recollection.
I don’t know what the average age of us lot that turned up is, my guess is 67, Maybe
young John Tythe is still sharp enough to do the sums once the attendance sheets
are in. Anyway, I don't know about you lot, but I had a great time rolling back the
years. Unfortunately, not enough time in the day to catch up with everybody, so
happy Christmas and best of good wishes to all for the New Year, stay well, keep
breathing and drawing the pension.
Regards Pete Cleaver

Mel Ellis added his endorsement
Could not put it better myself and totally agree that there was nowhere near
enough time to chat and catch up with all who attended – to quote you ten out of
ten for those that took the time and made the journey it was well worth it.
Regards Mel
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From Mick Mariani
A FULLER SLIDE RULE AT LAST!
I am now the proud owner of this Fuller Slide Rule:

So what is a Fuller Slide Rule and why would I want one?
Well there was a time, that we all remember, and not so long ago, that electronic
calculators hadn’t actually been invented, and we all used a slide rule for
calculations. This 10 inch slide rule was my constant companion all through my dayrelease studies and exams. Well not quite all exams, I forgot it on one occasion but
the shop at Hackney College loaned me one for the exam!
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The 10 inch slide rule was good for many calculations with the three significant
figure accuracy being adequate for studies and exams. However, for greater
accuracy (or is that resolution?) a longer scale was required. A practical and
convenient solution was the “The Otis King Calculator”:

The Otis King is a cylindrical device with a spiral scale of 66 inch length. I seem to
remember seeing some of these around Studd St. I can’t remember who had one, or
on what group, but perhaps you had one. Do you still have it or can you remember
where I saw it in Studd St. Do let me know. The Otis King is a lovely instrument,
shiny chrome bits, and the moving parts on the one I have slide over each other in a
very smooth satisfying way.
However, for me at least, the ultimate slide rule is “Professor Fuller’s Calculator”. It
is a larger version of the Otis King, having a scale of 41 feet 8 inches. In the
instructions it claims an accuracy of “1 in 10,000”. It also claims “Anyone can
calculate with the Fuller after a brief study of the following instructions without any
mathematical knowledge whatever”.
I remember being totally fascinated with the Fuller that resided in the GPO Cable
Test Room at STC North Woolwich. This would have been when I was a Y3YC or
TOinT in the mid 60’s. The cable test room, as no doubt many of you remember, was
an almost peaceful haven in the very dirty, noisy, hot (still a lead press?) cable
factory. The picture in my mind includes a moving mirror galvanometer with a scale
the full length of one wall, capacity un-balance bridge, with two large brass dials, the
Fuller on the bench and of course the cable ends poking into the room through the
cable holes. It’s a scene that would not be out of place in the Science Museum!
I probably spent too much time exploring the Fuller. I read the entire instructions
from cover to cover and as well as the straight forward multiplication and division
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could do all the more difficult calculations such as logs, powers, roots, percentages,
ratios etc.
It was fond memories of my time in that GPO cable test room that eventually
prompted me to enter the world of eBay and buy a Fuller. The one I have is in
reasonable, although not perfect condition, and includes the mahogany case, those
original instructions, and the stand. It has the numbers 9958 50 stamped on it,
which I think are the serial number and year of manufacture. So at 1950 it would be
quite a late instrument. It has Bakelite parts, whereas earlier ones, including the
splendid example in the Science Museum have polished mahogany. The working
parts are in good condition and slide over each other well.
Does anybody else remember the Fuller at STC North Woolwich, or elsewhere, or
perhaps somebody also owns one. Do let me know.
I also have two other interesting slide rules, both circular.

The “Fowler’s Long-Scale Calculator” is 4½ inch diameter and includes a heavy
leather case which informs me that it previously belonged to Frederick W Maycock
MBE.
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The “Halden Calculex” is 2 inch diameter, and is a delightful instrument. It is housed
in a metal case along with a tiny 95 page “Rules, Tables and Formulae” booklet. I sort
of picture a Victorian Gentleman Engineer with two watch chains going to his two
waistcoat pockets, one with a watch and one with this slide rule. The booklet
contains every conceivable information that such an engineer could of wanted for
his calculations, standard brick sizes, weight and breaking strains of wire ropes etc.
etc.
Should anybody want to talk slide rules my email is mick.mariani@btinternet.com

From John Sutton
John’s Jottings
Ian Torrence’s reminiscences re. Studd Street set me thinking about when I started
there just over 60 years ago. My weekly pay as a Y2YC (Youth on a Two Year
Course) was £2.75 in new money for a 44 hour week (8.00am to 5.30pm on a Monday
with a 5.15 finish the rest of the week). I lived north west of London near to Harrow
and to get to work I would first of all walk (run if late) about a mile to Belmont circle
where I would catch a number 18 bus to Edgware tube station on the Northern line
which ran to Angel (Islington) station. (Incidentally, the Angel Inn was a Lyons
Corner House in the fifties.) If I got there before 7.30am I could purchase a
discounted “Workmans” ticket. If my memory serves me correctly, this cost
threepence which was the price charged when it was introduced 70 years earlier.
Upon arrival at the London Test Section on the first floor of the building I would
make my way to the Training Officer’s Room where all the Y2YC’s congregated
before being “shooed” away to the various groups within the Section. The daily
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routine for those a year ahead of me, was to charge up a large capacitor (it may have
still been called a “condenser”?) with a Megger and then toss it to one another hoping
that someone would touch both terminals simultaneously and receive a shock.
On St Patrick’s Day (17th March) I rang our church bells (half-muffled) at a service to
commemorate the 100th anniversary of the departure of the Post Office Rifles from
Abbots Langley to the front in 1915. The Rifles were billeted on the villagers and
carried out their training in the area. The High Sheriff of Hertfordshire (representing
the Queen) and representatives from Royal Mail; Post Office and the Army, as well as
our Parish Council were present at the service.
In the autumn, my GP called me in for a “discussion” on cholesterol. It transpired
that statins were now available to the NHS so cheaply that it could afford to give the
to all and sundry in order to prevent the possibility of Cardio-Vascular-Disease
(CVD) and or a heart attack. Based on the evidence provided by an algorithm known
as Qrisk2, the percentage chance of having one of these afflictions was known. The
input to the formula included such details such as where you lived; your BMI;
whether you smoked; your blood pressure and also your age. The solution to all one’s
problems was to begin a course of statins. I pointed out to the good lady that whilst I
was happy to have non-invasive checks, and indeed a’flu’ jab every autumn, I was not
happy to embark on taking a tablet that was likely to give me headaches, stomach
aches and painful muscles. As an alternative I was prepared to take a natural
alternative based on plant sterols. Incidentally before the “discussion” my cholesterol
was OK and my BMI was not above 25. As I also pointed out to the GP, if I got
every other input down to its lowest figure, the weighting of age raised the result by
far more. In my case; starting with a risk figure of 24.3% chance of getting CVD. If I
immediately did all the right things, I could reduce the risk by less than 4%: in two
years time my age would put me back where I started, and in six years would increase
the risk to 42.6%!!! I’m not sure what worrying about it does to the risk……So I am
not going to…

Interesting reading, only available to readers who are on line.

Rise Of The Insect Drones
http://www.popsci.com/article/technology/rise-insect-drones Ctrl+Click to follow link
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No longer with us.
Ian Boniface

Ian’s wife Pamela telephoned me with the sad news that Ian had passed away on
2nd May 2015, aged 82.
Ian, was the greatest benefactor of Dave’s Gen and to date, the contributor of the
largest submission for publication (see DG Feb 2015). He will be sadly missed.
Ted Bates wrote ‘How very sad to hear of Ian’s passing.
How ironic that he should have written that record-length feature for the last Dave’s
Gen, which brought back so many memories of 35 years and more ago.’
Phil Jones

I’m sorry to say that I missed an email telling of the passing of Phil Jones. Phil passed away
on 12th December 2014. He had been fighting leukaemia for three and half years and over
this time, had been given several courses of chemotherapy, which had arrested the problem,
but as is so often the case with this illness, it flared again and unfortunately there was no
further treatment suitable for him. He passed away peacefully at home.
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Cyril Rose

I had a call from Cyril’s wife Cynthia, who informed me that Cyril had passed away on the
29th September 2014, aged 95 years.
Cyril had been suffering from Parkinson’s disease for a while, but had taken a fall and
complications from the injury, led to his passing.
I fondly remember the many pints, (always in a jug,) that we had together and the
conversations on the merits of owning your own scaffolding for house maintenance and the
worldly wise and caring advice given to me over the years.
Thanks Cyril, you’re sadly missed.

Frank Skinner
Alan Williams sent me an email regarding the passing of Frank Skinner:
He writes: Some sad news I’m afraid, which possibly you’ve not heard from anyone else.
Freda, Frank’s wife; (and a CO / secretary that he and I shared at Southampton, during the
1970 and 1980’s). Called me recently with the news, that in January this year and at the
magnificent age of 96 Frank Skinner passed away.
Apart from a dodgy knee, Frank had enjoyed good health until passing away. He had a great
sense of humour, was good company and a really good bloke / EE / manager.
Freda is well and still lives in their wonderful house overlooking Southampton Water.
Kind regards Alan Williams

Stan Mitchell
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I had a phone call from Stan’s daughter Pauline, telling of his passing and that there would be
an announcement in the Telegraph on 6th August 2015, which I have reproduced below.

MITCHELL
Stanley Louis Albert passed away on 26th July 2015, aged 86 years, at Watford
General Hospital. Dearly loved and so sadly missed by his daughters,...
Stan came into the section, transferring from the GPO Stores, when it relocated from
Studd Street to Crayford. He had worked with my dad, also named John Tythe, in the
Stores prior to the move and when he and I worked in the Glove Test Room, he would
tell me tales of things that they got up to on the ‘Birmingham Bank’.
He had an immense historical and artistic knowledge of London and was a registered
walking tour guide in the Capital.
Over the years, Stan often came to the reunions at both the Albion and the White
Swan.
Christmas Meeting 2015
The date of the Christmas meet up will be on Thursday 10th December, at the Wetherspoons
pub, the White Swan, in Upper Street, which is about 100 Yards from Highbury and Islington
Station.
The White Swan is 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!
Dave’s Gen : 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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